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Thb  Publishers,  in  adding  this  splendid  Volume  to  the  great  Standard  Works  of 
English  Literature,  feel  it  but  justice  to  themselves  to  state  that  it  is  the  most  complete 
and  perfect  edition  of  the  Works  of  Ix)rd  Bjrou  ever  submitted  to  the  atteotioa  of  the 
PuWic. 

By  the  kindness  of  several  of  the  noble  Poet's  friends,  which  Messrs.  Galignanibeg  leave 
here  most  gratefully  to  acknowledge,  they  have  been  personally  favoured  with  nume- 
rous pieces,  stanzas,  and  fragments,  the  product  of  his  pen,  never  before  published,  and 
with  a  variety  of  interesting  and  ciurious  notes,  now  also  given  to  the  public  for  the  first 
lime ;  to  which  are  added  a  series  of  important  critical  annotations ,  which  they  have 
been  enabled  to  collect  firom  other  authentic  sources.  The  genuine  admirer  of  Byron 
will  estimate  the  value  of  these  ftiigmentations  by  the  simple  fiict  that  they  comprise 
many  hundred  fines  of  die  Poeft  oomposition,  ifhich  afe  not,  it  Is  unnecessary  to  add, 
to  be  found  in  amr  onon  Enmon  utant,  not  excepting  the  last  published  in  London 
in  seventeen  Tolnmes.  That  nothmg  maj  be  wanting  to  render  the  present  Tolome 
worthy  the  fune  of  the  author,  a  Sketch  of  his  life  is  prefixed,  from  the  pen  of  Henry 
Lyttoo  Buhrer,  whose  name  is  a  soflicicnt  guarantee  for  the  manner  in  which  tfali 
portion  of  tlie  work  is  executed. 

The  general  order  of  the  London  Edition  abore  alluded  to  has  been  strictly  copied, 
except  that  the  MiieeUanemu  Poems,  for  the  greater  convenience  of  the  reader,  have 
been  placed  togetber'at  the  end  of  the  volume,  where  they  wiU  be  found  eadi  under  its 

•  respective  date.'  Widi  this  exception,  which  it  is  trusted  will  be  found  a  desirable 
improvement,  the  works  are  arranged  thoughout  the  Volume  in  chronological  order, 
with  the  tim^  plaoe^  and  circumstances— 'the  history,  as  it  were — of  each  composition 
adjoined,  presenting  a  species  of  autobiography  as  true  as  it  is  curious  and  interesting — 
a  mirfor  in  which  the  Poet's  mind  is  reflected  under  every  aspect— in  its  grandeur  and 
ib  weakness,  in  its  gaiety  and  gloom — now  radiant  with  hope  and  happiness,  now 
Jatkcning  under  the  sense  of  unmerited  wrong,  and — still  harder  to  be  borne 

Ths  ihaip  osBfibivo  pus  of  •fosnuf  pnde. 

The  soorees  wludi  supplied  the  ample  biographical,  critical,  and  historical  notes  of 
the  London  Edition,  textaally  copied  and  embodied  in  the  present  volume,  are  thus 
refiBrred  to  by  the  Editor  of  that  work:— « Important  detaib  have  been  derived,  partly 
from  a  private  vohune  of  his  Lordship's  Diaries  and  Letters  (to  which  as  yet  in  MS. 

*  the  Editor  had  access),  and  partly  from  the  information  of  his  surviving  friends.  The 
writmgs  of  Mr.  Moore  and  Sir  John  Cam  Hobhouse,  the  CottvenaUons  published  by 
the  Countess  of  Blessington,  with  the  various  Memoirs,  Sketches,  and  Essays,  of  which 
the  noble  author  was  the  subject,  by  Walter  Scott,  Campbell,  JelAey,  Egerton  Brydges, 
Wdson,  Milman,  LodJiart,  Bowles»  Hd>er,  Groly,  Hunt,  Dallas,  Medwin,  Gamba, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


VgoFoscolo,  Ellis,  Kennedy,  Parry,  Stanhope,  Gall,  Nathan,  Mrs.  Shelley,  etc.,  have 
been  i>atiently  conndted;— inine^  every  page,  however  fugitive,  which  could  throw  a 
light  upon  an  ambigaoui  passage,  or  in  any  manner  mark  dw  graduations  of  the  Poet's 
genius  txmards  that  sublime  pre'Cminence  it  uldmately  attained,  has  been  carefully 
sought  ont,  and  incorporated  in  the  copious  notes  of  this  edition.  Besides  the 
information  thus  fitmished,  the  critical  reader  vill  find  that  the  same  process  has 
supplied  a  rich  store  of  various  readings  many  of  them  curious  and  not  a  few  impor- 
tant. With  these  aids»  several  passages  are  now  raideredinielli||;jUe  by  the  sulist^ 
of  names  for  aritiab.or  asterisks^  and  the  addition  of  explanatory  notes.  Some  splendid 
firagments  which  the  author  had  rgected  after  having  written,  or  at  least  never  embo- 
di^  in  his  poems,  are  in  this  edition  appended  to  Childe  BarM  and  Don  /juui :  cer- 
tain complete  Stanzas  are  now  also  for  the  first  time  subjoined,  which  Lord  Byron  iras 
induced  to  withhold  from  the  world  only  by  tenderness  for  individuals  now  beyond  the 
reach  of  satire." — The  additional  illustrations  given  in  the  Edition  now  ofEned  to  the 
Public  are  marked  with  the  initials  P.  E.  (Paris  Editor). 

It  is  felt  that  it  would  be  an  idle  superfluity  to  aUude  in  this  place  to  the  merits  of 
particular  Poems,  splendidly  illustrated  as  they  all  are  in  the  fullowing  pa^  by  the 
leading  writers  of  the  epoch  in  critical  literature.  Without  therefore  trespassing  unneces- 
sarily upon  tlic  attention  of  the  Reader,  the  Publishers  resign  the  vohioie  to  his  hands, 
with  the  most  perfect  confidence  that  the  chiim  of  superiority  >vhich  they  lu  re  un- 
hesitatingly assert  for  it  will  be  amply  supported  by  a  reference  to  its  pages,  and  that 
the  present  will  be  acknowledged  as  the  most  complete,  or,  they  may  be  permitted  to 
say,  the  only  complete  edition  of  the  Works  of  Byrou  ever  given  to  the  avoi  UI. 

Lord  Byron's  controversy  with  Bowles,  and  his  other  Productions  in  Prose,  are  in- 
cluded in  this  volume. 

The  Index  has  been  arranged  with  scrupulous  and  careful  attention,  and  will  be  found 
in  all  respects  the  most  perfect  and  comprehensive  that  has  yet  been  published  of 
Lord  Byron's  Works.  ^ 
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BY  HEKRY  LYTTON  BULWEft. 


1 


It  is  mem  wmAj  fifteen  youn  ftg^since,  on  a  lummer 
koJidar's  eT^'ninf ,  1  a»ed  to  climb  up  to  Harrow's  old 
••d  fCBCTiUe  chorcb-yaitii  untcUt  the  humble  moon- 
Mlier  «Udb  I  awk  «m  bntbhr  An  the 
Ml^MiMM«hBManadjWM«r«hidi  I  would 

teA  tbr  raosl  moomrul  — (ils  (rank  was  withered,  and 
of  its  bouj^hs  were  broLpii  dowi))  -for  ou  that 
llie  pcDCil  of  Bjfrun  had  traced  itues  rdi- 
NTvai — Ar  wmdm  Hhmi  ymMiw,  if  IheW' 
h*«qr  tr«lb  ia  «clMwl4>o]r  legend,  Byroa,  albeit  a  stir- 
riBf-funded  siripling,  would 
cnrt  a  fd-wwiUiog  Miuc. 

if  mmUL  mImcMt* wUk  wUdi,  k  ikam  fwfligki 
RWtea,  I  woald  mantle  our  Poet's  youth!  bow  de- 
'  *otedly  I  looked  upon,  how  fondly  1  lingered  over, 
mtk  btlie  knoll  aod  uook  sacred  to  the  romantic  me- 
te bud,  utei  kuBMir*  afttary, 

on  farnlisUat  aliorei  that  nysterious  career, 
wikb  f^rite<j  almost  as  mocb  of  tiM  ■■ml  M  «f  tM 
1  adEEiiintioo  of  bia  ooantiymen. 
*    little  did  i  4mmi  at  Ikat  tinw,.  tiwi- tt  mU  ht 
I  ay       to  alM      btfaMcy  tf  kit  MMMt  Mbinw 
I  aad  deareat  friemb — to  bMT  of  bin  fron  some  whom 
be  Irft,  from  others  whom  he  neter  ceased  to  love ; 
t»  siaad,  amidst  atraage  fisoea  and  warlike  garbs, 
I  m  Ikt        spot  whav  «  ftw  wcdta  balbi*  ha  had 
!  bnathad  kis  laal,  aa  I  once  did— or  to  writo  his 
Ue  far  «  fora^  fMflil  ia  ft  An^  kad,  aa  1  m 

MMT  doins. 

Lord  Byrea  waa  bon  in  BoHea  Street,  Loodoa, 
Jbk       I7M,  aai  apfwaii  al 


of  Gsorgc  Bjnw  Oordn,  ia 
If  tka  wtil  af  Us 


•a  oM  ScolHfh  ftmiljr.  "re  of  French  (Mtraction  ; 
SilkM  fatter  wa«  sprvac  from  Uioae  Bjroiu  wbo  came  over 
«Mb  mm  tsBUgir  to  Pi— lisf  Ba*  tbt  aama  of  lUlf 
«t  Sam  raaks  ITT  "I  tba-tcMato  of  laad  iaJtatttac. 
k«wliir«;  aad  la  tfee  sMeeedlac  reiga*.  ndcr  tba  dUc  of 
Iar4a  Horotsa  CaftU.  we  (lad  bii  detceadantt  holding 
•■aMnMsMasiMlflM  to  itarbfahliCi  10  which  afterwards. 


aahle  the  Uood  In  Ui  vdna,  to  ba  daatlaad  for  the 

bnmUer  walks  of  life.  (1) 

His  mother,  Mi«s  Gordon,  was  a  small  hpi'ress,  the 
only  daughter  of  a  Mr.  Gordon  of  Gight ;  and  Captain 
Byran,  his  fiiUwr,  was  a  spendthrift  gentleman,  who 
married,  aa  aono  abqnaat  Scotch  ihyaier  of  the  day 
^vas  obliging  owagk  |a  pngaatlicato,  for  the  puw 
pose  of 

"Sqaaadariag  tha  laads  of  Olfht  awa.* 


Thin  indaadt  to  do  him  jastice,  he  did  so  eflectually 
as,  in  a  very  short  time,  to  leave  his  lady  with  her 
liberty  (a  boon  which  be  cheerfuUy  restored),  and 
bat  iiOL  a-yaar  to  cqjoy  it  npon.  On  aucb  ao  in. 
coaa  Hn.  Bynio,  not  able  to  indnlge  in  many  of 
the  extravagances,  was  likely  even  to  muit  aoaa  of 
the  necessaries,  of  what  is  called  genteel  existence: 
and  to  this  poverty  of  bis  earlier  years  the  passion 
^vhieh  JM  Bfron  anbaaqnoilty  toalifiad  tar  fiuhion 
and  6aa  people  is  to  ba  traead. 

Poor  Byron's  first  misfortune,  and  the  one  wbicb 
haunted  him  moat  bitterly  daring  afler^life,  was  that 
twist  of  tba  foot  at  Ua  lurtb,  which  occasioned  a  de- 
faradlf,ahifaiailyam^aachafadflriflie  of  fear  of 
the  most  remarkable  persons  of  our  tiino  — Sir  Wal- 
ter Scott,  Marshal  Soalt,  Monsieur  da  Talkgrnad, 
and  the  author  of  VkiitU  Harold  J 

Oar  deepeat  IbdiBfa  nra  geaaraly  devdoped  by 
misfortones ;  nor  in  nay  misfortoM  ao  Uhdy  Jo  hata 
a  lasting  influence  upon  the  character  as  one  the  sense 
of  which  most  always  be  recurring.  To  the  sli^'lit 
deformity  be  was  bom  with.  Lord  ByroO|  even  at  the 
to  hava  baan  nModily  ■awiMo. 


iolhs  time  «f  Edward  I.,  wers  added  the  lands  of  Roclulale 

Lord  Byron  bai  hnmtfd  In  hlf  vertra  of  his  anceators 
havia(  lad  ttadr  vaMaU  from  Emof*  to  PalcaUna  ia  the 
IMrWars.  The  etownastonaa  wUsh  MslortsMptoiagiasJ 
a  warraat  fcr  this  flory  was  the  cxiateace  of  wme  flgnrea 
ia  the  old  paad-worll  of  tke  chambers  at  Newftead.  But 
these  Afares  teem  to  eitabluh  ao  distinct  proof  of  the  By- 
roas  ever  bavins  fonght  in  the  Holy  Laad.  Ilia  certain, 
however,  that  they  distingaUhed  thensdvei  at  tha  siege  of 
Calais  under  Edward  111.,  and  In  thrir  reipectiva 
(ha  ields  of  Creasy,  Boswarth,  aad  MarslsB  Moor. 
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**!  bave  been  told  by  a  geullcman  of  Glasgow," 
■ays  Mr.  Moore,  "  tLat  a  {>erson  who  used  ofleu  to 
join  Um  bom  of  Byron,  vihm  thej  mn  Mt  witt 
thdr  vMpfletite  chufn,  audlDM  dqr  io  bar,  ■  What 
a  pretty  boy  is  Byron — what  a  pity  he  hassacfa  a  log  !" 
Ou  hearing  this  alloAion  to  his  infirmity,  the  child's 
eyes  flashed  with  anger,  and,  striking  at  the  womau 
witb  «  UtUe  wbipwUeh  Im  beM  la  lib  hud,  ba 
claimed  impatiently,  "Dinna  speak  orit!''(l) 

The  taunts  of  a  public  school,  and  the  unjust  and 
ungenerous  sarcasms  of  a  mother,  who  ia  her  fits 
of  puMOB  would  on  IW  bo7  «the  kme  brat,»(2) 
bH  fostered  those  sensatJoDS  which  were  likdy  to 
create  a  froward  ami  reckless  dis|X)sition,  and  in«;ptrc 
into  any  one,  thus  afflicted,  the  daring  desire  to  quc»- 
tioa  the  mercy  and  wisdooi  pf  A  P^wideooe  which 
had,  e«M  at  lus  catty  bio  the  worid,  Imiided  Un 
in  apparent  indignation. 

\N'ben  not  qiiifc  five  years  old,  yonng  Byron  was 
sent  to  a  daj'>school  at  Aberdeen.  The  terms  of  this 
aehool  were  (a«  is  waal  in  SooUaad)  fife'ilulliBfi 
qaarter,  and  tbe  sdiolar  atema  to  bare  had  the  awBcgr'a 
worth  of  cdtiration  ;  for,  having  staid  about  a  year, 
he  was  just  able  to  decipher  Lis  letters.  He  then 
went  through  the  tutorage  of  a  Mr.  Ross  and  a 
Hr.  PitiiMB ;  Um  latter,  as  1m  sajrs,  Mof  the  sob 
of  a  shoemaker,  but  a  good  scholar,  and  a  rigid 
Prcsliylrrian :  from  these  gentlemen's  hand's  he  \vas 
at  last  transmitted  to  the  Gnimmar-School  at  Aber- 
decB,  wberp,  to  oee  his  owb  words,  he  threaded  all  the 
classei  to  the  fourth,  whea  he  was  rscaBed  to  Eagbind 
by  the  demise  of  his  unrlc.  ^ 

At  (he  Gram  mar-School  at  AbenIeeB,as  anemards 
at  Harrow,  Byron  was  more  known  for  his  daring  ener- 
gies, and  his  restless  desire  to  end  ra  all  BMiily  qmrts 
— a  desire  which  accompanied  him  through  Bfe-^an 
by  those  more  sober  and  studious  qualities,  whirh, 
in  making  the  good  boy,  often  mark  the  future  inca- 
pedty  of  the  active  bmb,  and  led  Dr.  Johasoa  to  the 
question  of"  What  becomes  of  all  the  derer  children?* 
Fndeetl,  so  lillle  prami«e  did  Byron  at  (his  time  pivr 
of  future  literary  eminence,  that  when,  in  conformity 
with  the  castom  of  his  sdiool,  the  order  of  the  class 
was  so  inverted  as  to  Buke  the  higliest  and  hmest 
boysdiauge  places,  the  master  used  to  banter  the  fu- 
ture poet,  mIio  in  this  way  alone  attained  tlie  head  of 
bis  cia^,  l^y  saying,  "I^iow,  George,  man,  let  me 
see  how  soon  70a  wiD  be  at  the  fiioC  agaiB!" 

It  was  about  this  period  that  be  first  imbibed,  in  a 
visit  to  the  Highlaads  in  1790,  that  pasaioa  ibr  the 

(I)  Mr.  Moore  girri  freqarnt  imtanccs  of  tiis  irnsitlTeBess 
on  this  subject  at  difTerent  pecisdli  end  attribntM  the  piqoe 
which  his  Lprdsbip  is  sow  kaswa,  even  dwiag  the  beat  day 
•r  thdr  flriendsMp,  tA  hate  catertalned  priTatcljr  against 
Mr.  nogfrs,  to  a  toppnsitiou  tliat  that  (enllcman  had  al- 
lodcd  to  his  laneaeM,  when  a  tiak-boy.  on  their  eontar  out 
or  tte  Ikastra  tofBlhw,  ctdaiaad,  "Lord  Byntn,  shaD  1  gel 


wildnessand  grandeur  of  mountab  scenery,  which  he 
afterwards  transported  to  the  Alps,  tlie  Apcnoiiiet, 
and  the  reversd  Flsroassas 

•ni>  win  list  act  tke  Rlgklaads*  tweilfRr  Mm 

V  ill  lo«e  stall  prnk  thnt  sliuws  a  Kiorlrcd  baS} 

Uail  ia  each     (  a  friead's  funiUar  face, 

Aai  ebM»  the  BWBBlaiB  to  Us  mlnrs  cBAnMC."{l) 

At  this  period  too,  sod  aa  early  coo  it  was,  we 

have  to  date  the  commencemrat  of  that  passion,  to 
whicli,  as  lie  .<iaid  a  short  lime  before  his  death,  the 
greater  part  of  his  life  and  writings  were  devoted. 
More  precodoos  than  Danle,  who  was  aineyetn  old 
when  he  fell  in  love  with  Beatrice,  Byron  says,  that 
fie  was  uKcrbj  fond  of  a  liltlc  girl,  Mary  T)uJT,  u  ftrn 
fie  u-as  but  eigfit,  with  whom  he  used  to  sit  gravely 
making  love,  while  her  sister  Klen  ptoyed  with  a  doll. 

The  death  of  the  graBdeoa  ef  the  ohi  Lord  Byroa, 
in  1791,  had  now  made  little  Byron  the  next  dain- 
ant  to  the  title;  and  the  old  Lord's  death  happening 
at  Newstead  Abbey  in  1798,  Mrs.  Byron  and  her  son 
set  cot  fteee  Aberdeen  to  Oe  eld  family  place,  Un. 
ByrotCt  furniture  being  told  for  7&L 

Placed  under  the  hands  of  a  Nottingham  quack,  of 
the  name  of  {.lavender,  the  young  Lord  derived  no 
benefit  frooa  his  attentions.  Subsequently,  removed 
to  Loadon,  he  vraspvt  aadcr  the  care  of  Dr.  BaflKe, 
and  also  placed  at  the  same  time  im  the  sdMol  of  Dr. 
Glennie  at  Dulnich,  where  he  appears  to  hare  been 
more  addicted  to  reading  history  and  poetry,  as  well 
as  Oe  fieriptnres,  tbsB  is  bsobI  with  beys' of  Us  age. 

At  this  time  be  was  more  attiaUe^  ia  the  romwiB 
arcepLition  of  the  word,  than  at  any  other  period  of 
his  life — a  circamstaoce  which  may,  perlwps,  be 
owing  to  the  beneit  whidk  be.  was  at  last  deriving 
from  Bedieal  assistance;  his  feet  betof  now  ao  ve« 
stored  as  to  enable  him  to  put  on  a  comrooii  boot ;  an 
event  which  he  an?K>unced  with  great  pride  and  grat»> 
fication  to  bis  first  nurse,  whom  he  had  lefl  in  Scot*  | 
land,  bBt  to  when  he  smbm  to  have  rscui'iaJ  willi  aH  | 
the  war^  which  ci«r  ehaiaderisad  Ua  carikr  im.  | 
pressions.  \ 

In  1801,  he  accompanied  bis  mother  to  Chehen-  | 
ham,  and  revivad  the  Higblaad  recollections  of  Uis  \ 
childhood  by  the  dght  ef  the  Malvern  HiU*;  whiirii,  ' 
he  says,  he  u«ed  to  watch  every  afternoon  ftt  aianacl, 
with  a  sensation  he  could  not  describe. 

licre,  the  affection  which  he  bore  through  life  to  the 
narvdleas,  and  which  he  seeais  to  have  inherited  very 
naturally  from  his  Scotch  motber,^  was  encouraged  by 
a  iartuae4eUcr's  predictiaa;  this  qrbil  lelliug  Mrtp 

year  l«fd«Wp't  earrfage? ■—•Ton  sec  tkey  know  you!** 
"Ay."         H)r(ifi;     I  mn  fiiiilv  ili<itin(fui«he<l  '.  " 

(2)  Mr.  Moore,  ailadios  to  tiiU  drcaoMtaace,  linnaillle  li 
witk  a  passsfe  la  tte  Df^mtd  Tma^kimtd^^ 

"Btrtha.    Oat!  RanelibMli! 
ArNuiil.    I  was  born  to,  inolhcr.** 

(3)  'Ficom  this  Ume,^  to  aajs  eC  UmmtU^  •>!  4«te  m* 
lovs  ef  awBialneas  oswihks.*  ^ 
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nil 


— letoc— irithar  — •■■Mm  lady, 
ttat  tbe  wu  not  only  •  married  woman,  bat  that  »ht 

wai  (be  molber  of  a  son  who  was  lame,  who  should  fx? 
m  ibagcr  of  pouon  before  be  was  of  age,  and  be  twice 
tlM  ■ecaad  tune  to  •  foreign  Udy — •  pro< 
ipite  «f  Iht  ftfaily  of  tfco  piliwlif 
part  of  iij  aecmt  to  bave  had  some  influence  in  tbe 
dorabitity  of  hi*  attachment  to  Madame  Guiccioli. 

From  Dr.  Gleniue's,  Byron  was  remoTed  to  that 
wAttd  tWogh  mm«j  jmn  aflar  Ub,  I  fend 

aB  tbe  fcarJeJ  recollections  of  bis  boyhood.  Byron 
af  liimrw  was  a  bustling  b-illyin^  hoy,  at  the  head  of 
all  ratPM  against  tbe  master  or  tbe  towns-people,  and 
ntker  a  kader  in  tbe  ^lorts  lliui  distiogaiaked  in  tba 


He  read  a  great  deal,  bat  Ut  Mfeding  was  of  a  de- 
saltorv  kind,  and  far  from  tlte  cotirw  of  school  piir<;iii(s- 
Bat,  tboogfa  idte,  there  seems  to  have  been  that  in  bis 
oH^Mt  hn  CEOTDNi  wbicli  sIIimIcJ  ftvstltBliiNi 
•f  llw  bead  naster,  Dr.  Drafy,wbo  infiMiaed  the  late 
Lord  Carlisle  that  the  voting  pei'r  had  ability  which 
woald  add  lustre  to  bis  rank.  Tbe  talent  for  which 
he  prtacipally  altiaelad  notice  was  one.  which  be 

iadred,  tbe  com  moo  idea  then  was,  that  though  Byron 
woald  Derer  bate  dooe  any  thing  eNc,  he  would  most 
certainly  distiogaiah  himself  as  a  capital  orator  in 
tbeBaaMoriiQidi.  And  of  Us  pttinn  in  ly*  i*ay 
he  gave  m  naarfcable  instance. 

"  Til*"  upper  part  of  the  school  composed  dtTla- 
i&iiM>os,"  says  Dr.  Drury,  "  which,  after  a  revisal  by 
the  tators,  were  Mibmitted  to  tbe  iBa»ler :  to  him  the 
■atkon  npmtUd  Am,  fhaC  Ihejr  aiglM  be  iM|N«fed 

in  masMT  and  action  before  their  public  delivery.  I 
eertaioly  was  ranch  plram-d  with  Lord  Hynm's  atli- 
tade  and  gesture,  as  well  as  with  his  composition. 
Al  who  spoke  adkned  as  nsnal  t»  fbe  liMat  of  their 
composition,  as,  im  tbe  eaiNer  part  of  the  speech,  did 
Lord  Byron  ;  bat  to  my  surprise  Jie  suddenly  diverged 
from  tbe  written  composition,  with  a  boldness  and 
j  n^iditj  si^Edeat  to  alarm  sm^  lest  be  should  fail  in 
i  memmf     to  ike  ewclesieu.  Tkcre      no  fUlare. 
^  Hs  caaM  reond  to  tbe  dese  of  his  composition  with- 
•  oat  di«v>»ering  any  impediment  and  irregtilarity  on 


I  questioned  him  why  be  bad  altered  his 
He  declared  he  bad  made  no  aheratioe, 
r,  in  speaking,  that  ke  kad  derialed 


tbe  whole. 


from  it  one  letter,  f  be!!evf«l  him ;  and,  from  n 
kaowli^e  of  his  temperament,  am  convinced  that, 
fdlj  impressed  with  tbe  sense  aad  tke  sobstance  of 
As  inkjsdt  he  teas  harried  ea  to  evprctmns  and 
eobwrings  more  strftfag  Ihaa  those  wUeh  Us  pen 
had  erpressed." 

Difleicnt  extracts  have  been  giTcn  from  the  Poet's 
wto4sshs^  that  mn  intanesliag  hi  icspecl  to  Ibis  pe- 
riedsfUsbayhoad. 

•IfyfMBitos,"  Lord  Bjiw  eafi,  « 


My  fint 

verses,  that  la»  BagBsb,  as  ansrases,  were  reedred 

but  coolly;  no  one  bad  the  lea^t  notion  that  I  should 
subside  into  poesy.  At  Harrow,  I  fought  my  way 
very  fairly.  I  lost  but  one  battle  oat  of  seven,  and 
the  raseal  did  not  wia  it,  bat  by  tbeaaiair  traataMSt 
of  his  own  boarding-house  where  we  boxed.  I  never 
forgave  him,  and  I  should  be  sorry  to  meet  him  now, 
as  i  am  sure  we  sboald  qoand.  My  school  friend- 
ships wcN  with  ae  passiensi  for  I  alwofs 
Tiolnl   P.  Honlsr,  Cnnon,  Loaff,  and  TitlerMll, 

were  my  principal  friends.  Clare,  Dorset,  Charles 
Gordon,  dc  Bath,  Claridge,  and  John  Witigfield, 
were  my  juniors  and  favourites,  whom  I  spoiled  by 
indnlgenea.  Of  all  bamui  beiags  I  was  psibape  the 
roost  attached  to  poor  Wingfield,  who  died  at  Coim- 
bra,  in  1811,  before  I  returned  to  England."  "  Peel 
(the  orator  and  •tatesman — that  was,  or  is,  or  is  to 
be)  was  ay  foroMAOeir,  and  we  irers  helh  al  Ihe 
top  ef  oar  leief  a  public  scboel  phrase.  Vf'S 

were  on  good  term":,  but  his  brother  wa?  my  inti- 
mate friend :  there  were  always  great  hopes  of  Peel 
amougst  us  all-  Masters  and  scholars — and  be  has 
net  disappehted  ihenk  As  a  sehslar  he  was  gnally 
my  superior ;  as  a  declainer  and  actor  I  was  reckoned 
at  least  his  ei^ual ;  as  a  schoolboy,  out  of  .school,  I 
was  always  in  scrapes — and  he  never;  and  in  school 
he  always  knew  Us  lessen,  end  I  latdy— hat  wbn 
I  knew  it,  I  knew  it  nearly  as  well.  In  general  in* 
formation,  history,  etc.,  I  think  1  was  his  topsriori 
as  well  as  of  most  boys  of  my  staoding." 

An  iatsfesltng  anecdote  is  told  of  these  two  huls, 
vedenndinv  toByran's  cicdil  for  bsraisBi  aad'scaii- 
bilily.  A  boyish  tyrant,  some  few  years  older,  was 
beating  Peel — in  a  manner  whidi  I  still  remember, 
under  the  technical  phrase  of  holding  up.''  NVhile 
tbe  stripes  were  neeeedmg  each  other,  aad  poor 
Peel  not  very  wdl  contented  under  them,  Byron  came 
up  lo  (he  <!cene  of  action,  and  with  a  bhish  of  rajje, 
tears  in  liis  eyes,  and  a  voice  trembling  between  terror 
and  indignation,  asked  very  humbly  if  *  *  *  *  **weaU 
be  plsassd  to  tell  biai  how  anniy  eiripes  be  Msanl  to 
infliclT  "Why,"  retunied  the  executioner,  *yoo 
liltie  raseal,  what  is  that  (o  you?"  "Because,  if  you 
please,"  said  Byron,  holding  out  bis  arm,  "  i  will 
take  half." 

Byron,  in  addition  lo  bis  passisB  for  Mary  DuflT, 
had,  at  the  age  of  twelve,  been  also,  according  to  his 
own  account,  enamoured  with  his  young  coosiii.  Miss 
Parker,  who,  asbessys,  inspired  bis  'first dash  into 
poetry."  «I  bara  kog,*  be  ooatanss,  "foifallen 
Iho  verses ;  but  it  vroold  be  dificaU  ibr  me  to  forget 
her  dark  eyes,  her  lonj;  eye-lashes,  her  completely 
Greek  cast  of  face  and  figure,  bhe  died  about  a 
year  er  two  afterwards,  in  eeBse<|asaoe  of  a  fell, 
which  injured  ^r  spine,  and  induced  consump- 
tian.»   la  1803,  he  was  doosaed  to 
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lion,  more  deeply  seitod  than  the  two  former  ones, 
aoU  which  really  seems  to  hate  left  traces  tiot  wholly 
obliterated  by  aoy  of  the  piMiom  wbicb  furrowed  hit 


It  is  well  luiown  that  the  solitary  and  eccentric  man- 
ner in  which  the  old  Lord  Byron  had  pasi^etl  the  latter 
f%ti  of  hia  life  was  oonfounded  with,  and  generally 
bdkrod  to  be  OMied  faf ,  Iht  «a(b«taMlt  and  iktel 
aflmy  b«  had  hud  wJik  m  oeiglibowr,  Mr.  Ctoworlh, 
fiir  whoM  death,  aooio  ufMrness  having  been  sa«> 
peeled  in  (he  duel,  be  was  tried  by  the  House  of 
Lords.  This  Mr.  Cbaworlb  bad  left  a  daughter  and 
haiMM,  «Im  ntidad  with  her  faaiihr  at  AaiMaley,  in 
Iks  isMdhto  MigUMmfcood  «f  Newstead.  The 
yoong  lady  was  about  eighteen  years  old.  Lord  Bj  ron 
being  sixteen,  and  combined,  wilh  much  personal 
beauty,  a  singularly  fascinating  ouniier  aud  amiable 
dispoaliw. 

Newstead  Abbey  being  let,  Mrs.  Byron  lived  at 
this  lime  in  lodgings  at  No(tini;ham,  where  Byron 
passed  his  Harrow  vacations,  and  had  frequent  op- 
porlunities  of  bdog  acquainted  wilh  Mary  Cbawortb. 
BeMllaleve  with  Imb»  aad  tlm  ma  aeUuaf  llus 
tfaae^  in  hill  age,  to  render  the  romantic  sentiment 
he  experienced  extraordinary.  Of  this  attachment  he 
aay*!  "Our  union  would  have  healed  feuds  in  which 
Ueod  had  hen  iM  by  ear  frlhen;  it  woaU  have 
faadabfoadaDdrieb;  it  weald  have  jeiaed  at 
one  lieart  and  two  persons,  not  ill-matched  in 
years,  and — and — and— what  has  teen  the  result!" 

Tbe  deformity  to  which  1  have  alluded,  and  of 
wUeh  e««fy«tenterbia  life  Mtna  iwwfcetiaed  to  ba^e 
made  him  sensible,  mingled  itself  deeply  aad  bitterly 
with  (his  his  first  real  and  most  reasonable  aflt-ction. 
With  no  fame  at  that  time  to  atone  for  ecccntficilies, 
aad  even  give  sn  interest  to  personal  defects,  poor 
Byrea  nade  daily  eeasihle  that  be  mated 
■aany  of  those  ways  of  pl«ising  which  were  likely 
to  win  the  object  of  his  love.  He  could  not  dance, 
and  she  danced.  He  was  obliged  to  sit  solitary  and 
sallea,  wbea  soaw  stranger  pressed  that  band  and 
faided  tbeee  alipa  adddb  bu  ejwa  aad  bis  bo|Me  toe 
fondty  followed.  Even  tbe  last  mortification  of  which 
his  lameness  rendered  him  susceptible  was  not  spared 
him,  and  he  h««rd  his  dear  sod  his  doted-on  Mary 
Anae  say,  wilb  weaMUiisb  aad  ceqaettisb  eoatempt, 
"Do  yoa  think  I  could  care  any  thing  for  that  lame 
boy?"  This  speech,  as  he  hinfieir<!e«rril)ctl  it,  was 
like  a  shot  through  his  heart.  Though  late  at  night, 
when  he  beard  it,  be  instantly  darted  out  of  tbe  bouse. 


(1)  MiM  cha«r>ri!i  ronttaasi  hw  swa  assM  fw  some 
fears  after  her  marriase. 

(S)  A  dialofse  wUeh  took  ftace  between  Lord  Byvm  and 
Dr.  Polidori,  during  llinr  j  Kiriiey  ou  the  Rliiiie,  ii  aniu^iiii;Iy 
characteriatic  of  both  the  pcraoa*  conceraed.  After  all," 
asM  1hsp^yalcUa»'«  wbalb  tbeie  yen  ssate  that  1  caaaolf" 
*  Why*  dace  yea  fbees  aM  to  say,*  aasweiei  the  ettstf  *l 


and,  scarcely  knowing  whither  be  rai 
till  be  found  himself  at  Newstead. 

Twelve  Booths  aflcrwardsy  eo  bis  Uddiog  M 
Chawectb  adiea,  with  a  heart  aet  the  lea*  cm 

from  the  calm  into  which  be  bad  wrought  his 
teiiaiice, — "The  next  time  I  see  you,"  said  lie,  **  I 
suppose  you  will  be  Mrs.  Chaworth;"(l)  aud  tier 

la  tbe  felMaf  yaar  thia  mum§it  took  pfeee. 
'Take  oat  your  handkerchief,  Byroa**  said  hia  aMkClMr ; 
"I  Itave  some  news  fur  you — Miss  Cbaworlh  is  mar- 
ried ! "  An  expressioo  very  peculiar,  but  impossible  to 
describe,  pessed  ever  the  yoalh's  pak  het,  and,  harry- 
ing his  haadhcrdtief  iato  hie  poekat,  with  that  auxtaro 
of  cold  sarcasm  which  seemed  naturally  to  have  alter- 
nated in  his  poesy  and  bis  passions,  he  said,  ^'Is  that 
ail?"  wilh  an  alfected  air  of  careless  nonchalance^ 
aad  dropped  tbe  eoannatieo.  The  Aite  of  Mre. 
Chaworth,  afterwards  Mrs.  Musters  (taking  tbe  name 
of  her  husband),  is  one  so  melancholy,  and  Byron's 
subsequent  matrimonial  couuectiuu  proved  so  uufur- 
tuoate,  that  it  is  impossible  aot  to  liager  with  soaw 
MiBfi  ef  ngret  over  tbie  epieode  ia  the  history  of 
both — an  episode  which,  if  it  had  had  a  diflerent  con- 
clusion, might  perchance  have  given  a  new  <lirection 
to  the  stormy  energies  of  Lord  Byron's  character,  sod 
led  bin,  satisfied  with  hie  deowslic  aftctioaai  to  have 
cxpeadsd  Iheee  &ealtiei  la  a  political  career  at  boaM, 
wGich  the  disappointments  of  bis  youth,  the  utieer- 
tainty  of  his  fortunes,  and  the  wandering  habits  created 
by  a  restless  and  unsatisfied  ambition,  so  dilTereutiy 
disposed  of.  Oh!  had  sach  beea  tbe  case,  at  the  very 
mooMBt  at  aduch  I  am  speaking,  instead  of  a  tomb 
in  Greece,  our  poet  might  have  had  a  triumpli  pre- 
paring for  him  in  that  impending  struggle,  v%hcre  in  a 
scbool-fdiow  be  woukl  have  found  a  competitor,  while 
tbe  aaaNa  of  %Na  aad  Peel  weaU  have  beta  Kaked 
by  other  than  boyish  chronicles  together. 

Here  eml"*  Lunl  Bntoh's  hovhood,  marked  by  his  | 
own  acknowledgment,  that  it  waa  one  of  tbe  deadliest, 
fediogs  of  hie  lile  to  kaow  that  it  wee  ever. 
CoOtfa  ho  eeeew  to  have  disKhed,  aad  to  have 
principally  known  always  thereat  for  keeping 
a  bear,  whose  manners  he  was  in  a  certain  degree 
supposed  to  study,  and  fur  a  skill  in  swiintuiug, 
which  waa  eae  of  bis  nest  favoarite  beasls.(2} 

In  the  saaimer  vacation  of  1806,  he  joined  his 
mother  at  Suutlnvill,  and  his  disposition  does  not 
appear  to  h.nc  |>roiited  by  that  Ldy's  society;  ia  his 
disputes  wilh  whom,  the  chief  argusneut  seems  Is  have 


IhinK  there  arc  three  tliliigj  I  ran  do  which  yon  cannot." 
Polidori  defied  biia  lo  name  them.  "I  can,"  laid  Lord 
nyran,''swlM  aereasthat  river;  1  eaa  sneffeat  (llttngdifl 
a  pi  'i  l  'li'>t  at  the  i1i«tahce  of  twenty  jinrr^;  nod  1 
have  written  a  poem  of  which  fourteca  thoasaud  c»pi«  ware 
aoMtooaedsy!'* 
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be'D  the  poker  and  I 
with  pmiliar  dexterity. 

Ao  ajMxdotM  relative  to  these  disputes  m  worth 
MiliMiBf»«iB.t-'-<Wt«MkwM  kaowalolMnPt  gone 
privately,  after  one  o(  them,  to  the  apotbeeary*% 

annoosly  wh«»ilier      tulirr  had  been  to  pur- 
moo,  and  caut.oniiig  the  vender  of  drug*  BOt 
la  aU— J  to  Mcb  aa  application,  if  iMde. 

1i  si  If MMfk  tt>t  Bymit  ndcr 
iatcatect  tf  Mr.  Ridge,  bookseller  and  publifher, 
fir»l  sppearrd  a«  a  poet.  All  the  anecdote!  told  of 
km  at  tika  time  are  indicative  of  tbat  paaiioo  for 

tohMvben  M  anch  Unded 

wilt  krt  character  and  portnits  as  even  the  poetry 
mhkh  he  wa«  then  preparing  to  produce;  while,  in 
soar  private  theatricals,  acting  alternately  Peiirud- 
M  »  Ae  WM  9f  FaHtaM,  tad  Ihe  whimbU 
VriMnuB  Fickle  in  the  farce  of  the  Wtatkawk^  he 
e«efi  thm  Hi<f>la\fvl  that  poweTful  verntilily  and  sin- 
gaW  oootrast  of  light  and  shade  which  in 'after-life 
hecMW  so  ooaspicMM. 

II  mM  be  diSMll  to  fb«  a  mm  rahbb  «id 
islBcsiiaf  aecoant  of  bis  parsaits  al  tMt  tfaaa  ttnr  kt 
imk  akltar  to  Lord  Ckra 


1607. 

"Mj  denrrst  Clare, 
*  Were  I  tw  maie  all  the  apologies  necestary  to  atoac  far 
■7  late  aeeiiseace,  yoa  woald  jatily  aay  yoa  Ind  rscaivsd 
a  petition  iaitead  of  a  letUr.  as  it  would  b«  filled  with 
fnjvn  Dm-  forcWcaess;  tat,  lastead  of  tUs.  1  wUI  acknow- 
Mp  ay  ate*  at  «are,  and  I  tnisl  «•  faar  MeadsUp  sad 
Ikaa  to  ay  own  ascasas.  Tboogb  my 
b  aot  fstinlly  rs-sstaMbhed.  I  am  oat  of  all  danger. 
mA  kave  mOWSWd  every  (bins  but  «plrit«,  which  are 
•adcprsarioa.  Toe  willbeaata^bMltohear  I  hare 
■viNMi  «•  IMawarr.  ftr  lha  paipisi  af  eipialainc 
a<hr  aa  poaaible  without  inTohiui;  *ume  oM^Msadkaf  ailae 
ia  the  aoiriacaa}  tka  eaaae  of  my  bctuvioar  to  bia  dariac  ay 
last  rarficMe  al  Harrow  (asarly  two  y«an  a«o),  wbicb  joa 
»rj  rrrollfft  waf  rathrr  '  rn  nr  i/uT.'  Since  that  period  1 
te«c  diaeavcTcd  be  wa<  treated  wilb  iqjattlee,  botb  by  tbose 

0^  thrir  »ogjrp»tion«.  I  hsTP  madp  «!I  the  reparntii  n  in  my 
ywcr.  by  apolocuioc  for  my  mulake,  tbaafb  witb  very 
trisdhopsaoraacecaa;  farfsid  I  aerar  eipscMd  aajr  answer, 
btt  desired  one  for  form'i  sale ;  Wat  ha*  notyetarrivrd,  and 
profeaKly  never  wiO.  Howerer,  I  bava  tami  my  own 
by  tb«  ateaesaeat,  wblcb  is  bmsllMaff  «ao«|b  to 
war  my  dbpoaitiaa;  yot  1  eoold  not  have  «lepi  aaiiffird 
aia  Ike  rcdectkn  of  havlaf ,  enen  iMtatenttono^y.  iigared 
•aj  iadirldoaL  I  bare  done  all  that  coald  be  doaa  to  repair 
^jstjt  aad  there  the  atBUr  Boat  end.  Whether  we  re- 
arweartatfaMay  erMt  Is  af  vary  triTtal  eenae^iaence. 
"  My  lime  baa  lately  been  aaocb  occapied  with  very  diflfe. 

I  have  bosn trupsrftay  a  serrantfi)  who 
•veat ;— performing  ia 
priratc  theatricals;— pabllabing  a  volame  of  poem*  (at  the 
^efaiy  Meads,  «»r  Ihstr  peraial))  ■■Mag  fart^ 


and  taking  phj-»ir.  The  (wo  ln*t  arauiement*  hare  not  had 
tba  beat  efleet  to  th»  vgarid:  far  my  attaatlana  bava  beta 
di  vldsd  amoogat  ao  amay  /Mr  Anaarlr,  and  the  draga  I  swal- 
low  arr  of  such  »»rifty  in  their  rompositioD,  that  between 
Venus  and  iEscolapiua  1  am  baraaaed  to  death.  However, 
I  have  a<B  Maw  to  derste  soaw  hoara  to  the  WfoHectkiM 
of  past  regretted  fHendshipi,  ■n'l  in  the  interval  to  talie  tba 
adtantage  of  the  momeot,  to  aaaura  yoa  bow  aach  I 
aid  aw  win  ha^  aqr  '  ~ 


(1^  Baralet  Frank. 

(ij  At  thia  time  be  aeenu  to  have  oadertakea  a 


In 


The  poems,  first  paUished  for  a  few  frimda, 

soon  afterwardi  given  to  the  public  in  general.  These 
poems  were,  as  it  appears  from  his  own  account,  re- 
eeteftl  fiiToantUy,  uA  noticed  with  euiogium  in  moat 
of  the  periodical  papers  af  the  day,  alwaya  aieepting 
the  Edinburgh  Rtmem^  the  severity  of  whose  attack, 
as  well  as  the  consequences  a(teiidaiit  thereupon,  are 
well  known.    The  celebrated  article  which  called 
forth  BnflUk  Bmtb  and  Seotdk  BninMn  «aa,ac 
it  is  now  pr.  i(y  well  asccrtamed,  fraai  the  pea  of  ear 
late  Lord  Chanrpllnr,  at  that  tiaa  Hr.  Bi«a|baB 
and  wlio  (hen  seemed  to  fed  no  common  pleasare 
in  displaying  the  energy  of  his  laeer  on  a  bad  poet, 
wha  happeaed  to  be  a  lard.  Hlaa  bcea  ataal  af 
latp  years  to  discover  a  merit  in  these  poems,  wUdb 
would  render  the  review  in  question  not  onlj  mort 
ongeneroos  (we  don't  expect  generosity  tnm  re. 
viewers),  bat  also  most  unjust.   Far  mj  own  pnrt, 
I  coaftsa  Ibal  I  do  not  think  I  kavtaver  tcad,  aimi 
among  the  most  paltry  of  Lord  Byron's  juvenile  imi. 
tators,  a  more  decided  specimen  of  (he  (o-txsdamned 
doggrd,  than  was  then  exhibited  by  Lord  Byroo 
himself,  wltk  a  kind  of  absnrd  apology  for  a  lord  coo« 
dr!«cending  to  be  a  poeL  The  little  voJame,  aadcr  the 
title  of  ^owri  of  Idleness,  g.ive  small  promise  as  to 
his  Lordship's  future  hours  being  well  employed.  This 
does  not  jostify  the  reviewer,  since  unnecessary  seve- 
rity is  nercr  JastifiaMa;  bat  ft  jastffies,  la  a  acrtab 
degree,  the  aspirations  of  utber  young  scrfbUeiSi  wbo, 
in  testifying  a  propensity,  should  not  be  at  once  driven 
from  indulging  it,  even  if  the  early  specimens  of  their 
caste  ehnay  seam  as  aeeaatfiaa  on  their  gnina. 

lie  ialaa  which  Laid  9|raa  aet  ^aa  bis  _ 

cratical  pretensions,  and  iq^  those  who  a^iof  

lar  titles  to  respect,  fully  appears  in  the  letter  wherein 
he  stales  himself,  for  these  anti-poetic  compositions, 
admired  by  dncbcsses,  aad  maeh  above  the  considera^ 
tion  of  mstic  readerat^^My  caviAi,*  be  says,  * L«ri 
Alexander  Gordon,  wbo  resided  in  the  same  hotel  as 
myself,  told  me  his  mother,  her  Grace  of  Gordom, 
requested  he  would  introduce  my  poetical  Lordship  to 
kmr  BigkntM,  as  aba  bad  bsaght  my  volume,  and 
admired  it  exceedingly,  kg  csmaan  with  the  rwt  of 
thc/atfeiwa^s  wwld."  (3) 

blank  Terse,  on  the  subject  of 
escttement  afwhleh  hodoMast 
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H  I>  aol  hwwBwr  m  to  wcmmm,  bat  in  his  dinp- 

pointmenls,  that  the  genins  of  Byron  geenui^  to  de- 
light: then  all  (hat  was  great  and  masculine  in  his 
character  came  furtb.  lustead  of  sickening,  like  the 
■nfertuMto  Kcato,  at  lha  Narlheni  cnliciMa  a(  Us 
work,  it  was  that  criticism  which  laaaad  to  give  a 
tone  to  his  mind,  and  to  awaken  powers  in  his  in- 
tellect which  had  hitherto  lain  dorouuit;  the  clang  of 
batda  ■track  apoa  the  eara  of  a  eoanar,  who  naud 
lolMwaa  iaatiiietivaiiaaiioBior  lliaitrifei  Afriaad, 
who  found  him  in  (he  first  moments  of  excitement 
after  this  attack,  inquired  anxiously  whether  be  had 
josL  received  •  challenge,  not  knowing  how  else 
to  aceoaat  for  the  ficroa  dafiaBee  of  hn  look*.  It 
would  indeed  be  ditEcult  fur  a  sculptor  or  painter 
to  imagine  a  subject  of  more  fiarfiil  beauty  than  the 
6ne  countenance  of  the  young  Poet,  in  the  collected 
taargy  of  this  crisis,  when,  inslaad  af  dsipairiiig  uf 
paatie  ianiorlalitjr,  ka  dnnk  tkrao  katUas  of  ebuat, 
and  commenced  at  oAee  twenty  lines  of  tkat  mUuv  by 
which  he  ultimately  avenged  himself. 

Lord  Byron's  situation  was  a  singular  one.  High 
an  tke  taUa  of  tka  arialaeraqri  wilkoat  <m  single 
aristocratieal  acqaafatawcif, — th^  heir  to  a  property 
which  had  been  fur  centuries  in  his  family, — the  ex- 
pectant of  wealth  which,  if  not  of  the  uature  we  are 
•ccostomcd  to  cousider  coocomitAot  with  the  Bntibb 
pamfOb  ivaa  atill  aock  aa  wodd  in  aay  oiker  ooantry 
have  been  considered  a  noble  independcM^— having 
a  right  to  claim  a  relationship  with  some  of  (he 
greatest  names  in  the  country,  and  yet  ostensibly 
MBMCtad  mUk  only  a  Tolgar  aad  violaat  old  woman, 

fcafky  no  koM  bat  a  cofta-kaoaa,— little  iouaa^ 
&te  income  beyond  the  debts  be  could  create, — 
totally  unlinked  from  that  society  to  which  he  was 
bom,  aud  just  launched  in  a  career  which,  if  we  con- 
iidar  tka  boyidi  talenta,  or  tka  mm  naaly  propeu- 
uties  which  he  had  evinced,  seemed  aa  littla  likely 
to  suit  his  abilities  and  his  chacaciari  aa  to  ba  in 
karmooy  with  his  situatioui — 

*  Rett  or  bii  »lrr— «oo  yoanK  »oeh  lost  to  kaovt 

Lord  of  luius«if —that  beritage  of  itne;" 

He  seemed,  indeed,  in  a  position  where,  with  every- 
thing to  choose  from,  there  was  nothing  eligible  to 
apoa.  Half  adfaatarar,  kalf  brd,  alill  awre 
la  ba  tke  peer  than  the  poet,  and  driven  as 
it  were  into  poesy  by  bis  susceptibility  to  the  rights 
of  the  paeragei  there  never  was  a  man  who  appeared 
to  awa  lata  to  Pnwideuoe  and  more  to  fortune,  or 
wba^  kf  Ika  dbadvaatafea  ka  waa  aanilad  wllk, 
WES  so  cast  in  apite  of  kiiBaeU'»  aa  it  wen^  apgo  a 
glorious  career. 

Outwardly  occupied  at  this  time  by  his  passion  for 

mpooaeata  that  the  Duke  of  York,  tbe  MarcUoasat  of  Head* 

9f  Qeeasay 


a  proetitnte,  who  accompanied  him  in  maa*a  dotbea 

to  Brighton,  and  laid  the  foundation  of  reports  which 
subsequently  blackened  bis  reputation, — outwardly 
occnpied  with  this  disgraceliil  attachment,  and  with 
tkaaa  kaidly  bmm  koMaiaUa  aaHncaKala  Ikat  wara 
to  be  found  in  Mr.  Jackson's  pogilistic  academy, 
and  d'Egville  thi'  ballet-master's  and  Grimaldi  the 
down's  most  iutellectual  entertainments, — his  miud 
■oat  kava  kaea  iawanlly  tka  prey  to  a  ftfwiak 
anxtalf  after  BoUer  paraaito;  aad  it  waa  tka  iai^ 
patience,  which  would  not  permit  him  to  pause 
before  the  dilTi  rmt  paths  which  DiiRht  equally  have 
led  to  fame,  that  made  him  at  ouce  lake  that  path 
wklek  waa  apea  to  aU  agaa,  wkick  laquirBd  na  pa- 
trons, and  which  was  iu  harmony  with  the  singular 
solitude  in  which  a  man  of  hie  rank  and  atation  ia 
hardly  ever  similarly  found. 

Having  detcmiaad  to  quit,  for  a  liaaat  all  avents, 
tka  eonatcy  in  wkldi  ka  waa  aa  aaaataially  plaoed, 
he  resolved  to  mark  bis  passage  from  it  by  a  me- 
teor, which  should  warn  the  coming  times  tliat  there 
was  something  to  expect  from  bis  career.  Morti- 
fied in  Ua  peraon,  beeaaaa  the  kandeoaie  intdUgeace 
of  hU  coaateoance  rather  served  to  call  a  hall  in  bia 
pait  into  itolicc  than  to  extinguii^h  its  eflTccIs, — mor- 
tified iu  his  love,  since  the  only  person  for  whom  he 
seems  to  have  felt  a  real  affection  had  treated  his 
pialanaiinia  witk  a  aonlenipt  not  aaaOy,  ander  aiadlar 
drcmutanoes,  to  be  forgiven, — mortified  in  bis  am- 
bition, since  the  effort  which  he  made  to  show  the 
ityustioe  of  the  attack  upon  bis  muse  proved  bis 
■aaaibility  to  it, — aMrti60d  alao,  in  n  graatar  degree, 
wbera  ba  wiib  aioat  Kkdy  to  ba  aaaeeplibia,  baviag 
been  nursed  up  in  all  those  ideas  of  family  pride 
and  feudal  consequence  which  poverty,  allied  to  no- 
biUty  and  unexpectedly  called  to  assume  its  honours, 
ia  nam  to  engoMlBr,— never  bad  a  imui  awiaaienMnto 
in  his  mind,  oat  of  which  to  form  a  satirist,  than 
youne  T.nrd  Byron,  when  he  flung  in  (he  frice  of  ihe 
critics  he  was  answering,  and  the  country  he  was 
quilting,  his  refutation  of  one  and  his  farewell  to  the 


It  was  In  (he  beginning  of  the  year  1 809,  that  he 
set  out  for  London,  in  his  way,  as  he  then  intended, 
for  Persia,  with  the  intention  of  first  publishing  his 
poem,  and  taking  hia  aaat  witk  tbe  peeraga> 

Ha  fiiat  entered  tke  Hanaa  af  Lofda  to  Ikia 
year,  1809,  March  13,  "more  lone  and  nnlKended,* 
writes  hii  biographer,  "  than  perhaps  any  youth  in 
his  high  stalJOQ  bad  ever  been  before,"  not  having  a 
atogie  todividaal  of  kia  awn  daaa,  aitkar  to  toka  kiai 
bf  tbe  band  as  a  friend,  ar  to  acknowledge  him  as  an 
acquaintance.  "  His  countenance,"  .«ays  Mi .  Dallas, 
who  accompanied  him  on  this  occasion,  "  paler  than 
usual,  shawed  tkat  Ua  uiad  was  agiuted.  There 
vraanaC  nabgia  awaiker  af  tka  aanato  to  wkicb  ka 
balomad  to  vrhoai  ka  codd  or  noald  i^lr  ^ 
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'  Ikat  he  fiall  the  sitoAtioa,  and  I  fnlly  partook  of  his 
^  iadi(Bati.>n       This  iodi^oation,  indeed,  was  not  di- 
Mtthed  bj  certain  difficulties  that  bad  atleoded  the 
fntt  of  hift  birth,  and  cooaequeutly  the  oerenooial 
MiTkMalMiM;  <h*Mnii«acrAifaMnlB7i«i 
with  ICm  Trevanioa  hafing  taken  pfawe  in  a  private 
chafd  at  Carhais,  rrom  which  no  regular  certificale 
of  the  cercmoDj  could  be  produced.    Speaking  of 
this,  md  «f  hit  raoeplioo  by  the  ChaBedlor,  Loid 
Ekkm,  «kMt  covdHl  nnkoaM  to  hin  was  not  vary 
wefeooefj  raedved.  Lord  Byron  himself  says: — 
•  When  I  came  of  age,  some  delays,  on  account  of 
hirth  and  aarriage  certificates  from  Cornwall,  occa- 
lo  like  WKf  aont  tar  Mtend  weeks; 
e  over,  and  I  had  takm  the  oaths,  the 
CkaiicWlor  apologised  to  me  for  the  delay,  observing 
that  tiicse  forms  were  part  of  ii>s  duty.    I  b^ed 
Vm  to  nMke  no  apology,  and  added,  as  ke  had  «er> 
Mlfshm  wviolaBt  kmy,  *Tow  Lordriiip  is  ez- 
like  Tmm  Thumb;  which  was  then  beii«  acted, 
*foe       yoor  duty,  and  you  did  no  more.'" 

▲  few  days  after  this,  was  poblwbed  the  bitter 
iiliiii'ii  «r  llwM  Mwi  wkiek,  «?»  tkw  aariy, 
a  wadf  of  ctrcaeMtaaoes  had  anitoii:  and  now, 

vappini;  himself  up  in  fls  lonplinpsi,  and  a  desola- 
tioa  which  hi'^  ardent  temperament  and  poetic  ima> 
(Batioa  Ifcd  him  naturally  even  to  exaggerate,  be 
NikvdiB  Ike  aadnioe  ef  Ma  «Bwl4ttatod  Abbey, 
■  pHt  to  bread  ee*  the  disappointments  he  had  ex- 
panoed,  in  part,  perhaps,  to  indulge  niicheckcd  in 
those  aelicipalioos  of  brighter  lands  and  more  glo- 
nsas  d^s  wUek  tka  poeai  ka  was  publishing,  and 
•a  wf  lilfia  ha  eaw  eaJarldtiag,  warn  likdy  to 
ereaie.  Not  bat  that  in  his  aolUede — a  solitude 
perhaps  not  the  less  lonely  for  a  crowd — he  was,  if 
we  any  credit  bis  own  accounts  (which  kis  aow  sage 


Few  earthly  tlOacs 


■ngodly  (Ice; 
feaad  tmmr  la  Ms  d|M 
aatf  saraal  eompaals, 
«f  kick  aaila 


IL 

Iv  Jeae  he  sal  aa3  «ilk  Mir.  Hohboase  for  Lisbon, 

desoibiog  the  commencement  of  his  undertaking  in 
verses  tint  do  no  disgrace  to  the  aathor  of  Beppo.[\) 
The  CaUowring  passage,  in  a  piose  letter  to  Mr. 

I  lha  saiMhayisk  aad  SgkUearfad 
-*1  aa  very  happy  here  (Lisbon},  because  I 
tatfs  orarure*,  and  talk  a  bad  Latin  to  the  monks,  who 
Baderstaod  it,  as  Jt  is  like  tbcir  own;  and  I  goti  into 
(vrilk  my  pocket-pistoU),  aad  I  mdm  ia  Oa 


(Dtsepatam. 


a  aiala^  aad  msert  Parlagassa,  aad  have  fot  a  di> 

arrhoea,  and  bites  from  the  musquitos.  But  what  of 
that  ?  Comfort  must  not  be  expected  by  fulks  that 
go  arpleasuriug."  Few  boarding-school  misses  would 
have  vaesiied  this  as  an  antograpb  note  iroai  the  ro- 
BMalia  aalkar  «f  OdUt  ManUi 

Lord  Byrou's  travels  at  this  time  form  an  epoch — 
and  not  the  least  important  epoch — in  his  life.  There 
was  naturally  in  his  character  a  strange  assemblage 
ofdifiaaataadtai  aoawwoald  imagine,  incompatible 
qaalities.  He  had  in  that  character  much  romance : 
his  early  verses,  his  early  loves,  his  early  friend- 
ships and  fights,  his  mysterious  passion  for  parading 
firestrms,  and  even  the  anecdote  of  his  disinterring  and 
driakiag  eat  cf  Ike  aid  noak'a  skall,  an  al  praob  of 
this.  He  had  also  much  common  sense.  This  we  see 
in  his  admiration  of  Pope,  in  his  horror  of  the  Lake- 
scboul,  and  the  Cockney-school,  io  his  careful  imi- 
latkM  of  tka  heaalics  of  Shdiqr*  aad  as  carefal 
ahstaiaoMat  from  kis  ianlls.  One  of  the  memorialists 
of  Ryron  has  said,  that  he  had  much  playfulness  and 
satire;  be  might  have  said  so  from  bis  works — from 
the  EngliMA  Bards  ^  fnxa  Beppo^  and  from  DomJtum: 
bat  Ikia  taleat  ia  ikr  BMNra  visibia  fai  kia  iaeoaipaiabia 
letters,  written  evidently  without  eflurt  or  aflectatioa, 
and  totally  free  from  that  dressing  and  drapery  for 
j^tage  eifect,  which  is  seen  in  most  of  his  other  per- 
fonnaaeaa.  Indeed,  if  Byiaa  bad  one  qoality  mora 
naturally  conspiciUKis  than  the  rest,  it  was  wit. 

Had  he  not  travelled  at  this  time,  left  to  the  success 
of  the  Engluk  Bard*  and  Scotch  Retieweri^  and  to 
his  evm  stiOBg  taste  and  inclination,  which,  even 
amidst  Ika  aMwataias  of  Albaaia  and  Ike  teazles  af 
Athens,  did  not  wholly  yield  to  more  lone  and  magni- 
ficent aspirations,(2)  it  is  very  probable,  not  (hat  his 
fame  would  have  been  less,  but  that  it  would  have 
rested  oa  a  totally  diflhreat  basis  from  Ibat  vrUck  eow 
forms  the  mystic  pedestal  of  his  genius. 

His  travels  at  this  peiiud,  when  hi.s  mind  was  most 
Iiki'ly  to  be  susceptible  to  their  impressions,  developed 
the  romantic  part  of  his  character  in  such  a  man- 
aar  as  to  Ikvaw  Ika  oiker  parte  afil  Mto  Ike  ahadak 
Rememberiaf,  at  I  do,  Iba  scasatioBB  wbieb  evca 
saluted  me  on  my  first  visiting  a  southern  clime — 
remembering  the  strange  and  wild  ecstacy  with 
wkiek  I  alao  at  an  aariy  period  of  lilb  lini  fiiaad 
mysdf  on  those  skona,  tka  iawgea  of  «Uek  are,  from 
their  singularity  as  well  as  their  associations,  the 
must  striking — remembering,  as  I  well  remember, 
the  strange,  exulting,  and  indescribable  feeling  with 
vrki^  I  stood  on  Ika  shone  of  Graoea,  keamg  a 
new  and  yet  half-faauliar  language,  gazing  on  garbs 
wild  and  picturesque,  and  looking  over,  from  the  spot 
on  which  I  stood,  those  plains  so  sacred  to  history  and 
to  song,  and  wkick  mingled  aa  nalaially  iritk  all  my 
fontkfal  laeeOaelioBa  and  karaie 
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my  own  aensationa,  as  1  wdl  remember  Ihaa,  at  ;  paaaingoat  with  dispatches,  the  kettle-drams  beating;. 


»ng 

such  a  time  anJ  tn  such  scenes,  it  is  not  difficult  for 
me  to  imagine  what  most  have  been  the  aensationa  of 
aiBorepoetie  ndlniNMioMdflrfiid,  i*Uek«  puaag* 
Onmg^  Mupl  •Bd9piin  Mwt  km  aInMr  tepir 

excited. 

In  Cadiz'  while  walls,  indeed,  the  young  poet  seemi 
to  have  experienced  some  of  tin  eftds  rf  ttiat  Spo- 
•iih  beuityiHddi  I,  Jo^fi^  diAraBtlyftn  Mr. 
G«]t(l)  on  this  rabject,  think  he  has  so  voluptuously 
described.  Among  those  women  "  of  long  black  hair, 
dark  Unguishiug  eyes,  clear  olive  complexions,  and 
forms  noi«  gracefid  in  notkn  Ihul  cn  be  caneihed 
bf  tti  EngUihaMB,  Mad  to  llM  diowiy  littlcttDesa  of 
his  COWrtfJWomen,"  he  found  one  to  whom  he  made 
Ctnest  love,  by  the  help  of  a  dictionary.   At  Malta 

agaio,  the  interesting  aud  romantic  Mrs.  S<  , 

whom  he  hu  cdrfwaled  aa  FloraBce,  drew  fiute  him 
lhaee-beaatifiil  lines,  which  I  stfll  remember,  thougli 
I  haw  act  read  thsa  SUMS  I  WW  a  boy  ai  school 


«ThoaEb  ffer  from  Albln'i  crafDT 
Divided  by  the  dark  blue 
A  fcw  Wsftailtotsaaasaaafer, 
rercbance  I  view  ber  idiffi  acalat 


*'Bat  vrhercsoa'er  I  aow  auy 
Tbronsb  seercMag  dhae,  i 
Tbooch  ttme  restore  ne  to  my  borne, 

I  ne'er  may  bead  mj  eyes  od  thee,"  et«i  etc. 

When  I  said  that  I  could  well  conceive  Lord 
Byron's  feelings  on  this  bis  first  and  least  fatal  viait 
Is  Gassee,  I  ought  to  have  added,  that  if  om  aaa  was 
aaora  Khily  thaft  oolhsr  to  hnfi  dsspeaad  the  im> 

pMSsioQS  nalnrany  produced  by  that  land,  and  its 
people  strange  and  wild,  it  was  the  Albanian  chi< T 
to  wboae  camp  oar  Poet,  on  first  arriviug,  directed  his 
stepe.  OBflUayefhbsabeeqaenf  pages  ftn  the  darh 
shadow  of  the  daring  Rnler  of  Albania ;  and,  indeed, 
it  is  difficult  to  underrate  the  efTect  which  such  scenes 
as  the  fuUowiiig  must  have  had  npoa  a  young  aud 
imaginative  mind:— 

*IshaDae*«r  iiMget  thasfaigalsrsesMeiienlerfBff 
Tepaleen  at  five  b  the  aflemoon,  as  the  sun  was  goin^ 
down.  It  brought  to  my  mind  (with  some  change  of 
drt*$t  iMwever)  Scott's  description  of  Branksome 
Caatlahihis  £sy,  aad  Ihsfhadal  systai.  tIeAl- 
baai8iia,hi  their  dreases  (the  most  mafnifiosBi  in  the 
world,  consisting  of  a  long  u  hile  It'll,  gold-vrorked 
cloak,  crimson  velvet  gold-laced  jacket  and  waistcoat, 
siivcr-mouoted  pistols  and  daggers),  the  Tartara  with 
Iheir  high  caps,  the  Toiha  b  their  vast  pelisses 
and  turbans,  the  soldiers  and  black  slaves  with  the 
horses,  the  former  in  groups  in  an  immense  In.-geopcn 
gallery  in  front  of  the  palace,  the  latter  placed  in  a 
kind  of  doister  bdow  it,  two  hundred  steeds  ready 
capariaoned  to  move  n  aaoaeBt,co«risn  eatsruiger 


boys  calling  the  hour  from  the  minaret  of  the  mosqae, 
altogether  with  the  siafdar  appairMaBeflltt  bvMiBf 
itBsM;  fimad  •  imw  atd  dri^lM  ^sfltoato  «•  • 

stranger." 

At  last,  after  ciossing  Portugal,  traversing  the  South 
of  Spain,  visiting  Sardinia,  Sicily,  Malta,  and  thenos 
passing  throogh  Alhaida,  BIffIa,  aad  Chaoaia, 
the  Gulf  of  Actinm  and  the  Achdous,  tarrying 
Morea,  visiting  Thebes,  Athens,  Delphi,  PamaMns, 
and  finally  Constantinople  (2)— having  lived  with  the 
highest  and  the  lowest,  ba»  ibr  dnys  fa  *  FMha's 
pahMS,  aad  aighto  fa  ft  cpw»4aisii,  basing  tl«rad 
his  mind  with  all  ttiat  adventare,  natore,  art,  and 
history,  could  poor  into  it,— having,  moreover,  sti- 
mulated and  excited  those  passions  which  chimed  in 
with  the  wad  and  waaderfaf  existsMe  he  had  bam 
leadfag,-'~the  GhiMe  retaraed  to  his  native  England, 
with  mnch  that  had  been  doubtful  in  his  destiny  de- 
cided, and  all  that  had  been  doubtful  in  his  character 
confirmed.  Before  his  joarney,  Lord  Bjroa  might 
have  been  any  thfag  ;  aHet  it,  ha  rat  ham  bes»— 
a  Poet. 

His  welcome  back  again  was  Wrtainly  not  an  in- 
viting one;  and  affords  a  new  proof  of  the  almost 
perpetual  nnbappiness  b  ^ich  pem«s.  cdMit  fa 
litemtnra,  seen  uftiliy  to  INMS  Mr  ives:^*ladeBd, 
aqr  fSlMpacts  are  not  very  pleasant.  Embarrassed 
in  my  private  afllairs,  indifferent  to  public,  solitary 
without  the  wish  to  be  social,  with  a  body  a  little 
«MM  by  ft  sftBeeasisft  af  ttmu»  bat  a  s|Mt,  1 
trast,  yet  nebroken,  I  an  retaniing  Aome  without  a 
hope,  and  almost  without  a  desire.  The  first  thing  I 
shall  have  to  encounter  will  be  a  lavryer,  the  next  a 
creditor,  then  colliers,  farmers,  sarveyors,  and  sB  ttft 


{%)  Set  C^Vt  Ltfe  ij  BrroH. 

(2j  Ha  retaraod  from  Coadantbwple  a^ila  la 


tested  coal-piu.  In  short,  I  am  sick  aad  sorry,  and 
when  I  have  a  little  repaire«l  my  irreparable  affairs, 
away  I  shall  march,  either  to  campaigu  in  Spain,  or 
hadiftgite  tothaSasI,  whsrt  1  «m  fttlsast  hav* 
cioadkas  shisa  aad  aasssatiaa  fwaa  japshfaaies."— 
Such  were  bis  feelings  on  aithfag;  ftordidlkto  NSftl 
to  brighten  with  his  stay. 

A  short  time  after  his  return,  died  Mrs.  Byron,  at 
Nawatasd.  She  disd  sadMaly.  •!  bsasd*  hasays, 
"oneday  of  her  illness — the  next,of  her  deatli.*— Nor 
was  this  all :  besides  the  loss  of  his  mother,  be  had 
to  rooura,  within  a  few  weeks,  two  of  his  most  valued 
friends,  Mr.  Wiogfield  and  Mr.  llatlhewa.  *i 
cone,*  ha  writes  to  Mr.  &  Daviss,  «  haagi 
and  fldne.  My  mother  lies  a  corpse  in  this  house ; 
one  of  my  best  friends  is  drowned  (3)  in  a  ditch. 
What  can  i  say,  or  Uiiuk,  or  do  ?  Come  to  nie, 
Sc/upe,  I  mm  ahnast  dsssbls— left  abssst  alsas  ia 
*  Peace,  however,*  he  adds,  b  saothcr 


(3}  Mr.  Matthews.  Krw  WlafffteM  iisft  at  OsIsAtk 
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b«  with  the d«wl.  Rc^fet 
tikem     With  a  sigh  to  tb^  departerl,  let  as  retame 
the  fiali  btmiunm  of  life,  in  Uw  cerUinty  that  we  d«o 

glorifv  of  Win  futtirc  carwr  ;   for  we 
•re  at  tbe  <lawu  ol  thM  fame  wbicb  was  soon  to  riae 
above  all  cwitwpMary  rcpotatioaa. 


■  a  kiad  of  light  aatire,  aimilar  in  maoy 
to  tha  Emtfliak  Bardi  and  Srolch  Ret  irwrrs, 
work  wluch,  aa  ««eU,  perhaps,  from  ita 
•  ■■■iiBi,iriMahhMjy 
•t  ito  ipHiiMUfc  Tlwfint 
ealled  /rom  Harmet^  the  aeeonJ,  Childc 

HanU;  aad,  if  we  are  to  believe  Mr.  Dallas,  the 
Ptat  fave  hia  prafieranea  to  the  firat,  a  very  clever  bat 

i»       »  Ml  dilBcoH;  «  writer  who  hM  been  for 

mmtf  tim^  ewplojred  over  his  work  does  not  perceive 
the  Bicnu  of  ita  orifiaality,  while  be  trea^ilca  for 
Ua  waot  tt  csaaple;  aod  Byroo, 


f 


DOT  saw  that  the  very  raeaoo  of  his 
•Pf>r«4iei!s>ons  would  br  tiic  cati»e  of  saccrss. 
Uuidt  Uuroid  aacc(»ii«d  more  than,  I  think,  the 
<f  Hw  >w  tot  CmIm  llWf MdMtMir 
ho  aweno  ol— tJlMfy.  Int  ef  a  iawriHfaw 
hkely  to  please.    Te  wa<  rn>(  the  pn<«m  tJiRt 
vu  admired  only ;  it  was  the  poet,  ai>ottl  whom  an 
woe  escUeiL        ficUtioM  iwio  of  4ba  tale, 
wmk  Ifca  tarilv  of  it,  wo  moat  «•». 
fr«t.  there  «RM  MM  Idal  «f  menblance,  was  ooo- 


ti»i^M  at  ofK*  a«  an  accarate  portrait  of  the  rnysle- 
yoang  ooble  who  had  jaal  returned  from  the 

^    tf  MB)Fn«*kii  kM  fcMMi  fa  1km 

WttrUltcfore  bi«  tmvds,  the  world  would  have  viewt^d 
ha^  hioM^lf  and  hi«  tra\eU  diflerrntiy ;  but,  Lbougii 
•  peer  of  Liigt«nd,  he  was  ookoown,  as  1  have  said, 
t  osd  IImm  wIm  9ut  IIm  fini  Ibbo 
irtes  respecting  him,  beard  that  be  was 
thp  ?raBd-nef>hew  of  tlip  singnlar  old  lord  who  had 
kwo  triad  for  killmg  Mr.  Cbaworth;  that  he  had  a 
>  iliMigri  <ifata;  lliilil 


for  drinkinf  out  of  a  sknil ;  while  name- 
sna  tales,  not  allogetber  wilhout  foiiodalioii,  were 
aa  to  that  life  of  liceotiousuesa,  under,  the 


hetcaa. 

Hit  prf^inoit  satire.,  though  popular  nnd  admired, 
had  orver  awakened  any  of  those  stories,  and  Lord 


(P  nat  Lard  ^loa.kad  laaU  Us  passiaas  a  kiad  of 
piiiiiiditirtoa  ts  aa  where  iMMar  preml  thaa  ijr  a  dr- 
cwMtaaot  wMrfe  I  Trntnre  t»  <i  ttr.  namely,  that  maaj 
af  ih(  sMst  ifpiriintfr  iaspiree  latters  which  ha  aaot 
tMf  tisM,  aa  lha  ea<lpooria«a  af  a  dnp 


Byron  after  it,  fa  «pile  «rhii  Inor,  io  apilo  of  bis 
skull,  night  have  passed  for  any  thing  he  pleased. 
But  upon  ma  CaiLoa  they  were  ail  ao  Mcb  appro- 
priate drapery,  aai  «l  «l|  villi  •  «id«  famw,  the 


uiid  who  seemed  to  have  known  every  thing, — himadf 
unknown.  Io  a  tovk^a  always  panting  for  novelty,  and 
amidst  that  part  of  a  tovm  the  curioaity  of  which  ia 

pboonix  at  Iho  new  poet,  a  fvUemao  w|»  faid  keen 

guilty  of  every  n)i«drmeanour,  and,  as  he  seemed  to 
imply,  of  aome  dark  and  OBOltmltle  crinea }  who 
faMlbMDloLfabM  aadlo  Oidte,  to  AtfaM,  and  to 


and  remote  than  at  the  present  time;  and  who,  more- 
over, addfd  to  all  these  qualiiicatiotis  an  rtid  tillei 
and  a  declaration  liial  he  bad  iuved  very  much,  and 
«M  Aliwhei  Nwar  to  tow  apb;  havfaf,  afati 
small  ears  and  while  hands,  aad  curly  hair,  as  he 
told  the  world  Ali  Pnclia  bad  told  In'm,  and  a  coun- 
teaaooe  peeaburly  adapted  lo  a  frontispiece  arraage- 
— I  WW  imiani,  for  a  jMur  at  kMl>  to  fifm  aa 
the  f  wiMi^  af  the  opacfc. 

It  was  at  this  time,  however,  when  the  moodiness 
of  his  supposed  cli;iracttT  addtni  iu  no  ^mall  degree 
to  bu  repuLaliuu,  liuil  ii)rou's  real  cbaracler  becanie 
mora  a»iaMo  aad  aoaipoari.  Hia  aasMra,  tea,  lort 
that  nnevenneaa,  betwixt  pride  aud  playfulness,  which 
Imd  foiineily  dis(iii^«islu<l  them.  He  was  no  longer 
so  proud  of  beiug  a  peer,  becaose  be  found  liis  rank 
at  laat  atteoded  aataiaUy  by  all  (hose  circumataucee 
wUflh  a  palrfafaa  bf  With  a^pMtoJ,  awl  which,  aa  a 
plebaiaa  by  acquaiaUnoa,  ha  did  not  formerly  enjcy. 
It  was  now  that  a  Ion;;  series  of  gallantries  began, 
the  most  notorious  of  which,  as  well  on  account  of 
Iheainffolaiitiw  aa  Ika  tahaAarOa  lady,  waa  thai  eT 
Udy  CmoiiaaUMti. 

Whatever  might  have  been  the  sobseqnent  faults  of 
lliix  lady,  her  affedion  for  Lord  Byron  was  the  lirst; 
and,  tboogh  not  beautiful,  it  would  be  difficult  to 
faivfaa  a  paiBoa  wfai,  km  (ha  aitfiadily  af  hm 
mind,  and  th«  faiciaalioa  af  h«^  laaaafm,  was  more 
likdy  to  liave  attmrCed  the  attention,  and,  if  the  \o- 
latiiity  of  her  character  had  permitted  it,  to  have 
viMtod  Ika  aflbetiaaa^.cf  the  Foet  Deeply  allaehad 
to  hoi^  «aa  at  om  Hmm,  aad  aa  elnyewiat 
meditaied,  which  the  lady  had  the  merit  of 
riiis  refn<ial,  and  an  oilence  to  his  personal  vanity, 
which  was  supposed  to  have  foUowad  at  no  great  dia- 
taaeaaf  tiaM^bord  9fiM  amr  ftvgava,  aad^  ap  to 
the  last  iMNtrafhtoMMknce,  the  lady  in  queatioo,  who 
adored  his  roemovy,  HM  ititod  hf  hfal  wilk  ridicafa 
and  coiil«mpt(l) 

were  nothing  more  nor  less  thaa  actaal  translations  from  a 
French  novel,*  wMch  every  Uhertlne  bas  stadied,  bat  or 
ftw  laveia  have 
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It  m»  dniag  this  period  llwC  Lofii  Bfton 
•ad  acqoirad,  u  he  Mjri,  tbe  reputation  of  being,  a 

daudy,  or  fine  gentleman.  But  tlioag:h  there  is  no 
doMbt  that  be  took  to  tbia  existenoe  at  first,  and  re- 
tained a  iund  of  respect  fbr  it  alWnmrda,  beoMue  it 
wu  ooe  (o  whidh  bowwMr  Ugb  Ua  nak^  he  eeeiMd 
originally  to  have  been  debarred  by  his  want  of  con- 
nectionit,  he  had  not,  to  use  the  common  eTpression, 
been  *^  long  about  town"  before  he  was  as  much  sicJi- 
eoed  by  ita  fiMr  fioMi  ead  «en  feehio— Me  fblliee, 
u  he  bed  beea  pnvioas  to  his  quitting  England,  by 
the  grosser  plinew  of  •  ooUmo  Md  «ofiee<4iewe 
existence. 

In  m  letter  to  Mr.  Beakee  firom  Obdtcaham,  in 
1812,  be eeys:^Ilunt beee kere eoMtMM drab 

ing  the  waters,  tSmfltf  becmee  tlMre  are  waters  to 
drink,  and  they  are  tery  medicinal,  and  suniciently  dis- 
gnstiog.  In  a  few  days  1  set  out  fur  Lwd  Jersey's, 
bat  felnm  here,  ivhera  I  go  oat  verj  UtUe^  aod  enjoy 
ia  its  foUeat  eztcrt  the  doUtJm'  mimU,  Whatyoa 
are  about  I  cannot  giiess,  even  from  your  date — not 
daunciiig  to  ti>«  sound  of  the  gittoumey  ia  the  balls 
of  tbe  Lowtbers.  1  beard  that  you  poaeed  throogb 
hem,  ot  the  iM  vriMN  I  fintoKghted,  the  very  day 
before  I  arrived  in  these  parts.  We  had  a  very  pleasant 
set  here.  At  6rst  thf  Jerseys,  M«*ll>oumes,  Cimpers, 
and  HoUonda,  but  all  gone ;  and  tbe  only  persons  I 
kiMWM  the  Baavdom  and  Odbrda,  with  MMM  hier 
M^MhrtHMM  ofleBB  brilliant  deeeaDt;  bat  1  do  aet 
trouble  them  much  ;  and  ns  for  your  room.*  and  your 
assemblies,  they  arc  not  dreamed  of  in  our  philoso- 
phy." One  can  hardly  sec  a  better  specimen  than  in 
lUs  arirafll,  of  a  deady  bflgiaMBf  tobe  tiNdoThb 
focation. 

Aitain  he  says,  Nov.  17,  "I  wish  T  could  settle  to 
reading  again.  My  life  is  monotonous,  yet  desul- 
tOfj.    I  take  op  books  aod  fling  them  down  again. " 

8oBday,Pleb.  97,1814.  «Rci«I  aaiabiae, 
of  dining  at  Lord  H.'s,  \^h>-rv  I  was  aaked,' 
Irirllncd  to  go  antf  where.  Hobliouse  says  I  am  grow- 
ing a  loup'ganu — a  solitary  hobgoblin.  True;— .1 
aa  aqredf  alone!  Hie  laal  wedi  haa  been  pasaed  tn 
reading,  9000%  playa,  now  and  then  visitors,  some- 
times yawning  and  sometimes  sighinc;,  htit  no  writ- 
ing, save  of  letters.  If  I  could  always  reaci,  I  should 
aevar  fM  the  want  of  society.  Do  I  regret  it  ?  am ! 
•Ifu  delate  Bol  ae,'  aad  «id|f  oae  wwnaa  at  a 
time.** 

It  was  perhaps  the  not-to-be-satisiied  satisfaction 
of  a  morbid  miud,  as  well  as  the  embarrassments  of 
the  kragolar  fiefiwm^  aad  aa  ai  rejaktad  fbrtaae, 
iriridi  flnt  indaced  bin  to  tarn  bb  thaaf^ts  upon 

marriage;  and  there  seems  to  have  been  something  of 
seriousness  in  tbe  admiration  he  eutertained  lor  Lady 
Eliaabeth  Feibei.  Ofthis  Byron  speeka  fai  a  letter  to 
Mr.  Moera;  and  what  ba  eaya  bidicatai  at  «aca  the 
aUla  oT  his  diepoatiOBi»  adi  ehawa  pratif  deeriy  that 


H  waa  mlhor  Awi  a  diMaae  of  tha  abid  than  orihe 
heart  that  ha  aoagbl  a  eonnectioa  that  would  have 

opened  to  him  a  new  species  of  life,  and  dissipated 
the  Mtiety,  if  it  did  not  add  to  the  pleasure  or  ia- 
tigue,  of  exieteace.   "I  believe  yea  think  that  1  have 

booaty,  etc.,  with  whom  yoa  woald  wiUiagly  have 
united  me.  But,  if  you  consider  what  her  sister  said 
on  the  sabject,  you  would  stiil  leas  wonder  that  my 
pride ebookl  have takea  the  alarm;  partioalariyaano- 
thiaf  bat  the  every-day  flirtatioo  of  every-day  people 
ever  occurre<l  between  your  heroine  and  myself.  Had 
Lady  appeared  to  wish  it,  or  even  not  to  op- 
pose it,  I  would  have  gone  oo,  or  very  poaaibly  mmt* 
Tied  (that  ia,  if  the  other  had  beia  aqaally  aeeaidaal} 
with  the  same  indifference  ubieh  baa  frozen  over  the 
Black  Sea  of  almost  all  my  passions.  It  is  that  very 
indifTercncc  which  makea  me  so  uucertain  and  appa- 
rently caprieieaa.  It  ia  aot  eagemeee  «f  aear  panaili^ 
bat  that  nothing  impreeeee  bm  saSciently  tojia;  aei- 
tber  do  1  fed  diagaated,  but  simply  indifferent  to  al- 
most all  excitements.  Tbe  proof  of  this  is  that  ob- 
stacles, tbe  slightest  even,  $top  me.  This  can  hardly 
ha  Ifaridfiy,  fori  lave  < 


in  my  time ;  and  in  almost  all  cases  oppoatlioa  IS  a 
stimuhis.  In  mine,  it  is  not;  if  a  straw  were  in  my 
way,  I  could  not  atoop  to  pick  it  np.  I  have  sent  this 
luog  tirade,  bacaasa  I 
that  I  hawbse 
If  yoa  think  so,  in  the  name  of  St.  Hubert  (tbe  patron 
of  antlers  aod  hunters)  let  me  be  married  out  of  band, 
— 1  don't  care  to  whooi,  so  it  amuses  any  body  else, 
aad  daa't  ialoHim  arith  BM  mcb  ia  ths  day-ti«e;* 

Sept  5,  1814,  he  writes,  with  a  mind  more  SHids 
up  to  the  taking  of  that  step,  from  which  he  seems, 
however,  at  the  very  last  aKwaeot  to  have  iustioctivdy 
shrank,  aad  fvUeb,  as  tt  ■%bt  haea  praead  a  blsss- 

dawn,  over  his  miserable  though  magnificent  career. 
**  Now  fur  a  little  egotism.  My  aSairs  stand  thus  : — 
To-morrow  I  shall  know  whether  a  circumstance  of 

occur  or  not.  If  it  does  not,  I  aa  off  for  Italy  next 
month,  and  London  in  the  mean  time  next  week." 
The  circnmstance  of  importance  to  which  he  alludes 
in  thia  letter  was  hia  seoond  proposal  for  Mia  Mil- 
baaka,  bb  satriaga  with  whoa  task  plsca  aader 
circumstances  that  were  certainly  not  very  poettOsL 
"A  per«(>n,"  says  Mr.  Moore,  "who  had  for  some 
time  stood  high  in  his  affectionate  confidence,  ob- 
eerriag  hoar  cbssriwi  aad  aasetlled  was  bis  iHad 
and  piaspasls,  advised  him  strenaooaly  to  aiarry.* 
This  person  was,  I  believe,  Lady  Melbourne.  She 
suggested  to  him  one  lady,  Lord  Byron  mentioned 
another,  aod  that  other  was  Mias  Milbanke.  "  No,* 
said  Lady  Mslbsorae^  «Miss  Milbaake  wil  aat  sait 
yoa.  Ia  Iba  Ant  plaea,  she  has  aa  forlaaa  aovr* 


Digitized  by  Gopgle 


4 


LIPS  OF  LORD  BYRON. 


aad  ym  uMl  mamtf   ■■■iJiililj.    I«  Ikt  Mit 
wnt  a  f«M  ^*h»        km  •  fiwl 

ftir  yoar  (eniat,  and  ahe  for  thix  has 
too  irrmt  an  admiration  of  her  own."  "  Well,^  said 
Lord  Bfnmt  *  yoa  pteaae}"  and,  sitting  down,  be 
wralt  •  leMtr  to  tW  Wf  WWiJii  by  Lady 

McOMaror.  He  receiTed  a  refusal.  "  Now,  you  s«e,* 
■aid  h< Byron,  **  that  afl<T  all  Mi««  Milbankeis  to 
be  iW  persoo — I  will  write  to  ber."  He  wrote  to  ber 
Mth*  MMHBt,  and,  as 


took  ap  the  letter,  bat,  oo  reading  it  over,  observed 
I  •w?{|.  mlly  thi*  is  a  very  pretiy  letter, — it  is  a  pity 
It  sbookl  ool  go.  1  never  read  a  prettier  one.**  "  Tben 
il  fiv*  mM  Lord  BjfVM ;  Md  h  M  Mjrinv  mM 
aad  scat  oC  on  the  iastant,  this  fiat  of  bb  fiile. 

I'  t«  rather  lodicroas,  after  this  very  drawing-atraw 
or  head-aod-tatl  waj  of  makiiif  a  sclectioa,  to  hmr 
kiM  say,  »  •  mm  to  LMr  « 


•bJ  af  floarse  I  am  very  moch  in  love,  and  as  silly 
■S  il  »in|;Ie  gentlemen  must  be  in  that  sentimental 
■tHtHo."  *  2>be  is  said  to  be  an  beiress,"  be  says, 
•kAtt  M  I  rally kM«r  iiAiag,  md  aWi  Mt 
fa^pm.*  Y«t  1km  rattar  aana  to  have  been  pretty 
v*dl  canvrti^ed  over  as  to  the  young  lady's  fortune; 
■or  does  be  forfei  bar  birth— '^sbe  is  niece  to  Lady 

tol4idy  Cowper."  His  first 
lad^f  who  huif  omo  bobw 
haa^  was  at  Mdbonnie  Hnnse,  where,  from  her 
qai^t  and  unpretending  air,  he  had  taken  her  for  a 
or  compaoioo  i  aud  sbe  seems,  as  it  oAcn 
kooo  who  at*  lahoequently  to  hoto  aa 
OBT  fata,  to  hora  Mde,  «fw  at  firat 
«|bt,  a  peealiar  MHHtoaioa  apon  bin.  Mr.  Moore 
ais,  that  at  this  time, — wi^ch  is  rather  unfortunate, 
ouaaMkring  tbe  advice  be  had  so  long  and  so  do- 


aat  fit  Ibr  BiairitoaBiy,  and  eoiaawnts  thereupon  very 
iif  Jj  and  shrewdly  throoKh  a  certain  number  of 
in  a  homily  which  woold  have  been  better  ad- 


aa  Uis,«Nr  Ua 

—.■1^  very  habits  of  ab^.tniction  ami  self-study,  to 
,  which  the  occupations  of  men  of  genius  lead,  are  in 
iTCa  of  an  ousocial  and  detaching  teudeocy. 


tbe  puet  in  his  musings  soon  aocnstora  him  to  con- 
sider all  that  is  beneath  tlu<<  hi^h  standard  unworthy 
ti  km  eafC,  till  at  length,  the  heart  bccoaung  chilled 
aa  ^fawy  wafOi  it  tooaftai  happeaa  ibat,  in  pro- 
pirite  aa  ha  has  nfiaod  Mi  iiatoled  Ui  Ihioiy  af 
al  the  social  afSectioos,  be  has  nnfitted  himself  Jbr  tht 
pfactire  of  ih^m.  In  looking  Lark  through  the  Uvea 
•f  UK  oMMt  iiluslrtctus  poeU,  the  daas  of  intellect  in 
bcfatoclmiie  Cnlm  af  lemw  aie,  per- 
an  ttmily  Mribid,  w«  Ml  fad  tfnt,  wilh 


aaa  totcepttoa.  Am  RaaMr  dowa  to  Lavi 
^ftuit  thiy  havo  haMf  hi  Ihtir  savaral  dofiatof  ml* 

less  and  solitary  spirits,  with  toiado  WVOpt  like  silk- 
worms in  their  own  tasks,  either  strangers  or  rebels  to 
tbe  mystic  ties,  and  bearing  about  with  them  a  depo- 
sit ftrpaMty  ia  Mr  arnb,  to  IhoJeaiMn  watching 
and  enriching  of  which  aloMst  all  other  tbonghta  and 
conaideratidns  have  been  sacrificed."  It  ia  easy  to 
acknowledge  tbe  truth,  without  admiring  tbe  elevation 
af  Mr.  MnanTi  siaile;  and,  though  Lord  Byron  was 
Mtaqwdtyadlh-wani,  iliadlMt  toiMghathat 
he  could,  in  the  ordinary  soise  of  the  word,  have  been 
"a  good  husband."  But  a  man  like  Lord  Byron  is 
not  to  be  considered,  even  by  the  woman  be  auuries,  as 

naidiaw  aoilal.  flha  Mof  ha  imntnit  to  aaerttaa 
■ome  of  that  passion  wU^  fota  hi  gaacnd  aftacbeo 
to  the  j>ersnn,  or  rather  not  to  sacrifice,  but  to  bestow 
it  on  the  reputation  of  her  life's  partner — a  reputa- 
ikm  hi  which  aha  ihaitti— AIW  al),  hawamr,  that 
ara  k  iMh  wha  aacaadMn  a  Utamy  Vh  witha 
matrimonial  connection. 

Poor  Ix)rd  Byrun  himself  found,  npon  arriving  in 
town  after  his  acceptance,  and  inquiring  into  tba 
atoto  af  hia  aflUri,  that  lliay  wara  m  on  nllorly  an 
embarrassed  condition  as  to  fill  him  with  some  alarm. 
From  tbe  position  in  which  he  stood,  however,  there 
was  no  honourable  retreat,  and  at  the  seat  of  8ir 
Ralph  Milbaake,  hit  witfa  Mue,  on  the  2d  of 
Jaaaaty,  Itl5«  ha  waa  Married,  aaiidat,  aa  ho  Mya 
himself,  "  the  quivering  recollections  of  the  past,  and 
mehuMholy  reflections  on  the  futare.*  He  oooid  ooOf 

•Hal  flMt  wUih  was,  aor  that  which  ahoaU  lUvo  heani* 

hnt  the  old  mansion,  the  accustomed  ball,  aud  the 
remembered  chambers,  where  in  earlier  years  he  had 
loved  and  wooed  and  been  n^ected,  came  back  at 
ihia  hoar  and  Ihraal  Ihiirdorh  ihadM 
aMllhaKghlarhiahridaL  Ihofaio 
a  few  silly  olories,  eircolated  apparently  without  foun- 
dation, to  induce  us  to  suppose  Lord  Byron's  honey- 
moon was  not,  what  most  hooeyHBooas  are,  an  cdurt 

under  the  satisfactory  consideration  that  then  will  ha 
plenty  of  time  afterwards  to  be  otherwise. 

o  Since  1  wrote  last,"  says  he,  2d  February  1815, 
"I  have  been  transferred  to  my  father-in-law's,  with 
my  lady  and  aqr  huiy*8  Boid,  ato.  ato.,  and  thotoaad^ 
moon  is  over,  aad  I  am  awake,  and  find  myself  mar- 
ried.  My  spouse  and  I  apree  to — and  in — admiration. 
SwiA  says,  no  wise  man  ever  married,  but,  for  a  fool, 
I  thhdt  il  lha  BMOt  aahraohd  of  aU  paioMo  fatait 
ahilaa.  I  olill  Ihiah  tat  M«ht  to  miry  span  kaaa; 
bnt  I  am  very  sure  I  ahOlid  MMW  mine  at  the  ex- 
piration, though  the  Mil  Isrto  won  for  aiaetf-aino 
years." 


biht 


arthia 


Itfid  Byrai  fiiat  h#> 
wilh  Sir  Wailar  floott, 
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Cmt  whMB  Im  «mm  to  ktm  mimMuAt  dwoaghpat 

life,  •  sincere  respect  and  aflToction.  *It  «M  w  tht 
ipring  of  1815,"  says  Wallrr  Scott,  "(hat,  cbancing 
to  be  in  Loodoo,  I  bail  tbe  advantage  of  a  personal 
irtMdnetiM  to  hmi  Bpm.  UaptH  kad  prapudi 
to  meet  a  man  of  peculiar  babttc  nd  foick  tem- 
per, and  I  bad  wjrne  doubts  wbetber  we  were  likely 
to  suit  each  oilier  in  society.  1  waa  most  agreeably 
dtsappoiotfld  in  tbia  respect  I  foond  Lord  Byron 
niilMUgh«at4flgmM«taoiH,Md«vaiUBiL**  To 

Scott,  Lord  Byron  did  not  Wttmf  St  tflis  time,  to  be 
particularly  well  informed,  and  be  aays,  that  be  re- 
eoDuneoded  bim  to  read  nsauy  things  (which,  noduabt, 
lMeedd)tlMt  ImIhmI  MTerMdbefera.  «TlMlMt 
tine  w« ad,*  Waller  Scott  coiHiillMt,*  was  in  1815, 
after  I  rclurncd  from  France:  I  never  saw  him  so  full 
of  gaiety  ami  good  humour.  After  one  of  tbe  gayest 
parties  I  ever  was  i>rc«eut  at,  I  set  off  for  Scotlaad, 
nd  MmrMwIiwdl^praiagaiik*  Betenl  hUtn 
one  about  every  six  mooiM  passed  between  the  two 
poets;  and,  after  the  fatal  event  at  Nfissolongbi,  we 
owe  to  "  the  Ariosto  of  the  Itiorth"  those  kindly  and 
bMMtilU  npifiwi.— «Tlt  ^of  jmI  Vbmnmd 

almost  as  if  the  great  laminary  of  beaven  bad  sud- 
denly diiuippearpd  from  (he  sky,  at  lltv  moment  when 
every  telescope  was  levelled  for  the  examinatioo  of 
the tpoto wlMb  MAouMii  Ho  triglitoMif 

In  the  mean  time  his  marriage,  even  yet,  seems 
to  have  entered  no  very  unfavonrable  signs  of  the  hy- 
meneal lodiac.  Lady  B  — be  says,  "  is  better  than 
three  months  advanced  in  her  progress  to  maternity, 
•ad,  «•  hope,  Ukdy  to  go  well  tliRMgli  wilh  it  We 
have  been  my  IHtie  eat  tiiis  seaam,  Mdl  wiali  h&r  to 
keep  quiet  in  her  prexent  sitoadon." 

But  as  love  is  pronounced  impossible  m  a  cottage  but 
■UbUiy  MM,  w  H  M  no  eomfbrtaMe  atode  to 
a  awBatoa  to  PtoeadiHy  where  (he  furailera  ia  oader 
the  sentence  of  exectif irtt).  Lord  Ryvon's  increased 
ezpeaditure,  which  the  small  sum  of  ready  money  he 
received  frea  Lady  Byron  (10,000/.)  could  not,  for 
aagr  kagth  «( tuM,  aappoii,  aad  Ike  loag  eceaawda 
Itoa  af  cnly  embarrassments,  which  (be  snppoMlion 
that  be  wa<  married  to  an  heiress  now  (hrnst  upon 
him,  exposed  bin  daily  to  tbe  deepest  grievaeoe  of 
wUdha  piaad  apMl  eaa  be  miscepUble--tha  aeoca* 
•ityefdeaftog  toalwlddi  yaakaow  fia  kavaavigkl 
to  give.  "  As  his  difficulties  augmented,  his  raentioa 
of  the  partner  of  his  home  became  more  rare  and 
formal ;  and  there  was  observable,  through  some  of  his 
lettM«,a<MingorMiqaieL  ItivaaallfciiaMBMnt,  at 
Ika  topanat  ti<a  awrii  af  kis  miafortaaee,  (hat  f^miy 
Byron  somewhat  nnerpeetedly  took  (he  resohilioo  of 
quitting  him.  She  left  London  on  a  visit  to  her  father, 
where  she  was  to  be  joined  by  Lord  Byron  in  a  few 
waeka.  Tb«f  parted  Uadly,  aad  aeaa  wuwij,  aad 
Lady  B.  wrato  her  kaekuid  a  feod  aad  ptoytol  iattar 


eaOaiaad.  BataaitaMr  kadakaamfadatKiiUq 
Malh>ry,  than  Sir  R.  IlilbMdw  vnto  to  «iy  aka  waaU 

return  BO  Biorc." 

With  an  imagination  that  could  conceive  ouseriei 
wUflk  did  aat  aetaally  exist,  Byiaa  bad  a  aircBffU 
and  rebellioesneas  of  character  wkich  alwaya  tmp> 
ported  him  against  real  gricvancefi ;  and  his  booyan 
and  poetical  spirit  sprang  at  ooce,  in  his  reverses,  to  tb* 
blue  skies  and  baUowed  scenes  of  bis  early  waaderiaga 
wkara  a  paaad  aad  aaUteiy  iaal  kaaar  4kal  it  wanli 

find  companimiship. 

"  I  sliall  be  glad  to  see  yon,  if  you  like  to  call,"  li 
says  to  Mr.  Rof«^  tlnw^h  i  am  at  present  cou 
toadhg  ^vilh  'Htm  ^^mg^  attd  airawa  «f  aaliafwi 
fiatoM^*  ioaie  of  wkiek  fcaaa  atouk  at  wm  fiaaa  i 

quarter  whence  I  did  not  indeed  expect  them.  Bat  n< 
mat(er,  there  is  a  vwid  tlitmhmrtf  md  J  mili  eu 
mjr  waif  tkrougk  itJ* 

logy  aad  jostificatioB  of  his  wifc^  I  anan,  immediate!: 

upon  the  separation  (since  he  appears  to  have  enter 
(aiaed  far  deeper  feelings  of  a  sense  of  iiyury  at  a  aafe 

alH^  to  aUdi  kto  aiA^i  Ll  letter  aaa  arittea,  ^ 

notwithstanding  this,  (he  aiyslerioos  justification  o 
her  conduct  hy  Dr.  Lushingtoo, — have  all  tended  ti 
give  that  extraordinary  colouring,  shed  mure  or  lest 

OMT  aniy  eiaat  of  0yiaa*a  iift^  to  tUi,  tka  naa 


important. 

Not  Ions;  before  his  death,  with  that  worldly  know 
ledge  fur  which  he  aiaiost  stands  akme  among  mia 
atrels,  Im  himself  aaide-**  flie  oaasee  of  my  separatioi 
were  too  rn'mpft,  aqrdwakr,  to  ba  aatfly  toaadoat.' 
For  my  own  part,  if  not  Muflf  dlieaMnd,  I  canno 
help  thinking  thai  they  are  pretty  easily  explained 
Lady  Byron  was,  as  it  appears,  almost  singularii 
igaoraat  of  fta  paetieal  ckaiMlv*  Aa  seeaa  ti 
itave  oonsidend  aa  dirttoettoa  aMBka  af  maiaaM  tndtt 

which,  I  will  venture  (o  say,  no  person  of  strong  geniui 
ajid  passions  ever  passed  a  year  in  the  society  of  an- 
other without  displaying. 

myvmi  WH  eBeesen  sonj^senBS  ■seeemg  mmm  v  im 
pari^  Sir  Giles  Overreach  (a  similar  story  is  tdd  • 
AlBeri);  and  he  threw  a  favourite  watch,  in  a  fit  of  in- 
digoatioo,  into  the  Bre.  Lady  Byron  thought  him  owe 
to  eoaaaiiaeaoe,  and,  vijtfi  tkat  agiaeable  prepoaaaemm 
to  kar  adad,  newad  eaaqp  arjlaaif  dmaaaiaarw  N< 
marvel,  then,  that  ordinary  circamstanoes  all  appearec 
extraordinary;  and  that,  instead  of  regarding  any  ii» 
ddwital  weakness  with  £argiveness,  she  looked  upoi 
it  witk  kamir.  No  amrMl  tkat  tka  impiaaeiaa  ate 
BMide  apoa  Dr.  Lnshington,  as  the  result  of  her  owi 
Impressions,  should  have  dictated  his  advice.  N'> 
is  this  all.  Tx>rd  Byron,  as  many  men, — (or  I  hav« 
known  several, — of  an  imaginative  tora  af  ariad,  had  ( 
plMaaia  fa  aihdteg  to  fciawdr  aad  kb  Uia  to  a  aaaaa 
lam  eanfal  af  aaaStiag  ^yavaikr  tkaa  araaakaaiaf 
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niu 


fl>  Mli  WANgll  yMA  led  bhi  to  tiM 

lod  Um  al«o  to  poiir- 
irrr  boueir,  do4  ■nfreqacntlT,  in  the  dark  and  ro-> 
pri    his  beroM.    Maneroas  proofs  of  tbis 

OOBVCT'* 


•  wvii  ha  pwtr^i  u  maaj 
I  afa:  «i  y  Ifeta        CMS,  M  k  btfdiy  to  k0 

I  imd  It,  tkt  a  fiim  aad  prudish  ln<)y,  vrbo  alrrady 
'  Igakad  tpon  lua  as  a  madman,  and  heard  him  talk  of 
I  ImmK  u  a  cnaiiwJ,  lUmuid  have  felt  rather  uoeasy 


to  prove,  saf- 
I  icitM^  iikr  kwyer  ihoi«li  ihe  aighi  not  to  the 

'  •■ti  (k  pnpriHy  "f  her  r<r!iolution. 

'  liTOwthf  ?.ith  of  April,  I8lf>,  that  Lord  Byron 
mid  far  tk  (ccuod  aud  last  time  from  England,  at 
iHteitMikar  of  llw  tfn  CMtot  «r  CUUe 

KmM,  mi  tt  iSu;  brautifu)  tales  of  The  Giaour^ 
J  tit  BrA  f  f  Uififos,  The  Siege  of  Corinth,  Lara, 

■  id  Tkr  C0nmr;  ail  stttriiiDg  in  their  success,  many 
ifiavriiB,    he  sajs,  in  wdiwiiiif  from  a  hall, 

,  aiMtMlv  faKigB  €f  gicit  doBotto  fldMnr  ind 
|cMikKiL  Be  left  England  for  the  last  time;  nor 
'  H  fm  WD,  ynho  had  brought  such  glory  to  his 
CMlrjr,  iem  it  under  greater  disgrace.  "  He  had,  in 
jiiOMttf  M  ikart  jear,  gome  thraogh  every  va- 

■  ■jfrfiiMlietohwy;  had  im  Ua  hearth  eight 

9 vat  timet  profaned  by  the  visitations  of  the  law; 
■<b<«  only  saved  from  a  prison  by  the  privileffes 
if  naL*  At  war  with  the  world,  in  which  at 
'iaa  the  base  pradeedaata^who  n^iiee  ia  an 

ipftrtsBity  of  laaai^fag  the  iailen  lioo ;  at  war  with 

k»»  f'anJ  his  own  home;  deeply  invoked  in  debt; 
'^twaed  by  defamation ;  the  noble  wanderer,  with 
of  that  reckless  spirit  in  which  Satan 

iMif  p«t  Mdly 
iAtomvilh  hi*  fbrtaa«,  nd  dv«d  to  bope  for 


lil. 

'  liu  eoanieuces  a  perfectly  new  epoch  in  Byron's 
He:  tnm  his  infancy  to  his  travil«,  from  his  travels 
,  k     atrriage,  from  his  separ:ilion  to  his  death, 
I  ^ikithree  beat  divisions  under  which  we  can  con- 
1"^  i.  M«  fbft  frst,  hb  IwIMAmI  ckarac- 
^     (levrioped ;  dvtiof  Ihe  secotid,  the  romantic 
P»tot  lri$  character,  as  a  poet;  the  last  was  me- 
I  aatiUe  for  the  higbeat  efforts  of  his  Muse,  in  what 
.*«^^eril  IM  to«wiaipinitMBa,aad  ilin 
*««Aahk  for  that  MivlydiiWMrai 'Mb  2a  hiagv. 

*hich,  thoagfi  equally  imbedded  in  his  mind  by 
■toe^  had  not  yet  bwn  wrought  ont  by  arcident  or 
*i  Older  the  unhappy  auspices  1  have  described,  hii 
Ni  shattered  on  Ua  bcatih,  be 


•km  (be  RliiBe,  over  the  Woe  wave  of 

la  Mr.  M«ora,  Vmloe,  Jan.  SA,  Iftl7. 


wWeb  Ua  wiw  breathed  a  chuTB  MM  boir  IhoB  thftt 
of  okkn  kfead;  visiting  the  *'pface«f  akalb,*  oar 

Waterloo — rend<>red  oiirs  doubly, — onrs  by  the  skill 
of  our  illustrious  General,  and  our«  by  the  glory  of  an 
as  iliostrioas  Bard,— -leaodering  by  the  valley  of  aweet 


*  The  ^aiaeas  of  MOtarat  whose  vast  waOs 
Bave  jjaaaflad  la  aloods  their  saawy  sca^** 


he  led  for  a  while  hb  hnoly 

consecrated  Lake,  living  not  in  himself,  but  as  a  per^ 
tion  of  thataround  him— /ee/Zn^  the  high  mountains  and 
the  blue  rushing  of  the  arrowy  Rhone — blending  his 
being  with  the  wavea  and  skiea,  aad  earth-o'erbauging 

which  wrung  overwhdming  eloquence  from  Rousseau ; 
another  v»or»hippor  of  that  ideal  beauty  which  threw 
over  living  worda  ao  heavenly  a  hue,  and  dedicated 
theckaeie  OhreaetoMieaad  St  Preox. 

At  INodeli,  MarGenava,  Loed  B/wm  wrato  thna 
of  his  mast  reoMlbabb  works  : — the  third  Canto  of 
Childe  Harold,  composed,  as  he  says,  **  when  I  was 
half  mad,  between  mountains,  metaphysics,  Ukea,  loves 
unquenchable,  thooghta  anotlerable,  aad  the  night- 
mare of  mg  owM  d>WBqpwidM;*(l)  Th»  PHtmtr  ^ 
Chillon;  and  Manfred,  the  third  act  of  which,  how- 
ever, he  subseqnently  re-wrote.  In  October,  afler  a 
tour  iu  the  Bernese  Alps,  he  set  out  with  Mr.  Uob- 
beoM^  hie  «ld4UlBW  toavdkrt  ftr  Ita(y»  and  Uagering 
soeae  Utile  tlna  at  MOaa,  where  bis  ehief  attfaetkw 
seems  to  have  been  a  love  correspoadeaee  between 
Cardinal  Bembo  and  Lucretia  Bt»rgta,  and  visiting 
Juliet's  tomb  at  Verona,  took  up  his  abode  at  Venice, 
a  dty  with  tho  ■ihachnly  twaaaca  of  which  ha  waa> 
even  belbra  eoMf  it,  enchaated.  *yeaice,»(3)  eaya  he^ 
"pleasee  aw  aa  much  as  I  expected,  and  I  expected 
mtirh.  It  is  one  of  those  places  which  I  know  before 
1  see  them,  and  has  always  haunted  me  moot  after  the 
Baet  I  Ifto  the  ghMeqp  gaiety  oflto  gondotoi,  aad 
the  silence  of  its  canals.  I  do  not  even  dislike  the 
evidt  ut  drcariiK  ss  oT  the  city,  though  I  regret  the  sin- 
gularity of  its  vaiashed  costume."  Nor  was  be  long 
without  annexing  to  this  romantie  dty  a  wwaaaf  of 
UiowB.  Bo  lodged  with  a  aMrdMurtonToaieevwhoee 
wife,  by  ume  Marianne,  was  twenty-two  yeanoU, 
and  answered  to  the  following  description  :  — 

"  Marianne  is  in  her  appearance  aitugelber  like  an 
aatdope;  ahebaa  the  laife  UmL  oriealal eyoe,  with 
that  poeoUar  oxpreenoa  hi  Vbam  wUdiie  aaoi  miy 
among  Europeans — even  tlie  Italians — and  which  many 
of  ll:<' Turkish  women  give  themselves  by  tinging  the 
eyelids,  an  art  not  kuov^u  out  of  that  country,  1  believe. 
Tfaia  eapreeaiea  ahe  hae  Mifar«l|f,  and  aoowthmg 
BMMt!  than  tUe.  In  daort,  I  canaot  describe  thecflhel 
of  this  Uad  of  «ye,  at  kaat  apon  lae.  Her  reatareaaro 


{%)  utter  ta  Mr.  Marray,  Nov.  I8IC 
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rcgaUr,  and  rather  aquiline  ;  mouth  small,  skin  clear 
•od  soft,  witii  a  kind  «tf  hectic  culoar,  (orebewl  remark- 
•Uy  good ;  bar  hair  w  of  llttdtrk  gloM,  ci^  mod  coloar 
of  Lady  *•;  Wr  figure  is  light  and  pretty ;  she 
is  a  famous  songntreM — scientifically  so;  her  natural 
voice  (ill  conversation  1  mean)  is  very  sweel,  anJ  the 
naivete  of  the  Venetian  dialect  is  always  pleasing  in 
tho  aHNidi  oTa  woms.* 

With  this  lady,  vrbo,  ir  beantiful,  does  not  seen, 
from  what  1  have  heard,  to  have  bei-n  of  that  descrip- 
tioB  of  beauty  which  is  beyond  all  price.  Lord  Byruu 
fonned  a  Uad  of  Uf  MliaMntel  otladnMBt,  strong 
aoagll  lo  teka  Ub  baslily  back  from  Rome,  which  he 
had  visited  in  the  spring;  of  1817,  though  not  before  he 
ha  I  drawn  from  the  eternal  city  an  iuspiratiuu  which 
baa  given  it  a  new  lease  of  unmortality.  Ou  bis  to- 
tmmkt9mtamAlh0kiiu1htamtottCkiUtMmnU,th» 
most  iullloM  Id  ito  Magnificenoe  of  aaf  of  Us  poons. 

And  now,  once  mnrf  at  Vc.ice,  he  seems  to  have 
had  that  feverish  thirst  for  pleasore  which  betokeus 
any  thing  bat  a  beoUhy  eujuymoit  of  it  *  1  will 
isorii  tho  niM  of  mf  yoalh,"  lio  ii|t,  Midil  Iho 
lOtUess  revels  of  a  Venetian  carnival,  till  the  last 
veins  of  the  ore."  Ilemoviug  from  the  house  of  Mari- 
•ooa's  husband,  he  took  a  palace  ou  the  grand  catial,  and 
•I  Mr.  Mbora  «yi,  wUli  a  hypocritical  little  ibadder, 
la  kiiMl  of  life  destructive  to  his  physical 
energies,  and  degrading  to  those  of  the  mind."  For 
the  life  Lord  Byrou  thought  proper  to  adopt,  there  is 
little  excuse,  but  it  is  certainly  rather  anusing  to  see 
thepatfidaB  aMialllj  of  hia  cowtly  hieiw|dwrt  wIm 
adds  tlMl,*it  was  mnluddlif  anM>ng  the  beauties  of 
the  lower  orders  (the  ladies  of  the  lili^her  oni»  rs  being 
'  uglies"  by  the  by  ;,  that  B>Ton  sdoctcd  tilC  COai|ia- 
nious  of  bis  disengaged  Itours." 

II  ia  bat  a  fair  jaalificatiaa  of  Ua  taalaa  b  thia  par^ 
ticolar,  to  quote  tbo  doscription  the  Poet  baa  given 
of  the  dark*e)'ed  sultana  of  his  low-lived  haram:  — 
"Since  you  desire  the  story  of  Margarita  Cogni, 
yoa  ahaJl  be  told  it,  though  it  nay  bo  lengthy. 

•Bar  ftea  ia  llw  fiae  Vanaliaa  oMtof  the  old  IIm; 
her  figure,  though  perhaps  too  tall,  is  notleaafiaa 
taken  altogether  in  the  national  dress. 
*la  the  sommcr  of  1817,  *"*  and  myself  were 
D  horaefaodt  ahag  ika  Branla  om  evening, 
I,  wmfita  graap  of  iMaaaata,  wa  laaMiked  two 
girls  as  the  prettiest  we  bad  seen  for  some  tkne. 
About  this  period,  there  had  been  great  distress  in 
the  country,  and  i  bad  a  little  relieved  some  of  the 
people.  Caaanaai^  Bakes  a  great  l|g«re  at  vary  little 
ceetia  TeaalM  Knee,  and  Biaa  had  pnbaUy  been 
exaggerated  as  an  Englishman's.  Whether  they  re- 
marked us  l(x>king  at  them  or  no.  I  know  not  ;  but 
one  of  ihera  called  out  to  me  in  Venetiau,  '  Why  do 
aet  yea,  who  fdiava  olhen^  tUak  of  aa  alaaf  I 
turned  rooiid  aadaMWcred  ber — *  Cars,  ta  aai  troppo 
a  giavana  p«  am*  hiaagaa  dri* 


She  answered,  '  If  you  saw  my  hut  and  my  food,  you 
would  not  say  so.'  All  this  passed  half  jestingly,  and 
X  aaw  ao  aoee  of  bar  br  eeae  daya.  A  ftw 
inga  after,  we  met  wilb  these  two  girls  again, 
they  addressed  us  more  seriously,  assuring  us  of  the 
truth  of  tbeir  stateoient.  They  were  cousins;  Mar- 
garita aHmried,  the  other  single.  As  1  doabted  still 
ofthadfcmaataaeaa,  I  look  the  baebeea  ia  a  diAr- 
ent  light,  and  made  an  appointment  with  them  fur 
the  aestevwiog 

•  »  a****** 


ia  abort,  ia  a  few  eveaiags  we  anaaged  oar  u«w.«  , 
and  for  a  htag  apace  of  liaw  aba  waa  the  only  oae 
who  preserved  over  me  an  ascendattqTs  wbicb  waa 

olleii  disputed,  and  never  impaired. 

*Tbe  raaaoaa  of  thia  were,  firstly,  her  person — 
wrj  dark,  tail,  the  Veaetiaa  free,  my  fiaaUacfc 
eyae.  She  was  two-and-twenty  years  old,  *  *  * 
She  was  besides  a  thorough  Venetian  iu  her  dialect, 
in  her  thoughts,  in  ber  c«>untettance,  iu  every  thing, 
witbatttbeiraaivel6aadpantalee«baMar.  Beaidea, 
abecoaldadlberiead  aerwrita^aad  eoald  aet  piagaa 
me  with  letters, — except  twice  that  she  paid  sixpence 
to  a  public  scribe,  under  the  piazza,  to  make  a  letter 
for  her,  upon  some  occasion  when  1  was  ill,  and  could 
not  see  her.  Ia  other  raapaeta,  aha  waa  i 
fierce  and  'prepotenle,'  that  is,  overbearing,  aadi 
to  walk  in  whenever  it  suited  her,  with  no  very 
great  regard  to  time,  place,  nor  persons;  and  if  she 
found  any  women  in  her  way,  she  knocked  them  down. 

«  Wbea  I  fiiat  kaew  ber,  I  waa  ia  *  tdaiioae*  (Uai- 
son)  with  k  Sigaera  *  *,  who  was  silly  enough  one 
evening  at  Dolo,  accompanied  by  some  of  ber  female 
friends,  to  threaten  ber;  for  the  gossips  of  the  villcg- 
giatara  had  already  foeml  out,  by  the  ndgbiug  of  my 
borao  eaa  ewaug,  Ibat  I  aaed  to  •  tide  late  ia  the  eight' 
to  meet  the  Fornarina.  Maigaiita  threw  back  bar 
veil  (fazziolo),  and  replied  iu  very  explicit  Venetian: 
'  You  are  not  his  w^f«:  I  am  $iot  his  w{fe :  you  are  bis 
donna,  and  /aai  Ua  dtmmm:  yoor  busbaod  is  a  ieoeo, 
aad  aihM  b  aaother.  For  the  reel,  what  rigkt  have 
yoa  to  reproach  me?  if  he  prefers  me  to  yoa,  iailaiy 
fault?  If  you  wish  to  secure  bim,  tie  him  to  your 
petticoat-string.  But  do  not  think  to  ^teek  to  me 
witboat  a  reply,  becaase  yoa  bappca  to  be  richer  tfaaa 
laai.'  HaviagdeUnndtbiapnUypiaceefeleiiaaaca, 
she  went  on  her  way,  leaving  a  numerxMu  audieooai 


with  Madame 


poudcrather 


oa  tbs  dia- 


logue between  tliem. 

«  Wbaa  I  «aelo  Ycaiee  Ibr  the  wbHer,  ahe  fol- 
lowed; aad,  ae  aha  found  herself  oot  lobe  a  Javoarile,  < 

she  came  (o  me  pretty  of^en.  But  she  had  inordinate 
self-love,  and  was  not  tolerant  of  other  wooMO.  At  the 
'  Cavaichina,'  the  masked  bell  ou  the  last  night  of  the 
Ceraival,  where  all  the  weild  gaoa,  ahe  aaatched  off* 
the  mask  of  UadaaMCealaim,  •  bi|y  BoUe  by  birth,  > 
far  aa  atbariawiB  ha 


LIFB  OF  LORD  BYRON. 


XXV 


«i  mf  MM.  Tm  my  sup- 
wkat  •  carved  mIm  thb  l«l  Ab  is  voljr 

ODC  oT  her  pranks. 

"  Ai  last  she  quaiTelled  with  her  kasbvid,  and  one 
■iiahiw  iiiMj  III  wj  tnain  lldUWiUiWMM 

oo(  do:  she  nid  she  would  lie  in  tlie  street,  bat  not 
gfi  barL  to  him  ;  that  be  b<^at  Ii«t,  Mbe  genlle  tigress!^ 
ipeat  ber  moaey,  and  scandaluiuiy  Deglected«ber.  As 
il  wm  BMlaigbt,  I  ki  bar  stay,  nd  nffrt  daj  than 

and  I iji^,  and  aalwatlDg  her  lo  come  bark: — no! 
j  sbe!  He  then  applied  to  the  police,  and  Ibey  applii'^l 
I  lo  aw:  1  laid  tkem  and  her  hoabaad  to  laAa  her;  1 
[MMltmathar;  she  hid eaaM,  and  I  caoid  mt  flng 
I  her  ant  of  the  window ;  but  tbi^  might  coodaet  her 
'  tdroafh  tbj(  or  tli«"  *Ioor  if  ihf-y  cluuc  it.   She  went 
bcCBTc  the  OMBmissary,  but  was  obliged  to  return  witb 
ttit  *hcceo  cUico,'  as  she  called  the  poor  man,  who 
hal  a  iMkisie.  b  a  few  days  she  ran  away  again. 

tkSkK  a  pitiuos  piece  of  work,  she  fixed  herself  in 
an  boa<e,  rrally  and  truly  without  my  consent;  but, 
I  vmvKg  to  my  lodukuce,  and  not  being  able  to  keep  my 

— ■  if  I  bafan  In  a  nfa,  aha  always 

by  lal  ill!  Mehragh  with  aome  Venetian  pan- 
enother;  and  tlie  p'p"5y  knew  this  well 
aa  WcU  aA  ber  otiier  powers  of  persuasion, 
with  the  asaal  tact  and  snoeass  of 
[giiaMl  km,  UMyareaHalthe  fbrtttrt. 
'Madame  BaMHMli  also  took  her  under  her  protec- 
tiaa,  aisd  tlw-n  ber  head  turneil.    She  was  always  in 
either  crying  or  laughing,  and  so  fierce  when 

she  bad  the  strength  ofanAmazon,  with 
I  tise  ItrpT  of  Medea.  She  was  a  fine  animal,  but  quite 
1  iMaaKBbk.    /  was  the  only  persou  that  could  at  all 
.  Lmip  her  ia  wy  aider,  and  when  she  saw  saa  redly 
I  aagry  (whkk  they  leH  bm  is  a  savage  sight),  she  sob* 
liiad.  Bat  sbe  bad  a  (honsand  fooleries.  In  hi  r  laz- 
!  sirfa,  the  dress  ut'  the  lower  orders,  she  looked  beau- 
I  Idal;  hat,  abu!  sbe  longed  for  a  hat  and  feathers; 
ad  al  I  earid  saqrar  da  (aad  I  aaid  auuh)  coald  net 
picvoA  thlit  trave«tie.    I  put  the  first  into  the  fire ; 
hat  I  eot  tired  of  burning  them  before  she  did  of 
haying  iheco,  so  that  sbe  made  herself  a  bgnre — for 
Aay  «d  Ml  at  aU  beMM  her. 

'ThsB  aha  weald  ham  her  gewna  with  a  Uut—Mke 
a  lad.,  forsooth  ;  nothing  wsald  serve  her  but '  Tabita 
]  cnlia  COMA,'  or  cua  (that  is  the  Venetian  for  Ma  cola,' 
the  tad  or  traia),  and  as  her  cursed  pronunciatioa  of 
BMlaqgh,  IheMWaaanaadefaOeon- 
V  aad  aha  Aagfed  Ihia  diahelial  taO  altar  her 
'  e*ery  wbcre 

I  the  SMsn  iioie,  sbe  beat  the  women  and  slopped 

■yleltaak  f  IommI  her  ana  day  pondering  over  ana^ 
'  >he  anad  la  liy  la  find  ant  by  their  shafw  whether 

ihry  were  faninioeor  no:  ^nd       ii<ied  <o  lamrjit  her 
adoaiJj  atudied  ber  alphabet,  on  pur« 


pose  (as  she  declared) 
me  and  read  their  content.^. 

"1  must  not  omit  to  do  justice  to  her  housekeeping 
qoaiities.  After  sbe  caoie  into  my  bouse  as  'donna 
di  gwiiaa,*  Iba  aipeaaei  wen  redaeed  «n  leae  than 
half, — the  apartments  were  kept  in  order,  and  aveiy 
thinfj  and  e^ery  body  else,  except  herself. 

"  That  she  bad  a  sufficient  regard  for  me  in  ber 
wBd  way,  I  had  nany  laaaena  to  beKata.  I  w9  nen* 
tiaa  one.  Ia  the  aatana,  ana  dqr,  gomg  to  lha  Uda 
with  my  gondoliers,  we  were  overtaken  by  a  heavy 
squall,  and  the  gondola  pat  in  peril — hats  blown 
away,  boat  filling,  oar  lost,  tumbling  sea,  tbuuder, 
rata  hi  tomnta,  night  eoiahig,  aad  wind  aneeaifaf  . 
On  oar  return,  after  a  tight  struggle,  I  found  her  on 
the  open  steps  of  the  Mocenigo  palace,  on  the  Grand 
Canal,  with  her  gi^eat  black  eyes  flashing  tbroogh  her 
tears,  and  the  hmg  dark  hair,  which  was  streaming, 
drenched  with  rata,  ever  ber  hrawa  and  breast.  She 
was  perfectly  exposed  to  the  storm  ;  and  the  wind 
blowing  ber  hair  and  dress  about  her  thin  tall  figure, 
and  the  lightuiug  Hashing  round  ber,  and  the  waves 
roUhif  at  bs  feet,  auufe  ber  taoh  KhaHadcn  aligbtod 
from  her  chariot,  or  the  aibfl  of  the  tempest  that  was 
rolling  around  her,  the  only  living  thing  within  bail 
at  thai  moment  except  ourselves.  On  seeing  me  safe, 
iba  did  nat  wait  to  great  ae^  aa  ndght  bate  been  ea- 
peetad,  bat  calUag  aat  to  me— *Ah!  can'  ddla  Ma- 
donna,  neeslo  il  tempo  per  andar'  al'  Lido!'  (Ah!  dog 
of  ihc  Virgin,  is  this  a  time  to  go  to  Lido!)  ran  into 
the  bouse,  and  solaced  herself  witb  scolding  the  boat- 
Bwa  fee  net  feiaeeeiug  the  'taanwwnlfc'  laaitoMby 
the  servants  that  she  had  only  been  pre%-ented  Trom 
coming  in  a  boat  to  Kwk  after  me,  by  the  refusal  of 
ail  the  gondoliers  ot  the  canal  to  put  oat  into  the  bar* 
hoar  fa  each  a  nwmat;  nod  that  then  iba  aatodown 
on  the  steps  in  aU  the  thickest  of  the  sqaall,  and 
would  neither  be  removed  nor  comforted.  Her  joy  at 
seeing  me  again  was  moderately  mixed  witb  ferocity, 
and  gave  me  the  idea  of  a  tig  rcss  over  ber  recovered  cuIm. 

"Butberidgndrcwaearacleae.  flbebeeameqaite 
ungovernable  some  months  after,  and  a  concurrence  of 
cuinplaints,  smne  true,  and  many  false — 'a  favourite 
has  no  friends' — determined  me  to  part  witb  ber.  I 
told  bar  qnieUy  that  iba  aiaat  retnm  bonw  (iba  bad 
aeqoired  •  aaSeiait  fKoAnon  fer  faeneif  and  nMther, 
etc.  in  my  service),  and  sbe  refused  to  quit  the  house. 
1  was  firm,  and  she  went  threatening  knives  and  re- 
venge. 1  told  ber  that  I  bad  seen  knives  drawn  before 
her  tiaw,  and  Ibal  if  (die  cbaea  to  begin,  there  was  a 
knife,  and  fork  also,  at  her  servire  on  the  table,  and 
that  intimidation  would  not  do.  The  next  day,  v\liile 
I  was  at  dinner,  she  walked  in  (having  broken  open 
a  glase  deer  that  led  firom  the  ball  betaw  tothe  stair- 
t»wfs  by  way  of  profagaaX  and,  advaaoiag  atraight  ajpi 
to  the  table,  snatched  the  knife  from  my  hand,  cut- 
ting mc  sU^ily  in  the  thuori)  in  the  operation.  Wha- 
rf 
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ther  abe  oiewit  to  use  this  against  herself  or  mc,  I 
knovr  not — probably  against  neither — but  Fletcher 
disarmed  her.  I  theo  calkd  mj  boatoMii,  aod  deaired 
them  to  get  the  goadob  n»dg,  Md  coadMt  Imt  to  bar 
omi  houe  afMa,  aaauv  cwafidly  that  ahe  did  heraeir 
oo  mischief  by  the  way.  She  seemed  quite  qaici|  WkI 
walked  down  stairs.    I  resumed  my  dinner. 

**  We  heard  a  great  noise,  and  went  out  and  met 
tbea  w  tto  stair^Baa,  cmrjri^  her  up.  She  had 
thrown  herself  into  the  canal.  That  ahe  hilMded  to 
destroy  herself,  I  do  not  believe :  but  when  we  consi- 
der the  fear  women  aiad  men  who  can't  awim  have  of 
deep  or  mnm  of  ahaUow  trater  (aod  lha  Tanaliaaa  ia 
particalar,  thaai^  thejr  livaon  thawafea),  and  that  it 
was  also  night,  and  very  cuIJ,  it  shows  that  she  had  a 
devilish  spirit  of  soiul-  sort  within  hiT.  Tliey  had  got 
her  out  without  mucii  damage^  excepting  the  salt  water 


*I  fawiaw  her  iotaoUon  to  nfix  hanaU^  and  sent 

for  a  surgeon,  inqinVinK  how  many  hours  it  would 
require  to  restore  her  from  her  agitation  i  and  he  iMmed 
the  Uw  I  Ihea  and,  '1  give  yoa  thai  iinN^  aad 
mora  if  yoa  raqaira  it;  bat  at  the  expiration  of  thia 
prescribed  period,  if«A«  does  not  leave  the  house,  /will.' 

"  All  my  people  were  consternated.  They  had  al- 
ways been  frightened  at  her,  aod  were  now  paraljraed: 
they  naalad  ow  to  apply  to  the  poliee,  to  goaid  ny* 
self,  etc.  etc.  like  a  pack  of  snivelling  servile  boobies 
as  they  were.  I  did  iiothiug  of  the  kind,  thinking  that 
I  might  aa  well  end  that  way  aa  another ;  besides,  1 
badbaaawedtoaafagaiPoaaa,  and  haaMrthair  ways. 

<*I  had  her  aaat  haaM  qaiatly  aflar  her  raoawy, 
and  never  saw  her  since,  except  twice  at  the  opera,  at 
a  distance  nmon^^st  (lie  audience.  She  made  many 
attempts  to  return,  but  no  more  violent  ones. — And 
this  is  lha  atory  of  Maifarila  Ocgd." 

Who  woald  not  admire  tha  ficfca  eocrgifla  aod 
noble  beauty  of  this  passionate  peasant?  But  the 
magnificent  Margarita  was  only  one  of  many  who 
hadaa  vara  virtaa  aod  less  magnaoimity  than  beraeir. 
It  was  aarfdrt  lha  lieoua  of  aa  wDd  a  life  thai  the 
first  pages  of  Don  Juan  were  composed. 

But  a  new  spell  was  to  be  breathed  u|X)n  a  destiny 
which  aeeaied  ever  vibrating  to  female  charms,  at  once 
eatwoni  and  aidiened  by  thoae  liceatioas  aaMian,  in 
which  he  had  rather  sought  the  outpouring  of  a  reatless 
and  dissatisfied  spirit,  than  the  gratification  of  mere 
aensnal  enjoyment.  Byron  made,  at  Madame  Ben- 
loni's,  the  acqaaialaace  of  a  young  Romagneae  lady, 
lad  beeB  tahea  ai  sewateea  fraai  a  cavfeal,  in 
to  be  consigned  to  the  arms  of  a  sexagenarian 
bridegroom,  one  of  the  richest  nobles  of  Italy,  and 
poaaeaai^g  no  other  title  to  the  affections  of  his  aponae. 

Vnm  the  iiapianiaD  Leid  Byna  oude  opon  thia 
lady,  who  aaya  that  his  voice,  his  manners,  his  thousand 
enchantments,  his  noble  and  exquisitely  beautiful  couu- 
teaaoce,  inspired  her  at  once  with  a  pasaion,  of  which, 


until  that  awaMatyihe  had  aarer  bad  an  idea — from 
the  instantaneous  impreosion  which  Lord  Byron  made 
upon  Countess  Guiccioli,  it  ia  eaay  to  conjecture,  the 
impraaaiaa  halaff  aulaal,  that  ft  waa  not  kwg  before 


indeed  these  were  made  so  quickly,  that,  by  the  middle 
of  the  month  in  which  their  acquaintance  had  begun 
(April,  161Uj,  their  liaison  was  at  that  point  which,  of 
aoaM  liaisaaa,  b  the  and.  At  tUs  period  the  lady 
was  obliged  to  leave  Venice  fiirBavenna  v^th  hfr  hus- 
band, aod  to  Ravenna^  aflflr  aeoM  heaitatioo,  Ijonl 
Byron  followed  her. 

lu  August,  theOtticeiallB  left RaveoBa far  Bologna, 
and  to  Bok^na  Lord  Byion  leauwred  also.  Here'the 
Count  left  his  wife  a  month  afterwards,  and  on  her 
health,  which  had  been  for  some  tunc  atl'ccted,  requir- 
ing the  change,  he  with  the  most  complaisant  readiness 
pcnailted  her  to  pvooied  to  Yeniee  with  Lord  BSyrou, 
and,  on  arriving theie,  the  physicians  of  thcCooateaa 
prescribing  the  open  air  uf  the  country,  she  went — 
still  with  the  consent  of  her  husband — to  reside  at 
villa  hired  by  his  Lordship,  who  'pave  iqi  Ait  rniia 
to  Aer,  coming  to  reside  there  aJto.^  1  here  quote 
from  Madame  Guiccioli  herself,  who  has  certainly 
found  an  exprejisiou  must  peculiarly  delicate  for  her 
acceptance  of  svch  a  residence. 

The  only  person,  howevcr,faaviBf  a  righttodiapate 
the  propriety  of  the  pro(»ediug,  viz. ,  the  aadeat  Cottat 
himself,  showed,  at  hrst,  uu  disposition  tudo  so,  merely 
begging  Lord  B)-rou  to  lend  him,  the  Count  Guiccioli, 
l,000t  at  daa  and  bfal  Inlereat,  lha  Caaat  havinf 
only  30,0001.  a^raar;  aarwas  it  anld  this  Utile  ao 
commodation  was  refused,  that  his  honour  became 
somewhat  irritable  and  uneasy.  For  the  moment, 
however,  disputes  were  terminated  by  the  Countess 
vetamiog  mi&  her  baafaand  to  Ravaana.  It  waa  not 
however  in  the  soIiUidM  of  this  old  romaalie  town, 
haunted  by  the  memories  of  tlie  prere<iin;^  summer, 
that  the  young  Couutesa  was  itkmiy  to  forget  her  iilun> 
trioH  adbairar.  Shaaaftnd,  and  aoflered  so  severely, 
that  thaalatoef  her heartafteted  her  baallh;  and  «t 
Uat,  at  the  request  of  the  lady's  own  relations,  and 
the  sanction  of  the  lady's  own  husband,  who  had,  un> 
known  to  the  Counteaa,  exacted  from  Byron  a  pro«> 
miee  that  he  weald  net  again  viaiLlheei,  the  noble 
Poet,  who  had  determined  to  depart  ibr  Eni^and, 
rlmiiged  his  iiiiii<!  uiul  set  oat  ier  Baveaaa.  Hia 
feelings  be  thus  describes : — 

*l  eoeJd  BOtaaauBOB  ap  resolution  enough  to  leave 
the  aonaliy  where  yen  are  withoat  once  bmm«  wiing 
you.  On  j/our$e(f  it  willdepeod  whether  I  everafain 
shall  leave  you.  ()f  the  rest  wo  shnll  speak  when  wr 
meet.  You  ought  by  this  lime  to  know  which  is  moat 
to  year  waUiMn— nay  preaenee  er  a^y  abefnaa.  For 
myaelAIaaiaeitiaeneftha  world,  an  eoBBtriaeaiaalike 
to  me.  Yon  have  ever  been,  since  our  first  acquaini- 
aac^  ik*  so/s  e^ael  t/  m$  tktmgkU.  My  opinion  waa,* 
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looald 

and  that  of  aO  y«or  fiuuly,  would  have  been  to  depart, 
and  go  far,  far  away  from  yoa ;  siace  to  have  been  near, 
tmd  oU  approach  yoa,  wo«ld  have  been  fur  me  impoa- 
riUe.  TMila«e,how«TCr,dMidedllMtlMitontani 
to  RaTcona ;  I  ahall  accordingly  ratwBf  nd  ahaU  do 
and  6/  ail  that  you  wish.    I  cannot  .say  more." — Nor 
it  peasible  to  say  this  io  a  more  true  and  touching 
Tkire  is,  iadeed,  a  kmi     quiet,  trnder,  and 
im  dw  aharl  mUnm  I  Imn 
qaotad,  which  sinks  into  the  heart,  and  tells  as  how 
its  wnier  did  not  exp.-ct  happiness  in  the  destioy 
Lbat  be  parked,  and  bad  endured  misery  io  struggling 
U;  aad  ao      iha  rnhm^mA  pi^M  tt  hk 
nilk  tUs  bdoved  lady,  tk«e  mmm  •  aoA- 
nr?*  aiid  a  reaitrnalion  in  his  character — a  sort  of 
ddiTmog  htiBself  up  to  fate,  which  in  no  other  time 
or  drcHBstaaoe  of  his  life  was  ever  apparent 
j    ll  taiMMi.  thh  limiijin  ■teW  ■  riMwiiinraWn  poritii, 
aad  seemed  erery  day  to  contract  a  fonder  attachmenl 
I  for  the  drr-p  woods  and  dismantled  quietude  of  the 
'  pkee.    Ucre  be  composed  Manno  FaJtero,  Sardatut' 
\  ftlm,  An  Fmemrif  Caiji,  tht  iVoipAaey  J>nU«, 
\  till  f  r    fi9m  Pmki,  nri  tht  mii  tmi  Jbarlh 

I  eutos  <A  Don  Juan. 

I  lathe  Kummrr  of  1820,  Countess  Guiccioli  was  so- 
fifaled  frwm  ber  husband, Dotat  his,  the  husband's  suit, 
■n—  wrtmnwfafy,  bnt  wkhmvmtu  TUs 
however,  did  originate  or  at  least  bnd  the 
•fipearaaoe  of  being  caii«f<l  by  the  Count's  jealouiy; 
lithiagh  a  aqmratioo  had  been  a  few  yean  before 
M  Ihn  HftHntiwr  ef  tte  Coaateaa, 
■ad  it  WM  nnly  nflar  ivpeated 
prgte<tations  of  a  change  of  conduct  on  the  part  of  her 
,  kasbaad  that  she  conseuted  to  return  to  him  at  Venice. 
Ikotwitbstauidtng  this,  however,  he  now  began  toMi 
to  Ml— I,  aad  iaaiilad  that  tha 
not  receive  Byroa  in  hcrapartaMnts, 
dftoasrh  be  re'<i«ie(i  in  thp  palace; — a  sufficient 
cave  for  which  be  described  himself  to  have  been 
*e  sraaAiona  or  scandaliaed  cye-witnesi  df.  The 
aWt  aacMy  af  Ravaaai,  ihaehad  at  hb  faiddieaey. 
Ml ^»  agaiiKt  him;  the  most  indulgent  said  that,  af- 
Ivkartag  «nbtnittetl  so  long,  it  was  too  bad  at  last  to 
while  the  young  lady's  relations  considered 
McMlf  flkaaed,  that  llep  HMutad  apaa  and 
a  aapaiatioo;  the  conditions'  being — 1st, 
that  the  Countess  should  reside  with  her  fath>T;  2nd, 
thai  her  husband  should  provide  her  maintenance.  She 
went  tfaas  to  recide  with  Coant  Oanba,  at  the  dis- 
tamaf  ihaat  iAaM  adaa  Anal  BauHaa,  «hei«  Lavd 
Byron  visited  ber  once  or  twice  a-auailh|  panuig  the 
of  his  tim*>  in  p«»rfect  solitude. 
Italy  was  now  in  tbe  fiery  and  fretful  state  of  ber 
;  and  ftr  a  tiaa  it  was  aflowed  to  per- 
Lord  Byron,  to  in- 


tha  hwfta  affarioaa. 

Into  the  plans,  however,  nM)re  perhaps  than  into  tta 
hopes,  of  this  time,  from  the  poesy,  the  daring  every 
thing  connected  with  the  cause  of  Italian  liberty,  fiyron 
wwhad  wUh  iwthiwiawi  ffia  pake*  «m  a  flwa  of 
council  aad  a  place  of  concealment  to  thacMipimton 
of  Romagna ;  and  to  the  Neapolitan  government  he 
wrote  the  following  address,  which  was  intercepted  : — 
•Aa  EngUshaian,  a  fiiead  to  liberty,  having  un- 
dtnlaod  thai  tha  NMpolitMW  pmait  ttwa  ftfdgnan 
to  contribute  to  (he  good  cause,  is  desirous  that  (hey 
should  do  him  tbe  honour  of  accepting  a  thousand  louis, 
which  he  takes  the  bberty  of  oflering.  Having  already, 


d^pthtM  WmT  thai  the  graat  apirit  «r 


of  the  Barbarians  io  tht  Statat  aceapMhythoa  ia 

Italy,  he  sees,  with  the  enthusiasm  natural  (o  a  culti- 
vated man,  tbe  goierous  determination  of  the  Neapoli- 
tans to  assert  their  well-won  independence.  As  a 
■MBber  of  tha  Bagliih  HtaaaarFaen,  ha  viaald  be  a 
tiaitor  to  the  principles  vrhkh  placed  tha  reigning  fa- 
mily of  England  on  the  throne,  if  he  were  not  grateful 
fur  tbe  noble  lesson  so  lately  given  both  to  people  and 
tokingi.  The oBbr which  ha deriiattoatthabMnaU 
in  itself,  as  must  alvrnya  b«  that  presented  fiaai  an 
individual  to  a  nation;  bat  he  trusts  that  it  will  not  be 
the  last  they  will  receive  from  bis  countrymen.  His 
distance  from  the  frontier,  and  the  feeling  of  his  per- 
itaal  iaeapacity  ta  aoatrftalteCflachMUljr  to  the  ser- 
vice of  (he  nation,  prevents  hJm  from  proposing  himself 
as  worthy  of  the  lowest  commission,  for  which  expe- 
rience and  talent  might  be  requisite.  But  if,  as  a  mere 
TOfanileer,  hie  pretMt  wert  aat  a  hardta towhom- 
soerer  he  aught  aorfa  aader,  ha  araald  rephir  ta  what^ 
ever  place  the  Neapolitan  government  might  point 
out,  there  to  obey  the  orders  and  participate  in  the 
dangers  of  his  commanding  olScer,  without  any  other 
■etha  thni  that  of  ^ariag  tht  dtitiay  «r  •  hrave 
nation,  defending  itself  against  the  self-called  Holy 
Alliance,  which  bai  cambiaea  tha  vice  af  hypacriiy 
with  despotism." 

I  pauae  upon  tUi  addiatt  Ibr  ana  aoBMnt,  for  I 
eaafiwi  that  I  caanot  help  beiag  ovetpowered  by  niy, 
not  I  trust  unna(aral,  feelings  of  indignation,  when  I 
think  of  the  infamy,  for  infamy  it  was,  with  which  the 
world — tbe  mean,  base,  and  cowardly  part  of  the 
werid  had  eentrivad  ta  caeaaipam,  aa  it  were  io 
a  toil,  the  name  and  fame  of  a  man  who,  etijpMliaed 
as  the  hater  of  mankind,  never  displayed  a  sympathy 
which  was  not  ho8(ile  to  the  misrulcrs  of  mankind — 
who,  at  the  very  mooeat  of  which  I  am  speaking, 
■aOBrfaif  oadir  popafaur  naligaity,  dfal  Mt  for  that  ab- 
jure and  bate  the  people;  and,  an  exile  from  his  native 
land,  remembered  its  history  and  its  fatwti  hi  taking 
the  side  of  freedom. 

Tkaa  and  mrtanciioly  waa  it  that  ha  wrote  ids  own 
destiny,  wfaca  heaaid — *  The  scoundrels  who  luive  all 
ahmg  peraecated  me  wiU  triamph,  aad  when  justice 
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bdoM  to  m  it  wOl  Im  wboi  Ab  band  ii  w  «oM  u 
the  hcuis  that  bave  sIud;  me."  Evra  thm,  bowerer, 
justice  was  done  lo  him  in  Italy;  and  the  best  and 
bravett  spirits  of  ibat  unhappy  laud,  if  they  did  not 
•ympathiuwidi  tha  wrongs,  ackuowledged  Ibatirtaes 
aad  (ba  cavsiaa,  af  tba  flfailriaaa  aigaaraar  amongst 
tbem.  "Bat  the  Nfapolilans  brlrayed  thcmsdvrs  and 
all  the  world ;  and  those  who  would  have  given  their 
blood  for  Italy  could  only  give  her  their  tears." 

Tba  asila  of  laeb  ia  Oa  Papal  alalea  an  had  anly 
been  watching  an  opportunity  for  ri^injr,  like  that  of 
(liff  hnpfd-for  success  of  the  Neapolitan  {»atriot8  would 
have  olTeredf  followed  as  a  matter  of  course,  and  among 
Iheaa  waratiw  Coaato  Qamba,  bOmmdrnm.  Tba 
Cannlaaa  OaiodolitmBabligad  toaceoaipaBy  ber  fiitber. 

Thtpoorof  liavenna,  fearing  a  similar  sen  fence  for  Lord 
Byron,  at  whom  indeed  the  sentence  of  the  Gambas 
was  indirectly  levelled,  petitiooed  the  Cardinal  to  pro- 
core  parariaaioa  for  bin  to  rewun;  and  tUa  ma  tbe 
man  whom  half  tba  gripiBf  paraoos  of  bdaod  and 
Eugland — disputing  with  an  unhappy  peasant  for  his 
last  potatoe —  called,  forsooth !  devil,  tiend,  or  any 
«f  Iboaa  gMlla  flanaa  faoi^  is  Aetr  peealiar 
af  CbriHiaBcbarity. 


From  Rsvenna,  alxmt  October,  1821,  Lord  Byron 
departed,  with  many  mournful  presentiments,  fur  Pisa, 
at  which  place  tbe  Counteiss  and  her  family  were  then 
awaili^  biai ;  aad  ia  «bia  tovn  ba  reoaifad  Iba  ia- 
telligenoe  of  the  death  of  a  natural  daughter,  born  of 
an  Engli>.h  lady,  \vli'>  then  resi»led  at  FMomnce.  The 
little  girl  (named  Ailegra)  died  at  the  convent  of 
Bagna  Cavalla,  where  Ii«rd  Byroa  bad  placed  her  lor 
edacatioe.  *  For  tUa  cbiM  ba  bad  a  ttroof  alieclioD, 
and  at  her  dearti  he  appears  to  have  been  deeply  affect- 
ed. The  body  he  sent  embalmed  to  England,  with 
instroctioDS  that  it  should  be  buried  in  Harrow 
cboreb-fard,  aa  sear  aa  paanbia  to  that  apat  wbidi 
was  nAaBiriteeM  to  his  acboalbay 

reveries* 

Tliere  seems  to  have  b^-n  a  kind  of  homeless dcso- 
latioa  about  him  at  this  period,  which,  conspiring 
w|fb  bb  knra  far  atiaaga  landa,  vraaderiDg,  and 
adfentora,  aiada  him  torn  bit  thoegbto  to  'Scalb 
America,  on  which  snhjecl  he  actually  wrote,  request- 
ing advice,  to  Mr.  Ellice,  late  Secretary  at  War. 

This  was  the  summer  of  the  death  of  Mr.  Shelley, 
af  wham,  aiaoa  hb  reaideDoa  at  Geaefa,  Lord  Qfron 
had  seen  a  great  deal.  He  was  drowneil,  with  a  Mr. 
Williams,  in  returning  from  Leghorn  to  Lerici.  The 
bodies  were  found  and  bunit;  the  spot  chosen  for  the 
caaaMBy  being  tbaa  deaeribad 

"Before  OS,"  aays  Mr.  Trebwoy,  "was  tba  aea, 

with  islands;  behind  us  the  Apennines;  beside  tis  a 
large  tract  of  thick  wood,  stunted  and  twisted  into 
fanUstic  shapes  by  the  aea^breeze."  **•*•«  Xhe 
waalbar,"  cmitiMHa  Mr.  Haat,  •  waa  beantifally  Baa. 
The  Blediterraaean,  now  soft  and  lucid,  kissed  the 
ihovaa  aa  if  to  BMke  peaoa  with  it;  tba  ycUow  aaod 


aad  Uaa  dcy  iateaaflty  eaatnoted  wilb 

marble  mountains  touched  tiiaair  with  coolness,  and 
the  flame  of  the  fire  bore  away  towards  heaven  in 
vigorous  amplitude,  waving  and  quivering  with  a 
brightnaas  af  inconerivaMa  beaaly.* 

The  death  of  Mr.  Shelley  left  Lord  Byron  aloae 
with  Mr.  Hunt  in  the  Liberal,  a  publication  which 
he  had  commenced  in  common  with  his  deceased 
fricad  and  that  gentleman,  having  long  had  the  idea 
af  aadi  a  adteaia,  aad  bdaed  wrillaa  to  Mr,  Maave 
upon  the  aabject.  The  Liberal,  though  it  contained 
Ilearen  and  Earth,  and  the  f'iston  of  Judgment, 
two  of  Lord  Byron's  most  remarkable  compo9iti4>ns, 
waa  aiiiaeoeeafal,  and  leiiber  Mr.  Hnt  aar  biai- 
self  aeon  to  bave  baea  wtA  aatbfiad  with  their 
literary  companionship.  The  causes  for  dissatisfac- 
tion on  both  sides  have  been  given  to  the  public.  Mr. 
Moore  calls  it  "an  unworthy  alliance,"  which,  in 

of  JZHNtWt  n»Bt  aaya,  it  was  an 

insincere  and  interested  one,  with  apparently  as  little 
reason.  At  all  events,  to  Lord  Byron  it  was  unpopu- 
lar, aad  tbera  b  na  doabC  Ibat  ba  wiabad  to  get  quit 
af  it  baadaaoMljr,  tbaogb  ba  raabtod  wilb  aplrit  aawal 
attempts  tliU  were  made  to  induce  him  to  gifa  ap 
Mr.  Hunt,  immediately  after  Shelley's  demise. 

It  might,  perhaps,  be  in  some  degree  to  break  off 
Ibie  eoaaaeticB,  and  to  cAbea  tba  rMaOaetinB  af  it, 
tliat  he  tammd  bb  tboagbb  to  Greece.  But  ihert 
were  also  many  other  causes  templing  him  to  the 
noble  and  cbivalnma  aalarpriae  with  which  his  name 
b  saw  aatwiaad.  Tba  aataial  beat  af  bb  dbpaii- 
Iba,  Biaaiicated  aa  «  bof ,  waa  for  aeeaea  af  actba 
and  contention ;  and  few  persons,  indeed,  have  ever 
contrived  to  mix,  with  what  would  be  called  a  peace- 
ful life,  so  much  of  struggling  and  adventure.  But, 
fran  tba  time  af  bia  first  poMioatioa  to  tba  day  af 
his  drath,  there  seems  to  have  been  an  irapressioa 
npoii  his  mind,  that  this,  the  active  part  of  his 
genius,  bad  not,  in  a  hterary  career,  soiUciait  scope 
for  display.  At  a  BMnaaat  when  troubka  were  ax- 
pa^  hi  Eafjaadyba  falba  of  takmg  aa  aeliva  part 
in  the  fray.  In  his  correspondence  with  Mr.  Moore 
in  Italy,  he  8.-;ys: — "It  may  seem  odd  to  you,  but  I 
do  not  think  literature  my  vocation  aud  so,  when 
a  riaiaf  waa  aspeelad  m  that  eoaatry,  ba  waa 
fully  prepared  tofifbt  against  German  doi 
than  perhaps  any  one  over  whom  it  extended. 

Greece,  reviving  bis  early  recoUecUoos,  and  at  the 
aaaM  Ibw  ofliabg  all  that  glory  caaM  bapa  for,  b 
ito  tbaa  bapirbg  ceateat— Grecca,  at  that  pariad, 
and  the  battles  of  Oiaaea  bad  every  thing  to  capti- 
%aie  and  influence  a  poetic  mind;  while  tl|e  aie« 
morable  and  oft-repeated  a'surance,  tliat 

"  Freedom '«  tmtUe,  once  bcson. 
And  thas  beqacatb'4  frnm  sire  ta  loa, 
Thaagb  baflM  all,  b  evw 
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«•  tha  Bttrd  to  anut  in  the  ftchicvrmoit  of  h\% 

own  pmphrry.  Other  thought*  might  there  also  be. 
leu-iy  affecti.ig  iwiae  aad  his  return  to  that 
lud,  Willi  wUefc  ht  WW  cooaMtod  by  Uood 

The  caiuw  of  Greece,  popdv  b  England,  had  been 
adofkted  with  warmth  by  many  public  men.  The 
of  tiwt  cause,  Lord  Byron  came  before  hit 
new  aad  aoUa  character,  aad  aHght 
ind  it  DO  difficult  matter — if  ■■ccttlfui,  from  adnira* 
tion, — if  unfortunate,  from  sympathy — to  unite  around 
kirn  Ihome  popular  affectiooi  wbidi,  in  his  dark  and 
Mteane  carcar,  bad  beea  muu^  Wilb  aU  Ibal 
mtM  yai  lo  tha  aadwtaliaf,  ba  Uandf, 

bowerer,  aeems  to  have  entered  upon  it  with  much 
forrhodin^f  of  disaster;  and  in  the  last  cvrning  that  he 
•pent  with  Lady  Blessington,  at  Genua,  suifered  himself 
te  ba  owipawai^  by  daik  aad  aiehacbaly  mtblmM. 
"Here,"  said  be,  *f»aare  now  all  together;  but  when 
and  where  •^h.ill  we  meet  again?  I  have  a  sort  ort>iKiirig 
Ibatwe  see  eoch  other  for  the  last  lioM;  M  soatethtug 
Mb  BM  I  ahdi  Mvcr  again  ratan  fnm  Gnme.* 

It  waa  B  Iba  bagiaa<^  af  April,  1823,  tbat  Iba 
Doblt*  subject  of  this  memoir  received  a  visit  from  Mr. 
BUqiiirrr,  then  on  his  road  to  the  Morea.  Almo«it 
iaotediatdy  afterwards,  he  entered  iulo  oorrespond- 
mm  wHb  tbaOiaak  eoaHBitlae,  and,  in  Ibatottoraad 
of  i^j,  left  Italy  to  see  it  no  more.  MadaoM  Goic> 
cit^i  remained  there.  Iler  brother,  Count  Gamba, 
aocoapaaied  Lord  Bjran.  His  coarse  was  first  bent 
teaaaaf  iba  lariaahlaada,wb«Mailwa<  thought  he 
adiiht  ba  abia  la  kani  tha  and  padtioa  of  aflhira  ba. 
fafc  be  landed  npon  the  continent.  In  Cephalonia  lie 
staid  a  considerable  time,  where  he  seems  to  have 
heai  prioctpaUy  occupied  with  the  attoapt  to  unravel 
*»  Btrieala  poBtiei  «r  tha  aena  ha  wat  aboat  la  aatar 
apoB,  aod  ia  Kataaiaf  la  tha  orthodox  dodriaei  of  a 

Mr.  Krnnedy,  a  very  excellent  and  pious,  but  rather  ill- 
jodgiBg,  gentleman,  who  undertook,  very  confidently, 
I*  OMvert  Lord  B.  to  a  full  belief  in  every  one  of  the 
niHyaiaa  Ariidai,  if  ba  waaU  bat  liitoa  to  hn 
twdre  boar*  at  a  tinw.  Unfortunately,  this  condt- 
iiott  vnui  indispensable.  Lord  Byron  sank,  I  think, 
hescatb  the  secood  hour,  olberwiae  (Dr.  Kennedy 
ilwaya  aaid)  be  woM  bafa  beoi  coanartad. 
It  was  the  end  of  Doeeaiber  wheo  Byron  reached 

tbecriast  of  the  Mnrra,  and  piidiTs^  off  again  on  tlie 
Stk  of  January,  after  some  danger  from  adverse  wuidH, 
ia  opite  of  the  Tarkiih  fleet  blockading  ito 
•ft  MiBHtM^i,  wh««  ba  hndad  aatidrt  the* 
cnltiag  popahitioB  of  the  plaas  amidst  (he 

ainflnJ  din  of  rejoicing  shouts,  wild  music,  and  artil- 
lery, conducted  bim  to  the  boose  prepared  for  him. 

A  fmdrii  CmIb  havaalwaya  boaa  wmij  to  spread 
Ike  dMiriaa  that  them  adate  aoaw  imsoiapalibility 
hrtween  a  poetical  mind  and  a  prarticil  rap.Ti  ity. 
Calortaaateiy  for  tbea,  history,  which  has  presrj-vod 


to  as  the  names  of  Ahtadai,  Cwar,  and  Napoleoa, 
fumiithea  hardly  one  solitary  example  of  their  theory ; 
nor  have  they  a  spiteful  cooaolatioo  in  the  brief  and 
cbhrairaaa  «amr  wbieb  aar  aoMa  Faat  aatarad  upon. 
Laaded  ia  Qroece,  ooce  eaihaihad  in  bar  caaoa,  it  was 
impossible  fur  any  one  to  have  displayed  a  sounder  judg« 
ment,  a  cooler  courage,  or  a  more  daring  spirit,  during 
circumstances  which  might  have  fairly  excused  a  want 
w  aitbcrt  baaot  by  dittoaltios  of  ovcry  deooriptkn, — 
amidst  savage  Sulioies,  rushing  at  every  moment  into 
bit  room  tinder  the  wild  impulses  of  warlike  Luiub- 
ordioation — and  legislative  qoacks,  spootiag  forth  their 

iM  ahaal  a  fiaa  pma  aad  a 


la  »  adMr,  b^ 

cause  he  reserved  his  means  for  objects  of  utility — 
attacked  there  as  an  oligarch  and  an  aristocrat,  be- 
cause he  contended  that  a  government  must  he  strung 
at  boM  wUefa  bad  to  flgfal  agahMt  a  fSoraigB  foe, 
— dlsappii  nted  in  all  bis  darling  schemes  of  distin- 
guishinR  himwlf,  by  the  folly  or  incapacity  of  those 
whom  he  had  come  to  serve, — poked  up  in  a  pe!»ti- 
loDtial  city,  deeioMtad  by  feforaad  diitaibed  by  dU- 
saaiiOBa,— ha  adlhw  allowad  MmaM  to  ha  krUalad, 
nor  disgusted,  nor  down-hearted.  The  only  one  who 
iktioweJ  tlic  least  capacity  for  commandin^^,  he  was 
the  only  oi>e  of  Greeks,  Germans,  or  English,  nho 
showed  the  ImstiadhiatioD  to  obey.  While  Colonel 
Stanhope  and  Mr.  Trelawny  were  leaguing  with  the 
Greek  cliief  l  lysses,  tlie  Crrcks,  even  in  the  Greek 
town  in  which  he  was,  figlitiug  amongst  tbeaiaelTes, 
bis  guard  actually  refusing  to  march,  aad  biiartilkiy 
daaartia^ba  blamif  m^s:— "Aa  fbr  aM^  I  aai 
willing  to  do  what  I  am  bidden,  and  to  follow  my 
instructions.  I  neither  seek  nor  shun  any  thing  that 
1  may  be  wished  to  attempt.  As  for  personal  safety, 
hoaidoa  that  it  aagbt  oot  la  ba  a  coBshlflratioa,  I 
take  it  that  a  man  is,  on  the  whole,  a»  safe  in  one 
place  as  another,  and  after  all  he  had  better  end  with 
a  bullet  than  bark  in  his  body.  If  we  are  not  taken  off 
with  the  sword,  we  are  like  to  march  off  with  an  ague 
ia  Ihitamd4iashat ;  aod  to  eaadadawitbawy  bad  paa, 
to  the  ear  ralbor  than  the  eje,  better  martially  than 
marsh-all^.  The  situation  of  MisM)longhi  is  not  unknown 
to  you.  The  dykes  of  Uoiland,  when  broken  down,  are 
tha  daaerte  af  Andtta  ibr  diyaeta  b  coaiparisoa.* 

In  soch  a  spot  aad  onder  aach  dreaoMlanees  was 
Lord  Byron  placed ;  not,  let  me  say,  by  a  ridiculous 
vothusiasm,  for  from  first  to  last  he  fully  understood 
the  difScullies  of  his  situation ;  but  by  an  honourable 
dediwfiir  calopriae^  a  caffhuaaii  finr  death  ia  a 
good  cause,  a  dedia,  perehaaea,  to  barealared  to  tbe 
fjood  esteem  of  his  fellow-countrymen,  and  an  ardent 
aspiration  for  tlie  freedom  of  a  celebrated  country 
and  a  gallant  people,  long  placed  aadsr  a  dogradiif 
and  intolerable  yoke. 

Ilis  first  endeavours  were  In  miti^ntc  the  savage 
and  atrocious  character  of  tba  existing  contest;  and 
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in  this,  hy  a  well-jtidged  return  of  some  Turkish 
pri»uuers,  and  a  IcUcr  ad«lres»ed  to  Yu««uff  Pacba, 
commajiduif  in  that  dillficl,  ha  wucaeded.  Hia  next 
cfcjeet  was  to  haw  atomad  Lcpaato.  Vmm  Ihia 
endcavoar  he  was  prerented  by  the  iasarrection  of 
bis  (roops.  lie  then  (unied  his  attrntion  lo  (be  form- 
ation of  a  brigade  with  wbicb  be  might  coairaence 
ofMratiooa  ia  Ibe  tpriag,  and  to  thaddinwaiif  Miako- 
loaghl,  for  the  expense  of  which,  ha  naa  williaf  to 
hare  adrancrd  tw  o-tbirds  of  the  money  required. 

In  ibe  midst  of  these  plans  he  was  si'ized,  on  the 
I6tb  of  February,  by  a  violent  tit,  wbicb,  though  it 
featod  bat  a  ihort  liaa,  aeeaw  to  hava  aMida  a  deep 
impreatkm  upon  his  coostitutioo ;  the  pain  he  suf- 
fered during  it  being,  as  be  himself  said,  of  such  an 
intolerable  nature,  that,  if  it  bad  lasted  a  nunute 
longer,  he  BHMt  hava  died. 

Fnm  Ibe  UaMartbb  attack  in  Fttraanr,  Laid  Br- 
ran  ooolimicd  weak,  nervous,  subject  to  tremors  and 
terUftos,  which  he  no  doubt  increased  by  an  over 
spare  diet,  living  wholly  on  toast,  vegetables,  and 
cbeeae,  and  reelnawd  from  eiercsie  by  the  bad  traa- 
Iher  aad  a  report  of  the  plagne;  ao  that  hia  edy 
creation  was  that  of  playing  with  his  dop  Lion,  and 
goinx  througli  the  exercise  of  driilitig  with  bis  oflicers, 
an  exerciiie  sometimes  diversified  by  a  game  at  single- 
atlek.  Under  theea  cwmantiacee,  ft  wuited  bat  a 
very  little  to  animate  tbe  deoienta  of  destruction  al- 
ready existing  in  his  mnstilution.  A  cold,  caught 
frum  standing,  in  a  state  of  violent  pempiimtion,  ex> 
paaed  to  the  rain  in  an  apen  beat,  braofht  an  a  fit  of 
fefer,MeanqMMed«rilkild«erhitaaiidfhcMBatfe 

**  At  8  that  evening,*  says  Connt  Gamba,  I  en- 
tered bis  room;  he  was  lying  on  a  sofa  restless  and 
melancholy ;  be  said  to  me,  '  I  snlTer  a  great  deal  of 
paia:  I  da  not  care  Ibr  death,  hat  Iheaa  agemca  I 
cannot  bear.'  "  Tbe  following  morning,  however,  he 
rode  out  in  the  olivf  woods;  but  on  his  retnm  com- 
plained of  the  saddle  having  beeti  damp.  This  was 
the  kal  licM  he  cvaiidl  hia  h«iMr«  hack. 

Hia  iBvernovr  rapidly  iacreaead.  OnlhafSthha 

kept  his  bed  all  day,  romplaining  he  could  not  sleep, 
and  taking  no  nourislimeiit  xshatevcr.  Tbe  two  fol- 
lowing days  tbe  fever  seemed  to  have  diminished,  but 
he  had  beeoaie  vreaher,  aad  eoaqilained  af  violent 
piins  in  the  bead.  On  the  I  'lth  his  physician,  Dr. 
Bruno,  urged  bleeding,  which  Lord  Byron,  howevrr, 
from  some  boyish  superstition,  resolutely  resisted.  At 
lUa  liaa  ha  weald  hava  cent  Ifar  Dr.  TtMOMa  at  Zente^ 
hal  a  hmricaae  UewiaK  into  the  pari  rendered  al 
eeBHNnaieation  witli  that  island  impossible.  On  the 
16th,  alarmed  at  some  hints  from  Mr.  Millingen,  that 
■Bndness,  of  which  be  bad  great  fear,  might  otherwise 
COMM.  he  enhodtied  toUeeding  ;(1)  bat.  asiftoeoo- 
firm  Us  tbeory,  the  fever  after  the  epemtian  only  be- 

(I)  There  are  contradictory  arrnunts  of  the  whole  of  tbrM  , 
praceediacs,  bot  Mr.  Moore's  stems  tbe  best  aatbaaticated.  1 


came  stronger  than  before.  On  the  17th,  the  bleed- 
ing was  repeated,  but  tbe  iollammation  on  the  head 
hourly  increased.  On  the  18th  Lord  Byron  rose, 
and  atleaqilad  to  read,  hat  leaad  UaMelf  fiunt, 
and,  tottering  back  to  tbe  room  be  had  quitted,  re- 
turned to  betl.  A  consultation  was  then  held  among 
such  gentlemen  of  tbe  medical  faculty  as  could  be  got 
together,  Loca  Vaga,  Prince  Mavrocordato's  pbysi- 
eian.  Dr.  Fieiher,  the  medical  ncaiataat  eT  MflUafea, 
Dr.  Bruno,  and  Millingen  himself;  and  SMr,  for 
the  first  time  it  appears,  Lord  Byron  was  sensible 
of  his  extreme  danger.  Mdlingcn,  Fletcher  bis  valet, 
aad  Tito,aa  Italiaa  icrvant  of  great  fidcKfy,  were 
stamHeg  by  his  bed,  and  in  tears.  The  twe  Ifarst,  un- 
able to  restrain  their  grief,  left  the  room  ;  the  hand  of 
the  last  was  locked  in  Lord  Byron's,  so  that  he  could 
not  "  Oh !  quesia  h  una  bdia  scene ! "  said  Byron 
to  Um,  with  a  fidnt  emila,  giviag  vent  even  at  thin 
moment  to  hia  acnse  of  the  tlieatrical,  and  deriving 
a  kind  of  amusement  from  his  own  death-scene, 
lie  then  seemed  to  reilect  a  moment,  and  said,  "  Call 
Ptory!*  Ddiriom  immedialely  encMd,  hi  which  he 
waa  heard  to  aay'-^Vtemid!  eoanige!*  eto.  ate., 
words,  it  may  be  remembered,  almaet  similar  to  Ifcoee 
uttered  at  a  similar  moment  by  Napoleon ! 

On  recovering  from  this  paroxysm,  his  approaching 
frto  wna  iliil  mere  apparMt;  and  pohapa  na  denib- 
bed  scene  was  ever  more  sorrowful  or  exciting  than 
the  one  which  followed,  as,  between  impatience  to  be 
understood,  and  tbe  impossibility  of  utterance,  poor 
Byron  struggled  vainly  to  amha  his  last  thuughu  and 
vriahea  knewn  to  hia  bilhlhl  dommtie. 

Go  to  my  sister— teU  her — go  to  Lady  D|i«u  • 
tell  her — Here  he  became  indutinct,  but  continued 
muttering  with  great  vehemence  for  some  coiu>idcr- 
aUa  tiBM.   No  wards  were  canght,  heweiti,  except 

"Augusta,"  " Hobbouse,''   Kiouaird  "  Now," 

he  said  at  last.  "I've  told  you  all,"  "My  Lord," 
replied  Fletcher,  i  have  not  understood  a  worri  that 
your  Lordship  has  keen  attering.*-  "Not  nndeishwd 
ma!»  said Leid  Byron,  in  the ntmoit  dillreia;  "wbt 
a  pity!  then  it  is  too  late;  all  is  over."  hope 
not,"  answeretl  Fletcher;  **but  the  Lord's  will  h«- 
done!"  Yes,  not  mine,"  said  Byron.  He  was  then 
heard  to  repeat  the  wards,  *my  lieler— my  child!* 
Subsequently  be  was  also  heard  to  say, — "  there  are 
things  that  make  the  world  dear  to  me;  for  the  rest, 
1  am  content  lo  die."  He  spoke  also  of  Greece — 1 
have  given  her  ay  tinw,  my  means,  my  health;  aad 
'nMr  I  give  het  my  lilb— whnt  oonid  I  do  moreT* 
Al  six  o'clock  on  tbe  evening  of  this  day,  he  said — 
"Now  I  shall  go  to  sleep;"  and,  turning  round,  lie  f«  1| 
into  a  slumber  which  lasted  for  twenty-four  hours. 
At  a  <|Barter  peat  lis  o'chieh,  on  the  fcUewing  day 
(tbe  19th),  be  opened  his  eyes,  and  sknt  them  again 
immediately.  This  was  his  last  sign  of  life— the  pby< 
I  sicians  felt  his  pulse— be  was  no  more. 

I  I 
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Oto  Ac  ai<r  April,  n  the  aidttorhk  mm  brig^e^ 

lie  troopi  of  tbe  fOfCnimeot,  and  the  whole  popula- 
CMO.  tWiBOSt  precioa^  part  'um  of  his  honoured  remains 
«M  carried  to  Ibe  church  where  lie  the  bodies  ul 
Miic* BalMris       of  0«Mral Nonmn.  TliecofliB 
wu  a  radc  ill-constructed  cheat  of  wood;  a  bUck 
HSBtV  s«rved  for  a  pall,  and  over  it  were  placed  a 
bdiKt,  4  tword,  and  a  crown  of  laurel.   But  no  fu- 
cmdd  have  lefl  the  ioipre&friou,  or  spoken 
«rth»MBplacntmNiy.  Thewratehttl. 
Be»  aad  deaolatioB  of  th«  jdace  itself,  the  wild  and 
hali-OT&ied  warriors  present,  their  deep-felt  un- 
•^fcteJ  pict^  the  food  recollections,  the  disappointed 
bope&,  At  tnirHca  and  sad  presentimenls,  which 
■Vfe'  ht  ami  m  9nrj  ct—ttHtPCt  tP  eontrihalcd 
fcnt  a  s««ie  more  truly  affecting  than  perhaps  wa* 
cwr  hefi)t«  witnessed  rouml  the  grave  of  a  great  man. 
The  caOa  was  m»t  dosed  till  the  2Uth  of  the  mtinth. 
Om  At  litflfay  the  remains  of  Lord  Byron  were 
kr  a  tBlBtefinm  Iht  gns  of  Ae  forlraas. 
passage  of  three  days,  the  vessel  reached  Zaate, 
Cok'Del  Stanhope  shortly  afterwards  arrived 
the  M<M-ea,  and,  as  be  was  on  bis  way  back  to 
'  he  look  «kti|e  tthati  ^jmn**  remains,  and 
mbarked  with  IfcaBMhowd  AelMfa.   Ob  the 

?3U>  of  May  she  sailed  from  Zante,  and  on  the  29lh 
fdJwe  entered  the  Downs.    John  Cam  Hobhouse, 
E«q.  aad  John  iJaosoo,  Esq.,  Lord  Byron's  ezecators, 
'  At  b«ly  fcaiihe  awi  it  WW  le. 

t*  the  bout  oTSir  Btkmrd  KttlcMMU,  Wctt- 

where  it  lay  in  state  tereral  days. 
The  interment  took  place  on  Friday,  July  Ifith. 
Im4  Bynm  was  buried  in  the  family  vault,  at  the 
faMll,  cjghC  Miltt  bcyeod  Nottingbam, 
within  C^aiMef  AtvcMmbleAbheyofNew. 
itosd.   He  was  accompanied  to  the  grave  by  crowds 
IBS,  eager  to  show  this  lait  Icstimony  of  r.  sport 
■Mtry.  A*  IB  one  of  bis  earlier  puems  he  had 
offMd  a       Aat  Utdott  migbtBuigh)  wiA  bis 
■ocher's,  bu  coffin  was  placed  in  the  vaaU  aext  to 
hw».     It  bore -the  following  inscription: — ''George 
Gofdoa  Mod  Byron,  Lord  Byron,  of  Rochdale.  Bom 
■InBiii,(f)  Jaa.31,  1788,  died  at  Miasolooghi, 
is  WeatefB  Greeet.  April  19A,  IM4.»  An  am  te- 
nmpanied  the  eofBn,  and  on  i|  tnt  itacribed  :—■ 
•Within  this  urn  are  deposited  the  heart,  hrain,  etc. 
rf  the  deceased  Lord  Byron."— At  the  end  of  this 
■tmtar  vfll  bt  fbatd  a  eoneel  npreteataiion  of  the 
Mament  ereeftd  ia  HMkatU  chaith,  wtA  tht  ia. 
tcnptina  it  hears. 

Soch  wa*  the  ttrrainalion  of  Lord  Byron's  earthly 
oratP— the  most  remarkable  poet  of  his  epoch,  and 
eat  aT  At  Bett  i«Mritablt  awa  thai  evar  lived, 
or  high  Nrtb,  a  jicble  fortune  (at  tht  tUBt  «f  hit 
•teA  h«  had  hit  wile'a),  of  crtntidiaarj  abOilitt 

(()  Ifr.  OaBas  says  Dansr^P.B. 
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of  whidi  he  was  dritea  by  bigotry,  calumny, 
and  prejudice,  to  dedicate  to  a  fbreigB  caaae,  ia  which 

he  niis«'rably  Init  magnificently  perished.  The  sen- 
saUua  which  his  death  produced  in  (iretvc  must  have 
beea  treaMadoos.  from  the  recdleciious  oi  him  which, 
on  visituif  thatctaatiy  afterwards,  1  atUI  fouad  there. 
Its  effect  in  England  was  hardly  less  »TtrftlitKag 

There  was   soinelhing  so  boyish,   even    to  the 
last,   in  Byron's  character,— there  was  so  much 
•boat  him  of  paauit^  evea  wha  he  had  most  per- 
formed,—that  the  idea  of  bit  death  eoaM,  I  thiab, 
have  hardly  occurred  to  any  one.    To  me,  periwpt, 
the  news  of  it,  a  much  younger  enthusiast,  came, 
considering  I  was  unacquaiuted  with  him  personally, 
wiA  peealiar  foree.   Edacaled  at  tbt  aaMt  tAool, 
and,  on  coming  into  life,  haviag  hpCBUi  Tifnatiattiri 
with  some  of  his  \,cst  friends, — at  that  very  moment 
preparing,  a  youthful  follower,  to  join  him  in  his  ro- 
mantic  eolefprise, — I  leauuDed,  with  a  musc  of  deso- 
latioa  pretrial  apoa  ne,  afaaoti  rooted  to  the  spot 
where  I  was  stajiding,  when  I  heard  the  fatal  iotdli- 
gence.   0\cr  England  in  general  I  btlieve,  indeed,  tlie 
blow  was  fdt  as  a  private  calamity,  uotw  ithstaudiog 
the  uijnstioe  i^ch  bad  driMB  Urn  froM  it.  The 
very  faults  of  Bynm,  which  ezcHed  the  hope  and 
the  expectation  of  amendment,  if  they  had  provoked 
reproaches  on  bis  life,  enhanced  the  regrets  at  his 
death.   Never,  however,  was  death  more  poetical 
or  aure  ffaaioat.  There  art  btidt  whott  writmgs 
may  compete  wiA  tbott  «f  the  aatbtf  of  CAildt  Ha- 
rold; but  there  are  none  over  whose  personal  existence 
such  a  spdl  and  such  a  cbarm  has  been  thrown. 
Evca  ia  bit  aMWt  beaatilal  eompositions,  we  think  kss 
of  the  miattitley  tbaa  the  niastrd ;  aad  Ab  fedi'ag, 
which  it  seeaMdLord  Byroa't  peealiar  destiny  to  excite 
during  his  existence,  has  l)een  perpeluat.  tl  by  t!ie  cause 
for  which  he  perished,  and  the  spot  in  which  he  died. 

At  little  hat  beea  taid,  tiace  hts  leaving  Italy,  of 
the  kdy  with  whom  he  bad  beta  previoatly  leridaig, 
I  should  observe,  that  with  this  lady  ha  kcpl  up  an 
atreclionatc  and  continutnl  correspondence;  and  from 
some  verses,  the  last  and  among  the  most  beautiful 
of  aay  he  wrote,  be  reTert  to  the  paatioa  that  bad  to 
long  goveratd  hia,  and  which,  even  in  what  he  tboaght 
his  declining  vi-ars,  he  still  felt,  with  a  poesy  and  a  ten- 
derness that  did  equal  Justice  to  his  lady  and  his  muse. 
I  keow  of  lew  things  to  say  within  the  short  hmils 

still  ettigatd  to  aw,  that  thit  aanfttkm  bat  aot  aliaady 

introduced. 

As  a  man,  Lord  Byron  was  a  person  of  good  im- 
pulses and  violent  passions,  which  every  drcumstance 
in  his  life,  from  boyhood  to  mahtod,  ttaded  (o  de- 
velop. As  a  christian,  be  perforaied  aiaay  of  the 
duties,  without  feeling  strong  faith  in  the  creed,  of 
Christ.  For  this  weakness  of  faith  he  was  attack- 
ed with  a  virulence  such  as  few  people,  in  civilized 
tiiMt,  wen  ever  attailtd  wiA  fbr  thdr  idigious 
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qNWON;  •  Tirdcaee  the  mm  dwrnd*  lince  he  n- 

pre«s«d  no  rnnvictmns,  and  never  attnnpled  to  im- 
press even  liis  doubU  upon  the  minds  of  others.  As 
u  poet,  Lord  BjiVB  ww  oae  «f  lh«  fint,  tad  eartainly 
one  of  the  Bott  citrMifdiBarjr,  that  eter  K««l, — mitnf 
in  himsdf  the  <|Mlitie!i  of  two  men,  than  whom  no  two 
in  England  were  ever  more  celebrated  or  more  opposetl. 
The  beat  pa!»Sfiges  in  Comut  are  not  mure  sublime 
dttn  aODM  in  Mmt^frei  mad  CkiUe  Harold;  mmt  did 
the  author  of  The  Talt  •/  a  Tub  vmt  display  more 
wit  and  humour  than  are  to  be  found  in  Beppo 
and  Don  Juan.  TAo  writer,  of  any  age  or  country, 
eter  succeeded  so  wdl  in  ao  nany  diflerent  st>les. 

ne  BnffiA  B«rd$  ami  AbsIcA  Jteef ewert,  written 
when  the  author  was  nineteeo,  may  be  classed  aaengft 
the  very  best  satirical  composilions  in  our  lanpnagp.  ' 
The  Giaouff  The  Cortair,  and  The  Bride  of  Abijdos, 
areaH  pocnw  erigfaal  as  well  as  powerful,  and  equally 
estisordMaiy  in  their  laagnagei  their  thoaghta,  and 
their  conceptions.  Childe  Harold  stands  alone ;  Don 
Juan  is  without  rivnl :  and.  if  we  wantixl  a  new  proof 
of  the  extraordinary  genius  of  this  great  man,  Mr. 
Moore  has  giveo  H  b  a  ooDectioa  of  letters  lo  which 
I  have  once  before  alluded;  letters  which  have  all 
the  wit  of  Ifuracf  \Yal{)o!e's,  without  any  of  the  af- 
iectatton;  and  are  nut  more  remarkable  for  their  bu- 
Bonr  than  for  their  power. 

A*  to  the  tendency  ef  Bynm'a  writing*,  no  anther 
of  freat  celebrity,  with  the  exception  of  Walter  Scott, 
ever  passed  inEngl.md  wiihrmt,  on  this  score,  iocur- 
riog  reproach.  Milton,  Dryden,  Swift,  Pope,  Smol- 
btt,  Fielding,  were  all  objects  of  abase  to  the  envious 
and  canting  hypocrites  of  their  day,  and  with  ahoot 
as  much  justirc  a*  the  poet  of  our  own  times.  Don 
Juan,  the  most  attacked  of  any  of  iiis  works,  is,  on 
the  ground  of  morality,  perhaps,  the  least  assailable, 
behig  one  of  the  best  and  moat  udhl  satires  aa  n 
Ticioos  state  of  society  which  ever  proceeded  frana 
human  wit ;  and  no  more  reprehensible,  either  for  tlie 
things  described,  or  for  the  mnnner  of  their  descrip- 
tion, thanZ>oi«  Qtuxo/c  itself,  which,  for  those  who  hunt 
aflar  lewd  readings  and  gross  imaginings  (witness  the 
love-scene  of  Marilorncs  and  the  carrier),  might  famish 
sufficient  ground  for  snivelling  repn  h' (i>i(>n. 

Had  Lord  Byron  chosen,  or  rather  iiad  he  been 
driven  hy  circumstances  into,  anoUier  career,  I  cannot 
help  nysdf  believing  that  he  wonU  have  been  equally 
successful  in  it;  nor  do  hi«  compiarative  faUures  in  the 
House  of  Lords,  at  a  time  wht  u  his  mind  was  deli\ered 
up  to  other  pursuits,  while  his  success  in  speaking, 
to  which  he  had  served  no  apprenticeship,  was  eon- 
pared  with  hn  sneoess  m  Itteratnre,  which  he  had 
been  long  pursuing,  oflTcr  any  proof  contradictory  ' 
to  this  belief.  Gieat  energy,  strong  passions,  a 
vivid  imagination,  and  most  excellent  common  sens**, 
fanned  the  gronnd-worib  ef  Lord  Byron's  poetical 
ehnraetrr,  and  saitod  hhn  eqnally,  and  peihaps,  as  he 


himself  thought,  better,  far  an  active  than  a  literary 
life.  At  the  time  he  engaged  in  the  former,  how- 
ever, iiis  body  bad  already  begun  to  yield  to  tbe 
pressors  of  the  HMoy  griefs  and  pasriana  it  had  nndev^ 
gone.  Hie  vital  eaaenoe  had  akMsi  biArnt  ont,  and 
all  that  he  did  in  Greece  as  a  bero  was  lo  dio  as  best 
became  the  memory  of  a  poet. 

As  to  bis  feelings  respecting  money  matters,  and 
the  advances  he  nude  to  the  Greek  cnnae,  no  nwa 
ever  sesBH  to  have  umia  snch  sacriices  with  a  better 
or  more  generous  spirit;  and  though  he  might  expect, 
and  expect  fairly,  that,  if  the  Greeks  obtained  re- 
sources of  their  own,  they  would  repay  him — not  tbe 
health  and  enctgy  devoted  lo  their  canse;  that  they 
OOOld  never  repay — not  the  income  devoted  to  their 
cause,  since  that  went  from  day  to  day  without  ac- 
count or  reckoning — but  such  sums  as,  under  no  ordi- 
nary dreonwtaneesef  risk,lM  advaneed  intheway  of 
loan— (I  know  ef  few  who  wonU  have  been  inclined 
to  do  as  much) — yet  the  fcdings  be  had  upon  the  sub- 
ject were  those  of  a  man  who  consiilere<l  himself  and 
his  fortune  at  the  service  of  the  cause  he  had  espoused. 
«So  far,"  says  he,  in  a  private  and  oadMenlial  letter 
to  Mr.  Douglas  Kinnaird,  Feb.  21,  IS24,  "1  have 
succee<lcd  in  supporting  the  government  of  Western 
Greece,  which  would  otherwise  have  been  dissolved. 
If  you  have  received  the  eleven  thousand  and  odd 
ponnds,  these,  with  what  I  have  in  band,  and  my 
iocome  for  tbe  carreot  year,  to  say  nothing  of  con- 
tingencies, will,  or  mi^'ht,  enable  me  to  keep  the 
sinews  of  war  properly  strung.  If  the  Deputies  be 
booeat  fellows,  and  obtain  the  loan,  they  will  repay 
the  40001  as  agreed  u|>oa;  and  even  than  I  shnli 
save  little,  nr  indeed  h-vs  than  little,  since  I  am  main- 
taiiiiiit;  nearly  the  whole  machine — in  this  place  at 
least— at  my  own  cost:  l>ui  id  the  Greeki  only  tuc~ 
etedt  aaJ  Idom'i  earafor  amoeff.^ 

The  vulgar  lecklcssness  for  nMOey,  which  distin- 
guished his  early  c^ireer,  passed  away,  no  doubt,  in 
later  life,  and  this  change  was  marked,  as  all  changes 
in  people  of  warm  temperaoMnt  are  laarked,  by  a  cer- 
tain  degree  ef  euthneiasm  in  the  new  direelion.  Hia 
attention,  for  a  tine,  to  his  expenses,  keeping  a  slntc 
by  liini  con«itantIy,  on  which  llie  day's  items  Wfre 
reckoned,  never  interfered  with  acts  of  charity  or 
benevolence;  and  tbe  ddbts  which,  in  his  tenner  life, 
he  had  incnrred,  and  which  it  was  in  amy  wny  dn- 
sirul>le  to  pay,  most  fully  excuse  ao  economy  which, 
if  he  adopted  at  all,  he  was  sure  to  adopt  with  a 
certain  poetical  appearance  of  excess. 

His  most  evident  weakness  was  one  to  which  1  have 
alluded,  and  which,  mentioned  by  all.  has  I  think  been 
liKi  harshly  dialt  \\){\\  by  some  of  his  biojjrypher'i- 
I  mean  a  strong  prejudice  in  favour  of  birlh  ami 
fashion,  and  a  high  estimate  of  his  own  inportance,  (  <  >i 
having  eoee  figured  aa  a  dandy,  and  been  by  birth 
ekvated  lo  the  pecrafb  This  was  a  weakness, — 
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a  vulgar  weakness  f  but  it  naturally  arose  from 
Us  rank  coming  to  him  by  accident,  and  from 
bis  position  in  the  world  liaving  been  obtained  vrith 
dificalty.    A  peer,  he  had  the  faults  of  a  parvenu, 
for  he  bad  laboured  under  many  of  the  disadvantages, 
aad  derived  many  of  the  advantages,  ordinarily  attend- 
ant upon  the  circa  mstances  of  rising  from  a  plebeian 
to  a  patrician  station.    In  early  youth,  his  mother, 
'  aad  the  people  surrounding  bis  mother,  must  always 
have  looked  opon  a  peer  of  the  realm  as  a  mighty 
peraoaage,  and  tbe  ideas  which  the  heir  of  Newstead 
ikas  ioibibed  could  not  but  give  him  a  high  opinion 
of  his  lordly  consequence,  and  a  deep  disgust  with 
tbe  world  when  it  did  not  at  once  ackuowicdge  it. 
1     la  the  short  literary  connection  which  subsisted 
between  Lord  Byron  and  Mr.  Hunt,  less  blame,  as 
j  it  appears  to  me,  attaches  to  either  party  than  the 
I  partisans  of  each  have  endeavoured  to  have  it  believed. 

Tbe  two  persons  were,  from  every  circumstance  of 
I  their  lives,  certain  to  be  dissimilar;  to  have  different 
ideas  of  gentlemanlike  conduct,  agreeable  manners, 
aad  conversational  ability.  But  there  is  this  ad- 
vantage  to  be  given  to  Lord  Byron — and  no  incon- 
■iderafaie  one  it  is — viz.  that,  of  tbe  two,  he  more 
'  appreciated  the  talents,  and  made  more  allowances 
for  tbe  feelings,  of  bis  coadjutor  and  companion. 


And  now,  reader,  you  who,  following  me  thus  far, 
have  sighed  with  a  generous  pity  over  tlie  faults,  and 
burnt  with  as  generous  an  indignation  at  tlie  wrongs, 
of  ray  illustrious  countryman,  let  the  pages  you  have 
read  inspire  you  with  some  kindly  feeling  for  those 
ill  general,  whose  way  to  a  reputation  in  after  times 
is  generally  through  the  sneers  and  calumnies  of  their 
contemporaries. 

Time  has  swept  on ;  and  the  injured  is  in  the  tomb, 
and  years,  perchance,  have  effaced  from  the  recollec- 
tion of  the  injurers  the  aspersion  and  the  scoff, — the 
whispered  falsehood  and  the  solemn  wrong, — with 
which  they  wrung  the  heart  that  heaped  npon  them 
"the  curse  of  its  Jorgivcness!"  But  thou,  O  Ne- 
mesis! neither  forgetting  nor  forgiving, — long  after 
their  wortliless  bones  shall  have  rotted  in  the  grave, 
wilt  preserve  tlieir  blasted  fame,  blackening  by  tbe 
side  of  that  gentle  and  triumphant  boast — 

"  itj  mind  may  toie  its  force,  my  blood  iti  Are, 
And  tay  frame  perish  even  In  conquering  pain  ; 
Bat  there  I*  that  within  me  wliich  iball  tire 
Torture  and  time,  and  breathe  when  I  expire; 
Something  unearthly  which  they  deem  not  of, 
Like  the  remember'd  tone  of  a  mute  lyre, 
Shall  on  their  soften'd  spirit*  sink,  and  move, 

la  hearts  all  rocky  now,  tbe  late  remorse  of  love  " 


Hie  scale  of  tbe  above  is  one  inch  to  a  foot,  the  ground  is  dove,  the  otiftr  parts  statuary  marble. 


Googl 


^  -7 


iM?d  in 
!  every 
T  even 
'ault  if 
do  Dut 
i>inced 
u$tic«. 
illy  al- 
cannot 
rs,  of 
'Ability. 
II  less 
tution : 
f  para- 
>|)ear  a 
I  have 
I  guilty 
ling  en- 
i  be  an 
Iv  been 


•ruifpoct  .  became,  IQ  1743.  the  wife  of  Henry,     /Tnyrr  of  Miffertntf.  m  Pearcti  »  C 
af  (  .rfi'lr  aod  wa«  the  mother  of  tte  flftll  fcarl,     n»crib«d  to  her.  -L.  K. 
tkii  «Micafiou  wai  addrewed     Thi«  lady  wa«  a       (3)  TM*  Preface  was  omitted  in  the  st 
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PREFACE 
TO  ns  hmt  tfmoiL(i) 

ittiug  to  tbe  pabKc  eye  tlic  following  eel- 
Ibkve  not  only  to  combat  the  clillimttifs  that 
wr»e  gfoerally  encounter,  but  nwy  incur 
v(  preAiDDpiion  for  obtnidhig  myself  on 
,%ba»f  wUbooi  doubt,  1  night  be,  at  my 
fuJIy  employed. 
■  productioaf  are  the  fruits  of  the  ligbtar  boors 
mm  who  ha«  lately  completed  lua  nine- 
A*  thegr  beat  tbe  internal  etidnoe  of  a 
tbis  is,  perhaps,  unnecessary  inforsutioB. 
»<«nritteii  dwiif  tbe  diaadTantages  of 
fdftnewitwi  of  fpirits:  uder  tbe  former  io- 
•rniioi«.ii  RmroLneTiows."  in  particular, 
>jfcd.  Tbis  consideratieB,  tbnigh  it  cannot 
voice  of  praise,  may  at  MSt  arreat  the  arm 
A  considerable  portion  of  these  poems 
pmatdy  priated,  at  the  reqqeat  aad  for  tbe 
UwjMmBu.  I  aMMuOfc  that  Ifae  partial 
jtly  injudicioas  admiration  of  a  fiocial  circle 
cntenon  by  which  poetical  fenios  ia  to 
yet,  *te  ilo  greatly,*  we  wul  *^mt 
and  I  hav«^  ha/arJed  my  rojiulatioti  and 
pobliabiog  thia  volaoie.    *1  have  paaeed 
anAMet  atami  er  l«D  by  the  vcast  ef 
Ta  the  latter  event,  I  shall  submit  withont 
r^-^*' ;  for,  though  not  without  solicitude  for  the 

'  is       d*««*Vr  of  WiUian.  foarth  Mrd  Byioa  («i«at- 
ffg***  ^     Poet),  liecaiae,  in  1743.  Ifee  wife  of  Bean, 
JMHfCadule.  aaA  waa  tkcawttar oTtka  Mill  Earl, 
ttfeMkaliasi  tna  aWnaita.  nit  la«y 


&lt  df  dteee  effuiione,  my  expectations  are  by  no 
means  saOgviMt  It  is  probable  that  I  may  have  dared 
much,  and doOB little;  for,{n  the  words  of  Cuwper,  "  it 
in  one  thing  to  write  nhal  nay  pleaae  our  friends,  who, 
because  they  are  snch,  are  apt  to  be  a  little  biassed  in 
oar  favour,  andanother  to  WTite  what  may  please  every 
body ;  became  they  who  have  no  connection  or  even 
knowledge  of  the  author  will  be  sure  to  find  fault  if 
they  eui."  To  tbe  truth  of  this,  however,  I  do  not 
wholly  subecribet  on  the  contrary,  1  feel  onviaced 
that  these  trifles  wilt  not  be  treated  with  injostice. 
Their  merits  if  they  possos  any,  will  be  liberally  al- 
IdSM-tl :  their  numerous  faults,  on  the  other  hand,  cannot 
expect  that  favoar  which  baa  been  denied  to  othen,  of 
oiatnrer  years,  deddad  dhameter,  and  fiir  greater  ability. 

I  have  not  aimed  at  exclusive  originality,  still  less 
haia  1  atudied  any  particahu-  model  for  imitation: 
•dme  triBilBtiaiM  are  given,  eC  whiefa  aiaay  are  para- 
phrastic. In  tlio  oripiiiiil  j^ii^crs,  llit-rc  may  ap[>ear  a 
casual  coincidence  with  authors  whose  works  1  hare 
Iwen  aeeaatoaed  to  readt  bat  I  have  not  been  guilty 
of  intentional  plagiarism.  To  produce  any  thiiii;  en- 
tirely new,  in  an  age  ao  fertile  in  rhyme^  would  be  an 
Bensolean  taak,  av  every  Mbjeut  haa  abeady  been 
treated  to  it"*  utmii*t  extent.  Poetry,  liowt  Ncr,  is  i»ot 
my  primary  vocation ;  to  divert 'the  dull  moments  of 
indiapoaitioa,  or  tbe  moaotonjref  a  want  boar,  urged 
n>e  "to  this  hin;"  little  ran  be  expected  from  so  un- 
promising a  muse.   Aly  wrealli,  fvcanty  as  it  mu.st  be, 

poeteM  ia  her  waj.   Tbe  f ally's  Answer  to  Mrs.  GrcviOe's 
Prayer  of  MijjcTe*cf.  ia  Vaerch'e  BJIiBlea,  la  aiaaly 
ascribed  «e  lier.-L.£* 
(«)  Thb  rrahce  «w  olHriHa  fte  ■eeaa*aiitiea.-L.  R. 
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is  all  I  shall  derive  from  these  productions ;  and  ] 
sbtll  never  attempt  to  replace  its  fading  leaves,  or 
pluck  a  vtngle  additional  aprig  from  groves  where  I 
um,  at  hi'^t,  an  intruder.  Though  M^putOBMC  in  my 
younger  dnys  to  rove,  a  careless  moaiilaiiieer,'  on  the 
Highlands  orSeotiand,  I  RiYe  not,  of  late  years,  bad 
thr  Itriiefit  uf -uch  pure  air.  or  m  elevated  a  reiidCDCa, 
tL%  might  eoabi^  me  to  ai(er  the  li«ts  with  feouioe 
bards,  vrlw  hiTT  enjoyed  both  these  advantages.  Bnt 
they  derive  con^idt-nible  fame,  and  a  few  not  Ir«s 
profit,  front  Uicir  prodactions;  while  I  shall  expiate 
my  raahiMM  m»  «a  interloper,  certainly  witbo^  the 
latter,  and  in  all  probahililv  with  n  very  slight  share 
of  tlie  fonaer.  i  leave  to  others  "  virum  vditare  Mar 
ora/«  IlooktothefcirirlMwiH  hett-wUbpatiem 

"dulce  est  desipere  in  loco."  To  the  former  worthies 
I  resi^,  without  repining^  the  hope  of  inunortality, 
and  content  my^M^f  with  the  Mt 
prosp*'ct  of  ranking  amoncjst  "the  mob  of  gentlemen 
who  write" — my  readers  must  determine  whether  I 
dare  say  "  with  ease,"— or  the  boooor  of  a  pottbamous 
page  in  The  Catalogue  of  Royal  and  Noble  Authors, 
a  work,  to  which  the  Peerage  is  under  ioliQite  ob> 
ligalious,  inasmuch  as  many  nanca  of  considerable 
length,  sound,  and  antiquity,  are  (lieroln  rescu<v|  fnim 
the  obscurity  which  unluckily  overshadows  several 
voluminous  productions  of  their  illustrious  bearers. 

With  slight  hopes,  and  some  fears,  I  publish  this 
iirst  and  last  attempt.  To  the  dictates  of  young 
ambition  may  be  ascribed  many  actions  aeia  criaiH 
nal  and  eqaally  abaurd.  To  a  few  of  my  own  age 
the  cootents  may  aflbrd  amusement:  I  trost  they 
wiU,  at  least,  be  found  harmless.  It  is  highly  im- 
probaMe,  from,  my  aitoatioa  andninnita  hereaftar, 
that  I  aheald  efw  obtnide  ayaelf  a  aeeond  time  on 

(lie  piililir;  nor  esi  a,  in  the  very  doubtful  event  of 
present  indulgence,  shall  I  be  t«»Dpted  to  commit  a 
future  trespaaa  of  tte  jame  oatare.  The  opinion  of 
Dr.  Johnson  on  the  Pwins  of  a  noble  relation  of 
raioe,(l)  "That  when  a  man  of  rank  appeared  in  the 
character  «f  an  aathor,  be  deaerved  n»  have  Ida  mrit' 
hands4)mely  nll«ii*ed,*(2)  caa  hava  little  weight  with 
verbal  and  still  leaa  with  periodical  censors  j  but,  were 
it  otherwise,  I  abould  be  loth  to  avafl  myadfof  the 
privilege,  and  would  rather  incnr  the  bitterest  cen- 
sure of  anonymous  critidsm|  than  triamph  in  boooora 
giuled  aoMy  to  n  tide. 

(1)  The  lari  er  CailMa,  whaaa  waito  haw 
the  maad  ef  yahBs  apviBoaib  to  whiah,  by 
wotth,  lhay  were  weD  eatitled. 

(Vk  The  passBRe  referrrd  lo  by  Lord  Byron  orciirs  in  Boi. 
vrnTs  Life  qf  Johnson,  v(»i  iv.  p  IHrt  (CroKr  r's  .  dltion, 
18-11)  [)r.  Jobn»ou>  Irltrr  to  Mr».  (JinpoDe.  riitiri»iri;;, 
on  the  whnir  favonrnl'l.v,  the  Karl'ii  trnKcdy  of  Jlie  h'athrr'i 
Baremjf,  it  iiuecird  in  thr  sMmi-  work,  vul.  t.  p.  130. — !>.  E. 

(3)  The  author  daitns  the  indiUgcBce  of  the  reader  mure 
ftir  tnis  piece  than,  perbap*,  anjr  other  in  the  collectina ; 
but  a*  it  was  written  at  an  earlier  period  than  the  rrit 
(bcinx  eompoced  at  tke  a««  «>f  rour(««n),  and  his  Irat  csm)', 
W  pntunA  sabmllOat  it  to  the  i»lal(eaee  of  his  IHamls 
is  Ha  pcaseat  atatoi  tv  i^pUat  sMhar  addilfaa  er  anaratfan. 

(4)  *  My  irat  dash  Into  paetry  was  as  eariy  as  1800.  it 
was  the  cMIMoa  ef  a  pauloa  Ibr  my  f  mt  roontn.  Mar^arrt 
Parker  (daaghtcr  and  Krand-dauKbter  or  the  two  Admirals 
Parker),  aae  of  fhe  moit  heaatiful  (J  rvnnricrnt  l>rin.~.i.  t 
have  luuK  forsotten  ilir  vrr»e;  but  it  would  be  difHcult  for 
me  to  forfret  her— he r  dnrk  f)r«  — lirr  Iodk  eye-lanhru — hir 
completely  Greek  ea*t  of  fare  and  flRnrr  :  1  vnji*  then  nliout 
twelve — she  rather  oMrr,  prrhrip<  a  >i-«r  Slic  di<-d  about 
a  year  or  two  ufli  r« 'inh,  in  cornniu  me  nf  a  fllll,  wLirb 
liyared  her  tpuic,  and  loduccd  consumptioa.    Uer  sister, 

'  (IVMNaetheachtsiUlm8tebaaallfU},Acdaf  the 
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ON  THIS  DEATH  OF  A  YOUNG  SiABY, 
covam  90  «■'■  avmos,  tn        bur  to  wm.  (3) 


Hush'd  are  the  winds,  and  still  the  evening 
Not  e'en  a  zepliyr  wander.s  tlirous^h  the  grove. 

Whilst  I  return,  to  tiew  my  Margaret's  tomb. 
And  aeattar  flvwov «»  tke  ^ut  I  liwe. 

Within  this  narrow  eetl  redines  her  day, 

.That  clay,  where  oner  such 'animation  beamVl; 
The  King  of  Terrors  seiicd  her  as  his  prey, 
.  Mor  worth,  oar  bcurty,  haw  Imt  life  itdbaarftf. 

Ob !  could  that  King  of  Terrors  pity  fed, 
Or  Heaven  reverae  the  dread  decrees  of  fate ! 

Not  iiera  the  flioanier  would  his  grief  n^teal, 
Not  Imm  tba  lihae  her  mtaea  woild  idate. 


But  wherefore  weep?  Her  matchless  spirit 
iieyond  where  splendid  shines  the  orb  of  dag; 

And  weeping  angds  lead  her  to  ihnmt  boweia 
Wkere  cndleaa  pkaanet  nrio^a  diedf  icpay. 

And  shall  presumptuous  mortals  Heaven  arraign^ 
Apd,  madly,  godlike  Providence  accus^ 

Ah!  no,  ferd|y  from  aw  atleamto  ao  vain;— 
1«       MilmwMa  to  ny  God  nlbae. 

Yet  is  M  llUBlllaaiH  llf  lliii  I  virtues  dear, 
Yet  freak  ikm  toaMy  of  that  beanteous  face; 

Slilltli^  can  ferlh  tty  warm  iffeciio'a  te^^, 
8tiB  in  toy^aivi  leUk  tftdr  wltotod  place. 

♦ 


Lar  Felly  tmile,  to  view  the  ni 

Oftlne  and  uie  in  friendship  twined} 
Yet  Virtue  will  have  greater  daims 
To  kwa^  than  rank  with  viee  < 

And  though  tmetfaal  ia  %  fato. 

Since  title  deck'<!  my  higher  birth! 
Yet  envy  not  thia  gaudy  state; 


«  wHi  It  wwi  ladasdi  l^attsadtol  har,  that 
Margarst  SMt with  the  acddant  which  aceaiilenrt  har  daath. 
My  tisler  tlU  ma,  that  when  ^  went  «a  aea  hath  abertlj 
h<>fore  her  death,  npon  aeeidentally  mcntiaataf  my  aama^ 
.Margaret  eotoarad,  thnmilioat  thr-pafeaeas  of  meriality,  to 
the  ryes,  to  the  i;reHt  astoaifhitirnt  of  ay  sister,  vrho  kiMw 
nolbing  of  our  att.'iclmtrnt,  nor  could  conreire  why  my  name 
shoulil  affect  her  at  >iirh  a  tiiiir.  I  Viirw  nothing  of  he^ 
illnr«s  bfitig  at  HRrrow  nnrl  in  the  cnrintrT  till  she  wns 
Kone.  Some  year»  alter,  I  made  an  attrnipl  ,ii  .in  rieuj  - 
a  Tcry  dull  one.  I  do  not  recollect  •carrt'ly  nn\  thini;  rq-ial 
to  tlie  trauaparent  brnoly  of  my  roatin.  i>r  ii>  il.c  *ur<  tirr»« 
of  her  leniper,  during  the  abort  period  of  our  intimacy,  dhc 
looked  as  if  she  had  been  made  nut  of  a  iiiiiitieOi  aHhaOaly 
B^nm'a  DUuyt  1821 .— L.  £. 
itogHiJaiaiinapet 


dates  to  his  trst  eamposlHaos,  a  boastaf  wM«k  the  leaiMI 

Politian  bad  given  him  an  example,  aeemi  to  commend  the 
eartiness  of  his  own  compositloiu  to  the  notice  of  poaterlly.'* 
—  Moorr  —V.  E. 

{'>]  This  little  poem,  andsome  othrr*  in  the  cnllrrlion,  refer 
to  n  lioy  of  Lord  Bj  rnn's  own  age,  <-<iii  of  one  oi  bis  tenants 
at  Mewstead,  for  whom  be  had  formed  a  romantic  altacta- 
mant.ereailer  date  than  aByerhls8ehoellHfladshlpa.—L.  £. 
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HOURS  OF 


IPLSMESS. 


Our  sools  at  lout  coogcitml  meet, 

Nor  CM  tkf  lot  ay  nok  diwnMi 
Oir  intmimrm  »  mI  km  twvel, 
'  ^MiindlltflMlk«qniliM  (he  place. 


TO  D 


'.(I) 


bi  Uwe  I  fondly  hoped  to  dM^ 

A  friend,  wbon  death  alone  coold  aever; 
TUl  eorr,  with  malignant  f;ra.<p, 

Ik'd  thee  from  my  breast  for  eter. 


Of  the  mail-coTcr'd  barons,  who  prondly  io  battle 
jLed  their  vastala  tnm  By|ii>  to  Palaaliwi'a 

^  plain,  (3)  ^ 

The  escutchruB  anlaUdd,  wUA  with  «v«7  UMt 

rattle. 

An  4ii»  ody  nd  ^tiget  aow  llwt  i 


fib  aore  Atth  old  Robert,  with  harp-strioging  nam- 
RaiM  a  flame  in  tho  breast  fur  the  wa^hMrdTd 


,  she  has  forced  iboc  frum  my  breast, 
Tet,  in  my  heart  tbou  keep'st  thy  scat; 
Hmte,  there  thine  image  still  must  rest, 
•Votd  that  heart  ahall  «Basa  to  beat. 


Aai,  when  the  p^yc  rr<i(on>4  her  deod( 
When  life  again  to  dust  is  given, 

thy  dear  breast  I'll  lay  my  head—  ** 
Watkait  thee,  when  wooM  be  my  heaven? 

Februry,  1103. 

ONISATniejiBWfllBAD  ABBVT^l) 

MM  AahaB.  Md  of  tha  wbtted  dayiT 
%>day :  yet  a  1^  y<w»,  and 


Titaventhy  hrtflaa<Bto,Ifewttend,  thebaOowwhids 

Thoa,  the  hall  of  my  fathers,  art  gone  to  decay; 
b  thy  met  maHnE  garden,  fhe  htaStA  tUttte' 
Hwe  dNM  n  Oe  iM  wUdi  fete  Uaai'd  in  (Ik 


'V 


Tlic  Mn  of  pHntlnc  «  rollrrlinti  of  hu  Pocmt  first  oe 
laA«r(i  Byron  in  Uir  parlour  ot  that  eottac*>  whiek, 
Mb  visit  to  SootbwrU,  had  become  bU  nttfted  boa*. 
HMi^ftCil^  vko  waj  not  before  awart  of  bis 
kei  IwcB  icadiac  alaad  ths  Faens  ot 
•M.iraf  apaal 

«  vMlie  aNii  earn  whtah  ha  !•> 
.*  ■alhcn,'«Miap«ndl,«fa1»flMBellac«,  «Td 

fr— Jfte-ttmOU  t^mafnmU  tkta  pnge.—L  K. 
•(B  TV  priory  of  Newstead,  or  de  Kom  I  rw-o,  in  Sher- 
v««4,  va*  feoAlrd  a)>o<it  the  jmr  IITil.  1}  ll>  iirv  II  ,  nmi 
tfefkrated  to  God  and  tb<  Virgin.    It  mii  in  the  rti^n  oT 
n«ar7  Till  ,  oa  the  diuolatioD  of  thr  m<>na*t«-rir«,  that,  by 
«  ro»ml  graat.  it  «a*  addrd.  witb  tbc  land^  ndjoining,  to 
•be  o<brr  pc*«ruK>a3  of  the-  Ityron  fttmil).     Ilir  (axiunrr 
iipea>  whom  tbrj  wcrr  confrrrrd  wai  thr  i;''<i°'l-i>''pbrM  of 
(ke  caDaat  •oidirr  «bo  fduxhl  hy  the  lide  of  Rtrbinond  at 
Ihiaii  lb.  ao4  It  distincMhrd  from  the  otbcr  kni:;bts  of  thr 
•aae  Christian  aamr,  m  thr  fumily,  by  the  title  of  "Sir 
laka  Rxron  tb"-  Ijlflr,  with  tiic  crejit  beard."    A  p^irtralt  of 
'  IS  ;<T»oDi4sr  w  .J  r.ni  of  the  few  fhrnily  pictaren  with  nhich 
I  tar  «a|4  nf  tbe  Abtiejr,  wbUc  ia  the  posaesakin  of  Um  poet, 
I  «««  decarated — L.  E. 

Bely  Wafi|_  Mf.  Noma  sag- 


iM|«trM«e  rnMariHa«r«Mch  aia  npranrnted  oo 
im      f  I  aiPt  m  mtm a#  tte  ehambers  mt  Hewstead. 
MeaC  «f  tteae  gremp*,  eaarifltaqt  of  three  brads,  •  trooxly 
-  "     '  aad  projecting  ftvm  fbe  panel,  the  eentrr  figure 
reprcarats  a  Siracfo  or  Moor,  nith  «  Kuruptna 
I  one  fide  of  him,  and  a  (.hri«tian  soldier  on  the 
♦*W     to  I  vrriittd  Rroup.  the  female  oerupir*  the  centre, 
•tak  an  rjth»T  i\(ie  i*  the  head  of  a  Surneen,  with  the 
fcrii  '^.rtiriily  apoii  her.    Of  the  <\ari  mrnninK  of 
tgmtt3  tbarc  b  noUuBg  kaowa;  but  the  tradlUoa  U, 
t^t  ^  refcrtanlaasndWlnnerthsataHf  IheQwi- 
"a**— LE. 

•Uli  a«l  probaMe.'  says  Gait,  in  his  I4f«  qf  Bwxm, "  lhat 
la  any  tfaHMeOaaaia  PalMtM  tawUch 


Near  Askalon's  towers.  John  of  ITorlstan  ^i"*  slumWrs, 
I'nnerveti  i«  the  hand  of  his  minstrel  hy  dfalb. 

Paal  and  Hubert,  too,  sleep  in  the  valley  of  Cressy  ;(5) 
Forihenfety  oTEdwa^  andEnf^and  they  fcOt 

My  falbers!  the  tears  of  yoiu  t  iintry  redress  ye; 
How  yoa  liraght,  how  you  died,  still  her  annals  can 
tdL  » 

On  Marston,(6)  wMi  Rnper(,(7)  *pXmli  Indtort  con- 
tending, 

Four  brothers  eorich'd  with  their  blood  the  bleak 
field;' 

For  the  ritrhts  of «  nooarch  their  coontry  defending, 
Till  (i(  ulh  their  attachment  to  royalty  seal'd.  (8) 

Shades  of  heroes,  farewell !  your  descendant,  departing 
From  the  sent  of  his  aneestors,  bids  yoa  adieul 

Abroad,  or  al  homr,  your  rem rmh ranee  imparting 
New  courage,  he'll  think  upon  glory  and  you. 

Hiough  a  tear  dim  his  eye  at  this  sad  separation, 
.  Tin  natvre,  nsC  fear,  timl  omHcb  Ms  tffiol; 

Far  flislant  lie  Avilh  the  same  emdatMM^ 

The  fatnc  of  lii.t  fathers  he  ne'er  can  forget. 

thr  Byrans  were  engaited,  if  they  were  pat  np  l>y  the  Byroas 
at  to.  They  were  pr^aMy  ^acedJa  thetr  preseat  lltaatfon 
wWla  tke  balldias  was  ia  possfuloa  of  the  rharrhmen.  One 
ef  lha  gianps,  coaaistlBC  of  a  female  and  two  Saraeena 
WNb  eyss  eoiwsf^  tied  ^paa  her,  may  have  been  the  old 
AnaBMa  esiAMlsallBSI  stoiy  ef  Sasanna  and  ■ 
The  o&r,  wiriah  rfprcoeais  •  taramn,  wMk  a 
female  Mawn  Mm  and  a  dMMan  siMisr,  ts 
ee&MUCttl  alsflSty,  dMiilfliw  sT  OM 
ehrMlaawanrtoraiatcndlacl  ' 
Theae  sort  of  allegorical  stories  were  eaSMOm  anwag  mo- 
aastie  ornanentt,  and  the  nmoos  legend  ef  St.  George  and 
the  Drapon  is  om-  nt  (tirni  "  — P.  K. 

(4)  "In  the  purk  of  Ilnr«(Ie> say*  Thoroton.  "there  was 
rt  ea.tUe,  aoinr  of  the  ruinii  of  whirh  are  yet  Tisiblr.  rn/led 
Horiatan  Castle,  which  was  tha  chief  maoaioa  of  Holph  d« 
Bumn'a  sacccssors." 

(6)  fwaoftheltanlrerBymisrsenBaeratedasserTiBg 
witk  dMaMtal  hi  lha  *«e  ef  Criais,  ander  Bdward  m. 
und  as  ameoflhs  lUgMswhsMlon  the  gMoas  Md  ef 

{C)  Thr  (Mttir  rf  "  ttim  Msoi;  vhmalhs  ndhoanlssff 

Cbarlea  I.  were  drfealed. 

(7)  Soa  of  the  Elector  Palatine,  and  nephew  to  Charles  I. 
Ill  ■nuimsiito  nammiadsd  llm  tlniit  ie  thr  rsi|a  pf  f  hsrln  II 

(8)  «r  HIililM  ^wan  mrva*  wtih  Jiitlnc<in  in  the  Um 
CaanMas;  Md,te  lha  anal  IStallan.  hawMoaa  of  lha 
first  la  taike  ap  anas  hi  Ite  rsyataaaask  After  the  taMte 
of  KdsehllL  h«  was  made  aeleasi  jsnmal  af  Cheshire  and 
shropjhire.  aad  govenior  of  Chester.  *fle  was,"  says  Cla- 
rendon, "a  perMia  of  great  aihhility  aud  dexterity,  ar' 
well  m  martial  knowledge,  which  cnve  «;reat  life  to  the 
drsi(;nt  of  the  well  nffcclrd ;  and,  with  ihc  rnrDiH-ngcMient 
of  »orae  gentlemen  of  North  Wales,  he  riii*<  J  r\icU  n  powCT 
of  horse  and  foul,  mt  made  frri|tirnt  slki^InI^h^■^  willi  tha 
enemy,  tumetimes  with  notable  advantage,  never  with  lig- 
nal  loss." 

la  IG43.  Sir  John  Byron  was  created  Baroa  Byroo  of 
Rochdale  ia  the  coanty  of  Lancaster;  and  scldoni  has  a  title 
hsftowod  Ihr  anch  hifh  and 
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BYBOM'S  WORKS. 


That  fame.  Mil  Hktlkwtmvrr,  iCIl ^  be  dMiM; 

II.;  vows  lhat  he  nr'«  r  will  di<«gr»C«  your 
Like  vott  will  he  live,  or  like  y<m  will  be  penWi; 

^  .  18(0. 


A  FRAGMENT. 

Whbk,  to  their  airy  hall,  ny  iatben'  voice 
Shall  call  my  spirit,  joyful  m  iWr  dmiee; 
When,  poised  upon  the  gale,  nay  form  shall  ride. 
Or,  dark  in  mist,  lieacead  the  moauUiia  a  side ; 
Oh !  may  my  shade  bdnU  W  msdpimtA  mn» 
To  mark  the  spol  where  earth  to  earth  retam«! 
Ho  leagthen'd  scroll,  no^ praise-enciunber'd  stone; 
My  epitaph  AaR  be  tty  nane  akmeiO) 

If  that  with  honour  fiil  in  rri>"!i  rnv  rlay, 

Oh!  may  no  other  bstc  my  deeUs  repay!  , 

7%a/,  only  iktif  sbaTf  aiogle  oat  the  spat; 

By  lhat  ntwnbai^d,  or  with  Aal  ft«Bl.  ^ 

INI* 


EPITAPH  OX  A  FRiEND.(2)  ^ 

Ob,  Friend!  for  eiir  lored,  for  «««  dear! 
What  fruitless  tears  have  bathed  thy  honour'dJliMr! 
What  suhs  re-echo'd  to  thy  parttug  breath, 
Whilst  OKNi  wait  struggling  in  Ac  pangs  of  death ! 
Could  tears  retard  the  tyrant  in  liis  course;  ' 
Could  sighs  avarl  hia  dart's  r«l«jitk;ss  lorce; 
CooU  youth  and  nrtoe  dain  •  abort  driay,- 
Or  beauty  charm  the  spectre  from  his  prey; 
Thou  stiU  hadst  lived  to  bless  my  aching  sight. 
Thy  eowadea*  boBtw  att^  Iby  ftiand'a  ddfght. 

by  «tUh  ha  toswrt  %t  fralMlds  aff  Us  tt/fml  natter. 
Thraagb  aloMMt  avssy  tafsof Aa  Bsloiy  of  ihaCtifl  mr% 
we  trace  Ma  aaau  Ik  eaaasMim  fritk  Ihe  myfas  iirtanss 

of  the  kins,  aad  Had  Um  MtbM,  perseveriaf, aadflM** 
tereatH  to  tbe  lart.  •  Sir  John  BItob,"  iay*  Mrs.  Halshlaswi, 

"  nftervmrii^  I  onl  r.imn,  and  all  lii*  brother*,  bred  np  in 
nrms,  and  >  iliidit  men  in  their  owjjperWM,  were  all  paa- 

Mnii'iifU  thr  klIl^'•!l."  >Vc  And  (iMo,  in  tlip  reply  of  Cal«ael 
llntrhinjou,  «lifn  ROTprnor  of  NKtiiusjham.  to  hU  eonsin- 
^;errn.in  Sir  nirhiinl  )!;.  ron,  a  Doble  trib»ifp  to  thr  chiTalrou* 
tidelity  of  the  race,  sir  Hirh»rd,  hnvinR  vnt  to  prevail  on 
hia  relative  to  »urrrn<ler  tin-  (.iiflc.  rccrined  fur  ntnwrr. 
that  "eicrpt  hf  found  own  Ic  i.rl  prone  to  such  Irrarhrry, 
niislit  coil'iitcr  t.hrrc  mis,  if  umIImms  rise.  iO  nuu  h  of  ii 

Uyroo'a  bload  in  him,  tbHt  he  dwuld  very  murh  >corn  to 
tetmy  or  fait  a  tmat  he  bad  undertakea." 

Oa  the  anoaaaat  or  Mdiard,  the  seeoad  Lord  Byron,  who 
Ilea  butad  la  lha  Aaaeal  of  HaslRUl-Tokard  charch,  there 
is  the  nUawtaff  Inscrinttaa s—^  Beneath,  la  a  Taalt,  U  in- 
terred the  hedy  aC  Biohard  Lart  ^rna,  who,  with  the  rest 
of  his  Ihodly,  bch*  sa«a  hmthtfh,  MthMly  ssrfod  liac 
Cbarlea  the  ¥tnt  fa  the  dffl  wars,  who  salfcied  apdi  ftr 
their  loynlty.  and  loet  .aU  Ihelr  neeieat  iMPtaUMS:  yet  It 
pleased  (iod  so  to  bless  tbe  bamMe  endsavoara  of  the  arid 
Kichnrd  I^rd  Hymn,  that  he  re-purehnwd  part  oT  thcir  Sa* 
dent  inhrritanrr,  which  he  left  to  hi«  posterity,  wllb  a 
laodablr  memor)  for  lii^  Rrcat  piety  and  charily  "—I  K. 

(I)  Of  thr  »iiircnly  of  this  youthful  supiratinn,  thr  poet 
has  left  repented  proofs.    Py  his  will ,  drawn  up  in  l»l  I  ,  be 
dimted  that  "no  inscription,  sa\c  his  name  and  RRe.  should 
written  on  bis  tomb;"  and.  in  lhIS»,  he  wrote  thus  to  Mr. 
Himjr:— "Some  of  the  epiUpha  at  tbe  CerUtsa  ccotelery, 
at  Fcrrara,  pleased  me  more  than  the  • 
MBts  at  Boloffai  tor  Instaace — 
•KarUni  Tjilfi 
*  laplon  pae*.* 

Can  any  (hint  be  aaifaiUl  of  pathos  f  I 
sanrive  me  wU  isa  thdsa  two  wonlfc  and 

IM."-^K. 

<t)  TllsBMBapf«Mtnh8faha«,lniiB 


1  r  yet  thy  geutic  wgML  hover  nigh 
The  spot  where  now  thy  moaUiiBdBg  adbes  lie,  * 
Here  wilt  thoa  read,  reoorded  oa  ny  bcart, 
A  grief  too  deep  to  trust  the  sculptor's  art. 
Mo  nMrfalajparfcs  Ihy  conch  of  lowly  ^eefy 
Bat  fifbig  ttataea  there  are  ieen  to  weep; 
AlHiction's  semblance  bend.s  not  o'er  thy  tomb, 
AiUiction'a  self  de|dorea- thy  yoathfui  doom. 
What  tboi«b  thy  siarhunent  his  faflbg  Itoe?^ 
A  father'.*  sorrows  cannot  equal  iiiine! 
Though  none,  like  thee,  his  dying  boor  will  cheer, 
Yet  other  eflbprbv  «oO>e  his  aapnah  ban*: 
Bui  who,  with  me,  shall  hold  thy  fonner  phte»T 
Thine  image  what  new  friendship  can  efface? 
Ah,  mm! — a€atfier's  tears  will  cease  to  flmV 
Time  will  aiisaagf  en  infant  brother's  woe} 
To  all,  save  one,  is  cunaolatiuu  kitowo, 
maa  tolilMy  frieaddi^  aifhs  doM. 

■ 

'unnnui«v  aa  muA»  huh  aivd  ah 
au*:  av      sovsaan  t  rovsoap 
OH  vAtipa.*  ' 

^'AwsT,  mmfl  jvm  flattering  arts 

M  iy  now  betray  some  simpler  hearts; 
And  you  will  sniile  at  tiieir  belie»tng, 
And  tbef  aball  weep  at  your  < ' 


AMwia'TO  TM  MMiioonm,  asBitnaD  to  ma» 

Dear,  simple  girl,  those  flattering  arts, 
From  which  thnu  'dst  guard  frail  feaMle 
Exist  bi\l  ill  imagination,^ 


iatended  to  commemorate  Ihe  death  of  tbe  same  lawly-boro 
yoalb,  to  whom  Ike  elfNtiinala  vsr«!s,  given  ta  ps(e  2, 


"Ttioagli  low  thy  lot  stace  in  ■  n>tla(e  bom."  sle. 
Bat,  in  tbe  altered  form  of  the  Epitaph,  not  osly  iWs  pas> 
sage,  but  every  other  (  orit'iinini;  aa  aUadoB  to  the  law  tank 
of  his  yonnc  conipsnion,  ii  omitted;  wbUe,  la  flWlMad  > 

parts,  tbe  iiiti  iiijiirtion  of  jiich  lfirij;ti!ife  as —  I 

"Wlisl  Ihouijli  Ihy  »ir.-  linKiit  \ni  UWinf  hnr?" 

seems  ralralated  toglvenn  idi  a  tif  it.c  >oiiiirs  station  in  life, 
wholly  different  flrom  that  which  the  whole  tenour  of  thr 
ori«ioal  Epitaph  warranU.  That  be  jrew  more  consciou  ^ 
of  his  high  station,  as  be  approached  tn  manhood,  is  not 
improbable,  and  this  wish  to  sink  his  early  friendship  with 
the  jKMBg  cottafcr  «ay  have  beea  a  rceult  of  lhat  Acliac.  ^ 


Tbe  (bllnwInK  is  a  copyof  fhaA|Sf,«th«yiltt 

lo  tbe  private  rolnme:— 

•OKBot;  lBra»erlwed.»rliii  fcsil 
What  ItalHtai  tmrs  ha««  kaOied  Iky 

What  siftu  re.e«liofd  lo  thy  partinf  br»al*, 
WMIr  thOB  wasi  strv((lin|[  in  tlte  pan««  ef  dWil 
Could  tears  reUrd  Ihe  tjninl  in  !><»  courae; 
OmiIiI  .r|!ln  a»erl  tiis  dari's  relrullen  fcirne: 
Could  )uuUi  and  Tirtue  claim  ■  short  delay. 
Or  beautv  charm  lt«r  Sfieclre  from  bis  prev, 
Thoa  stili  badst  lived  to  blesa  07  acfailM  sif  hi, 
1% eami^  jMsaar  ana «9  MMA'a^Miht. 


n«a«S  tar  f*r  lot,  tinu  tm  m  1 
fio  tittu  did  (*y  *ainW<  mam»  1 
To  mt  fmr  dtmrtr  mat  ttr  toUtu  lov<-. 
Than  all  lha  Jort  u-raUi,  fame,  ami  fruRtU  COlM  frott, 
for  Ibec  alimr  t  lucd.  or  »i*ti'<l  ti»  lUe; 
Oil  God !  If  impMU*.  Uiia  rash  word  (or(lt«; 
M««ri-b(«ik.M  MW>  I  waMaa  afMAdaMi, 
CcMicai  to  jala  thee  k  Iky  frf  sled  tonht 
Whsra,  Ifeia  frail  fnrm  compoaed  in  endlns  rest. 
I'll  make  my  last  cold  pillow  on  Uty  brrasi; 
Th«t  br»«sl  where  ofi  In  lifr  I  'ri-  Inid  my  head, 
Wdl  )rt  rrreive  «««  fnooldcriiiK  wlili  thr  ilrtdi 
This  life  rcsign'd,  witbnat  one  paj-tinf  sifb, 
Togatber  in  one  bed  of  earth  w«  "U  ti«  i 
Teplhar  share  Ibe  Csie  I0  aaortals  given; 
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HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 


Vol  be  v«Im>  \i(;ws  tluit  witdujug  grace. 

Thai  perfect  fona,  lhal  lovely  facr, 

With  tyea  admiring,  oh!  b«-iirve  me, 

He  never  withes  to  deceitr  thee. 

Once  in  tbj  polish 'd  mirror  glance, 

Tbmtt  there  dejfey  that  ^l«^ce  , 

Whidi  from  oar  xex  deaBauds  socb  praises, 

Bat  envy  n  the  other  raises: 

Then  be  who  tells  thee  of  thy  beaaty, 

Bdievp  OK,  only  does  his  duty  { 

Ah!  fly  not  froai  the  candid  youth;  " 

It  it  not  flalterv, —  t  is  truth. 

'  Jaly,  laOI. 

ADRIAN'S  ADDRESS  TO  HIS  SOUL  WHE^N 
•  DYINO.(I) 

{Aviavt.*;  vaffaia,  blaadala,  * 
Hoapes  ciNBMqae  oorpoHs, 
(fmr  nunc  •bibi*  in  loca?  — 
PaJliduJa,  ricidn.  nattala. 
Km,  at  tolM.  dabi«  jocot.] 

As!  grntif,  fleeting,  wav'ring  sprite, 
FtrienJ  and  a.<iSOciate  of  this  clay  ! 

To  what  lutknoH-n  r^iun  borne, 
^'Ut  thoa  now  wing  thy  distant  flight?  , 
tio  more  with  wonted  humour  gay, 
Bat  pallid,  cbeerlea^s,  and  forlorn. 


TRANSLATION  FROM  CATULLUS. 

Eqc4L  to  Jore  that  youth  must  be — 

Greater  than  Jore  he  seems  to  me — 

Who,  free  from  Jealou-syV  alarms, 

Srcorely  views  thy  matchless  charms. 

.That  cheek,  which  ever  dimpling  glows, 

That  mooth,  from  whence  such  music  flows, 

To  him,  alike,  are  always  luiowii, 

R^-wrred  for  him,  and  him  alone. 

Ah!  Lesbia!  though  'tis  death  to  me, 

1  caaaot  choose  but  look  on  the«>; 

Bat,  at  the  sight,  my  senses  fly;  • 

I  neeili  must  gaae,  but,  gazing,  die; 

Whilst  trembling  with  a  thousand  fears, 

Parth'd  to  the  throat  my  tongne  adheres, 

My  puUe  beata  quick,  my  breath  heaves  ahort, 

Mj  hmbs  deny  their  slight  support. 

Cold  dews  my  pallid  fiice  o'ervpread, 

With  deadly  languor  droups  my  head,  . 

Mf  ears  with  tingling  echoes  rmg. 

And  lifi;  itM-if  is  on  the  wing; 

My  ryes  refuse  the  cheering  Ught,  • 

Their  oihi  are  veiled  in  Nlarless  night : 

Sacfa  pangs  my  nature  sinka  beneath,  * 

And  ieeis  |i  temporary  death. 


IMITATION  OF  TIBULLUS. 
"  SMipida  ad  Cerintkam."—  Ub.  4.  * 

-Cam  CcriQLhu.«!  does  the  fell  disea.v* 
iKluch  racks  my  breast  your  tickle  bosom  pleaae? 
Alas!  1  wt^h'd  but  to  u'ercome  the  pain, 
I  migii'  -  k>^o  and  you  again: 

i«w  I  s  iihall  bewail  my  fate: 

By  dcmtli  alone  I  ran  avoid  yoor  bate. 

(I)  TUt  and  •errral  bllta  piece*  tbtil  follow  appear  to  be  ^ 
ata  of  ssltool  n«rcise-i  douc  at  llnrrow. —  I..  E. 


TRANSLATION  OF  THE  EPITAPH  ON 
VIK(;H.  and  TIHl  LLl'S. 

BY  nOMITlUS  M\nKllS. 
Hr  \\hr>  siibliriK*  in  ppi<'  iiiiiiihi-r.s  roil'd. 

And  he  who  struck  tiie  softer  lyre  of  love, 
By  Death's  (2)  unequal  hand  alike  oonlroird, 

Fit  comrades  in  Elyaian  regions  move! 


TRANSLATION  FROM  CATULLUS. 

(  Lagete,  Vearrca,  Cnpidintsqac,  etc.] 
Yb  Cupids,  droop  each  little  head! 
Nor  let  your  wings  witli  joy  be  spread, 
My  Lesbta's  favourite  bird  is  dead, 

Whom  dearer  than  her  eyes  she  loved: 
For  he  was  gentle,  and  so  true^ 
Obedient  to  her  call  he  flew, 
No  fear,  no  wild  alarm,  he  knew, 

But  lightly  o'er  her  bosom  moved: 

And,  sofUy  fluttering  here  and  there, 
He  never  sought  to  cleave  the  air, 
But  chirupp'd  oft,  and,  free  from  care. 

Tuned  to  her  ear  his  grateful  strain. 
Now  having  pass'd  the  gloomy  bourne 
From  whence  be  never  can  return, 
Hia  death  and  Lesbiu's  grief  I  mourn. 

Who  .si|;hs,  aUs!  but  sighs  in  vain. 

Oh!  cnrst  lie  thou,  devouring  grave! 
Whose  jaws  eternal  victims  crave. 
From  whom  no  eartidy  power  can  save, 

For  thou  bast  ta'eu  the  bird  away: 
From  thee  my  Lesbta's  eyes  o'erflow. 
Her  swolK-n  cheeks  with  weeping  glow; 
Thoa  art  the  cause  of  all  her  woe, 

Receptacle  of  life's  decay. 


TRANSLATION  FROM  HORACE. 

( Juatom  et  tcnnrem  propoaili  viniB,  ate.) 
Tbe  man  of  firm  and  noble  soul 

No  factious  clamours  can  control; 
No  threat'ning  tyrant's  darkling  brow 

Can  swerve  him  from  his  just  intent: 
Gales  the  warring  waveii  which  plough. 
By  Auster  on  the  billows  spent 
To  curb  the  Adriatic  main. 
Would  awe  hia  fix'd  determined  mind  in  vain. 

,   Ay.  and  the  red  right  arm  of  Jove, 
Hurtling  his  lightnings  from  above. 
With  all  his  terrors  there  unfurl'd, 

He  would,  unmoved,  unawed,  behold. 
The  flames  of  an  expiring  world. 
Again  in  crashing  chaos  roil'd. 
In  vast  promiscuous  ruin  hurl'd. 
Might  light  bis  glorious  funeral  pile: 
Still  dauntless  'midst  the  wreck  of  earth  he'd  smile. 


IMITATED  FROM  CATULLUS. 
TO  tt.Ltin. 

Oh  !  might  I  kiss  those  eyes  of  Are, 
A  milliuti  srarcf  would  quench  dejiire: 
Still  would  I  steep  niv  bps  in  bliss. 
And  dwell  an  age  on  every  kis.s; 

(2)  The  hand  of  Heath  isanidtobe  most  onjuat  or  naeqaal, 
■  Virgil  was  cnniiidcrably  oldrr  than  Tibaliat  at  hia  decease. 


I' 


*«  * 


V 


Digitized  by  Google 


6 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Nur  (hfii  my  suuJ  should  aated  be. 
Still  would  I  kiss  «nd  rltng  in  thre: 
Nought  should  my  kiss  from  thine  dissever; 
Still  would  we  kiss,  and  kiss  for  ever; 
K'm  though  the  numbers  did  exceed 
The  yellow  harvest's  coantlcss  seed. 
To  (lart  would  be  a  vain  endeavoar: 
Could  i  desist? — ah !  never — nerer. 


FROM  THE  PRO^^ETI^El'S  VINCTUS  OF 
iEijCHYLUS. 

'  Grkat  Jot«,  (o  whose  almighiy  throne 
Buth  gods  and  mortars  horo.if;e  imiy. 
Ne'er  may  my  soul  thy  power  disown,       x  ' 

Thy  dread  beh«sts  ne'er  disobey. 
Oft  Nhall  the  sacred  victim  fail 
In  sea-girt  Ocean's  mossy  hall; 
My  voice  shall  raise  no  impious  strain 
'Gainst  him  who  rules  the  sky  and  azure  main. 

How  different  now  thy  joyless  fate. 

Since  tirst  Hesione  thy  bride,  * 
When  placed  alofl  in  godlike  state, 
The  blushing  beauty/by  thy  side, 
Thou  satt'st,  while  re\eri  iKJ  Ocean  smiled, 
And  mirthful  strains  the  hours  beguiled ! 
•  The  Nymphs  and  Tritons  danced  around, 
Nor  yet  tJiv  doom  was  fix'd,  nor  Juve  relentless 
frownU  (1) 

narrow,  Deo.  I,  1804. 


FRO.M  ANACREON. 

'TWAS  now  the  hour  when  Night  had  driven 

Her  car  half  round  yon  sable  heaven ; 

Bootes,  only,  seem'd  to  roll 

His  arctic  charge  aronnd  the  Pole; 

While  mortals,  lost  in  gentle  sleep, 

Forgot  to  sniilo,  or  ceased  to  weep: 

At  this  lone  hour,  the  Paphian  boy, 

Desc«ndiug  from  the  realms  of  joy, 

(^uick  to  my  gate  directs  his  course, 

And  knocks  with  all  his  little  force. 

My  visions  Iktl,  alarm'd  I  rose, — 

"What  stranger  breaks  my  blest  repose?" 

"Alas!"  replies  the  wily  child, 

In  faltering  accents  sweetly  mild, 

"  A  hapless  infant  here  I  roam, 

Far  from  my  dear  maternal  home. 

Oh!  shield  me  from  the  wintry  blast! 

The  nightly  storm  is  pouring  fast ; 

No  prowling  robber  lingers  here, 

A  wandering  baby  who  can  fenr?** 

I  heard  his  seeming  artless  tale, 

I  heard  his  sighs  upon  the  gale: 

My  breast  was  never  pity's  foe, 

JJut  felt  for  all  the  Iwhy's  woe. 

I  drew  the  l>ar,  and  by  the  light 

^dung  L'»\e,  the  infant,  met  my  sight; 

His  bow  across  his  shoulders  flung, 

Anil  thence  his  fatnl  quiver  hung 

'  Ij  t.ord  Byron  ia  "nr  nf  liis  diurivii  »ayn,  "  My  flr«t  llnr- 
row  vrr>rs  ftliat  la,  i.iiKli^h,  h%  cicrcurij,  tt  iraD.^lation  uf 
•1  rhorus  from  llir  l'r>metltr»u  of  hicbjlus,  wcrr  rrcei«cd  bj 


fAh!  little  did  L  think  the  dart 

Wouhi  rankle  soon  within  my  heart). 

With  care  1  tend  my  weary  guest, 

His  little  fingers  chill  my  breast ; 

His  glossy  curls,  his  azure  wing, 

Which  droop  with  nightly  showers,  I  wring: 

His  shivering  limbs  the  embers  warm. 

And  now,  reviving  from  the  storm. 

Scarce  had  he  felt  his  wonted  glow, 

Than  swin  he  seized  his  slender  bow : — 

"  I  fain  would  know,  my  gentle  host," 

He  cried,    if  this  its  strength  has  lost ; 

I  fear,  relax'd  with  midnight  dews, 

Tlie  strings  their  fonner  aid  refuse." 

With  poison  tipt,  his  arrow  flies, 

Deep  in  my  tortured  he.;rt  it  lies;  t 

Then  loud  the  joyous  urchin  laugh'd: — 

"  My  bow  can  still  impel  the  shaft: 

'Tis  firmly  fix'd,  thy  sighs  reveal  it; 

Say, courteous  host,  canst  thou  not  feel  it?'' 


FROM  ANACREON. 

[eilu  Xifnw  Atf«i'<Sa{,  ».  T.  X.] 

I  WISH  to  tone  my  quivering  lyre 
To  deeds  of  fame  and  notes  of  (ire; 
To  echo,  from  its  rising  swell, 
How  heroes  fought  and  nations  fell, 
When  Atrens'  sons  advanced  to  war, 
Or  Tyrian  Cadmus  roved  afar; 
But  still,  to  martial  strains  unknown, 
My  lyre  recurs  to  love  idone. 
Fired  with  the  hope  of  future  fame, 
I  seek  some  uobler  hero's  name ; 
The  dying  chords  are  strung  anew, 
To  war,  to  war,  my  harp  is  due: 
With  glowing  strings,  (he  epic  strain 
To  Jove's  great  son  1  raise  again ; 
Alcides  and  his  glorious  deeds, 
Beneath  whose  aim  the  Hydra  bleeds ; 
All,  all  in  vain !  my  wayward  lyre 
Wakes  silver  notes  of  soH  desire. 
Adieu,  ye  chiefs  renown'd  in  arms! 
Adieu  the  clang  of  war's  alarms  ! 
To  other  dmls  my  soul  is  strung. 
And  sweeter  notes  shall  n<»w  be  sung; 
Bly  harp  shall  all  itn  powers  reveal 
To  (dl  the  tale  my  heart  must  feci ; 
Ijore,  liove  alone,  my  lyre  sh:ill  claim, 
In  songs  of  bliss  and  sighs  of  tlame. 


TO  EMMA. 


SiiTCt  now  the  hour  is  come  at  last, 

When  you  must  quit  your  anxious  lover; 

Since  now  our  dream  of  bliss  is  pa-«t. 
One  pang,  my  girl,  and  all  is  over. 

Alas!  that  pang  will  be  severe, 

Which  bids  us  part  to  meet  no  more; 

Which  tears  me  far  from  one  so  dear, 
De|>arling  for  a  distant  shore. 

Well !  we  have  pass'd  somi-  happy  hours. 
And  joy  will  mingle  with  our  tears. 

Dr.  I>rnr)  ,  my  icmnd  patron  (our  hfai  mnitter)  lint  roolly.  No 
oue  had.  nt  tliot  limr,  the  leaU  nuiiou  Uiat  I  »buuld  subside 
iiilo  pocjj'."— L.B. 
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NVhm,  frDcu  tbis  Gotbic  CUOMbC's  Iwil^ 

We  Ti^d  the  Ukv  tjfspttll,  the  dIU, 
i|d  tlill,  thgafh  tout  MMraei  our  aight, 

Jii«irii«3f|Hk  •  iMl  tnpdl 

OVfcUrttrmigh  which  we  asol  to  ran, 

WIiiLtt  I,  admiring,  too  remUs, 

F«ff0C  to  scare  the  bofcring  flies, 
Tfl  Miiad  cveiy  fly  Uie  Um 

Btsctill  tilt  lit(l»-  painted  bark, 
k  which  1  row'd  yoa  o'er  the  lake ; 

a4<^  Wfh  wtTing  o^er  the  park 
flttlpIdMbii'dAryvi 

tirnr*  arc  pnst — nur  joy*  Ife 
Ym  leave  ae,  leave  this  bap|]f  lafo; 
nwrwM  1  Mnt  rrtiaMaloM: 
WiAtftI  tfaae  what  MfiU  ibaf  anil? 

yn>o  ran  conceive,  who  has  not  prOH^t 
TV  an(ui»fa  of  a  last  embrace, 

Wlla,  %mm  bum  all  f«m  tuultfkimit 
T«a  hii  a  l«i||,aHirti  to  peace? 

Thi*  19  the  drepcst  of  our  wo<'s, 

For  this  these  tears  our  cheeks  bedew } 

is  of  love  tba  iaal  doae,  ■ 
0^  Gad!  the  ffliriea^  iHt  adiMi! 


J.  *Yt 


^  nJ.  ^tk\  yield  those  lips,  for  which  I'd  t>rave 
More  than  I  here  shall  dai«  to  tei;- 
Thy  tDOooence  and  mine  to  save,— 
I  bid.  thee  now  a  hut  jfarewdl. 

Teat  yield  thai  hrttot,  to  aaahfdespnir. 

And  hope  flo  wok  thy  embrace; 
Which  to  obtatB  my  soul  would  dare 
All,  all  Nfmeh,  bat  Uiy  disgrace 

At  least  fron  gaiH  shalt  thoa  be  free, 

No  matron  shall  thy  sharae  reprove; 
Though  cureless  pangs  auy  pre*  on  me, 
No  nartyr  ahatt  thoa  be  to  wvo. 


TO  M.  S.  O. 

I*1R  I  Wrw  theme  lips  'f  tliine, 
Iheir  hoc  inriu-s  my  ferviijt  kiss  ; 
Ik]  forego  that  bli.vs  di 

Alas!  it  were  uuLdlow'd  bliS5. 

Wheae'er  I  drratn  of  that  pure  l<r<-nsf , 
HMr  cogld  I  dwdl  apoa  itj»  MMMk»! 

Tet  is  the  daring  wish  represt. 
For  that — Btyild  banish  iU  repefl. 

^  giaais  froa  thy  soul  searching  eye 
Om  Rise  whb  hope,  depress  with  fear ; 

TctI  esaced  my  lore— «nd  why? 
Iwonld  not  force  a  painful  tear. 

I  ae'er  hat  told  my  love,  yet  thou 

Sbot  aea  mv  ardent  flame  too  well ; 
Aa8  shafl  I  plead  my  passion  aow, 
.  To  make  thy  boeom's  heaven  a  bell? 

Si!  ibr  thoa  never  canst  be  mine^ 
Coiled  by  the  priest's  decree: 

%«f  lies  bat  thost-  divine, 
S||pBiy  beloved,  thou  ne'er  shali  be. 

)i|nk  tiM  Mcret  ire  consnne, 
VMloMMM,  thoo  shaft  not  know: 

j4f  ICDWt  •  certain  diMjm, 
Rather  than  ipread  its  guilty  glow. 

I  «iU  oot  «ue  my  tortured  heart. 
By  driving  do<o  ef eJ  peaee  fton  thine; 

RslhfT  than  soch  a  stinp  impart, 
Each  ihuofht  pre^imptaous  I  resign. 


?- 


TO  CAROLINE. 

TaiitK'sT  thou  I  saw  thy  beauteoas  eyta, 

SutBig^vl  ill  tears,  implore  to  stay; 
An<!  '  '  I  !  tiiiinoved  thy  plouteoiis  sigho^ 
\N  liu  li  sail!  far  more  than  words  can  9Kjl 

^houjh  keen  the  grief  thy  tears  expreet, 
^        Wften  love  and  hepe  lay  both  overthrown ; 

Tet  still,  my  girl,  this  bletxling  brt-ast 

Tbrobb'd  with  dttp  sorrow  as  thiuc  owu. 

But  when  our  cheeks  with  anguish  gluw'd, 
When  ihy  sweet  Upa  were  jofai'd  to  otfiio, 

tears  that  from  my  t'y<  Ii<is  flow'd 
^  *  Were  lost  in  those  which  fell  from  thine. 

lltoa  couldst  not  feel  my  buminf;  cheek, 
Thy  gushbg  toon  had  qm mhd  iiai 

And  as  thy  tongoe  essay 'd  to  spt^ak. 
In  sighs  alone  it  breathed  uiy  name. 

And  yet,  my  giri,  we  weep  in  vain, 
In  vain  our  fate  in  sighs  deploVO} 
Beoonbranoe  ody  can  remain, — 
mmtL  that  vrOl  make  as  w»ep  the  mm 

Again,  then  beat  beloved,  odBeo! 

Ah!  if  thon  canst,  o'erconi  ■  regret, 
"j^l^jj^^t  thy  mind  past  joys  review,- 


«4r  hope&toibiget! 


TO  CAROUNE. 

when  shall  the  grave  hide  for  ever  my  sorrow  ? 
Oh!  when  dudl  my  aid  wing  her  flight  from  tliia 
day? 

The  present  is  hell,  and  the  coming  to-morrow 
Mai  beings,  with  new  toitore,  the  carj»e  of  to-<iay. 

Bnm  my  eyp  flows  M  tauT,  frooa.  oqr  1^  no 

curses, 

Ibiadnot  the  fiends  who  have  huri'd  me  fraaa  Uisi; 

For  poor  is  th«-  "-oul  which  bewailing  rehearses 
Its  querulous  gm  I,  when  in  anguish  like  this. 

Was  my  eye,  'stead  of  tears,  with  rinl  fury  llakc* 
brigbrohg, 

Would  my  lips  breathe  «  flane  which  oo  atMHs 

could  assuage, 

Oo  oor  foes  shoold  mf  giaaee  laodb  io  Tengnoee  tta 

lightning, 

Witli  transport  my  tongue  givt-  a  loose  to  its  rage. 

Bot  now  tears  and  curses,  alike  unavailing. 
WooM  add  to  «ho  sods  of  oor  tyrante  deUglit; 

Could  they  virw  us  OOr  oad  separation  bowoiUng, 
Their  mercile^  heorto  would  rejoice  at  the  sight 
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Yet  itill,  though  we  bend  with  a  feipi'd  resignation, 
Life  beams  nut  Torus  with  one  ray  that  can  cheer; 
Love  and  hu]>c  upon  earth  bring  no  inure  cuni>ulalion, 
In  the  grave  is  our  hope,  for  in  Ui'e  i»  our  fear. 

Oh !  when,  my  adored,  iu  the  tomb  will  lliey  place  mr, 
Since,  in  life,  love  and  friendship  for  ever  are  fled? 
If  again  in  the  mansion  of  death  1  embrace  th«>t', 
Pffrbj^  they  will  leave  unnidlested  the  dead. 

T  *T0  CAROLINE. 

]  Wntv  I  hear  you  express  an  affection  so  warm, 
Ne'er  think,  my  beloved,  that  I  do  not  believe; 
For  your  lip  would  the  soul  of  suspicion  disarm, 
And  your  eve  beams  a  ray  which  can  never  deceive. 

Yet,  still,  this  fond  bosom  regrets,  while  adoring. 
That  love,  like  the  h»f,  must  fall  into  the  sear; 
That  age  will  come  on,  when  remembrance,  deploriBg, 
Contemplates  the  scenes  of  her  youth  with  a  tear; 

That  the  time  mu»t  arrive  when,  no  longer  retaining 
Their  auburn,  those  locks  must  wave  thin  to  the 
breeze, 

"When  a  few  silver  hairs  of  those  tressen  remainiog, 
Prove  nature  a  prey  to  decay  and  disease.  • 

'Tis  this,  my  beloved,  which  spreadi  gloom  o'er  my 
features, 

Though  I  ne'er  slioll  presume  to  arraign  the  decree 
'^'hirh  God  has  prurluiin'd  as  the  fate  of  his  creatures, 
In  the  death  which  one  day  will  deprive  you  of  ne. 

Mistake  not,  aweet  sceptic!  the  caase  of  emotion. 

No  doubt  can  the  mind  of  yoor  lover  invade; 
He  worships  each  look  with  such  faithful  devotion, 
A  smile  can  enchaut,  or  •  tear  can  dissuade. 

Rtttas  death,  my  beloved,  soon  or  late  shall  o'ertake  us, 
And  our  breasts,  which  alive  with  such  syni{)athy 
'  glow, 

Will  sleep  in  the  grave  till  the  blast  shall  awake  ua, 
>Vbeu  calling  the  dead,  in  earth's  bosom  laid  low, — 

Oh!  then  let  us  drain,  while  we  may,  draa(^ts  of 
pleasure, 

Which  fnim  pn^isiun  like  ours  may  unceasingly  flow; 
Let  us  pass  round  the  cup  of  love's  bliss  io  full  mea- 
»ure, 

\  And  quaff  the  contents  as  our  nectar  below. 


Who  blames  it  but  the  envious  fool, 
The  old  and  disappointed  maid ; 

Or  pupil  of  the  prudish  school, 

In  single  sorrow  doom'd  to  fadef^  ^ 

Then  read,  dear  girl!  with  feehng  reifid,  ^ 
For  thou  wilt  ne'er  be  one  of  those ; 

To  thee  iu  vain  I  shall  not  plead  ^ 
In  pity  for  the  |>oet's  woes. 

He  was  in  sooth  a  geouioe  bard;  . 

Hi^  was  no  faint  fictitious  flame: 
Like  his,  may  love  be  thy  reward. 

But  not  thy  hapless  fate  the  same.(2) 


I  SOS. 


THE  FIRST  KISS  OF  LOVE. 

Away  with  your  fictions  of  flimsy  romance; 

Tliose  tissues  of  falsehood  which  folly  has  wove! 
Give  me  the  mild  beam  of  the  soul-breathing  gUttice, 

Or  the  rapture  which  dwells  on  the  first  kiss  of  love. 

Ye  rhymers,  whose  bosoms  with  phantasy  glow. 

Whose  iiastoral  passions  arc  made  for  tlif  grove;  ' 

From  what  blest  inspiration  your  sonnets  would  flow. 
Could  you  ever  have  tasted  the  first  kiss  of  love! 

If  Apollo  should  e'er  his  assistance  refuse. 

Or  the  Nine  be  disposed  fri>m  your  service  to  rove, 

Invoke  them  no  more,  bid  adieu  to  the  muse,  * 
And  try  the  eUect  of  the  first  kiss  of  love. 

I  hate  yon,  ye  cold  com|x>sitions  of  art!  [pi^^P. 

Though  prudt-s  may  condemn  me,  and  bigots  re- 
I  court  the  ellusions  that  spring  from  the  heart, 

Which  throbs  with  deliglit  to  the  first  kiss  of  love. 

Your  .shepherds,  your  flocks,  those  fantastical  themc», 
Perliaps  may  amuse,  yet  they  never  can  aove  i 

Arcadia  displays  but  a  region  of  dreams; 

What  arc  visions       these  to  the  first  kiss  of  love? 

Ob !  cease  to  affirm  that  man,  since  his  birth, 

From  Adam  till  now,  has  with  wretchedness  strove ; 

Some  portion  of  paradise  still  is  on  earth,' 
And  Eden  revives  in  the  first  kiss  of  love. 

When  age  chills  the  bltxxl,  when  our  pleasures  are 
past — 

For  years  fleet  away  with  the  wings  of  the  dofe — 
The  dearest  remembrance  will  still  be  the  last, 
Our  sweetest  memorial  the  first  kiss  of  love. 


STANZAS  TO  A  LADY, 
^        wm  THE  roEMs  OP  auadtiis.(l} 

Tbis  votive  pledge  of  fund  esteem, 

Perhaps,  dear  girl !  for  me  thou  "It  prize ! 
It  sings  of  Love's  enchanting  dream, 
^      A  theme  we  never  can  despise. 

(1)  Lord  Strsa^ford'n  tranilstiont  of  Camoen*'  Amatory 
Poems  arc  rocotioiu'd  by  Mr  Moore  as  tuvfac  been  at  tbti 
period  ■  favouritr  tludy  of  Lord  Byron. — L.  E- 

(2)  The  latter  yearn  of  Camm-ns  preseat  a  mournftal  pic- 
tare,  not  merely  of  indi\idaiii  ralamity,  but  of  natiooal  In- 
gratitude, lie  wbote  hrst  yram  bad  h<-ea  devoted  to  the 
•errice  of  his  roantry,  br  who  had  taught  herlilrrary  Ikme 
to  rival  the  proudest  efTorti  ot  Italy  it«eJf,  and  who  teemed 
bora  to  revive  the  rmembrance  of  ancietil  gentility  uid 
Lasisn  bcroisn,  waa  compeHed  to  wander  through  thettreets, 
a  wrttcbcd  dependant  on  csaaal  contribution.    Ona  friend 


FR.\GMENT, 
wRiriEH  SHoaxLY  Arraa  the  makhiaue  Of  iii&s 

CBAWOnTH. 

IJ1M.S  of  Anncslcy.  bleak  and  barren, 
Where  my  lboughllei.s  childhood  stray 'd. 

How  the  northern  tempests,  warring, 
Howl  above  thy  tuAed  shade! 

alone  remalDrd,  to  smooth  hi*  downward  path, and  t*iiiK  bli 
step*  to  the  grate  with  grntlrnrti  nod  coii»olBtlon.  It  waa 
Anloulo,  hiK  (lave,  a  native  of  Java,  who  bad  accompanied 
(.amocAt  to  Kurope,  o/ter  baving  reacacd  blat  f^om  the 
waves,  when  shipwrecked  at  tbe  nioatb  of  tbe  Mecon.  Thi» 
fUtUtal  attendant  wai  wont  to  aeek  nimi  throughout  lislwn, 
and  at  night  shared  tbe  produce  of  the  day  with  hi.<  poor 
and  brofceii- hearted  matter.  Rat  bit  friendabip  was  em- 
ployed in  vain  Camomn  lank  beneath  tbe  presanre  of 
penury  aad  discate,  and  died  in  an  olau-bouse,  early  ia  tbe 
year  1570. — Stran^ford.  -»* 
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Now  DO  laorc,  Ibe  iwors  bcgsiiiog^ 
 liNwirite  luMials  I  mc; 


Kow  no  more  ray  Mury  sraiiing 
Makas  ye  leem  a  lieaven  to  iiie.(l) 


TO  THE  DUKE  OF  ])0B8BT.(a} 

Oomsrr!  who«e  early  sfrp<;  vilh  nine  Ihm  Slr*y*d, 
Eipiori^g  every  paUi  of  Ida's  giade; 
mmm  alia  aflklioa  taaghl  me  to  ifaM.  . 
And  m»(ie  roe  less  a  tyrant  than  a  friend, 
Tbo«sfa  tbe  bacsb  castom  of  oar  yoatbfal  band 
Ma  Ik0*  obey,  and  gave  me  to  cooibhuhI; 

will  noiier 


on  whose  head  a  low  short  years 
gift  of  ricl^  and  tlje  pride  of  power;        *   *  ^ 
E*CB  sow  a  name  illiLstrii>a!i  is  thine  ovrn^ 
Renovm'd  in  rank,  nut  far  beneath  the  thrOM. 
Yet,  Dursetl  let  not  this  seduce  thy  soul 
To  »hso  fair  scieoce.  or  evade  control ; 
Ti  ooe^i  passive  tutors,  (4^.  fearful  to  dispraise 
Tbe-  tjllrd  child,  whose  future  breath  may  raise,  . 
View  dacal  errors  with  indulgent  eyc«, 
And  wink  at  faults  they  tremble  to  chastise. 

When  youthful  parasites,  who  bend  the  koee 
To  wealth,  their  golden  idol,  not  to  thee,->- 
.\nd  erai  ia  dnple  boyhood's  epening  dawn 
Soaw  slaves  are  fiiaad  to  flatter  and  lo  fawn, — 
Whea  these  declare,  '  that  pomp  alone  shooM  wait 
0*  aae  bgr  birth  pvedeslhied  to  be  great ; 
nat  hooha  wen  ody  neant  for  dnidi^infr  Tools, 
Tuat  gallant  spirits  scorn  the  cnmnKui  rules;" 
Believe  theai  not; — ihey  point  tlie  {mtii  to  ehame, 
A»d  aok  to  Hm/k  the  boDOora  of  thy  nana.  • 
Thm  to  the  few  in  Ida's  ear!\  llironj;, 
Whose  aoola  disdaia  not  to  condemn  the  wrong; 
Or  if,  aaridet  the  comiadca  of  thy  yooth, 
Norn  d^i  c  in  raise  the  sternt  r  voice  of  tralb, 
I  Ask  thine  own  heart;  'twill  bid  thee,  boy,  focbear; 
Far  wttf  T  ka«w  that  firlot  Kagen  then. 
1     Ye?'  1  hh^f  mark'd  thee  many  a  i>ns9tBg  daf» 
'  Bat  now  ncv-  f-n  ucs  invite  me  far  avv.iy ; 

(Ij  Tke  ureamvtances  which  lent  «o  peculinr  an  interest 
t*  l^ord  Bjtod's  introdartion  to  tbe  family  of  (.h;i\soriii  nre 
•tdMsafly  rtplaiaed  in  Moore's  lA/i-.  "The  ynunx  laiiy 
kanrff  cMaktaisd.''  says  the  writer.  *>with  the  many  worlJljr 
atfvutacca  ttat  cadrcM  ksr,  mocli  personal  brauty.  aod  a 
dispwitioa  Ae  MSlamlaMe  nd  attacbiag.  Though  already 
ftVyifeM  «a  tor  ckanas.lt  was  at  thU  period  (Iflul)  ttoC 
•i  jaaag  peat  «cae  la  haw  draak  deepest  <f  ttat  Ihsd* 
aatoa  wtose  dkeli  wcM  to  be  lo  lastlag;  sit  Aertwedw 
»Mck  to  fassid  la  her  cempsny  bdag  snriilfBf  te  lay  tbe 
ItoadatioB  «r  a  IMias  for  all  life.  Wft  tta  eaaHBer 
balUays  aided  this  dream  of  his  yeoth.  Re  sew  lOss 
Ckavortb  oBee  more  in  thr  tncreedinK  year,  and  took  hi* 
IM  tervwen  nt  her  on  that  bill  near  Annesley.  wbirh,  in 
Ha  pMMi  '<(  jy.'-  rh-'-  tm.  he  describe*  *<\  happily  st  •  crowned 
•Wl  •  p*Tuliir  diadrm  la  Aaf^utt.  I>*i>j,  »he  w««  mar- 
rird  John  Mnders.  Esq.;  and  dird  nt  Wifrrtnn  llal),  in 
j  Frt>rii«TT  |!<t2,  in  eontef^nriice.  it  !•«  believed,  of  the  alarm 
)  ■!»  .rr  to  wliifh  >tie  lin'l  Ihth  ex|ir>*rd  daring  the  «ark 
cf  i  >Jwicli  ilall  liy  a  party  of  riottr*  from  Notliuijham. 
I  Tk*  «j;,£r,rtuDiite  Udy  had  been  in  a  feeble  ^tntr  uf  liealth 
far  terrrsl  year*,  and  sbe  aad  ber  dancliler  were  obliged 
t«  tait  fhclter  from  tto  viokaee  of  (he  mob  in  a  ajirub- 
t>«ry.  where,  parfly  tnm  sold,  partly  fevai  terror,  her  coa- 
Auiioa  saalitoed  a  siwdt  wkieh  It  waatsd  vifoar  to  leslst. 
— I-  E. 

l3  1  is  leoUac  ever  my  papers  to  select  a  ten  addMaaal 
feaas  tolhb  ateaad  editioa,  I  found  the  above  liaes,  whieb 
tod  tolaBy  toTaottcn.  coaipowd  ta  the  saanNr  ef  1805.  a 
to  my  d^aitore  fkam  Beiww.  They 
te  a  youne  srtowilWlew  ef  Ugh  laak, 
'    to  same 


Yeal  1  have  nark'd  within  th%t  fBoeRNM  niad 
A  aanf;  If  well  matorcd,  to  Mtoa  aMnkiDd. 

Ah!  thonsh  m>solf,  liy  nature  hanghty,  wild. 
Whom  Indiscretion  baii'd  her  fanNuite  diikl; 
Tltoagh  every  error  fttttpa  aw  for  her  own, 

And  tl'Kiiiis  my  fall,  I  fain  ^vollI(I  fall  almie; 
TlwHigh  my  proud  heart  no  preoe|^t  now  can  tame, 
I  hrre  fte  virinee  wMeh  I  eamot  cfaAa. 

'T  is  not  rnniipli,  •with  other  sons  of  poww, 
To  gleam  tbe  lambent  meteor  of  aa  hoar ; 
To  swiB  aoBM  pemgv  page  ia  feeble  pride, 
With  long-drawn  names  that  grace  no  page  1>eside; 
Then  share  with  tilled  crowds  the  common  lot — 
In  life  just  gazed  at,  in  the  grave  Hi gat; 
NVIiile  nought  divides  thee  from  the  vulvar  dead. 
Except  the  dull  cold  stone  that  hides  thy  bead, 
The  mouldering  'scatcheon,  or  the  herdM's  rail, 
Tliat  well-emblazon'd  but  neglected  scroll, 
Where  lords,  u^honour'd,  in  the  tomb  may  find 
One  spot,  to  tanre  a  worthless  name  behiad; 
There  sleep,  unnoticed  as  the  gloomy  vaults 
That  veil  their  dust,  their  follies,  and  their  faolll,  ' 
A  nee,  with  old  armorial  listo  o'enprcad, 
In  records  destined  never  to  be  read. 
Fain  would  I  view  thee,  with  prophetic  eyes, 
Exalted  more  ammg  the  foodm' 
A  gloriooB  aod  a  hMg  career  parsae, 
As  first  IB  luk,  the  first  in  talent  too: 
Spurn  eT«ry  vice,  each  little  meanneaa  aL», 
Not  Fortaae'a  ■inioa,  bat  her  aobbat  aen. 

Turn  to  thetnaabef  •  fivoMr  day; 
Bright  are  the  deeds  thine  earlier  sires  display. 
One,  though  a  coartiVt  lived  a  nao  of  worth, 
Aod  eall*d,  praad  baaii!  the  Brilirik  drama  forth.  (5) 
Another  view,  liot  less  renown 'd  for  wit ; 
Alike  for  courts,  and  ^unps,  or  senates  fit ; 
Bold  in  tbe  fieM,  and  fiivoor^d  by  tbe  Nine; 
In  every  splrndii!  pari  ordaiii'd  to  shine; 
Far,  far  disliugoish'd  from  the  glittering  throng, 
Tbe  pride  uT  princes,  and  the  boast  of  •(■g.(6) 

Such  were  tliy  fatliors  :  tliiis  preaCTfa  their  OMOe} 

Not  heir  to  titles  onl_\,  but  to  fame. 

the  ncigbbourini;  country  :  however,  he  never  saw  the  linei. 
nnd  most  probably  never  will.  A>,  on  a  re-perasaJ,  I  found 
them  not  worse  than  sobm  otter  pieces  la  the  eoUectioo,  I 
hare  new  pnMlstod  Om.  ilir  tod  liat  Ifaoai  afl»  a  slight 
revision. 

(George- John-Fredertck.  fonrth  Dake  of  Osrset.  horn  No* 
vemtor  IS.  1798.  This  amIaMe  aoUcaan  was  UUed  by  a 
lUI  from  Us  lwrse,whlle  knaliBg  osar  DaMta,  Pebmary  33, 
UIB,  betog  en  a  vistt  at  tto  ItBM  tohle  moftor,  tto  do^ess. 
dowager,  aad  her  seeead  Iniiband.  Cheilfs  Earl  of  Wlut- 

wortb,  then  Lord  IJeiitennnt  of  Ireland.  —1-  F.  ] 

(3J  Ateyery  puhlir  srhool  the  junior  boys  nre  completely 
sabservient  to  the  upper  formt.  till  they  attain  n  scat  in  tbe 
higher  classes.   Krom  this  state  of  probation,  very  properly, 

no  rank  is  eiempt ;  but,  after  aesttidapariod»ltoyeeaMBaad; 
in  tura  tbose  wbo  sacoesd. 

(4)  Allow  mo  to  disclaim  aay  psrsoaal  aUaaioas,  even  the 
mostdlstoot.  1  Msc j(y  wirallna gwosfanj  nhst  to  Inn  nfirn 
the  vmkaeM  of  pnesptote. 

(5j  "Thomas  Saekvllle,  Lord  Backharst,  epsalBd  Bail  ef 
Dorset  by  Jninrs  1.  was  one  of  tike  earliest  and  totghtesl 
orniimenis  to  the  poetry  of  his  country,  and  tto  tost  wto 
produced  a  rej»iiliir  druma."— y/iMier»«i»'4  P»ei$. 

(fl)  "Charles  Snrlivillr,  I'.nrI  of  Dorset,  esteemed  the  most 
accomplished  man  of  his  day,  was  alike  di^tiDRnished  in  the 
Tolnptnoni  eonrt  of  Charles  II.  and  the  gloomy  one  of  \Villiara 
111.  He  behaved  with  great  gallantry  In  the  sea-flK>>t  with 
tbe  Dotch  in  I6€& ;  on  tbe  day  previois  to  which  be  com- 
possd  his  eelsbrated  soag,  *To  all  yo«  Indies  aow  ni  land.' 
HU  ckaraeter  has  bcca  drawo  la  the  biRbeat  eolmirs  by 
tofdsa,  Vape,  Piisr.  SMd  Caogrsve.*— jfmirrMa's  ParU. 
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BYROIi!S 


KS. 


The  hour  draws  nif^  a  few  briof  days  will  doMC, 
To «e,  this  littl*  acea*  of  joya  and  wues; 
Bttb  kndl  of  Time  now  irania  no  to  rM^pi  [i^e 
SIndea  when  Hope,  Ponrr,  and  Priendfillip  aU 
Bne,  that  oovld  yuyjikc  the  rainbow '«  hue, 
AndgiM  tbeir  pinkna  u  the  mooMala  flew; 
P.Mcc,  thai  rcfli'rfion  never  frown'd  awaf^ 
By  dreams  ol  ill  to  cloud  some  fatar«  day; 
FrieadiUp,  tibow  tnth  kt  Aildhaodl  odf  Idl; 
AJas!  they  lore  not  \ong  who  love  so  wd. 
To  these  adieu!  nor  let  me  linger  o'er  ^ 
Sewcs  hafl'd,  as  exilet  hail  their  native 
Receding  slowly  throngh  the  dark-blue  deep, 
Beheld  by  eyea  that  mpurn,  yet  cannot  weep. 
'  Dorirt,  faMwdll  IwiU  Boi  aak  one  pait 
Of  sad  rempmbrance  in  so  yninij:  a  Ik  nrl : 
The  coning  morrow  from  thy  youlhlul  mind 
Will  gmttp  my  name,  nor  leava  a  Inea  hMuift^  ■ 
And  ypl,  perhaps,  in  some  inaturer  year,         "  ^ 
Since  chance  has  thrown  us  in  the  self-same  apMKJ 
Since  the  same  smalOt  Day,  the  same  debatf:, 
May  one  day  claim  our  suflrngc  for  the  stale, 
^Vc  hence  may  meet*  and  pajis  each  other  by 
With  faint  regard^  or  oold  and  distaat  Cfe> 
For  me,  in  future,  neither  friend  nor  foe, 
A  stranger  to  thyself,  thy  weal  or  woe. 
With  thee  no  more  again  I  bope  io  trace 
The  recollection  of  our  early  race ; 
No  more,  as  once,  in  social  hours  rejoice. 
Or  hear,  anless  in  crowds,  thy  well-known 
Still,  if  the  wishes  of  a  heart  nntaofilik 
To  veil  those  feelings  whicli  pi-rcliaoaett  oogbt; 
If  these, — but  let  me  c«n*e  the  lenglhen'd 
Ok!  if  the«0  wiobea are  Boi  broatlicd  in  fafa, 
Tha  goanliatt  Mm|ih  trial  4irKto  <liy  Ikto 
Wai  Im  Haa  glocMMa,  aa  ha  Ibnd  then  peat/t ) 

ON  A  CHANGE  OF  MASTERS  AT  A  fj^tBAl^ 
PQBUC  8GB00L.(3} 

WnEBK  arc  those  honours,  Ida!  once 
When  Probus(3)  iill'd  your  magisteaal 
As  ancient  Kotae,  fiurt  falKng  to  disgrtee, 
Hail'd  a  barbarian  in  her  Cesar's  place, 
So  yoa,  degenerate,  share  as  bard  a  fate, 
And  Mat  P«Bfont(4}where  jtmt  Pnobas  cate. 

(O'lbavaJaillMatflriaflMr  «a^  la  bo»  tory  aadk 
ObMlMi  by  Am  death  artha  Itabi  or  Dorset.  tVewertat 
aebool  tocetbcr,  aad  there  I  was  passtoaatdy  attaclMd  1o 
htai.  Slace,  we  tare  nerer  met,  bnt  oace,  I  thlal,  siace 
and  it  would  be  a  paltry  afftctatiaa  to  pretaid  that 
I  had  aay  feding  for  bim  wurlh  the  name.  But  there  was  a 
Uneln  my  life  when  this  rvrnt  would  have  broken  my  heart ; 
•nd  all  I  rnn  »ay  for  ii  now  in.  Oi«t  h  \^  not  worth' breakiBK- 
The  recollection  of  wluit  I  on<  e  f<  ii,  nnd  oaght  to  haTe  felt 
now,  bot  could  not.  »rt  mr  pondrrinc,  «nd  flniiUy  into  the 
train  of  thought  which  yoa  ha*e  ia  yoor  haads." — B}fnm'i 
Utten.  l!il5.-(The  vaaw  iilM«A  to 
choly  ones,  befUtaiaf . 

"  Tter*  Ii  ■••  a  ley  tta  «wM  «aa  ftoai  Uha  MHit  K 
— L.  E. 

{Tj  In  March,  I80S,  Dr.  Drory  uMlld  front  his  aitu.ition 
of  head  majter  at  Harrow,  aad  was  saoceedcd  by  Dr.  DuUer. 
— L.  K. 

(3)  '*Dr.Dnwy.  whomlpla(aedMflciently,«M  the  best, 
lhekfafca((aad  yet  strict,  tea)  Mead  1  aver  hadi  aadllook 

apon  bint  itill  as  a  fhther." — ^hiary. 

(4 )  ''At  Harrow  I  was  a  most nnpopalar  boy, bot  led lattrriy, 
and  bare  retained  maiiynf  my  ^rli<«>l  tru  n(l>li>|>6.  .irxl  all  n^y 
dWikas— excayl  to  Ur.  Butler,  whom  1  treated  nsbcUiousJy, 


Of  narrow  bmin,  yi  f  of  n  n.irrower  sonl, 
Pomposus  holds  yuit  in  his  iiarsh  coatml; 
Pomposus,  by  no  iodal  virfna  sway'd, 

Willi  (loriil  jargon,  and  with  vniii  jiarade ; 
With  noisy  oonseuse,  and  new-fao|^eii  rules^ 
Su^  as  «vre  ae^er  befiae  e»foreeil!in  tebodb.  • 

I^Iistaking  pedantry  for  learning's  laws, 

He  governs,  sauctioa'd  but  by  sdf-applause. 

Witb  Mb  tba  mm  aira  fate  attondlag  Rana, 

Ill-faterl  Ida  !  soon  tnusl  stamp  your  doom  : 
Like  ber.o'ertbrQwn,  for  ever  lost  to  fame, 
Ifp  tiaoa  of  ScioDoa  Ut  f0D,.bat  fta  nopa. 


OBAMTA. 
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*'Af(WfiaK  f»J!>»  aat 


Or!  could  Le  S9^*{^)  demon'tgifl 

Jk  jrealiaed  at  ay  desire, 
Tbit  niglll  my  taemblinf  fom  ha*4  Kft 

To  plaoe  it  on  Si.  Mar>*s  spire. 

Then  would,  unroof M,  ol<l  Granta's  luiQa 

Pedantic  iuuiate*  full  display ; 
FeDowa  who  dream  on  lawn  or  «Ub| 

Tho  firice  of  renal  votes  to  pay. 

Hien  wooM  I  view  cadi  lival  wigbt, 
PMty  aod  Palmontoa  aanfjr ; 

Who  canvass  there  witb  l^^eir  rotghtf 
Against  th*»  ne\t  elective  day.  (6)  , 

Lo!  caudidatea  and  voters  lie(7)  ' 
AO  bU'a  fa  sheyv  •  goodly  wnbart  . 

A  laoa  rello^vn'l]  for  flif'ty, 

Whose  cunscieucf  won't  di.sturb  llieir  slnmbcr. 

Lord  H  ,(8)  indeed,  may  not  demur; 

Fellows  are  .•«agc  reflecting  BMB: 
They  know  preferioetit  can  occur 

But  very  seldom, — now  and  then. 

Tbey  \mtm  the  CbnaeeUor  baa  got 

Some  pretty  livings  in  disposal : 
£adi  bopoo  tfaat  goo  atay  bo  bis  lot. 
And  tborafore  aaiOea  oix  his  proposal, 

Noiw  fraai  Cba  aopaiifie  mom 

I  Ml  turn  mine  eye,  as  night  gfOWa  btcr* 
To  view,  unheeded  aad  tuiseen, 


The  iMnacfBattsawlMtolbplaca  bttwotahbi  aad  Dr. 
Butler,  bsitoo  hit  dflNurtare  Ibr  Qraaee,  fa  1809,  is  (says 
Moore)  "eae  ef  tboi>  tostoacea  aTplaeaMIHy  aad  jWayiwass 

with  which  Us  Ulb  ahuafldod.  Xot  ceatent  wRh  Ws  |«ivata 
atonement  to  the  Doctor,  tt  was  Us  lateatfoa,  had  he  pah- 

lished  another  edition  of  the  Iluvn  c/MUaeu,  to  Mbatttute. 
for  the  ofrrnikivc  vrraea  againtt  that  (eatlruaaa,  a  f^anh 

avowal  of  tbc  wrooc     had  hssa  fuU^  Of  to  |Mai  roat 

to  tbcm.''-L.  E. 

The  Diable  IMtenx  of  Le  .Sage,  where  Ata 
flaass  Don  Cleofha  oa  an  alavatad 
the  haassa  fcr  hisjesMaa. 

(6 )  Ob  the  death  af  ]|n>  Mil.  to  Haaory,  ia06.  lm€  I 
Patty  and  l4>rd  Palmcrstea  were  caadSdalcs  to  iipi  ssiat  the 

Dnivertity  of  CatnbridRe  In  Parliament.  ~  L.  E. 

(7)  The  fourth  and  flllb  •tanzas  ran,  in  the  prlvata  to- 
tame,  thas :  — 

"Onf  on  hl»  powrr  »nd  pUrr  drprndl, 
Ttw  f.U"  r  Mti  -til,-  l/ird  Wnr,w»  wiiatf 
Each  to  H>in<-  cloqaciic*  prelcnd*. 
Tboafh  bcIUmt  wtti  aaMvlMa  Ijthat 


'Thalnt, 


Uarrey  lto«ha.JVi«M 
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IIOTTRR  OP  IDLENESS, 


It 


Tbt"  can<^idatc  for  college  priies 
Sits  ponng  by  the  midnight  laoij^  ; 
Gott  kli  to  bed,  yet  culy 


Be  MNly  wdi  doMnw  to  HicBif 

With  all  thf  honours  of  his  college, 
"^Nho^  striTing  hardly  to  obtoio  them. 


*  To  scan  precisely  metrM  AtUc; 
Or  afrUtes  his  anxious  breast 

mm  mmMmZm^  *-*   ^  ■  ■        ■  i 


firise  qoantitres  in  Seale,(f) 
Or  puzilp';  oVr  the  detp  triangle; 
Deprived  of  mauy  a  wholesome  uieaJ ; 
Ib  Mmvw  Lain  (2)  docMi'4  to  wruglt  > 

Baaoandng  every  pleading  ftft 

Fkom  anthers  of  historic  ate; 
PMferring,  to  the  l«tter'd  sage, 

He  agaare  of  the  hypodMBaae.(3) 

I,  harmless  ar<'  tlicse  occupaliuns. 
That  hurt  aooe  but  tiy  hafiless  ttudent* 


VWch  hnm§  tofetber  the  inpndeM; 

Who«p  darinj  revels  shock  the  fiighlf 

Wiien  vice  and  iofainy  combine, 
llVla  dreakeiuiess  and  dice  javit^ 
X»  erery  sense  is  steep'd  to  ^riut, 

» 

Kot  «o  the  niethodistic  crew,  ' 

Who  p].in«  of  reformation  lay: 
la  hinnbl<>  attitude  thry  sue, 
And  for  the  sins  of  otlters  pray : 

Forgetting  (hat  their  pride  of  spirft. 

Their  enltatioD  in  their  trial, 
Dctrads  most  largely  from  the  merit 

Of  alt  their  boai^ted  self-denial. 

tu  mam: — frtas  these  I  tnro  my  sight 
What  Kcne  is  this  wWAi  meets  (he  <jr«t 

A  numerous  crowd,  ariavM  in  whitl^(4) 

Across  the  green  in  iiliiiiIxts  fly. 

Load  rings  iji  air  the  chapel  bull;     *  * 
Tis  bBsh*ih->«hat  sMUMb  an  thei*  I  hear? 

Tfc»*  f>r:;iTi's  siift  rclestia!  SNveil  • 
RolU  deeply  oa  the  list'ning  ear.  ' 

'I  sralr  i  puhUcatkto  oaGtcck  Mftreji  displays  consider* 
iM'  uirnt  &ja4  tnfntuily.  bat,  ■«  might  hr  expected  ta  so 
6fleatt  a  work,  ii  not  raaarfcalile  tor  sccarMj. 

(r  The  Latin  of  ttia  iBtssIs  tl  «f  ~ 
M  Toy  inSeiUciMe. 

^.1  Tke  diaeowery  of  Pjfha0ona»  that  the  aqiiare  of  the 
k7>Mk«M«to  «qnaltothes««aMaeCtheolh«twosidraor 

(I)tenaetoir»i4sr«  tha  atadsata  waarswpncet  la  diapel. 

9^  the  free  Orammar-selMMl  at  Harrow  ranks  mm  one  of 
a«  pntest  sekool*  of  EagJaad,  for  the  learned  repatatloa 
if  HiBMtm,  and  tbe  distinction  wliirh  it.i  scholar*  bare 
•^UiaH  lo  tlie  itorld.  Its  foander  wa*  John  Lyon,  ■  wealthy 
J^mta  of  Prr»lon,  in  the  parish  of  Harrnw.  He  obtained, 
«  the  I  Ith  y»r  '".f  Qurrn  KUzabetb,  an  eiprdHl  lirrn»r  fi)r 
SW^dMtini;  Lm  t>ene\olru<-r  hy  thi» fo'iivlufion  for  gratuitous 
■niMlilf      fl    f         JUu.tr  ilir'nK.  —  y.  K. 

"My  aeliool  fnendihipa  were  wilb  nir  ptission*  (for  I 
vat  atwaya  Tiolent j.  b«t  I  do  not  know  th^t  (h'T<:  iiotte  which 
hat  r*dared  to  Ik  snre  iomc  have  been  cut  short  hy  death) 
t*  a**."  -£>i«/v.  I8UI. 

«f  Bivoa's  sarlir 


To  this  is  join'd  the  sacred  song, 

Hie  royal  minstrd's  haRow'd  strato; 
*T^mA  he  who  hears  the  mosic  loitg 
'  ^Vul  never  wiih  to  hear  again. 

Oar  choir  weoU  eearcdy  be 

Even  ns  a  band  of  raw  beginiK 
Ail  mercy  now  must  be  refused 
*  Ta  aadi  a  iet  oT  croakfaif  I 

If  David,  when  his  toils  were  ended. 

Had  heard  these  blockheads  sing  before  hin, 

To  lu  his  psalms  had  ne'er  descended, — 
la  finieaa  oMiod  ha  wiaU  have  ton  *eai. 


The  luckless  Israelites,  when  taken 
By  some  inhuown  tyrant's  order, 
Were  adii'd  to  etng,  by  joy  forsaken. 

On  - 


Oh !  had  they  sung  in  notes  tike 
Inspired  by  stratagem  or  ftar, 

They  might  have  set  their  hearts  at 
The  devil  a  soul  had  alif 'd  to  hear.  , 

But  if  I  scribble  longer  now. 

The  deuce  a  soul  will  suy  (u  read: 

Hy  pen  is  blunt,  my  ink  is  low ; 
T  is  almost  time  to  stop,  indeed. 

Therefore,  lareweU,  old  Granta's  qpiresl 
No  more,  like  CleoTas,  I  fly ;  ^ 

Ko  uiure  thy  theme  my  muse  iospiree« 
The  reader's  tired,  aad  so  aia  I. 


ON  A  DI.'^TANTYIEW  OF TUE  VILLAGE  AND 
SCHOOL  OF  HARROW  ON  THE  HILL.(&) 

Ukl  oiihi  pr«Bl«rilos  rel'crat  ai  Jupiter  aoaoa.— Vitaii.. 

Ys  scenes  of  my  childhood,  whose  loved  recollection 
Embitters  the  present,  compared  with  the  past ; 

Where  science  first  dawu'd  on  the  powers  of  reflection. 
And  friendslups  were  form'd,  too  nanaatic  to  last  i(0) 

TlVhere  fancy  yet  joys  to  retraoe  the  reeensfalanea 

Of  comrades,  in  frifinlsliip  and  mischief  allitil  ; 
Hew  welcome  to  me  your  ne'er-iading  remembrance, 
^VhSA  resto  n  the  hoaoBi,  Ihoogh  hope  to  dealed! 

Again  I'reflaii  the  UDa  where  ere  efiertod, 

The  streams  where  we  swamf  aad  the  ficUe  latere 

■While  Lord  Byron  nud  Mr.  Ptel  were  at  Harrow  together, 
a  tyrant  a  few  yeari  older  claimed  a  right  to  f*g  little  Perl, 
which  claim  (whether  rishtly  or  wrongly  I  know  not)  Peel 
reaiated.  His  resijiance,  however,  waalavaia:  ..... 
not  only  inbdacd  him,  bnt  deterslaed  to  paaiah  the  refrac- 
tory slave  i  and  proceeded  to  pat  this  determination  in  prne- 
tics  hf  lalicHng  aMadaf  basttaadooa  the  laaer  fleshy  aide 
of  the  kef's  ana,  wUsh*  tfaitak  the  operaiioa,  wa<  twirled 
reaadwfttssaclaarwof  tcehalealsUll,  to  reader  the  pain 
awre  scale.  WhOe  Ifcs  sMpes  were  sseeNfflag  saeh  oilier, 
and  poor  Fed  wrilhfai  nadar  them,  Byraa  taw  aad  Ml  for 
the  misery  of  Us  frJead,  aad  allheagh  he  taew  that  to  waa 
not  ftrong  enongh  to  HfM  . . ;  .  .  vrltfa  any  hope  of  inccesa, 
and  that  It  wait  danj^eroas  even  to  approneli  him,  be  sd- 
Tnni-cd  to  \hr  ^crnr  of  m  tioti.  and  with  n  hlush  of  rafce,  tear* 
ill  hii  ryrn,  and  a  M»cr  trrmhiing  between  terror  and  indiK- 

u.i(ii>u,  asked,  very  humMy,  if  wouhl  be  plcaned  to  tell 

Inni  many  stripes  be  iiirnnt  lo  inflict '  Why,"  returned 
the  executioiirr,  'you  little  rmnil,  wli  it  i<  th  il  lo  you"'' 
'  llecauae,  if  }nu  pjeaae,'  said  Byron,  holdia^;  out  hi*  arm. 
'I  would  Uke  half.'"— P.E. 
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BYROM'S  WORKS. 


TIm  scfaMl  when,  loud  mn'd  by  thtbtflfWeraMiried, 
To  poic  o*er  iim  praaipfa  Iqr  ' 


Agaia  I  behold  where  for  hours  I  have  poiKlor'd, 
As  recUaiag,  at  eve,  on  you  tombsloue (1)  1  Jay; 

Or  roori     tteflf  brow  «f  the  drarchymrd  I  wtada-'d, 
Titt(dillnlHt|kinor«haiaa'aMttii«nj.  . 


I  once  more  view  tbe  room,  with  spectators  surronnded, 
Where,  a*  Zanga  (2),  I  trod  ou  AIodzo  o'crtbrown ; 
While,  (o  swell  my  young  pride,  9uch  applau&es  re- 
sounded, 

I  fancted  that  Mo.ssnp(3)  himnelfwas  outshone : 

Or,  as  Lear,  I  poiir'il  forth  tho  drep  impreration, 
By  my  daughtiTS  of  kingdom  and  rfuson  deprived; 

Tdl,  fired  by  loud  plaudits  (4)  aud  self-adnlatioo, 
I  Mfudad  nytdf     a  Garrick  revived^ 

Ye  drraiTi"!  of  my  boyhotnl,  Iiow  much  I  regret  Jtml 

Uuidded  your  meiDory  dwells  in  tpy  brea«t; 
llMfb  Md  and  dewrtaJ,  I  ne'ar  can  (mgel  yoa:  . 

be  m  iaoey 


To  Ida  full  otl  may  reroembcauce  restore  me,(5) 
Wkia  fate  ahall  tlw  ahades  of  the  future  ui|roll ! 

hfloHaa  tfm^baAmn  the  prosped  balbn  nie, 
More  dear  is  tbe  beam  of  tbe  |Mt  to  ny  aenl. 


Bat  it,  thuei^  the  coarse  of  the  years  which  await  me, 
Some  new  scene  of  pleasure  should  open  to  Tiew, 

I  will  say,  wbile  with  rapture  tbethoughtsfaaHelate me, 
«0h!  suoli  were  the  dayawUeh  ay  infrnor  knew." 

ifloe. 


TO  M.  S.6. 


WmxH  I  dream  that  ynn  lovp  mc,  roii  II  rarrly  forghej 

Extend  uot  your  auger  to  sleep; 
For  in  fiaioBa  alone  yoor  aflbetion  «aa  live,— > 

I  riae»  and  it  kaeee  aae  to  freap. 


I,  Morpheus!  envolop  my  faculties  faaty 
Shed  o'er  me  yo«r  languor  benign  ; 
ahooM  the  Aeaaef  to-Mifht  hot  reaaaiblo  the  laat, 
WhatimplDie  edeelial  ia  adoe! 


Thqr  tell  us  Hint  SliimHer,  the  sister  of  ] 

Mortality's  emblem  is  given; 
To  firte  how  I  long  to  resign  my  frail  breath, 

Ifthiabea  foretaato  of  heaven! 

Ah!  frown  not,  awoet  lady!  anbend  yew  aofi  brow, 

Nor  deem  me  too  happy  in  this; 
If  I  sia  io  my  dream,  I  atone  for  it  now, 

Thos  diom*d  b«t  to  gaae  upon  Uiaa. 

(1)  They  show  a  1a*b  ia  Ae  darcbyardat  Harrow,  eon* 
msndinK  a  view  over  Windsor,  which  was  to  well  known  to 
be  hU  fsvoorite  r«atiag- place,  that  the  boys  called  it "  Byron's 
Tomb and  hrrr,  tkiqr  «ay,  he  oied  to  fit  Ikr  bean,  wtapt 

in  thonghC— L.  E. 

(2)  For  the  diiplay  of  hit  declamatory  powers,  on  the 
•peecb-dayi,  be  •elected  always  tbe  moatTabement  pasaaf  es ; 
such  as  the  ipeech  of  Zaafa  over  the  body  of  Alono,  aaA 
Lear's  address  to  Hm  storm. — L.  B. 

(3)  Messop,  a  eefetemporary  «f  Gtttlek.  teBiOM  Ibr  Ms 
performanrr  of  ZanRn. 

(♦)  **  My  craud  patron,  Dr.  Drnry,  bad  agreat  notion  that 
I  ihoiild  iiirii  oat  an  orator,  fW>m  my  fluency,  my  turhulrnce, 
my  voice,  my  copiousness  of  declamation,  and  uiy  action." 
—Diary. 

(&)  la  tbt  pttmu  TCJnme  tte  two  last  slaasas  raa— 


Thoagh  ia  vieieBe,  eweeiladylperliaiM  yon  i 

Oh!  think  not  my  i>cnanee  deficient! 
When  dreams  of  your  presence  my  slumbers  begoik, 
To  awahe  will  he  lertare 


TO  M  . 

Oa?  did  fhoae  eyes,  instead  of  fire. 

With  bright  but  mild  alTcctioa 
Though  they  might  kindle  less  daaire, 

LoTc,  more  than  OMrtol,  woald  be  thine. 

For  thou  art  fonn'd  so  heavenly  fair, 
Ilowe'er  those  orbs  may  witdly  bauai 

We  must  admire,  but  still  despair; 
That  fatal  gUuce  forbids  esteem. 

When  Nature  stamp'd  thy  beauteous  birth, 
Su  much  |)erfectiou  in  thee  shone. 

She  ftai'd  (hat,  too  divine  for  earth. 

The  til>.ie>  iiiijilit  claim  tlicc  for  their  OWQ: 

Therciiore,  tu  guard  her  dearest  work. 
Lest  aagda  n^t  dispute  tbe  priiei 

She  bade  a  secret  lightniii-j  lurk 
Within  those  ollCe-^.■lc^ll.ll  e_\es. 

These  might  the  boldest  sylph  appal. 
When  gkaaiing  wHh  nendiaB  Uue; 

Thy  Ixaiity  must  enrapture  all; 

itut  who  can  d.ire  thiue  ardent  gaxe? 

Tia  said  that  Berenioe'a  hair 
b  atars  adonts  tbe  vanlt  of  heavtn ; 

Bat  they  wouW  ne'er  permit  thc«-  there, 
Thou  woaldst  so  iar  oat^hiue  thf;  aeveo. 

For  did  those  eyes  as  planets  roll. 
Thy  jisterJights  would  scarce  apf>ear: 

B'en  suns,  v%'hich  systems  now  control, 
Woold  twinUe  dkaU  thnMigh  their  sp)iere.(6} 

1906. 


TO  MARY, 
oit  ascatvno  warn.  nCT«mK.(7) 

Tats  faint  resemblaijce  of  ihy  charms, 
Thoagh  strong  as  mortal  art  could  give, 

My  coDataal  heart  of  fear  diaanaa, 
Berine  ny  hopoa,  and  bids  meliie. 

Here  I  can  trace  tbe  lotkt  of  goU 

Which  round  (by  snowy  foNhead  wave, 

Tbe  chedu  which  sprung  froa  heanty'a  mmM, 
Tbe  Ope  whidh  nade  no  beamty'e  dava. 


I  tbonglil  iMi  v«ar  hnia.  feftr^       to  I 

Of  tears,  u  of  rrasoa,  for  ever  w»f  dmln'd ; 
But  the  Orop*  whicia  bow  flow  down  this  bcaani  of  sadnMi 
"  I  rttate'd. 


11m  WTunir  Iktm'thei*  eyeUds.'ui  wrrpiug  long  dead, 
la  lorrcDU  tlx  tear*  of  ny  warmol  afU-cliun, 

Tlw  kat  aad  ia»  foartsrt  I  aw  shaU  sbcd."— L.  K. 

(0)  "Tor* eribs  trfrest  Stars  1b  all ihe  hcBvM, 

HaviBK  some  baslDcsa,  do  iatreat  bar  ayes 

To  twinkle  in  their  ■pbcrea  till  they  retarn.*— JkoJbp. 

(T:  Of  thi«  "  Mary,"  who  !»  not  to  he  confounded  with  f  I.,- 
lirircjn  of  Annrii|r> ,  or  "  M»r> "  of  \brr«lern,  all  th.-it  li.n 
l.rru  fisc'-rtninrd  i<,  thut  »be  wns  of  nn  liuniMr.  if  not  <  i|ni 
vocal,  station  in  life.— and  ibat  sbc  hnd  Ion::  Ii|bt  sotdca 
hair,  "of  which,"  aays  Moore,  "he  u»ed  lo  »^.uw 
pletaic,  ansae  bis  flrlends."— L.  IL 
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Hfre  I  cmn  tnet — ah,  B»f  *liart|% 
*  Wboac  am  floato  jp  liquid  fire; 


Aad  bid  Um  fnni  tte  ink  ictiML 

Hen'  1  btfinlJ  its  Wauteons  hue; 

Btit  Where's  tbe  betun  so  sweetly  strayiac  (I) 
Which  fKta  •  Isitrt  to  Hm  kite, 

Like  Lana  o*cr  4he  ocean  playing  t 

Swvet  copy !  lar  more  dear  to  mCf 

Lifeless,  uiir<.-rliiig  as  ttuiU  art, 
Hiaa  all  the  living  furra<t  coiild  be, 

Sare  her  vrbo  placed  thee  oext  ny 

She  pboed  it,  aad,  with  needless  fear, 
Leirt  TliM  Might  BfatXe  my  wavering  soul, 

Vacon^cioas  that  her  imas^e  there  • 
Held  e»cry  sense  in  fast  nmlrol. 

Thro'  boars,  thro'  years,  thro'  time,  'tvrill  ctenr; 
My  hape,  is  ghioorf  mmMsto^  Triie; 

la  We'%  last  confltrt  't  will  appear,  , 
Aod  Beet  oqr  food  expii  iug  gase. 

» 


TO  LESBU. 


Ln»u! 


far  from  yoa  I've  ranged, 
widi  fond  afR^rtioo  glow  not; 
Tno  say  'tis  1,  not  yoa,  have  changed,  . 
I'd  tell  you  why, — but  yet  1  know  noL 

Tmt  poliah'd  brmr  oq  cares  have  croat; 
Am,  LeAia!  w«  are  not  niaeh  oMer, 

Since,  trembling,  first  iny  Iieart  I  lost, 

Or  t'-kl  ni\  love,  uith  bop«  grown  bolder. 

Sixteen  was  then  oar  utmost  age, 
INvo  year*  have  fingering  past  away,  love! 

And  n<iw  new  thoughts  our  iiiimls  enRapc, 
At  Jr^t  1  feH  dUposed  to  stray,  love! 

T  u  I  that  an  alone  to  blame, 
I,  (kftt  tm  gailty  of  love's  treason; 

Since  your  swrt  hrra-it  is  slill  (he  saott, 
Caprice  mu.it  be  my  only  reason. 

I  do  not,  love!  suspect  yoor  truth, 

With  jealooa  dodhi  my  boMm  heavM  Ml; 
Warm  waa  tha  passion  of  my  yonth,  ■ 
of  dirk  deceit  it  leo^  not. 


No  m«i#iR«  meel  b  rooder  bowers; 

Alssi'iiff  li.Ti  iiiaile  iiic  prune  to  i 
But  older,  iimec,  hearta  than  ours 
Have  foyid  awaotny  in  loring . 

Toar  AeA*t  soft  bhmi  {•  nnimpair'd, 

Nm  beauties  slill  are  daily  bright'ni 
Yoor  eya  fur  conquest  beams  preparcl, 
The  fcrfe  of  huHt*a  vaaiaAeaa  ligLuiiug. 

Arm'd  that,  to  male  their  hoMaw  UmJ, 

IVfaiiy  'vvill  (hn<iig  to  si^h  like  mtf  lnw! 
More  constant  they  may  pruve^  inrfcitll. 
Fonder,  alat!  Vtej  neVcan  be,  lovt! 


TO  WOMAN. 


WoMaM !  experience  might  have  told  me 

That  aU  must  love  thee  who  behold  QtBBt 

Surely  experience  might  have  taiigid 

Thy  firmest  promioes  are  nought; 

Hilt,  placed  in  all  thy  charms  bcfara  me, 

Ai^l  forget,  bat  to  adore  thee. 

Ob'  memory!  thou  choicest  blessing. 

When  join'd  with  ho|>e,  when  still  pmnfldlMr 

But  how  much  cursed  by  every  lover 

Vn»en  hope  is  fled  and  passion 's  over ! 

Woman,  (hat  fair  and  fond  dcn  iver, 

How  prompt  are  striplings  i»  believe  her! 

HMTthroba      pube  when  first  wa  ng^ 

The  eye  that  njUa  in  glossy  blue, 

Or  sparjdes  black,  or  miMly-tbrowa 

A  beiuB  from  under  inad  lamnB! 

How  quick  we  cr»'<lit  every  oath, 

Aod  hoar  her  plight  the  willing  troth ! 

Bondly  we  hope  'twill  hat  for  aye, 

When,  lo !  she  changes  in  a  day. 

This  record  will  for  ever  stand, 

*  WooHUi,  thy  vowa  tra  tncai  In  aaad.'>(2) 


LINES  ADDKESSKD  TO  A  YOUNG  LADY. 

(A»  the  author  wa«  discharf^iiij;  hi»  pUtolt  iu  a  gardra, 
tv»olnclif»  p&saiug  near  the  upot  wrrc  .ilarmrcj  hy  the  toand 

I  of  a  ballet  UMag  near  them  i  to  oae  of  wboat  UMAUaniac 

  . 


Ma,  no,  mj  flasM  was  not  pretended; 

FcT,  i>{i!  I  loved  you  most  sincerely; 
And — tboagh  our  dream  at  last  is  ended~ 
Mf  hosMB  stiO  esteems  yon  dflK^y* 

0)  la  tbe  private  volame — 

"  9m  —  tmm  sTuQ  <nlia» 

M  gaM  a  kMM  la  IMMm. 
1«M^  «alf  low^B— m<W»  lMpli«.'*<^K, 


KMot  triax  at  a  mark  acemt  to  have  hern  a  Aivotirlte 
^*taa*  nt  li>rtj  Byron.  "He  Uwayt,"  vkj»  CHpUin  Med  win, 
■  ^  Oonrrrtnttrynj,  ■'hai  ptilols  in  bis  holsler,  niifl  risht 
•r  tf»  p*ir,  l.y  thi-  fir«t  makers  ia  London,  rarrirrt  hy  bit 
r^r  "  \|.iir<-.  in  \in  I  tff  ».iy»  Mirh  ii  piiatinn,  indeed 
"id  b»  for  arm<  «it  rvery  dearriptiou,  Ibut  there  generally  lajr 
•  «»»n  «wor'!  Uj  the  tide  ofiii  l>rd.  with  which  he  used  to 

  ■  ■> 


I>o«Brn.isB,  sweet  gM!  the  hissng  M, 

W'aftirifC  (Icstnirtioii  o'er  tliy  charms. 
And  hurtling      o'ar  Iky  lovely  bead, 
Hm  flffd  Ihat  breast  with  fond  alaraM. 

ttabed  at  the  sale  of  Mrx  B  ymn's  furniture,  oa  herremoMil 
to  Pfewitriid,  Ka""  i>uf,  «itli  ilir  Aie»  of  QttachinK  a  stronger 
interest  to  Ihe  lii)ir<  in  (he  riirtniiis,  that  they  were  pirrerd 
hjr  the  jinrnr  ^wurd  nilh  whirli  tlx-  old  Ixird  hnil  kille-d  Mr. 
Chnwortli,  HJid  >«birh  his  deisrrndnut  always  kept  as  a  m«. 
moriai  by  his  hed  sidr.  .Such  is  the  rserijr  pnOSM  bf  which 
fiction  is  often  cnifrnfifd  ujHin  fact." 

"Ixtrd  Ryrou  hud  one  little  hobby  which  he  has  shared,  I 
believe,  with  many  di'<iiii;;ui9hcd  men.  He  luid  a  great  fond- 
ness tbr  cnrioas  armi  of  every  detcrlptloa.  fl«  never  saw 
a  handsome  or  a  useful  sabre,  a  curiona  or  a  food  pair  Of 
pistols,  or  a  carbine  of  a  peculiar  constractioB,  but  he  ee> 
vetedit.  and  geacraUy  contrived  tooblain  it,atko«iever  great 
a  cost.  He  had,  eeoaeqacntlr,  a  perihct 
and  cxtraonBaaix,  bat  at  Ihesame  Hsm  asefU, 
J»orr|f.— P.B. 

(4)  TUsiratdisnaelkyGray,  iahispaemor  At  JWal 

ifitefs^ 

••Im  il«it«r«n«»y  MwMr 

'  ifea.dulMMalb'* 
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,  BYRON'S  \V'OUKS. 


■  '  -^ij^,  :  

SaM^y  foneen^ious  dfiuon's  force, 
Vex*d  to  behold  such  twauly  bere, 

Inpeira  flw  bdlet*>  ^|^^  4Mn^ 
Difcrtwi  fiwB  its 


^  -Yes!  in  that  nearly  fatal  hour 

The  ball  obcy'd  some  bell-bom  guide; 
Bnt  Ifcaten,  with  iiiterpo«iog  power. 
In  pity  tura'd  tlie  dfliitli  aside.  , 

H«Yet,  as  perchance  one  (lembling  tear  - 

Upon  that  ilin'lling  bosom  fell; 
TVhich  I,  the  unconscious  cause  of  feair, 
Extracted  from  its  glistcniug  cell: 

Say,  wbat  dim  penance  can  atoua^  , 

For  rach  im  ontrage  done  to  uiea? 
ArraignM  btTore  thy  beauty's  throne, 
What  punishment  wilt  Uiou  decree?  • 

Might  I  perform  the  judge*!}  part, 
The  aeoteooe  I  ihoald  scarce  deplore; 

It  only  voiiid  icslore  a  lieni  t 

Which  but  bi  loiigM  to  thio  bt'fore.  • 

The  leant  atonement  I  can  make 

Is  to  become  no  longer  free;  ^ 
Henceforth  I  breathe  but  for  thy  sake,  • 
Thou  shalt  be  all  iu  uil  to  me. 

But  thou,  perhaps,  raay'st  now  reject 

Sacli  )'\piation  of  my  guilt: 
Com  then,  somie  other  mode  elect: 
,  IicCitbedektk,  ortvhBt<hmiiiK  * 

Choose  then,  releoUess!  and  I  swear 

TSought  shall  thy  dn  ;ul  <l('crco  prevMltJ 
Yet  hold — one  little  won!  lorbear! » 
Let  it  be  mgbt  but  bMishincQ^ 


LOYR'S  LAST  AODSU. 

The  rose*  of  love  glad  tlie  garden  of  life, 

Thoog^Mitared  'mid  weeds  dropping  pestilent  dew, 

'Till  time  rrops  the  leaves  with  iinmemru!  knife, 
Or  prunes  ihem  for  ever,  in  love last  utlicn  ! 

Iu  vain  with  endearments  we  soutbc  the  sad  heart, 
In  rain  do  we  vow  fbr  Ml  1^9  i»  be  true ; 

Tbe  dnnee  of  an  hour  may  command  us  to  part, 
Or  death  disunite  us  iu  lore's  hst  adieu ! 

sun  HofKi,  breathidf  peace  throagh  the  grief-si^pllen 

breast, 

WiU  whisper,  **  Oar  iMethi|  we  yet  nay  renew  :** 
With  this  dream  oTdsfleit  htlf  ewr  eonrow's  represt, 
Ner  Usto  we  the  poison  olr  love's  last  adisa ! 

Oh!  mark  you  yon  j)air:  in  the  sunshine  of  youth 
Love  twined  round  their  childhood  liis  flow'rs  as 
they  grew; 

'They  flourish  awhile  in  the  season  of  tnitli, 

Till  cliill'd  by  the  wintn-  ol  luve's  last  ariieu  ! 

Sweet  lady  !  why  thus  doth  a  tear  steal  jts  way 
Down  a  cheek  which  outrivals  ttif  booBM  in  hue? 

Yet  why  do  I  ask?-   to  distradion  a  pn  v  . 
Tliy  reason  has  pt  ri^h'd  with  lo\e  s  lost  adieu! 

fl  i  Sro  nntr,  p.  I '2.  rol.  2,  note"  —P.  E. 

In  the  ,'iUnvc  littir  pirrr  the  author  hns  been  SCcaMlt 
ky  MMne  candid  reader*  at  intrnduriiiK  thr  Damr  of  a  lady 
from  wkom  ke  wa«  tmnc  Irandred  miln  distant  at  the  time 
,  this  was  wiMtni  and  |Nor  JaUet,  who  luu  slcfit  so  lone  in 
» tfceiemhaf  aP  iha  Cspilt»»  hasWw  eeawrSri,  wiij  atrf. 


bh !  who  is  yon  misanthrope,  sbuaiiing  manfiadt 
From  cities  to  cavesof  the  fiirest  ke 4ew :  % 

JThere,  raving,  he  howds  his  emmileiet  to  the  wad; 
The  aeuataiBs  reveibsreto  Wwfs  Jeat  adbnt^ 

Now  hate  rtile?  a  lieart  which  in  love's  easy  chains 
Once  passion's  tumultuous  blaudisluaenLi  knew; 
Despair  now  inflames  the  dark  fide  of  his  veine; ' 

He  ponders  in  frenzy  on  love's  last  adieu! 

How  he  envies  the  wretch  with  a  soul  w  rapt  in  sted  ! 

II  is  pleasures  are  scarce,  yet  his  troubles  are  few, 
Who  laughs  at  the  pang  that  be  never  can  fed, 

And  dreads  not  the  anguish  of  love's  last  ai0ea! 

Yoath  flies,  life  decajs,  cvcd  hope  is  •'eraiirt;  . 
No  More  with  lov^s  fiffner  devptfon  we  stHT; 

He  spreads  his  young  wing,  he  retires  with  tbe  blail; 
The  shroud  of  Bfl"ection  is  love's  last  adieu!  ^ 

la  this  life  of  probation,  £>r  rapture  divine 
Aslrea  deriwe*  fliat  soaie  pennee  is  dfe; 

From  bfni  who  has  worshipp'd  at  love's  gentle  shrine^ 
I'be  atooeineot  is  ample  in  love's  last  adieu! 

Who  kneels  to  the  god,  on  his  altnr  of  light  * 
Most  myrtle  and:C]rpreBS  alternately  strew:  \ 

His  myrtle,  an  einbli'm  of  purest  deli^iht ;  "  * 

Ilis  cyprctts,  the  garland  of  love's  last  adieu!  ^ 

•   If        •      .  \ 

V    *      TO  A  LADY,  ,         *  '  "  \ 

nusEvim  to  tbb  AimMNt''f  *l4Mai  or  mair 

BRAiDPn  wrm  Mts  owH,  AHi>  Arponrrao  a  wniHr^ 

in  OECEMBSa  TO  MEET  UfM  IH  TBS  OAKDtir.  M  ^ 

Tetac  hxdui,  whidi  fondly  thns  eatwAie,*  » 

In  firmer  chains  our  hearts  confine  , 
Than  all  the  unmeaning  protestations  ^ 
''Whidi  «weD  wiA  Mosenee  kve  oretisalt    \*  ; 

Our  love  is  fix'd,  I  think  we've  pmvetl  it. 
Nor  time,  nor  place^  nor  art,  have  moved  it ; 
"  Then  -friicKfere  shooM  we  sigh  '•■d  whinis, 

'  With  groundless  jeaioiisv  repine, 
With  silly  whims  and  laucies  frantic, 
Merely  to  make  owr  love  romantic? 

Why  «hoii1(l  ynii  weep,  like  I  ydia  LaOguishf 
And  fret  with  self-cre..i(sl  anguish?  \    '  • 
Or  doom  tbe  lorer  you  have  rhosea,  •  1  ' 
On  winter  nights  to  sii;b  half-frozen  j 
^   In  leafless  shades  to  sue  for  pardon, 
Only  beeaoee^  scene's  a  ganisnT 

For  ganlens  seem,  by  one  consent,  .^^ 
Since  Shakspeare  set  the  pn"cedeut, 
Since  Juliet  first  declared  her  passion,  ' 
To  form  the  plaee  of  assignalion. 
Oil !  would  some  moderu  muse  inspir0|  * 
An>l  s*at  her  by  a  sea-coal  fire;       *  , 
Or  !i  h!  (\\f  hard  at  Christmas  written,     ^  s 
And  l.iul  the  scene  of  love  in  Britniu, 
He  surely,  in  rommiseration. 
Had  rhasged  tlie  place  of  declaration. 
In  Italy  I've  no  objection; 
Warm  nights  are  proper  for  reflection; 
But  here  our  climate  is  so  rigid, 
That  love  itself  is  rather  frigid! 


6^k 


fling  nllrratiiin  of  her  nnmr.  info  nn  FnKli»b  damtel.  walking 
in  a  Rnrdrn  of  tlirir  onn  rrp.i'inn.  iluriut:  the  month  of 
cembtr,  in  n  ^illHR*-  wliere  tlie  author  never  p»»»f<1  a  winter. 
Such  biii»  hrrn  the  candour  of  •oinr  in^raioui  rritirj.  M'* 

vroald  sdviM  tliea*  laUni  conuBsalalorsoa  uute  aad  armarn 
•rassonm  to  rtad  iMIqware.         i      *       ^  , 
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Tkaik  on  our  chiiljr  MliialiBa, 
Aad  cub  Ibii  rag*  Ar  if^tioo ; 
aThoa  let  w.neet,  as  uft  wt  've  done, 
^iBsaUh  the'  wfaaace  of  tlw  son; 
Or,  7  at  nidnifilil  T  lant  meet  yoa, 
'  INQlfcai  your  man<^ian  let  me  greet  you: 
Tim  We  can  love  for  hoars  togelhrr. 
Ifadi  better,  ia  raeh  mumj  weather, 
ITtan  placer!  in  all  the  Arcadian 
That  ever  witows'd  rural  knea, 
^Thea,  tf  my  paMkitt  UU  to  pleaee, 

Neil  night  I  '11  Iw  conlenf  to  frcczt 


I  'U  give  a  luoK  to  kuighter, 
■7  fate  fee  ever  after.  (I) 


TO  MARION. 


wbj  that  pensive  brow? 
Whti  disgMC  lo  Ifie  hest  (boa? 

Chaofe  that  discnatt-ntttl  air; 
Fnmas  become  oot  one  so  fair. 
Tii  BoC  love  ifistarte  (hv  rest, 

L^vf 's  a  sfrariijrr  (o  tlis  brc.i'.t; 
Be  ia  dimpUog  smiles  appears. 
Or  mmna  in  cweetly  tniM  teeri. 

Or  beads  the  laniruid  <*ypHd  dnwTi, 
Uai  thins  the  cold  forbidding  frown. 
Hen  TCSMao  A|f  fewer  finWf 

Srtmr  will  Invp,  and  all  admire;  . 
Wfaik  that  icy  aspect  chills  an, 
NMghl  hat  «aol  indiflbeBee  thrills  ««. 

AVoii!>!-^t  thoo  wandering  beart><  bc^ofla? 
Stoiie  at  least,  or  seem  to  smile. 
Eyes  fa1ce  thine  were  ne%'er  meant 
To  hide  tlifir  orbs  in  durk  restraint; 
Spite  of  all  liiou  fain  wouldst  say, 
SOU  in  troant  heaM  Ihey  pby. 
Thy  Hp£ — bnt  lie-n-  my  motlest  Mu«5 
Her  impulse  cbu.sle  must  needs  refu!»e: 
She  blushes,  cnrtsies,  frowns, — in  short  sbe 
Dread->  I**st  llie  subject  shnnlJ  tmnsposlaie 
And,  tljiog  otf  ill  M'arch  oi  rcasiOD, 
Brings  prud4-nce  back  in  proper  seaMB 
AD  I  6ball  therefore  "«ay  (whate'er 
1  think,  is  neither  here  nor  there) 
l",  ttiat  such  bps,  of  looks  endeariagt 
Were  formM  for  bellt  r  (Iiin^s  than 
Of  so<jliiii]g  coniplimeuls  divested, 
Advice  at  least's  dltsuterasted: 
Sach     my  artless  song  to  tbee. 
From  all  ibe  flow  of  flattery  free. 
Cwosd  bke  mine  is  at  a  brothai'eb 
Mj  heart «  girea  toaow 


(V  nariog  heard  th.if  n  rtry  srrert  and  imlflir atf  cfninre 
hrrn  pa«»/-d  on  the  ahovc  poein,  I  bcjc  lf»ve  to  rrply  in 

•  sw.  iti'j.n  from  )iaadntircd  work,  Cvr't  Stranger  m  France. 

K:  Kf  wrrr  roDtmiplnting  a  pxintins  on  a  larije  «calr, 

*  ■*  '  ^     »ni..n„-  i.lh'T  Ii^um,  m  thr  uocovrrcil  \<  biile  -  length 
1  "irrior,  >  j'"'"''"'^  '""^iiiu  lady,  who  scrmrd  to  ha»« 

^••'•b^d  thr  af  <i<  'pTation,  after  hftTinK  attentively  nr- 
it  throMj^t]  ber  gliu.  obaerved  to  her  partj,  that  tkere 
•u  a  creat  deal  of  iodrcoram  in  that  picture.  Madame  S. 
i*i*rmmy  wympcfcd  la  mjr  ear,  *  tltat  (he  iadeeoraja  waa  in 
t^femafft." 

iatew  emr  person  is  aaialhat  who  has  aot  atj^asd 

(*)  *  WVa  I  wtAl  up  to  Trii^.  ia  WA.  at  (he  a«e  of 
Bdahalf,  I  wasmlscnMa  aatf  wrtoward  toadc- 


Xhat  is  to  eqr,  aaAiU'd  to  cosan^  yt* 
'  It  flhtfes  Hself  anoas  •  dosen. 

^T,1^inl,  idieu!  oh,  pr'vtliee  slight  not 
This  wamiagf  though  it  may  deiiglu^  noij 
^Anrf,  lest  my  precepts  be  displeasing 
To  those  who  think  remonstrance 
» ^tonce  I  'II  tell  thee  oar  opinion 
^BoBceming  wabbb's  soft  it^Bftlbm : 

HoweVr  we  g;ize  \Nith  admirafloii 
.  On  eyes  of  blue  or  bps  carnation, 

HoweW  the  Honiugwhs  #tract  ve, 

Howe'er  those  beauties  may  <listract  ue, 
^Still  fickle^  we  are  prone  to  rove, 

These  eumot  fix  oor  souls  to  love: 

It  is  nut  too  severe  a  stricture 

To  say  tbey  form  a  |>n:Uy^  nicture;  ^ 

Bof  warfditthoasftllw  Ultchaitt^  * 


Which  binds  us  in  your  humble  train, 
To  had  you  queens  of  all  creation, 
ID  a  w«rd,  *ti*  AKauitwm. 


'^ir  law  ftn  infant       and  in  years  a  hQTf 
In  mijid  a  slave  to  every  vicious  joy ; 
From,fvery  tease  of  ibame  and  virtnew«ui*d; 

In  lies  an  adept,  in  de<eil  a  fiend; 

Versed  ia  bypocri:>y,  while  yet  a  child; 

Fickle  as  wind,  of  inclinations  wild ; 

Wiimari  bis  dupe,  Iiis  hj-edless  friend  a  tool; 

Old  in  the  ivurid,  liiuugh  scarcely  broke  from  school; 

Daouptis  ran  through  all  the  maze  of  sin. 

And  found  the  goal  when  others  jii";!  Ix  uin: 

Even  still  conflicting  pas.Ktuns  shake  his  soul. 

And  bid  him  drain  the  dregs  of  pleasure's  bowl; 

Rut,  pail'd  with  vice,  he  breaks  his  former  chain; 

iVnd  what  was  ouce  his  bliss  appears  his  bane.  ^3) 


OiCAlC'OF  ALTA.  (4) 

A  TSU.  * 

How  s^^celly  <biiic«;,  (lin.ii-h  a^nre  skin, 
The  lamp  of  heaven  on  Lora's  shore! 

Whhre  Alva's  hoary  turret*  riee, 
And  hear  the  din  of  arms  DO  Mre> 

B<A  often  bas  yon  rolling  moon 

"On  Alva's  casques  of  silver  play'i; 
And  view'd,  at  midnight's  silent  no<m, 
Her  chiefs  in  gleaming  mail  array'd: 

And  on  the  crimson'd  rocks  beneath, 
"   5Vhieh  scowl  o*er  ocean*!  snllcn  flow. 

Pale  in  the  scatter VI  ranks  of  death, 
She  saw  the  gasping  warrior  low ; 
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While  many  an  eye,  wliifli  ne'er  a^'«in 
Could  mark  tbc  rising  orb  uf  day, 

Turn'd  feebly  from  llic  gory  plain, 
Bebeld  in  death  her  fading;  ray. 

Once  to  those  eyes  the  lamp  of  Lii\c, 
They  blest  ht-r  d«Mr  pri>piliuas  light ; 

But  now  she  gliinmer'd  from  abo\c, 
A  sad,  funereal  torch  of  night. 

Fadi-d  is  Alva's  noble  race. 

And  grey  her  towers  arc  seen  afar; 

No  more  her  heroes  urge  the  chase, 
Or  roll  the  crimson  tide  uf  war. 

Bnt,  who  was  last  of  Alva's  clan? 

Why  grows  the  moss  on  AWa's  stone? 
Her  towers  resound  do  steps  of  man, 

They  echo  to  the  gale  alone. 

And  when  Uiat  gale  is  fierce  and  high, 
A  sound  is  heard  in  yonder  hall ; 

It  rises  boarsdy  through  the  sky. 

And  vibrates  o'er  the  mouldering  wall. 

Yes,  wlien  the  eddying  tempest  si^hs. 
It  shakes  the  shit  ld  nf  Oscar  brave; 

But  there  no  more  his  banners  rise, 
No  more  bis  plumes  of  sable  wave. 

Fair  shone  tbc  sun  on  Oscar's  birth, 
WbcD  Angus  hail'd  his  eldi^sl-born ; 

The  vassals  round  their  cliiefutin's  hearth 
Crowd  to  applaud  the  happy  morn. 

They  feast  upon  the  mnuntain  deer. 

The  pibroch  raised  its  piercing  note;  (I) 

To  gladden  mure  their  Ilit^hlaud  cheer, 
The  strains  in  martiid  numbers  flout : 

And  they  who  heard  the  war-nutes  wild 
Hoped  that  one  day  the  pibroch's  strain 

Should  j)lay  b»-furc  the  hero's  child. 
While  he  should  lead  the  tartau  train. 

Another  year  is  quickly  past. 

And  Angus  hails  another  son; 
His  natal  day  is  like  the  last. 

Nor  soon  tJic  jocund  feast  was  «lone. 

Taught  by  their  sire  to  bend  the  bow, 

On  Alva's  dusky  hills  of  wimi, 
The  boys  in  childhood  chased  the  roe, 

And  left  their  hounds  in  speed  bcliiud. 

But  ere  their  years  of  youth  are  o'er, 
Tliey  mingle  in  the  ranks  of  war; 

They  lightly  wheel  the  bright  claymore, 
And  send  the  whistling  arrow  far. 

Dark  was  the  flow  of  Oscar's  hair, 
Wildly  it  stream'd  along  the  gale; 

Bui  Allan's  locks  weru  bright  and  fair, 
And  pensive  seem'd  his  cheek,  and  pale. 

But  Oscar  own'd  a  hero's  soul. 

His  dark  eye  shone  through  beams  of  truth; 
Allan  had  e^irly  Icam'il  contn>l, 

And  smooth  his  words  had  been  from  youth. 

(l)  Ix>rd  DjTon  f.ilU  Into  a  xerj  romnion  error,  fhst  of 
ini%tukinj(  plbroeh,  whirli  nicnns  ti  |iiirticiiJar  sort  of  tunr. 
for  the  initrunM-Dt  on  which  it  i»  pl«)cd,the  bagpipe.  Almost 


Both,  both  were  bravo ;  the  Saxon  spt-ar 
Was  shiver 'd  oft  beneath  their  steel; 

And  Oscar's  bos<im  sconi'd  to  fear. 
But  Oscar's  bosom  knew  to  fct'l; 

While  Allan's  sonl  belied  his  form, 
Unworthy  with  such  channs  to  dwell: 

Keen  as  the  lightning  of  tlie  storm, 
On  foes  his  deadly  vengeance  fell. 

From  high  Southannon's  distant  tower 

Arri>ed  a  young  and  noble  dame; 
With  Kemieth's  lands  to  form  her  dov^'cr, 
^  Glenalvon's  blue>eyed  daughter  came; 

And  Oscar  daim'd  the  beauteous  bride. 
And  Angus  on  his  Oscar  smiltnl: 

It  soothed  the  father's  feudal  pride 
Thus  to  obtain  Glenahon's  child. 

Hark  to  the  pibroch's  pleasing  note ! 

Hark  to  Uie  swelling  nuptial  song! 
In  joyous  strains  the  voices  float, 

And  still  the  choral  peal  prolong. 

Sec  how  the  heroes'  blood-ml  pinmes 

Assembled  wave  in  Alva's  hall ; 
Each  youth  his  varied  pinid  assumes, 

Attending  on  their  chieftain's  call. 

It  is  not  war  their  aid  demands. 

The  pibroch  plays  the  song  of  peace; 

To  Oscdr's  nuptials  throng  the  bauds, 
Nor  yet  the  sounds  of  pleasure  cease. 

But  where  is  Oscar?  sure 't  is  late: 
Is  this  a  bridegroom's  ardent  flame? 

While  thronging  guests  and  ladies  wait, 
Nor  Oscar  nor  his  brother  came. 

At  length  young  Allan  join'd  the  bride : 
"  Why  comes  not  Oscar,"  Angus  said : 

"Is  he  rot  here?**  the  youth  replied  ; 
"With  mc  he  roved  not  o'er  the  glade: 

"  Perchance,  forgetful  of  the  day, 
'T  is  his  to  chase  the  bounding  roe; 

Or  ocean's  waves  prolong  his  stay ; 
Yet  Oscar's  bark  is  seldom  slow.** 

"Oh,  no!"  the  anguish'd  sire  rejoin'd, 
"Nor  chase,  nor  wave,  my  l)oy  delay; 

Would  he  to  Mora  seem  unkind  ? 

Would  aught  to  her  impede  his  way  ? 

"Oh,  search,  ye  chiefs!  oh,  search  aroand ! 

Allan,  with  these  through  Alva  fly ; 
Till  Oscar,  till  iny  son  is  found, 

Haste,  haste,  nor  dare  attempt  reply." 

All  is  confusion  —  through  the  vale 
The  name  of  Oscar  hoarsely  rings. 

It  rises  on  the  murmuring  gale. 

Till  night  expands  her  dusky  wings; 

It  breaks  the  stillness  of  the  night. 

But  echoes  through  her  shades  in  vain  : 

It  Minmls  through  morning's  misty  light. 
But  Oi^car  comes  not  o  or  the  plain. 

every  foreiffu  tonrist,  Nodier,  for  rinm;)Ie,  doej  the  same. 
The  rrsdrr  will  And  thin  little  itlip  notired  io  (be  article  Aroa 
the  Edinburgh  Jierietc  appended. — I..  K. 
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Ikree  »lecples«  nights,  the  CUaf 
For  Oscar  5*arcb*d  each  mountain  cavtf; 
Tben  hope  w  lost ;  iu  boundless  grief, 
laeka  Id  fvqr  tM  riagkte  wm. 

•Omul  v^mb!— tbott  Godofli«[«B, 

Rm*qi«  tka  pivfi  of  sbking  tfe ! 
Or,  iMlB^kape  m  mmt  is  given, 

•  Ym,  on  some  desert  rocky  shore 
liy  Oscar's  whiten 'd  bones  must  lie ; 

Ttea  gmt.  Am  Ood!  I  aik  no  bom, 
VTith  bim  hi*  fimtic  tin  may  die! 

"Yet  he  may  live,  —  away,  despair! 

Be  calm,  my  mmiI  !  be  yet  may  live; 
T  arraign  my  (ate,  WKf  tiojee  forbear  1 

0  God!  my  impious  prayer  forgive. 

'What,  if  he  Uve  iiwr  ne  no  more^ 

1  sink  favvtien  is  Ihe  dost,  * 

The  hope  of  Alva's  age  is  o'er : 

Alas !  can  pangs  like  these  l)e  j  ust  ?  * 

Tkas  did  the  hapless  parent  monra, 
Till  Tim,  who  aoolhee  aeveml  woe, 

Had  bade  iterenity  retom. 
And  made  the  tear-drop  cease  to  flow. 

For  still  some  latent  hope  sorvived 
Thdi  Oscar  might  unce  more  appear; 

UiK  hope  now  droop'd  and  now  reriredy 
Till  Time  had  told  a  tedious  year. 

Days  rolPd  aloBf ,  tfie  0(l>  of  light 
A^aii)  had  run  liis  destined  race; 

>io  Oscar  bkM'd  his  lather's  sight. 
Ami  aorrow  left  a  ftialer  tiaee. 

Foryootbfol  Allan  still  remab'd. 

And  now  his  father's  only  joy: 
JL»d  Mora's  heart  was  quickly  gab'd, 

Fbr  heairtr  «nNra*d  the  fUr-haii'd  bof . 

She  thooght  that  Oscar  low  was  laid, 
Aad  Allan's  faee  was  wondraoa  luir; 

If  Omxt  lived,  flOM  other  maid 
HmI  ekm'd  Ua  ftilUin  boMm*s  em 

And  Angus  said,  if  one  year  more 
in  fruitless  hope  was  fkass'd  away, 

Hie  faideet  eciii|dce  sheold  he  o*cr. 
Aid  he  wouM  nam*  their  nuptial  daf . 

Slow  roll'd  the  moons,  but  blest  at  last 
Arrived  the  d«-arly  destined  mom; 

The  year  of  anxious  trembling  past, 
What  smiles  the  lovers'  cheeks  adorn! 

Hark  to  the  pibcoch's  pleasing  note! 

Bhrit  to  the  ewdling  nuptial  song! 
la  joyous  strains  the  voices  float. 

And  still  the  choral  peal  prolong. 

Again  the  dan,  in  festive  crowd, 
1k«a«  Ibwgb  the  gate  of  Aha*s  tdl; 

Ifce  eeonds  of  mirth  re-echn  loud. 
And  all  their  former  jny  recall. 

Bat  who  is  b«,  whose  darken'd  brow 
Gioims  in  the  midst  of  general  nlrtt? 

Before  hi*,  ^^v•s'  far  fit^rrer  plf)w 

The  blue  lliirnes  curdle  o'er  tlie  hearth. 


Dark  is  the  robe  wUdi  wiaps  his  ftm, 

And  tall  his  plume  of  pory  red; 
His  voice  is  like  the  rising  slorm, 
Bui  light  iBd  traeUeae  ie  hie  Inad. 

Tis  noon  of  night:  the  pledge  goes  round. 
The  bridegroom's  health  is  deeply  quaflTdj 

With  shoots  the  vaulted  roofs  resonnd, 
Am!  aU  conUae  to  hdl  the  draivhl. 

Sadden  the  stranger-chief  arose. 

And  all  the  clamorous  orowd  are  faosb'd; 
And  Angu*  cheek  with  mder  gbws. 

And  Mom's  tender  bosom  blush'd. 


(I)  BdtaMTrw,  a  W^klaaa  festival  oallMlrst  of  May, 
^  aw  iNS  IdM  ftr  the  eeaosiaa. 


"Old  man!"  he  cried,  "this  pledge  is  done; 

Thou  saw'st  'twas  duly  drunk  by  me; 
It  haird  the  nuptials  of  thy  son  : 

Now  will  1  claim  a  pletlge  from  thee. 

"  While  all  around  is  mirth  and  joy, 
To  Mass  thy  Alhui's  happy  lot. 

Say,  hadst  thou  ne'er  another  boy  ? 
Say,  why  should  Oscar  be  forgot?* 

*Alas!*  the  hapless  sire  replied. 
The  big  tear  startiag  as  be  apelb^ 

■When  Oncar  left  my  hall,  or  died, 
This  aged  heart  was  almost  broke. 

"Thrice  has  the  earth  revolved  her  courae 


Since  Oscar's  form 
And  Allan  is  my  last  reaoorce, 

Since  laartial  Oscar's  death  or  flight* 

*Tte  well!*  reidied  Ihe  stiaager  clem. 

And  fiercely  flash'd  bis  rolling;  eye; 
"Thy  Oscar's  fate  1  fain  would  learn; 
Maps  the  hero  did  aot  die. 

'Perchance,  if  those  whom  noet  he  lomd 

Would  call,  thy  Oscar  might  return  j 
Perchance  the  chief  has  only  roved ; 
Ar  Urn  thy  BeltaM(l)  yal  nay  ham.(9) 

*Fai  Ugfa  the  bowl  the  table  round, 

Wa  will  not  claim  the  pledge  by  stealth; 

With  wne  let  every  cop  be  crown'd; 
Fledge  m  departed  Oaeaf^a  heallh.* 

•With  all  my  soul,"  old  Angus  said. 

And  fiU'd  his  goblet  to  the  brim; 
"Hera 'a  to  ay  boy !  alive  or  dead, 

I  ne'er  shall  find  a  son  like  him." 

•Bravely,  old  man,  this  health  has  sped; 

Hut  why  do<'s  Allan  trembling  stand ! 
Come,  drink  remembrance  of  the  dead. 

And  raise  thy  cop  with  firmer  hand." 

The  criaiiOB  glow  of  Allan's  face 

Waa  tara*d  at  once  to  ghastly  hoe; 
The  drops  of  death  each  other  dawa 

Adown  in  agonizing  dew. 

Thrice  did  he  raise  the  goblet  high, 
Aod  thrice  hie  lipe  tcraoid  to  taela; 

For  thrice  he  caught  the  stranger^  eye 

On  his  with  deadly  fury  placed. 

•And  is  it  thus  a  brother  hails 

A  brother's  fond  remembrance  hcmt 

If  thus  affection's  strength  prevails. 

What  might  we  not  cxjjcct  from  fear?" 

tlic  Are  of  BaaJ.  aad  the  naau  still 
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Roiued  by  the  •n«er,  be  raued  the  bowl, 

'Would  Omr  now  could  dMira  oar  Hbtli!* 
latenud  fev  apfwITd  liis  soul; 

He  said,  and  dash'd  llu-  cup  to  rai  tli. 

*'Tii  bo!  I  bear  my  b  urderer's  voice  1" 
Load  sbrMs  ■  dorkly-Kleamiiig  forni; 

•A  murderer's  voire!"  (lie  roof  rf plies. 
And  deeply  svm  Hs  the  bursting  storm. 

The  tapers  wink,  the  chieftains  shrink, 
Tfto  slraiiffer%  gone, — aaudst  the  crew 

A  form  "as  s(  (  II  ill  tartan  green, 
And  tall  the  shade  terrific  grew. 

His  vvaist  wa.«  bound  vrith  a  broad  belt  round, 
His  plume  of  sable  stream'd  on  high;  [there, 

But  liis  bn-ast  was  bare,  witb  the  red  wounds 
And  lix^'d  was  the  gku«  of  bb  glaiey  eye« 

And  thrice  he  a»M,  with  hie  eye  so  wiM, 
On  Angus  bending  low  the  kne*- ; 
.  And  thrice  be  frown'd  on  a  chief  ou  the  ground, 
Vlhum  aUveriaf  ctowde  with  bonror  Me. 

The  bolts  lend  n^,  from  pole  to  pole, 

Tlie  thnndern  through  the  welkin  ring,  fslorm, 

And  the  gleaming  form,  through  the  mist  of  the 
Wne  bene  en  high  by  the  whiiMnd's  wiuf  . 

Cold  was  the  feast,  the  revel  ceased. 

Who  lies  upon  the  stony  floor?  , 
Oblivion  prcss'd  old  Angus'  breast, 

Atlangth  Ue  lifeimlae  threbt  once  nMfe. 

"Away  !  away!  let  the  h-eeh  essay 
To  pour  the  ligfat  on  Allan's  eyes 

Hie  Mnd  is  done,— -Ms  race  is  ma; 
Obi  ae^  more  shall  Allan  rise! 

Bnt  Oscar  s  breast  is  cold  as  clay. 

His  locks  are  lifted  by  the  gale; 
And  Allan's  barbed  arrow  lay 

With  him  in  dark  Glenlanar's  Tale. 

And  whence  the  dreadful  stranger  came 
Or  who,  no  mortal  wight  can  tell ; 

But  no  one  doubts  the  form  of  flame. 
For  Alva's  sons  knew  Oscar  well. 

Ambition  oerred  young  Allan's  hand, 
Endting  demons  wiog'd  his  dart; 

Willie  Envy  waved  her  burning  lirand. 
And  pour'd  her  venom  rouiiil  liis  heart. 

Swift  is  the  shaft  from  Allan's  bow ; 
Whose  straaminglireailood  etnbm  his  sidef 

Dark  Oscar's  sable  crest  is  low. 
The  da>-t  has  drank  his  vital  tide. 

And  Mora's  e\'e  could  Allan  move. 
She  bade  his  wounded  pride  rebel  : 

Ahis !  that  eyes  which  beam'd  with  love 
Should  urge  the  soul  to  deeds  of  bell! 

Lo!  seest  thoottilnlflMir  tsmli 
>Vliich  rises  o'er  n  ^simor  dead 

It  glimmers  tbcet^h  the  twftl^t  gloom ; 
Obi  thnt  is  Alhn't  nnplid  bad. 

Pbr,  distant  Ikr,  the  noMe  gnve 

Which  held  bis  clan's  great  ashes  stOOd; 
And  o'er  bis  corse  no  banners  wave, 

tkf  woe  stalled  wilb  kindled  Ubod. 

>Vhnt  minstrel  gre>-,  what  boery  bard, 
Sbdl  Allan's  deeds  en  beiiKetriafs  laiee? 


The  song  is  glory's  chiel  reward, 
Bni  who  can  strike  n  wnnlera's  praiwt 

Unstnmf  ,  nnteadi*d,  the  harp  mnsi  stand. 

No  miii'lrrl  d.ire  (lie  thrine  awake; 
Geflt  wauld  benumb  his  palsied  liand. 
His  barp  in  shadderingcbonis  weoU  brenk. 

No  lyre  of  6me,  no  hallowed  verse, 

Shall  sound  his  plories  lii^h  itt  air: 
A  dyiag  father's.bitter  curse, 
A  bi«lher*<  deatb^roan,  edioes  Oere. 


IHB  EPISODE  OF  MISUS  ASQ)  EURYALU& 

'  A  rAnAVnaasn  vaoat  ram  MKttn,  i.n.  is, 
NinJt,  the  gnardbui  of  the  portal,  siooil, 

Eager  to  gild  his  nrms  with  hostile  l)l»iod; 

Well  skill'd  in  fight  the  (ii.ivt  i  ing  lance  to  wield. 

Or  poor  bis  arrows  through  the  embattled  ficM: 

From  Ida  torn,  he  left  his  svKan  rave. 

And  suujjht  a  foreign  home,  a  distant  grave. 

To  watch  the  movements  of  the  Daunian  beet, 

W'ith  him  Euryalus  sustains  the  povt : 

TSo  lovelier  mien  adom'd  the  ranks  of  Troy, 

And  beardless  bhiom  yet  graced  the  gallant  boj; 

Though  few  the  seasons  uflii-i  youthful  life. 

As  yet  n  no^ite  in  the  martial  strile, 

"T  was  his,  wi  th  beauty,  vnleni^a  gifts  to  thmn 

A  soul  heroic,  as  his  form  was  fair: 

These  burn  with  one  pure  flame  of  generous  love; 

In  peace,  in  war,  united  still  they  move ; 

Friindship  and  glory  form  their  joint  reward; 

And  now  combined  they  hold  their  nightly  guard. 

«  What  god,"  excUim'd  the  first,  *'iutils  this  fire? 
Or,  in  itself  a  god,  what  great  desire? 
My  labouring  soul,  with  anxious  thought  Oppmt*d, 
Abhors  this  statioo  of  ii^lorions  rest; 
Hie  love  of  feme  with  this  can  ill  aoeord, 
Be't  mine  to  seek  for  glory  with  my  sword. 
Seest  tbon  yon  camp,  with  torches  twinkliog  dim, 
Where  dmnken  dnnbers  wrap  eneh  hay  limb? 
Where  Confidence  and  Ease  the  watch  disdainf 
And  drowsy  Silence  holds  her  sable  reign? 
Then  hear  my  tbonght In  deep  and  mllen  grief 
Our  troops  and  leaders  mourn  their  alisent  rhief: 
Now  could  the  gifts  and  promised  prize  be  thine 
(The  deed,  the  danger,  and  the  fame  he  mine), 
Were  (liis  decreed,  beneath  yon  rising  mound, 
Methiuks  an  easy  path,  perchance,  were  found; 
Which  pass'd,  I  speed  my  way  to  FsdhaT  wnBs, 
Aad  imi  JBneae  fima  fiv aader*s  hdb.* 

With  equal  ardour  fired,  and  warlike  joy, 
His  glowing  friend  nddress'd  the  Dardan  boy:— 
"Tliese  deeds,  my  Nisus,  shall  thon  dare  alone? 
Mua  all  the  fome,  the  |M  ril,  be  thioe  own? 
Am  1  by  thee  despised,  and  left  afitf. 
As  one  unfit  to  share  the  toils  of  war? 
Not  tbos  his  son  the  great  Opheltes  taught; 
Not  thus  my  sire  in  Argive  combats  fought ; 
Not  thus,  when  Ilion  fell  by  heavenly  hate, 
1  track'd  yEneas  through  the  walks  of  fate: 
Thou  kuow'st  my  deeds,  my  breast  devoid  of  fear, 
And  hostile  life-drops  dim  my  gory  spear. 
Here  is  a  soal  with  hope  immortal  bums. 
And  life,  ipMble  life,  for  giory  spans. 
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'  FuBr,  fame  i«  cheaply  earnM  hy  (loviln^  bmitfi: 
IV  price  of  hoDOOr  u  the  sle*-p  of  dcatli.^ 

Thm  Nisus,  —  **  Cairo  thy  bosom's  fond  alanM* 
Til}  heart  beats  fiercely  to  the  diii  of  arms. 
I  Ihit^Mr  thy  worth  and  valoar  than  ny  own, 
'  I  swfar  hy  him  who  fills  Olympus*  throne! 
So  nay  1  triumph,  a)^  I  sp«ak  the  tnith. 
And  cia«p  again  th«  comrade  of  iti>  \niith  ! 
Bat  should  I  fall, — attd  he  who  darci  advaiire 
Throofh  iMHtile  legions  must  abide  by  chance, — 
ir<oiBe  Rutulian  arm,  with  adverse  blow, 
Sandd  Uy  the  friend  who  ever  loved  thee  low, 
Lite  tboa!  xnch  beanlies  I  woold  fain  preserte« 
Tby  budding  year-*  a  l<-iit;then'd  term  deserve. 
Wbea  bumbled  in  the  dust,  let  some  one  be 
I  Wbose  gentle  eyes  will  shed  one  tear  for  me; 

NVbi)s«  manly  arm  may  snatch  me  l)ack  by  faroe^ 
'  Or  wealth  redectn^rom  foes  my  captive  cone : 
^  Or,  if  ay  destuiy  wcte  last  deny, 
.  If  m  tte  •poOcr**  power  my  uliet  lie, 
'  Thy  pioes  care  may  raise  a  simple  ionAt 
I  To  BMri  tby  love,  and  signalize  my  dooai. 
I  Why  should  tby  doting  wretched  motbar  vraitp 
'  Herealy  boy,  reclined  iu  endless  alec|»! 
I  Wba,  for  thy  sake,  tbe  teaipest*8  fary  dared, 
\Vho,  for  thy  sake,  war's  deadly  p-ril  shared; 
1  Whe  bt»«ed  wket  woman  never  braved  beiure, 
I  And  kit  Imt  oafive  tor  tbe  Utiui  diore.* 
I  *In  vain  yoa  damp  the  ardour  of  my  soul," 
Rcpttad  Eeiyalu;  "it  scorns  control! 
I  Hmea^  let  m  baste!*— Tbdr  brotber  foards  aroee, 
I  Roaaed  by  their  call,  nor  court  again  rciK).«c; 
■  The  pair,  ba49'd  up  on  Hope's  exulting  wing, 
Ibdr  iteifiou  invc,  and  speed  to  leek  the  king. 

Hmt  eP'cr      eartli  a  eolHan  stHInen  raa. 

And  h»ird  alike  the  cares  of  brute  and  man; 
i  Save  where  tiie  Dardaa  leaders  nightly  hold 
I  Allnaie  eenvcrae,  and  tbeir  pbura  anfoM. 

•  >u  ('iw  great  p«jint  tbe  council  are  a(;ri*t>d, 
I  Aa  instant  message  to  tbeir  prince  decreed; 
'  Each  kn'd  apeo  tbe  laiwe  he  wdl  coold  wield, 

A'id  piij^ed  with  easy  arm  hi>  anrinit  shield; 
!  When  Nifttts  and  his  friend  their  leave  rei|Uest 

>  TW  efler  aMMthiBff  to  their  high  behest 
With  aii\ious  tremors,  yrt  nnawcti  by  fear, 
Tke  ^thful  pair  before  the  throne  appear: 

Mn  gncts  Ihca;  at  bb  kind  coeMiiMd,  • 

>  Ihe  cldv  6ni  addiWd  the  hoBiy  brad. 

!    *  With  patience"  'ibns  II\r(ariilts  br^an) 
'AHaid,  nor  jadge  Crom  yuulli  our  humble  plan. 
^We  yonder  beaeoos  half>expiriRg  bean, 
f'     'Jamberins;  foes  of  future  conquest  dream, 
Nar  heed  that  we  a  secret  patii.  have  traced, 
;  ictaeea  the  oean  and  tbe  portal  plaeed. 

Brwath  tb«*  covert  of  the  bl.u  kfiiing  smoke, 
,  ^^ase  shade  secordy  our  design  will  cloak! 
Vjm,  ye  chidb,  and  fofiane  will  aHow, 
Well  bend  our  course  to  yonder  mountain's  brow, 
;  Where  Pa2bs'  walis  at  distance  meet  tbe  sight, 
:  tea  o'er  tbe  gbda,  when  not  ohscarad  by  aii^it: 
I  Thm  iioll  .Eneas  in  his  pride  r.  luni, 
I  ^  hih*  bw4iie  matrons  raise  their  oU'spring's  urn ; 
And  Loiiaa  spoas  and  parpled  hcape  of  dead 

'  ShaB  caark  t'u-  h.n  K-  .)f  our  hero's  tread. 
I         B«  our  porpo^,  not  unknown  the  way; 
TiThHt  yeader  tonetl's  liHiatm  veaters  rtray, 


Oft  have  we  seen,  when  hunting  by  tlie  straam, 
Tbe  distant  spires  above  tbe  valleys  gleam.* 

Matnrs  in  years,  for  <;obor  wisdom  famed, 
Moved  by  the  speech,  Alethes  here  exclaim'd — 
"Ye  parent  gods!  who  role  the  fate  of  TVoy, 
Still  dwells  the  Danian  spirit  in  the  l)oy ; 
When  minds  like  these  in  striplings  thus  ye  raise, 
Toara  is  the  godlike  net,  be  yours  the  praise; 
In  gallant  youth,  my  fainting  hopes  revive, 
And  Ilion's  wonted  glories  still  survive." 
Then  in  his  warm  embrace  the  boys  hf  jiross'd. 
And,  quivering,  stmin'd  them  to  bis  aged  breast ; 

I  With  tears  tiie  burning  clieek  of  each  bedew'd, 
And,  sobbing,  thus  hie  llrrt  discoarse  renew  d : 
"  What  gift,  my  countrymen,  what  martial  prise 
Can  we  bestow,  which  yoa  amy  not  deepiaet 
Our  deities  the  first  best  boon  have  given — 
Internal  virtues  are  the  gift  of  Heaven* 
What  poor  rewards  can  bless  your  deads  «Q  caiHl 

'  Doubtless  await  sadi  young  exalted  wartK 

I  .Cneas  and  Ajcanias  shall  combine 
To  yidd  applairse  fiir,  far  surpassing  mine.* 

:  lulus  then: — "By  all  the  powers  above! 

,  By  those  Penates  who  my  coantry  love! 

;  By  boaiy  Vesta's  sacred  fbne,  I  swear, 
My  hopes  are  all  ia  you,  ye  generous  |>air! 
Reetoia  aqr  frther  to  my  grateful  sight, 
And  aD  mf  torrows  yield  to  ene  deKgfat. 

'  Nisoil  two  silver  goblets  are  thine  own, 

i  Saved  fraai  Arisba's  stately  domes  o'ertbrown  t 
My  shre  seenred  tiieia  oa  that  fttal  dlqr. 
Nor  left  snch  b.«vls  an  Affive  robber's  prey; 
Two  massy  tripods,  alao^  dwll  be  thine; 

hdeaU  polishM  fltnn  Oe  gKtlerfag  mhia! 
An  ancient  cup,  which  Tyrian  Dido  pnve. 
While  yet  oar  vessels  press'd  tbe  Punic  wave; 
Bat  when  tbe  hostile  diieft  at  leagth  haw  down. 
When  jjreal  vEneas  wears  Hes|>eria's  crown, 
The  casque,  the  buckler,  aud  the  liery  steed 
Wbteh  INinras  guides  with  more  than  nwvtal  speed. 

Are  thine;  no  cnviou-!  h>t  then  be  CSSt, 

I  pledge  niy  word,  irrevocably  past : 

Nay  more,  twelve  shves,  and  twice  nx  captive  dames, 

To  soothe  thy  softer  lioiirs  with  amorous  flames. 
And  all  the  realms  which  now  the  Latins  sway, 
Tbe  laboors  of  to>nigbt  shall  well  repay. 
Hut  thou,  my  gfuerons  youth,  whose  tender  years 
Are  near  my  own,  whose  worth  my  heart  reveres, 
Heneefbrth  aflbetioa,  sweetly  thus  licgun. 
Shall  join  our  bosoms  and  our  -onls  in  one; 

1  Without  thy  aid,  no  glory  sli.ili  mine; 

I  Withool  tby  dear  advice,  no  -r.  ut  design; 
Alike  through  life  estet-ni'd,  llton  gtxllike  b«jy! 

I  In  war  niy  bulwark,  and  in  iH-ace  niy  joy." 

To  him  Euryalus:  -"No  day  shall  sbame 
The  rising  glories  which  from  this  1  daiok 
Fortune  may  favour,  or  tlie  skies  may  frmni, 
lint  valour,  spiU;  of  fate,  obtains  renown. 
Yet,  ere  from  hence  our  enger  steps  depart. 
One  boon  I  beg,  the  nearest  to  my  heart  : 
!  My  mother,  spning  from  Priam's  royal  line, 
I  Like  thine  ennobled,  hardly  less  divine, 
j  Nor  Troy  nor  king  Acestes'  realms  restrain 

Her  feeble  age  from  dangers  of  the  main ; 
j  Atone  she  came,  all  sdfisb  fears  above, 
A  bri^t  example  of  maternal  love. 
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Unkuowrtt  the  srcrel  enterpriiie  I  brave, 
U»t  grief  thooM  bead  ny  pumt  to  thefmvc; 

From,  this  alone  no  fond  adini-;  !  serk, 
No  fainting  mother'*  lips  have  preu'd  my  cheek ; 
By  gloomy  night  tad  Iby  right  head  I  nm 
Her  parting  tears  would  shake  my  purpose  aonr: 
1^0  thoa,  my  prince,  her  failing  age  sustain. 
In  thee  her  maeh-lofed  duM  may  live  agua; 
Her  dying  hours  with  pious  nmdnrt  bless, 
Aaaiit  her  wanta,  relieve  her  fond  distress: 
So  dear  a  hope  moat  att  my  aool  iaiaamy 
To  rise  in  glory,  or  to  fall  in  fame."  i 
Strack  with  a  filial  care  so  deeply  felt. 
In  (eai*  at  eaee  (be  IVoJaa  warriors  mdt: 
Faster  than  all,  lulus'  eyes  oVrflow; 
Such  love  was  his,  and  such  had  been  his 
•All  thoa  hart  aak*d,  reeeite"  the  priaee  icpKad; 
"Nor  this  alone,  but  many  a  gift  beside. 
To  cheer  thy  mother's  years  shall  be  my  aim, 
Cr«a8a's(l)'style  bol  wantiBg  to  the  dame. 
Fortune  an  adverse  wayward  course  may 
Bat  bless'd  thy  mother  in  so  dear  a  son. 
Now,  by  my  Iifc!-HBy  iWe  meal  aaccad 
To  thee  I  pledge  my  full,  my  firmest  tro(h. 
All  the  rewards  which  once  to  thee  were  vow'd. 
If  then  shoaMst  fall,  oa  her  ihaU  be  bestow'd." 
Thus  spoke  the  wet-ping  prince,  then  forth  to  view 
A  gleaming  falchion  from  the  sheath  he  drew ; 
Lycaon*a  atnoat  akiU  had  graced  the  fta(l» 
Tor  friends  to  envy  and  for  foes  to  feel: 
A  Uwny  hide,  the  Moorish  lion's  spoil, 
Sbbi  'midst  the  fi>reat,  hi  the  baatei^e  toil, 

Mnestheuj;  to  ^rnnrd  the  elder  youth  he'^tows. 
And  old  Alethes'  casque  <ielen»is  his  brows. 
Arm'd,  theaee  they  go,  while  all  the  assembled  train, 
To  aid  their  cause,  implore  (he  g<Kls  in  \a\u. 
More  than  a  boy,  in  wisdom  and  in  grace, 
laint  boUa  amidal  lha  ehieb  fail  |ilaee: 
His  prayer  he  sends;  but  what  ran  prayemamB, 
Lost  in  the  marmurs  of  the  sighing  gale! 

The  trench  is  pass'd,  and.  favoured  by  the  night, 
Thn)ugh  sleeping  foes  they  wheel  their  wai7  flight. 
When  shall  the  sleep  of  many  a  foe  l«?  o'er  ? 
Alas!  some  slumber  who  shall  wake  no  morel 
Chariots  and  bridles,  mix'd  with  araiB,  are  aeea; 
And  flowing  flasks,  and  scattcr'd  troops  between: 
Bitcchus  and  Mars  to  rule  the  camp  combtnei 
A  mingled  cbaus  this  of  war  and  wiaa. 
-Now,"  cries  the  first,  "for  deeds  of  blood  pecfar^ 
With  me  the  conquest  and  the  iaboar  ihare: 
Here  Ues  onr  path;  lest  any  hand  arise, 
Watch  thas,  while  many  a  dreaming  chieftain  dies : 
I  '11  carve  our  passage  through  the  heedless  foe, 
And  clear  thy  road  vrith  many  a  deadly  blow.* 
His  whispering  accents  then  the  youth  repress'd, 
And  pierced  proud  Rhamnet  throogh  his  panting  breast ; 
Stretch'd  at  his  ease,  the  iacantietts  king  repoaedt 
Debauch,  and  not  fatigue,  his  eyes  had  cloaedt 
To  Turaus  dear,  a  prophet  and  a  prince. 
His  omens  more  than  augur's  skill  ermcej 
But  he,  who  thus  foretold  the  fate  of  all. 
Could  not  avert  his  own  untimely  fall. 
Next  Remus'  arnionr4)earer,  hapless,  fdl. 
And  three  unhappy  shives  the  carnage  swdl; 
The  charioteer  along  his  courser's  sides 
Expires,  the  steel  his  aewr*d  aeek  divides; 
Aad,  lut,  hb lofd  is  nambei^d  with  the  dead: 


Bounding,  convulsive,  flies  the  gasping  i-wa^ 
From  the  swoll'n  veins  the  blackening  torrents  jxHir^ 
Stain'd  is  the  couch  and  earth  with  clotting  gore. 
Vuung  Lamyms  aad  LanMS  aert  expire. 

And  gav  J^erranus.  fill'd  with  youthful  fire ; 

Half  the  long  night  in  childish  games  was  pass'd; 

Luird  by  the  potent  grape,  be  slept  at  lasts 

-\h!  happier  far  had  he  the  morn  survey'd. 
And  till  Aurora's  dawn  his  skill  display'd. 

In  slaughter'd  folds,  the  keepers  lost  in  sleep. 
His  hungry  fangs  a  lion  thus  may  steep; 
'Mid  the  and  flock,  at  dead  of  night  he  prowls. 

With  murder  glutted,  and  in  carnage  rolls;  

Insatiate  still,  through  teeming  henia  ha 
laaawef  fsra  thehMdlrtfiaat  ' 


Ner  less  lha olhei^s  deadly  vengeaaeat 

Hot  falls  on  fe<ble  crowds  without  a  name; 

His  wound  unconscious  Fadus  scarce  can  pel. 

Yet  wakefnl  Rbeesus  sees  the  threatening  Stael; 

His  coward  breast  beliind  a  ji>r  he  hides, 

And  vainly  in  the  weak  deleme  confides; 

Ftall  la  his  heart,  Oe  falchion  search'd  his  veuu. 

The  reeking  weapon  fx-ars  alternate  stains; 

Throogh  wine  and  blood,  commingling  as  they  flow. 

One  feeUe  spirit  seeks  the  shades  below. 

Now  where  Messapus  dwelt  they  bend  their  waj, 
>Yhoee  fires  emit  a  faint  and  trembling  ray; 

Tierc,  aaesafined,  behold  each  grazing  steed, 
Unwatch'd,  unheedwl,  on  tlir  herbage  feed: 
Brave  Nisos  here  arrests  his  comrade's  arm. 
Too  fladk'd  with  carnage,  aad  with  oonqoest  warm : 
"Hence  let  us  haste,  (he  dangerous  path  is  pass'd; 
Full  foes  enoogh  to-night  have  breathed  Iheir  last: 
Sooo  will  the  day  thoae  eastern  donds  adorn; 
Now  let  as  spsed,  aor  teaipt  the  rising  mom.** 

"What  silver  arms,  with  various  art  emboss'd. 
What  bowls  and  mantles  in  confusion  toss'd. 
They  leave  regardleas!  yet  one  glittering  prise 
Attrarts  the  younger  hen)'s  wandering  eyes: 
The  gilded  harness  Rhamnes'  cours<  rs  felt, 
The  gems  which  stad  the  awaarch's  golden  halt: 
This  frtjm  the  pallid  corse  was  quickly  (orn. 
Once  by  a  line  of  former  chiefUiius  worn, 
llie  eraltoig  bey  the  studded  girdle  wears, 
Mess;(|ius'  helm  his  head  in  triumph  bears; 
Then  from  the  tents  their  cautious  steps  they  bend, 
Tb*Beek  the  wile  where  saier  paths  eztead. 

Jast  at  this  hoar,  a  hand  of  Utian  horse 

To  Tunnis'  camp  pursue  their  destined  rourse: 
While  the  slow  foot  their  tardy  march  delay. 
The  knights,  impatient,  spar  along  the  way  : 
Three  hundred  mail-clad  men,  by  Volscens  led. 
To  Tumus  with  their  master  s  promise  sped : 
Now  they  apprlMMih  the  trench,  and  view  the  walls. 
When,  on  the  left,  a  light  reflection  falls; 
The  plunder'd  helmet,  through  the  waning  nif^t. 
Sheds  forth  a  silver  radianoe,  glancing  bright 

Volsrens  wit!)  qru-stion  !<Mid  the  pnir  alarms: — 
"Stand,  Stragglers!  stand!  why  eaily  thus  in  arms? 

whenee,  to  whom?"— He  meets  with  ao  icply: 
Trusting  the  mvert  of  the  night,  they  fly: 
The  thicket's  depth  with  hurried  pace  they  tread. 
While  laaad  the  wood  the  hestile  sq^mdwrn  spsaad. 

(I)  The  mathsr  sriahH,  last  ea lbs a%bt wbca 'nay  «a4 
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With  bnkes  cBtugled,  aome  a  patt  teCwwa, 

•d  dark  appears  the  sylraa  lOtM: 
EmjJm  kis  bmrj  spoils  impeiie, 

IWbMviM  a^itiMiiaK  tmi  kw  cHm  nultMl; 

Bm  Ni*as  scours  along  the  tomlPa  maze 
^  T»  wiaerr  LaUxius'  steeds  in  safety  Sraxe, 
I  fkm  backward  o'er  the  plain  his  eyes  extend, 

Ob  r*rr\  side  ihey  seek  his  absent  friend. 
I  *0  Gud :  m>  boy, "  be  cries,  "  of  me  bereO, 
h  what  inqMadlag  perib  art  thoa  Icfti* 
Li»leDiiig  be  ran*— abo\e  <he  waving  trees, 
ToBditooas  voict^  sw«U  the  passing  breeze; 
The  war-cry  rises,  thooderiag  hoofs  aroand 
Wake  the  dark  echoes  of  the  trembling  groond. 
Agaia  he  turns,  of  footsteps  hears  the  noise; 
The  Moad  eJatea,  the  sight  his  hopt  daitaojrt: 
The  hapless  boy  a  ruffian  train  sarronnd, 
Whait  lengthening  shades  his  weary  way  cuufouud ; 
Hifli  with  k>ad  shoats  the  furious  kafghls  pwsMv 
Straaling  in  vaia,  a  captire  to  the  crew. 
What  caa  bis  friend  'gainst  thronging  nonbers  dare? 
Ah  f  Btust  be  rush,  his  comrade's  tale  to  ihMVt 
What  ftrae,  wbat  aid,  wbat  stratagem  esaay, 
Bhek  to  icdeea  the  LefiaD  spoiler's  prey? 
Hi>  life  a  voti*e  ransom  nobly  give, 
Or  die  wilb  bim  for  whom  he  wish'd  to  live  ? 


PoisiBg  wilb  atrength  hi«  fifted  laooe  on  high, 
i  <>n  Lana's  orb  he  cast  his  frenzied  eye: — 
I  "  Goddess  serene,  traaaoeadiiig  efoy  star! 
I  Qmm  et  Ae  aky,  ^wboee  beans  are  aeen  afkr! 
'  Bt  nt^tjt  h^\en  ow  ns  thy  sway,  by  day  I  lie  grove, 
.  When,  as  chaste  Dian,  here  thou  deigu'st  to  rove; 
1  If  ^er  Biyseif,  or  sire,  bave  sought  to  grace 
'  Thine  altars  witJi  the  produce  of  the  chase, 
I  Speed,  ^teed  oty  dart  to  pierce  jon  vaunting  crowd, 
I  lb  fi«t     fificMl,  adl  Matter  ftr  tbe  praad.  • 
I  Thas  baving  said,  the  hissing  dart  he  flung  ; 

Tbrsagh  parted  shades  the  hurtling  weapon  sung ; 

Tbe  tUrsty  peist  bi  SdM'a  caliaib  lay, 
I  Transfii'd  his  heart,  and  strctch'd  him  on  the  day: 

lit  subs,  he  dies, — ^.Ihe  troop  in  wild  amaze, 

raawadoos  wbcnoe  Ibe  deatb,  mik  honvr  fue. 

Wtii!e  rkile  they  «itarp,  tbnmgh  Tagns'  temptoi  rivCB, 
A  seond  *halt  with  equal  force  is  driven: 
Tiem  Volscens  ruUs  awod  his  lowering  eyci; 
V'eiTd  by  the  night,  secnre  (he  Trojan  lies. 
Bomiag  wiih  wrath,  he  vicw'd  liis  soldiers  fall: 
'Thoa  yoQih  accurst,  thy  life  shall  pay  for  all!" 
Qaick  from  the  sheath  his  flaming  glaive  he  dnw, 

j  And,  raging,  on  the  boy  defenceless  flew. 
Nisaa  no  akore  the  blackening  shade  eonceab, 

.  Fertb,  forth  he  starts,  and  all  his  love  reveals ; 

IAi^bast,  con  (used,  his  fears  to  madness  rise, 
Aad poar  tben  aceaito,  ahrieking  as  he  flies: 
*Va,  ac,— yev  veofeance  hurl  on  me  alone; 

<  fct  Aeatbe  the  steel,  my  blood  is  all  your  own. 

ITe  «arry  spheres !  thou  conscious  Htavfii !  attest! 
Be  osaid  Boi— durst  not — lo!  the  guile  confesti 
'  4  aM  wvB  mine, — his  early  fate  suspend ; 

ff'  i.!y  loved  too  well  hu  hapless  firieod: 
{ i>pwe,  spare,  ye  cbiefs !  from  him  year  nge  reaMne; 

<  Ki  imh  waa  frieaddup,  all  his  criaM  was  byre.* 

f:i\'A  io  vain;  the  dark  assassin's  sword 
I  I'MTTxd  the  £ur  side,  the  snowy  bosem  gored ; 
,  L««{y  to  eartb  iacliaas  bis  plame<:lad  crest, 
1  And  sanguine  torrents  mantle  o'er  his  breast : 
I  As  MBM  yoa^g  rose,  whose  bloasem  soents  the  air, 
1  hmpii  at  dbith,  eipiwa  buiwaib  tbe  abare; 

i  


Or  crimson  l>oppy,  sinking  %>ilh  tlie  sho^^t■r, 
Declining  gently,  falls  a  fading  flower; 
Thus,  sweetly  drooping,  bends  liis  lovely  head. 
And  lingcruig  beauty  hu\crs  round  tbe  dead. 

Bat  fiery  Misvs  stems  the  bailie's  tide. 
Revenge  bb  leader,  and  despair  his  guide ; 
Volscens  he  seeks  amidst  the  gatbering  host, 
Volscena  must  sooa  appease  his  comrade's  ghost ; 
Sted,  flashing,  poars  on  steel,  foe  crowds  ou  foe; 
Rage  nerves  his  arm,  fate  gleams  in  every  blow: 
In  vain  beneath  unnumber'd  wwinds  he  Ueeds, 
Nor  waande,  nor  death,  distracted  Nisns  beeds ; 
In  viewless  circles  whcel'd,  his  falchion  flies. 
Nor  quite  the  hero's  grasp  till  Yolscens  dies; 
Deep  u  bis  Ibraat  ito  end  tbe  weapon  fbnadf 
The  tyrant's  soul  fled  ^oianiii^  through  the" 
Tlius  >iisus  ail  his  fond  ailcction  proved— 
Dying,  reveafsd  tbe  ftte  of  torn  be  hni ; 
Then  oil  liis  liijsoin  sous^ht  his  wonted  pincc, 
And  dfdlh  was  heavenly  in  his  friend's  embrace! 

Celestial  pair!  if  anght  my  verse  can  claim, 
\Vafte«i  uu  Time'.s  broad  pinion,  yours  is  fiuae! 
Ages  on  ages  shall  your  fiito  admue, 
No  future  day  shall  sec  your  names  erpire. 
While  stands  the  Capitol,  immortal  dome ! 
Aad  vaaqaiab'd  mOlioea  baa  tbflir  eiaptass,  Bom! 


TRANSLATION  FROM  TIIB  HBDBA  CT 

ELRIPIDEii. 

[  Kftnif  \i%if  |tlv  i^Kv,  s.  -t.  X.] 

WasH  fierce  conflicting  passions  nf|;e 
Tbe  breast  where  love  is  woat  to  glow, 

What  mind  can  stem  Ihc  stormy  surge 
Which  rolls  the  tide  of  human  woe? 

The  hope  of  praise,  the  dread  ef  dnaw. 
Can  rouse  the  tortured  breast  no  nMM$ 

The  wild  desire,  the  guilty  flame, 
Abaoriw  sacb  wisb  it  feh  bcfitrfc 

Bet  fr  allfeetiba  geatly  thrills 

Tlie  soul  by  pun-r  drrnnis  possOSty 
The  pleading  balm  of  mortal  ills 

In  love  can  soothe  tbe  aebbg  breast: 
If  thus  fliou  comest  in  disguise. 

Fair  Venus !  from  thy  uati\c  heaven. 
What  beait  anfeding  would  despise 

The  aweelosft  booa  tbe  gods  have  givcat 

But  never  from  thy  golden  lx>w 

May  I  beneath  the  shaft  expire! 
Whose  creeping  venom,  sore  and  alow, 

Awakes  an  all-coii'^uniing  fire: 
Ye  racking  doubte!  ye  jealous  tears! 
With  otters  wage  internal  war; 

Repentanre.  suurcc  of  future  (ears, 
From  me  b<-  ever  distant  far! 

Blay  no  distracting  tbongbte  destroy 
Tbe  holy  calm  of  sacred  love! 

May  all  the  hours  be  wing'd  with  joy. 
Which  hover  faithful  bearte  above! 

IWr  Yeans!  on  tliy  myrtfe  shrine 
May  I  with  some  fond  lover  sigh, 

WhjMe  heart  may  mingle  pure  with  mine — 
Wilb  mo  to  Ufc^  with  BM  to  die! 
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My  native  foQ !  brfoved  befbre, 

Now  dt'arcr  as  my  iH-.id-fiil  tmnafl^ 
Ne'er  pMjf  1  quit  tby  rocky  «bore, 

A  haplMs  hnMh*6  ivAteh  to  raamt 
Tbis  vcrj'  day,  tliis  vrry  hour, 

May  1  resign  thi«  l]e<>tiii|  brealh! 
Hot  <|ait  my  uleat  humble  mmcr; 

A  doom  to  me  far  worse  thaa'deelli. 

Bne  I  not  licnrd  tho  rxilc's  si^'li. 

And  seen  Uie  exile's  silent  tear, 
nmngh  dRetattt  cHmei  eoademn'd  to  iy, 

A  pensive  weary  wanderer  here? 
Ab!  hapless  dame!  (I)  nu  sirt-  bewails. 
No  fri<-n<l  tliy  wTetchcd  fate  deplores, 

Kr)  kindicxi  vi  ii  o  rapture  baiU 

Tliy  sU'ps  >>illiui  11  s(niiii;iT's  doors. 

Perisb  the  fiend  >vhos<-  iruu  heart. 

To  fair  aflfection's  truth  unknowap 
B^s  ber  he  fondly  loved  depart, 

Unpitied,  helpless,  and  alone; 
INTbo  ne'er  uuiocLs  with  silver  key  (?.) 

The  milder  trca.<5urc}«  of  his  sonl, — 
Hey  aoch  a  friend  be  far  from  me. 

And  ocemi't  etomt  betweea  m  nil! 


TBOOGHTS  SUGGESTED  BT  A  COLLEGE 
EXAMINATION. 

Hmk  in  tt«  orfdal,  eaiTwiBJcd  hf  his  peers, 

^f  A<;r<is       Ills  ample  ftmit  •^iiMnne  uprears  : 
IMaced  ou  his  cbair  of  8tate,  be  seems  a  god, 
While  Sophs  and  Freshmea  tremble  at  bis  nod. 
As  all  around  sit  wrapt  in  speecliii'ss  gloom, 
Mis  voice  in  thunder  .shakes  the  s«)unding  dumej 
Denouncing  dire  reproach  to  luckless  foolS| 
iinakill'd  to  |»lod  in  mathcmatic  niks. 

Happy  the  youth  in  Euclid's  axioms  tried, 
Tboagh  little  versed  in  any  art  beside; 
Wbo,  searcHy  skilTd  an  Engliah  line  to  pen, 

.•scans  Aflir  metres  vvilh  a  critic's  ken. 

What  Uwagb  be  kuows  not  how  bis  fathers  bled,  | 

men  civfl  discord  piled  (he  fields  with  dead, 

Wli'-n  Edward  liade  his  con>|Ui>rini;  Uind.s  advuncc,  I 
Or  licory  trampled  on  the  crest  of  Frauce '!  j 

(1^  5lrdrn,  wbo  accnmpanird  Jsson  to  Coriuth,  wo*  de-  < 
•erlH  h\  liim  for  tlir  dHUijIitcr  of  Crron,  iing  of  1h»t  city, 
riw  f!ll>^l^  from  wliich  thi!»  It  InVi  ii  lirrr  nililrrt>r5  Alrdin  ; 
tSioQKb  ■  considersble  iilwrt)  it  Inkru  witli  tbc  original,  by 

•■>  pandiag  the  Mss,  aa  alse  In  seme  eibtr  poru  sf  lbs  trans- ■ . 

lalioB.  ! 

(2)  Tlie  original     Kt^iafav  avotlavr;  xV^i*  ffCVOlPi  HtsraUy 
"dtsetoAing  the  bright  kt}  of  tbe  utad." 

(3)  Mo  rciaetleniahc«elateideda(rinstlhe|wtasn  aMn> 
(ioMd  ander  the  name  ef  Magnet.  He  la  movty  represented 
■s  perfttnalac  naavsldaMe  flwetisB  ef  Ms  oAlc*.  Indeed, 
sack  an  attcaipt  eeald  oaljr  recoil  npon  arielf:  as  that 
ICeatieawa  Is  new  as  maeh  ditrtinxuiahed  hy  hi*  eloquence,  I 
■ad  the  dLgalfled  propririv  nith  whirh  hr  fill*  hi^  silnntion. 
■•be  wa*  in  bi*  youniirr  dny*  for  wit  iind  cuu^iviallty. 

[Dr.  Willi.nm  I  ort  Mmx  l  «  in  I7JS,  appointi  o  )  >  Ok 
hr«'i-«bip  of  Trinity  l  (\\W-^r.  hy  Mr.  I'i'.f.  Hpr.;n  iii(:<  lilnl 
to  tbr  inlluriirr  of  hi« frilow  rnllf  ^rinn,  tlir  lair  ^1r  I'rrri 
for  bit  »ulisrqnrnt  prf)m.>li(iii  to  ihr  »«•<■  of  BriKtoi.  Ilr  I* 
Mippoicd  to  h^vr  inntrn.ill)  .i%»ittcd  in  Ibe  Purmitt  tff  lite- 
i-atur*.    Uis  lx>rd»bip  died  at  Triuitj  Lodse,  in  June,  l^'Xi.  i 

L.  v.] 

His  liordthlp'a  name  appeals  to  have  aflbrded  eecaiion  Ar 
a  Mnewhal  prolbae  paat  and,  le  Byron's  gaf  and  tbougfat-  ; 


Thoogh  marvdiing  nt  tho  name  ofMa^  OhaMn, 

Vet  well  he  recollects  the  bws  of  Sparta; 
Can  tell  what  edioU  dnfe  Lycor|os  nmde^ 
mib IHaeksioae «n  the  shelf  negloetod  hid; 

Of  Grecian  dnimas  vaunts  the  deathleiO  6mo^ 
Of  Avon's  bard  remembering  scarce  the  WMbm 

Such  is  the  yonth  whose  scientific  pate 
Class-boi)ours,  medals,  fellowyhips,  await ; 
Or  even,  perhaps,  tlie  declamation  priae^ 
If  to  such  gloriiMis  heit;ht  he  lifts  his  CfCS. 
Kut  io !  no  comniuti  orator  can  hope 
The  envied  silver  cup  within  his  SOOpe. 
Not  that  our  heads  mm  li  e!'>quence  require, 
Thu  ArHKHtAit's  [k)  ^luwuig  style,  or  Tuliy's  fire. 
A  manner  clear  or  warm  is  nseleii,  sinoo 
We  do  not  try  by  speaking  to  COnvinOB. 
tk-  other  orators  of  pleasing  proud, 
We  speak  to  please  ourselves,  not  mote  the  cwmJ  : 
Our  gravity  preftTS  the  muttering  tone, 
A  proper  mixture  of  the  sqaeak  and  groan : 
No  borrow 'd  grace  of  action  must  be  seen; 
The  slightest  motion  would  displease  the  JDoan;  (d) 
Whilst  every  stariug  graduate  would  prato 
Against  what  ha  eoald  natar  imilnlfc 

Hie  man  who  hopes  to  obtain  tlie  promised  cup 
Most  in  one  posture  stand,  nnd  ne'er  look  np; 
Nor  stop,  but  rattle  over  every  word- 
No  BMttar  what,  so  it  can  no#  be  heiid. 
Thus  let  bim  hurry  on,  nor  tbink  to  rest: 
Wbo  qMoks  the  Ihstest 's  snre  to  speak  the  beet; 
Who  oUers  most  wilUn  tba  shortest  space 
May  safely  hope  to  win  the  wordy  men. 

The  sons  of  science  these,  who,  thus  repaid. 
Linger  in  ease  in  (/mnta's  sluggish  shade; 
Where  on  Cnm's  aedg)-  banks  supine  tbey,  lie 
Unknown,  nnhnMnr'd  live,  nnwept  finr  die: 

Dull  as  the  pktaces  s\\w\\  adorn  their  \\.i\\<. 
They  think  all  haraing  tix'd  within  tbeir  waUs : 
In  manners  fnde,  in  (bulish  (brms  pracisey 

All  mo  leni  nrl<  afT'OtintC  to  despi.se; 

Yet  prising  lieutley's,  Brunck's,  or  Porsoa's  (6)  note, 
Hose  than  the  verse  on  which  the  critic  wnle: 

Vain  as  their  honours,  beavy  as  their  ale, 
Sad  as  tbeir  wit,  and  tedious  as  their  tale; 

Irs*  latlmates  at  Camhridice.  tbe  opportnaltj  was  too  tmpt- 

ing  to  he  rr«i»ted.  .S>ime  of  thrm  were  wont  to  ronse  the 

Horfor  from  hii  <liinili<T»,  in  tbe  lodtcr  of  rrinilj,  snd  when 
lir  nppr.irrd  at  (hr  wiuiiow.  fnanunj!  witb  wr»th.  and  rrj- 
iiiR  out,  "  I  linow  yoa,  Rrntli  tufii,  I  know  /ou  1  "  lir  «  u*  i'.t- 
iiirdiiUrly  Kreeted  witti  tbc  rejpoote  of— "  ^^  e  liescecb  Ibt-e 
to  hear  ui,  sood  ixwi.'— <}eed  AMntdsUTCvaal"— P.E. 
(4j  I>enMMtbeaas. 

(()  In  most  eoUeges.  tbe  Fellow  wbo  seporfnieBds  tb« 
chapel  service  is  called  Dean. — L.  E. 

(9)  Tbe  pre«ent  Greek  professor  at  Trinity  College.  Cam- 
briii^r ;  n  mnn  wbo<i-  powcrt  of  mind  and  wtltiags  may, 

perhap*,  jaiktify  thfir  prrfrrrnre. 

[l>ord  Rjron,  in  a  Irttrr  wriltrn  in  IHIH,  "I  re 

nimi)>rr  to  bine  ••icri  I'drson  nt  Cambridir,  iii  Ibr  bull  of 
oiircollrge,  ari.l  in  priiiilr  prirlir^;  hikI  I  never  run  rcrullrr t 
him  rirrpt  a»  drunll  or  brutal.  ofmI  Sfrnrallj  Ivolh  I  inrHn  in 
ru)  f\  minis ;  for.  in  the  ball,  he  diurd  nt  thr  Drnn  »  lahlf, 
I  at  tbe  Vire-msMer's  ;  and  be  tbea  and  iLrrc  appc«rej 
sol>er  in  bit  drmeanour  \  but  I  bave  seen  bim,  io  a  private 
party  of  under-jrraduates,  take  ep  a  poker  lo  tbem,  and 
keard  him  ate  Uagaase  as  Uae%|nafd  as  fcis  aetiea.  Of 
an  tbs  disgnsllni  bnilss.  ioHky,  abaaive,  and  tatolmUe. 
Person  was  Ibe  most  bestial,  as  flir  as  the  fnr  limes  I  saw 
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I  T«  frimdship  dead 


Uiou'^h  i!r<t  unlatiglit  to  fed 


Who  Sdf  and  Cborch  demand  a  bi^'ot  zeal. 
Wilfc  tmfifT  hail«r  they  court  the  lord  of  power, 
Wbrtber  'tis  Pitt  or  Petty  ruk^  the  bour:riA 
To  kin,  with  suppliant  smiies,  they  beud  the  bead, 
\VhiU>  diAtaat  mitres  to  their  cyrs  are  piiaid- 
B«t  shoaid  m  ftlKM  oi'crwbdm  him  with  disj^ce, 
They'd  By  to  aeek  the  neit  who  filPd  bi«  place. 
Sach  are  the  oxmi  who  learning's  treasures  guard! 
Sack  ia  Ihtsr  pradioe,  aoch  is  their  rawwd ! 

«t  least,  «»  May  preaaMlvwy — 
ri  cMaed  the  pite  thv  pay. 

1806. 


The 


TO  A  BEAUTIFUL  QUAKER. 

8nrr  girl !  Ihoagh  only  once  we  met, 
Tliat  raei-tiii);  I  >hiill  nt  Vr  for^i-t  ; 
Aed  though  we  oe'er  may  meet  agaia, 
WftedlraBw  wSI  thy  form  retain. 
1  woald  not  say,  "  I  love,"  but  still 
Mj  aeaaes  atmcgie  with  my  wiU : 
b  nia,  In  drive  Am  froai  mj  Imiil, 
My  thought «  are  more  and  more 
la  vain  I  check  the  riaiog  aigba, 
AeMkcr  to  the  lut  MpKeer 


this  is  not  lore,  but  yet 
Owr  meeting  I  can  ne'er  furget. 

What  thout;h  wi*  npvfr  siknrc  liroke? 
Oar  eyes  a  swcfler  language  spoke! 
Tbf*  tonsroe  in  flatlering  falst  lKHxl 
And  tcJU  a  tale  it  never  feeU  : 
Derril  the  ^Ity  lips  impart ; 
And  bu«h  the  mandates  of  the 
Bat  souT a  interpreters,  the  eyes, 
Spam  snch  restraint,  and  scorn  dijiguisc. 
As  thus  our  glances  od  conTersed, 
Aad  all  oar  bosoms  felt  rdieanted, 
No  spirit,  froai  within,  reproved  us, 
Sef  Miker,  •*twas  the  epmt  ■orcAv^P 


Re  was  toltieM  la  lUs  state 
jaa  ttaTitfUtMake 


aad  caaM  hlMuy  Creak  ma  a  Mot ; 

«Hh  aiKMs> 


■Hg||f!li totedcatioa. "  INI8.— L.  E.] 


,  Lord  lieory  Petty  hat  lost  bU 
tijr  (1  bad  aloiMt  Mid  roaaeqaartly) 
at  rtprwBtiat  tke  DaiTerrity.  A  fact  m  (lariog 
■o  rommrDt    {Lovi  Hosy  Mtirla  aew  Manf Best 

laa«d<i«»e.— L.  E.j 

ii  Tii«^  vcfMs  waie  wiitin  et  neiieeaate.  fa  Aagast 

l»*-L  F.. 

3)  Tiw  c/ir«rJian  of  Ihrsr  Tcrwi  wa*  Ki\rri  to  I  "nl  11) • 
*^  »>T  tfcr  (jtmimAt,!-  rliori^tfr,  fUJdlrntonr,  -w  hotr  mutiral 
^'iit  trtt  iutrodurrd  liim  tn  llir  joiing  port's  srqaaiut- 
*»e«,  'z4  for  ohotn  be  apprars  to  b»»e  entertaioed,  •ab»F- 
^W}*  «  u-ntiaent  of  the  moat  romantic  frimdthip. — I..  E- 
uMvti«)tt*  anotber  instance  of  a  limUar  •rntimrnt, 
CBtartuard  by  tbe  noMe  bard  daring  tbe  period  of  bit  tiny 

tinasa,  ftr  an  ladividnaj  of  fmr  inferior  raali  to  Us  own. 
1W  s^atl  af  IMa  warn  aad  eathaelastic  IMJac  wai  a 
Cncft  )«rtk,  amaaA  JOaola  GitaaA,  lha  aaa  ef  a  widow 
Mr.iavhaaefenHlbeeHiMUsMMirt.  latliaywins 
■Mbs  sppaeei  4a  iee*  tritee  Ika  mest  Ihity  aad  «f«a  bro- 
ttat^feiimli  aewMfe  se^  aaaot  ealy  ta  bate  pfaseatcd 
^Mm»  «a  ttilr  paHhic  at  Malu.  a  ceasMeraUe  mm  af 
yaif,fcut  Is  lm«a  sabM^iurntlr  drdgaed  Ibr  him  a  atBI 
■w*  aMniirrst,  s«  well  as  permanent,  protiahm.  la  Ika 
■aafkdrs«{htaf  bu  Intendrd  wi|],  transmitted  by  him  to  hlf 
■•ilWrAe  Ite^neatb*  to  >icaio  Oiraud  the  «ain  of  £7W>0,  to 
^  l>U«a  bis  ■naiaios  tae  a^e  of  twenty  one  yean. — r.  K- 


'riiough  wliat  they  uttn'd  I  repress. 
Yet  1  conceive  thou  'It  |>artly  guoss; 
For  as  on  thee  my  memory  poodera, 
Perchance  to  me  thine  also  wander*. 
This  for  myself,  at  lea.<>t,  i  11  say. 
Thy  form  appears  through  night,  tiroafh  diy : 
Awake,  with  it  my  fancy  teems; 
In  slt^p,  it  smiles  in  fleeting  dreams  ; 
Tlio  \  Wifia  ebarma  the  hoara  Mttmy, 
And  bids  me  curse  Aurora's  ray  < 
For  breaking  slumbers  of  delight 
Which  make  ine  wish  Ipr  endkas 
Since,  oh !  whale'er  my  futare  fate, 
l^ll  joy, or  wee  ny  steps  await, 
Tonpted  by  love,  by  slonns  lieeel. 
Thine  image  1  can  ne'er  foifet. 

Alas!  again  no  more  we  meel, 
No  more  our  former  looks  repeat; 
1'hen  let  me  breathe  this  partiag  pwjrer. 
Til'"  ilirt  ife  of  my  Inisom's  rare  : 

May  iieaveo  so  guard  my  lovely  qaakcr| 
Tlwt  aagnish  aevcr  can  o'ertake  her ; 
That  pt-ace  and  vtrtue  ne'i-r  forsake  her. 
Hut  blisi  be  aye  her  heart's  partaker! 
Oh !  may  the  happy  mortal,  fated 
To  be,  by  dearest  ties,  related, 
FrjT  her  e^ich  boor  new  joy«  discorer^ 
And  lose  the  busbead  in  the  lover  1 
May  that  iiar  bosom  never  kaow 
What  'tis  to  feel  the  restlesc  woe 
^Vbich  stings  the  .V)ul,  with  vain  regicl| 
Of  him  who  never  can  foiget!''(2J 


THE  C!OEKEUA]r.(3) 

No  spedons  splendour  of  thb  sUm« 

Bodeen  it  to  mj  memory  ever; 
^th  hetve  only  onee  tt  shone, 

And  Unihes  nwdeet  ae  the  giver.(4) 

I  i)  In  a  letter  to  Mas  Vifot.  of  Sontbweil,  written  ta 
Jaac.  1807,  Lord  «yi«a  thus  dasarihcsEddiesloae:-*' Ha  is 
exactly  to  an  hear  two  yaart  yaaagar  than  mysd^  aaariy 
my  height,  very  thbu  voy  Mr  eompleika,  desk  efcs.  aad 
light  lock*.  MyeiMaoafhiairiadyeaalranllyteawil 
bope  I  sball  aerer  lisii  iiiMallaa  la  ohiines  it.*  IMlesteac, 
on  leaviBK  bis  cboir,  entered  into  a  mawieatlla  hoase  la  the 
metropolis,  and  died  of  a  eoasaatptioa.  in  IBII.  Lard'Bynia, 
on  brarini;  of  bis  death,  tbns  writee  to  the  tnether  of  hto  tkir 
corrcspoodrnt :  -  "  I  am  about  to  write  to  yoa  on  a  (lUy  sab- 
jrct.  nnfl  >rt  I  rnnnot  wrll  do  otherwisf.  You  may  remem- 
ber ii  roriiflj.ni ,  wliirli  sinnc  ^.r.tr-  I  ruiui^niil  In  Mm 
Pilfot.  inilrfd  K"^'"  •'IkI  '"iw  1  (ini  al'OUt  In  in.ikc  llie 
mnsl  iirltl«h  nnd  mdr  of  rr<jiir-,(».  Thr  prr»on  who  ga\r  ii 
to  mr,  wbrn  I  »a»  \rr\  jnniic,  i%  dead,  nnd  ttioUf;h  a  loug 
time  has  cla])«rd  siiirr  wo  nict,  ns  it  "ii>  Hir  <'nl)  rii'-niorinl 
I  possessed  of  that  prr<ion  (in  wlumi  I  %mi<i  mt)  luurh  in- 
tcrceted),  it  has  acquired  a  value  liy  ih\t  neni  I  could  bnw 
wlibed  it  never  to  have  borne  in  my  eyes,  if,  tbrrrrorr. 
Mias  Pigot  should  have  preserved  ii«  I  mast,  under  tbr<ir 
eircBBUtanees,  beg  her  to  rxrusr  my  reqarstinx  it  to  lie 
transmitted  to  BM,  aad  I  will  replace  it  l>y  MimcUnu(  she 
may  rcmembar  ma  by  efaaily  wall.  As  she  was  always  so 
liind  as  to  DnI  latsrsatod  la  the  ihta  of  him  who  formed  tbr 
•nbjaat  af  aar  caavcrsatlaB.  yoa  au^  tril  har  that  the  (ivcr 
of  that  oosndlaa  ilad  ta  May  laet.  eg  a  ooaanmatiaB.  at  the 
ago  of  twaaty-oae^maUat  the  rink,  withfai  fbar  moadui. 
oTMeads  aad  rdoflooa  that  lhave  lost  between  May  aad 
the  ead  of  AagaM.*— Tbe  cumeUan  heart  was  rctoraed  nr- 
conUnKty ;  and,  Indeed,  Mlis  Plgot  reminded  Lord  Bymu 
that  he  bad  left  it  wi:!i  btrr  ai  a  deposit,  not  a  gift.  I*  i* 
BOW  in  tbe  powession  of  Uk  IIod.  Mrs.  Leigb. — L.  E. 
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Some,  who  can  neer  at  (neodship's  Uct, 
Have,  for  my  weaknen,  oft  teprovoi  om; 

Yet  sUtI  the  simplr  gift  I  prize, — 
For  1  am  sure  tlic  giver  loved  me. 

He  ciBa^d  it  with  dowocatt  look, 
As  ftwfld  llHit  I  BigU  Rfua  tt; 

1  tulJ  Iiiui  whi-n  the  gift  I  took. 
My  only  f-  ar  should  be  to  lose  it. 

This  |)lf<ig('  alli'iilively  1  view'd, 

And  .sparkling  as  I  held  it  near, 
Mcthuught  oi)e  drop  tlic  «.(iiiic  bt-dpw'd, 

Aiid  ever  since  I've  lovwi  a  tear. 

Still,  to  adorn  his  humble  youth. 

Nor  wealth  nor  birth  their  treasurea  yield; 
But  be  who  seeks  the  flower*  of  tnitii 

Maat  quit  the  garden  for  the  field. 

Tie  not  tiie  plant  nprear^d  in  alotfi 

'^^'hich  beauty  shows,  and  sheds  perfune; 

The  flowers  which  yield  the  most  of  both 
In  Mature  iviMluwitfioa  Uoon. 

Had  Fortone  aided  Natmrc^a  care,* 

I'or  once  forgrttiug  to  be  blind, 
His  would  have  been  an  ample  ahare. 
If  ivdl  proporlion'd  to  Ua  mind. 

Bat  liaa  dw  goddess  dnrly  sees. 

His  form  bad  fix'd  brr  tickle  breast; 
Her  couatlew  hoards  wuuld  his  have  beeo, 
And  noM  noMin'd  to  lifa  the  rat 


AS  OCCASIONAL  PBOLDOCE, 
niuvnso  raavnivs  to  l  aa  ranvoMUiiai  or  "trb 

WHrti.oi'  roRTiMh'^  AT  K  PR  I VATB  raBlkTBS.(l) 

Siaca  the  retiaement  of  this  pohsh'd  af* 
Has  swept  inoMiral  niOeiy  from  the  stage; 

Since  taste  has  now  a|mDged  licentious  v%it. 
Which  stamp'd  disgrace  on  all  an  author  writ; 
Since  now  to  please  wiA  pnrar  scenes  we  seek. 
Nor  dan  to  rail  llif  fihish  from  Beauty's  chsdi; 
Oh !  lei  the  modest  Muse  some  pity  claim, 
And  aMet  indulgence,  thongh  she  find  not  tm$. 
Still,  not  for  her  alone  wc  wish  respect, 
Uthera  appear  more  coiuciuas  of  defect  t 
To^uigbt  no  veteran  Boacti  yon  behoU, 
in  aU  the  nrto  of  scene  action  oM; 

(1)  "Wbsa  I  was  a  yaatt,  I  was  rrckoaed  a  eood  arior. 

Besidea  Harrow  ipeeebea.  in  which  I  shooe,  I  ruacted  Pen- 
rudilork,  io  rhe  If  'Uel  of  Fortune,  and  I  riatmiB  Fickle,  in 
Uie  turct  of  JTu  irfotkrrrock,  for  three  nighta.  in  aome  pri- 
vate theatrical*  at  Southwell,  in  \HtM\,  with  great  applanae. 
The  oc<a»ional  prologue  for  our  voiuoteer  play  wai  aI»o  of  my 
cooipoiition.  The  other  peribmera  were  youog  ludiet  aud  gen- 
tf  emea  of  tl»e  aeialiboarkMMUaad  tfca  whole  weat  off  with  (reat 
ilfcct  ujuo  oar  gaotaanwed  aadlsnee.*  Mary,  Ittl.— L.  B. 

(*)  Thia  pnlatae  was  writtea  hy  the  ysaai  poet,  he- 
twasn  itSfSi  en  Us  way  flnm  Barrvwgate.  Oa  eeHlaglnla 
Iheeairiafe  at  Cheeterflcl4,heaaid  tohia  compMisn,*ltow, 
Vifst  I  *■  epin  a  prologae  fhr  ear  play aatf  betora  ttey 
reached  Mansfield  he  had  completed  hia  taah,— iBterraptias. 
ealy  once,  hia  rhyming  reverie,  to  aak  the  proper  proaun- 
elatioB  of  the  French  word  "d^but,"  and,  on  heing  ninwerrd 
(aot,  it  would  lerm,  very  correctly  !.  eirlaimmfi,  "  Ay,  that 
Wfll  do  for  rlijme  lo  •new.'"  ilie  rpilogue,  which  yim 
ftWB  the  pro  of  the  Ucv-  Mr.  Uecher,  vtu>  deli\crcd  by  IxtrU 

Vjmn.— L.  E. 

"la  ordrr  lo  nffiird  In  bis  Ixirdship  an  opp<irtiinilv  of  di»- 
playiiii;  hi«  jinw  I      .,(  iii:inicry,  this  coiiipo»ili<in  roimnlrd  of 

■sod4waiottrcd  poruaiu  ot  all  tho  persoos  ooaoeraed  ia  the 


No  Cooke,  BO  Kemblf,  can  salate  you  here, 
No  Siddoas  draw  tte  i^aH^lhetic  tear; 

To>night  you  throng  to  witness  the  c/e6Ml(1l) 

Of  embryo  actors,  to  the  Drama  new  : 

Hera  thai,  oar  almoet  unfledged  wings  we  try; 

Clip  not  oar  pinions  ere  the  birds  can  fly : 

Failing  io  this  our  first  attempt  to  »oar, 

I>roopfag,  alaal  we  frll  to  rise  uo  monk 

Not  one  pt>or  trenibler  only  (ear  betrays. 

Who  hopes,  yet  ulmu!.t  dreads,  to  meet  year  prateej 

But  all  onrdraasatis  persotia;  wait. 

In  fotul  sust)ense,  this  crisis  of  (licir  fate. 

iNo  veual  views  our  pro^jress  can  retard, 

Your  generous  plaudits  are  our  sole  reward; 

For  theses  each  Hero  all  his  power  displays. 

Each  timid  Heroiue  shrinks  before  yoor  gaae. 

Surely  the  kst  wiU  BOtte  pratection  find? 

None  to  the  softer  sex  can  prove  unkind : 

While  Youth  and  Beanty  §am  the  female  shicU» 

The  sternest  censor  to  the  fiur  must  yield. 

Yet,  should  our  feeble  efforts  Bought  avail. 

Should,  after  all,  oar  best  endeavours  fail. 

Still  let  some  mercy  io  your  bosoms  live. 

And,  if  yen  can't  appland,  at  least  Ibrgive. 


ON  THE  DK.VTH  OF  MR.  FOX, 
ma  roLbOwiau  illhiekal  iMPhoMPTu  APrsAKKo 
ur  a  aonauw  raraa. 

''Our  nation's  foes  lament  on  Foz'a  death. 
But  bless  the  hour  when  Pm  reaign'd  his  breath: 
These  feelings  wide,  let  sense  and  truth  anctne. 
We  fife  the  paba  wh«e  Jnatioe  pointa  it  dne.* 

TO  wnicB  na  ▲vraon  or  rana  rmcas  sevr  mn 

FOLLOWITO  REPLY. 

Oa  iacttoos  viper!  wheae  eoveuom'd  tooth 
Wonhi  nnuigle  still  the  dead,  perverting  trath; 
What  though  our  "nation's  fins"  lani'-nt  the  ihley 
With  penerous  feeling,  of  the  good  and  great, 
ShaH  daafard  tongnea  eaaay  to  blaat  the  naaM 
Of  him  whose  meed  exists  in  etidle^is  fame? 
When  PtTT  expired  in  plcnitode  of  power, 
llioagh  ill  ancoesa  obocored  bio  dybf  hear. 
Pity  her  dcv*7  wings  before  him  spread, 
For  noble  spirits  "war  not  with  the  dead:* 
Hia  firiends,  hi  tana,  n  haH  and  requiem  gnvOi 
Aa  all  hia  eiron  BluBbei^d  in  the  grave; 

representation.  Sonic  intimaljon  of  tliii  dr>i(ni  harinic  go* 
Ainnug  the  actors,  nn  alarni  wat  frit  iii^tnutl)  at  the  ridicnie 
thus  in  «tnrr  for  them.  To  qtiirf  thrir  nppreliriiMonj.  the 
author  was  ni'liKcd  to  suture  them  Ihut  if.  nftrr  hnvinx 
heard  hia  epilogue  at  rrhrnrtal,  thejr  did  not  of  tbemsrl«r« 
proaoaaee  it  hanaleas,  and  rvea  reqoeat  that  it  should  he 
prsssrvsd.  bo  weald  most  wUUa^  withdraw  it.  Ia  the 
sMaa  Ihas  It  was  csaesrted  hetwocn  this  tcnDeaan  sad 
tord  I^VOB,  that  tte  latter  sheaU.  OB  tte  awraiaf  af  rs* 
hesrsal,  tfslssr  ths  verses  in  a  loae  as  iaaseeni*  and  ai 
Ikes  Ikem  afl  psiat,  as  possible,  iisti'vlad  Us  mbadery.  Is 
wMeh  the  whole  aHag of  the  fteasaalty  lay,  iw  the  sisnlei 
of  fepreaeatatloB.  Ths  dosired  cllhet  was  predeeed.  AH 
the  perMwagctof  the  green  - room  were  aatisHed.  and  eves 
wondered  how  a  aaspidou  of  wacgerjr  could  have  altachetl 
ii^rlf  lo  »o  wi  ll  tircJ  n  production.  Their  wonder,  howercr, 
was  of  H  (tiHrn-iii  iiutiire  a  night  or  two  after,  when,  on 
h«-iirinK  tbr  Nudit  nre  convuhrd  with  luu^hter  at  thin  .\ain( 
conipomlinii,  (In  )  (li»c<»rrcd  at  last  llir  trick  which  the  an- 
suspected  niiiiiic  Li.id  played  nn  tbrm,  and  had  no  otbri 
I  resource  than  that  of  Jotouc  ia  the  laugh  which  hia  ptajrfai 

;  imitaUon  «f  tbs  wMs  dNasalls  MSBsam  eieHed."— Jfssm 
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I  He  tnV,  an  AUa«  beoding  'ueath  ibe 
lOfcam  o'erwbclminj;  uur  luiinictin^  ^talt{ 
'  Wken,  lul  a  Hercules  in  l\>\  ap(Kar°d, 
;  Wko  for  a  lime  the  ruiu'd  fabric  rear'd  : 
j  Be,  t'X),  is  fali'n,  »»ho  Britaiu's  luss  .supplied, 
I  With  hun  our  (A.>«t-reviviug  hopes  have  died; 
Not  one  great  people  only  laiie  lil  tn. 
All  Eoropc'n  far-estended  ragMMM  moam. 
'These  feelings  wide,  let  Mue mod  truth  nnclae, 
To  give  the  palm  where  Jnvtice  points  il  da*;* 
Tet  let  not  caakcr'd  CakuHij  Msail, 
Or  ranid  oar  ■totwn  wiNd  her  glooiay  rtSL 
Fox !  o'er  wbo«e  ropM;  a  moarning  world  must  weep, 
WImmc  dear  remaiaa  in  boiKwrM  mwUe  aleq); 
For  wbooL,  at  Ia«t,  c^eo  kottfle  MtioBS  proan, 
\N'bil<*  fnVtids  and  foes  alikt-  liis  talents  owai 
Fos  aluli  in  Britain'*  future  annaU  aJune, 
Mar  a^cB  to  Prrr  llw  patriot'*  |n1ib  rangn. 
Which  EnTT,  wearing  Candour's  sacred  mask, 
Fov  FfXTt  and  Pitt  aUmic,  haa  dared  to  Mk.(l) 


THE  TEAR. 


aetuit."— Grsp. 

or  Love  ov  BjiBpathiea  bmm^ 
TMh  in  a  gUace  afaeaU  appear, 
T^-f  V'fm  wmj  beguile  with  a  dimple  Of  laih^ 
But  the  teat  of  affection's  a  Tear. 

Too  «A  a«a«Mik  bat  the h jpoerit«'a  wile, 
1W  Mak  toertatioB  or  fear; 

Ghre  aw  the  viD  .<iigh,  whil>t  the  soal-ldlng  «f0 
Is  dimmM  fur  a  tunc  with  a  Tear. 

Mild  Charity 'a  flow,  to  us  laortaU  below, 

tkamm  lha  mmI  tnm  liarliarity  clear; 
Caapaasioa  will  melt  ^%h(■^e  thin  virtae  is  fill^ 

And  itc  dew  ia  difTuMMi  in  a  Tear. 


I  TW  ana  dooaa'd  to  sail  with  the  blast  of  the  gale, 
^    Tbreafb  biHowa  AUaatie  to  star, 

>  As  be  bends  o'rr  the         wliirl)  mns  '*'V>ob9Utgiafe, 
Tbegrwn  j-parkle?i  bright  with  a  Tiar. 

I  l%e  aoUicr  braves  death  fur  a  fanciful  wreath 

la  Gtory*»  roauuatic  career ; 
I  Bat  be  raises  the  foe  when  in  battle  laid  laar^ 
I    And  bathes  erery  wound  with  a  Tear. 

Vvtt  Ufb-boaadiBf  pride  he  rvtnm  to  Ut  bride, 

Reaondag  the  gore-crimaon'd  spear, 
11  bis  laib  asc  r^aid  wbea,  catbtaciag  the  OMid, 
vaydidhakiNwIhaTgar. 


«raqr7onth!(2)  aeat  oTRMUUp  aad 

TnitJi, 

Where  love  chased  each  faat-fleetiog  yCBTf 
l4«lalmlha%  1  aomM,  for •  JmI bokl  lanM, 
Art  «r  apin  ma  aetna  MOilbroagb  «  Tmr. 


ij  TOWS  I  can  pour  tn  my  Maiy  na 
My  Mary,  to  Lore  once  so  dear, 

af  bcr  banw  1  icmenbrr  tbahoi 
wara  with  a  Tear. 


By  aaothrr  ptHMit,  may  she  INe  ever  bleat! 

Her  aame  still  my  heart  must  rcTcre: 
With  a  sirfa  I  resign  what  1  once 
\   lad         bv  daocii  wilb  a  Tw. 


Ye  fifaada  of  Mjr  bearl,  Cfc  fraa  yoa  I  depart. 

This  hope  to  my  breast  In  must  n<  nr- 
If  again  we  shall  meet  in  this  rural  retreat. 
May  w«  Beat,  aa  wa  part,  witb  a  Tlear. 

^Vheu  tny  aoal  wings  her  flight  to  the  refioaaafM^hl, 
And  my  corse  shall  recline  on  its  bier, 

As  ye  pass  by  tlie  tomb  where  my  ashes  r.^Mm», 
Obi  woMlM  Ibair  daat  wilb  a  ~ 


May  no  marble  bestow  the  splendour  of  WM 

Which  the  children  of  vanity  rear ; 
No  idioD  of  laiaa  aball  blaaon  mv  name, 

MI  aak^  1  wlih-ia  a  Tear 

Uclobcr  28Ui,  1800. 


TO 


REPLY 

CRCKLTY  or  ui<>  >ii!«Tnc>s. 


Wht,  Pigot,  complain  of  thia  damsel's  disdain. 
Why  thus  in  daopair  do  yoo  ftat? 

For  months  you  may  try,  yet,  belieio       O  aigh 

Will  never  (ihtain  a  coquetle. 

Would  you  teach  her  to  lo\t' ?  fur  a  time  set-in  to  rove; 

At  first  she  may  frown  in  a  pet ; 
Bat  leave  her  awhile,  she  sborily  \m11  siuila, 

And  theu  you  may  kiss  jour  coquLlle. 

For  such  are  the  airs  of  these  fanciful  fairs. 

They  think  all  our  homage  a  debt : 
Yet  a  partial  neglect  soon  takes  an  aflbet. 

And  humbles  Ibe  prooilest  coquette. 


Dissemble  your  pain,  and  lengthen  yoar 

And  seera  her  hauteur  to  regret; 
If  again  yoa  aball  aigh,  she  no  lacm  will  dany 

nat  joora  is  Ibe  rosy  coquette. 

If  atill,  (roai  false  pride,  yonr  pangs  ibe  deride, 

This  whimsical  \irgiii  furut  l  ; 
Some  other  admire,  who  will  melt  with  your  tire, 
Aad  bagb  at  Ibe  Kttlt  eeqaoUa. 

For  me,  I  adore  aooM  tweatjr  or  aoia. 

And  love  thnn  most  dearly;  but  ytl. 
Though  my  heart  they  enthral,  1  'd  abandon  them  all, 
Did  Ibey adlika  year bfaMM 

No  longer  repine,  adopt  this  deaigB, 

And  break,  through  her  slight 
Away  with  despair,  no  longer  forbear 

Then  quit  her,  my  friend!  your  bosom  defend. 

Ere  qpite  witb  bar  narea  job 're  beset: 
Loaf  ymr  deep-wooBdedbeart,  wbea  taceaaod  by  the 


1. 

8boaM  had  yoa  to  curse  tbo  ooqnette. 

Oelabar  STIb,  nOi. 


TO  THE  SIGHIMG  STREFHON. 
Yaoa  pardon,  my  fKcnd,  if  my  rhymes 

YoOT  pardon,  a  thousand  times  o'er; 
From  friendship  1  strove  yonr  pangs  to  reaMve, 
Bat  I  awaar  I  wlO  da  aa  no 


(I)  Tba« 
Ml.  aad  lart  lym'a  "nply"  te'ibo 

0) 
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Sincr  your  beautiful  maid  your 
Ho  more  I  yunr  foUy  KfnA; 
8he*»  M«  Mit  diffiM,      I  kmr  at  ikt 

Yet  still,  I  must  own,  I  should  never  bate 

From  your  verse*,  what  else  »b«  deserved; 
Twr  pain  $mm*4  w  gmit,  I  pitied  jvm  Ai% 

m.  M  •  a      M*  a  ■ 


fiur 

Since  tlip  balm-bmithinj!;  kiss  of  this  magical  mil 

Caa  such  wonderful  traosporU  produce , 
Siac*  Mm  «i»wU  joa  tbrffi,  when  jmt  %• 

havp  mi't," 
My  counsel  will  g«'l  but  abase. 

You  say,  when  "  I  rove,  1  know  nothing  of  love;" 

'Tis  troe,  I  aai  given  to  range: 
If  I  rightly  remember,  I've  lovad  a  good  namlter. 

Yet  tbt  rp'.s  pleasure,  at  least,  in  a  cbaoge. 

I  will  not  advance,  by  the  rules  of  romance. 

To  kuaoor  a  wkhnsical  fair; 
Though  a  smilp  may  deiigbt,  yet  a  frowm  WNI*taflri|phl, 

Or  dnvf  iiic  tu  dreadful  des|>air. 

While  my  blood  is  thus  warm  1  ne'er  shall  reform, 
To  mix  in  11m  natoanl**  school ; 

Of  this  I  am  sure,  was  my  pas.sion  so  pan, 
Thy  mistress  would  thiuk  nie  a  fool. 

And  if  I  should  shun  every  woman  for  one, 
Whose  image  most  fill  my  whole  breatl-^ 

Whom  I  must  prefer,  anfl  vieh  but  for  hcff ' 
What  an  insult  'twould  be  to  tin-  rest! 

Now,  Strepboo,  good  bye;  I  cannot  deny 
Yoor  pfiaiea  appears  OMst  absurd ; 

Such  love  as  you  plead  is  pure  love 
For  it  only  consists  in  tla-  word. 


TO  ELIZA.  (1) 


£l»s,  vrhat  fools  are  the  MuMulman  sect, 
Wha  to  wwaaa  daay  the  aeaPa  fctora  wiiliaiH t 

Coald  they  see  thee,  EIIm,  they'd  own  their  defect. 
And  this  doctrine  vroold  meet  with  a  general  re- 


Bad  their  Praphet  paaaaM^  katfaa  ato«  af 

He  ne%  r  wmild  have  women  from  paradiaa 
Instead  of  bis  houria,  a  flimsy  pretence! 
With  women  aboa  he  had  peopled  Wa  htvtm. 

(I)  MIm  'EJlMbeth  Pipot,  of  <;oathweII,  to  whom  ««Teral 
ef  Lord  B> run's  nirlirit  letter*  wcr«  addreisrd. — I..  E. 

(i)  LachiH  y  (.air,  or,  at  it  ti  prooonnred  io  the  Kne, 
Laeh  na-f-arr.  tower*  proudly  pre-emiorot  In  the  Northern 
Hi(hlaadi.  near  iDvereanld.  One  of  o«r  modern  toarUts 
wnnMoa*  it  •«  tbe  biKhett  raoaatain,  perhaps,  in  Great 
Brttaia.  Be  thU  as  it  may,  it  is  eertaialf  «a«  eflhs  aMSt 
snUtoe  and  fktoresqae  aaoagst  oar  "  CaMoataa 
lis  appaaranea  it  afa  dastf  hna,  bat  thesnm^lt  b  the  sent 

eaily  paH el  av the  faeoMMliea  ef  vrUehhM glwn 
Mffta  to  Iheas  staasas. 

("  As  a  piciurf!«]iif  ol.jcTi,  few  motintnias  in  the  GrampiaD 
ranpr  nrr  morr  intirc^lins  ttijin  Uirliiu  >  Oair.  Thoagh  iU 
•umrnit  siretchc*  linriioDtall}'  to  a  great  eitent,  it  i*  far  from 
prrM  iiimi:  a  heavy  or  inclesant  contour,  for  even  where  it* 
hr  <rnut  ii  displayed  to  the  spectator,  tbe  brow  of  It  I* 
diversified  by  Reatle  iaflertlon*  or  pointed  asperities.  The 
•ablime  featare  of  Larhin  y  (iair  eooataU  ia  those  Im- 
psrpsadlcalsr  citft  ci  pnaila  wbkh  five  saeh  lm< 
to  Ms      ^  - 


Yet  still,  to  increase  your  cataallNa BMtre, 

Kot  content  with  depriving  poar  badics  of  apiht. 

Ha  alhtla  ana  paaa  IwAaad  to  { 
Wilbi 

bear  it? 

His  religion  to  pleaae  neither  paKy  ii  made ; 
Oa  baabaads  Hit  hard,  to  the  wiiraa  iMrt 

Still  I  can't  contradict,  wli.tt  so  oft  has  been  saiJ, 
"Though  womea  are  «ugehi«  jeK  v«tfoQjk'a  the 
detfl." 


LACHIN  Y  (iAIR  (i) 

AwAT,  ye  gay  landscapes,  ye  gardeac  of  n«|«al 
la  jtM  m  the  wiaioaa  af  Iwsory  rava; 

Restore  me  the  rocks,  where  the  snmv-flake  reposes, 
Tbotigh  stili  they  are  sacred  to  freedom  and  la^t^: 
Tal,  ChMoaia,  iialafed  aia  %  neaatoiaa, 

Round  their  white  summits  though  elements  war; 
Tiiongh  cataracts  foam  'stead  of  smoolb-flowijjg  fooo- 
tains, 

I  a«ih  Ibr  the  vaOv  af  dirit  Uch  an  Qwr. 

Ah!  there  my  young  footsteps  in  infancy  wander'd; 

My  cap  was  the  bonnet,  my  cloak  was  the  plaid ;  (3) 
On  dlieradna  long  perish'd  my  memory  ponder'd, 

As  daily  I  strode  through  the  pine-cover'd  glade: 
I  aoaght  not  my  home  till  the  day's  dying  glory 

Gave  phee  to  the  raya  of  the  bright  polar  atari 

For  fancy  ^^as  cbeer'd  by  traditional  story. 
Disclosed  by  the  uatives  of  dark  Ix>oh  W 


Shades  of  the  dead !  have  I  not  'neard  yonr  v< 

Rise  on  the  night-rolling  breath  of  the  gale?* 
Snrely  tbe  soul  of  the  hero  rejoices, 

And  rides  on  the  wind,  o'er  his  own  Highland  vale. 
Round  Loch  aa  Garr  while  the  stormy  mist  gathers, 

Winter  presides  in  his  cold  icy  car : 
Cloads  there  encircle  the  forms  of  my  fathers ; 

Tbey  dwell  in  the  tempests  of  dark  Locb  a&  Garv. 

III  starr'd,      thoogh  brave,  did  no  visions  forebodtiig 
Tell  yaa  laat  late  bad  fareakea  yonr  caoaeT* 

Ah!  were  you  destiiie«l  <i)  <lic  at  rujliKleti,  'j^ 
Victory  crown'd  uoi  your  tail  with  applause : 

Still  vftra  yaa  happy  in  death's  aaHby  shiaAasv 
You  rest  with  ymir  clan  in  the  caves  of  Braemar  ;  (•) 

The  pibroch  resounds,  to  the  piper's  loud  number, 

Taar  dsada  oa  lha  achaas  afdaii  Lack  aa  Gsf^ 


peadons  prreipire  eTtend*  upward*  of  a  mile  aad  a  half  la 
lrni;th,  nnd  il»  hciKht  is  fHim  05U  to  1900  DnI.*  AtoSS't 
Scenery     the  <,rau>i/iftns.—  V.  B.j 

(3)  This  word  i*  errooeoaaly  pronoaoced  piad  the  proper 
proaaaeiaHaB  (accordiag  to  tlw  Scotch)  is  slwwa  by  the 
artbacrapby. 


by  tb«  name  af  lha  I 
branch  was  aaaify  allied  by  blood,  as  area  as  i 
the  Stuarts.   Otorfr,  the  second  Earl  of  Hnntljr, 
the  Priareu  Aanaliella  Stuart,  daughter  of  James  tiM  First 

of  Scotland.  By  her  hr  Irfi  t.-ur  »<ini  .  the  third.  Sir 
VN  iliiaui  Oordoa,  I  baTC  the  lioaour  to  cliUin  a*  one  of  taj 
progenitors. 

{b]  \^hetber  any  perished  in  the  battle  of  CaUoden.  I 
am  Mt  certain ;  Init.  as  maay  fell  in  the  insorrectioQ.  I 
have  nsed  the  name  of  tbe  principal  actiea,  "par*  pra 

to to." 

^^j[6|^A  teact  of  the  BigiMs «  caBad.  thaialaalssa 
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TcMtlm  t«fl*4  <M.  L  eb  na  CWr,  MM*  I  M  jMi 
!   T«n«aal  dftpM  ere  1  tread  fM  agihi: 

I  llrfMt  of  TCrdBfv  awl  6ow«r«  hu  bereft  yoo. 

Yet  still  arc  Ton  dt-arer  than  Albion's  plaia. 
i  £i|kBd !  Uiv  bwatiea  are  tane  and  donetlie 
'  fb  eae  «W  Im  nmrf  M  tiw  moanlaiiis  aAlir; 
;0b  f<v  the  Crag»  that  are  wild  aiul  majestic! 
'    IteitaipAwwaiDg  glories  af  dark  Loch  iiaGarr!(l) 


I 


TO  RO>LV>CE. 

Pakcvt  of  goUeu  dieaMi 

Aiupicions  quffn  of  childish  joyii, 
W1m>  kad'st  along,  ia  airy  daooe, 

fliy  wliiM  ifWB  of  yiila  aad 
At  lalftJ^  in  %prlh  no  longrr  boaad, 

I  break  tbe  fetters  of  my  yovlh ; 
He  Mre  I  tread  thy  mystic  roirad, 

Bat  leave  thy  realms  for  those  oit  Itarth. 

Aad  yei 't  is  hard  to  quit  the  dreams 
Which  baont  the  unsaspicioiis  soul, 
h't*  evovy  syoipb  a  goddess  sseBS| 
WJnoo  CfCi  IhiMgb  rays  iauaortal  roll; 
WUi  Wtmcf  Mde  bsr  booodless  rajga. 

And  all  assame  a  varied  hue; 
yHhtm  vifgins  seeoi  oo  kmgcr  vaiiii 
1*1  iMilet  art  teat. 


Aad  *ost  wo  omi  tbee  bot  a 

Ami  from  thy  hall  of  clouds  doMMld? 
Nor  fiod  a  s))pb  iu  every  dame, 

A  PyMio(a)  ia  «my  friead? 
fiat  lesTF  at  once  thy  realms  of  air 

Tu  mingling  Itaods  of  lairy  elves; 
Cao(^e*s  that  woman  's  false  as  fair, 

Aad  frieads  have  feeling  for — tboPiolTe 

With  shame  I  own  I've  felt  thy  ewoy; 

Repeataot,  now  thy  reign  is  o'er: 
No  more  thy  precepts  I  obey. 

Mo  BOfe  OB  &Bcied  pinions  soar. 
Fead  fiial!  to  lovo  a  spariliug  eye. 

And  think  that  eye  to  truth  was  dear} 
To  trnot  a  paeeiog  waotao's  sagb, 

Ami  wk  liwwH  *  MlM*o  taw! 


i!  dbsvled  with  deceit, 

Far  from  thy  motley  court  I  fly, 
Where  AArctstioo  holds  her  seat, 
Souihaity: 


I  fl)  la  IV  Itlmad,  m  poem  written  ■  year  or  t«0 
'  MottrtMi's  Jeatk,  we  have  (bese  Use*: — 

-Ue  wk0  Srti  net  tk*  HigttlMid't  •w*Ulii(  ktm 

wm  sm*  msa  paa^MMiaMi^^  tm. 


4a4  Hmmp  thr  r<u><intjcn  in  bil  tniad't  cnlirMV. 
l><^  lv>i.(  I  r xiti'd  uifuftfti  laadi  whteh  m  • 
k6mr4  tfec  Alp.  »a<i  linnl  tlv  Aprnnin*. 

imt't  14a  mad  Otjaapaa  erawn  Xbt  dcvp : 
Bm  *i  wvt  mot  all  Ions  afM*  taM,  nor  m 
rUr  aatMr*  iwU  ae  hi  «Mr  IfetUSaa  tt 
1W  tatel  riplwi  Mill  s«r»iveS  dM  bo;, 
*aS  Urti  M  Oarr  wllfe  Ida  M'd  o'pr  Troy. 

OMb  ■wwrl«i  wlUi  Ibr  Phrftiaa  nomil, 
MwM  villi  CaaUlic't  kUm  loMnl." 

yoanV^*  (ho  adds  in  ■  note)  "akMt  eight 
» OB  allBtt  9t  tkc  scarlet  frrer  at  Abcrdeeo, 
ly  wdtoal  adsias*  falo  the  lli^Uaait«  aad 
'  I  «at*  mf  lofe  of  bmwmhsIbsos  sioaiHsii 
krfct  the  effect,  a  lOw  years  aWsrwBidS,  la 
«r  the  «nty  thins  I  hoi  Isag  Mca,  evca  ia  mlaia* 
ia  thcMahWMHBIs.  AAstI  eslBrBed 
J  asad  to  watch  IhMi  o*av  sftsrassa,  at 


For  any  pongs  exeepting  thine; 
Who  toras  aside  fnna  real  woe, 
1^  alsap  is  dM  %  iMdy  iMm^ 

Now  join  with  sable  Sympathy, 

With  cypress  crowa'd,  array'd  ia  weeds, 
"Who  heafes  wtlh  thee  her  simple  sigh, 

Whose  breast  for  oveiy  Ixjsom  bleeJa; 
And  call  tby  sylvan  female  choir, 
To  BMNire  a  swaia  fbr  crer  gone, 

Who  oiirr  ( ould  glmv  with  equal  fire. 
But  bends  not  now  before  tby  throne. 

Ye  genial  nymphs,  whose  ready  tears 

On  all  occasions  swiftly  flow ; 
Whose  bosoms  !»aTe  with  fancied  fears. 

With  fancied  Hamca  and  frenzy  glow ; 
Say,  will  yoo  aisaia  asy  absent  nana, 

Apostate  from  your  gentle  train? 
An  infant  bard  at  least  may  claim 

Fkaai  yoa  a  lyaipathaiic  atnia. 

Adieu,  food  race !  a  long  adieu ! 

Tbe  hour  of  fate  is  hovering  nigh; 
E'en  now  the  gulf  appears  in  view. 
Where  anlameoted  you  mast  lie: 
Ohlirioa's  blackening  lake  is 
ClMifubed  by  gales  you 


t^nbere  you,  and  eke  your  genllo 
Alasl  must  perish  altogether. 


ANwSWER  TO  SOME  ELEGANT  VERSES 

SKWT  BT   A  raiSHD  TO  THE  AOTnOB,  COMrLAtlTiaa 

nav  WW  oa  an  Datcamiavs  waa  aanaa  «ao 

WARMLT  DRAMTH. 

*  Bat  if  any  old  lady,  knight,  priest,  or  physirlaa. 
Should  eondemn  me  for  priattnc  a  accund  rdltloa; 
If  6Md  Nadam  Sqaiatcm  mj  vrorfc  abould  abuie. 
MiV  t  veatsfo  to  giva  bar  o  samek  of  my  muae  7 " 

JVew  Bath  CaklS. 

CAVOoira  eoospels  me,  ficcasa!  (3)  to  commend 
The  tone  wUdi  hieads  the  casor  wMi  the  rriead; 

Your  strong  yet  just  reproof  extorts  applause 
From  roe,  the  heedless  and  imprudent  cause. 
For  this  wild  error  wlneh  iieinrfei  mf  etnda, 
I  soe  for  pnrdon, — must  I  sue  in  vain? 
The  wise  sometimes  from  ^Vl8dom's  ways  depart. 
Cm  yoalh  thca  hash  the  dietataa  of  the  heart? 

Ia  "The  Adieu"  (pahn«hed  among  Us  oecastoaal  pieces). 
Lard  Byron  again  mrntinns  Ijirhin  y  Gair,  ar  Loch  na-Oarr, 

apoa  his 


(2  J 


in  a  nanner  that  marks  tlir  impreuioas 
by  tbe  acKnet  of  hii  Imybood:  — 
"  AdlM,  ye  moaauiiw  uf  the  riiina, 

Wbarc  friw  mv  jaalhfal  ymra; 
Whcra  Larh-na-Garr,  In  mowt  fublima, 
Hi»  g'snt  ti]nin!il  mr«  " — P  T 

It  in  hnrilly  Drre»iiar/  io  add,  timt  Pyladef  was  the 
rompiiiiinu  of  Ortslej,  and  a  parlurr  in  one  of  those  friend* 
nhipi  wlairh,  with  thn«<!  of  Acliille«  Hlid  Pntrodu^,  NilU 
and  Euryalua,  Daraon  and  Pytliiiis,  havr  bern  banded  down 
to  postrrily  ,i«  remarkable  instanrrs  of  ntturlimrnti  which, 
in  all  probability,  ncrer  eiijird  bryond  Ui<>  i muKination  of 
the  puct,  or  tbe  page  of  an  historian,  or  modern  Dovctist. 

(3)  The  Rev.  John  Hrcher.  prebendary  of  Soatbwell,  the 
well-knowB  aatbor  of  several  philaatlM|rie  plaas  for  tbs 
of  the  coiulition  of  tte  poor,  la  tUa  fenUe- 
ibe  yeathM  pest  toaaA  aet  oali' aa 
arMa,  botaslBeaiofttead.  ToMsean 
teadeaee  of  tke  aosoad  editloa  of  Hamn  tf 
iu  progress  throagh  a  eooatry  press,  was  iBttoSlad.  aad  at 
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byro;n's  works. 


PreeepU  of  pmdenee  corb,  bat  can't  oonlrol. 

The  fierce  emotions  of  (he  flowing  soul. 
Wbea  Love'*  detiriam  hauls  the  (loinag  aiad* 
liinping  Oeoornni  lingiera  far  bdkiM: 
Vaiiil)  the  dotard  tneuds  her  prudish  pace, 
OuLslript  and  voiiquish'd  iu  ibe  miriiial  cfaaae. 
Tbe  yooDg,  the  old,  hate  worn  the  chains  of  love, 

Let  those  th<  y  iii  "«'r  confined  my  lay  reprove: 
Let  those  >«ho«c  souls  contemn  Ibe  pleasing  power 
Their  ccnaures  on  the  hapleio  Tietin  shower. 
Oh !  hiixv  1  hate  the  nenrdess  frigid  song. 
The  ceaseless  echo  or  the  Thywr  j  tbroog, 
Whose  labonr'd  lines  in  diiliiiig  nnnbers  flow. 
To  paint  a  panp  the  author  ne'er  can  kiioir! 
The  artless  Helicon  1  boast  is  youth; — 
My  lyre,  the  heart;  mf  nmse,  the  sinfilo  inilli. 
Far  lx''t  fmm  me  the  "virgin's  mind''  (<i  "taint:* 
Seduction's  dread  is  here  uo  slight  restratnt. 
The  maid  whose  virgin  breast  is  void  of  gnlle^ 
Whose  wishes  dimple  in  a  mmlesi  smile, 
Whuse  downcast  eye  disdains  the  wanton  leer. 
Firm  in  her  vfartos^s  strength,  yet  not  severe — 
She  whom  a  consrious  <;race  shall  thus  refine 
>Vill  ne'er  be  "  taiuled  "  by  a  strain  of  mine. 
But  for  the  nymph  whose  premature  desires 
Torment  her  bosom  with  unholy  fii^es, 
No  net  to  snare  her  willing  heart  is  spread  ; 
She  would  have  Tallen,  though  Khe  ne'er  had  lend. 
For  me,  I  faio  would  please  tbe  chosen  few, 
Whose  souls,  to  fediog  and  to  nature  true. 
Will  s|)are  the  chiUJsh  verse,  and  not  destroj 
The  light  efTusioos  of  a  heedless  hojr. 
I  seek  not  glory  fron  the  senseless  crowd ; 
Of  fancied  laurels  1  shall  ne'er  be  proud : 
Their  warmest  plaudits  i  woold  scarcely  priae. 
Their  ■news  or  oensares  I  nlOw  despise. 

i,lB06w 


ELEGY  ON  NEWSTEAD  ABBEY.  (1) 


*  It  is  the  voice  of  years  that  are 
ma  witk  all  their  deeds."— Osatea. 

Newstcad!  fast'&lling,  once^resplendent  dome! 

Religion's  ahrme!  repentant  HeKaT*s(2)  pride! 
Of  warriors,  aonks,  and  dames  the  cloister'd  tomb, 

Whose  pensive  shades  around  thy  rubs  glide : 

lo  thy  pile !  more  hooonr'd  iu  thy  fall 

in  Iheir  pitlu^d  sinte; 


"lOMMlietttin  yen.* says  LaH  Byren.  ia  a  IttUr  writtea 
to  PMNary,  in8»  "my  hsst  neknontadgmcnu  in>  the  te. 
yen  hove  tahsn  ia  mo  aad  any  yisdcsi 
I  Anl  ever  he  pnmd  to  stew  how  msah  I 

odH^  sad  the  odWjrr."— L.  B. 

To  >lr  B<-rl:<T.  ni  wr  Irarn  from  Moc»r«*»  T.i/f,  wsi 
prc'irnlrd  tlic  (irst  r<ip)  of  I.urd  n.\ron'»  rarly  porlirwl  rffii- 
«iotn,  p  iiitcd  foi-  privntr  rirnilalion  anioagst  liis  frifiKls. 
The  Hevrrf  11(1  i;i  iitlt-mnn.  in  looking  nvrr  il»  paRrt,  nmong 
many  ItmiKi  lo  roniniruit  anil  mlmirf,  well  n»  »omr  almost 
ti>o  lKiyi*h  til  rritici»e,  Atund  one  poi  m  In  which,  n>  it  up- 
prarrd  to  him,  the  imaifinnlioD  nf  ilir  yoimK  hard  had  in- 
dulged UmU  in  a  laxarioutneas  of  colourine  beyond  what 
fTrn  yoath  could  excuae.  Imiacdiatrly,  aa  the  moat  gentle 
mode  of  conveyiDi^  hit  oplaioa,  be  sat  down  and  aiMresied 
to  Lord  Byron  «ome  espoatalatory  veraea  on  the  aah|SSt«  lO 
whieh  the  poetical  "  aaawer"  now  before  tbe  reader  wna  aa 
pnMBptly  retanied  by  the  aoUe  poet,  with,  at  tbe  aane 
Hmc,  a  aola  la  plabi  ptase,  lo  say  that  he  Mt  MUy  the  Jna- 
lies  ef  Ms  McnTsoMm  and  that.  Mhsr  Ihsn  alow  the 
poem  in  ^nssttan  to  hs  dreahiM*  he  woaU  testaaHy 
an  the  eepiM  that  had  htm  ssnt  eat,  aad  eaned  the 


Proudly  majestic  frowns  thy  vaulted  hall, 
8oo«riiaf  defiance  en  Urn  binsis  «f  fiUn. 

No  mail-clad  serfs  (3),  obedient  lo  their  lord. 
In  grim  array  the  crimsoo  cross  (4)  deman 

Or  gay  assemble  round  the  festive  board 
Thdr  ducTs  ntiinen,  nn  Isusgrlal  hnnd : 


Else         inqdring  Fancy's  sngie  ey» 

Retrace  their  progress  throngh  the  lapse  of 
Marking  each  ardent  youth,  ordaia'd  to  die 
A  TOtife  pilgria  in  Jnden*e  dinw. 


Bat  not  fron  thee,  dark  pile!  departs  the  dnef; 

His  fendal  realm  !u  otlier  re:;ioiis  lay: 
In  thee  the  wounded  conscience  cousts  reliei^ 
Retiring  Ana  the  garish  hhan  of  daj. 


Yes!  in  thy  gloomy  cells  and  idiades  profonnd 
Tlie  monk  abjured  a  world  he  ne'er  coold  vi 

Or  hloodnitain'd  gnilt  repenting  solace  found. 
Or  innocence  unoi  elarn  oppression  flew. 

A  monarch  bode  thee  from  that  wild  arise^ 
Where  Sherwood's OHthwsonce  were  vwwrtlopwnd; 

And  Superstition's  crimes,  of  varioos  dyes,  ' 
Sought  shelter  in  tbe  priest's  protecting  cowL 

Where  now  the  grass  exhales  a  murky  dew, 
Tbe  hnmid  pnU  oflife-extingntsh'd  dny. 

In  sainted  fame  the  sacred  fathers  grew, 
Nor  raised  their  pious  voices  but  to  pray. 

Where  now  the  bets  their  wavering  wings  extaid. 
Soon  ns  tbe  gloaming  (5)  spreads  her  tmniBfibmde^ 

The  choir  did  oft  their  mingling  vespers  Uesd, 
Or  matia  orisons  to  Mary  (6)'paid. 

Years  roll  on  years;  to  ages,  ages  yield  ; 

Abbots  to  abbots,  in  a  line,  succeed: 
Religion's  charter  their  prolertlng  shield 

TUl  royal  sacrikge  their  doom  decreed. 

One  holy  Hekrt  rear'd  ihe  j:othic  walls. 
And  bade  the  pious  inmates  rest  in  peace; 

Another  Hnrnr  (7)  the  kind  gift  icenUs, 
And  bids  devotion's  halWd  echoas  cans. 

Vain  is  earh  threat  or  supplicating  prayer; 

He  drives  them  exiles  fmm  their  blest  abode, 
T»  fonm  n  dravy  wnrid  in  deep  despair— » 

No  kkni,  no  hoM^  no  reTnis^  bnt  tiMV  OoA. 


Impression.  Oa  the  vary 


Mr. 


Lwovsqp 

hainsd,  wUh  the  esaspHsn  sTlhatwhlA 
In  Us  own  pasaesaioo.  aad  anelhsr  wfaM 

spatehed  to  Bdiabarth,  and  eoaM  net  he  rceaMcd.— ^.  K. 

(I^  A»  one  poem  on  Ihii  mihjecl  ii  already  printed,  th« 
author  bad,  orisinully,  no  Intention  of  iaaertins  the  fuUow- 

frirnd*. 

(a)  Henry  II.  frtunded  Ni  w  slrnd  »ooa  after  the  murder  ef 
Thoiimt  u  BerVft.     [  see  untr,  p.  3.  c.  I.  note  2.— P.  K.] 

;<    Tilik  nord  i<i  a»rd  by  W  alirr  Seott,  in  bia  pasat,  The 
Wild  Huntsman,"  as  synonymnuii  with  Taaial. 
<Aj  Tbe  red  croM  w  aa  the  bndice  of  tbe  cmt«drr*. 

(b)  Am  sloaauns,"  the  Scotii»h  word  for  twilight,  i*  flar 
arnre  poetleal,  aad  liaa  t>een  rcrDramended  hj  many  etnincal 
literary  men,  particolariy  by  l>r.  Monre  in  hU  l^twa  Sa 
Barns,  1  have  ventured  to  nae  it  oa  occoant  of  Ha  f 

(6)  Tbe  priory  was  dedicated  to  tbe  Virgta. 

(7)  At  the  dlsselatSoB  of  the  atoMSlsrlss. 

—  -  u 


IfswslHid  Abbey  en  flfe  John 
p.9.  e.  I.notst.— P.  K] 


▼in. 
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V 


HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 


2I» 


'  HirV  Srtw  thr  hall,  rf-Hounding  to  ihe  strain, 

^Inket  wiiJi  tht  startial  owsic's  novel  din  1 
lllelwnUB  of  a  mm«(^«  kaughtjr  rdgn, 

wave  Iby  wnO» 


0(  rhanfing  sentinels  thr  dl^hint  hum, 
IV  mirth  of  fieuts,  Ibe  clang  of  burnisii'd  «m«, 
'  Iht  bnyiat  fiw^pft  mti  the  hoarser  drwi, 
Uaiie  n 


t 


Ail  ali'wv  o!irr.  a  mral  fortrrs^  'I"'  noWj 

Eiic;rflpti  l>y  in<iitl(in^  re-U'l  ixjwers, 
War's  drrad  machines  o'erhaiig  thy  ihreatenmf  hnw, 
And  dart  destinctioa  ia  sulphureous  sbowaia. 

Ah  «am  defence !  the  hostile  traitnr's  siege, 

Tboo^  oft  repul^d,  by  guilo  o'erconrnt  the  brave; 
I  K«  thrun^ng  dm  oppress  the  faitbrol  Vtgtf 
\     RrhiMioa'a  mkiaf  alattdanU  o'er  bta  wave. 

I  Not  anavenged  the  raging;  horoa  fields; 

Tbe  Uood  of  traitors  smears  the  purple  phia; 
I  UDcooqner'd  still,  his  falchion  there  be  wieMC) 
i      Aod  days  of  glory  yet  for  him  remain. 

j  SCil  ia  tkat  boar  Ibe  warrior  wiabed  to  strew 
I    SdV-filhefM  lavrdi  on  a  Mtf^aoogfat  grave; 

•  Bat  Charles'  protecting  griiiu*  hilher  flew, 

Thr  in«inarch's  fririnl,  Uic  monarrh's  hope,  to  sa\c, 

TreaaUiag,  she  snatched  hioi  (2)  froffl  the  aneqnal 
,    U  ether  fiaUa  lha  lomat  to  reprf;  [tMf^ 

■  Tor  DoWtT  r.imbats,  here,  reserved  bis  life, 

To  Uad  ibc  band  where  po<llike  Falki-awo  ^3)  fell, 

,  Ffoai  thee,  poor  pile!  to  lawless  plunder  given, 
While  dyiB^  fraaaa  Ihdr  paiafal  requiem 

'  Far  ')iff»-r»-Tit  inrense  now  a^rt-nds  to  heaven. 

Such  Ml  t mis  wallow  on  ih*'  ^ory  ground. 

.  Tbtre  many  a  paie  and  ruthless  robber's  corse, 
Noiaoaw  and  ghaat,  defika  Hkf  lacred  sod ; 

I  O'fT  minjjlin^  mm.  anr!  horsp  rommix'd  with  horse, 
j     CorrupUoa's  htaji,  the  sa\ago  spoilers  (rod. 

I  GfavM,  long  Mriih  rauk  and  sighing  weeds  o'crspread, 
I     Ran>ark.'d,  lew'f  petfpfce  their  mortal  mould  : 
j  fnm  nifiian  fangs  escape  aot  e'en  tbe  dead, 
I    Baked  from  repose  in  Kareh  for  buried  gold. 


Vd  is  the  harp,  nnstmng  the  warlike  lyre, 
'    1W  auostrel's  palsied  band  reclines  in  death  ; 
•  }l»  man  he  strike*  the  qahrering  chords  with  filC^ 
)    Or  aiogs  the  glories  of  tbe  martial  wreath. 

.  At  length  tbe  sated  mnrderers,  gorged  with  pray, 

Retire;  Ihe  chuaoar  of  the  fight  ia  o*«r; 
j  SSesce  again  remmes  her  awful  Kway, 
^    And  sable  Horror  guards  the  nias«y  door. 

I  t'l'i  Xewttead  sastahied  a  coasMcrable  steg*  ia  tka  wor 
I  bawM  chartcs  I.  aad  felt  ferifaMcat 
I  {t;  Urd  Wmm.  aa4  Ms  b««th«t  Mr  WlUaa,  hOi  Vth 
I  ■■anialB tte saivl armf.  Tbe  Ibrawr  was  fsaoal  in 
I  ie  Indnik  isalsaaal  ef  the  Tower.  sDd  govcnur  to 
I  Aswa,  Dake  af  Tart,  afterwards  tbe  aahappy  Janes  II. ; 
;  (W  iattrr  had  a  principal  thnrc  In  aaay  actinni. 

I     (J)  Lorias  C»rrj,  I>ord  Vitrouat  F»lllaDd,  the  most 
sana^fisbrd  a>an  of  liU  agr,  wan  kiltrd  nt  ihe  Imttir  of 
rtorgiag  ia  tka  raaU  of  Lord  Byroa's  rcftawat 

ifaavab^. 

i*)  yUk  Is  aa  Mamtsri  >et.  4  sWtal  Iwpert  mumi  i  id 

ir  laMtacat  of  Crom- 
bitmea  Us  perHsans 


Here  Desolation  holdii;  her  dreary  court: 

What  satellites  declare  her  diiani 
Shrieking  Ibeir  dirge,  iU-oMMd  binfo 

T»  flit  tbetr  vifile  ia  tbe  boanr  iane. 

Soon  a  new  mom's  resloring  beams  dispo! 

The  dooda  of  anarchy  frum  Britain's  skies; 
Tbe  fierce  aearperieeke  hie  aative  bell, 

Aod  Nature  triumphs  as  tbe  tyraat  dice. 

With  storms  she  welmmes  his  p\iiirin!i  groaMf 

Whirlwind.s,  re<ponsive,  grirl  hi<.  labouring  breath ; 

Karth  shudders  as  her  caves  receive  his  bones. 
Loathing  (4)  the  ofietiagof  so  dark  a  death. 

The  legal  ruler(6)now  resomes  the  helm, 

He  guides  through  genlie  se.is  the  prow  of  state; 

Hope  cheers,  with  wonted  smileti,  tbe  peaceful  realm. 
And  lieals  the  bleeding  wounds  of  wearied  bate.  j 

The  gloomy  tenants,  Newstead!  of  thy  ceUa, 

fihtwiing,  resign  their  violated  nest; 
Again  the  master  on  his  tenure  dwells, 

Enjoy 'd,  from  absence,  with  enrapUved  acil. 

Vassals,  within  thy  hoepilable  pale, 
Loudly  carousing.  Mess  their  lord*!  lelani; 

Culture  again  adorns  tin-  gladdenitig  vale, 

And  matrons,  once  lumeiiting,  cease  to  mooni* 

A  Iboaaaad  songs  on  taoeful  echo  float, 
Uawenled  feMbge  aientles e*er  tbe  treee; 

And  hark !  the  horns  proclaim  a  mellow  notp, 

The  hunters'  cry  hangs  lengthening  ou  tbe  brocxe. 

Beneath  their  coursers'  hoofs  tbe  valleys  shake : 
What  fears,  what  anxioos  hopes,  attend  the  cbase! 

n>e  dying  stag  seeks  refuge  in  the  I.K»ke;(6) 
Exulting  shouts  announce  the  fini.Hh'd  race. 

Ah  happy  days!  too  happy  to  endure! 

Sach  simple  sport.s  our  plain  fotefiltb 
No  splendid  \ires  glitter'd  to  allure; 

Their  joys  were  many,  as  their  cares  were  lew. 

Front  these  descending,  sons  to  sires  succeed; 

Time  steals  along,  and  Death  uprears  bitdnt; 
Another  chief  impels  the  foaming  steed, 

Another  crowd  pursue  the  panting  hart. 

Newstead  !  what  saddening  change  of  scene  is  thine! 

Tliy  yawning  arch  betokens  slow  decay  { 
The  last  and  youngest  of  a  noble  line 

Now  holds  thy  mouldering  tanrets  in  bis  sway. 

Deserted  now,  be  scans  thy  grey  won  towers ; 

Thy  vaults,  where  dead  of  feudal  ages  sleep ; 
Thy  cloisters,  pmrioos  to  tbe  wintry  shoarers; 

These,  these  he  views,  and  views  theoibot  to  weep. 

diTine  in(rrpo»ition ;  but  whether  aa  approbation  or  eea. 
dcmnation,  we  Iravr  to  the  caioiat*  of  tliat  a^e  to  decide. 
I  have  made  auch  aaa  «rtba«eearreaos  as  suited  lha  sab)aet 
o/  my  poem. 
(6)  Charics  II. 

(6)  Daring  tbe  ttlMsss  of  the  Ifth  Lord  Byraa,  then  vras 


la  IMS  lAka— wbsra  It  ia  sappssed  to  have 
r  BnasislauBt  tj  lbs  Hoahs-a  large 
taitbebsdy  sT  wbieb.  sa  Ms  bciag  seat  la  be 
disaowsd  a  Bscrsi  apartaetb  esastallag  wHUa  It  a 
or  anelsat  dss— sals  nsnplsi  wHb  tbe  tigbts  sad  arivl- 
leges  or  Uw  fbaadatlaa.  At  tbe  sals  sfthaeU  Lard's  effects, 
in  1776.  tbis  eagle  waa  petebaisd  by  a  vratcbaisksr  ef 
Nottingbsn ;  and  it  now  ibnas.  fbteegh  tbe  ItbsralUf  of 


Sir  Richard  Kave.  an  approprtelO  SiaBMalef  tbs  I 
eharcb  of  SonthweU.— L.  K. 


old 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Yet  •«  his  te.ini  no  etnUem  of  regrel: 
1     Cherish'd  afivclioa  ouly  bids  Uwm  flow. 
Pride,  h*pe,  and  lore,  Mid  Vm  lo  forget, 
Bal  wars  iM  bom  wttk  i 


Yet  be  prefers         <o  the  gilded  domes 
Or  gewgaw  grottos  of  the  vaialy  great; 

Yd  Imgers  'mid  tbj  danp  mmI  mntgf  to* 
Nor  bmOm  a  mtmmt  *gidnt  tU  wM  «rAilft(l) 


Haply  thy  sun,  »  nn'reinc.  yrt  may  sliine, 
Thee  to  irradiate  with  neridtan  ra;;(2) 

Boors  splendid  M  the  pttt  My  Hill  bo  Imm, 
And  UcM  Ay  Mnc  u  thy  IbMMr  ^.(3) 


CB1LD18H  KBOOLUiCnON&Ci) 


«t  caaaot  bat  remember  MMb 
Aad  were  mod  dear  to 

Wiini  slow  Disease,  with  aH  h«r  hoot  of  paiai. 

Chills  the  warm  tide  whiflh  flowS  oloog  the  veins  ; 
WbcD  Hodth,  affrighted,  spreads  her  rosy  wing, 
Aod  flies  with  erery  dMoging  gale  of  spriag; 
Not  to  the  aching  frame  alune  confiiird, 
Uoyiddiug  paitgs  assail  the  drooping  mind : 
What  grisly  Ibrmi,  the  speetre-traia  of  woe, 

Bid  <ihiiil<)'-tiiu'  N  iture"  shrink  beneath  tbo  UOW* 
With  Resiguatiou  wage  releaticM  strife, 
WhOe  hope  fOliraB  appall'd,  and  dings  to  life! 
Yet  less  the  pane  \vli»ii,  (hnmgh  the  tedious  hottf, 
Remembrance  shuds  around  her  genial  power, 
Calls  back  tlie  vanisb*d  days  to  rapture  gi>eii, 
When  love  was  blis-^,  and  furin'd  our  heaven; 

Or,  dear  to  youth,  {X)rlra\.s  eacli  childish  scene, 
Those  fairy  bowers,  where  all  in  turn  httVObeen. 
As  wheii  through  chjuds  that  (Miur  the  suflBBWr  atOIIB 
The  orb  of  day  uiived»  bis  distaut  (arm. 
Gilds  with  faint  btwms  the  crystal  dews  of  raia, 
And  dimly  twinkles  o'er  the  watery  plaia; 
Tbos,  while  the  firtara  dark  and  cheerless  gleaais, 
The  sun  of  memory,  glowing  through       ilM  ams, 
Tboogh  sunk  the  radknce  «l  his  former  blaze. 
To  scenes  (ar  &tant  points  his  paler  rays; 


fl)  "Come  what  m»>,"  wrote  Bjron  to  bit  mother,  in 
March  \IM>9,  "  New»te«d  and  I  aland  or  fall  tosieUier  I 
have  now  lived  on  the  ipot;  I  have  Uird  my  lirart  upon  it ; 
and  no  prcMure.  present  or  ftitnre,  thaU  induce  me  to  Iirdi  r 
tbe  la«t  veati^e  of  our  inheritance.  I  have  ttut  pride  within 
ne  wbich  wiU  euahle  nie  to  aupport  diflicuJliea.  I  ran  en- 
dare  ^vationa ;  bnt  ooaltf  1  obtain,  la  csrbaage  foe  New- 
afaad  Abbey,  the Itsllbrtaas In  Its eeartiy,  I  woaMr^set 
the  frofiittsa.  Set  yoar  mia4  at  cass  on  that  mbn;  I 
Ibil  Hlea  attneTtoaeur.  and  I  wlll  notssO  Rcwstead.'*— L.  B. 
Jgi  * Ws  esnwrt,"  said  tbe  CriUral  fteview  ft>r  September, 
IH7,  "bat  bail  wilb  aomethinK  of  prophetic  raptore,  tbe 
hspscoavejed  ia  the  cloiiuc  Mnnz  i  — 

"Haplj  thy  iuii.  rmpifni);.  )'  i  "!•)  ^!uIl».  ■" — L.  E. 
(3)  Tbe  reader  who  tiirm  fmni  this  hlegy  to  the  ntjima* 
AescriptiTr  of  Newttrad  Abbey  and  the  iurroiindiliK  treuerjr, 
in  thr  Ihirtreolh  canto  of  Don  Juan,  cannot  fail  to  remarli 
bow  frequently  tbe  leadias  tboaght*  in  tbe  two  piccea  are 
tbe  tame;  or  to  be  delighted  and  {attracted,  in  compariog 
Ike  jBTcnile  aketeb  with  tbe  boM 
Isaiiac  of  the  MaslSf's  yietete.— L.B. 

mSuSntS'mnTaJlmiui  <tprsMiea  sT  SphHs.  "I 
was  laid.**  bctaya,  "eamy  back,  wbcn  tbat  scbaolboy  thinf 
was  written,  or  ratbar  dictated — eipeetiaff  to  rise  aoaMirc, 
my  pbyriciaa  hnrinf  tahea  Us  dttreath  fee."  la  Um  |ni> 
vate  volame  tbe  poem  opeaad  wttb  tbe  Mluwiac  Uaas>~ 
1  maa  anmnlBi  iSH  ar  wHaS  iMca. 


Still  rules  my  ^ciiset  Ulth  utibdiUKfeil  sway, 
The  past  coafouodiag       the  prescut  day. 

Ofl  does  my  heart  indulge  the  rising  tbought^ 
Which  still  recurs,  unlook'd  for  and  unsought; 
My  Mwt  to  Fkacy*s  fond  suggestion  yields, 
And  roam*  romanlic  o'er  her  airy  fields; 
Scenes  of  my  youth,  developed,  cro^\d  to  view. 
To  which  I  long  have  bade  a  last  adieu ! 
Seats  of  dehght,  inspiring  youthful  themes; 
Friends  lost  to  me  for  aye,  except  iu  dreams  ^ 
Some  who  in  marble  pfOMBturely  sleepy 
Whose  forms  I  now  remember  but  to  weep; 
Some  who  yet  urge  the  same  scholastic  coarse 
Of  early  science,  future  I'.nne  the  source; 
NVho,  still  oonteiidiof  in  the  studious  raee, 
In  quick  rotation  fill  the  senior  place. 
These  with  a  thousand  visions  now  uoite, 
To  dazsle,  though  they  please,  aiy  aching  sighted) 
Ina !  blest  spot,  where  Science  hdde  bar  nifat 

akT 


How  joyous  onri'  I  join'il  tliy  youthM 
Bright  in  idea  gleams  tliy  lofty  spirfl^ 
Agiia  I  nmgle  with  thy  playful  qmre; 

Our  tricks  of  mischief,  t'wry  cliilili'h  p.ime, 
Uuehanged  by  time  or  diataiice,  seem  the  same; 
TbroDgb  wifldiDg  paths  akmf  the  glade,  I  tiMB 

The  social  smile  of  every  welcome  face; 
My  wonted  hauuta,  my  acenes  of  joy  and  woe. 
Each  early  boyish  friend,  «r  youthful  foe. 
Our  feuds  dissolvi-d,  hut  not  toy  friendship  past*— 
I  bless  tbe  former,  and  forgive  the  last. 
Hours  4»r  my  yonth!  when,  nurtured  in  my  breast^ 
To  love  a  slranper,  fiiendship  made  me  blest;— 
Friend>hip,  the  dear  peculiar  bond  of  youtli. 
When  every  arlle>is  lM)som  throbs  with  truth; 
Untaught  by  worldly  wisdom  how  to  feign, 
And  check  each  impulse  with  prudential  rein; 
When  all  we  feel,  our  honest  souls  diacfcwa— 
In  love  to  friends,  ia  open  hate  to  foes; 
No  vamlsh'd  tales  the  lips  of  youth  repeat. 
No  dear-boagbt  knowledge  piirchasod  by 
Hypocrisy,  the  gift  of  lengtheu'd  years, 
Mbtmed  by  age,  the  garb  of  pmdence 


\Miirh  r»rr\r  riijming  Iwrtl  rrprit*  by  roM. 
By  llMMiwindi  rdM'd  to  thr  m-U-miiic  doic- 
Tlrrtf  or  Uw  Sail,  aiierulnf .  copum*  tlrala. 
My  aanl  it  paatiag  lo  be  free  aiain. 
fartwall  I  >r  ny«ipha  propaiioat  to  my  itin, 
SoBW  oMier  Daman  will  )oar  ehtrma  rrliraiaa; 
Some  otiarr  paiat  lilt  panfk.  In  bupr  of  hlitfc 
Or  dwell  in  raplur*  on  jour  ncctar'd  kua. 
Tbotr  twauim,  (cralrlul  Iu  m)  antrni  ufltl. 
No  mora  nuniitM  my  wmrt  In  Srli|bti 
Ibow  bataii.  Csnrd  of  airinaKd  mum, 
UUw  are  nmtkm  and  anrrrUnc  now. 
Ttirte  lo  Mmr  happtrr  lo»rr  I  r«i#n — 
Tlir  inrmurjf  u(  iIkw  jo,,  uloar  it  mine 
CVwiurr  mi  mnrr  ihjill  br.ioil  rn\  hufnblr  nonir, 

Ttte  Cllllll  <lf  |>»UI«n  Ilia  till'   I  "  1  'I-  Ininr 

WttuT)  ol  Unm,  (A  lilr.  drvour'd  Miita  iplccn. 
t      a  naf^aal  Tbpm,  nat  niMiaaa* 

WoHd! TmrnmBa  ttee!  aU  «y  boptli cfemMIt 

(W  tifh  I  fitr  thrr,  bul  thai  ugh  '•  Um  laal. 
FririKlt,  fort,  And  Irinilr*,  now  ahke  adirn  ! 
Would  I  cuold  aild  rrairmbrattrr  ul  \<>u  loo! 
\rl  Uioii|li  thr  (ulurr  datli  and  >  rin  1 1.  v«  ^Ir  ams, 
Thr  corac  ol  mrmor;,  liovarinc  in  my  dmmt, 
Oeple*  witb  ^owinf  peaeu  all  lhaaa  saaah 
Ere  yet  my  rnp,  raipoiMa'd,  SowM  vntb  Man; 

Sttll  mlM  my  arfMr*  Willi  tjrannk-  «wa<r, 
Thr  pa«t  ranfonttJing  wtUi  tlir  pirM-ni  <Iay^ 

**Alai!  in  vain  I  rlierk  fbr  mt'iiirnmg  titmgbl; 
It  atill  rnrur*.  iinl4Ni4i'il  fi>r  ami  unuMi|k,iii  : 
My  lunl  lo  FarKj'i.,"  rtc.  rlc,  as  al  hoc  tS- — 1~  E. 

(S)  Tbe  neit  flfty  tii  Iinr»  to— 

r'dbelbaioimial 
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\Mi»  BOW  the  boy  is  ripen'd  into  man, 
Hif  caredai  sire  chalks  forth  some  wary  pba ; 
[attnets  Vm  Ma  fnwn  caadoor's  path  to  shrin^ 
SflMWlUy  to  speak,  and  cautiously  to  thiak} 
Slill  to  assent,  and  nerer  to  deujr— 
A  patroa's  praise  can  well  reward  the  lie: 
And  who,  when  Fortane's  warning  voice  is  heard, 
Woaid  kise  bis  opening  prospects  for  a  word  ; 
Althoagb  agaiasl  that  word  bis  heart  ir«bd, 
itiifaat  aU  hia  boMMi  swaU? 


Away  witk  tbenes  like  this !  not  mine  tbe  task 
,  Tmm  iattariag  icndt  la  tear  tba  halcfol  aaak; 
ILiI laMT tafda  deKgbt  m  aaiii^s  aiiag: 

My  (xBcy  soars  not  (>ii  Drtrartion's  win^  : 
Oace,  and  bat  oace,  she  ain'd  a  deadly  blow, 
1W  hart  dUfawae  aa  a  aeeral  fut ; 
Bat  when  that  fi)f,  from  feHing  or  from  shame, 

;  The  caasa  oakaowo,  yet  still  to  me  the 

I  WatiTd  by  aaM  fnorily  Uil  INKfaaaee, 
With        sDhmission  all  her  rage  expired: 

I  Froai  dreaded  pangs  that  (eebk  foe  to  save, 
Ste  hmJk*i  kcr  yoang  resentment,  and  forgave. 
Or,  if  aiy  aiu*^  a  intlant's  pt>rtrait  drew, 
Poarosus'ri ;  virtues  are  but  knowo  to  few: 
I  new  faar'd  the  yeaag  asnrper's  nod, 
Xr-'i  hf  wb'i  wirldx  must  sometimes  feel  the  ladL 
ir  uoce  on  Grauta's  failings,  known  to  all 

'  Wka  dbaaa  Ika  ooovene  of  a  college  hall, 
She  8a»»tii»e»  trifled  in  a  lighter  strain, 

i  T  IS  past,  and  thuR  she  will  not  sin 
Seen  nuMt  bar  tarly  song  lor  ever  < 
A»d  aa  Mf  na  whoi  1  ahaU  iB 


PROBtrs  (4).  the  pride  of  science,  aafl 
Tu  Ida  now,  alas!  for  ever  lost. 
With  him,  fnrycari,  wascarch'd  the 
And  fear'd  the  maxter,  though  we  lnve<)  the  saga 
Retired  at  last,  his  small  yd  |x-accfu]  seat 
FrOOl  learning's  laboar  is  the  hkst  Ntnak 
PoMPosus  Gils  his  magisterial  (hair; 
PuMrosus  governs, — but,  my  muse!  forbear :(&) 
Contempt,  in  silence,  be  the  pedant's  lot; 
His  name  and  precepts  be  alike  forgot; 
No  more  his  nentioo  shall  my  verse  degrade,— • 
Tohtepy 


Here  first  reinember'd  be  the  joyous  baml. 
Who  hail'4  Me  chief,«,2)  obedient  to  command ; 
Who  jaisM  ^uA  me  m  every  boyish  sport  i 
Their  fintt  adtiser,  and  their  last  n-sorl ; 
Ker  ahraak  beaealh  the  iijistart  pedant's  frown, 
O^dl  AeeaUeglorieaorhis  gown;(3} 

Who,  thus  transplanted  from  his  fathvS 
lafit  to  govern,  ignorant  of  rule— 

 Ballnitolapn' 

af     «ttj|y  dqwi 


(1}  Ok.  Batlrr,  head-nwster  of  ITarraw  sckool.    Had  Lord 
|i<M  yfcfiiaf4  aaAttacr  edition  of  thetc  picas,  U  appears, 
am  a  toaae  thttt  in  kU  lMnd«ntiD«,  to  ^ve  haea  Wla' 
1  tt  tte  yawege  frfjianiag 
"Orftmntmm* 


i 


araroi  with  krr  wroof  * ,  ami  drrm'd  Ibv  liliinMflt  UVK 
Wy  rooirr  jiatfmtat  tnUfM  ,  brr  f*«l(  titr  owni,— 
Wtfh  mnhim  Rktndi  a  faall  roa/rai>'d  anmn."  — L  E. 

'2)  Wb«a  Dr.  llmr;  retired,  la  18115.  tbree  cnndtdalFS 
T'ocatca  ikeoMdvea  for  tbe  varaut  cbair,  .Me*m.  Dniry, 
E*«a».  mi  Batler.  "On  the  irtt  mofement  to  which  this 
■iaiaa  gM*  rise  la  tike  wheal*  f  oaag  WUdmaa."  tays 
■aen;  «ww  St  tW  bead  of  the  ffarty  Itar  Merfc  BraiT.  while 
^PwahaiMaiiilfaleef  fteaiaay.  Aaaleas.  however,  to 
hanelfttisaaaVy.  eaeeflheBvaiyiMlleanMta  WOi- 
I  ftaaw.wgiaeijela,  heeante  he  daeeaot 
«»eareae»la|»ferciviiig  nptbeleaier' 
jTMBay  atooecMcarehfaa.'"  This  WUdaua 
i  m.  «ad  Byroa*  took  tfw  ceauaaatf.— L>  B. 
'3  iMr^  o/  this  eoagUt,  fhe  fflvate  vehuae  hai  tte 

<Mr  liAM  :  — 

lo  Kolbr  the  pedaaC* 

M*ai ea«  MM«r    ftoiaaalni fcw."— L. K 
^t)^-  Vtarf.   TUs  aMSt  aUe  aad  esMOcat  man  teHred 


iaaUMklMfr. 


ratUcd  tkistf  • 


High,  throogh  Ikom  <Im^ 

crown'd, 

Fair  Ida's  bower  adeiM  tha  kndecape  reaad; 
There  Sdeoca,  fima  her  fatmi'd  seat,  enn«f« 
The  vale  where  rant!  Nature  claims  her  praiia} 
To  her  awhile  reeigaa  her  yoatbial  train. 
Who  Move  ia  joy,  aad  Awae  abag  tha  plaitt} 
In  sratli-r'd  groups  each  fa^ou^'(l  haunt  pame^ 
Repeat  old  pastimes,  and  discover  new; 
Flaeh'd  with  his  rays,  bf  wath  tha  naoalide  mm. 
In  rival  bands,  between  the  wickets  run, 
Drive  o'er  the  sward  the  ball  vsith  active  force, 
Or  cbase  with  aioaUa  fa*  ilt  rapid  rnagiB. 
But  the>t)>  %vith  slower  steps  direct  their  way. 
Where  lireut's  cool  waves  in  limpid  carrenls  stray; 
While  yonder  few  search  out  some  pMB  Mlreak, 
And  arbours  shade  them  from  the  soaUKV  heal* 
Others,  agab,  a  pert  and  lively  crew, 
Some  rough  and  thoughtless  ■Iranger 
With  frolic  quaint  their  antic  jests  expose, 
And  tease  tbe  grumbling  rustic  as  he  goes; 
Nor  rest  with  this,  but  many  a  paaanf  Uwf 
Traditiea  tnaaaiae  for  a  lalara  day  i 
* 'Twaa  here  the  gadier'd  swains  r 

And  hi-re  we  earii'd  the  conquest  dearly  bot^htj 

Here  have  we  fled  before  eaperior  night, 
Aad  here  renew'd  the  wild  tamnltaoas  fight.'^ 

While  thus  our  souls  with  early  J}a^^ion^  swdl, 
Itt  liugeriog  tones  resounds  tbe  distant  bdl;^ 
Tha  aliened  hoar  afdeay  sport  is  o'er, 

MM  her  lanpie*a  dean 


fve  years  at  Harrow  -,  the  last  twenty  as  facad-msiter;  an 
ofllce  be  held  with  equal  honour  to  bimnrlf  and  advantace 
to  tbe  very  ei  tensive  school  over  which  be  presided.  I'anc- 
tyide  wobM  hare  he  aayrtMaa;  il  waaMJejteleai  to 


ftrUiiaBeMelair:  aroto  I 

B  mm  mm  vntrU  «afailtac«i  

Itai  fcral  amblgBaf  uaU  eaHaaatnto 

(Sach  wa«  Rrrun'i  partins  eolocy  on  Dr.  Dmry.  H  nay 
be  interratiMR  tn  m-c  tbe  tide  of  it  the  Doctor's  own  ac- 
eoant  of  bin  pupil,  when  llrst  committed  to  hi*  care:— "I 
tooi,"  sayi  the  Doctor,  "  my  youoR  dinriple  info  my  itiidy, 
and  rndeavoared  to  brinic  bim  fbrwartl  dy  iiii|tiirie*  as  to 
bis  furiner  amnscments,  employ ments,  and  nssoriatea,  bat 
with  little  or  no  effect ;  and  I  soon  foiiod  that  a  wild  moaa> 
tain  eolt  had  been  submitted  to  my  management.  But  there 
was  miad  in  his  eye.  His  manner  and  temper  toon  con. 
vlaesd  that  he  aright  he  led  by  a  lUkcc  string  to  a 
polat.  ralksr  lhaa  bf  a  caUs;— aa4  oa  ttat  prfadfto  ■ 
acted."]— I"  R- 

To  thi)  passoxc.  had  Lord  Byron  paUisbsd  another 

c  (I  J  t  i  <  I  n  o  r //•  >  u  rf  y  AMifaMi,^  H  ^ns  Ws  inlsattei^  te 

foUowin*;  turn  ;  — 

\Tifit!:r'  fill.  III*  rn>i|;i«tri uil  rhajr  ; 
Brlurlaal  Ida  owna  a  airan^rr's  earc; 
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No  splendid  tablets  grace  tier  simpi*-  liall. 
But  ruder  record*  liil  the  darky  wall; 
^%era,  deeply  carved^  twhold !  Mch  tjno't  mbm 
Secures  its  owner's  academic  fame; 
Here  miogling  view  the  cames  of  aire  and  aoo — 
The  €M  laag  gniv«d,  the  other  jut  began : 
These  shall  surTivi'  alike  when  son  and  sire 
Beneath  one  common  stroke  of  fate  expire :  (I) 
Perhaps  their  laet  flMMorial  these  ahiM^ 
Denied  in  death  a  monumental  sitnne. 
Whilst  to  the  gale  in  mouruful  cadence  wave 
The  sigkiiqr  waadi  Oel  hide  thev  nmcleu  grave. 
And  here  ny  name,  and  many  an  early  friend'i^ 
Along  the  wall  in  lengtheu'd  line  extends. 
Though  stilt  oar  deeds  amuse  the  youthful  reee^ 
Who  treed  our  steps,  and  fill  our  former  plaee^ 
Who  young  obey*d  their  lords  in  silent  awe, 
Whose  nod  commanded,  and  whose  voice  was  law; 
Asd  now,  in  turn,  possess  the  reios  <^  ponW) 
To  rule,  the  little  tyrants  of  an  hour;—- 
Though  sometimes,  with  the  talcs  of  ancicat  d^T* 
Th^  pass  the  dreary  wiater'a  eve  away : — 
*Aiid  ihos  our  fermer  mlers  stemm'd  the  tide, 
And  thus  they  dealt  the  cumbat  side  by  side; 
Just  in  this  place  the  mouldering  walls  they  scaled. 
Nor  bells  nor  bars  aguast  their  strenfth  avail'd;  (2) 
Here  Paoaiis  came,  the  rising  fray  to  quell. 
And  here  he  iiUter'd  forth  his  last  iareweU ; 
And  here  eM  iiigtrt  abraad  they  dared  to  roem. 
While  bold  PoMPosrs  bravely  sfaid  at  borne  I " 
While  thus  they  speak,  the  hour  must  »ooii  arrive, 
When  nsBies  ef  these,  liiie  ours,  alone  survive : 

Yet  a  few  years,  otic  jenfMal  wreck  will  whdB 
The  tdint  rememUruiio'  ut  luir  iairy  realoi. 


Dear  honest  race!  though  now  we  meet  no 
Cue  last  long  look  on  what  we  were  bel'ure — 


^^^Doriafarei 


at 


hr  pstotfac  eat  te  ifes 


er  their  fcthats  aad 


(4)  Lord  B)ron  cUfwlirrr  thus  deicribcii  his  usual  eonne 
of  life  while  a(  Harrow  :  -  "Alwayii  crickrtinp;.  rrlwUini:.  row- 
ing, and  in  all  maniiFr  of  niLschieft."  onr  day,  iu  u  flt  of 
dfflnnrr,  hr  tor<-  down  all  tlir  Kratiacii  from  the  windiifT  of 
the  hall;  nud  when  called  upon  by  l)r.  UuUer  to  &«y  why 
he  bad  committed  tbia  vioteoee.  answered,  with  stem  coot- 

(9)  This  deteriptktD  of  what  tbe  jonag  poet  felt  in  IH08. 
an  eBcounterincin  the  world  any  ofbla  former  scboolfrllowi, 
falls  far  abort  of  the  page  in  which  he  records  an  nt  rldnitHl 
mcrtinK  with  l^rd  Clare,  on  the  road  brtwrrn  IitihIh  ;itul 
Boh);;rin,  in  IS'Jl.  "  Ilm  iiirrtin,;."  lie  sn\s,  "  auiiiluiuliil 
for  a  monirnt  rII  the  ynirt  bclwrrn  thr  prrs'-nt  tiriir  and  the 
dayt  of  Iliirrow.  It  wn^  a  new  anil  inopliralile  frrlinx. 
lilc  riiing  fnun  the  Kravc,  to  mr.  (.lurr,  too,  wm  much 
agitated — morr  in  appeamDcr  tlmn  wu»  mysrif  -,  for  I  could 
fee]  hii  heart  brnt  to  his  Ongeri'  end*,  nntrss.  indeed,  it  waa 
the  puliie  of  iny  own  which  mnil^  nie  think  ao.  We  were 
but  flfc  minatea  together,  and  on  tl>e  pabiie  road;  but  I 
hardly  recollect  an  hour  of  my  existence  which  could  he 
weifrbed  aftainst  them."— We  may  also  qaols  the  Mlowinf 
iateresiiu;;  sentearts  of  Madame  GaicdSllt-^lB  ISII(says 
she),  a  lew  days  before  leaving  Piaa,  we  were  aae  evwiac 
esalsl  la  fhecavdeaorthe  Palano  Lanfraacbl.  AtlUsme* 
sMat  a  amvaataaaoaneadllr.BoMMwe.  TtosBghtshade 
efntoiiBheiy  diffiiiad  ever  UN  l^tea's  ftce  gave  lastaot 
^aee  «•  the Bvrilestjer;hatit  was  so  grtat,  thatttdaeit 
deprived  hbaetetreaglh.  A  fluuM  paleness  caaw  ever  Us 
ehsrks.  and  UssFSSwere  fOsd  with  tears  as  he  embraced 
Us  fHend:  Ills  emetfoa  vras  so  great  that  ke  was  forced  to 
ilt  down  "    I.  F 

(4)  laidl  tlio  Uvea  ofl«rd  Byroa  bitharto  pahlisbcd.  the 


Our  first  kiuil  greetings,  and  our  l;ist  adieu  — 
Drew  tearii  from  eyes  nnosed  to  weep  with  you. 
Tbnmgh  splendid  cirdea,  bsUen's  gaudy  world, 
Where  folly's  glaring  stnndnnl  waves  uufurl'd^ 
I  plunged  to  drown  in  noise  my  food  regret, 
And  all  I  soeght  or  hoped  was  to  feifet . 
Vain  wish!  if  chance  some  well-remembaiM  fiwi^ 
Sonic  old  companion  of  my  early  race. 
Advanced  to  claim  his  friend  with  honest  joy, 
My  eyes,  niy  heart,  prockiim'd  me  still  a  boy; 
The  glittering  scene,  the  llnltcring  groups  around. 
Were  quite  forgotten  when  my  friend  was  (baad*. 
The  smilex  of  beauty — ;^for,  alas!  I've  kuo^-n 
What  't  is  to  bend  before  Love's  mighty  throne) — 
The  smiles  of  beauty,  though  those  smiles  vrara  deer, 
Could  hardly  charm  me,  when  that  friend  was  near : 
My  thoughts  bewitder'd  in  the  fond  surprise. 
The  woods  of  Ida  danced  before  my  eyes: 
i  saw  the  sprightly  wanderers  pour  along, 
I  aaw  and  join'd  again  the  joyous  throng; 
Panting,  again  I  traced  her  lofty  grove, 
Aad  frioidship's  fediufs  triuuph'd  over  tova.  (3)^ 

Yet,  win  sliKulJ  T  alone  with  sucli  delighi 
Retrace  the  circuit  of  my  former  ilighl  ? 
Is  there  ao  oaaae  beyond  tbeoowaoe  tkim 
Eudear'd  to  all  in  cbildhrx^l's  ver>'  name? 
Ah!  sure  some  stroager  impulse  vibrates  here. 
Which  wUepera  friaalaUp  will  be  deably  dear 
To  one  who  ihu^  fitr  kindred  hearts  must 
And  seek  abroad  the  love  denied  at  home. 
Those  hearto,  dear  laa^  have  I  loaad  hs 

A  home,  a  world,  a  paradise  to  BM. 
Stern  Death  forbade  my  orphan  yoatb  to  share 
The  teader  gaidaaee  of  a  father's  (4)  care. 

Can  rank,  or  e'en  a  guardian's  name,  supply 
The  love  which  ghateus  iu  a  father's  eye? 


ef  tte  peetTs  fcttsr  has  beea  alUdrd  to  to 
efaaiMfated  rsprohalto^  iw  wUeb  Om  aseerlatoed 
ef  Us  Mitasy  aflbird  tort  a  slender  pretext.  He 
Us  SOB,  (he  mMtartaas  ef  heing  brought  up  by  a 
alone,— Admiral  Byron,  Us  ftlher,  betas  kept  at  a  i 
from  his  fkmily  by  profeaslonal  duties.  His 
completed  at  a  foreign  military  academy,  not.  iti  tfaote 
days  at  least,  a  very  favourahle  schonl ;  and  from  tbi«,  on 
receiriug  a  commistlon  in  the  ( UliUtrram  Guarda,  be  wa< 
plunged,  while  yet  a  boy,  into  all  Ilit-  irmplatJona  to  which 
a  prr»oii  of  singular  bruuly,  and  niRiuieri  of  thr  most  cap- 
tlvatiiif;  grfire,  ran  ex}K>»e  the  heir  of  a  noble  name  in  t«ir 
luiurioMs  inrinipolis.  The  unfortunate  intrigue,  which  hat 
beeu  gravely  tulked  of  n.i  markini;  his  character  with  sonic 
j  thing  Jike  horror,  orcurn-d  w  lu'ii  Ur  was  hardly  of  age.  At 
1  all  events,  as  Captain  IJyron.  u  Ao  iJIrd  in  hit  thiriy 
year,  could  have  had  no  influence  in  drirrtninin^  the  rourtr 
of  his  aon's  education  or  paraaits,  it  is  difficult  to  underatand 
oa  what  gronada  his  personal  qualities  have  been  made  tto 
theme  of  diaeuMion,  to  say  nothing  of  angry  vitoperatioa, 
either  in  Memoirs  of  Lord  B.  or  Reviews  of  those  Memoirs. 

SoBW  BBworthy  reflections  on  the  saUsct  were  kaxudsd 
in  a  Uagraphlcal  sketch  of  the  aOUs  Fuel.  preSaed  to  a 
Freaeh  ttaaatotioa  of  oas  ef  Us  wetfcs,  wUch  I 
•horlty  betee  ke  Ml  fisaea  Ar  Orceeei  i 
wUeh  Ihete  dMw  fteai  Ihs  sea  at  the  Itaie  wiD  prabahly  fs 
far  te  aoAra  tto  gsasral  tmprssrfaa  rcspeettac  the  Hither. 
As  the  letter  which  Lsed  »taa  sddtiMid  to  the  geatls^sa 
who  had  Ibrwarded  the  eflnaalve  tract  tnm  Farto  has  aol 
Utbcrlo  been  printed,  and  was  probaUy  the  last  he  wrote 
befbrcqalttiag  Italy,  we  make  ao  apdogy  Ibr  the  Icnctb  U 
the  Mtoeriag  catractt— 

"  r.enoi.  lOfA  July,  1823. 
"  An  to  the  Esjiiy,  itc,  I  have  nnthinc  to  object  to  it, 
with  record  to  what  concerns  myself  prrsonaUy,  thoagh 

aalaraity  there  are  sobm  of  the  (hcts  ia  it  diaceloarvd,  nad 
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Far  Aai  eu  Mlfli  or  titk's  Mond  •toot, 
M>ui(?,  by  a  parent's  early  loss,  my  ovrn? 
Wkii  brother  Bftin^/t  a  brotfacr**  love  to  aeek? 
WWt  sister's  geafle  kiM  liM  pn*i  wy  dedit 
Fsf  me  b«w  dull  the  vacant  niumrnls  riaCf 
TbM  ioiid  booom  linL'd  by  kiiuLred  tiasi 
Oft  ii  tte  profTBM  of  mnm  fleeing  dreui 
nelernal  smiles  coUected  rouiul  me  sit*m ; 
WUe  still  tbe  Tiaioiui  to  my  heart  are  prest, 
ne  voice  of  love  iviH  vMiiBar  la  my  ttiit 
I  bear — I  wake — and  in  the  sound  rejoice; 

j  I  bear  acaia* — bat,  abl  no  farntber's  voice. 

I  A  krM%  'vidbt  oTcrowd^  I  fUa  «astfl(viqr 
A!  -nr,  thoui:li  thousand  pil^ims  fill  the  way; 
Wbtk  tlieae  a  tbousaod  kindred  wreatiu  eotwine, 
I  CMMt  call  oae  nagle  bloaaoai  niaot 
WT»at  iheu  rfmains?  in  «)|itude  lo  groan, 
To  mix  lu  fri«B<l^ipT  or  to  sigh  alone.  ( 1 ) 
Thoa  BMSt  1  ding  to  some  endeariog  band, 
A»d  Mtte  more  dear  than  Ida's  social  baud. 


Xuj-!it>''''T  ht^t  and  dearest  of  my  friendSf 
Hty  li^inr  rnuubles  him  who  thus  commeods : 

ttrrrmJ  ermra  into  which  the  HUthor  hM  been  led  liy  tht 
»<-coeotf  of  olhrr*.     1  allude  to  facts,  and  not  critirisins, 
tmt  th-e   Mine   author  ba*  cruelly  raltimuintr-d  my  father 
aMI  IMJ  (frand  urn  Ir.  tiut  nnjrc  r«pt'cinlly  ttir  former.  So 
far  frojs  r-nnit  "hruliU.'  be  wa.»,  arrordinK  to  thr  teitlmony 
of  all  ■mho  tikrw  him,  of  au  eitremely  BiiiiiiMe  and  joymis 
cWracter.  hat  careleM  aad  diaaijMted.  He  liad  cotur<]iirutly 
tW  repatatioo  o/  a  (ood  ofllcer,  aad  abowad  bimsrlf  lurh 
im  Aacfica.    Tbe  fact*  tbemselTcs  reflite  the  aaaertioo.  It 
is  aoC  by  *br«talit7  '  that  a  ;oanf  ofllcer  of  the  gaardi  te- 
dHSa  aa4  CO»i|aa  off  a  Marcbione««,  and  raarriea  two  beir- 
lllBtvaetkat  ba  wm  a  very  bandaome  man,  which 
His  ftrst  wife  (Lady  Cooyera  aad  Mar- 
'   i)C4aot«a«f  grist  bat  of*  meladjr 
I9  havieg  haytaJwiy  laihai^l  •pom  me- 
to  a  hoM.  Mbt*  At  vies  oaasplstely 
wdlHiwrt  whkb  gave  Urlk  to  ay 
AasMta.  Bs  seeeni  tillb.  my  respectable  motber, 
kmd.  1  aaawa  jaa,  taa  ptaod  a  spirit  to  bear  wftb  «be  ill 
*uc«  of  aB7  Baa.  ao  auttlcr  wbo  be  might  be;  aad  this 
«ae  arvald  bare  soon  proted.    I  aboold  add,  that  be  IWed  a 
lom4c  tisBC  at  I>an>.  uiid  was  in  habit*  of  intimacy  with  tbe 
oiil  Mar*l.aJ  Rirf.'U.  conituiiudant  of  the  iretich  ^uurds.  »ho, 
C.-(..rB         iiauliint>  of  uaiijtt.  and  .Norman  onRia  of  our  fa- 
atily .  aappo^al  tiuit  there  wui  soma  distant  rdaliouship  t>c- 
taeiTB  us-     He  died  »oroe  year*  liefore  the  age  of  furty  ;  and 
«Siat«-»eT  m«y  bare  been  his  hiuita,  they  -werr  crrlaialy 
«ot  111— r  of  iLar«bne,<s  and  gros«nr(*.    If  the  notice  ihonid 
reack  Ca^iaad.  I  am  rrriam  that  the  passage  rdatire  t«  my 
mUl  tp^c  much  more  pain  to  my  aiater  evea  than  to 
and  I  have  aiway*  loved  tbe  memory  of  oar 
wc  loved  each  other:  aad  this  at  least 
presuaption,  tbat  tbe  itato  of  baraharss  VMS  aet 
to  ilL  If  be  dissipated  bis  fortane,  tbat  eSMNas 
«e  ate  his  bcirs;  aad  Hn  we  rcproMk  Mm 
«Mb  Hi*  I  kawv  aa  one  else  wbo  baa  a  rigbt  to  do  so. 

■lo  «•  fko  Lord  Byron  wbo  UOed  Mr.  Cbaitordi  la  a 
Aid,  BO  &r  ft-om  retirinf;  from  tbe  world,  be  made  the  toar 
•f  Sampe.  and  wat*  appointed  Master  of  the  SIak- bounds, 
•r.rr  ^i-a:  r.r  it;  and  did  not  f;ive  up  suricly  uulil  his  ton 
hJMl  u9tmi'-(l  iiim  by  marr}in(;  lu  a  tuariurr  cmitrary  to  hi* 
daty.    as  far  fi~uni  ferliiik;  any  rrmorsr  for  haviu;;  killed  Mr. 
CkMwmik,  who  v«a«  a  tpadaSfiH,  and  rclehrated  for  hi* 
<_u-rcja«»e  dispoaition,  he  alwaya  kept  the  A«ord  whirli 
Ir  aaad  spwa  thut  occaaion  in  his  bedchiunbcr,  and  tbrrr  it 
-_i  « m»  when  tie  di^^d.    It  is  sinxi^ar  enoagh,  ihnt  ulifsi 
--«rj  }Otta(,  I  formed  a  itruug  attachment  for  tbe  (rand- 
■■caa  aad  beirca*  of  Mr.  Chaworth,  who  stood  ia  tbe  same 
of  ralatioasbip  as  myaelf  to  Lord  Byroa ;  aad  at  one 
it  was  l>necbfthaf  a  naion  woold  bave  taken  place.  Thia 
tSAlHSlMBr,  aad  prtaripally  aboat  my  /bmiiy ;  but  it  ia 
At  i^tM^tmw  beaewilcat  Mogiapber.    He  may  say  of  me 
ataiMref  faei  or  era  pleases  bim ;  bat  I  deaira  tbat  ba 
Wak  of  mix  relations  oaly  as  tbsy  deserve.   1/  yoa 
mm  aai  aaewaiisit  ^Mmbtaj  >*■  wcH»  flgMhrts  wOa. 


From  this  fond  tribute  thuu  canst  gaitt  ao  praise; 
Thf  praise  is  bis  who  now  tbat  Irnbaia  paja* 
Ob!  in  tbe  promise  of  thy  oarljr  yoaUi, 
If  hope  anticipate  the  worilt  of  trath. 
Some  loflier  bard  shall  sing  (hy  giurimis  naa|0^ 
To  build  his  own  upon  thy  deathless  fame. 
Prtead  of  my  beart!  and  ftraaoat  of  tbe  fist 
Of  tho.sc  «ith  whom  I  lived  suprcnirly  hlest^ 
Oft  have  we  drain'd  the  font  of  ancient  lore ; 
Tboogfa  drinking  deeply,  thirsting  still  the  more. 
Yet,  when  confineiniiit's  liii'f^orliig  hour  was  duue, (3) 
Our  ^Mtrts,  oar  studies,  and  our  souls  were  one: 
Tofrthtr  wa  tepeO'd  tbe  ftyiaf  ball; 
Together  waited  in  our  tutor's  hall ; 
Together  join'd  in  cricket's  manly  toil, 
Or  abared  the  produce  of  tbe  river's  s|MmI; 

Or,  pliintiiiip  front  thi>  j,'re<'ii  di'cli'iiitig;  .shore, 
Our  pliant  limba  the  buoyant  billuw.s  bore; 
In  every  element,  unchanged,  the  same. 
All,  all  that  brothers  should  be,  but  the  name. 

Nor  yet  are  you  forgot,  iny  jocund  boy! 

Davus,(4)  the  harbiiigir  of  childish  jo^; 

great  service ;  fur  I  cannot  bear  to  have  him  unjustly 
spoken  of. 

"  i'-Sw— Tbe  I  Ith  or  I3tb  of  this  month  I  shall  embark  for 
Greece.  Sboold  I  return,  I  shall  pass  through  Paris,  and 
shall  be  macli  tattered  In  meeting  jroa  and  fom  IHeads. 
.sAou/d  /  rtoi  rstoa,  give  me  as  affiietfaaate  a  Blaaa  la  yaat 

remembnUMS  as  pesriblOi"— L.  Ik 

(1)  "Wbaabeea  iiesrisdlbrearowatfaaelepraJaeeeae 

diattagatsbed  example  of  tbe  Mase  baviag  deaccaded  npoa  a 
bard  of  a  wounded  spirit,  and  lent  her  lyre  to  tell,  and  wa 

trust  to  «onthe.  afflictious  of  no  ordinary  descriptioa;  allia* 
tions  nriK>i>Htiiij;  probably  iu  that  singular  combination  of 
frcliu«,  wlijcli  has  lirrii  cii'lcl  l)ir  |>oetical  tempi  raineot, 
and  which  has  »o  often  lutddrned  the  days  of  Uio^e  uu 
whom  it  has  been  conferred.  If  ever  a  miiu  could  ]ny  rlaini 
to  that  character  in  all  its  strength  and  all  its  weakness, 
vritb  its  unbounded  range  of  eujoymeut,  and  its  eiquiaita 
sensibility  of  pleasure  aad  of  pain,  it  SMist  certainly  bo 
in-auted  to  liord  lyiea.  llaewatalalsioHly  tsMlataa 

lines  of  Lara: 

'  Ij-tX  by  hi(  sire,  Ion  )t)anf  (ucfa  loss  to  know. 
Lord  of  htiiMcIf— tlMl  brntafe  of  wo*  '.'"Sir  H'aUtrSctt.—L.  I. 

(2)  Tbe  Hon.  John  Wiagfleld.  of  the  Coldstream  Ouards, 
brother  to  Richard,  fourth  Viscoant  Powersrourt.  lie  died 
of  a  f*vtr,  in  his  twentieth  year,  at  Coimbra,  May  litb, 
I811.-«0r  aUbaaaabdais."  says  Lord  Byron.  "I  was. 
perhaps,  at  eaa  |faae  Ae  aoal  atlailMd  to  poor  Wingfleld- 
I  bad  baena  U»  ths  bdtar  hatfer  bk  lllb»aad  tba  bafflsrt 
part  of  mfaw.* 

On  hrariac  of  the  death  of  liis  beloved  schoolfellow,  ha 
added  the  follow  lug  stontus  to  the  first  canto  of  CMMs 


"  And  tboa,  my  frirod  I— nines  unavaiiioc  wo* 
Bursia  from  my  heart,  and  mii^tca  willi  Uw  « 
Rad  tbe  sword  laid  tbee  with  tbe  mifhty  low. 
PrMe  might  farttd       PrieodsMp  to  eemfflalB  i 
But  ihos  aahaiafg  to  datemd  In  vain. 
By  all  fonrottrn.  save  tbe  lonely  br««st. 
And  mix  unblrrdm^  wnh  tlir  boittlnl  itala, 
Willi*  Glory  rrowm  so  many  a  iiir»t>f  r  crest  I 

What  hadtl  Uiou  done  to  sink  so  prart-lully  li>  rnt  ? 

"I>h,  known  tbe  rarlirtt,  and  rttn  ui'il  thr  nxMlt 
Dear  lo  a  Ijrart  wlirrf  noufht  l<-H  "t  dear! 
TlifMi|fti  lo  my  il.i>i  ftK'  t-\rr  b.^t. 

In  dreams  drnv        nt.i  lu        TIht  hrrr  '"  rlc  —1..  F. 

(3)  "There  needs  no  better  record,"  snjs  Moore,  "  of  bis 
mode  of  life  as  a  sehooDtny,  than  what  these  fondly  cir- 
camstantial  efTiisions  supply.  Thus  the  sports  he  delighted 
and  excelled  in  are  here  enumerated."-- 1>.  K. 

(4)  Tbe  Rev.  John  Cecil  Tattersall.  B.  A,,  of  Christ 
Chnrcb,  Oxford ;  wbo  died  Dee.  S.  I  gig.  at  Ball'a  Place. 
Kent,  sfed  twenty-four.  <*  His  mind."  sajW  a  witter  In  the 
f;enf.  Ma§,,  *was  comprebesaive  aad  penileaaas;  Us 
affietfeas  waw  and  aUicsre.  Tbreagh  catn 
bypecriqr,  be  was  so  gir  ftoai  assamfaig  tbe  fldsa 
aaaes  ofvlrtBe,  tbatawA  of  bis  Nsl  esceUeaee  was 
wbIM  he  was  eager  to  aekaevlcdge  every  faalt  ialo  vrbkb 
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Yet  let  me  hush  Ihis  echo  of  (he  p»st, 
Tlus  ptrtiog  aoog,  the  dearest  and  the  hut; 
Aadl  Imwd  in  Mevet  tfer  thoM  honn  of  joy,(|) 

To  roe  a  silt  iit  and  a  sw  vvl  employ. 
While  future  hope  and  fear  alike  noknown, 
1  ttbk  with  pleawm  on  the  pnit  alone; 

Yes,  tu  the  past  alone  my  heart  confine, 

And  chase  the  phautum  of  what  once  was  oune> 

Ida  !  still  o'er  thy  hills  in  joy  preside, 
And  proudly  steer  through  time's  eventful  tide; 
Still  may  thy  blooming  sons  thy  name  revere, 
Smile  in  thy  bower,  but  quit  thee  with  a  tear;— 
That  tear,  perhaps,  the  fondest  which  will  flow 
O'er  their  last  scene  of  happiness  below. 
TcU  me,  ye  hoary  few,  who  glide  along. 
The  feeble  veterans  of  some  former  throng, 
Whose  friends,  hke  autumn  leaves  by  tempettlwhU'd, 
Are  swept  for  ever  from  this  busy  world; 
Revohre  tiie  fleeting  momeiils  of  yonr  yooth. 
While  Care  as  y»-i  withbeld  her  venom'd  tooth} 
Say  if  remembrance  days  like  these  cndcws 
Beyond  the  rapture  of  saeeeeding  yenn? 
Say,  con  ambition's  fever'd  dream  bestow 
So  sweet  a  balm  to  soothe  yonr  hours  of  vroe? 
Om  trenMme,  honrM  for  eome  theaklen  mm^ 
Can  royal  smiles,  or  wreaths  by  slanghteriWB, 
Can  stars  or  ermiDe^  man's  utaturer  toy* 
(For  guttering  bnihki  we  not  left  to  Im^) 
Recall  one  scene  M  Moeh  beloved  to  view. 
As  those  where  Tenth  her  garland  twined  for  yoa? 
Ahf  no!  ttnidst  the  gloomy  calm  of  age 
You  turn  with  faltering  hand  life's  varied  pOfS; 
Peruse  the  record  of  your  days  on  earth. 
Unsullied  only  where  it  marWs  your  birth; 
Still  lingering  ptiusc  above  eacii  cheqtier'd  leaf^ 
And  blot  with  tears  the  sable  lines  of  grief; 
Whare  VlUsion  o'er  the  theme  her  mautle  thraw. 
Ok  WMpng  -Virtoe  sigh'd  a  faint  adieu ; 
Alt  blesa  tte  acroU  which  fairer  words  adorn. 
Traced  by  the  rosy  finger  of  the  mom; 
When  FricDdahip  bow'd  bef(»re  the  shrine  of  truth, 
Aad  Lomf  without  his  pinion,  (2)  smiled  on  youth. 


LrSES 

ADsaasMD  TO  TUK  aav.  j.  t.  ucnKB,  on  nia  a»- 
▼onw  Tu  Aunoa  to  mtx  aws  wm  aocmr. 

Dba«  Bedier,  yw  tell  nw  to  nhti*rith  iMnkfad;— 

I  rajiiiot  deny  such  a  precept  is  wise; 
But  retirement  accords  with  the  tune  of  my  mind : 
I  wiO  not  deoeoml  to  a  werid  I  deapjaa 

(I)  In  n  noir  (o  th<-  fnurih  ranto  of  rhildfi  //amid.  Lord 
Byron  «a)s:  "  Ntt  inr  rould,  <ir  rnn  l>e,  more  attadlMi  to 
Harrow  than  I  bave  always  beeiuaiul  witb  rcasoB;— a  part 
of  the  ttnw  pasMi  there  was  lbs  happieal  ef  mrWk^— 
UB. 

«L*An«W  estl'Amaar  aanaanes  «to  a  VrmA  pravwb. 

(Snarabsetiafnt  popm.  nndrr  thin  titlr,  p.  :w.  ~  L,  B>| 

(3)  The  tnir  rcaion  of  the  li«u((hty  diMaiirr  at  whleh 
Byron,  both  at  iUi*  prrioil  and  aflerw.n  il>,  skmxI  apart 
fr«m  bit  more  opulrnt  iit-lKlilK)ar».  is  to  lie  found  isn}s 
Moore)  "In  hi»  ruorti(>iii;;  lorMrnmsnr^s  of  the  inade quarji' 
of  his  own  mruiii  to  r.itik,  :iud  ihc  proud  (litad  of  beiuK 
made  lo  frrl  hii  own  i.ilcrionty  li>  pi  r«uns  to  whom,  til 
•»ery  oUier  respect,  he  knew  i>im><-lf  superior."  Mr.  Becbcr 
froqaeatljr  cvpMtalated  «sith  Lmi  uu  tbij  an^ocialilencu ; 
aad      afkia  AtauUjr  reaoutraaccs  dcew  forth  Uisse  Uaipi 


Did  the  senate  or  camp  my  exertions  require, 
Ambition  might  prompt  me,  at  once,  to  gu  Carth; 

When  inlaacy'a  yean  of  pvobation  eipnc, 
Paidianee  I  maf  alrive  to  diatiBfiiiah  mf  bhft. 

The  fire  in  the  cavern  uf  Etna  conceai'd. 
Still  roantlea  nnaeen  in  ita  aeciet  receati-^ 

At  length,  in  n  mlMK  terriSc  wnaM, 
M»  torrent  can  quench  it,  no  bonnda  can  npma. 

Oh !  thus,  the  desire  in  ray  bosom  for  fame 
Bids  me  live  but  to  hope  for  posterity's  praise; 

Could  I  soar  with  the  phoenix  nn  pinions  of  flame. 
With  him  1  wenM  wiafa  to  ezpira  in  the  blaae. 

Fbr  the  life  of  n  Fnc,  of  a  Ghathim  the  dMih, 
What  eensare,  tihat  danger,  what  wne  tronU  1 

brave ! 

Their  lives  did  not  end  when  they  yidded  flidr  hnath; 
Their  gkry  iUaaunea  tha  gloMn  of  their  gnva. 

Yet  why  shuuld  I  mingle  in  Fashion's  full  herd? 

Why  crouch  to  her  leaders,  or  cringe  to  ber  rules! 
Why  bend  to  the  proud,  or  applaud  the  abnud? 

Why  aenivh  ftr  ddighl  hi  the  friendahip  of  &cb? 

T  have  tasted  the  sweets  and  the  bitters  of  love; 

In  firiendship  I  early  was  taught  to  believe; 
My  paaaioa  the  antrona  of  pmdeaoe  reprore; 

Ihnve  imnd  that  *  fiiend  in«y  prafeaa,  y«t  deem. 

To  me  what  ia  wealth?  it  may  pass  in  an  fceur. 

If  tyrants  prevail,  or  if  Fortune  should  frown. 
Tu  me  what  is  title? — the  phantom  of  power; 
T»  ■»  what  ia  ftahionT— I  aeak  bnt  nnnwn. 

Oeeeit  b  a  stranger  aa  yet  to  my  soul ; 

I  still  am  unpractisi-*!  to  \:imish  the  truth : 
Then  why  should  1  live  in  a  hateful  control? 
Whf  waale  npon  iuOj  thadaya  of  «y  yonlh? 


ANSWER  TO  A  BBAVUFOL  POSM, 
nmrm  'nn  enounr  uit.*(4) 

MoRTcnMERT!  troe,  the  oonuMNi  lot 

Of  mortals  lies  in  Lethe's  vrave; 
Yet  some  shall  never  be  forgot — 
^  Seaw  ahail  cxiat  bqrend  the  ginva^ 

"ITnhnown  the  region  erUaVMh 

The  l)ero(5)  rulls  the  tide  nf  war; 
Yet  not  unknown  his  martial  worth. 
Which  glares  a  meteor  fiom  afar. 

to  remarkably  preflgvriag  the  splendid  bant  vrtth  wUdh 
Urd  liyron's  votaaniB  (aalas  was  ero  loag  lo  ofen  Upon  As 
world.— L.  S. 

Sach.  aseet<af  ta  Medea,  vns  limn's  haiiei  •(  nsw 
feces,  that,  wbOst  en  a  vWt  to  oae  of  «•  tew  lharilies  al 
SMtkweU,  wHb  whasaha  vns  iatlmato,  he  flrequcatty  Jampii 
out  «f  the  vidniew  when  he  saw  atrannw  approaehtag  tks 

heose.— P.  8. 

(4)  Written  by  James  MentgeaMty  antboreT  lie  ir'ao' 

dcrer  in  Switzeriand.  <  tr. 

(^)  Nto  partimUr  hrni  is  here  alladed  tn.  The  eiploitj 
Bayard.  Nemours,  l-.dward  tbe  Black  Prince,  aod,  iu  more 
modern  times  tbe  fame  of  Marllioronfh,  Frederick  tbe  tireat. 
CQUDt  Saie,  (Ibarles  of  Sweden,  etc.  are  familiar  to  every 
historical  reader,  bat  the  csact  places  of  thdr  Urlh  err 
kaawa  to  a  vary  sbmU  praportiea  oTtbdr  admtactn. 
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fiiii  joy  or  ^iff,  his  weal  or  wop, 

may  scape  the  pageot  iiuBC{ 
Ttl  Mtivns  DOW  unborn  will  kMW 
Ite  taOMli  «f  llU  dCAiyCM  BUM. 

Tb«  patriot's  an<I  tlic  p<H't'><  frame 
Most  share  the  commoa  twnb  of  aU  t 

TUr  glory  will  not  akqi  the  mm; 
IWf  «ai«riM,  tkMtgh  enpira  frIL 

IV  Instre  of  a  beauty's  eye 
AaMBMS  the  ghastly  stare  of  deafh; 

Tit  ftir,  Oo  brave,  the  good  »■!  die, 
Aad  dak  ike  fefning  grave  keoeetk. 

Oeee  more  tlie  speaking  eye  reviTcs, 

StiU  beemiog  throogh  the  lover's  siruB; 
Far  Petrmrcb's  Laura  still  survives : 

IWe  rolliog  seasoQs  pass  atraj, 

At!  Time,  untiring,  waves  his  wing; 

Whilst  bouour's  laurels  ne'er  decay, 
Bd  UooM  in  ftcik  vafiuliaf  epriqg. 

Alf  an  Mat  sleep  ra  grim  repose, 

Collected  in  the  silenf  tnmh; 
The  old  and  young,  with  friends  and  foes, 

FMnrag  alOw  b  ikraadi,  ewwae. 

Ike  MMenf  amiUe  leMa  it*  day. 

Yet  falLi  at  length,  a  useless  fane; 
To  rvio's  ruthless  fangs  a  prey, 
Ike  wradts  «f  piOvM  pride  Namki. 

What,  tkoaf^  the  scolplare  be  dentruy'd, 

Trvm  dark  r>I;Ii\ioii  nu  ant  to  guardf 
▲  bright  reoowo  shall  be  eiyoy'd 
Qy  thoee  wkoee'  virftKa  daia  rewird. 

Ikea  do  not  say  the  common  lot 
Of  aU  lies  deep  in  Lethe's  wave; 

8hw  few,  who  ne'er  will  be  figrgot, 
flheH  ksnC  Ike  bendege  ef  tibe  nwe> 

laon 


REMEilBILVNCE. 

Tis  done! — I  saw  it  in  my  dreanu: 
Me  maim  wifk  Hope  tte  fetara  keeaa; 

My  days  of  happiness  are  few : 
Ckill'd  fa^  nislbrtttue's  wintry  blast, 
My  dawn  of  life  u  overcast ; 

Love,  H"pe,  atnl  Joy,  alike  aflicti ! — 
Would  I  could  add  Kemcmbrauce  tool 

law.  (NewlMtpiUiibed.) 


TO  A  LADY 

WHICH   BOCKO  HER  TRtSSKS. 

Tbi«  Band,  which  bound  thy  yellow  hair, 
It  miue,  tweet  giH!  thy  pledge  of  love; 

It  daim-i  III)  warm'">t,  dearest  CUB, 
Like  relics  left  of  saints  above. 

Obi  I  will  wear  it  next  my  heart; 

Twill  bind  my  soul  in  bonds  to  tbee; 
fnm  mt  again  HvrQl  ae^cr  depeii, 

Bel  angle  im  Ike  gra^e  iritt  aw. 


The  dew  I  gather  from  thy  lip 

Is  not  so  dear  to  me  as  this; 
ne<  I  birt  In- *  BOMBt  eip, 

And  beaqpnten*  (nneieat  bliei  i 

This  will  recall  each  youthful  scene. 

E'en  when  our  lives  are  on  the  wone^ 
The  leaves  of  Love  will  still  be  grocn 
When  Memory  bids  them  bod  afda. 

Oh !  little  lock  of  poldcn  hue, 

in  gently  waving  riuglet  curi'd, 
Bf  tbe  dear  head  on  vrhieh  ybv  grew, 

I  would  not  lose  you  for  a  world: 

Not  though  a  thouinnfl  more  adorn 

The  polisii'd  iirow  where  ouce  you  shone, 

Like  rays  which  gild  a  cloudleee  mora, 
Saneeth  Celembia's  fervid  zone 

IfMie.    [Now  flrtt  publitttcd.] 


THE  DEATH  OF  CALMAR  AND  ORLA. 
AM  wtTAWOT  09  MAcnnaMMi'e  fliKaa.  (1) 

l>EAn  era  Ae  days  of  yoatk!  Age  dwdli  on  (heir 

remembrance  through  the  mist  of  time.  In  tin-  (n  ilight 
he  recalls  the  sonny  hours  of  mom.  He  Lfts  his  spear 
vrilk  (rcnbliag  band.   «Kot  tkue  feebly  did  I  raise 

the  steel  before  my  fathers!"  Past  is  the  race  of 
heroes !  But  their  iame  rises  on  the  harp ;  their  souls 
ride  on  the  wings  of  the  wbd;  Ikejr  kear  Ike  sonnd 
through  the  sighs  of  the  storm,  and  rejoice  in  tlirir 
liail  of  doods!  Such  is  Calmar.  The  grey  stone 
marks  kb  narrow  bonse.  He  looks  down  from  eddy- 
ing tempests  :  he  rolls  his  form  in  the  whiriwiad,  Uld 
hoverx  on  the  bla.st  of  tlie  mountain. 

In  Monren  dwelt  the  chief;  a  beam  of  war  to 
Fingal.  Ills  steps  in  llie  (ield  were  marked  in  blood. 
Lochliii's  .sons  had  lied  before  liis  angry  spear;  but 
mild  was  the  eye  of  Calmar ;  soft  was  the  flow  of  his 
yellow  locks :  they  streamed  like  the  meteor  of  the 
night.  No  maid  wax  the  nigh  of  his  soul :  his  thoughts 
were  given  to  friendship, — to  dark-haired  Orla,  de- 
stroyer of  herf)es!  Kqiial  were  their  swords  in  battle; 
but  fierce  was  the  pride  of  Orla: — gentle  alone  to 
Calmar.     Together  they  dwelt  in  the  cave  of  Oithona.. 

From  Lodilin,  Swaran  bounded  o'er  the  blue  waves. 
Erin's  sons  fell  beneath  his  might.  Fingal  roused 
liis  chiefs  to  oombat.  Their  ships  cover  the  ocean. 
Their  host  s  throng  uo  the  green  hilie.  They  come  te 
the  aid  of  Erin. 

Night  rose  in  doods.  Darkness  vefls  the  armies: 
but  the  blazing  oaks  gleam  throogh  the  vallqr.  Tbe 
sons  of  Locblin  slept :  their  dreams  were  of  blood. 
They  lift  the  spear  in  thought,  and  Fingal  flies.  Not 
so  the  host  of  Morven.  To  vratch  wa*  the  poet  of 
Orla.  Calmar  stood  by  bis  eMe.  Tketr  ^Mars  were 
in  their  hands.  Fingal  called  hiit  chiefs :  they  stood 
around.  The  king  was  in  the  midst.  Grey  were  bis 
locks,  bat  strong  was  the  arm  of  Ike  kbg.  Age 
withered  not  his  powers.  "  Sons  of  Morven,"  .said 
the  hero^  "  tiMnonrow  we  meet  tbe  foe.  fiat  where 
u  CatknOia,  Ike  akicid  of  Bria?  He  rcato  in  the 
belle  of  iWa;  ^  kaows.aoi  of  oar  ooouog.  Wko 

(II  It  may  be  necessary  to  ohterve,  that  tke  story,  tboogh 
eDnahianUy  varied  la  the  catastroplis.  Is  taken  fW>« 
«Msas  aBdBeryalas,*er  which  episode  a  treaslailaa  Is 
ehMaif  gtvea. 
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will  speed  througli  Lochlin  to  the  hero,  and  call  the 
chief  to  ams?  The  path  is  by  the  swords  of  fioes; 
bat  naiijr  mm  my  beraea.    They  are  thandciMli  «f 

war.    Sp«"ak,  yecliicfs!    Who  will  arise ''^ 

•Son  of  Trenmor!  mine  be  Uie  deed,"  said  dnrk- 
haired  Orla,  "and  mine  aloae.  What  is  death  to 
me?  1  lovp  (Ik-  sleep  of  the  mighty,  but  little  is  the 
danger.  The  suns  of  Lochlin  fln-nm.  1  will  seek 
caivborne  Cuthuliin.  If  I  hU,  rai^r  i\u-  ^ong  of  bard«, 
and  lay  mc  by  the  stream  of  Luliar.*'  "  And  slialt 
thou  fall  alone?"  said  fair-haired  ('almar.  "Wilt 
thou  Icaft  lly  friend  afar?  Cliief  uf  Oitbona!  not 
feeble  is  my  arm  in  fight.  Could  I  nee  thee  die,  and 
not  lift  the  spear  ?  >io  Oria  I  ours  has  been  the  chase 
of  the  roebuck,  lad  the  feast  of  shells;  ours  be  the 
path  of  danger:  oars  has  been  the  cave  of  Oitbooa; 
cart  be  the  narrow  dwetlinx  on  the  banks  uf  Labar.* 
"Calmar,"  said  the  chief  of  Oilhona,  «*why  should 
tby  yellow  locks  be  darkened  in  the  dnat  «f  Eria? 
Let  me  fill  alone.  My  fetber  dwcHt  ia  bii  ball  of 
air :  he  » ill  rejoice  in  his  boy  ;  but  the  blae^eJ 
Mora  spreads  the  feast  for  bar  son  in  Monrea.  Sbt 
Ksteaa  to  tba  slepa  of  tbe  bntar  oa  <be  beath,  aad 
thinks  it  is  the  tread  of  Calniar.  I-'^t  liiiti  not  say, 
*Calmar  has  fallen  by  tbe  steel  of  Lochiiu:  be  died 
witb  gloaaiy  Oria,  tbe  cblcfar  tbe  aarkbraar.*  Wby 
should  tears  dim  the  azure  eye  of  Mora?  Why  should 
her  voice  curse  Orb,  the  destroyer  of  Calmar?  Live, 
Gafaaar!  Live  to  raise  ny  stoae  of  non;  live  le 
revenge  me  in  the  blood  of  Lochlin.  Join  the  song 
of  bards  above  my  grave.  Sweet  will  U:  the  song  of 
death  to  OrIa,  froM  Ibe  miee  of  Cahnar.  My  ghost 
sliall  smile  un  the  notes  of  praise."  "Orla,"  said  the 
son  of  Mora,  "  could  I  raise  the  soii^  uf  <]eatli  to  my 
friend?  Could  I  give  his  fara  to  tlic  winds?  No, 
my  heart  would  speak  in  f^ighs  :  faint  and  l;r(Arn  nre 
the  sounds  of  .sorrow,  OrIa !  our  .souls  sliall  lirar 
the  song  together.  One  doud  sball  be  ours  on  high  : 
tbe  bards  will  mingle  the  names  of  OrIa  and  Calmar." 

Tbey  quit  the  circle  of  the  chiefs.  Their  steps  arc 
to  the  host  of  Lochlin.  The  dying  blaze  of  the  oak 
dim  twinkles  through  the  night.  Tbe  northern  star 
point.s  the  path  to  Tnra.  Swaran,  the  king,  rests  on 
his  lonely  hill.  Here  the  troops  arc  mixed :  they 
frown  in  sleep:  tbcir  sbicUs  beneath  tlieir  heads. 
Tbeir  swords  gfeam  at  dBsfaaoe  in  heaps.  The  fires 
are  faint;  their  embers  fail  in  smoke.  All  is  hushed; 
but  the  gale  sighs  on  tbe  rocks  above.  Lightly  wheel 
the  beroes  (braagb  tbe  slomberiag  band.  Half  tbe 
journey  is  past,  when  Muthun,  rt  stin;;  on  his  shield, 
meets  tbe  eye  of  OrIa.  It  rolls  in  flame,  and  glistens 
tbnwgbtbesbade.  His  sp«ar  is  raised  on  bigfa.  "Why 
do'st  tliou  b. ml  tliy  brow,  chief  of  Oitbona ?"  said 
fair-haired  Calmar:  ^we  are  in  tbe  oudst  of  foes.  Is 
tbis  attaiefbrddayt*  "Ittsa  ttBiefbrveBfteaaee," 
said  OrIa  of  the  piiHimy  brnw.  "Mathon  of  Lochlin 
sleeps :  Kcst  thou  his  spear  ?  Its  point  is  dim  with 
tbe  gore  of  ay  fttber.  Tbe  Mood  of  Matbon  ahall 
reek  on  mine ;  but  .«hnll  1  sl.iy  him  sleeping,  son  of 
Mora?  Nu!  he  Hball  feel  his  wound:  my  fame  shall 
aot  soar  on  tbe  bbwd  of  ahoaber.  Rise,  MaOaa, 
rise!  Tlie  son  of  Connal  calls;  tliy 'llfi-  is  his;  rise 
to  combat."  Malhon  starts  from  sleep;  but  did  be 
rise  alone?  Jio:  the  gathering  chiefs  booad  oa  tbe 
plain.  "Fly!  Calmar,  fly !"  said  dark -li;«irc<I  OrIa. 
*Mathon  is  mine.  1  shall  die  in  joy:  but  Lochlin 
eiawda  around.  Fly  through  the  ^hade  of  night."  OrU 
taw.  Uf  hdia  of  MaUMMi  ia  clcfli  bie  sbicldfalb 


from  hi,s  arm:  he  shudders  in  his  'blood.  He  rolls 
by  the  side  oi  the  blazing  oak.  Strumoii  sees  hina 
fall :  bis  vnath  riees:  bis  weapon  glitters  oo  the  bead 
of  OrIa :  but  a  spear  pierced  his  eye  His  brain  gushes 
through  the  wound,  and  foams  un  the  spear  uf  Calmar. 
As  roll  tbe  waves  of  tbe  ocean  on  two  mighty  barks 
of  the  north,  so  pour  the  men  of  Lochlin  on  the  chiefs. 
As,  breaking  the  surge  in  foam,  proudly  steer  tbtt 
bariu  of  tbe  aortb,  so  rise  the  chiefs  of  Mottcb  m 
the  .scattered  crests  of  Lochlin.  The  din  of  arms  came 
to  the  ear  of  Fingal.  He  strikes  his  shield;  his  sous 
throng  around ;  tbe  people  poor  along  the  heath.  R y no 
bounds  in  joy.  Ossian  stalks  in  his  anas.  Oscar 
shakes  the  spear.  The  eagle  wing  of  FiDaa  floats 
on  the  wind.  Dreadful  is  tbe  clang  of  death!  aiany 
are  the  widows  of  LodUa!  Morves  prawaib  is  ila 
strength. 

Mom  glimmers  on  the  bills :  no  living  foe  is  seen  ! 
bat  tbe  sleepers  are  naay;  grim  tbey  lie  on  Eno. 
Tbe  breeae  of  ocean  lUls  tbeir  hidu;  yet  tbif  do  aot 

awake.    The  Imwks  scream  above  tbcir|liqf. 

Whose  yellow  locks  wave  o'er  the  breast  of  a  dM7 
Bright  as  the  gold  of  tbe  stranger,  Uiey  mingle  with 
the  il.irk  hair  of  his  friend.  *Tis  Calmar:  he  lies  on 
the  bosom  of  Orla.  Tbdrs  is  one  stream  of  blood. 
Fieiee  is  tbe  look  of  tbe  gkMaay  Oria.  He  bnatbaa 

nut ;  hut  his  eye  is  still  a  flnnic.  It  glare.s  in  dt-alli 
unclosed.  JUis  bead  is  grasped  in  Calmar's;  but 
Cabaar  Uvea!  be  Ufoa.  tbaafb  lew.  •Riee,*  esid 
the  king,  "rise,  son  of  Mora:  'tis  mine  to  heal  tbe 
wounds  of  heroes.  Calmar  may  yet  bound  un  the  luiis 
of  Morven." 

"  Never  more  shall  Calmar  chasf  the  deer  of  Morrcn 
with  Orla,"  said  the  hero.  "What  were  the  chase 
(o  nealoBe?  Who  would  share  the  spods  of  battle 
with  Calmar?  Orla  is  at  rest !  Rough  was  thy  soul, 
Orla!  yet  soft  to  me  as  the  dew  of  morn.  It  glared 
on  otboa  ia  lightning:  to  me  a  silver  beam  of  night. 
lienr  my  sword  to  bUuMry*""!  Mora  ;  let  it  hang  in  my 
empty  hail.  It  is  not  pure  from  blood:  but  ilcooki 
not  save  Orla.    Lay  me  with  oqr  fikad.  Raiia  the 

song  when  I  am  dark  !" 

They  are  laid  by  the  stream  of  Lobar.  Fear  pry 
stoaes  BMrk  the  dwelling  uf  Orla  and  Calmar.  "Wkm 
Swaran  was  bound,  onr  sails  rose  on  the  blue  waoea. 
The  winds  gave  our  barks  to  Morven : — the  bards 
rained  the  song. 

What  form  rises  on  the  roar  of  deads?  Whose 


dark  ghost  gleams  on  the  red  streaais  of  teoqpeata? 
His  voice  rolls  on  the  thunder.  Tis  Orla,  the  brown 
chief  of  Oithona.  lie  was  anaiatriied  ia  war.  Peace 
to  thy  soul,  Orla !  thy  iame  will  not  perish.  Nor  thiae, 
Calmar!  I^ovely  wast  thou,  son  of  blu<-<\ i-d  Mora, 
bat  But  bannless  was  tby  sword.  It  bangs  in  thy 
cava.  Tlie  ghosts  of  Lodifia  MA  anaad  its  steel. 
Heardqr  pmi-e,  Calmar!  Itdwdboa  tbe  voict-  of 
tbe  nigbly.  Thy  name  dmkci  ea  the  echoes  of 
MoTfea.  Th«a  raise  Hhj  fahr  lodui  aoa  of  Mara. 
Spread  them  on  thi*  arch  of  the  raialMWV}  aad  SaiBe 
through  the  tears  of  the  storm."  (I) 

(I)  1  fear  IjUnc'slate  cditiOB  has  eompletdy  overthrown 
tnry  hope  that  Macphcrsee's  Ol§ian  might  prove  the  traas- 
latlsa  er  a  isrist  of  poems  coaqdste  la  Owmsalvesi  tat. 
while  tta  bapeatwe  U  discovered,  As  suril  ef  the  wstk 
renuUas  aailipBtae,  thoafh  aet  wlttsat  liaiUs  parlisa 
larir.  la  seme  parts,  tat^  aa*  tsabasMs  ^eMsa.  The 
pretent  haaUe  iaJtatlsa  wffl  be  fasisaed  ky  Ibe  adMlras 
of  tlM  origiaal  OS  aa  aWtaipt*  haaofsr  taMar^  nbMh 
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L'AMin^  EST  L'AMOUB  BANS  AILI8.  (1) 

[IVrit/cn  Deeemifr,  1806.] 
WsT  shooid  ny  aiudoM  In  cut  npiniu 

]lby$  of  c}.  li^'ht  may  still  b» 
AJfccliuu  u  not  dead. 

Ooe  firm  record,  one  lasting  tratll 
CdesUd  comoktiott  brings  ; 

Wb«Tv  first  iny  heart  responsiye  beat,— 
'Frieixlship  is  Love  vritbont  his  wing*!* 

Tbnmgh  few,  but  deeply  cliequcr'd  yean, 

What  moments  have  be«n  mine! 
Mmt  htif  «lMciired  by  cloads  of  ttm», 

Vom  baght  m  rays  diTine; 
Wmreer  my  fa  tare  doom  be  cast, 
toal*  •mmplBccd  with  the  past. 
To  OM  Htm  Ibadly  clings; 
Friendship !  that  thought  is  ali  thine  OWB, 
Worth  worlds  of  blissy  Uat  ihongbt  atone— 
•PMdup  b  Low  mthMrt  U»  wiBgit" 

Where  yonder  yew«<f«eo  VfjlAhf  «af« 

Their  hnnches  on  the  pnio, 
Unbc«>d«d  heaves  a  simple  grare. 
Which  tells  the  commoo  tale; 
Found  this  unconscioas  schooIboTS  ttnf, 
Till  the  dull  knell  of  childish  play 

FroiB  yonder  stndious  nuuMim  rfaHiS 
Bat  here  whene'er  my  foot'.tt'ps  move. 
My  sileut  tears  too  plainly  prove 
•rWadiUp  ii  Loie  wHImmI  Ut  tHi^!» 

Oh  Lore!  befotv  Hif  gkwnt  dufai 

My  early  vows  were  paid ; 
My  hopes,  my  dreams,  my  heart  wac  thiae, 

Bat  these  are  now  deeay'd : 
Far  thine  are  piniiMu  like  the  wind. 
Mo  trace  of  thee  renaiiM  bdibd, 

j>t,  alas !  thy  jealous  stii^ 
ff  away  I  ddasive  power, 
I  iWt  Bol  Wrat  ny  oomiag  hoar; 
Uttlese,  Marf,  nWhiirt  thy 

Seat  of  my  yooth!(2)  thy  distant 

Recalls  each  scene  of  joy ; 
liy  boBooi  flows  with  fttMrfif%— 
In  aund  again  a  boy. 

Thy  groTe  of  elms,  thy  verdant  hill« 
Thy  every  path  delights  me  still, 

Elach  flower  a  double  fragrance 
Again,  at  once,  in  converse  gay. 
Each  dear  associate  seems  to  say 

"  Friendship  is  Loto  withoat  his  wings!* 

T.  s«e««<«.  p.36»cJ,Bote.  WstaaartlMeveMi — 
of tiMdataerfteeoniwiHIoa.  ftwasaetbew 
led  in  ftspablicatfon  of  1807.— L.  E. 
W  9mtmm.  (3)  The  Earl  of  Clare.-  L.  E. 

:<1  TW  jfmnf  poet  had  recently  received  from  I»rd 
Oare  ka  e|>utie  rootaioin^  thii  putsnRr  :  — "  I  think,  by 
fmr  U*t  letter,  that  yoa  are  very  murh  piqued  with  rao«t 
^t*mr  friradi;  and,  iM  am  not  much  mittakro.  a  little  »o 
lu  uoe  j>art  you  »ay,  'thrre  U  little  or  no  doabt 
*  y«ar«.  or  mootha,  will  reader  «•  as  politely .iadi/- 
t  te  earb  other,  as  if  we  bad  acvcr  paslii  a  perilsa  of 

Mtaadl 


My  Lycas !  (3)  wharafere  doat  than  «wp? 

Thy  falling  tears  restrain ; 
Ailection  for  a  time  nuy  sleeji, 

Bnt,  eh,  *twiD  wake  again.  (4) 
Tliink,  think,  my  friend,  when  next  we 
Onr  long-wish'd  interview,  bow  sweet ! 

From  this  my  hope  of  laptnre  sprioga; 
While  youthful  hearts  thus  fondly  stadl. 
Absence,  my  friend,  can  only  tell, 

"PHwiMiip  ii  Lore  trflhaat  Ma  i>hn!» 

In  one,  and  one  aiono,  deeahad^ 

Did  f  my  error  moomT 
No — from  oppressive  bonds  relieved, 

I  left  the  wretch  to  scorn.  * 
X  tum'd  to  those  my  chiklhood  knew, 
WtA  feelngs  warm,  with  bostMns  true, 

Twwed  vkith  my  heart's  according  steilfi; 
And  till  those  vital  chords  shall  bred^ 
For  none  bat  tbew!  my  breMt  ahall  wako 

FVicudship,  the  power  depmad  of  wingli! 

Ye  few!  my  sonl,  my  life  is  yoon, 

My  memory  and  my  hope; 
Tour  worth  a  laatteg  love  euarea, 

Unfetter'd  in  its  scope; 
From  smooth  deceit  and  terror  spritng. 
With  aspect  fair  and  honey'd  tnagM^ 

Let  Adulation  >vait  on  kings: 
With  joy  elate,  by  snares  beset. 
We,  we,  my  friends,  can  ne'er  forget 

"Friendship  is  Love  without  liis  wingt!* 

Fiction*  and  dn-nms  inspire  the  bard 

Who  raHs  the  t  pir  song  ; 
Frietidship  and  Truth  be  myiowaid— 

To  me  no  bays  bdong: 
irbm«n*d  FWme  knl  dwdb  wHk  Bea, 
Me  the  enchantress  ever  flies, 

Whose  heart  and  not  whoae  fancy  sings; 
Simpk»  and  young,  I  dare  not  feign ; 
Mine  be  the  ni<l<-  yet  lic.irtfeld  strain. 

Friendship  is  Love  witiMMil  his  wings  1* 

TBS  PRATER  OP  NATURE.  (5) 
{WriUenDecnOerVit  1806.J 

Father  of  I,ight!  great  God  of  Heaven! 

Hear'st  thou  the  accents  of  despair? 
Can  guilt  like  man's  be  e'er  forf^iven? 

Can  vice  atone  for  crimes  by  prayer? 

Father  of  Light,  on  tln^'  I  rail! 

Thou  see'st  my  soul  is  dark  within; 
Hiou,  who  eaart  mark  the  .Hitarrow'a  fidlf 

Avert  from  ae  the  death  of  sin. 


tUactlvaiiatlat 


oWiittaawhtathe 


aet  ammsaa  years  ef  agsk  ttis 
says  Neofe,  *heweaitylhestr 
anldsaMbsgaainUs  alad." 


Icalt  to  ae^leelBas  «»  what  teasw,  tat 


la  readiafl  tta  eslabratad 
cHtitaa  of  tha  gdtelami  AMtmea  the  Hman  IdUwnt, 
the  Iket  that  the  veleme  did  not  ladnde  this  •*  Hrayer  of 

Nature  "  ouRhl  to  be  kept  in  mind.  —  L.  E. 

This  little  poem,  on  the  whole,  afTbnU  a  tolerably  rorrect 
notioB  of  Lord  H)  roii't  rrligiooa  creed,  thoagh  the  ooutm- 
dictory  nature  of  his  writin(«  renders  it  impoMible  to  tel 
that  qoe*tion  positively  at  rest.  He  prohably  had  no  pre- 
cise opiaioB  oa  thajabjcet  af  rcUgiea,  aad  coaaldared  It,  as 
/van. 


Tea 


aeasMflf 

er  fha  wrilM  ea  lllvlai^, 


« 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


No  ithrine  I  seek,  to  sects  nuknowa; 

Ob  point  to  me  the  path  of  truth  f 
TliydnMlomupolence  1  own; 

Spare,  yaiaoNBd,  the  faiilU  of  jrooth. 

Let  bigots  irar  a  gloomy  fane, 

Let  Superstitidi)  hail  the  pile, 
Let  priests,  to  spread  their  sable  roign, 

With  tales  of  mystic  rights  bq^uiie. 

Shall  naa  confine  bis  Maker's  tway 

To  Gothic  domes  of  moaldering  stone? 
Thy  temple  is  the  face  of  day  ; 

Earth,  ocean,  heaven  thy  boundless  thnwe.(l) 

Shall  nan  ooodemn  bis  race  to  bell, 
Unlem  they  bend  in  pompous  form ; 

Tell  us  tliat  all,  for  one  who  fell, 
Must  perish  in  the  mingling  storm  ? 

ShiOl  OMh  pntend  to  ranch  the  akioi, 

Tet  doom  lui  lirolher  to  expire, 
Whose  soul  a  different  hope  supplies. 

Or  d(Klrines  less  severe  inspire? 

Shall  tboae,  by  oreodi  they  cnn't  mptmaii. 
Prepare  a  (aoded  Uin  or  woe? 

Shall  reptiles,  groveling  on  the  groand. 
Their  great  Creator's  purpose  know? 

Shall  those,  who  life  tar  adf  nhat* 
Whose  y«nr*  float  on  in  dnily  criaw— 

Shall  they  by  faith  fur  guilt  atone, 

And  li\<:  bejond  the  bounds  uf  Time? 

Father !  no  prophet's  laws  1  seek, — 
Ttf  hws  in  Nntnra's  works  appear ; — 

I  own  myself  corrupt  and  weak, 
Yet  will  I  pray,  for  thou  wilt  hear! 

Thou,  who  canst  guide  the  wandering  star 
nroogh  IradtlMS  raalnw  of  •Iher's  space ; 

'>\''ho  calm'st  (lit-  I'lLiiifiital  Wtf, 

Whose  hand  from  pole  to  pole  I  trace: — 

lie  bad  psnucd,  be  is  stated  by  Moore  to  bare  svbjoined  the 
fcdawlagiOBMgfc:  *'!  abbor  books  oTrctision.tkMitb  I  reve- 
renea  and  love  my  God.  vrilhoat  lha  MasfhamBaa  aolioas  ot 
aeetarlea,  or  belief  la  tkdr  absard  aa4  dsmasMs  bsreiiss, 

wfMaim,  aad  thirty-nine  articles.* 

la  a  latter  to  Mr.  Dallas,  quoted  by  tbat  Kentieman  In  his 
CorrtiporuUnct,  Byron  thuj  vaKuely  expreuei  himsrir :  "1 
hold  virtue  in  Kt'nrral,  or  the  virtue!  ieTernlly.  to  br  only 
in  the  disposi'uiii  ,  rmh  a /cr/iiw;,  uot  a  priurlplr.  1  bt'lictc 
truth  the  prime  attrilmte  of  the  Deity,  and  dc«th  aa  eternal 
sleep,  at  Icatt  of  tbe  tK>dy." 

" I  remeaber  saying  to  Idm,"  obterves  Sir  alter  Scott, 
"tbat  I  really  thoogbt  tbat,  if  he  lived  a  few  yrars,  he  >%oul(l 
altar  Ua  acatimaata.  Ha  answered,  rather  shafply,  *  1  sap- 
poae  ya  are  oaa  aT  these  w>o|»BphsiylwMtaHi  ■sibedlst?' 
I  raiiHed.  *llo-l  teit  cspaet  year  eantsnlsn  to  he  or  sadi 
an  oidlnaiT  kind.  I  woOU  lathsr  look  «a  ass  yen  Hftreat 
•pea  the  CatboUe  MA,  and  disllagabk  yoarsalf  by  the 
aasleflty  of  yoor  peasnees.  The  spasiss  ef  rsBiioB  to  whJcb 
yoa  mast,  or  aMj,  oae  day  attach  yoarsair,  mast  eterdae 
a  strmif  power  on  the  imagiDaiion.'  He  amlled  ftavely,  and 
aaemed  to  allow  I  might  be  right.** 

"  i  am  no  liitjnf  to  infldrlity,"  »nys  I.nrd  Byron,  in  n  Irtfrr 
to  Mr.  (iltfnril,  "  utiil  did  not  t\Iifrt  that,  l.rcaii»f  I  doilMcU 

tbe  immurtality  of  man,  1  tbould  l>e  rfaarKcd  ivitli  drnying 
tbe  etiateace  of  «  God.  It  was  tbe  comparative  in*iKt>iflcauc« 
of  oaraslves  and  our  world,  when  placed  in  comparison  with 
the  BBi(hty  whole,  of  v^hich  it  i«  an  atom,  tbat  tirtt  led  me 
to  ioncfaw  that  oar  pmaasioas  to  etendQr  mifht  ba  over- 
latsi.' 

"TO  say  the  trath.*  Byroo,  oa  one  sswilen,  eealhissd. 
"lind  Ue«uaily  dUlealt  to  hamr  what  to  bsKete  te  Ibis 


Tboo,  who  in  wiadoia  plaoed  me  hsM^ 
WTio,  when  thon  wttt,  an  talw  mfcasea. 

Ah  ! 'whilst  I  tread  this  earthly  sphere^ 
Extend  to  me  tliy  wide  defence. 

To  Thee,  my  God,  to  thee  I  call ! 
Whatever  weal  or  woe  betide| 

By  (hy  cntnmand  I  rise  or  fall, 
111  thy  protection  1  confide. 

If,  when  this  dust  to  dust 's  restored. 
My  soul  shall  float  oa  airy  wing. 

How  shall  (iiy  glorious  name  adored 
Inspire  her  feeble  voice  to  sing ! 

Bat,  if  tlus  fleeting  spirit  share 

With  clay  the  grave's  Ctomnl  bed. 

While  life  yet  throbs  I  raise  my  prayer. 
Though  duoia'd  uo  more  to  quit  the  dead. 

To  Thee  I  breathe  aiyhvnUe  strain. 

Grateful  for  all  thy  mefciea  patt, 
And  hope,  my  God,  to  thee  afnia 
TUa  anriaf  lift  vay  fly  at  laat 


TO  EDWARD  NOEL  LONG,  ESQ.  (2) 

•  KH  «•»  oeMdsrim  jMoado  saaM  amleo.*— Baa. 

Deah  Loro,  in  this  sequester'd  soeaa, 

W'liile  all  around  in  slumber  lie. 
The  joyous  days  which  ours  have  bflca 
Come  rolling  fresh  on  Fancy'tdye: 
Thus  if  amidst  the  gatheriqf  itona. 
While  clouds  the  darken'd  noon  deCona, 
Yon  heaven  assumes  a  varied  glow, 
1  hafl  the  sky's  celestial  bow. 
Which  ^nmh  the  sign  of  fotnre  peace. 
And  bids  the  war  of  tenij)e.«ts  cease. 
Ah !  thoof  h  the  present  brinies  but  paia, 
1  thrak  those  days  may  come  again ; 
Or  if,  in  melanclioly  mriod. 
Some  larking  envious  fear  intmde, 

world,  aad  what  aot  to  believe.  There  are  ae  maajrplwMiUe 
reasons  tor  tadadag  um  to  die  a  bigot,  as  there  haw  been 
to  aaie  me  hitherto  live  a  free-thinker."    MiUlng1<m — P  E. 

(1)  The  poet  appears  to  have  had  in  bis  mind  one  t4 
Ifr.Ssathey't  ja^rnile  pirrrt,  lirpuninic, 

"(ill,  thou,  uiilii  tUr  h<m~-  nf  pratrr, 
I  l«  iIh'  Mrw«tl*iiil,  will  rijmr  " — L..  E. 

(2)  This  youne  gt-ntlcnian,  »lio  was  with  Lord  Byron 
both  at  Harmw  and  Oinilindgr.  nflrrvrardi  rntrred  tbt 
Uuarda,  and  (rrxed  with  distinction  in  the  eipcditioa  to 
Copenhagen.  He  was  drowned  early  in  1809.  when  on  his 
way  to  Jota  tbe  army  in  the  Peuinsula ;  tbe  traasiMMt  in 
which  ha  sailed  being  run  foul  of  lu  thr  uight  by  aaothet 
of  the  eeavef.  ''Long's  father,"  says  Lord  Byroo,  "wrato 
to  BM  towfltoUa  sob's  epUaph.  I  pramisad— bat  I  bad 
aotlbebsarttoeaospletoU.  Hewassaehafood.aaslabk 
beiac  as  rarely  vsmMns  lsnc.ln  ttb  worM{  witt>jtdes| 

Diary,  1 821 — L.  E. 

In  tbe  din ry  from  which  the  above  is  an  extract,  1  onl 
Byron  irivr^  tlir  loHowini;  ntnitige  ioitanrc  of  thr  moo<t)  mt- 
lanrhnly  Ihnt  ocra»iouaHy  prryrd  ou  the  mind  of  hi»  old 
'  schoolfellow  and  C.oWrne  cumpHninn ;  "  TbouKb  m  cbcrrhil 
rompnninn,'"  ««>»  hi*  I  ord»hip.  "  he  bad  xlrange  mdanchiily 
thoughts  •umetimr*.  I  remember  onre  tbat  we  »  ere  going 
to  bis  uncle's,  1  think  I  went  to  soeompaay  him  to  tbe  door 
merely,  in  some  Upper  or  liOwer  Urosvrnor  or  Bro«h  Stnet, 
I  forget  which,  but  it  was  in  a  street  Irndini;  out  of  seat 
e^asrei  ha  told  nM  tbat  tbe  oigbt  before  he  bad  tokea  ^a 
pisMl.  net  hnwring  or  cxaasiaiag  whetbar  it  was  leaiat  St 
no,  nn4  hnd  snspped  tt  at  his  head.  Isavlat  M  ta  chnaes 
nbolbsrM aigbt or toifbinet be cheatai."- V.  I. 
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To  rhrrV  my  bosom's  fond<««t 


ioterrapt  the  golden  dmm, 
I  cmli  the  find  ^rHh  malice  fnag bt, 
AnJ  still  iadnlfe  my  wonted  thflne. 
AlUauogh  we  ne'er  again  oui  trace, 

H  OrMte'i -rale,  the  pedaal'i  lore; 
VoT  thruiiijh  the  gropes  of  Ida  clwte 

Our  raptured  vimom  M  be&te  ; 
TImm^  Timdi  Ins  fi  wn  en  rcwy  pbion, 
An<i  Manhcvxl  claims  his  stern  liniwioa 
Alt  wiii  oot  every  hope  destroj, 
Bit  yidd  Mme  horn  «f  sober  foy. 

Yes,  I  wili  bone  that  Tine'*  broad  wing 
Will  abed  aroamd  sosae  dewt  of  apring : 

Bat  if  his  scythe  mast  swet'p  the  flowi 
Which  blitom  amoag  the  fiurj  bowers. 
Where  amSfym  Ym&  dcKghts  to  dmB» 
And  h^rts  with  early  rapture  swell; 
If  trowning  Age,  with  cold  control, 
Coafines  the  corrent  of  tto  SmI, 
Cf»  !goa!«  the  tear  of  Pity's  eye. 
Or  checks  tbe  sympathetic  sigh. 
Or  hears  anmofed  nisfiirtaiie's  gnu^ 
And  biiK  tne  fffi  for  self  alone; 
Oh!  may  my  bosooi  never  learn 

To  soothe  its  wonted  heedlet.  _ 
Still,  still  despise  the  rcnsor  stern. 

Bat  ne'er  forget  another's  woe. 
Yes,  as  yoa  knew  me  in  fts  dnyt 
O'er  which  Remembrance  yet  delayt. 
Still  may  I  rove,  ontator'd,  wild, 
Aid  M  iB  agn  «t  have  •  cUy. 


Thoagh  now  on  airy  visions  borne. 

To  yoo  my  soul  is  still  tbe  SMM. 
Oft  bas  it  been  my  fate  to  mourn. 

And  all  my  former  joys  are  tame 
Bat,  hence!  J«  bout  of  wUe  |hw! 

Yoor  frowBS  are  gone,  my  sorrows  p'«rs 
By  every  biiM  my  childhood  knew, 

rU  think  upon  your  shade  no  more, 
Tk»,  wbm  tbit  whirlwind's  rage  i<  pasi, 

Aad  Civet  tbetr  sullen  roar  enclo^ei 
We  heed  no  more  the  wintry  bfatfl, 

Wbca  ioU'd  bj  Zephyr  to  repoM. 

Foil  orften  has  my  infant  Muse 

Attmed  to  love  ber  languid  lyre; 
^  M«r,  wjiboot  a  tfwaw  to  chooaa, 
The  strains  in  stolen  sighs  expire. 
My  yootbfal  oyouibs,  a^^s!  are  IQowa; 

B  ii  a  wtfb, and  C—  anallMr. 

Aad  Carolina  sighs  alone, 

And  Mary's  given  to  aaodiflrf 
Aad  Corn's  cfftiwiiidi  nird  on  ne. 
Can  now  no  more  my  lore  recall  : 
la  tmtk,  dear  Loao,  'twas  time  to  flea, 

For  Cora's  ey«  wfli  dhfae  m  wM. 
And  though  tbe  son,  with  genial  V|yt^ 
Hu  beams  alike  to  all  displays, 
Jai  «ffery  My** «f«*aa  aaap, 
"  ''tecoafiaadtoaM. 


'    T%«  two  Mnuis  were  both  pasftonately  attached  to 
iarrov  ;        •omrtiaira  made  eseonioas  tUther  tofdiwr. 
Htry-.ri-  !>j'jr  v hnoDxjy  reoal|eellaas. i*  1^ 
(3}  Mrs-  HoAm.— L.  B. 

(S)  *Ov  aqisa  ««aU  tava  fesalei  Ms  ia  vrUch  Mood 


The  soul's  meridian  . 
Whose  sun  displays  a  freneral  summmr! 
Thus  faint  is  every  former  Haoje, 
And  passion's  self  is  now  a  naaM. 
Aa^  whan  the  ebbing  flames  are  low, 

The  aid  whiph  once  improved  tbejr  light. 
And  bade  them  bum  with  fiercer  glow, 

Mow  qaeacbes  all  tbeir  sparks  in  a^g^t; 
TItta  haa  it  been  with  passion's  firas. 

As  many  a  boy  and  girl  remfloAem, 
While  all  the  foree  of  love  etpires, 

Brtingvish'd  with  the  dying  embers. 

Bat  now,  dear  Loaa,  't  is  midnigbt'a  naov^ 
Aad  diNida  obteare  Iha  watery  maoa, 
Whoae  bi  uitlcs  I  sliall  not  rehearse, 
Deaeribed  ip  every  stripling's  versej 
Far  why  dioald  I  the  pafli  go  o'ejT, 
WTiich  erery  bard  has  (rmi  brfure? 
Yet  ere  yon  silver  lamp  of  night 

Has  tfiriea  periana'dher  stated  imad. 
Has  tlirice  retraced  her  path  of  light, 

And  chased  away  the  gloom  protoond, 
I  tnut  that  we,  my  gentle  friend. 
Shall  see  her  rolling  orbit  wend 
Above  the  dear-loved  peaceful  seat 
Which  oaee  eoataia'd  oar  yoath'a  n|i«»(;(l) 
And  then  with  (hose  oar  childhood  IcMW, 
We'll  mingle  io  the  festive  crew) 
While  many  a  tale  of  former  day 
Shall  >ving  the  laughing  hours  awsy| 
And  ail  tbe  tlow  of  souls  shall  poor 
Tha  aacrad  intellectual  shower, 
Nor  cease  till  Luna's  waning  horn 
Scarce  glimmers  through  the  mist  of  iport). 


TO  A  LADY.  [1) 

Oh  !  bad  my  fate  been  jotn'd  with  thiag^ 
As  oDce  this  pledge  appear'd  a  tokep. 

These  follies  had  not  then  been  mint*, 

For  tlien  my  |>eace  had  not  been  broken.  (3) 

To  thee  these  early  faults  I  owe, 

"^o  thee,  the  wise  and  old  reprovja^: 
l^ey  haow  my  ains,  but  do  not  know 

tiiiaa  to  break  the  bonds  of  loving. 


For  onoe  my  so«I,  like  thine,  was  pure, 
And  all  its  rising  fires  coa|d  soMt^; 

Rut  now  thy  vows  no  more  oidara, 
Beatow'd  by  thoa  npon  another. 

Perhaps  his  peace  I  could  destroy, 
And  spoil  the  bhWs  that  awiit  lifB ; 

Yet  let  my  rival  smile  in  joy, 
For  thy  dear  take  I  eanaaC  hate  liai. 

Ah  !  since  thy  angel  form  is  gone. 
My  heart  no  more  can  rest  with 

Rut  what  it  sought  in  thee  alone, 
4tt«npto,  ahal  to  Had  i 


Then  ^thae  well,  deceitfidBHid! 
TwMB  «  and  firaftliat  to  iipiet  that; 

had  bees  shed  by  nor  fSthers-  It  woaM  bav«  J«las<  toads 
brood  and  rich  -  It  vroold  have  Joined  at  least  OM  heart, 
and  two  permms  not  HI  awtched  la  years  (she  Is  two  years 
■r  eld^  aa4->aa4— aai— nAalhasbsealhtftMHT" 
litafMai..L.B. 
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Nor  Hofie  imr  Manory  yield  Uidr  •id* 
Hmi  Pride  aay  tMtah  ne  to  iHfet  Ihie. 

Yet  all  llii-i  waste  of  years, 

Tbi«  timuoke  round  of  palling  pleasum; 

Tbcw  variad  bvei,  tluM  ■atraa*s  fcnn, 
Theie  dwaghtlMt  ttmias  to  pMsimi**  oMUsns, 

If  thou  wt  rt  ttiiiic,  Iiail  all  Ihtix  liii>h'd:— • 
This  dieekf  now  pak-  froui  early  riot, 

Wilh  pMMM*!  hectic  mV  ImmI  llaih'd. 
Bat  bloom'd  in  caln  danrtic  qaiaL 

Ye«,  once  the  niml  srfnr  wns 

For  nature  seeni'd  to  smili'  iMlnrL"  thee;(l) 
And  oaer  my  breast  abfaorrM  <li  r(  it,— 

For  then  it  beat  but  to  •dore  thee. 

But  now  I  seek  for  other  jojTs; 

To  think  would  drive  ny  mniI  to  madne— ; 
III  thOBghtW"  throngs  and  empty  noiag^ 

T  conquer  half  my  bosom's  HadiiciH. 

Yet,  even  in  these  a  thenght  will  steal, 
III  jipite  of  every  v«hi  endaawwr, — 

Ami  fiemls  iniKht  pity  what  I  ft-tl, — 
To  knuw  (hat  thou  art  lust  for  ever. 


TO  GEORGE,  EARL  DEL.VWARR. 


On!  yeo,  I  will  own  we  were  dear  to  each  other; 

TbefrieudshiiMufcluldbood,  though  tieetiug, are tni^ 
Tbr  luve  which  you  felt  was  the  love  of  a  blttter, 

Nor  less  the  alhctioil  1  cherish'd  for  yoa. 

But  Friendship  can  vary  her  gentle  dominion; 

The  attachment  of  years  in  a  moment  expires : 
Liki-  Love,  too,  she  moves  on  a  swifl-wavini;  pinion, 

Hut  glows  not,  like  Love,  with  unquencltable  fires. 

FuU  oft  have  we  wander'd  threagh  Ida  together. 
And  blest  were  the  scenes  of  oar  youth,  I  allow : 

In  (l)e  sfiring  of  our  life,  bow  serene  is  the  weather! 
I  hit  winter's  rude  tempests  are  gathering  now. 

No  moia  with  affectioa  shall  BMBMiy,  hkadiag. 
The  wanted  ddights  of  oar  childhoed  retrace; 

When  pride  sleds  the  bosom,  the  heart  is  unbending, 
And  what  would  be  justice  appears  a  disgrace. 

However,  dear  George,  for  I  ctiU  most  esteem  yon — 
The  few  whoa  I  love  1  can  never  npbniid — 

The  chance  which  lias  lost  may  in  future  n  dccin  you, 
RejH-ntaurc  will  cancel  the  vow  you  have  made, 

I  win  not  complain,  aad  thoagh  cbill'd  ia  aflectioo, 
Widi  me ao  cerradiBg  rcMntawnt  ahall  live:  > 

My  bosom  is  calm'd  by  fhr  •iimplc  relli  ctlon. 

That  both  may  Im-  \n  rung,  and  that  both  should  for-givc. 

You  knew  that  my  soul,  that  my  heart,  my  existence. 
If  danger  demanded,  were  wholly  your  own ; 

You  knew  roe  unalter'd  by  years  or  by  dtslaaOl^ 
Devoted  to  love  and  to  friendship  atone. 

(I)  "(lar  meetta^s,"  says  herd  Br««B  la  IfOl,  •'were 
slelea  eaes*  and  a  gate  Icatftng  firoa  Nr.  Chawortb's 
groudstelbMearmy  mvOMr  was  the  plaet  oT  «ar  Inter- 
views. BMlhaardeerwae  aneamysUe.  i  wasseitoas; 

she  wasveblile:  sheUad  aie  ■»  a  jronocer  bnttlMr,  aad 
treated  aad  laefhed  at  me  as  a  boy  ;  •be,  howcvar.iave  bm 

her  pirtiirr,  and  that  wat  tumetbing  to  nmke  ven«a  apun. 
Had  I  married  her,  perhaps  the  wliole  tenur  of  mj  life 
would  have  been  different."    I..  L. 
The  picture  alluded  to  ia  the  fbrecoing  uotc  wa«  ime- 


You  knew, — bat  mwwy  with  the  vain  retrsspection! 

The  bund  of  aflectioo  ao  longer  endures ; 
Too  kite  you  may  droop  o'er  the  fond  reoollectittn. 

And  sigh  for  the  friend  who  was  fonneriy  your«. 

FVsr  the  piaMBt,  we  part, — I  will  hope  not  for  e>er; 

For  time  and  regret  will  rest<>re  you  at  last: 
To  forget  anr  disaeaaion  we  both  should  cndeavanr; 

I  Ml  10  ataacnwnt,  bat  daya  lake  the  paaL 


TO  THE  EAKL  OF  CLARE. 

"  Te  temper  aniori* 
Sisnenior,  et  eari  comiti*  iie  ahtcedat  image  " — Vil.  Ftii. 

Frikso  of  my  youth!  when  youiiK  we  roved, 
Idke  striplings,  mntually  beloved, 

\N'ltli  iVietidship's  purest  glow. 
The  blii»a  which  wing'd  those  ruKy  boiirs 
Waa  anch  as  pleasure  addaaa  ahtmcia 

On  mortals  hare  baloiw. 

Tlie  re(oll<Y(ir)n  <;<>ems  alone 

Dearer  thuii  all  the  joys  I 've  known, 

^Vhen  distant  far  from  yon  : 
Though  pain,  'tis  still  a  pleasing  pnln. 
To  trac«;  those  day«  and  hours  ajjaiu, 

Aad  aigh  agaiBf  adiaa! 

My  pensive  memory  lingers  a^cr 
Those  Bceaea  to  be  enjoy *d  no  moi^ 

Tboaa  aaaaes  regretted  ever; 
Tlie  ramnim  of  mir  youth  is  in!!. 
Life'a  evaniBg  dream  is  dark  and  duU, 

And  wa  any  meet  <dti  never! 

Aa  when  one  p.irent  ■spring  supplies 
Two  stre.tms  niiieh  from  oae  foantaia  riae, 

Together  join' d  in  vain; 
Row  aoea,  diverging  fram  tteir  aaaree, 

Earli,  murmuriii);,  seeks  another  caniBai 

Till  uiiii^letl  in  the  main ! 

Oar  vital  streams  of  weal  or  woe, 
llMMgh  near,  aha!  dialiaelly  flow. 

Nor  miiijile  as  before  : 
New  cwift  or  slow,  now  black  oc  clear, 
TiD  daath'a  nttfhlhMB*d  falf  a|iptar. 

And  both  ahall  qnit  tha  iImr. 

Our  sotiN,  my  friend!  which  oiire  supplied 
One  wish,  nor  breathed  a  thought  besidi^ 

Now  flow  in  diflbeat  dnnada: 
Disdaining  humbler  human  sports, 
Tis  yours  to  mix  in  polish'd  courts. 

And  aUne  in  ftiUan'a  a«w]a. 

Tia  mine  (o  wnate  en  leva  my  tiMe, 

Or  vent  my  reveries  in  rhyme, 
^Vithout  the  aid  of  reasoa; 
Fmr  eeaae  and  laaaan  (eriltea  knaw  il)  ^ 

Have  quitted  every  nniorou.s  poet,  . 
Nor  left  a  thought  to  seize  on. 

1 

paraUe  flma  bit  Lordthip's  persoa.  "He  bad  ahraya^ 
say*  Captain  Medwia.  "a  lilack  iMoa  rsead  his  MMt* 
te  wMeh  was  attaehed  a  ledM,  caaMab«  Imir  aad  d 
pietare.  We  had  basa  ptayiag  at  HHardi  ana  aiffM 
tUI  the  baUsaweared  dMtale,  vrhca  all  m  oaee  he  eaanllJ 
ed  hastily  tar  semetUag  uadtr  Us  waisieeal,  aad  saM,  Il 
great  alarm,  t<«ud  G«d!  1  have  lott  my  -f  tmt  bclhari 
he  had  tabbed  the  seatcace.  be  ditearerad  the  hi£ 
den  trcasan.'^miela's  ComvruMmt  pf  XenI  Sttmi 
— i'.  t. 


Digitized  by  Gopgle 


HOURjS  OF  IDLEMJBSS. 


43 


Poor  LiTTLt!  sweet,  mcludioot  huvl! 
Of  late  esleea'd  it  mtnutron  laid 

That  lie,  wbo  tang  hetan  — 
He  who  the  lore  of  Jo*c  expanded, — 
Bj  dire  reviewer*  sboaJd  be  braoded 

Aft  toid  «r  wit  nd*awral(  1 ) 


Aad  yet,  whDe  Booty's  praise  is  thine, 
lUnoouioBS  favourite  of  the  Miae! 

Rcfuae  not  at  thy  lot; 
Thy  Miolbing  lays  may  still  be  read, 
WhcD  Persecatioirs  arm  it  "  " 
And  critic*  arc  forgot- 

Still  I  mast  yivkl  tlios«  worthies  mrril. 
Who  chastcij,  with  imsparir)),'  Kpirit, 
Bad  rhMii.-s,  and  t}uis«-  who  ivnia 
Aad  though  myv?If  may  hf  the  Mit 
By  critic  sarcasm  to  be  vcxl, 

I  maBj  wil  aac  figbt  (lMa.(2) 

Ptriiapc  thef  iraaM  do  qaite  «  wcB 

To  break  the  rudely-sounding   '  " 

Of  such  m  ymug  tM-ginw^r : 
He  who  nftiiili  at  perl  ai 

Ere  thirty  may  become.,  I 
A  very  banlcu'ci  sinner. 

Kow,  Clare,  I  mast  return  to  jroa; 
Aad,  sore,  apologiea  are  dne: 
Accept,  then,  ny  conccMion. 
la  trstk,  dear  dare,  ia  fiuicy  * 
I  aaar  alaag  fnm  left  to  rigbl; 

^  — ^  -  -  ,5,; 

I  think  I  said  'twoald  be  year  late 
Te  add  one  star  to  royal  i«la(c;-^ 

May  reftal  smiles  attend  you! 
And  sbonld  a  noble  monarch  reipi, 
Tev  will  not  seek  bi«  smiles  in  vaia, 

Vvorth  can  rcoonuaend  you. 

(I)  TWm  itoana  were  vvffttea  eeoa  after  tt*  aiipear- 
uc<>  of  a  •rvwe  cntiqae.  la  •  asr^—  review.  «a  a  new 
T«fo&c«tm  «r  th€  BtMA  AaacffMik^lSeaMMenpftJte- 

nnr.  Jmlj,  I  SO?,  artkto  am  BpUUn,  Oin,mmdM0rPemu, 

*y  TkMBS  little.  E«<i.— L.  E  ] 

(I)  A  baed  ^horrrjco  rrfrrrnnl  drflcd  h\»  reviewer  In 
•^•^I  (SVibat.  If  thi*  cianifilr  berumrs  prernlent,  onr 
fnn4^r*\  reiuort  nait  be  dipped  in  the  river  Styx;  for 

*^t\      r.iQ  veure  Htftm  AeH  Ike  aaiMrew  kott  ef  ttdr 

^  'Of  all  I  fea^e  eTer  known.  Qsre  kas  always  heea 
»**  least  altered  in  e\erjr  ihlrn  from  the  excellent  qaatitie« 
*a4  liad  aifectkms  which  attached  me  to  kiol  ao  atrtinclj 
^  KkMl.  f  tkaaid  kaniiy  have  UM««kt  tt  foMlkle  for 
Mirty  or  (lie  ««iM.  as  H  1*  called)  M  laawe  e  bdnit  wHh 
■  MksrtkclcavaeerMlpeMieBe.  I  «e  ael  speak  fane 
eialy,  but  frma  all  I  kave  ever  heard  of 


»  1  r»^n.  a  loftj  moiinlnin  in  Aherdeenshire.  "(;or- 
••J  a'  :>aow,''  ia  aa  cxpireasioa  freqacatljr  to  be  foaad  ia 


IMawiMM* 


ily  aeeeiepanied  by  light 
Btovally  looks  dowa  opoa  the 

prrfretly  seewc  fhnn  lt«  effertj. 

^  »•  lr>rd  Bjron'*  /Mary  for  IMI.l.   he  i«yg,  «I  have 
lU'iIi-.j:  l.iiriT  %  ,:nn.\  deal  of  Mar;  MufT.     How  rery 
^  lh«t  I  stMld  bsTe  been  so  atteriy.  devotedly,  foad  of 


Yet  since  in  dasfer  aevti  abcmod, 

^^  lierc  specious  rivab  glitter  roaud. 

From  snare*  naj  Miate  fMeerre  yoa! 
Aad  graai  jvu  leva  or  AMeliip  nc*cr 

From  any  claim  a  kiiidrtxi  Ciiie, 

fktt  Uii>»c  whii  best  deecrve  yoal 


Not  ior  a  amnent  may  yon  stray 
Fron  <radi*B  seen  re  unerring  way! 

May  HO  delights  decoy! 
O'er  roee*  BMy  y«ar  footsteps  move. 
Year  aailei  bt  arer  emiles  of  iove, 

T««rtaaitlMieB»erior! 

Oh!    you  wish  tbat  beppiaeM 

Your  coming  dayi  and  ycnis  mny  bleai| 

And  virtues  crown  your  browj 
Be  etifl  as  yon  were  wont  to  be, 

Spothiss  as  you've  bem  known  U>  m>t  

Be  still  as  yoa  are  now.  (3) 

And  though  eoiae  trifling  share  of 
To  dieer  aqr  laat  dediaing  days, 

To  me  were  <!oiiLIy  dear ; 
W  hilst  bleaaing  your  beloved 
I'd  ivaive  at  oMa  •  pote»  fie 

To  prove  a  pr<|pto  bare. 


WHBN  I  ROTBD  A  TOUMO  HI6HLAMDBS. 
Waea  I  roved  a  jmof  Btghfaunder  o*er  Ibe  davb 

[snow!  (4) 

And  clirob'd  thy  steep  nunmit,  O  Morvea  of 
To  gane  oo  the  tormt  tbat  Ibtaider'd  beaeadi. 

Or  (Ik-  mist  of  the  tempest  that  gathered bobm, (5) 
Untulur'd  by  science,  a  stranger  to  fear. 
And  rvda  aa  tba  ■oeke  vAere  Wf  iabnej  givw, 

No  feeling,  save  one,  to  my  bosom  was  dear;  [ynu? 
Need  1  say,  my  »we«l  ALiry,(C)  't  was  centred  in 

kaow  tke  nMaalas  oT  (ka  word  !    And  tba  efllsetl  U$ 
OMMker  used  ahray*  to  rally  me  ahoat  this  childish  aiMar  ; 
aad.  al  hat,  anay  years  after,  wbea  I  wassbteea,  aketald 
■*  one  day:  •Ok.  Syrea,  1  kave  fcai  a  letter  Aaai  Edia- 
bavgk,  tnm  Wm  MwuiaHki,  aad  foar  eM  oweelkeart. 
Mary  DalT.  Is  anuvied  te  a  Mr.  Coekbara.*  {Rokert  Cock- 
barn.  Em|.  of  Ediabargb.}  Aad  what  was  ny  answer  T  I 
really  caanot  cxplaia  or  aeeoant  for  my  feeliiiKs  at  tbat 
momeot;  bat  tbey  nearly  threw  me  into  ronviil«ion«  tn 
the  horror  of  my  mother,  and  the  Bit<mi*hmrnt  or  every 
body.    And  ii  Im  a  iilii  nnnu  u"n  in  my  eii»teuce  Cfor  I  waa 
not  riRht  ^enrs  nld  ',  nhirli  hni  pouled.  and  will  pniile  me 
tn  the  iFtfi      liilur  of  it." — AKain,  in  January,  1815,  a  frw 
riHj-*  fifler  hij  imrrinRe,  in  S  letter  to  bin  friend  Captain 
Hay,  Ihe  poet  thiii  «i>eiik8ofhia  ckiMisb attachment :    **  Pray 
tell  me  mure—  or  as  morh  ax  yon  lile.  of  yoor  cooain  Mary. 
I  believe  I  told  yon  onr  ttory  some  year*  ago.  I  waa  tweaty- 
seven  a  few  day*  aeo.  and  I  have  never  seea  her  •lace  we 
were  eUldren,  aad  yoimf  ebildrea  toe  \i  bat  I  never  Ibrgct 
ber,  nor  ever  ean.    Yon  vriU  oblige  me  with  preaentine  her 
with  my  best  respoets.  aad  all  cood  wishes.   It  nay  seem 
ridieakM*— bat  it  Is  at  aay  reK  I  kapa>  aet  iilftsislu  la 
ber  aer  ken— ta  aM  te  pivlead  Id  rseeileet  eagr  iMaf  akeat 
ber.  ateeeartyapesia«*#belkear  Hfeah  elMil,'ir  aet 
<oHe.  iaear  aweeriw^  >t  It  wae  a  pleeieat  In  lei,  wMek 
ike  mart  perdaa  mo  ikr  riib  iii  leg.  Is  ebe  pretty  sMlT 
I  lave  fke  amst  perMet  Idea  ef  ber  person,  as  a  ehlM ;  bat 
Time,  I  auppojie  ba«  played  the  derll  with  us  t  nih  "    I..  E.  ' 

"Dante  is  snld.  as  early  as  nine  ypRr.<  nid,  to  have  fallen 
la  love  with  Keatrice  ;  .\Ifleri,  who  wa»  himself  precocious  ' 
in  the  passion,  considered  sack  early  sensibility  to  be  •di  ' 
unerriiii;  sl^  of  a  aonl  farmed  for  the  fine  arts;  and 
Canova  osed  to  say  (hat  be  was  ia  love  wbea  bet  Ire  yaan 
eU."  CML-P.B. 


I 
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BYRON  S  WORKS. 
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(oUuws  bis  name  like  a  favotirllc  part  of  lit<  xliih-. 
I  Moch  strsM  u  laid  u|>ou  it  in  Uie  preface ;  aud  the 
j  poems  are  coonected  with  this  general  statraient  of 
liin  cast',  by  particular  dales,  siilxlaiitialiiif;  tlic  a^e 
i  at  wltich  each  ^as  writU'ii.     Now  lite  law  upun  tlio 
point  of  minority  >%c  hold  to  be  perfectly  clear.    It  is 
a  plea  axailalilf  only  to  the  defendant ;  in^  plaintilT can 
oiTer  it  as  a  suppU-meulary  ground  of  action,  llius, 
if  any         ttiki  Iw  brought  against  Lord  Byron, 
for  the  purpose  of  compellinf;  bini  to  put  into  couK  a 
certain  quantity  of  poetry,  and  if  judgment  were  given 
against  him,  it  is  highly  probable  that  aa  exception 
would  be  taken,  were  he  to  deliver  for  poetry  the  con- 
teotii  of  thiw  volume.    To  this  he  might  plead  minority  ; 
I  but,  as  be  now  makes  voluntary  tender  of  theartidef 
I  he  hath  no  right  to  sue,  on  that  ground,  for  the  price  in 
goodcamnt  praise,  should  the  goods  be  unmarketable. 
This  is  oar  view  of  the  law  on  tlie  point;  and,  vredare 
to  say,  M  will  it  be  raied.    Perhaps,  however,  in 
reality,  all  Ibai  he  toBt  «>  abovl  Us  yoolh  is  rather 
with  a  view  to  increase  our  wonder  than  to  soften 
oar  oBBMrai.    He  poMibly  neeiis  to  say,  **  See  how 
a  miMr  tarn  wrftot  This  poem  was  actaally  composed 

by  a  young  man  of  eighlii  n,  and  thU  by  one  of  only 

xixteen !"  But,  alas !  we  aii  remefliber  the  poetry  oi 
Cowley  at  ten,  nd  Fope  et  iwche;  ami  eo  far  fton 

licarin^,  with  any  deprri-  of  surprise,  that  very  poor 
verses  were  written  bj  a  youth  (roa  his  leaving  school 
to  hii  leaving  college,  indoiive,  we  icalljr  befieve  diie 
to  be  the  most  common  of  all  ocrurrrncps;  that  it 
happens  in  the  life  of  nine  men  in  ten  who  are  edu- 
cated m  Englaiitf ;  ami  lliat  Ihe  testt  aum  wrilea  bet- 
ter verse  than  I>or(I  Hymn. 

His  other  plea  of  privilege  our  author  rather  brings 
forward  in  onler  to  waive  it.    He  certainly,  bowem, 
diHO  alhuir  frrquetitly  to  his  family  and  ancestors — 
sometimes  in  poetry,  sometimes  in  notes ;  and,  wtule 
gMng  ep  hia  daiai  en  the  score  of  rank,  he  takes  care 
to  remember  us  of  Dr.  .Inhnson'*  .say  ing,  (hn(  w  hf-n  a 
nobleman  appears  a.s  an  author,  his  merit  should  bi- 
bandsomely  acknowledged.    In  truth,  it  is  this  con- 
sideration only  that  indnc«*s  ns  to  give  Lord  Byron's 
I  pocn«  a  place  in  our  review,  beside  orfr  desire  to 
!  counsel  him,  that  he  do  furUlwhh  abandon  poetry,  and 
turn  his  talents,  which  are  considerable,  nnd  his  op- 
'  portunities,  which  arc  great,  to  better  account. 

With  this  view,  we  must  beg  leave  M*riously  to  as- 
sere  him,  that  the  mere  rhyming  of  the  final  syllable,  | 
even  when  accompauied  by  the  presence;  of  a  certain  ' 
number  of  feel, — nay,  althoagh  (which  does  not  al- 
ways happen)  those  feet  should  scan  regularly,  and 
have  been  all  counted  accurately  upon  the  fingers, — is 
not  the  wliule  art  of  poetry.  We  would  entreat  bim 
to  believe,  that  a  certain  portion  of  liveliness,  some- 
what of  fancy,  is  necessary  to  constitute  a  poem ;  and 
that  a  poem  iu  the  present  day,  to  be  read,  must  con- 
taia  at  least  one  tlwaght,  either  ia  a  little  degree  dif- 
icrait  froei  Oe  ideas  of  fonner  writer*,  or  diflferently 
expressed.  We  put  it  to  his  candour,  whether  there 
is  eny  thing  so  deserving  the  nane  of  poetry  in  verses 
iat«lhefellowbig,«nMaBia  lM«;awl  wl»^  if  a 
yoathof  eighteen  coeld  saj  any  thing  so  ttnint)T(-<<tifi^ 
to  bii  aooeston,  a  jowlb  of  itt***"  should  publish 
its— 

■ahaioi  oFWraaa.  fiweweO!  yvm tmrnenUnX,  da^artisf 
From  tbe  teat  «r  Us  aaesstara,  Uds  yoa  adieu ! 

Abroad  or  at  hame,  jroar  remembrance  impartinc 
■cw  emwafs,  he'U  Ihiirit  «p«a  ^mn  <u>d 


«Tkea|b  a  tear  «»  MsOMat  ttis  sad  ssparaHoe, 
'TIS  aalere,  net  fiNff.  ttet  cseltes  Ms  refrvt : 

Far  dictant  he  ^t,  with  the  same  emnlatioa ; 
Tbe  fame  of  his  fathers  he  ne'er  can  forget. 

''That  fame,  and  that  neinnry  utill  will  be  rherith. 

Hi-  X1W1  lliilt  he  iif'rr  Mill  clinj;r»re  jour  rruowu} 
l.ikc  jroo  will  be  live,  or  like  }ou  will  be  perish; 

Wfesa  dseeiU  aaf  he  ariafle  Us  dnst  wUh  yearewa.' 

•  1 

Now,  we  positively  do  assert,  that  there  b  nothing  ! 
better  than  these  stanaw  in  tiw  whole  COapooa  of  Ibe  | 

noble  minor's  volume. 

Lord  Byron  shoultl  also  have  a  care  of  attempting  < 
what  the  greatest  poets  have  done  before  him,  for 
comparisons  (as  he  most  have  bad  occasion  to  see  at  { 
his  writing-master's)  are  (xlious.  Gray's  Ode  on  Eton 
ColUgt  shoaid  really  have  kept  out  the  ten  hobbling 
staotas  Om  m  dittaitt  Vme  </  the  ViUage  and  Hdutol 

Harrow, 

"  Where  lhaey  yet  Jeys  to  retraes  Oe  restmUaaes 
Oreamte  la  fMcadsUp  end  arfsdlcf  aUed) 

Bew  weleOBM  to  me  your  ne'er  fbding  remembraaee, 
WUah  rssU  ia  the  bosom.  tboa«b  hope  is  dcaied." 

Tn  Kke  manner,  tbe  esqofsHe  lines  of  Mr.  Bngers,  ' 
On  a  Ti-ar,  might  have  wanted  tbe  noble  antbor  off 
those  premises,  and  spared  as  a  wbole  doaen  each 
stanaas  aa  tbe  Ibllown^: — 

"Mild  rhariiy's  Riow.  to  u>  mordiln  below 

Show*  the  inni  rrniii  barbarity  rteafi 
CompkMinn  will  melt  where  this  rirloelsiUl, 

And  it»  dew  ia  difTuted  in  a  Tear. 

"The  nmn  tloum'd  to  aail  with  the  Wast  of  the  pilr. 

Tbniucb  biiluwi  Atlantic  to  aterr. 
As  he  bead*  o'er  tbe  wave,  whkh  may  aooa  be  bis  grave. 

The  treea  sparkles  M|ht  with  a  Tsasw* 

And  ao  of  ioetanoes  in  which  lomMr  poets  had  fiuM. 

Thus,  >vc  do  not  (liink  Lord  Byron  was  made  for  trans- 
lating, during  his  uunage,  Adrian  $  Address  to  his  Soul, 
when  Pop«-  succeeded  80  Indiflerently  ui  tbe  attempt. 
Ifoiir  readers,  bowovcT,  onof  another  epiniBay  Ihoy 

may  look  ul  it. 

"Ah!  Rentle,  fleetinf,  waverinR  cprite, 

Fric-iiit  nnd  fi>*i>i  inlc  of  liiia  rliiy  1 
To  what  uiikiiDMn  region  home 
Wilt  tbon  now  wing       iliHiMiii  Uif;btt 
No  more  with  wonted  faumour  gay. 

However,  be  this  OS  it  may,  we  fear  his  translations 
and  imitations  are  great  favourites  with  Lord  Byron. 
We  have  them  of  all  kinds,  from  Auacreon  to  Ossian; 
and,  viewing  them  as  Mhoul  exercises,  the)'  may  pass. 
Only,  why  print  Ihcm  after  they  have  bail  thoir  day 
and  served  their  turn  ?  And  why  call  Oe  lldng  in 
p.  79(1)  a  transUtion,  where  two  words  (itx«  Atxuv) 
of  the  original  are  expanded  into  firar  lines,  and  the 
other  thing  iu  p.  81,(2}  where  |mmvwr(s«<  «••*  d(«K 
s  rendered  by  means  of  six  hobbling  verses?  As  to 
his  Ossianic  poesy,  we  are  not  very  good  judges,  bcinig, 
in  truth,  00  asoderately  skiDed  in  that  apeeiea  of  «Mn- 
positioo,  that  we  should,  in  all  probability,  be  criticis- 
ing some  bit  of  the  genuine  Macpbcrson  itself,  were 
we  to  express  our  opinion  of  Lord  Byrm^s  ifanpsodlea. 
If,  then,  the  following  begiunlii;;  nf  a  Sotxj  oflJnrds  is  I 
by  his  lordships  we  venture  to  object  to  it,  as  iar  as  w«  | 
ean  eomprebendlti — ^*  What  form  rises  en  the  ronr  of  { 

clutids,  who«e  dark  ;;ho<,t  ;:!e.nnis  on  (he  reil  stream  of  ] 
tempests?  iJis  voitx  rolls  on  tbe  tliuudcr;  *tisOria, 

(I)  See  p.*<,  cel.  %  (S)  Ssc  p. «,  col.  I. 
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(iftebnmu  chief  of  Oillioaa.  lie  was,"  etc.  After 
Jriainmg  this  ^  brown  chieP  some  time,  tbc  barcis 
wdpde  by  giving  \um  tbeir  uhice  to  raiK  bit  fair 
I  Itckx  ;*  tben  to  sproul  them  oo  the  arch  of  the  rain- 
bow;* ud  *to  ttaile  thraagli  (be  Umn  of  Ibe  strnm." 
I  Of  dus  kindl  of  llmig  there  are  do  less  tban  mitte 
i  page*;  and  we  can  so  far  venture  an  opinion  in  their 
I  £i«(Mr,  tkat  they  htA  very  like  Macpher«on;  and  we 
!  am  iMMiUfe  they  are  pretty  nearly  as  stupid  and  tire- 
t  tome 

j  it  isa  sortof  priTiiege  of  poets  tobecgoUaU;  but 
•  they  tboalcl*«Mikwa0lalmstngit;'*andpai1ien]arly 
!  one  who  piqpci  tum/M  'though  indeed  at  the  ripe 
I  aft  of  nioetaa)  «■  bring  •an  infant baid,"  The  art^ 
I       BdieoB  1  boMt  is  Toatii»>— sboald  either  not 

Liiow.  or  should  s«vm  imt  lok;u)^v,  so  mucb  alumt  Iii-. 

own  ancestry.  Beudea  a  poem  above  bledf  w  the 
ftaily-aeat  of  (he  B)Tons,  we  have  aaotbar  of  detea 

pa);e»,  on  the  self-same  subject,  introduced  witlt  an 
apokify,  **he  certainly  had  no  intention  of  iaaerliog 
it,*  bol  rsDy  •(he  putiealw  icqoeet  of  bom 

etc.  itr.  Tt  rnnrliuh's  with  five  stanxas 
the  last  and  youngest  of  a  noble  line." 
There  is  a  geed  ileal  aba  aboa(  h&  Malenal  aaeeeten, 
in  a  poem  on  Laehin  y  Gair,  a  m<nintaiii  wlierc  he 
speni  part  of  his  youth,  and  might  ha%e  leamt  that 
ptbr8ehiaaelabi«lMpa,M7  iwre  thaadael  mmis 
a  fiddle. 

As  the  aothor  has  dedicated  so  large  a  part  of  his 
to  iinwilalise  Ida  sMplsyiMito  at  sthsel  — d 

CoWrge,  we  cannot  possiJiIy  dismiss  it  ^vithout  pre- 
iting  the  reader  with  a  specimm  of  these  ingcnioa« 
Ib  aa  ede  Knih  a  Oradi  aotK  «Bed 


I 


■Ibeve.  la  apaiiaMats  snail  and  dai^ 

The  eaniUdale  for  cAtlefie  priiea 
ttU  poring  by  the  niidniffkt  lamp, 
UiMM  Utc  to  bed.  yet  earlj  ritisa. 


eTevi 


(1/  Tka  Momikly  Beritwen.  in  those  days  the  neit  in  dr- 
calatfaB  tatht  Em»bHpih,  i^ve  a  marh  more  fkToar&l>If 

■Xicc  tb*  J/frttrt  of  lUriifif  "  Thr^r  mmposition*  f*nid 
.  tWyj  arr  crnrritlly  of  n  |>laiuti\c  nr  nii  iiniutory  cust,  with 
i  as  omjtoiiat  iniitarr  nf  >atirr;  nud  thry  diaplajr  bsUi  eas« 

•  «d  ■frrncTb  l«oth  piiltuis  and  Arc.  It  be  cipected 
tbut  marki  of  juTcnililjr  and  of  haste  »boald  he  di.scoTfrrd 

.  ia  the*e  i>r«Klorti<>in ;  and  yir  seriously  nilTjxp  nor  younK 
j  t-;ril   iij  lultil  \>i!l«  jutiiui<%i>  c  prrsrTrrriQrc  the  dotiei  Of 

mi»;Tij  and  corrcrtioo.  We  diiccm,  ia  Lord  Ityroo.  a  dc- 
I  grtf^  of  nesial  power,  and  a  turn  of  mental  dUpositiofi. 

wbiefe  render  a»  anlicitooa  that  both  ahoald  be  well  mlti- 
I  ▼atcd  aad  Mady  directed,  in  Us  carcar  tt  lUt.    lie  bn* 

naaiiLd  taieata,  aad  is  aeeoaatable  for  the  aaa  ill  then, 
i      trasi  that  h«  will  render  them  beacfldal  to  aiaa,  aad  a 

■we  af  real  padleadaa  to  hfaaaclf  fai  decHalBf  age. 
;  TW»  aay  ha  prspctly  esetate  wMh  Ibe  laowa  ovitDr, 

•  Maw  labet  aibi  drplorare  Tttw,  ««stf  malti.  et  U  docti. 
mfm^etfuat;  ncqve  om  vtalssepinttet:  quoniam  iu  \hi, 

I  ae  aow  frostra  me  naiam  eiistimem.'"— Lord  Byron  rr;<aiil 
IMiahareb  Critique  with  a  Satire— and  hccatne  hiiiiHir 
J  e  Mmtkl^  lu  t  icrtr.    I..  E. 

Tfcere  may  be  marb  tcnirriiy  in  tlie  nvownl,  but  wr  ha\c 
ef er  ben  ajsonx  the  namtM-r  of  tlnxr  mho  rfRnrilr^l  the 
AawTjtat  of  rjnjn'»  power«,  rtispla)td  iu  the  Hours  i{f  IdU- 
a<  hy  tut  means  indiraii«r  of  the  daizling  splendour 
j      bi*  Mi'M-quent  poetical  ciirt-cr.    Thcrts  wa»  no  eitraor- 
I  ^aar;  briUianry  in  hi«  juvenile  eflbrta  ;  and  though  the  tree 
hi  its  aaluitv  bore  ^oedJy  Jrait.  aotwithstandtag  the  in* 


I 


Urpi-i^rd  of  nmny  n  «il.olcs»nir  iiu  iil. 
In  Itarharout  Latin  doom'd  to  wnutfta: 

"  RcBoandaf  every  pleaain);  page. 
From  autbora  of  historir  nae^ 

PreferriuK  to  the  Irtter'd  tafce 
The  square  of  the  hypotheanse. 

"SUII  banaless  are  these  < 
That  hart  noae  bat  1 
GaanuMd  with  other  \ 
Unialibt 


I  bring  together  the 
WeareMNTjtobearaobid  tm 


of  (he  col- 


lege  psalmody  at  ti  Contained  in  (he  foUowing  A((ic 

stanzas : — 

"Dor  choir  would  aeareely  be  eaeaeat 
Even  ae  a  band  of  raw  feeglnaerei 
AH  mercy  new  nmst  be  relbaed 

To  tuch  a  set  of  ctoaUng  sinners. 

"  If  DsTid,  when  hi«  toils  were  ended. 
Had  beard  these  blockheads  aint;  before 
To  ns  his  psalflss  bad  ne'er  dcaceaded : 
in  (brtaaa  aioo4  be  vroaU  have  tore  *eai 


But,  whatever  judgment  nay  be  peased  en  (be 

poems  of  this  noble  minor,  it  seems  we  mu«*t  lake 
them  as  we  tind  them,  aud  be  couteut ;  for  they  are 
the  bst  we  Hhail  ever  have  front  hiak  He  ia,  at  best, 
he  snys,  hiilan  iiitrti(lt>r  itito  the  proves  of  I'ani;is>;iis : 
he  iievir  liviil  in  a  garret,  like  thorough-bred  poets; 
aud  ^  though  he  once  roveil  a  careless  mountaineer  in 
tin  ilii::lilands  of  Scntland,"  he  has  not  of  late  enjoyetl 
this  advantage.  iMore«)ver,  he  expects  no  proht  fiotn 
bis  publication  ;  and,  whether  it  succeeds  or  not,  "  it 
iH  highly  improbable,  (Vom  lus  situation  and  ])ursnits 
hereafter,"  that  he  bhuulii  again  COodesceDd  to  bi'come 
an  author.  Therefore,  let  uk  (eke  wbat  we  get,  and 
be  thankful.  What  right  have  wc  poor  devils  lo  Im- 
nice?  \Ve  are  well  off  to  have  got  so  much  from  a  man 
of  this  lord's  station,  who  does  not  live  in  a  garret, 
but  "has  the  sway"  nf  Newstcad  Abbey.  Again,  we 
say,  let  us  be  thauicful,;  and,  with  honest  Sancho,  bid 
(iod  bless  the  giter,  aor  kok  tha  gift  bane  in  the 
eMMlb.(l) 

matt  be  conaldered  an  nousnal  aad  a  Midtoas  eseepdoa. 

by  no  means  disprovini;  the  plain  rule.  If  the  soMlmlty  aad  | 
thr  »iicce<i  of  the  poet's  later  career  hnye  completely  hrlird  i 
the  sinister  predictions  of  iheKdinhnrch  Rericwcrs,  the  only  ] 
fliir  iufrrcnrr  ti>  Ik-  drHw  u  ii,  tliat  uu  iincrrinK  Judcmrnt  can  j 
as  iiltk'  l>e  fi^xiinlcd  >>u  f-.tr]}  iiirdiocrity,  iiit  un  prrnx-ious 
genius:  the  one  i*  nut  iilu.n^  llir  liiirliiiif,''"  I'f  future  in 
fkrriorily.  nor  the  othrr  tin-  prmir^or  nf  .miilurcd  nccHenre.  { 
Judging  strictly  with  rrfcn  nrr  tn  the  CTidenre  before  them.  I 
Byron's  reviewers  were  not  unjust,  though  tbcir  severity  ! 
might  have  been  tempered  with  more  eoartesy,  and  modified 
by  a  kindly  iMipe  Ibr  the  Aitnre— a  hope  which  BMrs  in-  I 
dnlgcBteriticsentertained,  from  theeaojidcratioaoftbepoet'a 
yaalh*  aad  ef  tbe  rsdeeBiag  tndts  oceasktaally  apparent  in 
(bejaterile  peema  "braaghtnp  tor  Jn4gaMni.«>  Sacb.  we  ' 
tkUk,  SMMl  be  the  iaipiiidiB  aade  bya  peiasalar  the 
Bum  tf  Mnm  ea  every  resdw  aspteladieei  by  the  gi- 
gentle  Ihme  of  SyroBf  aad  sacb  il  AaopWea  pronoaaeed 
by  one  of  bis  wawoeat  adndrato  aad  Best  daqaeat  apelo- 
sista,  Moore  hiauelf.  from  wbom  we  quote  the  Mlowiag 
passage "  It  is  bat  Jnstiee  lo  remark,  without  at  the  tame 
time  any  etcuse  for  Ibe  eonlciiifiliioin  tone  of 

rritiri'im  ussiiinrd  by  Ihc  reriewrr,  ()i;it  Ihr  nuly  verses 
iif  lord  lljnin.  howrvcr  di5tin;;iii ^hr^l  l.j  trndrrnr^s  nn<l 
Krncr,  nivr  hut  lilfle  promise  of  tho»c  dni^Jing  mirarlrs 
of  |><>««»  "Ith  wliirh  he  afterwards  astonished  and  en- 
chanted tbc  world;  and  that  if  his  youthftil  vcrsca  now 
have  a  peculiar  charm  in  oar  eyes,  it  is  becaoao  we  read 
thaa,  aa  tt  wen,  by  the  li^t  of  bis  sabec^aeat  gtocy."- 
P.& 
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9YR0N'S  WORKS. 


A  SATIRE.O)  if 


■*  I  had  rather  be  a  kitten,  and  crjr  mew  t 
Thau  ODc  of  thCK  Mine  metre  baUad-noDgen."' 

"g— >  rtwataM  buia we  ba^;  lad  yat 'tU  tmc. 
T^jarp  an  aa  Mid.  •httdsa'd  oMas  laa."— i>B|w> 


PREPACE.(1) 

Ar,i.  my  friends,  IcanKHl  and  uulearncd,  have  urged 
M  not  to  publuh  this  Satire  ynth  my  name.  If  1 
were  to  be  "  turned  from  the  career  <if  my  immdur 
by  quibbles  quick,  and  pap«T  ballets  of  ilic  brain, I 
should  have  complied  with  their  counsel.  But  I  am 
not  to  be  terrified  by  abuse,  or  bullied  by  reviewers, 
with  or  without  ams.  1  can  safely  say  that  I  have 
attacked  none  personally,  who  did  not  cooMMMSe  on 
the  ofTensive.  An  aatbor's  works  are  pablie  property : 
be  who  parchaaea  may  judge,  and  puUiah  bit  opinion 
if  he  i^eaaea ;  and  the  outhon*  I  have  endeaToured  to 
BQcnwi orate  may  do  by  me  at  I  bave  dooe  by  them. 
I  dare  aay  they  wIH  saeeeed  better  in  eondemning  my 
acribUings,  than  in  mending  their  own.  But  my  ob- 
ject is  BOi  to  prove  that  I  can  write  weli,  bat,  if  pos- 
aible,  to  nake  otbera  write  better. 

As  the  poem  has  met  witli  far  more  sncrc.s  (ban  I 
opectcd,  I  have  endeavoared  in  this  edition  to  make 
•ome  addtlioMMiid  altaratieiM,  to  render  it  More  wor- 
thy of  public  penisal. 

In  the  first  edition  of  this  satire,  published  anony- 
OKMudy,  foarteen  Knee  on  tbe  aaljeet  ef  Bowfei^sPofM 

were  written  In,  nnd  inserted  at  the  rt-fjufst  of,  an 
iu{(enious  irieud  of  miue,  (3)  who  has  now  in  the  press 
a  ToluM  of  poetry.  In  mt  praaant  edition  Aey  are 
erased,  and  some  of  my  own  substituted  in  their  stead; 
my  only  reason  for  this  being  tha^  which  j[  conceive 
wwUd  operate  witli  any  otber  pareon  in  tbe  aaau 
ner,— •  detomiMitaoD  not  to  pnUiah  witk  mj 

(P  Tlie  first  rJiiiivii  of  this  snlirr,  ■which  then  brifnn  with 
what  is  niiw  (lir'  iiliu  ty-irvfrilli  liiii-  '••  /'imr  n-ru,  frr  utt," 
e(f.),  appcnrcd  in  >!!irch,    IM<);).     \   .■.rrDml,  to  h  thr 

author  prefixfd  niimi-,  follow  rd  iu  Octoher  of  that  ymr; 
and  a  third  ami  fowrlh  wm-  ralloil  for  durini;  hii  •ir>f  pll- 
frimage,  ia  1810  and  IHll.  on  his  retwrn  to  Kngluud,  n 
fifth  edition  was  iirrpaicd  for  the  prtaa  bjr  bimitrif,  with 
considerable  cnre,  bat  tuppresMd,  aad,  except  one  copy, 
dartrojed,  when  ou  the  eve  of  publication.  Tbe  tett  i« 
BOW  printed  from  tlie  copy  that  escaped  ;  on  casaally 
mcetlag  vHfll  which,  la  I8IC,  ke  re«pcms«d  the  whole,  and 
wrote  aa  the  margla  soma  annotatioas,  which  also  wt  shall 
prmerva,— dlslinCBlsUac  them,  by  tiM  iaaariian  nf  Ihdr 
date,  from  th«M  aflUed  to  the  prior  editions. 

Tbe  irst  at  these  MS.  note*  of  1816,  appears  on  the  fly- 
leaf, sad  mas  thus:  — "The  biudinfc  of  thin  rolnme  i»  ron- 
siderabljr  too  valaable  for  thr  rnntent*  ;  and  nothing;  bal  thr 
COllsifferAtion  of  its  beii)»:  tlic  iiroprrty  of  luiotlu  r  |ir(<\t-iili 
me  from  coniiKoioK  thi/i  mitrrable  record  nf  mi*|itacrd 
aniter  and  indiscriminate  acrimony  to  the  flames  "  - 1..  E. 

(2)  This  preface  was  written  fur  the  second  edition,  and 
printed  with  it.  The  noble  author  had  left  this  coontrjr 
prcvlons  to  the  pablieatiof  at  thatcditkmi  sad  i»  i|o|  yet 


any  production,  which  \*as  not  entirely  and  exdosively 
my  own  compoaitkMi. 

With  'O  reganl  to  the  real  talents  of  many  of  the 
poetical  persons  whose  performances  arc  mentioned  or 
alluded  to  in  tbe  following  pages,  it  is  presum>-<l  by 
the  aiitlior  that  th^re  r.iii  he  little  difference  of  opinion 
in  the  jiublic  at  large;  though,  like  other  ^ectari^^, 
each  has  his  aepnimte  tabernacle  of  prosdytes,  by  whom 
his  abilities  are  over-rated,  bis  faiilts  overlooked,  and 
his  metrical  caooos  received  writhoat  scrapie  and  with- 
out consideration.  Bnt  tbe  uqnestionable  possession 
of  considerable  genius  by  several  of  the  writers  bere 
censured  renders  their  mental  proatitntioa  more  to  be 
regretted.  Imbecility  may  be  pitied,  or,  at  worst, 
laughed  at  and  forgotten;  perverted  powers  dkmnnd 
tbe  moat  decided  reprehenaion.  No  one  can  wiab 
more  than  the  author  that  some 'known  and  able  writer 
had  nndartakep  tbeir  exposure ;  bnt  Mr.  OtflBrad  baa 
devoted  binsdf  to  Massinger,  and,  in  the  absence  of 
the  regular  |)li\siciiin,  u  CQUntry  practitiutu  r  may,  in 
cases  of  absolute  necessity,  be  allowed  to  prescribe  bia 
nostnin  to  prevent  the  extenaion  of  ao  deplorable  an 
epidemic,  pruvided  there  be  no  quackery  in  his  treat- 
meat  of  tbe  malady.  A  caustic  ia  bere  offered ;  aa  it 
is  to  be  6ared  nodiing  abort  of  aetoal  cantery  cnn  re- 
cover the  numerous  patients  afflicted  with  the  present 
prevalent  and  distreasing  rabies  for  rhyming. — As  to 
the  Edinlini||)i  Reviewers,  (5)  it  woaM  indeed  veqoire 
a  Hercules  to  cnisli  the  Hydra  ;  but  if  the  author  suc- 
ceeds iu  merely  *^  bruising  one  of  the  beads  pf  tiie  aer- 
pcnt,"  tboui^  bis  own  band  abonld  anfir  in  ika  «■> 
oonntor,  bn  wiH  be  nnpJ j  anltsliad.(«) 

rrturncj  — V'  fr  io  t/ir/owfj|edHiea»  IBII.— ("B*  lis  nni 

gonr  ii.;ain  "   li.  I ^< I (i.  —  T,. S.] 

(:t  ^  Mr.  HoVihoiup      Sec  p.  M,  Botf  ,,,  col.  2        I  E. 

(4)  llrre  the  preface  to  the  first  edition  commenced-— r 
L  t. 

(5)  "IwaU  fccoUMt,"  viid  Lord  Bjroa.  in  I8SI.''tiM 
effeet  wbieh  He  oMqne  ef  tbe  Bdiabwg h  RcTiewsn.  oq  aajr 
first  poems  had  npoa  ma  It  was  inte,aad  rMlstaaee,  and 
redress ;  hut  net  despoadan«|r  nar  de^lr.  A  savage  review  | 
is  baafaek  «a  a  saellaf  aatbor*  and  the  ana  oa  ate  (whidl  i 
prodnecd  Oa  AipNc*  Bard$)  kaoekcd  me  down— bnt  1  c<rt  I 
op  again.   That  critJoae  vras  a  master-piece  af  low  vrit^  a  t 
tissue  of  tcurrtlotts  annse.    I  remember  there  was  a  great  ' 
deal  of  TDlftar  trash,  about  people  beinK  'thankfkil  for  what 
they  could  Ret."— *  not  lookini;  «  gift  hor.*e  in  the  rooath,' 
and  »ueh  stable  expresjiion*.    lint  >o  fnr  from  their  l>un>inc 
me,  or  deterrinp  mr  from  writioK,  I  •»««  brnf  on  fiil.sifVing 
their  rwven  prrd irlnuis,  and  drtermined  to  <fiin\  them, 
rroak  as  they  noiild.  that  it  nus  not  the  tas<  time  they 
shoald  he4»r  from  roe."— U 

(6)  "  The  seTerity  of  tbe  criticism,"  as  Sir  E^eHnn  Rrjrdces 
has  well  obserred,  "  toockcd  Lord  Byron  in  thr  point 
his  ofifl^  strcaglh  lay:  It  vnwnded  his  pride,  sad 


I 
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EMt^LISH  BARPS,(i) 


Sttu.  niut  1  lwar?(2>— ihdl  bovse'Fil^gerald  (3) 
bawl 

Bis  CtMlwinc  couplets  in  a  tavern  hall,  (4) 

And  I  not  sing,  lest,  baply,  Scotch  reviews  y 

Sfc—H  dob  me  seribMsr,  and  dewwnce  my  masef 

Prrpari-  fur  rli\  iiif-- I 'II  piiMi'-ti,  ri's'it  or  wi 
Fools  are  my  theme,  let  italire  be  my  svag. 

Oh!  natnrc's  nol)!e<t  j^ifi — my  prpy  .^n  I'^jjiHJ 
Slave  of  my  thoughts,  obeJieiit  lo  my  uUl, 
Tora  frooi  thy  parent  bird  to  fo.-m  a  pen. 
That  mighty  instrtrinent  of         mm  ! 
The  pen!  furedoom'd  to  aiJ  (lie  luciitaj  throes 
Of  brmios  that  kboar,  big  %vith  vorse  or  prose, 
Tltoii^h  njmp^K  for'iskf,  and  rritics  may  ileridei 
The  lotcf's  MiUcr,  aud  the  authur'i>,pride. 
What  wii»,  what  poets,  cJosl  thou  daily  raii^e! 
How  frf.^ntiit  is  thy  use,  how  small  thy  praise! 
Coodrian  J  at  length  to  be  forgotten  quitr, 
With  all  the  pages  which  'tWM  thine  t»  wi  ile. 
B<it  thou,  at  least,  mine  own  especial  pen]  . 
Once  Uiil  aside,  but  now  assumed  again, 
Oar  task  compIet(>,  like  Hamet's(j)  shall  be  free; 
Thoa^  sporu'd  by  others,  yet  bc^T«d  by  me: 
Then  let  us  soar  tu-day ;  no  ooramoD  fbeme, 
Ni>  eastcni  vadon,  no  distempered  dream  (G) 
lajpines    oar  path,  though  full  of  thorns,  is  pbia; 
Smooth  be  the  verse,  and  ea$y  be  the  strain. 

hit  bittrr  indi^cnatiun.  Ile  pnhli^Iifd  FngUth  Pard.t,  nnd 
bowrd  down  thosf  who  had  hilhrrto  hrlrl  n  ill  iprilir  liftnrv 
•Trr  the  public  mind.  Thrrr  ysm,  aftrr  hII,  rnorr  in  the 
boldnrw  of  the  rntrrpris^.  in  the  fi-arlr.<tn<-5s  nf  the  ntlnrk. 
than  ia  it*  istrimic  forcr.  Bot  the  moral  rffect  of  the  sal- 
Iaati7  of  the  ««>i>"ll,  and  of  the  jaitice  of  the  C'lute,  made 
it  «irtorioa«  and  triamphant.  This  wni  one  of  ibo«e  lucky 
dcvelopmrot*  wluch  cannot  often  occur,  and  which  flied 
lm4  Brraa'*  Ikmm.  From  that  day  hs  enfaf cd  tke  pabUe 
■•tiM  aa  a  writer  of  ondonbted  talent  and  casrgf ,  both  of 
iatetlcct  and  temper."—  I.-  E. 

(I)  The  title  of  tbi*  Satire  yum  ori?nnaIly  Intended  to  be 

T\e  Britii\  ft.iids.  Imt  tljr  .mlhor  :iftrr«nrils  »uli«Iitated  the 
vord  EngiitJk  for  Bnti»h,  and  mudc  the  addition  as  it  aoif 

cfaandHor  tantura?  naaqtiamae  re* 


l«IT. 


Tcsataa  latlts  nact  Thssslie  Cadri  t" 

\'3]  "  mane  r\t»getaid  Right  eaooi^i  batwhyaatica 
Mk  a  ■umolctiaakT"   B.  I8iev-L.  E. 


(4)  Mr.  FitsferaM,  Ihcettsasty  tsnud,  by  Gobbctt,  «k« 
~  Beer  Faet.*  talleU  Us  aaawd  trfbato  wt  tratte 
literary  Faart:  aat  coaleat  wlih  writlac*  he  spoata  la 

,  I,  after  tbc  compaay  hava  imbHisJ  a  raasaaaMs  f aaa- 

tity  sT  bad  port,  to  eaaMe  then  la  anstala  the  opsfatloa.— 
Tor  ihr  looK  period  of  thirty^WO  yaara.  tku  hanalsss 
porusirr  was  an  attendant  at  the  aaaiveraary  dlnaen  of 
the  Utrrarr  l-utiJ,  an-i  r Mrnlrjntly  honoured  the  occamon 
ivitft  au  o4ie.  »hic  li  l.r  huKo  If  irrltr-d  with  most  comical 
dlgaity  of  etii|iN  iM*.    \\'  ^^■t''  i<>i  tiLual)*  in  having  for  his 
patroo  the  late  \i»cfiuut  iiudlcv  ;»iid  Ward,  on  whimc  dfalh 
wtthoat  a  will,  hit  brtirtnlrnt  intriitiont  to»;ird.<  lUr  l>ard 
were  AUflUed  hy  the  prc»4-ot  lj»rl  Dudley,  who  griicr<ni>I) 
Mat  Kin  a  draft  for  £b4i4M).  Kit^icrald  died  in  IHii*    oi  hi^ 
Aaaterviu  loyal  rfra»ion»  oniy  u  singlr  line  ha<  survixrd  itt 
aathor  ;  bat  t;»r  characteri»ticj  of  hi«  style  hivo  l.rrn 
happily  hit  off  in  the  Rejrcicd  .4(Uires*rt  —  [a  work  which 
Lard  Byroo  hat  prunouoced  to  (>r  "  by  far  the  best  thing  of 
the  Uad  itoca  the  itoMiad") — that  we  canaot  resist  the 


When  Vice  Iriumphaut  holJs  her  sovereign 
sway, 

Obey'd  by  all  w  ho  nought  beside  obey ; 
When  Folly,  frequent  harbiugcr  of  crime, 
Bedecks  her  cap  with  bells  of  every  clime; 
When  knaves  and  fools  combined  o'er  all  prevail, 
And  weigh  their  justice  in  a  golden  scale; 
E'en  then  the  boldest  start  from  public 
ADraid  of  shame,  unknown  to  other  fetus, 
Hoie  darkly  sin,  by  satire  kept  in  awe,  « 
And  shriiik  from  ridioalei  thoiigh  not  tnm  law.  « 

Soeb  I'a  the  fiuve  of  wit?  bot  not 

To  iiie  tlip  arrows  of  ."alirle  ^mii: ; 
The  royal  vices  of  our  age  demand 
A  keener  weapon,  and  a  mightier  baad. 

S(iII  there  are  fullies,  r'cii  for  me  to  chase, 
And  yield  at  least  amusfmeut  iu  the  race. 
I^augh  when  I  laugh,  I  aedt  bo  other  fcme; 
The  try  h  up,  and  scribblers  are  my  game. 
St>eed,  Pegasus !— ye  strains  of  ereat  and  small, 
Ode,  epie,  degy,  have  at  yoo  allf 
I  too  can  scrawl,  and  once  upon  a  time 
I  pour'd  along  the  to%vn  a  flood  of  rhyme, 
A  schoolboy  freak,  unworthy  praise  or  UaiM ; 
I  priiiti'd — older  children  do  the  .same. 
'Tis  pleasant,  sure,  to  see  one's  name  in  print; 
A  biK>k's  a  book,  although  lhcre*a  BOlblaf  iB*t. 
Mot  tliat  a  title's  .sounding  charm  can  save 
Or  scfawl  or  scribbler  from  an  equal  grave : 
This  Lambe  most  own,  sinoa  hia  patrician  natne 
Faird  to  preserve  the  aponoas  farce  from 
shame.  (7) 

"  S\  U(i  burnt  ^rnnroimd  tin  *oul !}  the  bouar*  twain 
Of  Cavral  (Urdm  and  of  Orury  Lane? 
Whu,  wlidr  tbr  Brilitb  atjiUKlroa  lay  off  Cnrk. 
(  G<«l  blru  tl»r  RrgrnI  and  llM  Dukr  of  York  '■) 
With  a  fuul  rarUiqiiake  ravaged  the  Cararcas, 
And  ruiwd  tlir  pricr  <jf  dr>-(;i»<U  »ni|  lolnn  M*' 
\Mio  makrt  Uir  qiiarlrrn-litil  atiil  I  mMiIrs  riw  ' 
^VtUl  All*  the  bulchert'  •Itopi  willi  Urge  blue  Uica? 
Who  Ihuu^lil  In  Bamrt  Si.  Jumi-t't  ruurl  to  pinohF 
WlK>  burnt  the  warttroiie  of  poor  Lady  (inch  f— 
Wky  iMk  wtoa  fonlag  far  Mria  (•!•  •  }«ka> 
Remiadt  ow  of  a  Um  I  lately  apok*— 
'Thtlrte  of  frtri/om  it  the  Htiliih  Oat.' 
Blei*  every  man  poMr«'<l  nf  au^ hi  ti>  (trr ! 
Lnnji  iniij  L  nt-  fi'.u<  \  \\rlb<l*j  Lon|;  Pulr  live! 

til.vi  III,    inns.  Ml      Ilirir  nxiti  ul  scarif  I '. 
Cixl  blru  Uk  uat).  blrtt  llir  PrincrM  OarlotleS 

G«d  Urn  aw  (ioafda,  MMUf  h  wonted  Gallto  aaaffl 
God  Mali  iMr  •(■•laOli,  thoucb  ibay  ••«  aowaat  affl 
AndabibllMnUacStiMttlNMldOldHkkiWal, 
Ei«lairf1a  prima  HtaMw.  llM  Mat*  aw  DetU !  "—L.  ■•] 

The  following  sinnrt  r|ii;:ram  was  vnttlsa  by  NT* lltl* 
teraJd  la  a  copy  of  tngltth  BarxU  .• —  * 

"I  Ond  Lned  Bymn  •oarM  my  mai^ 

Our  f»\rt»rr  III  ufrrrd; 
*    Hi<  T<  it^' It  vi(p— I  raii't  aboM 
Tbo>c  linr»  I  nrvcr  rrad." 

Urd  Byron  accidentally  met  with  the  copy,  and  tabjofaud 
the  Mtowiat  paafcat  seply:— 


 writ  on  mr,  crird  Fi't.  I  nfrrr  rrad , 

Whal't  wruir  t)  Ihr"-.  ilmt  I        nonr  will  indAcd* 
Thr  run.'  aland,  n^mjiK  thus  Ihrn ,  ."lunral  I'ltsi— 
TlKiii  nn4  Ihiiii-  rnrrnu,  arc  la  rlj  quill. 
Or  r:.lhrr.  uvuhl  br.  If.  fur  lima  lo  ooma. 

The )  luckiU  wrra  drflf.  Or  iImmi  WW*  daml 

But.  tu  tiirir  pot*  while  aeribbtera  add  awlr  iMfW*, 

The  waiter  only  ran  ncape  Ihetr  lungi."— P.  E. 

(5)  Cid  Hamet  Benengeli  promiaes  repose  to  bis  i>rti,  in 
the  last  chapter  of  Don  (Quixote.  Oh  !  that  our  voluniinons 
gentry  would  follow  the  example  of  Cid  Hamet  Benengcli. 

[^)  "  This  mnat  have  been  wrfttea  ta  tbe  spMt  of  pro- 
phecy."    B.  1816  —L.  E. 

H)  This  iBfeaaoiu  youth  is  mentioned  more  particularly. 
«lthhUpnM|iKtlaa,tai  aastiier  pla^.  ^ 
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No  maltcr,  George  continncs  still  tn  wrih-,  ft) 
TlMNigb  now  tbe  name  is  veil'd  from  public  sight. 
H«ved  by  the  great  exunpie,  I  fmnae 
Tbe  self-same  road,  but  make  my  ow  n  review : 
Not  seek  great  Jeflrey's,  yet,  like  hiin,  will  be 
Selteonstilated  jndge  oT  poesy. 

A  man  must  serve  his  lime  to  every  trade 
Sate  censure—crilii-s  all  are  re.uly  made. 
Take  !i.ir  kii<  \M  jokt  s  from  Miller,  got  by  rote. 
With  just  eiiDiigli  ul  learning  to  misqaote; 
A  mind  well  skill'd  to  find  or  foi^e  a  fault; 
A  turn  fur  punning,  call  it  Attic  salt; 
To  Jeffrey  go,  be  silent  and  discreet. 
His  pay  is  just  ten  sterling  pounds  per  sheet : 
Fear  not  to  lie,  'twill  seem  a  sharper  hit; 
Shrink  not  from  blasphemy,  'twill  paw  for  wit; 
Care  not  for  feeling— pass  your  proper  jest. 
And  stand  a  critic,  bated  yet  caress'd. 


And  bliall  we  own  such  judj?menl?  no— AS  SOOD 
Seek  roses  in  December — ice  in  June; 
Hope  eoBstancy  in  wind,  or  com  in  diaff ; 

Believe  a  woman  or  an  epitaph, 

Or  any  other  thing  that's  false,  before 

Yon  tmsi  in  eritio^  who  thensehes  are  sore; 

Or  yield  one  single  lhoni;li(  lo  Ik-  mi-^le*! 
By  Jeffrey's  heart,  or  LamU-'n  Bu.'olian  head.  (2) 
To  tbew  yonng  l^ts,  (3)  by  themselves  misplaoed. 
Combiner!  usurpers  on  tbe  throne  of  taste; 
To  these,  when  authors  bend  in  lnunble  awe, 
And  hail  Unir  wioo  as  truth,  their  word  as  law- 
While  these  are  ren«or<s,  'twould  be  sin  to  spate; 
While  8uch  are  critics,  why  should  I  forbear? 
But  yet,  so  near  all  modem  worthies  run, 
Tis  doubtful  whom  to  seek,  or  wboia  to  shun; 
Nor  know  we  when  to  spare,  or  wim  to  strike, 
Onr  bnnds  and  oanasra  an  m»  nnch  alike. 


Tben  shoold  yoa  ask  me,  (4)  why  I  ventnn  o*cr 
n«  path  which        and  GiSird  (rod  befim; 

(I)  in  AM  BMtmgk  JMiw.— **  *  ^ 
low;  asd,eieeptUsnMlbwaaddslcr,tteb«stortlwa«t. 

to  my  mlad."  B.  ISIi.-^.  E.1 

CS;  Messrs.  Jeffrey  and  EJimhr  nrr  die  alphn  and  nmr  -i, 

the  tirnt  and  last  of  the  Edini'unjh  /ieiuw  ;  tbe  ollicrs  urc 

mcutinncd  hereafter. 

Thii  was  not  jost.    Neither  the  heart  nor  the  head  of 

ftasF  tentiemen  are  at  all  what  they  are  here  rcpretcnlcd. 

At  tke  Um  lUa  was  written  (1808),  1  was  peraonaUy  an- 

aeqa^nlad  wHh  cMmt.*  B.  It»ie.->l.  E.) 

(I)  inXT.  *'Stalta  est  rjemrntia.  rum  tut  ubique 
— ^iccarras  pcritur.-e  parrrrr  rhrirtav" 

J>f  .  's.nt.  I. 

(4)  Imt.  "Car  tamen  hoc  libeat  potiai  dcmrrrrc  campo 
Perqaem  m«(Das rquos  Anmnrie  Unit  iiluinDuK : 
ai  vscat,  H  plaoidt  rslionea  admitttlts.  cdan." 

wMklUsUae: 

Oefol- 


(5)  The  flrst  editio»er  Iho 
and  liord  Byron's  origtaal ' 


"Asovmciit. 

"  The  poet  ronsiderrth  tim'-<  pn%t.  nnd  their  potny — makes 
a  sodden  traosition  to  time*  present  — is  inceoMd  agiiiast 
book-makers — revileth  Walter  Srott  for  rapidity  and  halUd- 
monirerlnK.  with  notable  remarki  on  Master  Southey— com- 
plaiucth  that  Master  Soathry  hath  inflicted  three  poems,  epic 
and  otberwiae,  on  the  public  — inTciKbetb  against  William 
Wwiswllfc,  bat  laudeth  Mister  Coleridge  and  his  eI(C7  on 
a  jronng  as»— ia  disposed  to  vltsperate  Mr.  Lewis— and 
greatly  rebvUlk  Thoimas  Little  (the  Ute)  and  the  Lord 
Straagftcd— NflsnunsBdctk  Mr.  Haylair  to  tarn  ids  attea- 


If  not  yet  st(  ken'd,  you  ean  still  proceed: 
Go  on ;  my  rhyme  will  tell  you  as  you  read. 
*Bnl  bold!'*' eselaias  a  Wend,  "hera^s  mom 

netrlect : 

This — that— and  t'other  line  seem  ineorred.* 
What  then  ?  the  self-same  blunder  Poj^c  has  got. 
And  careless  Dryden — "Ay,  but  Pyc  has  not:'— 
Indeed!— 'tis  granted,  faith! — bat  what  care  IT 
fiellcr  to  err  with  Pope,  than  shine  with  Pye. 

Time  was,  ere  yet  in  these  degenerate  days  (S) 

Ipiiolilc  tlit  nu  s  ol)(ain'(l  mistaken  praise, 
>Vbeu  sense  and  wit  with  poesy  allied, 
No  I^Med  graces,  ilottrish'd  side  by  side; 

From  Uu-  vamc  fount  their  in-spirntion  drew, 
And,  rcar'd  by  taste,  bloom'd  fairer  as  they  grew. 
Then,  in  this  happy  islo,  a  Pope's  (6)  pare  stiain 
Soupht  tb»*  rapt  smil  lo  charm,  nor  sought  in  vaiaj 
A  polish'd  nation's  praise  aspired  to  claim, 
And  tnhMd  the  people's  as  the  poet's  fame. 
Like  bim  great  Dryden  pour'd  (he  tide  of  song. 
In  stream  less  smooth,  indeed,  yet  doubly  strong. 
Then  Coogrcve's  scenes  coold  cheer,  or  Olwny^ 
milt  - 

For  nature  then  an  Fiiglish  audience  felt. 
But  \%hy  these  names,  or  greater  still,  retrace, 
When  all  to  feebler  bards  resign  their  place? 
\  el  (o  such  times  our  lingering  looks  are  cast. 
When  taste  and  reason  with  those  times  are  past. 
Now  look  around,  and  tarn  each  trifling  page, 
Survey  the  precious  works  that  please  the  age ! 
This  truth  at  least  let  satire*s  self  allow, 
No  dearth  of  bards  can  he  complain'd  of  now.  (7) 
The  loaded  press  beneath  her  hboor  groans. 
And  printers'  devils  shake  their  we.»ry  hoiies; 
While  Soathey's  epics  cram  the  creaking  shelves. 
And  Little's  lyrics  shine  m  hot>press*d  twdves. 
Thus  sailh  the  preacher  :  "Nought  h<n.  ath  tlir-  <nn 
Is  new  i"  yet  still  from  change  to  change  we  run : 
What  wiad  wonden  tempt  na  as  they  pass! 
The  oow-poK,  tractors,  galnnism,  and  gas. 


tioB  to 
Qrahame-^i 


eshortetb  the  MoraTian*  to  Rlorify  Mr. 

ilhlsetti  witb  the  Beverend  Bim  les— 

melsacbaly  fhte  of  James  MontKomery— 
hrealwth  ont  Into  laveetlve  agrinit  fhs  Edinburgh  Br«  iewers 
— calletb  then  bard  aaoMS,  hwplas  and  the  like~apos> 
irophlseth  JefTrey,  and  prophesittlk— Spisade  af  Jeffrey  aad 
Moore,  their  jeopardy  atid  ddiTeraae* ;  poetcnts  on  the 
mom  of  the  combat ;  the  Tweed.  Totboolh,  Fritk  eC  Forth, 
severally  shocked  ;  descent  of  a  goddeM  to  son  Jefftcy  i 
incorporation  of  the  bullets  with  his  sincipat  and  oecipat. 
—  Edinhnrnh  Reriewers  e«  massf  ;  Lord  A herdccn* lorltart, 
Scott,  lUllam.  PilliinM.  I.ambc,  Sydney  Smitki  Bna^hoa* 
etc. -The  l-ord  Holland  npplauded  for  dinners  and  tmada- 
films.- The  Dramn  ;  >>lkf ftinpton,  Hook.  Reynold*.  Kconey. 
Cherry,  etc.  — Shrridau,  (.olnian,  and  Cuinbcrlund  called 
upon  to  write.  Return  to  poesy  — scribblers  of  all  nortj  — 
I.ordfi  unmrliraes  rhyme  ;  much  better  not  — llafir,  Ro»a  Ma- 
tilda, and  X.  Y  Z.  — Rogers.  Campbell,  (iifford.  etc  ,  true 
pacts  -  Translators  of  the  Greek  Anthology  Cnibbc — Dar- 
win's style— Cambridge— Seatonian  I'riie-.Smytbe — ilodg* 
•on— Oilbnt— Rkhacds— Poeta  loqaitar-Coaduaioa."-  -L-E. 

(A)  WBcn  hut  Byron,  in  Iks  aatnnmor  IMM.  «ns  «eea- 
pied  upon  tys  Satire,  he  devatod  n  coMMsfOUa  poetton  of 
his  t}me  to  a  deep  study  of  (be  wiMafs  at  Peps,  and  ftp  as 
that  period  may  b«  dated  his  ondMiiastio  admlialtaa  at 

this  great  poet.— L.  E. 

(7)  "  One  of  my  notion*  is,  that  the  present  ii  not  a  high 
age  of  Kngliib  poetry.  There  are  more  ports  vol  di»ant) 
than  cTcr  there  were,  and  proportionate!)  /-  >'  jio.  tr  y  I  hi» 
thesis  I  hare  maintained  for  some  years  i  but,  strange  to 
tar,  it  meetrth  not  with  faroaf  fkom  ssy  biethl'Sn  of  the 
»beU.9   iNoiy.  1021— L.  B. 
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appear,  to  make  the  vulgar  stare, 
T9  tkc  twila  bubble  bur«t.<i — and  all  is  air! 
Xcr  IcM  B«w  scfaools  of  poetry  arise, 
I  WWe  dnll  pretenders  grapple  fur  the  prize ; 
0'«f  taste  awhile  these  pscudo-banis  prevail ; 
Eadk  oantr;  book-clab  bows  the  knee  tu  Baal, 
Jbd,  kariaf  bwfal  genios  from  the  Ihrooe^ 
Breets  a  shrine  and  idol  of  iU  own  ;  f  f  > 

calf — bat  whoiB  it  matters  not, 

to  grofdUBg  8iott.(l) 


varicNu  throi^  the  scribblmg  crew, 

(i  Far  Mtiee  '•ger,  pa&s  in  knf  icrinf : 
£adi  ifu*  his  jaded  Pegasas  apace, 
Aad  ikjme  aad  blamk  maintain  an  equal  nee, 
Sje->rtA  OD  SMBcts  crowd,  and  ixlc  on  ode; 
I  Aad  taies  of  terTt»r  jostle  on  the  roid; 

•  laMMarakle  mrafareji  move  along; 
Far  nafcnag  felly  loves  a  Taried  song, 

•  To  ttrmmf^e  wytterioos  dulne&s  still  the  fiiend, 
i  wMawcs  tlw  fttnin  she  cannot  comprehend. 

I  TWi  Lt?«  «r  lliHlrde(3)— my  tbey  be  the 

•  hstl^ 

Oa  half^ttmn  harps  whine  moamfal  to  the  blast. 
(  WUemntaiaapirito  prate  to  rircrspritet, 

,1)  •  MUk  rersrd  t«  poetry  In  ge oerml,  I  an  eootlneed 
AaC  we  arr  tU  apoa  a  wmrn  rrvolotionary  portiral  KY-ttrin, 
wwlk  a  4»raa  ia  ittelf,  and  from  whi>  h  nuae  \,ui  HogFrii 
:  ''j-mt-i-f  arr  (rrr     1  <irn  th«?  more  ronfirmcil  in  this  !■) 
b^T:n  lalH;  o\rr  »omr  of  onr  cln^sir*,  pnrtirularh 

*  bo9  ]  trird  111  'iin  w  .1 1  ;  I  totA  Moorc'«  pocriK, 
»»d  o»n.  aod  »omf  oltiT*.  and  went  o»er  tlirm  side  hy 
•<«  mjU>  Pop<'».  and  1  »»s  rcalljr  astoaisbnl  nud  mortified 
•  t  tw  iM-flfiiNr  dittanrr,  in  poiat  of  tease.  Irnming,  fffrct, 
\^'.  rtea  Lna^nation.  pa.*«ioB,  and  invention,  between  the 
Ajioe't  man.  and  ««  of  the  Lower  Empire.  De- 
it.  it  11  all  Horace  then,  and  Claadiaa  now, 
laAiflhadto  bcfiaafBla,lwaMBOiriiB]r. 
INanr,  1817.— L.  B. 

*»:i,.tT.  hotter  kuouii  in  (lir  M'-r^niii  /'nsf  by  the  nnme 
ttaii      I  Li*  piTionace  i»  at  prr^ent  the  mott  profound 
<if  thr  batito*.    I  retnrinher,  when  the  reigning 
kft  roctafal,  a  special  <M«  of  MasUr  «lott's,  bcfin- 


I 

}  Era  ftimU  ikm  witk  a  Maaaa,"  als. 

\  k3m  a  Soaael  to  Rati,  wtD  wartliy  of  the 
'  aMiliaaiariac  Ode.  eomaKaeing  a*  fellowa:— 

I  "Ok  '  for  ■  lay  '  lood  »%  ibr  targe 

iThal  l>thr«  I«pla(Ml'<  touadlof  thorc  " 
-iMihaTciMcr^aaasl  th€  LH99fUt*  UttMlmMnlin* 

1  "3  Ve  ifce  Lay  o/  thr  fynt  }finttrrl,  pr»<^iin.  ^ever  was 
,  aay  yb«  »o  >oroo|(rQ:  n<  auU  .-il.^urd  nt  (Ik-  ;;rr>und«nrk  of 
,  tai*  lantdactino  1  hr  ^ntranrc  i>f  Ut  ind'-r  ninl  I  i_:ljtiung, 
!  ^decaicax  lo  lUtct  tragedy .  un/<)rtunitrl\  lakr  i  iiwax  the 
(  awnt  itf  oncinality  frwm  the  dialogue  between  Mr^sirurn  the 
1  *faTts  of  H«v»d  und  fell  ii\  the  fir^t  ranto.  Then  have 
I  I"  taiit  I'  \S  illiaoi  of  Deloraioe,  -  n  »tark  moaa-trooper." 
,  «"*terf.  a  happy  componnd  of  poacher,  ihccp-atealer,  and 
^••paaa.  Tbe  propriety  of  hi«  magical  lady's  injnnc- 
t»n  aat  to  read  caa  oolj  be  a^ aaUcd  hj  hia  caadM  aokaow- 
h<fnt  «f  ais  iadtptidtrntt  of  tbe  traauacls  of  spallinc, 
*IH>,la  ■sclaa  Mm  ctefnl  phrase,  "t was  Us  aeek- 
«nr  al  fciifcet,"  l.su  the  gaBows-  The  Mography  of 
C%ielMMr.  eei  tha  aamilaaa  petotalaa  page,  who 
taHM  twice  a*  test  as  Ua  mHi  i'^  harse,  widkrat  tbo 
^  SSa— t  laeta,  are  d'orurre  in  the  im- 
insMsst  af  taste.  Psr  taei4e«t  vre  have  the  ioTitihlr. 
fc<  by  tj>  ateaas  iparing,  f"*'!  the  ear  b'  «t<n»ed  on  the 
M».  a»<l  the  rnlrenee  of  a  Ituisht  and  f  h.ircir  into  the 
cuee,  aader  the  very  u.itural  di»)fii,e  of  a«ainofhny 
Marwinn.  Ub'  hero  of  th.-  latter  romance,  it  emcily  vihat 
*iik»ai  (4  Delormi.r  v»..ul,J  hare  been,  had  he  been  .ibic  to 
Aad  sad  writ*.    Tke  pocJB  was  aiaaaHictBred  for  Messrs. 


That  dunes  may  listen  to  the  somid  et  nights; 

And  goblin  bntts,  of  Gilpin  HorntT's  hro(KJ, 
Decay  young  burder-uubles  tlirougb  the  wood, 
And  skip  at  every  step,  Lord  knows  bow  h^ 
And  frighten  foolish  babes,  the  Lord  knows  mlfi 
While  high-born  ladies  in  their  magic  cell, 
Forbidding  knights  to  read  who  fumot  spell, 
Despatch  a  courier  to  a  wizard's  grave, 
And  fight  with  honest  meu  to  shield  a  knave. 

Next  view  in  <;(,i(e,  prood  prancing  oe  hie  ffOeB, 
The  golden-crested  haughty  Marmion, 
Now  foffging  scrolls,  now  foremost  in  the  fight, 
Not  quite  .1  felon,  yet  but  half  a  knight, 
The  gibliel  or  the  field  prepared  to  grace; 
A  mighty  mixture  of  Ihe  greet  ud  htm. 
And  Ihink'st  thee,  Scott! (4)  by  vein  conodt  pcr- 
diance, 

On  public  taste  to  foist  thy  stele  ronenoe. 
Though  Murray  with  his  Miller  may  combine 
To  vield  thy  muse  jost  half-a-crown  per  line? 
No  I  when  the  tons  of  song  deteapd  to  Ivede, 

Their  bays  nrr  srnr,  Ihrir  fomer  IbokIs  fhde. 

Let  such  forego  the  poet's  secnd  Beme, 

Who  nek  their  brains  Ihr  here,  (&)  nol  tor  hmet 

Constable,  Marrnr,  and  Miilcr,  worjliipfiil  bookseller*,  in 
con»iiier»tion  nt  th--  rrrripl  of  n  «uni  of  nmney  ;  nnd  truly, 
considering  the  in^piriitinii,  it  is  a  »cry  rrrditublr  produc- 
tion. If  Mr.  .Scoll  will  write  for  hire,  let  him  (Id  his  bcif 
for  bis  paymasters,  but  not  diagrace  lUa  genius,  wiiicti  is 
ondoahtrdly  greet,  bgr  a  repetitloa  «f  tlaek-lttter  tallad 
imitations. 

(4)  "  Wbrn  Byron  wrote  his  fhmoas  satire,  T  had  my 
share  of  flagellntion  among  my  brttrr*  My  crime  hav- 
ing wtntten  n  poem  for  a  lbou.i.«nd  jmund*  ;  which  wn*  uo 
othtTwi^r  true,  thnn  that  I  sold  the  rnpyrisht  for  that  sum. 
Now ,  not  to  mrntion  that  an  author  can  hnnlly  be  censured 
for  acceptiu:;  Mirh  a  sum  as  the  book.»clIer*  arc  willing  to 
give  him,  es;iecially  as  the  gentlemen  of  the  trade  made  no 
complaints  of  their  bargain,  I  thought  the  interference  witii 
my  private  affair*  v«as  rather  beyond  the  limits  of  literary 
satire.  I  wns.  however,  to  far  from  liM\isig  anything  tu 
do  with  the  oireasive  viticiam  ia  the  EdiHbmrgk^  that  1  re- 
monstrated against  h  with  the  editnr,  bccaase  I  thought 
tha  ifyan  ^  UUmiu  treated  with  eedae  sevsttty.  Tbey 
wera  written,  Itbe  all  jnvsnlle  fostiy,  rather  fhm  As  re- 
eoOeetloe  of  what  had  pleased  the  aathsr  fa  others,  than 
what  had  bera  soggestcd  by  Us  own  Imagination  \  bat, 
nevertheless,  I  tboaght  thej  eontahud  pesMnas  of  BsMs 
promise."   Sir  If'aHer  StxM. — L.  B. 

On  this  subject  Lord  Byiae,  St  e  later  period,  altered  his 
opinion  considerably.  On  Me  eceasioa  be  writes  tbu*  to 
Mr.  Hamy:— ^1  see  no  reasoB  wby  a  man  sboald  not 
prelt  hy  the  sweat  of  his  hnin,  es  wall  as  that  of  bis  brow." 
etc.— P.  B. 

5'  l/ird  Byron,  a<  i<  well  known,  »rt  (Uif  »i(h  the  detcr- 
miuatidii  noer  to  rcrcive  nioiiry  for  liis  writiusi.  Kor  the 
liberty  l.>  rcpublnh  lhi<  satire,  he  rr!ii»<cl  four  hundred 
guineas;  nnd  the  money  paid  for  the  rop> right  of  the  first 
and  terond  canto  of  ChiUie  Harold,  and  of  the  f  Vjrjtir,  be 
presented  to  Mr.  Dallas.  In  IHIQ,  to  a  letter  enclosing  a 
draft  of  1,0(10  guineas,  offered  by  Mr.  Murray  for  the  Sie^ 
qf  Corimtk  and  PoritlMa,  the  noble  poet  sent  this  answer  : 
— "  Yoareflbr  Is  liberal  in  theatreac,  and  much  more 


tbaa  the  two  poems  can  possibly  be  worth-bet  I  cannot 
accept  it.  nor  wBl  not.  Yoe  era  most  wdeOBO  to  them,  as 

additions  to  the  eoUectcd  votamcs.  vriihoet  eey  desmnd  or 
evpeetatJon  on  my  part  whatever..  1  hara  eeelossd  yonr 
draft  torn,  for  fear  of  aeddcats  I^Asway.    I  wUh  JOO 

would  not  throw  temptatioB  la  mine ;  it  is  not  ttam  a 

diMl.iin  !''{  the  universal  idnl  -  nor  from  a  present  snprr- 
lluitx  iif  hi*  treasures— I  cm  a  sure  sou,  that  1  refuse  to 
ssiir^lii|i  l.iiii;  but  what  i^  riL-ivt  is  ri..;hT,  [iiul  must  tint  yield 
to  firruinstiinces."  The  pdct  ssas  afterwards  indiirrd,  at 
Vir.  Murray's  earnest  prr>n,i«i(in,  to  accept  tbc  ihous.u.d 
goinaas.  The  sabjoiaed  staUaicat  of  tha  sums  paid  by  Itua, 
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Still  for  sleni  Mammon  may  they  tail  in  vaiul 
And  sadly  gaz«  on  gold  they  cannot  gabl 
^ucbbc  their  tnml,  iudi  still  llu-  ju<i  rewMd 
Of  pmtiUted  muse  and  hireling  bard!  . 
For  thta  we  spurn  Apollo's  tcosI  soii» 
Aad  Ud  *  loBK  ''lood  aifht  to  MwiMNk»(l) 


■re  fhe  (hemes  that  claim  our  idavflits  now ; 
Tbeoe  kre  the  bards  to  vhom  (hi;  muse  must  bow! 
While  Miltuu,  DrydcD,  Pope,  alike  forgot, 
Bcngn  their  haUow'd  beys  to  Waller  Seoll. 

The  time  has  been,  when  yet  the  mate  mis  young 
When  Ilooier  swept  the  lyre,  an.l  Mart,  sung, 
An  epic  scarce  ten  ceetarics  couid  claim, 
While  awe-struck  iMitians  hsHM  the  magic  ttaoie: 

The  work  of  each  immortal  har.l  ai»|>i  ar8 

The  tingle  wonder  of  a  thousand  years :  (2) 

Empires  have  noalder'd  from  the  fiuse  of  owlh. 

Tongues  have  expired  with  those  who  gave  Acni  birth, 

Without  the  glory  suck  a  strain  can  give 

As  even  in  raSi  bidi  the  hngoage  live. 

Not  so  with  us,  tbengh  minor  bards,  content, 

On  one  great  work  •  life  of  labour  &pcut: 

With  eagie  pinion  soaring  to  the  fkies, 

Behold  the  balIad-mon«.-r  Sjulhcy  rise! 

To  him  let  Camotns,  Milton,  Taaso  yirld. 

Whose  annual  strains,  like  aruiit-s,  take  the  Geld. 

Pint  in  the  tanks  see  Joan  of  Arc  advance, 


at  vor  iius  liiiu  <,  li> 

sidcrcd  a  btUliopoLic  curiotttjr  :  — 

1.0.  


BMykc 


.in. 


iv. 


■(MaarAbfdss. 


Lara  

Sirge  of  Corinth 

Pariiina  

Ijimrnt  of  Tawo 
Miiiifred  

Brpp. 


i)iiri  Jimn,  T  11  

III.  IV.  V  

Dngf  of  Venice   

Sardanapatas,  Cain,  aad  Foacari 

Mazrppa  *  

rrisuncr  of  ChUtaB  

Sundriri  

Hour*  of  ldlrnf«<,  l'.nt;l;ih  liurdj  «nd  Scotch 
Reviewcra,  Hint*  from  Horace,  Werner, 
Defb«nedTnuMmnMd,Hs«v«nandlar«h. 
cte>  •.•....•««•«••.•••  •  • 

likbr 


C  flOO 

a.100 

625 
tt& 
&2& 
700 
b35 

916 
»6 

62& 
l.5» 

l,&3& 
1,050 
l.KK) 


•     •    »  • 


t.-ii 
■ibO 


3.886 

4.200 


pro- 

Biqrirt,  on  the  4«atb 


~I..B. 

(t)  •GeodalgbttoVbnslttf'- 
phriie  eielanatiian  ef  Itaary  Btoant, 
ef  hoaoat  Maraiton. 

JNotwitliM.-uvliiiu'  <hi'*c  liar^'i  lines,  Ryron  ha«.  in  m«ny 
patiaRC)  of  Ills  p()l1^^  Jiriit  joiinuls,  rviiKrd  ]>ri>found 
regard  aud  vi  ii.  r  iij.m  Idt-  the  cbaraclrr  (iml  l.ilt  iit>  of  Sir 
Waller  ScotI,  wliotii  hr  «  here  dcHi-iii.li  *  in  "  (lie  Mo 
narcb  of  ParuMtsu*  and  mo»l  1  n  JL^Il  ot  liiinl-.."  "ml  in  Clitld-, 
Hanldt  caato  iv..  lUniatU.bii  Lord»hip  pa;»  a  wcU-mcrited 
eoaplimnt  to  Ui  lUkcd  lHcn«.  slsrliac  Ma 

the  miwlrtl  «to  ealM  talh 
A  arw  creation  wlUi  hit  MMfie  line, 
And,  lUM  nw  ArloMa  or  ttw  Mirib. 
Sai«  MfctoN  aaS  war,  nmmm  aad  ImliMlf  warth.**— 

(%)  Astbe  O^pMfybioebMdipeMnsetsiwMitfee 
oftkc  iNotf,  thejr  may  almost  be 


The  scourge  of  Eni^Iaiwl  and  ih'?  Iwnst  of  France! 
Hiongh  bornl  by  wulrd  rK'<lt.>rd  for  a  witch, 
Bihnlil  her  statue  place<l  in  glor>'8  oicjie; 
Her  fetters  burst,  and  jnst  released  from  prison, 
A  virgin  phosnix  from  Ikt  ashes  risen. 
Next  see  tremendous  Th^laba  come  on,  (3) 
Arabia's  monslrous,  wild,  and  wondroas  son ;  (4) 
Domdaniel's  dread  destroyer,  who  n'i:  ;!iu  'A 
Mure  mad  magicians  than  the  world  e'er  knew. 
Immortal  here!  all  thy  foes  o'efcome, 
For  evt-r  rcipu  -the  rival  of  Tom  Tliunib! 
Since  startled  metre  ilcd  before  thy  face. 
Well  wert  then  dsomM  the  last  of  aH  thy  nee! 

VVellmii;l/t  ti  imn;»liaiit  cT'ni'  bear  thc«  henC^ 
Illustrious  conqueror  oi  commun  ^ense! 
Now,  last  and  greatest,  Mador  spreads  his 
Cacique  in  Mexico,  and  j.tiiite  in  Wales; 
Tells  us  strange  tales,  as  oilier  travellers  do, 
More  old  than  Mandev  ilk*s,  and  not  so  true. 
Oh.  SiMitlifv'  SoiilIic>! :.);  cease  thy  varied 
A  bird  may  ihant  ti<o  often  and  loo  long: 
As  thou  art  strong  in  verse,  in  mercy,  spare! 
A  (burth,  alas !  were  nore  than  we  ooidd  bear. 
But  If,  in  spile  of  all  the  vrorld  enn  say. 

Thou  still  V.  ;lt  \erseward  plial  thy  weary  Way$ 
If  still  in  ikrkley  ballads  most  uncivil, 
Tliou  wilt  devote  eld  women  to  the  devil,  («) 

The  bab<-  unborn  thy  drra  I  i  1.  nt  may  rue :  ' 
•  God  help  ihe^"  J5oulbey,(^7)  and  thy  readers  too !  (8) 

•  [ 

the  Pandlte  Lut,  aad  Ctnmkmmt  Uhemio,  a.  their  i 
•landard  eOorts  ;  since  aenhcr  the  Jtnualm  Omoucrtd^  • 
the  lialinn,  nor  (he  Paradise  Btgubut  of  the  SBBUshbare,  j 
obtained  a  proportionate  eelehrity  to  tlielr  Mrmer  peesM.  | 

(luery  :  Wliith  of  Mr  soulh'x  »  w ill  "iurvitc  ? 

(3;  'fhalitha,  Mr.  Soutlu-v  •>  »rciKi,l  poem.  i»  written  in  , 
opt  II  dftiniirc  of  prrrcdciit  mid  pm  trj  Mr  S.  wished  to  | 
pruduce  suiiirttiini;  iiii\rl,  iiiul  aii<  rn  ili-.l  ton  miracle.  Joan 
of  An  wa«  niiir»clloiis  n.  .ii-li.  but  /),  if  i'.-i  na-.  ciif  of 
tilOM  poem*  "which."  in  thr  xonS  ol  lonoii,  will  l« 
read  when  Homer  and  VirRil  arc  forfiottc  n.  but  no/  fWf  (Am." 
|4)  M  Of  Thalaba,  the  wild  and  woadroiu  ions."— .Vodcc 

(i   We  beg  Mr.  Sonthey'a  iardsn: 
degrading  title  of  epic."   See  kts  prslhee.   Wly  is  Sfic 
degraded T  and  by  whom?  Certainly  the  late  romavnt*  tf 

Masters  CotUe,  Ijiurent  l>ye.  Ogjlvy,  Boole,  aad  gentle  Ito- 
trcss  Com  ley,  have  not  exalted  the  epic  moss;  antaaWi 
-V>utlif)'5  poriii  "disdains  the  appellation,"  allSW  na  to  aak 
-  has  he  sul>»lilutc<l  niiy  tbinR  better  in  its  Itaadt  OT  ■■»* 
he  be  contciii  to  ri\i«l  Mr  Hirhard  Blaclmor*  ia  tbc  qoan- 
tilj  n»  well  n.i  ijuality  of  lui\cr>e? 

(0)  See  7?(C  f'W  1/  om  m  of  Berkley,  a  ballad,  by  Mr. 
Sonthey.  wherein  nn  H(;ed  ^ti llr woman  IS  Canlid  nwny^T 
Becixebob,  on  a  "  high-trotting  horse." 

(7)  The  last  line,  "  God  help  thee,"  is  an  evident  plagia 
rism  fttna  the  Jnitjacob  n  to  Mr.  Soatlicy.  oa  Us  Dactylics. 
— [I^  Byivn  here  allado  to  Mr  GtOM's  paradr  e»  Mr 
SouthC)-'*  Pnetylics,  which  ends  thns: — 


•'  Tie'er  Ulk.  of  ears  ■(aio '.  look  at  Uijr  ipcliin|-l 
DUwiM-UtandDMlManbalbaiadatlhyaHii.- —  „  , 
Dacijllc*.  oiirn  ihoo  "ew?  Cod  help  Owol  iOly  «•».••— L.  M.) 

(H)  lx>rd  Byron,  on  lioinR  introduced  to  Mr.  Si  ulliry  in 
I8i:i,  at  llollauJ  lloiiM-,  (le>TitiiM  liim  "  »»  the  l.«st  lo^ikins 
hiird  be  liod  seen  for  a  Ion;  lime         lo  liax:  Ibat   piK't  * 
brnri  and  ahoaldrrs,  1  would,"  be  says.  "  almo»t  have  writ- 
ten hiiSappUea-    He  is  certainly  a  prepov«  s>iiiK  person  t.» 
lookoa,  aman of  talent,  and  all  that,  and  there  i»  his  eu- 
logy."  la  kia  Joemai.  or  the  same  year,  he  sn)*—-  souibey 
I  kava  not  seen  asnch  of.    His  appearance  l»  c/Mc,  and  he  is 
llM  only  adsHat  satire  man  of  letters.    All  the  olbera  liaie 
some  panalt  aoneted  to  their  authorship.    His  manners  are 
mild,  tat  not  those  of  a  maa  of  the  world,  and  his  talents 
«f  lbs  Int  ecdar.  His  pmae  is  pcrCect.  Of  hii  poetry  thrr<> 
:  tberels*  perhaps,  too  much  of  it  r<T 
I— peetefHy  will  pietably  actect.  H« 
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Nrxt  comes  the  dull  di>(ciple  of  thj 
Tbat  mild  apo«ta(e  from  pociic  Tv\f, 
Tbe  •ira|>le  NVordswrorlli,  fnimer  of  a  lay 
1»  toft  as  evcBuig  io  Itis  i«vQ«rite  NaY«(l) 
Wkv  wtrM  Us  mmd^bt  Mkt  off  toil  sad  tnwUe, 
And  quit  his  l»tx)Ls.  for  fear  of  giowiiip;  c]oubls}*(3} 
Wko,  bo4h  by  precept  sad  exsnple,  shows 
TIsI  jpKiae  b  Terse,  sad  vme  is  aierdy  tnt»i, 
Coovinctti^  all,  ijy  rlcmonstration  plaiSf 
Poetic  soals  delight  in  prow  insane; 
Aad  Christssas  staffcs,  toHofBd  wlo  AjaM^ 

C'Wit  i'l  thr  (•'."ienre  of  the  trur  stiblime. 
Thus,  wLen  he  trils  the  (ale  of  Belly  Foy, 
1W  idisl  a»oth«r  of  "an  idiot  boy;'* 
A  nioon-*-(rurk  <.i!ly  l.itl.  whu  lust  Lis  way. 
And,  like  lux  bard,  codtounJed  night  with  day ;  (3) 
So  doM  on  each  pathetic  part  he  dweUs, 
And  each  adventure  to  .^luhlimely  telU, 
That  all  who  view  the    idiot  in  bis  glory" 
the  bMrd  the  hers  of  the  story. 


Shan  gealle  Coleridge  piss  nnsotieed  hevSi 

,  To  tnn:i<J  .wlr  .i:hI  iiiiiiiil  -l.  iizadoar? 
■  Thosgh  thetac»  oC  innocence  aotiue  him  best. 
Yet  ^ai  ebscmty's  a  weleoaia  goesl. 

If  fnipiration  should  Iirr  aid  rffii«i' 
,  To  hini  who  takes  a  pi\y  for  s  mu»e,  (4) 
!  Tet  ao«e  n  lofty  aaaibcra  can  sarpass 

Thtr  bard  who  ooars  to  eli-gize  an  ass. 

So  wcU  the  Mjbject  suits  his  noble  mind, 
j  m  hmf9,  (5)  Iht  laM«al  of  (he  ha^m^A  Und.  (6) 

> 

has  yssacfs  cqnal  to  mnj  thias-    At  prtsnt.  bt  has  s 

part^,  bat  no  public — etrept  for  hia  prose  writinf;t.  IIU 
t  l^e  <^  .XtUf  ia  bcautifiil.''  Elsewbere,  and  later.  Lord  B- 
,  ptot^owt*  SoadMf's  Dsa  JMcrick,  ^tfnintpaMasrsar 

naw."— L.  E. 

I    (I)  ■PifM*-'<— «,  ISM.  1.  B. 

(k)  LfTicat  naltivU,  n.  \  — "Tb^  Tsbtci  Tarned."Stsaial. 

"Up.  ap.  mj  fripml.  anil  rl.-ar  ;<iqr  looka; 
Why  aU  Ihto  ml  aad  tr.mhl.*  ? 
'  Vp.  mp.  my  fricai.  aaS  qmt  your  htdkA, 

Or  vjrrlj  <raa'tt  gpaw  4«lil><r  " 

i:t    Mr       .  ID  his  preflire,  labonm  liurd  to  prove  fbat 
prn*^  .ri  l  ir-  niurh  t!ie  »mnr ;  and  ccrtalaly  US  PW* 

•cpta  aail  pm  tirr  .ir'-  »trirtly  conformnblr  :  • - 

I  "  An.l  tl,,i.   1.1   I!.  lt»'>  rl■l.■^ll  .11*  til 

I  M^dr  aa-«u«'r,  Itir*  a  tr4%rtli-r  biilil. 


IW  ourk  dill  ernvr,  to-wtioo.  kKwhou, 

And  Um  MB  ilt<i  klitor  to  cold,"  ctr.  etc.  p. 


IH). 


'  (4)  Coirridee'a  Pom*,  p-  ll.  Samgi  •/  the  pixiet.  i.  e. 
i  DmosUK  fatrlcs;  p.  42,  wa  bsw,  XiMM  Io  a  yoiiag  Ladm 
I  sai  p.  U.  Xiass  Is  •  fomf  Ju. 

r»)  Thas  allcsr«  hr  Lotd  Sjma.  la  his  Isat  rmrUaa  «r 
I  As  adre.   la  sU  IbrMr  adHloas  tke  Use  stoatf, 

•  "A  fdUiTH-ftrUng  whXm  u»  wq»i<I< n-ii  V  n  !  " — I.  K. 

.  ^'r  "  l  ^Jiut."  n  Itiri.  in  a  \<-\trr  IO  Mr  rolrridsp. 
I  wr.t«<T»  111  C^l'i,  I'iril  r.\i  ■'H's,  -  ••  Ynii  mrrilinn  my 
'  '^iatire.'  lanip«oD,  or  »h:)frv<  r  you  or  o*brr<  pl*.i»c  to  call 
tt-  1  caa  oaly  tay,  that  it  n  itnrittrn  «hrn  I  vaa  very 
paaaf  and  Tcrjr  an^ry,  and  baa  bcrn  a  thorn  )n  my  Hide 
c««r  rface  :  morr  particolariy  as  nlmoxt  all  the  pcraons 
aataaivertrd  opon  h<fciim<r  lahacqiifnlly  my  acqaaiatsBCCS, 
of  Ihcii  m>  fhrndi;  whieti  is  '  heaping  flw  apon 


I  aa  earaif'*  brait,*  and  for^nof  me  too  rradily  tu  permit 
ta  fo^ve  Biyadf.    Tka  part  applied  to  you  i«  pert,  and 

pnnlaot,  and  sliallow  eBoa<b ;  tmU  altlivugli  1  have  tosg 
i  Smm  every  Uiiac  ia  my  power  to  sapproM  tl     '  ' 

tts  vMs  tktat,  I  sImB  always  itcrst  ths 
lpa.^.#™r-rit.s««pt«l.«..els.--L.E.  - 

ll'  M:.tt!jrw  K.reRory  lr»n.  F.«q.  M  P.  for  Hindoo,  never 
rfiJti j;ni»hed  himtrlf  in  I'arlianirnt,   hul,  mainly  in  rome- 
'  ^B-'UfT  of  the  clever  iMr  hr   made  of  hif  know  It  .!>;<-  ot  the 

j  (<enaaa  laacmfe,  thru  a  rare  accompUabncDt,  attracted 
la  tha  Hlsnrf  wsili,  at  a  vary  csr^  paiM  sT 


Oh!  wonder-working  Lewis!  (7)  monk,  or  bard, 
Who  (sin  woutdst  make  Parnassus  a  church-yard ! 
I»!  wreaths  of  yew,  not  laurel,  bind  thy  brow. 
Thy  niBM  a  sprite  Apollo's  seitoa  thoa! 
Whether  on  anefeat  tenhs  (hoa  lalceM  thy  Kand, 
By  kjiblifi inu  spectres  haiPd,  thy  kindred  band; 
Or  tracesi  chaste  descriptioiis  on  thy  page, 
To  pleaae  the  feiostea  of  oar  nuidrat  a^e ; 
All  liail.  M  p.!  [8;  fiiiin  whose  irifrni.il  brain 
Thin  »heeU'd  phantoms  glide,  s  grisly  train! 
At  whOM  commend  **  grim  wmien*  (liraBg  ia  erowds. 

Ami  kings  (if  lire,  of  water,  ntjd  of  clouds, 

With  "  siiKtIi  grey  men,"  **  wild  yagers,"  snd  what  not, 

To  crown  willi  honour  thee  and  Waller  Scott; 

Ai;ain  .ill  liiil!  if  (ales  like  tliiiie  m.iy  please, 

St.  Luk<-  ulfiiH-  can  vanquish  (he  disease} 

Even  Satun'.s  Mrif  with  thee  migh(  dread  tO  dwdl* 

And  ia  thy  skoU  disoem  a  deeper  helL 

Wiio  in  soft  guise,  SurriiundiHl  by  a  choir 
Of  virgins  roeltiog,  not  to  Vesta's  bre, 
With  eparkltng  eye^,  and  cheek  by  passion  flofth'd. 

Strikes  his  \%iM  lyrf,  whilst  listening  ilaraetaiahash'dT 
'Tis  Little!  young  Catullus  of  his  day, 
As  sweet,  bat  ss  imaMiral,  ia  hb  lay! 

Grieve<l  (o  roixlrntn,  9'^  (he  nni<e  mtist  still  IwjosI, 

Nor  spare  melodious  advoratcs  uf  lust. 

Pttra  b  the  flaaa  which  o'er  her  altar  bums; 

From  gros-ser  incense  with  disgust  she  tarns: 

Yet  kind  to  yootb,  this  expisliou  o'er. 

She  bids  tbet «  aead  thy  Uoe,  and  sia  no  ■oi«."(  10) 


Us  lilie.  IBs  Thfet^Hnrnvlbe  draa»  of  the  Catik  spttHrts 
and  the  raauuMB  called  the  Bravs  ^  fWcs  (wUcb  ia,  how- 
ever, Uttto  aMfslhsaa  vwriea  ftwa  the  Swiss  Jgsrtssftr)  / 
hat  ahava  att.  ths  BHdiaeas  sad  Imptoai  aoTd  sT  Ths  Jfenk, 
lanslad  ths  aasM  ef  tstris  wHh  sa  cstraordbisry  degrss  sf 
celehil^,  darlag  ths  poor  period  whidi  intervened  bctwsea 
th«  ehtcarstloa  ofCewper,  sad  the  AiU  display  of  sir  Walter 
SesttTs  taleats  ia  the  Lan  ^tk§  idUt  JUinstnl,~m  p«Hod 
whkh  ts  saMdently  cbaraderlsed  by  the  fbct.  that  Hay  ley 
then  paised  for  a  Poet.  Neit  to  that  aolemn  ooscoaib. 
I>ewia  was  for  leveral  years  the  faabloiulile  veraifler  of  his 
time  ;  hut  his  plaFriarismt,  pcriMps  more  audnrious  than  hnd 
ever  hefurr  Iwrn  rrsorted  to  by  a  man  of  real  talents,  were 
by  (Ir-iri,  'in  1  iJr. I.  and  writers  of  Krruir  r  unp  ri;(l  t;<Miiu*, 
as  wril  ■«  i)f  purer  !:i»te  and  morals,  »ucc''isi\ rh  rmrrjtiiiij. 
Monk  Ij-tfii,  (l)inK  younR,  had  already  oullniil  Im  m;i  iIn 
tion.  In  soriely  he  wiis  to  the  a  f.ivouriU- ;  iiml  I  "id 
Byron,  who  hud  hrcurtir  wril  arriiiuiulnl  with  him  during 
bis  etpcrirnce  of  l.niiilon  li.^c,  thii»  uoticri  his  Ueiith,  n  hu  li 
orrurred  ut  se.i  in  I!>I8: — "l^wiswus  a  (tood  mnn,afle%er 
man,  but  a  Irrc  M>  only  re»fi)(;r  or  ri-n»(>l«liim  u»ed  tn 
be  scIIIdk  bim  I'V  llif  t  an  wilh  ,»iiriir  \n  i-i'ms  i"  i-'iu  nho 
baled  bores  efpenally, — Madame  de  Mail  ur  llotihuti'.r.  for 
exnmple.  But  I  liked  Lewis;  he  wo*  the  jewel  of  a  man, 
had  he  been  heller  set;  I  don't  mean  perMmally,  but  lets 
tirrsotne,  for  he  was  te4ious,  as  well  as  contradictory,  to 
every  thing  aad  every  body.  Poor  fellow  1  be  died  a  nutf- 
tyr  to  Ut  asw  riehss— of  s  Mcoad  visit  to  Jaaudcai- 


•'I'd  give  i>i«  UndsaCI 
Dark  Uiu(rav«  wort  stiva  a|ala ! " 

That  is.— 

•*l  wonld  irfvt  man?  a  wear  raor. 

Mat  Lp»I»  Wl-rr  ul  .r  asiin  ;  ■•—I..  E. 

(H)  "For  evrr>-  one  know*  litUe  Malt 'a  an  M.  P."— See 
a  poera  to  Mr.  I  riMS,  ia  He  5lolSiaMNf  WKnMllA  to  be 
written  by  .Mr.  Jehjrll. 

(V)  la  very  early  Wh,  Eimt^  Ponu  were  Loid  I^iwf* 
fcMoiits  stady.  *'^Hcl^:''hseselslaMia  l890,faiaMlsr 
to  Moore.  **!  bsBeee  sB  the  ■iaehier  I  ha««  ever  doae,  or 
sttof,  has  bsca  owiag  to  that  ssatbaadsd  bsokoT  yosrs.'*— 
L.  B. 

(10)  la  theevicinal  raannacript,  the  words  were — "  mend 
thy  ltf»,'*batlhepoet  SBbseqacatly  adopted  liar.— bee  JJaUas. 
•L.B. 
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For  Ihec,  translator  of  the  tinsel  song, 
To  whom  ladi  glittering  oniamenta  belong, 
Hibernian  Stnngford!  with  Ibmeejc*  of  Uiifl^(l) 
And  boMted  lockii  of  red  or  anbara  hne, 
WboM  plaintive  strain  each  lovi^sick  inigs  mIbucs, 
Aad  o'er  hanaoniotu  fiuliaii  half  expires, 
Lean,  if  thoa  canst,  to  yield  tbfaie  antboi'i  aense, 

Nor  vend  tliy  soiiiiets  on  a  fal^e  pr<'teiici\ 
Think'st  tiioa  to  gain  tby  verse  a  higher  place, 
by  dressing  Caaio«ns(2)  i>  m  aait  flflaeef 
Monti,  Stmn^forti!  mend  thy  morals  and  tliy  taste; 
lit:  warm,  but  pure;  be  amorous,  but  be  chaste: 
Cease  to  deceive ;  thy  piifeKd  harp  restore. 
Nor  teach  tlwLaaiaa  hud  t»09ff  Mmk. 

Behold ! — jre  tarts!  one  monent  spare  the  text — 
Hajley's  last  work,  and  wor.1 — until  his  nert; 
Whether  he  spin  poor  couplets  intu  plays, 
Or  damn  the  dead  with  purgatorial  praiia^ 
Hia  style  in  yuiUi  or  age  is  still  the  ikmt. 
For  ever  feeble  and  for  ever  tone. 
Triumphant,  first,  see  Temper's  Triumphs  shioe! 
At  least  I 'm  sare  they  trtooiph'd  over  uiiie^ 
Of  SHiaufa  9WwHpAs,  all  who  mA  way  VHmt 
That  ImUms  noaie  nerar  triuph'd  then.  (3) 


Moravians,  rise!  bestow  some  meet  vvward 

On  (lull  doolioii— Lo!  tlie  Sabbath  bard. 
Sepulchral  Grahame,  (4)  |H>ur8  his  notes  sublime 
In  mangled  prose,  nor  e'en  aspires  to  rhfVM; 
Br»'ak«  into  I  lank  the  Gospel  of  St.  Luke, 
And  boldly  pillVrs  from  the  Pentateuch; 
And,  undisturb'd  by  conscientious  qnalms, 
Perverto  the  Prophela,  and  podouu  tlie  Patlm. 

Hail,  Sympathy!  thy  soil  idea  brings (5) 
A  thousand  visions  of  •  tboasand  things, 

(I)  Tbr  reader,  who  may  with  for  an  esplanstinn  of  tbii , 
may  refer  to  Strrngford's  l.amo*ns,  p.  127,  nota  to  p.  56 ;  or 
to  the  Uit  pafa  «r  Ike  JSMw/k  Am«sw  of  JfMsKM  * 

(-)  It  is  also  to  he  rfmarkcH,  that  tht-  tliinRH  civrn  to  (lie 
public  n»  porms  ot  Canioms  nrr  uo  more  to  be  found  ia  the 
original  PortuKurse  th.in  in  the  Song  «f  SolSMO. 

(3)  Hayley'*  two  moit  notorioas  verse  productioat  are 
1»mmpk*(tf  Temper,  and  TV  THumpks  t^f  Music.  He  ha*  alao 
written  much  comedy  in  rhyme,  epiatlea,  etc.  etc.  At  be  i* 
rather  an  elegant  writer  of  notes  and  hioKraphy,  let  us  rccom- 
mead  Pope's  advice  to  Wycbcriey  to  Mr.  H.'s  ooaaideraiion, 
via.  "  to  convert  his  poetry  into  prose.'*  wUdi  nw^beaaaUy 
done  by  uUng  away  tbs  iaal  igrlteUe  of  each  coquet.— 
[The  only  perAtnnaee  IbrwIM  Sifhr  is  now  lOMBlMtcd 


i»bUt4finfCawrtr.  Blspersoaalhlstoi7basbseath«tch«lb7 
Nr.  Soatb^te  Iks  ^aorfcrllr  ilralew,  vol.  sxxl.  p.  283.— L.  E.| 
(4)  Mr.  Grabaaw  has  poured  forth  two  Tolnmrs  of  rant, 
«l«r  Iho  MM  of  Sabbnth  ir, 


t'alks,  nniJ  Hiblirnl  Pirtures. 
[Thil  veiy  aMtaMe  mnn,  and  plca«iuK  |><><-(,  puhlishrU  suh- 
•eqneotlf.  The  IHrds  ol  .Scodnnd,  nnd  olhrr  pirrrs  ;  l.iit  hi* 
reputation  rests  on  his  Sah','ilh.  \\r  bcgnn  life  ns  an  ad- 
voratr  nf  the  Edinlmrsh  bar;  but  he  had  little  sucrrss  thrrr, 
«u  I.  In  III!;  of  n  melancholy  and  very  devout  tenjprraii;rni, 
eot( Tfd  into  holv  order*,  and  retired  to  a  curacy  near  Dur- 
ham, where  hr  died  in  IHII.—I  .  E.] 

15)  lnim«li.Ttoly  lieforc  this  line,  we  find,  in  the  original 
raauatrript,  the  follow ing,  which  Lord  Byron  good-naturedly 
consented  to  onit,  at  tbe  rcqncst  of  Mr.  I»aUas,  who  was, 
no  doubt.  aMMMlof  awaafbUerfhcr  nteto:— 

"In  vrru-  mmt  stair.  nnpmtllMe,  taX, 
IV>mi-,  !<•<  li.  rhanci-  the  (reMr,  wmA  'fiNRI*  Wilk  iMit 
In  liim  an  autlirrr't  lurklrM  Inl  brlxiM, 
CnnUrmn'il  U>  niakr  lli>-  t>o.>ks  wliirli  anaS  ks  SSUi 
DfjraJcd  man  :  again  rr»mnr  Ihy 
Tbr  volarir*  of  llir  >lnir  art  Ul 
Thoocti  flail)  pufh  onrv 
A  new  cdlUaa  ol  Iky  4r«yi«%. 


.Viid  shows,  still  \vLtin|>eriug  throagh  threcsoore  of 
years, 

The  maudlin  prince  of  mournful  (?onnpfMT>; 
And  art  thou  not  their  prince,  liamiuuiuus  Howies  ! 
Thou  first  great  oracle  of  tender  siMb? 
Whether  thou  sing'st,  with  equal  ease  aad  grial^ 
TbefbUof  empires,  or  a  yellow  leaf; 
Wli.  llitr  lliy  tniiMs  most  Lamentably  tells 
What  merry  sounds  proceed  fran  Oxford  bdK(<() 
Or,  stin  in  bells  delifbtinf ,  finds  •  frieod 
In  f  v(>r\  cliime  tlial  jitiiilLiI  frtMl  Oltcod; 
Ah !  bow  much  jusler  were  thj  ms^a  hap  I 
If  to  thy  bdls  thoa  wenUat  bat  add  a  cap! 
Delightful  Howlr^^!  still  hlf'i.ii.c  and  still  blest, 
All  love  tby  strain,  but  children  like  it  best. 
T  is  thine,  with  gentle  Little^s  BOral  aOHf , 
To  soothe  llic  mania  of  the  amorous  throiiR! 
With  fhfc  our  nurstry  daroseU  shed  their  tears, 
Ere  miss  as  yet  complelrs  her  infiml  yeant 
But  in  her  teens  tljy  whining  powers  are  vain; 
She  quits  poor  Bowles  liir  Little's  purer  strain. 
Now  to  soA  themes  thou  scomest  to  oolifiM 
The  lofty  aambers  of  a  harp  like  thine; 
"Awake  a  loader  and  a  loOier  strain,"  (7) 
Such  as  none  heard  before,«r  will  again ! 
Where  ail  Dtscoveriea  jumUsd  irom  the  floed, 
Since  first  the  leaky  ark  reposed  m  mod. 
By  more  or  loss,  arc  sung  in  every  book, 
From  Captain  Noah  down  to  Captain  Cook. 
Nor  this  alone;  bat,  pausing  on  the  road. 
The  bard  sighs  forth  a  gentle  episode;  (8) 
And  gravely  tells— attend,  each  beauteoas  miss!— 
When  first  Mada'm  tnadUed  to  •  kiss. 
Bowles !  in  thy  memory  let  this  precept  dwell, 
Stick  to  thy  sonnets,  man ! — at  least  they  scIL  (9) 
But  if  some  i:cw  -boni  whim,  or  larger  bribe. 
Prompt  tby  cnide  bfM'n,  aad  claim  thee  for  a  Miibe; 


To  which  this  note  was  iippendrd  : — "  Mr.  rralt,  rinrf  a  Ustti 
booKsrllrr,  now  .i  Ujiidoii  author,  has  written  a*  much, 
lo  n»  little  purpose,  as  any  of  bis  scribbling  con  temporaries. 
Mr.  i-.  s  .sympalhy  i*  in  rhyme  ;  bat  his  pros*  productioa* 
arc  the  most  Toiuminou*."  The  msM  jepolar  Of  thsss  tasi 
»ere  catitifld  Ueaakigi.-AM  B. 

{«)  See  Bowlsiff  SammH  «o  Ot(fM^  and  Jfcaagssn  If  Hap 
the^Bellsi^  (Mend. 

(7)  ^  Awake  a  louder,"  ete..  ts  tbe  tr«t  Mac  la  Bowles' 
Spirit  of  Dlseoverf ;  a  very  spirited  and  pretty  dlfaif«pic. 
.imong  other  exquisite  lines  we  have  the  following  >~ 


Stolr  on  the  list'ninf  silnirf.  n***iT  spt 
Her*  heard ;  llipy  In-niblnl  CTrn  as  if  llu' 


etc.  ele. 


power 

That  Is,  the  wood*  of  Madeira  trembled  to  a  his*  ;  very 
much  a*tonished,  as  well  they  might  be,  at  cnch  a  phe- 
nomenon.— I"  .Mi*quote(l  and  misunderstood  by  me  ;  but 
not  intentionally.  It  was  not  the  'woods,' bat  tbe  people 
ia  tbem  who  trembled— why*  Heaven  only  fcnowi  aalrss 
they  were  overhsaid  smUac  the  prod^M*  sawst.'*  B. 
ItilO.— L.  E.) 

(8)  The  episode  above  alkidsd  to  Is  ft*  stofyefMbort 
a  Machiii"  aad  "Anna  d'ArlM."  a  pair  of  eonstaat  toven, 

who  perfomed  the  kiss  above  menUoaed,  that  staiHed  fks 

woods  of  Madeira. 

ro)  "  AlthouRh."  sri>»  lord  lUmti,  in  IS21.  "I  reRTct  hav- 
illf,"  published  /  'ii;/.s'i  //  in/v.  thr  piirt  whirb  I  rrRrrt  the 
liiist  is  that  whirh  rfK'>'''1»  Mr.  iU>«lrs,  with  rr(rrin<-e  to 
ri>|ir.  Whilst  I  nas  writing  that  puhlif ation.  in  \hii~  nnd 
Mr.  Ilobhouse  was  desirous  that  I  should  express  our 
mutual  opinion  of  Pope,  and  of  Mr.  Bowies'*  edition  nf  his 
works.  Ai  I  had  completed  my  outline,  and  felt  laxy.  I 
requested  that  he  would  do  so.  He  did  it.  His  fourteen 
lines  on  Bowlas's  Pope  are  in  the  first  edition  of  English 
Bards,  and  ai*  qidte  as  severe,  and  much  more  poetical. 
tkaamre«m,ta  tbcseeond.  On  rqiriatiBs  the  work,  as  1 
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ITcbM  aoae  iMid,  Ihoa^  oaee  hy  dnwes  fair'd, 

j  Now,  prune  in  i\u-t,  ran  only  bo  rt  v«'M><l  ; 

I  If  Pope,  whus4-  fame  and  geuius,  from  the  flrst, 

!  Hitc  fqird  Uw  hcrt  of  entice,  needs  the  worst. 

Do  thfwi  ps*ay:  each  fault,  each  failing  iCMIJ 
TIk  fim  of  potis  was,  alas!  but  man. 
Bake  fiom  each  ancient  dunghill  every  pearl, 
Coofdt  Lord  Faunv,  and  confide  in  CiU'Uj{l) 
LH  all  the  scandals  of  a  furuier  age 
,  Perch  oo  thy  pen,  aod  flutter  o'er  thy  page; 
'  Alfcct  *  caaiidoiir  which  thoa  canst  not  fed, 
I  Cbthe  tmrj  fat  (h(>  garb  of  honest  zeal ; 
^  Write,  as  if  Si   .Tuhn's  soul  could  slil!  inspire, 
Awi  do  from  hate  what  Mallet  (2)  did  for  bii«b 
'  Oh!  hadsl  llmi  Kred  ia  that  coBgeiiial  tine. 

To  rate  with  D.niiis.  and  with  Ralph  to  rhyme;  (3) 
I  Thn»(*d  with  the  rest  arooad  his  living  head, 
I  Nat  Misod  lb]r  hoof  against  the  lioo  dead ;  (4) 

A  meft  r»*w3rd  bnd  rrown'd  thy  glorious  gains, 
'  And  Itnk'd  thee  to  the  Dundad  for  th>  pains.  (5) 


54^ 


AMther  epic !  Who  inflicts  aj^atn 

boohs  of  blank  upon  the  sons  of  men  ? 
Cottle,  rich  Bristowa's  boast, 
old  stories  from  the  Cand)riaii  coast. 
Am  lends  bis  goods  to  market  -all  alive! 
Lioes  |  ,ri\  ibouKaiid,  cantos  tvtenty-five  ! 
Fresh  tish  (rooi  Hdicoa!  (C)  who  Ml  buy!  who'll  bny? 
f  The  prectoM  iiargaia**  cheap — in  failh,  not  I. 
V  mr  turtles-feeder's  verse  must  needs  be  flat, 
Though  Bristol  bloat  him  with  the  verdant  fat ; 
ITCaMaeree  fills  the  parse,  she  clogs  the  brain, 
And  Amos  CottJe  strikes  the  Ivre  in  vain. 
In  bin  an  author's  lackhss  lot  behold, 

*d  I*  Bike  the  books  wliich  oaee  Im  sold. 

.  to  h.  I  omittetl  Mr.  Ilobbouie's  linei.  by  whldi 

ttawsfk  galMd  Jes«  than  Mr.  bowin."— (TlMlMlowlagan 

j  writtSB  by  Mr.  Hobhouse  : — 

"'jjMl  la  tty  •ooocu,  nan        least  tbnssll. 
W  Mk«  m*  c«l)  paiti  tlwi  opra  Im 

«w«Wcs  whs  wotM  IM^  «•  rtott 
ra  «■  mmm  wtlMuMwa  imihi.  miS,  Mt  hj 
WWiU  of  hii  worth  MXtfi  wit ; 


Oi         alika  twpio)  t«.r  rrilk'»  iJn\(r. 

Wfceo  a  ratnmrnl  fiiU,  pirAx  «  |||>; 
MtcnLjiii  railin;^  fault*  brfwr  unkiinwa, 
Rnirw  ftunottro  twt,  and  add  >oar  own ; 
Lrt  no  dtiraaa,  let  M  ■llfwIlMi  'tcap*. 
Axl  print.  11  luHUljr  dtfww'd.  kia  thapa: 
<>;,J|  II,,  world,  qiiil,  undrcrKrd 

•"■  '  ■  "  'ir  i.r,%,ii-        und  qaii  iMryailt 

OO"  trtrntl  iHi  moci-  Willi  lawcir  ticW, 

InSg^a  to  modem  (onneln  ra  lli<  ir 
m*y  lu iiij:  m.  M f  i-iip.- 
•■■••<»••"  taa)  trtunipii        ih,  ,i,n!.  ,,1  l>,,|,f  jr  j 

(Ottj*  •••«  ben.c»  fif  iii(  bunriuJ,  and  was  a 

■  l-*ed  f  anny  is  ibc  pcn  iicnl  n.itne  oC  Lort  HST 

I  Wr.  SBttar  of  Unti  to  the  Imitator  (,f  Horace . 
]  '^i  l^"*  Boiiuibroke  i.irrd  MaUtt  to  tradnee  Pope  after 
I  lit  dr(ru>«,  iKvaojr  the  pfirl  liad  refainrd  tome  copies  of  a 
'  ••'t  hj  i^,ril  B..liiiRhrok«-— Patriot  A'taf^which  that 
j  f^lradid  t  at  maLcnaiit,  eeniu*  bad  ordered  to  be  destniyMl- 
;  H"  r<.ke  %  thirst  of  rrnffeance,"  aays  Hr.  Johaaoa. 

i«Cilrd  hiin  to  Mast  the  memory  of  Ikie  auB  OVSr  WkOB  Iw 

•»d  he  eaptOfcd  Ntdlet,  an- 
ctber  Uvemi  of  Pope,  to  IcO  tbs  tale  lo  the  SOhliC,  wlA  aU 

«»  a«rraTatioas.'>-4..  E.J 

Densis  lbs  crffe,  and  Italpk  the  rhymester:— 
^yjeJWJ^J"**  Kalph  to  Cyntliia  howls. 

I    (^telswles's la«s eAHoa  of  lope's  Works,  for  «hirh 
hS  nsdlllS  IkM  ^adred  pooads.    Thus  Mr  n   has  rxpt- 
easier  it  b  to  proBt  bjr  tbr  rrputation  of 
to  eirrate  hi*  own. 
^  (l)l«rd  Bjtob's  MS.  noir  of  I«I6  on  thi»  passagp  »§.— 
TaasaTaicr  all  Ihit  on  Bo«lri  "  und   wrll  inif;ht  he  sn> 
**■  ^<  *cacrablc  person  is  Still  tinug;  and  in  Spite  of  aU 


Oh,  Amos  Cotilc!  — Phocbu-s!  what  a  name   "  * 

To  fill  the  speak  ing-tnmp  offutaiv  Taae!  

Oh,  Amos  Cottle!  for  a  moment  think 
What  meagre  pnjfiu  spring  fi^m  pen  and  ink ! 
When  thus  devoted  to  poetic  dreams, 
Who  will  peruse  thy  prostituted  i^ams? 
O  pen  perrerted!  paper  inisapplied  I 
Had  Cultlr  7;  still  adorn'd  the  counter's  sids^ 
Bent  o'er  the  desk,  or,  born  to  useful  toils. 
Been  taught  to  aiake  Uie  paper  which  he  soils, 
Plough'd,  delved,  or  plied  the  oar  with  lusty  limb. 
He  had  not  sung  of  Wales,  uor  I  of  him.  (8)  • 

As  Sisjphos  against  the  utfemal  steep 
Rolls  the  huge  roek  whose  motions  ne'er  may  sleep, 

So  up  thy  hilf,  ambroMal  Hiclimond,  heaves 
Dull  Maurice  (9)  all  his  granite  wetghi  of  UftTdh: 
SMKH.th  solid  mbmnBeuts  of  mental  pain? 

The  petrifarlions  of  a  pIorMiDt;  lirnin, 

That,  ere  they  reach  tiic  toj),  lall  lumbering  back  again. 

With  broken  lyre,  aod  cheek  sereoelj  pale. 
Lo!  sad  AlcKuswMdva  down  the 

Tho'fair  they  mse.  and  might  liavc  blotun'd  at  last, 
His  hopes  have  p«»ri8h  d  by  the  northern  blast: 
Nipp'd  in  the  bud  by  CaledoaiaB  gales. 
His  blossoms  wither  as  the  blast  prevails! 
O'er  his  kMt  works  let  classic  Sheffield  weep : 
Maf  M  Mis  ^  di8ln1»  lhair  «My  ila4»l  (10) 

Yet  say !  why  should  the  bard  at  once 
His  claim  to  favour  from  the  sacred  nine? 
For  ever  sUrtled  by  the  mingled  bowl 
Of  northern  wolves,  that  still  in  darkness  ^.^ 
A  coward  brood,  which  mangle  as  they  prey, 
By  hellish  instmct,  all  that  cross  their  way ; 

!  thp  rritirism  lo  whirh  his  injodiciou*  edition  of  Pope  n- 
piMcd  him  iifu  rwsrd*,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  Lord  B., 
Ill  hi«  ralnirr  mnmenti.  did  justice  to  that  esqaiaile  poctiea] 
Renins  which,  b.>  tbrir  owu  ronf'-sticn.  — lg«— Wy  IliqiiNd 
both  Word»«orth  and  Coleridge.  -1..  E. 

(6)  "Kresh  flih  rh»m  Helicon!  "Hdicoo"  ia  a  moon- 
tain,  and  not  a  lisb-poad.  It  shoald  have  been  'BtMo- 
erene."  B.  lAM^-^  B. 

(7)  Mr.  Gotlte,  Amos,  Joseph.  I  don't  know  wU^  bat 

««•  «fl"a «C  bo«ks  they  did  not  write,  and 
aj^[writsi»  of  hsolsthsr  do  not  scQ,  have  pabUshed  a  pair 
of  Cpias-^(^M,— (peer  Alft«d  1  Pye  has  been  at  him  too !) 
— v*(fr«l,  and  the  tall  0/  (:^m6ria. 

(8)  Here  Lord  B.  notes  in  IHI6 All  right.  I  saw  some 
letlr.  j  of  thi<  fdlnw  Jmeph  Cottlcj  to  an  uufurtanat«  poet- 
en.  whosr  productions,  which  the  poor  woman  by  no  means 
thouRht  vainly  of,  be  attacked  so  rouglily  nnd  bitterly,  that 
1  could  hardly  resiit  nviailing  him,  even  were  it  ni^ast, 

which  it  b  not— r.ir  >rnly  be  is  an  as*  "    B.  ISIfl  [Tha 

same  person  ha*  had  the  honoar  to  be  recorded  in  thi^kfi- 
Jacobin,  probably  Ky  ra—iii^. — 

"  Aad  Coule,  aot  h«  who  Ibat  .«B(M  iMds  tooai. 
MisiifSk  ef  IriMal.  «M  brodwr  of  AoMt.o-X.  K.f 

(9)  Mr.  Maaiiee  hath  auaaflictared  the  component  parts 
ot  a  poodMOns  f  aarts,  npoa  tbe  beauties  of  iHehmcnd  HUt, 
and  the  Uke;  It  slao  lakes  ia  a  charming  view  of  Turnham 
Green, liammersnith,Brra(fbrd, Old  and  New,  and  the  parU 
•diaeeal.— {The  ReT. Thomas  Maurice  also  «  roir/Z  Vitwinj^cr 
^bbey,  and  ether  poem*,  thtHitlory  0/  ./„r,rnt  nnd  Mudrni 
Hhutotlm,  etc.  and  hi*  own  Memoirs,  ^omiufht  iidiuy  .tnic- 
doUt  of  LUemrf  Ckttraeters,  during  n  jM  r,i,(i  ,J  tUxrt^  yeitrt  ; 
—a  wy  amnslnf  piece  of  autol  i.,K'r;t|  h) .  llc  do  d  ,n  l«2i, 
at  his  apartments  in  the  Hntuh  .Museum ;  where  he  had 
been  for  some  years  assistant  keeper  of  MSS.— L.  B.] 

( lu)  Poor  Montgomery,  tbanh  piaised  by  SfSty  Bitfiah 
llcv.ew,  has  been  bitterly  rnilsd  bf  ths  Mkimfk.  Allte 
all.  the  bard  of  Sheffleld  is  a  man  of  fwildcrttis  gMlas. 
His  if  'andererqfSwUMerUutd  is  WSelh  ■  fhstssad  ImrUml 
JtaUaOi^  awl  at  least  tttf ~ 
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Agr<I  or  yoanfj,  the  living  or  the  (lead, 

No  UKTcy  liud  —  the^^e  harpies  (I)  must  be  fed. 

Why  do  the  injated  onresisting  yield 

The  culm  possession  of  their  native  field? 

Why  Lamely  thus  before  their  fangs  retreat. 

Nor  hnnt  the  Meadhenade  beeh  to  Arthnr^e  Seet?  {1) 

Health  to  iinznortal  JelTiey !  (3)  once,  in  name, 
England  could  boest  a  judge  almost  the  game; 
In  soul  so  lilie,  so  merciful,  yet  just, 
Sonic  think  tliat  Satan  has  resiga'd  his  trust, 
And  given  the  spirit  to  the  world  again. 
To  sc.ivnce  letters,  as  he  .«eii1(  iic»'(!  men. 
With  hand  less  mighty,  but  \>ith  Ik  an  as  black, 
With  voice  as  willing  to  decree  the  rack  ; 
Bred  in  (In-  rniirls  Ix  linios,  though  all  that  law 
As  yet  huth  taught  hiai  is  to  fu.d  a  ilavv  ; 
Since  well  instnicteil,  in  the  patriot  school, 
To  rail  at  party,  though  a  party  tool, 
Who  knows,  if  chance  his  patrons  should  restore 
Back  to  the  «way  they  Ibifeitad  befofe, 
His  scribbling  toils  some  recompense  may  meei| 
And  raise  this  Daniel  to  the  judgment-seat?  (4) 
Let  Jeflriea*  shade  iaddge  the  pious  hope^ 
And  greeting  thus,  pi-esent  him  ^vilh  a  rope: 
"Heir  to  my  virlue.s!  man  of  equal  mind! 
Skill'd  to  condemn  as  to  traduce  mankind. 
This  cord  receive,  for  thee  reserved  with  care, 
To  wield  in  judgment,  and  at  length  to  wear." 

Health  to  great  JeflTrey !  Heaven  presenra  his  life, 
To  fioariah  on  the  fertile  shores  of  Fife, 
And  guard  it  nend  in  its  future  wars. 
Since  authors  somelinifs  seek  (he  field  of  Mars! 
Can  none  remember  tliat  eventful  day,  (5) 
That  ever-glonous,  almost  fatal,  fray, 
When  Little's  ]ea<IIr<:s  pistnl  niot  Ins  eye, 
And  Buw-street  myrmidons  stood  laughing  by?  (6) 
Oh,. day  disastrous!  Oa  her  firm-set  roeh, 
Duiedin'a  castle  ieU  a  aeeret  shock ; 

(1)  .  In  a  M.S.  critique  on  this  satire,  by  the  late  l^eve- 
read  >%ilUain  Crowe,  public  orator  at  Oifot4,  the  incou- 
(ntity  of  tiiese  mrtnpbors  ii  thus  Doticedt— ''Witbia  tlte 
i^cc  «r  tbree  or  four  coapiets  be  traasfenns  a  man  late  as 
aiaay  diiltecat  animals:  aUow  kim  bat  tbe  coapaw  of 
Nhrce  Kms,  and  hs  will  nwtaaiorphOM  Urn  ham  a  wolf 
into  a  baipy.  and  In  three  more  he  win  make  him  a  hlood- 
honad!'*  On  scdaff  Mr.  Crowe'a  remarka,  Lord  Byron  de- 
aired  Mr.  Morray  to  anbstitote,  in  the  ropj  in  liis  posses- 
sion, for  "hellish  instinct,"  "hr«t.il  iii-.!inct,"for  "ftar/«>i" 
''felons,"  and  Air  "  blood-hounds''  'hcUhnunds."—l..  E. 

(2)  Arthur's  Seat,  the  hill  which  o\ crluoiKi  F.iJinbiirgh. 

[4)  Mr.  Jeffrey,  who,  after  the  first  Number  or  two,  suc- 
ceeded the  Rev.  Sidney  Smith  ia  the  editorship  of  tbe  t'dla- 
hargA  Beview,  reUred  tnm  his  etWeal  peat  aome  UtUe  time 
hsfcss  hs  was  appointed  tord  Adroeate  Itar  Seatlaad:  he 
Is  now  (1834)  a  Lord  of  Session.  "  I  have  often,  slnes  my 
retnm  to£nslaud."  says  lx>rd  Byron  {Piar^,  1814),  "  Iward 
Jeflkey  moat  highly  commrndrd  by  those  who  knew  Mm,  for 
thins*  Independent  of  bis  t.ilrnts.  I  admire  htm  for  this — 
nut  l.rc.iusc  Ijr  li.Tt  prni^fil  iiic,  1v,if  In  i-ausr  he  is,  prrh.'.fis. 
llic  »>iil\  iii.'in  whd.  iiirU  r  tlic  rclatiuus  in  isliirb  lie  ntyi  I 
Stanil,  or  MurnJ.  rr^nnl  to  ciicli  oilier,  uould  li.ivt-  tiad 

the  liher.ility  tii  net  thus:  nonc  bat  a  (rcat  soul  dared  hazard 

1 1— I  iitiie  Nfrihbier  «  ouid  bate  fons  on  cafOIInc  to  the  snd 
or  (he  chapter." — 1^  £. 
(4)  «>Too  fcrodeos— this  is  mere  Insanity."  B.I8I&— 

L.E. 

f5)  «  AH  this  is  bad,  because  personal."    B.18I6.— L.E. 

|G;  In  I hO'i,  M.  51r^.  Jeff  ej  nuil  Mimre  met  nt  rhalV  Fnrm. 
Tlie  (iurl  w  .M  pi  ryrntrd  |.y  tlie  jiiti  rfert  iKe  of  Ihe  inagis- 
trary  ;  ati  i.  no  rv-imiiiHlitin,  the  Ii.tH*  f.f  the  jiittoU,  lilie 

the  coorafc  of  the  ciynbataoia,  were  found  to  hihre  evapor- 


Dark  roll'd  the  .sympathetic  waves  of  Forth,  - 

l/Ow  gnvan'd  the  f^lartled  whirlwinds  of  the  north  ; 

Tweed  rulHecl  half  his  wave.s  to  form  a  tear,  (7) 

The  other  half  ptusuwl  its  calm  career;  (8) 

Arlhar*.<(  steep  summit  nodded  to  its  base. 

The  -surly  TolbiM)th  scarcely  kept  her  place. 

The  Tulbooth  felt  —  for  marble  sometimes  cah. 

On  such  occasions,  feci  as  much  as  man  —  , 

The  Tolbooth  felt  defrauded  of  his  cbams. 

If  JelTrey  died,  e\cepl  within  her  arms:  (9) 

Nay  last,  not  lea.st,  on  tliat  portentous  mom, 

The  sixteenth  slor)*,  where  himself  was  bora, 

His  patrimonial  garret,  fell  to  (ground, 

And  pale  Ediua  shudder'd  at  the  .sound :  [reams, 

SirewM  were  the  streets  around  with  milk -white 

Flow'd  all  the  Canongale  with  iuky  «.trt-amaj 

This  of  his  candour  .scem'd  the  .sable  dcw. 

That  of  his  valour  show'd  the  bloodied  hue ; 

And  all  with  justice  dcem'd  the  two  combined  • 

The  mingled  emblems  of  his  mighty  mind. 

But  Caledonia's  gfuldess  hovcr'd  o'er 

The  fi<  lfl,  ami  savtil  him  fram  the  wrath  of  MoOftJ 

From  eilher  pistol  suatch'd  the  vengeful  lead, 

Atod  straight  restored  it  ta  her  favonrilsrs  haad : 

That  head,  with  grrat-r  than  mnsTietic  power. 

Caught  it,  as  Danac  caught  the  golden  shower, 

Aad,  thoagfa  tha  thickening  dross  will  scarce  refine, 

Augments  its  ore,  and  is  itself  a  mine. 

''My  son,"  she  cried,  "ne'er  thirst  for  gore  a|pun, 

Resign  the  pistol,  and  resume  the  pep ; 

O'er  poIiti<  s  aiis!  i>f>esy  presidSp, 

Boast  of  thy  country,  and  Britannia's  guide ! 

For  long  as  Albion's  heedless  sons  sabinit, 

Or  Scottish  (.-iste  derides  on  rnclf'^!!  wit. 
So  I'jng  shall  last  tiiine  unmolested  reiga. 
Nor  any  dare  to  take  thy  name  in  vain. 

Behold  !  a  rlio-j'-n  ham!  sh  il!  aid  thy  plan, 
And  own  thci*  chieftain  uf  the  critic  dan. 
Pint  in  tha  oa^fed  phalaax  shall  he  seen 
The  tiavdrd  thtae,  Atheniaa  Aberdeen.  (iO) 

ated.  This  iaddsat  gave  oeeaiioa  la  vachvanetT  lathe  I 
daily  prints.  ! 
[The  abovo  note  was  straek  oat  of  the  ifOi  cOtlaa,  and 

the  foUowlaf,  after  being  aubmitlcd  to  Mr.  Mwre,  Mhoii 
tttted  in  its  place: — "I  am  iiiformrd  that  Mr.  Moore  pith-  ; 
liihrd  nt  Ihe  lime  a  disavow, il  of  tlir  stjlemeuts  in  lie  I 
Bew»p!ij)Cr»,  n»  far  ns  rcciirildi  hiiiiNtlf;  «nd,  in  jostice  lo 
llim,  I  iiiriitioii  this  rii  riiirn1."ii<  e.     A'  I  iiewr  li'  .in!  of  it 
before,  I  rannot  stnte  tbe  particniars.  and  was  onl>  made  ' 
acquainted  w  tth  the  fact  very  lately.  Not.  4.  1811.**— -U  B.] 

(7)  In  tbe  oitgiaal  manuftcript,  the  line  was— ' 

"  llair  Tweed  combioeii  hit  waics  lo  fora*  a  War.'* 
Dall,it.—V.  E.  ' 

(8)  The  Tweed  here  brharsd  with  ftopsr  deeerwmt  ;  it 
«oald  have  heea  hlfhly  rcprehcaAle  in  the  EacUah  half 
of  the  river  to  hare  sbsm  the  smallest  symptesa  mi  ny* 


(•)  This  display  of  !tynipaihy  oa  the  part  of  the  Tolbooth 
(the  principal  prison  in  ILdinSurgh),  which  truly  scctns  to 
have  been  mo^t  iifte  trd  nn  this  occasion,  is  much  to  It 
commended.  It  nas  tu  he  ;i|iprrhrndcd,  that  the  juauy 
unhappy  crimib.-ils  evrcutrd  in  (he  front  might  hare  res- 
dcrcd  the  edifice  more  callous.  She  ia  aaid  to  be  of  the 
softer  tei,  buause  her  delicacy  of  feeling  oa  this  day  -was! 
traly  femialac.  thoogb.  like  most  remiaiae  impalies,  pcrfaa^' 
a  Httle  seiash. 

'!<•  Hi*  hii  (Iship  lu'is  hern  much  ahro.nd,  is  a  mcrnl'er  i  f 
the  Athroiiiii  Soeirtj,  ni>J  rr\ic»MT<if  (u  li's  I'orioyittjj',^  '/ 
Tnitj. — [(ieorRf  II  iiiiiilloii  liordoii,  fouitli  \  of  Ahcrtln: «». 
K.T.,  I.U.S..  and  I'.S.A.  In  I»'i2,  hU  Lordship  publi*b<4 
an  /n^utry  inlo  the  Prtmt^fln  ^ Mewit  in  Cmtan  .^fnlU- 


Uetun.' 
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la  grmthiide,  UHralt  pnUe  Inii  rng|;ed  rhymes. 
SmS  Sr^Mgr,  (2)  too,  thy  bitUr  page  Rhall  «ie«k, 
AmI  dftssic  Hdlan,  (3)  Mch  reoown'd  for  Greek ; 
floM  may  perdmioe  kw  name  and  influence  lend, 
AihJ  paltrj,  Pillaiis(4)  shall  traduce  hia  friend; 
While  f*j  Thalia's  InekkM  votarj,  LaBbe,(6) 
mtaa^i  mm  the  M,  deriHike  wiD  daora. 
Koown  \x-  thy  name,  unb<}undec]  be  thy  away ! 
Thj  HolLuxi'a  baaqneta  ahall  eaoh  toil  rapaj: 
While  frateTd  BritdB  yicMa  Ik  praiw  abe  9mm 
TW  Botl-inci's  hirdiDgt  and  to  learning's  foes. 
Tet  Mark  one  caution  ere  thy  next  Review 
ita  light  wings  of  saflron  and  of  Um^ 
lest  UndMf  BnM||Mm(0)  dnteof  At 
sale, 

Tani  beef  to  bannocks,  canliflowers  to  kail.* 
Thoa  having  aaid,  the  kilUnl  !;o(ldr<i^  kisa'd 
8QD,  and  vanish'd  in  a  Scoitisb  mUt.  (7) 

I  pniapar,  Jefirey!  pertest  of  the  train 
SeodiBd  pampen  wHk  her  fiery  grain ! 

fl)  Mr.  Ilcrhert  is  a  tniniJator  of  Icelandic  and  other 
p«rtry.  One  nt  the  prindpal  pieces  k  a  Song  on  Ihe  lie- 
0mtrf  ^  Tkar'a  Hmmmtr  t  the  traiulatian  is  a  pinaaat 
ckMft  in  the  v«lcar  toacaa,  aa4  eadeth  ttaa>«> 


)4)r  iHttr 
toUsM 


i 


lattia 

Ufa 

aftsfaw  L.B.I 

tnyaa  lalgkrs  TaOt,  and  was 

 I  Onak  verse*  therein.    It  wa< 

that  tha  lines  were  Pindar't  tiU  the  prr«« 
H  iHiiMMdble  to  cancel  the  critiqar,  which  (till 
•taa<1j  »n  'Trrlastijii;  mnnuni<-nt  of  Il.illRrir.^  iiif^ctiuitT. 

y\U  iiitni  t"  •cro'vf  fdxtion.  Thr  naicl  Hnllam  u  in- 
r<-i»/<l  r-eraoM  he  ii  faUcly  arctised,  scriiiK  that  hf  netcr 
liaetii  It  HuUand  HoH»r.  If  this  be  true,  I  am  jorry — not 
t-it  bBiia^  Mkid  »o.  but  an  hi^i  account,  ai  I  understand  bii 
'Vilihip't  feastt  arc  prcfcrahlr  to  lin  cumpositioD.H.  If  he 
rxit  rfTifw  l,ord  HoUitDd's  prrfiimiBnce,  I  am  glad,  be- 
cain*  It  muM  hHTc  been  painful  to  read,  and  irkaome  to 
?nu»?  It.  If  Mr,  llallam  wUl  tfU  me  who  did  rtriew  it. 
«W  r».iJ  nutnr  shall  find  a  place  in  the  teit ;  prorided, 
a«t»r!!irlr«.  ti.e  »Aid  Qaipc  be  of  two  orthodox  musical 
•TBibirt.  and  will  come  into  thf  verse:  till  then,  llaUam 
taad  for  want  of  a  hattBT.— {It  cannot  be  necessary 
to  viadk«te  the  grcHt  aothar^ff  the  JTMrfto  Jgt$  aMi  the 
^w*«*<toa^gU(o|Y  ^  ^mtaM  froB  thaiaabM»tlanB  «r 

(«)  f— a  k  a  tnior  at  Wlm^-nb,  PiBana  heeame 

ar  AtHMh  asteal  af  IdinbnrRb.  and 

^olhiaaf  af  namanity  m  that 

   H  Is  beSeved,  the  sllahtaat 

Ihr  tha  dkarfa  la  the  teit.— L.  E.j 

,5^  The Hoo. Oeorge Laabe  review cd  /Jr  r>-f/,,rl'$  jVlseftes, 
aa4  I*,  BoreoTcr.  author  of  a  farce  enacted  with  mnch  «p- 
fixmae  at  the  Prinry,  Stanroore,  and  damned  with  griat 
npeditioa  at  the  late  theatre,  Corent  r,arden.  It  v>a«  eii- 
lilleit.  IHiitUf  /<JT  /f.— [Mr.  Lamhe  wai,  in  IHIX,  thr  >,ir 
ftainl  raodidatr  for  the  representation  of  \Ve»tmitivli  r,  in 
^|>>o«rtion  to  Mr.  Hobhoase;  who,  however,  defentn!  turn 
13  tiie  followiaK  year.  In  1831,  Mr.  Lambe  pobliibcd  a 
traailatioo  of  CbMliu.^L.  E.  ] 
{•j  Mr.  ■roag|ia«.  ha  Ho.  XXT.  af  tha  £«a*«rg*  JMcw. 

'~  ^    Mia  ia  Cafalloa, 


"laateMl  of  mooey  and  rinft,  I  wot, 
T1i#  harntnrf'*  ljiut«r^  wrr**  tirr  lot. 
Tbtts  *>^1in'§  tita  III*  lummer  got." 

[The  Hon  William  Herbert,  brother  to  the  Earl  of  Camar- 
*«■.  He  aiw  publuhed,  in  191 1,  Utiga,  a  poea  In  aavaa 
cantos  — L.  i:.  • 

'i',  The  Rev.  Sydney  Smith,  the  r^patad  aathor  of  /Vter 
PIfmUTf  t  Uttert,  and  aondry  critidsaM^— {How  (1834)  one 
«f  th«  CawMs  Hcsidntiarx  of  St-  PaaTa.  ola.  ale.  Dfrnm  s 
J^druM  to  h«s  Cioartttasals  aa  Me  J|«^  Bttl,  and  naay 


Whatwor  UMsiog  wait^i  a  geooino  Scot, 
In  double  portion  swells  thy  gloriona  lot; 
For  thee  Edina  culls  her  ovatuag  sweets, 
And  showers  thar  odoort  on  thy  candid  sheets, 
Wliose  hue  and  fragrant  e  (o  thy  work  adhere— 
Tins  scents  iU  pages,  and  that  gilds  iU  tear.  (8) 
Lo!  blushing  Iteh,  coy  nymph,  eoaoMW^d  giown, 
Forsakea  the  rt^t,  and  rleaves  to  ihoe  aloM; 
And,  too  unjust  to  other  Pictiah  men, 

thy  pena^  aad  isiiiini  thy  pen!  (9) 


niastrioDs  HoDand!  hard  would  be  his  lot. 
His  hirelings  mention'd,  and  himself  forgot!  (JCI) 
HoJland,  with  Henry  Petty  (1 1}  at  his  back. 
The  whipper-in  and  huntsman  of  the  pack. 
Blest  be  the  banquets  spread  at  Hollawi  Ante,(f  2) 
Where  Scotchmen  ieed,  and  critics  SMy  anwMl 
LoBf ,  Umg  boMftth  that  hospitable  roof 

Shall  Crub-street  dine,  while  duns  are  kfl||C ahMf. 
See  booeat  HaUam  lay  aside  his  totk, 
RcAuaw  hit  ptn,  vwiew  Ms  Loiddiips  wmk. 

And,  grateful  for  the  dainties  on  his  plate, 
Declare  his  landlord  can  at  least  translate!  (13) 

has  displayed  nor*  polities  than  | 
borgesaes  of  Edinburgh  being  a*  iaesnaail  at  tho  i 
priadplea  It  eviaoes,  aa  ta  haw  withdrawn  thdr  i 
ttoas—fHsN  MlwMd.  lalia«ntadltlaat-«Thaaaaaar 
this  paraenaaals  fimmim  ■mam  In  tha  asath,  hat  tha 
truly  narthsm  aaA  ■niisal  nananaiatlBn  Is  Ba««na<4«»Ui 
two  aHiahlas:"  hot,  Itar  lUb  Levi  B,  sahslttulei  In  tkp 
seeoad  aditian:-«lt  aaa»  that  Mr.  Biw^ham  la  not  p 
Hat,  as  J  WfiiSld*  hat  a  Barderer,  and  his  name  is  pre. 
aaauuad  Braosk  ftem Treat  to  Tay :  so  be  h.»-L.  E.) 

(7)  I  OBKht  to  apologiie  to  the  irorthy  dcilies  for  intro- 
dacinita  new  goddess  with  »h.jrt  pctticoflts  to  llirir  notice: 
lint,  alas  1  what  was  to  be  done?  I  could  ui>t  »n\  (.alc- 
dooia's  genius,  it  being  well  linow  n  there  is  no  such  genius 
to  be  fnnnd,  from  rjackmnunaa  to  Caithness  ;  yet,  without 
sapemattiral  affency,  how  was  Jeffrey  lo  be  sared  ?  The 
national  "kelpies"  are  too  napoeticnl,  and  ihe  "brownies" 
and  "ftnde  ncighbonrs"  (spirits  of  a  (tood  dliposition)  r«- 
fti*.  i  til  pitnrate  him.  A  goddess,  tliercfure,  has  been 
called  for  the  purpose;  and  great  oaght  lobe  the  gratitnde 
of  Jeffrey,  seeing  it  is  the  only  coramnnication  he  aver 
held,  or  U  lUaly  to  hofat,  with  any  tUag  haavaaly. 

(8)  8esttsceie«r«ribaha«khlndlaff  erthe  Bmaburyk 

Revtert. 

(9)  In  the  tenth  canto  of  Don  Juan,  Lord  Byron  pays  the 
fbtlowin^  pretty  compliment  to  his  qoondam  antagsnlrtl  i 

"And  all  (mr  Illtir  frud*  — st  lr«»t  all  mla^~ 
Dr4r  irffrry,  r>nc«»  inv  tno^t  rnlu-.ilitfd  fos^ 
(As  fsr  as  iltyme  unci  cnlicum  cfmibine 
To  nake  such  piippcia  of  us  Ihioj.  below.) 

Are  o»er ;  here  '«  a  health  ti>  •  Aiild  I^nj;  tjn*  ;' 

I  do  not  know  )nu,  and  may  nt\rr  know 
Toar  face— but  yim  bar*  aeled  on  ItM  wliol« 

Most  Dobljr,  and  I  own  II  from  my  so«l."'^-L.  K 

(10)  "Bad  eaoogh,  and  aa  mistaken  groaada  too."-- 
B.  IHi8.— UB. 

(11)  Lord  Hmr  r^i-^  (ISM)  Mu^aeas  af  tans. 

dowaa.— I.  B. 

(12)  In  lain.  Lordllyron  dediratrd  the  nrid/-  qf  .4(>ydot 
to  l-ord  Holland;  and  »c  find  in  his  Journal  (Nov.  17th) 
this  passage: — "I  lia>e  had  a  most  kind  letter  from  lord 
Holland  on  Ihe  Rride  oj  Jbtfdot,  which  he  likes,  and  so 
does  Lady  II.  This  is  very  Ko<xl-natarcd  in  both,  front 
whom  I  don't  de»erTc  any  quarter.  Yet  I  did  think  at  the 
time  that  my  riici<e  of  enmily  ijrorreded  frona  Holland 
House,  and  am  rIihI  I  was  wrong,  and  wish  I  had  not  been 
in  soch  a  hurry  with  thiit  rnnfouniled  Satire,  of  which  1 
nntiid  suppress  evan  the  memory,  bat  people,  now  thsy 
i-Hn't  get  it,  amha  n  Am  -    —  -  ~ 

lion."— L.  E. 


(II)  LordBOlland  haa 
de  Vega,  InsartsdteblsBlhartho 
pralsad  hy  Us  tMthttmMI  gafott..|We 


)y  Gc 


5S 


DMMdia!  Htm  tty  Mdmt  with  ddight. 

They  wrifp  for  fotxl — and  feod  l)erause  they  write: 
And  lf«l,  when  heatttl  with  the  unusual  grape, 
Some  glowing:  tbonghts  should  to  the  press  taoUftf 
And  tinge  with  nil  the  ffmalc  rt'a<lpr'8  cheek. 
My  lady  skims  the  irtaui  of  i-ach  critique; 
Breathes  o'er  Ihe  page  her  purity  of  soul, 
Refomit  msk  «aor,  aiid  refines  Um  wiiele.(l) 

N>>w  totfie  Drana  turn — Oh!  motley  sight  I 
What  pradoat  aceaet  the  wonderiog  eyes  invite ! 
Punt,  and  a  iMtnee  witliiii  a  bami  p«nt,()) 
AndDibdin's  nonsense,  yield  complete  content. 
Thougti  now,  thank  Heaven!  the  Rofdomaaia's  o'er, 
And  AdHpwMi  adon  m*  eadand  enee  «Mm; 
Yet  whni  avail  tlicir  vain  attempts  to  please, 
While  British  critics  sufTer  scenes  like  these; 
While  Keynolds  veaU  his  «dmMa!*  |mwIm!*  aad 

"  zounds!" (31 
And  common-place  and  common  sense  confounds? 
While  Kenney's  "  World  "—ah !  whete  b  Keaney's  (4) 
Tire*  the  sad  gallery,  lulU  the  listless  pit;  [wit? — 
And  Beaumont's  pilfer'd  Caratacb  affords 
A  tragrdy  complete  in  all  bat  words  ?(S) 
WTho  bat  mast  moam,  while  these  are  eU  the  rage, 
Hie  degradation  of  our  wmnted  stage! 
Heavens!  iis  all  sense  of  sham<-  and  talent  gOMt 
Have  we  no  living  bard  of  merit? — ^nonel 
AwaLe,  George  Colmaa!  (6)  CaiB!wilui4,(7)  ttrntiul 
Ring  the  alarum  bell!  let  folly  quake! 
Oh,  Sheridan  1  if  anght  can  move  thy  pen, 
Let  Camtif  Msroe  her  threae  egnia; 
Algm  till'  niiirninery  of  the  German  scboolf; 
LesTS  new  Fizarros  to  translating  fools; 

tkat  Lord  H<dlaad  has  aahSBtBsaar  pahBihsJ  saf  rntses, 
•seept  •  nnintiaHj  sjaiisj  ^wiMi  af  tts  98tb  saalo  of 
Urn  Ortaads  fMsis.  which  Is  fiffla  fegr  waf  of  aMWilit 
to  OBS  sf  Mr.  W.  Stewart  Hose's  vehnaes.— L.  B.] 

(1)  Orlro'n  it  ii.  tlml  hrr  ludyship  ll  »u»pectrd  ofhsrln;; 
dUplayrd  lirr  mufrhlrM  wit  in  the  HtUnburgh  Herlew. 
Howrvrr  flmt  miiy  tii",  wc  knnw,  from  good  authority,  that 
the  niiinu.^rripla  urr  lubmitlcd  to  her  perusal — no  doubt  for 
eerrectiou. 

('J)  In  the  melo  drama  of  Tekell,  that  heroic  prince  is 
dapt  into  a  barrel  on  the  ttaice ;  a  new  aaylam  for  dis- 
treated  heroes. — (In  the  oriKioal  MS.  the  note  atanda  tboa: 
— la  the  melo-drama  of  '/VJItc/i,  that  hrroir  prince  la  clapt 
into  a  barrel  on  the  «ta(;e,  and  ('uunt  Hvrard  in  the  fortrcaa 
hidea  himself  ia  a  grc<-U'hou<ie  Imilt  eipready  for  the  occa- 
•iea.  Tia  a  pitjr  that  Theodore  Hook,  who  ia  really  a  maa 
sf  IslsBt,  skoold  cooline  bia  genina  to  aach  paltry  prodiic* 
tioas  ss  tb«  FMreta,  MmgU  Mai,  cte.  ete."  TbU  cstraor- 
diaaiT  hamoarift,  whe  was  a  omts  bay  at  Iks  dais  «(  Lord 
Kym's  aa1lrs»  kss  ihssa  dtoUafriahsi  Umult  hf  wsrlis 
mors  wwUiy  sfUs  aWtisi-  las  vslaaMB  erhigUy  popa- 
lar  aavsb,  eatltisdi^talsaadJMRfs-^  wsridsf  psMcal 
iMUB  If 'eiprir,  etc.  ete.— L.  CI 

(3'  All  ilii  nrr  fnruuritr  eipreaaiont  of  Mr  Reynolds, 
and  proiiiincnl  in  his  rorafdirs.  tiring  and  drftioct. — [  Tlie 
rr  adrr  ii  rffcrrcd  !n  Mr.  >  iioldn'a  .YM<ot>iix3rci/jAy,  pub- 
lisbrd  in  ISifi.  for  n  full  account  of  hit  voliuninons  writinga 
for  the  staKC— L.  K.J 

(4)  Mr.  Kcnney  has  dtacs  written  attajr  sacessrfkil 

dranaa.— L.  E. 

(6)  Mr.  T.  fihssHsn,  tts  saw  maaafsr  ef  Dtiiy  Lane 
tlwatrsb  sMypad  «ks  trsfsdr  of  «Mdkea  sf  tts  dIaloKue, 
aad  addUlcd  tts  seoMS  as  tts  MsslaBls  sf  Canttaeu$. 
yUm  ttis  wstthy  sf  lis  riMf  or  er  UasairT— {Thomas 
Shstidan,  who  aaUsd  aaeh  sf  tbe  connTial  wit  of  bia 
psisat  to  nuay  smialda  qaallttes.  receired.  after  the  trr- 
BiiaattOD  of  Ids  theatrical  maDagemrnt,  the  appointment  of 
edonia]  paymaater  at  Ihe  Cape  of  Unod  llnpe,  wherr  he 
died  in  September,  1817,  leaving  a  widnw.  »h<>ive  novrl  nf 
CarwtU  Iws  obtaiacd  much  approbation,  and  acveral  chil- 


I 


Give,  as  thy  last  iMttoHal  to  the  age, 

One  rl.assic  drama,  and  reform  the  sta^e. 

Gods !  o'er  those  boards  sliall  Folly  rear  her  head. 

Where  Garrick  tro<l,  and  Siddons  lives  to  tread? (S) 

On  those  shall  Faroe  display  Buflbonery'a  flMak, 

And  Hook.coDCcet  his  herots  in  a  cask? 

Shall  sapient  managers  new  scenes  produce 

From  Cherry,  Skeliingtou,  and  Mother  Goose? 

While  Shakspeare,  Otway,  Massinger,  forgot. 

On  stalls  must  moulder,  or  in  closets  rot? 

Lo!  with  what  pomp  tbe  daily  prints  prodaim 

The  rivd  cuidfahles  Ibr  Atlie  Aune! 

In  grim  nrrav  though  Lowis*  apectrcs  ri<n, 
StUl  Skeffington  and  Gooee  dividt  tbe  priM.  (9) 
And  snre  ^resf  Skeflngtai  mMl  chtai  ear  praise. 

For  sktrtless  coats  and  skeletons  of  plays 
Renowu'd  alike;  whose  genius  ne'er  confines 
Her  flight  to  garnish  Greenwood's  gay  desigMS;(IO} 
Nor  slet'p"?  witli  "  SIcepiriK  Beauties,"  but  anon 
lu  five  facetious  acts  comes  Ihuudering  on,(ll)  • 
>Vhtle  poor  John  Bull,  bewilder'd  vrilh  Ihe  ieoe, 
Stares,  wondering  what  the  devil  it  can  mean ; 
But  as  some  hands  applaud,  a  venal  few! 
Rather  thui  aksp,  likj  Jehn  apphad*  it  toe. 

Sach  are  wie  now.   Ah!  wherefore  should  vre 

turn 

To  what  onr  fiithen  were,  uless  to  Boara? 
Degenerate  Britons!  are  ye  dead  to  shaae, 

Or«  kind  to  dulness,  do  you  fear  to  blanet 
Well  nuy  the  nohles  of  onr  present  race 
Watdk  each  disfertion  ofa  NaMTs  faee; 

Well  may  they  smile  on  Italy's  buffoons. 
And  worship  Catalani's  panUttoons,  (12) 

drca;  sasag  ethsts,  ths  aeosamBihsd  aatteisss sf  JlsssWr 
aad  slksr  pssau.  now  tts  ■sMavnUs  Ifaa.  Moelsa.— 

L.E.J 

(fi)  Lord  Byron  entertained  a  high  ephiloa  of  George 
■ColBaa's  coaTirial  poweri. — "If  Ibtid."  he  says,  "  to  rboo«e 
and  eottid  not  hare  both  at  n  timr,  1  should  sat,  *  I^et  me 
hcRin  the  eTrninR  with  Sheridnn,  Hnd  liuish  it  «itli  roliii'in  ' 
Shrridnu  for  tliniirr,  and  (Inlm.Tn  for  supper;  Shrridnn  fur 
claret  or  fmrt,  hut  Colrtinn  for  every  thinft.  Shrridnn  wiu 
a  grenadier  company  of  lift-gvarda,  hat  Colman  a  wlM>le 
regimeat— «f  «|Mii|^Mnrste  hSloM.  tsitsia  a  MgiBSat." 
— L.  E. 

(7)  Richard  Cumberland,  the  well-known  antbnr  of  tbe 
ff^eti  ImUtm,  the  Oburw,  aad  one  of  tbe  most  latcscst- 
inf  of  aelsUsp^phlca,  «M  to  Idll.-^  B. 

(•)  hi  sttsdltisasptsflsastothslfUi.  Uwas.  •KanMt 
tiTss  to  traad."  Land  Byron  nscd  to  say.  tkat,  ^afactafs. 
Cooke  was  ths  aMSt  aatand.  SsMMs  tt«  OMst  saperaato- 
ral.  Keen  tks  nsdtaai  between  ths  two;  bat  tkat  Mrs.  SU- 
dona  was  worth  tkcm  ail  pot  together.*  Sach  effect,  bow 
ever,  bad  Kean't  aetlog  on  bis  mind,  that  once,  on  •eeing  bim 
play  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  he  was  seized  nith  a  sort  of  run- 
TuUtve  fit.  John  Kemhie  died  in  IHl.l, — liis  Uluatrioiu 
aiater  in  I  MO.— I..  K. 

(Oj  Dihdin's  printomime  of  M'lthrr  f.oojc  b.id  r  mo  at 
TifurU  II  liuridr'-d  iiij;lits,  and  brought  morr  li  rm  twenty 
thoiiKiiDd  pouuds  to  tbe  treasury  of  CoveatCanlra  ihcatrs. 
— L.  K. 

(li>i  Mr.  oreeawood  is,  we  beUevs^  sseas*patater  to 
Drury  lane  tbeatss  as  sack,  Hfw  ShsflBctoB  iS  m&A 
indebted  to  Ujo. 

(ft)  Mr.  (asw  CIr  tasrisrJ  afeffgaglon  Is  tbe  Ulastrfsa* 
aatbor  sf  tks  Jiliptaff  Bsaalyy  aad  anae  conediea.  parti 
cnlarly  JVoldr  aad  BasNlori.'  "BaceahivrU  baculo  magis 
quam  lauro  digni  " 

(I2i  Naldi  «ud  Cataliiuj  rrr[tiirp  lillle  notice;  for  tbr 
viiaKr  <  r  Uir  iiiic,  and  the  salary  of  the  other,  will  rnaliJe 
us  long  10  rrcullrct  theae  nntusin^  \  aj;aboilda.  Besides.  WC 
are  still  black  and  blue  from  tbr  s^iuecaeoa  Ihs  Aot  alglkt 
of  tbe  laily'a  appearance  in  trousers. 
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'  Sarr  t'-^r  onn  <Jr.im.i  viVlds  no  iairer  trace 
j  Of  wu  ULu  puui,  ol  liuiiii>ar  Iban  griiiace.(l) 

!   IWi  ki  AaMau,  skill'd  in  erery  art 
I  TitiAea  aaaaen,  bat  corrupt  the  heart,  . 
I  tar  Wr  node  Ulics  o'er  the  tows, 
I  Ii  idioa  Vice,  and  boot  D.vDrum  dovnt  : 

Let  mided  stramprtj  Ian^ij»h  o'er  Deshayes, 

Asd  bins  the  promise  vrhich  U«  ftiM  dwplays ; 
I  Vthk  Gajtoa  boonds  before  the  CBmptared  look* 

Of  Imtt  nrquiMs  uni  stripling  dokes : 

lirt  UfUoro  iecbm  eye  the  litely  Presle 
'  Tvittkrlifht  limbs,  that  .ipum  (ho  nrndlft  Tcfl; 
,  hd  JbfUini  bare  ber  breast  of  aoow, 

WiTf  Ilk  white  am,  and  point  (he  pUttiC  toe; 
1  Cdiiu  tiiB  her  loTf-inspiring  son^, 

Slaii  her  lair  neck,  and  charm  tiie  listeuios 

tot  y.jur  scythe,  (7)  •mppreisort  ofov  viotl 
RAraiBj  siaibt!  too  ddicatdy  nice! 
B)  wWnc  <icmes,  oor  linfal  soala  to  n««, 
^ ^"diy  taluirds  fnara,  no  barbers  share; 
I  lid  h«r  lodrewa,  aod  t>eards  tunaowOf  displaj 
I  T«vk<r  icncMe  ftr  the  Sditethnky. 


I    &  Id  at  Met  the  patron  and  tlie  pile 
.C'f^^  ikJ  My,  Grv>ille  and  Arg>le !  (.')) 
'  ^^.^.P^  palace.  Fashion's'  hallow'd  fane, 
I  SpraA  vide  her  porlaU  for  the  motley  train, 
B(Ud  the  nt-vr  Petronitta  (4)  of  the  ^y, 
^  aiMcr  <^  pleasure  and  of  play  ! 
Tbcdthind  eannch,  the  Hesperian  choir, 
ije  ndttag  late,  the  aodt  lasdvioas  lyre, 
>M  «a|  fnMi  Italy,  the  step  from  Fran«^ 
TW  nhifbt  orgy,  and  the  mazy  dance, 

«ae  o<  beaaty,  and  the  floah  of  wiae, 
Jj'^'P*!  fool*,  guaesterji,  k nates,  and  loi 
■wtoUa  U*Mir— Cumus  all  allows; 

dm,  Buuic,  or  yo«r  neighbonr'i 
y  starving  sons  of  trade! 
^jphw  rwB,  which  onrsdves  have  madei 
b  Pioty'i  a»hin«  Fortnie*e  aMbw  hMk. 

iMl  «r  petcrly,  ocipt  •m      —  » 


I  fniinwiBf  twenty  Haea  were  stniek  off  oae 

"ptv^T  Urd  Bfroaa  ratan  from  tka  OfCf*.  and  acet 
!  L.^L?r"*«         WiMtt,  nHk  m  re^eaiC  to  hava 
thcx  BOW  »ppe»r. — L.  F. 

tjjj^  «ditfcMi,  "  Raise  not  joar  •^ythc,"  etc. — 

J^t*  frr^rnt  any  Maoder,  lurh  ai  mi»takin(;  ■  sfrrrt 
1  to  t,,,,  i,  i,  ioUilution.nnd 

"  <:^kf  of  rh^i  otmp.  which  i«  ker«  alliNM,  to.  A 
-bo,,,  I       .ugbUy  aeqoaialed,  laatln 
i^J^u  J^  thoosani  panda  at  tack-fan- 

J.  >«i«e  to  tke  aueacw  la  «Ua  iMiaaSa  to 
h\  ,r  dtaMprohatloo  waa  maaifBrted : 

^  ^^.^  l«»l«wito  ef  camJnfc  allowed  In  a  plaee 
te  tie  talk  A  plr«*«<)t  thine  ror 

?  wrf  daashtm  of  lltoM  who  •re  blc<t  or  lurscd 
etaamhwa.  to  hear  tbr  tiilliard-tnhlrs  ratlJinit 
'  aTM^**  tad  the  dice  in  ;«nothrr  '  Tli;il  tfiin  i<  t)ir  c<»»e 
J^rtify,  at  a  Utr  uunnnhv  nx-mlxr  of  an 
'JCk'T.rt  aff'Hij  thf  moral*  of  the 

'n»<r  may  not  e*en  mote  to  the 
«•  tabor  aad  lldillc.  without  a  chanee  of  indict- 
^  '»*»'afioar.— {ConceiTing  (he  millwlMl 
.     w  «wwey  a  ro- 

oTi*^  '■"••'iBet.  a«  manager  of  the  Argyle  laattta- 
^  ^«>«sel  Gretiiu  imaimhiil  an  nriJanallM  af  Laid 


When  ibr  Ihe  dght  aome  lately  titled  asa 
Anpeei*  the  benar  which  his  grandsire  was. 
The  certain  dropped,  the  gay  burletta  o'er. 
The  aadience  take  (heir  torn  upon  tlie  floor; 
Now  romid  the  room  the  circling  dow'gcrs  sweep, 
No#  h  looee  waltz  the  thin-«lad  daughters  leep ; 
Th«  first  in  lengtben'd  line  majestic  swim, 
The  laat  diaplay  the  free  unfetter'd  limb! 
ThoM  hr  HOwniia'e  lusty  sons  repair 
With  art  the  chevae  which  Betaiv  eodd  not  apefe; 
Theae  after  boabaads  wing  thdr  eager  flight, 
Ner  leeve  anach  mystery  for  the  nuptial  uiglU. 

Oh!  blest  retraats  of  infamy  and  eiuw>. 
Who*,  ell  fergotten  but  the  power  to  please. 
Each  maid  may  give  a  loose  to  genial  thoaght. 
Bach  fwaiu  may  teach  ne^v  systems,  or  Iw  tatictlit : 
TWe  the  bBlhe  youngster,  just  retum  d  Irom  6psua, 
CnU  the  light  peck,  or  calls  the  rattling  main; 
The  jovial  caaler'e  set,  and  srven's  the  nick, 
Or— A»e! — e  thooaeBd  on  the  coming  trick ! 
If,  mad  w  ith  loss,  existence 'gins  to  tira, 
And  all  your  hope  or  wish  is  to  expire, 

IHmell'a  pistol  ready  for  your  life, 
And,  kinder  still,  two  Pageta  for  Joar  wife; (6) 
Fit  consummation  of  an  earthly  race 
Ii«-gnn  in  folly,  ended  in  disgrace  ; 
While  none  but  menials  oVr  (he  bed  of  death. 
Wash  thy  red  wounds,  or  watch  thy  vntvcriBg  hceeth; 
TVedeeed  by  liars,  and  forgot  by  all. 
The  mangled  Tictim  of  a  drunken  brawl, 
To  live  like  CkKliiie*  end  like  Felklaad  lalL(a) 

Truth !  rouse  some  genuine  bard,  and  guide  hi*  head 
To  diive  this  pestilence  from  out  the  land. 
E*ai  I— least  thinking  of  a  thoughtless  throng. 
Just  skill'd  to  know  the  right  and  choose  the  WMN^, 
Freed  at  that  age  when  reason's  shield  is  lost. 
To  fight  my  course  through  pa8sion'.s  coundess  host,(7) 
Whom  every  path  of  pleasure's  flowery  way 
Has  lared  ia  turn,  and  all  have  led  ns(niy — 
BVb  I  nraat  raise  my  voice,  e'en  I  must  ieeJ 
8mk  eocaei,  mA  nn,  deetragr  the  paUic  went; 


    le  nr.  UeWe  (the 

ef  e  work  en  Sicilian  ■fTaira)  no  the  paH  of  (  olonrl 
to'Mr.  Moorr  on  (he  part  of  Ixird  Ityntu ;  hy 
whom  it  wai  amicnl  (v  m  ttli  l     I..  K.] 

Prironiiu,  ''arl.it<T  rlrgantiaram "  to  Kcr«,  and  "a 
rrrr  prrtfj  frtlow  in  hi«  day,"  as  Mr.  CoBfiave^  Old 
narhflor  aaith  of  Hannibal. 

(r,)  The  original  reading  was,  "a  Paget  for  your  wi/e." 

— L.  E. 

ffl)  I  knew  the  late  Ix>rd  Falkland  well.  Oa  Snaday 
ni);lit  I  beheld  him  presiding  at  hii  own  isihle,  in  all  the 
honest  pride  of  hospitality ;  on  W  ediiesday  momiug.  at 
ihro-  <i dork,  I  saw  stretched  before  me  all  that  rentainrd 
ol  eourage,  feeling,  and  a  host  of  pusjuons.  Hr  was  a 
gilllaot  and  aoccesiftal  oflirrr :  hi.*  faults  were  the  fknlls  of 
a  sailoi^^  such,  Dritons  will  forgive  tttem.  He  died  like  a 
brave  man  in  a  better  cansc;  for  bad  ha  MlaB  fat  like  »aa- 
nerontbedeck  of  tbeM«atoto«hkh  to  waa  Jeil  appointed. 
hialestmoaMBta  waeU  tavebaaa  held ap  hf  Ibeoaatrymeo 
niaaasampk  toseocaediafflMreea^Lard  FalUand  was 
luilcd  hi  a  deal,  by  Mr.  roweO,  la  rftW.  It  was  not  by 
words  aaly  that  Lord  Byron  gave  proof  of  sympiiihy  OB 
the  mdaaisbety  oeeasion.  Ttmagh  bis  own  dirrirulties 
prassed  on  him  at  the  time,  he  rontri«rd  to  ndminister 
relief  to  (he  widow  and  rhildrrn  of  his  friend.— I,.  F.J 
"lit-  lo^t  hit  life,"  said  Unl  Byron,  "for  a  joke, 

too  he  did  not  anka  himaaU."  Jfadwto.^.  B. 
(f)  « Tast  aada  feaetaea  eheMfhay  M  aM.*  *B.  »!•. 
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AlUiOvgh  some  kind  cencorious  frieud  will  soy, 
« Wbat  art  (boo  beUer,  loeddliof  fool !  (1)  Umui  tbey 
And  every  broiher  nk»  w9I  ndle  (o  ase 

Hiat  miracle,  a  moralist,  in  me. 
No  mailer — vrbea  tome  bard  in  virtue  slroog, 
GUKmnI,  parcfcaaw,  shall  nise  the  cbaateniaf 

Tti^'a  ^Iwp  my  p^n  for  ever!  and  my  voies 
Bf  only  beard  to  hail  him,  and  rejoice; 
Rejoice,  and  yield  my  feeble  praise,  though  I 
Mag  £»d  ti»  ImA  ibat  Virtue  nut  applj. 


A*  for  the  smaller  fry,  who  swarm  in 
■illj  Hafiz  (2)  up  to  simple  Bowles, 
Why  ibonld  we  call  them  from  their  dark,  abode. 
Id  broad  8L  CUhi't  or  in  Tottenbam-roodt 
Or  (siaee  eone  men  of  fashimi  nobly  dare 
To  icniwl  in  verse)  from  BoDd>street  or  the  Sqoare  ? 
If  things  of  ton  their  harmless  lays  indite, 
Most  wisely  doon'd  to  shun  the  paUic  sight. 
What  ham !  In  spite  of  every  critic  elf. 
Sir  T.  may  read  his  slanzas  Id  liinix  If; 
Miles  Andrews (3)  still  his  strength  in  ooaplets  try, 
Aad  Hve  in  prologues,  though  his  dnwHS  dua. 

(I)  "Fool  enoath,  certainly,  then,  sad  no  wiser  since." 
B.  I81(J.— L.  E. 

(S)  Whiil  would  be  the  sratimcnts  of  the  Prrrinn  Ana- 
crron.  Hnflz,  roald  he  rise  rrnm  his  splendid  sepulchre  at 
Sheerns  (whcnr  he  repoirs  with  Ferdoujj  and  Sndi,  the 
oriental  Homer  and  Calullas),  and  behold  hii  niune 
aiiamed  hj  nae  Stott  ot  Oraaors*  the  iBOSt  impudent  and 
cteerable  of  Uteraiy  pesshsf  fcr  the  Adiy  prteu  T 

(a)  Miles  Peter  Aaiiaws,  wwy  years  M.P.  far  BcwdJey, 
CsIsimI  «r  the  Priaes  «t  Watan  Velaatecrs.  proprietor 
«f  a  iaBpew<sr»BwaiiBiiilaty  at  Oartfntd,  aathor  9t  ao- 


He  died  la  IM4w~4»  B. 
(4)  la  the  arliinal  auuinaeript  we 
*•!■  Ifeais  ear  ttonik  wUh  dalll  KM 
A  IMIM^  psM- Is  Ilk*  a  l««i«^4  plyt 

Both  Imow  Qieir  alpkabrl,  bnt  wlio.  from 
iDfrn  llul  pprrt  or  ftift  lave  manl;  *mac? 
Sini  Irm  thai  Hirh  ihoatd  woo  Um  fraerful  nhtr ; 
PkrnAuut  Mat  not  made  for  lords  mod  awia«."— L.  E. 

(&)  Instead  of  the  four  Uses  noMfmiBg  witk  ''I 
mon,"  etc.  the  satire,  as  originally  latnM  fer  the  prsss, 
'the  Ailtowiag  coaplet^i- 
'OnsMeiaM  .    ^  _ 

laOMMs.** 


aal  ikadettvsiT  af  tha  auanseript  to  the  r*^mt  am- 
M«IVrtaAte«taUaikrl«rdGsittils.  laavbadBKte 
iatrodoee  hiai  to  tte  ttMua  af  Uwis,  aa  iiat  WA«  feb 
seat,  was  saWeirat  to  reuse  la  He  pasHi  sipihlve  ariad  a 
•tronc  feeliof  sf  NSSatment.  The  raselt  was  that  the  land- 
story  eonplet  was  expunged,  and  the  vituperative  verses, 
now  pahlishcd,  were  inserted  in  its  place. 

Lord  Bjron  nppenrj  to  hnvc  long  rrtnined  n  bitter  recol- 
lection of  the  cirrum^tances  undir  n)iicli  he  first  presented 
himself  in  the  Hoose  of  Lords  ;  and,  ai  ttie  reader  may  aUo 
feel  an  interest  in  them,  we  take  the  present  opportunity  of ' 
RiTin;;  Mr  Dnilns'a  striking  account  of  that  episode  In  the 
nol  If  pi\<  I  n  lifr:— Brrnnip!! ulfd  l.riro  H>r<in  to  llif  lIuUsC. 
He  rccciTrd  in  one  of  the  aule-chamhrrs  by  Some  of  tlie 
offlcer*  in  nttendnnce,  with  whom  he  settled  respecting  the 
fiecs  be  had  to  pay.  One  of  them  went  to  apprise  the  l.ard 
Chance Hor  of  bis  being  there,  and  soon  returned  for  him. 
There  were  very  few  persons  in  the  House.  Lord  Eldon 
was  going  throngb  some  ordinary  business  when  I^rd  Byrtm 
entered.  I  thought  be  looked  still  paler  than  before;  and 
he  certainly  wore  a  coaatenance  in  which  mortillcation  was 
viacled  with,  bat  nbdaed  by,  indisnatfoa.  He  passed  the 
Woolsack  withoat  loeUag  raaad.  aad  advaaced  to  the  table 
the  proper  eMcerwss  atfiBdat  to  adadaister  the 


ntttedhb 
HacontUs 
Us 


Upiwitha 
»llia:  aad 


la 

that  b«  paid  Um  soaae  eeoyiB' 
awsj  upon  Lord  Byrafc  who 


Lords  too  are  bards,  suth  iLiiigs  at  times  befall. 
And  'tis  some  praise  in  peers  to  write  at  all. 
Yet,  did  or  taste  or  reason  sway  the  thMa, 
Ah!  who  would  (nki-  (licir  tides  with  their  rhymes? (4) 
RosGonuDOn!  Shetheld!  with  your  spirits  fled,  (^) 
No  Iktare  Isaifli  deck  a  mMe  head; 
No  muse  will  cheer,  with  ronovating  s|)mI^(0) 
The  paralytic  puling  of  Carlisle.  (7j 
The  puny  schoolboy  and  his 
Men  pardon,  if  his  follli-s  pass  awav  ; 
But  who  forgives  the  senior's  ceaseless  verse, 
Whose  hairs  giow  hoaiy  aa  Ua  AysMs 
worse? 

What  heterogeneous  honours  deck  the  peer! 

Lord,  rhymester,  petit-maltre,  panqihlataerl  (0) 

So  doll  in  youth,  so  driveliing  ia  bis  age, 

His  scenes  alone  had  dainn'd  oar  sinking  stage; 

But  managers  for  once  cried,  *•  Hold,  enough ! " 

Nor  drugg'd  their  audieace  with  the  tragic  stu£ 

Yet  at  their  judgmeot  let  his  hirdship  laugh, 

And  case  his  volumes  in  ( on^rni  il  calf; 

Yes!  doff  that  covering,  where  morocco  shines, 

Aad  haDf  a  adf-skin  (9)  on  those  reereaat  lhMa.(f  0) 

made  a  stifT  l>ow,  nnd  put  the  tips  of  bii  fiuficra  into  the 
Chancellor's  hand.  The  (J.niirt  llur  did  not  press  a  welcome 
so  reccired,  but  restitncd  his  seat,  «hile  Lord  Byron  care- 
lessly seated  himself  for  a  few  minutes  on  luie  of  the  empty 
benches  to  the  left  uf  tbe  throne,  usually  occupied  by  the 
I>ords  in  opposition.  Wbca,  on  his  Joining  me,  I  expreased 
what  I  had  felt,  hr  «aid — '  If  J  had  shaken  hands  heartily 
he  would  have  set  me  down  for  one  of  purly — tiui  I  niiJ 
have  nothing  to  do  with  any  of  thrin,  on  cither  side  ;  I  hate 
taken  my  «e,it,  nnd  now  I  will  j;o  attroad.'  We  returned 
to  St.  James's  Street,  but  he  did  not  recover  his  spirits  " 

Moore,  on  the  authority  of  l/)rd  Byron's  own  report  la 
one  of  his  note,  books,  adds  the  particulars  of  the  ahaet  eoa* 
versalion  which  he  held  with  the  Lord  Chancelisraa  Ao  SWa 
sion  above  referred  to : — "  When  I  came  of  age,  soaw  delays, 
on  account  of  some  birth  aad  narriafeoertiflcatesfrosBt^MW- 
wall,  oecasloaed  nw  aot  to  take  my  seat  Ibr  several  week& 
Whea  these  were  over,  and  I  had  (akea  the  oaths,  the 
OiBaesllor  apologised  to  me  ibr  the  delay,  ohssrviat.  'that 
ihsssthnas  Wwe  a  part  of  hisdaty.'  I  b««gcd  htm  to  auAs 
ae  spoU0v  and  added  (as  hs  certalsiy  had  shown  ae  via* 
leathnn^.  *TMr  IsediUp  was  eisctir  Khs 
(whieh  was  thsa  hshig  aets«)-90o  did 
dU  ae  sM*a.*»~P.B. 

(6)  laslcadar  i 
towing:— 

"NSr  #aa  a  heSteai'd  BMM  wn  dtlia  SB  aBhs 

Oa  tnlnor  Byran,  or  matore  OirUata." 

It  was  the  poet's  intention  In  uiuke  this  seeming  attack  oa 
himself,  for  tbe  purpose  of  concealment.    Dallas. — P.  E. 

;  7  l  On  Heini;  told  that  it  was  believed  be  alltided  to 
Lord  Carlisle's  nervous  disorder  in  this  line,  Lord  B>roa 
exclaimed, — "I  thunk  Heaven  1  did  not  know  it;  and  vtould 
Dot,  could  not,  if  I  h:id.  I  must  naturnlly  l»e  the  last 
person  to  hr  (Miinti  d  nil  defects  or  maladies. — I..  K. 

(8)  The  Karl  of  (  jirlisle  has  lately  published  an  eifcbteen- 
peany  pamphlet  on  tbe  state  of  the  stage,  and  offers  his 
plan  ftir  hailding  a  new  theatre.  It  is  to  he 
lordship  wH  ho  persdttcd  to  briac  Jbrwavd  aa. 
the  stagfr'-exeept  his  own  tragedies* 

(<))  •DajrihalliaB^hMs, 

And  han«  a  calf  sUa  oo  IbOM  rterMmt  limbs." 

S^ak.  hihg  John. 

Lord  Carlisle's  works,  most  resplendently  bound,  fona  a 
Conspicaons  ornament  to  bis  book-shelves : — 

"The  raat  la  all  hut  Iralbrr  and  pmarlla." 
(10)  *  Wrong  also— tbe  provocation  was  aot  saSelsatts 
iastUy  the  acerbity."   B.  i8l«<->Lstd  Byroa  grsntly  to> 
gretlsd  the  sarcasms  ha  had  pahlished  agaiast  his 


had  iataadoaslly  slighted  Msk  la  a  lettsr  ta  Mr. 
wriitca  la  1814,  he  asks^  ■      thma  aay  chaaea  i 
bility  of  making  It  ap  with  iMd  CsriUs,  as  I IM 
to  do  any  thing  msoaahle  er  alsasnashlB  Is  eflhet  HT" 
Aad,  in  the  third  Canto  oT  CMMt  JfafaM^  he  thns 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 


BKGLI8H  BARBS  AMD  SCOTCH  RBYIBWERS. 


With  700,  je  Dnud»!  riA  m  oatiw  lead, 
Wlw  daily  scrflMe  fiir  ftm  itStf  hmA, 

With  you  I  y^ar  not :  GifTord's  hand 
Bu  cnuh^d,  without  renone,  jour  nnmeroai  band. 
Ok  *dl  the  fideoto*       ymr  ^cnI  spleen; 
Wwt  it  yoar  pl^a,  let  pity  be  your  .^creea. 
Let  ■owodiea  od  Fox  regale  your  crew, 
iU  HMI^a  Mantle(t)  prate  a  Uaafcal  %mt 
(he  common  Lt  thr  \>-aits  each  hapless  bard, 
Aiid,  peace  be  with  you!  'tis  your  best  reward. 
S«rb  damning  fame  as  Dunciad*  ealy  give 
I  O-ulil  bid  your  lines  beyond  a  morning  live; 
But  now  at  once  your  fleeting  labours  close. 
With  names  of  greater  note  in  blest  repoa& 

be't  from  me  unkindly  to  opbraid 
The  lovely  Rosa's  prose  in  masqaerade, 
Wlaae  straina,  the  faitbrui  echoes  of  her  mind^ 
Leave  woodariag  eoaiiwehaiwoB  far  behiad.(2) 
Tboogh  Craaea*a  bardi  ae  bhm«  ear  joaraalf  fill, 
Some  stragglers  skinaish  roimd  the  oilunuiH  still  j 
Last  of  the  bowUag  boat  which  once  was  fieil's, 
llaUda aaifcb  yet,  and  Bafiz  yells; 
And  Mtnj^B  metaphors  appear  anew, 
Cbaia*d  to  the  sif  aature  of  O.  P.  Q.(3) 

When  some  brisk  yonth,  (he  tenant  ef  ft  ■(•ll|(4} 
Eoipioys  a  pen  less  pointed  than  bis  awl. 
Leaves  his  snog  shop,  forsakes  bis  stoie  of  (AoM, 
St.  Crispin  quits,  and  cobbles  for  (he  muse, 
Heavens!  bow  the  vulgar  stare!  bow  crowds  appUud! 
mm  bdfaa  raad,  and  ItteMti  land!(6) 

t»  tkc  Cats  of  the  Hoa.  Frederick  Howard,  Lord  Carlitle'* 
fmieit  S8^  «at  ar  lhass  «ha  McMaasIr  as  Walsriso  :— 

'thtit  pialsi  to  hToa'd  hy  MUer  Wp*  lhaa  aiBSb 
Irt  aor  I  woaM  arkprt  froin  tli*l  [WfMid  thrMg, 
IHrtlj  br«-«nw  thry  bimd  me  with  hi*  tin*. 

Ami  partly  UhI  brMtit  nanra  will  iMllow  Maf ; 


la  the  ruTlowinc  extracts  from  two  unpublislied  Irtlen. 
wrtttrn  whm  l/>rd  B.  was  at  Harrow,  msjr  possibly  hp 
trme*d  tht  onicin  of  bi«  conduct  towards  hi%  Ruardian:—  i 
•Sat.  II.  I»>».  You  mUtalL«  mr  if  jou  Ihink  I  diitike 
Lard  Cjirlialr.  I  resprrt  hiin,  and  n)i(;lit  likr  tiiin  did  I 
kaow  him  better,  h'cr  him  mv  mother  has  nn  itn!ij>illif/— 
W-^T.  I  knoTT  imt.  1  iitn  alrn.  I  he  could  («•  tm  t  of  liuli-u»e 
Id  m<  ,  but  I  dare  say  he  would  assist  mr  if  hr  rould  ;  so 
I  tike  the  nill  for  the  dcrd,  aod  am  abli{;rd  tt)  liim,  F\act}y 
ia  ta«  saase  maanrr  as  if  he  aurrcrded  in  his  cfTorts.'^— 
"Xav.  SI.  INM.  To  I^rd  Carlisle  make  my  warmest  ac- 
lasvMgaaeata.  I  feel  more  gratitadc  than  I  can  well  ex- 
PMSSt  I  am  tmJy  obliged  to  him  far  hi«  endcjiToars.  and 
perferltj  salisflMi  with  yoar  explanation  of  Us  reserve, 
flboaifk  1  was  hitikerto  afraid  it  might  proceed  f^aai  pSMOaal 
iMti,  F«r  Ihs  fM««  1  shaU  eoasidsr  Uai  as  Mia  my 
Mmt  tfeaa  i  befa  Ufharta  Um  kmgkl  «a  tUak.'W..  E. 

JfriaMT*  JfsaM^  a  wun^m  Bll^t  MrnUt,  a 

'X,  Thla  lorrfy  little  Jesalea,  tha  dan(hter  of  the  noted 
S  iew  KiaK,  aeems  to  be  a  AtUower  of  the  Delia  Crusca 
I  scbael,  and  bas  pahWiisd  tWO  vahlBet  of  very  respectable 
I  aiMwrdities  hi  rhyme,  as  ItaMS  fO ;  be«des  sundry  novels  ia 
tW  style  of  the  first  cditioasftte  JVonA.— ["  She  since  mar- 
riii  Iks  JfsmiiM  I*oit  -aa  sasawMat  food  SMleh:  aad  is 
as*  dfH   srtiA  to  MMr.»  H  ISI0.— L.  B.) 

T^o^''  irr  the  sifnatnre*  of  rarious  worthieswhoflgnre 

h  tb'  [y-ciicaJ  departments  of  the  newspaper*. 

f4i  Joseph  Blackett.  the  •boemaker.  He  died  at  Seabam, 
t  h  1810.    His  poema  were  aftrrwardt  eolleeted  by  Pratt ; 
*ad.  oddly  caooc^'        peinripal  patrooeM  was  Mias  Mil- 
btak,  tkca  a  pcHbet  straacar  to  Lord  Bjrroa.  In  a  Icitsr 
«iiNai     MtaSb  a»  kaari  tta  fsJaft  Mgats,  at  ssa,  la 


If  chance  some  wicked  wag  should  pas't  liis  ji-s(, 

Tis  sheer  ill-nature — don't  the  world  know  best? 

Genius  must  guide  when  wits  admife  the  rhyaWi 

And  Capel  Lofn(r>)  declares  'tis  quite  sablime. 

Hear,  then,  ye  happy  sons  of  needless  trade! 

Swains !  quit  the  plough,  resign  the  nseless  spade! 

Lo!  Bams  (7)  and  Bloooifiehl,  aay,  a  greatar  lar, 

Oiflbrd,  was  bora  beaeath  ao  advene  alar. 

Forsook  the  labours  of  a  servile  slate, 

Steaua'd  the  rude  storm,  and  (rieaiph'd  over  fate: 

T!wB  whf  BO  aloraf    FholMie  anmed  on  yoo, 

BItjomficId!  why  not  on  brother  Nathan  too? (8) 

Him  too  the  mania,  not  the  mase,  has  seiaed ; 

Not  inspiration,  bat  a  miad  diaaaaedt 

And  now  no  hour  can  seek  his  last  abodoi 

No  cotiimon  be  euclosed  without  an  ode. 

Oh!  sinre  inertaaed  refinement  deigns  to  saule 

On  Britain's  sons,  and  bless  onr  genial  isbp 

Let  pcH-'sy  go  forth,  pervade  the  whole, 

Alike  the  ru.stic  and  mechanic  foal! 

Ye  tnneful  cobblers!  still  your  notes  prolong, 

Compose  at  once  a  slippt-r  and  a  song; 

So  shall  the  fair  your  liandywork  perata^ 

Your  sonnets  sure  shall  please — perhaps  yonr  shoes. 

May  Moorland  weavers  (9)  boast  Pindaric  skill. 

And  tailors*  lays  be  longer  than  their  bill ! 

While  punctual  beaax  toward  the  gratefal  aotcSf 

And  pay  for  poenu — when  they  pay  for  ooats. 

To  tlie  famed  throng  now  paid  the  tribute  dee, 
Nef^eeled  gnnu!  let  nw  tare  to  yaa. 

June  181 1,  he  sots,— "I  srp  that  yours  nnd  Prnlt  s  prot»g*. 
Blacketl  the  ciiliblrr,  is  drad,  in  Spite  of  his  rli.Miifi,  and  is 
probably  one  of  thf  insl  inrcH  wlirro  death  has  »B^('ri  n  man 
from  damnation.  Vou  «frt-  (lie  ruin  of  that  poor  frl!<i\v 
amons^t  jon:  had  it  not  brrn  for  his  putronii,  hr  iiij:;l:t 
niw  li.ivc  been  in  very  (food  pligbt,  *bor-  nut  \rrv<-  } 
n.aking ;  bat  yon  kave  made  bim  immortul  with  a  Trngr- 
ance:  who  wonid  tbiak  that  aajr  body  would  be  inch  a 
bloekhead  as  la  tia  agnlast  aa  capcais  fcovcrb^Me  sator 
altrasrsiMaBs!' 

•  Bat  mar*  fciah  yt  CHtiaa,  bit  MSIcs  an  aaal, 
ror  STOahMarla  obm.  aa  ha  aagbt,  loMstait.*— 

Which  two  linri,  with  a  scratch  tinder  last,  to  show  where 
the  joke  Uet.  1  beg  that  you  wUl  prevail  ctt  Miss  Mflbaak  to 
ha««  taiiartsd  aa  tta  tea*  ar hsr  *vai«a«  llaeksCt*-L.  I. 

(5)  "TMs  was  aisaat  Ibr  poor  Blaekelt,  who  was  Ihsa 
palnmised  by  A.  i,  (Lady  Bfron) ;  bat  liM  I  dM  aat 
knav.  ar  tUs  wanM  aot  have  bssa  writlca.  It  least  I  lUak 
aot."  B.IBI9.— L.E. 

(B)  Capel  I^ffl,  Ksq.,  the  Marrenas  of  shoemakers,  and 
preface-writer-Kenrrnl  lo  distrr',»ed  ^crsemrn;  a  kind  <if 
gratis  acroucheiir  to  tliow  wlm  wi^h  to  be  deli\rred  of 
rhyme,  but  <lo  not  know  how  to  briiiR  forth. — •  I  he  port 
Bloonjiirlil  owed  his  tlrst  celebrit>  l"  tbe  tidtire  of  Cwptl 
Lofft  nod  Thomas  Hill,  Es<]uirf^,  wlio  rrnd  fnt  htirmrr't 
Bof  in  manoacript,  reeommendnl  it  t'l  a  pulili^licr,  luul,  by 
their  influence  in  aociety  and  literaturr,  smm  drew  Kcnerut 
attention  to  its  merits.  It  ia  dUtrcasiag  to  rrmcnibcr  that, 
after  all  that  had  been  done  by  the  teal  of  a  few  friends, 
the  public  sympathy  did  not  rest  permanently  on  the  amiable 
Bloomfleld.  who  died  ia  ealrcae  poverty  ia  Iit23.— L.  K.J 

(7)  "RsaiBaiastD'day.  WkatwaaM  ha  have  besa  Ifa 
palridaa?  We  sboald  have  had  aMia  paHsh— Isss  hn» 
jast  as  maeh  verse,  hot  aa  lanwralHy— a  diTores  aad  a 
duel  or  two,  the  wblch  bad  he  snrvived,  as  his  potations 
most  have  1i«en  leas  spirilaoas,  he  mif  bt  liave  lived  as  lone 
as  Sheridan,  and  outlived  as  auwh  as  poor  Brlneliiy  " 
*.  Jtmmal,  Ifll3.— L.  E. 

(S)  See  Nathaniel  Bloomfleld't  ode,  elegy,  or  whatcter 
be  or  any  one  eise  chooses  lo  call  it,  on  the  enclosure  of 
Hoaington  firren. 

^(gj^^nde^ilsflBllertlsae  ^  a  JGrsasar  fa  fla  Jfosriaads  ^ 


BTB0N*8  WOJIK8. 


Come  forth,  O  Cainpbi-il !  ( I )  give  tby  UlcnU  scope ; 

Who  dares  aspire  if  thou  must  c«Me  lo  hope? 

And  thou,  melodious  Rogers! (2)  rise  at  lul, 

Recall  the  pleading  memory  of  the  past; 

Arise!  let  blest  remembrance  still  inspire. 

And  strike  to  wonted  looea  tby  ballow'd  ]lyt«; 

Restore  Apoilo  to  hit  Tacant  throne. 

Assert  thy  coautry's  honour  and  thine  owa«(3) 

What!  muct  deserted  Poeiy  still  weep 

Where  her  last  hopes  with  pious  Cowper  deep? 

Unletts,  percliaiK  r,  from  his  cnUi  bier  slie  turns, 

To  deck  the  turf  that  wraps  her  minstrel,  fiania! 

No!  tboQKh  eoatempt  htlh  muk*d  the  spomw  hraod, 

Till-  rare  who  rhyme  from  folly,  or  for  fixxl. 

Yet  still  some  genuine  sons  'tis  hers  to  Ix>a4it, 

Who,  least  aflfectkig,  still  afliBCl  tli* most: 

Feel  as  they  write,  and  write  but  as  they  fet-l — 

Ifear  witness  Giflbrd,(4;  Sutheby,(a)  Macntil.  (6) 

••Why  slumbers  Giflbrd  ?"  once  was  ask'diaTain  ;(7) 
Why  slumbers  Giflbrd?  let  us  ask  again. 
Are  (here  no  follies  fur  his  pen  to  purge?  [8) 
Are  there  no  IImIi  whoee  backs  detnaiid  thie  scourge? 

(I)  It  would  b<!  tiipFrfluoas  to  rrciill  to  the  mind  of  the 
reader  the  authors  of  'fltr  I'lritsuirs  of  Mrmory  ami  Vir 
Pteaturrs  of  Hope,  the  inont  Ijrnutiful  didnrtir  p<M-nn  ui  <iiir  j 
language,  if  etcept  Pope'i  Ettay  on  Man  ;  hut  »<>  iniuiy 
poetMlrn  have  started  op.  that  rrea  the  nanea  of  Caniplicll 
aad  Aoteis  are  become  atraafc.— IBcaeatb  tUi  aoto  Lord 
Wgwm  seittUed,  hi  IM6r- 

Ihe  a  naw  aqanlait. 

And  MTorild  aurri  ruda 

^  Whilr  Mr.  Muriiiioo 

trd  ■  p-«-»l  army  on. 
Making  krliumi  Innk 
lilM  a  ficrar  Mamrlnkr."— I,  E  ] 

(3)  "I  have  bera  nadiac,"  says  Lord  Bjn»,  In  1813, 
"JHaaory  agaia.  aad  Ifsfe  togelher.  aad  retain  aB  nty  pre- 
ftesase  ef 'Ihe  ftrowr.  Bis  etegaaee  is  naOy  weadwAd— 
ttere  is  M  saA  a  thiaff  as  a  ntcar  ttae  ta  Us  book.**— L.  B. 

(3)  **I\oRer«   h«»  not  fiilfillrd  thr  jiromise  of  his  first 
poems,  but  ha*  (till  very  great  merit  "    B.  IHIC.    L.  E. 

(i)  Giffnrd,  anthor  of  the  Bnviad  and  Mtevind,  the  flrtt 
tatircf  of  the  day,  aad  translnt<»r  of  yurciiai.— (The  opinion 
of  .Mr.  liinbrd  had  alwa)!i  great  weight  with  Lord  R)ron. 
"Any  suggestion  of  yours,"  he  says  La  a  leltrr  writtrn  in 
1813,  "even  were  it  conveyed  in  the  less  tcndrr  stmpc  uf 
the  text  of  the  Aaeietf,  or  a  Moak  Mason  note  ia  Maasui(cr, 
would  be  obeyed."  A  ten  weeks  bofoee  Us  death,  oa  kaariag 
tnm  Sagiaad  tt  a  leport  that  he  had  wrMsa  a  salbe  oa 
Mr.  OUMm^  ha  wrote  iastaally  to  Mr.  Mwrny:^  Whoever 
asserts  that  I  oa  the  aaOor  or  abetter  of  aar  thfaw  or  the 
Uad  lies  la  Us  throat.  Itb  a«l  tiMlhat  I  oeordW,  wUI, 
weald,  eewW,  or  sikeald  totrlte  a  satiro  agafawt  QUIard,  or  a 
tair  oC  his  head.  1  always  eoartdsied  Mas  os  lay  lllerary 
fhther,  and  oiysetf  as  his  '  prodigal'  son ;  aad  tf  I  haw 
allowed  his  •  fatted  ealf '  to  grow  to  aa  oa  befcro  he  kUs 
it  on  my  retem.  It  ieoalrbeoaaeol  prefer  beef  te«sai.»— 
I..  K.1 

(s;  Sothehy,  trnnslatOT  of  jy^e/nH'^I r^'.^  ron  nnd  I'injiVt 
Ckonjifs.  unci  author  of  Savl,  an  rpir  piH'm.— [Mr.  5atbeby 
hns  since  ettentially  raised  hit  n  p'ltiitioi)  )iy  rariooe  origfawl 
poems,  and  a  translation  of  the  iUtui. — L.  £-] 

ra)  NacadI,  whoso  aoons  ai«  dsoervedly  popnlar,  par* 
ttadfiular  Seatkmfa  SmAbW  aatf  Iho  ITaes  t^  ITar,  of  whkh 
tea  thoataad  espies  were  eoUt  la  oae  moafb.— {Rector 
Marneil  died  in  IHlH  _I  .  Y..\ 

(7)  I.«)rd  Iljroii  lien-  ullinlrt  to  the  mnsterly  poem  of 
Aett'  MoTtiM'j  (the  joiiii  iir.iiluf tiiiii  of  (  luiuing  nnd 
Mr.  Frerei,  in  the  AnttjaoMn,  in  whidi  (jt/ford  is  tiiiu 
apostrophised : — 

"  Brthink  lh«r,  Gifrord,  when  *nm*  futar*  if* 
SImII  Irarr  thr  prcifn>«>  cf  Uit  pUjful  |uf  f , 
•^a^haitd  wiilcb  braali'd  a  swara^fools  away. 


Are  there  no  sins  for  satire's  bard  lo  greet? 
Stalks  natg^atie  Vire  in  i-vrry  nitreet? 
Shall  peers  or  princes  trt-.ul  pollution's  path. 
And  'scape  alike  the  law's  and  muse's  wrath  ? 
Nor  blaze  with  gnilty  glare  thrtnigh  future  tia^ 
Eternal  beaoooa  of  oonsammate  criaee? 
Arooae  thee»  GiM!  be  tby  proinav  ehwi'd, 
Malw  bid  MCtt  batt«,  or  ftt  kaat  atkaaod. 

UahappT  White!(9)  wbHe  Hfe  was  ia  il«  ifwiiW* 

.\nd  thy  younp  mu.sc  just  \vn\e<l  lirr  jf>yous  wjn^ 
The  spoiler  swept  that  lioariug  lyre  away, 
Whieh  eloa  bad  oovadad  an  innaoKal  lay. 

Oh!  what  a  mible  heart  was  hero  nnrloiie. 

When  Sci«n<:e"  .m-U  dt'slru\'d  her  |.i\ourili'  son! 

Yes,  she  too  much  iudulgt^l  thy  fond  pursuit. 

She  sow'd  the  seeds,  but  death  lia-;  n-ap'd  the  fifVlt. 

Twas  Uiiue  own  genius  gave  the  Imal  blow, 

And  help'd  to  plant  the  wound  that  laid  tboe  lairs 

So  the  struck  eagle,  stretch'd  upon  the  plain. 

No  more  through  rolling  clouds  to  soar  again, 

View'd  his  own  feather  on  the  fatal  dart, 

Aad  wiag'd  the  abaft  that  qoitrcr'd  in  bis  heart; (10) 

Think,  then,  will  plrmlr-fl  i|;noriine«<  enmss 

Th«  tainr  ■n.Tuiuai  of  Ui)  limcaKl  iniuc  ?  i 
Ah!  wtMfa  is  now  thai  ptaaibar  Why  M  long 
Sh-ep  Ac  kamaMflsarMliraaadarsaag? 
oti ;  rcicnr.  wlUi  tasic  aad  «lrt»r  ai  ih;  lida, 

Wiih  anlrnl  ml  tntlaoMd,  aad  patrtcrt  prMa( 

With  k.iii  poelir  Ktaner  dlrret  llir  1)1<jv», 

And  fiitpt\  Jill  tii\  ipuvir  I'll  til.'  Ji..'- 

Nr>  p;itiM' — iMf  I  r\l    liU  Md'tnui;  i>ii  ilc  ijir.und 

Th«  poiXjnouA  h\dia  ltl*%.  utid  pirrr.'d  v>:\U  >..:in\  j  v«r>utld.'* — I..  E. 

(8^  Mr.  (iifford  promised  publirly  that  thr  Bariad  and 
MttHiui  .<)iould  not  be  his  last  orijnnal  works:  let  him  re- 
member, "Mas  in  reluctaates  draroues."-  [Mr.  Gifford  be> 
caaw  tbe  editor  of  the  (/uarirrly  Jtevirw, — which  tbcae«- 
forth  occopicd  most  of  his  tlnie,— a  Ibw  laealhs  allor  tbo 
first  appearaace  of  this  satire.— I«B.] 

Mr.  GMbnTs  liib  aad  chaiaeter  aflbrd  aaa  oftho  faeat 
esamplee  oa  foeori  ef  tbe  iPoeriotlMo  patnr  of  priaclpio 
and  perseraraaee.  Pew  boys,  foseoeeed  of  seeh  adad  aad  : 
feelings,  ever  had  te  eoatend  with  eadi  adiiJisea  of  iwtanet 
that  be  was  an  orphaa,  a  eharit]r>boy.  aad  oa  aaprsalteo 
to  a  humble  oceupatien,  were  eoastaat  dweks  to  UMt  eeIC> 
edncatioa  which,  in  spile  of  every  obstacle,  UHlautely  pla««d  ! 
him  in  a  cltaation  to  receive  higher  attalnaeata,  and  raised 
him  to  tbe  hnnn  rahle  destinntiuii  of  being  acknowlrdgrd 
**  n  giant  In  litemtnrr.  in  rrilirinm,  in  politics,  and  in 
moriil*  ;  and  .tn  nrii'iinrtil  find  nn  honour  l<i  liit  rnontry 
aud  tlie  ngc  in  which  he  li^ed."  Finden's  liiustnititms. 
—V.  I.. 

(9)  Henry  Kirke  While  died  nt  ('nmliridRe,  in  tVtohrr, 
IHUfi.in  consequence  of  too  much  cvrrlion  iu  the  porsuit 
of  studies  that  would  have  matured  a  niind  which  di^riise 
and  poverty  could  not  Impair,  and  which  death  itself  de-  I 
stroycd  rather  than  subdued.    His  poems  ah<iund  in  such 
lieauties  as  most  impre^H  (lit-  reader  with  the  livrliest  regret 
that  so  short  a  period  was  allotted  to  talenU  which  wonid 
have  dUgaifed  oren  the  sacred  ftiuctions  he  wns  de-itinrd  to  | 
aeeaate.— {In  a  letter  to  Mr.  Dallas,  la  1811,  Lord  Byraa  | 
says,—"!  am  sorry  yoa  don't  like  Harry  White;  with  a 
inat  dool  of  eaat.  widch  hi  hfaa  was  ilaoare  (tadeod  tt  | 
klUed  him.  M  yaa  UBsd  JaoMashott).  oertee  there  Is  poser 
aad  geains.  1  doat  sajr  this  aa  oeeooat  of  my  siarilo  aad 
rhymes;  hat  sarSly  iM  was  bsyaad  aH  Ae  ■teoerfiids  aad  ! 
BfaMkotIs,  aad  their  coUateral  oohhicre,  whooi  Lofft  aad  I 
Pratt  hare  or  amy  kidaap  Item  (hdr  caniac  totothesertlee 
of  the  trade.   Setttag  aside  Mgotry,  be  sasdy  foaks  IMlt  to 
CbattertoB.   it  is  astoaishiag  bow  Uttle  he  wae  kaowa; 
and  at  Camhftdge  no  oae  thooght  or  heard  of  sach  a  maa 
till  bin  death  rendered  all  notices  oseless.    For  my  part,  1 
blinulil  hn\e  hi  vn  most  proud  of  such  an  aeqaaialaaee:  Ida 
tcry  preju(l)rr!i  were  respectable."— L.  E.) 

(M)  Ibis  heauHfui  thought  majTho  ibaad ITalhr 

"  Tliat  rnglr't  fair  ind  minr  are  OM, 

Which  on  Ihr  ^Imfi  llinl  itiad«  him  dh^ 
Ia|Md^s^(F^ier  of  bin  own,  "^m^ 


u^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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Km  wme  his  pangK,  bat  ke«n«r  fiir  to  feel 
Hr  Dorar<i  the  pinimi  which  impelt'd  (he  steel; 
WUe  the  same  plumage  thai  ImkI  wann'd  his  nest 
DndtthelMtlifcilwprf  toblBrfiiy  liWMt(t) 


Hiei*  be,  i«1m>  ny,  m  OflM  a^gfcWd  days, 

Tbi  uplradiil  lies  are  all  the  poet's  prais«; 
Tbt  itraia'd  iovcotion,  ever  oo  the  wing, 
Um  imptia  ttie  nodflrn  bard  to  nngi 

Ti»  true,  that  all  who  rliyme    nay,  all  who  ivritey 
Sknik  inwD  that  fatal  word  to  geuius — Uite; 
TdTVBtk  MMwtiiMs  wfll  lead  bo-  BoUert  firet, 

Am!  fWorat**  the  verse  Iierself  in-^pin's : 

Thii  ^  in  Virtue's  name  let  Crabbev2)  attest; 

TkNgb  Mtnre**  stameal  paintar,  ]wt>tte  betl.(S) 

An<l  here  let  Sbee(4)  and  Genius  iiiul  a  place, 
Who«  pen  and  penrit  yield  an  equal  grace; 
I  To  ^ide  whti'se  hand  the  sister  arts  cumhine, 
Aad  trace  the  poet's  or  the  painter's  iioe; 
Wboee  ■■gic  touch  caa  bid  tbe  casvaM  gbw, 
Or  poor  the  easy  rhyme's  hanDooioas  flow; 
While  hoDMUs,  doMj  aarited,  attend 
•  rimLMthepmiar't 


Bert  it  tt0  isaa  who  <kres  approach  the  bower 

^^^^ere  dwelt  (he  tmi<ics  at  their  iiaLil  hi)ur; 
Whose  step*  have  preas'd,  whose  eye  has  mark'd  alar, 
1W  cbae  tta^  mncd  Um  mm  «f  Mmf  md  tw, 

The  tcfws  which  Glory  still  must  hover  o*ttf 
Her  place  of  birth,  her  own  Acbaian  shorai 
Bat  doubly  Mest  is  he  whorie  heurt  expands 
NVith  hallow'd  feelings  for  those  cbasic  laadi} 
W  ho  reuds  the  veil  of  ages  long  gone  by, 
And  Tiews  their  remoants  with  a  poet's  eye! 
Wright!  (6)  'twas  thy  happy  lot  at  once  to  Tiaw 
TIkmc  shores  of  g\or\,  and  tu  sing  them  too; 
And  sure  no  commoit  rause  inspired  tbj  fm 
To  bad  tbe  imad  of  goda  and  godlike  ami. 

And yoa,  as<!ociate  hards! (6)  who  snatch'd  to  light 
eaas  too  long  withheld  IWnb  Bodem  ttgbt; 
Wbosa  mingling  luto  whined  to  call  the  wmlb 


Aad  all  their  renovated  fragance  flung,  * 
To  grac^  the  beauties  of  your  native  tongoe; 
Now  let  those  minds,  that  nobly  coold  transfuse 
The  glorious  spirit  of  the  Grecian  muse, 
Though  soft  the  echo,  scorn  a  borrow'd  toae:(7} 
Kesign  Achaia's  lyre,  and  strike  yoor  own. 

Let  these,  or  sach  as  these,  with  jast  applause, 
Itestore  the  taasc^s  violaled  laws ; 

Hut  not  in  flimsy  Darwia!!  pooqpoaa  ^iaa. 
That  mighty  master  of  aaOMaa^g  tliyBW, 
Whose  giMed  cyailNils,  men  adonTd  tbaa  dsar, 

Tlie  eye  deliglid^l,  Imt  fatiRueil  the  ear; 

In  show  the  simple  lyre  could  ouce  surpass. 

But  now,  worn  down,  appear  in  native  biasi; 

While  ail  his  train  of  hoveriii<;  sylphsaiMad 

Evaporate  ia  similes  and  sound  : 

Him  let  them  sboa,  with  him  let  tinsel  die: 

False  glare  attiaeta,  bat  aion  oOeadM,  tbe  cye.(8} 


ft)  Mr.»Mtlie7'8«dl|hlM  £(^^lMsirMfSlstaevery 
9mt'»  luutdt  —  L.  E. 

I'ii  '  I  consider  Cral))>e  and  Colrridse  a*  tbe  ilrat  of  these 
nme%,  ia  paiat  of  power  and  Renins."    B.  1816.— L.  E. 

3:  Tkts  emincat  poe^  and  eiesOaat  sua  died  at  hit 
r«Tt«i7  at  TrtmbrUge.  in  Fchrasij,  ISM;  aflMI  seventy- 

fcewSa  la  aeaaertiea  wMh  Jefcasea,  whi^^isMl  his  pesm 
«r  *a  l»Vlsie.  ns  o«bsr  works  are  the  iAfarp.  the 

>  wmm  Mmp«»  a  COUcCtlgB  Of  PStSU.  which 

Pta  read  la  maaaseHpt  on  Us  death-bed;  Tales, 
•■d,  l*»tJy.  Tnlrs  <^  the  {1(111.-1..^. 

i    Mr.  .Shee.  autttor  of  Hhipnts  on  Aft,  and  ElnMmU 
Jrl.  —  jiNow    IS.14y  Sir  Martin 
W  tu  Koyal  Acadeagr.-L.  £.J 

(S)  wailvMMBWMiM.  ms  isasJ  gaiiiH  9k  fbs 
Is  aaftsr  «r  a  vsqr  ksairtlM  poem,  JosI  pub. 
II  ie  eaMsd  JlMO  iMlsa»  aad  k  dsseriptba  of  tbt 
«r 

salialtti, 

tt  tke  Ot9Mm  oT  AWsH.   After  Us  retnrn  to 
Mr.  WrisM  vras  ctossa  neeordar  of  Bary  St. 

E4aHijtals.— 1_  E.] 

iS;  The  trannlatort  of  the  /nrA'7n.'|ny,  lUnnd  and  Mfrlvole, 
have  (iocr  pultli.ili' <l  ><-ji  .riit>  i»v>  uu,  wliirli  rvinrr  grnias 
4ka<  aatx  regains  apfortanitir  4o  aUaia  ealaeaoe — ^The 


Yd  let  Ibern  not  to  %nilgar  Woidnvorlb  sleep. 
The  meaaeet  ehjeet  of  the  lowly  group. 
Whose  verse,  of  all  bat  childish  prattle  void, 
Seems  blessed  harmony  to  Lamb  and  Lloyd :  (9) 
Let  theoi — but  bold !  my  muse,  nor  dare  to  teach 
A  strahi  far,  hr  be%ond  thy  humble  readr: 

The  native  gtiiius  wiih  llicir  being  given 

Will  point  the  path,  and  peal  their  notes  to  heaven. 

Aod  Ihoa,  loo,  Seofttl(tO)  M%ato 


The  wilder  slogan  of  a  border  fead ; 

Let  others  spin  their  meagre  lines  for 
Enough  fur  genius  if  itself  inspire' 
I.rf!t  Sou  they  sing,  althoa^  his 
Prolific  every  spring,  be  too  profuse; 
Let  simple  Wordsworth  ( 1 1^  chune  his  childish  verse. 
And  brother  Coleridge  lull  the  babe  at  nurse;  • 
Let  spectre-inongering  Lewis  aim,  at  most. 
To  rouse  the  galleries,  or  to  raise  a  ghost; 
Let  Muur  be  lewd;  let  Strangford  steal  (hmb  MbeN^ 
And  swear  that  Camoens  sang  sach  notes  of  yare; 
Let  Hayiey  bobUe  on,  Montgoaaeiy  lave^ 
And  godlj  Gcahaaw  chant  a  siMpid  daw; 

late  Rev.  Itekert  Blaad  pabUsbed,  in  conjnnetlon  iri*  Vr. 
MeriTale,  CollefUons  from  tke  Greek  Aidhoton.  Be  also 
wrote  A'rfiry  nnd  Elgira,  the  Foar  Slavei  ef  CyMms,  etc 
In  1814,  Mr.  Meriviile  puhhihed  Orlando  in  RonremUesi 
and  iu  the  foUnwlDf  year,  Am  Ode  o»  the  DeUverjfqf  Europe^ 
ii<- 15  now  on«  oftiko  Csssarisritaosrsef  thsaew 

Court.— l^E.] 

CO 


Aoil  quit  Acteu'i  iDiu«  to  ciMirt  jour  own." — P.  E. 

(8)  Th«  negteet  of  the 
of  retualag  tastfc  Tkm 

Um. 

(9  I  Mr»»rii.  Lsmb  and  Llojrd,  the  most  iunobte  fcllowrri 
of  SontUey  and  Co. — ;in  1798.  Charles  Lanih  and  Charlc* 
IJoyd  pahliubcd  in  conjuiirtion  •  Tolamr,  entitlrd.  /'arms  in 
lilnnk  fenr.  Mr.  Ijimb  ii  also  the  author  of  Joitn  Wood- 
ville,  Talft  from  Skaksprarr,  the  F.uay*  qf  EUa,  etc. ;  and 
Mr.  IJoyd  has  siaoe  poUishcd  £d«iisf<d  OHver,  a  novel, 
ffugie  Cmmw,  mt  a  Itaaslallsa  sf  AUsri's  Tramdlcs.-. 
L.E.] 

(10)  By  the  bye,  I  bope  that  In  Mr.  Seotfs  sect  poem,  U* 
bero  or  heroine  will  be  lrs<  addirtrd  tn  "  GramaoFe,"  aad 
more  to  Orammsr,  thnn  thr  Lady  of  tbe  Lay  and  bar  brave, 

Willinm  nf  Ilolnraiiie.  * 

<1 1)  *  Ui^ast."   B.  18IS.— I.  E. 
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Let  WNiBCltering  Bowies  his  strains  reriiie. 
And  whbe  and  vthimpcr  to  the  fourtreiith  line; 
Let  Stott,  Carlisle,  (1)  MstilcU,  and  Uic  rest 
Of  Grub-str<^  t,  aud  of  GrosvenoT-place  the  best. 
Scrawl  oil,  till  death  release  us  from  the  SlrsiB, 
Or  Coiimioii  Sense  assert  bcr  rights  again. 
But  thou,  with  powers  that  mock  the  aid  ofpraise, 
Shouldst  leave  to  bunbler  baids  ignoble  lajsx 
Thy  country's  voice,  the  voice  of  sU  Ih*  aillCt 
Demand  a  ballow'd  harp  -that  iiarp  isUuDB. 
Say!  will  not  Csledonia's  oanals  yield 
The  glorioas  record  of  sone  BoUer  ficU 
Than  the  *ile  foray  of  a  plundering  clan, 
Whose  proudest  deeds  disf  race  the  name  of  mau  ? 
Or  UnmioB'B  aels  of  dariuess,  fitter  food 

Fer  Sher\voo<rs  niitbw  tales  of  Robin  Hfxxl? 
Seotlaud!  still  proudly  claim  thy  native  bard, 
And  be  tliy  pnise  bu  first,  his  best  reward! 
Yet  not  with  the«  alone  his  name  should  live. 
But  own  the  vast  renown  a  world  can  give; 
Be  known,  perchance,  when  Albion  is  ao  a 
And  tell  the  talc  of  what  she  was  before; 
To  future  times  her  faded  iame  recall* 
And mkw  flo«7,  Iboagb hto  €Q«Btiy  fidL 

Yet  wbat  Mftils  tbe  sangnine  poet's  hope, 
To  cooqMMHn*  and  with  time  to  cope? 
New  «?Mlt^P.UW£FMl8**  >>«w  nations  rise, 
And  otber  vfefori  fSSnSbt  applaodiDg  skies; 

A  few  brief  generations  licet  along, 
Whose  sous  forget  the  poet  and  his  song: 

(I)  It  nay  be  asked,  whr  I  h*vo  eswored  the  Earl  of 
Osriyle*  ^  geaidlee  aad  Mtellve,  to  whom  I  drdicatixl  a 
volsae  orpMritefoemalbw  y«an  sfor— TksfiiardiaB- 
ship  was  aoaiMi*  s*  Isast  as  Ilur  as  1  kavs 

I 


EVn  now,  what  uoce-loved  minstrels  scarce 
The  tnasieat  BtentioD  of  a  dubious  nave! 
WbsB  fane's  brad  tnnap  batb  Uowo  iteadblatt  biMt, 

Though  long  (he  sound,  the  echo  sleeps  at  kMl; 
And  glory,  like  the  plwcuix  (2)  'midst  her  ' 
BdMlea  her  odonn,  bbaes  aad 


ftorH;  tatssUsloidsUpacaMd  to  ixiei  tt  a  venr  «s« 
•eatlal  oeeasJoa  to  ma.  I  shall  ael  bortbea  aiy  ■isanrr  wltk 
the  reeoUeettoa.  I  do  sot  fUak  Ikat  ursenal  ^■fcreaess 
•anetion  the  nnjait  coBdeamaHoB  ef  a  krothsr  serihMsr; 
but  I  «ee  no  reason  why  tbcy  shoaUl  act  as  a  ymcativet 
wbrn  ihr  nathor.  nnhle  or  ieoohle,  hat,  for  a  aeries  of  ycaiS, 
beyailrd  b  "  dUcfrning  public"  the  adTertitemealS  ba?s 
It)  with  direr*  reami  of  nunt  orth.d  i  Imperial  nontcnue. 
Betidrs,  I  do  not  iirp  andr  to  Mtupiratc  the  earl:  no — hi« 
works  comr  fairly  in  riMrw  willi  those  of  other  patrician 
literati.  If,  brfnrr  I  mrapfd  from  my  terns,  1  said  any 
thing  in  fkvour  of  h]%  lordsbip  i  pnper  book*,  it  wai  in  tlie 
way  of  dntiful  (irdiration,  and  more  from  tbe  (idvice  of 
other*  tbfui  III)  own  judgment,  ,ind  I  »eiic  the  ftmt  oppor- 
tunity of  pronounriDg  my  sincere  recnntulion.  I  have  heard 
th.Tt  lome  peraonii  coorcive  inc  to  he  under  oliIiKUlions  to 
Lord  Carlisle:  if  no,  1  »hali  be  most  particularly  happy  to 
leara  what  they  are,  and  when  conferred,  that  they  may  be 
Italy  apprsciatsd  and  publicly  acliflowledKed.  What  1  have 
~  as  as  oi^on  oa  hia  printed  thinf  i,  I  am 


prepared  to  rapport,  if  neesaaaryt  t>y  quoUtioas  frost  cie- 
igiea,  odea.  epiaodSB*  aM  csrtain  tosstfoai  asd 


giea.  eologii 

<laia(y  tsaiodiss  basrias  Us 

"What  mm  mmiMt  tanm,  m  «to%,<r ' 
Alai!  aotaU  I)M>  blood  afdllhsliaill 
So  says  Pope.  Amen.— {•'Madi  too  savafs^  wkalevsr  «is 

ibaadation  might  be."    B.  I«I6.  — L.  K-l 

v3}  "  Tbe  devil  take  that  pbccsUl  How  came  it  tbcr«7* 
B.  ItilC.-L.  E. 

(3)  Thii  liae  was  originally, 

"  Wiib  ode*  by  SmlUi  aad  cpl«  aoef »  by  Boyle." 
or  the  iaiasliee  of  this  attack,  the  peet.  oa  the  hciak  af 
pnbUeatloa,  npsatsd.  at  Isast  as  the  as  ttfaidsd  aae  ef 
the  lateadcd  vletiou.  JiMfV.— F.  S. 

(4)  Tbs  Her.  Charles  James  lloare  pobUshed.  la  ISM,  the 
Shipwrtek  <^f  St.  Paul,  a  Seatonlan  priie  poem.  —  \..K. 

(5)  The  Rev.  Cbarlr.i  Moyle.  autluir  of  ll.nniuj,  iiu  epic  in 
thirteen  bo<ik»,  and  several  other  Sea  tonian  priie  poems.  —  L.K- 

(S)  Tba  CoaiM  ^  ha^kt  well  kaowa  to  the  TolariM  of 


ShaH  boary  Granta  call  ber  table 

Expert  in  science,  nion'  ovpert  at  pnns  ? 

Sball  these  approach  tbe  muse?  ah,  no!  she  flics. 

Even  from  tbe  tenpiiaf  ore  of  Sealoo*t  pviae; 

Though  printers  condescend  the  press  to  soil 

With  rbyme(3)by  Hoare,(4)and  epic  blank  by  Hoyle:^&) 

Not  him  wlMwe  page,  if  still  upheld  by  whist. 

Requires  no  sacred  theme  to  bid  us  list.(fi) 

Ye!  who  in  Grauta's  honours  would  surpass, 

IMnst  mouut  her  Pegssas,  a  full-growa  mb; 

A  foal  w  ell  worthy  of  her  ancient  dam. 

Whose  Helicon  i»  duller  than  ber  Cam.  (7) 

There  Clarke,  still  striving  piteooily  «to  please,* 
Forgetting  dvggrel  leads  not  to  degrees, 
A  «o«ld4be  satirist,  a  hired  bafiboo, 
A  monthly  scribbler  of  some  b»w  kmpooa,  (8) 
Condemn'd  to  drudge,  the  meanest  of  tba  ■MI^ 
And  furbish  laiseboeds  for  a  magaaiae. 
Devotes  to  senida}  bis  eoDfenhl  taiM, 

Himself  a  living  lil>el  on  manVind. '0) 
Ob!  dark  asylum  of  a  Vandal  race! (10) 
At  ooee  Ibe  boaat  of  leannng,  and  disfraea! 

So  lost  to  Phoebus,  that  nor  Hodg.'^on's ( 1 1 )  rersefl  2 
Can  make  thee  better,  nor  poor  Hew8on"»(l3}  worse. 

whist,  ehesa,  etc.,  are  not  to  be  saperseded  by  the  Tagarie*  of 
his  poetical  namesake,  whOM  poem  comprised,  at  espretUy 
stated  la  the  admliasmeat.  aH  the  *'plagacs  sT  liS7P>-" 

(7)  Tbb  flae  is  a  fsnMcaHea  af  a  thenght  «r  l^rroa's. 
aipresied  la  a  letter  to  Mr.  DaOas,  la  wMch.  spcaklat  af 
the  UalTcrtity  of  Caabridie,  he  sayst^'Ths  iaMlloett  af 
her  childrea  are  as  sCagaaat  as  ber  Cam.*  It  «aa 
doabt,  as  Moore  obserres,  under  the  inf  aeace  ef  a  simiiar 
feeliog  tbal  Milton  i;avc  Tent  to  the  riclamattoa,  that  CaSi* 
bridue  yth»  "  ii  pluce  quite  inrompatible  wittl  tte  TOtaiiOS 
of  I'hcrbuu"  The  poet  Dryden  t.w,  who,  liie  Milton,  had 
incurred  some  mark  of  disgrace  at  Cambridge,  seems  to 
hare  eutertained  bat  Utlte  mate  vsMcatistt  far  his  Ah 

Mater.— 1'.  E. 

(8)  "  l\i(;ht  enoflgh:  this 
on."   B.  1810.— I.  K. 

(8)  lUs  person,  who  has  lately  betrayed  tbe  moat  rabid 
synwtsaM  ef  oaalnBed  aalhotship.  is  wrilcr  of  a  poem  de- 
the  ^ff  <  Wiasiay.  as  *hMas  a  noa  Uceado." 
litOe  pleasaatrr  aai  less  paehw.  fla  ako  acts 


coatidalac 


for  the 


itUy 

,y«Nrl«l.   If     _    .  _ 

the  magiTlats  for  tte  auitheatatics.  aad  sadeaTsar  to  tale 

a  decent  d«igree  in  bts  aaiTcrsKy,  It  might  e«eataal|f 
more  serriceable  than  bis  preseataatauT.'HM'- 
was  aiM)  tbe  author  of  The  .faaalsi«r,  utd  a  HUarv  V  ^ 

Otmpai'p\  in  Jlustia. — I..  K.) 

(lOj  "  Into  r.aml'niiKrshire  the  Emperor Prchin  tr.in^ported 
a  roniiderahle  hrxlv  of  Vandals."— r.ifcton'j  l)«  l\,ic  aiui  taU, 
Tol.  ii.  p.  H.'i.  llii-ri'  It  no  reaiou  tn  iloiiM  the  truth  of 
Ikii  asacrtion ;  the  breed  i«  stiU  in  high  perfrcUon. 

(II)  This  gentleman's lume  re^aires  no  praise:  the  maa 
who  in  translatioa  dispiajra  nnqaettionable  gcnlas  may  be 
wall  expected  to  exesi  laei^iaal  eompositian,  irf  which  it  if 
to  be  hoped  weshall  seaa  sesa  splendid  s{ 
a  tnuulation  of  Jneswal,  Mr.  Hodgson  has 
Jobs  Crap,  Skr  M^gmr,  aad  Tk»  FrindM,  a  . 
boSks.  He  also  tnaslated,  la  eeqJaBettsB  «Mi  Ite'. 
Luden  Bonaparte's  nnreadattle  epie  af  Ckaiiiaiafse    ■  B4 

(la)  in  the  original  manuscript  are  seads-^ 
<*  8o  sunk  in  daltnMS,  and  ao  taSt  to  AeSH^ 

That  MmyUi*  anil  HodgwB  sMsw  rsisHt  toy  feme.** 

Moon.—V.  E. 
(13;  Oewsoo  Oarke,  ttq.  as  it  is  writtaa. 
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Bat  kImt  fiur  In  rofls  her  porrr  iniTe, 

TVe  pitftii]  niue  deligbted  loves  to  lave ; 
Oa      p«cn  banks  •  greener  wreath  the  vrofe, 
Te  oowa  the  bards  that  hannt  ber  classic  grove 
V^htrt  Richards  wakrs  a  geouine  \wei'»  fires, 
Ati  wmien  firiioiu  glory  in  (heir  •ue*.(l) 

Far  tat,  mho,  th«5  nnasL'd,  Iiavc  dared  to  tell 
My  cwiiij  what  her  sons  should  know  too  wdl* 
Z«a!  hr  her  houoar  bade  me  hen  engage 
TW  host  of  idkjts  that  infest  her  age ; 
N»  jut  »ppi»n»c  her  honoured  name  shall  Umitt 
As  fata  freedom,  dearest  to  the  muse. 
(Jh.'  vodi  dqf  bards  bat  emulate  thy  fame, 
.iud  rite  more  worthy,  Albion,  of  thy  name! 
Wktt  Athens  was  la  science,  Rome  in  power, 
NM^st  Tyre  appmr'd  to  her  meridian  boar, 
Tis  ihlce  at  f»nce,  fair  Albion!  to  have  been — 
Lm}i's  etuef  dictatress,  ocean's  lovely  qneai :  (2) 
Bat  Row  decayed,  and  Athens  strew'd  the  plain, 
Aod  Tvrf"<.  prood  pier?  lie  shatter'd  in  the  main; 
Like  Liu»e,  ihj  streagtli  may  sink,  in  ruin  hurl'd, 
And  flhtsii  fdl,  the  bulwark  of  the  worhl. 
Bit  let  Be  oease,  and  dread  C;t<ssaadra's  fate, 
^~ilk  nrmiag  ever  scolf 'd  at,  till  too  late; 
lb  fkemttB  les«  lof^  still  my  lay  coofine, 

Mfe  tlqF  bud*  to  g»ui  a  oane  like  thine.  (3) 


I,  Ittplett  Britam!  be  thy  rulers  blefl, 
TV.««>al^**  oracles,  the  fMMplc's  jest! 
S*M  hear  ihy  motley  oralurs  di>peusc 
Qi iMRwa af  fhetocie,  thoaglinot o(  1 


1)  Tfc<-  .J'x  ru/itial  Bht'oi,  an  rxcrllpnt  porra,  hy  P.irh- 
•ri»  lll»e  Rrr.  Gforj--  Kichards,  D.O  has  aUo  *rnl  fn  in 
IS*  fmt  .Scngt  o<  the  Jboriyimai  BarxU  oj  Britair*,  Mixi^-ni 
fnmt,  r«o  volajsea  of  Miacellaaeoas  IHKins.  and  llaiuptdii 
*Oa  tlMtfviMOritwarrropkacy.'*  TtofcaUc- 
li  M«  Meckr  «f  SI.  Martia'a  la  the  PbMt.~L.B.I 
•  tmmt9  lenia  *  Ite  cvMhct  was  altered  ftmiMwl^. 

V        tl,it  tfrup  the  iatire  originally  rndff!.-  I  .E. 
'4}  X  fntai  tyt  mint  bciog  aikrd,  why  his  Grace  oi  I'nrt- 
laM  was  Ilkrae4  to  aa  old  woman?  rrplird,  "he  snppusi'd 
n  was  aeraaie  ke  was  paat  l>earia(.'' — UU  Grace  U  now 
his  fraadiaotbers.  where  he  sleeps  as  aound  a* 
t  Mw^cvc*  Us  sImb  was  better  thaa  Us  eeilcasaes' 

mi. 

(fc'l  Gforria  'C)  Mount  CftucaiOJ. 

{Tf  l^se  fomr  liacs  orifioally  stood:— 

-  Bat  ikoaM  I  fcaak  t«tam.  m  Wttor'd  mg* 

Shall  Jr»f  mj  c>o«nnion-|il>rr  htmk  on  the  *tafe- 
l^t  \j  n  Val<-nlia*  rinl  lu' klrvs  (jrr,* 

Jat4  vqaal  turn  what*  wwlk  Im  Io  aMr."— L.  E. 

(Ki  laelenar.WfttteafteaitHbrillirtoUefHcadHodfc 
i^UHIByroa  aays.—^l  bare  smb  Sir  iota  Carr  at  Seville 
lUe  Swift's  hattar,  bale  beca  down  ab  my 


LE. 

Lord  FIfin  would  fain  persuade  o»  that  all  the  flgnre>, 
vtta  aai  jvithrat  amn^^ia^kis  stoas-alMii,  are  lbs  work  of 


*  tttt  T»->n: J  ■  whovr  trnnnidoiu  travrli  arc  f'jrtbcoininf,  with 
t^t4mnaaat,fnpbital.  lopagrapbical,  tad  iyp<H;raptjiral)  OrjKMnl. 
■■teliaeOwr^  walaeay  lail,  niat  Mr.  OutMui'  Mtirc  prrvmtrd 
^^Q^tm  af  *a  Simmgw  im  tnlmmd. — Ob.  Sc.  ni|  lord !  tkat  joar 


t  Fnim  Xb»  ma)>7  lovrt  b»  made.  Sir  Tnlwi  Wli  lalM 
*(  Carr  -  A  wiekfd  wit  bavtii«  MTrrriy  laabad  lUai  lo  a  nbUaUtoa 

<»ttJ  Mr  foditt  Bt!.>t ;  or  HimU  /or  a  Kxritt  Mtrrit  mml  Cumatiittt 
'w.  >>*  bruafbl  an  *r\:na  ol  daiiwfcs  againit  tl>«  paMWMr;  IhiI 
IW  •«r».  coiiUioril  only  what  tlie  court  drrnird  Irgtllmatc  crili- 
ia«  Ini^i  wa»  ooaauilrd  —  {Filward  Duboii.  Kiq  .  Uir  author 
•r  Sua  piraHUki  aaiire,  t>as  aiau  pnbli^rd  Tit  H  reaiH.  coruutiii* 
« ttMiiiiUBi  tnm  Sappho,  Bioa  and  Muw-iiuv  Old  Virt, »  satirical 
•^.aadaaadiiiMaflb*  OeUMMrmof  itaccaccM.— L.  £.J 


While  Cannbg's  colleagnes  bale  bin  for  his 

wit, 

And  old  (Une  Portland  (4)  filU  the  place  of  PiU. 

Yet  onrr  agab,  adieo!  ere  dut  the  sail 
That  wafts  me  ham  it  tUveriag  in  the  gale; 
And  Afrie*s  coast  and  Gal^f  advene  height. 
And  Stamboul's  roinaKitt  OMst  greet  my  sight : 
Thence  shall  I  s^tray  thiMgb  beauty's  native  dime,  (b) 
Where  KaffCA)  is  cbul  in  rocks,  and  crownVI  With 

snow.s  sublime. 
But  should  I  back  retnm,  no  tenptJog  press  (7) 
Shall  drag  my  jonrnal  fnm  the  desk's  leoess : 
Let  coxcombs,  printing  a.s  they  come  from  far, 
Snatch  his  owu  wreath  of  ridicule  from  Carri(g) 
Let  Aberdeen  and  Elgin  (9)  still  parsae 
The  shade  of  fame  through  regions  of  virtu ; 
Waste  useless  thousands  on  their  Phidian  frcakS} 
Misshapen  monuments  and  maim'd  antiques; 
And  make  their  grand  saloons  a  general  aart 
For  all  the  mutilated  blocks  of  art: 
Of  Dardan  toors  let  dilettanti  tell, 
I  leave  topography  to  rapid(IO)  GS^;(tl) 
And,  quite  content,  no  more  shall  interpose 
To  stun  the  public  ear — at  least  with  prose.  (12) 

Thus  far  I've  held  my  undistnrb'd  career, 
Prepared  hr  nmeonr,  steeTd  'ganmt  sdfiah  fear: 
This  thing  of  rhyme  I  ne'er  disdain'd  to  own — 
Though  not  obtrusive,  yet  not  quite  unknown: 
My  vote*  fDM  haard  again,  though  not  so  load, 
Hy  iMgi^  thotngb  aaaeleia,  never  diiavow'd; 


f  10)  Tbe  original  epithet  was'datsk.*  lord  Byron  altered 
it  in  the  fifth  edition,  and  addnl  thin  note— "  Unpiil.  in 
deed"  lie  topographised  a.ud  tjpogrnpliiicd  hiii«  rrinins 
domiiiioiH  in  three  days!  I  called  him  'clnssic'  before  I 
•iw  the  Troad,  bat  since  kave  learned  better  than  to  tack 
le  Us  aaaw  atal      t  Moaff  lo  it."— I.  B. 

(11}  WkCiB's  llpMn||ila<if  ThyearfiBtocasaaaetlba 
to  ensure  the  aivrabalMB  ef  every  maa  passtsieS  of  clas- 
sical taste,  as  wdl  ibr  tbe  ialbrmation  BIr.  Gdl  eoavors  to 
the  miud  of  the  reader,  as  for  the  ability  and  rcseareb  tbe 

rtsprdivc  works  displuy. — ["Since  seeing  the  plain  of  Troy, 
uiy  opiuion*  arc  aoiuothat  ch.nnj;eU  as  Uj  the  above  note. 
Cell's  survey  was  hasty  and  supcrUclal.''   B.  1816.— L-K-) 

Sbertijr  after  Us  vetara  from  Greece,  in  1  HI  I .  Urd  Byron 
vriote  a  levlsir  of  Mr.  (aew  Sir  William)  Ccii  ii  norks  for 
the  MmOklt  Jltdsw.  la  Us  Diary  vt  IflSl  there  is  tUs 
^Ib  vHMBaa.  1  havt  Jast 


pressiou  of  Tom  Cam^iO's  t  — «p«aUac  ef  OBHa^  ha  sass 

that  '  no  reader  rares  any  more  about  ifee  cAarwderMIe 

mn.ir.fr-i  of  his  rrloKiic*  tlmn  about  the  aUthcBtldty  of  the 
talc  ol  r.-oy.'  'Til  false — we  cart  about  'the  aathen- 
ticit)  (if  tlif  talc  of  Troy."  1  have  stood  upon  that  plain, 
dtnly  for  more  thiin  u  month,  in  IHIO;  and  if  any  tiling;  di 
niiniihcU  iny  pleasure,  it  was  that  ti  c  I  hirkRuard  Hrjant 
liad  impugned  its  veracity,  it  is  true,  I  read  Homrr  Ir  i- 
vettUd,  because  Ilobboase  aad  others  bored  mc  uiih  thrir 
learned  lucolitics.  aad  1  love  qniziinR.  But  I  still  venerated 
the  grand  ori^al  as  tbe  truth  of  history  (in  the  material 
foeUJ  aad  of  ^tace.  Otherwise  it  would  have  iciven  me  no 
ddlght.  "Whe  vrllt  persuade  me,  when  1  redined  upon  a 
mighty  tomb,  that  il  dU  Bot  eoalaia  a  here?— iu  very 
magnitude  proved  tUs.  MSB  dO  aot  Inboar  aver  the  Igao. 
hie  and  petty  deadt  ^ad  why  shoHM  aol.the  *ad  he 

Homer' f  dead .'"—L-B. 

(12)  Lord  Byron  set  out  on  his  travels  with  tbe  dcii-miin 
alion  to  keep  no  journal.  In  a  letter  to  bis  friend  llrnry 
Drury,  when  on  the  point  of  tailias,  he  pleasantly  su>s, — 
"Uobhoese  has  aiade  woimdy  preparatioaa  for  a  book  on 
Us  rttansf— eae  hnndred  peas,  two  gaUoaa  of  Japan  ink. 
aad  sereral  vdaBMs  of  best  bleak,  b  w»  bad  previsioa  tor  a 
dtaeeraiag  pabiie.  I  have  Wd  dewa  my  pea,  Urt  have 
promised  t»  eentribetea  chapter  ea  ftestato  of  aurals,ete. 
etc."— L.B. 
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And  oovr  at  once  1  tear  the  veil  away  :— 
Cheer  on  the  |»ek!  Out  quarry  steads  •(  bay, 

rn<r,iri.t!  In  all  tbo  din  of  .Mdfvwrne-housf ,  [  1 ) 

U\  i^aiiibc's  rc^entiQetit,  or  by  lluUiind's  spoiue, 

liy  JrtTrpy**  bansleM  pistol,  Hallam**  wa§B, 

K  liiia"s  br,t"ny  sons  and  brimstone  page. 

Uui  UK  n  111  Liu  rum  shall  have  blows  enough, 

And  feci  they  too  are  "peadnible  stufl*.^ 

And  thoa^  I  hope  oot  benee  nascatbed  to  go. 

Who  conquers  me  shall  find  a  stubborn  foe. 

The  time  liath  been,  when  no  harsh  sound  would  fall 

From  li|w  that  now  mj  aeea  imbued  with  gall ;  (2) 

Nor  fools  nor  follies  tempt  me  to  despise 

Tiif  mtancst  tiling  that  crawl'd  beneath  my  eyes: 

But  now,  so  callous  growo,  so  changed  since  youth, 

l*ve  leern'd  to  think,  mid  sternly  speak  the  truth; 

LemnM  to  deride  the  rriliV*-;  starrb  decnf , 

Aod  break  him  on  ttie  wheel  he  meant  for  me; 

To  spam  the  rod  a  seribhler  bids  me  kiss, 

Nor  rare  if  cntirts  and  crowds  applaud  or  hiss: 

Nay,  more,  though  all  my  ri\ai  rhymesters  frown, 

I  too  can  bant  •  poetaster  down ; 

And,  arm'd  in  proof,  the  gauntlet  cast  at  once 

Tu  Scutch  marauder,  and  to  southern  duuce. 

Thas  much  I  \e  dared;  if  my  incondite  lay 

Hath  wrong'd  the«  righteous  times,  let  others  say: 

This,  let  the  world,  which  knows  not  bow  to  spare, 

Tci  niilr  bhnat  a^ittlly,  now  decfauB.(3} 


POSTSCRIPT 

TO  TU£  SkCOHO  KDmON. 


I  BATE  been  informed,  since  tbe  present  edition 
went  to  the  presn,  that  my  Inutf  umi  twB  beloved 
emisins,  the  Edinburgh  Reviewers,  are  preparing  a 
most  vehement  critique  on  my  poor,  gentle,  UHresiittng, 
Muse,  whom  they  have  abMdjr  to  be-devflcd  tvitb 

their  omodly  ribaldry: 

"Taotarae  animis  nrlettitNis  imi* 

I  mppose  I  mast  say  ttJdbtf  as  Sir  Aadrew  Aguiv 

cheek  sailh,  "an  I  had  known  he  was  so  running  of 
fence,  I  had  seen  him  damned  ere  I  had  fought  bim." 
What  a  pitjr  it  is  that  I  shall  be  beyond  the  Boephoras 
before  the  next  number  has  passed  the  IVetjd !  But 
1  yet  hope  tu  light  my  pipe  with  it  in  Persia. 

My  northern  friends  have  accused  me,  with  justice, 
of  panoaality  toward*  their  great  litemy  aathr^po- 

ri)  "Singalsf  saaa^i.  aad  dto  eaeagk, Oad kaows."  B. 

1816.— L.E. 

(3)  Id  this  passage,  bastiljr  thrown  oir  as  H  Is.  •*  wc  And," 
»ar>  Moore,  "  the  stroagsst  trae*  «r  ikal  woaaded  flMliai, 

which  bleed*,  as  II  

tags.'*~-t.K. 


phagus,  Jeffrey  ;  but  what  else  was  tu  be  duue  with 
him  and  his  dirty  pack,  who  fec<1  by  "lying  ami  slan- 
(Ii'f  iiipj,"'  and  slake  (heir  thirst  by  --pi  n'- iri_- ?"  I 

have  adduced  fact!>  already  well  know  u,  and  of  Jeflrry'» 
mind  I  have  stated  my  free  opiniea,  asr  has  he  Ihcnoe 
sustained  any  injury ; — what  scavenger  was  ever  "-oilf  l 
by  being  pelted  with  mud?  It  may  be  said,  that  I 
quit  Br^lffH  because  I  have  censured  there  *penMU 
of  boooor  and  wit  aboat  town;**  but  I  am  coming 
back  again,  aod  their  vengeance  will  keep  hot  till  my 
return.  Those  who  know  me  can  testify  that  my  mO> 
live*  for  leaving  England  are  ven  diflirreot  fiom  fe«n, 
literary  or  personal:  those  who  do  not  may  one  day  be 
convince*!  Sim  c  the  publication  of  this  thing,  my 
naoK  has  not  been  concealed;  1  have  been  mostly  iu 
IrfmdoB,  ready  to  answer  for  my  transgressions,  aod 
in  daily  expectation  of  sundry  curttls;  but,  alas!  "the 
age  of  chivalry  is  over,"  or,  in  the  vulgar  tongue,  there 
is  no  spirit  now-a^ys. 

There  is  a  youth  yrleprd  Hrwsnn  Clarke  («itbandi 
esquire),  a  sizer  of  Emanuel  College,  and,  J  bebete, 
a  drnixen  of  Berwiek-apOB-Twccd,  whom  I  have  iu- 
trodncwl  in  these  pages  to  much  better  company  than 
he  has  been  accustomed  to  meet ;  he  is,  notwithsLand- 
iag,  a  very  sad  dog,  and  for  no  reason  that  I  can  dis- 
cover, except  a  personal  qnarrd  with  a  bear,  kept  by 
me  at  Cambridge  to  sit  for  a  fellowship,  and  whom 
the  jealoasy  of  bis  Trinity  eODtenporaries  prevented 
from  svcoess,  has  been  abusing  me,  and,  what  is  worse, 
the  defeneeleM  innocent  above  mentioned,  in 
tiriat,  for  one  year  aod  some  months.  I  am  utterly 
unoonsciotts  of  having  given  him  any  provocation ;  in- 
deed, I  am  gdltless  of  having  heard  his  name  till  cw 

phd  with  TAe  Satirist.    He  lias  tlu-n Tore  no  reason  lo 

ooaplaiB,  and  I  dare  say  that,  like  iiir  Fretful  Plagiaiy,  j 
he  is  father  jilearaf  than  otherwMCu  I  bavenow  men- 
tioned all  who  have  done  me  the  honour  to  notice  nx- 
and  mine,  that  is,  my  bear  and  my  book,  except  the 
editor  of  TAe  SatiritI,  who,  it  seems,  is  a  geBOeoMB 
— Gwl  wot!  I  wish  be  could  impart  a  little  nf  hi-; 
gentility  to  his  suborUinate  scribblers.  1  hear  that 
Mr.  Jeruiogham  is  about  to  take  np  tbe  cadida  ftr ' 
his  Ma'cenas,  I^rd  Carlisle.  I  hope  not:  he  was  one 
of  the  few  who,  in  the  very  short  intercourse  I  bad 
with  him,  IreatmlMwith  kindnCIS  when  a  Iniy ;  and 
wliatever  be  mny  say  or  do,  *'poaron,  1  will  endure." 
I  have  nothing  further  to  add,  save  a  general  note  of 
thanksgiving  to  readers,  purchasers,  and 
and,  in  the  words  of  Scoit,  I  wijiih 

**  To  all  and  racb  a  fitir  Rood  night. 


1,3;  "  The  greater  part  of  this  satire  i  skmI  uaecrdj  wiifc  i 
bad  never  been  writtea— not  only  on  Bcconat  of  the  ialatt- 
ice  of  much  of  the  critieal,  and  same  of  the  per»oaal  part  af 
it— hat  the  lose  aad  temper  are  sach  as  I  caaaol  approvs. 
— Bva^v.  inly  II.  Wt6.  IMmWI,  Gmrm."-I»  B.  J 


^  kju.^cd  by  Googl 
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it  •■•  Mp^ce  dc  Inrr,  dont  on  n'a  lu  qnr  la  prrmit'rr  pnRf  qunml  no  n'n  vu  ijnr  sua  psy. 
at  ffwIHeli'  an  asan  grand  nomhrr,  qoe  j'ai  troatrf  j  cKatrmrnl  mauvaisM.    Ot  etamrn  nc  m'a 
po4iti  rt,  infruclarDx.    Je  bauuiis  ma  patri«.    Tont«i  Iri  imprrtineacca  dr*  p^aplw  4lTer>,  parmMra- 
qmelt  j  aj  tcc«,  m'Ml  moacilM  wrcc  alte.  QmmA  it  a'aania  tit*  d'ftitN  btaHw  da  w 


PRBPACB 
TO  THE  nisr  AMD  noom  cinm. 


foflowing  poem  was  written,  for  the  most  pari, 
tiw  >WM  whidi  it  mttmpt«  to  dcKribe.  It 
la  Albiaia;  aad  the  fwrtfl  rdathv  to 


(I)  TWii  noWe  conrprwitton  »-a»  JvjfT>Q  In  1S09,  and  ftuifd 
is  Iml^  <.ommrnrrd  prrbapi  h<<nrr  the  Autbnr'i  powers 
k»d  rrachrd  thrir  utraott  drrelupmrul,  tlic  work  was  alwaj^t, 
»t  ««halr\tr  intrr>ali, — M>inc  of  thftn  ron*idrraliIr. — taken 
ap  b;  hia  aa  which  he  desired  and  drsiKned  tn  render 
•o4Bpi«««  i»  Itadf ;  the  reatiiatkiii  of  a  plan  and  eoneeplion 
CAtirelf  anTrl  aad  pecaliar, — that  of  pretrntiai;.  in  a  eoatina- 
o««  itream  of  «erae,  the  eMence  of  thr  ttioiighU  and  ttti- 
inn  cAciled  frooi  Ui  indiridual  ntind,  durinc  a  •nccetsioD 
•f  >ran,  ud  at  diflfrmit  »tage«,  cooMtiaentljr.  of  hit  Intel- 
•ad  aMral  ixdiv.  kjr  the  c«iileBpUtioa  of  tboae 
•ccaea  of  cxtenMi  aatiirc,— whctb^  ia  tlwasclvcs 
bravtifol  cr  aoMiae,  or  ralaed  !•  iMMrtal 
<to  trmMoctioM  wUcli  thcy  had  witMaMt.  aad 
■ftaaa  MUMo  Ikqr  M  aiM  to  ba  hi- 
.  wMcfc  Ithadbaaa  Uaawa  UmImm 
•rua  awiUyyilptaMfa.  Taken 
•  tvlMMw  BH  rMM  la*  udBaMadlrt  lia  mmI  original 
«f  iril  baad  lyroa'a  Mrfaw  afbrta.  It  open* 
arm  liaalrtsiy  aaw  apadaa  af  conpoti- 
flha  aaly  aaeb  apodaaa  tkat  BarafanB  Uie- 
ratwe  tod  wcahrad  dariaf  a  period  of  two  eeatarie* — in 
ots^r  word*,  Mnce  Sbai*peare  fuunded  the Romanlir  Drama, 
and  (  ertantet  the  Romantic  Novrl  of  modern  Enropr. 

Tbr  flr»l  Canto  waa  conmrarrd,  at  Uird  Ryron'i  diariet 
laAirm  B«,  at  Juannina  in  Albania,  on  tbr  ^l«t  of  Ortober, 
I*"*,  lal  tlir  second  was  floisbed  on  tlie  "JHlU  <if  Miircb, 
In  tlir  mcrcrdinx  > •'ai'.  .Smjriia.'  Tlicsr  tnu  (.iiiitnn, 
nArr  iMtiac  received  niiml>crlest  rurrerlion*  and  ndditjotii 
in  lb<er  prii;;rr«t  tbrtiucb  tbr  pre**,  were  Uriit  piibtisbed  in 
Uaodon  i,i  M.inh,  IMi.  and  iaamediately  placed  tbeir  au- 
tb<L>r  «(i  a  it  trl  nilh  tlirvrr)  bigbrst  nanir*  «f  his  a(r.  Th« 
impmi.tu  tbr)  rrralt-d  timre  uniform,  deci'>i»o,  iiml 

tnTt«;p>j.iuT,  than  anjr  Ibat  had  been  wilnrstrd  in  lhi«  muii- 
J  h>r  at  leait  twu  grorratioot.    "I  awoke  one  rnorniuK." 
he  -*  antl  fuoad  my^li  fjmou*.''  In  truth,  be  hud  tixrd 

hi»irir.  at  a  single  hoand,  un  a  «ummil,  toch  ai  no  English 
crer  hcfttre  atlnined,  kut  after  a  loag  iwceMion 
aad  SMipafallvfly  w^todid  aAtrta* 
«k»  iriali  tD  walyaa.  -wlik  aritlcal  aceamry.  the 
•f  Lawdlytaa  la  Ida  art.  nasl.araoBraa.lnterp4>(r 
of  varioos  Bisor  pieces,  bctweea  tbcir  pcruMl  of 
ta*  tnt  aad  scrood  Canto*  of  Childe  Harold,  and  that  of 
Ike  third ;  which  wa*  tlni»hed  at  Diodati,  acar  Geaera,  ia 
Jaly.  1816,  and  record*  the  author'*  nratal  eiperienre* 
danas  bi«  perarabalatinas  of  the  Nrlhrrlauils,  tbr  lUnur 
enantrr.  aOMl  Switierland,  in  that  and  thr  two  prrcdiug 
nwivtkv— the  p«>*tic«J  autnl>ioKrii(il'>  i.T,  pcrli:ip4,  tbr  must 
•nelaachaJy  period  of  hi*  not  lea*  mclaucbuljr  than  (loriona 

la  wMch  «ka  waaadi  af  daaaatta  mimff, 

iimalMiddwlM  Lard  ■yrao'*  mh 
CMcral.  wWre  i«  rvMlned  lifl  (ha 
viHk  4»f  rrr^-ptton  ot  iwo«r  Ifecw  da|a  aasnli 

ncM  aif  Lpiwiut.      TIM  MtowanfMHOMdlHi 

'lynn.laaBBou  in  \ir/snia.  Bt^un  Oi-iubfr  S|,  | 
%  Smim.  Man*  aMn  lata-    ajma.-— K 


at  th* 
Itlh  April, 
ia  «Wita«  lha 


Spain  aad  Portugal  were  composed  from  theaatWa 
obsertatiBM  in  those  rountries.  Thus  much  it  may 
be  Bee«Mary  to  state  for  the  conrectoesa  uf  tbe  tie* 
seriptions.  The  scenes  attempted  to  be  sketched  are 
it)  Spain,  Portugal,  Epiras,  Acamania,  and  Grerce. 
There,  for  the  pretent,  the  poem  atopa :  ita  reccptioD 
will  determme  whether  the  atitbor  may  TCBlare  to 

bnd  drirrn  him  from  hi»  nn1\r  Innd,  wrrr  }rt  qrern,  nu.l 
blrrdioK  at  tbe  Imich  Tbn  (  unto  w.n  piiMivl.ril  l.\  kHilf, 
in  August,  lMI(i,  iiml,  nt'twiIh^lHinliiic  iit  oiirr  thr  [  rnwr 
bial  bazanj  nf  .■(iiilniu;il)im$.  iiiiil  11:r  iililni|ii\  wliirli  Mnii.  n 
exncKer.ilion  had  at  the  time  attarhe<l  to  Lord  B>  mn'^  n  imr. 
wa*  all  hat  naiversally  admitted  to  ha>re  morr  timn  sus- 
tained the  elevation  of  thr  original  tight  of  Cbildc  Harold 
A  Juat  and  generoat  article,  by  Sir  >Kalter  Scott,  in  tbr 
Quarterly  ftetHew,  not  oatr  silenced  the  few  caTiller*  who 
bad  ventured  to  ckaltanga  the  taapiration  of  ihia  aiagnid* 
eeat  Caata,  feat  tod  a  aiare  powerful  ittflaence  than  Lord 
B/r«a>  gialafclly  aa  ho  aatoawledgrd  it.  acrm*  to  have 
baaa  avara  oT.  la  ratoktas  ito  torsh  pr«dadiMS  which  bad 
aaltM«nwlel7  «athaaad  abaat  aama  aaaottlal  paiaiaarUa 
personal  cbaraeter. 

The  Iborth  aad  by  fcr  the  lenttut  Caato,  hi  ttstif  aa 
donbt  the  graadeit  eiertion  of  Lord  Byron'*  grains,  appears 
to  have  ocrapied  the  nearly  nndivided  laboor  of  half  a 
year  It  wa«  Itrgnn  at  Vrniee,  in  June,  1817,  and  taislt^ 
In  tbr  <nmr  city,  in  Jimunry.  I81H;  and.  being  *b«Hly  af- 
terwards pul'lisbrd  in  b)ndiin,  rarrird  tbr  Author's  fame  to 
tbe  utmost  hriifbt  it  orr  rrarhcd.  It  is  at  (iiirr  thr  most 
flowing,  the  mo«l  rn>  rj,'rin-.  und  llir  mi'»t  mlinin  of  all  liii 
pirrr»  ;  and  would  of  ilsrif  su(Ii<  ii  nil)  j  utify  thr  tnstr  of  ti.e 
•iir\niriK  affection  that  dicl.iicil  f.jr  th<-  sole  Inscripi'on  u( 
bu  tombateae,— "  Here  Uc*  Uic  AutUor  of  Cbilde  Harobl  s 
IHJgrimage." 

Tbe  oriRiiMil  MS.  has  ftirtii»hed  many  rnrt*  UciUMfS, 
wbirh  may  probably  be  interesting  to  an  citrniive  clas*  of 
the  Poet'*  readers  One.  and  tbe  mut  Importaut,  in  order 
to  avoid  repetitions  oa  tbe  margin,  we  mention  once  for  all 
here :  ia  tto  int  dnaffht  of  tto  epealai  Gaatos,  tto  hero 
ia  aalknly  «  CMMa  Jaraa  » t 

SoaM  iplcaM  ftagawatss  wUek  fto  aalhar  aem  tmftad 
iaia  Ito  laitara  aT  Us  piece,  wU  daa  to  Awad  la  the  aalaa 
to  this  edition:  nor,  after  the  lapse  of  twenty  ycaia,  will  aaj 
one.  it  is  prrsniacd,  complain  that  we  tove  pHadad  ia  BM 
manner  certain  romplrte  staaias.  wWch  Lord  Ijliaa  was 
induced  to  withhold  from  the  paMlc.  only  by  teBdaiaeiS  k» 
iiir  frrlinfs  af  Mlvldaala  aaw  toyaad  tha  reaeh  of  aallre. 

— L.  K. 

Tlir  rrvlrr  will  probably  br  nmiHr<l  with  the  follow- 
ing passage,  extracted  from  one  of  l  ord  Hyrrn's  let'rrs  to 
Mr.  Dnilnt.  on  the  subject  of  a  new  and  rather  (  i.<  iii<  j 
reading  of  this  title: — "Instruct  Mr  Mirriy  nnt  lo  nll  Mv 
his  shopman  to  caD  the  work  '  (  MUd  •'/  //  ir,  >  u  >  /•lijiim- 
agerr  as  he  has  done  to  sooM  of  my  astoaisiicd  friends, 

who  wrote  to  inquire  after  mjf  toMf  oa  lha  aacaaloB,  M 
weU  they  asight.''— P.  £. 

(S)  la  a  letter  to  Mr.  DaDaa,  UsLardddp  thas  MiSeca  Ibis 
work:- "The  passage  Is  ftaai  a  llMla  P^h  vahnae.  pab> 
llshad  la  1796,  a  great  Ihvaarita  wltk  aie,  whieh  I  picked 

f  "if  Ihrrv  («aM  br  any  doabl  aa  lo  hi*  latmiion  of  drilneaitn^ 
himirir  in  bis  hem.  Ibis  adopiienof  thcoM  N«rfMm  name  af  los 
famil),  whirli  he  semis  to  l>a*«  at  fUHe 
(iant  to  nntotr  ii."  AIpwv.-- P.  B. 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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comlttct  bis  vcadcn  to  th«  cipilal  of  Um  EttI,  Ihioogh 

lotiia  r>iv1  Phry^:  ibeie  two  cutM  aie  ner^  »- 

perimaiial. 

A  fieUtiom  character  is  iateodiMed  fur  the  sake  of 

L-Miii;  some  rotmpctioii  io  the  piece;  nliicb,  howerer, 
make  ,  ni)  prcU-nsion  to  rfgulnrity.  It  has  been  sug- 
Rcstctl  to  mc  by  friends,  on  whose  opinions  I  «et  a 
high  value,  that  in  this  fictitious  character,  "Chilfie 
HaroUl,'*  1  may  incur  the  suspicion  of  having  intend^ 
some  real  personage:  this  1  beg  leave,  onre  fcr  all, 
to  disclaim — lUrold  is  the  cbiid  of  iawgioatioo,  for 
the  purpose  T  biTe  stated.  In  some  TCrf  trivM  par^ 
ticularo,  ami  (liose  merely  local,  tin  re  might  be 
grounds  for  such  a  notion;  but  in  the  inaiu  points,  1 
sbooM  hope,  ttone  wbaterer. 

It  is  almost  superfluous  to  msatiM  tbat  the  appel- 
lation "Cbilde,"  as^CbiideWalora,"  "Childe  Chil- 
ders,"  etc.  is  vscd  m  ■lore  ooasooant  with  the  old 
stmctnrr  of  versification  which  I  have  adople«l.  Tiie 
'*Good  Night,"  in  the  bcginnuig  of  the  first  canto, 
was  suggested  by  Lord  Marwell's  Good  Night,*  b 
the  Harder  Minslrchij.  crlitcd  liv  Mr.  Scott. 

"With  the  ditreretit  p»>ctTis  whicl)  have  been  pub- 
lished on  SpauisJi  .'suhjecl.'i,  there  may  be  found  .some 
slight  coiiicidt'nre  in  the  first  jwrt,  which  treats  of 
tlie  peninsula,  but  it  can  only  be  casual;  as,  with  the 
exoeptiOB  of  •  few  concluding  stanxM,  the  tvllob  of 
this  poem  was  written  in  the  Levant. 

The  stensa  of  Spenser,  according  to  one  of  oar 
most  successful  poets,  admits  of  every  variety.  Dr. 
Beattic  makes  the  foUowiog  obsorvotioai — **Motloaf 
ago  I  began  a  poem  in  the  style  ami  stana  of 

Si»enscr,  in  which  I  jiroi^nse  to  ^'wf  full  scope  to  my 
inclination,  and  be  dther  droll  or  pathetic,  descriptive 
or  seottaieRlal,  takler  or  Mtirical,  as  the  hoaoar 

strikes  mi>;  for,  if  I  mistake  Dot,  the  measure  vrhidb 
1  have  adopted  admits  equally  of  all  these  kinds  of 
composition.*  (I)  Strangtheaed  in  my  Ofrfaioa  by 
.•inch  authority,  and  by  the  example  of  some  in  the 
highest  order  of  Italian  poets,  I  shall  make  no  apology 
for  atteaqito  at  similar  variations  ia  the  following 
com|>osii;on ;  Katisfiefl  Hint,  if  they  are  unsurcessfiil, 
their  failure  niu.sl  be  in  the  execution,  rather  than 
ill  the  design  sanctioned  bf  the  practice  of  Ariosto, 
Thomson,  and  Boattie. 

Lwapoii,  Fctiruary,  1812. 


ADDITION  TO  THE  PIIEFACE. 

I  HAVK  now  waited  till  almoet  all  our  periodical 
joaraali  haw  distributed  their  usual  patilen  of  cri- 
ticism. To  the  jnsticc  of  (ho  pcneralily  of  thfir  cri- 
ticisms I  have  nothing  to  object :  it  would  ill  become 
■w  to  quarrel  with  their  very  slight  degree  of  oeosure, 
when,  perliaps,  if  they  had  been  less  kind  they  had 
bc«ui  more  candid.  Betaming,  therefore,  to  all  and 
each  ny  beet  thanks  for  their  UbenBtj,  m  eae  point 


up  In  the  Arehipehigo.   I  don't  tUak  It  b 
Knxland;  Or  MontbroB  is  the  aothor.'^P.  B. 

(1)  BeattU-t  letters. 

(2)  "Qu'on  lltf  ilniM  I'mitrtir  du  rnni  .n  ilc  ',rrnnl  lir 
Houssill-m,  rn  I'rcn rm, .d.  (ii-tjiil*  tri  *-f  irr  Jii>l.uirii  *.  dniu 
lc5'iurl.^  il  rutrc  mr  lu  rit-epliou  fiiilr  par  li-  (.nn)tc  tifr.'iril 
ii  ranil>as<'iilrur  dii  roi  Cl)arle» ;  on  >  verru  dr?  pitrticuln- 
rilis  sin^uliiTcs,  qui  donneot  unc  itr«qst'  idct  des  itia'ar*  ft 
df  la  poliiFMr  dt-  m  aierlex  auui  corrompas  qa'iBBorans." 

Mrmnii-rt  tur  /'  tneiennr  ('krtalrnt,  pnr  M.  tfslaGafSedS 

Saiatc-Palajre,  Purls,  17MI,  ht.  «<.— L.S. 


shall  I  venture  an  ob.servation.  Amongst  the 
many  objections  justly  urged  (o  the  very  indifferent 
character  of  the  "vagrant  Cbilde"  (whom,  notwith- 
standing  many  hbts  to  (he  contrary,  I  still  maintain 
to  be  a  fictitious  personage),  it  has  been  statet),  lliat, 
besides  tbe  anachronism,  he  is  very  unkmghtly,  as  the 
times  of  tbe  knights  were  times  of  love,  hononr,  and 
so  forth.  I>iow,  it  so  happens  that  the  gi>od  old  timen, 
when  *ramoar  do  boa  vieaz  temps,  i'amour  antique" 
flourished,  were  the  most  profligate  of  ail  possible 
centuries.  Those  who  have  any  doubts  on  this  sab- 
jrct  nny  eooealt  Saint^Palaye,  passim,  and  more 
par(irii!,irly  miI.  ii.  p.  09.(  2  1"iie  vows  of  chivalry 
were  no  better  kept  than  any  other  vows  whataoeverj 
and  the  aoogs  of  dw  TmAwfaars  were  not  more  de- 
cent,  and  certainly  were  much  less  refined,  ibau 
those  of  OWd.  The  "cours  d'amour,  parlemena  dV 
moor,  ou  de  conrtoisie  e(  de  gentOleaee,*  had  Mch 
more  of  love  than  of  courtesy  or  gentleness.  See 
Roland  on  tbe  same  subject  with  Saiate-Paiaye 
Whatever  other  'oh|}eetion  may  be  urged  to  that  anat  I 
unamiable  personajre  Chiiile  Hiirold,  he  was  so  far 
perfectly  knightly  in  his  attributes — "No  waiter,  but 
a  knight  templar." (3)  By  the  by,  I  fear  that  Sir 
Tristrem  and  Sir  Lancelot  were  no  better  than  they 
should  be,  although  very  poetical  personages  and  true 
knights  "sans  peur,"  UMtigh  not  ''sans  reproche." 
If  the  story  of  the  institaCion  of  the  «  Garter"  be  not  a 
fable,  the  knights  of  th^t  order  have  for  several  cen- 
turies borne  the  badge  of  a  Countess  of  Sali-sbury,  of 
iadiOareot  aMmoiy.  So  mnch  lor  dmaliy.  Bnrke 
need  not  hare  regretted  that  ito  days  are  over,  though 
Maric-Anloinctte  vraaqniteas  chaste  as  most  of  tlx  '.* 
iu  whose  bonoors  laaOM  wore  shivered,  and  kaights  . 


Before  the  dnys  of  Bayard,  and  down  to  those  of 
Sir  Joseph  iiauks  (the  most  chaste  and  celebrated  of 
ancient  and  aMdem  times),  few  cneptiosie  will  be 
found  to  this  .^fatement ;  nnd  I  fear  a  little  investi- 
gation will  teach  us  not  to  regret  these  monstrous 
mummeries  of  the  middle  ages.  | 

I  now  leave  "  Chihle  Harold"  to  li^c  his  day,  such 
as  he  is ;  it  had  been  more  agre(*able,  and  certainly 
more  ea^,  to  have  drawn  an  amiable  character.  It 
had  been  easy  to  v.-imish  over  bis  faults,  to  make  Lira 
do  more  and  cxjire^ss  less  ;  but  he  never  was  intended 
as  an  example,  furtl.er  ilian  to  show,  that  early  per-  : 
version  of  mind  and  morals  leads  to  satiety  of  past 
pleasures  and  disappomtmeut  in  new  ones,  and  tbat 
even  the  beauties  of  nature,  and  the  stimulus  of  travel 
(eicept  ambition,  tbe  most  powerful  of  all  exciteneats) 
ore  lost  OB  a  sonl  so  ooRstitoted,  or  rather  misdirected. 
Hail  I  proc«"«'d«l  with  the  poem,  this  character 
would  have  deepened  as  he  drew  to  tbe  dose;  for 
theootliae  whiil  I oaee meant  tofiU np for  hia  wan, 
with  some  exceptions,  tbe  sketch  ofamdeniTiMB,  (4) 
perhaps  a  poetical  Zciaco.(5) 
Lo«a«»,  IBIB. 


(3)  TkeJUsMfS,  sr  Iks  OsaMr  .itfrroNfinMuf.— fByl 

Canning  ond  Frere  ;  flrit  publitbrd  in  the  .tntijartibin.  —  L.  E-J 
i'4)  In  or.c  of  hli  enrly  porras — "  Cliildi»li  hrrollectif^n," 
miff,  p..'V(i,l^rd  Hyron  i-oiii|)iirrj  hini»*lf  to  the  Atbfninn 
.-intliiope,  of  wlioae  bitter  apophthegms  msBjr  are  upon  re- 

c(  rd.  thnnRh  no  aathcntle  paitfcnlars  of  WslUi  have  corns  ' 

down  tu  111 : — 

■•  Wnry  of  |iiv<-,  «.(  hfr.  rii  i— 'S.  trtlll  »plr«^, 
1  n  il  a  prrlrcl  Timnu,  not  niBelMtl,"  clr.—  I..  E. 

(6)  It  was  T)r.  Moore's  object,  in  this  powrrftal  rmaancs 
(ao«  najuallj  aeslectcd),  to  trace  the  felal  dfccU  rasulttos 


..  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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I  TO  L\NTHK.(I) 

1  Not  ia  those  chmea  wbere  I  have  late  been  straying, 
'    Tha^ti  Beauty  kwg  hath  tbeie  been  matcblest 

Xot  ia  those  TisioBS  to  the  heart  duplaying 
TKtms  which  it  aighs  but  to  have  only  dream'd, 
Hatli  aaght  like  thee  in  truth  or  fancv  si-cin'd: 
\«r,  kaviB};  »een  thee,  shall  I  vainly  seek 
Tapftiot  thiMe  charms  which  varied  aa  thcybeam'd — 
To  SBch  as  see  thee  not  my  worda  wm  weak ; 
T*  ime  who  gaae  am  thaa  wbftt  IttgMfe  OMild  tlMf 

'    Ik!  my'st  thoa  ever  be  what  dow  thtia  art, 
,  N«r  mJbetetm  the  promiM  of  thy  spring, 
A>  fair  m  Anm  m  warm  yet  pure  ia  hiui, 

L»ve'Y  imafe  apon  earth  without  his  WtOfp 
^Vod  fiuiektsji  beyond  Uupe's  imagining  ! 
KwA  «Rly  she  who  now  so  fbodly  rears 
TSy  Tn<ith.  ia  thee,  thus  hourly  brightening, 
bcbuUs  tiie  rainbow  of  her  future  years, 

T«a??  Peri  (2)  of  the  Wcst!~'tis  well  for  me 
Mf  }rui%  alieadf  dMbly  number  IUm; 
Mf  liyvrle^s  eye  uiBoved  may  gaxe  on  thee, 
And  mM^  view  thy  ripening  beaaties  shine ; 
Happy,  1  ne'er  shall  see  Ikim  in  decline; 
H^tpter,  that  while  all  young(>r  hearts  shall  bleed, 
I    Miae  shall  escape  the  doum  thine  eyes  assign 
j    T«  those  whose  admiration  shall  aneeeed, 
fist  mix'd  with  pnnfa  to  Lovn'n  «i«n  Innlimt  kmrs 

Ok!  I'-t  that  rye,  which,  wild  as  the  gaicllc^ty(3) 

Nan  bnghtly  Itoid  or  bcaatifuUy  shy, 

WIm  a*  it  wandm,  dmlM  idhare  it  dwdk, 

Ohm  oVr  thii  pncc,  nor  to  my  vcnw  deny 
Tkal  nule  fur  w^hich  my  breast  might  vaiuly  sigh, 
:    Coakl  1  to  thee  be  ever  more  than  Afnd : 

Thw  raarh,  H»^r  mnid!  .ircfird ;  nor  qiiPstlon  why 
Toooc  »o  young  my  straiu  1  would  commend, 
Bit  hid  an  with  my  wienth  one  matchless  lily  Moid. 

'   Sack  a  thy  name  with  this  my  verse  entwined; 
\  iiai  Inif  «■  kinder  egret  n  look  abnll  ewl 

'  •  f-iTvl  raotb<T'»  nnconditjoQal  rompnanre  with  the 
ki»^vi  ^nd  pauioa*  of  an  only  child.  \V  itli  high  ndvaii- 
VrsoT  pertnn,  birth,  fbrtone,  and  abOHy.  Zeluoo  Is  reprc- 
-i^t  oy»rrablc.  throagh  evrry  aeeae  eflM^  oarlac  to 

i  ^  viDi  or  aBbfMM  sdf-iadycenei  Ikas  paBpered  In 

if)  Vm  l«4r  ChafbOa  Hariey.  •ocead  daagliter  of  Ed- 
Me  Mfc  Earl  af  Otfbrd  (new  La^y  Charlotte  Raron\  in 
lit  •afarne  ..f  l"^!..'.  whrn  lhr»<  Vtat*  « t-rr  adtlrrs^cd  to 
Wr.  Bot  romplrtrd  hrr  rlcTcnth  year.  Mr.  \Vest»ir» 
(•frtit  of  the  jgwailr  li<aniy,  pointed  at  Lord  Byroa'a  re- 
is  rntirawrd  in  hiudfH't  llliulratiim*. — 1-  E. 

•UH  Brron  appear*  to  liave  bern  murh  struck  with  thr 
<•  -rtBCM  ami  lieaatr  of  tliia  yonajt  lady-  The  introductory 
■^vua*,  -  TolantW.''  did  not  appear  nntfl  after  the  talc  of 
•Mial  maHam  oT  OtUdt  UanU.»—HM(kM'$  OudnUUnu. 

■T,  fieri,  the  Prrtian  trrm  for  a  brmtiful  infrrmciji.ilr 
*tcT  tf  hrins*.  i«  ermrslly  supposed  to  l»c  aiiollu-r  form  of 

\  »;>*ci-»  of  ibc  unlclope.   "  You  have  the  eyes  of  a 
"1  r  -  „  n.Dtidrred  all  otet  the  East  as  the  greatest 
"^■frt  that  caa  be  paM  la  a  vwaaa.— L.  B. 
r*}  Itm  SHh  viOace  of  Casiri  ttaad*  pwdy  an  tta  site 


Ob  Herald's  page,  Iantha*s  here  enshrined 

Shall  thus  be  first  beheld,  forgotten  lael: 
My  days  once  oumber'd,  should  this  hcnnafe  pial 
Attraet  Ihy  fairy  fingers  near  the  lyre 
Of  him  who  hail'd  thee,  low&at  as  thoa  irael. 
Such  is  the  most  my  memory  may  desire; 
Though  aiore  than  Hope  can  daim,  could  Friendship 
lee*  reqoinT 
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Oil,  thou  !  iti  Hellas  deem'd  of  heoTetily  hii  (li, 
Muse!  form'd  or  fabled  at  the  rainslrel's  will! 
Since  sliam(>d  full  oft  by  later  lyres  on  earth, 
Mine  dares  not  call  tliee  from  thy  sacred  hill: 
Yet  then-  I 've  >vander'd  by  thy  vaunted  rill ; 
Yes!  sigh'd  o'er  Delphi's  long  deserted  shriiie,(4) 
Where,  save  that  feeble  fountain,  all  is  still; 
Nor  mote  my  vIm  II  awake  tlie  \N«  ary  Nine 
To  grace  so  pUiu  a  talo — this  lowly  lay  of  mine. 

n. 

Whilome  in  Albion's  isle  there  dwelt  a  youth, (5) 
Who  ne  in  virtue's  ways  did  take  ddighl; 
But  spent  his  days  in  riot  most  uncouth, 
And  vex'd  with  mirth  the  drowsy  enr  of  Night. 
Ah,  me!  in  sooth  he  was  a  shameless  W^lit, 
Sore  given  to  re\el  and  ungodly  glee; 
Pew  earthly  things  found  favour  in  bis  sight 
Save  concnlwiee  and  carnal  companie. 
And  flannting  waeeaflere  of  luigh  and  low  degree.  (A) 

III. 

Childe  Harold  was  he  liight:— but  whence hia name 
And  lineage  long,  it  suits  me  not  to  say ; 
Snffiee  it  that,  perchance,  they  were  ofbrna^ 
And  had  betni  glorious  in  another  day: 
fiut  oue  sad  losel  soils  a  name  for  aye. 
However  adgtily  in  the  oMen  time; 
Nor  all  that  heralds  rake  from  coflin'd  clay^ 
Aur  florid  prose,  nor  honied  lies  of  rhyme,  ' 
Can  Unaon  evil  deede,  or  consecrate  a  criaMs. 

of  Delphi.  Along  the  path  of  the  mountnin,  from  Chrysso, 
«rc  tiM  remains  of  nrpulchrei  hewn  in  and  from  the  rock. 
"Oae,"  said  the  guide,  "of  a  king  who  broke  his  neck 
hnatinc."  His  majesty  had  certainly  chosen  the  fittest 
spot  tut  saeh  aa  aehlsvement.  A  little  above  Castri  Is  a 
cavtb  sapposad  the  Vyfhiaa*  of  Inuncnss  depth ;  the  apper 
port  af  It  b  paved,  aad  naw  a  cowhoose.  Oa  the  other 
■Ma  tt  OMtrl  stands  a  Oreak  mnnastwy;  sobm  way  above 
which  is  the  cleft  in  tba  rock,  with  a  raage  of  esvems 
difficult  of  ■scent,  and  appnrrntly  leadlaR  to  Ibt  faitertoe  of 
the  moaataln;  prohubly  tu  (he  (>)rycjan  Cavern,  mrntionnj 
by  Pansanias.  From  this  pnrt  detccod  the  fountain  mid 
the  "Uews  of  rnstttlic"— {"  We  were  sprinkled,"  s.iji  Mr, 
llohhoune,  "with  the  sprny  of  the  immortal  rill,  niul  herr, 
if  any  where,  slmuld  li.ivr  frit  the  poetic  inspiration  :  we 
drank  deep,  too,  of  the  spring}  bnt — (I  eaa  answer  lor  agr- 
•elf >— wilbaot  fledinc  scnatUa  of  aay  eitiaerdlaary  cfReet.* 

— L.  E.J 

The  names  of  Lard  Byron  andllr.  Hahhease  are  ftwad  at 

Urlphi.  cut  or  seratrhrd  in  rnn^piruous  plaSSS,  SS  rscovdS 
of  ihcir  pilgrimage  to  (uiitaly.— 1*.  1^ 

I    (5)  Walcemfrom  Mr.  Dallas  Omt  this  ttaasa  ari^aaliy 
lieean  the  poem. — P.  E. 
(()}  With  regard  to  any  rvseartlaaca,  ml  ar  tmaglury. 
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IV. 

Childe  Harold  bank'd  liim  in  the  noontide 
Disporting  there  like  any  other  lly; 
Nor  deem'd,  before  his  little  day  vnM  dOM^ 
One  blast  might  chill  him  into  misery. 
But  long  ere  scarce  a  third  of  his  pus'd  by, 
Worse  than  adversity  the  ChiMebeAII; 
He  iell  ibe  fulines*  of  satiety : 
Thm  katlwd  be  in  bit  native  land  to  dwell. 
Which  Mcn^d  to  Un 


V. 

Pbr  be  through  Sin'n  long  labyriotfa  htA  imt, 
Nor  made  atonement  when  be  did  amiss, 
Had  sigfa'd  to  many  thoagb  he  loved  but  ooe,(l} 
And  tbal  loved  one,  aIm!  eoold  Wcrh*  hit. 

Ah!  bappy  she!  to  '«capc  from  hint  iwhwc  Um 
Had  beeu  poUation  unto  aught  ao  diaste; 
Who  MMo  had  fell  her  dumu  for  vulgar  bKaa, 

And  spoil'd  her  goodly  lands  to  gild  bis  waste, 
Nor  caim  domestic  peace  had  ever  deigu'd  to  taate. 

VI. 

And  now  Childe  Harold  was  sore  sick  nt  heart, 
And  from  his  fellow  becchaoals  would  flee ; 
Til  midf  at  tinei  the  laiiai  tear  vraald  ate^ 

But  Pride  congeaPd  the  drop  within  hie  ee: 
Apart  he  slalk'd  in  joyless  (2)  reverie,  . 
Aod  from  his  native  land  resolved  to  go. 
And  visit  scorching  climes  beyond  the  sea; 
With  pleasure  drugg'd,  he  almost  loug'd  for  woe, 
And  e'en  forchanfeof «ocDe  would atA  the(3)  i 


VII. 

The  Childe  departed  froai  his  father's  hall: 
II  WBi  ft  vast  and  vcBerahie  pile: 

So  old,  it  seeme<I  only  not  to  fall, 
Yet  strength  was  pillar'd  in  each  massy  aisle. 
Moaastic  dome!  coodemn'd  to  oses  vile! 
Where  Supw^rsf ition  onre  had  made  her  den 
Now  Fapbiau  girls  were  known  to  slug  and  smile  ; 
And  monks  might  deem  thdr  lime  was  come  agen. 
If  aocieoi  tales     trae,  am  wrong  these  holj  inen.C4) 


Iwtwecalhe  pert  aid  lb  hem,  Url  WfM 
letter  to  Mr.  Dallas:—^!  bf  ■o.SMaas  lalaad  to  UraO^ 
mymHf  whh  Harold,  bat  ta  dc^  aU  coaaaellon  wltk  Ua. 
It  im  parts  I  my  be  fhoagbt  ta  have  draim  Ikm  ayMlT, 
bcfleve  me  ft  is  bat  la  parts,  aad  I  sball  aat  awa  evea  to 
that.  1  woridaotbenebaftHowaBlbaveaadearhero 
Ibr  the  worid.'^--P.  B. 

(1)  See  "Staans  writtca  to  a  lady."  aal^,  p.  4I..^I. 

(S)  «(Mgiadiy  witlM  *s«llM  reverie/  bat 
attMSd*  to  avoli  «be  rrpntMni  of  the  epHket.  wMch 

ia  Ibe  third  line  of  the  «tnn»i."    Dallat.—P.  E. 

(S)  In  llirup  «tiiiirai.  nnd  inrlpprj  t)ir<:>ii|;hout  h\%  worku, 
we  must  not  nrrrpt  loo  litrnilly  L4inl  lijnin  n  tr^tininny 
afpiinit  himnrlf— he  loiik  n  morliid  plrfnurc  in  (lin  kruinj; 
every  «hnflo\v  of  lii^  m-If  portraifiirr,  lli<  interior  iit  Nrw- 
•trnd  hnd,  no  dout>t,  brrn,  in  .lome  point*,  lno»c  and  irre- 
folnr  enoiii;!) ;  bat  it  rrrtainty  nrvrr  rihiliitrd  nny  thinK 
of  Ibe  proftaM  and  Soltanic  laiury  which  the  language  in 
the  test  might  term  to  indicate.  In  Ibct,  the  nnrrownest 
of  bl»  menBs  At  the  time  the  verses  refer  to  wovld  aJonc 
bave  prrrJndrd  thi*.  Ills  booMbold  woaomy,  while  he  re- 
mained at  the  Abbey,  is  known  lo  bave  been  coodocted  oa 
a  very  moderate  teale ;  and,  bc«ide«,  hi*  oraal  compaaloMt 
thoo^  Ihr  from  beiag  averse  to  eoavlvlal  iadalgenees,  wwe 
not  oaly,  as  Mr.  Moore  taya,  *ef  hablto  aad  tosKs  teo  la* 


vm. 

Yet  oft-times  in  his  maddest  mirthful  mood 
Strange  pangs  would  flash  along  Cbildc  Harold's 
As  if  the  memory  of  some  deadly  feud  [brow. 
Or  disappointed  passion  lurk'd  bch<w  ; 
But  this  none  knew,  nor  haply  cartd  to  know; 
For  his  was  not  that  open  artless  soul 
That  feels  relief  by  bidding  sorrow  flow, 
Nor  soaght  he  friend  to  counsel  or  condole, 
White^'cr  thU  grief  pwle  h«,  which  he  could  noi  ood- 
troL 

IX. 

And  none  did  love  him  (5) — though  to  ball  and  bower 
He  pather'd  revellers  from  far  and  near, 
Ue  knew  then  flatterers  of  tbe  iiestal  h«pr; 
The  hearllaBs  paiwMes  of  preaeat  dieer. 
Teal  none  did  love  him — not  his  Icmans  dear — 
Bat  pomp  and  power  alone  are  woman's  care. 
And  wheiv  tlMse  are  h^rt  Broa  Ifaids  a  feeiv* 
Maidens,  like  moths,  are  ever  caught  by  glare, 
Aad  Mamnon  wins  his  way  where  Seraphs  might 


X. 

Childe  Harold  had  a  mother — not  forgot, 
Tboogh  partiag  frooi  that  SMther  he  did 
'A  sister  whosi  he  loved,  bat  saw  her  Mt 
Bt-fore  bis  weary  pilgrimage  begun: 
If  friends  be  had,  he  bade  adieu  to  none. 
Tet  dsen  not  thence  his  breast  a  braast  af  Steel :  (6) 

Ye,  who  have  kntnvn  what  'tis  to  dote  ai 


A  few  dear  ubjecls,  will  in  sadness  feel 
Sacb  partings  hrnk  (he  heart  thcyfhadly  hoftto  hsal. 

XI. 

His  hoosej  his  home,  his  heritage,  his  lands, 
Tbe  taugbing  dames  in  wfaosi  he  did  ddigfat, 

Whc^c  Inr^r  blue  eyes,  fair  locks,  and  snowy  I'luit, 
Might  shake  tbe  saintship  of  an  anchorite. 
And  long  bad  fed  his  yoalbfol  appetite; 
His  goblets  briinmM  with  every  costly  wih^ 
And  all  that  tnotc  to  luxury  incite. 
Without  a  sigh  he  left,  to  cross  the  brine,  (line.  (7) 
And  traverse  Pafaim  sherw,  aod  pass  Earth's  ocotral 


Incapable  ef  playiBi  tbe  parto  of  lattsrsrs  aad 

— L.B. 

(4)  ''I- or  some  yenrj  after  the  eTent  that  had  »o  much 
inflacnrr  on  in)  fate  ;the  roiirria|{e  of  Mi»<  Chaworlh;,  I 
trifd  lo  drunii  Ibe  remembrance  of  it  and  lur  in  tl.c  nm^t 
depraving  dJ»»ipatian:  but  tbs  poison  vras  ia  th«  <:«p.'* 

(5}  Tbreagheat  Us  vrrftiaits  lyroa  Invariably  lays  Brack 
a  Us  McndleaaMs.  wbIA  to  as,  *m  eealbii,  ap- 
pears lo  bave  heea  rafisr  Iwsglaery  tbsa  veal.  Om  CUa 

•abject  Gait  JiuUy  reMrbsx-''la  respect  both  to  H  aai  to 
bis  ravelled  foctoae  a  treat  deal  too  mneh  has  baea  too 
often  aaid,  aad  the  nanline*.*  of  hit  rbaraeler  ha*  Mlflrred 
by  the  piiIinK.  Ilii  rorropondrncr  show*  Ititt  he  bad 
terrral  frirndi,  t'>  whom  he  was  much  nttaehed;  aod  hi* 
di<posilio[i  jiiiiitir*  tlir  lifliff  tbjit.  had  he  not  been  wtll 
pcrtandrd  ttir  nitiirtiuirni  »a«  rrriproCHl,  he  would  nut 
bave  remalnrd  on  terms  of  iutim-jcy  with  them." — 1*.  B. 

(6)  Frost  s  letter  oT  Mr.  Dallas,  ws  Itod  tbat  tbe  Una 
origtoany  m  Ibasi— 

"  TrI  d*f«i  Mm  aol  fruoi  ibl*  with  lirrau  nf  ibvl."— P.  E. 


(7)  Lord  Byren  eilgtaally  latendsd  to  vWt  laSla.— 
L.B. 


cuno  I. 


CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


71 


XIL 

Tlx  ails  were  fill'd,  and  fair  (be  liglit 
Ai  (lad  (o  wall  luai  Cram  liU  native  Ikhdm; 
Aid  fast  the  ^ite  rocks  faded  fron  bis  view, 
And  sooo  werf.  lost  in  circumambient  foam; 
Aoiitbrji,  it  may  be,  ofbia  wish  to  roam 
Rrpented  be,  but  w  Ids  bowm  slept 
Tie  siknt  thouglit,  uor  TrDm  his  lips  did  come 
Om  word  of  wail,  wbilst  others  sate  aod  wfpt, 
ilitoihe  wtlif  sikiuiBaolj  pwuiiig  kept 


Bat  when  tbe  suu  was  sinking  in  tbc  sea 

Hr    ; 71-1 1  his  harp,  \%hich  he  at  tiroes  coald  atriBg, 

Atiti  .>:nkc,  alWit  with  untaught  melody, 

Whm  dcem'd  be  no  strangi-  ear  was  listesillg: 

And  now  bis  fingers  o*er  it  be  did  fling, 

Aod  tuocd  bb  farewell  in  tbe  dim  twilight. 

NVhile  flfw  the  vessel  on  her  snowy  wing, 

Aad  teetiaf  sbores  receded  from  bis  sight, 

l«0«odNigbt.''Cl) 


I. 

*  Aoisr,  adieal  mf  Mthe  abore 

F^des  o'er  the  waters  bhie; 
Tbe  nigbt-winds  sigb,  the  breakers  roar 

Aad  ahrielis  tbe  wild  see-mew. 
Tea  SOB  that  »et«  upon  the  M 

We  follow  in  his  tligbt ; 
Fart-well  awhik  (u  him  and  tbee. 


My 


Night! 


*  A  liew  abort  boars  end  he  will  rtae 

To  give  the  morrow  bvlli; 
And  I  <:ball  bail  the  main  aiMl  Aittf 

Bat  not  my  mother  earth. 
BcMirted  le  wf  vwe  (pwd  haV, 

Its  hearth  in  desolate; 
Wild  weeds  are  gatbehug  on  tbe  wall ; 
Iff  dtf  Iwvffle  «l  Uie  gtle. 

3. 

•Come  hither,  hither,  my  little  page!(S} 
Wl^  dost  tiuw  weiy  and  wail? 

(1)  See  «Lanl  MaxwdTs  Ooei  k  SeettTa 

MtmgtwH$f,        i.  ^  U97:  — 

Kitm,  mAdmmr,  my  fBoOtrr  drar,"  rtc — 1>  E. 
C^'  TVu  -  little  pace"  wa«  Robert  Raabton,  tbe  toa  of  one 
ti  Lmt*  Vfroo't  tenant*.  "I  Uke  Hotoert  with  me,"  aaya  the 


'1  like  Urn. 


Uke 


|l|  tttlmf  tkat  tbe  boy  waa  *  aorrowAd"  at  the  separa- 
flSB  Aom  mt  parenit,  Ijsrd  Kyren,  on  rtwcUTn^  Gthrallar. 

h«ck  to  England  ander  tbe  care  of  hU  old  tenant 
ay  "Tray,"  h«  laya  to  Ua  notber,  •'show  tbe  lad 
kiadacM,  na  be  baa  hehared  eitrrmrly  wrll.  and  is  a 
pr-at  flrmnrile."  He  alto  wrote  a  letter  to  the  rather  of 
f;^  *"•**>.  which  lemr\  s  mixt  favoar.ihlr  imprr^tioB  of  hia 
'J»*^Ctitfi;lr.i  ti  iiod  Kindliiip^-i  "I  hnvf,"  he  3iiyt,  "tent 
t.---Tt  h^inir,  (•'riu>r  ihf  t  ■unliv  whirh  I  am  af>nut  to 
tr»»H  UintuKh  i»  in  i  «lalr  uliirlc  rcndrri  it  ansafr,  par 
•entarly  for  one  '»<i  )<ijri;;.  1  alJuw  )o'i  to  dedort  fr<ini 
|;««tr  rent  fivf-and-twrnly  poan<l>  n  \csr  for  the  expense  nf 
bia  ntfaeatkw.  for  three  yeam,  pru^  iil<fcl  I  da  not  return  be- 
Vbat  tiB>e.  and  i  deairc  be  ma;  be  roaaiderc4  aa  ia  a»y 


,4a«beerftiMrfllB.t— 

"MyatharhntliiitaWiiMi^ 

And  marb  mUtflvlk  aw; 
Sk*  Mitb  mj  not  brtngtfh 
On  nil  1  aiwitrfi 


Or  doet  thoa  dieiid  Ihe  bOlows'  rage. 

Or  (n  mMo  a(  the  gale? 
But  dash  the  tear<drop  from  thine  eye; 

Our  ahip  is  swift  aad  ilnrng : 

Our  fleetest  falmn  scarce  CAB 
More  merrily  along." 


*Let  wiode  be  sbrlll,  let  w«vtt  i«fl  high, 

I  fear  not  wave  nor  wind; 
Yet  marvel  not,  Sir  Cbilde,  thai  I 

Am  aorrowAd  in  mind ;  (3) 
For  I  have  from  uiy  father  gflO^ 

A  mother  whom  1  love, 
Aod  have  no  fHeod,  eftve  Amh  alime, 

fiat  thee— and  oae  above. 

ft. 

*My  father  bless'd  m«  Iweotly, 
Yet  did  not  mach  eeai|»lMn; 

But  sorely  ^vill  my  iiiotlicr  sigh. 

Till  I  come  back  again.'— 
"Enough,  etiough,  my  little  lad! 

Such  tears  become  thine  eye; 
If  I  thy  guileless  bosom  had, 

Miae  owa  wmdd  aot  be d^.(4) 


•Come  hither,  hither,  ray  statincb 

Why  dost  thuu  look  so  pale? 
Or  doxt  thou  dread  a  French 

Or  shiver  al  the  gale?" 
*  Dcem'st  thou  I  tremble  for  my  life? 

Sir  Cbilde,  I 'm  not  so  weak; 
Bat  thinking  on  an  absent  wife 

Will  bkncb  a  faitbfid  cheek. 


I 


7. 

*My  ipoase  and  boys  dwell  i 

Aleag  the  bordering  lake, 
And  when  tbey  on  tlieir  father  call, 

What  aaswer  sbali  At  BNkaf*— 
"  Enough,  cnoof b,  my  yeoman  food^ 

Thy  grief  kt  none  gainsay ; 
But  I,  who  am  of  lighter 

Will  langb  to  flee  away. 


I  bad  a  titter  oore,  I 
WIkim  lean  prrhapa ' 

Bat  hcrMr  AMallWM 
For  ihratki 


(5)  WlOlam  Flstoisr,  the  MtMU  «aklt-«he.  allcr  a 
aenrtoe  ef  tweatf  years  (*<aftaff  whkht*  he  ssys,  'hla 
Lo««  was  moN  te  him  than  a  fkihat*L  lemivei  *e  PU- 
fHm'a  hut  wards  at  Miaaelooshi,  ant  4M  aal  ^ott  his  w. 
Burfas,  aalB  he  hod  seen  them  daposKad  in  «lw  ftuaily  vaall 
at  Haekaiil.  TMa  naaophistiealed  "yeoaan"  waa  a  coo- 
tUnt  aonrce  of  plenaantry  to  hi»  maiter :  —  e- fli.  "Fletcher," 
be  tayi,  io  a  letter  to  hit  mother,  "  it  not  valiant :  he  re< 
qiiirei  romfortt  that  t  can  diipense  uitb,  aiul  siKht  for  beer, 
and  href,  iind  tea,  and  hit  wife,  and  the  devil  kaowi  what 
l>r^ide».  We  wrre  one  night  lost  in  ri  thuadrr-storm,  aod 
since,  nrnrljr  wrrrked  In  lioih  ra^ri  br  « a.i  torely  be- 
wildered; from  npprchrniidUJ  of  fuiiiiuo  nad  banditti  in 
Ihe  first,  nnd  drowning  in  the  ^rrorul  inAtance.  Hit  ryes 
Wire  n  little  hurt  by  tbc  Ii|;fatninK,  or  rr)iuf(,  I  don't  know 
whirh.  I  did  what  I  eonid  to  couloir  him,  bat  foond  him 
incorrigible.  He  tends  sii  sinln  lo  SrII),  I  shall  settle  him 
In  a  fnrtn  ;  for  be  has  itrrvrd  me  faithfully,  and  .Snily  is  a 
(ood  woman."  After  all  his  adventures  by  flood  and  Geld, 
abort  commona  iacladed,  thia  humble  .Acbatet  of  the  p->el 
hat  now  ettablithed  himaelf  a*  the  keeper  of  an  Italian 
warcboose,  in  Charlea  Street,  Berkeley  Square,  whCT*,  If 
ka  dacs  not  thrive,  every  oae  who  knows  aaythiaff  tt  his 
ckaiactsv  vrUI  aay  ha  amsrvas  to  do  •a.—L.  B. 
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BYRON'S  WOIiKS. 


•For  wbo  would  (rust  die  ■—ing  nglu 

Of  wife  or  paramour? 
Fresh  feres  will  dry  the  bright  blue  cyeg 

We  late  saw  streaming  o'er. 
For  pleasures  |>asl  I  do  not  gricTe^ 

Nor  perils  gathering  near ; 
My  greatest  grief  is  that  I  leaw 

No  tliiiig  tfaat  cbuas  «  tear. 

9. 

•And  now  I'm  in  tlic  world  aloDC,(l) 

Upon  the  wide,  wide  sm: 
But  why  should  1  fur  others  groan, 

When  none  will  sigh  for  me? 
perchance  my  dog  w  ill  whine  ia 

Till  fed  by  stmoger  hamls ; 
Bat  long  ere  I  ooiae  back  again, 


(») 


10. 


•With  thee,  my  bark,  I'll  swiObr  g» 

Athwart  the  foaming  brine; 
Nor  care  what  land  thw  bwr^it  Be 

So  not  again  to  mine. 
Welcome,  wdcome,  ye  dark-blue  waves! 

Ami  when  you  fail  my  sight, 
WakaM,  ye  deserts,  and  ye  cares! 

Ify  wKl&n  Lnl-Geod  Nigfat! (3) 

xnr. 

On,  on  tbe  vessel  Hies,  the  land  is  goue, 
And  winds  arc  rude  in  Hisrav's  sleepless  bay. 
Four  days  are  sped,  but  with  the  liftli,  aiton, 
New  shores  descried  nuke  every  bosom  gay; 
And  Cintra's  mountain  greets  them  on  tbeir 
And  Tagus  dashing  onward  to  tbe  deep, 
His  fabled  gdden  tribute  bent  to  pay; 
And  soon  on  board  the  Lomui  pilots  leap,  [reap. 
And  ileer  'twin  ftrtOe  diani  wImm  yeC  lew 


mank 


,  |il«ym»te.  ^  ^ 


Mr. 

•r 

fetlowiac  ■taiiallan  tt  tkt 
a  letter  ta  that  gentlema.  «l  4a  not 
Oe  ninth  verse  ot  tbe  'Oood  Ki^t'  1 
to  sappoM  my  dot  better  then  his  heeAtr 

ind ;  and  Argit*  we  know  to  l>«  a  fable."—iP.B 
Ucrc  follows,  ia  tbe  orij^iaal  US.  :— 
"MnliiiiKs  it  would  ni>  bo»oni  _ 
To  chaiifc  my  prixiU  r»tale, 
•4  b«  again  a  lauRliinc  Ud 
Witti  oae  belorrd  nlavmalc 

oXhM  Sto  iMnrt  f£n*t?!!3!  I. 

 .  tba  "little  pa|«»       *»-  «, 

kilkaMlowinc 

"AaeoThlalniai  

A  ptaMni  hoy.  wh«  amad  hii  —aUr  vrdf; 
And  oTu-n  would  bi<  pranJitan*  prate  ragapr 
<3iiJdr  Htruld'i  nr.  whra  hit  pruud  bran  dtd 
W'liti  ublr  i)i.iiif;tiu  that  Ite  dUdaia'd  Ui  Irll. 
Thru  vvnilil  Ik'  «in{|r  on  iiim,  and  Alwin  aoiHad, 
Wlicn  aught  tlul  from  liu  >oung  lips  arcbly  fell 
Tha  fioMy  Blm  fitxn  Harald'i  ryr  brguiM  ; 

And  fSttmi  tor  a  gllmpaa  a|iprar'd  ib«  wmtM  Gbilda. 

"  Hlai  and  oae  yroioan  only  did  ha  ISM 
To  travel  cartward  tautu  cawilria; 
And.  thoagh  tbe  boy  was  gttawd  le  tmn  tfl 
Oo  wbnur  lair  barki  he  grew  hum  lalUKy. 
EfUoons  hi<  littlr  hrart  Iw-at  mrrnljr 
With  hM|»r  l>f  fori  ij;n  inli'm*  to  lirhotd. 
And  many  thin^.-^  nphl  in;irvrtlfrti%  ti»  wr. 
Of  wbicliour  >»<iiiliiif,'  vii>icrt>  <jfl  ha,<>  tolil. 

In  ntany  a  Ioom  u  Uuc  a*  MaodnriUc'a  of  utd."-  I..  K. 

(4)  «A  Mcoi  aMsas  OMm^/  kot  Ilitee  ia  tbe  for- 


XV. 

Oh,  Christ!  it  is  a  ko'hIIv  sight  to  see 
What  Heaven  hnth  done  for  this  delirious  land! 
What  fruils  of  fragrance  blush  on  evcrj-  tree! 
What  goodly  prospects  o*er  tbe  hills  expand  ! 
But  man  wotUd  mar  them  with  an  impious  band : 
And  when  tbe  Almighty  lifts  his  fiercejit  scoui;ge 
'Gainst  those  who  mmt  trangress  his  high  rnmwiDd, 
WStli  treble  rengeaaoe  wOl  hie  hot  shafts  ur^ 
GaaTk  teeul  hoet,  and  enrfb  ftrwi  fdleet  fiieaaen  purge. 

XVI. 

mat  benatiw  doth  Lhboa(«)  first  dbfeld! 

Ifer  image  floating  on  that  iinMc  (Ii!c, 
Which  poets  vainly  pave  wiih  souds  of  gold. 
But  now  whereon  a  thousand  keela  did  ride 
Of  mighty  strength,  since  An)ion  was  alfied^ 
And  to  the  Lusiaiis  did  her  aid  afford: 
A  nation  swohi  \\ith  ignorance  and  pride, 
Who  lick  yet  loathe  the  hand  that  vva\rs  (lie  sword 
To  save  tliem  from  the  wrath  of  Gaul's  unsparing 
lenl.(5) 

xvir. 


But  vikom  enlcreth  within  this  town. 
That,  sheening  ftr,  eeteetial  aeeo*  to  be, 

Disronsolatf  will  wander  up  and  down, 
'Mid  many  things  unsightly  to  strange  ee; 
For  hut  and  palace  rfbnnr  tike  filthily: 

The  dinpy  denizens  are  rear'd  in  dirt; 
Ne  peniunage  of  high  or  meaji  ilegree 
Doth  care  1<h-  cleanness  of  surtout  or  sbirt. 
Though  shent  with  F;;ypt's 
wash'd — unhurt .  ( 6 ) 

XVIII, 

Poor,  pal  try  skives !  yet  bom  'midst  nohlest  i 
Why,  Nature,  waste  thy  wonders  on  such  mimf 
Lo!  Gintra'a(7)  gkirkMni  Eden  bterveaee  . 
Ib  t> riiuiled  wmm  ef  ■nont  and  ^ea. 


tiM  best.  CUsstpeatie  pedaalic; 
and  as  I  had  tagiad  in  ilWIes  and  Mnt  net  lone  bc«Me, 
thMeweald  hmn  beta  eeaMthtag  like  an  ailhrtatfoa  sf 
Greek  tanas,  wUeh  I  wlslMd  to  avoid.  On  1W  Hbalsaion 

of  Imtitaitim  In  llie  HeeMt  tbcjr  chaBged  the  name  «f  tte 
eapiUI,  wtakh  Ifil  Oen  had  been  Vlisipo,  or  Uapo ;  bccaase, 
ia  the  Arable  alphaliet,  thr  Irttvr  p  is  not  naed.  Reace.  I 
believe,  liiboa;  whence,  asain,  the  French  LUbonar.  aad 
oar  Lisbon,— <Wid  knawa  wUih  lha  eeiMsr  aawapiHn" 
Bffnm,  MS.—L.E. 

(U)  By  compariDg  this  and  the  thirtcrn  foUowinf;  at.-tiiim 
witb  tbe  arcuunt  of  his  prof;re*s  which  lx>rd  Byron  srni 
bone  to  bi»  molhcr.  Ihe  rradrr  will  *cc  that  they  arc  tti 
(lact  echoe*  of  the  thuugbtj  which  uccarred  lo  his  miad 
at  be  went  orer  the  tpots  deacribed.    Jfoore.— I..  K. 

(6)  "  It  Is  dUacait  U  ind  a  single  author  who  has  writtea  i 
LUbon.  wlfheat  noliainc  that,  when  h«  ha»  alMsetj 

Ms  tcenu  of  paaagjite  npan  Its  bcaatlM  altna-  * 
ijMans  appearanosb  he  hctete 
the  langnati  af  ntler  aw 
at  die  fith  end  ahoaiMHons  of  this  vrerse  thaa  patatsi 
sspalehw.*  /tadm^ //laifraflMu.— P.  K. 

(7)  "To  make  amends  for  the  Slthinrsa  of  I.i^hon,  aad 
il!i  (till  tilthirr  iiiti'il  ilant.i.   the  Tilln,v  (if  f  lnfra,  «N>ut 
flftcrn  milr»  fi<im  the  r.'ipitnl,  is,  prrhui.«,  in  rwry  rrapcrt. 
the  iiiojt  drliclitfiil  in  Kurope.    It  coiitaint  in  «utirs  of  every 
dcfcription,  natural  and  artiflcial ;  palaces  nod  f;nr<!on< 
risinK  in  the  miil»t  of  rocks,  catarnrts,  and  precipices  ;  ron 
vents  on  stupendous  hci;;hls  ;  u  distant  «ieM  of  tlir  urn  »uti 
the  Tagus;  and,  l)«sidri  ,  thoii;;!!  lli.it   i.s  a  scunniary  r.m 
aideration),  is  rcnmrkjildc  us  lUc  »ccno  of  Mr  Mi>»  li  il 
ryrople't  Convention.    It  mutes  in  itself  all  the  wildncx>  r  l 
the  wcstera  lli^hlaoda,  with  Ihe  Tcrdare  of  the  aoMth  oi 

.»  A  Is  JTrr.  Jyrm,  IM».^  B. 


d  by  Google 


\ct>TO  I. 


Ab.  me!  what  haad  can  pencil  guide,  «r  pa, 
To  fuUow  half  on  which  the  eye  «Hlatps, 
Throuf^h  tipw*  more  dazzling  nnto  morlal  Itea 
Dan  those  wberrof  such  things  the  bard  rebte««, 
I  Whtt*theai«»i«(r«ckvf<MUaiiloGk'dBlyiiu*agfttM? 

The  horrid  crags,  by  toppling  convent  crown'd. 
The  oork-lieM  hoar  thai  dotbe  the  .thaggy  steep, 
IW  MMiulBW'nQia  hf  aeofdiing  skiea  imbroivn'df 

The  ^iinki  n  glen,  whos«^  siiiili  os  shnibs  nUVtlVMPt 

The  IcDder  axnre  of  the  uorulBed  daqp, 
1W  «Mga  late  that  gad  tlw  gneatmi  bough, 

TVf  formits  that  from  cliflT  to  vall<-y  leap, 
The  vine  oo  high,  the  willow  braneh  bdow, 
a  «M  nvhly  aeeM,  with  varied  bowlf  glow. 

XX. 

Tkm  dtwij  cKnb  the  manj-winding  way, 
Aikd  frtqoent  tarn  to  linger  as  you  go^ 
Vnm  kHm  rocka  new  JovaUaeas 
Aadmt  jaat  **OBr  Lady*a  hoaae  of  woe;»(l) 
Where  frugal  monks  their  little  relics  show, 
Aadaaadry  legends  to  the  stranger  tall: 
Bw»  ifiaBi  mm  late  pnhhVI  bacn,  and  lot 

D»>-p  in  y<ni  rave  Himorius  long  did  dwell, 
Is  hope  to  merit  heaven  by  making  earth  a  heU. 

XXI. 

Aad  here  and  there,  as  op  the  crags  yna  J«pring, 
Vtak.  anny  rade^arred  croMes  near  the  path : 

ITet  deem  not  the&e  dcTolion's  offtrfog— 
IWae  am  iMMnala  firail  of  aaidaniBa  wndfat 
(11  Tfce  rouvcnt  of  -  Our  Ijidy  of  Puni4hinf nt,"  Aossa 
Sfimnt  /'.  i.i.  on  ihr  summit  of  the  rork.  Hj-Iow,  nl 
itme  MslxTirr.  the  Cork  CoDTi-nt,'  trhiTp  *>t.  Ilonnrim 
rfof  hb  den.  oyer  which  U  hU  rpitapb.  From  the  hilU,  the 
ukU  to  tb*  beaoty  of  tbr  view.  -  |.slnc*  tb«  pahlieatinn 
tithis  pt*rm.  I  hare  b«cn  informrd  of  the  niMpprehrauoa 
•#  tke  term  JVogta  SfSon  de  Pfna.  It  waa  owioK  to  the 
•tat  n{  tbe  fildf,  or  mark  OTcr  the  n,  which  altera  the  alg* 
aiiratioo  of  the  word  :  with  it.  Pf-a  liRniflrs  a  rock  ;  withoat 
l**rna  bju  the  amse  I  adopted.  I  do  not  tliink  It  neees- 
iaf7  to  aJtrr  tlie  paMaKe ;  m.  thoaKh  the  commoa  iM^ta* 
ttRt  aflxed  tn  it  it  "Our  Lady  of  tha  loek,"  I  wy  mO 
•waiar  tb-r  other  sense  from  IM  aaslwlllss  Bfacdsad  HimTi 
JfiOe  lo  tht  'Id  EdilkM.] 

T  rt  it  a  wrll-kaown  fact,  that  in  the  year  IH09,  the 
•i'A<>jn-»tirin»  io  the  5trrrt"»  of  IJsbon  nnfl  it«  ririnity  were  I 
t  »e».  rr  nfiarti  t\    tbr  l*ort:isoe»e  to  their  nniriti^'men  ;  but 
I  tt«  ^□cl;^bmen  werednily  lintrhrrrd:  nnr),  jio  f.ir  from  re- 
ifrt*  beiD^  <il.t«;iic(J,  we  were  miuriiletl  rrnt  to  iuterfere  if 
•e  perf»i»e»l  3nj  rornpatriiit  drfcndin;;  liinn>  If  aKain.lt  liiii 
aCin     I  »      oiirp  stopped  in  the  way  to  the  tjfteatre  at 
rrtt     -i-iri  in  the  erening,  when  the  atreeta  were  not 
I        empty  Uinn  they  Kenernlly  are  at  that  konr,  oppoaite 
*•««  open  tbop,  and  in  a  cnrriaxe  with  a  fHead:  bad  we 
M  hrtmumtOf  toca  armed,  I  bare  aoC  the  least  dsabt  tkat 

•  •■  Ti-.m  ravent,  or  tirrmil»i;e,  L%  partly  Iwiiowwl  between  lb< 
t««»j  wSx-h  a»  \iii\u  lo  the  ca<ircb,  awritty,  and  ebarter- 

fcwa«,  ete..  ant  parll)  boill  i>«rr  the  mrUrr.  The  uiblrrranpan 
«|W^iW«>  »r-- lijthlql  by  hulrs  oil  <itiliqii<  l>  m  the  roeM.  »>i<!  linc.l 
ataMfly  wtOi  cork,  lo  (sartt  •fainst  lh«  buniidlly.  Hrnrr  it  It 
the  Cork.  GoovroL  It  ia  laaallim  by  aboal  twenty  bermiu. 
•  a*  •wwt  rtfid  onW  ot  MalM  fVaacla.  Tliey  are  (orrrneil  by  a 
fy*-  «»1  Irt»  rhieOj  on  t>»h,  frull.  and  bread  :  each  hu  a  «>paralr 
w-i.  tlw         of  a  |tra»r,  furniihed  with  a  maltr«a« :  yet  one 

J  it  Wttxr  tMT.mumlT,  lutTMtl  HunoniM.  tliinkinc  Ihf  mi-aonl  >>f  Ihev 
'  mOt  too  iBi^nriD-ii  a  halMLalion.  rHirr^  lo  a  rirrtilar  pit  at  tlif  n  ar  . 

SHM^iMmr*^'  '^al^Slli''"'waMMaii**  *"*       "  **  '"^ 

I  "W*— •  wtiiett  aerred  for  huba^aat  ikaMiiA  Mbbb  vfeliblia  oawl 

•  AmwbitIi  a<  a  liJIti-v*  and  a  WSII  It  atttTtO SHBi"  Mmtkr't 
I  A«m«iia#W(aC«<.-P.  E.  . 
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Pot  whsreao^'  the  shrieking  rtcttm  bath 
Pour'd  forth  his  Moi  .l  K  ncoth  the  assassin's  koife, 
Some  hand  erects  a  crosa  of  monlderiDg  lath; 
And  grove  and  glen  with  ttoMMid  ndb  an  rife 
Ihrangbont  this  pniplo  bpd,  when  law  gaenica  not 
lile.(2)   

XXD. 

On  sloping  mnundi,  er  in  the  vale  beneaUi, 

Arc  domes  wliere  wfaQome  kings  did  make  repair ; 
Rut  now  (lie  wild  flowers  round  (hem  only  brmtbe* 
Yet  min'd  splendour  still  is  lingering  theie. 
And  yonder  towers  the  Prinre'.s  palace  fair:  f.snti. 
There  thou  too,  Vathek  !  (3)  England 
Once  form'd  thy  Paradise,  as  not  aware  [done. 
When  wanton  Wealth  her  mightiest  hath 
Meak  Peace  wdaptnons  lures  was  ever  wtmt  tu  shun. 

XX  III. 

Heredidat  thou  dwell,  here  scbemet  of  pleasure  pUin,  i 
Benenth  yen  mountain's  erei^Mnnteone  brow: 

But  now,  a«  if  a  thing  iinMest  liy  man. 
Thy  fairy  dwelling  i.s  an  lone  as  thou!  I 
Here  jiiant  weeds  a  passage  scarce  allow 
To  halls  deserted,  portaU  gaping  wide; 
FVesh  lessons  to  the  thinking  bosom,  how 
Vain  are  the  pleasaanocs  on  earth  supplied ; 
Swept  into  wiecha anon  by  Tinie'a  aageBtle  tidc!(4} 

XXIV. 

Heboid  the  hall  where  chiefs  were  late  cnnv«iMli!(ft) 
Oh  !  dome  displeasing  unto  British  eye ! 
With  diadem  hight  foolscap,  lo!  a  fiend, 
A  Uttle  fiend  that  eeofib  inoeiMntly, 

shoald  hare  "adorned  a  tale**  iaatead  Of  taOiag  one. 
The  crime  of  aaaasaiaation  Is  not  eoalaed  to  Partagal:  la 
■Sicily  anA  Malia  we  are  kaaekcd  ea  tke  head  at  a  haad- 

*one  avetage  alghtty,  aad  B0«  a  dMOaa  ar  HaMaae  It  evw 
punishod! 

(a)  rWiel  (aays  Lord  Byron,  in  one  of  hl«  d!nries\ 
"was  eaa«r  tte  tales  I  had  a  rery  early  admiration  of. 
Far  eorreetaess  of  costume,  hrnuty  of  detcriplinn.  nnd 
power  of  Imanlnatlen,  it  fnr  <iir[i.njeii  nil  Kuropenn  iniitri- 
tloni;  and  l»ear»  siirh  ni  irki>  of  ori^rinnliiy.  Hint  tSn-..-  «h.. 
hare  Ti»itrd  the  VaM  will  find  «ome  difficulty  in  )  <  lir^nm 
it  to  be  more  than  «  tinnslation.  As  an  eastern  t.ilr,  rvrn 
Hatsrlm  nui«t  how  Ifefore  it:  hia  •bap))y  VMlley'  will  not 
l>enr  n  compari  i.ui  with  the  ■Hall  of  l,Mi>  /  "  [WiHijim 
Becllford,  Ksq,,  aon  of  the  once  cdr lirntril  (ililcrmiiii,  nnd 
heir  to  his  enormona  wealili.  ^nlllli^hf»l,  iil  tlic  curly  use  of 
ciKhleen.  Mrmolrs  of  £.rtrttonHn(try  Paintrrs  ;  nnd  in  the 
year  after,  the  minnnce  thui  eulogised.  After  littlnK  for 
Hindon  in  aeverRl  partiamenta,  this  Rifted  peraon  wb»  In- 
duced to  Hi.  for  n  lime,  hit  rcaidenre  in  PortURBl,  where 
the  memory  of  hit  mngniflcence  waa  fk«ah  at  the  period  of 
Lord  Byron'*  pilgrimage.  I\etaminf  to  Kngland.  he  realiaed 
all  the  outward  show*  of  Ciothic  Krandenr  in  Ilia  uusulvstiin- 
tial  pageant  of  Fontkill  Abbey ;  nnd  has  nMre  rcernlly  been 
indnlcinff  hU  fancy  with  another,  probably  not  more  lastinc, 
monnment  of  architectaral  caprice,  in  the  vicinity  «f  Bath. 
It  is  much  to  be  regretted  that,  altera  lapstaf  My  yean.  , 
Mr.  Deckford'a  Uteraiy  repniatlon  shaald  esnllaat  «a  rest 
entirely  oa  Us  JawnBs, hawawr  isaasksMsa  pailhiiasariM 
It  la  aald,  howarer,  fbat  ha  has  prtpared  several  wevks  fbr 
poathamona  pnblicatloo.— I.  K  ] 

(4)  With  reference  to  llir^e  sianiaji  on  f'nlhik,  I  or.l 
Byron  snva.  in  n  letter  to  Mr.  liallan: — "1  ahould  be  .virry 
toni.Tke  any  improper  HlUninn,  (is  I  merely  wish  lo  nddiice 
nn  niimple  o(  wasted  wialth,  nnd  the  rcUertion  which 
arose  in  aurreying  the  most  dcitilatc  mansion  in  the  ma»t 
beantiful  »pot  1  ever  beheld."— 1».  E. 

(5)  The  ConTcntion  of  Clnlra  waa  ti(ned  la  the  pala««  of 
the  Mnrcheae  Marialra. — ["  The  avadstler,  Ite  aetattaliOBS, 
the  coaveatioD  UmU;  aad  the  lassaHia  of  Ms  yravMona. 

to 
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There  sits  in  parchment  roW  array'J,  and  bf 
His  side  is  hung  a  seal  and  .sable  scroll, 
When-  blazun'd  fbuw  Barnes  known  to  chivalry, 

And  sundry  sifjiiaturr';  adMrii  tli«'  roil,       [soul.  (I) 
Whereat  the  urchiu  fKiiuts  and  laughs  with  all  his 

XXV. 

CmrmtiOD  U  the  dwarfUh  demon  styled 
Tballbird  the  knights  in  Marialvn's  dome: 
Of  brains  (if  bniat  Uwy  had)  be  them  beguiled. 
And  tora'd  a  nation's  diaHow  joy  to  gtooa. 

Here  Folly  d  ishM  fo  csirth  the  victor's  pllMM, 

And  Policy  regain'd  what  arms  had  lost: 

For  ehlefb  Wa  oars  in  mdn  any  bnrds  Uoom! 

Woo  to  the  Cfinquerinp,  not  the  conqucr'd  ho.st, 
Since  baffled  Triumph  droops  oa  Loaitaaia's  coast! 

XXVI. 

And  ever  since  that  martial  synod  met, 
Britannia  sidtflBS,  Catra!  at  thy  nams; 
And  folks  in  office  at  (he  mention  fret, 
And  fain  would  blush,  if  blush  they  could,  for  shame. 
Hovtr  will  postoity  tbe  deed  procteiml 
Wm  not  our  own  and  fellow-aations  wuttx^ 
To  view  tbeae  champions  cheated  of  their  iame, 
By  foes  in  fight  o'ertbrown,  yet  victors  here, 
Wbm  Sooni     finger  pointt  thiMsb  may  «  ooauag 
y«ur? 

were  all  coinmenrr>d,  roadncted,  and  concluded,  at  the 
dUtanrc  of  thirty  mile*  from  (.iutni,  «  i(h  » liich  place  they 
ksd  not  tbe  aligbtext  connrrtion.  pnlitlrrtl,  military,  or  IochI; 
y«t  I>ord  Byron  ba«  gravflj  u^'-irtitl,  in  prose  ntid  vrrtr, 
that  the  convention  wa«  •igned  at  (be  Marquis  of  Murialta'* 
boose  at  Gntra  ;  and  tbe  author  of  Thr  lhary  of  an  Invalid, 
im proving  upon  tbe  poet's  diacoTCfj,  detected  tite  stains  of 
thr  ink  apUt  by  Janot  upon  tbe  oimaiiiw  **  JtafUl*i  UUtOffl 
^  the  PaHnniar  /^  or.]— L.B. 

(I)  Tke  Mtowlag  stanzas  were  alterad  by  thaaoUeaathor 
■faatka  aagfMltai  afMr.  DaOaa.  who  |lm  «h«  Moiriac 
WplaarttM  iwpeettot  tti  ta  Ms  Cmi$tp$mJtmM  M 
Mfimt—'*AM the  feaios  •TLoid  ^im  kaa  placed  Us  ferae 
«•  te  ahsva  the  pMsibfHiy  «r  bdag  laJaMd  by  tbe  prodac- 
41m  af  aa  ooaaslaaal  InMor  staasa,  mi  at  the  raceeedinit 
parim  af  tho  panlnislar  eampaicas  bate  oamideteiy  thrown 
falto  dhade  the  evcats  aQoded  to.  there  can  be  no  impropriety 
la  asw  pnblisUnc.  as  Oterary  eariotities,  tbe  three  stiuuas 
wbleh  wera  then  properly  omitted."— Tbe  following  are  tbe 
sU  Staaias  as  they  oricrinally  stood.  Tbnte  appearing  b«> 
low,  as  M,  86,  29,  appeared  in  tbe  poem,  in  an  altered 
state,  aamberod  there  as  J*,  35,  34,  of  tbe  Urst  canto.  Tbe 
suntns  aaiftaA  balvw  lb>  17*  aad  SS^  wwa  Ihosa  amlMod. 

—I'.  H. 

XXIV 

Behold  the  ball  wh«r«  chirl*  were  late  cunfrowl '. 
Oal  dOMdisploaainfailo  Brillih  rye  • 
Wnb  dkdcni  higlit  fDol'rap.  lo !  a  Send, 
A  Itttfe  flend  that  $roft»  inecMantly, 
Thar*  alia  in  parebmenl  robe  array'd,  and  by 
Hit  tidp  ji  hung  a  neal  ami  table  icriill, 
\\ti«-i^  bl.ir4in'ti  fcUrrt  »  nmnr  ipcU  \Nclls4syt 
Aad  aundry  ttgnatarm  adorn  tbe  roll. 
WbMi  «M  anaia  polBli.  aad  laa«as  wHB  tU  Ms  saO. 
XXV 

In  goldrn  riiaractcr«  rl(lit  well  drilgn'd. 
Flr*l  on  the  lul  ap|>r«rrtli  imo  "  Jiimil;" 
Then  nrrtain  oll»er  glorimu  namei  wr  And, 
Which  rb^mr  t^nprlleth  nic  lo  place  bdow: 
DullWctort!  Ii  Tliiil  llj  ■  liMisBilH  fat 
WlicMllml  by  eonynga  tongues  of  hBlifc  dae. 
Stand,  worth*  ol  each  oUier,  in  a  r<iw — 
Sir  Artkur,  Harry,  and  tlie  dinard  Hew 
IMryapls.  aaaiy  wighi,  ton  dapa  of  t'oiasr  lew. 

XXTt. 

Convenitan  U  lha  dwarlUh  demon  ittrird 
Tliat  (oil'd  lha  linlghu  in  Marialva'n  dome  : 
Of  brain*  (If  brain*  thry  twd'i  hr  Ihnii  br(uiled 
And  Inm'd  a  T>»lion'»  «tial        jri\  i<i  ^•|r">rn 
Tor  well  I  wnl,  whrn  Ar%t  llic  nCMii  did  rtmr. 
That  VlaUara'i  Add  by  Goal  wat  Imi, 
Vor  iwngnipk  aa  paparaaaraa  had  room. 


xxvn. 

So  deem'd  th<  Childc,  as  o'er  the  mOBBtaiaS  hs 
Did  take  his  way  in  solitary  ^uisc: 
Sweet  was  the  scene,  yet  soon  he  thought  to  llee, 
More  restless  than  the  6wallo\s'  in  the  skies; 
Tboogh  here  awhile  he  leam*d  to  moraliae. 
For  Meditation  fix'd  at  tiniea  on  bin! 
And  conscious  Reason  wbisper'd  to  despise 
His  ear^  Toatht  miaspeai  ia  Bwddest  whim; 
But     ka  pmti  «a  tralh  kls  aching  eyes  grew  Mm. 

XXVUI. 

To  harse!  ta  lMfse!(9)  ba  qaits,  Ar  ever  ^bHs 

A  scene  of  peace,  though  soothing  to  his  SMll: 
Again  he  ronses  from  his  moping  fits, 
Rut  seeks  not  now  tbe  bartot  and  tbe  bowl. 
Onw.Tfd  he  flips,  nor  fix'd  as  yet  ihe  poal 
>Mu-re  he  shall  rest  him  on  bis  pilgrimage; 
And  o'er  him  many  changiBg  seaaaa  MMt  laB 
Ere  toil  his  thirst  for  (ravel  can  assn.ij^e. 
Or  be  sbail  calm  his  breaiit,  or  learn  experience  sage. 

XXIX. 

Yet  MaffB  sbaU  one  aioiBent  daiai  delay, 

WhtTe  dwelt  of  yore  tbeLasians*luckIes!jqueeBj(3) 
AndchHTcb  aad  ooart  did  aiiagls  tbear  anay» 
Aad  iMss  and  ravel  wmaUmato  laca; 

Snob  PmiM  lecoi'd  for  our  tri«nipta»t  boat, 
b  Cbartav  Orswtah,  and  eXe  in  Jfanrfar 

XXVII. 

Bai  when  ConrenHon  arat  hia  haad*^orli. 
Pens,  tongue*,  fret,  handi.  rotnbiitrd  lo  wiIdaprMf ' 
Mayor,  alilrnnrn,  Imil  iIiimtii  the  uplifted  forbS 
Tba  bench  of  biabopa  ball  forgot  to  nanre ; 
Stan  Gobbatt.wb»  for  one  wbalswtck  forbore 
To  qMcation  angkt,  onea  nmm  wMI  trmaport  leapt. 
And  bit  hitdrvillth  qnill  age n,  and IWMia 
Vi  lib  frM>  «i(  h  tmt\  nrvrr  iJiuuld  be  iMpt, 

Tfeca  iNtfM  the  Uaiaui  *  beaai,aMl  MU*d,aad  ■^•'••a*— «**r*^ 


xxnii. 

Thnai 

Whivb  lOMS  tha  lla«M  af  «nr  grae 

Dcrreed,  that,  ere  oar  feorrau  wer*  forg 
Inquiry  nhuald  be  brld  about  the  ttilng. 
But  Mrrry  cliiali'd  the  bab«-«  benratli  fier  wing; 
And  a>  thvy  tparMl  our  fur>,  no  ipared  wc  tliMI ; 
iWherr  wa*  llw  piiy  at  our  ttraa  fur  Byn(  ^t■) 
%«lluu«n.  not  idinl*.  abiiald  Bm  Imveoadenin ; 
Tboi  live,  ye  fallaiil  knJghu :  and  Mmb  yoor  JtMlgea'  phlegm '. 

XXIX 

ilnt  ever  uncf  tliat  martial  tjnod  met, 
Britannia  tiirlkrns,  Cintra  !  at  thy  name; 
And  folka  in  ofHce  at  the  mention  (weal. 
And  MawaiMMath.  if  bbMb  they  coaM,*r4aM. 
How  Witt  psHllity  the  deed  prorlaim ! 
Will  not  our  own  aad  fellow  iisii'Hit  tneer, 
TiiTirw  lh»"ir  rhanpiiaia  rhrnii  (1 '.I  tlinr  r»mf 
_By  foea  in  Bght  o'erlbrown.  jet  vielun  here. 


(2)  "After  rcMlaiBf  tak  day*  la 
tMiggaife  and  part  sf  SBT  Ml  laBll  by  SIB  iB 
travelled  on  borssbaak  ta  SSfiils;  a  dMBBm  of  i 
hnadred  miles.  Tbe  bonas  aw  eteaDeat :  wa  i«4e  aereaty 
miles  a  day.  Egfs  and  wine,  and  hard  l>eds,  are  all  the 
acrommodation  we  (bnn'l,  and,  in  such  torrid  weather,  quite 
enoogb."    fl.  Leffer*.  IH09.— L  E. 

(3)  "Her  lacUesa  Msjesty  weat  sabseqacatly  mad:  aad 
Dr.  want,  whs  aa  tetwooatr  saifrilsd  klagly  yaricrs- 


*  "  BlaUni  beasi"— a  Sgnre  lor  lha  raab,  I  Ibiflk  Snt  < 
Saolleit  in  hia  Aitnomi  of  urn  Momt,  ~ 

It"!   ~   '    "  " 


f  By  this  qaary  II  la  not  Bsanl  that  oar  foolish  geaarala  sbMH 
iMvr  lM«n  shot,  bnl  that  Byng  might  iMve  Iwen  sparrd  ;  thos^h  Urn 

our  nifTertd  *nd  tlir  nthrr«  r v-« ped,  profaabW  fur  (^iindiHr^t  rraio^ 
'  pour  I  lu  ■.urutrr  jnir  "  [See  Crokcr's  fmNV//.  lol  1  j>  UO; 
aad  the  Quarttriy  Rnttw,  t<4.  tsvii.  p.  where  the  qaealMS^ 
vrhetbcr  Ihe  admiral  was  or  was  Bit  a  BsiWasI  MNrtirtiS  r 
larg«.-L.  E.] 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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l>r-ilini<  and  freres — ilI-«oried  fry  I  wflcal 

whiir^  hath  bnilt  'l) 

A  ima,  mkmm  AnoU  .she  in  such  gloriow  tbeen. 
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Tktt 


fiwpllbe  blood 
to  Poap 


wkicli  aha  latk  fHf^ 
I  tkAi  low  to  nmiib 


I 


XXX. 

0^«faittil  tonavitb  frufg,  romantic  hUla, 
^Mbftf  urh  hills  ufhM  a  iradwra  nM»I) 
WknM  to  case  Uie  eye  with  joyaunce  fills, 

B»d«  throagh  many  a  pjeuftlit 

pface. 

.    ,       dag^rdt  6tem  it  but  a  f.K.lish  chase, 
I    d?  "T""^        •fca«M  quit  their  easy  chair, 
'   S  '"^^  Iflos  long  leitgiie  to  lnH% 

'  i^»r!Il.**i.i^!T*"**  "       mountain  air, 
'"■^       Maatod  Ease  can  never  hope  tu  than, 

XXXI. 

M«  M-k  to       Ifce  Wm.  at  lei>«tk  wcede. 
Aad,  ku  Isxonant,  amoother  min  estoad* 

I<ucBte  knMo-boanded  plain  Mceeed!  * 
Fw  « tto  eje  duceras,  wiUioatoa  ead, 
^1  rabns  appear,  wliereon  her  tbepbertis  tend 
wWaa  ndi  itmm  lichi  wdl  Ike  trader 

-'s  arm  his  Iambs  deftad: 
I'd  by  unyielding  foe«, 
tbdr  alJ,  or  ahara  SabjatHm's 


^Ifier^  Lo«itania  and  Lpr  Sister  meet, 
D<«m  je  what  booads  the  rival  realnls  diTide? 

wb  Tayo  intrrpow;  his  mighty  tide? 
Or  dari  Sicnas  rise  in  craggy  pride? 
Or  face  sf  art,  Bto  CUaa'a  vasty  wall  ?— 

Rehofrid  crap,  aor  mooatains  dark  aad  tall. 

e^m.  <mU  mmkm 

0)  nt  ntrai  of  Mafra  ii  prodlipoo*:  it  coalaiaa  a 
P^CBOToit,  »n.i  n.oM  Mjprrh  cfaorch.   The  lix 
■waiBMt  t^aatjful  1  t^t■r  beheld,  in  point  ofi 

*«      b'ar  them,  lut  were  lold  tliat  tiidr 
•^«l»oi:a«>t  ,o  i!.eir  ,pl,.ndo«r.    Mafra  i«  tcnaadfhe  E.- 

't.-^'^  There  J.  .  con- 

cKiw.*.„_r  »nr«'  revenues,  are 

SI  JTrT*  of  a  low.  made  io  n  d«n- 

I  ftJL  i?^'  ^  •  convent  for  the  u»e  of  tlie 

^ui«(l..ra     lipon  inquiry,  «hi«  poore.t 
ihataL  1^^**  '"f^lve  Fraiiciitnun  li»cd  toitether 

■  ■  IW-.^^"  •  aiaKniticrnt  Tiew  of  the  exi«tiu  edidaa 

I  foaad  ti>e  PortORueae,  m  I  have  .^^i 

■  "wllw  tJ**[-  *'»P«»*«l.  •»  least  laeOTraca. 
iwZ^-      '•>«  rtpioiu  of  Urd  WcUiaitoahave eflZS 

^'=---1  the  charWSa  SC^SZrfJri.  ; 

^^Tutwt  L.  ^  ^  wi  m  MMM(  rscaaeiMa  n\ai 
,  hr,    Si^"'? ~»  wlD  anrsr irtwatol  be- 


xxxm. 

fiat  th«M  between  a  siJTer  streamlet  plidea, 
Aad  lewee  a  name  distinguishetb  the  bitwk. 
Though  rival  kingdoms  press  its  Todul  ^*tt, 
Haa  leans  the  idle  shepherd  on  his  crook, 
And  yatant  on  the  rippling  waves  doth  kMk, 
That  peaceful  stiU  'twixt  bitterest  foemea  flow- 


TWisC 


^todah  hind  the  difference  know 
■*  ■        of  41m  few.  (2) 


Dot  ere  the  nuuglin^ 


xxxnr. 


boandi  ferae  hr  ham  puiU, 


Dark  Gnadiana  nAls  his  power  alonjr 
In  MDn  fajUo\v8,  murmuring  and  \ast. 
So  noted  ancient  roundelays  among.  (3) 
Wbiloaie  amw  bis  banks  did  legions  throng 
WMoor  and  fauight,  ia  mailed  splendour  dicst: 
mn  ceased  ||m  ««ift  tbafr  nce^  hm  mk  Ih* 

stroi^; 
The  Payaia 
Miz'd  an  the 
prass'd. 


•■d  tbe  Christian  crest 

by  iMifel  botto  op. 


XXXV. 

Oh,  lovely  Spain!  reaowa'd  raaMmtic  land ! 
\V  here  h  Oat  •taadant  wUeb  Pelagio  bore, 

» Jicn  Cava  s  traitor-sire  first  call'd  the  band 
That  dyed  thy  mountain  ftraama  with  '}r^hh 
gore?  (4) 

N^  here  arc  those  Woo<ly  baniu  rs  wUdl  «f  yara 
Waved  o  cr  thy  sons,  victorious  to  (bt  gak, 
And  drove  at  feat  tW  apoOata  to  their  sboreT 

RedgleamM  the  rrovs,  ami  van.-d  the  crescent  pale, 
\\hd«  A  frie  s  echoes  thrill'd  with  "  " 


Bfnm  MS.-\Jht 

.  klad  of  (ierauf;fn»<nt, 
Sbe  died  at  the  Braziij, 


XXXM. 

Teems  not  eaeh  ditty  -with  the  gferkm  tofet 

Ah!  sue!,,  n!,rs!  the  hero's  amplest  fate! 
Witeu  grauitc  moulders  and  when  records  faiL 
A  pennt'a  phiat  probnga  hb  dabioa*  datou 

V 

(3)  Lord  Byron  »een»!t  to  hare  thus  early  aeaaired  eaonib 
nf  Spanish  to  nnder«f«nd  and  appreciate  tkt  giaad  bodyof 
aocirni  popular  poetry.  ~  uneqnalM  la  EOfOpSk— wUdUBaSl 


ever  fens  the  pride  of  that  macajmnt  lamaae.  OU  aaaa* 
tiftol  veraion  of  one  of  the  best  of  the  bnlla4s  of  the  Oraaada 
war — the  "Romance  minr  Moiaao  dsl  Ma  v  ««—  At, 
Alh»«»-,itt  be  ftmad  to  aaaihsr  JSiTikl^SSLZ 

(4)  Connl  Juli.in'i  daoKbter.  thr  \\r\ea  of  .Spate.  Mailaa 
preserred  hi.  iti<lrpendcDee  in  the  fastocMes  of  the  Aatariaa. 
uod  the  riescendant^  of  hii  followeri,  after  some  ccatorie*. 
completed  their  MruRRle  by  the  eonquMt  of  Gnmadav— 
I    VInioAt  all  the  Spaniih  historian*,  aa  well  aj  tlM  volee  of 
Irn.liiioit,  asrrtlte  the  invaaioa  of  the  Mooiy  <•  the  Itotlbia 
violiitioo  h}  HcHlrricli  of  Fhuinda.  called  by  th«  MOota  Cafca. 
ort  ava.  Sbe  was  Hm  daafhtsr  of  Cooat  JaHaa.  eaa  aTlho 
Gothic  meaan*'s  prtodfal  KMilsaaato,  who,  whea  tb. 
crime  was  pefyatnled,  was  angifed  to  the  defrnce  of 
Ce«ta  against  the  Meet*,   to  Us  tadtfaalim  at  the  in^^ra- 
.t«ie  ofWs  aovacetga.  aai  the  dishaaaar  oT  Us  dauKh.cr. 
t«nt  Jrtaa  tefot  ika  dities  «f  a  fThristiaa  aad  a  p«triot. 
WM^lMMM  an  alHaace  «ith   Mu,«.  then  the  Caliphi 
liealsaaat  in  AMca,  he  countrmiurcii  tJi,-  imnsion  of  Spain 
to^^a^bm^  of  Sararena  and  Adii  jins  coiiuiisndrd  !>>  the 
Tarik ;  the  issue  of  which  wan  the  defeat  and 


—  .^.i.^ii  man  inc  aereai  ana 

eriloderirk,  ninl  (he  orcnpation  of  aimoat  the  whole 
peBiasaU  by  the  Moors.  1  he  Jjpaniarda,  in  deteaUtion  ol 
Honndn  *  memory,  arc  said  hy  tervantea  never  to  beatow 
tor  IMr**  "ix^o  uijr  taaaa  CeouJe,  tesarviag  U  ai!peclal|y 


I 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Pride !  Ijcnd  thiiw  tj0  ftoB  Imven  to  tbiae  eitele. 


See  hew  tlie  mighty  shrink  into  a  loqgl 
Can  volume,  pillar,  pile,  preserve  ttee  graat? 
Or  mnsl  tliou  IruHt  Tradition's  simple  tongue, 
WImd  Flattery  aloe|^  with  thee,  &ai  History 

xxxvn. 

Awake,  ye  sou  «f  Spain!  avrake!  advaaee! 

L"!  Chivalry,  yonr  ancietjt  ijotldess,  cries; 
Hut  v%ields  not,  as  of  old,  hi-r  tliirsty  lance, 
Nor  shakes  her  crimen  plumage  in  the  skiee 
Now  on  the  smoke  of  blazing  bolts  she  iUcBy 
And  speaks  in  thunder  throngii  yon  enguie't 
In  every  peal  she  calls — "Awake!  arise!" 
Say,  is  her  voice  wm  focUe  than  of  yore. 
When 


does 


XXXVIII. 

Hark!  heard  ymi  imt  tlu^sc  liotfs  of  ilrt'AflfuI  note? 
Sounds  not  the  clang  of  coollict  on  tiic  iieuth  ? 
Saw  ye  not  whom  the  veakfaK  sabre  smote; 
Nor  savrtl  your  brethren  ere  they  sank  Ix^acalh 
T>  rants  and  tyrants'  slaves  '/ — the  lires  of  death, 
The  bale-fires  flash  9u  high; — from  rock  to  rock 
Each  volley  tells  that  thoasands  oease  to  breathe; 
Death  rides  upon  the  sulphury  Siroc,  (1) 
Red  Rattle  stanps  hit  ftirt,  od  wliooe  hd  the 


XXXIX. 

Lo!  where  the  Giant  on  the  mountain  staadli 
BIk  UooiUied  treeees  dttfhmg  ia  tto  an. 
With  death-shut  glowiiij;  in  hit  fiery  " 
And  eye  that  scorcbelb  all  it  gjant  a 
BctileM  it  ralii,       fii'd,  tad  mw  i 


I.  F. 


(1)  la  the  oriRtaal  MS.— 

"  from  rorli  to  raak 
Rlue  n>lnmTM  xiar  aliifl  In  •alpbiiriMK  w  tmth. 

FrJictni-nu  iin  frjigmrtiU  in  rf^nrti<*n>M  IkniH-k  I 


(2)  "A  )Mil(!rr  prosopojKriii,''  nnys  ii  nniiiclr*^  rritir,  "or 
ooe  butler  iinnj;inr(|  or  r\ [irc<»ril,  caiimit  ia»ily  hr  found  in 
tbr  whole  rnnge  of  aQcirnt  aod  modem  portry.  riilike  the 
'plume  of  Uorror.'  or  the  'e«sie>wiuK<-d  Virturjr,'  ilrsrribcd 
by  our  Kreal  rpic  poet,  this  giffaiitir  lUure  it  a  dUtinrt 
oliji'ct,  pcrfert  io  liucanents,  trcmrnilou-t  iu  operatiou,  and 

Tested  with  atl  the  attrihatM  calsalatcd  to  escile  tame  and 
•dadrattaB.*'— L.  B. 

(H  i  We  think  It  riRht  lo  rr^turo  h"r«  ii  notr  which  Lord 
njrtin  himaeir  «npprr«ied,  wiib  rrliirtanre,  at  thr  urRpnt 
rrqncjt  of  a  frioiid.  It  nlludrj,  inl'-r  nliii,  to  the  thru 
recent  piihlimtion  of  Sir  Waller  Scolt'i  f^isirm  nf  l)<m 
Rndr.rick,  of  w  hich  work  the  prnflts  had  hctn  hnndsomrly 
giTfD  to  the  caufc  of  PortnicueM  patrioti»m :  - "  We  haTc 
beard  wondrrtof  the  l>ortagae*e  lately,  aad  their  Rallaatry. 
Pray  Heaven  it  coatinae;  yet  'would  it  were  bed-lime,  Hal, 
aadaH  were  well  1*  They  must  flght  a  Rrrul  many  hoari.  by 
'Shrewabory  clock,'  beibre  the  number  of  their  slaia  ctinals 
that  of  oar  CMaHTmea  bataherad  by  theM*  kind  creature*, 
aew  owtamorpliosed  hMo  «ca<a<ews/  and  what  not  I 
merely  state  a  Aiet,  not  aatlnei  tafaittil;  Ibr  in  SM|y 
and  Malta  «•  an  hascM  ea  the  head  at  a  haaaien 
aicMlr.  aad  not  a  Sidllaa  a«d  MaNtaa  Is  ever 
!  ThaoMleet  ofmlsellDalsdligmecM  Inoar 


that  ahiaea  apoo  Ihem,  and  the  a|Mthy 
thai  oveiloolui  them.  The  Kortngnese,  It  Is  to  be  hoped, 
art  eoapUneated  with  the  '  Forlom  Hope,' — if  the  mwards 
•re  become  brave  (like  the  rrttofthrir  kind,  In  a  enmer), 
pray  let  them  di«play  it.  Itnl  there  i«  a  «jjl>«rriptinn  for 
theae  '  Ifavo-li'Xoi,'  fibcy  need  not  ashamed  of  the 
epithet  once  applied  to  the  Spnrtnni';  ;  nnd  all  the  chari- 
table patroayisica,  from  oiteatations  A.  to  difOdent  Z.,  and 


Flashing  afar, — und  at  his  fi-et 
Destntciion  cowers,  to  niMrk  what  deeds  are  done; 
Fte  OB  tliii  nora  lknepo«Mt  ntlioM  iMtt, 
To  shed  hcAvrc  liis  Mm  Iht  Uotd  ht  dettw  witt 

sweet.  (2; 

XL. 

By  Heaven!  it  is  a  splendid  sight  to  see 
(Fur  CDC  who  hath  no  friend,  no  brotlmr  tktR) 
Their  rival  scarfs  of  mix'd  embroidery, 
Their  various  arms  that  glitter  in  the  air ! 
What  gallant  war-hounds  ruusc  them  from  thdr  bur. 
And  gnash  their  fangs,  loudjdliqi  Ibr  the  prey ! 
All  join  the  chase,  bof  few  Ine  tniimph  ahtte; 
The  Grave  shall  bear  the  cliii  f«  st  prize  away, 
Aad  Bavoc  aoarce  for  joy  can  number  their  array. 

XLI. 

Three  hosts  oomhioe  to  offer  sacriiice; 
IVee  tongoee  prefer  ttraage  oritOM  ob  b^; 

Three  paudy  standards  (lont  the  pale  Wne  skies; 
The  shouts  are  France,  Spain,  Albion,  Victory! 
The  foe,  the  victim,  and  the  fond  ally 
That  f]ghts  for  all,  but  ever  fiRhls  in  vain, 
Are  met — as  if  at  home  (hey  could  not  die — 
To  feed  llie  crow  on  Tala\»  ia"s  plain, 
AadfcrtOiio  the  field  that  each  pidcndt  lo  ftia.  (3} 

XLII. 

There  shaU  they  rot^Ambitioa's  honoured  fools ! 
Yes,  HoBoor  dadtt  the  larf  duit  wmpi  their  day! 

Vain  Sophistry !  in  these  bdiold  the  tools, 

The  broken  tools,  that  tynuits  cast  away 

By  myriads,  wbea  they  dare  lo  pave  tlteir  way 

With  human  hearts — to  what? — a  dream  alone. 
Can  despots  compass  aught  that  bails  their 


til  1:0  fnm  * Aa  Adadier  of  Takmr,*  an  la 
Ibr  the  Usts  at  Uo]nl's,'^aad  the  booonr  of  WMA  bcaerp- 
lence.    >VeII!  we  have  fbaght,  and  subKiibed,  and  l>e 

•towed  peerage*,  iind  buried  the  killed  by  our  Mends  and 
tnr*;  and,  lo !  all  thif  ia  to  be  done  over  aiCBin !  like  Urn 
(.lii  (iu  (ioldsmilh't  f'ifisen  Iht  Ifortd),  as  wc  '  Krow 
cildrr,  »■!•  grow  never  the  better.'  It  wiMild  he  plraaant  lo 
Iram  »ho  will  inhncrihe  for  u\,  in  or  ul'dut  the  year  IM'i, 
nnd  what  nntion  will  ftcnd  titty  tlioui-niid  men,  flrit  Iu  )>« 
deriroaled  in  tli*  rapitai,  and  then  derimated  again  (in  thr 
Iri<h  fnshion,  iidn*  out  of  fen;,  in  the  '  l>ed  of  honour  i' 
wliirh,  in  srn,'f  iiit  Kite  «nys,  is  cowiderHldy  Inr^i  r  atid 
Itiorr  rorii  111  odious  thnii  'the  hrd  of  \\«rr.'  Thru  tb<y 
must  hn\e  n  poet  to  wrilr  Itir  '/  i.-l  n  !■/  J)"ii  /Vnvroi, 
and  Kencrously  hcslow  the  profltj  of  the  well  und  widrly- 
printed  quarto,  to  rebuild  the  'Hack-wynd'  and  the  Tanua 
gale,'  or  furnish  new  kilts  for  thr  faalf-roaitrd  IliKhlaodrr*. 
Ijird  \%elllnglon,  however,  has  enacted  marvel* ;  and  ao  did 
hia  Oriental  hrt)ther,  whom  I  »aw  chariotrerinK  over  the 
French  flag,  and  heard  clipping  bad  Spanish,  after  tittrnin;: 
to  the  speech  of  a  patrioiic  cobbler  of  Cadii,  on  <be  event  oi 
his  own  entry  inis  that  dty,  and  the  eiit  o(  some  tve  thoa- 
•aad  bold  Brttotts  out  of  this  *  best  of  all  possible  worlds.' 
Sorely  wsrowspatded  hew  todlspose  of  that  saaM  ^ctory  of 
Talavera;  aad  a  vietory  It aardyvras  somewhere^  ihrcwy 
it  The  Spanish  despatch  aad  volt  oaliodH 
tads  aa  treat  acatloa  of  the  Vlseaaat ;  Iht 
II  didfs  (to  my  treat  dlscaaatBi«,r~lhr  s 
ncach  eonsnl  sispped  aqr  Boadi  la  Oresee  wMh  a  pratllcat 
Psrb  saiette,  jast  I  hid  IfltSd  Sctasttaal.  *ia  hMkram,' 
and  KiBx  JosqA,  *  in  Kendal  Kreea'),-HUtd  we  have  not 
yet  determined  tohat  to  rait  it,  or  tWkow;  fbr,  certes.  it  was 
none  of  our  own.  Ilowhcit,  Maisrnn's  retreat  if  a  great 
rnmfnrt;  and  aa  we  have  not  i>ren  in  the  habit  of  pur*  ti  in  it 
for  some  years  past,  no  wonder  if  we  art  a  little  nwkwanl 
lit  hrst.    No  doubt  we  ahall  improve;  or,  if  avt,  we  have 

only  to  lake  to  our  old  wajT  «f  rslwiradlBts  and  thars  wc 

are  at  hoiiic.''—L.  £. 
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Or  oill  with  truth  oiic  span  of  earth  tlietr  owt, 
int  that  wlMsrein,  ai  last,  they  cnmUe  bone  by  biiie? 

XLIII. 

Oh,  Aiboera,  glorioua  field  of  grief! 

At  eV  thy  vUm  llw  Pilgrim  prick'4  Ut  M , 

Who  cnuld  lorfst><»  thf*,  in  a  space  so  brief, 
A  scene  where  mingtiag  foes  should  boast  and  beed ! 
fmet  to  Ihe  perah'd!  may  the  warrior's  meci 
Aad  tears  of  triumph  their  n    m!  prolong! 
101  others  lall  where  other  chit-l tains  lead. 
Thy  aame  shall  circle  rooiid  the  gaping  tbroig, 
All  shine  in  worthlcM  lift,  Um  <Imm  of  tntiient 
song.  (1) 

XLIV. 

bough  of  Battlers  Bunions!  let  them  play 
Their  game  of  lives,  and  barter  breatli  for  (tnc: 
Fame  thai  will  acarce  re-animate  their  clay, 
Theaf^  fhonmidi  Ul  io  tkck  soMe  snigle  mw. 

lo  M^rili  't  wert-  SkuI  in  thwart  Ihflr  rioljle  ait 
AlVf'ho strike,  Uest  hirelings!  fur  ihmr  oooatry'igood, 
Aai  Sb,  tiiat  liring  mif^l  have  pimtd  her  mm; 
Arinh'd^  perchance,  in  some  domestic  feud. 
Or  ii  a  aarrowcr  sphere  wild  Rapiue's  path  pvsaed. 

XLV. 

mi  twil'tly  liaruld  wx'inh  his  lonely  way 
Where  pro«id  Sevilla  (2)  triampbs  nnsnbdiM^  : 
Yet  is  she  free — the  spoiler's  wish'd-for  pay  ! 
Soon,  soon  shall  Conqnest's  fiery  foot  intmc, 
Blackening  ber  lovely  domes  with  tnicee  nw. 
iKTitahle  heart  'Gainst  late  to  atrive 
WhofC  Deaeialion  plants  her  fiinirii'd  breof 

Is  Tain,  or  Ilion,  Tyre  niij;Iit  >rt  survive, 

Aid  Virtw  fanqaiah  all,  and  Munkr  cease  to  iuive. 
XLVI. 

Bat  all  nnconscioos  of  the  coming  doom,  . 
The  Csaat,  the  song,  the  revd  bm  AomBti 

Slranp*  mode*;  of  merriment  the  hours  cousmc, 
>or  bleed  these  patriots  with  their  G«nlry's 
wounds :  [ounds; 
Nor  here  War's  clarion,  but  Love's  rebrk  (.'{) 
tiere  Folly  Atill  his  votaries  inthralls ;  [uunds  : 
And  yoang-«yed  Lewdness  walks  her  rfdn^t 
Girt  with  the  silent  crimes  of  capitals, 
Still  to  the  last  kind  Vice  clings  lo  the  tolterit^  walls. 


Not  e*&e 


(«) 


XLVIL 
lue  heavy  eye 


IsaellafieoristBalHSi  tt«uwifllCB 
in  AocBst  1811,  shonly  aflsrlhe  VMeorAl- 

fcawa.  wUcb  took  place  in  M*j. — L. 

-  \  t  s<\  llir,  »p  l(xli;ed  jn  the  bouse  of  two  ipanitli  un- 
mtrrtrd  ladi'-.s,  woriicu  of  cliarnf  tcr,  the  fldr't  u  'lie  woman, 
tk'  ).  uncril  |>rrtt>.  1  hr  frrcdoiii  of  miiiilirl  which  i.i 
ftmrrmi  here,  ait<iui»hr<l  me  not  a  little;  and,  L  the  rourtc 
eltmrther  ohkerralion,  I  find  iiiot  reierre  ia  notthe  chnrae- 
inriatie  of  Spfinuh  t>«Ue*.  The  eldest  hononn!  your  on- 
wiftjr  aoa  with  very  partlcaUr  attention,  eroraciuR  him 
witk  threat  tenderiMrss  at  parting  (I  vras  tbet  bat  three 
4By«).  aAcr  ealting  off  a  lork  of  bU  hair,  an  preseutinK 
Mm  wUk  «<  her  own,  abeet  three  limt  Ja  Ingth.  which 
I  mmd  fas,  mM  bc«  yoa  vrill Ktaia till  my  ntttu  Herlaat 
f  hsrmnis,  as  gaste  sm^o  I'  <A«t«. 
Mtow,  yea  flaaseaw  HMckl'"  |mf  B.  to  Ate 
mUhcT,  Anr  L  v.. 

(3j  A  kiMl  of  fiddle,  with  only  two  ttrin^,  played  on  by 


Lest  he  should  view  kis  vini^anl  desolate. 
Blasted  bdow  the  dun  hot  brealii  of  war. 
No  More  beneath  soft  Eve's  couMiUaig  star 
Fandango  twirls  his  jocund  caslanet: 
Ah,  monarchs!  oooU  ye  ttste  the  mirth  ve  mar. 
Not  fa  lha  toib  of  Glory  would  ye  fret;  (yet! 
The  keMw  «UI  dm  wotM  deep,  Md  Mm  be  happy 

XLTin. 

How  carols  now  the  lusty  muleteer? 
or  loTc,  romance,  devotion  ia  his  lay, 
A**  vvjiil Die  he  was  wont  the  leagaeeto< 
His  t|uick  Ix'Iis  wildly  jingling  on  the  way? 
Mo!  as  he  speeds,  he  chants  "Viva  el  R^!"  (4) 
And  checks  his  song  to  execrate  Oodoy, 
The  royal  wittol  Charles,  aii<l  curse  the  day 
When  first  Spain'sqaeea  beheld  the  bhtck-eyed  boy, 


ILIX. 

On  yon  long  level  plain,  at  distance  crown'd 
With  cn^s,  whereon  tboae  Mooriah  turrets  rest, 
Wide-eeatter'dhootearicsdmtilseweaiidedgnMBBd; 
And,  scathed  by  fire,  (In  c  urns  ward's  darken'dMtt 
Tells  that  the  lue  waj>  Audalnsia's  snest: 
Here  was  the  caaip,  the  watehftiiae,  and  dw  beet. 

Here  (lie  lj<«Ii!  jnasant  storm'd  the  dragon's  ncst} 
Still  tlucs  he  mark  it  with  triiunphant  boast, 
And  poiDtetoyoaderdUb,  which  oAweMwoBaadkwI. 

L. 

And  vvhom.iotj'iT  along  the  path  you  meet 
Rears  in  his  cap  the  badge  of  crimso*  hue, 
Which  tflibyoawhontoahmiaBd  whMBtogreet:(5) 
Wi-e  to  the  man  that  walks  in  poUio  visw 
Without  of  legally  this  token  trae! 
Shaip  ia  the  haife,  and  aadden  la  the  ilnke; 
And  sorely  would  the  Gallic  focman  rue. 
If  subtle  poniards,  wrapp'd  beneath  the  cloak, 
Covld  blunt  the  sabre's  edge,  or  dear  the  cannon's 


U. 

At  every  turn  Morena's  dusky  height 
Sustains  aloft  the  battery's  iron  load; 
And,  far  as  mortal  eye  can  compass  sight. 
The  mountain  howilxer,  the  broken  road. 
The  bristling  palisade,  the  fosse  o'erflow'd. 
The  station 'd  bands,  the  never-vacmit  watch. 
The  nagasine  in  rocky  doiMwe  alow'd. 
The  hobter'd  steed  btteath  the  shed  of  thatch, 
The  balUpiled  p|faaid,(6)  the  ever  thwigmrtch, 

a  bow,  saM  to  have  been  bronght  by  Om  Moors  Inte.^iB. 

—I-  E. 

(4)  "Vivii  tl  Hoy  KiTiiniiflo  !  "  I  ons  live  K i or  Ferdinand  ! 
is  till'  rhtirin  of  nir>t  of  llir  Sjiniiith  i»ilriotic  »i'ii^s.  Tlii  v 
nrr  rhirtly  in  (litpriiiiir  of  ihr  old  kiiiK  (  liiirlr>,  thr  Ourrri, 
and  thr  I'riuce  of  IVarc.  I  hinr  h«  iii>l  many  of  thcin . 
some  of  the  iiirs  are  hrautiful.  \Um\  ^luIltlfI  fiodoy,  thr 
J'nwii/r  fir  In  J'  lz,  of  ;in  ancient  hot  drcnji  d  fiimily,  wa» 
born  111  )<adajox,  on  tlir  (roiilirrs  of  I'ortuv;nl.  Hiid  »iii  ori 
iriiiiilh  in  the  ranks  of  thr  Njiatii'.li  KUiinli,  till  liii  |ur>..n 
attractrd  lite  quern's  rjrs  ami  rai-ird  him  to  thr  (luKidiMii 
of  Alcudia,  etc.  etc.  It  is  to  this  man  that  the  spaninrdit 
nnivcr»all>  impute  the  rtiiu  of  their  roantry. — (Scr.  for  ample 
particnlum  concerning  the  flagitioa*  court  of  (.hurlei  IV., 
Soutbey's  //istory  qf  tkt  PmtUuutar  /f-  ar^  vol.  i-— L.  E  J 

(5)  Tbe  red  eMka«e,w»fe  •Fernando  yiL^lm  the  csntrs. 

i'.'    \U  nholi:)\r  »ii  II  ,1  t.iftiry  vill  i  iTollcCt  the  pyni' 

niidal  form  iu  vtlticli  ibut  and  thciu  ure  piled.    The  iAerm 
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1 


PoHoul  Uie  deeds  to  come: — bat  he  wkow  mmI 

Ha«  tumbl("fl  fiM  hler  deMpoU  from  their  sway 
A  moment  pdust^^lh  e'er  he  Uti»  tlic  rod ; 
A  little  mometit  deigaeth  to  deUy : 
Sr>,in  will  his  legions  Rwwp  through  these  their  way; 
The  West  must  own  the  »ouurger  of  the  world. 
Ah,  Spain!  how  sad  will  be  thy  reduNUDg-day, 
When  »oar<i  Gaul's  vultare,  with  bis  wings  unfurl'd, 
And  thou  ahalt  view  Uiy  sods  in  crowd*  to  Hades  hnrl'd ! 

Llll. 

AadMittthejrfidt?  ttm  young,  the  proud,  the  brave, 
To  swell  one  bloated  dueTa  unwiiole'sonie  reign? 
No  step  between  subnianon  mud  a  grave  ? 
Tbe  roe  of  rapine  tmi  flw  M  of  Spain? 

Atid  (liith  the  Power  that  man  adore*  ord.iin 
Their  doom,  nor  heed  the  suppliant's  appeal? 
Is  all  tinl  detpmle  ^o«r  acts  to  fain? 

And  ronu*!  I  "age,  and  patriotic  zeal,  [of  steel? 
The  veteran's  »kill,  youth's  fire,  and  manhood's  heart 

UV. 

Is  it  for  thu,  the  Spanish  maid,  aroused. 
Hangs  on  the  willow  her  unstrung  guitar, 
And,  all  unsex'd,  the  aniacc  hath  espoused, 
Sang  tbe  lond  song,  and  dared  the  deed  of  war  7 
And  she  whom  once  the  seinblatiee  of  a  sear 
Appall'd,  and  owlet's  Urum  chill'd  with  dread. 
Now  view*  the  eotamn-scattering  bay'uct  jar, 
Tho  fridlioii  (lash,  and  o'er  the  yet  warm  dead 
Stelko  with  Minerva's  st^  where  Man  might  qaake 
tolNod. 

LV. 

Ye  who  shall  naml  wfaoi  yvn  hmr  her  tale, 

Oh!  had  you  known  her  in  hi>r  ^nAi-r  hmtr, 
Mark'd  her  black  eye  that  mockx  her  coal-black  veil, 
Heard  her  light  lively  tones  in  lady's  bower, 
S'eii  her  long  locks  that  foil  the  painter's  power. 
Her  lairy  fi>rm,  with  more  than  female  grace, 
Scarce  would  you  deem  that  Snragoxa's  lower 
Bebdd  her  smile  in  Danger's  Gorgon  fare, 
Tina  tbo  dosed  ranks,  and  lead  in  glory  's  fearful  chase. 

LVI. 

Her  lover  sinko — ibe  iliede  no  IH-tliMi!  tear ; 

Her  chief  is  slain  -  sh.-  fills  his  fatal  post; 
Her  fellows  flee — she  checks  their  base  caf«er; 
no  foe  retliee   elie  lieacb  tbe  sallying  host; 

Moreaa  was  f»rUfled  u  every  deflls  Ikroagh  which  I  passed 
la  Sir  war  la  Mia. 

(I)  Such  were  the  eiploils  of  thr  Moid  of  Hnrngoin.  who 
hj  her  valnur  elevated  Ik  im  If  ti«  tlir  liii;be>t  rank  of  hrro- 
ioe».  Whin  Ihf  iiutliur  wiis  »f  Seville  i«he  walked  (l«il>  mi 
the  IVado.  dcioralrd  nitli  niril.il*  and  order*,  by  roni 
raand  of  the  Jijnt».  —  |  rix-  rjploil.-.  nf  VuKiMliua,  the  fninoix 
bemine  of  tiolli  the  Hiri;ri  of  SiiriiKo/a,  iire  rrrnnlrd  lit  leuKth 
in  one  iif  tli>'  ijinil  iitiiil  rhiiplrrN  of  Soiilhcv'i  lllitoiy  qf 
We  Peninsuliir  If  nr.  At  the  titm-  «lirn  she  lirjt  atlrarled 
notice,  by  mountinn  a  battery  >^brrc  her  loter  had  fallen, 
and  workmif  a  gun  in  his  room.  »he  was  in  bcr  twenty 
•ecoMi!  V'  ,1  .  trecdiniEly  pretty,  and  in  h  soft  feminine  style  of 
beauty.  >Uv  has  fiirther  had  the  hoaour  to  )»e  painted  by 
\S  ilkir,  nii.l  Mlluded  to  in  Wordsworth's  INstertalfOa  «0  Ihe 
CMHvrntion  'misnamed}  of  CMm  where  a  aeUe  paMM(e 
eoaeludes  in  these  words: — "Sanfosa  has  acmpHlsd  a 
BwiaBchaiy.  yea.  a  dismal  1rath«--yst  SBMolalary  wd  fbll 
•r  Ja]rr-4bat  wha  a  psnpteaN  CBIM  aoddeair  to  ight  for 


^'ho  can  appease  like  her  a  htver's  f^host? 

Who  can  avenge  so  well  a  leader's  fall  ? 

What  naki  retrieve  when  man's  flnsb'd  bopeis  lo«4  ? 

hang  so  fiercely  on  the  flying  Gaul, 
Foi/d  by  a  woman's  hand  before  a  biatter'd  MraU?(l^ 

LVII. 

^et  are  Spain's  maids  uo  race  of  Amasoos, 
Bit  form'd  for  all  the  witching  arts  of  lova: 
Twagh  thos  in  arms  they  emulate  her  sons. 
Aid  in  the  horrid  phalanx  dare  to  move, 
Tis  but  tbe  tender  ticrr.  ness  of  the  dove, 
Peking  the  band  that  hovers  o'er  her  mala: 
InsoftMss,  as  in  firmness,  far  above 
Rtnoter  females,  tamed  for  sickening  prate; 

Her  aind  is  nobler  sure,  her  charms  perchance  asgrest. 

LVIil. 

Tb  seal  Love's  dimpling  linger  hath  impress'd 
Dnotes  how  aofH  that  chin  wUch  heanihisilNKb:(ll) 
Hr  lips,  whose  ki.vsei^  pont  to  leave  their  aoty 
Bit  man  be  valiant  ere  he  merit  such: 
Hr  glance  how  wildly  beaatiful !  how  moch 
Hah  Phoebus  woo'd  in  vain  to  spoil  her  cheek, 
Wiich  glows  yet  smoother  from  his  amorous  clutch  ! 
Wio  round  the  north  ibr  paler  domes  would  seek  ? 
Huwioor  their  Ibnu  appflir!  how  langnid,  was,  mad. 
'  weak. 

LIX. 

Midk  m;  j»  dhMo!  which  poets  Vm  to  ImmI; 
Mcch  roe,  ye  harems  of  the  land!  where  aow(3} 
I  shke  nqr  elnin,  iar  distaat,  to  apphuid 
Dim  ties  that  ev'n  a  cynic  nnst  avow; 

^I^^ll  mv  those  hoiiries,  whom  ye  scarce  allow 
To  taste  tiie  gale  lest  love  should  ride  tbe  wind, 
Wth  Spain's  daTk-ghuwuiKdBngfaten(4)— deign  to 

Thre  your  wise  prophet's  paradise  we  find,  [know 
His  back-eyed  maids  of  heaven,  angelically  kind. 

LX. 

Oh  thon  Parnassus! (5)  whom  I  now  snrvqr»  * 
Nol  in  the  frenzy  of  a  dreamer's  eye^ 
Not  in  the  fabled  landscape  of  a  lay, 
Bntaoarinf  saow-clad  through  thy  native  aky. 

In  tie  wild  pomp  of  mountain  majesty! 
Wbi  marvel  if  I  thus  essay  to  sing! 
ThehmnUeat  of  thy  pilgrims  passing  by 
W«Hld  gladly  wivi  thine  echoes  with  his  string, 
Tbougl  from  thy  heights  no  more  one  Mose  will  wave  1 
her  win(<  I 

their  libety,  and  are  sorely  pr«sM^d  upon,  their  best  field 
of  battle  I  Ihe  floors  upon  which  their  children  have  played  ; 
tlte  ehamirrs  where  the  fkmily  of  each  man  has  slept;  apon 
or  under  be  roofs  by  which  they  have  been  shelWred ;  in  I 
the  Rardas  of  their  rrcrsalion;  in  the  street,  or  iu  the 
OKI rKrt -pice;  bcibre  the  altan  of  tlicir temples,  and  among 
their  conffegatsd  dwellings,  Uaaiac  er  apnwInL" — L.JS.] 

('2]   "  .iffiila  In  mealo  Imprcssa  Aaw^  dlfitalo 

Vstigio  demonstrant  mollitadlaeak*— mAA  CM. 

(.Tl  Tbisstnnzn  was  written  in  Turkey. 

(t/  "  I  oij(  lilark  hair,  tlrirk  lnii.;ins(iiii<  eyes,  dear  oIItc 
eompleiiini,  anri  fornix  mori-  Krantul  in  motion  than  ean 
be  ronrfiT«<  tiy  an  I-;u;;lishnian,  med  to  the  drowsy  lisUeM 
air  of  his  cctntry  women ,  addett  to  the  most  becoming  dress, 
and,  at  Ihesame  time,  the  most  decent  in  the  world,  ren- 
der a  Spaaiih  bcaaty  imsistible."    B.  to  hU  Mother,  Aug. 

(S)  These itaaias  wfrswiittca  in  Casiri  (iMpbos),  at  tht 
foot  «r  ffarmmai,  now  ealM  aiauv^  (liaknra).  Dec.  law. 
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LXI. 

Oft  ym  I  draniPd  «f  tbatl  wHiott  ^orion 

VTbo  kiio\v>i  tiot,  kaoifa  not  man's  diviocit  lore: 
Awl  BOW  I  view  tkt»,  His,  sIm!  with  ab»t 
HsI  I  in  Mleal  Meals  tnsi  •fcre. 

WlifTi  \  rocount  t!iy  worshippers  of  yore 
J  (rctnUe,  and  cau  ouly  bead  Um:  kuee^ 
Nsr  nlat  ny  voice,  mar  vainly  ilan  to  soar, 

Bot  eaze  beneath  thy  cloudy  canopy 
h  aknt  joj  to  tiunJi  at  last  1  look  on  tbfle!(l) 

LXII. 

Happier  in  this  than  migbtiest  bards  have  bero, 
wLise  fate  to  di.slaut  houai  coiifiued  thdr  lot, 
S4aJl  1  souaovad  b«bold  the  hallow'4  s«m^ 
Which  oliKrs  latre  of,  though  they  know  it  not? 
Ihoagh  ben;  no  mure  Apullu  liauiits  hi.s  grot, 
And  thout  the  Moses'  soU,  art  now  their  gmT%(2) 
SsBB  gantk  tpirii  stBI  parrades  the  spot, 

Sighs  M  Ifca  gale,  keeps  siknce  in  the  cave, 
iad  (tides  widi  gkitsy  fool  u'er  yun  latiodioiis  wave. 

LXI  II. 

Of  tbrr  hereafter. — Et'u  amidst  ray  .strain 
I  tam'd  aside  to  pay  sqr  homage  here ; 
F  ir;:<.t  the  land,  the  MMis,  the  maids  uf  Spain; 
Her  tale,  to  every  freebom  busuin  dear; 
And  haiPd  thee,  not  perchance  vvithout  a  tear. 
Now  to  my  theme — but  from  thy  huly  haunt 
Let  me  some  remnant,  some  memorial,  bear; 
Yield  Bie  one  leaf  of  Daphne's  deathless  plant, 
Kir  ki  thy  votary's  hope  be  deeia*d  an  idle  vauut 

LXIV. 

Bst  ne'er  didst  thou,  (air  mount !  when  Greece  was 
Sccfoaad  thy  giant  base  a  brighter  choir,  [young, 
Jior  ee.T  tV\<\  Delphi,  when  her  priestess  sung 
The  i^thian  byrao  with  more  than  mortal  iire^ 
a  truB  OMire  fitdng  to  inspire 
I  song  of  love  than  Andalusia'«i  maids, 
io  the  glowing  lap  of  soft  desire : 
Ah!  Aii  |»  ttaaa  wen  given  such  peaceful  shades 
•Giwee  CM  alii  baalaw,iliMih6iery  4y  hvfhdes. 

LXV. 

Fair  is  prood  Serille;  let  her  conntry  boast 
Her  Rtrragtii,  her  wealth,  her  site  of  aucient  days  ;(3) 
Bat  Cadiz,  rising  on  the  distant  coast, 
Calla  larth  a  siraeter  tboogh  ignohie 


fl)  Tpoa  Paraassiit,  goins  to  the  fountain  of  ndpU 
'Caftrf},  in  I>t09,  I  mw  a  HiKbt  of  twelre  t»^f  (Hnbhnn»e 
tmf*  tsiry  were  Tnltaret — at  Irant  in  conversation",  and  I 
wtcetf  tk«  omrn.    '»n  the  day  before.  I  ronipoaed  the  linct 
rin.«*5a*  'in  (  hiblr  JJiirultli,  anil,  on  l>ebuldinK  the  Mrds, 
\  bi'i-r  that  ^fiollo  biid  arrrpird  my  homage.    I  havi? 
>l  irs>t  had  Ibr  name  nod  fume  of  a  [Mict,  during  iLr  i>orI- 
sral  period  of  life   from  twrnfy  to  thirty);  vihclhrr  it  will 
izM  14  ao/itber  matter  ;  hut  I  hare  hern  •  votary  of  the  deity 
m»4  the  plmrr,  and  am  fratefal  Ibr  what  he  baa  tfooe  in  Bjr 
ieaT,Q2  (he  fatars  iBMskands, asl  Ml  Iho  past^- 

INwy.  last.— L.  B. 

fi)  "  Caatias  the  rye  orer  the  site  of  aadent  Delphi,  one 
pouibly  imacine  what  has  become  of  the  walls  of  the 

Ntildinjc*  which  are  menliooed  in  tlie  history  of  its 
ii,nifirenee, — buildinf."  which  covered  two  milei  of 
With  the  rtrrption  of  the  few  terrares  or  nupport- 
'  las  wal!*,  DOthiBjc  no«  appear*.    The  various  rohberir*  by 
SjCa.  Sero,  aud  f'onstantinr.  are  inrontiderable ;  for  the 
iiaauial  mt  the  statui-t  of  bruni^,  and  marble,  and  ivory, 
'  onM  mti  gnattj  affiect  Um  fcaeral  appearance  of  the  dty. 


Ah,  Vice!  how  soft  are  thy  voluptaoas  ways! 
While  boyish  Uood  Is  mantHng,  vriw  can  'ac^pa 

The  fasciiiatinii  nf  tliy  magic  j^aze? 
A  cherub-hydra  round  us  dost  tbou  gape, 
Ajid  aodd  to  tmj  taste  thy  daar  ddtthw  ilMpe. 

LXYI. 

When  Pephos  Ml  by  tiM-'-aoewssd  Tiae! 

The  Queen  who  cOBqaen  all  must  yield  to  thee  — 
The  Pleasures  fled,  b«t  SOOght  as  warm  a  clime; 
And  Venus,  constant  to  her  native  sea, 
To  nought  else  constant,  hither  deign'd  to  flee! 
And  lix'd  luT  shrine  within  these  walls  of  white; 
Though  nut  to  one  dome  circumscribolh  she 
Her  worship,  but,  devoted  to  her  rite, 
A  thoosand  altars  rise,  for  ever  blaziog  bright  (4) 

LXVIL 

From  mom  till  night,  from  night  tHI  startled  Hem 

Peeps  Mushing  on  the  revel's  laughing  crew, 
The  song  is  beard,  the  rosy  garland  wom^ 
Deviees  qaaint,  and  froGes  ever  new, 

Tread  on  each  other's  kibes.    A  long  adicB 
He  bids  tu  sober  joy  that  here  sojourns : 
Nought  tntempts  the  viol,  thon^  in  Km 

Of  true  devotion  monkish  incense  burn?=. 
And  love  and  prayer  unite,  or  rule  the  luHir  by  turns. 

Lxvni. 

The  sabbath  comes,  a  day  of  blessed  rest; 
What  hallows  it  upon  this  Christian  shotet 
Lol  it  is  sacred  to  a  soleaw  feast; 
Bark!  beard  yon  not  the  forestHBOBBrcii's  roar? 
Crashing  the  lance,  be  suufls  the  .spouting  gore 
Of  man  and  steed,  o'erthrown  beneath  his  horo ; 
The  tbrong^d  arraa  shakes  widi  shoots  for  more; 
Yells  the  mad  cmwd  o'er  entrails  freshly  turn, 
Nor  shrinks  the  female  eye,  nor  ev'o  affects  to  mourn. 

LXIX. 

He  seventh  day  this;  the  jubilee  of  man. 
London !  right  well  then  know'st  the  day  ef  prayer: 

Then  thy  .spruce  citizen,  wash'd  artisan. 
And  smug  apprentice,  gulp  their  weekly  pir: 
Thy  coach  of  hacknej  ,  whiskey,  onc-horse  chair. 
And  humblest  gig,  through  sundry  suburbs  whirl; 
ToHampstead,  Brentford,  Harrow,  make  repair; 
Till  the  tired  jade  the  wheel  forgets  to  hurl. 
Provoking  eavioaa  gibe  from  each  pedestrian  charl.(&) 


on  a  rock,  withoat 
romparatively  ea>r  to  tie  removed  or  hurled  down  late  ike 
vaJe  below  ;  but  the  >ule  exhiliits  no  appearance  of  aecamO' 
lation  of  hewn  ^tunes;  abd  the  modem  village  coold  hsTe 
consumed  lm(  IVw  In  the  coiirae  of  io  many  centuries,  the 
debris  frfim  tin-  mounlmn  must  hare  covered  up  a  (treat  deal, 
nnd  e*eii  t(i<-  nibbi^h  itsrlf  iii.iy  Iwor  nn|ilitr<l  a  ^oil  «uf- 
rlcient  to  ct-riri  ;il  mnny  tmlilc  riiiijiii!»  frtim  the  light  of  ilay. 
Yet  we  nee  im  ^n(■lllll^■^  rr  TMinRs  in  the  |;ronnd,  indicating 
the  (•rnvci  of  (lie  toniplrs.  Ml  lliereforc  ii  my»ter>-,  and  the 
Grerln  niu>  truly  say,  '  Where  stood  the  walls  of  our  fillhera? 
•Carre  their  mcuy  tombs  remain  1"  H.  ff.  ff^iUUtmt't 
ThnxU  i«  r.nete.—\..  E. 

(3)  SeviUe  was  tlw  HiipaUs  of  ths  Hosmuis. 

(4)  «Cadls,  sweat  CBdtsl-4t  Is  thstbst  spot  In  the  cvsa< 
tion.  The  beaa^  of  its  streets  aa4  maa<Mw  Is  only  ea- 
cclled  by  the  ttvellasM  of  Its  tahaUtanls.  It  Is  a  eomplele 
Cythera,  ftill  of  the  llacst  women  bi  Spida;  the  Godls  taBcs 
beinK  the  Lancashire  witches  of  tbeir  land."  I<Mtf  V.  to 
hit  Mothfr.    I809.    I,  K 

16}  "In  thus  mlsiB«  ap  the  light  with  the  solemn,  it  was 
ihslatmllenartiMpestislmMaia  Aitaila.  Bat  It  Is 
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LXX. 

Some  o'er  tliy  Tliamis  mw  the  ribboo'd  fkfr, 
Gibers  aJoog  tbe  itafer  turnpike  fly; 
Swe  BiebMid-lrill  «Mfnd,  mne  sohI  to  Ware, 
And  many  to  the  sdt'p  nf  Ifighpite  hie. 
Ask  ye,  liuHiliaii  sliatlts!  the  n-asim  wliy?(l) 
'T  is  to  the  worship  of  the  8oK>inn  Honi, 
Grasp'd  iu  the  holy  band  of  Mystery, 
In  whose  dread  name  both  men  and  maids  are  sworn, 
Aad  coDMcnite  tlM  mOiwith  dmaghl,  sad  dnm  tiU 

LXXT. 

All  have  their  fooleriea — not  alike  arc  thine, 
FUr  €adte»  fbng  o*(r  Ihe  dvli  Hue  ami 

Soon  as  the  matin-bell  proclaimrth  ninc^ 
Thy  saint-adorers  count  the  rosary : 
Mnch  is  the  Viaom  teased  to  shriTe  tbem  fiM 
{Well  do  1  ween  the  only  virgin  there) 
From  crimes  as  nummms  as  Iter  beud.'^mcn  be; 
Then  to  the  crowded  circus  forth  they  fare: 
TnvKyoU,  higli,  loir,at  oooe  ihaiane  difefaim  iImk. 

The  lists  ore  op>e<l,  (he  sparioiis  area  rlenr'd. 
Thousands  on  thouRatui.s  pilid  arc  seatetl  rouud; 
Long  era  the  Brst  loud  trumpet's  note  is  heard, 
Ne  vacant  space  for  latcd  wi^ht  is  ftmnd: 
Here  dons,  grandees,  but  chii-lly  dames,  abound, 
Skill'd  fal  the  ogle  of  a  roguish  eye, 
Yet  erer  well  inclined  to  heal  the  wound ; 
None  through  thdr  odd  disdain  are  doum'd  to  die, 
Aa  ■oog-  elf  uck  bidi  cow|il>w,  by  Loftfa  aadarcfaery. 

Lxxm. 

Huh'd  is  tbe  din  of  tongues   CP  flllant  steeds. 
With  milk-white  crest,  gold  apnr,  and  light-poised 
Four  cavaliers  prepare  for  ventnroas  deeds,  [lance. 
And  lowly  bending  to  the  liHts  advance; 
Rich  are  their  scarfs,  their  cliargera  featly  |muioe: 
If  In  the  dangerous  game  (hey  .shine  io-duf. 
The  crowd's  loud  shunt        la<1ios'  lovelj  ghllCT^ 
Best  prixe  of  better  acts,  they  bear  amy. 
And  aU  thai  lui^  «r  diiefs  e*er  pda  their  toOa  n!|>ay. 

LXXIV. 

b  ewlly  sheen  and  gaudy  cloak  array'd| 
But  all  afoot,  the  light-limb'd  Matadore 
Stands  in  the  centre,  eager  to  invade 
The  hud  of  kmbt  herda;  bat  not  belbre 

miier  to  rite,  witb  (race,  tnm  the  Irrel  of  a  ■train  frne- 
raJlj  famUiiu-,  into  an  occasional  sbort  bunt  of  patluM  or 
•ptcndoar,  than  to  latempt  thas  a  protoatcd  t«Be  ot  so- 
taaaltjr  hf  mmf  dascsat  i«t«  the  todieroas  or  bariea^M.  la 
the  fHRiMr  eeae.  the  taMMaa  mmf  have  tte  elftet  ef  salt- 
•alBSwelefalinft  wyie»tailhe lattar.UalmealtevnriaUjr 
iheckss— «Mr  tbe  saaM  nasea.  »eitapB,  that  a  trail  eT  ya- 
<lieeorhl|AMInc»laeeawdy»lias  apeeaHarciHinn;  wills 
the  latoawea  oreeasle  sesMelaletnfledr.  howerer  sane- 
tfoasA  asHBC  as  by  habit  and  aathoritjt,  rareir  fails  to 
ofTrnd.  Tbe  poet  was  binuelf  convlneed  of  tbe  fliiinre  of 
thr  ripertntrnt,  and  in  nan«  of  tbe  currrediag  canto*  of 
Childe  H>ir\M  rcjtrnti-a  it."    Moore. — 1.  E. 

(1)  Ihi*  wriitin  nt  Thrhr.i,  nnd  conM^]uriitl]r  in  tbe 
httX  .''ituutiiin  fiir  a.iKiii;;  nnd  iin.iinrrin|;  iiurh  a  qurslion  i  not 
Its  tta«  birtliplare  of  llndar,  bat  as  tbe  capital  of  Iksotia, 
where  tbe  Ant  riddle  was  prepeaadsi  and  wdwid* 

(S)  Ued  Byiaa  altades  ta  a  vUkalsBS  castom  which 


WORKS. 


The  ground,  witli  cautious  tread,  is  traversed  o'er, 
I>est         unseen  shooM  lurk  to  thwart  fab  l^eed  : 
His  arms  a  cbrt,  he  fights  aloof,  nor  mora 
Can  man  achieve  without  tbe  friendly  steed— 
Akal  too  oft  coiidcMB'd  Ibr  hnii  t»  bwr  «m1  fakad. 

LXXV. 

Thrice  SOWdt  the  clarion  ;  lo!  the 'signal  fhlb. 
The  den  expand.*,  and  Hx|Hxtation  mute 
Gapes  round  tbe  silent  circle's  peopled  walls. 
Bounds  with  one  lashing  spring  the  mighty  bmtr. 
And,  wildly  staring,  apamii,  with  eoaitdinig  foot^ 
The  sand,  nor  Uiiidly  nnhes  en  his  Ibe: 

Here,  th<Mi',  In-  points  lii.s  Ihieati-ning  froat^  lo  Onit 
His  first  attack,  wide  waving  to  and  fro 
Bb  mps  Ua  eyv^a  dBated  ^ow. 

LXXVL 

fiaddea  ha  atapa;  hia  aya ia  fiz*d:  awif. 

Away,  thon  heedless  boy !  pn>|inr<"  (he  xpeurt 
Now  is  thy  time,  to  perish,  or  display 
The  skill  that  yet  may  dieck  his  mad  career. 
With  well-timed  cnmpe  the  niinhle  coursers  veer; 
On  foams  the  bull,  but  not  uu.scalhc<l  he  gtK-s; 
Streams  from  his  flank  tbe  crimson  torrent  clear: 
He  flies;  he  wheels,  distracted  with  his  throes; 
Dart  follows  dart ;  lance,  lance ;  loud  bcUowings  speak 
Uiwiea. 

LXXMI. 

Again  he  comes ;  nor  dart  nor  lance  avail. 
Nor  the  wiM  plunging  of  tbe  tortnred  horse ; 
Though  man  and  man's  avenging  arms  assail. 
Vain  are  his  weapons,  vainer  is  his  lorce. 
One  gallant  steed  is  stretch'd  a  mangled  OOne; 
Another,  hideous  sight!  unseam'd  appears, 
His  gory  chest  unveils  life'.s  panting  source; 
Though  dcatb-slnirk,  slil!  his  firhle  frame  he  rears; 
Staggering,  but  ateaioung  all,  bis  lord  ludwmi'd  he 
boirs^ 

Lxxvni. 

FoiI'd,  bleeding,  breathles.s.  furious  (o  thofaat. 
Fall  in  the  centre  sUnds  the  bull  at  bay, 
Ifid  woanda,  and  clinging  darts,  and  fauMae  biaal. 
And  foes  disabled  in  the  brutal  fray: 
And  now  the  hfatadores  around  him  play. 
Shake ttai«dcloak,«adpoi8a  the  rcitdy  faraad: 
Ooce  more  throqgh  all  hia  baiata  hia  thaaderiag 
way — 

Vain  rage!  tte  nntia  qoila  the  cooynge  hand. 
Wimps  his  fierce  eya—'tia  pait   ha  einha  opoo  the 

sand! (3) 

Ibrmsily  asevaOsi  at  tts  pahBc-hoasss  ia  Blfhials,  of  ad 
mialsieilag  a  haries(ae  eaA  ta  en  tamOers  ef  tte  mlddlias 
raat  whastsppsd  ttssa.  Thepaftywaseeremeaapairat, 
hsms.  MsMd.  "Mver  «B  Ussths  mM  wtaB  he  esoM  Aat 
mistress)  aas«  la  sat  hrawm  hraad  whsa  he  eeeld  est 
white;  never  ledilak  small tassrwhea fas caaidfslstoaagi* 
witb  many  oilier  injanctions  of  the  Hhs  kfa4»— 4a  al  wrhlshi 
was  added  tiic  saving  rianse, — ^nnlMs  jroa  Mts  It  beat^^J 
L.E.  I 
(3)  Tlie  reader        do  wrJl  to  rompitrr  Dird  llyi-nri'»  unl- 
mated  picture  of  tlie  popular  "»p«ir(  "  r)f  the  Spnnub  ijj»:i..r<, 
witb  tbe  very  circomstantiat  detail*  coolaiaed  in  tbe  rburm 
inn  Utters  q/  IMm  IjewadUt  DMadk  fl.  *.  tbe  Rev.  Rliinco 
Wbilc),  iMiUifbed  la  1822.  .So  inveterate  wat,  at  one  time, 
the  rsfe  of^ba  people  for  Ihii  amuientrnt,  that  even  bojs 
mimicked  its  fcataree  ia  tbeir  plajr.   In  tbe  ftlansbtrr-boaJS 
itself  tbe  profeasiowil  bulI-ti^ter  gave  pnblic  IrMons ;  and 
saeh  was  the  fsree  af  depraved  castmn,  thatladica  af  lbe| 

 i 
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LXXIX. 

Wkre  M  ^ttt  neck  jn^t  mingtes  wfth  tlie  tpuie, 

Sbealh^^l  in  hi<  form  (In-  <l<n(l!s  li^-s. 
He  ttai|M — be  stai-ts— di«d«u}iug  to  decline  : 
flhiwly  Im  ftBif  siiirist  liimiphn 
Witboat  a  proan,  wilhiuit  a  strut:gl»", 
Tbe  decorated  car  appears — oo  high 
He  eone  b  piled — nraec  light  fbr  ndfur  eyes! — 
Pour  steeds  that  spam  the  rn'ti,  as  «.\vift  as  shy, 
H«H  tbe  dark  bulk  along,  scarce  seen  in  dabbing  by. 

LXXX. 

Sadi  the  nngratle  »port  that  oA  invHea 

The  Spanish  maid,  and  cheers  the  Spanish  twain  ; 
Noctared  in  blood  betimes,  his  heart  delights 
li  iCBfeance,  gloating  oB  aaortwi^t  pain. 

Wbat  private  fciids  the  (rl^ll^•l^•^^  \illa|{e  stain! 

Thongb  oow  one  phalaas'd  host  sbonld  neet  the  foe, 

To  meditate  'painst  friends  the  secret  blow, 
For  MMDe  slight  caoM^of  wrath,  whence  life's  warn 


Bot  JcaJoiuy  has  fled:  hb  bm,  lb  bollt, 

HLs  wither'd  centtnel,  Duenna  sage! 
And  all  whereat  the  generous  soul  revolts, 
Whbh  tte  stem  dotard  deem'd  he  could  encage, 
Have  paasM  to  darkness  with  the  vanish'd  uge. 
Wba  bte  so  free  as  Spanish  gu-ls  were  seen 
Ere  War  u|m)se  ia  his  toleanic  rage). 
With  braided  tresaea  bouBding  o'er  the  gma. 


Lxxxn. 

oil!  many  a  lime,  and  of),  had  Harold  loved, 
Or  dream'd  he  love<l,  »iiice  Rapture  is  a  dream; 
Bat  now  his  wayward  bo.Mjm  was  amoved. 
Fur  not  yet  had  he  drunk  <^  Lethe's  stream ; 
had  latdy  had  he  lMni*d  with  troth  to  deem 
Love  has  no  gift  SO  grateful  as  his  wings : 
How  hir^  haw  yvaag,  bow  soft  soe'er  be  seem, 
Nl  ftMi  «he  6«Bl  ef  Jof*s  dalidons  sprbgs 


Lxxxm. 

Yet  to  the  beauteous  form  he  was  not  blind, 
IVm^  bow  it  moved  him  as  it  moves  the  wise} 
Nsl  Ihat  Phflosophy  es  snch  a  ouad 

ETer  deijjn'd  to  l>end  ber  chastelj -awful  fgftt 
Bat  Paasioa  raves  itself  to  rest,  or  flies; 
And  Tiee,  Oat  digs  bar  owb  volaplooos  tonb, 

Had  boned  Ions;  his  hope*,  no  more  to  rise: 
Pkanirr's  nall'd  victim!  iife-abborriog  gloom 
  Cmb'si 


Lxxxnr. 

he  beheld,  nor  Bungled  with  the  throng ; 

aot  with  sunBthropc  hate: 


iuEi^eit  rank  were  not  asbamei  to  appear  atnidu  the  fUtli 
•a4  tiormr  uf  ihf  ilMinMe*.  Tk«  Spaniard*  rrccived  this 
•port  trxfia  (hr  Muori.  anions  wboia  it  waa  eelebraied  vrlth 
and  sBtenlaar.  St*  varioos  aotos  to  Mr.  lock- 
fcarTs  Csftdlai  ^ 


Fain  woold  be  BOw  have  join'd  the  dance,  the  song; 
But  who  may  smile  that  sinks  beneath  his  fate? 
Nought  that  he  saw  his  sadness  could  abate: 
Yet  once  he  struggled  'gainst  the  deoMMl's  VH&f^ 
And  as  IB  BcBB^'s  bower  be  peashre  sate, 
Poor'd'ftitii  tbb  nopreaMditatad  h},  [day. 
TocbanM  M  Ihir  «#  Iboae  thai  Moflied  hb  ' 


TO  INEZ. 
I. 

Nay,  smile  Bot  «t  uy  saileB  brow; 

Alas!  1  cannot  smile  again:  ' 
Yet  Heaven  avert  that  ever  thou  ' 

SbsBldst  weap^  aai  bqdy  «»«ep  b 

S. 

And  dost  thou  ask,  what  secret  woe 
1  bciir,  corroding  Joy  and  youth? 

And  wilt  ihuu  vainly  seek  to  know 
A  pesf  ev'a  thoo  auisi  fiul  to  soothe? 

3. 

It  is  not  love,  it  is  not  bate, 

Nor  low  Ambitioa's  baaeAs  bit. 

That  bills  m'-  loathe  my  present  state. 
And  lly  iVum  all  1  prized  tbe  most: 

4. 


It  is  that  we 

From  all  I  meet,  or  hear,  or  see: 
To  me  oo  pleasore  Beauty  brings; 

TluBeeycshMB  9f  uc»tLdmimtMt\ 

5. 

It  is  that  settled,  ceaseless  gloom 
Tbe  iabled  Hebiew  wanderer  bore; 

That  win  Bot  bok  befvad  the  toiab, 
But  cBBMt  Ai|M  far  mt  r 


What  exile  from  himself  can  flee? 
To  sones,  thoogh  Bwte  and  men  resMte^ 

Still,  still  pursues,  vihere'er  I  be, 

The  blight  of  life— the  demon  Thought 

7. 

Yet  otben  rapt  m  pkasnre  seeni. 

And  ta-ite  of  all  that  I  forsako; 
Oh!  may  they  still  of  transport  dream, 
Aad  aa^er,  at  bast  like  awake! 


Tbroagh  many  a  dime  'tb  nme  to  go, 
With  many  a  retrospection  cunt; 

Aad  all  my  solace  is  to  know, 
maimer  belidie,  rw  baoim  the 

»• 

What  is  that  xvur<(''  Nay,  do  not  asL-~ 

In  pity  from  the  searcli  forbear: 
Snile  on — nor  venture  to  unmask 

Haa's  heart,  aad  vkw  tbs beU  that's  tbei«.(2) 


[Aceording  to  DaUaiu 
■taaia  ran  originally  thast— > 


Full  froin  tbt  Mtarl  of  JmIsMMBM 
Smm  bttpr  iMbfelM  mp,  mtifmtm 

la  plaes  of'  ttls  ssag,  wl 


wMck 

sf  Ike  dreariest  loaSbcs  of 


at 


•Uasft.*'— T.B.] 

writlea 
db 

'ftotcver 
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LXXXV. 

A^iM,  Mr  Cadtel  jw,  •  l«g  Mliai! 

Who  may  forget  how  well  tliy  walls  have  stood? 
Whca  all  were  changing  thou  alone  wert  true, 
fir«t  to  be  firw  aad  hiA  to  be  subdued : 
And  if  amidst  a  scene,  a  shock  so  rude, 
Some  native  blood  was  stxn  thy  streets  to  dye; 
A  traitor  only  fdl  bmlh  the  TeiMl:(t) 
Here  all  were  DoUe,  save  Nobilitj; 
Mone  hagg'd  a  conqueror's  chain,  saTe fidleM ClUTalry  1 

LXXXV  I. 

Sadi  be  ftn  warn  of  Spain,  and  strange  her  fttel 

Tl)ey  fight  for  freedom  who  were  never  froe; 

A  kingUsM  people  for  •  nenrdess  atate, 

Her  ve«eb  ceabet  wfaoi  Iheir  ciiiefbiBS  floe^ 

True  to  the  veriest  slaves  of  Treachery ; 

Foud  of  a  land  which  gave  them  novgbt  but  life, 

Pride  point*  th«  path  that  Iradi  to  Libertyl 

Back  (o  the  s(riit;i;1e,  baffled  in  the  strife, 
War,  war  isstiil  the  cry,  "War  even  to  the  knife!" (2) 


Syroa's  poi  let  fUl,"  ne 
Caata^  tta  IbUowing  :~ 


la  tka  int  *aagM  ef  fke 


*Ob  ni-vrr  tnlk  again  to  me 

Of  aorlhrru  cliion  sud  Brililh  lftAlr>; 
ll  litu  not  btm  )our  lot  li>  sec. 

Like  ne.  tbe  lo*cly  f  irl  of  CadlB. 
AlliMWfk  iMr  «M  be  WK  or  blaa. 

Nor  ftilrlMrIoekii,r  ~ 
■□irte  lai4 


Dw  If*,  ttal  thraagb  I 

In  darfceU  (Udcm  tmm*  lo  roll. 
From  rjai  dial  canni>t  hiitc  tbcir  iMhai: 

And  at  along  lirr  boaocn  steal 

In  l<  ii^thrii'J  Ouw  Ik  I  latrn  lr>  >. 

To'i  'cl  ntrnr  rarh  rliKlrring  lock  ctmlil  fad. 
\nd  ciirl'd  to  (m-  tin  neck  CMMMk 

Our  Ennliili  maitU  nit'  luni;  lo  Wiio, 


\n.l  l-nr.l 


AikI  If  llH'ir  ciianiM  b«  fair  lo  view, 
Their  lips  wa  tlow  at  Imr'a  ccmfcirif? 

•at.  h«ni  bWMlh  a  brif  bm  laii. 
fiar  Ion  ntOata'd  ibe  SpanUh  matd  ii. 

And  who  wbw  fotMUjr,  niriy  won— 
EnciMnU  you  Ukc  tbr  girl  of  Cadiaf 

Tke  Spanlih  maid  ta  as  coquati*, 
llarjMilaaMa  UmmlnmUit, 
kwi  tfdM  Imto.  «r  IT  riw  bat^ 

Alike  ihr  knowi  not  lo  diurmblr. 
Hrr  bnirl  ma  rw'rr  b»  bonghl  nr  mM— 

Howp'rr  It  b<-at5.  it  brat«  MfirrrrU  ; 
And,  tliim^h  ll  Kill  n.r  l).n.)  i<.  tcht, 

Tunlt  lora  }oit  loof  and  lo»c  jou  dearly. 

^ybaMi      fbal  mmis  yMir  lov9 

N«>r  laani*  jrou  with  a  mo<-k  diwlal, 
For  every  thon^ttil  i«  brni  lo  proiro 

Hrr  (kauiiin  m  Ibr  bnur  of  trial. 
When  Ihronfinf  foemrn  menace  Spain, 

JMie  dares  Uic  deed  and  aharet  lb«  dinicn 


Ami  wliMi,  Ijfiirilh  [!.<■  r>'iiiii|;  (Ur, 
She  tningirt  ui  the  ^aj  bolrro, 
'  Or  riap  lo  her  attaiMd  (Hilar 

Of  Obriallan  kniiht  or  Mooriab  bcrob 
BU  ber  b««di  with  fi»ry  hand 

 aia  Ibt  Iwiiikliaf  rati  of  MMf  ■ 

0^1^  DnaUm'a  ebunl  bai< 


or  an  wbo  «MMM  la  bibaM  bw} 

Tbea  let  aol  maidi  Icai  fair  rcproe* 
BreaoM  Ker  bosom  i«  not  eoMer : 

Throutrh  mant  «  rlime  'I  if  miiir  lo 

W  hrrr  (unflN      init  Ar\*\  mrll'n^  miild  |i| 

Bat  none  abroad,  aod  few  at  boae, 

lafOate"— L-l. 


to  tlie  condnet  and  dtaft 
nra^refCadh,  la  Blay,  IWi. 


Ye,  wlw  woald  nflveofSpaia  aad 

Go,  read  vvhate'er  i«i  w  rit  of  bloodiest  strife: 
Whale'er  keen  Veogeance  urged  on  foreign  foe 
Can  act,  is  acting  there  against  man's  Um> 
From  flashing  srimifar  to  sccrrt  knife, 
War  mouldclh  there  each  weapon  to  his  need — 
So  may  he  guard  tbe  slater  and  the  wife, 
So  may  be  make  each  curst  oppressor  bleed. 
So  may  sack  foes  deserve  the  most  reanrseless  deed !  (3) 

LXXXV  III. 

Flewi  Oere  a  to*  of  pity  for  tlM  dead? 

Look  o'er  the  ravage  of  the  reeking  plain; 
Look  on  the  hands  with  tenaie  sUoghter  red} 
Then  to  dw  doga  nriga  dw  nbaried  elaiA, 
Then  to  the  vulture  let  each  corse  remain ; 
Albeit  unworthy  of  the  prey-bird's  maw,  [stoia. 
Let  their  bM'd  boM,  and  blood'a  —tleachiag 
Ixing  OMfffc  Iba  battle-field  with  hideous  awe  : 
Thas  only  iMy  «nr  aoas  oooeeive  the  scenes  wc  saw ! 

(2)  "  War  to  the  kntfe."  Palafez's  answer  to  tbe  Preach 
general  at  the  tieite  of  Sanii^xa. — [In  hie  proclammtiou. 

■leo,  he  (toted,  tlmt,  ■ihoulil  Ihr  Krnich  commit  any  rob- 
beriee,  dry  nt  tat  ions,  uiul  murdrr*.  no  qunrter  should  he 
given  them.  I  hr  Aa%n  lir  wh^m  hi-  wft»  he»et,  he 
acarcrly  Irft  him  time  to  clean  his  «wnrd  from  their  Wo«vd, 
but  they  still  found  their  frave  at  SuruRoia.  All  bii  ad 
drcisfs  were  in  the  ume  spirit.  "His  lan^iiutrf,"  ^avs  Mr. 
Soulhcy,  "  hnd  the  high  tour,  jmd  ^omrthiiiK  nf  th(  i!jfliitior> 
of  Spaxiitb  romance,  attitiog  tiie  ebaracter  of  tboae  to  wbom 
it  waa  directed."  Set  JMWy  4f  lie  JMamlar  ITivw  vol. 
iU.  p.  IbS.— L.£.J 

(1)  "nw  Gaato,  to  toe  iilgliil  MS. 

lowing  ttanias:— 

"  Yf .  who  would  inr>ri'*or  Spmn  ami  S|vaniardalUKI«. 
.Sights.  uinU.  aniiijii.  >,  .iru,  irn  <  .loii  >.,  aneWSr. 
Go  I  bi«  ye  bcnc<-  lo  Palvmotler  Itiiw — 
Art  MM*  aat  wrMtM  in  ft*  Baaa  «r  Omt.* 
OfM  Ma%  Iniibt  and  Bara»«^  eraaeartag  star ! 
Then  Ualca,  reader,  lo  tbe  Mao  of  Ink, 
Hrer  what  he  did,  and  loaflit,  and  wrote  Iftri  ' 
All  ibase  an  coo^e  wliMa  oa*  ^■rtai't  brink. 


There  may  you  read,  with  •p4-rtarlr<  on  eyes. 
How  many  Wdlcaleya  did  enibaik  fur  Spam, 
Ai  ir  therein  they  lawiit  to  eoloMlae  ; 
How  many  troops  y^eroee'e  ft*  faw|btai(  tlUm 

Thai  nrVr  U  hrld  ihe  laid  rotwa  ^ain  : 
Hiiw  minv  bMildliifCi  are  la  iMb*  piaee, 

llou  tri.3ti>  ]ra(rur  \  frtim  this  lo  ytindrr  piftin, 
Mijw  manv  rrlir*  cash  rulhrdr^t  (rr.»r.-. 
And  wberc  Gtralda  atanda  on  ber  (iganuc  baae. 


TWe  My  yo«  read  (0  Pbobw.  eae*  Sir  Ma 

That  three  my  word*  propltetle  nay  aottfr} 
AU  Ibal  wai  tald,  or         or  loat.  or  1**^ 
By  raiin'inf;  \Vrllr»lrj  ur  l>i|  blundrrinC  fT(r*t 
He  thai  wrnir  tulf  ilir  •  N«-^t\  K nire-Gr>ll4llK'*f 
Tim*  poeey  Ibe  way  to  grandeur  pate* — 
Who  woald  not  toch  diplooMttais  prefer  f 
■M  oeaae,  ny  Mne,  thy  speed  some  rasplM  •>*«••, 
Leave  Itfitct  to  tbsir  bOM*,  aad  armies  to  ibalryawsi 

Yet  here  of  mention  may  He  made, 

Who  for  Ihr  Junta  m'xlrll'd  upirnt  laws, 
IWught  them  lu  govern  rr*  tbey  were  obey'dl 
Owtn.  fli  Irarber  lo  rommand.  bccaaM 
■I*  soni  Socralie  no  Xantippe  awes ; 
■tart  wlft  a  daaM  in  Vlrlaa'a  boson  witM.— 

wab  ber         tta  IllnSil^y im 
fhi  laia  labrtsa  llian  hi  ITatfri  tn  fit  fl^iim  "ft 


Oieir 
second 

met^  John  Qmt  

bladk  and  ^tf."— L.  K.] 

f  The  ■•  Needy  Knife  Grinder."  M  t 
peodaebatt  «f  Frtre  and  Cmuaf .— L.I. 


were ' 

but  It  reqolrv*  n.i 


*  Parphyfyftlfc  ftal Oie  prophecies  of  Daniel 
eir  (Oatpletlon.  and  (oeb  may  be  Diy  fate  here  ;  —  ..  ... 
~  atghl  tu  ^orrt,-!!  a  tome  :  the  firil  glimMr  of  Ihe  knight  w  a 
.—'[V> e  have  already  slated  (aate .  p.  6.i},  thai  Lord  Byroa  t>«d 
Jolm Carr at Cadia. and laptswii         la  to  «Bt  aaanali 


d  by  Google 


CAITO  I. 


CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


LXXXIX. 

'  Nor  jet,  oka !  Uie  droM^ful  work  is  done! 
fntk  lefMo*  po«r  mdxmn  Uw  PyriaoMt 

It  (](f(M?n4         the  work  is  scarce  begnm 
Nsr  akortal  eye  the  distant  end  ibreaces. 
PeITb  naliocs  gaz«  on  Spaia;  if  freed^  she  fneet 
Kore  than  her  (ell  Pizarros  oner  Piiclmia'd: 
Stfange  rvtribotioo!  now  C<>]umbia'i>  ease 
Repairs  the  wrongs  that  Quito's  sons  sastain'd, 

XC. 

Not  ail  th«  UMd  at  TaUvera  shed, 

Not  an  tte  MTMb  aT  Borossa's  fight, 

IM  ARiaaia,  bitish  of  the  dead, 

Have  worn,  kit  Spain  W  wiit««s«prt«d  righi. 

Wha  M  IMT  di«»4MWib  be  iw  fiwi  bUght  ? 

When  shall  isbe  breathe  ber  from  the  blushing  toil? 
How  Biaa;  a  doubtful  day  shall  sink  in  night, 
Ika  (In  I'^aak  mbber  lam  Um  ftvia  hia  qwO* 
A»ilNiiliil'a  4tnii«iMnegi«wMlifearibeMU! 

And  thoa,  my  fricad!(l) — siuc«  nnaTailtng  wot 
Barsu  frooi  mj  heart,  and  mingles  with  the  strain — 
Bad  th«  sword  laid  thee  with  the  mighty  b>w, 
Pride  mi^ht  foH)id  e'en  Friendship  to  oopiylidvit 
Bat  thus  unlaurel'd  to  descend  m  ^ain, 
%  all  forgotten,  save  the  lonely  breast. 
And  mix  anbleedin^  %vith  the  boasted  slain. 
While  Glory  crowoji  no  yuuiy  a  meaner  crest! 
mn btiillbv ^ to aiM( w paacMy  to mit? 

jam, 

Ob,  ksMia  Oa  cailiwl,  aMi  aaMd  iht  MM  I  (3) 

Dear  to  a  benrt  where  nought  was  left  90  dear! 
IVoogh  to  my  ho|ieless  days  for  ever  kwt, 

(1/  Thr  HoOuarttMr  Joba  Wilvfflrld,  uf  thr  (iunrdt,  who 
Hr4  of  •  frrer  at  ('nimbrii.  I  tiad  known  liim  trn  jrart,  tbr 
bmrr  half  of  hi^  life,  and  the  hnppicit  part  of  mine.  In 
tfc*  'bort  spare  of  one  muntb,  1  ha>e  lost  her  who  t;ii\c  me 
taac  aad  ntostof  Uwsc  who  had  mode  that  being  tolerable. 

**  iaVtMsarcWr  I  could  not  onr  HfBcw  ? 
Tfcj  ttmh  Irw  Ikrtor,  tut  tturiec  m;  pra<«  wa«  ilain. 
!■<  larin  crc  thric*  job  moan  bad  blt'd  het  hui  it. " 

I  akoald  hare  rmtiired  ■  verse  to  the  mrnii>r}  of  thr  late 
Gbirle*  SlLnntr  Matthfws,  Kctlow  Ddw  iiirif;  (jollc^f ,  Cam- 
^n^gt,  wrre  l»r  not  ton  m.irli  ahmr  nil  prni^r  of  ollne  His 
powers  >>f  niin<1.  thonn  mi  tlie  nttamturnt  iif  KTstW  bOBOUrs 
afaitxft  tbr  ablr*t  caadidalrii,  (ban  tlin.'.c  of  anv  f^radaatr  on 
■word  at  Otmbridxe,  bave  aufflcirntl)  pNtnl)Li»b(-ci  hi)  (awe, 
«a  titir  ipot  «her«  it  waf  acquired  ;  «UiIc  bia  wfter  quali- 
tle«  Btc  in  the  r«>c«»llr<tiou  of  frirad*  who  lovrd  him  loo  wril 
IB  raTT  bit  •uprriority.  —  (Thii  and  the  fallowing  itania 
•'•»  » l.lcd  ill  Aaguit,  1811.  For  an  arcoant  of  younf; 
Vt:iu:teld.  sec  anU,  p.  33,  col.  2.  Matthew*  wa«  the  son 
of  ttkc  laU  John  Matthrwt,  Rkj.  (the  rcpreaentativc  of  iierr> 
fcrtJ»hir«  ia  the  partiameat  of  IBUi-Oj.  and  brother  of  the 
tatbor  of  7U  Oiaff  «f  an  JlapaWdL  aw  aattmrty  saatcbed 
away.    L.  B.j 

fl)  OrfciaaBy,  "  hOovtd  th*  most*  Hfcfct— P.  B. 

S  i  Part  of  (be  Acropolis  was  destrojred  bjr  the  nploaion 
•f  a  a»acaiine  darinx  the  Vrnetian  sirfte  — |0a  the  highest 
^art  ml  Ljreabettas,  a*  Chandler  was  informed  bj  an  eye- 
•Mmaa,  Ike  Teaetiaas,  ia  1687,  placed  four  mortars  and  ai> 
yisam  af  aaaasa.  when  they  battered  the  Aeropotls.  One  of 
flkahamlH  was  ftUal  to  aoose  oTibc  seal|ilMa  aa  the  west 
*aat  if  *a  rarthMMM.  "  la  1067,"  snFS  Ma.  ■ohfeoasa. 
■c«avy  ■aCnuig  af  wtMi  thsea  to  amv  aajr  tHtea  la  the 
aiiiniiMi,  «as  li  a  talawhla  state  of  fiiimi  latluii  TUs 


And  Morn  in  secret  shall  renew  the  (ear 
or  Couscioasnesa  awakipg  to  her  woes, 
And  Fanqr  bover  o'er  thy  Uoodleaa  bier, 

Till  my  frail  frame  return  to  whence  it  rose, 
And  BbOiuii'd  and  mourner  lie  united  in  fvff^ff. 

XCIH. 

Here  is  one  fytte  of  Harold's  pilgrimage: 
Ye  who  of  bim  may  further  selsk  to  kaow 
Shall  hod  soom  tidings  iu  n  future  page, 

he  that  rhymeth  now  may  scribble  umm;. 
Is  this  too  much?  stem  critiet  My  not  so: 
PMioice!  and  ya  shall  bear  what  he  bcheM 
b  attar  hads,  whan  be  was  doom'd  to  go: 
Lands  that  contain  the  mouuments  of  Eld,  [qucli'd. 
Er^  Greece  and  Gnciaa  arts  bf  bvbuipa*  tMPd*  were 


CADiTOn. 


I. 

Com,  bheeyad  anid  af  heana!-^iM  tbpa,  flaa! 

Didst  nerer  yet  one  mortal  song  iaa|lirB— 
Goddess  of  Wisdom!  here  thy  tenple  arai. 
And  is,  despite  of  war  and  waalbq;  fire,  (3) 

And  years,  that  hade  Iliy  worship  to  expire: 
But  worse  than  steel,  and  tlame,  and  ages  slow, 
Is  the  dread  sceptre  and  dombion  ilire 
Of  men  who  never  felt  the  sacred  glow  [bestow. 
That  thoughts  of  thee  and  thine  on  polish'd  breasts 

IT. 

Aocicat  of  days!  angust  Athena!  (4)  where, 
WbaM  are      M»  of  migbt?  thy  grand  ia  foal? 
Cnaff  g1imiBfrtaglbronhthed>aMaoflbiB|itbet 
ware: 

FinI  ia  iba  laoe  Iballad  «e  fllar]r*a  vwl, 

Krtat  trmplr  cniitbt.  at  that  period.  l>e  rsllrd  entire  ;-- baT- 
in^  hmt  prrAioanI;  a  Chriitian  cburrh,il  nas  thrn  a  mosque, 
tlic  most  hrautifoi  in  the  world.  Thr  portion  yrt  standing 
r.iiinnt  fail  to  till  tbc  miad  f  (h<*  nmit  liulinrrrDt  spectator 
with  sentiinrntt  of  astonithmrnt  and  awr;  and  thr  samr- 
reflections  arise  upon  the  sight  even  of  tbe  eaormoas  masse* 
of  BMrhle  rains  which  are  spread  apaa  the  area  of  the 
leiBple.»-L.B.)  , 

(4)  We  eaa  aB  flMUorfaaaiiae,  tte  Ngret  arilh  whidi  Ow 
rains  of  cities,  oaca  the  capitals  of  empires,  are  bcbcM :  the 
rcfeetlona  sngfssM  hf  laeh  ehjeeis  are  too  trits  to  reqaif* 
reeapitnlatloB.  Bat  aerer  did  the  littleaees  of  sua,  and 
the  vanity  of  his  very  best  virtues,  of  patffollsm  to  etalt, 
and  of  Tulour  to  defrtid  his  rniinlry,  appear  mOTV  coaspica- 
oiis  than  in  tbr  record  of  wbnt  .\tbrn»  was,  and  the  cer- 
famty  of  whnt  <hr  now  is  This  theatre  of  contention  he- 
twefn  nii(4lil)  fiu  liciru.  nf  the  slrui;sles  of  orator.',  the  exalt- 
ation rind  rlrpmiCioii  «(  tjranl^,  tlie  triumph  :ind  punishment 
of  griicr.iis.  is  iKiw  become  a  scene  <<!  p'"/  intrigue  and 
perpetual  disturl<aiu-r,  hctwrrn  the  (  jriicrinK  ngents  of  cer- 
tain British  nobility  and  gentry.  "  I  h<-  «ild  foves,  thr  owl* 
and  serpents  in  the  ruins  <if  iiuhjhsn."  were  surely  less  de- 
grading thnn  such  inbnbilants-  Tlie  Turks  have  the  pica 
of  romnust  for  their  tyranny,  and  the  (,reeks  hsve  only 
safTrred  the  fortune  of  war,  incidental  to  the  bravest;  hut 
bow  are  Uie  micbly  fallen,  when  two  painters  contest  the 
pririlece  of  plundrring  the  I'arthcnoitt  aod  trinmpb  in  tarn, 
according  to  tbr  tenor  of  each  saecerding  flrmaa  I  S/lla 
could  bat  pnnish,  Philip  anbdne,  and  Xenes  bam  Athens; 
bot  it  remaiard  for  tbe  paltry  aatiqaarian,  and  hi*  despicable 
agents,  to  render  her  coatcnptil>le  a*  hjmseir  and  hi*  par- 
■nits.  Th«  Parthenon,  oelbre  Its  dcetractipa  ia  part,  by  Are 
dari^  the  VcaeHan  ittfe,  had  been,  a  temple,  a  ebarch, 
aaaaiMeqae.  lajeaeh  point  of  view  it  is  aaohieet  efre* 
gani:  it  dmafet  its  wortUppcrsi  bat  sHH  it  was  a  plaee 


BYRON'S  >VOKKS. 


They  woo,  and  ptu'd  away — ^ii  thii  the  ivlofe? 
A  Klioolboy't  tiJe,  the  wpnte  cf  an  hour  1 
Hm  warrior's  weapon  aad  the  aopUif  a  atole 
Are  aood^t  in  vaia,  and  o'er  ead 
(owMr« 

Dtai  with  tlM  nbt  of  yeara,  grey  Hito  IIm  ahdb  of 


Son  of  iht  noraiog,  rise!  approadi  70a  here! 
Come — bat  molest  not  yon  defenceless  am: 
Look  on  this  spot — a  nation's  icpulrlirc! 
Abode  of  gods,  whose  abrioes  no  looger  burs. 
Even  goda  niut  jiM — rdigions  take  their  torn : 
Twas  Jove's — 'tis  Mahomet's — ami  olhor  creeds 
Will  rise  with  other  years,  tiU  man  shall  learn 
Tainly  his  hMenae  mm,  Ua  tictim  bleeds ; 
Plaor  child  of  Doubt  aad  Death,  whose  hope  is  hoilt 
on  reeds.  CO 

IV. 

Bound  to  the  earth,  lie  lifts  his  eye  to  beaveD — 
la 't  not  enowh,  unhappy  thing!  to  know 
Then  art?  <b  this  a  bodii  io  kindly  giren, 
That  being,  thou  wouldst  be  again,  and  ;;o. 
Thou  know'st  not,  reck'st  not,  to  what  regions,  m 
Ob  earth  ao  BMira,  h«t  lahigled  with  the  skies? 

Still  wilt  tliou  dream  on  futnre  joy  and  woe? 
Regard  and  weigh  yon  dust  belure  it  fiies: 
That  Kllk  on  aaith  man  than  thoaaand  hooBici. 

V. 

Or  borat  the  vaaiah'd  harass  lofty  OMNud; 

Far  on  the  snlifarj-  shore  he  slee|)s  :  (2) 
He  fell,  and  falling  nations  mourn'd  around; 
But  now  not  one  of  saddening  thoaaaado  waepa, 
Nor  warlike  worshipper  his  vigil  keeps 
Where  dcmi-gods  appear'd,  as  records  tell. 
Remove  yon  skull  from  out  the  scatter'd  heaps : 
Is  that  a  temple  where  a  god  nay  dwell  ? 
Why  ev 'n  the  worm  at  laat  disdams  her  shatter'd  oeU! 


Look  OB  its 
lis 


VL 

ardi,  its  ram'd  wall, 
aad  parlab  fiwl: 


or  worthip  thrice  sacNdtadevaflaa:  Iti  vMathB  b  a  triple 
noOege.  Dat— 

"  Man.  proud 

Drctt  in  a  litUr  hrirf  miihurltjr. 

Plkys  i.u<ii  [untuUc  liiclLi  boiaraM^lHaMB 

As  iiiaWf  llir  jn{;rl,  vfrcp." 
(I)  In  thr  orisinal  MS.  we  find  the  Ml0WiB9  note  to  tbin 
•taoxa,  'ivliich  lind  hrrn  prrparrd  for  poUIcation,  but  wat 
•fterwartls  willnlra«n,  "  (rtuu  u  fear,"  »■>»  the  port,  "tliat 
it  migbt  be  con»idercd  rather  tii  an  attack  than  a  dcfrnci 
of  religion  In  this  age  of  l  iRHtrj  ,  »Lpii  tlir  puritnn  iHid 

priest  have  chanxed  place*,  and  the  wretched  Catbolic  ij 
vUitcd  with  the  'aint  of  his  fathera,'  even  ante  generations 
Ikr  hevond  tka  pale  of  tbc  comoiaadmcat,  the  caat  of  opi- 
nion in  thOBS  f*»lt*tf  will,  doubtleia,  meet  with  man;  ■  con. 
temptuons  ■aathau-  B«t  let  It  be  remembered,  tiiat  the 
spirit  they  breathe  is  dospooidiac,  not  sneering,  scepticism ; 
ttat  lit  wlMkas  aMttlha  liiwli  aM  Madam  saperstitioas  con- 
Isadiac  Cur  auMtan  over  Ike  Itaawr  shitnce  of  polytheism 
-  wha  kaa  kit  la  lis  em  emntiy,  *  Iharisses,  fbaakinc  God 
flat  they  ataaatUkapaUtoaBS  aad  ilBaiia»'aaiavaBiards  i 
ia  iMn^  aUwnlag  tka  hsiaiisii  wha  ka«e  hatpea  tbem  in 
thsir  aaai,— wiDba  ao«  a  lltfla  bewlUaMi,  aat  ImsIb  to 
tUak  tfaM,  as  oaljr  one  of  tbem  eaa  be  itgM,  fber  auy. 
■Mst  of  theoi,  be  wrong.  "With  regard  to  aMfOlS.  aad  tbc 
effect  of  religion  on  mankind,  it  appears,  flrom  all  Uttorical 
testimo/)]r,  to  bare  bad  less  effect  In  making  them  love  tbdr 
Deighboiirt,  than  inducing  that  cordial  Christian  abborreare 
b«t«cca  »<  claries  and  schismatics.  Tbe  Torks  aad  Qaahcrs 


Yes,  this  was  once  AmbitJoa's  airy  hall, 
Tbe  dome  of  Thought,  the  palace  of  the  Soul : 
Behold  throQgfa  ea«»  ladt-mstre,  eyeless  bole, 
The  gay  recess  of  Wisdom  and  of  ^Vit, 
And  Passion's  host,  that  never  brook'd  control: 
Caa  all  saut,  sage,  or  sophist  ever  wilt, 
Peopla  this  loady  tower,  this  leaeaMoA  refit? 


VU. 

Well  didst  tbon  speak,  Athena's  wisest  aoa! 

All  that  we  know  is,  nothing  can  be  known.* 
Why  should  we  shrink  from  what  we  cannot  shun  ? 
Each  hath  his  paag,  hot  feeble  aafiren  gvoaa 
With  hfaia^hom  dieaiui  of  evQ  aR  their  awB* 
Pursue  what  Chanre  or  Fate  proclaimclh  boit; 
Peace  waits  us  on  the  shores  of  AchetOB : 
nere  BO  fimsod  banquet  cfafaw  Ikt  Mtod  gaest, 
Bttt  Saeaae  apwada  tha  coach  af  < 


vm. 

Yft  if,  as  holiest  men  have  deem'd,  there  ba 
A  land  of  souU  beyond  that  sable  shore, 
TV>  ohaiae  the  doctrine  of  the  Saddacee 
And  sophists,  madiv  vain  df  dubious  lore; 
How  sweet  it  were  in  concert  tu  adore 
With  thoa*  who  awde  oar  mortal  faiboBrs  li^! 
To  hear  each  voice  we  fear'd  to  hear  no  more! 
Behold  each  mighty  shade  rcveal'd  to  eight, 
Tbe  fiactrian,  SamiaB  fBgOb  ^  Um^  the 

There,  thoa!— whoee  kuve  and  life  together  fled, 

Have  left  me  here  to  love  and  live  in  vain- 
Twined  with  my  heart,  and  can  I  deem  thee  dead 
When  haay  Mcbmnt  flashea  oa  mf  hraiat 

Well — I  will  drfam  that  we  may  meet 
And  woo  the  vision  to  my  vacant  breast  £ 
If  aught  of  young  Remembrance  tha 
Bt'  as  it  may  Futurity's  behest, 
For  mc  t  were  bliss  enough  to  know  (hy  spirit  blest!  (4) 


Bora  lot  aa  sit 
Tha  aaible 


X. 

upon  this 
I'ayat 


Hose,  (9) 

; 


are  tbe  most  tolerant:  if  an  Infidel  pays  bis  berateb  to  tbe 
Ibrmer.  be  may  pray  how,  whea,  uul  where  he  pleases; 
aad  tbe  mild  tenets  and  devout  dencaooar  of  the  latter 
amha  tbeir  lives  tbe  tnMSt  eoauMataiy  on  tbe  Satam  on 
«e  Moaat"-!..  B. 

(2)  It  was  not  always  tbe  costoro  of  the  GtOiiS  to  barn 
their  dead;  the  greater  Ajai.  In  particular,  waS  latrrrcd 
rutirc.  Almost  all  thr  chief'*  became  gods  after  their  de- 
rra»e;  and  he  was  iudctd  iir|{lectrd  who  bad  not  annual 
KHriies  near  tottili,  or  fc»ti>al»  in  hnnour  of  bia  memory 
by  bis  coantrjmco.  as  Achilles,  lirasidos,  etc.;  and  at  last 
even  Antiaoos,  whasa  death  was  aa  heraia  as  Us  Mi  waa 

infamous. 

(3)  in  the  origiaai  MS.,  fbr  tUs  ■agaWiMBt  slaaaa,  wo 

Hod  what  follows:— 

"  I'mwa  not  apoo  me,  einirlisa  pri«atl  ttalt 
L««*  not  for  UC*.  wber«  life  nay  amr  bss 
1  am  BO  aneertr  at  ttiy  pbonlasy : 
Tbou  nitlpit  mc,— ala« :  I  rnvy  thrr. 
Thou  bold  iliwOTrrar  In  an  unknownsra. 
Of  ha{>p)        aad  bapptrr  lenanU  Uicrc ; 
I  aih  tlire  not  lo  prore  a  Sadilucrc  ; 
Sllll  UrrMiTi  of  Paradiie.  Ibnu  know'!'  not  wh*r«. 
Put  loT'»t  too  «<-il  l4j  liiil  till II.-  ri  r  iiif  I.;  ..rl.i  r  il.ori-  "    I.  f- 

(4}  I.ord  Byron  wrote  tbii  ittania  al  .Newttcad,  ia  Octo 
ber,  1811.  on  bearing  of  the  death  of  his  rami 
young  Hddlcstaae.   See  aRle,  p.  i3. — L.  K. 

ih)  "TU  Aaaght  aad  the 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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•  8S 


H.rr.  snn  of  Saturn!  was  thy  fav'rite  tbrnie;(l) 
Mjthtiest  of  maiqr  Mich!  Hence  let  me  trace 
AtliiBBt  gnndeor  of  thy  dwellinj^-place. 
limy  not  be:  n-  r  e\'n  can  Fancy's  r\c 
Bato«  what  Time  hath  laboar'd  to  deface. 
Td tbmt  pnmi  pilhn  cbin  no  pauing  sigh; 
bMNdlka  Modom  aiU,  dw  lighl  Omk  cwob  by. 

XI. 

BjI  who,  of  all  the  plunderers  of  yon  faat 
Ofi  Ligh,  wbere  PaJlas  linger'*!,  loth  to  flee 
TV  Litest  r«tie  of  her  ancient  reign ; 
Tbe  last,  the  worst,  dull  spoil(>r,  >vhn  was  he? 
Bhsb,  Caledonia!  such  thy  son  could  be! (2) 
Eagitnd !  I  joy  po  dtild  he  wu  of  IUm: 

free-born  Mn  ahoold  agm  wkftt  OMt  mm 

free ; 

Trt  they  ooold  Tiolate  each  nddouBg  shrine, 
Aidbetf  tkme  altars  o'er  ttte  l«iif4ClaeiMit  brine.  (3) 

XIl. 

Bat  Bost  the  modem  Pict's  ignoble  boMt, 

Te  me  what  Goth,  aad  Tmik,  eod  Tim  hetli 

span"«l :  (4) 
C  >l<i      ihe  crage  u|xia  his  native  coast, 
flu  mind  as  barren  anci  hte  beart  as  hai4, 

Iibf  who«e  head  conrcivrtJ,  wlio^r  liaiid  prrparod, 
Anght  to  disf^ce  Athena's  pcKu  remains: 
Her  son*,  loo  weak  the  sacred  shrine  to  guard, 
Yet  Celt  some  portion  <<f  iheir  mother's  pains,  (5) 
Aad  aerer  knew,  till  (hen,  the  weight  of  despots' 

XIII. 

What!  shall  it  e'er  be  said  by  British  tongue, 
Albioa  was  bappjf  io  A0Miia*e  ftaref 
Tiaaagh  in  thy  nnvrtp  the  shtn  her  hnsom  wrung, 
Tdl  not  the  deed  to  bluabiof  Europe's  ears; 
The  ocean  queen,  the  free  Britannia,  bears 
The  last  poor  plunder  from  a  bleeding  land : 
^  es,  she,  who»e  generous  aid  iier  name  endears, 
Ttire  down  those  remnants  with  a  harpy's  hand, 
Whick  eanoos  Eld  forbore,  and  tyraaU  left  to  stUMLCe) 

ttst  1  wooid  ask  jroa  whetker  yon  ercr 


I 


0*1  dolr*  rrror  par  11  mrAnma  sMidn, 
M«  frc^il  >.  [Hi  In  morta  m  pirira  »it«  ; 
la  (Vila  d'  anm  dte  i>rMi  •  pimag*  «  Mrivs;* 

•Tbrna  rradered  by  WilnMrt,r~ 

'Omt  wtvn  rrtAf  tralh  dntrojn 
TW  Wt<^l  illutiim  of       dreaoMd  ■WMlli 
/  ti:  lie  dou-m  on  itt  told  rvgftd Mam, 

I   -  . —  1  ,  Hhiiil  lail iwmrtMi —   I  IT 

})  TU  teapte  of  Japltar  Otraplas,  ef  wUch  ■Izteea 
_         1  "Mltely  er  mam»t  jwt  aatvfre:  ori(iaally  tbcrs 
heaitnd  aa<  ifly.  Ttae  Mtaans,  hawever,  anw 
■f  aaayMppeMdtobaTebeiaaffad  tethePaallMon. 

(5j  "  Alter  tbe  lajurlM  of  the  fffect  of  utorni)  and 

^Be,  •poliition*  by  powrr,  destruction  l>y  Iit;litiiin?i  from 
feaavra,  a-id  UombnnlinruH  by  man.  T.  inl  Kl-ni  iiitlu  ti-d  the 
lajunc.  oa  the  Parthenon,  by  tbe  removal  of  tbe  mc- 
t«»«  aad  iCBies  Ami  Us  psdlMat.*  Bmkm't  JBMra. 
—  P.E. 

TfcaaMp  was  aieits*  fa  tbe  AwMpdsga  £. 
(«)  SmApps«ltsleMiCBal»(A.]lhraaelstoolsa(«a 


f*}  •   csanol  reiist  «Tai!ing  myself  of  the  prriiii-ision  of 
1  ^^friCTd  Dr.  Clarke,  wlime  nnrnt'  rcunirf <  iid  rnmrnrnt 
1  aitkflke  pohlir,  biit  whav  sanction  will  Hdd  tenf.  UI  «f-ishl 
»y  tatimoay,  t*  luacrt  tbe  foUowtac  extract  from  a 
**7  oMliaff  Mta*  erhlslBBs,maaels«»tha  abeve 


XIV. 

Where  was  thine  /Egia,  Palhu!  that  apalfd 
Stem  Alaric  and  Haroe  eo  their  way?  (7) 
Wlure  Ptieus'  .<!on?  whom  Hell  in  vain  enthralPd, 
His  shade  fi  om  Hades  opon  that  dread  day 
Bursting  to  light  in  ternUe  amy! 
What!  could  not  Pluto  spare  the  chief  once  WM, 
To  scare  a  second  robber  from  his  prey? 
I<Uy  be  wender'd  on  the  Stygian  shore, 
Mar  now  preeened  tbe  walls  be  lofcd  to  abidd 
beftre.  r 

XV. 

Cold  it  Ibe  hMTl,  fiiir  Gioeee!  tbat  loofce  oa 

tbee, 

Nor  feels  as  lovers  o'er  the  dust  they  loted; 
Dull  is  the  eye  that  will  not  weep  to  see 
Thy  iralls  debced,  thy  mouldering  shrines  removed 
Bf  BrUisb  bands,  which  it  had  best  behoved 
To  guard  tlios.-  relics  ne'er  to  be  restored. 
Curst  be  the  hour  when  from  their  isle  fhey  lOfed, 
Aad  eace  afain  thy  hapless 'boaont  gored. 
And  snatch  I  thy  shrinking  goda  to  aoHbini  dimes 
-   abhorr'd ! 

XVI 

But  where  is  Harold  ?  siiall  I  then  forget 
To  urge  the  gloomy  wanderer  o'er  tbe  wave? 

.  Little  reck'd  be  of  all  that  men  regret ; 
No  loved-ooe  now  in  fdgn'd  Ument  could  ra>c; 
No  fi  it  nd  the  parting  hand  extended  gave, 
£rp  the  cold  straqger  paat'd  to  other  di 
Hara  ii  bia  bearl  wbon  charms  nay  not  enslave; 
But  Hnrold  felt  nut  as  in  other  times, 

And  k(l  without  •  sigh  Ibe  bud  of  war  and 


Hp  that  has  Friil'd  upon  the  dark  blue  sea 
Has  view'd  at  times,  1  ween,  a  full  fair  sight; 
AVhen  the  fiesb  breem  is  ftir  m  bnem  atay  be, 
Tbe  wUte  mO  aet,  Ibe  galfauit  frjgite  tl^t; 

Itnes:— «  Wbea  tbe  last  of  tbe  mslafsemu  takm  ftem  the 
Partbenon,  and.  In  movlnc  of  It,  Beat  fart  of  the  leper, 
•trtteture,  witb  one  of  tbe  trisly^wH  «>ewa  tfmni  by 
tbe  worbmea  whom  Lsrd  Bgla  empltfea,  the  Ditdar,  who 
bebeU  thcmlscUsf  iloaets  the  biildlat.  took  bis  pipe  from 
Us  Moatb,  dropped  a  tear,  aad,  ia  a  so|vlicatfa«  toae  ef 
Tuloa.  iaid1atasl«H,TI\»<!— I  was  preMa(.»  '  The  IHldsr 
alloded  to  was  the  fnlher  of  tbe  present  Uisdar. 

{fi)  After  eUnsa  xiil.  tbe  original  MS.  bas  tbe  followias:— 


 J  IbvB,  yc  elanio  Tbanet  of  raeb  itttm. 

Dart  IhntilUMi  and  •aUai  Abanbeil. 
Com*  pilfer  all  the  Pllgrtm  lovM  la  Me. 

All  lli.ii  >cl  nintrrrati-t  the  failio^  «rcn«  ; 

Oil!  li.  tlirMrir  It  jr  li.iit  nrvtr  brra, 
Nor  jr,  nor  Kl(;iti.  nur  (hit  IrvK-r  Mri|;lit, 

The  vicUn  u<l  i>r 

Houie'fnmikiipr  wllhal.  .mr  TliKft;^*  hlfbt, 
Thnn  yi-  «h<jul'l  l'>  u  iiii   <Imim'  fi  iui  »r<M^|^Al 


Or  Well  Ihr  (icnilr  dilfltanii  r. 
Now  il>-lr){ai.>  the  tuk  tu  ili^i  ut.  itr  II. 
Tliat  mistily  limaer  of  a  bud  k-f)r  ticw, 
Hmr  Ilka  Ut  Naiartlat  Mi  Mtame  lellt 
Whoeaa  wlih  him  ilMMto'a  ibnlts  eWiiiit 
TVltii  all  tli<-  *n:hm-  aw,  or  m\A  he  caw  f 
Wlmran  lopoKmphiu-  or  delve  lo  wellF 
No  bnatlrr  lir,  u<ir  iin|M>dent  ami  raw, 
Ifii  pcui  il.  iK-ii,  .aiicl  v'.4<le,  alike  wlUimil  a  flaw."    L.  E. 

(7)  AcrordlDR  to/o.Mmuf.Miaervaand  AcbilleafHgbteaed 
Alaric  from  the  AcropolU ;  bnt  otbere  relate  tbat  tbe  Gotbic 
kiaf  was  nearly  as  Bisehlevem  as  the  ScotUsb 

 **  — 


BYROK'fi  WORKS. 


T 


Masti,  tfBtM,  aad  strand  retiring  to  the  right, 
The  glorMMU  maiB  esfadiai  o'er  tlM  bow. 
The  ceavoy  sprtti  Um  wU  twMlf  v  Ihdr  fli^l, 

The  dullest  sailer  wearing  bni\t'ly  now, 
Svyulgr  carl  the  waves  bcfure  each  dashiaf;  |>row. 

XVHI. 

And  ob,  the  UtUe  warlike  world  within ! 
Tlw  mn^rteni  gana,  the  netted  canopy,  (1) 

Till-  hoarve  command,  the  busy  humming  din, 
When,  at  a  word,  the  tops  are  maiiu'd  oa  high: 
Hark,  to  the  boatswain's  call,  the  cheering  cry ! 
While  through  the  seaman's  hand  the  tackle  glide* ; 
Or  schoolboy  midshipman  that,  standing  by. 
Strains  his  shrill  pipe  as  good  or  ill  betides, 
Awl  wcU  tht  docile  crew  that  akilfol  aichin  (aides. 

XIX 

Wbitc  ia  ibe  gUaay  deck,  witbovi  a  stain, 
Wkcn  «■  the  mleh  tfw  steid  Utoteauit  wdfcs « 

Look  on  that  part  which  sacred  doth  retnaui 
fSv  tim  lone  chieftain,  who  majestic  stalka, 
Sam  mi  fev'd  by  aU— not  oa  he  talka 

With  aught  beneath  him,  if  he  w.Hiid  preserve 
Thai  strict  restraint,  whicli  broLt  n,  «  \er  balks 
Conquest  and  Fame:  but  Britons  rarely  swerve 

Flmn  law,  however  alcra,  which  Icnda  their  alraigth 

to  uenre. 

UL 

Blow'  swiniy  M'>w,  t<iiHi  leclwompelling  gale! 
TtU  the  broad  sun  withdraws  his  lesseuinc  ray; 
Then  ninat  the  pennan44Mar«r  slacken  nH, 
That  lagging  barks  may  make  their  lazy  way. 
Ah!  grievance  aore  and  listless  dull  delay. 
To  waste  on  sluggish  hulks  the  sweetest  breeie ! 
What  leagues  are  lost,  before  tlie  dawn  of  day, 
Thoa  loitering  pensive  on  the  willing  Maa,    [theac ! 
Hm  §uriag  mil  huTd  dvn,  to  hdt  for  log*  lika 


Tbe  moon  is  up;  by  Hea%en,  a  lovely  ere! 
Long  atrennu  of  light  o'er  dancing  waves  expand; 
Now  hda  oBohoro  wmy       and  maids  bdieve: 

Such  be  our  fate  when  we  return  to  land! 
Meantime  some  rude  Arion's  rcslie.^ii  hand 
Wdiea  the  brisk  harmony  that  «aUors  lofo; 
A  circle  there  of  merry  Usten«r»  stand. 
Or  to  some  well-known  measure  featly  move, 

xxn. 

Through  Calpe's  straits  survey  the  steepy 
Bnrope  and  Afric  on  each  other  g»>e! 
'  loriheMMVodMndanddaokr 


(I)  To  prevent  block*  or  ■pUntcrs  Itam  ftJBng  «i  4«ck 

dorioK  fiction 

'2!  The  promontory  of  Gibraltar  t  the  nnrirni  ^lo^lnt 
(Jlipe,  <lrn\('«  its  UTO  frmu  the  Arshic  "Jrl'al  .it  I.trik," 

bciag  tbe  s|M>t  wkcra  Tailk,  the  Moodali  leader,  laodcd  to 


(8)  IMS  unthninl  !■  at  wirianet  wHh  Dfyden:— 

"Straaft  eo$na$»'.  now  wauM  ltr«  p—i  jnrt  ■s»in  " 

11  is  also  in  direct  opposition  to  Byroo's  «wa  assertion 
ignoted  by  Moore  froai  bi«  Lordabip's  joamai:— "No  man 
live  kls  Ufi  over  acain,  to  an  «M  and  «■«  sajtec 


How  solUy  on  tbe  Spanish  shore  <hp  plavs. 
Disclosing  rock,  and  slope,  and  forest  bf9Wi 
Distinct,  though  darkenng  wilh  her  i 
But  Mauritania's  giant-shadows  frown. 
From  nflontntn-diff  to  coast  desocnding  Minb»  down. 

xxiir. 

Tis  night,  when  Meditation  bid.n  us  feel 
W^e  oooe  have  hmd,  though  love  is  at  an  end: 
TImj  heart,  IfMie  nummer  of  its  liafflod  zeal, 
Though  friendless  now,  will  dream  it  Itod  a  friend. 
Who  with  tbe  weight  of  yenra  wonld  wish  to  bcoJ, 
Wbeti  Youth  itself  survives  yonng  Lofcand  Joft 
Alas !  when  mingling  aonU  fi>rget  to  blend. 
Death  hoik  MlillfekftUn  to deatioy?  (bo7?(3) 
Akl  JMPPy  f«n{  «nce  oMre  vko  vsald  aoi  ho  o 


xxrv. 

Thna  bonding  e'ar  the  veaacl'a  loving  aide. 
To  gain  on  Dinn*o  wnvo^rcfacted  •phere. 

The  soul  forgets  her  schemes  of  Hf>pc  and  Pride, 
And'flies  iinoanacioaa  o'er  each  backward  ycor. 
Nona  are  ao  desolate  hat  ooqaWvg  dear. 
Dearer  than  self,  possesses  or  possess'd 
A  thought,  and  claims  the  homage  of  a  tear; 
A  flashing  pang !  of  which  the  weary  breaat 
WoiW«|ill,  «thii&  to  wift>  the  hour  h«ii  4io«t 

XXV. 

To  sit  on  rocks,  to  mnsr  o'er  flood  ami  fell, 
To  slowly  trace  the  forest's  shady  sceae, 
Where  things  that  own  not  man's 
And  mortal  foot  bath  ne'er  or  rarely  been ; 
To  climb  the  trackleM  mooutaio  all  unaeen, 
W^ith  the  wild  flock  that  never  needs  a  fold ; 
▲loBO  a^v  atoffo  and  foMniqg  tolU  to  Ifiio; 
TlibiiaolMliMeiHIilwttohaia  (mnVd. 
oft  |«iWf  dm,  AiJ  vji^  kriito» 


Bat  'midst  the  crowd,  the  hnm,  the  shock  of  Mi* 
To  hear,  lo  see,  to  ied,  and  to  poasesa, 
And  roam  along,  the  wwld*o  tirod  deninM, 
Wilh  none  who  bless  ns,  none  whom  we  ran  bkaaj 
Minions  of  splendour  shrinking  from  du>treu»! 
None  that,  with  kindred  consciousness  eodnodl, 
If  we  were  not,  would  seem  to  smik  the  less 
Of  all  that  flatter'd,  follow'd,  sought,  and  oiKdi 
TMo  to  to  bodone;  thia,  this  to  Mditi^t 


More  blest  the  life  of  godly  eremite, 
Such  as  on  lonely  Athos  may  be  seen,  (i) 
Wntchhig  al  om  apon  the  giant  hei^t, 
WlMlibdw«*« 

(i)  One  or  lord  Sywo's  cblef  delighU  was.  at  be  bimself 
stateatoOMOrMaJoomab.  after  batUag  in  some  retired 
spot,  to  MOt  Hmsw  an  a  Uch  rock  above  tbe  sea.  and  Ibrre 
ranato  Ibr  hoara,  (ariag  upon  Ike  sky  and  tbe  vraters.*  *■  He 
lad  Uw  IMr  *  says  Mr  iMtan  9rf*9^  >*« 
attain*,  of  n  tme  poet.  Bo  oooM  dso^  ond  TCiy  ftaVM^y 

dM  sleep,  wrapped  ap  In  Ml  iOO|h  glBnl  MOt.  OO  lha MM 
boards  of  a  dat*.  whUa  tke  vitads  OMd  tto  WMOO  woM  aMi^ 
inff  roaad  blm  on  every  side^  and  canid  ariMM  an  a  ffow 
and  a  slassorwatsr.  It  woald  be  dIfleaU  to  MMU|to>**> 
tbat  be  who  is  a  coieamb  to  bis  nuaaers,  and  aslMciil  • 
Us  feabtU  oflilh,  omU  write  good  poetry."— 1«  B. 

•irf^ 


u^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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vrlio  there  at  s«ch  an  hour  hath 
iiagcr  an  tkat  haUow'd  apot ; 
'  un  ftoa  die  ^pilcliiig  scene, 
Si|%  f  rtS      j  \»i<li  that  such  baJ  bctMi  bi»  lot, 
Una  to  hale  «  world  b«  itad  almost  SorgA, 


JOCVUL 

Pm  mt  the  \onf  aawyin;  amnt,  the  track 

Oit  uui,  iluU  sever  leaves  a  trace  bebiad; 

Pa»  «c  the  calM,  tht  f^e,  th»  diMHi|  Ih*  lack, 

Aad  each  Weil-known  caprice  of  wave  and  wind ; 
Paaa  «« tW  joys  and  sorrows  sailors  find, 
Ceup'd  ia  tketr  winged  fea-f  irt  citadd  ; 
Th<        the  fair,  the  contrary,  the  kind, 
Am  bftimm  rime  aod  (ail  aad  billows  swell, 


fiat  aat  ■  aieace'pass  Calypso's  islcs,(l) 
TV-e^  »i«ieT  tmaBts  of  (be  middle  deep; 
Tbrtv  tor  the  weary  siiil  a  haven  snuJes, 
TWooffa  the  £ur  goddess  long  hath  ccaaad  lo 
Knd  c'rr  her  cliffs  a  fruitless  watch  to  keep 
For  him  who  dared  prefer  a  mortal  bride; 
Bar.  tM,  kia  bay  eSMjr'd  the  dreadful  leap 
M'-Blor  «r|;cd  from  kigfa  to  yonder  tide; 
V\  itMc,  thua  «t  both  berctt,  the  ajBipb-qoeca  dottbly 


XX3C. 

Ht  m'rn      pa«t,  her  gctitle  glories  gone: 
£tit  tnut  out  ihis;  too  easy  youth,  beware! 
A  anrtal  iontd|ea  iMldi  her  danferaae  IkiMl^ 
Aad  th«n  Aa5«t  find  a  ne\«-  Calypso  there. 
Sweet  Florence!  coald  another  ever  share 
This  vrarwani  loveless  heart,  it  wonM  be 
Bkl,  ch^\.''^  b\  fTcry  tie,  I  may  no(  dare 
I  bcaai  a  woribjess  offertog  at  thy  shrine,^ 
pratk  a»4nr  a  WmsI  tofed  «M  pttf  liMr  ^ 

fTkos  HaroU  deeai*d,  as  on  that  lady's  eye 
H-  ' and  mri  il<:  Ivenm  without  a  thoogkly 
^•e  Admiration  glanctug  harmless  by: 
Love  kept  aloof,  albeit  not  far  remote, 
Who  ky-vv  hi«i  ^clani'  r>flcn  Nut  aud  cao^btf 
Bal  knew  bitn  a$  his  \%urshipper  no  more, 
wt'er  again  the  boy  his  bosom 
aow  he  vainly  urged  him  to  a.lore, 
Vdl  imtmkd  the  little  god  hi.^  aocieot  sway  was  o'er. 

XXXTT. 

Fair  ^oveoce(2;  foond,  in  sooth  with  samcamaxe, 
Tne  wba,  Hwas  said,  still  sigh'd  to  all  htanr, 

*"iTK>4»rjd.  onmovad,  the  lustre  of  her  gaae, 
W'uch  othr  T-  (lail'd  with  real  or  mimic  awe, 

n  ten  is  .'«id  to  have  be«a  tli«  island  of  Calypso. 
The  idAtitf  of  the  kaMtattoa,*'  says  Sr  K.  C  Bolitc,  in 
"esiiprd  by  paett  ta  a»  aypk  Ca- 
BMk  gisamaa  aai  wtoty  sf 
place  <t  at  Slalta,  aad  some  at  Goia.*-  f.  B  ] 
9f  P«r  n  AerooDt  of  this  accompli* bed  bat  eccentric 
kir,  wImw  ae^aaiDtanrr  tli*  pi^et  formed  n\  Miilln.  »ff  Vit- 
*mim  J IM  f^itmj,  "To  Horrnce."  "In  onr  v>  imaginative  at 
>-"»4  RvToo.  who,  while  bf  infa»*d  «o  niiicb  of  his  lific  into  hit 
i^Tj,  rnxm^^  felao  not  ■  littJe  of  ;>n(  tr>  with  his  life,  it  it 
^fealS.*        Woorc,  "  in  nnravrllwi;;  the  tettare  of  his  feel- 
t»  iHiaiiniiltii  at  all  thne*  between  the  fkortftal  and  the 
^   n*  deserlptioa  kerr,  fbr  Instance,  of  the  aamoved  and 

r  — - 


Their  hope ,  (lu  ir  di^>m,  their  punisfaaaeai,  ttfirkrw ; 
AU  that  gay  fieaaty  from  her  bepdsaw  chtei : 
Aad  wnA  At  wurvellVi  tint  a  yo«6i  ae  raw 

fsor  felt,  nor  fetgn'd  at  lea*l,  the  oft-toKl  flames, 
Which,  though  ■ooietinMi  they  frowa,  jel  vardy  aaser 


XXXIIL 

Little  knew  she  that  seeming  marble  heart, 
Now  mask'd  in  silence  or  withheld  by  pride, 
Was  not  unskiMU  hi  the  •peilcr'e  aH,  (3j 
And  xpread  if*  snare<«  Hrentinas  far  and  wide; 
Nor  from  ti»e  base  parRuit  had  turn'd  aside. 
As  long  as  aoght  was  worlbf  to  parsoe : 
But  llan)ld  on  such  arts  no  more  relied; 
Aod  had  he  doted  cm  thoee  eyes  so  blue. 


xxxnr. 

Not  much  he  kens,  I  ween,  of  woman's  breast, 

Who  tliinks  that  wanton  thing  is  won  by  sig;h»; 
What  carelh  she  for  hearts  when  once  posseas'd? 
Do  proper  homage  to  thine  idol's  eyes ; 
But  not  too  hamUy,  or  she  will  despise 
Thee  and  thy  suit,  though  told  in  moving  tropes: 
Disguise  ev'n  tenderness,  if  thou  art  wiee| 
Brisk  Confidence  still  best  with  woman  copes; 
Pique  her  aud  soothe  ia  turn,  soon  Passioa  crowns  thy 


Tisan  old  lesson;  Time  approves  it  tnie, 
And  tho»e  who  know  it  best,  deplore  it  most; 
When  all  is  won  that  all  desire  to  woo. 
The  paltry  prize  is  hardly  worth  the  cost : 
Youth  wasted,  minds  degrades),  honour  lost. 
These  are  thy  fruits,  successfid  Passiool  llkBltl 
If,  kindly  cruel,  early  Hop«'  is  rrost, 
Still  to  the  last  it  rankles,  a  disease, 
Not  to  b«  omd  whea  LoM  HmIT  ftifBto  to  flnM. 


Away!  nor  let  ae  Wtcr  ia  mj  song, 
For  we  have  many  a  moontaln-path  to  tread. 
And  many  a  varied  shore  to  sail  along. 
By  pensive  Sadness,  not  bf  Fiction,  led— 
Climes,  fair  withal  as  ever  mortal  head 
Imagined  in  its  little  schsmes  of  thought; 
Or  e'er  m  new  Utopias  were  read. 
To  teadi  man  what  he  might  be,  or  he  onght; 
If  that  corrupted  (hbg  could  ever  such  be  taught 

xxxvn. 

Dear  Nature  is  the  kindest  aiother  still. 
Though  alway  changing,  in  her  aspect  auU{ 
From  her  bare  bosom  let  me  take  lay  fill. 
Her  never-wean'd  though  not  her  farom'd  cMd. 

of  thit  sttrsctivc  person,  in  wholly  at  variance  with  the 
•tatementt  in  many  of  his  letters,  nnd,  abo>e  all,  with  one 
of  the  most  gracefU  of  Us  Icjaer  poems,  addressed  to  this 
same  lady,  deifaig  a  Ikaailia  stwna  ea  Us  lead  la  atM." 

-L.  K. 

(3)  Agalart  liMae  H  k  iiilBliBt  to  set  fts  posTs  own 
declaraUon,  ia  ICII,  alraady  qnelei,  esL  t.  "I  am 
not  a  Joseph,  aor  a  Mpio,  hot  t  caa  stMr  ittna,  that  1 

never  in  my  lifr  srdiirrd  nny  nomnn."  -  I..  E. 

"We  hHvr  hfre,"  >.'(y!i  Mixire,  "another  instance  of 
his  propensity  to  self  .nisreprrscnlntion.  However  great 
might  have  been  the  frrcgularitirs  n(  his  college  litt,  soch 
pbrtMi  at  the  '  art  of  the  spoiler,'  and  '  sprea4iaff  MOM,* 

were  la  ae  wise  apptkahls  to  thsm."— P.  £• 
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Oh!  slip  is  fairest  in  her  featnir*  wild, 
^^^le^e  nothing  polish'd  dares  pollute  Kr  path: 
To  roe  by  day  or  night  she  ever  smilfd, 
Though  I  have  mark'd  her  when  none  other  hath, 
And  sought  li|r  more  and  more,  and  lovod  her  best  in 
wmth. 

xxxTm. 

Land  of  AlbsoUi!  wtoe  Iskander  rose , 
Tbeme  of  the  yoong,  and  beaooo  j£  ibc  wiM^ 
And  be  his  namesake,  whose  oft«lMined  foM 

Shrunk  from  his  deetls  of  chivalrous  eniprizc : 
Land  of  Albania!  (I)  let  me  bend  miue  eyes 
On  4bee,  tbon  rofqred  none  of  Miwg9  mm\ 

The  cross  descends,  thy  miiiriret>*  arise, 
And  the  {Mle  creM:ent  sparkles  iu  the  glen, 
Timagfa  many  a  cypress  grow  witfiiaCMh  t5tf»  h». 

TXXTL 

Childe  Harold  sail'd,  and  passed  the  barren  spot 
Where  sad  Penelope  o'erlook'd  tlie  wave; (2) 
And  onward  view'd  the  mount,  not  yet  foi;gol, 
The  lover's  refuge,  and  the  Lesbian's  grava. 
Dark  Sappho!  could  not  verse  immortal  save 
That  breast  imbued  with  such  immortal  fire? 
Could  she  not  live  who  life  eternal  gave? 
If  life  eternal  nay  awaii  the  lyn, 
Hatoaly  hMMBtowUchFarth'tchiUnBaay  aspire. 

XL. 

Twu  OB  o  Gndaii  autnom'a  gentk  eve 

Cliildc  Harold  haii'd  Leucadia's  rape  afar ;  (3) 
A  spot  he  loog'd  to  see,  nor  cared  to  leave :  ^4) 
Oft  did  be  mark  the  scenes  of  vanisb'd  war, 

Actium,  Lepanto,  fatal  Trafalgar; 
Mark  (hi  in  unmoveil,  for  he  woidd  not  dt  light 
(Born  beneath  some  remote  inglorious  star; 
In  themes  of  bloiniy  fray,  or  gallutit  ii|^lit,  [wipht. 
But  loathed  the  bravu's  trade,  and  laugli  d  at  m^rlul 

XLl. 

But  when  he  taw  <he  ereninfr  Aof 

Leucadia's  far-projecting  rock  of  woe. 
And  bail'd  the  last  resort  of  fruitless  love^ 
lie  ftIC,  or  deem*d  he  Mt,  no  conunoa  glow: 

Ant!  as  the  stately  vessel  glided  sluw 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  that  ancient  mount, 
lKwatd*d  tteUlows'  melancholy  flow, 

And,  sdiik.  albeit  in  lhniu;Iit  as  he  was  wont, 
More  placid  i>ecm'd  his  eye,  aud  smooth  his  p<'illid  front. 

(1)  See  Appendix  to  this  Canto.  Note  (B.)— L.  & 

(t)  Ithaca.— "Sept  2ttb,"  layi  Mr.  Hobhoase.  'we  wen 

in  the  channel,  witii  likaca,  then  la  thehaads  eifthe  French. 

to  the  we«t  of  na.   We  were  doM  to  it,  and  saw  a  tern 

ihmht  on  •  brown  hratby  land,  two  little  (own*  in  the  hilli, 
scattfrrd  amonKit  tr«c»,  and  a  windmill  or  two  «iih  a 
towrrmi  llir  litii<lils  Tbat  llbarii  ".i'.  not  Trry  itrobgly 
garriioni'd  you  will  m.iily  Itrlitvp.  wln  ii  I  t«II  tiiat,  a  nioath 
afterwards,  wbcn  \hr  \i<w:\n  Islandi  wcrr  invcstrtl  liy  a 
Brititb  »qaBdron,  it  whi  surrftiJcrcd  into  flir  liauil*  if  u 
•crtseant  aud  »cvfn  men."  For  a  very  curium  arrount  of 
the  itate  of  tbe  Ungdom  ofL'lyMC*  in  I&I6,  sec  f/  iliiuou's 
Travelt.  roJ.  11.  p.  ♦27.-L.  E. 

(3)  Leacadla,  mm  Saata  Maara.  From  the  prnMOtory 
(the  Lover's  Leap),  Sappho  is  said  to  have  thrawa  hersdf. 

(4)  "On  tte  IMh  wa  salM  thnwgh  the  channel, Mweea 
Hhaea  and  the  Islaad  ef  Saata  Mann,  and  acaln  saw  On- 
ptalonia  xtrctchlai  luther  la  the  aeiTth.  AVe  doabled  the 
pnmontory  of  Santa  Maata.  aad  saw  the  predpiee  wUeh 
«ha  Me  of  Sapflw»  the  poeHy  «r  OvU,  aad  tte  locfcs 


XLII. 

Mom  dawns ;  aud  with  it  stem  Albaaia's  liiJJa^ 
Dark  SalTt  rods,  and  Piadni*  inlaad  peak. 

Robed  half  in  mist,  bedew'd  with  snowy  riOs, 
Array'd  m  many  a  dun  and  pnrple  streak. 
Arise;  and,  as  the  doods  akaf  tkem  Infill  ^ 
Disclose  the  dwelling  of  the  mountaiaeer  : 
Here  roams  tbe  wolf,  the  eagle  whets  his  beak. 
Birds,  beasts  of  pny,  and  wilder  men  appear, 
Aad  gatheriagitaraiaanHiBdcoiwnlse  the  doaiiiy  year. 

XLIII. 

Now  Harold  ielt  htoudf  at  leagth  akoe. 
And  bade  to  (^iMiaa  tongnes  a  long  adieo  ; 
Now  he  adventured  on  a  s!i n  unknown, 
Which  all  admire,  but  maiiy  dread  to  view  : 
Hb  brsastwaa  anB*d 'gainst  ate,  httwaata  weieftw; 
Peril  he  sought  not,  but  ne'er  shrank  to  meet: 
Tbe  scene  was  savage,  but  the  scene  waa  new;  i 
This  made  dweeaootess  toil  of  travel  iiPBet, 
Beat  back  keen  wintai'a  Mait,  aad  WWltOBMJ  MMK 
mer's  heat. 

XLIV. 

Here  the  red  cross,  fur  siiil  the  cross  is  Lerr, 
Though  sadly  sooflTd  at  by  the  drcomciaed. 
Forgets  that  pride  to  paaper'd  priesthood  dear. 
Churchman  and  votary  alike  despised. 
Foul  Superstition!  howsoe'er  disguised. 
Idol,  aaint,  viipa,  prophet,  crescent,  croaa. 
For  whatsoever  symbol  thoa  art  priced. 
Thou  sacerdotal  gain,  but  gentxal  loss! 
Who  ffom  true  worship's  gold  can  separate  thy  dross? 

XLV. 

Ambracia's  gulf  bdiold,  where  once  was  loot 
A  world  for  woman,  lovely,  harmless  thingi 
In  yonder  rippling  bay,  (heir  naval  host 
Did  many  a  Koman  chief  and  Asian  king  (6) 
To  doubtful  conflict,  certain  slaughter,  bring  : 
Look  where  the  second  Caesar's  trophies  rose :  (7) 
Now,  like  the  bands  that  rear'd  them,  withering: 
Imperial  anarchs,  doubling  human  woes ! 
Gufi!  was  thy  globe  ordain'd  for  such  to  win  aod  lose? 

XLVI. 

From  tbe  dark  barriers  of  that  ragged  tMmb, 
Ev'a  to  the  centre  of  lOyria'a  valei, 

Childe  Ilanild  |)a>is'd  o'er  many  a  mount  sablime, 
Through  lauds  scarce  noticed  in  historic  tales; 

so  fbnaUable  toAeaadealaatto«n,bafaBaielbrefw 

memorable."  J7aMo«w*«  Vhiwls.— ^.  B. 

('))  Aetium  and  Trafulpar  need  no  further  meatieB.  The 
battle  of  Lrpantn,  rqaally  likxidy  and  eoasidcr^tlc.  hatlcM 
known,  was  foucht  in  the  i;ulf  of  Patias.  fiSMtiWaiibsr 
of  Don  Quixote  lost  hn  left  hand. 

ffl'  It  is  iaid  tlut,  uii  ilip  finy  pr*vion»  to  the  battle  of 
Aftium,  Antony  hsui  thirteen  k.iux»  at  his  lercf . — ("To-day" 
'Nov.  Vl],  "1  saw  the  rrmain<  of  the  town  of  Allium. 
which  Antony  lo»t  tbe  world,  in  a  small  bay.  where  t«<>  | 
frigate*  conld  hardly  manvuTre  :  a  broken  wall  ii  the  K>ie 
remnant.  On  another  part  of  tbe  golf  Stand  the  rmia*  of 
Nicopoiu,  boitt  by  Augastuc,  la  hsBoar  ef  Us  vielity'  9- 
to  hit  Mother,  l»(J».— L.  B.] 

(7)  Mcopolls,  whose  nlos are  most  wiearfve.  is  at  mbw 
distance  lk«m  Aetiam,  where  the  wall  of  «ke  Hlppodromt 
aarvlvcs  la  a  fcw  ftagiMats.  Thcee  fidas  are  larve  niMei 
«f  brickwork,  the  bileks  of  wUAaie  Joined  hyiatartticM 
«r  mortar,  as  lai|e  as  the  bricks  ttoaaelvce,  aad  etolH 


I 
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Tdh  fumi  AtHem  tmdk  hn^  Mm 

Xk  farrl>  ^<:ri ;  u<t  ran  fair  Trinpf  Ixvivt 
A  c^am        kauw  not ;  loved  PiunMsiu  iail», 
Ilai^dasticgroaMiaidcoMeeniteilmwt,  [coast 

XLHL 

Btfat^d  bleak  Pindus,  Aclu-niM'a*s  ]alM^(l) 
lad  M  Ifce  prinal  city  of  Uie  laj)d,(2) 
lBi«M*  M  Wi  r«c<ker  jowMsr  take 

To  fm-t  AlHaniu's  chief,  3  whnsi*  dread 
b  liwku  Uw }  for  with  «  bloody  band 
■•  mntf  •  Bttliaa,  taitaknt  m  bold: 

Y#?  Wre  an<!  iht-rf  wiine  darint;  moiinlain-baiid 
power,  aad  froio  Lbcir  rocky  hold 
Mmet  ftr,  nor  yield,  obIm  to  gold.(4) 

XLVIU.  , 

TYt'~Ki  5ft  jll  biit  fairourM  spot  of  holy  jjrouud! 
yt^KMta  nt  p«e,  arouad,  above,  bejpw, 
^WWi  iMaw  date.  wImI  nuigie  dianM  am  Ibwid ! 

Bock,  riTtr,  f'<ri>(,  runumniii,  .^11  nlM  iiiid, 
JUd  Um  skie*  that  harmooiac  tbe  wbole: 
•mO,  At  Mat  taMl**  fuMag  mami 
Tedf  wherrdif  toIumcQ  caUrart  doth  roll  [the  soul. 
Bpimtm  Am  bai^iag  rocks,  that  shock  yet  plflMC 

XLIX. 

AaadiC  the  fr»ve  tbat  crowaa  yoa  Uiftad  hall, 
Wlieli,«aeHMtfer  tnanyft  moviiteni  tiffik 

P  «j i:i  lofty  ranks,  .inf!  loflicr  utill, 
%jtt  wdJ  itMll  be  deem'd  of  digmty, 
1kMwai*«^«tewdbgKBleB6ir«ii  Ugh: 

E  rr  <]^%,-j|s  the  calOfer(C  ,  i><>r  nidi-  is  he, 

Hot  aifgud  oC  hit  cheer;  the  pass«r-bf 
liMlaHtt  na;  nor  heetewiU  he  flee 
Am  hM^  ff  he  drf«ht  hwi  Me  We  a|AB  Id  lee. 

1  w 

>  I  «  I'* 

I  Hae  ■  tte  lelhieet  acason  let  him  rest, 

I    PVeili  is  tb<*  z^crr.  brnc-ath  tl:o<tf  avjetl  tree* ; 

Here  wiitd»  ui  gentlest  wing  will  fan  his  breast, 
j   taheeeBBilaelf  heany  itthelethebreeae: 

'  .J)  Xfntiite  to  PiMKiuc*  lllf ,  tlic  Ukf  of  I'Ut 
'  Ha^WiUf  it  out. 

^  *  Tie  jouaci  frvm  Joanaina  to  Zitui  i«  ajaoa^  the 
towiAt  Mehai  la  «ht  PUgrtmugi  <i  CMMt  JfarvU." 

j    ,1J  IteedikntBi  AS  Vaeha.  OTfUs  cxtraordlaanr  mao 

ttne  h  n  incvrrcet  accnant  ia  PoaqaerfUe'f  TrmeU.—' 
j  I'lM  Xa)u  ia  tbr  Spider  brie -of- war,  oo  the  'ilal  of  Srp- 
aoii  »rrii  r<l   in  ciclit  <J'i)^  :it  Vrexevt.     I  thence 
it<i  traierted  thr  lott  r-.Dr  of  the  proMuff  of  Aibania,  on  a 
ftut  t«  tke faflia,  ;i>  (.ir  .i<  rrfi^ilfi  ii,  hn  lii(;hric\,<'»  rnuiilr) 
paUe*.  w1>rr«  I  ttajcd  tbrrr  (lays.    The  n.iuie  <if  the  I'lirhu 
t»  ii.  i»l  he  i*  roa<<idrred  •  man  of  the  ttrsi  nhilitirg  ;  be 
'  ftrmi  the  whole     Albuiia  (the  ancient  lUyricum),  Epini*, 
ud  put  or  KacedMU."   B.  to  kit  Mother.— \^  B  ] 
1  (4}flnlhnMiieMiMaH  aaoac  tte  tcOs  aadte  the 
I**  iTMir  «Mrtoo4  Wrif  IhoaMad  Aftorfaas  fbr 
|<l^ta|iin;1ki«aaiaellaitiiBstekealir  MkevT.  in 
I  MafHM  OMie  were  •rrcral  wnt  peHtoraed  aol  aaworthy 

if  attaMtr  of  Grfcrr 

•T  TV  convent  and  \Uiase  of  /.itin  nrc  four  hours'  joqr- 
>r<  !n  tr  iu«iuiina,  or  \aAiua,  (he  capital  of  the  I'arhalick. 

tfc»  tiity  the  rirer  Kaiama*  (once  the  Aebcri'n.i  flows, 
M4,aMhr  froaiZitza,  fcnnt  a  Sae  catariict.  The  situation 
*  Ike  aBe»rin  Gracce,  tbmisb  the  approach  to  Uel- 
^  a«da  ui4  paru  of  Aeanaala  and  Atoila  aiajr  coatett 
\^V»»m.  iMfW,  ParaaaMu,  aad,  la  Attica,  araa  Cape 


The  i^afe  ia  *r  h«we&-^!  let  Mb 

Pure  |>!i  a'^^r»^  while  he  can  ;  the  scorching  ray 
'  Here  pierceth  not,  impregnate  with  disease : 
Ite  let  hie  kafth  the  loitering  pilgrim  lay. 
Mfue,  aatiiedtOeiaenHlheMOBtUieeie 


OTe  away. 


LL 


Dusky  and  hup.*,  ciilatjring  on  the  sight, 
Matore's  vdcauic  ainpbiLheatre,(7) 
OhiaiMe*a  Alpi  eitlarf  fiiaa  Ml  to  right: 
B«ieath.  a  living  valley  seems  to  stir;  [tain-fir 
Flocks  play,  trees  wave,  streanu  flow,  the  mouu' 
Nodding  above;  behoU  Uaek  AchenMi!(8) 

Once  ronsecrated  to  the  sfpuichrc. 
Pluto !  if  this  be  hell  1  look  apon,  [bom. 
liaawd  Efyaam's  gatea,  nqp  shed*  dbd  iMk  far 

Lll. 

Nc  cKy*!  lewen  peBele  the  lovely  Tiew; 

Unseen  is  Yanina.  though  not  remote, 
VciI'd  by  the  screen  of  hills:  here  nieQ.are  fevr, 
Seeaty  the  hnalet,  ran  the  foody  cot: 
Rat  peeling  down  each  precipice,  the  goat 
Biowsoth;  and,  pensive  o'er  his  scatter  d  flock. 
The  KUle  shepherd  in  Ue  white  capote  ^9) 
Doth  lean  his  boyish  form  along  the  ruck, 
Or  in  hie  ceve  awaits  the  tempest's  short-lived  shock. 

LIT  I. 

Oh!  where,  Dodona!  is  thine eged gtore, 
Pivphelic  nnot,  aad  erade  dStfaieY 

"What  viilley  echo'd  the  response  of  Jove? 
What  tnuse  rpmainelh  of  the  Tbiuderer's  ahiqie? 
Al,  all  forgotten — and  shall  man  repine 
That  hia  frail  bonds  to  fleeting  life  are  broke? 
Cease,  fool !  the  (ate  of  gods  oiay  well  be  thine: 
Wooldst  Uioa  survive  the  narble  or  the  oak? 
When  nations,  tungiiae,aad«reiUi  WMtebk  henaith 
*    the  stroke! 

LIT. 

Epinis'  Iwunds  recede,  and  moantains  fin!; 
Tired  of  up-pizinj;  still,  the  wearied  ege 
Reposes  gladly  on  as  smooth  a  vale 
Ae  ewr  8p»hig  ydad  th  gieaay  dye: 

(olnniiu  ami  I'ort  Uaphti.  nre  %rry  inferior;  bd  !il«n  erery 
tcene  in  I'niia,  or  tht  rni.ul  :  I  .cm  iiliim^t  inrlim  i!  ic  add 
the  Hpproarb  to  Coii»l.iiitiiiopl<-  ;  Imt,  from  'he  riifferrut 
fcnturrs  uf  the  liiit,  ii  roiiiparl m>ii  iiin  hiin!!)  Ik*  made. 
["iil*a,"  Mji  the  poet's  companion,  "is  t»  *iliii|ff  inhnhited 
by  Greek  peaaantt.  I'erhapa  there  la  not  in  the  norld  o  more 
romantic  proapect  than  tbat  which  ia  viewed  fhim  the  aoa- 
mlt  of  tks  Un.  The  AtrepeaaA  is  a  gentle  declivity,  ter- 
mlaatiaK  on  every  sida  ia  sa  aalmatve  laadieape  of  gseca 
Mlb  and  dalsa,  cartehed  witfe  vlaeyardi,  and  dottsd  with 
frrquent  flocks  " — !..  K  ] 

I '!)  The  (irerk  niiiuLt  are  "o  colleil  — ["\\c  went  into  the 
monaster),"  says  Mr.  llol.hcuiM.  -after  some  parley  with 
one  of  the  monk*.  throuKh  a  nniall  dour  jilMtcd  uilh  iron,  on 
which  the  marka  of  violence  were  very  ai'i  in  ut  .ni  l  which, 
before  the  country  bad  been  traaqoiUixcd  under  the  power- 
Ail  (ovcmmeot  uf  Ali,  had  been  battered  io  vain  by  tlM 
troops  of  robbers  tbea*  by  tarns,  lafeitiag  every  district. 
Tbe  prior,  a  Immbla  mcek-nMUUMCCd  man,  eutertaioed  aa 
in  a  wami  chamber  with  grapes,  aad  a  plaaaaat  wMta  wUe, 
not  trodden  oa«,  as  bo  tald  as,  bribe  fltol.  bat  pressed  firom 
the  grape  by  the  hand;  add  vre  were  lO  well  pleased  witfe 
every  thine  atMnt  u«,  that  we  agreed  to  lodge  wHb  him  en 

onr  return  (rum  t!.r  \  i/irr."-  1..  E.] 

(7)  The  Chiniariut  t«ff«Mtf^i.i«  appear  to  have  bera  vol- 
caaic. 

(tt  Row  eaOed  Wabimas         (»)  Albaaai 
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Ev'n  on  a  plain  no  bumble  beauties  lir, 
Where  mine  buid  rivt-i  breaks  tlie  lung  eiiiauM, 
Aud  WiHKk  aking  tlie  banks  an*  tvaviug  bighy  * 
Whosr  shadows  in  the  glassy  waters  dance. 
Or  with  the  mooube^iu  alecp  in  uudutght'v  soleun 
tnnoe. 

LV. 

Till'  sun  bad  suuk  behind  vast  Tomeril,^!) 
And  Laos  wide  aud  fierce  came  roaring  by;(l) 
Tb«  abadw  of  ironteil  night  were  gatherinf  yet, 
Wbrn/dewn  (he  sti-cp  banks  winding  warily, 
Cbilde  HaroM  saw,  like  meteors  ia  ||M  iky, 
Tbe  ipbUerilig  ainAraU  of  Tepalen, 
Tinhose  wanso*eri«ok  tlie  Ititam ;  and,  drawing  nigb, 
He  beard  Ihi'  busy  bum  of  \Vairior-iiicn     (glcji.!  .}} 
iiweUisg  tht  breew  tiuit  sigh'd  aloug  the  lei^tbeaiii]^ 

LVI. 

He  pasa'd  the  sacred  baram'a  silent  tower, 
And'widarM»(h  Um  urida  o'cmrciiiiR  gate 


Survey *d  the  dwelling  of  this  chief  <'f  power, 
\N  ben-  all  around  proclaim'd  his  high  estate. 
Amidst  no  ooBUMn  pomp  the  despot  Mte, 
While  busy  preparation  shook  tbe  court, 
Slaves,  cuHuclis,  soldiers,  guests,  and  saulonswait ; 
Within,  a  palMt,  aad  witlMt,  a  fori : 
HkeMD     tmxj  dAne  appear  to  aako  xuotL 

LVII. 

Richly  capartsoa'd,  a  ready  row 

Of  artMO  lione,  aad  anay  a  tvariata  itotci, 

Circled  the  wide-«'\ti'u(lii»j;  court  below  ; 
Above,  strange  groups  aduru'd  tbe  corridore ; 
And  oft-times  through  (he  area's  echoing  door 
S 'inc  ,ipp"<i  T.iitnr  spurrM  bis  steed  away: 

Tbe  Turk,  the  (_inek,  tbe  All)anian,  and  tbe  Moor, 
Here  mingled  in  their  mauy-bueJ  array,     (of  day. 
While  the  decfi  waiHlnwi'a  $wad  aaaoiiiiflwi  the  chwe 

LVIII. 

The  wSd  Albauian  kirlled  to  bis  knee, 
Whh  shawt>gtr(  head  and  ornamented  gun. 

And  g'lld-einbroiJt  rM  ^..irmeuts,  fair  to  see: 
The  crinsoooscarfed  mei||  of  Macedoaj 

(I)  ^tirirnJIy  Mnunf  Tommii 

'3}  Thr  rivfr  I  no*  wni  luM  m  tiiiir  Hir  niilbor  paued 
H;  and,  im  mritijitcl)    nliovi'    1  r  n,  «:(■>   tu  thr  eye  ■< 

wl<1r  Bj  thr  Tlinnir*  ni  W'rslniii.sti  r  iit  l<  Hit  in  thr  opi- 
nion of  tht  author  aud  hii  frlluw  ttintllcr-  In  Ihe  summer 
it  tuns!  he  morb  nnrmwrr.  It  rrr(;iir/l)  is  thr  fltn-»l  rivrr 
in  tbe  lr\nnt;  untlicr  Krhi-IiuM,  MjiiiMi  ,  Vrjiernij.  Sra- 
mander,  nor  Cajjicr.  approached  it  lu  tircudlti  or  brnuty. 

(3)  **  All  Pacha,  hrnriui;  that  an  Bn(!i«bBun  of  rank  was 
In  hi*  doadaions,  left  ordrrii.  in  Yaaiaa,  with  the  can- 
maudant,  te  fMVlde  a  housr,  nud  rappljr  ae  with  every 
iiad  o^aecessary  gratl$.  I  rode  oat  on  the  vUier's  horaca, 
end  aiw  tbe  palaces  of  UnMolf  aad  graodaons.  I  aball 
sercr  flkrfet  the  itagalar  aeane  ea  eatsciag  Tepalesa,  at 
Ave  in  tk«  aftaoooa  (Oel.  11),  ia  the  saa  was  fgiag  dowa. 
It  l»r<Micht  la  mr  ailBd  fiiltk  a«mc  iteage  tfdi*$$,  how- 
ever}, ScetTs  dcMilplloa  «t  BtanhseaM  Caatta  la  hit  lay. 
aad  the  ftnddl  ^r*t«ia.  The  iOliaaiBaa  hi  Mr  dresses 
(the  Boat  aiacBltoflaC  la  the  werfd,  eaarfiflag  of  a  long 
afhna  klH,  gold-worked  dock,  erimsoa  velret  gold-laced 
Jacket  aad  waistcoat,  aUTcr-atoaaled  pistols  aad  daggers) ; 
4h*  Tnrlara,  with  tkeir  Ugb  caps;  tbe  Tnita  in  thdr  vast 
pdlssea  and  tarlNUM;  the  soldiers  and  black  slaTes  with  the 
horses,  thf.  ftjrmer  ia  groops,  In  an  immrn*r  Inr^r  npi  n 
gallery  in  front  of  the  palare,  thr  Iiittrr  plurrd  in  a  kiml  ni 
eloisler  below  it;  two  liuudrrd  »t^<ll^  ri-ady  capuritourd  to 
in  a  monirut;  courier*  entering  or  paMisc  out  witk 

•I  »be>  -  -  - 


Tile  Of  I  III  with  bis  cap  of  t<Tror  on, 
And  eiiHikeii  gl:u\4-;  the  bvely  supple  Greek; 
And  svvarlli>  Nubians  nuitiUlcd  son; 
The  bearded  Turk,  that  rarely  deigns  to  sp^dt^ 
Master  of  all  around,  too  potent  to  be  awek, 

lAX. 

An  ntz*d  eonspieaom:  aoaae  rediae  in  groups, 
Seaanin^;  the  motley  scene  that  varies  round; 
There  some  graire  Mi^ehwi  to  devotion  stoepa. 
Aadioaothat  anoke,  and  eono  that  play,  are  Mud; 

Here  tlu*  Alb  iiii.iii  pioudly  treads  the  ground; 
Half  wliispcriog  there  the  Greek  is  heard  to  prate ; 
BMkl  fraoi  the  oMMpie  the  algiitly 

The  Muezzin's  call  doth  shake  the  minaret. 


"There  is  no  god  but  God! — to  prayer — lo!  God  is 

•M«lt*(4) 

LX. 


gieol 

Just  at  this  season  Ranuuaai'a  faal(&) 

iUMMMtiUaiti 


Thioogb  &e  leaf  day 

Hot  when  tlie  lin^'ering  tv\ili^'ht  hour  waa ' 
Kevcl  and  feast  assumed  tbe  rule  again: 
Now  all  was  bustle,  and  the  neaial  train 
Prepared  and  spread  the  plenleou*  Ixiard  within  J 
Tbe  vacant  gallop  now  scem  d  made  iu  vam, 
Bot  boat  the  chaaAcn  «UK  the  mingling  dia. 
Ad  MB  and  ilavo  • 


Here  wooian's  voice  ia  oetMr  btMd:  aaart, 
AmA  aearaB  penailtedt  goanied,  vcS'd  vo  so 

She  yields  to  one  her  person  am!  In  r  luart. 
Tamed  to  her  ome,  nor  feda  a  wish  to  rore: 
For,  not  anhappf  ia  her  aulH^a  love, 

And  joyful  in  a  roothci'a  gBOtlest  rnres, 
Ble>t  cares!  all  other  feeKufi  fitr  above! 
Hersdf  more  sweetly  veura  tbe  hal»e  she  bean, 
Whoiie*r4utetha 

LXII. 

In  marble-paved  pavilioo,  whera  a 
Of  living  water  from  tbe  centre  rose, 
Whose  bubbling  did  a  genial  freshnesa 
Aad  soft  f olaptoou  coocbet  lirealhed  f^ode, 


the  minaret  of  tlir  ntosqar  ;  altogether,  with  the  sin- 
(dar  apprsranre  of  tbe  l>ui]dinK  itself,  formrd  s  nrw  anil 
dcliKlilf"'  ^f  rtarlr  to  n  »tr.oigt'r,  I  w  lis  i  otiJui  trd  t^i  a 
very  handsome  apartment,  and  my  health  inquired  after 

by  tbe  ▼Isier'a  sseretanr,  i  te  eio*  nofoa.*  M.  IjMuu 

—I..  K. 

(41  "On  oar  arrival  at  Tepalrrn,  wc  wrrr  Irvdprd  io  the 
paiacr.  During  the  oigbt,  we  were  distarlied  bj  the  per- 
petual rartiuml  which  ivemcd  to  he  irpt  up  in  the  Rallerj, 
and  b>  thr  drum,  and  the  voire  of  tbe  '  Moecsin,' or  chanter, 
calling  the  Turk*  to  prayers  from  the  aainaret  of  the  aiosqac 
atUchcd  to  the  palace.  The  chanter  wa*  a  boy,  and  ht 
sang  «at  his  hyna  la  a  sort  of  load  mdancholy  recitative 
ne  was  a  loag  time  repeatlag  the  parport  of  these  trm 
words:  •  (jod  most  Ugh !  I  hear  vritaess,  that  there  is  ae 
god  hat  God.  aad  MahoaMl  is  hIi  pvephat:  eoaM  to  pnfcr; 
eoeae  te  lbs  a«ytaa  ef  selsallaa}  fNOlttail  than  m  at 
god  hat  God!'"  JMAmm*.— L.  B. 

(&)  *  We  were  a  Htlle  vnfbrtaaate  la  the  tlaw  we  eltate 
for  trarrllinc,  for  it  wnn  during  tbe  Ramatan,  or  Turkish 
I.ent.  whirh  frll  this  yrar  in  (Irtoher,  and  was  hailed  at  tbC 
ri*in»;  of  ihf  rir"  njoon,  I'n  tlir  i\'  niiiK  <if  tin-  Sth,  h\  rrrrj 
drniunilr  ilinn  of  jn}  Imt  «Uhiiu;;h,  during  tliis  month,  ttir 
»ti)rlt  >t  iilntiiii  iifi- I ')>■>(•  r \  ivl  in  thr  daytime,  yet  with  ibr 
seilinK  of  tlir  tuu  Ibr  fiitsting  romiurnrrc  then  ii  thr  time 
for  payini:  and  reeeirlng  visit.i,  and  for  the  amunemrdii  of 
Tarkrx,  pap^et-ahaws,  joggiers,  dancers,  aad  storj- tellers.' 
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.iu  npdhicd,  a  nan  of  wv  aad  woefl:(i) 
M  fa  lb  IfMnMots  ye  caanoC  lnM» 
Wbik  Ctntl<^i-^s  Ivr  miMcr  mdiaKOB  thrOW* 
Absf  tkal  mgbi  venerable  buce,    ^  b'*"*^ 


It  ii  Ml  Ast  yoD  hoary  tragilimitig  Iwnd 

to  emit*  the  passions  which  h<  l<'iii,'  to  youth  ;(2) 

cooqaers  ^gt—m  Ut&t  hath  averr'd, 
S*  Mg»  tke  Trm,  and  be  dogs  in  tooth— 
Bal  criaMs  that  scorn  the  tender  voice  of  Rath^ 
Beacatag  all  bmm  ilL  bat  moftt  the  nan 
la  }«ars,  bav«  ntrkM  Un  wift  a  tigai'B  (ootli ; 
Bit^  loUom  blood,  aod,  through  tboir  mortal  s|)an, 
la  bi^«odicT  acU  condade  thooe  who  with  bUwd 
bfjan.v3) 

LXIV. 

'MiJ  many  ihtu^';  mo«t  nrw  to  car  and  eja 
Tl**  r»^5Titn  reslwi  here  his  wearj'  feet, 
KtA         around  ou  Moslem  luxary, 
Till  f|u«-llr  vreari.fl  with  that  spacious  seat 
Of  VVeaJth  liud  W'antuuness,  the  choice  retreat  ■ 
Ofcaled  Orandear  from  the  city's  BOiM» 
Aad  inrrr  it  humbler  it  in  t^x>lh  were  fWtei; 
Bai  Pmce  aUiorrelh  arliacial  joys,  [deslrQir. 
Aad  T%mmn,  ieafaed  with  Vm^  Ite  aelt  of  both 


LXV. 

r«rce  afc  AlbaM  ^hiMi,  yai  thof  laak 

SiA  virtues,  werf  thote  virtues  more  mature. 
Where  ic  the  fue  th^t  ever  saw.iheir  back? 
Wba  can  so  weD  the  tail  ofwar  codniaf 

Tlirir  native  fa«.tnes<ies  not  more  secure 
Than  they  ui  doubtful  time  of  troublous  need: 
TVir  wrath  how  cieadlj !  but  their  friendship  rare, 
W  \hm  Gratitade  or  Valour  bids  them  bleed, 
I  aihakcn  nubing  oa  where'er  their  chief  may  lead. 

LXVI. 

Clulde  llaroid  saw  them  in  their  chieAaui's  lower, 
in  tplendoar  and  mooms; 


I  ■«'■»'  iritriHlnrfd  to  Ali  I'ltrhi  Tlie 
t.rirr  rrrriTed  ror  in  s  lurc"  room  paved  ujIIi  mnrlilt  ;  a 
fi^taia  vat  pUyiac  an  tbe  reatre.    He  recritcd  me  »t«nd- 
'  <c.  •  v«a<]rrfiil  complimcat  from  a  Mnuulmnn,  and  made 
«t  tfo^a  OB  bis  riicbt  band.    His  flrst  qnestion  was, 
wkj,  at  so  carij  ag  afe,  I  left  mj  country.    He  then  said, 
the  feigUb  aiaiatcr  had  told  hUa  I  «raa  9t  a  groat  fluaily. 
sai  dirtnc  Hi  MMdi  to  aty  mttar:  wMfeh  I  now,  in 
«e*aaw#AllbBte,  amnl  to  foa.  bioMlovaa 
f  Wit  a  mbl  «r  Mrth.  Iwww  t  Cm  snalt  ears, 
mti^%tir,  and  little  -whJte  aaadK.    He  told  me  to  cnn- 
mitt  Vm  a«  a  hlktr.  whilst  t  -was  la  TnrkeT.  and  said  hr 
fc»t«l  TO  tpr       hi%  own  son.    Indeed,  he  treatpd  me  like 
ckJd,  trndin:  lae  slmnnds  and  suparrd  therbet,  fruit,  and 
,  iweetecats,  tweatj  times  a-day.    I  tbm.  atW  eoflb*  and 
1  pipes,  rrtirtd."    g.  to  hit  3Mher.—L  .  Jl. 

;t,  Mr.  HoMtoate  describes  the  Tliier  as '"a  short  man, 
~  if  c  feet  Ute  iacbea  la  heifbt.  and  verj  Ait ;  possess - 
lag  •  vcTT  {Oeasinc  ^Mc,  fclt  aad  nraad.  with  Uae  «aiek 
•jm  oa*  aot  at  aD  attded  lata  a  TarUSh  giaTftr.'*  Or. 

iparas  the         wUcb  larked  aader 
as  *  tbe  Are  of  a  stove.  bOraing  flerceljr 
a  aaaaft  aad  polished  sarfltre."   >Vben  the  Doctor 
MM  Albania,  ia  tt*l3,  he  brouRht  s  letlrr  from 
•  ■ilKtallalAiid  Bjrnn.    "It       oay*  thr  poet,  "in  l.aiin, 
Ipas  ' Exfellei>li\>imc,  wrr,.in  (.ari-Jinir,"  ami  rmli 
a        h*  Hauls  made  for  hirn.    He  Iflin  me  that,  la»t 
•peini^.  be  toni  a  town,  n  boUilr  tfiwn,  whrrr,  fnrly  two 
bis  nrntber  and  sisUrs  were  treated  as  Miu 
tf  tte  BalgHtoB  cavalqr.  H 


-  And  aftor  view\l  them,  wbeo,  witbtn  dMir  power, 
Hfmaelf  awhae  the  vieltM  4>r  dirtreas ; 
That  saddening  hour  when  bad  men  hutliir  prens: 
But  theae  did  shelter  him  beneath  their  rot^* 
V^lien  leas  barbauaas  woald  hawebear'd  Mm  less, 
.And  MfcyaHwantiynien  have  >tO'Mj  aloof— (4) 
la  aagIA  that  triaa  the  heart  how  few  witbaland  tbe 
prpof! 

LXVII. 

It  rhaiii;{>d  that  adTorse  winds  once  drove  his  bark 
Full  on  the  coast  of  Suli's  shaggy  .sliore, 
AVheo  all  around  was  desolate  and  dark;  '  *• 
To  land  was  perilous,  to  sojourn  more; 
Vet  for  a  whih'tlu,'  mariners  forlwrc, 
Dubious  to  trust  where  treachery  might  lurk : 
At  length  they  n'utured  forth,  though  doubting  sore 
That  those  who  Itathe  aUha  the  Frank  and  Turk 
hiigbt  oaoaagain  nam  thdr  ancient  bntchcr-work. 

Vain  f.ar!  th.'  SuII  ilcs  "^tretch'd  the  welcome  hand, 
Led  them  o'er  rocks  and  i>ast  the  dangerous  swump, 
Kinder  than  |H)lisliM  slaves,  though  not  so  Uand, 
And  piled  the  hearth,  and  wrong  their  cmncnti 

damp, 

And  lill'd  Uic  bowl,  and  triinm'd  the  cheerful  lamp, 
A  I.I  .^[irc.i'l  t!i' ir  f;ire  ;  llioir^h  honii'l\ ,  all  they  had: 
.Such  cotiiliict  liears  Philautbropy's*  rare  stamp — 
To  rest  the  weary  and  tO  BOOlhc  the  sad, 
Doth  lesson  happier  n«D|  and  ahaoMS  at  kasi  the  bad. 


LXIX. 

It  came  to  pas.s,  that  when  he  did  aiUlrcss 
iiiaiscif  to  (juit  at  len;;th  this  muunlain-land, 
Combined  mumuders  half-way  barr'd  egress, 
And  \vn>iteii  far  and  near  with  glaive  and  brand} 
And  Uiercfurc  did  he  take  a  trusty  band 
To  fraTerse  Aeamania's  forest  wide. 
In  war  w^ll  sea"!Oird,  asul  \%ilh  l.ibours  tanu*df 
-  Till  he  did  greet  white  AchelouH  tide, 
Aad  froB  his  farther  baokTjEtoUa's  woUd  espied. 

town,  trirrt'  nil  (he  iiiirvivnrs  of  thr  fiploit  rliildrrn, 
Kniud  rlal'ln-n,  i-lc.,  to  tlie  tune  of  m\  h  aidrnJ,  nii'!  ha« 
tfaem  sbot  before  bis  face.  So  much  for  '  dearest  friend.' " 
— L.B. 

(3)  The  tela  of  AK  was  proeiaeir  aaeh  as  the  poet  aatt- 
dpalad.*  For  a  dieaaistanttal  aceotuil  of  his  assasaiaallon, 

ia  Febraarjr,  18SS,  see  a/sft's  /oaiwy.  His  head  was  sent 
to  Conslantinople,  and  eihihited  at  the  gates  of  tbe  seraitlio. 

At  till-  nrinir  nf  Ali  hud  niriftr  a  con*idcraMe  noise  in  Kng- 
Iniid,  ill  CHiM-qiK  nri-  of  liiit  nt  soliatinns  with  Sir  Thorans 
Maitlniul,  uiid  slill  iiinrf,  prrliapt,  thcMr  ttiintas  df  I  <ird 
Byroa.  a  merchiint  of  (  niistnntinnpli*  thought  it  wnul.i  he 
nil  hnd  ^prculntinn  to  pnrrh.Tr  thr  head  nnd  consign  it  to  n 
London  nhowronn,  but  lliis  ncbrinc  nn»  drfrslrd  by  the 
piety  of  nn  old  srrvant  of  the  I'arbn,  who  brihrd  thr  circo- 
tSoncr  wiith  a  bigber  prica,  and  bestowed  de«cat  sepulture 
an  Iho  nfle«~>Vi  B. 

(4)  AOadfa^  to  the  vrseteaofGomwalL 

*  (If  was anaujnatrd  by  Motiaimd.  Cormutr  nf  tbe  Morea.  The 
latirr  \iutrd  All,  and,  apprarins  to  »\fnpaUiiMr  wUh  lihn,  Offprrrl  to 
dri  ail)  Ihinc  wliicb  ouaht  oiQltiburF  rn  hm  ronlidcnrv  and  |M-rMinal 
rnnilorlt.  Whrn  Motianircl  fit*r  to  ilcjiorl.  All  r>itr  aliu>  tiolii  llir 
<lu  111  on  whirh  Ihry  wn  r  milins,  ami.  ns  iIk  I'jrlia  of  Ihr  Morr«  wm 
rt'iito);,  hr  maili-  a  l"w  anl  <(rriiioiii.il  irviTrni'*  Tl\r  Parlia  <rf 
Vaniivi  rrfurnxl  II  Willi  clir  umr  prufuand  inclintliMi of  body,  bat, 
brfinr  hr  rouM  rrvoitr  liinwrU 


bt-rot  r  hr  ruiiM  rrt  ovcr  InnwrU  ^aia,  Madaaica  drew  Ms  yalaghaa 
from  kis  f  inllc,  aqd  planfid  It  hita  Ow  baek  of  bis  boss  wUfc  aaeb 
fores.  Itaal  it  passed  tbroaib  Mi  hrart  and  oaf  at  his  Isft  brsaal.  All 
fdl  dMd  at  bis  feel,  and  bte  SMaiwn  immediately  IcM  dks  cbwMber, 
wldiMM  Moodf  niMbMi  la  Ms  liaad,  and  anavtesMl  ID  aksteabtnad 


« 

a 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


LXX. 

Wbm  looe  Utraikey  forms  its  circling  cove, 
Aad  weuy  waves  retire  to  gleam  at  rest. 
How  brown  the  foliage  of  the  green  hill's  grove. 
Nodding  St  nidiiiglit  o'er  (he  calm  bay's  breut, 
Al  whiCH  eome  Tightly  wlii<:pering  from  the  west. 
Kissing,  not  ruffling,  (he  blue  deep's  serene: — 
Here  Harold  wa«  received  a  wdoome  gaeat; 
N«r  did  he  pass  ojmiDvdi  Uie  gentfe  acaui, 
For  Buy  a  jog  coM  he  fimi  I^ht*i  soft 


On  tWoMoUl  shore  the  night-fires  brigiitly  blazed. 
The  Uimi  was  dgoe^  the  red  wine  cirdi^g  fut,(f) 
And  lie  that  onawaret  bad  there  ygaxed 
\\\t\i  gaping  woiuIcTiiK  n(  had  <i(are\l  aghast; 
For  ere  night's  midmost  stillest  hour  was  past, 
The  native  retds  of  the  troop  began ; 
Earli  P.ilikar("2^  his  sabre  from  him  ca'st, 
And  twtuiduig  hand  in  band,  man  yuk'd  to  man, 
YeUiag  tfaeirtWiGiiNilh  dirge,  long  <hmiced  the  kirlled 
dan.  (3) 

LXXII. 

ChiMe  HaraM  at  a  little  distance  stood 

Ami  viovM,  hut  not  displeased,  the  retdrio, 
Jior  bated  harmless  mirth,  however  nide: 
In  sooth,  it  was  no  vnlgar  sight  to  see 

Tlirii  L.irli.inins,  yet  their  not  indi'ccnt,  glee; 
And,  an  the  flames  along  their  (aces  ^eam'd. 
Their  gestores  ninUe,  daA  eyes  ihuhing  free, 

Tlio  loii^  \\ild  lorks  flint  (n  fhrir  girdles  stnam'H, 
While  thus  in  concert  they  this  lay  half  sang,  half 
;'di-(4) 

1. 

Tamhousgi!  TanUraurgi!  (j)  thy  Marum  afar 
Giveji  hope  to  the  valiant,  and  promise  of  war ; 
All  the  sons  of  the  monntains  arise  at  the  noli, 
Chionriot,  IUyriu^  mid  dailt  Solittel  (6) 

1. 

Oh!  who  i<s  more  brave  than  a  dark  Suliote, 
In  his  snowy  camese  and  his  shaggy  capote? 
To  the  wolf  and  the  voUiin  he  leaves  Ms  wild  9oekt 

lihe  the  ttreaM  liwi  the  roch* 


ft)  The  Afbarisn  NasralmaiM  do  not  atntahl  from  wtne, 

■n)l.  inilrffl,  very  frw  of  fhr  nlhe-r-i. 

f'2)  PaliVar,  xliortcnnl  wUiu  u'lUrrs^fd  to  n  sIurIc  prrwn, 
from  ,;i  Criicr.il   ii.irnr  for  n  snlclicr  nmnng'it  Ihe 

(jrffl<  .iiiil  Altiaiifjc  nlm  .ijumK  Unmnic;  it  inctins,  pn»-  j 
pcriy,  "  a  Iml  " 

(.ij  Till-  followiuc  is  Mr-  MoMioiuf aiiiniNird  drtcription 
of  this  »rrnr: — "In  the  cvrnin^tlir  galis  wrr  »rcarrj,  -md 
prf pnraiioii.n  wrrr  made  for  fcrding  our  Albaaiaui.  A  (;<j«l  , 
na«  kilird  Jiiid  roa.ilrd  wbulc,  and  four  4re»  nrrr  kinUloJ 
in  the  yard,  round  which  tfa<-  ^«lilirr«  Mated  thenurlvcA  in 
partie*.  After  rating  and  ilnnking,  the  greate<t  part  of 
tbera  assembitd  ronnd  the  iargc»t  of  the  dres,  and,  wUJ<t 
oersdvct  and  the  elders  of  the  party  ware  seated  on  the 
ttoand,  daneed  RMBd  the  blase,  to  their  own  •oasa,  wtth 
aslenislihig  eneitj.  AU  thatar  soap  were  relatlOBS  of  some 
roMiac  expMtt.  One  ef  them.  wM«k  detained  them  more 
than  aa  bonr,  Iwtan  thea:-^  When  we  set  eat  from  rarga, 
eresixtyof  m*-:  tbcnrnmr  thr  bnrtheaetrtheseeie,— 

■Robber* all  al  pBtfa! 
RobbemaBalllMriat* 
*IU(^tK  attt  nafial 
Kltf-tttf  %itt  Oi^V 

as  they  reared  mrt  thit  teave.  they  wMried  rmud  the 


Siall  the  iCMt  of  Chintari,  who  never  Ibrgive 
Hie  fiinlt  of  a  frind,  hid  aa  enemy  live? 

Let  those  guns  so  unerring  sucli  \t  n5;e.inr»'  foregn? 
Wlmt  mark  is  so^fiir  as  the  breast  of  a  fiot'! 

4. 

Itfacieddiih  Mads  forth  her  fatiDdUa  raee; 

For  a  thnt  thej  abandon  the  cavr  and  the  chase: 
Bat  UwM  icarft  of  blood^^  shall  be  redder,  befiiie 
The  sdire  is  dmthed  and  fhe  hatUe  is  o*«r. 

5. 

Then  the  pirairs  df  Par^ra  thaf  dwdl  l>y  tlir  waxMi, 
And  teach  the  pale  Franks  what  it  is  to  be  slaves, 
Shan  kave  on  Ae  headi  the  bng  galley  and  oar, 
Aai  tMwih  to  hit  oorert  the  captive  en 


r  ask  not  the  pleasures  that  riches  sapplj, 
My  aahi«  shall  vrin  what  the  feehJe  most  hoy ; 

Shall        the  young  bride  with  hi'r  Ion<  f1<.>\^  ing  h^ir. 
And  many  a  maid  from  her  mother  shall  tear. 

7. 

I  love  the  firir  face  of  (he  natd  in  her  youth, 

IltT  caies'^fs  shull  lull  mc,  her  iiui-ir  shall  soothe; 
Let  her  bring  irum  the  chamber  her  maay-tooed  lyre, 
And  aiof  «s  a  song  va  ^  bl  of  her  sire. 

8. 

Remember  the  moment  when  Previsa  fdl,  (7) 
The  shrieks  of  the  conqoer'd,  the  amqpmtt*  f^i 
Th0  raofr  that  weired,  and  the  pla 
TtowaaMif  «e  drntghlei^d,  Che  fevdy  wt 

9. 

I  talk  not  of  nercy,  I  talk  not  of  fear; 
He  ndther  ranst  know  who  would  serve  Ihe  Visier: 
Since  the  days  of  our  prt>phet  the  CreaoeBl  M^cr'aaw 
A  chief  ever-glorions  like  Ali  Pashaw.  { 

in. 

Dark  Muchtar  his  sun  tu  the  Dauube  is  sped. 
Lei  the  yrllow-ltair  d  \[fi,  Giaoars  (9)  vieiT  hb  hflrae> 
t«il  (10)  with  dread;  •  [banks, 

When  bis  DelMs (II) eome  dashing  in  blond  o'er  the 
How  few  ihaQ  me»pt  (rem  the  Moaeovite  ranks! 

(Irr,  dropped,  and  rchoundrd  fW>m  thrir  Xnrr^,  and  afraio 
ivhirird  round,  as  the  rlioni*  wn.i  iicuin  i .  |M';ittd.  The 
ripplitig  of  the  wuM's  upon  tlif  pcM  ly  iii.ii;,-iti  where  »e 
nere  seated  titled  ap  the  pauii<'<  <if  ttir  souk  with  n  mildrr 
and  not  more  ni.^notoiioui  mojic.  Ihr'  iiit;hl  win  \i  ry  dark  : 
but,  li)  thr  llii- act  of  tlie  fires,  we  (  lu^lit  ii  clniip^e  of  tt,<- 
niifii;'.,  th<-  nrk»,  nnd  the  lake,  v«lii(li,  t(>i;ettirr  with  (he 
>\  Id  .ijijii  nrniii  r,  df  ilic  dnnrer>.  prr^rnted  U«  with  a  accne 
tli.ii  «riild  liiiM-  tiKide  .1  flnr  picture  iii  the  hands  of  fucli 
iin  ;irli,i  ,t.  tl..  :imi.itr  «(  Ihe  Vyslrnrs  of  I  dolpho.  Asmr 
wrrr  ri<  i|ii..inird  wiih  the  charartrr  of  the  Alhaniana,  it  did 
nut  at  all  dii.iini^h  our  pleasure  to  know,  that  every  one  of 
our  ^'uiirtl  had  been  mbhers,  and  some  of  tbcm  a  ^<try  short 
time  lirfnrr.  It  wa«  eleven  o'clock  befbre  we  had  retired  to 
one  room,  at  whirb  time  the  Albanian*,  wroppioK  tbrmaclvejt 
op  in  Ibelr  en|>ote»,  went  to  sleep  round  the  flres."  -  L.  E. 

(4)  For  a  aiieclmm  of  the  Albaaiaii  or  Amaoot  dialect  of 
the  111)  ric,  see  AppcadU  to  lUs  Cants,  Mole  (CI.— L.  B> 

f5i  Dmmmar. 

(e)  These  staasas  are  pavOy  tilga  ft«m  dHltouit  Alba- 
acse  songs,  aa  Ihr  as  t  was  aUe  to  make'tham  onl  by  tW 
etposiHoa  of  the  Atbeaeae  la  Remaic  and  llallaa. 
was  talwa  by  etaim  ftmn  the  Iftaacb. 
TeUow  Is  (he  epilbet  glvca  te  the  1 
'  *  '  1.  (10)  The  insignia  of  a  1 

,11)  Wswcmen,  aaawering  to  oar  fbrlsta  bope. 
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CHILDK  HAROLD'S  PILORIMAOS. 


It. 

im  Mhwlhe  ibai  on-  cMsT* 

%lf  'l.irum  pr.imi-c  of  wnr. 

ttat  !«««  Hs  descend  to  the  skore. 


hXXUL 
!      TCKe  ofdeiMiifad  w««f(9) 

iMnrtal.  tboai;h  ■)<<  mon- ;  ttlOll^il  fnllcn,  p-eat! 
Wbo  nam  siudl  lead  thy  ncaller'd  cbildreo  fortk, 
Aai  bat  ■ccimIim'^  bondife  vnefwlef 

Yut  ruch  thy  s«>n«  who  whilome  did  awnit, 
Tke^pckss  warrior*  of  a  wiJIiog  doom, 
it  Uatk  ThanBopylae's  wpridwl  simit — 

r>L '  ■nho  t!iat  C'tliant  spirit  shall  rcsiiraf, 
LapfrooiEiiroUj'  bauks,  aod  cail  UMwfroia  lUe  loab  ? 

Lxxrs'. 

Sfwil  of  fr«edain !  wbeh  on  Ph>le  s  brow  (3) 
TIm  Mlftt  willi  TlifK^ybiilat  and  liii'tniiii,^ 

CoiiliKt  tS. -I  fi.rrhf>d«"  the  dismal  hour  wliioh  now 
I>uu  the  grnrn  beauties  of  tbinc  Attic  plaiu  ? 
Km  tkirtj  tjrfants  bow  mforcc  the  chaio, 

Hat  IS  cry  nrU-  can  lurd  it  (mt  lliy  l.ind}  * 
Nor  rise  tiij  sons,  bat  idly  rail  in  vaio, 
~  mth  die  Mouffc  of  Tnrlidi  liuid». 

fauA  IB         cnabvod;  in  wofd,  in  dead, 

lAW 

Ja  ail,  saTe  furm  alone,  bow  changed !  and  who 


the  fire  still  MpoikVrog  in  each 
WIm  bat  wooM  dean  tiieir  lKi5om«  bnm^d  anew 
WiA  fij  anqnenehed  beam,  lost  Liberty ! 
And  mmmj  dream  witlial  the  hour  is  vi^ 

Tbat  give*  tbtm  hack  tlin'r  Cither"!'  hrritagci 
For  fordgn  anas  aod  aid  thry  fondly  sigh,  ■ 
Kor  jolcljr  date  enoomiter  hostile  nge,  fp*!^ 
defiled  ftoa  Skmy**  mimM 


LXXVL 

Efcreditary  bondsmpn  !  know  ye  not  [h!ow? 
Who  woald  be  free  tbemsehes  mtut  strike  tbe 
§r*eir  rishl  atms  thft  cMMM|Mst  nmst  bo  wionght: 
9nnl  or  M»«rovit»'  rrdrcss  yr?  no! 
Ihej  nay  lay  your  proud  dcspoiltrs  low, 
nM  fer  yon  wffl  Freedom's  altars  flame. 
.»f  the  Hf'lots  !  (tiiiTiipli  o'er  your  fur-! 
>!  chaQ(,e  tby  lords,  thy  state  is  stiil  the  Mine ; 
II7  ^aliens  day  is  ^or,  bvt  not  IhhM  years 


(I)  S«enl-bearcr. 


I  (I)  %tme  tkoaakls  «a  tirasent  1 
!  tumt  tB  Ike  Aspeatfii  ts  m»  Cant*. 


•tstesCOrecee  will  be 


I         nyle.  wU'h  cnmmiiiuls  a  heautifU  view 

la*  »tia  COOauJerii)  !<■  mnaint:  it  witt  soixrd  bj  Thtasyka* 
'  IM.  yrrvMtts  to  Ibc  eipuUion  of  the  Thirty. 
I    ■'<)  Visa  taun  bjr  the  Lallas,  aai  retalaed  ftr  setstal 


■   (Q  Nseoa  and  Medina  were  tatoi  seme  Urns  Sfa  1^  ti» 

IVwAMi  a  sect  yeartj  iDereasing. 
Qf  C«a>taatinople  LArd  Rjron  My*, — "T  liave  •««■ 
%Um»t9t  Afbrn«.  nf  Fplirto*.  !in<i  Drt|>lii .  I  bnvr  tm\  rr^rd 
I  pmifar*  ftf  Tarlif  J-,  «nrl  many  othrr  parts  of  Europf,  nnd 


■>f  A«i»;  liut  I  nf«rr  I  rijt  Itl  ti  work  of  mliirc  or  art 
*Urk  ytridrd  »n  imf  rr»»u>n  Ulr  thr  pr«>pect  on  r»rh  side, 
''Wlkr  <«T«iiToTCrr«i<i  the  md  of  the  (inldeoHOHi." — L.  E. 

T  "Tk*  view  arcoflstaatiaople,"  layi  Mr.  Itoae,  "wbich 
hf  frove*  of  eypresf  (fsr  ndk  U  tbe 
if  hs  great  tarfsl*fra«ails  planted  wilk  flwse  tmi). 

fsysof  tfee 


uxvn. 

The  dty  won  Ibr  Allah  Aom  tfio  CHnoar, 

The  Giaour  from  Otbouin'^  race  again  nmy  WlOit;^ 
And  tbe  6erai's  irapcoetrable  tower 
Reeeive  the  fieiy  Fraflh,  her  former  gaeiit ;  (4) 

Or  Wahah's  reU'l  hriKnI ,  who  dared  dix  st 
.  Th»  prophet's  i^i)  tomb  of  all  its  pious  spoiJ, 
May  viiad  their  path  of  Mood  aloog  the  "West; 

But  iu'*t  r  will  freedom  seek  this  fated  soil,  [toil. 
But  ^lave  succeed  (u  slave  through  years  of  •"^Itts 

i.xxvin. 

Yet  OMrk  tbeir  mirth  —  ere  lentcu  days  begitt, 
That  pennnee  which  fteir  holy  rites  |M|»re 

To  shrive  frnin  man  liis  weight  of  mortal  tUkp 

By  daily  abstinence  ami  uigbtly  prayer;  f 

&it  ere  bis  sackdotfa  garb  Repeotancse  wear, 

»  Some  days  of  joyamirc  arr  ih  rn-i-d  (.>  all, 
To  take  of  pleasauuce  each  his  secret  sliare, 
In  motley  rafao  to  dance  at  maskii^  ball, 

Andgoia  the  miaqic  tndh  of  neny  Cacnind. 

'LXXIX. 

And  whose  more  rife  \vi(!i  tnerrimi'iil  than  thine, 
O  2itamboul!  (6)  once  the  empress  of  their  rejgn? 
Though  turbans  now  pollnte  Sopfala*a  sbriaev 
ffiad  Gn-ecc  her  very  altar-*  ey<s  in  vain: 
(Alas!  Iter  woes  will  still  pervade  ray  strain!) 
Gay  were  her  ininstrehi  once,  for  free  her  ihreog,^ 

.VII  felt  the  r  nitn  1:1  joy  lliey  now  must  feipn, 
Nor  oft  1  've  seen  suck  sight,  nor  heard  such  song, 
As'w<)o'd  the  eye,  aod  thriird  the  Bosphoms  nleaf .  (7) 

LXXX. 

Load  was  the  llghteoeM  tnmdt  on  the  dnwe^ 

Oft  Music  rliaiiped,  hut  iirvpr  ceased  hST  tMVi'  » 
Ant^  timely  echo'd  back  tlte  measured  oar, 
And  ripplrmr  waters  nmde  a  fdeasant  meant 

The  Queen  of  tides  on  fiivh  rnnsenlin?  shonf. 
And  whea  a  transient  brce*e  swept  o'er  tlie  wave, 
T  wan,  as  if  dariinfr  fipom  her  heavenly  throne, 
A  hri^hter  i:'iii<  e  lier  fonn  rcfi  ctrd 
Till  sparkluig  billows  secm'd  to  ligbL  the  baiUu  tiiey 
tare.         '  • 

LXTXI. 

Glanrrd  many  a  light  caique  along  the  foam. 
Danced  on  the  slmre  the  danghtrrs  of  the  huid, 
Ne  thought  had  uutn  or  maid  of  rest  or  home, 
While  mnny  n  bngnid  eye  and  thriUing  band 

linn  ;  thf  tlfrp  hhtr  sra  'in  whJrh  M  rlnMfd  Itwlf.*  aad  tkmt 
frn  r<i\ri.  tl  I  <  -uii,f,il  |  lovl  hiircri  rtMrlinR  in  fvrry 
rtinriion  in  prrfrrt  jiilinrr,  umiil  >mi  runl,  «lio  »nt  at  rrat 
upon  thr  walcn,  altORfther  cotnrjrd  <mrh  «n  imprrssion 
as  I  liaiJ  nevrr  received,  ami  prohnt>l>  never  ►hall  ii({«iu  re- 
ccitc.  from  the  riew  of  nny  oIIk  t  plucr/'  I  lir  followins 
nounrt,  by  the  saaia  aathor,  bat  been  ao  often  quoted.  Ikat, 
but  for  ito  ei<|«iafte  beaaty.  we  ahoaid  not  have  ventarod  Is 
reprint  it  here : — 

•*  A  fil.»rioiu  form  tHy  ihinlnf  cilj  w<»*t  , 
'MM  cyprtaa  iMalMiaof  pcrnmla)  «rMB, 
Wita  a&iikrM  wd  ««Mmi  dame  belwaM. 
WMItllly  i«a  loftty  IUi»'d  i«»  5>*">  «'»orr : 
Dirlfaif  amiM  wlioie  bin--  r\|Kiiiar  wnt  «rm 

or  •riilpliar<-il  bar.pir*  ami  rimny  ■  »«»r<'; 

VMirm  r  nniw  uat  nonr  Mitr  thai  itf  |ita»hin||  uaTJ 
Nor  word  wa>  itpokr.  lo  brtak  Uii-  ralm  trrriir. 
Unhrani  i<  whi>K>-r'it  l»>iitmaii'«  li  ol  or  jukr  ; 
Wbo,  male  m*  Siol«a<l'»  man  rrf  rupfwr,  row*. 


And  only  tnteraiila  Um  Moedy  alnAc. 
Vihtn  rru-lrw  full  too  nl|b  hia  pinai 
I,  iwdly  eooarioua  If  I  Srcani'd  or 
Mrti'dtfial '   


oe  sues* 
woke. 
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Kxrhanged  ihe  look  few  boMMM  mmf  wilhstMld, 

Or  n<'4itly  prest,  returnM  the  pressure  atill: 
Oh  Love!  young  Love!  bound  in  (hy  rosy  baiid, 
htt  MC9  or  cynio  prattle  as  he  will, 
Hmm  InwSy  MidMily  iheae,  wdeea  Lofe'sjwusof  ill ! 


Bnt 


hXXUL 

'niitKt  t1i<'  (liroii;,  in  mrrrv'  raa.4querade, 


Lurk  tht'if  iiu  iiearls  that  throb  with  secret  p*UI| 
Even  through  (he  cloMit  MU-Tnrnt  half  be<nq|?dT 
To  such  (lie  gentle  murmurs  ot  (In-  main 
Scctii  to  re-echo  ail  they  mourn  m  vain  ; 
To  such  die  ghitllHB  of  the  g;ameson)e  crowd 
Li  source  of  wayward  thought  and  stern  disdain : 
How  do  they  kiatiie  the  laughter  idly  kmd, 
'And  kng  to  chaqga  Ike  roba  ^  revel  for  the  alMmul! 


Sliie  BMat  he  led,  the  tni^hera  eoa  of  Ofeeeef* 

If  Greece  one  (nn^lMirn  patriot  still  can  Ixmst: 
Not  such  as  prate  uf  war,  but  skulk  in  peace, 
The  bondsman's  peace,  who  Jfght  Smt  tO  he  leal, 
Yet  wilh  smftoth  smile  his  tymnt  can  accost, 
And  wield  the  hlavish  .sickle,  not  the  sword  : 
■Ah!  Greece !  they  love  thee  least  whoowedntf  nost; 
Their  birth,  their  bloo<l,  ami  that  subUme  record 
Of  hero  sires,  who  shame  thy  now  degenerate  horde! 

f 

LXXXIV. 

• 

When  risetli  Lacedemon'a  hardibood. 
When  Thebes  Epaminoodas  rears  again. 
When  Athens*  cliiMren  are  with  ln  arts  endued, 
When  Grecian  mothers  aball  give  birth  to  mm. 
Then  mayst  thovhe  natoved;  bnt  not  till  tHen. 
A  .tboosaad  years  scarce  senre  to  form  a  state; 
An  hour  may  lay  it  in  the  dust :  and  when 
Can  man  its  shatterM  splendour  renovate, 
BecaJl  iU  virtuca  back,  aad  vaiiquiah  TioNt  and  Fde? 

LXXXV. 

Aad  yet  how  lovely  in  thine  age  of  woe, 
Land  of  lof«t  gods  and  gtxilike  men!  art  thou! 
Thy  vales  of  evergreen,  thy  hills  of  snow,  (I) 
Proclaiia  thee  Natuie'a  varied  favourite  noir; 


•  (I)  9m  ■anfertke  nonntaias,  partMlarlT  Uakara,  Ike 
"snow  never  ]«  catirely  mdlcd,  aatwithataadbc  Ikt  fanense 
ksat  «r  the  sBaawr;  bat  I  aevar  saw  tt  U*  <n  tke  jilaias, 

evta  in  winter. 

(U)  Of  Mount  Prnlrliens,  from  wlienrn  thf  mnrlilr  wnn 
diJK  th.'it  diiMlnirtcl  tlif  puMic  rditicrs  uf  Alhrin.  The 
modeiu  iiiiiiir  VIouat  Mcu<lcli.  Au  inimrntc  cate,  funned 
by  ttic  qnnrriej,  still  remain*,  and  will  till  the  end  of  time. 

(.1)  In  all  Atrica,  if  we  except  Athens  lUalfaad  Marathon, 
there  is  no  scene  mnrr  interesting  ihaa  Caf*  Colonna.  To 
the  antiquary  and  artist,  listeen  eolmaas  aia  aa  iaoahaaat* 
tbie  scarce  of  obserTatfon  aad  dedgai  to  fht  pkUasaplMr. 
the  sapposed  seoM  of  aooM  at  Plato's  eaavofsatioas  wfll 
not  be  nnwdeoiae ;  aad  tke  traveller  win  ba  otraak  with  the 
brau^  af  tlM  rraspaet  Avar  "Alas  Ukmt  «mm  ttt  ^0eaa 
deeji:"b«t,  Ihr aa  BaCHstatoa,  Gokoaa  hat yM  aaadO* 
ttoaal  tatcvatt,  as  the  aetaal  spot  mt  Falaaasi's  Atomvdk. 
Mlas  aad  Vlato  are  flwfrttoa,  la  tbt  raeollcetten  af  Fal- 

and  Camphrll 

"  llrre  in  tht  d«ad  of  nigiil  b;  Lanna'satota, 
Ibt  aaanHn.'a  ery  wmt  haaKf otoag  Umdmp." 


TUa  taaifle  Mlnerra  may  ha  iaca  at  aea  from  a  irreat 
distaaee.  In  two  Journeys  wMeh  I  made,  and  one  To>nci> 
to  Cape  ColMina,  the  new  from  either  side,  l>)  hmd.  was 
lesa  striking  ^thon  Ibe  approach  from  the  isles.    In  our  sc- 


Thy  fanes,  thy  temples,  to  thy  surface  hear. 

Commingling  slowly  with  heroic  enrtli,  < 
Broke  by  the  .«liare  of  every  ru.stic  plough  ; 
So  p<Ti!sh  moiiuounts  of  OMMial  birth. 
So  periah  all  ia  taai»  eave  irdl-ieoenled  Werlht 

LZXXVL 

St\\e  where  snme  solitary  column  mourns 
Above  its  prostrate  brethren  of  Ihc  cave;  (2) 
Save  where  Tritonia's  airy  slirine  adorat 
Culonna's  cliff,  (.{)  and  gleams  .iloni^  (lie  wave; 
Save  o'er  «orae  warrior's  half-forgotten  grfve^ 
Where  the  grey  stones  and  nnmoleeted  graea 
Ages,  but  not  oblivion,  feebly  brave, 
While  strangers  only  not  r^ardless  pass, 
Ltofiriqc  liheM,  perelMwe^  toftM,  aadaith  «  Aha!" 

a 

».  •  LXXXVII. 

Yet  ate  thy  akiee  a»  Uae;  thy  crags  aa  wild; 

Sweet  are  t!iv  gmM  s-,  ami  \crdant  arc  thy  fiei^ 
Th  ine  olive  ripe  as  v^heu  Minma  smiled, 
xVnd  still  his  honied  wealth  Hyoiettai  yidds; 

There  the  blithe  bee  liis  fragrant  fortress  buQdi^ 
The  frcebiirn  wanderer  of  thy  inounl;iin-air; 
Apollo  still  thy  long  long  summer  gilds, 
Still  in  his  beam  Mendeli's  marbles  glare ; 
Art,  GIpry,  Freedom  fail,  but  Nature  still  ia  fair.  (4) 

LXXXVIII. 

Where'er  we  tread  t  is  haunted,  holy  groand, 
No  earth  af  thine  is  lost  in  vulgir  mould. 
But  one  vast  realm  of  wonder  spreads  aroand, 
And  all  the  Mu»e's  tales  seem  trul\  told. 
Till  thftiaue  aches  with  gazing  to  behold 
The  ccenes  oar  earliest  drean^  have  dwelt  upon : 
Each  hiH  aad  dale,  each  deepeoing  glen  and  wdd, 
Defies  the  power  which  crush'd       temples  gooe  r 
Afe  sbaiee Atbeaa's  loiwr,  bat  ^eica  grey  Mamthoa.  ' 

LXXXIX. 

The  sun,  the  soil,  but  not  the  slave,  the  M 
Unchanged  in  all  except  its  foreign  lord  — 
Preserves  alike  its  boonds  and  boundles^s  ft 
Vhe  Battle-fieU,  where  Peraia'a  victiai  horde 


cond  Isad  ncunion,  we  bad  a . 
of  Mainotes,  eoaccaled  ha  tbe 
told  aflarwaids,  by  oaa  af  fhair 

ttet  they  waaa  datsnad  tkeas  attaeUac  as  by  tba 
afaqr  twa  4lbaalaait  coalaetariaf  laty  tafa* 
rJoaily,  batMsdy.  ttatwcbadaeoawMecaaidar 
Araaaaltatbaad.tbey 
oor  party.  wbUh  vsaataaeaMdlta 
tdal  BMHtaaea.  Oilooaa  Is  aa  lasa  a  resort  of 
of  glnflaa;  there 

"Thf  hireling  an i«l  plants  In-  p.iUrv  ili-^. 


(*)  The  tbaeebt  in  this  staasa  saems  to  kive  bean  mug- 
fsalsdhythclbliavtiBB  passage  offlan{s:—"NotwtUwtaadinc 
tbtrariona  fbrtaae  of  Atbeo*  as  a  city,  Attica  is  stiU  fliBioas 
fbr  olives,  and  Monnt  llymrttns  for  bnnrv.  iiaman  instlua- 
tions  perish,  but  nature  is  pcrni.'incni." — l'hilol,uj.  Inquiriet. 
"  I  recollect,"  says  Moore,  "  having  onre  pointed  out  thia  co- 
incjdrnrr  t»  lx>rU  IS^Tnii,  but  \a  n«<ured  BBC  that  fct  lUtd 
never  seen  this  Witfk  of  Uorhs." — P.  b. 


(Ser  lioil^«<iii'»  Uirif  Jmnt  Grqr,  r*c  j 

Bat  there  Nature,  with  the  aid  of  Aft,  bas  doao  that  §tt  j 
baiistf.    1  was  fortunate  enoagb  to  cagage  a  very  sopeitor 
tiMtoaa  artist;  and  hope  to  reaaw  aiy  aoqnaintaacc  with 
tbia  aad  aaar  atbac  Levaatiaa  seeaa%  Iqr  tba  anival  ot  bto  j 
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FM  W4  bencatli  (be  brmrt  of  BdlM*  V«f«rd,< 

A"  on  Hie  mom  to  <listaiit  Clory  clear, 
Wbro  Maratboa  became  a  magic  word;  (I) 
Wkkli  uitcr'd,  to  the  bearer's  tf9 
tW  kMt,  the figbly  tb»4 

XC. 

Tbe         Mede,  bi«  AtStkai  broken  bow; 
The  fifffy  Gmk,  bis  rad  punndiig  spear ; 

M''Uiitaiii.i>  rilxive.  Earth's,  Ocean's  [ilaiij  below; 
Dektk  in  the  Croat,  D«stractioi\^ia  tbe  rearl 
SMh  was  tba  acaaa  wbat  fi 
What  sacred  trophy  marks  i!ie  }iallo\v'(l  groand, 
Bcoordiog  Freedum's  smile  atul  Asia's  tear? 
Tbe  riied  sm,  (b«  viobted  aooad,  [aniiuMl. 
Jhe  4Mt  dqr  eMWMi^*  boo<;  nd*  itiMtw!  flpaiQs 

XCI. 

Yd  to  the  rcflmaBti  of  ibj  tpkuidow  ptst 
Shall  pilgrims,  penaiTe,  bat  unwearied,  tbrong ; 
Loog  shall  tbe  voyager,  with  the  loniau  blast, 
Hail  tbe  brigbt  dime  of  battle  and  of  song ; 
LoMT  Mi  HAw  aanab  uid  teMrtel  toogoe 
Kill  with  thy  fame  (he  youth  of  many  a  tbore; 
Boast  of  tbe  aged!  lessoo  of  tbe  joang!  ' 


AtPbtas  wd  Am  Mne  mi  M  awM  kn, 

xcn. 

Tbe  parted  bojom  r!?ncs  (o  won(e«l  homf, 
Ifaogbt  tbat'ii  kiixirt^  cheer  the  welcome  beartb; 
He  tbat  k  knely,  hithtr  kt  biai  roan, 
And  gaxe  complacent  oa  eongental  eartb. 
Greece  is  no  l^btaeme  land  of  social  mirlh : 
Bot  he  titaa  Badnria  lootbeth  may  abide, 
And  scaroe  regret  tbe  regioa  of  hia  birtb, 
WbcD  waaderinc  sfcm  by  IMpbTa 


XODL 

Let  sarh  approach  this  consecrated  land, 

And  pass  in  yeaoc  along  tbe  nagic  waste ; 

BM  apwe  ito  Iflica — let  no  basy  hand 

Deface  il)o  TCiie,*,  already  how  def  ired ! 

Not  for  such  purpoee  were  these  alurs  placed: 

Refcf*  (h»  fOMMiU  MtMNli  amet  rarand: 

Sp  m<-iy  nnr  oontrj's  name  be  ondisgrared, 

So  inay$t  thoa  pmper  where  tby  youth  was  rear'd, 

%       teMrt  j«f  if  low  Md  lift  MMtau'dl 


xonr. 

For  ibce,  who  thus  in  too- protracted  song 
Unci  Matkad  tbioa  idksae  witb  infbnoas  lays, 


I  -  snir,  Ti  itor  hrrna  calraa!  "  wK.i  the  epitaph  on  the 
j  bsnas  Coaot  Mrrri  ; — what  then  maat  hf  nur  TcrlinK)  when 
n^adinf  on  the  tumului  nf  tbr  ti«n  huiidrrd  drrrK*  who 
Ml  oa  Marathon  T  The  pHnrij)«I  Vmrnin  rrrmlly  tirt  ii 
«pca(d  b;  Faavel :  fern  or  no  rflus.  «>  vasf.  rlr.  »rrr 
fcaaiky  tb«  exrarator.  T  he  plain  of  Marathon  wai  ofrrrcd 
fmmt  Car  cale  at  the  ram  of  •itieen  (hoatand  pinstrc*.  about 
poanda  !  Ala* '. — 'Kxpcode— quot  librat  in  dace 
itcbIm!  was  tbe  dutt  of  MUtiad««  worth  no 
7  H  raaki  scarccij  have  fetched  Uu  if  »old  by  uti/jhi. 

Jl]  Tbia  Stsaaa  was  vritUn  (Vtober  II.  1811;  upon 
Mb  liv  Ibe  faaU  Ia  •  tetter  to  a  Mead,  aays^' It  sceme 

la  HV  ' 


•  8oM  AaU  (by  fwae  be  Idfll  aaid  Mm  «bi«i« 

Of  louder  minstrels  iu  these  later  days  : 
Tu  such  resign  the  strife  for  fading  bays — 
III  may  such  contest  aow  tte  spnil  move 
Which  heeds  nor  keen  reproach  nor  partial  praise; 
Since  cold  ea^  kinder  heart  that  might  approve, 
Ajid  BOM«mldl  to  plewe       mm  are  kft  to  lore. 

xcv. 

Thou  too  art  gone,  thoa  loved  and  lovely  onel 
Whom  youth  and  youth's  affecliuiis  bound  to  me ; 
Who  did  lor  me  what  none  beside  have  done. 
Nor  shrank  from  one  albeit  unworthy  thee. 
Wba(  ia  mgr  hat^i  t||oa  bast  oeued  to  be! 
Var  sfadd  to  wdccwe  \mt  Ay  wanderer  iMino, 
Who  mourns  o'er  hours  which  we  no  more  shall  see — 
Would  they  bad  never  been,  or  were  to  come  I 
Woold  ho  bod  ac^er  ntaini*d  to  fiad  Aak  caaia  to 
I  . 


XCYL 

Ob !  ever  loving,  lofdjr,  aad  babved! 
How  selfish  Sorrow  ponders  on  tbe  past, 
And  clings  to  thoogbta  now  better  far  renaoted! 
Rut  Tinu!  shall  tear  tby  abadow  from  me  last. 
All  tboo  couldst  bave  ofanae,  stem  IXeatb !  (boabaat ; 
Tbe  parent,  frittod,  and  new  tbe  more  than  friend: 
Ne'er  yet  for  one  thine  arrows  flew  so  fast, 
Aad  grief  witb  grief  contiauiog  stiU  to  blend, 
Hdk  Mrtdi'd  tta  Kttia  joy  tl>ot  KfciMd  yat  lolnd. 

xcm 

Then  must  l,pbnge  again  into  the  crowd, 
And  follow  ^1  that  Pence  disdains  (O  SOeL  ? 
Where  Revel  calls,  and  Laughter,  vaiafy  loud, 
False  to  the  beart,  distorts  tbe  hollow  check, 
To  leave  tbe  flagging  spirit  doubly  \\eaL  ; 
Still  o'er  tbe  featareS|  which  peribrce  they  cheer, 
*  To  feign  tbe  pteaavre  or  eonoeal'the  pique ; 

Si)iilr'<;  form  the  cbannri  of  n  fudin-  tear, 
Or  raise  the  writhing  li])  with  ili-dissemblcd  sneer. 

XCVIII. 

What  is  the  worst  of  woes  that  wail  on  nge? 
What  stamps  the  wrinkle  dee|>cr  on  (lie  brow? 
To  view  each  Iove<l  one  blotted  fri  in  life's  pagl^ 
And  be  alone  on  earth,  as  1  am  now.  (2) 
Before  the  Chasteoer  humbly  let  me  bow, 
O'er  hearts  divided  and  o'er  hopes  destroy'd: 
Roll  on,  vain  days !  full  reckless  may  ye  flow, 
Since  Time  bath  reft  whate'er  my  soni  enjoy'd, 
Aad  witb  tbe  ilk  of  EU  niae  earlier  years  alloyU 


miser)  nf  nge.  My  frirodi  fall  around  ni«,  aad  I  shall  Iw 
Irft  n  lonrly  tree  before  I  am  withered.  Other  men  can 
alwa)<  tJikr  refuse  in  their  families:  I  hn\c  no  reaouree  but 
my  own  rcflrrtions,  and  Ihry  prenent  no  proipret  here  or 
hereafter,  eicrpt  the  «fin«b  »ati»fartion  of  lurriTinK  ray 
friendt.  I  nni  indeed  very  wretched."  In  reference  to  this 
i«taii7B,  "Surely,"  »Bid  rrofe»»iir  Clarke  to  the  inillinr  of  th« 
Puruiitf  ff  Lilcniturr,  "lord  Byron  rannot  hmr  rxperi- 
enctd  surli  Vrrn  ;iii;;iinh  ni  thc\r  eiquiitte  aUutiodi  to  w  hat 

older  mrn  luaj  hn\f  felt  »eem  to  deaotc." — "l  fear  he  ha»," 
answered  Matthiai;  "kt  ttM  8Sl  SttMlSkS  AoOS  WTittn 
«Hc*  a  ^ai."— L.  £• 
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APPENDIX. 


CANTO  a 
Hon  [A.]  Aw  p.  85. 

"nnm  UM  CbA«  flurf  Ttoi^  «iirl  TTm  Mh  tpareiL^ 

SUnnxU.  KmS. 

At  Ihis  moment  (Janiiary  .3,  1810),  besides  irfaat 
has  been  already  deposited  in  LoneJon,  an  Ilydriot 
veuel  is  in  (be  F^neiu  to  receive  every  portable  relic. 
Thus,  as  I  keard  a  yoan;  Gredt  oliacTve,  in  coniaoii 
with  many  of  his  countrymoti— fnr,  In-^t  a•^(Ill  yare,  Ihcy 
yet  feci  on  this  occasioo— thuaou)  Lord  Elgin  buast  of 
baring  iniBcd  Atfann.   An  Italian  painter  of  the  lint 

cminenrc.  nruiinl  Lusirri,  is  thf>nc"i>t  of  ilf'\a>;(afion ; 
and  like  the  Greek  finder  of  Yerrvs  ii»  Juicily,  who 
IbUewed  <lie  same  prafessioa,  be  bos  proved  the  able 
instmnent  of  j)liiTuh*r.  B(  twcen  tliis  artist  and  the 
French  Consul  Fauvel,  who  wishes  to  rescue  the  re- 
nains  f«r  bfo  own-fwaramcnt,  there  is  now  a  Tiakot 
dijipnte  conceming  a  car  employed  in  tlieir  coDveyance, 
the  wheel  ot  which — 1  wish  they  were  both  broken 
apon  it! — has  been  locked  up  by  the  Consul,  and 
Lusieri  has  laid  his  cookplaint  before  the  Waywode. 
Ijord  Elgin  has  been  extremely  happy  in  \m  eholee  of 
Signer  Lusieri.  During  a  resid<  nco  of  ten  \i  ars  in 
Athens,  iie  never  had  the  curiosity  to  proceed  aa  far 
as  Snnium  (now  Cape  Colonna\  till  he  aecempmiiiJ 

us  in  our  second  excursion.  I1<»wi'vit,  his  works,  i«s 
far  as  th^  go,  are  moa^  beautiful:  but  they  are  almost 
all  vnfintthed.    While  he  flid  Us  jMstrana  eonfine 

thiiiisrlvts  to  tasting  mnl.ils,  appreciating  cameos, 
sketching  colanuw,  and  cheapening  gems,  their  little 
absordif^  are  as  hirmlees  as  insect  or  fo»4iantin;;, 
raaideti  .speechifying,  barouchodriving,  or  any  sticli 
pastime;  but  when  they  carry  away  three  or  four 
ahiploadj  of  the  most  valuaMc  and  massy  relics  that 
time  and  Larl),iri>,m  ht^ve  lefl  to  the  most  injured  and 
must  celibratid  of  cilies;  vsia-u  Uiey  destroy,  in  a 
vain  attempt  to  tear  down,  those  WOrks  which  have 
been  the  admiration  of  ages,  I  know  no  motive  which 
can  excuse,  no  name  which  can  designate,  the  per- 
petrators of  this  dastardly  devastation.  It  was  iitU 
tfaR  least  of  (he  crinaca  laid  to  the  Qharfe.of  Yerres, 
that  he  had  phmdered  Sicily,  in  the  manner  since 

iiuilat<Hl  al  Athens.  The  most  unblushing;  iinpudenn- 
could  hardly  go  farther  than  to  alOx  the  oaue  of 
its  ploadber  to  the  walls  of  the  Acropolis ;  while  the 
wanton  and  u.selt  ss  <li  fac<  tneiit  of  th<^  whole  range  of 
the  basso-relievos,  in  one  compartmeul  of  tlie  temple, 
will  never  permit  that  name  to  he  pienoanoed  Iqr  •» 
obMTvcr  without  execration. 

On  this  occasion  1  speak  impartially :  I  am  not  a 
eoOeetor  or  adnaier     eolleetions,  oon.<iequently  no 

rival;  but  I  have  some  early  preposstssiiiti  in  favour 
of  Greece,  and  do  not  think  the  honour  of  Liiglaud 
•dvanead  hf  phuder,  whether  of  India  or  Attica. 

(i)  TUt  Sr.  Oroplasvrai  employed  by  a  neUs  \mA  fw 
the  sole  purpose  of  •ietching,  in  which  be  cseebj  bat  I  am 
sorry  to  say.  that  be  has.  thruagh  the  abused  MUiefloa  of 
that  most  respectable  name,  been  treading  at  bumble  <tii- 
taneein  the  steps  of  .Sr.  Losieri. — A  sUpfial  of  his  trophies 
detaiocd.  and  I  brlicTc  ronflscated,  at  Constantinople, 
in  IHIU.  I  nm  most  hnppy  to  br  now  enabliHl  to  state,  that 
"  tlii»  nu«  ii'it  in  his  bontl;"  timt  lir  riiij)Ii>jeil  solely 
at  a  painter,  and  that  his  Boble  patron  disavows  all  coa- 


Another  noble  Lord  has  done  better,  because  he  lia^ 
liooe  less  j  but  some  others,  more  or  less  noble,  yet  all 
JnmonTtthleflMn,"  have  done       becnnae,  aAer  a  deoi 

ofexcin.itiiin,  ami  i  \et;nition. bribery  to  theWaywtMle, 
miuiog  and  oouutermuung,  tiiey  liavc  done  nothing  at 
aH.  We  had  such  ink-shed,  and  wine-shed,  whieh 
almost  ended  in  bloodshed  I  l.onl  E.'s  "prig" — see 
Jonathan  Wild  lor  the  dehuuion  of  "priggism"  — 
quarrelled  with  aiwther,  Gfvpiui  [\)  by  name  (a 
good  naint>  too  for  his  business),  and  muttered 
thing  about  satisfaction,  in  a  vethal  answer  to  a 
note  of  the  poor  Prussian :  this  was  stated  at  table 
to  Gropius,  who  laughed,  but  ooold  cat  no 
afterwards.  The  rrralB  were  not  reeanefled 
left  Greece.  I  have  reason  to  rein.  tiib<  r  iln  ir  i 
fiar  they  wanted  to  make  me  their  arbitrator. 

New  [B.]*  St*  p.  88. 

"  Land  t^f  JOtui/nl  IrflM  tend  mine  eyw 
On  lAee,  M««  fUgged  mm  qf  tavagt  mmt* 

,  anvli.  11ms  6  aail  C 


Albania  comprises  part  of  Macedonia,  Ilij-ria. 
Chaonia,  and  Epiros.  Iskaader  is  the  Turkisli  word 
for  Alexander;  and  the  odebrated  Scanderiieg  (Loi4  ' 
Alexander)  is  alluded  to  in  the  third  and  fourth  liin  « 
of  the  thirty-eighth  stanza.  1  do  not  know  whether 
1  am  correct  in  making  fieaaderbeg  the'  eooatryomn  I 

of  Alexander,  who  wa.s  born  at  Pella  in  Maredon,  but 
Mr.  Gibbon  terms  him  so,  and  adds  l^rrhus  to  the 
list,  in  speaking  of  his  exi>loits. 

Of  Albania  Gibbon  remarks,  that  a  country  "with- 
in sight  of  Italy  is  lejss  known  than  the  interior  of 
Americt.*  Circumstances,  of  little  consequence  to 
mention,  led  Mr.  Uobhouse  and  myself  into  that 
country  before  we  visited  any  other  part  of  the  Otto- 
man dominions;  and  with  the  exception  of  Major 
Leake,  then  officially  resident  at  Joannin^  no  other 
Englishmuo  have  ever  advanced  beyond  Oe  capital 
into  the  interior,  as  that  gentleman  vcrv  lately  assured 
me.  Ali  Pacha  was  al  that  (October,  1»09) 
carrying  on  war  against  IbraUm  Pacha,  whom  1w  had ' 
drifCB  to  Herat,  a  strong  fortre>s  \\!iirh  he  was  then 
besieging :  on  our  arrival  at  Joauuiua  we  were  invited 
to  TciKih  ni,  his  highnesa's  birthplaoe,  nad  frvonritc 
Serai,  only  one  day's  distance  from  Berat ;  at  this 
iuncture  the  Vizier  had  made  it  his  bead-quarters. 
After  some  stay  in  the  capital,  we  aeemdingly  foUowed ; 

but  though  furnished  with  every  aroomnvKlation,  and 
escorted  by  one  of  the  Vizier's  secretaiies,  we  were 
nine  days  (on  account  of  the  rams)  in  accomplishing 
a  journey  which,  on  our  return,  barely  occupied  four. 
On  our  itiutc  we  pajiscii  two  cities,  Argyrocastro  and 
Libochabo,  apparently  little  inferior  to  Yauina  in  size; 
and  no  pencil  or  pen  can  ever  dojustioe  to  thesceneiy 
in  the  vicinity  of  Zitsa  and  Ddvinachi,  the  f row  tier 
village  of  Epims  and  Albania  Proper 

On  Albania  and  iU  inhabitants  1  am  unwilling  to 
descant,  because  this  will  be  done  ao  nwA  better  by 
my  fcUovr^mvcMcr,  in  a  work  which  may  probably 


 wUh  bim.  «cept  as  an  artist.    If  the  error  In  the 

tirsi  aad  seennd  edition  of  this  poem  has  girrn  ihr  unM> 
Lord  a  mMBSnrs  pain,  I  am  very  sorry  fcr  it:  -Sr.  Groi  iu^ 
has  aSMoied  Ibr  year*  the  name  of  bis  agent ;  nnd  thongh  i 
eanant  nadi  tm^-—  mrself  Ibr  sharing  in  the  mifttakc  of 


eaaaot  madi  eeadewn  myself  I 
•omanrs  I  amhawf  inbetof  one  of  the  lir.t  to  be 
edved.  InisaA.  I  iwva  as  mack  pleasure  in  c«>ntra4icaaf 
tUs  as  t  Ml  fegiet  la  ttaOM  f*'"' ^'"'^ 
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i  fneeAt  tks  b  paUication,  (hat  f     fKtfe  wfob  to 
ItMm  M  I  woM  to  anticipale  faini.    Bot  lOM  few 
viAHRatioas  are  arooMry  to  the  texL  The  Aroaoats, 
f  or  JJhtoe**,  (track  me  forcibly  by  their  rescnibbnce 
I  to  the  Hi|:hUB(kr&  of  Scotland,  ia  dress,  figure,  and 
Maacr  of   liviog      Their  vrry    mniiiitains  sci  iiicd 
Caleduuaa,  wilh  a  kiuder  cliiiut«.   The  kilt,  though 
■ihitt';  Ibr  »p«re  active  form;  their  dialect,  Celtic  in 
ks  mitnif  arid  their  hardy  habits,  all  carried  mt*  Ixick 
U*  Monra.    No  nation  are  so  detested  and  dreaded 


■rifhboars  as  the  Albanese;  the  Grceki 
irdfy  MpMnd  them  as  Chriytiaos,  or  (be  Thrks  as 
ModMM;  and  in  fart  they  area  mixture  of  both,  and 
I  iMftimri  aeither.    Thc^  habits  are  predator}' — all 
f  mn  araed;  a»d  the  red-ftha\%leiJ  Arnjouts,  theMun- 
{  lea^pricv  (Thiaariutfl,  and  Gegdcs  are  treacherotas ; 
I  Ihr  eChrrii  diStr  tomesvlMt  in  garb,  and  essentially  ip 
character.    As  far  ai  niy  own  t-xpfrit-nce  goes,  I  can 
*ptmk  dvoarably.    I  wa«  atteiidtxl  by  two,  an  Infidel 
aad  a  MttMulaaan,  to  Cotii-tautinople  and  every  other 
paft  of  Tarkey  which  caour  within  my  obflnmitkMi; 
I  aad  mtn  faitbfal  in  peril,  or  indefatigable  in  service, 
I  are  tardj  )•  be  fiMoid.    The  lalidel  was  named  Ba- 
I  aSm^  HeMwki.  Dertish  Tabiri;  the  (ormer  a  nan 
I  af  wiUk  »ge^  ami  the  htlter  about  nry  own.  Basili 
'  iqpl  strictly  charged  by  Ali  Pacha  in  person  to  attend 
mi  and  DerrUh  was  one  of,fi(ly  who  accompanied  us 
I  tbrcagh  the  fumts  uf  Acaniania  to  the  banks  of 
4ehrJaii>,  aod  ouward  to  Mesisalougbi  iu  .£tulia. 
TWee  1  UA  him  intu  ray  own  service,  and  never 
had  arrwi—  to  ftpeot  it  till  (be  oioaMnt  of  py  lie- 

V^Im,  in  1810,  after  the  departore  of  my  firicad 
'  Mr.  Bobboosr  for  England,  I  was  seisetl  with  a  severe 

j fever  a  (he  Morea,  these  men  saved  my  life  by  fnght- 
<maf«way  my  physician,  whose  thnat  they  threatened 
"  t»  eat  if  I  was  not  cured  within  a  given  timt-.  To 
^  (his  ovaMilatory  asauraiice  of  poj^thtimons  ntribution, 

•  aada  resolateiirfhalofDr.  Rumanelli's  prescriptions, 

rJsttnboted  ray  recovery.     1  had  left  my  last  remaiiiitic: 
Cttfiwh  M»rvaDt  at  Athens;  iny  drugoman  vvus  as  ill  as 
•yaelf,  aad  my  pour  Arnaouts  nursed  me  with  an 
I  tlUtHioo  whicli  would  havedoue  honour  to  rivilisatio:!. 
^  ThiQ  h«d  a  variety  of  adventure;  .  fur  t)ie  ^[o!>lt'm, 
aBMamb,  being  a  remarkably  {Kiu  iMime  luau,  was 
■■lw»ir«  sqoitbbiing  with  the  liusbaiitls  ^,(  At'ieris;  in- 
aMBarh  that  four  of  the  principal  Turks  paid  me  a 
*Tiajt  of  reflKmstraaee  at  (be  convent,  on  the  subject 
hi«ha«iof  taken  a  wr)m^ii  froiri  tlie  hall) — whom 
im  bad  bwCally  buugbl,  however — u  thing  quite  coa- 
1— yjaati^nMi.    Auili  also  was  extremdy  gdhnt 
I  amM^rt  his  own  p»Ts-tia<iion,  and  had  the  greatest 
I  *aauauiai  for  the  churcli,  mixeii  witli  liie  highest  cuu- 
I  i^ft  af  ckarcbawa,  ^N|wn  be  cuffed  apoa  oeeaaion 
laaMmt  Iwterodoi  manner.    Yet  he  never  passed  a 
witbout  cruasiug  himwlf;  and  I  retneuiber  the 
raa  iacstenng  SLSophia,  in  Siambol,  beeaoie 

oo<?e  [.et-ti  a  place  of  lii«  worship.     On  remon- 

•  sWatk&(  wiiij  ului  on  his  inr^osisleiu  proceedings,  he 
\  awanahly  answered,  "  Our  chnrch  is  holy,  our  prie,-^ts 
»4 aw  thi'^'e^ ; "  and  then  he  crowed  himiHf  as  u«nal, 
^Hdbm«d  the  ears  of  lb<-  lirst  "papJis"  who  refused 

amiat  ia  aay  w^aiiad  aprndea,  as  was  always 
■IPaai  to  be  necessary  where  a  priest  had  any  influence 
j^J^  the  Cogia  Bashi  of  his  village.  Indeed,  a  more 
likadaaed  nee  of  miscreants  aaanat  asist  tba«  (ba 
I  haer  orders  of  the  (Ireek  clergy. 
I    Wbea  preparatiQoa  were  node  for  my  return,  my 


Alha«bns  were  sammoned  to  receive  their  pay.  Basfli 
took  his  with  an  awkward  show  of  regret  at  my  in- 
leiided  departure,  and  marched  away  to  hi.s  quarters 
with  his  iKig  of  piastres.  I  sent  for  Dervish,  but  for 
some  time  be  was  not  to  be  found ;  at  last  be  enleml, 
jnU  as  SiRnor  Logolheti,  fbtber  to  the  ri-devant  Angl  >- 
eon.sul  of  Athens,  aud  soaia  Other  of  my  Greek  ac- 
quaintances, paid  me  a  vt«it.  Dervish  took  tl>e  money, 
but  on  a  sudden  dashed  it  to  the  ground  ;  and  clasping 
his  bands,  which  he  raided  to  bis  forehead,  ru.shed  out 
of  (be  room  weeping  bitterly.  From  (hat  moment  to 
the  boar  of  my  emlmrkation,  he  continued  \iu  laroent- 
ntioas,  and  all  our  efibrts  to  console  him  only  pro- 
duced this  answer,  "M"<»f  !•.■.«, "  "  He  leaves  me."  Signor 
Logothcti,  who  ne\er  wept  before  for  any  thing  less 
than  the  loss  of  a  para  (about  the  fourth  of  a  farthing), 
melted;  the  padre  of  the  convent,  my  attendants,  my 
visiters — and  I  verily  believe  that  even  Sterne's  "fool- 
ish fat  scullion"  would  ha\e  left  her  **  iish-ketlle,"io 
sympathise  with  the  unaffected  and  unexjM-cted  sorrow 
uf  this  borbariao. 

For  my  own  part,  when  I  reroemlKred  that,  a  short 
time  before  my  deiiat  tore  from  England,  a  noble  and 
mosli  intimate  associate  had  eicu-sed  himself  (n)m 
taking  leave  of  me  becaase  he  had  to  attend  a  relation 
to  a  milliner's,**  I  Idt  no  les-s  surprUcd  than  humi- 
Kated  by  tlie  present  occurrence  aad  tba  past  rccol* 
lection.  That  Dervish  would  leave  me  with  some 
regret  was  to  be  expected  :  when  master  and  man 
have  been  scrambling  over  tbe  mountains  of  a  dozen 
provinces  together,  they  are  unwilliug  to  separate; 
but  his  present  ftrlings,  contrasted  with  his  native 
ferocHy,  improved  my  opinion  of  the  human  heart.  I 
belic\c  this  almost  feudal  fidelity  is  frequent  amongst 
tliem.  One  day,  on  our  journey  over  Parnassus,  an 
Englishman  iu  my  sei  liCL  gave  him  a  push  in  some 
dispute  alKiut  the  bafrgage,  which  he  unluckily  mistook 
for  a  blow;  he  spoke  not,  but  sat  down  leaning  his 
bead  npon  his  bands.  Foieseeiug  the  consrqnences, 
we  cndeavoureJ  to  explain  away  the  aflront,  which 
produced  the  following  answer: — "I  havflci-ti  a  rol>- 
ber;  1  ata  a  soldier;  ao  captaia  ever  struck  me;  yoti 
are  my  master,  1  havf  eaten  your  bread,  but,  by  that 
bread!  a  u.suai  ualli  had  it  beeiotherwi.se,  i  would 
have  stabbed  th^  dut;  your  .<iervant.  and  gone  to  the 
mountains."  So  the  allair  en<led,  but  fmm  that  day 
forward  he  never  thorougiily  lorgave  tito  thoughtless 
fellow  who  iasulted  him.  Dervish  excelled  ia  (be 
danre  of  his  country,  ronjecluTtHl  to  be  a  remnant 
of  the  ancient  Pyrrhic:  Ix-  that  as  it  may,  it  i»  manly, 
and  requires  wonderful  agility.  It  is  very  distinct 
from  the  stupid  Romaik.i,  the  dull  round-about  of  the 
Grei-k.s,  of  which  our  Athenian  j)arly  had  so  man> 
8p<Timen.s. 

The  Albanians  in  general  (I  do  not  mean  the  cul- 
li\a;ors  of  tlie  earth  in  the  provinces,  who  havo  also 
that  appellatioB,  bat  the  mountaineers)  have  a  fine 
cast  of  counteiinnee ;  and  the  most  beautiful  women 
I  ever  beheld,  in  sCaluie  and  in  fe.iluris,  we  saw 
levelUng  the  road  broken  down  by  (he  tomntfl  ba- 
tween  Delvin  u  hi  an  I  Liboahabo.  Their  manner  of 
walkiug  is  truly  theatrical;  but  this  strut  is  probably 
(be  efBarf  of  the  capote,  or  cloak,  depending  from  one 
shoulder.  Tlii  ir  lont:  hair  reminds  yiii  of  (lie  Sj  ar- 
tan.s,  and  tluir  courage  in  de:iultory  wailare  is  un- 
questionable. Tboagb  (bay  bava  sanw  cavalry  amongst 
the  Gegdes,  I  never  saw  a  good  Amaout  horseman; 
my  own  preferred  the  English  saddles,  which,  however, 
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BYKON'S  WORKS. 


tbey  could  nevrr  k 

k»  mbdaad  by  lali|«k 


(wp.  B«t  mfcot  tbeyarattot  to 


SUnia  lixii   line  Intt. 

As  a  specimfln  of  tbe  Albanian  or  Aruamit  dialect 
«f  tiK  lOync,  I  ho*  iMCrt  two  of  their  must  popular 
choral  songs,  which  are  generally  chanted  in  dancing 
by  men  or  women  iiKiiscriminately.  Tbe  (irst  words 
are  mertfy  a  kind  of  chorus  witboQt  wtnia^t  Mkc 
II  <nr  omi  and  an  other  laagHf^ 

Bo,  Bo,  B«i,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo,        lo,  I  come,  1 
Naciarura,  popuso.  be  thou  silent. 


Naciarura  aa  dvin 
HapendttUtiUto. 


I  come,  i  rani  open  tbe 


-HftModariiieraliBi,   Open  Ifce  door  fey  balwt, 

ban. 


Cnh'riotes*  with  tbe  dark 
eyeHfOpen  tbegate,that 
laaycBlOT. 

Lo,  lo,  I  hSHT  Om^ 

soul. 

An  Amaoutgirl,  in  ooetly 
garb,  walka  with  grac«- 


Calirioteiaei 
EabapepMdMlht. 

Bao,Bo,Bo,Bo,Bo, 
Gi  egem  spirta  esiniro. 

Caliriote  vu  le  funde 
Ede  vete  tonde  tonde. 

Caliriote  me  sarme 
Tiaupnt«|NMiBil«. 

Sc  ti  pata  dti  mora 
•Si  mi  ri  ai  veti  ado  gia. 


Caliriot 
eyes,  ghw 


Va  le  ni  il  die  cadale 
Celo  more,  more  celo. 

Pin  hari  ti  tirete 
Phi  hnm  cift  mIL 


i 


in  have  kissed  thee,  what 
bast  tbou  gained  ?  My 

fire. 

Dance  lightly,more  gently, 
and  gently  still. 

Make  not  so  much  dust  to 
destroy  yow  flabMi- 
dered  boae. 

Tbe  but  stansa  woold  piisile  a  oovmentator  :  the 
men  have  certainly  buskins  of  the  most  beautiful  tex- 
ture, but  the  ladies  (to  whom  the  above  is  supposed 
to  be  addressed)  have  nolking  under  their  little  yellow 
beeto  and  slippers  but  a  trdl^amed  a»d  eooMlnnes 
white  ankle.  The  Arnaunt  girU  are  much  hand- 
than  the  Greeks,  and  their  dress  is  fiw  more 
le.  Tbey  preserve  their  fhape  omeh  longer 
aHo,  fri  tii  being  always  in  thit  <)\>ei\  air.  It  is  to  be 
observed,  that  tbe  Amaoat  is  not  a  written  laogoage: 
the  traede  of  tfab  Mmf,  theNAee,  as  wdl  aa  the  «ae 
which  follows,  arc  spelt  according  to  thflr  pronuncia- 
tion. They  are  copied  by  one  who  speaks  and  un- 
derstands the  dialect  peiftedy,  and-wbo  ia  a  Mttve  ef 
At>i«ns. 

Nidi  sefda  tindeulavossa  I  am  womided  bir'  thy  love, 
V««tttmi  upri  vi  lofja.        and  have  loved  but  to 


\'.  aiitiiisomiprivibte  Thou  hast  consumed  me! 
i<  •  li  rial  m  hTeeei.        .\J^jaaid !  (hua  last 

tXi^A-  RMfo  tbe  heart. 


Uti  tasa  roha  stna 
fiittievetiibtidBa. 


I  have  said  I  wish  no  dow- 
ly,  but  thine  qree  and 


Roba  stioori 
QanieiniTCUidtai.- 

Qurminiduacivileni 
Boba  tiajami  tildieni. 


Utara  pisa  vaisisso  me 
simi  rin  ti  hapti 

Eti  mi  hire  a  piste  si 
gni  dendroi  tQtati. 

Udi  vura  udorini  udiri 
cicova  cilti  mora 

Udorini  talti  huUoa  n 
cdei 


Hm  Meursed  dowry  1 


Give  me  thy  charms,  and 
let  the  portion  feed  tbe 


I  have  loved  thee,  maid, 
with  a  sincere  soul,  iMt 
tlMttbaetkaMelikaa 
withefcd  tree. 

If  I  have  placed  my  band 
oa  thy  bosom,  what 
bate  I  gained?  my  baeKl 
is  withdraws,  batre- 
tdMtbeiftM. 


I  befiere  the  two  last  stanzas,  as  tbey  are  in  a 
diflerent  measure,  ought  to  belong  to  another  ballad. 
Aa  idea  sooMthinf  aiaiilar  to  the  thought  in  tbe  ImA 
lines  me  egpiweed  by  floevatee,  wbeee  am  baving 

come  in  contact  with  one  of  his  " vrt»«4iiRot,''  Crii  i- 
bulus  or  Cleobolos,  the  philosopher  complained  of  a 
shooting  pain  aa  far  Ida  ahonlder  for  sene  dq^V  ■fte't 

and  therefore  very  properly  resolved  to  teacb  Ue  dis- 
ciples in  futore  without  touching  then. 

Now  [D.]  &e  p.  93. 

"Fair  Crrfcf!  tad  rrllr  of  departed  worth! 
Immortal,  Ikomgk  no  more,-  though /atUm,  great .'^ 

BSBl  eniS. 


Before  I  say  any  thing  about  a  city  of  v^hich  everv- 
body,  traveller  or  not,  has  tbm^t  it  necessary  to 
say  aasMtbing,  I  iwOI  requeel  VSu  OweaaM,  wbcu 

she  iifvt  Ixirrows  an  Athenian  heroine  for  her  four 
volumes,  to  have  the  gootbtess  to  marry  her  to  some- 
body aMMvefageotlenefltbaB  a  'Diedar  Aga"  (wIm 
by  the  by  is  not  an  A^a\  the  most  impolite  of  petty 
officers,  the  greatest  patron  of  larceny  Athens  ever 
saw  (except  Lord  E.),  and  the  unworthy  occupant  of 
the  Acropolis,  on  a  handsome  annual  stipend  of  i  ;>i< 
piastres  (eight  pounds  sterling),  out  of  which  he  U^s 
only  to  pay*his  garrison,  tbe  roost  ill-regulated  corps  in 
tbe  ill-regulated  Ottoman  Empire.  1  speak  it  tenderly , 
seeing  I  was  once  the  cause  of  the  husband  of  Ida 
of  Athens"  nearly  suffering  tlie  bastinado;  and  because 
the  said  ''Disilar*  is  a  taibulenl  husbajid,  and  beats 
bis  wife ;  so  that  I  exhort  and  beseech  Miss  Oweason 
to  sue  for  a  separate  maintenance  in  behalf  of  Ida.* 
Haviag  preniaed  thus  much,  on  a  matter  at  auch 
import  totitereaderi  ofroonsces,  1  may  now  leave  Ida, 
to  mention  her  birthplace. 

Setting  aside  the  magic  of  tbe  namOi  and  all  those. 
asaociatioBs  wldd  It  would  be  pedeatie  aad  esper* 
fluous  to  recapitulate,  the  very  situation  of  Athens 
would  render  it  the  fikvoarite  of  all  who  have  eye*  for 
arteraatoic:.   Tbe  rliamte,  to  ae  at  least,  appeared  t 
a  perpetual  spriii!:;  during  eight  months  I  never  parsed  ^ 
a  day  without  being  as  many  hours  on  horseback :  raia 


(1^  Thf  .\lhHnf«p,  piirtirularlT  thf  womrn,  art  Trpfjurntly 
tanned  ''Caliriotcs ; "  for  wiiat  resMn  1  iaqnirrd  ta  vain. 
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Kcf  M  Mm  phiaa,  and 

a  dtiody  «iiy  i";  an  agreeable  rarity.  In  Spain,  Por- 
tugal, and  every  pari  of  the  East  wbidi  I  visited, 
eseept  Immb  and  AMka,  I  pcneived  no  snch  aaperi- 
ority  of  climat*"  to  our  own  ;  and  at  Cimstantinople, 
wiiere  I  passed  May,  June,  and  part  oi'  July  (1810), 
yoo  mi^t  "damo Hit TBarttt,  — fi fnH|rl>h vf ^ghtfiB," 
five  days  out  of  seven. 

The  air  of  the  Moreo  is  heavy  and  anwholesooM!, 
but  (he  mofneiit  you  pass  the  isthmas  in  the  direction 
of  Megara,  the  change  is  strikingly  perceptible.  Bat 
I  (rar  Hestiod  will  still  be  foond  correct  in  hi*  detcrip- 
lion  of  «  Bti-iiliiin  winter. 

We  foiiad  at  Lifadia  an  **efpnt  fort"  in  a  Ontk 
bishop,  of  alt  flwttjritcrt!  This  worthy  hypoeritefal' 

hrd  iji^  M\Nn  religion  with  great  intrepidity  (hut  ni>t 
before  his  flock),  aad  talked  of  a  nass  as  a  "  cof^io. 
■arfa.*  Vt  was  lupoailbls  to  ttfalt  belter  of  liw  for 

this;  bat,  for  a  Tkrotian,  he  was  brisk  >vith  all  his 
^Mardilj.  This  pbeoomenoo  (with  the  exception 
iaM  efTkbea,  the  ranaina  of  Chvranea,  (be  piriii 
of  Platra,  Orrhomenus,  Livadia,  and  its  nominal  cave 
of  Trophooius)  w  j.k  the  only  renuu^iable  thing  we  saw 
before  we  passed  Mount  Ckhnras. 

The  fountain  of  Dirce  tnms  a  roiil  :  at  least  my 
eeaipaaion  (who,  resolving  to  be  at  once  cleanly  and 
das»tcil,  bathed  in  it)  pronminced  it  to  be  the  foan- 
laa  of  Diree,  and  any  body  who  tUaks  t(  wortli 
whfle  mmj  contradict  him.  At  Castri  we  dmic  of 
hdf  a  dozen  streamlets,  some  not  of  the  purest,  be- 
fore we  decided  to  tor  aatisfactioa  which  was  the  true 
Owtrfjaa,  and  eveo  that  had  a  tflanottc  twang,  pr»> 
hahly  from  the  snow,  though  it  diil  nut  thlVW  BS 
into  an  epic  fever,  like  poor  Dr.  Chandler. 

I^oai  FWt  nyle,  ef  which  hir^e  remaias  etill  cwt, 
'h""  pldln  of  Athens,  Penteliriis,  Hym^ttus,  the  ^€)g«an, 
Aod  the  Acropolis,  bunt  upon  the  eje  at  once;  in  my 
opinion,  a  more  gforioes  proepeel  dwn  even  Cfcitra 
r  l>«t.^inbr»l.  Not  the  view  from  the  Troad,  with  Ida, 
the  Ht-iiespont,  and  the  more  distant  Moont  Athos, 
can  equd  it,  thongh  so  aaperior  in  extent. 

I  heard  much  of  th«"  Ix  anty  <»f  Arcadia,  but  except- 
ing the  view  from  the  monastery  of  Megaspelion 
(which  is  inferior  to  Zitaa  in  a  command  of  conntry) 
asd  the  deaeent  from  the  moantains  on  the  way  from 
I^^^^Ute  to  Aigoa,  Arcadia  has  little  to  reooBBCBd 

"MnMnr,  H  Mm  moilas  i  wdaliiillm  Ai«ea.» 

:  Vtipi  coold  have  put  this  into  the  month  of  none  bnt 
I  aa  Affgi«e,  and  (with  reverence  be  it  spoken)  it  does 
'  fwt  deM^p  tlx*  cp!th«'t-     And  if  the  Polinices  of 
}>Utiu*,  "  in  ni*-(iits  audit  dun  litora  campis,"  did 
•ctaaAy  bear  both  shores  in  crossing  the  i«thimn  «f 
Garinth,  he  had  better  ears  thas  have  ever  beeo  wom 
m  sndi  a  jovmey  since. 
"AthCTs,"  says  a  celebrated  topo^n-apher,  "is  still 
Mi  polished  city  of  Graeee."   Perhaps  it  may 
Orftet,  bat  net  of  the  Oneit;  fbr  Joannina  in 
Fpirus  i<  uni>eTsaIly  allowed,  amongst  themselves,  to 
km  mpehor  in  the  wealth,  refinemeqt,  learaiag,  and 
MmI  ef  ito  iBfaaUtents.   Hie  AthenmiM  are  re> 

•arlahle  for  their  cunning;  and  the  lower  order*;  are 
impnjmttf  ciiaractflrised  in  that  proverb,  which 
dbaKs  them  wHb  «(he  Jews  of  Saloniea,  and  (he 
Tnrit  of  thr  Nefroponf  " 
AsMsig  the  various  foreigners  resident  in  Athens, 


I,  Ragasaac,  ele.»  there  was 

never  a  difference  of  opinion  in  their  estimate  of  the 
Greek  character,  thoagh  on  all  other  topics  they  dis- 
poted  with  great  acriwwj. 

M.  Fauvel,  the  French  rnnsnl.  who  has  passed 
thirty  years  principally  at  Athens,  and  to  whose  ta- 
lents as  an  artist,  and  manners  as  a  gentleman,  none 
who  have  known  him  can  refuse  their  testimony,  has 
frequently  declared  in  my  bearing,  tliat  the  Greeks 
do  not  deserve  to  be  emancipated;  reasoning  on  the 
groonds  of  their  "oatiooal  and  indiridoal  depravity !" 
while  be  forgot  (hat  sneh  depravity  is  to  be  attribnted 
to  causes  which  eaa  mif  he  nmiwti  by  lbs  ta lare 
he  reprobates. 

M.  Roqoe,  a  Fkaeb  aerdiant  «f  ivapedability 
lonp  ve(tl(xl  in  Athens,  asserted  witli  the  most  amus- 
ing gravity,  Sir,  they  are  the  same  oMoiiU  that 
existad  in  Hie  dteyt  4f  TkemModf!*  aa  alarming 
remark  to  the  "laudator  temporis  acti."  The  an- 
cients banished  Tbemistocles ;  the  modems  dieat 
Monsietir  Rofos:  tkis  great  not  hava  ever  been 

treatp<l ! 

In  short,  all  the  Franks  who  are  lixtiires,  and  most 
of  As  Englishmen,  Germans,  Danes,  Sic.  of  passage, 
came  over  by  degrees  to  their  opinion;  on  much  the 
same  groonds  that  a  Tnrk  in  England  would  condemn 
the  natiaa  bf  wholeaiJe,  because  h«  was  wronged  by 
his  lacquey,  and  wswhaigwl      his  washerwoman. 

Certainly  it  was  not  a  little  staggering  when  the 
Sleirrs  Faiivel  and  I.iisieri,  the  two  greatest  dema- 
gogue* of  the  day,  who  divide  between  them  the  power 
of  Perfries  and  tts  pepolarity  of  Clean,  and  puzzle 
the  poor  Waywode  with  perpetual  dinerenrt-s,  asrreed 
in  the  utter  co^nnation,  **nall&  virUHe  redemptum," 
of  the  Oreflbs  in  general,  and  of  (be  Athenians  w 
particular. 

For  my  own  humble  opinion,  I  am  loth  to  hazard 
it,  knowing;  as  I  do,  (bat  there  be  new  u  MS.  no 
less  than  five  toots  of  the  first  magnitude  and  fifthe 
most  threatening  aspect,  all  in  typographical  arraj,  by 
persons  of  wit  and  mmonr,  and  regular  common-plaoe 
books :  but,  if  I  may  say  this  without  oflence,  it  seems 
to  me  rather  hanl  to  declare  so  positively  and  perti- 
nacimisly,  as  almost  every  body  has  declared,  that 
the  Greeks,  bccaase  thsy  an  very  bad,  will  never  be 
better. 

Eton  and  Sonnini  have  led  us  astray  hy  their  pa- 
negyrics and  prqects;  bat.  on  the  other  hand,  De 
Fnnr  andHmnton  have  dsbased  the  Ofceks  bqrood 

their  demerits. 

The  Greeks  will  never  be  independent ;  they  will 
never  be  sovereigns  as  beictoAtn,  and  God  feibid  they 

ever  should!  but  they  may  be  subjects  without  l>eing 
slaves.  Onr  colonies  are  not  independent,  but  they 
are  free  and  bidnstrians,  and  sncb  aajr  Orsess  In 
hereafter. 

At  present,  like  the  Catholics  of  Ireland  and  the 
Jews  throughout  the  world,  and  such  other  cudgelled 
and  heterodox  people,  they  suffer  all  the  moral  and 
physical  ills  that  can  afflict  humanity.  Their  life  is  a 
straggle  against  truth;  they  are  vicions  in  their  own 
defence.  Tbsy  are  so  iiansad  to  kindncu,  that  when 
they  oceastonttHy  Meet  with  II  ttejr  look  open  it  with 

suspicion,  as  a  doj;  ufirn  heafeii  snaps  at  your  fingers 
if  yoo  attempt  to  caress  him.  They  are  ungratefaJ, 
netorioasly,  abownably  ongrateAd!* — this  b  flie  ge- 
neral cr>  .  Now,  in  the  name  of  Nnnosis!  for  what 
are  they  to  be  grateful?    Where  is  the  human  being 


I 


100 


BYRON'S  WOftKft. 


I  that  ever  eooferrad  a  ImiwAI  m  GfMk  or  OraalwT 

'  Tiicy  arc  to  be  grateful  to  the  Turk*  filT  their  fetters, 
and  to  the  Franks  for  their  brokoB  pnraiiaes  and  lying 
coaiiads.  Tbejr  am  to  be  grateful  to  the  artist  who 
engraves  their  ruins,  nii<i  to  the  nnii.]iiary  who  carries 
them  away ;  to  the  traveller  whose  jaiu5!^ry  flo^a  lbei{i, 
aod  to  tbeacribbler  whoite  journal  abuses  tbeni!  TUa 
ia  the  UMWit  of  their  iUigatiooa  to'  foraigBcra. 


n. 


AiBODgat  the  rcmoAuta  of  the  barbarous  uolicy  of 
the  oailier  ofM,  ors  the  tvaeet  «f  bimJage  uSUA  fet 

exist  in  difTerent  rountrics  ;  \vlto«e  inhabi(atit<!,  Imwcver 
divided  in  religiou  aud  luauners,  almost  all  agree  Jii 
oppression. 

The  English  have,  at  last,  conipn<!siniiateil  their 
negroes,  and,  under  a  less  bigoteii  government,  may 
probably  one  day  release  their  Catholie  IwBtiirea:  but 
the  interposition  of  foreigners  alone  caa  emancipate 
the  Greeks,  who,  otlseirwise,  appear  to  have  as  anall 
a  chance  of  redemption  from  the  Tarka,  a*  tlw  iom 
have  from  nan  kind  io  gnenJ. 

Of  tiM  aadoit  Gretna  we  Ilbow  man  tban  eooagli ; 
at  least  Ike  foonger  men  of  Europe  devote  iniicli  nf 
their  tiaM  to  thie  study  of  the  Oreck  writers  aud 
Uatory,  which  wooM  be  OMire  asefitUy  spent  Io  na^ 
tering  their  own.  Of  tlic  modems,  we  .iro  |)t  rh.ips 
oiore  neglectful  thao  they  deserve ;  aod  while  every 
■aa  of  any  pfStensHMa  to  leanfag  ia  tiriag  out  hia 

yovlht  and  oneii  hi<:  in  the  s(ii(!y  nf  the  laiipuage 
and  of  the  iuiraiigues  of  the  AlLeiiiiiu  dt^magogues  in 
favour  of  freedom,  the  real  or  sappMed  desendauts 
of  these  sturdy  rejMiIilir;<tts  are  left  to  the  actual 
tyranny  of  their  masters,  although  a  wry  slight  effort 
is  retjuired  to  strike  olT  their  chains. 

To  talk,  as  the  Greeks  themselves  do,  of  their 
riiiog  again  to  their  pristine  Huperiority,  would  be 
ridiculous;  as  the  rest  of  the  world  must  resume  its 
barbarisiB,  alW  caassertiog  the  sovereigBtjr  of  Greece : 
bat  there  aeent  to  be  no  very  great  dbttade,  except 

in  the  apatli>  of  ll.e  Franks,  to  their  b«'C«ming  a 
useful  dependency,  or  even  a  free  Ktate  with  a  proper 
gaarantee; — voder  oorfeetioo,  however,  be  it  spokai, 
for  many  and  well^iafimiad  Bwn  dosbt  tho  piaG(ka> 
biiity  even  of  this. 

The  Oreeka  have  never  loot  their  ha^,  thoagh  they 
are  now  mure  dividixl  in  opinion  on  the  subject  of 
their  probable  deliverers.  Keiigion  recommends  the 
Russians;  but  they  havo  twice  been  deceived  and 
abandonee!  by  timt  p  nver,  and  the  drearlfiil  lessoii 
they  received  alter  tlie  Muscovite  desertion  in  the 
Morea  has  never  beeti  forgotten.  The  French  they 
dislike;  although  the  sabjagattoo  of  the  restof  £an>pe 
will,  probably,  be  attended  1^  the  d^iTeranoe  of  con- 
tinental  Greece.  The  islanders  look  to  the  English 
fur  sucooar,  as  they  have  very  lately  possessed  them* 
sdTcs  of  the  Ionian  repaUie,  Corfii  excepted.  Bat 
whoever  appear  with  arms  in  their  hani!<  \mII  hv 
weloome;  and  when  that  day  arrives,  lieaven  have 
macy  on  tlie  Ottoauns,  they  cannot  expect  it  from 
the  Giaours ! 

Bat  instead  of  considering  whot  they  have  been, 
and  specubting  on  what  they  Miay  be,  let  na  look  at 
them  as  they  are. 

And  here  it  is  impossible  to  reconcile  the  contra- 


riety of  opinions:  some,  paftisalarly  the 

decrying  tlie  Greeks  in  tin-  strongest  language;  others, 
generally  travellers,  tuniuig  periods  in  their  eulogy, 
aud  publishing  very  curious  specalations  giaflod  «m 

their  former  slate,  vvhiih  can  havr  no  more  efPert  o:t 
their  preseut  lot,  than  the  existeuce  of  the  lucas  u:i 

the  futim  forlnnai  of  Piem. 

One  very  ingcnioos  person  tenns  tlieni  the  "  natural 
allies  of  Englishmen  ;**  another,  no  less  ingenious,  will 
not  allow  them  to  be  the  allies  of  anybody,  and  denies 
their  vety  descent  frooi  the  ancients;  a  third,  more 
iugeiiiooa  than  either,  bailds  a  Greek  empire  on  a 
Russian  foundation,  and  realises  (on  paper)  all  the 
chimeras  of  Catharine  IL  As  to  the  question  of 
their  desaanl,  what  can  it  import  whether  the  Mainotaa 
arc  Uie  lineal  Laconians  or  not?  or  the  present 
Athenians  as  indigenous  as  the  bees  of  Ilymettus,  or 
as  the  grassboppt'rs,  to  which  they  once  likened  tbeiD- 
ielves?  What  Englishman  cares  if  he  be  of  Danish, 
Saxon,  Morman,  oi  Trojan  blood?  or  who,  except  a 
Welshman,  is  afBicted  withadesiraofbeiagdfeaoeBdBd 
from  Caractacus?  ' 

The  poor  Greeks  do  not  so  much  abound  in  the 
good  things  of  this  world,  as  to  render  even  their  claims 
to  antiqoity  aa  object  of  envy;  it  is  very  croel,  then, 
hi  Mr.  Thornton  to  disturb  then  in  the  possession  of 
all  that  time  has  left  them;  viz.  their  pi-Jigree,  of 
which  they  are  the  more  tenacious,  as  it  ts  ail  they 
can  call  their  own.  It  weald  ho  worth  while  to 
ptihiish  together,  and  compare,  the  works  of  Messrs. 
Tbomtoo  and  De  Pauw,  Eton  and  Soonini ;  paradox 
on  one  side,  and  pe^odiee  « the  otter.  Mr.  Thontoa 

conceives  himself  to  have  claims  to  public  confidence 
from  a  fourteen  years'  residence  at  Pera ;  perhaps  he 
Duy  oa  the  subject  of  (he  Turks,  bat  this  can  give ' 
him  no  more  i/isight  into  the  real  state  of  fJri-«*Cf  and 
her  inlinbilants,  fiian  as  many  years  spent  in  Wappuig 
into  that  of  the  VVesterii  Highlands. 

The  Greeks  of  Coustantinople  live  in  Fanal;  and 
if  Mr.  Thornton  did  not  ofiener  cross  the  Goldea 
Horn  tb.-in  his  brotlicr  merchants  are  accustomed  to 
do,  1  abooid  place  no  great  idiaaae  «o  his  iafimM^ 
tion.   I  actoally  heard  one  of  these  gentlenen  boast 

of  tht  ir  little  general  intercourse  with  the  city,  and 
assert  of  himself,  with  an  air  of  triuoMh,  that  be  had 
been  bat  few  tioKS  at  Coastaotinopie  in  as  many 

years. 

As  to  Mr.  Thoratou's  voyages  io  the  Black  Sea 
vrith  Greek  vesids,  fliey  gave  him  the  same  idea  of 

Greece  .ts  a  cruise  (o  Berwick  in  a  S<'o!cli  smack 
would  of  Joiinny  Grot's  House.  Ffion  what  grounds 
then  does  he  arrogate  the  right  ot  coudeoiniug  by 
wlioit'salf  a  body  ol  men,  of  whom  he  can  know 
little?  It  is  lather  a  curious  circumstance  that  Mr. 
ThoraloB,  who  so  lavishly  dispraises  Pouqueville  on 
every  occasion  of  mentioning  the  Turks,  has  yet  re- 
ooorse  to  him  as  authority  on  the  Greeks,  and  terms 
him  an  impartial  obsi-rver.  Now,  Dr.  Pooquevtllc  is 
as  little  entitled  to  that  appeUation,  ns  Mr.  Tbomioa 
to  confer  it  on  him. 

The  fact  is,  we  are  deplorably  in  want  of  infomia- 
tion  on  the  subject  of  the  Greeks,  and  in  particular 
their  litemtore;  nor  is  ttere  any  probability  of  oar 
being  b<:ttcr  acquainted,  till  our  intercourse  beromcs 
more  iutimate,  or  their  indspendence  conlirmed:  tbe! 
Nlalfens  of  paaaiag  travellers  are  aa  Utile  to  be 
depended  on  as  the  invectives  of  angry  facturs . 
but,  till  something  more  can  be  attained,  wc  must  be 
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i  conuut  with  tko  little  tD  b»  Mftkwl  fraoi  almiJar 
I  ••arces.(l) 

Rwwwfr  defectff*  tbete  BMif  be,  Aey  era  {(refer- 
hWp  til  (It-  (Mm<Ii>xf<  of  mrn  wlw  heve  reed  siin  i  -i- 
:  cull;  of  the  ancieuts,  and  sern  eotkillg  of  themodmis, 
I  nch  es  De  Peow ;  who,  when  he  atsni^  thel  (be 
I  Britbh  bni^  of  borse^  \*  ruinoil  hy  Nwmarkef,  and 
that  (he  Spartans  were  co^^ards  iu  the  field,  belraja 
ee  equal  knowledge  of  English  horses  and  Spertea 
MB.    His  "  phiint,' phiral  obMT^ations  "  have  a  macb 
better  claim  to  iIh:  tiile  of  " poetical."    It  could  not 
be  CTpected  that  he,  who  so  liberally  condemns  some 
of        moct  cdebnted  institatioiB  of  Uw  ancteot, 
shoaM  hm'W  mercy  on  the  modem  Oreefcs;  and  it  • 
I  fbrteoately  happen^,  that  the  ahsiinlity  of  tiis  hypo- 
thesis on  tbcir  foreiath«n  refutes  his  seotence  <ia 
I  theiasehee. 

I.'-t  UN  (:ii«f,  thfti,  that,  in  spite  of  tJir  |iro|)l'.crics 

ef  De  i'aaw,  and  the  doubts  of  Mr.  ThumtoD,  there 
is  ■  raftsouelile  hope  of  the  ledeaiptioa  ef  e  rece  of 

men,  who,  what/-v<  r  may  be  tVf  errors  of  their  rdi- 
giae  aod  policy,  have  been  amply  puoisbed  by  (bn-e 
ostane*  and  a  hdf  of  ceptlnty. 

III. 

Jtktat^  FrmulMam  Ctmtml,  ManA  17,  1811. 

■IMMI       SHM  talk       Ufa  Isanad  Thebee." 

Socne  time  af\rr  my  roiurii  from  Constantinople  to 
this  city,  1  received  the  thirty-first  nunber  of  the 
ESmhurqh  JRniew  as  a  freet  fii«oiir,  awl  eeriatniy 
at  tlii^  ili«t.ui<  '-  -ill  acccpuMe  one,  from  the  rapt  jn 
of  aa  English  frigate  ofl'  Salaais.  In  that  nomber, 
Art  3.  aentaining  the  review  of  e  French  tiaasletioD 

ef  8lrmiOt  Ihereere  inlrodncrd  some  remarks  on  the 
Mdem  OreeLe  end  their  literature,  with  a  short  ac- 
eaeat  of  Corajr,  •  eo4rea»1etor  in  tlM  Plreach  venion. 

0»  thiijie  remarks  I  infant)  to  ground  a  few  observa- 
tioos;  and  the  tpot  where  1  now  write  will,  I  hope, 
be  saSeieat  eseoae  lor  introdacing  (heei  in  a  worli  in 
*Dme  drgrre  connc<  t«l  with  th**  subjf^t,    Coray,  the 
•ost  celebrated  of  living  (iret-ks,  at  least  among  the 
FImbLs,  was  bora  at  Scio  fin  the  Rrview,  Smyrna  is  ' 
sliled,  I  }\\\f  re.isnn  to  think,  incorrectly',  and,  be- 
.  sides  the  innhlation  of  Ikx'caria  and  otiier  works 
1  BKntiooed  by  the  Reviewer,  htfs  pablisbeda  lexicon 
I  in  Rotnaic  and  French,  if  I  nay  tmat  the  astarance 
I  af  some  Danish  traveller*  lately  arriTed  froia  Paris ; 

I 

(OA  wartt  «a  jMHSaRft  wMh  Mr.  Thoiatea  and  Or.  Poo- 
nswne.  who  have  heen        hdwaaa  ibsiB  ef  sadly  clip- 
flat  Cbe  Mtaa'e  IMM. 
Br.  PaoiaesHletsttBa  laav  story  of  aMssIsi  who  swal- 
i  1— c<  tiiiailei  sabUmste  la  sack  qoaatllles  thai  h«  ac- 
I  paired  tiM  aaaM  af  "Jbfcyaiaa  ycyen,"  i.  e.  qootli  the  Dor- 
;  tar,  'iNbymoM,  tht  eater  «tf  eorrosi re  rubUmate.*  "Aba." 
'  Ikialu  Mr.  Tliorotoa  (aiMPT  v*ith  the  Doctor  for  the  ffllrth 
,  timr\  ■'hmte  1  caaglit  yooT"— Then,  in  a  note  twice  the 
tk>eknr*sof  the  Docter**  anecdote,  hr  ijiirstion*  the  llortor's 
fr^citnr)-  in  the  Toriisli  tongue,  uimI        \<-nril_v  in  liU 
— -Kor."  oti«:rTe«  Mr.  Thnrulon  ;;ift<  r  mllirlinc  im  u^ 
tk9  tO«4(b  participle  of  ■  lurknh  <crh  ,  "il  inricis  iiotliiii,: 
mart  than  ^uleymoH  tkf  enier."'  nii<!  i|iiif<-  r.i.liifrs  ihf 
'  Mpplemcatary  " gHbiimate."      Now  li.  th  :ir(    ri,'lit,  ami 
*«>th  sr*  wmn?.    If  Mr.  Thomtnn,   wtn-ii  Im-  u-  \(  rr-,i<|i*< 

■ff'iirlfrii    )r  iri   111   thf   riflnr)."    will  fDlli.ll!   lii^    I  lirk.l>ll 

diftion^rT.  or         au)  "f       sfnniholirie  ncijoaiiit.iiii  <■,  lir  1 
■  •ill  di*C0Trr  tbat   "^u/cyma'n  ycj/oi,"  pot  tn-.  Hx  r  t!i»  ' 
I  orrllj.  mean  the     .Siralto^rrr  of  sublimalr,"  witlioui  hu)- 
I  'StUrfmar,"  in  ilif  cn*r :  ".>«/?  yma "  nignifying  "eorrmtvf 
I  mkitmalt,"  mmd  not  haiog  a  propar  naoM  on  tUs  oecaaioa. 


but  the  l.ite>;t  we  have  seen  here  in  FVeuch  and  Greek  , 
is  tbat  uf  Uregory  Zalilioglou.  (2)     Coniy  has  re- 
cently been  involved  in  an  unpleasant  eeatreewsy 

with  M.  Cail.  ■''!)  a  Pnrisi.iii  ruitiinciitntor  anil  evlitor 
of  some  tran.slatiuus  frnin  the  Greek  poets,  in  conse- 
qnenee  of  the  Inslitale  having  avsardeil  him  the  priae 
("  r  Ills  versiim  of  Hinf>rKT;if.  s  "lUpi  wJatw*,"  ctc.  to  the 
di.'ipara^fnient,  and  coiis)-<|uenliy  displeasure,  of  the  ' 
said  Gail.  To  hi«  exertions,  literary  and  patriotic, 
great  praise  is  undoubtedly  duo,  hut  a  part  of  tbdt 
praise  ought  not  to  be  withheld  from  the  two  brothers 
Zasinado  (nrrchants  settM  in  Li-ghom),  who  seat 
him  to  Peris,  and  maintained  him,  for  the  express 
purpose  of  Hoddating  the  ancient,  and  adding  to  the 
modern,  researches  of  bis  cooatrymrn.  Coray,  how- 
ever, is  not  oooaidered  hf  hie  counlrymen  equal  to 
seme  who  lived  in  the  two  hat  eeatmries ;  more  |>ar- 

(irtilarly  Dornthfii'*  uf  Mil^Ii  iie.  \\lio>e  Helh-uic  svrit- 

ings  are  so  much  esteemed  by  the  Greeks,  that  Me- 
letiarterOM  Un  "Wirh  it*  ^^l^^l^>tl^»  aat  tmyawa  iftuTH 
E'i^ltw.*    {Ecclfsinslical  Ifislori/,  \nl  i\ .  p  ^H.) 

Panagiete^  Kodrikas,  the  translator  of  FunicncUe, 
and  Kamarases,  who  translated  Ocelttu  Lmamiu  om 
thr  Unirrrsi-  iriln  French,  fhristiKl-uIns,  .tihI  tnnre 
pnrtirularly  Fsjitiila,  whom  [  have  converst^i  with  in 
.loannina,  are  also  in  high  repute  among  tlieh'  literati. 
The  ta»t-menliiine<l  has  published  in  Romaic  and  La- 
tin a  work  on  True  ilapfinesi,  drdicated  to  Cathe- 
rine II.  Bnt  Potysotoi  whoiialMdby  (lie  Ileviewrr 
to  be  the  only  modem  except  Corny  who  has  distin- 
g^ii.sJied  himself  by  a  knowledge  of  Hdlenie,  if  he  be 
the  Polyzoi.<i  Lampanitziotes  of  Yaoina,  who  has  p«b> 
lished  a  anmber  of  editioae  in  ReaMi«,  wa«  neitber 
more  nor  lets  than  an  ittneraiit  veader  of  boohs;  with 

llie  roiitents  of  vvhiili  he  li.itl  no  concern  beyond  lils 
name  on  the  title-page,  placed  tt>ere  to  secure  his  pro- 
perty hi  the  poUieation;  and  he  was,  nMreever,  a 

man  utterly  destitute  of  sr{io!astic  acqnirements.  As 
tho  name,  however,  is  not  uncommon,  some  other 
Myaeis  amy  have  edited  the£'|wstfes  ^  AruUenelus. 

If  is  to  be  rej;retlr<l  thnt  the  system  of  continental 
hlockade  has  closed  the  few  channels  through  which 
the  Greeks  received  their  publieatioafl^  pWtiffUariy 
Vrniee  and  Trieste.  Even  the  common  grammars  for 
children  are  become  too  dear  for  the  lower  orders. 
Amongst  their  original  works  the  (Icography  of  Me- 
letins.  Archbishop  of  Athens,  and  a  moltitnde  of 
theological  quartos  and  poetical  pampldets,  are  to  be 

of  a.  After  Mr.  Tbaratea'e  awqaeatMats  ef  proftwad  Orlsa- 
tallsn,  be  ariitkt  bavo  ftaantf  «Ms  eet  fcstws  Iw  saag  sesb 

pvanv  o»rr  Dr.  Poaqarville. 

Aftrr         I  thiak  "Traveller*  xrrtus  Kactor*"  shall  Im 
our  molto,  UioiiKh  the  ahove  Mr.  Thornton  r<niitcmncd 
"hoc  genu*  otniu-,"  for  niivfnVe .md  niisrep.-rsrutaluni.  " 
.Siifnr  iiltrn  rrc|iiilBm,"    "No  iiurrhiiiil  Ix-joiid  hi«  linlcs." 

M.B   i>or  tlM  bcncflt  of  Mr.  Tboratou.  "butor"  it  not  a 

prspsriMM. 

(S)  lba»eiaiy»ssstssieaaaeiedlsntkaiesa''v|t|>iww»* 
vtWeh  t  raesHed  In  eMhaiWS  fkaas  Bs«.  fee  a  MsaH 

crm  :  my  antk|aaftaa  IHcads  have  aever  AHrgoMea  It,  or 

forgiven  roc. 

;i  III  (Inil  n  ptimphlft  against  Corny,  he  talkl  or"llirow- 
iiii;  the  iimilriit  ll<-llrnijt  out  of  the  windows  "  ()i>  »hi»  n 
Krrnrh  cnlir  r\-  l.-iim».  "  Ah,  my  God  I  thmw  an  llt  liini>t 
out  of  llir  A\iti(]>in  !  «hiit  iacrileRe  I  "  It  frrtmnl)  vtoulil 
he  n  .««  riiim(  liuiin'si  tor  tho»e  authors  who  dwell  In  the 
attir»  r  but  I  have  quoted  the  patjace  merely  to  pro\c  the 
tiriiilnrity  of  style  aroonc;  the  rontro>rr»Kili>t't  of  all  [(■■ludril 
coaatriea ;  Lanilou  or  ii41iii>ttrsli  could  banil/  paraUcl  litis 
laildaa  ebtiUttloa. 
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■ttwith;  tlieir  grainiiiars  and  lexicons  of  two,  three, 
■ad  four  languages  are  nuoMiroaa  and  eicelleul.  Thflur 
poetry  is  in  rhyme.  The  most  tingnlar  piece  I  have 
lately  seen  is  a  sat  ire  in  dialogup  b<  twcvn  a  Russian, 
EogUsli,  and  French  traveUer,  and  ib«  Waywode  of 
WaHadda  (or  Blackbajr,  at  lliqr  Icrm  bin),  an  aicb* 
l>ishop,  a  roercliant,  and  Ci>gia  Bachi  (or  primali}, 
in  siiccessioQ ;  to  all  of  whom,  under  liie  Turks,  the 
writer  atlribalee  Ihatr  praaeot  degeneracy.  Their 

songs  arc  sometimes  pretty  niui  p.dlietir,  but  (heir 
luiicH  generally  unpleasing  to  the  t-ar  o(  a  Frank ;  ihe 
best  is  the  famous  ^  Wjtt  wtiSn  'EiXi^,^  by  the 
unfortuaate  Riga.  Bat  from  a  catalogue  of  more  than 
sixty  authors,  now  before  me,  only  fifteen  can  be 
found  who  have  toocbed  on  any  theme  except  theology. 

I  am  iBtmated  witb  •  tPMuaaion,  kf  a  Greek  of 
AAau  named  Ifannarotoiiry,  to  mkeamngeoients, 
if  po.S'-ibIc,  fur  printing  in  London  a  translation  of 
Bartlieleini's  AtuicAartii  in  Ritmaic,  at  he  baa  M 
otber  opporUmily,  adeia  he  deqmlcliat  (he  MB.  to 

Vitiina  by  tlic  Biark  Sen  and  Danube. 

The  Kevicwer  mentioas  a  school  established  at  He* 
eaUmeat,  aad  anppraHed  at  lh»  imtigatiM  of  Sebaa- 
tiani:  lie  means  Cidoaies,  or,  in  Turkish,  Haivali ;  a 
to\%u  on  the  continent,  where  that  institution,  for  a 
hundred  atudents  and  three  professors,  still  exists.  It 
is  true  (bat  this  e.«itabli»hnietit  was  disturbed  by  the 
Porte,  under  the  ridiculous  pretext  that  the  Greeks 
wen  Gonstnicting  a  fortress  instead  of  a  collage:  hut 
oa  hiveatigatiODp  aad  tbe  paynMat  of  some  purses  to 
the  Divan,  it  baa  been  permitted  to  continue.  The 
principal  professor,  named  Ueniamin  (i.  e.  Benjamin^, 
is  stated  to  be  aawn  of  talent,  but  a  firec^binker.  He 
was  bom  ui  LeAoc,  stndled  in  Italy,  aad  ia  master 
of  Hellenic,  Latin,  and  some  Fkank  luigmfM|  be- 
sides a  smattering  of  the  sciencea. 

Thongh  it  n  not  my  nitoation  to  enter  fiirtber  «t 
(his  topic  than  inay  allude  to  the  article  in  question, 
1  c  annot  but  observe  that  the  Reviewer's  lamentation 
over  the  fall  of  the  Greeks  appears  singullr,  when  be 
closes  it  with  Uiese  words:  "  T/a-  change  is  tn  hf  at- 
tributed to  their  mifforlunet  raUter  thun  tu  any 
^^klftietl  degradation.'^  It  may  be  true  that  tbe 
Greeks  are  not  physically  ilegcnt  rated,  and  lliut  Con- 
stantinople contained,  on  the  day  when  il  <  li.ini^fd 
masters,  as  many  men  of  six  feet  and  npwanis  is  in 
tbe  bonr  of  prosperity  ;  but  ancient  history  and  modern 
pnlitiea  instruct  ns  that  something  more  than  physical 
perfection  is  necessary  to  preser\c  a  state  in  vigour 
nnd  independence}  and  tbe  Gseeks,  in  parlicalar»  are 
a  melnncholy  example  of  the  near  «OMieetioD  between 

■oral  dq[ra>l.i( inn  and  national  dbcif* 

The  Reviewer  mentioas  a  plat  (*ipe  beHevt"  by 
PMcnkin)  for  the  pndfieation  of  the  Roamuc;  and  1 

have  endeavoured  in  vain  to  procure  any  tidings  or 
traces  of  its  existence.  There  was  an  academy  in 
Sl  Petersbargh  for  tbe  Greelta;  bat  k  waa  anpiweand 

by  Paul,  and  has  not  been  revived  by  his  success«>r. 
There  ia  a  slip  of  the  pen,  and  it  can  only  be  a 

(I)  Inn  former  n«mb<r  of  tbe  Edinburgh  ileview,  1808, 
it  is  obsi  rvf  il :  "Lord  Itjrron  passed  some  of  bia  eady  years  in 
^otlatid.  wtiere  be  miKht  bave  leaned  Ikat  pitnek  docs 
not  sMan  a  bagjUpt,  aajr  more  tkaa  dMI  means  mJUau." 
tlMfy— Was  it  ia  .seotlaad  that  tb*  yoeaK  gsniiemea  oT  tbe 
SdMurgh  ttfviem  iMrncd  that  Sot^mait  mcaas  MtJmut  tt. 
any  men  tkaa  tHHetm  means  <i0MMi^/u4M  fhne  tt  is, 
"Cndl— IS  anas  vtsiSi  unamwi  mm*  ■tfWii'* 

tb«  great  sisiMarMy  of  tbe  two  words. 


slip  of  the  pen,  in  p.  Mf  Nn.  31 «  of  the  Edinlmrgk 
BivitWt  where  these  WlriU  ooewt — *We  are  told 
that  when  tbe  capital  of  the  Bait  yielded  to  Sol^num^ 
—  It  may  be  pre<>uraed  thai  this  last  word  will,  in  a 
fature  edition,  be  altered  to  Mahomet  IL(i)  The 
*^  hdlei  of  CoBStaatinopte,"  it  seems,  at  that  period 
spoke  a  dialect  "which  would  not  have  disgrar«^l 
tbe  lipaof  an  Athenian."  1  do  not  know  bow  that  might 
h«^  bn(  am  aorry  (■»  any  the  Indiaa  b  gcoeni,  and  the 
Athenians  in  particular,  are  mnrh  attend}  being  far 
from  choice  either  in  their  dialect  or  aqmniona,  as 
ihB  tAok  Atlle  nea  an  baitaioaa  tft  ft  fMowrha — 

**  A  Zligid,  vfdrc^  Z^f*t 

In  Gibbon,  voL  x.  p.  161,  is  tiie  foUovrtag  aentOMe; 
— *The  vulgar  dialect  of  the  dty  was  graoa  aad  bar* 

barous,  though  the  ctimpositions  of  the  church  and 
palace  sometimes  aflected  to  copy  tbe  purity  of  tbe 
Attick  vmmMs.*   Wbatenr  amy  be  asserted  oa  tbe 

subject,  it  is  diflicult  to  conceive  that  the  "ladies  of 
Constantinople,'*  in  tberei^oftbe  lastCsssar,  spoke 
a  purer  dialect  f  ' 


a  tapes  efOe  psa  (imn 
ds.aadlhslslalalMww 


tunes  before:  and  those  rOJfal  ^ttgC'-  are  not  esteemed 
the  best  models  of  composrtioB,  although  the  princess 
YXhma«  uiv  AK.PIBA1  ^ttuiIImm*.  Iu  tbe  Fanal,  andia 
Yanina,  the  best  (rreek  is  spoken:  in  the  latter  then 
is  a  tlourisliiug  school,  under  the  direction  of  Psalida. 

Tlwn  is  now  in  Athens  a  pupil  of  Psalida's,  who 
is  making  a  tour  of  obsenratioa  tbrougb  Crreeoe:  be 
is  intelligent,  and  better  educated  than  a  feOow-eon« 
moner  of  most  colleges.  I  mention  (his  as  s  proof 
that  tbe  spirit  of  taquirj  is  not  dormant  aoMag  the 
Greeks.  ' 

The  Reviewer  mmfions  Mr  Wright,  the  author  of 
tbe  boaatiful  poem  Uorm  iomcee^  as  qoalified  to  give 
deti^  of  tboM  noorfnal  Ronnaa  aad  dsgeaw  ale 
Greeks,  and  also  of  their  language:  but  Mr.  Wright, 
though  a  good  poet  and  an  able  man,  has  made  a 
mistake  when  he  slain  tbe  Albanian  dialect  of  the 
Romaic  to  approximate  nearest  to  the  Hellfiiic;  for 
the  Albanians  speuk  a  Uuiuaic  as  uotorioubly  corrupt 
as  the  Scotch  of  Aberdeenshire,  or  the  Italiaa  of 
Naples.  Yanina  (where,  next  to  the  Fanal,  the 
Greek  is  purest^,  although  the  capital  of  All  P«cba's 
dominions,  is  not  in  Albania,  but  Epirus ;  and  beyond 
Delviiiachi  in  Albania  Proper  up  to  Argyrocastro  and 
Tepaleen  (beyond  which  I  did  not  advance),  they  speak 
worse  Greek  than  even  the  Athenians.  I  wa.*  at- 
tended for  a  year  and  a  half  by  two  of  those  singular  i 
moontalBeers,  whoM  nolber  tongoe  is  lllyric,  and  I  ' 

never  heard  them  ur  tlieir  countrymen  'wlitirii  1  hav< 
seen,  not  only  at  borne,  but  to  tbe  amount  of  twenty 
tbottsaad  in  tha  wmg  of  Vdy  Pbcha)  pnioad  ftr  \ 
their  Greek,  bat  oAn  landed  at  for  thsir  praviacid 
barbarisms. 

1  bave  ia  aqr  psneoiion  about  twenty-five  letten, 
amongst  which  some  from  the  B<'y  of  Corinth,  written 
to  me  by  Nolaras,  the  Cugia  Bachi,  and  others  by  the 

t^trror  from  the  former  p«Rrs  of  the  literary  Irviafhan)  that 
I  ahould  bnve  paMed  it  over  as  iu  thr  trit,  had  I  not  per- 
ceived In  the  EdiiAurgh  Review  much  facetious  riuitatioa 
oa  all  such  drleclioM,  particaJarty  a  recent  one.  where 
aad  syliahles  are  sabjeeta  of  disquisition  nod  traiu- 
;  and  Ihe  abovc  mcntionrd  parallel  patsoKe,  in  m; 
e,  irreaialihly  propelled  mr  lo  hint  how  mucli  rn^irr 
H Is  la  Im eiitieal  tbaa  correct.  grntlanm,  having  en 
■nay  a  trtmmfk  oa  sack  victories,  witt  haidly 
as  a  agglit  ssatisa  Ibv  fbe  i 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 


eim  n. 
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•rOe  CuoMcam  of  tiie  Mom  rnvUdi  ImC 
im  Vely  PbcIm's  absotce)  are  aaid  to  be  la- 
of  thar  eputoUry  style.    1  also 
•t  Coartantiaople  froa  private  poraoos, 
•nwaia  a  ■«!  kypnWiMi  ilyH  hrt  k  Ih*  ^ 

The  Reirie««er  proeeeds,  aAer  aoiae  reaMrkt  on  the 
tmftt  im  itt  past  and  prcMut  ctate,  to  a  paradox 
/jip  5t}  «■  the  fTMtt  niachief  the  knowledge  of  his 
•n  ligasge  has  dose  lo  Corajr,  who,  it  seems,  is 
k»i  kkr^j  to  ooderstanti  tb<^  ancient  Greek,  because 
it  n  pcrfcet  austcr  of  the  modern !  Tlua  obwrration 
Utm  a  paiagrepb,  recomnieoding,  io  eiplicit  terms, 
Ik  ita^  of  the  Rtwuic,  a«  "  a  powerful  aniliary,* 
■ot  to  the  traveller  and  foreign  merehaat,  bat 
abo  to  the  clasaieal  acbolar ;  in  short,  to  every  body 
(tttfil  oaly  persoo  v^  bo  can  be  thowghly  M- 
^■iistai  with  its  oaea ;  and  by  a  parity  of  reasooing, 
«ar  oU  Itnpsge  is  eoojeetured  to  be  probably  more 
attaisdbieby  *  foretgnrrs  "  than  by  uursalTea!  MffW, 
t  M  iadiBfd  to  think,  tiiat  a  Dutch  tyro  in  <$or 
(albat  himself  of  Saxon  blood)  would  be  sadly 
'  with  Sir  Trittrcm,  or  Mf  ottST  giVH  Am^ 
MS.  vrith  or  withuut  a  grrammar  or  gloAsary; 
mI  to  aost  apprebeusioos  it  seems  evident,  that  none 
ht  a  «tiv«  aw  acqoire  •  compelflBt,  far  leas  con- 
ffcle,  kaawMge  of  oar  obsolete  idioms.  We  may 
|i«tllt  crilie  credit  lor  bis  ingenuity,  bat  no  more 
Urw  Mm  (In  i*e  do  Smollett's  Lismahago,  who 
Misteiss  that  the  pore^st  English  is  spoken  in  Edin- 
Unt  Coray  may  err  is  very  possible;  but,  if 
k^Ks,  the  fault  is  iu  the  man  rather  than  io  bis 
•«W  todfor,  which  is,  as  it  ought  to  be,  of  the 
(natcst  wd  to  the  native  stadent.  Utare  the  Reviewer 
P«M*  to  buiMH  «■  8tnibir«  ImMhiora,  Md  ben 

Idbir  my  nrmarl*. 

thVS.  DruouDond,  Mr.  HaraiUiin,  Lord  Aberdeen, 
l>r.<Ma^Ciptob  Leake,  Mr.  Gell,  Mr.  Walpole, 
May  otSer^  now  in  England,  hare  all  the  rcqui- 
■tel to  fnniish  df tails  «>f  this  fallen  |>e<)plf.  The  few 
dkxrvatioas  I  have  olTereti  I  should  have  left  where  I 
■•it  Ukb),  had  not  the  article  in  qneslion,  and  above 
il  ike  spot  where  1  read  it,  induced  me  to  advert  to 
^  Met,  vbidk  lb«  advintage  of  my  prescBt 

to  ckir,  or  at  ItMft  l»  wJw  tbe 


1  ktTf  eodravoared  to  waive  the  personal  IMinp, 
^iid)  TOT  ill  <!f-vj)ite  of  me  in  touching  upon  any 
jfvtofthe  Edinhitr/jh  Rericu  ;  not  from  a  wish  to 
I  •■<fcle  Ike  favour  of  its  writers,  or  to  cancel  the 
'•'■fcnmee  of  a  syllable  I  liave  formerly  published, 
,  ^  "rtr        *  sense  of  the  impropriety  of  mixing 
I #fri«^  RaeatmenU  with  a  disquisition  of  tbe  pr»> 
M  kind,  and  mom  particiilirly  at  Ibii  dttluwe  of 
^  lad  place. 

,   AMmONAL  WOTE  ON  THB  TURKS. 

'  Tfe  difRcalties  of  travelling  in  Turkey  have  been 
^■m  exaggerated,  or  rather  have  cojisiderahly  dinii- 
•Ad  of  late  years.  Tbe  Mussuluiaox  have  been 
j^-^to  fctowi  of  mUm  civilMy,  eoaArlable 

I  Vl^blbxardous  to  say  much  on  the  subject  of  Turks 
[  "d  Turkey;  since  it  is  possible  to  live  amongst  them 
l**^ years  without  acquiring  information,  at  least 
,  ^^T^"*^-  A»  far  as  my  own  slight  expericnre 
I       ■*»  I  ban*  BO  cdopbtat  to  BMluf  bi«  ui  tai- 


debtod  for  many  civilities  (I  might  almost  say  for 
friendship),  and  much  hospitality,  to  All  Pacha,  liis 
son  Vely  Pacha  of  the  Murca,  and  several  others  of 
high  rank  iu  the  provinces.  Sukyman  Aga,  late  Go- 
«toor  of  Athens,  and  Mnr  of  Thebes,  was  a  tton 
vhant^  and  as  social  a  being  as  ever  sat  cross-legged 
at  a  tray  or  a  table.  Daring  tlie  carnival,  when  our 
Eugliah  paKy  wwv  MMqpwndiug,  both  himself  and 
his  succesaor  were  more  bappy  to  "  reoaiva  aaska" 
than  any  dowager  in  Groavenor-sqiiare. 

On  one  occasion  of  his  supping  at  the  COavsat,  his 
friend  and  visiter,  the  Cadi  of  Thebes,  was  carried 
from  table  perfectly  qnslified  for  any  club  in  Christ- 
endom ;  while  tha  wBvCby Wofnoda  hiaiidf  IriMSfb- 
ed  in  his  fall. 

In  all  money  transactioos  with  the  Moslems,  I  ever 
foand  the  strictest  honoor,  the  highest  disinterested- 
ness. In  transacting  business  with  than,  there  are 
none  of  those  dirty  pacalatioos,  under  the  name  of  iu- 
terest,  diflerenoe  of  eacbsDfe,  commission,  etc.  «<c. 
nniformly  found  in  applying  to  a  Greek  oomal  Io  caA 
bills,  even  on  the  first  houses  in  Pera. 

With  regard  lo  |Nieseats,  an  established  casllMiiB 
the  East,  you  will  rarely  find  yourself  a  Ios^t;  as  one 
worth  acceptance  is  geuerally  returned  by  another  of 
similar  valae — a  horse,  or  a  sbawl. 

In  the  capital  and  at  court,  the  citisena  and  ooai^ 
tiers  are  forintHl  iu  the  same  school  with  thoae  of 
Christianity ;  but  there  does  not  exist  a  more  honour- 
able, friendly,  and  high-spirited  character  than  the 
true  Turkish  provincial  Aga,  or  Moslem  country  gen- 
tloaian.  It  is  not  meant  here  to  designate  the  govern- 
ors i)f  tuwiis,  hut  those  Agas  who,  by  a  kind 
fetidal  tenure,  {Mtssess  lands  and  booses,  of  JBOtt  dt 
less  extent,  in  Greece  and  Asia  Miaor. 

The  lower  orders  are  in  as  tolerable  discipline  as  the 
rabble  in  countries  with  greater  pretensitws  to  civili- 
aation.  A  Moelem,  in  walking  tbe  streets  of  our 
country-tow  ns,  would  be  more  incommoded  in  England 
than  a  Frank  in  a  similar  situation  in  Turkey.  Re- 
gimentals are  the  best  travelling-dress. 

The  Ix'sl  accounts  of  the  religion  and  different  sects 
of  Itilamisra  may  be  found  in  D'Ohsaoo's  French;  of 
their  mauMn,  etc.  perhaps  in  Thornton's  English. 
The  Ottomans,  w  iih  all  their  defects,  are  not  a  people 
to  be  despised.  Equal,  at  least,  to  tbe  Spaniards, 
tbey  an  soperior  to  tba  POrtagossa.  If  il  be  difiicalt 
to  prnnonnce  whnt  they  are,  we  can  at  least  «ay  what 
they  are  not:  they  are  not  treacherous,  they  are  not 
cowardly,  they  do  asf  bam  heretics,  they  are  not  asr 
sassins,  nor  has  an  enemy  advance*!  to  their  capital. 
They  are  faithful  to  their  sultan  till  he  becomes  unfit 
to  govsm,  and  devout  to  their  God  withoot  aaaqai* 
sition.  Were  they  driven  from  St.  Sopliia  to-morrow, 
and  the  French  or  Russians  enthroned  m  their  stead, 
it  woald  beoooM  a  qaestioo  whether  Europe  would 
gain  by  the  enbaagat  Sagiaad  woali  csrlataly  be 
the  loser. 

With  regard  to  that  ignoraaee  of  «Mdi  tbsy  are  sq 

generally,  and  sorneiimes  justly,  accused,  it  may  be 
doubted,  always  cvreptuig  Frauce  and  England,  iq 
what  nsefnl  points  of  knowlodgotbey  are  excelled  by 
other  nations.  T«.  it  in  (he  common  arts  of  life?  In 
their  manufactures?  Is  a  Turkish  sabre  inferior  to 
a  Toledo?  or  Is  a  Turk  worse  clothed  or  lodged,  or 
fe<l  and  taught,  than  a  Spaniard?  Are  their  Pachas 
worse  educated  than  a  Grandee  ?  or  an  Eflesdi  than 
a  Kaigbt  of  SL  Jagof   I  thiak  aol. 
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I  rein«nb«r  MabnKNit,  tbc  grandson  of  Ali  Padha, 
•skiog  whether  nj  MIow-travaUer  uui  nyadf  wen; 
in  the  app«  or  kmar  Hmm  of  PkrikowMt.  Now, 
this  qacstMn  bwm  a  boy  of  ten  y<';ti>  i  hJ  prov^ni  tlmt 
hit  cdnntioD  h«i  not  been  neglected,  it  ■»!  hp 
doDbtsiI  H*  an  English  bojr  at  that  age  knows  the  m- 
fcrfiifp  of  ihe  Divan  from  a  College  of  Dervisrs ;  hut 
i  am  very  sure  a  Spaniard  does  not.  How  little  Mali- 
moot,  annwmded,  as  be  had  been,  entiwly  bjr  bis 
Turkish  tutors,  had  learned  that  there  was  nuch  a 
thing  as  a  Parliament,  it  were  useless  to  conjecture, 
unless  we  suppose  tliat  his  instfodon  did  Mt  «m- 
finc  his  studies  to  tlie  Koran. 

In  all  the  mosques  tliere  are  schods  established, 
which  are  very  regularly  attended ;  and  the  poor  are 
(aught  without  the  cburdl  of  Turkey  being  put  into 
peril.  I  brlieve  (be  ayatnn  is  not  yet  printed  ((bough 
(here  is  such  a  thing  as  a  Turkish  press,  and  IxmLs 
printed  on  the  Ute  military  institutkm  of  the  >iuam 
CMidd);  nor  have  I  beaid  whether  tlw  MnfU  and  the 
Mollas  have  subscribed,  or  the  Caimaram  and  the 
Trfterdar  taken  the  alarm,  for  fear  the  ingeuaoos 
yunlli  of  the  toilMi  shonU  bo  ta^^Hl  not  to  «|iray  to 
God  their  way  ."  TheCreeks  aI«M) — a  kind  of  East- 
ern Irish  papists — liavc  a  college  of  their  own  at 
Maynooth — no,  at  Haivah;  where  Iho  heterodox  re- 
ceive much  the  same  kind  of  countenance  from  the 
Ottoman  as  the  Catholic  cuUef^e  from  the  English 
legislature.  Who  shall  then  aftirm,  that  the  Turks 
are  igtiorant  bigots,  when  Ihey  thos  evince  tbe  exact 
proportion  of  Christian  charity  which  is  tolerated  is 
the  most  prosperous  and  orthodox  of  all  possible 
kintdams?  But  tboagfa  they  allow  all  this*  they 
will  not  snflH  the  Greeks  to  participate  in  tkeir  pri- 
vileges :  no,  let  them  fight  their  battles,  and  pay  their 
haratch  (taxes),  be  drubbed  in  this  world,  aaid  damn- 
ed in  the  next  AJid  shall  ive  thea  emaadpate  ow 
Irish  Ilelots  ?  Mahomet  forbid  !  We  slinuld  fhrii  l>e 
bad  Moaaulmans,  and  worse  Christians:  at  present 
we  nils  the  best  of  both — ^Jesuitical  faith,  and«Hi^ 
thiof  not  BMh  ialcrior  to  Toriuak  toleimtioii. 


REMARKS 

OV  TBB  ROMAIC  OR  MODKRX  OREEK  LAirOlTAGE,  Wm 
SraCtM£AS  AMU  TKA.«l!>t.ATlu:tS.(l) 

Ajtoirotr  an  eoslafed  people,  obliged  to  larfe  re> 
course  to  foreign  presses  even  for  their  books  of  reli- 
gion, it  is  lesH  to  be  wondered  at  that  we  find  so  few 
p«b|je»tioM  on  geneni  subjects,  than  that  we  dud 
any  at  all.  The  whole  number  of  the  Greeks,  srnt- 
tered  ap  and  down  the  Turkish  empire  aod  elsewhere, 
may  nBonnt,  at  most,  to  three  millions;  and  yet,  for 

so  sranly  a  iininl>rr,  it  is  impossible  i<>  discover  any 
nation  wilii  so  great  a  proportion  of  books  and  their 
authors,  as  tkftGrseks  of  the  prsoentoenlafy.  'Ay," 
but  say  the  generous  advocates  of  Oppression,  who, 
while  tbey  assert  the  ignorance  of  (he  C3l«eks,  wish 
to  prevent  Ibem  from  dis|>elling  it,  "  ay,  but  these  are 
mostly,  if  not  all,  ecclesiastical  tracts,  and  coose- 
luently  good  for  nothing."  Well,  and  pray  what  else 
ran  they  write  about  ?  It  is  pleasant  enough  to  hear 
a  Frank,  particularly  an  EoglishmBa,  who  nay  abuse 
 ^  oowlry;  or  a  Fireaduian, 

latbsspfftwsT  1811. 

CMMBtat  , 


the 


wbo  may  abuse  every  government  except  Ul 
and  wbo  may  range  at  will  over  cirery  pbilosopUeal, 
rdigious.  scientific,  sceptical,  or  nMMi«ubj«x:t ;  sneer- 
ing ill  tlic  Greek  Icjjcuds.  A  Greek  roust  not  write 
on  politics,  and  caujiot  touch  on  science  for  mnt  of 
instroction;  if  be  doubts,  bois'ewomaaniealed  and 
damned ;  therefore  bis  countrymen  are  not  poisoned 
with  modem  philosophy;  and  as  to  morals,  tbaafcs  to 
tbe  Turks !  tliert  aia  no  such  things.  What  4hen  ie 
left  him,  if  he  has  a  turn  for  scribbling?  Religion, 
and  boly  biography  :  and  it  is  natural  etiough  (bat 
those  who  have  so  little  in  this  life  should  look  to  the' 
uexL  It  is  no  great  wonder,  then,  that  in  a  catalojirue 
now  before  roe  of  lifty-five  Greek  writers,  mauy  of 
whom  were  lately  living,  not  abofe  fifteen  should  have 
tooebod  on  any  tUna  bnt.w%ioB.  The  oalaloga* 
aVadod  fo  is  eootaineo  in  the  twenty-dxtb  dmpler  of 

the  fourth  volume  of  MeU'tiuH  a  Erclcsiastiral  IIi*Utry. 
From  tins  1  sabjoiu  an  extract  of  those  who  iiave 

;  wUdiwiB  btftUowod  by 
of  the  lUMide. 


wMs  U(d  Byrea  was  la  tbs 
See  entf,  p.  «,  neta.— L.& 


LIST  OF  ROMAIC  AUTHORS. 

Neophitus,  Diakooos  (tbe  deacon)  of  the  Morea,  has 
fmblisbed  aa  estaasive  granUHT,  aad  also  some  poli- 
tical regulaliiMMt  whiob  tall  w«ia  left  aafiaishod  al 

bis  death. 

Prokopias,  of  Moscopolis  (a  town  in  Epims),  has 
written  aad  paUisbed  a  catalogae  of  the  kaiwd 
Greeks. 

Serapbin,  of  Peridsa,  is  tbs  anthor  of  many  works 
in  the  Turkish  Iswfuaf^  bat  Greek  cbaractsr;  fiar 
tbe  Cfaristbns  of  Cvamania,  who  do  not  speak 

Romaic,  but  read  the  cbaniclrr. 

Kostatbius  Psaiidas,  of  Bucharest,  a  physician, 
lbs  tear  of  England  fat  the  pnrpoae  of  slady 
;rdpiv  yjihiiju^  •  but,  though  his  name  is  nuicneraiadl, 
it  is  not  stated  that  be  has  written  any  lluug. 
KalKniku*  Tofgeiaus,  Plstriareh  of  CoaslaathMple : 

mativ  pom-;  nf  jus  .ire  <>\tiiti(,  and  al  o  prose  trarts, 
and  a  cataln^iio  oi  patriarchs  since  tlie  last  taking  of 
Constantinople. 

Anastasius  Macedon,  of  Naxos,  member  of  the 
royal  academy  of  Warsaw.    A  rhurch  biographer. 

Deawfrius  Pamperes,  a  Moscu{K>lite^  has  written 
nMny  works,  particularly  A  Commfntary  on  Hmod^a 
SUdd  of  Hercula,  and  two  hundred  tales  (of  what  is 
not  specified),  and  has  published  his  correspondence 
with  (he  oehibrated  Geoifo  of  Trehizood,  his  contcm- 
porary. 

Meieliiis,  a  rcl-  hratcd  pf(>?;r.iplicr ;  and  author  of 
the  book  from  whence  these  notices  are  taken. 
Dorotheas,  of  Mitylene,  an  Aristotelian  pbiloao- 

pher :  his  Hfllfnic  works  are  in  great  repute,  and  he 
is  esteemed  by  tbc  moderns  (I  quote  the  wonis  of 
Meletios)  futli  ifo  awnXil^  sal  lw»ya>m  fifumc  EU4««f*. 
I  add  further,  on  the  authority  of  a  weH-informed 
Greek,  (hat  be  was  so  famous  amongst  his  countrymen, 
that  tbey  wm  •ecastoaaed  to  say,  if  Thucydides  aad 
Xenophon  wen  wdittagt  be  was  capable  ofrspairiag 
the  loss. 

Marions  Coont  Tharboores,  of  Cephalonia,  pn)fes- 
sor  of  ebomistry  in  the  academy  of  Padua,  aod  mctober 
of  that  academy,  and  those  i^Stoddiolm  and  Upeal. 
He  lias  published,  at  Venice,  au  account  of  some 
marine  aoimai,  and  a  treatise  oa  the  propmrlies  of 
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Marcaa,  brother  to  the  kma-t  famoiu  in  medui. 
B*  fCflMveil  to  St.  PMersbnrgh  the  immense  rock 
oo  whi.  h  the  statnf  of  P<  tci  the  Gnat  was  fixed  in 
1769.  See  Uie  diMeriatton  whidi  be  riihliihrti  m 
Puis,  1777 


Irxi 

GeorfB  TcBlale;  •  Indeaa  ia  PM^  IlaUM,  and 

Rocnaic. 

There  exist  teverai  other  dictionariee  ia  Latin  and 
R4MBaie,  Fnaeh*  ete.;  besides  gnmman,  im  every 
■edem  language,  except  Eoglish. 

Aaoogst  the  liviug  authors,  the  foUowiog  are  most 
edebraled:(l>— 

Aihanasios  Parioe  haM  miUm  a  liwtiM  m  ihe- 
tarieiB  Hellenic. 

<&ristodoalos,  an  Acamaniau,  has  pnbliabady  ia 
ITiHBB,  MNM  physical  treatises  in  Hellenic. 

PtmgMtB  Kodrikas,  an  Athenian,  the  Romaic 
tranUjlor  of  Foiittiiclle's  PlmruRti/  Worlds,  (a 
tivoarite  work  amongst  the  Gre^,)  is  sUted  to  be 
» lacker  of  HeMnie  tod  Arabic  languages  in  P»- 
m;  h  both  of  wiiich  he  is  an  adept. 

Atknaaius,  the  Partan,  aothor  of  «  treatise  on 
rktorie. 

Vkeaw  DuDodos,  of  CephakMh»  hm  urittm  •a^ 
■tifwrttiftmfmt'  OB  logic  and  phyws. 
John  Kamaraaaa,  a  Byzantiaa^  lea  Inmhted  kHkt 

Frracb  OceJluM  on  the  Vn  nrrsr.  He  is  Mid  to  bean 
excrilent  Udleoist  and  Lalm  scholar. 

Gregi^o  Demetrius  published,  in  Vienna,  a  geo- 
graphical work  :  be  has  also  traiislatwi  srvfr^  ~ 
salhors,  and  printed  bis  versions  at  Venice 

Of^  ... 


WAR  SONG.(S} 

Ac  ywftftf*  tf^Mt  Imwwv 

Mtd'  ov«t^o(  aioxpev. 
*OTX{i.r.<f  ov  I'xOpwv  TO  atfMi 

Teips  XoCtTt  •Tr»oi(iv 

Tan  ixraiXb^ftv  Ctitiitj, 

Tk  hdok  Is  X4Sc»|&tv,  etc. 

(I)  It  Is  be  rtiMiat  thai  IbaaaiMs  ciTen  an  not  fai 
*•!  oeder,  feat  caariit  ef  same  Mlectrd  at  •  tcd- 
aaM)a«a«  HMm  wiko  floaiMMMl  from  the  taiinc  of 

intinopir  to  thf  Wmr  of  Mrlctlut. 

(S)  A  u-«a>l«tioa  of  iU«  wag  will  ba  feond  saiimg  ths 


Zirapra,  S-a'pra,  t{  ; . 

tSuvcy  Xr^fiasYov,  3a0tiv; 
(uKvDeev,  »fx<»  ANva(, 

(TjoiMixcv  ravTOTtani*. 

teS  dv^po;  j:Taivi(si«eu 

Ta  o«Xa  a;  Xa6c*|uy,  etc 

6  ircu  eii  Ta<  6tp{xcnu]Lac 

mX(p.ov  auTo;  x^otsL 
mU  T&bi;  n^poac  d^ptcWCti 

Mtl  auTfatv  xaTzxpartl* 
Mi  Tpiax«otc'j;  avj'pa^, 

•If  t4  jrfrrpsv  ffpoxoipu, 

<i{  TO  alfki  Tbtv  ^^uTit. 

Ta  jnXa  a;  XaSbijuv,  etc. 


MMAIC  nnACIB. 
^i&0*«C  ArrXc;,  xal  TaXXoc  Hl^|Me«n(  tin  tripttrpj- 
<yw  Tf;  EUa<?o<,  xal  ^Xiinmt  rh  *«Xtav  tk;  xa- 
Taaraetv,  upwrr.aav  iuiTafXi>>C  *•«  Tfxom  f iXsX- 

lnnTpcTToXiTrv.  £'7x  fva  pXaxfuttw,  AniTtt  im 
itpa'Y^aTiUTT.v,  xat  fva  frpcicrrura. 

^'flr***  ^  «»C  ^«p«t;  Try  ffxXaSa* 

Kw  TW  Airap»ryopy,T6v  Ti»  Tcgpxttv  nipavviav'; 
irwc  Tal;  ^uXaZ;  x«t  &6^ia|t6iic  M«l  •Kftpe^iofckv 
irai^uv,  raf9£V(ov,  'yuvatxbtv  avriioucrrcv  (^8opiI«»  j 
Aiv  «io<l'  iffii;  ctTrs'fovGi  ixtivuv  rin  tX/Mttav 
Twv  iXcuOtpwv  xai  eof  uv  xoi  rbv  ^iXcirarpi^mr 
xat  TTw;  ^xilvoi  a7rt(>-/y,<rxcv  (J^ii  rf.v  ^uOipiav, 
xat  TMpa  iotif  {iircxitoOc  «{(  Tirciav  Tupantav 
aoi  «««•«  jjhii  Ac  Mttc  iarAo  ywnojxi^w 
tt;  r-rv  ao^tav,  ^uvajxty,  a*  gig  loLxzjvfUm. 
niti  Wiv  ixaTOOTVoaTt  tx»  ^tivtv  hj.x$7.. 
ftitfat  &C  l»«  aaiXeftpov,  m;  axcTitvrv  Xapwa^av ! 
OiuXtH  ftXtttTt  Tpaixi,  liffi  {Ax;  rh  aiziav 

6  ♦lAiAABHAI. 

|^»aa<t77Xo-7aXX6t,  fexxic,  mU 
Vcv,  w;  >.='rt,  to'ctcv  afyoiXa, 
v5v     a6Xia,  xat  avaiia 
iff     c[px<«««  it  ifuMn. 
fa'  i^fiiropoGoxv  va  rr.v  ^UTtvfiSat 
T«5t'  tit  TO  X*^pov  Ta»  iJ'i-ycGai. 
•W  VTtvfiCit,  TB  T£cva  xpaT«i. 
ffTc.  va  irpoxsTrrc'jv  5Xa  npcoratCii^ 
xal  TOTi  tXinT[ti  in  Oa  xcpjio^ 
lii^euo'  OTT&u  'x«t  va  tw  ^'yio||. 
Ma  5cTt;  ToXar,aii  va  nl^  (wratofl 

Hrpt  OTM  iovt  iftfii  itw  xf  Sow 

Tbe  abovt-  is  tln'  commencement  of*  loog  dramatic 
satire  on  tbe  Greek  piesthoo*!.  prinoei,  and  gentry; 
it  It  COBtemplMe  aa  a  com  position,  bat  perhaps  cu- 
rious as  a  sptrimcn  of  their  rhyme:  I  haTe  the  whole 
in  MS.,  but  this  extract  will  be  fooiMLaafficiait.  Tbe 
BoaaieiaiMaaflppflaiUuBiaaoaaifaiiaiaadera 
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venion  an  iamAt  to  a  scholar ;  but  those  who  do  not 
understand  the  origiDal  will  excaae  the  following  bad 
t/anaUtiuB  af  ifhat  to  im  itwlf  hiliftwii 

TKAWSLATIOf. 

A  Russian,  Englishman,  and  Fmichmnn,  making  the 
toar  of  Grmc,  and  obsorvinR  (In;  miserable  state 
of  th«  countr)-,  interrogate,  iu  turn,  a  Greek  Pa- 
triot, to  Icam  (ho cause;  afterwards  an  Archbishop, 
tbeu  a  Vlackbey,(l)  a  Merobant,  and  Cogia  Bacbi 
«r  Plrteate. 

Tlina  frirnd  of  (hy  rounlrj- 1  to  »tr;iiiprn*  record, 
W  hy  t»enr  yr  thr  vokr  nf  thf  OttmiiMn  lurrl  ' 
Why  f«-«r  je  th<-«r  (rtlrr*  thus  t;iin'-l\  di  ^I>Uy■d. 
Tilt  wroDj:*  of  ttit'  ni)itrtia,  l)ir  striplmc;.  and  lUidT 
rb«  descendants  of  llrlbn  ■<  rarr  arc  not  Jf  T 

Tb*  |»atr{ot  »on»  of  the  i:h»:'-  atnl  thi-  frre, 

Thos  spniBK  teom  thr  Mood  of  the  iiDhlc  aBfAktata) 

To  vllrljr  ctUt  aa  tke  Mniulmnn  sl.ivr  1 

Not  sack  were  the  fiithera  jrour  annuN  rnn  boait, 

Who  conqnrr'd  M>d  died  for  tlie  frrrdom  you  lost  I 

Not  (Qcb  w««  yonr  land  In  her  earlier  bonr, 

Tke  dajr-alar  of  nation*  in  wi^do^l  und  power! 

Aad  stin  will  yon  thna  anre«iitinx  inrrraie. 

O  skaMiU  dtehaiioar '  th«  darkaass  of  Greece  T 

TWa  taO  a^  Mavad  Achaeonl  nwaal 

Tfea  eaaae  of  tbe  woea  which  jroa  caaaot  ooncaal. 

The  reply  of  the  Philr!Irni<!t  I  have  not  tran«ilaletl, 
as  it  is  no  better  than  the  qufstion  tit  the  travelling 
triuniTirate;  and  the  above  will  suliicieatljr  Aow  with 
what  kind  of  cmn position  the  Greeks  are  now  satisfied. 
I  trust  I  have  not  much  injured  the  original  in  tbe 
few  lines  pren  as  faithfully,  and  as  near  ibe  *0h. 
Miss  Bailey!  unfortunate  Miaa  Baiky!"  mamra  of 
the  Romaic,  as  I  could  make  tliem.  Alraoat  all  teir 
pieces,  above  a  song,  which  aspire  to  the  nam  af 
poetry,  contain  exactly  the  quantity  of  feel  of 
"  A  capUia  bold  of  UaUCas.  who  IHed  in  cooatrj  qoarters," 

ivUeh  w  k  ImIIIm  prntai  hmfe  owptot  af  tha 


Mm  nam  *o  ^Mtaafx. 

taanurs* 

vaoH  tan  na&tA*  at  aoiiaevt,  ar  seiaiaio*  vt^Ti. 

ZKHNH  KP. 

nAATZIAA  tii  rhftifrttH  to8  XA^to^i  xxtoldKudtv. 

riAA.  n  0ie!  aTTO  to  irapaftupi  pioG  t^fltvr  vi 
ebccuoo  7TV  ^vrv  rcu  av<^po;  av  aCiro;  I'vai 

i^ia,  fsSaoa  oi  xztpov  vi  tov  ^tvTf&Triaaw.  [F.j- 
^atvii  {va{  ^cuXcf  iito  to  ifjMtr^i.]  IlaXixzpt, 

Toi>«  ^vTcti^ij; 

ACTA.  Tfti{  ]^T.at{xoi  itffti.  £va(  i  luip  £u- 
Y^ioCt  i  JXXec  i  m)»p  Mxprioc  IfMiroXrrcvec,  xai  i 

IIAA.  (Avat(U9S  ate  auTiix  o<v  ttvai  i  4>iM(ft(vi«c» 

r)AOI.  Ni  1:7,  vi  ^. 

IIAA.  Auto;  t'vxi  c  iv^pz^  {xowx*fk^^*  [Of 6c 
(I)  TOadfeir.  WMaalWifc<ii 


AOY.  6pi0}&9c  vac*  (ouvrifttai&tvcv  j^^ixtcv  Ti« 

irat^vt^icu.] 

PIA.  Kap^ii,  xzp^ta,  »a|<.m  xaXrv  xap^iav,  ^iv 
itvai  -nwcTt?.    (npi;  trv  Birropiav.^ 

BIT.  V.^to  xi'T^xvcp.xi  SMC  amdaoMS'  [Suytffx*' 
T«  IK  TOv  iflWTSv  Tr,;.J 

dffov  (r»iKov«vT«i  am  to  Tp«ici^t  cvp'taui- 
vei,  ^is  T«v  (sVvMIM*  T60  Ataiv^pou  (ixt-  1 
mtwBc  TJi«Dlii(£%i^fl»  a«l  9un{  dmt  hHjHr 
vc'.  TTfo;  AtXtt  vi  T^bv  fvw6ap<] 
ETF.  Oil,  OTodiitt. 
IIAIP.  Mir*  xa{A.viTt. . . 
AEA.  ZtXM,  fO^f  zr'  j^M. 
IIAA.  Bo^iui,  ^lifitta.    [^tw^t  am  ttv  md- 
Xav*  i  Al«v^po;  AtXu  vi  tirv  dUuAfiuNovi  pi  to  orra^, 
xal  i  Eu^ivtoc  Tov  ^affToL.] 

[TPA.   ixi  fvz  -rrtzTO  at  ^a-ift  »i;  (i(«v  ittT^fra 
Trr.d^  d^ro  to  icasz(K;pi,  xii  ^4ii-jn  etc  w  xa^ t»^.1 

[riAA.  tO^aivii  airo  to  jp^aarripi  TsC  mrptfuS 
Tpi'xw^tflL;,  xai  t^tiqu  tit  to  x**'-] 

[EXT.  fii  sLpfMiTci  tic  TO  yjiai  «fec  ^M^^tvTtwoiv 
TT^  nXorCt^ac*  iMNTfevtoG  AMblfM,  Ml  t4»  Mk 

(MAP.  lO-yxtvii  xai  ctwTOC  wjfli  oiT*  aire  t«  'PT** 
OTxpi,  x»i  tpty^it  Xt-fbivniC  RwaWi  frge  ]  [t'5'«f«'> 

pi;  9«'^T«  1  (2)  ,  ... 

[Oi  AcuXoi  dffo  TO  IpYoompt  ftmpvouv  tic  to  ^ovi, 

xai  xXttsuv  rnv  iroprav.] 

Tbit.  aim  lie  tiw  Mfwi  9orilR|A^  M  tVi 

AEA.  Ao'otTt  TCTr&v  OtAw  vi  fp.6«*,  vi  IjiSm  ((( 

EuYtvi'cu] 

EXT.  Oxw  'jivoiTO  iroTi-  tloai  fvGi;  sXiBOMtzp- 
#»C  ivavTtov     ^pvoutac  oou,  xai  *|i>  •fiat  t*» 

9»VTf>i7'i)  w;  tic  TO  itOTtpov  atu.». 

AKA.  2w  xai&vt*  jfMv  kmc  6tXM  TO  pTavotMO]^. 
[Kuvtryirov  E&^faiov  (*l  tt 

ETT.  Aiv  at  eo^eufiau  [KaTaTp^y.tt  ton  Ais-»- 
}oov,  xai  Tiv  3tflfCti  iw  aupt«  offtou  toocv,  &7tcu  iu- 
pioxamoi;  dvoixTbv  Hmiin'tvc  X^**''^(^>  *{^'*** 
lie  «My  mU  nlvmu.] 


TRANSl.ATIon. 

Plalzida,  from  the  Door  of  tht  Hotel,  and  the  oihert. 

Pla.  Oh  OodI  froai  the  window  it  aecoied  that  ^ 
heard  my  hnslMaMri  voiee.   Iflia  it  Iwie,  t  haw  ar- 
rived in  linir  t<>  make  him  ashamed.    \A  *ervant 
lers/rom  lAe  Shop.}    B03,  tell  me,  pray,  wbo  are  in 
thoae  dwaliaia. 

Sem.  Three  Renllemen:  one,  Signor  Euernio ;  the 
other,  Signor  Martio,  tbe  Neapolitan;  and  tlie  third, 
my  I>ord,  Um  CoatttliwaAr  Aitetf. 

Ph.  Flaminio  is  aatOMiifat  tiMBe,  Mleaa  1m  has 

changed  his  name. 
LeamUr.  [  Within  drinJanf.]  hmg  lira  <be  foad 

laiiDBa  of  Sigaor  EacMi*> 
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Ph.  WitlKNrt  doabt  that  ii  my  hasbaiKl.  [  To  the 
Srrr.]  My  good  man,  do  me  the  favour  to  acconpauy 
M  above  to  Uime  feaUoaca :  I  Imv*  mmn  buaineM. 

Sen.  At  yoar  cwwaada.  f^'^.}  The  old  office 

of  tts  waiUrs.  [He  goes  out  of       Gaming- House.] 

RiJolpko.  [To  Victoria  on  another  part  of  the 
ttog:]  Coymge,  ooorage,  be  of  good  dieer,  it  is 
oothiag. 

Victoria.  I  fed  as  if  about  to  die.  [Leamng  om 
Urn  •$  if  faintimg.] 

[From  the  u-tnrfou-f  aiove  all  witkin  art  $eeH 
rising  front  table  in  confusion  :  Leander  akmU 
mi  tke  mgkt  pf  PlaUida,  and  appamt  ifc 
tfftiurti  to  tArmtm  Jktr  Ij^j 

En^enio,  No,  stop— — 

Mmrtio.  Dna't  attempt  

Leamder.  Away,  fiy  from  hence! 
Pla.  Bdp!  Help!  [flu$dotm  tka  $iain,  Leander 
;  .7  to  fiiltw  mUkih  &mrdt  Engam  Men 

ktm.  j 

[Trappola,  tnika plate  of  meat,  leapt  over  the  bat- 
t»nij  fnitn  ihc  window,  and  runsinlo  the Ct^e^ House.] 

[  Pblaida  runs  out  of  the  GamiHO'Hoiut,  and  Uttea 
shelter  mOeBoUl.] 

[Martin  sleaJs  softly  out  of  ike  Gami'nff-ffouse,and 
rx»  off,  exclmsmmg  "Rviaorea  fufia.^  Th*  Strpmf* 
from  th*  Oamim^  ibmv  tiUer  A*  BUal,  mti  Aut 

tke  <ft»r.] 

fV'icturia  remains  in  the  Coffeo-Uouse  assisted  ba 
Ridolpbo] 

[Leander,  sword  in  hand,  opposite  EageaSp^ 
claims.  Give  way — I  wiU  enter  that  Hotel.] 

Emgemio.  JHq^  tlut  »bull  ne\er  be.  You  are  a 
■wi— Jid  to  your  wife,  and  I  wiU  delnd  her  I9  tlk« 
iut  drop  of  my  blood. 

leander.    I  will  give  yOK  CMM  III  KfWat 
[Menacimg  witA  ki$  moord.] 

Eugemo.  1  feu-yoa  not.  r£rea//'iieitLeuider,aju/ 
makr$  fiint  ,f{i  e  f>ack  so  much,  that,  finding  A» 
»f  the  daMcing^irTs  house  open,  Leander 
th^mgik,  mud  n  JbMet.jH) 


&X«tt9«Tt  fJlt. 

ILi  airiv  TV*  y.»f  w. 
E-jM  ait  xcif  flucaXw. 

I       ffi;  ri  'xTw  Jiay  apw. 

j  ir«3[^t«ioST»  jXt  11;  TtlffOV. 


PAIOUAli  MALOGUES. 

pif'ase. 
Bhngme. 


On  In  •.(■<rk. 

Now  directly. 
Mr  dcM>  Sir,  d» 


I  estreat  yoo. 
I  OWijure  yoa. 
I  ask  it  of  JOB  M  afiitoar. 
0Uif»9Ma 


■«ai  or 
Ntl«e 


i*s  i 
Ji 
lit 


.  .  tat  llto  tbe 
The  etIflMl  tt  tUs 
.  tat  It  daai  aat  appear 
la  oaa  of  Ike  nott  livrl; ; 
Mifclei  ialo  Romaic :  it  i* 

   ewa  Uar  by  Foote.  The 

«r  Ldto  fa  taller  draws  tbaa  Yonaf  NViUiiii^v 
'  la  Utty  i  aome  perliaps  Ute  beat 


Ao'^ta  tpuTUca,  r^  a'^otmi;.    Agntiomte  txproMnamt. 

ZtoT,  U.CW.  Mj  KCs; 

\/.-.  :^lr        ^-r/r..  My  dear  sooL 

X^oLirr.Ti  |xcu,  in^iSiffMt.  My  dear. 

Kap«riTj;«  p.o«.  My  heart. 

Ati  v«  fiy.atpwrroT.;,  >i  To  /AanJ^,  /niy  eompli- 
KOfip;  irtptTCoinoK  xoi  menla,  omf  <cs/<^  >«. 
fOMffic  ACwMICi  0«rd. 

die  ^Wfmfk,         I  (bank  you. 

2a;  'pupiHtti  x*pw.  Irctum  you  thanks 

Sac  (4t«i  (ncc'xpiu;  Mtrdk  lam  much  obliged  to  you. 

/  utXXa. 

OtXie  TO  Mi|Mi  fUTidt  Iwilldo  U  with  ^jhmuM. 

Ma<Xnvf*evTii»wMlldM.  With  all  agr  hoirt 

Mi  xxXtiv  ucu  xofmnr.  Moat  oo«dU|f« 

2a;  t((Aat  UTroxpitK.  I  am  obliged  to  yot. 

EtjAat       iivt,ii  oroc.  I  am  vdioUy  yoan. 

Eifxat  <y cuXo;  oa;.  I  am  your  servant. 

Tavi^veTXTH  ^«i»Xc«.  YoaraMMthambieserraoi. 

EtoSi  MCT&  ire>X&  fj^ivt-  Yob  are  too  obliging. 

IleXXs  mipaCioOt.  You  taVe  too  nach  trouble. 

To  ly  co  ^is  7,apg»  p.c'j  va  1  have  a  pleasure  in  serviDg 

^i;  rF'c'jXtuoik).  yoa. 
EioOt  (uf ivixoc  Ml  ifticpo-  YoBaraoUigmf  udlupd. 

Auro  trvai  irpfxew.  Thalbrigll. 

is  your  pleasure? 
'Wlmtareyoar  conunaoda  T 
ZocirapuxXbi  vautjATMp  I  bcf  yov  ivfll  iTMt 

XttpiCiofl«  f).ri6tpai.  freely. 
Xa»pi^iripiit6ir.oi«.  Without  ceremoMf, 

Xi«aYacwt|2X3K|Acuxa^  I  lofe  yoa  witll  dl  99 

^to;.  heart. 
Kai  i-fis  ifi.siM(.  And  I  the  same. 

Ti(4.riotri  fiU  ral;  npcsra-  HoooarmewithyoarcoB* 

TfaSj  osc.  maada. 
¥.yi-i  Tt'ffCTt;  vat     ffpoa^  Have  you  any  cawandb 

Ta;iT4 ;  forme? 
np'.<r:x^e7iTov^c3]^oa«.  Command  jowtemuit. 
npc<i{4lv«i  T«c  icp^vra'^^at  Iwait^foar 

oa«.  • 

Mi  xa'fAvm  (*f  ^aXr.v  Titxi^v.  Toa  do  me  gfeal 
<I'02vc'jv  x  TTzpiiceiriocc  aac»       -<*o  nodioncawnfy  I 

irzpxxaXw.  beg. 
nscax'jwmri (K {i.!pcu;{MU  l^moit  ny  rcsiteeta  to  ^ 

Tov  apy^ovtK,  «  TCv  «u-    gaitienHm,  or  Us  loid- 

sbl^. 

BtMiuSofTif  Tftv  iro;  tov  it-  Aaaure  Mm  of  my  remea- 

Ou^acGaat.  branch. 
BtCiKuatrt  TOV  nwc  rev  Amdio  him  of  mj  fricDd* 

i-tcL-nia.  afaip. 

div  AAv  Xi«^(  Yj|t«6TOlw91iiotfriltoM^ 
iiim.  oftt. 

la  Europe,  and  otbera  the  worat.  IHs  IJ/e  It  alao  me  of  tiM 
best  ipeciaeo*  .of  autobiocraphy,  and,  «.«  Gibboa  has  ob- 
•enred,  "more  dramatic  than  anv  of  jil.iy.^."  The  nhoTe 
scene  was  «rtertr<l  as  cnntninin^-  Mimr  of  the  most  fumiliar 
Rorttaic  idinnit ;  irnt  fi>r  any  \n  iI  u  liicli  it  diiplajra.  sinrc  llirre 
is  more  (lone  th.in  »uid,  Uic  Rrtatfr  port  ronsiitiug  orituKcdi* 
riTliiun     I  hi  [irigitial  is  one  of  the  (rvi  romrdif>  by  (lOlduili 

wiiicli  i«  nithuut  the  buffbonery  of  the  apeakio^  Harioiaia. 
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My  complii 

dvship. 
Go  iH^fore,  and  I  will  foDow 


I  wpH  know  my  iliity. 
I  know  my  sUuat>ou. 

■Mhdvilily. 

Wo«M  ytm  kavs 

be^ilty  ofan  incivility? 
I  fo  before  to  obqr  yoB. 

Tocamfij -mUk  jam 

I  do  Ml  Skew 


If  eowtvi^Tdl  |M0  lie 

IiryeuvtTt  i|uc^ooOa  xa'i 
««C  iao3tiB«6&. 

l^iupw  xodi  TO  XP*^€  P'**'- 

^^f«*  TO  ilvOU  jA&U. 

Hi  M^vfit  v4  IvrptirtD^i 

AiM  twdtt  M^frtpov. 

T;ocv  TO  xatXtTtpcv. 

Ati  vi  pteaitioTV?,  vi  ipvin-  Toiifilm,  drny,  content, 
EUi  iTw  4)01-  Iti»ime,ttbwyln». 

•taTStTOV. 

Autva  oac  (iirMtiiy  aXtsftitav.  To  teli  you  the  truth. 
6vtm;,  {t2;d  t^t.  Bcally,  it  is  m. 

Ilcloc  i|Jlf  iSoXXtl ;  Who  doabLs  i(  ? 

AtviTvztTrMu(ifif(SeXk.  TiiereisDodoubL 
To  TrilTTtUW,  m-  I  bcfiew  it,  I  do  not  be- 

cTiiw.  liw*  it. 

Ai'Yu  TO  v*{.  I  «y  y**' 

Aiim  TO  5x*'  1  My  DO. 

BoXXai  «Tix;il|Mi  on  clvxi.    I  wiger  it  ii. 
BixX).u  •rrtxDfUt  <n  it*     I  wiger  it  it  not  M. 


I  am  not  at  all 

nious. 
TUa  is  better. 

So  much  the  Mter. 
You  are  in  tbe  rigbt 


T«a,bfaybia^ 

In  conscience. 
By  my  life. 
T«i,Isw««ritloyo«. 

1  ■WCMrtOfOaMWlMMSt 


This  is  not  iinposiible. 
Then  it  is  very  weU. 

•Wdl.well. 
It  it  not  true. 
ItiaMae. 

There  i«  nothing  of  this. 
It  is  a  falsehood,  au  loi- 


11  «1,  (Ml  rit*  it\9m  (Mtt. 

£{(  TTy»  (TJvii^iraiv  aou. 

Halt  fit  s,avw». 

«i«Apc*iro<.  BBo. 
2i;  a.aviw  ilNNM  t{c  tw  I  iwear  I»  yw  «■  fco- 

TifAW  (AOO.  no"""- 
ntcrr»U(T!Tt  [i.!.  Believe  me. 

djAffopu  vi  oi;  TO  PiSai-  I  can  assure  yo«  of  it. 

tiatt. 

fl8iX«  PatXtl  (jTi'y.raa,  3ti  I  would  lay  what  bet  JOB 
OlXtrt  #t«l  T«UT0.  pleaae  oo  this. 

Tixf        4«TitC«A  ToajertbyehMieaf 

(XOp'»TlUlTt); 

6(xuuTi  [ii  T«  SX«  <r«« ;     Do  you  speak  serioosly  ? 
fefw  oxc  6utX»  ai  Td  IX«  I  epM*  serioosly  to  yoa, 
«C  ^         a«ltoOyo«  the  troth. 


as;  t6  ^i&WMta. 

To  jiepoffiTtusm. 
To  diriTux^T*. 

II|ptew«d«8(«i0Ti&«i* 


laaimyiMorit. 

You  have  guesicd  it. 
Yoa  have  hit  upon  it. 
V  " 
I) 


Auto  91'*  tTvat  icTuvxTcv. 
To  Xoiivov  c^  »ivai  ^  MXift 

KoXel,  xxX%. 
Atv  iiy«i  diXn6wo'v. 
Efvatt  C(Vj9it. 

Atv  t'vai  TiTCOTic  diti  0^6. 
Eivat  fydi  ^iii^O(,(U«  dlW- 

TH. 

TtU«). 

fe-yw  to  iJit*  ^isl  »d  TftXa««». 
Tji  iXmOtto. 
Mi  dp^ffii  xiTci  iroXXa. 

lUyiaT«VIU»  «l«  TCUTO. 

Awes  TTv  yfi^o'v  ftou. 
AivivTiOTiJCCaai  t{;  tcOto. 

t-^it  it*  6tX«». 
i-fM  iMvnaiv«|UUiI(  towto 

hnk  ik  eu{A6cuXiu^ 
<nt,yja.<Aftf  4  »«  A«0» 
faoioTi;. 

Tt    jTCti  va  Ka(M«|m ; 

T(  fii  (ni(t6ouXn»m  vd  >Uf>> 

6ff&tov  Tpo'itcv  8sXe(ti*  |M- 

A;  »a{iLu>p.tv  <tC«. 

iTaWiTi  i>.t7ov. 
Aiv  igAiXcv  ttvai  wtAiTspov 

fevio  d*Y*is6i><J*  X  xX  •  T I  p  a . 
etXiT»  Ml(Ui  icaXiTcpa 

AoiioiTio*.  Let  me  go 

AyT.aow«i«WTOiwo««.  If  IwereinyooT  phce,I- 


iMidiltoUagh. 
Indeed. 

It  pleases  me  mndi. 
I  agree  with  yoo. 
IgivenyaMent. 
I  do  not 
Ia|^. 

I  will  not. 

I I  olyect  to  this. 

iPVhat  oagbt  we  to  do? 

What  shall  we  do? 
What  do  you  advise  me  to 
di»T 

Wbat  p«t  iWI  w*tak0? 

LetvtdotUa. 

It  is  better  that  I— 
WaitaUttle. 
Would  it  not  be 

that— 
I  wish  it  were  better. 

xou 

wiU  do  better  if- 


ll«tke 


The  rftuier  hy  the  tftdmtn*  Ultno  wiU  be  enabled  U 
compare  ike  modem  mil  i*e  ««d'«#  iamgm*. 

PABULLEL  PASSACBS  FROM  ST.  JOHN  S  GOSPEL. 

"Siv*.  AuOtvTixov. 


6X  , 

a.  #.toCto<  ^tw  Sis 

3.  0Xa[TfltTrpa7}i.aTa] 
««MN,  »at  x«  p»;  wrthtvin 


a.  oSnc  *  i»  4pxf 

irpb;  TCfx  O«ov 

v>T«  eWl  K  •  t^T"**' 


u^  kju.^cd  by  Google 


CAjrro  II. 


CUILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


109 


4.  WkwAtMk^Unr      4-  iymn^Mh.tuu 


4.  Km  tV^Ac  tic 

ffXSTI  if*  C  f-J"V  I ! ,  X»!  T,  «TX  C- 
ni'jl  (Til*  T6  XXTX/.z£(. 

se^airfffraXixivcc  zrb  toy 


5.  Kau  li  ^pMC  l«  Tfl 

OXCTt'lt  CiOLtVll,  X«l  X  OXt- 

Tia  OUT?  ct>  KartXaCtv. 


THE  WSClimriO^S  at  ORaK>llBmS,FltOM  MEumvs. 

6PX0MENO2, 


tic 


a-jwv'.;  c'jpov  £i:rYp»^«;  iv  (m^ic  Met  t6u  xti- 
^ivT^Kflicw  i«*  ^v9ffcaTttiK0tOTo'x«u,  (neb  tw  Ilpea- 
TMnnitif Sen  Aievtec,  lid  t6v  BMOiitv  BaaOiicu, 

{lis  swcvtt;. 


ZmIXcc  ZcafXci  riz^io;. 

Bei^'Qwo;  fivrxr.•^i'.•J  AOrMmc* 

ifH|M«C  AnfMxXteue  8«6eu«e. 

AuXt.-tI;. 

A«Xm^^ 

;  AmMoiftfrGV  t«G  Oavtou  AtoXiii;  dirb 
ptcc  nxpu.tvt«c«i»  KaSkxu'evioc* 
hmx^TTC  Apttrrcufmic  Muf, 

aoyoaricac  Sc^Xicu;  AAwmuoc 

tirexptTx;. 
Katilf^flC  6«6^Mp6u  en&abc 

flbtyrrfi;  K(«fA««^i«tv. 
AXt^cn^pe;  ApiarMvc;  Aftnvaio;. 

trtcxptrik. 
Arrfla«c  ^TToXeo  Ail«»aM(. 

OC^ft  Iwcuv  -nv  vTUTTCv  gt*f tin  6|M^«tMv. 
AniAjic  KaUtar/T&j  Br,g«3e<. 
XrpcnNc  Euvtxou  eil6ai9«. 


AimX'n;  Ka>./.'.u.T.Jau 

^c^tinc6(  t^eoiTnTOu  Af-jiie?.  ' 
TpocYMle'c. 

Ti  snvtxia. 

lX4E«v(^P'';  Ap««f(tr«cc  AftmsteC'** 

£v  <fi  rii  iripat  Sttfjiiti. 

«uv,  luaptMTM  inIvtim  cS  xMt  hauian  ts 

XaXitt'ifXTx;. 
^{Xtvoc  CtXtvet  AOotviio;. 

SipM^oc  Sft*xps?tc<  OljSMOC. 

nctiT«;. 
liiivmp  MrdTcpec  •iUumAc. 

KpctTuv  KXtfttvoc  9ti6«tOC. 

A'j'AClTOC. 

Ibprynii;  6paxXn'<fao  KmCooiv^ 
AuXaiu^o't. 

KtOiptaro^. 
r«|MlTpDC  A(&flU«»M  AicXtiK  <t«b  ]lMpiv«(. 

imOaoHiimftt  n«uli«b  T«p«vnvdc. 

Kmuxiu^c';. 
Piix'JaTpdTc;  4>iXt<rrpaTM  6i{€(to;. 

E6«pX^  Ape^OTM  Kepitv(u(." 

i«  IXXm  xia«, 

**Ml(fq(«c1IAtiKp«tT0uc  )«p«in»(MC#k»YiTtivo<  4«lpMr- 

fft  ycp*^i:(ravr!;  vixaTavTSj  'Tiivustu  ivt9r.xav  tium- 
vo«  atfX&vT»(  ouMiCvT&c  xXicf  ^gvto<  aX»iodi\tl6c." 

luvspxc*  SpxovTc;,  |xttvb;  OitXcuAtet,  apx'  ^ 

BSSmXi  dcpxi^OfiM  ftuuis   8;  aTrtJwxa  dico 

TOic  ocuyipa^  «tf tAi  woXiffcspxw,  kiq  tmv  »«- 

1C0C9  (U9p9va,  »T|  ^i^tav  xt  TravucXiTv   xr,  Tt- 

fiuvapx**  ^^X'^^^^  (4itv»c  &XaXxs(ttiM*  F  «pv«*v, 
iroXuitXate;  tsiaixc  divi^cMU  liSCttXu  ipx'^'j'^ 
KM  dbti  rii  o&uYfp>?M      MtroXihm  »ir  to  ^d- 
fW{&a  Tii»   ^oip,u,  ayiXcfAiv«c  to;  acu^YP*?" 
naroXuirov  xir  to  yx^iaax  tui  ifauu,  aviXo'uivGc 
TOC  9WfjfM^  to;  x{utva{  i;ap  0M^pA«v,  K'n 
^povA  ^MXix?.    Kt]  rxp    ^iwvuatcv  xx'Jiai<^cipw 
yr.pcdvta,  xj|  Xu«((^au.cY  ^a|A67tXM<  ntd^a  twv  Kb" 
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BYKON'S  WORKS. 


it      F  tXxrtn  Hiwefroo  ApxiXoM  (fctivo<  irpsTtt. 

vttuv.  Enn9ri  MXC^ivqi  EuCmXc;  ir«p  "riSc  iroXio; 
T9  ^»viiiv  5k*v  x«t  to;  ouioXft^x;  ri?  reOtax; 
ft'j^spxiii  apx^vTc;,  pctivo;  OttXcuOiu,  xti  cut  of  iiX^tti 
ouTw  fn  cWiv  IT 3  3  Tx/  iToXw,  oXX'  iiff«xt  irstvTx 
iwpl  »r*vTC;,  X71  arrofyif^davftt  rp  ir9*Xt  to  (xf-tTi^ 
TOC  oiAoXc^^iOf,  tt  fliv  nsTi  ^t^outvov  XP^^^*  ^* 
6mXu  lid  v6|M«c  F     dffimcf «  PeOsMi  fmtvc 


Ttt  yjfiw  i  iviAUTOf  6  {UTS  dvrva^x^^  aoxovTOi  (fX^* 

TOY  TOptaV  XJ^  TM.  W|J.UV  ftv  TBTI  XOitfiCTa  TWV 
irpcCsTttV,         TMV  li^UV,    Xlik  TMV  ^eiHbv,    XYI  Tb*V 

(ffivttv,  x^  x«Ttv«  doe(faa!«rt  Stan  irXtTBcc  p.(i 
dirofpOfiao  u^i  ffXidvft  tfiw  ftrfftm^Utm  (v  rii 

90U'YX«*pitai  ^  SiKXTXf   ti  to  twofiiev  EwSu- 

Xcv  &9n'Xti  Xi(  Twv  tpx^i'^v^''^  ap']^oupUt  

TiTTapax'.vTa  tZSuHat  widf  btaatvt  ivixur^witvAwv 

fiptTbt  ^paxjxs;   Ta<  fivi;  ixaTrac  xxtx 

|ulva  Tov  xn  l(ucpcuTO<  loTt*  -m  ipx'f^**^^^ 

**Av«l'(i>^  drvfopcv  XUpt.**    KOKTBS.  *'KaXX(- 

*  icpooi')(pa^ov.    Kol  TV 


The  following  is  the  prospectus  of  a  translation  of 
Anacitarsia  into  Romaic,  by  my  Romaic  master,  Mar- 
■MMlawj,  ^  wmM  to  poUiflh  H  io  Enghad. 

EfAHiTi  TrnorpA*iKii. 

npo;  t6u;  £v  cpO.o^iviI;  xxt  <f  i>.e>^y;va^. 

6201  tt(  ^tCXt'et  imtTiitut*  jvrpu^9tv,  4|tupouv 
imu  TO  xpiioijAOVT^  toTcpUi;-  #t*  M&ri!;  ^st^ 
{;i'jp{ox<Tai  ii  irXlov  |M|iiXXp'jap£vi|  ir«X«tCTTs;,  xot 
Otupc'jvTxi  o>;  it  xxToirrpM  rAn.  irpx^tic  x«i  ^tSMvi- 
011;  ^oX^.div  xxi  SixffOfut  i^ut  x«t  "fttm,  wv  rikt 

li(  Atuvx  Tov  a:rxvTX. 

M'!x  TiTCix  iicvrrTiiLn  tivxt  luxTrsxrr.T&c,  xxt  iv 

TOUTtA  MffXlJilY),  ^  XpUTTCV  ItlfttV  avft^SlX*  <ftXTi 

>iMiii»  lifui;  pirfw  ^  rin  ftmipofiyiifa,  fuk  4Uvp''V?(; 

cSti  ri.;  i:"/.x;  Twy  irpcvcvw-*  ax;,  ■roOiv  rirt  xxt 
KMC  i  jpiOraxv  (tc  roc  ir«Tpt^a(  jMic,  curt  ts  qOu, 
Tik  xxTcp9<o{AaT«  md  tiv  Ao&motv  twv;  Av  Iptorx- 
9(i)p.tv  Tcu;  xXXo^tvu;,  x^e'jp'suv  vx  [xx;  i^uosuv  ^x' 

{i.dv6V  iffTOpOMC  TT!V  xpxn^*  XXt  npo'c^OV  TUV  ITpO^o'vttV 

lAo^,  dXX&xol  TOiro'f  pxf  ixu;  ^dk  ^ii'xvouv  tx;  Otstt; 
TMv  icatpt^asv  {iof,  »at  «lbvtl  x»f«7u']fol  f  tvofAtvoi 
{U  Tcb;  ^(tt^px^tx^'i;  tmv  ttiyxxx;,  ax;  X'-ycjv,  i^^w 
(TvCt  xl  A(y^xi,  t'5ti>  r,  2:rxpTT„  ixsl  ai  Bf/jxi,  riaa 
ffrx^tx  ^  uiXtx  xite'xti  (tix  tuxpxtx  xwi  tt,v  xa- 
Xr,t,  TCOTC;  w*oJo(xy,<Ji  nfiv  pxv  tc'Xiv,  txeivo;  rnv 
a  XXysv,  XXI  tX.  Ilpcoirt  &*  ift»rrjab>iLit  xutcu;  nvi  f&Vi 
lvAXr.va<  jttfarftrrtiiti  yuK,  «90sv  <;rxpxxtvii^arxv  tk 


dmxpivovTXt  {A<  xurcu;  tou;  Xo^u;.  KmImc  4  Ik 
IxuAtAc  A.v«x«^9K>  <n  4iv  tictBupx*vo  rkitwtMfpi- 
ouvx  ixttvx  xXtf«.sTa  -rii;  feXXwac,  ^  ju^ptlre 
rs  x^iwfxxTX,  xkifin  luu  tdic  H^MVC  VAv  BAXiivtav, 
tOiXs  u.i{vt.  Ixiilh;;  xat  to  of.itx  x«i  rb  irpx"][yk«* 
oOt»  xxi  6  r.{xtT(po;  cxTpb;,  xv  Jtv  ijxKvdxvt  rk 
TGu  ImrOMftiTOOCt  ^tv  (^uvXTO  tk  irpcxtt»pifV97j  li; 
Tijv  Tt^vw  TO -J*  it  i  it  i^Iv  vefLoft^TDC  Jiy  i^i- 
Tx2[*  TX  Toii  ZoXmvc{,  Auxcupfcu,  x«t  Dirraxou,  ^'tt 
iSxitoLn  tk  ^uO{iinoip  x«i  tk  xeeXSutp^pfo^  ^  tAv 
ca'.-.e(<T)v  tcu*  xv  4  pTTup  ^iv  xTrrvSilltTO  tx;  tu- 

Jao^itx;  xxi  roU{  ^sif uvTt(ract>(  rou  A|||M«^ou<;, 
IV  jytp-ycuMv  tic  Tsc  4^x*?  ~<''^  xxpoarfiiv  tco.  Av 
6  Ni'o;  Avxx^P^i  i  Rypt^;  A€Sx;  BxpAoXojuuo; 
dvi'pvttoxs  {fct  |AtfxXiiv  tmjACvnv  xxi  8xi'*|w  T»i»(lcX£cv 

xxTs  PsHk^  Hn  Tpi^cvra  J^m  fm,  Jiv  HkUM 

qpxrri  Tcurni»  TW  ir«?i  fexXw«*v  Irrcptav  rcu,  ^irt; 
niptTTjToi;  TOW  If  few  Awxspotu;  irxp'  «uTci}  itpca- 
awcftxo^T,,  xxt  ti;  S).a;  to;  cupwicatxxc  #taX(xrcu; 
fttTf^Xwrno^."  Kat  tv  tvl  Xc-yfo,  vi»T«pet,  xv 
^iv  frrtpvxv  ^tx  iJV,pi»c  tou;  isfi^itCM^  jut«  ^tXxv 
t<j«*c  mfufifmm%\  (Umtttic  |m(xP*  ^  ^*  ^^^^^  ^ 
I'vxi  Xo"yix  ivdouiixffp.tvtu  tfix  TO  f  t).o^ivic  Fpxoccu, 
(Uai  f  iXoXtAqiu;  rip)«aveu,  gotic  j|aTe(^p^os  toy 
lflo»Av«x«poiv  ^      r«3tXiM6  9k  TO  rkfijawMKov. 

YfMOtCA;  TU>V  XX{JL7rp«ilY  XXTOpOwp-XTUV,  iiTcS  fxxjxxv 

o!  6xu|<.x(r7ct  (xtivoi  vponGcrOf ((  iJfUMVf  ftv  iiriftii{iiu|&cv 
vx  (Ai^MjMv  TTv  iTpe'fi^ov  KM  oS^noiv  iWv  tt(  xd; 
T^x.voc  xxt  tinoniiMtc  x«l  tCs  x49t  £Ao  (Mitit' 
o«u(,  dv  fx«*fuv  mpitfp^ixv  vx  YMtptvctotv  irrthv 
xxTXf  0|jii9x,  xoi  imiw^  Sxuuxvrcu;  xxl  {xt^aCXcuc 
dvjpx<.  It  xxl  «pc^[^vcu<  XiAtiiv,  ftu,  'nu.si;  <^tv  -yvo*- 
pn^cpuv,  ei;  xxtfOY  4ircu  ct  xX).c-jtvtT;  07jaxl[cu9tv 
xutcu;,  xxt  iti  irxTtpxe  rxvtcixoouv  ^xOr.aicu;  ai^cv- 
Txt,  d;  ouv^pai(fc«»jav  dmnnc  irpoAufMK 
^cgtv  toj  dxufuMwu  T«6m  «ir)fypd^4M(f«<  tcO  ZKcu 
Avxx>p<n(»C> 

6uv  ei  (nrc^t'Ypa.ufUvci  6tXo{av  ixTtXtott 
irpcMpM»c  tilt  fund^pooiv  t«3  BAI^      tv*  x«t« 

TO  ^'uvxTOv  rtiTv  xxXtiv  (fpxotv  TT ;  ""3v  xx6' Xftx;  cai- 
XCxCfXxi  ixJdvTi;  tcOto  (t(  rvncy,  OtX6|i4v  to  xxXXm- 
iRO^  |al  ToiK  7i(>>7px9i»oi<  KMUutc  (u  dhdfic  ^a*- 
fixixi;  X4^ll{  iixr/xsa-j^aTvou;  li;  i^ixx  aa;  7P 
piXTX,  irp«OTlljvTt(  CTt  oaXq  XP^>3^^^  '^'^  df^Ot^MV 

ftXm     ouyxpofsfta  MXit  •^ffwt  tic  r^ptwe  #«^et 

xxTd  lufvnavi  Tx;  iTxXtxr;  fx<y oaiw;.  ft  -laf.  cXo j  tcO 
9\tY(a^^r'ji  titan  otopivtx  (fui«^«  ni;  Biiwi^  ^td 
rii*  vfodbwv*  T(ov  •^ibt'^ftK^oAt  wnfbtm.  6  5piXe- 
ftvn;  ouv  ouv^pc{&i>T7)(  «f lim  vi  t^iKy^o^  >ic  »dSi 
To'pov  ctopt'vt  cvx  xxt  xxpxvTxvta  itxcot  TT);  BUwKft 
xai  TC'jTo  x<^^'(  xxftjuav  icpdjcoiv,  dXX'  iMuc  ^xou 
MXm  tA  ««fc#«Afl  4  T^poc  TWMfUvoc  Md  ^iiu'vc;. 

Ef  pei[uv«i  XXI  fu^xt|Mvt(  ^tcdStiUiT«,fcAaitNWinn^i«. 

tcitxwr^  MxpfiiftfOTOUpDC* 
Arffcrirptoc  Btvtlrac* 
ZnupC'^wv  npiSlTftC* 

iv  TpuoTU|»,  if  ffptsry  dftTasGpMu,  1799. 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 


UUITO  III. 


CHILDE  HAROI«0'fl  PILORIMAOB. 


lit 


THE  l.ORD'S  PIIAYRR  IX  HOMAIC. 
ft  IIATFPX  MA2  CTzc'j^  I'oxi  ti;  tcu;  tupaMOu;,  i; 
(rrtso4^  to  6v6u.a  oou.    A;  Ctifn  ^saiXcia  acu.  A; 
•jf*^  TO  Hk$^%  ««,  »atft»;  ti;  fo»  oipa^v,  ft?*  »*« 

•i;  TTv  yr.-».    Tb  jwu.!  p-x;  ri  xaOruiptvov,  ^o;  p.*; 

jAtjy  {*ac  Oip*  li?  rcpaaui-*,  i>.>.a  i'/x-jfiizoini  txi; 


Rf  GREEK. 


HXTEP 


P  l^MV,  6  tV  T6lc  ti^MClfa  dc^lMdtirW  TO 

9>cfi.a  9C'J.  tiJiirtd  i  ^iXlw  Mtt*  TtvnNrt*  to 
dtAxuai  90U,  i!k  <'»  cup«M,»«l  MtiSYiS>  ^tov 

riituv  iTTtouatov  J^b;  rutv  or|&(pov.  Kai  itftz 
T(«»  Tfll  6«peiXiipiaTa  rowv,      x«t  r.uuit  stpU^iv  tcI; 

ouftv,  xXXac  puaat  i~b  tcO  ■rc&vr.poG.    6ti  wj 


CA2«T0  lU. 


*  Ala  f Mtle  application  to«i  fbi^it  dc  penter  &  Mtrc 
horns  Oi^acBvMtfderraMaqMccM-tt  elk  tempt.* 
^  JW  <■  Pimm  4  B^JInAtrt,  Stft,  T,  I7M. 


la  Ui;  (MX  like  (ky  nolfaer'fl,  My  fur  duU!(l) 
Ad4  !  Mie  dftog^bter  of  my  hcmm  and  Iwart? 

When  last  I  saw  thy  yoDDR  blue  i  ytn  tlit  y  smiled, 
And  Ikes  we  parted^ — aoi  m  now  we  part, 
Bat  wilk  •  hope.— 

Awaking  with  a  start. 
Hie  waters  bcave  •roood  me  \  aod  oa  higli 
Hm  wiado  Gil  Hp  M>  wieM:  I  dipMPt, 

WhithiT  1  know  not;  but  (hp  hoar's  gone  by, 
When  Albioaft  leucoiog  shores  couid  frieve  or  ^ad 
CTe.(9) 

II. 


ttpoB  the  watara!  yet  ooce  more! 
ABd  tlw  waves  bound  iMMatt  nw  aa  a  iteed 

Tfiat  knows  his  rider  ''i'  Wi-lrnmc  to  the  roar! 
iiwift  be  tbeir  gotdance,  wbereaoe'er  it  lead! 
TkmA  the  tKah'd  nait  dkmld  i|aiTcr  aa  a  raedy 
And  fta  rent  canvass  fluttering  <i(rpw  tboftkif 
Stm  BMMt  I  on  i  for  I  am  as  a  wmi, 
Flnof  friMB  flha  ndc,  «■  Oeeaa's  fima,  to  anl 
Wkcre'er  th«  snrfea^  •"WPi  ^  imfoXm  iMcath 
preraiL 


laa 
kcrfl,  Itlt. 
(wUchI 


altnrwaNa.  Lavi  Brraa  wrote  •pom  a 
AMma,  'Ada,  ail  but  IIm  montk.  is 
V  aai  I  am  cImI  af  It."— P.  B. 
tetter.  4bM  Vi 
Byraa  aaya^^Bytke 
la  oar  padigreo. 


^y.  iaa 
(k)  LoH  Brroa  qaitted  Baglaad, 
■e,  on  the  25lb  at  April,  1818, 
Fleithrr  atir]  Rnhert  Rashtoa,  tke  " 
Caato  i.  i  lM»  ptijraiciaA,  Dr.  MH«I{ 


III. 

la  my  yootfa'a  samroer  1  did  sing  of  one, 
The  tmaderinf  oallaw  of  Ma  vmn  4mk  nind; 

Agnin  1  ««izp  th»'  tlicmr,  tlifti  Iwt  b<»giin, 
.'And  bear  it  with  me,  as  the  rushing  wind 
Bears  the  clond  oawarda:  ia  that  (ale  I  find 
The  furrows  of  long  thouRhl,  and  <)ri«-d-np  lean* 
Which,  ebbing,  leave  a  sterile  track  behiud. 
O'er  which  all  heaTily  the  journeying  yeais 
Plod  tbelasi  landaaf  lifer--«>harenotaiowera|ipMn. 

nr. 

Siaee  oqr  JMHB  da|s  «f  nasikm— joy,  or  peu^ 
Perchance  ny  heart  aod  narp  have  net  a  ^baag. 

And  both  may  jar:  it  may  be,  that  in  vaoi 
I  would  essay  as  I  have  sung  to  aiqg. 
Yet,  though  a  dreary  strain,  to  tUs  I  cUag 
So  that  it  wean  me  from  the  weary  dreail 
Of  adfish  grief  or  gladoesa — ao  it  fling 
Foiielfidues  ttmad  lae— it  ehaO 
ToMh  thoaghtanoMelee^  aMlwtl 

V. 

He,  who  grown  nt;*^  in  this  world  of  woe,  • 
In  deeds,  not  years,  ptercing  the  depths  of  life, 
So  that  M  lieader  naite  him;  nor  below 
Can  love,  or  eorrofw,  fame,  ambitkm,  atrife, 
Cnt  to  hia  heart  again  with  the  keen  knife 
Of  silent  sharp  enduraucc :  he  can  tell 
Why  thought  seeks  refuge  in  lone  cavet,  yet  rifiB 
With  airy  images,  and  shapes  «daeh  dweH 
Siai  aaimmic'd.  thsHh  eld,  ia  tha  eeaTe  hMwiad  ceD. 


Tis  to  create,  and  in  creating  live 
A  being  more  intense,  that  we  endow 
With  form  our  lhacy,  gibhiy  ae  we  give 
The  life  we  inuge,  even  as  1  do  now. 
What  am  1?  Nothing:  but  not  so  art  thoo, 
Soul  of  my  thought!  with  whom  ll 
Invisible  but  gazing,  as  I  glow 
Mix'd  with  thy  %mniy  Mended  with  thy  birth. 
And  feeling  atill  Wth  that  ia  agft.  lanuh'd  AeUagii^ 
dearth. 

"Vir. 

Yet  must  1  think  lew  wild^:— I  Aave  thooi^t 
Tm  long  and  darkly,  till  my  hrafo  became, 

In  its  own  eddy  bulliii);  and  o't  rwrcuight, 

A  wbirliag  gulf  of  phantasy  and  flame: 

Aad  thoa,  aataaght  la  yoadi  my  heart  to  tome^ 

My  springs  of  life  were  poifon'd.    'Tis  too  late! 
Yet  am  I  changed;  tbongh  still  enough  the 

Tn  sfrrnjrih  to  brar  what  timr  can  not  abate, 
And  feed  on  bitter  fruits  v^ithout  accusing  Fate. 

(3)  "  la  nt  Ike  iVMIf  Xtemm  of  Beatrawnt  and  ReUker 
(a  play  la  wlidi  tke  pietnre  of  passioaate  fHeadship  de* 
«r  Pahww  aad  AreHe  vetfd  be 
tM  BjfToa  la 

'  Oh.  nrvvr 
«•  WMeiardsp,  lihe  twins  oTI 
tafBtai  aad/MMTjkrr  *««n 


.  »»y  s. 

of  eomparisoa,  aad  by  the  sabetHalloa  ef  the 
ddalle  ward  •  wave^  fsr « seas,'  Lord  Bfiea's  «lsar  ead 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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Something  too  much  of  thU: — but  now  'tii  put, 
Aad  the  tpaD  doM*  wttli  ite  iilwt  wmL 

LoDgHil>9«nt  Haromi  re-«pp«^rs  at  IbrI; 

He  of  the  breast  which  fain  nu  more  would  fed^ 

Wrvng  with  the  wwadi  idneh  yU  Ml,  kiU 

heal ; 

Yd  Time,  who  changes  all,  had  alter'd  him 
In  soul  and  aspect  as  in  •fe:(!)  years  steal 
Fire  from  the  mind  as  Tigoor  (torn  the  limb; 
And  life's  enchanted  cup  but  sparUcs  aev  tb*  Mm. 

TX.    *  • 

His  bad  been  quafPd  too  quickly,  and  he  found 
The  drafi  were  womwood;  bat  he  filPd  •(■b* 

And  from  a  purer  fount,  on  holier  ground, 
And  dt^m'd  its  spring  perpetual ;  but  in  vain ! 
Still  round  him  dung  invisibly  a  chain 
^Vhich  ^all'd  for  ever,  fettering  though  nnseen, 
And  heavy  though  it  clank'd  not;  worn  with  pain. 
Which  pined  although  it  spoke  not,  and  grew  keen. 
Entering  with  enqr  *^  ^         throqtil  BUf  « 


Seraiv  In  gMnied  coUmm,  Im  hui  wi^A 

\^.Vin  in  fancied  fiafety  with  his  kind. 
And  deem'd  his  spirit  now  so  firmly  hx'd 
And  sheath'd  tvith  na  iOTalnerable  miad. 
That,  if  no  joy,  no  sorrow  lurk'd  behind; 
And  he,  as  one,  might  'midst  the  many  stand 
Unheeded,  searching  throagfa  the  crowd  to  fad 
Fit  i« peculation;  sach  as  in  strange  land 
He  iuuud  ui  wonder-works  of  God  and  Nalore's  hand. 


But  who  CM  tiew  the  ripen'd  rose,  nor  seek 
To  wear  it?  who  can  cnrioosly  behold 
The  sBMothneM  and  the  dieen  of  beoa^'s  check. 
Nor  fed  the  heart  can  nefcr  all  grow  old? 

y\h()  am  t Diitcmplate  Fame  through  clouds  unfold 
The  star  which  rises  o'er  her  uttep,  nor  dimb? 
Heidd,  OBoe  laoiv  wiIMb  the  vortes,  idlM 

On  >vith  (hp  pi(Jdy  circle,  chasing  Time, 
Yet  with  a  nobler  aim  than  in  his  youth's  fond 


Bat 
Of 


XIL 

be  knew  kimsdf  the  awst  onfit 
to  hetd  with  Man ;  with  whom  he  hdd 


fl)  "Tlie  Hmt  and  trrond  f«n<o  of  ( )iiUl/'  //unkl  t  Pil- 
yrimtirir  producrj,  on  tlieir  apprnnnrr  in  1812,  nn  rtfrct 
upon  the  pulilir,  at  Irsiit  rqual  to  «n)  work  which  hn*  iip- 
prtr^d  williin  thij  or  the  lait  rcutury,  snii  pUcrd  at  once 
upon  Lord  DTrou  *  brad  the  Rnrlnnd  for  wtiirh  other  men  of 
Kenios  kaTc  toiled  Innfc,  and  »hirh  they  have  coined  late. 
He  was  placed  pre-eminent  among  tbe  literary  men  of  hit 
eMBtrjr  hj  itrncral  acdaniaHim.  It  waa  amidtt  tuck  feel- 
lafi  of  admiration  thai  he  catered  tbe  pahUc  ttage-  Ercry 
tkisK  in  hlf  manner,  perton,  and  cooTrraation,  tended  to 
maintain  tlte  charm  which  hit  Kcnint  bad  flung  around  Mm ; 
and  thote  admitted  to  hit  convertatioB.  fkt  from  flndiag 
that  tbe  iaipired  poet  tank  lato  ordiaafy  morlaltly.  fell 
tbemsdTM  attached  to  Urn,  act  only  by  many  noMe  qnaU- 
ties,  bat  by  tbe  iaterett  ef  •  aqrstailMS.  aadelaed,  aed 
alBMst  paiaM  eariority.  A  fnlinanin  similtltilj 
delMtatk*   


with  Bght  and  npietiHa  eyes, 
oM  Ihs 
The 


Little  in  ooaoMNii  vateaght  to  safaawt 

His  thoQghts  to  others,  though  hie  aoal  was 

qucird 

In  yoath  by  his  own  thooghts ;  still  anooaipdl'd. 
He  weaM  not  yidd  dooiiBtflB  ef  hie  aiind 

To  spirits  ai;ainst  whom  his  nwn  rebcll'd; 
Proud  though  in  desolalion;  which  coold  find 
A  life  wtthia  ilidi;  ta  biealhe  withoat 


Where  rose  the  ■eaataiai 

friends ; 

Where  roli'd  the  ocean,  thereon  was  his  hooM; 
Where  a  bloe  sky,  and  glowing  dime^ 
He  had  tbe  passion  and  the  power  to  roan ; 
The  desert,  forest,  cavern,  breaker's  foam. 
Were  unto  him  companionship;  they  spake 
A  aiatual  bagnage,  dearer  thaa  the  toaie 
Of  his  hud's  tongue,  which  he  wooU  oft  fanako 
For  Nataia**  i 


XIV. 

Like  the  Clialdran,  he  could  watch  the  stars. 
Till  he  had  peopled  them  with  betiigs  bright 
As  thar owe  beams;  aad earth,  aa" 
And  human  frail(it-s,  were  forgotten  quite: 
Could  he  have  kept  his  spirit  to  that  flight 
He  had  been  happy ;  but  this  day  will  suk 
Its  spark  immortal,  envying  it  the  light 
To  which  il  mounts,  as  if  to  break  the  link 
That  keeps  us  (nm  yea  haavea  wUck  wm  as  to 
ttebriak. 

XV. 

But  in  Maa's  dwdUogs  he  becaaie  a  thiag 
Restless  and  worn,  and  stem  and  weartsoeM, 

Dnxip'd  as  a  wild-boni  falcon  with  dipt  wing, 
To  whom  the  boundless  air  aloae  were  boaie : 
nea  eaaw  his  fit  agaia.  which  to  e^ereeaK, 
As  eagerly  the  l>arr'd-up  bird  will  beat 
His  breast  and  beak  against  his  wiry  dcMoe 
Till  the  blood  tinge  his  plumage,  so  the  heat 
Of  hie  iaipeded  seal  woold  tlMWigh  km  hrawa  wt 

XVI. 

Self-exiled  Harold  (j!)  wanders  forth  again. 
With  nought  of  hope  left,  but  with  less  of 
gloom; 

The  vcfj  knowledge  that  be  lived  in  vaiaf 
nat  all  was  orer  oa  this  aide  the  toaib, 

thoa^ht,  which  enyr  wav  to  the  most  mpid  play  of  featiirrt 
when  lir  ri>|r»):ril  lu  iutt-rratiuK  diacusnion ;  .to  that  n  lirothrr 
poet  compared  them  to  the  urulpture  of  a  )»rnutiful  alNhaster 
vase,  only  ,een  to  perfection  when  lighted  up  from  withia. 
The  Satbet  of  mirth,  gaiety,  indignation,  or  natincal  dialika, 
which  ftvqaentJy  animated  Lord  Byron'*  countenance,  wight, 
during  an  evrninK's  conversation,  be  miitaken,  hy  a  ttranger. 
for  the  habitual  expreuion.  ao  eatily  and  to  happily  wat  it 
fermed  far  tbcoi  ail ;  but  thote  who  bad  an  opportonitjr  of 
Stadying  hit  featoret  for  a  length  of  tine,  and  upon  Tariow 
occatlons,  iMtb  of  rest  and  eaotioa,  will  agree  that  th^ 
proper  laagaage  wat  that  of  melaacboly.  Sometlmet  thades 
of  thit  gloom  Interrupted  cvea  hit  gayest  aad  iMSt  happy 
momenU."  Sir  ffaUtr  Seoft.—L.  E. 
(t)  •'la  tha  IhM  eaata  of  CMMv  tfaruM,"  MVS 
•ttsfs  is  mach  Insfaally.  The 

I  hat  slill  laqratea  very 
tiel  Iwe  eaalet.  teriByna 
hi  Ms  ewa  laagaie  aad  efcaiaeisr,  atit  ta  ihs 

ha«e,tke  friiiii 


u^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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Uaad*  Despair  a  inaNlKMMaMme,  [wreck 
Wkk^  tboogh  *twere  wild, — m  on  the  plander'd 
Wlini  ourioers  would  madly  Meet  their  doom 
Wkh  draughts  iutemperate  on  the  sinking  deck,— 
Oidjctiasfwcacheer,  which  he fordxire  tocbfck.(l) 

wir. 

Stop! — for  thy  tread  ii  oii  aii  empire's  dust! 
As  ciitfcqiMhe's  spoil  is  sepulchred  below! 

If  the  spot  inark'd  with  no  colo4.<:al  bust? 
>k<T  colama  trophied  for  triomphal  show  ? 
Seme;  hat  the  moral's  truth  tdts  lha|ller  M, 

A.«  Iht-  ZT"Un<l  \%a';  bi-fiin^,  thus  ?ct  it  ho;  — 
Hon  that  mi  ma  bath  made  the  bar\est  grow! 
AmI  is  Uus  all  the  world  luw  gwui'll  hf  OiBf 

■d  kit  «r  iridt!  Itnr^Mkfaff  VidnyT 


Tvm, 

Xvi  Ha'old  <t.-imJs  upcm         placr  of  skulls, 
The  gn>c  of  France,  the  deadly  Waterloo; 
How  ■  m  hum  the  power  which  gave  aimalt 
lU  fif:  Iran^fenring  &me  as  fleeting  ton! 
la  'pnit  u  place  ^  (2)  here  last  the  eagle  flew, 
TVs  tsr«  with  Moody  taloa  the  rent  plein,(3) 
PifTcrti  hv  the  shaft  of  banded  nations  through; 
AaUtNo  s  life  and  laboors  all  were  vain :  [chaio. 
k  mm  the  tktlk^d  lidte  oT  the  mMt  Uto 

XIX. 

Fit  rrtfiMa!  Gaal  oiay  ehaaip  the  bit, 

-ind  foam  in  fHtfrs; — but  i';  Karth  more  frtt? 
Did  natioDS  combat  to  make  one  submit ; 
Or  ieagw  to  imA  all  kinge  tme  sofer«ignty  ? 
"What?  J  hall  rtvi\ing  Thraldom  again  be 
The  patchd-np  idol  of  eolighten'd  days? 
Shdi  ^  who  strvdt  the  lioa  down,  shall  we 
F»vt>;*.  w.  !(■  h.  masc?  prnfTcring  lowly gaie  [piaise! 
Asd 


1 

\ 


Jfnm  tnutiBf  Uaself  aloae. 

dccp-lnirird  tboaghts,  he  bow, 
a  laMt  of'laboDriui;,  even  where  there 
^      oceaaoa  to  labour.    In  the  flrnl  tutf  rn  »tnni«n 
a  ret  a  micbty  bat  icroaniDi;  burat  of  dark  and  appal- 
itrrBflb.    It  wB*  auriurtiinaaMy  the  uuexa^eratcd 
PO»rt  ti  a  most  teinp<-stauu>>  and  sombre  but  magnillccat 

%  *ncK  ftanzaj,— ia  which  the  aotbor,  adoatiaffaMie 
wacti?  the  cbarMter  of  Childe  Barold  Ihia  ia  tka  orl- 
«sii  pana,  aaticas  the  eaass  wfty  ha  has  NSBMi  Ut  Ml. 
tj*^  «kai  to  was  hepedhe  had  sat  dawn  Ibr  Oft  a 
■r  kb  aaiifs  niwKij,— abeaad  with  noek  noraJ 
Wdpaedeal  kcaa^.  Hi*  coaunentary  throagh 
y  <y>  awaahn  SC  tU«  mdaacholy  taJe  is  n  uih  r.  d  ob- 
ff^w^Bi  ttoiWd  rememtkranee ;  for  tht-  errors  .if  those 
ttcfr  frUowf  ia  fifla  and  nfromidiiKm.  wU  arc 
fergatteo.  Tboie  scene*,  cvrr  luo^i  painful  to  the 
*•  •Te  rcoderrd  yet  nmrc  *o  by  public  diM-nnsion  ; 
Mil  at  lea4t  f><>«tiMe  thiif  rimon;;st  those-  who  ritbiimrd 
■'"♦•ilT  on  tbii  uuhnppy  orravinn,  were  sorar  in  w  liosr 
^lit»T-»ry  «up«-nont>  rni^;Krrafcd  Lord  Hjron"*  ofTence. 
jV  tfr-,r  Ta\i  hf  de*rrit.rd  iri  a  few  wordf the  wiM  COO- 
liaaul— tbe  j^ood  r^ircitrd— the  mnlUtade,  idly  or  na- 
■Mlr  UM|«iaKH«,  raabed  from  place  •»  place,  gatiieriac 
Wm^.  wkieh  they  manKled  and  asnerstad  wMIe  thajr  re- 
it:  aad  iaapadrnce.  erer  ready  la  hHch  Itadf  Into 


Wl| ,  htmkad  OK,  as  Falstaff  ceHas  BardolplL  MHtersd, 
•W.  «4  <alka«  af  'plaadtac  •  eausa/  aad'^tailag  a 
aia'»  Sir  ff'alttr  S<ntL—\..  E. 

(*■'  'fnAt  of  pUce"  is  a  term  of  falconry,  and  meant 
«w  hi|fceit  pitch  of  Oigbt.    See  Maebeik.  etc. 

**  Aa  taste  towarinc  ia  hto  pride  of  pUcv."  tic. 

laAeeilglaaldraathtartUsalaaia  (wUch,  as  «cii 


XX. 

IT  ooi|  o'er  one  iaUen  despot  boast  do  more ! 
In  vara  finr  dweka  were  fnrrow'd  with  but  tears 
For  Eiirope'.s  (lowers  long  rooted  op  befora' 
The  trampler  of  her  vineyards ;  in  wun  yens 
Of  death,  depopulation,  bondage,  fears, 
Have  all  htfii  home,  and  broken  by  the  accord 
Of  roiiaed^up  miilious:  all  that  most  endears 
CHmj,  ia  tfhea  the  aqrrtk  ^vreathes  a  sword 
Such  as  Biraodiiu(4)  draw  OB  Athena' tyrant  knL 


There  was  a  sound  of  rcTelry  by  night,(5) 
And  Belgium's  capital  had  gather'd  tlien 
Her  beaaty  and  her  ddralry,  and  bright 
Tlie  lamps  shone  o'er  fair  women  and  brave  men ; 
A  tbousand  hearts  heat  happily;  and  when 
Masle  aroee  wHlr  its  Tolnptnoos  ewd)| 
Soft  eyes  look'd  love  to  eyes  which  spake  again, 
And  all  went  merry  as  a  aiarnage-bcU ;  (6) 
Bat  buhl  hatk!  a  deep  ioui4  strikes  like  a  rising 
kacUI 

XXII. 

Did  ye  not  hear  it  ? — No ;  't  was  but  the  wind, 
Or  the  car  rattling  o*er  the  stony  street ; 
On  with  the  (J.inre!  let  joy  bo  imcnnfined; 
No  sleep  till  mom,  when  Youth  and  Pleasaremeet 
To  chase  the  glowing  Hoon  with  flying  fiMt— 
But,  hark! — that  heavy  sound  breaks  in  OBSeaMII^ 
As  if  the  clouds  its  echo  would  repeat ; 
And  nearer,  clearer,  deadUer  tlMB  befonl 
Arm!  arm!  ii  ia>-U  is^th^  cuwa'f  opeahif  iwrl 

xxni. 

Within  a  window 'd  nichr  of  that  high  hall 
Sate  Brunswick's  fated  chieftain  ;  he  did  bear 
That  sound  the  flrat  amid.st  the  festival, 
And  caaght  ito  tone  with  Death's  peophetie  ear; 


ai  the  preeedlnit  one,  wa<  written 
of  Waterloo),  the  liuet  stood— 


avUttatte  Mi 


•*l(rrr  111*  I.Til  fliglil  Ihr  h.mgtitj  r.i-lr  flrw. 

TiMMft  tor*  ariUi  btoody  b«ak,  iSa  bul  plaba,"— 

Ob  seelBff  thsss  flaes,  Ttr.  Edaai^  Aeteket 

chained  emglt,  grasping  the  earth  with  his  talons.  The 
circanstaoee  bcin;;  mentioned  to  Ix)rd  Byron,  he  wrote 
thus  to  a  friend  at  Urussels,  — "  Ut  iii.iple  ia  ii  brttrr  port 
and  a  better  ornitboloRist  than  I  am:  eagles,  and  all  birds 
of  |irt  \,  iitUiA  vtitli  tlirir  tnlotiii,  aad  asn With 
and  i  have  altered  tbe  line  thus:— 

'Amb  Mftt  wltti  Moody  kdoa  dM 


This  is.  1  think,  a  ksMwlBs, 

— L.  Ii. 

(t)  See  the  fanioni  song  on  llarmodins  and  Aristogiton. 
The  ke»t  £acUah  traaaUtioa  is  kt  #taad'«  JiUMogf,  kr 
Mr.  (aaw  Lord)  Oeaaiaa.^ 

'•  With  myilli-  my  sword  will  I  wrr.i'fir,"  rf  ■ 
(U)  "There  ran  be  no  morereniarkuble  proof  of  the  greatness 
of  lord  !'.>:iin\  peniiu,  tliriti  llif  spirit  nnd  intemt  he  has 
contrived  to  rommuuir.itc  to  liis  pi(  tore  of  the  often  drawn 
and  difhcuJt  srrne  of  the  Lrfuking  up  fr  mi  liriiHsels  before 
the  irrcnt  biillle.  It  is  a  trite  remark,  that  poets  generally 
I  'ul  in  ttie  representation  of  great  events,  where  tbe  Interest 
is  rerent.  nnd  the  partioilars  ar«  sooscqnently  clearly  and 
commonly  known.  It  retailed  SOOM  Coaragc  to  venture  on 
a  theme  beset  with  ao  maagr  daafefl.  tad  dadmaed  witk 
the  wrecks  of  so  many  fisrSMr  adtsataras.  gee.  kowaver, 
witk  wkatcasy  strcDflk  ke  eatfla  npaa  it,  aad  wUk  kow 
mack  frtce  k«  (radaailf  dndt  Ua  way  back  to  Us  own 
pecaliar  vein  of  sentiment  «nd  dirfion!"    Jt^/m/.—  l..  F. 

(6)  On  the  night  prerions  to  the  nrtion,  it  is  said  that  a  ball 
w  n»*,iM  n  Ht  Hriis<rli  — ;  l  b.-  popiibir  rrrorof  the  Duke  of  \S  el- 
liugton  bavtog  been  <iw]irii<rd,  on  the  eve  of  tlic  battle  of  Wa* 
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And  when  tlir*y  smiled  because  he  dcein'd  it  near, 
His  heart  uiurc  truly  kt)<*>v  that  |>e;il  too  well 
Which  strclrird  liis  fiilhcr  on  a  bloody  bier.(l) 
Aiid  roastid  the  Tenfeaooe  blood  alone  could  qudi : 
He  rtub'd  ioto  the  fiald,  aad,  fonnMiist  fighting, 
f<U.(2) 

XXIY. 

Ah!  th^n  ami  (In  ri>  wa*  liiirning  to  ami  fro. 
And  gathi-riug  tears,  aaJ  treinbliugt  of  distreac, 
And  cheek*  all  pale,  which  bnt  an  hoor  agv; 

Haah'd  at  thr  |)nii>.t>  i.f  their  own  loveliness; 
And  there  were  sudden  partings,  socb  as  press 
The  lire  fram  out  young  hearts,  and  ehakhig  lighs 

Wliirh  ne'er  ini;;!it  !►•■  rr|>e;»(ed  ;  who  rottU  gWM 
If  c\cr  more  shuulil  meet  thube  mutual  eyea, 
Sboe  apoB  B%y  a»  meet  MMhaivM  mm  cadi  rite! 

XXV. 

And  lha<ewas«Mni(ng  h  hot  haste:  At  atoad. 

The  inu»(eriiig  squadron,  and  tJie  rlaltering  car, 
Went  jioiiring  furw.ird  with  imprtiious  »peed, 
An<l  .swiftly  furmitiK  in  the  ranks  of  war; 
Aod  the  deep  thunder  peal  im  (x'al  afar; 
And  near,  the  beat  of  the  aliuruiing  drum 
Rnused  up  the  soldier  ere  the  IMMIUilf  alar; 
While  tbruug'd  the  citizeiw  with  terror  dumb. 
Or  whisperiog^^th  iriuie  liiia— ''The  Ibel  Thtj 

xxyi. 

And  wild  and  hit;!!  the  "  Cameron's  patherinK"  rose! 
The  war-uute  of  LurUitl,  which  Albyn'!«  IuIIh 
Have  heard,  aad  heard,  too,  have  her>axon  foes: — 
How  in  tlie  noon  of  ni^ht  that  |)il)roeh  thrills. 
Savage  and  .•«bnU!  |{ul  with  (he  breath  which  till* 
Their  mounlaiu-pipe,  so  fdl  the  inonntaineera 
With  the*fierce  native  daring  which  instils 
The  stirring  memory  of  a  thousand  years. 
Ami  Evan's,  DoBahra(3)  ham  mdk  duw- 

naa'a  caral 

XXVIT. 

And  Ardennes  (4)  wavesabove  Ihember  green  loaves, 
Deny  with  natare**  tearKlrops,  aa  they  paM, 

in.inimnte  e  i  r  ).i  nw^ 
Over  the  uurcturning  br«Te, — alas! 

tatlaa,  at  a  ball  giTen  hj  the  DachcM  of  nichmond  at  Brut- 
ads,  was  flnt  rorrrctrd  on  »utlii>ril) .  in  thr  History  t\f  An- 
potttm  BlUtaaparle,  whirli  furm*  h  portion  of  Ihr  t'lmihi 
IMnry.  Thr  Dnkr  lind  rrcrnni  iiit<-Ilii;rni'c  of  N.iFkolron  * 
dcsllivr  oprrflliciin,  and  it  »ui  iiit< n  li  il  t.>  put  <ifr  tin-  (.nil  . 
but. on  rfllrrlirm.lt  sr«  mrrt  lii^jhl)  iriiiHitt  int  tliiit  ttir  p<(i;ilf 
of  Bniisrl*  ihiiuld  I  I  kfpt  III  i^;ni>r  in'(  to  II. c  rnur^r  of 
e>rDts.  and  Uir  l)ul<'  uut  •iiily  Ut-iorrJ  Itiat  thr  lixll  thoiilU 
I>rorrfd,  tuu  the  Rrnrr.-il  oltircrj  rrcri»ed  his  roromauds  to 
appear  at  it — rnrli  takiiiK  cure  tu  quit  ttte  apartaient  as 
quirti)  a>  pn^nihlc  at  ti  n  o'riork  nod  pteCSSd  ta  Joiu  Us 
reapectivc  ditrisioo  em  ro«fe.— L.  £.J 

(I)  TIM  fctiiar  ar  ibe  Daka  af  Braaawltt,  wha  Ml  at 
Qaatre^btaa,  leailwd  bis  dcatb- waned  at  Jcaa.— L.  B. 
(S)  "TMs  ataaaa  Is  very  Knind.  rre«  froui  Ml  total  raadom- 
;  MCbL   U  Is  only  a  v«rsiflc«ti«a  of  ibe  csuiimn  aarraiivr* : 
'  bat  km  nay  well  be  applird  a  po»ition  of  JokoMM,  that 
■where  troth  it  •ufBcipDt  to  CH  thr  niiad,  tatlaa  is  worM 
fhat^  aMlrit.'"    .v<r  £.  Brfdijes  -  I.  h. 

(•i)  Sir  rvnti  (..'imrran.  niid  hit  draosntfast  DasaM,  tke 
"grntlc  I^cWel  "  of  the     fortjr  Hve  " 

^1)  The  wood  of  Soignir*  i*  unppourd  to  he  n  rrmnant  of 
tLc  forest  of  Ardcaaes,  faaKNis  is  Beiardo's  OWoado,  aad 
haaartal  in  natsfsawf*  AtytmiUmlt.   It  la  alaa  asle- 


Ere  evening  to  be  trodden  like  the  grass 
'Whirb  now  beneath  ihein,  but  above  shall  grow 
In  it4  next  Terdure,  when  this  fiery  ■MB 
Of  living  valour,  roiling  on  the  (oe,  [low. 
And  horaiog  with  high  hu{)<',  shall  laoddtar  oald  and 

XXVIU. 

Last  MM  bdMld  thcM  M  of  testy  life, 

Last  eve  in  Beauty's  ciirlc  prmidly  g.iy, 

Tbe  mtdaigbl  brought  the  sigual-souiid  of  strife. 

The  Mm  Ibe  ■M«W8ag  m  anM,— like  day 

Battle's  rn  iciiiBcendy-etcni  array ! 
The  Uiunilcr-ciouds  cloae  o'er  it,  which  whea  rent 
The  earth  is  rover'd  thick  with  other  cUy, 
Wliii  li  htT  OWD  clay  shall  roser,  heap'd  and  pent, 
Iliiier  and  borae, — iiricod,  foe, — ia  uue  ted  buriAl 

.  bl«Bt!(5) 

XXIX. 

Their  praise  is  hymn'd  by  lofUer  harps  than  aune; 
Yet  one  I  would  select  fn>in  that  proud  throng, 
Partly  because  they  bleud  me  with  Li:t  line. 
And  partly  that  I  did  Ua  silC  s<>«ne  wroaf,(9) 
And  partly  that  bright  oaasca  wiU  hallow  aeng ; 
And  his  was  of  the  bravest,  aad  when  shower'd 
The  death-bults  deadliest  the  tbinn'd  files  along, 
Even  v^here  the  thicheat  of  war'a  tempest  lower 'd. 
They  i«adi*4  an  Mbler  bretai  i^am  Uune,  young  gal> 
bat  Hinnrdl(7) 

XXX. 

There  have  been  lear^  and  bre;ikinR  hearl<i  for  thee, 
And  mine  were  nothing,  bad  1  such  tu  give; 
But  when  I  stuud  beneath  the  fre«h  green  Ijre^ 
Whidi  living  waves  wh<>re  thoo  didst  cease  tO  Bfey 
And  sa\r  around  inc  the  wide  tield  revive 
With  fruits  and  fertile  promise,  and  the  Spriaff 
Coase  furth  her  work  of  gladness  to  coatrivep 
With  all  her  reckless  birds  upon  the  wing, 

I  tnra'd  from  all  she  bfMgllt  tl»  flwes  ah*  «mU  MC 
bring.  (8) 

XXXI. 

I  twn'd  to  thee,  to  thousands,  ef  whnn  eneh 
Anti  eoe  aa  all  a  ghastly  ^ap  did  nake 

In  hilt  own  kind  <iim1  l^indred,  whom  lo  tauib 
Forgetfuluea*  were  mercy  fur  tbeir  aaka; 

Krated  la  Taritus.  at  beioK  tbe  apot  of  KarreatfM  defca«  by 
thr  rfmnaaa  axainat  tbe  Roman  rncroachmcats.  I  have 
vriitnrrd  In  adopt  the  same  ronnrcted  wMh  WMST  assaslap 

tions  Itiiin  tho»r  of  mrrr  slani^bter. 

t  1  "  (  hil  Ir  lluruM.  tlioiiKh  be  shall*  to  celehratp  thr  vte- 
tur)  of  W  Jiterliio.  (i\\rs  un  hrrc  a  mo»t  t^-auliful  dricriplioB 
of  tlir  i  \rninK  whtrh  prrrrdrd  Ihr  tiattlr  of  (^uatir  Bras,  the 
:ilarin  whirh  called  out  tbe  troup>,  und  ihr  hurry  and  roa- 
fusion  wbirh  preceded  their  march.  I  am  ii«i  »are  that  any 
Tcrjes  ia  o«r  laasnage  surpass,  ia  vigour  and  ia  feeling,  this 
aostbcanlUUdaserlptloa."  iff  iraKsr^rott.-L.  E. 

(6)  8m  aala  la  frwHsh  *»*  aad  JmM  JMaiawa.  anU^ 
p.  61 — ^L.  K. 

(7  I  "  In  thr  late  hattlrs.  liLr  mII  the  «ortd,  I  hurt  lott  a 

ronnrrlKiii — poor  hrrdrrirk  H'>««rd,  tl.r  l>rst  of  hit  race. 

I  h»il  llltli    iiilrri  (ilir»r  of  llil'    )i  i  ;i  i  s  tirnlh.  but  I 

nf»rr  siiw  or  hriird   tmt  f;(H>ii   of  tii'ii  "     l/ird  II.  t<i  Mr. 

Aloorr,  ffb.  Ihl  J  — P  K. 

(8)  My  guidr  from  Mont  St.  Jran  over  thr  firld  »rrmrd 

intrlliKcat  iiud  arrnrate  The  plare  wberr  Major  Howard 
I  fril  w.K  not  far  from  two  tall  aud  Mitary  tree*  (there  was 
!  a  third  cut  do«D,  or  thiverrd  iu  thr  hattle).  which  stand  a 

Hew  yards  from  cacb  other  at  a  pathway's  side.  Beacatb 

ttasehadiaiaadwaalmriad.  Vka  bedy  has  sinaa  bean  n- 
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The  Arcluiii(d's  Irawp,  pet  Glory'n,  iiiixl  awake 
Tbose  wboM  Ikef  tUiat  fbr;  tb(Ni(k  the  aouii  of 
Fame 

May  for  a  m<iment  soothe,  it  camet  iUm 
ne  fef er  of  van  kiym,  and  tlw  Mne 
So  hoaoai'd  bat  Mmuaea  a  itroogcr,  bitterer  claim. 


X.V\1I. 

r.lnrtiadleat  length ;  ami,  nuKiif  Moarn : 

Tbr  tree  will  wither  long  l)eforc  it  fall; 

The  Ml  dm es  ini«  Iboiq^h  aiaat  and  sail  be  torn  \ 

Tbe  TaeMtte  antka,  M  neaMera  oa  tbe  hall 

Id  ma^^y  hoarinrss;  llir  rainM  wall 
SuimIs  wbeo  its  wind-worn  battlenenta  are  gone ; 
Tbe  bars  aanrire  tbe  captive  tbey  ealhral ;     [ran ; 
Tbf  Hay  (Intcs  throngh.  (hoagh  storms  kerp  out  the 
Aad  (has  tiw  iicart  will  break,  yet  brokaiijf  hve  uo  : 

XXXIU. 

Etoi  as  a  brokea  mirror,  whicb  tbe  glasa 
In  every  fragmeBt  maltiplies;  aud  makw 
A  tboaaaad  iamiffaa  of  one  that  waa, 

aaaw,  aad  atiH  tbe  OMwe,  tbe  laore  it  broAe; 

KskA  tliu<;  the  brarl  will  do  which  not  forsakea, 
Lniag  in  sbatler'd  gaiae,  aad  atiUf  and  cold, 
Aarf  bleedkaa,  witb  Ha  aleepTeM  sonow  aches, 

\  \.  witljers  ou  till  all  without  is  old, 
Skmug  no  visible  sign,  fur  sucbUungs  are  BiitoU.(l) 

XXXIV. 

There  is  a  very  life  in  our  despair. 
Vitality  of  potsoa, — a  quick  root 
V^liich  feeds  these  deadly  branches;  for  it  were 
As  Dothtog  did  we  die;  but  Life  will  suit 
Itself  lo  Sorrow's  most  detested  fruit, 
Lake  t»  the  epplea(2)  en  Ibe  Dead  Sea's  eben^ 
All  aalMS  to  tlie  taste.  Did  nuui  compata 
ExietaDee  by  enjuycnenf,  and  count  o'er 
Sacb  haan'gaiiut  years  of  lifa, — say,  woald  be 


XXXV. 

The  Paakiist  nnmber'd  out  the  yean  of  - 
TVey  aie  eaoogh ;  aod  if  tby  tale  be  Ima, 
TIkmi,  who  didst  grudge  him  even  that  fleeti^f  qptB| 
Maic  than  caough,  thou  fatal  Waierkoi 
MMieaa  of  tongaea  raeoni  thee,  and  anew 
Tbetr  chiUreo's  lip<<  shall  i  rlm  (linn,  aad  aaj — 
*  Bere,  where  tbe  aword  united  aatioM  drew, 
mra^nmi^anthatdajrl" 
•ad  al  which  will  act  paet  aw«j. 


XXXYI. 

Thrre  <nnV  the  irreaffst  nor  the 
Whos*  t^pirit  antuheUr^illy  inixt 


e4  lo  EagUad.    A  snmII  boUow  for  tbe  present  maris 
wkere  H  lay,  bat  win  praiwbly  sooa  be  efteced:  the  ploucb 
■pas  it.  and  the  grain  u.    After  pointini;  oat  tbe 
spots  wbere  Pictun  snU  other  gallant  men  bad 
«ha  (aid*  ioM.  ••Hen  Ma|or  Howard  Uy  :  I  wat 
whea  wooaM."  I  laid  him      talatioD»bip.  and 
be  aaemaA  Ifeaa  sliB  amn  amrioas  to  petal  oat  tka  partka* 

Ue  plaiw  la  aaa  of  tbe  bmsI 
I  pscaUaitljr  of  Ibe  two  treet 
1  weal  oahericback  twice  otsrIbtfleM, 
Mvtth  mf  naaleelloa.araladlaraeaaaa.  Aaa 
matkeA  oat  fsr  the  seoae  of  aoam 
grtat  wakmt  Iboocb  iWa  mat  fee  mere  imagiaatioa :  I  bave 
viewed  wMk  alteafion  ttoaa  ef  Platca,  Troy,  Maaflaea, 
C.bier«inr;i ,  and  Manflloa  ;  and  tbe  fleld  aroaad 
St.  J«aa  aad  Uoogonmnal  appears  lo  want  MtUa  bat 


One  moment  of  the  mightiest,  and  anain  ' 

On  little  ohjc,  fs  with  like  (irniiit  ss  (i\t. 
Extreme  in  all  tilings!  h,iii-t  ihuu  been  betwixt. 
Thy  th  rone  had  still  been  thine,  or  never  been ; 
For  daring  ma.le  thy  rise,  as  fall :  thou  seek'sl 
Even  MOW  to  re-a.ssume  tJie  imperial  mien, 
Aad  abake  afua  the  wovhl,  the  Thandenr  «f  tbe 


xxxvir. 

Conqueror  and  captive  of  tbe  earth  art  tbou! 
She  trembles  at  tbee  still,  and  tby  wild  name 

Was  ne'er  more  bruited  in  rm  ti's  minds  than  now 
That  thou  art  nothing,  save  tbe  jest  of  Fame, 
\Vho  woo'd  tb4-e  once,  tby  vaanl,  and 

The  flalleror  of  thy  fierr<  ne<n,  till  thou 
A  god  unto  ths^elf;  nor  less  the  same 
To  the  astouutled  kingdoms  all  inert, 
Wbo  deem'd  thee  for  a  tiBM  whatever  Ihoa  dUst 
assert 

xxxviu. 

Oh,  note  or  leas  than  amn — in  high  or  low, 
Battling  with  nations,  flying  from  the  field; 
Kow  malang  nwaarcbs'  necks  thy  foi>tstool,  new 
Mora  than  tby  meanest  soldier  taught  to  yield; 

All  eiripiri^  iImii  rouldst  crush,  comound,  rebaihl, 
liut  govern  not  thy  pettiest  passion,  aOT, 
However  deeply  in  men's  spirits  skiird, 

L(K>k  through  (liiin-  nur  curl)  tlif  Inst  of  war, 

Nor  learn  that  tcmplod  1-ate  will  leave  tbe  lufliejit 
■lar. 

XXXIX. 

Yet  well  thy  soul  hath  brook'd  the  tamtag  tide 
With  that  nataogbt  innate  philosophy, 
VHiich,  be  it  wisdom,  coldness,  or  deep  pride. 
Is  gall  and  wormwood  to  an  enemy. 
When  tbe  whole  boat  of  haired  stawd  bard  by. 
To  watch  and  mock  tbee  shrinking,  tbou  hast  smiled 

%Vilh  a  sedate  and  all-<'nduring  eye  ;  - 
When  Fortune  Hed  bet  spoU'd  and  lavourite  child. 
Ho  alood  aahow*d  bMth  th«  ilU  npea  hiai  piW. 

XL. 

Sager  than  in  thy  fortnnea;  for  in  then 

Ailihitii'M  st»'erd  thee  on  t<jo  far  to  show 

That  just  habitual  scorn,  which  could  conleaai 
Men  and  thair  thoogbta ;  'twas  wise  lo  feel,  aeC  M» 

To  wear  It  vwx  mi  (I.v  lip  and  brow. 

And  spuru  liic  iuslrumeuls  thou  wcrl  to  ase 

Tdl  thay  wave  taruM  aata  tkiae  overthrow} 

Ti«  1hi(  a  wiirthh'ss  world  lo  win  Or  loSO; 
So  huth  It  pruse.l  lo  th.  e,  and  all  such  lot  who  choose. 

a  better  can«e,  and  ttiat  andrfinahte  but  tnpreifiive  halo 
wbirb  the  lnp*e  of  ages  thrun  <i  around  a  crlchratrd  ipot, 
lo  Via  ia  interest  with  aar  or  aU  of  tbaae,  eacapt,  peahapa. 


(1)  "Tlifre  i»  a  rifhne««  and  rnrrsy  in  lliii  i>auaRe, 
^hirh  i<  prrulinr  to  Ixird  lUniii,  nniou^;  nil  ni  '  lr  rii  pitrts, 
—  ;i  llitnh;;  of  i?liiwins  iiti-i«(->.  pn'irrd  fmth  ,it  oik  r,  uitha 
ftici/itj  utiil  profii»iiiii,  »tiiri«  ntiivt  npp<;ir  inrrc  »«strfiil- 
Be»ii  to  moir  rriMidinirnl  wrilrrs.  An\\  n  n  rl  ijn  m  fjlismre 
and  har>hnr.«<  of  dirlinn,  nhirh  can  t>cloa(  oul}  to  «B  aa- 

tbnr  who  is  upprrMed  nitii  tbr  eiabenaas  aai  lafMllf  af 

hi*  concrpUoDi."    ye^jfrey.-i-L.  E. 

(2;  Tlie  (fabled)  apples  oalhsbdakar the IskeAaphaltes 
were  said  tn  be  lUr  witlMal,  ami,  wltti^  aAss.  Vide 

JtfcUiM.  l/islor.  Mb.  V.  7. 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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XL1. 

1     If,  like  a  tower  upon  a  hcainong;  rock, 

I     Thou  badst  bmt  made  to  stand  or  fall  alone, 

Sucb  acorn  of  mao  had  hdp'd  to  brave  the  shock  ; 
i    But  men's  thoaghU  me  tih*  tUf»  whkk  paved  ikg 
throne, 

I     neir  admiration  thy  best  weapon  abone; 
'     The  part  of  Philip's  sob  waa  thma^  not  tbea 
I     (Unless  aside  thy  purple  had  been  thiown) 

Like  atcrn  Diogenes  to  mock  at  m^n ; 

For  aoeptrad  cynics  earth  were  (ar  too  wide  a  dea.(  f ) 

XLII. 

But  quiet  to  qnick  bosoms  is  a  hell, 

And  there  bath  been  thy  bane ;  there  is  a  6re 

And  motion  of  Ihe  soul  which  will  not  dwell 
In  its  own  narrow  being,  but  aspire 
Beyond  the  fitting  medium  uf  desire} 
And,  but  once  kindled,  quenchless  evennorei 
Preys  npoti  high  adventure,  nor  can  tire 
or  aught  but  rest;  a  fever  at  the  core. 
Fatal  to  him  who  bwrs,  to  all  who  ever  bora. 

XUII. 

This  makes  the  madmen  who  have  made  men  mad 
Bf  thdr  eontagion;  couquerofs  and  kiifa, 

Founders  of  sccU  and  systems,  to  whom  add 
Sophists,  bards,  statesmen,  all  unquiet  things 
Which  stir  too  strongly  the  soul's  secret  springs, 
And  arc  themselves  the  fools  to  tlio<4c  they  fool; 
Envied,  yet  how  unenviable!  what  stings 
Are  theirs!    One  breast  laid  open  were  a  school 
Which  wodd  unteach  mankind  the  lost  to  ihineorrale : 

XUV. 

Their  breath  is  agitation,  and  their  life 
A  atona  whereon  Oey  ride,  to  amk  at  last. 

And  yet  sn  nurscfl  and  bigote<l  to  strife, 
That  should  their  days,  surviving  perils  past, 
Heh  to  cahn  twilight,  tbejr  fed  overcast 

W'ith  sorrow  and  snpinenrs«,  and  so  die; 
Even  as  a  flame  unf*"<l,  which  runs  to  waste 
With  its  ovra  flickering,  or  a  sword  laid  by, 
Which  eats  into  itaelf,  and  msto  iagkwioaalgr. 

XLV. 

He  who  aacenda  to  mnantain-topa  ahaU  find 
Tha  MHest  peaks  nnst  wtapt  in  doods  andsaow ; 

Be  who  surpasses  or  suUlues  mankind 
Unit  look  down  on  the  hate  of  thoae  betow. 

I'l'  Tlic  icreat  frror  of  Napoleon,  ''if  wr  liav*  writ  onr 
■nnala  trur,"  wns  u  rnntinued  oMrtisiua  <iu  mankind  of  hit 
want  of  all  communily  of  fet  Iinj;  fur  or  with  llirtn  ;  perhaps 
Borc  oflTeniiiTt'  to  hamao  vnnit)  than  the  active  cruelty  of 
more  trcmhling  and  »aspicious  tyrnnny.  Such  were  hi* 
fpcrrbes  to  public  as*<  nil>lirii  as  well  as  indiTidualii ;  and 
the  siu(;le  eiprr^Mim  wliu  li  he  i.i  snitl  to  have  used  on  rr- 
lurninK  f"  Paris  after  thr  nii««ian  wiutrr  had  de»troyed 
his  army,  ruliliiiijc  hi<  hnnd<  over  n  lire,  "This  i.i  picaiianter 
thnti  Mnscow,'"  would  prnli.ilily  aliraatr  more  favour  from 
his  r:iii»ir  (liiiii  til'-  (li>tru(tii)n  and  reverses  which  led  to 
the  riinark. — ••  l-«r  from  beinjj  deficient  in  that  neceasarjr 
branch  of  the  politician'*  art  which  sootto  the  paulon* 
and  conciliate*  the  prejudicei  of  tbote  whom  thsf  wish  to 
employ  a«  instnuneats,  Buonaparte  passeaa«i  H  in  ecquuite 
perfectioa.  He  aeldom  miurd  Hading  the  Wf  MB  that 
was  littr^t  for  his  immrdiatc  purpoar ;  and  he  Mad.  ia  a 
peculiar  decree,  the  art  of  mouldiji^  him  to  it  It  was  not. 
then,  l>ecausr  he  despined  the  means  oecctuwy  to  gate  Us 
end,  that  he  toaUjr  Ml  Short  of  attalaing  It,  h«t  hceaase, 
•oUdlag  In  Ms  stare,  his  ibrlne,  and  hit  strcBfth,  the  ads 


Though  hi^'h  a^urc  the  sun  of  glory  glow, 
And  far  benetUk  the  earth  and  ocean  spread, 
MoKHti  htm  ara  icjf  racks,  and  htidiy  Uow 

Contending  tetnpests  on  his  naked  head. 
And  thos  reward  the  toila  which  to  those  sommits 

XLYV 

Away  with  these!  true  V^isdon's  Mi  mOL  bt 

Within  iU  own  creation,  or  in  thine, 
Maternal  Nature!  for  who  teems  like  thee. 
Thus  on  the  banks  of  thy  majestic  Rhinat 
There  HaraU  guea  «  n  wmk  divine^ 
A  UsaAif  ofall  beanties;  straau  and  dsHs, 

Fruit,  foliaire,  crap,  wood,  cornfield,  mountain,  vine, 
And  duefless  castles  breathiaf  stern  fiirewells 
Fnaa  grqr  kot  leafy  vralls,  where  Ridn  greenly  dmUa. 

XLVn.  ' 

And  then  they  stand,  as  stands  a  lofty  mind, 
Worn,  bnt  Vnstooping  to  tin*  baser  crowd, 
All  tmaniass,  save  to  the  crannying  wind. 
Or  keUbg  dwk  eonmankia  with  the  clend. 
There  was  a  day  when  they  were  yoiini^  and fWd, 
Banners  on  high,  and  battles  pass'd  bdow; 
Btat  tkejr  wlw  fenfjht  ara  n  n  Vtouif  shraMi, 

And  tliose  which  wnveil  are  »-lirc'd!fss  dust  ere  now. 
And  the  bleak  battlements  shall  bear  no  foture  blow. 

XLViir. 

Beneath  these  battlements,  within  those  walls, 
Power  dwelt  amidst  her  passions!  in  proad  State 
Each  robber  chief  upheld  his  armed  halls. 
Doing  his  evil  will,  nor  less  date 

Than  mightier  heroes  of  a  lon^^er  date.  [have? 
What  want  these  outlaws  (3)  conquerors  should 
Bnl  Htstory's  purcbasetl  page  to  call  then  great? 

A  wiiliT  sp:if*(-,  ail  ornanii  nicd  grave?  [brave. 

Hieir  hopes  were  not  Icjss  w  arm,  their  sonls  were  full  as 
XLIX. 

In  their  baronial  fends  and  single  fields. 
What  deeds  of  prowess  unrecorded  died ! 

And  lyovp,  which  lent  a  blazon  to  their  shields, 
NN  itii  emblems  well  devised  by  amorous  pride, 

Through  all  the  mail  of  iron  hearts  wonid  ^Ubi 
But  still  their  flame  was  fierceness,  and  drew  on 
Keen  contest  and  destruction  near  allied, 
And  many  a  tower,  for  some  fair  mischief  VMM, 
Saw  the  disookwr'd  Rhine  beneath  ito  rain  tun, 

which  ho  proposed  were  iinnttninnhle  even  hy  the  gigaatic 
means  which  he  pmsr-^cd  "    .\ir  II  alter  Scult. — L.  K. 

.  ;  "  I  hi-1  is  rrrliiiiily  ^iilrndidly  wriltru,  l>ut  we  trust  it 
ii  uut  true.  From  ^l;1(■^<lllrlia'^t  m.'tdmiiii  to  the  Swede  - 
from  Nimrod  to  lluiiri.ipurlc. — tlie  huiitr-is  of  niia  hn\r 
pur<.nid  their  spurt  with  as  much  cnirty,  und  a*  little  rc- 
mor^<■,  ns  tlic  htiii!<T<  of  oflji  r  iiiiiiii.iU  ;  and  have  lived  na 
chrrnly  in  tluir  dayi  of  anion,  nud  as  comfortably  In 
their  ri  [>ll^r,  as  tl,e  followeri  of  bcttr  r  pursuits.  It  would 
be  strauKe,  therefore,  if  the  other  active  but  more  inuoci  nt 
spirits,  whom  I/ord  Hyron  haa  here  placed  in  the  aatne 
predicament,  and  who  ahare  ail  their  aoofMS  of  enjoyment, 
withoQt  the  gtillt  and  the  hardneM  which  they  cannot  fail 
of  contractinf ,  sbOald  be  more  miserable  or  more  unfriended 
than  those  splendid  rurses  of  their  kind  ;  and  It  would  be 
paaaing  atranice,  and  pitifol.  if  the  most  predovt  Rifts  of 
Protridence should  produce oaljr  nahappineaa,  aad  mankind  rr- 
card  with  hostility  thdr  greatest  heoelkclort."  Jiffflt- — 1>  E. 

(8)  ".What  waaU  that  knave  that  a  Ung  shovM  hatrcT" 
was  King  James's  aaestiOB  ea  usHns  Johuir  AnastronR 
and  Us  fblloners  In  Ml  •eraatremsats.— 9ss  Me  MIM. 
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CAKTO  111. 
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 * 


HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


L. 

Bat  Tboa,  exnltinp  and  alxjumling  river! 
Making;  (heir  waves  a  blrs-sing  as  Ihey  flow 
Through  l)aiiks  \vhos«  beauty  woald  endufB  forCfOr 
Coald  man  bat  leave  thy  bright  creation  so, 
Nor  its  (air  promise  from  tbe  surface  mow 
With  tbe  thlirp  icy  the  of  conflict, — theo  to  See 
Tlqr  vellcgr  ^C*^""^  weters,  were  to  know 

;  vU  to  aeeai  endi  to  ne, 
ikgr  ifamar— Ihet  it  iMd 
LeOelifc  ^ 

LI. 

A  thousand  battles  have  assail'd  thy  beaks, 
Bet  these  and  half  tbehr  fane  km  ipeis^d  away, 

And  SlaaghU'r  Iicap'd  on  hij;h  his  wcKm'nR  ranks; 
Tbi  ir  y^ry  graves  are  gone,  and  what  arc  Ihcy? 
Thy  lull  wash'd  down  tbe  Uood  of  yestoldey, 
And  all  was  stainlefis,  and  on  Iby  dear  stream 
Giasa'd  with  its  dancing  light  the  suony  ray! 
Bat  e^er  the  bUcken'd  memory'e  UightiM  dreen 
Tky  mm  weald  vainly  roll,  all  8wee|iiqg  as  Oiey  week 

LII. 

Tlias  Harold  inly  aaid,  and  pess'd  aleag, 
Yet  net  lasendbly  to  all  wWch  here 

AvN.>kc  till"  ji>rund  birds  ta  «,irly  sonp 
la  glens  which  mi|^t  have  made  even  exile  dear: 
Theegli  oa  Idb  brow  were  graTCo  lioee  anelerc, 
And  tranquil  sti  mm  ss  which  had  ia'en  flwplaoe' 
Of  feeliDgs  tierier  far  but  less  aerere, 
Joy  wee  boC  slwajs  abeeirt  frem  his  face,  [trace. 
Bat  «/cr  il  ia  sMh  soeaes  weaU  steal  with  traaaieat 

Lin. 

Nor  was  all  lore  shot  from  him,  though  his  days 
Of  passion  had  cunsumed  themselves  to  dust. 
It  is  in  Tain  tSmt  we  woald  coldly  gaze 
Ob  each  aa  siiSe  «|mb  as;  the  heart  must 
Leap  luadiy  badt  to  kbdaess,  thongh  disgust 
Halb  wean'd  it  frtim  all  worldlings:  thus  he  felt, 
For  thoe  was  soft  reaaeiBbnaGe,  end  sweet  trust 
h  eaa  M  hnasi.  to  whieh  Us  ( 


ir  00  that  Ins 
UV. 


Mt. 


And  he  had  Icam'd  to  love, — I  know  not  why. 
For  this  in  such  as  him  seems  strange  of  mood, — 
The  helpless  looks  ef  hieoning  infancy, 
Even  in  its  farlic-^t  nurture:  what  sub^lueil, 
To  change  like  this,  a  mind  so  far  imbued 
NVith  scorn  of  man,  it  little  boots  to  know; 
Bat  thus  it  was;  and  though  in  solitude 
Snail  power  the  nipp'd  aSectioas  have  to  grow, 
b      this  gbw'd  when  aU  bcaide  hsd  eeaeed  to  gtow. 

LV. 

And  there  was  one  soft  breast,  a^:  liath  Iwn  ^aid, 
Wliich  onto  his  was  boood|  by  stronger  ties 
Thaa  the  chaich  fiaka  withal;  aad,  thoagh  aawad, 
Tiat  tove  ivas  paia^  and,  tu  above  disfaise^ 

[I)  The  cattle  of  Drmehrafrli  itands  on  the  hlsheit  sam- 
mit  of  *  tike  Srvaa  Mountain*,"  over  the  Hhioe  hank*  :  it  U 
to  nias,  aad  coaaected  with  somr  singular  tradJiiona.  It  is 
tke  Snt  to  view  en  the  road  from  Bonn,  bat  on  the  oppo- 
site aUt  of  tke  rircr;  oa  this  bank,  aeariy  fkciai;  it,  are 
•r  another,  calM  tke  Jew's  Caatk,  aad  a 
eftfee  aeidw  ef  a  drier  tf 


Had  stood  the  test  of  mortal 
Still  ondivided,  and  eeneoted  more 
By  peril,  dreaded  most  in  female  eyes; 
But  this  was  finn,  and  from  a  foreign  shore 
Well  to  that  heart  might  his  these  abeeat  graethift 
*  pear! 

1. 

Tn  castled  crag  oTDradieBrels  ( I ) 
Prowns  o'er  the  wide  and  winding  Rhine, 
Whose  breast  of  waters  broadly  swells 
Between  the  beolui  wbldi  bear  the  Tine, 

And  hills  all  rich  with  blossom'd  trees. 
And  fields  which  promise  corn  and  win^ 
And  scattered  dtiee  cnuwahg  Ibese, 
Wlio><r  f  ir  white  walls  along  them  shine, 
Have  .strew'd  a  scene,  which  I  should  see 
With  doaUo  joy  wcrt  ilea  with  na, 

And  peasant  girls,  with  deep  Uae  qfoa. 

Ami  h  inds  wInVh  o!T<t  t-arly  flovfOia| 
Walk  ituuiiug  o'er  tins  paradise; 
Above,  the  feeqnent  feudal  towers 
Through  green  leaves  lift  their  walls  of  grqf. 
And  many  a  ru<'k  vvliicU  steeply  towerSy 
Ami  noble  arch  in  proud  decay. 
Look  o'er  this  vale  of  vintage-bowers ; 
Bat  oae  thing  waat  these  banks  of  Rhine, — 
y     Thgr  geatle  hand  to  daqp  m  lanel 

3. 

I  send  the  lilies  ^ivcii  to  me; 
ThoQgh  bng  before  thy  hand  iheg  toofifai 
I  know  that  they  anist  withered  be, 
But  yet  reject  them  not  as  such ; 
For  I  have  eherish'd  them  as  dear, 
Beeaaee  Ihey  y«l  awy  iseel  thbe  eye. 
And  gnide  thy  smd  to  mine  even  here, 
When  thou  beliuld'st  them  drooping  uigb^ 
And  kuow'st  them  gather'd  by  the  BUae, 
And  efier'd  fima  sqr  heart  to  thiae! 


Hie  river  nobly  foams  and  (lows, 

Tbe  charm  of  this  enchanted  ground. 

And  all  its  thonsaad  tans  dbdhMO 

Some  fresher  licaiity  vnrvinp  rounds 

Tbe  haughtiest  breast  its  wisii  ini^hl  bound 

Through  life  to  dwell  delighted  here; 

Nor  could  on  earth  a  spot  be  found 

To  nature  and  to  me  so  dear. 

Could  thy  dear  eyes  in  following  mine 

Still  sweeten  man  theee  baahs  of  Rhine! 


LYL 

By  Coblcntz,  on  a  rise  of  gentle  "ground, 
There  is  a  small  and  simple  pyramid, 
Crawuiug  tlie  sandait  of  tbe  vsidsnt  i 
Bsaeath  ito  base  an 


hi*  hrofhrr.  Tlii"  nunilirr  of  cniillc*  and  cities  aUnig  the 
coane  of  thr  Kbinr  on  holli  sides  is  very  crfnt,  nnci  their 
aituatfcni*  r«-m«rkiil)ly  liejiiit]ful — [  Hirsc  vrrtc*  werr  >vritlrii 
on  tb«  bonk*  of  the  Rhiuc.  iu  May.   The  originat  pcndUiug 

i»  brfnrr  n«.  It  i«  nccdir^s  to  ulissiw  that  they  wctv  ad- 
drcMed  to lils  rister.— L.K.] 


cd  by  Google 


Itt 


BTftO)i*S  WOBK8. 


Oar  enemies' — bat  let  not  that  forbid 
Ilononr  to  MaroMoi  o'er  whose  early  tomb 
Tears,  big  tears,  goah'd  from  the  rough  toUier'a  Ud, 
Lameotiag  and  jet  envying  tnch  a  doon, 
FUKog  te  n«we^  tvbow  riihli  lit  h«llM  to  mwM. 

Lm 

Bripf,  brare,  and  glorious  was  lii*  voting  rarorr. — 
His  moumiTS  wore  two  hosts,  liis  triendK  and  toes; 
And  fitly  may  the  stranf;or  liiigiTiag  bere 
Pray  for  his  pallaiit  spirit's  bri);lit  repose; 
Fur  he  >va.s  Fretnluin's  champion,  one  of  those, 
The  few  in  nuntljer,  wbo  bad  not  o'erstept 
The  charter  to  chastise  which  she  be«»tows 
On  such  as  wield  her  weapons ;  he  had  kept 
Hie  whiteness  of  hie  eonl,  and  thoa  aen  oV  kw 
wepl.(l) 

Lvra. 

Here  Ehrenhreitstein, (2)  with  her  shattcrM"  wall 
Blaok  with  the  miner's  blast,  upon  her  height 
Yet  shows  of  what  she  was,  when  shell  and  ball 
Refcoanding  idly  on  her  strength  did  light : 
A  tower  of  victory!  fitun  whence  the  flight 
Of  bafled  (bee  waa  watch'd  along  the  plain: 
But  Peace  destroy 'd  what  War  could  ne\cr  blight. 
And  laid  thoae  proad  roofs  bare  to  Summer's  raia — 
On  iriuch  tlw  ivott  ikomr  liw  fewni  had  pour'd  in  veto. 

LIX. 

Adieu  to  thee,  fair  Rhine!    How  long  delighted 
The  stranger  fain  would  linger  on  his  way! 
Thine  is  a  scene  alike  where  souls  united 
Or  lonely  Contemplation  tboa  Bligbt  etnif ; 
And  could  the  ceaseless  vnltares  cease  to  prey 
On  edf-eoodeouiiug  bosoms,  it  were  here, 
Where  nature,  nor  too  sombre  nor  too  gaf^ 
Wild  bat  not  rwi&  awfol  yet  not  austere, 
b  to  IIm  mdkm  mm  as  aatnan 


I  aatnan  to  diB  ynr. 

LX. 

.  Adin  to  thee  agnia!  a  vain  adieii! 
There  ran  be  no  farewell  to  scene  like  thiM, 
The  mind  is  colour!d  by  thy  every  boef 
Andif  rdnetaatly  the  eyes  resign 

(1)  The  monamrnt  of  the  yonnff  and  Iftmcnted  Gcnrrnl 
Marcfriu  kill.  d  by  a  rifle  1. nil  nt  rkirchrn.  on  the  la«t 
day  or  tlir  foiirtli  \rar  of  tlie  Frrnrli  rrpul«lic)  mill  rrm>iin« 
as  de»cnlir<l.  1  lic  iiisrriptionn  on  hn  niomimcnt  arc  rntlicr 
too  lonit,  and  not  rr.iuind  :  his  imiie  win  rnough  ;  Krancc 
ailorr  il,  n:i(i  hrr  rnrniifi  aitmirrd  ;  l>otb  wept  ovrr  him. 
Hi«  fun.  r  .l  «  attrudni  by  the  general*  and  detarbmcnts 
Iron;  I  nii.  nrntin.  In  the  Mine  gniTe  General  Hoche  is  is- 
lerrcil,  a  Rallant  man  also  in  e«ery  »en»«  of  the  word;  bnt 
though  he  ditlinguifbed  UmMlf  Rreatljr  io  battle,  he  bad 
not  the  goiHl  fortune  to  die  there:  his  death  was  attended 
l<y  «iM|)icioD«  of  poiwNi.  A  aepiirate  UMmument  (not  over 
hit  body,  which  ia  buried  by  Mareean's)  is  raised  for  him 
near  Andemach,  oppoaiU  to  wkicb  one  of  Us  most  aw- 
moraMe  esploits  was  perft>rmr4,  in  tbroniag  a  MMge  la  an 
island  on  the  Rklne.  Tk«  shape  and  etfto  aiv  dMweMAm 
that  9t  Marcean's,  and  tte  iascripten  aen  staple  and 
plMsiag:~«'Tltt  Aray  ef  Ihe  Saataie  and  Ikass  to  lu 
'  saaadsr-to^yerasda.*  lUe  Is  a,  end  as  it  Aenld 

J  the  trst  ti  PMnes^s  saiVer 
Baoasparte  nonopolised  her  triamphs.  He 
Bander  of  the  in  vadinx  army  of  Ireland. 

(2)  nienbHiMsto,  I.e.  "the  broiid  stone  of  honour," 
eneaf  the  Straatest  ttrtreue*  in  Europe,  wa*  dismantled 
aad  Uowa  np  by  the  Frenck  at  tbe  tnee  of  Uotx-n.  It  bad 
been,  aad  could  only  be,  reduced  by  famine  or  treachery, 
M  yielded  to  the  former,  ailird  siirprisi'.  After  hating 
seen  tbe  ftortiflcations  of  (iibralur  and  Malta,  it  did  not 
anchstittabf 


Tfieir cberish'd  gaze  upon  thee,  lovely  Rhine!  (3) 
*Tis  with  the  thankful  ^aace  of  parting 
More  mighty  spots  may  rise— oaoie  fbring 
Bnt  none  luiAe  n  one  j  nnM 

The  brilliMBt,  fiur,  adi  eoft»— the  |M»  «f  «U 

LXI. 

The  negligently  grand,  the  fruitful  bloom 
Of  coming  riprness,  the  white  city's  sheen, 
The  rolling  stream,  the  precipice's  gloom, 
The  forest's  growth,  and  Gothic  walls  between. 
The  wild  rocks  shaped  as  they  had  turrets  boai 
In  mockery  of  man's  art ;  and  theee  withal 
A  race  of  laces  happy  as  the  $emtt 
tVbeee  fisrtie  iNMBtHB  here  ailead  to  4 
StiD  epriafinf  o'er  thy  banke»  thoogh  cnfim  amr 
them  fall. 

txn. 

But  these  laoeila.    Al><>\(>  mt^  are  the  Alps, 
The  pahices  of  Natore,  whose  vast  walls 
Have  pinnacled  in  doods  their  snowy  scalps, 
And  throned  Eternity  In  icy  lulls 
Of  cold  sublimity,  where  forms  and  (alia 
The  avalaBche — the  thnnderlwlt  of  snow  I 
All  thateicpamls  the  spirit,  yet  appals. 
Gather  aroaod  thes«  stunmits,  as  to  show  [below. 
Bew  Earth  may  pierce  to  Heaven,  yet  ieava  wm  wmn 

Lxm. 

But,  ere  these  nintchless  lieights  I  dare  to  scan. 
There  is  a  spot  should  not  be  pass'd  in  vain, — 
Morat!  tbe  iwoud,  the  patriot  fiekl!  where  man 
May  gaze  vn  ghastly  trophies  of  the  slain. 
Nor  blush  fur  (hose  who  conquer'd  on  that  |dain  ; 
Here  Burgundy  bequeath'd  his  toahlees  host, 
A  bony  heap,  through  ages  to  remain, 
Themsdtres  their  monument; — the  Stygian  coast 
UnMpaldiredthey  raam'd,aad  ahriak*daach  wadfcring 
gheet(4) 

LXIV. 

While  Waterloo  with  Canoe's  carnage  vies, 
Morat  and  Marathon  twin  names  shall  stand; 
They  were  Ime  Gkwy's  etoinlaM  neloriee^ 
Won  by  the  naembittooa  heart  aad  hand 

ing.    (irnrral  Marrciiu  briiegrd  it  in  Tain  for  some  time, 
and  I  slept  in  a  room  where  1  was  shnwn  a  window  at 
which  hi-  in  said  to  have  been  standing  observing  tbe  pro> 
1  f;rr**  of  thr  Mrer  bf  mseaUght,  when  a  ball  simck  laso 

lUrdintrly  bflow  it. 

'i  On  inkinK  llorklirim,  thr  Anstriaus.  iu  one  part  of 
tbe  eugagemeat,  got  to  Ihc  brow  of  tbe  hill,  uhrncc  they 
bad  their  llrst  view  of  the  Rhine.  They  instantly  halted  - 
not  a  gun  was  tired — not  a  voice  heard:  but  they  stood 
gaxing  nn  tbe  river  witb  tboac  feelings  which  tbe  evrats  of 
tbe  last  Ultcea  jraars  at  onee  called  np.  Prince  Scbwart- 
senberg  r«d«  ap  to  kaow  the  cause  of  this  snddra  stop  ; 
then  they  gave  three  cheers,  rashed  after  the  cacny,  and 
drove  thca  toto  tbe  water.— L.E. 

(%}  tht  cbepel  Is  destrejrcd.  ead  the  pyramid  of  hoaea 
dialalshed  »  a  smeB  nwaber  by  ibe  Batgendlaa  h^lea  to 
the  sentoe  ef  Pnase;  wto  aaaiensly  cflhesd  this  feaord  of 
their  aneeslarr  lem  saecessM  tovaatens.  A  fbw  sliO  re* 
main,  noiwithataadiag  the  patas  Irtca  by  lie  BeignaJlaai 
for  age*  (aD  who  passed  that  way  reaavlaff  a  bsae  to 
their  own  country),  and  tbe  lew  Jastillable  iarcc^M  ef  the 
Swiss  postilions,  who  earned  them  off  to  scU  kdffs- 
handles;  a  purpose  for  which  the  whiteness  imbibed  h§ 
the  bleaching  of  years  had  rendered  thrni  in  great  request. 
Of  these  relics  I  vruturcd  to  bnn'^  iiv.«\  ■■-><■  murh  as  may 
liave  made  a  *|uarlrr  of  a  hrro.  fitr  wlu.  li  xUr  sole  ctcoaa 
is,  that  if  I  had  not.  the  neit  |.;l>^^r  i  v  nocht  hiive  prr  [ 
verted  them  to  worae  nass  tbaa  the  careful  prracrvatioo  ^ 
I 
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CAJITO  III. 


\     Of  a  proiul  I.Tolheily,  and  civic  band, 

All  uiibought  champions  in  no  princely  cause 
Of  vice-cnlail'd  Corruption;  they  no  land 
D<x)niM  t"  Iwwiil  (he  bla«pbcniy  of  lani 
I  Makiog  Lings'  rights  «ii\iiic,  by  somr  Draconic  daase. 

I  r.xv. 

By  a  lone  wail  a  lont  lk-r  colamn  rean 
A  grey  and  grie^orn  aspect  of  old  days; 
Ti*  the  l.tst  r«"fnnant  of  (h»>  wrerk  of  yoars, 
Aii'l  looLs  as  with  the  wUd-twwilder'd  gaze 
Of  one  to  stone  converted  by  •■■•iCt 
Tet  still  with  consrioiisnr^s;  and  Uicn  it  sUuhIs 
Making  a  marvel  that  il  not  decays, 
When  thf  ciK'val  pride  of  human  hands,  pands. 
IievcU'd  AvoilicuiBCl),  halh  ttrew'd  her 

LXVI. 

Aad  there   oh!  iweet  and  sacred  be  the  bum! — 
J«li»— the  danghter,  the  deroted — gave 
Her  youth  to  Heaven ;  her  heart,  beneath  •  dlini 
Nearest  to  Ueevea's,  hnkt  o'er  a  father's  grave. 
Jostiee  is  sworn 'gainst  tear!i,  and  hers  woulcl  crave 
Tb*"  'if'"  j^fic  li\e<l  in;  Init  the  judge  was  jast, 
AMd  then  she  died  on  him  abe  could  act  save. 
tkek  tomb  was  nimple,  aad  withonl  a  ImmI, 
Aad  beld  within  thdr  nm  oae 
dosL  (2)   

Lxvn. 

But  these  are  deeds  wliicii  ^ihoa]d  not  pass  avray, 
And  name*  that  must  ool  wither,  though  the  eartli 
Forgets  her  empires  witb  a  just  decay,  (birth; 
The  eii<la\ers  aiul  t)ie  enslaved,  their  death  and 
The  hi^b,  the  ■KwntaiiHDi^eeljr  of  worth 
Shoold  be^  aad  shall,  mrnrorof  its  woe, 

Aad  Ivoin  it<i  imni  Ttalily  jiwik  forth 
Jb  the  eiui's  face,  like  yonder  Alpine  snow,  (3) 
IppariebaUy  pan  bejfoiidan  ihhifi  bekwr. 

LXVIIL 

Lake  I/croan  woos  me  with  Ha  crjpaUl  face,  (4) 
The  mirror  where  the  «if.irs  and  moiiiilafns  View 
The  stillness  of  their  aspect  in  each  trace 
Ita  dear  depth  yieUs  «f  their  br  hejgbt  aDd  bat : 

fl)  Aveaflenm,  near  Herat,  was  the  RooiaB  capital  of 
BdvdSa.  where  Arrncbcs  now  stands. 

(1)  Jmlla  Alpinnla.  a  yoanff  Avrntisn  prif»tr.«.  di^d  aoon 
after  a  T»in  rodeavoar  lo  »aTe  her  father,  rdndrninrd  to 
<«»tfc  a  traitor  hy  Aiilu*  Ctrriaa.  Iter  r|)it;.pli  wim  dia- 
eovri^d  man;  yrnrs  Bxo;-it  i»  ttiu* : — "Julia  Alpinala: 
Kjf  jareo.  Infclirii  paln<  infrlii  proir*.  llr.T  \\rntMe 
Si<Yr>los.  Exorarc  patrit  ncrrm  non  potui  :  Mule  mori.ia 
fati»  illr  rral.  Viii  anno*  v»iii." — I  know  of  no  human 
re«ip<M4linii  M)  nffrriiu^'  n»  tili*,  oor  n  hiitf.rv  of  dTppr  in- 
'n*«t.  Tlicw  arr  tJir  nunirs  and  action*  wlilch  ouf;ht  Dot 
U>  prritii,  and  lo  wbirh  wr  turn  \Mtli  .i  true  Had  healthy 
tnkdrmeu.  from  thr  wrrtchrd  and  glitlrriat;  rirtail  of  aton- 
fafc-d  mas*  of  runqiic^tt  and  batllM,  with  which  the  mind 
i«  rooM-d  for  a  time  to  a  falac  and  fererUk  symjiatiijr,  from 
whence  it  recars  atJcagtt  wllh  all  Um  aaassa  eaossfacBt 

tneh  intoueatioa. 

()>  TUa  i«  written  in  the  eye  of  Mont  Blanc  (Itrae  3d. 
I«I0'.  wkAeh  rre*  at  this  distance dasale*  iBiM!.^J«|jr  aoth.) 
I  this  4ay  okaerved  for  some  time  tkt  distinct  Niactioa  ot 
Uamt  Maae  antf  Meat  aticnti^rt  ia  tiM  eato  ef  As  lake, 
vUchlmM  cwmiac  ia  nqr  beet;  the  iinsain  ef  flMse 
Heeeeaias  Aaak  llMbperinar  is  iiatj  mUas. 
**)  »u  1km  eauatalle  UMS  wfeisk  ifee  pect,  at  «hls  time, 
«•  kis  dstar,  tkers  is  tUs 
'k4ttnmtmdttKteluar  owudasr 
■y  Ih*  aM  Ml  wMak  aajt  is  I 

•  Ifcelafcaefswiiaie  iMisj. 


CUILOE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


There  is  too  much  of  man  here,  to  look  (hroa|jh 
With  a  fit  miad  the  might  which  I  bebohl; 
Bat  seoQ  in  me  shall  Loneliness  renew 
Tlioii^'Iit^  hid,  but  not  less  i-herish'd  than  of  old. 
Ere  muigliug  with  the  herd  liad  peoa'd  lae  in  their  fold. 

LXIX. 

To  Hy  from,  need  not  be  to  hate,  laaokuid: 
An  are  aot  fit  with  them  to  stv  aad 

Nor  is  it  discontent  (o  keep  the  odod 

Dee|)  ill  iu  fountain,  leiit  it  overboil 

In  the  hut  throag,  w^iere  we  becone  the  ^oO 

Of  our  infe<-tion,  till  too  late  and  long 
Wc  may  deplore  and  struggle  with  the  coil. 
In  wretched  interchange  of  wroag  ttt  vnaafy 
Hidst  a  contentiow  werid,  atiMag  where  mmm  aiv 
strong. 


There,  iit  a  moment,  we  may  plunge  our 
Iti  latal  penitence,  and  in  the  bUght 
Of  oitr  owTi  sod  lara  all  oar  bhiod  to  teava. 
And  colour  things  to  cotne  with  hues  of  Night; 
The  race  of  life  becomes  a  hopeless  flight 
To  Ihos^e  that  walk  in  darkness :  on  the  sea. 
The  boldest  steer  but  where  their  ports  iavite^ 
But  there  are  wanderers  o'er  Eternity 
boM  bark  drivei  M  aad  €11,  Mif 
shall  be, 

LXXL 

Is  it  not  better,  then,  to  be  alone, 
And  io\e  Earth  only  for  its  earthly  sake? 
By  the  blue  rushing  of  the  arrowy  Rhone,  (5) 
Or  the  pure  boeOB  of  its  nnrsiBg  lake^ 
Which  feeds  it  as  a  mother  who  doth  niaka 
A  fair  but  froward  iufout  her  own  care, 
Kissing  its  cries  away  as  these  awaka;— • 
Is  it  no  better  thus  our  lives  to  wear, 
Tbtt  joio  the  cnuhiiig  crowd,  doom'd  to  iaflictor  bear  ? 

LXXU. 

I  five  not  hi  rnyadf,  bat  I  become 
Portion  of  that  around  me;  and  to  me 
High  nxNintahM  are  a  feeling, ((S)  bol  the  hma 
Of  haaaa  dtie*  tortare:  I  can  aee 

Lnnan'i  !•  fair ;  bat  thinK  not  I  fomlu 
Tbp  fwMrt  rcmembraae*  of  a  daarrr  ihort  t 
Sad  havoc  Ttme  moM  with  mj  mwary  aMihe 

Ere       or  Hou  ran  fade  tlirw  ryrt  bWora ; 
Thoufch.  like  all  Himgi  wliirb  I  ha>r  lo*«d,  IhSf  fei* 

Br»ijn'il  for  r\rr,  iir  Uoitlcd  f«i."  -  L.  E. 

(5^  Thr  rolonr  of  the  Rlmne  Hi  rirnrra  fa  titoe,  lo  a 
depth  of  tint  wliirK  I  li.nc  iifirr  ifcn  rijUiillril  i:i  «.itrr, 
salt  or  frc»h.  rtcepi  In  the  Mediterranean  and  Archipelago. 

— ISee  f>oii  yu<M,  ceailealv*  etaaia  87,  Ihr  a  ksaadlbl  cess- 

pariaon.— L.E.J 

(6)  "  Mr.  Hobboaae  aad  myself  are  Jut  rstaiaed  frtaa  a 
Journey  of  lakes  and  moanlains.  We  have  lieen  to  the 
Grindelwald.  and  the  Juo^frnu,  and  atood  on  the  fiimmit 

of  the  Wengen  Alp  .  niiii  «-rn  turrcots  ot  WMl  feet  in  fall, 
and  glacier*  of  ail  (liinru>iun'> ,  wc  bate  beard  Ahrphrrdt' 
pipci,  and  aialauchrs,  and  looked  on  the  «-I<<ijl1'>  (or.MiLriK 
up  from  thr  valley*  brlow  u»  like  the  spray  of  the  ocean  of 
hell.  <.h.-;nKiiiai,  and  that  which  it  inherit*,  we  «a«r  a 
month  iiKi)  ;  l>ut,  Ihoogh  Mont  PJanr  in  higher,  it  is  not 
equal  in  widlnrss  to  the  Jungfraii,  ttic  l  iK'lirr*.  ihc  .^hrcck- 
horn.  Mild  the  Ho*«  tilacirrs.  ne»idri  tlnjt,  I  ba>c  been  over 
ail  the  Bemric  Alp*  ami  thrlr  lakri.  and  think  many  of 
the  «eene§  i  snme  of  which  m  e  rr  not  those  uaually  frequented 
hy  llir  l-.ni;Ii»li  liner  thHn  (  liiiraouni.  I  have  lieea  lo  Clarens 
again,  aad  crossed  tiie  moantains  baUad  it."   3.  LMumt 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


N'oUiiag  to  loathe  in  natnre,  save  to  bo 
A  Uuk  rdiielant  in  a  flethly  ebab, 

ClassM  ainiMig  creatures,  when  the  soul  can  llfC, 
Ami  with  the  «ky,  the  peak,  the  twaving  plain 
Of  O0M|  or  flie  ctars,  mingle,  and  not  it  vain. 

Lxxm. 

kai  Ifans  I  an  absorb'd,  and  this  is  life; 

I  look  upon  llif  piMpliil  tifsert  pait 
As  on  a  |>lact'  "f  agutiy  ami  strife, 
Where,  for  some  sin,  to  sorrow  I  was  OUif 
To  act  and  sulTer,  but  remount  at  last. 
With  a  fn'sh  pinion;  which  1  iieel  to  spring, 
Tbougb  yoong,  yet  waxing  vigorous,  as  the  blast 
Which  it  would  cope  with,  on  delighted  wing, 
Spuming  the  day-cold  bonds  which  round  OW  being 

Lxxn'. 

And  when,  at  length,  the  mind  shall  bo  all  free 
From  what  it  liates  iu  tliis  degi-aded  form, 
Rift  of  its  citnial  life,  Rave  what  sliall  bo 
Kxislout  hapi)ier  in  the  fly  and  worm, — • 
When  elements  to  elements  conform, 
And  dust  is  ah  it  should  be,  shall  I  not 
Feel  all  I  see,  less  dazzling,  but  more  warm? 
TliL-  Ixxlilew  tfaoogbt?  the  spirit  of  each  spot  ? 
Of  whicb,  am  now,  I  share  at  times  Ike  immortal  lot? 

LXXV. 

Are  not  tbe  mountains,  waves,  and  skies,  a  part 
Of  me  and  of  my  Md^  as  I  ofibemt 

Is  not  the  love  of  these         in  my  heart 
With  a  pure  passion  ?  should  I  not  contemn 
An  objeeta,  if  eonpared  with  the^T  and  stem 

A  tide  of  suflr«*rinR,  rather  than  fon  jro 
Such  fedings  for  the  hard  and  worldly  phlegm 
Of  those  whose  eyes  are  only  turn'd  below, 
Gazing  upon  the  gnMBd,  with  tboi^ts  whidi  data 
not  glow? 

LXXYL 

But  this  is  not  my  theme;  and  I  return 
To  that  which  is  immediate,  and  require 
Those  who  6ad  eonteaplaUon  in  (he  ton, 
To  look  on  one,  whose  dnst  was  once  all  fire, 

(1)  ''I  have  trarcned  all  Rooueaa'*  inland  with  the 
Ht'lwse  before  me,  and  am  strock  to  n  degree  that  I  ran- 
not  etprcat  with  the  force  aad  •ccnmry  nf  hi*  c!e»criptlona, 
and  the  beaoty  of  thdr  reality.  MeUlerie,  Clarens,  and 
Veray,  and  the  ChAteaa  de  Oiillon,  sre  plsect  of  which  I 
shall  say  little;  because  all  1  ooold  say  meet  fall  short  of 
the  inprcuiou  tiMy  atamp.*   B.  LMm,—\^  B. 

(2)  "It  is  evldeat  thai  lbs  tsmsMiiMMwt  parts  sT  Bsos- 
scan's  ronsscs  hsd  mate  a  aotp  tmpissrioo  apsB  Iho  IM- 
ia«s  of  tbs  nsMs  post  Ths  sntbaslasm  sipvsisei  kf  Lsed 
Bjrroa  is  ao  amsll  trfbols  to  tiie  power  fsasanat  by  Jssa 
Jaeqats  ovsr  tte  pasdoos :  and,  to  say  tratb,  ws  aesM 
some  saek  evMeoee ;  for,  thoogb  alnost  ssbsswrf  to  stow 
the  trvth, — still,  Uke  the  barber  of  Midas.  «•  onut  speak 
or  die, — we  have  nerer  been  able  to  feel  the  interest  or 
diseorer  the  merit  of  this  far-famed  performance.  Thnt 
there  is  murh  cloqnrnre  in  the  Irtfrrn  we  resdily  admit: 
there  iRy  Rou»»<im  i  ^trl  ns1h,  T\\i\  lovers,  thr  cdr- 
brnlfd  St.  Prv'ii  snii  .Inlic,  h.ivr,  from  the  ritrlic^t  niumrnl 
wc  hn\r  heard  the  tHic  whicli  we  vvell  rrincmlirr  ,  ilnwn 
to  thr  prr»ent  honr,  totnlly  fuilrd  to  inlfrcst  u'.  Thfre 
iniKht  he  Korae  constitationiil  hiirdnrHi  <>f  hf:irt;  but  liWc 
l,anrr  «  pchble-hrsrtrrt  rur,  Oah,  «<•  rer.iriineti  dry-eyed 
while  nil  wcjil  i!rri!iiid  \inl  ■ilill.  on  rrsumiiis  thr 
volnmr,  c^rn  now,  wr  ran  sirv  lijllr-  in  \hr  hnri  of  these 
t-A-.-)  tiresome    prd.tlil^   to  iulrrr  »I  i"ir  d  rliii^v   fur  f  illji  r  of 

Ihcm.   To  state  oar  opinion  in  language'  otuch  better  than 
*  <•  Se*  Bwt^  RcSceHoM.'* 


A  native  of  t^ie  land  where  I  respire 
Tim  dear  air  Ibr  a  while — a  passin;;  guest. 
Where  he  bccaiue  a  bein;;, — whose  desire 
Was  to  be  glorious}  'twas  a  foolish  ()ue.st, 
Tlw  iHuch  to  fun  Mid  keeis  he  •ncrilkod  all  nst 

Lxxvn. 

Here  the  self-torturing  sophist,  wild  lUHHHei«,(t) 
The  apostle  of  affliction,  he  who  threw 
Encbantawnt  over  passion,  and  fiwn  woe 
Wrung  overwhelming  eloqm  uci',  fu  st  drew 
The  braith  which  made  him  wretched ;  yet  h«knew 
How  to  fluike  madness  beantifni,  and  east 
O'er  erring  deeds  and  thoughts  a  heivenly  hue  (2) 
Of  words,  like  sunbeams,  dazzling  as  they  past 
The  eyes,  whicli  o*crlh«m  shed  tatrsftdiailr  aadfrst 

LXXVIII. 

His  lore  was  passion's  essmee — as  a  tiw 

On  fire  by  lightning  ;  with  ethereal  flame 
Kndled  he  was,  and  bksted;  for  to  be 
Thus,  and  enamow^d,  were  in  him  the  same. 

But  his  was  not  the  love  of  living  ilame, 
Mor  of  the  dead  who  rise  upou  our  dreams. 
Bat  of  ideal  beaaty,  which  became 

In  him  rvistmrr,  and  o'crflowiii;.,'  tt-ems 

Along  his  burning  page,  distcmpcr  d  though  iiHMM. 
LXXIX. 

Thit  breathed  itself  to  life  iu  Jidie,  this 
Ifnastod  her  widi  all  (bat's  ^vild  and  sweet ; 

Tills  hallnw'd,  too,  the  memorable  kiss  (3) 
Which  every  morn  his  fever'd  lip  would  greet, 
From  hers,  who  but  with  friendship  his  would  meet; 
But  to  that  penile  touch,  through  brain  and  breast 
Flash'd  the  thrill'd  spirit's  love-devourin?  heat ; 
III  that  absorbing  sigh  |>erchance  more  blest 
Thaavnlfsr  minds  may  be  withall  they  seek  posscst.  {k) 

LXXX. 

His  life  was  one  long  war  with  S(lf-.sought  foes, 
Or  friends  by  him  sclf-banit»h'd ;  for  his  mind 
Had  grown  Suspicion's  sanctuary,  and  dmsi^ 
For  ito  own  cmd  sacrifice,  the  kind, 

our  own,  wr  nrr  iinfnrlunnte  iooiii;Ii  to  rr-ird  tliis  far- 
faitx'd  hiiti.rv  nl  | iliilii>oiihirtil  (.Mlliiiiti  y  ;i<  ■  untu^hiorkrd, 
indrliCHlr,  v«ur,  t;l  'Oni\,  fi  rurio  ;'*  lU'dh)  of  prdiiiitr;,  ii.id 

lewdacn;  of  mcUphjfsical  spccalationi,  blended  with  the 
ooansstssnsaaHty.'*  Sir  tTttUr  Seo*L-^VL 

Tliii  refers  tn  the  acfonnt  in  hi*  ('oi\f0$»Un$  *f  Us 
pssiiou  for  the  (  onili  Hsr  d  Houdctot  the  mistress  of  St 
Lamhert  ,  and  hi"  lon(t  walk  i  \cry  morning,  for  the  sake  of 
the  sinsle  kits  which  wn<  tlic  rornmoii  salntntion  of  French 
ncqunintunre.  Rom^iim  s  (IfM-nptiMi  of  his  feelii»K»  on 
tbiu  orration  may  he  roiiMil* nd  in  Ihr  most  pn«iionate, 
jct  not  impure,  dewriplion  and  riprcMion  of  love  that 
ever  kindled  into  word* ;  wliie h.  after  all,  must  lie  felt, 
from  their  very  force,  to  he  inadequate  to  the  delineation : 
a  painting  can  give  no  sufncient  iden  of  the  ocean. 

(4;  "  lx>rd  Byron'n  chnrHrl.  r  of  H  iuvsiau  i>  drawn  with 
great  force,  great  ponrr  of  di^rrinniuition,  and  Rroal  flo- 
((urnce.  I  know  not  tbnt  lir  iajs  iiny  tliiuic  whuh  liai  not 
Wen  said  before, — t  ut  what  he  «»>•«  i-^m  ».  appTtntly,  from 
the  recesses  of  his  own  minrl.  It  i<  m  little  ItlMiurrd,  ivhich. 
possibly,  may  be  eau»ed  hy  the  form  of  t!ir  >t«nia  into 
which  it  was  necessary  tothro.v  it ;  but  il  c.Tntiol  Keiloulitrd 
that  the  poet  felt  a  sjinputhy  for  the  cnthu»iu<tir  tender 
ness  of  Rousseau's  grnins.  which  he  could  not  hn*e  rerog- 
niscd  with  such  extreme  ftrvoar.  eirrpt  from  a  ronscious- 
acM  «t  hatia^  at  least  eecastoaaUy  expcricac«d  aimilar 
enofloas.*  Str  E,  B/fifn.^-  B. 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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'Gainst  vrboia  he  raged  with  Tury  strange  an<J  blind. 
But  be  was  fren<.ied, — wherofore,  who  may  know  ? 
Since  cauv!  might  be  Mrbicb  skill  coiild  never  find  ; 
But  be  wa«  frensied,  by  (liiiea.sc  or  woe,  [show. 
To  that  worst  pitch  of  all,  which  wear^  a  rc^soniiig 

LXXXI. 

For  then  he  was  inspired,  and  Trom  him  came, 
As  fruoi  the  Pythtan's  mystic  cave  of  yore. 
Those  oracles  which  get  the  world  in  iLme, 
Nor  oejL««d  to  burn  till  kingdoms  were  no  more: 
Did  he  not  this  for  France,  which  lay  before 
Bow'd  to  the  iiilMim  tyranny  of  years  ? 
Broken  and  trembling  to  the  yoke  site  bore. 
Tilt  by  the  voice  of  him  and  his  compeers 
Roused  up  to  too  much  wrath,  which  luUows  o*er- 
grown  fean, 

LXXXII. 

They  made  themseKM  a  fearful  monument! 
The  wreck  of  old  opinions — things  which  grew. 
Breathed  from  tbe  birth  of  time:  tlir  veil  they  rent, 
And  what  behind  it  lay  all  earth  shall  view. 
But  |;ood  with  ill  they  also  ovrrtlirew, 
Leaving  but  ruins,  wherewith  to  rebuild 
Upon  the  same  foundation,  and  renew  [fill'd, 
Daofeon^  and  thrones,  which  the  same  hour  re- 
As  horetofure,  because  ambition  was  svlf-will'd. 

Lxxxin. 

Bat  this  will  not  endure,  nor  be  endured! 
Mankind  have  filt  their  strength,  and  made  it  felt. 
They  might  have  used  it  better,  but,  allured 
By  their  new  vigour,  sternly  have  Ihcy  dealt 
On  one  another ;  Pity  ct-ascd  to  melt 
With  lier  once  natural  charities.    But  they. 
Who  in  oppression's  darkness  caved  had  dwelt, 
Th«7-  were  not  eagles,  nuurish'd  with  the  day ; 
Wfaatmarrd  then,  at  times,  if  they  mistook  tlicir  prey  ? 

Lxxxrv. 

What  deep  wounds  ever  closed  without  a  scar? 
The  heart's  bleed  longest,  and  but  heal  (o  wear 
That  which  disfigures  it ;  and  they  who  war 
Witli  their  own  hopes,  and  have  been  vanqutsh'd. 
Silence,  but  not  submi.saiou:  in  his  lair  [bear 
Fix'd  Pa.««on  holds  his  breath,  until  the  hour 
Which  shall  atone  for  years ;  none  need  despair : 
It  came,  it  cometh,  and  wUl  come, — the  power 
To  punish  or  forgive — in  one  we  shall  lie  slower. 

(I)  Dariog  Uird  Byron's  nUjr  in  Switzerland,  hr  took  ap 
his  rcadearc  at  ibe  nell-kuown  Campa(;ii«-Uiodjili.  in  «h* 
vOlaae  of  CnUfiiy.  II  stands  at  the  top  of  «  rapidl)  de- 
■cradias  viaeyard ;  ibr  windowa  ronimaudiui;.  one  way.  a 
aetde  rlrw  of  tJic  lake  and  of  Oeorta;  Ibe  other,  np  the 
lake.  E»ery  eren\aK  tbe  poet  emtarkrd  on  Ibr  lake;  and 
lo  the  ferlin«;i  created  by  tbcae  rxrurnioo*  we  owe  lhr»e 
dciicbtAil  (tanzai.  Of  bii  oiode  of  pas«iij|;  a  day,  tbe  fol- 
low ioc  from  the  JoarsaJ  already  referred  to,  is  a  pleasaol 
apcdaara : — 

'Stftfmber  18.  Caned.  Ck>\  ap  at  Ave.  Ilohhonse  walked 
t>eiMT.  Rode  tiU  within  a  mile  of  Vetay.  .Stopped  at 
Ve»ay  two  honrs.  View  from  tbe  cburch  yard  aoprrb; 
wilhia  it  LudJow  (the  regicide's)  monument- black  loarMe 
— loof  fascription;  Latin,  but  simple.  Nearbim  Brou)(hton 
(who  read  KinK  Cbbrleit'*  seateace  to  Cbarlcn  Stuart)  it 
baried,  with  a  queer  and  rather  canting  inscription.  Lud- 
la*^'t  kooae  tbown.  Walked  down  to  the  lake  side;  »rr- 
*aaU,  earriafcs,  aaddie-boraes,— all  act  off,  and  leA  at 
ficMlet  U  by  aome  mistake.  Ilohhnase  run  on  before,  and 
•rrrtoek  them.     Arrived  at  (Jarras.    Went   to  Chillun 


LXXXV. 

Clear,  phrid  Leman !  thy  contrasted  lake. 
With  the  wild  world  I  dwelt  in,  is  a  tbi.ig 
Which  wiirns  int-,  with  its  slilliirss,  to  forsake 
E  irlli's  tninbletl  waters  for  h  purer  spring. 


This 


quii  t  sj«ii  IS  as  a  noiseJrvs  vmii;; 


To  waft  ine  from  distraction;  once  1  loved 
Tojn  occin's  roar,  but  thy  .vift  murmuring 
Sounds  sweet  as  if  a  sister's  voire  reproved. 
That  I  with  stem  delights  should  e'er  have  been  so 
moved. 

LXXXVI. 
It  is  the  hush  of  night,  awl  all  between 
Thy  margin  and  the  mountains,  dusk,  yet  clear. 
Mellow  d  and  mingling,  yet  distinctly  seen. 
Save  darken 'd  Juia,  wlio.sc  ciipt  heights  appear 
Precipitijusly  stirp ;  and  drawiiii;  near, 
There  breathes  a  living  fragrance  from  the  shore, 
Of  flowers  yet  fresh  with  childhood ;  on  the  ear 
Drops  the  light  drip  of  the  suspen<led  oar, 
Or  chirps  the  giasshopiH-r  one  good-night  carol  more: 

Lxxxm 

lie  is  an  evening  reveller,  who  makes 
liis  life  an  infancy,  and  sings  his  till ; 
At  intt-rvals,  some  bird  from  out  lite  brakes 
Starts  into  voice  a  niuinr-nt,  tlien  is  still. 
There  si^^nis  a  floating  whisper  on  the  hill, 
But  Uiat  is  fancy,  for  the  starlight  dews 
All  silently  their  tears  of  love  instil, 
Weeping  themselves  away,  till  they  nifuse 
Deep  into  >iature'8  breast  the  spirit  of  her  ba«a.  (1) 

LXXXVllL 

Ye  stars!  which  arc  the  poetry  of  heaven! 
If  in  your  bright  leaves  we  would  read  tbe  fate 
Of  men  and  empires,  —  'tis  lo  be  forgiven, 
That,  in  our  a.opiratiims  to  tie  great, 
Our  destinii-s  o'erleap  lli<'ir  mortal  stale, 
And  claim  u  kuuired  with  you ;  fur  ye  are 
A  beauty  and  a  mystery,  and  create 
In  us  sucli  love  ajid  revi-n-nce  from  afar, 
That  fortune,  fame,  power,  life,  have  uamcd  them- 
selves a  star. 

L.XXXIX. 

All  heaven  and  earth  are  still  —  though  not  in  sleep. 
But  breathless,  as  we  grow  when  feeling  must; 
And  silent,  as  we  stand  in  tliuughts  too  deep : — 
All  heaven  and  earth  are  still :  from  the  high  host 

throufcb  srrnery  worthy  of  t  know  not  wboni;  went  over 
the  ca:itlr  agaiu.  Met  iiu  bn|;li«h  pnrly'in  a  CjirriaKe;  u 
lady  iu  it  fust  ajileep — fast  sleep  in  tbe  mii«l  auli-nnrcotic 
spot  iu  the  world, — eirelleut '.  After  h  sliRbl  and  short 
dinner,  visited  tbe  Cb.itcau  dc  (jHrroi.  .Saw  aU  north 
seeing,  and  llirii  dncruded  l»  the  '  lios<]uet  de  Jnlie,'  etc. 
etc- :  our  i/puiir  fiill  of  Uuustenu,  v^boin  be  is  eternally  coo- 
founding;  witb  St.  I'rcux,  aud  mixiuK  tbe  man  aud  the  book. 
yitat  unaiu  as  far  a.i  CUiUon.  to  revisit  tbe  little  torreut 
from  Ibe  hill  IrrhiuJ  it.  Ttie  corporal  who  showed  the 
wonders  of  Chilluu  was  as  liruuk  as  Blucber,  and  'to  my 
miud)  as  great  a  roan:  be  was  deaf  also;  sod,  thinking 
every  one  else  m>,  roared  out  the  legends  of  tbe  rn«itlc  so 
fearfully,  that  llobbuuse  got  out  of  burooar.  Uo^tetrr,  we 
saw  things,  fruni  the  giillow*  to  Ibr  dunRcaas.  Suuscl  re- 
flected in  tbe  Lake.  .Nine  o'clock — going  to  bed.  Ilri>e  to 
get  up  lit  flvc  to-mnrrow." — 'After  L«rd  Hyron  quitted  tbe 
Caoipagne-DitKlAti,  Sir  l-igerton  llryUKri  tcli.t  us,  tLul  the 
doors  of  the  bouse  were  Itesct  by  travrltrrs,  uniiiiut  lo  gel 
a  sight  k>f  the  room  iu  wlucb  ibc  poet  slept. — L.  b. 
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Of  ctMn,  to  tiu-  lullM  lake  and 
AH  15  cnncpnter'd  iu  a  life  intense, 
Where  not  a  Ix-am,  nor  air,  nor  leaf  is  lost, 
liul  hath  a  part  of  being,  and  a  senile 
Of  timi  whidi  ia  of  all  CtmUx  ud  ddoict. 

XC. 

Thea  stirs  (he  feeling  infinite,  so  felt 

In  solitude,  where  we  are  least  alone ; 

A  (ruth,  which  through  oar  being  tben  doth  aell 

And  purifies  from  self:  it  is  a  tone, 

The  soul  and  source  of  maaic,  wbidl  BMllcCi  koomi 

ElcnMl  bamooy,  aad  sheds  a  charB, 

«Lik«  to  the  faMed  CT<herea*s  «nt, 

Rinding;  all  things  with  l>i  aiity  J— *4  Vonld  disarm 

The  spectre  Death,  had  he  subslantill  power  to  barm. 

XCI. 

Not  vainly  did  the  early  Persian  make 
His  altar  the  high  places  and  the  peak 
Of  caiifaH»'sqp«Bf  moantain8,(l)  and  Ihw  like 

tomple,  tbeie  to  ssik 
The  Spiri(  in  whose  honour  shrines  an  weak, 
Uprear'd  of  huojan  hands.    Come,  nd  compare 
Cmbhim  and  {MnKwellings,  Goth  or  Greek, 

Wi(h  Nature's  realms  of  worship,  rartli  and  air, 
I  Nor  hx  00  food  abodes  to  circauucribe  th;  prayer! 

XCII. 

Thy  sky  is  changed ! — andsach  a  change!  Oh  night, 
And  storm,  and  darkness,  ye  are  woodroos  strong, 
Yet  lovely  in  your  strength,  as  is  the  light 
Of  a  chirk  eye  m  woman !  Far  akmg , 
From  peak  to  peak,  the  rattling  crags  among 
Leaps  the  lire  thander!  Not  from  one  lone  ckiud. 
Bat  evei  jF  noontalii  now  ftalh  Aood  a  teHgue, 
And  Jura  answers,  through  her  misty  shrood, 
Back  to  the  joyous  Alps,  who  call  to  her  alood! 

XCIII. 

And  this  is  in  the  night: — Most  glorions  oigfat! 
Tboa  wert  not  sent  for  slumber !  let  mo  bo 
A  sharer  in  thy  Beroe  and  fair  delight, — 
A  portion  of  the  tempest  and  of  thee!  (It) 

(l)  It  in  in  bp  rrrollcrtrd,  Ihnt  the  most  heaiitinil  and 
imprruivp  dorlrinps  of  tlif  tlhinc  Konndcr  of  rhristiaiiity 
« rri'  ilrliM-rril.  ni>t  in  Ihr  Tempir,  hut  on  the  Motint.  To 
^»  iiiM-  tlir  qiiritinu  of  dcTOtioD,  iind  tnni  In  himis  n  clorjut  ncc . 
— thr  nio»t  effct  ttijil  and  sptrndid  .<prcinii-tn  wcrr  not  prn- 
nouiiccil  within  wsll».  I>rni(wtlipni  a  addrr^spil  thr  poblic 
and  popular  H«4<*m)i|Je4.  Cicrr*)  spokr  in  thr  forum.  That 
tlila  added  to  their  rffrct  on  the  mind  of  Imth  orator  nnd 
bearer*  may  he  roncrived  from  tbc  diflfcrcoce  brtwecn  what 
we  read  of  the  rniolions  tben  aad  there  produced,  and  tboitr 
we  otirMlvei  eipcricnre  in  the  penual  ia  tlie  Clo»et.  it  is 
one  tfainx  to  read  the  Iliad  at  SigMm  and  on  the  tnmali, 
or  by  the  •priagt,  with  Mount  Ida  above,  and  the  plahi  and 
riven  and  AreUpdaco  aroand  jron;  and  another  to  trim 
jonr  taper  over  tt  la  a  sane  libranr— (A<«  I  know.  Were 
I  the  early  and  rapid  pMVreu  of  what  It  called  Metfaodifm  to 
be  BttHboted  to  aof  caase  bcyoad  tke  eatluMiasn-.  esdted 
by  its  velMmsai  Mtt  aad  dBcftlam  (ihs  tratb  or  error  of 
which  1  pvesamc  afiOtar  to  sasnrais  aar  to  qnettloB),  I  ahooid 
veatare  ta  ascrlbs  H  to  flw  fimglks  tifpsailiJBt  tn  thejIsMt, 
and  tte  aastodisd  aai  sitompswasoas  dlMaas  of  Us 
teachers.  >  The  MMssdmaas,  whoso  erroaeoas  deiodoa  (at 
falhotoworoNsrs)  ismsstriacere,  and  thsnimlm* 


oNsrsltai 

istamed  to  rspeat  tbdr  prescrfbei 
aad  prayers,  wherever  they  may  be,  at  the  utated  boort— of 
OSatse  freqaently  in  the  open  air,  hneelioK  npon  a  light  mat 
(which  they  carry  for  the  porpoaa  of  a  bed  or  cushion  at 
reqtdied) :  the  ccrenony  lasts  aoae  minntes,  duriag  which 
Hbtf  aia  totally  absorbed,  and  only  Uvtng  In  their  tappli- 
aotUng  caa  disturit  tlicm.   Oa  me  the  siapie  aad 


How  the  lit  lake  sUmOi  a  phosphoric  sea. 
And  the  big  rain  comes  dancing  to  the  earth! 
And  DOW  again  'tis  bUck, — and  now,  the  glee 
Of  the  load  bills  shakes  with  its  noaotain-mirth, 
Asif  thqrdidi^loieeoVr  a  yonng  earthqpnke**  fanth.  (3) 

XCIV. 

Now,  where  the  swift  Rhone  cleaves  his  way  betweeti  1 
Heights  which  appear  as  lovers 
In  hate,  whose  mining  depths  so  intervene. 
That  they  can  meet  no  more,  though  brdien-hearted! 
Though  in  their  souls,  »-hich  thus  each 
Love  was  tho  r«iy  root  of  the  food  laflo 
Which  U^iirfed  Ihefa- HfeVi  Moon , 

Itstlf  p\j)ired,  but  Ifasinp  (Iirm  an  ace 
Of  years  all  wintersi — war  within  themselves  to  wage. 

xcv. 

Now,  where  the  qaick  Rhoae  thos  hath  cleft  his  way. 
The  mightiest  of  the  sturnu  hath  ta'en  his  Stand  : 
For  here,  not  one,  but  many,  make  their  plof , 
And  fling  their  tlmoder'bolto  from  hand  to  hand, 

Flashing  and  cast  around  :  of  all  the  band, 

The  brightest  through  these  parted  hilhi  hath  fiatk'd 

His  Iightning8,>-as  if  ho  did  ondenland. 

That  in  such  gaps  as  dcwilation  «ork'd. 
There  the  hot  shaft  should  blast  whatever  therein lork'd. 

xcvr. 

Sky,  mountains,  river,  winds,  lake,  lightnings!  ye! 
With  night,  and  clouds,  and  tliunder,  and  a  soul 
To  make  these  fdt  aad  feehog,  well  nay  bo 
Things  that  have  made  me  watcUhl ;      for  i«U 
Of  yoor  departing  voices  is  the  knoll 
Of  what  in  mo  is  sleepless,— if  I  rest.  (4) 
Bat  where  of  ye:,  oh  tempests!  is  the  gimlT 
Art-  ye  like  those  within  the  human  breast? 
Or  do  ye  find,  at  length,  like  eagles,  some  high  nost? 

xcvir. 

Could  I  embody  and  unbosom  now 

That  which  is  mil  wilUn  M,^-conId  I  wreak 

My  thoughts  upon  expression,  and  thus  throw 
Soul,  heart,  mind,  passioiu,  feelings,  strong  or  weak, 

]  rntlrr  tinreritv  of  the^r  men,  sn<1  the  npirit  which  npjifared 
I  to  be  within  nud  upon  llieni,  iniide  a  far  pn-alrr  inii  rt  i>.ii>D 
than  any  Renernl  ntr  «hirh  wa«  ever  performed  in  plarci 
•if  worship,  of  whirh  I  have  seen  tbone  of  jilinost  oery  f>or- 
I  ^un^iornlndl'r  the  ;  inrliidiric  mn^t  of  our  own  s<  rl:irir«, 
and  thr  dici-li,  the  (  nUndir,  the  Armeiiiiin.  thr  I.uthrrBn, 
the  Ji  n  i»h,  «nd  the  jM.ihonieUin.  Many  of  the  ueirroet,  of 
w  lxitn  there  are  nnnibers  in  the  Tnrkiih  empire,  are  idnlatert, 
.•lud  h.i>e  free  eierri.ie  of  their  belief  and  it*  rifcii :  some  of 
these  I  had  n  dijtniil  view  of  at  Patras ;  and,  from  «)int  I  * 
could  make  out  of  them,  they  Bppeared  to  he  of  a  truly  I'a- 
gan  desrription,  nnd  not  yerj  agree.'ildf  to  n  »i>ectotor. 

(i)  The  thunder  storm  to  which  their  liueK  refer  occnrred 
on  the  I3tb  of  Jane,  IHI6,  at  mldniKht.  I  hioe  seen, 
among  the  Acroeeraaaian  moantaint  of  Cbimari,  several 
more  terrible,  bat  none  more  beautifal.  -  (The  opposite  ra- 
graving  preacnta  a  fhc-draile  of  one  of 'these  remarkable 
ttanas,  as  daslisd  Off  by  Lord  Byron  dariog  oae  of  ISs  CMO. 
ia(  esearrioos  on  tke  Lake  of  Geneva.  — L.  E.) 

(3)  "Tkis  is  oae  of  tbe  mott  beaotiftel  passages  of  the 
poem.  The  *ieree  and  Mr  ddl(ht'  of  a  thtuder^stonn  is 
here  dssoiksd  to  verse  ateeat  as  vivid  as  Its  flghtalags. 

yyttoMgrsto*  tof gtsaadng  of  tbe  wMa  bla^  Ctd 
Uke  a  pbospbofk  ssa— preseat  a  pictars  of  lakWms  tsitor. 
yet  of  endoyiBsat.  often  attempted,  but  never  so  wall*  ear* 
tainly  never  bottsr,  broafht  oot  is  poetry."  Sir  ff^aUtr 
Seott.—UE. 

(4)  The  Joomal  of  Us  Swfas  tour,  whiek  Lord  Byron  kept 
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Its 


All  Uiat  I  would  bsTc  songbt,  and  all  I  Makf 

B«ar,  know,  fed,  aDd  yet  brratbe — into  one  word, 
And  thAi  one  word  were  LigLUiiii);,  I  would  speak ; 
But  a«  it  is,  1  live  and  die  unheard, 
Witb  AflKWi  ToicdbH  tliam^l,  iheathiag  it  m  a  «word. 

xcvin. 

Tbe  mmn  w  wm  hub,  tlie  dewy  mora, 

With  braitk  U  foceose,  and  witb  cbeek  all  bloom, 

Laughiog  tbe  cluuds  away  with  playful  scorn. 

And  living  as  if  eartb  contain'd  no  iMb^— > 

And  flowing  into  day :  we  may  mnuM 

Tbe  marrh  of  i>ur  exisfencc  :  aiid  thus  I, 

Still  on  thy  ahores.  Cur  Leaiaii!  nay  find  room 

Aadftoifcr—JHrtiM,  awTB—fcy 

tf  pODte^d  fitlingiy. 


XCDL 

Clarens !  iweet  Clarens,(  1 )  birthplace  of  deep  Love ! 
Thiac  air  ia  tbe  young  breath  of  paaaioaate  thought; 
Tkf  tnm  tak*  rioI  ia  Lava;  lha 


for  kit  litter,  doae*  with  the  following  moaraAil  pauaf  f :  ~~ 
'  la  tlK  weatWr,  for  tkit  taar  af  tUrtMB  daya,  1  have  been 
fortaaaie — fortaaatc  la  a  compaaioa"  (Mr.  Bob- 
icl— "  fortnnate  ia  oar  proapedi,  and  euaiyt  ft«n  rrcn 
Vflc  petty  arddentt  and  delaj*  which  allia  Nader 
Jaaraaya  la  a  Icaa  wHd  oooatnr  diaappalntiaf.  I  waa  dii- 
paaai  Im  ke  picaaad.  1  aa  a  lovar  of  aalaic,  aad  aa  ad- 
adreraf  baaaly.  1  caa  baar  Iktigua,  aad  waImM  fthatfon, 
aad  bavt am a«m«  oriho bsMm*  «k«a la «ka warii.  Bat 
la  aa  lti»  lha  WB<liirtiga  af 


hava  ibraaa 
If  heart,  aor  enabled  Ma  to  laaa  ny  own. 
idaatHy,  In  the  naieaty.  and  tha  power,  and  the 

glorjr,  around.  aboTe,  and  beneath  me." — L.  K. 

(I)  ^ Staataj  idx.  (a  cxt.  are  riquiiile.  Tbejr  have efer; 
thiik4(  which  nuUkr*  a  poetical  picture  of  local  and  particu- 
lar •crarr)r  perfect.  Thejr  rihil>it  a  roiraruJou*  brilliancy 
aad  force  of  f«Lcy ;  but  tiie  %fry  ftdrlity  cauncj  a  little 
eiNiatraiat  and  UlK>ur  ot  luniciiiit;r.  The  pocf  »erm»  to  hsve 
Iwrn  *o  rn^croMed  by  tin-  altcniion  to  ^ive  vijtour  nnd  6re 
to  the  imaxrry,  that  he  )xitb  DeKlrrtrd  and  dudtiinrd  tn 
render  him»rlf  more  hannouioufi  liy  dlfTuiter  wordx,  wliirli, 
mtile  they  mifiht  bave  iinpruvrd  the  effect  upon  tbe  rur, 
Might  ba^ e  weaieoed  the  Irapreasiot)  upon  the  mind.  This 
■Uitcr)  otrr  nrm  matter — this  supply  of  powers  equal  not 
oaly  to  an  iinf ■lurtii d  •»ubjcrt,  bnt  that  nulijrct  one  of  pe- 
culiar and  UDCquallrii  K'raudeur  and  liaauty — was  safflcient 
lo  occupy  the  strtiiii;c>i  [H>rtical  furultica,  yoang  aa  the 
author  waa.  without  addmg  tu  it  all  tbe  prartical  »kill  of 
the  artiit.  The  ttauias,  too,  on  Voltaire  aad  Gibbon  arc 
diiertniisatiTe.  aa^arioti*,  and  Jott.  Hi«y  are  among  tbe 
proof!  of  that  very  great  variety  of  talent  which  (hia  Canto 
•f  Lard  Bgrraa  eahibiU."  ^ir  E.  eiydyes.—L.  E. 
(S)  laaaMaa'a  IMottt.  lettre  17.  part.  4.  note.  ^Cea 
it  ii  hairtif  ^'nne  demi-beare  apret  le  aoleil 
■i  Mair^s  de  aea  rayons,  dont  l« 
■M  Mte  coa/ear  it 
ftm,  qa'oB  aperpkltde  tetkda."— TMa  ^IIm  bmn  par- 

■tillarie.^J'alM  4  Vavay 
A  la  cm;  at  fiianl  dnn  Joara  qaa  jTyftMal,  aana 
Ja  pria  paar  catta  vlHe  aa  wnou  fal  ai'a 
at  qal  m'f  a  fMl  4laMlr«a«B 
Jd  dMa  vaiaattan  Hcaaavd 
aal  4a  faAt.  at  fal  Mat  acarihlit:  Alte  k  Vafay-tMlca 
la  paya,  waailan  Im  tHm,  pnaMaea-voaa  aar  la  Im*  at 
dNw  li  la  Malara  a*a  paa  Mt  ee  baaa  paya  poop  aaa  Mla^ 
faar  aaa  Claira^  at  yoar  aa  St.  n«ai ;  aula  aa  lea  y  char- 
ahaa  paa.* — Let  Cet^euiatu,  litre  W.  p.  300.  Lyoaa.  ad. 
1790.— la  Joly,  1816.  I  made  a  voyage  round  tbe  Laie  of 
Gcaera;  and,  at  far  as  my  own  obaenration*  have  led  o»e 
iaa  Bol  uDiiiterrited  nor  inattantiTc  tuney  of  ail  tbe  iceact 
celebrated  bj  llouateau  ia  hia  UtUtut,  I  caa  aafely 


And  aunset  into  roae-hnea  seea  than  wroagbt 
By  rays  which  sleep  there  lovingly :  tbe  rocks, 
Tlie  permanent  crags,  tell  here  of  Love,  v\  bu  sought 
In  tben  a  refuge  from  the  worldly  sbocka. 
Which  stir  and  stiaf  Uia  Mml  witkJiape  thai  waoi| 
tbeu  mocka. 

C. 

Clarcns!  by  heavenly  feet  thy  patbi  are  trod, — 
Undying  Luve'i>,  who  here  ascenda  a  throne 
To  which  tbe  ateps  are  mouataina;  wh««  tha  |^ 
la  a  pervading  life  and  light, — so  shown 
Not  OB  thoae  summits  aolely,  nor  alone 
In  the  still  cave  and  forest;  o'er  the  flower 
Uia  eye  is  aparkling,  and  hia  breath  hath  blowa. 
Hi*  aoA  aad  aasMr  btoilh,  vAooe  ieader  mmar 
IW»  tbe  strcagtk  tTttama  ia  tWr  mat  Mate 
boar.(2) 

CI. 

All  tliing>i  are  Ixre  of  him;  from  (be  black  piaea. 
Which  are  hia  ahade  on  high,  and  the  load  roar 
Ortomata,  whora  he  Uateneih,  lo  tha  na« 
WUch  ilopalw  fTMB  padi  dbraamd  to  IhB  dMi«b 


laai 


lerihe 


.lay,  that  in  Ihit  there  it  no  eufgmllea.  It  woaU  be  dlf- 
ficolt  to  tea  Oaraaa  (with  the  aeenes  aroaad  it,  Veray. 
CUUoB,  BdTcraC,  St.  tSugo,  Heillerie,  ElTan,  aad  the  en- 
trancea  of  the  Ithoaa)  wlthaat  bdag  forciMy  ttrach  with 
iu  pecaUar  adaplatlQBia  tka  panaas  aad  areata  wHh  wMeh 
it  has  haea  paaptad.  lat  IVs  la  aM  all : 
which  al  armiad 
rie  ia  tat aalal.  la  af  a  allS  Mgher 
order  «u  tte  aMte  ayapMiy  wHh  i«iM4aaI  paa*n;  It 

of  km  la  Us  aMMtastcadM  aad 
af  oar  ova  parMpatlaa  nr  Us  aood 
«o oTIti rioiyi  Uia  the  part  priartple af  the aitmsa. 
wMah  ia  tbaio  aaia  eeadeaaad.  but  aot  Iim  awaMatad ; 
aai  of  whidi,  thangh  knowing  earaeivaa  a  par^  we  loaa 
ear  faiWUaaUty,  aad  miagle  in  the  beaaty  af  tta  whale. 
If  Itansiaaa  had  aevcr  written,  nor  lived,  tbe  aaaw  aaao- 
datkma  woald  not  leaa  have  belonged  to  sack  scenes.  He 
hat  added  to  the  iaterctt  of  hi«  workt  by  their  adoption; 
he  haa  shown  bia  tense  of  their  beaaty  by  the  aelectioa; 
but  they  have  done  that  for  him  which  no  human  being 
coulddo  for  them.  I  bad  the  fortune  ;  good  or  evil  as  it  might 
be)  to  tail  from  Mcillrrie  ;wherc  wr  Ijiudrd  for  some  time) 
to  St.  (iinco  durinK  n,  Intr  storm,  nhich  ndded  lo  the  nisj;- 
nifirrnrc  of  all  urouud,  ullhounL  >>cca»ioually  arromp.Tnii-d 
by  dunKcr  tu  the  bout,  wbirb  w:i!t  amall  and  overloaded. 
It  mait  oTcr  this  verr  part  of  the  lake  that  Knusacau  hat 
drivrii  the  boat  of  .St.  I'i  cut  and  Mudiiiiic  \N  ciIniiir  to  Meillc- 
rie,  for  theltrr  durinj;  a  tempest.  On  ^(liuiiij;  iln  slinrc  at 
J»t.  nioRo,  I  fitund  that  the  wind  had  b<  i  n  •^uflir i<  nily  >iron|c 
to  blow  down  some  line  old  cbettnut-trccs  mi  tbe  lower 
pai^  of  the  muualains.  On  the  opposite  beigbt  of  (.lurrti* 
is  a  cbatniu.  1  be  hills  nrr  rnvrred  with  vinc)arUs,  aud 
interspersed  with  totue  tmaii  but  beautiful  iiood.>,  one  »f 
these  wat  named  the  *'  Boaqnet  de  Julie;"  aad  it  ia  remark- 
able that,  thoagh  long  ago  cut  dowa  by  the  bratal  tcldib- 
neaa  of  the  monks  of  .St.  Bernard  (to  whom  the  land  apper- 
tained), that  the  ground  m^ht  be  enclaaed  lata  a  vineyard 
for  the  miaerable  dronet  of  an  eieerabla  saparatttion,  the 
inhabitant*  of  Cbiren*  ttUl  point  oat  tha  apat  where  ita 
trees  tlood,  calling  it  by  the  name  which  coniecrated  and 
aarvived  then.  Rooaaean  hat  not  l>eea  particularly  for- 
tunate in  the  ptaaartation  of  the  "local  haMtatiooa"  he  has 
given  lo  "airy  aotUacs."  Tha  Prior  of  Great  St.  Bcraard 
haa  cut  dowa  aoow  of  Ma  woada  for  the  aakc  of  a  few  eaafca 
of  wlaa,  aad  Boeaaparte  hM  levcBad  part  of  the  racks  of 
MaHlsfflalahBptafi^Jwraaa  to  the  Sla^piaa.  The  road 

iuA  whMi  1  hS  aurihb  ttat  "ta  loStaat  adaas  «M 
las  saawriia.''«-{Dari«  the  svail  e«  MeWlatla,  of  whieh 
laid  Byioa  haso  aahaa  meallaa*  tha  daager  of  tiia  party 
was  eoasidarabla.  At  Oachy*  aaar  Laoaanne,  he  waa  de- 
tained two  daya.  In  a  amall  Iaa,  by  the  weather ;  and  here 
it  waa  that  be  wrote,  in  that  short  interval,  tbe  Priioiter  <ef 
Ckilloa:  "adding."  aaya  Moore,  "oae  more  dcalhleaa  aaao- 
ciation  to  fho  aboadp  Iwaartailsad  lasalMaa  of  tha  lafeOk* 
-t.K.J 


u^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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Where  the  bow'd  wftlen  meet  him,  Qn<i  adoro, 
KiMing  his  feet  with  nnnnara;  and  the  vttod. 
The  covert  of  old  trees,  with  trunks  aU  hoBT, 
But  light  leaves, youngas  Joy,  stands »n  here  itllodd, 
Oflfering  to  hiai,  and  hiS|  a  populous  «oUlude. 

cn. 

A  populons  solitude  of  bees  and  birds, 
And  (airy-fonn\i  and  roaiiy-coloar'd  things, 
Who  worship  him  with  notes  more  >iweet  than  WOrdt, 
And  hmooentlj  open  their  glad  wings. 
Fearless  and  Ml  of  life:  the  ^sh  of  springs. 
And  fall  of  Iiifly  fnuntains,  and  the  bend 
Of  stirring  branches,  and  the  bud  which  brings 
Hie  tmHUmk  Oflagkt  of  ImmIj,  bore  extend, 
Mmgiing,  aad  wide  kf  LeiOb  nto  «m  nighty  cad. 

cin. 

He  who  hath  loved  not,  here  woiUd  leam  that  lore, 
And  make  his  heart  a  spirit;  he  who  knows 
That  tender  mysteiy,  will  love  the  iBOf«| 
For  this  is  Love's  recess,  where  vain  men's  woes. 
And  the  world's  waste,  have  driven  him  br  from 
For  'tis  his  nature  to  advance  or  die;  [tboae, 
He  alaads  not  still,  but  or  decays,  or  grvm 
Ilrte  a  ba—dleM  blessing,  which  may  vie 
WitklheiMMrtelligli(a,inilael«nity!  « 

cnr. 

Twas  not  fur  fiction  chose  Rousseau  thii  ipet^ 
Peopling  it  with  alTeclions;  but  he  found 
It  was  the  scene  which  passion  mast  allot 
To  the  inindV  pnriticd  bciiips;  'twas  the  ground 
Where  earlj.  Luvc  hi'*  Psyche's  zone  unbound, 
And  ballow'd  it  with  loveliness:  'tis  lune, 
And  wondcrfai,  and  deep,  and  hath  a  sonnd. 
And  tense,  aad  a^t  of  sweetness ;  bete  the  Rhone 
Bath  spread  hiouelf  a  coodi,  the  Alpe  have  icar'd'a 
throne.  * 

CV. 

Lausanne !  and  Femey !  >e  have  been  the  abodes 
Of  namea  wUdi  anle  jm  beqaeatlfd  a  nanM;(n 

Mortals,  who  sought  and  found,  by  daageraai  roMi, 

A  path  to  perpetuity  of  fame : 
They  were  gigantic  minds,  ami  their  steep  aim 
\Vas,  Titan-like,  nu  daririf,  douMs  lo  pile  [llntdf 
Tlioughts  which  shutiM  c<iil  down  thinidtT,  and  the 
Of  Heaven,  again  nssail'd,  if  Heaven  the  while 
Oa  naa  aad  naa'a  researeh  ooold  deign  do  more  than 


CV|. 

The  one  was  fire  and  fickleness,  a  duU, 
Most  mutable  in  wishes,  but  in  mind, 
A  wit  as  various, — gay,  grave,  sage,  or  wild, — 
Historian,  bard,  pbiloxopher,  aombincd  ; 
He  Dolliplicd  himself  among  mankind, 
Hw  Pntcos  of  their  talents:  but  his  own 
Breathed  most  in  ridicule, — which,  as  the  wind, 
Blew  where  it  listed,  bying  all  things  prone, « 
Now  to  o'erthfow  a  fool,  and  new  to  ehdia  a  Huout. 

(I)  Voltaire  and  GiftlNia. 

•Pram  Oncky,  Om  iittia  pert  erunsaaaa.  en  Ibo  Lale  of 
Otnstn,  liOrd  ttfftm  win«a  mir. Meiiay,  eaelashne  sprig 
af  GiMen's  otoeln,  awl  some  leis  Isavss  frmn  Ms  sanleB. 
to  tMMm  to  the  houae  ot  (NMwn,  lbs  BaeHtb  traveller 
»ow  makes  a  pilgriniafie  to  tlw  tnmb  Sf  a  IHsad  of  Bjrroa,— 


cvn. 

The  other,  deep  and  ^lnw.  evliausdn^  (honght, 
And  hiving  wisdom  with  each  studious  year. 
In  meditation  dwelt,  with  learning  www^ghl. 
And  shaped  bis  weapon  with  an  edge  severe. 
Sapping  a  solemn  creed  with  solemn  sneOT; 
The  lord  of  irony, — that  masteiVKpeH, 
Which  stong  hia  foea  to  wnith,  which  grew 
ftar. 

And  doom'd  him  to  the  realrit's  ready  hell, 

Which  answers  to  all  doubts  so  ehxioeaUy  well. 

CVIII. 

Yel,  peace  be  with  Ihdr  ashes, — for  by  them. 
If  amtod;  tlie  penalty  is  paid; 
It  is  not  oiir«  to  judp;c.— far  less  condemns 
The  hour  must  come  when  such  things  shall  be 
Known  unto  all,— Or  hope  and  dread  allay'd 
By  slumber,  on  one  pillow, — in  the  dii<t. 
Which,  thus  much  we  are  sure,  must  lie  decay 'dj 
And  when  it  shall  revffa,  as  is  our  trust. 
Twill  be  to  he  fiBtyiveo,  or  snflhr  what  ia  jut. 

CIX. 

Bat  let  me  qnit  man's  vrorks  again  to  read 
,  Ris  Mako'e  spread  arohnd  me,  and  suspend 
This  page,  which  from  my  reveries  I  feed. 
Until  it  seems  proton^g  without  ^d. 
The  douds  above  me  to  the  wIRte  Alps  tend. 

And  I  must  pierce  them,  and  suncy  whatever 
May  be  permitted,  as  my  steps  1  bcud 
To  their  most  great  and  growing  region,  where 
The  earth  toher  cnhiaeecoaipda  the  powen  of  air. 


ex. 

Italia!  tso, — Ttalia  !  lof)kinj;  on  thee. 
Full  flashes  on  the  soul  the  light  of  ages. 
Since  the  fierce  Carthaginian  almost  won  thee, 
To  the  last  lialo  of  the  chiefs  and  sa 
Who  glorify  thy  consecrated  pages; 
Thou  wert  the  throne  and  grave  of  empirea;  itOI, 
The  fount  at  which  the  panting  miad  assuages 
Her  thirst  of  knowledge,  quaffing  there  her  fill, 
Fknrs  from  the  ^evnl  sooroe  af  ]lonw*e  imperial 
hill. 

CXI 

Thus  far  liave  i  proceeded  in  a  theme 
Renew'd  with  no  kind  auspices: — to  feel 
We  are  not  what  we  have  been,  and  to  deem 
We  are  not  what  we  should  l>e,  and  to  steel 
The  heart  against  itself;  and  to  conceal 
Wilh  a  proad  caution,  love,  or  hate,  or  anght, — 
passion  or  (edini;,  purpose,  grief,  or  teal, — 
Which  is  (he  txraiit  spirit  of  our  thought, 
la  a  stem  task  oC  soul: — No  matter, — it  is  taught. 

CXII. 

And  fur  these  words,  thua  wo\cn  into  SOng, 
It  may  be  that  they  are  a  harroless  wile. 
The  colouring  of  the  acenes  which  fleet  along. 
Which  I  would  setae,  in  passing,  to  bogoile 


lobn  FUlip  Xcable.  He  icinees  la  the  ecmstcfy, 
•  plata  same  dkb,  dMnffaished  by  his  name.  11  is  en- 
closed  wftyn  sooM  Iron  ndli.  and  nurronndrd  hy  »hrabs  af 
wMeh  the  leaves  are  thinned  by  Ragllsh  travellers,  and  kept 
crHiflrate*  of  tbrir  to  vitit  Ibe  l«mk  arXcmM«>*  fttf 
Om'M  iUMMlnUiomi.-^V.  E.j 
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My  bm»st,  or  flint  of  oth«*r«,  f'lr  a  wliilp. 
Fame  is  tht  Uurst  of  youth, — but  I  am  not 
So  ?Mnf  M  to  rr^artl  men's  frown  or  mile, 
\s  |,)4s  or  (fuenJon  nf  a  plorioiis  lot; 
I  stood  and  stand  alone, — rctneuibflr'd  or  forgot 

CXIII. 

I  hate  not  lo««d1b«iMHll,  nor  theifovM  ae; 
1  bave  not  flatter'd  its  ruiL  hr^atb,  lor  bow'd 
T»  its  idolatrioo  •  patient  knee,— 
Nor  e&kfi  mf  (^wk  to  Mfleo,— mt  aki  tSati 

In  worship  of  an  echo;  in  th*"  crowd 

They  could  uot  deem  me  one  of  huch;  I  stood 

AMf  <Im«i,  bat  Ml  oTlhem;  in  a  fhiood 

or  thoughts  wkkh  «m  not  iMr  thooflito.  Mid  im 

could, 

&dIaoCfledCI)  ivaiwi.  ^«Uck  teltodTMbdMi. 

CXiV. 

I  hare  not  loved  tbe  world,  Dor  the  woih^  B8^^~ 

fiat  Id  M  part  lur  foes;  I  do  beKet«, 

ThoB^  I  Iato  haaA  Ikm  Mi,  llMt  tbwt  nay  be 

'WordA  which  OM  ttofi,— llO|MB  IvUch  ivill  Mt 

dooeive, 

AmA  tItImo  ivftidi  OM  iMfriM,  mt  wbma 

Siwr»-s  for  llip  failitig:  1  would  also  (Wm 
O  cr  others'  griefs  that  some  sincerely  t^rtevo;  (2) 
That  two,  «r  OM^  aro  almost  what  they  seem, — 

u(3) 


cxv. 

My  danghter!  witk  thf  mb 
My  daughter!  with  t by  name  Ibaa  ttadi 
I  aee  thee  not. — I  hear  tlii-c  not, — Iml  none 
Can  be  ao  wrapt  in  thee;  thou  art  the  frietid 
l!b  wboM  tbe  ahadows  of  far  year*  caricndt 
Albeit  my  brow  thoa  never  sluMildat  behold, 
My  Toko  shall  with  thy  future  visions  blend, 
Aad  reach  iato  Iby  heart,— when  mine  is  cdd, — 
A  tok«i  Md  *  loM^  nm  fnm  thy  fathar'a  mMld. 

CXVL 

To  nifl  thy  miacTs  de>elopeinent, — (o  watdl 
Thy  dawn  uf  tittle  joys, — to  sit  and  see 
Almost  thy  >ery  growth,— 4o  view  thee  eatcb 
I, — ^woadeia  yet  to  thMl 


(I)  "  If  it  h«-  thD*. 

For  B;in(]i«o'i  i**uf  havr  I  fi/r</  ni)  mind." — Marhtth. 
(J)  It  i<  ,«Rid  hy  RofhefoiiCHuli,  itmt  "  thrrr  i<  alnnii 


lag  in  the  roitfortonei  of  mm'*  best  frirndit  not  ili»- 

(9)  It  Is  BOH  tlie  temper  and  talents  of  the  poet,  bat  tb« 
•M  ta  wMck  he  pat*  them,  on  wttieh  his  bappincM 
miferj  is  Kroanded.,  A  powerftil  and  unbridled  irasKinalinn 
la  ibr  SBtbor  and  atdlltaot  of  its  own  diMppointmentn. 
Us  badaattoMS,  Hs  WBMwaliid  pictarss  af  good  aad  evil, 
aad  Iba  meatal  Mrosa  la  vrUeh  Ibay  gitra  rise,  are  the 
aoiaral  aad  aaeasMiy  cvQs  atlsmHag  on  that  qaick.  sas- 
iwyMMBly  oT  fMlag  and  flutejr  IncMcat  to  the  poolieal 
lot  Ite  Giver  af  all  takato,  vrUk  be  baa 
Ito  aapaiala  aai  paarftar 
topowaror  parUyiai 
Bat,  aa  if  to  maiarato  tba  airaeaace  of 
gcahu^K  UJastlj  aad  wMy  awde  raqaidte, 
rcgalate  and  tome  tbe  flia  of  Ms  lhacy,  aad 
the  heights  to  whieh  she  eialts  Mm,  la  order  lo  obtala  ease 
of  alad  aad  trantiaUllty.  The  msteriali  of  happlnesa.  that 
U,  ttt  uicb  degree  ot  happiaeas  aa  i*  roncUlrut  with  oar 
prrtent  •late,  Ue  around  us  in  profusion.  Bat  the  man  of 
talrnts  mutt  stoop  to  galbrr  tbem,  etberwlsr  they  would 
be  beyond  Um  rcaeh  of  tbe  mass  of  society,  tm  wlMse  l»e- 


To  hoM  thc«>  lightly  (111  a  pentlc  knee, 

A'ld  print  on  thy  soft  cheek  a  parent's  kiaa, — 

This,  tt  ahoald  seeai,  ^tm aot  reserved  fiir  aw; 

Yet  thiH  was  in  my  nature: — it  is, 
I  know  not  what  is  thcrr,  yet  sooielhiog  likatothb* 

CXVII. 

Tet,  thoagh  dell  Hate  as  daty  aharid  he  laaght, 

I  know  that  thou  wilt  luve  me ;  though  my  name 
Should  be  shot  from  thee,  as  a  spell  still  fraught 
>Vith  desoktioa,— and  a  hroken  daint  [eaiM, 

Tlinii.:li  the  grave  close  between  us, — 'twere  (be 
1  i«.n()w  that  tboa  wilt  love  me;  Ibougli  to  liraia 
My  blood  from  oat  thy  being  were  an  aim. 
And  an  attainment, — all  would  be  in  vain, — 
Still  thou  wooldst  love  aw,  still  that  more  than  life 


CXVIL 

The  child  of  love, — thoagh  bom  in  bitterness 
And  nurtured  in  oonvulsioo.    Of  thy  sire 
Theee  tven  the  eleaneaU,— and  thiM  no  leee. 

A*  yi  t  Mich  are  around  theo,— but  thy  fire 
Shall  be  more  lemper'd,  and  thy  ht>p«  far  higher. 
Sweet  be  thy  rradled  slambent!    O'er  tbe  sea. 

And  fniiii  llic  moimt.uiis  where  I  now  respire, 
Faiu  would  1  wai  t  such  blessing  upon  thee,    [me ! 

Aa,  ^mUk  a  ligh,  I  dec«  thoa  ai^hlat  hew  hoM  to 


OANTO  IT. 


Vltto  ho  Toscana,  I^imtiardia,  Romagaa, 

i^url  moute  che  diride,  e  quel  rhe  serra 
liaiie,  e  na  mare  e  i'altro  cbe  la  bagos. 


TO  JOHN  UOBHOUSE,  ESQ.  A.U.  F.R.S. 


Mr  SBAR  HoaaonsE, 
Ama  an  interval  of  eight  years  between  the  cem- 
position  of  the  lirst  and  last  cantos  of  CMUt  Hmnli, 
the  oooclasion  of  the  poem  is  about  to  be  submitted 
to  the  pahlie.   In  partiag  with  so  old  a  friend,  it  is 

There  Is  no  roynl  and  no  poetical  path  to  eonteniroent  and 
hrart  u  rair  :  tlint  hy  which  Ihey  ure  attained  is  open  to  ati 
rl;i-«ri  .if  iniiiiViiiil,  and  lies  niihin  ibr  tno.il  limited  ranee 
of  inlrllrcl.  lo  narrow  our  wnhr»  mid  deMrei  within  tb« 
scope  of  onr  powers  of  atUiumcnt;  to  consider  our  mi«- 
fortnnen,  liowrvcr  pernllar  in  thrir  chamcter.  a»  our  in- 
exitui.lr  «)ijirr  in  the  pjiinrndny  nf  Ailam  ;  lo  bridle  tboK 
irnlnt.lr  frrliriK*.  »hirh  un>:inrriicd  Brr  sure  lo  become  %o- 
»ern.ir<t  to  »hun  thst  iiiten>it>  of  RnliinK  ••  If  w  oundinK 
fviKtloa  which  oar  poet  has  so  ftirctUy  described  in  his 


•  I  ha**  i)HM(bt 
To*  loiw  snd  darlilj.  liU  iny  briin  b««a^ 
Iali8«wii< ^  " 


ind  darlilT.  lul  my  brain  bccaoi^ 
•ddy,  koUlai  aad  rfsiwiwuai. 
ICadaftNMsyaadimaa*  


—to  stoop,  in  »Iiori.  to  the  realities  of  tUh;  repeat  If  we 
have  ofTrndrd,  and  piirdon  if  we  have  been  trespassed 

annin^t;  lo  look  on  the  nnrld  le»<  as  our  foe  than  at  a 
douliifiil  Slid  c«pricioii«  fnruil,  who»e  applaute  we  ouxht 
as  f«r  n'  po.MMe  (o  drirrvr,  Imt  neither  to  court  nor  con- 
Idui— tach  >eem  the  moat  obvious  and  certain  means  of 


atal 


I  Vila.* 


4irira»(r5sa<f.-UI. 
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not  cxtnMNrdinaiy  Uatl  sbohkl  near  to  OM  itill  oldar  | 
and  better, — to  ooeiMfa)  hu  beheM  liwbirdi  and  death  | 

of  (!k'  other,  and  to  whom  I  am  far  more  indebted  for 
the  aocial  advaotages  of  ao  enlighlCMd  frieodskip, 
thaa— thoa^  not  ugmldU-^I  caa,  «r  eoold  bei,  (» 

Childc  Harold,  for  any  public  favour  r»'fle<  (i-«1  ttiroagh 
the  poem  on  the  poet, — to  one,  whom  1  have  known 
kmg,  aad  aeeenpaiuMl  fiu-,  whooi  I  have  fond  wak»- 

fiil  ovt^r  niy  sirkiiess  and  kind  in  my  sorrow,  glad  in 
my  pro:4|H'nty  aud  tinu  in  my  advenutj,  traeiacuoo-  j 
ael  and  trusty  in  peril,  to  a  rriaid  allm  tried  and  i 
aercr  foand  wanting; — to  yourself. 

In  so  doing,  I  recnr  from  fiction  to  truth ;  and  in  ' 
dedicating  to  jou  in  its  complete,  or  at  least  conclud- 
ed state,  a  poetical  work  which  is  the  longest,  tlie  | 
mott  thonghtfol  and  axBprehensive,  of  my  compost-  1 
lions,  I  wish  to  do  Imiiour  ti<  m\->fir))y  the  record  of 
many  jeara'  intimacy  with  a  man  of  learning,  of  ta- 
lent,  of  staadbeaa,  atidof  hoDonr.   II  li  not  for  asinda 
like  ours  to gif6  Or  to  receive  flattery;  yet  the  praises 
of  sincerity  bava  aver  been  peroulted  to  the  voice  of 
frianddrip;  aad  it  ia  not  Ibr 

but  to  fflicvc  a  heart  which  has  not  elsewbere,  or 
lately,  been  so  much  accustomed  to  the  encounter  of 
gaod^iwfll  aa  to  wilbataad  tha  abock  firmly,  that  I  thus 
nf tempt  to  commemorate  yonr  good  qualities,  or  rather 
the  advantages  which  I  have  derived  from  their  rx- 
artiaa.  Bvoi  the  recurrence  of  the  date  uf  this  letter, 
the  annlteiaaiy  of  the  most  unfortunate  day  of  my 
past  existence,  but  which  cannot  poison  my.  fature, 
while  I  retain  the  resource  of  your  frienddiip  aad  of 
my  own  fiKaitieiL  wiU  henoeibrtb  bate  a  mm  agree* 
aUe  reeolteetian  far  both,  nHumoeb  aa  it  wffl  raaoid 

■a  of  this  my  attein|U  tu  thank  von  for  an  indefatigable 
rcgUfd,  aach  as  few  men  have  experieaoad,  and  no 
one  ooald  eapa  ienee  wilbont  ttiakfaig  beltor  of  bb 
species  and  of  himself. 

It  has  been  our  fortnae  to  ttaverae  together,  at 

I  rioos  periods,  the  ooamlriaa  of  divaby,  biatory,  and 
fable  Spain,  Greece,  Asia  Minor,  and  Italy;  ami 
what  Athens  and  Constantinople  were  to  us  a  tew 

I  years  ago,  Yeuice  and  Rome  have  l>een  more  re- 
cently. The  poem  also,  or  the  pilirnin,  or  Imlh,  have 
accompanied  me  from  tirst  to  last ;  and  perhaps  it 
may  bie  a  pardonable  vanity  wbicb  indaoes  me  to  re- 
flect with  eompbeeaey  on  a  eonposition  which  in 
some  degree  connects  me  with  the  spot  where  it  was 
produced,  and  the  objects  it  would  fain  describe ;  and 
however  anworthy  it  nay  be  deeoMd  of  thoae  magical 
aad  menHNrable  abodes,  however  abort  it  may  fUO  of 

our  tli'-l.uit  conceptions  and  ininn-iliate  iuipressioub, 
yet  as  a  mark  of  respect  for  what  ia  veoeraiile,  and 
of  feeling  fbr  what  is  glorious,  it  has  been  to  ne  a 

source  of  pleasure  in  the  jiroilnction,  ami  I  |>ait  with 
it  with  a  kind  of  r^pret,  which  1  hardly  suspected  that 
events  coaki  have  left  me  lor  imagbuuy  ohjeela. 

With  regard  to  the  c<«ndurt  of  tli>-  l.ivt  canto,  there 
will  l>c  luund  o(  the  pdgruu  than  iu  any  of  the 
preceding,  and  that  little  slightly,  at  aH,  a^Mraled  | 
from  the  author  speaking;  in  his  own  per><on.  The  i 
fact  is,  that  I  had  berouie  weary  ot  drawing  a  line 
which  every  one  seemed  determined  not  to  perceive: 
like  the  Chinese  in  Gold'smith's  6'i7i:en  of  thejywU, 
whom  nobody  would  believe  to  be  a  Chinese,  il  WM 
in  vaia  that  I  asserted,  and  imagined,  that  I  baddnm 
a  distinction  between  tha  aotbor  and  the  pUgite;«nd 
the  feqf  aniiety  to  presanv  ttia  diflbcaea,  aad  dis- 
appoiataMnt  at  findiag  it  aaavaiiiag,  an  fiir  craAod 


ny  effiaia  ia  the  oompoaitMa,  that  I  determined  to 
abandoe  it  altogetber  and  baro  doae  ao.  The  opi- 
nions which  have  been,  or  may  be,  formed  on  that 
subject,  are  now  a  matter  of  iodifieniacei  <he  woHt  ia 
to  depend  aa  itotU;  aad  not  oa  the  wvitor;  and  the 
author  who  has  no  resource-;  in  his  own  mind  beyond 
the  reputation,  transient  or  permanent,  which  is  to 
arise  fsma  Ua  litorary  aflbrta,  daierfM  tba  ftte  of 

authors.  j 
In  tiie  course  of  the  foUowing  canto  it  was  my  in-  ' 
teulion,  either  in  the  test  or  in  the  notes,  to  have  | 
touched  upon  the  present  state  of  Italian  literatnre, 
and  perhaps  of  manners.    But  the  teit,  within  the 
limits  I  pro{)osed,  I  soon  foond  hardly  suflteieat  lor 
the  kbyiiath  of  cstcnal  otfiacts,  and  the  conseqaeat 
reflectiona;  and  for  the  whole  of  the  notes,  excepting 
a  few  of  the  sh<M-test,  I  am  indebted  to  yourself,  aiul  I 
these  were  necessarily  limited  to  the  dacidation  of 
tbatoct 

It  is  al<in  a  delicate  and  no  very  grateful  task,  to 
dissert  upon  the  lilentttro  and  manners  of  a  nation 
aa  diaaiaalar;  aad  raqairaa  aa  altaatioa  Md  impar- 
tiality which  woold  induce  n.s-  flmtigh  perhaps  no 
inattentive  observers,  nor  ignorant  of  the  language  or 
customs  of  the  paapla  aoKiagst  whom  we  have  recently 
alxKir — to  distrust,  or  fit  least  defer,  our  judgment, 
and  mure  narrowly  exatuinc  our  iufurmalion.  The 
state  of  literary  aa  well  as  political  party  appeara  to 
run,  or  to  haee  raa,  so  high,  that  ibr  a  stranger  to 
steer  impartially  between  them  is  next  to  impossible. 
It  may  be  enough,  then,  at  least  for  my  parpose,  to 
qnoto  fivn  theur  owa  baaatiful  langnaga — *'Mi  pare 
cba  hi  na  paese  tntto  paetieo,  dw  vania  hi  lingoa 
la  piu  nobilK  ed  insieme  la  |)iti  dolaa,  latte  tutte  la 
Tie  diverse  si  possono  tentare,  e  cba  4aobh  la  patria 
di  Alfien  a  di  Moati  aoa  ba  perdato  Paatiea  vabwa, 
in  tutte  e.ssa  dovreblw-  esscrc  la  prima."  Italy  has 
great  names  still — Canova,  Monti,  Ugo  Foacolo,  Pia- 
daaeate,  Viaeeati,  MoialK,  Gieagaaia,  Albriaai,  Mca- 
zoplianti,  Mai,  Mnstoxidi,  Aglietti,  and  Varca,  will 
secure  to  the  present  generation  an  honourable  place 
ia  moat  of  the  departaMats  of  art,  scienct:,  and  belles 
Icttres ;  and  in  some  the  very  hijhnal "  Banipo  tha 
world — has  but  ons  Canova. 

It  baa  bea  laawwbae  said  by  Alfieri,  that  «La 
pianta  uoaw  aasce  pii  robusto  ia  Italia  che  in  qoa- 
lonqne  altra  terra — e  che  gli  stessi  atrod  dditti  cha 
vi  si  oommettono  ne  sono  una  prova."  Withoat  snb- 
aeribiog  to  the  latter  part  of  his  propositi^,  a  dan- 
gcKwa  doctriaa,  the  tmtb  of  wbidi  amy  be  disputed 
on  better  grounds,  namelv,  that  tiie  Italians  are  in  no 
respect  BMce  fcrocioas  than  their  neigbboors,  that  man — 
■nat  lie  wiUnlly  blind,  or  ignorantly  beeOeaa,  who  fa 
not  struck  with  the  extraordinary  caiiaclty  of  this 
people,  or,  if  such  a  word  be  admissible,  their  capa- 
MUim,  tba  frciUty  of  their  aeqnisitiona,  the  rapidity 
of  their  conceptions,  the  fire  of  (heir  genius,  their 
sense  of  beauty,  and,  amidst  all  the  <lisadvanLages  of  I 
repeated  revolutions,  tlie  detiolalion  ol  liultles,  aud  the 
despair  of  ages,  their  still  unquenched  longing  aAer 
immortality," — the  immortality  of  imh'pendence.  And 
when  we  ourselves,  in  riding  round  the  walls  of  Rome, 
heard  the  simple  lament  of  the  labourers'  chorus, 
''Roma!  Roma!  Roma!  Roma  non  h  pin  come  era 
prima,**  it  was  diflicult  not  to  contrast  this  melancholy 
dirfe  with  the  hacrhanal  roar  of  the  aoaga  of  exalta- 
tioaalS  yelled  fraai  the  Loadoa  taveraa,  ovar  the 
cnraage  of  Meat  St  icaa,  aad  tha  betiayal  erOaaea.- 
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of  Itiily,  of  France,  and  of  the  world,  by  men  whose 
coodact  you  yourself  have  exposed  in  •  work  worthy 
•rilMbelterdiysarearldftoqr.  Pwm^— 


"Hm  WMrcro  mai  rorda 
Ore  la  tarba  di  me  riance  aitorda." 

What  iUUy  has  gained  by  the  late  transfer  of  na- 
tions, it  were  Mtlew  for  Eagluhnen  to  inqaire,  till 

it  becomes  afrr-rtained  that  England  has  acquired 
MBCthing  more  than  a  permanent  army  and  a  sus- 
fmiti  Habeas  Corpu;  U  it  enoogli  for  them  to  look 
at  home.  Fi>r  what  the>  have  dont*  abniad,  and  ps- 
pecially  in  tW  South,  verily  they  will  have  their 
reward,"  tad  at  HO  Tery  distant  period. 

Wi<ihing  you,  my  dear  Hobbouse,  a  safe  and  agree- 
able return  to  that  country  whose  real  wdfare  can  be 
to  BOM  than  to  yourself,  1  dedicate  to  yoa  this 
IB  ils  caflrtoii  alate;  ^  Mpeat  oooe 
hem  <nlf  I  am  «w 

mI  j.ffuiltmj.tj.  Mam  A 

■B  aiwumwiw  meBo, 

BTBON. 

ISIS. 


1  STOOD  in  Venirp,  nn  the  Bridge  of  Siglit;  (1) 

A  paUce  and  a  prison  on  each  hand : 

I  saw  from  out  the  wave  iter  itractorM  riae 

A«  from  the  strtike  of  (he  enchanter's  wand  ; 
A  thousand  years  their  cloudy  wtngit  expand 
Around  me,  and  a  dying  ^ny  fOlfles 
O'er  the  £u-  times,  when  many  a  subject  land 
Look*d  to  the  winged  Uon'e  marble  piles, 
HVhere  Tenieo  nte  Sa  olite^  Umaed  m  her  hmdred 
^teal 

n. 

Ae  kokc  a  Ma  Oybde,  freA  frdM  oeMn,(3) 

RNiti);  with  her  tiara  of  proud  towers 
At  airy  distance,  with  miyeatic  motion, 
A  ndcr  of  the  water*  aad  (heir  powwt 

And  such  she  ^  as ; — her  daughters  had  their  dowers 
From  spoil:*  ol  nations,  and  the  exhaustlesa  East 
Pour'd  in  her  lap  all  gems  in  sparklinff  ahowcn. 

In  pnip?p  w,t;  shr  r.ilicd,  and  of  her  fea"«t 
Mdoardis  partook,  and  deeui'd  their  dignity  io- 


UI. 

In  Veniee  Tasao'e  echoes  are  no  more,  (3) 
Aad  sBest  Mws  the  eoofless  goadolier ; 

Her  pal.ires  arc  rrumMiii^^  to  (hr  shore. 
And  rauaic  meet.s  not  always  now  the  ear: 
Thoae  days  arc  iroae— hot  Bmatf  •UU  i*  Imv*. 
Stales  fall,  arts  fade — but  Nature  doth  not  die, 
Nor  vet  forget  how  Venice  once  was  dear, 
The  pleasant  place  ofiO  Mvity, 
The  icvd  ofjtbe  earth,  the  maaqae  of  Italy! 


at< 


lef  tyeOurtSkVo.!. 


(3)  Aa  old  writer,  deMribinf  the  appearance  af  Tealce, 
^*  aiadr  Me  of  tke  aliovt  Image,  whkJi  wooM  net  be  poet> 
kal  were  tt  net  me  WQeo  flt  at  qai 


Jlmmmti  Smbtlli 
Miy;  l»>I.M.M 


<<«  f'tit4t»  Urtit  Stia,  iVarrali*.  rdic. 


IV. 

Bat  unto  us  she  hath  a  spell  beyond 
Her  name  in  story,  and  her  long  array 
Of  mighty  shadows,  whose  dim  form!;  despond 
Alxne  the  dogeless  city's  vanish'd  sway; 
Ours  is  a  trophy  which  will  not  decay 
With  the  Rialto  ;  (4)  Sbylock  and  the  Moor, 
And  Pierre,  can  not  be  swept  or  worn  away  — 
The  keystones  of  the  arch!  though  all  ^vtrao'vr. 
For  as  nqpeopted  were  the  aolilny  shove. 

V. 

The  beings  of  tlie  mind  are  not  of  d^; 

Essentially  BBmorlal,  they  create 

Aad  moUi^y  ia  as  a  brighter  nf 

And  BOre  heloved  onstsBoe :  that  which  FWta 

Prohibits  to  dull  life,  in  this  our  .•'tate 

Of  mortal  bondage,  by  these  apirit*  supplied 

First  esiles,  thea  replaces  what  we  hale; 

Watering,'  flic  heart  whose  early  flowers  have  died, 
And  with  a  fresher  growth  replenishing  the  void. 

VI. 

Sttdi  is  the  refnge  of  oar  yonth  and  age, 
The  first  fr  ni  Impc,  the  last  from  vacancy; 
And  this  worn  teding  peoples  many  a  page, 
And,  mmj  be,  that  which  grows  beneath  Brfne  eye : 

Yet  there  are  things  whose  strong  reality 
Outshines  our  fairy-land  ;  in  shape  and  hues 
Mure  beaatUal  than  our  fantastic  sky, 
And  the  strange  constellations  which  the  Muse 
O'er  her  wild  universe  is  skilful  to  did*ase: 

m 

I  saw  or  dream'd  of  soch, — bnt  let  thcen  go, — 
They  came  like  truth,  and  disappear'd  like  dreaBW; 
And  whatsoe'er  they  were — are  now  hot  so: 
I  could  replace  them  if  1  would ;  still  i 
My  mind  with  many  a  form  which  aptly 
Such  as  I  sought  for,  and  at  molBeBts 
Let  these  too  g<i — for  waking  Reason 
Sndk  over-weening  fantasies  unsound, 
AaA  sttir  veiess  speak,  sod  other  sights 

vm. 

'  I  \e  taught  mc  other  toni;ues  —  and  in  strange  eyes 
Have  made  me  not  a  stranger;  to  the  mind 
Whidi  is  itself,  no  changes  bring  surprise; 
Nor  is  it  harsh  to  make,  nor  hard  to  find, 
A  country  with — ay,  or  without  mankind; 
Yet  was  I  bora  where  omb  are  pioad  to  be, 
Not  without  cause;  and  .thonld  1  leave  behind 
The  inviolate  island  of  the  sage  and  free, 

And  seak  ineonia  heaMbya  itmo^aea? 

IX. 

Perhaps  I  loved  it  well ;  and  sihonld  I  faqf 
My  ashes  in  a  soil  which  is  not  mine. 
My  spirit  shall  pcwo  it-^  we  nay 
Uabodiod  chooM  a  sBBetaary.   I  twiao 

^)^Sfle  HMsrfssI  Neiss,  at  the  SBiefttls  Caaie^  Na.U. 

(0  "The  Rialto  was  caned  the  RipaAIta,  or  Rita  ANa.  The 

arch  of  this  bridge,  the  largeit  in  ipan  in  the  city,  eoanects 

the  Rialto  with  other  partii  of  Venire.  On  the  iOaod  ia  the 
V.xrliRnRe,  »her^  the  merrhant*  of  tlii»  mo>l  celebrated  com- 
mercial cit>  nitt  fi>rd(;nfri  of  ever)'  nation  in  correspond- 
rnce  with  Vemrr,  hut  principally  Ituliaui  from  other  ttates 
of  luly,  French,  Kuglish,  Spaniards,  and  Turis.  The  pre- 
•ent  bridge  of  the  Rialto  was  oomnwaccd  ia  Ibdt^  aad 


j  aent  bnd| 


»8 


BtRON'8  WOBK8. 


My  hopes  of  being  rfinember'd  in  uy  lino 
Wilb  WJ  land's  laognage:  if  boo  kui  fw 
These  Mpiratinns  in  their  soop«  incline, — 
ir  my  fame  should  be,  as  my  fortanes 
Of  basty  growth  and  blight,  and  doll  OhIhiOB  hwr.  . 

X. 

My  name  Trom  oat  the  temple  where  Ike  dead 

Are  honoured  by  the  oationa — Ift  it  be— 
And  light  the  hrarels  on  a  loftier  head! 
And  he  the  Spartan's  epitaph  en  art — 
«  Sparta  bath  many  a  worthier  son  llian  he.*  (I) 
Mflapt'"*  I  seek  no  sympathies,  nor  need ; 
The  ttMmu  -which  I  have  reap'd  are  of  the  tree 
I  planted, — they  hnvp  l..rn  m.'— aii<!  I  bleed: 
I  shouU  have  known  what  fruit  would  spring  frooi 
andi  a  eeed* 

XI. 

The  spoosdese  Adriatic  moams  her  lord; 
And,  annaid  nuirriage  now  ao  moM  rsMW^ 

The  Bucentatir  lies  rtjtting  imrestorefl, 
Kegtectad  garioeot  of  her  widowhood! 
St  Mark  ydk  sees  his  lion  where  he  ttoodtCS) 
Stand,  but  in  mockery  of  his  wither'd  power. 
Over  the  proud  Place  where  an  emperor  sued. 
And  monarch!  gncd  Mid  enTied,  in  the  hour 
When  Veaioe  waa  a  qaoM  witt  ao  ■atqnall'd  dower. 

xn. 

TheSaahianaiied,  and  now  the  Austrian  icigas—  (3} 
An  emperor  tnuples  where  an  emperor  knelt; 
Kingdoms  are  shriuiL  to  pro\ iiui  'i,  and  ehaia* 
Clank  over  sceptred  cities;  natioa«  melt 
Fraes  power's  high  piaaade,  whae  ttey  havafidt 

Tlio  san>;lii:ie  for  a  while,  amJ  downward  go 
Like  lauwine  loos(>n'd  from  tlie  mountain's  belt : 
<A  far  one  hour  of  blind  old  Dandofe!  (4) 
Theeeiocnariaa  chic^  9|aaiitiua*s  cai«Mriag  %e. 

xni. 

Before  St.  Mark  still  glow  his  steeds  of  braae, 
Their  gilded  ootbrs  glittering  m  tfa9  san; 
But  is  not  Doris's  menace  come  to  pass  ?  (5) 
Are  thrj  Mi  6rid!M/— Venice,  lost  and  woo,  , 
Her  tliirleea  hoodfed  yeara  of  ftceden  done, 
Sinks,  like  a  sea^weeo,  into  whence  she  ro<;e! 
Better  he  wheloM  boaeaik  the  waves,  and  shun, 
Bna  in  dertraedoa'a  depth,  her  Mgn  Ibee, 


XIV. 

In  youth  she  was  all  Rlory*, — a  new  Tj're,*^ 
Her  very  by-wronl  sprung  from  victory, 
The  «Plaii(er  of  the  Lfam."  (6)  which  thraogh  In 
And  hlood  she  bore  oVr  subject  earth  and  sea ; 
Thoagh  making  many  slaves,  herself  still  free. 
And  Europe's  bulwark  'gainst  the  Ottoaule; 
"Witness  "Troy's  rival,  Candia !  Vouch  it,  ye 
Immortal  waves  that  saw  Lepanto's  fight! 
For  ya  an  naoMS  so  lim  aor  ^rnm^ 


(i;  The  answer  of  the  welhar  of  Brasidas,  the  

mooiaa  gencr«l.  to  tbe  atrancers  wbo  praised  the  memory 
of  ber  son. 

(2, 3. 4.  b)  See  ffistorical  Sotss,  at  Iks  cad  flf  tkis  Caato, 
Has.  111.  IV.  T.  VI.— L.B. 

(M  Thai  Is,  Ike  U«i  of  M.  Mart,  Ike  alaaiart  of  tiers- 
mMId.  Irtish  k  the  otlila  of  Ike  vera 


XV. 

Statues  of  glass — all  shiver'd — the  long  file 
Of  her  dead  doges  are  declined  to  dust ; 
But  where  Ibey  dwelt,  the  vast  ind  samptnooi  pile 
Bespeaks  the  pageant  of  thdr  splendhl  trast; 
Their  sceptre  broken,  and  their  sword  in  rait, 
Have  yielded  to  the  stranger:  empty  halls, 
Thh  streets,  and  fore^  aepects,  each  as  onst 

Too  lift  remind  her  who  and  whnl  enthrall,  '7) 
Have  fiong  a  desolate  cloud  o'er  Venice'  lovely  walb. 

XVI. 

When  Athens'  armies  fell  at  Syracuse, 
And  fetter'd  thiaiands  bore  the  yoke  of  war, 
Redemptimi  roae  np  m  the  Attic  Mase,  (8) 
Her  voice  their  only  ransom  froai  afar; 
See!  as  they  chant  the  tragic  hymn,  the  car 
or  the  o'ermaster'd  victor  slops,  the  reins 
FhR  from  his  kinds— his  idle  eenaitar 
Starts  from  its  belt — he  rends  his  captive's  chains, 
Aad  bids  him  thank  the  ba  rd  for  freedom  and  his  sttaios. 

XVII. 

Hhis,  V«pice,  if  no  straqger  claim  wees  thine. 
Were  all  thy  pttmi  Uatorie  deeds  Ibrgot, 

Thy  choral  memory  of  the  Bard  divine, 
T^  love  of  Tasso,  should  have  cat  the  knot 
Whidi  ties  Ihea  to  thy  tymata;  aad  thy  bt 

Is  shameful  (o  the  nations, —  most  of  all, 
Albion  !  to  tliec :  tlie  Ocoao  queen  should  not 
Abandon  Ocean's  children ;  in  the  fall 
Of  Toaice  thiak  of  thfam^  despite  thy  watmy  wall. 

XVIII. 

I  loved  her  from  my  boyhood — she  to  me 
Was  as  a  fairy  city  of  the  heart. 
Rising  like  water-colnmns  from  the  sim, 
Of  joy  the  mgoum,  and  of  wealth  the  mart; 
.  AndOtway.RadcKflh,  Schiller,  Shakspear^l  art,  (9) 

Had  slam[i'il  her  iina^e  in  me,  and  even  so, 
Although  1  found  ber  thus,  we  did  not  part, 
BeidnMO  even  dearer  in  her  day  of  woe, 
Tfaaa  «4iaD  abt  WM  *  beast,  •  msnclf  and  •  akow. 

XIX. 

I  can  repeople  with  the  past — and  of 
The  present  there  is  still  for  eye  and  thought, 
And  meditation  chasteo'd  down,  enough  ; 
Aad  more,  it  may  he,  than  1  hoped  or  eoaght ; 
And  of  the  happiest  moments  widdi  wen  wrought 
Within  the  web  of  my  existence,  some 
l>lnm  thee^  iaar  Venice  I  have  their  ooloars  caaght : 
lliere  are  aoaaa  Miags  Time  CMUwt  baaambk 
Torture  shako^  «r  aiw  wwdd  MW  ha eiidaid 


But  from  their  nature  will  the  iannen  grow  (10) 
Loftiest  on  loftieat  aad  least  sbdter'd  rocks, 


Ofaoa  mpporla  them 'gM  tke  Alpiaa  akDcka 


'tllo. 


(7)  See  iBstsriml  llolsa,  at  the  ea«  er  ms 

VII.— L  E. 

(8)  Tbe  slary  is  told  in  PlaUrch's  life  of  Nldai. 

(9)  yeniee  t*re$erwd  ;  niysltrtn  ^  riMpho;  the  Choat 
Setr,  or  MrmtnUtn  ;  the  MercHmt  if  ^«rfc«  (Wteilo. 

(10)  7kMeii  is  tac  plural  at  tame,  a  •pecie*  of  flr  peeuOar 
10  fiie  Alts,  which  only  thrives  ia  very  rocky  parts,  where 

soBsnMdeatfhrMsaoeiishawatesnhelhnad.  On 
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Of  eJdy  in  g  storm  <: ;  \  r  ( .s  pn'ngs  the  trunk ,  tnd  BMWkB 
The  ho1^ling  tcnipi  >t,  til!  its  htiglit  and  frame 
Are  worthy  of  tiie  OHNiaUias  from  whose  blocks 
OfblMk  grey  graoite  into  life  il 


XXI. 

Existence  may  be  bone,  ud  tlie  deep  root 
Of  life  aad  .sufferance  make  it«  firm  abode 
In  bare  and  desolated  bosoms:  mute 
The  camel  labours  with  the  heaviest  load. 
And  the  wdf  dies  in  silence, — not  bestow'd 
In  vain  should  such  example  be;  if  they, 
Things  i>f  ignoble  or  of  savage  mood, 
Endure  and  shrink  net,  we  ef  nobler  clay 
May  temp*  it  to  boK,— it  Is  bit  fer  e  daf; 

• 

XXll.  •  < 

Ail  suffering  doth  destroy,  or  is  destroy'd. 
Even  by  tbe  mifierer;  and,  in  each  event, 
End*  : — i>omp,  with  hope  repleiiish'd  iuid  n  lnioy'd, 
Return  to  whence  they  came — with  like  iuleat. 
And  wtmn  tbdr  web  again ;  smae,  bow'd  and  be&t, 
Wax  grey  and  ghastly,  withering' ere  their  timet 
Aad  perish  with  the  reed  on  which  they  leant ; 
seek  devution,  toil,  war,  good  or  crime, 
;••  their  aouls  were  fora'd  to  aiak  fit  cUmb. 


Bot  ever  and  anon  of  griefs  subdued 
Thae  comes  a  token  like  a  scorpion's  sting, 
Scaree  seen,  bot  with  fresh  bitterness  imboed; 

And  sli;^?it  ^vitlial  may  bo  the  tliin<rs  %vliirli  bring 
Back  on  ibe  heart  the  weight  which  it  would  fling 
Aside  fur  ever:  itSMf  bos 


A  tone  of  musir — summers  ere— 4>r  q|Mmig — 
A  Sower — the  wind — tUt  orfn  ittirhiihiiliiipiii>i1, 
SCiiuDg  the  eleelrie  cbuD  whofeirilhwe  ere  darkljr 


XXIV. 

And  how  and  why  we  kaow  aot,  nor  Oin  tnm 

Home  to  its  cloud  this  lightning  nf  the  mind, 
Bet  fed  the  shock  renew'd,  aor  can  elfaoe 
Tie  bBght  and  Hadittfag  wUob  it  leaTes  beiund, 
Wliich  uiit  of  things  familiar,  undesign'd, 
Wheo  least  we  deem  of  socfa,  calls  up  to  view 
Tbe  upecties  whom  ao  exoreisai  caa  bind,  i 
The  cold,  tlir^  rlianged,  perchance  the  dead,' anew, 
The  moum  d,  the  loved,  the  lost — too  numy! — yet 
bow  few! 

XXT. 

Bot  my  soul  wanders;  T  dcmaiic]  it  I>ack 


Te 


amongst  decay,  and  stand 


11  pews  to  a 


bdgkt  toaaanr 


Is  rieh  to 


ef 


CO  "Xkewkob  ef  fUs 
Baiu*.  Tfeetoeeef  Hatofeaoweafaan  aseMtoetfas- 
riM  ia  Byroa's  nriM.  It  Is  a  tote  toat  «ses  eel  lOil  to  to. 

kotdiBK.  Dor  u  cadsfed  wttk  describing,  whet  Is  befwe 
him  It  has  a  power  aad  bdng,  MauUac  ilsatf  vrfdl  Ihs 
port  t  Tcry  life.  Tboa«li  Bjroa  bad,  wUk  Ms  ftal  eyes, 
prrhap:  aeen  more  of  Natare  Hiaa  ever  was  bdbre  per* 

■uttrd  to  aD>  grrat  poet,  yet  he  never  before  »cfmcd  in 
«pca  hu  whole  beart  to  her  fenial  taipwbe».    But  in  tbi* 


Which  was  the  mightient  in  its  old  eonimand, 
And  i$  the  loveliest,  and  mttst  ever  be 
The  oaster-mottld  of  Nature's  beavealy  band, 
Wbeieoi  were  cael  die  henle  wi  flMfege, 
Tbe  baeetifel,  Ibe  brsTe^the  lofds  of  earth  end  see, 

XXYL, 

The  connnonweelth  of  lings,  the  men  of  Rome  f 

And  CM  II  since,  and  now,  fair  Italy! 
Tliiiu  ai  t  ih»-  garden  of  the  world,  the  home 
Of  oil  Art  yields,  aad  Nature  (I)  ran  decree;. 
Even  in  thy  desert,  what  is  like  to  thee? 
Thy  very  weeds  are  beautiful,  thy  waste 
More  rich  than  otlar  dirocs'  fertility; 
Thy  wreck  a  glory,  and  thy  ruin  graced 
"With  an  immaculate  charm  which  cauoot  be  dcfsced. 

'  XXVII. 

Tbe  noon  is  up,  and  yet  it  is  not  night  ~ 
>  *8ttnieldMdee  theafcywhb  bo^M*  . 

Of  pfory  streams  along  the  Alpine  height 
Of  blue  Frinli's  mountains;  Heaven  is  free 
Fraai  doQ^*  bat  of  all  colours  •eeas4o  bo 
Mdted  to  one  vast  Iris  -if  the  West, 
VNTiere  the  Day  joins  the  jxast  Ktemity; 
While,  on  the  otJier  hand,  meek  Dian's  crest 
Fkntothraogb  tlwanreair-^  isbuidof  tbe  Mcstl  (2) 


xxvni. 

A  single  star  is  at  her  side,  and  n  ign^ 
"Willi  her  o'er  half  the  lovely  lieavcu;  but  still 
Ton  sunny  sea  beeves  brightly,  and  remains 
Roll'd  o'er  the  peak  of  the  far  RhnMian  hill, 
As  Day  niul  Night  contending  were,  until 
Nature  rcclaim'd  her  order  : — gently  flows 
The  deep-dyed  Brenta,  vshere  their  hues  instil 
Tbe  odorooB  purple  ut  a  new-boai  rose,  [glows,. 
Wbicb  sImuM  open  hm  atrauB,  and  ghse'd#rhlte  it 


XXIX. 

FillM  with  the  fece  of  beawn,  wUdi,  fnm  afar, 
Comes  down  upon  tbe  waters ;  all  its  tMWl| 
From  tbe  rich  auiuet  to  (be  rising  stor, 
Tbeir  nacMI  wiriety  dMhae: 

And  now  ih' y  eluuiRc;  a  paler  shadow  strews 
Its  maatle  o'er  the  mountains;  parting  day 
Dies  likeibe  de^^,  whom  each  peag  imboei 

With  a  now  colour  as  it  pasps  away, 
The  last  still  lovdiest,  till— t  isgoue-^and  all  is  grey. 


There  is  a  tomb  in  Arqua ; — rear'd  aify 
Piilar'd  in  their  sarcophagus,  repose 
The  bones  of  Laura's  lover:  here  repslr 
Mbbj  fsMliar  with  bie  wcO'anof 


he  is  changed :  and  in  tbe  third  sad  fourth  Cnnto*  of  CMIde 
Harold,  he  will  stand  a  conpariaoa  with  tbe  best  dcaorij^- 
tuc  poeu,  in  Ms  ega  af  dstcttottte  petlry.*  Pnft$mr 

(3)  Tbe  abets  dascHptfM  any  •sssi  toatoilieel  er  esag- 
miMl  to  tboas  vrhe  have  aevar  seea  aa  Oitaatal  or  aa 
iMlaB  aky,  yet  It  Is  bet  a  Btstel  aad  hardly 
iacatloB  araa  AncBst  svaatog  (tbe  slgMSeath).  as 
iaeae-ereunyiliieeloiigtbe  baafeseT 
UHiie. 
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BYKO^'S  WORKS. 


The  pil^vno  ofVs  genhi*.    II<'  arus« 
Tu  raise  a  language,  and  his  land  redtia 

'  From  ill.'  (lull  yoke  uf  lii-r  barbaric  Cotm: 

Watering  ihv  (ric  wliich  bears  his  lady's  name  (I) 

Willi  his  Bdodious  tears,  h«  gave  hiauitU  to  fuM. 

XXXI. 

They  keep  .his  dust  in  Arqua,  where  he  di<>d;  (2) 
The  nowtaiB-elRage  where  his  Utter  days 
Went  down  thr  vnlc  ofyaars  ;  and       their  pride — 
Au  honest  pride— and  li-t  it  bo  Ihvir  praise, 
V*  ofler  to  the  passing  stranger's  gaae  & 
U'lif  maii'^ion  .niid  his  sepulchre;  both  pltli^ 
And  \ durably  simple,  such  as  raise 
A  feeling  more  accordant  with  his  atnun 
Thta  if  a  pfnnid  fonn'd  hfo  aooa«eoial  fiuie. 

XXXII.  -  . 

And  Ibc  sojCL  quiet  hamlet  where  be  dwelt  f3) 
U  one  of  that  complexion  whkll  tiiaii  lMtf« 
'For  thole  who  their  mortality  hue  felt, 
And  aaq|kt «  refuge  from  their  hopes  deoay'd 
In  the  deep  Bmbragdof «  green  haPxhade^ 
WhicJi  sIkiw.s  a  distant  prospect  far  aWky  ^ 
Of  busy  cities,  now  in  vaiu  dispiay'd, 
For  thqr  tut  Ian  ao  fcitber^  aad  Oe  ity 
Of  «  brkht  MB  CMMMkiMlEeiaillwlidif.  • 

3LZXIIL     '  V; 

Developing  the  mountains,  leaves,  and  flowera, 
And  sbioing  in  the  brawling  brooL,  v\liere-by, 
'  dear  m  it«  cnrrcot,  glide  the  saunt*  ring  hoim 
With  a  calm  lant^uor,  which,  though  to  the  Cgt 

MIessc  it  seem,  liath  its  nioralily. 

11  Ircim  society  we  leani  to  live, 

"1'  IS  solitude  should  teach  us  how  to  die; 

ll  hath  uo  flatterers  i  vanity  can  give  _ 

NohoNow  aid;  iIoqo— muiwithlutGodnuslftriw: 
"  XXXIV.  ^  • 

Or,  it  may  he,  with  demunA,  who  impair  ('i) 
^  The  strength  of  better  thoughts,  and  seek  their  prey 
fa  mhncholy  hpioms,  sndi  m  were 

or  — 


And  loved  to  dwell  in  darkness  and  dismay. 
Deeming  themselves  predestined  to  a  doom 
Which  is  not  of  the  pangs  tluit  pass  Away ; 
'      Making  the  sun  like  blood,  the  earth  a  tomb, 
L The^loinb  a  bell,  aud  hell  itself  a  niarkicr  glooRa. 

!  XXXV- 

Ferraral(5)  in  thy  wide  and  grass-grown  streets, 
Whose  sfOMBetay  wm  not  far  solilude, 

There  srt'ins  as  'twere  a  rnrse  np-.n  the  seats 
Of  former  sovereigns,  and  the  anliijue  brood 
Of  Esle,  which  fur  many  an  age  made  good 
Its  strength  within  Uiy  walls,  niui  was  ot'yovo 
Patron  or  tyrant,  as  the  changing  mood 
Of  petty  power  impefTd,  of  those  wiio  wore 
The  wreath  which  Dmle's  brow  alone  had  worn  before. 

XXXV! 

And  Tassel  is  their  glory  and  tlieir  shame : 
Hark  to  his  .strain  I  and  then  survey  his  cell! 
And  see  how  dearly  eam'd  Torqualo's  famiy 
And  where  Alfonso  bade  his  |K)et  dwdQ ! 
Vie  fldsemMe  despot  could  not  quell 
The  iasnltad  mind  he  sought  to  qaeocb,  and  Mend 
JVSlh  the  «urrounding  maniacs,  in  the  heU 
^   ^Wteebe  had  planged  it   Glory  withoai oad 
"^SAtM  the  dsod*  away— aad  m  diai  naaie  attend 


(1,2)  .src  iii.uoH<-ai]retM,at1beeaaer(ilsGWIo,l!|es. 
Vlil.  and  iX.— L.S. 

(a)  PHatf  war  •» 

lUMIt  Us  Nase,  wbeace  as  I17  sKaUh  Iw  caeght 


Aaenc  the  Wis  a  gOmpie  ot  bay  ttfe. 
That  tooUied,  not  stlrr'd." 
*l  kave  l<ailt,  Binnnf;  thr  FiiRinean  liilln,  ■  MnaO  booM, 
decent  nnil  proper  ;  in  wliicli  1  hopr  to  pass  the  rf»t  of  mjr 
dsj*.  Ihiiikiiif:  ulvMi)s  uf  my  lirud  or  absent  frienils.''' 
AiTiimt;  llioii-  still  ll,iu^;  IIdim  .u-(  in,  who  n  thus  riKTi- 
lioiir-d  by  liiiM  in  lii*  vti!)  ;  "Id  Dun  (limaiini  of  (  crlalda, 
for  n  ^^irllrr  Row  ii  at  hia  (  \<  niu^-  >tcit;i<  3,  I  InM  c  ttfty 
Uolilrn  (lurins ;  triilr,  littir  c  ii  iii^:li  fur  so  K^vMt  a  inmi." 
When  llir  V  ctirliaun  ovrrr.m  tin-  rouiilr?,  I^ctrardl  prepared 
for  llighl.  '*  Write  jour  fininr  omt  ynnr  door^"  *aid  one  tit 
Ills  fruMidn,  ■  and  jou  will  be  Mifc."  "lam  not  »ure  of 
that,"  replied  I'rtrarch,  and  fled  witli  hi*  bookn  to  Tailun. 
Ili*  book*  he  left  to  the  republic  of  Venice,  layisi;;.  ti'.  it 
were,  a  foundation  for  the  library  of  M.  Mark;  hut  they 
eilal  no  lon^r.  Hi*  legacy  to  Fraoris  Carrnra,  a  Madonna 
painted  by  Giotle^  Is  stfU  fnscrred  in-  Uic  Cathedral  of 
tadoa."  JIOfOMd— LBi 

(i)  The  finale  b  to  thefUl  as  VUtj  f  ho 
as  with  ear  bctfe  ' 
for  the  tsBitellsn  of  oor  SaHoar 

Locle  preltoicd  the  piclenee  ef  a 

(i)  In  April,  1817.  Lord  Byroa  Titllcd  Forraas.  and  weat 
Of  er  the  c«*lle,  call,  ate.,  aad  wralc,  a  few  days  alter,  the 


XXXTD. 

The  (i^rs  and  piai-^es  of  all  lime;  while  thine 
Would  rot  in  its  oblivioa — in  Uie  sink 

.  Of  worthiest  drat,  which  fraia  thy  hoailKd 
Ts  shaken  into  nothbg;  bat  the  Iklk 
Thou  formest  in  hi^i  fortunes  bids  as  think 
Of  tliy  poor  inaliee,  naming  thee  with 
Alfonso!  how  (liv  dor.d  pageants  shrink 
From  thee!  il  iu  ajiullier  i>luUou  bum, 

ScDjea  fii  l«  be  the  «la«e  of  Um  Ihoa  nadesl  ta 

XXXVUL 

Thou!  fonn'd  to  eat,  and  bedeipised,  and  die, 
Evea  as  the  beasts  that  perish,  save  that  thou 
flMst  a' mora  qilendid  traofh aad  wider  sty: 
IM  wNh  a  fiery  mad  his  fiuroi/d  Iniw, 

fjment  cf  7"o«fo.— "One  of  the  Ferrarw  «»ked  me,"  he 
•ays,  in  a  latter  to  a  Mead,  "  if  1  knew  •  l.ofd  Byron.'  an 
acqa^alaace  «f  his,  «ow  at  Kwpiia.  I  tiJd  hia  '  Mo :  * 
wUoii  was  trae  bath  ways,  for  I  knew  aot  the  impostor ; 
adi,  in  the  other,  no  one  kaowe  Unoeir.  Be  stand,  when 
tiJd  dait  I  was  *e  rsal  flawa  Parel  Ajiffdwr  ashed  mte.  if 

Toaesewhatthnwto!  how 
i!  I  doart  know  bow  ettais  feel. 


but  T  am  always  tha  lifter  and  the  better  loelfd  on  wl 
I  have  got  rid  of  mine.  It  riti  oa  OM  She  annoar  ea  lae 
l^rd  Mayor's  champion  ;  and.  I  got  iM  ef  oil  the  hash  of 
litenitare,  and  the  attendaot  babble,  by  aaawertnf  that  I 
bad  not  tramlatcd  Tasso,  bat  a  aamesahe  had;  and,  by 
the  hlessiDK  of  llraveu,  I  looked  no  little  like  a  fOSt*  that 
every  bodj  bdievea  me."    H.  i^Uen. — L.  E- 

Ferrara  is  •onpsed  to  accapy  the  site  of  FoniM  Attiml, 
which,  eontracted  to  Funum  Mrrii,  would  eaaily  pass  into 


its  prcjcut  name, 
from  the 

Italiaa  OKy,  oi 


Tha  Modcra  city  dates  it*  foundation 
Haaiitt,  la  Ms  Ao<es  </  a  Jovn^ 
caBs  Ferrara  "the  ideal  of  an 
gmt,  now  a  akadew  of  ttsatf;  a 


;e  of  aatiqolty  iroeplBff  lnto.paewlbl 


*  Wa>T«  bnllmji,  wall,  mi  ti.wer 
Sorw  biiini;  i*>i  away 
From  bamui  Utouthtt  aD<l  |m  i  powi. 
To  >irM  to  Mcne  IransfurmmK  powrr. 
And  blaad  wiOl  Ike  •wroiuMiin(  Ima.'  "- 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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Which  rmauated  Ihcn,  and  dazitles  now, 
In  face  of  all  his  foes,  (he  Cru&can  quire, 
And  Boilt-au,  wbos«  ni^li  enTV  could  allow  (I) 
No  strain  which  slwmed  his  country '■  creaking  lyre, 
That  whcUtooi:  of  the  taiih — mouotouy  in  wire! 

XXXIX. 

Peace  (o  Torqnato's  injured  shade!  'twa.H  his 
la  life  and  death  to  be  the  ittark  where  Wrung 
Aim'd  with  her  poinon'd  arrows,  hut  to  miss. 
Ob,  victor  uusur|>as5'd  in  modern  song! 
Each  year  brings  forth  its  millions;  but  htiw  long 
The  tide  of  generations  shall  roll  on, 
And  uot  the  whole  combined  and  countless  thrnng 
ConpoMa  roiud  like  thine?  though  all  in  one  [sun. 
Condeiued  their  scatter'd  rays,  they  would  not  form  a 

XL. 

Great  as  thon  art,  yet  parallel'd  by  those, 
Thy  countrymeu,  before  thee  born  to  shine. 
The  Bard»  of  Hell  and  Chivalry  :  first  rose 
The  Tuscan  father's  comedy  dt\ir)e; 
Then,  uot  uneiptal  to  tlic  Florentine, 
The  soatbem  Scott,  [2)  (be  min-itrel  whocall'd  forth 
A  aew  crfation  with  his  magir  line, 
Aad,  like  the  Ariosto  of  the  North,  (3) 
Sang  iidye-loTe  and  war,  romance  and  knightly  worth. 

XLI. 

"Die  lightning  rent  from  Ariosto's  bust  (4) 
The  iron  crown  of  laurel's  mimick'd  leaves; 
Nor  was  the  ominous  element  unjust. 
For  the  tnie  laurel-wreath  which  Glory  weaves 
Is  of  the  tree  nu  bolt  of  thumler  cleaves,  (6) 
And  the  false  semblance  but  disgraced  his  brow; 
Ycl  stdl,  if  fondly  Superstition  grieves, 
Know,  that  the  ligbtoing  sanctiltes  below  (G) 
.  Wbate'er  it  strikes; — yon  head  is  doobly  .sacred  now. 

XLII. 

Italia!  oh  Italia!  thou  who  hast 

The  fatal  gift  of  beanty,  which  became 

A  funeral  dower  of  preitent  woes  and  past. 

On  thy  fwcet  brow  is  sorrow  pluugh'd  by  shame, 

^Vnd  annals  grav«-d  in  cliaracters  of  (laroc. 

Oh,  God  !  that  (hou  wert  in  thy  iiaLe<lness 

Le*a  k^eiy  or  ntore  powerful,  and  could&t  cluim 

'I)  Sftr  5iot««.  at  tbe  end  of  thii  Canto,  No.  X.— T»S. 

(i)  "Scou,"  Mijt  Lord  B>Tt>n,  io  hi*  MS.  />inry,  for  IN2I, 
■i»  certainly  the  «M>«t  wonderfBl  writer  of  thr  dnj.  Illi 
■ovH*  mr*  a  new  Illrrature  in  themsrlfe*,  and  fall  poetry  at 
Hoxl  aa  any-  if  uot  better  (only  naan  rrroneoat  jtystrm), — 
an4  only  ce«aed  to  I>e  «o  popalar,  )>rcao»r  the  Toigar  mere 
lirri  0t  heariaK  'Aristidra  called  the  Ju«t,'  and  Scott  the 
RrU,  and  •«trarisH  biin.  1  know  on  rradinK  In  which  1 
fall  with  larh  alarrily  ai  ■  work  of  hit.  1  love  bin,  too. 
r^r  bii  ma&linrM  of  character,  ft>r  the  extreme  plritaaatncM 
mf  \a*  cooTcrjatioa,  and  his  good-nature  townrd*  niy»rir, 
^rvjnally.  May  br  proiiper :  fnr  be  deaerven  it."  In  a  letter, 
wtlttra  to  ^ir  Walter,  frnin  Pisa,  in  IH23,  he  tays-"  I  owe 
to  yo«  far  more  than  tke  niaal  oUlgatHia  for  the  eonrtcMet 
of  literature  and  eoiaaon  b-iendfliip;  fbr  yon  went  out  of" 
ywwr  way,  in  IHI7,  to  do  me  a  aenriee,  when  it  reqaired  not 
»reciy  kindneu,  hut  eournge,  to  do  an  ;  to  have  been  re- 
CTird«d  by  joa  io  aach  a  manner,  would  h-ive  hero  a  proud 
Memorial  at  any  tin»e.  ttot  at  such  a  time,  when  '  All  tbe 
wnrfd  and  bi«  wifir,'  ai  tbe  proTcrb  goef,  were  trying  to 
trample  apon  me,  r\»»  tfimrlliin^  ttiJI  highrr  to  my  self- 
«itrrm.  Had  it  hern  a  eommon  rritiriira,  h»« ever  eloquent 
«r  panegyrical.  I  •bonlil  hare  fell  ple.isrd  and  grateful, 
>  tm  not  to  tbe  ettcot  which  tlie  ritraordinary  guod-bearted- 
■CM  of  the  whole  proceeding  mtut  iadvce  ia  any  mind  ca- 
of  tucb  scaMtioBS." — L.  E. 


Thy  right,  and  awe  the  rnlibcra  back,  who  press 
To  shetl  thy  bl<xKl,  and  driak  the  tears  of  thj  distress; 

XLIII. 

Then  might'st  thou  more  appal ;  or,  less  desired, 
Ke  homely  and  be  |>cacciiil,  undeplored 
I'nr  thy  destructive  chanus ;  thon,  still  unlirrd, 
NVnuld  not  be  seeti  the  armed  torrents  fxiur'd 
Down  the  deep  Alps ;  nor  vvotikl  (he  hostile  horde 
Of  many-natioit'd  sjwilers  from  the  Po 
t^tialT  blood  ami  wfiIit;  nor  the  stranger's  sword 
lk>  (liy  .sad  weap<»n  of  defence,  and  so, 
Victor  or  vanquish'd,  (hou  (he  sJaTe  of  friend  or  fae.(7} 

XLIV. 

Wamhring  in  youth,  1  (raced  the  path  oi  him, (8) 
The  Kuuian  friend  ot  liimie's  least-mortal  mind, 
The  friend  ol  Tullv :  as  my  bark  did  skim 
The  bright  blue  waters  with  a  fanning  wind, 
Came  .Mi-^ara  bvfore  me,  and  behind 
.Eijina  lay,  I'lr.rus  on  tli>  right. 
And  Corinth  on  the  left;  i  lay  reclined 
Along  the  prow,  and  s;ivv  all  these  unite 
'  In  ruin,  even  as  he  had  .seen  (he  desolate  sight; 

I  XLV. 

i'or  time  li.ilh  no|  n  built  them,  but  uprear'd 
U^irbnrie  dwellings  on  (heir  shattered  site, 
NN  hii  li  (inlv  niaki-  nmre  ntoiim'd  and  moreendear'd 
The  few  last  rays  n|  (heir  far-scatter'd  light, 
.\nd  the  crush'd  relics  of  their  vanish'd  might. 
The  Itonian  saw  these  (oiiibs  in  his  own  age, 
Thes<>  sepulelires  of  cities,  which  excite 
'      Sud  wonder,  and  his  ye(  surviving  page 
!  The  mural  Icssuu  beur.s,  drawn  from  such  pilgrimage 

I  XL  VI. 

That  page  is  now  ht  fore  me,  and  on  mine 

Jlia  country's  ruin  nddeii  {<>  the  mass 
I      Of  [lerisli'il  stales  he  m<'Urn*d  in  their  decline, 
[      .\nd  1  in  «!( .M<lutii<ii :  .-ill  that  u'a< 
j     Of  (hen  iie%ttuet.on  K«;  ai:<l  now,  alas! 
I      Komi-    Home  im|>eria),  Imws  her  to  the  storm, 

In  (lie  s.inie  «lii>-t  and  I'l.ii  kiicss,  and  we  pass 
\      The  skel.  ton  of  her  Til.mic  form, (9) 
j  Wrecks  of  ajiolhcr  wiirii',  whose  ashes  still  are 
warm. 

(3)  "  1  do  not  know  whrlher  <;eo((  will  tike  it,  but  I  hcTe 
called  him  the  '.-iriotto  of  the>iorlli'  in  rn>  Irxt.  If  he 
■hnuld  not,  »ay  »o  Io  time."  Lorit  tl.  to  Mr.  JUurray,  ta 
Miro,  near  Venice,  Augnut,  IHI7. — I'.  K. 

(4,  5,  6}  .See  Historical  ^olr«,  nt  the  end  of  thli  Cjinto, 
Nos.  XI.  XII.  Mil.— I  .E. 

|,7j  The  twotitanxns  xlii.  and  xliii  are,  with  the  evcefitloa 
of  a  line  nr  two.  a  tranalation  of  the  faniou4  fonnet  of  KiH- 
coja  : — "  Italia,  Italia,  <)  tu  cui  feo  la  iorte!" 

(8)  The  celebrated  letter  of  .Ser^iii*  .Sulplriui  to  ricero, 
on  the  death  of  his  dait|;l>ter,  Jrscribr*  ns  it  then  wni,  and 
now  in.  a  path  which  I  often  traced  In  Hreere,  both  by  aea 
and  land.  In  different  joorneyt  and  Toyagev:--*'t)n  my  re- 
turn from  Ada,  as  I  wa*  (ailing  from  /Kgina  towaidt  Me- 
fare,  I  began  to  contemplate  the  prospect  of  tbe  cOtiBlriei 
aniand  me  :  /Vlgina  w.is  behind,  Megara  before  me  ;  llrrrni 
on  the  right,  tU)rinth  on  tbe  left:  nil  which  towns,  once 
famnuii  and  flourishing,  now  lie  overturned  and  buried  in 
their  rnlns.  Iipnn  this  sight,  1  could  nut  but  lliiuk  presently 
'  within  myself.  Alas!  how  do  we  pi>or  mortals  fiet  nod  vex 
ourselves  if  any  of  our  friends  hnppcn  to  die  or  be  killed, 
whose  life  is  yet  ao  short,  when  the  cnreasseS  of  ao  many 
noble  eilies  lie  here  exposed  hrtike  me  in  one  view  " — See 
MiddJrtuH's  Ciern.,  vol.  ii.  p.  371. 

(»)  It  i»  Poggio.  who,  looking  from  ^e  rapitnHne  hill 
upon  reined  Rome,  brcalu  forth  into  the  cxclamatioB,  "  tt 
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XLVIL 

Yet,  Italy!  throagh  ever;  other  land 
Thy  wrongs  should  riaf ,  and  shall,  frotn  8idK  (o  aide ; 
Mother  of  arts!  as  once  of  arms,  lliy  hand 
Was  then  our  guardian,  and  i«  still  oar  goids; 
Pkrent  of  oar  rdtgion!  wbooi  the  wide 

Nations  have  kncIl  to  for  tlic  keys  ofll^Vttl! 
Rurope,  repentant  of  her  parricidet 
81mU  jtt  ndeem  «liee»  and,  a  bedtwttd  Mm» 
Roll  the  bariwriaB  tide,  and  sue  to  he  torgtrnk. 

XLVIII. 

Bkit  Amo  wins  us  to  the  fair  white  walls, 
Where  the  Etrurian  Athens  claims  Aid  hetpt 
A  softer  feeling  for  her  fairy  balls. 
Girt  by  her  theatre  ef  hills,  she  reaps 
Her  com,  and  wiue,  and  oil,  and  Plenty  leapA 
To  leagfaiag  life,  with  her  redundeiit  bom.      ,  * 
Aiaag  the  hmks  wbeiv  snilinf  Aroo  sweeps 
Was  modern  Luxury  of  Commerce  born, 
And  boned  Leoraiog  rose,  rtxleem'd  to  a  new  moru. 

There,  too,  the  Goddess  lowes  in  stooe,  end  fl]Is(l) 

The  air  around  with  beauty;  we  inhale 
Tbe  ambrosial  aspect,  which,  beheld,  instils 
Pert  of  tU  imoMrtality;  OevetP 
f)f  li'.iven  is  half  undrawn;  within  the  pale 
We  stand,  and  io  that  form  and  face  behold 
What  nhid  ean  mahe,  when  Natara's  seirweoU  fcO ; 
And  to  the  fond  idolaters  of  old 
Envy  tbe  innate  flash  which  such  a  soul  could  mould : 

L. 

We  gaze  and  tuna  away,  and  know  not  where, 
Dasaied  and  drook  with  beaulr,  tUl  the  heart(9) 

nmc  «nal  deeore  nadata,  proctrata  Jacet,  lostar  gIganM 
cadaveria  eomptl  atque  nndiqac  cseil.** 

See  mstarteal  Rotas,  at  the  «■<  ef  fUt  Gaalo,  Re. 


(I)S. 

xiV.-i 


E. 


(2)  In  1817,  llir  port  Ti»ilrd  Florence,  on  his  way  lo 
Homr.  "I  rcniuinctl,"  he  *nji,  "IjuI  <i  'lay:  howcTrr,  I 
mrnX  fo  Ihr  two  gnllrrir^,  from  which  one  rrlurn*  drunk 
ir»7'i  •'•r.nitu.  The  Venus  is  more  fur  iidmirntioii  than  loTe ; 
hut  llirn-  lire  srulpfurr  nnd  piiintinR,  which,  for  the  tint 
titi.f,  lit  (ill  t:,\\\f  nil  nil  iil'M  of  «hat  people  mrnn  by  lloir 
cant  alH)ul  thti.sc  two  nu)&t  arliflcial  of  tbe  artt.  What 
ilrurk  ntc  most  were,  the  niUlress  of  Raphael,  a  portrait ; 
the  mistrett  of  Titiou,  a  portrait',  a  Venus  of  Titian  in  tbe 
Medici  linllrry;  tke  Vmus;  Canova'a  N  cniiii,  nl»o,  In  the 
other  gallery :  Titian's  mistre««  U  al*o  in  tbe  other  Kallery 
(that  i*.  la  the  PHti  Talarc  gallery);  tbe  Pares  of  Mkhael 
Angelo,  n  pirtnre;  and  tbe  Antinoaa,  the  Aleiandcr,  and 
one  or  (wo  not  very  decent  groaps  in  marble;  the  Gcniiu 
of  Death,  a  ateeplac  tic*r«>  etc.  1  also  went  to  the 
Medici  ehapcL  liaS  MpfUf  in  great  slabs  of  Tarloos  e<- 
pensif  e  atmnes,  to  eomoMnMwato  Mf  rottea  and  4brgailteii 
carcnases.  It  Is  aa%ialMd,  and  wil  MBSlo  so,*  We  ind 
«iw  MtowiiVasis  ofa 
aecoaveaiad  Iv  Oa 

•~>*Ur  iMaarlBsfOesrioas  wate  etetemed;  bat  there  were 
loo  OMUV  vidim  to  allow  no  le  >M  any  tUOR  properly. 
WkM  we  wen  (tOmA  thirir  or  IMy>  all  stolM  lata  Ike 
aaMaM of  gew  aailYnlrl  fcnofiiifai.  lea  earn*  of  eOa  of 
the  sallerict.  I  told  Itoceis  that  'U  Mt  Uka  bilas  ia  the 
watch-honae.'  I  heard  one  bold  Brltoa  dedate  to  tho  woman 
on  his  arm,  looklns  at  ihe  Tenns  of  Titiaat  *  Well,  now, 
that  is  really  very  flue  Indei^  I'— >ait  observation  which,  like 
that  of  the  tnoilUird  in  Jonrph  ,/mfreiri,  on  'the  certainty  of 
death,'  was  «»  the  landlord's  wjfr  nhirrved'''  'extremely 
true,'  In  the  I'llli  PnlHcr,  I  did  mtl  rmul  i.uld  .milh's  pre- 
acription  for  a  conauiMenr,  Tit.  '■  that  the  picture*  would 


1  viril  tothe  caOtriai  la  1821, 


tan.  I.,  fi.  SOI. 


Reels  with  its  fulness;  (here — for  ever  tl 
Cbain'd  to  tite  chariot  of  triainpbal  Art, 
taptives,  ood  wodd  ooi  « 


We  ataod  a«  captives, 

Awny !   -there  need  no  wonis,  nor  terms 
The  paltry  jargon  of  the  marble  mart, 
Where  Pedantry  galls  Folly — wc  have  eyes : 
Blood— piiUe— and  breut,««t^aD  thoDiiikB 

herd's  prizes 


LI. 

Appear*dat  thou  not  to  Paris  in  this  goiae? 
tk  to  More  deeply  Meet  Aaehbost  or, 

In  all  tliy  perfK-t  god<!es«-ship,  wlien  lies 
Before  tbee  (hj  own  vaoquish'd  Lord  of  War  ? 
And  gazing  in  thy  lace  as  towaid  a  star. 
Laid  on  thy  lap,  his  ejre*  to  thee  tiptiim, 
Feeding  on  thy  sweet  cheek! ^3)  while  thy  lips  are 
With  lava  kisses  melting  while  they  bam. 
Showered  on  bis  eyeUds,  hvow,  and  oeotlit  as 
an'  urn !  (4) 

•  •  • 
UL 

CHowing,  end  efreemfaed  hi  speeehleas  lofe, 

Their  full  divinity  inadequate 
Tbat  feeliog  to  express,  or  to  improve, 
fte  gede  become  as  nortaU,  and  inan*s  fitte 

Has  moments  like  tlietr  brij;htest;  but  the 
Of  eartii  recoils  u|M)n  us;  — let  it  go! 
Wc  can  recall  such  visions,  and  create, 
From  what  luis  been,  or  might  b«',  things  which  grow 
Into  thy  statue's  form,  and  look  like  gods  below. 

'  "  Lin. 

I  leave  to  learned  fingers,  and  wise  hands, 
The  artbt  ood  his  ape,(&)  to  tsoch  owl  teil 


have  besatetlir  If  the 
to  praise  the  works  or  Mar  Far«(iao.'  B. 

"  Atqae  orulos  paarat  Dterqoe  aooi."-  Orirf.  Jmor.  lib.  il. 

(4)  "The  driiitht  with  which  tbe  pil;;rini  ronlrniplatcf 
the  wicient  Grerk  statues  at  I'jorrncr,  «nd  afterwards  at 
Home,  is  such  tn  might  ha\o  ht-en  e\ptf  tc<l  from  any  jtrrnt 
poet,  whoae  youthful  mind  bad,  like  bit,  been  imhaed 
with  those  claaaical  ideal  and  BMociations  whieb  afford  oo 
ninny  sniirres  of  pleatnre,  throtifb  every  period  of  life  He 
has  gfitrii  upon  these  masterpircea  of  art  with  n  more 
siisreptihie,  and,  in  SBlte  ef  bii  diiavowal.  with  a  wore 
learned  rye,  than  can  be  traced  In  tbe  eflkislona  of  any  poet 
wh«i  bad  previously  expressed,  in  any  forinal  manner,  hia 
admiration  of  their  beauty.  It  may  appear  IknelM  to  aajr 
so ;— bft  we  think  the  geain*  of  Bjron  is, 
of  any  other  Bodsni  poet,  akin  to  ttat 
wUcb  aeems  to  te«o  bsea  dUMssi  aawiW  on  tbe . 
artists  of  aadcatOroaaa;  Milo  wieao  atlrit,  alboes  OR  Us 
olfear  wootevrthe  peat  ^ptclBisos  of  stalptaas  assai 
he«o  been  eonedved  ood  eiaealBtf.  RIt  srsallsas.  wfcslbar 
of  beauty  or  of  streaglkt  ■**  ^  single  creatiso».  Be  fO* 
quires  no  grouping  to  gfaie  sflHt  lo  Us  fbveaillfla,  ortotrit 
Us  story.  His  heroines  uo  saRlaiy  sybels  of 
wUdi  reqalre  no  fbil ;  Us 
podostals,  diaplaying  the  naked  power  Of  passion,  or  tbo 
wrapped  up  and  reposing  energy  of  grleC  The  arti«t  who 
would  illustrate,  as  it  ia  c\U,  .\.  the  works  of  any  of  oar 
other  poets,  must  borrow  thr  iinuiie  splendours  of  the  pen- 
cil. Ilr  nho  miiild  tinn'<f<-r  into  nnotbrr  vehicle  tbe  spirit 
of  Bjrnn,  must  pour  the  liquid  mrtal,  or  hrw  the  stubborn 
rock.  What  he  Ion  s  m  cue  he  will  tmii  in  powrr.  lie 
miKbt  draw  from  Mclora,  tiulniire,  Lara,  or  Mnnlr'd,  sub- 
jects for  rriii  vi"',  Morlliy  of  cntliuMiiMn  aliiinKl  as  ureal  us 
Harold  bos  latusrlf  dtspiii}-i  d  on  the  coatcniplatioa  of  the 
loveliest  and  the  sternest  rellSS  Of  lOo ioiarflsMS  fealaO  Of 
tlie  Greeks."— W  i/*on. — l„K. 

(5)  Only  a  week  before  tbe  poet  \i»ited  the  Florenee  gal- 
lerjTt  be  wrote  thas  to  a  fHead  i—"  I  know  aotUngof  paiattag. 

pan  tt,  of  bU  tbe  aHa,  It  Is  fhc 

\ 
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Bfm  «c9  Us  cimiioi<sear*hip 
TV  TTicrful  bend,  aad  Lb*  viilaptatMM 
Lti  titrte  <lrscnbe  tlie  ondescribable: 
f  Mxmid  sot  tbdr  rile  breath  sboold  crisp  theatlMUD 
WWrcn  that  inuge  shall  fi>r  eter  dwi'D; 
IV  utrafled  ourror  of  the  tevdiest  dreua 
YM cw Irfllte 47 oi th0 dHp Ml  to 


(3) 


la  Sasta  Cmcr's  holy  precincts  lle^I) 
.\shcs  which  mahe  U  holier,  (hut  ii^kkif 
£•<»  ia  itself  ui  tmnoilality, 

Thoag^  there  were  nothing  sare  tht  put,  ud  tins, 
The  particle  ef  those  <oWiaitie$ 
Which  have  rdapsed  to  duuM: — here  rqKMe 
Asgrio's,  AlfierTs  bones,  and  his,  (2) 
The  atarry  Galileo,  with  hia  woet; 
Bacllackimlirs  tuih  icIwb*4  toiriMMe  h 

LV. 

TImk  m  fmr  minds  which,  like  the 

Hk'Vt  fin      forth  creation; — Itily! 
Tuae,  ^b>:h  halb  wroog'd  tbee  with  ten  thouMJKl 
rats 

or  'h'Dr  imp'na!  j^arroent,  shall  deny, 
L-  'j  Litii  denied,  to  v\rry  ulhersLy, 
Spints  which  mr  from  ruin  : — thf  iKMf 
It  ^till  impri^a(>'  %«i(h  >li\iiiity,  « 
Whkh  (iUs  It  with  roiviljfiug  ray; 
MvlkinMtWYora^CaBmittoHdiv.  « 

But  wtcre  repos<*  tie  aIl-E(ru«;ran  three  — 
Shmnt^ud  Petrarch,  and,  scarce  kss  than  they, 
1W  M  oPVkvK.  octtiTO  tpirHf  W 
Of  thr-  HoiKirM  Tult-s  of  love  -where  did  they  lay 
Thdr  hoaes,  distin^iish'd  from  oor  comnoQ  clay 
hJathaaifer  Ai* ter teMlf«d to Aut, 
A»i  L.ne  tbdr  r  .tintry's  marbles  nought  to  say? 
CoaU  aot  her  quarries  faiaish  forth  ooe  bast? 
M  ftc9  Ml  to W  toMii  <heir  flU  «M<h  faitnHtf 

LTD. 

Uograteful  Florence!  Dante  sleeps  afar, (4) 
like  Sdpto.  buried  by  the  upbraiding  shore; (5) 
TVy  futiotu,  ID  their  worse  than  dril  war, 
AMoibed  the  bard  whose  name  for  Mcrmore 
Heir  children's  children  would  in  vam  adore 
Widi  the  remorse  of  ages ;  and  the  crown  (6) 
Wlich  Petrarch's  laureate  brow  npnMly  WWe, 
rpoQ  a  fur  atiiJ  foreign  soil  liad  grown, 
Hut  liie,  iu«  lame,  his  graTc,  though  rifled — ^not  thiM 


That  tnu'^ir  in  itsdf,  who  St  wir— 1.»     .,  mvm^. 
The  pot-try  nf  ^[x-ech''  No; — «Ten  his  tomb 
Upturn,  jnusl  bear  the  hyiena  bigot's  wrong, 
No  more  amidst  the  meaner  dead  find  room, 
Nor  alttto  a  pu«Wf  aigh,  becaoat  ii  told  for 

UX. 

And  Santa  Croce  wants  their  mighty  du9t; 
Yet  for  this  want  more  noted,  ai»  of  yore 
The  CKsar's  pageant,  shore  of  Brutus'  hm 
Did  but  of  Romes  best  son  remind  her 
Happier  Ravenna!  on  thy  hoary  shore, 
Fortress  of  falling  empire !  houour'd  sleeps 
The  immortal  exile; — Arqua,  loo,  her  store 
Of  tuneful  relics  proudly  claims  and  keeps. 
While  Flomoo  vaiftlj 


LVIII. 

» to  his  paroit  earth  beqaeath'd(7) 
yea  U  nal  har  gi«at  amonf  , 

Willi  many  a  sweet  and  solemn  requiem  breathed 
(/a  fan  itbo  furmd  the  Tuscaa's  siren  tongue? 


aa<  Aat  hf  mtUk  the  MBseiue  of  mankind  is 
I  aevcr  yet  nw  the  pictsre  er  the 
witUa  mj  BeaetpMea  or  es- 
i  •»  I  ha«a  awa  auai  aMaalaina,  sad  teai,  aad 

'  ifaws,  aad  two  or  ttrae  wooea,  who  weat  as 

ftrWycBdit."   A  Xaffers.— L.E. 

'  1.  i  .1  <>ee  RMorieal  Xotr«,  at  thr  rnd  of  ihis  Canto, 
Sn  \\  Wt  XVII. — •*  Tbe  cbiirrh  of  Santa  (.rorr  ronlniiM 
'H>  HiilriMn  BOtking.  Tbe  tombs  of  MachisTetli,  Michael 
ilaplStCiiaM,  and  Aiaerl.  make  it  the  Wettminttcr  Abhejr 
]4ttlf,  mi  ml  sflilii  inj  nf  llmi  tnailii  tirjnBil  tfcrir 


LX. 

What  is  her  pyramid  of  predous  stoaes?(8)^ 
Of  porphyry,  jasper,  agate^  and  all  hoaa 
Of  gem  aiu?  marble,  to  encrust  the  bones 
Of  merdtant-dukes?  the  momentary  dews 
Which,  sparkling  to      twiBiihl  stars,  inAise 
Freshness  in  the  f^rtvn  turf  that  wraps  the  dead, 
Whose  names  are  mun.suleums  of  the  Muse, 
AnftuOf  press'd  with  far  more  re%eretit  tread 
Hian  ever  paced  (ha  sUb  which  pawa  the  pnacelf 
head. 


In  Amo's  dome  of  Art's  most  princely  shrine. 
Where  Sculpture  with  her  rainbow  sister  vies; 
There  1>e  oraie  ■umdt  yel— bal  not  Car  mm; 
For  I  hate  been  accustom'd  to  entwine 
Hy  thoughts  with  Nature  rather  in  the  fields, 
.Thaa  Art  fat  gdleries:  thoogb  a  wtvk  dMat 
Calls  for  my  spirit's  homage,  yet  it  yields 

it  feels,  because  the  weapon  which 


Lxn. 


it 


Is  of  another  temper,  and  I  roam 
By  Thrasimene's  lake,  in  the  defiles 
Fatal  to  Rotaan  nahaess,  BM>rea(  hooM; 
For  there  the  Carthaginian's  warlike  wiles 
CoBie  back  before  me,  as  Us  skill  bqpiilcs 
IW  liaat  between  the  nonntains  md  the  sbere, 
Where  Courage  falls  in  her  de^iiwirine:  files, 
Afld  torrents,  swoH'n  to  rivers  with  their  gore* 
Redt  tkough^the  sultry  plain,  with  legiont  scattor^d 

LMII. 

liike  to  a  forest  fell'd  by  mountain  winds; 
And  such  the  storm  of  battie  on  this  day. 
Ami  «tirli  the  frenzy,  whose  convulsion  blinds 
To  all  sa>c  carnage,  that,  beneath  the  fray, 


confcnta.  Tliat  of  Allleri  is  heavy;  and  all  of  llirm  •«era 
to  me  overloaded.  What  U  nerciMr.v  bat  a  hunt  and  name? 
and  pcrliaps  a  date  7  the  la-^l  for  the  anebronoioRicai,  of 
I  am  OBc.  Bat  all  jronr  alinrorjr  and  tmlonj  U  in- 
J,  aad  worw  than  fhs  l«ag  wlfs  of  Engliah  nonukalb 
lonaa  hodic^  to  the  •tatnaiyarflM  rdgas  af  Charles 
tlie  Sseoad,  WIMan.  aad  Aaae.*  A  Mtom,  IS17.~L.B. 

(4,  5,  A.  7)  See  ilixtorical  Notrs.  at  the  end  oT  this  Gaalo. 
yos.  XVIII.  XIV.  XX.  and  XXI.— L.  K. 

i  h;  soc  Iiisterical  Xotoa,  at  lis  «ad  of  lUs  Gia^  JIto. 

XXll^^L.  £. 
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An  eMthqmkc  ntTa  wAeededly  u»ay !  ( f ) 
None  Mt  ntmi  Natnre  rocking  at  hit  feet. 
Ami  yawning  forth  •  fffBTC  for  tlwM  wIk)  ligr 
I  pon  their  bucklers  for  a  winding-sheet;  [meet! 
Sink  i*  the  Abtotbing  iMte  nbcn  winiag  MOioiM 


LXIY. 

TliC  earth  to  them  was  as  a  rolh'ng  bark 
Which  bore  them  to  Eternity;  they  saw 
The  ocean  round,  bat  bad  do  time  to  mark 
The  motions  of  (heir  vessel;  Nature**  law. 
In  tliem  !m5{Kudi-,l,  reck'd  not  of  the  awe  [birda 
Which  reigns  when  noootaiiK  tremble,  aud  the 
Plunge  in  the  clouds  for  refuge,  and  witlidiaw 
From  their dowD-toppUDg nests;  amlbeOowinghMdl 
8(ainbleoPa'lieaiiagp]nina,aadinBlidi«idlwth  w 


Far  other  scene  is  Thrasimene  now^ 
tier  lake  a  sheet  of  silver,  and  ber  plain 
Kent  by  no  ravage  save  the  gentle  plough; 
Her  aged  trees  rise  thick  as  once  the  slain 
Lay  where  their  roots  are;  bat  a  brook  haik  la'cD-r 
A  little  rill  of  MHitjr  itreani  and  bei — 
A  t)atne  of  blood  from  that  day's  aO^gnhe  rain  ; 
And  Sanguinetto  teUs  ye  where  the  iaid  [red.  (2) 
Made  tha  earth  wet,  and  tom'd  (ha  wiwiDoig  waters 

LXVL 

Battboa,  CIHuoBnu!  in  thy  swaotest  ^Te(3) 

Of  the  most  living  crystal  that  was  cVr 
The  haunt  of  river  nymph,  to  gaae  and  Uve 
Her  limbs  where  nothing  Bid  them,  Hm  dost  reer 

Thy  pra<;<y  banks  whereon  the  milk-white  StCCr 
Graces;  the  purest  god  ol  gentle  waters! 
And  most  serene  of  aspect,  and  most  clear; 

Siirdv  that  »itreara  was  niiprofanct!  hy  slangliter* — 
A  mirror  aud  a  bath  fur  Beauty's  yuungc»t  d^u^tcrs! 

Lxvn.' 

And  on  thy  happy  shore  a  temple  (4)  still, 
Of  small  and  delicate  proportion,  keepli, 

t'poti  a  mild  derlivity  iT  Iiill, 

It*  memory  of  thee;  bcoeatii  it  sweeps 

(I)  See  mstarleal  Hetas.  at  Ibe  end  of  thk  Canto,  Nn. 
XXIfl.— An  sarthqoiA*^  wbM 


Italf ,  ooearrod 
Its. 
— L.B. 

(2]  "The  lovely  peaceful  mirror  reflected  the  aoontains 
of  Monte  PuIdaDB,  and  the  wild  fowl  »klmming  ita  ample 

Mirfjrc  loiirbcd  the  vratrrs  vtith  their  rapid  wingn,  leavioK 
rirrl<  «  anil  trainii  of  lif;hl  to  (rUttcr  in  fcrcy  repow.  \»  »e 
niiitrd  iiloni;.  "i"'  sfl  of  iulrre»tins  fcAtiirri  jieldrd  to 
another,  and  rrrrj  cbanifr  riritr'l  new  ddislif.  Vpt,  was 
it  not  among  tbeje  tr.itii|uil  ■.rmi  •  t:i.il  lliianiliiil  nnii 
KInminias  met  7  Wan  not  thr  hitish  o(  MiHirl  apoii  ttir  adier 
lake  of  Thrajiinrnc  ?"    M.  If.  ffilliam).—\,.E. 

No  book  nf  fravcit  bai  omiftrd  to  e\|)atintr  nn  (hr 
temple  of  thr  f.lilumnu*,  between  KoliRno  ami  ^pcilclo  ,  and 
no  site,  or  »Cf  urr) ,  i?vi  d  Id  Italy,  i»  more  worthy  a  desrrip- 
tion.  For  an  ncrouiit  of  the  dilapid.ition  of  thi«  tt  niptr, 
the  renilrr  ii  rrfi-rred  to  JJistorieat  Iltuslraliotu  <jj  the  fourth 
Cantu  ■[/  tJul^lr  Harold,  p.  35. 

i;  "  rill's  pretty  little  Rem  standi  on  the  acclivity  of  a 
liiiuk  ovcrldoklng  it«  crystal  water*,  which  have  their  aoarre 
at  the  diitMiire  of  wme  hondred  yards  toward*  Spolcto. 
The  temple,  frontinii  the  river,  i«  of  aa  oblong  tbrm,  in  the 
Cortatbian  order.  Four  columns  tupport  the  pediment,  the 
•hiUla  of  which  are  roven-d  in  spiral  Use*,  and  in  forms  to 
repremt  the  scales  of  llaliea:  tke  bases,  *o»,  asc  rtehlj 
Wnttitt  the  balMInK  la  a  ehapH,  tta  wsOs  el 


Ti^  CWOrifa  calmness ;  of\  from  out  it  leaps 
Tkt  ftugr  darter  vith  the  gUttcring  scales. 
Who  dweOs  and  levels  in  Htj  ^asy  drq>s; 

^^'Lile,  chance,  some  scatler'd  water-lily  sails 
Down  where  the  shallower  wave  rtill  t«Us  ita  bab- 
USaf  tales. 

LXVIII. 

Pass  not  unblest  the  Ck-nius  of  the  place! 
If  through  the  air  a  zephyr  more  serene 
Win  to  the  brow,  'tto  fcb;  and  if  ye  trace 
Along  his  margin  a  more  doqoent  green. 
If  on  the  heart  the  freshness  of  the  scene 
Sprinkle  its  coolness,  and  from  the  dry 
<  Of  waarj  life  a  moment  lave  it  dean 
Wilk  ItaMe  baplim,—'tia  to  ka  je 
Phy  oriNw  te  tUs  aiMpenaian  ef  diifot.  (S) 


The  roar  of  waters! — from  the  headlong  height 
the  wave-worn  precipice; 


The  tm  of  wat«s!  rapid     the  fight 

The  flashing  mas>  foam^,  "baking  the  abyss; 
The  beli  of  waters !  where  they  howl  and  bias, 
And  bat  b  edDess  lorlwn;  while  tha  sweat 
Of  (heir  great  af;ony,  wrung  out  from  this 
Their  i*hlcgethon,  curls  round  the  rocks  of  jet 
That  gird  the  golf  aiooad,  in  pitOees  horror  set. 


jiad  VMMBle  fai  apray  Aa  skieo,  and 

Returns  in  an  nnceasing  shower,  which  round, 
With  its  onemptied  cloud  of  gentle  rain. 
Is  an  eternal  April  to  the  ground. 
Making  it  all  one  emeralil :—  how  profoaad 
The  gulf!  and  how  the  plant  element 
From  rock  to  rock  leaps  with  dtliriuus  bound, 
Crushing  the  cliffs,  which,  downward  worn  and  rent 
With  bis  fierce  footsteps,  yield  in  chasms  a  iearfol 


LXXI. 

To  the  brood  column  which  roils  on,  and  shows 
Ifore  Kka  tte  fimntain  of  an  infant  sea 

Tom  from  the  womb  of  mountains  by  the  I 
Of  a  new  world,  than  only  thus  to  tie 

■MMwyA^SnieiM  It  be  ttat 

this  daaaloal  tample  is  seMam  vMMi  t$  onr  csnntnimsn. 

though  celebrated  bjr  Urydea  and  AddboaT  To  (tatare  trS' 
veller*  from  Uritain  it  will  lurely  be  rendered  luti  rmini;  by 
the  beaatiiU  IbMS  of  Lord  Byroo,  flowing  aa  awcctJy  a*  tkm 
lovrjy  atrsam  wych  Ihsi  descrtbe."   H.  tr.  imikm$.-~ 

L  K. 

(5)  "rcrhap?  thrrr  are  no  in  our  Innguncr  of  h.ip 

pirr  drsrriptivc  p<iwer  than  llir  twii  »lniiJ««  whu  ii  rliarnr- 
tcrist  the  Clitumnui.  In  lui.il  jmrls  lind  if  »o  diftiriilt  tn 
Ir.ivc  nn  iiitcrrJktinK  (uhjrcl,  thai  (lit  ;  iujurr  Ihi'  diAtinrlucss 
III  (hp  dcurription  by  luadiiii;  it  sn  a»  to  cmbarr;i>».  rallirr 
tljiin  r»riU',  thr  fancy  of  the  reader;  or  cHe,  to  a»oid  that 
fiiiilt,  thi  s  rnnhue  thrm^rlirs  to  cold  Itud  ahstrMCt  f;rnr- 
rulitic*.  llvriiii  li.'iit,  ill  Xhr»r  Kl  iuzas,  admirably  »lrer»-d  hi« 
course  bcl«ivt  I  In  ■•I-  cj  trrIlll•^  :  whiie  thry  present  tlie  out- 
lincj  of  a  picture  as  purt-  and  a»  I -illi.uii  as  thoae  of  f^laudr 
Lorraine,  the  task  of  fllline  up  thr  nmrt-  ::uMute  partlcolan  ia 
judiciously  left  to  the  imagiuatioii  ol  the  reader;  and  it 
must  be  dull  indeed  if  it  does  not  supply  what  the  poet  haa 
left  aa»aid,  or  but  geacrally  and  briefly  intimated.  W  hile 
the  eye  ^lancea  over  lbs  Maea,  we  aeem  to  feel  the  rrfretb- 
ing  coolncM  of  the  scene— wc  hear  the  bulibling  talc  of  tha 
more  rapid  ttrearaa.  and  see  the  alender  proportioaa  ot  tiM 
rami  teajde  reaaetodia  tfe«  erjntai  depib  of  ibircalm  paoLn 


I 
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Parent  of  rnen,  which  flow  gushingly,  [back! 
With  xoamy  tilndiufrs,  through  ike  iiVi  hoA 

1,1.'  ^^ Ill-re  it  Cf>m♦"^  like  un  eternity, 
Aji  il  to  s^Ncrp  tkiwn  «U  tiuogs  in  its  track, 
ChtnMog  Uic  cya  wilk  dfuL  >  witcfclm  ntif 

Lxxn. 

HorriUy  bwatHiil!  bal  « Ik  ^trgt, 

Vttm  Mt  to  (tide,  b«Mitli  (he  gKHcrinf  mom, 

An  Iris  niLs,  amidst  iht-  infernal  surtc«',(?)  ^ 
Like  Hope  upoa  a  deatb-ked,  and,  nowora 
III  tiemiy  djres,  wUle  mil  unmA  is  toni 

By  lb*  distrarlfd  -svatfr^,  lic.irs  st-rene  ' 
It*  brilliant  boa  with  all  their  beam*  oniboni; 
'aid  thetortOTeofttM 

wilhMlleiiAfe 

LXXIIL 

Once  more  upon  the  woodjr  Apenmne, 
The  inf.tnt  Alps,  \%lii(h — hnri  1  not  hcfnre 
Gazed  iM  ihfir  ntigUticr  {taiitiLs,  wlu  re  the  pin« 
oil  more  shaggy  nuMoitx,  and  where  roar(I{) 
Ute  tbuoderiog  lauwiae — might  be  wurshipp'ddKwe; 
Bat  I  have  seen  the  soaring  Juugfrau  reur 
Her  nefer>lnxiden  snow,  and  seen  the  bitar 
GkMaen  of  bleak  Moat  Blanc  both  far  and  near, 
Aaid  ia  duiMri  heard  (be  IbondcrJuUs  of  f«ar, 

LWIV. 

Ttx  Acroceraanian  mouutaini^of  okl 
.\nd  UD  Pamasstis  seen  the  ea(^  §f 
Like  spirits  of  (he  spot,  as 't  wrre  fat 
For  still  (bey  soared  unutterably  bi^ : 


T 


I 've  lonk'd  on  Ida  with  a  Trojan's  rye; 
Atbos,  Olympus,  iEtna,  Atlas,  made 
These  hills  srrin  (hinjjs  of  K-s.vr  dienitv, 
All,  sa\c  the  tone  Soracte*&  heights  displayed 
INU  aoie  in  flmr,  which  askf  4fc 

LXXV. 


aaf  iMat  «f  lieir,  siihsr  tnm 


1>  I  aa«  tte'Cascafa  4rl  llaiaMn»arTBnt  twice,  at 

uaalt  af  ne  precipice. 
The  lawer  view  is  flir 
tbae  Ibr  cae  only ;  baliii 
abvre  or  lielow,  il  U  wortb 
of  Switterland  put  tncrthcr: 
.  Bcidtcaharli,  FtMe  Vacb«,  fall  of  \rprii.iz. 
cte.  are  till*  in  eomp*r«UT«  appearaoce.  Of  Uir  fall  ol 
Sckatfhabxo  I  ranaol  tprak,  one  jrt  hntinc  »era  it 

("The  ttunninK  »ound,  the  nml,  uiirrrtainty,  nnd  tr«- 
■cndwi*  drpth,  l>f  w il'lrm)  llir  ^rn»<-i  (or  n  time,  und  the 
eye  had  litllr  mi  frmn  tlir  iii.l>«tumis  iitxl  liurr>in);  wntrr.*, 
j  ti    /-ar)  il  iiilo  tbo  m)ftcriom  mid  *hilcnrd  (Cnlf,  wbicti  pre 
I  »>nl<vl.  tbr»u|;h  a  rluud  of  «prn}°,  Ihr  apparitioDt,  asil  wrrr, 
I  ».>f  rxrls  aiidiitcrhnnging  urood.    The  wind,  ho»c«cr,  would 

i^mrtirurt  rrmn%e  for  aa  iastaat  this  mialjr  veil,  and  dis- 
play »arb  a  «n-iie  «f  feaase  as  ipptfUJ  Iht  saaL*  if.  W. 

« If  ibr  time,  place,  and  qnalitiet  of  thii  kind  of  iriv 
tbr  rr»dcr  will  »e«  a  ahort  account,  in  a  note  to  Mattfrt  tl. 
Tbc  fall  looks  M  moch  like  "the  hell  of  watert,"  that  Addi- 
Mw  tko«(lrt  the  dcaeent  alluded  to  he  the  gulf  in  which 
Aleeto  |4an(cd  Into  the  taferaal  rc)^on«.  It  u  aiagalar 
caoofk.  tkat  two  of  the  taM«  eaiaMtas  laBaroae  shoaM 
kearfttelal— lU*or  thaVdiaa,aaA1heeaeatTlf«IL  The 
Is  aMa^  facaauMatM  to  tiace  the  Tsllae,  at 
ygh  aa  tte  ffMa  lake.  caM  Hit  m  imp.  The 
tiiiUw7  wu  Mm  HaUsa  Teaspe.*  aad  the  ai 


aid 


For  our  remeinbranci-,  and  from  out  the  plain 
Heaves  like  a  long-swept  wave  about  to  break) 
And  un  the  curl  lianas  piiusin^  :  not  in  vala 
May  he,  who  will,  hi.s  reojiloctiuns  rake 
And  quote  in  classic  raptnres,  and  awrika 
The  Ulls  with  Latian  echoes ;  1  abhorr'd 
Too  much,  h>  conquer  for  the  poet's  sake, 
I    The  driU'ddull  lesson,  forced  donn  word  by  vrord  (4) 
In  ay  imogDanl  youth,  if  ith  ^laasme  to  iMvrd 

Atif^t  that  recalls  the  daily  drug  which  lurn'd 
My  aickeaing  memory ;  and,  tbougb  Time  bath  taiifbt 
My  nrfnd  to  neifitate  what  Ihan  II  leani*dt 

Yet  siicli  till-  fivM  iiiM'teracy  wrought 
Hy  the  iinpiiticncc  of  my  early  (bought, 
lliat,  with  the  freshness  wearing  out  hrfow 
My  Diitid  otuld  relish  what  if  might  Itave  SO^ghty 
If  free  to  choose^  I  cannot  now  restore 
lu  hedth;  biU  wfent  It  Ifaai  dstotled,  still  ahter. 

LXXVH. 

Tlien  farewell,  Horace;  whom  I  haled  so, 
>i()t  for  tiiy  faults,  but  mine;  it  is  a  cone 
To  understand,  not  feel,  thy  lyric  flow, 
'  To  comprehend  but  never  love  thy  Terse,  (5) 


(4)  These  ilaaiaa  say 
En«iga  MarfhsVtea's  laaiaiftst  " 
rraaaaa  for  oar  dtsUlu  aia 
etpreaa,  lhal  wc  b«e«ae  Iliad  ar  fba 
romprckead  the  baAi(y;  ttat  na  Jaa*i 
ran  get  by  heart ;  that  (ha  ftashassi  Is  w«*a  away,  and  tha 
fiiturr  jileasare  and  advantage  deadened  and  destroyed,  by 
I  lie  tHdartic  antidpatton,  st  an  age  when  we  can  neither  Ht\ 
nor  understand  the  power  of  rompositioaj  which  it  rrquirra 
an  arquoinlnnrr  with  life,  aa  well  us  Latin  and  (ircek.  tu  re- 
lish or  to  rruflon  upon.  For  the  »anif  rrn^on.  we  nr\rr  can  \>c 
aware  nf  thr  fulnrsa  nf  .lomr  of  Ihr  finest  pasikB|;ea  i>f  Sliait- 
peare  ("To  Ik-,  nr  n.it  tu  tir."  fur  iniitance),  from  the  habit 
of  linviiic  them  buuiiuered  into  ui  at  eight  year*  old,  at  »n 
fxcicisv,  nut  of  mind,  but  of  mrmorj  :  ao  thnl  whtu  «rnrc 
old  rnmnjb  to  enjoy  them,  the  luste  it  gone,  nnd  the  njipr- 
tile  pallrd.  In  nornr  narti  of  the  contiurni,  younit  pirviQ* 
are  tnuglit  from  more  common  aathort,  nnd  do  not  n  >id 
the  be»l  cliKvir^  till  ilicir  maturity.  I  certaioly  do  nut  *|hmK 
on  thi.i  poiot  from  nny  piqae  or  arcrsk>n  toward*  the  pluce 
of  my  ednration.  1  was  not  a  slow,  tbongh  an  idle,  hoy  ; 
and  I  believe  no  one  coald,  or  can  bt,  more  atlarhed  to 
Harrow  than  I  have  alwaya  hm,  aad  with  reason ; — a  part 
of  the  time  passed  tbsiS  WSS  the  happiest  of  my  tifr ;  and 
my  preceptor,  the  Rer.  Dr.  Jsaeph  Lh-ury,  was  the  beat  and 
wortldest  fHend  I  erer  ptMsestcd.  whose  waminRi  I  hntt 
rcaMatbered  btrt  toa  well,  tboogb  too  late  when  I  have  erred, 
—aad  whose  eonnsds  1  liave  bat  IbUowed  wbea  I  have  done 
«di  ar  wisdy.  .If  c««r  lUs  Impcritct  iceord  af  my  fcd- 
iBfstowaidshba  sheald  reach  Ms  eyas,  tot  It  leiaiad  Un 
of  aaa  wb«  aarsr  tMaks  eT Ma  hat  gratHade  aad  ee- 
astaBaa  of  eaa  wha  «aald  mars  gladly  boaat  «r  baving 
htsa  his  mil.  Hhgr  aare  dasely  feUowtag  his  iajaactions, 
he  eoold  laiiBl 
— L  t.) 

(5)  Hymn"*  prepo»»es»ion  against  Ilorarf  is  not  «lil;<'ut 
a  parallel.  "It  waa  not,"  snra  MrKirc,  "till  released  from 
the  duty  of  reading  f  irgil  a*  a  i  isk,  tt.nt  r,ra>  eovld  feel 
btauelf  capable  of  cqjoytag  the  beauties  of  that  p<DcC — P.  £. 


eay 


lSeap.». 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


AHbougli  no  deeper  noraltat  rehearae 
Our  little  life,  nor  bard  piescribo  his  art. 
Nor  livelier  salirisi  the  conacience  pieroe, 
Amkatiog  widMOt  WMmding  Ite  tondi^lMun, 
YeC  ftn  ihM  WO— vpoB  Sond^f  ridg»  weptrt. 


LXXVin. 
Oh  Rome!  my  cminlry  !  rity  of  the  soul ! 
The  orphans  of  the  heart  must  turn  to  thee, 
Lnne  muther  of  dead  empires!  ami  eantral 
In  their  shut  breasts  their  petty  misery. 
"What  are  our  woes  and  suiTerance?  Cone  and  see 
The  cypress,  hear  the  owl,  and  plod  your  way 
0*er  siepA  of  brokca  diroaes  md  templM,  Ye ! 
WhoM  «|oiiiM  wa  OTih  of  a  day — 
A  irarid  ia  Atoor  fnt    ftagile  M  ««r  «lqr* 


The  Niobe  of  nations!  then*  she  stands, (1) 
Childless  and  crowniess,  iu  her  vuiceless  woe} 
An  empty  urn  willuB  lier  witber'd  luuida» 
Whose  holy  dust  was  scattcr'd  lon^  ogoj 
The  Scipios'  tumb  cuiUains  no  ashes  nuw;(2) 
The  very  sepulchres  lie  tcnantless 
Of  thenr  heroic  dwellers :  dost  thou  Bovu 
OMTilwrl  through  a  aiarUe  wiUemeMt 
Riifl^  with  Ifay  fdlmr-waMa,  aadaiaatla  herdiitiCBs. 


The  Goth,  the  drriatiaa.  Time,  War,  Flood,  and 

Fire, 

Have  dealt  npon  the  seren-biird  tiif*  pride; 

Shf  saw  her  glorii-K  st;ir  liy  s(ar  cvpirc, 
And  up  ihe  steep  barbarian  monarciis  ride, 
Where  the  car  cfiodi^d  the  capHol ;  far  and  wide 
Temple  and  tower  w^tdowm,  nor  left  a  site: — 
Chaos  of  ruins!  who  shall  trace  the  void, 
O'er  the  dim  fragmenta  east  a  lunar  light. 
And  say,  ''here  naa,  or  is,"  ivhcre  all  ia  dooblj 

Bigiitr 


TfaedoaUealgMor  a^oa,  and  of  her. 

Night's  daughter,  Ignfirniirc,  hafti  wnipl  md  wrap 
All  round  us ;  we  but  feel  our  way  to  err : 
The  ocean  bath  his  chart,  the  stars  their  map, 

And  Knowledge  sprenrls  thcni  <w  her  aAple  lap; 
But  Rome  is  as  the  desert,  where  we  steer 
Stombling  o'er  rccotleelions ;  now  wc  clap 
Our  hands,  and  rry    Eureka  !"  it  is  clear — 
When  bat  some  false  mirage  of  ruin  rises  near. 


(I)  *>l  ham  ban  som  dajrs  la  RDme  the  WoaderfU.  I 
a  mgkttt  wHh  Rome.   As  a  whole,— ancient  and  mo- 


—it  boats  Grosee,  CouUntinopIo,  evinr  thing—  at  lea«t 
tkat  I  kave  ever  seea.  But  I  can't  dBOcril>e,  berauM  my 
flr*t  imprcMioos  are  alwayi  »tronf(  and  coiifti»cd,  and  my 
memory  telecis  and  rrdurrs  thrm  to  order,  like  di*tanc«  in 
the  laiul»rn|ir,  nad  Mi-iiili  (In  ui  )«-tter,  aiUiough  thry  may 
be  Im*  dUtiiict.  1  liuM-  \>ef\x  on  horsrhuck  iiui.it  of  the  dny, 
all  (1,1}  s  ^incr  niy  arrival.  1  have  hrva  to  Altiano,  in  lnkr.4, 
and  t(.  ilic  top  of  tlic  Alban  Mount,  aitd  to  lTf,«-nti,  Aririii, 
rtr.  \ »  for  the  Coli»(  uiu,  Pantheon,  SI.  Peltr  >,  Ujp  \  jitiruii. 
Piiliitinr,  etc.  etc. — tbey  arc  quite  inconceivable,  and  must 
bcMfn."    B.  letters.  May,  1817— L.B. 

{%)  Foj  a  eomawt  oa  tido  aad  the  two  HollowiBg  staasas, 

p.46. 

*  (t)  OtaslBs  ilvas  aSO  Ibr  fba  wmA*  of  IHnfbs  He 
is  MIowed  by  Paavialas ;  aa4  Paavtolas  by  Mr.  Olbboa  and 

the  modem  writers. 

(4)  Certaialy,  were  it  not  for  thcae  two  trails  ia  the  UA 


LXXXU. 

Alas!  the  lofty  city!  and  alas! 
The  ticUy  hnadred  triumphs !  (3)  and  the  day 

When  Brulus  made  the  dagger's  edge  surpass 
Thfe  con({iieror's  sword  in  bearing  fame  away! 
Alas,  for  TaDy'a  voice,  and  Virgil's  lay. 
And  Livy's  pictured  page! — but  these  sbaHbo 
Her  resurrection;  all  beside — decay. 
Alas,  for  Earth,  for  never  shall  we  see 
That  brightnaaa  ia  her  eiye  ahe  bora  wbea  Bone 
fiee! 

Lxxxm. 

Oh  Aoo,  ivhoM  dianoC  roll'd  em  ForfbBS^i  wheel. 

Triumphant  S>l1a!  Thou,  who  didst  sulxlue 
Thy  oooatry's  foe«  ere  thoa  woaldst  pause  to  fed 
The  math  of  thy  vrnrn  wieo^  or  reap  flie  dae 

Of  boarded  vengeance  till  thine  eagles  flew 
O'er  prostrate  Asia; — thuu,  who  with  thy  frown 
Annihilated  senates, — Roman,  too, 
W^ith  all  thy  vices,  frjr  thou  did^t  lay  down 
With  an  atoaiug  smile  a  more  than  earthly  crown — 

Lxxxrv. 

The  dictatorial  wreath  (4), — conldst  tboo  divine 
To  what  would  one  day  dwindle  that  which  made 
Thee  more  than  aiortal  ?  and  that  so  sapioe 
By  aught  than  BooNna  Beme  riioald  tfana  be  kid? 
She  who  was  named  Eternal,  and  array'd 
Hisr  warriors  but  to  conquer — she  who  veil'd 
EarCh  vridi  her  hyighty  shadow,  aad  diaphy'd. 
Until  the  o'er-canopied  bori/un  fail'd, 
Uer  rushing  wings — Oh !  she  who  wasaloiigbty  hail'd ! 

LXXXV 

Sylla  was  lirst  of  victors;  but  our  own 
The  sageat of  naarpcrs,  Cromwell;  he 
Too  swept  off  senates  while  be  hew'd  the  throne 
Down  to  a  block — immortal  rdbel!  See 
Wliat  crimes  it  costs  to  be  u  mooieot  free 
Aadfaaooa  throagb all  ages!  bat  beaealh 
IBs  fttettenorallailtsof destiay; 
His  day  of  double  victory  and  death     [breath,  f 5") 
Beheld  him  vrin  two  realms,  and,  hap{Mer,  yidd  his 

LXXXVl. 

The  third  of  the  same  moon  whose  former  course 
Had  all  but  crown'd  him,  on  the  selfsame  day 
Deposed  him  gently  from  his  throne  of  force, 
And  laid  him  with  the  earth's  preceding  clay. 


<f  Sylla*  ^daM  la  la  tkis  ftansa,  we  dieald  ngart  him  a* 
a  moaster  earedceaMd  by  any  adalraliie  fwdtty.  The 
atonement  of  hi*  voluntary  rosigaatleB  of  sa^lii*  Bay  par> 
haps  be  accepted  by  as,  as  U  seesM  te  have  satlaM  tbo 
Romans,  who  if  tkey  had  not  respected  most  have  devtroyed 
him.  There  coaldKe  ao  mean,  no  division,  of  opinion ;  Ihey 
mutt  hare  all  thoiif^ht,  Hke  Eacrate*.  that  what  had  a|»- 
pcarcd  nrahttinn  was  a  lore  of  glory,  and  that  what  had 
been  ini*liikfii  fur  jjrUlc  was  u  real  KrauJetir  nf  aoul.* 

(5;  On  the  3d  of  .Septi-tnUrr,  rmmwcll  ;;aineil  the  victory 
ofOuuhar:  a.  yeur  altcrw;irti»  lie  olilniiifd  "  hii  crowniaR 
mercy  "  of  Worcester;  and  a  few  yean  aftor.  oa  the  aame 
day,  which  he 
hin.  died. 


<  "SalCDMr, 
TOit  aflr.  J« 
mnour  poor  la 
Jr  IV  MM 


lUcadsb  faetindont  jc  «imu 
da  floMHIIon.  ntau  «nrcinr 
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iai  AvtlM  not  Fortune  thus  how  

Aai  aO  wr  cWtn  tlfii^^htful,  and  oonsame 
Ow  KiaU  tu  cumpass  iliruugh  each  ardaous  way, 
Are  b  her  trfti  ie&s  bappy  than  the  tomb  ? 
W«—  *  1 


Aad  tkm,  dread  statue!  yet  existent  ia(l) 
TW  aasterest  form  of  sakad  Buueaij, 
Ika  «te  bdwMest,  *Bi(l  the  m— im*  dm. 
At  thy  Ut^  l»«e  the  bl.>ody  Cmmt  lie» 
FiUiaf  kis  robe  ia  dlsiof  digiiity, 
ABo&rinf  to  ttiae  illir  fraai  tte  qvea 
Ofgodi  aod  men,  great  Nemesis!  did  be  die, 
Aai  tkoih  loo,  periili,  Pompey  ?  bantje  btm 
kings,  or  puppelsaf  •  Mentt 


LXXXVIIL 

Ai^  (iim,  the  thunder-stricken  nnrse  of  Rome! (2) 
Ske-wolf!  whose  brmzen-imaged  dngt  impart 
The  ndk  of  conquest  jet  within  the  dome 
'Where,  u  a  monument  of  antique  art, 
Thod  ftaadest: — MothtT  of  the  mighty  heart, 
Which  thf  great  founder  suck'd  from  thy  wild  teat, 
Soardi'd  h;  the  Roman  Jove's  etheria]  dart, 

Ikj  limbs  Mack  with  lightning— dost  thou  yet 
-UiyioiidcbarfeiMiet? 


TTwi  dost; — bat  aO  thy  foster-ba!)*  «=  arc  dead — 
Ike  mcB  ef  iroa;  and  the  world  bath  rear  d 
Cilfai  ftaa  aai  their  aeinlchicf :  men  Had 
Li  initation  of  the  things  they  fear'd,  [steer'd, 
A$i  f«^t  aad  amqocr'd,  and  Ibe  same  course 
•   At  tfUk  dmlaBee;  bat  at  yet  none  have, 
(    Nor  coaid,  the  same  supremacy  have  near'd, 
I    Saveooe  lajn  man,  who  is  not  in  the  giaTe, 
,fiat,iao9usb'dbylitoiseif,  tohttaanidavMaibfe^ 

XC. 

The  M  effabe  dominion — and  a  kfaid 
Of  faaslaid  Cuai  .  fdlowing  him  of  old 
With  steps  onequal ;  for  the  Roman's  mind 
Was  BMdell'd  in  a  less  terrestrial  mould ,  (3) 
WHh  pasaaons  6err«-r,  yet  a  judgmf  tit  cold, 
Aad  an  immortal  instinct  which  redeem'd 
I    IV  frailtie*  of  a  heart  so  soft,  jet  bold  ; 
Alddet  wtth  the  distaff  now  be  seem'd 
it  C1w|a<ia'a  laet,--«ad  now  himelf  he  beam'd, 

XCL 

I    \ai  ritat — and  saw — and  conqner'd!  Bat  the  man 
I    Who  would  have  tamed  his  eagles  down  tu  flee, 
;    Lie  a  trata'd  frlcon,  in  the  Gallic 
Wli.h  h*.  'in  v»^th,  Ions;  led  to  victory, 
Wiiii  «  ikat  heart  which  never  seem'd  to  be 
A  KsieMT  ta  Haelf;  wm  atfa«fely  fiwaed; 
Wit!,  but  f>ne  weakest  weakness — vauity, 
i    Coquettish  in  ambition — still  he  aim'd — 
ill«halt«n 


I 


•d? 


(1,1, 3.)  8m  Hislotieal  Notes,  at  the  ead  of  tkU  Canto,  Not. 
jlI|T.XZT.XXV|«>L.E. 

I   (I)  *  • . .  Omasspsas  vcteres ;  qni  aiUI  cofBOMi,  aibil  per- 
^  iHI  ariri  paasa  dbcmat}  aafiutot  leiisas;  imhecilles 

i;  ia  prefcado  veritalcm  dc- 

teaerl:  "~ 


XCII. 

And  would  be  all  or  nothing — nor  coold  wait 
For  the  sure  grave  to  level  him ;  few  years 
Had  fix'd  him  with  the  Caesars  in  his  fate, 
On  whom  we  (read :  For  this  the  conqueror 
The  arch  of  triumph  1  and  for  this  the  tears 
And  blood  of  carai  flow  o*  aa  they  have  flow'd, 
A  universal  deluge,  which  appears 
Witbont  an  ark  for  wretched  num's  abode. 
And  ebbs  but  to  rodow! — Renew  thy  rainbow,  God! 

xcin. 

What  from  this  barren  being  do  we  reap? 
Oar  senses  narrow,  and  our  reason  frail,  (4) 
Life  short,  and  truth  a  gem  which  loves  the  deep, 
And  all  things  weigh'd  in  custom's  falsest  scale; 
Opinion  an  omnipotence, — whose  veil 
Mantles  the  eartli  with  darkness,  until  right 
And  wrong  are  accidents,  and  men  grow  pale 
Lest  their  own  judgments  shoold  become  too  bright, 
Aad  their  (roe  thoughts  be  criflMi,  aai  earth  hava  too 
much  light.   

xcnr. 

And  thus  they  plod  in  sluggish  misery, 
Kotliug  from  sire  to  son,  and  age  to  afe, 
Proud  of  thdr  trampled  natnre,  aad  ao  ae, 
Bequeathbg  tbdr  hereditary  rage 
To  the  Mm  race  of  inborn  slavea,  who  wage 
War  Tor  thrfr  cbains,  and,  rathflr  than  ha  fi«k 
Bleed  gladiator-Iike,  and.  still  engage 
Within  the  same  arena  where  they  see . 
TWr  fellows  laU  hefere,  like  kavat  of  Um  niaa  Iraa. 

XCV. 

I  speak  not  of  men's  creeds — they  rest  betvreea 
Man  and  his  BIUmp— bat  of  things  allow'd, 
AverrM,  and  known, — and  daily,  hourly  seaa 
The  yoke  that  is  upon  us  doably  bow'd, 
And  the  intent  of  tyranny  avow'd, 
The  edict  of  Earth's  rulers,  who  are  grown 
The  apes  of  him  who  humbled  once  the  proud. 
And  shook  them  from  their  slumbers  on  the  throne ; 
Too  gkntafi  wen  thu  all  his  mighty  ana  had  done. 

XCVL  i 

Can  tyrants  but  by  tyrants  conqner'd  be, 
And  Freedom  lind  no  champion  and  no  child, 
Such  as  Columbia  saw  arise  when  she 
Sprung  forth  a  Pallas,  arm'd  and  undefiled  ? 
Or  must  such  minds  be  nourish'd  in  the  wild, 
Deep  in  the  nnpraned  forest,  'midst  the  roar 
Of  cataracts,  where  nursing  Nature  smiled 
On  infant  Washington  ?    Has  Earth  no  more 


xcm. 

Bat  Fnace  got  drunk  with  blood  to 
And  fatal  have  her  Snturnalia  been 
To  Freedom's  cause,  in  ever)'  age  and  dime ; 
Baeaaaa  the  diadly  daya  which  wa  bam  aaaa, 

emnt."*  Thr  riRhtfrn  liandrcd  yfsr»  which  bate  elapsed 
since  Oerrn  »rr,ir  this  have  not  removed  any  of  the  imper- 
fections of  bnma&ity :  aad  the  complaints  of  (he  andrat 
pbOoaophm  may,  vHthont  l^uttosoraflMattaB,  bs  ttaa* 
ssribed  ia  a  poca  vnittca  yesterday. 


LIS. 
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BYRON'S  WOUKS. 


M  vie  AmbitiM«  Ikat  bailt  ap  between 

Man  and  his  hopes  an  adamantine  wall, 
Aud  llie  ba.se  pageant  last  upon  the  scene. 
Are  grown  the  pretext  for  the  eteroal  thrall 
WfcMi  nips  lire's  tree,  •od  doom  «u't  wowt — hi* 
secood  fall. 

XCVDL 

Tet,  FraedoBi!  yet  thy  burner,  torn,  bat  flying, 

Streams  like  (he  thunder-storm  against  the  wind; 
Tliy  trumpet  voice,  though  broken  now  and  dying, 
The  loudest  still  the  tempeot  lenves  behind; 
Thy  tree  hath  lust  its  blossom*,  and  the  rind, 
Chopp'd  by  the  axe,  looks  rough  and  little  worth, 
But  the  ai^  Initi,  and  still  the  seed  we  find 
Sown  deep,  even  in  the  bosom  of  the  North  ; 
So  shall  a  better  spring  less  bitter  fmil  brng  fbrtli. 

XCDL 

Thcro  is  a  stem  rount!  (owor  nf  other  days, (I) 
Firm  as  a  fortn'ss,  with  its  fence  of  stoue. 
Such  as  an  army's  baffled  strength  del^fS, 
Standing  with  half  it*  bnitlCBMots  alone, 
And  with  two  thonmnd  years  of  ivy  grown,' 
The  garfand  of  eternity,  where  wave 
The  gMB  kntee  «fcr  eiU  bf  time  o'erthnmn ; — 
mnlwMlhintnraroritnagAT  wHhiiiiicMe 
Wbrt  treasure  hig  M  loak'4,  M  ladit— ▲  woau** 
gnve. 

C 

Bnt  who  was  she,  the  lady  of  the  dead, 
Ton¥d  fa  •  pebeef  Wee  she  ehnste  and  fair? 

Worthy  a  king's — or  nion- — a  Roman's  bM  ? 
What  race  of  chiefs  ami  ticnx-'s  tlni  she  bear  ? 
What  daughter  of  her  beauties  was  the  heir? 
How  lived — how  loved — how  died  she?  Was  she 
So  honoor'd — and  conspicaoasly  there,  [not 
Where  meaner  vikm  nmat  not  dnre  to  rot, 
PiMed  to  enuMMMte  ft  mm  IfaM  OMrUd  hil? 

CL 

Was  she  a*  thoee  who  love  their  lords,  er  tiiey 

Who  love  thf  lords  nf  others?  such  have  been 
Eren  in  the  olden  time,  Rome's  annals  say. 
Was  ehe  a  matron  of  Cfomdia*s  mien. 

Or  the  light  air  of  Egypt's  graceful  queen. 
Profuse  of  joy— or  'gainst  it  did  she  war. 
Inveterate  in  virtue?    Did  she  lean 
To  the  soft  side  of  the  heart,  or  wisely  bar 
JLove  from  amongst  her  griefs? — tor  such  iIm:  atfcc- 

en. 

Perchance  she  died  rn  yoiilli:  it  may  be,  bow'd 
With  woes  far  heavier  than  the  pooderons  tomb 
Hint  wei|^*d  npea  her  gentk  dhst»  •  dead 
ptiNT  o'er  her  beiMrfj,  lad  a  ^bom 

(I)  Allndinfc  to  thr  tomb  of  Tedna  MeteDa,  called  (Upo 

ilMnre.    Sro  HiMorxcnl  llluslrati'/ns,  p.  200. 

Meh.  Frame.  PhU.  Brunek.  I'oeUe  GnoiMH.p.  331.  ed.  1784. 

(3)  "Foar  word*,  and  two  inlHiilii,'*  aayi  Mr.  Hobhoose. 
"coinpo**  Ihf  >rtholi!  of  tlir  iuirription  which,  whalrvrr 
was  tU  ancieat  ^utioa,  i«  bow  fiiaced  ia  Aroat  of  tliis 


In  her  dark  eye,  prophetic  of  the  docmi  [shed 
Heaven  gives  its  favoarites — early  death;  (2)  yet 
A  sunset  charm  around  her,  and  illume 
With  hectic  Kgfat,  (he  Hesperus  of  the  dead, 
Of  her  rnn—Bifag  cheek  the  nntoauinl  leaf-like  nd. 

cm. 

Perdance  she  died  in  age   inrviving  all. 

Charms,  kindred,  children — with  the  silver  grey 
On  her  long  tresses,  which  might  yet  recall, 
It  may  be,  still  a  something  of  the  day 
When  they  were  ivaided,  and  her  proud  array 
And  lovely  form  were  envied,  praised,  and  eyed 
By  Rome — But  whither  wouUi  conjecture  stray? 
Thus  Buwh  alone  we  know— McleUa  died,(3) 
H<<>^iw»HeMiB'h  wife }  behold  hto  tore  or  pride ! 

CIV. 

I  know  not  why— btit,  standing  thus  by  theOf 
It  seems  as  if  I  had  thine  inmate  known. 
Thou  tomb !  and  other  days  come  back  on  me 
W^ith  recollected  music,  though  the  tone 
Is  changed  and  solemn,  like  the  cloody  groan 
Of  dying  thunder  on  the  distant  wind; 
Yet  could  1  scat  me  by  this  ivied  stone 
Till  I  had  bodied  forth  the  heated  mind 
Feoiis  from  the  floftlieK  vmk  which  Bnia  letvae 
behind; 

CV. 

And  from  the  planks,  far  sbatter'd  o'er  the  rocks, 
Boflt  me  a  Httle  bark  of  hope,  onee  nore 

To  battle  with  the  orean  and  the  shocks 
Of  the  loud  breakers,  and  the  ceaseless  roar 
Which  rushes  on  the  solitary  ehMC 
Where  all  lies  foiintier'd  that  was  ever  dear: 
But  conhi  1  gather  from  the  wave-worn  store 
Eunngh  fer  ny  rode  hoftt»  where  ehonld  I  steer? 
There  woos  no  hone,  nor  hope,  nor  Ufia,  save  whnl  is 
here. 

CVl. 

Then  let  the  winds  bowl  on!  their  harmony 
Shall  henceforth  bo  my  mnsic,  and  the  night 
The  sound  shall  temper  with  llie  owlets'  cry, 
As  I  now  hear  them,  in  the  fading  light 
Dim  o'er  the  bird  of  darkness'  native  site^ 
Answering  each  other  on  the  Palatine, 
With  their  large  eyes,  all  glistening  grey  and  bright. 
And  sailing  pinions.'— Upon  such  n  ehrine 
What  nre  our  petty  griefeT— let     aot  naber  bim. 

CVII. 

Cypress  and  ivy,  weed  and  wall-flower,  grown 
Matted  and  niass'd  together,  hillocks  heap*d 
On  triiat  were  chambers,  arch  crash'd,  column  strown 
1b  lifnpeeDtat  cfaoked-np  TOolte,  end  Drescoe  -alB^'d 

loweiinc  Mpnldira:  Cnctu«.  Q.  Cuttet.  P.  Hena&a. 
Cbassi.  H  is  mew  likair  In  have  been  the  pride  then  the 
love  af  Crassns,  wliieb  inlsed  lo  aaperti  a  awmsrial  Is  n 

wife  whose  name  is  not  meatioasd  ia  bistorjr,  naless  she  he 
•oppoMd  to  be  that  lady  whole  Intimacy  with  Dolabella 

was  to  ofrfniiTC  to  TuUia,  the  daughter  of  Cicero;  or  iIm 
who  was  divorced  liy  l^ntalus  Spinthrr;  nr  she,  perhaps 
thr  tnnic  prrion,  from  vi  liott'  t-ur  the  son  of  .T^oprm  trans- 
ferred a  precious  jewel  to  carirh  liis  daughter." — I'.  K. 
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CUILDE  UAB0L1>'3  PlLUKlMAGfi. 


In  subtenajMUk  dampa,  wbere  the  owl  peep'J, 
Deeming  it  nidnigiit: — Tcnplei,  baths,  ur  halh? 
Proooaoce  wbo  can ;  for  all  that  Learning  reap'd 
From  htr  nvcMxih  bath  been,  that  tbeae  arc  walls — 
Mitd  the  Impena  hlMnil  'tis  IhM  the  ««faty 
(alls.  (I) 

CVIII. 

There  is  the  moral  of  all  human  tales ;  (2) 
T  is  but  the  same  reheartal  of  (be  past, 
First  Freodoni  and  (hen  Glory — when  that  fails. 
Wealth,  vice,  oovniptioo, — li«ri»arom  at  laai. 
And  History,  with  all  her  votames  trast, 
Hath  but  one  pa^v, — 'tis  better  \sritteii  herp, 
Wliere  gMfeoaa  Tyranny  hath  thus  amass'd 
AO  treaaarea,  all  Mifhti  that  cy«  or  car, 

soul  couici  set-k,  tuDgM  aak— Away  with 

words  1  draw  near, 

CIX. 


Admire,  etuU — despise — laugh,  weep, — for  here 
There  is  such  matter  for  all  ieeling: — lUail! 
Thou  pendulum  betwixt  a  smile  and  tear, 
A^es  aod  realms  are  crowded  in  this  span, 
j     Thi«  niountaiii,  whoae  obliterated  plaa 

The  pyramid  of  empnct  frfoaacied, 
I     Of  Glory's  gcwgawt  thmillK  in  tlM  van 
J      Till  the  sun\  rays  with  adJ^I  flame  were  fill'd! 
Where  are  it*  goldea  roofs !  wbere  those  who  dared 
toWUT 

ex. 

l^Ily  was  not  so  eloquent  as  thea. 
Thou  nameless  column  with  the  boned  haae! 
What  are  the  laurels  of  the  Cwsar's  brow  ? 
Crown  me  with  i«i  froai  his  dweUinf-place. 
"Whooe  arch  or  pimr  meeli  me  in  (he  face, 

T«liis.  or  Trajan's?    No— 'tis  that  of  Time: 
Triunpik,  arch,  pillar,  all  he  doth  displace 
Scalbic ;  aid  aiMtalie  rtaliMi  dioyb     [lime,  (3) 
IW  craih  Ihe  impcfial  am,  vhoaa  aahet  ilopl  snb- 

(1}  Tb«  Palatine  ii  one  nmM  i>f  rnin^.  parliruUrly  on 
the  tide  towardi  the  Circus  ^lalilnull.    The  very  toil  it 

1  tormed  ot  cramhM  briclLwork.    Nothing  has  been  told, 
■othuif  caabatoU.  to  Mti*^  the  belief  of  any  bat  a  Roman 

,  aati^aanr.  See  UUUtrUal  muitmlioiu,  p.  2U6 — ["The  voica 

2  mf  Martaa  caald  not  aoand  more  drrp  and  solemn  amnnK 
I  me  raiaed  arehe*  of  Carthage,  than  ihr  iiralna  of  the  I'll- 
I  pitm  mmU  tkt  broken  shriaca  aad  lUlea  atataes  of  her  aub- 
!  Aaar.*  iM«r.--4«B.] 

(1)  m  aottar  at      Li/li  ^  Ciena,  spsaUaf  eT  the 
epIalMeamtlalBeder  MMahf  that  eeatar  aad  his 


Miacty  ef  ear  istaadi*  one 


eflkis  Uad,  ea  fte  haibariv  a^ 
)t  help  reiartiagea  the  ear- 
resslBtleoa  oT  kiaKdoma;  iMw  Baaw,  eaea 

lef  m«  world,  the  aeat  of  art*,  enpirc,  and  glorjr, 
la  dath.  igaorance,  and  poverty,  enaiaved  to 
the  SMBSt  cruel  aa  well  to  the  most  contemptible  of  ty- 
raata,  aapentitioa  and  religiou*  impo«tare :  while  thU  re- 
muXr  eoantry,  anciently  the  Jeit  and  ronlrmpt  n(  thr  poliiR 
Rotnans,  is  hrcome  the  happy  seat  of  lihrrt),  plrnly,  and 
letter*;  floun>hiu(;  io  nil  tlir  arti  ami  ri-ri  m  mrntt  of  civil 
Itfr ;  yrt  ruDniog,  pcrhap),  Ihe  ititnic  rouric  mluch  Hume 
itsrif  had  run  before  it,  from  virlunu*  indnAtry  tu  wraith; 
aad  from  wraith  to  liuurr  ;  from  Imiiry  t«  im  impiiln  nre 
•f  etM-iplior,  and  rorruptiuu  of  moraU:  till.  Iiy  a  total  dc 
peneracy  and  l(i*^  nf  >irtur,  l»rioc  Rfo^n  ripe  for  de»(rui-ti<in. 
*t  fall  *  prrv  .it  Inil  to  some  linnl)  nppreator,  and,  with 
the  loM  of  liNrrt),  lo*in(t  every  thiuR  that  it  Tsiaablc,  aiak 
(radnaiiy  agitin  into  itt  origtnnl  harUarism."* 
(3)  The  column  of  Tr^aa  is  aanaoaaUd  hy  SL  Peter  t 

*  The  KiMoij  of  a*  Lift  •/  IT.  TUrAu  eu*r».  MflL  «L  mL  U., 
rife  tut.    Tbe  eonlrMt  b«<  tx-rn  mrrwd  lii  ■  lat*  eilnmrdlavy  hi* 
A  gestlrmaB  wma  lltniwn  inui  priwn  al  P«rM;  affarli wvra 
1W  rrcnca  Miaiataf  canttaMd  la  I 


CXI. 

Riiried  in  air,  the  deep  blue  sky  of  Rome, 
Aiid  lucking  to  (be  start:  they  had  conuin'd 
A  spirit  which  with  these  would  find  a  home. 
The  last  of  thoee  who  o'er  the  ^vhule  earth  rogll'd, 
The  Roman  globe,  ibr  after  none  sustain'd, 
But  yiekM  back  his  coiKpit ^ts: — he  was  more 
Than  a  mere  Alexander,  ^d,  anstain'd  ' 
With  hooaeboM  blood  and  wine,  serenely  worn 
Hia  aoianjgn  nrteaa— atill  woTk^jaa'a  ■ameadot«.(4) 

cxn. 

Wbere  is  the  rock  of  Triumph,  the  high  place 
Where  Rome  embraced  her  heroes?  wbere  tbe  steep 
IVrpeiaii?  fitieat  goal  iiTTreaiOB'a  laee, 

Tiie  promniitory  >vhf  iirf  the  Traitor's  Leap 
Cured  all  ambition.    Did  the  cunqurrors  heap 
Their  epoSa  here?    Yes ,  and  in  yon  field  below, 
A  thotisand  years  of  silenceil  factions  sleep — 
The  I'uruin,  where  the  immortal  accents  glow, 
AimI  still  the  doqacal  air  btwOM-'banm  with 
Ciaaro! 

cxni. 

The  ficlil  of  freedom,  faction,  fame,  and  blood: 
Here  a  proud  people's  passious  were  exhaled. 
From  the  first  hour  of  empire  in  tbe  bod 
To  that  when  further  worlds  to  conquer  fail'd ; 
But  long  before  had  Freedom's  face  been  veii'd, 
And  Anarchy  assumed  her  attributes; 
TtU  cvciy  lawless  soldier  who  aaiail'd 
Tni  oa  llw  Irembliug  aenoWW  afamdh  mailaa» 
Or  railed  the  venal  voice  of  baser  proatilatca. 

CXIV. 

Then  turn  we  to  her  latest  tribOM^a  name, 
From  her  ten  thovsand  tyranta  (ara  Io  thee. 
Redeemer  of  dark  cealmiea  of  ahaam 
TbeWeadofPWrarih  hapaatfliajy— 

that  of  AanHae  hjr  flt.  Mai.  Sea  Jflstorleal  tOmMkm, 

p.  ill. 

(tj  Trajaa  was  pnttrUaUy  the  l.e»t  of  the  Romnn  prin- 
ceaif  akd  it  would  ha  easier  to  And  a  aovereiKn  uniting 
exactly  the  oppoaite  chaiartariati rs,  than  one  poaseised  of 
all  tbe  happy  qnalitiea  ascribed  to  this  emperor.  "  \%  hen 
he  mounted  the  throne,"  aayt  the  hiatorian  hion,  $  "  be  waa 
■troac  (a  bodjr.  he  waa  vlforoas  la  miail  i  age  bad  impaired 
noa«  «r  Ma  Iheeltics;  he  was  dietether  free  from  ttt\y  mid 
ftem  Mtaetfea;  he  honeared  all  Ihe  geei,  aad  he  advanced 
themf  aadea  ttis  aeeeeat  Oey  eaait  net  be  Hm  ehjeets  of 
Ustaur.ererUshatei  he  aever  lisNMd  tolalltraMrs;  he 
gave  aot  way  to  bis  eager;  he  ahetalaeii  e«aany  Amn  un- 
fair esaetieas  aad  mditi  pmUhmeaUi  be  had  rather  be 
tarred  aa  a  nua  thaa  hSBsarst  as  a  aeverdgaf  be 
afrable  with  hia  people,  respeelfh!  to  the 
▼eraally  beloved  by  both ;  he  hupirsd  mm 
tbe  aaeariw  ef  Ua  eeaalrr** 

nndar  d»  pnHBl  that  ha  vnsaal  Inill 
s«e  f aarMTiaa  fiuu  wlsllnf  I*  MtM  ' 

f  "  Ruins  Untnm  mrmoriar  drlaiiim  rsi.  ut,  n«q«e  ad  aaatram 
■latrm  non  alitrr  in  Srnala  prinriiiil»i«  iriUnialiir,  nisi  FttUtor 
jtttgtuto  mtlior  Tr^^*He."—t'mtrtf.  trtf-  Hm  Kvm-  Ub.  *Ui.  wp.  V. 

S  Tm  Tl        swyuiTt  t^^*>T*~>-.»M  aal       '^/jf,  ^(Mlt^tlN  in  (1^1* 

■j--,  ^Vfw;  ■j^jlXirtiiitai  »ai  c'jt'    i^iivii,  cjTI  aai^fli  xiva, 

aVjia  sat  can  <ah>i«(  T«w(  A)«(ovi(  tx^ta  UU  i)U|«UbM'  a«l  ilk 

Tovra  iSrn  tfaCttiA  ma  aSitOt,  mni  ifSmk   tMfs>alt  tt 

T>irca  Uinivti  Mil  4ff|^pwa«B  llsuXtOra'tA*  v*  jgtHJnm  rtN^X 

X  jTf.wv  i«v  xai  fovM»  van     taiai  dhd'.j^tte  fOie-jiinA{  Tl  A* 

•tntTtvtto,  a«i  T|  ^3|«M«t«  at^vccf cc6(  wfoXu,  ^bias^Wf  |U*  sdat, 
ftCifii A  fHilM  ao^fOaif  ^.  Hut.  ilasi.  m.  IsvM.  esp. 
vi.vai«Bakli.v.ttsl,siai  adll.  Namh.  i:«s^ 
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nm  W0rt  •  IwMitifiU  UMMgbt,  and  M(Uy  boftted  fb^ 

cxn. 

Tbe  MMIM  of  (hy  fountain  stOI  are  tprbUed 
With  thine  Elysian  water-drops;  the  face 
Of  (hy  cave-guarded  spriug,  with  years  unwrfukled, 
Refleeli  the  ■Mek'cycd  senAu  of  the  place, 
Whoae  gnea  wiM  narf^  now  no  more  cmib 
Art's  worki^;  nor  tuiut  the  dt-licate  waters  dotP) 
Priaoo'd  ia  marble,  bubt^og  from  the  base 
Of  the  deft  atatnc,  with  a  gentle  leap  [creep 
die  rill  rana  dm,  and  nond,  fm,  tamtn,  and  hy, 

cxm 

Fantaatically  tangled ;  the  green  bills 
Are  clothed  with  early  blossoms,  through  the  grass 
The  qnick-eyed  lizard  rusdes,  and  tbe  bills 
Of  aommer-btrds  sing  welcorae  as  ye  pnaa; 
Flowers  fresb  in  hue,  and  many  in  their  daas, 
Implore  (he  pausing  s't'Pi  anJ  witli  their  dyes 
Dance  in  the  soft  breeze  in  a  fairy  masa; 
The  iweelBflBi  of  Ibo  violePa  deqp  Una  fyot, 
KiMfd  by  the  bmth  of  kava,  leeini  ooWdbr  i(a 

skies.   

CXVUL 

Hera  didet  thon  dwell,  in  this  enrhanted  ooWf 
Egwia!  (hy  aU<heavenly  boaoa  beating 
For  (he  (hr  foo(s(epe  of  thy  mortal  lover; 

The  purple  Midniglit  x  il'd  that  m\stic  meeting 
With  her  most  starry  canopy,  and  seating 
Tbyacirby  tUaeadnrer,  wha(tadUir 

This  cave  was  mm  ly  shnptfl  out  for  the  grOOtiqg 
Of  an  enamour'd  goddess,  and  the  cell 
Hannled  by  holy  Low— the  oailieit  ondo! 

^CXIX. 

And  ilidst  thoa  not,  thy  breast  to  his  replying; 
fikod  a  celestial  with  a  homan  heart; 
And  Love,  which  dies  as  It  was  bom,  in  sighing. 
Share  with  immortal  transports?  could  thine  art 
Make  tbetn  indeed  iauaortal,  and  impart 
The  parity  of  beeven  to  earthly  joys, 
Expel  the  veuom  and  not  hlunt  the  doft"  ' 
The  dull  satiety  which  all  destroys—  fdoys? 
ind  root  froea  oat  Oe  son!  (he  deadly  waadwUcb 

CXX. 

Alas!  onr  yoang  affections  mn  to  wastes 
Or  water  bnt  tha  desert;  wham  arise 

(1)  The  name  and  exploits  of  Rleasi  matt  be  fitmiUar  to 
be  readrr  of  Gibbion.  Home  detaUi  ami  inrdited  aaSaa* 
cripU,  relative  to  (bh  uithnppv  Ik  ti).  »ill  hr  s«SB  |i  IhS 
ilUorUal  lUttratimu  Mflke  If  th  CaMo,  f.  248. 

i  ■■ 
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But  weeds  of  dark  laxnriance,  tares  of  haste. 
Rank  at  the  core,  though  tempting  to  tbe  eyes. 
Flowers  whose  wild  odours  breathe  but  agonies, 
And  trees  whose  gums  are  poison ;  each  tbe  plants 
Which  spring  beneath  her  steps,  as  PaKsion  flies 
0*er  the  worid's  wilderness,  and  vainly  pants 
Flor  aoM  Mkatial  font  fbrhnldao  to  onr  wnrta. 

CXXI. 

Ob  Love!  no  habitant  of  earth  thou  art— 
An  unseen  seraph,  we  believe  iu  thee, 
A  faith  whose  martyrs  are  the  brohcn  heart, 
But  never  yet  hath  swn,  nor  e'er  shall  see 
The  naked  eye,  thy  form,  as  it  should  be; 
The  mind  hath  made  thee,  as  it  pesplsd  hSinNB, 
Even  witli  its  own  desiring  fantSSy, 
And  to  a  thuu(;ht  such  shape  and  image  given. 
As  haunts  tht'  unqui  nrii  M  mail  |inifh*d  wiwrind 
—wrung — and  rivcu. 

CXXII. 

Of  its  own  beauty  is  the  mind  diseased. 
And  fevers  into  false  creation: — where. 
Where  are  the  forms  the  sculptor's  soul  hath  seised? 
In  him  alune.    Can  Nature  show  bo  fair? 
Where  are  tbe  charms  and  thrtnes  tlhkh  W«  dai» 
ConceiNc  in  IkivIiixxI  aixl  pursue  as  BCB, 
Tb«  uureach  d  Paradise  of  our  despair, 
WMeh  o^er-informs  tbe  pencil  and  the  pen. 
And  «fei|ionm>s  the  page  where  it  wonU  UoBSS  affaittt 

cxxin. 

Who  loves,  mvpsi — 't  is  youth's  frenzy — bnt  tbe  cure 
Is  bitterer  &I1U;  as  rharm  by  ctiarni  unwinds 
Which  robed  our  idols,  and  we  see  too  sure 
Nor  worth  nor  beanty  dwells  from  oat  the  mind's 
Ideal  shap«>  of  such;  yet  stjll  it  binds 
The  fatal  spell,  and  still  it  draws  us  on, 
Reaping  the  whirlwind  from  (he  oft-sown  winds; 
The  stnbbora  heart,  its  alchemy  begun, 
Saams  e>er  near  tha  prim— waallhisst  hImi  wmI 
undone. 

CXXIV. 

We  wither  from  our  youth,  we  gasp  away 
Sick— sick ;  unfound  the  boon— unslaked  the  thint. 
Though  to  the  last,  in  verge  of  oar  decay, 
Some  phantom  lures,  snch  as  we  sooght  at  first— 
But  all  too  late, — so  are  we  doubly  curst. 
Love,  fame,  ambition,  avarioe— 'tis  the  same, 
Eadi  hlle— and  all  iH — and  none  the  worst— 
Fur  ail  .ire  meteors  with  a  different  name, 
Aad  Death  the  sable  smoke  where  vaniahes  the  flame. 

cxxv. 

Few,— none — find  what  they  love  or  conU  have  loved.  | 
Though  aecident.  Mind  contact,  and  the  alroog 
Necessity  of  loving,  have  removetl 
Antipathies — but  to  recur,  ere  long, 
Env«nom*d  with  farevoeahle  wi«ng; 
And  Circumstance,  that  unspiritual  god 
And  miscreator,  makes  and  helps  along. 
Oar  coming  evils  with  a  cm(ch4ike  rod,  [have  trod. 
Whoaa  tnneh  tnna  Ikpa  to  dnst,— the  dast  wa  all 

(2)  se'e  Historical  HotsB,  atths  end  of  fhls  Osnts^  Vo- 

XXVII.-.L.  li. 


Rienzi!  last  of  Romans !(1)  While  the  tree 
or  freedom's  wither'd  trunk  puts  forth  a  leaf^ 
Even  for  thy  tumb  a  garland  let  it  be — 
The  forum's  champion,  and  the  people's  chief — 
Her  new-bon  Nnow  thou— with  reign,  alas  i  loo  farief. 

CXV. 

£geria!  aweat  creation  of  some  heart  (2) 
Which  ftinnd  no  mortal  resting-plaee  so  fiur 

As  thine  ideal  breast;  whate'er  thou  art 
Or  wert, — a  young  Aurora  of  the  air,  ^ 
The  nympMepqr  of  aomc  fond  despair; 

Or,  it  might  be,  a  beauty  of  the  earth, 
\\  ho  found  a  more  than  common  votary  tliere 
Too  much  adoring ;  whatsoe'er  thy  birth, 
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Ihr      w  >  I*''*  nature — 'tis  not  in 
HekvsMMi}  of  Uuugii, — (his  hard  decree, 
Tlii  mmnSoMt  temt  of  atn, 

Tn-i  KiuikJUth  upftS,  thit  all-M.i^lins:  tw, 
Wtoae  rtiot  in  evth,  wbo«c  leaves  and  brsncbes  be 

Di*r«.*«,  death,  bondage— «ll  the  woes  we  sec — 
Aad  wane,  the  woes  we  aee  noi — which  throb 


cxxvn. 

Tel  kt «  peidcr  lHildly-.*tie  •  teM(l) 

AhandfKinient  i*f  rt-.ison  to  resign 
i)m  nshi  of  thoogbt — oor  U»t  and  ooly  pbtoe 
tfiefafe;  tkis,  at  IcmI,  dttO  aliU  be  bum: 
Tboa{k  from  our  birth  the  (acuity  di%!ii<' 
]s  (kieia'd  aod  tortured — cabin'd,  cribb'd,  coutined, 
AalMa  dariuien,  lest  the  tr«tb  fboold  •hise 
Too  br^ktly  on  the  unprepared  mind, 
Tkc  kaa  yoors  io,  for  time  and  skill  will  coach  the 


I 


cxxvni. 

irebes  oa  arches!  M  H  wen  that  Rome, 
C«ti«-tiiif  the  chief  trophies  of  her  line, 
Woohi  bwtd  op  all  her  triiunpbt  in  < 
Ber  ColMnia  stands;  the  Moonbem 
'    Aa  'twrrr  It*  natural  torches,  for  divine 
I    Sksold  br  the  light  which  strcMu  here^  to  iUiime 
I    TItt  k«g-fipior«d  bat  still  eshaattlcM  oune 
!    Of  onotenplalion ;  and  the  azure  gloom 
'tfwUdittfl^l,  where  the  deep  skies  mmrw 


have  words,  and  speak  to  ye  of  beaYeo, 

Flvat*  o'er  this  vast  and  wondrous  monument, 
.Ud  kkadoMS  forth  its  %\ory.   There  is  given 
I'vto  the  things  of  earth,  which  Time  hath  bent, 
A  sptrir's  feeling,  and  where  he  hath  leant 
Hh  hand,  but  broke  his  scythe,  there  is  a  power 
Aad  SMgic  ia  the  ruin'd  battlement, 
F«  which  the  jwlace  of  the  pre.s<"nt  hour 
Mm  jmU  iu  pomp,  and  wait  till  ages  are  its  dower. 

cxxx 

0  Uml  (he  bcutifier  of  the  dead, 
JUner  of  (ha  nna,  ce— feeler 

And  only  healer  when  (he  heart  hath  Mfd — 
Gk!  (he  corrector  where  our  ju<igmenl«  err, 
IWllit  of  tralh,  love,— sde  philosopher. 
For  aB  beside  are  sophists,  from  lliy  thrifty 
Vti'hich  acter  loaea  (hoogh  it  doth  defer — 
HM.IhaafMferlnhithaallift  [gin: 


(1)  'Mall  errnt","  sa>i  thr  author  of  (hp  /irariftnirnl 
^MiMw,  "I  trust,  wt. .ilrvcr  rimy  he  thr  fate  of  my  own 
■Knhtioat,  tbtt  pbU<>»oph;  will  rrsaio  that  r^limition 
•kiei  r>u:ht  to  poMens.  The  frer  and  pbilotophu  spml 
«f  Mr  Mtim  bas  be«ni  the  tbeoM  of  admiralioa  to  the 
««rid-  TWs  was  tbc  pro«d  distiactioB  of  Eaglishmea.  aad 
Ok«t«aiBa«i  tnvree  of  all  tbeir  glenr.  Sluil  we  then  forfet 
At  muij  ud  acattoMaU  uf  oar  aafiMtora.  to 

ia  lha  toataaaa  sT  «ke  aolbcr  or  the  aoiw 
TMe  !•  aol  the  wajr  «a 
Hweeai 


is: 


Amidst         \vreck,  >v)itrc  thou  hstt  aifc  A  Ariaa 
And  teaiple  more  divinely  ckfsolalay 
AoMMiV  tbjr  Mightier  aifleriaga  here  are  aine^ 

Ruins  of  years — though  few,  yet  full  of  &ta^— 

If  thou  baet  ever  seen  aie  too  date. 
Hear  mm  net;  hot  if  eahaly  I  have  borne 

Good,  and  reserved  iny  pride  against  (he  hale 

Which  ahall  not  whelm  me,  let  me  not  have 


TVe  bum  ia  my  ioal » tain— ahall  liey  not 

cxxxn. 

And  Hum,  who  never  ^ret  of  bemaa  wrong 

the  tinhnfanrcd  scale,  great  Nemesis! '2) 
liere,  where  the  aiicioot  paid  thee  hoouge  long— 
Thoa,  who  didst  call  the  Paries  from  the  abyss, 

And  round  Ort-str  s  l)adr  (hem  howl  and  hiss 
For  that  unnatural  retribution — just. 
Had  It  bat  been  from  hands  less  desr—ln  this 
Tliy  formsr  realm,  I  call  thee  from  the  dust  I 
Do«t  thoa  not  hear  my  heart? — Awake!  thou  shalt, 
•ad  oMwt. 

CXXXIII. 

It  is  not  that  I  may  not  have  bcnrr^d 

For  my  ancestral  faults  or  mine  the  woond 

I  bleed  withal,  and,  had  it  been  csnlerr'd 

With  a  just  weapon,  it  had  flow'd  nnbound; 

But  uow  my  blood  shall  not  sink  in  the  gromid; 

To  thee  I  do  devote  it — Mom  shalt  take 

The  vengeance,  which  shall  yet  be  sought  and  feand. 

Which  if  /  have  not  taken  for  the  sake  

But  let  thai  pasa— I  sleep,  bat  thoa  shalt  yet  awake. 

cxarr. 

And  if  my  voice  liriak  forth,  'tis  not  (hat  now 
I  shrink  from  what  is  snli'er'd:  let  him  speak 
Who  bath  beheld  dedtne  opoo  my  brew. 
Or  seen  my  mind's  convulsion  lease  it 
Bot  is  this  pag«  a  record  wUl  J  seek. 
Not  in  the  air  shsO  these  my  words  disperse, 
Tliough  I  be  ashes:  a  fur  hour  shall  wn-ak 
The  deep  prophetic  fuUoess  of  this  verse. 
And  pile  en  hnaea  heads  temowteinef  nycoiae! 

cxxxv. 

That  corse  shall  be  forgiveness. — Have  I  not— 
Bear  ow,  my  mother  Earth !  behold  it.  Heaven!-* 
Have  I  not  liad  to  wrestle  with  my  lot! 
Have  1  not  sufler'd  things  to  be  forgiven? 
Have  I  not  had  ny  bran  sear'd,  my  heart  riven, 
Hopes  sappM,  name  hiiplid-*}.  Life's  Ufit  lied  away? 
And  only  not  to  desperation  driven, 
Becsnse  net  dtegetber  of  such  day 
As  lots  kto  the  seels  of  those  whom  I 


it  in  the  hrilllant  period*  of  Oar  Mitory.  Prejndlee  may  bs 
trudled  to  Ruard  thr  outworks  Ibr  a  ahort  Ipace  ot  llom. 

yKhile  mmon  slnnit.rrs  in  the  rltadel ;  hot  if  the  latter  Mk 
Mito  n  Iriliarc),  the  fiirmrr  will  <|iiirMy  rrrct  a  ataadard 
for  bcrwlf.  I'hilosophy,  v»i^(lom,  Bnd  lihcrty  »upport  each 
otiMr:  he  who  not  rru»nn  is  a  liipol  ,  [.r  «lii>  r.inuol, 

ia  a  fool:  and  he  who  dares  not,  it  a       c  "  — /n  f  i<e.  p. 
It.  l!>.  vol.  i.  1805. 
12)       Bialotical  Motes,  at  the  cad  of  this  t^ato,  Ho. 

X3mii.~i.jb 


Digitized  by  Google 


141  BYRON'S 


CXXXVL 

From  mighty  wronss  (o  petty  perfidy. 
Have  1  not  a«en  what  hutiMUi  things  coukl  do  ? 
Fron  (be  load  roar  of  (ooaiiBf  nkamaf 
To  llie  small  whisptr  of  the  as  paltry  few, 
And  ftublier  venom  of  the  reptile  crew, 
The  Jmmo  gfance  of  wbote  oigiitflauii  qro, 

Learning  to  lit-  silt-nrc,  woiilrl  fi'rm  true, 

And  witbuul  utterance-,  save  the  shrug  or  sigh, 
Ded  rand  to  hagpf  feob  its  ipMchlcwohliiqqr.(l) 

cxxxvn. 

Bat  I  have  livod,  and  bavt  not  livn]  in  vam: 

lly  mind  may  Itist'  its  force,  my  bloiwi  it>i  fin*, 
And  my  frame  pt^ri^h  even  in  conquering  pain; 
Bat  (hare  ii  (he(  within  roe  which  shall  tire 
Torture  and  Time,  and  breathe  when  I  expire; 
Something  unearthly,  which  they  deem  not  of. 
Like  (he  remember 'd  tone  of  a  mute  lyre. 
Shall  on  their  soflen'd  spirits  sink,  and  nofO 
la  hearts  all  rocky  now  the  late  lemoioe  of  low* 

CXXXVIU. 

The  aea)  is  set — Now  weieome,  thou  dread  power ! 
Nameless,  yet  thos  oaaipotent,  which  here 
Walk'st  in  the  shadow  of  the  midnigbl  hour 
With  a  deep  awe,  yet  all  dbtfnct  from  fisar; 
Thy  hauntii  are  ever  where  the  dead  walU  rear 
Their  ivy  maatles,  and  the  soleno  scene 
Derives  from  (heo  a  aenae  ao  deep  and  dear, 

That       become  a  part  of  what  has  Ixrii, 
And^row  uoto  the  spot,  all-seeing  but  uiiseeo. 

CXXXIX. 

And  here  the  hnzz  of  ea^er  nations  ran. 
In  nnrmar'd  pity,  or  lood-roasM  applavaa. 

As  man  was  slaughter'd  by  his  fellow  man. 

And  \«berefore  slaughter'd?  wherefore,  but  because 

Sach  were  (be  Uoo^  Circo^  genial  laws. 

And  the  im|)erial  pli  asure. — Wherefore  not? 
What  matters  where  we  fall,  to  till  the  maws 
Of  worms — on  battle-plains  or  listed  qio(T 
Both  are  bat  (beatros,  where  (he  chief  actors  toL 

CXL. 

T  see  before  mc  the  Gladiator  lie: 
lie  leans  upon  his  hand— ins  manly  brow 
Consents  to  dealJi,  but  rx)Uquers  agony, 
And  bia  droop'd  head  ainka  gradoaily  low — ■ 

I   Tlx-  foiiinvinp;  sfanu  WIS  wfMfa  aa  tha  UBtkf  bnt 

«ftrrniir<ls  «ii|][irr*nrd  ; — 

"If  ii.  i..ik->.  hp  iH  .iivii.i:  .  ,.»!«  of  fin-— 
K»        li«tb  t|Ki4rn— ua  Ui<-  hr.iiU  of  rcM>s, 

MlaariMaM  wavokaBoaiHi  ro-  in^iiirr 

TtaB,«f«r  UMTllBIWCnuh'd.  Ol^mput  row. 

Or  AlhmaMr*.  or  blazinj  Etna  fluws:— 

True  Ibrjr  who  rtanf  win-  rrr<-piDK  thiaf*  ,  bat  what 

TriJifi  wrprnU'  trrth  Indiru  with  dradlici  Ibrur*? 
I  I"  iiim  mil}  br  fiMalnl  h\  tlir  (Sinl.^ 
\\  lirj  >urk>  llir  •llimbrii-r'«  lilcHJtl   — Til*  riif:li-? — Ni);  tb*  b«l." 

— P  E. 

f'2/  Whrfhrr  the  wnndcrful  ^tnlur  wliich  tUKCstrrl  this 
iiiiii;;p  hr  a  Inqururjan  filHiliulor,  ^^liirh,  iii  s)iltr  of  Win- 
kclaiiiuu's  critirlsni,  lja<  horn  stoutly  iiDiiiilaiiir  J  ;*  or  wlie- 
tlirr  it  he  H  drcfk  lirrald  rs  that  Rrrnt  nritiquury  }>o»itively 
•Mertcd;f  or  whrtber  it  it  to  be  tbongtit  a  Spartan  or  bar- 

*  Br  Abate  Bracri,  Diumauomt  #*pr«  m»  CUpeo  f  oIim,  rtr. 
IVrfiinr.  p.  7,  who  acriMinti  far  lb*  cord  nmmi  iba  aaak,  bat  n<ii  for 
lh«  horn,  which  il  dun  not  ap|iMr  tW  gladialera  dMaiielTy*  rwr 

uncd.  \  K  <  Sloria  deltr  Jni.  <<«ti  ii  ji  80» 

J  F  jilirr  INilifonirt.  bi  t  jlil  iil  I  jui^.  k  IK  'I  !i)  i  H  dipo*;  or  O^prra,, 
lirrald  nf  EnrlttMU*.  ktUrd  b}  Utc  At)irni«ni  wbrn  be  rndtavoaml  to 


WOKKS. 


And  through  hi^  side  the  laat  dropi,  cMdag  slow 
From  the  red  gash,  fall  heavy,  one  by  ono, 
Like  the  first  of  a  thnoder •shower;  and  now 
The  arena  swims  around  him — he  is  gone, 
Eraoeaaed  the  ■»*"»— tw  aboot  which  hail'd  the  wretch 
who  won. 

CXLI. 

He  heard  it,  but  he  heeded  not — his  eyes 
W^ere  with  his  heart,  and  that  was  far  away; (2) 
He  recli'd  not  of  the  life  he  lost  nor  prize, 
Bat  where  his  rude  hut  by  the  Danube  Uy; 
Tkere  were  his  young  barbarians  all  at  play. 
There  was  their  Dacian  mother — he,  their  sire, 
Batcher'd  to  make  a  Roman  holiday— (3) 
An  thia  nub*d  with  bia  bhwd-Shall  be  expire, 
AadoDKTaBgedf-^Ariao,  yoGotba!  and  ght  yoor  in. 

CXUI. 

But  here,  where  Murd  r  breathed  her  blocKly  steam; 
And  here,  where  buzzing  nations  clioked  tlie  ways, 
And  roaiM  or  murrour'd  like  a  aMNuilain  atreaa 
Dashing  or  winding  as  its  torrent  strays; 
Here,  where  the  Roman  million's  blame  or  praise 
Was  death  or  life,  the  playthings  of  a  crowd,  (4) 
IMy  voice  soands  mach~-and  fall  the  star's  faint  rays 
On  the  arena  void— seats  crosb'd — walls  bow'd-—  i 
And  galleries,  wbaro  mj  atepe  aeem  o^aes  stnuqEdy  , 
hHid. 

CXUII. 

A  niB — yet  what  nrin!  from  !ta  maaa 

Walls,  palaces,  half-cities,  have  l>een  retlM; 

Yet  oft  the  enormous  skeleton  ye  pass. 

And  omrvri  where  (he  apefl  eoold  have  appeared. 

Hath  it  indee<i  been  plunder'd,  or  batdeai'd? 
Alas!  developed,  openi>  the  decay. 
When  the  cdossal  fabric's  form  is  ncar'd: 
It  will  not  bear  the  brightness  of  the  day, 
Which  streams  too  much  on  all  years,  man,  have  reft 
•way. 

rxuv. 

Rut  when  the  rising  moon  begins  to  climb 
Its  (opomat  ardi,  and  gently  paaaes  there; 

When  the  stars  twinkle  through  llie  Ii>tTps  of  time. 
And  the  low  night-breeze  waves  along  the  air 
The  garland  forest,  which  the  grey  walls  wear. 
Like  laurels  on  the  bald  first  Ca'sar's  head; (5) 
When  the  light  shines  serene  but  doth  not  glare. 
Then  in  this  magic  circle  raise  the  dead:  [tread. 
Ileroea  have  (rod  (his  spot — ^'(is  en  (heir  doat  ye 

barian  •birld-bench  Ocrnrilin;;  iiy  thr  ojimion  r,(  hii  Italian 
editor;  i  it  mult  ■•sarrdlv  nfi  m  ri  I'ifjyof  lliat  iit»<!itrrpi<Te 
of  Ctrniliiuj  whirh  rr[)i<  if  iitci!  a  "  woundrd  niMn  ilxnifi, 
who  i>erfi'rtl>  fxpri*»^t-U  wluit  thcrr  mnaincd  of  life  in 
him  " '■  Montfaurnn  f-f  and  Maffci ttinuf;ht  it  the  iden- 
tical «tatur;  hut  th»it  utatuf  wn»  of  hronir.  The  Gladialur 
was  onrc  in  tijc  Villn  t.iiUo>iii,  and  was  buiigbl  by  Clement 
Ml.  The  right  arm  it  ao  entire  rctloration  of  Mirhad 
Ansclo. 

(3. 4)  See  ffistorieal  Motes,  et  Ike  cad  of  tys  Canto, 

ifos.xxn.xxx.— i^s. 

(5)  Suetonius  iaforau  lu  that  JaUns  Oesar  vras  parttca- 

drag  thf  Hfr»i-lidff  from  fh<"  »Uiir  of  mrrpj,  and  in  wbo*r  hiimmr  thi  » 
itutitulnl  annual  f^diiirt,  r<intiiii]ed  till  Ibr  Oinr  <if  It  idr  ■in  .  "r  Vu- 
ilirmoriiiin.  til.  Vilirniiiii  lumld.  killed  bj  Ihr  Mrgarm>r».  »bo 
nptrrr  mtnrird  lli.  iiii|>irl>      Sve  Slori0  glAjIM,  <IC.  tOW.  M»  p«S 

aos.  MM.  aoo,  auii.  aur.  lib.  n.  rap.  ii. 
%  Sithm,  ale,  luoi  ii.  p.  tat.  Mola  [4.J 

**  "  VutaeratMni  drririrnlcm  freft  In  quo yoHit  iiOrill^  O*****"" 

i-niat  aninwa."    Plim.  \at.  Hijt.  lib.  (xii*.  caB-  9- 
■ff  Anlis-  lom.  III.  par.  %.  tab.  m.  f|  JImS.  Ail.  Ibb>  IM. 

***  Mat.  CvUcL  tam.  lU.  p.  t«4.  adit.  ina> 
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CXLV. 

•  WUe  stends  the  ColiMan,  Rone  «lud]  stand  -/V 
•WWb  faBs  tke  Colisean.  Rome  shall  fall;  [land 
'ABdwtxm  Rome  falb — the  world.'*  From  oar  own 
Phis  ^ie  the  pilfrima  o'er  this  mighty  wall 
la  Saxoo  tiioes  which  we  are  wont  to  call 
JLoeiflBt;  aod  these  three  mortal  things  are  ttill 
0*  their  foaodatioas,  and  unaltered  all ; 
Booe  and  her  mia  past  redemption's  skill. 
Ha  mU,  As  «M  Wide  doi^  IkiOTtt,  or  ivhat 

CXLVL 


Sh      of  all  saints  and  temple  of  all  pods, 

Krem  Jotc  to  Jcmu — spared  and  biest      time;  (2) 

Mas  tiHifllily.  fdiile  lUls  «r  noib 

Arch,  raipirr,  ixich  tfiint;  ri>un()  thee,  and  man  plods 
Si  waj  ihroagh  thorn*  to  ashes — giorioat  dOMe! 
1  An  Ml  ImI?  TfaM^t  eeytlw  nd  tyraoi^  rads 


th«: 


siinrtiiarv'  and  Iiomc 


Ot  art  aaid  pet; — Paotheua! — pride  ot  Rome! 

CXLVU. 
l&ifaUvdBTi,  and  wMmtuUl 

DesfwTd  Tet  perfect,  with  thj  drde  ffMldl 
A  haiaeiB  aopealiog  to  aU  hearts — 
lltarta  ■odd;  and  to  him  who  treads 

Komft  {<  T  ihr-  .*.aki-  of  ag«*«.  Glory  sheds 
Ber  hfht  throofh  thy  sole  aperture ;  to  those 
WIe  wwAip,  here  are  altara  for  their  beads ; 
Aod  thty  who  fe^l  for  genius  may  repose 
Ihmr  CTcs  oa  hoaour'd  fiirms,  whose  hosts  arouMi 
ted.ee.(3) 

cxLvm. 

There  is  adoageon,  in  whose  dim  drear  li^l(4) 
What  do  I  gaae  on?  Nothmg:  Look  a^i 


in  : 

Two  forms  are  alowiy  shadow'd  on  my  sight — 
Twi>  iaaalated  phantoms  of  the  brain: 
k  it  Dsl  so ;  I  see  them  full  and  plain — 
Aa  old  man,  and  a  female  young  and  fair, 
Fresh  as  a  nursing  mother,  in  whose  vein 
The  Uood  is  nectar: — but  what  doth  she  there, 
^^ft  kcr  awsiantled  neck,  and  boeom  white  and 

CXLIX. 

Fall  swcUs  the  deep  pore  foontaia  of  yoang  life; 
Where  tm  the  haart  aad  fiwm  tiM  keart  we  took 

Ow  fir«t  and  rwwtpst  nnrture,  when  thewift^ 
Mmi  ate  Bother,  in  the  iaoooent  look, 

CWMH  hy  thnt  drrrrr  nf  thr  seaalS  wUrh  rnabird 
ka  to  *rar  •  wrrath  <>l  Uurrl  on  all  oeeailoBa.  lie  van 
tttMU,  a  t  to  <how  Di^t  he  was  cominrror  of  the  world, 
>w  to  liar  tbat  be  ■»»»  bald-    A  atrmBLXer  at  Rome  would 

h*^*  KQ<^«<-d  ika  mattva,  aar  shoald  we  wHhoat  ikc 

^  af  the  yatorian. 
;!}  IMs  is  footed  In  the  DecUsttmdMB^iiu  Aommn 


iliSilp  tte  AaiMaadB  bB^Isu  at  fhe  aBdoflhe  sflvaatfe, 
if-HilUlaifiii  of  the  sUiA,  esalair*  A  aottce  on  tbr 
|f)««Mm  may  tostcoloAsAflilWWatfllaaftafloM.  p.  263. 

I  I        'Tbeaeh  plundrrrd  of  all  itJ  bratii,  rxccpt  the  riaff 

.  f  j  fcp^ttrU  Urn  ;  tbouch  tomclimci  flooded  by  tlir 

'  litter.  u4  »iw4yi  opto  to  the  rain,  no  nionament  of  equal 
Ijlaafrityla  so  »>:!l  preserved  ai  thi«  rotunda.  It  pa«»rd 
/  I  «tA  tttie  aiuration  from  the  Pagan  into  the  prcaent  wor- 
[  itif ;  AAi  to  <  ooTcnintt  were  ita  nichei  for  the  Chriatlan 
,  ^tm  iksl  Miflwfl  Aac«>o>  «tadtoos  ef  aacieat  beaatj, 
Hlr  daSifB  aa  a  model  la  ~ 


Or  even  the  piping  cry  of        that  l)roolv 
Mo  pain  and  soiail  suspense,  a  joy  perceives 
Mail  knows  not,  when  from  ost  H»  cradled  neeli 
She  sees  her  little  bud  put  forth  its  leaves — 
What  a»y  the  fruit  be  yet? — I  know  not — Cain  was 
See's. 

CL. 

But  here  youth  offers  to  old  age  the  food, 
The  milk  of  his  own  gift: — it  is  her  sire 
To  whom  she  renders  back  the  debt  of  blood 
Bom  with  her  birtli.    No;  he  shall  not  expire 
While  in  those  warm  and  lonely  veins  the  lire 
Of  health  and  holy  feeling  can  provide 
Great  Nature's  Nile,  whose  deep  stream  rises  higher 
Than  £gypt's  river: — from  that  gentle  side 
IMrit,  drink  and  live^  oldmnl  HeavM'e  mim  Mdi 
noMch  tide. 

CLI. 

The  stony  (able  of  the  milky  way 
Mbm  not  tb;  story's  purity ;  it  ia 
A  t  oiislt-II.iduii  (i|  .i  sweeter  ray, 
And  sacred  JNature  triumphs  more  in  this 
Reverse    her  decree,  thtti  in  the  abyss 
Where  sparkle  distant  worlds  :  — Oh,  holiest  nnrse! 
'So  drop  of  that  clear  stream  its  way  shall  miss 
To  thy  sirens  heart,  rqdeoishing  ito  aonroe 
With  life,  aeow  freed  aeubfqoin  the  onlfein. 


CLIL 

Turn  to  the  Mole  which  Hadrian  rear'Jeo  hj|^(5) 
Imperial  mimic  of  old  Egypt's  piles, 
Coleeaal  copyist  of  defomuty. 
Whose  travelPd  fantasy  from  (lie  far  Nile's 
Enormous  model,  doom'd  the  artist's  toils 
To  boild  for  giants,  and  for  Ms  van  eartt. 
His  shrunken  aslu  '^,  raise  this  dome:  how  Riniles 
The  gazer's  eje  with  philosophic  mirth,  [birth! 
To  wev  the  hufe  desisa  which  tfnag  inm  eich  a 


■,(«) 


CLin. 

Bat  b!  thedonw— Ae  vast  and 
To  which  Diana's  marrel  wao  n  oeO— 
Christ's  mighty  shrine  aboTO  his  nar^^s  tomb! 
I  faoTe  beheld  the  Epheeaui*s  mfaacle— 

Its  columns  strew  the  witdernew,  aiul  dwdl 
The  hyasna  and  tiie  jackall  in  their  shade; 
I  have  beheM  Sophia'a  brifbt  rools  swell 

Their  glittering  ma^s  i'  the  sun,  and  lia\r  «;impy'd 
Its  saoctoary,  the  while  the  usurping;  Moslem  piay'd; 

'3';  The  Pantheon  has  bern  nnrlr  a  rrreptacle  ftv  the 
busts  of  modern  (treat,  or,  nt  least,  cli9tiui;uMh«*d,  men.  Tile 
flood  of  liRhl  which  once  fell  throofh  tlir  Ihtkc  (irli  nbove 
on  the  whole  circle  of  divinitiea,  now  (hiiir*  im  a  numeron* 
tUace  of  mortah,  acme  one  or  two  of  whom  havr  been 
dsiAed  by  tke  veawatlon  of  ikcir  ooeaUTmea.  For 
a  aedaeef  the  Faafteea.  see  ifiHsrlsel  ilfcalrolHai,  p.  9KI, 

(4)  "There  U  a  dangeon,  in  wkSSediBi  diearlght 

^Vbat  do  I  gaie  on?"  ete. 
This  and  the  three  neit  itnnias  nllade  to  the  ?tory  of  thr 
Roman  daiiglitcr,  which  i*  recalled  to  the  trairller  by  the 
site,  or  pretended  site,  of  that  adventure,  mm  ^h(>wn  nt 
the  church  of  St.  Nicholas  In  Carttn.  The  difllcaltiea  at- 
trndiog  the  ftaU  belief  ef  the  Ids  sfs  stslsl  to  JHsfsrloaf 
///lulraliOM,  p.  SW. 
(&)  The  Castle  of  St.  Ancelo.— See  HUtorieal  tlbuini- 

fiOM. 

(6)  This  and  the  next  six  stanzas  baTC  a  reference  to  the 
eharcb  of  St.  Pater.  For  a  monsurrment  nf  the  comparative 
Isi^  of  tUs  hsaUka,  smI  ttaa  otter  ficot  ehorehm  of 
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CLIV. 

Bat  tbou,  of  tonples  old,  or  alUra  new, 
Ataiidefll  alooe— with  Dothiaf  like  to  ' 

Worthiest  of  God,  the  loly  ami  tlic  tni«. 
Since  Zioo't  desolation,  when  that  He 
Fonook  bis  fermer  city,  what  coald  he. 
Of  partlily  structures,  in  liis  honour  piledf 
Of  a  sublimer  aspect?  Majesty, 
Power,  Glory,  Strength,  and  Beauty,  aUave allied 
111  this  tUmi  tA.  «f  wonbip  indefitodi 

CLV. 

Enter:  its  grandeur  overwhelms  theenot;(l) 
And  why  ?  it  is  not  Icssen'd;  but  thy  mind, 
Espmdad  by  the  genius  of  the  niwt. 
Has  grown  colossal,  and  can  only  find 
A  fit  abode  wherein  appear  cndirined 
Thy  hopes  of  immortality ;  and  thuu 
Sfanlt  one  day,  if  found  worthy,  so  defined, 
Sw  dqr  God  6ee  to  froB,  as  IhM  doet  Mir 
Bb  Boir  afBoUM,  nor  be  Uattad  hf  kit  faroir. 

CLVL 

Thoa  moyest — fcot  increasing  with  the  aiUanrr, 
Like  climbing  some  great  Alp,  which  still  dutii  rise, 
Deedved  by      gigantic  elegance; 
Vastness  which  ^ruws — but  growt  to  kuiBOaiae — 
All  musical  in  its  i iD men »i tics ; 
Rich  marUes — ricberpainting — shrines  where  6ame 
The  lampa  of  gold — and  haughty  dcnoe,  which  Ttas 
In  air  with  ESarth'schief  stmctures,  though  their  fnune 
Site  OB  the  fina-iat  aniaiMi— ai^  thia  tba  donda  mat 


CLvn. 

Thoa  aecat  not  all;  bat  pteocneal  thou  mast  break. 

To  separate  contemplatiim,  the  great  whole; 
And  us  the  ocean  many  bays  will  make, 
Tbat  ask  the  eye — so  here  conden?>e  thy 
To  more  immediate  objects,  and  control 
Thy  thooghta  until  thy  mind  bath  got  by  heart 
Its  eloquent  propor^ns,  and  unroll 
In  mighty  gradaations,  part  by  part. 
Tie  glory  wfakb  «t  anee  apon  thea  did  aot  dart. 


Kot 


CLVUI. 
faalt — bat  thine: 


ovr  oatward 


by  its 

sense 

Is  bot  of  gradaal  graap-Hwd  as  it  is 
Unit  what  we  have  of  feeling  nost  tnteaaep 

OuUtrlps  our  faint  expression;  even  so  ihS$ 
Outshining  and  o'erwhelming  edifice 
Foolt  ear  fond  gase,  and,  greatest  of  Ibe  great. 
Defies  at  first  our  Nature's  littleness, 
Till,  growing  with  its  growth,  we  tbas  dilate 
Oar  apirito  to  «he  siae  ef  thst  Ibajr  «Mteai|dato. 

Europe,  see  the  paTement  of  St,  Peter'*,  and  thr  Ciatticnl 
Tbw  through  Italy,  toI.  ii   p.  I'2r>,  et  »rq.  rhap.  i». 

(I)  "I  retnrraber  Tcry  wrll,"  mv*  Sir  Jo-ilnia  Rrynold*. 
"my  own  ditipiwiutinrnt  wlirn  I  llr^t  MMlfJ  idf  Vnticmi; 
but  on  roiire»»itiK  my  frelings  lo  a  brother  utodrnt,  of  who»r 
inj;rnuoiisnrii4  I  hud  m  bigb  opinion,  he  ackDOwled^rd  thnt 
thr  norki  of  nnphael  had  the  lame  effect  on  him.  or  rallier 
th«t  tlify  did  not  produce  tiic  effteX  which  he  ripccted. 
Thu  wm  a  k-f.Tt  relief  to  my  mind;  and,  oninqairlng  fur- 
ther of  othi  r  ^tudrntt.  I  found  that  tbote  person*  only  who, 
from  natural  imbcrllity.  ppprared  to  be  incapable  of  relish- 
iOK  thoie  dirloe  performs  nrri,  made  preteosioBS  to  iastan- 
taaeoM  rsptares  oa  tnt  beboldiag  thca.   la  Jasliea  to 


CLIX. 

I  heo  pause,  and  be  enlighten 'd;  there  is  mors 
In  sodi  a  snrrejr  than  the  sating  gase 

of  woDfler  pleased,  or  awe  whidi  would  a^lore 
I'he  w  orsliip  of  the  pbce ;  or  the  mere  praise 
Of  art  and  its  great  masters  who  eoaU  laise 
^Vhat  former  time,  nnr  skill,  nor  (liougblCINlId  plan} 
The  fountain  of  sublimity  displays 
Its  depth,  and  thence  may  draw  the  nfaul'df  aHB 
Itofoldaaaands,  and  lean  what  gnat 


CLX. 

Or,  turning  to  the  Vafiran,  go  see 
Laitcoon's  torture  dignil)  mj;  |)ain— 
A  rathei'a  love  and  mortal's  agony 
"With  an  immortal's  patience  Ucading: 
The  struggle;  vain,  against  the  coiling  strain 
And  gripe,  and  deepening  of  the  dragon's  grasp, 
The  old  man's  clencb;  the  loM  CB«eoon*d 
RireU  the  livfag  Unks,— lbe< 


ObXI. 

Or  vie^v  the  I/ord  of  the  unerring  bow. 
The  G<xi  of  life,  and  poesy,  and  light — 
The  Sun  in  human  limbs  array'd,  and  brow 
All  radiant  from  his  triiimpli  in  the  fight; 
The  shaft  hath  just  been  !«hot—ihe  arrow  bright 
With  an  immortal's  vengeance;  in  bis  eye 
And  nostril  beautiful  disdain,  and  might 
And  nuyesty,  flash  their  full  lightnings  by, 
Defdepiag  m  that  ene  gtanee  the  Od^. 

CLXIL 

But  in  bis  ddieate  Ibna— a  dream  of  Love, 
Shaped  by  some  solitary  nymph,  whose  breast 
I^^ng'd  for  a  deathless  lover  from  above. 
And  madden'd  in  that  vision — are  ei|aaal 
All  that  ideal  beaalj  ever  bless*d 
The  mind  with  in  its  most  aneartklj  aoed. 
When  each  conception  wa.s  a  beavealy 
A  ray  of  imsMMTtality — and  stood, 
Stoilike,  anwnd,  aatfl  they  gathsi'd  to  •  gad! 

CLXm. 

And  if  it  he  T^raoietteas  stele  fivn  heaiMi 

The  fire  which  we  endure,  it  was  r*-paid 
By  him  to  whom  the  coeigy  was  given 
Which  (Us  poetic  naibie  hath  array'd 
With  an  eternal  glory — which,  if  made 
By  hnmaa  hands,  is  not  of  homan  thought; 
Aad  TiaM  himself  hath  baBow'd     mt  Wd 
One  ringlet  in  the  dust — nor  hath  it  caught 
A  tinge  of  years,  bat  breathes  the  flame  with  which 
'(was  wraoght 

mortified  at  not  finding  myself  enraptured  with  tbe  wovfcs 

iif  tliii  crcat  muster,  I  did  not  for  a  momrnt  cOBOelve  Or 
iiippo»r  that  tbe  name  of  Raphael,  dod  tho»e  admlmMe 
pniatin^i  in  particular,  owed  their  reputation  lo  thr  iflno- 
ranee  and  prejudice  of  maulkind  ;  on  the  rontrarj.  my  not 
relishins  them,  a>  I  waii  ronjciou*  I  ooftht  lo  h»»e  done, 
was  one  of  the  most  humilintinx  cireuro<l»Dce«  that  ever 
happened  to  me;  I  found  m>*rlf  in  thr  mulil  of  work*  exe- 
euled  upon  principlri  with  whirb  I  wan  unncquainfed  :  1 
felt  my  iitnoranre,  and  stood  ahnvtirtl  Ml  the  lIldiKc^tcd 
notions  of  paintioj;  which  I  had  hroufbt  with  me  from 
Entland.  wbere  tbe  art  was  in  the  lowest  state  it  had  rvrr 
Is  Cit  «seU  ■•«.  indeed,  be  tower),  were  to  be  totaUjr 
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CUILDI^  UA&OLl>'S  PILGiUMAGB. 


14. 


CLXIV. 

But  wbcr.-  is  he,  the  Pilgrim  nf  my  wnfr, 
The  bdng  who  apbeld  it  through  the  pasl ! 
McftinlM  be  oometh  late  umI  terrwA  long. 
Hf  i<s  no  r.\>nc — these  breathings  are  his  lant; 
His  wanderings  dune,  his  visions  ebbing  fast, 
Kui  1w  biiBsdf  aa  nothing :  — ii  he  was 
Aii;'.it  but  a  faniasy,  and  could  be  class'd 
NViih  forma  which  live  and  suffer — let  that  pass — 
Mas  amy  into  OaitneUon'a 


CLXV. 

AMiirb  gathers  shadow,  substance,  lifi^  Uti  all 
Tlut  we  iuherit  ia  ila  oHfrtai  •broud. 
And  spreads  Uie  dim  and  mhentH  poll  [clund 
Throagh  which  all  lliin^-i  plianturns ;  and  (lie 

BetMPCca  aa  ainks  and  alt  which  ever  glow'd, 
Till  Gbny**  wlf  is  twiKgbl,  aad  diapkya 

A  mekuicholy  lial  )  srairo  ailowM 

Ta  bovar  on  Uie  verge  ut  darkness;  ra>-» 

1  nddwt  ■ifbt,  for  Ibey  dislnci  Um  got, 


CLX\L 

Aid  Mod  n.<i  prying  into  the  abjPflS, 

To  gather  what  wi-  sh.iil  be  whru  the  fiamc 

SbaR  be  molved  to  •umethiug  less  than  thitt 

Its  wt^tAeA  essence;  and  to  dream  of  fame^ 

And  wipe  tfw  dust  rnnn  uff  (li^  idle  name 

Wa  never  more  shall  hear, — but  never  more| 

Cfk,  bnppicr  tbonght !  can  we  be  made  the  same: 

It  Ls  enough  in  so<«th  that  ('Hrr  borr 
These  fardels  of  tlie  heart  -tiic  h<art  whose  sweat 
wasgMe 

CLxvn. 

Hark  I  fiJTth  from  the  abj  ss  a  voire  proceeds, 
A  loug  low  distant  murmur  of  dri-ad  soOBd^ 
Soch  as  ari.m  when  a  nation  bleeds 
With  aome  d«>ep  and  immedicable  wonnd ;  [ground, 
Thn)«gh  storm  and  darkness  yawns  the  rt  nding 
Tbe  fnlf  is  thick  with  pbaat«m%  bat  the  chief 
royal  still,  though  wRh  ber  bead  discrowned, 

pole,  but  l0M-I\,  ina!(  i:i.i!  .irtrf 

a  babe,  to  whom  her  breast  jielda  no  relief. 


CLXVIII. 

Sden  of  chiefii  and  monardis,  ivbera  art  thoa? 
Fond  bope  of  many  nations,  art  fton  dead? 

Coald  iiol  th»'  grave  forget  lhot»,  and  lay  hwr 

Some  less  laajcatic,  less  beloved  bead? 

In  tbe  sad  midnight,  while  thy  bnrt  still  Ued, 

The  motbi  r  ot"  ,i  ninnii  til,  o'er  thy  boy, 
Lcath  hush'd  that  pang  for  ever :  with  ibee  llcd 
Tbe  prenent  happiniiii  nsd  franbnd  joy 
Wbicb  eiCd  Ibe  imperial  Ides  «» foUit  seen'd  to  cloy. 


tmty.  w*  it  in  csptatMd  on  a  rrry  lolrmn  ocrMion.  that  I 
ftoiilil  l>rcoine  as  a  tUtle  (AilJ.  Notwithtlandin;;  my  di*- 
jipiH  iiirinrnt,  1  prt>f.e»-d«'d  to  copjr  *onie  of  lh«*e  otcrllent 
«ttri».  i  %iefred  tbca  asaln  and  agaiai  i  even  aDcctrd  to 
ftri  thrir  merit  an4  admlis  than  man  than  1  really  did. 
la  ■  iborl  tiae,  a  new  taste  aad  a  a>w  pereepiion  bcKtin 
to  dawn  apoa  me,  aad  1  was  confiaeeil  that  1  had  origin- 
•Or  Ibnaad  a  Mm  nphlsn  of  Ihs  psfCKHon  of  tfes  art, 
aad  that  this  great  pdnisr  was  w«0  smfOrd  to  the  Ugh 
laak  «yek  ht  hsUs  la  the  admiradsn  «r  Ihs  world.  The 
Mth  to.  that  if  Ihsso  wocfes  kad  realljr  heea  what  I  had 
1.  tbsr  woaU  have  coatahmd  heaatias  sapnticial 
allsilag,  bat  hy  ao  mesas  sacb  as  woald  have  catfUcd 
then  fo  Ibe  freat  reputation  whiA  fhsf  havs  boraasa  htag, 
aad  ao  jnatlj  obtaiDCd." — L.  E. 


CLXIX. 

Peas.inl<  briiiR  forth  in  safety. — Can  it  be,  . 
U  liioii  tiiat  werl  so  happy,  so  adured! 
ThoM!  who  weep  not  for  kings  shall  weep  fur  iliee, 
And  Freedom's  heart,  grown  heavy,  cease  to  board 
Her  many  griefs  for  One:  for  she  had  poured 
lier  orisons  for  Ibee,  and  o'er  thy  head 
Beheld  her  Iris. — Tboa,  too,  lonely  lord, 
Jud  dwolate  consort^nfaUy  weK  Ibon  weil  I 
Tbe  bnaband  of  a  yoer!  tbe  &tb«r  of  tbeieadi 

CLJX. 

Of  sarkclolh  was  tliy  wedding  p  irmcnt  msdl} 
Thy  bridal's  fruit  is  ashes:  in  the  iluA 
Tbe  fair-hair'd  Daughter  of  the  Isles  is  laid. 
The  Idve  of  millions!  How  vvc  did  intnist 
Futurity  to  her!  and,  tliougli  it  must  ' 
Darken  above  our  boues,  yet  fondly  dcem'd 
Our  .  hilibi  n  should  obey  her  child,  and  bles^'d 
lier  and  her  huped-for  seed,  whose  promise  scem'd 
Uke  stars  to  ahepherdi^  Q-es: — ^i«ns  bat  a  SKlioei 
benm'd. 

CLXXI. 

yfoe  onto  OS,  not  ber;  (f)  for  she  sleeps  tMlU 

Tlie  liekle  ri  eU  ofpnpuliir  breath,  the  tongue 
Of  holloVN  tiiiiii^el,  llie  false  oracle, 
Which  from  the  birth  of  monarchy  hatli  rung 
Its  knell  in  princely  ears,  till  tbe  uVrstang 
ISatirtns  have  arm'd  in  maduess,  the  strange  (ate(2) 
Wliich  tumbles  mightiest  sovereigns,  and  halblhing 
Against  their  bluid  omnipotence  a  weight 
Within  theopposing  scale,  wbiebcmsbesaoent 

CLXXIl. 

These  might  have  been  her  destiny ;  but  no, 
Our  hearts  dein-  it :  and  so  young,  so  fair, 
Good  without  eflort,  great  v^ilhout  a  foe; 
ILil  now  a  bride  and  mother — and  now  there! 
How  many  ties  did  that  stern  moment  (ear! 
From  U»  sire's  to  bis  bamblest  snlqect's  breast 
Is  Imk^  tbe  rieetrfc  cbldn  -of  thst  despair, 
>Vhose  shock  was  as  an  car(hiiii,;Iv r's,  and  opprest 
The  huul  which  loved  thee  so  that  none  could  love 
(bee  best. 

CLXXm.  .    •  . 

Lo,  Ncmi !  (3)  navel  Pd  in  the  woody  hills  ■ 
So  fsr,  that  the  uprooting  wind  which  tears 
Tlie  oak  from  his  foundation,  and  which  qtillfl 
Tbe  ocean  o'er  its  boundary,  and  bears 
Its  foam  ayUnst  the  sbies,  rehictant  spsres 
Tlie  oval  mirror  of  thy  glassy  lake- ; 
And,  calm  as  cbcrisb'd  hate,  its  surface  wears 
A  deep  cold  settled  nsptet  ncmght  can  ahnk^ 
All  ODird  bto  ftidf  and  ronnd,  as  deeps  tbe  snake. 

( I)  "  The  death  of  thr  Priacrsii  Charlotte  has  been  a  ihocL 
crrn  here  [Venice),  iind  mast  bare  been  an  eanhqaake  at 
home.  Tbe  fate  of  this  poor  girl  is  niclnucboly  in  every 
respect ;  dying  at  tvreaty  or  to,  in  childbed— of  a  hoy  too. 
a  prcseat  princcM  and  a  fUlurr  queen,  nnrl  jnit  a*  abc  be- 
gan to  be  hapnr.aad  to  caiojr  heissH  sad  iSc  hops*  wblcit 
ibe  iaspirsd.  f  Ikclaony  In  cvmy  cespcet*  B.  LeHtn. 
— l-K. 

(3)  Mary  dM  on  tta  sssflUd;  EUtabeth  of  a  brotea 
heart;  Cbarlet  a  hcnaK}  LaulsZlV.  a  baakrapl  ia 
means  and  glury ;  Gmoiwell  of  anxietjri  aal,  "  the  greatest 
is  bcliind,"  Napoleon  lives  a  pnssnar.  To  these  sovcrelgas 
a  long  but  •nperllnoaa  list  might  bo'nddsi  ofaanes  eqaally 
illustrious  aud  unhappy. 

(U)  Tlie  vUlage  of  Nemi  was  near  lha  Aridaa  relreal  of 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 


146 


-SJI^  


CfAXlV. 

I 

'      And  near  Albono's  sraicf  tli\iil<d  waves 
Sliinr  from  a  sistir  valley; — ;»ii<l  afar 
The  Tiber  winds,  aad  the  hroad  ocwin  Iavc<i 
The  Latian  coast  where  sprang  the  rpir  war, 
"Arms  and  the  aBan,"  whose  n'-ascrndin)?  star 
Rose  o*er  a  empir^ — but  b(»e«tli  thy  ricbt 

,    Tuily  reposM  ftom  Rbaie;— and         yon  hsr 

or  girdling  inonnUins  inU-rccptn  the  eight 
The  Sabine  farm  was  tilPd,  the  weary  ^ud  •  deUf(bt.(  1 ) 

CLXXV. 

Bat  I  forget.— My  Pilgrim^s  dhirioe  is  mn. 
And  he  and  I  mast  part, — so  wt  it  bflf— 
His  task  and  mine  alike  are  nearly  done; 
Yet  onoe  aiore  let  M,  look  upon  the  ata; 
The  midland  ocean  Weaks  on  him  and  DM, 
And  from  the  All).iii  Mount  \\c  now  licluilil 
Our  friuad  of  juulh,  that  ocean,  which  when  we 
Behdd  it  last  hf  Calpe*s  wk  urfbld  ' 
Those  waves,  i«e  fUlMfdon  lill  th«dukEui|eraird 


CLXXVt 


Upon  tbc  blue  Symplegades:  long  years — 
Long,  tboogh  not  very  maqy,  since  b««e  done  ^ 
Their  work  on  both ;  some  sofleriDf  and  sovm  imH 

Have  left  us  m  arly  uln  rc  \\f  had  lK*gun  : 
Yet  uot  in  vain  our  mortal  race  hath  niaf  . 
VVt  kaw  had  oor  rewMd^^and  it  is  kere;  9 

That  \\c  rau  yet  feel  giadden'd  by  ihc  hiin, 
Aud  reap  from  earth,  aea,  joy  almost  as  dear 
As  if  ^kere  wen  ^  man  to  Indble  wliat  is  dear. , 

■    ■  CLXXVil. 

Oh!  t1«t  tbe-ieaerf  wve  my  dwelling-place, 

Witli  one  fair  spirit  for  my  minister, 
That  1  might  aU  fiorget  tiae  kamao  race. 
And,  kaling  no  one,  love  but  only  ker! 
Ye  elements! — in  wiiose  ennohling  stir 
I  fed  myself  exalted — Can  |e  not 
Aeeiad  aw  sndi  a  bdng  ?  Do  I  efr 

In  deeming  such  inhabit  many  a  sjwt?. 
Though  with  tkem  to  couvert>e  can  rarel|j  be  our  lot. 

'  CLXXVIII. 

Th^  is  a  yieasoni  in  the  satUess  wuods. 
There  is  a  tafptore  on  the  lonely  sbore, 

There  is  society,  vvliere  none  intiudcs, 
liy  the  deep  sea,  and  music  in  its  roar: 
I  love  not  Man  the  Ims,  bat  Natare  more. 

From  Ihi  sc  our  iiilervii  ws,  in  which  I  steal 
From  all  1  may  be,  or  have  been  before^  ' 
T^  miof  l«  with  Ike  aadM 
What  1  can  ne'er  eqNfeas,  |st  can  not  aD  conceal. 

ERcria.  and,  ftwa  the  ahaAss  whld  emboMmMl  Ike  lemple 
of  M«aa,hasiwtirfi<te<Msdsy  iu  4l«tlaellTe«pp«llaaan 
atlhtCnm,  RewlfBlHilaneTeniiiai^TMeawaitkacoai- 
ftirUHo  Ian  of  iUbaao. 

(I)  nc  wlMl«  dediTtty  of  the  Albaa  Ml  !■  ef  aBrlraDed 
b«aat]r,  and  from  tbc  ronvrnt  on  tlie  UghStt  point,  ynhich 
has  Rurcrcdeit  lo  ilir  temple  of  the  Ijitfsn  Jupiter,  (he  pro- 
inert  i  iiil  i  ;k  (  •<  ull  the  olijccls  ;il|ii(k'd  to  in  this  .stnnza  ;  Ihr 
Mrdilri  r;i  II.  iiTi  ,  the  n  linlr  m  i-iir  nf  llir  liittt  r  bllf  of  Ihf 
.'Vjiriti,  im  l  llir'  ciiml  (Viuri  in  -,         lin-  iiuiulh  of  the  Til>cr, 

to  ttii  lie-iiitlund  of  (jrcu-'um  uaii  ibc  (lape  of  ToTBdna. — 
(Sr.-  iiimortaal  MMes,  at  ths  cnA  of  <Ma  Gaato,  So.  XXII. 

— I..  li.J  .,  \). 

(«)  Wbn  Lord  Bpron  wrote  tth  slann,  ko  had,  no, 


CLXXIX. 

Roll  on,  tboa  deep  and  dark  blue  Ocean — ruli ! 
Ten  liiousatid  lleetsi  sweep  over  tin*  iu  >ain; 
Man  marks  the  earth  with  ruin  — bis  control 
Stops  with  the  skohe; — upon  tbc  watery  plain 
The  wrecks  are  all  tiiy  dei>d,  nor  doth>icaMua 
A.akndow  of  niaas  ravage,  save  his  owUfV 
W&en,  fern  mofwlill,  Kke  a  drop  of  vain 
He  sinks  into  thy  depth-  with  bubbling  groan, 
W'itboat  a  grave, uukutird,  uncUIin'd,  and  unknown 

'  CLXXX. 

Bis  eteps  are  not  np«a  tky  paths,— thy  fields  <^ 
Ate  not  a  spdrfbr  him, — mm  dost  arise  * 
And  sliaki  him  from  thee;  the  vile  strength  Ih;  wields 
For  earth's  ^^tructiou  llioa  dost  all  diespise^ 
Spuming  him  from  thyliosom  to'  the  skws, 
A 11' I  -x  iid'st  him,  slii\ critit;  in  thy  playful  S|M|# 
Aud  howling,  to  his  gods,  where  hajdy  lies 
WEm  petty  hope  in  amne  nenr  porter  kqr,  ^ '  . 
And  daskest  kim  again  lo  eaf1h:-^lbefe  ktllim 

Tlie  armaments  which  thunderstrike  the  w  alls 

Of  rockobuilt  cities,  bidding  nations  quake,  , 

And  nonarcbs  trmbte  in  tbdr  capitals, 

The  t>.ik  le\iath»ns,  whose  huge  ribs  mnke  -/J^ 

Their  day  creator  the  vain  title  take 

OrionI  of  thee,  nnd  arbiter  of  war;?'  i» 

Tlifse  are  tliy  (i>ys,  and,  as  th<>  s:i()\vy  flaVe, 

They  melt  iutu  thy  yeast  of  waves,  which  mar 

Alike  nc  Annndn's  pride,  or  spoib  ef  TtaJU|nr. 

-  i'  tf""    ^  ■ 

,  CLXXX  11.^  i 

Thy  shores  are  empires,  changed  In  all  save  thee — 

Assyria,  Greece,  Rome,  Cat tliage,  what  are  t]iqr?(3} 
Thy  waters  wuslcti  them  while  they  were  free, 
AflMi  many  a  tyrant  since;  their  shores  okey  > 
The  stranger,  slave,  or  savage;  (Ix  ir  ilc<  ay 
lias  dried  up  realms  to  deserts: — not  so  tboa, 
Unchangeable  save  to  tky  wiM  waves'  play— 

Time  writes  no  wrinkltj  on  thine  azure  lirow — 
Such  as  creatiou's  davvu  beheld,  thou  rolle^it  uow. 

CLXXXIII. 

>   ThoQ  gloiions  mirror,  where  the  Almighty's  fimn  .' 
Ofauses  itself  in  tempests ;  io  all  lime,  , 
Calm  or  couMdsed—  in  breeae,  or  gale,  or 
icing  the  pole,  or  in  the  torrid  clime  . 
Dark -heaving ; — boandleas,  endless,  and  lliWiitn  , 
The  image  of  Ed  rnity — tlu  tlinme  .  .  ^ 

Of  the  Invisible;  even  from  out  tliy  slime  ^  j/f^M 
Tl»  flHMtof*  of  tbe  dee|i  an  mde;  end  aoiif 

Obflf s  fhee;  Ikon  joett  forik,  dnMlt  iktkomleae,  aknae 

donbt,  the  Mlowinc  pMsage  tai  MatwtWi  Mm 
on  Ms  ada4:-^DiaiBg  one  day  wHk  Ocnctal 
talUaf  of  Us  projected  Joomey  to  ltaly,<->A. 
Johasoa,  *  who  Las  not  bom  In  Italy,  h  alum*  e 
on  taftrtorlty,  ftwm  Ma  net  bavins  aoeo  what  It  to  cspcetaA 
a  maa  should  see.  The  crand  object  of  all  traveWaf  la  to 
•re  the  shores  of  the  Meditrmmeau.  (In  tlteae  akores  WM« 
the  four  great  empire*  of  the  World;  the  Aasjrrian,  the 
I'rrsiun,  the  Greelan,  and  the  Roman  AH  our  reli^nn,  al- 
iiu>r>t  nil  o'lr  law,  nliiiost  nil  our  iitl»,  uluiott  nil  tli:it  M  ts 
ui  ulioir  iinwKf ,  lid*  comr  lr>  Innii  the  *hurf»  of  Die 
Mi.ilil' rr.icH  nil.'     llir  dijirriil  ii|i<irr\ <•<!,  that  '  JTir  Mnlitrr 

roHfom'  would  be  a  noble  subject  for  a  poem."  i'rukei  * 
Atinpelf.  voLIB.  p. ' 


^  kju.^cd  by  Google 
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r  cLwxiv. 

A-.1  I  b-iTplored  tb«-e,  Uceaji*(l)  ud  joy 
I  Of  fMrthfttl  sports       m  %  braut  tobe 
BiTfT*",  Iikr  thy  buhhU  ^i,  onwanl:  from  a  boy 
I  w^aniiMi'il  Hiih  thy  breakers — thty  to  aie 
Urrf  a  del^t;       if  the  AcilMriag  m 
Mmie  AoB  •  t«Tor — 'twas  a  plensing  figir. 
Fix-  I  was  a«  it  mrre  a  child  of  tbee, 
A*l  tnas^tcd  t<.  thy  bi]lo«ni  ftr  aai  Mr, 


CfflCDS  HASOLD'S  PILGlirMAOE. 


14; 


my 


.My  task  19  d«iw'?) — my  -snni*  hatll  erase;? 
Ha*  4Jb«d  luio  an  ecbo;  i(  is  lit  [tbcaiu 
TV  spell  »h  'ul<i  break  of  this  protmcted  drenai 
TW  i(*ch  vhall      »\iiHjjiii<liM  which  bath  lit 
My  mkini^lti  laaip  —and  what  is  writ  is  writ, — 
W««ld  it  wrre  worthier!  bat  I  an  not  now 
Tisat  wl'ich  I  have  \»wa — and  my  visiuos  Cit 
l^»a  pa^ifhly^  before  ae— and  the  glow 


CLXXXVL 

FWwdl.'  a  won)  that  antH  ^ 
A  Maad  wfiich  inakt-*  n%  linger;    yet  — fa rt-w ell! 
Tef  who  ha«e  traoMl  the  Pilgrim  to  tiie  scene 
>AiWh  i^  hi.  Ual,  ifia  yo«r  iMMliM  Ml 
^Alha^sht  \*hirh  nnrr  was  bis,  ifoa  jetWdl 
^ii.mmi^  Trct4\vciHja,  not  in  vaia 

«ore  bis  sandal-sbooD,  aad  Mdlop-dMI; 
TafrHfJI'  wi«»i  Arwi  alone  may  r^t  tW  pain, 
:i  ihrxc  were — with  yon,  the  moral  of  his  siraiii! 


HISTORICAL  MOT£S 
TO  CAiito  nr. 


•/  x»/  rn  I  rr.irf,  the  /tridof  0/  Si^U i 
A  jmlan  and  a  prinm  on  each  hand." 

I.  Uacs  I. 


aodl. 

T«i  caaaianir.-ttion  h»-twefn  the  duc.il  palaorand 

IimjrmmM^  of  Vctucc  ia  by  a  gloomy  bridge,  or  co- 
ff'i*?*  I%b  Aow  Oat  Water,  and  cnTided  l»y 
»  .f*^  vvafl  into  a  passage  ami  a  cell.     Tin-  slate 
^|ikd  *j>itt2i,»  or  wdhK  wew»iiiik  iu  the 
tbe  pahoe;  and  (be  prisoner  when 
•at  to  die  was  conducleil  across  the  yallery  to 
,  aad  being  then  led  back  into  the  other 
ir  celU  apoB  tbe  bridge,  was  there 
he  low  portal  Ihnmgb  wbieh  the 


fl)  'Tki*  p9%i:\ee  »oyId  fx  rhnpi,  \,c  red  without  eroo- 
iM.ifvc4id  '...t  in  tK-<i  l  ord  Ii>rnii  was  lieiT  describing 
•bartwil  frr(,ru:«  :<u  I  hai  iti,  luid  tli.it  tbit  wa«  an  aaaf- 
'-'•n  f  -i  rr  of  prnpcn>iii<-*  find  amasaments  even 
fea«»4l<{.iriid.— ftk«i  brlUtrnrd  to  the  roar, and  watahed 
m  ^Ttti.  (4  tb«  aorfliirB  oeran  on  xhe  tenpestuoaa  ahorcs 
^l««4rr»^lrr.  It  was  •  Unirtal  aa4  fMtat  ahaaice  at 
a»V  i*  tea  yean  t»  be  a«|afatdl  ikoa  tfeU  coBxrnial 

a  MiM  la  Us  hauitbtjr  and 
la  fran^par  ofnatorr, — .mri 
worldly- minded  and  *t\1i%h  frro- 
and  repelling  eoxromhrr.  of  a 
How   many  Iliou>«iiJ  timr*  tliil  ihf 

,   aa4  iadS^nni  boy  wi»h  tuiisrlf  hack  to  the 

tor  aad  Nki(1er<rti«  hillowt  that  lirokr  loiirly  apon  the 
u4  ao«l-uiTi«oniUas  baaaU  of  Ma  cUldbood  I  How 


nal  was  t.kcn  into  this  cell  is  now  walled  up;  bai 
the  passaf^e  is  .still  o[tru,  and      still  ktiowo  by  tht 
name  of  the  Bridge  of  S^gha.    The  possi  are  mda 
the  flooring  of  the  chamlK-r  at  the  foot  of  the  bridge 
They  were  formerly  twelve,  but  on  the  first  arrival  d 
tbe  French,  the  Venetian  baatOy  Uodtod  or  bvdtt 
op  the  de«ri>er  of  these  dongooM.^    You  may  still, 
however,  descend  by  a  trapnioor,  aad  crawl  down 
through  holes,  half-choked  bjr  rabbiab,  to  the  depth 
of  two  stories  below  the  first  ranije.     If  you  are  iu 
want  of  cuusoiation  for  the  eslioctioo  of  patriciau 
powrer,  perhaps  yon  WKf  fiad  t(  there;  aearealy  a  ray 
of  lii^ht  glimmers  into        namnv  paili  ry  which  leads 
to  the  cells,  and  the  j4aces  uf  conlinemcut  thffaselvea 
are  totally  dark.    A  bmU  bole  bi  tbe  aaOl  admitted 
the  damp  air  of  the  pas.<a>;e«,  and  served  for  the  in- 
troduction of  the  prisoner '4  food.    A  wooden  pallet) 
raised  a  ftwt  from  tbegf«Bad,  was  the  only  Aimitore. 
The  conductors  tell  yoti  tlmt  a  light  was  not  aUowed. 
The  cells  are  about  hve  paces  in  length,-  two  and  a 
half  in  widlb.  and  aevcn  feet  ia  he^t   Tlicf  bi« 
dirertlv  lM>nratJi  one  another,  and  rnpirntinn  !■  awnc 
what  dtiiicult  in  the  lower  boles.   Oaly  one  prt- 
MBor  waa  feoad  wb«  tbe  repabKeaaa  deaeeaded  bito 
these  hideoQfl  racaascs,  and  he  is  said  to  have  been 
oontined  sixteen  years.   But  the  iaamtea  of  the  dun> 
geons  beacatb bad  left  tMcaa  of  tbeirnpentaace,  or 
of  their  despair,  v*hich  are  still  visible,  aod  may, 
perhapa,  owe  sooMtbiog  to  recent  'iofanoity.  Soom 
of  the  detained  a^^ear  to  bare  oflbnded  against,  and 
i>(ii(Ts  to  have  belonged  to,  the  sacred  body,  not  only 
from  their  signatures,  bat  from  tbe  cbaicbea  aod  bel* 
friea  winebtbey  bare  tcratebeAnpoft  tbe  waUs.  The 
reader  may  not  object  to  see  a  specimen  of  the  records 
promj^  by  so  terrihc  a  aolitade..  Asjiearly  as  they 

4»aiilTe  copied  bf  Mia  thaadbepeoeil,  three  of  them 
kn  aa  follows: — 

I.       n  naaa  aa  vaas*  a  t«ci 

sa  raaia  t«oi  oa  tnaai  tsuais  e  l«cci 

•       H«  >BS  HI  v«Loa  ri'u  la  v>aA  r«ovt 

*  I607.      AllI  2.   •.«»A»o.  t9\    r  |. 

XSVTO   *'    LA    •BsriKUMA    f'    jkVKK  DATO 
aa  MAXIAA   A   UB  MOkrU 

lAcoMo.  «atm.  scauss. 

%  «a  vaaaat  mco  at 
aaoaaa  raasvo  ct 

va  naaaa  aa  aiaa  roo  oAai  l4  tita 
a  am  Avat  Maeatai 

loo   I01i»    (ArmrA  AD 

acCi-BStAH  COaTBLLAaiOf. 

It  ai  c«  ai  Viae  af^aaaai  am 

ta  cat  aoa  at  rno  mi  avAaasai  10  _ 


a  T* 
V.  u  a  'fi 


aa 


dill  he  prelfer  some  Kboat-atery ;  aonie  tale  of  second- aifht ; 
aomr  rrlntion  of  Roliia  Hood'*  featt;  some  harrowiof  nar- 
rative of  boccaaeer  eipldts,  toaOorUoracfb  lad  Vlq^aBd 
Homer,  that  waa  diaaedinla  tie  npeU^o  spirit  t  To  the 
•hoekortUs  ekaagals,  I  saspsst,  to  hetiaeadlawbef  tia 
Meeitf flelty  of  Lord  Byroa's  ftitars  KlS.  TUs  ibartli  Caalo 
b  the  fMt  af  a  adad  which  had  stored  itaelf  with  (treat 
cars  and  toU,  and  bad  diffested  with  profound  rcflrrtinn 
and  intense  vi^oor  «hnt  it  hud  Irarnrd  :  thr  ^rntinu  iiit  urc 
not  sorb  an  lie  on  the  <cirfn(i-,  fiiit  could  only  l>c  n«.a<  iKi| 
by  lonn  Turdilritioii.  \\  lii>i-*rr  rr(id«  it,  anil  In  not  ini|)rr>>r(J 
with  the  ni;in>  ffrund  \irt!!r»j«^  well  an  ^it,iin\\e  pnwcr*  i)f 
tlir  niinil  tl1.1l  «riitr  if,  sci-in*  to  mc  to  iiTford  a  pronf  liotli 
of  in^rn>ihility  of  hcHft,  huU  great  stupidity  of  iulellcct." 
Mr  E.  HnjH'jrs.—\,.  E. 
{%)  "  It  was  a  thoBght  worthy  of  the  graal  spirit  ol  Byroa, 
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 it       followed,  not  corrected,  the  boIh- 

ctams;  tome  of  which  are,  boirevOT,  aot  quhs  m  de-  . 
cided,  since  the  letters  were  evidratly  scratdied  in  | 
the  dark.  It  only  need  be  observed,  lliat  beslemtnia  ' 
and  man^wr  any  be  read  in  the  iirst  ioacripUon,  < 
wbldb  was  |»robnUy  wrkten  by  a  prisoner  enafined 
for  some  act  of  impiety  coinmilted  at  a  fuui  ral;  (hat 
t'orteUariiu  is  the  luune  of  a  parish  on  terra  tirma, 
near  the  aea;  awl  that  lha  lart  iaUiali  evk 


evidenUy  are 


IL 


MHOS 

'*BtFhiH$  nuto^edkosff  atvaeaMT*/ 

Stnnia  iii.  line  I. 

Tlie  «dl>known  song  of  the  gonduUers,  of  alter- 
nate stanzaa,  from  Tassdfs  Jermudtm,  has  died  with 

tl»e  iinl(  |>«  ridcncc  of  Venice.  Eili'.i^ms  of  the  potm, 
l^^ilh  the  original  ii»  one  colntuu  and  the  Vfiietian 
vaitetiamOB  tke  other,  as  sung  by  the  boatmen,  ^^ere 
once  rommon,  and  arc  still  to  l)e  found.  Tlic  follow- 
ing extract  will  serve  lu  show  the  JilFercncc  between 
i^ut  Taacaa  epic  and  Ibe  "Canto  alia  Barcariola." 

okiam  AL. 

Cnnto  r  arme  pidotr,  e  'I  capitnno 

Cbe  'I  Kran  Sepolcro  libcrb  di  t.rislo. 
tlollo  cgli  opni  rol  •rnnn.  e  con  la  mans 

Motto  aufTri  nrl  );<.>riov)  aagilStO; 
B  In  van  I'  turcrno  a  lui  •'  oppear,  efa  vaao 
5'  iirmu  d'  Aiia,  c  dl  Libia  U  popol  ntlalo, 
Chs  U  Cial  iH  dM<fcvon.  •  aotto  a  i  liail 
-  J, 


«  vaaanaa. 

V  ama  pMase  da  «aatw  ^ 

K  dt  Goffredo  la  faaporttl  bcaira 
Che  al  fin  1'  ha  tibesa  ro  firasda.  e  dofia 

Del  nostro  Imon  Cera  la  Sepoliora 
Dm  mrto  moado  unito.  e     qael  Rokih 

MiMier  PIntnn  non  I'  ba  bu  roai  pa  urn  : 
Dlo  r  ba  n),-iu1n.  r  L  conipagni  spnrt)iiKniii 
Tnltf  'I  (;)r  I  ha  mrMi  insicmc  i  Ui  del  Dili. 

Some  of  tlie  elder  gondoliers  will,  however,  take  up 
and  continue  a  stanza  of  ^heJr  once-(arailiar  bard.  " 

On  the  7lh  of  last  January,  t)K  afilhor  of  Childo 
Bardd,  and  another  Eni^lishmail,  the  writer  of  this 
notice,  oiwed  to  the  Lido  with  two  siager«t  oix-  of 
whtia  was  a  caipeoter,  and  the  other  a  gondolier. 
The  fonaer  placed  hhatelfat  the  prow,  the  latter  A 
the  stem,  of  ihe  boat.  A  little  aflt-r  li-aviiig  the  quay 
of  the  Piasxetta,  they  began  la  sing,  and  coalinued 
tbdr  tureise  anlil  we  arrived  at  the  fsbnd.  Thef 
gane  u.e,  amongst  otlu  r  rsi^ays,  the  Dralli  nf  Cloriju'a, 
aud  the  Palace  of  Annida;  and  did  not  siug  the  Ve- 
netian bat  tho  Tasciln  venes.  TIm  carpenter,  how- 
i\n%  who  was  (In-  rlfverer  of  llic  two,  and  was  fri"- 
qucutly  obliged  to  prompt  Iiis  coiJii>aniuu,  told  us  that 


to  as  his  Pilfite  aatidtt  an  tha  BMMt  itrili- 
iBf  tew  ef  earthly  uraadsar  aai  saifldr  deea  jr.— after  ^ 
trarliinff  aa,  like  hta.  to  iiekfai  ever  the  mrtaUlitri'  aad 
vanity,  and  cmptiaefS  of  haMuT  (rcafaess,  ta  eondaet  Vtm 
«nd  «e  at  last  to  tbs  hordara  «r  *lhe4)pal  Ila9>*  Itls 
tkcre  Ihnt  we  nay  peredve  aa  baafe  of  the  awfU  aad  «a* 
thiageaMe  a)trsi  of  eternity,  into  whose  botom  m  nnch 
has  santi,  and  all  aball  one  day  (ink,— of  that  eternity 
wherein  the  *corn  and  the  contejnpt  nf  man,  and  the  mrlan* 
cboly  nf  Kmil,  .md  I'.ie  frrtting  uf  lUllr  minds,  .shall  he  nt 
rest  fur  i  \fr.  Ni>  >'i.,  ,  Imt  .1  true  pi  .  (  i  l  i;  -i  nod  of 
uatnre,  would  bavc  dared  to  frame  aucii  a  icumuntioa  for 


he  could  translate  the  original.  He  added,  thai  he 
could  siug  almost  three  handred  slaaaaa,  but  had  not 
spirits  (oiorfc'a  was  Ae  word  be  ased)  to  learn  any 
morCi  or  to  siug  what  he  ulrtaJy  knew:  a  man  must 
have  Ida  tiiM  oq  his  handa  to  acquire,  or  to  repeat, 
and,  laid  the  poor  fellow,  "  look  at  my  clothea  and  at 
nie;  1  am  slar\iiig.''  Tliis  sjmccIi  «as  more  afTtct- 
ing  than  his  performance,  which  habit  alone  caa  make 
attractiTe.   Tie  recHalive  was  shrill,  aereainiaf,  and 

monotunoiiH;  and  the  goiulolicr  behind  assisted  lii^t 
voice  by  holding  his  hand  tu  one  .side  of  tys  mouth. 
The  carpenter  naed  a  qoiet  aelion;  which  ^  evidently 
cndeavoiired  to  restrain,  hut  \vas  too  much  iuterested 
in  his  subject  altogetln  r  to  rejjre.sM.  From  these  ntcu 
we  Icamt  that  singing  is  not  coiiGued  to  the  gondoliers, 
.ni'l  thai,  although  the  chant  is  seldom,  if  evtr,  vo- 
luntary, there  are  still  several  ^ong.st  lliv  lower 
classes  who  are  aeqnaialed  with  a  few  htauzas. 

It  does  not  appear  that  it  is  usnal  for  tin;  prr 
formers  to  ruw  aiui  sing  at  the  »>atue  lime.  Allhuu^li 
the  verses  of  the  Jerusalem  are  no  longer  casnaily 
heard,  there  is  yet  much  music  upon  the  Venetian 
canals;  and  upon  holidays,  thow  .strangers  who  are 
not  neiir  or  informed  enough  (o  distingui>h  Ihe  words, 
uwy  iancy  that  many  of  the  gondohw  atiU  resound 
with  the  strahis  of  Tasso.  The  writer  df  aeine 
marks  which  appeared  in  the  CuriatUies  ttf  JAlcraiure 
mast  c«c«iae  his  being  twice  qaotad;  for,  with  the 
excefitian  of  aone  ptoinaes  a  ulla  too  filntwMa  and 
aztravagani,  \w  has  furnishad  a KMy  asadi  aa  weO  as 
agreeable,  description: — 

'JnTeoiee  thegoadolieni  know  by  heart  long  pas* 
sages  from  Ariosfo  and  T'itoo,  and  often  cliant  llicen 
w>tli  a  peculiar  melody.  But  this  lalent  seems  at 
present  on  the  declmet-^t  least,  after  takiag  some 
pains,  I  could  fiii  l  no  m-<ri'  than  two  persons  who 
delivered  to  lae  tu  this  way  a  ^lossage  Crou  7\w«o. 
1  nosiadd,  tiitt  the  late  Mr.  Bmtj  «Ma  chanted  to 
roe  a  passage  in  Tmto  in  the  iBHiW,  as  ha  assured 
me,  of  the  gondoliers.  * 

"  There  are  always  two  concerned,  who  altematrly 
sing  the  stn>plies.  We  know  the  inelnily  cm ntu  illv 
by  Rousseau,  to  whose  songs  it  is  pnnteil;  it  bus 
propel  1>  no  melodioos  movement,  and  is  a  sort  of  me- 
dium betN>eeu  the  canto  fermo  and  the  canto  figurato; 
it  approaches  to  Ihe  former  by  recitativical  declamation, 
and  to  the  latter  by  passuiges  and  course,  by  wkich 
one  syilabtc  is  detained  and  embellished. 

*  I-  entered  a  gondola  by  moonlight ;  one  singer 
placed  himself  forwards  and  the  other  aft,  and  thus 
proceeded  to  San  CKot  g  in.  One  begau  the  mnig :  when 
he  had  ended  his  strophe,  the  other  took  op  the  lay, 
and  so  continued  the  song  ultemnteiy.  Through'tut 
the  whole  of  it,  the  same  notes  invariably  returned, 
but,  according  14  the  suhjftU  matter  of  the  strophe, 
tliey  laid  a  ;;it  aler  or  a  snialle?  stress,  sometimes  on 
one,  and  ^uuictimes  on  another  iiolc,and  indeed  chained 

■ach  a  FU<rima(e.  The  image  of  the  waadcsov  may  well 
IM  associated,  tor  a  time,  with  the  rock  of  Cslpa»  the  ahalp 
Uved  templts  of  AdMBs,  or  tlwfiisaaUcfrafmeato  of  ItoaM; 
bat  when  we  wish  to  iMrt  of  tUs  deik  pafeaaiicatioa  aa 
efaiyagvrhich  la,  wheieeaa  we  so  wdllnMiiaa  him  la 
have  his  dally  haaat  as  hy  the  sswleg  of  the  waves?  U 
waa  tbas  that  Hoeser  rqn«acated  Achillss  hi  Us 
of  nneovrmalde  and  laeonsolable  tats  Ibr  nstradas.  It ' 
thna  he  cho«e  to  depict  the  paternal  despair  nf  ChriseoS : 
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'  ike  coBsciatiun  of  tiM  wbik  itropbe  M  Ibe  o( 

the  p r«-Tn  .illiTpd. 

(      "Da  the  whole,  however,  the  sounds  were  hoarse 
and  screunmg:  ibey  seemed,  in  the  manner  uf  ull  rude 

I  Mochtttsod  moi,  to  make  Uie  exeeUcocy  cl  their  ting- 
ing cMMist  in  the  force  of  tlifir  twee*  one  Mmed 

•  de^imos  of  cooqiierinK  the  other  by  tte  s(r(nui!i  ol" 
Us  lout*}  and,  ao  lar  finmi  ttod\iag  ikH^hi  frum  this  i 

■  Hcne  (ehot  ep  as  1  waa  in  ^  box  of  the  fanMa)^  | 

,  I  fount!  mys<lf  m  a  tcr>'  unpli^saiit  sifnatimi.  I 
'*My  oompaoion,  to  wbum  I  couuaiuucaled  this 
cireaonlUKe,  being  very  deeiweto  keep  op  Ihecre* 
»!it  i.f  his  countrymen,  assmred  me  that  Ihia  siD^ng 
was  very  delightfui  when  beard  at  a  distance.  Ac* 
cwwMflf  we  got  oat  open  the  shore,  leanng  ene  of 

I  t>>'"  "ititr-T--  in  the  ;;>inflo1a,  while  Ibe  other  \ven(  to 
t  ibe  distant  f  ot  <>oaM:  hundrnl  paces.     Thf>  now  l>f- 

IfU  to  sing  against  900  another,  and  I  kept  walking 
ap  and  down  between  them  both,  ao  as  aiway.t  to 
ha\i:  him  who  was  to  begin  his  part.    I  frequently 
I  stood  still, ud  hMrk—l  to  the  one  and  to  the  other. 
I     **licre  the  scene  was  fipetiy  introduced.  The 
;  strofl,;  iJeciamatory,  and.  as  H  were,  shrieking  soand, 
mrt  ihe  ear  from  far,  and  calleri  forth  tin-  attention ; 
the  qakklj-saeeeadiag  transilioas,  which  aeceuarily 
r  reqaireiltobefBng  in  a*  lower  tone,  ■eened  like  plain- 
f  ti»c  <lrains  succrinliiig  the  vorifi  rations  of  imotion  or 
I  of  pain.    The  otiier,  who  listened  attentiveiyf  iiumc- 
i  diattir  iMf  an  wlioe  the  other  Ml  olT,  aMweriog  him 
in  mil'Ur  tir  mort*  tehrm<'n(  notis,  avounKug  a.«  the 
;  porpuct  of  the  strophe  rM)aired.    The  dMpJr  caualji, 
!  the  lollf  bdWngs,  the  spleater  «f  the  BMHtn,  the 

I  derp  shadow*  of  the  few  ^'ondolia  that  nio\e^l  like 
j  .spirits  hitJier  and  thitber,  incfeised  the  sinking  (k> 
1  ediaitty  of  the  aeane;  aad,  anidst  all  these  circum- 
)  M.inrr^,  it  >>a<t  eaxy  to  omSm  the  chuactcr  of  this 

womlerful  harmony. 
I     **]t  Kuits  perfnrtly  well  with  an  idle  solitary  m.i« 
riner,  lying  at  length  in  his  vessel  at  rest  on  one  of 
I  thew  canals,  waiting  for  his  company,  or  (or  a  fare, 
I  the  tires4ia)eoess  of  which  sitoatioa  is  somewlmt  slle> 
viated  by  the  soogs  and  peetisal  stories  he  has  in 
■■•ory.    UeofleB  raiaesUsvekseas  lead  as  hecBo, 
which  eitcuds  itself  to  a  «asi  distance  over  the  Iran- 
frfl  SMrnNr,  and,  as  all  is  sltM  aipund,  be  is,  us  it 
ware,  in  a  ssGtade  <in  the  mfdst  of  a  Urge  and  popu- 

hnts  t'lwn.  Here  is  no  nitliiiii;  uf  i;  ;ri  !:,'  •>;,  n<j  noise 
•f  foot  passeqgera;  a  siknt  gondola  glides  now  and 

,  then  by  hia^  af  wldch  the  splashiiiga  of  the  oars  are  I 

i  scarcely  to  Ik*  hi-nrd. 

I  *At  a  dutance  be  hears  another,  perhaps  utterly 
'  aafcaawm  to  hia*  Ifelofiy-  and  vrrse  inmedntdy 

atLich  tlie  two  strasij;!  !  '; ;  lie  hi'  -'nm'*;  tlic  responsivi- 
rcbe  to  the  turmer,  and  exerts  hnnM'li  to  b<-  !u-aid  as 
'  he  bad  beard  the  ether.  By  a  tacit  oonvention,  tliey 
alternate  xr^e  for  verse;  though  the  .<:ont;  should  last 
the  whole  night  tliroughi  they  entertain  themselves 
without  fatigoa:  the  beiuraiii,  wbaare  passing  between 
j  the  two,  take  part  in  the  ainsHnnit. 

'Tkw  vocal  poribraiaaee  soonda  best  at  a  great  di> 
j.  Lanre,  and  is  then  inexpressibly  charming,  as  it  only  \ 
I  InlfiJs  its  desip  in  the  seatiment  of  remoteness.    It  1 
i  is  ptaintiea,  bat  not  disaay  ia  its  sound,  and  at  tnnes  | 

it  is  scarcely  pi>s.<iible  to  refrain  froin  tears,  ^ly  rom-  ' 
1  paoioo,  who  otherwise  was  not  a  \cry  ddicutcly  or-  i 

'     (1}  1W  writer  meant  />;  /<.  wl  irb  is  not  «  loi^  nw  of 
,  '■^r**^*t  bat  a  loag  iaiaiid:  UUut,  tlte  tborc. 


gaaisad  person,  said  quite  unexpectedly  :  '  E  siugolarc 
come  quel  canto  iateaertscek  e  nolto  jjiu  qunndo  to 
cantiino  meglio.' 

"  I  was  told  that  the  women  of  Lido,  the  long  row 
of  islands  that  divides  tbeAdristic  from  tbeLagoous,(  I ) 
particularly  the  weam  of  the  extreme  districts  of 
Mai  iinocco  and  P^destriua,  sing  in  like  maaaCT  the 
works  of  Takso  to  these  and  similar  tunes. 

"They  have  the  easlaoi,  when  their  hnsbands  are 
(l'>hiii^  dill  rif  SI  .T,  to  sit  along  the  shore  in  the  even- 
ings and  %o«:ilerale  these  songs,  and  coutinne  (u  do  so 
with  great  violence,  till  each  of  (hem.eaa  dhtingnish 
the  resiMjnses  of  her  own  husband  at  a  distance. "(*>  • 

The  love  of  music  and  of  poetr}'  distiogoishes  ail 
classes  of  Venetians,  even  amongst  the  tunefal  sons  of 
Italy.  The  city  itself  ran  ttrrasionally  furnish  respi  c(- 
able  audiences  for  tuo  ami  e\en  three  opera-liouses 
at  a  time;  and  there  are  few  events  in  private  life 
that  do  not  call  forth  a  printed  and  circulated  sonnet. 
Doom  a  physician  or  a  lawyer  take  his  degree,  or  i  i  lergy- 
nma  preach  his  mai  leu  sermon, haaasuigeon  |>i  i  i<irnie<l. 
■I  Opera tkm,  would  a  harlequin  annoonce  his  depart- 
ure or  Us  benefit,  are  yon  to  be  congratulated  on  a 
marriage,  or  a  birtli,  dr  a  lawsuit,  the  Muses  are  in- 
voked to  furoisb  the  same  uwnber  of  syllables,  and 
the  tndiridoal  triaoqihs  blaae  abroad,  in  virgin  white 
or  p.irl\  -(  ol  irired  pl.icards,  on  half  the  corners  nf  the 
capital.  The  hut  curtsQr  of  a  favourite  prima  douaa** 
brings  down  a  timm  of  these  poetical  tribates  fron 
those  upper  regions  fnym  which,  in  t.ur  theatres,  no- 
thing but  cupids  and  snow-storms  arc  accustomed  to 
descend.  There  is  a  poetry  to  the  very  life  of  a  Ve- 
netian, which,  in  its  coiniDon  cruir.se,  Is  v.iiii  il  with 
those  surprises  and  changes  so  re(<>muieiiiial)lc  in 
6ctiou,  but  so  diflfcmt  fraoi  the  sober  monotony  of 
nnrtheni  evi-fi  ii(  <^ ;  amusements  are  raised  into  duties, 
duties  are  s'llu'iicd  into  amusements,  and  every  object 
being  considert-d  as  equally  making  a  part  of  the  bu- 
siness of  life,  is  announced  and  performed  with  the 
.same  earnest  indiflerence  and  gay  assiduity.  The 
Venetian  gaxette  constantly  closes  its  coluuia  vrilh 
the  foUowuig  triple  advertisement:*^ 
Charade, 

Esposition  of  \ht  most  Hot;  Sacrament  in  the  chorch  of  St.  — 

"""^^  • 
Tkeatra. 

St.  Mo«e*.  opera.  • 
St.  Benedict,  a  coOMfy  cf  Stomta*. 
<    St.  Lake,  rapoae* 

IVhen  it  is  reeoUeeted  what  the  CathoKes  beKeve 

their  consecrated  N^.ifi  r  (<>  he,  vve  may  perli3[w  think 
it  worthy  of  a  more  respectable  niche  than  between 
poetry  aod  the  iftqlMNtte. 


rm  uoN  AMD  lOBsn  of  st.  makps. 

**SI.  Mark  yet  sees  Ms  Moa  wtof*  to  ilsod 

Stand,"— ^ 

.stanza  xi  Ihie  5. 
The  Lion  has  lost  nothing  by  his  jouruey  to  the 
hndidea  but  the  gospel,  vriueh  supported  the  paw ; 

t'l.it  is  now  on  a  level  \\  \{\\  t!ie  ollv  r  f<'ol.  The 
Horses  also  are  returned  to  the  iil-cUosen  &|wl  whence 

i  I  arlfismri  of  LHrralure,  vol.  ii.  p.  ISO.  edit  IW7; 
and  Apprudis  xsix.  to  Blatk't  U/e  qf  Tiuto.  , 


f&O 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


they  .set  uut,  nnd  ari*,  as  before,  half  hiddeti  under  the 
p«»rch  wind«jw  of  Si.  Mark's  church.  Tlwir  hintury, 
after  a  desperate  struggle,  has  been  satisfacturily  ex- 
plored. The  derisions  and  doubts  of  Erizzo  and  Za- 
iieiti,  and,  lastly,  of  tlie  Cuuut  Leujxild  Cicoguara, 
would  have  given  tbetn  a  Roman  extraction,  and  a 
|i«-«lt^ree  nut  more  ancient  than  the  n  igii  of  Nejx>.  But 
M.  de  Srhlegel  stepped  in,  to  teach  the  Venetians  the 
\alue  of  their  ow  n  trea.sures;  and  a  Greek  vindicated, 
at  last  and  fur  ever,  the  pretension  of  his  countrynten  to 
this  noble  production.  ( I )  M.  Mu.stuiidi  ba.s  nul  l>ecn 
left  without  a  reply ;  but,  as  yet,  he  has  receive<i  no 
an!<wer.  It  should  seem  that  tlie  horses  are  irrevo- 
cably (7bian,  and  were  transferred  to  Constantinople  by 
Theodosiu.«.  I>jipidury  writing  is  a  favourite  play  of 
the  Italians,  and  has  conferred  reputation  on  wore 
than  one  of  their  literary  characters.  One  of  the  be.st 
specimens  of  Bodoni's  typography  is  a  respectable 
volume  of  inscriptions,  all  written  by  his  friend  I'ac- 
ciaudi.  Several  were  prepared  for  the  recovered 
hurscs.  It  is  to  be  hoped  the  best  was  not  selected, 
when  the  following  words  were  ranged  in  gold  letters 
above  the  cathedral  porch: — 

QUATDOm'EQronOM  •  SIUIfA- A  '  TIHETIS'  BYZAHTIO  " 
r.APTA  •  AD  -  TEMP  '  D  '  MAR  '  A  *  R  "  S  ■  CIV  •  POSITA  * 
<iVJK.  ■  HOSTII.IS  •  tUriDn  AS  •  MUCCritl  •  AH.STUI.ERAT' 
FHAJH;  •  I  •  IMP  •  P%rlS  '  ORBl  •  DATA-  '  TROrn.VLX  •  A  • 
MOCrCXV  •  TICTOR  *  REDUXIT. 

Nothing  shall  be  said  of  the  Latin,  hut  it  may  be 
permitted  to  observ*-,  that  the  injustice  of  the  Vene- 
tians in  transporting  the  horses  from  Constantinople 
was  at  least  e<p«al  to  that  of  the  Fr(  rich  in  carrying 
tlii  m  to  Paris,  and  that  it  would  ha\e  been  more  pru- 
dent to  have  avoideti  all  allusions  to  either  robbery. 
An  ap:>stolic  prince  should,  pcrhap!>,  have  objected  to 
allixing  over  the  principal  entrance  nf  a  metropolitan 
church  an  inscription  having  a  reference  to  any  other 
triumphs  than  those  of  religion.  Nothing  less  than 
the  juciticatiou  of  the  world  can  excuse  such  a  so- 
lecism. ^.  •. 


IV. 

M  nMlSSION  OF  B.iRIlAKOSS.V  TO  POPE  ALEXANDER  III. 

"  The  .s\uMam  rurd,  an/i  now  th*  ,/usffittn  rrfz/n*— 
Vi»  tmperor  Intmpiet  where  an  emperor  knrU."  » 
Stania  xU.  lioct  I  and  i. 
Aft»T  many  vain  ellnrLs  on  the  part  of  the  Italians 
entirely  to  tlin.w  off  the  yoke  of  l're<leric  Barb;ir..ssa, 
and  as  fruitless  attempts  of  the  Kmper(»r  to  make 
himself  absolute  niast«T  throuKlioul  the  whole  of  his 
Cisalpine  dominions,  the  bkHniy  struggles  of  four-aml- 
Iwtnty  vears  were  liappilv  brought  to  a  close  in  the 
city  of  Venice.    The  articles  of  a  treaty  had  iM-en 
pri  viously  agreed  upon,  between  Pope Alevauder III. 
and  Burbarossa;  and  the  former,  having  rtreivt-d  a  , 
safe-conduct,   ha4l  already  arrived  at  Venice   from  ' 
I'Vrrara,    in  company  with  the  amiwssadors  of  the 
Kins  of  Sicily  ami  the  consuls  of  the  Lomfcird  league.  I 
There  still  remaineil,  however,  munj  points  lo  adjust,  ' 
and  for  several  days  the  peace  was  believed  to  be 

(1)  Su  1  tjuntfro  rnvBlIi  ifrllo  Bitnlira  di  S.  Msrtrn  in  Vp- 
nr«in.   Irttrra  fit  .Imir,  ,,  Muttoxid,  Corcirete.  I'«du«.  per 

livttoni  r  mmpitfi  .  .  .  iHlu.  '  ,,  ,. 

i-i}  "Ouibu.  auditi,.  imperalor.  opcrante  m.  qui  cord.  .  iTpl^lo]"'''^'''''''  ''^'^'"(^""•/Zrj!'' 


impracticable.  At  this  juncture  it  was  suddenly  re- 
portetl  that  the  Kmperor  had  arri%cd  at  Chioza,  a 
town  hfteen  miles  from  the  capit.d.  The  Venetians 
ro.se  tuniiiltuoiisly,  and  insisted  upon  immediately  con- 
ducting him  to  the  city.  The  Lombards  took  the 
aUrm,  and  dej>arled  towards  Treviso.  The  Pope 
hiui.self  was  apprehensive  of  some  disaster  if  Frederic 
should  suddenly  advance  U|kmi  him,  but  was  reassured 
by  the  prudence  and  address  of  Sebastian  Ziani,  the 
Doge.  Several  emiiassies  passixl  betwu-n  Chioza  and 
the  capital,  until,  at  last,  the  Emperor,  relaxing  some- 
what of  his  pretensions,  "laid  aside  his  leoniiie 
ferocity,  and  put  on  the  mildness  of  the  lamb.''(l) 

On  Saturday  tlie  2.M  of  July,  in  the  year  I  177,  »ix 
Veneti.in  gallevs  transferred  Frederic,  in  great  pomp, 
from  Chiuzu  to  the  island  of  Lido,  a  mile  from  Venice. 
Early  the  next  morning  the  Po(>e,  accompanied  by  the 
Sicil  ian  ambassadors,  and  by  the  envoys  of  LomlNirdy, 
whom  he  had  recalled  from  the  main  laml,  together 
with  a  great  concourse  of  people,  re(>aired  from  the 
patriarchal  fwlace  to  St.  Mark's  church,  and  solemnly 
absolved  the  Em|ieror  and  his  parti.sans  from  the  ex-' 
communication  pronounced  against  him.  The  Chan- 
cellor of  the  Empire,  on  the  part  of  his  master,  re- 
nounced theanti-popt^s  and  their  schismatic  adherenta. 
ImmediaU  ly  the  Doge,  with  a  great  suite  both  of  the 
clergy  and  laity,  got  on  board  the  galleys,  and  wait- 
ing on  IVtHliTic,  rowed  him  in  mighty  state  fnmi  the 
Lido  to  t!ie  capital.  The  Emperor  descendcti  fnitn 
the  galley  at  the  quay  of  the  Piazzetta.  The  Doge, 
the  patriarch,  hia  bikhops  and  clergy,  and  the  people 
of  Venice  with  their  crosses  and  their  ttandanht, 
marcheil  in  »olemu  procession  before  him  to  tlie  church 
of  .St.  Mark.  Alexander  was  seate<l  before  the  vesti- 
bule of  the  basilica,  attended  by  his  bishops  and  car- 
dinals, by  the  patriarch  of  .Vquilrja,  by  the  arch- 
bishops ami  bishops  of  Lombardy,  all  of  them  in 
state,  and  cIoiIiihI  in  their  church  robes.  Frederic  ap- 
pro.iched—«^  moved  by  the  Holy  Spirit,  venerating  the 
Almighty  in  the  person  of  Alex.indcr,  laying  aside  hia 
imperial  dignity,  and  throwing  ofl'  his  mantle,  he 
piostratcd  himself  at  full  length  at  the  feet  of  the 
Po{)e.  Alexander,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  raised  him 
benignantiv  from  the  ground,  kissed  him,  blessed  him; 
and  inime<itatrly  the  Germans  of  the  train  sang,  with 
a  loud  voice,  '  We  |)niise  thee,  O  Lortl.'  The  Em- 
peror t!;en  taking  the  Pope  by  the  right  hand,  led  him 
to  the  church,  and,  having  received  his  benediction, 
retururtl  to  the  ducal  palaec.''(3)  The  ceremony  of 
humiliation  was  repeated  the  next  day.  The  Pope 
liim&ell,  at  the  rt  t|u<  st  of  Frederic,  said  mass  at  St. 
.Mark's.  The  Emperor  again  laid  aside  his  iiiijicrial 
mantl.-,  and,  taking  a  wand  in  his  hand,  officiated  as 
ri  rycr,  driving  the  laity  from  tlie  choir,  and  precerling 
liie  pHitilTto  the  altar.  Ah  x.inder,  after  reciting  the 
Kosjiel,  preached  to  the  people.  The  Emperor  put 
himself  close  lo  the  pnlpit  in  the  attitude  of  listening; 
a.ul  the  ponlilT,  fou(  htti  by  this  mark  of  his  attention 
lor  he  knew  that  Frederic  did  not  understand  a  word 
he  siiid),  commanded  the  patriarch  of  Aquileja  to  trans- 
late the  Latin  discourse  mlfi  the  (a-nnan  tongue.  The 
(  rei  il  was  then  clianU-d.  Fred.  ric  made  his  oblation, 
aud  kisse.1  thePo|M's  feet,  an<I.  mass  being  over,  led 
him  by  the  hand  to  bis  white  horse,    flc  held  the 


priiidpam  «;cttt  rnlt  eX  quandn  mli  humiliipr  Inrlinnt.  leo- 

niliit  f«riliitr  (lr|H)sila.  <ninrim  niuuMjftiKlimni  iii.luit.'"  

torn. 
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iliirap,  and  woald  bavc  lod  the  iMrae's  rem  to  tbe 
walcr-side,  had  not  tktt  Pope  aceepted  of  tlie  incliif 
atioa  f«ir  tbe  pn-fomniicr,  uid  aAetionatdy  disBiaMd 
bim  with  his  l>enedi<-tioii.  Surh  i--  i!ic  sul)-.(aiitf  uf 
tiMMXMiDi  leil  by  tbe  ArcbbUbup  uf  SalcriM^  wbo 
IMS  IM«anit«t  tbe-cflicaMay,  aad  wImwc  slery  iscon- 

fimcd  by  orry  subsequent  narration.  If  would  bn 
hI  moarth  bo  wiautea  rmurd,  were  il  nut  tho  triumph 
tt  liburty  as  well  as  of  sapersUtiun.  Tbe  utates  uf 
F.rtmhardy  owe*!  to  it  th'-  ro(ifirniati<in  of  Iheir  privi- 
k-ges;  and  Alcxiindt^r  had  rt-asuo  tu  thank  tbe  Almighty, 
w1m»  had  eoaUeil  an  iniirui  iinarnied  old  BBS  la  ab> 
daea  terriUaaad  potent  K<iwreigu.(l) 


Y. 

HEIfllT  nJkJWOM. 

"  Oh  /or  one  At  ur  '/  '.hnd  cM  Dnmh  ln: 
TV  mitt^nanan  tkit/,  U^ioiUium'*  amguering/ot." 

Slamail.  HaMSaadft. 
Tke  reader  will  recollert  the  exclamation  of  (he  li \}^h- 
Ok  for  on*  komr  qf  DutuUe!  tleory  Daiiciulo, 
wImb  deeted  Dofa,  ia  1 199,  was  cighty-6ve  years  of 
nc-  When  he  fommanded  the  A't'iiciiatis  at  the  tak- 
iii>;  ol  Con$laiiliuupie,  he  uas  conscijutntly  ninety- 
seven  year*  old.  At  this  age  be  annexed  the  fuurth 
and  a  lialf  of  tlie  whole  empire  of  Romania,  (2)  for 
so  ibc  Ruman  empire  was  then  called,  to  the  title  and 
to  the  territories  of  the  Venetiaa  Dofe.  Tlie  three- 
e^hths  of  this  empire  were  prcierved  in  the  dipkanaf 
■Btil  dw  dakedom  of  Otovaimi  Delfino,  who  ande  oae 
of  the  ab«>ve  de<iipnalion  in  the  year  1357.  (3) 

DandoJo  led  tbe  attack  on  Constantinople  in  per- 
•en;  tw«  sUpe,  the  Paeadhe  aad  the  Pilgite,  weve 
tiet)  togt-tber,  and  a  dra\\ bridge  or  ladder  let  down 
from  their  higher  yar's  tu  tbe  vraQs.  The  Doge  was 
oue  of  the  first  to  rush  into  tbe  city.  Then  was  lom- 
pieted,  said  tbe  Venetians,  the  prophecy  of  the  Kry- 
IhnBan  sibyl:—"  A  tjalhcritig  tom  iher  of  the  powerful 
shall  be  made  amid.<it  the  wave.o  of  the  Adriatic,  under 
•  bfiad  IcMkr;  Ihey  «hali  beset  the  goat— they  shall 
profaae  Byaanthtm — they  shall  Mackeo  her  boildings 

—  her  «.j'<iils  shall  Ix'  (lis|>er^ed ;  a  new  goat  sliall 
bleat  until  they  have  BMasured  out  and  ran  over 
fifty-fuor  feet,  nine  hichei,  and  a  half."  (4) 

Dandolo  died  on  the  first  day  of  June,  l^fl."),  hav- 
ing reigned  thirteen  years,  six  months,  and  five  days, 
and  vras  buried  in  the  chardi  of  St.  fiiophia,  at  Con- 
stantinoplc.  Strangely  enotiph  it  must  sountl,  that 
tbe  name  of  the  rebil  apothecary  whu  recoiled  the 

Doge's  sword,  and  annihilated  Ihc  ancient  fotenaent, 
a  1796-7,  wae  Oaadoki. 

(1)  See  tbe  ahave-cHfd  Romanld  of  .Salerno.  In  a  scrond 
SMmoa  wUcJi  Alnsnder  preached,  on  tbe  llrat  day  of  Au- 
<nst,  Mbre  the  Emperor,  he  ci>in|Mred  Frederfe  to  the  9n- 
dj^al  .V>B,  and  himneli'  to  tbr  rnrptinK  fattier. 

(3;  Mr.  liitibnn  bai  omittrd  (be  iisportaat  <r  ,  aud  tinx 
«nai«a  Itomani  iottead  of  Romanis.  DteUite  and  t'atl,  cbnp. 
ill.  maU  9.  Rut  the  Ulte  acqaired  hj  l>aadolo  runs  thun  in 
tkr  ctirenieic  of  Us  naneMkc,  the  lioKe  Andrew  iModolo: 
■IliieaU  tJtalo  addidit,  'QuartK  partii  ct  dimidiK  totiua 
iaperli  lomaaUr.'"  Mud.  DamL  diwitoHi,  cap.  iii.  pan 
usTtt.  ap.  Script,  att.  iUa.  leak  aU.  pais  331.  And  the 
is  ohsewei  In  fte  snhsetasat  aets  of  ike  Oose*. 

of  Ike  Giesk  empire  in 

iatteaapeer  Tatftayae 

Sfplie^  to 

(a;  sae  the  eeaiaaallen  at  flaadoto's  OmiMtg  MA. 


VL 

niE  \VAn  OF  au<>7\. 

"  But  i*  not  Ihjria't  mrnm  r  cumi  to  ' 

jinUui/mttrkHtdr 

Staasa  kiil.  line*  3  and  i. 

Afker  the  loea  of  tbe  battle  of  Pefai,  and  the  titking 
of  Ch  io/a  on  the  I  Cith  of  Aiigiist,  1379,  by  the  united 
armament  of  the  Genoese  and  Francesco  da  Carrara, 
Signer  ef  Padna,  the  Venetlane  were  redneed  to  the 

utmost  despair.  .\n  embassy  wai  sent  to  the  con- 
querors with  a  blank  »hect  uf  pafver,  praying  them 
to  prescribe  what  Icrnis  tbey  pleased,  and  leaye  to 
Venice  only  her  indi  pcndence.  The  Prince  of  Padua 
was  inclined  to  listen  to  these  proposals,  but  the  Ge- 
noese, who,  after  the  victory  at  Pobi,  had  ^honted, 
"To  Venice,  to  Veniee!  and  long  live  St.  George!" 
determined  to  annihilate  their  rival;  and  Peter  Doria, 
their  commander-in-chief,  returned  this  answer  to  the 
suppliants:  On  God's  faith,  fentlemen  of  Venice, 
y«  shall  have  no  peace  from  the  Signer  of  Padoa,  nor 

from  our  rnnimimr  uf  (li  iioa,  until  we  liavi'  first  put 
a  rein  upon  ihuse  unbridled  horses  of  yours,  that  arc 
upon  the  porch  of  year  evangelist  St.  Mark.  When 
we  have  bridled  thcni,  we  shall  keep  you  quiet.  And 
this  is  the  pleasure  uf  us  and  of  our  cummujie.  As 
for  these  my  brothers  of  Genoa,  that  you  hate  broagbt 
with  you  to  give  up  to  us,  I  will  nut  have  them :  take 
them  Imck;  fur,  in  a  few  days  hence,  1  shall  come 
and  let  them  out  of  prison  mys^-lf,  both  these  and  all 
tbe  athen."  (5)  In  fart,  the  Genoeae  did  advance  as 
far  at  Malamocco,  vrithin  five  mileaof  the  capital; 
lint  tli(  ir  own  danger  and  the  pride  of  Ihcir  enemies 
gave  courage  to  the  Venetiaaa,  who  made  prodigious 
aflbrts,  and  loany  faMBvidiial  Mwrifioes,  all  of  tfiem  ean^ 

fully  rei  ordetl  by  tltcir  hi.storiaus.  Vettor  Pi^ani  was 
put  at  the  head  "I  thirty-four  galleys.  The  (»euoe.>ie 
broke  up  from  Malamocco,  and  retired  to  Chioza  in 
OctolK-r;  but  they  agaiu  threatened  Venice,  which 
was  reduced  to  extremities.  At  this  lime,  the  1st  of 
January,  1 380,  arrived  Carlo  Zeiio,  who  had  been 
cruistag  0*  the  Genoese  eoast,  with  fourteen  galleys. 
The  YenetlaBi  weie  now  strong  enough  to  besiege  the 

Genoese.  Doria  ^vas  killed  ou  liic  9 2d  of  January, 
by  a  stone  buUet  19i  pounds  weight,  chscharged  from 
a  bombard  called  the  Ttfevtlan.    Chioaa  vms  then 

closely  invested:  5,000  auxili. tries,  amongst  whom 
were  some  Eiigli»h  condoltieri,  comni.indcd  by  one 
Captain  Ceecho^  joineil  tbe  Venetians.  The  Oeiioeae, 

in  tlieii  turn,  pravcJ  for  conditions,  but  none  wtre 
granted,  until,  at  last,  lliey  surremlered  at  di.srretion ; 
and,  on  the  24(h  of  June,  1380,  the  Doge  Contariiii 
made  his  trinmphal  entry  into  Cbioia.   Fonr  than'- 

lowing  Sanudo,  who  sajrt,  "U  qaal  titolo  »i  uju  flo  nl  Uofie 
Giovanni  Dolflno."  See  filede'Duehidi  f'ouzin,  ap.Scnftl. 
Ikr.  Ilnl.  torn.  xtli.  630.  «4I. 

(4}  "Fiet  potentinm  in  aqiiij  Adriatleis  roDcri>f;ntin,  rnni 
prieduce,  llircnm  anibigent,  Byzantinm  pmpbnnahunt,  n-di- 
flria  drnisnibunt ;  tpiilia  dispententnr :  lUrras  aovna  balabit 
usque  dum  li\  prdr*  et  t\  poUicea,  et  leails  ipsmensoratl 
diicurranl." — (  ttronUnn.  ihid.  pars  xxxiv. 

i»  "  Alia  It-  di  t)iu,  .Si^ori  Venrxiani,  ao«  averts  mat 
pare  dal  .SiKunre  di  Padoaa,  nd  dal  anatro  enmnne  di 
Genova,  te  primleramenlc  nsa  msttcmo  le  brigUe  a  qiirlU 
voMri  ravaUi  •flreaati,  ebt  ssno  sa  la  rexa  dal  vostro  Eran< 
i;i-Uiita  .s.  Marco,  tofrenati  eke  gB  avrcno,  vl  iutmm 
■tare  ia  baoafe  pass.  B  qacsta  i  la  latniaioae  nsslra,  c  M 
Qaesti  ml«l  ftaitcUl  Geaovssi  eke  aveto 
ktl  eon  vat  per  toavd»  nsn  U  voiliot  rimeaatcgU  in 
 lalnpeSi  •tsraiiealttil  a 


ftfebl  io  latoado  da  qid 


e  lease  in altrf." 
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Mini  prisoners,  iiinetocn  galley«,  many  smaller  ves*eU 
anil  barks,  with  nil  the  ainnaunitioii  ami  arms,  and 
outfit  of  the  exp<;clition,  fell  into  the  lainis  of  the 
Cbn-iuerors,  who,  ha«l  it  not  l>een  for  the  inexorable 
answer  of  Doria,  would  have  gladly  rt-durid  their  di>- 
niinion  to  the  city  of  Venice.  An  account  of  these 
transactions  is  found  in  a  work  railed  the  ff  'ar  oj 
Chioia,  written  by  Daniel  Chinazzo,  who  w  aa  in  Ve- 
nice at  the  liine.(i) 


Yll. 

VENICi:  CNDEH  TllE  GOVEBNMEiNT  OF  ALSTHIA. 

"  7*lii  tlretlt  and  foreign  asjterlr,  such  at  must 
Too  <ift  trmind  her  ycho  and  what  enlfirnlt." 

Staaza  xv.  line*  7  and  K 
Tlie  population  of  Venice,  at  the  end  of  the  <ie\e-.i- 
teenth  centur>',  ainount«tl  (o  nearly  two  hundred  tlmii- 
satid  souls.  At  the  last  census,  taken  two  years  ago, 
it  was  no  more  than  about  one  bundml  and  three 
thousand ;  and  it  diminishes  daily.    The  commerce 
and  theotTicial  eniployments,  which  were  wnntlobe  the 
unexhausted  source  of  Venetian  gramleur,  have  both 
expired.'?.)    Most  nf  tlie  patrician  mansion.*  arc  de- 
serted, and  wuidd  gradually  disap(x-ar,  had  not  the 
govenunent,  alarni<.-d  by  the  dcmnlitionof  st  vcnly-two, 
during  the  last  two  years,  expressly  forbidden  this 
snd  n:<;ource  of  poverty.    Many  remnants  of  the  ^  <•- 
netian  uobility  are  now  .sc4ittere<l,  and  confoundctl 
w  ith  the  wealthier  Jews  upon  the  banks  of  the  Brt  nta, 
wli(K«c  ralladian  palaces  have  sunk,  or  are  Binking, 
in  the  Rcncral  decay.    Of  llie  "gentiluomo  Venclo," 
the  name  is  still  known,  and  thflt  is  all.     lie  is  but 
the  i^hadow  nf  hie  former  self,  but  he  is  polite  aud 
kind.    It  surely  may  be  pardoned  to  him  if  he  is  que- 
rulous.   Whatever  may  Itave  beeu  the  vict-s  of  the 
republic,  and  althongli  the  nalund  term  of  its  exist- 
ence may  bf  thought  by  foreigners  to  have  arrived 
in  the  due  course  of  mortality,  ouly  one  sentiment  can 
be  cxpectecl  from  the  Venetians  themselves.    At  no 
time  werr>  the  8u}>jects  of  the  republic  so  unanimous 
In  their  resolution  ti)  rally  round  the  stan<lard  of  St. 
Mark,  as  whea  it  was  for  the  last  time  unfurled;  and 
the  cowardice  aud  the  treachery  of  the  few  |)atrici.ins 
who  recommended  the  fatal  neutrality  were  confinal 
to  the  persons  of  the  tniitors  themselves.    The  pns 
«<-nt  race  cannot  be  thouglil  to  regret  the  loss  of  their 
ari.stocraticai  forms,  and  too  despotic  goverunient ;  thcj 
think  only  on  their  vanished  indcj^eDdence.  They 
piue  away  at  the  remembrance,  and  on  this  subject 
suspend  for  a  moment  their  gay  good  humour.  Ve 
nice  may  Ihj  said,  in  the  words  of  the  Scripture,  *'(o 
die  daily;"  and  .so  general  and  so  npjureul  is  the  de 
cline,  as  to  become  painful  to  a  stranger,  not  rccoo- 
cilcd  to  the  sight  of  a  whole  nation  expiring  as  it 
were  before  Iris  eyes.    So  artilicial  a  creation,  having 
lost  that  principle  which  called  it  into  life  and  &up- 

(1)  "  Cfironiri  delta  Curm  dk  Oooio,"  etc.  SerijA.  Rrr, 
Italic,  torn.  XV.  pp.  6m»  to  HOl. 

(2)  "  iNonuullonun  e  nobilitatc  ImmcDMe  lont  oprs,  adri-i 
at  vix  iFstimori  poMiiil ;  id  quod  trihus  <<  rcha*  oritur,  par 
umoniH,  coroinrrria,  atque  iii  einolumrntls,  qtiir  ■'■  rcpuh 
perclpiuut.  qua*  bane  ob  caotaiii  diuluroa  fore  crrditar." 
ate  Dr  i'rincif^ili/tVM  Itnlix  Tr>iftuluM,  edit,  luai. 

(3)  .See  J/utorical  and  i'ntinil  Etsatj  imikr  lift  and 
Character  ftf  J'elrarchi  and  •  DistttlaUoH  on  an  lUttotieal 
Hijpotheil$  Iff  the  Jlib*  ifi  .Sad«:  the  drti  Hppenred  nhoat 
ibc  yrar  I'bt  {  Ihc  utbcr  ii  inicrtcd  io  tb«  fourth  >olaini!  of 


ported  its  existence,  must  fall  to  pieces  at  once,  and 
sink  more  rapidly  than  it  rose.    The  abhorrence  of  ^ 
slavery  which  drove  the  Venetians  to  the  sea  has, 
since  their  di<^aster,  forced  them  to  the  land,  where 
they  may  be  at  least  overlooked  amongst  the  crowd 
of  dep<'ndanL5,  and  not  presrut  the  humiliating  spec- 
tacle of  a  whole  nation  ItKided  with  rcceut  chains. 
Their  liveliness,  their  ulfabdity,  aud  that  happy  indif- 
ference which  constitution  alone  can  give  'for  philo- 
sophy aspires  to  it  in  vam\  have  not  sunk  under  cir- 
cumslnuces;  but  many  peculiarities  of  costume  and 
roanuer  have  by  degrees  been  lost,  aud  the  noble*, 
with  a  pride  cummou  to  all  Italians  wiio  have  bceo 
masters,  have  not  been  persuaded  to  jKirade  their  in- 
sigidticance.  That  s|)lendour,  which  was  a  proof  and 
a  portion  of  their  [Mwer,  they  would  not  degrade  into 
tlic  trappings  of  their  subjection.    They  retired  from 
the  space  which  lliey  had  ixcupied  in  the  eyes  of 
their  felluw-citizeus;  their  continuance  iu  which  would 
have  been  a  symptom  of  acquiescence,  and  au  insult 
to  those  who  suffered  by  the  common  misfortune. 
Those  who  remained  in  the  degraded  capital  might 
be  said  rather  to  haunt  the  scenes  uf  their  departed 
power  than  to  live  iu  them.    The  reftection,  "who 
and  what  enthrals,"  will  hardly  bear  a  comment  from 
one  who  is,  nationally,  the  friend  aud  the  ally  of  the 
conqueror.    It  may,  however,  be  allowed  to  say  thus 
much,  that  to  those  who  wish  to  recover  their  in<le- 
pendence,  any  masters  must  be  an  object  of  detesta- 
tion ;  and  it  may  be  .safely  foretold  that  this  unpro- 
fitable aversion  will  not  have  beeu  corrected  before 
Venice  sluill  have  sunk  iuto  the  slime  of  her  choked 
cauals. 


Mil. 
LAURA. 

"  iraterimj  the  trte  which  bears  his  lady's  name 
nnh  his  meltdiout  tears,  he  gave  himsrlf  lo/amr." 

Stanza  xsx.  linri  8  and  9. 

Tliunks  to  the  critical  acumen  of  a  Scotchman,  we 
now  know  as  little  of  Laura  as  ever.  (3)  The  dis- 
coveries of  the  Abbe  de  Sade,  his  triumphs,  his  sneers, 
can  no  longer  instruct  or  amo.se.  (4)  We  mu.st  not, 
however,  think  tliat  the^e  memoirs  are  as  much  a 
romance  as  Bclisarius  or  The  Inras,  although  we  are 
told  so  by  Dr.  Benttic,  a  great  name,  but  a  little 
authority. (5)  His  '"labour"  has  not  been  in  vain, 
uolwithstandiug  his  "love"  has,  like  most  other  pas- 
sions, made  him  ridiculous.  (6)  The  hypothesis  which 
overpowered  tln^  strutting  Italians,  and  cirried  along 
less  interested  critics  in  its  current,  is  run  out.  We 
have  another  proof  that  we  can  ne  ver  be  sure  that 
the  paradox  the  most  singular,  and  therefore  having 
the  most  agreeable  and  aullientic  air,  will  not  give 
place^to  the  ren'stiihlisbed  ancient  prejudice. 

It  seems,  then,  lirst,  that  Laura  was  bom,  lived, 

tlie  Transaeltons  <\ftht  Hnynl  Sofiety  of  Edfiihvryh.  and  both 
have  hrta  inmrporatfd  into  a  work  puliIUbrd,  under  Ihc 
flrst  UUe.  by  BaUautync.  in  1810. 

(4)  Memoirrs  pour  In  f- it  tif  frimniw. 

\b)  lAfti  of  Heattir.  by  Jsir  \V.  Forbes,  vol.  ii.  p.  \06. 

rOl  Mr.  Gibbon  called  bii  Mrmuirs  "a  labour  of  love" 
(»re  Drclinf  and  Fall.  rbap.  lx\.  note  I.),  and  follnwrd  biin 
wttil  cunildcnrc  and  drli|clil.  The  compiler  of  a  very  >olu 
tnlnous  work  must  luUc  inurli  crificl»m  upon  tnist  Ur 
(lihtou  has  done  no,  tbouRh  not  n*  rcudily  ms  some  otbcr 
uctburt. 
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'  civm  I*. 


CRILDB  HAROLD'S  PILOEIMAOE. 


M.  a»i  ^t*  baried,  not  in  Avignon,  but  in  tbecountiy. 
He  ^uaUius  of  the  Sorga,  the  thick(>t»  of  Cabriereti, 
mf  m»me  tbeir  preUmsiims^and  the  expl«Kled  De  la 
jb»''V  aritn  hr-  heard  with  complacency.  Tlie  hyjMv 
ai  Ihe  Abbe  had  no  stranger  props  lliau  the 
•anoet  and  medal  found  on  (keskdctonof 
lit  wifr  of  Ha$;o  At-  Sadc,  and  the  manuscript  note 
It  the  Yirpl  of  Petrarch,  now  in  the  Ambroiiaii  Li- 
IwT.  If  Am  pneb  -mw  hoA  'memMStt^  the 

f^tn  wa5  written,  the  medal  composed,  cast,  aiul 
4efo*ited  withui  the  space  of  twelTe  hours:  and  these 
itShfutt  Artiss  WW  pcHoracd  iwmI  tiie  caraMs  of 
mt  wka  died  of  the  plague,  and  was  hurried  to  the 
pave  OD  the  daj  of  her  death.  These  docwneata, 
dwrtfore.  arc  too  deeishrc:  they  profe  not  the  Act, 
btu  the  forgoy.  Either  the  sunnet  or  the  Yirgilian 
^  t**  tno*t  be  a  falsification.  The  Abbe  cites  both 
<L«  tBcooie^ubiv  true ;  the  cooaequeot  dedoctioo  is  in- 
eriMUe— tWy  arthelh  aiitetly  fabe.(1) 

Seroadh.  Laora  wa<  ne»er  married,  and  was  a 
Tupa  rather  than  that  tender  and  prudent 
m  hManrai  Avignon  hy  ineilin;  that  town  the 
dtfatrr  of  an  bniieit  French  pas-^ion,  and  played  olT 
ht  me  aad-tweatj  years  her  littie  mmckinery  of  al- 
lemin  Umm%  waA  nfnnb())  apoa  the  lirit  poet  ef 
the  afe.    It  was,  iudeed,  rather  too  tiiif:tir,  that  a 
Seaaie  ihenhi  be  Mde  responsihle  for  eleven  children 
nnn  the  fiuth  oTn  wUu^mepiM  abbrevintfan,  and 
Ai^MHien  of  a  libranan.  (3)    It  i!i,  however,  satis- 
to  think  that  the  love  of  Petrarch  was  not 
The  happiness  which  he  prayed  to  possess 
hit  anes  and  for  n  nMnMnt  «aa  amdy  not  of  the 
■iid, ' t '  and  s<jmethin?  w>  very  real  as  a  marriage 
prefect,  with  one  who  has  bei-ii  idly  called  a  shadowy 
■yaph,  awy  he,  perhaps,  detected  in  at  least  six 
fUev's  of      own  sonnrfs/')^  The  lovp  of  Petrarch  was 
Bothct  piatowc  nor  poetical :  and  if  in  one  passage 
«r  his  moAm  he  cdl  it  «anKM«  mMnHmM  mm 

b:  fi.  '>f  iine.'ito.''  he  roiifc;*.!-';.  in  a  letter  to  a  friend, 
mai  It  was  gndty  and  penierse,  that  it  absorbed  him 
^uie,  mad  mu^nH  his  heart.  (6) 

la  thu  cajte,  bowerer,  he  was  perhapi  alarmed  for 
the  ealpalnlity  of  his  wishes;  for  the  Abbe  de  Sade 
hwdf,  who  certainty  would  not  have  been  scrupu- 
kady  delicate  if  be  could  have  proved  his  descent 
I  frm  Prtrarch  as  well  as  Laura,     forcttl  into  a  stout 
e  of  his  Ttrtuoos  grandmother.    As  far  as  re- 
poet,  ire  have  aoaecarity  for  the  innocenr«>, 
in  Iho  eoulantjr  of  hi*  panmit.  He 


1 
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•wakened  the  anapirion*  of 
■r.aenMK  Walpolc.    Sec  his  letter  to  AVarton  in  t763. 

1'  'Ptf      petit  maaege,  eette  altematiTe  de  fiivrurt  et 
It  riEn<ar«  ^\ri,  atrju^ir,  unc  frmmf  Irndrf  ct  sa^'f  ainij>r, 
pttiiMl  "Tiart  ft -an  an»,  le  jiint  Krand  pwlf  <li"  »<>n  *ii-dc, 
Ure  U  momdrr  br^chr  i  son  tionacur."    Mtin-  /wiir 
Im  Fm  a*  fttrurquf,  IViface  an  rmncai*.    The  ItaJian 
cf  ihr  (.aadoo  edition  of  Petninh,  « bo  has  lrau»- 
\  im^  Waodhoasdac,  rtadsrs  the  "  feouae  tcadre  et 
,*«*raAB0la  dtetta.'*  AfflMSiMi  falorno  •  Maitmta 
p.  234,  Tol-  fii.  cd.  iSll. 
'J  fa  •  diaioirae  with  St.  AoKflvHo.  rctmreh  has  de- 
•Htied  Laara  »*  havinjc  a  body  r «h  ^!l^t(  .1  with  rrpeated 
I  ft%it    Til*  oUi  fdiloo  rrad  and  pnuinl  jit  rturbalionihus  ; 
I  Cappemaairr.  lihrnri;io  to  the  Frriirli  king  id  1792, 

ttoaaw  the  MS>  ia  the  Paris  library,  made  an  attcotation 
Ikal  "M  lit  ct  ta'an  duit  lirr,  partaliDS  rxhaQ.itam."  He 
joiMd  Iks  nones  of  Mcmts.  Boadot  and  B^t  with 
u.  Capperaaalar.  an<  hi  ibc  wMe  dbenMlstt  on  lUs  jrtitte, 
^■ed  fclnuelf  a  downrf«kt  ItMUT VOtaa.  SSS  JI|^lMSiaM, 
tfc  p.  967.  TiM>mas  Aqoiaas  is  cotM  IB  to  ctHi* 


assures  tts,  in  bis  epistle  to  posterity,  that,  when  ar- 
rived at  his  fortieth  year,  he  not  only  had  in  horror, 
bat  had  lost  all  recollection  and  image  of,  any  *^irrfgn- 
lirity.''  7 1  But  the  birth  of  his  natural  daughter 
cautiot  be  assigued  earlier  than  his  thirty-ninth  year; 
aad  either  the  memory  or  the  nMraUty  of  the  poet 
must  have- failed  him,  when  he  forgot  or  was  goilty 
of  Ibis  slip.  (8)  The  weakest  arguneat  for  the  pn- 
tilsr  of  dkie  km  has  heen  dnmn  ftmn  the  poraMMaea 
of  its  effects,  which  surrived  the  olijt^i  t  of  his  passion. 
The  reflection  of  M.  de  la  Bastie.  that  virtae  alone  is 
capaUe  ef  OMhing  impreooiaBa'apWeh  dealh  cannot  el^ 
face,  is  one  of  those  which  every  body  applauds,  and 
every  body  finds  not  to  be  true,  the  moaent  he  ex- 
aainea  his  own  breast  or  the  records  of  bomtti  feel- 
ing. (9)  Such  apophthlCM  can  4a  aathing  for  Pe- 
trarch or  for  the  raa*c  of  morality,  except  with  the 
every  weak  and  the  very  young.  He  that  has  made 
aans  a  little  progress  beyond  ignorance  and  papiUago 
cannot  be  edified  with  any  thing  bnt  truth.  What 
is  called  vindicatiog  the  honour  of  an  individual  or  a 
naUon,  ia  the  mMt  fMIe,  tilioM,  and  liMtwielwe 
of  all  writing;  although  it  will  always  meet  with  more 
applause  than  that  sober  critictsas,  which  is  altiibnted 
to  the  Malieiena  tleein.  offedncing  a  great  nnn  to  tfw 

cuninicii  standard  of  humanity.  It  is,  after  all,  not 
unlikely  that  our  historian  was  right  in  retaining  his 
ihroarite  hypothetic  aahro,  ^idi  oeevoa  Ae 
althongh  it  scarcely  saves  the  honour  of  the  I 
known  miatwo  of  Petnurch.  (10) 


IX. 

PETiwRrn. 

"  n«y  kttp  his  dait  to  Arqua,  when  he  died." 


1. 


FMrareh  retired  loAnfaa 

from  the  unsuccessful  attrmi>(  tn  visit  Urban  V.  at 
Rome,  in  the  year  1370,  and,  with  the  exception  of 
hia  oMrated  visit  to  Venice  n  ooaipany  with  FVan- 
cesco  Novello  da  Carrara,  he  appears  to  have  passed 
the  four  last  years  of  his  life  between  that  cbarmbg 
solitnde  and  Padua.  For  fonr  months  previona  to  hie 
death  he  was  in  a  state  of  continual  languor,  and  in 
the  mornint;  of  July  the  19th,  in  the  year  1374,  was 
found  dead  lu  his  library  chair  with  his  Iwad  resting 
upon  a  book.  The  chair  is  still  shown  amongst  the 
prectoua  lalks  of  Arqm,  which  frooi  the  nnialoniipted 

(4)       •"ITgnislliiB,  qaanto  lodar  ti  dd 

DsD'  lauaactne  tua,  m  ndlto  voile 
N'  avnU  qad  eh*  1'  sol  ana  vorrci.'* 

Sonrtto  r>8.  quando  giunur  n  SlMm  I'alto  «OasaM|^ 
Jiiate,  etc.  par.  i  pag 

(6)  See  JI|(bsMioni.  ete.  p.  801 

(6)  «QiieUareaaperTem^aialoBechsMiiotBttondescB> 
pavn  e  mi  rrKoava  ael  eaors.* 

'1^1  j  "  Aiion  di»itiifsla"  are  his  words. 
(8)  "A  qursta  coafrMione  coii  aincera  diedc  forae  oc- 
caaione  una  nuova  cadaU  cb' d  feee."    Tin^bosdUp  JlOfio* 
ete.  tom.  v.  lib.  iv.  par.  ii.  pag.  402. 

(0)  "  II  n'y  a  qae  la  verta  ssnlc  ^  soil  oapaUs  de  Ihbc 
drs  ini|jrf^»iou»  <inc  la  mort  n'eflhce  pas."    M.  de  Btnard, 
KriMin  (ir  In  lia-tir.  Id  the  JU*moire$  de  I'Meadmiedu  Am- 
lidh  s  lAtmB  imr  1740  and  17&1.   See  alao 
nijleuioni,  etc.  p.  'iUf>. 

(10)  "And  if  the  virtae  or  pradenee  of  Lanra  tvaa  iaei- 
oraUe,  be  alloyed,  and  adth*  boaat  of  eajoyin«,  the  ayaiph 
r.*  HMNno  ani  #Wt»  chap.  iu.  p.  397.  vol.  sii. 
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veneralioti  Ibat  bu  b«en  attached  to  e\ery  thing 
relative  to  this  great  man  from  the  moment  of  his 
death  to  the  present  hour,  have,  it  may  be  hoped,  a 
better  chance  of  anthenticity  than  (lie  Sbaktipeariau 
memorials  of  Stratlbrd-npon-Avon. 

Arquii  (Tor  the  last  bvllablc  is  accented  in  pronun- 
rialion,  although  the  analogy  of  the  English  language 
lias  been  observed  in  the  verse}  is  twi  ivr  miles  from 
Padua,  and  about  three  miles  un  the  right  of  th«  high 
road  to  Kovi|,;o,  in  the  bosom  of  Ibc  Kuganean  hills. 
After  a  vwnlk.  of  twenty  minutes  across  a  flat  wcll- 
wuoded  meadow,  you  come  to  a  little  blue  lake,  clear 
bat  fathomless,  and  to  the  foot  of  a  succession  of  ac- 
clivities and  hills,  clothed  with  vineyards  and  orchards, 
rich  with  fir  and  pomegranate  trees,  and  every  sunny 
frnit-sbrub.  From  the  banks  of  the  lake  the  road 
winds  into  the  hilU,  and  the  church  of  Arqua  is  soon 
seen  between  a  deft  where  tv»'o  ridges  slof>c  towards 
each  other,  and  nearly  enclose  the  village.  The  houses 
are  scntterod  at  intervals  on  the  steep  sides  of  these 
summits ;  and  Umt  of  the  poet  is  on  the  edge  of  a 
little  knoll  overlooking  two  <l<-sreiits,  and  commanding 
a  view,  not  only  of  liie  glowing  gardens  in  the  dales 
immediately  beneath,  but  of  the  wide  plains,  above 
whose  low  woods  of  mulberry  and  willow,  thickened 
into  a  dark  mass  by  festnous  of  vinef,  tall  single  ry- 
presses,  anil  the  spires  of  towns,  ate  seen  in  the  ills* 
tance,  which  strelcliex  to  the  mouths  of  the  Po  and 
tlie  shores  of  the  Adriatic.  The  climate  i>f  these  vul- 
canic hills  is  warmer,  and  the  vintage  begins  a  week 
sooner,  than  in  the  plains  of  Padua.  Petrarch  is  laid, 
for  he  cannot  be  said  to  \ic  buried,  in  a  sarcophagus 
of  red  marble,  raised  on  four  pilasters  on  an  elevateil 
base,  and  preserved  from  an  as.s4H-ialion  with  meaner 
tomhs.  It  stands  conspicuously  alone,  but  will  be 
soon  overshadowed  by  fixir  lately-plaute<l  laurels.  Pe- 
trarch's Fountain,  for  here  every  thing  is  Petrarrh's, 
springs  and  expands  itself  beneath  an  artificial  arch, 
a  little  below  the  chnrch,  and  .abounds  plentifully,  in 
the  driest  season,  witli  lliat  soft  water  which  was 
the  ancient  wealth  of  the  Euganean  hills.  It  would 
be  more  attractive,  were  it  not,  in  some  seasons,  beset 
with  hornets  and  wasps.  No  other  coincidence  could 
assimilate  llir  tombs  of  Petrarch  and  Arrhilogus.  The 
revolutions  of  centuries  have  span^l  these  sequestered 
ralJeys,  and  the  only  violence  which  has  been  offered 
to  the  ashes  of  Petrarch  was  prompted,  not  by  hate, 
but  veneration.  An  attempt  was  made  to  rob  the 
sarcophagus  of  its  treasure,  and  one  of  the  arms  was 
stolen  by  a  Florentine,  throtigh  a  rent  which  is  still 
visible.  The  injury  is  not  forgottet:,  but  has  served 
to  identify  the  poet  with  tlie  country  where  he  was 
bom,  but  where  he  would  not  live.  A  {>easant-lx>y 
of  Arqua  being  asked  who  Petrarch  was,  replied, 
"that  the  people  of  the  parsonage  knew  all  about 
him,  but  that  be  only  knew  that  he  was  a  FlorentiDC." 

I)  Rtmarkt,  tte.  on  Half,  p,  0!i.  tiote,  U  edit. 

{a)  D.  O.  M. 

Kmneiarn  I'clrsrrbir 
P»nnrn*i  Arrliidisronn. 
Parrntibna  prvrlnrij  nenrrr  peranliqtio 
Ktbirri  Chrlilinnv  «eriptori  exlmin 
Romanir  linicuie  rrslilulori 

Etm»c»  prinripi  | 
Afriue  ob  carmen  bae  in  ttrl>r  prrarium  rcKi)>us  acdto 
S.  P.  Q.  R.  Imurm  douato. 
TanU  Virl 

JofCBiliam  joTrnti  teniliom  irnri  ! 

Studioaisaimua  | 

t 


Mr.  Forsytli(l)  was  not  quite  correct  in  saying 
tliat  Petrarch  never  returned  to  Tuscany  after  he  bad 
once  quitted  i(  when  a  boy.  It  appears  he  did  pass 
through  Florence  on  his  way  from  Parma  to  Rome, 
and  on  his  rciuni  in  the  year  1360,  and  remained 
there  long  enough  to  form  some  acquaintance  with  its 
most  distinguished  inhabitants.  A  Florentine  genlle- 
inaii,  ashamed  of  the  aversion  of  the  poet  for  his  na- 
tive country,  was  j-ager  to  point  out  this  trivial  error 
in  our  accomplished  traveller,  whom  be  knew  and 
resjiectcd  for  an  evtraonlinary  capacity,  eitensive  eru- 
dition, and  refined  taste,  joined  to  that  engaging  sim- 
plicity of  maimers  which  Itas  been  so  frequently  re^ 
cognised  as  the  surest,  though  it  is  certainly  no)  an 
indispensable,  trait  of  superior  genius. 

Every  fo<>t^tep  of  Laura's  lover  has  been  anxiously 
traced  and  recorded.  The  house  in  which  he  lodged 
is  shown  in  Venice.  The  inhabitants  of  Arezzo,  in 
order  to  decide  the  ancient  controv<-rsy  between  their 
city  and  the  neighbouring  Ancisa,  where  Petrarch  was 
carried  when  seven  months  old,  and  remained  until  his 
seventh  year,  havedcsignatod  by  a  long  inscriptixn  the 
spot  where  their  great  fellow-citizen  VNas  horn.  A 
tablet  has  been  raised  to  him  at  Parma,  in  the  chapel 
of  St.  Agatha,  at  the  cathedral,  (?)  because  be  was 
archdeacon  of  that  society,  aud  was  only  snatrhe<l 
from  his  intended  sepulture  in  their  church  hy  i  foreign 
deatli.  Another  tablet,  with  a  host,  has  been  ererted 
to  him  at  Pavia,  on  account  of  his  having  passed  the 
autumn  of  1.168  in  that  city,  with  his  son-in-law  Bros- 
sano.  The  political  condition  which  has  for  ages 
precluded  the  Italians  from  the  criticism  of  the  liviug, 
lias  concentrated  their  attention  to  the  iUosilration  of 
the  dead. 


X. 
TASSO. 

"  In  faee  of  all  hl$  fort,  tUf  Crusfin  quirt; 
And  Itailfau,  u'Aoir  rnsk  enrtf,"  ele. 

Slanu  xiiviii.  linn  G  and  7. 

Perhaps  the  couplet,  in  which  Boileau  depreciate.s 
Tasso,  may  .serve  as  well  as  any  other  specimen  to 
justify  the  opinion  given  of  the  harmony  of  French 
verse: — 

A  Malberbe,  it  Raran,  pr^frrer  Tbi'-ophilr. 

bt  le  dinqaajit  du  TasM  a  tout  I'nr  dc  Vlrglle. 

Sat.  ix.  vert  176. 

The  biographer  Serassi,  (.3)  out  of  tenderness  to  tlie 
rcputatiiin  either  of  the  Italian  or  the  French  po«'t,  is 
eager  to  observe  that  the  satirist  recanted  or  explained 
away  this  censure,  and  subsequently  allowed  the  author 
of  the  Jeni5a/c«i  l<>  be  a  "genius,  sublime,  vast,  ami 
happily  born  for  the  higher  flights  of  poetry."  Tu 
this  we  will  add,  that  the  recantation  is  (ar  from  sa- 
tisfactory, when  we  examine  the  whole  anecdote  as 

Comet  Nlcolauf  Canoninu  Cirosnarus 
Murmorca  pmxima  ara  cxrilata. 

Itiiquc  condito 
Divae  .lanuariae  crurnto  corpore 
It.  M.  I». 
SulTfClnm 
Srd  infra  meritum  Kraariari  aepulchro 
^amma  bar  in  R^r  rfterri  mnndantia 
Si  Parrojc  ocrumbr ret 
F.itera  morte  bcu  noliia  ercpti. 

(.1)  l4>  /  itn  tlet  Tauo,  lib.  ill.  p.  284.  torn.  ii.  edit,  fier- 
famo,  I79U. 
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rrp«irtod  by  Uli«et.(l)  The  •enU^iice  )>ruiiouiiced 
afaiasliuiB  by  Bonhmirsyi^  is  rtcorrfed  only  In  (hrron- 
faaoa  of  the  critic,  wbusc  paltnodia  lite  Italian  DiaLcs 
BO  t&tri  to  discoter,  and  'would  not,  pcrliapii,  accrpt. 
As  to  tkr  oppofitioa  whidi  iheJenuuiem  eucountcred 
froai  tbe  Cniscaii  academy,  who  degraded  Tasso  from 
aO  cmnpvtitioo  with  Ariiisto,  below  litijardo  and  Pulci, 
the  disgrace  of  such  oppotitioo  muKt  also,  in  snmr 
amsore,  be  laid  to  the  charge  of  Alfonso,  and  Ihc 
oiurt  of  Ferrara.  For  Ixsonord  Salviati,  the  princi(>al 
aad  nearly  tbt:  sole  origin  of  (bis  attack,  was,  there 
can  be  no  doubt,  (3)  influence  I  by  a  hope  toacquin- 
the  fiivunr  of  the  House  of  Estir :  an  object  which  he 
thoa|fat  attainable  by  exalting  the  reputation  <>f  a  na- 
tive peet  at  the  expense  Qf  a  rival,  (ben  a  prisonar  of 
Tbe  bopei  and  eflbrls  of  Sahiuti  must  scr>e  to 
show  tbe  contmipomry  opinion  as  to  the  nature  of  (he 
poet'a  imprisonment ;  and  will  till  up  the  measure  of 
our  iadignalion  at  tbe  tyrant  jailer.  (  'tj  In  fact,  (be 
antafoaiat  of  Tasso  was  not  disapp>inted  in  the  recep- 
tion ^ven  to  his  criticism  ;  he  was  callfd  In  the  rotirt 
of  Ferrara,  where,  having  cudea>our*-(i  to  beii^btcn  bis 
daias  to  favour  by  panegyrics  on  the  family  of  his 
•OToreiga, (5;  he  was  in  turn  ahandontnl,  and  expired 
ia  BCgfectod  poverty.  Tbe  opposition  of  the  Cruscans 
wasbroaghtlo  a  close  in  six  years  afler  tbe  commence- 
meal  of  the  oontroTcrsy ;  and  if  tbe  academy  ow«-«l 
its  first  renown  to  having  almost  opened  with  hucIi  a 
paradoT,(6)  it  is  probable  that,  on  the  other  haml,  the 
care  of  bis  reputation  alleviated  ratber  than  ;iggni\<ited 
the  imprisonnKmt  of  the  injured  poet.  The  defence  i>f 
bis  father  and  of  himself,  for  butb  were  it)vol\<tl  in 
(he  censure  of  Salviati,  found  employment  for  many  of 
his  solitary  hoars,  and  the  captive  coaM  have  been  but 
little  coiberrassed  to  reply  to  accusations,  where, 
aaKNigst  other  delinqnencies,  be  was  charged  with  in- 
vidiously onittiog,  in  his  comparison  between  France 
aad  ItaJy,  to  make  any  mention  o(  the  cupola  of  S. 
Maria  del  Fioreal  Florence.  (7)  The  late  luu^rapher 
of  Ariosto  seems  as  if  willing  to  renew  the  controversy 
by  doabtiac  tbe  interpretation  ofTa^so's  self-estima- 
tiea(8)  related  in  Serassi's  life  of  the  |>oet.  Hut  Tira- 
boeehi  }md  before  laid  that  rivalry  at  rest,(;>)  by 
fbowiagf  that  between  Ariosto  Bn<l  Tasso  it  is  not  a 
of  comperisuu,  but  of  preference. 


VM.  pmr  fjtbbt  d  Olivrt,  p  IHI.  e«iit.  Amsterdam.  I7.10 
"Mais  cnsttltr,  tenant  a  I'usacc  qn'il  a  fait  dc  ics  loJriit, 
J'aurms  muatn'  que  le  bon  sent  n>«t  \iit%  toujours  re  <|iii  do- 
i^M  rkca  lai,"  p.  IKt.  Roileau  said,  he  bad  not  rhnaRcii 
ktesvielsa.    "J'ea  ai  si  pea  chans*.  dit  il,"  etr.  p.  IM. 

(1)  Lm  mtmiin  tU  Wen  prnstr  dnns  lr$  oviTaifs  it  ',. 
ftU,  ace  4ial.  p.  89.  edit.  1092.  I'bilanlbes  it  U>r  Taito, 
Mtf  sayaia  the  oatael:  "  Dc  toas  le*  bcauv  e*prits  que  I  lia- 
Ss  •  poHas,  k  Tasar  est  peul-etrr  ccliii  qui  pciix  Ir  ]>lus 
it."  Bat  Kouhuort  iremi  tn  uprmi.  In  Eudutii^,  wb« 
wllk  tbe  nhiord  roniparison  :  "  F  aite*  valoir  Ir  1'auc 
taat  voos  plaira,  jc  ui'tn  tiena  pour  mui  a  ^  irgile,"  rlr.. 
Md.  p.  lOJ. 

(3)  Lm  f^Ua,  ««c  Ub.  iii.  p.  90.  torn.  il.  Tbe  Eastitb 
rca4tr  sm;  see  an  arroant  uf  tbe  oppoiiUon  of  tbr  l.m»can» 
!•  Tawo,  ia  Dr.  BUck,  Ltjt,  cic.  chiip.  svii.  vol.  li. 

(i>  For  farther,  aad,  it  it  boprd,  decisive  proof,  (bat  Tavso 
«a«  acithrr  mtort  nor  leu  Itian  a  prisoner  of  ttitlr,  the 
rtadcr  U  rrferrtd  to  JIUtorical  llluMtruiions  <>/  (A<-  I/'lh 
fTtfir  V  CJMdt  Hiirvld,  page  It  and  fitlloniBK- 

(•)  "Orariaal  fUaebn  .   .  detle  lodi  di  Doo  l.nigi,  Cardi 
mmt4'K:^  .  ■    drfle  lodi  di  Donno  Alfonso  d'Kste."  Sec  Iai 
fit;  Hh.  ui.  p.  117. 


*  XL 

ARIOSTO. 

"  7>«  HgMnimg  rent  /mm  Jrio$to'i  bmst 
77U  iron-crown  <tf  laurel's  mlmick'd  Uattt." 

Slanxa  tli.  lines  I  aad  2. 

Before  the  remains  of  Ariosto  were  removed  from 
the  Benedictine  church  to  the  library  of  Ferrara,  his 
bust,  wliich  surmounted  the  tomb,  was  struck  by  li^hl- 
ning,  and  a  crown  of  iron  laurels  melted  away.  The 
event  has  be«'ii  recorded  by  a  writer  of  (he  last  cen- 
turv".  I  10)  The  (nin<ifer  of  these  sacred  ashes,  on  tlie 
Cth  ol  June,  1801,  was  one  of  the  most  brilliant  i|>cc- 
tacles  of  the  short-lived  Italian  Republic;  and  to  con- 
secrate (he  memory  of  the  ceremony,  the  once-famous 
fallen  Inlrcpidi  were  revived  and  re-formed  into  the 
Arioslean  academy.  The  large  public  place  through 
which  (lie  procession  paraded  was  then  fur  (lie  brst 
tiin<'  r.ilk'il  Ariosto  Square.  The  author  of  the  Or- 
Innito  is  jealously  claimed  as  the  Homer,  not  of  Italy, 
but  Fi-rrara.  (II)  The  niolher  of  Ariosto  was  of  Reg- 
gio,  and  tlie  house  in  wliich  be  was  burn  is  carefully 
distinguished  by  a  tablet  with  these  words:  Qui  nac- 
(|ue  Ludovico  Ario.sto  il  giorno  8  di  Scttembre  dell' 
anno  1474."  But  the  Feirarcse  make  light  of  the 
accident  by  which  their  ptM't  was  bom  aliroad,  and 
claim  him  exclusively  for  their  own.  Ttiey  possess 
his  l)one»,  they  show  his  arm-chair,  and  his  inkstand, 
and  his  autographs. 

"  Ilir  illiu*  arma. 

♦  *     Hie  currus  fuit  " 

The  honse  where  he  lived,  (he  room  where  he  died, 
are  desiguated  by  his  own  replaced  memorial,(  1 2)  and 
by  a  recent  inscription.  The  Ferrarese  are  more  jea- 
lous of  their  claims  since  the  animosity  of  Denina,  aris- 
ing from  a  cause  which  tJicir  apologists  mysteriously 
hint  is  not  unknown  to  them,  \enture«l  to  degrade  (heir 
soil  and  climate  to  a  Ikinilian  incapacity  for  all  spiritual 
pro<iuc(ions.  A  (]uar(o  volume  lias  been  called  Ikirtb 
by  the  detraction,  and  this  supplera<*nt  to  Itarotli's 
Mrmoirs  of  tin-  illustrious  Ffrrarrxc  has  Ihh'ii  rxtnsi- 
dered  a  triumphant  reply  (o  the  Quadro  Sturico  Sta- 
titlico  dcH'  .Ula  Italia. 


It  was  founded  in  and  the  Crasean  answer  to 

Pfileitnnn's  Cuniffn.  or  rpicn  portiii.  was  pul)li»bed  in  I&H4. 

(71  Totanlo  potr  tiemprr  in  lui  il  vrlcno  drlla  aoa  |m-s- 
•ima  viiliinta  rontro  alia  naxiooe  Fioreutina."  Im  t'ita,  lib. 
ill.  pp.  9d  OO.  torn.  ii. 

H)  Iji  ntn  ili  .V.  /..  Jriostn,  srriltn  dnU'  4Mf  Cirotn 
m-i  fii>ru£f(it<ti  r.'fufiioir.  rtc.  l-rnara,  INOT,  lib.  lii.  p.  'Mi. 
.See  Jiittonritl  llluilmttont,  rtc.  p.  'M 

[9]  Mana  drlla  UtI.,  etc.  lib.  iii.  torn,  vii  par.  iii.  p.  1220 
iccl.  4. 

(10)  "  Mi  rarrontnrtiDu  qtip'mnnnrhl.rh'rs^radn  raduto  an 
fiilmiue  nrlln  loro  rhir^a  Achiniitn.  rr-Mt  ilallr  tcnipir  la  fo- 
roua  dl  laun>  a  qurll'  immortalr  porta  «)ft.  dl  Hiani-nni, 
vol.  lii.  p.  i7lt  r<l  Milaiio,  lUlri^  Irtlrrn  al  Nigiiur  (>uido 
S'i«lni  ArriSsiorritico,  soU'  indole  d'un  fulmine  taduto  in 
Urrsda  I'aniio  I7M*. 

(11)  "Appassionato  nminirntorr  rd  iniildi  spolneifta  drll' 
(hitrfi  trrmrrir.''  I  he  litir  with  llrsl  gitrn  \>j  Ta*M>,  atul 
i»  quoted  to  tlir  rnnfn^ion  ul  tlir  J'atfisH,  lib.  iii.  pp.  'J<Vi, 
•ir,:,.         t  lit  di  M.  I..  JHoslo,  etc. 

ri'2'!  "ParTn  <rd  apta  mihl,  i>rd  niilli  nbnotin.  ard  non 
!>onii<lH,  partn  mso  aeil  laniru  irre  diunu*  " 
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XII.  '      '  A 

ANCIENT  SUPERSTITIONS  HKSPKCTINr,  I  ir.llTMNG. 
"for  tk»  fnw  launi-vnath  which  iflory  weuvei 

Man  xU.  liaca  4  uid  6. 

The  eagle,  tbe  SMM«lf,  tbe  hard, (I)  and  the  wUte 

viiie,f2)  were  anioiigst  the  in  i'-t  .ipprovcd  piesorvativos 
against  lightning:  Jupiter  chose  the  fint,  Augwtus 
CaMur  tlw  aeooad,      and  Tikerku  m? er  foiled  to 

wear  a  wreath  of  tlie  third  when  the  sky  thrf.iti  ru'd  a 
Uiunder-Klorin.(4)  These  8uper»titiori8  may  be  rtteixiHi 
without  a  sneer  in  a  country  where  the  magical  pro- 
per(ies  of  the  haztl-twii;  have  not  lost  all  tlicir  crrdit; 
au«i  perliaps  the  reader  lauy  not  be  macb  surprised  to 
iiod  that  a  commentator  on  Suetonios  has  taken  upon 
hima^f  fravely  to  disprove  the  imputed  virtues  of  the 
crown  of  Tiberius,  by  oMntioniof  that,  a  few  years 
before  be  wrote,  a  ImiiliWM  •ctually  atnck  by  Kght- 
Jli^JJB^fcp  ^^^^ 

XIII. 

*  A'moit  that  tht  UghtiUitg  sanctifie4  below.'* 

Staan  >li.  line  8. 
The  Curtian  Uke  and  the  Ruininal  lip-tree  in  the 
FortUD,  having  been  touched  by  lightiung,  were  held 
ipcnd,  and  tbe  aemory  of  the  accident  was  preserved 
Ifgimpuietdf  or  altar  re»e.mbling  the  mouth  of  a  well, 
with  a'lHtle  chapel  covering  the  cavity  supposed  to  be 
made  by  tbe  thunderbolt.  Bodies  scathed  and  persons 
struck  dead  wara  thought  to  be  iuoomiptible ;  (6)  and 
•  stroke  not  fktd  eonferred  perpetual  dignity  upon 
(lie  man  mi  'li-Si  i.'Mi  .'K \:\  lli-n\vu.  [~) 

Those  killed  by  lightning  were  wrapped  iu  a  vddj^ 

"fell.  TtmwaptMmSn 
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it,  aad  buried  wfaoe  Imjp 

WM  not  a>iifi!i.  i)  |..  (!>■  '  -  of  Jupiter:  the 
Lonbards  bcheved  ni  the  oiuiiis  luruished  by  light- 
ning; and  a  Christian  priest  confesses  that,  by  a  dia- 
iMilical  »kill  in  interpreting  thunder,  a  seer  furetohl  to 
Agilulf,  duke  of  Turin,  ancvott  which  came  to  pass, 
and  gave  bin  a  qaeea  sad  a  crown.  (8)  There  was, 
howmr,  soneiiiipf  e^aiwwal  in  this  sigD,  ^vhich  the 
and— t  inkahHanls  of  Roan  did  not  always  consider 
propitious ;  and  as  the  fears  are  likely  to  last  longer 
than  the  consolatious  of  snperatitioo,  it  is  not  strange 
that  tha  Ronans  oTthe  age  of  Lea  X.  sfaoaM  hate 
been  so  much  terrified  at  some  misiuterprefed  storms 
as  to  require  the  exhortations  of  a  scholar,  who  ar- 
niyadaU  the  learning  on  thunder  and  lij;h(niug  to  prove 
the  omen  fa\ourable;  beginning  >vith  the  Hash  wliirh 
strack  tbe  walls  of  Velitra*,  and  iacludiug  ttiat  which 
played  upon  a  gate  at  Florence,  and  filvrtaU  tiM  pn- 
tifieata  dtmt  of  its  citizens.  (9) 


xrv. 

THE  VENTS  OF  MEniCIS. 

"Ikflv,  tos.  Ms  Coddtu  Ions  to  stoas." 

ataaaa  xHx.  Has  I. 

The  view  of  the  Venn  s  ofMediris  instanlly  sii^c^ests 
the  lines  in  the  Setuons,  and  the  comparison  of  the 


(I)  ''AqiiilB,vltaloi  niaHBas,sthwtas,fclilaaa»Bi 
tar."  Mia.  ATsf.  Hitt.  Kb.  M.  s^  15.  (S)  MtmHh,  Hh.  S. 

(S)  Smetm.  in  yu.  '  ' 


(*)  Smtttm.  te  yu. 


..tfiMHt.  cap.  le. 
mnUt  cap.  Iilz. 


[i)  Mote  1  p.  409.  aMt.  Uftf.  BM-JW. 


(6)  Vld.  J.  C  Mkager.  da  Amt  JliWlii*«t  fWMalft.  Mb. 
V.  cap.  Ki. 

(7)  Ovil's  >IMWVMl4l«  «TI|1^  t«ni  ••(*  Ml  M«  ll&t  TUMTVt. 

i*far.  Jlfpss.  iM.  J.  f:.BBllmi.  at  saa. 


with  the  description  (irovc!.,  nut  only  the  cor- 
rectness of  the  portrait,  but  the  |H-culiar  turuof  thought, 
and,  if  the  term  may  be  used,  the  sexual  ironi^ination 
of  the  descriptive  poet.  The  saUM  conclusion  may  )x; 
deduced  fran  ani»lbflr  hint  in  tho  aanw  episode  of  Mu- 
sidora;  for  ThoinBon*8  notion  of  tfie  privileges  of  fa- 
viuirttl  li>\c  must  have  bf>en  either  very  primitive,  or 
rather  deiicieot  in  delicacy,  when  he  made  his  grateful 
nymph  infimn  har  disenet  Daam  that  in  soaie  happier 
innmenl  In  ndghi  perfanpt  be  the  cowpanion  of  bar 
bath:—  ■  ■  r 

"  The  time-  mnj  cooa  ysa  need  act  fljr^ 
The  reader  will  rec<)llt  <  t  tli<>  ant  cdote  t'lld  in  the  Lfife 
by  Dr.  Johnstm.  We  v\  ill  not  leave  the  1'  lorentine  gal- 
lery without  a  vvuril  on  the  If  heller.  It  seems  strange 
that  the  character  of  thatdispulad  statue  Khould  not 
be  entirely  decided,  at  mBI  in  the  mind  of  any  one  who 
has  M'<  II  a  sarcophagus  in  tlie  vc-tihulf  <•(  the  Basilica 
of  bl.  Paal  without  the  walls,  at  Home,  where  tbe 
whole  group  of  the  lUde  orithrayu^li  seen  ia  toler- 
ahlf  preservation;  and  the  Scythian  slave  wheltiii);  the 
knife  is  represented  exactly  iu  the  same  position  as 
this  celebrated  masterjtiece.  The  slave  is  net  naked ; 
but  it  is  easier  to  pet  rid  of  this  (lilTiruIty  than  to  snp- 
pose  the  knife  iu  the  hand  of  the  i'lorentine  st.itue  an 
for  shaving,  which  it  must  be,  if,  as  Lanzi 
^nan  is  no  other  than  the  barber  of  Julius 
CiMar.  ^nkelmann,  illastraling  a  bas-relief  of  tbe 
same  subject,  follows  tlie  opinion  of  heonanl  ^Igostini, 
and  his  authority  might  have  been  thought  conclusive, 
even  if  tbe  resenbbnoe  did  not  strike  tbe  wisst  care- 
less observer.  (Id)  Amtni^st  the  bron/es  of  tli'-  s  irm- 
princely  collection  is  still  to  lie  seen  the  inscribed  tablet 
copied  and  commented  upon  by  Mr.  Gibbon.(l  f )  Oar 
hislorinii  fiiiiud  some  dilBculties,  but  did  not  desist 
frum  his  diuslratiou :  he  mi^hl  be  vexed  to  bear  thai^ 
his  aiticiMn  has  baen  thrown  away  on  ai 
now  fsnaallj  recognised  to  be  a  foifBiy.  ^ 


XV.  "  vl^^. 

MADAME  DE  STAEU  '  ' 

•ih  Jteifa  C>ws^*s^jNiwfaetenf.>*«'  * 

Sfania  liT  llae  I. 

This  name  will  recall  the  mcmor}-,  not  only  of  those 
whose  tombe  have  nised  tlie  Santa  Crooe  into  the' 

centre  of  [liliirimai^r,  (hr  INIecca  of  Italy,  but  of  h<*r 
whose  elocpieuce  was  poured  over  the  illustrious  ashes, 
and  whose  voice  is  now  as  mule  as  those  she  sang. 
CoRiTfNA  is  no  more;  and  with  her  should  expire  the 
fear,  the  flattery,  and  the  envy,  which  threw  too  dazzling 
ur  too  dark  a  chiud  round  tbe  march  of  genius,  and  for- 
bad the  steady  gaze  of  disinterested  critacasm.  Wa 
have  her  picture  embellished,  or  distorted,  as  friend- 
ship or  detraction  has  held  the  pencil :  the  im[Kii  tiaI 
portmit was  hardly  to  be  eipectedfioaiacaatamiiorary. 
Tbe  inunediate  voiee  of  her  aai  vfvevs  wili,  it  is  pro— 

bal>!e,  be  far  from  afTonh'ni;  a  just  estimate  of  her  sin- 
gular capacity.  The  gallantry,  the  love  of  wonder,  aad 


■h. ».  ca^  dvTJ 


(8)  Paull  Diae<mt  de  CetlU 
lb.  15.  edit.  Taurin.  1.^7. 

(0)  I.  P.  raleriani  dtr/Hlminvm  signijientlonihuf  deela'  | 
matUt,  ap.  Grttv.  Jnttq.  Rom.  torn.  *.  p.  593.  Ihc  drrla-  i 
mation  i«  addrewed  to  Julian  of  Mcdicis. 

(lU^  See  .I#m4m.  ^iU.  Imed,  par.  i.  cap.  xvii.  n.  xlii. 
f>0;  and  V/ofte  tfrfis  >MI,  ate.  lib.  sl,  «a».  I.  «■■.  IL 
3ii.  not.  B. 

(II)  Abmfaa  r^lnfm  Jtitftm  Jlelte,  p.  IM.  cdH.  ect., 
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fame,  which  bluMt«*(i  the  edge  of 
censure,  mum  ceai*  to  exist. — The  dead  have  no 
sex  ;  ibc-y  cm  surprise  by  no  new  miracles ;  they  can 
eoafer  no  privilege:  Corinna  hax  craxcd  to  be  a  woman 
— ahe  is  only  an  author:  and  it  may  be  fofsaeca  that 
naoy  will  repay  themMlves  tar  former  eonphMaiiee, 
by  a  severity  to  uhii'Ii  the  <>vtr:»\aKanri-  i.f  previous 
fwaiaea  OMy  perhaps  give  the  colour  of  truth.  The 
Meat  peslerilT,  ftr  to  (he  bleat  posterity  they  will 

redly  descend,  will  have  lo  pronounrc  upon  licr 
prodnclions ;  and  the  Um-^rr  tti<>  vista  (hrougii 
which  they  are  aaeo,  tte  nort-  ai-cumd  ly  minute  will 
be  the  object,  the  more  certain  the  justice,  ofthcdeci- 
aion.  She  will  enter  into  that  existence  in  which  the 
^nat  writefs  af  all  ages  and  nations  are,  as  it  were, 
associated  in  a  werld  of  their  OWh  and,  froea  that 
teperior  sphere,  thieit '  ttrfl  '^(ei  airloftiaiice  (or  the 
reatrol  and  coiisolatioti  of  inanVind.  Hut  llic  intli- 
vidkid  will  gradually  disafoear  as  the  author  is  isore 
(GatiDctly  seen :  some  oB«falereAre,>of  ail  (hoao  whom 

the  rharm^  of  involiinfan.  wit,  ami  of  easy  hospitaiily, 
•f^racicd  within  the  frieiKily  circles  uf  Coppet,  should 
vMBUe  fhna  oblftion  those  Ttrtnea  which,  although  they 
arf  s,t:.l  1  .  lore  the  shadf,  are,  in  fact,  more  frequently 
.  luJied  tliaii  excited  by  the  domestic  cares  of  private 
life.  Soow  one  should  be  found  to  p.->rtray  the  uu- 
nMiactad  graces  with  which  she  adorned  thoM  dearer 
nlatiaiiMpa,  the  perfondance  of  whose  duties  brather 
dbcoverrti  amongst  the  interior  serr»-ls,  than  ^ilTn  in 
tfceaatwaitl  maiiageiDeii(}  of  family  iDteroourae;  and 
whidif  mked,  it  iiM|Uuca  the  delicacy  ofgenoine  aflfec^ 
tion  to  qualify  for  the  eye  of  an  indifTitfiit  spectator. 
Samt  one  should  be  found,  not  to  cclelirate,  but  to 
Ascribe,  <teiaafaMe  mistress  ofau  open  mansion,  the 
centrr  of  a  society,  ever  varied,  and  always  pleased  ; 
tbe  creator  ui  which,  divei>ted  of  the  ambition  and  the 
arts  of  public  riialry«  shone  forth  only  to  give  fresh 
animation  to  those  amund  her.  The  mother  taiderly 
afibctionate  aiid  tenderly  beloved,  the  friend  unbound- 
'Odly  geiH>roo<<,  but  still  esteemed,  the  charitable  pu- 
Umam  of  all  diatreas,  ohumC  be  fiMrgotten  by  those 
wkw  afca  dMriahed,  iBdfH»tert«l>  and  M.  nerln<i.s 

will  be  mourned  the  aMWtwbere  she  wa.H  known  tli<- 
heat;  and,  to  the  aasnmO  of  very  many  friends,  and 
amre  dsiMdMita,  may  be  oflered  dm  disinterested  ro* 

prtM  'if.t  jitranxer,  who,  amidst  (he  sublinier  scenes  of 
ihc  l^  nisui  lake,  received  bis  chief  satisfaction  Iruuj 
GooUniplatiof  flwigifing  qsalHiM  of  the  i 


XVI. 


//en"  re^ 

8lsBaalhr.llnmesai7. 

Al&eri  is  the  great  name  of  this  age.  Tlie  Italians, 
without  waiting  for  the  hundred  years,  consider  him 
aa  **a  poet  good  ia  law."  His  memory  is  the  more 
dear  to  tkm  bacMMO  ho  i*  Iks  M  of  InedflB^  and 

(i)  The  free  eiprcMlon  of  tiieir  hooeit  lentiaaala aurvlv- 
ad  thdr  liberties.  TiUus,  the  friend  of  Aatooy,  prcteated 
them  with  ir»<>ea  in  the  theatre  of  IHtmpey.  They  did  not 
wilKrr  the  hritliaocy  of  tlM  tpectaclc  to  eflhee  from  their 
that  the  m«a  who  iWraiihed  tliem  with  the  enter- 
irdcrud  Um  ms  of  IHnapay:  tkey  drove  him 
wilfc  cHses.  The  aMrutaaaae  of  B  popu- 
ia  aavar  aisaa.  Bvca  the 


teeaote,  as  saeh,  his  tragedies  can  receive  no  coun- 
tenance from  any  of  their  sovereigns.  They  are  but 
very  seldom,  and  but  very  few  of  them,  allow  «h1  to 
be  acted.  It  was  oberved  by  Cicero,  that  nowhevs 
were  the  true  opinioas  and  fiMliugs  of  the  Roamns 
so  clearly  shown  as  at  the  theatre.  (I)  In  the  autumn 
of  18  It),  a  celelirali'd  iinprovisuture  evhibitetl  his 
talents  at  the  Opera-bouse  of  Milan.  The  reading  of 
the  theees  baaded  in  for  the  sohfoets  of  Us  poetry 
\\as  n-ccivi'il  liy  n  very  numerous  audience,  for  (he 
most  i>art  in  silence,  or  with  laughter;  but  when  the 
aaaistaat,  unfolding  on«  of  the  papers,  exclaimetl. 
The  apotheoiii  of  Victor  Al/ieri,  the  whole  ilicati.' 
burst  into  a  shout,  and  the  applause  was  conliiiued 
fur  some  moments.  The  lot  did  not  fall  on  Altieri; 
aud  the  Signor  Sgricci  had  to  |MMir  forth  his  ex> 
temporary  common-places  on  the  bombsrdnMtat  of 
Alt;i«  rH.  The  choice,  indeed,  is  not  Kft  to  accident 
quite  so  much  as  might  be  thought  from  a  first  jiiew 
of  the  cereMoay;  and  the  polite  noi  only  taker  care 

to  look  at  (h(r  pa|>ers  beforehand,  hut,  in  case  of  any 
prudential  ai  tei  tliouj^ht,  !>tcps  iu  to  correct  the  bliud- 
nesa  of  chance.  Tlie  proposal  for  deifying  Alfieri 
was  receive<l  with  immediate  enthusinsin,  the  rather 
because  it  was  conjectured  there  would  be  no  oppor- 
tunity  of  eanyuig  it  into  cflcet. 


XVII. 
MAOilAVELU. 
«Aiw  jtfaaUorrin'a  aarfik  fwfuni'tf  to  uiianor  M  rsar.* 

Stanu  lir.  line  0. 

The  alfectation  of  simplicity  in  sepulchral  inscrip- 
tions, which  so  often  leaws  us  aoeerlain  whether  the 

structure  l>efore  iis  is  an  actual  depository,  or  a  ceno- 
taph, or  a  siiniple  memorial  not  of  death  but  life,  has 
given  to  the  tomb  of  Machiavelli  no  informattoo.as  to 
the  place  or  tinu-  of  the  birth  or  dsalhy  the  ago  or 
parentage,  of  the  historian.  - 

TAMTO  HOUIITt  irVLI.TK  PAK  KbOCITM 
VIOCOLAVa  IIJM»1ATBU4. 

Tliere  seems  at  least  no  reason  why  the  name  should 
not  have  been  put  above  the  sentence  which  alludes 
to  it.  * 

It  will  readily  be  imau'inrd  that  the  prejudices 
which  have  passed  the  name  of  Machiavelli  into  an 
epithet  profwUnsl  of  hnqvity,  esisi  M  longer  at  Flo- 

rence.  His  metimry  was  persecuted,  as  his  life  had 
been,  for  an  attachment  to  liberty  iiicoin|Mitibte  with 
the  new  system  of  despotism,  which  succeeded  the 
fhn  of  the  free  governmcBts  of  Italy.  He  was  pat 
to  the  torture  for  being  a  "libertine,"  that  is,  for 
wishing  to  ri'store  the  n-pnhlic  of  Florence;  and  such 
are  the  aadying  efforts  of  those  who  are  iatcrested  in 
the  perversioa  not  only  of  the  natore  of  aeliOM,  1ml 

the  meaiiini;  of  words,  that  whnt  was  onre  pntrintism 
has  by  degrees  come  to  signify  debauch.  We  have 
oorsdvM  oatfhwd  Ibo  oM  meaning  of  ■KhenlHr,* 
wfaidi  fa  BOW  aoothar  woid  ibr  traam  lii  OM  emtry 


•oldier*  of  the  triumvirs  joined  in  the  eieeration  at  (he  d- 
tiien*.  by  ihoatiuK  round  the  chariot*  of  Lrpido*  snd  Plan- 
eai,  who  had  pro«eribed  their  brother*.  De  Cermanh  non 
de  GalliM  (fMo  (rlunt/iAaiif  Cmsulet ;  a  Mying  worth  a  record, 
were  it  uothiug  bat  a  good  pan.  yell.  I'atereull  HIsl. 
lib.  U.  cap.  Isxia.  pag.  78.  otft  Blsavir.  1699.  IMd.  Mb  ii. 
cnp.lssnl. 
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and  for  iiifatualiou  in  all.  It  ureiua  to  have  been  a 
strangr  mistake  to  accuite  the  author  of  The  Prince, 
as  being  a  pander  to  tyranny;  and  to  think  tliat  the 
Inquinition  would  condemn  bis  work  for  such  n  delin- 
quency. The  fact  is,  that  Machiavelli,  as  is  OMual 
with  those  agaiiut  whom  no  crime  can  be  proved, 
was  suspected  of  and  churgt^l  with  atlu  ism;  and  the 
first  and  last  mo»t  vioit-nt  op|)osers  of  The  Princt 
were  both  Je.nuits,  one  of  whom  persuaded  the  Inqui- 
sition "  beucho  fiisse  tardi,"  to  prohibit  the  treatise, 
and  the  other  qutilitied  the  .sccri'tary  of  liic  Fion  iiline 
republic  iw  no  belter  than  a  fool.  The  father  Pos- 
serin  was  proved  never  (o  have  read  the  book,  ami 
the  father  Locchesini  not  (o  have  understood  it.  It 
is  clear,  however,  that  Kuch  critics  must  have  objected 
not  to  the  slavery  of  tlie  doctrines,  but  to  the  sup- 
posed tendency  of  a  lesson  which  show*  bow  distinct 
arc  the  interests  of  a  monarch  from  the  happiness  of 
mankind.  The  Jetsuits  are  re-established  in  Italy, 
and  the  last  chapter  of  The  Prince  may  again  call 
forth  a  particular  refutation  from  those  who  are  em- 
ployed once  mort  in  moulding  the  minds  of  the  rising 
geaeration,  so  as  to  receive  the  impressions  of  de- 
spotisB.  The  chapter  bears  for  title,  "  Esortazioue 
a  liberare  la  Italia  dai  liarbari,"  and  concludes  with 
a  libertine  exciteneut  to  the  future  rt-demptiou  of 
Italy  :  — "  Non  si  deve  adunque  lasctar  passarc  questa 
occasionc,  acciocch^  la  Italia  vegga  dopo  tanto  tempo 
apparire  un  suo  redentore.  Ne  posso  csprimcre  con 
qual  amore  ei  fusse  ricevuto  in  tutte  quelle  provincie, 
che  hanno  patito  per  queste  illuvioni  esterne,  con  qual 
st^te  di  vendetta,  con  cheostinala  fede,  con  rhe  lacrime. 
(Juali  porte  se  li  scrrerebo'no ?  (^tiali  popoli  li  ncghere)>- 
booo  la  obbedienza  ?  Quale  Italiano  li  negherebbe 
I'oMequio?  au  ouiruso  rv-zik  QuaitTO  BAHnAHO  Du- 
ma io."(l} 


V-  .    .         .    XVIIl.  - 

,      .         DANTE.  ^ 

.  •  Vnynt^ftd  Florence!  Haute  tlrept  nfnr.^ 
•   '       *  Staaia  Ivil.  line  I. 

Dante  was  born  in  Florence,  in  the  year  1265. 
He  fought  in  two  battles,  was  fourteen  times  am- 
bassador, and  once  prior  of  (he  republic.  When  the 
party  of  Charles  of  Anjou  triumphed  over  the  Bianchi, 
he  was  absent  on  an  embassy  to  Pope  Boniface  VIII., 
and  was  condemned  to  two  years'  banishment,  and  to 
a  fine  of  8,000  lire;  on  the  non-payment  of  which  he 
was  further  punished  by  the  sequotration  of  all  his 
property.  The  republic,  however,  was  not  content 
with  this  satisfaction,  for  in  1772  was  discovered,  in 
the  archives  at  Florence,  a  sentence  in  which  Dante 
is  (he  eleventh  of  a  list  of  fifteen  condemned,  in  l.'iO'i, 
to  be  burnt  alive;  Talii  penenicns  igne  comhuralur 
tie  quiMl  moriatur.  The  pretext  lor  this  judgment 
was  a  proof  of  unfair  barter,  extortions,  and  illicit 
gains.  Baraeleriantm  tHiquanim,  extortionum,  el 
ilUcilorum  lticrarum,{^1)  and  with  such  an  accusation 
it  is  not  strange  that  Dante  .should  have  always  pro- 

(1)  //  PrUeipe  di  Nieeolh  MnrhiaeeUt.  etc.  con  la  pref«. 
tlone  e  le  notr  slorirhe  e  politicbr  di  M.  Anirlot  de  U  lluui- 
taye  e  I'  esame  e  confutuioni-  dell'  opera  ....  Closmopoli, 
1709. 

(2)  Storta  ilella  /-e«.  Hal.  torn,  *.  lib.  iii.  par.  2.  p.  4*8. 
I  irahoiehi  ii  incorn^rt:  ilir  datrsiif  tbr  three  derrrci  agaiDtt 
hante  are  A.  11.  I3V2,  131 1.  and  1316. 


tested  hi.s  innocence,  and  the  injustice  of  Iiii  AlUow^ 
citizens.    His  appeal  to  Florence  wax  aeeooipniiMl 

by  another  to  the  Emperor  Henry ;  and  the  death  of 
tliat  sovereign,  in  I. 113,  was  the  signal  for  a  sentence 
of  irrevocable  banishment.  He  had  before  lingered 
near  Tuscany  with  hopes  of  recall;  then  travelled  into 
the  north  of  Italy,  where  Verona  had  to  boe.vt  of  his 
longest  residence;  and  he  finally  settled  at  Ravenua, 
which  was  his  ordinary  but  not  constant  abode  until 
his  death.  The  refusal  of  the  Venetians  to  grant  him 
a  public  audience,  on  the  part  of  Guido  Novello  da 
Polenta,  bis  protector,  is  said  to  have  been  the  prin- 
<'ipal  cause  of  this  event,  which  happened  in  1321.  lie 
was  burie<l  ("in  sacra  minorum  ade")  at  Ravenna, 
in  a  handsome  tomb,  which  was  erected  by  Guido, 
restored  by  Bernardo  Bembo  in  1483,  prictor  for  that 
republic  which  had  refused  to  hear  him,  again  re- 
stored by  Cardinal  Corsi,  in  1692,  and  replaced  by  a 
more  magnificent  sepulchre,  constructed  in  1780,  at 
the  expense  of  the  Cardinal  Luigi  Valenti  Goozaga. 
The  ofieoce  or  misfortune  of  Dante  was  an  attachment 
to  a  defeated  party,  and,  as  his  least  favourable  bio- 
graphers allege  against  him,  too  great  a  freedom  of 
speech  and  haughtiness  of  manner.  But  the  next  age 
paid  honours  almost  divine  to  the  exile.  The  Floren- 
tines, having  in  vain  and  frequently  attempted  (o  re- 
cover his  bixly,  crowned  his  image  in  a  church,  (3) 
niid  his  picture  is  still  one  of  the  idols  of  their  cathe- 
dral. They  struck  medals,  they  raised  statues  to  him. 
The  cities  of  Italy,  not  being  able  to  dispute  aboot 
his  owu  birth,  contended  for  that  of  his  great  poem, 
and  the  Flxrentines  thought  it  for  their  honour  to 
prove  tiiat  he  had  finished  the  seventh  Canto  before 
they  drove  him  from  his  native  city.  Fifty-one  years 
nfler  his  death,  they  endowed  a  prr>fessorial  chair  for 
the  expounding  of  his  verses,  and  B<x:caccio  was  ap- 
pointed to  this  patriotic  employment.  The  example 
was  imitated  by  Bologna  and  Pisa,  and  the  commen- 
tators, if  they  performed  but  little  service  to  literature, 
augmented  the  veneration  which  beheld  a  sacred  or 
moral  allegory  in  all  the  images  of  his  mystic  muse. 
His  birth  and  his  infancy  were  discovered  to  have 
iieen  distinguished  above  those  of  ordinary  men :  the 
author  of  the  DecamtTim,  his  earliest  bingrapher,  re- 
lutes  that  his  rootlier  was  warned  in  a  dream  of  the 
importance  of  her  pregnancy :  and  it  was  found,  by 
others,  that  at  ten  years  of  age  he  had  manifested  his 
precocious  passion  foi  that  wisdom  or  theology,  which, 
under  the  name  of  Beatrice,  had  Ix-en  mistaken  for  a 
Mibstantial  mistress.  ^Vhen  the />(V/ne  C^omec/f  had 
Ijveu  ri  cogiiis<-d  as  a  mere  mortal  production,  and  at 
the  distance  of  two  centuries,  when  criticism  and 
r<im]>etition  h.'id  sot>ered  the  judgment  of  the  Italians, 
Dante  was  seriously  declaritl  superior  (o  Homer;  (4) 
•nid  though  the  preference  appeared  to  some  casuists 
^aii  heretical  blasphemy  worthy  of  the  flames,"  tbe 
contest  was  vigorously  niaintaineil  for  nearly  iifty 
\ears.  In  later  times  it  was  made  a  question  which 
of  the  Lords  of  Verona  could  boast  of  having  pa- 
troniseti  him,  ( and  the  jealous  scepticism  of  one 
writer  would  not  allow  Kavcnuu  the  un(loubte<l  pos- 

i.3  J  So  relates  Ficino,  but  some  think  his  coronation  oxikf 
an  allrKiiry.    See  Storia,  etc.  ut  nap.  p.  453. 

'4,  fly  \archi,  in  his  EreoUino.  The  controvei'iy  ronli- 
uurd  from  I5TU  to  I6I<>.  See  Storia,  etc.  toa*.  vii.  lib.  Ui. 
par.  Ui.  p.  l2>Mt. 

(h)  Glo.  Jaropo  Ulnnisi  Canoniro  di  Verona.  .S«ri«  4i 
VtK'ddoti,  n.       .Sec  Storia,  etc,  torn.  v.  lib.  i.  par.  I.  p.  24. 
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mmkm  of  bis  bona*.  B%ai  the  crilical  Tirabotdii 
was  tndiaud  to  believe  tint  the  poet  liwl  totmma 
ud  furetold  one  of  tbe  duooferiei  of  GefilM.  Like 
Ac  great  origiiu]*  of  other  nations,  his  populnriiN  has 
Mk  alw^  mnm*r  '"^  tke  Muae  lerei.  TIm  iut  age 
MCMed  iadiMd  to  sodarfake  iSm  •MmmM  and  • 
»tudy  ;  and  Betliiit  lli  one  day  rebuked  his  pupil  Monti, 
ttt  pohiig  OTcr  the  harah  and  obsolete  exlravagances 
«f  fhe  Ctmaudim.  The  pretNsnt  geoemtioB,  heving 
reroTerc<!  from  (!)«•  Gallir  idolatrieA  nf  Crsarolti,  baa 
relumed  to  the  am  ic-nt  worship,  and  the  JJanieggiure 
of  tbe  Mrthm  Italians  is  IkMglit  cm  iniliKnel  by 
tbe  more  moderate  Tuacant. 

There  is  iitill  mach  curions  iBformBtion  relative  to 
tbe  life  and  writings  of  this  great  poet,  which  haa 
metuMjti  ban  ooQectad  e*«p  bf  the  ltdiana ;  bat  tbe 
odebrated  Ugo  FoMolo  iHiffcie  i»  sapply  this  de- 
fect, and  it  i»  not  to  be  regretted  tliat  tliis  nali<inal 
work  baa  been  reserved  for  one  so  jlevoted  to  his 
eeaetiy  the 


OP  TIk  SCfPIOC 

0.  t/^'  o .  aianaa  IvU.  Uan  2.  3.  and  4. 
■n»  «Kr  lieHiM  iManras  bad  a  toub,  if  be  wa« 
sal  bari(x).  at  Litemuni,  vvhitlit  r  he  had  retiri'd  to 
valMDtary  hanishiaeat,  Tbia  tomb  was  near  tbe  sea- 
Amc;  aad  Um  ilorf  of  aa  faaciip(i«i  npoa  ft,  In- 
grtUa  Pairia,  having  gKren  a  name  to  a  modem 
lower,  is,  if  not  true,  aa  agveeabie  fiction.  If  be 
UMi Ml  baned, ha carlaialylhai lb««.(t) 


•  aoUtaria  vnu 

hsd'AMcas'aiifdUi 
•  •tvlfaairlla.(t) 

titndl  S^fnerally  supposed  tba  vice  peculiar 
#1  republics ;  and  it  scans  to  be  forgoltm  tlml,  fur 
aae  iastanff  of  popular  inooastaacy,  we  have  a  boo- 
^nd  easuaplea  of  tbe  Ml  «f  cntrtly  IbvoarilBa.  Be- 

tidM,  a  fH'ople  have  often  repentoti — a  rnntiarrh  Mldom 
or  never.  Laving  apart  niaay  familiar  proofs  of  this 
m  abort  scory  muj  abow  the  diAennoa  betwoea 

even  an  ari«tnrracy  t\v<\  (hr  miiltitndiv 

Vetlor  l*L^aai,  luiviiig  Xxtn  deleated  in  1354  at 
Fartoloago,  and  many  years  afterwaida  ia  tbe  more 
decisive  action  of  Pda,  by  the  Crenoese,  was  recalled 
by  the  Venetian  government,  and  thrown  into  chains. 
Tbr  AT>os:ad«>ri  prrip»>s4.d  to  bt-head  him,  but  the 
tribawd  was  cooteot  with  tbe  ssnteace  of 
WfaSat  Pisaoi  waa  saflkiiag  iMa  n> 
ited  disgrace,  Chioza,  in  Ihc  vicinity  of  the  capi- 
tal, (3)  was  by  the  assistance  of  tbe  Sigmr  Hif  Padua^ 
debvetcd  ialo  (be  baads  of  Pietao  Doria.  At  tho 
inlHIiiC^ce  of  that  disasttT,  th<'  pr>Mt  Ih!I  uf  St. 
Mark's  tower  tolled  to  arms,  and  tite  people  aud  the 
soUieij  «f  dw  prilqra  mo  saaiaKioed  to  tbe  repulMs 
«f  tbe  appmadiing  enemy;  but  they  protested  they 
would  not  move  a  step,  nnless  Pisani  were  liberated 
Ipl  placed  at  tbdr  beid.  Tba  gna(  caondl  wa« 

(IJ  Vitua  litenii  egit  siae  deridcrio  urbis.  See  7'.  Liv. 
Mm.  lib.  stxvtii.  Livy  reports  tbat  tome  said  be  was  bmted 
St  Litoraon,  otkers  at  Ranw.  7644.  cay.  It. 

(S)  TMaalis  dalto  C(^tk,  Sea  Hate  Vl.,patel»l. 


instantly  assembled:  the  prisoner  was  called  before 
them,  aad  the  I>Oge,  Andrea  Cootarini,  informed 
bitn  of  tbe  deaMieda  of  tin*  ptxiplc,  and  the  necessities 
(if  the  slate,  whnsf  only  ho|)e  tif"  safety  was  n'pi>sed 
on  bis  efforts,  and  who  implored  him  to  fiHfget  tho 
bd^aflkt  be  bad  eadnrad  fai  ber  oervbse.  <•!  haw 
subnjittrd,"  replied  tlic  masriia!iImou<s  rf puliliran,  "I 
have  submitted  to  yonr  delilxTations  without  com- 
print; I  have  snpportod  patiently  Iho  paiao  of  HBp 
prisoiiment,  for  they  were  )iinict(xl  at  your  command: 
this  is  no  time  tu  inquirt-  whctlior  1  deserved  them — 
the  good  of  the  republic  may  have  seemed  to  require  it. 
Bad  that  which  ^  republic  resolves  is  always  resolved 
wisely.  Heboid  me  ready  to  lay  down  oiy  life  liMf  fhe 
preservation  of  my  cumitry."  Pisani  was  appointed 
geaendissin^  and  by  bis  exertioos,  in  conjunction 
with  those  of  Carfo  ZoM,  tte  Venetians  sooa  re- 

C4»ered  the  ascendancy  over  their  marilitnc  rival.o. 

Tlie  Italian  commuaities  were  no  less  unjust  to 
their  citizens  than  tbe  Greek  repabiies.  Ciberty, 
both  will)  uiic  and  the  other,  seems  to  have  been  a 
national,  nut  an  individual  object:  and,  nutvvithstand- 
big  the  boasted  equality  btjotc  tin-  laws,  which  aa 
ancient  Greek  writer  (  '<)  con.«i>l(Ted  the  great  dis- 
tinctive mark  between  his  countrynieu  aud  the  bar- 
barians, the  mutual  rights  of  fellow-citizens  seem 
never  to  haw  been  tbe  principal  scope  of  the  oU 
democracies.  Tbe  world  may  have  not  yet  seen  ab 
essay  by  tlif  autlior  of  the  ItnUun  Iltpu/ilirt,  in  whicb 
the  distinction  between  tbe  liberty  of  former  stal^ 
and  tba  atgnifieatioii  attached  to  Oat  wd  by  tti 
happier  constitution  of  England,  is  inpenioosly  de> 
velopcd.  The  Italians,  however,  when  thi-y  bad  ceased 
to  be  free,  still  looked  back  with  a  sigh  upon  those 
times  of  turbulence,  when  every  citizen  might  rise  to 
a  share  of  sovereign  power,  and  have  never  Ixt-u  taught 
folly  to  appreciate  the  repose  of  a  monarchy.  SperoM 
Spmmi,  when  Francis  Maria  U.  Duke  of  Rovero  pro- 
posed tbe  question,  "  whicb  tvas  preferable,  the  re- 
public or  the  principality— (ho  perfect  and  not  durable, 
or  tbe  leas  perfect  and  not  so  liable  to  chauge,"  reified, 
"that  onr  mppinesa  is  to  be  nicaaarcd  by  its  qnalily, 
not  by  its  duration;  and  that  he  preferrj-*!  to  li>e  fur 
one  day  hke  a  man,  than  fur  a  hundred  years  like  a 
brate,  a  stock,  or  a  stflae.*  Tbit  was  thought,  and 
called,  a  magnificent  ansvrcT*  down  to  |be  last  dayt 
oflialiao  servitude.  ^5) 


XX. 

rETKARCH'S  CROWN. 

"  Jn4  tke  crwfw 
"  If^iek  P^$mr€k'$  taaimiU  6raw  supremely  vorr, 

Stania  Ivii.  lines  G,  7,  und  S. 

Tbe  Floreatues  did  not  Uke  the  opportunity  of 
PMraich*s8botl  fWl  to  their  cily,  te  i3M,  to  rafoho 

the  decree  whicb  COofiscated  the  property  of  liis  father, 
who  had  been  banisbod  shortly  after  tbe  exile  of  Dante. 
His  crown  did  not  dasde  them ;  hut  when  in  tbe  aert 
year  tliey  were  in  want  of  his  assistance  in  tlie  forni- 
atiou  of  their  university,  tbey  repented  of  Uieir  io- 
jaatioe,  aad  Boecaodo  ma  aest  to  IMaa  to  ttlreat 

(t)  The  Greek  boasted  that  he  wasl«<*M«(.  8ae  fts tast 
ehapter  of  Mm  tnt  took  sT  JHenfstur  qrivoT 


(S)  "B  tatorae  aMa  mafB^lea  rlqMtte.*  ate.  acMssi, 
9V9dH  Turn, lib.  IH.  pa(.  149.  torn. ■.  edit. 9.  ~ 
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the  laureate  to  conclude  his  waudmngis  iu  the  bosom 
of  \m  native  country,  where  he  might  finish  his  r'm- 
mortiti  Afiira,  mn\  enjoy,  with  his  recovered  pos- 
sessions, the  esteem  of  ail  classes  of  his  felluw-cilizens. 
I  They  gave  him  the  option  of  tt>«  book  ami  the  scicna* 
he  miKht  rondesci'iul  toctpound:  they  c  tlled  him  the 
i  glory  of  his  country,  who  was  dear,  and  would  Ije 
dearer  to  them;  and  they  added,  that  if  there  was 
I  aoy  thing  unpleasiug  in  their  letter,  he  ought  to  re- 
i  turn  amongst   tliem,  were  it  only  to  correct  tlieir 
'  style. (t)    IVtrarch  seemed  at  first  to  listen  to  the 
flattery  and  to  the  entreaties  of  his  friend,  but  he  did 
not  return  to  Florence,  and  preferred  a  pilgrimage  to 
the  tomb  of  Laura  and  the  shades  of  Vauciu:»e. 


XXI. 

BOCCACCIO. 

"Bceeaecio  to  hit  parent  earth  btqueath'd 
Hi*  duet." 

SUnu  Iviii.  lines  I  and  2. 

Boccaccio  was  buried  in  the  church  of  SL  Michael 
and  St.  James,  at  Certaldo,  a  small  town  iu  the 
Valdelsa,  which  was  by  some  supposed  the  place  ol 
his  birth.  There  he  passed  the  latter  part  of  his  life 
in  a  course  of  laborioas  study,  which  shortened  his 
existence;  and  there  might  his  ashes  have  been  so- 
cure,  if  not  of  honour,  at  least  of  repose.  But  the 
"kyasna  bigots"  of  Certaldo  tore  up  the  tombstone  uf 
Boccaccio,  and  ejected  it  from  the  holy  precincts  of 
St.  Michael  and  St.  James.  The  occa.siun,  and,  it 
I  may  be  hoped,  the  excuse,  of  this  ejectment  was  the 
!  making  of  a  new  floor  for  the  church;  but  the  fact 
I  is,  tliat  the  tombstone  was  taken  up  and  thrown  aside 
At  the  bottom  of  the  building.  Ignorance  may  share 
the  sin  with  bigotry.  It  would  be  painful  to  relate 
sacb  an  exception  to  the  devotion  of  the  Italians  for 
their  great  names,  could  it  not  be  acconipanietl  by  a 
trait  more  honourably  cnnfurmable  tu  the  general  clia- 
FBCter  of  the  nation.  The  {)rincipal  person  of  the  dis- 
trict, the  last  branch  of  the  house  of  Medicis,  aflbrdcd 
that  protection  to  the  memory  of  the  insulteil  dead 
which  her  best  ancestors  had  dispensed  upon  all  con- 
temporary merit.  The  Marchioness  Lcnzoni  rescued 
the  tombstone  of  Boccaccio  from  the  neglect  in  whirl) 
it  had  some  time  lain,  and  found  for  it  an  honourable 
elevation  in  her  own  mansion.  She  has  done  more: 
the  house  in  which  the  poet  lived  has  been  as  little 
respected  as  his  tomb,  and  is  falling  to  ruin  over  the 
head  of  one  indifferent  to  the  name  of  its  former  tenant. 
It  consists  of  two  or  three  little  chambers,  and  a  low 
tovrer,  on  which  Cosmo  II.  aflixed  an  inscription.  This 
bouse  she  has  taken  measurers  to  purchase,  and  pro- 
poses to  devote  to  it  that  care  and  consideration  which 
are  attached  to  the  cradle  and  to  the  roof  of  genius. 

Tliis  is  not  the  place  to  undertake  the  defence  of 
Boccaccio;  but  the  man  who  exhausted  his  little  pa- 

(I)  "Aedngitl  InnoUre,  se  ci  ^  Ireito  aneor  retortarti,  n 
compire  limmortul  taa  Africa...  Se  ti  arrieDc  d'incnn- 
trare  uel  nnslro  atile  co*B  rbe  ti  diipiaccia,  cio  <lthb'  ra*cre 
un  aJtro  inotivo  ad  esaadire  i  deitderj  dells  tnn  patna." 
Storia  delta  Lett.  Itat.  torn.  r.  par.  i.  Ilh.  i.  pag.  7U. 

(3)  CtastUat  Tintr,  chap.  Ix.  toI.  il.  p.  ■'Ift.'S.  edit.  3d.  "Ot 
Boccaccio,  thr  modem  Pctroaiua,  we  say  nolbing ;  (be  ah- 
a*e  of  (cuias  is  more  odiout  sad  more  eontemptlble  than  its 
«b*«iice;  and  it  imports  littlr  where  the  impure  rrmain*  ot 
a  licentiouj  author  are  coixlgncd  to  their  kindred  dii»(. 
For  the  same  rcaaon  (he  trnTcUer  ma>  pass  uanollced  the 


trimony  in  the  acquirement  of  learning,  who  vwaa 
amongst  the  first,  if  not  the  first,  to  allure  the  science 
and  the  poetry  of  Greece  to  the  bo«om  of  Italy ;  —  who 
not  only  invented  a  new  style,  but  ftiunded,  or  certainly 
fixed,  a  new  language;  who,  besides  thee.steein  of  every 
polite  court  of  Europe,  was  thought  worthy  of  ein- 
ploymcnt  by  the  predominant  republic  of  his  own 
country,  and,  what  is  more,  of  tlie  friendship  of 
Petrarch,  who  lived  the  life  of  a  philosopher  and  • 
fnHjman,  and  who  «lied  in  the  pursuit  of  knowk-dge, — 
such  a  man  might  have  found  more  consideration  than 
he  has  met  with  from  the  priest  of  Certaldo,  and  fron 
a  late  Knglish  traveller,  who  strikes  olT  his  portrait 
as  an  odious,  contemptible,  licentious  writer,  whose 
impure  remains  should  be  sufiered  to  rot  without  a 
record.  (^)  That  English  traveller,  unfortunately  for 
those  who  liave  to  deplore  the  loss  of  a  very  amiable 
person,  is  beyond  all  criticism;  but  the  mortality 
which  did  not  protect  Boccaccio  from  Mr.  Eustace, 
must  not  defend  Mr.  Eustace  from  the  impartial 
judgment  of  his  successors.  Death  may  canonise 
his  virtues,  not  his  errors;  and  it  may  be  modestly 
pronounced  that  he  transgressed,  not  only  as  an  author, 
but  as  a  man,  when  he  evoked  the  .shade  of  Itoccaccio 
in  company  with  that  of  Aretine,  amidst  the  se- 
pulchres of  Santa  Croce,  merely  to  dismiss  it  with 
indignity.    As  far  as  respects 

II  flaKdlo  de'  Prinripi. 
II  divin  I'ietro  AreUuo," 

it  is  of  little  import  what  censure  is  [Missed  upon  • 
coxcomb  who  owes  his  present  existence  to  the  above 
burlesque  character  given  to  him  by  tlie  poet,  whose 
amber  has  preserved  many  other  grubs  and  worms : 
but  to  classify  B<iccacdo  with  sucli  a  person,  and  to 
excommunicate  his  very  ashes,  must  of  itself  make  us 
doubt  of  the  qualiticatiou  of  the  classical  tourist  for 
writing  upon  Italian,  or,  indeed,  upon  any  other 
literature;  for  ignorance  on  one  point  may  incapaci- 
tate an  author  merely  for  that  particular  topic,  but 
subjection  to  a  professional  prejudice  must  render 
him  an  unsafe  director  on  all  occasions.  Any  p«-r- 
version  and  injustice  may  be  made  what  is  vulgarly 
calUxl  "  a  case  of  ronsriencc,"  and  tliis  poor  excuse 
is  all  that  can  be  ftffered  for  the  priest  of  Certahfo,  or 
the  author  of  the  Classical  Tour.  1 1  would  have 
answereti  the  purpose  to  confine  the  censure  to  the 
novels  of  Boccaccio;  and  gmtitnde  to  that  source 
which  supplied  the  muse  of  Drytlen  with  her  last 
and  most  harmonious  numbers  might,  perhap«,  have 
restricted  that  censure  to  the  objectionable  qualities  of 
the  hundred  tales.  At  any  rale  the  repentance  of 
Boccaccio  might  have  arrested  his  exhum.-ition ;  and  it 
should  have  been  recollected  ntxl  told,  that  in  his  old 
age  he  wrote  a  letter  entreating  his  friend  to  discourage 
tl»e  reading  of  the  Decameron,  for  the  sake  of  modesty, 
and  for  the  .sake  of  the  author,  who  would  not  have 
an  apologist  aJways  at  hand  to  slate  in  his  excuse  that 

tomb  of  the  maliicnant  Aretino."    This  dohlous  phrase  ia 
hardly  enough  to  nave  the  touri.it  from  the  (u«picion  of 
another  blunder  resperlinx  the  burial-place  of  .Vretine, 
whole  tomb  wai  in  the  church  of  St.  Luke  al  Venice,  and  I 
gave  riie  tn  thr  fhmous  controTrmy  ot  which  some  nnlire 
is  taken  in  Rayle.    Now  the  wordi  of  Mr.  Kattnre  would 
lead  ui  to  think  the  tomb  was  at  Klorrnce,  or  at  lrn«t  was  ! 
to  be  somewhere  reruKnised.    Wbcibrr  the  intcription  so  i 
much  disputed  was  ever  written  on  the  tomb  eaiutot  bow  I>«  I 
decided,  for  all  memorial  of  thii  author  hat  disappeared  • 
from  the  ehtireh  of  SI.  Luke.  i 
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it  mhea  yoon^,  and  at  the  command  of  his 
.(I)  It  is  ndther  the  liccntioasncis  of  the 
r,  wr  tkB  erfl  propeanlSM  of  the  rmdari  wkidi 
k)T«  pTi*a  to  ihe  Decameron  alone,  of  all  the  works 
itf  BBwacdo,  a  perpetwd  poftoiahty.   The  estaUiili> 
■Bt  if  •  Mw  SM  ddigMU  fialecC  cmleiisd  tat  im- 
[  pinahty  on  the  works  in  which  it  was  first  fixed.  The 
tU  of  Petrarch  were,  for  the  same  reason,  fated 
ive  his  sdf-admir«d  Africa^  the  "  favourite  o( 
The  invariable  traits  of  natm  and  feeling 
vibich  tbr  iiovelii,  as  wdl  as  the  verse?,  alKiund, 
lave  licubik&s  beea  the  chief  suurce  of  the  furcigu 
I  flMrity  of  both  authors ;  but  Boccaccio,  as  a  man,  is 
60  okure  to  be  estimated  by  that  work,  than  Pitrarch 
M  to  be  regarded  in  no  other  light  than  as  the  luver 
•I  Umm.   Evw,  lowevcr,        ibe  father  of  the 
pro«e  b^en  known  only  a-<«  the  author  of  the 
a  oooaiderate  writer  would  have  been 
ft  wtwwe  irreeoadhble  'wHfc 
iIk  unrrinz  vuicc  of  many  ages  and  nation'^.  An 
,  iiacMeahk  value  has  ne\er  been  stamped  opou  any 
I  ^MPe  aMSr  nOBiUKwIed  by  impurity. 

tme  soarce  of  the  outcry  against  Boccaccio, 
'.  ^wft  bi^gan  at  a  very  earfy  period,  waa  the  choice 
t  if  Ml  waifaloMs  peraooages  in  the  cloisters  t*dl 
I  ai  the  cMvta;  b*t  fke  princes  only  boghed  tA  tie 
1  falbst  adventorfs  so  unjustly  charged  upon  queen 
t  Thnwiriinda,  whilst  the  priesthood  cried  shame  upon 
,  fttMncbaa  Amm  fnnt  the  conveDt  aad  tfca  hu^ 
■d^;  and  most  probably  for  the  opposite  reason, 
that  the  picture  waa  faithiol  to  the  life.  Two 
n  rilowdl  to  be  IlKte  wcfiOlr  tuned 
ita  tile^  to  deride  tbe  canonisation  of  rogues  and 
<B|aa.    Ser  CiaK>dietto  and  MaroeUiniu  are  cited 
jwit  apflMii  cnn     tke  deeoit  lfmtan.(«)  TKe 
'  cnat  Arr^auld,  as  he  is  quoted  in  Bayle,  states,  that 
,  ^gf  editioa  of  tbe  wneia  waa  praposed,  of  which 
VeaimrgatiaB  coariM  bi  oaritliBf  tbe  ;Mr<iids 
and  "  noa,"  and  tacking  the  immoralities  to 
The  literary  bistory  of  Italy  particnlar- 
edition ;  bat  it  was  not  long  befbre  the 
sArie  «f  Barope  had  but  one  opinion  «f  tte  Decame- 
ftm;  and  ilf  ab-olution  of  tht-  antltnr  seems  to  have 
heia  a  p>iBi  Mrtikd  at  lt;a^>t  u  hundred  years  ago : 
'Oa  ae  liercMt  sifller  ai  Ton  pr^teadtiC  aOBfaincre 
Bocaci?  d<?  n'a*<>ir  pas  «te  honn»'te  horome,  parce  qu'il 
«      k  Decauniiruo."    So  said  one  of  the  best  men, 

vipaAipa  da  best  oHie,  tbat  eter  lived— Oe  very 

•Mtyr  t©  impartiality.  '3^  But  as  this  information, 
(hit  ia  tbe  be|"'"'Bg  of  the  laai  century  one  would 
km  bsea  boakd  at  for  pnteadiag  tbat  Beecaedo 

;>hm]  m.in.  may  st«m  to  aime  from  one  of 
s  twwaiei  i*ba  are  to  be  saspectedi  even  when 
^mimm  a  ^Ksast  af  tratb,  a  BMire  aeeeptaUe 
natrut  wjtb  tbe  proscription  of  tbe  body,  sool,  and 
I  of  Boccaccio  may  be  found  in  a  few  words  from 
I,  the  patriotic  contemporary,  who  thought 
«•  ef  da  tales  of  tbis  u^Nure  writer  mortby  a 
firgaa  bis  ««rn  pea.    *!  bavanaarited 


(I) 


»A«  IV -t  a  c.) 


1) 


■biqae  est,  fai  in 

d  aialaria 

1»  HacMnaidorCaval. 

il  of  die  klacdoBi  of  Sicilj.    See  nnbosch(, 
c«e.  torn.     par.  ii.  Ub.  Hi.  paf .  floft.  ad.  Vca.  1703. 
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elsewhere,"   says  Petrarch,  writing  to  Boccaccio, 
tbat  tbe  book  itself  has  been  worried  by  certain 
dogs,  bat  stoatly  defeaded  by  yoar  staff  aad  vtrfeei 

Nor  was  I  astonished,  for  I  have  had  proof  of  the 
T^oor  of  year  mindy  and  1  know  yoa  have  fallen 
en  dat  anaeceaHaodatnf  taeapaUe  mei  of  nH>r-' 
tals,  tvbo,  whatever  they  eitlier  like  nut,  or  l^now  not, 
or  cannot  do,  arc  sore  to  reprehend  in  others ;  and  on 
those  occasions  only  pat  on  a  show  of  learning  and 
eloquence,  but  otherwise  are  entirely  dumb.''(4) 

It  is  satisfactory  to  find  that  all  the  priesthwtd  do 
not  resemble  those  of  Certaldo,  and  that  one  oi  tliera 
who  did  not  paassas  the  bones  of  Baesaerio  would 
not  lose  the  opjwirfunity  of  raisiiip  a  cenotaph  to  hi« 
monory.  Bevius,  canon  of  Padua,  at  tbe  beginning 
of  tbe  alvleenib  centmy,  erected  at  Anyni,  opposite 
to  the  tomb  of  the  I.anrrnfe,  a  tablet,  in'  which  he 
associated  Boccaccio  to  the  equal  hooours  of  Dante 
aad  ef  Mmab. 

XXII. 

THE  MEDICI. 

ilB.>asl. 


Onr  veneration  for  the  Medici  bef^ins  wid  Cosao, 
and  expires  with  his  grandson;  that  stream  IS  pare 
only  at  the  source;  and  it  is  in  search  uf  some  MSaMH 
rial  of  the  virtuous  republicans  of  the  family  dat  fSB 
visit  the  church  uf  Sati  Lorenzo  at  Florence.  The 
tawdry,  glaring,  unfinished  chapel  in  that  church, 
dasigBod  for  tbe  manaekam  of  the  Dnkes  o<  Tnscaay, 
set  round  with  crowns  and  coOins,  gives  birth  to  no 
emotions  bat  those  of  contempt  for  the  lavish  vanity 
of  a  laee  of  despots,  isb3st  tbe  pafeawat  slab,  siinply 
inscribed  to  the  Father  of  his  country,  reconciles  us 
to  tbe  name  of  Medici.  (5)  It  was  very  natoral  for  Co* 
rinna(e)tosappoae  tbat  tbe  atalaefa&ed  tads  Babe 
of  Urbiuo  in  the  cappella  de'  dfpotili  was  intended 
for  his  great  namesake ;  but  the  magnificent  Lorenxo 
is  only  the  sharer  of  a  coffin  half  hidden  in  a  nidie  of 
tbe  sacristy.  The  decay  of  Tuscany  dates  from  the 
sovereignty  of  the  Medici.  Of  the  sepulchral  peace 
which  succeeded  to  the  establishment  of  the  reigning 
families  in  Italy,  our  ovm  Sidney  ha.s  given  us  a 
glovring,  but  a  faithful  picture: — ** Notwithstanding 
all  the  seditions  of  Florence,  and  other  cilies  of  Tus- 
cany, tbe  bonrid  betiaaa  of  Oodpba  ud  Ghibdins, 
Neri  and  Bianchi,  nobles  and  commons,  they  continued 
populous,  Strang,  and  exceeding  rich ;  but  in  the  space 
of  leas  dan  n  bandied  aad  fifty  yeara,  tbepaaeeahia 
reign  of  the  Mfdices  is  thought  to  have  destroyod 
nine  parts  in  ten  of  tbe  pet^  of  that  province. 
AsMmpt  Oder  things,  it  is  remarkable,  tbat  wbaa 
Philip  the  Second  of  Spain  gave  Sienna  to  the  Duke 
of  Florence,  bis  amba&ndor  then  at  Rome  sent  him 
word,  that  he  had  given  away  moM  than  ASOfOOO 
subjects;  and  it  is  not  believed  there  are  now  20,000 
sonle  iohabitiag  tbat  dty  aad  territoiy.   Pisa,  Pistoia, 

(4)  Aaimadvcrti  alimbi  llbmn  ip«nm  canom  dentibiij 
laecsiitaa,  tao  msMU  hacalo  cgrtits  taSqaa  vsce  defrnram. 
aaemltalBaNm:  nam  at  vbas  iaiaai  tat  aavl,  et  scio  ex 
pertasamm  banrtaamfsnas  iaselam  etlprnvaamaiaatc^atd 
{p«I  Tcl  n«hnrt  vil  acMlaBt,  vd  boo  passant.  In  aflb  rapra- 
Lrndunt ;  ad  hoc  nnnm  docti  et  arfiiti,  sed  elincves  ad  r«U- 
qua.''  EpUt.  Joan.  Boccaiio,  Opp,  torn.  i.  p.  &4<>.  edit.  Basil. 

(&)  Tiiiii  Madiem,  Damla  MiHeak  Vatc  Patrte." 

(t)  CSwtear.  Iv.  saBI.  ebap^  ill.  vol.  fll.  pa«i  MS. 
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Arcvxo,  Cortona,  and  other  to«m%  tUat  were  (hoo 
good  and  populous,  are  iu  the  like  proportion  dinii- 
niabed,  and  Florence  more  than  auy.  When  that 
city  bad  been  long  troubled  with  neditions,  tumults, 
and  wars,  for  the  most  part  uiiprosp<TuuH,  liiey  still 
retained  such  strength,  that  when  Charles  VIII.  of 
France,  being  admitted  as  a  friend  with  his  whole 
army,  which  soon  aftiT  cunqucreil  the  kingdom  of 
Naples,  thought  to  master  them,  the  people,  taking 
arms,  struck  lOch  a  terror  into  him,  that  he  was 
glad  to  depart  npon  surh  conditions  as  they  thought 
fit  to  impose.  Machiavel  reports,  that  in  that  time 
Florence  alone,  with  the  Val  d'Amo,  a  small  territory 
belonging  to  titat  city,  could,  in  a  few  hours,  by  the 
•onnd  of  a  bell,  bring  together  135,UUU  well-armed 
men ;  wherens  no%v  that  city,  with  all  the  others  in 
that  pro>ince,  are  brought  to  such  despicable  weak- 
ness, enptiness,  poverty,  and  baseness,  that  they  can 
neither  resist  the  oppressions  of  their  own  prince,  nor 
defend  him  or  thems»'l\es  if  they  wt-re  assaulted  by 

•  foreign  enemy.  The  people  are  dispersed  or  de- 
ctroyed,  and  the  best  families  st-nt  to  set'k  habitations 
in  Venice,  (^noa.  Home,  Naples,  and  Lucca.  This 
is  not  the  eflect  of  war  or  pestilence:  they  enjoy  a 
perfect  peace,  and  suffer  no  other  plague  than  the 
government  they  are  under."  (1)  From  the  usurper 
Cosmo  down  to  the  imbecile  Gaston,  we  look  in  vain 
Cor  any  of  those  nnmixed  qualities  which  should  raise 

•  patriot  to  the  command  of  his  fellow-citizens.  The 
Grand  Dukes,  and  particularly  the  third  Cosmo,  had 
operalinJ  so  entire  a  change  in  the  Tuscan  character, 
tbat  the  candid  Florentinas,  in  excuse  for  some  ini> 
perfections  in  the  philanthropic  system  of  Leopold,  are 
obliged  to  confess  that  the  sovereign  was  the  only  li- 
beral man  in  his  dominions.  Yet  that  excellent  prince 
himself  had  no  other  notion  of  a  lutional  assembly, 
than  of  a  body  to  represent  the  wanU  and  wishes, 
not  the  w  UI,  of  the  people. 


xxnL 

BATTLF.  OF  THRA.SIMKNE. 
"Jn  fatikfuale  rrft'd  utihredrtUy  nu-ay." 

Stanza  liiii.  line  b. 

"  And  such  was  their  mutual  animosity,  so  intent 
were  they  upon  the  battle,  that  the  earthquake,  which 
overthrew  in  great  part  many  a(  the  cities  of  Italy, 
which  turned  the  course  of  rapid  streuat,  poored  back 
the  s«a  upon  the  rivers,  and  tore  down  the  very 
iMontains,  was  not  felt  by  one  of  tiie  combatants."  (2) 
Such  is  the  description  of  Livy.  it  may  be  doubteti 
whether  modern  tactics  would  admit  of  such  an  ab- 
straction. 

The  site  of  the  bottle  of  Thrasimene  is  not  to  Ije 
miskiken.  The  traveller  from  the  village  under  Cor- 
tona to  Casa  di  Piano,  tlie  next  stage  on  the  way  to 
Rome,  baa  fur  the  lirst  two  or  three  miles,  around 

(I)  On  /wM-emmm/, chap,  il.sect.  iivi  page 208, rdJt.  I7&I. 
SUmtrj  ii,  together  witk  lioeks  and  Hoadir;,  oa«  of  Mr. 
nuine'f  *<  despicable  wriiers." 

(3)  "Tnntniqae  Aiit  ardor  animannn.adeo  inteBfii*  pn^n* 
aaimni,  ul  mm  Irmp  moCam  qui  mollaniin  iirMom  Itnliir 
ma|(nns  psrt<»  prottmvit,  avFrtilqur  runii  rspido  amnra, 
marr  nomiaibus  ioTrtil,  monlra  lapnu  ingtnti  prornil,  nemo 
j  ponnanlinin  Mnaerlt."    Tit.  /Jr.  lih.  xxU.  rap. 

(3;  "KquitesadipMs  taureisaltas.iaaiiilisapletegaBtibas, 
lorat."    T.  Lkrii,        sxii.  cop.  |». 


him,  but  more  |)articularly  to  tberigbt,  tbat  flat  laad 

which  llannibal  laid  waste  in  order  to  induce  tbc 
Consul  Fhuninius  to  move  from  Arezzo.  On  his  left, 
and  in  front  of  him,  is  a  ridge  of  hills  bending  down 
towards  the  lake  of  Thrasimene,  called  by  Livy  "  moa- 
tes  Cortonen.ses,"  and  now  named  the  Gualandra. 
Thene  bills  he  approaches  at  OsMja,  a  village  whidi 
the  Itineraries  pretend  to  have  been  so  denominated 
from  the  bones  found  there :  but  there  have  been  bo 
bones  found  there,  and  the  bnttle  was  fought  on  the 
otber  side  of  the  hill.  From  Ossaja  the  niad  begiua 
to  rise  a  little,  but  does  not  pass  into  the  roots  of  the 
mountains  until  the  sixty-seventh  milestone  from  Flo> 
rence.  The  ascent  thence  is  not  stoep  bat  perpetual, 
and  continues  for  twenty  minutes.  Tbe  lake  is  soon 
seen  below  on  tlie  right,  with  Borghetio,  a  round 
tower,  close  upon  the  water;  and  the  undulating  bills 
partially  covered  with  wood,  amongst  which  tbe  rood 
winds,  sink  by  degrees  into  tbe  marshes  near  to  tbis 
tower.  Lower  than  the  road,  down  (o  the  right 
•midst  these  woody  hillocks,  Hannibal  placed  bis 
horse,  (3)  in  the  jaws  of,  or  rather  above,  the  pasa, 
which  was  between  the  lake  and  the  pieseiit  road, 
and  most  probably  close  to  Borghetto,  jast  un<!er  the 
lowest  of  the  tumuli. "(4)  On  a  summit  to  the  left, 
above  the  road,  is  an  old  circular  ruin,  which  tbe 
peasants  call  ^  the  Tower  of  Hannibal  the  Carthagi> 
nian.**  Arrived  at  tiie  highest  point  of  tbc  road,  tbe 
traveller  has  a  partial  view  of  the  fatal  plain,  which 
opens  fully  upon  him  as  he  descends  the  Gualandra. 
He  soon  finds  himself  in  a  \ale  enclosed  to  the  left,  and 
in  front,  and  behind  him  by  tlie  Gualandra  bills, 
bending  round  in  a  segment  larger  than  a  semicircle, 
and  running  down  at  each  end  to  the  lake,  which 
obliques  to  the  right  and  forms  the  chord  of  tbis  moun- 
tain arc.  The  position  cannot  be  guessed  at  from  the 
plains  of  Cortona,  nor  :ip(>ears  to  be  so  completely 
enclosed  unless  to  one  who  is  faiily  within  the  hills. 
It  then,  indeed,  appears  "  a  place  made  as  it  were 
on  purpose  for  a  snare,*  locu»  in$idii$  naltu.  Bor* 
ghetto  is  then  found  to  stand  in  a  narrow  marshy 
pass  close  to  tbe  hill,  and  to  the  lake,  whilst  tiiere  is 
no  other  outlet  at  the  oppoaite  turn  of  the  mountains 
than  through  (he  little  town  of  Passignatio,  which  is 
pushed  into  the  water  by  the  foot  of  a  high  rocky 
acclivity."  (^)  There  is  a  woody  eminence  branching 
down  from  the  mountains  into  the  upper  end  of  the 
plain  nearer  to  the  side  of  Passignano,  and  on  tbis 
stands  a  white  village  called  Torre.  Polybius  aMflul 
to  allude  to  this  eminence  as  the  one  on  which  Hasiii- 
bal  encamped,  and  drew  out  his  heavy-armed  .VfricanS 
and  Spaniards  in  a  conspicuous  position.  (C^ 
tbis  s|>ot  he  despatclied  liis  Balearic  and  light-armed 
troops  round  through  the  Gualandra  heights  to  Um 
right,  so  as  to  arrive  unseen  and  form  an  ambodi 
amongst  the  broken  acclivities  which  the  nad  now 
passes,  and  to  be  ready  to  act  npon  the  leTt  iank 
and  above  the  enemy,  whilst  the  horse  shut  np  the 

(i)  "(Tbi  maxiiDc  monies  rortoDrnies  Tbrasimcna*  aabil.* 
7*.  lAvii,  lib.  xxii.  rap.  iv. 
(6)  "Indr  coIIm  a>5urciint."  Ibid. 

(0)   Ttv  MT«  Cf««wK«v  Tf,(  COfttot  Xsf OV  «UTft<  UtTl'^of  rMi 

Ml  t«K  AtCiMK  mat  f(^fa(  l£wv  W  a'><.I>  a«'tt«Tf«T9'riltu««. 
//Iff.  lib.  iii.  tap.  K\.  Tnr  nrroDnt  in  Pol^itu  is  act  so 
easily  rerancilablr  wilb  prrtrnt  appearaacrs  as  that  iuJJrfi 
be  talk*  of  hilli  to  tbc  rifcht  am]  left  of  tbe  pSM  aad  valley  ; 
bat  when  f^mioias  entered,  be  had  the  lake  at  tbe  right  of 
both. 
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behind.  FlaiaiDiu*  came  to  the  lake  near  Bor- 
gbetlo  it  suDxet ;  and,  witbout  sending  any  »pii-s 
before  him,  inarched  through  the  pass  the  nest  morn- 
ing before  (he  day  had  qaite  broken,  no  that  he  per- 
Ciived  nothing  of  the  bors«-  and  light  troops  above  and 
about  bim,  and  saw  only  the  heavy-armed  Carthagi- 
nians in  fnMit  on  the  hill  of  Torre.  (I)  The  consul 
began  tu  draw  out  his  army  in  the  flat,  and  in  the 
meka  time  the  Imrse  in  auibush  occupK'd  (he  pass 
behimi  him  at  Borghetto.  Thus  (he  Romans  were 
conpietrly  inclosed,  having  the  lake  on  (he  right,  the 
main  army  on  the  hill  of  Torre  in  front,  tha  (iualnn- 
dru  hills  filied  with  (he  light-armed  troops  on  their 
left  flank,  and  being  prevented  frniu  receding  by  (he 
cavalry,  who,  the  farther  they  advanced,  stopped  up 
•II  the  ontlels  in  the  rear.  A  fog  ri.ning  from  (he 
lake  now  spread  itself  over  the  army  of  (he  consul, 
bat  the  high  lands  were  in  the  sunshine,  and  all  (he 
diflercnt  corps  in  ambosh  looked  towards  the  hill  of 
Torre  for  the  order  of  attack,  llannibul  gnv<;  (he 
signal,  and  movnl  down  from  his  post  on  the  height. 
At -the  HHDe  moment  all  his  troops  on  the  eminences 
bdlimi  aad  on  the  Hank  of  Flaniinius  rushed  fi>rwardi 
as  it  were  with  one  acord  into  the  plain.  The  Ro- 
■uus,  who  were  forming  (heir  array  in  (he  mis(,  snd- 
6tmij  beard  the  shouts  of  the  enemy  amongst  tliero, 
oo  every  side;  an<l  l>efore  they  could  fall  into  (lieir 
rmnka,  or  dr«w  their  swordii,  or  see  by  v^hom  (he> 
were  attacked,  felt  at  once  that  they  were  surrounded 
•nd  lost. 

There  are  two  little  riTuIeta  which  run  from  the 
Gaalandra  into  the  lake.  The  traveller  crosses  the 
first  of  these  at  about  a  mile  after  he  comes  into  (he 
plaiD,  and  this  divides  (he  Tuscan  from  (he  Papal 
(erriloriea.  The  second,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
further  ou,  is  called  "the  bloody  rivulet;"  nud  tbr 
peuanta  point  out  an  opoi  spot  to  (he  left,  between 
tlw  **8anguine((o'*  and  (he  iiills,  which,  they  say, 
was  the  principal  scene  of  .slaughter.  The  other  part 
of  tbc  plain  is  covered  with  thick-set  olive-trees  in 
com  grounds,  and  is  uowhtTe  quite  level,  except  near 
the  edge  of  the  lake.  It  in,  indeed,  most  probable 
Ibat  tbe  battle  was  fought  near  this  end  of  (he  val- 
ley, fix  (he  six  thousand  Romans,  who.  at  the  be- 
gioaing  of  the  action,  broke  through  tlte  enemy, 
escaped  to  tliefawuiil  of  an  eminence  which  must  have 
been  in  this  quarter,  otherwise  they  would  liave  had 
I  to  traverse  the  whole  plain,  and  to  pierce  through  (he 
main  army  of  Hannibal. 

Tbe  Bunians  fiKight  desperately  for  three  hours; 
bat  the  *jeaih  of  Flamiuius  was  (he  signal  for  a  ge- 
neral disper&ton.  The  Cartluiginian  horse  (lien  burst 
in  opun  the  fugitives,  and  (be  lake,  the  ntarsh  about 
BorgiKtlo,  but  chiefly  the  plain  of  the  Sanguinetto 
and  tbe  passes  of  the  Gualandra,  were  strewed  with 
dead.  Near  .v>ine  old  walls  on  a  bleak  ridge  to  the 
k-ft.  above  (he  rivulet,  many  huoMn  bones  have  been 
re|jtfatedJy  found,  and  (his  has  confirmed  (he  preten- 
tion* and  the  name  of  (be  "stream  of  blond." 

Every  district  of  I(a!y  bus  it.^  hero.  In  (he  nor(h 
SOMC  painter  is  the  usual  genius  of  (he  place,  and  (be 
fiweign  Julio  Romano  more  tlian  divides  Mantua  wi(h 
her  native  Virgil.  (2)    To  the  south,  we  bear  of  Ro- 

it)  ■  A  lerifo  et  »oiicr  capnt  dccepere  inridue."  T.  Uv.  ete, 
i)  Xhant  the  middle  of  the  twelfth  rentnry,  (hr  rnin*  of 
Waama  iMir*  oa  one  side  tbe  iaaxe  and  flfure  at  Virgil. 

d-JMi<i.  pi  ivii.  1.0.    roytlfe*  dans  U  MiloMis, 
€U.  ■pmr  A.  Z.  Miltin,  turn.  U.  ps|t.         I^srls.  (817. 


roan  names.  Near  Thrasimene  tradition  is  still  faithful 
to  the  fame  of  an  enemy,  and  Hannibal  the  Cartba< 
ginian  is  the  only  ancient  name  remembered  on  the 
banks  of  the  Perugian  lake.  Plaminius  is  unknown; 
but  the  |>ostilions  on  that  nwd  have  been  taught  (o 
show  the  very  spot  where  //  Console  Itomano  was 
slain.  Of  all  who  fought  and  fell  in  the  btitde  of 
Thrasimeue,  (he  hi.s(orian  himself  has,  besides  the 
generals  and  .MaliarUal,  preservetl  inde*^]  (»nly  a  single 
name.  You  overtake  the  Carthaginian  again  on  (he 
same  road  to  Rome.  The  antiquary,  that  is,  the 
hostler  of  (he  po^t-houseat  Spoleto,  tells  you  that  his 
(own  repulsed  the  victorious  enemy,  ami  shows  jon 
(he  gate  still  railed  Porta  di  Annibalc.  It  is  hardly 
worth  while  to  remark  that  a  French  travel-writer, 
well  known  by  the  name  of  (he  President  Dupa(y, 
saw  Thrasiinene  in  (he  lake  of  Bolsena,  which  lay 
conveniently  on  his  way  from  Sienna  to  Rome. 

XXIV. 

STATIE  OF  l^>.MPKY. 

"  Jnd  tkou,  drrnd  rtalue !  stUI  existent  fn 
n$  amtUr^st  form  qf  niikrd  mt^f^ttt/." 

Stanza  Uxivli.  Unci  I  and  7. 

The  projected  division  of  the  Spada  Pompey  has 
already  been  recorde<J  by  (he  historian  of  the  Declin* 
and  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire.  Mr.  Gibbon  found 
it  in  the  memorials  of  Plaminius  Yacca;  and  it  may 
lie  addeil  to  his  mention  of  i(,  that  Pope  Julius  HI. 
gave  the  contending  owners  live  hundre«i  crowns  for 
(he  statue,  and  presented  it  to  Cardinal  Capo  diPerro, 
who  had  prevented  tbe  judgment  of  Solomon  frooi 
being  executed  upon  (he  image.  In  a  more  civilised 
age,  (his  s(atue  was  evposed  to  an  actual  operation: 
("or  (he  French,  who  acted  llie  liruliu  of  VoKaire  in 
(he  Coliseum,  resolved  that  their  Ctesar  should  fall  at 
the  base  of  that  Pum|>ey,  which  was  suppo.«e<l  (o  have 
been  sprinkled  wi(h  (he  bloo<l  of  (he  original  dic(ator. 
The  nine-foot  hero  was  therefore  removed  to  the  arena 
of  the  amphitheatre,  and,  to  farili(a(e  its  transport, 
suflered  the  (einptirary  Bmpu(a(ion  of  its  right  arm. 
The  republican  tr<igc*lians  liad  to  plead  (hat  the  arm 
was  a  restoration :  but  (heir  accusers  do  not  believe  that 
(lie  integrity  of  the  statue  would  luive  protected  it.  The 
love  of  Bnding  every  coincidence  has  discovered  the  true 
Ciesarean  iciior  in  a  stain  near  the  right  knee;  but  colder 
criticism  has  rejecled  not  only  the  blood,  but  the  por- 
trait, and  assigned  the  globe  of  power  rather  to  the 
lirst  of  the  emperors  than  (o  (he  las(  of  the  republican 
masters  of  Rome.  Winkelmann  (,3)  is  loth  to  allow 
an  heroic  8(a(ue  of  a  Roman  citizen,  but  the  Grimani 
Agrippa,  a  contemporary  almi>s(,  is  heroic ;  and  naked 
Roman  figures  were  ouly  very  rare,  not  absolutely 
forbidden.  The  face  accords  murh  better  with  the 
^hominem  integrum  et  casturo  e(  gravem,"(4)  than 
witii  any  of  the  busts  of  Augustus,  and  is  (oo  s(em 
for  hmi  who  wag  beautiful,  says  Suetonius,  at  all 
periods  of  his  hfc.  The  prc(«^nded  likeness  to  Alex- 
ander (he  Grea(  cannot  be  discemwl,  but  (he  (raiti 
resemble  the  medal  of  Pompey.  (.'»)  The  objeclionabl* 
globe  may  not  have  been  an  ill-applied  flattery  to  him 
wlio  found  Asia  Minor  the  boundary,  aud  leA  it  the 

(.1)  SUnia  deik  Jrlt,  etc.  lib.  ix.  cap.  I.  pa(.  331,  322. 
torn.  ii. 

(4)  fieer.  Eyitt.  ad.  .4ttlntn,  si.  6. 

(b;  FubluhrU  li}  Cbu>cu«,  in  bis  Huseum  Homamvm. 
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cmtre  of  llic  Kuraaii  empire.  It  Mfins  that  Winkcl- 
nwun  has  made  u  DiisUke  iu  thinlung  (bat  no  pruuf 
of  the  identity  of  this  atatue  with  that  which  received 
the  bloody  sacrifice  can  be  derived  from  the  spot  w  here 
it  was  discovered. 1^1)  Ftamitiiu.s  Vacca  says  sotto  una 
coMtina,  and  this  cantina  it  known  to  have  been  in  the 
Vicolo  de'Leutari,  near  the  Cancdlaria ;  a  position  cor- 
responding exactly  to  that  of  the  Janus  bet'orif  the  basilica 
ofl'ompi'y's  theatre,  to  which  Augustus  transferred  the 
Btalue  after  the  cuna  was  either  burnt  or  taken  down. (2) 
Part  of  the  Poropeiaa  shade,  (3)  the  portico,  existed 
in  the  beginning  of  the  1  jlh  ccutury,  and  the  atrium 
was  still  called  Satrum.  So  says  Blondus.(4)  At 
all  events,  so  iin|M)sing  is  the  stern  majesty  of  the 
statue,  and  so  memorable  is  the  story,  that  the  play 
of  the  imagination  lea\cs  no  room  for  the  exercise  of 
the  judgment,  and  the  fiction,  if  a  fiction  it  is,  ope- 
rates on  the  spectator  witli  an  eflt-ct  uol  powerful 
Ibau  truth. 


XXV. 

THE  BRONZE  WOU. 

"jind  ihou,  the  thundfr-itrickm  nur$e  of  Romt!" 

Slanxa  lixiviii.  line  I. 
Ancient  Rome,  like  modern  Sienna,  abounded  most 
probably  with  im^es  of  the  fostcr-inoUier  of  her  found- 
er ;  but  there  were  two  she-wolves  of  whom  history 
makes  particular  mention.  One  of  these,  of  brcut  in 
ancient  worl,  was  seen  by  Dionysias(5)  at  the  temple 
of  Romulus,  undcT  the  Palatine,  and  is  univenolly 
believed  to  be  that  mentioned  by  thft  Latin  historian, 
M  having  been  made  from  the  money  collectetl  by  a 
liiie  on  usurers,  and  as  standing  under  the  Riiminal 
l>g«tree.;C}    The  other  was  that  which  Cicero (7)  has 

(1)  .Ktorta  delleArH,  etc.  Ub.  U.  cap.  I.  pac.  321,322.  torn.  11. 

(2)  Sufion.in  rlt.  .4ut}ast.  cap,  31.  and  in  vil-  C-J.  C^sar. 
cap.  88.  Appian  uyi  it  wai  bamt  down.  See  a  note  of 
Fitiscas  to  Suetnuias,  puge  224. 

(3)  "Ta  Dodo  l\>inpeia  Icnta  tpatiare  sub  umbra." 

Vvid-  Mil.  Mmand. 

S4)  Roma  Imtaunita,  lib.  11.  fo.  31. 
ft)  \ajjiui  iciti^iia-nt  «K\aid(  i/frma'-jn.     .Iniiq.  Rom.  Jib.  I. 
(8)  "Ad  flrum  Rnminalem  timolacm  iDrnnllnm  condllo- 
tnm  nrbli  *ub  nbcrihat  lupo*  potueruDt."    lAr.  //(«(.  Ub. 
I.  cap.  xrili.    Tbit  wa«  in  tbe  year  U.  C.  465  or  457. 

(7)  "Turn  itntua  .Natl«,  tum  simulacra  iVrornra.  Roiud- 
lasqoe  ct  Rrmas  ram  altrire  tx-ltua,  tI  fulminis  Irti  ronci- 
derunt."  Or  Divinnt.  W.  'M.  "Tacfon  r»t  ille  rtUm  (]ul 
banc  nrbem  rondidit  Rnmului,  qucm  inaaratum  ln(apitolia 
parvum  iitque  lactnntrro,  uberibus  lupinis  iabiantcm  fuiuc 
menuaiiUi."    In  Calilin.  iii.  b. 

"  Hic  titvrttrit  ml  Humaiil  notnInU  altrit 
Mariia,  qujc  |>3rtm  Mnviirtli  Kroiitvc  naloa 
lll>rribiu  gnridtt  viiali  riirr  rtfabat : 
Qu«  Inm  nun  piirrit  Rammatr>  fulmlni*  tclu 
OiiK-ldlt,  aii]ii>-  atiilva  pedum  «nli|la  liquit." 
De  CotuMlatu,  lib.  ii.  4-J.  (lib.  i.  tie  IHrinat.  cap.  13.) 

cWv  Ti  m  Vjitaivi;;  <rjv  ti  tw  t>lym  aal  a-'jv  tA  ^H|a^  lifu)tin] 
l^vtt.  Dion,  Hist.  lib.  iixni.  pag.  37.  edit.  Rob.  Strph. 
IMS.  lie  goes  on  to  mentioo,  tbnl  tbc  Irttrn  of  the  co- 
lumns  on  whicb  tb«  laws  were  wriltru  were  liqniflrd  and 
become  m^vffn.  All  that  the  Rninnnii  did  was  to  erect  ■ 
lance  statue  to  Japller,  l>K>kinK  trmardt  the  ea>t :  no  meo- 
lloais  nfterwardi  made  of  the  wolf.  This  happened  in  A. 
U.  C.  68S».  Tbe  Abate  Kea,  In  noticinR  this  passacr  of  Vmn 
tStoria  deUe  Jiif,  etc.  lorn.  I.  pan.  202.  note  x,},  sa>s,  Aon 
ojtaMe,  aggiungr  iHong,  rhe  four  ben  /ennofn  the  wolf); 
by  which  it  is  clear  tbe  Abate  traiiilnted  the  \}UudrD  l.enn 
rla%lan  version,  which  puts  i/uamri*  itabitita  fur  tbe  ari|;iniil 
tifvyLt*^,  a  word  that  doe*  not  mean  btn  fennatu,  but  unly 


celebrated,  both  in  prose  and  verse,  and  which  the 
historian  Dion  also  records  as  having  suffered  the' 
same  accident  as  is  alluded  to  by  tbe  orator.(8)  The 
question  agitated  by  lheantiquarie:t  is,  whether  tbe  wolf 
now  in  Uie  Conservators'  Palace  is  that  of  Livy  aud 
Dionysius,  or  that  of  Cicero,  or  whether  it  is  neither 
one  nor  the  other.  The  earlier  vrriters  differ  as  much 
as  the  nKMlems:  Lucius  Fannus(U)  says,  that  it  is 
the  one  alluded  to  by  both,  whidi  is  impossible,  and 
■ilso  by  Virgil,  which  may  be.  Fulvius  Ur8inat(IO) 
calls  it  the  wolf  of  Dionysius,  and  Marlianu9(I  I)  talks 
of  it  as  the  one  mentioned  by  Cicero.  To  him  Ryc- 
<)uius /r<*m^/yMjr/y assents.(l2)  Nardini  is  inclined  to 
suppose  it  may  be  one  i>f  the  many  wolves  preserved 
in  ancient  Rome;  but  of  the  two  rather  bend.s  to  tbe 
Ciceronian  statue.(l3)  Montfaucon^  14)  luetitions it  as 
a  point  without  doubt.  Of  the  latter  writers  the  de« 
cisive  Winkelmanu^l  .'i)  proclaims  it  as  having  been 
found  at  the  church  of  Saint  Theodore,  where,  «ir  near 
where,  was  the  litnple  of  Kumulus,  and  conse(|ueutiy 
makes  it  the  wolf  of  Dionysius.  His  authority  is 
Lucius  Faunns,  who,  howtrver,  only  says  that  it  teas 
placed,  not  found,  at  the  Ficuh  Ruminalis,  by  the 
Comitiutn,  by  which  he  does  not  seem  to  allude  to 
tbe  church  nf  Saint  Theodore.  Rycquius  was  tbe 
first  tn  make  the  mistake,  and  \N'iokelmaon  followed 
Kycquius. 

Flaminius  Vacca  U-Us  quite  a  different  story,  and 
.<iays  be  had  heard  the  wolf  with  the  twins  was  found^  1 6} 
near  ihe  arch  of  Septimius  Severus.  The  commentator 
on  Winkelmann  is  of  tbe  same  opinion  with  that 
learned  person,  and  is  incensetl  at  Nardini  for  not 
Itaviug  remarked  that  Cicero,  iu  speaking  of  the  wolf 
struck  with  lightning  in  the  Capitol,  makes  use  of  the 
[ust  tense.    But,  with  the  Abatc's  leave,  >ardiai  does 

mlsed,  AS  may  be  distinctly  seen  from  another  paMag«  of 

the  same  Ition  :  HSoXiiti;  jiiv  o»v  i  k^^KirKu  asl  -ni  AvpvvTM 
it-M'Aa.  i$f-.<omi.  Hiti.  lib.  Ivi.  Uioa  says  that  Afrippa 
"  wished  to  raiif  a  .  Mue  of  Aognstus  in  the  rantheon." 

(0;  **  In  eadem  porticn  irnrn  lupa.ccijns  uberibos  Romoloa 
ar  Remns  lactantes  Inhianl,  coniplritur :  de  hac  Cicero  et 
VirKilius  .temper  intelleiere.  Livias  hoc  tiiniaiii  ab  >:diUbaa 
ex  pecDnils  qniba*  mulrtati  esaent  ftrneratores,  poaitua  ta- 
uuit.  Antea  in  Coroitiia  ad  l-icum  Huminalem,  quo  Ioc« 
I>ueri  fuerant  expo»iti.  locatam  pro  ccrto  est."  J.ne.  FaUHi 
Je  .4ntiq.  Vrb.  Rom.  lib.  li.  cap.  vii.  ap.  Sallenxre.  lorn.  i. 
p.  217.  In  bis  xviitb  rliapter  he  repeats  that  the  stataea 
were  there,  but  not  that  they  were/uaitd  there. 

(10)  ^p.  Aardinl,  Roma  ^etuj,  lib.  v.  cap.  iv. 

(11)  MaHiani  t'rb.  Rom.  Topograptt.  lib.  ii.cap.  ii.  Ha 
mention*  another  wolf  and  twio*  la  the  Vaticaa,  Ub.  v. 
cap.  xxi. 

(12)  "*  Non  desunt  qui  banc  ipsam  esse  patent,  qnnm  ad- 
pinxlmus,  qu»  <■  romilio  in  Ba»ilicum  Laterauam,  cum  uoa> 
Bullit  oliis  antiqoilRtum  rellquiis.  atque  hinr  in  C^pitoUoia 
poitea  relata  sit,  qaam^is  Marlianus  anli<|nani  CapiloliBam 
esse  miluit  a  Tullio  descrtptam,  cui,  ut  in  re  nimls  dabia, 
trepide  adscntimur."  Jutt.  Rtfeguii.  de  (J^i^il.  Roman.  Cumm. 
cap.  ksiv.  pafi.  25U.  edit.  I.agd.  Bat.  1096. 

(13)  Kardlni,  Roma  ^'ctus,  lib.  v.  rap.  iv. 

(14)  "Lnpa  bodieqae  in  Capitolinii  prostat  vdibn*.  cam 
restlfcio  fulminis  quo  ictam  narrat  Cicero.''  Diarium  ItalU. 
lata.  i.  pag.  174. 

(16)  .Vfonr]|f'//e^r/i.etc.  Iib.iil.capiii.$il.noteiO.  Wis- 
kelmann  has  made  a  stranRe  hliinder  in  tbe  note,  by  saytac 
the  Ciceronian  wolf  was  ikM  in  tbc  Capitol,  and  that  Dioa  was 
wrong  in  saying  so. 

(IGj  "Intesi  dire,  rhe  1'  Lrcole  di  bmnio.  rhe  oggi  si  trors 
nella  sala  di  Campidogllo,  fu  trovato  uri  foro  Romano  ap- 
presso  r  arro  di  Settimio:  e  ri  fti  trofuta  anche  la  Inpa  dl 
bronio  che  allatta  Ramcrio  e  Remo,  e  sti  nella  Loggia  de" 
Conservalori.''  f-'lam.  I'ltccn,  Mcmorie,  num.  iii.  pag.  i.  ap. 
Moa{fawoH,  DInr.  Ital.  torn.  I. 
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uul  positively  aM4>rt  ibr  statue  to  be  that  mentioned 
by  Cicero,  and,  if  lie  bad,  the  assaaption  would  not 
pcrbaps  have  so  exceedingly  indiscreet.  The 

Abate  himself  is  obliged  to  own  that  there  are  marks 
very  like  the  scathing  of  lightning  in  the  hinder  legs 
of  the  prcMBt  wolf;  and,  (o  get  rid  of  this,  adds,  that 
the  wuir  seen  by  Dioiiysiut  might  have  been  also 
struck  by  lightning,  or  otherwise  injured. 

Let  UH  examine  the  subject  by  a  reference  to  the 
words  of  Ciccrti.  The  orator  in  two  places  seem^  (o 
particularise  the  Romulus  and  the  Hemus,  especially 
the  6rst,  which  his  audience  remembered  to  hacebten 
Vk  Ike  Capitol,  as  being  struck  with  lightning.  In 
Ua  TUia  he  records  that  the  twiu<i  and  wolf  b<*th 
fell,  and  that  tiie  latter  leA  behind  (he  marks  of  her 
faeL  Cteero  does  not  say  that  (he  wolf  was  ron- 
•■■MAt  awl  Dion  only  mciitiuns  that  it  fell  duwn, 
witboot  alluding,  as  the  Abate  has  made  him,  to  the 
foree  of  the  blow,  or  the  finnnesi  with  which  it  had 
baea  fixed.  The  whole  strength,  therefore,  of  the 
Abate's  argnmtnt  hangs  npoii  the  past  tt  iiso;  which, 
however,  may  be  somewhat  diminished  by  remarking 
thai  the  phrase  oaJy  shows  that  the  statue  wax  not 
tbea  ataadmg  in  its  former  p<i.«i(iun.  Winkfiinann 
haaobaerred,  that  the  present  twins  are  modern ;  and  it 
is  aqaally  clear  that  there  are  marks  of  gilding  on  the 
wuif,  which  mi^\^^  therefore  be  »oppo<«ed  (o  make  |Mirt 
of  the  ancient  gn>up.  It  is  known  (hat  the  sacred 
iaagrs  of  the  Capitol  were  not  de<itroyed  when  in- 
jared  by  time  or  accident,  but  were  put  into  rrrtain 
nmker  gronial  deposiuries,  call<-d  favi$$m.  ( 1 )  It  may 
be  tbeagfat  poaaible  that  the  wolf  had  been  so  defxisited, 
aad  bad  been  replaced  in  some  couspicuous  situation 
wben  tbeCapitnl  was  rebuilt  by  Yespaaian.  RycquiuK, 
witboat  BMntioning  his  autliority,  trlls  (hat  it  was 
Iraasferred  from  (he  Comitium  to  the  Laleran,  and 
tboBce  broaght  to  the  Capitol.  If  it  was  found  near 
tha  arcb  of  Severus,  it  may  hu>e  been  oue  of  (he 
iMfM  which  Orosios(!l)  says  was  thrown  down  in 
the  Forum  by  lightning  when  Alartc  took  the  city. 
That  it  is  of  very  hi);h  antiquity  the  workmanship  is 
a  decisive  proof ;  and  tliat  circumstance  induced  Win- 
kdaaann  to  believe  it  the  wolf  of  Diony.«iu!«.  The 
Capifltiioe  wolf,  however,  may  have  been  of  (he  <uiini- 
eariy  date  as  that  a(  the  (eropic  of  Romulus.  Lactan- 
i(3)  asserts  that  in  his  time  (he  Romans  wor<>hipped 


(1)  £ac.  Famm.  IMd. 

(S)  Sm  nole  to  ttanaia  LXXJt.  in  Uittorieal  mustratimu. 

(3)  "Romali  aatrix  Lapa  bonorihiu  r»t  afTrrla  divinii,  rt 
fctrea.  si  aaimal  ipsam  Itelsset,  cajos  flKnrnm  KTit."  Lar- 
tmmt.  faUa  H<-Hgiome,Ub.  i.  cap.  ix.  pajr.  rdii.  Tsrinr. 
IMO;  tkat  ii  to  mjt.  he  would  ratbrr  adorf  a  wolf  tlmn  a 
fioalllalc.  His  rommeatalor  ha*  oIimtvoI  that  thr  npmion 
ttUwj  eoareroinK  I^urratis  beint;  flicarrd  in  thii  wolf  wat 
■at  aaiveraal.  Mraho  ihoaKht  nn.  Hyri^iiiat  l«  wmoR  in 
aayiac  tiwi  Laetantiuj  mcnUoos  the  wolf  was  ia  tbe  Ca- 


(4)  To  A.  D.  496.  "Qnit  credere  pesait,"  —jt  Bamniui 
>.  tarn.  Ttii.  p.  (KTt.  la  an.  496  ),  "  vi«aiMe  ndhuc 
ad  (ielaail  Icmpora,  qaa?  fnen  antr  rinrdia  urbi.i  al- 
ia Itaiiam  Luperralla?"  Uelasiai  wrotr  a  Irtter  wblrh 
•enaptes  ftaur  Min  pa^ra  tn  Andromarbui  thr  sruater,  and 
•ikan,  la  alMw  that  tbe  ritej  ihould  be  Riven  op. 

(ft)  BnsaMas  fist  tbeie  words :  ami.  av^piavTi  nf"  \,^\ 

t*iTf«fr,v  ^«^«u^ii  i«->rv»  Ziium  IIm  Za^stM.  Ecclft.  //isl.Uh. 
iLcap.  xiii.  p.  40.  Jastin  Martjrr  had  (old  tbe  ntnry  bcforr, 
bat  Baronin*  bim»r\{  w4«  obliged  to  detect  this  fable.  See 
f  rf.  lib.  vii.  cap.  xii. 


a  wolf;  aud  it  is  known  that  the  Lupercalia  held  out 
to  a  %ery  late  iMTiod(4)  after  every  other  obsenanoc 
of  the  ancient  su(>erstition  had  totally  expired.  This 
may  account  for  (he  preservation  of  the  ancient  image 
longer  than  the  oilier  early  symbols  of  Paganinm. 

It  may  be  permKtotI,  however,  (o  remark,  that  the 
wolf  was  a  Roman  symbol,  but  that  the  worship  of 
that  symbol  is  an  infen-ncc  drawn  by  the  zeal  of 
Lactantius.  The  early  Christian  writers  are  nut  to 
be  (rustrd  in  the  charges  which  llu-y  make  against  the 
Pagans.  Euscbiua  accused  the  Romans  to  their  facc-i 
of  worshipping  Simon  Magus,  aud  raising  a  (stalue  to 
hitn  in  the  island  of  the  Tyber.  The  Romans  had 
probably  iie»er  heard  of  such  a  person  before,  who 
came,  however,  to  play  a  consideradle  though  scan- 
dalous part  in  the  church  history,  and  has  left  si-veral 
tokens  of  liik  aerial  combat  with  S(.  Pe(er  a(  Rome; 
no(withs(anding  that  an  inscription  found  in  this  very- 
island  of  the  T>l)er  showed  (he  Simon  Magus  of  Eu- 
sebius  (u  lie  a  certain  indigenalgod  called  SemoSangus 
or  Fiiliu8.(;')) 

Even  when  the  worship  of  (he  foundiT  of  Rome  had 
been  abandoned,  it  wa.n  (bought  ex|ietlien(  (o  humour 
the  habits  of  the  good  matrons  of  the  city,  by  send- 
ing (hem  with  their  sick  infan(s  to  the  church  of 
Saint  Theodore,  as  (hey  had  before  carric*d  tliem  (o 
the  temple  of  Romulus.  O  The  practice  is  conti- 
nued (o  this  day ;  and  (he  si(c  of  the  above  church 
seems  to  be  thereby  identified  with  that  of  the  (em- 
pie;  so  (hat  if  the  wolf  had  been  really  found  there, 
as  Winkelmann  says,  there  would  be  no  tloubt  of 
the  present  statue  being  that  seen  by  Dionysius.(7) 
Iiu(  Faunns,  in  saying  (hat  it  was  at  the  Ficus  Ru- 
minalis,  by  the  Comitium,  is  only  talking  of  its  aucienl 
position  as  recorded  by  Pliny  ;  and  even  if  he  had  been 
remarking  where  it  was  found,  would  not  have  alluded 
to  the  church  of  Saint  Theodore,  but  to  a  very  tfiiferent 
place,  near  which  it  was  (hen  thought  the  Ficua  Ru- 
minalis  had  been,  and  also  (he  Comitium  ;  that  is,  the 
three  colnnuu  by  (he  church  of  Santa  Maria  Libera- 
trice,  at  the  comer  of  the  Palatine  lotting  on  the 
Forum. 

It  is,  in  fact,  a  mere  conjecture  where  (he  image 
was  actually  dug  up;(8j  and  perhaps,  on  (he  whole, 
the  marks  of  (he  gilding,  and  of  the  lightning,  are  a 
bet(er  argument  in  favour  of  its  being  the  Ciceronian 


(0  "In  rsie  fill  antiehi  ponlrllri  per  toffiier  la  mrmoria 
dr'  Kittorhi  l^prrrall  instinti  in  onorr  di  nomolo,  iiitroUu*- 
•ero  r  nsn  di  portarvi  bambini  oppreaii  da  infermiti  orrultr, 
orcib  si  lilirrino  per  1'  Inti^rrrstionr  di  qar«to  lanto,  come 
di  coutiauo  •(  (prrimrnta."  Rione  lii.  /(ip«i,  nrnirnin  r 
iW'-inla  Drmrtiione.rle.  dt  Iloma  MotUrna,  (UIV  Jb.  Ridulf. 
Ycnuti,  170(1. 

(7^  IS'nrxUni,  lib,  t.  cap.  II.  convict*  roraponiuii  Ijetui 
cmssi  tmint.  In  pattinff  tiie  Itumioal  flg  trer  at  the  churrb 
of  Saint  Theodore :  but  as  l.ivy  Mty*  the  wnlf  wat  at  tbe 
KIrui  Raniinalls,  and  Dionyiitti  at  the  temple  uf  Romalas, 
he  is  obliged  ''cap.  iv.)  to  own  that  the  two  were  rlo»e  to- 
Rriber,  a*  well  as  the  Ijiperral  rave,  ahaded.  as  it  were,  by 
tbe  flg-tree. 

(8)  "  \d  romitium  Unit  oliin  Rriminalis  KertnlDabal,  tub 
qna  inpM  niraam,  Imc  e»t,  maniinam.  doeente  Varrone,  hi- 
rrant  nlim  Kniiiiilut  et  Remus;  nnn  proeul  a  tempin  h<idie 
I).  Mario-  Liheralrici*  appeliato,  ulii  forian  invents  nohilit 
ilia  a*nea  tiatua  lupae  (temiuoi  pueruKx  lartnntit,  quam  bo- 
die  ill  ropitiilino  videmus."  lHni  ft'imchti  Jiitn/ya  I'rbit 
It'jmittur  f  acirt,  cap.  t.  See  also  cap.  tii.  Rorrirbius  wrote 
nflrr  Nardini,  in  IC87.     ip.  Cntv.  Jmtiu.  Rom.  torn.  iv.  r- 
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wolf  than  auy  that  c^n  be  adduceii  for  the  contrary 
opinion.  At  any  rate,  i(  is  rea»unably  M>ltrtod  in  the 
text  of  the  poon  an  one  of  the  moiit  inlerestinf;  reficK 
of  the  andent  city,  (I)  and  i*  certainly  the  figure,  if 
not  the  very  animal,  to  which  Virgil  allodes  in  his 
beautiful  Tcmes: — 

"Gemiaoi  balr  nhera  ctrmm 
l4idFr«  prndfillrt  ptirrr>H,  ft  Inmhrrr  matrcm 
ImpnTTttoi  :  ill«in  terrti  ccrvlfc  reflrtnin 
.Mul«er«  aitcroo*,  et  corparu  iB^cre  Uugai.''(3) 


XXVI. 

JCUVS  C.VAKK. 

"  Fnr  thf  Roman'*  mind 
fP^tu  modtU'd  lit  a  ttts  lerruMal  movld." 

SUdu  te.  nnei  3  and  4. 

It  is  possible  to  be  a  very  great  man  and  to  be  Btill 
very  inferior  to  Julius  Caesar,  thi-  ma«t  complete  cha- 
racter, so  Lord  Bacon  thought,  of  ail  antiquity.  Ma- 
ture seems  incapable  of  such  extraordinary  combin- 
ations as  composed  his  versatile  capacity,  which  wm 
the  wonder  rx'n  of  the  Romans  them!icivc<s.  The  first 
general — the  only  triumplinnl  politician — inferior  to 
none  in  eloquence — com|>arabltf  to  any  in  the  attain- 
ments of  wisdom,  in  an  a^r  made  up  of  the  greatest 
commanders,  statesmen,  orators,  and  philosophers  that 
ever  appeared  in  (he  world — an  author  who  Conip«isvd 
a  perfect  specimen  of  military  annals  in  his  travelling 
carriage — at  one  time  in  a  controversy  with  Cato,  at 
another  writing  a  treatise  on  punning,  and  collecting 
a  set  of  good  sayings — fighting (3)  and  making  lu\eat 
the  same  moment,  and  willing  to  abandon  both  his 
empire  and  his  mistress  for  a  sight  of  the  Fountains 
of  the  Mile  Such  did  Julius  C.Tsar  appear  to  his 
contemporarirs,  and  to  those  of  tlie  subsequent  ages 
who  were  the  mnut  inclined  to  deplore  aiui  execrate 
his  fatal  genius. 

^  Rat  wo  must  not  be  so  much  dazzled  with  his  snr- 
pas^sing  glory,  or  with  his  magnanimous,  his  amiable 
qualities,  as  to  forget  the  decision  of  his  impartial 
countrymen :  — 

ne  WAS  JD8TI.T  si.Aiir.(4} 


(1^  f>oiMlus,  tils  tt.  rsp.  18.  girt*  a  mrdal  repreMntinK 
OB  onr  lide  the  wolf  to  the  same  poaition  as  tlial  ia  the 
<;apitol ;  and  in  tike  revenc  tb«  wolf  with  tbc  brad  not  re- 
verted.   It  it  of  the  time  of  Antoninna  Pia*. 

(»)  jKn.  via.  «3I.  Se*  Dr.  Middletnn.  ia  M»  Lrttcr /mm 
ilaotr.  wbo  iorlinea  tn  tli«  Ciceroaten  wolf,  bat  without 
eaaminiDK  tbr  unhject. 

(•t  )  In  hi*  leolb  t>m>k,  l.ursn  ithowt  biro,  spcinkled  with 
Ibe  blood  of  Pharuilia,  in  the  arms  of  CIrnpatra  :  — 

"  Sanitaitir  TIm-«m1i<-»  rjadi*  pcrfuuu  a>liillrr 
Admiiil  Vrnrrrm  rurif,  >t  miMall  armu  " 


After  f«a«tini;  wifb  hi*  mtitrest,  he  sits  up  nil  aixht  to 
eeavrrae  with  the  Egyptian  tatfrt,  and  tcUi  Acboreu*: — 

■•  Spr»  tit  niiht  rrrlm  riitrmll 
Kiliaoiit  (autn,  birUam  civitc  rallnquani." 

"  Sic  rrlut  in  tuU  trruri  parr  trabrbanl 

I  ><xrli<  lln-  mctlium." 

I  linmrdiateiy  afterward*,  be  ii  fgbtiaf  «faia.  and  defend- 
'  iu(  every  poiitioa : — 

1  "  S»d  adrtJ  drfmaor  ttbiqiw 

Caar  rt  IMM  ■dllM*  ilidiK.  Ikm  Ifctiibin  arc*! 

 r>in-«  nitcte  rannit 

liMilolirxMir  temprr  frltrilrr  iMM 
I'l-avipili  cartai  brilanini  >(  Ipmporf  rspto." 

(4}  "Jarern'jos  eiistimetur,"  tayi  .^aetonlus,  after  a  feir 
!  etlimalioD  of  bis  cbararler,  and  maklDi;  oae  of  a  pbraac 
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XXVll. 

FXiERIA. 

"  Egrrta ,'  sveet  cttntlon  qf  tnme  hrnrt 
If  'ktek  fomdno  mortnl  rrtUny  ptmce  to  fair 

.Slania  cxv.  Unea  1,  S,  aad  3. 

The  respectable  authority  f>f  Flaminius  Varca  woald 
incline  us  to  believe  in  the  clainu  of  the  Bgerian  gn>tto.(5) 
He  assures  us  that  he  saw  an  inscription  in  tbe  pave- 
ment, stating  that  the  fountain  was  that  of  Egrria, 
dedicated  to  the  nymphs.  The  inscription  it  nut 
there  at  this  day  ;  but  Montfancon  quotes  two  lines  (6) 
of  Ovid,  from  a  stone  in  the  Villa  Giustiniani,  which 
he  seems  to  think  had  been  brought  from  tlie  same 
grotto. 

This  grotto  and  valley  were  formerly  frequented  ia 
summer,  and  particularly  the  firat  Sunday  in  May,  by 
the  modern  Romans,  who  attached  a  salubrious  qua- 
lity to  the  fountain  which  ttickles  from  an  orifice  at 
the  bottom  of  the  vault,  and,  overflowing  the  little 
pools,  creeps  down  the  matted  gra<is  into  the  brook 
below.  The  brook  is  theOvidian  Almo,  whose  name 
and  qualities  are  lost  in  the  modern  Aquatacrio.  The 
valley  ilxelf  is  called  Valledi  CalTiirelli,  from  the  dukes 
of  that  name,  who  made  over  their  fountain  to  the  Pal- 
lavicini,  with  sixty  rubbia  of  ndjoinuig  Innd. 

There  can  be  little  doabt  that  this  long  dell  is  the 
Egerian  valley  of  Juvenal,  and  tlie  pausing-place  of 
Untliritius,  notwithstanding  the  generality  of  his  cooH 
mculatiirs  have  supposed  the  descent  of  the  aatirift 
au<l  his  friend  to  have  been  into  the  Ariciao  grove, 
where  the  nymph  met  Hippolitns,  and  where  ahe  was 
mure  |>eculiuriy  worship|Hxl. 

Tbe  step  from  the  Porta  Capena  to  the  Alban  hill, 
lifteen  miles  distant,  would  be  too  considerable,  unless 
we  were  U>  believe  in  the  wild  conjet'ture  of  Vossius, 
who  makes  that  gate  travel  from  its  present  station, 
where  be  pretends  it  was  during  the  reign  of  the 
Kings,  as  fnr  as  the  Arician  grove,  and  then  makes  it 
recede  to  it.i  old  silf  with  the  shrinking  city. (7)  Tbe 
tufo,  or  pamice,  which  the  poet  prefers  to  marble,  is 
the  siibstjuice  composing  the  bank  in  which  the  grotto 
is  annk. 

Thr  modem  topographers  (8)  find  in  tbe  grotto  the 


which  was  a  fitroiuln  in  Ury's  time.  "  Melium  jarr  eirsam 
prnniinlinvlt,  ctiani  si  rrKni  crimiar  insons  fkierit:"  ^lib.  iv. 
rap.  4H.  i  aad  wbirb  was  rontinard  in  tbc  legal  juditmeBta 
pmnounred  in  juttiflaMe  hnmieidea,  incb  as  kilDni;  bouac* 
lireakers.  Jtce  S%fUm.  fa  f «.  C.  J.  0(ari«,  with  tbe  com 
■teatary  at  I'Uttcut,  p.  1H4. 

(&)  "  \*ora  lontano  dal  detto  1 00^0  «i  §eeade  ad  m 
letto,  del  qnale  nr  toao  l>adrani  11  Caffarelli,  etae  eon  ^aesto 
Dome  e  cliiamato  il  Iooko  ;  vi  r  ana  faolana  sntto  un«  cran 
volla  aatiea,  cbr  ai  presente  «l  Rodr,  e  li  Roniani  vi  vaann 
r  estate  a  ricrcarsi ;  nrl  pnvimrnlo  di  rua  foute  «l  Iq^Rr  in 
on  epilafflo  eatere  qoella  la  fonte  di  Kxeria,  dedicata  aUa 
niofe,  e  <|ue!ita,  dire  I'epilafBo.  eaacre  la  medrsima  feale  la 
rui  fit  ronvertita."  Mtmorie,  etc.  ap.  Aardini,  page  13. 
lie  doe*  aot  icive  tbe  insrripUoD. 

(6)  *'  Id  villa  Justiniana  extat  ingeas  lapis  quadratiia  m- 
lidus,  in  qao  sculpla  iw**c  duo  lividii  rarmina  suat:  — 
'  y^iTia  r%t  qua  prabcl  aqoa*  dm  (rata  CaaMiiiia 
Im  Nuinaronjut  mntiiiuinqur  full.' 

Oui  lapis  videtor  ex  eodem  Kgeri*  fonte,  aal  ejaa  virinia 

lithuc  comportnlus.'*    Dioriutn  Itttiir.  p.  153. 

f7)  DtMagnit.  f  'rt.  Rom.tp,  (ir*v.  Mni.  AoM.  torn.  iv.  p. 
IM>7. 

(A)  Eckinard,  Dettriilone  di  Roma  f  drU'  Jijra  Romano, 
rrnmtlo  doll'  /tbale  frnutl,  in  Roma,  ITTiO.  Tliry  believe 
iri  the  irmitn  and  nymph.  "Siinularro  di  qaeito  fonte,  rt- 
•rndovi  irolpite  Ic  acijne  a  pie  di  esso." 


1-  r-,.,^],. 


Ct^TO  IV. 


C^IILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


itaUw  of  the  nymph,  and  nine  niclM^  ibr  the  Infuses;  | 
aad  a  late  trnvdier  ( I )  has  diacovered  that  the  cav«  U 
raatorrd  to  that  Mmi'lictty  which  the  poet  regretteii 
had  beat  aebaiigcd  for  injudirious  ornament.  But 
the  beade««  atatae  is  palpably  ralher  a  male  than  a 
BTRiph,  aad  ha«  none  of  the  attribatea  aacribed  to  it 
i4  prMcat  visible.  The  nine  Muses  could  hardly  have 
tlood  in  nix  aiches;  and  JuTenal  certainly  does  not 
aUsde  to  any  individual  eave.(2)  Nothing  can  be 
fftHect<td  from  the  aatihst  but  that,  •ontewhere  near 
the  Porta  Capcna,  wait  a  vpot  in  which  it  was  Aup- 
poaed  Noma  h<>ld  nightly  conaullationt  with  his  nymph, 
and  where  there  was  a  grove  and  a  sacred  fountain 
and  fanea  once  ooojecmted  to  the  Mu.xes;  and  that 
from  thj«  spai  there  was  a  descent  into  the  valley  of 
'  Egeria,  wben  weic several  artiticial  caves.  It  in  clear 
thai  the  statnes  of  the  Muses  made  no  part  of  the  de- 
coratioa  which  the  -iatirist  thought  mii^placed  in  these 
eavw;  for  he  expreuly  assigns  other  fanes  ;^delubra  i 
to  these  divinities  above  the  valley,  and  moreover  tells 
ua  Utat  ibey  bad  been  ejected  to  make  nx>m  for  the  i 
Jews.  In  fihct,  the  little  temple,  now  callt><l  that  of 
Bacchus,  was  formerly  tliou^ht  to  belong  to  theMuses, 
and  Naidini(3)  places  tiiem  in  a  poplar  grove,  which 
was  in  bia  time  above  the  valley. 

It  ia  probable,  from  the  inscription  and  position, 
UmU  Um  cave  now  shown  may  be  one  of  tlie  "  artificial 
cavana,"  of  which,  indeed,  there  is  another  a  little 
way  higher  op  the  valley,  under  a  tuft  of  aider  bushes:  ' 
boi  a  nngU  grotto  of  Egeria  is  a  mere  mixlem  inven- 
tioB,  frafted  upon  the  application  of  the  epithet  Egerian 
ta  these  nympbea  in  general,  and  which  might  send  us 
to  look  {at  the  baonts  of  Numa  upon  the  banks  of  the 
IlMaaa. 

j  Oar  English  Juvenal  was  not  seduced  into  mistrans- 

'        laiiaa  by  bis  acquaintance  with  Pope:  he  carefully  ! 

pc«Mr«cs  the  correct  plural — 

'Tbcace  slowly  wiadinc  down  the  vale,  wf  vl«w 
Tbc  Ecerias  grols  ;  ob,  how  unlike  the  tru«  '." 

TIm:  valley  abounds  with  springs,  4';  and  over  titese 
■prills,  wbioii  the  Muses  might  haunt  from  their  ncigli,- 
bouring  groves,  Egeria  presided:  hence  she  was  said 
•    to  supply  tbem  with  water ;  and  she  was  the  nymph  of  ^ 
j         the  grotloB  through  wluch  the  fountains  were  tauf^ht 
'         to  flow.  I 
'  The  whole  of  the  monuments  in  the  vicinity  of  the 

I  Egtriam  valley  hav«  rcceivctl  uame^  at  will,  which  have 
1  been  changed  at  will.  Venuti(i))  owns  he  cau  see  no 
tnoeaof  tba  t4?mples  of  Jove,  Saturn,  Juno,  Venus,  and 
Diana,  which  Naroini  found,  or  hoped  to  find.  The  mu* 
tatoriom  of  Caracalla's  circus,  the  temple  of  Honour 
and  Virtue,  the  temple  of  Bacchus,  and,  above  all,  the 
I         tcmpleof  the  god  Ridiculus,  are  the antiquariea' despair. 

(I)  anttiml  Tbur,  ehap.  vi.  p.  317.  vol.  II.' 

(S)  "Snhttitjt  ad  veteret  areas,  madidamque  Caprnam, 
Vie  obi  ooctamat  Varna  cnnjtitarbal  amirje. 
Muac  Mcri  fbntif  nrmut,  ct  drlobra  loeantur 
JwdKi$  quoram  rophlnui  firnamqoe  tapcUcx. 
Omii  enim  populo  mrrrrdrm  pcndere  jnisa  est 
Arbor,  et  rjecti*  meudicat  iiIth  Camarais. 
la  vallem  Eferix  de«rradlroua,  rt  cpeloDcas 
LHttimilrs  verU.   QuaDto  pnotantiux  euet 
Kumrn  aqiur,  viridi  «i  marKiae  cJauderet  aada* 
Herba,  are  iafroDum  vioUrent  martDora  tuphua?" 

,>ai.  111. 

(3)  Ub.  iiL  eap.  iii. 
I  (i)  'I'aitiqar  e  solo  aqav  scaturiani."   AanUni,  Ub.  iii, 

c*r- 10. 

[i'l  Efkinard,  etc,    r.lf.  fit.  p.  U97,  m.  « 
jKliff.  Horn.  Ub.  ii.  rap.  i\xt. 


The  cirrus  of  Canicalla  depends  on  a  mednl  of  thai 
emp^-ror  cited  by  Pulvios  Trsinus,  of  which  the  reverse 
shows  a  circus,  sopposed,  however,  by  some  to  repr**-  I 
.tent  the  Circus  Maximns.  It  gives  a  very  goiKl  idea 
of  that  place  of  exercise.  The  soil  has  becna  but  little 
raised,  if  we  may  judge  from  the  smail  cellular  struc- 
ture at  the  end  of  the  Spina,  which  was  probably  the  i 
chapel  of  the  god  Consus.  This  cell  is  half  henwith 
the  soil,  an  it  ninst  have  been  in  the  circus  itself;  for 
Dioaysius(6)  could  not  be  persuaded  to  believe  that 
this  divinity  was  the  Roman  Neptune,  because  his 
altar  was  under  ground.  '  ' 


XXVIII.  ' 

THE  ROMAN  M-.MK.S1S. 

"  6'rrof  yemests  '. 
litre,  %rherr  Iheaneirnt  paid  thr*  kmnatje  long  " 

Staasa  cxasii.  Unr«  i  and  3. 
We  read  in  Suetonius,  that  Augustus,  from  a  warn> 
itig  received  in  a  dream,  (7)  counterfeited,  once  a  year, 
the  beggar  silting  before  the  gate  of  his  palace,  with 
his  hand  hollowed  and  stretched  Out  for  charity.  A 
statue  formerly  in  tlie  Villa  liorgheae,  and  which  should 
be  now  at  Paris,  represents  the  Emperor  in  thut  |>os- 
ture  of  supplication.  The  object  of  this  self-degra- 
dation was  the  appeasement  of  Nemesis,  the  |>er|)etua] 
attendant  on  good  Oirtone,  of  whose  power  the  Roman 
cooqoerors  were  also  reminded  by  certaui  symbols  at- 
tacbed  to  their  cars  of  triumph.  The  symbols  were 
the  whip  and  the  cmtalo,  which  were  disooTere<l  in  the 
Nemesis  of  the  Vatican.  The  attitude  <if  beggary 
made  the  above  statue  pass  for  that  of  Relisarias:  and 
untU  the  criticism  of  Wiiikelmann  8)  had  rectified  the 
mistake,  one  fiction  was  called  in  to  .rapport  another. 
It  was  the  same  fenr  of  the  sudden  terniitiatitm  of 
prosperity  that  made  Amasis  king  of  Egypt  warn  liis 
friend,  Polycrates  tif  Samos,  that  the  gods  loved  those 
whose  lives  were  cliequered  with  giHxl  and  evil  for- 
tunes. Nemesis  was  supposed  to  lie  in  wait  jwrli- 
eularly  for  the  prndent;  that  is,  for  those  whose  cau- 
tion rendered  them  accessible  only  to  mere  accidents: 
and  her  first  altar  was  raised  ou  the  l>anks  of  the 
Phrygian  j4^sopus  by  Adrastns,  pnibably  the  prince 
of  that  name  who  kille<l  the  son  of  Croesus  by  mistake. 
Hence  the  goddess  was  called  Adrastea.  (9) 

The  Roman  Nemesis  was  »arr«v/  and  august:  there 
was  a  temple  to  her  in  the  Palatine,  under  the  name 
of  Rhamnusia :  ( 1 0)  so  great,  indeed,  was  the  pro- 
pensity of  the  ancients  to  trust  to  the  revolution  of 
events,  and  to  believe  in  the  divinity  of  Fortune,  that 
in  the  same  Palatine  there  was  a  temple  to  the  For- 
tune of  the  day.  (II)    This  is  the  last  superstition 

(7)  .fueton,  in  f-'il.  JvgusH,  cap.  91.  Casaahon.  in  the 
note,  refers  to  Platarrh'i  l.ivrs  of  Camillas  and  Jomlliui 
Paolus,  and  also  to  hi*  apoplithefmi,  for  the  rbararter  of 
tbii  deity.  The  hollowed  hand  wai  reckoned  Ibc  laiil  dr- 
gree  of  degradation  i  and  when  the  dead  \totij  nf  the  prirfrrl 
Huflani  was  borne  about  in  triumph  by  thr  people,  the  in- 
dignity was  increaaed  by  pattiof;  his  band  In  ihiit  position. 

(8)  Storia  df  Ue  Aril.  etc.  lib.  ill.  cap.  ill.  torn.  II.  p.  433. 
Viscontl  ealli  the  statoc.  however,  a  Cybele.  It  is  eiveu 
in  the  Mit*t«  IHo-Clemful.  torn  i.  par  40.  The  Abale  Kea 
{Spirgailonr  ilH  Rami.  Soria,  etc.  torn.  iii.  p.  til3)  calls  it 
a  Cbriaippiu. 

(9)  Diti.  de  nayU,  article  Adrastea. 

(10)  It  is  eouraerated  by  tlie  reginnary  VIrtor. 

(11)  Kortunse  hujasre  did.  Oirero mentions  her,  dr 
Ub.  ii. 
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wltich  retain!  iu  bold  over  the  human  heart;  and, 
fnun  concentrating  in  one  object  the  credulity  so  na- 
tural to  roan,  haft  always  appeared  strongest  in  those 
ttnembarraaMd  by  other  articles  of  belief.  The  an- 
tii|uaries  have  supposed  this  goddess  to  be  syoony- 
mou«  with  Fortune  and  with  Fate:(l)  but  it  was  in 
her  vindictive  quality  that  she  was  worshipped  under 
the  name  of  Nemesis. 


^  XXIX. 

Ikiri^  GUU)IATO&S. 

"  IU,  ihe\T  tirt, 
BittcJtet'd  to  make  a  ll')man  hohdaf.'* 

Statua  ctli.  lines  n  and  7. 

Gladiators  were  of  two  kinds,  compelled  and  vo- 
luntary ;  and  were  supplied  from  several  conditions : 
— from  slaves  sold  for  thai  purp4^se ;  fnmi  culprits  ; 
from  barbarian  captives  either  taken  in  war,  and, 
after  being  led  in  triumph,  set  apart  for  the  games,  \ 
or  those  seized  and  ci)iiJemne«l  as  rebels ;  also  from 
free  citizens,  some  fighting  for  hire  {auclorali),  others 
from  a  depraved  ambition :  at  last  even  knights  ami 
senators  were  exhibited, — a  disgrace  of  which  the 
first  tyrant  was  naturally  the  tirst  inventor.  (7)  In 
the  end,  dwarf»,  and  even  women,  fought;  an  enormity 
prohibited  by  Severus.  Of  these  the  most  to  be  pitied 
undoubtedly  were  the  )>arbarian  captives;  and  to 
iJiis  species  a  Christian  writer  (3)  justly  applies  the 
epithet  "  innocent,"  to  distinguish  tliem  from  the  pro- 
fessional gladiators.  Aurelian  and  Claudius  sopplied 
great  numbers  of  these  unfortniiate  victims;  the  one 
afler  his  triumph,  and  the  other  on  the  pretext  of  a 
rebellioa.  (4)  No  war,  says  Lipsius,  (5)  was  ever 
so  destructive  to  the  human  race  as  these  sports.  In 
spite  of  the  laws  of  C«n<<lautiiie  and  Constans,  gla- 
diatorial shows  survived  the  old  established  religion 
more  than  seTCnty  years ;  but  they  owed  their  final  ex- 
tinctioo  to  the  courage  uf  a  Christian.  In  the  year 
404,  on  the  kalends  of  January,  they  were  exhibiting 
the  .shows  in  the  Flavian  amphitheatre,  before  the 
usual  immense  concourse  of  |)cuple.  AJmachius,  or 
Telemarhus,  an  Eastern  monk,  who  had  travelled  to 
Rome  intent  on  his  lioly  purpose,  ru:>bed  into  the 
midst  of  the  area,  and  endeavoured  to  Mparate  the 
combatants.  The  praetor  Alypiu.s,  a  person  incredibly 
attached  to  tliese  games,  (6}  gave  instant  ofders  to  the 
gUdiators  to  slay  him;  and  Telemachui  gaine<l  the 
crown  of  martyrdom,  and  the  title  of  saint,  which 
surely  has  never  either  before  or  since  been  awarded 
for  a  more  noble  exploit.  Hunurius  immetiiately 
abolished  the  shows,  which  were  never  afterwards  re- 


(1)  oa*«  aam.!  .  ^  % 
SiTB  roarasis  ,  ,  '  ^ 

riiroKiTS  , 

f     *  aveiiiiva      *^  * 

y     ».  C.  LBaAT. 
LBS.  Sill.  a. 

coas. 

Sec  Qwsiiomej  Homaa^i,  eit.  ap.  ^rtfr.  jl»tiq.  /lomon.  ton. 
T.  p.  94'i.  S«e  aUu  Mvralori,  fy'ov.  The»aur.  Ituerip.  fel. 
torn.  i.  p.  RK,  89 ;  whrre  there  are  tJirre  Latin  and  one 
Greek  inicripboni  to  Nrntriiii,  and  othrri  to  Kate. 

(2)  Julius  Osar,  who  rose  by  the  fall  of  tlie  ariitorracjr, 
hroDKhl  Fariui  l^eptinu*  and  A.  Calenns  upon  the  arena. 

(■I)  Trrtnlllan,  "crrtt  ijuidrm  rt  innorrntrs  (jiadiatores  in 
ludam  venioBt,  rt  vuluptatis  pubUra;  tiostic  flaat."  Jutt. 
Lipt.  Saturn.  Srrmun.  lib.  li.  cap.  iil. 

ih^  f  'opUnu,  in  f  it.  Mvrel.  and  in  ru.  Oaud.  ibid. 

(Si  ** Credo  imn  srio  Dallgm  bellam  tantam  cladem  vat- 


vived.  Tlic  story  is  told  by  Theodoret  (7)  and  Cas- 
siodorus,  (8)  and  seems  worthy  of  credit  notwith- 
standing its  place  iu  the  Roman  martyrology.  (9) 
BesidcH  the  torrents  of  blood  which  flowed  at  the 
funerals,  in  the  amphitheatres,  the  circu«,  the  forums, 
and  other  public  places,  gladiators  were  introduced 
at  fea.<(t.s,  and  tore  carli  t.Uier  to  pieces  amidst  the 
supper  tables,  to  the  great  iJcltght  and  applause  of  the 
guests.  Yet  Lipsius  permits  himself  to  suppose  the 
loai  of  coarmge,  and  the  evident  degeneracy  of  man- 
kind, to  be  nearly  connected  with  the  abolition  of 
these  bloody  spectacles.  (10)  ^ 


XXX. 


Flftr,  whm  the  Roman  tnllllm't  htamf  or  prtUe 
/f^as  dtalh  or  l{ff,  tkt  ptatithintjt  of  a  rroutl. 

StniuB  cilii.  lines  5  and  0. 

When  one  gladiator  wounded  another,  he  shouted  j 
"  he  has  it,"  "  hoc  habet,"  or  "  habel."   Tke  wounded  \ 
combatant  dropped  his  weapon,  and,  advancing  to  tbe  | 
edge  of  the  arena,  supplicated  the  spectators.    If  be 
had  fought  well,  the  people  saved  him ;  if  otherwise,  j 
or  as  they  happened  to  be  inclined,  they  turned  down 
their  thumbs,  and  he  was  Klain.    They  were  occasion- 
ally so  savage,  that  (hey  were  impatient  if  a  combat 
lasted  longer  than  ordinary  vsithout  wounds  or  death.  | 
The  emperor's  presence  generally  saved  the  vanquished ;  i 
and  it  is  recorded  as  an  instance  of  Caraealla's  fe- 
rocity, that  he  sent  those  who  supplicated  him  for  life, 
in  a  spectacle,  at  Nicomedia,  to  ask  the  people;  in 
other  words,  handed  them  over  tn  be  slain.    A  similar 
ceremony  is  observed  at  the  Spanish  bull-fights.  The 
magistrate  presides;  and  afler  the  horsemen  and  pic- 
cadores  have  fought  the  bull,  the  matadore  steps  for- 
ward and  l>ow  .«  to  him  for  permission  to  kill  the  animal. 
If  the  bull  has  done  his  duty  by  killing  two  or  three 
horses,  or  a  man,  which  last  is  rare,  the  people  inter- 
fere with  shouts,  the  ladies  wave  their  handkerrlii^fs, 
and  the  animal  is  saved.    The  wounds  and  death  of 
the  horses  are  accompanied  with  the  loudest  acclanui* 
tions,  and  many  gestures  of  delight,  e^spccially  from 
the  female  portion  of  the  audience,  incluiling  those  of 
the  gentlest  blood.    Every  thing  depends  on  habit. 
The  author  of  Childe  Harold,  the  writer  of  tliis  note, 
and  one  or  two  other  Englishmen,  who  have  certainly 
in  other  days  borne  the  sight  of  a  pitched  battle,  were, 
during  the  summer  of  1 8()9,  in  the  governor's  box  at 
the  great  amphitheatre  of  Santa  Maria,  opposite  to 
Cadiz.    The  death  of  one  or  two  horses  completely 
satisfied  their  curiosity.    A  gentleman  present,  ob« 
aarving  them  shudder  and  look  pale,  noticed  that  u- 

titiemqae  getieri  hamano  intulisic,  quain  bos  ad  voluptalna 
lados."   J%tt.  Upi.  ibid.  lib.  i.  cap.  xii. 

(G)  AagnsUnns  (lib.  vi.  CanTeu.  cap. 
(uaro  fladiatorii  spectarnli  itibiatn  incredibiliter  abreptra^ 
•crihit.  fb.  lib.  i.  cap.  xii. 

(7^  Uitt.  Eeeltt.  cap.  xvf\,  lib.  v. 

^8)  CtuHod.  Tripartita,  1.  x.  c.  xi.  Sot^m.  ib.  ib. 

(i>)  Raroniaii,  ad.  ann.,  el  Id  nods  ad  Martfrol.  Horn.  1/ 
Jan. — See  Mamngeiti  delle  Memotie  taen  t  prKtfo^  dell' 
Anfittatro  Flavio,  p.  3fi.  rdil.  1746. 

(iU)  ^Qnod?  non  ta  IJpii  ntomenttim  aliqaod  habniase 
censes  ad  virlutem?  Msfnom.  Trmpora  uottni,  nosqoa 
ipso*  videamus.  Oppidnm  ecce  unuin  allertimve  captain, 
dirrptum  rst ;  tomaltu!!  rirca  no<,  non  In  nobis,  et  tamrn 
ronridinas  et  turbamur.  L'bi  robur,  ubi  tot  per  annos  me- 
ditata  sapientiiF  stadia  ?  nbi  ille  animus  aoi  possit  dicerr, 
ti  yVtMfiM  Utaliaivr  orhisT^  etc.  Md,  lib.  il.  rap.  sxv.  Tbe 
protntv-pe  of  Mr.  Windham's  panrKjrric  on  batl-baitinic. 


CHILDE  UABOLD'S  PILGRIMAGE.  IMU 

A  ......  ^  ^. 
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iisuil  rfccptjon  of  so  drli^htfnl  a  sport  to  some  young 
Uiiirs,  wlw  start-d  and  sinilol,  ami  continued  their 
applAusf  s  05  another  horse  fell  bictdiiig  to  the  ground. 
Oae  ball  killed  three  borses  ^  Idt  owtt  hanu.  il» 
wu  MiT«d  by  acdRinalioos,  which  were  redoubled 
when  it  wu  known  be  bt-longcJ  to  a  priest. 

An  Kiitiwhimr,  who  can  be  much  pleaeed  with 
aedoc  two  bmb  beat  tlieiaedvei  to  i^eoti,  cannot  bear 
to  look  at  a  horse  galloping  round  an  arena  with  bis 
bowda  traiiiag  on  the  ground,  aud  lame  from  the 
ipeelada  aad  Ike  apwtelow  witii  kmc  and  diigasL 


XXXI. 

TUB  ALBIM  HILL. 

Vu  Tiber  trindt,  and  the  bno4  tc$m  IwPM 

The  Ljlia*  coast, eU.  ele. 

Stanza  clxsir.  linM  2,  3,  anil  4. 

TLe  «h(ilc  declitity  of  the  AIba>i  hill  is  of  unrival- 
led Ijeauly,  and  from  thecoa\enl  un  the  liighcst  point, 
which  has  sncoeeded  to  the  temple  of  the  Lalian  Ju- 
piter, tke  paaipact  eadiimflei  all  tha  olyicta  alluded  to 
in  the  ctted  ilansa;  the  Mediterranean;  the  whole 

wci)e  of  the  latter  half  of  the  ,Ent  Id,  arid  the  coast 
fnin  befood  the  mouth  of  the  Tiber  to  the  headknd 
of  CircMm  and  (he  Cape  of  Temelna. 

The  -«ite  of  CIctTo's  villa  inav  be  snpposcil  cithiT  at 
the  Grolta  Ferrata,  or  at  the  Tusculum  of  Prince 
Luden  Buonaparte. 

Thr-  former  was  thought  >;nnip  yrnr<  ai;o  the  actual 
site,  a^  may  be  stt-a  from  MiddlvUni  s  Life  uf  Cicero. 
At  present  it  has  lost  aomrthitig  of  its  credit,  en-i^pt 
far  the  DomcnichiDos.  Nine  monk*  uf  the  Greek 
order  lire  there,  and  the  adjoiiiinj;  \  ilia  is  a  cardinal's 
sutami-r-htmsp.  The  other  villa,  r;il!i'<l  Rufimlla,  is 
on  the  suamii  of  the  hill  above  Frascati,  aud  monjr 
rich  mnwini  ef  Ttacalnm  have  baea  Ibnnd  then^  be- 
sides »e\i  nty-two  statues  of  difibent  uMrit  and  pro- 
serralioa,  and  seven  busts. 

FVoni  the  same  emmence  are  seen  the  Sabine  bill?, 
embosomed  in  wliirh  lit-s  the  long  valley  of  Rustica. 
There  are  several  circumstances  whicii  tend  to  e>labli<ih 
Iheidfl^ityaf  Una  valley  with  the"  UiHtm''  ofHuracc ; 
and  it  aeeins  possible  that  tbe  mosaic  pavement  which 
the  peasants  uncover  by  throwing  up  the  earth  of  a 
vioeyard  maybdoiig  to  bis  villa.  Knstica  is  pronounced 
abort,  not  noconbif  to  our  streu  upon — ^Uttiat  en- 
fairfw.*  It  li  aHra  rational  to  think  that  we  are 
wrong,  tliao  that  the  inhabitants  of  this  serhidtil  valley 
have  rhfl'^fH  their  tooc  in  this  word.  The  additiou 
of  Ifce  eonaonaat  prefixed  u  nothing:  yet  it  is  neceo* 
f*ry  to  be  aware  that  Uu-ilica  ititv  be  a  niinlern  name 
\*bich  the  peasants  may  ba\e  caui^hl  from  the  uati- 
quaries. 

Tbe  vilb,  or  the  mosaic,  is  in  a  viueyard  ou  a  knoll 
covered  with  clwstnat-trees.  A  stream  runs  down 
the  valley;  and  although  it  is  nut  true,  as  said  in  thi- 
fnd^booka,  that  this  stream  is  called  Licenaa,  yet 
thcte  ii  a  viDaga  on  a  rock  af  tha  head  of  tte  valhfy 
which  is  so  deuuminatrti,  and  whicli  in^iy  liave  taken 
its  name  irom  the  Digeatia.  Licenza  coutains  700 
hboWliili    On  a  peak  a  litUa  way  beyond  it  Civi- 

(I)  inr.  vairASiAivS 

snsnvajt  MiiMV*.  rats. 
voTttT.  eaiiiok.  «»Bii  * 

ncrOBIS.  TITTSTtTB  ILLAfSMI* 

«VA.  im»aas4.  aasn-rriv. 


tella,  containing  300.  Ou  the  baiik.*i  of  the  Anio,  a 
little  before  yoti  turn  up  into  YalleKuslica,  to  the  left, 
about  an  hour  from  tite  n7/<t,  is  a  town  called  Vico« 
nure,  another  lavoniabla  caiacidanca  with  the  Ywria 
of  the  poet  At  the  end  of  the  valley,  towards  the 
Anio,  there  is  a  bare  hill,  crowned  with  a  little  town  ' 
called  Bardehu  At  the  loot  of  this  hill  the  rivulet  of 
Lieenia  flowa,  aadia  ahnaat  absorbed  in  a  wide  sandy 
bed  before  it  reaches  the  Anio.  Ndlhinj;  can  be  more 
fortunate  for  the  lines  of  the  poe.l,  whether  in  a  meta- 
phorical «r  dbaet  aaaae: — 

'Me  tMdsni  lotdt  (slUtas  Ucnlia  rivas, 
Qaem  Mandela  Mbit  racMUS  ft1|0t«  pagos.'* 

The  stream  is  clear  bi^h  up  the  valley,  but,  before  it 

reaches  tbe  bill  of  BarUela,  looks  green  and  yellow,  like 

a  sulphur  rimlet 

Korea  Giov.uif,  a  ruim-d  village  in  the  hills,  li.ill" 
an  hour's  walk  from  the  vineyard  where  the  pavemcul 
is  shown,  does  seen  to  be  the  site  of  the  fane  of  Va- 
cuna,  and  an  inscription  found  there  tills  that  this 
temple  of  the  Sabine  Victory  was  repaired  by  W.s- 
posian.  (1)  With  tbcoebeips,  and  a  position  corre- 
spondiug  exactly  to  every  thing  which  the  poet  Itas 
told  ns  of  his  retreat,  we  may  ieel  tolerably  secure  of 
our  site. 

Tbe  bill  which  should  be  Locretilis  is  called  Cam- 
panile, and,  by  following  up  the  rindel  to  the  pretended 
ILndusia,  you  couu'  to  the  roots  of  the  hij;htT  niuiiu- 
tain  Gcnuaro.  Singularly  enough,  tbe  only  spot  of 
ploughed  land  in  the  wboleinlley  IsoB  AekMDwbefe 
this  Baadnria  rises : — 

"...  la  frigm  aroabile  1 
^c^1l^  (oiiirrc  tiiarij  ' 
l'r;ii(ej,  ct  ptTorl  vago."  \ 

The  peasants  show  another  .spring  near  the  mosuic 
pavement,  which  they  call  "Oradina,"  and  which  flows 
down  tbe  hills  into  a  tank,  or  aiill-dam,  and  tbeace 
trieUes  eaar  bto  Ibe  Digantia. 
But  ife  Bwst  not  hope 

"To  trace  the  liases  upwards  to  tkdr  iprin;;," 

by  exploring  the  windings  of  the  romantic  valley  in 
search  of  the  liandusiau  fountain.  It  seems  strange 
that  any  one  should  liave  thought  Bandnska  fonntaiu 
of  the  Digcnlia — Horace  has  not  let  drop  a  word  ef 
it ;  and  this  immortal  spring  has  in  fact  been  dbwa- 
vered  in  possession  of  tbe  holders  of  many  good  ttblgs 
in  Italy,  tha  oionks.  It  was  attached  to  tbe  cfanrdi 
of  8L  Gerfaia  and  Protais,  near  Vennsin,  where  it 
was  most  likely  to  be  found.  '2)  We  shall  not  be  so 
lucky  as  a  late  traveller  in  iiadiog  tbe  occasional  pine 
still  pendent  on  the  poetic  vilh.  There  ia  not  a  pine 
in  the  whole  valley,  but  (licreare  two  cypres«ies,  which 
he  evidently  took,  or  mistook,  for  the  tree  in  the 
ode.  (3)  The  truth  is,  that  the  pine  is  now,  as  it 
was  in  the  days  of  Virgil,  a  garden  tree,  and  it  was 
not  at  all  likely  to  be  found  in  (he  craggy  acclivities 
of  the  valley  of  Kustica.  Horace  pr.ibablv  had  one 
of  them  in  the  orchard  close  above  his  iarra,  imme- 
diately ovenhadowbg  his  villa,  not  on  tbe  rocky 
heights  at  some  ili>>t  un  e  from  his  abode.  The  tourist 
may  have  easily  suppoMxl  himself  to  have  seen  this 
pine  figured  in  tbe  above  cypreeeee;  for  the  orange 

(2)  .See  Histartcat  lUtutratimu  tk$  flmik  Canto  o/ 
Ottlde  Harold,  p.  43. 

(3)  See  Kusuce'*  tla«><eal  Tbur,  etc.  chap.  vlt.  p.  S&O. 
vel.ll. 

it 
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an>]  Ii'innn  tier".  >vfii«li  l!iro\v  such  a  Mimhii  ovr-i  l<i> 
detcriptioo  ot  tbe  royal  gardens  at  Naples,  unless  ihey 
diqilaeed,  were  assardQjroiily  MKfaw 
gtvdflB  abralw.(l) 


XXXIL 


EUSTACE'S  CLASSICAL  TOrn. 

The  cxlretnc  disappoinlmcnt  experienced  by  choos- 
ing the  Classical  Tourist  as  a  guide  in  Italy  must  be 
allowed  to  find  \ent  in  a  few  obsen>ation«,  which,  it 
it  Uferted  wilboat  feai^  of  coalnMiicUoo,  will  be  con> 
finnecl  by  em?  one  who  Iwf  Mtectcd  tbe  nine  con> 

ductnr  t!iroii_'h  the  same  ruiiiilrv.    This  author  is  in 
,fact  one  of  tbe  most  inaccuokle,  unsatislactory  writers 
tbat  have  in  oar  tinea  attained  a  tenponny  rrpala- 

tion,  and  is  very  soldoin  fo  he  trtistrti  O'cn  w!irn  hr 
speaks  of  objects  which  he  must  be  presumed  to  have 
seen.  His  errors,  from  tbe  aioiple  exaggeration  to 
the  downright  mis-sLitement,  are  to  frequent  as  to 
induce  a  suspicion  that  he  had  either  never  visited 
tbe  spots  described,  or  had  trusted  to  the  Gdklity  of 
fonner  vrritera.  lodeedp  tbe  CImucoI  Twur  has  everj 
eharacteristle  of  a  more  eoupilafioB  of  fonner  nofices, 
strung  IdctlKT  tipoii  a  »ery  slender  tlin  ail  nC  pcr-iiMal 
observation,  ami  »vv«-i|c(l  out  by  those  decorations 
wMeb  are  so  easily  sappliedfll^a  ifileantic  adoptloB 
of  all  \\\f  roinm  ;  ■[  "  i  *"  praise,  applied  to  emy 
thing,  and  (hm-lori'  si^tiilyiiig  nothing. 

The  atyjt'  vvliicli  one  person  thinks  cloggy  and  cutn* 
brons,  and  unsuitable,  may  be  to  the  taste  of  others ; 
and  such  may  etpt-rience  some  salutary  excitement  in 
ploughing  through  the  pt-riods  uf  the  Classical  Tour. 
It  mast  be  said,  however^  (bat  potisb  nnd  vreigbt  are 
apt  to  beget  an  expectation  o(  tahN^  ttli  unon^st 
the  pains  of  the  damned  to  toil  ap  8  diaiax  witb  a 
buge  round  tUtut. 

The  tourist  had  tiw  cboko  of  bit  woids,  bat  there 
was  no  such  latitude  allowed  to  that  oCJiis  sentimrnts. 
The  love  of  virtue  and  of  liberty,  whicli  inu-tt  have 
dintin^uisbed  tlie  character,  certainly  adorns  the  pages 
of  Mr.  Eustace;  and  the  gentlemanly  spirit,  so  re- 
commendatory either  in  an  author  or  his  productions, 
is  very  conspicuous  throughout  the  Classical  Tour. 
Bat  tbeae  generous  qoalities  are  the  foliage  of  such  a: 
performance,  and  may  be  spread  about  it  so  proai- 
ncntly  ainl  |itiifas'  ly,  as  \n  ruiiarrass  (ho$e  who  wish 
to  see  aud  find  the  fruit  at  liand.  Tbe  unction  of  tbe 
divine,  and  tlie  exbortations  of  the  SMralist,  auiy  have 

made  this  work  vonn>(l)iii<,'  more  and  b«-tter  th.Tn  a  hook 
of  travels,  but  they  have  not  made  it  a  book  of  travels; 
and  tbis  observation  applies  more  especially  to  that 
enticing  method  of  instruction  oonveyixl  by  tbe  perpe- 
tual introduction  of  the  s.nme  Gallic  Uelot  to  reel  and 
bluster  before  the  ri'-ing  gcnenition,  and  teorify  it  into 
deceaqr  by  tbe  display  of  all  the  excesses  of  tbe  Re- 
velation. An  aniraonty  aii^inst  atbeiMl  and  regi- 
cides ill  ci  iu  idl,  hikI  Frriicliiiien  specifically,  may  be 
honourable,  and  may  be  useful  as  a  record ;  but  tliat 
notidole  afaodd  eiiher  be  adothdslared  in  any  tvorii 
nthcr  than  a  tawr,  or,  at  kost,  alMMid  be  served  op 

(I)  "Cndrr  (iiir  window!,  nod  borfli  r;ri>;  on  the  beaclj,  ii 
the  roval  Kardrn,  laid  Ml  ta  parterre*,  and  walks  shaded 
by  row*  of  oranga  tfsss."  Ctowlrol  Ant,       chap.  xi. 

vol.  ii.  <irf  3(55. 

'i)  "  Wh  it,  tiirn.  lie  the  astsoithment, or  rsthir  the 
horror,  of  mjr  reader,  when  1  iaibrm  him  thsFtrcach 


.tp.ii  t,  nul  sn  iiiivtxl  with  the  vvhule  mass  of  ia» 
forwatiou  and  retlectioo,  as  to  give  a  bitterness  1ft 
Ivery  page  i  for  who  vrodd  cfaoMe  to  have  the  antt- 

piitliir'-  iif  any  man,  however  jttst,  for  his  travdlirif; 
conipaiiious?  A  tourist,  unless  he  aspires  to  the  cre- 
dit of  prophecy,  is  not  nnswcnUe  for  (he  changes 
which  may  take  place  in  tlie  country  which  he  de- 
scribes; but  hi<i  reader  may  very  faitly  esteem  oil  bis 
political  portraits  and  deductions  as  so  inueb  waste 
paper,  tbe  nMment  tbey  cease  to  assist,  aud  oMie  |Ni^'4^ 
ticnlariy  if  tbey  obstmci,  bis  actual  survey. 

Neither  em  limiiitn  nor  acriisatinii  of  any  govern- 
ment, or  governors,  is  meant  to  be  here  ofierod ;  bat 
it  is  stated  as  an  ineoatfovertiUe  ftet,  timt  tbe  dMnge 

operated,  cither  liy  the  address  of  the  late  imperial 
system,  or  by  the  disappointment  of  every  expectation 
by  thoOB  v*1m  have  succeeded  to  the  Italiaa  tbronea, 
lm>i  been  so  roii«iderable,  and  is  so  apparent,  as  not 
only  tu  put  Mr.  Eu!»tace'!>  antigallican  philippics  en- 
tirely oat  of  date,  but  even  to  throw  some  suspicion 
npon  the  competency  and  candour  of  the  author  him- 
self. A  remarkable  e\ample  may  be  found  in  the 
instance  of  Bologna,  over  wliose  papal  attachments, 
and  conseqneat  dcaolatioa,  the  iottrist  poors  forth  such 
strains  of  coedoknce  and  revengOi  made  loader  by  the 

borrow  Oil  triiitipct  of  Mr,  Burke,  Now  Bologna  is 
at  this  moment,  aud  lias  been  for  some  years,  noto- 
riooB  amongst  the  stales  of  Italy  i&r  its  attaehoMBt 

lo  revfiliilioiiary  (iriiieiples,  and  was  almost  the  only 
city  which  made  any  demonstrations  in  favour  of  the 

uafiwtnnate  Murat.  Tbis  change nuy,  however,  have 
been  nsade  since  Mrf^JBostace  visited  this  country ; 
but  the  traveller  whom  Be  has  thrilled  with  horror  at 
the  projected  stripping  of  tbe  copper  from  the  cupola 
of  St.  Pcter^s,  most  be  much  rdievod  to  find  that  sa- 
crilege out  of  the  power  of  the  FVench,  or  any  other 
plunderers,  the  cupola  being  covered  ^vilh  leail.'V 

If  the  conspiring  voice  of  otherwise  rival  critics  bad 
not  given  ceoiriMktahiB  abmey  to  the  Ctttakml  Vmw, 
it  would  have  been  uii'iecpssary  to  warn  (he  reader, 
that  however  it  may  ailorn  lii-i  library,  it  will  be  of 
little  or  no  service  to  him  in  his  carriage;  and  if  tbe 
judgment  of  those  critics  had  hitherto  been  suspended, 
no  attempt  vv  euld  lia\e  be>  ii  m  ide  to  anticipate  their 
deci&ion.  As  it  is,  those  who  stand  in  the  relation 
of  posterity  to  Mr.  Eustare  may  be  permitted  to  ap- 
peal filNaeotemporary  praises,  and  ore  perhaps  more 
likely  to  be  just  in  proportion  as  the  causes  of  love 
and  hatred  are  the  farther  removed.  This  appeal  had, 
in  some  nwasore,  been  noktebelbrethe  alnw^ reamrhs 

vv«-rc  written  ;  for  one  of  the  most  respectable  of  the 
Florentine  publishers,  who  had  been  pe^^naded  by  tbe 
repeated  inqairies  of  those  on  their  |oumey  south- 
wards to  reprint  a  cheap  wlilion  Of  the  Classical 
Tour,  w-ns.  by  the  concurring  advice  of  returning  tr»»i  t 
vellers,  induced  to  at>andon  his  design,  although  he 
had  already  arranged  bis  types  and  Iffior,  adl  had 
strack  oflTune  or  two  of  (he  first  sheets.  %' 

The  writer  of  these  notes  would  wish  to  part  (like 

Mr.  GibbouJ  on  good  terms  witb  tbe  Pope  and  the 
Cav^b,  bnl  he  does  not  Ihhdi  it  ■Mumy  to  ox* 


mm  ^ 


♦ 


Committee  tornrd  il»  attention  lo  Saint  Petrr'*,  and  em- 
plofrd  «  con^psny  of  Jew*  to  rutimalr  nnd  purchskc  tlie 
ICold,  itilvrr.  and  bmoie  thai  Sdnrii  Xiir  illMilr  of  Ilir  riliticr, 
•s  well  us  the  eupper  Ihnt  fnwrs  Uir  vaults  aad  done  oa 
the  ontiiide."  Chap.  if.  p  Kic,  vol.  ii.  The  Stasj 
the  Jews  is  positiTcljr  deiucd  at  i\ame. 
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■lino   A«   ALLL'MOV,   III    ENGLISH   >EnSC,  TO   THE  Crisri.fc   "aU   rt !>.).<« F..4,    Of.   ART»  rOkTlCA,** 
ABO  ■XTBMSIO  At  A  SIQUEt.  TO  *BIICUM  VA&OC  AJlIt  SCOTCH  HfcVIKWCKs/' 


— — '  "Brgo  Aingar  vln  c«Ut,  aruium 

iior.  Itt-  trie  f'vel. 
•nttaMiorn  »ir.** 


Cat'iicliin  CftBVcat,  March  li,  1011.(2) 
Wao  wnid  aot  Uugb,  i{  Lawrence,  hired  to  gmce 
His  eotdy  can^as^  ysilh  each  tlattiT'il  f.ic-, 
Akwed  U»  art,  till  Matare,  with  a  bluah. 
fl««  cite  graw  eoitMDS  «adaroM«li  hii  bfwIiT 

Or.  stioaM  some  liinixT  joiu,  for  show  omd^ 
A  maid  vf  honour  to  a  mei  uiaid'it  tail  ? 
Or  low  Dub(Mt(3) — as  once  the  world  has  seen — 
Hegra  lf  r;.»l's  creattiri  '*  in  his  {graphic  spleen? 
Not  all  liiai  ftirced  polileness,  which  defends 
FiMb  m  thrir  frdte,  caM  gay  U»  griuinK  fti«uk* 

ltr«*«o  eapiti  crrrirrm  pirlor  eqninaa 
Juacrrr  >i  triit,  rl  farina  iodurerr  plaiaas« 
I  adiijur  ciiM.iti)  iiirni>>ri'>,  at  tarpilrr  atraai 
tlraiaal  in  pinfrm  m-ilirr  formoia  »oprm^; 
^prrlatum  admisti  ni»ini  tCDratia.  anUci? 
rrr<lll<*.  PUoMa,       tabtiln- forr  liltrnm 
Hfrtimilrnj.  cujoj.  vrlul  irgri  sumnia,  vaiue  . 

(1}  Aqthor*  art  apt.  it  lald,  to  fitimate  tbrir  prr- 
(bmuuKM  niorr  arronlinu  to  the  troiil  lf  ttiri  liii\p  co»t 
thcmartTrt.  lh!<n  fhr  pir.mirr  !lii">  nffnrii  to  (lir  ptlblir ; 
aad  it  i»  only  in  tlii«  why  tliul  wr  ran  pr<((ri<l  In  account 
for  tb€  niraordinary  >«lac  «liirh  I  "rd  lUron  nllnrJu-d, 
rttn  OMBJ  lone  y»«ri  after  tbey  »rrr  «rii!rn.  to  these 
Himis  from  Home*.  Tlie  biuineas  of  Imnilnlts  )  llnracf 
Kai  bilhrrto  bcca  a  bopdeaa  one;  aad  notwitliatiuiJinc  thr 
krilltanf  clevenieit  of  tome  pa»Mfr*,  in  both  I'opr'i  and 
Swift'a  Imitaiiout  of  bin,  there  bad  t'ccn.  nn  ttir  nbolr,  i 
little  to  rncooriiKr  any  one  to  meddle  •rrioutly  errn 
thai  leM  difflrnlt  drpnrtmrnt.  It  ii.  eompamlitcly, 
afflalr  to  traotfer  the  eCTrct,  or  aomethinK  like  the 
of  the  n^jcatic  daclamalion*  of  Jatcoali  but  the 
laHrc  la  cait  in  a  mould  of  auch  cxqaiaite  delicarjr 
ins  pafrct  eaae  with  perfret  ele^anre  throa|boiit — 
aa  tea  Utbctia  detled  all  the  aKUl  of  the  aiodema.  Lord 
•^vaa,  Waoercr,  baTinjc  eowpoaed  tkia  piece  at  Atbetia,  in 
181 1,  aad  fceaight  it  borne  ia  the  aane  dcak  with  the  flrit  two 
•f  €3Mdt  Harold,  appears  to  bare,  on  hia  arrival  in 
,  eoatraiplated  Its  pablication  at  flir  more  likely  to 
kia  rvpatatlua  than  that  of  hia  ori^aal  poem. 
MiMaark  jiritoaaca  af  Iha  PoiodUt  lUgoiiud  arer 
la  aal  •  4adslve  csample  af  the 
aaiatakc  the  tonrce  of 


these  line*, 
of  their 


BeUeie  me,  Mosdms,  "»"  liko  t!ia(  pi.  (nn-  vrmts 
The  book  which,  siilit-r  than  a  sirk  man's  dream:*, 
Displays  a  crowd  of  Ggures 
BMtic  iii(bliBaitt,  witlioat  head  or  feeL 

PiM^t'i  and  p.iiiil.  tH,  as  all  aitlsL's'j;  know, 
>Ia)  .shoot  a  little  with  a  lengtben'd  Imw; 
We  claim  this  nvtiMl  merqr  (or  oar  (ask. 
And  grant  in  turn  the  pardon  >v!iicli  we  a-^k  ; 
Bui  make  Dot  moll^ters  spring  from  geutic  data^ — 
Birda  hned  not  vipm,  tigm  aarae  not  hmba. 


Kinitrntiir  »prrir«,  ut  iit  pr»,  no-  <  ipui  uui 
Redilaftir  fnrmrr      "  I*lrt  irr  iM  ;  t  jm  ;Mictii 
Qui(llitn-|  itiiilemli  ^riapT  fiiit  n-ijufi  pol-  ^taj." 
5>ciraus,  rl  bittir  \rDium  pclimii!i<|nr  dninuxiag 
Sed  uon  ut  plaridi*  coeanl  immilia;  uoa  at 


lafA  fefvaa  waa  pemalad  Ikwa 
a  Mat  wUtb.  CMuMattai  h 
MM*  «aca  Uai  ktmmr.  «r  m«I 
■MmM  caaM  oat  kaiwa  lla  Mate 


 bto  hlRk  ^ 

r,  W§  aacUeat,  or  nearly  m,  the 
I  lla  Malt/  aad  the  rccepUoa  of 


(fcalfcuai  i'  was  aa  fatteri^  la  hmi  Vpaa.  that  it  a 

■asiilj  ftil  In  TiHr  rff.  frr  11>r  Tlmr  Ttiir  edcaoT  Ua 
■Mile  ftr  Htciwy  Mntnesa.  la  abtwt,  kt  fnaA  Ua 
■iliac  eaaataafly  ia  sode^  wltk  paraaaa  wlio  had— I 
feed  acaae.  ar  gaad>aalafa»  or  ftaai  both— averiealiod  . . 
petalaacteaarUs  ^MNsik  Jar*  aad  JM«fl*  JisHtioirs,  aad 
ieH,  aske  aaM.  ttat  ha  ahoaU  ko  "fecapinc  coals  of  ii«  oa 
kis  kead"  if  be  were  to  penist  la  krtaciac  fbrdi  a  eoa- 
finoation  of  bio  JnTenile  lampaaa.  Mar  Tcara  kad  passed 
err  he  i«  fMnd  writing  ibaa  to  Wr.  Mamy:— ^Get  flraai 
Mr  Hobhoaae,  and  tend  me,  a  proof  sf  my  Malt  A«« 
dfaraw.-  it  baa  aiow  tka  aaaani  preaMfar  fa  aaaam  oaai- 


plrte  f(ir  if<  prodortion.  I  hmr  n  notion  that,  with  tOBte 
eimini..iM  of  ii,uiif>  ;in  I  piiuiiK'"*,  it  will  do;  ond  I  e«4ald 
|  ut  my  latr  ol  j.<  r»  fitiims  I'lipr  .-in  onKut  the  notea.  Al 
far  ;i«  >rr<ifl(  iilmti  ;:<.<■<.  it  i^  t;"i"l  ;  "u.l.  in  l<»>Ving  bark  at 
what  I  wrote  ntiout  Ihat  prriod,  I  am  nilnnithcl  In  sre  bow 
little  I  bine  trninrd  on.  I  wrote  lietter  then  tb«u  now  ;  bat 
that  mmr«  i>f  iiiv  havioR  fallrn  into  Ibe  atrorioui  l>ad  latte 
of  the  linir,  "  On  fccTrinR.  howe^^r,  that,  in  Mr.  Ilob- 
hriatr  *  optuinn,  thr  iambira  wonld  rrqnirr  "  «  (joixi  drnl  of 
!iln%liins''  to  ttiit  the  timea,  the  notinn  of  printine  (lirm  wa» 
onrc  m»rr  nhnnilonrd.  They  wrrr  llrit  pi  litiahed,  tlierC' 
fiire,  in  is  II.  neirn  >rnrs  aftrr  thr  porl'a  death. — I..  K. 

{'2}  The  date  of  thia  Satire  baa  fEiven  riae  to  Moore'a 
antoniahmeat  that  Byraa,  Oas  if  in  otter  defiance  of  the 
'  eeniua  loci,'  ahoold  hare  peaaad  i«soak  a  plaee  sack  a 
production,  "  imprrsoated  aa  It  Is  wllk  Lsadoa  IHk  AWB 
beginnittc  to  end."  -  P.  K . 

(3)  In  aa  Engiiah  nrwimaper.  which  dads  lla  wajr  abroad 
wherever  there  are  BagMshaiea.  I  read  aa  aeeoaal  af  Ikla 

dirty  danber's  caricatare  af  Mr.  II  as  a  "baast.*  aad 

the  con«eqaent  aclioa,  ete.  The  dNomalaaaa  is,  ptokably. 
too  well  known  to  rcqaire  Airthar  oaanasal.-'tlio  foatic* 
ttsa  here  aJladed  to  was  Tbomoa  Hopa,  IN  aattor  of 
JnottiuiuB,  aad  aao  of  Ike  aool  ■oaMosat  patroaa  of  art 
this  caoatiT  ever  poosasssd.  Haetaf,  sosMbow,  olftadad  aa 
aapriaeipled  Fioack  palator,  kjr  aaaio  Dakosl.  that  ad- 
Taataasr  mcagad  Umartf  bf  a  plelare  ealled  "Bea^  aad 
tba  Baaat,"  ia  wUeb  Mr.  Hape  aad  kla  tody  wei«  rcpre- 
sealed  aceotdlac  la  tka  iiiil>kaeini  Mry  ataty.  Tke  picture 
bad  toe  aHMk  bmIIoo  aol  la  aaeeaad;  aad.  to  Ike  diagracc 
of  Mtm  Ml.  (ko  cihlbitiaaof  U  Is  aaldtolMo  Ibtaked 
Wrly  pooadola  aday.  A  brolker  of  Mrs.  Bopo  tkiaatJria 
award  tkroafk  ttocaavasst  aad  Ikltakaal  had  tke  c«a- 
solatiaa  lo  fct  dee  poaads  daiaagrs.  The  afTblr  made 
mneh  aolse  at  tke  tfaae,  lkoo«k  Mr.  Hope  had  aot  then 
placsd  klaasif  oa  tkat  ssat  of  literary  rminrnre  which  he 
aflarwaids  attalaed.  ftakalib,  indeedr-no  mnn'«  reputation 
ta  tke  wartd  was  mr  aa  aaideatjr  ai^  eomplrtely  altered, 
as  kIs  was  ky  tke  appcaiaaM  af  kIs  laaaidrcat  romaaco. 
— I-.H. 

"Moscbas.i^lA  the  oHcinel  MS..  "  HoLhoow."— I,.  E. 
•All  artiats."— Orisiaally,  -  We  •eribblcra.''— U  K. 
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A  labour'd  long  exoniiuin  somrliuicx  tends 
(Like  jialriol  speerhps)  but  to  pnllry  cuds; 
And  nouscusc  in  a  lofty  note  goe»  down, 
An  pertnt-ss  passes  with  a  legal  gown : 
Thus  many  a  bard  descriU'-i  in  ijompoas  strain 
Tlie  cli-or  bn>ok  babbling  tliroagit  llie  goodly  plain: 
The  groves  of  Granta,  and  her  gulhic  halls,    [walls  ; 
;  King'i  Coll.,  Cam's  stream,  stain'd  windows,  and  old 
Or,  in  adventurous  numbers,  neatly  aims 
To  paint  a  rainbow,  or — the  river  Thames.  [  I ) 

You  sketch  a  tree,  and  so  perhaps  may  sliiuc — 
But  dnub  a  shipwreck  like  an  alfhou.ie  sign ; 
You  plan  a  rate — it  dwindles  t<j  a  pnt. 
Then  glide  down  Grub-street — fasting  and  forgot ; 
Laugh'd  into  Lethe  by  some  quaint  Review, 
Whose  wit  is  never  troublesome  till — true.  (2) 

In  fill*,  to  whatsoever  you  aspire, 
'  Let  it  at  least  be  simple  and  entire. 

llic  greater  portion  of  the  rhyming  tribe 
(Give  car,  ray  friend,  for  thou  hast  been  a  scribe) 
Are  led  astray  by  some  |>efuliar  lui-e. 
I  lal)our  to  be  brief — become  obscure; 
One  falls  while  following  elegance  too  fast; 
Another  soar*,  inflated  with  bombast ; 
Too  low  a  third  crawls  on,  afraid  to  fly. 
He  spins  his  subject  to  satiety : 
Absurdly  var>ing,  he  at  last  engraves 
Fish  in  the  woods,  and  boars  beneath  the  waves! 

Unless  your  care's  eiact,  your  ju<lginent  nice, 

The  flight  from  folly  leads  but  into  vice; 

None  are  complete,  all  wanting  in  some  pari, 

Like  certain  tailors,  limited  in  art. 
I  For  galligaskins  Slowshears  is  your  man; 
I  But  coats  must  claim  another  artisan.  (3) 
I  Now  this  to  me,  I  own,  seems  much  the  same 

As  Vulcan's  feel  lo  hear  Apollo's  frame; (4) 

Inrtrptia  Kravibus  plemroque  et  marnn  prof^^i 
I'lirparcn.'i.  laic  qui  spIrDdcat.  anut  et  niter 
Auuitar  pannns;  cum  lacas  rt  ara  DIanir, 
Ht  pr<iprniD(ts  Bguo-  per  nmcrno*  nmliituii  aicroi, 
Aut  flumcn  nliennni,  out  plti\itu  detrrlhiliir  arcu*. 
Sed  nunc  nou  erat  tiit  locuj :  ct  rarta*»e  cuprcsnum 
ScU  »)niularr :  quid  bar,     frartis  enatat  c\»itea 
^a>illu»,  irrc  datu  qui  pin(!itar?  amplior*  co-pit 
loilitui;  canrntr  rutn  rur  uixrtit  r\it? 
Deniqne  tit  quod  vis,  .limplci  duotnicl  el  uniim. 

Maxima  p«rs  valuni,  paler,  el  jorrnrg  palrc  digni, 
nccipimnr  iperie  recti.    Bre«ij  tMt  lal)oro, 
Obacaru.1  tin:  »rrtiin(rm  levia,  iiervi 
l)eficlunt  aDiniiiiuc:  profrssu*  Krnadi.i,  tiir||;et : 
Scrpit  linnii,  tulus  iiiiuiiini,  liniiclu<f|ar  procell«. 
(tui  vnriare  rupit  rem  proilii;iuliler  unoin, 
IJclphiuuin  »;lvis  appiiiRii,  tluctihiiik  spnim. 

la  vitium  docil  culpir  ruga,  «i  caret  arte. 
if%niiliani  cirrn  ludum  fabcr  imoi  et  uni^ei 
Eiprimet,  ct  mnllei  imitahilur  (crr  r npiUo* ; 
Infrlii  oprrin  (amma,  quia  ponerc  totum 
Necciet.  Ilnnc  cgu  mc,  si  quid  cnin|)oarre  ciirem. 
Hou  ninKil  esse  vclioi,  qunni  pravn  vivcrc  naM, 
Mpectandum  nigrit  oculii,  nigroque  rnpillo. 

(1)  "Where  piire  drjcrlption  held  the  jAarr  of  jenne."— 
Popt. 

(2)  "Thi*  i»  pninfed,  and  rendloatty  eiprrjstcd."  Moore. 
— L.  K. 

(•i)  Mere  common  mortata  were  commiml)'  conient  with 
J  nnr  tailor  nnd  with  one  hill.  Iiut  tlje  more  pjirlirutnr  Ken- 
I  llemea  fd-ind  it  impoit^iMe  lo  rnnflde  Uieir  loner  Kamtcnts 


Or,  with  a  fair  complexion,  to  expose 

Black  eyes,  black  ringlets,  but — a  botllc-nose! 

Dear  authors!  suit  your  topics  lo  yonr  strength, 
And  ponder  well  your  subject,  and  its  length ; 
Nor  lift  your  load,  before  you're  quite  aware 
What  weight  your  shoulders  will,  or  will  not,  bear. 
But  lucid  order,  ami  Wit's  siren  voice, 
Await  the  poet,  skilful  in  his  choice ; 
With  native  eloquence  he  soars  along, 
Grace  in  his  thoughts,  and  music  in  his  song. 

I>et  j'.idgroent  teach  him  wisely  to  combine 
With  future  fiarts  the  ni>w  omitted  line: 
This  shall  the  author  choose,  or  that  reject, 
Pr<cise  in  style,  and  cautious  to  select; 
Nor  slight  applause  will  candid  pens  afford 
To  him  who  furnishes  a  wanting  word. 
Then  fear  not  if  'tis  needful  to  produce 
Some  tenn  unknown,  or  obsolete  in  use, 
(As  Pitt  (6)  has  furnish'd  us  a  word  or  two, 
Which  lexicographers  declined  to  do;) 
So  you  indeed,  with  care, — (but  be  content 
To  take  this  license  rarely}  —may  invent. 
New  words  find  rre<<it  in  these  latter  days, 
U  neatly  grafted  on  a  Gallic  phrase. 
What  Chaucer,  Spenser  did,  we  scarce  rcfusa 
To  Dryden's  or  to  Pope's  maturcr  muse. 
If  vou  can  add  a  little,  say  why  not. 
As  well  as  William  Pitt,  and  Walter  Scott? 
Sincd  they,  by  force  of  rhyme  and  force  of  lungs, 
Enrich'd  our  island's  ill-united  tongues; 
'T  is  then— and  shall  be — lawful  lo  present 
Reform  in  writing,  as  in  parliament. 

As  forests  shed  their  foliage  by  degrees. 
So  fade  expressions  which  in  season  please; 
And  we  and  ours,  alas !  are  due  to  fate, 
A:id  works  and  words  but  dwindle  lo  a  date. 
Though  as  a  monarch  nods,  and  commerce  calls. 
Impetuous  rivers  stagnate  in  canals; 

Sumite  materiam  veslrii,  qai  acribitii,  irquam 
Virlbm ;  ct  »fr»Bte  dlu,  quid  frrrc  rrca«rnt, 
<>aid  valcnut  hamcri.    (^ui  lecta  potenter  erit  res, 
Nee  faruudin  de»rret  Ltine,  Dec  lucldu*  ordo. 

(trdiniit  lure  virlim  rnt  ct  vcno«,  not  ci;o  (Ulor, 
Ut  jam  none  dlrnt,  jom  none  drt>rDtin  did, 
Pleroque  dilYernt,  ct  prtrsen$  in  leropuj  omittat; 
Hoc  amcl,  hoe  jiprrnal  promlwi  canniuia  aaclor. 

In  vcHiiil  etiam  teuiii*  caatnM]ae  Kcrcudif, 
Diierit  ecrcgic,  uotum  si  rallida  vrrliuni 
Heddiderit  junrturii  niivum.    Si  furte  ncceate  ctt 
Indtriis  ranuilrare  rrrrnlitiu«  a))dita  rrrum, 
KiDRcre  rluctutls  nnn  exaudila  Cetbegia 
Onlingct;  daliiturque  licrnlia  mimpla  pudrnter, 
Kt  nova  firiaque  nupcr  hal>chunt  verbn  fldcm. 
(irtrco  foritr  radnni,  parre  dctnrta.    I^iiid  nulem 
Cirritin,  IMautuque  dal)it  Roronnun,  adcniptum 
VinRilin,  VarinqucT  K£o  cur.  arqtiirere  pnura 
.Si  postum,  iiMideur;  cum  lingua  Catonis  el  Knai 
.Scrmonem  patrium  ditavrril.  et  nnra  renim 
Nomiun  prutulcril  T   Licitil,  Acmperqur  liceliit, 
Si^natam  pnr»rnte  nnta  pruJucer*  nomen, 

I't  f'ilvK  ruliii  pmuoa  mutaolar  in  auiios; 
Trima  cadunt:  ita  verhorom  veto*  intcril  wlai, 

to  Ihe  moken  of  tlieir  bod;-eIothr«.  I  speali  of  the  l>eeia- 
ntDK  of  IMK):  what  rrfnrm  may  have  liace  taken  place  I 
neither  know,  nor  desire  to  know. 

{•!')  MS.  •*  Ai  one  leg  perfect,  and  Ihe  other  lajnc."  -  -  L.  E. 
r&)  >ir.  Pitt  was  liberal  in  bis  ndditlonii  to  nnr  parlia* 
mentary  toofcue ;  as  may  l>e  seru  io  many  pu|j|ic«tinn% 

parlirularly  Ibc  Ldintuigh  JteriftC;. 
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Tboagb  swamps  tabdoed,  and  marshes  draiii'd,  sasUin 
Tbc  heavy  ploaghsbare  aod  the  yellow  grain, 
And  rising  ports  along  Ihe  busy  shore 
Protect  the  tre^'tel  from  old  Ocean's  roar. 
All,  all  must  perish ;  but,  surviving  last. 
The  lote  of  letters  half  preserves  the  past. 
Troe,  some  decay,  yet  not  a  few  revive;  (I) 
Though  those  shall  sink  which  now  appear  to  thrive, 
As  custom  arbitrates,  whose  shifting  sway 
Oar  life  and  language  must  alike  obey. 

The  immortal  wars  which  gods  and  angels  wage. 
Are  tbey  not  shown  in  Milton's  sacred  page? 
His  strain  will  teach  what  numbers  best  belong 
To  themes  celestial  told  in  epic  song. 

The  slow  sad  stanza  will  correctly  paint 
Tbe  lover's  anguish,  or  the  friend's  complaint. 
But  which  deserves  the  laurel — rhyme  or  blank? 
Which  holds  on  Helicon  the  higher  rank  ? 
Let  squabbling  critics  by  themselves  dispute 
This  point,  as  puzzling  as  a  Cliancery  suit. 

Satin'c  rhyme  first  sprang  from  selGsb  spleen. 
Tou  doubt — see  Dry  deu,  Pope,  St.  Patrick's  dean.  (2) 

El  javenQm  rita  florrttt  inodo  oata,  vifceiitqae.  ' 
Oehciniar  morti  not  ooftraqoe:  sive  rcccplus 
Trrr*  Nrptunns  dauM  aquilunibut  arect, 
Hep*  opiu ;  tteriliive  diu  palu«,  aptaqiie  remit, 
Vicinaj  orbes  alit,  rl  Krate  »entit  aratmrn : 
Va  cnrsam  mntarit  iniqaam  fraKibas  amala. 
IkoctnA  iter  mcMa* :  murlulia  farta  pcriboot ; 
A'edam  ternonum  (let  honot,  cl  ffratia  vivax. 
Matla  rraaMcntar,  qam  jam  cecidere,  radenlqae, 
QoK  nunc  sant  in  lionorc  vocahula,  si  vulcl  u»a«, 
Qarm  prnea  arbitriam  esl,  et  jut.  cl  norma  Inqnendi. 

R««  |cr»Uc  rriniiBqiie  dncumqae  rt  tri>lia  belli. 
Qao  acribi  posscnl  numcro  raouslrmvit  Homerus. 

Vcnibiu  imparilcr  juncli*  querlmonia  priinuia; 
fmt  eliam  inrlota  r*t  voli  tcotciitiu  compos. 
Qoif  tamrn  riiguo*  clrgos  rtniMTtt  auctor, 
GramAatiri  ccrtaut,  et  ndbac  tub  Judice  Us  est. 

Arrbilochom  proprio  r:ibi««  armavil  iamho ; 
Hone  socci  rcpcrc  pedcm  graDdc«que  cothurni, 
Ailcmis  aptum  ■rnuoiiihus,  el  popularea 
VtDcentcm  »trepitu>,  cl  untuin  rrbas  agrodii. 

Mas*  dedit  fidibut  diro*,  puen>»que  dcorum, 

(1}  Old  ballads,  old  playt.  and  old  women's  storira,  are 
at  prcMttt  in  01  mach  request  a»  old  wine  or  new  apreclie*. 
la  het.  1bi«  i«  the  millrnDium  of  black  letlcr:  tbauis  to 
e«r  Helim,  Weberi.  and  ScotU (There  waa  considerahte 
malice  in  tbaa  puttinx  If^tbtf,  a  poorGcrmnn  baclL,  a  mere 
amaoaenaia  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  bctwcea  tbc  two  other 
vamf*.—\..  E  ) 

(i)  Mat  ttetkwe.  the  Duneiad,  and  ail  Swift'*  lampoon- 
lag  ballarfi.  Whatever  their  other  works  may  lie,  Ibese 
arifiBBted  in  penonal  feelinicv.  and  angry  retort  on  un- 
worthy rival*;  and  tboagb  the  ability  of  these  satires  clc- 
vaia  tbc  poetical,  their poignanc)  detracti  from  the  personal, 
e^armrirrof  the  writer*. — [For  particulars  of  iirjrden'*  feud 
with  ki»  surcesMr  in  tbc  laureatesbip,  Shndwrll,  whom  he 
ha*  imnaortalised  ander  the  name  of  Mac  KIrrknoe,  nnd  also 
as  in  the  second  part  of  Jbtalom  and  tcliilapkft.  and 
tee  the  literary  squabbles  in  wljich  .Swift  and  I'ope  werreii- 
Kafed.  the  reader  must  turn  to  the  li?rs  aud  works  of  these 

I  tiree  (treat  writers.  .See  also  Mr.  D'Isroeli's  painfully  iii- 
«e«»*iia«  book  on  TKe  (/\tarrrl$  of  Jnlhon. — I..  K.] 

1,3}  l  ike  Dr.  Johnson,  I.ord  Byron  mnintnined  the  eicci- 
leace  of  rhyme  over  blank  verse  in  Knglish  poetry.  "Blank 
»er»e,"  be  »iys,  in  his  long-lost  letter  to  the  editor  of  Black- 

■  *rtnd'$  Magazine,  "  unless  in  the  drnmn,  no  one  except 

j  MUtoo  ever  wrote  who  could  rhyme.  I  am  aware  that 
Jaa«Ma  hai  »3id,  after  some  beslLilina,  that  he  could  not 
•  prevail  upon  himself  to  wish  that  Milton  had  been  a  rhymer." 

I  The  opinions  of  that  truly  great  mun,  whom,  like  I'ope,  it 
is  the  present  fashion  to  decry,  will  ever  be  received  by  me 


Bbulk  verse (3)  is  uow,  with  one  consent,  allied 
To  Tragedy,  and  rarely  quils  her  side. 
Though  mad  Almaozor  rhymed  in  Drydeii's  days. 
No  sing-soug  hero  rants  in  modem  plays; 
While  modest  Comedy  her  ver.se  foregoes 
For  jest  and  pun  (4)  in  very  middling  prose. 
Nor  that  our  Bens  or  Beaumunts  show  the  worse, 
Or  lose  one  point,  b«?cause  they  wrote  in  verse; 
But  so  Thalia  plea.ses  to  appear, 
PtKir  virgin!  danin'd  some  twejity  times  a-ycar! 

Whatf'er  the  scene,  let  this  advice  have  weight  :— 
Adapt  your  language  to  your  heru'.s  state. 
At  linie.s  .Melpomene  forgeLs  tu  groan. 
And  brisk  lliulia  lakes  a  serioiu  tone; 
Nor  unregarded  will  the  act  pasa  by 
Where  angry  Towuly  (□)  lifts  his  voice  on  high. 
Ag  tin,  nur  Shakspeare  limits  verse  to  kings. 
When  common  prose  will  serve  for  common  things; 
And  lively  Hal  resigns  heroic  ire 
To  "  halli>oiiig  Hotspur  (f») "  and  the  sceptred  sire. 

'Ti.'!  not  enough,  ye  bards,  with  nil  your  art, 
'  To  polish  poems; — they  must  touch  the  heart. 
'  Where'er  the  scene  be  laid,  whale'er  the  >Ong, 
Still  let  it  l>ear  tlic  hciircr's  soul  along; 

Ht  pugilrm  virlorem,  et  eqoam  certamine  primum, 
Kl  jnvenum  cunis,  et  libera  vina  referre. 

Uescripta*  lervare  vices  operumque  colorrs. 
Cur  ego.  si  ne(|neo  ignomqiie,  pocta  solulor? 
(;or  nesrire,  padrns  pravr,  qnam  disrere  maloT 

Vrrsibo*  oponi  tragici*  res  romica  non  vult ; 
Indignntnr  item  privaiis,  nc  prope  aocco 
Uignis  rnrrainilius  narruri  ctrna  Thyesljr. 
Singula  quirqne  locum  teneani  sortlta  deccnter. 
Inlerdum  tnmen  el  vorem  conxrdin  tollit, 
Iralusqiir  Chremes  tuniido  dclitlgat  ore: 
Et  trngirus  plerumque  dnlrl  srrmoDc  pedettrl. 
Telrphm  et  Peleus,  rum  pauper  et  cxnl,  ulcrque 
IVojicit  ampnllns,  cl  sesquipedalia  verba; 
Si  curat  cor  spectantia  tetiRtsse  querela. 

Mod  sntis  est  p'llrbra  esse  poemHia;  dulcin  snutn, 
Kt  quorunquc  voleni,  animum  nudilorit  agunto. 
Lt  ridrntibus  arrident,  ila  flenttbus  adflent 
llumani  vullm.    .si  vis  me  flere,  dolendum  est 
Primum  ipsi  lilii ;  tunr  tun  mr  iufnrtunla  laYtent. 
Telephe,  vel  Prleu:  male  si  m.-vndata  loqueris, 
Aul  dorraltabo,  n'lt  ridet>o:  tristia  miestum 

with  that  deferenre  which  time  will  restore  tn  him  from  all  ; 
hnt,  vrith  alt  bnmility,  I  am  not  permaded  that  the  /'nra- 
Mk  Latt  would  not  have  been  more  nobly  conveyed  to  pos- 
terity, not  perhaps  in  heroic  couplets, — although  even  lliey 
could  sustain  the  subject,  if  well  bolanced, — but  in  the  slanxa 
of  .Spenser,  or  of  Tasso,  or  in  Ibe  teria  rima  of  Dante,  whirh 
the  powers  of  Milton  could  easily  have  grafted  on  our  lna> 
guage.  The  Season*  of  Thomson  would  hnve  liecu  lirtier 
in  rhyme,  although  still  inferior  to  his  Castle  o/  liidolrnee  ; 
and  Mr.  .Southey's  Joan  qf  Jrc  no  worse." — L.  E. 

(4)  With  on  the  vulgar  applause  and  critical  abhorrence 
I  of  yvM,  they  have  Aristotle  on  their  side  ;  who  permits  tlirni 
:  tu  orator*,  und  gives  them  consequence  by  a  grave  disqui- 

silion. — {"  Cicero  al^o.^says  .\ddison,  "  ha*  sprinkled  several 
of  his  work*  with  them  ;  and,  in  his  t)ook  on  Uratory,  quotca 
abundance  of  sayings  as  pieces  of  wit,  which,  upon  examin- 
ation, prove  arrant  puns.  Rut  the  age  in  which  the  pun 
chiefly  Uonrished  was  in  the  reign  of  James  the  First,  who 
was  himself  a  tolerable  punster,  and  made  very  few  bi- 
shop* or  privy  counsellor*  that  had  not  some  time  or  other 
tignalised  Ihemselvrs  by  a  clinch,  or  a  conundrum.  The 
sermons  of  Bishop  Andrews,  and  the  tragedie*  of  .Shakspeare, 
are  full  of  them.  The  sinner  was  punned  into  repentance 
by  the  fbrmer  \  as,  in  the  latter,  nothing  is  more  usonl  than 
to  «ee  a  hero  weeping  and  quibbling  ftir  a  doxea  lines  to- 
gether."— I..  E.) 

(5)  In  Yanbrugh's  comedy  of  the  Provoked  I/usbnnd.—L.  E- 
(0)  "  And  in  bis  ear  1  '11  halloo,  Mortimer  I"— I  Henry  //'. 
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Commwid  your  audicnot  or  to  mniie  or  wrrp, 
Wliichf'er  may  plrase  yoa — any  thing  hut  sleep. 
The  poet  daims  our  tears ;  bat,  by  liiit  leave. 
Before  I  sbed  them,  let  me  aee  him  grieve. 

If  banish '(]  Rnraen  feifcii'd  nor  ftif^h  nor  tear, 
Luird  by  bin  langoor,  I  should  sleep  or  sneer. 
S.itl  word*,  no  doubt,  become  a  aerious  face. 
And  men  look  aiiKry  in  the  proper  place. 
At  double  meanings  follui  aeeni  wondrous  sly, 
And  sentiment  pre<icribes  a  pensive  eye; 
For  nature  form'd  at  first  the  inward  man, 
And  aclitrs  copy  nature—when  they  ran. 
She  bids  the  beatinj^  heart  with  rapture  bound, 
Raised  to  the  stars,  or  levcli'd  with  the  grxNUid; 
.\nd  for  expresflion'B  aid,  'tis  said,  or  sung, 
Slic  ga\e  our  mind's  interpreter — the  tongue. 
Who,  worn  witJi  use,  of  late  would  fain  dispense 
(At  least  in  theatres)  with  common  sense; 
O'erwhelm  with  sound  the  boxes,  gullery,  pit, 
And  raise  a  laugh  with  any  thing — but  wit. 

To  sknful  writers  It  will  much  import,       ("crmrl ; 
Whena'  spring  their  scenes,  from  common  life  or 
■NVhether  they  seek  applause  by  amile  or  tear, 
To  draw  a  •*  Lyinj;  Valet,"  or  a  "Lear," 
A  ^'ige,  or  rakish  y<>ungst'-r  wild  from  school, 
A  wandering  "Peregrine,"  or  plain  "John  Bdl;" 

Vultnro  Trrlta  drcrni ;  iratum,  plrnn  minania  ; 
l.udrntriii,  Intrira;  •rTrrum.  ttrtm  dicta. 
Formnt  enim  natnra  priui  Dof  iota*  ltd  onmrtn 
Fortunamm  Imhllara ;  Jiivat.  ant  imprllit  ad  Immi 
Ant  ad  bamnm  mccrnre  Rrari  drdncU,  et  angit; 

*    Pu«l  rtfrrt  aniini  moliii  Inlrrpreir  Uagaa. 

'     Si  dlcrntl*  eruot  fbrtuui*  ahsooa  dicta, 

nomnul  tollcnt  equitrs  |>cditr»qur  cnrlilnnum 

Intrrrrit  multam,  Davusnr  lo<|Dalar,  an  llrrot; 
Mnturtunr  tenrx,  an  oilliuc  florrntc  Javrnta 
Krr\  idnt ;  an  matrniin  polrut,  an  ardula  nntrii ; 
Mcrrnliirne  vaga*,  rultoniR  virrutii  ncrlli ; 
Cotchas,  an  Aasyriu*;  Tbebia  nulrlta*.  an  Arxis. 

Ant  frniam  irqnrrr,  ant  lihi  rniiTeaicntia  flnge 
Srriptor.    Monoralam  li  furtr  rrpunia  AcliiUrm ; 

( I )  Ser  the  Hfkrartnl : — 

"  Jokfutm    IVay,  Mr.  Bayes.  who  it  that  Drawcaniir  T 

"Anye*.  Whjr,  tlr.  a  Rrral  brm,  that  (HRht«  bia  mi*- 
Irrai,  tnahi  np  klnn*.  Imfllcs  amiir*,  and  dors  wbal  br 
will,  witltotti  regard  to  nBmb<r«,good  irnie,  orjaitire." — L.E. 

(3)  "Difflclla  nt  proprie  eommunia  dlrrre."- -Madame 
Darier.  Madame  dr  .S4'viKnr,  Boilrau,  and  otiiers,  have  left 
thrir  dispute  on  tbr  mraninn  of  thin  pafnagr  in  a  Xrurt  ron- 
■idrrahly  loni;cr  (ban  Ibc  p<xm  of  lloracr.  It  is  printed  at 
tlip  eJoM  of  tb«  flrvrnth  volume  of  Mndamr  dt  Srrignr's 
Irttert,  edited  by  CirouTrlle,  I'ari*.  IH(Mt.  |>resuminK  that 
all  «bo  ea«  ronstrtie  may  vrntore  an  opinion  on  surh  tub- 
jrrta,  parlicolarly  as  s»  many  who  ran  not  havr  taken  the 
snme  lilierty.  I  should  have  held  my  *'fartbln|;  randir  "  as 
awkwardly  as  another,  bad  not  my  rrtprct  for  the  wits  of 
l.oais  the  Fourteenth's  Angustaa  airclr  indurrd  roe  to  sub- 
join theae  illnstriona  aathnritirs.  Isl,  Doiiean  :  "11  ei>t  dif- 
llcile  dr  traiter  des  aujets  qui  sont  ii  la  portrc  de  tout  te 
monde  d'une  maniAre  qai  Tont  les  rrnde  propres,  re  qiii 
a'appelle  s'approprirr  un  sujet  par  Ir  tour  qu'on  y  dnonr." 
2dly.  Batleut:  "Mais  it  est  birn  dirilrile  de  dnnner  des 
traits  proprea  el  individnrls  aui  rlres  puremtnt  possililrs." 
:idly,  haricr  :  "II  est  dirflrile  dr  traiter  ronienahlrroent  res 
earaetArrs  qae  toat  le  monde  peut  inrenter."  Mde  de  Se- 
vtRur's  opinion  and  tranOatioa,  rousiniing  of  some  thirty 
pnges,  I  omit,  partlrularly  as  M.  (;n>uTrltr  ohsrrvrn.  "La 
rbuse  est  biea  remarqnable,  auranc  de  era  diTrrar.o  later- 
pn  lStions  ne  parait  otre  la  veritable  "    Bat,  by  way  of 
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All  persons  please  when  nature's  voice  prevails, 
Scottish  or  Irish,  bom  in  Wills  or  Wales. 

Or  follow  common  fame,  or  forge  a  plot : 
Who  cares  if  mimic  heroes  lived  or  not? 
One  precept  serves  to  regulate  the  scaie: — 
Make  it  appear  as  if  it  might  have  btem. 

If  some  Dr.iwcansir(l)  you  aspire  to  draw. 
Present  him  raving,  and  above  all  law  : 
If  female  furies  in  your  scheme  arc  plann'd, 
Macbeth's  fierce  dame  is  ready  to  your  hand ;  | 
For  tears  and  treachery,  fur  goo<l  or  evil, 
Constance,  King  Richani,  Hamlet,  and  the  Devil! 
But  if  a  new  design  you  dare  essay. 
And  freely  wander  from  the  beaten  way, 
True  to  your  characters,  till  all  be  past. 
Preserve  consistency  from  first  to  last. 

Tis  hard  to  venture  where  our  b«'lters  fail, 
Or  lend  fresh  interest  to  a  twice-told  tale; 
And  yet,  perchance,  'tis  wiser  to  prefer 
A  hackney'd  plot,  than  choose  a  new,  and  err; 
Vet  copy  not  t<H)  closely,  but  reroni, 
More  justly,  thought  for  thought  than  word  for  word  ; 
Nor  trace  your  prototype  through  narrow  ways, 
H-it  only  folKiw  where  he  merits  pnuM*. 

For  you,  yiMing  bard!  whom  luckless  fate  may  lead 
To  tremble  on  the  nod  of  all  who  rend, 

Impijrr,  iracnndus,  inetamhitU,  areg^ 
Jura  necrt  sibi  nnta,  nihil  non  nrn>|(«t  armls. 
Sit  Medea  ferai  intirlaque  ;  flehilis  Inn; 
I'erfldus  Ixinn;  lo  vaga;  tristia  Orestes. 

Si  quid  inexprrtum  scrnir  committi*,  et  amies 
personam  formnre  novam,  aervrtur  ad  imnm 
trails  ah  inrrpto  pmeefi^erit,  et  sibi  ronstrt. 

Difllrile  est  prnprie  rnmmania  direre;(9)  taqaa 
Kertins  Iliarum  rarmrn  deduris  in  artna, 
l>tiam  si  pntferres  icnota  indirtaque  prima*. 
I'liMira  matrries  priratl  juris  eril,  si 
^i  <'  (-Irca  vilem  patnlumquc  mornbeiii  orbem  ; 
>r<'  verbnm  vrrbo  rurabis  redderc  fldus 
Interpres,  ner  desilirs  imitator  In  aretura, 
I'nde  pedem  profrrre  pudor  vetrt,  aut  upeHs  lei. 
Nec  sic  inripiet,  ut  scriptor  (^yclirus  olim : 

comfort.  It  saemt,  ttXy  years  aflerwards.  "I<e  lamineai 
Damarsais"  made  hi*  appearance,  to  set  Horace  on  hi*  leg* 
npain,  "dissiper  tons  les  nuage*,  cl  concilier  toa*  les  dis- 
«rntiBrn*  and  some  fifty  )ear*  hence,  *omel>ody,  still  more 
luminoQs,  will  douhilrss  start  up  and  drmnlith  Dnmaraais 
and  hi*  system  no  this  weiRhty  affHir,  a*  if  he  were  no  t>rt- 
ter  than  Ttolemy  and  Tyrbn.  or  his  rommrat*  of  no  more 
eonsequcnre  tbnn  attrooamical  calcalutions  nn  the  prearnt 
comet  I  am  hnppy  to  say,  "  In  tongneur  dr  In  diosertaiion'' 
of  M.  r>  prevents  M.  (i.  fn>m  sayinir  any  more  on  the  mat. 
ter.  A  l>rtter  poet  than  Boilrau,  and  at  least  as  gM4  a 
scholar  as  S<'vi|;nr,  liiis  said, 

"  A  litUr  Imnuag  u  a  dancrmo*  Ibiof  .* 

And.  by  thi<  romparison  of  comments,  it  may  l>e  perceived 
how  a  good  deal  may  tic  rendered  as  periloaa  to  the  pro- 
prietors.— [Dr.  Johnson  gave  the  interprclatioa  tlins  :— **  He 
means  thai  it  Is  difflcnlt  to  appropriate  to  partienlnr  par. 
tons  qunlilie*  which  are  common  to  all  mankind,  a*  Ba* 
ner  ba<  done." — "It  srrnis  lo  result  from  the  whole  dU- 
coaaion."  *a)s  Mr.  Crokrr,  "(bat.  in  the  ordinary  meaning 
of  the  words,  the  passage  i*  obscure,  aiui  that,  to  make 
sense,  we  roust  either  niter  the  words,  or  asalgn  to  them  an 
unusual  interpretation.  All  commrntitort  are  agreed,  by 
the  help  of  the  rnntrtt,  what  (be  gcurral  meaning  mast  be} 
but  no  one  seem*  aMe  *  lerlinm  verbo  redderc  Sdus  iotrr- 
pret  '"  (ffuftre/f,  vol.  tii.  p.  t:>H.)  But.  in  our  humlil* 
opinion,  Boilenu's  trsnstatioa  i*  prcctsdr  that  of  this  "fl4a> 
interpres." — I..  K.J 
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En**y«»nr  first  tcore  ofcaiito*  limp  uiimlls, 
Brvtare — for  God's  sale,  (ioii't  U-^iu  like  Bowles !  I 

Awake  a  loader  and  a  loftier  utraiii,"  — 
Aod  pray,  what  follows  from  his  boiling  braiu  ? — 
He  sink.9  to  Soutbey's  level  is  •  trice, 
\Vho«e  epic  mountaiiu  never  (ail  in  mire ! 
N'ol  to  of  yore  aMri^e  yonr  mighty  sire  ^ 
Tb«  teinper'd  w;irbRn;cs  of  hu  master-lyre;  * 
SoA  as  the  gentler  breatliiog  i;f  the  lute,  ^ 
"Of  man's  first  disobedience  and  the  fruit" 
He  spt^ka,  but,  a*  his  Mibject  swells  along, 
Elarth,  beaven,  and  n.idfsecbo  With  the  soiig.(?) 
Still  ti>  the  laidtt  of  things  he  hastens  on, 
As  if  we  wilnecsM  all  already  (Imiic; 
Leaves  on  his  path  whatever  seems  too  mean 
To  raise  the  subject,  or  a«Juru  the  scent- ; 
Give*,  as  each  page  improves  upon  the  si^ht. 
Not  siooke  from  brightness, but  from  darkness — light; 

*  Fortuaam  Priami  caataho.  tt  nobile  Mlani." 
Qaid  dtgRum  tnnto  ferri  hie  proatUsor  bialu?  ^ 
Partarical  roontes  :  na»<Ttar  ridioilai  mas. 
Qaaato  rrrtiua  hie,  qui  sil  mnlitor  iarptr! 
"  Die  miU,  Musa,  viram,  rspUr  post  terapora  Tmjir, 
Qmi  toarem  homiBura  mulloram  vidit,  ct  nriics.'* 
Mmm  fummm  ex  fuU;orr,  »rd  cx  fumo  dare  lurrm 
Ca(itat,  at  tprcioaa  dehine  oiirarula  proinai. 
Antiphatrn,  .Sr>UaiiM)ar,  rt  mm  Cjrrlnpe  CharylKiiii. 
Kcc  reditam  IMomedi*  ab  Inirrita  Mrlnagrt. 
fPfiet  geodno  beUam  Trojanum  orditur  ali  ovo. 
Samper  nd  e*entuin  frstinnt,  rt  in  mrdiai  rei 
3(ua  seeaa  ac  aolaa,  aodllurrm  rupit ;  rt  <|iin: 

(II  Aboat  two  years  %go  a  jroniiK  man.  named  To«rii>rnd, 
«a«  anaoaorcd  hv  Mr.  Cnnilirrland*  I  in  a  rrvirw  t  sinre  de- 
craaed'  as  beinK  rosagrd  in  an  epic  porra  to  l<e  rntiUed 
JrmogeMm.  The  plan  and  sprcimru  promiir  murb;  bal 
1  bope  acitber  to  offend  Mr.  TowD«rnd,  nor  his  friends,  by 
rrrammrndinj;  to  hii  attriition  the  Unrit  of  )lurnrr  to  which 
tbrv  rhymes  aUode.  If  Mr.  I'ownsrnd  lurcrrdj  in  hi«  nn- 
dertakja^,  as  there  it  reason  to  hope,  how  roiirh  will  the 
world  he  iadebird  to  Mr.  Tumlirrland  for  liriiiKing  him  be- 
fore tbe  pablic!  Rot,  till  that  eventful  day  arrives,  it  may 
be  doabted  wbelhrr  the  premalarc  dliplny  of  hli  plan  (lub- 
liwe  as  the  ideas  eonftesedly  arc)  ha«  not, — by  raiiini;  ex- 
yectadea  io«  hi^b,  or  diminUhlnc  rnrioMty,  by  drvelnplng 
kta  afyBmrnt,  — rather  Incurrrtl  the  hazard  of  injiiriuK  Mr. 
TVaaaend's  htara  prwiperts.  Mr.  Camherland  (whoi«  ta- 
Irati  I  shall  aot  drpreriate  by  tbr  bumble  trihate  of  niy 
praise  1  and  Mr.  Tomntend  mast  not  snppo<r  mr  nctaaird 
by  anwortby  motives  io  this  suKKestion.  1  with  Ihr  nuthor 
allbe  CTeceas  be  ean  wish  himirlf,  and  shall  lie  truly  happy 
ta  laecyic  poetry  weighed  up  from  the  lintbot  where  it  liri 
Mmkca  witk  Soathey.  Cottle,  Cowlry  (Mrs.  or  Abrahanii, 

*  Oa  Ik*  original  MS.  w«  6ntt, — "  Tliii  nol«  wst  wrllten"  [al 
AttMtj  "bafar*  tb«  anUwir  wsi  appritrtl  ijf  Mr.  Ciinibarlaoil'* 
asaia.**  TW  oM  lllleratrtir  ilkil  in  M«>  lull,  snil  Ixtl  the  komHir 
Wba  bartad  la  Wmtmimter  Abbey.  sn<l  lu  be  rutiif  wbUr  Ibe 
nod  roaiMi  tbr  gxarr,  ia  tb*  (ollowlni;  maol)  >tylc  b\  llic 
iDms,  Dr.  ViDrrnl,  tut  acboolfdlarw,  and  lliniugli  life  hit  frJi-nd  : 
((■od  propir  !  lb<  iwnoa  jtm  saa  now  drpotiird  i«  Rirliaril  Oiin- 
la  aalhor  of  no  MMll  OMTtt:  hit  writln^i  wrrr  rlnrfl)  for 
bnl  aTaartat  aMnI  Iradrney :  ibry  were  nnt  wirhmii  fauJlx, 
wvrc  aot  (Tou.  aboandlnf  wlib  oalbs  and  libidinnas  ei- 
aik  I  am  tliack«d  to  obamr<>,  is  Ibr  rate  of  in«ny  of  the 
if.  Hm  wrote  a*  mneh  a»  any  une  ;  few  wrolc  bellcr  ;  and 
will  he  held  tn  tlx  hi||br»l  r«Uinatliin,  iw  loan  a«  llie 
will  be  unclmlml  Be  eoatidrrrd  Ihr  Uxalre  a 
laprormMll,  and  bis  remalni  are  Inily  worthy  at 
lb*  UhMlriaas  dead  whirh  narruiind  ui  llrad  hit 
cm  diTially  !  Ilirr*  yna  will  AimI  Uw  Inie  Qirulian 

£di  «f  lb*  Ban  wbo  tntstad  in  o«r  Lord  aud  Saviour  Jesut  (ibrltl. 
;  Cod  far^ive  bim  his  uim  ;  and.  at  the  rrtwrecllrMi  of  the  Jtisl, 
•aaai*«  luat  Intn  errrLutinf  (lor)  :"  -I.  F. 

f  1W  Ltmdom  Mfvtry.  ari  np  In  |io9,  nndrr  Mr.  Cnmhrrtand't 
•dMartal  aar«.  dtd  out  mtlive  many  nambers.  He  tpake  Kn-al  lbift|t 
lataa  prmp^tut.  about  (lie  i]i»tini;:iitliifif  feature  of  tile  journal; 

tas  ba\ii^  U»«  wrilrr't  oami-  aCU<nl  In  Iht  arlirlra.    Tint  (lUn 
IB  Kirsi  lied  pretty  well  b<ith  in  Franee  and  (Germany,  bul  baa 
Sard  nttrrly  as  oAaa  at  li  hat  b<-en  Inn]  In  thit  eouniry     It  is 
er,  to       Intn  any  ■preiilatMm  tm  Ibe  principle  kfr^g 
Hr*irwr,  whellirr  tent  into  the  world  with  iir  without 
Mxai  bavc  died  ol  lb*  ortfinal  duoiic  of  dulnew. — L.  E. 


And  (ruth  and  fiction  with  such  art  compounds. 
We  know  not  where  to  fix  tlieir  several  bounds. 

If  you  would  phase  the  public,  deign  io  hear 
What  soothes  the  nuiiy-hcadi-d  monster's  ear ; 
If  your  heart  triumph  when  the  hands  of  all 
Applaud  in  thuiiiliT  at  the  curtain's  fall, 
De.-icrve  thosi-  pLiinlits — study  nature's  page, 
And  sketch  the  striking  traits  of  every  age; 
While  varying  man  and  varying  years  unfold 
liife's  little  (ale,  so  oft,  so  vainly  told. 
(Jbserve  his  simple  childhood's  dawning  days, 
ilin  pranks,  his  pr.ite,  his  playmates,  and  his  plays; 
Till  time  nt  length  the  mannish  tyro  weans, 
.Vnd  prurient  vice  outstrips  his  tardy  teens! 

Behold  him  Freshman!  forced  no  more  to  groan 
O'er  Virgil's (3}  devilish  verses  and — his  own; 


riesperal  irartnta  nitrtrrre  posse,  rrlioqoit: 

\tq»t  itn  mrDtitiir.  sir  «eris  falia  rrniiscrt, 

I'rimo  ne  medium,  medio  ne  diserepet  Imam.  * 

Tu  quid  rRu,  et  populnt  roecum  detidcrrt,  aa«U. 
.Si  plaatorit  Fcet  nulva  mauentls.  rt  asqne 
Srtsnri,  doiirr  rniitor,  "  Vos  plniiditr,"  dicat ; 
.fetalis  mjusqur  notaadi  tnnt  tibi  mores, 
Mnbiltliutqur  demr  naturit  dandus  et  ounit.  • 
r.rdderr  qui  voces  jam  scit  puer,  el  pnle  rerto 
NiKnat  bamum  ,  iteitit  paribas  colludrre,  rt  imm 
i:nlli|tit  ac  p<init  temere,  rt  matatar  in  horai. 

Iml>erhis  ju>ri>iii,  tandem  cotiode  rrmnto, 
liaudet  equii  cntntiutqae,  et  apricl  gramine  campt; 

0|;)l«y,  WUkie.  I'yc.  and  all  the  "dull  of  past  and  prrsrnt 
days."  Kveti  if  he  i.t  not  a  Milton,  he  may  be  hrtier  than 
Bliiekmnre  ;  if  nnt  a  Komer,  nn  ./nfimnrAux.  I  should  derm 
myself  prrtUBptuons.  at  a  yoang  man,  ia  oflkrinK  advice, 
were  il  not  addressed  (o  one  still  youDKcr.  Mr.  Townsend 
has  the  greatest  diflUriiltirs  Io  rncuuntrr  :  hat  in  conquering 
them  be  will  And  rmploymrnt;  in  having  ronqurrcd  them, 
his  reward.  I  know  too  well  "  the  scribbler's  scoff,  Ihc  cri- 
tic'* conttiinely  and  I  nm  afraid  time  will  teach  Mr.  Town- 
send  to  know  them  better.  Tboae  who  succeed,  and  llinse 
who  dn  not,  roust  brar  this  alike,  and  it  i.n  hard  tu  say  w  bich 
have  most  of  il.  I  trust  that  Mr.  Townscnd's  shnrr  will  be 
from  rni-y,' — he  will  toon  know  mankind  well  enough  not 
Io  attribute  this  etpression  to  malice.  -  [This  was  penned 
at  Athens.  On  his  return  to  Kngland  I.ard  li.  wrote  to  a 
friend: — "There  is  ii  socking  epic  port  at  (iranln,  n  .Mr. 
Tuwusrnd,  protefr  «f  Ihr  late  rumberland.  Did  you  ever 
hear  nf  bim  and  Ms  ArmaijfddnH  f  I  Ihiuk  his  plan  'the  man 
I  don't  know]  borrirrs  oa  the  sublime  ;  though,  perhaps,  the 
autiripatinn  of  tbr  'Last  Day'  it  a  littlr  too  daring:  nt 
least,  it  looks  like  telling  the  .\Imigbty  what  be  is  to  do  ; 
and  might  remind  an  ill-iuiturrd  person  of  the  line— 

'  Ami  fuub  rasta  in  where  angels  fear  Io  tread.* 

But  I  dnn'l  mean  to  cavil — only  othrr  folks  will ;  and  he 
may  bring  nil  llic  iMmbs  of  Jacob  Rchmen  atiout  his  rart. 
However,  I  hope  hr  will  bring  it  to  a  cnnclution,  though 
Milton  i.s  in  his  way." — All  l.ord  Byron's  anticipations,  with 
regard  Io  Ibis  poem,  were  realised  to  the  very  letter.  To 
gratify  the  curiosity  w  bicb  bad  lieen  exrited,  Mr,  Townsend, 
in  1H15,  was  iuduccd  to  publish  eight  out  of  the  twelve 
books  of  wliich  it  wat  to  consist.  "In  the  benevolence  of 
his  heart,  Mr  Cumberland, "  be  says,  "  bettowrd  praise  on 
me,  certaiuly  loo  abundantly  and  prrmatnrely ;  but  I  hope 
that  any  drilrieury  nn  my  part  may  be  imputed  to  the  true 
cause — ray  own  in.il>ility  to  support  a  subject,  under  which 
the  greatrtt  mental  (lOwers  most  iueiitably  siuk.  My  ta- 
lents were  neither  equal  to  my  own  ambition,  nor  his  ical 
to  serve  me." — L.  E.  | 

[•!)  "  There  is  more  of  poetry  in  these  vertet  upon  Milton 
than  in  any  other  pnttage  throagbont  the  paraphrase." 
,1/oorr.— I..  K. 

(.1)  Harver.  the  eirftJator  of  the  cinmlofioii  of  the  blood, 
uted  to  fliu;:  away  Virgil  ia  hia  ecstasy  of  admiration,  and 
tay,  ''the  iMiok  had  a  devil."  Now,  tueh  a  cbaractrr  as  I 
am  copying  would  probably  flinK  it  away  also,  bat  rather 
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Prayers  arc  too  U-Jious,  lectures  too  abNtrus4<, 

He  flies  from  TavcU'g  frown  to  "FonJbam's  Mews;" 

(Unlucky  Tavcll!(l)  doom'd  to  daily  cares 

By  pugiliiitic  pupils,  and  by  bears 

riiici,  tutors,  tasks,  conventions  tlireat  in  vain, 

Before  hounds,  bniiters,  and  Newmarket  plain. 

Kough  with  bis  tlders,  with  his  equals  rash, 

Civil  to  sharpers,  prodigal  of  cash ; 

Cunslant  to  nought — save  hazard  and  a  whore. 

Yet  cursing  both, — for  both  have  made  him  sore; 

Unread  (iiidess,  since  books  beguile  disease, 

The  p — X  becomes  his  passage  to  deKrces} ; 

Kool'd,  pillaged,  dunu'd,  be  wastes  his  term  away, 

And,  uucxpclt'd,  {>€rhaps  retires  M.A.; 

Master  of  arts!  as  hells  and  clubs  ['i)  proclaim, 

Where  scarce  a  blackleg  bears  a  brighter  name! 

I^aunch'd  into  life,  extinct  his  early  Gre, 
He  apes  the  selfish  prudence  of  his  sire; 
Marries  for  money,  chooses  fiiends  for  rank, 
Buys  land,  and  shrewdly  trusts  not  to  the  Bank; 
Sits  in  the  Senate;  gets  a  son  and  heir; 
S«"nds  him  to  Harrow,  for  himself  was  there. 
Mute  though  be  votes,  unless  when  call'd  to  cheer, 
His  son's  so  shnq) — he'll  see  the  dog  a  peer! 

ManhoiKl  declines — age  palsies  every  limb; 
He  quits  the  scene — or  else  the  scene  quits  him; 
Scrapes  wealth,  o'er  each  departing  penny  grieves, 
And  avarice  seizes  all  ambition  leaves; 
Counts  cent.  |>er  cent.,  and  smiles,  or  vainly  frets, 
O'er  hoards  dimiuish'd  by  young  HnpefuFs  debts; 
Weighs  \\ell  aud  wisely  what  to  sell  or  buy. 
Complete  in  all  life's  lessons— but  (o  die;  . 
Peevish  iuid  spiteful,  doting;,  hanl  to  plea»e. 
Commending  every  time,  .save  times  like  these; 
Crazed,  querulous,  forsaken,  half  forgot, 
Expires  unwept — is  buried — let  him  rut! 

Cereut  in  vitJnm  flrrli,  mcnitoribat  ■•per, 

t'tilium  tardus  proviMtr,  prodigui  R-rin, 

Sulilimis,  rupiduH|ui-,  rt  amata  rrlini|arrr  pemls. 

Con^rrMi  (tudii*,  irtas  •ntmu'itiuc  virilU 
ljuerit  ope«  rt  amicjtias  in»i-rvit  lionori  ; 
(iuminisiMr  catct  qaod  mox  niutnrr  labori't. 

Multa  •ciirm  cirrarnvrniunt  inrominodn  ;  rrl  quod 
Qiin<r1t,  el  inventis  misrr  al>»tiDrl,  nc  tinirt  <iti  ; 
Vrl  quod  m  oniiir«  tinilde  grlid;que  minlalint, 
Dilator,  tpt  lituKus,  iiirri,  avidaaque  ftituri  ; 
DifliciJiK,  quei-ulus,  laudator  tciupori*  orli 
.Se  pttcro,  minor  ra.iti|;nlorque  niinomm. 
Multa  fcrunt  aiini  vcuirules  rommoda  trcam, 
Multn  rrrrdrntrt  adimnnl.    Nr  furte  senitcs 
Maudcniur  juvcui  partrt,  pucr«Miue  virilM, 

with  tbal  (be  deTil  bad  (he  Ttook  ;  not  from  disHVc  to  (be 
poet,  but  a  wrO-fuuiidrd  horror  of  brxamrlrrii.  Indeed,  the 
pulilic  (rboni  prnanre  of  "Ijing  and  Short"  u  ruuuKh  to 
Nrgrt  on  antipathy  to  poptrjr  for  ibr  rntidue  of  a  man's  life, 
and,  perbaps,  to  far  may  be  an  advaiita|;e 

(1)  "  Infanrlum,  retina,  jubri  renovarr  dolorem."  I  dare 
say  Mr.  Tairll  (to  whom  1  mean  no  affront) nUI  understand 
mr  ;  nod  it  is  do  matter  wbrther  any  one  rise  dors  or  no.— 
To  (lie  abovr  events,  "qnrque  ipse  niiserrima  vldi,  rt  quo- 
rum  pur*  rangoa  fui,"  nil  (imn  and  frnn*  bear  testimony. 

{'1)  Tbe  ItCT.  G.  V-  Tnvrll  was  n  fellow  and  tutor  of  Tri- 
nity C.nllrRe.  CamhrldKC,  during  l»rd  ilyron's  residrnrr.  and 
owed  tins  notice  to  Ibc  iral  with  nhirb  be  bad  protested 
acalust  somr  jarrnUe  vagaries,  tufBricntly  ciplaintd  in  Mr. 
Moorr's  UJe.~\..  E. 

(3)  "Hell,"  a  Roming-bouse  so  raUed,  wbrre  yon  risk 
little,  and  are  chrnlrd  n  good  deal.  T.lub,"  a  plrai«an( 
purgatory,  where  ynu  lose  more,  and  are  not  supposed  to 
be  cbcatrd  at  all. 

(1)  "  irrue  knd  to  apeak  two  llnri  witb  the  bowftrlns 
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But  from  the  Diama  let  me  not  digress. 
Nor  spare  my  precepts,  though  lliey  please  you  less. 
Though  woman  weep,  and  harde.st  hearts  are  slirr'd, 
When  what  is  done  is  rather  .seen  than  heard, 
Yet  many  deeds  preserved  in  history's  page 
Are  better  told  than  acted  on  th<>  stage; 
The  ear  sustains  what  shock.*  tbe  iimid  eye, 
And  horror  thus  subsides  to  sympathy. 
True  Briton  all  beside,  I  here  am  French — 
Bloodshed  'tis  surely  better  to  retrcDch; 
The  gladiatorial  gore  we  teach  to  (low 
Id  tragic  scene  disgusts,  though  but  iu  show; 
We  hate  the  carnage  while  we  see  the  trick 
And  find  small  sympathy  in  being  sick. 
Not  on  the  stage  the  regiciile  Macbeth 
Appalls  an  audieuce  with  a  monarch's  death; 
To  gaze  when  sable  Hubert  threats  to  sear 
Young  Arthur's  eyes,  can  ours  or  nature  bear? 
A  halter'd  heroine (4)  Johnson  so-ight  to  slay — 
We  saved  Irene,  but  half  damn'd  the  play, 
.\nd  (Heaven  be  praised!)  our  tolerating  times 
Stint  metamorpho.ses  to  pantomimes; 
And  I.iewis'  self,  with  ail  his  sprites,  would  quake 
To  cliatrge  Earl  Osmoml's  negro  to  a  snake ! 
Because,  in  scenes  exciting  joy  or  grief, 
We  loathe  the  action  which  exceeds  In-lief: 
And  yet,  God  knows!  what  may  not  authors  do. 
Whose  postscripts  prate  of  dyeing  "heroine*  blue?"(5) 

.\lx)ve  all  things,  Dan  Poet,  if  yon  can, 
Eke  out  your  acts,  I  pray,  with  m(;rial  man; 
Nor  call  a  gltost,  unless  some  cursed  scrape 
Must  open  ten  traj>-doi)rs  for  your  escape. 
Of  all  the  monstrous  things  I'd  fain  forbid, 
I  loathe  an  opera  wor.se  than  Dennis  did; (6) 
Where  good  and  evil  |>ersons,  rigiit  or  wrong, 
Rage,  love,  and  aught  but  morali.<^e,  in  song. 

Semper  in  adjnnrtis  icvoque  mnrnblmor  apti*. 

Aut  agitur  res  in  srcnis,  nut  nrta  refcrtnr. 
SrgDiuB  irritant  unimos  demisaa  per  aurrm 
(juam  quir  sunt  oculis  subjrrtn  fidrli>mi>,  et  qa** 
lp»e  sihi  tradit  sprrtatur.    Non  tanieo  intua 
Digua  gcri  promrs  in  »rcnam  ;  mullaque  toUrs 
Kx  oculis.  quo.'  mox  narrrt  farundia  pnraens. 
Nec  purros  roram  populo  Mrdrn  trucidet ; 
.\ut  humaion  palam  t'o<|iiat  rxtji  nrfarius  Atreus; 
Aut  in  avrm  I'mgnc  M-rtatur,  i:a<)nius  iu  angnem, 
Quodcuuqur  ostrndis  mihi  sir.  inrredulus  odi. 

Neve  minor,  nra  sit  quiuto  produrtior  acta 
Fnhula,  qiur  poscj  vult,  et  speriata  repoai. 
Nec  Drus  interiit,  nisi  diguus  vindicc  nodm 
Indderit:  .... 

round  brr  neck  ;  hut  the  nudirnre  cried  out  '  Murder  V  and 
•be  wns  obliged  tn  gu  off  tltc  stage  alive."  tlosirell't  John- 
sun. — These  two  lines  were  afltrwnrds  strurt  oat.  and  Irrnc 
was  rnmrd  off,  to  t)r  put  to  death  t>ehind  tbr  soeuea. 
"This  shows,"  says  Mr.  Matuae,  "bow  ready  modern  an- 
dlrnrcs  are  to  eondemu,  in  n  new  play,  what  they  have  fVr- 
qucntly  endured  very  qulrlly  in  an  old  one.  Itowe  ha* 
made  Moncsrs,  in  TameHuur,  die  by  the  bowstring  witlioot 
offracr."  Uu\ics  assures  us,  in  bis  IJ/e  o/  Camck,  (hat 
the  strangling  Irrnr,  contrary  to  Horace's  mJe,  rortim  po- 
pulo, was  suggested  by  (Warrick.  See  Croker't  BotwH,  vol. 
i,  p.  I7'i.— I..  E.) 

(5)  In  the  postscript  to  the  Cnstir  Spectre,  Mr.  Lewis 
telli  OS.  that  thuuKb  blacks  were  unknown  in  England  at 
the  period  of  his  action,  yrt  be  has  made  tbe  anarbrfiniiiM 
to  set  off  the  scene:  and  if  be  could  ba>r  produced  the  ef- 
fect "  by  making  bis  heroine  blue,"—  I  quote  biro — "  bine  kc 
would  lia\e  made  bcr!" 

id)  III  1706.  Ocunis.  the  critic,  wrote  an  Essay  oa  tk* 
Operas  after  the  Hntlan  manntr,  xcMcK  are  ulfttui  to  be  esta- 
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Hail,  last  iiir>niorial  of  our  fiMrd|B  ftfaods 
"Which  Gaul  ailoftn,  and  still  Retpcm  lends! 
Napotrao't  edicts  no  emhaq^co  lay 
On  wlinff^,  <pi'«-s,  singfrs  wivly  nhipp'cl  awny. 
Our  giaut  capital,  whoM  squares  arc  spread 
Wbert  nutia  mm*i,  aad  ww  my  btf,  Umv  bmd. 
Ib  all  iniqnity  u  gnma  so  nice, 
It  scorns  amnMnents  which  are  not  of  price. 
Hence  the  pert  shopkeeper,  whose  throbbiug  ear 
Acbe*  with  orchestras  which  he  pays  to  bear, 
Wbma  diuw,  not  sympathy,  IbriiMt  to  moie, 
Hi«  aiic:iii<;h  dmiMins;  by  his  own  "encore;" 
Squeezed  in  "  Fop's  Alley,**  jostled  by  the  beaux. 
Teased  with  hit  hat,  and  tranUiaf  for  hia  loea; 
Scarce  wrestles  throiiRli  ihe  nipht,  nor  tasles  of  ease 
7111  ibt*  dnipp'd  rartain  gives  a  glad  irlea.se: 
Why  thiat,  and  niore,  he  snflers — can  ye  guess? — 
it  ooBta  him  dear,  aad  aiakcs  Jub  draal 


So  prn«per  eunuchs  fmoi  Etruscan  schoola; 
Give  «•  bat  fiddlers,  and  they're  sore  of  foob! 
EreaeoMi  were  pby'd  by  oMoy  a  ve«enadcierk(l) 

(What  harm,  if  David  danrctl  liefote  tlie  ark?) (2) 
lo  Cbristnas  revels,  simple  country  folks  [jokes. 
Wflie  pleased  with  aorrice-anniBery  aad  coarae 

Inprovin^  ynr*,  with  thing*  no  lon?fr  knuwn. 
Produced  blithe  Punch  and  merry  Madame  Juan, 
Who  still  frisk  on  with  feats  so  lewdly  low, 
Tia  atra«fe  BenTolio(3)  saffcn  nich  a  ahow;(4} 


ta 
the 


M  the  EnglUk  Staye ;  ia  wbieb  b« 
,  that  it  U  a  tfrmioB  aToMn 
Abb  the  most  Oeeallaaa  *lay  ttat 

(1)  *'Tke  ln«  IhMibleaS  npna 
flaaaai  MetaBMyit'  wsrs  fjatUy  raacted  at 

It  aaato  <aa  ibe  onir  peneaa  «b>  oaaM  i«a«X 
hr  t>»  rterp  aad  siadmts  af  the  aal wiltha. 
tis  ysMBaB  w«w  asoaKy  Maa.  Mar  Gadcstia,  Mtb, 
nee*  ete.  eta.— «ae  >raHom'$  MffOfy  if  Btt^lUk  Poeirt. 
ta  aalam  cyast  «HH,  aaanolb.  and  gcnwaOy  pro- 
la  eoatrlbnte  aa  anck  to 
er  the  people,  that  eae  of 
a  pardoa  of  oac  dioa»snd  days  lo  every 
paaecably  lo  tfaa  plays  acted  ia  the 
at  Chester,  begiiiaiac  witli  the  Creation,  and 
with  tiM  Cemr^  Jmlgment.   These  were  perfomrd 
espenae  of  the  dtflhtcat  tradtac  cempanica  of  that 
]  dty.    Tkc  CnoHom  was  pertbroied  by  the  drapert ;  thr 
I  Adhps  hy  Ika  dyen;  ^raA.-iai,  Melekurdef^  and  Ijat  by  th<^ 
I  laitcra,  the  PurljUaUon  by  tbe  blacKumilhs ;  the  latt 
S*pper  by  tfce  hakem ;  the  Rrsntrrcltrnx  by  Ibe  ikinnrr*  ;  and 
Ike  >aceu<<M  by  tbe  Inllor*.    In  Mr.  Payne  Colllfr'n  recent 
\  worfc  on  Knslish  Dramatic  I'ortr},  tbr  rrodrr  nill  tind  itn 
'  *b«(rart  of  the  »e*enil  rollrctitmj  of  these  my^ter) -|jIn\H, 
«bicb  i<  not  only  inf rrr^tins;  for  the  light  it  ttirrns*  .in 
early  d«)«  of  oar  drniua,  but  in»tructi»e  ami  »iilni(lile  fur 
'  tbe  rorinuk  iiifurinntiiiii  it  preserve*  with  rr<iprrt  to  th'' 
'  ttraagety  deh/ned  Dolioni  of  Scripture  hlitory  that  prcviiiird, 
atsMMt  nniver'vally.  hrfiire  tmnilntinnx  of  the  Hihir  wrir 
\      cnoimon  a<e.    .See  al»o  the  QvatieH^  /levieic,  vol.  xlvi. 
p.  477     1.  f  .] 
(3j  Iterc  follow*  in  tbe  originai  MS.- 

"  Wbii  did  wtMi  Vnlrii — f»%,  al  ImH. — cannot, 
Aad  cat  bi*  Uatly  capws  Mas  calMU."— L.  E. 

nat  bet;  bat  ercry  bmb  wba  OMdalstni 
l>  a       If  ef  a»tba  waoaaillaal  evils  af  the 
«■  bet  Is  a  llttts  phMrlaakaL  Is  H  aa  ax- 
f   I  Hdak  Ml,   I  never  yet  beard  a  bawd  praised 

titakmtif  did  not  eeauait  Ibraiealfoa. 
wa  have,  ia  tbe  eel|iBal  MS.,  '*larl 

for  tlw  next  coaplet : — 

**^appr^iinc  p^r  '  Ui  wtiofn  farhivio*  give*  fttaeif. 

Bat  «e  raanol  trace  the  exact  propriety  of  Iba  allBaioD<i. 

r.  Mw  Har^aia  of  Westsdaslar.  aa  4eabt  dis- 
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Suppressing  peer!  to  whom  each  vice  gives  place, 
Oaths,  boving,  begging, — all,  save  rout  and  race. 

Faroe  follow'd  C«iDcil(y,  and  raack'd  bar  prin^ 
la  «vei<-laoghing  Poota*t  faataatic  tine; 

Mad  wag!  who  panloii'il  imiif,  nor  .spared  tbe  best. 
And  tam'd  some  very  serious  tbioga  to  jeat. 
I  Nor  dMHcb  nor  alale  ascaped  hii  pohlie 
Arms  nor  the  gown,  prii'st.s,  lawscrs,  vnlui 
"Alaa,  poor  Yorick!"  now  fur  ever  male! 
WImw  l«f«t  *  lamk  mat  ijgh  fiir  Ftoote. 

We  aarfle,  perfiNM,  tthoi  bblrionte  sceaea 

Ape  tbe  Rwoln  dialogue  of  kings  and  queena. 
When    Cbronoobotuolbologos  must  die)" 
Aad  Arthar  atmla  m  auode  ai^ty. 


Moadraa!  inMi  whom  OMO  aare  I  bopa  to  ait 

And  smile  at  folly,  if  we  can't  at  wit ; 
Yea,  friend!  for  ibet'  I'll  quit  my  cynic  cell, 
And  bear  Swift's  motto,  "  Vive  la  bagatelle !" 
Which  diarro'd  our  days  in  ctich  .Egean  diaie^ 
As  oft  at  luime,  with  revelry  and  rhyme.  (5) 
Then  may  EuphftMyac^  wbo  apod  tbe  paat, 
Soothe  tby  life's  scenes,  nor  leave  thee  in  the  last ; 
Bat  find  k  tkine,  like  pagan  Plato's  bed,  (6) 


Now  to  the  Drama  lot  VB  bend  our  «  yes, 

man  letter'd  by  wbtf  Walpelfl  low  the  lica;(7} 


bimscif  by  soow  attack  on  the  Sanday  aewspO' 
or  tbe  Hke.  at  the  same  toe  that  be  wai  baovrn  to 
beep  a  stad  at  NevnaarkelF-bot  why  a  loaf  aate  oa  a 
sobleeteertalaly  hMlpdleaBt  aad  parhapsmistaimV-l«Bi 
(ft)  la  detfeatfac  tbe  Ibarth  caalo  ef  CMMb  JIbraM  to 
Ms  Waw-trafJIar,  Uid  tyroa  dessttbas  Mm  a»  "eae  la 

^  *** tSST^i'^iS^ be  had'tMSt'SHMraf  Sk 
hr.  wbam  be  bad  Ibaad  traksM  over  Us 
aad  kind  ia  bis  san«w»  glad  ia  Us  prosperity  and 
iim  la  Us  adwrity,  trna  la  eaaaaai  aad  trasty  la  peril : " 
— viUIa  Mr.  Oebbease,  la  imrtWai  a  abart  tear  la  Nrt^ro- 
peat,  la  «Ueh  Us  aable  Mead  was  aaabie  to  aeeompany 
Ua*  Mfiato  dha  atseaet  of  a  conpaahMit  "  wbo  to  quick- 
aem  of  ebaviatlaa  aad  Inceoalty  of  rSaUUt,  nailed  that  gay 
good  bttOMHW  wUeb  keeps  alive  tbe  attcatloa  ander  the 
prcMore  of  Aitigae.  and  aoftcas  the  aspect  of  every  diflcolty 
and  danger." — L.  E. 

(6)  fader  Plato's  pillow  a  volnme  of  the  jVHae»  of  So- 
pbron  wai  fonad  the  day  he  died.— fide  Barthrlemi,  De 
I'aaw,  or  Diogene*  fjiertlat.  If  agreeable.  I)e  l>Bnw  call*  it 
a  jeat-book.  Cuinbrrlfin.l.  in  hi*  ObiSWWr,  MnBS  tl  aMtal* 
like  tbe  »a;inK.i  of  i'uhlius  .syrtis. 

;7'i  The  folliiwinft  ii  a  brief  aketch  of  the  origin  of  the 
l')ayhou»e  r.ill:— In  17'*%,  .Sir  Jobu  Baruuni  lirouuhl  ia  • 
liill  "Id  rr^train  thr  injml'cr  of  houses  for  i>la>itic  of  inter' 
luilr*.  Rud  for  the  lirlirr  reRulutiiiK  nf  common  pUjfr*." 
The  minuter,  .sir  fldbrrt  Walpiile,  coiicrniiiK  thi^  to  W  a 
rN\ourHlile  opporliiuify  of  chcckinK  the  iihii^r  of  Ihestncsl 
rrpreiciitalion.  pniposed  t'^  lo'-rrt  a  cIbikc  tn  rHlify  and 
coutirin,  if  not  eiihiricr,  tli''  [Kpucr  of  the  Lord  (^hamt>rrl«lD 
in  liren.tinK  play*;  aud  nt  \\\c  ^atne  time  inainuated,  that 
Bnlc*^  \\\'\\  Hdditinn  wru  made  the  Kinp  wonid  not  pa»s  if. 
Bat  Sir  .Inhn  ItHrnnril  ^troncly  ohjected  to  this  clause;  con 
tending  that  tbe  power  of  ih-il  (iflirer  wtt»  already  too  Krral. 
and  bad  been  often  wsiil.inl)  <  i(-rri*ed.  He  therefore  with- 
drew bia  bill,  rather  fbati  citntilnh  hy  Ian  a  power  in  a 
aiuKle  oflleer  »o  much  under  the  dirediori  of  the  crown.  In 
the  course,  however,  of  the  ftes»ion  of  17.(7,  un  opportunity 
offered,  which  Sir  Rol«ert  did  not  fail  lo  seiic.  The  mnnager 
of  Goodman'!  Field*  Theatre  having  brought  to  him  a  farce 
called  Tbe  (i«:dfn  Rump,  which  bad  been  prtiffered  for  cx- 
kibitioo,  thr  niini<>ter  paid  tbe  prnflta  which  might  have 
accrued  from  the  performance,  and  detained  the  copy.  He 
then  made  cTtrarti  of  the  moat  exeeptiooaMa  psMages, 
■booading  in  profaneaeaa,  (edition,  and  blasphemy,  read 
to  the  Hooss,  aad  oMaiaed  Itavc  to  briaf  to  a  biU  to 
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Corruption  foU'd  her,  ftir  she  ftAr'd  lirr  glaiico; 
Decorum  left  her  for  an  opera  dance ! 
Yet  Chesterfifld,       whose  polish'd  pen  inveijjhs 
'Gainst  laughter,  fought  for  freedom  to  our  plays ; 
Uncheck'd  by  megrims  of  patrician  brains. 
And  damning  dulness  of  li>rd  chamberlains. 
Rrpral  (hat  aetlC^)  again  let  Humour  roam 
Wild  o'er  the  stage — we've  time  for  (ears  at  home; 
I^et  "Archer"  plant  the  boms  on  "Sullen*s*  brows, 
And  "Estifania"  gull  her  "Copper (3;"  spouse; 
The  moral  '»  scant— but  that  may  be  excused. 
Men  go  not  to  be  lectured,  but  amnsod. 
He  whom  our  plays  dispose  to  good  or  ill 
Must  wear  a  head  in  waut  of  Willis*  skill;  (4) 
"Ay,  but  Macheatb'fl  example" — Psha!— no  more! 
It  form'd  no  thieves — the  thief  was  form'd  before;  (5"' 
And,  spite  of  puritans  and  Collier's  curse,  (0) 
Plays  make  mankind  no  better,  and  no  worse. 
Tiien  spare  our  stage,  ye  methodiitic  men! 
Nor  bum  damn'd  Drury  if  it  rise  again.  (7) 

limit  the  uanber  of  pUybouiet ;  to  Mbject  sU  dramatir 
writiBKt  to  the  inspection  ol  the  Lord  ChamberlJiia ;  snd  to 
compel  tlie  proprietor*  to  take  out  a  liceiue  for  erery  pro- 
dnrlion  before  il  could  appear  on  the  stage. — I..V.. 

{ t )  His  speech  on  the  Licensing  Art  is  one  of  his  most 
eloquent  efforts. — (Though  the  Ptayhnus«  Rill  Is  gencrslly 
said  to  bare  been  nnriDly  oppo<rd  in  both  House*,  this 
speech  of  the  Earl  of  CkMterflrld  is  the  only  trace  of  that 
opposition  to  be  fnnnd  in  the  periodical  pnblications  of  the 
times.  The  foUoning  passage,  which  relates  to  the  power* 
of  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  will  show  the  style  of  the  oration  : 
— "  The  bill  is  not  only  an  eacroacbment  apon  lilterty,  but  it 
is  likewise  an  encroachment  on  property.  Wit,  my  l«rds, 
is  a  sort  of  property :  it  i«  the  property  of  those  who  have 
it,  and  too  often  the  only  property  tbey  have  to  depend  on. 
Thank  (k>d  t  my  l.ord*,  we  hnve  a  dependence  of  another 
Und;  we  have  a  much  less  precArioos  support,  nod  there- 
fore cannot  feel  the  inconTenienrirs  of  the  bill  ddw  i»efore 
us:  bat  it  is  our  duty  to  encourage  and  protect  wit,  whose- 
•oevcr'a  property  it  may  be.  Those  gentlemen  who  have 
any  such  property  are  all,  I  hope,  oar  friends:  do  uat  let 
tts  subject  them  to  any  unnecessary  or  arbitrary  reatraint. 
I  must  own,  I  cannot  casiJy  agree  to  the  laying  of  auy  tax 
•poo  wit;  but  by  this  bill  it  is  to  be  heaiUy  Uied,  it  is  to 
he  excised :  for,  if  this  bill  passes,  it  cannot  be  retailed  in  a 
proper  way  without  a  permit ;  and  the  l^rd  Chamberlain  is 
to  hare  the  honour  of  bring  chief  guagcr.  supervisor,  commiit- 
■lonrr,  judge,  and  jury.  But,  what  is  still  more  harii, 
though  the  poor  author, — the  proprietor,  I  should  say, — 
cannot,  perhaps,  dine  till  he  has  found  out  and  ogrced  with 
a  purchaser,  yet,  before  he  can  propose  to  seek  for  a  pur- 
chaser, be  mast  patiently  submit  to  have  bis  goods  rum- 
maged at  this  new  excise-offlce ;  where  they  may  be  de- 
tained for  fourteen  days,  and  cTcn  then  he  may  And  them 
retorned  as  prohibited  goods,  by  which  his  chief  and  Hcn 
market  will  be  for  ever  shut  against  him,  witl.oai  the  lcB«t 
shadow  of  reason,  either  from  the  laws  of  his  couutry  or  the 
laws  of  the  stage.  These  hardships,  this  hazard,  which 
every  gciitienian  will  be  eipitsrd  to  who  writes  any  thing 
for  the  stage,  most  certainly  prevent  every  man  of  a  genc- 
roas  and  free  spirit  from  attempting  any  thing  in  that  way ; 
and  as  (he  stage  has  alwaj*  bccu  the  proper  channel  for 
wit  and  humour,  iberelVtre,  my  lairds,  when  I  speak  againit 
this  hill.  I  must  think  I  plead  the  cause  of  wit.  I  plead  the 
cause  of  humour,  I  plead  the  cause  of  the  British  stage,  aud 
of  every  gentleman  of  taste  in  the  kingdom.  The  stage  and 
the  press,  my  Lords,  are  two  of  our  out-»cntries:  if  we 
remove  them,  if  wa  hoodwink  then.  If  we  throw  them  In 
fetters,  the  enemy  may  surprise  ns.  Therefore,  I  must 
look  upon  the  bill  now  before  us  as  a  step  for  introdnriag 
arbitrary  power  into  this  kingdom." — U  E.| 

(3)  "Repeal  thai  (u-r'"-Aner  a  lapw  of  neariy  a  cea- 
tary,  the  state  of  the  laws  affecting  dramr.tic  literature, 
and  the  performance  of  the  drama,  kias  again  become  the 
•abject  of  partiamrntary  inquiry  aod  report. — 1..  K. 

i'i)  Michael  Peres,  the  "Copper  CMptain,"  til  R\UeaU'\fe 
omdhav  a  W\ft. 

(4)  l)f  this  "  skill,"  Rerncld^  in  his  lift  anrf  Timet,  re- 


Mui  why  to  brain-scurch'd  bigots  thus  appeal? 
Can  heavenly  mercy  dwell  with  earthly  zeal? 
Fur  times  of  fire  and  faggot  let  them  hope ! 
Time^  dear  alike  to  puritan  or  pope. 
As  pious  Calvin  saw  Servetus  blaze, 
So  would  new  sects  on  newtr  victims  gaze. 
E'en  now  the  soiiks  of  Solyma  begin; 
Faith  cants,  |>erplex'd  afxilogist  of  sin! 
While  the  Lord's  servant  chastens  whom  h«  loves 
Aud  Simeon  (8)  kicks,  where  Ikixteronly  "abovM."(9) 

Whom  nature  guides,  so  writes,  that  every  dance, 
Rnrapturr«l,  thinks  to  do  the  same  at  once; 
Bui  after  inky  thumbs  and  bitten  nails. 
And  twenty  scatter'd  quires,  the  coxcomb  fails. 

Let  Pastoral  be  dumb;  for  who  can  hope 
To  match  the  youthful  eclogues  of  our  Pope? 
Vet  his  and  Phillips'  faults,  uf  dilTerent  kind. 
For  art  loo  rude,  for  nature  too  refined. 


cords  a  remarkohle  instance.  The  doctor  had.  It  aeema,  an 
"fyc  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command."  Tkrtattn,  in 
ctery  sense  of  the  word ;  for  his  nnmeroas  patients  stood  as 
rourh  in  nwe  of  Ibis  formidable  weapon  as  of  bars,  chaiiM. 
nr  strait'Waistcont*.  After  a  few  weeks'  attendance  on  the 
KinK.  he  allowed  his  Majesty  a  rasor  to  shave  himself,  aad 
a  penknife  to  cut  his  nails.  For  thi*  be  was  one  evening 
charged  by  the  otber  pbysirians,  before  a  committee  of  tk* 
House  of  Commons,  with  rashness  and  imprudence.  Mr 
Burke  was  very  severe  on  this  point,  and  aathoritatirely 
demanded  to  know,  "  If  the  royal  patient  had  become  ool- 
rageous  at  the  moment,  what  power  the  doctor  poaaessed 
of  instantaneously  terrifying  him  into  obedience?  "  "  Place 
the  randies  l>etween  us,  Mr.  Burke, "  replied  the  doctor,  in 
an  equally  authoritative  tone,  "and  I'll  give  you  an  an- 
swer. There,  Sir!  by  the  eye.  I  should  have  looked  at  him 
(Aus,  .Sir— Mtu."*  Mr.  Burke  instantaneously  averted  hia 
head;  aod,  making  no  reply,  evidently  acknowledged  this 
hasiittk  authority.  This  story  was  often  related  by  tbe 
doctor  himself. — 1_  E.  | 

(5)  Ur.  Johnson  was  of  tha  like  opinion.  Of  tbe  Rrgfiof» 
Optra  he  says,  in  his  Life  of  Gay :  "The  play,  like  maaj 
others,  was  plainly  written  only  to  divert,  without  auy  mo- 
ral purpose,  and  is,  therefore,  not  likely  to  do  good;  nor 
ran  il  be  conceived,  without  more  speculation  than  life  re- 
quires or  admits,  to  be  produclite  of  much  eiil.  Highway- 
mrn  nod  housebreakers  seldom  frequent  the  playhouse,  or 
mingle  in  any  eirgant  diversion ;  nor  is  it  posaiMe  for  any 
one  to  imagiue  that  he  may  rob  with  safrty,  l>ec«ase  be 
sees  Macheath  reprieved  upon  the  stage."  On  Another  oc- 
rasion,  the  common  question  with  regard  to  this  op«ra 
having  been  introduced,  be  said  : — "  As  to  this  matter,  which 
has  been  %ery  much  contested,  I  myself  am  of  opinion,  that 
more  influence  has  been  ascribed  to  it  than  in  reality  it  rrer 
had  ;  for  I  do  not  believe  that  any  man  was  ever  made  a 
rogue  by  being  present  at  that  rcpresrntalioa," — Sec  f.'ro- 
ker-f  Bosirell,  vol.  iii.  p.  242.  — L.  E. 

(fl)  Jerry  Collier's  controversy  with  Congreve,  etc.  om  the 
subject  of  the  drama  ii  too  well  known  to  Nqoire  farther 
comment. 

;7)  "  1/  it  rite  again." — When  Lord  Byron  penned  thU 
couplet  at  Athens,  be  little  imagined  that  he  should  so  »ooa 
he  railed  on  to  write  an  address  to  be  spokcu  on  the  o^a* 
ing  of  New  Drury,  and  become  one  of  the  committee  for 
managing  it*  concerns.    L.  E. 

(H)  Mr.  .Simeon  i*  the  very  bully  of  beliefs,  and  castigater 
of  "good  works."  He  is  ably  supported  by  John  Sticklea, 
a  labourer  in  the  same  vineyard :  —hat  1  say  no  more,  ibr, 
nreurdlag  to  Johnny  in  ftill  congregation,  "  Ao  hopes /or 
thftn  <u  low^As." — [The  Bev.  Charles  Simron,  frllow  of  King'a 
College,  Cambridge.— a  seaJous  Calvinist,  who,  ia  eoaoa- 
qnrnce  of  bis  seal,  has  been  engaged  in  sundry  wara  tfia- 
pntations  with  other  divines  of  the  university.  BcsMea 
many  single  sermons,  he  has  published  Help*  to  Competi- 
tion, or  &00  ^UUm  Strmont,  lo  Ave  valumes;  and  Hor* 
HamiteUcte,  or  Ditcmtrsrt  (In.  Ike  J  arm  q^  tkeUUnu)  mpon  thr 
whoU  Scripivre,  in  eleven  volumes.— I,,  b  ]  ' 

(9)  Baxter  t  Shot-e  to  hrrtrv-n — d  CJtrUliatit — th«  reri 
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httnict  bow  bard  the  medium  'lis  b>  bit 


I 

In  tkis  uicr  age,  when  all  aspire  to  ta«(e; 
The  dirty  langufg,  and  the  noisome  jesi, 
mkb  plflMcd  B  Swift  of  Tora,  we  ww  dBlflil; 

Pn>vrril>«!  not  onfy  in  the  world  polite^ 
but  c^cn  too  nasty  for  a  city  knight ! 

Peace  toSwifl's faalU !  bia  witbatb  nuuk  tbett 
j  Unmatch'd  by  all,  aave  matcUess  Hodibmi ! 
'  WhoM-  author  is  perhaps  the  first  we  meet, 
i  Wbo  from  ow  coanlet  kifip'd  two  final  feet; 
I  Nor  leas  im  iMril  naa  file  loagcr  fine^ 

TliL*  riij-a'uri'  riiovc";  a  fii\niirite  of  tlu-  Nine. 
Thougb  at  lirst  view  eight  feet  may  se«m  in  vaia 
Fara'd,  nve  in  ode,  to  bear  a  serious  strain, 
Yft  Srott  ha<  shown  our  wondering  isle  of  late 
This  measure  shrinks  not  frum  a  Uicme  of  weight, 
Aad,  varied  akilfuUy,  surpasses  far 
•  Ikroic  rhyow,  bat  most  ia  love  and  war, 
;  Wkoae  flacUiatiooa,  tender  or  sabliiae, 


Bet  tmuf  •  dtiAil  Judge  abbon  to  tee, 
Wbat  few  admire — irn-gularity. 
Tbis  eooM  voacbaafe  to  parduu;  but  'tis  hard 

•  BritUibud. 


And  mu!>t  the  bard  his  glowing  thoughts  couSoc, 
Lett  ccneare  hover  o'er  some  faulty  line? 
Rwove  whate'er  a  critic  maj  eaipcet, 
IWfaia  the  paltry  suflrage  of  'comcl.'" 

Or  prune  (lie  spirit  of  each  dariug  phrase, 
Td  fly  from  error,  not  to  nerit  praiae  ? 

Ye,  who  Mvk  finish'd  moflels,  nerer  cease, 
Bj  day  and  uigbt,  to  read  the  works  of  Greece. 


flMa  dedaeH  eaveaat,  mt»  I 
W*  velalnjiaati  trWiis.  ae  pcae  I 
Alt  aimiam  tenerii  jaTenentar  vrrtibaa  1 
Alt  iaraanda  crepent,  igBominiotsqiie  dieta. 
Offtodoatur  eala  qaibo*  est  equns,  et  pater,  et  ret: 
Jitt,  ti  qald  frietl  dcerit  prolMt  et  nacii  emtor, 
.Cqui*  arripiaat  aalmls,  doaaatve  corona. 

lUha  loaica  brerl  •objecta  voeatar  lambas, 
|v<  ri\a%   unde  riiam  trimelrl*  acerescm  Jwiit 
>i<nnen  iamb<i»,  earn  tenat  redderet  ietns, 
PriBos  ad  ettrernqm  timilU  aihi :  nnn  ita  prideai. 
Tardior  nl  paalo  frravioniue  Tcniret  ad  aure*. 
Spond«««  stabllm  in  jura  patema  reeepit, 
OiiBinodD*  et  patlros;  nnu  ul  de  »edr  •ecoodt 
Odrrrt  aot  qnarti  lorialirer.    Hir  rl  in  AOM 
KoMKbat  tntnelrin  apparrt  mrn*.  ft  Knui 

Id  %rraam  minu*  niiSJio  ruin  ponrtrrr  vrrUl, 
Ant  opera*  fflrrn  tiimiuin  riira(|iir  mri-utis, 
Aat  Ifoomta-  prrmit  «rtn  rnriiuir  ttir|ii 

Raa  qtfrU  videt  immodolaU  poemata  jadei: 


But  our  good  fathers  never  bent  tbetr  brains 
To  beatben  Greek,  ooatait  IMiik  mUw  ftaaiM. 
Tba  bw  wbo  leed  •  pafe,  or  need  •  pmtf 
Were  eatiafied  witb  CbMco*  and  old  Bn; 

The  jokes  and  numbers  suited  to  their  taste 

Were  quaint  and  careleaa,  any  thing  bat  cbaate; 
Yet  wbclber  ngbt  ot  wtobk  tbe  uiei6Ml 

It  will  not  do  to  call  otir  f;ithers  fools! 
Though  you  and  I,  who  eruditely  know 
To  separate  the  elegant  and  low. 
Can  also,  when  a  hobbling  line  appears, 
Detect  with  lingers,  iu  default  of  ears. 

In  sooth  I  do  nut  know,  or  greatly  care 
To  learn,  wbo  our  6rst  EtagUA  alrollen 

Or  if,  (ill  rtxifs  received  the  vagrant  art, 
Our  ]Vlu»e,  like  that  of  Thespis,  kept  a  cart; 
But  thia  it  Mrtain,  since  our  Shaksp«'are't  dajS, 

There 'a  ptMp  enongb,  if  littJe  eiae,  ia  jpleya; 
Nor  will  HdpoeMBt  ammA  hm  Ibnat 
Witkoat  Jilgb  heeb,  wluta  plaw,  aad 

Old  comedies  still  meet  with  laaeh  apphaM^ 
Though  too  Uecntioaa  for  dnueatic  bwa : 
At  kait,  ws  BMidenwy  wMy,  Hia  coafitet, 
Carlail,  or  ■kaee,  tk  laMMoaa  j«t 


W'bate'er  their  follies,  and  their  faults  beside^ 
Oar  ealerpriang  bards  pa.<is  nought  untried; 
Nar  do  tbey  BcrH  slight  applaoae  wbo  duxM 
Aa  Eoglisb  subject  for  an  Euglish  muse, 
Aad  leave  to  minds  which  never  dare  invent 
Pkencb  flipipancy  and  CSeman  aeotimeut 
Where  i«  (hat  living  language  wUeh  firH  ifirr 
Poetic  more,  a.s  philosophic,  tame, 
If  all  nur  bard.i,  more  patient  of  debv, 
WoaU  atop,  like  Pope,(l)  to  polish  by  the  way  ?■ 

T-ords  of  the  quill,  whose  critical  assaults 
O'ertbrow  wboie  quartos  with  their  quires  of  iault*! 


Spen  veate  eaatoaT IHtavl  ieai^iMcdpam,^ 


If  et  iatra 

M 

Noa  laadam  meraL  ?es  eaemphfla  G« 
NoctanU  vcrtate  aiaaa,  venate  t 
"At  veatri  proavl  MaattaMM  at  i 
Landavere  salea."— Nimlam  patkater  t 
Me  dicaie  italte,  ml  rati ;  ai  modo  e«o  cC  vea 
Scinas  laarbaaam  lepido  lepoacre  i 
tesitimnaM|n«  soaam  di^itis  eallenos  «t  i 

IgnotaiB  tracicie  senna  inveaiMc  Camoeaa 
Oicitar,  et  plaastris  vesisM  poemata  Tbeapts, 
QuiF  rnnrrenl  aKerenU|Be  pcraaeti  teeibas  ©ra. 
■'out  liunr.  per*on»  pailcqne  repertor  boaeals, 
jCsrhylus  et  modiria  inatravlt  pulplta  tigsis, 
Kt  diicuit  magnumqae  loqui,  nitique  cothams. 
Succritil  trtus  hit  comccdia,  non  .tine  matta 
I  nadr  ;  urd  in  >iliiini  lil»erta«  rxridit,  ct  vias 
Iii-ri:uii  ir^r  r»  Ki  :  let  e»t  .irrrpta ;  cbOfatfaa 
liirpitcr  (ililiriiit.  nulilato  Jure  iiorrndU 
Nil  intenlNtimi  i>iT>ln  luiurre  poet«>, 
Nec  miuiinum  miTuerc  ileru«,  vritlKia  Gnrea 
.\nfli  flr^crrrr.  <  t  c <  lebnire  domcatira  fiirla. 
Vel  qui  pnrtrxtaa,  vel  qui  docacre  togala*. 

Mee vftlale Awet i'  ' 


writiacs  wet*  never  mended,  bis  coalaMtHlal  seldom  coa> 
fMad.*  Oa  Boawdl's  Mki^  laliniM  wUA  of  them  ha 
■aad,  tbe  Uoetar  miMBd,  "Aar  tbarafft 
an  feed.'*  L.  B.1 

(0  ••Th«rNp»wt'^lMa»tB*aOHar«wlr."— wrote 
LMd  I*         *Mi  lawaea  ^tt  fc  aala.  aad  a 

tiame,  aai  a  thwaaaWwi,  thai  Hval!  AoaM  n^fOn  li: 
halbadam.  Thsei mlewaMB mmalrtiati aUfca day» iha 
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Who  tooB  detect,  and  mark  Where'er  we  fail, 

And  pr()\o  mir  raarblo  \\\\\\  [■<•<  nice  •Bail! 
Democrttus  UioiiieU  >va.s  uoi  so  bad;      «    ,  . 


But  truth  to  Kay,  most  rhymers  rsrdy  guard 
Against  that  ridicule  they  deem  so  hard ; 
In  person  negligent,  they  wear,  from  aloth, 
Beards  of  a  week,  and  nails  of  annaal  growth ; 
Reside  in  garrets,  fly  fr«jm  tints.-  tli<  v  meei,^; 
Aad  ynik  in  alleys,  rather  than  the  street. 


Witli  littli-  rliytiii',  less  reason,  if  \(iu  pifl 
The  name  of  pott  may  l)e  got  with  ease, 
So  that  not  tans  of  hellebotk  jaiee 
Shall  over  turn  your  head  to  any  u«e; 
Write  but  like  Wordsworth,  live  beside  a  lake,(l) 
And  keep  your  bushy  locks  a  year  from  Blake; (?) 
Then  print  your  book,  ooee  more  return  to  town. 
And  boys  shall  httot  yaw  hMdsbip  up  ml  dimii. 
•      v'-'-  ■■"•^D^i*         -"J.      •  •  --ittj  ■ 

Qaaro  IlnKnS  Latlaa,  ll  uaa  aOMMt  WHtm- 
qneoMiHe  poetarma  Una  tabor*  etmsra.  Tee,  4 
MavUias  saacats,  earaMB  reprehaadile,  ^aed  ala 
Malta  aias  et  amHa  Mtata  •osrooit,  atfMi  ' 
>Mfcttaai  deelM  aoa  iiaaflffB^  ad  aafailM.  « 

lageninm  mlierS  quia  fartoaatina  tfis  > 
Credit,  et  etclndit  aaaoa  Heliooae  poetai 
DemocHtat ;  bona  par*  non  aBgiie*  ponere  eorat, 
Non  tmrhum  ;  necrrta  prtit  lora  ;  hnlnra  vitat. 
MancUcrtnr  cairn  pretium  nomenque  puetie,  '  * 
Si  trihus  Antirvri*  caput  inaaaabile  nanqoam 
Toaaori  Uciuo  coouaiaarit.   O  ego  Imas, 


MietMiMSNeSi  aal  4ma  cm,  fa  raaahic  dowa 
SMSt  ttaMsss  er  iHiii^  Agala,  toafto. 


with  Ihe 


port*, 
fupe,  tlie 

year "  I  hare  at  last  last  al 

eaat  aad  Boaaenss  ab«a«  Ptope  wna  waiea  ear  penaat "  '  s 
are  ovetflewtaf ,  aad  am  dctenniB«d  to  nuke  saeh  head 
a«alB«t  it  aa  aa  ladiTldnal  can  by  proie  or  Terae.  aad  1 
will  at  least  do  it  with  Rood  will.  Therv  is  no  Itrarinx  it 
any  loafcrt  aad.  if  it  gors  on,  it  will  destroy  what  little 
good  writiag  or  tasia  rcmaina  ainonKit  uy.  I  hope  there 
are  still  a  fcw  men  of  latte  to  •ecoud  mc ;  liut  if  not  I  '11 
hatile  It  alone,  eonviaced  that  it  la  la  tha  l>est  raaae  of 
KnglUh  llteratare."  Again,  in  I8SI : — ''Neither  tioM,  nor 
distance,  nor  grief,  nor  age.  ran  erer  diminiah  my  veaera 
tion  for  him  who  i*  the  great  moral  poet  of  aQ  times,  of  all 
rlimrs,  of  all  fecllogs.  and  of  all  stages  nf  rti-^tritri  I'lir 
delight  of  my  boyhood,  the  stndy  of  my  munhixxl.  pi  rhapt 
[if  allnwrd  tn  nir  to  nttuin  it^  be  may  be  the  rnn»r>laliiin 
of  my  ugr.  jinrtr)  i»  Ihr  UonK  of  life.    W  ithout  rmiiju;;, 

BiiJ  yrt  without  ncRlrrtinK  n  li;,'iiii«,  hr  h.<»  m^rmlilnl  i<|l 
thnt  n  pood  anJ  Rrcat  ii.iiii  i  in  ^;  illirr  lOfjrllirr  ot  nior.il 
Ki^itiim  riolbcd  in  fonsunini  ilr  |ij  ,iNt\  Sir  Willinm  Iriiiplc 
oltwrvr*,  "  tliul  of  nil  llir  u.i  iiiIm  ti  of  muDkind  thm  live 
within  the  coiiipa««  of  a  thouMind  years,  for  one  tiiiin  (hat 
is  born  rnpnble  of  roakiiiK  a  yrrnt  /x^l,  tlicrr  may  l.c  a 
thous  in  I  iMirn  capable  of  making  ns  Krcot  ^cxTnlt  and  mi- 
nisters of  .slate  a»  any  in  <ti)i  v.'  Ilrrc  is  a  stiilrsnian'i  opi. 
nion  of  poetry;  it  i«  honun  .i  I.  ti  Ijirn  nnil  lo  llie  art.  .Such 
a  '  poet  of  II  thousand  ><■  ii  ^  «.is  l'i>|ie.  A  thousand  years 
>»ill  roll  away  before  siirh  mhuIIim  ciiti  be  hoped  for  in  our 
literature.  Hut  it  ran  trf '  tliciii  '  lie  is  himself  a  liter*- 
tare.'^— I,.  K 

r  n  "  1  hat  this  is  the  ;ice  of  the  decline  of  Knglish  poetn , 
will  tie  doulitcd  by  few  who  have  calmly  considered  the  ■ab- 
ject. That  there  are  men  of  ^euius  nmonic  the  present 
poeta,  makes  little  against  the  fact;  brroiMc  it  lint  l>eeri 
well  aaki,  'that,  aest  to  liini  who  forms  tite  iimie  ot  hi-i 
eoontry,  the  greatest  genius  is  he  who  corrupts  it.'  No 
•ae  ha*  ever  denied  genias  to  Marioi,  who  corrupted,  not 
merely  the  Uste  of  Italy,  but  that  of  all  Europe,  for  nearly 
a  century.  The  great  cause  of  the  present  deploralde  state 
•r  English  poetry  is  to  be  attributed  to  that  abaurd  and  aya- 
tematic  depreciation  of  I'ope,  ia  which,  for  the  la*t  few 
years,  there  haa  been  a  Und  of  cpMcmIe  eeacarrcace.  The 
and  etety  feodjr  «Im  wftk  tkair 


Am  1  Mol  wiae,  if  such  some  poets*  plight, 
To  purRi*  in  spring — like  Bayes(3) — before  I  writeT 
U  ibu  precautiuu  softeu'd  itut  my  bile, 
I  know  no  scribbler  with  a  madder  style; 
But  since  (perhaps  my  feelings  are  too  nioe) 
I  cannot  porchaae  fame  at  such  a  priix, 
1*11  labour  gratis  as  a  grinder's  wheel, 
And,  lAjmi  myself^  give  tdfc  to  alhert*  steel. 
Nor  write  at  ail,  aaless  to  tcadi  the  art 

Tn  tli.tsi-  rehearsing  for  (he  p«m  ('s  |i,irt ; 
From  Uorace  show  the  pleasiog  paths  of  soi^g, 
Asd  frees  wif  own  eKafli|ple~*what  is  wiuag. 


Thou^'li  nio«leni  practice  sometimes  ditl'ers  quite, 
T is  just  as  well  to  think  before  you  write; 
Let  every  book  that  suits  your  theme  be  read, 
So  shall  you  trace  it  to  the  fountain-head. 

,  He  who  has  leani'd  the  duty  which  he  owes 
Tb.fiiiMb  and  ooaaliyt  and  to  pMdoa  fmi 


Keddsfs  qma  I 

Manas  et  ondum,  nil  acftfecas  ipae,  doeebo; 
Cade  pareotar  ope* ;  qaid  alat  formetqae  poetam  ; 
Quid  deeeat,  quid  non;  qoo  virtus,  quo  Itaiist  attar. 

Scribeadi  recte  aapere  est  et  princtpiam  et  tea> 
Kem  tUd  a9emtlem  peteiant  oslcndere  ckarta, 
▼erkaqae  proriaam  ram  non  iavita  seqaentar. 

Qui  didteit  patriae  quid  debcat,  et  quid  amida; 
Qao  ait  amore  pareas,  qno  ikater  amsadas,  at  kospes} 


witheat  a  seheel,  aad  dnsMsall  lee- 
taMia  at  tasWatlsas,  aad  sMerty  gsatlssMa  who  iraasUte 

  '  " ■  it. 


aad  aiiit^ta|  aai  J^H^ 


of  flim»> 
nnd  m}-< 
trrial'  BiM 

Mml'  n 
hrh 

nnd   

pamphlf  t 
in  which 


Who  let  them  diae  with  them  ia  tka 
eoaatrr,  the  smsH  body  «r  the  wiu  aad  the  great  body  of 
the  blues,  have  talterly  united  ia  a  deprecistioa,  of  whiek 
their  foreihthera  would  have  been  a*  much  ashamed  as 
their  children  will  be.  ia  the  neau  time,  what  have  we 
Rot  instead  ?  The  Laie  School,  which  began  with  an  epic 
poem  '  written  ia  ais  weeks'  (so  yoaa  <if  ^rc  proclaimed 
herself;,  and  finished  with  a  ballad  composed  in  twenty 
years,  as  Peter  Bell's  creator  take*  care  to  inform  the  few 
who  will  inquire.  \N'hHt  have  we  got  iojtead?  A  dclniee 
mil  iiniiitelliKiM''  rorii  uirrs,  imitated  fmni  ^rott 
If,  who  Un\r  liolli  lumle  the  heit  of  our  had  ma- 
!  crriiiK  i,ii  ^yslrni.  What  h.ivt  «<  pot  instead  7 
Irh  11  neither  uu  epic  nor  any  IhiiiK  else;  ITialtiba, 
■.rbir,  and  such  gihherish,  written  in  all  metres, 
liiiiSunge."  H.  Jjettrrs,  I81'J. — See  aUo  the  two  | 
against  Mr.  Bowtei,  Kritlm  ai  Haveiua  in  IH31, 
l.ord  Byron's  rnthusiuslic  ruerruct  fur  I'ope  is 
the  principal  feature.  - 1..  L. 

ri!)  A«  famous  a  tonsor  as  I.icinui  himself,  and  l>etter 
paid,  nil  I  miiy,  like  him,  he  one  day  a  senator,  batiog  a 
lieticr  (|u  iliiirntioD  than  one  half  of  the  heads  he  crops, 
— independence. 
(3)  See  the  lirkeartal  ■■  — 

"  Btii/es.  Pra/.  Sir,  how  do  yon  do  whsB  yoo  write  ? 
"  Smith.  Faith,  iiir.  for  the  must  part  I'm  la  pretty  good 
health. 

"  iHaye*.  I  mean,  what  do  you  do  when  yoa  write  7 
Smith.  I  take  pea,  ink,  aud  paper,  and  sit  down. 

"  Ha^rg.  Kow  I  write  ■tandini;  —  that 's  one  thing;  aad 
then  another  thing  ia.  with  what  do  you  prepare  yoarael/T 

-  .Smith .  Prepare  myself:  what  the  deril  does  the  llaol 
mean  ? 

•'Baifet.  Why,  I'll  tcU  you  what  I  do.  If  I  am  to  write 
AimUiar  thiags.  as  aeaaeU  to  Aratida,  aad  the  Uke,  1  asaka 
use  of  stewed  praaas  ea|r;  bat  when  I  have  a 
In  band.  I  tw  take  tifOt  aad  let  hioed:  Ibr 
woald  have  imie  swillfi  af  tks^kt,  aad  ftfy 
fkMr<  "MS*  have  a  earn  tt  tha  peadve  part 
jroa  mast  parge."-!..  B. 


J 
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Wbo  models  hit  deportment  u  may  best 
Accord  with  brother,  sire,  or  stranger  Ko^t* 
AiVho  takes  our  laws  and  worsbip  as  ibej  are, 
Nor  roars  reform  for  ^late,  church,  and  bar ; 
In  pmctice,  rather  than  loud  precept,  i»ise. 
Bids  not  bis  tongue,  but  heart,  pliiiiMuphiae : 
Sach  is  the  mau  the  poet  sbquld  rehearse, 
As  joint  exemplar  of  his  life  and  verse. 

Sometimes  a  sprigblly  wit,  and  tale  well  told, 
Withoat  much  ic^ce,  or  weight,  or  art,  will  \ii>\d 
A  loo(;er  empire  o'er  the  public  mind 
Than  sounding  trifles,  etuptv,  though  rciintni. 

! 

I     Unhappy  Greece!  thy  son*  of  ancient  days 
;  The  Muse  may  celehmte  with  pfrfect  praise. 
Whose  generous  children  narruw'd  not  their  hearts 
With  commerce,  given  alone  tu  arm<i  an<l  tirls. 
Oar  boys  (save  those  whom  public  schools  compel 
To  "I'jog  and  short"  before  they're  taught  to  spell) 
From  frugal  tathers  soon  imbibe  by  role, 
"A  penny  i>aved,  mv  lad,  's  a  penny  got." 
Babe  of  a  city  birth !  from  sitpenre  take 
The  third,  how  much  will  ihe  remainder  make" — 
"A  groat." — "Ah,  bravo!  Dick  hatli  done  i\ic  sum! 
Hell  swell  my  liAy  thuusaitd  to  a  plum." 

They  whose  young  souls  receive  this  rust  betimes, 
Tis  clear,  are  fit  for  any  thing  but  rhymes; 
And  Locke  will  tell  yuu,  that  the  futhrr 's  rii^ht 
Who  hides  all  verses  from  h'ts  children's  sight; 
For  poets,  says  this  sage,  ( t )  and  many  more, 
Make  sad  mechanics>wilh  their  lyric  lore ; 
And  Delphi  now,  however  rich  of  old. 
Discover*  little  silver,  and  less  gold. 
Because  Pamassns,  though  a  mount  divine, 
Is  poor  aj  lnu,(2)  or  an  Iri.'^h  mine.(.'l) 


Qsod  tit  ronitrripti,  quod  JadlrU  offlfium,  qua* 
I'anr*  In  bcllum  niiial  ducti ;  illr  pniTrrlo 
Rcddrrr  penoaa:  «eit  convrnirnlia  rui<]ae. 

Bespiccre  ricmplsr  vit«  roorumqur  jaheho 
Dor  la  ID  imitiitorrin,  tX  vrrmi  biur  durcre  vocr*. 

Intrrdnui  «p«riosa  lorii,  moritaqur  rerlr 
Fthal«  oalliui  vrorrii.  linr  ponrjrrr  el  arte, 
Ttldina  olilrclal  popalaai.  meliaiqur  murstur, 
Qnam  vrrso*  inopft  renim,  nucirqur  rnDorir. 

Grsiu  insrnium,  (iraiii  iledil  orr  rotuiido 
Maia  loqai,  prrlrr  laadrm  Dullias  ■varia. 
Boauai  (••>eH  loniei*  ralionihu*  aiK-m 
Uacanl  in  partri  ceolom  didurrrr. — Dirat 
FUiaa  Albini,  si  dc  quincunre  rf  mola  tit 
l^oa.  quid  »up*rttT  potcrai  diiiuc,  **  Triens." — Ku  ! 
Eca  polrria  trrvare  liiam.    Rrdit  iinria  :  quid  III? 
"  Senua."— An.  It<er  animoa  vmgo  rl  rurn  prculi 
Cum  trmrl  imhiirrit,  iprrnmu*  carmina  tinni 
pDaa«  liaeada  rrdro,  tt  \tt\i  »rrvanda  ruprruo  ? 

AoC  pmdr*v  Tolunl.  aut  d^lrrlnre  portir; 
Aat  nmol  rl  jurunda  r.l  idonca  diccrr  vine. 


'1^  I  kave  not  the  original  by  me,  hat  the  Italian  trsn*- 
Ittisa  runs  ai  foUows: — K  una  cota  a  mio  credere  mollo 
•traraKantr.  rhe  an  pndrr  drtidrri,  o  permeltn,  chr  too 
IsliiiAlo  roltivi  r  perfetioni  qornto  Ulrnta."    A  little  further 
•a:  "Si  trovano  di  rsdo  nel  ramnto  le  minierc  d'oro  r  d' 
I  argcato."   EducaiiOfte  dei  FanriuUi  Het  Signer  lofke. — ("  If 
Ike  drild  have  a  poetic  vein,  i(  ii  to  me  Ihe  itraogeit  thing 
I  ia  the  world,  that  the  father  *bould  desire  or  infrer  it  to  be 
i  cheriaked  or  improved." — •*  It  ii  very  aeldom  lern,  that  any 
'  oat  diacovert  minea  of  gold  or  lilver  on  Parnaatui."—  L.  K  ] 

I  ''3)  "  Ira  paaperior:''  ihia  it  the  tame  beggar  who  boted 
'  with  rirtae*  for  a  ponnd  of  kid't  fry,  vthich  he  loat.  and 
;  kalf  a  doaen  teeth  beatdc*. — See  fjdyjwy,  b.  18. 


Two  objects  always  should  the  poet  inov«, 
Or  one  or  both, — tu  please  or  to  improve. 
Whale'er  you  teach,  be  brief,  if  you  design 
For  our  remembrance  your  <li<Jactic  line; 
Redundance  places  memory  on  the  rack. 
For  brabs  may  be  u'erloadcd,  like  the  back. 

Fiction  does  best  when  taught  to  Inok  like  truth, 
.\nd  fairy  fables  bubble  none  but  youth  : 
Expect  no  credit  for  too-wondrous  tale«, 
Since  Jonas  ouly  springs  alive  from  whales ! 

Young  men  with  aught  but  elegance  dispense; 

Maturer  years  require  a  little  sense. 

To  end  at  once:— tluit  bard  for  all  is  fit 

Who  mingles  well  instruction  with  his  wit; 

For  him  reviews  shall  smile,  for  him  o'erflow 

The  patronage  of  Fatenioster-row  ; 
'.  His  bonk,  with  Ivongman's  liberal  aid,  shall  pass 
■  (Who  ne'er  despises  books  that  bring  him  brass) ; 
I  Through  three  long  weeks  the  ta^ti*  of  London  lead, 

And  cross  St.  George's  Channel  and  the  Tweed. 

But  every  thing  ha<  faults  nor  is  't  unknown 
I  That  harps  and  (iddles  often  lose  their  lone, 
I  Anil  wayward  voices,  at  their  ownrr's  call. 
With  all  his  best  endeavours,  only  squall; 
Dogs  blink  their  covey,  flints  withhold  the  spark,  (4) 
An  J  double-barrels  (damn  them!)  miss  their  mark.  (6) 

I 

Where  frequent  beauties  strike  the  reader's  Ttew^ 
I  Wc  must  not  quarrel  fur  a  blot  or  two;  > 
i  But  pardon  equally  to  books  or  men, 
•:  The  slips  of  human  nature,  and  the  pen. 

Yet  if  an  author,  spite  of  foe  or  friend, 
I  Despises  all  advice  too  much  to  mend, 


Qaldqald  pneciplei,  etto  brevit :  at  rito  dfcta 
Perripiant  auimi  docile*,  tenrantqoe  fldele*. 
Omne  lupcrvaruum  pleno  de  pertore  manat. 

Mcta  voiuptatii  raoii  tint  proiima  verit: 
Nec,  quodcooqur  voirt,  potest  tilii  fabula  eredi : 
?(ea  prantK  l^iniir  vivuni  purrum  rvtrabat  alvo. 

ODturia*  irninriim  agitanl  eiprrtla  frugit: 
Crlti  prtrtrrruDt  auitera  poemala  Hhamnct. 
Omne  tutit  puoftum,  qui  roitcuit  nlile  duici, 
Lertorem  delerlando,  pariterque  moorndo. 
Hie  meret  era  liber  Soiilt;  hie  et  mare  transit, 
Et  loofum  nolo  acrlptori  prorogat  worn. 
Sunt  delicts  taraeo.  qaibut  Ignovitae  velimai. 
Nanfneque  chorda  tonum  rcddii,  quern  volt  maous  etmcnt} 
Poicenliqar  gravrm  per»irp«  remiltil  arutum : 
Nec  semper  feriet  quodnmqar  minabilur  arrat. 
Veram  obi  plara  nitrnt  io  carmior,  non  ego  pauei* 
OfTrodar  roaculis,  quai  ant  lururia  fudit, 
Aal  bnmana  param  ravit  natura.    Quid  ergo  est 
lit  tcriplor  ti  peccal  idem  librariut  otqae, 
Qaamvitctt  moni'.ut,  venii  corct;  at  citbarasdos 


(3)  The  Irish  gold-mine  of  Wicklow,  which  yields  Just 
ore  enough  to  swear  by,  or  gild  a  bad  guinea. 

(4)  "  This  couplet  it  amutiogly  cbarartrrittic  of  that  mik- 
tare  of  ftin  and  bltlemrtt  with  which  their  author  tome- 
tiiuet  spoke  in  conversation;  to  much  to,  that  tbote  who 
knew  him  might  almost  fbncy  tbey  bear  him  utter  the 
worttt."    Moore. — L.  K. 

(&)  As  Mr.  Pope  took  the  liberty  of  damnins  Homer,  to 
whom  be  wat  under  great  obligationt — "  ^tui  Homer  (damn 
kim.')  en/W — it  may  be  prrsamed  that  any  l>ody  «>r  any 
thing  may  be  damned  in  vene  by  poetical  lirente ;  and,  ia 

I  cate  of  accident,  1  beg  leave  Io  plead  so  iiliulnoas  a  pr«- 

I  cedent. 
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But  eter  (be  iame  discordant  itrfaig, 

(!iv<»  hiin  no  quarter,  bowsoe'er  he  sing. 
Ixit  Hav«rd'»(l)  fate  o'ertake  him,  who,  for  onoe. 
Produced  a  play  too  dashing  Tor  a  duiirc:'* 
At  first  none  deem'd  it  his;  but  wbeo  hu 
Annouiicfld  the  fact— vrhat  then?— it  lod  its  I 
Thuagb  all  deplore  when  Milton  deipia  (•  i 
In  a  long  work  't  is  fair  to  steal  repose. 

As  pictnrea,  so  shall  poems  be;  some  slaod 
necrilie  cyt»  and  pteate  wkn  near  at  haml; 

Bnl  otliers  at  a  distance  stnlf  the  -unlit; 
ThU  aeeks  tha.a|iade,  hut  that  d* mauds  the  light, 
Nfrdraida  ddlwiioissettr's  fastidiotia 
Bat,  ten  times  acratinised,  is  ten  limra 

PamasRiao  pilgriau  l  ya  wbooi  cbaaeei  or  ^aioe» 
Uatb  led  to  listen  to  tbe  MaaaTa  voice, 

Ridclur.  ct>«>rdi  qui  Mmper  obermt  cjilrm: 
Sic  niilii  qui  malluni  crual,  flt  (.tiirriluN  illr. 
<^Ufiii  bi»  trnr  honuni  cum  ri»u  iniror;  rt  idem 
IndiK'xT,  ijuiioduquF  l>onus  dormitat  llntnrrua. 
Vrrtiiii  oprri  InnRo  fa»  Mt  obn-per*  Boinniim. 

I'l  piclurii  jxirsis  ;  rrit,  <ju(r,  »i  |ini|jm<i  »tr», 
Tt  captel  miiKi^i  ct  quo^sin,  si  lonsiui  abitu: 
Hire  amstOt coram  ;  volet  hme  tub  lurr  tidcri, 
Jadicis  afi^B  qai 


0)  rar  Ike  star|r  af  Mir  Ravarfa 
Ufit^GmUL  lhclte*ahtoJI4WM«,arjDbar«aiAa#in«. 
-  '  IB  take  Us  mlWun 


j  the  play.  Itir 
!  wig,  tllf  K'ntrrl 


matw  wtm  muamr  M  ban  Mr  •/  "  yomii^.  ju  «•  mum  « 
n,  aai  MSB  of  ■  CMpltt,  we  lM««  gnu-rally  *  ttat  aaaMMtai 

■r*  call  a  tbmfbl »o  Mr  Cjinplirll  i-onelaaiS  WM  a  llM^|M 
I  a  nannrr  »  lo  fulLI  thr  nhi.lr  «l  I'uM^t  MMSripllS^  aat 


iplec 


ta  give 

ttc  canrrlcht.-H''  Havard,"  aays  DaHsa,  "vaa  redoeetf  «• 
grsat  straits,  aad.  ia  anhr  ta  ratiieva  Ma  ailMf%  tka  stary 
of  Chattet  the  Hrft  was  prapaaMi  la  bba  aa  a  ptapar  aal^ 
ject  to  cncsse  the  paMle  attcaHaa.  Bawafd'a  Mra  af  ease 
was  kaewB  tn  be  saperior  to  Us  thirst  tar  tame  or  — sy ; 
aad  Oiflkrd.  the  mansger.  insiiitad  epen  tba  power  of  ladl- 
Ing  bim  ap  till  the  work  was  llnished.  To  tUs he  eOBseoted ; 
ajid  Gifhrd  actaalljr  tamed  tbe  key  upon  Wai,  aad  let  hUn 
.oat  at  hia  pleasarc,  till  the  play  waa  completed.  It  was 
aeled  with  great  anoliimefit  lo  the  manager,  aad  Mme  de- 
gree of  repalailoiii  a«  well  aa  gain,  to  tbe  aetbor.  It  drew 
large  crowds  to  tbe  theatre;  eurioaity  wa*  eieited  with  re- 
tprrt  to  the  aotbor:  that  wai  a  •ecrrt  to  br  l^rpt  frtim  tbe 
pcoplr;  but  Havard'*  love  of  famr  would  nut  niitTrr  It  to  he 
fourrulrd  lonReT  thaa  the  tenib  or  Iwrlitli  lu^tA  nf  /iclinK 
moment  llavard  put  '<ii  ibr  »vNurd  aud  tir 
rrl  drrsj  of  thr  time*,  niiil  jirofcMed  bimsrlf 
to  be  the  writer  of  Chtnln  thr  h'iril.  thr  alMiieacea  were 
thianrd.  and  the  I- ii'V,><  I!rr  refuted  to  ){i*r  tbe 
of  a  hundred  pouud*  tat  the  copyright."  ~  L.  E.J 

|3)  Here.latbaoililaalMS.,watiiilkeMtoii 

■ad  Bote : — 

"Tbooch  what  *|Od<,  nirn.  and  column*'  inirrdirl, 
Th»  hni\  sDil  Jedrr)  panluo — tii  a  Picl.'    L.  E. 

(3^  To  tbe  F.rlectic  or  Chri»ti«n  Rc^irwer*  I  haTC  to  retnm 
tbaiA^  liir  the  ffrTour  -if  tliat  r|inn(>  wbirh,  in  IHOV),  iu- 
duccd  tijrm  to  eipress  a  liojic  tluit  a  Ibiu^  tbci)  published 

*  "Tlw  I>nil  and  Jeffrr>  arr  t>rri'  piacrd  anliHicticaUjr  lofada 

^ar^!ntlXmiSSmtmjim< '  iF^GMMMH^  tSui'wM,  oU'dh^ 
■a oat;'  aad  I  aa  tart  no  ona  dan«  pbjirt  to  Ma  iak.!n«  Ike  portry 

whidi,  T9i*mud  by  Horar*.  M  accepted  h$  Jeffrry.    That  tk**»  gea- 

llenirn  art*  in  KMitr  <  WimSrr.'-'Uw  iitf  to  cuuntr)iiirn.  and  t!ie 
oftiT  Icii.i  lilt  cmUI  priijirf-lisiry  to  prrf'  I  -^il  U^  »;t**H!,  -  Itum  tlie 
'  foit,  iiwn,  and  col qidim' at  UiMMrr,  u«v  tw  *nn  by  a  rrlrrrtwr 

la  aw  iwrtawet  Oawalitrb  OmPm^  mi  iTrMtfaff ;  oMlta  No  si 
of  Iha  WataryS  Ktpum  (glvM  ta  bm  Ow  otber  day  by  iba  caputn 

uf  Sn  EngUaii  frigalr  off  SalantU},  Ihrrr  U  a  titnilar  cunrr*.ion  In  Uir 
iiivdiocrity  of  Jamir  Gmhatn*'*  British  Gevrgiet  It  m  (cirtiituitc  for 
tiampbrll,  dial  fini"-  H'-Tthi  r  i\r\tr%tA»  <m  \\\\  I«>t  porm.  mir  Iha 
puff  of  tlir  F ihn'ji,rt*i  lifjiz-u:  T\tr  (-nlal«if(iirft  ol  our  LiifEbftti  are 
alaii  \rm  tatlidiuw  than  Ut*  pillar*  ol  ilir  Hixnaa  Ubrariai^— A 

word  waea  wm  Ibt  albar  ft  Gwlrm/t  o/  »  rowing.  Alibtwidaf 
a  pum, 
thing 
<a  auch 

mng'  a«  Ifae  l>r«l  of  tkb  brcUimi :~ 

'  Bfcaaw  I  oiay  not  «!«<«  wiftgriil 
TbadMUMaigaraala-  ' 


Rceeive  this  cooiiad,  aad  bt?  timdy  wise ;  ^ 
Few  reach  tbe  suniait  which  before  yoa  Uaa. 
Otir  church  and  state,  our  coorts  and  campa, 
Reward  to  >erj-  nuKlfratc  heads  indeed  I 
la  tbeae  plaia  cmbhkm  aeaaa  will  travel  Car} 
AU  are  Bflt  Erakinaa  wbo  wStimd  tha  bar : 
Rat  pot'sy  betwifn  thi-  best  and  worst 
No  medium  knows  ^  yoa  must  be  last  or  first ; 
For  Biiddltng  poata*  niaerahla  velanes 
Aie  daaa'd  aliM  by  |ada»  and  MB,  eaUnMM.(2) 

Again,  roy  Jeffrey ! — as  that  sound  iBipfaw, 
How  wakea  oiy  boaoai  to  ila  woalad  firaa!  . 
Fires,  ancb  aa  geotle  Caledoaiaaa  M 

When  Southrons  writhe  upun  thtircritic  wlietl; 

Or  nild  £clectics,m  when  sooM^  lawaa  tbao  Tarka, 

Wa«U  rabpoor  FUth  todeeeralt  "iMd  miika.* 

Hire  placuit  seinrl ;  ha>c  dcrin  icpctlta  plaCCUt. 

O  major  jttveooni,  quairiTi*  ei  voce  pntcrnd 
Fingcria  ad  rrclum,  et  per  te  sHpi^ ,  hi»c  tibl  diclan 
Tolle  aaemor:  certla  mcdiuni  et  tnlrrabile  lefeOS 
Kecte  coiirrdi.  Contnllus  jurit,  ft  nrlor 
••       (  luviiriiin  riir<liiirri»  bIt^I  >irtiite  ()i»r-ti  ^  .< 

Mc8*m1«',  nrc  »cit  (jUAntum  (.nircllim  \ulu»: 
J»ed  tamen  in  pretio  eat ;  mrdiorrilius  r«»r  pooHs 
Nob  boniaes,  a«a  di.  bob  cooccMcre  oolaouur.  ^ 


two  year*  and  a  half  those  flliflas  whkh  they 
wore  kindly  prepanog  to  i«*iaw»  IM^o  aa  paaaliar  goato 
to  give  them  •*aa  JoyfU  a  tnoUa^  eietpd  Mi 
compalslea.  Bal;*  bat  If.  as  DavM  aaya  la  the 

•hoald  cone  to  bloody  sword  aatf  pan  igMlav«" 
run,  will  we.  Sir  LodiuT"  i  do  aot  kaow  «hal  1  ktti 
doaeto  tbeaeEcleellc  gcatlemca:  my  works  are  tkdrlaAlU 
pci^nisite,  to  be  bewo  ia  piecea  like  Agag,  If  It  ssem  meet 

anto  tbcm :  iMt  why  Ibey  aboald  be  In  aueb  a  banry  to  kill 
off  tbeir  aatbor,  I  am  tgaoniat.  "Tbe  race  is  aot  alwaya 
to  the  awift.  nor  the  battle  to  the  stroag:"  aad  aow,  as 
the*«  Chriatiani  have  "aniote  me  on  one  ebeck."  I  hold 
tbem  up  the  other;  and.  in  relorn  for  their  good  wiabea, 
f'we  them  an  opportunity  of  repeating  tbrm.  Had  anyother 
«rt  of  men  r\i  rt  ^^rd  »urh  scntimenli.  I  should  have  ^^lil^d, 
and  left  thrm  to  ibc  "  recordinpt  anscl  , "  but  frtiin  tlie  phari- 
»cr«  of  (  bristiamty  dereiiry  mipht  \>t  ripertrd.  1  run  a»- 
aiire  tbr^r  tirrthrcn,  that,  publirun  nnd  saiiier  a*  I  iini.  i 
would  out  have  treated  "  mine  rneiiiy  *  il<i(;  tbii»."  I  u  -iliow 
them  thr  superiority  of  my  brolbcrls  lc.\e,  if  ever  Ihc  hrre- 
rend  Mrnra.  Simeun  or  Hamaden  filMolil  be  rngiigrd  in  tocb 
a  conllirt  h*  that  in  whirh  the)  rr<|iii  -ii  d  iiie  to  fall.  I  hope 
they  niriy  r>rnpe  «iih  briiic  ""iaKeil"  only,  and  that  Hea- 
vislde  may  I*  nl  hum!  t.>  r  ilract  thr  ball — (The  foUowilig 
is  the  charitable  pa%<.ase  in  the  Etl^riic  Review  ot  whicb 
Lord  Hjron  ipraki  :       If  tbe  noble  lord  and  the  learned  nd- 

Wbra  I  wai  >n  xbr  Ofiii  form,  I  carrird  to  roy  maatar  the  tnaalaUaa 
of  a  abawa  la  IVBi««»aB«^t**«— 'ataasapiilMml  nMw^aB  abii 

••taiaiag  a  *<iic».'  wbtab  SM  tattt  im  aaartar.  Uab  did  I  Udaft 

Ibat  Mr.  CampbeU  woarid  have  Bior»d  my  ana  form  '  t>M>m^~*t 
kasi  ia  ao  «in*|iien<Ma  a  llaaWinn  'Sorrow'  baa  brca  'dry'  {Im 
proverb*',  and  'wet'  'in  mxini-la  .  tills  many  a  daf ;  aad  aow  It 

'jMihi.'  .iihI  J  ...iiiHl.  r.i  ..II  K.titlr  lliin|»f  Tab*  aurr. 

ilealti-«<>nA'«  Riiglil  bavr  t>rva  •tainrd  with  IbalaaaM  |tM  to  wry 

(;o»d  purpoaa.  If  OnMllaM  bad  daBpaddowB  MsstoBsasoo  wbata 

sume  pap«-r  far  tba  JMalarffft  E»tutmt  pMt,  or  any  adMr  g Has 

hyperborean  gautto;  or  If  dM  taid  Outallaai  bad  i>p«n  traablvd 
wilh  Uir  tllghird  trnnod  flgbl  of  hIa  own  nutr*  eniboalied  on  Iha 
la*l  pr(H*f  of  an  mf-rrliariTi'd  quarto  :  but  a*  he  ff^  .upp^w-il  tn  h« \^ 
|j4*m  an  impr"* iMtori*  on  llti->  tM-i-iikioQ,  and  probabU  to  tliv  taal 
tan*  be  ever  cbantrd  tn  Ibi*  Morld,  it  would  lia«c  door  bim  no  di» 
aradil  U  ba««  mmtm  bi*  aaii  wUb  a  MiOdbl  of  aaaMO  aawn., 
lUUag  «f  'tuinimt'  (aa  Caleb  Qaotom  aaj*)  •■•la  am  hi  oMad*  of  a 
awtoia  maalil.  wbtt  Mr.  rsaiabill  wlKl  Cd  m  a  mtior  «ar^ 
«tam  ka.  aad  Ma  a*sal,  ban  aa  smB  eoanmpi  t— 

•■nm  aopisasllifdfB  ooaaid,  or  toM 

t  Seeaatr,  p. 0. «M,  |.-  t.K. 
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Smch  art  ihe  genial  fit-liiip  tbou  emoKt  i 
My  Ukon  flies  not  al  ignoble  gamo. 
MisMint  oTaU  DoaacKii'*  bMste  of  ( 

For  ther  tny  Pe^asu<  would  mrrni  his 
Ariflc,  my  JelFrey  !  or  my  inklcss  pea 
Sbdl  a«t«r  hhat  ita  «^  on  BMacr  MB; 
TM  Ihn  or  tkme  ibw«  enl  eye  discerns, 
Alas!  I  cannot  *  strike  at  wretched  kernes. "(1) 
Inhuman  Saion  !  Mill  tliou  tlicti  re.si^i 
A  mase  and  beart  by  cboioe  so  whoUy  tbine? 

Dear,  d  ^MalaMWiuif  mf  tdtimbof  songs, 

Hast  tbuu  no  vengeaitci*  for  my  manhood's  wrongs? 

If  unprovoked  tboa  oucc  coulditt  bid  me  bleed. 

Hast  thoa  no  weapon  for  my  daring  deed? 

^hat!  not  a  word! — and  am  I  then  »o  low? 

Wilt  tJiOQ  forbear,  %\li<i  never  spared  a  fi>c? 

Hast  tboa  no  ^^^,1th,  or  wi<ih  tu  gire  it  veut? 

No  wit  for  nobles,  dunces  by  descent? 

No  jest  <«  "muioni,"  quil>bles  on  a  nanie,(2) 

Nor  one  facelioos  paragraph  of  blant? 

la  it  for  tbia  oa  Ilioa  I  bave  stooii^ 

AmA  tliwigfct  of  Haner  kas  IbMl  HolyfOodT 

On  *hore  of  Euxinp  or  .'Kcean  se:i, 
My  bate,  aatravt-ird,  fondly  turn'd  to  thee. 
Afc !  let  ao  cease ;  in  vain  my  boson  barati 
From  ConJoti  unkind  Alp\is  (nriis:'!) 
Thy  rhymes  are  vaiu ;  thy  JeUrey  then  forego. 
Nut  woo  that  anger  wfaidi  be  will  not  sbow. 
Wbat  tbco? — Edina  starves  soooe  lanker  too. 
To  write  an  article  tboa  canst  not  shon ; 
Some  less  fastidious  Scotchman  shall  be  found, 
Aa  bob!  m  jBiUingsgate,  tbough  leas  renown'd. 

As  if  nt  taMi"  some  discordant  dinh 
Sboald  sbock  our  optics,  sucb  as  frogs  for  Gsh ; 


lUer  njfn«rn  .ijraplinnia  iji»r(ir«, 
Et  cnsmm  ■nKurnlucn.  tt  Sardo  cum  nirllr  paparer 
tKTfndunt  ;  i>otrrat  duct  quia  rtrnti  \inr  utij; 
>ie  aniruis  iialuui  in\rnlnniqut  putnin  J'lvnndiii, 
Si  paulDm  a  summo  discrult.  TprKit  nd  imum. 

Ladrrr  qui  ^r^ci(.  rum prvtriltui  ahitiuet  anait, 
Indoctu.v^uf  filler,  ili-.i-nf,  lri)rlii»e,  qnirscit) 
St  spisM;  naun  loUanl  impnac  corons. 
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I  rMi^sHa  to  csstaia  t]i4r  awiaal 
hear  the  eiplasians  af  aa- 
Umt  of  paptr-^mrt  aAsr  Ifea  fciMsa  af  the 
whiek  tbe  laMsr  la 
«»agM.«iib*U«lallaafa.*  Wo  aeatas  Iksn  Is 
,  If  aat  la  Hm  cilll««e,  at  kast  la  tba 

a 


As  oil  in  lien  of  boiler  men  decry, 
And  poppica  please  not  in  a  nMidem  pie; 
If  an  sadi  wisttires  tben  be  balf  a  craw, 
We  must  have  e\i-fllrnre  to  relish  vbyM. 
Mare  roast  and  boil'd  no  epicure  invite) 
Tbns  poetry  diigmts,  or  else  driigfala. 

Wbo  sboot  not  t^^ag  mrdy  tonck  a  gu : 
WiH  ho  wbo  swioBi  not  to  tbe  river  ran? 

And  men  unpractised  in  exchangiiij;  knocVs 
Must  go  to  Jackson  (4)  ere  they  dare  to  box. 
Wbate'er  tbe  weapon,  cudgel,  flst,  or  foil. 
None  reach  expeHMin  ^vjtluult  \enrs  of  toil; 
But  fifty  dunces  can,  with  perfect  case, 
Tag  twenty  tboasand  couplets,  when  they  p1( 
Why  not? — shall  1,  lhti<!  qualified  to  sit 
For  rotten  Iwronghs,  never  »how  my  wit? 
Shall  I,  whose  fatben  vrith  the  quoram  Mtr, 
And  lived  in  freedom  on  a  fair  estate; 
Wbo  left  m«  heir,  vrith  stables,  kennels,  packs. 
To  ail  their  income,  ami  t<» — tuicf  its  tax; 
Wboae  form  and  pedigree  have  scarce  a  fault, 
ShaD  I,  I  aay,  suppress  oiy  Attic  mH? 

Tbns  think  "  the  mob  of  gentlemen ; "  but  yon. 
Besides  all  this,  mnst  have  some  genius  too. 
Be  this  your  sober  judgment,  and  a  rule. 
And  .print  ami  ptpmc  Iwt  from  Semihtf*  acbool, 
Who  (ere  nnotter  fkaUht  appeen), 

I  tru>.t,  will  spare  tis  for  at  least  nine  years. 

And  bark'  ye,  Soatiicy !  (6^  pray — but  don't  be  vex'd— 

Barn  all  your  last  three  woriii — and  half  the  next. 

But  why  thi'!  vain  advice?  onrf  f>iib!ish'd,  bookt 
Can  never  be  recall'd — from  pastry-«ooks  I 

Oui  nf<ri»,  vrrsiii  t«mrn  aodff  flnRfre !  —  "  Onid  nlT 
I.ihrr  rt  in;;rniiin.  pnrnrrlim  rcosui  equettrrm 
SaiDtnam  iiiiniinnrum.  ^ilioqnr  r«moUU  abomaL* 

Tu  nihil  imis.i  riir<'«  (ncir»\r  Minerrft: 
Id  tihi  jadiciioii  <  ^t.  <-:i  uit  no.    si  quid  tamcn  oUm 
Sfripaerii.  in  Mttti  drscrndnt  judirii  anrea,  , 
Kt  imtris.  rt  noatraa:  nonumqiir  prematnr  la  annUM* 
Membraoia  intiu  poaitia,  delete  llcebit 


(9)  "mi  islii  aHa«,  4  teUe  kadtft,  Alasia." 
(4)  I^Bjrrra'a  taste  liar  tadf^  broocbt  him 


at  M  cwly  period,  «Mh  Ais  Msttacaialwd.  and,  tt  is  aat 
Ma  mmA  la  aagr.  faipfcfatf  jwfciasi  sT  the  art;  tor  whom, 
lUb,  ha  esatiaaad  to  cnicrlata  a  aiacara  reganl. 
to  the  deveath  canto  of  Dm  Jtuut,  he  eaUa  him 
"Us  aM  fHead,  and  corporeal  pastor  and  master."— L- £. 

(S)  Mr.  Soathey  haa  lately  tied  anolber  canister  to  hia 
tad  te  the  Cme  oi  Kekama.  maagre  tbe  neglect  of  Madoe, 
•ac,  aad  has  in  ooe  laatanee  bad  a  wondarAd  effect.  A 
■trrary  IHcad  of  mine,  walking  oat  one  lovely  evening  last 
amer,  en  tbe  eirventb  bridge  of  tbe  Paddlngtan  raaal, 
was  alarnMNf  by  tbe  rr^  of ''one  in  Jeopardy:"  be  raabed 
alanf,  eollertrd  a  Iwtj  of  Iriib  bajrauikert  (tapping  on 
ballai  oiilk  in  aa  adjacent  paddock),  proeared  three  rakca. 
Me  ad-aprar,  nud  >i  liuidin^t-net,  and  at  la»t  (borrcaco  re- 
<*cas!)  palled  oat—  bis  own  pabBaber.    Tbe  nafortnaale 


fane  Ibr  ever,  aad  so  was  a  Isfge  qdarto  where. 
with  he  bad  taken  the  hap,  which  proved,  oa  inquiry,  to 
have  h«sa  Nr.  SaallMff's  last  work.  Its  <*alacrtt]r  of  sink- 
ia("  was  so  ireat,  Ibat  it  bas  never  siaee  baca  heard  of; 
tbo^  sssH «"«»y««t» Oat  Hia  at  tUa  Moment  concealed 
al  IIMaiaisnHiifnisiiij  iiiemliii  niMatltl  He  this  as 
It  amy.  tbs  CMaasi^  iaqassi  haNgbHa  a  verdict  of  "ftla 
a'VM'te  aakaawa;"  and  dream- 
svHwMi  bslai  staee  stiaof  aghast  tbe  f hme 
_  (of  vMeh  the  above  wanto  an  aa  esact  descrip' 
don),  tt  wtt  be  IrM  br  i(a  psan 
ttrecl~.«nh8ra  j«<fM,  Awidris, 


la  Gmh- 


ExatHs.  Exorna,  irptfUaif,  CWBMy.  Ml  qf  CMaMe, 
Sl*9*  nf  Acre,  Dm  JidrHst,  aad  Am  Aasib  ffteCN«l,aro 
laf  ihetMlMjaMn*  Tbajodgas  ai«P)ra,bawlss, 
arai.S«abbrt^  nasHaat' 
I,  win  be  empleyad  aa  aie  aaw  eagafsd  la 
F.  Bardetfs  edited  caasa  hi  the  SeaMb  CM 
public  aaxioosly  await  tba  rasnlt,  aad  aO  Jfas  pahUahara 
will  be  aabpoeaacd  as  witnesses.  Bat  Mr.  Soatbey  bas  pah- 
Uabcd  tbe  Cmt  ^  Kekima,—»M  invlliac  title  to  qnibhiera. 
By  tbe  by,  It  b  a  good  deal  beneath  Scott  aad  Campbell, 
aad  not  much  above  Soatbey.  to  allow  tbe  booby  BaUaatyaa 
to  entitle  them,  ia  the  Edinburgh  Annual  Regitttr  (of  wbkh, 
by  tbe  by.  .Soatbey  ia  editor)  "  tbe  grand  poetkal  triumvi- 
rate of  the  day."  Bat,  on  lecond  tboaghta,  it  ean  be  no 
great  degree  of  prai>e  to  hr  the  on'*  e.M-i1  Irmdera  of  the 
Mind,  tbonch  they  might  an  writ  V''rp  io  thtmaelvet  "Scott's 
thirty  thuuMiud  copie*  iiol<l."  whirb  ranat  sadly  diaeomUt 
poor  Soatbi-y'a  ansalcabies.    Voor  Soathey,  it  sbonid  sreni, 


J 
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,  i«4  BYRON'S 

I   .  

Though  Madoc,  with  PncelUy{  \')  in5U>ad  of  pank, 
May  travel  bock  to  Quito — un  a  truiik!(2) 

Orpheu«i,  v%c  learn  from  Ovid  and  Lempriere, 
\  Led  all  wild  Iw-asts  but  wutncn  by  the  ear; 
'  And  had  he  fiddliHl  at  the  prr$eut  hour, 
I  \V«-'d  scoD  till-  liniK  waltzing  in  ihc  T<iwpr; 
j  AdiI  old  Aniphion,  such  were  minstrels  lhfn, 
Had  buill  St.  Paul's  without  the  aid  of  Wieu. 
Vcf  sp  to<i  was  justice,  and  the  bards  of  Gn-ecc 
Did  more  than  ronstables  to  keep  the  peace; 
•  Abolish'd  cuckoldoin  with  much  applause, 
.  C'dl'd  county  meetings,  and  enforcetl  the  laws; 
j  Cut  down  crown  influence  with  reforming  scythes, 
I  And  serve*!  the  church — without  demanding  tithes : 
And  hence,  throughout  all  Hellas  and  th'?  Kast, 
Flach  poet  was  a  propliet  and  a  priest. 
Whose  oldwstablish'd  i>oard  of  joint  controls 

I  Included  kingdoms  iu  the  cure  of  souU. 

I 

I     Next  rose  the  martial  Homer,  Epic's  prince. 
And  fighting's  be«n  in  fashion  ever  since; 
And  old  Tyrtieus,  when  the  Spartans  warr'd. 
(A  limping  leader,  but  a  lofty  banl,')(3) 
Though  wali'd  Ilhome  had  resisted  long. 
Reduced  the  fortress  by  the  force  of  song. 

When  oracles  prevail'd,  in  limes  of  old. 
In  song  alone  Apollo's  will  was  told. 
Then  if  your  verse  is  what  all  verse  should  bo? 
And  gods  were  not  ashame«l  on't,  why  should  we? 

The  Mnse,  like  mortal  females,  may  be  woo'd ; 
In  turns  she  'II  seem  a  Paphian,  or  a  prude ; 

Quod  non  edidpri*.  Kefcit  vox  missii  reverti. 

SjlTrsIrr*  hnminei  «acer  inlprprf»quc  deorum 
Cavdihu*  et  rlrto  fedo  dctrrruit  Orpheui ; 
F>irtus  oh  hoc  Irnirr  tiRm  rattidniqar  Ironr*. 
DIrta*  et  Amphinn,  Thehnnie  rondlfor  nrrM, 
.Snxn  movere  tono  trtiudinifi,  rt  prrrr  hinndjk 
nnrrre  qno  Vfllct.    Kail  htef  KSpirntin  r|anndiini, 
Piihlira  privnlU  nrrrnjrre,  wirra  pmfttniit; 
rntiruhitu  prnliiltrrc  vu^^o ;  dare  jura  marilia  ; 
Oppida  moliri  ;  Ircri  inridrrr 
.Sic  LoDor  rt  nomrn  diTinit  vatihiiii  atque 
Carmioiboi  vrnlt     I*o*l  ho»  iniiKiii^  Uorapras 
Tyrtffntque  marea  nnimot  in  Mnrtia  heila 
Vrrtibut  ciacuil :  dirtfr  per  cnrninn  «ortr* : 
Et  vitK  monjtrata  \i«  c4t:  et  gratia  reguni 

ia  thr  "  f  p pidu*"  of  thit  poptiral  triiiimirale.    I  am  only 
•urpriscd  to  »ee  him  in  »arh  good  company ;  — 

'"Sncli  (hliigi.  »r  kmiw,  Jirr  nrilhrr  rioli  nur  t«r», 
Bui  wuinlrr  linw  lliedrvtl  he  came  lltrrr." 

The  trio  arc  wrll  dpflned  in  the  tixth  proposition  of  Rnrlid  : 
"  Recauie,  io  the  triaaglen  I)  It  f:,  AC  B,  I)  n  i«  equal  to  A  C, 
and  RC  common  to  both  ;  the  two  aide*  li  R,  U  (',.  arc  rqual 
to  thr  two  A  f C  B,  each  to  each,  and  the  an^tr  H  B  C  i« 
equal  to  the  anicle  A  T  B :  therefore,  the  liaiie  D  C  i«  equal 
to  thr  hasp  A  B.  and  thr  IriaDKlr  I*  B  C  (Mr.  .Southpjr)  ii 
rqual  to  the  trianele  A  ('.  B.  the  Ifts  to  the  t/rfaler,  which  ii 
nbsuni,"  etc. — The  editor  of  thr  fCdinburgk  Hniittrr  will 
And  the  rest  of  the  Ibrorrm  hard  by  hi*  itahling;  be  has 
only  to  rrtut  the  riTer;  'ti*  the  first  turnpike  t'other  tide 
"Pons  Aainomm,*** 

M)  Ynltairr's  Pwerltf  is  not  quite  to  immaculatr  a»  Mr. 
Southry'i  "Joan  of' Arc,"  and  yrt  I  am  afraid  the  Krcnch- 

•  TUm  Latin  lias  sorely  pntajnl  Ihr  Univrrsit;  of  F.dinbariih. 
Rallanlynr  tald  II  mranl'  tbv  "  Uridf r  of  Brrwirti,"  bnl  Sonlh<-T 
rUiniiM]  II  at  hair  KngU^h  ;  &<t>ii  swore  It  was  tlw  •'  Biif  n'  Stirling/" 
hp  liad  jusi  passrd  two  Kin;  James's  and  a  ilaum  Uuii|ilaurs  mrr  it. 
Ax  tail  It  was  dreidrd  by  JefTrey,  Diat  il  nveani  ni>lhin|  more  nor 
last  than  the  "enunler  of  Arrhy  f^iislshle's  shop  " 


WOAKS. 


Fierce  as  a  bride  when  first  she  feels  affright, 
Mild  as  the  same  upon  the  second  night; 
Wild  as  the  wife  of  alderman  or  peer. 
Now  for  his  grace,  and  now  a  grenadier! 
Her  eyes  beseem,  her  heart  belies,  her  zone: 
Ice  in  a  crowd,  and  lava  when  alonc^ 

If  verse  be  studied  with  some  sljow  of  art. 
Kind  Nature  always  will  perform  her  part ; 
Though  without  genius,  and  a  native  vein 
Of  wit,  we  h»athe  an  artificial  strain — 
Yet  art  and  nature  join'd  will  win  the  prize, 
Unless  they  act  like  us  and  our  allies. 

The  youth  who  trains  to  ride,  or  run  a  race. 
Must  bear  privations  with  unrullled  face. 
Be  call'd  to  labour  when  he  thinks  to  dine, 
And,  harder  still,  leave  wenching  and  his  wine. 
Ladies  who  sing,  at  least  who  sing  at  sight. 
Have  follow 'd  music  through  her  farthest  flight ; 
But  rhymers  tell  yon  neither  more  nor  less, 
"I've  got  a  pretty  |K)ein  for  the  press;" 
And  that's  enough;  then  write  and  print  so  fast; — 
If  Satan  take  the  hindmost,  who'd  be  last? 
They  storm  the  types,  they  publish,  one  and  ail, 
They  leap  the  counter,  and  Ihey  leave  the  stall. 
Provincial  maidens,  men  of  high  command. 
Yea,  baronets  have  iiik'd  the  bloo<)y  hand!(%) 
Cash  cannot  qui-ll  them;  Pollio(.'>)  play'd  this  pnuik. 
(Then  Phtnbus  first  found  credit  in  a  bank  !  ) 
Not  all  the  living  only,  but  the  dead, 
Fool  un,  as  fluent  ds  un  Orpheus'  head;(0) 
Damn'd  all  their  days,  they  posthumously  thrive — 
Dag  up  from  dust,  though  buried  when  alive! 

Pirrilt  tentnta  modia ;  Induaqiie  rrpertat. 
Et  louKoram  oprrum  finis:  nr  forte  padiin 
.Sit  t'M  Musa  lynr  solrrs,  ct  rantor  Apollo. 

Naturi  drrrt  laudahile  rarmpn.  an  art#. 
fjiiirsitom  rst.  Vga  nee  studium  sine  divitr  ven.1. 
Mec  rode  quid  prosit  video  inReoium :  altrriui  tic 
Altera  posrit  nprm  res,  rt  rnnjurat  aroire. 

C/ui  atodrt  nptaiare  carsu  continKpre  mrlam, 
Mults  tulit  frcitquc,  purr;  sudavit  rt  altit ; 
Abslinuit  Venrrr  et  vino.  <^ui  I'ythin  rantat 
Tibicra,  didicit  prtus,  rxtimuitqur  ma^atrum. 
Naoc  satis  est  diilsse.  "  E^o  oilrn  poemata  pan|;o  ; 
OccuprI  ettreinum  scabies  ;  milii  tarpe  rcltoqai  est, 
Et,  quod  noil  didici,  sum-  nescirr  fatcri." 

men  has  both  more  truth  and  iioetry  too  on  bit  ■idc~(lbry 
rarely  toKethrr) — than  our  patriotic  minstrel,  whoae  flrat 
essay  was  in  praisr  of  a  funntiral  Frrarh  strtimprt,  whose 
title  of  witch  would  be  correct  with  the  change  of  the  flrst 
letirr. 

(2)  Like  Sir  Bland  BurKrss's  filrhard;  the  trnth  boo\  of 
which  1  rrad  at  Malta,  on  a  trunk  of  Eyrra.  19,  Cockspnr- 
street.  If  this  be  doubted,  I  shall  buy  a  portmanteau  to  qaote 
from. 

(3)  liord  Byron  had  originally  wrilteih— 

*'  \ii  Isnir  jt  I  am,  bal  «  belter  bard." 

Tbe  reader  of  Mr.  Moorr'a  l.i/r  will  Rpprrciate  the  frejinc 
which,  no  doaht,  inOnenced  Lord  Ryron'f  alteration  of  the 
manuscript  line. — I..  E. 

(4)  The  Rrd  Hand  of  I'Istrr,  introdncrd  grnrrally  ia  a 
eouton.  marks  Ihr  shirld  of  a  Uaronrt  of  tbe  United  King- 
dom.— I..  R. 

(r>)  - /^j/flo."— In  the  oriKlnal  MS.  " /lojem."— U  E. 
(6)  "Turn  quoqur  marmorra  caput  a  errvirr  revulsnm, 

Gurgilr  cum  medio  portans  (HCatEriat  llrbms 

Volveret,  Eur}Uiceo  vol  ipsa,  et  fi  ipdn  lingua  ; 

Ah,  miscmni  Eurydirrn  '  nnima  fugirntr  vocahat  . 

Eupyriicen  toln  refrreb.int  tluminr  rip.T." 


I 
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rnuMxi  this  epidemic  crime, 
Ikte  Bmis  ntf  Marian  to  Ibe  nife  for  rbyna 
;JlbiIm  tMtrik  the  Kribbkr!  ofta  mm 

I*f>*t^  or  MotiUtly  Magazine. 
TVfTV  lari  bi»  earlier  lays;  but  «oon,  liot-pren'd, 
iMhrM  A  qsATio! — Tarif  must  tell  tlus  rest. 

Thea  IraTe,  ye  wut^,  the  Ijre's  precarious  ciMnb 
To  auuc-mad  baronets,  or  madder  lurds, 
Ot  tmmltij  Crispins,  now  grown  somewhat  fitale, 
T«ia  Doric  minstrels,  druuk  with  Doric  «!•! 
Miri  to  tboae  BoCea,  naro^ically  6oi\ ! 
t^BnlMii  Ifiiaii(l)  mmg  to  C^pel  LoA!(3) 


TS,  lo!  that  modem  Midas,  as  he  hears, 
XUt  an  eli's  growtb  to  bis  cgrcgioas  ears ! 

one  druid,  who  prepares  in  timi^ 
feiuis  lus  poor  revenge  ol'  rhyme; 
mumary,  and  his  doOer  vnae, 
T'j  paUi4i  SmIIb  which  friendship  should  excuse : 
If  fficodsiwy^a  BoUiiDg,  sdf-icgard  might  leach 
k*d  vnge  «f  his  parts  of  speech. 


rf)  I  bc«  *fBth«nlcrspaaisK:helsBolacoMlsr;  If  Is  • 

,  b«t  b<-ip;(rd  Capd  LsAI  to  dak  fkt  proftsrioB  to  hU 

ffrtme*  Ut  two  |»sur  of  pAuta  pshri  '    of  r.mto.*.  which 

w\t^e<l  tbr  puMic  to  try  on  ;  but  tlic  »icve  of  a  p!»tn)n 
M  .t  aiut,  aad  »o  far  uved  the  ripfii-f  of  xn  advei-tistratnt 
M  lu  coaatry  co»totnrr».  Merry  *  "  Moortields  whinr  "  wan 
to  all  tlu».  The  "  Drlla  Crtijcann"  were  peopir  of 
and  BO  professioo  ;  but  these  Arcadi  lU'i 
bampkiiu  both;  tend  oat  their  native 
to*  smsllwt  aDoy,  sad  leate  all  the  abne^ 
■arspalrsi,  to  patch  ap  Ele 
to  Oaapowder.  Sitlfaf  on  a 
■fcoptmrd.  they  dworiba  lelda  of  battle,  wbea  the  ooljr 
N^nd  xtr\  rrrr  aaw  wa*  sbrd  from  ttn-  flui;rr;  and  an 
"Smmj  an  War  "  Is  prodaced  by  the  ninth  part  of  a  "  poet." 

diat  nim*  Mick  poets  sudr  n  Tatr." 

■eadfhatUaearFiiper  sad,  if  hs  did,  why 
Bto  tote  fl  as  Us  anttoT— (Sw  mii,  p.  61,  aoteS.— P.  B.  | 

CS)  Tbis  well  meaaliMC  geatleraan  baa  ipotled  lome  exrrl- 
IbM  tlkimmaJipr*,  aad  been  acceaaary  to  the  poetical  undoinR 
sit  mtBMf  of  tbe  induitriooa  poor.    Nnthiinirl  nioomflt-Id  nnd 
kit  beoi^rr  Y.uU\'j  \t»ye  »et  all  Someriwtiihirf  »int;in(;;  nor 
tbe  mtlady   CDbtinrd  ItNcIf  to  our  county.     I>ralt  too 
B  ooce  was  wiser;  has  raucht  the  conta|;ion  of  pn- 
I  »M^«,  aad  decoyed  a  poor  fellow  named  Blackctt  into 
pacVf;  hat  he  dkd  darinx  tbe  operatioa,  leaviag  one  child 
saiM  vriaass  af  nmaint  atteriy  destitute.   Tbe  girl,  if 
^  daa't  take  a  poetical  twM,  and  csaw  Isrth  as  a  shoe- 
— "it  Sappho,  may  do  «sllt  tat  the  ^'tiaffsAes"  afS  as 
rMlety  m  if  tbey  bad  beeo  tbe  oflTipriBg  of  an  Earl  or  a 
^loaiaa  prise  poet.    Tbe  patrons  of  this  poor  lad  are  cer* 
1— !>  >.:^«er.tMe  for  Li «  rm) ,  .iml  it  ougbt  to  l>e  as  indict- 
»n«acc.    Bot  this  is  tb<-  ImNt  thry  ha»e  done;  for,  by 
t  of  barbarity,  thrv  have  naade  the  (late)  man 
ly  ridicatoiu,  by  printing  what  he  would  have 
to  pnot  blmself.    Certea  these  rak- 
tks  (tatoto  agiriBst  "marrec- 
It  stfriiy  whetMr  a  POMP  dsv  M 
iass  Is  to  be  stack  up  to  Sarcsoas'  or  to  Staltoaani'  bdl? 
bllsabadlanacarthkdshaassashbblBadmt  Is  ft  net 
to  cMet  Ms  bodj  on  a  beatb,  than  his  nual  In  an 
?    "  We  know  what  we  are,  but  we  know  not 
•  kat  wr  nay  he;"  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  we  Dr-x-r  sliull 
ia^w.  if  a  man  who  has  passed  tbronsh  life  nith  a  .•iort  of 
r^l^L,  ts  to  Sad  llinself  a  OMUntrh^iuk  on  thr  other  itidr  of 

Mya,  and  bs  made,  like  poor  Joe  lUacVett,  the  lauKhing-stock 
of ftogotosy.  The  plea  af  pablication  is  to  provide  for  tbe 
,  iMU$  mam,  mi^H  ask  sosm  of  this  **Sator  altra  crepi- 
( 4mmtiF  Msads  sad  sodnasn  have  dsao  a  dseeat  aettoa 
wUhoot  lavciclisc  Vratt  toto  MofnphjrY  And  thea  Us  ia- 
'  ><np«Mm,  split  faito  ao  msny  modlsems!— the  Daefcets 
<d  So-HMcb,  the  Hixht  IIoo.  So-and-So,  and  Mrs.  and  .Nli^s 
*»'wa«ln>Jy.  these  \o!iiine<  nrc.  fir.  rtr."  -  why,  this  doliiiv; 

Ibr  ■'soft  milk,  of  deUicutii'ii"  jii  ;a\\\,  —  there  Ik  but  » 
^■en.  aad  he  dtridea  it  amon^  «  duua.  >^  by,  I'ratt,  badat 
I 
I 


But  what  ia  shame,  or  what  is  aught  to 
He  vcata  his  s|»leen,  or  gratifies  his  whim. 
Some  Atneied  sKght  had  nmsed  Us  lurking  hate, 

Some  fully  cro.<ui'd,  Koint-  jest,  or  some  dehsle; 

Up  to  hi.H  deu  Sir  Scribiiler  hie!«,  and  soon 

The  gather'd  gall  is  \oideti  iu  lam|>oun. 

Perhji|W  at  laaie  p«rt  speech  you  We  dared  to  frmni. 

Perhaps  your  poem  may  have  pleased  tbelDWa: 

If  so,  alas!  'tis  nature  in  the  iiiau — 

May  Heaven  forgive  you,  for  he  never  en! 

Then  be  it  so;  and  may  liis  witheriiig  bays 

Bloom  fresh  in  satire,  though  tUey  fade  io  praise! 

While  his  loat  anifi  no  more  ifaali  sleep  and  stmk, 

Tlie  (liille-sl,  fattest  weed.H  on  fx-the's  brint, 
but,  springing  upwards  from  the  sluggish  mould, 
Be  (what  they  neter  ware  beliw»)»he   ssM ! 
Should  .some  rich  bard  (bnt  snch  a  monster  now, 
In  modem  physics,  we  can  aearoe  allow), 
Should  eeme  pretending  senhbler  of  the  cenrt, 
Some  rhyiMif  peer  (3) — there's  plenty  orthenH(4)— 
All  but  one  poor  dependent  priest  withdrawn, 
(Ah!  too  regardless  of  hij>  cbaplaiu's  yawii!) 

Ihea  not  a  palTleftT  Dost  thou  think  t\x  fhnllies  oP  dittiac> 
tioD  can  share  this  in  qnietT  There  is  a  child,  a  book,  and  a  de- 

dirutiiMi :  M-iitl  (tir  ^irl  to  herxrace.  the  volumes  to  the  i:mcer, 
and  the  dedication  (o  the  4^vil. — [Sec  uhIc.  p.  (il.—  l*.  b.l 

(9)  to  iheotlitoalllS.— 

••Some  iliNitunK  jxm  r  — r.ii  ll«le  or  Carjifort." 

To  which  is  subjoin. il  ilni  note:  "Of  'John  Joshua,  VatX 
of  Carysfort'  1  know  noiinti;,'  ;ii  present,  but  from  nn  nd- 
vertisement  in  an  old  iiewspuper  of  certain  I'oems  antl 
Trnsedies  by  bis  Lordship,  which  I  saw  by  accident  in  the 
Morea.  Helns  a  rhymer  himself,  he  will  forgive  the  lit^erty 
1  take  with  his  name,  seeinK,  as  be  niu»l,  how  \rr}  (.im- 
modioas  it  is  at  the  eloM  of  that  eouplet;  and  as  Air  whst 
IbOews  and  coes  heltaire,  1st  htm  place  It  to  the  aeeoaat  of 
the  other  Thane  ;  since  1  esnaot,  ander  thatc  dreanutaneea. 
augur  pro  or  con  the  eontents  of  his  •foolaeap  crown 
oct.-i>i.v'"  i.Inlin  lo^liun  I'roby,  <lr»t  Karl  of  (".«r> sfort, 
was  jninl  po5tiiia'ilLr->;enrral  in  InOj,  euvoy  to  Ik-rlin  iu 
1806,  tin<\  :imt>ii.s>ailiir  to  I'eteriiburgh  in  IH07.  He-iide^  his 
poems,  he  puMisbed  two  pamphlets,  to  show  th«  necessity 
of  universal  saAago  and  shwt  pailiamsats*  fle  dSsd  to 

1828.— L.  E-l 

(4)  Here  wiU  Mr. GiffoidaHow  ante totfadaoeonaomoM 
to  Us  nottos  tha  soto  sanlsar,  tho  <*aliimas  flir-tinr— 
the  last  or  the  Oast  null  >^Bdwto»  tho  "piadMnd."  hy 
oar  Lady  of  Panishmcnt !  here  he  la,  as  lively  aa  in  the 
days  of  "well  said  Baviad  tbe  Correct."  1  thoockt  Fits- 
iserald  bad  besa  tho  till  of  poe^i  hat.  alasl  heisoBlyths 
pcnnitinate. 

A  fMSBWA  EPBTH  TO  THl  EDfTOR  OP  HI  HOUOMO 

amoMCLE. 

What  rr«ni»  of  paper,  tluods  of  Ina," 
Do  Mime  men  «|v>>il,  who  nev«r  thlak^t 
And  so  peraapi  yuu  '11  lay  of  roc, 
towMto  year nadm may afree. 
MB!  write  en,  sni  laU  3p<m  why  i 
Nodilns   M  bad,  yen  can't  dmvb 
But  awy  instraet  ar  snlwadB 
Without  ihr  risk  of  glviof  patB ; 
,  And.  sl«Mii<l  ^  11  iluubl  vtliat  1  iwaff. 

The  name  i.l  Limilrn  I  iii'^rt.  ^ 

Who  Buvi-Ii  rrad,  «n<l  ufl  niainlainM 

He  hrrr  and  llin  r  utnir  koow  led^e  (ain'd  : 

Then  wliy  not  I  oiilul);r  ptii, 

TlKNich  I  no  fmiir  ur  pruQl  (aui, 

Ycl  may  ■dium'  your  idle  mca; 

Of  wbwn.  iiioufh  HUM  nmy  be  severe. 

Otbata  amy  read  wtUMat  a  taeerf 

Thm  mnch  praoilaed.  I  aeat  prawed 

To  five  yon  what  I  frrl  my  enisd. 

And  in  what  (allows  Io  display 

Sun*  tiuinour»  of  Ibr  lAMing  day. 

UK  SOME  MUDCHN  gt  VCKS  AND  REFORMISTS. 

to  Iracinf  of  tbe  buman  mind 

Through  all  its  varioiM  cooriea. 
Though  stnari|;c,  'I  i»  Ii-ih-,  we  oflca  And 

It  knows  nut  its  rcauupccs  : 


Digitized  by  Google 


106 


BYRON  S  WORKS. 


Coiidmii  the  uoKicky  cniate  to  recite 

Their  last  dramatic  work  by  caiulle-liglit. 

How  wuold  the  preacher  turn  each  rueful  leaf, 

Dull  as  hi.4  sermons,  but  not  half  so  brief! 

Yet,  since  'ti«  promised  at  the  rector's  death. 

He  '11  risk  no  living  for  a  little  breath. 

Then  spout*  and  foam«,  and  cries  at  e»ery  line, 

i^The  Lord  forgive  him!)  "Bravo!  grand!  divine!" 

Hoarse  witJi  thotie  prai.s<-g  (which,  by  llattery  fed, 

Dependence  barters  for  her  bitter  bread). 

He  strides  and  stamps  along  with  creaking  boot, 

Till  the  floor  echoes  his  emphatic  foot; 

Then  sits  again,  then  rolls  his  pious  eye, 

As  when  the  dying  xicar  will  not  die! 

Nor  feels,  forsooth,  emotion  at  his  heart; — 

But  all  dissemblers  overact  their  part. 

Yc,  who  aspire  to  "build  the  lofty  rhyme,"  (t) 
Btlieve  not  all  who  laud  your  false  "sublime;" 
Uut  if  some  friend  shall  hear  your  work,  and  say, 
"  Expunge  that  stanza,  lop  that  line  away," 
And,  after  fruitless  etforts,  you  return 
Without  amendment,  and  he  answers,  "Bum!" 
Tlwl  instant  throw  your  pap<'r  in  the  lire. 
Ask  not  his  tiiougbts,  or  follow  his  desire; 
But  (if  Ime  b«rd!)  you  scorn  to  condescend. 
And  will  not  alter  what  yo*fl»n't  defend. 
If  you  will  breed  this  basUrd  of  your  brains,(2) — 
We'll  have  no  words — I've  ©nly  lost  my  pains. 

Yet.  if  you  only  prize  your  favourite  thought. 
As  critics  kindly  do,  and  authors  ought; 
If  your  cool  friend  annoy  yo<i  now  and  then, 
And  cross  whole  pages  with  bis  plaguy  pen ; 

-  fii  carmins  rondea, 
^'nnqaam  te  hlUnt  animi  lab  vulpe  Ulcntei. 
Quiutaio  fl  quid  reciUrr*.  "  i\orrifie,  •odr*. 
Hoc  (alebat)  et  bor  :"  mellu*  t«  po»»«  nef»re», 
Bi*  trrqnc  ripertum  frustra  ;  delcre  jubebat, 
Bl  mule  tornatni  iocadi  rrddrre  verso*. 
Si  defenderc  drlictam,  quun  vertere,  mailes. 
Nullum  ultra  Tcrhuin,  ant  operam  iD»unict>a(  laanem, 
<julB  doe  rivall  trqae  rt  tua  aolus  antare*. 

Vlr  bonni  et  pnideni  vernii  reprtbcpdet  inertes, 
Cnlpablt  doroa,  incmnti*  allinrt  atrun 
TranjTerto  calaaao  (i|coum;  ambitioaa  recidvt 
OmaiBcata:  pamm  cJarii  lueem  dare  eoget: 

And  mm  Ihrauf  h  U(e  uaumr  a  pari 

for  wlilcb  nu  UlrnU  Iho;  putarM, 
Th  wondrr  that,  with  aU  tltrkr  art, 

Tttrj  mrrl  no  btUtt  with  tucL-raa. 

T  U  Ihaa  wr  «M,  Uirouf  h  lifr't  autn, 

Soltm  rXi-rl  In  Uirir  prufrMion  ; 
Whrrrx,  wrailU  »ch  man  but  apprar 

In  wluit    witbln  UU  own  pwwaaicn, 
Wr  ihimld  Bol  arc  wah  daU)  <|aaaka 

(For  qwaflu  ih«T»  arr  In  nmrf  art) 
Attraiptinf,      Utrlr  alraoK*  attaeka. 

To  mrlHiralc  Ihc  mlml  aad  liaart. 

rtor  mran  I  herr  ilw  ttafr  alcioa, 
Whcrr  KMDe  dr»rr»»  Ihr  applatuc  thay  tnrrX ; 

For  quark*  Ibrrr  arr,  and  thry  well  hniiwn 
In  rilhrr  llnaM'  wbo  bold  a  Mat. 

Rplurm  '•  the  iirdcr  nf  tba  day,  1  bear. 

To  wliicb  I  mrdially  aMCOt : 
ilul  ikcn  lot  lliU  rrforro  apprar. 

And  nrry  clat*  of  man  mn«nt. 

For  If  yoo  but  rpf<^i  a  frw. 

And  othm  lra«<'  l"  ittHr  futtUnI, 
I  frar  yua  will  but  liltir  do. 

And  flnd  juar  Uar  and  paini  iiH«p<>n(. 

L<rl  rarb  man  (»  hli  poal  aaaifn'd 
Hy  Katurr.  UKr  hti  part  to  act. 
And  Ibm  frw  rsntp*  Utall  wr  flod 
To  call  «ac4i  man  wr  mert-^  qnark.* 

'  For  uKb  rvary  man  m  wbo  rilbcr  appran  to  ba  what  be  u  not. 
ui  <lriv<'«  tu  be  wliat  br  canntit. 


No  matter,  tiirow  your  ornaments  aside- 
Better  lei  him  than  all  tlve  world  deride. 
Give  light  to  passages  too  much  in  shade. 
Nor  let  a  doubt  obscure  one  verse  you've  ude; 
Your  friend's  "a  Johnson,"  not  to  leave  one  word, 
However  trifling,  which  may  seem  absurd : 
I  Such  erring  trifles  lead  tu  serious  ills, 
'•  And  furnish  food  for  critics,(3)  or  their  quills. 

As  the  Scotch  fiddle,  with  its  touching  tune. 
Or  the  sad  influence  of  the  angry  moon, 
All  men  avoid  bad  writers'  ready  tongues. 
As  yawning  waiters  fly  (4)  Fitzscribble's(6)  ioogt; 
Yet  on  he  mouths — ten  minutes — tedious  ckdi 
As  prelate's  homily,  or  placeman's  speech ; 
Long  as  the  last  years  of  a  lingering  lease. 
When  riot  pauses  until  rents  increase. 
While  such  a  minstrel,  muttering  fustian,  strays 
O'er  hedge  and  ditch,  through  unfrequenteil  ways, 
If  by  some  chance  be  walks  into  a  well. 
And  shouts  for  succour  with  stentorian  yell, 
"A  roi>e!  help.  Christians,  as  ye  hope  for  grace!* 
Nor  woman,  man,  nor  child  will  stir  a  pace; 
For  there  his  carcass  he  might  freely  fling, 
From  frenzy,  or  the  humour  of  tlie  thing. 
Thougli  this  has  liappen'd  to  more  bards  than  one ; 
I'll  tell  you  Bodgell's  story,— aud  have  done. 

Budgell,  a  rogne  and  rtiymester,  for  no  good, 
((Jnless  bis  case  be  much  misunderstood) 
When  teased  with  creditors'  continual  claims, 
",To  die  like  Cato,''(0)  leapt  into  the  Tliainesl 
And  therefore  be  it  lawful  through  the  town 
For  any  bard  to  poison,  hang,  or  drown.(7) 

!      Arffuct  ambitu^  dicloin ;  mutanda  notablt ; 

I       Kift  AriiUrehas:  net  dicet,  -  Car  e^o  ■micum 
OfTendam  io  nugi«."--lla?  nag*  icria  dncent 
In  mala  deriium  teract  ckceptumqae  ainUtre. 

Ct  mala  qarm  scabies,  ant  roorbua  rr rIui  arfet, 
Aat  fanatirai  error,  rt  irarunda  Uiaita  ; 
Vesanum  ictigljac  tlment  fuRiuntqiie  poetam, 
Qui  taplunl;  aidtant  poeri.  Inraatique  ae<innntiir. 

Illc  dom  HUblimea  versai  mrtatnr,  el  erral. 
.SI  relutl  niernlia  Intrntna  deridil  aucepa 
Id  puteum  fovenrove  ;  licet  "  Succarrite."  Ionium 
Oamet.  "Io  fiTrt'."  non  ait  qui  toUcre  caret. 
Si  qaii  caret  opem  ferre,  et  dcniitter«  ftmon; 

(1)  See  Mllton  a  />yei<<«».— L. B. 

(2)  -Batiard  o/ ytmrbraJpw."- Minerva  bHnf  Ibe  «nt  by 
Japiter'f  head  piece,  and  a  variety  of  equally  anaeroairt- 
able  partnriliona  upon  earth,  aoch  ai  Madoc,  etc.  etc.  ett. 

(3)  "  A  emit  for  the  critic*."-  Baye*.  in  the  liehennat. 

(4)  And  the  "waiter*"  ar«  tbc  only  fortunate  people 
who  can  "By"  ft-oni  Ibrra;  all  Ihc  re»t,  vli.  the  aad  snb- 
»fribera  to  the  "literary  Fund,"  brln<f  cotuprlled,  by  co«r- 
le»y,  to  .lit  out  the  recitation  without  a  hope  of  eiclaioiiiif . 
"Sic"  (that  i»,  by  rbokinc  Ht«.  v»lth  bat!  wine,  or  won* 
poetry)  "  mc  aervavit  Apollo!" 

(6)  » FiU»cribble,"  originally  "Fliiferald."  (.Seep. 49. J- 
L.  K. 

{«)  On  bla  table  were  found  thcae  vmrdi:  "  Ifhat  Cato 
did,  and.'fddiion  npprortd,  rannot  br  vrong  "  But  Addison 
did  not  "  approTc  ;"  and  if  he  had.  it  would  not  have  mend- 
ed the  matter.  He  had  invited  hi*  dauxhler  on  the  aame 
water-party;  but  Mi»»  Budgell.  by  aome  neeident.  rseapMl 
thl*  last  paternal  attention.  Thti.i  fell  the  sycophant  of 
-  Atticna."  and  the  enemy  of  Pope'. — (Koitare  BadgcU,  a 
friend  and  relalire  of  Addiaoa'a,  "leapt  into  the  Thames" 
(o  eacape  a  prosecution,  on  account  of  forging  the  wlH  of 
Or.  Tindal ;  in  which  F.uitare  had  provided  himtelf  with  • 
legacy  of  two  thnoaand  pound*.  To  thii  Pope  aUade*: — 
••  l.rt  Budfell  rharfr  low  Grub-Hrrrt  im  my  quill. 
And  write  whate'er  Ik  pleoae— riwpl  my  will       L  E.] 

(7)  "We  talked  (aays  Boiwdl)  of  a  man'*  drowning  him- 
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ivet  tke  iBtefided  »aieide  receives 

Small  IhatiLs  from  him  wlio  loathes  the  life  he 
And,  Boodi  to  My,  mad  poets  must  not  lose 

Tk  flny  «r  tt>t  telk  tiMf  twif 


Nor  ia  it  MrtlB  llMt  MNM  Mrti  «r 

Prick  Dot  Urn  pM^s  ci>n<3cieDee  at  •  « 
Dosed(l)  with  fib  dnma  on  Swdhy  W 
Or  got  a  cUU  M  CMMMlBd  gfonit 


ftmod, 


Qal  Kb  u>  prndcns  kuc  m  proJcc«rit,  atqas 
Serrkri  oolitT    Uicam:  Siculiqur  |>ort« 
Jiarraho  intrritajn.    Hem  itamortHliji  hiib«ri 
l)<im  rnpit  Em pcdoflrs ,  ardcntfm  frixidus 
In^ihiit      Sit  jo<,  lifratijac  prrirr  porti* : 
iDTiiBin  qui  »rr»at.  idem  fncit  rwcidrnti. 
TIcc  temel  Uoc  AdciI  ;  nee  (i  r«tract<i*  erit,  JfUi 


■df — Ji^m-^snn.  'I  (hould  Bcrrr  tbink  ii  lime  to  make 
•waj  with  myiclf.'  I  put  the  ca»c  of  Kmtnrr  Hudicll.  win) 
«M  a«c«Md  of  fbrfiaf  a  will,  and  tuui.  bim^rlt  ia  the 
Thame*,  before  the  trial  of  iti  Hulhrnlirit^  iiuiu-  mi.  •  >up 
pose.  Sir.'  Mid  I,  'th^t  n  m:in  in  iihjoliitcly  «iire  (Imt,  if  hr 
live*  a  few  daj*  longrr,  br  shall  bp  dclrrtrd  In  n  frnu<l,  Ihr 
runtrtjorar*-  at  whirh  will  be  utter  di«|{rHrr.  iind  rxpiilnon 
from  MKMtjr  I ' — Joaaaow.    '  Tken,  Sir,  let  luoi  go  abroad  to 


Aud  brace  is  haunted  with  a  rhyming 
Fear'd  like  a  hear  just  bursting 
[f  free,  all  fly  hia  versifying  fit, 
Fatal  at  oace  to  aimplelom  or  witv 
Bat  Aim,  oabappj!  wbomhe 
He  flays  wHli  reCHatioB  ffaab  by  Knb ; 
ProbtfS  to  the  qtiick  whrreVr  he  makes  hil 
And  gorges  Ute  a  Jawjfer  or  a  lf«cb. 


P(ec  Mtii  apparet,  cor  Terani  fhrtltet :  utrum 
Minsent  in  patrio»  cinrrri,  an  triitr  bidrntnl 
Mu«erit  incestu*  :  c^rtc  furit,  mr  velut  urtui, 
Ob}ertoS  rjUfJV  Mlluit  ^i  fraui;rrr  rlntliroi, 
Indortum  dortiiiTii|iir  fuRat  r<Ti1n(nr  iirrrhoi  ; 
<>u»<fn  \cni  nrri|>uit,  trni-l,  < in  h  1  j ii| ap  lr)cendo, 

Kon  miaaora  catcm,  aiai  pl«Ba  cruoria.  hiiiido. 


,1  dijt.'int  country;  let  him  (to  to  mimr  plncr  i^hrrc  hr-  in  ii„l 
known.    I>«n'l  let  him  fCa  Ut  thr  dckil.  nhrrr  hr  is  kiiuwii.' 
Srr  CinUri  /insutil,  vol.  ii.  ],],.  VilJil      I  K. 

I  I  If  "  dii.M-d  wuh,"  eir.  be  i  r-iuurtd  ni  low.  I  l)r«  lcn\r 
til  rrfi-r  in  thr  nri^Mii-il  fur  Mimrlliim;  ,»till  liiwrr,  juid  if 
nay  rradrr  will  tranalate  "  Miaxerit  in  palricu  cineret,"  etc, 
into  a  drrent  floapMi  | 
the  preae^t. 


srt)(  (Outfit  of /^linnrbau^') 


*'Pattas  ta  boo  tmlaerr,  Paliaa 
***Hr*"-  aainit." 


Iwclt  ere  U*  nue  be  ivB((S) 

Alotig  M"ri"a'<  hills  the  wftin;;  sun ;  » 

Not,  a.s  in  iiorthfrn  rliitn->*.  obsrurt-ly^right. 

But  une  anctouJed  blaze  of  liNiiig  li^ht; 

O'er  the  baali'd  deep  the  yellow  beam  he  throws, 

GiMs  the  green  wave  that  trembles  as  it  glows; 

Ob  old  ifigioa's  rock  and  Hydra's  isle 

The  god  of  gtadaesi  sheds  his  parliag  smile; 

O^er  bis  t»wn  regions  lingering  lovet  to  shine, 

Tliou^li  thr  re  his  altars  are  no  m«>re  divine. 

Ilcsceodug  fast,  the  mouoiaiji-shadowa  kiss  • 

njr  cbrie»  gair,  mtmufm^S  8ala»sl 

Hieir  aziir«»  arrh<*<»  thmiigh  the  Ion?  expanw, 
M'MT  d**-i)ly  purpled,  meet  hi.H  niclluwing  glance, 
And  tmdereft  tmis,  aloBf  thflir  aoBiBiU  driveo, 
Mark  hi.<i  gay  coarse,  and  ««m  the  hues  of  hcanns 
Till,  darkly  sUded  frooi  the  kuul  and  deep, 
"  beainkstoi 


1 1  Tbi«  rt/TCP  philitip;c  on  l>»rd  (URin,  wbose  eollectioa  of 
AtWoian  morblrs  wm  ultim-ifcljr  piirehd'Pd  for  the  nittion, 
in  IHHi.  at  Ibe  crul  iif  lhirl)-flvr  tlioii-.^riil  p  innili,  wntt 
wriltra  ai  \llipn«.  in  >lnrrh,  IHll,  und  i  rrpared  t»>r  pab- 
bextioQ  «l<)n»  Kith  Ihr  Hinls  /mm  //  'rn  ■  ,  bat,  like  that 
,  Mtirr,  »appr«'»»''<l  h>  I  ird  Hymn,  fnim  mutivri  which  the 
'  rvadrr  easil)   umfir^l^id.     It  firil  (,'iirn  to  the 

world  in  Ih2»<.  Kcw  can  wonder  that  Lord  Byron  *  fcclinji 
tboald  hate  brrn  riiiwe|Adly  eicitrd  by  the  upertaclc  of  ibe 
Aespotled  Parthenon;  MP  It  i.i  only  due  to  !x>rd  klpo  to 
I  keep  in  mind.  that,  had  tlio«c  prrrino^  mnrhirs  rcniHiucd, 
Ikcj  muat,  in  all  likrlibood.  have  peri«hrd  for  ever  amidst 
Ibe  aiaerable  scenri  of  violence  which  kthenii  hai  lince 
witwrd;  and  tbat  tbeir  prMcaee  in  En^laad  ba«  already, 
by  oivcraal.  admiaaloB,  been  of  the  moit  cMential  ad- 
ilteflasar«saroarowmseaatnr.  Thcpolltiaal 


Oo  sack  aa  eve  kis  palest  beam  be  casi 
men,  Athens!  hen  diy  wiseel  look'd  hi>  hrt. 

How  watcii'd  tliy  better  nons  his  farewell  ray, 
Tbat  dosed  thiur  murder'd  sage's  (3)  latest  dajr! 
Nut  yet — not  yet^*^  paases  on  the  hill, 
Tke  precioas  hoar  of  parting  lingers  itill) 
But  sad  kis  light  to  agnnininj;  eyes, 
And  dark  the  mouutaiti's  mire  dtlightOil  4ye*l 
Gkioa  o'er  the  love^  land  Iw  aoem'd  to  |MMr«  . 
The  land  where  PheriNM  neMa-fiomiM  belbva; 
Hilt  ere  lie  sunk  below  Cithcnni's  Iwrn?, 
The  cap  of  woe  was  qaaff'd — the  spirit  fled; 
Tbe  aoal  oTbiii^  that  aeorafd  to  few-  or  |y. 
WhoUMdanddiodasapMaukliveovdie. 

Kut,  1«!  from  high  Hymettos  to  tke  plain 
The  queeti  of  night  asserts  ber  silent  reign ^4) 
No  raorky  vaponr,  herald  of  Ibe  storn, 
HidM  bn-  fair  Am,  er  ginb  kr  ibwinf  fam. 


alln.<i()H<  in  thi)  imrin  iirc  n<'l  nuch  a*  require  murh  rt- 
pianalinn  If  rniiliiin«  HKitiy  liurit  which,  il  i<  ho|K-d,  tha 
author,  on  ni.ilur.'  rtttrilmn,  di'nppriurd  «f  but  i(  too 
Tigorou*  a  dprcimrn  of  hi^  iamhiri  to  i>t  omitted  in  any 
e«»lleftiTe  rditiou  of  hin  wnrki. — I..  E. 

(2)  The  apiendid  lini»  witli  which  Ihii satire  openi,  down 
to  "  Aa  tbaa,  within  the  waJU  of  l  ullm'  fnnr,''  Hr»t  appeared 
at  the  commeaeemrnt  of  the  third  cuntn  of  the  (Virtair,  the 
author  batriag.  at  that  time,  aliandonrd  all  notion  of  pab- 
linbioK  tha  piece  of  wbioh  they  ariginitUy  raailc  part.-  -L.  K. 

^.1;  socratc*  drank  the  hemlock  a  short  time  before  sun- 
set the  hour  of  eiccutioa).  notwithstanding  the  rntrratirrt 
of  his  di>ciples  to  wait  till  the  sun  went  down 


own 


^4)  The  twilight  in  Greece  la  much  ahorter  than  ia  oar 
m  conntry ;  the  days  la  winter  at*  leafsr.  bet  la  sam* 


'  sf  laaa  doralioa. 
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Wilh  roriiici"  Rlimmeriog  as  the  moonbeams  play, 
Tlitrc  the  wlutc  column  grct  ts  her  grateful  rajf, 
And  bright  aroand,  wilh  quivering  beam*  beHt, 
Her  nnblrni  sparUca  0*cr  tlw  aiaanil: 
The  groves  of  olive  aoMe^i  dwit  ami  wide, 
Where  meek  Cephisus  shedl  U$  icanty  tide, 
The  cypress  saddening  by  tlw  Mcrad  BoaqHC, 
The  gleaming  tenet  oT  the  gay  kiodi,(1) 

And  sad  and  sombre  'n»i(i  tin-  holy  r^ilm, 

ISear  Tbeseos'  fane,  yon  solitary  palm; (J) 

An,  tinged  with  Taried  hoes,  arrest  the  eye; 

And  dall  wen  Us  tket  pMs'd  them  heedim  by.(3) 


Again  the  ^gean,  heard  no  mnrt-  af.ir. 
Lulls  bii  chafed  breut  from  elemental  war;  • 
Again  hie  w««cB  ia  vrildei' tivts  wMd 

Their  loi;-  expanse  of  sapphire  and  of  gold, 
Mi&'d  with  t|ie  ahade^  of  many  a  distant  isle, 
ThtA  frowB,  when  gender  ocean  deigns  to  aiilft 


As  thus,  within  the  walls  of  Pallas'  fane, 
I  mark'd  the  beauties  of  the  land  and  main. 
Alone,  and  friendless,  en  the  BSgic  shore. 
Whose  arts  and  arms  but  lh«  In  poets*  lorv; 
on  as  the  matchles<t  dome  I  (urn'd  to  scan, 
8aci«d  to  gods,  but  not  secure  from  man, 
Tbe  past  Ktnrn'd,  the  present  Mm*d  to  cease, 
AndGhiry  knew  no  cliMl9grMl^r.4iMMt! 

Heun  roird  akmg,  and  INan's  orb  on  h^ 

Had  gain'd  the  rentre  of  her  softest  shy; 
And  yet  unwearied  still  ray  footsteps  trod 
O'er  the  vain  shrine  of  many  a  vanish'd  god : 
But  chiefly.  Pallao!  thine;  when  Hecate's  glare, 
Cherk'd  by  thy  colnmns,  fell  more  ssdiy  fcir 
O'er  the  chill  marble,  when;  the  startling  tread 
Thrills  tbe  lone  heart  like  echoes  from  tbe  dead. 

V 

(I)  The  kio^V  i«  a  Turkish  snminfr  honw.  Cfpliisn*' 
utrram  U  Indrcd  *rnnty,  «ii<l  llhitii  has  nn  utrram  «t 

"2'  Thi>  iJilm  i«  without  thr  jirrviil  wiilU  nf  Athrri^, 
not  fsr  from  the  I>mple  of  ThriM-us,  tirtwrt-ii  uliirh  »n<l 
the  trw  thr  wall  iiitcrTcno*.  Upon  the  drafh  i.f  l  ord  n>  run 
it  wri»  propoHi'd  Iiy  Colonel  Sliiiiliopf  Ihnt  he  uliaiild  he 
hurird  nl  \tlirii..  in  the  T<Miif)Ic  nf  Thr'.cni  ;  Hlid  the 
(~hirf.  niii  e\prr<»  fn  Mi*<iilni)|thi  lo  enforce 

thi»  Willi     Tlir  (IfviKi),  (i[)\M  wr,  wm  ^til>sequent))r  Rhnn 
doaed.  and  the  Noble  Pu«t  •  remaias  were  removed  tu  hi* 
coaotry- — r.  K. 

(3)  "  Duris;  onr  re*ideare  of  tra  week*  at  Athens,  ther« 
wo*  not,  I  befiere.  a  day  of  wbieh  we  did  net  devote  a 
part  to  the  ronlemplntion  nf  the  aoble  monamenia  of 
Grecian  Rtnitts,  that  have  outlived  the  rsvaite*  of  time, 
and  the  oatiace  of  barbarous  and  antiquanaa  despoilers 
The  Tenqdc  of  Tbrseaa,  which  was  within  Ave  minutes 
walksf  Oar  Mglngs,  is  the  most  perfect  ancient  edifice  in 
the  weritf.  In  Ms  AMe,  the  most  cadarlas  stability,  and 
a  sisifllellv  of  dsalgn  psenlisrly  stittiac,  ara  aoitad  with 
lbs  hIAsst  atsfsnss  and  aceorsey  of  wovJuaaaahip;  the 
ef  tbe  Doris  sijFis,  wboas  chosis  baaatr  i* 
In  *s  sflakn  sf  the  trst  siHsla.  to  bs  svwilad  br  the 
of  any  oftbs  stbsr  orders.  A  fcnttsMn  af  Atbess 


af  iMs 


of  tbe  far 
1Mb  wHb  Ws  noMMomed 


aneb  lass  «pen  tbe  spoctanns  sftbs 
of  areUteetore  to  be  seen  in  Itailjr.* 

(4)  "Ob  tbe  plaster  wall,  ea  tbe  west  tide  af  tts  cbapcl, 
Ibaia  wortta  bare  been  very  deeply  eat : — 

Quod  iroia  vicvKDiiT  Cn>Tt, 
Hoc  TtcKxruT  Scon. 

Ths  mortar  wall,  yet  fresb  when  we  saw  It,  sopplyhi<  the 
plaeeof  lbs  slatne  now  In  Ijord  Ucta's  " 


Long  bad  1  mnsed,  and  Irensnred  evecy  trace 
Tbe  mttk  of  GrMee  reeorded  of  her  trnee^ 

When,  lo!  a  plant  form  iM^forr  me  slrodc, 
And  Pallas  haifd  me  in  her  own  abode! 
Yce,  'twas  Minenra's  self;  but,  ah !  how  changed 
Since  o'er  the  Dardan  (leld  in  arms  she  ranged!  •'. 
Not  such  as  erst,  by  her  divine  command, 
Her  fom  appear'd  from  Phidias'  plastic 
Gone  were  the  terrors  of  her  awful  brow,        -      '  • 
Her  idle  ajgis  bore  no  Gorgon  now ; 
Her  helm  was  dinle<l,  ami  the  broken  lance 

Seem'd  week  and  shaftless  e'en  to  mortal  glance; 
The  dire  branch,  whidi  still  she  deign*d  to  ebsp. 

Shrunk  from  her  touch,  and  witlier'd  in  her  grasp; 
And,  ab!  though  still  the  brightest  of  tbe  sky, 
Cdeattol  tears  bediaun'd  her  brge  blue  eye;  '* 

Round  the  rent  rasque  her  owlet  cin  led  slow, 
And  mouni'd  his  uti^slrejis  with  a  shriek  of  woe! 

«  Mortal ! twas  thus  she  spake—"  that  blush  of 
ProcUiros  thee  Briton,  once  a  noble  name:  [shame 
First  of  the  mighty,  foremost  of  the  free. 
Now  honoar'd  les9  by  ail,  and  least  bj  ae: 
CMef  of  thy  Ihcs  shall  PiHas  stOI  be  ftnnd. 
Seek'st  thou  the  canse  of  loathing? — look 
Lo!  here,  despite  of  war  and  wasting  fire, 
I  aaw  aaeoessive  tyrannies  expire. 
'Scaped  from  the  ravage  of  the  Turk  and  Goth,  ( 4) 
Thy  country  8cnds  a  sjmiler  worse  than  both.  ^5) 
Survey  this  vacant,  vioUled  fane; 
Recount  the  relics  torn  that  yet  reman: 
TAe^e  Cecrops  placed,  thi*  Perides  adoni*d,(6) 
T/ial  Adrian  rcar'd  when  droopins  .Science  nwnni'd. 
What  BBore  1  owe  let  gratitude  attest— 
Kaow,  AJarie  and  Elgm  did  the  rest. 
That  all  BHiy  learn  fmm  whence  the  plunderer  came. 
The  InMilled  wall  saslaios  bis  hated  oaine:(7) 


ide^sl 


1  text  This  seleprof 
cob  bisim 


ilttorlan.  who  rrfalsB 

w   af  mP 


as  a  eommeat 

to  aa  nafbande^slory  af  a  GreSb 
that  Alaric,  either  terrldcd  by  two 
nerra  berteir,  the  other  of  Aebfllca, 
(trode  towards  the  walla  of  Troy  to  Us 
with  a  reverential  respect,  bad  tpared  IbO 
mentii,  and  pcijilr  of  the  vonenUo  dtf." 

(5)  Id  the  orixinal  MS. — 

"  Ah,  Alhetii  I  learc*  rteaped  from  Toifc  »«id  Goth, 
Hell  lend*  •  paltry  .Scotdinuin  wonc  than  boUi.* 

(il)  This  it  spoken  of  tbe  rity  in  (reaeral,  aad  not  of  W 
Acropolis  in  particular.  Tbe  temple  of  Japller  Olymplas. 
by  tome  soppoaed  the  l*anthc«a,  was  Itaisbed  by  Hadriaa  ; 
sixteen  rnlamas  are  Stondfant,  Of  tbe  SMIt  bOSOtiUU  marble 

and  nrrhilcrture. 

(7)  It  i>  ulated  by  a  late  orieni'il  fraveltrr.  that  when 
the  nholejale  spoliator  visited  Athrrn.  he  rJiiixd  hii  own 
nnnie,  with  that  of  wife,  to  l>e  iii*fnl><-d  nii  n  j'illir  of 
one  of  thr  principal  temples.  This  insrripliou  «  as  rierutcd 
in  a  ^crj-  nui^picuous  manner,  nnd  drrply  rn>:rii\rrl  in  the 
nuirble,  at  a  vrry  rim^iderable  elevation.  Not>MthHinijdine 
which  prccnutiiiiis.  simie  person  ^doubtless  in.^pin  i!  li>  the 
Patron  l.oddex'i  .  liren  Rt  Dii-  piiinn  to  get  hinii'-lf  raised 
up  to  the  requisite  hri;;lit.  nnd  lias  i)l>lileratf<1  llu-  naiuc  of 
the  laird,  hut  left  that  of  the  lady  unlourbf  il.  1  he  tra- 
veller in  question  accompanied  this  story  by  u  remark,  that 
it  must  have  cost  aonc  lahoar  jpd  coatrivattce  to  fct  at 
(be  place,  nnd  eoald  SOly  bOTO  SSOI  cflbsltd  by  mssh  aral 


and  determiaatioa. 
[Ob  tbe  orlstnal  MS.  ts  written^ 

**  A«piee  qnot  Pallas  Scoto  runrrdil  haaorra. 
Inti  - 


ra  slat  Aamen  — taela  Hipniqur  *tdr, 
Scot*  mlMri  qiSMWis  necatoU  PaUadks  osll. 

InCuidnia  hetaas  vindlat  Ipia  Vena*. 
PjlloiaMsa  aMBBw  pi««aMa  arte  ratoMr^ 


t^««iy 
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For  Bftn's  fame  thus  gratrful  Pallas 
fidvw,  Im  Bune— •bore,  bthM  hiB  dM&!(l) 
Be  ever  huTd  with  eqnl  boooar  here 

TTif  fr 'llii'  monarch  and  the  Pictish  peer: 
Arms  gave  the  tirat  bis  right,  the  last  had  none, 
BnI  bMcljr  atole  what  Icm  barbartaM  wvo. 

So  \»hrn  the  Hon  qnit«t  his  frll  rppa<!(. 
Next  prowls  the  wolf,  (he  filthy  jackal  last: 
FVsb,  limbs,  and  blcK»d  the  former  make  tbdr  OWO, 
Tbe  last  poor  brate  5(ecurely  gnaws  the  boae. 
Yet  still  the  f^ods  are  just,  and  crimes  are  cross'd: 
See  here  what  Elijin  won,  and  what  he  lost! 
Aaotber  aanM;  with  Au  pollutes  m;  abriae : 
BaboU  tfbara  Diaii'a  bemaa  diadan  to  abinal 
Some  retribution  still  mifjht  Pallas  claim, 
When  Yenns  half  avenged  Minerva's  shame."  (?.) 

She  ceased  awhile^  and  thus  I  dared  reply, 
To  soothe  the  vesgeance  kindling  in  her  eyet 
'^Daui^bter  of  Jove!  in  Britain's  injured  noM^ 
▲  tnt-hom  Briton  may  the  deed  diadaim. 
IVawa  Bol  on  England ;  Engkad  owna  bna  m4: 
Atheua,  no!  thy  plunderer  was  a  Scot. 
Ask'st  thoa  the  diflereaoe?  From  liurPbyle'i  towcn 


And  >vf!l  T  know  within  that  has)ar(^  IniidfS) 

Hatii  VY axiom's  goddess  never  held  command; 

A  barrcB  sod,  where  Nature^s  germs,  nwifiwl 

To  stem  sterility,  can  stint  the  mind; 

Wboae  thistle  well  betrays  the  niggard  earth. 

Emblem  of  ail  to  whom  the  land  gives  birlb; 

Each  genial  iafluence  nurtured  to  resist, 

A  bad  at  aMaaness,  sophistry,  and  miat. 

Each  bri  <>zi'  fri'm  f<icpy  aiount  and  marshy  pUk 

Dilates  with  drivd  every  driaaly  brain, 

Tin.  bora!  at  kngth,  each  watary  bead  oVffaiM, 

F<»»il  ri«  ihfir  •toil,  niiH  fripifi  as  (li»'ir  st7t»«s. 

Ten  thousand  schemes  uf  petulance  and  pride 

Despatch  bar  afbaBihig  childian  ftr  and  vida: 

Some  east,  some  waat,  aoBe  every  where  but  north, 

In  qoest  of  lawleaa  gam,  tbey  issue  forth. 

And  thus — accursed  be  the  day  and  yavl— 

She  aeat  a  Pkt  to  play  tha  fidon  hcra. 

Tct  Caksdonia  daiaaa  aooM  nattte  worth. 

As  dull  Ba^otia  i;ave  a  Pindar  birth; 

So  nay  ber  few,  the  letter'd  aad  the  brave, 

Boaad  to  ao  cUna,  and  vktora  of  tbe  gravei 


•  (I)  F»r  Lord  Dynm's  detailed  renaifts  on  Lord  Bghi'* 
deaUac  wtib  tb«  PartlMaoa,  ase  aoile  [A)1a  *a  ssaoad  Caaio 
or  GUM*  UmmU,  aali,  t>  M*-«.B.  . 

(S)  Bia  IwdsUp's  aa«M,  aad  that  of  «ae  who  ao  koier 
li sars  R,  are  earwd  eaaspif aoasly ea  tfce farthcaeo ;  abovr, 
to  a  part  aat  tor  dlitaat,  are  fka  tara  raaaaats  of  tbe.bas4o 

"^^MAlStoiSi.*  acaisSlirSa  ySKtaa^OTIrai 


(4)  to  1916,  tUHMv*  Aaasaad  paaads  were  wted  by 
raifiamaat  tor  the  pai^ase  of  tha  nghi  aMrUes.-I..  B. 

(»)  Mr.  Wart,  aa  aedag  too  •Sgta  OaOasllM*'  (I  lop- 
pssr  wa  ahid  licar  oT  tha  «•  Abcnhaw''aad  "iaash^pkard" 
c«M««ft  BCit).  dsdaicd  hlaudf  "  a  aMre  tyro^  to  art. 

(•)  Faar  Crto  waa  sadly  panM  wlaa  tot  mafilca  were 
tostcKhMfed  at  RUto  lease:  la  aAsd  If  It  ma  aat  ^a 
ttsae-flMipt*— Be  was  ri^tt  It  is  a  shop. 

(7)  "Alas!  all  toe  nMaaaieats  of  Koama  magaWeence, 
•0  tke  mains  of  Orrcinn  ta«te.  sa  dear  to  the  artist,  the 
Mslariaa,  tke  antiquary,  all  depend  oflftlie  wUaf  aa  arU- 
Hary  aavereign  ;  aud  tkat  will  is  laMaeaced  loo  afica  fey  to- 
(fmt  or  vanitjr,  by  a  nephew  or  a  sycophant.  Is  a  arw 
p>l«re  to  be  erected  (at  Rome)  Ihr  an  upstart  family?  the 
Catimm  is  stripped  to  famish  ssatcrlala.   Does  a  IbreiKu 


Shale  off  the  sordid  dust  of  such  a  land. 
And  shine  like  children  of  a  bapptor  ataMtd; 
Aa  oBoe,  of  yore,  in  ao«e  ofaoauNtt  phca, 
Tamanea  Gf  fiMMd)  bad  Mwd  a  «ntelMd 


«  Mortal !"  the  bla»eyed  «  , 

Bear  bark  my  mandate  to  (hy  nntive  shore. 
Though  lullen,  alas!  this  vengeance  yet  is  mine. 
To  turn  my  counsels  far  from  lands  lika  thiaa. 
Hear  ibeo  in  sileaoe  PaUas'  stem  behest; 
Hear  and  belieTe,  for  Time  will  tell  the  rest. 


"  First  on  the  bead  of  him  who  did  this  deed 
My  carae  abali  K^t,  on  biai  aad  all  Ua  aaedt 

Without  one  spark  of  iiifpllertua!  fire, 
li*^  all  (he  sons  as  scnsele.ss  as  the  sire: 
If  one  with  wit  the  parent  brood 
Believe  him  bastard  of  a  brighter  race : 
Still  with  his  hireling  artists  let  him  prato, 
And  Folly's  praise  repay  for  Wisdom's  hata; 
Loag  of  tbeir  patron's  gnato  let  tbem  tell, 
Wboaa  Dobleat  miffve  gnsto  ia — to  aell: 

To  sell,  an<l  makt- — may  Sbamf  rprurd  lltt  dlfl^ 
The  state  receiver  of  his  pilfer'd  prey.  (4) 
Mcantiaa,  tba  (lalleriDg,  faeUe  dotoid  West, 

Eiirnpr's  worst  daubtr,  nixl  poor  Rritain'is  best, 
With  palsied  hand  .shall  (urn  each  nuKlel  o'er. 
And  own  himself  an  infant  of  fourscore.  (5) 
Be  all  the  bniiaera  colTd  from  all  St.  Giles*. 
That  art  and  natare  any  compare  their  styles ; 
While  brawny  brutes  in  stupid  wonder  slare, 
And  narvel  at  his  lord.ship's  'stone-shop' (6)  there. 
Roand  the  flirong'd  gate  shall  aanntering  coseonbs 

creep. 

To  lounge  and  lucubrate,  to  prate  and  peep } 
While  many  a  laagoid  maid,  with  hmgiag  aigb. 

On  ',,'lan(  <(atues  easts  the  rurinu'j  i^y; 

The  room  with  tran.sient  glance  appears  to  skim, 

Yet  marks  the  mighty  back  aad  Ingtb  of  UliA$ 

Mourns  o'er  the  dilTerence  of  now  aiid  Men  ; 

ExrJaims,  'These  Greeks  indeed  were  proper  men!' 

Draws  sly  comparisons  of  (fieie  with  Aloae, 

And  enrias  Lais  all  ber  Attic  beaux. 

When  sbafl  a  modem  maid  have  awain  like  Ikeae ! 

Alas  !  Sir  Harry  i<;  no  Hercules ! 

And  last  of  all,  amidst  the  gaping  crew, 

Some  calm  spectator,  aa  iM  labea  M»  v<ew,(7) 

minister  wish  to  sdom  the  bleaii  walli  of  a  northern  castle 
with  antiqaesT  the  temples  of  Theseus  or  Mlaerva  mast  be 
dismantled,  aad  toe  work*  oT  Fhfdlas  or  Prailiclas  be  tora 
ftom  the  shatlsiad  MaM.  that  a  decrepit  oacle,  wrap- 
ped  ap  to  tha  tdlglaas  datlss  af  fris  sge  and  itaUon,  should 
Usten  to  theaansattoas  of  aalatcrrsted  nephew,  is  nstaral ; 
and  toat  an  oHcatol  despat  stoiaM  andcrralaa  toe  master- 
pieces  or  tiredaa  art,  la  to  fee  espected  toaagh  la  both 
case*  the  eonsroacnccs  of  sack  wcakasss  are  nnch  to  lie 
lamented ;  but  tint  the  mfaUiter  of  a  aalhm.  fhmed  tor  ito 
knowlcdfo  of  toe  toagaafe,  aad  ItsTCaeraflou  for  the  mo 
numcats  af  andcnt  Orscce,  shoaM  have  besa  toe  prmapter 
aad  toe  butrameat  oT  these  dastmcUaas,  la  almost  in- 
CMdibto  tachrapacUrisacrimaatatostallacasaadan 
graeraikna:  H  deprives  tha  past  af  toe  tnpUes  of  thsir 
genlas  aad  toe  title-dscds  vt  thdr  toise}  tha  prHeat,af 
the  stNaiast  ladaeamcats  to  eterttoa,  the  aaMest  ciWU. 
tioos  that  eariasHy  a»  caalamplate;  the  totara,  ti  the 
BsaateiTleees  of  art.  tha  aMdds  oflnltatlaa.  To  gaaid 
against  the  repettdan  oT  each  dcpredatloas  Is  toe  vrish  ef 
every  naa  of  gcafaM,  the  daty  afoMiy  man  to  power,  and 
toe  eomaMm  laterest  of  every  dvifiscd  natfoa.^*— Jtoitoce't 
Clatrieal  Tbur  tkrtmgh  italy. 
"This  attempt  to  transplant  toe  temple  of  Vesto  from 
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In  Kilenl  imliji^nation  mix'd  with  frief. 

Admires  Ibc  plunder,  but  abbors  the  thier.(l) 

Oh,  loathed  in  life,  nor  pardon'd  in  tlie  diut. 

May  hatf  pursue  his  sacrilogiouji  lust! 

LinkM  with  (he  f*>oi  thai  lirc<l  the  Ephc<(ian  dome, 

Shall  vengeance  follow  far  beyond  the  tomb, 

And  EratuKtralus  and  Elgin  shine 

In  many  a  branding  page  and  burning  line; 

Alike  rcserred  for  aye  ta  stand  accursed. 

Perchance  the  second  blacker  than  the  first. 

"So  let  him  stand,  through  ages  yet  unborn, 
Fix'd  .statue  on  the  pedestal  of  Scorn ; 
Though  not  for  him  alone  Revenge  shall  wail. 
But  fits  thy  country  for  her  coming  fate: 
Hers  were  the  deeds  that  taught  her  lawless  son 
To  do  what  ofl  Britannia's  self  had  done. 
TxM)k  to  the  Baltic — blazing  from  afar, 
Your  old  ally  yet  raouroH  jHTfidious  war.(2) 
Not  to  such  deeds  did  Pallas  lend  her  aid, 
Or  break  the  compart  which  herself  had  made; 
Far  from  such  councils,  from  the  faithless  field 
She  fled — but  left  behind  her  Oorgon  shield: 
A  fatal  gift  that  lurn'd  your  frientis  tu  slonc, 
And  left  Inst  Albion  hated  and  alunc 

"  Look  to  the  East,  where  Gangca'  swarthy  race 
Shall  shake  your  tyrant  empire  to  its  ba«e; 
Lo!  there  Rebellion  rears  her  ghastly  head, 
And  glar^'jt  the  Nemesis  of  native  dead ; 
Till  Indus  rolls  a  dce|>  pnrpureal  flood, 
4ad  claims  his  long  arrear  of  northern  Uood. 
So  may  ye  perish! — Pallas,  when  she  gave 
Your  free-born  righLs,  forbade  ye  to  enslave. 

"  Look  on  your  Spain  ! — she  clasps  the  baud  she 
hates, 

Bat  coldly  clasps,  and  thrusts  you  from  her  gates. 
Bear  witness,  bright  Barossa!  thou  canst  tell 
Whose  were  the  sons  that  bravely  fought  and  fell. 
But  Lusitania,  kind  and  dear  ally, 
(!an  span'  a  fi-w  to  fight,  and  sometimes  fly. 
Oh  gloricjus  field!  by  Famine  fiercely  won. 
The  Gaul  retires  for  once,  and  all  is  done: 
But  when  did  Pallas  teach,  that  one  retreat 
Retrieved  three  long  olympiads  of  defeat? 

"Look  last  at  home — ye  love  not  to  look  there — 
On  the  grim  smile  of  comfortless  despair : 
Vo<ir  city  saddens:  loud  though  Revel  howls. 
Here  Karoinc  faints,  and  yonder  Rapine  prowls. 
Sec  all  alike  of  more  or  less  ben-ft; 
No  misers  tremble  when  there 's  nothing  left. 
'Blest  paper  credit'  (3)  who  shall  dare  to  sing? 
It  clogs  like  lead  Corrnption's  weary  wing. 
Yet  Pallas  pluck'd  each  premier  by  the  ear. 
Who  gods  and  men  alike  dis<Iain'd  to  bear; 

Italy  to  F.nKlnnd  mar,  pFrhfipi,  do  honour  to  the  late  Lord 
Bristnt'i  patrintiam  or  (o  hi*  mntrniflrence ;  bat  it  csnoot 
he  coniiilrred  ui  an  indicatina  of  eithf  r  Uite  or  judgmrat." 

(I)  "That  Ihr  FAf^n  mnrhirs  win  ronlriholc  totheimprovr- 
meat  of  art  in  EoKlBod  caanot  txr  doubled.  They  muiit 
certainly  open  the  eyes  of  thr  nriliah  nriiitlf,  itnd  prove  that 
the  Irne  nnU  only  rn«d  to  (implirity  nnd  hrnoty  ii  the  Hludy 
nf  natorr.  But.  had  we  a  ri)?bt  to  diminish  the  Intereat  of 
Athea*  for  MrlflKh  motives,  and  prevent  •uccesnlve  Renera- 
Uonii  of  other  nation*  from  •eeing  those  admirable  Sfulp. 


Bill  one,  repentant  o'er  a  bankrupt  state, 
On  Pallas  calls, — but  calls,  alas!  too  late: 
Then  raves  for  *  * ;  to  that  Mentor  bends, 
Though  he  and  Pifllas  n<tcr  yet  were  fri«ids. 
Him  senates  hear,  whom  never  yet  they  heard. 
Contemptuous  once,  and  now  no  less  absurd. 
So,  once  of  yore,  each  rea-sonable  frog 
Swore  faith  and  fealty  to  his  sovereign  'log;' 
Thus  hail'd  your  rulers  their  patrician  clod. 
As  Egypt  chose  an  onion  for  a  god. 

"Now  fare  yc  well!  enjoy  your  liltic  hour; 
Go,  grasp  the  shadow  of  your  vanish'd  power; 
Gloss  o'er  the  failure  of  each  fondest  scheme  ; 
Your  strength  a  name,  your  bloated  wealth  a  dream. 
Gone  is  that  gold,  the  marvel  of  m.inkiiid. 
And  pirates  barter  all  that's  left  beliind.(4) 
Ni>  innrc  the  hirelings,  purchased  near  and  far, 
Crowd  to  the  ranks  of  mercenary  war. 
Thr  idle  merchant  on  the  u.seless  quay 
Drtxtps  o'er  the  bales  no  bark  may  bear  away; 
Or,  back  returning,  sees  rejected  stores 
R<il  piecemeal  on  Ir's  own  enctiinber'd  shores : 
The  starved  mechanic  breaks  his  rusting  loom, 
And  desperate  mans  him  'gainst  the  coming  doom. 
Then  in  the  senate  of  your  sinking  state 
Show  me  the  man  who.se  coniisels  may  have  weight. 
Vain  is  each  voice  where  tones  could  ouce  command; 
E'en  factions  cease  to  charm  a  factious  land: 
Yet  jarring  sects  convul.se  a  sister  isle, 
Ajid  light  with  maddening  hands  the  mntual  pile. 

"'Tis  done,  'tis  past,  since  Pallas  warns  in  vain  ; 
The  Furies  .vize  her  nixlicated  reign : 
Wide  o'er  (he  realm  they  wave  their  kindling  brvods, 
And  wring  her  vitals  with  their  fiery  hands. 
But  one  convulsive  struggle  still  remains. 
And  Gaul  shiill  weep  ere  Albion  wear  her  chains- 
The  banner'd  |>omp  of  war,  the  gliltering  files. 
O'er  whose  gay  trappings  stem  Bellona  smiles ; 
The  brazen  tramp,  the  spirit-stirring  drum, 
That  bid  the  foe  defiance  ere  ihey  come; 
The  hero  bounding  at  his  country's  call. 
The  glorious  death  that  consecrates  his  fall. 
Swell  the  young  heart  with  visionary  charms. 
And  bid  it  antedate  the  joys  of  anns. 
Bn(  know,  a  lesson  you  may  yet  be  taught, 
Wilh  ili-ath  alone  are  laurels  cheaply  bought: 
Not  in  the  conflict  Havoc  seeks  delight. 
His  day  of  mercy  is  the  day  of  light. 
Hal  when  the  field  is  fought,  the  battle  wna. 
Though  drench'd  with  gore,  his  woes  are  bat  begun: 
His  deeper  det-ds  as  yet  ye  know  by  name; 
The  slaughter'd  peasant  and  the  ravish'd  dame, 
The  rifled  mansion  and  the  foe-reap'd  field, 
III  suit  wilh  souls  at  home,  untaught  to  yield. 
.Say  with  what  eye,  ahiug  the  distant  down. 
Would  flying  burghers  mark  the  blazing  town? 

titre^T  The  Temple  of  Mioerva  was  (pared  af  a  beacon  to 
tbe  world,  to  direct  It  lo  the  knowledge  of  purity  of  tajita. 
^Vhat  run  wr  »oy  to  the  ditappoioled  traveller,  who  ii  now 
deprived  of  the  rich Kratificatinii  which  would  have  roropeO' 
sated  his  travel  and  hi*  toil?  II  will  be  little  rooitolatiiMi 
In  him  to  say,  he  may  And  tbr  srolpture  of  the  PartbcMia 
in  Kn^cland."  //.  //'.  inmnM»  —L.K. 
■.i)  The  aftnir  of  0>penhagrii. — L.  K. 

(3)  ••  Hirst  papi-r  credit :  last  aiid  beat  supply. 

Tlj«l  lends  <U>rruption  licliter  wings  to  fly  I"  -Pope. 

(4)  Tbc  Deal  and  hover  IrafUrkert  in  specie. 
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How  Ticw  ibe  oolman  of  aacaiditig  flaaMS 
Skk»  Mm  red  ihaif  r  oTcr      staHled  TW 


\~a>,  friiwu  Do(,  AJbion!  for  tb«  (orrh  was  tbtoe 
iWMi  Mob  pyrasfroMTigMlolkeiUiiM: 

!'  •T*«  *tr«iitifal  bnt  harrm  llynrltut,  thf  wVmlr  mast 
d  kTticM,  her  kilU  and  moBoUins,  Pent«licu>,  AnrLrtnius, 
{"Vlopappus,  etc.  rtc.  arr  in  tbcmtrjtr*  portirul ;  and  would 
br  M>  i/  tlkC  aanc  of  Atbciu.  ot  AtkeaUas,  aod  brr  very 
mas,  wcie  vwrpt  fH>a  the  eartk.  lit  ub  I  to  be  told  that 
m»  'mtmm'  mt  AOIm  wwM  te  «««  poatf'vl  -witlHMit  the 
*iir  «r  Ikt  AOTi»iflaT  «rfktTMqliimMmtud  of 

irtfrtel  c«uo«?    Ask  Um  traveller  what  atrikM  bin 

. f.  p  -"tiriil.  ib«  l»ar1hrnon.  or  tbe  roek  on  wbirh  It 
•  ■~t»i»T    like  coi.v«ia«  of  Cape  Coloaaa,  «r  tlie  Cape  Itself  ? 


Horn  siwokl  tbej  bant  on  tby  deroted  coast, 
Oo,  uk  tfcy  hmom  who  Juci  y  dM*  ant. 

The  law  of  beavrii  and  earth  is  life*  for  life, 

And  aba  who  niaed,  io  vain  r^reU,  the  atri£e."^l) 

con'r'i  ikliip  »n»  bulRfd  ujkih  thrni  T  Tlierr  are  a  thotitand 
rt>cks  and  cnpr»  far  more  pirtiirr.'mur  lliaii  tluoc  of  the 
Arropiilin  find  (.ape  .Suiiiutn  iu  ll<^•IIlH•l^^•^.  Hut  il  i»  the 
'arf,'  tbe  rolutnm,  the  tcniplrs.  tlir  wrrrkrd  vrt*cl,  whicb 
give  them  their  antique  and  their  modem  poetrjr.  aad  not 
th«  tpota  theoMclvca.  1  oppoMd,  aDd  will  trcr  opf^aM^  t|M 
roMicry  of  ralaa  fW>m  Athcaa.  to  Uutmet  Ike  liaflU  to 
aeatptwa;  tat  why  did  i  do  to?  The  mlat  are  a*  pactkal 
la  neeadlBjr  aa  Itey  iMta  la  the  fMheaoa}  hat  the  Var- 
tbenoB  and  its  rock  are  leaa  ao  wilhoot  tbeok  Saeh  ia  lha 
poetry  of  art."   0.  Utttn,  18X1.— L.  S. 


AN  APOSTROPHIC  UYMM.O) 


ityla^aatperJasaQntU, 


aalvaM'a  haaka,  or  Cjathia'a  hei(ht. 
IS  aadaa* 
MOtduaalto 


TO  TBB  FinU 


Sn.  — 1  aaa  a  eooatry  gentleman  of  a  midUod  couoty. 
I  mii;bt  have  bmi  a  parliament-man  for  a  certain 
V^oroa^b ;  kaviDg  had  tbe  offer  of  as  many  votes  as 
<;^eTaJ  T.  at  the  general  el.rfion  in  X^vf.JI)  But 
1  was  all  for  il^MDesti«;  ii<i(i|)uie9Si ;  as,  iiiteeu  years 
•fD,  uQ  a  visit  to  Loudon,  I  married  a  middl»«ged 
•aid  *j£  honour.  We  liveil  happily  ut  Horiicm  Hall 
til  laat  aeaaoa,  when  my  wife  and  1  were  uivilod  by 
ihcGaMlMs  «r  WaUanray  (a  MMt  nialmi  W  ay 

tp'iQs<-  to  pass  the  wintir  in  town.  Thinkinf:;  no 
harm,  and  oar  girit  betng  come  to  a  auurriageable  (or, 
aa  they  caB  it,  mminMh)  ag«,  aad  havfaf  baaides 
%  C^anccTT  suit  inreterately  entailtfl  u|><in  Uh>  f'.unily 
ettate,  wre  came  up  ia  oar  o4d  chariot, — of  which,  by 
the  by,  my  wife  grear  M  sack  taliMWil  is  lew  (haa 
a  week,  that  I  waa  obliged  to  bay  a  tieMid-liaiid  ba- 
rvocW,  of  which  1  might  auwat  the  box,  Mrs.  H. 
ny&,  if  1  coaki  drive,  but  never  see  the  inside — that 
place  beiBg  reserved  for  the  Honourable  Augustus 
Tiptoe,  h'^r  |Kirtncr>geDeraJ  and  opera-kiiiRht.  Hear- 
iBf  great  praises  of  Mrs.  H/s.danciag  (she  was  fimoes 
I  (br  birthaight  ariaaets  n  tbe  tetter  aad  of  tbe  last 
f»»atunr%  I  unboiti-t!,  and  went  to  a  ball  at  llie  Coun- 
tcaa's,  cxpectiiig  to  aee  a  coualry  dance,  or,  at  most, 

IO)  This  IrMe  was  wHttea  at  ChcManhaai,  In  tbe  aatama 
«f  telS.  aad  pabHshcd  aaoarmooiljr  in  the  spriDf  of  tbe 

Ukni4a(  y^r.     it  not  \rr}  wrll  ncnftd  at  the  timr 

I  by  Ckc  pHhtkc ;  aad  tbf  anthor  wat  by  no  m<-aos  aniioa* 

(hat  it  sboald  be  coaaidered  aa  bis  Itaiidiwork.  "I  hrir," 
I  h«  •ay*'  ta  a  letter  to  a  friend,  "  that  a  certain  maiiriiNis 
,  ^bhrattoa  oa  waitxlaf  U  attribated  t«  me.  This  report. 
,  i  Mpp««c.  >«■  wMI  take  care  la  eoairaileti  ae  Ita  aalhnr. 


cotillions,  reels,  and  all  (be  old  paces  to  tbe  aewesl 
taaea.  Bat  judge  of  my  surprise,  on  arriving,  to 
see  poor  dear  Mrs.  Horortn  with  ht-r  arms  half  roand 
tbe  loins  of  a  huge  hussar-looking  gentleman  I  never 
Mt  eyes  on  before;  and  his,  to  say  troth,  rather  more 
than  half  rouud  her  waist,  laiMlK  mad,  aad  round, 

and  round,  to  a  d  d  ser-saw  up-«nd-<iown  sort  of 

tune,  that  reoiiuded  me  of  the  Black  joke,"  only 
more  "o^/fuosa,"  tiB  it  made  mt  quite  giMy  «rith 
wondering  lh<'y  were  iwt  so.  By-ond-by  they  stopped 
a  bit,  aod  I  thought  they  would  &il  or  tall  down : — 
but  m\  wilb  llr*.~H.'t  hmi  an  bia  aboolder,  «fna«rt 

familiariter'^'T  fns  Terence  said,  wbni  I  was  at 
school),  they  walked  about  a  minate,  and  then  at  it 
again,  like  two  oockcbafera  a|iiMad  on  (be  aaaw  bod- 
kill.  I  asked  what  all  this  ni«knt,  when,  with  a  loud 
laugh,  a  child  no  older  than  oor  Wilhelruina  (a  name 
I  never  beard  but  in  ibe  Fmmt  Wali  fwU,  though 
her  mother  would  call  her  after  the  Princess  of  Swap* 
penbnch,)  uid,  '^Lord!  Mr.  Honiem,  can't  yoa  see 
they  are  valtziug?"  or  waltzing  (I  forget  wbidi);  and 
then  up  she  got,  and  her  mother  and  sister,  and  away 
they  went,  and  round -abou ted  it  till  supppr-time. 
Now,  that  1  know  what  it  is,  I  like  it  of  all  thingK, 
and  ao  does  Hn.  H.  (though  I  have  broken  my  shins, 
and  four  time<i  overturned  Mr'^.  Honieurs  maid,  in 
practiaiog  the  preiinuaaiy  steps  is  a  nonaiag).  Indeed, 

(i)  state  af  tbe  poll  (last  day),  6. 

(3t  My  Ijitin  It  all  fhritntteo.  if  a  man  can  be  said  to 

have  forcotltri  what  hr  uever  remembered;  hnt  I  boiiRbt 

my  lillr  t)ii*;r  iiKittn  i-f  a  r'atbollr  priest  for  a  three-tbilliOK 
hank  token,  aftrr  much  li)it;Klini;  for  thr  rrm  WipeBcc.  I 

grudged  the  money  to  a  papist,  batag  all  frr  the  memory 
of  rcreeval  aad  "No  fMipeiy,"  aad  foHa  legietMag  the 
«r  tta  papa. 
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M  niiicli  (Ki  I  liLr-  it,  lliut  tiuviui;  a  turn  fur  rlijmc, 
laslilv  displajetl  in  Home  clcctioa  i>allad<t,  nod  songs 
in  honoor  of  all  Ihevieterien  (bul  till  btd;  I  have  had 

liftli'  |>ra<'(icf  in  that  wav\  I  sal  down,  and  ■\vitli  the 
aid  ul  William  Fit/..i;<-r.iKI,  I    aud  u  lew  Lints 

from  Dr.  Busby,  (wh<>s«*  rtTllatinns  I  attend,  and 
aoi  nionsf roiis  fond  of  Ma'ter  Busby's  manner  of  dp- 
liveriiig  his  falht-r's  lato  siicce.'*>(ul  Drunj  Lnm'  Arl- 
drfst),  1  ctirapoHed  the  follo>%in|;  hvinti.  \% liert-willKil 
to  make  mv  sentiments  kiH)wn  to  the  imblic;  whom, 
Wvarlheli-^s,  1  heartily  d<-|>i«e,  at  wdf  as  the  critics. 

IwB,  Sir,  jmnts,  etc  de.' 

HORACE  HORMEM. 


THE  WALTZ. 


Mom  of  the  mail} -twinkling  feel!  (3)  whbis  chams 
Are  now  extended  ap  from  legs  to  arms ; 
Terpsichore! — too  long  mutdeem'd  a  maid — 
Itcpruachful  term — bestow'd  but  to  npbrakl — 
Henceforth  to  all  the  broose  of  brightocaa  ahuMi 
The  least  a  veatal  of  the  virgb  Nine. 
I'ar  Ix!  from  llir  i'  and  (liiii.'  the  name  of  pru<le ; 
Mock'd,  jfet  triunpliautj  sueer'd  at,  unsubdued ; 
Tbjr       anal  nwfe  to  eoaqaer  aa  tiiey  fly, 
Ifljtit  thy  dials  are  reasonably  high; 
Thy  breast— it  bare  enough — requires  no  shield; 
Dance  forth — wams  aruoar  tiMM  shalt  take  the  fl«M, 
And  onu — impregnable  tu  moil  assaults. 
Thy  not  loo  lawfully-begotten  "Waltz." 

Hail,  BimUe  nynph !  to  whom  the  ynuig  hussar, 
The  whiakefM  votary  of  waits  and  war, 

His  iM-;ht  d 'votes,  drspitc  of  s|nii  and  IxHit*;; 
A  sight  nomalch'd  since  Orpheus  and  his  brutes : 
Bail,  aphrit-atininf  WaNsI— iMMath  whose  bMiners 
A  modem  hoo  foil cli I  f"r  m<Ml!sh  manners; 
On  Uouaalow'a  heath  tu  rival  Wellesley's  (4)  fame, 
(>Msk*a— M-and  «is^d  Us  Mn—lMt  gunM  his 
aim; 

Had,  rouving  Muse!  to  whom  the  lau  one's  breaj&l 
Qivct  til  tt  cu,  ttd  Uib    take  the  ml. 


Oh!  for  the  flow  of  |!u.!,y,  „r  of  I 'it/., 

The  latter's  loyalty,  Uh;  lurnier's  wits,      '  > 

1V>  "sneisiae  theel|iecl  I  panM^*  (&) 

And  live  both  Bdid  and  Us  daaes  their  lUer  i< 

Itnpcriul  \Va!t/.  I  importetl  fiom  t!).*  llliinc 
i'unied  fur  the  growth  of  pedigretrs  aud  wine), 
l^ong  be  thine  import  from  all  duly  frMi  ' 
And  lidck       If  lie  li-ss  esfeem'd  tlian  lhee{ 
In  some  li'w  i|iialaii-s  alike  -  tor  lii>ck 
liiiliruvt  s  our  cellar — ihou  <mr  living  stock. 
The  head  to  hock  belongs — thy  subtler  art 
Intoxicates  alone  the  heedless  heart: 
Through  the  full  veins  thy  gentler  poison  swims. 
And  wakes  to  wantouness  the  willing 


(1)  S«ioiiM.p>M.— r.B. 

•■1)  .See  /UsiteUd  Mddrwet.—A..  B. 

"(ilanee  their  many-twinkling  feel." — Craf. 

(4)  To  rhal  l.ord  ^%°ellesIey'»,  or  his  nephew'*,  ai  the 
reader  pleates: — tlie  oar  Kaincd  a  pretty  wonmn,  whom  i 
be  doerred,  hy  tKhtiaK  for  ;  und  tlir  .itlirr  lir.r.  htm  fluhl- 
ioK  in  Ihe  I'enintala  manv  a  I<>>ik  dn>  ,  "  t>>  Slirrwabury 
clock,"  *ithoiil  u;iiniiiK  any  Ihiun  in  Ikiil  nmnlry  but  the  ' 
titif  ol  "  thr  I. rent  Ijird,"  niid  "llir  I^ird  ,"  *»vour» 
€>f  profanation.  liiL-  In '■u  hilhcrln  ;<|);ilirit  nnlv  to  Ih.il 
BeiuR  to  whom  "  7'f  /><•»»»''  for  camate  »re  the  rankest 
IdMiphemjr.  'It  is  to  l>e  preantnai  Ihe  Haneral  win  ana  day 
rctur&  to  hin  SaMnc  fnrm  ;  there 

"  Tn  i.Krir  til.'  ^.11  [li''  *tnl.t..,rri  |tlain, 

.4!ma$t  mi  qutcttr  a<  Im-  <'<«nt|urf "J  Stuiiii 

The  I>ord  PeterhornuKh  cfinqurred  cootiBenti  in  a  lammer ; 
»<•  do  more  -  we  contriTe  both  to  conquer  sod  lone  tbem  in 
n  >h<)rter  i^eaton.  If  the  great  Ivord'*"  C4neimH«tian  proereas 
ID  aicricalture  be  no  tpaedier  than  the  pro|iortlooal  average 
uf  lime  in  I>o{><''ii  roaplet.  it  wiU,  aecoMHaf  ts  tts  fanser'a 
pniverh,  be  "  plouKhlng  witll  dogs." 

H)  I  be  by—one  of  tlls  lUasMaas  peraoa't  new  titles  is 
forgotten— it  is,  howavar,  wivrtli  re iwn bring — >* Sobrndur 
M  mundor  eirdiU  potUri!  If  tUs  ba  the  appallalioa  aa- 
Bflud  hir  Ihe  InbabitanU  of  ths  Paaiasola  to  the  naaM  of  a 
aMm  who  ha«  not  yet  a«vc4  them-  feery~aw  they  vrarth 
asTfag,  •««■  in  tUs  worMT  for,  aeooedinf  to  the  mildest 


Oh,  Germany !  how  much  to  thee  we  <nr^  ' 
As  heaven-born  Pitt  can  testify  below. 
Ere  cursed  Confederation  made  thee  France's, 

And  oaly  led  us  thy  d  d  debts  and  danoea! 

Of  snhsidies  and  Ibnever  bereft, 

We  blest  tluT  .still  —for  r..»ir>;f  the  Tliird  left! 

01°  kings  lite  beat — and  last,  not  least  in  worth. 

For  flrraeiomdy  begetting  George  the  Fourth. 

To  Ci  rmany,  aud  highnesses  ."serene, 

\Vh>i  owe  us  millions— don't  we  owe  the  queen? 

To  (>ermaay,  what  owe  we  not  besides? 

So  oft  bestowing  Bmnswickers  ami  brides ; 

Who  paid  for  ndgar  with  her  royal  blood. 

Drawn  from  the  stem  of  <  ac  li  Teutonic  fitiid: 

Who  sent  as — so  be  pardun  d  all  her  fiudts 

A  dozen  dukes,  some  king^^,  a  queen — and  Wdti. 

But  peace  to  her — her  emperor  and  diet, 
Though  now  transfen-'d  to  Buonaparte's  ''fiat!* 

Back  to  my  tlienie    O  Muse  of  motion !  ssy, 

How  first  to  .Mbion  found  thy  Waltz  her  v*'ay? 

Boruc  on  Uie  breath  of  hypcHiKireau  gales, 
1VomHamhniig*s  port  (whfle  Hambarg  yet  had  aiajfs). 

Ere  yet  unlnrky  Fame — com|»eird  to  creep      ■  "*  ' 
To  snowy  Gotteuborg — was  chill'd  to  sleep  j 
Or,  starting  from  ber  slambers,  deign *d  arise, 
H<'lii;oInnd !  to  stock  thy  mart  with  lies ; 
While  unbuml  Moscow  (6)  yet  had  news  to  send. 
Nor  evred  bor  fisrjr  cxR  to  a  fncBdj 


modlfleatlon*  of  any  Christian  creed,  thsas 
mahs  the  odds  morh  againat  tlwm  ia  the  aext.— ^  Savloar 
of  the  world,"  quotha  1— it  ware  to  be  wished  that  he,  or 
any  one  else,  could  save  a  eotner  of  It — Us  coimtry.  Yet 
thin  iitupid  misnomer,  altboogh  It  shows  the  nesr  coaneetloa 
Ix'tnrrti  Miperotltioa  and  Impiety,  so  far  hni  Its  utc,  that  H 
provFti  thrrp  cuu  be  little  to  dread  from  those  Catbolict  (in- 
(juiMliiriHl  Catholic*  loo)  who  run  confer  iturh  an  appella- 
tion on  n  I'T'ilr-fliint.  I  ^uppxisc  iicil  year  he  will  be  en 
tilled  llir  "  \  irj^iii  M:ir\  :"  if  -xi,  I  or»1  llrorRC  liordon  tiitn 
self  would  hii\  r  iiothiiii;  In  otijrrt  tn  «urh  liberal  bastards  nf 
OOr  l^dy  of  l(:<li\  Ion. 

(S)  AiiuinK  the  addresses  sent  into  the  Drury  lane  C<m»- 
mlttee  »<  r  iinte,  f.  M)  wss  oas  bj  l»r.  Bashyt  which  kegna 

bjr  askinf — 

"\\  !>r!i  '  Til  I  ottj*^f*  men  p^imir, 

\^lulai<'  lln-  |>rt«li^U'»  Uwj  csnma  do  ?  "  - 1- g. 
(0)  The  patriotic  arson  of  our  amiable  allies  cannot  be 
saflieiently  eammeoded  -  nor  sntMcribcd  for.  AmonKst  other 
detells  omitted  in  the  varioai  despatches  of  oar  eloquent 
ambassador,  hcdMaot  stoto  (betng  too  morb  orcnpied  with 
the  exploits  of  Cstaasl  C '  '  ,  in  swimmini;  rivers  AtKrm, 
and  KaJlopins  over  roods  impasMhIe),  that  one  •attro  pro> 
vIbcc  perished  by  Ihmine  in  the  moat  aMiaaehaly  SManer. 
as  feOows:— la  (ienrral  Rnstopchin'a  eoasnmmale  eokSa- 
gratlea,the  ooasuniptidii  uf  taliow  and  train  oil  was  to  Krcat 
that  ths  BHvket  was  inadci|aale  to  the  demand :  «imI  thna 
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THE  WALTZ. 


Waltx  c^me — and  with  ber  certain  sets 

9»tn^i  of  .  ^palcli, 

t^mr  nor  yturmni)  Po$t  can  match  ; 

'  '  '  '       iih  till'  (;luriou.s  iitrws — 
•u'  •  uf  Kotzrbiie's ; 
.  fix  comp«i<s<'r«'  airs, 

'•>rt  ami  from  I^lpsic  fairs; 
;i>  >M  wntnankind, 
;i>uri'  a  wind ; 
lur  Kallast,  and,  to  back  it^ 
.cu       -.i^uuld  not  sink  Ibc  packet. 
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" — -p- 

Unnds  which  may  fn-ely  ranK»*  in  public  sight       -  » 
Whtr.'  ncor  bc-fore— l)ui— pr.iy  "put  out  the  light." 
Mflhiiikjs  Uie  glare  ol  yuuder  chanil<-lirr 
Shines  much  ti>o  far — or  I  am  much  loo  nenr; 
And  true,  though  strange—  Waltz  \*  liispers  this  remark, 
"My  slippery  steps  an*  safest  in  the  dark?** 
But  luTi*  iht-  Muse  with  due  decorum  halta, 
And  lends  ber  longest  petticoat  to  Waltz. 


(  with  this  cargo- 


1^ 


-and  her  fairest  freight^ 
•  lor  u  mate, 
comt  1  the  genial  strand, 

b«r  tiitck'd  the  daughters  uf  (he  laud, 
t  D«Tid,  vrh>-'    '   ■  r.>  the  ark, 
ti  r^^'St.-ul  fir:  lie  remark; 

I  Qaixotr,  when  his  Sauohu  thought 
■xJaugo  friskier  than  it  ought; 
<.  when,  with  winning  tread, 
iced  nlT another'.<(  head; 
tra  ou  b«T  galley '.s  deck, 
t>  nucb  of  /«••/.  or  more  of  wer/-, 
%,  ambrosial  Waltz,  when  first  the  moou 
tx  twirtisg  to  a  Saxoo  tune ! 

husbands  of  ten  years!  whose  brows 
iie  annnal  tributes  of  a  .«pi>use; 
'  ^"i.  who  only  l.f.ir 

those  that  you  sfinli  wiar, 
jruameots  around  them  ruU'd 
■Igold; 
je  watch 
<•  a  daughter's,  match; 
ot — whom  chance  accord.s — 
n  \  lometimes  their  lords; 
■  men,  who  seek 
•,  ur  pl-aisures  for  a  week; 
•"o  your  endeavours  guide, 
^n,  or  siuitch  another's  bride;-  • 
ill  the  loTeiy  straug^er  came,  fltfl^ 


Observant  travellers  of  every  time! 
Yc  quartos  publinhM  upon  every  clime! 
(>  say,  shall  dull  Kt^maika's  heavy  rouud, 
Fandango's  wriggle,  or  Bolerr)  s  bound; 
Can  Egypt's  Almas(l) — laotalizing  group  — 
Columbiu's  r;ipi  ivrs  to  the  warlike  whoop- 
Can  aught  from  c<ild  Kamschatka  to  Cape  Horn 
With  Waltz  compare,  or  after  Waltz  be  home? 
Ah,  no!  from  !\Iorirr's  pages  down  U>  Gait's, 
Each  tourist  peu;»  a  paragraph  for  Waltz. 

Slia.ics  nf  those  belles  whose  reign  began  of  yore. 
With  GtDrge  the  rhird's — and  ended  long  before! — 
Though  ill  your  daught«rs*  daughters  yet  you  tlirive, 
Htirst  from  your  lead,  and  l>e  yourselves  alive!  ^ 
Back  to  the  ball-room  speed  your  spectred  host:  ♦ 
Pool's  Paradise  is  dull  to  that  you  lost. 
N'>  treacherous  powder  Inds  conjecture  quake; 
N'l  stilF-st  iti  h'd  8ta\s  make  moddltng  fingers  ache; 

Transferr'd  to  those  ambiguous  things  that  ape 
GiKits  in  their  visage,  (?,)  women  in  their  shape;}  ^ 
No  damsel  lainLs  when  rather  closely  press'd. 
But  more  caressing  seems  when  most  caresa'd; 
Superfluous  hartshorn,  and  reviving  salts, 
Both  bauish'd  by  the  aovereign  cordial  Waltz. 


':3-y  uaJI-room  echoes  with  her  name. 

Wall  z  I — to  thy  more  meiting  tune 
ji^,  and  anrient  rigadoon. 
U.  t^ati'M'   itid  cf>untry -dance,  forego 
■ich  fantastic  toe! 
<ilvffie — Itotb  Ieg«  and  arms  demands, 
tod  la^isii  of  liiT  li.tnds ; 

•Uit  iiiirtv-three  tboaMod  pcrtouj  were  itarved 
brine  rrdared  tn  wtwIi-Miae  diet!    1  be  lamp- 
"Uhscrihed  a  pint  (of  oil)  a 
<  h.ivr  iiniinimoniljr  votad  a 
la  ^/uur  to  (he  poandj.  to  tbe  relief 
^     .  — Ihr  <carrit7  will  sooo.  tiy  snch 

a  proper  attention  to  the  quality  rnilier  tbaa 
tHj  of  provuloD.  be  totally  aUeriated.    It  is  nid, 
.  that  Uie  aotoocbed  Ukraine  Kan  taltacribed  liitjr 
b«rTea  for  a  da;'i  meal  to  oar  •afhrioK  nunu« 

I>aa<iac-Siria — who  do  for  bire  wlist  Waltx  doth 

nplained  now,  at  in  the  Lady  Ilaa«> 
'  'ir  dr  la  Crntx."  that  there  be  "  no 
r>«ii  >K>w  far  tbeae  are  indic:ttion«  of  valour  in 
IT  ctaewbere,  mAj*  tilll  be  qaeitionable.  Much 
aad  hatk  beea,  avoarhed  on  Iwth  sidea.    la  the 
yUlaaopiien  hatf  whialiera.  and  aoMirrs  qone — 
•Hf  wof  akaven — Ilaaxii)>ul  tlmugbi  bit  one  eye 


Seductive  Waltz! — (hough  on  (by  native  .shore 
Even  Werter's  self  protlaim'd  th«T  half  a  whore; 
Werter — to  decent  vice  thoagh  much  inclined, 
Yet  warm,  not  wunton;  dazzled,  but  not  blind — 
Though  gentlo  Genlis,  in  her  strife  with  Stael, 
Woold  even  prcMcribe  thee  from  a  Paris  ball; 
The  fashiim  hails — from  countesses  to  queens, 
And  maids  and  valels  waltz  behind  the  scenes: 
Wide  and  more  wide  thy  witching  circle  spreads. 
And  tarns — if  nothing  else — at  least  our  heads; 
With  thee  even  clumsy  cits  attempt  to  bounce, 
I  And  cttckneys  practise  what  they  can't  pronounce. 
1  (^ods!  how  the  glorious  (heme  my  strain  exalts. 
And  rhyme  (inds  partner  rhyme  in  praise  of  Waltz  ! 

Blest  was  the  time  WaKz  chose  for  her  (Ubvt ; 
The  court,  the  Regent,  like  her.sdf  were  new ;  (3) 

haodsome  enough  withoat  a  beard;  but  Adrian,  the  em- 
peror, wore  a  heard  <  b«via(  warn  on  his  rhin,  whirh 
nfitbrr  the  Emprrss  Sabina  nor  c»ro  the  rourlirm  could 
abide) — Turenne  had  whiskers,  Marlborou(;b  none — Koona- 
parte  is  un* hisVerrd,  tbe  Rrgent  whiskered;  " oryn/"  f reat- 
nc«a  of  mtud  and  whiskers  may  or  may  not  ro  toirether: 
bat  certainly  the  diffrrent  occurrences,  since  the  growth  of 
the  laat  mentioned,  Ro  fnrtbar  in  behalf  of  whiskers  than 
the  anathema  of  Anselm  did  ngninst  lunf;  hair  ia  the  reign 
of  Henry  I.— Formerly  rtd  was  a  fiiTOarite  colour.  See 
l^owick  Harrey's  comedy  of  Ram  Mley,  1061;  Act  I. 
Scene  I. 

"  'fh/frta.  Now  for  a  wager— What  coloured  beard  comes 
n««t  by  the  window  ? 

"  .4driana.    A  lilack  man's,  I  think. 

"  Taffrta.  1  think  not  »o:  I  think  a  rrd,  for  that  is  most 
in  fashion. " 

There  is  "  nothing  new  under  the  sun     bat  mf,  then  a 
favouTitfy  has  now  rabsided  into  a  favourite's  colour. 
(3)  An  anachronism ^Wallz  and  the  batllr  of  AiisterllU 
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BYRON'S  WOKKS. 


New  (ace  for  frieocLi,  for  Hx's  some  new  rewards; 
New  ornamrnts  for  bluck  unci  ruyal  guards; 
Mfw  laws  to  haug  the  rogues  that  ruar'd  for  brrad ; 
New  coins  (uiost  new)(l)  to  fullow  (hose  that  lied; 
New  Ticlorics — nur  cau  we  priac  Ibeai  less, 
Thoagh  Jenky  wonders  at  his  own  success; 
New  wars,  bvcausc  tlie  old  succeed  so  well, 
That  mMt  sunivors  envy  those  who  fell; 
Nfw  mistresses — Jio,  old — and  yet  'tis  true. 
Though  they  be  old,  the  thing  is  soinelliing  ne^v ; 
Each  new,  quite  new — (exce}>t  some  ancient  tricks),  [7) 
New  white-sticks,  gold-sticks,  broom-sticks,  all  uew 
With  tests  or  ribands — deck'd  alike  in  hue,     [sticks ! 
New  tr(M)pers  strut,  new  turncoats  blush  in  blue: 

So  saith  the  Muse:  my^  (3),  what  say  you? 

Such  was  the  time  when  Waltz  might  best  maintain 

Her  new  preferments  in  this  novel  reign ; 

Such  was  the  time,  nor  ever  yet  was  socb; 

Hoops  are  no  mure,  and  petticoats  noi  much; 

Morals  and  minuets,  virtue  and  lier  stays. 

And  tell-tale  powder — all  haxe  bud  their  days. 

The  ball  begins — the  honours  of  the  house 

First  duly  done  by  daughter  or  by  spouse. 

Some  potentate — or  royal  or  lereue — 

With  Ki-nt's  gay  grace,  or  sapient  Glosler\s  mien. 

Leads  forth  the  ready  dame,  >\hosc  rising  (lush 

Might  once  lia\e  been  mistaken  for  a  blush. 

From  where  the  garb  just  leaves  the  bosom  free. 

That  spot  where  hearts (4)  were  onre  supposed  to  be; 

Round  all  the  confines  of  the  yieldcil  waist, 

Tlie  strangest  hand  may  wander  un(li>;pluced ; 

Tlie  lady's  in  return  may  grasp  as  much 

As  princely  |>auiichet  olTer  to  her  touch. 

Pleaaetl  round  the  chalky  llonr  how  well  they  trip. 

One  hand  reposing  on  tJie  royal  hip; 

Tlic  other  to  the  shoulder  no  le.ss  royal 

Ascending  witli  alTeelion  truly  loyal! 

Thus  front  to  front  the  partuers  move  or  stand. 

The  foot  may  rest,  but  none  withdraw  the  band , 

And  all  ill  loni  may  follow  in  iheir  rank, 

The  Earl  of  Asterisk— and  Lady  Blanks 

Sir  Sucb-a-one — with  those  of  fashion's  host. 

For  whose  blest  surnames — vide  Morning  Pott 

■re  befor«  Mid  to  hare  opr.uei  the  ball  toi;etbcr:  the  hard 
mcauj  ^if  hr  mcani  anjrthiof  ;,  NXalti  was  oat  to  much  in 
Togue  tiU  the  Rrgrnt  atuineid  the  acm4  of  hi«  iiopularity. 
AS'altx,  the  rnmet,  whUkrrs,  and  the  new  Kovemroenl,  illu- 
miaatcd  hearea  and  earth,  In  all  their  Klorjr,  marb  abont 
the  Mine  time:  ot  these  the  comet  oaly  baa  disapprarrd  ; 
the  other  three  eoattnoe  to  aatoniih  us  still. — Printer  s 
Devil. 

(I)  Among  othert  a  new  n!nrpetice--a  credilahle  coin 
BOW  fcnbcoKing,  worth  a  pound.  In  paper,  at  the  fuin-kt 
calcalatiaa. 

(3)  '•Oh  that  Tight  •hould  thus  orercome  Mi{rA(.'"  Who 
doM  not  rrmemher  the  '•delicate  iBvesUgatioa^la  the  jtfrrry 

"Ml 4^  l*ray  yoo,  come  near:  if  I  inspect  withoot  eau«e, 
why  tbea  maka  aport  of  me;  then  let  me  be  your  jeat ;  I 
AeMrve  it.    How  now  7  whither  bear  ynu  tbi*7 

"  Mrt.  ford.  \^  bat  have  you  to  do  whither  tbey  bear  it  T 
— yoQ  were  bMt  maddle  with  back  waahinic." 

(3)  The  gentle,  or  ferociona,  reader  may  flD  op  the  blank 
as  he  pleaaea — there  are  aeveral  dlsayllahic  namea  at  hit 
•erriee  (beiaf  already  In  the  Kegent's):  It  would  not  be 
ftiir  to  tMck  any  peculiar  initial  agninat  the  alphabet,  aa 
e»ery  month  will  add  to  the  liat  now  entered  for  the  awrep- 
itakea; — a  diatingnlahed  ronaoaani  la  aaid  to  he  the  farour- 
itc,  xaach  againat  the  wiahea  of  the  knowing  imft. 

(«)  "  We  kaTc  changed  all  that,"  aaya  the  Jlfoc*  Doctor- 
'tia  all  gone — Aaaodeus  koowa  where.    Alter  all.  it  ia  of 


(Or  if  for  that  impartial  print  too  late. 
Search  Doctors'  Commons  six  mouths  Irom  my  date)- 
Thus  all  and  each,  in  movement  swift  or  slow. 
The  genial  contact  gently  undergo; 
Till  some  might  marvel,  with  tl^  niode&t  Turk, 
If  "nothing  follows  all  this  palming  work?"!.-!^ 
True,  hone.st  Mir/a! — you  may  trust  my  rhyme — 
Stunelhing  does  follow,  at  a  fitter  time; 
The  brea.st  thus  publicly  resign 'd  to  man, 
In  private  may  resist  him  if  it  can. 

O  ye  who  loved  our  grandmothers  of  yore, 
Fit'/patrick,  Sheridan, (6)  and  many  more! 
And  thou,  my  prince!  whose  sovereign  taste  and  will 
It  is  to  love  tljc  lovely  beldames  still ! 
Thou  ghost  oi  Queensberry  !  \>  ho.se  judging  sprite 
Satan  may  spare  to  peep  a  single  night, 
I'ronounce — if  ever  in  your  days  of  bliss 
Asniodrus  struck  so  bright  a  stroke  as  this; 
To  teach  tlie  young  ideas  how  to  rise, 
Flush  in  the  cheek,  and  languish  in  the  eyes; 
Rut>h  to  the  heart,  and  lighten  through  the  frame, 
With  half-told  wish  and  iil-disseuil>l«l  (lame, 
For  prurient  nature  still  wdl  storm  the  breast — 
ir^o,  tempted  Ihtis,  can  answer  for  the  rest? 

But  ye — who  never  frit  a  single  thought 
I'or  what  our  morals  are  to  be,  or  ought ; 
Who  wisely  wish  the  charms  you  view  to  reap, 
Say  -would  you  loake  those  beauties  quite  so  cheap? 
Hot  from  the  hanu.s  promiscuously  applied, 
ivound  the  slight  waist,  or  down  the  glowing  side, 
W'faerc  were  the  rapture  then  to  clasp  the  form 
From  this  lewd  grasp  and  law|«>ss  contact  warm? 
At  once  love's  most  endearing  thought  resign. 
To  press  the  hand  so  press'd  by  none  but  thine; 
To  gaze  u|M>n  that  eye  which  never  met 
.fVnother's  ardent  look  without  regret; 
Approach  the  lip  which  all,  without  restraint. 
Come  near  enough — if  not  to  touch — to  taint; 
If  such  thou  lovest — love  her  then  no  more, 
Or  give — like  her — caresaes  to  a  acore; 

no  grrnt  Importnnre  how  womrn'a  hearts  are  diapoaed  of ; 
they  have  nalure'a  pritilrge  to  diitrihute  them  at  abinrdly 
na  piiAsible.  But  there  u re  alw  some  uro  niih  hrarta  so 
thoroughly  bad,  at  to  remind  ui  of  those  phennmrna  often 
mentioned  In  natural  hintory ;  via.  a  mass  of  solid  stone — 
only  to  lie  opened  hy  force— and  when  divided,  yon  discover 
a  (o(ui\n  the  centre,  lively,  and  with  the  reputation  of  bring 
veanmoua. 

(r>)  In  Tarfcey  a  perttneat,  here  an  impertinent  and  auper. 
fluoBS,  queatinn- -literally  put,  as  in  the  teit,  tiy  a  Periaata 
to  Morier,  on  seeing  a  waits  in  Fern. — yi<U  Morier's 
TravtU. 

(6)  "I  once  beard  Sheridan  repeat,  In  a  ball  room,  some 
Teraea,  which  he  had  latrly  wrirtca  on  waltzing;  and  of 

which  I  remember  the  following  :— 

*  With  tnn<|ail  step,  and  Umld,  il  iwtail  llaaae 
Hfboltl  Uie  wcll-pair'd  rouplr  auw  advaarr. 
In  »urh  swrrt  pcaiurr  oar  Brtt  pamits  oratrd, 
Wliilr.  hand  in  hsnd,  Ibroagh  Cdra't  bowers  tbry  rrnnl 
Y.n  )el  thr  llrvll,  wilh  proniitr  rine  and  faltr, 
Tunt'd  \httt  poor  tindt.  and  isufht  Ihrm  bow  to  walit. 
Oas  hand  grsjpa  brr*.  thr  uUmt  holds  brr  bip  : 
•  •  •  • 

For  lo  Um  law 's  Uid  dtrwn  by  Barvn  Tnp  * 

This  genllcBao,  whoae  name  auita  ao  aptly  as  a  legal  authn 
rity  on  the  anbject  of  walliiog,  waa,  at  the  tine  Uiese  vrrstti 
were  writtea,  well  known  in  the  dancing  rirclea." — Moore 
—L.E. 
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Ha  m'md  with  these  is  gone,  and  witk  it  go 
1  Ik  UtOe  left  behtad  it  to  bvtow. 

Vnloptuous  Waltz!  and  tlaie  I  thus  blaRplieme? 
Hij  Itard  forgot  thy  prai»es  were  bit  Ibeme. 

1^  wife  iMw  mdaMi-HMd  iqr  dMfhtfln 


Ml/  s^in — (or  slop— 'lis  needless  to  inquire — 
Tliese  little  accidents  should  ne'er  (raaspire; 
Some  ages  beoce  oar  genealogic  tree 
Will  uear  as  gri'i  ii  a  lor  him  as  me) — 

Waltxing  shall  rear,  to  make  oar  ni 
GnadwNU  fat  me — m  bein  to  all  Ui 


I 


A  FRAGMENT  OF  A  TURKISH  TALE. 


"One  f;<tal  rrmrmlnraaM-^Br  wirrnw  Hint  tbrowf 
It*  l>l>  ak  itiiulc  ulike  o'er  oor  joys  Hiid  our  woes — 
In  «liirti  I  iCc  nothioK  darker  nor  t>rii;hter  can  bring, 
For  wtucii  jojr  bath  no  bain— and  aJlictiaa  uu  *tla(."— Afoon.(X) 


TO  SAMl  KL  KOGEKS,  ESQ. 

AS   A   .SLK'BT   BLTI    MOSl'   SINCERE   TOaEH   OP   ADMIRATION   FOR    HIS  CSMIOS,. 
ftCSrXCT  VOR  HIS  CBARACTSR,  AHO  ORATITUOS  VOR  HIS  VRiuiosnir, 

,  Mar  1I1B.  BTBON . 


ADVBBUBBIIBNT. 


Tnr  tale  Avhicli  these  disjomtod  lnglBeot.«  present 
IS  (uoaded  upon  circomstanccs  now  lew  cofumon  in 
fte Ewl  IImb  fSMroieriy;  eiMMr  lieeawN!  the  ta^es  are 

morv  circumspect  than  in  the  "olden  timo,"  or  b«"rau>ii' 
ibe  Cbrislians  have  better  fortune,  or  less  enterprise. 
IW  staty,  when  entv«,  oantaioed  the  adventures  of  a 

thrown,  in  the  " 


(I)  ThS  AneWT  wail  pnMi'hnl  in  Mi)  IKH,  and  atxitui 
SHl^ Sastainrd  Ibr  intprrn^iim  rrrutrd  liv  ttir  two  tlr>>t  ran- 
l»Sf  C*i'  //.iroM.  It  is  ot.vjouii  Hint  in  )hii,  ttie  liril  of 
kit  PMsaDdc  iiarniliKu,  1  oril  BvroH  >  \<'r'>;llr«tiou  rrflci  l< 
ll>r  (dniiratiun  he  alwayn  ii\i>w<  rl  f.ir  Mr  < \i>U:ndKK'»  Chris- 
'•jk^l,  —the  irrrifiilar  rlijtlini  of  wtiirh  lind  alrcudy  l>r<-n 
i4oplrd  in  th«-  /viy  nf  "if  1^1  Viiistrrl.  Tbr  lr;i(;nirijt«ry 
Ojlt  of  thr  r.tmiMiritii'H  v*a%  »iiKgr«trd  liy  llir  tlscn  new  and 
pa^lir  r.-tlnm/rvs  of  Mr.  HoRrrs.  A*  to  tli<-  <iil'j<-rl.  it  was 
»ot  nerclf  ncent  travel  tliat  the  author  had  famlliarixed 
kiiMelf  with  Turkish  hiitory.  "Old  Knollei,"  b«;  taid  at 
MiaMloBKbi.  a  few  weeks  before  bit  death,  "  wa.i  one  of  the 
Srst  books  that  gave  mepleasare  wbea  a  child;  nod  I  l>clie>e 
ft  ba4  nroeJi  inHoence  on  my  ftatnre  wishes  to  nintt  the  Levant, 
aaiffVC,  perhaps,  the  Otiaaltf  colonrillff  which  i-n  observed 
la  Mf  foclr}."  In  the  mareiB  of  his  copy  of  Mr.  D'laraeli's 
Cnay  en  the  LUmry  (hnrnclir,  wc  And  the  rollowini; 
ao«e:— "  Knolles,  (jintrmir,  I»e  Tott.  tjidy  M.  .  Montncnr. 
HawKiJu'a  traBtlatioo  from  Mignot's  Hittor^  <^  thr  J  uiLi, 
tha  Jnbim  JHfUt~mU  travels  or  hiatoriM,  or  books  npon 
iba  Bast,  1  eoaM  Met  wHk,  I  had  i«a4»  as  wdl  as  Bieaat, 


ten  ftan  old.* — L.  B. 
stales  tkat  Ikis  noUi 


ef  0M 
■aUtaie  Im  «0 

(3)  An  event,  in  whtrb 

~  ikMIy  BOMiliad  Oe 


talan  fron  oae  of  the 
in  tbs  first 
•  siaiilar 
laths JrWt  V 


was 

ofOislals^ 
toth,erUslHiTia< 


manner,  into  the  sea  for  infidelity,  and  aveogeti  by 
a  )  oung  TcBetiuif  her  lover,  at  the  time  the  Seven 
Islands  were  possessed  by  the  Republic  of  Venice, 
and  soon  after  the  Amauts  were  beaten  back  from  the 
Morea,  which  they  bad  ravaged  for  some  time  subsc^ 
quent  to  the  Rnsaian  invasion.  Tha  deaertion  of  the 
Mamotea,  an  benng  refbsed  tin  plmder  of  Ifiaitra, 
1<h1  to  the  abandonment  of  that  enterprise,  and  to  the 
desolation  of  the  Moreo,  during  which  the  cruelty  ezer- 
daad  on  all  aidsa  wat  uniMnllcled  M  in  tha  annb 
ofdiaFulUiiL(3) 

liitn»elf  l>prn  the  lover  of  thi'  frmJilc  !<la>f,  Ihrrc  i<  iu>  fiuin- 
(lution.  Tlif  B""'  whoM-  life  tiic  ftort  .lavrd  nl  Afhrin  wa» 
not.  wp  iirr  (itMir«-<1  \>y  sir  Joliii  llolihoine,  an  i.l  jrrt  of  his 
l.ord^liip's  uttacbment,  tiat  of  that  of  lus  Tarkiab  servant. 
For  thr  Mnrqals  «f  Slt>>'<  aesaoat  sf  Oo  aftir^  sseMaewi's 

Mfe  ~L.  E. 

The  following  Is  Lord  Byron's  own  version  of  the  story, 
as  reported  in  Vcdirin  s  ('Jmrtniilumt.  >\  lietlxr  thr  noble 
Hard  was  veracious,  or,  as  nnxht  be  infrrr'-<l  fmni  the 
prerediatt  aotc,  merely  Indatcd  io  tlf  pn^timr  of  n)>>ti' 
tying  the  c'lUant  Captain,  we  leave  it  ti<  oilirn  to  deter- 
mine:— "When  I  was  at  Athens,  there  was  an  edict  •ia 
force  similar  to  that  of  Ali's,  except  that  lb«  mode  of  po- 
aishment  was  diffrrrot.  (Ali  Pacha  of  Yanina  issoed  an 
order  that  any  Turki.«h  female  convicted  of  inrontlacaee 
with  a  Christian  should  be  atoned  to  death.]  II  was  neees- 
miry,  tberefiire,  that  all  leva  aHUrs  should  be  carried  on 
with  tha  freataatpflvacgF*  I  was  very  fond,  at  that  time,  of 
a  Turkiofa  Kirl« — a7»  Ibad  Of  Imt  aa  I  have  b«ea  of  frw  wu- 
men.  All  went  on  very  vnU  tHI  the  Ramaxaa  for  forty 
days.  Daring  this  Lent  of  the  MaanliBans,  the  women  are 
not  allowed  to  qnit  their  apartnwnts.  i  was  in  despair,  and 
coold  hardly  contrive  to  get  a  cinder  or  a  tokeo-flowrr  sent 
to  esprcss  it.  We  had  not  not  Ibr  aevaral  days,  and  all 
my  thoogbts  were  oecnpfcd  ia  piaaalag  aa  assigaatioa, 
whca.  aa  ill  Ibta  weaU  have  it.  tha  means  I  task  ta  ellbel 
it  M  to  the 

-death  wftkaat  nafiave-^  hanlMa  deiiilk  at  wUsh  ans 


Diyiiized  by  Google 


IOC 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


TlIK  (;iAOUU, 


No  brealh  of  air  to  break  the  wave 

That  rolls  Ik-Iow  the  Atlif-iiian's  Rravr, 

That  loinb(l)  ^hkli,  gk-.tmiiig  o'er  llic  cliff. 

First  gr«t8  the  homeward-veering  skiff, 

High  o'er  the  land  he  sa^wl  in  vain: 

>Vheu  iiball  such  hem  live  again  ? 

•         •         •         •  • 

Fair  climo!(2)  where  every  season  smiles 
Benignant  o'er  those  blessetl  i>ileH, 
Which,  seen  from  far  Colonna'»  height, 
Make  glad  th<-  heart  that  hails  the  sight, 
And  lend  lo  h>iieliness  delight. 
There  mildly  dimpling,  Ocean's  cheek 
Rellects  the  tint*  of  many  .i  peak 
Caught  by  the  laughing  tides  that  lave 
These  Rdeno  of  the  eastern  wave: 
And  if  at  times  a  transient  breeze 
Break  the  blue  crystal  <if  the  seas, 
Or  sweep  one  blossom  fniin  the  trees, 
How  welcome  is  each  gentle  nir 
That  wakes  and  vvaftn  the  ixlours  there! 
For  there — the  Rose  o'er  crag  or  vale, 
Sultana  of  the  Nightingale,(3) 
The  maid  for  whom  his  melody, 
His  thousand  $ongs  are  heard  on  high, 
Blooms  blushing  lo  her  lover's  tale: 
His  queen,  the  garden  qneen,  bis  Rose, 
Uubeiit  by  winds,  unchill'd  by  $nuws, 

I  knew  notbine  of  wbnt  had  happenrd,  and  it  «rai  drlrr- 
mined  tbat  I  ihould  |k'  I^^Pt  i»  ignorance  nf  the  wliole  afTair 
till  it  wa*  too  late  to  Inlcrfcrr.  A  rorre  acrldrnl  only 
enabled  me  to  prevent  the  conrluxloa  nt  the  sentrnrr.  I 
wai  laklnx  one  of  my  uiiiol  eteniiii;  rides  by  the  xra-aJde, 
when  I  obirrveil  n  crowd  of  people  nioviai;  down  to  the 
thore,  and  the  nrmn  of  the  ioldieri  Klittrrint;  amoDC  them. 
They  were  not  »o  fur  off,  but  (bat  1  Ihoiiicbt  I  could  now  and 
then  distincuiith  a  faint  and  stifled  iibriek.  My  rurioiity 
wa«  forcibly  ciritrd,  and  I  deapatcbed  one  of  my  folloMcr* 
to  inquire  the  c.-iuse  of  the  prore»«lnn.  Wbnt  wa*  my  hor- 
ror to  lenrn  that  they  were  rnrryine  an  unfortunate  girl, 
tewn  np  in  a  *nrk,  to  he  thrown  into  the  lea!  I  did  not 
betltate  a*  lo  what  wai  to  b«  done.  I  knew  I  citnld  depend 
OB  my  failhfol  Albanlaut,  and  rode  up  to  the  officer  com- 
manding the  party,  threateniutt.  In  ra«e  of  hit  refncal  lo  itive 
op  bii  prisoner,  Ibal  I  would  adopt  rncann  lo  compel  him. 
He  did  not  like  the  business  be  wa*  on,  or  perhaps  the  de- 
termined look  of  my  body-Kuard,  and  conienteil  to  nrrora- 
pany  me  back  to  the  city  with  the  girl,  whom  I  *oon  dis- 
covered to  be  my  TurkUb  favourite.  Suffice  It  to  *ay,  that 
my  iatcrferencc  with  <be  chief  maKiilrale,  backed  by  a 
heavy  bribe,  aaTcd  her;  bat  it  wa*  only  on  condition  that  I 
abould  break  off  all  intrrcourtr  with  her,  and  that  ahe 
•hnuld  Immediately  qnil  Atben*.  and  be  »rut  ii>  her  friend* 
In  Tbcbr*.  There  «be  died,  a  few  day*  after  her  arrival,  of 
a  fever— perhaps  of  love." — P.  E. 

(I)  A  tomb  above  the  rocks  on  the  promontory,  by  *nme 
snppoted  ihe  tepulrbrr  ofTbrroistocles. — "  There  are,"  *ay« 
Cumberland,  in  bis  ObsefLtr,  "  a  few  line*  by  llitto,  upon 
the  tomb  of  Tbcmialoclrs.  which  bn%r  a  Inrn  ofrlegnnt  nnd 
pathetic  timpUrity  in  them,  tbat  deserve*  ii  better  traaiJa- 
tiou  than  I  can  ^ive  :  — 

•  By  Ihr  ira'i  mtrgln,  on  Ihe  wstrry  »t»nnJ, 
Tby  mimiimrni,  ThrmUluclr*,  tbM  •land  : 
By  lhl«  dlrKtrd  lo  III)  ruili«c  dturr, 
TivF  mrrciiaitl  %Um\l  runrr)  Im  Trriglilnl  •Inra: 
And  when  riur  n<-rts  arv  tiiiurrKin'd  lo  tl>«  Sght. 
AtbcoailwU  cunqorr  witb  Ui)  luoib  lu  tifhL'"— L.  E. 

(51)  •H)f  the  beantifiil  Row  of  Byron'*  fancy,"  wiyi  Moore, 
"wbea  Ita  M»rre*  were  oaee  opened  on  any  subject,  Ihe 
(Haour  affbrd*  oae  of  the  most  remarkable  instances:  this 
poem  having  accamulated  uinlcr  his  tiauil,  t»olb  in  printing 


Far  from  Ihe  witUei.s  ol  the  >ve.>.l, 

By  every  breeze  and  .<vea!»on  blest, 

Returns  the  sweeLs  by  Nature  given 

In  siiftcst  incense  back  lo  heaven; 

And  grateful  yieJils  that  smiling  sky 

Her  fairest  hue  nnd  fragrant  sigh. 

And  many  a  summer  flower  is  there. 

And  many  a  >hadc  that  love  might  share, 

And  many  a  grotto,  meant  for  resit, 

That  hold*  the  pirate  for  a  guesit; 

NN  iiose  bark  in  sliellerin'^  cove  below 

Lurks  for  the  pa<Lsing  |h-are(ul  prow, 

'Pill  the  gay  marintr's  guitar  ('i) 

l«  heard,  and  set?n  the  evening  star; 

Then  stealing  with'ihe  inufUed  oar, 

I'ar  shaded  by  the  rocky  shore, 

Rush  the  night-prowlers  on  the  prey, 

And  turn  to  groans  his  roundelay. 

Strange — that  where  Nature  lovwl  to  trace, 

As  if  for  gods,  a  dwelling-place, 

And  every  charm  and  grace  hath  mix'd 

Within  the  paradise  she  fix'il, 

There  man,  enainour'd  of  distress. 

Should  mar  it  into  wilderness, 

And  trample,  brute^like,  o'er  each  flower 

That  tasks  not  one  lalxirioiis  hour; 

Nor  claims  t^e  culture  o(  hLs  hau<l 

To  bloom  along  the  fairy  land. 

But  springs  as  to  preclude  his  aire. 

And  sweetly  woos  him — but  to  spare! 

.Strange— that  where  all  is  peace  be«ide. 

There  Passion  riots  in  her  pride, 


.-lad  through  succrisive  editions,  till  from  four  hundred  line*, 
of  which  it  consisled  in  it*  first  ropy,  it  at  prcMrnl  amoant* 
to  fourlern  hundred-  The  plan,  indeed,  which  be  had 
adoplrd.  of  a  series  of  frtt(tmfnls,  — a  set  of  •orient  pearl*  at 
random  atrunx' — left  hini  trtK  lo  introduce,  without  reference 
to  more  Ihnu  the  geueral  complcKioii  of  his  <itory,  whotevtr 
sentiment*  or  imnKr*  his  fancy.  In  it*  excursions,  could  col- 
lect; nnd.  bow  little  frtterrd  be  wa*  by  any  re)t»rd  to  eon- 
ueclion  in  tbete  additioni,  appears  from  a  nolo  which  ae- 
rompaaied  hi*  own  copy  of  this  paragraph,  in  which  he  tny* 
— •!  have  not  jet  flied  the  plncu  of  insertion  for  tlie  follow- 
ioR  line*,  but  will,  when  I  see  you — a*  I  base  no  copy.' 
Kvrn  into  Ibis  new  passage,  rich  n*  it  wa*  at  llrst,  bis  fancy 
afterwards  poured  n  fresh  Infusion. "— The  value  of  thr»< 
after- looche*  of  the  master  may  be  appreciated  by  rompar- 
ing  the  following  verses,  from  hi*  ori4;iual  draft  of  this  pa- 
ragraph, with  the  form  which  they  now  wear  :— 

"  Fair  cllni«! !  where  (cnifhu  lummtr  imiles, 
nrii>||ii>iiit  o'ri  Ibtiu'  tilrvM-d  iklm. 
Whk-h,  »rvn  frmn  Iji  OiloiuuS  lK-i|;hl, 
Make  gUd  Utr  hrarl  Ihal  ImiU  Ibr  sight. 
And  fin  lo  Imwhm-sa  il'lifhl 
Tbrrr  jAiiir  tht  brtgltl  ahodet  yt  Mft, 
I.At  liimplfi  apnm  Oe»»u'i  cltttl. 
So  jmiltni  roaitd  tht  u-mlft  t,in 
TllMe  Liiena  i>r  \t\r  raalirn  ws»  r. 
Or  If.  at  time*,  Ihc  li«iui<>nt  X^nnr 
Brraik  Ibe  imaolh  rr>stal  ol  tlx;  M-.ts, 
Or  bntk  onr  blowmi  fntm  Ihe  Irrrs, 
How  tf^attjut  t<  Uie  cmllr  lir 
Tbat  wave*  and  wa(U  tbr  fratramlt  there." 

The  whole  of  Ihl*  passage,  fnim  line  7  down  to  line  Ifi", 
"Who  heard  it  first  bad  cause  to  grieve,"  was  not  io  the 
tint  edition. — L.  E. 

(3)  The  allarhment  of  the  nigblingale  lo  the  roar  i*  a 
wrIl-kDOwB  Persian  fable.  If  1  mislxkr  not,  the  BnlhnI  of 
a  thoasand  tales"  is  one  of  hi*  appelUtioo*. — [Thn*  >lei>ibi, 
OS  tranilated  by  Sir  William  Joue*:-^ 

"  OMnr.  rharminf  maul '.  and  hrar  Ih*  port  stng, 
'ni)i>rir  llw  r<»fe,  and  he  Ih"-  binl  of  ipiinj; 
l»\<'  bids  him  Mnf ,  ami  Lovr  will  Ih'  ■•b<>)'d 
Be  gB)  :  loti  ftouo  ibc  Quwers  uf  spring  will  fade  " — 1.  F.. | 

(4)  The  guitar  h  the  coutant  amusement  of  the  Greek 
Milor  by  night:  with  a  steady  fair  wind,  and  during  a  rislm, 
il  is  accompanied  always  by  the  voice,  and  often  by  danciiag. 
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Ami  last  and  rapine  wildly  reqpB 
To  darkfn  oVr  the  fair  domain. 
It  i.%  »*  Uiough  tb«-  lieod^  prevail'd 
A$ain5t  the  seraphs  they  assail'd, 
,         Afvi,  ti\'d  on  licavenly  thrones,  shodd  diVcU 
The  freed  itkhentur«  of  hell; 
8»       the  meat,  ao  form'd  for  jny, 
S»  carat  the  ^rnuiU  that  dwingr! 

B0  -«Hm>  hBih  b  at  htm  o*cr  (he  dnd(l) 

Er«>  the  tirst  day  of  death  ia  fled. 

The  first  dark  day  of  aothiagnesf, 

Tim  laat  of  daager  and  dislies*, 

(Befive  Decay's  ef&cing  fingers 

Rare  swept  the  lines  where  beauty  lioj;cn,) 
^        And  mark'd  the  niiJd  anj^t-Iic  air, 

TIk  rapture  of  repo^  that 's  there, 
;        Tl,f  ti\'d  yet  tend«-  traits  that  sinkk 
I         TLr  iau^ior  of  the  placid  cbeek, 
I        And — but  for  that  sad  Rbroodad  tf9, 
J        Tliat  fir»"-  not,  uina  not,  weeps  iiol,  now, 

Aad  but  lur  ibat  chill  cl|angele.ss  brow. 

Where  «old  OhvtracUon's  apathy(3} 
'        Appal«  the  gazing  mourner's  hcurl, 
S       As  if  to  biiB  it  could  imparl 

Thm  domm  he  dnada,  yet  dwdls  upon; 
hut  for  i}u->c  and  theaaaloae, 

Sooie  mofDents,  ay,  one  treacherous  hour, 
'       Be  w6B  sight  doabt  the  tyrant's  power; 

So  lair,  »o  calm,  so  softly  si-al'd, 

the  first,  laNt  look  by  death  rcveai'd!(3) 
t  is  the  aspect  of  this  shore; 

Tif  0<>ece,  bat  hiiug  Greece  DO  aMM«!(4) 

So  cokJly  sweH,  so  deadly  fair, 

We  ktart,  for  soul  Ls  wauling  there. 

Ber*  ia  tibe  ferafincas  in  death, 
I        That  parts  not  qnite  with  parting  breath; 
I       Bat  besAoly  with  that  fearful  bloom. 

That  hme  which  haoata  it  to  the  tomb, 

Exprt-s*if>ii'«  l  ivt  rp<  cdiii^  ray, 
A  gilded  ludo  boveriujj  ruuud  decay, 

•  The  IknmS  beam  of  Fedbg  pajit  away! 
,     Spcu-k  of  that  flame,  p*Tchance  of  heavmily  birth  , 

Which  (kaiBs,  bat  warma  ao  more  its  dierisb'd 

I     (V  "  If  onrf  the  fu^  'Ir  nrlir.  is  drriwn  t'^  n  port,  the  tn- 
.  kate  ke  etbibitf  un  a  urnrtr  virw,  thr  vM-irljt  his  mind  car- 
I  nfi  with  It  in  his  r»try-<iiiy  intercoursr,  loinrliow  nroilu  r 
(rr  iilnlinl  irnaart  «■  Us  coaiposiUont,  and  co-operate  in 
ima(  a  odMnol  Aircc  la  llMir  imprrssioo  on  the  paMSe. 
T»  Ml  wc  mmU  a<4pk        part  «f  the  iaprtMioa  Bade 
■  fef  the  CtaMT.   Tkt  tMrty-tra  Una,  bciM>«  ^  who 
hatk  beat  tAm  afcr  the  dead,'  are  so  beaotifU,  ao  orisfnal, 
aad  M  utterly  lieyaod  the  reach  of  aoy  one  wboce  poetical  rc- 

*  aiaa  vms  not  rerj  de<-idrd  and  very  rich,  that  tbry  nlom-.  I 
■aier  the  drcaiHtaiice*  explained,  were  •ufficient  tu  vccurL' 

1    (V    "Jkjr,  hat  ta die  aad  gave kaawaotwfaaia. 

To  Be  In  cold  (dkstmetloB?*' 

Meiisurc  for  Mensvre. 
\     ft)  I  tnut  that  frw  of  my  readers  have  ever  had  an  op- 
I  yartaaity  of  witaes<ing  what  I*  here  atteBapted  in  dcKrip- 
I  Om,  tat  ikaw  who  have  will  firobably  retain  a  pahaAU 
'  MMBlnact  «f  ibat  aingolar  beaaty  which  pervadMb  with 
tfm  niiniiiM.  ^  fcatnres  aTthadcad,  a  few  haan,  aad 
talfhr  a  tewhaars.  aflcr  "the  apMtbaotlhM*.*  His 
he  rcaarfccd  ia  case*  of  rloleat  death  hjr  (aa-thoi  woundii 
;  tW  apre««ioB  i«  always  that  of  languor,  whaterer  the  na-  j 

ttral  ene-cy  ..f  (hi-  %jff<  rT'«  rh  irurtrr:  but  in  dfiith  from 
j  a  aiab  the  OMuttroaoce  prescoct  its  traits  at  fteclinK  or  fe- 


Clime  of  the  unfurgotten  brave ! 
Whose  land,  from  plain  to  njountain-caTe, 
Was  Frewluni's  home  or  (Dory's  grave! 
Shrine  of  the  mighty!  can  it  be. 
That  this  is  all  rt-mains  of  tht-e? 
Approach,  thou  craven  crouching  slave: 

Say,  ia  not  this  ThermopylaeT 
Hese  waters  blue  that  runnd  nou  lavo, 

O  servile  offspring  of  the  free! — 
PrttnooDce  what       what  ^ore  is  this? 
The  gulf,  the  n>olv  of  Salainis  !  f.) 
Thcae  scenes,  their  story  nut  unknown, 
Ariae,  and  make  again  yo«r  own ; 
Snatch  from  the  ashes  of  your  siret 
The  embers  of  their  former  fires; 
And  he  who  in  the  strife  expires 
Will  add  to  theirs  a  name  of  fear 
That  Tyranny  •>hall  <]iiake  to  hear. 
And  leave  his  sons  a  Ixjpc,  u  fume, 
They  too  will  rather  die  than  siMUae: 
Tor  Frcrdoni's  battle  once  l)<';:iu), 
Bcqueath'd  by  bleeding  sirK  to  son, 
Thoogh  baflled  oA  ia  over  won. 
Bear  witness,  Greece,  thy  living  pofe, 
Attest  it  many  a  deathless  age! 
While  kings,  in  dasty  darknees  bid, 
Have  left  a  naraelt  ss  pyramid. 
Thy  heroes,  though  the  general  doom 
Hath  swept  the  column  from  their  tomb, 
A  mightier  monument  eommand. 
The  mountains  of  their  native  landl 
There  points  thy  Muse  to  stranger'a  9ft 
The  graves  of  those  that  cannot  die! 
'Twcre  lone;  tu  tell,  and  sad  to  trace, 
Each  step  from  splendour  to  disgrace; 
I-iiough — no  foreign  foe  could  qodl 
Thy  soul,  till  from  itself  it  fell  ; 
Yes!  self<abasement  paved  the  way 
To  villain4M»da  and  deepot  away. 

What  can  he  till  who  treads  thy  shore? 
No  legend  of  tbme  olden  time, 
No  theme  on  which  th>  Muse  might  soar 
High  as  thine  own  in  days  of  yore. 
When  man  was  worthy  of  Ihf  dime. 

ni  In  Dalldirnij's  C<>nstftn'iiiof>le,  a  )wtA  whirh  I.nrd 
lijrun  is  not  uiiliL.'!)  to  U:i\e  t on>cilfcil,  I  llnd  n  pii'i«ii;it' 
(jmiltd  from  (.illirs  i  H\-.ti>rfi  nt  i,,,,i>-,  wliicli  rimi.iiin, 
perhaps,  the  flr»t  »ccd  of  tin-  thoui;lii  thus  cipaudrd  inlo 
Aill  perfection  by  geniuf: — "The  prrsrnt  stale  of  (;rcrir, 
Compaiwl  to  the  ancient,  is  the  silrnt  obacurity  of  the  grave 
eontnsted  with  the  vivid  hratre  of  active  liilr."  M'omv.— §«•  B. 

o  "  Thrrc  ii  infinite  beiiuty  nnd  cffcrl.  Ihoiish  of  n  »riin- 
fiil  nnd  alnni!tt  opprrsM^e  clinrarttT.  in  tliii  fxlram  iiin:iry 
p.i>-.;if;f  ;  in  which  the  autlior  has  illii-tratrd  Die  l  ejiititiil. 
but  Atill  and  mclanrholy,  a*pect  of  the  oucc  buik)  nnd  clo 
rious  shores  of  Greece,  by  an  Image  more  true,  more  mdum 
fnl.  aad  mart  exqakritdy  laisbed,  than  any  that  we  can 
recttUerf  la  the  whole  compass  of  poetry.*  Jffftt)!. — U  E. 

rV  The  \\\r  of  SJlI(l^li^  lie^  in  tlic  s  iroitic  Oalf,  OA  the 
southern  coa^t  of  Mtini,  ucurlv  opposite  to  Eleosli.  It 
belont;rd  to  lln-  Alhem.ins,  thoiijili,  from  its  !>itu;iti.iii  It 
tweeu  Athens  aad  Mccara,  the  iubnbiiants  of  the  latter 
dty  cantested  its  posse»»ion  for  some  time  with  (be  Athe- 
■iaas.  Hm  aaae.  says  Gillies,  la  his  JiMory  qf  Creece,  is 
asMMrfated  with  the  hoaoorable  battle  Iboght  «a  thr  toth 
October.  480  years  before  Christ,  bctweea  dm  fw»iani  aa* 
der  Xerxes,  when  he  Invaded  Attica,  and  the  Greeks,  who 
■uccessfuliy  defended  their  ronnlrv  with  a  force  of  only  :t80 
fihip«  against  2,tAH),  of  which  they  dc«trujcd  about  2iA). 
— P.E. 
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The  Iieartu  within  thy  valleys  bntl. 
The  fiery  souls  that  might  have  M 

Thy  sons  to  d<-«ls  Aublinir, 
Now  crawl  from  cradle  to  the  grave, 
Slaves — nay,  the  lx?n«Nmeii  of  a  Ktavc,'Jj 

And  callous,  save  to  crime; 
Stain'd  with  each  evil  thiit  pulliilc* 
Mankind,  where  least  al»o>e  thf  brutes; 
Without  even  savage  virtue  blest. 
Without  one  free  or  valiant  breast, 
Still  to  the  neighbouring  ports  they  wall 
Proverbial  wiles,  and  ancient  craft; 
In  this  the  )«ub(le  Greek  is  found. 
For  this,  an<l  this  alone,  renowu'd. 
In  vain  might  Liberty  invoke 
The  spirit  to  its  bondage  broke, 
Or  raise  the  neck  that  courts  the  yoke: 
No  more  her  sorrows  I  bewail, 
Yet  this  will  b<>  a  mournful  talc, 
And  they  who  listen  may  Ix-lieve, 

Who  heard  it  first  had  cause  to  grieve. 

*  *         «         *  • 

Far,  dark,  along  the  blue  sea  glancing, 
The  shadows  of  the  rocks  advancing 
Start  on  the  fisher's  eye  like  boat 
Of  island-pirnle  or  Mainote; 
And,  fearful  for  his  light  caiqoe. 
He  shuns  the  near  hut  doubtful  creek  : 
Tlmugh  worn  and  weary  with  his  toil. 
And  cumber'd  with  his  scaly  spoil, 
Slowly,  vet  strongly,  plies  the  oar, 
Till  Port  Leone's  safer  shore 
Receives  him,  by  the  lovely  light 

That  best  becomes  an  Eastern  night. 

*  *         •         •  • 

Who  thundering  comes  on  blackest  steed,  [2} 
With  slacken'd  bit  and  hoof  of  speed? 
Beneath  the  clattering  iron's  sound 
The  cavem'd  echoes  wake  around 
In  lasb  for  lash,  and  bound  fur  bound; 
The  foam  that  streaks  tlie  courser's  side 
Seems  gather 'd  from  the  ocraii-tide: 
Though  weary  waves  are  sunk  to  rest, 
There's  none  within  his  rider's  breast; 
And  though  to-morrow's  tempest  lower, 
'Tis  calmer  than  thy  heart,  yuung  Giaour! (3) 
I  know  thee  not,  1  loathe  thy  race, 
But  in  thy  liueaments  I  truce 
What  time  shall  strengthen,  not  efface: 
Though  young  and  pale,  that  sallow  front 
Is  scathed  by  fiery  passion's  brunt; 
Though  bent  on  earth  thine  evil  eye, 
As  meteor-like  thou  glidcst  by. 
Bight  well  1  view  ami  deem  thee  one 
Whom  Otluuan's  sons  should  sliy  or  shun. 


(I)  Atbent  U  the  pmperty  of  the  Kislar  A|ra  (the  alavr 
of  the  srniflio  aod  piardian  nf  the  women},  vtbo  appoinU 
the  Wayifode-  A  pandrr  itQd  eanarh — these  arr  not  po- 
lite, jret  true  •ppelUliuas— uow  gotienu  the  Q<yt<rrnor  of 
Athens ! 

(i)  "The  reciter  of  the  tak  1*  •  Turkish  flshrrman,  who 
has  been  employed  dnrinc  ibe  day  in  the  Gulf  ot  A:rin», 
and  in  the  evenin);.  apprrlientiTe  of  the  Mainote  pirates 
who  infest  the  coont  of  Atiica,  lands  with  bis  boat  on  the 
harbour  of  Port  l^one.  the  RBcleol  Piraeus.  Me  becomes  llir 
eye- witness  of  nearly  all  the  incidents  in  the  utory,  and  in 
one  of  thrm  is  a  priqfipul  a4;ent-  It  is  to  bis  feelinf*. 
aad  particularly  to  his  religious  prejudices,  that  we  arc  in  • 


Ou — on  he  husteu'd,  aitd  he  drew 
My  (<aze  of  wonder  as  he  flew  t 
I'liough  like  a  demon  of  the  nlglil 
He  pass'd,  and  vanish'd  from  my  sight. 
His  aspect  an<l  his  air  impress'd 
A  troubled  memory  on  my  breast, 
AikI  long  u|Hm  my  startled  ear 
Itutig  his  dark  courser  s  hoofs  of  fear, 
lie  spurs  his  steed;  he  ncurs  (he  steep 
That,  julLing,  shadows  o'er  the  deep; 
lie  win<U  around;  he  hurries  by; 
The  rock  relieves  him  from  mine  eye: 
For  well  I  wi-en  unvMlconie  he 
Whose  glance  is  fit'd  on  those  that  flee; 
Xiid  not  a  star  but  shines  too  bright 
On  him  who  takes  such  timeless  (light. 
He  wound  along;  but  ere  he  pass'd 
One  glance  he  snatch'd,  as  if  bis  last, 
A  moment  cheek'd  his  wheeling  steed, 
A  moment  breathi*d  him  fnmi  his  speed, 
.\  inunient  on  his  stirrup  stood — 
Why  looks  he  o'er  the  olive  wood  ? 
The  crescent  glimmers  ou  the  hill. 
The  mo<$que's  high  lamps  are  quivering  still : 
Though  too  remote  for  souud  to  wake 
In  echoes  of  the  far  tophaike,(4) 
The  flashes  of  each  joyous  peal 
.\re  seen  to  prove  the  Moslem's  zeal. 
To-night,  set  Rhamazani's  sun; 
To-night,  the  buiram  feast's  begun; 
To-night — but  who  and  what  art  thou 
Of  foreign  gnrb  and  ft-arful  brow  ? 
And  what  are  thesir  to  thine  or  lliee. 
That  thou  ^hould$t  either  pause  or  flee? 

He  stood — some  dread  was  on  his  face. 
Soon  Hatred  settlal  in  its  place : 
It  rose  not  with  the  reddening  flush 
Of  transient  Anger's  hasty  blu8b,(S) 
But  pale  as  marble  o'er  the  tomb. 
Whose  ghastly  whiteness  aids  its  gloom. 
His  bniw  was  bent,  his  eye  was  glazed; 
He  raised  his  arm,  and  fiercely  raised. 
And  sternly  shook  his  hand  ou  high, 
As  doubling  to  return  or  fly: 
Impatient  of  his  flight  delay'd,' 
Here  loud  his  raven  charger  neigh'd — 
Down  glanced  that  hand,  and  grasp'd  bis  blade: 
That  sound  had  burst  his  waking  dream. 
As  Slumber  starts  at  owlet's  scream. 
The  spur  hath  lauced  his  courser's  sides; 
Away,  away,  for  life  he  rides! 
Swift  OB  tlie  hurl'd  on  high  jerreed(6) 
Springs  to  the  touch  his  slartli.<d  steed; 
The  rock  is  doubled,  and  the  shore 
Shakes  with  the  clattering  tramp  no  more; 


drhted  for  some  of  the  most  forrible  and  splendid  parts  of 
the  poem."    (rrortrr  Ellis. — L.  H. 

(U)  in  Dr.  (UaHie'*  Iravrli,  this  word,  which  meaui 
InfiM,  is  always  written  arrnnling  to  Its  Kni;li>b  pr<inun< 
rinilon,  Djour.  Lord  Byron  aiiopied  the  Italian  spcUinf 
uMial  amouK  the  Franks  of  Ibe  bcsert. — L.  E. 

(4;  "Topbaike,"  mosket.  — The  Ituiram  is  announced  by 
*  the  cannon  at  sunset;  the  illomiuntlon  of  the  nioK]ur«,  and 
Ibe  firing  of  all  kinds  of  small-arms,  loaded  with  hall,  pro- 
claim itdurioK  the  ni^bt. 

{:■>)  "JJoMty  blush."— For  Aniry  all  the  ediUoni,  till  Ibe 
twelfth,  read  "  darfceniiiy  blush.-— I..  K. 

(A)  Jcrreed,  or  Djerrld,  a  bluatcd  Turkish  JSTelin,  which 
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TV  mf  is  woo— no  more  is  seen 
Hi<  Chrutiu  cmt  and  haughty  mieii.(  I ; 
^    •  bat  an  iustant  he  restrain'd 
;      tirry  barb,  so  stmily  r^iii'd; 
T«x«  but  a  mniDCTit  that  be  stood, 
Tbea  .<f«(i  a»  if  by  Death  pursued: 
But  in  that  in<>taDt  o'er  bis  »oul 
\N  iriirr*  of  Memor)'  seem'd  to  roll, 
A  -  in  that  drop  of  time 

an,  an  age  uf  crime. 
Wki  loves,  or  bates,  or  fears, 
^  lit  poors  the  grief  of  years : 

%\      ;>ii  ke  then,  at  once  opprest 
Brail  that  inoct  detracts  the  breast? 
:  tut  paase,  wbirh  ponder 'd  o'er  his  fate, 
ifhy  who  its  dreary  lenf;th  shall  date! 
TVii^  in  Time's  record  nearly  noagbt, 

m  Et«rnity  to  Tliought ! 
i  v  iafaiiti-      '       '  '    •<  space 
TK'  ibottfh;     .  v    .  .:ience  must  embrace, 

ID  itself  can  comprehend 
V\  KK  tntboot  name,  or  ho|v.  or  end. 

iKNir  in  past,  the  Giaour  is  gone; 
i  be  R%  or  fall  alone? 
thjl  hrnir  he  came  or  went ! 

•  ns  sin  was  sent 
-  j-ai.iLt  t  '  a  tomb; 
•».  he  went,  like  the  simoom, (2) 
■  ztT  of  fate  and  gl(X)m, 

!-  ly-wa«tinu'  breath 
,      •   .uKips  lo  'loath — 
>rk  tree,  still  sad  when  others'  grief  is  fled, 
•:  only  constant  mourner  o'er  the  dead! 

TTr  st«d  is  rauish'd  from  the  stall; 
Jerf  if.  sf^-n  in  Hassan's  hall; 
TV  I  mk-It  «piilrr"s  thin  grey  pall 

"inp  oVr  the  wall; 
.  iiis  liaram  bower; 
.  <•«««  of  his  power 
Ihc  owl  Bsurps  th«'  beacou-tower; 


from  horvhark  with  xrpat  force  and  prrri«ioo. 
•  'atawiU  rurriM  of  thr  MuMulmnn.^ ;  hat  I  know 
'tf  ■'  ^  aOcd  a  manif  one,  tince  tlic  most  ctprrt  in 
■-  black  rHUBch*  of  CU>iutantiDople.  I  think, 
<  Maotloak  at  Smyrna  wai  the  mcwt  skilful 
"lia  my  oloTMiticn. 
'fc'tO  fe»tarc  of  ihc  imprtonnii  hor^cmnn  l«  full  of 
tatf  pSMioB.  In  the  midst  of  hi*  carrcr,  whilst  in 
ft  Ihf  mstoniithcd  tperlator.  he  suddrnly  cbcrk* 
titiDf  OB  his  stirrup,  *aricys,  with  a  look  of 
,  itlrace,  thr  dbtanl  city  illumlDatrd  for  the 
i'Ufni ;  tbrn,  pair  with  anscr,  rAi*^a  hit  arm  as  if 
aa  invisible  enemy  ;  hat,  awakrncd  from  his 
paMloB  hj  the  BeichiBK  of  his  charger,  afaiu 
fcnt«rd.  aad  diuppears."  Crorye  ElllM.—h.  K. 
TV  Mast  at  the  detcrt,  fatal  to  every  thin^  livin);, 
Aradhidrd  tn  io  eaatern  pMlry.— |Ahjr«stninii  Hnire 
yirtayi,  ti>e  liTclirct  armnnt  of  thr  apprnrance  and 
tfcif  aMflTocafiDi;  Mo#t  of  the  dc«crt  : — "  At  clrvrii 
'ketija.  **  wfatk-  we  coRtemplatrd  with  crrat  plra- 
naed  tap  of  ChigRrr,  to  which  we  were  fait  np- 
Z'  >ad  when  wc  were  to  solace  oaraelTci  with 
Cood  walrr.  Idrii,  cmr  puWe,  cried  out  with  n 
'Fail  apon  joor  fnres,  for  here  is  the  limoom.' 
bwtkr  leath  f  ast  a  haze  come,  in  colour  like  the 
^■itof  the  rainhnw,  hat  not  mi  compmscd  or  thick. 
MMcnpy  twenty  yards  in  l<readth.  and  wa»  nhoiit 
fet  IklKb  froni  the  croand.  It  wait  a  kind  of  blush 
(sir,  and  it  mored  ver?  rapidly  ;  fbr  I  scarce  coald 
fcO  ipoD  (be  gronnd.  with  m)  hrad  to  the  north- 
*^  I  frit  the  beat  of  iti  rarrmt  plnlnly  upon  my 
^(  sU  lay  fiat  on  (be  (;rt>und  as  if  dead,  till  Idris 


The  wild-dog  howls  o'er  the  fotintain's  brim, 
NVilli  batDed  thirst  and  famine  grim; 
For  the  stream  has  shrunk  from  iLs  marble  bed, 
Where  the  weeds  and  the  desolate  dust  are 
'Twas  sweet  of  yore  to  see  it  play  [sprcad.1 
And  chase  the  sultriness  of  day,  | 
As  springing  high  the  silver  dew  ^ 
In  whirls  fantastically  flew, 
And  flung  luxurious  ctwiness  round 
The  air,  and  verdure  o'er  the  ground. 
'Twas  sweet,  when  cloudless  stars  were  bright, 
To  view  the  wave  of  watery  light. 
And  bear  its  melrxly  by  night. 
And  oft  had  Hassan's  childhood  play'd 
Around  the  verge  of  that  cascade; 
And  oft  itp«)n  his  mollier's  breast 
That  sound  had  harmonized  his  rest; 
And  oft  had  Hassan's  youth  along 
Its  bank  been  southed  by  Beauty's  song; 
And  softer  seem'il  each  melting  tone 
Of  music  mingled  with  its  own. 
But  ne'er  shall  Hassan's  age  repose 
Along  the  brink  at  twilight's  close: 
The  stream  that  RH'd  that  fount  is  fled — 
The  blood  that  warm'd  his  heart  is  shed ! 
And  here  no  more  shall  human  voice 
Be  heard  to  rage,  regret,  njoice. 
The  last  sad  note  that  swell'd  the  gale 
"NVas  woman's  wildest  funeral  wail: 
Thai  quench'<l  in  silence,  all  is  still. 
But  the  lattice  that  flaps  when  the  wind  is  shrill: 
Though  raves  the  gust,  and  floods  the  rain, 
No  hand  shall  cIo.m;  its  clasp  again. (3) 
On  desert  sand^  'twere  joy  to  scan 
The  rudest  steps  of  fellow-man, 
So  here  the  very  voice  of  Grief 
Might  wake  an  echo  like  relief — 
At  least  'twould  say,  "All  are  not  gone; 
There  lingers  life,  though  but  in  one" — 
For  many  a  gilded  chamber's  there, 
^Vhich  Solitude  might  well  forbear; (4) 

told  us  it  was  blown  over.  The  meteor,  or  purple  bate, 
\%hirh  I  caw  was,  indeed,  passed,  hat  the  liKbt  air,  which 
fttill  blew,  wat  of  a  heat  to  thrcMtcu  snffocalioD.  For  my 
{inrl,  I  found  distinctly  iu  my  breast  that  I  bad  imbibed  a 
part  of  it  i  oor  was  1  frcr  nf  nn  asthmatic  sensation  till  I 
had  been  homt  mnntba  in  Italy,  at  the  baths  of  Porrtta, 
near  two  years  afterwards. **  6ee  Uruce't  L{fe  and  TractU, 
p.  4"0.  edit.  l8:Ui.-L.  K-l 

(3:  "  I  hit  part  of  the  narrative  not  only  contain*  roach 
brilliant  and  juit  description,  but  is  managed  with  unusual 
tnstr.  The  tisbemian  hns,  bitherlo,  related  nothing  more 
(ban  the  extraurdinary  plirnomcnon  which  had  eicited  hi* 
cariosity,  and  of  which  it  is  his  immediate  object  to  eiplain 
the  cansr  to  hia  hearers;  bat,  instead  of  procredinK  to  do  so. 
he  stops  to  vent  his  cserrationa  ou  the  Giaonr,  lo  deacril>e 
the  Mlitadr  of  llnsnan's  once-lniurioiM  haram,  and  to  lament 
the  untimely  death  of  the  owner,  nnd  "f  l.cila,  lORCthcr  with 
the  cessation  of  that  hospitality  which  they  had  oniformly 
experienced.  He  rereaN.  aa  if  auintcntiunally  and  uncnn- 
•cioualy,  the  catastrophe  of  his  story  ;  but  he  thas  prepares 
his  appeal  to  the  iiympathy  of  hia  audience,  without  macb 
diminisbinK  their  suspense."    f.rorg*"  F.Uit. — I..  E. 

\4}  "I  have  jiut  recollected  on  niteratinn  you  may  make 
in  the  proof.     AroonK  the  lines  ou  Hassan's  arrai  is  this — 

'  I'nmm  fur  SolituUt  Ia  sharr.' 

IVow,  to  share  implies  more  tbnn  one,  and  Solitade  it  Q 
single  gentleman ;  it  mast  be  thus — 

*  For  mati)'  a  gil'irti  rhamber 's  there, 
mi|;lil  M'rll  for  bra  r  ;' 

and  so  on.  Will  yoa  adopt  this  correction?  and  pray  ac- 
cept a  Stilton  cheese  from  me  for  yoar  trouble. — P.S-  I 
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Within  that  dome  a«  yet  Decay 
llatli  slowly  work'd  her  caiiLering  way — 
Hill  GliH>in  is  galber'd  o'er  the  gate,  , 
Nor  (here  the  fakir's  self  will  wait; 
Nor  there  will  waiidcriiiR  dervise  stay, 
For  bounty  cheers  not  his  delay ; 
Nor  there  will  wear>-  stranger  halt 
To  bless  the  sacted  "bread  and  salt.''(l) 
Alike  must  >Veullh  and  Poverty 
Pass  heedless  and  unhee«led  by. 
For  Courtesy  aud  Pity  died 
NVith  Hassan  on  the  mountain  side. 
His  ro<if,  titut  refuge  untu  D>cti, 
Is  De!>ohttion's  hungry  den. 
The  guest  flies  the  hall,  and  the  vassal  from  labour, 

Siuce  his  turban  was  cleft  by  the  iulidel's  sabre!  ('i  i 

•  •         •         •  • 

I  hear  the  sound  of  coming  feet, 
liut  not  a  \oice  mine  ear  to  greet; 
More  near — eadi  turban  1  csu\  scan, 
And  silvcr-shealhed  ataglian;(3) 
The  foremost  of  the  band  is  seen 
An  emir,  by  his  garb  of  green :  (4} 
"Ho!  who  art  thou?" — "This  low  sulam(5) 
Replie>«  of  Moslem  faith  I  am." — 
"The  burthen  ye  so  gently  bear 
Seems  one  that  claims  your  utmost  care. 
And,  doubtless,  holds  some  precious  freight, 
My  bamble  hark  would  gladly  wait." 

"Thou  speakest  st>nlli:  thy  skifl"  unmoor. 
And  waft  us  from  the  .silent  shore; 
Niiy,  leave  the  sail  still  furl'd,  and  ply 
The  nearest  onr  that's  sratter'd  by. 
And  midway  to  those  roeks  where  sleep 
The  chaunel'd  waters  dark  and  deep. 
Kest  Ironi  your  task — so — bravely  ilone. 
Our  cour>e  has  been  right  swiftly  run ; 
^'et  'tis  the  longest  voyage,  I  trow. 

That  one  of—  •  * 

•  •  •  •  « w 

Sullen  it  plunged,  and  slowly  sank. 
The  calm  wave  rippled  to  the  bnnk. 
I  watch'd  it  aK  it  sank :  niethought 
Some  motion  from  the  current  caught 
Bestirr'd  it  more, — 't\vii<  but  (lie  beam 
That  check«  r'd  o'er  tlie  living  stream. 
I  gazed,  (ill  vanishing  lioni  view, 
Like  lessening  pt-bble  it  with'Irew; 
Still  less  and  I*  ns,  a  .<.|i«  rk  ut  while 
That  gemm'd  the  tide,  then  mock'd  the  vight; 

leave  tbU  (o  your  diieretlon  :  if  any  \>ody  lliinki  the  »lit 
liuc  a  cuod  our.  or  thr  rbrrse  a  liad  one,  duo'l  accept  nt 
eilljrr."    /T.  y<r//«n,  Stillon.  Ort.  rt,  IHI3.— I..K. 

(Ij  To  partake  of  food,  to  break  lirrad  and  ftslt  with 
your  ho«t,  eoaures'tbe  vafcly  uf  the  Kucat:  rvca  tbnuch  uu 
rarmy ,  bis  person  from  iliHt  moment  i*  Mcred. 

{'2    I  nrcd  bnrdly  obnrrve,  lh.it  rharity  and  hospitality  | 
mre  the  i]r*t  diitien  eojninrd  by  Mnhonirt;  and.  lo  my  truth,  | 
vrry  Rraerully  prarti^rd  by  hi*  di»cipks.     I  he  tlr»t  praise 
lliat  ran  be  lieslowrd  nu  u  chirf  is  a  pauegyric  oo  bi^ 
bounlv  ;  the  nrit,  on  hi^  tnluur. 

I'U'  'I  hr  aljRhnn.  a  iuni;  dnfjcrr  nnm  with  pistoU  in  the 
lirit,  10  n  uiclal  srahharil.  K''>i'°rally  nf  Mlvrr ;  aud  amonfi 
the  Hcalttiier,  f;ilt,  nr  uf  cold. 

^4  .  Itrrrn  is  the  pritilrKrd  eoloor  nf  the  Prophet's  nn- 
meroiis  prctrndrd  dR^rrndHtili ,  with  thrm,  as  here,  failb 
I  (be  fumily  inberitaocey  is  nuppoirij  to  tupersrde  the  nr- 
r«  '>'.itv  of  good  wurks  :  tbry  are  the  wtirst  of  a  very  in-  I 
difTrrrnt  brood. 


And  all  its  bidden  secrets  yleep. 

Known  but  to  genii  of  the  deep. 

Which,  trcinbling  in  their  coral  caves, 

They  dure  not  whi>>per  lo  the  waves. 
'  •         •         *         •  • 

As  rising  on  its  purple  wing 

The  inse<  t-qiii  eji^6  ,  of  eastern  spring, 

O'er  emerald  meadows  of  Ku-<hmeer 

Insite.H  the  young  pursuer  near, 

And  leads  him  on  Irom  (lower  to  Uower 

A  weary  chase  and  wasted  hour. 

Then  leases  hiui,  as  it  hoars  on  high. 

With  panting  heart  and  tearful  eye : 

So  Beaut)  lure.4  the  full-grown  child, 

With  hue  as  bright,  and  wing  as  wild; 

A  chase  uf  idle  ho|>c«  and  lears, 

fiegnn  in  folly,  closed  in  tears. 

11  won,  lo  equal  ilU  betray 'd. 

Woe  wails  the  insect  and  Die  maid ; 

A  lite  of  pain,  the  loss  of  p4-ace, 

Fnon  infant's  play,  and  man's  caprice: 

The  lovely  toy  so  lierceJy  .sought 

Hath  lost  its  charm  by  being  caugbl, 

I'or  oery  tourh  that  woo'd  its  slay 

Hath  brush'd  its  brightest  hues  away. 

Till  chaiiu,  and  hue,  and  beauty  gone, 

"Fis  led  to  lly  or  fall  alone. 

W  ith  wounded  wing,  or  bleeding  breasl. 

Ah!  where  shall  either  victim  rest? 

Can  this  wi(ii  faded  pinion  soar 

From  rose  to  taiip  us  before'/ 

Or  Krauty,  bhj;hti-d  in  an  hour, 

Find  joy  within  her  broken  bower? 

Ko  :  gayer  insects  fluttering  by 

Ne'er  droiip  the  wing  o'er  those  that  die; 

Aud  luvelicr  things  have  mercy  shown 

To  every  failing  but  their  own, 

And  every  woe  a  tear  can  claim 

Dxcept  an  erring  sister's  shame. 

«         •          •  •  • 

The  mind,  that  br(X)ds  o'er  guilty  woe«, 

Is  like  the  scorpion  girt  by  iire,(7) 
In  circle  narrowing  as  it  glows, 
The  tluines  around  their  captive  close. 
Till  inly  search'd  by  thous^iiid  throes, 

And  iiiaddeniiig  in  her  ire. 
One  ."iati  and  sole  n  lieC  she  knows. 
The  Atiiig  she  nourish'd  lur  her  foes, 
Wiioso  venom  never  yet  was  vain, 
(fi\es  but  one  paii^,  and  eures  all  pain, 
Aud  darts  into  her  desfieiate  brain; 

(u;  "SslH:n  aleikoum!  nleikouin  salnm!"  peaee  be  witk 
you  ,  be  with  you  prarr — thr  sulutaliou  rrNer^rd  for  Um 
roithfol: — to  a  CbriNtiuii,  *- I  rlanita,''  a  good  journey;  or 
"  sabnii  hirrsrm,  saban  serulai ,"  Kood  mora,  good  evcB  ; 
.iiid  sumrtiiura,  "  may  your  rod  l>c  happy  are  the  nsoal 
»alute*. 

(8)  I  he  blue-winged  butterfly  of  Kaihrarer,  the  moat  rar» 
and  beautiful  of  the  .'•prt  iri. 

(7;  Mr.  Iinlla*  says,  that  lord  Ryrou  nssorrd  him  tkat 
thr  |iiiriiK>u|ib  iouiniuiiiK  the  timilr  of  Ihe  scorpion  wm 
iiuagiurd  in  his  »lecp,  II  forms,  therefore,  a  pendant  to  the 
'  psyrhuli>i:icut  curiosity,"  beginning  with  those  u<)uUitel]r 
luuaicaJ  line* : — 

"  A  itanuti-l  w  illi  k  dulninrr. 
In  m  vtsit.ii  uAiiT  I  H.i\«  ; 
ll  wiu<iu  AhyuiuiSO  ui.iiil,"  rtr 

The  whole  nf  which,  Mr.  i^ileridge  says,  waa  composed  by 

liiin  during  a  sir sta. — I,.  I-;. 


THE  GIAOUR 
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So  do  ihp  dark  in  soul  ripirc, 

Or  live  like  scorpion  girl  by  fire;(() 

So  WTitbcs  11h>  mind  Remorse  hulh  riven, 

I'ufil  for  earth,  undoom'd  for  lu'aYcn, 

Darkiieu  abi>vc,  despair  brnratli, 

Around  it  (lame,  within  it  dralh! 


Black  H.iksan  fruta  the  harani  ilies, 
Nor  bend«  on  woman's  farm  bin  eye«; 
Tlie  unwontrd  rhase  each  hour  employs, 
Yrt  nhan'S  he  not  the  hunter's  joys. 
Not  thus         HaHsan  >vont  to  fly 
When  l^ila  dwelt  iy  his  serai. 
Doth  Leila  tJiere  no  lunger  dwell  ? 
That  tale  can  only  }Ia<^sau  tell : 
Stnutfre  nimours  in  our  city  say 
I'pon  that  cvc  she  fled  away 
\Vhcn  RLimaziiii's^'?  I  la«t  5tni  was  set. 
And  fla.>hinj;  from  each  minaret 
Millions  of  lamps  proclaim'd  the  feast 
Of  Rairam  tlirotigh  the  boundless  E.ist. 
Twos  then  she  went  as  to  the  hath. 
Which  Hassan  vainly  search'd  in  wrath; 
F"3r  she  was  fluwn  her  master's  rage 
In  likene<is  of  a  Georgian  page, 
.\iid,  far  beyond  tlic  Moslem's  |>ower, 
Had  wrua|{'d  him  with  the  faithleiis  Giaour. 
Somewlut  of  thin  bad  Hassan  deem'd; 
Rut  still  so  fr>nd,  m  fair  she  M.nn'<i, 
Too  well  be  trusted  lu  the  slave 
Whosse  treachery  deserved  a  grave : 
And  on  tlial  c>c  had  gone  to  mosque, 
And  theuce  to  fea£t  in  liisi  kiosk. 

Such  is  the  tale  his  Nubians  tell. 
Who  tlid  not  watcii  their  charge  too  well; 
Rut  I'i  \,  that  on  tliat  night,       ^   •  < 

by  pill'   1  uiu^.irrs(3)  trembling  li^ht,  « 
The  Giaour  upon  his  jet-black  steerl 
Waj  seen,  but  sei^i  alone  to  spe^       Jti  * 

\l)  AOadJoK  to  the  dnhiou*  tnicidr  of  the  ncorplon,  to 
red  for  Ckprriment  by  ftnUr  pbiloMiplirrs.    Somr  inalti- 
fkal  tbe  potitioa  of  ttic  «iiuic.  wben  turned  toward*  tiic 
it  merely  a  eoaTuUiie  ma%emrot ;  but  other*  hnve 
lUjr  hmurbt  in  the  terdirl  "  l-elo  de  sc."  Tbr  teorpi.ini 
are  ivr'  ytni  in  •  ipccdv  drrUivo  of  tbc  iiuestion  ; 

M,  if  o  citablitbrd  ■»  Iniitft  (Intot,  they  will  pro- 

be  allowed  to  live  at  toiiK  at  tbey  ibiak  pruprr,  \titli 
iMt  baim  m&rlyrcd  tor  lUe  take  of  au  bypotbcti*. 

^^B)  eanoon  at  tanict  dote  th«  Rhatnataa.  [See  oa/r, 
^Pm,  aote  E.] 

1^^)  Riinfari,  tbe  moon. 

.  ft)  Tbe  oelebraled  fabuloot  mby  of  Siiltxn  Uiamtcfald. 
(W  rmbelliiker  of  Ittakhar;  frtim  !ti  tplendour.  iinmad 
$ekcb(era|,  -the  torch  of  nifht;"  alto  "the  cup  of  the 

fl,"ele.    In  tl»«  fir-«t  rditinn,  "  iiiamirhid  "  wntwritlcii  at 
»o«d  of  three  t}Ual>lcs,  *•>  D'llctbclot  ha*  ii ;  hut  1  nm 
t  UchardMta  rcdurct  <t  to  a  (Ji»9>llable.  and  writrt  "Jam- 
Id.*    I  have  left  in  Ibe  leil  tbc  ortbiv|;rapliy  of  the  ouc 
th  tbc  pronanciatian  of  tbr  oibrr. — (In  Ibe  ftrit  edition, 
IBjroD  bad  uted  thii  word  at  a  Irtsiyllablr, — *'  flrifflit  at 
(em  of  fjianuchid," — but,  on  my  rriniiri'       r  .  hfni, 
I  tkt  BBthorit;  of  Rirbardaon't  I'ersUm  I).  that 
va*  incorrect,  he  allered  it  tu  "  Bright  ai  tin:  ri4l<y  nf 
chid."    (>n  tering  ihii,  hnwerer,  1  wrote  to  him. 
It,  at  tbe  conipariton  of  hit  herviur'a  rye  to  u  ruby 
it  unluckily  mil  up  the  idea  nf  itt  bcinc  bloodshot,  be 
had  better  cbaage  Ibc  line  to  "  HriRbt  at  ibc  ^wrl  of  (iiain- 
tciud;"  w'blch  be  aeeordiriKly  did,  in  tbe  following  rditinn. 
.Vooer.— U  K.I 


With  bloody  spar  along  the  shore, 
Nor  maid  nor  page  behind  him  hurt*. 


Her  eye's  dark  chaim't  were  vaia  to  lelj, 
ISut  gaze  on  that  uf  the  ga/elle, 
It  will  a.sslst  thy  fancy  well; 
As  large,  as  languishingly  dark. 
But  soul  beam'd  forth  in  every  spark 
Tliat  darted  from  beneath  the  lid, 
Rright  as  the  jewel  of  Giamschid.  (4) 
Yon,  soul,  ;ind  sboidd  our  IVophet  say 
That  fonn  waa  nooglit  but  breathing  day, 
By  Alia!  I  would  answer  nay; 
Though  OB  Al-Sirat*»(6)  arch  I  stood, 
Which  toilers  o'er  the  licry  flood. 
With  Paradise  wiUiin  my  view. 
And  all  his  liouriK  (fi)  lieckoning  through. 
Oh!  who  young  Leila's  glance  could  read 
And  keep  thai  portion  of  hia  creed, 
W  hich  sailh  that  woman  ia  but  dust, 
A  soulless  toy  for  tyrant's  lust"? (7) 
On  ber  might  muftis  gnze,  and  own 
That  through  ber  eye  tbe  Immortal  shone; 
On  ber  fair  cheek's  uufadiug  hue 
The  young  ponugmuatc's  (8)  blossoms  strew 
Tlieir  bloom  in  blushes  ever  new ; 
Her  hair,  in  hyacintbine^Q)  flow. 
When  left  to  roll  its  (olds  below. 
As  'midst  her  liandmai<ls  in  the  hall 
She  stolid  superior  to  them  nil,  , 
Hath  swept  the  marble  where  her  feet  'I 
Gleam'd  whiter  than  the  mountaio  sleet,  ^ 
Ere  from  the  cloud  that  gave  it  birth  ^ 
1 1  fell,  and  caught  one  stain  of  earth. 
The  cygnet  nobly  walks  the  wtter;(l<t; 
So  moved  on  earth  Circassia's  daughter. 
The  loveliest  bird  of  Frangueslan.'(tl) 
As  rears  her  crest  the  ruffled  swan, 

And  spunis  the  wave  with  wiags  of  pride. 
When  pass  the  steps  of  stranger  man 

'(5/  AI<Sirat.  tbe  bridge,  of  breadth  narrower  than  the 
thread  uf  h  fnniiibrd  tpiJrr  nnd  sb.ir^rr  than  the  edge  of  a 
tw'ord,  over  which  tbe  Muttulniani  mutt  tkatr  into  ParadLte, 
to  which  it  ia  the  only  entrance;  but  tbit  it  not  ibe  worst, 
tbe  river  lienrath  l>rinK  hrll  ittelf,  into  which,  at  may  t>e 
etperlcd,  the  uutl^iirul  and  tender  of  foot  eunlrive  (o  tumble 
with  a  "  tnritia  dctrrn^u^  Avrrni.''liot  very  plr.tsln(  iu  pro- 
spect to  tbe  neit  pattengcr.  There  b  a  thorter  cat  down- 
wardt  for  tbe  Jews  and  fju-isiiunt. 

(6)  The  virgins  of  I'uradite,  cnlled,  from  their  larfe  blark 
eyes,  Hur  nl  ityun.  An  intcreonrte  with  thete,  acrordiug 
ti>  the  in^tilttiion  of  MohoBiel,  i«  to  constitute  tbc  priaeip.il 
ft-lirity  of  the  faithfni.  Not  formed  of  day,  like  mortal 
womrn,  they  are  adorned  >«itb  unfadiits  ehRrint,aud  deemed 
to  posteti  the  celesUat  privUcK'  <>'  ">  eternal  youth.  See 
D  Hertxloty  and  Sate't  Konpi, — L.  B, 

(7)  A  v^lgnr  error  :  the  Konn  allott  at  leatt  a  third  of 
Paradite  to  well-bchnved  womrn  ;  hut  by  far  ibe  sreatrr 
uttmber  of  Muttnlmant  Interpret  tbe  teit  their  own  way, 
and  exclude  Ihrir  ninicliet  from  heaven.  Iteiii|  rnrmie*  to 
rtainoics,  they  cannot  ditcern  "Hny  fltnejit  of  thinfct"  in 
tbc  touli  of  ffae  other  tri,  eouceiviuK  them  to  be  lupertoded 
by  tbe  hiiuHt 

(8)  Ad  oriental  tlmile,  which  may,  perhaps,  thaattb  fairly 
ttolen,  be  deemed  "plut  Arxlte  qu'co  Arable." 

(0)  ilyarintbine.  in  Arabic  "ionbul;"  at  eommon  a 
thoaghl  in  the  eHttem  |K>elt  st  it  was  amna(  tbe  fireeks- 

(10)  i>rii;<nally  :— "Thecysnet  proudly  walkt  the  water." 
—1'.  t 

(11)  "  FrsnRae»tan,Tirea(tia. 
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Along  (he  hnnits  lli.it  hoiinil  lirr  (idc; 
Thus  roR4^  fair  lAila'-^  \>IiiliT  fnfk  • — 
Thus  artnM  with  Ixiiiitv  would  sho  check 
Irilrusii'ii's  clanco,  till  Folly's  gaze 
Sliriiiik  Iruni  (he  chariTK  it  tiuMiil  to  jinii-"-. 
Thus  hi>:!>  and  gractlid  wns  her  gait, 
Hit  heart  as  tender  to  hrr  mate; 
Her  mate — stern  Hassan,  who  was  In  ? 
Al.ia!  that  nnmo  was  nnt  fur  thcc! 

Slorn  Ha.ssan  hath  a  jonmr y  taVn 
With  twenty  vA5»als  in  hit  train, 
I-]ach  arm'd,  a*  best  bccomps  a  man, 
Witli  aii|iicbu'i.'i  and  atai;hau  ; 
The  eh  iff  before,  as  d«r<k'd  for  war, 
*  bears  in  his  Ix-lt  (hc  sciniilnr 
Stain'd  with  the  b'-»t  of  Arnaut  bltxid, 
When  in  thi;  pass  the  rebels  sIimhI, 
And  few  reioni'd  to  tell  the  tale 
Of  what  l>efeU  in  Parne's  vale. 
The  pistols  which  his  girdle  bore 
Were  those  that  once  a  paslia  wore. 
Which  still,  though  geinm'd  and  bkw>!i'd  with  gold| 
Even  robbers  tremble  to  bdiold. 
'Tis  said  he  go<^  to  woo  a  bride 
More  true  than  her  who  left  his  side; 
Tbe  faithless  slave  that  broke  her  bo\M'r 
And,  worse  than  faithless,  for  a  Giaour! 


Tlie  sun's  last  rays  are  on  the  hill, 
And  sparkle  in  the  fountain  rill, 
Whose  welcome  waters,  cool  an<l  dear, 
Draw  bles&iiigs  from  the  mountaineer; 
Hetc  may  the  loitering  mercliaiit  (Sreek 
Find  (bat  repose  'twere  vain  t»j  s<*k 
In  cities,  lodged  too  near  his  lord. 
And  trembling  for  his  secret  hoard — 
Here  may  he  rest  where  iKme  '  an  see. 
In  crowd*  a  slave,  in  des> 
And  with  forbid<len  wine  in.i\  sL.iin 
The  Inml  a  Moslem  rousst  not  drain. 


The  forcmoct  Tartar 's  in  the  gap, 
Conspicaoas  by  his  yellow  cap; 
The  rest  in  lengthening  line  llie  while 
Wind  slowly  through  the  Jong  di  lilc 
AIkivc,  the  nionntaiu  rears  a  peak 
Where  vultures  whet  the  thirsty 
And  theirs  may  l>e  a  feast  to-night 
Shall  tempt  them  down  ere  roorrow'a  light; 
Beneath,  a  ri\er's  wintry  stream 
Has  shrunk  before  (be  summer  beam, 
And  left  a  channel  bleak  and  bare, 
Save  shrubs  (hut  spring  to  |H.'risb  there: 
Each  side  tlie  midway  path  there  lay 
Small  broken  crags  of  granite  grey, 


(1 )  Bi«m(Unh— *•  In  Ihr  nnmr  of  (ind  tl|f  rnnnncncrmfal 
of  *II  thf  rhnpten  of  the  Koran  but  one,  and  o/pr«jcr  und 
IbaakAf^vinK. 

(2)  A  phraemenon  not  anrommoa  vrlfJi  nn  in^rjr  Mii«- 
•nlmsn.  la  ItMW,  lbe(Uipilan  riirbsV  wliMkcriot  a  dipln- 
ln»tlc  BuUirnce  wcrr  du  Irss  IJvely  with  inaticniilinn  lli«n 
»  tiKW-eai'i,  lo  tlip  horror  of  all  Ihr  dncumiiiM  ;  ibe  pOr- 
Irntuo*  muitachios  twi»l<*d.  they  Hood  erc.  t  of  ibrtr  own 


Ry  Lime,  or  mountain  lightning,  riven 
From  summits  clad  in  mists  nf  heaven  ; 
I'or  where  is  he  that  hath  beheld 
The  i>eak  of  [.iakura  unveil'd? 


They  reach  the  grove  of  pine  at  last; 
Bismillah !  ( I )  i;ow  the  peril's  past; 
For  yonder  view  the  opening  pl.un. 
And  there  we'll  prit-k  iiur  stei-ds  amain:*' 
Tire  chi^ius  spake,  itn<l,  as  he  said, 
A  bullet  wliislleil  o'er  his  head; 
The  foremost  Tartar  bites  the  ground  ! 

Scarce  had  they  lime  to  check  the  rein, 
Swift  from  their  stec-ds  the  riders  bound  ; 

But  tlircc  shall  ni-ver  mount  ayain: 
I'nseen  the  foi  s  that  gave  the  wound, 

The  dying  ask  revenge  in  vain. 
With  steel  unsheath'd,  and  carbine  Ixut, 
Some  o'er  tlieir  courser's  harness  leant, 

Half  shelter'd  by  tlie  steid; 
Some  (ly  behind  the  nearest  rock, 
And  theio  await  the  coining  shock, 

Nor  Uimcly  stand  to  bleetl 
Bt-'neath  the  .shaft  (>f  foes  unseen. 
Who  diro  not  quit  their  craggy  screen. 
St<'rn  Hassan  oidy  from  his  horse 
Disdains  to  light,  and  keeps  his  course, 
Till  fiery  lla«hes  in  the  van 
Proclaim  too  sun-  the  loblM-r-clan 
H.ive  well  secured  the  only  way 
Could  now  a\uil  the  i<roniise<l  prey; 
Then  curi'd  his  very  beard (2)  with  in.-. 
And  gluml  his  eye  with  fiercer  (ire: 
Though  f(ir  and  mar  the  bullets  hiss. 


then  COM  I  t  ijuil, 

(o  submit ; 

and  furious  word 


I've  sctiped  ;»  Mriodi.  I  Imur  Ih.in  thi-. 

*^fiJnow  tlie  foe 
And  call  his  vassiils 
But  Hassan's  frown 
Are  dreaded  more  tlun  hostile  sword, 
Nor  of  his  little  band  n  man 
Resign '«!  carbine  or  ut.ighan. 
Nor  raised  the  craven  cry,  Amaun!(.1} 
In  fuller  sight,  more  near  and  ne^ir, 
The  lately-ambush'd  foes  apj^ar. 
And,  issuing  from  the  grove,  advance 
Some  who  on  ba I  tie-charger  prance. 
Who  leads  them  fin,  with  foreign  bran<l 
Far-flashing  in  his  retl  right  hand? 
"'Tig  he!  'tis  he!  1  know  htm  now; 
I  know  him  by  his  pallid  brow ; 
I  know  him  by  the  e\il  eye  (4) 
That  aids  his  envious  treachery; 
I  know  him  by  his  jet-black  barb : 
Though  now  array 'd  in  Arnaut  garb, 
Apostate  Iri'in  liis  o\mi  vile  faith. 
It  <i|i.dl  not  save  him  front  iltc  death 
"Tis  he!  well  met  in  any  hour. 
Lost,  Leila's  lose,  aceuraed  Oiaour!" 


arrord.  and  wore  riprrlrd  every  momrnt  to  chaucr 
colour,  liut  nt  Inttcondesrrnited  to  sulifiidr,  whirji,  pmli  ii.i^ . 
*uti-d  more  brad*  tiun  ilu-y  couluiurd  hair*. 
(•I;  "Aninun,"  tjuarirr,  purdon. 

(4)  Tbe  "rvUryc,"  n  rnmmnn  (aprmliltun  In  Ihr  l.«vaitl. 
and  of  ^hicli  the  imapuary  rffcrt*  arr  yrt  very  •lugulur 
on  tbosr  who  fonrfirc  llirnnclvcj  anrrtcd. 
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111. 

J  Thij  b«tatiful  p«»5«sc  (irsi  .■ipprarrd  in  «hr  third 
tilnm  •  •*  If  yon  lewi  nutrr  priMif,,"  write)  Lord  Hjrroo  to 
>!r  M.ir-ij  Vu.MiHl  Kuh,  IM.i,,  -|  i>hall  nc»rr  6nish  this 
^'rri^  «tor)      iLnr  stijnum — Iliirty-tlmC  OMtK  UbM  CB- 

'le^r   to  tl.c  Dtirr  di«conifitttrr  (tf  tiM  prtetcf^  nd.  I 
n..t  t.)  \our  advaDlmr."— L.  K. 
■  Tl  '  i.!<-rt  of  thf  pauagp  »«Tnii  («  h»\e  l^n  taken 
,  '^'B  Ike  book  otJudfits,  c.  5.  t.  M.  wkm  we  And  tte  Dol- 
I  •  Maun  Mil,  to  ihc/jfU^.g. 

I 

>■  


**  Yes,  Leila  sleeps  beneadi  Ibe  wave, 
But  his  shall  be  a  retliler  grave; 
Ho-  «piril  pt»iiitoil  well  the  sdv! 
Which  Uugbt  that  fdoii  heart  lo  fc-d. 
He  odrd  tbe  Proph«t,  bat  bis  power 
W«a  vain  Mgtkrni  the  migerul  Gia4Mr; 
He  eaird  on  Afta— but  the  word 
Arosr  uiilicnicd  or  uiihoADl. 
Thou  Payuiin  foot  1  could  Leila's  prajer 
Be  pass'd,  and  thine  accorded  there? 
I  w.itch'd  my  time,  I  I-  ;igu(\I  wiUi  thsMi 
Tin;  traitiir  in  bis  turn  to  seize; 
My  wrath  is  wreak'd,  tha  dead  i*  don^ 
And  now  I  go— Imt  go  alone." 

•  •       *       «  * 

•  •        •       *  * 

The  browsing  ramcls'  bells  are  tinkling:^) 
Hi«  mother  kiok'd  Crom  her  lattice  high, (3) 

She  Mw  the  dewg  of  eve  besprinkliug 
The  pastup'  ;.'r<  <  II  In  iic.itli  her  eye, 

Slie  saw  the  pbiuets  faintly  twinkling: 
*  T » twtligiit»<«ire  Ms  train  is  nigh." 
Shr  roiild  not  rest  in  the  garden-bower, 
liiil  ga/ed  through  the  grate  of  kis  steepest  tower: 
"  Why  comes  he  not?  bis  steeda  are  fleet. 
Nor  shrink  (hey  from  the  summer  heat; 
Why  sen>ls  not  the  bridegroom  hi.t  promised  gift : 
h  hi.s  licnrt  mi>ro  colJ,  or  his  barb  lean  awSlf. 
Oh,  (ulse  reproach!  yon  Tartar  now 
Has  gain'd  our  nearest  mountain's  brow, 
And  warily  thr  st>ep  oescends, 
And  now  within  the  nUty  bends; 
And  he  bears  the  gift  at  his  saddlfl4wir— 

How  roulil  I  (I(>«  in  his  coiirsi  r  slofwT 
Ki;;h(  well  my  largest  shall 
His  welcome  speed,  and  weary  ivay.' 

The  Tartar  light.-<l  .it  tit--  uate, 

But  M  irre  upheld  his  fainting  weight: 

Hi.s  swarthy  vi<!«ige  .spake  distress, 

JBut  this  might  be  from  weariness; 

His  garb  with  sanguine  spot^  was  dyed. 

But  these  might  be  from  biii  courser's  aide; 

tie  drew  the  token  from  hia  seat — 

Angd  of  Death!  'tis  Hasiaa's  cloven  crest! 

Hl»  Calpac  i    mil  —  Ills  ciiftan  red — 

"Lady,  a  fearful  bride  thy  son  hath  wed: 

Me,  not  Cmm  awrqr,  <Kd  tbey  spare,- 

But  this  cmpurphd  [  Ii  ilgc  to  hear. 

IVucc  to  the  brave!  whose  bloo<l  i.s  spilt; 

Woe  to  tbe  Oiamir!  fbrUs  the  guilL* 
***** 

A  turban  {b)  carved  in  roarust  afOOC, 
A  pillar  with  rank  weeds  o'ergrown, 
>Vhercon  can  now  be  acaroely  read 
The  Koran  \erse  (bat  moiin:^  (he  dead, 
Point  out  tbe  spot  where  Hai>sau  fell 
A  Tietiai  ai  that  lone^  ddl. 

hiirini;;— "  Tlif  moilirr  of  SUrra  looked  out  at  ■  window, 
■ad  rrird  tlimnclt  the  Inttire,  Why  m  bit  rbariot  m  long  in 
comiiigT  why  tHrrj  the  i»hrel»  of  bi»  chariots?  "—P.  E. 

i  t)  Tbe  "  ralpac  "  is  the  solid  cap  or  centre  part  of  the- 
hcnd  djvss;  fhe  shawl  is  woaad  naad  H.  and  fsnas  the 

turhoo. 

(b)  The  turban,  pillar,  and  insrriptive  verse,  dceorstc  the 
lombi  of  tbe  Osmanliet,  wbrthrr  in  the  remetrr;  or  tbe  ! 
wjidcrnesa.    In  tbe  nmnntaina  you  freijueutly  pais  slniilBr 
nentatos:  and  oa  iiH|uir7  yoa  are  informed  Uiat  tkty  re< 
c«rd  Mae  vlctfoi  af  rebelliea,  pinadcr,  er  rrven^. 


As  rolls  the  river  into  ocean, 
la  aablc  toirent  wildly  streaming ; 

Aa  tbe  seaside's  apposing  motion. 
In  nmte  ookmn  pnroidly  gleaming. 

Beats  back  tbe  currmt  many  a  rood, 
la  curling  foam  and  mingling  flood, 
While  eddying  whirl,  and  breaking  wave, 
Rou«ed  by  tbe  blast  of  wiiil<  r,  ra%< ■  ; 
Thntugb  SfwrLUng  spray,  in  tiiuudcriug  clash, 
The  lightnings  of  the  waters  tiash 
^  awfal  whiteness  o'er  the  .shore, 
Tiat  sbitwa-'and  shakes  beneath  the  roar; 
TTiu<  —  as  the  stii.mi  and  ocean  greet, 
With  waves  (bat  madden  as  they  meet — 
Tlaa^loin  tiie  bands,  whom  matoal  wrong, 

AndMate,  and  fun.-,  drive  nlnng. 
The  bickeriog  NibreV  shiveriug  jar; 
And  peeling  wide  or  ringing  near 
In  t-rh«-s  on  (lie  tlirobbiiig  ear, 
Ibc  df-atb-shot  hi.ssiiig  from  afar; 
The  shock,  (be  shout,  (he  groan  of  war, 
~  prilailill.  along  that  vale — 

M  Baked  to  the  shepherd's  Ink: 
Though  few  tbe  number.! — theirs  the  strife 
That  neither  sp«)res  nor  speaks  for  life! 
Ak!  fondly  yonthful  hearts  can  pn  ss, 
To  f-eix/p.  and  share  tln'  dear  cares.*: 
But  Love  itself  could  never  pant 
Fur  all  that  Beauty  sighs  to  grant 
With  half  the  f<  r\i)ur  Kate  besloW^S 
Upon  (be  la«l  enilir.n  e  of  foes, 
When  grappling  in  (lie  lij^ht  they  fold 
Those  arau  that  ne'er  shall  Iimjsc  their  hold: 
FKenda-jneet  to  part ;  Love  lanshs  at  faith ; 
M»l9e«,,«Me  net,  are  join'd  till  death! 


With  sabre  s!ii\(  r'll  (o  the  hil(, 
Yet  dripping  with  (he  blood  he  spilt; 
Yet  .«trdin'd  within  tbe  se^er^d  hand 
\Miicb  quivers  round  that  faithteia  bnuid; 
His  turb.uj  lar  behind  him  ralPd, 
And  cleft  in  twain  its  iirinest  filld; 
Uis  flowing  robe  by  falchion  turn, 
And  crimson  as  those  clouds  of  mom 
That,  streak 'd  with  du^ky  red,  portend 
Tbe  day  shall  have  a  stonny  cwl; 
A  sinin  «a  every  bush  that  bore 
A  fragment  of  hit  palamiKire,  ( I ) 
His  breast  with  wounds  unnumber'd  riven, 
Bisbncli  toeMib,  Ua  face  to  henveoy 
FalKu  Hassan  lies — his  unclosed  eye 
Yet  lowering  on  his  enemy. 
As  if  the  hour  Ibat  scal'd  bis  late 
Surviving  U-fi  his  quenchless  hate; 
And  o'er  him  bcitds  that  fx-  with  brow 
As  dark  aa  his  thet  bl.^  U  low.— 
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There  sleeps  as  true  an  Osmanlie 
^       e*t!t  •!  Mecca  bent  the  knee; 
At  «W  Moni'd  forbidden  wine. 
Or  pray*d  with  fac(>  towards  the  ohrtiie, 
fa  orisoiu  resuniitl  au.  w 
>  At  adesD  aovitd  of  ''Alia  llu  < »  ( i) 
Y«f  dMfl         m  Atnager's  buid. 
Ami  slraiigcr  in  his  naiive  liuid: 
Yel  died  be  as  in  arm^  be  »toud, 
*  And  mMivenged,  at  least  b  blooa 
But  him  the  niuiiU  of  Paradise 

Impatient  tu  their  halls  invite. 
And  the  dark  heaven  of  Houris'  eyes 

On  him  siiall  „'laiu-e  for  ever  bright; 
Thi  y  rome — lln  ir  kerchiefs  green  they  wave,(2) 
And  welcome  wiili  a  kLss  the  brave ! 
Wbo  Talk  in  baltk  'gainst «  Giaour 
la  worthiest  an  iminorfnl  bomr.  ~ 

*      " *«i  '  *       *      ■  * 

Bot  thou,  ftliie  InAMfSMtlt  writhe' 

Beneath  avenging  Monkir's '.'I)  scythe; 
And  from  its  torment  'scape  alone 
To  wander  rauud  lost  Ebli!i'(  '«^  thraoe; 
And  (ire  nnquench'd,  unqnenchabie, 
Around,  within,  thy  heart  shall  dwell; 
Nor  ear  can  hear  nor  tongue  can  tell 
The  torturcB  «f  that  inward  hell! 
But  first,  on  eartt  as  vampire  (5)  sent. 

Thy  cdFse  shall  from  il*  tomb  be  rent: 
Then  ghastly  haunt  thy  native  place, 
And  Mick  tte  Mood  of  all  thy  raee; 

There  from  lliy  daiigliter.  siste  r,  \Nife, 
At  midnight  drain  the  tilream  ot  life; 
Yet  loathe  the  banquet  which  peribfoe 
Must  feed  thy  livid  living  corse: 
Thy  victims,  ere  they  yet  expire. 
Shall  know  the  demon  for  their  sire, 
As  oursiog  thee,  tboii  cursing  Ibem, 
Thy  flowers  are  withered  on  the  stoa. 


(\)  "Alia  Hu  :  "  the  roticliifliii;;  wonli  of  tin-  ii.'it /lin'K 
call  to  prnjrcr  from  lUc  liit,'hr>l  ^filler)  on  lln-  rxtriinr  ol 
111*  niioiirct.  On  a  %till  rvrniii-:.  wIhmi  ilir  111ur17.it]  liiic  11 
Ilur  iDire,  which  1.1  freqcifnll)  (lir  rn.ir,  tlir  rflrct  is  Milcnin 
mid  liraulifiil  liryonrt  all  tht  I>pII»  in  (  lirl»lrndnin.  —  jValid, 
the  soil  of  Ad'liilmttlck,  tva»  the  (1  rut  w  In)  CTCtfd  u  niinaret 
<ir  turret  ,  lir  plucrd  on  thr  Krand  moM|tir  lit  Dii 

iiui«c'iis,  fur  llir  mur2/in.  or  crirr,  to  announce  from  it  the 
houriif  pmjrr.  Thin  prartlce  hax  eOMlaally  bcsn  Itpt  >p 
to  thil  day.    bee  U  UerimM.—h.  E.) 

(2)  The  IbOoiriac  U  part  of  a  tattle  M«(  af  flie  Tuts: 
— "  1  ssa — I  ie«  a  darfe^at  cirt  of  faiaAsa,  and  tha  wavas 

a  iMuidtoclitef,  a  kercMcf of  crtea ;  and  erics  aload,  *  Oaaw, 

Um  me,  for  I  love  tbc<-,'  "  etr. 

(3)  Monilrand  Nckirari!  iln  i."nii>ili«r\  of  the  df»d,  l>rforc 
whom  the corp»cundfrgor'»  a  sln;lit  rumrialciiiid  prfpuratory 
IruiiiinK  fordiimnntion.  If  llic  ainwerj  iirrnonc  of  the  clear- 
est, he  i»  liJiiil-il  up  with  h  srylhr  iiiul  tliiiniprd  down  with  a 
rrd-hut  mare  till  properly  *r.Ttot>rd,  willi  h  »ahcty  of  soh- 
tidJnry  pmhutioa*.  The  ofnco  nf  {\\i-^<-  'ai;eli  la  no  sine- 
cure; there  are  but  two,  and  ttir  nninl)cr  of  <irtb(>do(  de- 
ceased heinK  iu  a  Mnall  proportion  to  the  remainder,  tlieir 
liaudt  are  always  full,  .see  llflnj.  OieMon.  and  -Sale's 
A'oraH. 

(4)  EMis,  the  Oriental  I'rince  of  Darkoeu.— fD'Herbelot 
•appose*  this  tttle  to  have  been  a  corraptioa  of  (be  Greek 
At«(Mw<.   It  was  the  appellation  oooferrcd  by  the  AraUana 

KMm  prinee  of  the  apocute  aoKda.  AeoMdlag  to  Ara- 
mytlHiiogy,  Efalia  had  Mffcrcd  a  dccradatkn  from  hit 
priawral  raak  Ibr  havint  wftiatd  to  woniUp  Adam,  la  mb- 
Awnity  to  theSapMUM  eaanuiad ;  aBaginf ,  ia  jastUlaaHoa 
of  UaroAiMrt.  that  MaiMtflmd  be^  Httrntd  of  ettarial  tre. 


Rut  one  that  for  thy  crime  must  fall. 
The  youngest,  most  beloveil  of  all, 
Sliull  bless  tliee  with  a  father's  name — 
That  word  fihall  wrap  thy  heart  in  flame! 
Yet  mti.st  thou  end  thy  task,  and  mark 
Uer  cheek's  last  tinge,  her  eje'e  last  spark, 
And  the  last  glassy  glance  most  view 
^Vliich  freeze.s  o'er  its  lifeless  blue  ; 
Then  with  unbaliovr'd  hand  shall  tear 
The  treases  ofher  ydlow  hair. 

Of  whr(  Ii  in  lift-  a  lock  when  ■•liorn 

Airei'tiun's  loudest  pledge  was  worn; 

But  now  is  borne  away  by  thee, 

Meinurial  of  thine  agony  ! 

Wet  with  thine  own  be5l  blood  shall  drip(6) 

Thy  gnashing  tooth  and  haggard  lip; 

Then  stalking  to  thy  suUeu  fAvOi 

Go— and  with  Gouls  and  Afrits  lare ; 

Till  these  in  horror  shrink  away 

From  spectre  more  accursed  than  they  1(7} 
*        *        *        *  • 

"How  name  ye  yon  lone  Caloyet? 

His  featureit  I  have  aflUUlM  beftre 
in  mine  own  land : 't  is  many  a  year, 

Since,  ihuhing  by  the  lonely  shore^ 
I  saw  him  urge  as  fleet  a  steed 
As  ever  served  a  horseman's  need. 
But  once  I  -saw  that  fiice,  yet  then 
It  was  so  mark'd  with  inward  paiDy 
1  could  not  pass  it  by  again; 
It  bveathea  Oe  aaaw  dark  aidril  aatr, 
Aa  death  were  staap^d  apoD  his  braw.* 

'^Tis  twice  three  years  at  summer  tide 
Since  first  aaMMff  oar  fives  be 
And  here  it  soothes  bfaa  to  abide 

For  some  tlark  detil  lie  will 
But  never  at  our  ^upo'  prayer, 
Nor  c^cr  befiwe  eoofiMsioa-cbair 


itare  of  slay.  See 


wbiNt  Adasi  was  only  a 

I.E.; 

(5)  The  rsniiiirc  Miperstition  is  atill  general  iu  ttir  LeT«Dt. 
Honest  Touriirfiirt  IrlLi  a  long  story,  which  Mr.  .Soatbey,  id 
the  notes  on  /halahix,  quotes,  about  these  "  Vmucolochai," 
as  he  calls  them.  The  Romaic  term  is  "  Vardoulnrfaa."  I 
recollect  a  whole  foatily  hdug  terrified  by  the  scream  of  a 
child,  which  ihey  imaicined  mast  proceed  from  tncb  a  visi- 
tation. The  (ireeks  orver  mention  the  word  without  horror. 
1  find  that  "Rroucolokas  "  is  an  old  ie(ptimate  Hellenic  ap- 
pellaUan — at  least  is  to  applies!  to  Arjenius,  wbo,  accord- 
ing to  Uw  QredM,  was  after  his  death  snlmalsd  'hy  the 
devtt.  neaadstns,  howew,Mothewordl»MOlte. 

(•)  The  ftrshneiu  of  the  fhee,  and  the  w  efneu  of  tin  lip 
with  blood,  are  the  never-fniliuK  Mgus  of  a  vniupire.  The 
stories  told  in  llonKury  and  t<rrecp  of  these  lb«l  feeders  are 

linculitr,  and  some  uf  thriii  nuNtt  incredibly  attested. 

(7)  "With  the  death  of  Maasan,  or  with  bis  interment  on 
the  place  where  he  ftU,  or  with  some  moml  reflections  on 
his  fate,  we  may  presume  that  the  original  narrator  eon- 
eluded  the  talc  of  which  Lord  Byron  ha-i  professed  to  icive 
us  n  fraument.  But  every  reader,  we  nre  »ure,  will  a^ree 
With  as  In  thinkiDK.  that  the  interest  excited  by  the  cata- 
strophe isgreaUy  hdghtmrd  in  the  modern  poem  ;  and  that 
the  •mprecaliona  of  the  Turi,  against  the  *  arcursed  Giaour,' 
are  iatrodaced  with  great  judgment,  and  coatribote  much 
to  the  dranatic  effect  of  the  aarrative.  The  resulader  of 
the  poe■^«o  think,  wooMhava  beta  note  praperty  petoted 
at  a  aeeond  oaatoi  hscaass  a  total  cfaango  of  aesae.  aad  a 
ehacm  of  no  less  ttuM  sis  ysaia  la  the  sertos  of  oventa,  «aa 
aeaiody  MI  to  oesaaloa  sons  ItHe  coalMon  la  the  wlad 
aftho  reader*  Csswa  glll>.— t.  E. 


Diyiiiz(3<j  by  Google 


THB  GIAOUR. 


KiiHeU  he,  nor  rci'ks  lie  when  arise 
Ioceii.se  or  anthem  to  the  skies, 
Bat  broucU  within  his  cell  alone, 
His  faith  and  race  alike  unknowo. 
The  sea  from  Paynim  land  he  crost. 
And  here  aiwaded  from  th«  coast ; 
Yet  MCBM  h«  not  of  Othaan  race. 
But  only  Christian  iii  Ul 
I 'd  jadge  him  some  stmy  i 
RepeBlant  of  (he  Aaagt  be  made, 
SiiTe  that  lie  shuns  our  holy  shri.ie. 
Nor  tables  the  sacrwl  bit-ad  ami  wine. 
Great  largeas  to  thrse  walls  he  broogfat, 
And  thus  our  abbot's  favuur  bought; 
Bat  were  1  prior,  not  a  day 
Should  brook,  audi  clnuiger's  further  stay. 
Or,  pent  vntbia  «ar  penaoee  cdl, 
SmdUI  doom  hiffl  there  A>r  wje  to  dwell. 

Much  ill  his  Msiiiris  iiiiittors  he 

Of  maideu  wfaelui'd  beneath  the  aea } 
Of  aabi«a  dbahiiif,  fonacn  9jiiogt 

Wrnn??  avrnged,  and  Musli  m  dying. 
On  ( litr  be  hath  been  knuwu  to  aiaud, 
iVxid  rave  as  to  some  bloody  hand 
Fr»**h  srvcr'd  fmm  tl.s  parent  lind>| 
lti\i.<iihl<-  lu  all  but  him, 
>Vliich  berkons  ouwani  to  hi«  grave^ 

And  lores  to  leap  into  the  wave." 


* 


* 


* 


* 


Dark  aad  oeaflMy  b  (htf  aeoNl(l; 

That  glarr-s  b<  nfath  his  dusky  cmrt: 
The  flash  of  that  dilating  eye 
Rereals  too  much  of  times  gone  by; 
Though  varying,  indistinct  its  hue, 
Oft  will  his  glance  the  gazer  rue, 
For  in  it  lurks  tliat  nameless  spell, 
Which  speak!<,  itsdf  mapeakable, 
A  spirit  yet  nnqudl^  and  high, 
That  claini.s  and  ktrps  a-scendeocy } 
Aad  like  the  bird  whose  pinions  <|iiake| 
fct  eauBoC  Sy  the  gazing  snake, 
^^  ill  ot!)i-r^  (|iinil  It' ncith  his  look, 
Nor  '.scape  the  glance  they  scarce  can  brook. 
Frora  him  the  half-aflTrightetl  friar 
When  met  alone  would  fain  retire. 
As  if  that  eye  and  bitter  smile 
Transfrrr'd  to  othei»  fear  toA  gdle: 
Not  oft  to  aoule  detcendeth 
And  when  be  dott  *tfs  mhI  to  see 
Tliat  lie  but  mocks  at  Misery. 
How  that  pale  lip  will  curl  and  qaivtt! 
Then  Ihc  eaea  BKR«  aa  if  far  ever; 
As  if  his  sorrow  or  disdain 
Forbade  him  e'er  to  smile  again. 
Well  were  it  so — soch  ghastly  mirth 
Frnm  joyannce  ne'er  derived  its  birth. 
But  sadder  still  it  were  to  trace 
What  once  were  fedings  in  that  face,  : 
Tiaw  hath  not  jet  the  features  fix'd, 
BM  brighlv  traits  with  evil  rnx  d; 
Aad  thers  an  Inap  Mat  alwaf  s  fiuM, 

(I)  Thr  rrmsiiiinK  Unrt,  about  a*e  bgndred  in  nomber, 
B«.  witb  the  exception  of  the  last  stalaaa*  all  added  ta 

Ikr  poem,  eith«r  daring  it*  flrst  proClMS Ihraai 

w  in  MibMqMal  editinw.— L.  £. 
<a)  siclat  Uaaeir  aeeaaa  er  havlac,  ia  this 


10&  I 

~i 


Which  speak  a  mind  uut  all  degraded 
Even  bgr  the  crimes  Ihraogh  widcb  it  waded: 
The  commoa  crowd  hut  s<-e  the  gloom 
Of  wayward  deeds,  atid  lilting  doom; 
^  The  close  observer  can  e*j>y 
A  ooUe  soul,  and  lineage  high:  ^ 
Aha?  thottgh  birtb  bestowed  in  yda, 

Whicii  Ciiief  could  chani;e,  SndGvilt  OOUld  slatttt 
It  was  no  vulgar  tenement 
^    To  wbieh  aoeh  loftj  gifts  were  knt,  ' 
,  jLad  sliU  with  little  less  thaif  dfaad 
•i^Oa  sach  the  sight  i.s  ri\ete^ 
^^The  roofless  cot,  decay'd  and  rent, 
Will  scaiTe  delay  the  jiasscr-hy  ; 
The  tower  by  war  or  tempest  In  iit, 
-While jet  may  frown  one  battlement, 

BeaHnds  and  daunts  the  stranger's  q^; 
Each  nied  areb,  and  pillar  lone, 
Pleads  haagbtily  for  ghrias  fo^!  ' 

■His  float Ini:  rolx?  around  him  folding. 

Slow  sweeps  be  through  the  eolumn'd  aisle: 
With  Ami  bahdd,  -with  gloom  beholdii^ 

The  rites  that  .sanctify  the  pile. 
Uut  when  the  anthem  .shakes  the  choir. 
And  kneel  the  monks,  his  steps  retire} 
By  yonder  lone  and  wavcriii.;  torch 
His  aspect  glares  within  the  i^irch; 
There  will  be  paasa  till  all  is  dca>a 
..  And  hear  the  |xaTCr,  bat  utter  aooe. 
flee  by  the  balf-inninfned*%all 
"Hiaboodlly  back,  his  daik  hair  CII. 
Tbat  pale  brow  wildly  wreathing  round, 
As  if  tbaGorgoB  there  bad  bound 

-  '  Hie  .sahlest  of  the  serpent-liraiil 

That  o'er  her  fearful  forehead  stray 'd: 

Fur  he  declines  the  convent-oath, 

And  leaves  those  locks  unhallow'd  growth. 

But  wears  our  garb  in  all  beside; 

And,  not  from  piety  but  pride, 

Gives  wealth  to  walls  that  never  heard 

Of  bis  one  holy  vow  nor  word. 

]a)1  -  mark  ye,  ns  the  harmony 

Peals  louder  praises  to  the  sky, 

That  livid  cheek,  that  stony  air 

Of  uii\'d  defiance  and  il<  sp.iii  ! 

Saint  Francis,  keep  him  from  the  «hriuc! 

Else  may  we  dread  the  wrath  Divine 

Made  inaiiilfst  hy  nwful  sigIL 

If  ever  evil  angt  l  bot  e 

The  form  of  mortal,  such  he  worat 

By  all  my  hope  of  sins  forgiven. 

Such  looks  are  not  of  earth  nor  licnven!" 

To  love  (be  aoftcst  hearts  arc  prune, 
But  such  can  ne'er  Ih*  all  his  own  ; 
Too  tiaud  in  his  woes  to  share. 
Too  mieA.  to  iseet,  or  brave  ^leapoir; 

And  sterner  hearts  alone  may  fefcl 
The  wound  that  time  can  never  heaL 
The  rugged  metal  of  the  mine 
Most  born  before  its  surface  shine, 
Bat,  plunged  within  the  furoace-llame, 
.    Itbea^aada^lta—tboagb  SliU  thai 


cloiely  imitated  Cmbbe,  I^rd  Byron  wrote  to  a  friend — "  I 
kave  read  the  BriUsh  Review,  and  really  tUnk  the  wdtcr 
la  BMI  points  t  cry  right.  The  only  mmWj^  tUasIs,  the 
aacasattoa  of  imMatiea.  t>ablw'a  paaniie  I  aevar  saw; 
aad  Seott  I  no  flvOier  iMaot  to  IMIow  tlwa  la  Us 
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Then  tempcr'd  to  thy  wanl^  or  will, 
'T*mI1  m  rvf  (lice  to  defend  or  Lill ; 
A  braast-plate  fur  liune  bour  of  oeed, 
Or  btode  to  bid  diy  foeaaB  bleed ; 

But  if  a  dajti;'      f  irm  it  hear. 

Let  tboce  who  shape  its  edge  beware ! 

Tbui  pMiioB's  fire,  and  utonan'a  ait, 

Can  turn  and  f.inic  llio  «(pmt'r  liraH; 

Fri)tn  thesi-  its  lorm  and  tone  are  (a'eo, 

And  what  the}'  make  it  must  remais, 

Bttl  break — before  it  bend  apin. 
***** 

***** 

If  fsiilitiiJc  succeed  to  grief, 
Reteaw  from  pain  is  ah'ght  relief; 
The  vacant  beeora'a  wiWerncM 

Migfil  tliank  tlif  pnii-  fli.it  madf  it  lesa. 

loathe  what  imnp  an-  It  U  to  share*. 
E\en  bliss — 'twrre  woe  alnnr  to  bear; 
The  heart  once  left  thus  desolate 
Must  fly  at  last  for  ease — to  hate. 
It  is  as  if  tbe  dead  could  ftr I  ( I ) 
Tbe  icy  wona  aroiuul  tbem  steal. 
And  shndder,  as  tbe  rrptiln  creep 
T>'  rovel  o'er  llit  ir  ri<ttln::;  sit  cp, 
Without  the  power  to  scare  awav 
The  chdM  coManers  «f  their  day ! 
It  i*  as  if  the  distort -hird,' 9^ 

Whose  beak  oulucks  iicr  bo^nm's  stmn 

To  still  her  famMi'd  tMfXmgn'  sriraoi 
Nor  mourns  n  liH-  ♦<>  (hem  IraiisfcrT'd, 
ishould  rend  her  rasli  dtvoltr!  breast, 
And  find  them  flown  her  empty  ne«t. 
The  keeiiost  pangs  the  wretched  find 

Are  rapture  to  the  dreary  void, 
The  leafless  desert  of  the  mind, 

The  waste  of  feeiincs  unemploy'd. 
Who  wobM  be  doomVF  to  gase  «poa 

A  sky  witlioiit  a  clouil  nr  stiii? 

Lf>s  hidfouH  (ar  the  lempe.«t'»  roar 

Tlian  ne'er  to  brave  the  billows  more — • 

Thrown,  when  the  wnr  of  winds  is  o'ef« 

A  lonely  wreck  on  fortune'^  shore, 

'Mid  sullen  calm,  and  silent  bay, 

Unseen  to  drop  hj  dnll  decay;— 

Better  to  tink  benaath  Ibc  shock, 

Than  moulder  piecemeal  on  the  rm! 
•        •        •        *  * 

"  Father !  tJiy  days  have  pass'd  in  peace, 

'Mid  counted  beads,  and  coonuesa  pniftn 
To  bid  the  sins  nf  others  cease. 

Thyself  without  a  crime  or  care, 
Sate  tniMianl  ills  that  all  nnat  bear, 

mrimarr,  wliirh  in  drjiy'*,  Milton'',  nnd  any  onf'»  who  likrs 
it.  Tlir  Ciinnnr  i.i  fprtninly  n  ItkI  rlinmrtrr,  Imt  not  dnn- 
pcroin;  ntxl  I  think  his  fatf  and  hi*  fcelingi  ■will  mret 
«ith  frw  p.-o»rljftrs." — I,.  L. 

Thi"  |jA«ugc  reftrrrd  to  bj  the  Rfrirmers  ia  in  tbe 
IKwo]  rntitled  /tttenlmrnt ;  and  thr  following  i(  tk*  patt 
whicli  I'Ord  Byron  is  accnted  of  having  inilaled 

"TkoM  an  like  «»a«— afiplv  ihrm  la  the  Sr«, 
Mflltaf.  Oir*  lafcr  ilw  tBfiftMian  fw  StUHj 
Eaa«  to  BUHiM  ami  (a.kMaa  aa  ym 

Anil  nriMili!ril  wiih  «t)  rt(n*\  ; 

I   '«  -rr.l-,  ".  1hr5''  thf  r..i  rn«  M-Uin. 

But  iMicr  jniprt'^'d  ^ill  iti  tttr  mrll  ^Riii.**~P.  E. 

(1)  Hr.  Call,  ia  Us  iJ/0  of  Lord  Bgrm,  aOadiaff  t*  lUs 
and  the  JbHawfam  t*e  lines,  potota  ant  a  coinridaaea  fee* 


Has  been  thy  lot  from  yonth  to  age ; 
Ami  (Ijoii  wilt  bless  tli<  e  from  the  ngt 
Of  passions  berce  aud  uncoatroU'd, 
Soch  as  thy  penitents  nnfold, 

Whose  secret  sins  an<l  s. irriiw<;  rest 

Within  thy  pure  and  pitying  breast. 

My  days,  though  few,  hate  paia'd  bdow 

In  mnrh  of  Joy,  but  more  of  woe; 

Yet  slill  in  hours  of  love  or  strife, 

I've  "scajjcd  the  wi  itrnn  -s  of  life: 

Mow  leasiwd  with  friends,  now  girt  bf  foet, 

I  toatheo  the  langnor  of  repose. 

Now  nothing  I<"ft  to  love  or  hale, 

Ko  more  with  hope  or  pride  elate, 

I*d  rather  be  the  thing  that  crawls 

Most  noiioiis  ii'.T  a  dungeon's  walls, 

Than  pas.s  my  dull  unsarying  days, 

Coudctnn'd  to  meditate  and  gase^ 

Yet,  lurks  a  wish  within  my  breast 

For  rest — but  not  to  feel  'tis  rest. 

Soon  shall  my  fate  that  wi-ih  fuUil; 

Aud  I  shall  sleep  without  the  dream 
Of  what  I  was,  and  would  be  still. 

Dark  as  to  tliee  my  deeds  may  seeSS. 
My  memory  now  is  but  the  tonb 
Of  joys  long  dead;  ny  hope,  their  doom 

Thoiitjh  l)e(ler  lo  li.ive  (lie<l  with  those 

Til  >n  l)ear  a  liie  of  lingering  wues. 

My  spirit  shrank  not  to  sustain 

The  searching;  throes  of  ceaseless  paJn; 

Nor  songht  the  self-accorded  grave 

01      i  111  tixjl  and  modem  kiuive; 

Yet  death  1  have  not  fear'd  to  meet ; 

And  in  tbe  field  it  bad  been  sweet. 

Hail  danger  woo'd  me  on  to  mora 

Tbe  slave  of  l^ory,  not  of  tove. 

I've  braved  it^not  for  honovT's  boast; 

I  smile  at  lauri  ls  won  or  li'^l ; 

To  such  let  others  carve  their  way. 

For  liigfa  raioivB,  «r  Urdlng  |My  t 

But  place  af;ain  before  ray  eyes 

Aught  that  I  de«n  a  worthy  prize, 

1*he  maid  I  love,  the  man  I  hate ; 

And  1  will  hunt  the  steps  of  fate. 

To  save  or  slay,  as  these  require, 

Tliroitgh  rending  steel,  and  rolling  fire : 

Nor  needst  tbon  doubt  this  speech  from  one 

Who  wmdd  but  do— what  he  kmik  done. 

Death  is  but  what  tin-  liautrhty  !>rave, 

The  weak  must  bear,  the  wretch  must  crave; 

Then  let  Vie  go  to  him  who  gave: 

1  have  iiof  i|!nir<!  In  dai'ijer's  brow 

When  high  and  happy — need  1  moic? 
***** 

twren  Hiem  and  some  verses  of  kis  awn.  *l  do  a«t  claim." 
•ays  he,  "any  paternity  to  these  Unas;  but  not  the  momt 
jadiriout  action  of  all  my  yovth  was  to  pobltah  ecrtata 
dramatic  sitetcbea,  and  hit  Lordatiip  had  tbe  printed  book 
in  hi*  posarsaion  lonff  before  tbe  tiUumr  was  ptti>ljabad,  and 
mnr  have  read  th«  fi>llnwioc  paslaga  to  a  dMUn  wUch  was 
intrnded  to  be  very  hideoua:— 

■  Tlirn        I  hrrtr  aroiiBd 
Tbr  Hrarma  and  rliirru|<inf  of  |>a,j  nptilt» 
At  bMMM  bMqiwt  M  m*  ««)al 
PM  aooii  «*lbMi|lit  ib«  toalhamM  rpicavts 
Own  tttabaa  me,  and  iindprTiraih  mjr  throud 
I  Ml  «k»  nw*y-A»at  nod  u.-^iU  >  ■ . .  |. 
AaS  on  My  biassl  lb*  eold  worm  cwl  and  anwl.'  "xP.  K. 

(S)  Tbe  prUeaa  b.  I  Mtove,  fha  Mrd  a*  HbaBad,  hy  tlM 
impalatioD  ar  kadiBC  bar  cUcfcaas  with  bar  blead. 

I 
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"I  lorcd  h«r,  friar!  uay,  adored — 

lint  these  are  words  that  all  can  use — 
I  pruved  it  more  in  dml  than  \M>r(l; 
Tlifrc's  blood  upnii  thiit  diiitttl  sword, 

A  .slaio  its  stfrl  ran  never  Idsp: 
T«a-S  shed  for  her,  who  died  for  me. 

It  wartTi'd  the  heart  of  one  abliorr'd : 
Nay,  utart  not — n<i — iMir  bend  tliy  knee, 

Nor  'midrtt  ray  sins  such  act  record; 
Tb"U  wilt  aliMilve  ine  from  the  dec*!, 
For  be  was  hostile  to  thy  creed  I 
The  Terr  name  of  Nazarrne 
Wa*  w»inii\vood  to  hi.i  Paynim  spleen. 
L'Dgratefui  OkiI!  since  but  for  briuid.4 
Well  wielded  in  some  hanly  bands, 
.\nd  wounds  by  (lalileans  given, 
The  san-5t  pajts  to  Turkish  heaven, 
Fi>r  him  his  bouris  still  might  wait 
Impatient  at  the  Prophet's  gate. 
I  loM-d  her — love  will  tind  its  way 
Through  paths  where  wolves  would  fear  to  prc>' ; 
And  if  it  dares  enough,  't  were  bard 
If  pasftiou  met  not  .some  reward — 
No  mutter  how,  or  where,  or  why, 
I  did  not  vainly  seek,  nur  sigh : 
Yet  sometimes,  with  remorse,  in  vain 
1  wrish  she  had  not  loved  again. 

She  died — I  dan-  not  tell  thee  how; 
But  lo^A— -'tis  written  ou  my  brow! 
There  read  of  Cain  the  curse  ami  crime, 
In  rhamcters  unworn  by  time: 
Still,  ere  thou  dost  coiiiicmn  ro*>,  pause ; 
Not  mine  tlie  act,  thoagb  I  the  cau.se. 
Yet  dill  he  but  what  I  had  done 
Had  .she  been  false  to  more  than  one. 
Faithless  to  him,  he  ^ave  the  blow; 
Rut  true  to  me,  I  laid  him  low: 
Howe'er  deser^e^J  her  doom  nii);l»t  be, 
Hrr  treachery  was  trullj  to  me; 
To  me  she  ^ave  her  heart,  that  all 
Which  lyraauy  can  ne'er  enthrall ; 
Anil  I.  alas  !  ton  Intc  to  save! 
Yet  all  I  then  rould  pive,  I  «avo, 
Twas  some  rtlief,  our  foe  a  grave. 

T;  ThU  mprmrition  nf  a  nrrnnd  hrnrinR  (for  I  nertr 
oirt  wilb  duwnrigbt  Kcnnd-^iKht  in  the  Knst)  frll  nnre 
mj  own  i)li»rntttioii.    Hn  luy  third  journey  to  (  npr 
la,  rarly  io  181 1,  ■<  mc  pSMcd  throngh  Ihr  drftk  th.n 
1  from  the  lianiirt  het^rrn  Keratin  aod  Coloiitia,  I  ob- 
KrvH  lyrrisli   liiliiri  ridtni;  rather  nut  of  the  path,  nod 
leaoiBs  lii*  bead  n|>on  hi*  band,  ai  if  in  pnin.  I  rndr  up  and 
inqvirrJ     "We  are  iii  peril,"  he  an^^rrcd.  "Whst|)ertl? 
act  aovr  in  .ilNania.  aor  In  (he  pait-ien  to  Kphrsni, 
Bm>J,  mr  I  <-pan(o  ;  there  are  plenty  of  b»,  well  ana- 
^1^314  far  rhnrintrs  bate  not  eourage  to  be  thieret." — 
'Tnie.  Affrndi.  I'ul  oevertbelett  tbe  nhnt  i«  ringini;  in  iny 
1,^-—*  The  attnt'  not  a  topbaike  haa  been  flrcd  thi«  morn- 
I*— "  I  bear  i(  notwitbatiiudiDft — btHh — bum-  at  plainly 
yoor  voice." — "  P»ba  1" — "  K$  you  pirate.  Affnti  ; 
^ptrtrn,  *0  wUI  it  be." — I  trft  tliin  quick-eared  pre- 
^Ban,  and  mdc  up  to  Ilntili,  bi«  (.hristian  eompatnnt, 
Hv*.  tliAuj;h  not  at  all  prapbctic,  by  no  meaii.5  re- 
^^■Vntr  inirilifenrr.  \\  r  all  arrived  at  Olonna,  remained 
lMMr«,  anil  rcUirurd  leiiiircly,  lajintc  a  variety  of 
rlwiant  ttiin(«,  in  more  laaKviiife*  tbno  spoiled  (lie  liuild- 
I  ta(  of  Ba'iel,  upoK  the  miilAirn  terr.    Romaic,  .Amaout, 
Torkiih,  lialian.  and  Kut;li>b  were  all  rxerci*ed,  in  varion* 
'  omeata.  upon  the  BBfortanate  >1u«iiulman.    \S  bJe  v*e  were 
(ratrmpliitiiiK  the  beanlirul  pnttprct,  l>erii>h  wnj  oecapied 
^.''•■t  thr  nilumn*.    I   tbuoithi  be  wa»  rtrranfi-d  into  an 
aau^owian.  aad  aiked  him  if  be  bad  berome  a  "  Palao- 


His  death  sits  lightly;  but  her  fate 

Has  made  me — wliat  thou  well  mayst  hate. 

His  doitm  was  seal'd — he  knew  it  well, 
Wam'd  by  tlic  voice  of  stcni  TaheiT, 
Deep  ill  whose  darkly-lKxiing  «ar(l) 
The  death-shut  ikmI'iI  of  niurdt  r  near. 

As  liled  the  troop  to  where  they  fell ! 
He  dii'<i  too  ill  the  batth;  broil, 
A  time  that  heeds  ni>r  pain  nor  toil ; 
One  cry  to  Mahnmi  t  for  aid. 
One  prayer  to  Alia  all  be  made : 
He  knew  and  cross'd  me  in  llie  fray — 
I  gazeii  upon  him  where  he  lay. 
And  watch'd  his  spirit  ebb  away : 
Tliough  pierced  like  pard  by  hunters'  steel, 
He  felt  not  half  tliat  now  I  feel. 
1  scardi'd,  but  vainly  search'd,  to  find 
The  workings  of  a  wounded  mind; 
Each  feature  of  that  sullen  corse 
Betray'd  his  rage,  but  no  remorse. 
Oh,  what  had  Vengeance  giTen  to  trace 
Desftair  n|M)u  his  dying  face! 
The  late  repentance  of  that  hour, 
Wlii  ii  Penitence  bath  lost  her  power 
To  tear  one  terror  from  the  grave. 
And  will  not  soothe,  and  cannot  sare. 


"The  cold  in  clime  are  cold  in  blood. 

Their  love  can  scarce  de.serve  the  name ; 
But  mine  was  like  the  lava  flood 

Tim  I  boils  in  .Etna's  breast  of  flame. 
I  canniit  prate  in  puling  strain 
Of  ladye-Iove,  and  l>eauty*s  chain : 
If  changing  cheek,  and  scorching  vein. 
Lips  taught  to  writhe,  but  not  complain. 
If  bursting  heart,  and  maildening  brain, 
And  daring  dml,  and  vengeful  steel. 
And  all  that  I  have  felt,  and  feel. 
Betoken  love — that  love  was  mine, 
And  shown  by  many  a  bitter  sign. 
Tis  inie,  I  tould  not  whine  nor  sigh, 
I  knew  but  to  obtain  or  die. 
I  die — but  first  1  have  po.ssess'd, 
And,  come  what  may,  I  Aarr  heen  blest. 


enftrrj"  ninnT  "No,"  inid  he,  "but  lhc»c  pillar*  will  I>e 
uicfVil  in  mnklni;  a  ntnnd;"  andnddrd  other  remarVi,  which 
at  leiul  evinced  liii  own  brilef  iu  hi<  tri>ulilc»ome  farulty 
of  forrheartnq.  On  our  retnru  to  .Mhrn»  we  beard  from 
l.eoD<-  : ]n  prisoner  aeta-ibore  acinic  day*  ofterj  of  the  intended 
nttack  of  the  Miiinotet,  mentimied,  with  the  cauie  of  it*  not 
lakittg  plarr,  in  the  notes  to  (MMf  Harold,  Canto  2d.  I 
wai  at  some  pains  to  qneslion  tbe  man,  and  be  described 
tbe  dre.ines,  arms,  and  marks  of  the  humes  of  our  party  so 
accurately,  Hint,  with  other  circumstances,  we  could  not 
doul>t  of  Ms  bavin);  )>een  In  "  villanouii  rompan},"  and  our- 
selves in  a  bad  ni-iuhhourbood.  Dervish  hccAme  a  sooth- 
sayer for  life,  nnd  I  dare  iiiy  i*  now  hcarinf;  more  mnskelry 
than  ever  wiU  be  ISrcd,  Io  the  great  refreshment  of  the  Ar- 
naouuof  Herat,  aod  hit  native  luoautaini.— I  shall  mrntioa 
one  trait  more  of  this  linjiulnr  race.  In  March,  IHIJ,  a  re- 
markably stoiil  and  active  Arnaoat  came  (I  believe  tbe  flf- 
tirth  on  tbe  same  rrrnnil'  In  offer  himself  as  an  attendant, 
which  w«j  declined:  "  Well.  Affrndi,"  quoth  he,  "may  you 
livr!— vou  WKuld  have  found  me  Ufeful.  I  shall  leave  the 
town  for  the  hills  to-morrow,  in  the  winter  I  return,  per- 
hapt  yoo  will  then  receive  roe." — Oervitb.  who  was  present, 
remarked,  as  a  tbinc  of  conrne  nnd  of  no  consequence,  "In 
tbe  mean  time  he  will  Join  tbe  kleplites"  (nibhers),  which 
wa*  true  to  tlie  letter.  If  not  rut  off,  they  come  down  in 
tbe  winter,  and  pass  it  iiniaolested  in  aoBie  town,  where 
they  are  often  a*  well  known  as  their  exploit*. 
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Shalt  I  (he  iIihuii  T  Hniiglit  upbraid? 
No — reft  ui  all,  yet  undismaj'd 
BbI  tot  the  thouidil  of  LeilK  chin, 
€Ufe  jae  the  pleasure  with  the  pain, 
So  would  I  lise  and  love  again.  ^' 
I  grieve,  but  n  i;.  my  holy  goide! 
For  him  who  dies,  but  hm  who  died: 
She  sleep*  htamih  (lie  wanderiiiK  wave — 
A]i|!  had  she  bat  an  earthly  (n^vc, 
This  bieakijBg  heart  and  throbbing  head 
Should  seek  aad  riiare  her  narrow  hed/t) 

She  n.T;  a  form  of  life  and  li',;lit,(2)  , 
That,  sevu,  became  a  part  uf  Kigkl; 
Aad  wttf  whare'er  I  lum'd  mine^^  ' 
The  Boning-etar  «f  Maaory  I 


•Yes,  Love  indeed  is  light  from 
A  spark  of  tliat  immortal  fire 


;(3) 

^ 

With  angels  shared,  bv  Alia  givc%  ^-^^i 
To  lift  from  earth  our  low  dc»Bii.*,,^Vi 
>I>evoUoD  wafts  the  auod  above^  v. .  , 
Bnt  Heaven  itadf  deaeendfl  in  (ove;     .  /t, 

A  f<  I  ling  from  (he  Gtxlhcad  caught,  ^ 

To  wean  from  self  each  sordid  thought,^ 

A  ray  of  him  who  fonn'd  the  whole;  ^ 

A  >;li>rY  rirclitis;  round  the  soul! 

1  grant  my  love  imperfect,  all 

That  mortals  by  the  name  mitcall; 

Then  deem  it  evil,  what  thou  wilt; 

Rut  .say,  oh  say,  hers  was  not  guilt! 

She  was  my  life's  unerring  light: 

That  qnench'f^  what  beamahali  break  my  night? 

Oh !  woold  it  shone  to  lead  ve  still, 

Altliough  to  death  or  dcadlirsl  ill ! 
Why  marvel  je,  if  they  who  lose 
lids  ptesenl  jof,  (his  fatnre  h^pe^ 

No  more  vorrow  meekly  COpS} 

la  frenzy  .then  tiieir  fate  accuse: 
1a  madness  do  those  fearful  deeds 

That  seem  to  add  but  guilt  to  1W»T 
Ala-s !  ilio  breast  that  inly  bleeds 

Hath  nought  to  dread  from  outwaidblow; 
Who  falls  from  all  he  knows  of  Utfs, 
C^Htlle  ja(ot*hatabiss.  *  n 

HbeBMMkeaBdM  ' 


lef  a  htaatjr  wUeh  1^ 
i^^lliiBi  III  llin  Isn 


(()  "ThfM,  in  oaroplriaa,  tf 
»«gr*  of  the  poem ;  Bad  SOfaC  af 
would  not  be  ratjr  to  ecUpM  hfWUlf 
gHURf."    J(//fey. — ^L,B. 

•  riiU  and  the  thrc  foiiriwint;  linrs  wers  added  after 
the  p<irin  bud  gone  through  te\eral  rdltioiit.— P.  K. 

(3)  The  hundred  Bid  twenty-iix  Haea  wMeh  Atilow, 
down  to  "TcU  aM  no  jaon  of  flmcjr's  (ieam,"  firtt  »jh 
prarcd  ta  Ae  iflk  edUlM.  la  iftamins  the  proof.  Lord 
Bytea  says:—*!  have,  Iwt  with  some  difAcuIt} ,  not  added 
any  sMf*  to  Ms  aaalta  of  a  poem,  which  ha«  iwen  imnth- 
aalat  Us  tattiss  etsry  maatli.  It  ts  now  fcarftally  Iodr, 
a  aanle  aad  a  hOt  of  Chifde  Harold  r\>r 
_  It  Is  not  often  be  does;  aad  wbca 

be  daa%  he  tdls  me  wHk  stoat  energy,  aai  I  ftet,  wd 
alter.  I  have  tteewa  them  la  Is  ssAcn  fte  teo^  of  our 
aidei  c  aad.  fcr  a  dytac  maa.  have  Una  Uai  a  good  deal 
l»  say  ibrUasdIb  Do  yea  Baaw  say  My  wis  caa  step— 
I  meaa, paM  ssssiafc  aai  se  ItarfbT  far  1  am;  1  haar.  a 

MSS. 


sad  head  at 
Is  lie  frst  draegM  of  tUs  passage,  which  ne 

U 

ftrnuil        {  in. 


Loit  iadecd 


dull)  ■rrinS  ) 

br  briTD  ; 

Imniui  Ul 
rirmml 


* 


Fierce      Ihi'  uI>Mjiny  vtdtiire's  now 

To  thee,  old  man,  ui)  dcetls  appear: 
1  read  abhorrence  on  thy  brow, 

And  this  too  was  I  bom  to  bear! 
Tis  (me,  that,  like  that  bird  of  prey, 
With  havock  have  1  mark'd  my  way: 
But  this  was  taught  me  by  the  dove, 
To  die->and  know  no  semd  koe. 
This  lesson  yet  hath  man  to  Irnrn, 
Taught  by  the  thin|(  he  dares  to  spurn: 
'  The  Urd  (lal  sings  wi(hin  (he  bfnke^^ 

The  swan  that  swims  ii\wn  (he  lake. 
One  mate,  and  oue  alone,  will  take. 
And  let  the  fool,  still  prone  to  range 
And  .sneer  on  all  who  cannot  change^ 
Partake  his  jest  with  lioasting  buys; 
I  envy  not  his  varied  joys. 
But  deem  such  feeble  heartless  man  • 
Less  than  yon  solitary  swan ; 
Far  far  beneath  the  sliallow  maid^ 
.  He  left  believing  and  betray 'd.^ 
Snch  shame  ■(  least  was  never  nune  a  * 

lycila!  each  thought  was  otdy  (liine! 
My  g<HHl,  my  guilt,  my  weal,  my  woe, 
My  hope  on  high — my  all  below. 
Earth  holds  no  other  like  In  Ihce, 
Or,  if  it  doth,  in  vain  for  me:  i 
For  worlds  I  dare  not  view  the  dame 
Kescmbling  thee,  yet  not  the  same.  (4). 
The  very  crimes  that  mar  my  youth, 
This  bed  of  death— attest  uiy  truth! 
'Tts  ail  too  late— thou  wcrt,  tboa  art 
The  dierMi*d«niaduess  of  my  heart! 

And  she  was  lost — and  yet  1  breathadf 
.  Bnt  not  the  breath  of  hniian  lifet 
A  serpent  round  my  heart  was  wreathed, 
And  stung  my  every  thou^lit  to  strife. 
Alike  all  time,  abhorr'd  all  place, 
Shuddering  I  shmnk  from  Nature's  face, 
Where  every  hue  that  charmM  before 
The  bhckness  of  my  bosom  wore. 
Ihe  rest  thou  dost  already  know, 
'  And  all  my  sins,  and  half  my  woe. 


ToMSmn  limrti  in  mrrc\  civm 
T»  lin  from  rai  ih  mil  li  m  Ii  ic. 


Tu  wean  (lom  m- 


our 


HOI  dill  thoofbl', 


Drvotion  arodi  Uk  aool  aborr. 

WotHwvM  ilMtrdcKriido  ti>  lovO. 
Tfl  owrTel  n««I  If  they    ho  tm  e 
Tlift  prrv-iil  jO).  Ihi*  fulurr  Imp*-. 
Wblrli  li>ii);hl  Oirm  \mUi  kll  ill  to  rtjpe. 
In  gMdoftt,  tbro.  tbair  htc  amuf — 
la  aMdasM  do  itaM  tarful  deed* 

IhStSM 


ihtfcss.nsis  ffotahtr 
whMi  eecan  la  lyesn's 


(4)  These 
fbllowtac  .  

nigbtlaawbeOithasistaaof  *  •onyDodllhe 
to  like  I  I  thoa^  1  sMU  lave  spnag 
and  am  m  glad  na  oos  was  wllh  »e1a  Lady  IL'a 

hate  iho«e  likeneues-'the  moek'Urd,  bat  net  fhc 
ingale— K)  like  as  to  roaiad,     dMneal  aa  to  ha 

(Hm  quarrels  equally  wilktlis 
di»tiftction.»— P.  E. 
9  * 


.bylhe 
^Ta.  I 


I 

t- 
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Bat  Ulk  uo  more  of  penilmce;  *- 
Tkm  aee'st  I  aotm  iball  paK  fpin  Immc: 

And  if  thy  h<>\\  t.ile  wcvc  true, 
Hie  deed  that's  done  cnxt  l/tou  undo? 
Thmk  me  not  tliatikl<-»s — \>ui  llils  grief 
TyOok«  not  (o  prM>ftthooJ  for  relit-f.  (|) 
My  soul  -i  e*itat»;  in  secret  Ruess: 
Bat  wouldst  tbtni  |tiiy  more,  say  le^s. 
Wk^B  t|N%caq«t  bid  my  Veila  live, 
WflrT  Mi4  thee  to  forgive; 


Then  pleaci  my  rause  in  tli;il  lii^h  place 
Where  {t^rciiated  ma.<tse%prol]er  grace. 
Oli^eir^  banter't  haM  bath  wrung 

From  fowst-rne  lipr  <i!iri(4.inj;  yoODgf 
Aad  calm  the  lunely  liuiie.ss: 

t^^A  moUmumI — no^  not  mf  dislicm! 

*b  eariier  dajn.'&nd  «lmer  horns. 

When  heart  witli  heart  th  ligli's  in  Mend, 
|nere  Moom  my  native  valley's  iMmers 
>  I  had — ab!  have  I  nowf — a  friimd! 
To  him  this  f)led^;e  I  iliiupr  thee  seud. 

Memorial  of  a  youthtui  \ovv  ; 
I  wouM  remind  him  of  my  cnti : 

Thoagh  <5ouls  ab-<orbM  Ilki-  iiiii!)-  allnw 
Bnef  thought  to  distant  fi  ii'ii*!^lii|>  s  claim. 

Yet  dear  to  him  niy  bliglited  name, 
■^it  Jtraage — hq  prapheiied  my  doom, 

And  I  bare  ntoilen — 1  then  conld  amila— 
When  Prtift.'iice  would  Ids  \n\cr  a>--iiiiie, 
,  And  wani--I  reck'd  uot  wiutt — the  while: 
Ibl  naw  robeaibraBce  whispers  oVr 

Hiose  accent*  scarcely  niark'd  iM-fore. 

Say-^tfaat  his  bodiugs  came  tu  |>ass, 
And  be  will  start  tu  hear  their  truth, 
And  wish  his  uurds  had  nut  been  SOOth: 

Tdl  him,  unheeding  as  I  was, 

Tlirough  many  a  busy  biili  r  scene- 
Ctfall  our  golden  yunth  had  been. 

Id  pain,  my  faltering  tongue  bad  tried 

To  bless  his  memory  ere  I  died ; 

.Bot  UcaTca  in  wrath  would  turn  away, 

irdtaflt  dmaM  ior  the  guiltless  pray. 

do  not  ask.  him  not  to  blamr,  * 
Too  gentle  be  to  wound  my  name;  ' 
Aad  what  ha%e  I  to  do  with  fame  ? 
1  do  not  a*k  him  not  to  mourn, 
iiach  cold  reciuest  might  sound  like  sroru; 
And  yihA  tbaa  friendship's  nianly  tear 
.May  better  grace  u  brother's  bier? 
Bat  bear  Ibis  ring,  bis  own  of  old. 
And  tell  him — %vlial  iliou  dost  U'linM! 
The  witbcr'd  frame,  tbc  ruiu'd  mind, 
Ike  wreck  by  passion  left  behind; 
A  shrivell'd  scroll,  a  scitlerM  leaf, 
Sear'd  by  the  autumn  blast  of  grief ! 


•Tell  me  no  more  of  fancy's  gleam^ 
No,  father,  no,  'twas  not  a  dream; 
Aiaa!  the  dreamer  first  mast  sleep, 
I  only  watcb'd,  and  wish'd  to  weep ; 
Bat  eoald  not,  for  my  buruing  brow 
nrabVd  to  the  very  braia  at  now: 


U)  Ike 


lahav*  bad 


'•  sennoD  ts  amlttcii.  It 
to  KttU  cMict  apoa  the  p^ieat,  tlmt  it 
*sm  the  reader.  11  mmy  ke  safltekat  to  etjr.  that  It  was 
ti  a  cMtomanr  lenglb  (as  nwy  be  feeeiifai  Ami  (he  ta< 


I  wish'd  but  for  a  aingle  tear, 

Aa  aooMllHaf  wdeone,  aew,  and  dear ; 

T  wish'd  it  then,  I  wiab  it  still ; 

Despair  is  stroilger  than  my  will. 

Waittc  not  thine  orison,  deaptir 

Is  mightier  than  Ihy  pious  prayer : 

I  would  not,  if  I  might,  be  blest ; 

I  want  MO  parailisf,  hut  rest.  4 

Twas  then,  I  tell  thee,  father !  then 

I  law  her;  yes,  she  ItTed  again ; 

And  sliiiiini;  in  Ik  r  wliitr  sytnar,  (2) 

As  through  yon  pale  grey  cloud  the  star 

NVhich  now  I  gaze  on  as  on  bCTf 

It^ok'd  and  looks  far  lovelier; 
Dimly  I  view  its  trembling  spark; 
To-morrow's  night  abill  be  ntoradark; 
And  I,  before  its  rays  appear, 
That  lifeless  thing  the  living  fear. 
I  wander,  father  !  for  my  soul 
Is  Beeting  towards  the  Glial  goat. 
I  saw  her,  friar!  and  I  roae 
Fijr};i  tf(d  (if  our  former  woes; 
And,  rusbiug  from  my  couch,  I  dart. 
And  dasp  Iwr  (o  my  deaperato  heart; 
I  rl  isp  —  what  is  it  that  I  clasp? 

biculliin^  form  within  my  grasp, 
Mo  heart  that  beats  reply  to  mine. 
Yet,  Leila !  yet  the  form  is  thine ! 
And  art  thou,  dearest,  changed  so  much, 
As  meet  my  eye,  yet  mock  my  touch? 
Ab!  were  thy  beauties  e'er  so  cold, 
I  care  not ;  so  my  arms  enftU 

The  all  they  ev.  r  wish'd  to  hold.  * 
Alas!  around  a  shadow  prejt 
They  shrink  upon  my  lonely  breast; 
Yet  still  'tis  there!   In  siltiiri'  stands. 
And  beckiiiis  with  beseeching  hands! 
With  braided  hair,  and  bnght-black  eye- 
I  knew  'twas  false — she  coold  not  die! 
But  he  is  dead !  wftbin  the  dell 
I  saw  him  buriiHl  where  be  fell; 
Be  comes  uot,  for  he  cannot  break 
FVoa  aartb ;  why  then  art  then  awak«? 

They  t<ild  me  wilii  waves  roil'd  abtfva 
«The  face  1  view,  the  form  1  love; 
They  told  roe— *t was  a  Udaoas  tale! 
I'd  tell  it,  hut  my  l<>!i.;!ie  would  fail: 
If  true,  and  fium  ihme  ncian-cave 
Uton  eomest  to  claim  a  calmer  graTBi 
Oh!  pass  thy  dewy  fingers  o'er 
TWs  brow,  that  then  will  bom  no  more; 
Or  place  them  on  my  hop«dess  heart : 
fiat,  shape  or  shade!  whate'er  thou  art^ 
In  mucf  ne^cr  again  depart! 

Or  frrther  with  thei-  hear  my  soul 

Than  winds  can  waA  or  waters  roU ! 
«        *        •        *  • 

"  Such  is  my  name,  and  such  my  tale. 

Confessor!  to  thy  secret  ear 
I  breathe  the  sorrows  I  bewail, 

And  thank  thee  for  the  geneitms  tear 
Thi.s  glazing  eye  could  never  shed. 
Then  lay  ne  with  the  humblest  dead. 
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And,  save  the  cross  above  ray  head, 
Be  neither  name  uor  emblem  opread, 
By  prying  stran^r  to  bo  read, 
Or  stay  (he  jiassiag  pilgrim's  (r«-ad."  (1) 


(I]  Tb>>  drranutance  to  which  the  abo«r  itorjr  r«lalef 
was  not  uncommnn  in  Turkej .  A  fern  }rar«  ngo  the  wife 
of  Muchtar  Pocba  cotnplnined  to  hin  fnthcr  of  his  lon't  «U|>- 
potrd  Infldrliijr;  he  a»krd  with  whom,  and  itbe  had  the 
liarbarity  to  ((ive  in  a  lilt  of  the  twelve  bandjotncAt  women 
iu  Vaniua.  They  were  tcued,  faitrnrd  up  in  kacki,  and 
drnwncd  in  the  lake  the  (amr  oiKht  1  One  of  the  i^tarda 
who  wa«  pment  infurmed  me,  that  not  one  of  the  ticlimn 
uttrred  B  cry,  or  •bowed  a  gymptora  of  tert^  nt  m>  sudden 
a  "  wrench  from  bU  we  kaow,  from  all  w*  loTe."  The 
of  Phrniiiae,  the  fairest  of  thi«  «a<rriflre,  i*  the  xuhjert  of 
mnny  a  Komaic  aad  Arnaont  ditty.  The  «tory  in  the  text 
i*  one  told  of  a  joddr  Venetian  many  years  ago,  nnd  now 
nearly  forgotten.  I  heard  it  by  accident  recited  by  one  of 
the  coffee-house  itory-tcUer*  who  abound  in  the  Levant, 
and  xinK  or  recite  their  narratiTc*  The  additions  and  iu- 
lerpolatioQj  by  the  trantlator  will  he  eaiily  dittinKuisbitl 
from  the  rest,  by  the  want  of  KaUern  ImuKery  ;  and  1  rr|;rcl 
that  my  memory  has  retained  fo  few  fraKmrnts  of  the  ori- 
ginal. For  the  contents  of  some  of  the  notes  I  am  indebted 
partly  to  h'Hcrbelot,  and  partly  to  that  moil  Kastrrn,  nnd, 
as  Mr.  >Veber  justly  entitles  it,  "  snblime  tale,"  the  Caliph 
f-'atkek^    I  do  aot  know  from  what  soorre  the  author  of 


He  pass'd — nor  of  his  name  and  race 
Hath  left  a  tokm  or  a  (race, 
Save  what  the  father  must  not  say 
NVho  ahrivfd  him  on  his  dying  day: 
This  broken  tale  was  oil  v>c  knew 
or  Iter  he  loved,  or  him  he  slew.  (2) 

that  ^iogiilar  volume  nay  have  drawn  his  materials;  tome 

of  hi.t  incident!!  are  to  be  found  in  the  HihUothrqvr  i)rien- 
talt  ;  but  for  corrtclneas  of  rn^ttimr,  beauty  of  description, 
and  power  of  imagination,  it  far  nurpasses  all  Eiiro|>ean 
imilRtions;  and  bears  such  marki  of  uriRinallty,  that  ibnae 
who  have  visited  the  l  ast  will  find  sonir  difflculty  in  )>elieT. 
io|c  II  to  be  more  than  a  lran«tntii>i).  As  nu  Kaslcrn  tale. 
r\r»  Rattfla*  must  Inm  Itefore  it;  lii»  "Happy  VaUey" 
will  not  bear  a  comparison  with  the  "  Hall  of  Ehlis." 

1,2)  "In  this  poem,  w  hich  was  published  after  the  two  flrat 
cantos  of  ChtUie  Harold,  Lord  Byrou  began  to  abow  Us 
powers.  He  had  now  received  cncooragemmt  which  set 
fr»«  his  during  bands,  and  gave  bis  strokci  their  natarol 
force.  Here,  then,  »e  first  And  passages  of  a  lone  peculiar 
to  l.ord  Hyron  ;  hot  .<till  this  appearance  was  not  uniform  : 
he  ofirn  returned  to  his  trammels,  and  remind*  at  of  the 
mannerof  some  favourite  prcdrcr.vsor  ;  among  Ibese,  I  think 
\»e  ginnietimes  enlch  the  notes  of  sir  >*'Bller  Scolt.  Rot  the 
internal  tempest — the  deep  pas^tl>n,  sometimes  buried,  and 
sometimes  hlaiing  from  some  inridentnl  touch — the  intensity 
of  aKoniiing  reflrctioo,  which  will  always  distinguish  Lord 
Byron  from  other  writers  - now  licgau  to  display  them- 
selves."   Sir  tgerlon  hrydritt. — 1- li. 


I 


1Bi)t  Hvibt  of  ^listio0, 

A  TURKISH  TALK.CO 


"Had  we  never  loved  so  kindly. 
Had  we  never  loved  so  blindly. 
Never  met  or  never  parted, 
Wa  bad  ne'er  been  broken-hearted." — Bvmt. 
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CANTO  I 


I. 

K!»ow  ye  the  land  where  the  cypress  and  niyrtlt- (?  ) 

Are  emblems  of  det-da  tiial  are  done  in  tlieir  clime, 
^Vhc^l■  the  rage  of  the  vulture,  (he  love  of  the  turlli', 

fsow  melt  into  sorrow,  now  madden  lo  crime  ? 

(I'l  The  Bridr  nf  jthydot  waa  published  in  the  beginning 
of  December,  1813.  The  mood  of  mind  in  which  it  was 
simrk  off  is  thus  slated  by  Lord  Byn>n,  in  a  letter  to  Mr. 
(iifTord  . — "  You  have  lieen  good  enough  to  look  at  a  thing 
of  mine  in  M.S. — a  Turkish  story— and  I  should  feel  gratiflett 
if  you  would  do  it  the  same  favoar  in  its  probationary  state 
of  printing,  it  waa  written,  1  cannot  say  for  amnsemeat, 
nor  'obliged  by  banger  and  request  of  friends,'  b<it  in  n 
state  of  mind,  from  clrrumsiances  which  occasionally 
occur  lo  '  ut  youth,'  that  rendered  it  necessary  for  me  to 
apply  my  mind  to  something,  any  thing,  but  reality;  and 
under  this  not  very  brilliant  inspiration  it  was  composed. 
.Send  il  cither  to  the  flames,  or 

*  A  tiuiidrrd  hsvtkers'  load. 
On  wLogs  ut  vtindu  In  lly  ur  Ull  abroad.' 

It  deserve*  no  better  than  the  first,  as  the  work  of  a  week, 
and  srribbird  '  slans  pede  in  uuo°  (by  the  by,  the  only 
fo«>t  I  have  to  stand  on);  and  I  promise  never  lo  trouble 


Know  ye  the  lard  of  the  cedar  and  vine. 
Where  the  flowers  ever  blossom,  ihe  beams  evrrahine; 
Where  the  li({ht  wiugs  of  Zephyr,  oppress'd  with 
perfume, 

Wa\  faint  o'er  the  fcardena  of  Gul'3)'in  her  bloom; 
\\  here  the  citron  and  olive  are  fairest  of  fruit, 
And  the  v<iice  of  the  nightingale  never  is  mute: 

you  again  under  forty  cantos,  and  a  voyage  between  each." 

—  \.  K. 

".Murray  tell*  mr  that  Croker  asked  blm  'why  the 
thing  is  colled  the  Aritte  of  Abydos?'  II  ii  an  awkward 
question,  being  unansv«erable :  she  is  not  a  bride;  only 
about  to  be  one.  I  don't  wonder  ut  his  finding  out  the 
hull ;  but  Ibr  detrction  is  too  Inte  to  do  any  good.  1  was  a 
great  fool  lo  have  made  it,  and  oni  ashamed  of  not  t>«lnf 
an  Irishraao."    B.  Diary.  Dec.  (\,  IHl:i._L.B. 

(2)  To  the  Bndr  n(  .4b^do$,  Lord  Byron  made  many  ad- 
ditions daring  It*  profrcss  through  the  press,  amounting  to 
about  two  hundred  lines ;  and,  u  iu  Ibe  rase  of  the  (.taomr, 
the  passages  so  added  will  be  seen  to  be  some  of  the  must 
splendid  in  the  whole  poem.  These  opening  lines,  which 
are  among  the  new  insertions,  ore  supposed  lo  have  been 
toggesled  by  a  song  of  Goethe's — 

"  Krnnst  du  dai  land  wudic  rilroiwn  hlulut."-!..  E. 
"(inl."  the  rose. 
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Wbrrc  the  tints  of  Uie  t%rih,  and  the  hues  of  the  sky, 
In  colour  though  varied,  in  beauty  may  vie, 
And  the  purple  of  Ocean  i.i  deejH-!«t  in  dye; 
NVherr  the  virgins  arc  soft  a<  the  rutes  they  twine. 
And  all,  save  the  spirit  of  man,  is  divine? 
Tii  the  dime  nf  ibe  East;  'lis  the  land  of  the  Son — 
Can  he  amile  <m  auch  deeds  aj«  bis  chiMruu  liave 
done?( I ! 

Oh!  wild  as  the  accents  of  lovers'  farewell 
Are  the  hearts  which  they  bear,  and  the  tides  which 
the)-  tdl. 

II. 

B«f(irl  with  many  a  g>illnnt  slave, 
Apparell'd  a«  Ix-conics  (he  brave. 
Awaiting  each  hi.s  lord's  behest 
To  Ruide  his  steps,  or  gnard  hi*  rest. 
Old  Ctiaffir  <iate  in  his  divan : 

Deep  ihouKlit  wus  in  his  aged  vya; 
And  though  the  face  nf  Mu<<suliiuin 

Not  oft  betrays  to  standers  by 
The  mind  within,  well  skiil'd  to  hide 
All  but  unci)iir|uenil>le  pride, 
Uis  pensive  cheek  and  pondering  brow 
Did  more  than  he  waa  wont  avow. 

III. 

"Let  the  chamber  be  clear'd."  —  The  train  disap- 
pear'd-  - 

"Now  call  roe  the  chief  of  the  haram  guard.'' 
Wiih  Giaffir  is  none  but  his  only  son, 

And  the  Nubian  awaiting  tite  aire's  award. 

•*  Haroan — when  all  the  cruwd  that  wait 

Are  pa<A'd  beyond  the  outer  gate, 

(Woe  to  the  head  whose  eye  I.elield 

My  child  Zulf ika's  face  nuveil'd ! ) 

Hence,  lead  my  daughter  from  her  tov».  i  . 

Her  fate  is  fix'd  this  very  hour- 

Yet  not  to  her  repeat  my  thought; 

By  roe  ahme  be  duty  taaght!" 

■  Parbi) !  to  hear  is  to  olM-y." 

No  more  most  slave  to  despot  say — 

Then  to  the  tower  had  (a'en  his  way. 

But  here  yuang  Selim  silence  brake, 
Fir«t  lowly  rendering  reverence  meet; 

Ajid  downcast  htok'd,  and  gently  spake, 
Still  staniling  at  the  Pacha'*  feet: 

For  son  of  Moslem  must  expire. 

Ere  dare  to  sit  before  his  sire! 

"Father!  for  fear  that  thou  sbouldst  chide 
My  sister,  or  her  sable  guide. 
Know — fur  the  fault,  if  fault  there  lie, 
Was  mine,  then  fall  thy  fmwus  on  me. — 
&i  loveldy  ibe  morning  shone. 

That — let  the  old  and  weary  sleep— 
I  could  nut;  and  to  view  aloiic 

The  faire»t  Menea  of  Und  aiid  deep. 
With  none  to  listen  and  reply 
To  thoughts  with  which  my  heart  beat  high 
W'tre  irksome — for  whate'er  my  mood, 
Iq  S4)i>th  1  love  not  s<tlitude; 
I  041  Zuleika's  sluml)er  broke. 

And,  as  thou  knowest  that  fur  me 

\l,  "tevU  Made  of  firt,  aud  cliUdrcn  •>(  ikc  Sau. 
Witli  wkoa  ravans*  is  mtae." 


Soon  turns  the  haram's  grating  key, 
Before  the  guardian  slaves  awoke 
We  lo  the  rypre*s  groves  had  ilown. 
And  made  earth,  main,  and  hravcn  our  owti ! 
There  linger'd  we,  beguiled  too  long 
AVilh  Mejnoun's  tale,  or  Sadi'a  song; (2) 
Till  I,  who  heard  the  dr-cp  tambour 
Fteat  thy  divan's  approaching  hour, 
To  thee,  and  to  my  duty  (rue, 
Warn'd  by  the  sound,  lo  greet  thee  flew  : 
Rut  there  Zuleika  wanders  yet— 
Nay,  father,  rage  not — nor  forget 
Tliat  none  can  pierce  that  si^cret  bower 
But  tliuse  who  watch  the  women's  tower." 

IV. 

"Son  of  a  slave!"— the  Pacha  aaid— 

"  From  uuheiieving  mother  bred, 

Vain  were  a  father'^  hope  to  aee 

Aught  that  beseems  a  man  in  thee. 

Tliou,  wlien  thine  arm  hhouid  bend  the  bow. 
And  burl  the  dart,  and  curb  the  st'-ed, 
Thou,  Greek  in  sou!  if  not  in  creed. 

Must  pore  where  habltling  walera  How, 

And  watch  unfohling  roses  blow. 
.  Would  lliut  yon  orb,  whose  matin  glow 

I         Ttiy  liHile^s  eyes  so  much  admire. 

Would  lend  thee  sonu  titing  of  his  fire! 
j         Thou,  who  wouldst  sec  tbia  battlement 
I         By  Christian  cannon  piecimra!  rent; 
I  Nay,  tamely  view  old  SUiinbul's  wall 

Bcf4in:  the  dogs  of  Moscow  fall. 

Nor  strike  one  stroke  for  Lfi-  and  death 

Against  the  curs  of  Nazar<  tli ! 
I         4  Jo    let  thy  less  than  woman's  luind 
^         Assume  the  distaff — not  the  brand. 

Hut,  tIarouQ!-~to  my  daughter  speed: 

.\nd  hark — of  thine  own  head  lake  beeil— 

It  thus  Ziileika  ofl  lakes  wing — 

Hiou  se«5'st  yon  bow — it  hath  a  string !  " 

V. 

No  sound  from  Selira's  lip  was  beard. 

At  least  that  mi  l  «ild  Giallir's  ear. 

But  every  frown  and  every  word 

Pierced  keener  than  a  Christian's  sword. 
"Son  of  a  xiavc! — reproach'd  with  fear! 
Those  gibes  had  cost  another  dear. 

Son  of  a  slave! — and  who  my  sire?" 

Thus  held  his  thoughts  their  dark  career; 
.         Ami  glances  e\»  ti  of  more  than  ire 
[  Flash  forth,  then  faintly  disappear. 

I  Old  Giaflir  gaze<l  upon  his  son 

j  Anil  started;  for  within  his  eye 

I  He  read  how  much  his  wrath  had  done; 

I  He  saw  rebeJlion  there  In-gun : 

;  "Oome  hither,  hoy — what,  no  reply? 

I         I  mark  the*- — and  I  know  thee  to<^»; 

But  (here  be  (li-<-ds  tiiou  darest  not  do: 
I         F{ut  if  thy  beard  had  manlier  length, 
I  And  if  thy  han<i  Imd  skill  and  strength, 

I         I 'd  joy  to  sec  ifur  break  a  lance, 

.\llK-it  against  my  own  perchance!" 

_  l,  Mt'jttoiiti  uii'i  l.cila.  the  Hanieo  and  Juliet  of  llir  tiast. 
tiidi,  t>ie  moral  poet  of  IVrsia. 

(3}  Tanihour     Turklth  drum,  which  sound*  ut  *unri*«, 
itimi,  and  iwUiRbi. 
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As  »noerii»gly  tliese  ucceuU  f«H, 
»        On  Seliin".*  rye  he  fim*t*ly  gazed : 

That  rye  irtum'd  hint  glance  for  glance. 
And  proudly  to  liis  sire's  was  raiM-d. 

Till  Oiartlr's  qiinil'd  and  shrunk  nskaiicc — 
Aiid  why — he  frit,  but  durst  not  toll. 
"  Mucii  1  misdouht  thi.<i  wayward  boy 
Will  one  day  work  rae  more  annoy: 
I  Uf.\*r  loM-tl  him  from  his  birth, 
And — but  his  arm  is  little  worth, 
And  scarcply  iii  the  chase  could  cope 
With  timid  fawn  or  nntelope, 
Far  less  wmild  \enlure  into  .-trife 
Where  man  contends  for  fame  ai»d  life — 
I  would  not  trust  that  look  or  tone: 
No — nor  the  blood  so  near  my  own. 
That  blood — be  hatii  not  heard — no  more— 
I  'II  watcJi  him  closer  than  before. 
He  is  an  Arab(l)  to  my  liight, 
Or  Christian  crouching  in  the  light — 
But  bark! — I  hear  /uleika'ii  \oicc; 

Like  honnV  hymu  it  nu-ets  mine  ear: 
She  is  the  ofliipriug  of  niy  choice; 
^  Oh !  more  than  even  her  mother  dear, 

With  all  to  hope,  and  nought  to  fear — 
My  Peri !  ercr  welcome  here ! 
Sweet  as  the  desert  IViunlain's  wa^e 
To  lips  just  cooi'd  in  time  to  save — • 

Such  to  my  longing    f:\tl  art  thou ; 
Nor  can  they  waft  to  Mecca's  shrine 
More  thanks  for  life,  tli:in  I  for  thine. 

Who  blest  thy  birth,  aud  bless  tbec  now." 

VI. 

Fair  as  the  first  that  fell  of  womankind. 

When  on  (hat  dreud  yet  lovely  serpent  smiling. 

Whose  image  then  was  stanip'd  upon  her  mind- 
But  once  beguiled — and  ever  more  lM>piiiling  ; 

Dazzling,  as  that,  oh  I  Um  tninsceiident  \ision 
To  Sorrow's  phaiitom^peoplod  slumber  gi*cu, 

(I)  The  Torka  ahhor  the  Arabs  {who  retnra  Ihr  com- 
pUment  a  hundrrd-fold)  c\cii  more  than  Ifary  hate  Ihr 
Cbristiani. 

(21  Those  twrlve  floe  lines  were  added  in  ihc  roiiric  of 
priming.  -  L.  K. 

{V.  This  riprtii.iioD  ha*  met  with  objections.  I  will  not 
rcfrr  1o  "Ilini  who  halli  not  music  ia  his  (oul."  hat  mrrrly 
rrqurst  tbr  rrartrr  to  rcfolltct.  for  ten  srcondj,  tJip  huturr* 
oflhr  womao  whom  he  belleres  to  he  the  most  l>eautifiil ;  aud, 
if  hr  Ibrn  doe*  not  comprehend  fully  what  is  ferliljr  ei- 
prr*«ed  in  the  alwve  line,  I  thall  be  sorry  for  us  both.  For 
an  eloquent  paMsre  in  the  latest  work  of  the  first  femnle 
writer  of  this,  perhapi  of  any,  ttgt,  on  the  analogy  (and  the 
immediate  rompariiou  eicilcd  by  that  nnsloKy)  between 
"painting  nnd  mosie,"  sec  y«|.  iii.  raji.  10.  IJf  f^liemaynr. 
And  ia  not  thi.^  ronnrctiun  utill  stronger  nith  the  ori(;inn) 
tliHn  the  copy?  with  the  colouring  of  unturc  Ihiiu  of  art? 
After  nil.  this  is  rather  to  be  felt  than  drirrihedi  still  I 
think  there  are  some  who  will  nnderstand  it,  at  least  they 
wonid  have  done  had  they  tteheld  the  rounlriiHnrc  nhose 
speaking  harmony  snggeslcd  the  idea;  for  this  passage  is 
not  drawn  from  imaipnatlon  but  memory,  ibot  mirror  wbirh 
AfRietion  dashes  to  the  earth,  and,  lookinR  down  upon  the 
rragments,  only  beholds  the  reflection  multiplied  I — [-This 
mornlnR,  a  very  pretty  billet  from  tbe  Stacl.  .She  has  been 
pleased  to  be  pleased  with  my  sliKhl  eulogy  In  the  note  au- 
neied  to  the  Bririr.  This  is  to  be  arronuted  for  in  several 
w«y«: — ftrstly.  all  women  like  ail  or  any  praise;  secondly, 
this  was  unexpected,  because  I  have  nr»er  courted  her; 
and.  thirdly,  as  .Scrab  says,  those  who  ha\r  been  alt  their 
lives  regularly  praised,  by  regular  criUcs.  like  a  little  Tariety, 
and  are  glad  when  any  one  goes  out  of  his  wny  to  »oy  a 
cl»il  thing;  and.  fourthly,  she  i.i  a  very  good-natured  crea- 


Wheu  heart  meets  heart  again  in  dreams  KlvMaii, 
And  |Niints  the  lost  on  e.irth  revived  in  heaven; 
Soft,  as  live  memory  of  buriiil  l<t*e; 
Pure,  as  the  prayer  wiiich  CliildhoiKl  wafts  aliove; 
\V'as  she — the  daughter  of  (liut  nide  old  chief, 
Who  met  the  maid  with  tears  —  but  not  of  grief. 
Who  hath  not  provitl  how  feebly  words  esM>(5> 
I  To  li«  ot»e  sp.irk  of  B<Mui\'s  hefivenly  ray? 
Who  doth  not  firl,  iiotil  his  failing  sight 
Faints  iiiio  dimn<^!>  wiih  its  own  delight, 
His  changing  cheek,  his  sinking  heart  confess 
I  Th('  might  -  the  majesty  of  Loveliness? 
I  Such  was  Ziileika — such  aroiind  her  shone 
I  The  naineles.s  charms  unmark'<l  by  her  alone; 
j  Tlie  li^jht  of  love,  tliC  purity  of  grace. 

The  mind,  (he  mutiirt'^i:  breathing  fnm  her  faci-,  'i 
I  Tiie  heart  whose  sriflnt'ss  h.trmoiiized  the  whole — 
I  Aud,  oil!  that  eye  was  in  {(.sclfa  soul! 
'         Her  graceful  arms  in  met  kness  bendiiig 
Across  hei  geiillv-buddiiig  brea.st ; 
At  one  kind  word  those  arms  extending 
To  cla.i.p  the  nei  k  of  him  who  blest 
His  child  caressing;  and  carest, 
/uleika  came — and  (li.tfllr  felt 
His  purpose  half  within  him  melt: 
Not  thai  ag.itnst  her  fancieil  weal 
Hi.s  heart,  though  stern,  could  evir  feci; 
Alfection  chain'd  her  to  iliat  heart, 
'         Ambition  tore  the  links  apart. 

VH. 

**  Zuleikn  !  child  of  gentlfne«s! 

How  dear  this  very  day  must  tell. 
When  1  forget  my  own  distress, 
III  losiiiii;  what  I  love  so  well, 
To  bid  thee  with  another  dwell : 
j  Another!  and  a  braver  ntan 

I  Was  never  M*en  in  bntlle's  van. 

j         We  .Musleni  reck  not  much  of  bloo«l ; 
But  yet  the  line  of  Canismao(:ij 

,  tare,  which  is  the  best  reason.  aOrr  all.  and  perhaps,  the 

I  only  one."    H.  Diary,  Dec  7,  IHIJ.— L.t] 

I      (i)  .Among  the  imputed  ptaginrisms  ao  indnstriously 

I  bunted  out  in  his  wriUUKs.  Ihi.i  line  has  been,  with  somc- 
vtbat  more  plaunibility  than  \»  frriincnt  in  such  chnrges, 
included  ;  the  lyric  poet  I>ovel.iee  having,  il  seems,  written 
"The  melody  and  music  of  ber  fucr."  hir  Thomas  Browne, 
tiw,  in  bis  Hrh<ji»  Mrtlici,  says.  "There  is  music  even  in 
beaut}."  The  coincidence,  nu  doubt,  ia  worth  cvbserving, 
and  the  task  of  "  tracking  thus  a  favourite  writer  in  the 
snow  (aa  Drydrn  eipresses  W,  of  others,"  is  sometimes  not 
unamiLsing:  but  to  those  who  found  upon  such  rrsemblanrrs 
a  general  charge  of  plagiarism,  we  may  apply  what  Sir 
\^  alter  .Scott  says  II  is  a  fiivourite  ihcme  of  laborions 
duluesi  to  trace  such  coincidences,  berauM-  they  appear  to 

,  reduce  genius  of  the  higher  order  to  the  usual  standard  of 

'  humanity,  nnd  of  conrse  to  bring  the  author  nearer  to  a 
level  with  his  crillrs."    .l/wjrr.— I,.  K. 

Of  the  line  which  bn*  given  rise  In  these  stiiclnres, 
"it  la  not  only  curious,  but  instructive, "  says  Moore,  "to 
trace  the  progress  to  its  present  state  of  finish.  llavinK  at 
first  written — 

'  >lin<l  tin  ber  tip.  and  music  in  tier  face.' 
he  aflerwanU  altered  it  to  — 

•  Thr  mlml  of  music  brrstMti^  m  hrr  fscr," 
but  this  not  sall!>fyiug  him,  the  uevt  step  of  correelioa 
brought  the  line  to  what  il  is  nt  present." — 1*.  E. 

(b)  r.orasman  Oglou.  or  Knra  Osman  Oglon,  if  the  prin- 
cipal landholder  in  Turkey ;  he  governs  Magnesia  :  those 
who,  by  •  kind  of  feudal  tenure,  possess  land  on  conditinu 
of  service,  are  called  Timariott:  they  serve  as  .Spahis,  ac- 
cording to  the  extent  of  territory,  and  bring  a  certain  nam- 

'  t>er  into  the  tietd.  generally  cavalry. 
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UnclMuiged,  uiicLan^table  hath  sluod 

First  of  the  bold  Timariot  bands 

That  won  and  well  can  keep  their 
Enough  that  he  who  cuines  to  woo 
U  kMMBMiof  the  Bey  Oglou: 
His  Tftmrn  need  acarce  a  tboagbt  flnptoj ; 
1  would  not  have  tbee  wad  a  boy. 
And  thou  ahalt  have  a  noble  doweri 
Aad  faia  and  my  omled  power 
Wai  laagli  to  aoorn  the  deatb-finMn, 
Which  other*  treniblf  but  to  scan, 
And  teach  the  ni<--»engtT  ( 1 )  what  fate 
The  bearer  of  such  boon  may  wait. 
And  no%y  thou  know'st  thy  father's  will; 

All  that  thy  m;\  hatli  iiird  ti>  know: 
Twa«  mine  to  teach  obnlinicf  slilJ- — 

Hie  way  to  love  tby  kwd  nay  abow." 

vni. 

In  silenro  bow'd  the  virgin's  htad; 

And  if  her  eye  was  till'd  with  t«»rs 
That  »(illeil  ft'eling  dare  not  shc<i, 
And  chan>;«l  her  cheek  from  pale  to  red, 

And  red  to  pale,  as  through  her  ears 
Those  winged  words  like  arro\\ sn  .l, 

What  codd  aoch  be  but  maiik-u  lean? 
So  bright  the  tear  in  Beauty's  eye, 
Ix>Te  half  regrets  to  kiss  it  dry  ; 
So  sweet  the  blush  of  fiasbfuluess, 
Brca  Pity  aearee  can  wish  it  1m! 
Whate'er  it  ^vas,  the  sire  forp*jt; 
Or,  if  remen»b<'r'd,  mark'd  it  not; 
Thrice  clapp'd  his  hands,  and  call'd  his  steed,  ''.^ 

Kesi^i'd  his  gem-adorn'd  chibouque,(3) 
And  moonting  featly  for  the  mead, 

With  Maugrabee'4'j  and  Mamaluke, 

Hia  way  ainid  his  delia  Ux>k,(5) 
witaeM  flaany  an  actire  deed 
With  sabre  keen,  or  blunt  jerreed. 
The  Kislar  ooly  and  his  Moors 
Wakh  well  the  haraB'a  oiMy  doora. 

IX. 

Ks  head  was  leant  upon  his  hand. 

His  eye  look'd  u'er  (he  dark  bltie  waiCT 
Tbat  awifilly  glides  and  geutly  swells 
Betw—  the  wiadbg  Daidaaelles; 


(I)  Wlaa  a  ^eha  is  saiadeBUy  straag  to  resUt,  the 
'  I  aMsscager,  vrbo  Is  always  the  tnt  bearer  of  the 
'  IbrMs  4satk,  is  straaglad  iasleadt  aad  io«stiaiss  gve 
or  sii.  eae  elter  the  ether*  «a  the  eaaM  erread,  hr  coouaaDd 
er  Ike  leftactory  petiat;  U,  ea  tkeeaamiy.  he  Is  weak 
ar  t&fuL  he  bewa.  bfases  the  aeltearaeNiweteMe  iiinateM, 
m»  ie  »easliBi^  wtth  ^eei  eeewjaseaey.  la  1810,  es- 

■MWtedlB  tkeateheettke 
tbe  bead  ef  tbo  Pacha  of 
It.  a  brave  yeaag  aaa,  cat  elf  br  tMaeberri  after  a 

(S)  C38n<ac«f  (he  heads  calls  the  eervaate.  The  Taits 

^(S*«aAe!^|B^^ 

wUeh  eeatalRe  the 
,is  etoaed  wUk  fniitrnt  Heaei,  It  hi  pwisiia  of 
w  vnaltblcr  orders. 

14)  "  Maafrabcc,"  MootIA  meeMatiss. 
(5)  "OaiiB,*  braros  wke  iMt  lie  Mara  hepe  ef  tbr 
"  f.  Bad  elwajrs  bcgia  the 


(•)  A  twisted  Md  of  Atf  i>  "Md  ibe  eriodter  prertler  I>y 
Ae  Tarks,  aad  turn  batNwitfaBB  araa  eaa  cat  ibr 


HatailB^elfehet 


Ibrough 
Isascdibr 


Bat  yet  he  saw  nor  sea  nor  strand. 
Nor  even  bis  PhfAaVttaltatfd  band 

Mix  in  the  game  of  mimic  slaughter, 
Careering  cltuive  the  fulcJed  fell  (6) 

eabre-strokc  right  sharply  dealt; 
NBrvari^  the  javelL-darting  crowd, 
Mir  heaiMefr  Oii|ahs(7)  wUd  and  load— 

He  ifglfMlwt  oToki.Giaflif'a  di|^^ 

Ko  word  from  Selim's  homm  broVe; 
One  sigh  Zulcika's  thought  be.<puke: 
Still  gazed  be  through  the  lattice-gnle, 
l^alc,  mute,  and  mourAfally  sedate. 
To  him  Zuleika's  eye  was  tnrn'd. 
But  little  from  hii.  aspect  Karn'd: 
^  Ej^ual  her  grief,  yet  not  the 
Her  fteart  ooDfim*d  a  gentler 

*     I?iif  yet  l!iat  heart,  alarniM  or  weak, 
She  knew  not  why,  forbade  to  speak, 
Yet  speak  she  must — but  wheo-eeiay? 
**  How  strange  he  thus  should  turn  away! 
Not  thus  we  e'er  before  have  met ;  . 
Not  Ihoa  aball  be  our  i>arliiig  yet." 

Thrice  paced  she  slowly  through  the  roon, 
,  And  watcfa*d  his  eye— it  still  was  6ii'd: 

She  snatch'd  the  urn  wherein  was  mix'd 
The  Persian  Atar-gul's  (8j  perfume, 
And  epruihled  all  its  edoors  o'er 

The  picturct!  n'of  11"  and  niatble  floor  : 
Tiie  drops,  thai  through  his  glitleruig  \e»l 
The  pi  i>tul  girl's  appeal  addreaa'df 
Unheeded  u'er  his  bason  flew. 
As  if  that  breast  were  marble  too. 
"What!  sullen  yet?  it  must  not  b> 
O  gentle  Selini,  this  from  thee!" 
SBb  law  in  curioua  order  eet 

The  fairest  flowers  of  eastern  land — 
''lie  tovetl  them  once;  may  touch  them  yet, 
If  olTer'd  by  Zuleika's  band"  ^ 
,    The  childish  thougiit  \mis  hardly  breathetl 
Before  the  rose  was  pluek'd  and  wreathed; 
The  next  fond  moment  saw  her  seal 
Her  fairy  form  at  Selim's  feet : 
'This  roee,  to  calm  my  brother's  cares, 
A  message  from  the  bulbul[IO)  beafl} 
1 1  says  to-uight  he  will  prolong 
For  SeJiflTh  ear  his  svreetesl  sung  ; 

the  Mne  purpose.  The  Jerreed  is  a  game  of  hteat  javeUnt. 
■nimated  and  graeeftil. 

(7)  "  Ollaba,"  AUa  U  AUab,  tbe  « lilies,*  as  tbe  ii|Muu*h 
poeU  call  them,  the  soead  is  (Mlah ;  a  cry  of  which  Ibe 
Tarks,  for  a  silent  people,  are  somewhat  profuse,  particu- 
lar!; during  the  Jerreed.  or  la  the  cbsae,  but  mo*Uy  in 
battle.  Their  aaimatioa  la  tbe  ddd.  aad  gravitx  ia  tbe 
ehelhir.  vrfth  their  pipes  aad  cembeleloi,  tbna  aa  ajaasiag 
coatmst. 

(8)  Aternml."  etter  of  resaa.  The  Parafam  is  the  dnest. 

(9)  The  eeiUaff  aad  wetascels.  er  nihar  waUs,  of  the 
HnsanhMn  epaitawata,  «te  fanctaBy  palaled.  la  great 
beaaes,  with  eae  etemel  end  high|p>^onred  view  of  Caa* 
ettntlneple,  wherein  the  priadpal  ftatare  le  a  aeUe  eaa^ 
ttaift  ef  perspective;  bdew,  arm.  sidmHara,  ale.  are  la 
geaeral  IbadibO  j  and  net  iaalagastly  diapeaad. 

(10}  It  bas  beea  meeh  deoMad  whether  the  aoiea  eTtUa 
"Lover  of  tbe  rose"  ere  sod  er  mctry  i  aad  Mr.  Fee's  re- 
raarU  ea  the  sal^eet  have  peeveked  aeaae  laerned  eeatro* 
Tcrty  aa  te  the  epialeas  ef  the  eadeats  on  the  sehieet.  1 
dareaateeatare  a  caadaetare  ea  the  pninr.  theegb  a  littir 
'  te  the  "enare  ■alien.'*  etc.  ij  Mr.  Fee 
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And  though  hi's  note  U  <ioinewb«t  sad. 
He'll  try  for  once  a  strain  more  glad, 
Wiih  MOW  fiunt  hope  bit  •Itei'd  by 
May  nag  theie  gloomy  Aooghti  amy. 

XI. 

*''^'bat!  not  receive  my  foolish  flower? 

Nay  then  I  am  indeed  unblest : 
On  mc  can  tlius  thy  fort  liciid  Iowit? 

Aud  kuow'tt  Uiou  not  who  loves  tbee  best ! 
Ob,  Sdim  dear!  oh,  more  than  dearertl 
Say^  is  it  nr  llmu  liatcst  or  fcarest? 
Coma^  lay  thy  head  upon  my  breast. 
And  I  wfll  kiss  thee  mto  rest. 

Since  words  of  riiit;(^.  and  siiric;<;  nmst  bll,, 
K>en  {rum  my  iHbied  nigliliiigali,-. 
1  knew  our  sire  at  times  w-hh  stem. 
Bat  this  from  lb«e  bad  yet  to  learn : 
Too  well  I  know  be  loves  thee  not ; 
But  is  ZaIeikaV  Ii)%t  forgot? 
Ah!  deem  I  right?  the  Pacha's  pka— 
This  kinsnan  Bey  of  Oaraaman 
Pfi  hap<;  may  prove  some  foe  of  thiw: 
If  so,  1  swear  by  Mecca's  shriue, 
Ifahriiiea  that  neW  approach  aflow 

To  XMmian's  sJfp  admit  her  \<n\, 
Willmut  tliy  frvf  coiisciil,  coniinand, 
Till-  Sultan  should  not  have  my  huid! 
Tkiok'st  thou  that  1  could  bear  to  part 
With  thee,  and  learn  to  halve  my  heart? 
Ahl  were  I  8<*ver'd  from  thy  side-, 
Where  were  thy  friend — aud  who  my  guide ! 
Years  have  not  seen,  Time  shall  not  see 

T}ic  hour  that  tears  my  sotil  fr.':n  (Iicc: 
Even  Azniei,(l)  from  his  dt-aiUy  quiver 

When  flies  that  shaft,  and  fly  it 
That  partn  all  else,  shall  doom  for  i 

Our  hearts  to  undivided  dust!** 

XIL 

Re  Kved — he  breathed — he  moved — ^he  felt ! 

He  raispd  the  maid  from  vliere  she  liidt; 
His  trance  was  gone — his  keen  eye  shone 
WHfa  thoogfaU  that  long  in  dailuaeM  dwdt: 
With  thoughts  that  boni  — in  rays  tlttl  am* 
As  the  stream  late  conceal  d 

By  the  fringe  of  its  willoiVt, 
When  it  rushes  roeal'd 

In  the  light  of  its  bdlows; 
As  the  bolt  bursts  on  high 

From  tbe  bbck  dond  that  booad  it, 
Plash'd  tbe  soul  of  that  eye 

Through  ihv  lone  I.i'-fies  round  it. 
A  war-horse  at  the  trumpet's  soond, 
A  Hon  tmised  by  heedkss  bound, 
A  tyrant  wak;>d  t  >  snddrn  strife 
By  gray^  of  ill-dirtctt-d  Lnife, 
Starts  not  to  more  convulsive  life 
Than  be,  who  beard  that  vow,  display'd. 
And  all,  before  reprcss'd,  betray *d: 
"Now  thou  art  mine,  for  ever  mine, 
With  life  to  keq>,  and  aoaioe  with  life  resign; 


(I) 

ft)  netrssflvesartke 
dot.  artida  Mtoter. 


ScelTBer- 
r,  tts  nest  in  rank  alter  a 


Now  thou  art  mine — that  sacrcti  oath, 
Though  Bwora  by  ooe,  bath  bound  us  both. 
Tsa,  fondly,  wisely  but  tftov  done; 

That  vow  lialli  s;i\ed  more  heads  than  one; 
But  bluirli  not  thou — thy  simplest  tress 
Clainu  more  from  mc  than  tendc-mess; 
I  would  not  wrong  the  slenderest  hair 
That  clusters  round  thy  forehead  fair. 
For  all  tbe  treasures  burte<I  iar 
Within  the  caves  of  lstakar.(2^ 
This  morning  doads  upon  me  iowcr*d, 

Rcproache-s  on  my  head  were  slmv^er'd, 
Aihi  Gialllr  almost  call'd  me  coward  1 
Now  I  have  motive  to  be  brave, 

The  son  of  hi^  neiilected  slrixe,  - 
Nay,  start  not,  "twas  ilo  t<  rni  he  gave, — 
May  show,  thoagh  littl<  apt  to  vaunt, 
A  heart  his  words  uor  deixls  can  daunt. 
His  son,  indeed! — yet,  thanks  to  thee^ 
Perchance  I  am,  at  least  shall  be; 
Bat  let  our  plighted  secret  vow  ^ 
Be  <mly  known  to  ns  as  now. 

T  Lnow  the  wretch  wlio  dareS 
From  Gialhr  thy  reluctant 
More  ill-got  wealth,  a  meaner  sool 
Holds  not  a  Miisjtelim's  i i  eoutrol: 
Was  he  not  bred  in  Kgripo?''-i) 
,  A  viler  race  let  Israel  show ; 
But  let  that  pass — to  none  be  tokl 
Oar  oatli;  the  rest  shall  time  unfold 
To  me  and  mine  lca\e  Osman  Beyj 
1  've  partisans  for  peril's  day: 
Think  not  I  am  what  1  •ppeAr; 
I'fe  irai,  nod  fUcnda,  mid  vengcnm 

XJIl. 

*nbik  not  thou  art  what  thou  appearest! 
My  Selim,  thou  art  sadly  changed: 
This  mom  I  saw  thee  gentlest,  dearest; 
Bat  now  then  'rt  from  thysdf  eslraafed. 

My  III'"'  t!iou  >nrely  knew'st  b«'fore, 
It  ne'er  was  less,  nor  can  be  more. 
To  see  thee,  hear  thce^  near  Ibee  stay, 

An<l  li:t(e  the  niffllt  1  know  not  why^ 
Save  that  we  meet  not  but  by  day; 

With  thee  to  live,  with  thealftdic^ 

I  dare  not  to  my  hope  deny ; 
Thy  check,  thine  ejes,  thy  lips  to  kiss, 
Like  this — and  this-  no  more  than  this; 
For,  Alia !  sore  thy  lips  are  flame : 

What  fever  in  tfiy  veins  is  flowing? 

My  own  ha\e  nearly  caught  the  same. 

At  least  I  feel  my  cheek  too  bbisliing. 
To  soothe  thy  siekacM,  watch  thy  health, 
Partake,  but  never  waste,  thy  wealth. 
Or  stand  with  smiles  unmurmuring  by. 
All  !  lighten  half  thy  poverty; 
Do  all  but  close  thy  dying  eye, 
Flor  that  1  conld  not  live  to  try ! 
To  these  alone  my  thoughts  aj|^fv: 
More  can  I  do,  or  thou  require? 


p«rhai  a  waywode  la  the  thMt  and 

■s»«.  I 

■  i)  "  Efnpo  "  Ihr'  Nr^ropOBt.     Accnrrtili!;  (O  the  )irn\.  r  h,  j 

ttir  Tarlu  or  Mripo,  Uie  Jews  of  Salonios,  and  U»e  OrerU 
oTAIheaStaiv 
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Bu(,  S<'Iirn.  (hiui  mu«l  aiis>ver  why 
NVf  ucrti  S4I  much  nl  rnystfry? 
Thf  cause  I  caiinot  dmim  nor  trll, 
Uiil  fM»  it,  since  thou  say 'st  'lis  w<  ll ; 
Yet  »>hat  thou  nu-aii'si  by  'arni><'  ami  "fricnd-i' 
Beyond  my  wj-aker  .sense  exteiuls. 
1  meant  that  OialCr  should  have  heard 

The  \ery  vow  I  pli^hlctl  thee; 
Hi«  wrath  would  not  revoke  my  word: 
Rut  »urely  he  wiiuld  leave  me  fret. 
Can  this  fond  wivh  seem  !^traiige  iu  me, 
To  Ix  what  I  have  e\er  been? 
\N  hat  other  hath  Ztdcika  .leeu 
^Fn>m  simple  childhood's  earliest  hoar? 
What  other  can  she  s^'k  to  see 
Than  thee,  companiuu  of  her  bower, 

The  partner  of  her  infancy  ? 
These  cheriah'd  thoughts  with  life  l>egnn. 

Say,  why  must  1  no  more  a^i'w  .' 
What  ehang;e  is  wrought  to  make  me  shun 
The  truth;  my  pride,  and  thine  till  now  ? 
To  n>eet  the  gaze  of  stranKer*s  eyes 
Our  law,  our  creed,  our  GikI  denies  ; 
>ior  ahall  one  wandering  thou$;ht  of  mine 
At  such,  our  Prophet's  will,  repine: 
No!  happier  made  by  that  decree. 
He  left  ine  all  in  leaving  tlice. 
Deep  were  my  anguish,  tbas  compell'd 
To  wed  with  one  I  m-'er  beheld  : 
This  wherefore  shoidd  I  not  reveal? 
Why  wilt  thou  urge  me  to  conceal? 
I  know  the  Pacha's  haughty  muud 
To  thee  bath  never  bodod  go<Hl; 
And  he  so  often  storms  at  nought, 
Allah!  forbid  that  e'er  he  oU);ht! 
And  why,  I  know  not,  but  within 
My  heart  concealment  weigh*  like  sin. 
If  then  such  secrecy  be  crime, 

And  such  it  feels  while  lurking  here; 
Ob.  Selim!  tell  me  yet  in  time. 

Nor  leave  roe  Ihiu  to  thoughts  uf  feat 
Ab!  yonder  sec  the  tchocadar,  ;l) 
My  father  ieave.n  the  mimic  war ; 
I  tremble  now  to  meet  his  eye — 
Say,  Selim,  canst  thou  tell  inc  why  ?" 

XJV. 

"Zuleika — to  thy  tower's  retreat        t,  \ 
Betake  thee — Giaffir  I  can  greet; 
And  now  with  him  I  fain  must  prate  • 
Of  firmans,  impost,  levies,  state. 
There  'a  fearful  news  frttm  Dannbe's  banks ; 
Our  Vizier  nobly  thins  his  ranks, 
For  which  ilxr  Giaour  may  give  him  thanks.' 
Our  Sultan  hath  a  shorter  way 
Such  costly  triumph  to  repay. 
But,  mark  me,  when  the  twilight  dram 

Hath  warn'd  the  troops  to  food  and  sleep. 
Unto  thy  cell  will  Selim  come: 
Then  softly  from  the  ha  ram  creep 
Where  we  may  wander  by  the  deep: 
Our  garden-battlemeutji  are  steep; 
Nor  these  wiJl  rash  intrader  climb 
To  list  oor  words,  or  stint  our  lime; 

ft)  "  Tchocadar"— «Be  of  the  attendants  who  precedes  a 
■u  «#aulkorit]r. 
(3)  Tk*  wrvafUng  alwnt  thi*  rpitbrt,  "the  broad  llrUci- 


jVnd  if  be  doth,  I  want  not  steel 
Which  s»ime  have  felt,  and  more  may  feel 
Then  shall  thuu  learn  of  S<  lim  more 
Than  thou  hast  heard  or  llioughl  before: 
Trust  me,  Zuleika — fear  not  me! 
Thou  kuow'sl  I  hold  a  baram  key." 

"  Fear  thee,  my  Selim !  ne'er  till  now 
Did  wurd  like  this — " 

"  Del.iy  not  thou  ; 
I  keep  the  key — and  Hatoun's  guard 
Have  some,  and  hope  of  more  reward. 
To-niglit,  Xuleika,  thou  slialt  hear 
My  tale,  my  purpose,  and  my  fear: 
I  am  not,  love !  what  1  apjuflr." 


CANTO  II. 


I. 

The  winds  are  high  on  Helle's  wave. 
As  on  tliat  night  of  >tormy  v\ater 
When  Love,  who  sent,  forg<»t  to  save 
The  younc.  the  beautiful,  the  hra\e, 

'i'lie  luaely  hope  of  Sestos'  daughter. 
Oil !  when  almie  along  the  sky 
Hit  turret-tor<  h  was  dlaziiig  high. 
Though  rising  gale,  and  lircaking  foam, 
And  shrieking  Nea-birds  warnM  him  home; 
And  clouds  aloft  and  tides  below, 
With  <<i;:ns  and  souikU,  forbade  to  go. 
He  ciiiiUI  nut  see,  he  would  not  hear, 
Or  soand  or  sign  foreboding  fear; 
His  eye  but  »aw  that  light  of  love, 
The  only  star  it  hair<l  above; 
His  car  Ixit  rang  with  Hi-ro's  song, 
"  Ye  v%aves,  divide  not  lovers  long!" — 
That  tale  is  old,  but  love  anew 
May  nerve  vouiig  hearts  to  prove  as  true 

II. 

Tlie  winds  are  high,  and  Helle's  tide 
Hulls  darkly-heaving  to  the  main; 
And  Night's  descending  shadows  hide 
i  hat  iield  with  hlouil  beiicw  'd  in  vain, 
^       The  desert  of  old  Priam's  pride; 

The  tomlM,  sole  relics  of  his  reign, 
All — save  immortal  dreams  that  could  beguile 
The  blind  old  man  of  Scio's  rocky  iale! 

HI. 

Oh !  yet — for  there  my  steps  have  been  ; 

These  feet  have  presa'd  the  sacred  shore. 
These  limbs  that  baoyant  wave  hath  borne— 
Minstrel !  v%ith  thee  to  muse,  to  mourn, 

To  trace  again  those  fields  of  yore. 
Believing  every  hillock  gn^n 

Contains  no  fabied  hero's  ashes, 
And  that  around  the  undoubted  scene 

Thine  own  "  broad  Hellespont"  (2}8till  dashes, 
Be  long  my  lot!  and  cold  were  he 
yfho  there  coald  gaze  denying  thee! 

poDl"  or  the  "  houndleu  llrllripont,"  wb«llier  it  mean*  one 
or  the  other,  or  what  it  mraiu  at  all,  hn»  been  Iwvond  .ill 
pouihitity  of  detail.    I  have  even  heard  it  ditpatrd  on  the 
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nr. 

The  night  hatli  closet^  on  Ildle's  btroBB, 

Nor  yet  balh  risen  on  Ida's  hill 
TlMt  BiooD,  whieb  shone  on  hi*  high  (Iwaw: 

No  warrior  rlildrs  her  prarefu!  Ijeam, 

But  ronsciiuis  slit  plu  rds  bli'ss  it  siill. 
Their  fliK'ks  arc  ^ni/.hi^  on  the  monad 

Of  him  who  fdt  the  Dardan's  arrow: 
That  mighty  heap  of  gathcr'd  ground 
Which  Ammon's  son  ran  pruuiily  round,(l) 
By  liAtioM  raited,  by  monarcfai  crowa'd* 

I«  BOW  a  lone  and  nameleM  barrow! 

Within — thy  dw)  Ilin^'-placr  how  narrow! 
Without— can  only  strangers  breathe 
The  name  of  him  tba<  wa$  baeath: 

Dust  loMjj  (uidri'its  the  storied  stone; 
Bui  thou — thy  very  dust  is  goue! 

V. 

Late,  bte  4o-n^ht  will  Dian  cheer 

The  swain,  and  chase  the  boatman's  ttUtf 

Till  then — no  beacon  on  the  clilT 

May  aibape  the  coarse  of  straggling  skiff;  • 

Xhe  scattor'd  lik;li(s  thnt  skirt  the  bay. 
All,  one  by  one,  have  tiieil  away;   .  ' 
The  only  lamp  of  tin's  lone  hour 
Is  fUamcring  in  /uieika'ii  tower. 
Yea!  tbp«  is  light  in  that  lone  chamber. 

And  o'er  her  silkm  ottoman 
Are  thrown  the  fragrant  beads  of  amber, 
•  O'er  which  her  fairy  ringers  ran ;  [2) 
Nrar  llievir,  with  i-iiit-iald  rajs  beset, 
(Uow  could  she  thus  that  gem  forget  ?) 
Hbr  BMither^s  sainted  amnlet,(3) 

Whereon  rrigravetl  the  Koorsce  text. 

Could  .stiioolh  tliis  lite,  and  win  tlie  next; 

And  by  her  comb<jloio(4)  lies 

A  Koran  of  illumined  dyes ; 

And  many  a  bright  emblazon'd  rhyme 

By  Persian  scribes  redeem 'd  from  time ; 

^JnI  o'er  those  scrolls,  not  oft  so  nute. 

Reclines  her  now-ne^erted  bite; 

And  round  her  lamp  of  fretted  gold 

Bloom  flowers  in  ui  ns  ot  Cliiita's  mould ; 

The  richest  work  of  Iran's  leoa^ 

And  Sliei-raz'  tribute  of  perfume; 

All  that  c^n  eye  or  sense  delight 

Are  gather'd  in  that  gorgeous  rooOIJ 
Bat  yet  it  bath  an  air  of  gloom. 


i  aad,  not  (bresednc  *  •pes'T  conelaiioa  to  tbe  eon- 
iMd  mfOt  wfth  awlBBinc  arroM  it  in  (ke 
;  aad  pmialiljr  amf  afila,  beibrs  the  poine 
is  settlad.  ladaci,  the  qacsOon  as  to  tbe  IfotH  of  "tlw 

taneborttnadacn^ 
"itifHtWpwtobty  BooMr'hsd  tbe 
aatieB  af  4lstaaet  uw  a  sofoette  luu  vt  Urns;  aad 
bs  talks  of  bouadicasb  msaas  balT  a  mile;  as  the 
latter,  by  a  Hke  flgurs,  wksa  abe  says  cfamal  attacbaeat, 
■Imply  ■pwiilits  tbree  weeks. 

(1)  IHbre  Us  Ptmlsn  faraslMi.  aa«  crovaed  Ike  altar 
witbJaaiel,  cte.  He  was  aJtavwaids  ladtatMl  bf  CsfaMa 
la  bis  taee.  It  is  bsHewd  that  tke  lait  alM  |Mftea«d  a 
Mend,  saaed  Pestiu.  tw  the  sake  of aew  Patrarlaa  fames. 
1  bate  sesa  the  sbeep  frcdinc  on  the  tombs  of  JBaletcs  aad 
ABtiiodias}  the  iist  is  ia  tbe  eeatre  of  the  plain. 
{%)  Whsa  tabbed,  the  amber  U  fuiceptible  of  a  perftmte, 
isaUgUtbat  not  diijiRreeable. — [On  di«eo«criiiK  that, 
In  some  of  tbe  early  ropici,  the  all  inporfant  mono«>llable 
'asl*  bad  been  onitted,  l^rd  Dyron  wrote  tn  Mr.  Marray, 
—^Tbere  it  a  diaboUeal  miitaie,  which  mutt  be  eorreetcd ; 


She,  of  this  Peri  cell  the  qirile,  ^ 
W^  dfik  she  bete^  and  en  ao  rode  •  ai^bt? 

VL 

Wrapt  in  the  dni  ke'^t  sable  vest, 

^^  hich  none  sa\e  noljle«l  Moslem  wear. 

To  guard  from  winds  of  heaven  the  breast 
As  heaven  itself  to  S«'lim  dear, 

With  cautious  steps  the  thicket  threading. 
And  starting  o(t,  as  through  the  glade 
The  gatt  its  hoUuw  moanings  made. 

Till  on  tbe  snootber  iiathway  treading, 

More  free  her  timid  bo.Kom  beat. 

The  maid  pursued  her  silent  gnide;  • 

And  Iboagh  her  terror  nrged  retreat. 

How  could  she  quit  Iht  Selim's  side? 
How  teach  bcr  tcfiuei  lips  to  chide  ? 

e 

VII. 

Thqr  reach'd  at  length  a  grotto,  benn 
Bymrtare,  bat  enlarged  by  art, 

Where  off  lier  lute  slie  v%ont  to  tune, 

Anil  (j(i  her  Kuniii  cunn'd  apart; 
And  oft  in  youthful  reverie 
Sbe  dream'd  what  Paradise  might  be: 
Where  woman's  parted  soul  shall  go 
Ber  Prophet  bad  disdain'd  to  show; 
But  ^inirs  nianaiDa  was  secure, 
Nbr  «em'd  she,  codd  hft  lonf  endure 
^is  bower  in  other  worlds  of  bliss. 
Without  Aer,  mott  bdoved  in  this! 
Oli!  wfaosodearwUhluiiicedddwdir 
What  boaii  soothe  Utt  half  so  weU? 

btt  sbe  visited  tbe  spot 
change  seem'd  wrought  wilbin  the  gTDt. 

It  might  be  only  that  the  night 
Disguised  things  seen  li\  boltrr  li^'lit: 

That  braaen  Innp  but^timly  threw 
A  ray  of  no  eekstM  bne; 

I{iit  in  a  nook  within  the  eell 

Her  eye  on  stranger  objects  fell. 

fbere  anas  were  piled,  not  tncb  bs  ^ridd 

,  The  liirlwn'd  jleli<«  in  the  field; 
^  iJut  brand-s  of  foreign  blade  and  hilt, 

And  one  was  red — jxTchauce  witli  ^-nilt! 
.  Ah!  how  witboat  can  bkMid  be  spMt? 


it  it  tte  eodttlaa  ef  'nsf  heiMe  diMffeesUt.  ia  tbe  note 
eg  tbe  ambtr  rsaaiy.  TMsIa  nalljr  bsrtibl^  aad  atarily  as 
bad  as  tbe  alaalHt  of  niae  at  Ibt  tkreiheld  I  aMaa  tbe 
■limoaier  of  Bride.  Pray  do  net  let  %,mn  I*  witbaat  tbe 
•aet:' ititaoMcass,aad  wenettaa  aaattnte.  1<  " 
printer  wBt  aaddltd  witb  a  vaai|lre.^«4«B.| 
(3)  Tbe  baOer  bi  aaMdtts  capaved  ea  geSH 
la  gud  beset,  *t"*^r'i'g  aofape  tken  lbs 
leaad  theaecfc,  wtitt,  or  ana.  it  tdO  onltenal  is  tbe  Boat. 
Tbe  Keeneeftbreae)  venela  lbs  teetod  eapu  ef  tbe  JCwwn 
~     ~  of  tbe  Matt  Hi|b,  aad  to  cagmved 


efaO  teal 

(d)  "Ctatbilstt^-a  TarUsb  rosary.  He  W0..  pv- 
tiaaliiily  tbote  ef  tte  Peniaas,  are  richly  adenwd  aad  iUa- 
minated.  Tha  Greek  fenalea  are  kept  in  atter  igaoraiice  ; 
bat  many  of  tbe  Torkiib  fdrli  are  highly  accomplished, 
thoueh  aot  actually  qaslifled  for  k  Clirittiaa  coterie.  Per- 
haps Mine  of  our  own  "  bhiti"  mifht  aot  be  ib»  worse  Ibr 
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A  cop  too  M  (he  iMMid  was  set 

That  did  not  seem  to  hoM  .vhrrM. 
AVbai  ouy  this  ncao?  the  lum'd  to  see 
BarSdiiB— **Oli!  en  this  te  ket* 

•IX. 

His  rol»e  of  pride  was  thrown  aviflj>, 

UU  brow  no  hiflncrown'd  iurbaa  bore, 
But  in  lb  ttotd  %  tlMMt  of  fti^ 

Wn-atfifd  lightly  round,  hi*  templet 
That  dagger,  on  whose  hilt  the  gem 
Were  worthy  of  a  diadtnn, 
No  longer  glittrrM  at  his  waist, 
Where  pijitols  iinadi)rn'd  were  braced; 
And  from  bis  Iw'lt  a  Kabre  swung, 
And  froa  hi*  ahooMer  Jooady  haag  ^ 
The  doalt  of  white,  th«  thin  cnpolo 

That  decks  the  wand'Tin;;  Candioli; 
BcDCAth — hii  folden>pUted  veit 
Chnf  Uko  a  cafrMi  to  hit  breurt; 
The  grsBTes  below  hi<  knee  that  wound 
With  ailvery  acales  were  sheathed  and  boood. 
Bat  were  it  not  that  hi^  edkamand 
Spake  in  his  eye,  and  lone,  and  tumd* 
All  that  a  careiest  eye  coald  see 
ii  Mb  WW  tMM  Toof  CWMW|te.(l) 


•I  said  I  was  not  what  I  seem'd; 

And  DOW  thoa  aee'st  my  words  were  true: 
r  km  •  tala  thai  iMt  ftoC  dramld, 

If  sooth — its  truth  must  others  rw^  ■• 
My  story  now 't  were  vain  to  hide, 
I  mast  not  see  thee  Osihan's  bride: 
Hill  had  not  thine  own  lips  declared 
lluw  much  of  that  young  heart  1  shared, 
I  could  not,  must  not,  y«t  lune  vliown 
The  darker  secret  of  my  own. 
la  this  1  speak  not  now  of  kne; 
That,  let  time,  truth,  and  peril  pHmt 
Bat  first— Oh  1  aev«-r  wed  anetbe 
ataUka!  I  m  aot  thy  bro4bcr!* 

XI. 

■Oh!  not  my  brother! — yd 

God!  am  I  If  ft  alone  on  earth 
To  mourn — I  dare  not  cona — the  day  (2) 

That  saw  my  soMaiy  IwlhT 
Oil  Ihoa  wilt  lova  ao  mw  wo 


I 


I  "  (»ali"n)5rr  "  -  or  (inNcinni,  a  »ailor,  tint  i*,  i  TurLMh 
jr ;  thf  (;rrck5  ii.i»if;«lr.  Die  riirk*  work  Ibr  (cuns.  Tlirir 
drcM  ii  pirtorrsijar  ;  Qurl  I  \\,i\c  nccu  the  (lapitau  I'ncha 
■wrc  than  once  wrarin^  i(  h<i  a  klml  of  inrtyj.  Their  leK* 
towerer,  arc  grnrrally  nakn)  Thr  hu^kin^  de»crih«d  in 
tkt  tett  ai  (hrathril  behind  with  tUfer  arr  tboM  of  an 
imsoat  robber,  who  wsa  my  host  (he  had  qnitted  the  pro- 
fraaiont  at  hi*  Fyrgft,  near  Gattoual  la  tba  Morea;  they 
were  plated  la  soalas  sae  omt  Ihs  olfeer*  Mhs  tte  Ink  ut 


dw  «ay.' 


(S?  Oilglaally,-«To 

9.  E. 

(3)  The  chararten  on  all  TurkUb  irimitars  eoataia  some- 
I  wuae  c»f      place  of  tbeir  iMaufhctMrc,  bat  more 
a  Mat  from  the  Konm,  in  lettcri  of  gold.  Amon^ 
im  wif  iSMiaaipa  Is  oas  with  a  blade  of  sininitar  eon- 
t  it  Is  very  baoad.  aad  the  edge  aoichrd  lato  ser- 
Carras  Vte  tte  ripple  of  water,  or  the  wa*eriB(  of 
I  askaifha  Anacaiaa  who  sold  it,  what  possible  nae , 
a  tgna  aelM  mtdt  be  said,  ia  ItaBaa.  tbat  lm  dMmrt 
;hal  the  MaasaiaaBs  bad  aa  idea  that  Ikeae  «r  ttis 


My  sulking  hiiurl  foreboded  ill; 
But  know  me  all  I  was  before, 

Thy  sister — friend — Zulctka  still. 
Thou  lixld'st  me  here  perdMMeto  IliB; 

If  thoa  hist  onise  Ibr  Tengeance,  see! 
My  breast  is^ffisfd— lake  thy  (ill! 
Far  better  with  th«  drad  to  be 
Than  live  thus  nothing  now  to  thee: 
Pefbape  far  worse,  for  now  1  know 
Why  CirifTIr  always  seeniM  tliy  foej  • 
And  1,  ala^l  am  Giaffir's  child. 
For  whom  thoa  wert  eentemoU,  miled. 
If  not  thy  sislcr    wosildsl  thou  sa»e 
My  life,  Uh!  bid  mc  be  ihy  slave!" 

XIL 

*My  slate,  ZaldVat-^^uqr,  I*m  ftiiie: 

But,  gentle  love!  this  transport  calm, 
Thy  lot  shall  ytl  be  link'd  with  mine ; 
I  swear  it  by  oar  Prophet* •  shrine. 
And  be  that  thought  thy  sorrow's  balm. 
So  may  the  Koran  (3)  \erse  displayed 
Upon  ii»  steel  dfaoet  my  blade, 
In  danger's  hour  to  guard  us  both. 
As  I  preser>c  that  awful  oalli! 
The  name  in  whirh  thy  heart  hath  prided 

Must  change;  bat,  my  Znldka,  know, 
Tbat  tie  is  wlden'd,  not  difided. 

Although  thy  sire 's  my  deadfieit  tot. 
My  father  was  to  Giaffir  all 

That  Sdia  late  was  deem'd  to  (bee; 

That  brother  wrought  a  brother's  fall, 

Bat  spared,  at  least,  my  iufancy; 
Aod  lalTd  me  with  a  wud  deceit 
Tliat  yet  a  like  return  may  meet. 
He  rear'd  me,  not  with  tender  help, 

Bat  like  the  ncpla-w  of  a  Caiu;(4) 
He  watch'd  me  like  a  lion's  whelp, 

That  gnaws  and  yet  may  break  his  chaia. 
My  father's  blowl  in  c%ery  veia 
Is  boiling ;  but  for  thy  dear  sake 
No  prMent  vengeanee  w9l  I  lake; 

Thoii;;li  hi  re  I  must  no  more  remaia. 
fiat  hrst,  beloved  Zuleika!  hear 
How  GttOr  wraocht  this  dead  of  Cmt. 


xm. 

•trife  to  rancour  gnw^ 
theatfeei, 


bat  bMcU  It 


«How  first  «l 
Ifhtvoar 


frrorr."    I  did  not  mOi 
for  it*  prruliarity. 

(4)  It  is  to  l>c  ol>«crvrd.  that  c»cry  allusion  to  any  thin( 
or  pcrsouaKC  in  the  Old  Trutamrnt,  siirh  as  the  Ark,  or 
Cain,  is  eqnaliy  the  privilpge  of  Mussulman  and  Jew: 
indeed,  thr  furmer  profra*  to  he  much  better  acquainted 
with  thr  livrs,  trvc  and  fatralou*.  of  the  patriarahi.  than  ia 
warranted  hy  our  own  sacred  writ;  and.  not  conlent  with 
Adam,  they  have  a  biography  of  pre- Adamitr*.  Solomon 
Is  the  moaarA  of  all  necromanry,  and  Motet  ■  prophet  in- 
ibrier  only  to  Christ  and  Mahomrt.  ZoJcika  it  the  I'eriiao 
name  of  Potiphar'a  wife  ;  and  her  amour  with  Jotrph  con 
stitntcs  one  of  the  flaeat  poems  ia  tbeir  lanfuaKC.  It  it, 
tbcfdbta.  no  violatioo  of  oMrtam*  to  pat  the  oaaMs  of  Caia. 
or  Maah,  lato  tbe  movtb  of  a  Moslem. -(Some  doabt  bsvinc 
been  exprssted  by  >lr.  Mnrray,  as  to  the  proprtcty  of  pat- 
ting the  name  of  Cam  lata  the  BMmth  of  a  Massnlmaa,  Lord 
Byroa  seat  Um  tbe  preesdifeff  BOts-"  Ibr  the  beaait  of  ths 
~  <*l4oa't  care  one  leaq^efinfar,"  be  says,  «lbr 


my  peeHyi 


laslily.'*--ii.B.J 
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Tt  matters  litUe  if  I  knew ; 
In  ticry  spirits,  HiigbU,  tboogk  few 

And  thoughtless,  will  distarb 
In  war  Ab<U]lah't  torn  «U  itmof, 
Remembered  yet  in  Boraiae  wmg. 
And  Paswau's(l)  rebel  hordes  atte*t 
How  little  Jove  tliqr  bore  such  guest: 
ffis  deifli  is  dl  I  BMd  relate, 

The  stem  pflect  ofGiefEr's  lia(<  ; 
▲ad  how  m>  birth  disclosed  tu  me, 
malii'a'  beside  H  mIm,  hatli  Mide  ids  Jim. 

XIT. 

"When  Paswan,  after  years  of  strife, 
At  last  for  power,  but  first  for  life, 
In  Widin's  walln  too  proudly  sate, 
Oar  pachas  rallied  round  the  state; 
Nor  last  uur  least  in  high  command, 
Each  brother  led  a  separate  band ; 
Tbsjr  pv«  their  borae-UiU(2)  to  the  wind, 

JjuT  msterfsfr  in  Sophia's  plain, 
Tlicir  tents  were  pitch'd,  their  post  assign'd  ; 

To  one,  alas!  assigned  in  vain! 
YfhiA  need  of  words?  Ibe  deaOf  bMd, 

By  Giafiir's  onler  drupi;'d  and 
With  venom  subtle  as  his  suul, 

Dismissed  Abdallah's  hence  to 
Reclined  and  feverish  in  tlie  bath. 

He,  when  the  hunters'  sport  was  op, 
Bat  Uttk  deem'd  a  brother's  wrath 

To  qMBcb  bis  tbirst  had  such  a  cup: 
Tbe  bowl  a  bribed  attendant  bore; 

He  drank  one  dranglit  'X:  nor  needed  BMMV! 
If  thou  my  tale,  Zuleika,  doubt, 
C«n  HuwBr-ie  cm  tell  it  oat. 

XV. 

•TTie  deed  once  done,  and  Paswan's  feud 
In  part  sappress'd,  tluxigb  ne'er  subdued, 

Abdallah's  pachalick  was  gain'd:— 
Thou  know'st  not  what  in  our  divan 
Can  wealth  procure  for  worse  tlxan  man— 

Abdallah's  honours  were  obtain'd 
^  bim  a  brother's  murder  stain'd; 
*Tii  tme,  the  purdiase  nearly  drainM 
His  ill-fcot  treasure,  soon  replaced. 
Wooldst  question  whence  ?  Survey  the  waste, 
And  ask  tbe  squalid  peasant  how 
His  gains  repay  his  bniiling  brow!— 
Why  me  tbe  stem  usurper  spared. 
Why  Ibna  witb  ae  Us  pdace  riHmd, 
I  know  not.    Shame,  rq^nt,  IMMNTH^ 
And  little  fear  from  infiuil^a  fiM«e; 
Besides,  adoption  as  a  son 
Bg  him  whom  Heaven  accorded  non^ 
Or  some  unknown  cabal,  caprice, 
Prcser\i-d  nie  thus; — but  not  in  pean: 
He  cannot  curb  bis  haughty  mood, 
Nor  I  foigiw  a  fiitbrn's  Uood. 

XVf. 

"Within  thy  father's  house  are  fofs; 
Not  ail  who  breiUL  bis  bread  are  troa: 


(I)  Hawaa  0|l<M.  the  raijel  of  Widin ;  who.  ihr  Ow  last 
years  of  Ms  lift,  set  tk«  whole  power  of  thePorU  at  delance. 

(S)  «  Horse-tail."  Ike  •Umlanl  of  a  pacha. 

(3)  Ciaiflr,  Pacha  of  Argjrro  Castro,  or  Scutari,  I  am  not 
sar*  which,  was  aetaally  Ukea  off  by  the  AIt>anlao  AU,  ia 
Ike  auaa*  dMcribsd  ia  the  teat.  AU  Pacha,  white  I  was 


To  these  should  I  my  birth  disclose. 

His  days,  his  very  hours  were  few:  « 
^They  only  want  a  heart  tu  lead, 
A  hand  to  point  them  to  1^  deed. 
But  Haroon  only  kndw«*erknew 

Tliis  tale,  whoso  close  is  almoil  W§^S 
He  in  Abdallfh's  palace  gmw,  • 

And  betf  tbatiwat  in  Us  Mnd 

Whifh  holds  he  here — he  saw  b^  diifl 
ikil  vviiat  could  siugle  slavery  do?  \ 
Avenge  bis  lord?  alas!  too  late;  «. 
Or  save  his  son  from  such  a  fate? 
He  chose  the  last,  and  when  elate  ' 

With  foes  subdued,  or  friends  bfllmf^l^ 
Prood  Giaffir  in  htgb  triumph  sate.  * 
HebdMbelpfcMtobisgate, 

And  not  in  vain  it  seems  essay'd      .  , : 

To  aave  the  life  for  whic^  lie  pn^'d.  . 
Tlie  knowledge  of  my^birtb  aaeeMd..     ^ . 

Frnm  all  and  each,  but  most  frOB 
Thus  Giatlir's  safety  was  ensored.  .  ^  . 

Removed  he  too  from  RjnMslh' 
To  this  our  Asiatic  side. 
Far  from  our  scats  by  Danube'f  lido^ 

With  none  but  Haroun,  who  retahM  < 
Sncb  knowiedgo— and  that  JNnbian  fi^  » 

A  tyrant's  secrets  are  bnt  duins, 

Frnm  which  the  c.iplive  gl.ully  steaU^*^ 
And  this  and  more  to  me  reveals: 
Such  still  lo  guilt  just  Alb  Mad*—  . 
8hvei,  tools,  MBmsHeu  m  fifadb!  a 


XVIL 

*A11  this,  Zuleika,' harshly  sounds; 

But  harsher  still  my  tale  Bwst  be: 
Howe'er  my  tongue  thy  soitiiess  wounds. 

Yet  I  must  prove  all  truth  to  thee. 

I  saw  tbee  start  this  garb  to  aee^ 
Tet  is  it  one  I  oft  bate  worn. 

And  long  must  wear:  this  Galiong^ 
To  whom  thy  plighted  vow  is  sworn. 

Is  leader  of  tboae  pirato  bordeo. 

Whose  laws  and  lives  are  on  tbflir  SWOVds; 
To  hear  whose  desolating  tale 
Would  make  thy  waning  check  mon-  pale: 
Those  anna  thou  see'st  my  band  have  broogbt, 
Tbe  hands  that  wield  are  not  remote; 
This  cup,  too,  for  the  rugged  knaves 

Is  fill'd — once  quaCd,  they  ne'er  repine: 
Oar  Pknphat  tti(ht  foifivo  die  dams; 
Tbey  V»  o^y  ildUMs  m 


XVlll. 

•What  could  I  be?  Proscribed  at 
And  taunted  to  a  wish  to  roan ; 
And  listless  IcA— for  GialBr's  fear 
Denied  the  courser  and  the  spear  — 
Thongb  oft— Oh,  Maboawt!  bow  oft! — 
Ib  full  dttan  tbe  despot  soofd, 

A'^  if  ritij  weak  unwilling  hand 
Reluaed  tbe  bridle  or  the  brand: 

la  the  eoaatry.  nanted  the  daa^ter  of  Us  vIetiB,  aone 
years  after  tke  eveat  had  taken  place  at  a  bath  ia  Sophia, 
or  Adriaaople.  The  poisoa  was  adied  ia  tke  cap  of  ooffee. 
which  is  prtsented  bdbre  ike  sherbet,  by  Iks  batk-kacper, 
after  r 


Diyiiized  by  Google 


THE  BK1D£  OF  ABYDOS. 


2f9 


.  He  t  vpr  wMit  lo  war  alom  , 
Au«l  pent  me  Iwre  untried  —  uukaowo^ 
To  Ifaoan's  care  with  women  left/ 
Bt  hope  uoblest,  of  fame  l)«>ren, 
While  thou — whose  soltiicss  long  enJear'd, 
Thoagh  it  nnroaQn'd  me,  still  Itad  dhjeffd— 
To  Atom's  wail*  for  safely  scut,      ' . 
AwattocTat  there  tM  fitU's  event. 
Harouii,  wlio  saw  my  spirit  piniuf  »' 

Beneath  iuaction's  tlocgiataiyolie, 
ffia  caplhre,  though  willJdraM  resigning, 

My  thraldom  for  a  season  broke. 
On  promise  to  return  before 
The  day  when  Giaflbr's  cbarg»  inu  o*er. 
^ti^  '•h* — my  ton^uf  can  imt  impart 
,  My  almost  drutikcuncss  of  bcar^  ,  . 
When  fir^t  thi'.  tiberatjiliju't;^ 
Sarrey'd  earth,  oce«n,  sao,  and  sky,, 
A>  if  ny  spirit  pierced  them  through, 
And  all  thdr  inmost  wonders  knew!" 
One  wordt  dooe  can  paint  to  thee 
That  note  than  ITehng—I  was  fretf!^* 
E'«*n  fur  thy  prcscnrf  f(Mf,(><l  to  piiu'; 

,The  worldr^Hny,  heaven  itadf— rwas  mine! 


"TTie  shallop  of  a  truvly  Moor 
Convcy'd  mr  Irutn  this  idle  shoM;  •• 
I  long'd  to  »ei'  the  i»le<i  that  gea 
Old  Ocean's  purple  diadera : 
1  sought  by  tunis,  and  saw  them  all;  (I) 
But  when  and  where  I  joia'd  the  crew 
WHh  whoot  I'm  pledged  to riw  or  lUI, 
When  all  that  we  dMgn  to  do 

If  dont",  "t"i!I  tlien  hn  timt'  nicre  meet 

To  tdl        when  the  tale 's  complete. 

XX. 

"Tis  true,  they  are  a  lawless  brood, 
Bat  roagh  ia  forai,  nor  mild  in  mood ;  . 


(I)  XhtTwMA  a«ti«aser 
tBc4  to  Ike  AicMpelaco,  the  saa 

m  iaaAra  QuuaaL  a  Oresk.  iuRMS  Aw  Us  eflbrta.  la 
nwao,  Ibr  the  laatgea^wiei  ef  Ma  laaatiy.  Abandooed 
If  Aelaaiaas,  heteoaaw  a  pfmai  aad  tte  AveUpelafo 

■ebsMtahasOnaliTe 
_  arethetvo 

iTtteOtesk 


(4)  The  Irst  of  Toyacet  U  one  oT  Ike  Unv  wKh  whMkIhe 
■■saliani  pnltm  mach  acquainUsee. 
(B)  Tfce  vaBteiac  lUk  of  Ike  Arabs,  Tartars,  and  Turin 
will  be  foaod  well  deUiled  la  any  book  of  t««iern 
Iravcls.  Tkat  it  po»sc*Mj  a  charm  prcoliar  to  it»el/,  ctia- 
aal  ba  deoied>  A  yoanx  French  rrnr|;ado  ninfrttpd  to 
Ckatcaabriaad. tkat  ke  never  round  Vn^^-<  If  .ili>r,<-.  ^Mii.ipmK 
la  tke  desert,  wHboat  ■  •enution  api>i ' mcLiu^  lo  i.ipiurr, 
whick  was  iadcscribable. 

{•)  "Tbe  loofett,  at  well  as  rmm  sulcutj'.d,  of  iIkivc  p;ij- 
iSfeft,  witk  wbirh  the  peraMil  of  hii  own  strains,  (Juriiit;  rr- 
«iiinB,  inspired  hJm,  was  tlmt  rirh  llnw  ipf  iliHjucut  fctlms 
■  likh  foUow*  the  coaplft.  —  '  IIhhi,  my  Ziilcika,  sliarr  nnd 
Me*»  my  hark,'  etc. — a  slinia  of  fHictrv,  wliich  for  nirrK/ 
tMj  I'uclcrncM  of  thought,  for  raasic  of  ^crsitlralion.  and 
tcWiorM  of  dirtion,  luu  tbroughout  tbc  greater  portion  of 
it,  bot  frw  rivals  to 
Jisov'f .—  L*  £• 
(3)  OrHtoally  wiWsa 

••  \nA  tinl»  lo-morinw  wilb  ^ 

\  ItoMlowinf  note  bcinc  aanesed: — ^Mr.  Murray,  ebooss 


And  every  creed,  and  every  race, 
Wilb  them  hath  found — may  find — a  place: 
Bat  open  speech;  and  ready  hand, 
Obt'dirnre  to  tlit  ir  chieTs  ConiBMUd; 
A  soul  for  every  eutetpriBe, 
That  n«»cr  aeca  wHh  Terror's  eyes; 

Friendship  for  each,  and  faith  to  ail, 
And  vengeance  vow'd  for  those  wbo  fall. 
Haw  BHMfe  tkMLfittiac  faatraaeata 
For  morethaaerea  my  own  intents. 
And  some — and  1  have  studied  all 

Distingnish'd  from  the  vulgar  nok. 
Bat  chiefly  to  my  cooacil  call 
Thewiadoarof  the  eantuMs  Frank — 

,    And  MUe  to  higher  thoughts  aspire, 

The  hut  of  I«afflbro's(2^  patriots  than 
Anticipated  fVvedoni  share; 

And  oft  uround  the  cavern  fire 
Ou  visionary  schemes  debate. 
To  snatch  the  lUyahs(d)  frum  their  ihte. 
JSo  let  them  ease  their  hearts  with  prate 
Of  equal  rights,  which  uuui  ne'er  knew; 
I  have  a  love  (or  freedom  too. 
Ay  1  let  me  hke  the  ooeaB^Patriarch  (4)  roam, 
Or  only  know  on  bad  the  Tartar's  home  I  (6) 
My  tent  on  slioro,  my  fialh-y  on  the  sea,  * 
Are  more  than  cities  and  semis  to  me: 
BovM  hgr  ay  ateed,  ar  waOed  by  aiy  aail, 
Acnm  the  desert,  or  before  the  gale, 
Boaad  where  thou  wilt,  my  barb!  or  glide,  my  prow! 
But  be  the  star  that  guides  the  wanderer,  thoa! 
Thou,  my  Zuieika,  share  and  bk-ss  my  bark; 
He  Dove  of  peace  and  promise  to  mine  ark  !  ifi) 
Or.  since  that  hope  denied  in  worlds  of  strifry 
Be  thou  the  rainbow  to  the  storau  of  life! 
The  ^veang  bean  that  naitea  the  clouds  away, 
Aad  tiats  tr>-n)ijriow  with  prophetic  ray  !  (7) 
Blest — aa  tbc  mueuio's  slnuo  liaNa  htecca's  waU(8) 
To  pilgrian  pnre  and  prostiafa  at  hi*  call; 
Soft— as  the  melody  of  youthful  (!a\s, 
That  steals  Ihe  tremUag  tear  ot  speechless  praise; 


vkick  oMke  two  epUhets,  ^thaM*  or,*aii 
or  tf  aaitkep  vriU  do.  ten  ae,  and  1  wfU 
1  to  a  sahssqaent  letter,  be  suyi— lostcad  of— 

p^B^       '  And  Ual*  kMnerrow  with  ■  JamtUd 

'  AaS      Va-wtonrnm  vHUt  trt^kHU  ray. 


I  unu  I  «kakapa€Ci 


(wMkUany: 


IsheHi  m 


I  wlak  yon  woaid  ask  Mr.GUMwHoh 

rather,  not  wr*i.'—\..¥.. 

"It  is  tbrreforc  pmlmljlr  that,  after  all,  tbc  merit  of  the 
choice  may  have  bdoosed  to  Mr.  Gifford."  Moorr.    P.  F. 

(8}    The  MX  llaca  bcfianinf  ''Blest  at  the  maeain'* 
struiii."  etc.  were  among  the  additions  made  to  tke 
I  and.  when  de«palcked  to  the  printer 
cooplet  was  otigiaally  as  IbUows^ 
-Mkaa  Um  tamaacMli 


aim  who  kaia  Joanwy'd  Ibr  to  ioto  Uir  rite." 

In  a  few  heart  afleri  aaoaer  scrap  was  seat  ofT,  conUiaiag 
tke  Baas  thas:— 

"Bint  at  Uac  muruin'i  tirain  from  Mdrra'a  Aamr, 
V  liuli  wclroniri  I'alUi  lu  »!•  w  lu  r  I'mplu  l'»  louib  ," 

with  the  folloi^ing  tiote  to  Mr.  Mumiy  :    "Look  out  In  the 
Entyrlo/ndiii ,  jiitulf  M<,ra,  \^h».lhrrit  is  there  or  iit 
tbc  I»ni(itj(  l  is  riiiiiiiilird.    If  at  Mediun,  the  first 
alterntioii  must  run  :  — 

■  Ble\t  ii»  Ihr  mil  «in  li  ffoiii  Mrdina's  dam* 
Invilrs  Doiitum  t.i  lu  i  I'mjihrl't  tnnb.' 

If  at  Mecca,  tke  lines  may  stand  as  befers." 


biyiiizod  by  Google 
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Dear — lu's  native  song  to  exile's  cars, 

Sball  sound  each  tone  thy  lung-luved  voice  endears. 

For  thee  in  those  bright  'nAts  is  built  a  bower 

Blooming  as  AJeu(l)  mi  its  earliest  hour. 

A  thousand  swords,  with  Selitn's  heart  and  hand, 

Wait — wave — defend — destroy — at  thy  commaud! 

Girt  by  my  band,  Zulcika  at  niy  side, 

Tlie  spoil  of  nations  shall  bt  deck  my  bride. 

The  haram's  languid  years  of  listless  ease 

Arc  well  resiga'd  for  carea — for  joys  like  these: 

Not  blind  to  fate,  1  sec,  where'er  I  rove, 

Unnamber'd  perils, — but  one  only  love! 

Yet  well  my  toils  shall  that  fund  breast  repay, 

Though  Fortune  frown,  or  Calser  friends  betray. 

flow  dear  the  dream  in  darkest  hours  of  ill, 

Should  all  be  chajiged,  to  tiud  llice  faithful  slill! 

Be  hut  thy  soul,  like  Seiim's,  lirmi}  shuwu; 

To  thee  be  -Seiim's  tender  as  thine  own; 

To  soothe  each  .wrrow,  share  in  each  delight. 

Blend  every  thought,  do  all — but  disunite! 

Once  free,  'tis  mine  our  horde  again  to  guide; 

Friends  to  each  other,  foes  to  aught  beside: (2) 

Yet  there  we  follow  but  the  bent  assigu'd 

By  fatal  Nature  to  man's  warring  kiod: 

Mork!  where  his  carnage  and  his  conquests  cease! 

He  makes  a  solitu<le,  and  calls  it — peace !  ^11) 

1,  like  the  rest,  must  use  my  skill  or  strength, 

But  ask  no  land  l>eyond  my  sabn-'s  length: 

Power  sways  but  by  division — htr  rCbource 

The  blest  alternative  uf  fraud  or  force ! 

Ours  be  the  last;  in  lime  deceit  may  conic 

When  cities  cage  us  in  a  sociaJ  home : 

There  even  tliy  soul  might  err — how  ufl  the  licarl 

Corruption  shakes  which  peril  could  not  part ! 

.\iid  woman,  more  thau  ni.in,  when  death  or  woe, 

Or  even  disgrace,  would  lay  her  lover  low,  [ 

Sunk  in  the  lap  uf  Luxury  will  shame —  t 

Away  snspicio:i !—  not  Xnl<*ikit'9  uauie !  | 

But  life  is  luizard  at  the  best ;  and  here 

No  more  remains  to  win,  and  much  to  fear: 

Yes,  fear! — the  doubt,  the  dread  of  losing  thee. 

By  Osman'H  |K»wer,  and  Giallir's  slfm  decree. 

That  dread  shall  vanish  wiUi  the  favouring  gale, 

Which  love  to-night  hath  pr<>mise<l  to  my  sail : 

No  danger  daunts  the  |)air  his  smile  hath  blest, 

Tlipir  slrp.*  slill  roving,  but  their  hearts  at  rest. 

With  thee  all  toils  are  swei-l,  each  clime  hath  charms  ; 

E:irth — sea  alike — our  wnrld  within  our  arms! 

Ay — let  the  loud  winds  whistle  o'er  the  deck. 

So  that  those  arms  cling  closer  round  my  neck  : 

The  deepest  murmur  of  tliis  lip  shall  bo (4) 

No  sigh  fur  safety,  but  a  prayer  for  thee! 

The  war  of  elements  no  fears  impart 

To  LiO\e,  whose  deadliest  bane  is  human  art: 

TAt're  lie  the  only  rocks  our  course  can  check  ; 

i/cre  momeut4>  menace — /Aere  are  years  of  wreck! 

Imnicdintdy  nfter  tucceedtrl  nnnthpr  no!f  . — "Did  yog 
lo«k  oti(?  U  it  Medina  or  Mecca  thnt  contain*  the  Holy 
.Srpnlrbrr?  Don't  mnkr  mr  hlnptirme  by  your  nrftliKriirr. 
I  blush,  as  a  Koorl  Mus.iulnisu,  to  hnve  ronrmrd  thr  point." 
ADrr  all  ibne  Turinuj  chnngr»,  the  conplet  in  quc»tion  ulti. 
matrly  ns«umcd  its  prricot  form. — P.  E. 

(1)  "Jannat  al  Aden,"  the  perprtanl  nbo<lc,  the  MoMnl- 
ruau  parndiar. 

(2)  -  V«iu  w.intrd  some-  rrflcctiniu ;  and  i  «ond  )oii,  per 
Srtim,  riRlilcrn  line*  in  drirnt  couplets,  of  n  t>cniiiTr,  if  not  ! 
an  ftkicnl,  trnrlcnry.    One  morr  revise — potilivrly  tlir  U»t, 
If  dcf  rntty  Aonv — at  any  rate,  the  /wnultimale.    Mr.  Cun- 


But  hence  ye  thoughts  that  rise  in  Horror's  shape! 
This  hour  bestows,  or  ever  bars,  escape. 
|-Vw  words  remain  of  mine  my  tale  to  close; 
Of  thine  but  one  to  waft  us  from  irur  foes; 
Yea — foes — lu  me  will  Giatlir's  hate  decline? 
And  is  not  Osman,  who  would  part  us,  thine? 

XXI. 

His  head  and  faith  from  doubt  and  death 

Returu'd  in  time  my  guard  to  save; 

Pew  heard,  none  told,  that  o'er  the  wave 
From  i.sle  to  isle  I  rovc<.I  the  while: 
And  since,  though  parted  from  my  band 
Too  seldom  now  I  leave  the  land, 
No  deed  they've  done,  nor  d«"ed  shall  du, 
Ere  I  Live  heard  and  doom'd  it  too: 
I  form  the  plan,  decree  the  spoil, 
'Tis  lit  I  ofteuer  share  the  toil. 
Bui  now  too  long  I've  held  thine  ear; 
Time  presses,  floats  my  bark,  and  here 
We  leave  behind  but  bate  and  fear. 
To-morrow  Osman  with  his  train 
Arrives — to-night  must  bieak  thy  chain  : 
Aud  wouldst  thou  save  that  haughty  Bi-y, 

Perchance,  his  life  who  gave  thee  thine. 
With  me  this  hour  away — away  ! 

But  \el,  though  thou  art  plighted  mine, 
Wouhlst  (hou  recall  thy  willing  vow, 
Appall'd  by  truths  imparted  now, 
Here  rest  I — not  to  see  thee  weil: 
But  be  that  y>eu\  ou  my  head !  " 

XXII. 

/uleika,  mute  and  motionless. 
Stood  like  tiuit  statue  of  distress, 
When,  her  last  hope  for  ever  gone. 
The  mother  hardcu'd  into  st<uie; 
All  in  the  maid  that  eve  could  sec 
Was  but  a  younger  Niobe. 
Bui  ere  her  lip,  or  even  her  eye, 
Kssay'd  to  speak,  or  lo4ik  irply, 
Beiii-ath  t!ie  garden's  vvii'ket  jwrch 
Far  flusird  on  high  a  blazing  torch! 
Another — and  another  -  and  another — 
"Oh!  fly  —  no  more  —  yet  now  my  more  tWn 
brother!" 

Far,  wide,  through  every  thirket  spread, 
The  fearful  lights  are  gleaming  red; 
Nor  these  alone  —  for  each  right  band 
Is  ready  with  a  .sheathlcss  brand. 
They  part,  pursue,  return,  and  wheel 
With  searehitsg  flambeau,  shining  steel; 
And  last  of  all,  his  sabre  waving, 
Stem  Giaflir  in  his  fury  riving: 
And  n<»vv  almost  they  tourh  llie  cave — 
Oh!  must  tliat  grot  be  Seiim's  grave? 

niUR'ik  approbation,  I  need  not  say,  mnkra  me  proud.*  To 
molie  you  tome  atnrnds  for  etcrnatly  peitrrinR  you  with 
altera tiiiiK,  I  urnd  jon  Oibbett, — to  confirm  your  orthodoij." 
Lard  B.  to  Vr.  M.—L.  E. 

A)  Originally,  "He  leave*  a  uolitnde,"  Me. — ^P.  K. 
4)  OriRiuaU],  "Then  if  my  Up  once  mnrmnrs,  it  mast 
he."— r.  1- . 

•  Mr.  Canning'!  not*  wb»  «•  follow*;— ••  I  r»«r)wl  Uw  tjooHa,  and 

u>fmnfH>ftn.lhe  Bniie of  J^f^ot.  It  i»»rr)  »<t»  tJoBulifol  LordByroo 
( wtK^  I  mrt  him,  onr  lUy.  at  ■  ilinnrr,  nt  Mr.  \%ar<l'9j  wa*  mi  kimA  a* 
ii>  pnimiv  tn  (iTr  mr  a  ropy  of  It.  I  mrntkm  liiu.  nut  lu  aaym  tny 
piirrhatr,  but  txrcain*  I  tiiiiulil  tie  really  Oallrrnl  by  Ibe  prra*nl." 

L  E. 
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xxsa. 

Dauntless  he  stood—"  'Tis  come — aoom 
Que  kiiis,  Zukika — tin  my  ljut: 
"  Bnf  Jilt  my  baud  not  far  from  short 
May  bt  ar  this  siniial,  see  th.-  flash ; 
Yet  DOW  too  few — the  attempt  were  rash: 

No  matter — jet  «oe  effort  more.'» 
Forth  to  the  e^wn  Booth  he  slept; 
-   His  pUtoFfl  edio  vug  on  high, 
Zaleika  startt*!  not,  nor  w<'[il, 

Despair  boBUmb'd  her  brcajst  and  eye! — 
•Tluy  hanr  Mtiol,  or  if  they  ply 
Their  oars,  'lis  but  in  «•<■  mt-  die  ; 
That  soond  hath  drawu  my  loes  more  nigh. 
Then  forth  ay  btber's  •cinriUr, 
Thoa  ncV-r  hast  seen  less  equal  war! 
Farewell,  Zuh-ika! — Sweet!  retire: 
.  Yet  stay  within — here  liiign  sate, 

At  tJtee  his  rage  wiU  only  chafie. 
Stir  not — lest  even  to  Aee  perehanee 
Some  errinj(  blade  or  ball  should  glance. 
Fcar'st  thoa  for  hiia  ? — may  I  eipire 
If  in  tWHriih  I  aeek  Ojr  «irel 
Ko — though  by  liim  that  pfiisnn  pour'd : 
No— though  again  he  call  mc  coward! 
Bit  ImMj       I  BMl  (hair  steel? 

XXIV. 

On*  homd  Iw  nnde^  nod  gfMA  tin  sand: 
AHmAf  at  his  feet  hath  lonk 

The  forentost  of  the  prying  baud, 

A  gasping  head,  a  quivering  trunk : 
Anotbcr  falb~h«t  round  hin  doan 

I        A  swarming  circle  of  his  foes ; 

From  right  to  left  his  path  he  cleft, 

Aiid  ahaoat  nat  the  mecthig  wave : 
His  boat  appears — not  live  oars'  length— 
His  comrade  strain  with  desperate  strenfth— 

Oh!  are  they  yet  in  time  to  save? 

His  feet  the  foremost  bicakers  bve; 
Rn  band  are  plunging  in  tlie  bay, 
Their  sabrrs  glitter  through  t!ie  spray; 
Wet — wild — unwearied,  to  the  slraud 
They  straggle— now  Uiey  toaeh  the  land! 
Tliey  conjc— *t  li  but  lo  ndd  to  slaughter— 
His  heart's  bi-»t  blood  is  on  the  water. 

XXV. 

Eicaped  from  diot,  onliana'd  by  steel. 
Or  scarcely  grazed  it.s  force  to  faei| 
Had  Sdifli  won,  betray 'd,  betct, 
Te  wlwt«  the  strand  and  billewfl  awt; ' 

Then*      his  la^l  sd  ji  It  fl  the  laud, 

AimI  the  last  death-blnw  dealt  his  hand—* 

Ah !  w  herefore  did  he  turn  lo  Iwtk 

For  her  his  eye  but  sought  in  vain  ? 
That  pause,  that  fatal  gaze  he  took, 

Haih  doom\l  his  death,  or  fiz'd  hm  cUtt. 
Sad  prouC,  ID  peril  and  in  pam» 
Bow  lafe  wtB  lovef's  hope  veoMlBf 
His  back,  %Y.ts  to  the  dashing  spray; 
Behind,  but  close,  hiii  comrades  lay, 

(ly  "WhUe  Ike  Sal«ette  lay  off  the  DardaneBes,  Lord  I 
W/nm  saw  tha  body  of  ■  raaa,  who  had  br«a  exeruled  by 
bciBK  ra^t  into  tbe  mm,  %atiat      the  stream,  moving  to 
■ad  fro  nitli  the  trcaibliag  ef  lha  water,  which  Rave  tu  his 
■nai  tk»  cOBOt  of  aosfiag  awagr  satsral  sca-fewl  that  wars 


When,  at  the  instant,  hiss'd  the  bali-> 
"So  may  the  foes  of  Giaffir  fall 
Whose  Toioe  is  heard?  whoso  carbiue  rang? 
Whose  bullet  through  the  night-air  au§. 
Too  neaiijr,  deadly  aiio'4  lo  err? 
'TIS  thfaio— AbdaHab'a  attidmr! 
The  father  slowly  rued  thy  hate, 
The  son  bath  found  a  quicker  fate : 
Fast  from  hi*  hnmt  tbe  blood  ia  bafeUbg, 
TIte  whiteness  i>f  the  sea-foam  troubliog-^ 
if  aught  bis  lips  essay 'd  to  groan, 
TherasUaghOkniacfaekad  tfaetOBel 

XXVI. 

Bfam  ilowly  rolls  the  doada  away; 

Few  trophies  of  the  fit;ht  are  there: 
The  shouts  that  shu»k  the  mHinighl-bay 
Are  silent;  but  some  signs  of  fray 
That  strand  of  atrifii  maj  bear. 
And  fragments  of  each  ihhwi'd  hraod;  * 
Steps  stamp'd ;  and  dash'd  into  the  .sand 
The  print  of  saaay  a  atrugfUng  hand 
May  fhcre  be  BHiii'd;  oar  ftr  reaMte 
A  broken  lorrh.  an  oarless  boat ; 
And,  tangled  on  the  weeds  tlwt  heap 
The  bea<A  where  shelying  to  tbe  dtq^ 
There  lies  a  white  capote! 
T'is  rent  in  twain — one  dark-red  stain 
The  vnre  yet  ripples  o'er  in  vaiDi 

Bat  >vfaere  ia  he  who  wore? 
Te!  who  would  o'er  bis  vdiea  weep. 
Go,  stvk  them  where  the  surges  sweep 
Their  burthen  round  Sigasum's  steep 
And  east  on  Lenmoa^  riiore: 

The  sea-birds  shritk  above  the  prey, 
O'er  which  their  hungry  beaks  deby, 
As  shaken  on  bis  restless  pillow. 
His  head  heavt-s  wllh  the  heaving  billowj 
That  haiul,  whose  mottou  is  not  life. 
Yet  feebly  seems  to  menace  strife, 
Flung  by  the  tosaing  tide  on  high. 

Then  Irrell'd  with  the  want— (1) 
^TSThat  recks  it,  thou^'h  that  oOKSi  iMI  Ift 

Within  a  living  grave? 
The  bird  that  tears  that  praetnle  km 
Hath  only  robb'd  the  meaner  WQMb; 
The  only  heart,  tbe  only  eye 
Had  bled  or  wept  to  see  him  die, 
Had  sef'ii  th  isf  sratter'd  limbs  composed. 
And  niourn'd  above  his  turban-stooe,(2) 
That  heart  bath  burst— that  eye  wai  doaM— 
Teap—dosed  before  bis  own! 

XXVII. 

By  Helle's  stream  there  is  a  voice  of  wail! 
And  woman's  eye  ia  yrii—muf*  ^aek  it  fthi 

Zul.  ika!  last  of  Giaffir's  race. 

Thy  destined  lortl  is  come  too  lates 
He  sees  not —  ne'er  shdl  see  thy  face! 

Can  be  not  bear 
Tbe  kMd  Wnl.walleh(3)  warn  Us  distant  CMrt 
Thy  handmaids  weeping  at  thi-  ijate, 
The  Koran-chanters  of  the  hymn  of  fate, 

hovering  to  dcmar.  Thii  inddtnt  ha*  h^cn  gtriiinKly  dc- 
pielcd."    ^'all.— P.E. 

(2)  A  tnrbaa  b  carved  in  ftonc  above  the  irra>r»  of  mrn 
only. 

(3)  Tbe  4aath-soa(of  the  Torhiab  waaiMi.  The'silMt 
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The  nilenl  slaves  with  foldfd  arms  thai  wail, 
Sighs  in  the  hall,  and  shrit-ks  up«u  the  gale, 

Tell  him  thy  talc! 
Thou  didst  not  view  thy  Sdim  fall ! 

That  frarfiil  moment  when  he  lefl  the  cave 
Thy  heart  grew  chill : 
He  was  ll>y  hope— thy  joy— thy  love— thine  all — 
And  that  last  thought  on  him  thoa  couldst  not  save 
Sudiced  to  kill; 
Hurst  forth  in  one  wild  cry— and  all  was  still. 

Peace  to  thy  broken  heart  and  virgin  grave ! 
Ah !  happy!  but  of  life  to  lose  the  wont! 
That  grief— though  deep— though  fatal— was  thy 
first! 

Thrice  happy!  ne'er  to  feel  nor  fear  the  force 
f)f  absence,  shame,  pride,  hate,  revenge,  remorse! 
And,  oh!  that  pang  where  more  than  madness  lies! 
The  worm  that  will  not  sleep— and  never  dies; 
Tlioughl  of  the  gloomy  day  and  ghastly  i>ight. 
That  dn-ads  the  darkness,  and  yet  loathes  the  light, 
Tliat  winds  around  and  lejirs  the  quivering  heart! (I) 
.\li!  wherefore  not  consume  it — and  depart! 
>Voe  to  thee,  rash  and  unrelenting  chief! 

Vainly  thou  lieap'st  the  dust  upon  thy  head, 
Vainly  the  sackcloth  o'er  thy  limbs  dost  spread: 
By  that  same  hand  Abdallab — Selim — bhid- 
Now  let  it  tear  thy  beard  in  idle  grief: 

Thy  pride  of  heart,  thy  bride  for  Osman's  bed, 
Siie,  whom  thy  sultan  had  but  seen  to  wed, 
Thy  daughter's  dead! 
Hope  of  thine  age,  thy  twilight's  lonely  beam, 
The  star  hath  set  that  shone  on  Helle'*  stream. 
What  queuch'd  its  ray? — the  blood  that  thou  hast 
shed! 

lliirk  !  lo  the  hurrietl  question  of  Despair:  (2) 

*^  Where  is  my  child?" — an  echo  answers — "  W'bere?" 

XXVIIT. 

Within  the  place  of  thousand  tombs 
That  shine  beneath,  while  dark  above 

The  .sad  but  living  cypress  glooms, 

And  withers  not,  (hough  branch  and  leaf 

Are  stamp'd  with  an  eternal  grief, 
Like  early  unrequitt-d  Love, 

One  spot  ncisls,  which  ever  blooms. 
Even  in  that  deadly  grove — 

\lnTrs'*  iirr  tbe  men,  wboM  notioDi  of  drcorum  forbid  com- 
plnint  in  public. 

H:  OrigiMlly.  "living  heart."— P. E. 

[■!)  "I  rnme  to  the  place  of  my  birth,  sad  cried,  'The 
friroctj  of  niy  youth,  where  arc  they  ?'  And  an  echo  aiuwerrd 
•Where  lire  tliey — From  an  Arabic  MA\  The  ahove 
((uolntion  i  froro  wbirh  the  idea  in  the  teit  i«  taken)  must 
be  nlrrndy  familiar  t<>  ever)  reader:  it  i«  Riten  in  the  flrsl 
aDnotntioD.  p.  07,  of  The  Plfasvrrs  qf  Mfmoty  ;  a  pnem  no 
wril  kjinnn  at  to  render  a  rrfrreoce  almost  iDpcrfluaos;  but 
to  «vho.se  pngei  all  will  be  drli|;hled  to  recur. 

"  .\nd  airy  tonsuc»,  \XxmX  syUablc  men's  names. " — 
Mfllon. 

t'nr  a  belief  that  the  «ouN  of  the  dead  inhabit  the  form  nf  ' 
|iird«,  \M'  need  not  tratrl  to  the  Ha.tt,    lord  l.yttlrlon'i  ' 
Kliiiit  stnr;,tbe  belief  of  the  llurhrM  of  Kendal,  that  (ieorj:e  I 
I.  Ui-w  into  ber  window  iu  the  «hnpe  of  a  raven  (see  Orford't  { 
Id  miuitrenen),  and  many  other  intlancet,  brioR  this  >u-  { 
t>rrstitinn  nearer  home.    The  mo»t  tin^alar  was  the  wbim  | 
of  II  Worcester  lady,  who,  belicvioi;  hrr  daucbtor  lo  ciist  ] 
in  the  shit pe  of  a  sinKini;-bird,  liter«i||\  furnished  her  prtv  ' 
I'n  Ihe  catlirdrnl  with  ragrj  full  of  the  kind;  nod  a*  she 
v,.\*  rirh.  and  a  liencfartrrs*  in  beautifying  the  eburrh,  no 
iil.jrrinin  woa  made  lo  ber  UarmleM  folly.    Kor  Ibis  anec- 
dole.  »er  Itr/ordt  Ijettrrt. 


A  single  rose  is  shedding  there 

Its  lonely  lustre,  meek  and  pale: 
It  looks  as  planted  by  Despair — 

So  while — so  faint — the  slightest  gale 
Might  whirl  Ihe  leaves  on  high; 

And  yet,  though  storms  and  blight  assail, 
And  hands  more  rude  than  wintry  sky 
May  wring  it  from  the  stem — in  vain — 
To-morrow  sees  it  bloom  again ! 
The  stalk  sonic  spirit  gently  rears. 
And  waters  with  celestial  tears; 

For  well  may  maids  of  Helle  deem 
That  this  can  be  no  earthly  flower. 
Which  mocks  the  tempest's  withering  hour. 
And  buds  unsheller'd  by  a  bower; 
Nor  droops,  though  spring  refuse  her  shower, 

Kor  woos  the  summer  beam: 
To  it  the  livelong  night  there  sings 

A  bird  unseen — but  not  remote: 
Invisible  his  airy  wings, 
But  soft  as  harp  tl>at  honri  strings 

His  long  entrancing  note! 
It  were  the  bulbul;  but  his  tliroat. 

Though  mournful,  pours  not  such  a  strain; 
For  they  who  listen  cannot  leave 
The  spot,  but  linger  there  and  grieve, 

As  if  they  loved  in  vain ! 
And  yet  so  sweet  the  tears  they  shed, 
'Tis  sorrow  so  unmix'd  with  dread, 
They  scarce  can  bear  the  mom  to  break 

That  melancholy  spell, 
And  longer  yet  would  weep  and  wake, 

He  sings  so  wild  and  well ! 
but  when  the  day-blush  bursts  from  high. 
Expires  that  magic  melody. 
And  .wine  ha>e  beeu  who  could  believe, 
(So  fondly  youthful  dream*  deceive, 

Yet  harsh  be  they  that  blame,) 
That  note  so  piercing  and  profound 
Will  shape  and  syllable  (3)  its  sound 
Into  Zuleika's  name.  (4) 

'Tis  from  her  cypress  summit  heard, 
That  mclls  in  air  Ihe  liquid  word  : 
'Tis  from  her  lowly  virgin  earth 
That  white  rose  takes  its  tender  birth. 

f4)  "The  heroine  of  this  poem,  the  blooming  Zaieika.la  all 
porrty  and  loveliuesj.  Never  was  a  faultless  character  more 
dcliralrly  or  more  justly  delineated.  Her  piety,  ber  intelli- 
gence, her  atrirt  sense  of  dulj,  and  her  ondrTiallnn  lore  of 
Initb.  appear  lo  have  been  oripnally  blended  io  ber  miod, 
rather  than  inculcated  by  education  .She  U  always  natnral. 
alwnys  attractive,  always  afTecliountr;  and  it  mast  be  ad- 
mitted that  hrr  affections  arc  not  unworthily  bestowed. 
.Selim.  while  an  orphan  and  dependant,  is  nrrar  dei^raded 
by  calamity;  when  better  ho|»cs  are  presented  to  him.  bia 
buoyant  spirit  rises  with  his  rxpertntlons :  be  is  enlerpris- 
ini;.  with  no  mare  rashness  than  becomes  bis  yonth  ;  and 
when  disappointed  in  the  sacres*  of  n  well-concerted  pro- 
ject, he  meets,  with  intrepidity,  the  fate  to  which  be  U  »• 
posed  through  hi*  own  Renrrous  forbearance.  To  ui.  Th« 
llride  i^f  .^bydoi  appears  to  be.  in  every  respect,  superior 
to  TTie  (.iaour,  thongh,  in  point  of  diction,  it  bas  been, 
perhaps,  less  warmly  admired.  We  will  not  arcoe  this 
point,  but  wilt  simply  observe,  that  what  is  read  with  ease 
is  geoernlly  read  with  rnpidil}  ;  and  that  many  bcantie*  of 
xtvie,  wliieb  escape  ohservnlion  in  a  simple  and  connected 
narrative,  would  be  forced  on  Ihe  reader's  attention  by 
abrupt  and  perpletioK  transitions.  It  is  only  when  m  tra- 
veller Is  oblifted  to  stop  on  bi.i  journey,  tbat  he  is  diapoatxY 
lo  examine  and  admire  Ihe  projpccL"  Ceorye  £Uis — L.  h. 
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Tbere  late  was  laid  a  mariile  fltae; 

Ere  saw  it  placed — the  momm  foac! 
It  was  nu  mortal  am  that  bore 
That  deep-tit'd  pillar  to  the  shore; 
For  there,  u  HeUe't  ktends  tdl* 
Next  noni  Uwu  fomd  ivbere  SeUa  M; 
Lash'd  by  the  tumbling  tide,  'nhoHtVUft 
Denied  his  bonec  a  Iwiier  grave: 

(1)  *Tbe  Bfidt,  nieh  as  it  Ilk  fl  ^  compo^ 
to  ar  a^r  lostJi  (except  tbe  tetb*,  ud  be  d 


AeCtoovto 
b.  satf  I 


|llittii,ltavii 


_  4  to  it),  for 
birtaatitafaf.    ^  V/1 

r,toU  iff  DmmAw;  tatkow 

it  MMMdaWMt,ilM 

wte»  I  «M  ham  M  eoBptaint. 

*   ^ 


Aadttcn  by  night,  reclined,  'tk  Mii, 
Is  aMB  •  gbactly  torbut'il  bead: 
Aad  hence  extMid^  bjr  the  blDo«r, 

Ti*  named  the  "Pirate-pliaiitom's  pillow!" 
Where  first  it  by  that  moumiug  tluwer 
Haft  floorUiM;  floariihelh  Um  hoar, 

Alone  and  dcAvy.  coldly  pure  and  pale; 

As  weeping  Beauty's  cheek  at  Sorrow's  tale!(l) 

Bat  I  am  mnch  nore  indebted  to  the  tale  than  1  can  ever 
be  totfae  iBost  Important  render;  as  it  wrung  my  tboaghts 
Avm  reality  lo  imaKination;  from  telCtb  regreti  to  vivid 
rccoUectloas ;  aad  recalled  me  te  a  eoutry  reptete  witb 
the  bflihttrt  aa4  dartwal,  bat  alwua  oMst  llvaly. 


k  TALE.CO 


to  lal  dormir  aon  ponno." 


TO  THOMAS  MOORE,  £SQ. 


Mi  DtAa  Mooaa, — I  dedicate  to  ynn  the  last  pro- 
dactiOB  witih  nlpcfcl  ihall  trespass  on  [lublic  patience, 
and  \nar  indJgaMb,  for  some  years  ;  and  I  o^n  that 
I  feci  aoxiooa  to  amil  mysdf  of  this  lalect  and  only 
apportainty  ef  adonnitf  ny  pages  ^cHb  a  name,  con- 
wr3tp>l  by  unshaken  public  principle,  and  thp  most 
aadoubted  and  Tariouit  talenU*.  >Vhile  Ireland  ranks 
yoa  asMog  the  firmest  of  her  patriots ;  while  yoD  stand 
alone  the  first  of  her  bards  in  her  estimation,  and 
3nlaiQ  repeats  and  ratifies  the  decree,  permit  one, 
wfaoae  only  regret,  since  oor  first  aoqnaintaace,  has 
bam  the  year*  he  had  hwt  before  it  commenced,  to 
aid  dbe  honUe  bat  sincere  saffrage  of  friendship,  to 
ike  voice  of  more  than  one  nation.  It  will  at  least 
prove  to  jon,  that  1  have  neither  ibif  ottcn  the  giat»> 
firitien  <ileed  fnm  your  society,  nor  ahnnitwed  Ike 
proicpect  of  its  renewal,  whenever  yoor  leisure  or  io- 
fhsatioa  aDows  yoa  to  atone  to  yoar  friends  for  too 
joagamnhasnes.  It  ia  said  among  dnMe  friends,  Itraat 
truly,  that  yoa  are  engag«l  in  the  composition  of  a 
pooB  whose  scene  will  be  laid  in  the  East;  none  can 
ds  ibM  MSMS  JO  MMh'JwIien.  Tha  wnmb  of 


(I)  7b«  Onuttr  wns  I>e4^n  on  the  19th,  and  finished  on 
tfc«  3lat,  of  Drffmtier,  a  rrjpidity  of  composition 

•Ueh,  tAking  into  consiileralicm  tlir  rilraonilDiiry  ix-auly 
«f  tke  poem,  \t,  perh.ip»,  anparallrlrd  in  ttir  lilrrary  hi^tnry 
•f  the  eoantry.  l^rd  Byron  ifBtes  it  lo  linrr  hrrn  written 
-I,  n  ,1  licrr.  and  Trry  niiirh  from  existenrr."  In  ttiC  orisi 
tAl  Ms.  the  rhirf  frraale  charactrr  mm  rallrd  trnncrara, 
ia  «ho*«  p<r»on  the  anttinr  meant  li>  drlmente  one  of  hin 
•equaialanre  ;  hal,  «liile  the  work  naa  at  prcin,  hr  changed 
lb'  nsmr  lo  .W'r/wnj  — I.  K- 

Thit  IS  inaccurate.  Moore,  in  a  note  on  the  wibjecti 
ftate*  that  tb«  name  "  had  been  at  finl  OSSflf !•«  aol  PlW* 
ee»en.       Mr.  Datlat  n»wrt»."— P.  B. 

i  Tbia  politicAl  aUnsion  haviag  been  nhjrctrd  to  hy  a 
fneBd.  Uord  ByroB  sent  a  scooad  dedication  to  Mr.  Noorc, 
itb  a  re^iMsttfenlhsvsaM'taftaUsdbslsa.*  Mraa  aa 


'  vitb  a 


yoor  own  country,  (2)  the  magnificent  and  fiery  spirit 
of  her  sons,  the  beaaty  and  feeling  of  ber  daughters, 
may  there  be  found ;  and  Collins,  wbOl  he  denomi- 
nated  his  Oriental  his  Irish  EdogOCS,  was  not  aware 
bow  true,  at  least,  was  a  part  of  his  parallel.  Tonr 
imagTnation  will  create  a  warmer  sun,  and  lexs  clouded 
sky}  bat  wiUlpess,  tendemes^  and  originality,  are 
part  of  yoar  nttional  cbfm  of  oriental  descent,  to 

which  you  have  already  (lius  far  proved  your  title 
more  clearly  than  the  most  zealous  of  your  country '.s 
antiquarians. 

May  I  aiM  a  fow  words  ou  a  subject  on  which  all 
men  are  supposed  (o  be  fluent,  aud  none  agreeable, 
— Self?  I  have  written  nach,  and  published  more 
than  enough  to  demand  a  longer  silence  than  1  now 
meditate;  but,  for  some  years  to  come,  it  is  my  inten- 
tion to  tempt  no  farther  the  award  of  "gods,  men, 
nor  eolnnuw."  In  the  preacat  composition  1  have 
attanpted  not  the  aunt  diiflknlt,  bat,  perhaps,  the 
be.st  adapted  measure  tO  oor  language,  the  goixl  old 
and  now  neglected  heroic  couplet.  The  stanza  of 
Spenser  Is  perhaps  too  slow  and  dignified  for  nam- 
llvo;  though,  I  confess,  it  \%  the  rtieasure  most  after 
my  own  heart :  Scott  alone,  (3)  of  the  present  gene- 
ralioB,  haa  hitherto  coiplddy  (rinisphad  over  the 


'Mr  Data  Mooat, 


arf  7.  I«I4. 


"  I  ha*«  wrillen  In  yoa  a  lonf  letter  of  dedicaUon,  which  I 
•appraa.  brciBM,  Uioagh  It  ooBlalMd  aaaMtbinf  relallnf  lo  yoa, 
whlob  m«rj  am  had  kmm  gM  tm  feoar.  fH  Omm  was  too  much 
ahooi  poUdea,  aaS  powy,  w&M  all  ibii^  wlwiSMvar.  aadlBg  with 

that  topic  un  whk-li  mml  mrn  are  fltM>nl.  and  nnnr  very  tmutiiig,— 
ont'i  ttlf.  it  nii(;lit  lia»r  brrti  re-writli'ti  ;  Iml  lo  «ii.it  [.rii|K»r? 
My  prate  coaM  add  ootblng  i«  yum  wrU-carnrd  aud  ttrmty-ma- 
hlitheA  Imm  ;  BmS  with  my  mwl  liearty  admiralion  of  yoar  lal«ala. 
and  dcllfhl  in  yoar  eaM**nanoa,  yoa  ara  alrody  aoqaaialcd.  In 
lyartf  of  yoTftf  By  awlmln«  lai— rih»m»  wmrm  lo 


Bt  Hon 


(3)  Aflr-r  the  wr 
aerted,  in  a  iiarrridic^i^    -  iic 
do  not  say  Mr.  Cvsar.— L.E. 


nrdi  "  .Srott  aloae,"  U>rd  Byron  bad  io- 
rKhrti^   -'He  will  aisase  On  *Mr»'-  we 
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fbtal  ^ilUy  of  the  octo-syflabic  verse;  and  iliu  in 
not  tlic  least  \iclorj  of  fiT(ilf  am!  mighty  genius  : 
in  blank  \ene^  Uiitoa,  TlioniMJU,  and  cur  tiramati'-ts, 
are  the  beaoDok.  flMit  diine  along  tlx-  lit  t-p,  hut  warn 
a»fhM>'the  ro4gb  *nd  barrea  rock  on  wbich  they-  arc 
kindled.  Tbe  lierotc  couplet  is  not  tbe  most  popular 
measure  ccrtiutily  ;  but  as  I  did  not  deviate  into  the 
other  from  a  wiab  to  flattor  tvbat  is  called  puUir 
opinion,  I  dttll  qnit  it  withoat  (briber  apology,  and 
taki-  iiiv  ehanro  once  more  \%itli  tliat  v(-r>i!iratiou,  in 
which  J  )uL\c  hitherto  published  uoihiug  but  compo* 
•itkNM  whoM  ilnner  drealttiea  b  pafiafmy  firesent, 

ant!  \sil!  be  nf  my  fataiie,  re;?rct. 

With  regard  to  my  story,  anil  stories  in  general,  I 
■hoalil  bav e  been  glad  to  have  rendered  jny  personages 
Bora  parfol  and  amiable,  if  possible,  inasmucb  as  1 
bave  beea  sometimes  crfticised,  and  contidcred  no 
less  respon^iible  for  their  deeds  and  qualities  than  if 
all  bad  been  personal*  Be  it  so — ^if  1  have  deviated 
into  the  glooaiy  vanity  of  *<!iawiBg  trtm  seff,"  the 
pictures  ar»'  prubaMy  like,  since  they  are  unfavour- 
able; and  if  not,  those  who  l^iow  me  are  undeceived, 
and  those  who  d^Kiot, '  I  bave  little  mterest  in  unde- 
ceiving. I  have  no  particular  desire  that  any  but  my 
ac^naiataace  should  tliiiiL  the  auliior  beUer,tfaau  the 
liciBga«niu  imaginiof ;  bat  I  cannot  Ml(p  a  little 
iwaydaty  aod  perhaps  amosement,  at  smna  odd  ori- 
lical  exceptions  in  the  present  instance,  when  I  see 
several  bards  (far  more  deserving,  I  allow)  in  very 
repntaUe  pli^t,  and  qnite  axeapted  fitm  all  parti- 
cipation fn  the  faalts  ^tboac  heroes,  wh«|  novertbe- 
It  iiii^'ht  be  found  with  little  more  morality  than 
the  Giaour,  and  periiaps — but  no — I  must  admit 
Chfldo  IbtoM  to  be  a  very  vepolsivo  parnnage ;  and 

as  to  his  identity,  those  who  like  it  ttMt  give  bim 
>\hatever  "  alias"  they  please.  (1)  • 

If,  however,  it  were  worth  vthile  to  remove  the 
impression,  it  might  be  of  some  service  to  me,  that 
the  man  who  is  alike  the  delight  of  his  readers  and 
h&  friends,  the  poet  of  all  cirdes,  and  the  idol  of  his 
own,  penaita  bm  hero  and  elaowbare  to'aidMcnbe 
myself,  •*  ;  ■  *" 
Moot'Mdjr,  and  aflectionatdy, 

Hia  obedieat  servant, 

yoaaary  2,  18  BYRON. 


CANTO  1.(2) 


 dfklore, 

Cke  rieordaral  dd  taaqA  ISelice 

 1  "^ItatilS. 

I. 

*•  O'lR  tlie  glad  waters  of  the  dark  blue  sea, 
Oar  tboogbts  as  boondless,  and  our  souls  as  free. 
Far  aa  iba  braoao  ean  bear,  the  billows  foaa, 
Sorvqr  Mr  coipini,  aad  behoU  oar  bomel 

(I)  "It  Is  dinUult  to  tay  wbetlicr  we  arc  to  rcerire  this 
pasMice  ai  an  admiHioa  or  a  deni»l  of  tbe  optnioa  to  vtbich 
it  rvfert ;  bnt  Ijari  Byron  certaialy  did  tbr  public  injntticc. 
If  he  •apposed  it  impated  to  him  tbe  criminal  srtioni  with 
which  many  of  Mt  heroes  were  itained.  Men  no  moreeipccted 
to  meet  in  Lord  Rjrron  the  Oraair.  who  "  knew  himnelf  a 
villaia,''  than  they  looked  fbr  tbe  hypocrisy  of  Kelutina  on 
the  »hor«*  of  the  Iterwcat  Water,  or  tka  jiroflifsrr  of  Mar- 
mloa  on  the  banlis  of  tke  Tweed.*  Sir  Kf^oUer  SeoH.—L.  E. 

(3)  Tlw  tiMM  ia  tUs  fes«  nay  iccb  loe  sbort  Atr  the 


These  are  our  realms,  no  limits  to  their  siMff^? 
Our  llag  the  sceptre  all  who  meet  obey.  * 
Ours  the  wild  life  in  tumult  still  to  rauf;e 
From  toil  to  rest,  and  joy  in  every  rhan^e. 
Oh,  who  can  tdl  ?  not  thou,  loxunoos  slave ! 
MTboae  sMd  woidd  sfcben  o^or  the  heaving  wave  ; 
Not  thou,  vain  lord  of  wantonne.ss  and  case  ! 
Whom  slnmber  soothes  not— pleasure  cannot  please. 
Oh,  who  caa  teD,  save  be  wboaa  heart  hath  tried. 
And  danced  in  triumph  o'er  the  vvaters  ^vidc, 
The  exulting  sense — the  pulse's  maddening  play. 
That  thrills  tbe  wandotr  .of  4bat  trackkas  way  ? 
Tlint  for  it«ielf  ran  woo  (he  approaching  fight, 
And  turn  what  .suuit-  deem  danger  to  delight ;  " 
That  seeks  what  cravens  shun  with  mote  than  aeal, 
Atid  where  the  feebler  faint— can  oaly  (M— .      ■  * 
Feel- to  the  rising  bosom's  inmost  core, 
Its  bi'pe  awaktii  and  its    pirit  soar? 
^0  dre^^  of  death: — if  with  us  die  our  foe*^ 
Sarre  tSat  it  aeeBM-evco  duller  tbko  repoae?' 
Come  when  it  will — we  snatch  the  life  of  life — 
When  lost — w  hat  recks  it — by  disease  or  strife  ? 
Let  him  who  crawls  euamonr'd  of  floM^- 
Clinp  lo  his  comh,  and  .sirVen  yars  away; 
Heave  his  thick  breath,  ami  sliake  bis  palsted  head  ; 
Ours — the  fresh  turf,  and  not  the  foveri>h  bed. 
Wjiilc  gasp  by  gasp  he  ialters  forth  ^is  soul, 
Oms  with  one  pang— one  bonnd— eaeapflB  ooatrol. 
His  ror.<!e  may  boast  its  urn  and  narrow  cavOj 
Au4  '^>        loathed  his  life  pugr^giU  bi^grave: 
Ours  ara  fbe  1m*,  tboogh  few,  'suM^erdy  sHd, 
Whea  Ocean  .shrouds  and  sepulchres  our  dead. 
For  us,  even  banquets  fund  regret  sapply^  <  »   ,  ' 
In  the  red  cup  that  crowns  our  memory  ; 
And  the  brief  epitaph  in  danger's  day, 
When  tho.sc  who  win  at  length  divide  the  prey. 
And  cry,  Remembrance  saddening  o'er  each  brow) 
How  had  tj^  bimTq,«lv>  fcU  exulted  Mw.^ 

n. 

Such  were  (lie  notes  that  frf»m  the  Pirate's  isle  (3)  , 
Around  the  kindling  watcb-tire  rang  tbe  while : 
Soeh  wore  tbe  ooiaas  that  tbiflPd  fbe  KOflbo  ahag^ 

Anil  unlo  ears  as  nipj^txl  seem'd  a  sont:  ? 
In  scatter'd  groups  upon  the  golden  sand, 
They  game— oarooae — converse — or  whet 
Select  the  anus — to  each  his  blade  assign, 
And  careless  eye  the  blood  that  dims  its  shine  ^ 
Repair  the  boat,  replace  the  helm  or  oar, 
>Vliile  otbors  atiaggling  muse  along  the  shore 
For  tbewfid  bfrd  the  busy  springes  set,  ' 
Or  spread  l)eneath  the  sun  the  dripping  net  ; 
Gaxe  where  some  distant  sail  a  speck  supplies, 
Wi|b  all  tbatbiratfaigeytaf  Batarprise;  . 
Tell  o'er  the  tales  of  many  a  night  of  toil. 
And  marvel  where  they  next  shall  soiso  a  spofl : 
No  matter  wbera^-^tbeir  AlaTa  aOotMit  lUt$  ^ 
Theirs,  to  bdiove  M» praf  Mr plmi 

ocenrrenres,  but  the  whole  of  the  j^ean  isle*  arc  witUa  ■ 
few  boar*'  (ail  of  the  continent,  and  tke  reader  bmI  be 
kind  rnuugh  to  lake  the  wind  as  I  bave  ofica  fonad  tl. 

(3)  « There  war*  two  islaads  ia  Ike  Areypclase  wImb 
Lord  Dyron  was  in  Greece,  coBsidered  as  the  oyaf  haMala 
of  the  firatm  IStaapaUa,  aad  a  Umg  aarraw  Maad  be- 
tweoi  Capo  Colaaaa  aad  Zsa.  Jara  also  was  a  little ' 
in  iu  rvpalatleo.  1  tkiak.  kowowv  from 
that  the  niate's  ide  ef  liw  OnnNr  Is  the  Islaad  « 

It  to  a  rode  nOly  mam.'*  Gail.-».B.  « 
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Bjt  who  thiki  CHrri--  ?  his  name  on  ctery 
I<  {»med  and  fear'd — Uiey  a.vk.  and  know  no 
Witli  Ihcae  be  mmglcs  not  hat  to  fniBHiid ; 

A  are  hi<  won^^,  hut  Vefn  his  e^c  and  hand. 
Sr'er  >c*»ias  Ite  wiUi  uirtb  (bar  jovial  meu,  . 
B«i  #Mqp  ftii^fe  kit  wtmm  far  Mweau. 

r  r  bis  lip  the  parpling  cup  they  fill, 
gUi4et  passes  kim  nntasted  still — 
iai  fir  Us  en»— Ike  radesl  of  Us  crew* 

\V..:;U  th.it,  in  turn,  have  jiass'd  nntastf^l  tiio  ; 

bread,  tbe  garden's  bomeliesi  ruot8| 
the  muMT  Inxwy  of  fttttts, 
%FiS  iitort  rrpaj-t  in  liumbleiies.H  supply 
Willi  all  a  kensit's  board  would  scarce  deny. 
IM  vtBe  BS  AoBB  tbe  gioasei  jojrs  (tf  sense. 
Bit  miad  weaas  nourish'd  bj  that  ubstincnce. 
*s»^  U»  that  s^I^^tbcgr  oil-  ""Do  this  I"— 'tis 


K^fii  aQ 
Mcfc 


aad  Miow  me!" — the  spoil  is  won. 
hts  aocentji  and  his  actions  still, 
few  inquire  his  will ; 
and  contemptuottt  Cfa 


DL 

-a  promised  prize  to  Hope! 
iw  speaks  the  telescope? 
H*  priae,  bIm! — bat  yet-a  wdoome  sail ;. 
TW  lljuj  wtA  a^nal  glitters  in  the  gale. 
Y<-4 — she  is  oars — •  home-retaming  barki" 
Bkv  fur,  tbod  brerse ! — she  anchors  ere  tiie  dark. 
.Ureadf  doafated  is  tbe  cape — our  bay 
RTmi's  tkat  pf-iw  which  proudly  spams  the  sprsy. 
ii  «  donoa&ly  her  galUiil  course  she  goes! 
UtT  wiute  wings  flyii^ — never  from  her  foei  • 
^h^  w^lk*  the  waters  like  a  thing  of  life, 
AoJ  MOBS  to  dare  the  elements  to  strife. 

h»  wmld  Ml  brave  the  battle-fire— the  wreck— 
T»  ■aat'te  MMidi  af  ber  faopled  deck  ? 

IV.  • 

Issue  a^er  ber  side  the  nutling  cable  rings ; 
TW  tsBs  are  furfd;  and  anchoring  round  she  siiniip: 
Aad  gathering  loiterers  on  the  land  discern 
Hff  boat  dcacendtog  from  the  lltticed  stem. 
7i*  Muin'd — the  oars  keep  concert  to  tbe  strand, 
TiS  fnWi  ber  keel  upon  the  shallow  sand. 
Rai1  u>  the  ssaiwgK  shout! — the  friendly  speech! 
.  Wkm  baod  grasps  band  uniting  on  the  beach ; 
!  TW  Msik,  tbe  qnealioo,  and  the  quick  reply, 
Asd  Ac  kaafm  rnmat  afftatifilf ! 


IW  lafiafs  spread,  and  gathering  grows  the  crowd; 
Ti^  boa  of  veims,  and  the  baghter  loud, 
Ami  wooan^s  gentler  anxious  tone  is  heard — 
ffkicBils' — bosbaads* — brrers*  names  in  each  dear  word ; 

'  Oh !  are  they  safe  ?  we  ask  not  of  success — 
I  Bst  shall  we  see  them  ?  will  their  Accents  bless  ? 

Fraa  wbere  the  battle  roars — the  billows  chafe — 
\  Thffj  (k/abtlcss  boldly  did—  but  who  are  safot 

fkr«  let  tb^m  haste  to  gladden  and  surprise. 

Asd  kiss  the  doabt  from  these  delighted  eyes!" 

VJ. 

^*Hhere  is  our  Chief  ?  for  him  we  bear  report — 


Yet  thus  sincere— 't     rliccring,  though  so  brief; 
iiut,  Juan  !  io^taul  guide  us  to  our  chief : 
Our  greeting  paid,  we'll  feast  on  our  return. 
And  all  sliail  henr  what  rach  nnv  \vi-,h  to  loMlk.* 
Ascending  slowly  by  the  rock-bewu  way. 
To  where  hit  watch-tower  beetles  o*«r  the  bay, 
My  bushy  brake,  and  wild  flowers  blossoming. 
And  freshness  breathing  from  each  silver  spring. 
Whose  seotiarM  strearos  ftoas  gnudta  bashis  burst, 
heap  info  life,  and  s{varkling  woo  your  thirst ; 
From  crag  to  cliff  they  mount — >iear  yonder  cave, 
What  hwely  straggler  hkoks  akiif  tbe  waso? 
In  jHnsive  posture  leaning  on  the  brand, 
IS'ot  oft  a  rcsting-staff  to  that  red  hand  ? 

Tia be— 'tis  Coarad—hwe  si  mU-^e ; 
On — Juan  !— on — and  make  mf  paipaoS  known. 
The  bark  he  views — and  tdl  him  we  would  greet 
Hit  ear  With  tidings  be  must  quickly  meet : 
We  dare  not  yet  approaclKi~4lioa  know'st  U 
When  atruge  or  aaiiiTttad  atqpa  intnide." 

m 

Bim  Juan  sought,  aad  told  af  <brir  ulait ; — 

He  spake  not — but  a  sign  expressed  assent. 

These  Juan  calls — they  come — to  their  salute 

lie  bends  him  slightly,  but  his  lips  are  route. 

"  These  letters,  Chief,  are  from  the  Greek — the  spy, 

Who  still  proclaims  our  spoil  or  peril  nigb  : 

Wliate'er  his  tidings,  WO  can  well  report, 

Much  that " — •<  Peace,  peeoe  !*— he  eats  their  pratiag 

short. 

Wondering  they  turn,  sbasli'd,  while  each  to  each 
Conjecture  whisiM-rs  in  his  mnltfrint;  speech  : 
1  hey  watch  lus  glance  with  many  a  stealing  look, 
To  gather  how  that  eye  the  tidings  look; 

Rut,  tin's  as  if  he  guess'd,  with  head  aside, 
Perchance  from  some  emotion,  doubt,  or  pride, 
He  lead  tbe  aaraO— «My  tableta,  Jaaa,  barb>. 
•When  i#OeiiialfoT» 

"la  the  anchor'd  bark." 
^There  let  bim  stay — to  him  this  order  bear — 

Back  to  your  duty — for  my  course  prepare: 
Myself  this  enterprise  U>-Di8ht  will  share." 
"tMgfat,  Loid  Conrad?"  ^ 

"Ay!  at  set  of  sun: 
Tbe  breeze  will  (ireshea  when  the  day  is  done. 
^fy  corslet  doak  one  bow  and  w«  ai«  gone. 
Shug  on  thy  bugle — see  that  free  from  rast 
My  carbine-lock  springs  worthy  of  my  trust; 
Be  tbe  edge  shsrpcn'd  of  my  boarding-brand. 
And  give  it«  (attd  oMM*  vooai  to  fit  my  hand. 
This  let  the  armourer  with  speed  dispose; 
Last  time  it  more  fatigued  my  arm  than  foes: 
Mark  that  the  signal-gun  be  duly  fired, 
To  tell  oa  when  the  how  of  atajr'a  e«|iirad.* 

• 

vnL 

Tbey  make  obeisance,  and  retire  in  haste,  * 
Too  soon  to  seek  again  the  watery  waste: 
Yet  they  repine  not — so  that  Conrad  guides; 
And  who  dare  question  aught  that  he  decideaT 
That  man  of  loneliness  and  mystery, 
S^rce  seen  (o  smile,  and  seldom  heard  to  sigh ; 
^nrbeae  aaaM  appals  the  fiercest  of  his  crew. 
And  tints  each  swarthy  cheek  with  sallower  hue; 
•Still  sways  their  souls  vrith  that  commanding  art 
That  danlaa,  leads,  yet  duDs  the  Talgar  heart. 
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BTBOjr'«  WO»Kfi. 


What  is  that  spell,  that  thus  bis  Inwless  tnin 
Confess  and  envy,  vet  opjios*;  in  vain  " 
What  ah«iU  it  be,' thai  (htta  Ibe/r  faith  caa  bud? 
The  power  of  (hooglit.^  m^M  tin  ySaAl 
Link'tl  with  success,  assumed  and  kept  with  skill,  - 
That  moulds  another's  weakness  to  its  will; 
Wields  with  their  hands,  but,  stiU  to  tbcM  oaknown, 
Makes  <-v)  II  thi-ir  tniglitiest  deeds  appear  his  ovrn. 
Sach  ha  ill  it  been — shall  be — beneath  the  sun 
The  many  still  jnust  labour  for  the  one! 
Tis  Nature's  doQpi — but  kt  the  wretch  who  toik 
Accuse  not,  bate  not,  Aim  tvlo  ifcan  A*  spdla. 
Oh!  if  he  knew  tlifi  weight  of  spleodid  chains, 
How  light  the  baLuice  of  bis  bMablar  paiiis! 

IX. 

Unlike  the  heroes  of  each  ancient  race. 
Demons  in  act,  bat  fods  at  least  in  face, 
In  Conrad's  fiwm  seeau  littla  to  adoiire, 
Though  Mi  dark  ejrekvw'lhbdes  ■  gfaiAte  «f  Sw: 
Robu.ot  but  not  Herculean — to  the  sight 
No  (iaat  frame  sets  forth  his  common  height; 
Tfli,  ki  tbe  whole,  wbo  pansed  to  look  agaia 
Saw  more  than  marks  the  crowd  of  vulgar  men; (I) 
They  gaze  and  marvel  bow — and  still  confess 
That  thus  it  is,  bat  why  they  cannot  guess. 
SttB'tMnit  kis  cboak,  kis  forebead  Jiigb  and  fak 
Tbe  labk  coils  in  wfld  profukm  veO ; 
And  oft  perforce  liis  ri'^iiig  lip  re\oaIs 
The  kaoghtier  thought  it  curbs,  but  scarce  cooceaU. 
Tboagfa  aaiootb  kis  voice,  aiMl  calm  kU  geoeral  mka, 
Still  seems  there  something  he  would  not  have  seen: 
His  features'  deepening  lines  and  varying  hue 
At  times  attracted,  yet  perplek'd  the  vkw, 
,  As  if  writhia  tk>t  nnrkinesa  of  niad 
Work'd  fediDgs  fearfd,  and  yet  andefined ; 
Snch  miglit  it     — that  nouc  d  uld  truly  Icll — 
Too  close  ioqairj  ius  stem  gknce  would  ^uell. 
There  breatke  bat  few  whose  asneetnl^defy 
Tbe  MlflnooBBterof  kkiMWckiiif  eye: 


(I)  "to  tkeftalaneef  Citadttboas  who  hun  looked 
■poa  Lord  B]rr«a  will  recoffniM  mbm  lUeaesi ;  and  tk«  as- 
ectk  rciimeA  wkieh  tbe  noble  poet  hlmtcir  olMenred  wa«  no 
IcM  Barked  ia  the  prrc«diDg  description  of  Connid't  fkre. 
To  what  are  we  to  ascribe  tbe  dDgalar  p«'cnUantx  which  ia- 
daeed  an  anthor  of  sack  talent,  and  to  well  tkilled  in  tracing 
tha  darker  inpreadoaa  wUek  guilt  and  remorse  leave  on  tbe 
kwaaa  character,  so  freqncatljr  toafllx  rraturct  peculiar  to 
himself  to  tbe  robbers  and  corsairs  which  be  aketcbed  with 
a  pencfl  aa  fttrdble  at  that  of  Salvator?  More  than  one  «a- 
swer  may  be  retanted  to  this  question ;  nor  do  we  pretend 
to  aajr  which  ia  best  warranted  hj  tbe  fketo-  Tbe  practice 
najr  arise  tnm  a  temperament  which  radical  and  conitita- 
tioaal  melaachoty  had,  aa  ia  the  case  of  Hamlet,  predisposed 
to  identity  its  owner  with  scenes  of  that  deep  aad  aaiaslng 
interest  wUch  arises  fh>m  tiie  stings  of  eonacieaea  ooatead- 
ing  with  lha.slaM)ora  energy  of  pride,  and  deUgMtay  to  be 
placed  in  snpposed  situations  of  guilt  aad  danger,  as  some 
aca  lore  iastiBCtiTely  to  tread  tbe  |iddr  edge  of  a  precipice, 
or,  holding  by  some  ftrail  twig,  «a  Stoop  Mnwartf  over  tbe 
abyss  into  which  the  dark  tomat  asskanSi  Itssir.  Or.  it 
may  be  that  these  disguises  ««m  assaiMi  ei^ricioMly.  aa  a 
man  might  choose  tbe  cloak,  paalaid,  aad  dark  lantern  of  a 
brwn,  fbr  bis  disguise  at  a  maaqaersde.  Or,  feeling  his 
owa  powers  in  painting  the  aombre  aad  tbe  borrible.  Lord 
Byron  aaaomed  ia  Us  ttnvmt  tha  Wf  seibiaaca  af  tbe 
cbaraetera  be  descfltoj  Hka  aa  aelsr  wbo  ptsasali  aa  the 
atage  at  oace  bis  own  persoa  aad  the  tragk  character  with 
which  fbr  tbe  time  he  is  lavestcd.  Nor  is  it  alis(etber  hi- 
eompatiUe  with  bis  chancter  to  bcUere  that,  ia  eoatempi 
of  the  critidaau  wlUh,  «a  tUs  accooat,  bad  attended 
CkMtUmt^  he  was  mnmimti  la  sfcsw  ta  tba  «ahlk 
bow  IMk  be  aas  aflbsled  har  tbem  aai  tow  aflMaaBr  H 


He  kid  tke  skill,  wkea  CmminK's  gaze  nM||d«^ 

To  probt-  his  heart  and  watch  his  chaqgiBg  ckeck. 

At  ooce  tbe  obaener'a  purpose  to  espy, 

Aad  OB  kivadf  toll  back  kis  scrutiny, 

lypst  he  to  Conrad  rather  should  1  ptray 

Surae  secret  thought,  than  drag  that  chief's  Ut  day. 

There  was  a  laughing  devil  in  kk  later. 

That  nised,eiBotioas  both  of  nge  and  fear; 

And  wkere*kk  Isown  of  kctred  darkly  feH, 

Hope  wilkeriiv  fled  iad  Mdey  qgk'd  laMinlll(^ 


Slight  are  (he  outward  sicn?  of  evil  thought, 

Within — within — 't  was  there  ihe  spirit  wrought* 

Love  shows  all  changes— Hate,  Aaibition,  G^fe, 

Betray  no  further  than  the  bitter  smile  i 

Tbe  lip's  least  carl,  tbe  lightest  paleness  thrown 

AldDg  the  gOTcm'd  aspect,  speak  alone 

Of  deeper  passions ;  and  to  judge  their  mten. 

He,  wbo  weald  see,  aMst  bekiMcIf  niteeea. 

Then — with  tlif  hnrried  tread,  tbe  upwafd  eyo, 

The  clenched  band,  the  pause  of  agony. 

That  listens,  starting,  lest  the  step  too  near 

Approach  blmsiNe  on  tiiat  mood  of  fear: 

Theu — with  each  lea  lure  working  from  the  heart. 

With  feelings  loosed  to  strengthen — not  depart : 

That  rise — Goofvuke—coateod — tbat  freeie  or  ^ow, 

Flask  in  tke  ckeek,  or  damp  upon  tbe  brow;  * 

Then  — stranger!  if  Ihou  canst,  aiul  In  iiiblirst  not. 
Behold  -bis  soul — Ihe  rest  that  soothes  his  lot ! 
Ifafk — kow  Ibat  lone  and  UiglHed  bosom  eeaia 
The  sralhinj^  thought  of  execrated  year^  ! 
Behold — but  who  bath  seen,  or  e'er  sliail  see, 
Man  a*  kinHU^-lka  Kent  f|Mrit  Aw? 

XL  • 

Yet  was  not  Conrad  tee  fay  nature  sent 
To  lead  the  goilty — gnilfe  w«ret  instnuee«t — 
His  eo«I  was  cfauged,  before  kis  deeds  bad  driven 
Him  fbrtk  to  war  witk  aaa  and  ibiftil  keatwa. 


ia  Us  power  to  compel  attention  aad  respect,  erea 
wbea  Iwpartfaf  •  pofttoa  of  Us  own  Mbcasss  aad  Us  n 
peealki1«les,lo|iinlesaadea1kws.»i>riralteriMI^L.  E. 

(2)  That  Conrad  is  a  character  not  allngrfhrr  out  of 
nature,  1  shall  attentpt  to  prorr  by  Mimr  hi«tuncjil  roinci 
dcnces  wtucb  I  have  met  v^lth  since  writioK  The  Conair: — 

"  EcccUn,  prisonnier,"  dit  Rolandinl,  "  s'enfennoit  dans  an 
silence  mcaafaat;  il  flxoit  sur  la  trrre  son  regard  f^vooe,  rt 
ae  doanoit  point  I'eaeor  k  sa  profonde  indignatioo.  De 
tontes  parts  ccpendant  las  soldata  et  lea  peapica  aceoaroieat ; 
Us  vouloicnt  Toir  est  boBuas,  Jadis  si  puissant,  et  ia  Jolo 
nniverscUe  eclatutt  ds  tsolss  parts.  ■  •  . 
Eccella  otolt  4'aae  pettts  talUa}  awls  teal  I'l 
persoaae,  toai 
langage  Aait 
seal  rceard  0 
tome  iU.  p.  319.  iM. 

Agaia:  *'Gisericns  (Geiueric,  king  of  ihe  Vandals,  tke 
coaqaeror  of  botb  Carthage  and  Rome),  statur.'i  mrUiocriit. 
et  cqai  casu  rl.'indirnns,  nnimo  profunda*,  srrmonr  rarus, 
luxttriB  coalrmptor.  \ri  turhidiit,  hntK'ntli  rnptdus,  nd  snli- 
eitandas  grntrs  providcutiMjtuus,"  etc.  ctc.—Jomandesde 
Rebus  Ceticit,  c  'M 

I  beg  leaTe  to  qaote  these  gleoaqr  raalitias  to  keep  in 
eoaateaaaee  ssy  QIaaar  and  Conelf 

f  la  tbe  portrait  or  tSsaiad.  seoM  er  lie  dirier 
Md  bjunber  UacaaealseMtj^  Uiswttfaw  wry 

it  was  only  by  Ms  thet  be      "  * 
ka  Uibsr  orsatloa  tbaa  any  whkk  be  had  pml 

Gilt.— P.  B.) 
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W«rp'4  by^lhe  world  m  OisappdMaieiit's  schogl^ 
in  words  tiw  wue,  in  coadact  Mere  a  fbol ; 
Tbo'fim  to  yi'  lti,  and  far  too  proud  tojlqpp,    •  '% 
Omtm*i  bj  Jiu  very  vic^u^  Ar  a  dupcit    '  ■<» 
Be  canwd  IhoM  ^Haw  M  Jlie  tadiie  of^ill,*  ' 
And  not  t1ii>  traitors  vli6  fvrlray'd  him  still; 
Nor  derin'ii  that  gifts  betuw'd  on  belter  meu  > 
Had  ic£l  Um  joy,  and  means  to  ffefM^  ° 

FMr'd — fkaau'd— bcli<Hl— ere  yooth  kad  |(wl  htt 
He  hated  man  too  moch  to  ic«l  remorse, 
A&d  tboogbt  tbe  voice  of  wratb  a  sacMll  taU^ 

tlw  i^Ma  of  aHDor  ofe  alt 
toe^Mw  hinSra  Tahfii-Jbtfl  he  deem'l 
Tbe  rest  so  better  than'the  fhini;  lie  s<>omM;     *  • 
Ami  scorn 'd  tbe  best  as  liy|x>crite!i  wlio.hid 
Those  deedt  the  bolder  lipirit  plainly  di£  ' 
He  knew  hiro«eif  detested,  but  he  knew 
Tbe  heart?  that  loatheiJ  Lttn  crouch'd  auddraaded  \fio. 
TTiM,  and  strange,  he  stood  alike  enppl*  ■ 
•B-^pdi^f^  ao^  fijnq  dl^nteiBpt ; 
l-eMd  aaddev,  aiMl  IBraets  surprise ; ' 
it  Ihty  that  fear'd  him  <lare<l  not  to  detipiae : 
•piuns  tbe  wronu,  Imt  pauses  ere  be  wake 
"Ae  imMeHiif  ^enum  of  tbe  folded- sbUk'^ 
TW^rst  may  turn — but  not  avctipc  tlic  b!6\v, 
The  last  expire* — but  leavra  uo  living  (be;       , . 
Fast  to  tbe  doom'd  oQendei'a  form  it  clin^, 
Aod  be  warns  qt—b   not  cofiquer — sUil  it  sllip!^ 
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XII. 


None  «ra  ail  evil--<<Mjcjwgtiw /ound  bis  itcart, • 
Oae  softer  fetiiofi  mMSm^  depart  f  • 
Oft  could  he  sneer  at  otherjt  as  begnUeu    *  "* 
By  pav>ious  wot  thy  uf  n  foul  or  child ;         «      *  , 
Yet  'gaiast  thai  passion  tablly  tM  be  strore,  • 
And  «ra«  ia  Mm  it  asks  the  naine  of  Love ! 
Yes,  U  wu  hnfr— oncbangeablc — unchanged,  ^ 
Frit  I)ot  for  on»'  fronj  wiiuin  he  never  raoyecl:       •  ' 
Though  fairest  captives  dai|y  met  hi*  eyp^   ,  '» 
He  shom'd,  nor  mght,  bat  eoMly  pan/d-  Aen  ; 

Though  many  a  Ix-auly  droopM  in  prisoti'd  bqitej  i  * 
None  ever  &oulhed  hijj  most  ouguarded  hour.  * 
Yes*— it  was  lore— 'if  thoughts  of  teudernessir  ^  .• 
Tried  in  temptation,  streagUienM  by  diittress,.  .  , 
Unmored  by  absence,  firm  in  every  clime,         •  > 
And  yet — Oh  more  than  all! — untired  bv  thnejj 
Which  ^at  defeated  hope,  nar  ballMwte,  • 
OsaU  radar  adka  were  tbe  mmr  to  MBe^  ■  *' 
Sor  rage  could  fire,  nor  sickness  fret  (6 
Ob  her  one  murmur  of  bis  discoalea^;,  <    '  « 
Wbicb  still  would  meet  wiUi  joy,  wilt  oAima  part, 
l«rt  that  hi»  look  of  prief  should  reach  hrr  heartj 
Whicb  nought  removed,  nor  menared  to  rcmova 
If  there  be  Irrn  h  urtah    ihn  was  I<|««1 
Ha  was  a  ly — reproachea  shower 

Ijw— 4mI  Bof  the  passion,  nor  its  power, 
ily  provwl,  all  other  virtufs  gone, 

itaelf  ouubl  quench  this  iovelicat  ope  I 

*-*  ,  #•  ^  \ 

Xlll. 


^^^L  a 

^Led 


And,  if  my  plan  but  hold,  atul  Fortune  smite. 
We'll  furtifth  mourners  for  our  funeral  pjJt. 
.•Ay-^lel  them  slumber— peaoefid  be  tfiA^draawir 
Mora  ne'er  awoke  them  with  such  brilliant  beams 
As  kindle  high  to-night  {bai  blow,  thou  breeze!) 
To  warm  these  ^ow  avengers  of  the  aeas. 
Now  to  Medorc-rOh!  my  sinking  heart. 
Long  ma/r^hcf  own  be  lighter  than  thou  art  I. 
Yet  was  I  brate-r-noaa  boa>t  where  all  ace  bllieir 
Fveb  inwcttt  stiiQ  fbr  anKht,ifa«y  wuk  lb  aat^ 
This  comnioo  c4iuraf»-wftkh  >fitb  brfafaa  w««fave, 
That  owes  its  deadlieKt  efforts  to  despair, 
SuvtlJ  merit  claims — bu(  'tw^  my  nobler  lM>pe 
To  leech  my  fev.-  wiii'tnnDftqik  still  to  c«pe;*<  . 
Long  have  I  led  tbem^not  to  vainly  bleed f    jj,^  .  ' 
5io  medlnm  now — we  perish  or  succeed  !  ■  ' 

So  let  it  be — it  irks  not  me  to  die ; 
Bni  thus  to  arte  tfaeiB  whence  ibey  awoQi  &f: 
My  lilt  bath  lebf  Bad  Kffle  dfiay  am, 
Rut  fli        r  •  thu.H  bafflwl  in  the  lAU*: 

Is  this  my  skib '/  my  craft?  to      at  last 
Hope,  ^wQg,  •nd'life  npoa  •  tlingia  castT 
Ob,  Fate!— accuse  tby  Wly,  not  thy  fate- 
She  may  redeem  tbee  still — nor  yet  too  late.*  '  ' 
•'  •  .  • 

.     ..."        XIV.  * 

^  Th«i  M  hfamireaftiMba  WU  he.  till 

i  He  reachVl  thc  snnuTiit  of  his  tower-crown'd  hill: 

ThtTe  at  the  portal  paused- — fbr  wild  and  V)ft 
I  He  heard  thoiie  accents  never  beard  too  o(l;< 
\Throttgb  tfaebigb  lattice  far  yet  sweet  they  rqog, 
*       IheA  |ta»  qoIw  the  bird  of  bdiuty  sung : — 

•    •  •  •  ,  •    :  •      •  •  ' 

«  Deep  in  1^  *d  Ihil  indir  Mtsct  dvelle,  " 

Xoorly  and  lost  Ih         fitr  evermorf, 
Save  wIm  |»  (jiine  mf  haMfrrespoo(pve  swell|^ 

"  There,  in  its  centre,  a  sepulchral  Ismp 

Bams  jAc  sbw  flame,  etemal>-bat  maeai ; 
WWdfMBtlhedarluw«  efdeipfeke^  daml, 
^  . Tl|f«gh  ta  Ails  i«y>  ft'l«4]|eiertifc. . 

^  Remember  me — Oh !  pass  not  thoo  my  |_ 
Without  one  thought  whose  relics  there 
l^be  only  pang  my  bt>som  dare  not  brave 

Must  b«  lo  lad  foi]getfula«^  ia.thiMw. 

•  ^i..  ■  y »    -t*  •  ^    *  •  >  *  • 

'Uy  fondest — faintest — faitest  acosnts  hear — 
Grief  for  the  dewl  aoi  Virtue  can  reprove  J 

Then  give  me  all  I  ever  ask'd — a  tear, 

The  first — last — sole  reward  of  so  much  love!" 

He  naa^d  the  portat  cnm'd  the  conridotei^ 
Aad  nacb'd  Hm  dmbcR  as  ihe  sind»  ghveoV: 


1?  » 


a  moment — till  his  hastening  men 
rd  the  first  windlif  dewnward  to  the  gledi 
I  *StWfa  lidfaigs!— many  •  peril  have  I  past, 
!  Ihr  know  t  why  this  next  appears  tbe  last! 
Yet  so  my  In  art  fcm  IhkIcs,  but  must  not  feaTt 
Xor  shall  mj  foilovvcrs  bod  mc  lalter  here. 
'  *ri»  HMh  lo  wet,  bal  Minr  death  lo  wah' 
Tin  here  they  bant  a«  to  nndodblcd  falo; 


L 


^'MybwaHadMiIganilqr 

Mr.  Conrad's  absence  woddal'tboR  km  tt  |hdt^ 

Without  thine  ear  to  listen  to  my  lay, 

Still  must  my  song  my  thoughts,  my  soul  betray : 

Still  must  each  accent  to  my  bosom  suit, 

Mj  heart  uahiish'd — although  mtg  Uf*  mm  mule! 

OhI  ■avyaa^htMithbloMCOwhvedbwd, 

My  doHuiBK  fear  tritk  aicnm  h«lk  tviag'd  the  wind. 
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And  deem'd  tlie  biratli  (Fint  faintly  faiiii'd  Ihjf  Mil 
The  inurmaring  prelude  of  the  ruder  gale;,  • 
ThoDgh  soft,  it  acem'd  the  low  profllNlie  duft,  - 
That  mourn'd  thee  floating  on  Uw  Mvage  «Mf»: 
Still  would  I  rise  to  roase  the  beacon  fire, 
Lest  spies  leas  true  should  let  (he  blnze  e\pirr> ; 
And  nuny  a  rettlcM  boar  ouiwatdi'tl  each  star, 
And  morning  came  mi  ttfll  41hni  wtrt  aitr. 

Oh  !  how  the  chill  blast  on  iny  b  isoin  blew. 
And  day  broke  dreary  on  my  troubled  view  ! 
And  ttni  I  gued  aid  giied  nd  aot »  praw 
Was  granted  to  my  tears — my  truth — my  tow  ! 
At  length — 'twas  noon — I  hail'd  and  blest  the  iqast 
That  met  my  sight  —  it  near'd — alas!  it  pass'd!, 
Aaotfaar  «m»— Ok  dodl 't was  (hiae at  U$t! 
Wcpuld  that  tboie  days  wars  otcp!  wtH  tbott  we  ei*, 

My  C»iirad!  learn  the  joys  of  peare  to  share 
Sore  thou  hast  more  tliau  wealth,  and  many  a  home 
A«  brighr  as  this  iafilM  as  not  to  roam : 
Thou  know'st  it  is  not  peril  that  I  fear, 
I  only  tremble  when  thou  art  not  here; 
Then  not  for  mine,  but  that  far  dearer  life, 
Which  flies  from  love  and  languishes  for  strife—  ' 
How  strange  that  heaK,  to  me  so  tender  still, 
SbMid  ^ifitk  natm  cud  fts batkr  will!" (Ij 

"Yea,  straaga  fadssd-Shat  heart  i»ht  long  been 

changed : 

Worm-like 't  was  trampled — adder>like  avenged, 
Without  one  hope  on  earth  bey<Mid  thy  loia;,  *  ^ 
And  scarce  a  glimpse  of  mercy  from  above.  , 
Yet  tbe  same  feeling  which  thoa  dost  condemn. 
My  very  love  to  thee  is  bate  to  them, 
Sq  closdj  miagiiag^liere,  that  disentwined*  •  t 
f  eease  to  love  thee  wheto  I  love  nwnkmd: 

Yet  dread  nut  (liis— the  proof  of  nil  the  past  , 
Assures  the  future  that  my  lo\e       last;    >. ; 
But — Oh,  .Mixlora!  nerve  thy  gentler  heart,  ■ 
This  how  ag»iii — bat  aai  lor  long— ^we  pmrk" 

« 

**ThIs  hour  we  part! — my  heart  forelwded  tUs: 
Thus  ever  fade  my  fairy  dreams  of  bliss. 
This  hoar — it  cannot  bfe — this  boor  away!  *  ' 
Yon  bark  hath  hardly  anchor'd  in  the  lifly  : 
Her  consort  still  i^  absent,  ami  her  crew 
Have  need  of  rest  1  <  I n  they  (oil  oaowt 
My  love!  thoa  mock'st  my  weakneii,  aad  woiikl:<t 
slael 

My  breast  before  the  time  vvli<  n  it  must  feelj 
But  trifle  BOW  no  more  with  my  distress, 
Sodi  adrtb  hatfi  less  of  iiiay  than  bjttemeas. 

Be  silent,  Cnnrad! — <le;irest!  come  and  share 
The  feast  thcAc  hands  deligli(e«l  to  pre|iare; 
Light  toil!  to  cull  and  dress  thy  frugal  fare! 
See,  1  have  pluck'd  the  frnit  that  promised  best, 
And  where  not  sure,  perplex'd,  bat  pleased,  I  guess'd 
At  such  as  seem'd  the  fairest ;  thrice  the  hill 
My  8tc|M  have  wound  to  try  the  coolest  rill; 
Tss!  thy  shsriiet  lo>mgbt  wiN  sweetly  flow. 
Bee  how  it  sparkles  in  its  vase  of  snow  I 
Tim  grape's  gay  joico  thy  bosom  never  cheers, 
van  than  Mioalan  when  the  cap  appears : 


(1)  "  Lord  Brnm  has 
■rtmlwlsa  of  the 
wUh  the  lordly  pcido  i 
m  SBsyect  ha 
tot 

yet  Ifesnis 


floe  oseef  fke  teaMeueu  and 
at  these  rogiona,  as  cootraatod 
martlsl  feroelljr  of  the  men:  and 
leal  llMa  more  uml  than  at  right 
as  BMrc  dcKcacjr  and  rcde«tk>a, 
to  " 


Think  not  I  mean  to  chide — for  I  rejoice  y 
What  others  deem  a  penance  is  thy  choice.     ^  . 
But  come,  the  board  is  spread ;  our  silver  ttap  ^ 
Is  trimm'd,  and  heeds  not  the  sirocco's  damp : 
Then  shall  my  handmaids' while  the  time  along, 
And  join  with  me  the  dance,  or  wake  the  SOng; 

Or  my  guitar,  which  still  thou  lovest  la  hear, 
Shall  soothe  or  laH— or,  shooM  it  vex  )Uae  ear, 

We'll  turn  the  tale,  by  .\rii>s(n  (old, 
Of  fair  Uiympia  lovetl  and  left  of  old. (2) 
Why— thou  wert  worse  than  he  who 
To  that  lost  damsel,  shooldst  thou  leave  me  mm ; 
Or  even  that  traitor  chief — I've  seen  thee  smiJc, 
When  the  clear  sky  sbow'd  Ariadne's  isle. 
Which  I  have  potntsd  from  these  cliffs  the  vihUe : 
And  Haul  Hslf  sportive,  halfin  ftar,  I  said, 
I^estTime  should  raise  that  doubt  to  more  than  dread, 
Thus  Coarad,  too,  will  quit  me  for  tbe  main : 
And  he  deedved  me— fe*^  eate  agaml*' 


".\Kain — again — and  oft  again — my  love! 
I  f  there  be  Kfe  below,  and  hope  above, 
He  wiQ  return— bat  now,  the  memeats  fapm , 
The  time  of  parting  with  redoabled  wing:  % 
The  why — the  where-  vkhat  iMwts  it  now  to  tell? 
SincOkall  must  end  in  that  wild  word — farewell! 
Tet  woAld  I  ftin— did  time  allow— dtsdose—' 
Fear  not  "the^e  are  no  formidable  foes; 
And  hi  re  shall  w.ilrh  a  more  titan  wonted  guard. 
For  .tnddi  ii  .siege  and  long  defence  prepaieC:'^*  . 
Nor  be  thou  lonely— though  thy  lord's  away. 
Our  matrons  and  thy  handmaids  with  thee  stay; 
And  (his  thy  comfort — that,  when  nest  we  meet, 
rtS^urity  shall  make  rspose  more  sweet.      .  > 
LailVtis  the  Jmgle-jyui  shrilly  ble«i«-<'  ! 
Qne  lOse-ene  p— m.!  .JU.  »• 


Stie  riis" — >lic  sprung — she  clung  t"  his  endirace. 
Till  his  heart  headed  beneath  her  hidden  face. 
He  dared  not  raise  to  his  that  deep-blue  eye. 
Which  downcast  di-oop'd  in  (earless  agony. 
Her  long  lair  hair.l^  floolii^  o'er  bis  arms. 
In  all  the  vrfldness'or^Kshetell'd  ehams; 
Scarce  beat  tbat  Im^soiu  wlit  ic  his  image  dmslt 
So  full — iJkat  feeling  seem'd  almost  unfdt! 
Hark — peals  flm  thander  of  the  signal^gnil 

It  told  'twas  sunset — and  he  cursed  that  sao. 
Again — again — that  furni  be  madly  press'd. 
Which  mntdy  clasp'd,  imploringly  carcss'dl 
And  tottering  to  the  couch  his  bride  be  bore, 
One  moBient  gaud— as  if  to  gaze  no  more ; 
Felt— (hat  for  him  earth  held  but  ber  alone, 
Kiss'd  her  cold  forehead — tum'd — is  Courad  gone? 

XV. 

"  .\nd  is  he  gone?"  —  on  .sudden  solitnde 
How  oft  that  fearful  question  will  intrude! 
**'Twas.bat  an  instant  past— and  here  be  stood ! 
And  now* — ^vrltboat  the  portal's  porch  she  ra8h*d, 

.\nd  then  at  length  her  b-.irs  in  rnidi.ni  gosh'd; 

Big — bright — and  fast,  unknown  to  ber  ibey  fell; 
Bat  stai  her  Vpe  Rfused  to  ■ead^^FBitaraU!* 

ia  Ma  repreMotetiOBS  of  this  sort,  and  so  aracb  at  fUtm 
oriental  softBrts  and  acqoieternce  Id  Us  particalar  dellaca- 
tioas,  that  It  is  searceijr  po«»il>le  to  rstess  the  pictare  tbe  * 
prsiM  of  hcinc  charaderittie  and  harmoalons,      well  aa 
cminestly  sweet  aad  bcaaUAil  ia  itadf.'*  J^rtf' — U  S. 
(IJ  CMM*  l%Fiose»  Gaam  *. 
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-  hope — bd  M?if « —  there 
0 «  crery  fmtan  of  tUl  ct;aL  nab  Cmbu 
U  Mmv  fsU  «faA  tee  <uV«r 
Iht  tcodrr  Uae  of  that  large  loiiog  eye 
•Mbv  fMmm  with  ito  cue  on  vacancy, 
Vfll— Ck,  iurl— N  cught  •  gUmptc  of  him, 
'  Xmi  thm  it  flow'd — ami  freoxied  se<'in'd  tu  swim 
thoM  Im^  dukt  md  g*'***-^  laahM* 
'd 

With  <b<ofM  of  ■ihrn,  oTl  to  be  naew'd. 

*Hc*s  C'ri'-!" — a^inst  her  heart  tliat  hanrl  is  drivMi, 
auii  quirk.  —  thrn  geiilly  raisttl  to  heaven : 
Aebok'il  ud        the  braving  of  the  main; 
TW^hitr  .-aj!  M-t  —  -hf  ilarttJ  not  look  aj^ain; 
:        tara  d  with  Mckenutg  soul  withui  the 


crag  to  crag  descffiding; — swIHIy  sped 
CoAnd  down,  nor  once  be  tnni'd  bis  bead; 
m  «kMe*er  tbeviadnfe  ef  Ue  mwf 

Trrce^i  on  hi?*  t\e  ^^hat  he  would  not  surtey, 
ffia  iaae  JmU  iovdj  dweUiuf  on  the  steep, 

l^fat  wlw  hewiJ  (ram  the  Jeep ; 

nf  of  keMrty  reecVd  hSm  fmrn  afar, 
'  Ofe  her  ke  amt  Mot  saxe,  he  flnst  not  ihink ; 
I  There  he  might  rest — bat  on  Di-<itnictian'e  <  . 
I  Tct  e«ce  ahaost  he  stopp'd — and  n«<iriy  gave 
'  Bh  Cite  to  chance,  his  projects  to  the  wave: 
I  iM  —    it  aanst  not  be— a  worthy  chief 
!  May  ra^Jt,  hut  not  b«»fray  to  \voin.n)'s  tcrief. 
I  He  «ee»  Li»  bark.,  he  notes  bow  (<tir  tlte  wind, 


i  And  slerBly  Kalhcra  aU  his  might  of 

'  ^ni'i  h»*  barrier  on — and  as  he  hears 

T\e  ciaag  of  tumalt  vibrate  on  his  ears, 
,  The  bony  eaaaii,  the  bostJe  of  the  ahor^ 
j  The  "h*  ut.  thf  vijnal,  and  the  dashing  oar; 
)  As  mark^  hu  eye  the  aeaboy  on  the  mast, 
;  the  awhaw  liM,  the  adb  wirarliBf  ftst, 
^  TW  waging  kfTchief'i  of  the  crowd  that  urge 
I  Thai  mnic  adaea  to  thoae  who  stem  the  surge; 
'  lai,  mof  Hmm  aU,  hU  hleod««i  flag  aloO, 

t&arxelTd  bow  his  heart  iduIiI  seem  so  sofL 
I  F«e  m  hie  fiMKe,  and  wildaess  io  his  breaat, 
•leMi  ef  aBhieibmer  sdf  po«seit; 
I  Bi  laaede—ke  flies — until  his  footsteps  reach 
I TW  *erge  where  cods  the  cliff,  begins  the  beach, — 
'  TImr  checks  his  speed ;  but  pauses  less  to  breathe 
He  hnoy  freahneu  of  the  deep  hneath» 
Tl»n  lK<rre  hi<i  wonted  statelier  step  ren.^w, 
Nor  ruih,  disturb'cl  by  ba^te,  to  \uigar  view: 
fftr  mM  had  Coorad  l«am*4  to  curb  the  anmdt 

B*  »rts  that  veil,  and  ofl  prexerve  the  proodj 

Bill  wa»  the  lofty  port,  the  distant  mien, 

Hat  aeoM  to  ehm  the  aigblr>aiMl  awce  ifeeeii: 

,  The  v>ienin  aspect,  and  the  high-born  eye, 
fhit  checks  low  mirth,  but  bcks  not  coorteiy; 

I  M  Ane  he  wielded  to  coonuuid  assent: 

t  Bht  where  h<-  >»i«ih'd  to  win,  so  well  unbent, 

That  Lmdoess  caoceli'd  fjEar  io  those  who  beard, 
gilU  ihow*d  Been  beside  his  word. 


(l)'.Wfia 
LI. 


thiac  la  poetry  more  bcautiftij 
ef  thdr  partfBf."  Jtffn^.— 


When  eeho^d  to  thehovtat  fifoa  his 

His  deep  yet  tender  melody  <^toae: 
Bbt  each  was  foreign  to  his  wonted  mood. 
He  OMed  aol  what  he  sofleo'd,  bat  snbdaed ; 
The  «t9  ptaskms  of  his  yoath  had  made 
Hia  mbe  leas  who  kved— 4bw  vhaiobcv'd. 

xVu. 

Aroond  hinwiMMiering  r^ed  his  ready  g«aid; 
Before  Mm  hmm  steeds  *  Are  all  prepared?* 

"They  are — nay  mi 
Waits  but  my  chief- 


the  kiest  boat 


"  My  sword,  and  mf 
Soon  firmly  girded  on,  and  lijhtly  slung. 
His  belt  and  duak  were  o'l-r  his  .shoulders  flaof. 
"Can  Pedro  bese!"  He  comes— and  Conrad  baadh^ 
With  all  the  courtesy  he  deign'd  his  friends: 
"  Receive  these  tablets,  and  peruse  with  care^ 
Werdi  of  high  tnal  ead  trath  nra  grana  Ihcee; 

Donble  the  guard,  moA  wbcn  Anselmo's  bark 
Arrives,  let  him  alSw  (hafte  orders  mark: 
Ttt  three  days  (senre  the  breeee)  the  ean  shall  ahiae 
On  our  return — till  then  all  jK-are  be  thine!" 
This  said,  his  brother  pirate's  band  be  wrung, 
ThflB  to  his  boat  with  hanghty  gesture  sprang. 
Maah'd  the  dipt  oaia,  aad,  spaikliaK  with  the 
stroke, 

Areatid  the  waves*  phosphoric  (2)  brightness  broha; 

Thej  gain  the  vessel — on  the  deck  he  stands, — 
Shrieks  the  shnll  whittle — ply  the  busy  hands-— 
He  marks  bow  wdl  the  ship  her  helm  obeys. 
How  gallant  all  her  crew — and  deigns  to  piaiia. 
Hi*  eyes  of  pride  to  young  Gonsalvo  turn — 
Why  doth  be  start,  and  inly  seem  tu  monm  ? 
Alas !  ttooe  eyes  beheld  hb  rocky  tower, 
And  live  a  moment  o'er  the  parting  hour; 
She — his  Medora — did  ^he  mark  the  prow  ? 
Ah !  aerer  loved  he  half  so  aach  as  now ! 
Bat  BWch  mnst  yi  W  done  ere  dawn  of  day— 
Again  he  outus  himself  and  tonis  away  ; 
Down  to  the  cabin  with  Oonsalva  hmds. 
And  there  unfolds  his  plan — hiR  mean's —and  end';  ; 
Before  tham    bums  the  lamp,   and  spreads  the 
chart. 

And  all  that  speaks  and  aids  the  naval  art ; 
lliey  to  the  midnight- watch  protract  debate; 
To  anxious  eyes  what  hoar  is  ever  lateT 

Meantime,  the  steady  breeze  serenely  blew, 
And  fast  and  falcon-like  the  vessel  flew ; 
Pass'd  the  high  headlands  of  each  clustering  isle 
To  gain  their  port — long — long  ere  rooming  smile; 
And  soon  the  nii;ht-gln'«'»  thnniiih  the  narrow  haj 
Discovers  where  the  Pacha's  gallevs  lay. 
Count  they  each  sail — and  mark  bow  there  sopi 
The  lights  in  vain  o'er  hmlless  Moslem  shine. 
Secure,  unnoted,  Conrad's  prow  pass'd  by, 
And  anchorM  where  his  ambosh  sMaat  ta  He; 
Srrf-e'iM  from  espial  by  the  jutting  cape. 
That  rears  ou  high  its  rude  liuitastic  shape. 
Tbea  roee  his  hand  to  daty— aot  fraa  alBep— 

Eqnipp'd  for  dt  «  (N  .dike  on  land  or  deep ; 
While  lean'd  their  leader  o'er  the  fretting  flood. 
And  calmly  talked— aad  yet  be  «alk*d  of  Uood! 


1  a 
«fi 


(S)  Br  alghl,  yartiealany 
•trote  of  lbs  ear,  ovary 
lowed  brei>|htiaA  lie 


*  Is  M> 
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CANTO  U. 


I.T  Coron's  bay  noals  many  a  galley  l!ulit,(l) 
Througb  Corou's  laCUces  Uie  lain^^  are  bright. 
For  Sqrdi  tf>e  Paci»<  makes  a  feut  to-niibt: 
A  feast  for  promisi.'d  triura|^  ycl  to  COflft, 
NVben  be  shall  drag  the  fctttr'd  rovers  home} 
This  bath  be  sworn  by  Alia  and  his  Kword, 
And  faithfal  to  bi«  fifiQwaiid  ha  word. 
His  •umnoa'd  prows  oelleet  dong  the  cout. 
And  great  llie  gallieriii^  rn ws,  anil  loud  the  i 
Already  shared  the  captives  aad  the  priM. 
TImni«1i  fiv  the  dbteat  foe  tbey  thai  cles|nw; 
Tis  l)"t  to  sail — no  doubt  to-morrow's  sun 
Will  sif  tlie  pirateii  bound — their  bavin  ^von! 
Meantime  the  watch  may  slumber,  if  tl^y  will| 
Nor  only  wake  to  war,  bat  dreaming  kill. 
Tliough  all,  who  can,  disperse  on  shore  and  seek 
To  flesh  their  glowing  valour  on  tlie  Grettk  ; 
How  well  tnch  deed  bewNiMs  the  turbaa'd  bnT»— 
To  bare  the  iabra^t  edge  before  m  ■!•««! 

Infest  his  dwelling — but  forbi  ar  (o  slay,^ 
Their  arms  are  strong,  )ct  niercil'ul  to-day, 
Aod  do  Mt  deigB  to  Mnito  becwise  they  may! 
Unles"!  some  pay  raprire  nigf^i-st^  (be  bbfWy, 
To  keep  in  practice  lor  the  couiiug  loe. 
Revel  and  rout  the  eveofaig  boars  begoile. 
And  they  who  wish  to  wear  a  hc«d  BMut  •mik; 
For  Moslem  moaths  prodoeo  lltdr  dwioMt  dwer, 

till  tba  eoBflt  is  cter. 


n. 

High  in  his  hall  reclines  the  tnrban'd  Seyd; 
Aroand — ^he  bearded  chiefs  he  came  to  lead. 
Renovod  tbe  baaqaet,  and  tbe  last  pilaff— 

F'lrhiililt'n  draughts,  'tis  -wiid,  he  darcil  to  quaff. 
Though  to  tbe  re»t  the  sober  U  ny's  juice  (2) 
The  slaves  bear  round  for  rigid  Moslem.s'  use; 
The  long  chibouque's  (3)  dissolving  cloud  supply, 
While  dance  the  Almas  (4)  to  wild  minstrelsy. 
The  rising  mom  will  view  the  chiefs  enilwrk ; 
fiat  waves  ara  toaiewhat  treacherous  in  the  dark : 
And  revdleni  may  more  fleenrely  deep 
On  silken  couch  than  o'er  the  rugK''"*!  deep; 
Feast  there  who  can — nor  combat  till  they  mast| 
Aad  less  lo  conqoest  than  to  Korans  tract; 
And  yet  the  numbers  crowded  in  his  host 
Blight  warrant  wore  than  even  the  Pacha's  boast. 

HI. 

With  cantious  reverence,  from  the  outer  gate 
Slow  stalks  the  slave,  whose  office  there  to  wail, 
Bows  his  bent  head— -Us  hand  aalotea  tbe  floor, 
Ere  yet  his  tongae  tbe  trasled  tkfingt  bore: 

(I)  "  I  know  not  tovrhat  partictilar  Coron.if  thrrrlirniorr 
than  one,  tbe  poetaflmle*:  for  the  Coron  of  tlir  Mdr.  a  i* 
■tighboar  to.  if  not  in,  the  Mainote  territory,  a  tmct  vl 
emuttl^  which  never  •obmitteit  to  the  Turk*,  and  ynna  rx 
cmpted  from  the  jariadiction  of  MuMnlman  offlrrrs  ly  Uic 
payment  of  an  •nnoal  tribute.  If  it  be  in  that  (  omn  th;tt 
liyraa  bai  placed  Scjrd  tbe  Pacha,  it  mu*t  be  attributed  to 
inadvertency dtll — ^P.  B. 

a)  CiMM.   (S)  "CUbMiBe,"  pipe.   (4)  Daadafiiris. 

h)  llbasbssn  sibscrrsd,  ikal  Oswad's  canring  «tgdi^ 


"A  capli^e  Denise,  from  the  pirate's  nest 
Escaped,  is  here — himself  would  tell  Uie  rest."  (5) 
He  took  the  sii;n  from  Sqid't  asiienthig  cje, 
And  led  the  holy  man  in  sikitoe 
His  arms  w  ere  folded  on  bis  dark-green  ^t, 
His  step  was  feeble,  and  his  look  di  [)r>'st ; 
Yet  worn  he  seem'd  of  hardship  m<Hre  than  years, 
And  pale  faia  dNck  with  peaaaee,  not  from  ftan. 
Vow'd  to  his  (lod — his  sable  locks  hi-  wore. 
And  these  bis  lofty  cap  rose  pmudly  o'er: 
Aroond  bis  form  bii  loose  long  robe  was  thmm. 
And  wrapt  a  breast  bestow'd  on  heaven  alone; 
Submissive,  yet  with  self-poiiseasion  manu'd, 
He  calmly  met  tbe  cnrioos  eyes  that  scann'd; 
And  question  of  his  ooming  Cun  would  seek. 
Before  tte  Pachn*«  will  dbmM  to  speak. 

IV. 

Whaiee  eoBMt  Oon,  IMrviaer 

"Fran  Um  oadaw'a  den, 

A  fugitive — • 

"  Tby  oaptnre  where  and  irimf* 

"  From  Scalanovo's  port  to  Sdo^s  isle^ 
Tbe  Saick  was  bound ;  but  Alia  did  not  snOe 
Upon  our  course — the  Moslem  merchant  s  pains 
Tba  rovers  won:  our  limbs  have  worn  their  chains. 
1  had  no  deatb  to  ftar,  nor  wealth  to  boast, 
B<>')iiil  (he  wandering  freedom  which  I  lost; 
At  length  a  Usher's  humble  boat  by  night 
Afbrded  hope,  and  offer'd  chance  of  flight; 
1  seized  the  hour,  and  lind  my  -af'ety  here — 
With  thee — most  mighly  Paiha!  who  can  fear?" 

"How  speed  the  ootlaws?  stand  tbey  well  prepared. 
Their  ptnnder'd  wealtb,  and  nbbei's  rodi,  to  goard? 

Dream  they  of  this  our  prepanition,  doom'd 

To  view  with  lire  ihdr  scorjiiou  nest  consumed ?" 

'^Pncbal  the  fettcr'd  captive's  mooming  eye. 
That  wcepi  Ibr  flight,  bat  IB  ean  play  the  spy; 

I  only  heard  the  reckless  waters  roar, 

Those  waves  that  woold  not  bear  me  from  tbe  shore  ^ 

I  only  maih'd  tbe  gkriona  aan  and  aky, 

Too  bright — too  blue — for  my  captivity; 
And  felt— that  all  which  Freedom's  bosom  cheers 
Must  break  my  chain  Ufore  it  dried  my  tears. 
This  mayst  thou  judge,  at  least,  from  my  escape, 
They  little  deem  of  aught  in  pt^il's  shape; 
Else  vainly  bad  1  pray'd  or  souglil  tin-  chance 
That  kad«  mo  here»if  tgfd  with  vigilaooe: 
The  carelesa  guard  that  dM  not  aea  me  fly 

Bfay  watch  as  idly  when  thy  power  is  nigh : 
Pacha! — my  limbs  are  faint— and  nature  craves 
Food  for  my  hnngtr,  rail  from  tossing  waves : 
Permit  my  absence — peace  be- with  thee!  Peace 
With  all  around!— now  grant  repoee — release." 

"  Stay,  Derviae !  I  have  more  to  question — stay, 
I  do  coounand  thee-di-dDat  hear  T— obey ! 


an  a  spy  i*  out  of  nature.  Perhapi  ao.  I  flmi  somclliiog 
not  unlike  it  in  In-tory  : — "  Anxiout  to  eiplorr  with  hix  own 
rycf.  the  stntr  nf  ili<-  \uiul.ils.  Majnriiin  ^rntiirfd.  nflrr  di»- 
Kiiiiiili-  thr  c<i]niir  of  lii^  h.nr,  In  M^it  (  urthurKr  in  llir  rha- 
rnrtrr  <if  hi*  iiw  u  fimiin».»«ilor  ;  and  (irONf  rir  ».  iiftrrw  ;ird» 
nior>itii-d  by  tlif  di^roirry  that  he  had  i  iitrrl  uiiril  and  di»- 
mi»«ei1  thrKmp«Tt>r  of  IhrRoninnj.  Su<  K  au  Hncidi>tr  niny 
l>c  rejectrd  n»  sn  impmhr.l.lr  firtion  ;  Iml  it  ii  "  Uf  Uoa 
which  woold  not  have  been  Ima^iaed  nnlew  in  the  life 
afa  tora.««-8s«  OMoa's  HMtaeoMl  fbll«  voL  vl.  p.  MM. 
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wbA  And  fht  iSpnt  ihift 

Tbon  slialt  not  pine  "In   ■  all  are  banqaetiog: 
The  supper  done — prepare  tbec  lo  reply, 
.danrlr  lull— I  bw  not  iqwkry.' 

-  -      •  ' '         .  '       .'  LiV 

Whn  look'd  not  Itrvinply  on  lliat  <!iTan  ; 
Nur  »bow'd  high  rdUli  fur  ihc  Uinquet  prect, 
And  le«a  «C8peet  for  etery  Mlow  goat     -  ' 
*Twas  hot  a  mmnent's  peevish  hectic  pant 
Along  his  cheek,  and  tnnquilliaed  as  fast : 
lie  sate  him  down  in  silence,  and  kitt  look 

,  RcauMii  Uw  talameu  uliieh  before  §ainfA^. 

'  tha  JeMi  WW  wheiM  fn— bat  aaBirtaom'wjf^ 

Hr  sbunn'd  as  if  some  poison  niiiigini  (lu  rei , 
For  oite  so  long  condemn'^  to  toil  agd  fast, 
Mrtbiaks  he  strangely  sfiM  tin  rtdi  kiapMll»  ^ 
"  Wliat  ails  thee,  DcrTiHe?cat — dost  (limi  suppose 
Tbi»  fea8<^  Chri«tiau'!<  ?  or  my  frieiid.s  tliy  foes  ? 
Wh^  do|rteMhun  the  salt  ?  thai  sarrcd  pledge, 
■Wbidi,-4Me0  partaken,  blants  the  sabre's  edge; 
Make*  arm  contending  tribes  in  peace  anite* 
And luit«I  b«s4s  teaaUtOmm  to  fb« ai^ t"  ' 

•  Salt  seasoa»)Aito--rad  af  ISmkI  Is  atfll .  .-S-. 

Thr  humblest  root,  my  drink  (he  simplest  rill  ; 
And  my  stem  tow  aod  order's  ^1)  laws  uppone 
To  bnik  or  aiokl*  bread  with  frieods  or  foes ; 
JM  nsgp  seoB  ibaoge— if  A«e  b«  aughl  to  draad, 
t  lliat  peril  rests  upon  Imy  single  head  ;  ' 
Jiut  for  iliv  sway — nay  more — thy  Sultan's  throne, 
1  taste  nor  bread  9or  banquet — save  aluae  > . 
lafHaged  ovrttWf  rde,  the  ftt^bet's  rage 
T*  Kawrfs-Ja—  a^fli  bMr  nqr  j^Bpimf^  ^ 

■Well — as  thoii  wilt— asrctic  .i<  (linu  art — 
One  questioa  answer;  then  tu  peace  depart. 
How  wnkf    *  H>l  it  cannot  avre  be  day? 
What  -^tar — what  son  is  bursting  on  the  boy?  •« 
It  shiii«s  a  late  of  fire  ! — away — away  ! 
Ho!  treachery?  my  guards!  ny  scimitar! 
7W  fdkgfs  ftcd  the  Jmws— and  I  afar! 

thy  ti<tii|gs-^thoa 


I 


Up  rose  (he  Derrine  with  that  burst  of  light : 
Nor  less  bis  cbsiv*  of  fof^t^  appali'd  the  sigbt: 
Up  sane  that  Derrise — not  in  saintly  garb, 
Bot  like  a  ^vam'nr  bounding  on  his  b-irh, 
Dash'd  bis  high  cap,  and  lore  bis  pobe  away — 
Sbone  Us  mdFi  brenst,  aad  tash'd  Us  stfara's  ray ! 

His  cln<:e  hut  ;;lit(rrin;;  cnsqni',  nnd  Mbb  phne, 
More  ijlittt-riiig  eye,  and  blacL  brow's  sabler  gioOD, 
Glared  on  the  Moslems*  eyes  some  Afrit  sprite, 
Whose  demon  death-blow  left  no  hopt-  for  (Igbt. 
The  wild  confusion,  and  the  swarthy  glow  . 
Of  flames  on  high,  and  torches  from  bdow; 
The  shriak  of  tenor,  and  the  mm^i^  y«ll-- 
For  ewonls  began  to  olasb,  and  shoots  to  swell — 

Ftnnp  o'er  that  spot  of  earth  the  air  of  hell!    ^  • 
Distracted,  to  and  fru,  the  flyiog  slaves 
Behold  birt  Uaodf  shore  Md  fiery  WTOO ; 

Nought  liPf^ptl  (li»  y  the  Pacha's  angry  cry, 
JAry  seize  that  Dcrrise  i — seise  on  Zataoai !  (3) 


rr  The  dcrrissi  MO  1%  winn,  at  of  SmuA  w<m, 

*  (be  DinnlL*. 
(31  "/-■tnnni  "  SM««n. 

(S)  A  conunon  aad  not  rery  novd  etfcct  of 


th  SOW  tbdr  farrfi^-:ehMlt*d  Ae  lint  dHpwv. 

That  tir^'pd  him  but  to  stuiil  and  perish  thcT^ 

Since  far  too  early  and  too  well  obey'd. 

The  flame  was  kindled  ere  the  sipial  maife; 

He  saw  tlirir  terror — from  hi<i  balHric  dre>v 

His  bugle— brief  the  bla>t-   but  shrilly  blew, 

'Tis  answer'd—  "  Will  ye  speed,  »y  gallant  cm*! 

Why  did  I  doubt  Ihcir  quickoisss  of  career? 

And  deem  dedga  had      me  single  here  ?* 

Sweeps  his  long  arm — that  sabre's  whirling  SWl^ 

Sheds  fast  aloueoicut  fpr  its  firal  delay; 

Completes  his  fary,  wnai  thahr  fear  begVD, 

Aad  makes  the  many  basely  quail  to  one. 

The  cloven  turbans  o'er  the  chunilx-r  spread, 

And  scarce  an  arm  dare  riM>  to  guard  its  hoid : 

Even  Seyd,  convulsed,  o'erwhelm'd  with  rage^  sorp^iaei 

Retreats  before  him,  though  be  still  defies. 

No  craven  be — aad  yet  he  dreads  the  UoVf 

So  much  Confusion  magniQe4  }iis  foe ! 

Ru  'Uaziug  galleys  slilf  distra^  his  sight, 

He  tore  his  bi-anl,  and  foaming  fled  the  fight  ;  (3) 

For  now  the  pirates  pass'd  the  ilaram  gate. 

And  burst  within — and  it  were  death  to  wait ; 

Where  wild  Amazement  slii  ii  king — kneeling  throws 

Tlic  sword  aside    iu  v.iin — the  blood  u'erilows  1 

Hie  corsairs  pouring,  haste  to  where  withio 

Invited  Conrad's  bugle,  and  the  din 

Of  groaning  victims,  and  wild  cries  fot  life, 

Proclaim'd  how  well  In-  did  the  work  of  strife. 

Tbey  shout  to  fiod  him  grim  and  iondy  tbsn^ 

A  ghftted  tigA*  moogliog  >n  his  ktr{ 

But  short  their  gr»>etbg — shorter  his  reply — 

"  'Tis  well— but  Seyd  escapes — and  he  must  die — 

Much  hath  been  done— but  more  remains  to  do— 

Tb«»r  gaUeyo.blaie->why  tot  their  dtj  too  ?  " 

Quick  ai  thoi«tnl— they  sebe  Iriia  each  •  terdi, 

And  fire  the  «faNBe  from  minaret  tn  pordl.  : 

A  stem  ck%ht  was  fix'd  in  Conrad's  eye, 

But  mSAm  soak-^or  on  his  ear  the  cry 

Of  women  struck,  and  like  a  deadly  knell 

Knock 'd  at  that  heart  unmoved  by  batik's  yell. 

"  Oh  !  burst  thaltoro  wpwignot,  om  you  Urea, 

One  iemale  fono — remember— tMliaTe  wives. 

On  (hem  such  oatrage  Vengeaaee  will  repay  ; 

Man  is  our  foe,  and  snch  'tis  oars  to  slay  : 

But  still  we  spared — amt  spate — ihe  weaker  prey. 

Qbl  I  fettat  hat  Haaveo  -will  not  fbrghw 

If  at  my  word  the  helpless  cease  to  liM» : 

Follow  who  will — I  go — we  yet  have  time 

Our  souls  to  lightea  of  at  least  a  crime." 

He  chmbs  the  crackling  stair    he  bursts  the  door. 

Nor  feels  his  feet  glow  scorching  with  the  floor; 

His  breath  choked  gaspbg  with  the  volumed  ssBokOi 

But  still  fiook  room  to  room  his  way  ha  broke. 

They  search — tbey  find — they  save :  with  Insty  am« 

Each  bears  a  prize  nf  unregarded  charms  ; 

Calm  their  loud  fears  ;  sustain  their  siakbg  draases 

With  an  Ihe  eaiv  defeMsleai  beanty  chima  : 

So  well  could  Conrad  tame  their  fiercest  mood, 
And  check  tbe  very  hands  with  gore  imbrued.  ' 


SDKPr.  .Sfr  Prinrr  Fti'jtne's  .'ffrmoini.  p»gr  21  : — "  Tbf  Sr- 
rnikicr  received  a  wonnd  in  tiie  thi«h  i  l>«  ptacked  up  his 

Seld."  **'  ***  ******  **  **■ 
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Bat  wbo  ii  she  ?  vrhom  Conrad's  aras  ooBvcy 

From  recking  pile  aruJ  combat's  wreck — away — 
Wbo  but  the  \o\e  of  bim  lie  doons  to  bleed  ? 
TSe  Bbnm  qMa— Mil  ftitt  ths  daw  of  Scydl 

BtsefthiW  bad  Conrad  now  to  grf«t  Gulnaro^  (t) 
Few  nonlt  to  ra-assure  (he  trembling  fair ; 
For  in  tlwl  paaae  compassion  snatch'd  from  mr, 

Tha  Ibc  before  relirinp,  fast  and  far, 
Wfth  wonder  saw  thtir  foot'^trps  unparsuetl, 
First  slowUer  fled — then  rallii-d— then  withstood. 
This  Sejrd  parccitres,  tho^firat  jnrOHTet  Imiw  few, 

lira  i««id 


Compared  tvitb  his,  the  Cforiai 
And  blushes  o'er  bis  error,  a<«  he  cyea  4 
Tb«  rain  wroogbt  bf  panic  aiid  surpriaew 
Alia  il  Alia!  VenfeaMS  tivdla  Ike  07— 
Shamp  mounts  to  rage  that  most  alone  or  die! 
And  flame  fur  flame  and  blood  for  blood  must  t«li, 
The  tide  of  triumph  ebba  that  flow'd  too  lafO— 
When  wrath  returns  to  reflorated  strife. 
And  those  who  foufht  for  conquest  strike  for  life. 
Conrad  beheld  the  danger — be  beheld 
Hb  IbMonnra  feint  hy  frealMUBg  Cnea  repeird  <' 
^  Ona  dTorl^eae— to  break  the  circBnf  hoat!" 

Thry  form — unite— charge — wav«r — all  is  loitl 
Within  a  narrower  ring  compress'd,  beset, 
Hopdeaa,  not  heaHleaa,  slriTe  mf  atnifgte  yet'— 
Ah!  now  they  fight  in  (irmesl  file  no  more, 
Hemnj'd  in — cut  off— deft  down — and  trampled  o'er  j 
But  each  strikea  singly,  silently,  and  hone. 
And  ainka  oatwearied  ratlier  than  o'ercocne, 
Bh  Itat  ikint  qnittasoe  rendering  with  hia  breath, 
TBI  Ac  btoda  gliMan  IB  lh«  gnap  ofileMbl 

Bill  firvt,  ere  came  the  rallying  host  in  blows. 
And  rank,  to  rank,  and  hand  to  hand  oppoite, 
Galnare  and  all  her  Haram  luuidmaids  freed, 
Safe  in  the  dome  of  one  who  hcM  their  creed. 
By  Conrad's  mandate  ssfeiy  were  bestow'd. 
And  dried  (husc  tears  for  life  and  fame  that  flow'd: 
And  adien  that  dark-^ed  lady,  yooag  Gobare, 
RacalTdl  Ibaae  thMghfa  ktoWdering  in  despair, 
Much  did  she  marvel  o'er  the  courtesy 
That  smooth'd  his  accents,  soften'd  in  his  eye : 
'Twas  strange — tiat  robber,  thos  with  gorehedew*d, 
Seem'd  gentler  then  than  Seyii  in  fondest  mood* 
The  Paclia  woo  d  as  if  he  dccm'd  the  slave  * 
Must  seem  delighted  with  (he  heart  he  gave; 
The  Coraair  vaw'd  gnUaclioo,  soothed  affiigbt,  . 
At  if  bb  boawve  were  a  ivonian's  right  , 
"  The  wish  is  wrong — nay,  worse  for  female-Hmis : 
Yet  auich  I  long  lo  riew  that  chief  again; 
If  bol  to  IhMk      «ibal     fMir  finfot, 
Tb>  life— my  Iwit  lard  immkt^d  noil*  . 

vni. 

And  him  she  saw,  where  thickest  carnage  spread, 

But  gatber'd  breathing  from  the  happier  dead; 
Far  from  his  band,  and  battling  with  a  host 

That  deea  right  deariy  tran  the  field  be  kat, 
FtfTil  hiwiling  Imflbwl  eflbe  death  bt  anngbt. 

And  snatch'd  to  expiate  all  the  ills  be  wrMgbt; 
Pressed  to  linger  and  (0  live  in  vain, 


(I)  OalBsre,  a  female  a 
ilowsr  of  tlM  p*mc((mnaU 


While  Vensrcanre  ponder'd  o'er  new  plans  of  pain. 
And  stanch'd  the  bIcNxl  she  <;a\r<;  <o  shed  again-— 
But  drop  by  drop,  for  Seyd's  unglutlod  eye 
Would  doom  him,  ever  dying — ne'er  to  die! 
Can  this  be  he  ?  triunpbaat  late  she  aaw,  . 
Whan  bta  red  hand's  ivild  gestaiie  waved,  n  l««! 

'TI9  he  ind<'«'d — tli>arm'<i  hut  uiidcprest, 

His  sole  regret  the  iite  he  still  possest; 

His  wounds  too  slight,  though  taken  wttb  Aat  vriQ 

Which  Wduld  have  kissM  thf  limd  tli  it  then  cooldkiV: 

Oh  were  there  none,  of  all  tlic  many  (;iven, 

To  send  his  soul— he  scarcely  ask'd  to  heaven? 

Must  be  alone  of  all  retain  bis  breath, 

Wbsmere  than  att  bad  atrifen  and  struck  for  death  ? 

!!>•  dtt|ily  fl  it    '.\liat  mortal  hearts  niust  f<-cl, 

When  thus  reversed  00  feiUdesa  JPortone's  wheel. 

Far  Crimea  coaimittod,  and  the  Ticlo«*a  Ibieal 

Of  lingeritip  tortures  to  repay  the  debt- 
He  deeply,  darkly  felt;  but  evil  pride 
That  led  to  perpetrate — now  serves  to  hide. 
Still  in  his  stern  and  self-collected  mien 
A  conqueror's  more  than  captive's  air  is  seen, 
Though  faint  with  wasting  toil  and  stiffening 
But  few  that  aaw— ao  calody  gaaed  aronnd : 
Thoogb  the  fkr  ahootiog  of  the  distant  crowd. 

Their  tremors  .Tcr,  rose  insolently  loud, 
The  better  warriors,  who  beheld  hia  near,  • 
Insulted  not  the  foe  wbo  tangbl  tbem  fear; 

And  the  prim  gnard^  that  to  his  durance  lad 
In  sUeuce  eyed  him  with  a  secret  dread. 

IX. 

The  leech  was  sent — bot  not  in  tutrcj — there, 

To  tioti-  how  mnrh  the  life  yi  t  It-ft  cmild  l>»-ar} 
He  found  enough  lo  load  with  heaviest  chain. 
And  prouiae  MSag  far  the  wrendi  ef  pain  t 

To-morrow — yea — to-morrow's  <'vetiiii4  sun 
Will  sinking  see  impalement's  paugs  bc^oil, 
And  rising  with  the  wonted  Uaib  of  DOm 
Bebold  how  well  or  ill  those  pangs  are  ^torut. 
Of  torments  this  the  Imgest  and  the  worst. 
Which  adds  all  other  agony  to  thirst, 
That  day  by  day  death  still  Ibrbean  to  ihJM, 
While  faniiaii'd  wllaree  ffil  arawid  Ibe  atake. 
"  Oh  !  water — water !  " — smiling  Hate  denies 
Hie  victim's  prayer — for  if  he  drinks — he  diea. 
This  was  his  doom; — the  leech,  the  guard, 
And'kft  ptand  Conind  fotter'd  and  ahae. 

X. 

Tmre  vaiA  to  pntot  to  what  hia  feeliaga  1 
It  even  were  dooblfal  if  their  vidiii  f 


Tl: 


lere  is  a  war,  a  < 


haos  of  thf 


When  ail  its  elements  eonva 
Lie  darit  iiid  jarrfag  wilh  pertoabed  fbree, 

And  pna^iing  with  impenitent  Remorse; 
That  ju^'gling  fiend — who  never  spake  before— 
But  cries    I  wam'd  thee  !  "  when  the  deed  in  0*« 
Vain  voice !  the  spirit,  boming  but  unbent. 
May  writhe — rebel — the  weak  alone  repent ! 
Even  in  that  lonely  hour  when  most  it  fealSi 
And,  to  itsdi;  all— ail  that  self  reveaU, 
No  single  pasaien,  and  DO  ruling  thought 
That  leaves  the  rest  as  once  unseen,  unsought; 
Ikit  the  wdd  prospect  when  the  soul  reriewa — 
All  rushuig  thranfb  their  thousand  aiwnai. 
Ambition's  drenms  expiring,  love's  regrat, 
Endanger'd  glory,  life  itself  beaet ; 
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ITie  joy  untastcd,  the  contempt  or  hate 

'Gaiust  those  who  lain  wuuUI  triiimpb  in  our  fUe; 

Tlie  hopelM*  past,  tbe  hasting'  future  driven 

[  Too  quickly  on  to  pue.<s  if  lull  or  heaven  ; 

1  DtN-tl*,  thoughts,  and  words,  pcrhups  remember  d  not 

;  So  ket:Dly  till  that  boor,  but  ne'er  forgot; 

I  Things  light  or  lovdy  ia  their  acted  tone, 
Bat  DOW  to  stem  reflection  eacb  a  crime; 
The  withering  »cnst  of  evil  iinreveal'd. 
Not  cenkeriog  lees  because  the  more  coaceal'd — 
All,  m  a  wntif  fimn  whidi  all  ejrei  moit  start. 

That  ('|>euini;  sepulchre — the  nrikt-d  heart 
Bares  with  its  buried  woes,  till  I'ride  awake, 
T»  laatefa  the  mirror  from  the  soul — and  break. 
Ay — Pride  ran  veil,  and  Courage  Itrave  it  all, 
All — ail  — Ulore — iH'yond — the  deadliest  1*11- 
I  Each  has  some  fear,  and  he  who  Icait  hetrt]tt» 
The  only  hypocrite  deserviog  praise : 
Not  the  loud  recreant  wretch  who  boasts  and  flies; 
Bat  he  who  looks  on  death — and  silent  dies. 
80  ateePd  by  powdeciag  o'er  his  far  career^ 
Ha  Ur.way  Mala  Um  ahodd  Iw  OMMW  Mvl 

XI. 

In  the  high  chamber  of  bis  highest  tower 
Sate  Coanw],  fetter'd  in  the  Pacha's  power. 
His  palace  perish'd  in  the  flame — this  fort 
Coouin'd  at  once  bis  captive  and  his  court. 
Not  much  ctold  Conrad  of  his  !;entence  blame, 
Hit  fiw,  if  nuM|nish'd,  had  bat  shared  the  eajne  :— 
Akae  lia  sate — b  Mlitade  had  seann'd 
Sagaflty  iMisom,  but  that  breast  he  mann'd  : 
Oae  tlmq(fat  alone  be  could  not — dared  not  meet — 
•Ob,  bow  tboK  1idifi«s  will  Medora  tpwt?» 
Then  — iinl)  then — hi-i  cUnkinp;  hands  he  raised, 
And  itraiu'd  with  rage  the  chiin  on  which  he  gazed: 
Bat  soon  he  found — or  feign 'd — or  dreamed  rdief) 
And  smiled  in  se!f-<lerision  of  his  gri<  f, 
•  And  i;uw  come  torture  when  it  will — or  may, 
Mt>re  nefil  <>f  rest  to  nerre  me  for  the  day ! " 
This  said,  with  languor  to  his  mat  he  crept, 
And,  whatsoe'er  his  Tisions,  qaiekly  »le)tt. 

IT  was  hardly  midnight  wheti  that  fray  1m  i;iiri. 
For  Conrad's  plans  matured,  at  once  were  done ; 
Aad  Bavoc  losthes  so  mucih  lh«  waste  of  tiaie, 
She  scarce  had  left  an  uncommitted  crime. 
One  hour  beheld  him  since*  the  tide  he  stemm'd — 
Disgai^ed  —  dincover'd  —  conquering  —  ta'en  -  con- 
A  rhi'-f       land — an  outlaw  on  the  deep — -  [detBo'd: 
Destroying — saving — prisoa'd — and  asleep ! 

XII. 

Be  slept  in  calmest  seeming — for  his  breath 
Was  bash*d  so  desfK^Ah  I  hsppy  if  in  death ! 

Be  slept  Who  o'er  his  plai  id  ^hiinlirr  b.-ttds? 

Hi*  foes  are  gone  —  and  here  be  lialb  no  Irieiidji ; 
I<  it  sosae  seraph  sent  to  grant  iiim  grace  ? 

iKo,  'tis  an  earthly  form  with  heavenly  face ! 
Its  white  am  raised  a  lamp — yet  gently  hid, 
Lest  the  ray  flash  abruptly  on  the  lid 
Of  that  dosed  qf«^  which  opens  but  (0  pain. 


(I)  Is  m  TIWMS  MSte,  t»  iastaace.  on  the  scaJIUd, 
aatiaseMHra.  ia  the  Towtr.whsa,  tnuf*"*  ber aadu  ska 
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That  form,  with  eye  so  dark,  and  chei  k  s.i  fair, 
And  auburn  waves  of  gemm'd  and  braided  hair; 
>Vith  shape  of  fairy  ligblaess — naked  fool, 
That  shines  like  snow,  and  falls  <>ii  t  ;ii(li  .i*.  mute- 
Through  giiauls  and  duunest  nigtit  hu\s  cauie  tt  tliere  ? 
Ah!  rather  ask  what  will  not  womau  dare? 
Whom  yoath  aad  pity  lead  like  thee,  Guluare ! 
She  coud  not  sleep — aad  while  the  Pacha's  rest 
In  muttering  dreams  yet  saw  his  pirate-guest| 
She  leA.  bis  side — his  sigoetHring  she  bore, 
Which  oft  in  sport  adora'd  her  bond  before — 
And  with  it,  scarcely  qtiestion'd,  won  her  way 
Through  drowsy  guartls  that  must  that  sign  obey. 
Worn  out  with  toil,  and  tire«l  with  cbaagiag  UoWS, 
Their  eyes  had  envied  Conrad  his  repose  ; 
And  chiU  and  nodding  at  the  turret  door. 
They  stretch  their  listless  limbs,  and  watch  nOBMmi 
Just  raised  their  heads  to  bail  the  signet-ring, 
N«r  apit  or  what  or  who  the  sign  may  bring. 

Xill. 

Sho  fuwd  fa  wonder:  *  Ca»  be  calmly  sleep. 

While  iilher  lyes  h\<  fall  or  ravat^e  weep? 
\nd  mine  in  restlessness  are  wandering  here — 
What  sudden  spell  hath  made  this  roan  so  dsirf 
True — 'tis  to  him  my  life,  and  more,  I  owe, 
And  me  and  mine  he  spared  from  worse  tiian  woe : 
'Tis  late  to  think-  but  soft — bis  slnotber  breaks — 
How  heavily  he  sighs ! — he  start»»awakes  i  * 

I  lie  raisefl  his  hiad-   and,  dazzled  with  the  l^ght, 
His  eye  seeui'd  dubious  if  it  saw  aright: 
He  moved  his  hand — the  giatiaf  of  his  cfaaia 

Too  harshly  told  him  that  he  lived  again 

What  is  that  turui  ?  if  not  a  sbaj>e  oi  air, 
Mftbinks,  mf  jaikc's  &ee  shows  woadioos  lav !" 

*^  Pirate !  thou  know'st  me  not — but  I  am  one, 
Gratefnl  for  deeds  thou  hast  too  rarely  done; 
Leek  oa  ne — and  remember  her  thy  hand 
Snsteh'd  fron  the  flames,  and  thy  nan  (eaiM  baad. 

1  fonie  through  darkness —and  I  srarre  ktiowwby'^ 
Vet  not  to  hurt — 1  would  not  Kee  tliee  die." 

"If  80,  kind  lady!  thine  the  only  eye 
That  would  not  here  iu  that  gay  hope  delight: 
Theirs  is  the  chance — and  let  them  use  Ibair  li^. 
Uut  still  1  thank  their  courtesy  or  thine, 
That  would  confess  me  at  so  fair  a  shrine!* 
Strange  though  it  seem— yet  with  cxtreoiest gsilf 
Is  liok'd  a  mirth — it  doth  not  brtag  relief— 
That  playfalaeas  of  Sorrow  ne'er  bsgailcs. 

And  smiles  in  bitterness — but  still  it  smiles ; 
And  .<cometimes  with  the  wisest  and  the  best, 
Till  even  the  scaflbld(l)  schoas  wilb  tMr  jaal! 

Yet  not  (he  joy  to  whieli  it  seems  akin — 

It  may  tiecei\e  ail  hearts,  save  that  within. 

Wiuite'er  it  was  that  flash'd  on  Conrad,  aow 

A  laaghiag  wiMoess  half  unbent  his  brow: 

And  these  his  accents  had  a  sound  of  mirth, 

As  if  (he  last  he  could  enjoy  on  earth; 

Yet  'gainst  his  nataro— for  throogh  that  short  life. 

Few  tbM^^la  bad  ka  to  span  Am  gboa  mi  alfilb. 
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XIV. 

« Corsair!  thy  (loom  is  named— but  I  have  power 

To  soothe  the  Pacha  in  his  weaker  hour. 

Thee  would  I  spare— nay  more — would  save  tbee  now, 

But  this— time— hope— nor  even  thy  strength  allow; 

But  all  I  can,  I  will  :  at  least  delay 

The  sentence  that  remits  thee  scarce  a  day. 

More  now  wen*  ruin— even  thyself  were  loth 

The  vain  attempt  should  bring  but  doom  to  both." 

"  Yes! — loth  indeed: — my  soul  is  nerved  to  all. 
Or  fall'n  too  low  to  ffar  a  further  fall  : 
Tempt  not  thyself  with  peril;  me  witli  hope 
Of  flight  from  foes  with  whom  1  could  not  cope: 
Unfit  to  vanquish— shall  I  meanly  fly, 
The  one  of  all  my  band  that  would  not  die? 
Yet  there  is  one— to  whom  my  memory  clings 
Till  to  these  eyes  her  own  w  ild  softness  springs. 
My  sole  resources  in  the  path  I  Irod  [Co<!! 
Were  these — my  bark— my  sword— my  love— my 
The  last  I  left  in  youtli— he  leaves  me  now— 
And  man  but  works  his  will  to  lay  me  low. 
I  have  no  thought  to  mock  bis  throne  with  prayer, 
Wrung  from  the  coward  crouching  of  despair; 
It  is  enough — I  breatlie — and  1  cua  bear. 
My  sword  is  shaken  from  the  worthless  hand 
That  might  have  better  kept  so  true  a  brand; 
My  bark  is  sunk  or  captive — but  my  love — 
For  her  in  sooth  my  voice  would  mount  above : 
Oh !  she  is  all  that  still  to  earth  can  bind — 
I  And  this  will  break  a  heart  so  more  than  kind, 
i  And  blight  a  form— till  thine  appcar'd,  (iulnare  ! 
Mine  eye  ne'er  ask'd  if  others  were  as  fair." 

I  *•  Thou  lovest  another  then  ?—  but  what  to  me 

Is  this — 'tis  nothing — nothing  e'er  can  be  : 
.  But  yet — thou  lovest— and  — Oh !  I  envy  those 
1  Whose  hearts  on  hearts  as  faithful  can  reptise, 
I  Who  never  feel  the  void— the  wandering  thought 
j  That  sighs  o'er  visions — such  as  mine  hath  wrought." 

;  "Lady — roethought  thy  love  was  his,  for  whom 
'  This  arm  redeem'd  thee  from  a  fiery  tomb." 

"My  love  stem  Seyd's!  Oh — no— no— not  my  love- 
Yet  much  this  heart,  that  strives  no  more,  once  strove 
To  meet  his  passion — Iwit  it  would  not  be. 
I  fell — I  ftel — love  dwells  with — with  the  free. 
I  am  a  slave,  a  favour'd  slave  at  best. 
To  share  his  splendour,  and  seem  very  blest ! 
Oft  must  my  soul  the  question  undergo, 
Of— 'Dost  thon  love?'  and  bum  to  answer,  'No!* 
Oh !  hard  it  is  that  fondness  (o  sustain, 
And  simggle  not  to  feel  averse  in  vain; 
But  harder  still  the  heart's  recoil  to  bear. 
And  hide  from  one — perhaps  another  there. 
He  takes  the  hand  1  give  not — nor  withhold — 
Its  pulse  nor  cbcck'd — nor  quicken'd — calmly  cold  : 
And  when  resign'd,  it  dn)p8  a  lifeless  weight 
From  one  I  never  loved  enough  to  hate. 
No  warmth  these  lips  return  by  his  imprest. 
And  chill'd  remembrance  shudders  o'er  the  rest. 
Yes — had  I  ever  proved  that  passion's  leal, 
The  change  to  haired  were  at  least  to  feel : 

(I)  Tbfl  opening liaes,  as  far  •■  tectioBH.,  have,  perbap», 
little  bqtineu  here,  and  were  Bnaeicd  to  an  unpubUihrd 
(though  printed)  pocni ;  bot  thcj  wrre  wriltrn  on  the  »pot, 
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But  still— he  goes  nnrooum'd — returns  ansoagbt — 
And  oft,  when  present,  absent  from  my  thought. 
Or  when  reflection  conws — and  come  it  roust — 
1  fear  that  henceforth  'twill  but  bring  dLsgust; 
I  am  his  slave-  but,  in  despite  of  pride, 
'Tworr  worse  than  bondage  to  become  his  bride. 
Oh!  that  this  dotage  of  his  breast  would  cease! 
Or  .wk  another  and  give  mine  release, 
Bat  yesterday- 1  could  have  said,  to  peace! 
Yes — if  unwonted  fondness  now  I  feign, 
Remember — captive!  'tis  to  break  thy  chain; 
Repay  Ihe  life  that  to  thy  hand  I  owe; 
To  give  thee  back  to  all  endear'd  below,  * 
Who  share  such  love  as  I  can  never  know. 
Farewell — mora  breaks — and  1  must  now  away: 
'T  will  cost  roe  dear — but  dread  no  death  to-day  ! " 

XV. 

Slie  press'd  his  fctter'd  fingers  to  her  heart, 

And  Iww'd  her  head,  and  tum'd  her  to  depart, 

And  noiseles.?  as  a  lovely  dream  is  gone. 

And  was  she  here?  and  is  be  now  alone? 

What  gem  hath  dropp'd  and  sparkles  o'er  his  chain? 

The  tear  nu>»t  sacred,  shed  for  others'  pain, 

That  starl.<:at  once — bright — pure— from  Pity's  mine, 

Already  polish'd  by  the  hand  divine! 

Oh  I  too  convincing— dangerously  dear — 

lu  woman's  eye  the  unanswerable  tear! 

That  weapon  of  her  weakness  she  can  wield, 

To  save,  subdue — at  once  her  spear  and  shield: 

.\void  it — Virtue  ebbs  and  Wisdom  ens. 

Too  fondly  gazing  on  that  grief  of  hers! 

What  lost  a  world,  and  bade  a  hero  fly? 

The  timid  tear  in  Cleopatra's  eye. 

Yet  be  the  soft  triumvir's  fault  forgiven, 

By  this — how  many  lose  not  earth — but  heaven! 

Consign  their  souls  to  man's  eternal  foe. 

And  seal  their  own  to  spare  fome  wanton's  woe ! 

XVI. 

'Tis  mom — and  o'er  bis  aller'd  features  play 
The  beams — without  the  hope  of  yesterday. 
What  shall  he  be  ere  night?  perchance  a  thing 
O'er  which  the  raven  flaps  her  funeral  wing  : 
By  his  closed  eye  unheeded  and  nnfelt. 
While  sots  that  sun,  and  dews  of  evening  melt, 
Chill — wet— and  misty  round  each  stifTcu'd  limb, 
Refreshing  eartli — reviving  all  but  him! — 


CANTO  111. 


"Come  Ttdl — ancor  non  m'abbaodons."— Dnnfe. 


I. 

Slow  sinks,  more  lovely  ere  his  race  be  run,  (1) 

Along  Morea's  hills  the  setting  sun ; 

Not,  as  in  northern  climes,  obscurely  bright, 

But  one  unclouded  blaze  of  living  light ! 

O'er  the  hnsh'd  deep  the  yellow  lieam  he  throw.s, 

Gilds  the  green  wave,  that  tremble»  as  it  glows. 

in  the  spring  of  181 1,  snd  -  I  srarre  know  whj — the  reader 
muit  eicuse  their  appearance  here — if  he  can.  |Sre  Cunt 
of  .UinriTa,  p.  187.- P.  E.  I 
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On  old  fgina'f  rock,  «od  Idra's  isle, 

god  of  gladaeu  sbeds  his  parting  smile  ; 
O'tT  hit  own  regions,  liDgering,  lu\es  to  sliiue, 
Tbough  thrrr  his  altars  are  no  more  divine. 
Descciiding  fast,  the  moinitiiin  shadows  kiss 
Thy  glorious  gulf,  uncouqurr'd  Salamis! 
Their  azure  arches  through  the  long  expanse 
More  deeply  purpled  meet  his  mellowing  glance. 
And  tenderest  tints,  along  their  summits  dri>en, 
Mark  hi*  gay  coarse,  and  own  the  hues  of  heaven  ; 
Till,  darkly  shaded  from  the  land  and  deep, 
Behind  his  Delphian  cliff  he  sinks  to  sleep. 
On  such  an  eve,  his  palest  beam  he  cast, 
When— Athens!  here  thy  \Vi.<ie.st  look'd  his  last. 
How  watch'd  thy  Ix'tter  sons  his  farewell  ray, 
That  riosed  their  murder 'd  sage's  ( i  j  latest  day ! 
Not  yet — not  yet — SdI  paascs  on  the  hill — 
The  precious  bonr  of  parting  lingers  still ; 
But  sad  his  tight  to  agonising  eyes, 
And  dark  the  loonn tain's  once  delightful  dyes: 
(•loom  o'er  the  lovely  laud  he  seetn'd  to  pi<ur, 
The  land,  where  Phtebus  neter  frown'd  before; 
Kut  ere  he  sank  below  CitluL-ron's  head, 
Tiie  cup  of  woe  was  qaaflfd — the  spirit  fleil; 
The  soul  of  him  who  scorn'd  to  fenr  or  lly — 
\Mm>  lived  and  died,  as  none  can  live  or  die! 

But  lo !  froa  high  Hymettus  to  the  plain, 

The  qseen  of  night  asserts  her  silent  reign.  {1) 

Nil  murky  vapour,  herald  of  the  Ktorm, 

Htdes  her  fair  face,  uor  ginls  her  glowing  form; 

With  cornire  glimmering  ns  the  muon-b«'ams  pi-iy, 

There  the  while  column  greets  her  grateful  ray, 

.Vnd,  bright  around,  with  quivering  beams  beset, 

Her  mblfw  s|>arkl(-s  oVr  the  minaret: 

The  grovct  of  olive  scalter'd  dark  and  w  ide 

Where  meek  Cephisus  pnurs  his  scanty  tide. 

The  cypreM  saddening  by  the  sacred  mosque, 

He  gicuning  turret  of  the  gay  kiosk, (3) 

And,  duo  and  sombre  'mid  the  holy  calm. 

Near  Tbesens*  fane  yon  solitary  palm, 

.411  tinged  with  varied  hues  arre.st  the  eye — 

And  dull  were  his  that  pass'd  thun  hetrdless  by. 

Again  the  Mgean,  lieartl  no  more  afar, 

Lalls  bis  chafed  breasl  fnim  elemental  war  ; 

Again  his  waves  in  mihler  tints  unfold 

Their  long  array  of  sapphire  and  of  gold, 

Mit'd  with  the  shades  of  many  a  dii^tant  i.«le. 

That  frown— where  gentler  ocean  seems  to  smile.  (4) 

II. 

Not  now  my  theme — why  turn  my  thoughts  to  thee  ? 
Oh!  who  can  look  along  thy  native  sea, 
Nor  dwell  upon  thy  name,  whate'er  the  tale, 
Sc  mach  itJi  magic  must  o'er  ail  prevail? 
Who  that  beheld  that  sun  up<m  thee  set. 
Fair  Athens!  could  thine  evening  face  forget? 


(I)  Sormles  drank  the  brmlork  «  ihnri  lime  before  kon- 
*rt  'tW  boor  of  evreultnii  ,  niitnitU^taiidinR  the  enlrealies 
ot  bit  ditriplcs  lo  Aati  (ill  the  »uo  VKrni  dnMn. 

^'ii  The  twUiKbl  iu  Grrrrr  it  much  nhorter  than  in  our 
<nm  enuDlr)  :  the  dayt  lo  winirr  are  luoKcr,  but  in  lutnmcr 
•f  shorter  dorafioD. 

(%)  The  kioaJi  is  a  Tnrkiah  lomtnrr  houie:  the  palm  in 
wiUaMrt  tiic  prrieat  w.ill*  of  Athro.^,  nut  far  from  tlie  lenjpir 
a€Tt>— rB«.  ttrlwrrn  whirl)  and  tbe  Irce  Ike  null  intrrvrnrs. 
-Crphiiiu'  (trraw  is  indeed  BcaDt),  and  lliiuus  has  nu 
•trcam  al  all. 

(4)  "Of  (be  hrilljant  ttie.t  and  tnrirgnlrd  Inndsrliic*  uf 


Not  he — whose  heart  nor  time  nor  distance  frees, 
Spell-boiiud  within  the  clustering  Cycladcs! 
Nor  seems  this  homage  foreign  to  his  strain. 
His  Corsair's  isle  was  once  thine  own  domahi — 
Would  tliat  with  freedom  it  were  thine  again! 

in. 

The  sun  hath  snnk — and,  darker  than  the  night, 
Sinks  with  its  beam  upon  the  beacon  hei^t 
Mnlora's  heart — the  third  day's  con»e  and  gone — 
With  it  he  comes  not — sends  not — faithless  one! 
The  wind  was,  fair  though  light ;  and  storms  were  aonc. 
Last  eve  Anselmo's  baik  return'd,  and  yet 
His  only  tidings  tliat  they  had  not  met ! 
Tliough  wihl,  as  now,  far  different  were  the  talc 
Had  Connid  waited  for  that  single  sail. 
Tbe  night-breeze  freshens — she  th^t  day  had  pass'd 
In  watching  all  that  Hope  prodaim'd  a  mast; 
Sadly  she  sate  on  high — Impatience  bore 
At  last  her  footsteps  to  the  midnight  shore, 
And  there  she  wniidrr'd,  liee«||ess  of  the  spray 
That  dasli'd  her  garments  oft,  and  warn'd  away: 
She  saw  not — felt  not  this — nor  daretl  depart, 
.Nor  dtH-in'd  it  cold  — her  chill  was  at  her  heart; 
Till  grew  siirli  certainty  frnm  thai  sus|)ense — 
His  very  sight  had  shock'd  from  life  or  sense! 

It  came  at  last — a  sad  and  shnller'd  boat, 
AV hose  inmates  first  In-held  whom  first  they  Roughl; 
Some  bleeding  —  all  mo>it  wretched — these  the  few — • 
Scarce  knew  ihey  how  escapt-d — this  all  they  knew. 
In  silence,  darkling,  each  appear'd  to  wait 
His  fellow's  mournful  guess  at  Conrad's  fate: 
Something  they  would  have  saiil,  but  seem'd  to  fear 
T<i  Irtist  their  accents  lo  Medora's  ear; 
She  saw  at  once,  yet  sunk  not — trembled  not — 
Beneath  that  grief,  that  loneliness  of  lot, 
Within  that  meek  fair  form,  were  feelings  high. 
That  deem'd  not  till  they  found  their  energy. 
While  yet   was  hop»: — they   soften'd — fluttered — 
wept — 

All  lost— that  S4>nness  died  not— hut  it  slept; 
And  o'er  its  sIiiiuImm-  rose  that  strength  which  said, 
"  With  nothing  It  ft  to  love — there's  nought  to  dread." 
'Tis  mure  than  nature's;  liLe  the  burning  might 
Delirium  gathers  from  the  fever's  height. 

"Silent  you  stand — uor  would  I  h«"ar  you  tell 
What — speak  not  —  breathe  not — fur  I  know  it  well — 
Yet  would  I  ask — almost  my  lip  denies 
Tiie— quick  your  answer — tell  me  where  he  lies." 

"Lady!  we  know  not — scarce  with  life  wc  fled; 
Hut  here  is  one  denies  that  he  is  deod : 
He  saw  him  bound,  and  bletnling  -but  alive." 
She  heard  no  further — 'iwus  in  vain  to  strive — 


Greece  every  one  has  Ibrmed  to  himaelf  a  general  notion, 
from  havioxrotitragplatcd  them  throuKh  the  haty  ainiuiphcre 
of  some  pro»e  narraiioo  ;  liut.  in  l>ord  Byron's  poetry,  sTery 
imaKP  is  ditiinct  atid  glowioK.  an  if  it  were  illuminated  by 
ill  native  lauiliiur  ;  and,  iu  the  Itfures  which  people  the 
Uudn-ape,  wr  liehold  not  only  ihr  general  fona  and  roi- 
t'lme,  biit  the  roDiitrnnnrr,  and  the  attitude,  and  the  play 
of  (rntnre*  and  of  ceoture  acrompnnyinf,  and  indicatin;(, 
the  suddrii  iinpiil^c^  of  momcntnry  Icelingj.  The  niaipc  uf 
culuuriuc  lO'  "vhirh  (hit  i*  efTrrtrd  U,  prrbap*,  the  ioo«l 
^triklne  evidcnrc  of  Ijprd  Byrou't  tuleiit  "  (.rotyr  EIH$. 
—I..  K. 
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So  Ihrobb'd  each  veiu — esich  thought — till  then  with- 
bIoikI  ; 

Her  own  dark  soul  —these  words  nl  once  subdued : 
She  folters— -falls — and  senseless  had  the  wave 
Perchance  but  tnatcb'd  her  from  another  grave; 
But  that  with  hands  though  rude,  yet  >vceping 
They  yield  such  aid  ns  Pity's  haste  supplies: 
Dash  o'er  her  deathlike  cliei-k  the  ocean  dew, 
Raise — fan — rastain — till  life  returns  onew; 
Awake  her  handmaids,  with  the  matrons  leave 
That  fiiioting  form  o'er  which  they  gaze  and  grieve; 
Then  st-ck  Auselnio's  caveni,  to  report 
The  tale  too  tedious — -when  the  triumph  short. 

IV. 

In  that  wild  council  words  wax'd  warm  and  Rtrange 
With  thoughts  of  ransom,  re.<3cue,  and  revenge; 
All,  save  rfpo8(^>  or  flight:  still  lingering  there 
Breudied  Conrad'«  spirit,  and  forbade  despair; 
Whate'er  bis  fate — the  breasts  he  form'd  and  led 
Will  save  him  living,  or  appease  him  dead. 
Woe  to  his  foes!  there  yet  .survive  a  few, 
Whose  deeds  are  daring,  as  their  hearts  arc  true. 

V. 

Within  the  Haram's  secri't  chamber  sa(e(I) 

Stern  S<*yd,  still  jrandtring  o'er  his  caj.tivc's  f.ite ; 

I  lis  thoughts  on  love  and  liate  alternate  dwell. 

Now  with  Gnlnnre,  and  now  in  Conrad'^  cell ; 

Here  at  his  feel  the  lovrly  shive  rfclincd 

Surveys  his  brovr — would  soothe  his  gloom  of  mind : 

While  many  an  anxidus  glance  her  large  dark  exc 

Sends  in  its  idle  search  for  sympathy. 

His  oidy  bends  in  stfiiiing  o'er  his  beads,  ^2) 

But  inly  views  hi.s  vicliru  as  he  bleeds. 

I  "Parlia!  the  day  is  thine;  and  on  thy  crest 
Sits  Triumph — Conrad  tiLeii — fiiH'n  the  rest! 
His  doom  is  lix'd— he  dies:  aiui  well  his  fate 
Was  ean>'«l — yet  much  too  worthless  for  thy  hate: 
Methinks,  a  short  release,  for  ransom  told 
With  all  his  treasure,  mit  unwisi-ly  .sold; 
Report  speaks  largely  of  hi.«  pirate-btjard — • 
Wouhl  that  of  this  my  Pacha  were  the  Kird  ! 
While  bntlle<l,  weakcuM  by  this  fatal  fray — 
Watch'd — follow'd — he  were  then  an  easier  prey  ; 
But  once  cut  oti — the  remnant  of  bis  band 
Embark  their  wealth,  and  seek  a  safer  strand." 

"  Guluare! — if  for  each  drop  of  Moo<l  a  gem 

Were  ofll-r'd  rich  as  StambDul'.s  diadem; 

If  for  each  hair  of  his  a  massy  mine 

Of  virpin  ore  should  supplicating  >hine; 

If  all  our  Arab  labs  divulge  or  drt-ani 

Of  wealth  were  here —  that  gold  should  not  redeem ! 

It  hud  not  now  redeem'd  a  single  hour, 

fiul  that  t  know  him  fftter'd,  in  my  power ; 

Aiiti,  thirsting  for  revenge,  I  ponder  still 

On  {Miugs  that  longest  nick,  and  lule>l  kill." 

"Nay,  Seyd!  —  I  seek  not  to  restrain  thy  rage, 
T«xi  justly  nuiveil  for  mercy  to  ossiuge; 
My  thought-'*  wer»'  only  to  secure  for  thee 
His  riclii's — thus  releasril,  hi-  vv«-re  not  free: 
Disablitl,  shoni  of  half  his  might  and  baud, 
His  capture  could  but  wait  thy  tir*l  command. 

'      I  I  '  Tbf  wliivio  of  lliit  arctinit  na»  addrd  in  lh(  cnnrsr  of 
r>riuting. — I  .  K. 


"Hi.<  capture  muld .' — and  shall  I  then  resign 
One  djiy  to  him — the  wretch  already  mine? 
Release  my  foe! — at  whose  remoostnince  ? — thine! 
I'air  suitor! — to  thy  virtuous  gratitude, 
That  thus  repays  this  Giaour's  relenting  mood, 
Which  thee  aud  thine  alone  of  all  could  .spare, 
No  doubt— regardless  if  the  prize  were  fair, 
.My  thanks  and  praise  alike  are  due — now  bear! 
I  have  a  coun.sel  for  thy  gentler  ear: 
I  do  mistrust  thee,  wuman!  and  each  word 
Of  thine  stamps  truth  on  all  Suspicion  heard. 
Borne  in  his  arms  thmugh  tire  from  yon  serai — 
Say,  vvert  thou  lingering  tlurre  with  him  to  lly  ? 
Thou  neMl'st  not  answer — thy  confession  speaks. 
Already  reddening  on  thy  guilty  cheeks; 
Then,  lovely  d.ime,  bethink  thee !  and  beware  : 
'Tis  not       life  alone  may  claim  such  care! 
.\nother  word  and — nay~l  need  no  more. 
Accursed  was  the  moment  when  he  bore 
Thei-  from  the  flames,  which  better  far— but — no — 
I  then  had  moum'd  thee  with  a  lover's  woe — 
Now  'tis  thy  loni  that  warns-^deceitful  thing! 
Know'st  tliou  tliat  1  can  clip  thy  wanton  wing'/ 
Id  words  alone  I  am  not  nont  to  chafe: 
l^iok  to  thyself — uor  deem  thy  faUebood  safe!" 

He  rose — and  slowly,  sternly  thence  withdrew, 
Hagi-  in  his  eve  ami  threats  in  his  adieu. 
.\h!  liltle  reck'd  that  chief  of  vvomaidiuod — 
Which  frowns  ne'er  qudl'd,  nor  menaces  subdued; 
.\nd  little  dtrm'd  he  what  thy  heart,  Cuinare! 
When  soft  could  feel,  and  when  incensed  could  dare. 
His  doubts  nppear'd  to  wrong- — nor  yet  she  knew 
Mow  dci^p  the  root  from  whence  com|iassion  grew  — 
She  was  a  slave  -from  such  may  captives  claim 
\  f(  I  low-feel  ill  g,  diflering  but  in  name; 
Still  iialf  uticdUM'iiiu.^i — hmlless  of  bi.s  wrath, 
.\gain  she  ventured  on  the  dangerous  path, 
.\gain  his  rage  rejH'lI'd — until  arose 
That  itrife  of  tbouglit,  the  source  of  woman's  woes! 

VI. 

Meatiwhile — long  anxious — weary — still — the  same 
Koll'd  day  and  night --his  soul  could  terror  tame — 
This  fearful  interval  of  doubt  and  dread. 
When  every  hour  might  doom  him  worse  than  dead. 
When  every  step  that  echo'd  by  the  gate 
Might  entering  lead  where  axe  and  stake  await; 
When  every  voice  that  grated  on  his  ear 
Might  be  the  last  that  he  could  ever  hear; 
Could  terror  tame — that  spiiit  stern  and  high 
Had  proved  unwilling  us  unfit  to  die; 
'Tvvas  woni  —  perhaps  dccay'd — yet  silent  borr 
That  conflict,  dradlii'r  far  than  all  before: 
The  beat  of  light,  the  hurry  of  the  gale. 
Leave  scarce  one  thought  Inert  enough  to  quail ; 
Rut  bound  and  lixM  in  felter'd  solitude 
To  pine,  the  prey  of  everv'  changing  mood; 
To  gaze  on  thine  own  heart;  and  meditate 
Irrevocable  faults,  and  coming  fate — 
Too  late  the  last  to  shun— the  first  to  mend — 
To  count  the  hours  that  struggle  to  thine  end, 
With  not  a  friend  to  animate,  and  tell 
To  other  ears  that  death  became  thee  vvell; 
Around  ihtf  f«»es  to  forge  the  ready  lie,  I 
.\nd  blot  life's  latest  scene  with  calumny:  I 

(2  The  comlioldio.  or  Mulioinrt.m  rc^sary ;  tl»e  iKmdi  nre  t 
in  niiml<cr  iiiarl}  uiur. 
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Before  tiiee  torlares,  ^vhich  the  kooI  can  dare. 
Yet  tloubf';  how  well  the  shrinking  Renh  may  bear: 
Bui  dfcply  fetls  a  simile  cry  would  shame. 
To  valour's  prnist^'  thy  last  and  ilcarost  diAnt 
The  life  tbou  leavesi  below,  denied  aboiw 
Bjr  kind  monopdiaU  of  bearenly  love; 
And  mr.ro  than  doubtful  paradise— thy  hcaNen 
Of  eartM;  hope — thy  loved  ooe  from  tbee  riven, 
SaA  wtn  lhB  flwoghts  Oat  ooUaw  nnt  rattain, 
And  govern  pangit  surpassing  mortal  pain : 
And  Ukmc  saatain'd  he  —  boots  it  well  or  ill? 
Siaw  aal  io  dnk  besMlh  it  aonetMiff  •(ill  I 

vn. 

Thm  fint  day  pass'd— he  saw  not  her — Galnve — 
Tlie  aecond — third — and  still  abe  omw  not  there; 
But  what  her  wmdi  wfUmifi  htr  ehtraw  had  done, 
Or  rhc  he  had  not  Mfcn  aQOlhir  lUB. 
The  foorib  daj  roU'd  aloof ,  and  wilh  tte  night 
Came  ftorm  and  darkneas  m  theSr  iniBj|;Kng  ought . 

oh'  Ji'iw  ]ip  lisfriiM  to  the  rushing  det'p. 
That  w'cr  till  now  so  broke  upon  his  sleep; 
And  hii  wild  apirit  wilder  wishes  seat,  • 
Ki>u-t  d  hy  Ihf  roar  of  his  own  dement! 
on  tka«l  he  ridden  on  that  wing*^!  wave^ 
And  loTed  its  roughness  for  the  speed  it  gMt; 
And  BOW  its  dashing. cdio'd  on  his  ear, 
A  loog-known  voice — aha!  loo  vainly  near! 
Loud  -ling  th'.'  \Nind  above;  and,  doubly  loud, 
iiboofc  o'er  hia  turret  cell  the  tbonder-dou^ ; 
And  BaahM  the  Kghtning  by  the  hrttioed  bar, 

Td  hiai  mere  genial  limn  the  midnight  star: 
Chiae  to  ihe  glimmcriut;  grate  be  dragg'd  his  chain, 
And  hoped  that  peril  might  prove  not  in  vain. 
He  raised  his  iron  hand  to  Ileaven,  and  ))ray'd 
One  pitying  Hash  tu  mar  the  form  it  made:  (1) 
His  steel  and  impioos  prayer  attract  alike — 
The  storm  roird  onward,  and  disdain'd  to  strike; 
Its  peal  wax'd  fainter — ceased — he  fidl  ahnMi 
A»  it  mm  fuAkm  flM  had  wptnfi  Ids  paan! 

Tin. 

The  midnij;ht  pass'd — and  to  the  massy  door 
A  light  step  came — it  pause<i — it  moved  once  more; 
Slow  tarns  the  grating  bolt  and  sullen  key; 
T  is  as  his  heart  forebwied — that  f:nr  she! 
Whate'er  her  sins,  to  him  a  guardian  saint. 
And  beauteous  still  as  hermit's  hope  can  pMBt{ 
Yet  ehaoged  siooe  last  within  that  cell  she  oaoM, 
Mare  pale  her  cbeek,  more  treimnloBS  her  (nme ; 
Ob  him  she  cast  her  dark  and  hurried  eye, 
MTluch  apoke^ before  her  aocenta — "Thwi  mast  die! 
Tci^  Aoa  flimt  di»— there  i»  but  one  reaoarca, 
Hm  laal — (be  wantp-if  (nrtaie  wera  aal  wane.* 

"  I^dy !  I  look  to  none — my  lips  proclaim 
What  last  proclaim'd  they— Conrad  still  the  same: 
Why  sbouldst  thuu  seek  an  outlaw's  life  to  Xfuv, 
And  cbaafe  the  sentence  I  deacrre  to  hear? 

(I)  "Hr  tha  wai^  tav  a aarga agalwt ywu  Astte 
^mt  Mr.  Daaals  naMi  aat  aa  a  Mtor  aeeaitoa.  *to 
e— 4.  tM  la  ai#1haa4«rr— an  «•  I  aislalB,  •  lUs  Is  aw 
BgktBii«l*  I  alMa  «o  a  syeeeh  af  lvaa's.fa  ttaaecne  with 
fMrawaa  mmi  the  Bapras,  where  flw  Ihaai^  and  almaat 
capvaaiiaa  are  alnBar  «a  CMtaTs  la  lha  thM  eaala  af 
n«  Ctrmlr.  I.  h«wa*ae«  ia  aal  laf  Ma  ta  aeeaie  yea. 
hat  la  aaespt  aiyaatf  Ama  snspieiaa;  as  Owe  Is  a  priority 
•r  sis  ■aafi<*  pabNcatfaa,  aa  mt  fart,  ketwaaa  the  ap- 
pcaraace  af  that  aaaipeiHIan  and  «r  year  toafedlee.'w 


Well  have  I  earned  aer  hara  alowo   Hie  acad 
Of  SejnTa  Mwafe^  by  ruasf  a  bnvlaaa  dead." 

**  Why  should  I  seek?  heeause— Oh!  didst  thoa  not 
Redeem  my  life  from  worse  than  slavery's  lot? 
Why  shoold  I  seek?  hath  misery  made  thee  blind 
I  To  the  fond  workini^s  of  a  woman's  mind? 
And  most  I  say?  albeit  my  heart  rebel 
WHi  all  that  wmaan  fiwls,  bat  ahooM  not  tcD — 

rj«T.insi> — ^despitc  tliy  nimes — tiiat  In  art  is  movcil: 
It  fear'd  tbee — lhank'd  thee — pitied — madden'd — 
Reply  not,  tell  not  now  thy  tale  again,  [loved. 
Tbou  love>t  another — and  I  lo^e  in  vain; 
Tliough  fond  as  mine  her  bosom,  iorm  more  fair, 

I  rush  through  peril  wUeh  she  would  aot  dtea. 
If  that  thy  heart  to  hers  were  tmly  dear, 
Were  I  thine  own — thoa  wert  not  lonely  here : 

:  Au  outlaw's  spoaw — and  leave  her  lord  to  ruam! 
What  halh  such  gentle  dame  to  do  with  home? 
But  speak  aot  now— c^er  (Idae  and  oV  ny  head 
Hangs  the  keen  sabre  by  a  single  thrr.nl  ; 

II  thou  hast  coarage  still,  and  woaUst  be  free, 
Raedve  this  pcahad  liaa  aad  follaw  ne! » 

"Ay — in  my  cliains!  my  steps  will  gently  tread, 
With  these  aiinrnmenls,  o'er  each  slumbering  head! 
Thoo  hast  forgot — is  this  a  garb  for  flight? 
Or  is  that  instmment  more  fit  for  tight?* 

"  Misdoubting  Corsair !  1  have  gaio'd  the  guard, 
Ripe  far  revolt,  and  giaedy  tst  iwrard. 

A  single  word  of  mine  removes  that  chain; 

Without  some  aid  how  here  could  1  remain? 

Well,  since  we  met,  hath  sped  my  basy  Uaa, 

If  in  aiii;ht  evil,  for  thy  sake  the  crime: 

The  crime — 'tis  none  to  punish  those  of  Seyd. 

That  hated  tyrant,  Conrad — hr  most  bleed! 

I  see  thee  shudder — but  ny  soal  ia  chuifad— 

Wrong'd,  spurn 'd,  i  c vit8d~~^nd  tt  shaH  baavshjsd*" 

Accuse<l  of  what  till  now  my  heart  disdain'd — 

Too  faithful,  though  to  bitter  bondage  chain'd. 

Tea,  snile! — bot  he  had  little  caase  to  saear; 

I  was  not  treacherous  then — nor  thou  too  dear: 

But  he  has  said  it — and  the  jealous  well. 

Those  tyrants,  teasing,  tempting  to  rebel, 

lieserve  the  fate  their  fretting  lips  foretell. 

I  new  iovird — be  bought  me — somewhat  higb-~ 

Since  with  mocana  a  heart  hr  could  not  h^y. 

I  waa  a  alave  onaanaariagj  ha  hath  said, 

But  for  his  reiteae  f  with  thee  had  fed. 

Twas  false,  thou  kniiw'sf — bul  le  t  such  aagMS  IW, 
Their  words  are  omens  insult  renders  true. 
Nor  waa  thy  respite  granted  to  aiywpvayer; 
This  fleclinK  [;rare  was  only  to  prepare 
New  torments  for  thy  life,  and  my  despair. 
Mine  too  he  threateaa;  hut  his  dotage  still 
Would  fiin  reserve  me  fir  his  lordly  will; 
When  vvearicr  of  these  fleeting  charms  and  me, 
Thaia  yawaa  Hm  aadt— and  yoiriar  roHa  tha  a«l 

Utrd  8.  to  Mr.  SUMf^  Sept.  S&.  Mift^Tha  IMlowtet  are 
Ihs  Itaas  hi  Nr.  Salhahy'B  trafedj:- 

"AndllMTCtrmpI 
In  inmfMMi  from  my  flint|  cmirli,  to  wekam 
Tht  ibundf r  M  It  burn  wfnm  my  roor ; 
And  to  Uw  liihtwag,  at  U  Saik'd 

AnS  i^MfcMM  Omw  fttlM*." 

Noiwltislaadlag  Lori  ^rraa^  precaattsa,  the  esinddcaca 
ia  qacsttaa  waa  «Ms4  agaiast  hfao,  aaoM  years  after,  la  a 
pcrlstfeal  JoaraaL<— L.E> 
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^bal,  am  1  lb»-n  a  toy  for  dotard'*  play. 
To  wear  bat  till  the  gilding  freU  away  1 
I  gaw  thw— loved  thee— owe  thee  all— would  save, 
If  but  to  show  how  grateful  is  a  slave.  ^ 
But  had  he  not  thus  menaced  fame  and  life 
(And  well  he  ki'eps  his  oaths  pronounced  in  strife), 
I  si  ill  had  Ha\ed  thee — but  the  Pacha  spared. 
Now  I  am  all  thine  own— for  all  prepared: 
Thou  lo*cst  me  not — nor  know'st— or  but  the  worst, 
Alas!  this  love— that  hatred  are  the  first — 
Oh!  couldat  thiiu  prove  my  truth,  thou  wouldsl  not  start 
Nor  fear  tlie  fire  lliat  lights  an  eastern  heart; 
Tis  now  the  boacon  of  thy  safety — now 
It  p<nnts  v*ithin  the  port  a  Mainote  pruw: 
But  in  one  diamber,  where  our  path  must  lead, 
There  sleeps— li*  must  not  wake— the  oppressor  Scyd !" 

"Gulnatw— Oulnare— I  never  fill  till  now 
My  abject  fortune,  wither'd  fame  so  low: 
Seyd  is  mine  enemy :  had  swept  my  band 
From  earth  with  ruthless  but  with  open  hand, 
And  therefore  came  1,  in  my  bark  of  war, 
To  smite  the  smitcr  with  tlie  scimelar; 
Such  is  my  weapon— not  the  uxiv.i  knife — 
Who  spares  a  woman's  seeks  not  slumber's  life. 
Tliine  saved  1  gladly,  lady,  not  for  this— 
Let  me  not  deem  that  mercy  shown  amiss. 
Now  fare  thcc  well— more  peace  be  with  thy  breast ! 
Night  wears  apace — my  last  of  earthly  rest!" 

"Rest!  rest!  by  sanrise  most  thy  sinews  shake. 
And  thy  limbs  writhe  around  the  ready  sUkc. 
I  heard  the  order — saw — I  will  not  see — 
If  thou  wilt  perish,  I  will  fall  with  thee. 
My  life — my  love — my  hatred— all  below 
An-  on  tiiis  cast— Corsair !  'lis  but  a  blow! 
NVilhoat  it  flight  were  idle— how  evade 
His  sure  pursuit  ?  my  wrongs  too  unrepaid, 
My  youth  disgraced — the  long  long  wasted  years, 
One  blow  shall  cancel  with  oar  future  fears ; 
But  since  the  dagger  suits  thee  less  than  brand, 
I'll  try  the  firmmus  of  a  female  hand. 
The  guards  are  gain'd— one  moment  nil  were  o'er — 
Corsair!  we  meet  in  safety  or  no  more; 
If  errs  my  feeble  hand,  the  morning  cloud 
Will  hoter  o'er  thy  scatfold,  and  my  shroud." 

IX. 

She  tnm'd,  and  vanish'd  ere  he  could  reply, 
lint  his  glance  follow'd  far  with  eager  eye; 
And  gathering,  as  he  could,  the  lijiks  that  bound 
Hi-s  form,  to  curl  iheir  length,  and  curb  thfir  sound, 
Since  bar  and  boli  no  more  his  steps  preclude, 
He,  fast  as  fetter "d  limb.s  allow,  pursued. 
Twas  dark  and  winding,  and  he  knew  not  where 
That  passage  led;  nor  lamp  nor  guard  were  there: 
He  sees  a  dnsky  glimmering — shall  he  seek 
Or  shun  that  ray  so  indistinct  and  weak? 
Chance  guides  his  steps — a  freshness  seems  to  b««r 
Full  on  his  brow,  as  if  from  morning  air — 
He  reach'd  an  open  gallery — on  his  eye 
Gleam'd  the  last  star  of  night,  the  Hearing  sky: 
Yet  scarcely  heeded  these — another  light 
From  a  lone  chamber  struck  upon  his  sight. 
Towards  it  he  moved ;  a  scarcelv-rlosing  door 
Reveal'd  the  n.y  within,  but  nothing  more. 
With  hasty  step  a  figure  outward  past,  flast! 
Then  pansed — and  tnm'd — and  paused— 'tis  she  at 
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No  poniard  in  that  hand — nor  sign  of  ill — 
"  Thanks  to  tliat  softening  heart — she  could  not  kill !» 
Again  he  look'd,  the  wildness  of  her  eye 
StJirls  from  the  day  abrupt  ai>d  fearfully. 
Sill'  slopp'd— threw  back  her  dark  far-floating  Lair, 
That  nearly  veiPd  her  face  and  bosom  fair : 
As  if  shf  late  had  bent  her  leaning  head 
Above  some  object  of  her  doubt  or  dread. 
They  meet — upon  her  brow — unknown — forgot — 
Her  hurrying  hand  had  left — 'twas  but  a  spot — 
Its  hue  vvas  all  he  saw,  and  scarce  withstood — 
Oh !  slight  but  cerUin  pledge  of  crijDO — "t  U  blood! 

X. 

He  had  seen  battle — he  had  bruodfd  lone 
O'er  promised  pangs  to  sentenced  guilt  foreshown ; 
He  had  bet-n  tempted— diasten'd — and  the  chain 
Yet  on  his  arms  might  ever  there  remain : 
But  ne'er  from  strife — captivity — remorse — 
From  all  his  feelings  in  their  inmost  force- 
So  thrill'd— so  shudder'd  every  creeping  vdn, 
As  now  they  froze  before  that  purple  stain. 
That  spot  of  blood,  that  light  but  guilty  streak. 
Had  banish'd  all  the  beauty  fr.im  her  cheek ! 
Blood  he  had  view'd  -could  view  unmoved— bat  then 
It  flow'd  in  combat,  or  was  shed  by  men ! 

XI. 

"Tis  done — he  nearly  wake<l — but  it  is  done. 
Corsair!  he  p*-rish'd— thou  art  dearly  won. 
All  words  woold  now  be  vain— away —away  ! 
Our  bark  is  tossing — 'lis  already  day. 
The  few  gained  over  now  are  wholly  mine, 
And  tlw  se  thy  yet  surviving  band  shall  join : 
Anon  mv  voice  shall  vindicate  my  hand, 
When  once  our  sail  forsakes  this  hated  strand." 

XII. 

She  clapp'd  her  hands— and  through  the  gallery  pour 
Equipp'«l  for  flight,  her  vassals— Greek  and  Moor; 
Silent  but  quick  tliey  stoop,  his  chains  unbind ; 
Once  more  his  limbs  are  free  as  mounUin  wind  ! 
But  on  his  heavy  heart  such  sadness  sate. 
As  if  tliey  there  transferred  tliat  iron  weight 
No  words  are  utter'd— at  her  sign,  a  d.x»r 
Reveals  the  secret  passage  to  the  shore ; 
.  The  cit>  lies  behind— they  speed,  they  reach 
Tlie  glad  waves  dancing  on  the  yellow  beach ; 
And  Conrad,  following  at  her  beck,  obry'd, 
Nor  cared  he  now  if  rescued  or  hetray'd ; 
Resistance  were  as  useless  as  if  Seyd 
Yet  lived  to  view  the  doom  his  ire  decreed. 

XIH. 

Erobark'd,  the  sail  uufurl  d,  the  light  breeze  blew— 
How  much  had  Conrad's  memory  to  review. 
Sunk  he  in  contemplation,  till  the  cape 
Where  last  he  anchor'd  reared  its  giant  shape. 
Ah!— since  that  faUl  night,  Uiough  brief  the  Ume, 
Had  swept  an  age  of  terror,  grief,  and  cnmc. 
As  its  far  shadow  frown'd  above  the  mast. 
He  veiPd  hiii  face,  and  sorrow'd  as  he  pasa'd  ; 
He  thought  of  all— Gonial >o  and  his  band. 
His  fleeting  triumph  and  his  failing  hand; 
He  thought  on  her  afar,  his  lonely  bride :  ^ 
He  turn'd  and  saw— Guliiare,  the  homicide. 
XIV. 

She  watcb'd  his  features  till  she  could  not  bear 
Their  freezing  aspect  and  averted  air, 
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And  that  stmnge  fierceuess  foreign  lo  lier  eye, 
Fell  qaencli'd  in  tears,  too  late  to  sluxl  ur  dry. 
She  knelt  Beside  him,  and  his  Land  she  preu'd : 
*'Tboa  Dwyst  forgive,  thoagh  Alk's  self  deteil; 
But  for  that  deed  of  darkoes*  what  wart  thoaP 
Reproach  roe — bat  not  yet — Oh!  spore  me  nOMr/ 
I  am  not  wbat  I  mcb — ttiu  fauful  night 
My  brain  hewiUa*6—^  not  aaddeD  qatl«l 
Iff  had  never  lo\ed  —  tliuiigb  less  my  guilti 
Thoa  hadst  not  lived  to — hate  me — if  tboa  wflt.* 

XV. 

She  wrongs  his  Ibuughts,  they  mure  himself  upbraid 
Than  her,  thoagh  unde&ign'ii,  the  wictdl  ht  owde; 
Bat  ipaBchlm  all,  deep,  dark,  and  mwxpiMt, 
Tliey  bleed  within  that  silent  cell — hit  breu(. 
Stni  onward,  fair  the  breeze,  nor  rough  the  turge, 
The  blae  warn  sport  aroaad  the  stem  they  vgti 
Fnr  oa  fta  iMnMn's         appears  a  speck, 
A  Bpot — a  mast  —  n  -iail — an  armed  deck! 
Their  little  bark  her  men  of  watch  deatiy. 
And  anpler  caavaas  woos  the  wind  hum  Vf^i 
Sbe  bears  her  down  majesticnlly  near, 
Speed  on  her  pruw,  aud  Terror  in  her  tier;- 
A  iaah  is  seen — the  ball  beyond  their  bow 
Bo<HBs  harmless,  hissing  to  the  deep  below. 
Up  rose  keen  Conrad  from  his  silent  trance, 
A  loiig  long  absent  gladness  in  his  glance : 
*Tit  aSmi-mj  hkMd4«d  flag!  agaia — igMo — 
I  MiNt  •!  dsierted  w  the  ntiB!* 
They  own  the  signal,  answer  (n  (he  bail, 
Hoist  out  ibe  boat  at  ouoe,  and  slacken  sail. 
■Tw  Coarad!  Coaiad!*  slMWtiBg  fron  fl»  de^ 
Command  nor  duty  coold  their  (ran  sport  dhadt! 
With  light  alacrity  aud  gaae  of  pnde, 
Thef  view  him  mount  once  more  his 
A  smile  relating  in  vMch  rugged  face. 
Their  arms  can  scarce  forbear  a  roa^  embrace. 
He,  half  forgetting  danger  and  defeat, 
Returns  thdr  greetiag  as  a  ckief  any  gndt 
Wrings  with  a  conlial  grajp  Aasdao**  hud, 
AadMahafetCM 


XVI. 

These  greetings  o'er,  the  feelings  that  o'erflow, 
Yet  grieve  to  win  him  back  without  a  blow; 
Tktf  taird  prepared  fiir  vengeance— bad  lUf  kaown 
A  woomb's  baod  secured  that  deed  her  own, 
She  were  their  qoeeo — leas  scrupulous  are  tbejr 
Than  haughty  Conrad  bow  tbey  win  their  way. 
With  many  an  asking  smile,  and  wvnderiag  slaM^ 
Tbey  whisper  round,  and  gaxe  npon  Oolntic; 
And  her,  at  once  above — beneath — her  sex. 
Whom  blood  afiipaU'd  not,  their  regards  peqplex. 
To  Caaiad  tana  W  Mat  ^ 


fcaplarfag 

She  drops  her  veil,  .-im^  «tand»  in  silence  byj 
Her  arms  are  meekly  lukied  on  Uial  breast. 
Which— Conrad  Bafe — to  late  resign'd  the  rest. 
Thoagh  worse  than  frenzy  coold  that  boaaM  fill* 
Extresw  in  love  or  hate,  in  good  or  ill, 

•fcriMskMl  left  kerwaowa  still! 


xvn. 

TTiis Conrad  mark'd,  and  felt  — ah!  could  he  less?— (I) 
Bate  of  tbat  deed— bat  grief  Sot  her  distress; 


(I)  *I  have  a«Med  a  secHoa  Ihr 
kcr  mm 
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What  sbe  has  done  no  (esirs  can  wash  sway. 
And  Heaven  must  puui-sh  ou  its  angry  day: 
Bat — it  was  done:  he  knew,  wfaiOe'er  bar  ^jmii, 
For  him  that  poaiard  smote,  that  blood  was  spilt; 
And  he  vras  free! — and  she  for  bim  bad  given 
Her  all  on  earth,  aud  more  than  all  in  Leaveal 
And  DOW  be  turn'd  Ua  to  tkal  darkraed  slave 

ttai^nea  ke 


g*w. 


Wko  DOW  seeja'd 

Bat  var^  aA  lha  aslaar  afher 

To  deeper  sludes  of  paleness — all  its  red  * 

That  fearful  spot  which  stain'd  it  lirom  the  dead! 

He  took  that  hand — it  trenbbd— B«w  too  lain 

So  soft  in  love — so  wildly  nerved  in  hate ; 

He  clasp'd  that  hand — it  trembled — and  his  own 

Had  lost  its  firmness,  and  his  voice  its  tone. 

"  Gabiia!"— bat  iha i«fliad  Bot^«dear  Galaare 

She  laisad  bar  eye—W  only  answer  there— 

AlOBMabe  sought  and  sunk  in  bis  embrace: 
If  Im  had  driven  kcr  from  that  resting>place,' 
His  had  been  more  or  leas  tbaa  nmrtal  heart. 

But — good  or  ill — it  bade  lier  not  depart. 
Perchance,  but  for  the  bodings  of  bis  breasti 
His  latest  virtue  then  had  join'd  the  rest: 
Yet  even  Mc<l.irri  might  forgive  the  ki#s 
That  ask'd  Irum  turm  so  fair  no  more  than  (bis, 
The  first,  the  last  that  Frailty  stole  from  Faith^ 
To  lips  whera  Lara  had  laviah'd  all  hia  hraath. 
To  lipa  ithaaa  hfakca  a||M  mch  Aapaiwe  ffiaf, 
Aa  1^  had  fiMUi*d  thaM  IhaUr  «i«h  Ua  wiof ! 

xvra. 

TtK7  gain  by  twilight's  hour  their  lonely  isle. 

To  them  the  very  rocks  appear  to  smile ; 

The  haven  hums  with  many  a  cheering  sound. 

The  beacons  blaze  their  wooted  stations  roond, 

The  boats  are  da/ting  o'er  the  curly  bay, 

And  sportive  dolphins  bend  tbem  tlirough  the  sprav ; 

Evea  the  hoarse  aea-bird'a  ahrill  disoordant  shriek 

Orarts  Kke  lha  ivdcoaM  or  hia  taoeleaa  beakl 

Beneath  each  lamp  that  through  its  lattice  gleams, 

Their  fancy  paiaU  the  friaiyls  that  trim  the  beams : 

Oh!  what  can  awct^  the  Joya  of  home, 

Lika  BofaPa  gaj  ^baea  fram  Oeeu'a  tioabled  foan  ? 

XIX. 

The  lights  are  high  on  beacon  and  from  bower, 
And  *midst  them  Conrad  seeks  Medora's  tower: 
He  looks  in  vain — 't  is  strange — and  all  naMvfcf 
Aaud  so  nmny,  hers  aiaaa  ia  dark. 
*Tia  strange — of  yore  Hs  wdceaie  never  (Wl'd, 

Nor  now,  f)erciianct',  extinguish'd,  only  vril'd. 
With  the  lint  boat  deaceoda  he  for  the  shore, 
And  leaks  fanpaliaaC  att  tfca  Bagering  oar: 

Oh!  for  a  wing  bej-ond  the  falcon's  fliRbt, 
To  bear  him  like  an  arrow  to  tltat  height! 
\N'i(h  the  first  panse  the  resting  rowen  gHMf 
He  waits  not — looks  not — leaps  into  the  wave. 
Strives  Ikroogh  the  surge,  bcwtrides  the  beach, 
high 

Aaoeada  lha  palkfiuailiar  to  hiacgw. 

He  reach'd  his  (urrel  dwjr — he  paused — no  sound 
Broke  from  withm;  and  all  was  aigbt  aronnd. 


feeder yoa  4Mik*,'tl*  bat  ■  s|iom0«  sad  aaoi 
tardt.  U  Mr.  M.  Jan.  II,  1814.— L.B. 
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He  knock'd,  and  loudly — footstep  nor  reply 
Announred  that  any  heard  or  deem'd  liiin  ni^h; 
He  knock'd — but  faintly — for  his  trembling  hand 
Kefiised  to  aid  his  hea^iy  heart's  demand. 
Tbc  portal  opens — 'tia  a  well-known  face — 
But  not  the  fomi  be  panted  to  embrace. 
Its  lips  are  silent — twice  his  own  essay'd, 
And  fail'd  to  frame  the  question  they  dclay'd; 
Be  snatch'd  the  lamp — its  light  will  aotwer  all — 
it  quits  his  grasp,  expiring  in  the  fall. 
He  would  not  wait  fur  (hat  reviving  ray — 
As  soon  could  be  have  linger 'd  there  for  day ; 
liut,  glimmering  through  the  dusky  corridore. 
Another  checkers  o'er  the  sbadow'd  floor; 
His  steps  the  chamber  gain — his  eyes  behold 
All  tliat  his  heart  believed  not — yet  foretold! 

XX. 

He  tum'd  not— .spoke  not — sunk  not — fix'd  his  look, 
And  set  the  antiods  frame  that  lately  shook: 
He  gazed — how  long  we  gaze  despite  of  pain, 
And  know,  but  dare  not  own,  we  gaze  in  vain! 
In  life  itself  she  was  so  still  and  fair, 
That  death  with  gentler  aspect  withor'd  there ; 
And  the  cold  flowers(l)  her  colder  band  contain'd, 
In  that  last  grasp  as  tenderly  were  strain'd 
As  if  she  scarcely  felt,  but  feign'd  a  sleep, 
And  made  it  almost  mockery  yet  to  weep: 
The  long  dark  lashes  fringed  her  lids  of  snow, 
And  veil'd— thoagbt  shrinks  from  all  that  Inrk'd 
below — 

Oh!  o'er  the  eje  Death  most  exerts  his  might, 
And  hurls  the  spirit  from  her  throne  of  light! 
Sinks  those  blue  orbs  in  that  long  last  eclipse, 
But  spares,  as  yet,  the  charm  around  her  lips — 
Yet,  yet  they  seem  as  they  forbore  to  smile, 
And  wish'd  repose — but  only  for  a  while; 
Hut  the  white  shroud,  and  each  extended  tress, 
Long — fair — but  spread  in  utter  hfelessness, 
NVhich,  late  the  sport  of  every  summer  wind, 
Escaped  the  baffled  wreath  that  strove  to  bind ; 
These — and  the  pale  pure  cheek,  became  the  bier — 
But  she  is  nothing — wherefore  is  he  here? 

XXI. 

He  ask'd  no  question — all  were  answer'd  now 
By  the  first  glance  on  that  still  marble  brow. 
It  was  enough — she  died — what  reck'd  it  how  ? 
The  love  of  youth,  the  hope  of  better  years, 
The  source  of  softest  wishes,  tenderest  fears, 
The  only  living  thing  be  could  not  hate, 
NVas  refl  at  once — and  he  deserved  his  fate, 
Hut  did  not  feel  it  less; — the  good  explore, 
For  peace,  those  realms  where  guilt  can  never  soar: 
The  proud --ihe  wayward — who  have  lix'd  below 
Their  joy,  and  6ud  this  earth  enough  for  woe. 
Lose  in  that  one  their  all — perchance  a  mite — 
But  who  in  patience  parts  v^ith  all  delight? 
Full  many  a  stoic  eye  and  aspect  stem 
Mask  hearts  where  grief  hath  little  left  to  learn; 
And  many  a  withering  thought  lies  hid,  not  lost, 
In  smiles  that  least  befit  who  wear  them  most. 

(I)  fn  tbe  Levant  it  ii  the  cnstom  to  itrew  flowert  on  ihe 
Iwdici  of  the  dead,  aod  in  tbe  bands  of  yonnc  pcrton*  to 
plare  a  nascKay. 

{'i)  Tbe«r  tixirrn  linn  are  not  id  tbe  original  MS. — L.  E. 

(3)  Tbat  the  poiat  of  bonoar  which  is  represented  in  one 
inttanee  uf  f.unrad's  character  bas  not  been  carried  beyond 


XXH. 

By  those,  that  deepest  feel,  is  ill  exprest 
The  indistinctness  of  the  sufleriug  breast ; 
Where  thousand  thoughts  begin  to  cud  in  one. 
Which  seeks  from  all  the  refuge  found  in  none; 
No  words  suffice  the  secret  .soul  to  show, 
For  Truth  denies  all  eloquence  to  Woe. 
On  Conrad's  stricken  soul  exhaustion  prest, 
And  stupor  almost  luH'd  it  into  rest; 
So  feeble  now — his  mother's  softness  crept 
To  those  wild  eyes,  which  like  an  infant's  wept : 
It  was  the  very  weakness  of  his  brain. 
Which  thus  confcss'd  without  relieving  pain. 
None  saw  his  trickling  tears— perchance,  if  seen, 
Tbat  useless  flood  of  grief  had  never  been : 
Nor  long  they  flow'd — he  dried  them,  to  depart, 
In  helpless — hopeless — bmkenness  of  heart : 
The  sun  goes  forth — but  Conrad's  day  is  dim; 
And  the  night  cometh — ne'er  to  pass  from  him. 
There  is  no  darkness  like  tbe  cloud  of  mind. 
On  Griefs  vain  eye — the  blindest  of  the  blind? 
NVhich  may  not — dare  not — see,  but  turns  aside 
To  blackest  shade — nor  will  endure  a  guide! 

XXUL 

His  heart  was  form'd  for  soilness — wnq)'d  to  wrong  ;(2) 

Betray'd  too  early,  and  beguiled  too  long ; 

Each  feeling  pure — as  falls  the  dropping  dew 

Within  the  grot;  like  that  had  harden'd  too; 

Less  dear,  perchance,  its  earthly  trials  pass'd, 

But  sunk,  and  chill'd,  and  petriiied  at  last. 

Vet  tempests  wear,  and  lightning  cleaves  the  rock, 

If  such  liis  lirart,  so  sliatter'd  it  (he  shock. 

There  grew  ohc  flower  beneath  its  rugged  brow. 

Though  dark  the  shade — it  sheller'd — saved  till  now. 

The  thunder  came — that  bolt  hath  blasted  both, 

The  Granite's  firmness,  and  the  Lily's  growtli ; 

The  gentle  plant  hath  left  no  leaf  to  tell 

Its  tale,  but  shrunk  and  wither 'd  where  it  fell;  | 

And  of  its  cold  protector,  blackeu  round 

But  shiver'd  fragments  ou  the  barren  ground! 

XXIV. 

'Tis  mom — to  Tenture  on  his  lonely  hour 

Few  dare;  though  now  Anselmo  sought  bis  tower. 

He  was  not  there — nor  seen  along  tbe  shore; 

Ere  night,  alarm'd,  their  isle  is  traversed  o'er: 

Another  mora — another  bids  them  seek, 

.'Vnd  shout  his  name  till  echo  waveth  weak ; 

Mount — grotto — cavern — valle>'  search'd  in  vain, 

They  find  on  shore  a  sen-boat's  broken  chain: 

Their  hope  revives — they  follow  o'er  the  main. 

Tis  idle  all — moons  roll  on  moons  away, 

And  Courad  comes  not — came  not  since  that  day: 

Nor  trace,  nor  tidings  of  his  doom  declare 

Where  lives  his  grief,  or  perish'd  his  despair! 

Long  mourn'd  his  band  whom  nonecouid  moora  beside; 

And  fair  the  monument  they  gave  his  bride: 

For  him  they  raise  not  the  recording  stone — 

His  deatli  vet  dubious,  deeds  too  widely  known; 

He  left  a  Corsair's  name  to  other  times, 

Link'd  with  one  virtue,  and  a  thousand  crimes.  (3)  | 

Ihe  hounds  of  probability,  may  perhaps  t>e  in  tome  degree 
conflrined  by  the  fnltowing  anerdnie  of  a  brolher  boccanear 
in  the  year  IHI4  : — "Our  readers  have  alt  seen  tbe  aceoaal 
«»f  the  enterprise  against  the  pirates  of  Barrataria  ;  bat.  fcw  I 
nc  believe,  were  infornicd  of  the  situation,  history,  or  na-  | 
ture  of  that  ettablishment.    For  the  information  of  sarb  as  | 
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mem  aMcqaalated  wttk  tt««e  h^  piMWli  flwaMni 
tbe  followiiiK  intcrcfltlvg  aurmtiTe  of  tlM  Mia  ftet*.  ct 
whicli  br  bd*  persoaal  fcaowlcdsc,  and  wkkh  ttaatik  fWI  l» 
tatemt  •omc  of  omr  rradera.   BumtBrte  b  •  liar»«r  ASlfk 

raw  Krn  of  tbe  U«tf  of  Mexico;  It  niu  thiMich  a  ileh  tat 

very  flat  country,  antil  it  reacbef  witbin  •  mil*  flw  Mia- 
■iMipi  riTrr,  flflcrn  mile*  bctow  tbe  city  of  New  Orlcua. 
The  bay  hat  brancbes  almost  innumcfmble.  In  wUcb  per- 
•ons  enn  lie  roncealcd  from  tbe  aevereit  •cntlny.  It  com- 
nuDicntr*  with  three  laket  which  lie  on  tbe  «outh-wr«t  lide, 
aud  thc%p,  with  tbe  lake  of  tbe  aame  name,  and  which  liei 
cuotiKuoi"  to  thr  trn.whrre  there  it  an  ialand  formed  by  the 
two  Rrma  of  (hit  luKr  and  the  tea.  The  eatt  and  weal  po{nti 
of  thi>  ittaad  were  furtiflrd,  in  the  year  1811,  by  a  band  of 
pinilc«,  under  tbe  comtnand  nf  one  Moiinicur  I.a  Mtte.  A 
I.ir^-t  majority  of  these  oullnnt  nrr  i)f  tlmt  flR.*5  of  the  po- 
p>il,it!<  11  of  the  itatc  of  t Kuisiunii  «  Iki  lli'd  from  Ibf  island  of 
St.  Ill  ijiiiico  diiriiiK  the  lri>iiMi  i  there,  and  to<ik  nfuer  ia 
the  i&land  of  Cuba  ;  nntl,  «l.rn  llii-  Init  war  t>rtwrrn  Kr.mre 
•Dd  Spain  eommencrd.  tlioy  «<  rr  ronip«'IIcd  to  liavi-  thiit 
laland  with  the  thort  nnticr  of  h  few  dn)*.  Wittmut  rrrc- 
mony  thry  rntrrrd  thr  I  nitrd  Stnirt,  tlie  nio«l  '<(  lli<  ni  the 
ttatr  of  Loui«iana,  with  nil  tlic  tirirrm-'i  Ihr)  l;u<l  fMisM-ntrd 
ID  (^utm.     Tbey  were  notilird  ;>)  the  (.'ncrmir  iif  Hint  Matr 

of  the  clanae  in  tbe  Con^titutum  \>)iirji  lurlMit  the  importa- 
tion of  tlaTe*  i  bat,  at  the  »ame  time,  rrrciwd  tlir  niMir- 
anre  of  the  (rOTemor  that  he  would  ol.liiin,  if  jMmibU-,  ihi- 
oiijiri  I i  iiiMn  of  the  (if  ij'  TuI  tioTernnu  nt  for  11. "-ir  n  t.iir.inj; 
thu  property.  Ibe  i*laiid  of  Barratari.i  u  Mtii.iti  it  al  xnit 
lat.  29  deg.  16  mln.,  loDj;.  0'i.<K>. ;  and  ]<  rrni  .rkuMi  for 
ita  health  as  for  thr  «u|>erior«rnle  and  ^h^ll  tl  .b  «ith  wlti<li  its 
waters at>ound.  (he  rhtef  of  this  horde,  like  (.harirs  de  Moor, 
bad  mixed  >*ith  his  miLur  vim  lome  virtue*.  In  tbe  year 
1913,  this  p»rt}  li'id,  from  its  turpitude  and  boldorM, 
claimed  the  n|l(Vtinn  of  th<- dovrmor  of  l>ouitiana  ;  and  to 
breab  up  tkf'M^MithnKUt  he  tbouRht  proper  to  stril^e  at 
tbe  bend.  He  tnerefore  offered  a  reward  of  5tJ0  dollart  for 
tbe  bead  of  Moatieur  La  Kitte,  wiio  was  ivcll  known  to  the 
inhahilanta  of  thr  city  of  Nrw  Orleans,  from  his  innr.rdialr 
connection,  and  bis  once  having  been  a  fencinc-niAiiIrr  in 
that  city  of  great  reputation,  which  art  be  learnt  in  liimnn- 
pnrte't  army,  where  be  was  a  captain.  Tbe  reward  ^hirh 
was  ofTrrrd  by  the  (iovemor  for  the  bead  of  La  l-'itte  was 
aaf<«ere4  hj  the  offer  of  a  reward  from  the  latter  of  15.i>0U 
Ibr  the  bead  of  the  Governor.  The  Goreraor  ordered  out  a 
compaay  to  march  from  tbe  eity  to  La  FHte'a  laland.  and  to 
feniL**'  destroy  ali  tbe  property,  and  to  briac  to  tbe  dty 
jpaiMeana  all  his  banditti.  Tbia  compaay,  aader  tbe 
MMA  of  a  Ma  wba  iMd  been  the  iatiaate  aMociate  of 
Oap«ala,  anvraMlwd  very  near  to  tbe  ItoHiflad  ia- 
bcftM«  benw  a  man,  or  beard  a  aonad.  aafll  ha  heard 
a  wUaUe,  not  nnlike  a  boatswain's  call.  Then  It  was  In 
fiMiad  biaaadf  Miroaaded  by  aimed  aiea,  wbo  ha4 
frontlieaecrrt  aveaaaawMeh  led  lata  Bayoo.  BmH 
that  the  Bi>dcra  Charlea  de  Moor  dwaltyei  m 

to  «hla  maa,  wfaa  bai  aoaw  «»«Mtnf  U*  1M> 
ta       hd  Ml  aalj  tpani  Ma  Uh, 
w  Bade  tha  heaett 
aflb  daya;  wUah  mwla. 
tUk  the  appratatlaa  off  hie 

^^^^^  awJa^wSi  JS^JT""*'^  "* 
W  «•  fea  takn  bf  laaC  Oar  Mtval  Dnw  fettlaf  ahraya 
la  lhal  «aartar,  aerttsa*  Ibr  fta  tetraetioa  of 
II  aataMbhMial  coald  aal  be  expected  Avai  (hem 
}  fcrasaWaw  afttwaaTy.with  ■aetof  the 
^•bmila  aa  lhal  ataiwi.  tai  la  retreat  ftoai  aa  orer- 
wbataOac  iMoa  af  La  FMrab  8a  eoaa  aa  tha  antaeatatSon 
af  tha  aaey  aathoriaed  aa  altaak,  oae  waa  made ;  tbe  over- 
ol  thla  haaditti  baa  baea  the  reanlt;  aad,  bow  thin 
Umtacrahle  point  and  key  to  New  Orleans  is  dear 
of  aa  eaemy,  H  la  to  be  hoped  the  Oorcmroent  will  hold  it 
by  a  stroni;  military  ftoree." — ^^as^Hran  Nevtpaper. 

In  Noble's  continoation  of  Crainger'i  Biograpkiral  Diriio- 
Mary  ibrrc  iaa  alngnlar  paaiage  in  his  account  of  Arrhbishop 
Blaclbonme,  and,  as  In  some  measure  eonnrrtrd  with  the  pro- 
Iksaion  of  the  hero  of  the  foreKoin);  poem,  I  r:tiitii>t  rr.,i»t 
the  temptation  of  eilrartinc  it: — -  Ihrrr  in  sonirttiuiF;  niyj 
Ifrjuns  in  the  histor)  ami  rhiiriM  trr  nf  lir.  HlarkhDiiriir 
The  former  is  l>ut  imperfectly  ^owa;  and  report  has  even 

that  aaa  flf  Ha 


that  be 


la  that 

I,  a«at  ba4  bMaaia  «r  bte  aM 

balaAiAbWMvafTart.  Waa** 

iDed  Mb-teK  af  BiMr  te  MSI, 
ka  Ndtaad  te  I7M;  bat  after  Vk  mmghmt 
Lewi!  BafMTt  «w1h.  la  in4»  h«  raffitaa«  II.  la  tls  M- 
lawiac  jMrtebacaMedcaa;  aBdlal7l«  bcU  irfMi  il  tha 
arcbdeaaery  of  Corawal.  Ba  tNM  MMMralad  Uahop  af 
BMtcr,  Pafenaiy  M,  17M;  aai  ttiailatai  la  Y«rk.lfoTem- 
h«r  S8,  i7M,  at  a  laward.  aecardilt  la  coui  acaadal,  for 
aaUtac  G«of«a  I.  la  Ibe  Dacheae  «f -Maaatcr.  TUa,  bow- 
ever,  appaan  ta  hatabeen  an  unfounded  calanmy.  As  arrh- 
biahop  hie  VliaTed  irith  great  pradeace,  aad  waa  equally 
reapectablr  ;\^  the  gaanUaa  of  the  revcanea  of  the  see. 
Raauar  whisprrcd  ha  retalatd  tbe  vices  of  bla  youth,  and 
that  a  paasion  for  the  Adr  sea  formed  an  item  ia  tbe  list  af 
bia  weakneaaea;  hat  ao  for  from  bring  rooricted  by  acvraty 
witnesses,  be  docs  not  appear  to  have  been  directly  ctiaaia* 
ated  by  one.  la  short,  I  look  upon  these  atpcralona  aa  tbe 
effccta  of  Biere  malice.  How  la  it  possible  a  buccaneer 
should  have  been  aogood  a  scholar  aalUacktKiuroe  crrtaiid) 
was?  He  who  bad  SO  perfect  a  knowledge  of  the  ('!ii>Ma  . 
I  particularly  of  the  Greek  tragedians),  as  to  he  able  U'  n  ail 
them  with  the  same  rase  n«  he  rould  hhalkt|>rure,  lnu^t  hii>> 
taken  f;rrai  paius  to  acquire  the  Irarncd  languages,  aud 
L  ive  li;i(t  Kiitli  Iriaarr  and  kikmI  mntlrr*.  Rut  he  wni  un- 
di>ulil>illy  rdurtited  at  Chri-l  rliUrrli  (jjIIi  t;e,  Ovfcird.  He 
I,  ii!lii»f<i  lo  i\n%r  titrn  a  p|i;i-  int  in;in,  this  hnnrvrr  «as 
lurnrd  aKainst  Ijini,  ly  its  Ixiug  said,  'lie  gaiued  more 
hearts  than  souls. '  " 

"The  only  voire  tlint  rould  »«K(the  (he  passions  of  the 
s:i>!i|;e  .Vlphoii5M  III  uiiilhatofan  amialilr  and  virtuous 
wife,  the  >oU  nlijrt  l  of  Ins  love  ;  the  voire  of  Oonua  iMihrlla, 
tiie  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  .Savoy,  and  Ihr  Krand-daugbter 
of  Philip  II.  King  of  .Spain.  Her  djiuK  wi-r<U  sunk  decji 
into  his  memory;  his  fierce  spirit  mrlird  inln  tims,  luid 
after  the  Inst  embrace,  Atphonui  rrliml  luttt  clintulrer 
to  bewail  his  irrejiarable  losi,  and  in  nu  ijil.ile  im  the  vnuilj 
of  btusan  life." — &4Mo»'a  JUitccllaiuoui  Works,  tol.  ill. 
p.  473.  . 

["In  71^  Conair.  Lord  Byron  first  felt  himself  at  full 
liberty;  aad  then  all  at  OMO  ha  tbows  tbe  unbroken  stream 
of  hia  aatlTe  eloquence,  af  fSfid  narrative,  of  Tigorous  and 
l«t  aaHiirced,  iaaffHy,  teatiaMat,  aad  thonght ;  of 
ataalMlr.  (raiMpartaey.  ^rfty,  caae,  aad 
af  '**r'*ir  ;  of  aa  arranneaMat  of  worda,  aevar 
trita,  yat  alway*  tbaple  aad  flowiii($— ta  tach  a  perfect 
npreadoa  of  Meat,  alaraya  Imfmdff  fnMraQy  poiated. 
freqaeatly  paideMta,  and  alln  aew,  that  It  la  panvicaity 
Itidi;  with  aataadfwtaaaa  imHI,  aai  Mt  a  wariaMaf 
tia  aalaral  plMt.  n  k  glmga  that  ba  «ha  aa  jmncs 
whabad  M  a  Uh  af  aivaatata  Mra  Ihaa  af  oMy,  a^r* 
a  fMi  dMd  naaamNnd  la  bia 
alt  M  oMa  aniva  at  tUa  anclleace. 
Iba  anllatlaa  «f  mMI  taaaid  hy  tern- 
poraiy  aad  uatpacM  Ihraar,  wbM.  by  raawriac  the 
gloooi  ftaaa  Us  haart^  ImarM  aitcaanHaaty  Tigoac  to  bis 
ialflDset.**  JirJT.  JkySbM,-^!. 

*  3b  Conalr  b  vtinsa  ii  lbs  ngalar  hstale  caaplet.  with 
a  spirit,  freed—,  aa4«ulety  of  toae,  of  whleb,  aatwUb* 
ataadinc  Iba  anapla  af  Orydoa,  wa  searcely  hcUsred  that 
meaaare  aaaeeptlhle.  It  waa  yal  la  ba  proved  (bat  this,  Ibc 
moat  poodcroaa  aad  stately  waa  te  aar  laogoage,  coald  be 
acconunodated  to  tbe'variatloaa  of  a  tala  of  passlea  aad  al 
pity.aBdtoallthebreska,BUrta,aBdtraaalllaas  «f  aaadfaa- 
tnroua  and  draaMtk  aarration.  Tbia  experimeat  Lord  Byraa 
has  made,  with  eqaal  boldneaa  aad  ancecaa ;  and  hsa  aatla- 
tied  ui,  that  the  oldest  and  most  reapectaMe  meaaare  that  is 
known  amongst  us  ia  at  least  os  Sciible  as  any  other,  and 
capable,  in  the  bands  of  a  master,  of  Tihratiou)  a*  strong 
and  rapid  as  those  of  a  lighter  structure."    JeJJrr^. — L.  K. 

"To  the  safe  and  shop-reiortinf  inhabitants  of  Christen- 
dom, 77ie  foi-snlr  serins  to  present  many  improbabilities; 
nevrrthrlrss  il  is  true  to  nature,  and  in  every  part  of  tbe 
Levant  the  travrlirr  mrels  with  individuals  whose  air  and 
(iliysiognoroy  remind  blni  of  Conrad.  The  incidents  of  the 
^(iirv  also,  so  wild  and  rvtravaKMiit  to  thr  snug  and  legal 
nnlions  of  England,  are  not  more  in  K' i  piiiK  »iiti  tli.  cha- 
racter than  they  are  in  aceordancc  with  (act  aud  reality.* 
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CANTO  I. 


I. 

Tilt  scrf>;  2)  are  >;lud  lliroiigh  Lara'*  wide  donaia. 
And  Slaver)  lialf  forgrt.-;  Iitr  r«>udal  chain; 
Hr,  their  unhoped  bat  aofoiigollco  ImnI. 
Thp  long  scir-exiled  clifefiain,  U  rmtorrd: 
There  be  bright  fac«  s  in  tin-  Imsj  li.ill. 
Bowu  Mt  the  board,  and  bauii«rs  on  the  wall ; 
Pkr«dwckcring  o'er  the  pirlnred  windoiv,  playt 
The  uiiwoiittil  faggots'  hospitable  hl  i/.c; 
iVnd  gay  retainers  gather  round  the  buai  th, 
Witb  iMfutallloadMaStuawillicyMaUwHb. 

Tlic  cliii'f  of  Lara  is  retom'd  again  : 
And  why  bad  Lara  cro<s'd  the  boanding  maio  ? 
Left  by  his  sire,  too  young  raeh  loss  to  knovr. 
Lord  of  himself; — that  heritage  of  woe, 
TlMt  fcaifvl  enpire  which  the  huoiau  breast 
But  hoMa  to  rab  the  hmrl  wfthfai  of  rattl— 

Wilh  non<'  t'l  chiTL.  aiid  few  (d  p  titt)  in  fiinr 
The  thuu&anJ  pallis  lliat  tlic  way  lu  criiiif; 

^  (I)  Rctwcca  the  pabiicalion  of  The  Cursnir  and  Lnm 
l^rd  ByrOB  adofrted  the  most  citraordinary  rr.tolntinn  tlmt, 
f>rrbapj,  rrrr  «ntrrrd  into  tbe  mind  of  au  nutbor  of  an) 
relcbrily.  Annnjcd  at  tbr  (one  uf  disparai^enieul  iu  wbirb 
his  asMulaatA— not  contrnt  with  blarkrninR  hU  moral  and 
•octal  character— now  affected  to  ip<-nk  of  bU  fcenio*,  and 
ion  what  amrtifled,  there  {•  reaaoo  to  briirvr,  by  flnding 
that  his  owa  Mend*  dreaded  tbe  cfltaeta  of  runttnnt  putilica- 
tlMM  OB  his  alliflmtc  fame,  be  came  to  tbe  delsraiiaalion. 
•of  oaljr  to  Bflat  no  more  in  fbtare,  bat  to  paichase  bacli 
tfie  wbols  of  bis  past  copyrishta,  aad  aopprcss  everjr  Uac 
he  had  ever  wrtttea.  With  thb  view,  oa  the  30th  of  April, 
he  aetaatljr  eadnaad  his  paUMMr  a  draft  ftar  the  money. 
"  Far  an  thlsi,"  ho  said*  *  K  alght  be  as  well  la  asaiga  some 
reason:  I  have  aoao  ta  |l?e»  cicept  my  owa  caprice,  aad  1 
4o  not  eonsldsr  llio  dNaiastaace  ol  coascqaeace  aaaagh  to 
reqairs  esptaaatloa."  An  appeal,  however,  tnm  Mr.  Mar- 
ray,  to  his  ••o4<aatai«  aad  comidoratcacM,  hran^  to 
oight-aad-llM^  baniflt  tho  AiOowbis  rsplr:— *'lf  yoar  pf«> 
scat  aolo  Is  scifaas,  aad  It  rooDy  waald  be  IneoaTeaicat, 
flwic  Is  OB  cad  af  Hio  natter:  tsw  aiy  draft,  and  go  on  a* 
asaal:  that  I  was  porAcUjr  soiloas,  la  wishing  to  aupprrM 
all  AiMre  paMlcatioo,  Is  teas;  hat  ecrtataiy  not  to  iatrrfrre 
with  tbe  coaveaicaee  of  athcn.  aad  mutt  paHioUarly  jour 
owa.** 

Tbe  Mlon  ine  pajsaces  la  his  Diary  depict  tia  state  af 
Lord  Byron's  niind  at  thU  period : — Murray  has  had  a 
letter  from  his  brother  bibliopole  of  Edinburgh,  who  aaya, 
*  he  ia  lucky  in  having  tuch  a  po€t ' — tomething  as  if  one 
was  a  pack  horse,  nr  'au.  or  any  thing  that  is  hi*;'  or  like 
Mrs.  Parkwood,  who  rrtdled  tu  M>me  inquiry  afirr  tbe  ()des 
oa  Rators,  '  Laws,  sir,  ne  keeps  a  poet.'  The  same  iUus- 
,  trious  Edinbargb  boossellrr  once  srot  nn  order  for  books, 
poety,  and  cookery,  wilh  this  aijrrcaMe  po<itirripl — 'The 
Harold  and  CMokfry  are  much  wantrd.'  Sut  h  i<  fume '. 
and,  after  all.  quite  as  good  as  any  titbrr  '  lifr  iti  othrrs' 
hrruth.'  'Tis  much  the  same  to  ditid*  purrhMsrr*  with 
liiiiiTiari  <;lns«r  or  ll'iiiiinh  Morr  " — "  Mnrrh  I7lh,  Ki-dilr  the 
Qu  inrh  •  (  iiilh„ft.  u  new  work.  li>  lliiit  mo*t  rnlrrtniuiisi; 
and  rrwarrljiii^c  «riler,  irUriirli.  Ibry  iirrin  to  be  mi 
irritnl>lf  irt.  and  I  wi»h  mysilt  out  of  il.    "I  'II  nut 

nsarcb  liu-ougli  Coventry  with  them,  that 's  ttal.'   \N  bat  the 


Thi'ii  wlu-n  he  most  rpquir«-d  rommanilment,  tbea 
Hud  liara's  daring  ImijImxmI  govom'il  men. 
It  skills  not,  IxMits  not,  st<-p  by  slip  to  fnce 
His  \oiilli  tliiou:;li  all  ihc  mazts  of  its  race; 
Short  was  the  C4>ur»c  his  restlexsuetiS  had  run, 
W  Inf  <Mi«li  to  kaw  hifli  bdr  nadone.  (3) 

m. 

And  I.ai-a  liTl  in  \oulh  his  fallicr-land ; 

But  fruoi  the  hour  be  waved  his  iiartiug  band 

&Mb  brace  wax'd  bhilcr  of  hn  eoane,  tiU  all 

Hai!  tnady  ri-ascd  his  incninry  to  ri-rail. 
His  sirc  w&n  dust,  his  \us^als  could  declare, 
T\vx4  all  tbey  baew,  tliat  Lara  was  not  Ilim; 
Nor  nenl  nor  cnmc  he,  till  conjecture  grew 
Cold  in  thi*  many,  uaxious  in  the  few. 
His  hull  scarri-  et  hoet  witb  his  wonted  mim. 
Ilia  jMrlrail  darkcat  in  ita  fading  frame, 
Another  chief  consoled  hii  destined  biMe, 
Tilt!  yotiiig  f.ir^ot  him,  am!  the  old  hail  din!; 

Yet  duth  he  live!  "  exclaims 4be  impatieut  beir,  . 
And  oi^  for  aaUca  wblch  he  nut  net  wear. 

A  hu!nlrt<l  scutchtNins  drrk  with  gloomy  gratx 
Tlie  Laras'  last  and  longest  dwclling-plact- ; 

r 

devil  bad  I  to  do  with  scrilibliag?    It  is  too  late  to  inquire.  ' 
and  aU  regret  is  nsriets.    Rut  an'  it  were  to  do  again  -  I  . 
should  write  ugaia,  I  sappoae.    Soch  is  baman  natarr.  at 
least  my  share  of  it ;— Ibongh  I  ahall  think  better  of  myself  | 
if  I  have  scase  to  stop  now.  If  I  have  a  wili.  and  that  wife  { 
has  a  son,  I  will  bring  up  adaobdrfattOMMatanU  poetir;il 
way    make  him  a  lawyer,  or  a  pirate,  or  anything.  But 
if  he  writes  toe,  I  shall  he  sare  be  is  none  of  mine,  and  will 
cat  him  a«r  with  a  boak  token."—"  April  19.   1  wrUl  keep 
no  Airthsr  Joaraal ;  and,  to  preveat  me  lyom  rstofatofc 
like  a  do^  to  the  wailt  of  memory,  |  tear  oat  the  remain- 
tag  icawo  of  tMs  wtoaM.    •Oblboll  Ishallgomad. 

TlMSO  ostraets  are  ft«m  tho  Diary  of  March  and  April. 
Botaie  the  cad  of  Map  bo  had  bcfna  the  composition  of 
£aiw«  whkh  baa  hsoa  slmaat  aaiesaBaUy  coastdeiad  as  the 
eoaltoaatloa  of  He  OwMir.  Ws  paem  was  paWUhed 
aacaiaaasly  to  tbt  IMtowtog  Aagast,  to  tho  same  volaoM 
with  Mr.  Kogors's  olitaal  toto  af  yecfasliae  /  anaaaaiana 
aad  natoloUlciMe  eoaludiia.  whieb,  bewofor,  IBM  ifao  to 
some  peony  fosd  Johca.  "1  katteva,*  sayaUet  l|m.ia 

*^  *Bilas'*sl*  tM^'^Mmtnt  U»^«8S^ mSSS'aiM 
Ijirry  aad  lacqap  to  a  Mghtoa  ooach.  A  passit»i  faab 
up  the  book,  and  «aoried«s  to  tho  aalhor.  The  psopttotos 
said,  •thsro  wore  tow/— to  wMeb  the  aaswor  of  the  aa- 
haowa  was,  *Ay.  ay.— a  }otot  eoaosra,  1  sapposa,  nniii* 
like  Slembold  and  llopkittv-  I*  not  thto OBOsUoat?  I  wsald 
not  have  miued  tbe  •  \ile  rnmpansoa'  to  ba«e  SOeapcd  botaS 
the  'Arcades  ambo  et  cniii.irc  pare*.'"— L.B. 

('J)  Tbe  reader  is  appri»ed,  that  the  oaate  of  Lata  bctog 
Spanish,  and  no  eireumsunce  of  loeal  aad  nataral  descrip- 
tion Using  tbe  scene  or  hero  of  the  poem  to  any  coaalry  or 
age,  the  word  '  serf,'  wbirb  could  not  be  correctly  applied 
to  the  loner  rliisrs  io  Spain,  who  were  never  vassals  of 
the  *<i)|,  hill  nr« rrtlirlri!!  drrn  employrd  to  dcsigaatc  tiie 
folliiwein  of  our  fictitious  chienaia..^lL4ird  Byroa  alsawbcrc 
iniiniatra,  that  be  mcaat  i#ra  tor  a  chief  of  the  Maeta. 

I.Kl 

-  I  br  nninr  only  is  Spanish;  the  coantry  Is  not  .Spnto.  hat 

the  More.i."    //.rrf  B.  to  Mr-  M.  Joly  24.— 1'.  B- 

(3  **  I  oni  it>  ron's  owa  tak  is  partly  tdd  la  this  oyetloB." 

Sir  II  alltr  Mott. 
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But  one  i>i  al>s4.>iit  from  (lie  inonMcriw  fisy 
That  BOW  were  wdootne  iu  tliat  OotiMe  pile. 

IV. 

He  coam  «t  last  iu  suiideo  loneliuesa, 

And  wlmice  tkejtkmir  not,  wlf  tbey  iwed  nol  guess ; 

They  nuin-  might  marvrl.  whfii  (he  gn-rdiig's  o'er, 

Not  that  he  came,  but  came  not  long  befure : 

No  train  is  im  bejrood  a  single  pagfl^ 

Of  foreign  aspect,  ami  of  tender  age. 

Year<  had  roli'd  OR,  and  fatt  they  speed  away 

To  thoM;  that  wander  as  (o  those  that  stay ; 

fiat  lack  of  tidings  from  another  dime 

Had  lent  a  flafrRing  wins;  <«>  weary  Tine. 

Th«*y  see,  thi-y  r«-o««^iu— <■,  >  ■(  .ilni«»-(  dnin 

The  preaeut  dubious,  or  the  past  a  dream. 

■ 

lie  livex,  r:or  jet  is  pn^t  his  manhood's  prime, 
Tiiough  sear'd  by  tod,  and  something  luurhM  by  time ; 
Hi»  faults,  whale'er  they  were,  if  scarce  furgut. 
Might  be  un(auf;ht  him  l>y  his  v.-irii-d  lut ; 
Not  good  Dor  ill  of  late  were  known,  bis  lUUM 
Might  yet  uphold  his  patrimonnl  iane : 
His  soul  in  \outli  was  hatiglity,  hut  his  sins 
No  more  (ban  pleasure  from  the  stripling  wins; 
Aad  saeb,  ViMiCiivt  hndeiiM  is  tlieir 
lUgit  fes  radeen'd}  nor  ask  «  kng 

•  V. 

An.l  (hey  indeed  were  changed — 'lis  quickly  seen, 
Wltate'er  he  be,  'twas  not  what  lie  had  been. 
That  brow  in  fimWd  Kbss  had  M  •<  hst, 
AtuI  spake  i<{  pnssioiii,  but  of  passion  pait:  • 
The  pride,  but  nut  the  fire,  of  early  days, 
fulduess  of  OMSt  sad  careleissness  of  praise} 
A  high  demeanour,  and  a  glance  that  took 
Their  thoughts  Oom  others  by  a  single  Iu4>k ; 
j  And  that  sarcastic  levity  of  tongue, 
I  He  Sttngiiif  af  a  heart  the  world  hath  stang,(l) 
'  That  darts  fai  seeming  playfalness  aroaad, 

And  makes  tliosi-  H  i  I  tli.it  will  nol  own  the  waind; 
,  Ail  these  aeem'd  bis,  and  something  more  beucalh 
'  1%aa  glaoee  coald  wdl  raveal,  or  aMsnt  breathe. 

Ambition,  glory,  love,  the  common  aim, 
,  That  some  can  conquer,  and  that  all  would  claim, 


(I)  "It  Isa  rcaMrlaUspnpcrtr*'  4i«  »M(>y  af  Uvd 
Ryraa,  that  althoagh  .hU  naaasr  Is  H'masaHy  wM— 
■HhMgh  ha  appsan  ta  haw  aammti  Ihr  an  aceaaisa  tbe 
t  cfcaiBSfcilille  Maan  aad  at|la  «f  ■SMnI  caalampo»aHes.-> 
T*t  aat  aalr  Is  Ms  fsslij  sMftied  la  amy  toMaace  br  the 
i  east  sf atlgtesiH;.  hat  ia  a— w  kadiag  panicalars, 

to  the  sbaiaetap  aT  Us  heroes,  aaeh  slaajr 
■MembM  the  olhar,  tkat»  nnnaced  hf  a  wrkcr  of 
r«  the  allM  waaU  lw««  beea  aa  naplsasaai  OM- 
*  aaSaas.  AU.  ar  alaMSt  all.  his  hMvas  hava  saMwhal  tba 
I  arOMs  HaiaMx— an,  ar  alaawt  aD,  have  ariads 
at  vatlaace  wttb  their  fertaaM,  and  exhiMt 
igaaat  Ifcailags  at  pain  ami  pleaaure;  a  krrn 
of  what  Is  aaUe  aad  honoarable;  and  an  equulb 
I  •aacepUbOity  of  injiutice  or  i^jory,  nader  the  garb  of 
contempt  of  mankind-  Tbe  slreacth  of  rarly 
^Mion.  and  the  (low  of  youthftil  feeling  arc  uuirurnilv 
patsted  as  chilled  or  sutxlaed  by  a  train  ofroH)  impru- 
rt  or  of  darker  Kxilt,  aart  tlir  •rn-.i-  nf  <  :i;in  mt  tii  s  ir- 
by  loo  intimate  an  orijiMiiii  uirr'  »it)i  mimjIn  <if 
bsMaa  wUhrj.  The»c  p-Mrr^il  riUnlmic^  nmrk  tin-  umi 
fentarf*  nf  all  fjord  Byrou  i  li<  mi,  fmni  ifio^r  nliich  «r«5 
.;i-.<l'tl  l<>  tbf  ^<-!ill..|)(<l  liiit  uf  tlic  j'liistiiii-is  l'il(<rim,  to 
ih.f*..  »l]irh  lurk  tintlir  li  .-  turl  jin  iif  Alp  tlir  Urnr-aiic  It 
m  •  ■   r    -     nl  1.1  Ijiin  111  prr^riit  Ibr  »Hinr  rhnrnrli  r  iiit  tbe 

pntihc  •lace  agaiu  and  ofaia,  varied  only  by  ibc  excrtioos 


Within  his  briNist  up[H>ar'd  no  more  to  strive, 
Yet  Bcem'd  as  Utely  they  had  been  alive; 

Aad  soaie  dsep  feeling  it  vrara  vaia  to  

At  aoncota  lighlea'd  o'w  Us  IMd  ftcv. 

YL 

Not  mucli  he  loved  long  question  of  tbe  past, 
Nur  told  of  wondrous  w  ilds,  and  deserts  vast, 
III  those  far  lands  where  he  had  wander'd  loac, 
And — as  hiaudf  would  have  it  seem — unknown : 
Yet  these  in  vain  his  ey  e  could  scarcely  scan, 
Nor  fjleaii  exjxTieiice  from  his  fellow  man; 
ti«t  what  be  had  bebtJd  be  sbnoit'd  to  sbow^ 
As  hardly  worth  a  stranger's  care  to  kmm : 
If  still  mon-  pr^itii;  siirh  iiuiniry  ^ri.-v.\ 
His  brow  fell  darker,  and  his  words  more  few. 

VII. 

Not  onrejuiced  to  see  biin  once  again, 
Warm  v%  as  his  welcome  to  the  haaals  of  MD  ; 
Bom  of  bich  liaeage,  liak'd  in  high  commaud, 
He  mingtea  with  the  laagnates  of  his  bind; 

Juin'd  the  carousels  of  the  great  am!  ga\, 
And  saw  them  smile  or  sigh  their  houra  aw^r;(2) 
Bat  stin  be  oaly  saw,  aad  did  not  shar^ 

The  roniniDii  pleasure  or  the  general  can; 
He  (lid  nut  follow  what  they  all  pursued, 
With  hope  still  bafled,  still  to  be  mew  a  { 
Nor  shadowy  honour,  nor  sabstantial  gain, 
Nor  beauty's  preference,  and  the  rivnTx  paiu  : 
.\mnnil  him  some  mysterious  circle  thrown, 
Kepell'd  approach,  and  sliuw'd  him  still  alooa. 
Upon  his  eye  sat  something  of  reproof. 
That  kept  at  hast  (Vivolity  alo..f  ; 
And  things  more  timid  tlut  bebdd  him  near 
la  sileaee  gaaed,  or  whispered  natital  feart 
And  thej',  O-'v  wiver  friemllirr  few,  runfess'd 
Tliey  deem'd  him  belter  than  liis  air  expreu'd. 

VIH. 

Twas  strange — in  youlh  ail  at.-ti<m  and  all  Ufe^ 
Rurning  for  pleasure,  not  averse  from  strife; 
W'oman — the  field— the  ocean— all  that  gave 
Promise  of  gladness,  peri!  of  a  grave. 
In  turn  he  tried — he  ransack'd  all  below, 
And  found  bis  recompense  iu  joy  or  woe, 

of  tkst  psmrM  ftaias  wMeh.  aearShfaic  tte  tpilafi  of 
pawloa  aad  of  Miaf  to  thsir  laasrmost  wsim,  feaew 
bow  to  eomUne  tbelr  SpewitlaBS,  as  ttat  the  latercit  was 
cteraaily  varying,  aad  never  abated,  atthaagh  Hbm  mmt  Im- 
portant peMoaase  of  the  drama  retained  tihe  taais  ilmt- 
meat*.  It  will  one  day  be  coosldered  as  iMit  the  laast  re- 
mnrkable  lilrrary  pbenomeDon  of  tbia  age,  that  dnrinf  a 
period  uf  four  years,  notwitbutaDdins  tb«  4|nantlty  of  dis- 
tinguished poetical  taJeat  of  which  «e  may  be  permitted  to 
boast,  a  siuKle  author— and  he  mniiatcius  bit  |>en  with  tbe 
rarrlrss  and  ne;;li|trnt  m^r  of  »  niiin  of  (lality,  nnd  rhcxiii- 
lliir  for  his  tbrnip  subji'ct!!  m  M  ry  timilar.  aad  pcr!M>nng<-s 
In  iriu^;  so  rime  n  i r'lrmblitarr  to  <  ftrli  other,  did,  in  despite 
lit  th.  «•  rirriiniiliuirr»,  of  the  iiii:miiahlr  atlribotrs  nith 
w  liii  ti  hf  usually  invc^lcfl  ln-rm-s.  atiil  of  tbe  provrrbinl 
Ilck,l<u«>i  of  tlie  public,  niuinlaiii  the  juroiuliincy  ia  lltcir 
f)i%o  r  Tvliicb  he  hiiil  nri)(:irc,l  t.y  his  lirtt  matured  pro- 
(Inrliiiii.  So,  bo»\r\<r,  il  iiiilispulahly  bas  been."  Sir 
if  ulfer  ScoU.—i   h.  ' 

2:  "Ibis  dr»frip(ion  of  Lnm.  xuddenly  ond  uneiprctedly 
rriiirnr.l  from  distant  travel*,  and  re-assamioR  bis  station 
in  tijc  society  of  bis  own  fonntry,  bas  slroii);  poinis  of  rr- 
scnihliinir  to  tbi-  part  ^sliicb  Ibe  aiiUjor  bim\t'ir  seemed  or- 
caaioaally  to  bear  amid  tlic  •cenei  where  the  (rcat  minsk 
wlththstolr.*  Sir  tf^aUer  Seall^-A^B. 
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BYRON'S  WOllKS. 


No  (ame  trite  medium ;  for  his  feelings  sought 
In  that  inienfleness  an  escape  from  thought  : 
The  tempest  of  his  lieart  in  scorn  had  gazed 
On  that  (he  feebler  elemeiits  hatli  rai^rd  ; 
The  rapture  of  itis  htsirt  hail  look'd  nu  high. 
And  a.<ik'd  if  greater  dwelt  beyond  the  sky  : 
Chain'd  to  exceaa,  the  slave  uf  each  extreme, 
How  woke  \ie  from  (he  wildiiess  of  that  cbcUl? 
iUas!  he  (old  not — but  be  did  awake 
To  CUM  the  wOlMr'd.lMart  tlmt  mid  aa«  Imk. 

IX. 

Book*,  for  Ut  tolnno  Imclofore  woo  Mu, 

With  eye  more  curious  he  appear'd  to  scan, 
Aod  o(L  in  solieu  moodi  for  many  a  day, 
Fnm  on  eonnoniioB  lio  woaM  otort  owoy : 

And  then,  his  rarely-calFd  attendauts  said, 
Thro'  night's  long  hoars  woukl  sound  his  hurried  tread 
O'er  the  dark  gallery,  where  his  fathers  frown'd 
In  rude  but  antique  portraiture  around: 
They  heard,  but  whi»per'd-"///(j^  rmist  not  he  known — 
The  Mund  of  words  less  earliily  itiuti  iiis  own. 
Yes,  they  who  chose  might  smile,  but  some  had  seen 
They  scarce  knew  what,  but  nvire  than  hhuuld  have 
Why  gazed  he  so  upon  the  ghastly  head  [been. 
Which  hands  prafone  hod  gothoi'd  fram  Ihodnd, 

Tlinf  still  beside  his  opeii'd  volume  loyi 

As  if  tu  startle  all  save  him  away  ? 

Why  slept  he  not  when  others  were  ot  rett? 

Why  heard  no  music,  and  received  no  guest? 

AU  wa«  not  weU,  they  deen'd — imt  where  the  wrong  ? 

Some  knew  perchonee— fant  'twere  o  fole  too  long; 

And  such  besides  were  too  discreetly  WfOO, 

To  more  than  hint  their  knowledge  in  surmise; 

But  if  they  wuuld — they  could   Arouud  the  board, 

Thw  Lom'o  vaanb  prmttled  of  their  loid. 

X. 

It  was  the  night — and  Lara's  glassy  gtream 
The  stars  arc  sttiddinir,  i;\rh  with  im;ii^e<l  Ijetmj  * 
So  calm,  the  waters  scarcely  seem  t4»  stray^ 
And  yet  they  gfa'de  like  happiness  owoy; 
Uetlecting  far  and  fairy-like  fn>m  high 
The  immortal  lights  that  live  along  the  sky  : 
Ito  honko  ore  frbged  with  many  a  goodly  tree. 
And  flowers  the  fairest  that  may  feast  the  boO} 
Soch  iu  her  chaplet  infant  Dian  wove, 
And  Innoeenoe  wonM  oflfar  to  her  love. 
Tliese  deck  the  shore;  the  waves  their  cbanml  m 
In  windings  bright  aod  mazy  like  the  snake. 
All  was  so  still,  so  soft  in  earth  and  air, 
You  scarce  would  start  to  meet  a  spirit  there; 
Secure  that  nought  of  evil  conhl  doli^^'ht 
Tu  walk  iu  such  a  scene,  on  such  a  utght ! 
It  was  a  moment  only  for  the  good  : 
So  Lara  d<-em"(f,  nor  lonj^er  there  he  stood, 
fiut  torn'd  in  sileuce  to  his  cauitle-gate;  > 
Sodi  scene  his  soul  no  more  eoold  eootemplote ; 
Such  scene  reniindttd  him  of  other  days. 
Of  skies  more  doudkes.  moons  of  purejr  blaze. 
Of  nights  more  soft  end  freqarnt,  heorts  thot  aow- 
N0--U0 — the  storm  may  beat  U[x>n  his  brow, 
Unfelt — oasporiug — but  a  night  like  this, 
A  night  of  hsnnty,  nock'd  such  brsost  os  his. 

XI. 

He  tnm*d  within  bis  solitary  hall. 
And  his  high  shadow  shot  olong  the  wall : 


!  There  were  the  painted  forms  of  other  timco, 
T  was  all  they  IcA  of  virtues  or  of  crimes. 
Save  vague  tradition ;  and  the  gloomy  vaults 
That  hid  their  dost,  their  foifales,  lad  their  lhalli; 
And  half  a  column  of  the  pomivius  pa^e. 
That  spi  Lxls  the  s(Mcious  tale  irum  ajje  tu  age; 
Where  History's  ym  its  praise  Or  blame  siifpliei^ 
And  lies  like  Truth,  and  still  most  truly  lies. 
He  wandering  mused,  and  as  the  mooobcEim  sheae 
Throngh  the  dfan  lattice  o'er  the  floor  of  olons^ 
And  the  high  fretted  roof,  and  saints,  that  there 
O'er  Gothic  windows  kuelt  in  pictured  prayer, 
Reflected  in  fantastic  figores  grew, 
I^ike  life,  but  not  like  mortal  life,  to  view; 
His  bristling  \ock»  uf  sable,  brow  of  gloom. 
And  the  wide  waving  of  hie  shaken  plume. 
Glanced  like  a  spectre's  attribtUes,  and  gave 
His  aspect  all  that  tetror  gives  the  gravoi, 

XII. 

"Twas  midnight — all  was  slumber;  the  lone  liglt 
Dimm'd  iu  the  lamp,  as  loth  to  break  the  nipht 
Hark!  there  be  murmurs  heard  in  Lira's  hall — 
A  sound — a  voice — a  <;hri(k — a  (earful  r^II! 
A  long  loud  shriek — and  silence — did  they  hear 
That  frantic  echo  burst  the  sloe|Nng  ear  ? 
They  heard  and  rose,  and,  Iremulouvly  bmte, 
Rush  where  the  sound  invoked  their  aid  to  save; 
They  opw  with  halfwit  tapera  in  their  ha^ 
And  saatdi'd  in  startled  haste  ff»»niHHI  hraadta. 

xm. 

Cold  as  the  marble  where  his  length  was  laid, 
Pale  as  the  beam  tlmt  o'er  his  fieatares.  play'd, 
Was  Lara  stretch'd ;  his  halMrown  smhre  near, 
Dropp'd  it  should  seem  in  more  than  nnlnK*sfar:  - 
Yet  he  was  firm,  or  had  been  firm  till  tMm, 
And  still  defiance  knit  his  gather'd  brow; 
Though  mii'd  w  ith  terror,  senseless  as  he  lay. 
There  li\ed  upon  his  lip  the  wish  to  slay; 
Some  half-form'd  threat  in  utterance  there  had  died, 
Some  isqireoatioa  of  despairing  pridoe 
His  eye  was  almost  seal'd,  but  not  f'T^onli 
Even  in  its  trance  the  gladiator's  look, 
That  oA  awake  his  aspeet  ennld  disdoee. 
And  now  was  fix'd  in  horrible  repose.  [?<o''*i 
They  raise  him — bear  him; — hush!  be  breaUies,  hr 
The  swarthy  blnrii  recotoars  in  his  ehte^a, 
His  lip  resumes  its  red,  his  eye,  though  dim. 
Rolls  wide  and  wild,  each  slowly -quivering  limh 
Recalls  its  function,  but  his  words  are  strung 
In  terms  that  seem  not  of  his  native  tongue; 
Distinct  but  strange,  enough  they  uuderotoad 
To  deciu  tiieiQ  accents  of  auulfacr  land; 
And  &uch  they  were,  aod  meant  to  meet  au  ear 
That  hears  him  not— alao!  that  cannot  kanri 

XIV. 

His  page  approarliM,  and  ho  nlmie  appearM 
To  know  the  import  of  the  words  they  heard; 
And,  by  the  changes  of  his  dieek  and  brow, 
They  were  mti  such  as  Lara  should  avow,  j 
Nor  be  interpret, — yet  with  less  aurprioo 
Than  those  aroond  their  chieftain's  etnto  he  ry»; 
Hilt  Lara's  prostrate  form  he  bent  beside^ 
And  111  Ih.it  tongue  which  seem'd  his  own  replied; 
I  And  i^ara  heeds  lliosc  tones,  that  geoUy  seen 
I  To  soothe  nway  the  honors  of  his  dreaM, 
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If  dmm  it  wen,  tluti  Ihai  awM  ovcrthraw 
A  bnut  tlMt  Meded  not  Meat  ivot. 

XV. 

>V  hata'a*  hia  frenzy  drcam'd  or  eye  beheld, 
If  yet  icmenber'd  ne'or  to  be  reveal'd, 
Rests  at  his  heart :  (be  cnstom'd  mornbg  cua^ 
1  And  breathed  new  vigoar  in  bis  shaken  frame ; 
I  And  solace  sought  he  nooe  from  priest  nor  leech, 
1  And  aooa  Uw  aame  in  movement  and  in  speech 
I  As  boctafore  be  tXtd  tbe  passing  hours, — 
Nor  less  he  sniiles,  nor  nunc  liis  forehead  lowers, 
Than  tlieae  were  wont;  and  if  the  coming  night 
Appesi^d  ku  wekoae  now  to  Liini*a  sight, 

He  to  his  m.irvflling  vassals  sliuwM  it  not, 
'  >Vbose  dhuddiring  provctl  tficir  fear  was  less  forgot. 

In  trembling  (lair.s  (alone  they  dare  not)  crawl 
'  The  astonish 'd  slaves,  and  shun  Uie  futed  hall; 
Tbe  waving  banner,  and  tiie  clapping  door, 
Tbe  nistling  tapestoy,  and  theechuing  floor; 
The  Vxig  dim  shadows  of  tarroandiiw  trees, 
Tbe  flapping  bat,  the  night-song  of  tte  breeae; 
Aught  iht^  l>ebold  or  hc.ir  tlit  ir  thought  appals, 
A»  CTCBiag  saddcM  o'er  the  dark  grey  walla. 

XVI. 

I  Vnin  lho«^!  Ott  hoer  of  ne^ernnnndlM  ^oon 
Caae  not  afain,  or  hum  eooM  aMiuiM 

A  seeming  of  furgetfulness,  that  made 
I  His  vassals  more  amaaed  nor  less  afraid — 
I  Bid  oMMrywmiBb'd  (hen  wttb  scbm  nelmvdT 

'  Since  -word,  nor  look,  nor  gesture  of  tbcir  leid 

'  Betray'd  a  tccliug  that  rccall'd  to  these 

I  That  fever'd  moment  of  his  mind's  disease. 
Was  it  a  dream?  was  his  the  voice  thai  spoke 
Those  strange  wild  acc<>nL'>;  his  the  cry  that  broke 
Their  slnmber  ?  his  the  oppress'd,  o'erlabour'd  heart 

I  That  oeaaed  to  beat,  the  kak  that  made  theot  start? 
Coald  he  who  thai  had  eaflMd  m  iorget, 

I  When  such  as  saw  that  suflering  shudder  yflit 
Or  did  tb»t  silence  prove  his  memory  fix'd 
Too  deep  lor  wwde,  iadelUa,  uamixM 
In  that  corrtKling  secrecy  which  gnaws 
The  heart  to  show  the  elfcrt,  but  not  the  cause  ? 
Not  so  ia  Um;  Ub  breast  had  buried  both, 
Noreoeamoa  gaaers  could  discern  the  i^ronth 
Of  tboafhto  that  mortal  lips  must  have  half  told; 
They  chofce  the  feeble  words  that  woaManfiild. 

xvu. 

Ill  him  inexplicably  mi\\l  appeared 

(Much  to  be  loved  and  hated,  sought  and  Aar'd; 
Opinion,  varj  ing  o'er  his  hidden  lot. 
In  praise  or  railing  ne'er  his  name  forgot : 
1  His  itiienoe  Ibra'd  a  theme  for  others'  prate — 
I  They  gnesi'd— they  gaaed — they  lain  woold  know 

I  hi*  fate. 

What  had  he  been  ?  what  was  be,  thus  uaknown, 
Vnto  wnlkM  their  world,  hb  lineage  only  kaowa? 

A  bater  of  liis  kind?  vet  some  wonid  say, 
^Wth  tljem  ho  cuuld  vt  cm  gay  amidst  the  gay ; 
But  own'd  that  smile,  if  ott  observed  and  near. 
Waned  in  its  mirlii,  and  wilhtT'd  to  a  sneer; 
Hiat  smile  might  reach  his  lip,  but  pass'd  not  by, 
Nooe  e'er  could  trace  its  laughter  to  his  eye: 
Yet  there  was  softness  too  ia  his  ngard, 
At  times,  a  heart  a*  not  by  aahm  hand, 


Bat  oaae  ambad,  kis  apirit  aeem'd  to  chide 
SmA  weaftBeas,  as  nnworthy  of  its  pride, 

And  steel'd  itself,  as  scurning  to  redeem 

One  doubt  from  others'  half*withhekl  esteem} 

la  edMiflleled  peaaaee  of  a  breast, 

Which  teriilemcss  mis;ht  once  have  wrung  ftmiast} 

In  vigilance  of  grief,  that  would  compel 

Tbe  aoai  to  hate  lor  baviag  loved  too  wdl. 

xvm. 

There  was  in  him  a  vital  scorn  of  all, 

As  if  the  worst  had  fall'a  which  could  befall: 

Hb  stood  a  stranger  in  thb  bmthing  world. 

An  errinp  spirit  iVuni  another  lairl'd  ; 

A  thing  of  dark  imaginings,  that  shaped 

By  dioice  the  perih  he  by  dtaaee  escaped; 

But  'scaped  in  vain,  for  in  their  memory  yet 
His  miod  would  half  exult  uad  half  regret: 
Witb-moie  capacity  for  love  than  earth 
Bestows  on  most  of  mortal  mould  and  ))irtli, 
His  early  dreams  of  good  out^tripp'd  the  truth. 
And  troubled  manhood  foUow'd  baffled  yoatb. 
With  thought  of  years  ia  phaatooKhase  miaspeat, 
And  laasted  powers,  for  better  purpose  lent ; 
And  fiery  passions,  that  had  pour'd  thtir  Wialh 
la  hurried  desolatioB  o'er  his  path. 
And  left  Ow  better  fiseliaft  alt  at  sfvilb 

In  wild  reflection  o'er  his  stormy  life; 

But  haagbty  still,  and  loth  himself  to  blame. 

He  call'd  on  Nature's  self  to  share  tlie  shaow, 

And  charged  all  faults  upon  the  llcshiv  form 

She  gave  to  clog  the  soni,  and  feust  the  worm; 

Till  he  at  last  eonfoon<ied  good  and  ill, 

And  half  mistook  for  fate  the  acts  of  will: 

Too  high  for  eonnon  selfishnese,  be  coaU 

At  times  resign  his  (i-,\n  for  others'  goodf 

But  nut  in  pity,  not  because  be  ought, 

Bttt  in  some  strange  perteraity  of  thoagbt. 

That  svvay'd  him  onward  with  n  secret  pride 

To  do  what  few  or  none  woidd  do  beside; 

And  this  same  impulse  would,  in  temptiag  time, 

Mislead  his  spirit  equally  to  crime ; 

So  much  he  soar'd  beyond,  or  sunk  beneath. 

The  men  with  whom  he  felt  condenin'd  to  breathy  . 

And  loi^d  Igp  good  or  ill  to  separate 

Himsilf  from  all  who  shared  bts  mortal  state'; 

His  mind  aiihorring  tliis,  had  ti\M  lier  throne 
Far  from  the  world,  iu  regions  of  her  own : 
Tbaa  eoldly  pasrfng  all  that  pass'd  below. 

His  bloml  in  tempernte  seeming  now  would  flow: 
Ah!  happier  if  it  ne'er  with  guilt  had  glow'd. 
But  ever  in  that  icy  aaawthness  flow'd! 
"Tis  tnie,  with  other  men  tli<  ii  path  he  walk'd, 
And  like  the  rest  lu  se«  niing  lijJ  and  lalk'd. 
Nor  oatrsged  Beason's  rules  by  flaw  nor  start, 
His  madness  was  not  of  tbe  head,  but  heart; 
And  rarely  vrandei'd  m  his  speech,  or  drew 
His  thoBghU  so  forth  as  to  ofleod  the  view. 

With  nil  that  cliilling  tin  •^tery  of  niien, 
And  seeming  gladness  tu  remain  unseen. 
He  had  (if  'twere  not  nature's  boon)  an  art 
i  Of  fixing  memory  on  another's  heart: 
it  was  not  love  perchance — nor  hate — nor  aught 
That  words  can  image  to  o\.preKS  the  thoagbt; 
Bat  they  who  saw  him  did  not  see  in  vain. 
And,  onoe  beheU,  weald  aak  of  bim  again: 
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And  (hose  (o  wtiom  he  spake  rfmembpr'd  well, 
And  on  tlic  wiirilt,  however  Ugbl,  would  (iwdl: 
Monc  knew,  nor  how,  nor  why,  but  be  elltwjlK^l 
Himself  perforce  around  the  hekrer's  mind; 
There  \ie  was  fitomp'd,  in  liking,  or  in  hate, 
If  greeted  once;  however  brief  the  date 
That  friendship,  pity,  or  aversion  knew. 
Still  there  within  the  inmost  thought  he  grew. 
You  could  not  penetrate  his  soul,  but  found, 
Despite  your  wonder,  to  your  own  he  wound ; 
flis  pri-MOce  haunted  still ;  and  from  the  breast 
He  forced  an  all-«nwilling  interest : 
Vain  was  the  strufcgle  in  that  mental  net. 
His  spirit  secm'd  to  dare  you  to  forget! 

XX. 

Th<Te  is  a  festival,  where  knights  and  daracs. 
And  augbt  that  wealth  or  lofty  lineage  clnims, 
Appe.ir — a  high-born  and  a  welcome  guest 
I'll  Otho'K  ball  aimr  Lara  with  the  reot. 
The  long  carousal  shakes  the  illumined  hall, 
Well  spoedx  alike  the  banquet  and  (he  hall; 
AikI  the  gay  dance  of  bounding  Ueauly's  train 
Links  grace  and  harmony  in  happiest  cluiin: 
RIest  are  the  early  hearts  and  gentle  hands 
That  mingle  tiiere  in  well-according  hands ; 
It  is  a  Kight  the  careful  brow  might  smooth, 
And  make  jVge  smile,  und  dream  itself  to  youth, 
And  Youth  forget  such  hour  was  past  on  earth, 
So  springs  the  exulting  bosom  to  that  mirth ! 

XXL 

And  Lara  gazei  on  these,  sedately  glad, 
His  brow  belied  him  if  his  soul  uas  sad; 

I  Anil  his  glance  follow'd  fast  each  llutteriiig  fair. 
Whose  steps  of  lightness  woke  no  «cho  there: 

I  Hf  lean'ii  agniitst  the  lofiy  pillariiigh, 

I  With  folded  anns  and  long-attentive  eye, 
Nur  niiirk'd  a  glance  so  stendy  fix'd  on  bis— 

I  111  briHik'd  high  Lara  scrutiny  like  this: 
At  length  be  caught  it,  'tis  u  face  unknnwii, 
Rut  seems  as  searching  his,  and  his  alone; 
Prjing  and  dark,  a  stranger's  by  his  mien, 
Who  ytill  till  now  had  gazed  on  him  unseen: 
At  f»  ii5;th  encountering  meets  the  mutual  gaze 
or  ki  i  ii  inquiry,  and  of  mute  amaze; 
On  Lara's  glance  emotion  gathering  grew. 
As  if  dislnisling  that  the  stranger  threw; 
Along  the  stranger's  as|K-ct,  lix'd  and  stem, 
F'lasli'd  more  than  thence  the  vulgar  eye  could  Icam. 

XXIL 

'*Tis  be!"  the  stranger  cried,  and  those  that  heard 
Rc-i-choed  fast  and  far  the  whisper'd  word. 
-Tis  he!"— "'Tis  who?"— they  question  far  and 
Till  louder  accents  rung  on  I^ara's  ear;  [uw»r» 
So  widi  ly  spread,  few  bo«onis  well  could  brook 
The  genenil  marvel,  or  that  single  look  : 
Rut  Lara  stirr'd  not,  changed  not,  the  surpmc 
That  xpiuug  at  tirnit  to  his  arrested  eyes 
.Vein'd  now  subsldt-d,  neither  sunk  nor  raised 
Cllaiiccd  his  eye  round,  though  still  the  stranger  gazed; 
And  drawing  nigh,  exclaim'd.  with  haughty  sneer, 
"'Tis  he!— how  came  he  thence? — wliat  doth  he 
here?" 

.\X1H. 

It  were  too  much  for  Lata  to  pass  by 
;-iHch  questions,  so  repeated  fierce  and  high ; 


With  look  collccletl,  but  with  accent  cold, 
More  mililly  firm  than  petulantly  bold. 
He  lurn'd,  and  met  the  inquisitorial  tone  :  — 
"  My  name  is  Lara ! — when  lliine  own  is  known. 
Doubt  not  my  fitting  answer  to  requite 
The  unWk'd-for  courtesy  of  sui  h  a  knight. 
'Tis  Lara! — further  wouldst  ibtiu  mark  or  ask? 
1  shun  no  question,  and  1  wear  no  mask." 

"Thou  shunn'st  no  qnestion  !  Ponder — is  there  none 
Thy  heart  mast  answer,  though  thine  ear  would  shun '! 
And  deem'st  thou  inc  unknown  too?  Gaze  again! 
At  least  thy  memory  was  not  given  in  vain. 
Oh  !  never  canst  thou  cancel  half  her  debt. 
Eternity  forbids  thetr  to  furget." 

With  slow  and  searching  glance  upon  his  face 
Grew  Lara's  e>es,  but  nothing  there  could  trace 
They  knew,  or  chose  to  know — with  dubious  look 
He  (leign'd  no  answer,  but  his  head  he  shook, 
Anil  h.df  contemptuous  tUrnVl  to  (>ass  away  ; 
Rut  the  stern  stranger  inoliun'd  him  to  stay. 
"  A  word! — I  charge  tbcf  stay,  and  answer  here 
To  one  who,  wort  thon  noble,  were  thy  peer. 
Rut  as  thou  wast  and  art — nay,  frown  not,  lord. 
If  false,  'lis  easy  to  disprove  the  word — 
Rut  as  thou  wast  and  art,  on  thee  lotiks  down. 
Distrusts  thy  smiles,  but  shakes  not  at  thy  frov«u. 
Art  ihou  not  he?  whose  dccd.s  " 

"  Whale'er  I  be, 
Wnnls  wild  as  these,  arcuscts  like  to  thee, 
I  list  no  further;  those  with  whom  they  weigh 
May  hear  tlie  rest,  nor  venture  to  gaiiuuiy 
The  wondrous  tale  no  doubt  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Which  thus  begins  so  cou^teou^ly  and  well! 
J^et  Olho  cherish  here  his  polish'd  gue^it. 
To  him  my  thanks  and  thoughts  shall  be  express'd." 
And  here  tlnrir  wondering  host  hath  interpo«ed: — 
**  Wliatc'er  there  be  iM-lwcen  you  undisclosed. 
This  is  no  time  nor  fitting  place  to  mar 
The  mirthful  m«-cting  with  a  wordy  war. 
If  thou.  Sir  E/./^'lin,  hast  aught  to  show 
Which  it  beliu  Count  I^tra's  ear  to  knovy, 
To-uiorrovv,  here,  or  elsewhere,  as  may  best 
Ri'st-em  your  mutual  judgment,  speak  tht-  rest; 
I  pledge  myself  for  tliec,  as  not  unknown, 
Tlioogh,  like  Count  Lara,  now  return'd  alone 
From  other  lands,  almost  a  stranger  grown; 
And  if  from  Lara's  blood  and  gi  iitle  birth 
I  augur  right  of  courage  and  of  worth. 
He  will  not  that  untain((>d  line  belie, 
Nor  aught  that  kiiighlliood  may  accord,  deny." 

"To-morrow  be  it,"  |'>.7<  tin  replied, 
"And  hen-  our  several  worth  and  troth  be  trii-d; 
I  gage  my  life,  my  falchion  to  attest 
j  My  words,  so  may  1  mingle  with  the  blest!" 
What  answers  Lara?  to  its  centro  shrunk 
His  soul,  in  deep  abstraction  sutiden  sunk  ; 
The  words  of  many,  and  the  eyes  of  all 
That  there  were  gather'd,  seem'd  on  him  to  fall ; 
Rut  his  were  silent,  his  appear'd  to  stray 
In  fir  forgelfulness  away — away  — 
Alas!  tliat  heedlessness  of  all  around 
Respokc  remembrance  only  too  profound. 

XXIV. 

"To-morrow!-  aj,  ti»-moniiw  !"  further  word 
Than  those  rei>eatcd  none  frum  Lara  heard ; 


LABA. 
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UpM  Mi  brow  no  oatward  pMMon  itpolie, 

F'rom  his  ]nr'r  eye  no  flasliin-'  nngcr  broke; 
Vet  ihtTC  was  soiiu'lhiiig  li\"<l  iu  llmt  low  Ion*', 
Which  show'd  rp<«(lve,  dclcrmined,  though  unknown. 
II  •  M'ixixl  his  cl<iak--hi.s  head  he  slightly  bow'd. 
Anil,  passing  Ezzrlin,  he  left  the  crowd; 
And,  ax  he  pas«i'(l  him,  smiling  met  the  finwn 
WUh  wiuGk  that  chieftAin's  brow  «roald  hew  him 


It  WM  IMMT  Mile  of  mirth,  nor  Rtrug<;lii>c;  pride 

Tbit  tmAm  to  woro  the  wrath  it  caauot  hide; 
Bat  Ihat  of  one  to  hia  own  heart  aeeare 

Of  all  that  h<'  would  iJo,  or  could  endure. 

Cuuld  tills  mtan  pace?  the  calmue&s  uf  the  good? 

Or  gnilt  grown  old  in  desperate  kufdihoodIT 

Alas!  t"o  like  in  confidence  are  earJj, 

For  man  lu  trust  to  mortal  look  or  speech  ; 

From  (iii'ds,  and  deeds  alone,  may  he  discern 

Tniths  which  it  wringa  the  unpractiiod  heart  to  lean. 

XXV. 

And  Lara  cali'd  his  page,  and  went  hit  way — 
Welt  cobM  that  afripling  word  or  rign  ebey: 

His  only  follower  frnni  those  climes  afar, 

Where  the  soul  glows  beneath  a  brighter  star; 

For  I^ra  left  the  shore  from  whence  ho  tfiwa^ 

In  dniy  patlnit,  and  sedate  though  Toang ; 

Silent  as  lum  lie  ser^ed,  his  faith  appears 

.\bo»»-  Lis  station,  and  beyond  his  years. 

Tboagh  not  nnknown  the  tongiue  of  Lara's  land, 

In  soch  from  him  he  rarely  beard  ooramaDd ; 

Bat  fleet  his  step,  and  clear  his  tones  would  come, 

Wben  Lara's  lip  breathed  forth  the  words  of  home : 

TImhw  aeemts,  as  bis  nalwe  nMmatafaui  dear, 

Awake  thrir  al)>eiit  rrliiws  in  Ins  ear. 
Friends',  kindreds',  parents'  wonted  voice  recall, 
Now  lost,  al^ared,  ftr  one — his  friend,  his  aB: 

For  him  earth  n(>w  disrlo^t-rl  no  o(li.-r  f;uidej 
What  maniel  then  he  rarely  k-fl  his  side? 

XXVI. 

Light  was  bis  form,  and  darkly  delicate 

That  bmw  whereon  his  native  sun  had  sate. 

Bat  had  not  marr'd,  though  in  his  beams  be  grew, 

TV  chedi  when  eA  die  nnhiddea  Uaih  dnme  Onnigh; 

Tel  not  such  bhdi  es  aoute  when  heahli  wonld 

show 

AU  the  heart's  hue  in  that  delighted  glow; 
But  'twas  a  liectii-  tint  of  jierret  rare 
That  for  a  buruin^  inoineiit  fever'd  there ; 
And  the  wild  sparkle  of  his  eye  seem'd  caught 
From  high,  and  lightcn'd  with  dectric  thoughlf 
Tboagh  its  black  orb  those  long  low  lashes*  fringe 
Had  teraper'd  with  a  melanclioly  tinge  ; 
Yet  less  of  sorrow  than  of  pride  was  there, 
Or,  if  'I  were  grief,  a  grief  that  none  ahoold  dura: 
And  ploawHl  not  him  the  «poi  Is  (hat  please  Us 
The  tricks  of  yuulfa,  the  frolics  of  the  page  ;  , 
For  botfra  on  Lara  be  wonld  6x  bis  glanoe, 
As  all-forgotten  in  that  watcliful  trance ; 
\tui,  from  his  chief  withdrawn,  he  wander'd  lone, 
Brief  were  his  answers,  and  his  questions  none; 
His  walk  the  wood,  bis  sport  some  foreign  book ; 
Hu  ic«ting-place  the  bank  that  curbs  the  brook  : 
He  aeem'il,  like  him  he  served,  to  live  apart 
Pram  all  that  lares  tbe  ^e,  and  fills  the  heart; 
To  know  no  brotbeiiood,  and  take  from  earth 
No  gift  bcfond  that  bitter  boon— en- Urth. 


XXVII. 


If  aught  he  loved,  't  was  Lara ;  but  was  shuwu 
His  faith  in  reverence  and  in  dee<lfl  alone  ^ 
In  mute  attention;  and  bis  care,  which  gui  ss'd 
Each  wish,  fulfilFd  H  era  the  tongue  express'd. 
sun  there  was  hanghtioess  in  all  be  did, 
A  spirit  deep  that  brooked  not  to  be  chid : 
His  seal,  Ihougb  more  than  that  of  servile  hende. 

In  act  alone  obeys,  his  nir  ci  inmands  ; 
As  if 't  was  Lam's  leas  than  his  desire 
That  tbas  he  served,  but  enraly  not  for  hire. 

Slight  were  the  tasks  enjoin'd  him  by  his  lord, 
T<i  hold  the  stirrup,  or  to  bear  the  sword; 
To  tnne  his  lute,  or,  if  be  wiird  it  more, 
On  tomes  of  other  times  and  tongues  to  pose; 
But  ne'er  to  mingle  with  tbe  menial  train. 
To  whom  be  show'd  nor  deference  nor  di8<ia!n, 
But  that  wcUi^ora  raaerve  wbick  proved  be  knew 
No  sympathy  witb  tbat  fiimiKar  crew : 
His  soul,  whatever  his  station  or  his  stem, 
Cooid  bow  to  Lara,  not  desceod  to  them, 
or  biglwr  Wrtb  be  aeem*d,  and  better  daya, 

Nnr  m;irk  of  vulgar  toil  that  hand  betrayi, 
So  femininely  white  it  might  bespeak 
Another  sex,  when  natch'd  with  that  smoo 
But  for  his  garb,  and  something  in  his  gaze, 
More  wild  and  high  than  woman's  eye  betrays; 
A  latent  fierceness  that  far  more  heene 
His  fiery  clintate  than  hia  tender  fraow : 
True,  in  his  words  it  broke  not  Irom  his  breast, 
lint  from  his  aspect  might  be  more  tlian  guess'd. 
Kaled  his  namei  though  nimoar  said  he  bora 
Another      be  left  bis  monntain-shora ; 
For  sonx  tinu's  he  would  bear,  Imwcver  ni|^ 
That  name  repeated  loud  without  re[>ly, 
As  nnfamiliar,  or,  if  roased  efain. 
Start  to  111'"  sound,  as  but  rcmeinber'd  then; 
Unless  'twas  Lara's  wonted  voice  tiiat  spake, 
For  than,  en-,  eyee,  and  heart  wonld  nil  awnkau 

He  had  luok'd  down  upon  the  feslire  hall, 
And  mark'd  that  sodden  strife  so  mark'd  of  all ; 
And  wben  the  eraiwd  aranad  and  ncnr  bim  toM 
TIh  ii  wonder  at  thecaNhneia  of  the  bold, 
Their  marvd  how  the  hlgb4wra  Lara  bure 
Sacb  insnlt  from  a  stranger,  danMy  aora^ 
The  cnlour  of  younir  Kalrd  went  and  rame. 
The  lip  of  ashes,  and  the  cheek  of  flane; 
And  o'er  bis  brow  the  dampening 
Hie  sickening  icineaa  of  that  cold  dew, 
That  rises  as  the  basy  boeom  sinks 
With 'heavy  thoughts  from  which  reflection  shrinks. 
Yes — tbera  be  things  which  we  most  dream  and  dara, 
And  eseente  era  tboagbt  be  balfavrare : 
W'hale'er  might  Kalwl's  be,  it  was  eoow 
To  seal  his  lip,  but  agonise  his  brow. 
He  gaaed  en  Baadin  till  Lara  cast 

That  sidelong  smile  n|K>n  the  kni?h(  he  pass'd} 
When  Kaled  saw  that  Mnile  his  visage  lell, 
As  if  en  iomelhing  recognised  right  wcB; 
His  memory  read  in  such  a  meaning  mora 
Than  Lara's  aspect  unto  others  wore : 
Forward  he  .sprung  -a  moment — both  wrra  i 

And  all  within  that  hall  seem'd  left  akne; 
Each  bad  ao  iix'd  his  eye  on 
An  hnd  io  nus'd  their  fedinca  with  Ihnt  I 
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Thai  when  his  long  dark  ibadow  through  Uw  f9tA 
\  No  more  relieves  the  glare  of  yon  bigh  tOfCk,    ^  # 

Each  puUe  b<*a(ii  qnickcr,  and  all  bOMCU  uen 
'  To  Ijoan^tiiB  doubting  from  too  black  a  dream, 
Sack  M  wtt  know  i«  (alae,  yet  dread  ia  aootk, 
meum  Oe  trarft  it  em  Atn^A  tnOt. 
And  they  arc  gone— bat  Ezzelin  is  there, 
M^^th  thougbtfal  vi.«age  and  imperious  air; 
Bfet  loag  ranain'd  not ;  ere  an  boar  espir^ 
Be  mted  Ut  Ml  le  OOu^  tad  ratiraL 

XXIX. 

The  cmwd  en  gaBe»  ibe  revdlera  at  rest ; 
The  coBTteeBe  heat,  end  eli-approvj||  gaest. 

Again  to  that  acctistom'd  couch  mnst  creep 
Where  jogr  svbsidea,  and  sorrow  sighs  to  sleqp, 
And  men,  a^erieboinM  vrith  bis  being's  strife, 

Shrinks  to  that  sweet  fftr^'etfiilncss  nflife: 

There  lie  love's  feverish  hope,  and  cuonii^'s  goilc. 

Hate's  working  brain,  and  lull'd  amhUiee'e  Affile ; 

O'er  each  vain  eye  oblivion's  pinions  wave, 

Aud  quench'd  existence  crouches  in  a  grare. 

What  better  name  may  slumber's  b^tl  beeoOM^f 

Night'i  eepddve,  the  uaiversal  home, 

19^^ere irarinwsa,  strength,  rice,  Tirtae,  lenk  aapine, 

Alike  in  naked  helplessness  recline; 

Glad,  for  a  while,  to  heave  ooconscions  breath, 

Tetweke  (niwreeile  wttb  Ike  draed  of  death! 

And  shun,  though  day  but  dawn  on  ills  increased, 

That  sleep,  the  loveliest,  since  it  dreams  the  least. 

When  Ezxdni  hu  charge  may  lu  re  unfoli), 

And  whatso^cr  the  tale,  it  must  be  told. 

Rs  &ttk  was  idedged,  and  Lam's  proaise  gtvea. 

To  nirt't  it  in  the  eye  uf  man  and  beaten. 

Why  comes  be  not  ?  Such  truths  te  be  divelfsd, 

Helhiake  the  ecooaer'a  lest  ia  kog  iodolfed. 

m. 

The  hour  is  past,  anrl  Lara  t  o  ts  tkere, 
With  self-coobding  coldly  patient  eir ; 
Why  coBce  net  EauliaT  The  boor  is  pest, 
And  nuirmnrs  rise,  end  Otho's  brow's  o'ercast. 
"I  know  my  friend!  his  failh  I  cannot  fear, 
If  yet  be  be  on  earth,  expect  him  here; 
The  roof  that  Iteld  him  in  the  valley  stands 
Between  my  own  and  noble  Lara's  lands; 
My  halls  from  such  a  gue<it  had  hononr  glie*d. 
Nor  had  Sir  Exselin  his  host  disdaio'd. 
Dot  that  some  pievioas  proof  ftrtiede  his  n^fff, 

And  urged  him  t<>  prepare  aL-.iiii-t  (o-daj  ; 
The  word  1  pledged  for  bis  1  pledge  again. 
Or  will  nyself  redeen  bis  kni^tbood's  slefak* 

He  ceaMxl — and  Lara  aiiiswer'd,     I  am  bere 

To  lend  at  thy  demand  a  listening  eer 

To  tsles  of  evil  from  a  stranger's  toogoe^ 

Wliose  words  already  might  my  keart  hwe  wnmg, 

But  that  I  deem'd  him  srarcely  less  tbao  flwd, 

Or,  at  tke  worst,  a  foe  ignobly  bad. 

I  know  kiai  not — hot  aw  it  teeeM  ke  keeiv 

In  lands  where — but  I  nm<;t  not  triflf  toe: 

Pfodece  this  babbler— or  redeem  the  pledge^ 

Ben  in  (ky  keld,  aad  witk  tky  AdeUon's  edlp;" 

Proud  Otbo,  on  the  instant  reddening,  threw 
His  glnve  on  earth,  and  fmtli  liis  s;ibre  fleWS 
"  The  lost  aJterualive  U  lits  mc  best, 
Aed  thesi  wswar  ihr  miee  abent  gvML* 

With  fkwk  awckeagiiiy  ftmn  its  salbw  ^bom, 

However  near  his  own  or  other's  tomb ; 

With  band,  whose  almost  careless  coolness  spoke 

Its  grasp  well-used  to  deal  the  sahr««-strokc ; 

With  eye,  though  calm,  determined  not  to  spare. 

Did  Lara  too  biR  wffling  weapon  bare. 

In  vain  the  rin  ling  chieftains  rnui;d  them  chwed> 

For  Olho's  frenzy  would  not  be  opposed ; 

Aed  from  bis  Up  tkose  words  of  insolt  feO— 

*'His  swaid  is  goed  wbe  am  naiatain  tken  mfl.* 

IV. 

Skoft  was  tke  codlict;  farioos,  blindly  task, 
Vain  Otko  gave  bis  bosom  to  the  gash : 

He  bled,  and  fell  ;  Imt  not  \\'nh  (i'-adly  wound, 
Stretck'd  by  a  dextroos  skigbt  along  the  groand. 
«  Dmaaad  (ky  HA  f »  He  «i8W«r*d  vet ;  and  then 

From  that  red  floor  he  ne'er  had  risen  again. 
For  Liara's  brow  upon  the  moment  grew 
Almost  to  blackness  in  its  demon  bae; 
And  fiercer  shook  bis  angry  falchion  now 
Than  w  hen  his  foe's  was  IrvcU'd  at  his  brow : 

or  why  ihe  had  emi(ratMl  thillMr,  is,  by  meaiu  of  tame 

niystrrioui  retation  between  her  and  Sir  Kuclln,  iavolvee 
iu  xpry  di«nf;rrealilr  amhisDily ;  and,  Airther,  the  hifb* 
iniudcd  nnd  Kenerom  Conrad,  who  had  preferred  death 
and  tortiirr  to  lifr  mid  lil.crt) ,  if  pure I.hm li  !i)  n  r.i^litly 
inarder,  if  drKradcd  into  a  vile  and  cunanll>  a*Mi»MB." 
C'eoffs  Sins.— L.B. 

I. 

Ni«;iiT  wanes — the  vaponrs  ronnd  the  mountains  cnrl'd 
Melt  into  morn,  and  Light  awakes  the  world. 
Man  bas  another  day  to  swell  the  past. 
And  lead  him  near  to  little  but  his  last; 
Bat  mighty  Nature  boaads  as  from  her  birth, 
The  sun  is  in  the  heavens,  and  life  on  earth; 
Ftowera  in  Ike  valley,  spleudonr  in  the  been, 
HeeKk  on  tke  gale,  and  fteshoeM  in  the  strem. 
Immortal  man  !  behold  her  gl.irlt  s  shine, 
And  07,  exalting  inlj,  "  Tbey  are  tbine !" 
Geae  ea,  while  jet  tky  ^eddnM  eye  umj  ate; 
A  morrow  comes  when  they  are  not  for  Ihw  : 
And,  grieve  what  may  above  tby  senseiens  bier, 
Kor  earth  nor  sky  will  yield  e  single  tear; 
Nor  cload  shall  gather  more,  nor  leaf  shall  fall, 
Nor  gale  breathe  forth  one  sigh  for  thee,  for  ail ; 
'^nt  creeping  things  slinii  revel  in  their  apeilf 
And  fit  thy  day  to  fertilise  the  aoiL 

11. 

Tis  mom — 'tia  noon — atsembied  in  the  hall, 
The  gatker'd  chieftains  eoae  to Otfce^e  cell; 

Tis  iimv  the  promised  hour,  that  mu^f  proclsiB 
i>  The  lilti  or  death  uf  Lara's  future  lame ; 

(("  "I^HBymn  Sffmn  loliiiTr  f»\rn  a  wliirtniral  jil^nnjrf 
in  (li^iipimintinf;,  by  hi«  «ti-(>nr1  (  rindi.  m<n1  of  tbr  rjjirrJa- 
lions  w Uich  br  hsd  rxrilrtl  h\  \Ut'  tt^^I■     l'<>r,  \^ith'i!tt  thr 
rriu>cilntion  of  Sir  Kiiclio,  Ijira  a  ni)<<'riiui»  vimou  in  bu 
nritH(ijr  I  'lll  lirmnr*  a  ntrn  onelcM  pirc-  nl  luiulirr,  inap- 
plifMhlr  Id  any  intilliRihIf  purpose; — thr  rlinrin  tir  of  >!«"• 
dnru.  whom  nr  hud  brrn  latisfird  fohrh"ld  \rr\  ronlnilf <!ly 
domcalirated  iu  Uir  Pirate  *  l*luMl,witJaout  inituirlAg  wkence 
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•B  was  stem  cullcctcdntti  toad  art, 
Ibviwe  ih«  mlaWd  httrA  of  kU  hMrt; 

S»  Kttle  .« paring  to  the  foe  he  feil'd, 
ijt«i  wW»  tl>e  approaching  crowd  hM  arm  wiUibeld, 
Ife  d»nrt  toniM  tlw  tfainrty  poiat  «n  Umm 
^Xho  thmB  for  mercy  dared  to  inl(>r{Mis>'  : 
Sr  ia  a  Bosenl's  Uioaght  that  purpose  beut; 
Tft  leokM  he  cm  him  atiU  with  eye  iotMit, 
JLt  if  he  kwtfaed  the  inefleciiMl  atrife 
IW  Mi  a  ffve,  howe'tn- oVrtlirown,  with  life; 
A»  if  to  M»rch  bow  far  tiie  wouud  be  gave 
Bal  aeat  te  victiaa  OKward  to  hia  grave. 

V. 

rraed  fke  hMiag  Otho,  and  the  leedi 
f¥i^mie  all  prcMuit  qnesUoti,  sign,  and  speech; 
Ibe  athva  iiiet  wiUun  a  neighbooriug  ball, 
lad  ke/lMeMcd       headlcsa  of  than  all, 

TVe  caas«  and  conqueror  in  this  sadden  fraj, 
b  kanchty  jiilrnrf  slowly  strode  away: 
Be  bftck'd  hi«  »tecd,  bi»  homeward  path  he  iaakf 
Hm  cart  cm  Otlw'a  towara  a  aiagle  look. 

VL 


lift  ^iWra  wM  he?  thai  aetoor  of  a  night, 

WVo  ■krnacrd  but  to  <lisapppar  wilh  li,;ht. 
Vrbera  waa  this  £udto?  wbo  came  aud  went 
1W  leatve  «•  atter  traee  of  hb  intent. 
Be  leA  thei^mc  of  Otlm,  long  ere  morn, 
h  darkacsft,  yet  ao  well  the  path  was  worn 
fk  coald  aoi  auM  it :  near  his  dwelling  lay  ; 
Bit  tbrrc  bo  waa  not,  and  with  coming  day 
Came  iTjnir\,  wbicii  unfolilnl  no>it;lil 

I  Eicrpt  tbe  ahs^enct;  of  the  chief  it  sought. 
k  f*f**if%*r  tenanUcsa,  a  alaed  at  rest, 
It*  hn^  alarm'fJ,  his  murmuring  sr|niR"«  di^tr«M*d: 
extends  along,  aroand,  tbe  path, 
la  aaal  the  marfca  of  prawlm*  wrath: 
are  there,  and  not  a  brake  hath  boma 
flHjbr  goat  of  blood,  nor  shred  of  mantle  tom ; 
flmr  fiUI  WW  struggle  hath  defaced  the  gi-ass, 
Wkiclk  still  ret;iin<(  a  mark  whore  murder  waa J 
Stt  ''abbling  ting»-rs  h-ft  to  tell  the  tale, 
Tt>«  bitter  print  of  each  cuuvulsive  nail, 
^heat  ayooisad  haada  that  oeasa  to  gaard. 
Wound  in  that  pang  tlte  snK>othnc5<*  of  (he  swanL 
had  been,  if  here  a  life  was  reft, 
pert!  noCj  and  donhtrag  hopa  is  left, 
Aad  ttranice  snspirion,  whispering  Lara's  nana, 
Now  dmiij  muttcri  o'er  his  bUcken'il  fame ; 
Tbrm,  aaadda  ailent  whea  hb  fiwm  appear'd. 
Awaits  the  abseuce  of  tbe  thing  it  fea^d, 
.V^aln  it^  wonted  wondering  to  renew, 
Aad  Jyr  conjecture  with  a  darker  haa. 


VII. 

ba^  »  roS  alang,  and  Otbu's  wounds  are  beal'd. 
Bat  Mft  hiB  ptida;  and  hate  no  more  concealed: 
He  was  a  roan  of  power,  and  Lara's  foe, 
Ihc  fricaad  of  all  wbo  sought  to  work  bim  woe, 
AmA  trmm  Wa  aoanirj*a  jaatiea  now  deiamli 
AeeaoDt  of  Exadb  at  Lata's  hands. 
Who  eL<te  than  Lata  OMdd  have  caase  to  fear 
^is  presence?  win  Bad  aade  him  disappear, 
If  M>t  tka  anaa  on  whom  bis  ntenaced  charge 
^d  sale  ton  deeply  were  he  left  at  lar|p  1 
Vhe  geoerml  mmoor  igiMirantly  load, 
>he  aiiatoy  deavaii  to  tba  eaviona  crowd; 


rhc  seeming  friendlessness  of  him  wbo  strove 

To  win  no  confidence,  and  wake  no  love ; 

The  swcepiiip;  fiiTrrnoss  wliich  his  sonl  hcd-nvM, 

Tlie  skill  with  which  be  wielded  his  keen  blade ; 

Where  had  bis  arm  nawarltke  canght  that  art  ? 

Where  had  that  fierreness  grown  upon  his  heart? 

For  it  was  not  tbe  Uind  capricious  r^^e 

A  word  can  kindia  and  a  word  assuage; 

But  tbe  deep  working  of  a  soul  anmix'd 

With  aught  of  pity  where  its  wrath  had  fu'd; 

Such  as  long  power  and  overgurged  success 

Concentrates  into  all  that's  merciless: 

These,  link'd  with  that  desire  which  ever  8wa|a 

fiiankiod,  tbe  rather  to  condemn  than  praise, 

'Gamst  Lara  gathering  laiaed  at  length  a  atonn. 

Such  as  himself  might  fear,  and  fiu  s  would  tonUi 

And  be  must  answer  for  the  absent  bead 

Of  one  that  hanata  kim  still,  alive  or  dead. 

VITL 

Within  that  land  was  many  a  malcontent. 

Who  cursed  the  tyranny  to  which  he  bent; 

That  soil  full  many  a  wringing  despot  saw, 

Wbo  work'd  bis  wantonness  in  form  of  law; 

Long  war  withont  and  frequent  brail  withm 

Had  made  a  path  f  >r  blood  and  giant  ate, 

That  waited  but  a  signal  to  be$in 

New  havoc,  such  as  mil  discord  hlenda. 

Which  knowi  no  neuter,  owns  but  fiK-s  or  friends; 

Fix'd  in  his  feudal  fortress  each  was  lord, 

In  word  and  deed  obey'd,  in  sonl  abhon^d. 

Thus  Lara  bad  inherited  his  lands, 

And  with  thrm  pining  iiearts  and  sleggish  hands; 

But  that  liHig  absence  from  his  native  clime 

Had  left  him  stainless  of  oppression's  erima. 

And  iidw,  divt-rted  by  his  milder  sway, 

All  dread  by  slow  degrees  bad  worn  away. 

Tbe  menials  felt  theh-  nsnal  awe  ahma. 

But  more  for  Itini  tluin  them  (hat  Car  was  grown; 

Tbey  deem'd  him  now  uubappy,  though  at  first 

Their  evil  judgment  angoT'd  of  the  wont, 

And  each  long  restless  night,  and  silent  mood. 

Was  traced  to  sickness,  fed  by  solitude: 

Aud  though  bis  lonely  habits  threw  of  late 

Gloom  o*er  his  chamber,  cbeerAil  was  his  gate ; 

For  (hence  the  %vretched  ne'er  nnsfvttlu d  withdrew. 

Fur  them,  at  least,  bis  soul  compassion  knew. 

Cold  to  the  great,  contemptaous  to  the  hif^. 

The  bumble  pass'd  not  his  nnlieetling  eye  ; 

Mnch  he  would  speak  not,  but  beneath  his  roof 

Tbqr  found  asyhrn  oft,  and  ne*er  r^naf. 

And  tluy  wha  vnttch'd  mig^t  amrk  that,  day  by 

day, 

Some  new  retainers  gather'd  to  bis  sway; 
Rut  most  of  late,  since  Ezzelin  was  lost, 
He  plav'd  (lie  rourteotis  lord  and  bounteous  host : 
Percbauce  bi.s  strife  with  Otbo  made  him  dread 
Some  aaare  preparrd  for  hb  ahnozioos  head; 
WhateVr  his  Ni«'w.  his  favour  more  obtains 
With  these,  the  |v>op|e,  than  his  fellow  thanes. 
If  this  were  policy,  so  far  'twas  aonnd. 
The  million  judged  but  of  him  as  they  found; 
From  him,  by  sterner  chiefs  to  exile  driven. 
They  but  required  a  shelter,  and  *twaa  given. 
Ry  him  no  peasant  moorn'd  his  rifled  cot. 
And  scarce  (Ik-  si^f  could  murmur  o'er  his  lot; 
With  him  old  avarice  found  its  board  secure. 

With  ban  oontempt  finbore  to  nock  the  poor ; 
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Youth  present  cheer  and  promised  recompoue 

Delain'd,  till  all  tuo  late  to  part  from  thenoe: 

To  hale  he  ulU'i'd,  wi(h  ihe  coming  changOi 

The  deep  roersiun  ot  delay 'd  revenge; 

To  love,  loog  baffled  by  tfie  HMqnal  natch, 

The  \vrl!->v()n  charms  success  \s;is  stiic  lo  snaUb* 

Ail  now  was  ripe,  he  waits  but  to  prociaim 

Tliat  ilavery  noUung  which  wa«  still  •  Moe. 

T\\c  ninm<»nl  canie,  llie  hour  when  Olho  thnnght 

Secure  at  last  the  veoigeaoce  which  he  sought : 

His  aammoDs  foud  the  dnthied  craiiMl 

Begirt  by  thousands  io  his  swarmiog  haU, 

Fresh  from  tlieir  feudal  fetters  newly  riven,' 

Defying  earth,  and  confident  of  heaven. 

That  morning  he  had  freed  the  soil-bound  slaves 

Wli<t  dig  no  land  for  tyrants  but  iheir  graves! 

Such  is  their  cry — some  watchword  for  the  tight 

Ifnct  nadiaite  the  wrai«,  and  warp  the  tight; 

Bdigion — fre«Hjlom — vengeance — what  you  willj 

A  word's  enough  to  raise  mankind  tu  kill; 

8mm  iactious  phrase  by  cunoiug  caught  and  spread, 

That  gailt  may  raga,  aad  walvai  aad  wama  be  Isd! 

IX. 

Throughout  that  clime  the  Aadal  chii-fs  had  gain'd 
Such  sway,  (lieir  infant  mooarch  hardly  rcign'dj 
Now  was  ihf  hour  for  luciiuu't>  rebel  growth. 
The  serfs  contemn'd  the  one,  and  haled  both: 
I  They  waili-ti  but  a  leader,  aiul  llu-y  found 
One  to  their  cause  injteparably  l>ound; 
By  dreomstanee  eoaqidl'd  to  plunge  again, 
In  self  defence,  amidst  llic  strife  of  men. 
Cut  oQ  by  some  mysterioos  fate  from  those 
Whom  bnih  and  natvre  meant  not  (or  his  foes. 
Had  Lam  from  that  night,  to  him  accurst, 
Prepared  to  meet,  but  not  alone,  the  worst : 
Smae  reason  urged,  whate'er  it  was,  to  i>huu 
Inquiry  into  deeds  at  distance  done; 
By  mingling  with  his  own  tlie  cause  of  all, 
E'en  U  he  fail'd,  he  sIjII  delay  d  hi^  fall. 
The  •nilea  calm  that  long  bis  bosom  kept. 
The  storm  that  once  had  sjM-iit  itself  and  slept, 
Roused  by  evftuts  that  seemed  turedooiu'd  tu  urge 
His  gloomy  IbrCanes  t«  thehr  atmost  verge, 
Bkirst  forth,  and  made  him  al!  he  once  had  been. 
And  is  again ;  he  only  changed  the  aciuic. 
L^t  care  bad  be  for  life,  and  less  for  fame. 
But  not  less  fitted  for  the  df>|>erate  game : 
j  He  deem'd  himself  mark'd  out  lor  otlicrs'  linte, 
j  And  mock'd  al  ruin  so  they  sliared  his  luU-. 
What  cared  he  for  the  freedom  of  the  crowd  ? 
He  raise<l  the  humble  but  lo  Ix^nd  the  proud. 
He  bad  hoped  quiet  tu  his  sullen  Uir, 
Bat  man  and  destiaj  bcaet  hha  there; 
Innred  to  hunters,  he  was  found  al  bay ; 
Aad  they  must  kill,  they  caouot  snare  the  prey. 
Stem,  naambitioas,  silent,  he  bad  been 
Henceforth  a  calm  spectator  of  life's  scene; 
Bat,  dragged  again  upon  the  arena,  stood 
A  leader  not  unequal  to  tlie  (end; 
In  voice — mien — gesture — savage  nature  I 
And  IhMahis  ^e  the  gladiator  broke. 

X. 

What  boots  tl)e  ofl-rcpeated  tale  of  strife. 
The  feast  of  vultures,  and  the  waste  of  life? 
The  vaiTiag  ftrtnne  of  cacb  sqiMuale  fieU, 
Tbe  fieroe  tbal  Tanqnish,  and  the  Aint  that  yidd? 


The  smoking  ruin,  and  tiie  crambled  waH? 
In  this  the  struggle  was  tbe  same  with  all* 

'  Save  that  di.steiitprr'd  passions  Init  their  forai 
lu  bitterness  that  banish'd  all  remorse. 

!  None  sued,  for  Mercy  knew  her  cry  wis  veil, 
The  captive  died  upon  the  batth^pLiiu: 
In  either  cause,  one  rage  alone  pos!>eu'd 
The  cnphre  of  the  altenmte  vietor^s  brmt; 
And  they  that  smote  for  freeilom  or  for  sway 
Deem'd  few  were  slain,  while  more  roaaia'd  U»  tli;. 
It  was  too  late  to  cheek  tbe  wastiag  bmii< 
And  Desolation  reaped  the  famished  land; 
The  torch  was  lighted,  and  the  flame  was  (pitad, 
And  Carnage  smiled  upon  her  daily  dead. 
V 

XI. 

Fresh  wilii  the  nerve  the  new-born  impulse  sttu^ 
The  first  success  to  Lara's  numbers  dasg: 
Hut  that  vain  victory  hath  ruin'tl  all  . 
They  form  no  longer  to  their  leader's  call: 
In  hBnd  eonlbsiea  on  the  fee  they  pnsi, 

And  think  to  snatch  is  lo  secure  succi-ss. 
The  lost  of  booty,  and  the  thirst  of  hate, 
Lareoa  the  broken  brigands  to  Iheirfste: 
In  vain  he  doth  whatever  a  chief  may  do, 
To  check  the  headlong  fury  of  that  crew; 
In  vain  their  stubborn  ardour  be  would  tame, 
The  hand  tliat  kindles  cannot  quench  tbe  iaw. 
The  wary  i'<»-  aloiic  lialli  tum'd  their  mood, 
And  shown  their  ratdiuess  to  tbal  erring  brood: 
Tbe  fefgn'd  retreat,  tbe  nightly  mOmmk, 
The  daily  harass,  and  the  fi^lif  iIcl.iyM, 
The  long  privation  of  the  hoped  supply, 
Hie  tentlesa  nst  beneath  the  haowl  Aj, 
Tlie  stubborn  wall  that  mocks  the  le^iaf'sart, 
And  palls  tbe  patience  of  bis  batted  hmit, 
Of  these  they  bad  not  deem'd:  the  haUla^ 
Tbey  conid  encounter  as  a  veteraa  nsy; 
Bat  more  j»referrM  the  fury  of  the  strife, 
And  present  dcatli,  to  hourly  sufieriug  lile: 
And  famme  wrings,  aad  fever  sweeps  away 
His  numbers  mehiii^'  fast  from  their  array; 
lutemperate  triumph  fades  to  discooleut, 
Aad  Lara's  seal  ahme  seems  still  asbmt} 
But  few  r<>main  to  aid  his  voice  and  hantl. 
And  thousands  dwindled  to  a  scanty  baud: 
Desperate,  tboogh  few,  tbe  kst  aad 
To  oKNiBi  the  disciplme  they  late  disJsie'd. 
One  hope  Kurvive<!,  the  frontier  is  not  6r, 
And  thence  they  may  escape  from  uadve  vtw; 
And  bear  vrithia  them  lo  tlie  neighbooria|«ti<' 
An  exile's  sorrows,  or  an  outlaw's  hate: 
Hard  is  the  task  their  lather-land  tu  quit. 
Bat  harder  stiU  to  perieb  or  sahmiL 

XII. 


It  is  raaolved— they  narcb-«ottseatmgN!gl>t 

Guides  with  her  sUr  tlieir  dim  and  torcbksf 
Already  they  perceive  its  tranquil  beam 
Sleep  on  the  surface  of  tbe  barrier  stieaa: 
Already  they  descry — Is  yon  the  l>auk  ? 
Away!  'lis  line*!  with  many  a  hoslile  raak. 
Return  or  fly ! — What  glitters  in  the  rear  . 
'Tis  Otbo's  banner— tlie  paisaer*s  sp«r! 
Are  those  the  shepherds'  fires  upon  the  heijbtl 
Alas!  tbey  blase  too  widely  lor  the  digbt : 
Cat  off  fimn  hope,  and  eompass'd  ia  (he  tail. 

bathbo^tai" 
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XIIL 

A  moowul's  paiue — *tu  bot  to  Imatte  tbdr  InukI, 

Or  shall  ilii  y  diiward  press,  or  her*-  witlistMI^V 
It  Batters  litlie — -if  they  charge  the  foes 
Yfho  bf  the  bai&et-t^Kmm  their  owrch  oppoM, 

Some  f«'w,  [HTcliniK-*-,  may  break  and  ptm  the  line, 
Iluwever  Uiik'd  to  batlle  such  design. 
"The  rlwr>!«"  be  ours!  to  wait  for  their  a.<:«a(iU 
Were  fate  well  worthy  of  a  oomrd'a  halt." 
Forth  llifs  e.ich  !iabr«,  rdn'd  i*  erery  steed. 
Ami  the  iiett  word  sli  ill  srarre  oiit>lii|>  tlii'  deed: 
la  Ike  aeit  tone  of  Lajra'a  gathering  breath 
Bnr  MV'M  M  hear  the  TCke  of  aaub ! 

Hit  bl*d«  W  bared, — hi  Uoi  there  !i  en  air 

As  di.rp,  bol  far  too  tranquil  fur  despair; 
I  A  aomettuag  of  iodiffcrcace  nore  thaii  then 
{  BeeooMl^  braTcet,  if  they  M  for  nca. 

He  tuni'd  hi<!  r\r  on  Kaled.  ever  iit-ar. 
And  .itiii  too  taithtui  to  betray  one  Tear ; 
Perchance  'twas  bat  the  moon's  dim  twilighl  threw 
AhiOf  hia  uptti  an  unwonted  hue 
Of  aMMimfal  pa]enc>s,  who»e  deep  tint  exprcas'd 
The  truth,  an<l  not  lh<'  terror  lA  hit  hn-ast. 
This  Lafa  vark'd,  aad  laid  his  hand  on  his : 
W'liwWli'aot  hi  aaeh  an  hoar  as  this; 

Hiv  lip  %s  ri<  ^ill-lit,  ><  .iii  i  !v  Ix-al  liis  lictrt, 
ill.,  eye  alone  pruclaiiu'd,  '*\Ne  will  not  part! 
Thy  band  may  perish,  or  thy  friends  laay  fleo^ 
Faiaajl^ta  l^JbMt  aei adiea  to  thee!* 

Hie  word  hath  pi't'd  hi-;  tif>«.  and  on^rard  driTen, 
'  Pourii  the  linWd  b;tii(l  llir<iu);li  tiuik-  /iMitnicr  riven; 
I  WcU  has  each  steed  obcy'd  the  armed  bed, 
I  Aad  faA  (he  adaiilars,  and  rmga  the  aleel; 
I  Outoomber'd,  not  outbraved,  they  etiU  oppoee 

I)r<>}vair  to  daring,  ami  a  Ironl  to  (oes; 

And  blood  is  mingloi  with  the  da^hiiii^  streaiB| 

Which  nni^^  ^edly  till  the  morning  beam. 

XV. 

CominaMiIiiif;,  aidins;,  animating  all, 
I  Where  lot  appear'd  to  press,  or  friend  to  fall, 
I  Cheers  Lara'.<i  voice,  and  waves  nr  strikes  his  steel, 
I  Inqwriag  hope  hiaudf  had  oeased  to  feeL 
I  Mmm  fad,  br  wdl  fbey  hnew  that  fli^t  mn  vab; 

Bat  those  that  waver  turn  to  siiiili-  again, 
ynSk  yet  thqr  had  the  hnnest  of  the  foe 
I  ReeoO  before  flwir  leadei^e  hiok  and  Mow  : 

'  "Now  z'lrl  niimber'<,  now  almost  alone, 

•  He  foils  llieir  ranks,  or  re-unites  his  own; 

,  Bbaseirhc  spared  not — once  they  seein'd  to  fly  - 
Now  was  the  time,  be  waved  his  hand  on  high, 

'  And  shook — -Why  sodden  droops  titat  plumed  cre«t? 
The  vliaTi  is  «p«l — the  arrow's  in  bis  breast! 
That  fatal  gesture  left  the  aqguarded  side, 

'  Aad  Death  hath  strieheB  dowa  yon  arm  ofpridew 

1  Tlie  word  of  triumph  fainted  from  his  tongue; 
That  band,  so  rai.seti,  bow  dr<xipingly  it  hiini;! 
But  yet  the  sword  instinctively  retains, 

,  Tboogh  from  its  fellow  shrink  the  failing  reins; 
These  Kaktl  suatclies :  dizxy  with  the  blow, 
And  senselens  bending  o'er  bis  saddle-bow. 
Perceives  not  Lara  that  his  aaiioas  page 
Bqtailes  bis  chaf|cr  from  (ha  conhat's  rage : 


iMeantime  his  foIbwefS charge,  and  charge  again; 
Too  mis'd  (he  slayers  now  to  heed  (he  alaiai 

XVI. 

Day  glinuaers  oa  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
The  dovoi  cahass,  aad  the  hehaleas  head; 

The  war-horse  mHs(eI•!e^s  is  mi  the  earth. 
And  (liat  last  gasp  hatli  hur.st  ins  l>l(M>dy  girth  ; 
And  near,  yet  quivenng  with  what  life  remaia'd, 
The  heel  that  urged  him  and  the  hand  that  rein'd; 
And  some  too  near  that  rolling  torrent  lie. 
Whose  waters  mock  the  lip  of  those  that  die; 
That  pautiag  thtrst  whi^  scorches  in  the  breath 
or  those  that  die  the  soldier's  fiery  death. 
In  vain  impe  ls  the  burning  mouth  to  crave 
One  drop — the  last — to  cool  it  for  the  grate} 
With  feeble  and  convulsive  effort  swept, 
Their  limbs  along  the  rrimsnn'd  turf  have  Crept; 
The  faint  rentaius  of  lite  such  struggles  waste, 
But  yet  they  reach  the  stream,  ami  l>eud  to  tastSi 
They  fieel  its  freshaess,  and  almost  partake 
Why  panse?  No  fhrthcr  (hfaat  teve  they  to  ahlta 

It  is  unquf'tu'li'd,  and  yet  they  feel  it  BOt{ 
it  was  ao  agony — but  now  forgot! 

WII. 

Ifeneath  a  lime,  remoter  from  the  scene, 
Where  hot  for  him  that  strife  had  never  been, 
A  breathiag  bat  devoted  wanior  ky: 
T  was  fjom  bleedlag  fiurt  from  Kle  away. 

His  follower  nrirt',  and  now  his  only  guide. 

Kneels  hLaled,  watchful  o'er  his  welling  side. 

And  whh  hia  scarf  would  stanch  the  tides  that  nMh» 

With  each  convulsion,  in  a  l)la(  ker  gush; 

And  then,  as  hia  faint  breathing  waxes  low, 

In  feeblar,  m(  leas  fatal  trickUngs  flow : 

He  scarce  can  speak»  bat  SMtioas  hiai  'tis  fahk, 

And  mere  y  adds  another  throb  to  pain.  ( 

He  clasps  the  hand  that  pang  which  would  nssuap,--, 

And  sadly  smiles  his  thanks  to  that  dark  page, 

Who  Bodimf  (ears,  nor  fbds,  n«r  hesds,  nor  ssss. 

Save  thai  damp  brow  which  rests  upon  his  knees; 

Save  that  pale  aspect,  where  the  eye,  though  dim, 

HddaH  the  i^t  that  dioae  on  earth  far  hia. 

XVllI. 

The  foe  arrives,  who  long  had  search'd  the  field, 
Their  triumph  aoaght  till  iiani  too  shoold  yisU; 
They  wodd  remove  Un,  bat  they  aas  HanM  wis, 

And  he  n-ganls  them  with  u  rahn  disdain. 
That  rose  to  reconcile  him  with  los  fate. 
And  that  escape  to  dtath  from  li>ing  hate: 
And  Otho  comes,  and,  leaping  from  his  steed. 
Looks  on  the  bleeding  foe  that  made  him  bleed. 
And  questions  of  his  slate;  be  answers  not, 
Scarce  gUnoss  oo  hfan  aa  sa  one  fotgot. 
And  tarns  to  Kaled;— each  remalniag  wofd 

Tlu  y  unih  rstood  not.  if  dlstinrtly  he.ird  : 
His  dying  tones  are  iu  that  otlier  tongue, 
To  wbteh  some  strange  reawmbiauce  w  ildly  dun;;. 
They  spake  of  otli.  i  >.  .-nes,  but  wlwl — is  known 
To  kaled,  wliom  ili<  ir  meaning  rcach'd  alone; 
'  And  he  replied,  though  faintly,  to  their  sound, 
j  While  gaaed  (h«  rest  in  dooib  anaaement  round: 
I  Tliey  seem'd  oven  (hen — ^(hat  twain — onto  the  last 

I  To  half  forget  the  prixil  in  (In-  past; 

To  share  between  tbemM-lves  some  se|>arate  fate, 
Whoce  darkness  none  beside  dniald  penedate.  { 


Digitized  by  Google 


2&2 


BYRON  S  WORKS. 


XXI. 

He  fued,  a«  if  uot  jr«t  bad  gmu'd  awaj 
Hh  baogbty  cpirit  «r  Ibit  honUe  day: 

And  tboM  around  liaM<  mused  him  from  hil  tnuiCP, 
Btti  auuwt  tour  Irom  titeace  his  lixed  gloaoe; 


M)  "The  de«th  of  l,ar«  I*,  by  f«r,  the  llnMt  pnMaRe  In 
tbe  poem,  ajid  U  ftilly  equal  (n  nay  ihing  rl*c  >«bich  the 
■otlior  eifer  wrote.  Tbe  phjuirnl  horror  of  the  i'»rul, 
though  dc«crit>ed  with  *  terrible  force  and  liUclit).  it  ImiiIi 
relieved  and  enhaneed  hf  tbe  heiiutiful  picture*  of  mrntnl 
•acr|:y  and  affection  with  whieh  it  is  rornhined.  The  wliole 
Mquel  of  tbe  poem  is  writtnn  with  equal  vi;;ouriiQ(l  frrliiiK. 
•Dd  may  be  pat  in  oompetitioa  with  any  ibiug  ibat  ptwtry 
hat  prattaMi,  ia  pdat  lUkmr  of  ^MIm*  or  oacny."  J^ttff. 
— U  E. 

(2 1  The  CTent  in  thia  leetion  wa«  ■uKt;<'>t<rl  f  y  tUr  dr- 
acriptkmof  tha  dcoth^ornithw  b«riai,of  the  Uukc  tifGondta. 
no  Ml  laiwoitlat  aai  yottkalor  aesoaat  of  it  ia  gina 


XIX.  ! 
Tbdr  words,  thongh  bint,  were  mutf — from  the  tone 

Their  imjiort  those  who  hnard  cniild  jud^'c  alon-- ; 
From  Uu«,  yoa  might  havciieem'd  young  Ivale^i's  dealli 
Ifare  near  than  Lara's  liy  his  voice  and  brMth, 
So  aad,  so  deep,  and  hnitating  broke 
Tbe  accents  his  scarce-moving  pale  lips  »poke; 
Bat  Lara'ii  voice,  thoagh  low,  at  first  was  clear 
And  calai,  till  aonnaring  death  gasp'd  boarady  near : 
Bat  ftwn  hi*  Tisage  little  oonM  we  goess, 
S<>  uiiif|MMit.iul,  dark,  and  pass!  uilt  s-., 
Save  tbat,wbeu  struggling  nearer  to  his  last, 
Upon  that  page  bis  eye  was  kiadly  caat; 

And  onct",  a**  Kalcd's  aiiswfriti'^  arrrnt^i  reasod, 
Uo!ie  Lara's  Laud,  and  i>oiiilc-d  to  the  i:Ia$t: 
Whether  (as  then  tbe  breakisf  mm  fnm  high 
Roll'd  back  tbe  ckwds)  the  ■onvw  eaegbt  hia  eye, 
Or  that  'twas  diance,  or  aone  rmeeiber'd  acene, 
That  raised  his  arm  to  point  where  gurh  had  been, 
Scarce  Kaled  Meas'd  to  know,  but  tuni'd  away, 
Ae  tf  hit  haerl  ehbon'd  that  tetOag  day. 
And  shrunk  his  K'lancc  before  tliat  morning  light, 
To  look  on  Lara's  brow — where  all  grew  night.  , 
Yet  sense  aflea>*d  leA,  thougli  lH>tt«-r  were  its 
For  when  one  near  displayed  the  abKolvin^ 
Aim]  proflfer'd  to  bis  touch  the  holy  bead. 
Of  which  bis  parting  soul  might  own  tbe  1 
He  look'd  apon  it  with  aa  eye  prolane. 
And  imikd--Hea«ca  pardon!  if 'tweie 
And  Kalinl,  thungh  he  spoke  not,  nor  withdrew 
From  Lara's  face  liis  tix'd  despairing  view. 
With  brow  repulsive,  and  with  gesture  swift. 
Flung  back  the  liami  uliich  he]<l  the  .tacnxi  gift. 
As  if  such  but  disturb'd  the  expiiiug  man. 
Nor  oeem'd  to  know  bis  life  bat  tktm  htgHD^ 
That  life  of  iounortaUty,  aecon 
T»  aone  mm  Ihaoi  vlioee  frith  in  Ohciel  ie  isve. 

XX. 

Bat  gasping  heaved  tbe  breath  that  Lere  draw. 

And  dull  the  film  alon;;  lii"<  dim  eye  grew; 
His  limbs  stretch'd  fluttering,  and  lus  head  droop'do'cr 
The  weak  yet  still  untiring  knee  that  bore  ; 
He  pnea'd  the  hand  he  held  upon  his  heart — 
It  heata  no  nwre,  hot  Kaled  wiH  not  part 
With  tbe  cold  i,'rasp,  but  feels,  and  feds  in  vain. 
For  that  faint  throb  which  answerii  not  agaiu. 
''It  beata!" — Away,  thou  dreamer!  he  is  gone- 
It  eooe  WW  Lam  whieh  Um  loek'et  «p«a.(l) 


And  when,  iu  raising  Liui  from  where  he  bore 
Within  hia  arms  the  form  that  felt  no  noire, 
He  aaw  the  head  hia  hreaai  woold  atfll  aealato 

Roll  down,  like  earth  to  earth,  upon  tlie  plain, 
11c  did  not  dash  himself  thereby,  nor  tear 
Tlie  gbeey  tendrils  of  bis  raven  hair, 
But  strove  to  stand  and  Raze,  l)ut  reel'd  and  fell. 
Scarce  breathing  more  than  that  be  loved  »o  well. 
Than  that  he  loved  !  Oh  !  never  yet  beneath 
The  breast  of  man  anch  tmaty  love  may  breathe! 
That  tryini;  moment  hath  at  enee  reveal'd 

The  secret  lun<;  and  yet  but  half  coneeol'd} 

In  baring  to  revive  that  lifeless  breast, 

Its  grief  aoem'd  emled,  bat  the  sex  eoolimt ; 

And  life  retum'd,  ond  Kahnl  felt  no  sliarot— 
What  now  to  her  was  womauhuod  ot  fame? 

XX!I 

And  Lara  sleeps  not  where  his  father.^  sleep, 


But  where  he  died  bis  grave  was  dng  as 

Nor  is  his  mortal  slumlnrr  less  profound, 

Though  priest  nor  blesj»'d  nor  marble  deck  d  the 


And  he  wae  monni'd  by  one  whoee  qniet  gridl^ 
Leaa  loud,  ootlaats  a  peojtle'a  for  their  chief. 

Vain  was  all  question  asL'd  her  of  tbe  past. 

And  vaia  e'eu  menace— .silent  to  tbe  last; 

She  told  nor  whence  nor  why  die  left  behind 

Her  all  for  one  wlm  seem'd  but  little  kind. 

Why  did  she  love  hini?  Curious  fool  I — be  still — 

Is  human  love  the  growth  of  human  will? 

To  her  he  might  be  gentleness;  the  stem 

Have  deeper  titoughts  tlMn  your  dull  eyes  diaoem. 

And  when  they  love,  your  suiilers  guess  nut  how 

Beats  tbe  strong  heart,  though  leas  the  lips  avow. 

Tliey  were  not  common  Imke,  that  foroiM  the  chnfai 

That  hniind  t.i  Lara  K.dcd's  liearl  and  brain  J 
But  that  wild  tale  she  bruuk'd  nut  to  unfold, 

And  eeoTd  Ie  mw  eneh  lip  that  conld  hnve  loU. 


xxni. 

Tbey  laid  him  in  the  earth ;  ami  on  his  bfcael, 
B<'sides  the  wound  that  sent  hi«  soul  to  rest, 
They  found  the  scatler'd  duits  of  nuiuy  a  scur, 
Which  were  not  planted  dMre  in  recent  war: 
Where'er  had  pasa'd  his  soBOKr  yean  of  life. 
It  seems  Ibey  vanidi'd  in  a  hind  of  strife; 

But  all  UukniA«n  Lis  ;;I<>ry  o:  his  i^uilt, 
Theee  only  tulti  that  somewhere  blood  was  spilt, 
.^id  Endhii  who  might  have  spoke  the  past, 
BetnniM  ao  more— that  o«ht  appeared  hia  last. 

XXIV. 

Upon  tliat  nl^ht  fa  peasant's  is  the  tale) 
A  sell'  that  cross'd  the  tulervcoiog  vale,  (2) 

hy  niirrhard,  and  l«  In  tulisUnce  a*  follows  .—•'On  tbe  eiclitb 
liit)  (if  Jiiur,  tbe  Cardinal  ofValcnza  and  tbe  Dakc  of  Onadia, 
Hons  n(  tlir  IN>|>e,  nupped  with  ihrir  mother,  Vauosxa,  near 
tbr  church  of  S.  I'iriro  orf  yincuia,  »«vefal  otiter  pertoos 
bring  present  at  tbe  rntrrtaintnrnt.  A  late  boar  approMb. 
ins.  and  the  rnrdiual  having  reminded  bis  brother  that  It 
una  time  to  return  to  the  apostolic  palaee,  tbcy  mounted 
thrlr  horses  or  mule*,  with  only  a  few  attendant*,  and  pro- 
cerd'U  t<i;:rtbpr  at  far  a.t  tbr  palace  of  Cardinal  Aacanis 
Sfurr-i.  wtirn  the  duke  inforinrd  the  cardinal  that,  b«fora 
he  returned  home,  he  IdJ  to  pn>  a  Ti»it  of  pJea»ure  Dl»- 
luiisins  therefore  all  his  attendants,  ei^ceptiAs  hi*  ff(|fl(er», 
,  aai  a  pcnea  in  a  aMSl*  who  had  paM  Vbm  a 


Digitized  by  Google 


LAKA. 


253 


Wbeo  Cyathw's  light  aliaost  gate  way  to 
And  DMrly  rdTd  ia  airt  W  waainf  Immii  ; 
A  aerf,  Hmt  vom  betimes  to  tlncad  the  woud, 

And  hew  the  bougb  that  Imxi^IiI  liis  rliililri-ii'i  §ttd^ 
I^ss'd  by  the  river  that  divides  tlic  plaiu 
Of  Otho'a  landt  tad  hum**  hnmd  donahi : 
Ht*  beard  a  tramp       horse  .iixl  luii  scinan  brolM 
From  out  the  wood — bt'lorc  him  was  a  cloftk 
Wrapt  round  some  burthiti  at  bis  saddle-bOWf 
Beat  was  bis  bead,  and  biddoi  was  bia  brow. 
Reosed  by  tbe  sadden  si^l  at  sach  a  lime, 
And  some  foreboditii;;  thutt  it  rui^lit  bo  rriinc, 
Himself  unheeded  watcb'd  tbe  stranger's  course, 
Wbo  reacb'd  tbe  mer,  be— dad  tnrn  his  hone^ 

And,  lifliug  thence  the  biirlhcn  whirli  he  f«>re, 
llcKved  up  the  bauk,  and  dasli'd  it  i'rum  tbe  shore; 
TUi  paoscd,  aad  look'd,  and  loni'd,  and  aecaiM  t<> 
watch. 

And  stm  another  harried  glance  would  snatch, 
And  follow  with  hijt  ste|>  tbe  stream  that  flow'd. 
As  if  erca  yd  too  aMicli  its  surface  sbow'd: 
At  aaea  ha  sMMiri^  aloopM,  anmad  him  sliown  * 

The  >»intt'r  floods  had  scalterM  braps  of  slum-; 
Of  these  tbe  heariest  thence  be  gatbcr'd  ihece, 
And  aluDg  tlien  with  a  more  than  coowHM  care. 
Meantime  tbe  serf  bad  crept  to  where  un5f«n 
Himself  might  safety  mark  what  this  might  mean ; 
He  caught  a  glimpse,  as  of  a  lloating  breast, 
And  soaMrthing  gUttcr'd  starlike  oa  tbe  vest: 
Bat,  «•  ha  trail  cooM  nailc  the  buoyant  Inmk, 
A  massy  fragment  .'^umtf  it,  nial  it  sunk: 
It  rose  again,  but  indistinct  t<j  >ie\v, 
And  left  the  waters  of  .1  purple  hno,  - 
Then  det-plv  disappear'd :  tbe  borM^inan  gaacd 
Tdl  ebb'd  llic  latest  eddy  it  had  raised; 

I,  mdtad  an  hia  pawing  ataad, 


»l»U  whibt  at  supper,  and  who,  during  tin-  spiirr  of  a  moiilli 
or  tbeivaboats,  prt'iii>iis  to  this  timr,  h;iit  rulliil  upon  him 
•Imoit  diiil).  Hi  lljr  hp<)^to|ir  pal'ii'C,  he  t(i<ilk  tiiin  piT*oii 
kAind  bim  ou  bn  nuili-.  .lud  pruc^ded  to  the  Ktrrri  of  (lie 
Jew*,  wlirrr  hr  i|uil1i-(l  hii  »cr\<int,  dirrctini^  liitii  to  rr- 
main  thrr<-  tirilil  ,k  rn  lain  hour  ;  u  Urn,  if  lir  ilid  not  rrtura, 
he  niiKht  rcpjir  ti>  thr  palncr.  I  ho  duke  thru  Mrntcd  lh<* 
person  in  the  mn^iK  hrhiml  him,  and  mdc,  1  knon  uut 
whitbcr:  hut  io  that  uiKht  hr  Ma*  astiiHMiinln),  niid  thrown 
into  tbe  ri»cr.  Ihesfrxantinftcr  hB>ini;  lut-ii  iliMiiistrd,  was 
•Iw)  a^tunltrd  and  mortally  wo'iii<trd  ;  and  HllhiMi»;h  he  was 
iittrn.icrl  with  crriil  rare,  )ft  durh  wni  hi<  Mtuatioii.  tl.iit 
be  could  gi>r  nu  irilrllifjilMe  arrniiiil  i-f  whnf  had  Uetiillrii 
hi«  master.  In  Ihc  niorrnni,'.  Ihe  di>lir  nnl  hntiug  returued 
to  the  (.ainrc.  ti(«  M-r\iiiili  l>egau  to  Ivc  ulariiicd;  arid  cue 
of  tli'--n  luforiiir.l  ('"iilifTof  thc  CTrniDg  rxcuraiori  nf  lii- 
•ou«,  and  thul  the  duke  had  not  yet  made  bi*  appearanrc. 
T!u<  i;aM-  tlje  pope  ii<i  imalJ  anxiety;  but  be  conjcclurrd 
th.i!  Ilir  i!!ji<-  l.nd  t.n  ii  atlnirlrd  by  dooic  courtrian  to  pa»» 
III'  i.'^i.t  will,  ).,  r.  I.  ii.it  rliLosinjc  to  quit  (be  bou»e  iu 
oprn  da).  hjKl  »,,i;t>l  till  the  riilliivting  evcnini;  to  return 
hiiinr.  NNUni,  ii(nw\ir,  llir  oeniufi  arrived,  and  he  found 
hiin.rlf  di»np;«iinlrd  in  hi*  expeclutinn*.  he  breame  deeply 
afnirti'd,  and  be^an  to  make  ini|iiiriri  from  difTereDl  prr- 
•oa*.  whom  be  ordered  tu  attend  him  fur  that  purpose. 
AmoDKst  the»e  wai  •  man  named  (iiorKio  Sebiavoni,  who, 
baiiug  ditebarced  >ome  timber  from  •  b«rk  in  the  river, 
hart  remained  on  board  the  vejijel  to  watcb  it ;  and  beinc 
iutern>;;alrd  wbrlhrr  he  bad  Men  any  one  thrown  into  thc 
ri>rr  on  the  niRhi  prereding,  be  replied,  that  be  taw  two 
oira  oa  foot,  wbo  rame  down  the  slreel,  and  liwked  dili- 
Coiily  ahoat.  tu  oh.«ervo  wlietber  any  person  wat  pasting. 
That  aerinic  un  one,  they  returard,  and  a  abort  lltnr  ofier- 
wardi  twoothers  came.aud  looked  around  io  the  same  man- 
■rr  a.i  the  former:  no  pervm  «tiU  appearing,  they  gnre  a 
sl{n  to  ilirir  rompaoinnn,  vtbro  a  SMD  came,  mounted  on 
wliite  borse.  hat iog  behind  Urn  a  dead  body,  (he  bead 
af  whkh  haag  oa  aas  ilds^  aad  the  Ibst  aa  the 


.Viid  instant  aparr'd  bin  into  panting  speed, 
riis  tace  waa  masked— tbe  iMtares  of  the  d.ad, 
If  dead  it  were,  escaped  the  observer's  dread; 

Hot  if  ill  s«Mitli  a  star  its  liu.<^oiii  bore, 

Such  is  tiic  badge  that  knighthood  ever  ware, 

And  snail  'tis  known  Sir  Exsdia  bad  worn 

rp<iti  t!ii'  iiiglit  (bat  led  to  such  a  mom. 
li  tbuK  he  periiib'd,  lieaveu  receive  his  soul! 
lii.H  undiscover'd  limbs  to  ocean  rod; 
And  charity  upon  tbe  hope  would  dwell 
(t  was  not  Lara's  hand  by  wlucb  he  fell. 

XXV. 

And  Kaled — Lara — Ezzelin,  are  gone, 
Alike  without  their  mouuioetital  ttluiie! 
The  lirst,  all  cllbrts  vainly  slro%c  tu  wean 
From  lingering  wheoe  ber  chieftain's  blood  had  been. 
Orief  bad  so  tamed  a  spirit  once  too  proud. 
Her  tears  were  few,  bcr  wailing  never  loud; 
,Bnt  farioa«  woald  you  tear  bcr  from  tbe  spot 
Where  yet  she  scaiee  bdiered  that  he  was  not. 
Her  eyv  shot  fortli  witii  nil  tbe  living  fire 
I'liat  baiints  tbe  tigress  in  ber  wbelpltiss  ire; 
lint  lift  to  w'a.ste  ber  weary  moments  IhcfC^ 
She  lalk'd  all  idly  unto  xliap4-s  lif  air. 
Such  a.s  tbe  busy  brain  nl  Surrow  jfiaints. 
And  woos  to  li.strn  to  her  fond  complamta: 
And  aba  would  sit  beneath  tbe  very  tice 
Where  lay  bis  droaiiing  bead  upon  her  knee; 

.\ud  ill  tliat  pii~tiire  wlirrr  she  .sa^^  liiin  fall, 
Hi.s  words,  bis  looks,  bis  d>ii);.;  grasp  recall ; 
And  she  had  slioni  bat  saved  ber  raven  hair, 
.\rid  ofl  would  .siiatrb  it  from  her  bixoni  (here, 
And  fold  aud  press  it  gently  tu  tbe  ground, 
Aa  if  aha  staneh'd  anew  aoow  nhaBtum'a ' 


other  side  of  the  horse  ;  the  two  per»on*  on  foot  lupportins  ; 
the  liody,  to  prevent  ili  fiilliiiK.  They  thus  proceeded  to-  j 
wardji  that  piirt,  wliero  llir  liHh  of  the  rity  is  u.^ually  dli 
rhHrRed  into  the  ri»er,  niid  lurniii;;  Ihe  borse,  »;th  bin  li<d 
towards  thc  water,  the  two  prmon*  took  Ihe  drad  bi>dy  h) 
tbe  arm*  and  feet,  and  with  all  their  »treaKth  dnnit  it  into 
the  ri^er.  The  person  on  liomeliark  then  uiked  if  thry  hod 
tbruwu  it  in;  to  which  Ihry  rtplnd,  .Vir^itor,  «*  (}(•.<,  sir  .  Ilr  > 
then  looked  toward*  tbe  river,  «iid,»rf!H|t  a  tnanljc  Honfin;; 
on  thc  stream,  he  inqnired  what  itwnt  that  appearrd  Idnrk.  [ 
tu  which  they  aoiwered,  it  wa»  a  mantlr  ;  and  one  of  thrrn 
threw  stones  upon  it,  in  conseijuenre  of  which  it  sunk.  The 
attendants  of  the  pontiff  then  lni|uirrd  from  liiorgio,  why 
be  hue!  not  rr^^Hll'd  thin  to  thr  ^ovrruur  of  Ihe  ril>  ;  Io 
which  hr  rr[il:cd,  that  he  had  »reu  in  hi*  time  n  huiidrrd 
dead  liodic^  thrown  into  the  ri»er  iit  the  «anie  pl«cr,  with- 
out any  inquiry  briu^  made  respccliut;  them  ;  aud  that  hr 
bad  nut,  therefore,  coaiidered  it  aa  a  matter  of  any  im- 
portance. The  fishermen  and  teamen  were  then  roUerted. 
and  oixlerrd  to  irarch  the  rivy,  wbcrr,  mi  the  fuUoiainK 
cveniuR,  they  fooad  the  body  ttl  tbe  duke,  with  bit  hahit 
entire,  and  thirty  duratii  in  hii  purse.  Ilr  wa*  pierced  with 
nine  woimdt.  one  of  whirh  wua  in  hi*  throsit,  the  other*  in 
hi*  bead,  body,  and  liroba.  No  sooner  wh»  ilie  po:i'iU  in 
formed  of  the  dratbof  bin  Mtn.and  that  he  had  Itrcn  thrvwo, 
like  ailh,  into  the  river,  than.  gixinK  way  to  hi*  Rrief,  be 
(but  himself  up  in  a  rhamher,  aitd  wept  bitterly.  Thr  Or- 
dinal of  SeKo\iu.  and  other  altrndauts  un  tbe  pope,  went  to 
tbe  door,  and,  after  many  hours  spent  111  per.^uasions  aad 
eibortaliotu,  prevailed  upon  biro  to  admit  Ihrm.  From  tbs 
evenioK  of  \N  edoesday  till  tbe  fbllowiu^  .Saturday  the  pope 
look  uo  food;  nor  did  he  sleep  from  Thursday  moroiut;  till 
the  same  hour  on  the  ensuinK  tiay.  At  leugtbi  however, 
giving  way  to  tbe  entreaties  of  his  nlteiidanls,  be  began  to 
restrain  his  sorrow,  and  to  coasidar  tbe  ialory  wUeb  liis 
own  health  might  sastato.  by  the  fbctfecr  laMgMas  «f  his 
friaf."— ilsaow's  Isa  ftatt,  voL  I.  p.  ~~ 
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BYROiN'S  WOllKS. 


Hendf  wuuld  (|UCKtioii,  nnii  for  liliti  rrply* 
Tben  rising,  start,  and  beckon  Imn  to  l!y 
From  Bome  imaginod  ipeeli*  in  pursuit; 
Thm  Mfti  her  dowa  ■poo  mow  limkn'*  root, 


(I)  ^UuUt  tkoaik  It  iM  maaycMdPMMfM'  I*  •  Avilier 
imT  or  Ik*  MluclMly  ttet.  wbkk  to  trw  cT  Mqiwb, 
tiM  caaltaintiaii  nf  flw  UTiwM,  oat  of  tke  Hmmu 
ItaUu  pooto oTIk* MiMto  domilB Mly.  a  J^tfoei  to 
Mc  BamaKfl  «iMni.  ttuit        loit  wutf  gOMMlljr 

bo  wand,  vitboat  aaj  fNat  dtMaMat  to  tko  madU* 

M  Aanu  wUeh  The  Canatr  bai  aot.  ft 
k  MivdoMwrtlet  H  calto  Ikrik  man  ayaiiiatUn  wlik  pa- 
liMMdeir»Kia 

m 


And  hide  Iht  wj'.li  I.rr  niraj;rc  liniid, 

Or  trace  strange  charactrrs  along  the  saiid. 
Tkt<)  could  not  last — she  lies  by  bim  she  lom); 
Hw  Uie  maialA—htK  tntk  loo  dearly  iiro««i.(l) 


aar  lale.  It  to 


;  It  io 
wodUtaM."  »rE. 
of  TM  CpfMMr,  ani 


geaoal  tko  mam  t$a»  af  de<|>  lalarMt  aad  laltir 
Uioaik  fko4laqipianaot«riicdof«  tnm  tko  kcm 
it  of  tka  cMkaaitaR  awcetaaMkr  arUdt  Itt  torran  am' 


Tka  akaiadtf  or  Lara,  toa.  to  lalker  Im 
od.*  aad  kto  aaciaiiud  aaaoaater  witk  tka  afpaittloa  to 
«otko4  af  too  ottcatatiOMljr.  Tkoro  to  laialte  kaaaQr  te 
tka  Aotak  oT  4ko  dait  faga,  aad  la  many  or  tka  aMral  ar 
■caoral  Wacitoaawktokaialatoni—afl  wUklhaaamrtiia.* 

*  "  Wlwt  4a  ia«  Rrvlnx-n  mr^n  by  'riattorat*?'  l^a  I  wriiir 
wMI*  «ailrrMiiif .  after  ruiiiin|  tmrar  fraoi  IwUb  aa4  Bajqacrtxlc*,  ut 
•to  |Wr of  fMitry,  MIC  J.  Jiitwri.  laet.— L.  K. 
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ADVERTISEUENT. 


The  subsequpnl  |ioem.<  were  written  at  the  request 
of  my  friend,  (be  Hon.  D.  Kiunaird,  for  a  Selection 
«r  Hebrew  Mdodiaa,  aad  have  htm  imbliibed  with  llic 
music,  arraiqpad  bf  Mr.BtadiMk  ud  lir.  Natbaa.  (2) 

Jammuy,  I6IS. 


HEBREW  MELODIES. 


SHE  WALKS  IN  BEAUTY.  (3) 

8«K  walks  in  l>cau*.\ ,  liki  t!ir  n-jjlit 
Of  cloudleiis  cliiucs  uud  .starry  skien;  * 

And  all  that'a  beat  of  dark  and  bright 
Meet  in  her  aspect  and  her  eyes  : 

That  meilow'd  to  that  tender  light 
YTbjoh  beaven  to  gandy  daj  deaiet. 

One  ahaHe  thr  more.  nii,>  ray  the  Irss, 
Had  half  impair  d  the  nameless  grace 

Which  waves  in  every  ra*cn  treaa, 
Or  aoftly  lightens  o'er  her  (ace ; 

Where  thoughts  serenely  sweet  expreH 
How  paira,  bow  dmt  tbtk  dweHinfiplaoe. 


And  on  that  choek,  and  oVr  that  brow. 
So  soft,  Ml  ciiim,  >et  iI(H|uent, 

'I  I  i>ril  1!)  ron  uci  f  r  nllutlrs  to  hi^  >h.irr  in  tlinr  Mrlodiri 
»i(h  roniplncnif J-.  Mr.  Moore  haviu;;,  on  our  oci.itioD, 
ralliril  liim  u  lilttr  on  Ibc  tnaaner  lu  whicb  «orii«  of  Ihrm 
hatl  )<rrn  5<-t  to  UHitic,  — "auulmru  Nuthanl"  hr.  cxriaimi, 
"wtty  do  }ua  alnii)9  tnit  nic  with  bis  Etorew  nasaliliesT 
lla\>-  I  not  toitt  >uu  it  wai  all  Kinnaird'o  dala(»  Bad  Uf 
own  rtqiiisitr  facility  of  temper?" — V.V. 

2.  ••  .Nfilbrr  the  ancirnt  Jew*,"  »aj»  I>r.  Barney,  "nor 
tiie  rnndrrn,  \i,i\t  rvcr  had  rbaractrra  prcollar  to  inus'.o ; 
ao  th.it  Ibr  nirlo.lirs  used  in  tlinr  rcli|;inuK  ccrrmnnlri  bare, 
at  all  tinir«.  been  trndilinnal.  and  at  tbe  nirrry  of  the 
i«in|;pr<." — Knllhr'  nnrr  IrlU  us,  that  "  In  juifs  pspagnuls 
liaent  rt  cbanteut  Irurs  ptaumes  birn  diff'Triiiniriit  qiir  trt 
jaifn  boUandiiii,  lr»  jnlfii  rumnim  autrrmrni  i|iir  Im  Jiiil'« 
dr  In  ^rii^sr  ct  dr  lu  HrMe;  ci  Uhu  rroieul  ciiaater  comiue 
ou  rbantiilt  danj  Ic  Trmplc  de  Jarasaloml*— JiHif.  t$  la 
Musiijiu.  toiii.  i.  p.  M.  \..\.. 

y.V  Uir*e  HtHiiiiK  «rrc  •.\riltrn  by  Lord  Byron,  on  re- 
taming  from  a  bnll-rii'Mii,  Hlnrr  l.c  bad  sren  Mm.  I'nnw 
IjhIVi  U  ilnidt  Morton,  tin  ml'  of  r(lntinn,tbe  pre.irul 
((O«ernor  of  Cryloo.  Ou  Ibis  iN-caaiuu  Mr*.  It.  iiad  oppcurcd 


The  smiles  that  wi  i,  the  tints  that  glow, 
Diit  tell  of  dayc  in  gooclne.ss  spent, 

A  mind  at  peace  with  all  below, 
A  bcart  wboae  Ioto  is  iaaoeent ! 

THE  HARP  THE  MONARCH  HINSTIISL 
SWEPT.  (4) 
TaK  harp  tbe  moaarch  miaatrel  swept, 

Tli»-  kiii>;  of  men,  the  lovrtl  »>f  Heaven, 

Which  Music  hailuw'd  while  she  wept 
OVr  tones  her  heart  of  hearts  bad  gifca, 
K«>dotilili-<i  he  hiT  tears,  its  choids  are  rifoi ! 

It  softcn'd  men  of  iruu  luuuld. 
It  gavs  tbem  virtaes  aa 

No  car  so  doll,  do  aonl  so  cold. 
That  Ut  not,  fired  ndt  to  the  tooe, 
TiaOnvfci'slyngrawiaiBbliertbnbii  IfcnMe! 

It  told  tbe  trinmphs  of  our  king, 
It  waftetl  glory  to  our  God; 
It  inade  nui  ^Ijdden'd  valleys  ring, 
Tbe  cixlars  Imw,  the  mountains  nod ; 
Its  sound  a.spired  to  heaven  and  there  abode  ! 
Suice  tben,  though  heard  on  earth  no  Bora, 

Devotion,  aad  her  daughter  Love 
.Still  bid  tbe  baratfnfr  spirit  soar 

To  sounds  that  .<eim  .ik  from  above, 

In  dreams  tiiat  daj's  broad  light  can  not  rcin0Te.(5) 

iu  mniirniDR,  ititb  imnirrmi!*  *p!uulr.  on  hrr  dr"-**.  —  t  K. 

Aiithrtti  bowcver  »ay«.  in  hii  Fvjitiir  /'ifrrs  unH  Hcmi 
nfsrrnren  nf  l/  f-t  Hyr.in  ;  "  It  in  mo«t  probable,  from  the 
fervent  Htiarhinrnt  hr  frit  Innards  bi*  »(j/<-c,  ««bo»r  co'in- 
tr'nnnre  *n»  n*  lieaittiful  a>  hrr  di<>po«itioa  was  amiablr, 
nad  tbe  unreaainK  lri><lrrMi  >«  nith  nbirh  be  »eenied  on  all 
nrca'iioMx  tr>  licw  brr,  tliul  tin  y  tbr  liurs  in  r|urttiiin  <  werr 
ilirrrti  il  to  llint  lady  alone-  1  bis  opiiii'ni  15  much  itrrn|;tb- 
eufd  I"  lisp  nsmrtv  hr  bttra-'d  nhrnrver  ibe  composition 
wa*  cvi  riilr- 1  in  iirr  i!ri  «r  nr'    "  - -I'.  1- . 

'I  "In  the  reifc-n  of  Kiii^  Knvtd,  mnM*  -nnn  held  in  the 
lii*;lir^t  e«tini:iti«n  by  the  Hebrews.  Ilir  ^niius  of  that 
|iriui'<'  fur  niu<>ir.  and  bii  nttarhmrnt  In  tbr  study  and 
prartirr  of  it,  liS  wril  as  Ibe  crral  numl>rr  of  rousirian.* 
npjiointi'il  b}  bim  for  tbr  perfurniauce  of  rrliKtnus  rile* 
nnd  rrrrriuiiiii «,  roiild  not  fiiil  to  extend  it«  influrure  and 
au^Mimt  it«  pi  I  il  l  tions  :  for  It  was  durioK  this  period,  that 
niiiiic  WHS  first  boooiired  Ivy  belnj;  admitted  iu  tbe  minUlry 
of  sut  rillre,  and  worship  of  the  ark  ;  as  well  aa  by  heiu( 
cultivated  by  a  l^ing  "    ftumiy.  -I.,  E. 

(6)  "  The  b}auu  of  David  escci  no  less  la  sabliaiitf  aad 
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IF  THAT  HIGH  WORLD. 
If  ihat  high  trorK],  which  lies  bpyoiid 

Our  own,  surviving  Lovp  riul^anf ; 
If  there  I  he  cherishM  heart  br  fond, 

The  eye  the  "lame,  except  in  tears — 
How  welcome  those  untrodden  lepheres  ! 

How  sweet  this  ver>'  hour  to  die ! 
To  tMwr  from  earth,  and  find  all  fears 

Lost  in  thy  light — Eternity  ! 

It  must  be  so  :  'tis  not  for  self 

That  we  SI)  tieinble  on  the  brink, 
And,  striving  to  o'erleap  the  gulf, 

Yet  cling  to  Being's  severing  link. 
Oh !  in  that  future  let  us  think 

To  b<^>ld  each  heart  the  heart  that  shares, 
>Vith  them  the  immortal  waters  drink, 

And  soul  in  soul  grow  deathless  theirs  ! 


THE  WILD  r.AZELLR. 

The  wild  gazelle  on  Judalrs  hills 

Exalting  yet  may  bound. 
And  drink  from  all  the  living  rills 

That  gush  on  holy  ground  ; 
Its  airy  step  and  glorioas  eye 
May  glance  in  tameless  transport  by :  — 

A  step  as  fle«>l,  an  eye  more  bright, 

Hath  Judah  witness'd  there  ; 
And  o'er  her  scene*  of  lost  delight 

Inhabitants  more  fair. 
Tlie  Ofdars  wave  on  Lebanon, 
But  Jodah's  statelier  maids  an-  gone  ! 

More  blest  each  palm  tliat  shades  those  plitins 

Than  Israel's  scatter'd  race  ; 
For,  taking  riK>t,  it  there  remains 

In  solitary  grace : 
It  rannot  quit  its  place  of  birth, 
It  will  oot  live  in  otiier  earth. 

But       must  wander  vvilheriugly, 

In  other  lands  to  die ; 
And  where  our  fathers'  ashes  be. 

Our  own  may  never  lie  : 
Our  temple  hath  not  left  a  stone, 
And  Mockery  sits  on  Salem's  throne. 


OH !  WEEP  FOR  THOSE. 
Om  !  weep  for  those  that  wept  by  Babel's  stream. 
Whose  shrines  are  desolate,  whose  l:uid  a  dream ; 

tmdemeM  of  rxprrMion.  than  in  loninr>iii  and  purity  of 
rrli(iow  •mtimrnt.  In  rnmpnri^on  »iih  thrm.  Ihe  Mcred 
poptry  of  all  other  nstioni  finks  Into  mrdiorrity.  Tbey  have 
rmlodin)  to  cxqaiiitrl;  the  univrrsal  laDxaace  of  religinot 
rmoUoD.  that  (•  few  flerrc  anil  viudirtivr  pauafe*  exrrpted, 
oataral  io  the  warrior- port  of  a  itcrnrr  age)  thry  have  en- 
trml  with  onqarttinniiMe  pmprirty  into  theCbriitian  ritonl. 
The  aonxi  vi  birh  rhrrnrd  the  lolitade  of  Ihc  deterl  eavrf  of 
EiMCedi,  or  rnooodrd  from  the  voire  of  thr.  Flebrtw  people 
at  tlicy  wouDd  alonj  the  glrni  or  thr  hill-«)de«  of  Jadrn, 
hare  beco  rrpral^  for  axrs  in  almont  every  part  of  the 
habitable  world, — in  the  remutnt  inland*  of  the  ocean, 
amoDic  the  fbre«t«  uf  Amcrira,  or  the  land*  of  .V/Tica.  Mow 
nany  haman  hearta  have  they  aoflenrd.  pnrillrd.  eialted  ! 
—of  how  many  wretrbrd  beinK<  have  they  been  the  tecret 
rouuiLation  !^on  bow  many  rommunitirt  have  they  drawn 
down  the  blrMin($  of  Divine  Providence,  l>y  brinicinf  the 
afTectioiu  in  uniioa  with  their  deep  devotional  fervoDr 
HUlman  —t.  E. 

"  Thr  word*  of  this  melody  have  been  irreatly  and  de- 
•erredly  admired  ;  yet  the  rircnmstaacc*  that  attended  the 
coospoaition  of  the  latter  linea  may  be  interestiac.  When 


Wivp  for  the  harp  of  Judab's  broken  sht-ll ; 

Mourn — where  their  God  bath  dwelt  the  godless  dwell ! 

And  where  shall  Israel  lave  her  bleeding^  feet  ? 
And  whca  shall  Zion's  songs  again  8e*>m  sweet  ? 
And  Judan's  melody  once  more  rejoice 
Tbe  hearU  that  Icap'd  before  its  heavenly  voice  ? 

Tribes  of  tbe  wandering  foot  and  weary  breast, 
How  shall  ye  flee  away  and  be  at  rest  ! 
The  wild-dove  liatb  her  nest,  the  fox  his  cave. 
Mankind  their  country — Israel  but  the  grave! 


02i  JORDAN'S  BANKS. 

O.'v  Jordan's  banks  tbe  Arab's  cameta  stray. 

On  Sion'.H  hill  the  False  One's  votaries  pray, 

The  Baiil-adorer  bows  on  Sinai's  steep — 

Yet  Ihere— even  there — O  God  !  thy  thunders  sleep: 

There — where  thy  Bnger  scorch'd  tbe  tablet  stone ! 
There — -where  thy  shadow  to  thy  people  shone  ! 
Thy  glory  shrouded  in  its  garb  of  fire  : 
Thyself — none  living  see  and  uot  expire ! 

Oh!  in  the  lightning  let  thy  glance  ap|>oar; 
Sweep  from  his  shiver'd  banti  the  oppressor's  spear. 
How  long  by  tyrants  shall  thy  land  l>e  trod  ! 
How  long  tliy  temple  worsbipless,  O  God ! 


JEPHTHA'S  DAUGHTER.  (I) 

SfHCE  our  country,  our  God — O  my  sire ! 
Demand  that  thy  daughter  expire ; 
Since  thy  triumph  was  l)ought  by  thy  vow, 
Strike  the  bo»-om  (hat 's  bared  for  thee  now ! 

And  the  voice  of  my  mourning  is  o'er. 
And  the  roountaiiis  behold  me  no  more : 
If  the  hand  that  I  love  lay  me  low, 
There  cannot  be  pain  in  the  blow ! 

And  of  this,  O  my  father !  be  sure — 
That  the  blood  of  thy  child  is  as  pare 
As  the  blessing  I  beg  ere  it  flow, 
And  the  last  thought  that  soothes  me  below. 

Though  the  virgins  of  Salem  lament, 
Be  the  judge  and  the  hero  nnbent ! 
I  have  won  the  great  battle  for  tbi^e, 
And  my  father  and  country  are  free ! 

his  Lordship  pat  the  copy  into  uy  band,  it  terminated 
thus : — 

■  li«  wmml  sitpirMi  to  hnven,  and  ilwrr  atMMle.' 
This  however  did  not  complete  the  verse,  and  I  wiiihrd 
him  to  help  oot  tbe  nirioily.  He  replied.  '  Wb}.  I  have  ftent 
you  to  hrnvrn — it  would  l»e  dimrolt  to  ro  further  1*  My  at- 
tention for  a  few  moments  wait  railed  to  some  other  person, 
and  his  Lordship,  whom  I  bad  hardly  missed,  exrloimed — 
'Mere.  Nathan,  i  have  broucbt  yna  down  aK>un and  imme- 
diatrly  presented  me  the  her.utiful  and  sabbme  tinea  wbicli 
conclude  tbe  melody."    A'ti/Aon. — P.  E. 

(I)  ''Jrpbtha,  a  bastard  son  of  (iilead,  barinx  been 
wrongfully  expelled  from  his  father's  house,  bad  taken  re- 
foge  in  a  wild  country,  and  become  a  noted  captain  of  free- 
booters. Hi*  kindred,  groanin;;  under  foreign  oppression, 
began  to  look  to  their  valiant  though  lawless  compatriot, 
whose  profession,  arciirdioR  to  their  usai;e,  was  no  more 
dishonuuralile  than  that  of  a  pirate  in  tbe  elder  days  of 
Greece.  They  arut  for  him,  and  made  him  head  of  their 
city.  Before  bt'  went  forth  against  th«  \uimouiles,  he  made 
tbe  memorable  vow,  that,  if  he  returned  virtorious,  be 
wonid  Mcrillce  at  a  burut-offering  whatever  first  met  him 
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AVIien  tins  blood  of  thy  gi\iiig  liatli  gush'd, 
AVIien  the  xuice  lliat  ibuu  \o\cst  is  liusli'ii, 
Li-t  my  memory  still  be  lliy  pride, 
And  forget  not  1  smiled  as  I  dicti ! 


on !  SNATCH  D  AWAY  IN  BEAUTY'S 
BLOOM. 

Oh  !  snatch'd  away  in  beauty's  bloom. 
On  Ihee  shall  press  no  ponderous  tomb ; 
But  on  lliy  lurl  shall  roses  rear 
Tlicir  h'aves,  tlic  earliest  of  the  year ; 
And  the  wild  cypress  wave  in  lender  gloom  : 

And  oft  by  you  blue  gushing  strfftm 
Shall  Sorrow  Iran  her  drooping  hrad. 

And  feed  dfep  thought  with  many  .-i  lireain, 
And  lingering  pause  and  liglilly  In-ad  ; 
Fond  wretch  !  as  if  her  step  disUirb'd  the  dr.nl. 

Away !  wc  know  that  tears  arc  vain, 

That  death  nor  heeds  nor  hears  distress : 

Will  this  untench  us  to  complain? 
Or  make  o»ie  mDurner  witp  the  less  ? 

And  tbou — wUo  tell'st  me  to  lorgit, 

Thv  looks  arc  wan,  thine  cjcs  are  wet. 


MY  SOUL  IS  DARK. 

My  soul  is  dark — Oh!  quiekly  string 

The  harp  I  yet  can  bmok  to  hear; 
And  let  thy  gentle  lingers  (ling 

Its  meJting  murmurs  o'er  mine  ear: 
If  iu  this  heart  a  hope  be  dear, 

That  sound  shall  charm  it  forth  again; 
If  in  llusi?  ejes  there  lurk  a  tiar, 

Twill  How,  and  cease  to  buni  my  brain. 

But  bid  the  strain  l)C  wild  and  deep, 

Niir  let  thy  notes  of  joy  be  lirsl : 
I  tell  thee,  minstrel !  1  must  weep, 

Or  else  this  heavy  heart  will  burst; 
For  it  hath  been  by  sorrow  nnrsed, 

And  ached  in  sleepless  silence  long; 
And  now  'tis  d<Kiin'd  to  know  the  worst, 

And  break  at  once— or  yield  to  soiig.(l) 


I  SAW  THEE  WEEP. 

I  SAW  thf-e  weep — the  big  bright  tear 

Came  o'er  that  eye  of  blue; 
And  then  melhought  it  did  appear 

A  viulet  dritpping  dew: 
I  saw  thee  smile — the  sapphire's  blaze 

Be8i<le  thee  ceased  to  shine; 
It  could  not  match  the  lising  rays 
That  fdl'd  that  glance  of  thine. 

on  hii  cntrnnre  into  hU  natue  ritjr.  Ue  cslnrd  a  i|ilfti<li(l 
,  virtory.  At  the  new*  of  it,  hU  only  daushtrr  camr  linuc-ng 
•  f.irlli,  in  ll>o  Kl'<ineM  of  her  hrnri,  ond  with  jorund  iostru- 

mrnm  of  masic,  to  talute  tJie  drlifcrrr  of  Ilia  people.  The 

mi««r»blc  fittbrr  rrnt  Ills  clothe*  in  ngonj  ;  but  the  noblr- 
'  •piritrd  niBidfn  would  not  hfor  of  the  disrepard  of  tlip 

\ow  ;  »hr  only  demanded  a  mhort  prriod  to  tirwail  upon  ttip 
I  mount;iina.  like  the  Antignnc  of  sopboclc*,  her  dying  with- 

o\^t  hope  of  becoming  a  bride  or  mother,  and  then  iub- 

mitted  to  her  fntc."    Mlltman. — 1,.  E. 

(t)  "It  w«« Rfoermlly conceived  that  lx>nl Byron's rcporlfd 

sinKularllir*  npproachrd  on  nomc  oecaaiool  to  drmngcnienl, 

indaiouc  period,  iodrcd,  it  Wat  very  currently  atjcrlcd  thnt 


As  clouds  from  yonder  sun  receive 

A  deep  and  mellow  dye, 
Which  scarce  the  shade  of  coming  evr 

Can  bauish  Irum  the  sky, 
Those  smiles  unto  the  romsliest  mind 

Their  own  pure  joy  imparl: 
Their  sunsliine  leaves  a  glow  behii>d 

That  lightens  o'er  the  heart 


I 

1 


THY  DAYS  ARE  DONE. 
Thy  days  are  done,  thy  fame  begun; 

Thy  country's  strains  record 
Till*  triumphs  tif  her  chosen  Son, 

The  slaughters  nf  his  sword! 
The  deeds  lie  did,  the  fields  he  won, 

Tlie  freedom  he  restored! 

Tlioupli  thou  art  fall'n,  while  wc  are  fn  e 
Thuu  shall  not  taste  of  deatli! 

Tlie  generous  blood  that  (low'd  from  Ihce 
Disdain'd  to  sink  liencatb ; 

Within  our  veins  its  currents  be, 
Thy  spirit  on  our  breath ! 

Thy  name,  our  charging  hosts  along. 

Shall  be  the  ballk-vk ord ! 
Tliy  fall,  the  theme  of  choral  song 

From  virgin  voices  pour'd! 
To  weep  would  do  thy  glory  wrong; 

Thou  .shall  not  be  deplored. 


SONG  OF  SAUL  BEFORE  HIS  LAST 
BATTLE. 

WAimions  and  chiefs!  should  the  shaft  or  the  swonl 
I'ierce  ine  in  leading  ihc  host  of  the  Lord, 
llied  not  the  corse,  thoujili  a  king's,  in  your  path: 
Bury  your  sUvl  in  the  bosoms  of  Gatli! 

Tiiou  who  arl  br  aiing  my  buckler  and  Ixiw, 
Sliouhl  llu-  soUliers  of  Saul  look  away  from  tlic  foe, 
Stretch  me  that  moment  in  blood  at  thy  feel! 
Mine  be  the  doom  which  they  dared  not  to  meet. 

I*«rewi-ll  to  others,  but  never  we  pail, 
Heir  to  my  royalty,  son  of  my  liearll 
Bright  i";  the  diadem,  bomidlesn  the  sway, 
Or  kindly  the  death,  which  awaiu  us  to-daj! 

SAUL.  (2) 

Thot-  who<:e  spell  can  raise  the  dead. 

Bill  the  jirophet's  form  appear. 
"Samuel  raise  thy  burial  head! 
king,  behold  the  pliaiilom  aeer!" 

Earth  yawn'd;  he  slood  the  centre  of  a  cloud: 
Light  clianged  lis  iiuc,  retiring  from  bis  shroud. 

hii  intrllccis  wrrr  nrtiintly  impaired.  The  report  oniy 
served  lo  nminc  bin  I.ord»liip.  He  rcfi  rrrd  to  the  circnm- 
slance,  nnd  decliired  thni  he  would  try  liow  a  madman  eoald 
write:  sriiioR  Ihe  pen  with  rn(;rrnts».  he  for  a  moment 
lixrd  hi*  ryrn  In  majotic  w  ildnru  on  vncancy  ;  whru  like  a 
Hash  "f  iinpirolion.  without  rrn«tng  n  alnRle  word,  tlx- 
aliove  verses  were  llie  roult."    .\aihttn.—  V.¥.. 

l2)  "  Haunted  with  thiit  in»atialile  desire  of  searching  into 
the  secrets  of  fularity,  inseparable  from  uncivili«<-d  man. 
Snul  kiirw  not  lo  what  guarlrr  to  torn.  The  priests,  onl- 
inged  liy  his  croelty.  bad  forsalkcn  him:  the  prophet*  atocMl 
nloof :  no  dreams  visited  bis  ronrh  ;  he  hod  persecute*! 
even  the  nnlnwfid  diviners.    Me  hcnrs  at  last  of  a  fentale 
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Death  »tood  al!  glassy  in  his  fiit-d  eye; 
His  band  was  wilher'tl,  aud  his  >ein.s  were  dry; 
His  foot,  in  bony  vrbitencM,  glitter'd  there, 
Shruoken  and  ainewkM,  and  ^lutly  bare ; 
From  lips  that  mored  not  and  aatmalhint;  frame, 
Like  cavern'd  winds,  tlu'  hollow  accrnts  came. 
Saol  mm,  aad  fell  to  earth,  as  iaJls  the  oak, 
'M,mf$t  mtA  UMtod  Iqr  the  tlMwdcr^slnkfr 

'   "Why  is  my  deep  diaqoieted? 

WTio  is  be  that  calls  the  dead? 
*        Is  it  thou,  O  king?  Ikhold, 

Bloodless  are  these  limbs,  and  cold; 
Such  are  mine;  aod  such  shall  be 
lliine  to-morrow  when  with  me; 
Ere  the  coming  day  is  dune, 
^    Sndb  shaU.tiioa  be,  such  tliy  son. 
Fue  thee  well,  bat  for  a  day, 

IWn  we  mix  our  iiunildtTiiig  riay. 
^loo,  thy  race,  lie  pale  and  low, 
Piereed  by  shads  or  many  a  bow; 
And  thi'  fall  hi. Ill  by  (hy  side 
To  thy  ht-art  tliv  hand  shall  guide: 
Crownkss,  breathless,  headless  fall, 
Sam  aod  tnw,  the  houte  of  Saul!  (1) 


"ALL  IS  VAKITY,  SAITH  THE  PfiEACHEIL* 

Fami,  wisdom,  love,  and  power  were  mine, 

And  health  and  youth  possess'd  me; 
My  goblets  hlush'd  from  every  vine^ 

Ajod  lovely  forms  caress'd  me : 
I  aona'd  my  heart  la  beauty's  eyes. 

And  felt  my  soul  grow  tender; 
All  earth  can  give,  or  mortal  prise, 

"Was  nine  of  npl 


I  •trnm  lo  aamber  oV  what  days 

Remcmbraiire  ran  ili'-iMVfr, 
Which  all  that  liic  ur  e^rlli  displays 

Wmdd  hre  me  to  lire  over. 
There  roae  no  day,  there  roU'd  no  hour 

Of  pleasore  nnembitter'd ; 
And  not  a  trapping  dtH:k'd  my  power 

That  gall'd  not  while  it  glitter'd. 

The  Mrpcnt  of  the  field,  by  art 
And  apcUs,  is  won  from  barmbf ; 

Bat  that  which  coils  around  the  heart. 
Oh!  who  hath  power  of  charming? 

It  will  not  list  to  wisdom's  lore, 
Nor  music's  voice  can  lure  it: 

But  there  it  stings  for  evermore 
The  mml  that  wut  ewhm  it 


a  wmnan  wilh  the  spirit  of  Ob;  •transelr 
ir  in  toand  lo  tbs  Obsah  women  la  tba  West  Indie*. 
To  tte  esfe-dwdUng  of  this  woman,  ia  Bndor,  tlw  moaarcb 
pmeafds  ia  dlicaiM<  B«  conmaadi  her  to  raite  the  spirit 
•f  Saaiari.  At  tkis  daring  demand,  the  woman  lirat  recog 
■IMS,  «r  pvdsads  to  rseognise,  bar  royal  vMlor.  *  WThom 
soot  tkM  r  says  tiM  ktBf.--' MigMy  oam  aseei 
tto  eaHk.*— «or  what  ftfeml*— '4a  oM  aum  eovarad  with 
a  amaae.'  Seat,  la  tanar,  barn  iowa  Ids  huA  to  tke 
euik ;  aad.  It  ilKniM  sen,  aat  dulac  to  look  ap, 
fron  Ike  Toioe  of  the  spaetM  Iba  ewM  bMlmatlw  ef  Us 
OnthaiaddyoriHs 
:  Oa  ifavs,  tfigp 
by  Seal;  ai^d,  aaespHat  lbs  eteat  of  lbs  appraacUat 
whM  Iba  Mtrtnc  prophet  had 
^t^t^K  ^^s^^lkfld^To  Itai^  ^0 
«e  popatar  heUef  «r  the  Xewa  bi  dS' 


I — 


WHEN  COLDNESS  WRAPS  THIS 
SUFFEKINO  CLAT. 

Wheh  coldness  wraps  this  suffering  dqr. 
Ah!  whither         the  immortal  mind? 
It  cannot  die,  it  cannot  stay. 

But  h'aM  s  its  (l.irkcnM  clusl  behind*" 
Then,  unembodied,  doth  it  trace 

By  step*  eadi  planet's  heavenly  wayf ' 

Or  fill  at  once  the  realms  of  space, 
A  thing  of  eyes,  that  all  survey? 

Eternal,  boundless,  undecay'd, 

A  thought  tinseen,  but  seeing  all. 
All,  all  in  earth,  or  skies  dispiay'd, 

Shall  it  survey,  shall  it  recall; 
Each  fainter  trace  that  memory  holde 

So  darkly  qf  d^arted  years, 
In  one  broad  ghnee  flw  jimI  beholds, 

Aad  all,  Ihet  yn»,  af  «Me  eppeus. 

Before  Creation  peopled  earth. 

Its  eye  shall  roll  through  chaos  back; 
And  where  the  furthest  heaven  had  birtfi, 

The  spirit  trace  its  lisini;  track. 
And  where  the  future  mars  or  ipakes. 

Its  glance  dilate  o'er  all  to  be. 
While  sun  is  quench'd  or  systflp  Imeks, 

Fix'd  in  its  own  eternity. 

Above  or  love,  hope,  hate,  or  fear, 

It  lives  all  passionless  and  pnM* 
An  nge  shall  fleet  like  earthly  yenr; 

Its  years  es  mooMBts  shaH  endnre. 
Away,  away,  without  a  wing, 

O'er  all,  throu|}h  all,  its  thought  shall  fly; 
A  namelees  mid  eternal  thmf;, 

Fwiettav  what  it  was  to  die. 


VISION  OF  RKKSnAZZAB. 

The  king  was  on  his  throne. 

The  satraps  throug'd  the  iiall; 
A  thousand  bright  lamps  shone 

O'er  that  Ugh  festival. 
A  thousand  cops  of  gold. 

In  Judali  decm'd  divine— 
Jdiovah's  vessels  bold 

The  fodlcee  beathen^s  wine! 

In  that  Bune  hour  and  hall, 

Tlie  fingers  of  a  hajid 
Came  forth  against  the  wall, 
And  wrote,  as  if  en  eaadi 

parted  spirits  to  have  been  the  asms  with  that  of  most 
otlier  nati«ns."   JftflsMHi.— L.  B. 

(I)  "  Sinee  we  have  spoken  of  wltebss,*  said  Lord  Byron 
at  ophalonia,  la  1893,  *  what  tUak  yon  of  «te  wftoh  of 
BndorT  I  havo  always  Ibengbt  this  lbs  Inmt  aa4  most 
iaithod  witdi-^oone  that  ever  was  written  or  cwceivedi 
andyan  wlllfeaafmr«pfadBn,lf  yoaooasider  all  the  air- 

rari^r^iaviMty,  aml'^^  sT  tflaniHiSr  n^bsala 
aa  tha  ^oit'sesaas  I  ovar  rsad.  Tbs  flaest  coae^pUon  on 
a  darilar  sableet  Is  Ibat  of  OosdMTs  deril,  MepMstafhsim} 
~  oresotso,  yoB  win  five  the  ptfnHrtotbo 
I.  ysl  tba  laitar.  if  you  inew  it.  win 


dt.,  wUh  Lm4  Jjnua,— L.B. 
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nefiBgorfl  of  a  mb-^ 

A  solitary*  hand — 
Ak}Qg  the  letters  ran. 
And  mead  IImm  likt  A  WMid. 

Hm  waamrA  taw,  and  tbook, 

And  bade  no  more  rejoice; 
All  bloodless  wax'd  hU  look. 

And  tremaloas  lus  voice: 
«Let  Uie  men  of  loMapmar, 

The  wisest  of  fhe  wnm, 
And  expound  the  words  of  fear. 

Which  mar  our  royal  mirtb." 

Chaklea'a  leen  are  good. 

Bat  liere  they  have  do  akO!} 
And  the  unknown  letters  stood 

Uatold  and  awful  stilL 
Aad  BdwTs  not  of  ago 

Are  wise  and  deep  in  lore ; 
Bat  now  tbqr  were  not  sage, 

nqr  tMV'-kai  luM«r  m  bom. 

A  ca|>t{v8  in  fho  hund,' 

A  stranger  and  a  yoath. 
He  heard  the  king's  command. 

He  saw  that  writing's  truth. 
The  lamp4  around  were  bright. 

The  prophecy  in  view  ; 
He  read  it  on  that  night, — 

The  morrow  proved  it  true. 

**  Belshazzar's  grave  is  made. 

His  kingdom  pass'd  away. 
He,  in  the  balance  weigh'd, 

la  light  uni  worthless  day. 
The  ihroad,  hit  i«be  of  aM^ 

His  canopy  the  stone; 
The  Mede  is  at  his  gate! 

Ite  Fgniaa  oa  hb  thniwl* 


SUN  OF  THE  SLEEPLESS! 

Stm  of  the  sleepless !  meJancboly  star ! 
Whose  tearful  beam  glows  trenaloasly  far, 
That  show'st  the  darkness  thou  canst  not  diipcl. 
How  like  art  thou  to  joy  remember'd  well! 

So  gleams  tho  pa'«t.  the  lisht  of  other  day*, 
Which  shines,  but  wanns  nut  with  its  powerlc&s  rays; 
A  night-beam  Sorrow  watcheth  to  heboid, 
OistiMt,  hot  diataBi— dear— hBl»  oh  how  ooU! 


YfEBS  HT  BOSOM  AS  FAL8B  AS  THOU 

DEEirST  IT  TO  BE. 

WrmE  my  bosom  as  false  as  thou  cleem'<t  it  tO  bo, 

t  need  not  have  wandcr'd  from  far  GalJce ; 

It  was  but  abjuring  my  creed  to  e&ce 

The  cnrse  which,  thoa  say'st,  is  the  crime  of  my  race. 

(I)  "MariaaMM.  fb«  wffe  ofHarod  the  Great.  fUllBf  aader 
tta  fitlt***—  «t  taMcHtr,  was  pat  to  deatk  bjr  Ms  order, 
tit  was  a  WMBan  of  imrlvallMl  beaaty,  and  a  hauRhty 
epitll:  wAattJ  (■  Mac  Otijeet  of  pasMoDate  aturh- 
maat  whleb  tsiisfid  aa  ftny,  la  a  aaui  wbo  bad  store 
or  lass  coacwa  to  tta  aandsr  «r  hsr  graailMlirr,  Aittcr, 


If  tlie  bad  nOfCr  trimqph,  then  God  is  with  thee  ! 
If  the  alave  only  tui,  tiMm  art  apotleea  and  free ! 
If  the  anleoii  oarft  u  •»  ovteaat  on  high, 
Lhoottinlhyftith,  bat hinhM I  wOl dia 

I  have  lost  for  that  fiuth  more  than  thou  canst  bestow, 
As  the  God  who  permits  thee  to  prosper  doth  kaow; 
In  his  hand  is  my  heart  and  my  hope  — dhitbha 
The  laml  aid  Iho  life  wUch  lev  faia  I  iceivn. 


HEROICS  LAMENT  FOR  HARIAIQIE.  (1) 

Ob,  IbriamM!  bow  fv  thee 

The  hcwi  fiir  which  thoa  Ued'st  is  UeediM; 
Revenge  is  lost  ia  agony. 

And  wild  remcrse  lo  rage  sacceodiag; 
Oh,  Mariamue!  where  art  thou? 

Thou  canst  not  hear  my  bitter  pleading  : 
Ah  !  couldst  thou — thou  wnoldst  pardon  now. 

Though  Heaven  were  to  my  prayer  onheeding. 

And  is  she  dead  ? — and  did  they  dare 

Obey  my  frenzy's  jeakos  raving? 
My  wrath  but  doom'd  my  own  despair : 

The  sword  that  smote  her's  o'er  me  vraving. 
Hut  thou  art  cold,  my  murder'd  love ! 

And  this  daifc  heart  is  vainly  ciaviog 
For  her  who  eoan  ahMM  above, 

Aad  leaTCony  aeal  onwarthf  eafiay. 

She's  gone,  who  sliared  my  diadem; 

She  sunk,  with  hor  aiy  joys  eatoadaagi 
I  swept  that  flower  from  Jadah's  steal 

Whose  leaves  for  ine  alone  were  blooming; 
And  mine's  tiae  goilt,  and  mine  the  hell, 
TUs  bosom's  desebitka  dooadng ; 

And  I  have  eam'd  those  tortures  well 
Which,  aoGonsumed,  ara  still  consuming! 


ON  THE  DAY  OF  THE  DESTRUCTION  OF 
JERUSALEM  BY  TITUS. 

FaoM  the  hst  hill  that  looks  oa  thy  once  holy  dsaw 
I  beheld  thee,  O  Sion !  when  render'd  to  Rome: 
'T  was  thy  last  sun  went  down,  and  the  flames  of 
thy  fall 

Flash'd  back  on  the  last  glance  I  gave  to  thy  wall. 

1  look'd  fi>r  thy  temple,  I  look'd  for  my  home. 
And  forgot  fur  a  moment  my  bondage  to  come; 
1  beheld  but  the  death-fire  that  IWI  on  (hy  fane, 
And  the  iast-fcttcr'd  hands  that  made  veugcaoce  in  vain. 

On  many  an  eve,  the  high  spot  whence  I  gased 
Had  reJlVcletl  the  last  Warn  of  day  as  it  biased; 
While  I  slfHxl  on  the  height,  and  beheld  ih.-  deeline 
Of  the  rays  from  the  monntain  that  shone  on  thy  shrine. 

And  now  on  that  monntain  I  stood  on  that  day, 
Bnt  I  mark'd  not  tb«  twilight  beam  aMlthg  away; 

Oh!  would  that  the  lightning  had  glared  in  its  stead, 
j  And  tlie  thunderbolt  burst  on  the  ciinquen)r's  head! 

!t»rother,  and  uncle,  and  who  hsd  twirp  commanded  Iter 
death,  ineaaeof  hla  own.  E^cr  nftt  r,  lU  rod  wa»  haunirti 
hj  the  image  of  the  marttrred  Mariamae.  antU  disordei- 
i  of  tbe  mind  bronchi  oa  disorder  of  body,  vMck  Isd  tO  tsas* 
porary  doraafoawat."  JiliUmtm,~^  B. 
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But  the  gods  of  (be  pagan  shall  never  profane 
Tbe  shrine  where  Jehorah  distlain'J  not  to  mgn ; 
Aad  scatter 'd  and  scom'd  as  (by  people  may  be. 
Oar  worship,  O  Father !  is  only  for  liiee. 


BY  THE  RIVERS  OF  BABYLON  WE  SAT 
DOWS  AND  WEPT. 

Wi  sat  down  and  wept  by  the  waters 
or  Babel,  and  thought  of  the  day 

When  our  foe,  in  the  hue  of  his  slaughters, 
Blade  Salem's  high  places  his  prey ; 

And  ye,  O  her  dtrsolate  daughters  ! 
Were  scattered  all  weeping  away. 

While  sadly  we  gazed  on  the  river 
Which  roll'd  on  in  Treedom  below, 

They  demanded  the  song;  but,  oh  neter 
That  triumph  the  stranger  shall  know  ! 

May  this  right  hand  be  wither'd  Tor  ever, 
Ere  it  string  our  high  huq>  for  the  Toe ! 

Oo  (be  willow  that  harp  is  suspended, 
Oh  Salem  !  its  sound  should  be  free ; 

And  the  hour  when  thy  glories  were  ended 
But  leA  me  that  token  of  thee  : 

And  ne'er  shall  its  soft  tones  be  bl«^ded 
With  the  voice  of  the  s^toiler  by  me ! 


THE  DESTRUCTION  OF  SENNACHERIB. 

Tb>  Assyrian  came  down  like  the  wolf  on  the  fold. 
And  his  cohorts  were  gleaming  in  purple  and  gold ; 
And  the  sheen  of  tlieir  spears  was  like  stars  on  the  sea, 
Wbea  the  blue  wave  rolls  nightly  on  deep  Galilee. 

Like  the  leaves  of  tbe  forest  when  summer  is  green. 
That  host  with  their  banners  at  sunstrt  were  sevn  : 
Like  the  leaves  of  tbe  forest  when  autumn  hath  blown, 
That  host  on  the  morrow  lay  withered  and  strown. 

For  the  Angel  of  Death  spread  his  wings  on  the  blast, 
And  breathed  in  the  face  of  the  foe  as  he  pass'd ; 
And  the  eyes  of  the  sleepers  wax'd  deadly  and  chill, 
And  their  hearts  but  once  heaved,  and  for  ever  grew 
sUU  ! 

Aad  there  lay  the  steed  with  his  nostril  all  wide. 
Bat  tlwMgb  it  there  roll'd  not  the  breath  of  his  pride: 
And  tbe  foam  of  his  gasping  lay  white  on  the  turf, 
And  cold  as  the  spray  of  the  rock- beating  surf. 

And  there  lay  the  rider,  distorted  and  pale, 
With  tbe  dew  on  his  brow  and  the  rust  on  his  mail ; 
And  tbe  tents  were  all  silent,  (he  bsinners  alone, 
Tke  lances  unlifled,  the  trumpet  unblown. 

(I)  "The  Hfbmt  Vflodies.  Ibouch  olirianjly  Inferior  to 
Lartf  Byron'i  otbrr  works,  ditplay  n  itkill  in  veniflcalion, 
••4  a  maftcry  in  dirtioa,  whirli  would  hnvc  rsi*ed  an  in- 
fevter  artiit  to  the  very  suiBmit  ot  diftinction."  Jf/Jrtf. 
— L  B. 

(t)  The  twt»  iMt  plfe«  were  aot  priated  in  tbe  oriRinat 
collection.  Tbe  flrit  SFroii  to  he  An  inferior  version  of  the 
Hebrew  Melody  befioDiDK,  •*  We  «jit  dowa  and  wept  by  the 
waters;"  tM>th  pocmi  bcioR  paraphrase*  uf  part  of  I'salm 
e«xi^. — p.  B. 


And  the  widows  of  Ashur  are  loud  in  their  wail. 
And  (he  idols  are  broke  in  the  temple  of  Baal ; 
And  tbe  might  uf  (he  Gentile,  unsmote  by  the  sword, 
Uatli  uiel(cd  like  snow  in  the  glance  of  the  Lord! 


A  SPIRIT  PASS'D  BEFORE  ME. 

FROM  JOB. 

A  sriniT  pass'd  befire  me  :  I  beheld 

The  face  of  immortality  unveil'd — 

Deep  sU-ep  came  down  on  every  eye  aave  mine — 

And  there  it  stood, — all  formless — but  divine. 

Along  my  bones  the  creeping  flesh  did  quake  ; 

And.  as  my  damp  hair  stiflcn'd,  thtu  it  spake: 

Is  man  more  just  than  God  ?  Is  man  more  pure 
Than  he  who  deems  even  seraphs  insecure  ? 
Creatures  of  clay — vain  dwellers  in  the  dust ! 
The  moth  survives  you,  and  are  ye  more  just? 
Things  of  a  day  !  yoo  wittier  ere  tbe  night, 
Uccdless  and  blind  to  Wisdom's  wasted  light !"(!) 


IN  THE  VALLEY  OF  WATERS.(2) 

Ii»  the  valley  of  waters  we  wept  o'er  the  day 
When  the  host  of  tlie  stranger  made  Salem  his  prey. 
And  our  heads  on  our  bosoms  all  droopingly  lay, 
.\ud  our  hearts  were  so  full  of  the  land  far  away. 

The  song  they  demande<l  in  vain — it  lay  still 
In  our  souls,  as  the  wind  that  hatli  died  on  the  hill ; 
Ttiey  call'd  for  the  harp — but  our  blood  they  shall  spill 
Ere  our  right  bauds  shall  teach  them  one  tone  of  our 
skill. 

All  fttringlrssly  hong  on  the  willow's  sad  tree, 
As  dead  as  her  dead  le^f  those  route  harps  must  be; 
Our  linods  may  be  fetter'd — our  tears  still  are  free 
Fur  our  God  and  our  glory — and  Sion !  oh  thee ! 


THEY  SAY  THAT  HOPE  IS  HAPPINESS. 

TncY  say  that  hope  is  happiness; 

But  genuine  love  must  prize  the  past, 
And  memory  wakes  tbe  thoughts  that  bless; 

They  rose  the  first — they  set  the  laat. 

And  all  that  memory  loves  the  most 

Was  onctr  our  only  hope  to  be. 
And  all  that  hope  adored  and  lost 

Hath  melted  iiito  memory. 

Alas!  it  is  delusion  all; 

Tlie  future  cheats  us  from  afar. 
Nor  can  we  be  what  we  recall. 

Nor  dare  we  think  on  what  we  are.  (3) 

arroKSlrd  to  himself  some  aelf  iniporlance  io  criKcIsm,  and 
who  made  an  ohtcnration  upon  their  drmerilt,  l^ird  Byron 
quaintly  ohierved.  'They  were  written  iti  baste,  and  Ibey 
•hall  peri«h  in  the  same  manner!'  and  iminedialely  ron- 
•igned  Iheni  in  the  flames.  As  my  mnsic  adapted  to  thrixi, 
however,  did  not  share  the  same  fate,  and  harlDic  a  contrary 
opinion  of  any  thiatf  that  miirht  fall  from  the  pen  of  his  Lord- 
ship,  I  treasured  tbrm  up,  and  on  a  sahse<jurnt  interview 
with  bis  lordship,  I  arruiied  bint  of  baring  committed  tui- 
rJdr  in  making  so  valurUtle  a  iurnt-f^/frlng:  to  which  be 
•miUasly  replied,  'The  ael  seems  to  Inflame  you;  roine, 
Nathan,  since  you  are  displeased  with  the  sarrifice,  I  will 
irlve  them  to  you  ■•  a  peace -qifering,  nse  them  as  jon  may 
deem  proper.'  " — I*.  E. 
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S^g»  of  eotttttii*^') 


n,  MM. 


TO  JOIiN  HOBHOUSE,  ESQ. 
■T  BB  FBUHD. 


ADYEBTISBMBNT. 


"The  grand  Brmy  of  tlie Turks  (in  ITlS)t  tinder 
the  PrioM  Vizier,  to  open  to  ihemsehes  a  way  into 
the  lieart  of  tbe  Morea,  and  to  form  the  siege  of  Na- 
poli  di  Rocnania,  the  roost  considerable  place  in  all 
(hat  coaiiUy,(2)  thoagbt  il  best  in  the  fint  place  to 
•tteck  Garintfa,  upon  wliidi  they  mdeMTcrel  stonou. 

The  garrison  lu  iHf;  w  taLcned,  and  the  governor  socing 
it  waa  impusiiible  to  bold  out  against  so  mighty  a 
foree,  tlmught  it  fit  to  bent  n  parley:  bat  while  they 

Vi-^re  treating  about  the  articles,  otic  of  the  maga- 
zines in  the  Turkish  camp,  whereiu  tliey  bad  six 
hundred  barrels  of  powder,  blew  «p  by  accident, 
whereby  six  or  seven  hundred  men  were  killed ;  which 
■o  enraged  the  infidels,  that  they  would  not  grant 
any  cnpitnlatkm,  bat  stonned  the  place  with  so 


(1)  Tbe  Slf^  <^  Corinth,  which  appcnra,  by  the  ortgfaial 
MS.  to  bave  been  began  in  Jaljr,  18I&,  made  its  appearaace 
la  Jaaaanr,  1810.  .Mr.  Marray  bmriac  eaclosed  Lord  Byfoa 
a  thouMBd  guijieai  for  the  cofyilgbt  of  tbia  poem  aa4  of 
Paritina,  he  replied, — "  Year  aflbr  Is  liberal  la  tbe  axinme, 
aad  mueh  more  than  tbe  two  poems  can  possibly  be  worth ; 
baft  I  caanot  accept  it,  aor  will  not.  Yoa  ara  most  wel- 
eosM  to  them,  as  additions  to  tbe  eoilaetad  toIbsms;  Iwt  I 
eaaaot  consent  to  their  separate  pahlkaUMi.  1  do  act  Ufco 
to  risli  anjr  taao  (wbether  iMrlteil  or  not)  wUsb  I  have 
been  fkToared  with  apoa  eomposttloas  wbIA  I  d»  ast  IM 
tobe  at  all  equal  to  my  own  nottoasofwbatthey  AaajMbe: 
thoafh  tbejr  may  do  very  well  as  tbiacs  witboot  pestSBStoa, 
to  add  to  the  pobUcatloa  with  Ika  UgMar  pleass.  I  bave 
eaelaacd  year  draft  torn.  twflMMPOf  aeeMoits  by  the  way— 
I  wish  yoa  ^oalil  not  tbiew  •saptaflan  la  aine.  M  Is  not 
from  a  disdain  eC  the  aalTsnal  Idol,  aor  ftoa  a  piesent  sa- 
perfl«j^arUs«NasaMS,ieanaaBaiey«n,tbnt  J  nftaso  to 
wonblphta;  hat  what  to  rliAt  Is  right,  fla«  ttest  not  yIeU 
to  dfcanatanees.  1  am  vary  glad  ttat  the  haarf  wtWiy  was  a 
IhfonnbleeMnoriheaMnilsor  the  piece;  hat  yoa  mast 
aot  tinsk  lolhat,  Itar  my  eopylst  woald  witto  oat  any  tUag 
I  dafltad,  hft  nl  the  Ignenaeeof  laaowaes  I  hape.  how- 
over^  In  tUs  lastaniis.  with  no  groat  peril  to  eUher."  Tbe 
copyist  was  Lady  Byroa.  Lard  Byroa  gara  Mr.  Cifferd 
«n»f«4taMhe  to  strike  eat  or  alter  any  thing  at  hb  pleasure 
In  thfa  pesM,  as  H  was  paaslag  thna^  the  pnss;  and  the 
win  he  a»ue<  with  tbe  mrte  liaMsnct  wblcb  had 
origin  hi  tUs  eitrnordiaary  eoaMsnea.  Mr.  (iUfMd 
hto  pen,  It  wiu  be  seen,  threap  at  Isastane  of  the 
sdmliad  passages.-*!.  B. 
(S)  Hapan  dl  Romaaia  Is  a«ilno«  the  most  eeasMtnUe 
place  In  the  Mecca,  bat  TripolMia,  where  the  Padm  resides, 
and  ■alntalns  Us  tsveraaMat.  NapoH  to  near  Argos.  i  vt- 
sUsd  all  thrse  In  MIO-I  i ;  aad,  to  tbe  coarse  of  Joameying 
theesontry  fkom  aqr  trst  airital  in  I8UP,  I  grossed 
Ight  ilHMs  In  »y  way  ftosa  Atllen  to  As  Ma- 
Moantalas;  or  In  lha  oihsr  dlrseUon,  wbsn 
tba  ttoV  or  Athens  to  that  of  Lspanto.  Botb 
I  pletarei«ae  and  hsaallfU,  thaagh  verj  dif- 
thai  by  sea  has  more  sasMnsss  s  bat  the  voyage  being 
always  wtthin  stght  of  lead,  and  oAsn  vsry  near  it,  present* 
maity  attractive  viewsoTtte  islands  Safaunis,  Sgiaa,  iHtro,  etc, 
"  of  the  ~  ' 


fury,  that  they  look  it,  and  pot  moat  of  (he  gnrriMM, 

\*ith  SigniorMinolti,  thcgovcnior,  to  the  .swoifl.  The 
reiit,  with  Antonio  Bembo,  jproveditor  extraordinaiy, 
were  made  primmrd  df  w.*— JKslBfy  </  Ae  Tm4a, 
vol.  iii.  p.  151. 


THE  SIEGE  OF  C0RINTIL(3) 


I«  the  year  since  J«ns  died  tut  imb,(4) 

EightfV'd  hniidrctl  years  and  teOf 

We  were  a  gullaut  company. 

Riding  o'er  land,  and  sailing  o*cr  tea. 

Oh !  but  we  went  merrily ! 

We  forded  the  river,  and  domb  the  high  lull, 

Nmr  ow  gtoads  ibr  •  di^  stood  still; 

(9)  "  With  regard  to  tbe  observations  on  carelessness,  etc.," 
wrote  Lord  Byron  to  a  fHend,  "  I  thi&li,  with  all  humitily, 
that  the  gentle  reader  hat  considered  a  rather  anconuaon, 
and  deddcdiy  irregalar,  versilcatioa  for  haste  and  aegligenre. 
The  measure  Is  not  that  of  any  of  the  other  poems,  which 
(I  believe)  wc*«  aUovred  to  be  tolerably  correct,  aceordiag 
to  ByAe  aad  tbe  dogcrs'  or — cars— by  which  bards  write, 
aad  readers  recboo.  Great  part  afths  Jlspe  it  in  \  \  think  ) 
what  the  learacd  call  aaapssts,  (thaagh  1  am  not  ture,  beinc 
hslnoasly  tbrietlbl  of  my  nMtros  aad  my  Cnutai.)  and  many 
ef  the  Haas  totaaHsnally  IsOfSt  or  Shorter  than  iu  rhyming 
compaalcai  asMl  the  ihyaie  else  oeenrvlag  atgrcater  or  leas 
totervals  er  eivsko  or  ecnvsnisnre.  1  acaa  not  to  say  that 
to  right  or  gaad,  hat  iMraly  that  I  could  have  been 
p,  had  It  appsnnd  to  nw  of  ndvaalage;  aad  that  I 
d  othssiitoa  frtttoot  bdag  aware  of  the  devtotion. 
I  now  fhd  secry  tor  it,  as  I  vroald  andeahtadly  ra- 
pleass  than  notJI^aMitaB  bssnto^^at^metbing 

each  olhsn.  Hw^wriBaallan  e<  Urn  Gbr> 
selrto  net  that  of  Ltntt  aw  the  GtosMrthat  oT  the  JMds 
CMUb  UnmU  to,  apsln,  varied  ften  these  ( aad  I  etrava  to 
Tsry  tbe  last  somewhat  Ikom  oM  ef  ibe  othaca. 
this  oonsensa  end  egsttom.  The  Ihet  to,  that  I 
trying  (othlaft  on  the  salject  of  iMs  noto, 
ing  on  it.         MtUtn,  Psb.  IBM.— I-  1 

(4)  Ob  (antotmas-dap,  ISM,  Utd  lyion, 
Ita^meat  to  Mr.  Mamy.  saya,— *i  send  senw  lines,  writtca 
same  time  ago,  aad  Inteadsd  as  an  opeatag  to  the  ^icye  ^ 
Curtnh,  I  had  fltrgatlen  them,  and  am  net  sare  thai  they 
had  not  better  be  left  ent  now^-»on  toaU  yen  and  y««r 
synad  ean  deterariat.^— IVy  we  vrrftten,*  says  Moaro. 

la  tbe  loosest  tons  of  that  rambling  style  afssetce.  whieh 
Us  admlraUoa  aTllr.  Celeridgs's  OuUUbH  led  hftm  a«  thin 
time,  to  adopt'  llvriB  he  seen,  hctenller,  that  the  poet  hadl 
M«er  read  CMMM  at  the  ttoaa  when  he 
liHs«>^  hnd,  however,  the  £ap  A* 
With  tSfMd  to  the  duuncterof  the  spsdia 
at  thto  Hme  sa  amch  in  Ihvoofi  it  nay  he  ahscrvod  Huit 
feeble  imilatieaa  hnw  slaee  then  valgariaai  II  a  gaad  deal 
to  the  genersl  ear}  hot  ttat.  hi  the  hands  oTMr.  t3alcridc«. 
<^ir  Walter  Beott,  and  Lord  Byron  UasOir,  It  has  oflsn  hncsi 
employed  with  the  most  happy  eflbet.  Ito  IrregnUrity,  wtocm 
ths  galdahca  af  a  dcUcaie  taste,  to  asarn  to 
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WhetbAr  we  by  in  the  cave  or  the  shed. 
Oar  B]«ep  fell  $ofi  on  the  hardest  bed; 
Whether  we  oooeh'd  iooar  rough  capote,(l) 
Ob  the  roogfaer  pfauk  of  oar  gKding  boat, 

Or  itretch'd  on  the  beach,  or  our  »addl«ai 
As  •  pillow  beneath  the  resting  head, 
Ymh  we  woke  apob  the  norruw : 

All  our  thoughts  and  wordii  had  acOjMS, 
'    We  had  ht-alth,  and  we  had  hope. 
Toil  and  travel,  but  no  sorrow. 
W«  wera  of  all  tonnwi  and  creeds;— 
I  ^ncn  ttoM  who  eounted  tieads, 


SoiiK'  of  mo«i«jui',  aiiil  scimc  of  rhiirch. 
And  some,  or  1  mis-say,  of  neither; 

Tet  through  the  wide  world  a^t  ]re  • 
Mor  Ma  aotikr  crow  nor  Uither. 

I  aro  dead,  and  some  are  gone, 
atlcr'd  and  alooo, 
Ms  OB  the  hina(2) 

That  !<*^k  along  Kpirus'  vallevn, 

Where  freedom  still  at  moments  rallies, 
And  pays  hi  Uood  oppression's  ffla; 

And  sooM  are  in  a  far  contilnv, 
And  some  all  restlessly  at  hoiuei 

But  never  mure,  uh  !  never,  WO 

Shall  oMot  t0  revel  and  to  roam. 


Rut  tlios«^>  hanfy^ip  flew  chivrily! 

And  when  they  Mnr  fidi  drearily, 

My  thoagfats,  like  swallowt,  skim  the  main, 

Aini  Ix-ar  my  spirit  luck  ni;ain 

Over  the  earth,  and  tbroagb  the  air, 

A  wild  bird  aod  a  waaderer. 

Tis  this  that  ever  >vrikes  my  strnio, 

And  oft,  too  ult,  uuplores  again 

The  few  who  may  eiidare  mf  lay. 

To  fiiUow  me  so  far  away. 

Steaag^^  wflt  tboa  follow  now, 

Aad  att  wtth  ao  on  Acfo-Coriath**  Imm? 


tbe  rjr  tbm  In  Uir  cir.  nml  in  fiict  not  crrntcr  tkaa  Wat 
admitted  in  »oni<:  of  the  miMt  ilriinous  of  the  lyriral  nea- 
Mrc*  of  tbe  nnrirnt  (ireck«. — I.  I'.. 

(I)  la  oot  of  his  tea  ririir<>t»ni,  I^nl  I'>r<iri  w.it  nearly 
last  in  a  Tarlilth  «hip  of  war,  owini;  t.>  iIh-  i^-U'ir  nu-e  uf 
the  raptain  and  rrrw.  "  Urtclii-r,"  lir  lajs  "jrll.it;  the 
Greelu  r^ilhil  on  all  the  i«iiiuii;  the  Mu'<«iilniaii^  on  \||a; 
while  tbr  rjiptnin  burot  into  Inirit,  uuil  run  l>f'|ii^<  ili-rk.  I 
did  what  I  could  to  roiivilr  Kletclu-r ;  liul  liiitlm;:  Ijiin  in> 
corrijfihir,  I  wraiiprd  niytrlf  up  in  in\  sl!>:iniau  cn|iu(r.  and 
lajr  don  n  lo  w  .lit  iljr  wor^t  "  lii-  ikiut;  iaslanr«  of  the 
poet'i  cooliir*'.  ;inil  nttirnxr  \>  lliu^  lonliniird  liy  Mr.  liob- 
boute  : — "  Kiinliii::  that.  Irmn  bi.<  l.nmt  ikk.  hr  »;h  nnable 
to  he  of  any  iM-r»irr  in  tin-  rirrlionn  uliii  !•  "ur  \f  r>  M-rious 
daaiter  called  for,  ulii  r  u  IuukIi  or  tn..  ;.i  t  <  j^.itiir  of  hit 
valet,  he  oot  ooly  wrapped  hlmjelf  up  and  lay  duwu,  in  the 
munoer  he  baa  drjcribcd,  bat  virheii  our  dUlcaltiw  IMre 
terniiaated  v>a*  found  faat  a*lrrp."— I..  I!. 

(3)  Tb«  laat  tidinf*  recently  iK'^nl  «t  Iwrtiili  one  of  tbe 
Amaoot)  who  followed  lac)  state  Uim  to  be  in  revolt  apon 
the  noontains,  at  tbe  bead  of 
la  that  country  in  timet  of  trotihle. 

(S)  In  the  original  >|s  — 

"A  DUrTi-l  Irnin  li'  1  ^l.i-.l.  irl  b*n<U." — L  E. 

(4}  Timolcon,  who  h.i.l  «.i\<  cl  the  life  of  hi«  brother  Tl- 
nepbanea  in  battle,  afirm 'inlit  killed  liini  for  aiming  iit  tbe 
(apreme  power  in  Corinth,  prrferrint;  Ins  duty  to  bis  rountry 
to  all  the  obligation  of  bioud.  Dr.  \N  arton  says,  that  Fnpe 
oaca  latcaded  to  writs  aa  epic  pi>cni  on  the  slatT,  aail  that 
Dr.  Alcaaide  had  the  sjime  design.    I..  K. 

(5)  "The  Claoar.  the  llndr  of  .4h<fdi>s,  the  f'«r»olr,  Anro, 
tbe  Sieft  y  Corinlh,  followed  each  other  with  a  celerity, 
which  was  only  rivalled  hy  their  aacceaa;  and  if  at  timea 
to  paaaa  hi  his  pastto  caraer,  with  Iks 


I. 

Many  a  vanish'd  year  and  ag«, 

And  tempest's  breath,  and  balllc's  rttge, 
Have  swept  o'er  (Corinth ;  yet  .she  stands, 
A  fortress  form'd  to  Freedom's  hands.  (3) 
The  whiriwiad^a  wrath,  the  earthquake's  shock, 
Bata  Ml  ■Btoaeh'd  hat  hoary  rock. 
The  kiyatone  of  a  land,  whiidi  still, 
Tkoogk  fiidl'n,  looks  prandly  on  that  UU; 
The  famdmark  to  tbe  doable  tide 
That  purpliiip  roll's  on  either  side. 
As  il  their  waters  chafed  to  meet. 
Yet  pause  and  crouch  beneath  her  feet. 
Bat  could  the  blood  before  ber  shed 
Since  first  Timoleon's  brother  bled,  (4) 
Or  baffled  Persia's  despot  fled. 
Arise  fron  oat  the  oailli  which  draak 
The  straaai  of  daaglilMr  as  it  sank, 

That  sanguine  ocean  would  o'erfloW 
Her  isthmus  idly  spread  below : 
Or  codd  the  bones  of  all  the  slain,      ,  • 
Who  perish'd  there,  be  pileil  agaia* 
That  rival  pyramid  would  rise 
More  Boontain-like,  through  those 
Than  yon  loweiMapp'd  Acropolis, 
Which  ooenu  the  very  doads  to  kiu.  (5) 

n. 

On  dnn  Cithaeron's  ridge  appears 
The  glcaai  of  iwioa  lea  thoosand  spears; 
And,  downward  to  the  Isthntan  plain, 

From  sliDre  to  shore  of  either  main. 
The  tent  is  pitch'd,  the  crescent  shines 
Aloag  the  Moslem's  leagnerng  liaos; 
And  tbe  dusk  Spahi's  bands  (fi)  advance 
Beneath  each  bearded  pacha's  glance; 
And  far  and  wide  as  eye  can  reach 
The  turban'd  cohorts  throng  the  beach; 
Aad  there  the  Arab's  cuuA  kneels, 
Aad  than  kio  olBBd  Iho  Tvlar 


threat  of  fori  r.irin^  fnrlliiT  ndVenUM  for  n  time,  the  puMir 
eaxerly  pardi.nnl  Ihrhrnirh  of  a  pl^>nii»i-  li)  KrrfiiiiK  i\  hirh 
they  mast  hn^r  brcn  ^uff.Tir',  l  i.jnisilrl)  Icauliful  iu 
themselves,  thr^e  liilci  rrrrin-il  n  inw  rh^irni  from  the 
rotii'itilif  rlimes  into  «hirh  thry  introilnrt-d  m,  nni)  rroni 
the  oriental  costume  so  strinly  prrsrr\t-(l  nnd  su  pirtu- 
reaquely  eibtbited.  (jreere,  the  cradle  of  the  poetry  with 
whlrh  our  earliest  studies  are  familiar,  was  presented  to  us 
among  her  ruins  and  her  corrows.  Her  deli|;btful  ureorry, 
once  dedicated  to  those  deities  who,  thoa^h  dethroned  from 
their  own  Olympos,  still  preserve  a  poetii-al  empire,  was 
spread  before  as  in  Ixird  Byron's  poetry,  varied  by  nil  tbe 
nioriil  i-rrert  derived  from  what  Greece  is  and  what  she  has 
iH-i'n,  while  it  wat  doubled  by  compariMMi*.  peri>ctaaUy  et- 
riti'd,  U-tween  tbe  philoaopbcri  sad  heroet  wbo  formerly 
inbalilted  that  romantic  country,  and  their  descendants, 
who  either  stoop  to  their  .Scythian  conqueror*,  or  maintain, 
among  the  receasea  of  their  claaaieal  monntain*.  an  inde- 
peadeneeaawildand  aaTagaasiti*  peecmrioai.  Theorientai 
manaers,  also,  aad  diction,  so  peculiar  in  their  plcluresijne 
effeet  that  th^  tea  caat  a  charm  even  over  the  absurdities 
ofaa  eaatem  tale,  had  here  the  more  honourable  occupa- 
tion of  deeoiatiaff  that  which  in  itsrif  was  iMantifnl,  aad 
enhancing  by  aovelty  what  would  base  been  captivating 
without  ita  aid.  The  powerful  impression  produced  by  this 
peculiar  fpecies  of  poetry  couttrmed  tu  in  a  prinriple, 
which,  thoagh  it  will  hardly  be  challenged  when  stated  aa 
an  aiion,  ia  very  rarely  complied  with  in  practice.  It  is, 
that  every  author  should,  like  Lord  Byron,  form  to  himself, 
and  commanicate  to  the  reader,  a  precise,  deflned,  and  dis- 
tinct view  of  the  landscape,  scatlmeut.  or  action,  which  be 
intend*  to  describe  to  the  reader."  S»r  f^alUr  ScoU  —L.  K. 

(0)  Tarfctlh  hoUers  of  military  iefe  «Meh  oHfe  Ihsm  to 
Join  tba  army,  amwted  at  tbcir  owa  s<psase.«»l<.B. 
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Til;-  Turcoman  hath  left  his  herd,(l) 
The  aabre  roand  his  loins  to  gird ; 
And  there  the  volleying  thunders  pour 
Till  waves  grow  smoother  to  the  run  . 
The  Ireaeh  i«  dog,  the  cannon's  brentii 
Wingt  the  fiw-h&nng  globe  of  deatli ; 
Fast  wliirl       rragments  from  (he  wall, 
Which  crumbles  with  the  ponderous  ball  j 
And  from  that  wall  the  Ibe  repUea^ 
OVr  (Idsty  plain  and  smoky  ckicSt 
With  tires  that  answer  fast  aad  ^mtU 
Tba  MmoM  «rthe  bfidd. 

m. 

But  near  antl  noaii-s(  in  (lie  wall 
or  those  who  wish  and  work  it«  falL 
Wilk  degper  akfll  b  Wa  Uack  art 
Thaa  Othman's  sons,  auti  high  of  htui 
As  any  chief  that  cmt  stood 
IVkmphant  m  the  fithis  of  blood; 
From  post  to  post,  and  difxi  to  dixxi. 
Fast  sparring  on  hut  recking  st<t^i. 
Where  sallying  ranks  ihc  trt-uch  assail, 
And  ■uJu  Uie  foremust  Moslem  quail  j 
Or  whcfe  tte  battery,  guarded  inU, 
Remains  as  yet  imprciiiuilde, 
Alighting  cheerly  to  inspire 
The  soldier  slackening  in  Ua  fire" 
The  first  and  freshest  of  the  host 
Whicii  Statnboui's  sultan  there  can  boast. 
To  gnide  the  follower  o'er  the  lieU, 
To  point  tlie  tube,  the  knee  to  wield. 
Or  whiri  aroand  tbe  faickeriag  bhuk  :•— 
Was  Alp»  Ob  AMn  NMfMla! 


nr. 

FVoai  Venice — once  a  race  of  worth 
His  gentle  sires — be  drew  his  birth; 
But  late  an  exfle  tram  her  diore. 

Against  bis  counfrymrn  lie  fntrc 
The  arms  they  taught  to  bt-ar ;  and  now 
The  turban  got  hia  ahavrn  brow . 
Tbrooi^  aaay  •  change  had  Corinth  paas'd 
With  Greece  ta  Venice'  rule  at  last; 
And  here,  before  her  walls,  with  those 
To  Greece  and  Venice  equal  foes, 
IleaUMdaroe,witball  the  aeal 

Which  younc;  and  firrv  rniiNcrts  fi  r|. 
Within  whose  hcatc-d  bosom  throngs 
The  memory  of  a  thousand  wrongs. 
To  him  had  Venice  cea.Mtl  to  lie 
Her  ancient  civic  b»iasl — "(he  Free;** 
And  in  the  palace  of  St.  Mark 
UMUuned  accoiers  in  the  dark 
Withn  the  « Lion's  mouth"  had  placad 
A  charge  against  liim  uncfliufd  : 
He  fled  in  time,  and  saved  his  life, 
To  waa4e  his  fntnre  years  u  strife, ' 

That  taught  bis  land  how  great  her  low 
In  him  who  triunph'd  o'er  the  cross, 

(I)  The  llfc«rthaTu«a«aas  is  waadsri^aad  ^irl- 
trchal:  tbejdiNli  lalaala. 

(•i)  All  Coamowrgl«  Ike  AtwatRe  oT  three 
Iraad  Viiier  to  Achmat  III.,  after  reeevwlag 
Vom  the  YiMrHaws  In  mm  ca«paign,irBi  aniTtaltr 
a  lbs  aeit,  agidasl  the  Oenaaas,  at  tba  battle  of  iMce- 
earadia  (In  the  plate  ef  CarlowlU),  la  Haaganr,  sadeaTOBr. 
ac  la  rally  Ui  goards.   lis  Aed  of  Us  woaads  aeit  day. 


'GdHtnUehhdmHdlha 
AmI  hidllad  to  Mi^  or  die^ 


CouBioargi(2)— he ' 

Adorn 'd  the  triumph  of  Fngeiie, 
When  OH  Carlowili'  bloody  plain, 
Tlie  last  and  mightiest  of  the  slain, 
He  sank,  r^retting  not  to  die, 
Bat  cursed  the  Christian's  victory— 
Coumourgi — can  his  glory  caaaa, 
That  latest  oooqneror  of  Gfeeo^ 
Tin  Christian  hands  to  Greece 
The  fri-etlom  Vrnir«'  pave  of  yore? 
A  hundred  years  lia>f  roll'd  away 
Since  he  refix'd  the  Moalem^a  away. 
And  now  he  Inl  the  Mnsvidman, 
And  gave  the  guidance  i>(  the  van 
To  Alp,  who  well  re]>aid  the  trotl 
By  dtiea  levell'd  with  the  dnst; 
iJad  proied,  by  nMuy  a  deed  of  deaUi, 
How  fine  hia  haart  m  aord  lailh. 

VI. 

TV  watts  grew  weak ;  and  faat  and  hot 

Against  them  pour'd  tlie  ceasdOM  thot. 
With  unabating  fury  sent 
From  battery  to  batHoMat; 
And,  thunder-like,  the  p4-aling  dio 
Kos«'  from  each  heated  culverin; 
And  here  and  there  some  crackling  doow 
Was  fired  before  the  exploding  boinb; 
And  as  the  fabric  sank  beneath 
The  shattering  shiU's  volcanic  breath. 
In  red  and  wreathing  coluauia  flasb'd 
Hie  fane,  aa  load  tte  rain  crmahM, 
Or  into  counth^ss  meteors  driven. 
Its  earth-stars  melted  into  heaven; 
Whose  clouds  that  day  grew  doubly  don, 
Impervious  to  the  hidden  stin. 
With  voiumed  smoke  that  slowly  grew 
To  one  wide  ahy  ofaoli 


m 

But  oot  for  TCOgMnoe^  bag  dday'd, 
Alone,  did  Alp^  the  renegade, 
The  Moslem  warriors  sternly  teach 
If  is  skill  to  pierce  the  promised  breach; 
Within  these  walls  a  maid  was  pent 
flis  hope  would  win  without  oonaeot 
Of  that  iDe\<'ral)l<-  sire, 

Wboae  heart  refused  him  in  its  ire. 
When  Alp.  beneath  his  Christian  naaw,. 

Her  virgin  hand  asf>iretl  to  « l.iini. 
In  happier  utood,  and  earlier  time, 
While  mimpeadiM  (or  traitaroos 

Gayest  in  gondola  or  li;i!!, 
He  gUtter'd  through  the  carnival ; 


I  eeald  thas  serve  all  the  ,  ^ 

sad  act  ast  mrilfte  eas  «t  Callgala.  He  was  a 
of  i««al  ambMea  aad  oabminded  prssamptlon;  an  bciag 
told  lhal  Maes  Bbmm,  then  oppoMd  la  Mm,  *  was  a  meat 
reaanl.'*  he  satdt'l  ahaU  hseoms  a  freaisr,  aad  al  Us 
rxpeassr-* 
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And  tnned  the  Bofteit  Mrcsade 
That  e'er  ot\  Adria's  waters  pby'd 
At  aidiVbt  to  UdiM  Mid.(t} 

Ym. 

Aud  many  (JoemM  Ikt  liearf  was  won; 
For  sought  by  numbers,  given  tu  noae. 
Had  ytiung  Francesca'a  band  remaio'd 
Still  by  the  church's  bond*  VBchua'd: 
And  whfii  (be  Adriatic  bore 
Lanciotto  to  the  Paynim  shore, 
Her  woo  ted  muIm  were  awa  to  iail. 
And  pcMriTc  was*d  Um  ttaid  ud 

More  coii'-taiil  at  confen.sioaal, 
More  rare  at  ma«k  and  r<*stival; 
Or  seen  at  sach  with  ciowncant  ryn, 
Which  eonqufr'd  hrartfi  tbey  rca^4-(l  to 
With  U^tl'     look,  she  i>eeuis  to  gaxe; 
With  kanii  i<  r  .  are  her  fonB«m|t; 
Her  voice  less  lively  in  the  MBg; 
Her  step,  tbooich  light,  less  iest  MiMBf 

TIu-  pairs,  on  wlitun  tin'  .Moriiiiij^  s  >;l4lMt 
Bf«akS|  jret  iinsatcd  with  tbe  dance. 

IX. 

Sent  by  the  state  to  guard  the  land, 
(Wbich,  wrested  from  the  Moslem*!  I 
mile  Sobicaki  taaed  his  pride 
By  Bode**  wdl  ud  1>mM9  A 

The  chiefs  of  Venice  wrung  at 
Proa  Patra,  tu  EuboM's  bay) 
Minotti  held  in  CofhiiVs  towers 
The  Doge's  delegated  powers. 
While  yet  the  pitying  eye  of  Peace 
Snfledo'cr  her  long^forgotten  Greece. 
A»d  tn  that  faithleie  tnioa  wae  broko 
WUdi  freed  her  from  the  oMAiuliiB  yolio. 
With  him  his  penile  daughter  camet 
Nor  there,  since  Meneiaas'  dame 
PovMolt  her  hud  tuti  hmd,  4e  fnt% 

What  W(M"'*  await  on  la>vlp««  love. 
Had  fairer  lorm  adoro'd  the  shore 
Than  dkB|  the  weicMwi  tiin«r,  here. 

X. 

The  wall  h  nut,  the  ruin«  yawn; 
And,  with  to-morrow's  earliest  dawa. 
O'er  the  dbjohrted  mass  shaU  vault 
The  foremost  of  llic  fierce  nssatilt. 
The  bands  are  rauk'd;  the  chosen  van 
Of  Tartar  and  of  Moaselman, 
The  AtU  of  bi^,  misnaoied  "roriom,*' 
"Who  hoM  the  thought  of  death  in  seora. 
And  win  their  way  with  fait  hion'^  foroHi 
Or  pave  the  path  with  many  a  corse, 
<y«r  which  IhaftUmriBchnMnMiy  ri«, 

batwhodica! 


XI. 

"Tis  midnight:  on  the  moaotains  brown 
The  cold  ruund  moon  shines  deeply  down ; 
Blue  roll  the  waters,  blue  the  sLy 
Spreads  like  an  ocean  hone  on  high, 

(I)  la  Ike  MS.— 
-hi 


(S)  la  Hm  MS.— 


Bespangled  with  those  isles  of  light, 
So  wildly,  spiritually  bright; 
Who  ever  gazed  upm  tliem  shiiiinf 
And  tun'd  to  enlh  withoat  repining. 
Nor  wiili'd  lor  wfhg*  fa'  flee  away, 

Anii  nii\  with  ihr'.r  eternal  ray? 

The  waves  ou  either  shore  lay  there 

Calm,  dear,  and  azure  as  the  air; 

And  trarce  flieir  foam  the  [x-hbles  sboeki 

T{ut  niiirmur'd  tncekly  a<t  the  bmok. 

Til)-  vsiiids  were  pillow'd  ou  the  watei; 

The  banners  draop'd  aloag  their  staves. 

And,  as  they  ftill  araand  tlwin  farling, 

Above  them  sIimh.-  tin-  crescent  curling; 

And  that  deep  silence  was  onbroke, 

Suwf!  where  the  watch  bis  signal  spekc, 

S:iM'  where  the  *tee<l  neigh'd  oft  and  shlfll. 

And  echo  an'iwer'd  from  the  hill; 

And  tiie  wide  hum  of  that  wild  host 

Rustled  like  leaves  from  coast  to  coastt 

As  nrse  the  muezzin's  voice  in  air 

111  mitlnight  call  to  wonted  prayer; 

It  rose,  tiiat  chanted  taonnifttl  strain, 

Like  Bome  lone  spirit's  o^er  the  pbin : 

'T  was  niii<ir;il,  Ijiit  s,tiI1\  sweet, 

Such  as  when  wiml.s  and  harp'striogs  meet, 

And  take  a  long  uunaeasured  tone, 

To  mortal  minstrelsy  unknown.  {?.) 

It  seem'd  to  tliose  within  the  wall 

A  cry  prdphetic  of  their  fall : 

It  siniek  even  the  besicfcr's  ear 

With  something  ominoas  and  drear, 

An  undefined  and  sudden  (luil!, 

Which  makes  the  heart  a  moment  still. 

Then  beat  with  qidcher  palse^  ashaswd 

Of  thnt  st^aIl^;o  m-tise  its  silence  fraHil; 

Such  as  a  sudden  passing-bell 

Wakes,  lho«|h  bat  ftr  •  sba^s  kadL  (3) 

XII. 

The  teat  of  Alp  was  «a  the  shore; 

Tlie  sound  was  hutih'd,  the  prayer  was  o'er; 
The  watch  was  set,  the  nigbt-reuad  made, 
AH  sMadatcs  issoad  and  obey'd: 
T  is  but  another  anxious  nii;ht, 
His  pains  the  morrow  may  requite 
With  all  revenge  and  love  can  pay, 
In  gaerdon  for  their  long  delay. 
Few  boors  remain,  and  be  hath  aeed 
Of  rest,  to  nerve  for  many  a  deed 
Of  slaughter  i  bat  within  bis  aool 
le  thoncbts  like  tniabled  watm  vol 


The  thoagbts  1 

He  .stoiKl  alone  among  the  host  ; 
Not  his  the  loud  tauatic  boost 
To  plant  the  crescent  o'er  the  i 
Or  risk  a  life  with  htUo  ISBS^ 
Secure  in  paradise  to  be 
By  honris  lovtxi  immortally  . 
Nor  his,  what  burning  pathoU  fed, 
The  stara  enltedaess  of  seal. 
Profuse  of  blood,  untireil  in  tofl, 
When  battling  on  the  parent  aofl. 


(3)  la  Ui«  MS.— 
»WhMir 


t  •  df«p  IMniial  kneU, 
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He  stood  alone— a  renegade 
Against  Ihe  coanirj  be  betnj'd} 
He  stood  aloM  amidst  lii*  Iwwl, 

Without  a  trusted  In  art  or  band: 

They  foUow'd  faim,  for  be  waa  brave. 

And  great  tlw  spoil  Iw  got  aad  g«va$ 

They  rroucf>'(}  to  him,  for  he  had  skQI 

To  warp  aud  wield  the  vulgar  %vill; 

But  still  his  Cbristian  origin 

With  them  was  little  less  than  sio. 

They  envied  even  the  faithless  fame 

He  earn'd  beneath  a  Moslem  name ; 

Since  be,  tbeir  migbtiest  chief,  bad  beea 

In  Toatb  a  bitter  Naaareaei. 

They  did  not  know  how  pride  can  stoop, 

When  boQed  feelings  withering  droop; 

Tbey  did  not  know  how  hate  can  barn 

In  hearts  once  changed  from  soft  to  tiUni 

Nor  all  the  false  and  fatal  zeal 

The  convert  of  l«MD|e  can  feel. 

He  ruled  than — man  may  rule  the  worst. 

By  ever  daring  to  be  first ; 

So  lions  o'er  tlw  jackal  sway; 

The  jackal  points,  be  fells  tbe  prey,  (1) 

Thea  on  tbe  valnar  yeKiiv  pcMi, 

To  goffe  the  rdics  ofancoess. 

XITT. 

His  bead  grows  ferer'd,  and  his  pulse 
The  quick  saeoeai^ve  throbs  coBTnlse; 

In  vain  from  side  to  side  he  throws 
His  form,  in  courtship  of  repose;  (2) 
Or  if  he  dozed,  a  sound,  a  start 
Awoke  him  with  a  sunken  heart. 
The  turban  on  his  hot  brow  prcss'd. 
The  mail  weigh'd  lead-like  on  his  breast, 
Tboagb  oft  and  long  beneath  its  weight 
Upon  his  ef  es  had  alnaiber  sate^ 

Without  or  coiu  h  or  c.ui  ipy, 
Except  a  rougher  held  and  sky 
Tfaaa  BOW  night  yidd  a  wairior's  bed. 
Than  now  along  the  heaven  was  spread. 
He  could  not  rest,  he  could  not  stay 
Within  his  tent  to  wait  for  day, 
But  walk'd  him  forth  akmg  tbe  sand, 
Where  thousand  sleepers  strew*d  the  atraad. 
What  pillow'd  tht  in  .'  and  why  should  be 
More  wakeful  than  tbe  humblest  be, 
Sbiee  Bore  their  peril,  worm  their  tailT 

And  yet  they  fearless  dream  nf  sixifl ; 
While  he  alone,  where  thousands  pass'd 
A  night  of  sleep,  perchance  thdr  lu^ 

In  sickly  vigil  wander'd  on, 
Aud  envied  all  he  gazed  upon 

XIV. 

He  f(dt  his  sool^beooaM  more  light 
Beneath  tbe  freshness  of  the  night. 
Cool  was  the  aileat  aky,  though  calm. 
And  bathed  hb  brow  with  ab^  balnt 

IV^hind,  the  camp — before  him  lay, 
III  many  a  winding  creek  and  bay, 

(1)  la  the  MS.— 

"At  linni  oVr  Ihr  jarkal  nr«|^ 
By  tprtnginf  dannUru  un  IMpny{ 

Tiiry  roUowga.MMl  ytUtoeymi 

Ti.  jforgc  rtx  htgrnrnm  tt  ■ws.*— I*  ». 

(a)  la  the  M  S  — 

••  Hi-  «.iinljr  lurn'il  friitri  H'lr  lo  ikdr. 
And  MCb  r€g*»un  pu»turc  Ulcd."— L.  E- 


Lepanto's  golf;  and,  on  tlie  bvow 
Of  Delphi's  hill,  unshaken  sb«w. 
High  and  eternal,  such  as  shone 

Through  thousand  smnmers  brightly  gooe, 

Along  tbe  gulf,  tbe  mount,  tbe  dime 
It  wiUaetaMlt,  Uke  aun,  to  time: 

TVranl  and  slave  are  swept  awny, 
Less  form'd  to  wear  before  the  ray ; 
But  that  white  veil,  the  lightest,  frailest, 
Which  on  the  mighty  mount  thou  hailest, 
While  tower  and  tree  arc  torn  and  rent, 
Shines  o^er  fls  Craggy  battlement ; 
la  fern  a  aaaki  ia  bewbt  a  ckwd, 
In  tezfore  like  a  hd««rmg  shroud. 
Thus  high  by  parting  Frctidom  spread. 
As  fi-om  her  fond  abode  she  fled, 
And  BngeiM  am  the  spot,  where  bag 
Her  prophet  spirit  spake  in  song. 
Oh!  still  her  step  at  moments  falters 
O'er  withcr'd  fields,  and  ruin'd  altars, 
Aud  fain  would  wake,  in  souls  too  (srokCD, 
By  pointing  to  each  glorious  token: 
Bat  vain  her  voice,  till  better  days 
Dawn  in  those  yet  remember'd  rays 
YnSA  ahoae  apoa  the  Peraiaa  iyiag* 
Aad  saw  |ha  Spartan  smile  ia  dyiag. 

XV. 

Not  mindless  of  theie  nigbty  times 
Was  Alp,  despite  Us Hgm  and  crimes; 

And  through  this  night,  as  on  he  wander'd. 
And  o'er  the  j>ast  aud  present  ponder'd. 
And  thought  upon  the  ^orious  d«-ad 
Who  there  in  better  cause  bad  bled, 
He  felt  how  faint  and  feebly  dim 
The  fame  that  could  accrue  to  him. 
Who  cheer'd  tbe  band,  aad  wated  tbe  sword, 
A  traitor  ia  a  tmheaM  horde; 

And  led  tin  m  to  the  bwless  siege. 
Whose  best  success  were  sacrilege: 
Net  so  had  those  his  fancy  number'd. 

The  rhiffs  whose  dust  around  him  slumbo'dj 
Their  plialaiiv  marshall'd  on  the  plain, 
Whose  bulwarks  were  not  Ihca  m  vaia. 
They  fell  devoted,  bat  nadying; 
Tbe  very  gale  tbeir  names  seemM  sighing : 
The  waters  murnmr'd  of  (heir  name; 
The  woods  were  peopled  with  their  fame; 
Tbe  ailait  piDar,  hmeaad  grey, 
Clnim'd  kindred  with  their  sarred  clay; 
Their  spirits  wrapp'd  the  dusky  raountain, 
Tlicir  memory  sparkled  o'er  the  foaatata; 
Tbe  meanest  rill,  the  mightiest  river 
RoU'd  mingling  with  their  fame  for  eWT. 
Despite  of  every  yoke  she  hears, 

That  buul  is  CUoiy's  still  and  theirs!  (3) 
Tis  stin  a  wat«:h>wwd  to  the  eardi. 

When  man  would  do  a  deed  of  worth 
He  points  to  Greece,  aod  tarns  to  tread. 
So  aaaetfoa'd,  oa  the  tyrant's  head: 

He  looks  to  her,  and  rushes  on 
Where  life  ia  lost,  or  freedom  won.  (4) 

(3)  a«re  Mlows,  In  tbe  MS.- 

*•  Immortal— boiirMllru—undmiVd ; 
Tbeir  Mub  Um  very  toil  pcrvao*."— Ik  S> 

(4)  la  the  MS^ 

"  Wb—  ftwi—  iBfsllt  may  tm  wo^^-Uj. 
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.  .  XVI. 

StiH  Iqr  tte  ikon  Alp  mutely  muMd, 

And  wooM  thr  freshness  Nighf  ilifTuscd. 
There  ^brinks  no  ebb  in  ilia  I  tidde.H&  Mfi,(l) 
Which  changdeu  rolls  etamaltjr ; 
So^t  wildest  of  waves,  in  tbeir  angriest  mood. 
Scarce  break  on  the  bounds  of  the  land  for  a  rood ; 
Aai  the  powerlesa  noon  behoMt  than  §oiw 
Umdlm$  i(  dw  cone  or  go: 
Cthn  or  high,  in  Doin  or  bay, 
Oo  their  course  she  hatli  no  sway. 
The  rock  unworn  ita  base  dothJ>are, 
And  looks  o'er  the  aarf,  bot  ii  tomCfM 
And  the  frini^e  of  (be  foam  may  be  seen 
On  the  line  Cbal  it  iei'l  long  ages  ago: 
A  aiDooth  short  apMO  of  yellow  .saod 
Betwoai  Uoad  tho 


J 


He  vAader^d  on,  along  the  beach. 

Til!  w  i(hin  the  range  of  a  carbine's  reach 
Of  tilt-  I.-Jii;ui"r'd  wall;  but  they  saw  him  not. 
Or  bow  could  he  'scape  from  the  hostile  •iiot?(2) 
Did  traitors  lurk  in  (hf  Christian's  hold?  [cold? 
Were  their  bauds  grown  stiff,  or  their  hearts  wax  d 
I  koow  not,  in  sooth;  hot  from  yonder  wall 
TWe  flooli'd  BO  fire^  wmI  there  hiit'd  bo  ball, 
no«gi  he  iteod  beneath  the  bostlon'o  frown, 
IWt  flank'd  (he  fwa-ward  gate  of  the  town; 
IViagh  he  heard  the  sound,  and  could  Abnoot  teJl 
The  solleii  words  of  the  iODtiBd, 
As  his  measured  step  nn  the  stone 
Clank 'd,  as  he  paced  it  to  and  l"ix>; 
Aad  be  saw  the  lean  dogs  beneath  the 
Hold  o'er  the  dead  their  carniTal,  (3) 
Gorging  and  growling  o'er  carca<ss  and  limb; 
Tbi)  \\,-ri'  Ux)  busy  to  bark  at  him! 
From  a  TarUr's  skoll  they  had  stripp'd  the  flesh, 
As  ye  peel  the  fig  wfaen  its  ftvit  is  tnA; 
And  their  whitf  tusks  crunch'd  o'er  the  whiter  skull,  (4) 
As  it  slipp'd  through  their  jaws,  when  tbeir  edge  grew 
As  they  bulf  munUed  the  bones  of  the  ddid,  [dull, 
Whea  they  scMW  cooM  rise  fran  tb«  ipot  where 
they  fed; 

So  well  liad  they  broken  a  lingering  fast 

With  those  who  had  IoIUd  fi>r  that  ■igbt'i  i«|Mat.(&} 

I'  7hr  mder  need  hardly  be  reminded  tkot HmM  an 
•o  i>erccptu>ta  tides  la  tko  MadltemuMao. 

(SJiaaellS.-- 

•■Or  vrnuhl  not  WMl*  rm  >  fnul*  bm4 

(9)  "^IMt  «o  nM  or  fUt  sseOoik* 

(4)  Thi»  ipectacte  I  hntr  ni-pri.  •iirli  ni  rirtcrJhed.  beneath 
tte  wall  of  the  Seraglio  nt  (  onstHntinopIr,  in  the  Utile  rn 
'Hiss  Worn  by  thr  BonphoriK  in  Ihr  nirk.  .1  iiirmw  tfrr.irr 
<f  »Mch  pr«Jp€t»  hft^rrn  tijr  wall  and  tliC  wuirr,  1  tliiiji 
O*  hct  it  i.Un  nirriliiiiifd  ui  //(^house's  Travfls.  Ihr 
kodiM  were  prubahlj  tUoJc  of  oomc  refractory  janiiaries. 

The  •eatationi  prodnced  by  the  state  of  tbe  wtolhsr, 
•ad  kaving  a  comfortable  cabin  were."  aaya  Mr.  Bobhonsa, 
")>  eoiion  with  tbe  inpresaioas  which  we  fstt  wh«,  pass* 
l>C  aadcr  tlM  palace  of  the  aoltana  and  fastav  at  Ike 
dasmy  ry  pi  earns  which  ri§e  ahoTc  the  walls,  wa  saw  two 
^•ot*  jaawinjt  a  dead  hody."— r  f.  ] 

(5)  "  Thi»  passage  showi  the  force  of  l>ord  Byron's  pencil. " 
Jeffrey. —  L.  E. 

(•)  This  tan,  or  loaf  lock.  Is  left  fnm  a 

w..  .  _«.  ^_   ^  1^  ^ 


And  Alp  knew,  by  the  tmbaiis  that  roU'd  on  ^aaad, 

Tbe  foremost  of  these  were  the  best  of  his  band: 
Crimson  and  green  were  the  shawls  oi  their  wear. 
And  e.-ich  scalp  had  a  single  long  t«A  of  hairp(6)  . 
All  tbe  rest  waa  shaven  and  bare : 
Tbe  aealps  wete  in  the  wild  dog's  maw, 

The  hair  was  tHiiglcil  round  his  jaw. 

But  close  by  tbe  shore,  on  the  edge  of  the  golf. 

There  sal  a  vulture  flapping  a  wolf, 

Wlio  had  stolen  from  tlic  bills,  but  kept  aw^, 

StarctI  by  the  dogs,  from  the  human  prey; 

But  he  seized  on  his  share  of  a  steed  that  lay, 

Pick'd  by  the  birds,  oa  tbe  aaodi  9f  Ihofaay.  * 

Alp  turn'J  him  from  the  sickening  sight;  , 

Never  had  shaken  his  nerves  in  fight; 

But  he  better  eoold  bvook  to  behold  tbe  dying. 

Deep  in  tlic  tii!>-  of  their  w.irm  blood  lying,  (7) 
Scorch'd  «iih  the  doatb-tbirst,  and  writhing  in  vain, 
Than  the  perishing  dead  who  are  pati  all  pain.  (8) 
There  is  something  of  prid.-  in  Ilio  perilous  honr, 
Whate'er  be  the  shape  in  wlmh  death  may  lower; 
For  Fame  is  there  to  say  who  bleeds, 
And  Hoooor's  eye  on  daring  deeds! 
Bat  when  all  il  past,  H  is  bombting  to  tread 

O'er  the  woll.  rlni;  field  of  the  tonihiess  dead, 
And  see  worms  of  the  earth,  and  fowls  of  the  air. 
Beasts  of  tbe  fiNciit,  all  gatboriof  there; 
All  regarding  man  as  their  prey, 
AU  rejoicing  in  his  decay.  (10)  * 

XVIfl. 

There  is  a  temple  in  rain  stands, 
Fasbion'd  by  lung-forgotten  hands; 
Two  or  three  columns,  and  many  a  stone, 
Marble  and  granite^  with  gimaa  o'ofgnmiil 
Oat  apoB  TIrite!  It  will  teavo  no-more 
Of  the  thiiis,M  to  come  than  the  things  before!(ll} 
Out  upon  Time!  who  forever  will  leave 
But  enoogh  of  the  past  for  the  fbtare  to  grim 
O'er  that  which  hath  been,  and  o'er  that  wUthaMiibas 
What  we  have  seen,  our  sons  shall  see; 
Remnants  of  thbgs  that  have  pass'd  away, 
FntgoMBta  of  ttooe^  nar'd  Iv  aaataiw  of  day  !(I3) 


laltoowa 


(7)  "Than  the 
CiObnf.— L.K. 

(S)  «rikOoat-> 

"SasNVd  widi  On  dcaOMMni,  and  wriUiiM  la  vata, 
Umb  Ika  pcrkMaf  daad  %rlM  WW  |wM  all  iwhi.'* 

"Wliat  i«  a  'perishinR  dead?'"    r.iffoni.—X..  E. 

(U)  "  O'er  (he  Kclteriag  ilmA  of  the  toablcM  dead.** 
t:\ffoni.~L.  E. 
(10)  In  tbe  M.S.— 

"  All  llui  lifpih  oo  man  wUI  pr»y. 
All  rrjoire  in  hi>  drcay,  9k 
All  Ibat  can  kindle  diunay  and  dilfMl 
Follow  hii  framr  frooi  Ihr  bier  to  tHe  dM*."— L.  |. 

fll)  "Omit  thU  couplet."  M/Zortl.— t.B. 
(Ijj  After  Ibis  follows  In  the  MS  — 

Monummlii,  that  thr  rnmlrn  a^r 

ljth\r%  to  Ihr  ii(Mjil  iif  Ihe         n*«  rA/(e-^ 

Till  Rum  maliM  Ihr  rrlir«  *r«rrr. 

Tben  Leamiaf  act*  h«r  wlenm  fare*. 


t'feaMi  oT  fesasty*  aH,  nd 


••Thai  templa  was 
afbatafM 
layiahb 
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la  til*  midti  of  the  plate. 
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Hf  safe  Itim  flown  a<  a  jiillar'^s  ''  >sc,(|) 
And  |>as^'(i  bis  hand  athwart  his  face; 
Like  one  in  dreary  musing  nood. 
Declining  was  his  attitude ; 
His  bead  vtM  drooping  on  his  breast, 
Fever'd,  throbbing,  and  oppress'd ; 
And  o'lr  hi*  bivw,  so  downward  bent. 
Oft  his  heating  ifa^ier*  went, 
Hurri<Hlly,  as  you  may  "^f  f 
Your  own  run  over  thf  i%ory  key, 
Ere  the  mcasiin-d  tone  is  taken 
By  the  chords  you  would  awalbOk 
There  he  sate  all  heavily. 
As  he  heard  the  nightrwind  sigh. 
Wm  it  the  wimL  IhiM^  MNDe  hoUow  atiNw, 
'    Sent  fhnt  aoft  iomI  tmter  inoM?(l) 

Ht-  hTted  his  head,  and  ho  look'd  on  the  MS, 

But  it  WAS  nnrippled  as  glass  may  be ; 

He  look'd  on  the  long  grass — it  waved  nut  a  blade ; 

Uow  wa*  that  pfiifle  sound  coiivry'd? 

He  look'd  to  tht-  b  iiiiiers— each  tlag  lay  still. 

So  did  the  leaves  on  Citha;ron*s  hill. 

And  Im  feit  not  n  branth  cone  Ofer  his  chedi ; 

mat  did  that  raddea  lOud  bespeak? 

He  turn'd  to  the  kft  —  is       muc  of  sight? 
There  sate  a  lady,  youthful  and  bri^t ! 

XX.  - 

He  started  up  with  more  of  fear 

Than  if  on  armed  foe  were  near. 

♦•God  of  my  fathers!  what  is  here? 

Who  art  tboa,  and  wherefore  sent 

So  near  a  lMMt3«  anaanent** 

His  trembling  hands  rrfnsed  to  sif^ 

The  cross  he  deem'd  no  morediviae: 

He  bad  resvmod  U  in  ttat  hoar, 

But  conscience  wrung  away  the  power. 

He  gazed,  he  saw :  he  knew  the  face 

Of  beauty,  and  the  form  of  graoe; 

It  wu  Pfancesca  by  his  aidc^ 

The  naid  who  might  have  been  Ms  bride! 

The  rose  was  yt  npn?)  In  r  <  lii  . 

But  ndloVd  with  a  tenderer  streak : 

Where  waa  tfbe  play  elher  mA  lipi  iad? 

donr  was  the  smile  that  nilivcii'd  thcirnd* 
The  ocean's  calm  within  their  view, 
Beside  her  eye  had  leas  of  bloe; 
Bat  like  that  eM  wave  it  stood  still. 
And  its  glance,  (3)  though  clear,  was  cluU. 
Anmnd  her  form  a  tliin  robe  twining, 
Moagfat  cooceal'd  ber  boHMB  ahijiinf; 
ArMgh  the  partin^of  bar  hair. 
Floating  darkly  downward  there. 
Her  rounded  arm  show'd  white  and  bare: 

(I)  "FrointUs.ellVbcaatilUto--- 

CU)fbi*-L.B.  *^*****    '  '  *^ 

(3)  1  namberaailaawmie  adoN  ttaagh  aaimatioaal 
raasablaaaa  la  these  twtlfe  Haw  ta  a  paMafB  la  aa  aapob. 
lishai  posa  af  Nr.  OaMafe,  etfM  OrMMet.  H  waa 
aal  lU  allar  «Mae  Haas  were  w«lM«i  that  I  bavd  flUt  wild 
aal*talaiiyailgiBalaBibaaaMdpa«rscNsd;  and  the 
MSLaT  that  paoAHdMil  aavir  saw  tU  v«7  neeaUy,  by  tbe 
llailaeia  af  Mr.  rmlartiga  MaiMlf,  mU,  I  bepe.  H  eaatlaead 
that  I  W««  net  kaaa  a  willU  ptaglarist.  The  erigiael  idea 
aaiaatlsilf  paHaias  la  Mr.  Cehwiit^  whess  pasai  has  fcean 
aiilpBwt  etaia lhailew psate.  hum*  eaasleda  bye  bepe 
that  be  wW  aat  teagwr  Mtf  ibt  pahUcallea  e#  a  prodtttea. 


And  ere  yet  she  made  rei>l>, 
Onoe  aha  raised  her  hfod  uu  bi|^; 
It  araa  ao  was,  tad  traaapareat  oflm^ 
Yoa  Bigbt  hafo  aetB  the  noai^aUoe  tln^lL 

XXL 

• 

*  f  cone  fifOB  Bay  rest  to  bin  I  knre  heat. 

That  I  in.iy  be  happy,  and  he  may  l>e  bless'd. 

1  have  pass'd  tlie  guards,  the  gale,  the  wall; 

Sought  (hre  in  safely  through  f(M^<i  aad  bD> 

Tis  said  the  liou  wilt  turn  and  flee 

From  a  maid  in  the  pride  of  her  purity ; 

And  the  Power  on  high,  that  can  shidd  tlw  ggad 

Thus  froai  the  tyrant  of  the  wood. 

Hath  extended  ita  mercy  to  guard  me  aa  mU 

From  tlx-  hands  of  the  l''ai:iu'rii^  {"M*! 
I  come — and  if  I  come  in  >ain, 
Never,  oh  never,  we  meet  again! 
Thou  hast  doiii-  a  fearful  deed 
In  falling  awu)  from  thy  (.itliers'  creed: 
But  dash  that  tarba^  to  earth,  and  sign 
The  sign  of  the  crpaa,  and  for  ever  be  mine; 
Wring  the  black  drop  froak  thy  heart, 
Aad  tOHMNriow  nnitca     m  «mk«  to  pari," 

"  And  where  should  onr  bridal  rouch  be  spread  ? 

In  the  aidat  af  tha  dying  and  the  dead  ? 

For  to-aiorraw  we  give  to  tlie  slaughter  and  flame 

The  aona  and  the  shrinee  of  the  Chratiaa  nanw. 

None,  save  thou  umi  thine,  I  *%e  aamniy 

Shall  be  left  opon  the  mora  : 

Bat  thee  will  Iter  to  a  lorely  spot, 

Where  our handa  aballbe join'd.  and  iiiir  ■orrowfaftot 

Tiiere  tliou  yet  sbalt  be  my  bride, 

When  once  again  I 've  qoeiPd  the  prida 

Of  Venice ;  and  her  hated  race 

Have  felt  the  ami  they  would  debase 

S<-ourge,  with  a  whip  of  scorpions,  those 

Whan  lica  and  aavy  Bude  mj  foes." 

Upon  Ids  hand  she  laid  ber  own- 
Light  was  the  touch,  but  it  thrilPd  tO  (be  booe, 
And  shot  a  chilluess  to  hi-i  heart, 
Whicli  tii'd  him  beyond  the  power  to  start. 
Though  slight  was  tliat  grasp  so  mortal  cold. 
He  could  not  loose  bim  from  its  hold ; 
But  never  did  clasp  of  one  m>  dear 
Strike  00  the  pulse  with  soch  feding  of  fear. 
As  those  thin  fingers,  long  and  white, 
Froze  through  bis  IjIihm!  hy  their  touch  that  affkt. 
The  feverish  glow  of  his  brow  was  gone. 
And  his  heart  sank  so  still  (hat  it  felt  like  slOMb 
As  he  look'd  on  the  face,  and  beheld  its  IhM^ 
So  deeply  changed  from  what  he  knew: 

to  irblrh  I  can  only  add  my  mite  of  approbation  to  the  ap- 
plause of  far  morr  rompetrnt  judgr5.  [Tlic  fotlim  inu  ar^ 
the  liaes  in  Ckri$tab€t  which  Lord  Byroo  had  oniatcnttoa- 
ally  iadtstad:— 

"  Tbr  Difbl  i*  rbin,  tha  fnml  barr, 
I«  It  the  wind  tbal  mnanrlb  bifak  ^ 
Tb«rv  i«  ■«■  wiml  rnoujili  in  tkt  air 
To  mciirc  iiwa>  Ih^  rinsh  i  nirl 
From  the  lonfj)  lad)'t  rhrek  — 
Thrrr  II  M>t  wind  anaMb  l»  twM 
TtH- .•■!«  rrd  kar.  Um>  iafi  of  Hi  «Im^ 

Thai  •lanrrt  a>  rj'lm  aa  dam-v  K  ran, 

Oa  Um  lopuraat  Iwit  Utat  litak<al  Uw  *kj.''—L.  K.J 

(3)  «<Aallto(lM»laf  ctaaecb'eteb  €|0bni:-L.B. 
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Fair  bat  faint — witboHt  the  ray 
Of  mimi,  that  made  each  featare  plajr 
L^ke  spurklini;  wares  on  a  sunny  day; 
AjkI  her  inolirinless  lips  lay  still  a«  death, 
And  her  word^  came  forth  without  her  breath, 
And  there  rose  not  a  heave  o'er  her  bosom's  swell, 
And  there  seem'd  not  a  ptiise  in  her  veins  tb  dwell.. 
Though  her  eye  shone  o«t,  yet  the  lids  were  fix'd, 
And  the  glance  that  it  gave  was  wild  and  nnmix'd 
With  aujfht  of  change,  as  the  eyea  may  seem 
Of  the  restless  who  walk  in  a  troubled  dream ; 
Like  the  figu  res  on  arras,  that  gloomily  glare, 
Stirr'd  by  the  breath  of  the  wintry  air,  (1) 
So  aeen  by  the  dying  lamp's  fitful  light, 
Lifeleaa,  but  life-like,  and  awful  to  sight ; 
As  tbey  seem,  through  the  dimness,  about  to  come  down 
Froa  the  shadowy  wall  where  their  images  frown ;  (2) 
Fearfully  flitting  lo  and  fro.  - 
As  the  goata  on  the  tapestry  come  and  go. 

*  If  not  for  lore  of  me  be  given 

Thus  ranch,  then,  for  the  love  of  hearen, — 

Again  I  say — that  turban  tear 

From  off  thy  faithless  brow,  and  swear 

Thine  injured  country's  sons  to  spare,  ' 

Of  thou  art  lost;  and  never  shall^see — 

Not  earth — that's  past — bnt  heaven  or  me. 

If  this  thou  dost  accord,  albeit 

A  heary  doom  'tis  thine  to  meet. 

That  doom  shall  half  absolve  thy  sin, 

And  Mercy's  gate  may  receive  thi-e  wi^io  : 

But  pause  one  moment  more,  and  take  * 

The  curse  of  Him  thou  didst  forsake  ; 

And  look  once  more  to  heaven,  and  see 

Its  love  for  ever  shut  from  (hre. 

There  is  a  light  cloud  by  the  moon — (3) 

'Tis  passing,  and  will  pass  fall  soou — 

If,  by  the  time  its  vapoury  sail 

Ualh  ceased  her  shaded  orb  to  veil. 

Thy  heart  within  thee  is  not  changed, 

Then  Cod  and  man  are  both  avenged : 

Dark  will  thy  doom  he,  darker  still 

Thine  immortality  of  iU.** 

Alp  look'd  to  heaven,  and  saw  on  high 
The  sign  she  spake  of  in  the  sky ; 
But  his  heart  was  swollen,  and  turn'd  aside 
By  deep  interminable  pride. 

(1^  In  tbe  M.S.— 

"  LiVi!  •  picture  UmI  miflf  had  chartn'd  Tmm  II*  fntD*. 
LtfrleH  bat  b/r-llkc,  kntl  rrrr  Ih*  Minr."— L  E. 

(3)  In  tbe  (ammcr  of  IH0.1,  wbrn  in  bii  niitrrntb  year, 
i-ord  Byron,  IbooKb  ofTcml  a  brd  at  AoBcilry,  uned  at  lint 
lo  rrtarn  cicry  nitcbt  to  ilrep  at  Nrwiitrad;  nUrtpof  as  a 
rraaoo.  that  he  w«»  afraid  of  tbe  family  pirturri  of  the 
(.baworthi;  that  he  fancied  "tbey  bad  taken  a  gmdice 
to  bira  on  arronnt  of  tbe  duel.'*  Mr.  Moure  thinks  it  may 
powibly  have  been  tbe  rerollection  of  lhe»e  picture*  that 
socsested  to  bim  tbrte  line*. — L.  E. 

(3)  I  have  been  told  that  tbe  idea  eiprrMed  in  tbi»  and 
tbe  Ave  foltowinx  line*  bat  been  adtnired  by  Ihoar  wboie 
ipprohatioa  is  valuable.  1  am  glad  of  it:  but  it  in  not  ori- 
ginal— at  least  pot  mine;  it  may  be  found  much  better  ex- 
prcMed  in  paRc*  I82.3-4  of  tbe  KnRlish  version  of  f-'alhek 
I  fbrfet  the  precise  page  of  tbe  Krrnrb),  a  work  to  which 
•  have  before  referred ;  nod  never  recur  to.  or  read,  with- 
out a  renewal  of  fcmtitlcatinn. — |Tbe  ^l^owint;  i*  the  pas- 
-tgt: — "•OeJnded  prince! 'said  the  Geniiu,  addmuins  the 
f  aliph,  '  to  whom  IVuvtdence  bath  confided  tbe  care  of  in- 
numerable subjects ;  Is  it  thus  that  ibou  fnllllle<t  tby  mis- 
•iooT    Thy  crimes  are  already  completed;  and  nrt  Ibou 


TIlis  first  false  passion  of  his  breast 

KoH'd  like  a  torrent  o'er  the  rest. 

He  sue  for  mercy!  Hf  dismav'd 

By  wild  words  of  a  timid  maid  ! 

Ngf  wrong'd  by  Venice,  vow  to  save 

Her  sons,  devoted  to  the  grave  ! 

No — though  that  cloud  were  thunder's  worst, 

And  charged  to  crush  him — let  it  burst ! 

lie  look'd  upon  it  earnestly. 

Without  an  accent  of  reply; 

He  watcb'd  it  passing;  it  is  flown  : 

Full  on  his  eye  the  clear  moon  shone, 

And  thus  he  spake — "  Whate'er  my  fate, 

I  am  no  changeling — 'tis  too  late: 

The  reed  in  storms  may  bow  and  quiver, 

Then  rise  again  ;  the  tree  must  shiver. 

Wliat  Venice  made  me  I  must  be, 

Her  foe  in  all,  save  love  to  thee  : 

But  thou  art  safe:  oh,  fly  with  me!** 

He  turn'd,  but  she  is  gone  ! 

Nothing  is  there  bnt  the  column-stone. 

Hath  she  stink  in  the  earth,  or  melted  in  air? 

He  saw  not — be  knew  not — but  nothing  is  there. 

XXII. 

The  night  is  past,  and  shines  the  sun 
As  if  that  mom  were  a  jocund  one.  (4) 
Lightly  and  brightly  breaks  away 
The  Morning  from  her  mantle  grey, 
And  the  Noon  will  look  on  a  sultry  day. (5) 
Hark  to  tha  trump,  and  the  drum, 
And  the  mournful  sound  of  the  barbarous  horn. 
And  the  flap  of  the  banners,  that  flit  as  they're  borne. 
And  the  ni-igh  of  the  steed,  and  the  multitude's  hum. 
And  theclash, and  the  shout,  "They  come!  they  come!** 
The  horse-tails  (6j  arc  ptuck'd  from  the  ground,  and 
the  sword 

From  its  sheath  ;  aitd  they  form,  and  but  wait  for  the 

Tartar,  and  Spalii,  and  Turcoman,  [word» 

Strike  vour  tents,  and  throng  to  the  van; 

Mount  >c,  spur  ye,  skirr  the  plain, 

That  the  fugitive  may  flee  in  vain. 

When  he  breaks  from  the  town ;  and  none  escape. 

Aged  or  young,  in  the  Chrisban  shape; 

Wliilir  your  fellows  on  foot,  in  a  fierj  mass, 

Hioodstain  the  breach  through  which  they  pass.  (7) 

The  hti-fils  are  all  bridled,  and  snort  to  the  rein  ; 

Curved  is  each  neck,  and  /lowing  each  mane ; 

now  baiteain(c  to  tby  punishment ?  Tboa  hnoweit  that  be- 
yond tlioie  mountains  Kblis  and  bis  aecur»ed  dives  bold  their 
infrmat  empire;  and,  sedncrd  by  a  mnli^nant  phantom, 
thou  art  pruceedinR  to  surrender  tbytrif  to  them )  Tbi* 
moment  is  tbe  last  of  f;nice  allowed  thee:  give  back^'ouro• 
luihar  lo  her  father,  wbn  still  retains  a  few  spark*  of  life: 
(Irxtroy  tb)  lower,  with  all  it*  ahominaliocis :  drive  Camtbi* 
from  Iby  councils:  l>e  jnnt  to  thy  lubjects:  respect  tbe  mi- 
ni«ters  of  Ihr  prophet:  compcniate  for  Ihy  impietie*  hy  an 
riemplary  life;  and,  instead  of  sqoandcrin^  tliy  day*  is 
voliipluouii  indulge  nee,  lament  thy  crimes  on  the  sepulchres 
of  thy  anrr«lor«.  Tbon  hrholdejit  the  clouds  that  obscure 
the  sun:  at  tbe  inttant  he  recovrrs  bii  splendour.  If  tby 
Iteart  be  not  changed,  tbe  time  of  merry  assiKued  tbee  wiU 
be  past  for  ever."-!-  K  j 

(4)  "  Leave  out  Ibis  coaplel."  (;i/ford.—l..T.. 
(&)  "Strike  onl—' And  the  Noon  will  look  on  a  sallry 
day.'"    0.— L.  F. 

(0)  The  horsetail,  fixed  npon  a  lance,  a  parba's  standard. 
{7}  (»mil- 

"  While  ^-our  frllows  on  fo>il.  In  a  Oery  mais, 
Rlcmdslain  tUt  bi^Acli  Ibruufb  wluck  CSr;  pa**." 
CifforrL—{  .  K. 
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mfto  ik  tiM  ftain  «r  tlidr  dunap  on  the  ttt 

Thi-  vp.  ai';  ar«-  upliftrd;  the  matches  are  lit; 
The  caunon  are  pointed,  aDd  r«uiy  to  roar^ 
And  craih  tlw  vrall  ihtif  bave  cranbla"  ' 
Forms  In  hln  phnlnnx  each  janixar; 
Alp  at  their  head;  his  right  arm  is  bare, 
So  is  the  blade  or  his  scimitar ; 
The  khM  mad  (be  pacfaM  wne  all  «t  tbeir  post} 
Tbe  vizier  himatW  at  Ike  heed  of  the  hort. 
W'hvn  tin-  ciil\i'rin's  signal  is  fired,  then  «■{ 
Leave  not  in  Corinth  a  living  one — 
A  prietC  at  her  altera,  AdrirfiahwUb, 

A  hearth  in  her  mansions,  a  stone  OD  MTV 
God  and  the  prophet— Alia  Hu  ! 
Up  to  the  sliioa  with  that  wild  balloo ! 
«  There  the  breach  lie»  for  pamge.  tbelaAder  to  scale ; 
And  yonr  bands  on  your  aebres,  UM  how  shodd  ye  fad  ? 
He  \%ho  first  dovnis  with  the  ml  cro^s  mav  crnw  " 
His  heart's  dearest  wish  ;  let  him  ask  it,  aud  have ! 
Thae  atiei'd  Connofargi,  tbe  dauntless  vizier  ; 
The  reply  was  the  brandish  of  sahre  and  spear, 
And  the  shout  of  fierce  thousands  in  joyous  ire : — • 
8ncM»-bufc  le  the  i«Bal— inl 

XXllI. 

As  tbe  wdves,  that  headhMlf  ge 
On  the  stately  bufTalo,  ' 
Though  with  fiery  eyes,  and  angr>'  roar, 
And  hoo&  (bat  stamp,  and  horns  that  gore. 
Re  (rani^  on  earth,  er  toeaet  ea 
The  fin  mo«(,  who  rush  on  his  strength  blli  lodtt: 
Thus  against  tbe  wall  they  went. 
Thus  the  first  were  backward  beat; (3) 
Many  a  bosom,  sheathed  in  brass, 
Strew'd  the  earth  like  broken  glass, 
Shiver'd  by  the  shot,  that  tore 
The  ground  whereon  (hey  moTed  no  more  : 
Eten  es  they  fell,  in  files  they  lay, 
Like  the  mower's  giyss  at  (lio  clo-se  of  «iay, 
When  bis  work  is  diwe  on  the  levell'd  plain ; 
SmIi  wm  the  fan  of  the  Ibitmat  ebuii.(4) 

JlXIV. 

As  tbe  spring-tides,  with  heavy  plash, 
From  the  difls  invading  dash 
Huge  fragmenU,  sapp'd  by  the  Mascloss  flow. 
Till  white  and  tlnndering  down  thegr  go, 
Like  the  avahowhe'i  anew 
Ob  the  Alpine  vales  b<-low  ; 
Thus  at  length,  ootbreathed  and  worn,  » 
CtorMVe  loes  were  downward  home 
By  the  long  and  oft-retiew'd 
Charge  of  tbe  Moslem  multitadc. 
In  firmness  they  stood,  and  in  masaee  they  ftii, 
Heap'd  by  tbe  host  of  the  iofidd. 
Hand  to  hand,  and  foot  to  foot: 
Nothing  th<Te,  siix"  death,  \%as  mute  ; 
Stroke  and  thrnst,  and  flash,  aud  cry 
-    For  quarter,  or  tor  notory. 

Mingle  there  with  (he  Millfvintr  (liunder, 
Which  makes  tiie  disiarit  <  iln  s  \siiiider 

(I'l  "Andertiab  the  wall  liicj  hmc  j/oiAf-i  hrforf  "  ^.— I,  E. 
(2J  "Hewboflrstdoimi  t»itlith.  red-.  roi^niiiyrravp,"rle. 
"Wbst  valgaritm  is  this '.-'He  who  lotctrs,— or  pluckt 
"etc.  C{ffoni.—L.E. 
(»)  "Tins  afBlnst  tke  wall  thay  ttet, 

Ttasthaint  were  backward  smI.**  C.«^B. 

(4)  "Sach  was  tbr  fall  nf  the  foremost  liala.*  C.-4t.E. 

(5)  ''Tkcra  stood  a  nan,"  tic.  C— L.E. 


How  the  soumling  battle  _ 
If  with  tbenk,  or  for  their  fbes  : 
If  they  must  roonm,  or  may  rejoice 

In  that  annihilntiiig  %<>iee. 

Which  pierces  the  deep  hills  through  ^|kL^'^*'*'£^ 
wtlh  an  eeho  dreafl  and  new  • 
You  'teight  have  henrri  it,  on  ihatdqr. 
O'er  Salamis  and  Megara, 
(We  have  heard  tbe  hearert  mj,) 
:  Bvea  aato  Pinaoa'  hay.  ^ 

From  the  point  of  encountering  blade-!  to  ilie  hilt, 
'  Sabres  a^^  swords  witb.bUMid  were  gilt^ 
Bel  the  rampart  is  vron,  aed  the  aipoA ' 
And  all  but  the  after  carnage  doiMb 
Shriller  shrieks  now  mingling  cone 
From  within  the  pinnder'd  dome ; 
Hark  to  the  haste  of  flying  feet. 
That  Kplush  in  the  blood  of  the  slippeiry  itraet; 
Bat  here  and  there,  where  'vantage  gromd 
Against  tbe  foe  may  ^ill  be  CMind, 
DespsMlefFoaps,  of  twelve  or  tea. 
Make  a  pause,  and  turn  again — 
With  banded  backs  agaiust  the  yvall, 
Fierody  find,  er  fighting  AD.  . 

^  Then  stood  an  cldaiWi(»>-bis  hairs  were  white, 
Bnt  hb  veteraa  ana  «as  fall  tf  ari^t  t 

So  gallantly  bore  he  tbe  bnint  of  the  btlff 
The  dead  before  him,  on  that  day, 
In  a  semidide  ky; 

Still  lie  comltaled  onwouiided, 
Tliiiu^h  retreating,  unsurrounded. 
Many  a  .-^rar  of  fbrmer  fight 
Lurk*d  (6)  beaeath  his  corslet  bright; 
Bat  of  every  wuand  his  body  bore. 
Each  and  all  had  been  fa'eii  before : 
Though  aged,  be  was  so  iron  of  limb, 
9ew  of  oar  yoatii  ceaM  cope  with  him; 

And  the  foes,  wlioni  be  -.iiisly  kept  at  bay, 
Outnumber'd  bis  thin  hairs  (7)  of  silver  gtty. 
From  right  to  left  his  sabre  swqil: 
Many  an  Otbmaa  mother  wept 
Sons  that  were  anhorn,  when  dipp'd  (8) 
His  weapon  first  in  Moslem  ^  irc, 
Ere  his  years  coold  coant  a  score. 
Ofdl  he  might  have  been  the  she  (B) 

Who  fell  that  day  beneath  his  ipet:  . 

For,  Bonless  left  long  years  ago, 

His  wrath  made  many  a  childless  foe; 

And  since  the  day,  when  in  tbe  strait  (10) 

His  uuly  buy  had  met  his  fate, 

His  parent's  iron  hand  did  dcMim 

More  than  a  human  hecatomb.  (II) 

irshadesby  caroage  be  appeased, 

P.itroeliis'  spirit  less  wa<  plcavtd 

Thau  his,  Minotti's  sou,  who  died 

Where  Asia's  boonda  aad  ovre  divide. 


(6)  «lariW:»  a  had  wwp*-«ay  C^-A^W. 
i7)  «Onlaaartiaf*  Ms  hairs,"  ate.   C.-l  .E. 

(I)  «*aoas  itot  were  unhom.  when  *r  dipp'd."  Cw— L.E. 
(•)  "Bnvoi— lUs  la  better  than  Kins  Priam's  ifty  aous. 

(M)  la  the  naval  tatOs  nl  the  month  at  the  Dardsnellrt, 
bainMaaM  VaasHaas  and  Turks. 

(II)  "There  eaa  he  aoMMhOiagi  bat  the  whole  of  lUs 

is  paw,  and  sjnhi  eat"  C— L.B. 
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Baried  he  lay,  where  thousands  before 

For  thoiisantls  of  years  were  inhutaeil  on  (be  shore; 

What  of  Ibnn  i»  leA,  to  tell 

Where  they  lie,  and  how  Ihry  fell  ? 
"Not  a  stone  on  ihclr  turf,  nor  a  bone  in  (brir  graves; 
But  ihey  live  id  the  verse  that  inmurtally  Mvet. 

XXVI. 

Hark  th  the  Allah  shout!  (I)  a  band 

Of  the  Mussulman  bravest  and  beat  is  at  l  and : 

Tbeir  leader's  uervooa  arm  is  bare, 

Swifter  to  smite,  and  never  to  sfvare — 

Uoclothetl  to  the  shoulder  it  waves  tbem  oh; 

Thus  in  the  fight  is  he  ever  known: 

Others  a  gaudier  gurh  may  show, 

To  tempt  the  spoil  of  the  greisdy  foe; 

Many  a  band 's  on  a  richer  hilt. 

But  itooe  on  a  steel  more  ruddily  gilt; 

Many  a  loftier  turban  inay  wear, —      .  , 

Alp  it  but  known  by  the  white  arm  bare ; 

Look  through  the  thick  of  the  Bght,  'tis  tber«! 

There  is  not  a  standard  on  that  shore 

So  well  advanced  the  ranks  before; 

There  is  not  a  banner  in  Moslem  war 

WiU  lore  the  Delhi*  half  so  far; 

It  glances  like  a  falling  star ! 

Where'er  that  mighty  arm  is  seen, 

The  bravest  be,  or  late  have  been  ;  (3) 

There  the  craven  cries  for  quarter 

Vainly  to  the  vengeful  Tartar ; 

Or  the  hero,  silent  lying, 

Sooms  to  yield  a  groan  in  dyiog ; 

Mustering  his  last  feeble  blow 

'Gainst  the  nearest  levell'd  foe, 

Thoogh  faint  beneath  the  mutual  wound. 

Grappling  on  the  gory  ground. 

XXVII. 

Still  the  old  man  stixxl  erect, 
And  Alp's  car**r  a  moment  obeck'd. 
"Yield  tbee,  Miaotti;  quarter  take, 
For  thine  own,  thy  daughter's  sake." 
"Never,  renegado,  never! 

Though  the  life  of  thy  gift  would  last  for  ever."  (3) 

**  Francesca ! — Oh,  my  promised  bride !  (4) 

Must  she  too  perish  bv  thy  pride?" 

"Slie  is  safe."— "Where?  where?"—"  In  heaven; 

From  whence  thy  traitor  soul  is  driven — 

Far  from  thee,  and  nndefiled." 

Grimly  then  Minotti  smiled, 

As  he  saw  Alp  staggering  bow 

Before  his  words,  as  with  a  blow. 

"Oh  God!  when  died  she?"— "  Y'estemight— 

Nor  weep  I  for  her  spirit's  flight: 

(I)  "Hark  to  the  AUa  Ha!  "etc.  fi.-L.E. 

(•i)  "Omit  the  remainder  of  the  section."  C{f/ord.--L.F.. 

(3)  In  the  MS.— 

"TtuQfti  Uir  life  or  thy  (lvin<  woald  liut  for  ercr,"— L.  E. 

(4)  In  the  MS — 

Wb«r*'«  Pranrnra  '*— mjr  proaiiMtl  brMir  1  "—I-  E. 

(5)  Here  folJowt  In  MS.— 

"Twice  and  onrr  iMt  rnttM  ■  ipacr, 
TWn  U«d-lik«  lay  npon  hitfaor," — I..  E. 

(6)  "One  rannot  help  *o«pectiD{i;.  on  looKrr  anii  more 
natore  roa^idcration.  that  one  bus  hren  Ird  (o  Join  in 
aacribinc  mach  more  force  to  the  objeelions  made  against 


None  of  my  purs  race  shall  Ite 

Slaves  to  Maliomet  and  thee — 

Come  on!" — That  challenge  is  in  vain — 

Alp's  alrftidy  with  the  slain! 

While  .Minotti's  words  were  wre.iting 

More  revetigr  in  bitter  speaking 

Than  his  falchion's  point  had  found, 

Had  the  time  allow'd  to  wound, 

Ftum  within  the  neighlvjuriog  porch 

Of  a  long-defended  church, 

Where  tJie  last  and  desperate  few 

Would  the  failing  fight  renew, 

The  sharp  shot  dash'd  Alp  to  the  ground  ; 

Ere  an  eye  could  view  Ihf  wound 

That  craoh'd  through  the  brain  of  the  infidd. 

Round  he  spun,  and  down  he  fill; 

A  tlash  like  lire  within  his  eyes 

Blazed,  as  he  bent  no  more  to  rise, 

An<i  then  eternal  darkness  sunk 

Through  all  the  palpitating  trunk ;  '6) 

Nought  of  life  left,  save  a  quivering 

Where  his  limbs  were  slightly  shivering; 

They  tum'd  him  on  hi*  liack;  his  breast 

And  lirow  wi-re  stain'd  with  gore  and  dust, 

And  through  his  lips  the  life-blood  oozed, 

From  its  deep  veins  lately  Iooh^I; 

But  in  his  pulse  there  was  nu  throb. 

Nor  on  his  lips  one  dying  sob; 

Sigh,  nor  vtord,  nor  struggling  bn-ath 

Heralded  his  way  to  death: 

Ere  his  vi-ry  thought  could  pr.iy, 

I'naniTd  he  pass'd  away, 

Without  a  hope  from  mercy's  aid, — 

To  the  last — a  Renegade,  (ti) 

XXVIII. 

Fearfully  the  yell  arose 

Of  his  followers,  and  his  foes; 

These  in  joy,  in  fury  those  :^7) 

Then  again  in  conflict  mixing. 

Clashing  swords,  and  spears  transfixing. 

Interchanged  the  blow  and  thrust, 

Harling  warriors  in  the  dust. 

Strr-et  by  street,  and  foot  by  fool. 

Still  Minotti  dares  dispute 

The  latest  portion  of  the  land 

Left  beneath  his  high  roniinand;  I 
NVitii  him,  aiding  heart  ajid  hand, 
The  remnant  of  his  gallant  band. 
Still  the  church  is  tenable, 

Whence  issued  late  the  fateil  ball 

Tliat  half  avenged  the  city's  fidl, 
When  Alp,  her  fierce  assailant,  fell : 
Tliilher  bending  slenily  back. 
They  leave  before  a  blooily  track ; 

such  fhtraffrn  si  the  Corssir.  Ijira,  the  iWaoor,  Alp,  etc., 
than  bHoncs  lo  thrm.  The  incidents.  hnl>lt»,  etr.,  are  rourh 
too  remotr  Irrvm  modcra  and  Kiiropesn  life  to  act  a«  mjj. 
rhicTOHs  fiamplfi  «"  <ill'cr»  ;  whilr,  under  the  vd'en  eir- 
rum.ilNnrct,  the  fplendmir  of  imaRcry,  bcniity  and  trnder- 
ncim  of  tcntimrnt.  and  cxtraordinnry  ittrroKtb  nad  frlicitjr 
of  lanRunKc.  are  apptirable  lo  human  nniurr,  at  all  limci 
■  nd  in  all  cnuntrir*,  and  fon»cy  to  the  hrtt  fiirultir*  of  the 
rendrr'ji  mind  nn  impul»e  which  rlcvaie*,  rrflnM,  instrurlj, 
nod  rnrlinnii,  with  the  noblrtt  and  purest  of  all  piraiurc.i." 
Sir  t.  Bnjftget. — I..  K. 

{7)'  In  the  MS  — 

"Thric  III  ragr,  ill  trinniiib  IIkiM'"— I..  E. 
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AmI,  with  Ibdr  fiuwa  to  tlir  foe,  ' 

Tlir  cliift,  autl  biK  retreating  train, 
Join  to  those  witluB  the  faiie; 
Tliere  they  yet  my  bfeethe  ft  ttfaile, 
Shdter'ill^  the  mtuy 

XXIX. 

Brid*  breolbinK-timc!  the  Uirban'd  Imst, 
.  With  adding  nuiks  and  raging  boeet, 
Pren  evmnli  with  endi  itvengdl  wmI  heat, 

Their  nunilx'rs  l)alk  tlxrir  own  retreat; 

For  Derrow  ibe  way  (hat  led  to  the  spot 

Where  still  the  Chrietiaas  yielded  not; 

And  the  foreniost,  if  fearful,  may  vainly  try 

ThroQgfa  the  in&ssy  column  tu  turn  and  fly; 

They  perforce  ouMt  do  or  die. 

They  die;  but  ere  their  eyes  could  doM^ 

ATengers  o'er  their  bodies  ro«e; 

Fresh  and  furioun,  faat  they  fill 

The  ranks  nnthinu'd,  though  slaogbter'd  stiU; 

And  fiiiat  dw  traaiy  ChristiaM  wax 

Befoff  the  slill-rrnew'd  atfacLs  : 
And  now  the  Olhinan!>  gain  tlu-  gate; 
Still  resists  its  iron  weight. 
And  still,  all  deadly  aim'd  and  hot, 
From  every  crevice*  oomes  (he  shitt; 
From  every  shatter'd  window  pour 
The  volleys  of  the  sulpbiuoos  shower  : 
Bat  (he  portal  wavering  grows  and  weak— 

The  iron  yirlils,  tli>-  liiiicpn  creak  — 
It  bemls — it  fttiU — and  all  is  o'er; 
Lost  Corinlh  aay  raabt  no  nwrel 

XXX. 

Darkly,  sternly,  and  all  al  ar, 
Miootti  stood  o'er  (he  altar-stoue : 
Madonna's  Xace  upon  him  shone, 

Painted  in  heavenly  hues  alxivc. 
With  eyes  of  light  and  looks  of  love; 
And  placed  upon  that  holy  shrine 
To  fix  onr  thoughts  on  things  divine. 
When  pictured  there,  we  kneeling  see 
Her,  and  the  1>oy-(^Kj  mi  her  kuee, 
SaQing  sweetly  on  each  prayer 
T»  heaven,  aa  if  to  waft  it  there; 

Sfin  she  8inile<l ;  even  now  she  sintle<. 
Though  slaughter  stre.uus  alon^  \i.  r  uislts  : 
Miiiotti  lifted  his  age<]  eye, 
And  made  the  sigii  of  a  cross  with  a  sigh. 
Then  seized  a  torch  which  blazed  thereby ; 
And  still  he  stotxl,  while,  with  steel  and  flame, 
Inward  and  onward  the  Mussohnan  cane. 

X\XI. 

The  vaults  beneath  the  mosaic  stoat 

Contained  the  dead  of  ages  gone; 

Tlieir  naMi  wm  on  the  graven  floor. 

But  now  illegible  with  gore ; 

TberarNrd  crests,  ami  <  urMiiis  haeo 

The  vahed  marble's  veins  diffuse. 

Were  smea/d,  and  aSppery — stain'd,  and  attown 

Willi  broken  swords,  and  helms  o't  rtlirown : 

There  were  dead  above,  and  the  doui  bvluw 

Lay  cdU  in  muqr  a  eoCBn'd  vow; 


Yon  might  see  them  piled  in  sahle  elalc^ 

By  n  pale  light  through  a  gloomy  grate; 
But  War  ii.xl  eiiter'd  their  dark  caves, 
And  stori-d  along  the  fnnlted  graves 
Ber  aalpharoas  treaanrea,  thickly  apnnd 
In  nmaaes  by  the  fleohless  dead  : 
Here,  thronghoot  the  siege,  had  been 
The  Chhstiaas'  dkiefest  magaxioe; 
TV>  theae  a  la<a-ferm'd  train  now  led,. 
Mitiolti's  last  and  stem  resource 
Against  the  foe's  o'erwhelmiog  force. 

XXXIL 

The  foe  came  on,  and  few  remain 
To  strive,  and  those  most  strive  ia  vain: 
For  lack  of  fnithar  Uvea,  «•  dak* 
The  thirst  of  Tengeanee  now  awake. 
With  barbemas  blows  they  gash  the  dead, 
And  lop  the  already  lifeless  bead. 
And  fell  the  statues  from  their  niiehe. 
And  s|m3  (ha  dhrinea  af  oAnnga  neii. 
And  from  each  other's  nide  hands  wrest 
The  silver  vessels  saintn  had  bless'd. 
To  the  high  altar  on  they  go; 
Ob,  but  it  made  a  gloriooa  alMwl(3) 
On  its  Ubie  still  behold 
The  cup  of  consecrated  gold ; 
Massy  and  deep,  a  glittering  pciae^ 
Brightly  it  sparklea  to  pinndweis*  eyea ; 
That  morn  it  held  <}ie  Imly  wine, 
Converted  by  Christ  to  his  bl<xHl  so  divine. 
Which  his  worshippers  drank  at  the  break  of  day. 
To  shrive  their  souls  ere  (hey  join'd  in  thtftnj— 
Still  a  few  drops  within  it  lay; 
And  round  (be  sacred  table  glow 
Twelve  loffy  hunpa,  in 
From  tha pnnii  nclal  enal; 


(I)  "Dedtat  dteM  with  every 
(S)  "'Oh,  km  It  ma4e  a 


Urn.* 


1 1  f  Oat.' 


So  near  Ihey  came,  the  neamt  dnlek'd 

To  grasp  the  spoil  he  almost  reack'd^ 

When  old  Minotti's  hand 
Tonch'd  with  the  torch  the  fea^ 

Tis  fired! 

Spire,  vaults,  the  shrine,  the  spoil,  the  ilaio, 
The  torban'd  victitrs,  the  Christian  htad^ 
All  that  of  living  or  dead  renmin, 
HorPd  on  Ugh  with  the  ahiver'd  Ihne, 

In  one  ^\il<I  r<kar  expire*! ! 
The  sbattcr'd  town — ^ihe  walls  thrown  down — 
The  waves  a  moment  backward  bent— 
Tlie  hills  that  shake,  although  naiani. 

As  if  an  earthquake  pajis'd— 
Tlu-  tlioiisaud  shapeless  (hings  all  driven 
In  ctoad  and  flame  athvrart  the  heaveo. 

By  ttat  tremendons  bhtt—- 

ProflaiiuM  (he  (lt"<|)"T,itr  rnnflict  o'CT 
On  that  loo-loiig-atllKlcd  shore: (3} 
Up  to  the  sky  like  rockets  go 
All  that  mingled  tlu  re  below  : 
Many  a  (all  and  gooiily  niau, 
Vdaadakivairdtnni 


to '  AO  bUck- 
CUM. 


(S)  "atrihom 
there  and 


•Optajheaky.' 
toy/ 
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When  he  fell  to  earth  a^ain 

Likff  a  citulrr  strewM  the  plain  : 

Down  <he  a.she.s  shower  like  rain ; 

Some  fell  in  the  Rulf,  which  received  the  spriiiK K<s 

NVith  t  thou^nd  circling  wriiikle;); 

Some  fell  on  l)>e  shore,  but,  far  away, 

Scatter'*]  o'er  the  i:Ubiriu8  lay  ; 

Christian  or  Moslem,  which  be  they  ? 

Let  their  mothers  see  and  say! 

\Vhen  iu  cradled  rest  ihey  lay, 

And  each  nursing  mother  f^miled 

On  the  sweet  sleep  of  her  child, 

Little  deem'd  she  »uch  a  day 

Would  mid  those  tender  limbs  away. 

Not  the  matrons  that  them  bore 

Could  discern  their  otTspring  more ; 

That  one  moment  left  uo  trace 

More  of  human  form  or  face 

Save  a  scatter *d  >calp  or  bone  : 

And  down  came  blazing  rafters,  strown 

Aroand,  und  niuny  a  Oilling  stone, 

Deeply  dinted  iu  the  clay, 

All  blacken'd  there  and  reeking  lay. 


(I) 
(21  I 


"  Omit  tbe  neil  «ix  line Oifford.  -  L.  K. 
belicTC  I  baT<>  lakrn  n  pnelicnl  lirca»e  in  tram- 
plaat  the  jackal  fntm  A»i«.  In  r.prccr  I  n^vrr  mw  nor 
beard  fbrte  animalt;  hut  amnng  llir  rninii  of  Ephrsus  I  ba<e 
beard  tbem  hj  buadredt.  Tbrjr  haunt  ruin*,  and  follow 
armiri. 

f.r     Lea»e  out  tbii  eonplcf Cijford.—U  P.. 
(4)  "Tbe  Siegt  of  Corinth,  llionKb  written,  prrbapi,  with 
loo  TtdMe  an  cflccl,  and  not  vrr;  wril  bnrmoniicd  iu  all  it« 


All  the  living  things  that  beard 
Tliat  deadly  earlh-shi>ck  di<iappear*d : 
The  wild  birds  flew  ;  the  wild  dogs  flpd, 
And  howliii;;  left  the  iiiiburted  dead;  (I) 
The  camels  from  tli'  ii-  keepers  broke; 
The  distant  sl<rr  forswk  the  yoke — 
The  nearer  slei'tl  plunged  o'er  the  plain, 
And  burst  bis  «;irlh,  and  lure  his  rein ; 
The  bulUfrug's  note,  from  out  the  marsh, 
Deep-month'<l  arose,  and  doubly  harsh; 
Tlie  wolves  jell  d  uu  the  ca\ern'd  hill 
Where  echo  roH'd  in  thunder  still; 
The  jackal's  Imop,  in  fjalher'd  cry, (2) 
Bay'd  from  nfnr  c<<nipluiniii|;ly. 
With  a  mix'd  and  uiouniful  sound. 
Like  crying  balie,  and  beaten  hound:  (3) 
With  sudden  u  ing,  and  ruffled  breast, 
The  eagle  left  liis  rocky  ne«t. 
And  niounled  nearer  to  llu;  ^un, 
Tlie  clouds  iM-neath  liuu  seem'd  so  dun;"* 
Their  smoke  assail'*!  his  startled  beak. 
And  made  him  hii;Iier  soar  and  shriek — 
Thus  was  Corinth  lost  nud  won!  (4) 

parti,  cannot  hut  hp  rrKiirdrd  d»  a  ninfcnlflcrnt  ronipnsition. 
Thrre  !■  IrM  rai^nnthriipy  in  it  than  in  iiny  of  the  rf»t ;  nml 
thr  interrst  !■  iiiadr  up  of  ultrrixilr  iTprr»rntit(ion5  iif  aon 
and  aolrmu  »ccDrs  and  rmntions.  and  i)f  thr  tumult,  and 
trrrtir*.  and  intniiration  of  war.  Tlif»f  opponitr  pirfurrj 
are,  prrliapa,  Ino  violrutit  rnntrnslrd,  uud,  in  ^nme  part*, 
too  harntiljr  rolnnrrd  ;  hul  Ihry  arc  in  Kfnrral  rx<|uUitcly 
dr!ii|n>'d,  and  rircntcd  with  the  ultnosi  ipirit  and  rnrri;}  ." 
Jrf/rcy.-  V,  E. 


TO  SCROPE  BERDMORE  DAVIES.  ESQ. 

£l]e  followiiig  {lorm  id  Snerribrb 
itT  one  WHO  HAS  Lonu  Anmari)  i*fs  talckts  ahu  VAt.t'Li>  nis  FMK,ti>suir. 
yoJtiMry  '11,  IHlfi. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tilt  following  poem  is  grounded  on  a  circumataace 
nentiooed  in  Gibbon's  Antiiiuitie*  of  the  Home  qJ 
Brunswick.  I  am  aware,  that  in  modem  times  the 
delicacy  or  fastidionsness  of  the  reader  may  deem 
•■ch  sobjccts  untit  for  the  purposes  of  poetry.  The 

fl)  Thla  pocn,  perbap*  tbe  moit  exqninitely  rrrtlfled  one 
tkat  e?er  tbe  antbor  produrrd,  wat  written  in  Ixindon  in 
tbe  antamB  of  1816,  and  publi*hed  in  February.  IHIG.  M- 
thoMcb  tbe  beautic*  of  It  were  univrraally  arknowlrdKed, 
aad  fragmentj  of  iti  ma«ic  ere  lonK  on  every  lip,  the  nature 
of  tbe  aubject  prevented  it  from  l>rin(  dwelt  upon  at  murh 
lcii«tb  in  tbe  critical  journaU  of  Ibe  time;  mo>t  of  which 
were  content  to  record,  grurrally,  their  renrel  thi.t  mi  itreii! 
■  poet  should  have  permitted  biin«rlf,  hy  awakruinff  sjm- 
pathy  for  a  pair  of  Inceituoui  lovers,  to  t>ecomc.  in  *«me 
sort,  tbe  apotofitt  of  their  fin.  An  unonyinoaa  writer,  in 
Blaekwvnd's  Magaiine,  leemi,  however,  to  have  kURKealed 
sooie  partlcvUrs,  in  the  eicruUoa  of  the  iitory,  which  ought 
to  be  taken  Into  coniidcration.  before  we  raibly  rla««  Lord 
Bjroa  with  thoac  poetical  offrnden,  who  have  bent  Ihcir 
powera  "  to  di«e*t  inceii  of  iti  bercditary  borror»."  "  In 
Paruima,"  saya  ihii  critic,  "we  are  scarcely  permitted  to 


flreek  dramatists,  and  some  of  the  best  of  our  nld 
English  writers,  were  of  a  »liflrirrnt  opinion;  as  Al- 
(ieri  and  Schiller  have  also  lieen,  more  recently,  upon 
the  Continent.  The  following  estiact  will  explain 
tlie  facts  on  which  the  story  is  ionnded.  The  name 
of  ylfo  is  substituted  for  Nicholas,  as  more  metrical. 

"Under  the  reign  of  Nicholas  III.,  Ferrara  was 
polluted  with  a  domestic  tragedy.    By  the  testimony 

have  a  ftiaitle  glance  at  the  Kuilt,  >>efore  oar  attention  1* 
riveted  upon  the  punishment :  we  have  scarcely  bad  lime 
to  condemn,  wilbin  oar  own  heart*,  the  sinBiiHC,  Iboagb 
injured  son,  when — 

'  lor  .1  •ti-|Mrtin|;  b«inic'i  tniii 

11ir  dralh.|i>iMii  |m-jI«  ami  llir  bollow  bril*  l^nnlt : 
li<<  It  iimr  liik  rtMjrlol  |C(ial ; 
KnfrliD^  at  Uir  fi  lar't  knrr  : 
Sad  in  ht-ar~-a»d  ]iitrou9^  t^t  ■ 
Kllrrltll^:  *m  th*-  Ixtrr  ri»l*l  fCI**outl. 

lUi  tUr  l>ltirk  iM'Tiirr  and  l|ir  yuanla  aninnd-* 
And  Ihr  lif'atl^nian  with  hi«  liarr  aim  road), 
Tlijt  (lie  iiliiw  nt»y  hf  Iwiiti  twifl  and  siratl), 
Ki-rit  if  the  sii'  br  iliarp  and  true — 
Slun*  III  M't  Its  rdg<  nnrw 

Whilr  Ibr  4-1  Dwd  in  ii  spi-rlilrM  rlrrlr  f,*athrr 
To  trr  the  Mm  fall  by  tUr  diMiin  nt  Iht  fallirr  '  ' 
"  The  fatnlfniilt  of  the  Pniirrjit  it  in  like  manner  .<»t:.»Iow- 
ed  up  ill  tlx-  Urriiry  ciinli-niplatioii  »f  brr  tiiirrrtain  fitli'  >Vr 
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of  an  attendant,  and  kit  own  observalinn,  the  Mar- 
quis of  Ecte  discovered  the  incestuous  loves  of  his 
wife  Pariaina,  and  Hugo  bis  l>asiurd  son,  a  beautiful 
•od  TaJiut  yoath.  Uey  wa«  beheaded  ia  tbe  castle 
bf  tlw  lenlMiM  of  a  fitkar  and  hMbtad,  wlw  pub> 

wsnrm^  tiMir  «entioii.Xl) 

to  keann  at  the  dntk 


•WtalWtrlkaaA 


"Hot  oaljr  has  Lord  Byron  ■Toided  all  tk*  detans  of  this 
naballowcd  love,  Im  has  alio  contrived  to  iniaKte  in  the  verj 
incest  which  be  eoadeasns  the  idea  of  rririhution;  and  onr 
horror  for  (he  ria  of  Hu^o  is  dimioidhrd  by  our  belief  that 
It  was  broafbt  aboqt  hy  aomc  strange  and  supcrbamaa 
fatalism,  to  revenge  the  rain  of  Bianca.  That  Ktoom  of 
riahtcotts  visitation,  which  invests,  in  tha  old  (irrck  trage- 
dies, tbe  fated  bouse  of  Atreus,  seems  here  to  impend  with 
some  portion  of  Its  aocient  horror  over  the  liae  ot  Esle.  We 
hear,  la  tjie  laoKusRe  of  Hoge.  tbe  v^Ve  of  the  same  pro- 
phetic solemaity  which  aaaouocrd  to  AKnmemuon,  in  tbe 
very  BKtmeat  of  his  triumph,  tbe  approactuag  and  iaevit- 
■Uadaikoess  of  his  rate : — 

'the  (atlwr'd  |uilt  of  elder  tiiiH>s 
«  «ball  Hfiadam  lisrif  hi  cHni<-> ; 
ftmn  Is  a  day  of  tsafrsnai  atill. 
Uager  U  nuy— hot  come  it  vtill.' 

"  Tluit  aviAil  ehonu  does  not,  unless  we  be  greatly  mis- 
takja.  leave  an  Impreaaion  of  detUay  npan  the  mind  more 
powerftil  thaa  that  whkk  rasbad  oa  the  troubled  spirit  of 
Aao,  whoi^  tMrt  Ito  apaack  ar  Bi«a  ia  Ua  MB  af  Jaif* 


'Ttm  gssMl.  sad  mafstrsMaar 

A  gift  for  which  I  Uianh  Ibas  aot  | 
It  or  «r«  my  mother's  wrongs  forfol. 
Her  sli|btcd  lore  and  rnta'd  anasa. 
Bar  oOvriav's  boHi^  Auaa."* 

.  toNevlatMi 

,*dti  Tha  AeM  m.  .  

ait  Ikaa  glfaaia  PtMTa  ifWwv 


■nialanNB  aalafldaailoaa  year  fbrfhapaoptoaf  Fer- 
,}  iwp  ttwa  pcgawai  a  Tasy  tfagicat  ereat  la  the 
af  thdravtanlia.  Oar  aaaate,  both  priaiad  aai  ia  a 
aeript,  wMk  Btt  MiMftioa  «f  Ika 


tha  aatradra  ot 


wlw  wrata  a  caatary 
wMi  tta 


af 
ka 


a  cartaia  Jaaiaey,  ta 
Mill  that  C%B  itoaid 


oflu-l 
es| 
aflci 

rarjr  Ustoriaaa. 

"  By  «ka  abafa4HBfl«ad  SMta  Mr 
qaaM,  ia  tha  j«r  iMft,  kai  a  aaa  eaUed  Qb*.  a 
aad  iaiaaaaaa  yaatiL  FaiWaa  MalaUrta*  aMMai  Willi  af 
Hlaaola.  Uka  the  ftaendity  «t  aiep-taolhan.  tnalai  hte 
wilB  Bltla  Uaiaaia.  ta  tha  laflniie  re«ret  aT  tha  ilai«aaM, 
lad  partiality, 
to  aailwtala 
bat  apaa 
i  ihr  ha  hapadhy 
talajr  ' 

gafaMhlBL  And  indeed  his  Intent  was 
^al  foa  wdL  aiace,  durlac  tlic  joanwy.  she 
not  oaiy  ttfaAtd  herself  af  aU  her  kalrad,  but  feU  iato  tbe 
opporila  aatraaa.  Alter  thrir  ratara.  tha  Marqaais  had  aa 
longw  aay  awailea  ta  www  Ma  fcrasar  rgpsaafc.  It  hap- 
pened aaa  day  ttat  a  Mrwurt  af  the  Martaaia,  aaaMd 
p,  as  aaaa  call  htia,  Giorgio,  pasdag  beftwa  tbe 
ina,  saw  golag  oat  from  them  one  of  her 
ahaahamaUta)  all  tarriOed  aad  ia  tears.  Asking  the 
laaiaa,  aba  taU  htm  Chat  bar  mbtress,  for  some  slight  of- 
teea,  had  been  baatlag  her;  aad.  gIvlBg  vent  to  her  rage, 
■ha  added,  that  she  eoaJd  easily  be  revenged,  if  she  ebose 
ta  BWka  kaawB  tha  cHidMl  familiarity  which  subsisted 
hetwaea  PafWaa  aad  her  step- son.  Tbe  servant  took  note 
«t  thi  wardti  aad  related  them  to  bis  master.  He  was 
agtanaded  ttoeat,  bat,  scarcely  believing  bts  ears,  be  as- 
sured himsdf  of  the  fact,  alas!  too  dearly,  oa  the  Itith  of 
May.  by  looking  through  a  bole  made  la  tbe  ceiling  of  his 
wife's  chamber.  lastantly  be  broke  Into  a  ftorions  rage, 
and  arraslcd  both  «f  them,  («|ether  with  Aldobraadlaa 
af  ModHMs  har  gwrtliiiBan,  aad  aiaa>  aa  aeaa  mf. 


He  was  unfortunate,  if  they  Mor?  piiiKy  :  if  they 
were  inniiccnt,  he  was  still  more  unfortunate;  nor  is 
there  any  possihli-  situation  in  which  I  Oao  aiaceiely 
approve  tlie  laat  act  of  tbe  ioatice  of  a  pareot" — 
<7tMo«'«  Mwrffcuaow  WtAg,      iii.  p.  470,  new 


twaof  tha  agiaaaaf 

M act.  Baaidafoi 


't  aa  ahflltMa  aC  Ihii  ria- 
ta  ba  hraa^t  ta  a  baal]r  trial, 
ta  fraaaaawi  saateaca,  fa  tha  aaeat 
eolarita.  V6i»  seateaee  vraa  death, 
bce&tad  thaawdtaa  ht  Ibaaar  aftho 
lacdoa  Oaatgaria.  wha 
with  Wdbola.  aad  alsaMs  aged  and  aacb* 
V  ABMrta  Bal  Sala.  lothaf  theM,  tbdr 


) that  I 


coold 
thaaaf 


hte  la 


Wm  iaBaftia,  aad.  aa  «a 
that  the  leitTBftt  ahaaM  ba  fat  ia 

«lt  wag,  thca.  to  tha  prisoas  of  tbe  eagtia,  aad  agacfly  ia 
thaw  IHiUM  daataooi  wMcb  aia  MMi  at  tbia  day  haaaafh 
tha  ehaaiher  adtad  tha  Aarara,  at  tha  that  aftha  Uoa'a 
tower,  at  tha  tap  af  thf  .attaat  Otofwaa.  that  aa  tha  aigM 
af  tha  «lat  af  May  wara  beheaded,  tiat  H|o.  aad  ~ 
a.  ha  that  aceaaad  har,  aaadactal 
his  arai  ta  the  plaea  af  paaiahawat,  Skt,mmmm^, 
'  \  waa  ta  ha  thrawa  lata  a  pltr  aad  athad*  at 
etaiy  atap. whether  aba waayataaacta  tha  apvtt  Shawaa 
"  that  bar  paalahaMat  waa  tba  au.  She  iatatoad  what 
af  Dla,  aad  reealvad  Ihr  aaawar,  that  ba  waa 


la^'lifaMfy 


<lfo«t  tlta,  1  wtab  aat  avMir  la  Hvat' 
la  Iba  hlltbt  wa  atriypad  btiwif  with  lur  awa  haada 
of  aB  har  aaaaiMala.  fBd,  wrapplac  a  dath 
aabaiitlad  ta  tha  Mai  aOoha,  whi  ' 

wMb  ftaattan,  aaeatdlaff  la  twa 
afft  Fhnaaaea.  waa  bariad  ia 
Hathlhf  alaa  la  haawa  leapaetlas  the 

"Tha  NavvNaa  fceft  watch  tha  wbala  af  that 
alght.  aad  aa  ha  waa  watttaf  haeM 
Vdradaf  tha  captain  af  tha  aaalla  if  Qia  waa  dead  yatt 
'  laawarad  hia^  Yea.  Ba  thaa  lava  htwielfap  la  tba 
daipanrta  lawBtt«aa».  asdaladaf,  *Ohl  that  1  taa 
dead,  ataMa  I  bam  haaa  harried  aa  ta  raaolm  thaa 
av  awa  Dpor  Aad  thaa,  gaavriBc  wHh  bla  teeth 
a  aaaawUabhabad  to  hia  haad.  he  paaaad  tM  raat  af  tha 
aifht  ta  aigha  aad  fa  lean,  catling  freqaeatly  apaa  Ua  aam 
-daar  Opa.  Oa  tha  Mlowiag  day,  .eaOiag  ta  adad  thai  ft 
waald  ba  acoaaaary  la  aiaka  paWc  Us  JascMcatlaa,  aeelap 
that  Oa  traaaaeHaa  aa^  aa«  be  kept  aocret,  ha  aidarad 
Iba  aanallfa  la  ba  drawa  oat  apaa  paper*  aad  aeat  U  ta 
aB  the  coaHs  af  Italy. 

"  Ob  recatriag  thia  adriea,  tha  OofO  of  Vaaiea,  I 
Faaeari,  gave  ordera.  hat  withaat  pahWahtef  Ua 
that  atap  ahoald  ha  pat  ta  tha  prapantioB*  * 
Mat,  wUeb,aadar  thaaaapleaa  af  the  Marqaess,  aad  at  the 
aipaaaa  af  tha  dty  af  Padaa,  waa  ahaatta  take  ptoaa*  ta 
tha  a«aare  «f  81.1181%,  ta  ariar  la  aaHhrata  Ma  adeaaaa 
BNat  to  the  docal  chair. 

•Tha  Marqaess,  to  adMHaa  fa  what  bt  bat 
tnm  aeaw  aaaaaaaaiaUa  harat  af 
that  aa  away  af  tba  Bairiad  wama  aa  wM«  wait  kaawa  ta 
hiai  to  be  fbithkaa,  Bka  Ua  FarWaa.  shoaM.  Bka  bar,  ba 
beheaded.  Awaafat  athara,  Baihailaa.  ar,  aa  aaaa  call 
her,  Laodamta  Ronai,  wife  of  tba  oaaK  Jadge.  aadarwaat 
this  sentence,  at  the  aaaai  plaaa  af  aiaaadaa;  that  ia  to 
say.  in  the  quarter  af  9t  Olaaoaiai  apparite  tho  present 
fortress,  beyond  St.  faaTa.  It  OBaaak  ba  laid  haw  strange 
appeared  this  proeecdiac  ta  a  priaea.  wha,  aaaaldaitol  Ua 
own  disposition,  should,  aa  It  awBiad,  have  baco  to  sacb 
cases  most  iadolgeat.  SaiM  iMwaWi  thara  wara  wba  dM 
not  fail  to  commend  him." 

The  above  passage  of  Priaii  waa  traadalad  hylard 
and  formed  a  elosiag  note  to  the  original 
— L.  E. 

(I)  "Ferrara  ia  laacb  decayed  and  depomUatad;  hat  tha 
eaatlc  still  etlsts  entire ;  and  I  sew  the  cinri  abaia  Varl* 
and  lingo  weca  beheaded,  aceordtog  to  Iba  naal  af 
Jl.  MIM«»  ISl?.^  B. 
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I. 

Ir  is  the  Lour  ^vlieu  from  the  bougiu  * 
The  nightiiigale'<;  high  noteitlMird; 
^It  i«  the  hour  when  krrera'  vows 

•  ^aa  sweet  in  eTery  whisper'd  wordi(]J 
.  Jtud  gentle  winds,  and  watiTS  naWy 

IfiJie  nasic  to  the  Joo^  ear.  , 
Badi  iamm  the  iem  hmxe  lightly  ' 
And  in  (he  »kj  the  stars  are  met,  > 
•   And  on  the  wave  is  deeper  bloe^ 
Aad  on  (he  leaf  a  browner  bae, 
And  in  the  heaven  that  clear-obtcuie 
So  softly  dark,  and  darkly  pure,    -  * 
Which  follows  the  decline  of  day, 

A*  twiliibt  ndU  beneath  <|ii  mooa  nnq.  (2) 
JL.  * 

Batilisiill4riifttolhewiiteHhn  .* 

That  Parisina  leaves  her  ha?!, 
And  it  is  not  to  gaze  on  .ihe  heavenly  Iq^ht 
That  the  lady  walks  m  the  Mow  oT  B«ht; 
And  if  she  sils  in  P!!st^'s  bower,  » 
'T  is  not  for  tiie  sake  of  its  full-blown  flower—*  •  . 
She  listens — bat  not  for  the  nightingale —  < 
TlMMfk  her  mr  e|q>eets  as  soft  a  tale. 
There  gMee  •  tthp  throagh  the  fbliage  thick, 
And  ber  cheek  grows  paJe— and  her  heart  beats  qojfk; 
Tfape  %his|Mn  a  ^ice  throufh  the  raa tliaf  l«ves, 
^.bMi  retiuM,  tad  her  htmmhmimi,  . 

A  momert  more — and  ihey  shall  ni|||»    ♦  • 
Tis  past — bex  io|er's  at  her  feet.  * 

"  III.     *  • 

)«Aad  ^t  un«D  tbfem  js  thiwaiUlMiich^.*  • 

With  all  its  change  of  time  and  tide?  . 
Its  living  tilings — ita  earth  and  sky —  ' 
Are  nothing  to  their  mind  and  eye.  ^ 
And  heedless  as  the  dead  are  tbey 
«        Of  aught  aronnd,  above,  beneath;   *      •  • 
As  if  all  else  had  pass'd  away, 

•They  <«ly  for  cnch  other  breathe  * 
*    Their  vfry  sight  M*  faR  of  joy  .  • 

So  deep,  that  did  it  not  decay, 
Tliat  happy  madness  would  destroy 

Hie  hearts  which  feel  its  fiery  gm&ft    *  , 
Of  fnilt,  of  peril,  do  they  deem       ^  • 
In  (hat  (amaltooas  tend<-r  dream  ?   *     ,  . 
"Who  that  liave  felt  that  passion's  power,  « 
^.  Or  piiMed  or  fenr'd  in  such  mhour?. 

•rllMgbtlMnrbrlerigHiiiMMMBlslntr  *.. 
But  yet— thi7  are  already  past!  ^  * 

Alafl  we  most  »w«ke.  before 

IV.  • 
With  many  a  lingering  look  they  leave 

The  spot  of  guilty  gladness  past ;  • 
And  thoagh  they  hope,  and  vow,  (iMf  grim^  . 
•    As  if  (hat  parting  wwe  (he  last 
The  Aeqaent  sigh^(he  long  embrMa— 
Dm  Kp  Ihrt  thim  nwM  dbiff  liMT  «ffNr, 

* 

(I)  "The  opening  veraea.  tkoaich  (oft  iind  rolaptuoaii,  are 
tfagcd  wHh  the  aainc  tUnde  of  sorrow  which  givea  ciwacter 
aad  barmoay  to  Ib^  Tvhoir  pnnti."    JrJJrr^. — L.  B. 

(S)  Tha  Unas  coataiawl  in  Uusaectioa  were  panted  as  se^ 


Wliile  gleams  on  PuuiaaVfiwa'' 
Tha  HcaTCD  ahe  ftan  wffl  not  fingive  her, 

As  if  each  calmly-conscious  star  * 
Behdd  her  frbilty  from  afar — 
,      ^Tlie  frequent  sigh,  the  long  taiknm^  * 
^  0     Yet  bind«  (hem  (o  their  trjsting-plare:  * 
Bat  it  must  come,  and  they  mubt  part 
In  fearful  heavine.s.s  of  heart, 
I  With  all  the  deep  and  shnddering.chiD 

midi  ftoows  fiMtih*  <M«  iu.' 

.  •    *•  V. 

•  And  Iliipd  IS  gone  to  his  lonely  bad. 
To  covet  tljere  anotha-'s  bride; 
Bat  she  mast  lay  her  conscioas  head  * 

A  hasband's  trusting  heart  beside.  • 
|(ut  fever'd  in  hfcr  sfeep  she  seems, 
And  rrd  hi  I  cheek  with  troubled 
And  mutters  abe^in  her  oortst 
ianuto  ahe  darhnot  brealho  day, 

•And  clasps  her  lord  unto  (|te1lPaBBI 
Wbicli  pants  for  one  aw^r :       *  * 
And  be  to  that  embrace  awakes,*  , 
.  And,  happy  in-  the  thought,  mistakes  • 
That  dreaming  sigh,  and  warm  caress,*  , 
,  For  such  as  he  was  wont  to  hllBa  {?  • 
,  And  eooM  in<Tflry«iiBiidwPi««0p.  • 

•      •  •  • 

He  ctlsp'd  her  sleeping  (0  his  heart, 

And  hsten'd  ip  each  broken  word:  • 
He  hears— Why  doth  Prince  Azo  aWl, 

As  if  the  archang<ri's  voice  he  beaidf 
And  well*  he  may — a  deeper  doom  * 
Could  scarcely  Ihnnder  o'er  his  tamhf  • 
Whan  ha  aM  mlw  «•  ateap  BO  MN^ 
Am  atead  the  eleraal  fhrtwe  befora. 
And  well  be  may — his  earthly  peace 
Upon  that  sound  is  doom'd  to  cease. 
That  sleeping  wUaper  of  •a  aaaae 
Bespeaks  her  goilt  and  Azo's  shame. 
And  whose  that  name?  that  o'er  his  piUow 
Sounds  fearful  as  the  breaking  billow. 
Wluch  rb^s  the  phnk  upon  the  shen^ 
.   And  dashea  on  the  pointed  rock  ^ 
The  wretch  \\\wi  sinks  to  rise  no  mON^^* 

So  came  upon  his  soul  (he  shoeh. 
iad  wbbae  lhat:iM«?  lb  ^ 
In  sooth  he  had  not  deem'd  of  this!->- 
T  is  Hugo's — he,  the  child  of  one 
He  loved — his  own  aU<vil  son —  • 
The  oflspring  of  his  wayward  yonth. 
When  he  betray'd  Bianca's  truth,  * 
The  maid  whose  folly  could  confide 
In  him  who  made  her  not  his  brida. 

♦       •  VIL 
•Be  plnck'd  his  pedaid  hi  Ha  aheafb, 

But  sheath'd  it  ere  the  point  was 
Bowe'er  unworthy  now  to  breathe, 
•  He  could  not  slay  a  thing  so  fair — 

At  least,  not  smiling — sleeping — there. 
Nay  bore : — he  did  not  wake  her  then, . 
BbI  fued  afoi  bar  with  ft  ^aBDa  . 


to  masie  some  time  sfaMe,  Imt  bdonted  to  tht  poem  whsts 
thsy  aow  appear;  the  crealsr  part  ef  wkich  was « 
pilar  (•£ara,aa* 
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>Vhich,  had  »he  roused  her  from  her  tranoB, 
HadiroMn  her  ifnae  to  sleep  again— •  ' 

And  oVr  lii-i  brow  the  biiniiiiij  lamp  \ 
Gleam'd  on  the  dcw-dn>ps  big  ;iiicl  damp. 
She  spake  no  more — but  still  she  slumJKT'd— 
Wliile^  m  kit  t||00giit,  hi-v  day*  are  nomber'd.  t 

Vlll.  * 

And  witli  the  morn  he  sougb^,  and  fiwndy 

In  many  a  talc  from  tiio-.-  .iromul. 

The  proof  oC  4)1  he  fear'd  JU>  k»ow. 

Their  present  gnitt,  hk  Tutare  woe, 

Th«'  loiig-conniving  damsels  'ie<  k 

To  save  themselves,  and  would  transfer 
The  guilt— the  ahame — the  doom— to  her: 

Concealinent »«  no  mvcj— they  speak 

All  circumataiite  which  may  compel 

Tull  credence  to  the  ta!<-  liny  tell: 

And  Aso'a.  tortured  heart  aud  ear 

Have  nothiqi^iiiore  to  fed  or  hear.  •  ^ 

'  '  IX. 

He  was  111  it  one  wliu  broukM  dcliiy  :   •  * 

Williin  Itie  cli.uiiber  ul  las  slate, 
Tlie  chief  of  Este's  ancient  sway  " 

Upoi(;hiti  throne  of  judgment  sale;  . 
His  nobles  aiMi  hia  guard*  are  U>cre, — 
Before  him  it  the  akifut  pair ; 
Both  yocmg, — and  of^  how  leasing  (air! 
With  8W(Mles8  belt,  and  fettered  "ham^ 
Oil.  (Miii>it!  that  tliii'i .)  son  ahoald  steivf 

Before  a  father's  face !     V  ^ 
Yet  thtts  moat  Hugo  meet  his  sire, 
And  bear  t\if  si-nlenrc  of  Ilis  ire,  ^ 

The  tale  ni  lii.>  lii^gi.u*' ! 
And  yet  he  seems  not  overenme, 
Alilioagb,  as  yet,  his  M>ioe  be  damb.  « 

X.     .  '  • 

And  still,  and  |)ale,  and  nlaiUy 

DiJ  I'ariMiia  ^nit  !;er  iIikiiii; 
How  changed,  since  last  her  s|ieakiiig  eye  ^ 

Glanoed  gtediieas  round  4he  gliMering  rmmn 

When-  lii;i!i-borii  mrn  were  ]iroii(l  tO  trait 
\Vher<-  Beauty  wairliM  In  iiuil.ile 

Her  K''i''le  \oici  -  h.  i  I  i.  ^n  mien— 
And  gather  I  nun  lier  air  and  gait  ^ 
Tlie  glares  of  its  (Jneen : 
Then,    -liad  her  eye  in  ■iuriow  \vi  pt, 
A  thousand  warriors  fortl\  hai^  leapt, 
A  thousand  swords  had  shealhless  shone,  (I) 

AimI  iii.iilc  her  (|iiarri  l  all  llieii  nwn. 
Nuw,  —  wii.»t  IS  siic    and  what  arc  they? 
Can  she  eomm.irid,  or  these  obey?  ' 
All  silent  and  nnheetliiif;  now, 
With  downcast  eyes  and  knitting  brow, 

\nii  fiildcd  arms,  ami  freezing  air, 
Aud  lipi*  that  scarce  tbcir  sconi  forbear. 
Her  knights,  and  dames,  her  court— is  there: 
And  h*',  the  elio.cn  un.-,  whose  lance 
Jlttd  yet  been  couch'd  before  her  glance, 
Who— were  his  arm  a  moment  free — 
Had  died  '>r  ,;;iin'd  her  liberty!  , 
The  minion  ul  his  father's  bride, — 

He,  too,  is  fettered  by  her  side; 

I  \  •<.-«;iiriini^  «rjtrr  ^,TM<I:  ^'^:lr-r^  1  nnt  rdli  wifli 
J  iir.inlir.'isitii;,  >ti  tin*  |ia<»:it-i-,  wiIum  iI  m  kinns  I  i;tiii<-ii!, 
>lr.  Burke's  wrll  kiirtwii  (tei.rri(iii^it  i.f  Id--  iii.i..r1urriir 
Marie  ABluincltc.  "Verily,"  %a}»  Mr.  (oltnaBc,  •Hurt  l>c 
amoDs*!  as  a  set  of  critics,  who  seem  to' bold,  that  erccf 


Nor  sees  her  swoln  and  tull  <\e  swim, 
Ij€88  for  her  own  <h  >|>aii  tlian  him: 
Those  lids — o'er  which  the  violet  vein 
Wantlering,  leaves  a  tender  stain,  , 
Shiniug  through  the  smiMthest  wUI&  ' 
That  e'er  did  softest  hiss  invite- 
Now  seem'd  vrith  hot  and  Mt  glow 

To  press,  nut  shade,  the  orlts  bi  lowj 
Which  glance  so  |ica>dy,  and  hll, 
As  tear  on  tear  grows  gathering  still. 


ga^: 


♦  ♦ 


And  he  fur  her  had  also  wept, 

But  for  ihe  eyes  thai  on  him 
His  sorrow,  if  he  fell  it,  si.  pt 

Sto-n  and  erect  his  hruu  was  raised. 
Wbate'er  tl|e  grief  hia  soul  avow'd. 
He  wotld  not  alorink  before  the  onowd ; 

But  yet  he  dared  not  i">'k  on  hci  ; 
llemAnbrance  ol  ihe  hours  that  w<  re — 
His  gttilt*^his  h)ve — his  present  state —  * 
His  felhrr's  wialh    all  pood  men's  hate -t^. 
His  earthly,  his  eternal  tale —  ^ 
And  hers, — oh,  hers! — he  dared  not  IhlOW 
One  IooIl  upuu  that  deatb-Iike  bum. 
Else  had  hia  nsing  hkrt  betriy'd 
Remorse  4br  aM  the  wreck  it  laade. 

^•XH.  •  • 

'  -  Ami  Az«  ^puke:-^  Hut  yesterdagr  |^ 
4  gWried  in  a  wife  and  so*; 
That  drram  (his  momhig  pass'd  )Vfty;  . 

Kre  d,i\  di  i  lines.  I  shall  have  nOMl  « 
My  life  inu-l  lin^;<'r  iin  alone,  , 
Well,— let  that  pass,    lti<  rr  breathes  n^poe  . 
Wfio  would  not  do  a*  1  have  done: 
t  hose  tics  are  broken— not  by  me; 

Let  that  too  pass; — the  doom 's  pp^pnied! 
Hugo,  tbe  friest  avrails  on  l^eiu  ^ 

And  then — thy  crime's  reward! 
Away!  address  thy  i»rayers  to  Hiaven, 

Bdbre  its  evenuig  stars  arc  met — 
Learn  if  thou  t^ere  canst  be  forgiven ; 

Its  im  rey  may  absolve  thee  yet.'  «  • 
But  here,  upon  the  earth  beneath. 

There  is.  no  .spot  where  thou  and  I 
Together,  fur  an  boar,  ooohl  breathe:  -      ^  ' 

Farewdl!  Iwill  not  see  thee  die- 
But  thoo.  fimil  thing!  shalt  view  Ids  k8l4~  . 

Away!  I  cannot  speak  tJie  rest:  • 
*     Go!  woman  of  the  wanton  breast ;  « 
Ts'ol  I,  hul  thoii  hi-  M  >..<!  dost  shell:         ^    *  * 
Go!  if  that  sight  ihuu  canst  outlive,  ** 
An4  joy  thee  in  the  life  I  give." 

Xlli. 

And  here  stern  Azo  hid  his  face— 

I'or  on  Ids  brow  tlie  swdltng  ffli» 
riinilih'd.  as  if  back  upon  his  Imil 

The  hot  hi  I  ebb'd  and  flow'd  again; 

And  therefore  bow'd  be  for  a  apMO, 
And  pass*d  his  shahhtg  hvid  aliMg     '  , 
Hia  eye,  to  veil  it  finoBs  the  throng; 

povsibic  thoiiRht  snd  Imase  is  IratfUtaal;  wfco  taao  y 
iiotioD  tbat  tbrrr  srr  Mch  Ihtafs  as  ftMatalM  in  Ite  wmM* 

MnnU  »»ncU  »^  Rrrnt ;  and  who  woold  flMfaf  ' 
derive  ctary  riJi  Uic>  liehold  iowlac  ftom 
nude  In  some  other  maa's  tank."— !>.  B. 
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W  hile  Uug;o  raised  tiis  chained 
And  for  ■  brief  di:Iay  demands 
His  father's  ear :  (be  silent  sire 
Forbids  not  what  his  words  reqnilv. 

'*  It  i»  not  J  dread  tke  daalk- 
W»t  tteTluflt  seen  lie  by  thy  tidb  . 

AD  redly  Jlir.Mi^li  the  h.iltl.-  ride, 
And  that  nut  uncc  a  useless  brand 
Thy  slaves  hate  wrested  fraorv^  hnd 
Ha(h  shed  mnre  bl.nid  in  raiise  of  thioe, 
Thau  f'cr  can  stain  ihf  a\e  of  mine: 

Thou  ga\('Ht,  and  mnyst  resume  my  hnstlly 
A  gift  ibr  which  I  ^ffuk  thee  not ;  t 
*.*N|pr  are  toy  motfiet^i  wrongs  forgot. 
Her  slighte<l  love  and  ruin'd  name, 
Her  offiipriai'a  heritMtt  of  ahame : 
B«l  alM  is  ia  «• 

Hef  apn,  thy  rival,  soon  shall  be.       >»i  ' 
Her  broken  heart — my  sevq^d  bead—  • 
Shall  witneas  for  thee  from  m^iaM  .  i 
How  trusty  and  bow  tender  were 
lly  yoothfiil  love — paternal  care! 
.  Tis  true  that  I  have  dpoe  thee  wrong— 

•  .But  wrapg  for  wrong :— this,  deem'd  thy  bride, 
T|w  oIRt  ^btim  of  thy  pride. 

Thou  know'st  for  nie  was  destined  long,  f 
'Hum  saw'st,  and  coveted'^t  her  cbarnu— 
And  with  lh]r  1*17  crin»— my  birth, 
Th^  taunled'st  me— as  IHtb  ihttkl 
A  match  ignoble  for  her  armiy^* 
Because,  forsooth,  I  could  not 
.  Th^  kwfiil  hdrdiw  af  thy  nam«f 
'  Kor  lit  on  Batiks  Kneal  throile : 

Y«'l,  wore  a  few  sliort  siiinmers  mine, 
•My  name  should  more  thau  Eat^'s  shiaeo 
With  hoMMrs  all  n^y  tma. 
I  had  a  sword — and  have  a  breast 
That  shoaJd  have  won  a«  haught  ( I )  a  crest 
As  ever  waved  along  tlie  line  y 
Of  all  these  sovereign  sires  of  thine. 
Not  alwayn  knightly  spurs  are  worn 
The  brightest  by  the  better-born; 
▲i^  Buna  have  lanced  my  courier's  flank. 
Mfwe  proud  chiefi  of  princely  rank, 
When  charging  to  the  cheeriiig  cry 
or 'Este  ami  of  Victory!* 
I  win  not  plemi^  cause  of  crin». 
Nor  sne  thee  (o  redeem  frnm  (imc 
-  A  few  briel  hours  or  days,  that  must 
At  length  roU  o'er  my  reckless  dnslv—  ' 

•  fiath-iriBidMUBg  nfoments  as  my  past, 
91»y  ebaM  not,  aad  they  did  not,  kat 
Albeit  my  birth  and  name  be 
And  thjr  nobility  of  race 
TKMfaui^d  to  deck  a  thing  like 

Yet  in  my  lioeatnenls  (lu-y  trnee 
Some  ieatnres  of  my  father's  iace^ 
Ami  imi^  ^fl^^b^  ofUee. 

a 

(I)  Ilaa«ht~lisa(M7^Aanv.  ImigM  maa,  ttaa  art 
lasutlinc  mt.'-Shaktpnn. 

{S}  "  i  Mat  fur  iKomfoN,  bccaase  it  occarred  to  ate,  there 
niuiMt  be  ■  rcsnnbUnre  between  part  of  PariMna  and  a 
**m«l«e  in  Ihe  »e«-t>nd  canto  of  Marrnioa.  I  fear  there 
U,  thongh  I  never  tlioucht  of  it  bdtar*,  awl  coald  hardly 
wiib  to  isiuic  thRt  H  hich  is  iirfmttafela.  IwiA  yen  sMmhT 
■si  Nr.  GifTord  wlirthrr  I  ought  t*  tay  any  thing  ajM*  it. 
I  had  completed  the  itory  on  the  f  msga  imn  (Mbbon, 
'  Mead  iea^  t»  a  1U«  aoM  mmaUf,  withoat  a 
•rttaUad!  bat  It  CMMMvaa  ma  net  TC17 


Ffiirn  tliee    this  tamelessness  of  heart — 

From  thee— nay,  whuitfoic  doat  thoa  itwt  I  

From  thee,  in  all  tfaeir  vigour,  cama 

Mv  arm  of  strength,  niy  soul  of  flama 
Thou  didst  not  give  inc  life  alone, 
But  all  that  made  me  more  thine 
^ee  what  thy  giHlly  love  hath  done ! 
Repaid  thee  with  too  like  a  spn ! 
I  am  no  kistard  in  my  soul. 
For  that,  like  thine,  abhprr'd  oontral: 
And  for  my  breath,  that  haaty  faami 
Thou  gavcst  and  wilt  resume  so 
I  valued  it  no  more  tiian  thon,. 
When  rose  thy  casqnc  above  thy  viviv. 
And  we,  all  ."side  by  siiip,  have  striven, 
And  o'er  the  dead  our  cour.'vers  driveu  ^  * 
The  past  is  nothing — and  at  laat  * 
The  ibtore  «ui  bat  be  tha  naal; 
Te(  woald  I  that  I  then  had  diedt 

For  though  thou  >\orkMst  my  modley'alll^ 
.\nd  made  thy  own  my  destined  brida^ 

I  feel  thou  art  my  Mhar  still ; 

And,  liai.sh  as  sound*  thy  hard  deCfCt^ 
Tis  not  unjust,  although  tVum  thee. 

Begot  in  sin,  to  die  in  shame. 

My  life  began  and  ends  the  aaaie : 

k*  err'd  the  rfire,  so  err'd  the  aon. 

And  thou  must  punish  both  in  one. 

Mjf  ccirae  aeema  worst  to  huama  vimr, 

Bal  God  amrt  jad|B  betwcoi  aa  l»ol»- 


XIV. 

Be  ceaaed-aad  atood  with  (bided  wm. 
On  vrhidh  dm  circling  fetter.s  <iounded; 
And  aa(  aa  ttt  but  felt  as  wonndad, 
OfaH  fbedneft  drntHwrewataradt'd, 

When  those  dnil  chains  in  meatlBg  flaak*d: 
Till  Parisinu's  fatal  cliarius(2) 
Again  attracted  every  eye- — 
-  Would  she  that  hear  him  doom'd  to  dial 
She  stood,  I  said,  all  pale  and  still, 
Tlie  living  aiuse  of  Hugo's  ill : 
Her  eyea  aamoved,  but  lull  and  wide. 
Not  once  had  tnm*d  (o  either  side—  ^ 

Nor  once  did  tho.sc  s\n(  i  t  f\eliJs  close. 
Or  .shade  the  glance  o'er  which  tiiey  Foae, 
Bat  round  their  orba  of  dcepeat  blao 
The  circling  white  dilated  grew — 
And  tliere  with  glassy  gaze  she  stood, 
^    As  ice  were  in  her  curdled  blood  j 
But  every  aow  and  then  a  tear, 
So  large  and  slowly  galher  d,  slid 
From  the  long  dark  fruige  of  that  fiir  iid| 
It  was  a  thing  to  see,  not  hear! 
And  thqae  wim  mw,  it  aarpriaa 
Such  drops  could  fall  from  human  eyes. 
To  speak  she  thought — the  imperfect  note 
Was  chaked  within  her  awdliay  thiaat, 

fortnWjr."-  Urd  B.  to  Mr.  M.  Feb.  3.  IBlfi.— The  iceix-  re- 
ferred to  is  (he  one  ia  which  Constance  de  Bev«ri*y  afpcars  i 
beitira  the  eoadave:— 

"Hit  Intik  r<imiv>M<i.  »n<l  »l<»dj  rye, 
iU^^Mik'  .1  n.iii  tiU'M  1-4*114 1 11  ni" y  ; 
Ami  tlirrr  stir  tluutt  tu  ralm  ■ltd 
Thai,  Iml  lirr  brralhing  did  not  UU, 
And  motion  ilislii  of  r)«  aaA  bead,  ^ 
And  of  Imt  bomn,  warranl^d. 
That  iMritlwr  kena*  nor  pulat  alM  heks, 
You  inu»t  hare  IIioukIiI  a  form  of  WU, 
Wrimjhl  Ic.  ihr  vrry  life,  Wat  lb»fT— 
So  lUU  the  wat,  to  jmI*.  to  adr.**— L.  Bt 
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Yet  seem'd  in  (hat  low  hollow  groan 
Her  whole  heart  giuhuig  in  the  tone. 
It  ceated— again  she  thovglit  to  speak, 
Then  burst  b<  r  voice  in  one  long  shridl,(l) 
And  to  the  eartli  she  fell  like  stone 
Or  statue  from  its  base  o'crthrown. 
More  like  a  thiag  that  ne'er  Bid  life,— 
A  moBament  oTAso's  i»ife, —  ^ 
Tlian  licr,  that  living  pnilty  tliiug, 
'Whose  every  passioUvWas  a  slini, 
Wliicb  oiieil  to  gailt,  Imt  codd«lt  liir 
That  fiiHt's  (Ictrrtinn  and  dc-^pair.  f^' 
But  )ct  she  li>e(i — and  all  loo  soon  „ 
Reeover'd  from  lM  dtelll*»lt«i  , 
But  scarce  l;o  rnjon — CTciy  sense 
Had  been  o'^tning  by  pongs  intense; 
And  each  frail  fibre  of  her  brain 
(At  bowstrings,  wbea  relaxed  by  aiff 
Tht  erring  arrow  laimdi  aaidi) 
Sent  forth  her  thoughts  all  wild  and 
The  past  a  blank,  the  future  Uack, 
With  glimpses  of  a  dreary  track. 
Like  lightning  on  the  desert  path, 
When  midnight  storms  are  mustering  wnttL 
She  fear'd-^be  felt  that  something  ill 
Lay  on  ber  lonl,  so  deep  md  chai — 
Hut  there  iru  sin  mi  MntfWi  haaifi 
That  some  one  was  to  die — but  who? 
She  had  (igrgotten :  — did  she  breathe? 
CooNHlib  be  stiH  the  earib  btttbllH 
The  sky  above,  and  men  around  ; 
Or  were  they  fieiiiis  who  now  so  frown'd 
On  one,  before  w  hose  eyes  each  eye 
Till  .then  had  smilffi  in  sympathy? 
All  wai  «onfiised  •id'  vndefined 

T"  her  al!-jarr\!  and  wandering  mindj 
A  chaos  of  wild  hopes  and  fears:  > 
And  now  in  laoghier,  now  in  \mn. 
But  madly  still  in  each  extreme, 
She  strove  with  that  convulsive  dream; 
For  so  it  sccm'd  on  her  (o  break : 
Oh!  vainly  nasi  she  strive  to  wake! 

XV. 

The  cooveut  bells  are  ringing,        ^  '  * 
Bol  aMianiiblly  and  stow ; 

In  the  grey  square  turret  swinging,  • 
With  a  deep  sound,  to  and  fro :  * 
Heavily  to  the  heart  they  gel '  ' 

Hark !  the  hymn  is  singing— 
The  song  for  the  dead  below. 
Or  the  living  who  shortly  shall  be  •»! 

For  a  departing  being's  sodi 

The  death-hymn  peals  and  the  boHow  bdbknoll : 

He  is  near  his  raort  il  iji'd;  > 

Kneehng  at  the  friar's  knee. 

Sad  to  hear — and  piteous  to  see — 

Kneeling  on  tlie  bare  cold  ground, 

With  the  block  before  and  the  guards  around — 

And  the  headsman  with  his  bare  arm  ready, 

That  the  Mow  oMiy  be  both  iwift  and  steady. 

Fade  {f  the  aie  be  sharp  and  trae— 

Sineeheset  its  eil^e  anew: 

WMIe  tfie  crowd  in  a  speechless  circle  gelher 

To  aee  the  oHi  ftU  Igr  Uie  de«i  eflke  I 

er  the  tuOtj 


XVI. 

It  ia  a  hndy  hoar  as  yet 
Befbre  the  saiwMr  aen  thai  eel, 

Wliich  rose  upon  that  heavy  day, 
And  roock'd  it  with  his  steadiest  nty;. 
And  his  evening  beams  are  ahed 
Full  on  Hugo's  fated  head. 
As  his  last  confession  poaring 
To  the  monk,  his  doom  deploring 
la  pewhutial  holineH,  L 
He  beads  to  Imr  Ue  MBnletle»r  ' 
With  absolution  such  as  may 
Wipe  oar  mortal  stains  away. 
That  high  sun  on  his  head  did  flu 
As  he  there  did  bow  and  listen— 
And  the  rings  of  chestnut  hair 
Cnrl'd  half  down  his  neck  so  bare ; 
fiat  l^^ter  still  the  beeei  wae  thrown 
llpon  W  axe  which  near  him  aheae 

With  a  clear  and  ghastly  glitter  

Oh!  that  parting  boor  was  bitter! 
Btenfliniem  stood  chilTd  with  tmti 
Dark  the  crime,  and  just  the  la 


r 
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Mch-«MMd,aa«  yet 


Yet  they  shudder 'd  as  they  saw. 

^f-     <..  XVH. 

Hie  parting  prayers  are  said  and  • 
Of  that  false  son — and  daring  lover; 
His  beads  and  sins  are  all  recounted,  . 
His  boors  to  their  last  minute  mounted— 
Hie  aantUng  cloak  before  waa  struip'd, 
Hie  bright  brown  IoAm  bmuI  now  be  cUpp'd; 
*Tis  diiise  —ail  closely  are  they  shorn — 
The  vest  which  till  this  moment  worn — 
The  eenrf  which  Parisina  gaw— 
Mnst  not  adon)  him  to  the  grave. 
Even  that  must  now  be  thrown  aside. 
And  o'er  his  eyes  the  kerduef  tied;  n 
^  But  no->that  Inst  indignity 
'  Shall  ne'er  approach  his  kanghty  eyCi 
All  feelings,  set.'iniiigly  subdued 
la  deep  disilain,  were  half  renew'd 
'WImb  headsman'e  hande  prepared  to  bind 

Those  eyes  which  would  not  brook  sudiUind* 
As  if  they  dared  not  look  on  death! 

No — yours  my  forfeit  blood  and  breath*- 
These  bands  are  cbain'd — but  let  me  die 
At  least  with  an  onshackled  eye — 

Strike! "  And  as  the  won!  he  saidf 

IhNm  the  block  he  bow'd  his  head ; 
TiMae  the  last  accents  Hogo  spoke: 

,  « Strike!"     and  dashln-  fell  the  stroke— 
RoU'd  the  head — and,  gushiug,  sunk 
Back  the  stain'd  and  heaving  trnnk 
In  the  dost,  which  each  deep  vein 
Slaked  witli  its  ensanguined  rain; 
His  eyes  and  lips  a  moment  quiver, 
Convulsed  and  qpidb — then  &l  for  ever. 
He  died,  as  erring  man  shoold  die, 

Without  display,  witboat  parade; 

Meekly  liad  he  bow'd  and  pray'd, 

As  not  disdaining  priestly  aid, 
Nor  desperate  of  all  hope  on  hii;(i 
And  while  before  the  prior  kneeling, 
Hie  heart  i*ae  wcM*d  ftwa  ewlhly  finUaf; 

arc  leu  toaehing  than  the  mutedeipsir  of  the  fallen  l<eantr, 
who  Stands  ia  spacckteM  agoay  bsfcrc  him."  y^fiftvy.— 1»  E. 
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Hii*  wrathful  sire — his  paramour — 

What  were  they  in  such  an  hour  ? 

No  more  n'proach — no  more  despair  ; 

No  thought  but  heaven — no  word  but  prayer — 

Save  the  few  which  from  him  broke, 

When,  bared  to  meet  the  hcatUtnan'a  stroke, 

He  claim'd  to  die  with  eyes  unbound, 

His  sole  adieu  to  those  around.  [  ]) 

X\'III. 

Still  as  the  lips  that  closed  in  death, 

Kach  gazer's  bosom  held  his  breulh ; 

But  yet,  afar,  from  man  to  mnn, 

A  cold  electric  shiver  ran, 

As  down  the  deadly  blow  descended 

On  him  whose  life  and  love  thus  ended; 

And,  with  a  hushing  sound  compress'd, 

A  sigh  nhrunk  back  on  every  breast ; 

But  no  more  thrilling  noise  rote  there, 
Beyond  the  blow  that  to  the  block 
Pierced  through  with  forced  and  sullen  shock, 

Save  one: — wlrnt  cleaves  the  silent  air 

S-i  madly  shrill,  so  passing  wild? 

That,  as  a  mother's  o'ct  her  child, 

Done  to  death  by  sudden  blow. 

To  the  sky  these  accents  go, 

Like  a  soul's  in  endless  woe. 

Through  Azo's  palace-lattice  driven, 

That  horrid  voice  ascends  to  hea\cn, 

And  every  eye  is  lurn'd  thereon ; 

But  sound  and  sight  alike  are  gone! 

It  was  a  woman's  shriek — and  ne'er 

In  nudlier  accents  rose  despair;  y 

And  those  who  heard  it,  as  it  pass'd. 

In  mercy  wish'd  it  were  tlie  last. 

XIX. 

Hugo  is  fallen;  and,  from  that  hour. 

No  more  in  palace,  hall,  or  bower, 

Was  Parisiiia  heard  or  seen  : 

Her  name — as  if  she  ne'er  had  been — 

Waa  banir<h'd  from  each  lip  and  ear. 

Like  words  of  wantonness  or  fear ; 

And  ffDm  Prince  Azo's  voice,  by  none 

Was  mention  heard  of  v>ifc  or  sun. 

No  tomb — uo  memory  had  Ihey, 

Their*  was  nnconsecrated  clay ; 

At  least  the  knight's  who  died  that  day. 

BiH  Parisina's  fate  lies  hid 

Like  dust  beneath  the  coflin-lid : 

^^  hether  in  convent  she  abode, 

And  won  to  heaveti  her  dreary  road, 

By  blighted  and  remorseful  years 

Offcourge,  and  fast,  and  sleepless  tears; 

Or  if  she  fell  by  bowl  or  steel. 

For  that  dark  love  she  dared  to  f«'l; 

Or  if,  upon  tlie  moment  smote, 

She  died  by  tortures  less  remote, 

Like  him  she  saw  upon  the  block. 

With  heart  tl»at  shared  ihe  beadsman's  shock. 

In  quickcn'd  brokenness  that  came. 

In  pity,  o'er  her  shattcr'd  frame, 

(I)  "The  Rrand  part  of  this  poem  is  that  wbirh  drierihes 
the  necation  of  the  rival  non  ;  and  In  which,  tliouKh  there 
la  M>  pomp,  either  of  languaKe  or  of  icntimrnt,  and  thuuf;b 
ererj  thing  it  conceited  and  ripreiied  with  Ihe  utmost 
•iaplldty  and  directness,  there  Is  n  spirit  of  pathos  and 
poctr;  to  which  it  would  not  be  cos;  to  And  many  parallcj*." 


None  knew — and  none  can  ever  know: 
But  whatsoe'er  its  end  below. 
Her  life  began  and  closed  in  woe! 

XX. 

And  Azo  found  another  bride 

And  goodly  sons  grew  by  his  side  ; 

But  none  so  lovely  and  so  brave 

As  him  who  wither'd  in  the  grave; 

Or  if  they  were — on  his  cold  eye 

Their  growth  but  glanced  unheeded  by, 

Or  noticed  with  a  .smollicr'd  sigh. 

But  never  tear  his  cheek  descended, 

And  never  smile  his  brow  unbended ; 

And  o'er  tliat  fair  broad  brow  were  wrought 

The  intersected  lines  of  thought; 

Those  furrows  which  the  burning  share 

Of  sorrow  ploaglis  untimely  there; 

Scars  of  the  laceniting  mind 

Which  the  soul's  war  doth  leave  behind. 

He  was  past  all  mirth  or  wiK.* : 

Nothing  more  remaiu'd  i)eIow 

But  sleepless  nights  and  !  eavy  days, 

A  mind  all  dead  to  scorn  or  praise, 

A  heart  which  shunn'd  itself — and  yet 

That  wouhl  not  yield — nor  could  forget, 

W'hich,  when  it  least  appcar'd  to  melt. 

Intensely  thought — intensely  felt  : 

The  dee|)e»t  irr  which  ever  froze 

Can  only  o'er  the  surface  close — 

The  living  stream  lies  quick  below. 

And  flows — and  cannot  cease  to  flow. 

Still  was  his  seal'd-up  bosom  haunted 

By  thoughts  which  Nature  hath  implanted; 

Too  deeply  rooted  thence  to  vanish, 

Howe'er  our  stifled  tears  we  banish ; 

When,  struggling  as  they  rise  to  start 

We  check  those  waters  of  tlie  heart. 

They  are  not  dried  —  those  tears  unshed 

But  flow  back  to  the  fountain-head. 

And  resting  in  their  spring  more  pure, 

For  ever  in  its  depths  endure. 

Unseen,  unwept,  but  uiiiongeard, 

And  cherish'd  most  where  least  reveaPd. 

With  inward  starts  of  feeling  left. 

To  throb  o'er  those  of  life  bereft ; 

W  ithout  the  po%ver  to  fill  again 

The  desert  gap  which  made  liis  pain ; 

Without  the  hope  to  meet  them  where 

l'nite<l  souls  shall  gladness  share, 

With  all  the  conscionsness  (hat  he 

Had  only  pass'd  a  just  decree; 

That  they  had  WTOUght  their  doAm  of  ill ; 

Yet  Azo's  age  was  wretched  slill. 

The  tainted  branches  of  the  tnv. 

If  lopp'd  v*ith  care,  a  strength  may  give, 
Hy  which  the  rest  shall  bloom  and  live 
AIJ  greenly  fresh  and  wildly  fret;: 
But  if  the  lightning,  in  its  wrulii. 
The  waving  boughs  with  fury  scathe, 
The  massy  tnink  the  ruin  feels. 
And  never  more  a  leaf  re\e.ds.  (?) 

(2)  "In  I'nrisfna  there  is  no  tumult  or  itir.  It  is  alt 
.MidnrM,  and  pity,  and  terror.  Tlierr  is  loo  much  of  liorror. 
prrliaps,  in  Ihe  rirramslHnrn  ;  hiil  the  wrlllliK  i<  Ix  Mntiful 
thri-vuKhoiil,  nnd  llie  whole  wrapped  in  a  rich  and  rrjiiiidiint 
veil  of  poetry,  where  e>er>-  tiling  lireathes  Ihc  purr  c>»eiie« 
of  genius  and  »«n»il>ility."  Jt'/fn-y.  - 1.,  t. 
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Eterhal  Spirit  of  th«  chainless  Mind! (3) 
Brightest  in  dungeons.  Liberty!  thou  art, 
For  there  Iby  babiUtioo  is  the  heart — 
Hms  heart  wUch  lofe  of  thee  alone  can  bind; 

rhflM  thy  aom  to  fettrrs  arc  rnii<;ii;nM — 

To  fetters,  and  the  damp  vault's  dayleu  gioom, 
Their  cmintr)'  conquers  with fheirnarlgFTdoin, 
I  And  F'rtvdom's  fame  rinds  wiiig^  on  etory  triad. 
!      Chillon!  thy  prison  is  a  lioly  place, 

Aad  flif  Md  floor  t»  altar— for  Hwat  fni, 

i 

U)  When  thl«  pom  wba  composed,  I  waa  not  rafBeiently 
awm  of  tkc  kittory  of  Aonnivard,  or  1  itoaW  iMTe  en- 
dea?eofed  to  difniry  tbe  •abject  bf  am  attaapl  la  aalchniie 
lib  eonni{e  and  hi*  virtaet.  With  mmm  aeeooBt  of  kb  Ufi 
I  bare  been  tamUbed,  by  the  UndneM  «f  a  clfliea  of  that 
r^UiB,  If Uch  ia  atUl  ftoad  ul  Ike  Moionr  af  a  aun 
northy  oT  the  kaat  ate  af  aariaat  fraaiaiai— 

"ftaaMBia  da  laBiiliaiA  m  *t  ImlM  4a  BawloaH.  ari- 
SlaBirt  ia  Saynal  at  Urtjaaat  da  famH,  aa«aU  m  MM. 
n  il sea  dIadBS  ft  Tarin:  ca  1810  J«aa  AM  4«  Bonalrar^ 
son  aada,  lal  iMina  le  prieafl  is  fit.  TIetor,  qai  aboirtU- 
uoda  llcaATe,ct«al  ftmU  an  Mntfcaeon 


"Oe  cnai  hmm»  (Usaalaarit  aiMte  m  titre  par  la 
ftwea  4a  son  ftna,  la  Arattaie  de  soa  cmr,  la  nehl«Me  de 
aa*  iataatloas.  la  saccMe  de  sea  coMdk,  le  eoarafe  d«  ae* 
dtauucbes,  I'Mendae  de  see  connaieaanees  et  la  vivacite  de 
asa  esprit).— ee  fraad  bomoie,  qai  exciten  radntratioa  de 
tans  caaa  ^a'aae  verta  benM]n«  peat  eaeora  ^nauToir,  in- 
splrera  aacare  la  pluaviTe  reconaaUMace  dant  le«  c«rur< 
de*  GeaeroU  qai  aimeot  Geneve.  Bonnirard  m  fat  toujour* 
UD  des  plu*  fermea  appall :  poar  assurrr  la  lihrrti-  de  r^iirr 
rrpohUqne,  11  ne  erai^it  paa  de  p«rdre  aoiirmt  In  rirnnc  ; 
U  oublia  MQ  repot  i  U  mcprita  ricbcMr*  ;  il  nr  n>KliKrn 
riea  poar  atfermir  le  boaheur  d'aae  patrie  (|u'il  buiiora  de 
soa  choii :  d^  cc  nmawnt  U  la  cb^rit  eoroine  !<•  plut  zcl<-  dc 
see  dtoyene;  fl  la  sanrH  avee  rialrfpiditv  d'un  hrro*.  et  il 
toivit  Mm  Hietoifa  area  la  aalvaO*  dTaa  pbflesepas  at  la 
ehalenr  d'an  pstHote. 

"  II  (lit  dari>  Ir  Cdmrncnrrmrnt  dr  »nn  HnUArr  dr  i.rnrvf, 
ijiic  tUs  tju  il  eut  commenct  di  lire  I  liltlutte  drs  Hotirttis  ,  U 
ir  sriiHt  mtralnr  par  son  tjotil  pour  U\  rrpulili'jurs,  (Uml  il 
rpousa  loiijours  Irt  inlfrelt  r'r^t  rr  cont  pour  la  libert<- qui 
lui  fit  nans  doiitc  ndoptrr  (■cni'>f  pi>ur  «)i  pvtrie. 

"  Honnivard.  t-ricore  jcune,  •'anivon^-a  baateancat  comme 
Ir  d"  fcnsrur  de  (ienrve  eontre  leDne  dcSavoya  et  I'Ev^ae. 

"En  1510,  Bonnivard  devint  le  saartyr  de  aa  patrle:  le 
Dae  de  Sav'iye  riant  rntre  dans  Geneve  arec  cinq  eenti 
hommrk,  BonnUard  craiftnitle  resssatbaant  daDae;  II  voa- 
liit  »e  retirer  a  Fribonrg  poor  ea  Mlar  ka  lalUa,  amis  U 
rat  trahi  par  deax  beaMBCS  qui  I'aceompairiialSl,  at 
par  ordre  da  Priaee  i  Grolte,  ou  U  reata 
drut  ans.  BoaalTard  Msit  aaUteurenx  daaa  aes 
i-omme  set  maJhean  a'aailMl  point  ralrnti  soa  am  pear 
Onrvr.  il  etoit  lonjoars  aa  sanemi  redootabie  poar  ecat 
<j<ii  U  menafoienl.  et  par  caae^qacnt  il  devoit  Mrs  eipaa^i 
Irurt  con  pa.  II  Ait  rr—wtl*  en  IbiW  sar  le  Jara  fmr  das 
Tolears,  qui  k  depoailMiaat,  «t  qui  ir  mirsat  eaoare  eaire 
Ion  mainit  itu  Dur  de  Savoye:  ee  prince  le  flt  ealbmer  daat 
Ir  (  hoicaii  dr  (  l.illon,  oil  il  retia  aaas  ctre  latenroc^  Joaqae 
en  15^ ;  il  Tut  alors  dcttnd  par  ka  Bvaaia.  «ai  a'aapa- 
rireat  du  l^aya  de  Vaad, 

"BonnlTard,  aa  sartaat  4a  n  eaHMM,  aM  la  pWab  de 
trootcr  Geatra  liNa  at  r^lbnais  t  k  HpiMiaaa  s'aapraasa 
de  lai  MBMisaar  sa  reeonnaltaaBae^  at  4a  fc  ~ 


Until  his  very  stepa  have  left  a  traee 

Worn,  as  if  thy  cold  pavement  were  a  sod. 

By  Bonnivard! — May  none  those  uutrka  eflaca; 
Bor  they  «woal  fraa  ignuny  to  CML 
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Mr  hair  h  gray,  M  natirfa-yen^ 

lifor  grew  it  white 

la  a  single  night, 
Aa  Moa'a  hafo  ffotn  fivB 


mani  qn'i]  aToit  senfferta ;  elle  le  ref at  bonrfeoia  de  la  rfO* 
aa  mois  de  Join.  l&'tO;  elle  lal  donaa  la  maisoa  habits 
autrefois  par  le  Vieaire-g^n^al,  et  elle  lai  aatifna  anc  pan- 
aloo  de  deas  eeata  deos  d'ar  taat  qa'U  s^aaraereil  ft  (fta^a. 
H  Alt  adaOs  daas  la  t^OMdl  das  Daas-Csafk  aa  US7. 

-  DonotvaaA  a'a  pes  M  4'dlra  otDof 
i  rendre  Oanftva  Ibia*  II 

nlf ard  eagafea  le  GoiMall  ft  aM)ai4M  aas  aadMastfqaesft 
ant  payaans  aa  teafs  saflsaat  poar  OWdasr  las  ftopoai- 
tionftqa'e«|«wteiaall{nriniiiliarsa4aaecar:  aapHcha 
toajoura  la  GhriaMaafMa  afaa  aaoefts  «BaB4  ea  Is  prteba 

avee  fharlMw 

"  Boaaliatt  m  saiaatt  asa  aiaaaiiiilli,  <ai  aaat  daas  la. 

BibUodiiqwfAlliaa.  ptaaraat  «Ma«ailblaa  laka  aateara 
claailqMs'latfas,  01  «aV  avatt  apprsAadi  la  iMolacle  et 
I'blatebe.  Ge  fraad  hemaia  afaaall  ks  sdeaesa,  at  D 
crayoit  qa'eOet  fsaiofcal  Mta  la  gkira  4a  flcaftta;  aaasi  H 
aeadHigaa  fka  pear  kataar  daas  eetta  ~ 
lUI  n  daaaa  sa  MUkftMqaa  aa  puUk;  dte  fMla 
cemcat  da  aatre  HbUotiiftqaa  pabUfaa* 
ca  parda  ks  rnies  at  feeitos  ddldaaa  da  qafaoikae  ailck 
qa'on  volt  daaa  aatn  asMselfcii.  Baia.  peadaat  la  aidaa 
annda,  ee  ben  pairtak  lastHaa  la  ripablqaa  saa  hMtUra. 
h  comUtloa  qa'aBa  a^tafmlt  sas  biaas  ft  aaftsalarir  to  aal> 
l^e  doDt  aa  pta|etalt  lb  fbadaflaa. 

<*il  parsit  faa  BonniTard  Mvat  an  ISTD;  flkds  aa  ae 
peat  I'asiarer,  parceqa-il  y  a  ana  laeaaa  daaa  k  INeiala«a 
depaia  le  mols  de  Jaillet,  1670,  Jaaqo'en  1571.* 

[Ixird  Byron  wrote  (hU  beaatiM  poem  at  0  sanB  iao.ia 
tbe  little  TiUace  of  Oacby,  sear  Laaaanae.  where  be  hap- 
pened, ia  Jnae.  1816,  to  be  detained  two  da}*  by  atrr**  of 
waathar;  "theaaby  adding,"  aaya  Moore,  "oaa.more  dratb- 
less  assaelafloBta  the  already  immortaliaed  locaHUes  of  the 
lake."— L.B.1 

(S)  la  the  drat  draaght,  the  sonnet  opens  tbaa— 

*■  Rrlorrd  Goddeu  of  Ihr  chalnlMi  mind  ! 

UriKlitrtI  in  dun|;ron*,  UtxTljr !  thou  *r1. 

Tl()  p,tt.ii-c  II  witliiii  ilir  Fni'm»n'»  hrart, 
W  liuM!  tuul  the  lo*«  of  ttm  alan*  ean  blad ; 
And  wim     aSMB  ta  arttor*  aea  aonaini'd— 

lb  frtttn,  and  tb*dinap«natr»daylMa  ftaaiBk 

Uudy  aisi  i|Sdssfc''~fctBi 

(3)  "  I  will  ten  yon  somethinf  abaat  OUUm.  A  H.  4a 
Lac,  ninety  year*  oM,  a  Swiss,  bad  it  read  to  btaa.  aa4  k 
pkass4wiihit— eomysklsrwrttcs.  Hesaldthatha  waa  iHrA 
at  ChiUen.  and  that  tbe  dcseripika  b  perfectly 
Bat  Iftb  b  not  aU;  I  recaOeetsd  samatblac  of  the 
nana,  aad  dad  tbe  folio  wing  passage  in  71U  Coi\fe*sicru, 
▼el.  Hi.  p.  M7,  Mv.  vtii.  •  De  toos  ee*  amasemrnts  relal 
qai  me  plat  davaataie  Ait  nae  promeaade  antour  do  Lac, 
que  )a  iaaa  balaaaawe  Da  iae  p^,  la  bonnr.  *«s  drax 
JUt,  at  BUI  Tbstisa.  Haas  mimes  sept  jour*  a  cette  toarare 
parkplas  bsaa  tamps  tin  mondc.  J  en  ^nrdai  le  vif  «nu 
das  Sitsa  «ai  m'atoient  Aapp^  k  I'aatrc  eitrrmiU  da 
at  iaat  Jats  la  -  - 
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My  linlM  arc  hom'A,  tiuMigh  not  with  toi, 

Bot  rusted  with  a  vile  repose, (I) 
For  the>  have  been  a  dungeon's  spoil. 
And  mine  liM  been  the  &(e  «f  thoie 
To  wheal  the  gooOr  «Brth  and  air  ' 
Are  baiin'd,  and  barr'd — rorbidden  hifl 
But  tills  was  tur  iny  lather's  Idith 
I  sufler'd  chains  aiid  courted  death :  * 
That  falht  r  |ierish'd  at  the  stal^ 
For  tenets  he  would  not  forsake; 
And  for  Ihr  samt-  lu--  Imral  nice  i 
la  darhyia  Iwp^  a  dweUiag'placc. , 
wtit  tnm-  -<wbo  now  am  ' 

Si\  in  youth  aiiil  imc  in  .ige,  . 
Finiah'd  as  they  had  tn-guii,  ' 

9tmd  ft  PenecntionV  rage;fi) 
One  in  fire,  and  t>%o  in  (icli!,  •  * 

Their  bt'hef  with  blixxj  haw  seal'J :  * 
Dying  as  their  father  died,  * 
Fog tfa lBoAA»r foea  denied:-:^ 
^  llMt  iMf*  Vl  dmtMB  caat, 
0(«||p,1||i  ymek  is  lift  Ihejfli^  f 
w  >  • 

Thcrr  arc  si  vcn  pillars  of  Gothic  mouId,(3) 
111  C'liillon's  dungeoiia  deep  and  old. 
There  are  seven  columns  massy  and^J^y 

^im  with  a  doU  ijnpriwip'd  l^, 
toiAeam  wfaiCh  laii  lost  iU  pay. 
Anil  thronf^li  tlie  creviro  and  tha^ckA 
Of  the  thick  wall  is  fallen  •and  lAr 
Creepbig  o'er  the  floor  to  daapi,  ' 
Like  a  marsh's  nuleor  lamp: 
And  ill  each  pillar  there  ie  a  ring, 

And  in  each  ring  there  is  a  chain;* 
That  iron  is  a  cankering  thing ! 

t»  these  limbs  its  teeth  renaia,* 
With  marks  that  will  not  wear  away 
Till  1  have  done  with  thi«  new  digr, 
WUeh  Mnr  ii  painfal  to  Ave  eyes, 
\^liicll  hata  not  seen  the  sun  .<^o  ri.se 
For  yearar-'I  cannot  count  tliem  o'er, 
I  lost  their  long  and  heavy  score 

'When  Biy  last  btother  droop'd  wd  < 

,  And  I  lay  Uvinf  hf  Ua  mat, 

DL 


iaa 

And  we  were  three — yet,  each  aloflOj 
y\e  could  not  move  a  »iiigle  pace, 
^Ve  oouid  not  see  each  uther'a  taoe, 
Bat  wkh  that  pale  and  livid  light 
That  made  us  strangers  in  our  sight: 
And  thus  together — )et  apart, 
Fettcr'd  ia  hand,  ba*  pioed  in  hearty. 


ThU  nonaRrnnrian,  Dr  Loc,  most 
bacMOrtlia'don  tts.'  He  U  in  EoKland.  iailrm.  Imt  lUU 
Im  ^lOltr-  It  is  odd  that  be  ibould  hare  tirMi  so  fcmg,  and 
■at  waatiag  im  oddacat,  that  he  fhoald  baTS  mads  this  Toy> 
ags  with  Jna  Jacqaes,  and  alterwards,  at  anch  aa  intervat, 
raad  a  poem  bj  an  EnglUhman  (who  made  prcctacty  the 
same  <lreumMw1(ation)  upon  the  aame  acenery." — B.  Let- 
<m.  April  9,  1817.- Jean  Aiwlf  de  Luc,  F.  It.  S..  died  at 
IWJadMr.  la  the  Jalr  following.  He  was  bora  in  1720,  at 
Ccaera,  was  liw  aa«kor  of  maay  geological  works,  and  cor> 
rcap«ii4td  wMh  BosC  ef  tto  toatsii  aecMiia  «f  Bmeys. 
— l-B. 

(4}  Ladorieo  Sforu,  and  othert.  The  came  U  ajwrrtrd 
•f  Maria  Aatoiaatte's,  the  wife  of  LmIs  the  Sixteenth,  though 
■allaaiUaeaakerIa  Mrfotf.  Oilsr  la  aaM  to 


"Twas  sini  aone  aolaoe,  in  the  deaHk 
Of  the  pore  ekmenls  of  carlli. 
To  hearken  to  each  other'e  apead^ 
And  cfch  tarn  camiarter  to  mA 
'With  aoaia  new  hope  af  legend  old, 
Or  song  heroically  bold; 
But  even  the.te  at  length  grew  caJd 
Oar  voices  took  a  draaiy  4bm^ 
^  An  echo  of  the  dungeon  stone, 

A  grating  sound — iiot  full  and  free 
As  they  of  yore  were  wont  to  ha; 
<  It  jsifht  be  iaacy — but  to  a»e 
Thflf  mm  Mudad  Kka  mu  awn.(4] 

.  IT. 

I  was  the  eldest  of  the  three, 
And  to  uphold  and  cheer  the  rest 
I  ought  to  do— and  did  my  bestF-^ 

And  each  did  well  in  his  degree. 
Xhe  jFoaqgasI,  wfaan  ny  fiOber  kmi, 

Becavse'ottr  vnother's  brow  was  gfvm 

•To  him^ — -with  eyrs  as  blue  heaven, 
For  him  my  soul  waa.sordy  laaved: 

Aad  traly  might  it  be  diatMlM 

To  see  such  bird  in  such  a  nest; 

For  he  was  beautiful  as  day —  ' 
(When  day  was  beantiful  to  me 
As  to  yanng  earies  beaag  free)— 
A  polar  day,  wliloh  wSt  Ml  sea 

A  sunset  till  its  summer's  goiw>, 
ita  alecplcaa  snmsiwr  «£  long  light, 
'  Ha  laaw  fM  aftprh^^  tha 
And  thus  lie  was  as  pare  am 

And  in  his  natural  spirit  gay. 

With  tears  for  nought  bat  oIlMr^  flla, 

And  then  tliey  flow'd  like  moaaiak  liU, 

Unlesa  he  coiild  assuage  the  wat 
I  WldehhaaUHii'dtoviMrkelMr. 

V. 

*  The  other  was  as  pure  of  mind, 
'  ilat  forro'd  to  combat  with  his  kind; 
Strong  in  bis  fraaw,  and  of  a  SMod 
Whieh  'gainsi  the  worid  in  war  had  ataod, 
*  And  perish'd  ia  the  (bremost  laiA 

With  joy: — but  not  in  chains  to  pinet 
His  ifirit  withcr'd  with  their  clank, 
I sawH  silently  dediae 

And  so  i^erchancc  in  sooth  did  mIms 
lJut  yet  1  forced  it  on  to  cheer 
Those  relics  of  a  home  so  dear. 
He  was  a  banter  of  the  hills. 

Had  foUow'd  there  the  deer  and  wotf; 

To  him  thU  dangeon  was  a  gulf. 
And  fetter'd  icet  the  worst  of  ills. 

im«  dliwt ;  to  such.  aii4  aat  to  ftaa,  IHs  staMfS  la  htn 

««•  t«  be  attributed. 
(I)  In  the  MS. - 

Sal  with  tiM  MiwMd  mala  of  frisfc*— Ik  I. 

(S)  ThrflMltf  afLDrd  Byna's  deaerip(kaor*S  t 
CMBan,  to  wbleh  ha  has  ghren  a  deathtew  latsiMt,  la  t 
la  the  engravisg  ia  Itodni's  ilMntiuu,  tram  tU- 1 
llaid's  dtawiof  or  «ha  talerier  af  the  priasa.— T.B. 

(«)  "Thtf  picloManke  «ra(  teUaga  of  the  i»am  t 
brothers,  when  bound  apart  in  «tda  Uriac  tamh,  and  af  the 
gradual  dacay  af  thsir  cheanr  teHtada,  ia  Mt  af  pMy  aatf 
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VI. 

Lake  Leman  lift  by  Cliilloirs  walls: 
A  tboaaand  feet  in  depth  helow 
lis  ma^sy  waters  meet  and  flow; 
Thus  nuich  (he  fathom-line  wax  Kent 
From  Chillun's  snow-white  bat(I«-nirnt.(f ) 
Which  round  about  the  wave  inthrals: 
A  duuliK;  dungeon  wall  and  wave 
*    Have  made — and  like  a  living  grate.      '  4 
Below  the  surface  of  the  lake 
The  dark  vault  lies  wherein  we  lay, 
We  heard  it  ripple  night  and  day ; 

Sounding  o'er  our  heads  it  knock'd: 
And  I  have  felt  the  winter's  spmy 
Wculi  through  the  bars  when  winds  were  high 
And  wanton  in  the  happy  sky ;  ^ 
And  then  the  very  rock  liath  rock'd, 
And  I  have  felt  it  shake,  unshock'd, 
Because  I  couhl  liave  smiled  to  see 
The  death  (hat  would  have  set  roe  free. 

vir.  • 

I  said  my  nearer  brother  pined, 
(  said  his  mighty  heart  declined,  « 
He  loathed  and  put  away  his  food ; 
It  was  not  that  'twas  coarse  and  rude, 
For  we  were  use<l  to  hunter's  fare, 
And  for  the  like  had  little  care. 
The  milk  drawn  from  the  moontain-g<)at 
Was  changed  for  water  from  the  moat ; 
Our  bread  was  such  as  captive's  tears 
Have  moisten 'd  many  a  thousand  years. 
Since  man  first  pent  his  feliow>men 
Like  brutes  within  an  iron  den ; 
But  what  were  these  to  us  or  him? 
»      These  wasted  not  his  heart  or  limb: 
My  brother's  s(»ul  was  of  (hat  mould 
Which  in  a  palace  liad  grown  cold. 
Had  his  free  brea(hing  been  denied 
The  range  of  the  steep  mountain's  side: 
But  why  delay  the  truth?— he  died.  (2) 
I  saw,  and  could  not  hold  his  head. 
Nor  reach  his  dying  band — nor  dead, — 
Though  hard  I  strove,  but  strove  in  vain, 
To  rend  and  gnash  (3)  my  bonds  in  twain. 

(I)  The  Cblteaa  de  (Jiillon  li  illDstea  between  Clareni 
and  Vlllenf  uve,  which  la»t  is  at  one  eitreinity  of  the  l^ke  of 
CcnFTa.  On  its  left  •r*  the  entranres  of  the  fthonc.  and 
oppoaite  are  the  lidghti  of  Me|llerie  and  the  ran^e  of  Alp^ 
above  Boverrt  and  Sl.-OioKo.-  Hear  it,  on  a  hiU  behind,  ii 
a  torrrnt:  below  It,  woihinic  it«  wallt,  the  lake  hai  been 
fathomed  to  the  depth  of  WXJ  feet,  French  meaitnre:  within 
it  are  a  ranitc  of  dongcoiu,  in  which  the  early  refonaer*. 
and  tubseqnrntty  pritoncra  of  itate,  were  coonnfd.  Aovti 
one  of  the  faults  li  a  »>eani  black  with  aR«,  on  which  we 
were  informed  that  the  condemned  were  formerly  derated, 
in  llie  celU  arc  ««ven  pitUm,  or,  rather,  ei(cht.  one  being 
half  merged  in  the  wall ;  in  tome  of  theac  are  riaga  for  the 
firttera  and  the  fettered ;  in  the  pavement  the  itepi  of  Bon- 
nivard  have  left  their  traces.  He  wai  cnnflned  here  leTrral 
yeart.  It  it  by  tliii  eaitle  that  Rouiteaa  hai  flied  the  ca- 
taatrophe  of  hii  Heloiie,  in  the  reacnc  of  one  of  her  children 
by  Jalie  from  the  water;  the  ahock  of  which,  and  the  III- 
nes«  produced  by  the  immenion,  i«  the  caoie  of  her  death. 
The  cbkteaa  is  larjje,  and  seen  alon«  the  lake  for  a  great 
distaaea.  Tke  waJli  are  white.— (  "  The  earfy  hittory  of 
this  caaUe,"  aaya  Mr.  Tennant,  who  went  over  It  in  1851, 
"is.  I  l)elieve,  involved  in  dooht.  By  some  biatorians  it  la 
•aid  to  be  bnllt  in  the  year  I  ViO.  and  according  to  othera, 
in  the  year  1236;  but  by  whom  it  was  bailt  seams  not  to  be 
known.  It  b  said,  however,  in  history,  that  Charles  the 
Kiflh.  Dake  of  Savoy,  itomcd  and  took  it  in  lUfl ;  that  he 


He  died — and  they  unlock'd  his  chain, 
And  scDop'd  for  him  a  shallow  g^vc 
Even  from  the  cold  earth  of  our  cave. 
I  begg'd  them,  as  a  boon,  to  lay 
His  corse  in  dust  whereon  the  day 
Might  shine — it  was  a  foolish  thoqght. 
But  then  within  my  brain  it  wrnughl, 
Tliat  even  in  death  his  freebom  breast 
In  such  a  dungeon  could  nol  resL 
I  might  have  spared  my  idle  prayer- — 
They  coldly  laugh "d— and  laid  him  there  ; 
The  flat  and  turfless  earth  above 
The  being  we  so  much  did  love ; 
His  empty  chain  above  it  leant. 
Such  murder's  fitting  monument ! 

•  Vlll. 

But  be,  the  favourite  and  the  flower. 
Most  cberish'd  since  his  natal  hoar, 
His  mother's  image  in  fair  lace, 
The  infant  love  of  all  his  race. 
His  martyr'd  father's  dearest  thought. 
My  latest  care^for  whom  I  sought 
To  hoard  my  IHe,  that  his  might  be 
Less  wretched  now,  and  one  day  free; 
He,  too,  who  yet  had  held  untired 
A  spirit  natural  or  inspired — ■ 
He,  too,  was  struck,  and  day  by  day 
Was  wither'd  on  the  stalk  away. 
Oh,  God!  it  is  a  fearful  thing 
To  see  tlie  human  soni  take  wing 
In  any  shape,  in  any  mood: — 
I've  seen  it  rushing  forth  in  blood, 
I've  seen  it  on  the  breaking  ocean 
Strive  with  a  swoln  convulsive  motion ; 
I've  seen  the  sick  and  ghastly  bed 
or  Sin  delirious  with  its  dread  : 
But  these  were  horrors — tliis  waa  woe 
Unoiix'd  with  such — but  sure  and  blow: 
He  faded,  and  to  calm  and  meek, 
So  softly  worn,  so  sweetly  weak. 
So  tearless,  )et  so  tender — kind," 
And  grieved  for  those  he  lefi  behind; 
With  all  the  while  a  cheek  whose  bloom 
Was  as  a  mockery  of  the  tomb,  ^ 

there  foan4  great  hidden  trratnrei.  and  many  wretched  bda^ 
pininK  away  their  lire*  in  tlirsr  frightful  dungeons,  aiWMKst 
whom  was  the  good  Ikmnlvard.  On  the  pillar  to  which  this 
onfortBDatr  man  is  said  to  have  been  chained,  I  obaerved. 
cut  out  of  the  stone,  the  name  of  one  whoae  branliful  poem 
has  done  much  to  heighten  the  interest  nf  this  dreary  spot, 
and  wilt,  perhaps,  do  more  towards  rescuing  from  oblivion 
the  names  of  •  Chilloa'  and  '  Bonnivard,'  than  all  the  cruel 
lufTeriiigs  which  that  injured  man  endured  within  its  damp 
and  gloomy  walls."— L.  E.) 

Simond.  la  his  Journal  of  a  Tb%r  tn  Swit*frlamd,  gives  a 
stetch  uf  (.hiHon.  Among  other  things  he  says :— "  It  grieves 
me  to  contradict  poets  or  picturesque  and  scatimental 
travellers ;  bat  really  the  dungeon  of  Chillon  Is  nol  aader 
water,  and  besides  is  abaolutely  a  comfortable  sort  of  daa- 
gron  enough,  fkill  forty  feet  long,  nnreo  or  twenty  fleet  wide, 
and  flflecn  feet  high,  with  several  narrow  slits  into  the 
thick  wall  above  reach,  but  admitting  air  and  light,  and 
even  some  rays  of  the  sun.  A  row  of  sione  pillars  divide* 
it:  to  one  of  them  an  iron  ring  Is  fastenea,  and  looks  maclt 
mbbed  :  it  is  marked  by  tradition  as  the  place  whore  pow 
Bonnivard  was  chained  for  six  long  year*." — P.B. 

{i)  In  the  MS.- 

•'  Bni  why  wiUthold  Uk  blow  ?— lie  dicd.'*-L.  E. 

(3}  In  the  MS.—  • 

"To  bnak  or  hlte."— L.  E. 
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That  almost 


tnni 

made  thr 


"Kglit. 


And  noi  »  word  of  marmur-s^i 
'*A.  grOBn  o'er  bis  nntiinelf  I 
A  little  talk  of  better  davs. 


geon  brifll, 


* 


J  A  mi 

*  A  little  hope  my  own  to  raise, 
tor  I  wl  IS  sunk  in  silence — lost 
U  4t|fa  kp  lo|i^  of  all  the  nost; 
Aadnn  tbe  aighn  be  'wonld  a<^pit» 

Of  faintiag  natun-'s  ftt  l)|i  iii'>i';, 
.  MoK  aknrif  drawn,  grew  less  and  leMk 
.  1 1Akm%  bat  I  cmM  not  hear—  '  «^ 

•  !  rallM,  for  I  was  wild  with  f'"'»r;  , 
I  ikiit'w  'twas  lin[Hl<s«i,  Itiit  m\  (Ireld 
Would  not  b«'  tliiis  adtiiniiisiied  ;         •  , 

1  call'd,  and|UMMi£bt  1  beard  a  sound — 
,  iii^raftlny  chain  •Mth  one  ilrong  twuDd, 
Aitd  rush'd  to  him:— T  round  him  OOl, 
/  ooiy  stiit'd  in  this  Mack  spot, 

Thaaecnraed  breath  of  dunc<'nn-df>w; 
The  last — the  sole — the  dcurost  link 
^  Between  me  and  the  eternal  brink,  , 
Which  bound^e.  ltf  my  fiiiling  raee, 

*  Wa«  broken  in  this  fatal  place. (() 
1^  On^oo  the  earth,  and  one  b<-n(Mlli  — 

^Mf VoAers— bvib  bad  ceased  to  breathe  : 
%  niimk  that  hand  tvUdi  lay  so  Ktill,     ^     « , 
^^AJas(  my  own  wn^^  full  .m  <-|,il1;  . 

bad  not  strcnglh  to  stir,  or  »uive, 
^"  But/elt  that  I  was  still  alive —       *  •  . 
A  frantic  fefliaf,  when  we  know  ^, 
what  we  love  shall  ue'cr  be  so. 
I  know  not  why  ^ 

*  H  coold  sot  die,4  • 
'  I  lal  BO  enrtbly  hope— hit  fnith, 

Aii  Hi*  lirtwb  ft  MlBah  death. 

*  •  IX. 

.  Vnki  next  befell  me  then  and  thera  • 
I  know  not  well — i  ne»er  knew—  * 
FSnt  came  the  loss  of  light,  and  titf 

And  then  of  darkness  (oq: 
Iliad  no  thought,  no  feeling — none — 
Amiint;  the  stones  1  slooJ  a  stutrf. 
And  was,  scarce  conscious  what  1  wist, 
A*  shmUesa  crags  within  the  mist ; 
Ftrr  all  was  lil.ml.  and  lilcnk,  rmd  grcy. 
It  was  not  night — it  was  not  tlay, . 
It  was  not  even  the  duni^t  on-ligbt, 
fio,hatefal  to  my  heavy  sight. 
Bat  vacancy  abiiorbing  spare. 
And  fixp<lnf.ss  -  willioiil  a  |ilare; 
There  were  no  stars — no  earth — no  time- 
No  check,  no  clmofli* — no  good — no  crime- 
But  silence,  and  a  stiil>  ss  hrcafh 
Which  neither  was  ot  lite  nor  <lcath; 
A  sea  of  stagnant  idleness, 

Blind*  boumUesa,  mate,  and  notionkaa! 

X. 

A  ligfit  bmke  in  npon  my  brain, —  . 
It  «M  On  eani  «f «  bM; 

(i;''Tb«  ccntte  decay  mad  gradiiat  exIlnrtiM  tt  tt 
yMugrat  ttfr  i»  the  most  ta  " 


»• 


^t  <(feued,  and  then  it  came  again, 
^  0^^J^  sweetest  sonc  car  ever  beard ; 
,    Jwd  mine  was  thantful,  (ill  my  ey^ 

Ran  over  wKli  t!;r  i;ln'l  ^urpri^e. 

And  they  that  luomeut  coukl  nut  sec 

1  was  the  mate  of  misery: 

But  then  by  dull  d^rees  came  back 

My  senses  to  their  wonted  track, 

I  aat#{the  dnngeoo  walls  and  floor 

Close  alowly  nmnd  me  as  bdbve; 

I  saw  (he  glimmer  of  (he  mm 

Creeping  as  it  U  for,-  h-.u]  ,l>,ie, 

Bal  throogh  the. crevice  where  it  cam0 

/Hiat  t>ird  was  perdi'd,  as  fimS  ami  lamt. 

And  tamer  tliati  npon  the  tree; 

•  A  1<>\<'I>  bird,  with  azure  wings,  " 

0    Aod  song  that  said  a  thousand  things, 
And  seem'd  to  say  them  all  for  ip*! 
I  never*saw  its  tike  before 
I  ne'er  shall  see  its  likeness  more: 
It  seem'd  like  me  to  want  a  matey 
But  wna  not  half  so  deaolnte,  ; 
'  And  it  was  come  to  love  me  when 
'None  lived  to  love  me  so  a};ain, 
Anfl  rhi-ering  from  my  dungwm's  brink. 
Had  hrouglit  me  back  to  feel  and  think. 
I  know  not  if  it  late  were  free, 
'  Or  broke  its  cage  to  perch  OB  mins^ 

•    But  knowing  well  captivity, 

Sw«et  bMl  I  conM  not  wish  foclUaf! 
^  Or  if  it  in  w  inged  goiss, 

A  visitant  from  Paradise; 

•  Tor — Ht^aveu  forgive  that  (booght !  the  while 

JVhioh  made  mc  both  to  weep  and  smilo— 
sometimes  deem'd  that  it  might  be 
My  brniher's  soul  come  down  tomo; 
But  then  at  last  away  it  flew, 
Ayl  then  'twas  mortal — ^wril  T  kncfir; 

For  he  wmild  never  thus  have  lloWB, 
And  left  me  twitjie  so  doubly  lone,— 
Lono— as  the  oorae  within  ita  Anmd, 
Iawo — as  a  solitary  cloud, 

A  siijgle  cloud  on  a  sunny  day, 
'  While  all  the  rest  of  heaven  is  clemr, 
A  frowrn  npon  the  atmosphere, 
That  hath  no  bysinass  to  appear 

yfhm  akiei  mne  Una,  mid  amrlh  is  tn- 


XI. 

« 

A  kind  of  change  came  in  my  fate. 
My  keepers  grew  compassionate; 
I  know  not  what  had  made  them  so. 
They  were  inured  to  sights  of  woe. 
But  so  it  was: — my  broken  chain 
With  links  nnfaslen'd  did  remain. 
And  it  was  liberty  to  stride 
Along  my  cell  from  side  In  side. 
And  up  and  <iown,  and  then  athwart, 
And  trend  it  over  every  part; 
And  round  the  pillars  one  by  one, 
c  Keturning  where  my  walk  begun. 
Avoiding  only,  as  I  trod, 
My  brothers'  graves  without  a  sod; 
For  if  I  thonght  vrith  heedless  tread 
My  step  profanetl  their  lowly  bed, 
My  breath  came  gaspingly  and  thick, 
rnsh'd  hMtft  fen  bUnd  and  si 


And  my  crashM 


30 


Digitized  by  Google 


28> 


BYRON%  WORKS. 


XII. 

I  madi^  a  fof>lIii£j  in  the  wall, — 

It  was  not  ilu'rcrrom  to  e^pe,  ^ 

For  I  bad  buried       aiM  all 

^Vhll  ]ii\ed  me  in  a  hiininii  sh.ipo; 

Ami  tlir  wiiulo  earlli  would  hcnceftirlh  he 

A  wider  prison  uoto  Btt:  ^ 

Ho  child— BO  tire — no 

No  partner  in  my  mlsm';      •*        '  i, 

I  tbought  i)f  this,  and  I  was  glad, 

For  thought  of  them  bad  made  me  mad; 

B«t  1 1NU  ourion  to  ascend 

To  my  harr'd  windows,  and  to  hctlA 
Once  more,  upou  the  uipuut<uii& 
Tbs  qoifll  of  a  loring  eye. 

xni. 

I  Mw  tlifm — and  they  wore  the  sanie, 
•Tbey  were  .not  dianged  like  m«  in  fhUM; 
T  aaw  ihtir  thoepand  year*  ff  anow 

On  high— their  wide  long  lake  Mow, (I) 
And  the  blue  Khonc  in  rullcsl  llowj 
I  lieard  the  torrents  l(>a[t  :\nd  gush 
O'er  chaaaeU'd  rock  and  broken  ImA ;  ' 
llawlbe  wtdtfr-wall'd  distant  town, 
And  whiter  sails  go  skimming  diiwn; 
And  then  there  was  a  IHtie  i»ie,(2)  ^  ^ 
Whieb  io  vy  very  6ca  dM  infle, 

The  oidy  out'  in  >  lew ; 
'A  small  ffctxa  isle,  it  seem'd  no  more, 
Scarce  broader  than  my  dungnon 'floor,  *^ 
But  in  it  there  were  three  tall  trees, 
And  o'er  it  blew  the  monntaiii  breeze, 
And  by  it  there  were  watcrn  flowing, 
And  on  it  there  were  young  flowers  growiug, 

Of  gentle  breaMi  and  hoe.  • 
Tlio  fish  swam  by  the  cast  I  r  wall. 
And  they  s<?cm'd  joyous  each  and  all; 
Tlir  I  ;igie  rode  the  rising  blast,  • 
Mathought  he  sever  flew  ao  Cut . 


(1)  iBihaSls.- 

"I  MW  Ihi-m  «it(i  !hnr  l«kr  brlow, 

(S)  Tctwrfn  tliP  rutranrrs  of  llir  lUmnc  niid  \  illrnruvo. 
not  ftir  from  Chillon,  i»  a  vrrr  ■iniHll  iithirxl;  thr  nnly  oiic 
I  coald  pfrffivc,  in  my  voymr  rnunil  :init  over  tlic  lakn, 
WttbiD if*  circumfcrrMi  i  .  It  rnnt.iiin  ii  few  irrrs    I  tliiiiknot 

abore  thrae),  aiid  from  iu  •ingtcocM  and  tUauoative  site 
baa  a  peenUar  effect  upon  the  liiaw.  « 

(a>  Hart  lUlnr  ia  MS^ 

Mar  I  ilaw  at  ay  tafelMti  oM— 

(4)  tt  haa  Ml  bmlhe  paivaae  of  Uwd Bma  to  nilnt 
the  fwiiall*  ahaiaalw  af  loaaivard.  IVobJcet  of  the 
joaaa,  Ilka  ttat  of  Stemr's  celebrated  sketch  of  the  pri- 
■OBtTt  la  to  WlMrr  captirlty  in  the  abstract,  aad  to  nwrk 
fta  aflMa  la  giaiaatty  eUUiac  the  nMatal  powers  ■*  it 
tkaaailua  frame,  until  the  naAirtunale 
ik  wwa*  a  part  of  his  diiB^n,  and 
haiaa.  This  traasnatalion  we  l>rlieTc 
to  ba  ilwadlHl  ea  that:  at  leaxt.  In  the  Law  Cnnntrin. 
where  aaBtaie  fir  llfli  ta  rabstititted  Ibr  capital  puiii.«ii. 
Beats,  aBias|lilagBk«<  it  tnay  be  witaaaaeJ.  tta  partiruUr 
dajs  la  Ac  came  of  the  year,  these  vietbaa  of  a  jurisi^ni- 


Aiflifaeii  to  mcfi^aeem'd  to  fly, 


I 


1  r. 


And  llicn  n^w  tears  cftnn-  in  my  eye. 
And  1  I'elt  troidded — and  woald  fail) 
I  had  not  li  ft  my  recent  chliB; 
JiWi  wheiLl  ilid  deaMli  afain, 
The  dark«^<t  o^my  dim  abode 
Fell  on  nic  as  a  hca>y  load; 
It  was  as  is  a  new^ug  grave, 
Clewing  o'er  one  we  aoipglil  to  aarae, — 
And  \i  (  my  clancc,  too  mnch  opprea^Jjl, 
Had  almuat  need  of  sudi  a  rest. 

XIV. 

It  nii;.;lit  In  moiitliii,  or  years,  or  days, 

I  kept  no  coant — 1  took  no  nete, 
i  had  aa  hope  mj  eyes  to  raiae, 

AM  dearHiem  or  their  dreary  mote; 
,  la.st  men  ramt*  to  sol  me  free, 

I  ask'd  not  why,  and  reck'd  not  where : 
-  It  was  at  length  iha  fane  to  me^ 

Fi'Kcr'd  or  fi  tterlcss  to  l>e, 
•       1  Icarn'ii  to  |ii\r  despair. 
,  And  thus  when  they  app(>ar'd  at  laatf 
And  all  my  bonds  aside  were  caat, 
Theia  heavy  walls  to  me  had  grown  ' 
^  vA  hermitage— and  all  my  own! 
An^  half  1  felt  as  tbey  were  come 
'J^^^tmr  me*  from  a  ammd  home :  •* 

M'ith  spiders  I  had  friend<hii'  madr. 
And  walch'd  liiem  in  their  siilieii  Irade, 
Had  seen  tin-  mire  i>y  mooiiil;;ht  play, 
And  why  should  I  feel  !•  ss  than  they? 
We  were  all  ionwtes  of  one  place,  « 
And  I,  the  monarch  of  each  race, 
•  Had  power  to  kill — ^yel,  strange  to  tell ! 
Ih  qirfet  we  had  leam'd  to  dwe1l->(3)  ^ 

p        My  vrrv  chain';  and  f  en  w  frirn  Is,  ^ 
So  uuirh  a  long  conininnion  triid? 
To  make  tis  what  we  arc: — even  I  , 

^Cjgain'd  mjrireedom  with  •  a%  h.(^  t 

ilence  ithWh  r^T|y  it<rir  hamaac,  nrepraSOl^  to  the  pnUte 
rye,  upon  a  »tagc  rrri-trd  in  Ihr  upaB  amrkct- piker,  appa- 
rrntly  to  prevent  tbrlr  Kuilt  and  Ihrir  pimiUnneBt  from  bring 
forgotten.  It  U  scarrtly  piinihlc  to  witnr.M  ■  'iRht  innrt 
ili-cradin^  tn  tuiiiKinitr  tliiin  thi^  cxliiliition  : — with  oiattrd 
liair.  Willi  look?  and  hncRnrd  feiiturrn,  with  eyes  dsifjrd 
)i)  tlir  iinuiitiii'it  llclit  of  the  sail,  and  ear*  drafened  aa4 
usliiiiiidrit  l<)  ihr  sudilcu  rtrbangr  of  (be  aileace  of  a  dOn- 
Hfdii  fur  tlir  Imh)'  iniru  of  hkii.  ihr  wrrifhfi  ait  more  like 
nidf  inmf;r»  (.tslnouid  to  a  farJl.^^tic  imttalion  of  howaaity, 
tbaa  lilir  livint;  and  rrllrctitu  hriiii;?.  In  thr  roor*e  of  flm« 
we  are  injured  iJiry  Kcncrally  ••rcome  either  matdmrn  or 
ldioi<i,  »^  iiiiiiii  or  maiirr  hii|>prn!i  to  predomioale,  wbcathe 
nij^leriuiis  li:il;iiirc  li<t\\<i-u  thern  it  destroyed.  It  will  ; 
ivudily  he  allowi  .1  tli  .t  ll  i^  -i iiRii Inr  popm  i'  more  powerful 
iJinti  plcuninf;.  Ihr  duii;;i<iu  of  llnnniiurti  is,  like  that  of  ' 
I  C<>l>nn,  II  nubjrrt  loo  dinmnl  for  evca  the  power  of  tba 
pninlrr  or  pott  to  rountrraci  it.»  horror*.  It  is  the  mora  1 
iti9a„'ri-''iihlr  a«  nD  irdiuK  liaman  hope  DO  ancbor  to  rCSt 
irpiiD,  arid  dcicrihuis  tljc  autfrrrr,  tlionsb  a  man  of  taleata  ' 
and  »irtiic«,  n<  altoRrtber  inrrt  and  powerlMi  nndrr  hia 
nrcumalatrd  (uffcriuKA  :  yet.  a*  a  picture,  bowevrr  gloomy 
the  colourin;,  it  may  rival  auy  wiiirh  l^nrd  ISyron  has 
drawn  ;  ni>r  in  It  poMihle  to  rt-iid  it  without  •  MiilLiAg  i>f 
tile  heart.  eorrrspandniK  nith  thnt  nliirh  he  deacribas  tbe 
victim  to  haf*  •uDered."    Mr  Ifallsr  SwU. — L.  E. 
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"Then  ara  oiore  tUnga  In  heavw  sad  earth,  i]orali«% 


DBA>!\TIS  PERSONiB. 


lf««FIIIIK 

Chamois  Hrwrrn. 
Abmut  or  St.  ilkVtUQl. 


WrrcB  ov  TM 


Ltpt. 


An  iMAHM* 

Thc  Dsarnnts. 


Alps 

thi*  Moiyitaiiw. 


The  Seeae  of  Uw  Oum  it 

partly  ia  Ow  CkiO*  of  Hanfted^  ^  partly 


til 


MANFRED. 

ACT  I. 

SCKNE  I. 


to  y«v,lhat 


M&nvtco  aione. — Scene,  a  Gothic  Galh^ri/. — Time, 
mUmgkt.  ^ 

Man.  The  lamp  most  be  repleni^M,  but  even  dm 
It  will  not  I>iini  so  long  as  I  must  w.dch:  *  ' 

My  slumbers — if  I  slumber — are  Mt  sleep, 
Bat  a  ffarthwance  of  cndoring  tlMt^t, 

(I)  Tte  Mlowiac  ortrMte  fWM  Lord 
Mr.  Mamy  are  all  we  have  to  ofte  tUf^Uag  tte  hbiory 
«r  the  ciMDpcMitioB  of  Mmifrtd 

'  r«9k9.  A*.  Ift»l817.— I  forioC  to 
a  Uml  of  Men  la  «ali|Be  (la  Vlu 
wUeb  *tta  toaaatalfM'  U  aa  astiaei,  ki  _ 
ia  SwICMHaad,  hfaWiait  It  k  la  tlwMaeta«bat«raTcry 
wiU,  awtapkrrical,  aad  lan9B«aMe  IttoA.  tOma*  all  the 
peweaa— battwoarltow-  ai»8thHaef  tteeaflfc  aad  air, 
•r  tta  watrn;  the  iccae  to  to  flM  Alp*}  Ihc  hem  a  Uad  of 
m|idaa»  who  ia  tonaeatail  a  epedcs  of  rcaiam,  the 
caaaa  of  wUahk  left  hair  aaMptoiaed.  Be  walcta  aboot 
tovaUaf  fktae  SffaMi,  wUck  appear  to  Uai,  aad  are  of  as 
vee;  heat  laalgMi to  the varr ahode erike BtQ  Mad* 
pl»t  ia  pnfild  furwadi  to  eveeato  a  fkaat,  whkfa  appean, 
■ad  ttwa  htoaa atoWjaeae and dteegraeabla  aadwer;  aad* 
la  the  ikM  aet.  he  to  iaad  bjr  hto  attmdaau  ditag  to  a 
tower  vhaie  he  had  atodiad  hb  arL  Tea  auy  perceive, 
tf  ttto  ealUaa,  Ibat  I  have  ao  gnat  epiatea  of  tMa  piece 
af  fliato^t  feat  1  karc  at  tout  raadwed  It  onttt  tmpMtlth 
tor  Ike  etofa.  Ibr  which  mf  iateroeune  with  Dnirjr  Lane 
kaa  dPtea  toe  ike  gwatorteeatenpt.  I  have  aeteica  copied 
it  an;  aad  fbal  toa  toay  at  prweat  to  attempt  the  whetof 
k«t  whaa  I  ham.  I  win  etad  It  yoa,  aad  yea  awy  tithar 
thfo«  to  tato  the  tia  er  aat.* 

"Mank  Mat  yaa  the  alker  day.  to  two  eovrte.  the 
•rat  act  atJUmffltd,  a  dnuaa  aa  and  aa  Hat.  Lcc'a  BadtaM 
tragedy,  whkhwea  ia  tweaty'lveaeta  aadaeme  eddaeaaaa: 
■UM  to  kat  to  IhNo  acta  * 

"jrarahiLola  lOiMiaf  Oa  tUfd  aet'ortteaattardia' 
■attopoaaierirtMl  yea  vdH  ky  thtotiaw  kave  reeaived 
the  twaiiat»  I  kaTo  lltUe  to  atome,  etaeat  that  y«a  aniat 
■ot  paUbk  to  (ir  to  ever  to  pahttohed)  viMhoot  fletof  ■* 
prevtoaa  aadea.  I  kave  raaMy  aad  tnly  ao  aoliea  whether 
it  to  laed  or  had;  aad  aa  thto  «aa  ant  the  eaae  viilfc  *e 
pflBc^  of  mf  toraer  pablcaltoaa,  I  aa.  Iheratore*  to- 


Wliii  Ii  tli«i  1  can  resist  u<>t :  in  rny  heart 

There  is  a  vigil,  aod  theae  eyes  bat  clofo 

To  look  mC^;  aad  ftf  I  live,  mm!  bcnr** 

Tlip  asj)ect  and  (he  form  of  brratliing  mm. 

But  grief  .shuuld  be  the  instructor  of  tke  wiae; 

SoiTOw  is  knowledge:  they  wbo  know  the  B|M 

Maat  moam  the  ilvrpent  o'er  the  fatal  truth, 

The  Tree  of  Knowinigc  is  not  that  of  LiCl.'_ 

Pbilneophy  aiid  s,  i,  nce,  and  the  aprtOgS      ,  ^ 

Of  wtMMier,  and  the  wisdom  of  Ike  world, 

t  kave  easay'd,  and  in  my  miad  there  is 

A  powi  r  tn  make  these  vnlijiT-t  to  itulf 

But  Ih'-y  avail  not:  I  h.t\f  i\nnc  men  good. 

And  I  have  met  with  goud  vwu  among  meB~  . 

But  this  avaii'd  nut :  1  have  bad  my  foea, 

Aod  none  have  baffled,  many  fallen  before  me— 

Rut  this  avaii'd  not: — Good,  or  evil,  life, 

Powcra,  paaiMHW,  all  I  «ee  ia  other  beiogs, 

Have  been  to  hm  as  rain  snto  the  sands,.. 

Sinrc  (liat  ii!!-ii.)iiic1r';<  liiiiir.    I  have  QO  dttod. 

And  feel  the  curse  tu  have  no  natural  Air, 

Nor  fluttenng  Ibroh,  that  bcaU  with  hopes  orviskcs,  i 

Or  lurking  love  «f  ^*t^iaaj»^  tStf^iftiW^  . 

JIow  t.>  my  task—      "  ■.^^''^^I^''^- 

rBaad  to  rssih' It  V«i^aaUy.'  1rM%ia  anhmlt  it  to  Mr.  i 
Giflhtdr  and  to  vnhnmaae rrr  yea  pleaae  beatdes.  The  thing, 
yea  will  aae  at  a  gllapsa,  coald  never  be  attempted  or 
thaaglit  af  tor  toe  atMa{  I  aaah  daOkt  if  fw  pabUcatioB 
evea.  to  to  tea  madi  to  aqr  eld  elyte;  hot  I  eomposcd  it 
actaally  viltk  a  damraT  the  stage,  aod  with  a  view  to 
reader  the  thoa^  of  It  lapraetic^tok  kaawin«  the  seal  of 
■ay  Meada  that  I  afeaaM  toy  that  ibr  which  1  have  an  in- 
vtaelMe  iSjagBSSiie.  vis.  a  TlpwaaatoHea.  I  certainly  am 
adevil  ofa  aMtaaertot.  aod  maattoave  off;  kat  what  ooold 
I  dot  Withoat  taartiea  or  aome  Uad,  tsboald  have  aaah 
aadar  mg  iawglaatiaa  aad  laaWy." 

"JifMI WHh  Mgatd  to  the  'Witch  Drama,'  I  re- 
peat,  that  I  kave  aot  aa  idea  If  n  to  good  or  bad.  Ifbad. 
It  mast,  ea  m  aeeoaat,  ko  liaked  la  pnblicatian  ;  if  good. ' 
It  to  as  year  tarvtca.  I  vatae  to  al  three  handred  geineas. 
«rlaia,tfyaaltoeH.  I^ohapa, IT  pahOahad.  the  best  way 
will  be  to  add  it  toyoar  wiater  vdinaae.  and  not  pabliah 
•eparatdy.  The  pme  will  ahew  yaa  I  dae'i  piqec  mysair 
npaatti  M  apeak  eat.  Von  may  pat  It  tato  tke  dre.  if  yea 
TiSm,  aad  GMbed  doa't  lilte.'* 

•^lO.—Aa  Air  Matin*,  the  two  drat  aeto  are  tke 
heat;  the  tkfrd  ao  ea{  kat  I  was  Mown  with  the  drst  aad 
seaoad  hoata.  Yea  May  call  H  *a  poem,'  for  it  is  no  drama, 

aad  Ido  ant  ckoaaa  to  kave  It  eaUcd  by  so  d  d  a  name, 

— '  a  hiem  in  lUatogne.'  nr— Vutoaime,  if  yea  will,  nay 
thing  hot  a  greea-raem  ayaai^raM;  aad  tUa  to  year  nwtto— 

•Ttans  asa  aiore  ihlnss  to  laavM  aaS  eafth.  Maraan. 
Ttoa  aca  drMM  at  in  year  pUHaiiiphy.* " 

The  Third  Act  waa  re.w«lttaa  katora  pahUeattoa ;  aa  to 
tke  parttoaian  ef  wUch.  the  reader  to  ratorvad  to  a  aabae- 
ipiam  aete.  To  avald  avarieadlaf  the  nmgia.  we  aiay 
ghre  kera  llm  amat  lapertaat  paiagrapha  of  the  two  ahleat 
rrMqaM  that  iamwlialrty  tollewed  tke  appaaraaeo  of  Jfaa- 
/tadi- 

"im  HaaAiBd,werecoplaeatoacelkeglastoaadppi«n9 
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Ye  ap iriU  of  ibe  nnbuundcd  uiiiverfrc !  ( I ) 

Whom  I  havr  Mught  iu  liarknexs  and  in  light — 

Ye,  who  do  c<)in|iass  <*arth  jibout,  and  dwell 

In  subtler  csstruce — ye,  (•>  whom  the  tops 

( >r  mountains  iuarcrsjiibk-  are  haunts,  ('2) 

And  earth's  sml  ocean's  caves  familiar  things — 

I  rail  upon  ye  by  the  written  charm 

Which  gives  uie|)ower  upon  you— —Rise!  Dpp4-ar! 

[.1  patue. 

They  come  not  yet.    Now  by  the  voice  of  him 
Wlio  is  the  first  amnug  you — by  thw  sign, 
Which  makes  you  tremble — by  the  claims  of  him 

Who  is  niulyiiig,  rise!  appear!  Appear! 

[A  pause. 

If  it  be  so. — Spirits  of  earth  and  air. 
Ye  shall  not  thus  elude  me:  by  u  power, 
Deep«r  than  hII  yet  ur^ed,  a  tyrant-spell. 
Which  had  its  birth-|>lace  in  u  sImt  I'ondcmn'd, 
Tbe  burnini;  >vreck  of  a  dcmolifh'd  world, 
A  >randering  hell  in  llu*  rtixnal  .space  ; 
By  the  strong  curse  which  is  upon  my  .^oul, 

of  that  (oul  wbicb  hamrd  and  blajled  and  fed  apnn  iUrIf, 
I  in  Harold,  and  (^nrad,  and  I J>ra — and  which  roinrt  ai;nin 
im  Ihli  piece,  more  in  torrow  than  in  anftrr — more  proud, 
perbapa,  and  more  awful  than  CTcr—but  with  ibr  (irrrrr 
traiU  of  iu  mliiinthrtipir  talidurd.  as  it  wrrr,  and  <|iirnchcd 
in  the  gloom  of  a  deeper  deipondrncy.    Munfrrd  doei  nnl, 
tike  Conrad  and  Lara,  wrrak  the  anicniih  of  bii  horninK 
heart  in  tbe  danger*  and  darlni;  of  desprrnte  and  predatory 
war — uor  (reli  to  drown  hitler  thuaKbt*  in  (be  tnmult  of 
I  prrpetaai  c«nlrnlion ;  nor  yet,  like  llanild,  dors  be  iwcrp  i 
I  over  the  peopled  trenrs  of  the  earth  with  hish  disdain  and  { 
aTrrsloQ,  and  malic  bit  tiwrey  of  the  liusinrti,  and  plea-  i 
Bttrei,  and  atadies  of  man  an  orrasinn  for  lauots  and  anr- 
cajma,  and  the  food  of  «u  unmra«arahlc  iplren.    lie  in 
ilied  hy  the  Keijiu4  of  the  |>oel  in  the  majettic  solitudci  of 
tbe  cenlrni  Alp* — where,  from  hi*  youtb  up,  he  has  lived  in 
proad  Ixil  calm  ni-rlusion  from  the  way*  of  men.  eonversin; 
oolf  with  Ihr  mnKD>fl<'enl  forms  and  aspect*  of  nature  by 
whirb  be  it  larrnunded,  and  with  the  Spirit*  of  the  Kir- 
I  ment*,  over  \«hnm  he  has  acquired  domininn  by  the  secret 
!  and  onhallowrd  studies  of  sorrrry  and  mastc.  Ilr  i*  ater»r, 
I  indeed,  from  mankind,  and  »com«  the  low  and  frivolouft 
,  nature  to  wbicb  be  helnnji ;  hut  be  cherishes  nn  animosity 
I  or  bostiJily  to  that  frcole  rnce.    Their  concerns  cicile  m> 
I  iulerest — their  pursuits  uo  aympntby  -their  Joys  no  envy. 
It  Is  irksome  and  Tcxntious  for  him  to  he  cn».sed  by  them 
In  hi*  melancholy  mutinies, — liut  he  trrnts  Ihem  with  Ren- 
lleneu  and  pity  ;  and,  rtcept  when  ituni:  to  impatirnrr 
hy  too  importunate  an  intrusion,  is  kind  ami  loo^iderale  to 
Ibe  comforts  of  all  aroond  him.    This  piece  is  properly  en- 
litlrd  a  dramatic  poem — for  it  ii  merrty  poetical,  and  is  not 
■I  all  a  drama  or  play  in  the  modern  arcrpiatiim  of  the 
term.    It  hi*  no  action,  nn  plot,  and  no  chnrnctm  ;  Man- 
fred merely  muse*  and  auffers  from  the  l>eginninfc  to  (he 
end.    Hi*  distre»sr*  are  the  tame  at  the  opening  of  tbe  ! 
•cene  and  at  it*  closing,  and  tbe  temper  in  which  they  are  i 
home  is  tbe  tame.    A  hnnier  and  a  priesi,  and  some  du- 
mettlcs,  are  indeed  inlrnduced,  but  they  have  ui>  runnrction 
with  tbe  passion*  or  suffrrini;*  on  which  tbe  intrrrst  de- 
pends; and  Manfred  is  snbslantially  alone  througlntiit  the 
whole  piece,    lie  holds  mi  communion  hut  with  the  me-  | 
mory  of  tfac  Bring  he  bad  loved;  and  the  iniraorliil  Spirit*  | 
whom  be  erokes  to  reprojicb  with  his  misery,  iind  thrir 
inability  to  relieve  It.    Thrse  nnenrtbly  hcincs  approfich 
nearer  to  Ibr  character  of  persons  of  the  dmm'i — hut  stiti 
the;  are  but  choral  accompaniment*  to  the  perforniaDcr ; 
and  .Mnnfred  ii,  in  reality,  tbe  only  nclor  nnd  (uffrrcr  un 
the  scene.    To  delinratc  bis  character  indenl — to  render 
conceivalde  his  feellni;*— is  plainly  the  whole  sropr  and 
design  of  tlir  p<icm  ;  aud  the  conception  nnd  nerution  are. 
In  tbi*  rr*{>rct,  equally  admirable.    It  is  a  irrnnd  and  ler- 
I  rifle  tIsIod  of  a  being  invrsted  with  siiprrbunian  nttrilmtes, 
In  order  that  be  may  he  capable  of  more  Ihan  human  suf 
I  ferings,  and  be  anstainrd  under  them  hy  more  than  human 
.  force  and  pride.    To  obicct  to  tbe  improbnitillty  of  the  fic- 
tion. Is  to  mistake  the  end  and  aim  of  the  author.  I'robabi- 
lltle*,  we  apprehend,  did  nut  cuter  at  all  into  his  conaidera- 


The  thought  which  is  within  ine  aud  around  me, 
I  do  compel  yc  to  my  will: — Ap|>ear! 

[A  liar  i*  Ifcn  at  the  darker  end  of  the  gallery  : 
it  is  stationary  ;  and  a  roicc  it  heard  nnyimj. 
First  .Si  irit. 

Mortal!  to  thy  biddtu|;  bow'd, 

From  my  man^ioit  in  the  cloud. 

Which  the  lire-ath  of  twilight  builds, 

And  the  sumnifr's  sun«et  gilds 

With  the  azure  .iiid  vrrniili<in, 

Which  is  mixM  f<»r  my  pavilion  ;f3) 

Though  thy  quest  may  be  forbidden, 

On  a  ttar-lieara  I  have  ridden ; 

Ti>  thine  ailjuratioii  bow'd. 

Mortal— be  thy  wish  axow'u! 

1  uiee  o/ Mt- Secoko  Sri  hit. 
M'inl  Blanc  is  the  mouarch  of  mountains ; 

They  crown'd  him  loog  ago 
Um  a  thmne  of  roi'k<,  iu  a  robe  of  clouds, 

With  a  iliadem  of  snow. 

tio« :  bis  object  was,  to  produce  eflcct— to  exalt  and  diUle 
the  character  through  whigm  be  was  to  intereat  or  appal  a* 
— and  to  raise  our  conception  of  it,  by  all  Ibr  helps  that 
riiold  be  derived  from  Ihr  majesty  of  nature,  or  tbe  dread 
nf  snprrstition.  It  is  enough,  therefore,  if  tbe  silaation  in 
which  be  bos  placed  him  I*  conceirtthle,  and  if  thr  supposi- 
tion of  its  reality  enhance*  our  emulions  and  kiodirs  our 
imagination  ;-  for  It  is  Munfrrd  only  thai  we  are  mjoired 
to  fkar,  to  pify,  or  admire.  If  we  ran  once  conceive  of  him 
as  a  real  riidrnee,  and  enter  into  thr  drpth  and  Ibe  beifbl 
of  bin  pride  and  his  sorrows,  we  may  drat  a*  we  ple**e 
with  the  means  that  have  hrcn  n*ed  to  fnrnith  us  with  tbi* 
iropre-vsion,  or  to  rnablr  us  to  allain  to  Ibis  conerplion. 
^^  r  may  regard  them  but  as  type*,  or  metaphor*,  or  alte- 
::orirs;  but  as  is  the  thing  lo  he  cspressed,  and  tbe  ft-rl- 
ing  nnd  the  intellect  of  which  all  these  are  but  •hadows." 

"  In  this  very  extraordinary  poem,  l.ord  Byron  baa  par- 
sued  the  same  course  as  in  Ibe  third  ranloof  CJtildr  Harold, 
•  nd  put  out  his  sirrnxlh  upon  the  same  object*.  The  artioa 
i-i  laid  among  the  nmuntains  of  thr  Alps— (be  chararters 
are  all.  more  or  leas,  Ibrmed  and  swayed  by  the  operatiana 
of  the  niagnitlrent  srenery  around  them,  and  every  page  of 
the  poem  teems  with  imagery  and  passion,  tboagb,  at  tbe 
i>nme  time,  the  mind  of  tbe  poet  is  often  overliorne,  as  it 
were,  by  Ibe  strcnglh  and  novelty  of  it*  own  conceptions; 
;ind  thus  the  composition,  a*  n  whole,  is  liable  to  many  and 
f.-ilHl  objection*  Bat  there  is  a  slill  more  dotcI  nhiliitiou 
■if  l  ord  Byron'*  powrrs  in  Ibis  remarkable  drama.  He  ba* 
lirre  burst  into  tbe  world  of  spirits;  and.  in  the  wild  de- 
light wilh  wbicb  the  eirmrnts  of  nature  seem  to  have  in- 
spired him,  he  has  cndeaTourrd  to  embody  and  call  up 
hrfore  him  Ihi  ir  ministrring  agrnls,  and  to  employ  lhrs« 
will!  pcrsoniflration*,  as  be  formerly  employed  the  feeling* 
and  pastioas  of  man.  >Ve  arc  not  prepared  to  say,  that, 
in  this  diirinK  attempt,  he  has  complrtely  succeeded.  We 
are  incliued  to  think,  that  the  plan  he  has  conceiwd,  and 
the  priuripnl  charartrr  whirb  be  has  wished  (n  drlinratr, 
would  require  a  fuller  developemeni  than  Is  here  given  to 
Ihem ;  und,  accordingly,  a  *en»e  of  Imperfection,  incoin- 
plricAes4,  and  confusion  acrnmpanies  Ibe  mind  throughout 
Ibe  perusal  of  the  porm.  owing  rither  to  some  failure  nn 
the  pan  of  the  poet,  or  lo  the  inherent  mystery  nf  the  snh- 
Jrct.  Rul  though,  on  that  account,  it  i*  difficult  to  rom- 
prebcnd  distinctly  tbe  drift  of  the  composition,  it  iinquei- 
tiuiiably  exbiliits  many  noble  delineations  of  moiintaio 
scenery, — many  impressive  and  terrible  piriurrs  of  passion. 
— .sud  many  wild  aud  awful  viaioui  of  imaginary  borrur." 
/niton.— L.  E. 

( I )  In  tbe  original  MS.— - 

"  F.lrmsl  A||cn<*>  '. 
Ye  tpiiiU  of  Ibr  imtnoct*)  uni»rrse'  " — I-  E 

(•2)  In  the  .MS. 

■■  or  InKMublr  raoniiUia*  ar*  tb*  b«aot*."— L  E 
{X)  in  the  MS.— 

••  Wliirti  ■>  CI  for  iBy  pavilion." — L.  E 


MANFRED. 


his  \Mn'>(  are  fi'nrstK  hmoed, 
mitaUoche  in  bis  iuuid; 
BM  ere  it  ftB,  (hat  tbniMiK  bdl 

Mu^(  fKiuse  for  my  CDinmand. 
The  fUcior'*  cold  aoU  restlcM  maw 

Mwrt  eaWiJ  day  by  day; 
Bit  I  aaa  In  wW  bids  it  paaa. 

Or  witb  it5  ice  delay.  (I) 
I  am  the  spirit  uf  the  place, 

Could  make  the  aottiteui  bow 
AuH  quiver  t".  hi*.  ravfrnM  ha?e — 
Aad  vibal  wilh  luc  wuuldst  /A«u/ 

Ko/ce  i>f  lf>i'  Til  IK  u  Spirit. 

la  Lbe  Unf  dtqpUi  ui  tbe  waters, 
'Wbm  tbe  ivave  bath  no  strife. 


lWT»f-n"  tlir  \siiid  i<*  a  strani;pr, 

And  th«  soa-saake  bath  life. 
Where  tbe  neraMid  ii  dcekng 

Her  grerii  bair  with  sbelln; 
Ikke  the  storm  on  tbe  surface 

Case  tbe  suand  of  thy  S{>eilsi 
O'er  my  cahn  ball  of  coral 

The  ffcep  echo  roMM — 
To  U*c  i»|Mril  uf  Ociau 

TkfwUbm  «dUd! 

FonTB  SriKiT. 

Where  tbe  slumbering  eu1hqp>ke 

Lies  pillow'd  on  fir<*, 
XoA  the  lakes  of  hitunicti 
Biaebeilingly  higher; 
.Whir*-  the  roots  of  tbe  Andes 
Strike  deep  in  the  earth. 
Am  tibat  aaiiimHii  to  heaven 

Sttai  soaringiy  fntih; 
I  hare  quitted  my  birtb-plaoe 
Thy  bidding  to  hide— 
,  Hot  ipeD  hath  anhdocd  nc, 
will  be  my  guide! 

FirxB  Sptnrr. 

J  am  the  rider  of  tiie  wind, 

Tbe  stirrer  of  the  storm  ; 
The  hurricane  1  left  behind 

Is  yet  with  lightning  warm  ; 
To  spt-rd  to  thee,  o'er  shore  und  sea 

I  swept  apoo  the  blast: 
Tlte  Act  I  met  sailM  well,  and  yet 

Twill  sink  ere  night  be  post. 

Sixth  Spimv. 

M}  (Iwelliug  is  the  shadow  of  the  night, 
Wly  M  Iby  magic  torture  me  wilhUgfaftt 

Sevnmi  Sriarr. 

Ihe  itar  which  roles  thy  destiny 
Was  mledf  en-  earth  h«>gan,  by  me; 
It  was  a  world  an  fresh  and  fair 
As  e'er  revolved  round  sun  in  air; 
Its  course  was  free  and  regular. 
Space  b(»si>nrd  iM>t  a  lovelier  star. 
The  hour  arrived — and  it  became 
A  w  auderiag  naas  of  ahapelesa  flainei 
A  pathless  comet,  and  a 
The  inruace  of  the  uuiveree; 


(1)  la  (tK  Hs.-. 

**OrMlMNile,d<ky 


Still  rolling  on  with  innate  force, 
NVitbout  a  sphere,  without  a  coarse, 
A  bright  defbmily  «d  Ugh, 
The  monster  of  the  uppor  sky! 
And  thou!  lieneatb  its  iutlueucv  boni~- 
Tbon  worm!  whom  I  obey  and  scorn— 
I'orctHl  by  a  |K)wer  (which  is  not  thine. 
And  lent  tbee  but  to  make  thee  mine) 
For  this  brief  moaMnt  to  descend, 
Wh.n-  these  \\eak  spirits  round  thet  bead. 
And  parky  with  a  thing  like  thee— 
Wkltw««ld■tthoi^efaiMorday!  wilhiiieT 

TuK  Seveh  SriaiTS. 

Earth,  ocean,  air,  night,  mountains,  winds,  thy  star. 
Are  at  thy  beck  and  bidding,  child  of  dayl 

Before  thee  at  thy  quest  their  spirits  are — 

What  wouldst  ibuu  with  tm,  son  of  murtak — say? 

3fan.  Forgetfulness  

Firgt  Sipiril.  Of  what— of  whom — and  why? 
Man.  or  that  which  is  withn  ne;  read  it  there 

Ye  know  it,  and  I  cainn  t  utter  it. 

^jldrit.  We  can  but  gi\  e  tbee  that  which  we  possess : 
^'sk  of  ne  mbjects,  sovereignty,  the  power 
O'er  earth,  the  whole,  or  portntn ;  or  a  sign 
Which  shall  control  the  elenMDts,  whereof 
W^e  src  the  dominators,  each  ana  all— 
These  shall  be  thhM. 

Mtiit.  Oblivion,  self-oblivion — 

Can  ye  not  wring  from  out  the  bidden  realms, 
Ye  olTer  so  profusely,  what  I  nakf 

S'fjtrit.  It  is  not  in  OUT  essettce,  Ib  4Mr  ekiU} 
But — thou  maysl  die. 

Man,  Will  death  beiiear  it  m  «e? 

Spirit.  We  are  inimnrf  il,  and  donotftt^rt; 
We  are  eternal,  and  to  us  the  past 
k,  aa  the  future,  present.   Art  then  aaawer*d? 

Ntut.  Ye  mock  me— but  lha  power  which  branght 

ye  here 

Math  made  you  m'me.   aaTCS,  aeaffnot  at  my  will! 

Tiie  mind,  the  spirit,  the  Promethean  spark. 

The  lightuing  of  my  being,  is  as  bright, 

Pervading,  and  far -darting  as  your  own, 

And  shall  not  yiehl  to  yean,  though  cooped  hi  daj! 

Answer,  or  I  wilt  leach  yon  what  I  am. 

Hpirii.  We  uuswer  as  we  answer'di  our  reply 
b  even  in  thine  own  words. 

Man.  Why  s,iv  ve  mi? 

Spirit.  If,  as  thou  say'st,  thine  essence  be  as  ours. 
We  have  replied  iu  telling  thee,  the  thmg 
iMtirlals  call  death  bath  nought  to  do  with  us. 

AJan.  1  then  have  call'd  ye  from  your  realms  in  vain ; 
Ye  caunot,  or  ye  will  not,  aid  me. 

Sptrii.  Say— 
Wliat  we  iwssess  we  »>IT<t  ;  it  is  tl  ine: 
Bethink  ere  tliou  dismiss  us,  ask  again — 
Kingdooh  and  sway,  and  strength,  and  length  of 
day*  

AfoA.  Accursed!  what  have  I  to  do  with  days? 
Thef  are  too  long  already.— Hence— hegoae! 
Spirii.  Yet  pause:  being  here,  ovr  wiD  would  do 
tbee  service; 
Bethink  thee,  is  there  then  no  other  gift 
Whirh  we  can  make  not  worthless  in  thine  eyes? 
Man.  No,  none:  yet  sti^->-ooe  mumeut,  «re  w« 
part — 

1  would  bdiold  ye  fim  to  fine.  1 1 
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Your  voices,  nweet  and  inilaiiduily  ttountlti, 
Ak  inuMc  on  the  w.itrrs;  and  I  aee 
Thir  sti'a«ly  as|M^r(  of  a  cleir  brj^e  star; 
liut  nnthing  more.    Approach  nw  a»  ye  art:. 
Or  onr,  or  all,  in  your  uccuslcmM  I'oruiA. 

Spirit.  \\v  havu  no  forms,  beyond  the  clcmcnl> 
Of  wliicli  we  are  the  mind  and  principle: 
But  choose  a  form — in  Uiat  we  will  appear. 

Man.  I  liave  uu  choice;  tiicrc  is  no  form  on  earth 
Midiioutt  or  b«;autiful  to  nie.    Lei  him, 
Who  is  m<iJit  powerful  of  ye,  take  such  aspect 
As  unto  him  may  seem  most  fitting — Come! 

SiTcntfi  Spirit.  {Appeariny  itt  the  shape     a.  bvau- 
tij'ul  female  Jiffitrr.)  Behold ! 

Man.  Oh  God !  if  it  be  thus,  and  thou 
Art  noi  a  madne.iK  and  a  mockery, 
I  jet  might  be  most  happy,    i  will  cla«p  thee, 

Aud  we  again  will  be   [The  fiyure  vanishes. 

My  h«*art  is  crash'd! 

[\Lv:vrKEO  Jalli  satselesf. 

A  Voice  is  heard  in  the  Incantation  which  follows. {^{) 
Whrii  the  dkmu)  in  on  the  wave, 

And  the  glow-wurni  in  the  gnus. 
And  the  meteor  on  the  grave, 

And  the  wisp  on  the  morass;  (2) 
When  the  fiklling  stars  are  p>liootiug, 
And  the  answer'd  on  In  are  hooting, 
And  the  silent  loaves  are  still 
In  the  fthadow  of  (he  hill, 
Shall  my  soul  be  npon  thine. 
With  a  power  and  with  a  sign. 

Thouph  thy  slumber  may  be  ilwp, 

Yet  thy  Kpirit  ithall  nut  bleep; 

There  are  ohadeji  whirh  will  not  v.inish, 

There  are  tlioughU  thou  canst  not  baoisih; 

By  a  powfT  to  thee  unknown, 

Thou  canfit  never  be  alone; 

Thou  art  wrapt  as  with  a  slirouil, 

Thou  art  galher'd  in  a  rloud ; 

And  for  ever  shalt  thou  dwell 

III  the  spirit  of  this  hpell. 

Though  thou  seest  me  mil  pass  liy, 
Thou  shall  fei  l  me  with  thine  eye 
Asa  thing  (hat,  Uiough  unseen. 
Must  be  neiir  thee,  and  hath  bet*n; 
And  when  in  that  secret  dreatl 
Thou  hast  tum'd  around  ihy  bead, 
Thou  shalt  marvfl  I  am  not 
As  thy  shadow  on  the  FifMit, 
And  the  power  which  tlmu  dost  feel 
Shall  be  what  thou  must  conceal. 

And  a  magic  voice  and  terse 
Hath  baptized  thee  with  a  cur.^e; 

(I)  These  vrr-»*»  wrre  writcn  io  Switirrliind,  lu  18 If.,  and 
traDitnitted  to  Kneland  for  puhliralion,  with  Ihr  thinlcania 
n(  Chiliif  t/araid.  "  Ai  they  wrrr  written,"  »ny«  Mr.  Moore. 
"  iiiimrdiiildy  after  the  last  fruitlc^n  attempt  al  rcrotiriliq- 
tlnii,  it  i«  nredlriM  to  »•}'  who  wnn  in  Ihr  poet's  thouchia 
while  lir  prnnrd  mmie  of  the  opruin;;  iitiinz»a." — I..  I;. 

{'i)  "  ^nil  the  u-itp  on  the  rn»rnis  " — llrnrinK,  in  KeNm. 
nry,  IHIS.  of  u  mrnared  version  of  Viin/rrd  hy  iw.nir  Itnlian, 
I  ord  Hjrrun  wrote  Io  hi<  frii  nd  Mr.  Moppner — "  If  joii  huve 
miv  inenos  of  eoinmuoirntiriR  with  the  man.woold  )ou  |ie»-. 
'ml  nic  t"  cciii\r>  to  liim  the  offer  of  n'ly  prirr  he  nmj  ob- 
1  iiii,  or  IhinX  lu  oblniit,  fur  hii  priijert,  pro^idrd  br  will 


And  a  spirit  of  (be  air 

lialh  begirt  thee  with  a  snare ; 

III  the  wind  there  is  a  voice 

Siiull  forbid  thee  (o  ri-joice; 

And  to  thee  shall  Night  deny 

All  the  quiet  of  her  >k)  ; 

And  (he  day  shall  have  a  sun. 

Which  frhall  luake  thee  wish  it  done. 

From  thy  false  (ears  I  did  distil 

An  essence  which  lulh  strniglh  to  kill; 

I'loiii  thy  own  hejirt  I  Uien  did  wring 

The  black  bloinl  in  its  blackt-sl  spring; 

From  ihy  own  smile  I  siiatch'd  llie  snakr. 

For  there  i(  coil'd  us  in  a  brake; 

Fnni  thy  owu  lip  1  drew  the  charm 

Wliich  gave  all  ihrsr  (In  ir  rhit  fol  hann; 

III  priiviiig  evcrj  poison  known, 

1  liiuiid  (lie  strongiMt  was  tliiiit-  own. 

Bv  Ihy  cold  breast  and  serpen!  sitiilr, 
By  thy  UDi'alhotn'd  gulfs  of  guile. 

By  that  most  S4*emiiig  virtuous  oye. 

By  thy  shut  .soul's  hypocrisy  ; 

By  the  |>erfe(  lion  of  thine  ..rt, 

Which  pass'll  for  human  thine  own  heart; 
By  thy  delight  in  others'  pain. 

And  by  thy  brotherhood  of  Cain, 

I  rail  upon  thee  !  and  compel  (3) 

Thyself  to  be  ihv  proper  lull! 

And  on  lliy  head  I  pour  the  vial 

NVIiicli  doth  di'vole  tbee  to  this  trial; 

Nor  tu  >>lun>bcr,  nor  to  die, 

Sludl  be  ill  thy  destiny; 

Though  thy  deatii  shall  still  .seem  near 

To  thy  wi.sh,  but  cis  ti  fenr ; 

l.ol  the  spi  ll  now  woiks  around  thee, 

Aud  the  clankless  chain  hath  Ixiuud  (faee; 

O'er  thy  heart  and  brain  together 

Hath  the  word  been  pass'd — Now  wither! 


SCKNK  II. 

Thi'  Mountain  of  the  Juiuifrau. —  Time,  Morniutj. — 
MAKFHtu  alone  n/ton  the  Cliffs. 

Man.  The  spirits  1  have  rai.sed  abandon  mc — 
The  s|H'l!s  whi*h  I  hn\f  studii-*!  baffle  me — 
The  rimedy  I  reck'd  of  tortured  me; 
I  lean  no  more  on  suprr-human  aid. 
It  hath  no  power  iijton  the  past,  and  for 
The  future,  tdl  (he  p.ist  Iw  giilf'd  in  darkness. 
It  is  not  of  my  search.— -My  mother  Earth! 
And  (hou  fresh-break iiig  Dav,  and  you,  yc  MounL-iins, 
Why  arc  ye  iKaiuiiul  ?  I  raniiot  love  ye. 
Aud  thou,  (he  bright  eye  of  the  universe, 

throw  hi*  trnnilnlion  into  the  flrr,  And  promise  not  to  nn- 
ilerlalie  anv  other  of  that,  or  any  other  of  ni}  Ihing.*  7  t  will 
^cnd  bini  hi«  money  immedintrly.  on  Ihl*  eondition."  A 
lircritinlion  wan  orenrdingly  »rl  un  fool,  and  the  tmntlalor, 
on  reeei«ing  two  hundred  friiiim,  delivered  up  hi>  maUM- 
orripl,  aad  eiisii|;ed  nrver  to  trnn&lMtr  any  other  of  the 
I  piief*  works.    Of  hi<  qu.tliflrntiona  for  the  to.^li  «onie  an- 
I  iiun  may  be  formed  from  ihr  fuel,  thiit  he  had  lorned  the 
;  word  •'wisp,"  in  thi*  line,  into  -a  bundle  of  ttraw." — L.  b. 
J     (3)  in  the  MS.— 

I  il.i  k'l|'iii  Ihi'i'  111  lhi\  •prll  "--I  f. 
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That  opeoe<>t  over  all,  and  iiiitn  all 

Art  a  delight — iJuiu  sliiiicst  uul  on  my  hi'art. 

And  you,  ye  craKS,  upon  wliosr  cKlrctne  edgu 

I  g(an<?,  aitJ  un  the  lorrrnt'.i  brink  Ix-ncath 

BcbulJ  tlie  tall  [Hoch  ilwiudlcd  as  to  f>liruba 

In  diuiiirsff  ol'  distance;  wbt-n  a  Irap, 

A  stir,  a  motion,  even  a  breath,  wuuld  bring 

My  bmtst  upon  its  rocky  bosom'a  bed 

To  rest  for  r»«T — »li«'refore  do  I  pause? 

I  feel  the  impulse — yet  1  do  not  plunge; 

I  «ee  tb«"  peril — y«'t  <J<t  not  rcrt-dr; 

And  my  brain  rvtls — ami  yet  iny  f'X'l  is  firm: 

There  is  a  power  upon  me  which  wilhhutdN, 

And  make*  it  my  fdtnlity  to  live; 

ir  it  be  life  to  wear  within  niysrif  « 

This  barrf-nnexs  of  spiril,  and  tn  be 

My  ovin  soul's  sepulchre,  for  I  have  cca.sed 

To  justify  my  tloil-.  unta  myself — 

The  last  infirmity  of  evil.  Ay, 

Tbou  winged  and  cluud-cleaving  miuiHter, 

[  .1m  eagle  patiet. 
Whose  hftppy  flight  is  highest  into  iM-aven,"^ 
>Vell  mayst  thou  swoop  so  n«tr  mc — 1  should  be 
Thy  prey,  and  goi-ge  thine  eaglets:  thou  art  gone 
^Vhere  the  eye  cannot  follow  thee;  but  thine 
Yet  pierces  downv\ard,  onward,  or  above, 
^^  ith  a  pervading  vif^ioo. — Ileautiful! 
How  beautiful  is  all  this  vinible  world! 
How  glorious  in  its  action  and  itself! 
But  we,  who  name  ourselves  its  sovereigns,  we, 
Half  du<:(,  half  deity,  alike  uoiit 
To  sink  or  $oar,  with  our  mi\'d  essence  make 
A  conflict  of  its  elements,  and  breathe 
The  breath  of  d"^radalion  and  of  pritle, 
C^nnlending  witli  low  wants  and  lofty  will, 
Till  our  portality  predominates,  t 
And  men  ai« — wlial  they  name  not  to  themselves, 
And  trust  not  to  each  other.    Hark  !  the  note, 

[  The  thrpAenfs  pipr  in  ihr  distance  is  heard. 
The  natural  music  of  the  mouulain-reed — 
For  here  the  patriarchal  days  are  not 
A  pastoral  fable— pipes  in  the  liberal  air, 
MisM  with  the  sweet  tx'lls  of  the  sauntering  herd;!.  1; 
My  M>ul  would  drink  those  echoes- — Oh,  that  1  were 

(1)  Tbe  gem*  of  (Ma,  and  of  several  otbrr  pa»si;ef  in 
Manfmt,  may  be  fouad  io  the  Journal  of  kit  Swiss  tour, 
which  U)rd  Bjrron  IrnnMnittrd  to  bii  ci.iter:  e.g.  "Sept. 
19  — Arrivrd  at  a  lake  la  the  yrrj  l>o!«nin  of  (br  uoiintaio*; 
left  our  quadrupeds,  and  aicradcd  fi41hrr;  coina  to  tnmo 
taow  IO  patches,  apoo  vhicb  my  forcbcad't  perapirntiou  fell 
like  mio,  makinx  tbe  tame  drutii  as  in  a  lievr  ;  tbe  cluU  of 
tbe  wind  aad  the  noow  turned  roe  Kiddy.  t)at  1  scrambled 
on  and  upward*.  HobhoiiM  went  to  tbe  blKbrtt  piunnrle 
Tke  whole  of  (br  mountaiu  soperb.  A  iheplierd  un  a  steep 
aod  ytry  bicb  clifr,  playinf  apon  bis  pipe  i  very  difllercat 
from  Areadia.  Tbe  muiic  of  the  cow*'  hrtU  (for  tbeir 
wealth,  like  tbe  patriarch*', it  cattle)  in  the  pastures,  wbirh 
reach  to  a  beiKht  far  yhove  any  mnnniain^  in  Britain,  and 
tbe  sbepberdi  thoutini;  to  us  frua  rrnK  to  cruK,  and  playing 
oa  tbeir  rerds  wlirre  (be  sleep*  appeared  almost  inaccessible, 
with  the  surroundiae  scenery,  realised  nil  that  I  have  ever 
beard  ur  imaRiord  of  a  pastoral  existence — much  more  so 
than  Greece  or  Asia  Minor;  for  there  we  are  a  litde  too 
muck  of  the  sabre  and  mtisket  order,  and  if  there  is  a  crook 
in  OM  hand,  you  are  sure  to  see  a  gun  in  tbe  other:  but 
titis  was  pure  and  unmixed — nolitary,  savaxe.  and  pain- 
arrhal.  As  we  went,  they  played  the  '  Raai  de*  Vacbes' 
and  otbcr  airs,  by  way  o'f  farewell.  1  have  lately  repeopled 
my  atiad  with  natarr."-!..  K. 

(J)  Sec  the  npeninK  lines  to  the  Prisoner  qf  CSUlon,  ant*, 
p.  17*.  Speakinff  of  Marie  Antoinette,  "I  was  struck," 
•■y*  Madame  Campon,  "  with  tbe  astonitbiag  cbanice  mis- 


Til-*  viewless  spirit  of  a  losdy  sound, 
A  living  voice,  n  breathing  harmony, 
.\  Ixnliles^  enjoyment — born  and  dyini; 
With  the  blest  tone  which  nude  me  I 

Enter,  from  Lelow,  a  Chamois  ilLisTi.N. 

Chamois  Hunter.  Even  so 

This  way  the  chamoiit  leap'd:  her  nimble  feel 
Have  bnfBetl  me;  my  nains  to-day  will  scarce 
Ke|>ay  my  br.ak-ncck  travail. — \Vhat  is  herr? 
Who  neeros  not  of  my  tnule,  and  vet  hath  ri-ach'd 
A  hri(;ht  which  none  even  of  our  muuntaineers, 
Save  our  best  hunters,  may  attain:  hi;*  garb 
It  goodly,  his  mien  manly,  and  his  air 
l*roiid  as  a  frce-lH)rn  p-asant's,  at  tliis  distance — 
I  will  approach  him  nearer. 

Man.  {  not  perceiring  the  other.)    To  be  thus — 
Grey-hnir'd  with  anguish,  (?.)  like  these  blasted  piiies, 
Wrri  ks  ufa  single  winter,  barkless,  branchless,  (3) 
A  blighted  trunk  upon  a  cursed  root, 
Which  but  supplies  a  feeling  to  decay — 
And  to  be  thus,  eternally  bat  thus, 
Having  be«"n  otherwise!    Now  furrowM  o'er 
With  wrinkles,  plough'd  by  moments,  not  by  years 
And  hours — all  torture«l  into  ages — hours 
Which  I  outlive! — Ye  toppling  crags  of  iee! 
Ve  avalanchc-s,  whom  a  breath  draws  <li>wn 
In  mnnntainous  o'erwhelming,  come  and  cru:jh  mc! 
1  hear  ye  momently  above,  beneath, 
C^h  fvilh  a  fretjuent  conflict  ;(4}  but  yc  ))ass, 
And  only  fall  on  tliinf^s  that  still  would  live; 
On  the  young  flourishing  forest,  or  the  hut 
And  hamlet  of  the  harmlcsR  villager. 

C.  Hun.  I'he  mists  begin  to  rise  from  u[>  the  valley ; 
I'll  warn  him  to  descend,  or  he  may  chance 
To  lose  at  once  his  way  and  life  together. 

Man.  The  mist*  boil  up  around  the  glaciers;  cloocU 
Rise  curling  fast  beni-alh  me,  white  aud  sulphury, 
Like  foam  from  the  roused  ixrcan  of  deep  bell,  (a)  ..^ 
Whose  every  wave  breaks  on  a  living  shore, 
Tleap'd  with  the  damn'd  like  pebbles — I  am  giddy,  (6) 

C.  /Jan.  I  must  approach  him  cautiously ;  ifnear, 
A  sudden  step  will  startle  him,  and  he 
Sccfiia  tottering  already. 

fortune  had  wronght  upno  her  features:  bar  whole  bead  of 
bslr  had  turned  almost  white,  during  her  transit  from  Va- 
rennes  to  I'aris."  The  same  ihiuK  occurred  to  tbe  unfor- 
tunate t^ecu  Mary.  '^Wltb  rnim  but  uadaunted  fnrtitade," 
says  brr  bistoiian,  "she  laid  her  neck  open  (he  tilock  ;  and 
while  one  executioner  beld  ber  bands,  the  other,  at  tbr 
second  stroke,  cut  elT  her  bend,  which,  falling  out  of  its  at- 
tire, discovered  ber  hsir.  already  (rown  quite  grey  with 
cares  and  sorrows."  The  hnir  of  Mary's  grandson ,  Cbarlsa 
I.,  turaed  (julte  grey,  in  like  manner,  daring  his  slay  at 
Carisbrooke.— L.  E. 

I  ;i)  *  Passed  whole  woods  of  teitkered  pines,  all  withered, 
— trunks  stripped  and  barUess,  lironcbes  lifcleu  ;  doae  by  a 
siiujlt  iriafer-  their  appearance  reminded  mc  nf  me  and  m; 
family."    Swi**  Journal. — 1..  Iv. 

(4)  "Asrended  the  Wengrn  mountain;  left  tbe  horses, 
look  off  my  coat,  and  went  to  tbe  summit.  On  one  side, 
our  view  comprised  the  Jungfrau,  with  all  ber  Kladrrs  ;  then 
the  Ueot  d'Artcrnt,  shining;  like  truth  ;  then  the  little  (iisnt. 
ond  tbe  Great  (jiiant ;  and  last,  not  least,  (be  Wettrrbom. 
The  hrlRlit  of  the  Jungfrau  Is  thirteen  thousand  feet  above 
the  sea,  and  eleven  thoossnd  aho^e  tbe  valley.  Heard  tha 
avaloDciMS  Iblling  every  live  minutes  nearly."  Swiss  Jaumnl. 
-L.  K 

(&j  In  the  MS  — 

*•  Like  fosin  from  the  rrnised  nrrsq  of  oU  Ilrll." — L.  E. 

(0)  "The  clouds  rose  from  the  opposite  valley,  curliag 
op  perpendirnlar  prcripires.  like  tbe  /itam  of  the  oreaa 
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Man.  Mountains  harr  fallen, 

Leaving  a  gap  in  (he  clouds,  auJ  with  tlie  slmck 
Huckiug  their  Alpine  bn-tbren ;  filling  up 
Th»-  ripe  grceu  yallcya  with  ilejitrucliun's  splinters; 
Damming  the  rivers  with  a  sudden  danh. 
Which  crush'd  the  waters  into  tnist,  and  made 
Their  rountains  fiml  another  channH — thus, 
Thus,  in  its  old  age,  did  Mount  Uusenln-rg — 
Why  stood  1  not  beneath  it? 

C.  UuH.  Frit  nd  !  hare  a  caiv, 

Your  next  step  may  be  fatal! — far  the  love 
Of  bidH  who  made  you,  stand  not  <>n  that  brink ! 

Mam.  {not  katriny  kim.)  Such  would  have  been 
fur  me  a  bttiug  tumb; 
My  bones  had  then  been  quiet  in  their  depth; 
Thry  had  not  then  been  strewn  upon  the  rocks 
For  the  wind's  |>astime — as  thus — thus  they  shall  b«' — 
In  this  one  plunge. — Farewell,  ye  opening  Iteavens! 
Look  not  upon  nie  thus  rcpnMchluily — 
Ye  were  not  meant  fi>r  me — Earth !  take  these  •{om^! 

[As  Manfred  i.<  in  act  to  tpring  from  thf  cliff, 
the  Chamois  Humtkr  tcizei  nud  rctuins  him 
.  with  a  xudden  grasp. 

C  Ilun.  Hold,  roadman ! — though  nwrcftry  of  lliy  life. 
Stain  nut  our  pure  vales  with  thy  guilty  Uuoj|^^  ^ 
Away  with  me — I  will  not  qnit  my  hold.  ^ 

Man.  I  am  most  aick  at  heart — nay^  grasp  ms not — 
I  am  all  feebleness — the  niountaiiia  whirl 
Spinning  around  me — I  grow  blind — What  art  thou? 

C.  Hun.  I'll  answer  that  anon. — Avray  with  lUP— 
The  clouds  grow  tliicker — there — now  lean  on  me — 
Place  your  fool  here — here,  take  this  st.ifl",  and  cling 
A  moment  to  that  shrub — now  give  me  yonr  luiud, 
And  hold  fast  by  my  ginlle — softly — well — 
The  chalet  will  hf  gain'd  wilhin  an  hour — 
Come  on,  we'll  quickly  find  a  surer  footing, 
And  8<imething  like  a  pathway,  which  tlie  torrent 
Hath  waah'd  since  winter. — Come,  'tis  bravely  done — 
You  sbonM  liavc  been  a  hunter.' — Follow  me. 

[A*  tkey  descend  tke  rock*  icilh  difficully^e  sccnr 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  1. 


A  Cottage  amongtt  tke  Bernese  Alps. 
Mahtred  oNr/ Chamois  iIi;aTER. 


C.  J/nn.  No,  no— yet  pause — thou  must  ik)t  yrt 
go  forth:  ^  , 

Thy  mind  and  btxly  are  alike  unfit  ^ 
To  trust  each  other,  for  some  hours  at  least;  * 
When  thou  art  better;  1  wiH  be  thy  guide — 
But  whither? 

Man.         It  imports  not:  I  do  know 
My  route  full  well,  and  need  no  further  guidance. 

C.  JIun.  Thy  garb  and  gait  bes|>eak  thee  of  high 
lineage —  ' 
One  of  the  many  chiefs,  whose  castled  crag«**' 
Look  o'er  the  lower  valleys — which  of  these 

hrll  d  art  OR  •  ■prinKtidc— it  was  white  and  mlphnry,  and 
immriKurably  drrp  in  appriiraaca.  1  lie  ciiJe  wr  ascendrd 
wa«  not  of  to  preripiloan  •  nstare;  but  on  arrlTloR  at  the 
•iimmil  wc  looied  dn^wn  upon  tbr  ntbrr  aide  npon  a  boiling 


WORI^S. 

 ^  .^0—^  ^  

May  call  thee  lord?  I  only  know  their  portals; 
My  way  of  life  lends  me  but  rarely  down 
To  bask  by  the  huge  hearths  of  those  oUI  halls, 
Carao<:iiig  with  the  vassals;  but  the  pntlis, 
NVbich  step  from  out  our  mountains  to  their  doors, 
I  know  from  diildhood — which  of  theae  is  thine?  ^ 

Ma».  Nu  matter.  V 

('.  Hun.  Wfll,  sir,  pardon  me  tlic  questios, 

Aud  be  of  better  clu'er.    Come,  taste  my  wi»ie; 
'Tis  ofau  ancient  vintage;  many  a  day 
T  has  Ihaw'd  my  veins  among  our  glaciov,  now  1 
I^'t  it  do.  thus  ft)r  thine — Come,  jtledge  me  fairly. 

Man.  Away,  away!  there's  blood  apon  the  brim! 
NVill  it  tlien  never — never  sink  in  the  earth? 

r.  linn.  What  dost  thou  mean?  thy  sense*  wan> 
der  from  tbe<'. 

Mnu.    I  say  'tis  blood — my  blood!  tbepurewana 
stream 

W^hidi  ran  in  the  veins  of  my  fathers,  and  in  ours 
When  vvf  were  in  our  youth,  aud  had  one  heart. 
And  loved  each  other  a.s  wc  should  not  love, 
.\nd  this  WAS  shed:  but  still  it  rises  np, 
Colouring  the  clouds,  that  shut  roe  out  from  hcsTen, 
NVhfre  thou  art  not — and  I  rhM  never  lie. 

C.  Huh.  M.ui  of  »itrange  word«,  and  some  half* 
maddening  sin,  t 
Which  makes  thee  people  vacancy,  wbate'er  ^ 
Tbv  dread  and  sufferance  be,  there's  eumfurttJfVt'-^ 
The  aid  of  holy  men,  and  heavt  nly  patienoM — 

Man.  Palicace,  and  patience!  Hence! — Ml t  word 
was  made 

For  brutes  of  burthen,  not  for  birds  of  prey; 

Preach  it  to=  mortals  of  a  dust  like  thine,— 

I  urn  not  of  lliine  order.  ^ 

C.  Hull.  Tlunks  to  heaveo!  A, 

I  w<«l(l  not  be  of  tliine  for  the  free  fame 
Of  William  T.  ll ;  but  wliats<jc'er  Ihine  ill, 
It  must  be  borne,  and  these  wild  starts  are  nseleai- 

Man.  Do  I  n«it  bear  it? — Look  on  roe— I  live. 

C  Hun.  This  is  convnision,  an<l  no  faea^hful  life. 

Man.  I  tell  tht*,  man !  I  have  livetl  many  years,^ 
Many  long  years,  but  they  are  nothing  now 
Til  those  which  I  must  number:  ag«!s — ages —  ^ 
Space  and  eternity — and  consciousness,  » 
With  the  fierce  thirst  of  death — and  still  unslaked!*^ 

C.  Hun.  W  hy,  on  thy  brow  the  seal  of  middle  ag» 
H.ifh  scarce  l)een  set;  I  am  thine  elder  far. 

Man.  Think'st  thuu  existence  dotli  dep<'nd  on  time^ 
It  doth;  but  actioaa  arc  our  epochs:  mine  *  ^ 

Have  made  my  day*  and  nights  iraperishaUe, 
Endless,  and  all  alike,  as  sands  on  the  shore, 
Itinumerable  atoms;  and  one  desert, 
Itarren  aud  cold,  on  which  the  wild  waves  break,  _ 
.But  nothing  rests,  save  carcasses  and  wreck*, 
Rock.s,  awA  the  salt-surf  wee«U  of  bitterness. 

C.ffkn.  Alas!  he's  mad— but  yet  I  musl  not 
leave  him. 

Man.  I  would  I  were — for  then  the  things  I  see 
Would  be  but  a  distemper'd  dream. 

C.  Hun.  What  is  jt 

That  thou  do(l  see,  or  think  thou  look'st  upon? 

Man.  Myself,  and  thee — a  peasant  of  the  Alps — 
Thy  humble  virtues,  hospitable  home,  it 

•ea  of  doad,  dashing  acalmtt  the  cra««  on  which  we  ttttod 
— thr«r  rrsKi  on  one  aide  quite  perpendicular.  In  passing 
the  maue*  of  luow,  I  madr  a  snowball  and  prlted  HobhowM 
wi(h  it."    Stritt  Joumai,—  L.h. 
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And  spirit  pfl(i«nl,  pioos,  proud,  and  frw; 
Thy  sclf-respi-ct,  gnAed  un  innocent  tJiou|hts; 
Thy  day*  of  beeltb,  and  nights  of  sleep;  thy  U/k, 
By  daofir  difaified,  yet  guiltless ;  liopes 
Of  dwerfbl  o(d  age  and  a  quiet  grave, 
With  cross  and  garland  over  itii  green  toff, 
Aad  tby  gnuidciiildnrD'a  loTe  for  opitaali; 
TUt  ao  I  MMiid  llm  I  look  wHUb^ 

It  matters  not — iny  sdu!  whs  tcorcliM  already! 

C.  Hun.  And  Mouldat  thou  then  excliange  Uiy  lot 
for  mine? 

Mm.  No,  friend!  I  wooU nol  wiMg  Am,  Mr 
diangfl 

My  lot  with  li»ing  being  :  I  can  bear— 
Howetrar  wretched^,  'tis  still  to  bear«. 
b  lib'aiil  MW-eodd  wt  hnA  to  draun, 
But  perish  in  their  linaber. 

C.  Htm.  And  with  this — 

"lliis  enation*  fedii^  for  another's  pain. 
Canst  tbon  be  black  with  evil? — say  not  so. 
Can  ona  of  gentle  thoughts  have  wreak 'd  rereage 

Mm.  -         •  Oh!  BO,  no,  no! 
My  injaifarenw  dMm  «b  IhoM  who  loved  om — 

Om  those  whom  I  best  loved  :  I  nrw  qodl'd 
An  enemy,  save  in  my  just  defence- 
Bat  my  wihwet  wM 

C.  Hun.  Heaven  gno  thee  ictlJ 

And  penitence  restore  thee  to  thyself; 
My  pfay«  M  bo  thio. 

I  need  then  not, 
Iby  pity.    I  depart — 
Tu  time— (iuewdll— flara'o  gold,  oad  thuko  for 

tbM — 

No  wofdi—it  is  thy  doth— Follow  me  not — 
I  know  ray  path — the  mountain  peri!  's  past: 
And  onoe  again,  I  charge  Ihce,  follow  not !  * 
^    [BidtVbMnMti. 


8CBKB  II. 

F«Mqr  HI  A* Mpt.^  CiitaTK/.  (l) 

StmUr  Mas»obd. 
Ilii  BotaooB— Ow  nabow's  f«yi(l)  iim  aidi 


•  ^r)  "Thin  »rcnr  mir  of  tbe  niO»t  por'ir.il  and  moit 
sweetly  wnltrn  in  thr  (hk  iu  Thrrc  U  n  «till  an<l  drlicioud 
witchery  in  tl.r  lrnni|uillit\  iiiui  •icrlun  'ii  nt  i\\r  jiliicc.  and 
the  etiestial  hraaly  nf  thr  (.rirji;  «h(>  rr^raU  hrrscif  in  the 
midct  of  tbrM-  Tlvihlr  riirliNUlmrnH. "    JrfJiTy, — I,.  E. 

This  iri^  in  fdriufd  hjr  the  r»)«  of  the  »iin  over  the 
lowfr  p«rt  nf  tlie  Alpinr  torrents:  it  i»  eiacUy  !''>'■  »  rain- 
bow come  donn  to  ji.iy  n  \iiiit,  an<l  so  rlotr  IliRt  \riu  ninf 
walk  iuloit:  this  rffii  t  Usls  till  Minn. — j-iirfoiV  iiil  i  n„' 
tbe  raxitniaia.  wrnt  In  ilic  turn  nt  ;        »ua  upmi  it,  forming 

•  r  ii).^-/'(  of  thr  liM\<  r  part  <if  «ll  i  i'luurs,  but  priuripaUy  of 
parplr  «ad  goU;  tbe  t>ow  moving  u  yott  move:  I  never 
Mw  any  thiog  Hk*  tUa;  It  Is  only  in  the  sansMa*."  M« 

Jourtuil. — I..  E. 

(t;  ••Arrived  at  thr  foot  of  the  JanRfraa  ;  Rlnrirr*;  tor- 
rent*' one  of  thr»r  torrrnt*  ninr  hundred  fi  ct  in  hright  of 
Tt«iMe  de»f  ent  ;  hr;iril  an  a\  ilurirlir  lull,  likr  Uiianlr-r;  kIi 
eirr*  rnormom  ;  it.irm  rniiir  on — Ihtinilrr,  liithluinR.  bnil  ; 
slJ  in  p'  rlrrtioQ,  and  tirnutiful.  Tlie  torrrnl  i<  in  »!iape, 
euriiDi;  nirr  thr  rock,  lite  the  tail  of  •  white  borup  ttrr.im- 
iaf  ID  Ihe  niud,  inch  at  it  mi|;ht  be  conceived  would  l>e 
that  of  the  'fill'-  hortf  '  i,a  wliirh  Itrnth  i>  iniuiitrd  in  the 
ji P"' I ■ir.  II  if  nritlirr  niiit  iiur  wnlrr,  Ijiit  )i  «(iliiethinK 
brlwrrn  l«ilb  ;  il»  immrnir  hrij:lil  i;ivr»  it  a  WSVC  or  carve. 
a  •prrfliliD^  hrrc  or  runJrnHntion  IhcrS^  WandsrfU  awl 
to^rirnlialilr  "     '■'■l  ist  Jouraui. — I..  IC. 

(4  -  In  all  Lord  Ryroa't  heroes  we  rrco(?ni«f ,  though  with 
,  laSaiu  iao<lillc«tions,  tlM  saoie  freat  characteristics— a  Ugk 
  '  erihepewerarthaariad— ania- 


Tlie  torrent  with  the  many  hvea  of  henven,  • 
And  roll  the  sheeted  silvers  womg  eahlMi 
0*er  the  crag**  headlong  perpandieahir,  ' 

And  flini;  il<!  lines  of  foainiiiR  light  alonR, 
And  to  and  fro,  like  tbe  pale  courser's  tail. 
The  giant  steed,  to  be  bestrode  by  Dea<^ 
Ai  toM  in  the  Apocalypse.  (3)   No  eyes 
Bat  nuae  now  drink  this  sight  of  loveliness; 
I  should  be  sole  in  this  sweet  solitade,  ' 
And  with  the  qurit  of  the  place  divide 

Hw  hoMfoeflfaflM  wBten  ^Iwlledlhflc. 

[Maitfred  lakei  tome  of  the  wattrimle  tk*pmlm  ^ 
hit /land,  and /Iin<i.f  it  in  the  air,  inultcriuy  the 
a4juratioH.  AJler  a  paute  the  Witch  of  thk 
Alps  r<M»  iMMBlft  He  mi  ^lAe  raafoiv  ^  lie 

torrent. 

Beautiful  spirit!  with  tiiy  hair  of  l^iht, 
And  daaaiing  eyw  of  glory,  in  whew  fbroi 

The  charms  of  earth's  Icaot  mortal  daughtcn  gmv 

To  an  unearthly  stature,  iu  an  essence 

Of  purer  elements;  while  tl»e  hues  of  youth,— 

Camotion'd  like  a  sleeping  infant's  cheek,  - 

RoehM  by  the  beating  of  her  mother's  heart. 

Or  tbe  ruse  tints,  winch  summer's  twiljghi  lOBVOS 

Upon  the  lofty  glacier's  Tinpn  snow. 

The  Uoah  or  earth  eadiraebg  witt  her  heaTca,- 

Tinge  thy  celeiti^il  :i  jirct,  and  make  lann 
The  beauties  of  tlx-  shuIm  w  which  bends  o'er  ibee.  (4) 


Beaatiful  spirit 


iear  brow, 


Wherein  is  glass'd  sereuity  of  m>uI, 
Which  of  itself  shows  immortality, 
I  read  tlml  tiinii  will  pardon  to  a  son 
Of  earth,  whom  the  abstruaer  powers  pennit 
At  tinea  to  eoanaone  with  thom— if  (hat  he 

Avail  him  of  his  spells — to  call  Ihao  (haSf 
And  i^aze  un  thee  a  moment. 

^yit^h.  Son  of  Earth! 

I  know  thee,  and  the  powers  which  j;'^'"  lliec| 
I  know  thee  fur  a  man  uf  uiauy  thoughts, 
And  deeds  of  good  and  ill,  extttSM  ia  holh, 
Fatal  and  fated  ia  thy  nl&rinfi. 
I  havooipeelBd  thi»— what  naiiHil  Ihoa  wifli  aiat 
Tbhnlt  apoB  thy  bMMty— BOtUag  li»«hw.(S) 


trn»r  seniiliiiiili ty  of  pn»tioii, — ;in  Jilmo-it  boundlesa  ctpscity 
of  tamiiltonus  rmntiuri, — a  haunting  ndiniritinn  of  Ihe 
Krandcar  of  di»ordered  power, — and,  ahovr  nil,  a  sotd  frlt, 
lilood'frit,  delight  in  braqfy.  ParUina  \s  full  of  it  to  over- 
flowing; it  hrcalbr.i  from  every  papr  of  thr  frittmer  tf 
Chillon  ;  l.iit  it  i>  in  l/r(i)fr.-rf  that  it  riotn  nnil  n  trlj  amoof 
the  atrcams,  and  wwlrrfnllv  and  Rroirj,  ir.n]  inmint.iins,  and 
heavens.     Ihrrr  is  in  the  ch.irocter  of  M:iii.'"L  fil  more  of  the 

[f  might  of  It)  ron  thnn  in  nil  his  prrvioui  pniilnrtj  ntii,  lis 
has  therein  hronghl,  with  wonderful  powrr,  mrlnp  li  \  sical 
conception  J  into  form*. — •>nd  we  know  ol'  no  poem  in  which 
the  aspect  of  riternal  nature  is  throughout  lighted  up  with 
■a  eiprrsMon  at  once  so  beautiful,  solemn,  and  majestic. 
It  i«  tbe  porm,  nest  to  f  'liWe  llonitrl,  which  we  sLould  give 
to  a  foreign'  r  to  t: mi,  iI.hI  hr  mi;;Ut  know  lomething  of 
Byrun  .Shakipcan-  has  given  to  those  abatraelioni  of  hu- 
man  lift:  and  hriiig.  which  are  troth  in  the  intellect,  formi 
as  full,  rlrnr.  uIo.>ini;.  as  tbe  idealiaed  fbrma  of  vitible 
nature.  The  vi  r\  »nnls  of  Ariel  picture  to  us  hit  beaatilbl 
l>eing.  In  Man/rnl  we  see  Klorioa.s  but  immatitre  manifest 
ations  of  similar  power.  Tbe  poet  there  create*,  with  de* 
light,  thoughts  and  frrlings  and  fanries  into  visihle  formt, 
that  he  may  eliug  r>nd  i~li-'i%r  to  tlirni.  and  clasp  them  in  hi* 
passion.  The  beautiful  Witrh  of  tlji-  Alps  seems  eihaled 
from  the  luminons  spray  of  th-  rHtarnrt, — us  if  thr  jMjef'i 
eyes,  unsatrd  with  the  lieaoty  of  iasmmatc  natture,  gave 
ipeetral  apparitions  of  loveliness  to ftsOtlM  petepaarfaaef 
the  poet'*  MMl."    JTitoon.-  L.  B. 

(ft)  "Thera  b  seaMtUac  e^aiiltdy  heaaWU  la  aBtUs 
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The  hot  of  the  earth  hadi  mMkicii'd  me,  tad  I  > 
Tkk«  nfofe  ia  het  mgtHmM,  uod  pierce 
To  Ae  abodes  of  tlMiae  wlw  govern  ber — 

But  tin  y  (Mil  nothing  aid  mt-.    T  Ii.oi- 

From  tbem  what  they  could  nut  In-stow,  aud  now 

I  search  no  fluHMr. 

iVifrfi.  ^Vhat  could  be  the  qnest 

Which  is  DOl  in  the  power  of  the  most  powerful, 

The  ndm  «r  Um  knUMtl 

Man.  A  booas 

But  why  sboold  I  repeat  itT  'twere  in  ram. 

Witch.  I  know  not  dial ;  1*1  tliy  lips  utter  it. 

Man.  Weil,  tboufh  it  torture  me,  't  ia  but  the  MBe; 
My  pang  MR  fisd  ■  velee.  Fraa  mj  yoatti  mpwanb 
My  spirit  wall'd  not         the  souls  of  mm, 
Nor  look'd  u|>un  the  rarlh  with  human  eyes; 
The  thirst  of  their  andiHioB  was  not  mine, 
The  aim  of  their  existence  was  not  rotoe; 
My  joys,  my  griefs,  my  passions,  and  my  powers, 
Made  me  a  stranger;  though  I  wore  the  fom, 
I  had  M  ■jmpatby  with  breathing  flesh, 
N«r  'nidat  Oe  ereXmei  of  day  that  gMed  me 

Wm  there  but  one  who  but  of  her  anon. 

Inid  with  men,  and  with  the  Ih  mghls  of  men, 
1  Md  bat  alight  communion;  but  instead, 
My  joy  was  in  the  wildfTncs<,  to  breathe 
The  diflicolt  air  of  the  ictxJ  mountain'*!  top. 
Where  the  birds  dare  not  build,  nor  insect*!  wfof 
Flit  o'er  the  berbless  gnuitte;  or  to  jiluge 
Into  the  torrent,  and  to  roR  aloof 
On  the  swift  whirl  of  th<^  nrw -breaking  waT« 
Of  riTer4treara,  or  ocean,  in  thdr  flow; 
In  ttete  mf  early  atrea^  endted;  or 
To  follow  (hroiiph  (he  night  the  moving  moon. 
The  stur^  and  their  devclupetnent;  or  catch 
The  dazzling  lightatnfs  till  my  eyes  grew  dim; 
Or  to  look,  luCniMp  an  tbe  •eattcr'd  leaves, 
While  aatamn  winm  were  at  tbetr  evening  song : 
Tbeae  wem  my  j^stimes,  and  to  be  aluaa; 
For  if  the  bdogs,  of  whom  1  was  one, — 
Baliaf  ta  be  ao,   ciaea'd  aie  ia  my  path, 
I  felt  myself  degraded  back  to  them, 
I  And  was  all  clay  again.    And  then  1  dived. 
In  my  lone  wanderings,  to  the  caves  of  deatht 
Searching  its  cause  in  its  effect;  and  drf>v 
FVom  witber'd  bones,  and  skulls,  and  heap'd-up  dust, 

paiaage;  and  both  the  apparition  an<l  the  dialogae  art 
so  naaaged,  that  the  tente  of  their  iiii|>ri>bablllty  is  swal- 
lowed up  la  that  nf  thdr  besity ;  and,  wiihont  actaally  l>e> 
liering  that  taeh  spirits  ciiit  or  communieste  thiimsBlns. 
wc  feel  ftir  tb*  moment  a*  if  we  stood  is  thdr  preeeacc." 
J^tv§  — I..  B. 

(1  >  The  pkilaaopbar  iambHeea  The  story  of  the  rsliing 
of  Bros  and  inferos  may  be  fftaad  la  his  lUb  l>y  RaAapiai. 
It  is  well  toM.— ["It  Is  reported  of  bim,*  says  Eaaapla*, 
"that  wbUe  be  aad  Us  scholars  ware  bathing  la  the  hot 
bamsof  Oadara  la  Syria,  a  dlanala  artatng  eanoaralag  the 
bate,  be,  smIBaff.  orderod  Us  dlsdplas  ta  aA  the  lobMtt- 

attis^Antews,  baT^  rsaaoa  ttwy  bsww  nat/^^Ppoa 
ia  the  watar,  aad,  wattaHag  aeme  flrw  wards  to  bhasslf. 

SSgHai frMnuTbMk^^  that  le  taaMMIke 

j  mwtlat  waawaaUag:  aai1heB,golag4a  die  other  spring, 
I  aad  datagha  ha  had  Anebolbio.  aalled  ap  aaolher  Cupid, 
'  with  darker  and  mere  dishevelled  habt  apoa  wbleb  both  tba 

Cnpids  cinas  abaat  lambHeaa;  bat  he  presently  sent  them 
,  badite  thdr  proper  plaaes.  After  tUs,  his  Arlandasabailt- 
'  ted  teirbeatrtoifaa  la  every  fUnt.*-L.S. 


Conclusions  most  forlndden.    TbCB  I  paa^d 
The  nighta  of  yeara  in  acteaees  aalaaght. 
Save  hi  the  old  Uaw;  aad  vrith  tine  aad  toil. 

And  terrible  ordeal,  an  )  sui  h  penance  • 
Ak  in  ityelf  hath  powrr  upon  the  air, 
And  spirits  that  do  compass  air  and  earth, 
8|>ac<>,  and  the  peopled  infinite,  1  nado 
Mine  eyes  familiar  with  eternity, 
Sach  as,  befim  me,  did  the  Magi,  and 
He  who  fiom  oat  their  fountain-dwdliafl  ndiad 
Eraa  and  Anteros,  (1)  at  Oadara, 
Ak  I  do  thee ;  -  and  with  my  knowIe»Ii;e  grew  : 
The  thirst  of  knowledge,  and  the  power  and  joj 
Of  this  moot  bright  iaieOigeBfla^  vHd — 
Witch.  Proceed. 

Man.  Oh!  1  but  thus  prolong'd  my  words. 

Boasting  the^c  idle  attributen,  because 
As  I  approocfa  the  core  of  my  heart's  grief-^- 
But  to  my  ta.<(k.  1  have  not  named  to  thee 
Father  or  mother,  mistress,  friend,  or  being. 
With  whom  I  wore  the  chaia  of  hanmn  tiea ; 
If  I  had  each,  they  aeem'd  not  each  to  me>~ 
Yet  there  waa  one — 

Witch.  Spare  not  thy.self — proceed. 

Man.  She  was  like  me  in  liueamenta — her  eyaa, 

Her  hair,  her  features,  all,  to  the  very  (one 
Even  of  her  voice,  they  said  were  like  to  mine; 
Bat  8t)nen'd  all,  aud  temjHT'd  into  beauty  ; 

She  had  the  aane  luoe  thooghts  and  waaderii^s, 
Hie  qtuat  of  hidden  knowledge,  and  a  adad 

To  romprehenJ  the  uni\er>>e  :  nor  these 

Alone,  bat  with  them  gentler  powers  than  mine. 

Pity,  and  imilea,  and  tears — wbidi  I  had  aot; 

.\nd  tenderness— but  that  I  had  for  her; 

Humility— and  that  I  iie\er  had. 

Her  faults  were  mine    her  \irtaei  WtTC  herOWa 

1  loved  her,  and  tleatray'd  her ! 

Witdt.  With  thy  haodf 

Jfon.  Not  with  my  haad,  bat  haarl—^Akh hraka 
her  heart — 
It  gaaad  en  miae,  aad  withered,   t  bvcM 
BIoikI,  btit  not  hers — and  yet  her  blood  waa  abed—  j 
I  saw — and  could  not  standi  it.  (1)  ) 
Witch.  Aud  ftr  thb»—  { 

A  being  of  the  race  thou  dust  dniplse, 
The  order  which  tliine  own  would  rise  above, 

(9)  "  Tbare  baa  alway*  been,  fl<om  the  trtt  p<ri>Hca1laa 
of  JfoVhnf.  a  atraage  mlsapprabeashMi  with  respect  ta  U  la 
the  pabUe  mtaMl.  Tba  whale  poem  has  been  aris— daistuuJ. 
aad  the  odloas  mfpadflea,  that  aaaHbes  tba  fbattU  my»- 
tary  aad  fWigii  of  tba  hero  to  a  Itaal  poastai  Ibr  hfe 
sister.  Is  laahably  oae  of  those  coarse  taaaglaatioM  wUcb 

npoa  the  aalhar.  Mow  «aa  U  have  happaaad.  that  aaae  of 
the  crWH  have  aatlaad  that  tba  story  to  dsHvad  Aw  tho 
hamaasactUeMtaipased  tahavehaaa  la  aso  amaag  the 
atadaau  or  the  black  artr  Haawa  aaarftcea  ware  sappeaed 
ta  be  aamag  thelaWaf  prapMaHaaa  of  the  demoM  that 

vilSi  SebSod  of  the  ^vStSilTrSinrnSVSb*  dai* 
Bgyptfaa  art.  aT  wbleb  the  kaawMio  aM  the  eMeacy 
eooM  ealy  baahtalaed  by  ibe  aovtolata's  piotm  lag  a  vela- 
tary  iWlia  Ihii  dsarasl  ohfcet  to  himself,  and  la  wham  ha 
aim  was  tta  daaimtj  aad  the  primary  spring  oT  Pyroals 
toatady  laa,  I  toaatlia,  la  a  sactUw  of  mat  Mad  havlag 
bean  pavfbrmed,  wttboot  oMalalag  that  bappiasm  whfah 
the  voiaiy  eipeetad  waaM  be  isaad  la  the  kaowMpe  aa4 
power  parchasod  ataach  a  prtoe.  fUsaMsr  waa moMkai 
lavala.  The awaasr orthe saarMee b  aat  dlvalgcd,  bM 
It  U  dartly  iaslaaatcd  tr  have  h«cn  done  aaridst  the  pv- 
tashaflam  orsomalhlH  horrfUe.*  6ait.-r.B. 
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Mingling  wilh  us  and  oura, — thou  dost  forego 
The  gifts  of  our  great  knowledge,  and  shrink'st  ba 
To  r**crcant  mortality — Away  ! 

Man.  Daughteruf  Air  !  1  tfll  thee,  since  that  hour 
But  words  arc  breath — linik  ou  me  in  niy  sle«'p, 
Or  watch  my  watchings — Otme  and  sit  by  me ! 
My  solitude  is  solitude  no  mure, 
But  peopled  with  the  Furies.  I  have  goasb'd 
My  teeth  in  darkness  till  returning  mom, 
Then  cursed  myself  till  sunset ; — I  have  pray'd 
For  madness  as  a  blessing — 't  is  dt-nifHl  ine. 
I  have  affronted  death — but  in  the  war 
Of  elements  the  waterr.  shrunk  from  me. 
And  fatal  things  pass'd  harmless — the  cold  baud 
Of  an  all-pitiless  demon  brlil  me  l»ack, 
Back  by  a  single  hair,  which  would  nut  break. 
In  fantasy,  imagination,  all 
The  affluence  of  my  soul — which  one  day  wai 
A  Crti?sus  iu  creation  —  I  plunged  deep, 
But,  like  an  ebbing  wave,  it  dash'd  me  back 
Into  the  gulf  of  my  unfalhom'd  thought. 
I  plunged  amidst  mankind — Forgetfulness 
1  sought  in  all,  save  where  'tis  to  be  found, 
And  that  1  have  to  learn — my  sciences. 
My  long-pursued  and  sutierhuman  art, 
I*  mortal  here— I  dwell  in  my  desfwir — 
And  live — and  live  for  ever. 

ll'i/cA.  It  may  be 

That  I  can  aid  Ihee. 

Man.  To  do  this,  thy  p»)wer 

Must  wake  (be  dead,  or  lay  me  low  with  tlieffl. 
Do  so — ID  any  shape — in  any  hour — 
Wilh  any  torture — so  it  be  the  last. 

WilcA.  That  \*  not  in  my  province ;  but  if  thou 
Will  swear  obedience  to  my  will,  and  do 
My  bidding,  it  may  help  thee  to  thy  wishes. 

Mam.  Iwillnutswear — Obey!  and  whom?  the  spirits 
Whose  presence  1  command,  and  be  tlie  sla>e 
Of  those  who  served  me — -Never! 

IFi/rA.  Istliisall? 
Hast  thou  DO  gentler  answer? — Yet  bethink  thee. 
And  pause  ere  thoo  rejectest. 

Matt.  I  have  said  i(. 

WitcJk.  Enough! — I  may  retire  then — say! 

Mam.  Retire! 

[The  WiTCM  fUsapprars. 

Mam.  {alome.)  We  arc  the  fools  of  time  and  terror : 
days 

Steal  on  us  and  steal  from  us;  yet  we  live, 
Loathing  our  life,  aiul  dreading  still  to  die. 
In  all  the  days  of  thi*  di  tesU-d  yoke — 
This  vital  weight  upju  the  struggling  heart, 

fll  .See  antf,  p.  257.  n.— L.  K. 

(S)  The  ftorjr  of  PniiiuiQiaii,  kinR  of  Sp«rt«  [who  entn- 
■udrd  thr  Urerlui  at  the  batUc  of  Plaira,  nnd  aflrrwariin 
prristM'd  for  au  atlrnipt  lo  betray  tbr  Larrtlirmoniaoji . ,  iioit 
rjeonlcr,  it  lold  in  Vlutnrrh't  litr  of  Ciinon,  nnd  in  Ihr  l^t- 
roaica  of  Pansaaias  tlie  lophint,  in  his  dcsrHptinn  of  lirrrrr. 
— (The  folIowioR  ia  thr  paiMRC  from  Plu(arr.h  : — "  II  ii  re- 
lated, that  Mhru  I'ausania*  wan  at  B)-xanlium,  hr  east  hi> 
tjt%  apon  a  joiinc  TlrKin  nnmcd  Oeonire,  of  a  nohir  family 
ihere.and  iiuiitrd  on  linvlng  hrr  for  a  niittrr«K.  Thr  pnrrnH, 
iDtuiiiU.itrd  by  hit  power,  were  under  tbr  bard  tirrrntly  of 
ghrlac  op  Iheir  daaffbtcr.  Tlie  jroaaic  woman  t>e(;i;ed  (bat 
tW  lif  bt  micht  be  taken  oat  of  bla  apartmral*.  Ibal  iiUe 
■rf|kt  KO  to  hit  bed  In  lecrrcy  and  nilrnrr.  When  »he  ro- 
•md  be  wa*  aaUcp,  nnd  she  uufortunatrly  itumblrd  upon 
the  eandlrslirk,  and  threw  it  down.  The  nni*e  wnkrrt  bitn 
I  aoddenl),  and  he,  in  bi«  ronAiiuon,  IhiokinK  it  wnt  iin 
rkemy  rnmiug  to  aisaMinale  blm,  uiuheatbni  a  dn);gcr  Ihiit 
lay  by  him,  and  planged  it  into  Ibe  virKla't  bran.  After 


Which  sinks  with  sorrow,  or  beats  quick  with  pain,  ' 

Or  joy  that  ends  in  agony  or  faintiiess —  > 

In  all  the  days  of  past  and  future,  for 

In  life  there  is  no  pieLtent,  we  can  number 

How  few — how  le_ss  than  few — wherein  the  soul 

Forbears  to  pant  for  deatli,  and  )et  draw4  back 

As  from  a  stream  in  winter,  though  the  chill 

Be  but  a  moment's.  I  have  one  resource 

Still  in  my  science — 1  can  call  the  dead. 

And  ask  them  what  it  is  we  dread  to  be  : 

The  sternest  answer  can  but  be  the  Grave, 

.\nd  tliat  is  uotliing — if  they  answer  not — 

The  buried  prophet  answer'd  lo  tlte  Hag 

Of  Endor;(t)  and  the  Spartan  monarch  drew 

From  the  Byzantine  maid's  unsleeping  spirit 

Au  answer,  and  liis  destiny — he  slew 

That  which  he  loved,  unknowing  what  he  slew, 

.\nd  died  unpardon'd — lhou>;h  he  cail'd  in  aid 

The  I'liYvian  Juve,  and  in  Phigalia  rous<'d 

The  Arcadian  evocators  to  compel 

The  indignant  shadow  to  dr|)ose  her  wrath. 

Or  fix  her  term  of  vengeance — she  replied 

III  words  of  dubious  import,  but  fulfiird.(2) 

11  I  had  never  lived,  that  which  I  love 

Had  still  been  living;  had  I  never  loved. 

That  which  I  love  would  still  Ik-  beautiful  — 

Happy  and  giving  hiippitu-ss.  What  is  she? 

What  is  she  now  ?■ — a  sufferer  for  my  sins  — 

A  thing  I  d.iie  not  think  upon — or  nothing. 

I  Within  few  hours  1  shall  nut  call  in  vain — 
Yet  ill  this  hour  1  dread  the  thing  I  dare : 

j  L  ntil  this  hour  i  never  shrunk  to  gaze 

I  On  spirit,  good  or  evil — now  I  tremble. 
And  feel  a  strange  cold  thaw  upon  my  heart ; 
Bnt  I  can  act  even  what  I  tnost  ablior,  j 
And  champion  human  fe.  rs. — ^The  night  apprtMches.  | 

[Exit. 

SCENR  111. 
The  Sitvtmit  t,f  the  Jungfrau  Mounlaim. 
Knlcr  First  DasTtnY. 

Virsl  Dei.  The  moon  is  rising  broad,  and  round, 
and  bright ; 
And  hen;  on  snows,  where  never  human  foot 
Of  common  mortal  tr<Kl,  we  nightly  tread,  • 
And  leave  no  Irnces;  o'er  the  savage  sea,  * 
The  glassy  ocean  of  the  mountain  ice, 
W^e  skim  its  rugged  breakers,  which  put  on 
The  aspect  of  a  tumbling  tempest's  foam. 
Frozen  in  a  moment  (.S) — a  dead  whirlpool's  image: 
And  this  most  steep  fantastic  pinnacle, 

tbU,  he  rnald  nevrr  rest.  Hrr  iniaicr  appeared  to  him  every 
nixhl,  and  with  a  menacInK  lonr  repealed  thi*  heroic  verie: 

*  (!<>  to  llic-  t«t«  wlitrh  pritlr  jn<i  liut  prrpirr.' 
The  alllr*.  bi^lily  incensed  at  thiii  infamoas  anion,  joined 
Ciroon  to  beiirKr  him  in  Ryrnnlium  Bat  be  found  meant  to 
encape  Ibrnre  :  and.  a«  be  wai  >lil(  bnunird  by  the  ipeclrc, 
he  is  said  to  bnvr  applied  to  a  Irnipir  :il  lleraclea,  where 
the  manrt  of  Ibr  dead  nrre  ronitullrd.  There  be  invoked  tb« 
npirit  of  Clfonire,  and  rntrratrd  her  pardon.  -She  appeared.  • 
and  told  hint  'he  wimid  Mon  l>r  delivered  from  nil  hii  | 
Irouliles,  nnrr  lii^  rclurn  to  Spnria  : '  in  wbirb,  it  tremn, 
his  death  was  riilKniatirally  forrlold.  Thear  partiralar*  we  . 
bare  from  m.'in)  bi^toriJin*." — l^nghornt'i  l'l\ttnrrh,   vol.  j 
iii.  p.  iTi.  "  ihiM  we  fliul."  add«  the  ti^aoilntor.  "that  it 
wait  a  rnatnm  in  Ibe  I'nsnn  n«  well  a*  in  the  Hebrew  tbro- 
lo|ty.  lo  roiijnrc  op  Ihr  iiplrit*  of  Ibe  dead ;  and  that  the 
witch  of  Kndt»r  wiis  unl  Ibe  only  wilcb  in  the  world." —  ! 
I..  K.  I 
y\]  "  Came  to  a  morans  ;  Hobhonte  ditmovDlecl  lo  grt 
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Tit  tntmmk  of  mnm  caHhqiBdie— where  As  doadi 

Paate  to  repoM  (heaMtvM  m  pusing  by — 

U  tacred  lo  our  mrela,  or  om  rigiU ; 

Here  do  I  wail  i«y  sisters,  on  our  way 

To  Uw  hall  of  Ariinuics,  for  tOHiight 

If  Mr  pMt  tetfral— Hif  stawfe  tbcy  com  aoL 

The  captive  usarpcr, 

Uu-l'd  dowm  from  Ibe  Uirone, 
Lay  bmied  m  torpor, 

F«>n;<)ttrn  and  lone; 
I  broke  tliiuugli  his  slumbers, 

I  shivcr'd  his  chain, 
I  leagued  him  with  nBiahera 

He's  tyrant  agaiu! 
With  ibe  blood  of  a  milliou  he'll  ans\MT  my  care, 
With  a  natiou's  destruction— bis  flight  aitd  despair. 

Second  Voice,  iviUiout. 

Tbe  ship  saii'd  on,  the  ship  saifd  Ihst, 
But  I  left  not  .1  sail,  and  I  left  not  a  uia'sl ; 
There  is  not  a  piaok  of  the  bull  or  the  deck, 
And  there  is  not  a  wretA  to  bnwBt  o'er  his  wnck; 

Sa\i'  o!ie,  ulicmi  I  !u-!il,  a*  he  suam,  by  the  hair, 
Aud  he  was  a  subject  well  worthy  my  care ; 
A  traitor  on  land,  and  a  pirate  at  sea — 
But  I  Mved  him  to  wreak  iiarthar  havoc  ior  mI 

First  Dutiitt,  an$»trut§. 

The  city  lies  sleeping; 

The  mom,  to  depkiire  it. 
May  da\vii  on  it  weeping : 

Sullenly,  slowly, 
The  black  plague  flew  o'er  it- 
Thousands  lie  lowly; 
Tens  of  thooaands  shall  perish — 

The  li\inK  shall  fly  from 
The  sick  they  shuuld  rberish ; 

Bat  iK^thing  can  vanquish 
The  touch  that  they  die  from. 

Sorrow  and  anguish, 
'  And  evil  and  dread, 

Envelop  a  oation— 
The  bleat  are  the  dead, 

>Vho  see  not  the  'i(;h( 

Of  their  own  desolation — 

TTiis  work  of  a  night — 
Tlii'^  wrrck  oC  a  realm  — (lii-^  doed  of  my  doing — 
For  ages  I  've  done,  ami    Ijall  still  be  renewing! 

'   Enter  the  Secono  and  Tatao  DarratiW, 
7%e  Tkrte. 
Oar  handa  the  hearts  of  men, 

Our  Jbotatap*  «re  tbeir  graves; 
We  only  give  to  lake  again 
The  Kpirits  (>r  our  slaves! 

Fir$t  De*.  WdGome!— Where'a  Nemesis? 
Second  Dm.  At  some  great 

But  what  I  know  not,  for  my  hands  wei*  fnU. 
TlurdDee.  ^ebold!  she  conctb. 


rr  wd  1 1  tiM  to  pam  my  keess  « 
lo  Ike  «Ua.  aa«  oT  coane  ko  and 
i  kamM,  feat  aot  knrt;  ' 


over;  ths  korse  (oak 
I  were  in  tbe  road 
ghed  and  vode  on 
ttsd  again,  and  rode  to 
wHtmeJ'  Swlu  Jour 

(I)  «TUs  we  Ikink  Is  eirt  of  |riace  at  hut.  if  aot  ootof 
skaraeter;  and  thoagk  the  anifcor  may  tdi  as  tkat ' 


Affhadat  the  Gitodeawaldi 


Mmlar  MiMam. 
First  Dei.  8»f,  «4wre  hast  thoa  been  ? 

My  sisters  and  thfseif  are  alow  to^nighL 

N,  ni.  I  was  d'  tain'd  repairing  shatlef'd  IhraBCtf 
Marrying  fooU,  restoring  dynasties. 
Avenging  men  npon  their  enemies. 
And  makint;  tin  in  rpp<  nt  their  own  revenge; 
Goading  the  wise  to  madness;  from  the  dull 
Shaping  out  oracles  to  mle  the  world 
Afresh,  for  ibty  were  waxing  oot  of  date,^ 
And  mortals  dinred  to  ponder  <br  themaehea. 
To  weigh  kinf:<  in  It  <•  bal;iiirt».  and  to  speak 
Of  freedom,  tbe  forbidden  fruit. — Away ! 
Wa  tore  «itoto|*d  the  buuf— laooatweocr  douds '.  ( t ) 
 [BjtmmL 

SCBHB  IV. 

The  Nail  of  Arimancs — Arimnnex  on  hh  Throne, 
a  Gio6e  <(f  Fire,  surrounded  (>y  the  Spirits. 

Bymn  of  the  Smhits. 

Hail  to  our  master! — Prince  of  eartli  and  air! 

Who  walks  the  clouds  and  waters — in  hia 
The  sceptre  of  the  elements,  which  tear 

Themselves  to  cbaos  at  his  high  command! 
He  breatheth— and  a  tempest  shakes  the  tea; 

He  Rpeaketh— and  the  cloods  reply  in  thnnder; 
He  pazt'Mi  ~  from  his  glance  the  sunbeams  flee; 

Ue  moveth — earthquakes  rend  the  worM  asondcr. 
Beneath  Ua  foolstepa  the  voleanos  rise; 

His  shadow  is  the  pestilence ;  his  path 
The  comets  herakl  through  the  crackling  skies; (2) 

And  planets  tnni  to  ashes  at  hiamralh. 
To  him  War  ofltrs  daily  sacrifiee; 

To  him  Death  pays  lua  trihnte;  IJih  it  hi^ 
With  all  its  infinite  of  agonies - 
And  his  the  spirit  of  wlnitever  is! 

Enter  the  Dcstikms  and  NsMSStf. 

First  Des.  Glory  to  Arimanes!  on  the  earth 
His  power  increaseth — b<jth  my  sisters  did 
His  bidding,  nor  did  I  nq^leci  my  daty! 

Second  Des.  Glory  to  ArivMBea!  we  who  fcenr 
The  necks  of  men,  bow  down  before  his  throne. 

Tkird  Des.  Glory  to  Arimanes!  we  await 
HisMid! 

Nem.  Soverctffri  of  ';ovt'reifnis !  we  arc  thlac^ 
And  all  that  liveth,  more  or  less,  is  ours; 
And  most  things  wholly  so ;  still  to  increase 
Our  power,  increasing  thine,  demands  omr  cart^ 
And  we  are  vigihut — Thy  late  commands 
Hkw  haen  fdfiH'd  to  the  ■laMMt. 

fufsr  Matnm. 
A  Spirit,  What  is  here? 

A  mortal !— Thon  tanoat  rash  and  fktal  wictA, 

Bow  down  and  worship! 

Second  Sidrit.  1  do  know  the  man — 

A  Magian  of  great  power,  and  iearfnl  skill ! 

Tiird  Spirit.  Bow  down  and  worahipf  stave!— 

SVhat,  know'st  thou  not 

raUmitie*  are  natnralljr  »«bject»  of  derision  to  tbe  miftt»t«r» 
of  venFeunf  e.  yet  we  cannot  be  pertoadcd  that  Mtirical  aad 
political  allusioDi  are  at  all  oompattbls  wltb  the  fectiy 
and  iaiprt!i«ion«  which  it  was  ksrs  Us  kaalanm  to  mam* 
lata."  Jt(fft*t.—h.  £• 

Wmiker- 
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Tbine  and  oar  wraR^gn? — ^Tremble,  and  oIk  y ! 
All  tk*  8pMt$.  Pnwtimte  thyself,  and  thy  coti- 

•  iL-mtit'tl  c:lay, 

Child  of  the  Earth !  or  dread  the  wont 
Mmm.  I  know  it, 

And  ypt,  ye  see,  I  koad  not 

FouriA  Spirii.  Twill  be  Uugbt  thee. 

Mtm.  T  'a  U«ghl  almidy;~'BMiqr  «  aigbt  on  the 
earth, 

On  the  bare  ground,  ha\e  1  bow'd  down  iny  face. 

And  »trew'd  my  head  with  ashea;  1  bare  known 

The  (iiJiiesa  of  humiliation,  for 

I  aaak  before  my  vain  despair,  and  knelt 

To  my  own  (icsolation. 

fijlh  Spirit.  Dost  thou  dare 

Refuse  to  Arimanes  oa  hia  throne 
What  the  whole  earth  accords,  beholding  not 
The  terror  of  his  glory  ? — Crouch !  1  say. 

Man.  Bid  Aim  bow  down  to  ihattvkichiaaboinluni, 
The  OTcmiling  Infiailn— the  Maker, 
Whn  nMda  kim  not  Ar  wonkip— let  him  kneel, 
And  we  will  kned  lofBlber. 

The  Spiriis.  Crash  the  worm ! 

Tear  him  in  piece* ! — 

Ftrft  DcM.  Hence!  avauut! — hn'a  nine. 

Prince  of  the  powers  iuvi<»ihle!  this  man 
Is  of  no  coiuinun  order,  as  his  port 
And  preacnce  here  denote;  his  so  Seringa 
Have  been  of  ao  inoMirtal  nature,  like 
Our  own ;  his  knowledge,  and  his  poaVflM  and  will, 
Aa  far  aa  ia  compatible  with  daj, 
Wbieh  dogs  the  ethereal  CHOnce,  kave  been  tack 
A*  clay  hath  yeldoni  borne;  his  iisplmtiuns 
Have  been  beyund  the  dwellers  o(  the  earth, 
And  they  have  ordy  taught  him  what  we 
That  kiiowli-lt;*'  is  not  happiness,  and 
But  an  exchange  of  ignorance  fur  that 
Which  is  another  kind  of  ignorance. 
Tbia  ia  not  aU— the  paadom,  atlribntaa 
Of  cnrtb  and  heaven,  from  whidi  no  power,  nor  bdng, 
Nor  breath,  from  the  worm  upwards,  is  cxt  nipt, 
Have  pierced  bis  heart ;  and  in  their  coosequeaoe 
Made  him  a  thing,  which  I,  who  pity  net. 
Yet  parflon  tliosc  who  pity.    He  is  mine. 
And  thine,  a  may  be— -be  it  so,  or  not. 
No  other  spirit  mttlafei^  hath 
▲  aenl  like  hia— or  power  npon  kia  aoaL 

Nun.  What  doth  he  here,  then  ? 

First  Dcs.  Let  him  answer  that. 

Man.  Ye  know  what  I  have  known;  and  without 
I  ooahl  not  be  aoMnget  ye:  bat  there  nie  [power 
Powers  deeper  still  beyond — I  come  in  uncat 
Of  such,  to  answer  unto  what  1  seek. 

Sem.  What  wealdst  thou  ? 

Mam.  Thou  canst  not  reply  to  me. 

Call  op  the  dead — my  question  is  for  them. 

SfiH    (Jreat  Ariniane«,  doth  Iky 
The  wiahea  of  tbia  mortal  ? 


Of  (he  form  of  thy  birth. 

Of  the  mould  of  thy  day, 
Which  ratnm'd  to  the  earth, 

Re-apf>ear  to  (he  day! 
Bear  what  ibuu  borest. 

The  heart  and  the  form. 
And  the  aapeet  thou  woreat 

Redeem  from  the  worm. 

Appear  '     Api  oar ! — Appear  ! 
Wlio  sent  tiiee  there  requires  thee  here  ! 
[  The  PhtuOom  ^  AaTAara  ritet.  and  itanda 
in  the  mid»t. 

Man.  Can  this  be  death?  (here's  bloom  upon  her 
Bat  now  I  see  it  is  no  living  hue,  [cheek; 
But  a  strani;.-  hectic— like  the  unnatural  red 
Which  Autumn  phinta  npon  the  periah'd  lent 
It  ia  Ike  same!  Ob,  God!  that  T  akonM 
To  look  upon  the  same — A^tarlp!  \o, 
I  cannot  qieak  to  her— but  bid  her  speak — 
Fei|ive  aa  e 


AH. 

Nem. 
Uiichamd  ? 

Man. 
Aalarte. 


Tea. 


Oam  witboat  a  tomb— call  op 

Naiiasu. 
Shadow!  or  spirit  I 

Whatever  thou  art, 
Wkick  atill  doth  inherit 

The  whole  or  a  part 


NawBSia. 

By  the  power  which  hath  broken 
The  grave  which  enthrall'd  thee, 

Speak  to  kfan  who  hath  spoken, 
Or  tkoae  who  hawcalTd  tkce! 

Man.  She  is  sil.  nt, 

Aud  in  that  aiieace  1  am  man  than  auswcr'd. 
N«m.  My  power  exlenda  no  fnttker.  Frinea  ef  afa-l 

It  rests  with  thee  nlone — comtnand  her  Wlcfc 
Art.  Spirit— obey  this  sceptre! 

Nam.  saent  atHI! 

She  ia  not  of  our  order,  but  belongs 
To  the  other  powers.  Mortal !  thy  quest  is  vain 
And  we  are  bafBed  alao. 

Mam,  Hear  me,  bear  me— 

Astarte!  my Moeadl  apeak  to  hm: 

I  have  so  much  endured — so  much  endure — 
I^ook  on  me !  the  grave  iiath  not  changed  tliee  more 
Than  I  am  changed  for  thee.  Then  lovedst  me 
Too  much,  as  I  loved  thee :  we  were  not  made 
To  torture  thus  earh  other,  though  it  were 
The  deadlii  st  sin  to  love  as  we  h.ave  loved. 
Say  that  then  loalheat  ne  not— that  I  do  bear 
Tkta  pnnidnnent  fbrbotb— -thalMkea  wQt  ha 
One  of  the  blessed  —and  that  I  .shall  die; 
For  hitherto  all  hateful  things  conspire 
To  bind  me  in  existence — in  a  life 
Wliich  makes  me  shrink  from  immurtalily— . 
A  future  like  the  past.    I  cannut  rci^t. 
,  I  know  not  what  I  ask,  nor  what  I  seekl 
1  feel  but  what  thou  ert— and  what  1  an; 
And  f  wonld  hear,  yet  once  before  I  periik, 
n»e  voice  which  was  my  music — Speak  to  nw! 
Pur  I  have  call'd  on  thee  in  the  still  night, 
Starthid  the  dnnbering  birda  freai  the  bash*cl  boa|^ 
And  woke  the  raonnlain  vvolvp*;,  and  made  the  cavea 
Acquainted  with  thy  vainiy-t'chucxi  name, 
Which  answer'd  me — many  things  answered  »» 
Spirits  and  men — bat  thoa  wert  silent  all. 
Tet  speak  to  me !  I  have  ootwatch'd  the  stars, 
And  gazed  <i'<-r  heaven  in  vain  in  search  of  thee. 
Speak  to  me!  i  have  wander'd  o'er  the  earth. 
And  never  iband  thy  likeness — Speek  In  bmI 
Look  on  the  fiends  around — they  feel  for  Wttl 
1  fear  them  not,  and  feel  for  thee  alone  ' 
Speak  to  aal  thoofh  tt  be  m  wraths- 
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I  reck  not  wliat— hut  letM: 
This  oooe— oocc  more ! 

Pitmkm  ^kOmU.  MnlM! 

Man.  Say  OB,  any  0»— 

1  live  but  in  the  •oond— it  is  thy  toioe! 

Farewdl!   • 

Man.    Yet  one  nwrf  iBora— •«  I  torgm«T 
PhtM,  FmiMil! 

S«f ,  thall  we  meet  again? 

Farewell ! 

Ma  n .  One  word  for  awgr!  fi^r,  thoa  lovesi  me. 
Pham.  Maarred! 

[TAc  Spirit  of  A*TAIIT«  disappears.  (  \] 
Nem.  She's  gone,  and  will  Ml  be  recall'd; 

Her  words  wfll  lie  fdlfilTd.  Rehini  to  tbe  aurlli. 

A  Spirit.  H»'  is  cohvuIsihJ— This  is  to  be*  MNrtal, 
And  aeek  the  things  beyond  mortality. 
AmMerSpMt.  Tet,  lee,  WMaleralk  UM(U;na 

maket 

W»  torture  tributary  to  his  will 
Wad  be  been  one  of  m,  ha  wool 
An  awful  spirit. 


Of  iMir  great 


Jfoji.  None 

JfcM.         Tlieii  fiir  •  fine  farewdl. 

JKm.  Wc  meet  then!  W'Irtc?  On  thf  earth?— 
as  tbou  wilt:  and  for  the  gracr  accordeti 
iMwdepvtadBblor.  AfsyvweU! 

[EkU  Mansftu. 

(AcMe  cImm.) 


ACT  UL(J) 
•CBNB  I. 


Mm.  WlMtbdMboar? 
J7«r.  It  wants  bat  one  tiU  aoaact, 

And  promiees  a  lovely  twiUgbt 

Man.  Say, 
Are  all  things  so  disposed  of  in  the  tower 


(I)  "Orcrlhla 


As  1  difeetod? 

Her.  AU.  sqr  lord,  are  ready: 

Here  is  the  k«f  aad  ceafceL 

JfoM.  It  is  well : 

Tim  Mfit  rriire.  [f^rif  H«ft»Aii. 

Man.  {alone).      There  is  a  calm  upon  — 
Inexplicable  stillness!  which  till  now 
Did  not  bdong  to  what  I  knew  of  life. 
If  that  I  did  not  know  philosophy 
Tu  be  of  all  oar  vanities  the  motllest. 
The  merest  word  that  ever  fool'd  the  ear 
From  oat  the  schooUnao's  jargon.  1  shuald  deem 
The  golden  secret,  (he  aon^  «KalMi,"  ftoad. 
Ami  .seated  in  mv  -mil.    It  will  not  Inst, 
But  it  is  well  to  have  known  it,  though  bat 
It  bath  enlarged  my  thongbts  with  a  new  i 
And  I  within  my  faWrt«  would  note  down 
That  there  is  kui''  a  f»t  litig.    Who  i»  there? 

Uc-enter  UskmaM. 

Ar.  Hy  lord,  the  JlUmI  oT  SL  MMrto  cmw 
Te  gnst  ywnr  pfCMB8«i 

Snier  At  Anor  or  St.  Maur  ice. 

Abbol.  Peace  be  with  Count  Manfred ! 

Man.  Thanks,  holy  father !  weloooM to theM  walls ; 
Tliy  pre<i«>ncc  honours  tiMBif  Mid  UmmA  thOM 
Who  dwell  within  them. 

Abbot.  WanM  H  were  an,  CamiAl— 

But  1  would  fiui  CMlfrr  with  thee  alone. 

McM.  Uetman,  Tetire.—What  would  my  reverend 
gneelT 

Mboi  Thus,  wAuA  |»<tod«t— Ay  aad  wri,  my 

otHcf, 

And  food  intent,  mast  plead  my  privilege; 
Onr  near  though  not  acqnainted 
May  also  be  my  herald.  RaoMMia 
And  of  unholy  nature,  are  abroad^ 
And  busy  with  thy  name;  n  DoMe  name 
For  eentmte:  wKf  bn  wlo  bene  it  ww 
Tnuxmit  itmimfdi'd! 

Mam.  .Proceed,— I  listen. 

JMat.  Tit  Mid  IhM  heyMt  mmmm  mUk  9m 
things 

Which  are  forbidden  to  the  senrdi  of 


like  a 

M  eaar  falll  Mt  that  an JarUj 
sbadttwad  o«t     ' '  ^^^^^^^g^^^ 

noble  and  nuOestie.  wham  Ml  a  pny  to  tia 
sioM.  and  Its  iBai^aallan.  Tke  lianatyt  at  ens 
noccnfly  adored,  is  at  last  soOed,  pre! 
Affectiaa.  love,  saUt.  horror,  ranorw,  and  acatk.  come  to 
terrible  sacesMloa,  yet  all  darkly  linked  tagetbor.  Ve  think 
of  Aftarte  as  yoang,  bcaatlfld,  Innainai  gBBty—leat^ 
marderad— iMiftad— Jadged— papdsnsd  { bat  siOL  to  bar  par- 
mltted  vidt  to  earth,  spsaklK  to  a  veloa  ef  sanow.  end 
with  a  coant«naaea  yat  pate  with  maftal  ImMe.  Wa  bad 
bat  a  gliBp«e  orhar  to  bcr  beaaty  and  tnnoecnee ;  bati  at 
hut,  rt*  rties  up  before  as  la  all  Iba  mectol  sOence  of  a 
ghost,  with  tud,  itlaaed.  aad  psiilsnlsii  eyes.  rmaUag 
death,  jndsneat,  and  eteraity.  The  moral  breathes  and 
bams  in  every  word,— in  sadness,  misery,  lasaaity,  desola- 
tioa.  and  death.  The  work  la  ■  iasOael  olth  spMl.'— and 
to  the  B);on7  aad  distractloa,  aad  all  Ha  dlmly*lmattaad 
ceases,  we  behold,  thoagh  beokca  np,  eanitosedt  mA  shnt* 
tered,  the  elemeaU  of  a  purer  eilsteaca.'*  I^ltom*  L.  V. 

{1)  The  third  Act,  aa  ari«{nally  written,  bctag  abowa  ta 
the  late  Mr.  Giirord,  he  npresaed  his  nafhvonrahle  opiatoa 
of  it  very  distinctly  ;  and  Mr.  Murray  tranaaritted  tUa  to 
Lord  ByroB.  Tbe  raaolt  is  tsM  ta  lbs  feUawiag  estraom  ' 
UaMtaat— 


VemUe,  JpiU  14, 18l7^ne  ttM  Aet  Is  eertahily  d-d 
1,  aad,  like  the  AnHMmp*'  ■renada's  homily  (which 


tia 


lab  tt  was  wrfitm.  it  meat  an  «»  nemwrf  be  pahHsbed  la 
present  alato.  I  win  try  and  rdbrn  It.  or  rr-wHtr  it 
'  Impulse  Is  gonS(  and  I  have  no  rhanre 
«r  II.  Tbe  speech  of  Mnafrcd  to 


tbe  ana  Is  tba  afriyparTor  ttds^  A  c«  I  thooght  pwd  myiHf; 
tbaresttoeartalniy  M  bndasbad  ean  be,  and  I  wonder 
what  tbe  davfl  uaiimid  me.  I  am  very  flad,  indeed,  that 
sent  ma  Mr.  OMtod'a  eplnlan  wtthent  0« 

'  obUiced 


p«  MMW  en  miamm^  onw        i  ww     »   -  —  *  — 

^  'f  ^       I  fraa  net*  and  am  net,  eeaviaeed  aad  con- 

vleled  to  my  ■mtr*'—'—  «t  Ibis  wma  amrt  act  of  nonseme  7 
I  Shan  up  ntll  agato;  to  Iba  amen  time,  tay  it  opoa  the 
-  "  -  1  whete  Venma  i  maaa.— BeMiieet  mat  ta  poMsb. 
leri  fenaii  boI  wbni.  nnlO  I  base  triad  aimto  aS 
set.  lamnatawalbatlAaUnry,  aadsUMIeaa 

tbal  I  ahail  saeeaad  if  I  da.* 

«*  Jtoaa,  Jtoy  ftw— t  bare  ra^wHUM  the  ^eeter  part,  and 
ntaned  what  Is  not  attarad  to  Iba  praoT yea  sent  me.  The 
Abbal  ia  beeaina  a  gaod  amn.  ant  the  Spirits  are  hronxht 
la  at  tba  death.  Tan  wm  And.  1  totak,  same  good  poetry 
totbiBnawAel.bawandtb«rs;andifaBwpriattt,w<t>owt 
sanding  ma  ibrthar  proelki  WMtor  JA^  OU^Mrd't  sammiaa* 
If  bewU  bwetbeinitoiii  toaiMiirtLH.*--l*fc 
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TImI  whh  th«  dwellers  of  the  dark  abodaif 
The  many  evil  and  unheaventy  spirits 
Which  walk  tbe  valley  of  the  shadf  uf  death, 
Thua  communest.    I  know  that  wilii  manluuly 
Thy  fellows  in  ctmUoii,  (boa  do«i  nurely 
Excbaiige  thy  tbong1it«,  and  Ifaat  tliy  nlitade 
Is  as  an  aurlinrilr's.  were  il  but  holy. 

Man.  Axid  what  are  they  who  Jo  avuucii  these 
tbinga? 

Ahbol.  My  pious  brethren — the  !«cared  peasantry — 
Even  thy  own  vassals — who  do  look  on  tliee 
With  most  unquiet  qrc*.   Vqr  life*s  w  peril. 

Man.  Tkks  it 

>IMof.  I  tame  to  Mfe,  awl  not  dettroy — 

I  would  not  pry  into  thy  scrret  soul; 

But  if  tbeae  things  be  sooth,  there  still  is  time 

For  pauteaee  anid  pity :  reconcile  thee 

With  the  true  church,  and  through  therhurch  to  Heaven. 

Man.  I  hear  thee.    This  is  my  reply :  whate'er 
1  may  bave  been,  or  am,  doth  rest  between 
Hearen  and  myaeIC — i  ahail  not  cboaaa  a  aioiiBl 
To  be  my  mediator.    Have  I  nan'd 
Against  your  orJinances?  prove  and  punish!  (I) 

Mhot,  My  aoo !  1  did  not  apeak  of  paniahmeot. 
Bat  peoilBBee  and  pudoo^-^tfi  thyaalf 
The  choice  of  such  remains — and  for  tbe  IhI^ 
Our  institutions  and  our  strong  belief 
Have  given  me  power  to  smooth  the  patb  from  stu 
To  hifbcr  bope  and  better  thoughts ;  tbe  first 
1  leave  to  Heaven, — •'Vengeance  is  mine  alonet" 
So  aahh  tbe  Lord,  and  with  all  humbleness 
Hit  awaat  cchoei  back  tbe  awful  word. 

Man.  Old  amb!  there  it  no  power  ia  holy  nn, 

Nor  rh.irm  in  prayer — nor  purifying  form 
Of  peiuteace— nor  outward  look — uor  fast — 

(1)  Ttaa  ftr  the  tal  rtaadiu  as  arittaany  panned :  we 
Mrtjaia  tke  aavaal  «r  Ika  acaao,  aa  gIvMi  In  Ihe  Itat  MS.  :- 


"JhM.  TbMi.  hmr  and  Irrmblr .'  Par  Uw 
Whs  In  tfe*  mall  of  Innair  hardilMMMl 
WouM  «hirli1  liimvrlf.  .iifl  bjlllf  fur  hU 

r  I*  rfH  \1  iL.'  nil  rJi  II..  (itMi  li.'V  iHiil 
Mm.  Ctaaril).  raoal  mrrrnd  tati»«r. 


TtetlvmMcaOliMkaekMIt!  bat  My. 
Wkal  woaUdal  thrm  «rlUi  m»  ? 

Tlilnd*  thai  wnqi'l  alialir  Ibc* — bul  I'krrp  tbca  back. 
And  (iff  tlw*'  till  loHBomnr  to  rrptM, 
Tkro  if  UwMi  Ox*!  not  aU  danralc  Uiyartf 
To  pMiMM*,  aoA  wtlb  (ift  u(  all  lliy  landi 

"l^  "  I  ond^rtteBd  lbw.->w«U ? 

K 1  (vrrt  n«  iiMfvy  ;  1  haM  Wanni  As*. 
Mam.  (oftntng  tkt  eaArt  )  Slop 
Ikawlsa  |>n  lor  tlK«  witliin  riiU.<'t. 

(Majinu*  oftiu  Uu  ta4kti,  smiu  «  bfid. 


TW  OiaoB  A«rrat«m4 

Tl»»  ntnt  iita 

Oil  Ihr        rn  *t'  inr. 

Ami  hM  black  miof  Biu 

<yiarawanih^ 
To  aaA  fro.  a*  Ike  nif1il.wlndi  M«w. 

Thr  rarran  nf  thr  aiaaailo  nringi; 
Ami  ihfr^  altnir,  un  Itic  nr«n-%Umt.* 
raven  Dapa  biadiuk)  wlHca. 

Thr  frtlrn  rmk — and  hi*  rboo  b«afc 

r.r'uik*  ro  the  cttmr  of  Ihr  hollow  kotmd ; 
Aii'l  l)i'<  i>  ■>>.-  iimr,  by  Ihr  l>l>i  nl  ilir  aooa. 
To  wbicb  Um  wilctMa  lUnov  llwir  ruand — 


Mafftty,  nOTvliy.  caacftly,  aaMrttaf* 
Matrlht.  aMrrUf.  tfmh  fta  katft 
1W  aeJtoJby  Sfcni^ 


*  "  ILarm-ttooc  r  (tabraateln),  a 
Im  Ow  ■ttbtrt,  trtM  in  ~ 


MnaUtion  of  th*  (•ernun  word 
to 


Nor  agony — ^nor,  greater  than  all  these. 

The  innate  tortures  of  that  deep  despair, 
Which  is  remorse  without  the  fear  oi  hell. 
But,  all  in  all  sufficient  to  itself, 
Would  make  a  hell  of  heaven — can 
Proa  oat  the  vdKNiBdeil  spirit  the  quick 
or  Its  own  sins,  wrongs,  sufferance,  and 
Upon  itself;  there  is  no  future  pnnf 
Can  deal  that  jnstioe  on  the  irlf  t  niil— M 
He  deals  o»  hie  oiWB  M«L 

Abioi.  All  this  is  well; 

For  this  will  pats  away,  aiid  be  succeeded 
By  an  aaapicioM  hope,  which  aball  look  up 
Witt  eeln  anoninee  to  that  bkaaed  place. 
Which  all  who  seek  may  win,  whattM  r  lu; 
Their  earthly  errors,  to  tbey  be  atoned : 
And  tbe  comneBceiMBt  of  atoacaMBi  b 
The  sense  of  its  necessity. — Say  on  — 
And  all  uur  church  can  teach  thee  shall  be  taught i 
And  all  we  can  absolve  thee  shd  Im 

iron.  When  RoM'a  sixth  i^HcQ) 
his  last, 

The  victim  of  a  self-iiiflirled  wound. 
To  sbun  tbe  torments  of  a  public  death  (3) 
From  snaias  onee  his  alavia,  a  oerteb  wddier. 

With  show  of  loyal  pity,  would  have  staach*d 
The  gushing  throat  with  his  oflicions 
The  dying  Roman  thrust  him  back^  •! 
Some  empire  still  in  his  expiring 
''It  is  too  late— is  this  fidelity?" 

AA6ot.  Aadwhutoftbis? 

Mm.  I  CMWMr,  with  the  Bomb, 

■It  Is  too  latof* 

Mbct.  It  never  can  be  so. 

To  reconcile  thyself  with  thy  own  soolf  ' 

//Mac.  I  fnr  XYtrr  nol — brnrr — hrnrf — 
Avaunl  tbre,  r»il  nor  !— (trip,  ho  '  vrithoiit  th»rr  I 

Mm*,  tjamnj  Utia  anan  lo  Um  bbrccUMirn— 10  Oa 
1V>  MsasMMMM  yaak— vmeh  wMb  Stia  Nhn 
tnm  warn  Hit  Mmrtac :  tei  him  |uai.  soS  Imaw 
He  ii«'cr  airala  will  be  ao  nrar  to  bcaTm. 
Bul  ham  blm  nut ;  and.  wtwii  tbr  murruw  bi'i<akfc 
Srt  him  do«m  ufe  In  hit  rrll— away  wlUi  blm  S 

Aik.  Had  I  not  britrr  biin;  bit  brrllirca  lao^ 
ConTrnl  and  aU,  U«  bear  turn  oooipaa)!  T 

Mmm.  Woy tm wUI aerr* far Uw pf—t.  lUwMainr. 

Mit.  Coaw.Mar!  — w ■■  ssailwi arlw, 
AaS  w*  MmU  ay  Ow  H|bicr. 
AaCTsaon  4taw*wn  wM  Hte  Aitst,  lAvfar  «« 
A  prodlfal  too,  and  a  maid  andom-. 

And  a  widow  re-wrdUrd  within  llir  ><-ir , 
AnAa  worldly  monk,  and  a  prrtciiant  ann, 
Aft  lUafa  whlrli  etn  >  up 
Mt«ra>u  ali'tr 

Mam.  Wli>  would  thij  fool  brrak  in  o« 
My  art  In  (iranki  (antaittcal  :* — no  niattrr. 
ll  wu  not  of  m;  aaaatag,    M>  Ix-arl  '  "  ' 
And  wi'icht  a  at'd  foreboding  on  my  MM : 
Bul  il  U  oalm— ralm  a>  a  tullrn  ara 
After  ih«'  hnrrirane;  Ihr  wind*  arr  •till. 
Bul  Ihf  rol<l  WKH  i  twrll  hlish  and  hmmly. 
And  their  n  lUos'-r  m  ili.'m     Sm  h  «  ri-»l 
la  BO  r»peae.    M)  llfr  balh  brra  a  cuuibal, 
AHaMwyUHHMbtawaHMl.  Ml  laaaMV^ 
!■  tha  laraMflJvart  of  aw.— tlkat  now  f     L.  I. 

(2)  Otbo,  belag  defeated  in  a  fcMral  eagaccmeat  near 
Britellnni.  aUlibed  himadf.  PtaUrcli  says  thai,  thongb  ha 
tivrd  full  a.«  Imdly  as  Nero,  hi*  last  momenta  VSM  thass 
of  a  philoiiiphrr.  lie  comfortad  Ua  aoldiers,  wke  lamasSl4 
hii  rortuiie,  and  expreaard  hi*  ooacam  fcr  iMr  U^Af^ 
when  thry  aolicitcd  to  pay  him  tha  last  frtaaAy 
MarUal  say*  :— 

'Sii  Cato.  dum  *lTU,aaa»  (clCaaaram^ior, 
Dum  ■nofUar.MtaH  majfrO^Mam  tMtf-^M. 

(3)  la  the  MS.— 
-        1  am  loaa  cC  Uta.  hi  I 

-IW^an  ipMBSsam. 
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And  tbj  OWD  MMll  wiik  Heavrn.  Hast  thon  no  hope? 
'Tis  strange — even  those  who  do  despair  above, 
Yet  shape  themselves  some  fantasy  on  earth. 
To  which  frail  tivig  (liey  cling,  like  drowning  men. 

Mam.  Ay — father!  1  have  bad  those eartbl;  visions 
AmI  noUe  upinitioaf  in  my  jnmth, 
To  make  my  own  the  mind  of  other  men. 
The  enlighteaer  of  nalious ;  aod  to  rise 
I  knew  imC  wkilhcr— H  might  be  to  fiJl; 
But  fail,  even  as  the  mountain-cataract. 
Which  having  leapt  from  its  more  dazzling  height. 
Even  in  the  foaming  strength  of  its  abyss 
(Whicb  casts  op  misty  cdiumis  that  become 
Cloadt  rainiiif  ftirni  the  iMseended  ikies), 

Lies  law  hn(  mighty  •-till.— Rut  this  11  pHl; 
My  thoughts  mi;»tuuk  themselves. 

A66ot.  And  wherefore  so? 

Man.  I  could  not  fame  my  natnre  down:  for  he 
Must  serve  who  fain  would  sway — and  soothe — and 
sue — 

And  wateb  all  time — and  piy  into  all  place— 
And  be  a  living  lie— who  wontd  beeome 

A  ruij^lily  thing  amt>n!;st  the  mean,  and  "such 
The  mass  are;  I  disdain'd  to  mingle  with 
A  herd,  tboagh  to  be  leader — and  of  wolves. 
The  lion  is  niotic.  niid  so  am  I. 

Abbot.  Anil  why  nut  live  and  act  with  other  men? 

Man.  Because  my  nature  was  averse  from  Kfo; 
And  yet  not  crud;  for  I  woald  not  make, 
But  find,  a  desolation like  the  wind, 
The  reil-luil  breath  of  the  most  lone  simDom, 
Which  dwells  but  in  the  desert,  aod  sweeps  o'er 
Hm  barren  saaAi  wWeh  bear  no  dinihs  to  UHtt 

And  fOVcIs  o'er  (heir  wild  and  arid  waves, 
Andaeekclh  not,      that  it  is  not  sought, 
But  beiiff  met  is  deadly  ;  such  hath  been 
The  eour<te  of  my  eustoice ;  but  there  cnme 
Things  in  my  path  which  are  no  more. 

Abbot.  Alas! 
I  'gin  to  fear  that  thou  art  past  all  aid 
FVom  me  and  Aram  my  callmg;  yet  so  yoang, 
I  stni  wonM  

Mtau  Lodi  on  me  I  there  is  an  order 


tl)  TUsipeeeli  has  bsanaaoMia  mors  Oaaoae  of  the 
sketches  of  the  pool's  awa  Ilk.  TtmA  saHier,  wbsa  only 
.  krco  yosn  of  aia,  hs  had  thos  pny 
as  tf  I  Wen  to  ciBsiiaBaa  la  my 
ofoUofSb  MrlMsndiMlaNana  mo,aai  I  shall 
be  left  ■  Ismlf  tMO  bafcra  I  am  wMbtioJ.  Ottor  men  can 

always  take  nAltS  to  tteir  fhSBlHeS — I  harr  no  rcmrce 
tat  my  wmn  rrfeetteas,  and  they  preseat  no  pro.^pect,  hrrr 
or  kSNollcr,  except  the  teltah  ssiMhetioa  of  sarviviag  my 
batlirs,  I  am,  iadted,  very  wNlkicd.  My  days  aro  UsIIcmi 
aai  mug  alghls  (hUcis.  I  have  v«y  soMom  any  osdety ; 
and  whflB  I  havo,  I  ran  oo*  nf  ft  I  doa't  knew  tkat  1 
iha  n-t  ead  oM  taionll*.*  A  MIsm.  181 1 L.  K. 

(i)  "OrthafadBMrtaWy  of  Ihoaoal,  it  anMOn  to  me 
that  tomo  eoa  fee  BMe  4aabt-  if  we  atlcad  tor  a  mooMnt 
to  Ike  aottsn  of  stiad.  It  b  ia  perpetaal  aellvtty.  I  oaod 
to  doOht  or  H— hat  rtieodoa  has  laaglit  mo  kaMsr.  How 
tor  aartotars  itata  wltt  be  toMvMaal;  er»  rather,  how  fkr 
II  will  at  aO  rsiimMr  osr  prmsat  crtrtsnsc,  Unnothrr  qnrK- 
;  tat  toat  Ikfl  ^a4  k  otsmal  ssems  as  probable  h» 
tta  bady  Is  aot  ao."  J.  Atay.  ISSI.— bare  no 
wlib  to  Njcet  Chrfstlanlly  wMtoat  tavcstlgatioa;  on  the 
eoatraiy,  I  am  very  dednns  af  bsUottag;  tor  I  have  uo 
kapptoeu  to  mj  prctcat  aamttisd  notiau  on  religion." 
B.  CoMmMtrHWUhJUmnedt,  1833.- L.E. 

(3)  "  Thsro  art  thrw  only,  even  aaong  the  great  poet*  of 
modern  ttaw,  who  kava  ehsssn  to  danlet,  to  tbidlr  toll 
tbape  and  viRonr,  tkow  afoatos  to  wUeh  great  aad  amdl- 
utive  intellect*  are,  to  tta  fiOasat  pwpesi  ot  bamsa  hU- 
tory,  expoMd  by  tta  atanmt  iwwioaus  at  a  deep  and  dii- 


Of  mortals  on  the  earth,  who  do  become 
Old  in  their  yonlh,  and  die  ere  middle  agOy 
Without  the  violenee  of  warlike  death ;  ' 
Some  perishing  of  pleasure  -  some  of  study — 
Some  worn  with  tin! — some  of  mere  weariness— 
Some  of  disease  and  some  insanity — (t) 
And  some  of  wltlu  r'd  or  of  broken  hcarto} 
For  this  last  is  a  malady  which  slays 
More  than  are  nnmber'd  in  the  liito  of  Fite, 
Taking  nil  shapes,  and  bearing  manj  nonwi. 
T^Kik  upon  me!  for  even  of  all  these  thing* 
Have  I  partaken;  and  uf  all  thes<-  things 
One  were  cnongh  i  then  wonder  not  that  I 
Am  what  I  am,  Imt  <hat  T  ever  waa. 

Or,  having  been,  (hat  I  am  still  OB  earth. 

Abbot.  Yet,  hear  me  still  

Man.  Old  man!  I  do 

Thine  order,  and  revere  thine  years ;  I  deem 
Thy  purpose  pious,  but  it  is  in  vain: 
Think  roe  not  churlish ;  I  w  ould  spare  thyself, 
Far  more  than'me,  in  shnnoing  at  this  time 
An  fortter  colloquy — And  so — ^fiirrw«n.(t) 

\Exit  MAwrain. 

Abbot.  This  should  have  been  a  noble  creature :  (3)  he 
Hath  nA  the  energy  which  woald  have  nnde 

A  ^;oodlv  fr.unc  df  i;liiri"in';  elrmcnts, 

Had  ihey  been  wistiy  mniglod ;  as  it  is, 

1 1  is  an  awful  chaos — light  and  darkness — 

And  mind  and  dust — and  passioiuand  pure  iboogbU 

Mix'd,  aod  contending  witboat  end  or  ordar. 

All  dormant  or  df>^tnr(  liv<- :  li(>  will  perish. 

And  yet  lie  must  not;  1  will  try  once  more, 

For  Sttch  are  worth  redemption;  and  my  dirty 

U  (o  dare  all  thinps  fir  a  ni;htcous  end. 

I'll  follow  him — but  cautiously,  though  surely. 

[Acil  AnoT. 

SCBKB  II. 


Bfaitvaao  tmd  Hanmaii. 

Urr.  My  lord,  you  Iwde  rac  waitOBTOnnt 
He  siuks  behind  the  muuntaiu. 


Is  only  one  wta  ha*  dared 
htafrlf  as  tta  viedm  of  those  nande**  and 
ehow  tor  his  doaUs  aad 
Us  darkatm  tta  tordbto  dhgalm  si  tta  myalsrigas  FaartM. 
SehUler.  wHh  sdll  greater  taMnme.  ptoatsd  tta  saase  an. 
Kobb  to  tta  restlees,  baagbty,  aai  hsnto  bMo«  of  Wal- 
laaelclB.  Sat  lyvsn  has  soogU  na  aitenal  syaibol  ia 
wUeh  to  ss^bady  tta  Inipihltlw  of  hie  eoal.  He  take* 
tta  world,  and  all  Itat  It  totacit,  tor  hU  art-a*  and  hi* 
qMCtotars;  aad  ta  dieptoya  htaeelf  before  their  gaae. 

'  'ly  aad  insMMtoaly  wtth  the  demon 
At  ttame,  thSfO  Is  samsOtac  mottrafal 
If  to  Us  seepdflism;  MIoltoasr  H  Uafa  ht(h 
Bctcr,  appronsMnt  to  tta  very  verge  of  a 
faith.  Wtattver  tta  pest  may  bcBere,  we.  hU 
rsadera.  always  Ibet  oaradvm  tea  mnefe  caaoUed  and  de- 
rated,  evoa  by  Us  amtoachaly,  not  to  ta  oaatomcd  ta  oar 
taUaf  by  tta  vor  doabU  sa  msjortteally  sonestoed  aad 
Nb  eospUdem,  if  tt  orar  apprsachss  toa  srasd, 
with  it  Its  retotattai  to  its  gtaniear.  There  to 
jMlneimhy  nor  rcHi^  to  those  bUtor  and  savage 
taaate  wMch  tarn  base  crasOy  Osown  oot,  Aroa*  many 
qaartcre,  ogataet  those  msods  « 
tary.  aad  wJD  not  pas*  aarayt  tta 
whlrh  stiO  kaant  Us  Imaglaatloa  may  ones  tarn 
oar  own;— ttooogh  Us  ftoem  tbsrs  are  fro«Bsnt  laakas  of 
Ulamlnatfaai-Himl  tta  eOUlma  eadasm.wUeh  to  Um  Is 
broattsd  from  tta  mystsrim  of  martol  odetoaea.  to  always 
Joined  wltk  aiaaftaf  ansr  tamortoHty.  and  esprmied to 
language thM  to He^dMac.* 
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Mnm.  Doth  be  soT 

I  will  look  on  him. 

fM*NriiKD  adtatci's  to  the  Window  of  iht  HiUl. 
Gtorioua  orb!  tba  idol 
Of  earjjr  nalure,  and  the  vigurou  nee 
j  of  andiMRfed  mankiiKl,  the  giant  Mnis(l) 

Of  till"  tiiilirarc  nf  niigfls,  with  n  s«'\ 

More  beautiful  than  they,  which  did  draw  dowa 
Hie  errinff  epirits,  who  can  ne'er  letai*,— 

Must  pliirious  orb!  thai  wnrt  a  worship,  ere 

Tlif  inyNliTV  of  thy  making  was  reveal'd! 

'I  hou  earlif.st  minister  of  the  Almighty, 

Which  gladden'd,  on  their  mountain-tops,  the  hearts 

Of  the  Chaldean  shepherds,  till  they  ponr'd 

Them.srlvfs  in  orisons!    Thou  material  God! 

And  fwreeealative  of  the  Uoknown — 

Wbe  dieee  thee  for  hk  ahadow!  Tbrni  fbief  ater! 

C«>ntre  of  many  xtars!  which  makest  Mr  CarUk 

Endurable,  and  tempercxt  the  hues 

And  bearta  «f  all  who  walk  within  thy  rajra! 

Sire  of  the  seasons!  Monarch  of  the  rlimc«. 

And  those  who  dwell  in  thtrm!  for,  nrar  or  fu. 

Our  inborn  spirits  have  a  tint  of  thoi , 

Even  aa  «v  oatwaid  aspects;— -thon  deal  riaa, 

And  shine,  and  set  in  glory.    Fare  tbee  well! 

I  ne'er  sh.ill  <^-i-  ihrc  mor<-.         ray  first  glance 

Of  love  and  wonder  was  for  theej  then  lahe 

Ifjr  hteat  look:  On  wilt  not  bean  en  om 

To  whom  the  gifka  af  life  and  warmth  have  ben 

Of  a  n»ore  fidal  nature.  (?)    He  is  gone: 

I  fidtow.    [BtU  If  AHMWO. 

SCENE  III. 

7%e  Mmaa»n»—'n^  Castle      Mmnfrtd  ai  some 
diiianrf—A  TnTtet  h^fon  •  Tmtr* — flait^ 

TwtUght. 

HsaaAW,  MAnBL,  ami  other  DepetuUmts 

MaVVRED. 

Mer.  Tie  straofB  CMMgb;  nigbt  after  nvhl,  tor 
years. 

He  bath  pursued  long  vigils  in  this  tower, 
Wilhoat  a  wilneas.   1  have  been  within  it,— 
So  hntie  we  an  been  ofti^inies;  bat  froet  it. 
Or  ita  contents,  it  were  impossible 
To  draw  condusiooa  absolute  of  aagbt 
Qia  atadiea  tend  tn.  1V»  be  aoMb  IbeM  b 


(I)  "And  It  came  to  pass,  that  the  Suu  qf  CM  saw  the 
daaehtm  of  men,  that  tlwx  were  fhirt"  ate*— ^'Tkcra  Tucre 
giaau  la  tke  earth  in  those  days:  and  also  allar  that,  «rhen 
tlM  Jaae^GwIeaaM  In  nnto  tteia^liraer 
tfcey  aaie  f  bMwp  to  thea 
wUeh  ware  Of  eld.  ■«  af  NMwa.*— Aaaiii^  ch.fi.  venes 
3aad  4. 

{%)  'rnft  «*•  Maaftod'a  tftrnk  la  <ka  San  ftffl  n- 
talacd  la  AdttMT  I  he^  «a:  It  traaeneefOebestla 
the  tklat,aaibetl« than tbeGHiaaaak'*  iLMiMhMl?. 

Wtetbe 


(4)T»e 
m  tkw:— 


thMAsltlalto 


Ber  LmA  — ln<>k— Uir  toirfr — 

Tb»  Mnrrr  '•  an  Sr*.  Ob,  >Mrn  and  Mrtb  1  what  MMmd. 
Wtet4rMaiU«Mmdisna*»  IJtrmtkt 

JloMf.  Hrip.  M»,  ihMtif^atta  wwmm  of  iIm 
Tha  Gdwm  '«  to  <)4n(«T,— «kMh»!  ihii«l 
[Tlu  Sfrraiut.  f^mmmb,  eml^m 

fi/M  vilk  terror. 
It  tbcrt  br  ao)  of  )iM  who  havr  hrkri, 
Amt  loM  of  hanaa  klxtd,  umI  will  k>  aid 

(WsMVir  |«M  «M. 


One  ebaadier  wbere  none  cnlsr:  f  would  give 
The  fee  of  what  I  have  to  come  these  three  years. 

To  pore  upon  its  mysteries. 

Manuel.  Twere  dangeroas; 

Cootent  thyself  with  what  thou  kuow'at  already. 

Her.  Ah!  Manuel!  thou  art  elderly  and  wise, 
And  coiiklst  suy  niuch;  then  beat  dwelt  within  (be 
How  many  years  14 't?  (castle — 

ifimael.  Ere  Count  Manfred's  birtbt 

I  served  his  father,  whom  h<-  iiini.;Iit  n-M-nilih  h. 

J/fr.  There  \ftt  more  sous  m  like  predicament. 
But  wherein  do  they  differ? 

Mantiel,  I  speak  not 

Of  features  or  of  form,  but  mind  and  habits: 
Coant  Sigismund  was  proud, — but  gay  mmI  flfC, 
A  wanior  and  a  reveller;  he  dwelt  not 
With  books  and  soUtode.  nor  made  the  nigbt 
.\  glwmy  but  a  fr-^lal  timf. 

Merrier  than  day ;  he  did  not  walk  the  rocks 
And  Ibreata  like  a  wolf,  nor  lam  naide 
From  men  and  thcif  ddighta. 

Ilt  r.  Beshrew  the  bpur, 

But  tliosc  were  jocund  times!  I  wo<ild  thatancb 
Woaid  visit  the  ohl  walls  again;  they  look 
Aa  if  they  had  foijgolten  then. 

Matiurl.  Thrsp  walls 

Most  change  thdr  chifcfUin  first.  Oh!  1  have  seen 
Some  eirange  tbiega  in  Iheai,  BermaB.(3) 

Her.  Comi-,  l>e  friendly; 

Relate  me  some,  to  while  away  oar  wulcb: 
I 've  beard  thee  darkly  speak  of  an  event 
Which  happen 'd  hereabouts,  by  this  earn 

Manuel.  That  was  a  night  indeed !  I  do 
'Twas  twiiighl,  as  it  may  be  now,  and  sucii 
Another  evening ; — yon  red  cloud,  which  rests 
Ob  Eigher'ft  pinnacle,  80  rested  liwn,— 

So  like  (hat  it  miRht  be  thf  sainr;  the  witii! 

Was  faiut  and  gusty,  and  the  mountain  snows 

Regan  to  glitter  with  the  dimbing  moon; 

Count  Manfreil  was,  as  now,  within  his  towcr,— 

How  occupiwl,  we  knew  not,  hot  with  him 

The  sole  companion  of  his  'w.inderiogs 

And  vratchinga — ber,  whom  of  all  earthly  things 

That  Kved,  the  only  thing  ha  aeem^d  to  bna^ 

As  he,  indeed,  by  blood  waa  bowid  to  day 

The  lady  AsUrte,  hia— (4) 

Hash!  who  «opM  IpipT 


Hut.  Conw— whn  fnllnwi? 

Wlijt,  ttnnr  nf  yr? — yr  rM-n-anU  !  khiirrlbeit 
Wiiliciui.    J  vtill  nor  »r  old  Mji.url  ritk 
Hu  (cw  rciMuimg  tear*  uaajdcd  [HniiAli  fCM  in. 

Which  ibol  forth  MSh  ■  felaas  Isalio  g<m«  : 
W  hat  may  Uito  MaaF         «atw ! 

femMiH.  Faith,  boI  I.— 

Not  Uut,  If  OM.  or  two,  arnori,  w1UJal% 
1  than  will  tuy  bebUMi  i  bat.  tut  mf  part, 
I  do  not  trr  preciaciy  to  what  aad. 

ymM^-  Cfasa  y>ar  vala  pralilia**^aBM. 

Mmmurt  (tp*atiMt  Wilkin).  T  It  all  m  vain— 

Ha'tdMd. 

Bar.  twmum).  Vm  to—vm  acm  mtllMafht  b«  owrrd, 
Btnisdaii..  —  aaaifctawiwaar— »-• 

SofUy— kmreaMbaU!  tsfca  tan  ef  lUs li^lM 

In  windiDlE  down  tbp  atainSM. 

Ke-tHltr  M*aiiSL  amd  Hiavaa,  htmriat  Maimtsa  Im  UtHrenm. 

MmmuL  Bla  to  Utc  eaatla.  wamt  at  jrr.  and  brtaif 
What  aid  yoa  can.   Saddia  Ibt  i>arb.  and  a|i*«4 
For  thr  Irrch  to  th*  elljr— ^rfc  !  mmhi  waMr  Ibm! 

H*r.  Hit  chrrh  li  black— bat  th«n>  I*  a  MM  biat 
Still  Uaferltif  nboiit  th<'  h<-art     .Some  waMr. 

jprinilr  Mki  >  >TD  Irif*  WmHH  4t  fttM,  *» 

MaauA         **"•*  "/•»  "•'^l^t^^— Cimii 
WrnSwswftlpTTwi^^    SaTT'l  «■  oM. 
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Abbot, 
Her. 
Abbot.  I 
Manuel. 


BmUr  lk»  knot, 

is  yow  ButMr? 

Yoodw  iu  the  lower, 
ilk  liiin. 

Tis  impossibki 


He  i«  most  private,  and  mnat  not  be  tbni 
Intruded  on. 

Abbot.      Upon  njTMir  I  Uk0 
The  Orfiat  orHgr  fkdl,  if  ftolt  tbm  be— 
But  I  Mst  M  \dmu 

Her.  Tboa  bast  seen  bim  once 

TUs  efcdhmdj. 

Abbot.  Ilerman!  I  cominand  thf^. 

Kuuck,  and  apprise  tbe  Couul  uf  my  approach. 

Her.  W«dmnot. 

Abbot.  Umb  it  feeat  I  miut  be  benld 

Of  my  own  purpoM. 

MoHuel.  Rcfsnad  frihar,  itop— 

1  pv^y  >Qv>  pause. 

Manuel.  Mllip  Ibis  ^ay, 

And  I  wUI  tdl  you  farther.  [is,'j;«iuf/. 


SCt^E  IV. (I) 
Imt*rior  of  the  Tower. 
M\NraiD  alone. 

TliC  stars  are  forth,  tbe  noon  abore  tbe  tops 
Of  the  snow-shininf  OMXintains. — Beantifill! 
I  liager  yet  witb  NaUnr«^  for  tbe  nigbt 
Btlb  been  to  «e  a        ^  ^  ' 


tlint  <>r  man  ;  .ind  li  far  alMiy 


Of  dim  and  aditary  lov 
I  leaniVi  tbe  leafoage  of  anetlMr  wnM. 

I  do  remember  me,  that  in  my  yonth, 
When  I  was  wandering, — upon  such  a  night 
I  stood  within  the  Colineum'!*  wall,  [7.) 
Hidet  tbe  chief  raUct  of  ebuq^ty  Room; 
Tbe  trees  wbidi  grew  ahmg  tbe  brobea  erebet 

"Wavetl  flark  in  the  blue  nii(lni!:li(,  nuA  \hp  stan 

Shone  tbroagh  the  renta  of  mia;  irom  a(ar 
Hm  twrttb-dog  bay*d  b^aad  fba  Tfter;  md 
More  near,  from  ont  the  Cirsani*  palace  eUM 
Tl>e  uwl'a  long  cry,  and,  iotermpti^iy. 
Of  distant  sentineis  the  fitful  song 
Begun  and  died  npon  the  gentle  wind. 
Sane  cypresses  beyond  tbe  tiaae-wora  breach 
A|H>ear*d  to  skirt  tbe  horizon,  yet  they  stood 
Witbia  a  bowaboi— Wbere  tbe  CsBsara  dwait, 
Aad  MI  Iba  taaekM  bifdt  flf  a%bt, 
A  giwa  ivUch 

(■aiatv 

Hfr  I 
Oi  tvio — hut  indttlrnrUT — whai  »  ? 
Wlut 's  to       rtcmr  ?  let'*  bckr  tim  to  Ihr  i 

1 K  t  k  ■»  mtUmi  with  ku  kmmd  mat  M  rmm 

ttaxuti  Hr  (liaipprMfa— 'iwfT*  of  M  avatt— 
B«  rltanfc*  rapull;. 

tier  T  win  mon  b*  over. 

UmmrL  Oh  whit  a  <lr*th  i>  thtt '  tlt»i  I  tboM  bt« 

To  tiuk*  mj  $Trs  hiiiri  v\ri  Ihr  lut  chkti 

Of  Um  hooM  of  ^'uMioaaii  '.—Aai  mcIi  •  dMik  t 

a>iw  siaiiliil  m»m»tt 


pat  Mm  iiglil— bal  mwl  aol  Imt«  him 

[tprmkimt  /ainUr  amd  tlvwfy .)  Old  man  !  'ii<  not  u> 
difBmll  In  dir.  (MturiiiD  k«n<v  Mu'  Hbu.  tiftnt. 

Herman.  Hi«         *r»  a»*d  and  Iifrlraa  — H«  u  gmtf . 
M*»Mei.  Uow  Mt  aM  haaS  mi*OTS.— Ba  drparta— 

rftOsXiaaaai  mi*l>an.  ».!. 


And  llHaes  its  nx^ts  with  tbe  imperial  hmrtba, 

Iry  OBorps  the  laurel's  pUce  of  growth ; — 

But  the  gladiator's  bloody  circus  stands, 

A  noble  wreck  in  rainoa.t  pfrfwtioii ! 

Wbile  CMar's  cbaoiberi,  aad  tbe  Aagaataa  baUa, 

Grovel  oa  eartb  bi  ndirtbet  dmy.— 

And  thou  didst  shine,  thou  rolling  moon,  npoa 

All  (his,  anil  cast  a  wide  and  lender  hgbt, 

Which  M)(ten*d  down  the  hoar  aaeterity 

OfruRRisI  dfM>lii(i(in.  am]  fill'd  up, 

As  'I  were  anew,  tht*  (japs  of  cvnliiries; 

l.'  iMu^-  that  heaulifiil  which  still  was  so, 

.Vad  making  that  wbicb  was  aot,  till  tbe  place 

f^eeane  religimi,  and  tbe  beart  ran  o*er 

Wilh  silt  iil  wtirsliip  of  the  great  of  old  I — 
The  dead  but  sceptred  sovereigaa,  whn  still  rale 
Oar  epirits  fima  their  nraa.— 

'Twa<i  Mich  a  algbl! 

'Tis  Ktrangc  that  1  rt^ail  it  al  this  timej 
Bat,  1  have  found,  o<ir  thougliLs  take  wiUeit  fif^ll 
Even  at  the  moment  when  they  abeafalaRaiy 
Tbeandves  ia  pensiTe  order. 

Enter  the  AaaoT. 

Mat.  My  good  M! 

I  crave  a  second  grace  for  this  approach; 
But  yet  let  not  my  humble  xeal  oflead 
B)  its  abnip«aeM--aIl  it  batb  of  ill 
Recoils  on  me;  its  good  ia  the  efl^t 
May  light  upon  yoor  head — coold  I  say  heart— 
Could  I  touch  that,  with  words  or  prayers,  I 
RacaU  a  aoUe  qiirit  wbicb  balb  araadcr'd, 
BatbaoCyeCaU  hMl. 

Mtm.  Thou  know'st  me  not; 

My  days  are  namber'd,  aad  ay  deeds  recorded: 
Retire,  or  'twiU  be  daBfenaa-^way  I 


Mbot. 
Man. 

I  simply  tell  thee  peril  ia  at 
Aad  would  preaenre  tbea. 

What  dart 


laiaT 


Notl; 


Vnhai  doat  tbott  see? 
AUot.  Moddag. 

Man.  Lf>ok  there,  1  say, 

And  steadfastly; — now  tell  me  what  thou  sees!? 
Mbot.  That  wbicb  ahoaU  dHba  aa,— bat  1  Iter 

it  not— 

I  aee  a  daak  and  awful  figure  rise. 
Like  an  infenial  gotl,  from  out  tbe  eartb; 
Hie  bee  wrapt  iu  a  aaotl^  aad  bie  fom 
Rabed  aa  with  aagiy  ckada:  ha  ataada  behran 
Tbysetfaad  BM—bat  I  da  faar  hiai  aat 

(I)  "  The  openins  of  tbU  SMaO  ISi  ^rlia;<a,  tbr  florst 
pasaacc  ia  the  dramu ;  and  Ha  aolemn.  ralm,  and  ma 
jeatir  rharartrr  thrtm»  nn  air  of  croridriir  over  Ihr  rala- 
■tropbr,  which  was  in  dauKcr  of  appeariog  cttra*acaat,  and 
lomrwbat  too  macb  in  tbe  Stfia  of  tbe  Acotf  md  Or. 
fauttut."  /rUMm.—l..E. 

(3)  "  DfOM  at  nbdnicki  to  ace  tbe  Colitewa  bj  saooa- 
li(bt:  bat  wbat  caa  I  aa}  of  tbe  CoUacnnT  It  maat  be 
«eeii ,-  t»  tfcicribe  it  I  sboaJd  have  Ibonghl  impoaaibJc.  if  I 
bad  a»l  nm4  Manfrnl.  To  aee  it  arifbt,  aa  tiie  Poet  of  tbe 
Nortb  tdia  oa  of  tbe  fair  Meiroae,  oa«  *  aiaat  ««e  it  bjr  tbe 
pale  BOOBlicbt.'  Tbe  sHHasss  oT  algU,  tbe  wbiaperinc 
•eboes,  the  oMontlgbt  abaileiM,  and  the  awflU  graadear  of 
tbe  tmpendinc  rvina,  form  a  acna  ol  rwaaatic  anhliaUty. 
aucb  aa  B/roa  alooe  oeoM  dMcriae  aa  it  deserves,  lit* 
iatbe 
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Tbou  hut  M> 
—bat 

Hit  tiglit  my  ihoek  ikSm  M  Bute  iolo  pdqr* 
I  say  to  ihm  nUnl 

Abbot.  Aod  1  reply — 

Never— (ill  I  bave  battled  wUk  thto  6ad:— 
What  doth  he  iMR? 

Mm.  WTij— ay— what  doth  be  here?— 
I  did  not  Mud  for  him, — he  is  unbidden. 

JAUl  Akit  lost  aortal!  whot  with  gwiU  like 


Host  thou  to  do?  I  Irnnble  for  thy  sake: 
Why  doth  be  gaie  on  thee,  and  thou  on  hial 
Ah!  he  wnA  hb  aepeet:  «■  his  brow 
The  thnndrr-scars  ar«  graven ;  from  hit  QfV 
Glares  forth  the  imnortality  of  hell— - 

ATauotf  

M^¥iMvmx»   tihot  10  thr  nmini 

^1>at  art  thoo,  »kM«ni  bobif  Tanenw!^ 
•peek! 


Hp.  The  Kcate  of  this  MMrtd.— Com!  HIo 

Man.  I  am  prepared  for  all  things,  but  deny 
The  power  which  sumiDoas  me.  Who  sent  tbee  here? 

Spirit,  nmll  \mm  aM»— Come!  oobbI 

Man,  I  have  rni— oedori 

Things  of  ao  essence  greater  far  than  thine. 
And  striven  with  thy  masters,    (iet  thee  hence! 

Spirit.  Mortal!  thine  boor  it  coaie — ^Away!  I  aay. 

Mmt.  I  kaew,  and  know  ny  hoar  io  cMMy  hst  eol 
To  render  up  my  s.ou\  to  suf  h  as  thee: 
Aviray !  I  '11  die  aa  i  have  lived — alooe. 

Spirit,  flm  I  Mul  lOBiBOii  up  ny  btetbicn.— 

Ri^*"!  [Other  Spirits  rite  up. 

Abbot.  Avaunt!  ye  evil  ones! — Avauiil!  1  say, — 
Ye  have  no  power  where  piolf  hatt  powtr^ 
And  I  do  choifo  ye  IB  the  — e 

Spirit.  OUnHui! 
We  know  ourselves,  our  mission,  and  tbioo  Ofdcrj 
Waole  aet  thy  holy  woids  oa  idle  aaes, 
It  wcie  hi         this  M  is  fbrfciled. 
Onre  mori>  I  "Siunimon  Iiim — Away!  away! 

Mom.  i  do  defy  ye, — though  1  feel  my  soul 
Is  ebbing  from  me,  yet  I  do  defy  ye; 
Nor  will  I  liencr,  while  1  have  earthly  breath 
Tu  breathe  iu,\  scoru  upon  ye — earthly  Strength 
Tu  wrestle,  tiiuugli  w  ith  spirits;  what  ye  lake 
bball  be  U'cn  Uaib  by  limb. 

SpMt.  Bdadant  aorid! 

I<  this  the  M.-igian  who  wouM  sn  jHTvade 
Tbe  world  invisible,  aod  make  himself 
AlMst  ««r  sfnir— Ct»  it  be  that  thai 
Avt  thtt  hi  km  with  lilb?  the  wry  Bfe 


(1)  In  the  tnt  edition,  this  Hbo  wao 
<>a  diseoverlag  tbe  otniMkm,  Lord  Byron  wrote  to  Mr. 
Momi) — "^oo  hn»r  dr-itn.jfd  thf  whole  cfTeet  and  moral 
of  tke  p««m,  by  omiltiug  ibc  U4t  lioc  of  Maiifred'a  tpcak- 
iae."— E. 

(2)  In  June,  18*20,  L«rd  Byron  thus  writes  to  his  pab- 
liskrr : — Krirloted  is  nomfthinK  wbirh  will  Interest  you; 
In  «tit,  thcupininn  of  the  grfntril  mail  in  Germany— perhaps 

\a  Kiirop< — upon  onr  (if  thr  Rrcjit  mm  of  your  advertisr- 
mrult  all  'famout  hniuifl,'  ai  Jarob  Tonton  lined  to  say  of 
bis  rajtxamufnn-H — iii  iliort,  n  rritiqne  of  (ioethe's  npnn 
^Ian/mi,  Thrrr  i.i  iUe  orixinal,  an  Kn^lish  (rnnslntion,  and 
aa  Itali'iD  onr  kcrp  ihrm  all  in  )i<ur  nrrhitrs;  for  tbe 
opinions  of  »iirh  .1  iiisii  n«  (iorllie.  «brtticr  fnxiurHltte  or 
I  n<>l.  ar*!  alnaji  inl'H  ''tinj{  —and  ibin  in  murr  mi,  h»  fa 
vourablr.  Hii  hnu.t  I  or»<r  rrad,  fir  I  iIdii  I  kiion  dtr- 
ntan;  hut  Mallhpw  Monk  l^twis,  in  IHId.  :ii  r  rill;;ii\,  trani- 
Islcd  aosl  of  it  to  mc  civm  wee.  sod  I  was  naturally  mnch 


Which  niads  thoO  WICtcIie<l! 

MoK.  Thoa  iaise  fiead,  thoa  lisstl 

My  KiiB    hi  He  last  boor,— Hlof  I  know. 

Nor  would  micinn  a  momciil  of  that  hour} 

I  do  not  ctHnltHl  against  death,  but  ti>ee  j 

Aad  thy  mirronndiiig  angsb;  my  past  peenor 

Was  purchased  by  no  compact  with  (hy  crew,  \ 

But  by  superior  science — penance — daring —  | 

And  length  of  watching — strength  of  mind — andskUl 

In  kaowledge  of  oar  fathere   whoa  (he  eartk 

Sew  men  end  tplrHe  walking  side  by  side, 

And  pnM-  ye  no  supremacy:  I  stand 

Upon  my  stnsnftb — 1  (k»  defy — deny — 

Span  heck,  aad  seem  ye! — 

Sjnrit.  Bat  thf  aanqr  crisMs 

Have  made  thee  

Man.  What  are  they  to  sack  as  4hseT 

Must  crimes  be  punisb'd  bat  by  other  crisMSi 
And  greater  tniminals? — Back  to  thy  hell? 
Thou  bast  no  power  upon  mc,  that  I  feel; 
Tboa  never  ahalt  possess  bm,  Ikat  1  know : 
Whet  T  have  deoe  b  done;  I  bsar  within 
A  (or  tiirt-  which  could  nutbiag  giia  from  thine: 
The  uiiiui,  which  is  immortal,  makes  itself 
Requital  for  its  good  or  evil  Uiooghl^^ 
Is  its  own  origin  of  ill  and  en«l  — 
And  Its  uwn  place  and  lime    its  innate  sense. 
When  >(iii)(i'd  of  this  iiior  talily,  derives 
No  colour  frwa  the  fleetiuf  things  witbont; 
Bat  is  absorbM  in  irafleranee  or  in  joy. 

Burn  from  tin  liio\4!itI^*'  of  its  fi«n  desert. 

Thim  didat  not  tempi  ue,  and  tiiou  couldit  not  tempt 

I  have  not  been  thy  dupe,  nor  am  thy  pngf,<— 
Hut  wa.s  ray  own  destrtiycr,  ami  will  be 
My  own  hereafter. — Back,  ye  baffled  fiends! 
Tbe  head  of  death  is  on  bm»— but  not  yonrs! 

[  Tke  Demotu  disappear. 

Mbot.  Alas!  how  pale  tbou  art — thy  lips  are  whiter  - 
Aad  tliy  bieast  hsaves — and  in  thy  gasping  throat 
The  eoeenle  reltle— Oive  thy  prayers  ttt  Ileaven*^ 
Pray — allxit  but  in  thcmpht, —  hut  die  not  thus. 

Afon.  Tis  over — my  dull  eyes  can  fix  tltee  not; 
But  all  thiaga  swim  around  me,  end  the  earth 
Heaves  as  it  were  beasath  BM.   Fan  Ihse ' 
(live  me  thy  hand. 

Abbot.  Cold— cold — even  to  tke  lieart— 
But  yet  one  prayer-^Alas!  how  fares  it  with  tbee? 

Jfoji.  OM  awn!  His  not  so  dilRenH  to  die.  (I) 

[MAitFRFn  e.xpircs. 
Abbot.  He 's  gone— bis  sool  bath  ta'ea  ita  earthiess 
iight— 

WUlhsr?  I  draad  In  Oiak— bat  ha  la  fooe.  (9) 

'  mruck  with  It :  hut  it  was  tha  flirfabadi  aad  the  Jaaglhia. 

nod  somrthini;  rise,  maeh  moro  thaa  Pamtttu,  that  made 
,  me  write  Mm/red.  The  tat  iCSas,  ho«SW»  SOd  that  «f 

i  t'auttmt  are  very  niniilar." 

'  The  following  \»  (lir  rxtrart  from  GoetWs  Kmul  nd  jfl- 
\  therihum  {i.  t.  Art  aad  Autiqally)  which  the  above  letter 

I  enclosed : — 

'  **  Rjroa's  traf^rdy.  Manfrrd.  was  to  laa  a  wOBderAsI  pbe> 
nomrnon,  nnd  onr  that  riosriy  toached  me.  This  slnKularly 
intrUrrtual  port  bus  takrn  my  f'auglut  to  himself,  and  ei- 
Irarted  from  it  tbe  strongest  nourishrornt  for  bis  hypo. 
rhondriac  bumoar.  lie  has  made  use  of  tbe  impelline  pnii- 
riplea  in  his  own  way,  for  bis  own  parpoaes,  so  that  no 
one  of  tbem  rrmiiin*  tbr  mmr  ;  nnd  it  is  partiralBrly  oa 
•.U\t  acrniint  tbnt  I  rmniKl  rnni:;;li  tidmirr  cniUS.  The 
nboir  ill  tlii<  \Mi>  to  rmupl' irl\  fornirit  loirw,  that  ll 
would  1"'  nil  iii(rrr»tiii;,'  lrl^)l  Icir  tlif  i  rilii-  ("  ;>iiiiit  OUl,  not 

only  the  altrratiua*  be  bus  made,  l<ut  Ibrir  drgree  of  r«-  i 
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•rmblance  wltb,  or  dUsin.iliirily  to.  tbc  original:  in  thr 
four»e  of  which,  I  cannot  deny,  that  thr  cluoitiy  heat  of  »a 
unbouDdrd  and  riuhrrnnt  despair  Ivrcumci  at  lait  opprr*- 
tife  to  uf.  Yet  Ij  the  disiiitisfaction  we  feci  Blwayf  con- 
Meted  with  r^trrm  uud  itijinirnlioii. 

"Wr  tirid  thui,  iii  lhi»  tragedy,  the  qalnte*»rncr  of  the 
most  RstoiiiihinK  talent,  born  to  he  ii*uwn  tormentor.  The 
choracter  of  Ix>rd  Hyron'i  life  and  jxiclry  hnrdly  permits 
u  just  and  i'i)U!t;»hle  apprcri  i linii.  lie  hat  often  enough 
cunfc&icd  what  it  i»  Ihnt  turnieutj  him.  He  has  repeatedly 
portrayed  it;  and  srnrnly  any  one  ferU  companion  for 
this  intolerable  suffcriug,  over  which  he  ii  ever  lahori- 
oaaly  ruminatinK-  I  here  are,  properly  spcakiiiff,  tno  fe- 
males who«e  phantoms  for  ever  haant  him,  and  nlili-|j,  in 
thl«  |>ipr<-  aUii,  )H-rform  principal  psrt^— our  umier  llic 
lutnie  <y{  Kstarte,  the  other  withont  form  or  firlusl  presenre, 
and  tiirrely  n  voice.  Of  the  horrid  omirri-ine  which  took 
place  with  the  former,  the  followitiK  \*  rrlatrd  :  —  When  n 
bold  and  enterprisinK  )ounK  man,  In-  >s«ii  thr  tifftN  tioti«  of 
a  Kloreotior  lady.'  Her  husband  discovered  the  amour,  and 
mBrdered  hU  wife;  bot  the  murderer  was  the  name  night 
found  dead  in  the  street,  and  there  w^as  no  one  on  whom 
any  suspiL idii  could  he  uttarhril.  Lord  hyrim  rrmo> id  from 
Florence,  and  these  spirits  hauiiti  d  him  all  his  hfr  after. 

"This  romantic  incident  i\  nndtrrd  hiRhly  pnihablr  hjr 
innumrrahleallualons  to  it  in  his  poems.  As,  for  instance, 
when,  tarninp  bis  sad  ru:iteiaplatioD*  inwards,  he  Hiiplici 
to  himself  the  fatal  hi.5tory  of  the  king  of  Sparta.  It  is  as 
follows :  -I'tiuiaiiias,  a  Lacedacnuinian  general,  arr(uires 
(tlory  by  the  imporlHiit  victory  at  I'lntn-a,  hut  tiflr-rMHrds 
forfeits  the  eonfldence  of  his  Coontrymcn  ti.r(in^.li  l,n  ar- 
rogance, obstinacy,  and  secret  intrigues  with  the  cncmie* 
of  his  country.  This  man  draw*  upon  himself  the  heaTjr 
guilt  of  innocent  blood,  which  attends  him  to  his  end  ;  for, 
while  comroauding  the  fleet  of  the  allied  Greeks,  in  the 
Black  Sea,  he  i>  inlliimrd  with  a  violent  paaaion  for  a 
Byuntine  niaidrtj.  .\flrr  lung  reslitauce,  be  at  leogtli  ob- 
tains her  from  her  parents,  and  she  is  to  be  delivered  «p 
tu  hira  at  uigbt.  She  modestly  desires  the  aervant  to  pat 
out  the  lamp,  and,  while  groping  her  wny  in  the  dark,  ake 
overtvriu  it.  I'aasanins  is  awakened  from  bl»  deep— ap- 
prehensive of  an  attack  from  murderers,  he  teiMa  bit  aword, 
and  deatroj*  bia  miitress.  The  horrid  sight  never  leave* 
bira.  Her  ihade  pursues  him  unceasingly,  and  be  Implores 
fur  aid  in  vnin  from  the  gods  and  the  nnrcislng  priests. 

"That  poet  must  have  a  lacerated  heart  who  selects 
sneh  a  scene  fi-om  antiquity,  appropriates  it  to  himself, 
and  burdens  his  tragic  image  with  it.  The  following  soli- 
loquy, which  is  overladen  with  gloom  and  a  weariness  of 
life,  is,  by  thia  rcnarfc,  roMierMl  iatelligible.  W  e  rernm 
mend  it  a«  aa  tlTChlB  t*  att  Mndt  of  declamation.  Ham- 
let's soliloquy  appear*  improved  u|>on  here." — Goethe  here 
•abjoiiu  Manfred's  .solilmjuy,  beginning  "We  are  the  fools 
of  time  and  terror,"  iu  which  the  alliuion  to  PauMnia* 
oecors. 

The  reader  wUl  not  be  sorry  to  pau  from  tbU  German 
erlUdam  to  that  of  the  Edinbur^fh  HevUw  on  Meui^rtd; — 
"TbJa  U,  nndnuhlrdljr,  a  work  of  great  geniu  and  origi- 
WlBtft  Its  worst  fault,  perbapa,  U  that  it  fatlgaea  and 
ovetawe*  us  by  the  uniformity  of  its  terror  aad  MikiBBlty. 
Aaother  ia  the  painful  and  ufleusive  natare  of  tk*  dfCna- 
■taaee  on  which  iu  distrcM  ia  altimatdy  litaiMlad.  Tbe 
lyrical  aongt  of  tbe  Spirits  are  too  lone,  wMl  Bot  aQ  as- 
caUaat  Tbera  ia iMctlilAg  of  padantryia  tkoa  M«  aad 
tkM;  anAevcaMaalMdaaklaclaarfeBlalluUaialltUe 
too  maeh.  U  «•  wai*  to  aaaaUCr  It  «a  a  proper  4nwa, 
or  ewB  oa  a  taMuA  paon,  m  ahoaU  ba  to  add, 

tkat  It  la  tof  toa  toMwl  aMafiitocianr.  BM  tMa 
<ita  taka  to  Iw  aaeordlag  to  tte  daiiica  aad  caaeepttoa  of 
the  author.    He  contemfdnted  hut  a  dim  and  ranguiflcent 

*  "Tlw  grave  confidi  ncr  witli  \«hn  h  ll»r  venrrable  crilie  Iraeet  Ihr 
(aneica  of  his  broUier  po*l  to  ml  prnums  aiKl  rvrn.v  oialilnj;  no  itif- 
Aeally  erew  of  a  diwbte  (htirdrr  at  Fturvfuw  lo  furnish  (roundu  fur 
bi*  theory,  anwds  an  amusing  inslaaer  of  the  dMpoaitiea  «o  prrva- 
l*at  throofliaai  Eurufir.  lo  pirnwe  Byran  a*  a  man  af  aiarvrit  and 

mysteries.  at%  wi-)l  in  bfr  ■«  tits  poeln  ■  To  these  rvuf;fpra(>^il  or 
Wlioll)  r.tiv  (H'litms  t>i  !)im,  the  numri  (hi*.  fjctuMM  p.iliiiiil  ii(i<Mi  tlir 
world  o(  hi*  romantic  UMirsoMl  wondrrful  advriiluirs,  m  pUnt  be 
aevtr  mw,  aad  MUl  aenaa*  that  aevcr  ealaled,  ha vr.  Oo  doubt,  r«n- 
sldrraMy  enstrtlMfea:  aad  Ibe  eonsequrnee  k*i  so  utlrrly  out  of 
Irtitlf  ami  nature  are  tlir  ivrprrapntalums  of  his  life  and  chamrler 
long  c'UrirnI  upon  tlie  0>iiliner.l,  thai  il  may  Iw  qaeslHNied  wlirUier 
Um-  rt-al  '  desh  and  LtliaKi '  Ih  mi  iif  !>>'  <i  )ia.:i  •, — tlx  wH-ial.  prm  in-al- 

mindest.  and.  Willi  M         fjiiilit    .ntl  <i..'>t  l.<Md 

B)ron,— may  nul,  to  Ihr  uvn  ■rialted  luia^iiMtiuiM  u(  moat  ufliis  fo- 

wiga  admlMW.  a>paw  bat  aa  oidtaary.  aBeamaami,aad  fcamle  yn> 


sketch  of  a  Auhject  which  did  not  admit  of  more  accurate 
drawing  or  more  brilliant  colouring.  Its  obscurity  Is  a  part 
of  its  grhndenr ;— and  the  .larkness  that  rests  upon  it,  and 
tbe  smok)  distance  in  which  it  is  lost,  arc  all  devices  to 
iiirn-H^e  its  iiiMjeilT,  lo  stimulate  our  curiosity,  and  to  im- 
|iresi  u?  vsilh  drc|ier  awe. — It  is  suggested,  in  an  ingenious 
|iflper  in  a  late  number  of  the  F.dinburxjh  MagnUnf,  that  the 
Kraeral  conception  of  this  piece,  and  much  of  what  is  ei- 
cellent  in  the  manner  of  its  execution,  have  been  Inirrowcd 
from  The  Tragical  lllatory  n/  J>r.  >iiua(>«,  of  .Starlow  ;f  and 
a  variety  of  passages  nre  qunled,  which  the  author  con- 
siders  as  siniilar,  and,  in  many  rest>ccts,  anperinr  to  others 
in  tbe  poem  before  us.  We  cannot  agree  in  the  general 
terms  of  the  rooclusion  ;  but  there  is  no  doubt  n  certain 
rrscmblance,  both  in  <iime  of  the  tnjiu  s  that  are  suggested, 
and  in  the  cast  of  the  dictidu  in  which  they  ore  cvprrsied. 
Thus,  to  induce  Kanstus  to  persist  in  his  unlawful  studies, 
he  is  told  that  the  .Spirit*  nf  tbc  £lements  will  serve  Um,— 

'  SnfnetiiTH>s  like  winnen.  or  unwedded  maids, 
.S|i»iliming  mure  beauty  in  their  ajric  bruwes, 
I  Ian  haw  Ihr  white  bmsls  uf  the  QuwDa  of  Lovf.' 

\nd  again,  when  the  amorons  sorcerer  commaaita  Halaa  af 
Troy  to  revive  again  to  be  hi*  paramour,  be  addnMea  kar, 
on  her  drst  appearance,  in  these  rapturoua  line*— 

'  Was  this  the  faer  thai  lanndil  a  thonaind  ahipt, 

And  burirj  llie  liiplei«  lower*  of  Ilium 
.Sw.-rt  llrlrti     linear  im  iinmortal  WiUj  ;■  Vi,*. 

Her  lijM  suck  loiih  my  amUa !    art  wlirre  it  tliea. 
Otm^  auo"  g**e  "se  my  aoala  again*, 

■oia  wU  1  dwell,  ftar  heavm  U  on  that  bp. 
And  alt  U  drus*  thai  is  not  lieMM. 
(> !  th<Hi  art  fairer  than  the  eveotaf  ayrt, 
('lad  in  (he  heoiily  i>f  a  tliouvind  stariaat 
MiMr  lovrit  lluiii  llir  ltiutl:iit  li  ut  lllC  Ikyll^ 
In  wanton  .\trtbiua's  aaurc 


The  caUstropbe,  to«,  ia  bewailed  to 


ar  r«at  ilb* 


•Oat  II  tto  brUiidi  Owl  night  have  grMirM  Ml  altaighl. 

And  bamed  Is  .kpnllo't  laurel  boaigh 
That  Mimrlimr  grew  williln  Ihls  learned  OMk 
Faoatus  l>  gone  :  -re^unt  Ins  lielhth  bil. 
Whoa*  flniAil  torture  umy  <  ti>ui  i  ihentaat 
Only  to  wonder  at  iimIj»1uI  ihiiigi  " 

But  these  and  many  other  smooth  and  faacifU  veraea  in 
this  curious  old  drama  prove  nothing,  we  think,  against 
the  originality  of  Man/red;  tor  there  ia  nothing  to  be  found 
there  of  tbe  pride,  the  abstraction,  and  tbe  heart-rooted 
misery  in  which  that  originality  eonsi>ls.  Kanstni  is  a 
vulgar  sorcerer,  tempted  to  sell  hi*  soul  to  the  devil  for 
tbe  ordinary  price  of  sensual  pleasure,  and  earthly  power 
and  glory ;  and  who  shrinks  and  shnddera  in  agony  when 
the  forfeit  comes  to  be  exacted.  Tbe  style,  too.  of  .Mariow , 
though  elegant  and  scbolar-like,  is  weak  and  childish, 
compared  with  the  depth  and  force  of  much  uf  l^rd  Kyron ; 
and  tbe  disgusting  buffoonery  and  low  fhrre  of  which  bis 
piece  is  principnity  made  up  place  It  more  In  rnntrast, 
than  in  aay  terms  of  comparison,  with  that  of  bis  nohie 
snecessor.  In  the  tone  aud  pitch  of  the  eompoaitioo,  as 
wrU  as  in  the  cbarartrr  of  tbe  diction  la  tbe  man  solemn 
parts,  Manfttd  reminds  m  diadi  aara  af  tfea  Prumetketu  of 
j1isrbylua,$  tbaa  of  aay  more  modera  pcrfbmancc.  Tb« 
tremeadoaa  aellttMle  of  tbe  principal  pmoa— tbe  saperaa* 
turn  I  beings  with  whom  alone  he  holds  eoaunaalaa— tba 
Kuilt-the  flnaaeaa — tbe  misery — are  all  poiata  of  i«- 
saaiblance,  *ta  wUcb  the  (raadiwr  «t  Um  poaUe  iaiacery 
aalj  Bivea  a  ibore  stribinf  effiect.  Tha  etdaf  dMfereaecs 
are,  tbal  tbe  aabjaet  of  tba  Q««ek  poet  was  saactlflad  aad 
eultad  tha  astobliahcd  bcUaf  of  bU  caantey*  aad  that 
his  tcmwa  ara  MwhiM  laapiNd  with  tha  awaetaaM  vhldi 
braatbcs  froai  so  aiaajr  pasMiai  at  hb  BBRllah  rival." 

Jeffrey  —}  .  V. 

■)■  On  reading  Ihis,  lx»rd  Rvron  wmla  fmmTcnlec: — "Jeffrey  i« 
very  kind  about  Mumfrtd,  and  drfeiid*  its  orif  iaallly,  which  i  Hid  iiol 
know  that  an)  body  bad  attacked.  As  to  the  grrnu  vt  it.  ihry  may 
be  ftMtnd  in  Ihr  Jrairnal  which  I  smt  lO  Mrs.  Leigh,  sttof  ily  bWorr  | 
left  SttiltrrUiiMl.  I  have  tiM  whole  aeana  ol  MaHfitJ  twlure  ac,  aa 
if  ti  was  bat  jesisfitay,  aad  caahtpotoi  Uiiai<  spot  by  s^oi,  Mmat 


I  *«  Of  tfce  Prmmtkmj  of  jBsehylos  I  was  paMtaaaHly  faad  aaabay 

(it  was  «oe  uf  tlir  Urerk  play*  we  read  Ihrtee  a-yi«r  at  Harrow )  ; 

indeesl,  that  aiuX  Hh-  MrJr.i  «i  n-  the  imiv  ■>ii'-»,  .  jr  ejii  Uir  s',  r.  n  Sr. 
/i>rr  TJkf*Kt,  wlihti  *\>-r  itiin  :i  jvli.ifcftl  rm        lii'  'nf',.       i(  n,,l 

esaecly  in  my  plan,  has  alwas^  li.-fn  »u  iniicli  in  my  tiead,  tital  I  rmn 
rasilv  rsacefve  il*  InflnriK-e  ovei  all  or  an>  iliing  that  1  ba*e  wo  I  lew ; 
but  I  dcay  Mariow  and  bis  peueeny,  aiid  beg  lhat  MM  wW  do  Use 
i."— A  £#n*M,  1817— L.  S. 
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UAmvA  of  9s^Mo^ 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


At  Fffrrara,  in  the  Library,  are  presmed  the  ori- 
ginal MSS.  of  Tasso's  Gernsahmme  and  of  Guari- 
vX»Pailor  Fidoi  with  letters  of  Taaao,  one  front  Ti- 
tin  to  Ariorio,««iid  the inkf land  and  chdr,  the  tonb 
and  the  buuM>  of  the  latter.  But,  as  misfortune  lias 
a  greater  interest  for  posterityj  aiKi  litUe  or  none  for 
the  cotenporary,  the  cell  where  Taiao  was  conbued 
in  Ihf  hospital  of  St.  Anna  attracts  a  BUHV  fited  at- 
tentioii  tiian  the  residence  or  (he  nKmnmeat  of  Ariosto 
— Ot  least  it  had  Ihb  cfliBCt  on  me.  There  are  two 
uneriptioas,  oae  on  the  oolcr  fate,  the  second  over 
the  cdl  itself,  toTitiof,  anaecewril^,  the  taondar  aad 

(I)  Tbe  oriKtaai  MS.  of  this  poCB  ts  dated,  *TlM  Apea- 
nine*,  AprU  'M,  1817."  It  was  wrtttca  la  coaaeqaence 
of  Ivord  Bjron  having  Hittcd  Ferrara,  Iter  a  lincle  day, 
on  bit  way  to  t-lnrcnee.  In  a  letter  tnm  Bona,  ha 
•ayn,  "The  l<amtni  <tf  Tasto,  which  I  aent  tram  Fle««aee, 
has,  1  tm«t,  arrivrd.  I  look  upon  it  aa  a  * Theae  be  Rood 
rhynjcil'  as  rnf>«'4  papa  Mid  to  blm  when  he  was  •  boy." 

*'ln  a  monirnt  of  (ji^inti^fartiim  with  bimsrlf,  or  during 
aoroe  melascbnl)  mi><>d,  wlirn  Im  aoul  frit  tlie  wortbleu- 
neaa  of  fhme  aod  glory,  l^^rii  Kyroa  ttitd  thr  Murld  Hint 
his  Mnse  sboald,  for  a  long  .ira«<iu,  shnitKl  h<'rn'ir  ii>  to- 
litade;  and  ncrj  true  lover  of  ginnjs  l.imrtitr.l  iluit  her 
lofty  mutic  was  to  ceasr.  Put  thrrc  v,rn«  Utlr  in  his 
spirit  otxyinR  the  laws  of  its  luiluj  r.  unci  not  to  br  c<in- 
trtiiird  by  any  haman  will.  hrn  he  said  that  he  wai  to 
be  silent,  he  looked,  perhaps,  into  the  inner  reginns  of  fai* 
sonl.  and  saw  there  a  dim,  hard,  and  rbrerU-na  waste,  tike 
Ike  aaad  of  the  aea-shorci  but  the  ebbed  wutcs  of  passion 
in  doe  coarse  returned,  and  the  scene  «ai  restored  to  its 
ftorawr  beaoty  and  nacnificence, — its  ^lom,  Iti  tpleadoura, 
and  it<  ihander.  The  mind  of  a  mighty  poet  rannol  submit 
rvru  lu  rbain*  of  its  own  impoting  :  when  it  feels  most  en- 
stn>e<l,  even  then,  perhaps,  is  it  alwiit  to  become  most  free  ; 
and  one  sodden  dash  may  raise  it  from  the  darkness  of  its 
4c«pon4eacy  up  to  the  pure  air  of  untroubled  ronlldenee.  It 
repaired,  therefore,  but  small  knowledge  of  human  nature, 
to  assure  oursehes  that  the  ohliKRtion  under  which  Lord 
BjroB  had  laid  him»el(  could  not  bind,  and  that  the  potent 
apWt  vitUa  Uai  woald  laach  to  kocb  wtwttver  dared  to 
cork  Ike  ftiaiy  of  Its  oira  laapiiatioas. 

-  it  wai  aet  loot,  ttatelbK,  tut  be  agaia  came  Ibrth  la  bi« 
perfect  strsastb,  aad  eseffdaei  ikat  dMialea  etsr  ear  ipi- 
riu  wUeh  Is  trahr  a  pearar  tee  aaMe  te  lie  pesMsaid  witboot 
being  wtddad.  TlMaghailhfalhs«eesai«o(oaefeaiyy.  jet 
an  t>m  a  aoMs  head  of  bcetkers,  wbete  eeaaleaaaess  aad 
whose  Mds  an  straagly  disllagaishad  hf  peealiar  ehataeler* 
lalica.  Eseh  perseaeiSi  w  ha  adraacea  lieftire  na.  remia4a 
as  of  aoflM  ether  hitai.  whan  laoks,  thoughts,  worda,  and 
deeds  bad  troaldeil  oa  their  wild  aad  ferturhcd  (raadear. 
But  though  all  the  aame.  yet  are  they  atl  atraagely  difbr- 
eot.  We  hay  cash  Mceeaiire  eiiatcaee  twith  a  praibaadcr 
•y  mpathy  ;  aad  we  are  loat  ia  wonder,  in  fear,  and  la  Mtiaw, 
at  the  iaflnltely- varied  atmggles,  the  cudlrs«  nndafstfllag 
naodilications  of  the  human  pasaioas,  ai  Ibcy  dlln  alaog 
through  every  gate  nnd  nvenue  of  the  aoat,  darieaiag  or 
brightening,  rlevalinK  or  ln>ing  prostrate. 

"  trum  surb  agitaliuic  ihkI  trmfir  pirtures,  it  ia  delifihtful 
to  turn  to  (bote  cuinpx^siiioiii  iii  wbirb  l»rd  Byron  has  al- 
lowed bis  sool  to  iiiA  ili<»[i  intci  gentler  and  more  ordinary 
I  feeling*.  Munj  l>eHuijful  niid  pathetic  strains  have  flowed 
>  fmrii  hi«  >>t  art,  of  which  the  tenderness  is  as  touchiiig  as 
the  nrwudrur  of  hii  noliirr  worlds  i»  agitating  and  nul'lime. 
To  tb^^^e.  inilt'crl,  *  lio  looked  drrplj  into  hM  porlrii.  Ilirri- 
aever  was  al  any  lime  a  want  of  p^tbo*  ,  but  it  nui  a  pnlho> 
*o  subduing  and  so  profound,  that  even  the  port  himsrlf 
seemed  afraid  of  ^ag  delivered  up  uato  it ;  uay,  he  seemed 
ashaaiod  oT  hOag  evereaaM  hjr  caMtloas*  which  the  tftoevy 

I 


the  indiguatioo  of  the  spectator.  Ferrtm  b  audi 
decayed,  aad  depopalalad :  the  castle  still  ciieie  ea* 

.lirf ;  niid  1  navv  the  court  wIuti"  Parisma  nml  Iliigo 
were  beheaded,  according  to  the  auuai  ui  (iibbou.  (^1) 


TU£  LAMENT  OF  TASSO. 


I. 

LoHo  years! — ^It  tries  the  IhrflKag  fraoM  lo  bear. 

And  eagle-spirit  of  a  Child  of  Song — 
Long  yrars  of  outrage,  calumuy,  and  wrong; 
Impated  Mdneaa,  prieon'd  aotitade,  (1) 

pride  of  his  iateUcet  oltea  vainly  stnoe  ta  icara ;  mat  he 
dathed  the  weahaeM  flrns  Us  heart,  aad  the  Inr  fteok  Ms 
eyes,  She  a  ana  saddealy  aiaailad  hr  iMflags  wMeh  he 
wlAsd  to  hide,  ead  wldA.  theagh  tne  to  Ms  aatire,  wen 
ioceailstcat  with  the  charaetMr  wMdt  that  avsietleos  aa> 
tan  had  heea  Ibtcsd,  as  la  sel^dstoce,  to  aamaw. 
"latthenlseaepesMtowhlchhehesatBMwtwbeBylaid 

ia  which' Xf'toas'or  hto^rtt  ead  Us  niee  JTrntTlm 
fhaafed,  aad  when  he  who  ssetaed  to  can  oaly  Itar  ago- 
nies, aad  rcanm,  aad  despair,  aad  death,  aad  iasaaity,  ia 
an  toair  Msl  appalMK  tonaa,  shews  that  he  has  a  heaH 
that  caa  Ibsd  oa  the  parect  syapalUn  ef  ear  aatare,  aad 
deliver  itMirap  to  the  eomws,  thesadasis,  aad  the  nelan- 
cboly  of  batoUsr  seals.  The  Prttamtr  tf  CMMm  Is  a  poem 
over  wUeb  lathaey  hes  shed  its  flrst  myatcrioas  tears  Itar 
sorrows  w  aliea  to  Its  owe  happy  inoocenea,  owr  wUeh 
the  c*atle.  pare,  aad  pions  ssai  of  Womaa  hes  brseded 
with  inctihUe,  ead  yearaiac,  aad  tanliat  leadiissec  of  a^ 
fcction.-  -  aad  seer  whieh  old  Afe,  alsMst  leeeeaed  from  tUs 
world,  has  hawed  Ms  heaiT  head  la  dcHghtcd  approbaiiaa 
of  that  IMeraal  torn,  when  heaaty  aad  Strnflleity  Hat  a 
radiance  over  the  earth  he  Is  abual  to  lean^  aad  eaUMt 
our  hllca  natare  ia  near  approilaatlaa  to  the  gleilee  ofito 
ultimate  deatiay.   The  Lamnt  poasMiw  awah  of  the  tea* 
derneas  and  pathoa  of  the  Primmer  ^  CUIkn.   Lard  Qyvoo 
has  not  delivered  blimaclf  onto  any  one  wild  aad  ISearAil  vi- 
sion of  tike  intpriaooed  Taaao, — be  baa  not  dared  to  allow 
himself  to  rash  forward  with  headlong  paaaioa  into  the 
horrors  of  hia  dangeoB,  aad  to  describe,  aa  be  eonid  fear- 
fully have  done,  the  eooflict  aad  agony  of  bis  utlermoat 
i|r..pair,  — but  he  shows  as  the  poet  sitting  ia  bis  cell,  and 
ringing  there— a  low,  osetaiMholy,  wailing  lament,  aone- 
timei,  indeed,  bordering  on  utter  wretchedness,  but  ofleacr 
partaking  of  a  settled  grief,  occasionally  subdued  into  moara* 
ful  resigK.ition,  cheered  by  delightful  rcncnhraneea,  aad 
elevated  hy  thr  confident  hope  of  an  immortal  fame.  His 
is  the  gathered  grief  of  many  jrars,  over  which  his  soul  has 
brooded,  till  «he  has  in  some  measure  lost  the  power  of  \ 
mi*ery  ;  and  thii  9olilo<|iiy  is  one  which  we  can  belie* e  Le  ' 
niiRlit  hmc  iillctrd  lo  himnrlf  liny  morning,  or  uoon.  or  | 
uu;h(  of  lin  soliiiiHc,  111  he  seemed  to  be  half  rommuniog  ' 
«ith  own  hnirl.  uiui  h^lf  addrejaing  the  ear  of  that  human  I 
nature  from  whirh  hr  nn^  <^^,^lt  out,  hat  of  whirh  he  felt  the  { 
contiuufll  and  abiding  prescure  within  bis  imagination.  " — 
/fl/fOH.  — 1..  K.  I 
(2'   linw*  tiioKrapher,  thr  Abate  Serasai,  has  Irit  it  i 
witlioiit  (louhl,  Ibiit  ttir  tlr>.t  iiiu»e  of  the  poet'»  punishment  ' 
»u»  hit  drMre  to  he  oi  i  ii ^lon.i  II) ,  or  iillogether,  free  from 
his  servitude  nt  the  rourl   ot   Mlmi^o.     In   l.')75,  Tasso 
resolved  to  visit  liomc,  hbiI  frijo>  the  indulgriirc  of  the  ju- 
bilee; "and  this  error,"  sinn  the  Almle,  "increasing  the 
siiipirion  already  entertuined,  th.il  he  wus  in  search  of  hu-  [ 
I  otlicr  service,  w«»  the  origin  of  bin  niisfortuiu<.    Dii  bis  f 
return  lo  l-i'rrur.i,  the  llulr  refused  to  admit  liini   lo  iin  i 
iiiKliciirc,  ■in<\  hr  wai  rt|Mil''fd  from  the  lion«e>  of  nil  !hc  ] 
dependants  of  the  court ;  and  not  oue  of  the  promises  wtuch 

the  GardiaalAlbaM  had  ebteiaad  tor  Mm  wen  canted  iato 
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And  the  mind's  cunLcr  in  its  .savage  iuu4kJ, 
NVbcn  the  impatient  tliir.st  of  light  and  air 
P«rchw  the  liMrt;  and  Um  ahbmnd  gimie, 
Marring  the  aaabeiiin  with  Htt  Udeou  shade, 
Works  throngh  the  thrubfajaf  «feball  to  the  bitbi 
With  a  hot  aeue  of  heaTinest  aiid  pain; 
Awl  bare,  at  once,  Captivity  display'd 
Stand*  scoffing  thniu^h  the  iievcr-op«n*d  gate, 
Which  nothing  through  its  bars  admits,  save  day. 
And  tasteless  Tood,  which  1  baw  ett  dOM 
Till  its  unsocial  bitterness  is  gone; 
And  I  can  banquet  like  a  bt'ml  of  prey, 
Sullen  and  lonely,  couching  in  the  cave 
Which  is  my  lair,  and — it  may  be — oqr  gmve.  (1) 
AH  Una  halOt  sonewhat  worn  ne,  and  Mty  wear. 
Bat  mui  be  iM.riir.    I  stoop  not  to  deapur} 
For  I  have  battled  with  mine  agooy, 
And  wade  nw  winga  wherewith  to  oferiy 

The  narrow  rireiis  of  my  dungeon  wall. 
And  freed  the  Holy  Sepulchre  from  thrall; 
And  rerdl'd  among  men  and  thinga  daviM, 
And  ponr'd  my  spirit  over  Palestine, 
In  hoQoar  of  the  sacred  war  for  Him, 
The  God  who  was  on  earth  and  is  in  heaven, 
For  he  bath  atreagthcs'd  me  in  heart  and  limb, 
llial  thmi^  thb  raflferance  1  might  be  forgiven, 
[  have  eaiploy'd  my  {K-iianrc  to  record 
How  8tka*a  abrioe  waa  won,  and  how  adored. 

11. 

Rut  this  is  o'er — my  pleasant  task  is  done; — (2) 
My  loog-soataining  friend  of  many  jmis! 
If  1  do  blot  thy  final  page  with  tm». 
Know,  that  my  sorrows  have  wning  from  ne  none. 

But  tliou,  my  young  creation!  my  soul's  child! 
Which  ever  playing  roaod  me  came  and  smiled. 
And  woo^d  me  trom  myself  with  tlqr  sweet  sight, 

Thou  too  art  t;<iiie    and  so  is  my  delight: 
And  thcrefurc  du  1  weep  and  inly  bleed 

effect.  Then  it  w««  that  Taino— after  having  rafTered  these 
hav^kips  for  »onic  timr,  «rrinR  himself  eoBstantly  dl»- 
rmintenancrd  by  thf  Duke  and  the  Princnses,  abandonrd 
bjr  hit  frieurts,  snd  derided  liy  his  caetnies— conld  no  lonK^r 
contain  hlOMelf  within  the  hound*  of  moderation,  but,  KWinn 
vaat  to  hb  eholer,  pablirly  broke  forth  Into  the  mott  in- 
jarloM  espressioBS  tmaginable,  both  againtt  the  Dnke  and 
all  the  boue  of  Bste,  rarsing  hi*  past  lerTice,  and  re- 
tracting all  the  praises  he  had  ever  given  ia  his  vmes  to 
(bote  jlrinee*,  or  to  any  indMdaal  eeoaccted  with  them, 
declaring  that  ttejr  were  all  a  gang  of  poltroons,  iagratcs, 
and  iic«ondt«U  (poltroni,  ingrati,  e  ribaldi).  For  this  of- 
fence be  was  anre«ted,ooB4a«Mtotba  hoapMalo#9t.Aana, 
and  ronllned  in  a  solltaiy  ssd  as  a  matean."  Aifwrf, 
nta  dtl  rosso.— L.B. 

(1)  "In  the  hospllai  of  St.  Anna,  at  Perrara,  they  show 
a  cell,  aver  the  door  of  whieh  is  the  tbOoittac  iascrfirtian; 
-'ltbpattalc,0  poalart,  la  edcMtt  dl  qoatta  staaaa,  4oM 
TorqnatoTaaso,  Infenso  plh  dl  IrfaiaBn  eho  ddMa,  dHan* 
Madlmart  anal  vii.  meal  H.,  ssrlms  verse  a  prose,  e  A  H* 
measo  In  Hhartt  ad  taataasa  deOa  cHlft  it  Bwpams,  net 
danavrl.  Uilla,  IH6.'— Tha  daaieon  U  Mwa  the  gvonad. 
loar  ertte  bosplial,  and  the  lictat  psnstratw  thveafh  Its 
Rfatai  wlaiow  ftam  a  anmU  yard,  wUeh  ssMU  ta  have  been 
coaMBoa  ta  ether  eaOa.  It  Is  ataa  paces  lane,  Wtwcant«« 
ant  sla  wide,  and  ataatasvanfhstfelife.  ThakaMsad,  aa 
ihey  tdl,has  Nan  cafrisl  off  pitswaaal.  ant  the  doer 
half  sat  away  kyttadataHenel  thasewiem  •tkevsrsaand 
pnaa *  ef  the  prissoer  have  breagbt  ta Patvara.  'lbs  past 
wsa  caataad  In  this  room  from  the  midOe  of  March  ftTP 
to  naesmbsr  IMO,  when  ho  was  raaumd  la  a  saatlgaans 
apartsMat  nwch  larger,  in  which,  to  ass  ifa  awn  csimM'  ; 
sioos,  he  coaM  «phU«sophlss  and  walk  ahoat.'  The  in-  > 
arriptian  la  Inenrrset  as  ta  the  ImaMdlata  eante  of  his  ca-  i 
larfsmcnc,  which  waspramlasd  to  the  rlly  nf  Bsfiaaio,  hat  I 


With  this  last  bruiM;  upon  a  broken  reed. 
Thou  too  Mt  «Bfied — what  is  left  me  now? 
For  I  havi  Mgpish  yat  |»  bear — and  how? 
I  know  not  tint — hat  in  the  innate  force 
Of  my  own  spirit  shall  b«'  found  resource. 
1  have  not  sunk,  for  1  had  no  retnorse. 
Nor  cnnse  for  aneb:  they  cdPd  m  mad  tad  wHyT 

0  Leonora!  will  not  thou  reply?  ;3) 

1  was  indeed  delirious  in  my  heart 
To  lift  my  love  so  loAy  as  thoa  art; 
Bnt  still  my  frenzy  was  not  of  the  mind; 
I  knew  my  fault,  and  feel  my  punishment 
Not  less  because  I  suffer  it  unbent. 
That  thoa  wert  beaatifnl,  and  1  not  bUad, 
Rath  been  the  ab  wUA  shoti  me  frtm  tM^kind: 
Hut  let  them  go,  or  torture  as  thi'y  will, 
My  heart  can  multiply  thine  image  still; 
Soccessftil  love  may  mte  itadf  away, 

The  wretched  are  the  faithful;  'tis  their  fcit 
To  have  all  fceltug  save  the  one  decay, 
And  every  pasaioii  into  one  dililc^ 
As  rapid  rivers  into  ocean  poor; 
But  ours  is  fathomless,  and  hath  no  shore. 

HI. 

Above  ne,  baric !  (he  long  and  maBiae  cry 

Of  minds  and  btxlics  in  t  ajitivity. 
And  hark !  the  lash  and  the  increasing  bowl. 
And  the  half^inartiaikle  bhsphemy! 
There  be  some  here  with  worse  (han  fren/y  foul, 
Some  who  do  still  goad  on  the  o'er-labour'd  mind. 
And  dim  the  little  light  that's  left  behind 
With  needless  torture,  as  their  tyrant  will 
Is  woand  ap  to  the  last  of  doing  ill :  (4) 
With  these  and  with  their  victims  am  I  <  lass'd, 
'Mid  aoanda  and  sights  like  these  kwg  years  have 
paaa'd; 

Hid  «i>hts  and  sonnd«  like  these  my  life  Mf  dOM: 

So  let  it  be — fur  then  1  shall  repose. 

was  carried  into  effect  at  the  IntcrccMion  of  Don  Vlaccaao 
Uonzago,  i>riace  of  Mantna."    Hothouse. — L.  E. 

{'i)  "The  opening  line*  bring  the  poet  before  as  at  once, 
Hs  if  the  door  nf  the  dangeoa  was  thrown  open.  From  this 
bitter  rnmplaint,  bow  nobly  the  nncnnqDered  bard  rises 
into  ralni,  and  serene,  and  dignifled  eiultation  over  the 
beauty  of  *ihat  yonog  creation,  hi*  soul's  child,'  the  Ce- 
rusolemwtt  iMmralu.  The  eialtatioa  of  roasrioas  genius 
then  dies  away,  and  wa  behold  him,  *  bound  between  dis- 
traetioa  and  disease,'  do  longer  in  an  inspired  mood,  bat 
sunk  into  the  lowest  prostration  of  human  ndaeiy.  TiMre  Is 
•ometbing  terrible  in  this  transition  from  divlas  raplaia  to 
degraded  agony. "   Wilson. — L.  K. 

(3)  la  a  letter  to  his  fHend  Sdplo  Goasaga,  shortly  after 
his  conflnamaat,TaBsoexclaiaas,--M Ah, wretched  met  I  had 
dsslffisd  to  wmt,  heaMcs  twoepic  poems  of  most  noble  ar- 
gaaMat,  tMrtrafSdlestar  which  1  had  formed  the  plan.  I 
had  sshamei,  tea,  many  weeks  In  prose,  on  snhjeets  the 
mast  M^,  and  masi  assM  to  haman  IMi  I  haddcalined 
to  writo  phllassphf  wNb  stoqasMta,  la  swA  a  manner  that 
there  migH  ismsia  ef  me  an  etsraal  msmety  In  the  warM. 
AlasI  1  had  eiveetsd  to  dese  my  Wk  with  gtory  aad  ta- 
nowa;  hat  new,  epprtaaed  hy  thebatdsn  «f  lomany  calamh 
ties,  I  hava  last  erary  ptacpectaf  Npatotlan  aadaf  koaaar. 
The  lhar  of  pcrpctaal  Impflsanmcnt  lacvcases  my  mdan. 
choiy;  the  iadlimHI«  which  I  saflkr  angmcnt  It;  and  the 
sfaalar  ef  my  heard,  my  hahr,  aad  kaUt,  tka  ssrdlansm 
and  •Ilk.efecasdlBgly  annoy  mew  flaw  am  I  that,  IT  aaa, 
whasaimickaswTrsspandsdtomyattoshmsnt  If  she  saw 
aw  la  such  a  stoto,  aad  la  sock  aMktlan  she  weald  hava 
some  compassion  on  ma>*   Open,  1. 1.  p>  flW."  ImtL 

(4)  "  For  nearly  the  flrst  year  of  his  esnlaiimtnt  Tsato 
<  rndnred  all  the  hotvera  of  a  solitary  eeU,  and  was  aadcr 
I  the  eare  of  a  laokr  whose  chief  virtac,  allbongh  he  was  a 
I  pact  and  a  maa  vi  lettera,  wac  a  crad  ohedicace  to  tkc  | 
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nr. 

I  have  bo«n  palient,  l^t  me  be  so  yet, 

I  bad  forgotten  half  1  would  (brget. 

Bat  it  rerives — Oh !  would  it  were  Wf  lot 

T"  1»*  f(>rj;elful  as  I  am  forgot! — 

Keel  1  tiul  wrutii  \«ith  tliuae  who  bade  me  dwell 

In  this  Taflt  lazar-hoaae  of  many  woes? 

>Vbere  langhter  is  not  mirth,  nor  thought  the  mind, 

Nur  words  a  language,  nor  even  men  mankind; 

Where  cries  reply  to  curses,  afarieiui  to  blows, 

And  each  is  tortured  io  bis  acpante  hdl — 

For  we  ar«  erewded  fat  our  sofa'todes — 

Many,  but  each  di\iiled  by  fbc 

Which  echoes  Madness  in  her  babbling  moods; — 

Whik  all  can  hear,  none  heed  Us  M^Uwuf^f  odl— 

None!  sate  that  one,  the  vcrii'st  wretrh  of  all,  (1) 

Who  was  not  raadr  lo  be  the  mate  of  thesr, 

Mor  boand  between  Distraction  and  Dis«-as^. 

PmI  I  Mi  wralh  with  those  who  placed  me  here? 

Who  liave  dcbued  me  ra  the  minds  of  men. 

Debarring  me  the  unage  of  my  own, 

Blighting  my  life  in  best  of  its  career, 

Bmiiding  my  thooglita  u  thtngs  lo  abm  and  finr? 

Would  I  not  pay  them  back  the.se  pangs  again. 

And  teach  ibem  inward  Sorrow's  stifled  groan? 

The  struggle  to  be  cda,  and  cold  distress, 

Whicb  undermines  our  stoical  sucreHs? 

>'u! — still  too  proud  to  be  vindictive — 1 

Have  pardon'd  princes'  insults,  and  would  die. 

Yes,  sister  of  aj  lOfcraigBl  for  thy  sake 

I  weed  all  bittemen  fraoi  out  my  breast. 

It  liath  no  busine)4<i  wlii-re  thou  art  a  guest; 
Thy  brother  bates— but  1  can  Dot  detest;  (2) 
Hm  pitieU  iM»-te(  I  cm  Mt  Ibradte. 

V. 

Leek  m  a  love  wUdi  kaowa  nol  lo  despair,  (3) 

But  all  unqnench'd  is  still  my  b<*tter  jvart, 
Dwdling  deep  in  my  shut  and  silent  heart 
As  dweOs  the  gatber'd  lightning  in  its  cloud, 
Enoompass'd  with  its  dark  and  rolling  shroud, 
Till  strack,— forth  flies  the  all-ethereal  dart! 
And  thos,  at  tlie  cullisiuii  of  (bv  name, 
The  vivid  thaofbl  atill  flashes  ihiw^  my  firwM^ 
igdfcr  a  aw^t  al  ttdyy  <MrjMM 

rominaodii  of  hi«  prinrr.  Ilii  name  was  Atcrmlirin  M(v«ti« 
TaMO  M)(  ol  liim,  iti  a  li  tti  r  to  his  listrr,  '  rd  uivh  meo* 
•Cni  »or1f  di  ri(»r«  rd  inuni«iiit;i,'  "    itoMou.tr. — 1,.  t. 

(1)  "  Thii  femrfol  jiirture  i»  finely  contra uli-d  »itli  that 
whirh  TaiMi  draw ,«  of  hlmsrlf  in  jdulh.  wlini  nnturc  Rud 
■nrditatioo  »r-re  forniinK  hi«  wild,  roranntlf,  and  im- 
patiiiioni  Krnuit.  Indrrd,  the  Rrrnt  circllrnrr  of  llir  IaI 
mrni  ron>itt«  in  tb«  elibinK  and  flowiiiK  of  the  notilc  (>ri*iiii 
rr't  MUi  , — hit  tettlng*  often  romr  taddcDly  from  afar  nff, 
— surortiiDM  KroUe  air*  arv  brcatbiaK,  and  then  all  at  once 
•ri»e  the  ■torini  and  lrnip<-«t,— the  flooni,  thoaxb  hlarli  a* 
■iicbt  »hil*  it  cndurrn,  Ki»rt  way  to  frctjurnl  liunln  of 
mdianrr, — and  wlirti  thr  wild  utrain  i»  rlo»nl,  ■  rir  |.ity  :in<l 
cummiMraiioa  are  blenited  witk  a  sasUiainc  aud  eieratinK 
Beuse  of  the  gmiisar  aai  aalaadr  ti  Ma  etenolar." 

ff'iUon.-l  E. 

>ot  long  aflrr  hi<  impritonmrnt,  Ta«io  ajipcKlrd  to 
ihf  mercy  of  AlfnuM),  in  a  raasone  of  grtat  li<uul>, 
oiarhrd  in  tcraui  «o  m|>rrlfBl  and  pathrlic,  ai  mu«t  hiivr 
inoTrd.  It  might  he  tboagkt,  tlie  aerereat  boaom  to  relent. 
The  heart  uf  Alfoaao  was,  howerer,  imprrenahic  to  the 
appeal ;  and  Taivo,  in  another  ode  to  the  princcaaea,  wboie 
plt7  he  inToked  the  nnror  of  their  own  mother,  who  had 
hwsatf  hoowm,  not  th«  UU  horracs,  th«  lika  ssUaiia  «r  l»- 
f iliseMMi,  Bad  hHiarases  ef  eoat  *  Ciariiiwd  mewlir  as 


Aud  yet  my  love  without  ambition  grew; 
I  knew  thy  state,  my  station,  and  1  knew 
A  priiict*<«!«  was  no  love-niale  for  a  bard} 
1  told  it  not,  1  breathed  it  oot,  it  vrw 
SnflideBt  to  itseir,  its  own  nnratd; 
And  if  my  eyes  reveal'd  it,  they,  alas! 
Were  punish'd  by  the  siientness  of  thine. 
And  yel  I  did  oot  vantaie  to  repin& 
Thou  wert  fn  ine  a  crystal-girtlcd  sbrinr, 
Worshipft  >1  al  huly  distance,  and  around 
llallow'd  and  meekly  kias'd  (ho  aaintly  grooad; 
Kot  for  thou  wert  a  princess,  but  that  Love 
Had  robed  tbee  with  a  glory,  and  array'd 
Thy  lineaments  in  beauty  that  dismay 'd — 
Obi  not  disouiy'd — but  awed,  like  ooe  above^ 
And  ia  that  aweel  severity  there  was 
A  something  which  all  softness  did  vurpa-^s  - 

I  know  not  how — thy  genius  mastei'd  mine — 
My  star  atood  alill  before  thee:— if  it  wera 
Presumptuous  thus  lo  love  v%  ithout  desigB, 
Tliat  sad  fatality  bath  cojit  me  dear; 

But  thou  art  dearest  still,  aad  I  ahoald  he 
Fit  (or  this  oeU,  which  wraaga  ne — but  for  lief« 
The  very  love  which  h>ek'd  ne  to  my  chain 
Hath  ligblenM  half  its  weight;  and  for  tlie  laat, 
Though  heavy,  lest  aw  vigour  to  sustain. 
And  look  lo  thee  vrith  oadivided  bnaat, 
Aad  fea  Um  fagamity  erFaia.(4) 

VI. 

I I  is  no  marvel — from  my  very  birth 

My  soul  was  drnnk  with  love, — which  did  pervade 

And  mingle  with  wbate'cr  I  saw  OO  eaxth; 

Of  oi^iects  ail  iuaniiaate  I  aiade 

Idols,  and  eat  of  wild  and  kwdjr  flowers. 

And  rocks,  wliiTt'l)y  tlicy  prew,  a  patadiso. 

Where  I  did  lay  me  down  within  the  shade 

Of  waviag  treea,  and  dreaasM  nuooonted  hoars,  (5) 

Though  I  was  chid  for  wandering;  and  the  wise 
Shook  their  white  aged  heads  o'er  me,  and  said 
Of  such  naterials  wretched  men  were  aMdi^ 
And  such  a  tmant  boy  would  end  in  woe, 
And  that  the  only  lesson  was  a  blow}'— 
And  then  they  smote  me,  and  I  did  not  weep, 
But  cursed  them  in  my  heart,  aad  to  ny  haoat 
Retani*d  aad  wept  alone,  aad  dnaa'd  agaia 
The  iMoaa  which  ariM  wHhoot  a  akcp. 

peOBU,''saxa  Btark,  "  thrtr  ranioui  are  ritrrmrljr  lieaalifhr, 
bat,  if  we  coatemplatr  tbrm  thr  produrlioat  of  a  mind 
di»rn*rd,  tbejr  form  important  documrots  in  the  hislsty  sf 

inHn."    H/e  0/  TasM,  vol.  ii.  p.  ■IW*. — I..  K. 

(3)  "Af  to  the  IndlfTerenrr  whirh  the  PrinreM  ia  taid  to 
hare  exhibited  for  the  misfortunes  of  Tb»»o,  and  the  little 
effort  »he  made  to  obtain  hii  liberty,  tbi«  i^  one  of  the  negu 
t't\r  i«rKiiment<  founded  on  an  bypothr»i«.  th«i  may  he  eaaily 
destroyed  hy  a  tboaaasd  others  enuallj  f>l«o«ilile.  Waa  not 
the  i*rinrei>f  aniiovi  to  a«oid  hrr  o»u  riiinT  la  taking  too 
warm  an  Inlereat  for  the  poet,  did  nbe  not  riah  tMtrOflmt 
herself,  without  saving  him?"    Foteoio. — I..  K. 

i  •'  ra»5o'!»  |)rrift)iiiul  nnd  unronquerable  love  for  Leonora, 
muTiiininK  itnelf  without  hope  lhrou|;hout  jrnrs  ol  Warkneas 
and  vilitude,  breatbea  a  moral  dignity  over  all  his  srnti- 
nirnts.  and  we  feel  the  strcncth  and  power  of  bia  nohle 

//  itsom.  —  l..  K. 

r.  It  hai  hern  remorkrd  l<y  an  anooymottt  anthor  of 
Memotrg  ^  Lord  Bfrtm,  that  **  Ihii  i*  »o  ftir  fH>ni  l>ein)(  in 
character,  that  it  is  the  very  rerecM- ;  for,  whether  Ta»«> 
wai  io  hi*  aensea  or  not,  if  hi*  love  wa»  sincere  he  would 
have  made  the  objeet  of  hi«  affection  the  aole  theme  of  his 
■MKUWteBjJtartMd  orgmnn^i^hto  pMsiM.^a^  taJUng 
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And  wilb  way  yean  mf  mmI  lwg»n  to  puit 
With  fedtiifs  of  *tmage  tdmlt  and  toll  paio ; 

And  (hr  wluilo  hoart  exhaled  iiilo  out-  want, 
Bat  undeliiM^i  aud  waiid4:ring,  till  (he  day 
I  Touod  the  thiog  I  RouKht—  and  that  WU 
Aud  then  I  li>!.t  tny  Iw'iiijj,  all  to  l>e 
Absorb'd  in  ibine — the  wurld  wa*  past  away — 
Tkou  didrt  •■ailufaitp  the  «ith  to  mtl 

VII. 

I  kmd  an  solitade-^bot  little  thoasbt 

To  spriid  I  kiunv  ii«it  what  of  life,  remote 
Frum  all  cmniuuniou  will)  evisteiice,  »ave 

The  muniac  ami  bb  tynal; — had  I  hem 
Their  fellow,  maoy  years  ere  tiiia  had  seen 
My  mind  like  titeirs  corrupted  to  its  grave,  (I) 
But  who  hath  s.een  me  writhe,  or  he.ud  tne  ravct 
Percbaoce  in  auch  a  cell  we  aufler  more 
Than  the  wraek'd  tailor  on  hii  deMrt  afaoie; 

The  world  is  all  before  him — minr  i*  here. 
Scarce  twice  the  space  they  must  accord  my  bier. 
What  though  he  |ierish,  he  raay  lift  his  Cfa 
And  with  a  dying  glance  upbraid  the  sky — 
I  will  not  raise  my  own  in  such  reproof, 
Altboogh  'til  daiiM  hj  ay  dugMM  raoT. 

▼m. 

Yet  do  I  Ael  at  times  my  mind  decline,  (2) 
Bat  with  a  acme  of  its  decay : — I  see 
Unwonted  light*  along  my  prison  shine. 
And  a  strange  demon,  who  is  vexing  me 
With  pilfertDg  pranks  and  petty  pains,  below 
The  fediBg  oT  the  heaithfttl  and  the  free; 

But  miirli  lo  one,  who  lnn»;  hath  sufTt'r'd  so, 
SicLness  of  hear(,  and  narruwucss  of  place, 
And  all  that  raay  be  borne,  or  can  debaao. 
1  thought  mine  enemies  had  been  but  man. 
Hut  spirits  may  be  leagued  with  them— all  Earth 
Abandons — Heaven  forgets  me; — in  the  dearth 
Of  such  defence  the  Powers  of  Evil  can; 
It  wtKj  hty  lanpt  nw  farther,r-MMl  pi««nii 
AgaiasC  the  oatwom  orcatnre  they  aaipil. 


(1)1 


'  eomrpicd  i 


Us 


,»  wfole  T< 
is 

r,  iM  wmf  heai  Is  always  iMavj  aai  «Aea  paia- 
lU,  llMtavili^landhsasl^ara  ■achlatpalrcd,  and  that 
all  xKf  hum  Is  bseanwapoM  and  nwagfe;  but  paaaioK  an 
Uris  wllhasbaHslgh,wfeatIwaBitbs«alIislhciairmity 
of  BTwIad.  1^  alni  sls^  not  iWnft*;  «r  tecy  Is 
chill,  awl  *ns  na  plelBNs;  air  aagHtenl  senses  wlU  no 
loafer  IMsh  tbs  iantas  ar  tMags  t  «r  bnad  Is  risf^  la 
wfWBf,  and  my  pan  aa  IT  it  shraai  ftamthn  flitaa. 
I  Mas  iriwseschidasd  iaal  ay  avsnMsns,  ani  m  IT  I 
were  orercome  hj  an  nnwoated 
•t«poi>.".-Oiierr,  t.  viU.  p.  'J68.— L.  I. 


(»)  tethsNB.— 


vWllw 


'-LI. 


(4)  "Tkase  who  iadalge  la  the  dream*  of  earthly  rrtri- 
IwtiiMi  win  otoerre,  that  the  ctwdty  of  Alfonto  wai  oot  Irft 
witheat  Its  rceorapcnse,  r*ni  in  bit  own  per%an.  Mr  sur- 
vived the  ■fltectkm  of  M«  ■■hjeci«  and  or  hi«  rtrprndauta, 
who  deserted  Urn  at  hU  death  ;  and  •afTcrrd  his  body  to  he 
iaterrcd  withoat  prlarely  nr  decent  honoum.  Hm  la*t  winbes 
were  nefleeted ;  kit  testaawat  canrriied.  Ilin  kiaimaa, 
Uoa  Casar,  ahtaaJt  Ihwi  the  eseoaBiuaicaUoB  of  the  VaU- 


Why  in  thia  furnace  is  my  spirit  proved 
Like  ateel  Ito  tempering  fire?  because  I  loved? 

Because  1  loveti  what  not  to  love,  and  sec. 
Was  more  or  less  Ibaii  mortal,  and  than  me. 

IX. 

I  once  wns  f|iii(  k  in  feeling — that  is  <i'er; — 
My  hears  are  ralious.  or  1  should  have  dash'd 
My  brain  against  tbeiie  bars,  as  the  son  flash'4 
In  Bockcty  throngh  tben; — if  1  bear  and  bore 
The  mneh  I  hare  reeoontra,  uni  the  nMire 
Which  hath  no  wonls,     't  is  ilial  I  would  not  die, 
And  sanction  with  lidf-slaughter  the  dull  lie 
Which  anared  awhera,  nnd  with  the  bnnd  of  ahaae 

Stamp  Mr'.iliKss  (Ii>cp  iiilii  my  metnory. 
And  Woo  ConipasHion  to  a  bli);liU-ti  name, 
Sealing  the  sentence  which  my  f>K  N  proclnia. 
No — It  shall  be  imniortal! — and  1  oMke 
A  future  temple  of  my  present  cell. 
Which  nations  yet  shall  visit  for  my  sake.  (3) 
While  tbou,  Ferrara!  wben  no  longer  dwell 
The  dneal  efaiefa  witUn  tbee,  ahalt  fiill  down. 

And  crumbling  piecemeal  view-  thy  hrnrtlilrss  halls, 

A  poet's  wreath  shall  be  thine  only  crown,— 

A  poet's  dnngCOB  thy  most  far  renown, 

While  strangers  wonder  o'er  thy  unpeopled  walls!  (4) 

And  thou,  Leonora! — thoa — who  wcrl  usthamed 

That  such      I  coold  love — who  blush'd  to  hear 

To  less  than  monarchs  that  thon  oooldst  be  dear. 

Go!  tdl  thy  brother,  that  my  heart,  oataoMd 

By  grief,  years,  wi-.irim  ss — and  it  may  be 

A  taint  of  that  he  would  impute  to  me — 

Prom  long  infection  of  a  den  like  this. 

Where  the  mind  rots  roricenial  with  (he  abyss. 

Adores  thee  still: — and  add    that  when  the  towers 

And  battlemeola  which  guard  his  joyous  honn 

Of  bai>quet,  dance,  and  revel,  are  foigot. 

Or  left  nntended  in  a  dull  re|M>se, 

This — this — shall  be  a  conM-craled  spot! 

But  tbott — when  all  that  Birth  and  Beauty  throws 

or  angk  nmid  thee  ia  extind^^dMh  haf* 

One  hair  tho  huml  whiidi  o'cnhadaa  wn  P**«>  (S) 

can,  and,  a/ler  a  iihort  rtmgi^lc,  or  rather  mpenae,  Ferrara 
passed  awajr  ftor  ever  from  the  doaUnton  of  the  Iwaat  of 
Bsta." 

iter 


lha  grsal  peat  was,  scat  to  eompH- 
It  hia^aadeflbcaihtai  net  eal^  a  A«c  passage,  bat  pra- 
teetien  the  way.  and  mmti  hte  ibai be  aa« Ms *i> 
lowers  woaid  be  pteni  ta  eaaeali  ys  eidwa.  Trr  JIfarn 
r«a  dW  IhMSk  p.  Sit.  Mr.  Itafsrs  Ibas  iMrodaess  lbs 
tacUsat  Into  Us  deMriptian  of  the  lift,  "IharfU  and  Mai 
of  thr  nu>iint;iU)  robber  :  — 
'  Timr  wmjL,  Uic  Iradv  «m  nohlcr.  If  ool  iMMMt ; 

WkM  Mey  MM  MbMsMM  M  «f 
IWa  hlassar  poMMbi  whaa^  sack  n  iiiiaas 

T}>r  pori  dmr  aaMM  Ow  waodt  and  witda, 

^  >    .  waslHard,  m*  mnt  bwtr  u,  tp*t% 

i;r)>n«  aliMd.  •HmM«  !•  tta  dtoUnt  liUli ! 
Twao  appraadtM;  be.  mkam  mtf  bwfalita 
TW  day  of  half  l(»  bom;  whOM 
Daaaba  Iba  aaawa.  tarai^  our  fi 
To  itato  that  Maaa  wiUi  pM%r€mt 
Our  fiKMntalD-«a«r»  to  rrgal  pah 
llcnrc,  nor  dricnd  till  hr  and  HS  SM 
Ul  a*M  faar  DOUO^ !      L.  ft. 
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No  power  in  death  can  tear  oar  names  apart, 
Aa  none  in  life  could  rend  thee  froni  107  heart  (!) 

(1)  In  the  MS.— 

(  ) 

"  As  Doo*  ID  lif«  could  I  wrrvcb  |  Ibe*  from  ny  baart."— L.  E. 

(2)  "The  'pteasarrs  of  imagination'  hare  hetu  explained 
an4  ]a(tifled  hj  Addison  in  pro»c,  and  bj  Akenaide  in  Terte, 
bat  there  are  moments  of  real  life  when  its  miseries  and 
its  neeeuities  seem  to  overpower  and  destroy  them.  The 
history  of  mankind,  however,  f^imiihes  proofs,  that  no  bo- 
dily safferiBK,  no  adverse  circnnstanres,  operating  on  oar 
material  natare,  will  etlinguish  the  spirit  of  ImsKinalion. 
I^rhaps  there  is  no  Instance  of  this  so  very  affecting  and 
so  very  soblime  as  the  case  of  Tasso.  They  who  have  seen 
the  dark,  horror-striking  daniteon-hole  at  Ferrara,  in  which 
ba  was  confined  seven  years  under  the  imputation  of  mad- 


Yes,  I.<eonora!  it  ahall  be  our  fate 

To  be  entwined  fur  ever —  but  too  late!  (2) 

neas,  will  have  had  this  trath  impreued  upon  their  hearts 
in  a  manner  never  to  be  eraj«d.  In  this  vault,  of  which 
the  sight  make*  the  hardest  heart  shuddrr,  the  poet  em- 
p]o}ed  himself  in  flnishing  and  correcting  his  immortal  epic 
poem.  Lord  Bjron's  Ijimrnt  on  this  subject  is  as  sabljme 
and  profoond  a  lasson  in  morality,  and  in  the  pictares  of 
the  recesses  of  the  human  soni,  as  it  is  a  production  most 
eloquent,  most  pathetic,  most  vigorous,  and  most  elevating 
among  the  gifts  of  the  Muse.  The  bosom  which  is  not 
touched  with  it— the  fancy  which  is  not  warmed,- the 
understanding  which  is  not  enlightened  and  exalted  by  it, 
is  not  Ht  for  human  interconrsc.  If  I^rd  Byron  had  written 
nothing  but  this,  to  deny  him  the  praise  of  a  grand  poet 
would  have  been  flagrant  injustice  or  groat  stupidity." 
Mr  E.  Biy6ott.—L.U. 


\  -  ' 

A  VENETIAN  STORY.C) 


RoistivD.  Farrwetl,  Monsieur  Traveller:  look  yoo  Iltp,  and  wear  strange  salts  ( 
disable  all  the  benefits  of  your  own  coantry ;  be  out  of  love  with  yonr  nativity ;  ani) 
almost  chide  Cod  for  making  ynn  that  countenance  yon  are ;  or  1  will  scarce  think 
that  yoa  have  swam  in  a  Gondola.— j4m  Yam  Like  H,  Act  IV.  Sc  I. 

jItmotaiUm  <ff  the  Cimmtntaton. 
That  is,  l>een  at  F'tniet,  which  was  much  visited  by  the  young  Rngllsh  gentlcflMB  of 
thow  times,  and  was  then  what  Parit  is  now— the  scat  of  all  dlMolutcscM-  S.  A-  (I } 


1. 

Tn  known,  at  least  it  should  be,  that  throagboot 
All  countries  of  the  Catholic  persoa.sioD, 

Some  weeks  before  Shrove  Toesday  coR>es  about, 
The  people  take  (heir  fill  of  recreation. 

And  buy  repentance,  ere  they  f^ow  devout. 
However  high  their  rank,  or  low  (heir  station, 

With  fiddling,  feasting,  danciug,  drinking,  masquing, 

And  other  things  which  may  be  had  for  asking. 

(I)  Roger  Ascham,  Queen  Elisabeth's  tutor,  says,  in  his 
.CeAoo{8Ms(^— "  Although  I  was  only  nine  days  at  Venice,  I 
saw,  in  that  little  time,  more  liberty  to  sin,  than  ever  I 
hMrd  tell  of  In  the  city  of  London  in  nine  years." 

Beppo  was  written  at  Venice,  in  October  IHI7,  and  ac- 
paired  great  popularity  iimnediatcly  on  its  publication  in  the 
May  of  tke  following  year.  Lord  Uyron's  letters  show  that 
be  attached  very  little  importance  to  it  at  the  time.  He 
was  not  aware  that  he  had  opened  a  new  vein,  in  which 
his  genius  was  destined  to  work  out  some  of  its  brightest 
triumphs.  "  I  have  written,"  he  says  to  Mr.  Murray,  "  a 
poem  humorous,  in  or  after  the  eicellent  manner  of  Mr. 
VVhistlecrafl,'  and  founded  on  a  Venetian  anecdote  which 
amused  me.  U  is  called  Heppo — ^the  ihort  aame  for  Gin- 
seppo, — that  is,  the  Joe  of  the  Italian  Joseph.  It  has  po- 
litic* and  ferocity."  Again— "  Whistlecraft  is  my  iaimediate 
model,  bat  Bcmi  is  the  father  of  that  kind  of  writing  ; 
which,  I  think,  suits  oar  language,  too,  very  well.  We  shall 
are  by  this  experiment,  it  will,  at  any  rale,  show  that  I 
can  write  cheerfully,  and  repel  the  charge  of  monotony  and 
mannerism."  He  wished  Mr.  Murray  to  accept  of  Beppo 
as  a  free  gift,  or,  as  he  chose  to  express  it,  **  as  part  of  the 
roatract  for  Canto  Koarth  of  CMlde  Harold;"  adding, 
bow  ever, --"if  it  pleases,  you  shall  have  more  in  the  same 
mood ;  for  I  know  the  Italian  uioy  q/  lijt,  and,  as  for  the 
verse  and  the  pasfions,  I  have  them  stUl  in  tolerable  vigour." 

The  Mshi  Hoouorabia  John  Hookham  Krere  has,  then, 

*  *■  Hr  oo*  da;  rrr»i»fd  by  ibc  mail  •  copy  of  WhisUecnft'i  pro- 
fpectos  snd  (p^icnrn  aS  an  intrndnl  nalioiul  work,  and.  morrd  by 
its  piaylulDrss.  losoirdulely  aflrr  rvcciviaf  it  bfgaa  S4pfo,  wbidi  be 
fionbad  at  a  uttiag GtU.—f.  E. 


u. 

The  moment  night  with  dusky  mantle  covers 
The  skies  (and  the  more  duskily  the  belter), 

The  time  less  liked  by  husbands  than  by  lovers 
Begins,  and  prudery  flings  aside  her  fetter; 

And  gaiety  on  restless  tiptoe  hovers, 

Giggling  with  all  the  gallants  who  beset  her; 

And  there  are  songs  and  quavers,  roaring,  htunming. 

Guitars,  and  every  other  sort  of  sM'iMnming. 

by  Lord  Byron's  eoTifenion,  the  merit  of  having  first  Intro- 
dored  the  Remftqyt*  style  into  our  language  ;  but  his  per- 
formance, entitled  "  Prospectus  and  Specimen  of  an  Intended 
National  Work,  hy  William  and  Robert  Whistlecraft,  of 
Stowmarket.  in  Suffplk,  Harness  and  Collar  Makers,  in- 
tended to  comprise  the  most  interesting  Particulars  relating 
to  King  Arthur  and  his  Rouud  Table,"  though  it  delighted 
all  elegant  and  learned  readers,  obtained  at  the  time  littla 
notice  from  the  public  at  large,  and  is  already  almost  for- 
gotten- For  the  causes  of  this  fWilure,  about  which  Mr.  Row 
and  others  have  written  at  some  length,  it  appears  needlcjis 
to  look  further  than  the  last  sentence  we  have  been  quoting 
from  the  letters  of  the  author  of  the  more  succeiifql  Beppo. 
Whistlecraft  had  the  verse;  it  had  also  the  l^uiponr.  the 
i  wit,  and  even  the  poetry  of  the  Italian  model  ;  but  it 
wanted  the  life  of  actual  manners,  and  the  strength  of  stir- 
ring passions.  Mr.  Frere  had  forgot,  or  was,  wi;h  all  bis 
gcuiut,  unlit  lo  profit  by  rrmrmbcriiiK,  tl'Xl  the  porti,  whose 
stjir  be  was  adopting,  always  mode  their  style  appear  a 
aecnndary  matlcr.  They  never  failed  to  embroider  their 
merriin<-nt  on  the  texture  of  a  reallv  inlerrstiufi  story.  l>onl 
Bymn  perceived  this  ;  and  avoiding  bis  imMediate  aastrr's 
onr  fatal  error,  and  at  least  eqn»llipg  liim  in  I  lie  excellences 
which  he  did  display,  engaged  at  once  Ibr  sympathy  of 
readers  of  every  class,  and  became  substantially  tke  founder 
of  a  new  species  of  English  poetry. 

In  justice  to  Mr.  Frcre,  however,  whose  "Specimen"  has 
long  been  out  of  print,  we  must  take  this  opportunity  of 
showing  how  completely,  as  to  style  and  versiUcdlion,  he  { 
b«<l  anticipated  flrppo  and  Don  Juan.    In  the  introdnrtioas 
to  his  cantos,  and  ia  varioos  detached  passages  of  mer«  | 

.  _J 
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in. 

And  there  are  dretMS  splendid,  but  fantastical. 
Masks  of  all  times  and  nations,  Turks  and  Jews, 

And  harlequins  and  clowns,  with  feats  gynnastical, 
Greeks,  Romans,  Yankee-doodles,  and  Hindoos; 

All  kinds  of  dress,  except  the  ecclesiastical, 
All  people,  as  tlieir  fancies  bit,  may  choose, 

But  no  one  in  these  parts  may  quiz  the  clergy, — 

Therefore  take  heed,  ye  freethinkers!  I  charge  ye. 

description,  be  bad  prodae«d  predscljr  the  sort  of  etttct  at 
wbicb  lx>rd  Bjrroo  ained  In  wbat  we  max  cal'  teoond- 
arjr,  or  merely  omameatai,  pari*  of  bit  Comic  Epic.  For 
ciample,  tbis  is  tbe  beglnAiag  or-WblsUccraft't  llrst  canto : — 

*'  I  'vr  atUn  wUh'd  thai  I  raald  wriu  •  book, 
Suet)      til  Kofhth  p<Yiplr  mi(til  |M>rBje : 

I  nrvTr  tiKHiUl  rrgrrt  Ihr  pain*  i(  took. 

Thai 't  Jiwt  tht  (orl  of  hmr  ihml  I  ahcmld  clKMM  : 

To  Hil  about  tb«  world  Uk*  Capuin  Couk, 
I 'd  allng  a  eol  Bp  for  mj  favoanU  Matt, 

And  mt 'd  lak«  renca  oul  to  Draiarara, 

To  New  South  Wal«i,  and  up  to  Niajar*. 

"  PofU  coatutat  nriMbIc  comiaodjtiM. 

Tbcy  nit  Ihr  nalion't  tpint  wbrn  Tietorimi, 
Tbrjr  drive  an  eipurt  Iradr  in  whim*  >n<l  ixldlUca, 

Making  uar  cuiuinerce  tod  revrnur  Klonoui; 
At  an  Indiutnuot  and  palnt-talilnf  body  'lia 

That  portt  thould  be  rM-koo'd  tnerltorioaai 
And  tbrrrforr  I  tubmltturrllf  propoae 
To  txrct  one  board  fur  Trrae  and  oam  for  proa*. 

"friaett  prntretiiif  virncet  and  art 

I'tc  oRen  teen,  in  ropper-plale  and  prinl; 

I  oerer  aaw  them  rltewlirrr.  for  mjr  part. 

And  therefore  I  ronclude  there  •»  niUaInf  In  "I : 

Bat  nrrj  bod;  knowi  Hm  Rrfent't  hrarl; 
1  trust  he  wtin't  reject  a  well-meant  hiat; 

Each  board  to  hare  twrUe  member*,  with  a  Ml 

To  bring  Ihrin  in  per  ann.  B*e  hundred  Drat  ■— 

"Pram  prlDcet  I  deacend  to  the  nobility  : 

In  former  Une*  all  prrtuni  of  hi(h  ttatiooa, 

Lordt,  baroseK,  aitd  penocu  of  fenlilitjr. 
Paid  tWfBtjr  |uinea>  for  the  drdirallMw: 

ThU  prartire  wat  allendrd  with  ulilil; ; 
TIm  patrona  llrcd  to  future  grneralion*, 

Th«  poelt  li«ed  by  Ibrir  iixliulnout  rarntn|i,— 

So  men  aliee  and  dead  could  lie*  by  leamli^. 

"Then,  twenty  fnjneu  wtt  a  litlU  fortune ; 

Now,  we  mutt  turra  noleat  tbe  timet  aboold  MMml : 
Ow  poeti  now-a-dayt  are  drera'd  importuiM 

If  their  addreitet  are  dlfTiuely  penn'd  : 
Mott  Cathlontble  aothort  make  a  ibort  oa« 

To  thrlr  own  wife,  or  rhild,  or  private  (rleod. 
To  ahow  tbetr  indrpmdrmir.  I  toppoae ; 
And  that  may  do  (ur  frntiefnen  like  Iboa*. 

"  Latlly,  tbe  nMnmoa  people  f  beaeerh— 

Dear  people  '.  if  yon  think  my  vertet  rle»iir, 

Prctenre  with  care  ytwr  noble  partt  of  ipccch. 
And  lake  It  at  a  raaiim  to  rndravonr 

To  talk  M  your  good  motben  iitrd  lo  itth. 

And  then  tlieae  linei  of  mine  may  latt  for  ever ; 

And  don't  confoond  Ibe  langiiagr  oif  the  naUon 

With  lung-tall'd  wordi  In  ottly  and  ttiom. 

•\l  think  that  pocu  (whether  Whig  or  Tory) 
(Whether  Ihry  go  lo  meeting  or  to  rburch) 

Should  ktudy  to  prrmoir  IheJr  riMiBtry'l  glory 
With  palnotK  diligent  reaearch  ; 

That  rhildrrn  yet  unborn  may  learn  the  tlory. 
With  grtmmar*.  djetiunarie*.  ratHv.  and  blroili 

ft  ttandt  lo  reat<>D — Tlili  wa<  Hunirr'i  plan. 

And  we  mutt  do— like  him — lb«  betl  we  can. 

"  Madot  and  Mmrmion,  and  maoT  more. 

Are  nut  in  print,  and  inol  of  them  bave  told: 
Prrhapt  Inycther  they  may  make  a  tenre ; 

Rkhard  the  Firat  hat  had  bit  tlory  told. 
Htii  U14-I)-  w.'rr  lord*  toil  piiiM-r*  lucii;  before. 

That  ha<l  brbavrd  Iheravlvn  like  wirrMwa  bold: 
Ainung  the  ml  there  wa>  the  great  KiKB  Atrauk, 
What  hcro'i  fame  wat  ever  carried  fartbrr 

The  fnllowing  detcHptton  of  Ring  Arthar't  Cbristmst  at 

Otrlule  is  equally  mrritorioui  :— 

",Tbr  r.rrti  King  Arthur  made  a  tumptunot  fratl. 

And  brld  l  ii  ro>al  Cbnilmat  at  Orltale, 
And  tbitbereamr  ihe  vattaU,  mwl  anil  taati. 

From  every  mnirr  ot  th>«  H/itith  Ittr  : 
And  all  were  rnlerttiii'd,  biilh  maa  Bad  beatt, 

Aerording  lo  Ihrtr  rauk.  In  prn|>er  itylc: 
Tbe  ileedt  ware  fed  and  liiier'd  In  tbe  itabtr. 
The  ladtea  and  Ihe  knighu  ul  dowa  to  Ubie. 


nr. 

Yoa'd  better  walk  about  bef^irt  with  briars. 
Instead  of  coat  and  small-clothes,  than  put  M 

A  single  stitch  reflecting  upon  friars, 
Allboagfa  you  swore  it  only  was  fai  fun; 

They 'd  haul  you  o'er  tbe  coals,  and  stir  the  6rea 
Of  Phlegethon  with  every  mother's  son, 

Nor  say  one  mass  to  cool  the  oaldron's  bubble 

That  boii'd  your  bones,  onless  yoa  pftid  then  doable 

"The  bill  of  tare  (a*  yon  may  well  toppoae) 

Wat  railed  to  tbote  plentiful  old  liaiea, 
Brfore  our  modem  luiuriea  arote. 

With  IrufBet  if>d  ragoutt.  iitd  vtrioot  rrlmw; 
And  Iherrfore,  from  the  original  In  pmte, 

1  ihtti  trrange  Uie  catalogue  to  rbvmet  : 
They  iervrd  up  «almun,  veniion,  and  w  ildboan. 
By  handredt,  and  by  doaent,  and  by  tcorn ; 

*'  Bogibeadi  of  bnney,  kllderkiiu  uf  mnturd. 

MBltoot,  and  fatted  beevta,  and  baron  twine; 
Bercmt  and  bittern*,  peacock,  iwan,  and  bnaUrd. 

Tral,  mallard,  pigeona,  widgeon*,  and  in  An« 
PInm-puddlngt.  panrakn,  applr-pira  ami  cutlard  : 

And  llMTrwillial  tliey  drank  good  Gairon  wlaa. 
With  mead,  and  ale,  and  cyiler  of  oar  own ; 
For  porter,  punch,  and  nagni  wara  aol  known. 

••  Tbe  noite  and  upmar  €>f  the  trullery  tribe. 

All  pilfering  and  trramhling  in  their  CBlliild 

Wat  patt  all  piiwrrt  of  language  lu  dracribe — 
Tbe  din  at  manfal  oath*  and  female  •qaallu^  : 

The  iturdy  porter,  huddling  ap  hit  bribe. 

And  then  at  random  breaking  head*  and  bawliof, 

Outerira,  and  rnet  o(  order,  tnd  contiuloot. 

Made  a  coofutioa  beyond  all  con/litian* ; 

"Beggar*  and  vagabondt,  blind,  lame,  and  ilnrdjl 
Mln«trelt  tnd  tlngrrt  with  (heir  varinui  ain, 

Tbe  pipe,  the  labor,  and  the  hurdy-gurdy, 

Jugglertand  miiunlrbankt  with  aprt  and  heart, 

ConlinvMl  from  tbe  Crtt  day  lo  the  third  day. 
An  uproar  like  ten  Ihoutand  SmilhSeld  fain; 

There  were  wiid  brattt  and  foreign  birdt  and  oraataret. 

And  Jewtand  foreignen  with  foreign  fealore*. 

"ill  torti  of  people  there  were  aeen  togetber, 
AH  aorta  of  charartrrt,  all  tort*  of  diratia; 

Tbe  fool  with  fni'i  tail  and  pearork't  feather. 
Pilgrinu,  tnd  prnilentt,  tnd  grave  burgettea; 

T^ie  oionlry  people  with  their  rualt  of  leather, 
V'intnrn  and  vtrraallen  with  rant  and  mettea; 

firmmii,  arrhrrt,  varlett,  falconer*  and  yeomen, 

Dainaelt  and  wailiog-maidt,  and  waiUng-wooMn. 

'  But  the  profane  indelicate  amnort. 

The  vulgar  anenlighten'd  roavertalioB 
Qt  BiBtlrel*,  menial*,  conrtraani,  and  boorki 

(Although  approprlttr  lu  tbelr  meaner  itatioa) 
Would  certainly  revolt  a  laitr  like  youra  ; 

Therefore  1  tiwll  omit  tbe  calralatiua 
Of  all  the  rune*,  oalht,  and  roU.  and  ttaba, 
Ocxatluo'd  by  their  dire,  and  drink,  and  dralM, 

"  We  mutt  take  rare  in  our  poetic  cruue. 

And  neeer  hold  a  tingle  lack  ton  limg  ; 
Therefore  my  vertatilr  ingenloot  Mate 

Take*  leave  of  thit  illiterate  lnw-br»4  UwOI^, 
Intending  to  present  luperior  view*. 

Which  to  genleeler  company  belonf. 
And  tliow  tbe  higher  ordrri  oiT  aorlHy 
Behaving  with  pollteii«*t  and  propriety. 

"  And  certainly,  they  tay.  for  fine  behaving 

king  Arthur'*  m<irl  ha«  never  had  ii«  match; 

True  itoint  of  honour,  without  pride  or  bravlaf, 
Sinrt  rliquetle,  for  ever  on  tbe  walcb  : 

Their  manner*  were  reHnrd  and  perfect— aving 
Some  modern  grace*,  which  they  could  itui  ealcb : 

At  ipitting  rhroogh  the  teeth,  and  driving  tiagr*, 

AecomplMtafDcntt  rearrvad  for  ditlant  age*  ! 

"  They  lonk'd  a  manly  generont  generation ; 

Beardt.  tliouldrr*.  ryi'browt,  broad,  and  aqnare,  and  thMk, 
fteir  accent*  Arm  and  load  in  ronvrrmtion. 

Their  eye*  and  gnlurrt  eager,  *harp,  and  quirk. 
Showrd  them  prepared,  on  proper  provocation,  , 

Tngivr  Ihe  lie,  pull  note*.  «tah,  and  kira  ; 
And  for  thai  very  reaton.  It  k*  tBid, 
TWy  wrra  to  eery  eoariaow  and  well-bred. 

"The  Udie*  Inok'd  of  an  hefdr  race— 

At  Hrtl  a  general  likeneaa  ttrueh  yonreye. 

Tall  agaret.  open  fealurea,  oval  face, 

Large  eyrt,  with  ample  eyrbiow*  arrb'd  and  higb; 

TbHr  manner*  had  an  odd  peculiar  grace. 
Neither  rrpuliive,  tfTiblr.  nor  thy. 

M^icallcal,  rrtervrd,  and  tomewhat  aullea; 

Their  drraat*  parUy  tilk,  aiid  partly  woollem.** 
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Bat,  saviog  Ibis,  yoa  tamy  put  on  Wfcale'cr 
Yoa  like  by  way  of  doublet,  cape,  or  doak, 

8wh  M  in  MoanoatlMliwt.  W  in  Bag  Fair, 
W«ald      you  Mt  m  amiNUBeH  or  joke ; 

Aod  even  in  Italy  such  places  are, 

With  prettier  names  io  softer  accentu  spoke. 
For,  batiog  Coveat  Garden,  I  can  hit  oo 
Ma flmiMt'a        "Piun*  im  OcMt ^ritaiiu(l) 

Hus  feast  is  named  the  carnival,  (7.)  which,  being 

lalenmtod,  inpliflt  ''futmth  to  fieftb:" 
80  cdTa,  baeiu*  flw  nma  tad  thing  agreeing, 

Throuph  Ia-uI  they  live  on  fish  both  salt  and  fresh. 
Bat  why  they  usher  Lent  with  ao  much  glee  in, 
b  wt&n  Una  I  cn  Icil,  altliongh  I  gneaa 

Tis  as  wc  lake  a  glass  with  fr-ii  tids  nt  parting, 
la  the  stage-coach  or  packet,  just  at  starling. 

Wysfisaraft  ara  paltact  Ip  Ifedr  w«j.  Tako^  Ibr  asample, 
Ikis  Kood-haaMara4  paM^ir     oaa  «( lha  aaat 

la  WOTdsworttv- 

raitlrft  and  tn  rymrU  .imbitHm  dwi^lU. 
B«l  imM  in  cutln  or  u>  amrts  •lanr ; 
.  Ifca  btwOttd  a  w««h.  tkm^hoM  UwWMrcd 

F«r  Mb  of  bugvr       and  la«dcr  font ; 
fiiaiu  abwiaau  tbc  iinuid  of  belb. 


And  Miaa  Um  ftcxv*  •ntipalby  wh  tbown. 
1W  W>llMsi*  ttajiith^.  wal  Ow  iilia|w, 
Mmmmt  nUb  fciaMswl  |l|sMli  sal*. 


•*«r  Mind  to  Ut» ! 
jfoa  (M  BO  daiifcr  nlgk  i 


PafippT  ■ 

Esnllin(  tn  Ihrlr  tound,  and  liu ,  and  we  ^ 
From  mom  till  tuxm  tb«  rarii-^  pral  yoa  plfl 

Th«  baUrj  rock*,  fam  iKMuaal  arr  rUtc, 

Y<mr  Ipiritt  wiUi  (h«  rufin  ami  pullry*  fly  ; 

Tlr«4.  bat  lram|Mirtcd,  panlinc,  puUinf,  baoling. 

Rampiof  aad  alainpt*!,  o*«t>i]i'd  aad  Uawlin^ . 

"Mranwhilr  Ihr  aiilrmn  muunUiiu  that  turniundad 

The  iil»*rit  vjllr  >  whrrr  llir  fjirivt-tit  l.i>. 

W^^t^tioaatMUr  upmar  wan  asKwodrd, 
V^flMif  Ikffr  fffvMts  Mrt  twarvty  WMiaafd. 

TWy  ararc*  knrw  wiul  In  think.  <ir  what  to  mf^ 
And  (tJuwfh  large  muunU'io  ruiniiiKni  j  i  i.m  ral 
Thatr  tratintcnu,  dtaHmbUnf  what  Uicj  fc«l, 


•Tat)  CMrr-OiMrirt  /iwn  U*  Om^y  t 
To  kmff  LoHomtmoM  t***  iHtimatlm 
ikit  i(raa#«  mmmur,  mitk  an  tneful  tan*. 
Tkmntrimf  ku  dtfp  lurfhtt  mmd  xodignmUmt 
TV  itti4r  ki/it,  im  ImmgHagi  of  ttutt  »»m. 


•  r     **  WtmmmmwUk 


^*  a  very  eleRSot  May  on  WbUtlerran,  io 


foiaaaa  feat  «■•  way,  ax-t 
wMb  aifaai  aad  mtranal  loceaai;  irtiUa  Tkt  Mmlu  mmt  Hm  Ctmmii 

haw  ttr^n  Ittllr  (pprwiatrd  hy  Hm  majority  td  mdm.  Vrl  tho*<- 
wbo  will  unly  taajfh  iip^^n  ^  Mifficirnl  warrant  may.  on  jiii-ilvMnx 
Am  bra* an-iiacni,  SmI  lr(itiinau  natlar  for  tb«ir  mirth.  The  want 
Mrtalaly  b«  obJwHcd  to  it.  with  ntatm  ;  for  it 
of  araar,  aod  doea  oM  acbibtl  a  Hiarwrlcr 
wbU*  baa  aa*.  or  mi(hl  not  havr.  lu  paralM  ia  nabm.  I  mnaaibar 
at  tbc  tlaw  Ihii  porm  wa*  publi>hcd.  (wbkd  waa,  wban  the  Fnneb 
■Kioarvby  amned  mrtandrn-rf  by  Ihr  vanlUlinii  condurl  of  I^mij 
lit.  wl*o.  under  Ih'- p-iiil.»n''i' of  *iir«  .-^%ur  iniriiitrr^,  wa*  tmn 
auaf  bvtwani  the  loyaUtU  and  tbr  librraka,  aiiparTnU}  thiuklna  that 

wasa  rtowdy  for  an  avih,)  a  MMi  oarrd 
tloa;  aai.  byway  of  a  toit.f«fcmdM  latbe 

«r  tta  atiypM  abbot,  aadcr  wboae  diraigdo^ 

'Tlia  cnnraal  waa  aR  |ciUi(  to  tbc  da*il, 

Whilt  far.  poorcrcalara.  Iboafht  biaueirbatin«4 


civil. 


Wot  **yn%  handanwa  (Map, 
>    .Wbaatii^  abwii  asfea  «■■  yard 

aad  If  It  w»  not  *br'!nU»tloa  of  lh«  aatitor  to'deaif  n*u  htm  tn  par- 
iMTMiar.  ttH-  a|)pii<-jL>ilily  at  Iba  paaaafc  to  lb«  then  ilalc  uf  Fraucr, 
••d  bar  ralar,  ifeow*,  al  laaM,  Ifea  iamniic  truth  of  Iha  daacripliea* 


VU. 


And  thus  they  bid  farewell  to  carnal  diabea. 
And  solid  meata,  and  higbly-apiced  nioallu 

To  liva  for  ibrly  day*  «  UNbMt'd  fiakM, 
Bbohua  they  bn«o  no  Mueet  to  dMir  itewt, 

A  thing  which  causes  many  "  poohs  *  and  "  pi.<ihes,* 
And  sereral  oaths  (which  wooJd  not  anit  the  Mase)f 

From  travellers  accostom'd  Udob  a  buf 

To  flat  UMir  mImb,  at  <ha  kH(»  iHlli  Mgr; 


▼m. 

And  therefore  humbly  I  would  recommend 
"  The  cnrioas  in  fiab-aaac^"  before  tbey  cfoaa 

The  aea,  to  bid  Ihdr  eook,  or  trife,  or  fKaid, 
Walk  or  ride  to  the  Strand,  and  hay  in  (TOta 

(Or  if  set  out  beforehand,  these  outy  send 
By  any  means  least  llablo  to  looo) 

Ketchup,  Soy,  Chili-vinegar,  and  Harvey, 

Or,  by  the  Lord!  a  Lent  will  well  nigb  starve  ye ; 


'Sniigi.  iimiir,  Uii^ii.t^o         many  a  lay 
AaUrian.  ur  Ar'oiuric,  Iriib,  Baii|H«, 

Hli  raady  maMry  ariMd  aai  ban  asm*  ; 
Aad  avar  wbMiha  MMn  <taw  to  uL 

Sir  Trialram  waa  prrparcd  to  •inn  aad  play^ 
Net  Ilka  a  mlaatrcl,  aarncal  at  bu  laA. 

*  Ml*  raady  wit,  aad  raeiblla(  •4aSBtt■l^ 
Wtlh  tb«  eoBfceial  iaaaanea  orhto  Man, 

Had  taufbt  hlni  all  Ihr  arta  n( rantrrtatiua. 

All  |aitir-%  uf  skill,  and  iirmla^riiit  of  wars; 
Bt(  bijtb.  Itaeaaia,  byMarlin't  calraUUoa, 

■b  mM  wUh  att  ai*MMMMa  waa  aita*d. 
And,  like  tbotaplaaall^  tsaad'rinf  and  unfli'd  ' 


"  \yho  ran  rrad  tbil 
poriraila  (Oaitrnnf  portraltt, 
wril  knowa  in  aoeiciy  1" 


Witbual  rccugaiiiag 
i)  Of  iwa  ■fenity 


la  ri  tka 


Tharaa4ir  win  Ind  a  eoplaM  critidm  an  WMleeralt, 
ftwatta      a/OgaFaieals,  to  iha  ^aw<w%. 


lew'tkAoa 


(I)  toihaorigtoalMS.- 

••rar.batiiv 
AalMa 


(3)  "The  eandval,**  says  Mr.  Sailk'lha^k  It  is  gayer 
or  dalln-,  U6mi4ka%  to  the  (eaiaa  or  tto  natloas  wUcfe 
It,  b,  la  Its  geaeral  eliaractar,  naariy  tha  same  alt 
The  becinaiag  Is  like  any  other  scaMia ; 
■Mdle  yoa  bagia  to  meet  maaqaea  and  ainm- 
■Mrstoaaaafetoe:  la  tba  last UIcmi daya  the  plot tkickeas ; 
■ad  dariaf  Um  tkne  iotl  all  is  barly-barly.  Bat  to  paiat 
tkeaa,  whick  may  ba  oIommI  considered  as  a  separata  feati 
val,  I  aMMt  avaU  mysdr  of  tha  words  of  Meaars.  WiUiam 
and  Thomas  Whtstiecraft,  ia  whose  '  Proipectua  aad  Spe- 
riinea  of  an  iataaded  Natioaal  WorV'  I  flod  the  descriplioa 
ready  BMde  to  my  baad,  obierriAf  that,  besides  tha  ofdi* 
nary  dramatis  peraonir, — 

■  nrffan  and  irtfAbonil*.  bliml,  liim<!,  and  Itardy, 

Mtn^lrrln  Jiml  ftiiu'Tt,  \,  Ifi  I1i>  ii  vannqaalna 
The  pipe,  tbc  taboi,  and  the  bunlj-fardy, 

JamlMa  aid  awmaiaaafes.  wim  aaas  aad  femnw 

OmUmo.  ftoM  m>  ant  day  Io  Om  Oilfd  day. 

An  uproar  likr  ten  Ihouiand  Snithfii  ld  Uit^  ' 

The  ithop*  are  shut,  nil  businrim  i«  at  «  stftrirl,  ami  the 
dmakea  crlea  hntrd  m  night  iilTr>rd  n  clear  (inxif  of  the 
pleasum  to  which  these  dajs  of  leisure  are  ilrdir ritrd. 
These  hnlldayi  may  surely  he  recKonrcl  amonK^t  tli''  »r 
condary  causes  which  rontrihtitr  !<>  Ihr  indi<lr urv  nf  tli-- 
Italian,  since  they  reronrilr  tlin  to  h\y  i  <ni*ri<  ni  r,  m  In  k  _ 
of  religious  inslitatinn.  Now  tbi  re  i«,  perlmpi,  nn  oHracc 
whirli  is  unpropnrtionahly  piiniihril  t>y  ronsrienre  aa 
that  of  iudiilenre.  With  (hr  «irked  man,  it  is  nn  iater- 
miltrnt  disi  ^1^r  ;  with  thr  idle  man,  it  is  a  chronic  aM>* 

Uiten/nm  iMe  Aortk  qf  Jtai^,  vol.  il.  p.  171,- UE. 
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That  is  to  nf,  iTjMr  nligini's  jBaBn» 
And  yoa  at  Koas  wmU  do    Romuis  dtf, 

According  to  the  proverb, — althoagh  no  maOf 
If  foreign,  it  obliged  to  fiut;  and  yoUf 

ttPntmltuif  or  tidly,  or  a  iwmmii, 
"Would  rather  dine  in  sin  on  a  ragoat — 

Dine  and  be  d  d !  1  don't  mean  to  be  ooarse, 

Bailbit'attepanlly,  towywwont. 

X. 

Of  all  the  places  where  the  carnival 
Waa  mott  facetious  in  the  days  of  >ore, 

For  dancs,  and  amg,  and  serenade,  an!  hidi. 

And  masque,  and  nune,  and  my.^tery,  and  ntit 

Than  1  Itavc  time  to  tell  now,  or  at  oli, 
Venice  the  bell  from  every  city  bore, — 

And  at  the  momeot  when  1  fix  my  story, 

TlMi  aea-bgn  dlf  wm  ia  all  her  glor) . 

XI. 

tTjeyNe  pretty  faces  yet,  those  same  Vaietians, 
Black  eyes,  arcb'd  brows,  and  sweet  expressions  still ) 

Such  as  of  old  were  copied  from  the  Grecians, 
In  ancient  arts  by  modems  mimick'd  HI} 

And  like  ao  auay  YeDoac*  of  Titian's 
(He  beat'a  at  F1oicnee(f )— lee  it,  if  ye  will), 

Tbey  look  when  leaning  over  the  balcony, 

Or  atepp'd  from  out  a  picture  by  Giorgioiie,(2) 

Xll. 

Whose  tints  are  tmlh  and  beauty  at  their  beat; 

And  when  you  to  Manfrini's  palace  t0i,(3) 
Tlial  pictare  (bowsoever  fine  the  rest) 

b  lovdieit  to  mf  wbti  of  alllbe  amm; 
It  may  perhaps  be  alM)  to  t/our  zest, 

And  that's  the  cause  I  rhyme  upon  it  so; 
T  is  but  a  portrait  of  his  son,  and  wife, 
Aod  adf ;  bat  McA  a  wooMii !  love  io  life !  (4) 

XIII. 

Love  in  foil  life  and  length,  not  lore  ideal, 
No^  Mr  idea!  beaaly,  that  fine  naaw, 

Bat  something  better  still,  so  vi*t7  renl. 

That  the  sweet  model  must  have  h«»en  the  same^ 

(I)  "At  Florence  1  remiiiacd  but  a  d«y,  harin);  ■  borry 
for  riomr.  HoweTer,  I  went  to  the  two  gallfrir^,  fr(im  whirh 
onr  return*  draok  with  bcnuty  ;  but  there  are  sculpture  Jirid 
painlinK,  w  liif  h,  for  the  flr^t  lirar,  itMVc  me  an  ideii  of  what 
people  ineaD  by  tbeir  eant,  aboot  thoite  two  must  nrtlficial 
of  the  arta.  What  atmck  me  most  wei^,— the  mivtrr  of 
Raphael,  a  portrait;  the  mistress  of  Titian,  a  purtrait;  a 
Vennt  of  Titian,  in  the  Medici  Kallfry— (4e  Venn*;  Caoova'j 
Veaas,  alM  in  the  other  gaUery,"  etc.  B.  Letlen,  1HI7. 
— L.B. 

(S)  "I  know  nothing  of  pictnrea  myiwlf,  and  care  almost 
aa  little;  but  to  me  there  are  none  like  the  Vriietian— 
above  nil,  (iii)rt:i<>iir.  I  remember  well  hia  Jadgment  of 
Solomon,  in  ilu-  M  irnmirhi  ^^HeT  in  Rologoa.  The  real 
BMtber  i«  Licuutitii!,  ciquisitdy  beautiful."  B.  I^tUn,l8%0. 
— »>.E. 

(3)  The  foUitw  ins  i%  I^rd  Byron's  account  of  hi»  visit  tr> 
this  palace,  in  April,  1HI7 To-day ,  I  hare  been  f  ^  r r  (he 
Maufriui  paliice,  famoait  for  its  pirlures.  Amongjt  them, 
there  ii  a  portrait  of  Ariosto,  hj  liiiiia,  sarpasainx  all  my 
anticipation  ol  the  power  of  painting  or  human  expresaion: 
it  it  the  poetry  of  portrait,  and  the  portrait  of  poetry. 
Tberc  waa  alao  one  nf  »ome  learned  lady  reaturie*  old, 
wb«««  name  I  fi.n;rt,  tmt  whote  featnrej  must  ninays  be 
remembered.  1  never  saw  greater  beotity,  or  aweetnesj,  or 
wisdom; — it  is  the  kind  of  face  to  go  mad  for,  because  it 
caanot  waU  «at  of  iu  tnmt.  There  U  also  a  liuana*  dead 
Cbiirt  aad  lira  ApeaOa^  ibr  which  Bgaamile  oOlMd  te 


A  thing  that  you  woald  purchase,  beg,  or  sUmI* 

Were 't  not  impinaaible,  besides  a  abune: 
The  faoe  recdia  aMBO  facie,  aa  'tweia  wfth  pais, 
Yea  onca  haw  aiBD,  hai  Wcr  will  aaa  «|aiB; 

xrv'. 

One  of  those  forms  which  flit  by  us,  ^vhen  we 
Are  young,  and  fix  our  eyes  oa  every  face: 

And,  oh!  the  loveliness  at  times  we  see 
In  momentary  gliding,  the  aoA  grace, 

The  youth,  the  blooa,  (he  beaety  wUeh  agree. 
In  many  a  nameless  being  we  retrace, 

Whose  coarse  and  booM  we  knew  not,  nor  ahall  know, 

Like  the  kMt  Pkia<l(5]  aeeo  no  aum  below< 

XV. 

I  said  that  lihea  pietare  by  Giorgieaa 

Venetian  women  were,  and  so  they  auft, 
Particularly  seen  from  a  balcony 

(For  beauty's  sotnttimcs  best  set  off  afar), 
And  there,  joat  like  a  beroioe  of  Gohkeu, 

They  peep  iron  ont  the  bKnd,  or  o*er  (he  tM*; 
And,  truth  to  .say,  Ihfv 'ro  mostly  vrry  pretty, 
And  rather  like  to  show  it,  more 'a  the  jtityl 

XVI. 

For  glances  beget  ogles,  ogles  sighs. 

Sighs  wishea,  wishes  words,  and  words  a  letter. 
Which  flies  on  wings  of  lighl-heel'd  iMt  rmries, 

Who  do  such  things  because  they  L.now  no  better ; 
And  then,  God  knows,  what  mischief  may  arise, 

When  love  links  two  lOom  hi  oae  iisttcc, 

^eau^^tions,  aad  awHenoa  haJi, 

XTIL 

Shakspeare  deacribed  the  aex  in  Desdemoaa 
As  very  fair,  but  yet  aaspect  in  IaaM,(6) 

And  to  this  day  from  Yeaice  to  Verooa 
Such  matters  may  be  probably  the  same. 

Except  that  ainoe  (hose  tioMa  was  never  known  a 
Hoafaaad  wkam  men  aaaptcioB  eoaM  ia&UM 

To  suflbcate  a  wife  no  more  than  twenty. 
Because  sin-  bad  a  "  cavalier  senrenle." 

Tisin  Ave  thnnsnnd  lonli ;  and  of  which,  tbongh  it  <i  a  capo 
d'oprrn  of  Titian,  as  I  am  no  counoiaaeur,  1  tay  little,  and 
thought  less,  eicept  of  one  flgure  in  it.  There  are  ten 
thooaand  otiiers,  and  some  very  line  Giorgiones  amongst 
them.  There  is  nn  original  I.aiira  and  Petrarch,  very  hi- 
deout both.  IVtriiri'h  bus  not  only  the  dress,  but  the  feature* 
and  air  of  an  old  woman;  and  Laurn  looks  by  no  mean* 
like  a  young  one,  or  a  pretty  one  \\  Imt  struck  me  most  in 
the  general  collection,  was  the  extn-mf  ri '^cmblaDcc  of  the 
•tyle  of  the  female  fiices  in  the  m»»s  nf  pictures,  *o  many 
centuries  or  generations  old,  to  those  you  we  and  meet 


cTery  doy  among  the  riisting  llHlians.  The  Queen  of  C.j- 
prus  and  Uiorgione's  wife,  parlicuLirly  the  latter,  nrr  \  e- 
netians  as  it  were  of  yrsterclu>  .  (hr  same  rjc  nnd  rt- 
prrssion,  and,  to  my  miiid,  there  is  noue  ttner.  ^  ou  maat 
recollect,  howerrr,  that  I  Know  nothing  of  painting,  and 
that  I  detest  it,  onleM  it  reminds  me  of  aumctbiag  I  have 
•een,  or  "^'nt  If  JMllMt  IT  ir  "    '  T 

(4)  TUs  appaan  to  be  aa  ineorrcet  deseripttaa  ef  tke 
plunat  aa,  aceoetfiag  to  Vasari  and  othen,  Olai|iaa« 
nerer  waa  married,  and  died  yoang. — L.  B. 

(b)  "  Qlue  aeptem  diei  tes  taroen  eaae  soient."— OsMl 

(C)  "  Look  to 't :  

In  Venire  they  do  let  heuveu  nee  the  pranks 

They  darr  not  show  tbeir  husbnnds  ;  their  best  ronieiSAeC 

!•— not  to  leate  aaOoae,  but  ksop  uJuMwa." — f^Haila. 
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XVIIl. 

Their  jealousy  (if  they  are  ever  jcaioa) 

Is  of  •  bir  coni|dexioB  altogeUierf 
No<  like  that  sooty  devil  of  OlhdloN 

W'liich  xmothers  women  in  a  bit  1  of  featlMry 
But  worthier  of  the^e  mock  more  jolly  fellvmi 
Wbeo  W6U7  of  the  auiliiBOBial  tethtr, 
ted  for       ft  wHb  BO  ttorlil  botfMTS, 
.Bat  tak«  at  «Mft  •Bother,  or  •MrtlMi'i.  (1) 

XIX. 

Didst  erer  ste  a  gondola?  For  fear 

Yoa  should  not,  I'll  describe  it  you  exactly: 
Tis  a  long  cover*il  boat  that's  common  here, 

.Carved  at  the  prow,  bailt  lightly,  bat  eonpectly, 
'Be***!!  hf  two  rowm,  each  eall*d  *  goodoUer,'' 

It  glides  aion^  the  ^Mvr  looking  bluklfi 
Jnet  like  a  coffin  dapt  iu  a  canoe, 
VImm  MMeui  aofce  wl  whui  jm  Mf  ar  4ob 

XX.  t 
And  up  and  down  the  long  canals  they  go, 

And  Under  the  Kialto  (2)  shoot  aloag» 
Bf  night  and  day,  all  paces,  swift  or  hoW, 

And  round  tlie  theatres,  a  sable  throng, 
They  wait  in  their  dusk  li>ery  of  woe, — 

Bnt  not  to  them  do  woful  things  beloof, 
For  somelimes  tin  y  contain  a  deal  of  fun, 
Like  BMMiruiiij^-cuaciics  when  the  funeral  's  done. 

XXI. 

Bat  lo  mj  story.— T  was  nooie  years  ago, 

It  may  be  thirty,  forty,  more  or  less, 
Tbe  carnival  waa  at  its  height,  and  ao 
Were  aU  kinds  of  lialRwaary  aad  dress{ 

A  certain  lady  went  to  808  the  show, 

iler  real  name  I  know  aot,  Bor  can  guess, 
And  so  we'll  call  her  Loiara,  if  yoQ pleMa, 
Bocaasa  it  ilqw  into  my  verae  with  aaaoii 

XXII. 

She  was  not  old,  nor  yonng,  nor  at  tbe  years 
Which  ctTtaia  psoplo  «all  a  "cerlsla  ^ge^* 

Which  ypt  the  raost  uncertain  age  appears, 
Because  1  never  beard,  nor  could  engage 

A  person  yet  by  prayers,  or  bribes,  or  laais, 
"To  nanw,  define  by  apeech,  or  anila  oo  pagBf 

Tbe  period  asaot  practsdy     thai  amd,— 

Which  aaniy  ii  aaoosdiBgly  ahaavd. 

XXIII. 

Lanra  was  blo'imin;^  5(1)1,  had  made  the  best 
Of  time,  aud  tune  reluru'U  the  complimcul, 

(I)  *lea]OMy  U  not  tke  order  of  the  day  ia  Vealee,  and 
dacfwa  are  Mt  of  fesUon,  while  deela  oa  love  atattcrs  are 
— tmiwa  at  lMBt»  with  the  hoobsads."  XaMnoM- 

(t)  "  An  EagHsh  abhrevlatlga.  RUlto  i*  the  name,  not  of 
die  hrtdse,  bat  aT  the  Island  flrem  which  it  is  called ;  and 
the  Venetians  say,  il  poate  di  Rlalto,  a*  we  My  Westmin- 
ster Bridie,  la  that  island  is  tbe  EscbaaKc ;  and  I  have 
oflea  walked  there  a*  on  elassie  graaad.  In  tbe  days  of  An- 
tonio aad  Baaiaalo  it  wai  teeond  to  none.  "  I  aotto  porti- 
chi,"  says  Saasovino,  writiuK  in  If>!t0,  "aoao  ngni  Riorni 
frcqorntati  da  i  mcrcatanti  liorrolini,  GenoTcti,  Milanexi, 
Spacaaoli,  Tnrcbi,  ed'altre  nation!  divene  del  mondu,  i 
qnali  VI  eoncorrono  in  lanta  copia,  che  qoesta  piatxa  r  an- 
povrrata  fra  le  prime  dell'  univerto."  It  was  thrrr  that  the 
Christian  held  discoarse  with  the  Jew  ;  and  Sbylodi  rcftrs 
toitwhMboHiys, 


Aad  treated  her  gcnleelly,  so  that,  dress'd, 
She  look'd  extremely  well  where'er  she  weat} 

A  pretty  woman  is  a  welcome  guest. 

And  Laura's  brow  a  frown  had  rarely  bent, 

Indeed  she  shone  all  smiles,  and  seem'd  to  flatter 

Ifaakiod  with  her  Mack  eyes  for  lookiag  at  her. 

XXIV. 

She  was  a  mam'ed  woman;  'tis  eoavenieat. 
Because  in  Christian  countries  'tis  a  rule 

To  view  their  little  slips  with  eyes  more  lenicat; 
Whereas  if  single  ladies  play  the  fool 

(Unless  within  the  period  btcnrcnicat 
A  weR-thaed  weddiag  Bakes  the  seaadbl  cool), 

I  don't  know  how  they  ever  can  get  over  hf 

Except  they  manage  never  to  discover  it. 

XXV. 

Iler  husband  sail'd  upon  the  Adriatic, 
And  msde  some  fayageo,  too,  in  other  aeaa, 

And  when  he  lay  in  quarantine  for  pratique 

(A  forty  days'  precaution  'gainst  disease),  ^ 

His  wife  would  mount,  at  limes,  her  highest  attk. 
For  thence  she  could  discefs  the  ship  with  oaae: 

Ha  was  a  BMrchaat  tiadaig  to  Aleppo, 

ISi  aaiaa  Qiascpp^  oJl'il  man  hMf  Bqfpa. 

XXVI. 

He  was  a  man  as  dusky  as  a  Spaniard, 
Sunburnt  viitb  travel,  yet  a  portly  tigure; 

Tbou^  cofaMi'd,  as  it  were,  wilhrn  a  taayard. 
He  was  a  person  both  of  sense  and  vigoar— ^ 

A  better  seaaun  never  yet  did  man  yard : 

And  s/ie,  although  her  manners  show'd  no  rigour. 

Was  deem'd  a  woman  of  tbe  strictest  principle. 

So  MMh  aa  to  ha  fhoBght  afaaoal  iBnDeible.(3) 

XXVII. 

Bat  oerersl  years  dspoe^  siaea  they  had  laet; 

Simv  priipli-  thought  the  ship  was  lost,  and  BMB 
That  he  had  somehow  blunder'd  into  debt. 

And  did  ael  like  the  thought  of  steering  hOMJ 
And  there  were  several  ofier'd  any  bet, 

Or  that  he  would,  or  that  he  would  not,  coaie. 
For  most  men  (till  by  losing  render'd  Miger) 
Will  back  their  owa  optaioos  with  a  wafer. 

xxvni. 

Tis  said  that  their  last  partiag  was  pathetic, 
As  partings  often  are,  or  oaj^t  to  be, 

And  their  presentiment  was  quite  prophetic 
That  they  should  never  more  each  other  sea 

«%aeriUiaato,— nysttn  soieft^ 
biht  autOk  yoa feava  sstid  aie.* 

'AndiaaM  h  Blalto'— Tora  dl  Rlslto'— were  on  every 
tonxne ;  and  oontinM  so  to  the  present  daj liogers. — I..  E. 

(:<)  "Tbe  general  state  of  aMralshere  ia  mncb  tbe  aame 
as  id  the  Doges'  time:  a  woman  ia  vtrtnons  (accordins  to 
tbe  eode)  who  limiu  herself  to  her  hadwnd  and  eoc  lover ; 
thcMe  who  have  two,  three,  or  more,  are  a  Ittda  wOd ;  bnt  it 
is  only  those  who  are  iadiacriminately  diflVuc,  and  form  a 
low  connection,  who  are  considered  as  overstepping  tbe 
modesty  of  marriage.  There  is  ao  convinring  a  woaun 
here,  that  she  is  in  the  smallest  degree  deviating  from  the 
rule  of  right  or  the  fltaam  of  things,  in  having  an  amormo. 
The  great  ula  terms  to  lis  la  coBcealing  it,  or  baring  more 
than  one;  that  is,  nnleas  such  an  extension  of  the  prero- 
gative is  anderstood  aad  af  proved  of  by  the  prior  elaiataou* 
«.  UUm,  1SI7.->L.B. 
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(A  Mrl  of  morbid  Teeliiig,  half  poetic, 

Which  i  have  known  occur  in  two  or  three). 
When  kflcding  on  the  shore  npm  bar  Md  kMt» 
H«  kft  IIm  Adftatie  Ariadne. 

XXIX. 

And  Lann  waited  long,  and  wept  a  Utlb^ 
And  (honght  of  waving  w«g^     wd  ah*  atfit; 

She  almost  lost  all  appetite  for  virtual, 

And  coald  not  sleep  with  case  alone  at  night; 
She  deeni'd  the  wiodow-frames  and  shatters  brittle 
Againitt  a  daring  boiuebreaker  or  tpritOf 
id  so  she  thought  it  prudent  to  connect  Imt 


And 
Wilhn 


She  chose,  (and  what  is  IIutg  they  will  not  d 
If  only  you  will  but  oppose  Ihiir  choice?) 

Till  Beppo  flmld  return  frum  his  long  croise, 
And  bid  once  more  her  faithful  heart  vgoicey 

A  man  some  women  like,  and  yet  allow— 
A  coxcomb  was  he  by  the  public  \iiicr; 

A  Gonat  of  wenlth,  thcw  aaid,  as  well  as  <)uality, 
JMhik  pknMNi  «r  fitnl  lilMnlily.(l) 


XXXI. 

And  then  be  was  a  Count,  and  then  he  knew 

Music,  and  dancing,  fiddling,  French  and  TatCUki 

The  last  not  easy,  be  it  known  to  you. 
For  few  Italians  speak  the  right 

E»  was  a  critic  open  <qieras,  too, 

And  knew  aO  nioetiei  of  Ike  aoek  and  taakin; 

And  no  Venetian  audience  could  endure  a 
Song,  sceoe,  or  air,  w  hen  he  cried  seccatura!* 

xxxu. 

His  "bruTo"  was  decisiTe,  for  that  aoond 
Hosh'd  "Academie"  si^fa'd  in  silent  awe; 

The  fiddlers  trembled  as  he  look'd  around. 
For  An>  of  iom  Mae  wM*  detected  i>w; 

The  "prima  donna's"  totK^ful  heart  would  hound. 
Dreading  the  deep  damnation  of  his  "bah!" 

8ofi«no^  basso,  even  the  contra-altn, 

Widi'd  bia  fifefidba*  under  ^  Rialtik 

xxxm. 

He  patromsed  tin  jamrorisateri, 
Nay,  could  hfanadf  exienporise  seoie  trtnmi, 

Wrote  rhymes,  sang  sondes,  couM  also  tell  a  story, 

Sold  pictare*,  aad  was  skilful  in  Uie  dance  as 
ItelfauM  can  be^  tboogb  in  this  their  glory        [has ; 

Must  snrrly  yield  the  palm  to  that  wbich  FnoCC 
In  short,  be  was  a  perfisct  cavaltero. 
And  to  bis  wy  ■ 


xzxnr. 

Then  he  was  faithful  too,  as  well  a*  ainomus; 

So  that  no  sort  of  feoMle  could  complain, 
Ahbengb  lhey*f«  new  and  then  a  little 

He  nrver  put  the  pretty  souls  in  pain; 
His  heart  was  one  of  those  which  most  eoaoMUr  us, 

Wax  to  receive,  and  marble  to  retain. 
He  was  a  lover  of  the  good  oM  school. 
Who  sU'U  become  moN  oonatant  as  tbqr  caaL 


(I)  la  the  MS  — 

A  r.iHini  »r  wr:tlth  InrrrloT  lo  hi*  qHlHj, 
W  btch  KMBcwhat  ItaaieA  lu*  UlMnMt|.* 


XXXV. 

No  wonder  such  accomplishments  should  turn 
A  female  bend,  however  sage  and  steady— 

With  scarce  a  hope  that  Befqjlo  COald  idam. 
In  law  be  was  alibost  as  good  as  daid,  bn 

Nor  sent,  nor  wrote,  nor  show'd  the  least  concern. 
And  she  had  wailed  several  years  abtsady; 

Andnally  if*       wan'l  lei  na  knew 

That  bn't  allM,  tm*a        «r  ahanU  ba  a*. 

XXXVI 

Besides,  within  tba  Al^  to  every  woman 
(Although,  God  knows,  it  ia  n  griatona  ah), 

Tis,  I  may  sav,  permitted  tn  have  fwo  BMU; 

1  can't  tell  who  first  bruugfat  the  cnatoot  in. 
But  "CnnJiar  jBemnlea*  an  qnila  eoBnen, 

And  no  one  notices  Aor  cares  a  pin; 
And  we  may  call  this  (not  to  say  the  want) 


XXXVII. 
The  woid       fimaerly  a  "  Cicisbao,* 

But  f*o/  is  now  grown  vulgar  and  tadeeent; 
The  Spaniards  call  the  person  a  T.<r/< /o,"  (2) 

For  the  sasM  UMide  subsisU  in  Spain,  though  recent ; 
In  sfaoH  it  raacbas  flrom  tbe  Po  to  Tela, 

And  may  |>erhaps  at  last  be  o'er  the  sea  sent: 
But  Heaven  preserve  Old  England  from  such  courses! 
DooMa  of  doMsa  aad  diwiraat 


Or  what 

xxxvni. 

However,  1  still  think,  with  all  due  deftisee 

To  the  &ir  tingle  part  of  the  creation. 
That  nmrried  ladiaa  abanU  pmam  tbo  i 
In  tite-ii-tHe  or  general  conversation — 
And  this  I  say  without  peculiar  reference 

TV*  Bcgland,  Fnuice,  or  any  other  nation— 
Because  they  know  tbe  world,  and  are  at  case. 
And,  being  'natural,  naturally  pleOtO. 

XXXIX. 

Tis  true,  your  boddbg  miss  is  very  charming, 
But  shy  and  awkwaid  at  first  eooiinf  out. 
So  much  alarm'd,  that  she  h  quite  darning, 

All  giggle,  blush  ;  half  pertness,  and  half  pout  ; 
And  glancing  at  mammae  for  fear  there's  harm  in 

What  you,  sbo,  it.  or  tbey,  may  be  about. 
The  Nur»er\  stil!  lisps  out  in  all  they  otter — 
Besides,  they  always  smell  of  bread  and  butlar. 

XL. 

But  'Cofalier  Serrente"  ta  the  phrase 

I'sed  in  politest  circles  to  expnaa 
TTiis  supernumerary  slave,  who  stSfS 

Close  to  tbe  lady  as  a  part  of  dress. 
Her  word  the  only  law  wbich  he  obqffc 

His  is  no  sinecure,  as  you  may  goesa; 
Coach,  servants,  gondola,  he  goes  to  call, 
AimI  carriea  ian  and  tippet,  glu>es  and  shawl. 

XLL 

With  all  its  sinful  doings,  I  mat  any, 

That  Italy's  a  pleasant  place  to  me. 
Who  love  to  see  the  sun  shine  every  day, 
And  vtaea  (not  naiTd  to  imlla)  firaoi  tioo  to  Im* 

CorlcAo,  wtth  an  aspirate, 
■  Suttural.    It  nean*  what  there 
fkr  la  Basland,  tbouich  thr  prac- 
toaay  liSBOnlssn  eoaatij  whatever. 


(a)  Coc«s)o  Is 
eeordint  10  the 
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Festoon'd,  much  like  (he  b«ck  netne  of  a  play. 

Or  mrlodrame,  which  people  flock  to  tee, 
When  the  firit  act  is  endod  by  a  dance 
In  Tineyarda  copied  iVooi  the  sooth  of  Franco. 

XLn. 

I  like  on  aotamn  erenings  to  ride  out. 

Without  being  forced  to  bid  my  groom  be  sure 

My  cloak  is  round  bis  middle  ttrapp'd  about. 
Because  the  skies  are  not  the  most  aecare; 

I  know  too  that,  if  stopp'd  upon  my  route, 
■Where  the  green  alley*  windingly  allure. 

Reeling  with  grap^^n  red  waggons  choke  the  way, — 

In  EngUnd  'twould  be  dung,  dust^  or  a  dray. 

XLIII. 

I  also  like  to  dine  on  becaficaa, 

To  see  (he  sun  set,  sure  he'll  ri«!  to-morrow, 
Not  through  a  misty  morning  twinkling  weak  as 

A  drunken  man's  dead  eye  in  maudlin  sorrow, 
Bat  with  ail  heaven  t' himself;  that  day  will  break  ai 

Beauteous  as  cloudless,  nor  be  forced  to  borrow 
That  aort  of  farthing  candlelight  which  glimmera 
Where  reeking  London's  smoky  caldron  simmers. 

XJ.IV. 

I  love  the  lang:aage,  that  soft  bastard  Latin, 
Which  melts  like  kisses  from  a  female  mouth, 

And  sounds  as  if  it  should  be  writ  on  satin. 

With  syllables  which  breathe  of  the  sweet  Soolb, 

And  gentle  liquids  gliding  all  so  pat  in, 
That  not  a  single  accent  seems  uncouth. 

Like  oar  har^h  northern  whistling  grunting  guttural, 

Wliich  we're  obliged  to  hiss,  and  spit,  and  sputter  all. 

XLV, 

I  like  the  women  too  (forgive  my  folly). 

Prom  the  rich  peasant  cheek  of  ruddy  bronze,  (1) 

And  large  black  eyes  that  flash  on  you  a  volley 
Of  rays  that  say  a  thousand  things  at  once, 

To  the  high  dama's  brow,  more  melancholy,  (2) 
Bat  clear,  and  with  a  wild  and  liquid  glance; 

Heart  on  her  lips,  and  soul  within  her  eyes, 

Sofk  as  her  clime,  (3)  and  sunny  as  her  skies,  (4) 

XLVI. 

Eve  of  the  land  which  still  is  paradise! 

Italian  beauty !  didst  thou  not  inspire 
Raphael,  (5)  who  died  in  thv  embrace,  and  Ties 

With  all  we  know  of  heaven,  or  can  desire. 
In  what  he  hath  beqoeath'd  us  ? — in  what  guise  ( 

Though  flashing  from  the  fcrrour  of  the  lyre. 
Would  tcord*  describe  thy  past  and  present  glow, 
While  yet  Canova  can  create  below ?(fi) 

(I)  In  the  MS — 

"  From  Iht  Ull  p«aaal  wllh  Imt  nMy  hrtmr.-'—L.  E 

(1)  la  apeakiait  of  tbr  Vcsetiaa  women.  Lord  Bjrms  in 
OMoT  Ma  Irttrr*  remarki,  that  "the  beanty  tbr  which  lh*y 
were  omee  m>  cdehratrd  it  do  looKcr  now  to  be  foaod  amooK 
the  '  danie'  or  higher  orders,  bat  all  aod«r  the  '  fisxiloli'  or 
berrhicfi  of  the  lowar."  — P.  E. 

{*)  latbeMS.- 

"  Uk»  Wr  own  eiiair,  aU  mm,  tad  bloon,  aad  •kit*."— L.  E. 

(4)  •  la  tbcae  linn  the  sathor  ri«es  above  the  anal  aad 
apiirapriale  pitrh  of  hU  rompoiitioa,  and  i«  httnje^  Into 
•MMthinc  too  like  cotha»ln«oi  and  deep  feeiinit  for  the  liKht 
aad  fhataatJc  ilmin  of  ht«  poetry.  Neither  doei  the  it  fo 
off,  for  be  ri»ef  quite  Into  rapture  In  the  «ncreediuK  itania. 
ThU  U,  howrrer,  the  only  illp  of  the  kind  in  the  whole  work 
—4k»  omtj  paaaage  ta  wbirh  the  author  betray*  the  sefrel 
"tlhl,  however,  have  beea  lutperted )  of  his  own 


XLVII. 

"England!  with  all  thy  faults  I  love  thee  still,"* 
I  said  at  Calais,  and  have  not  forgot  it ; 

I  like  to  speak  and  lucubrate  my  fill; 

I  like  the  government  (but  that  is  not  it); 

I  like  the  freedom  of  the  press  and  qaill ; 

I  like  the  Habeas  Corpus  (when  we've  got  it); 

I  like  a  parliamentary  debate, 

Particularly  when  'tis  not  too  late;  * 

XLVIII. 

I  like  the  taxes,  when  they  're  not  loo  many ; 

I  like  a  scacoal  fire,  when  not  too  dear; 
I  like  a  beef-steak,  too,  as  well  as  any; 

Have  DO  objection  to  a  pot  of  beer ; 
I  like  the  weather,  when  it  is  not  rainy; 

That  is,  I  like  two  months  of  every  year. 
And  so  God  save  the  Regent,  Church,  and  King ! 
Which  means  that  I  like  all  and  every  thing. 

xux. 

Our  standing  army,  and  disbanded  seamen. 

Poor's  rale.  Reform,  my  own,  the  nation's  debt. 

Our  little  riots  jasi  to  show  we  are  free  hmh, 
Our  trifling  bankruptcies  in  the  Gaaette, 

Our  cloudy  clioiate,  and  our  chilly  women. 
All  these  1  can  forgive,  and  those  forget. 

And  greatly  venerate  our  recent  glories. 

And  wish  they  were  not  owing  to  the  'Tories.  • 

L. 

But  to  my  tale  of  Lanra,— for  I  find 

Digression  is  a  sin,  that  by  degrees 
Becomes  exceeding  tedious  to  my  mind. 

And,  therefore,  may  the  reader  too  displease — 
The  gentle  reader,  who  may  wax  unkii>d. 

And.  caring  little  for  the  author's  ease, 
I  nsist  on  knowing  what  he  means — a  hard 
And  hapless  situation  for  a  bard! 

LI. 

Oh  that  I  had  the  art  of  easy  writing 

What  sitould  be  easy  reading!  could  I  scale 

Parnassus,  where  the  Miue*  sit  inditing 
Those  pretty  poems  never  known  to  fail, 

How  quickly  would  I  print  (the  world  delighting'^ 
A  Grecian,  Syrian,  or  Assyrian  tale; 

And  sell  you,  mix'd  with  westeni  sentimentalism. 

Some  samples  of  the  finest  Orientalism. 

LII. 

But  I  am  but  a  nameless  sort  of  person 
(A  broken  Dandy  (7)  lately  on  my  travels), 

geoliu,  and  hi*  afBnJty  to  a  higher  order  of  poets  than  those 
to  whom  be  has  here  bc«u  pleated  to  hold  out  s  model." 
J^rey. — I*  E. 

(Fi)  For  the  received  account*  of  the  can«e  of  Raphael's 
death.  *ee  hi*  liven. 

(A)  (la  talkiDR  tha*,  the  writer,  more  espeelally 
l)f  woawn,  would  be  nndrntood  to  uy, 
lie  ipcakit  s*  a  spectator,  not  ofAciaUy, 
And  always,  reader,  in  ■  modest  way  ; 
Perhaps,  too,  in  no  rrry  (treat  degree  shall  ha 

Appear  to  have  offeiydrd  in  tki*  lay, 
Sinre,  a*  all  know,  without  the  sei,  o«r  toaaets 
Woald  acemunltaUh'd,  like  their  nntrlmm'dboaDeU.) 

(SifBed)  PritUer'M  Drvit. 

(7)  "The  expression*  'blut  ffoeJNa^'  and  'dandy'  may 
ftimish  matter  for  the  leariiioK  of  a  commentator  at  some 
fbture  period.    At  this  nonent  every  Eniliih  reader  wUI 
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And  (Jike  for  rbyme,  to  hook  my  rambling  vene  on, 
Tbe  first  that  Walker's  Lexicon  unravels, 

And  when  1  c»o't  iiod  Uwit,  i  pot  a  wora«  on. 
Mot  etrtag  u  1  oagbt  for  erHM  enib; 

|*V«  hair  a  roiud  to  tumble  down  to  prose, 

BbI  Tcrse  is  jaore  ia  laslitoii — so  here  goes. 

LIII. 

Tlw  Coual  and  Lanra  n»de  their 

Which  lasled,  as  arr,>iigi  m<  iits  Bometimes  do^ 
For  haJf  a  dozen  >ears  wtibout  otraogeiamt; 

They  had  their  little  difleNMM,  too; 
Thus**  jealous  whiffs,  which  never  any  ch 

lu  lucb  aQaini  there  probably  are  few 
Who  haw  BOt  bad  this  pouting  sort  of  squabUa^ 
Jfnm  duaw  of  high  autioo  to  the  rahbk. 

LIV. 

Bat,  on  tbe  whole,  they  were  a  happy  pair, 
As  hap|iy  oa  mdawfnl  love-coold  mako  then; 

The  gentleman  \%as  Tond,  tbe  lady  fair, 

Their  chaina  so  sliglit,  'l  was  nut  worth  while  to 
break  them: 
The  worid  beheld  then  with  indidgcat  air; 

Tbe  piooa  edy  wish'd  "the  derfl  take 
He  took  them  not;  he  very  often  waits, 
And  leaves  old  ainnets  to  be  yooog  oae»'  bails. 

LV. 

But  tbey  were  young:  Oh!  what  witlMHit  oar  youth 
Would  love  be!  What  woui.i  yoath  be  witbont  love! 

Yooth  lends  it  joj ,  and  aweetoeea,  vjgoor,  tmth. 
Heart,  soul,  aiid  all  that  seens  as  mm  hbove; 

But,  languishing  with  years,  it  grows  uncouth — 

One  of  few  things  experience  don't  improve, 
Which  is,  potep^  tho  naaoa  why  old  idbwo 
Anolwayooo 


LYI. 

It  ma  tte  cttrnival,  as  I  have  said 

Soaie-itx>and  thirty  stanzas  back,  and  so 

Lanra  the  usoal  preparations  made, 

Which  yoa  do  when  yoar  mind 's  made  up  to  go 

TcHiight  to  Mtn.  Roehm'a  aasqaerade, 

Spectator,  or  partaker  in  the  show  ; 
The  only  difference  known  between  the  cases 
la— Aarv^  i««  hm  ib  vaeka  of*  waish*d  fteea.* 

Laura,  when  dressM,  was  (as  I  sang  befMV) 
A  pretty  woman  as  was  ever  i  


diind)'  ia  aUa  to 
tbe  nacanwl  of  any  earlier  dmyi.  The  firat  of  these  es- 
presiloos  bat  become  cUaaical,  by  Mr*.  Hannah  Mare's  posB 
of  Bat-Mn,  aad  the  other  by  th«  aae  of  It  ia  e^e  of  Ifini 
Byron's  peeaa.  Tbonsh  aow  hsesie  thallar  aaA  tilic, 
daraayast  heloac. 


Qw  Bane  faBt  la  boaorr  *orabiila .' " 

Lnrd  ClenbetvU,  niceiardetto,  IfttX— L.E. 

(I)  "i  liked  tbrDandiei:  tbsy  were  alwaya  very  civil  to  me: 
thoogh,  in  Keneral.  they  diiilked  literary  people,  aad  perae- 
CDtrd  and  m}r»tified  Madame  de  .Stacl,  Lewij,  Hnraee  Twiw, 
and  the  like.  The  troth  ii,  that  thouRh  I  gave  up  the  hutineu 
cariy,  I  bad  a  tinge  of  Daudyiim  >■>  niy  miaoritj.  and  pro- 
bably retAioed  enoagh  of  U  to  conciliate  tbe  great  oaea  at 
ronr-wid-twenty."   A.  IMofy,  1831.— L.fi. 

"        teMtmdl^w  icflse  to  FNme,Jw 


It- 


Fresh  as  the  Angd  o*er  a  new  inn-door, 

Or  fninlis[iit'(f  itf  a  new  magazine, 
With  all  the  iasbions  which  the  last  nooth  wore, 

CohNn''d,  omI  sOver-paper  leaved  betwoBs 
Hat  and  the  lit!e-|»age,  for  fear  the  preRs 
Should  soil  with  parts  of  speech  the  parts  of  dress. 

LVIII. 

They  went  to  the  Ridotto;— 'tis  a  bail 
WhoN  poopto  danoe,  aad  rap^  «mI  dance  again ; 

lis  proper  qoi^  po^hapa,  were  a  naaqued  bal^ 
Bat  thal*B  of  no  Importance  to  my  strain; 

Tis  (on  a  sntaller  scale)  like  our  Vauxhall, 
Excepting  that  it  can't  be  spoilt  by  rain: 

The  coflspany  la  ■aix'd"  (the  phmae  I  qoote  ia 

A*  mmA  t»  rngkag,  Aif 're  bdMr  yoar  wdko)! 

For  a  *ais'd  OOmpony "  implies  that,  save 
Yourself  aad  friends,  and  half  a  hundred  wore, 

Wliom  you  may  bow  to  withoat  looking  gmva, 
Tbe  rest  are  but  a  vnlgar  set,  the  bore 

Of  public  places,  where  they  basely  brave 
Till-  fisli Idiiable  stare  of  twenty  score 

Of  weU-bred  persons,  call'd  "iAe  loor/tf;"  hot  I, 

Allhoilli  1  kamv  thm,  Ndy  dMt  know 

LX. 

This  is  the  case  in  England;  at  least  was 

During  the  dynasty  of  Dandies,  f)^  novf 
Perchance  succeeded  by  8uuie  other  clius 

Of  imitated  imitators : — bow 
TrTtpanhly  soon  decline,  aba! 

no  demagogues  of  faidiioa :  all  hdow 
l"t  frail;  how  easily  the  world  is  lost 
By  love,  or  war,  and  now  and  Ihca  by  frost! 

LXI. 

Cmsh'd  was  Napoleon  by  the  northern  Thor, 
Who  knock'd  his  amqr  down  with  icy 

Stopped  by  tbe  elements,  (2)  like  a  whaler,  or 
A  blundering  novice  in  his  new  French  graouaar ; 

Good  cause  bad  be  to  doubt  the  chance  of  war. 
And  as  for  Fortune — but  I  dare  not  d       a  her, 

Because,  were  I  to  pooder  to  infinity. 

The  wm  1  shonU  beiim  in  h«  diniy<r-(S) 


She  rules  the  pr<'sei)l,  past,  and  all  tn  he  yet. 

She  gives  lu  lack  >»  lotteries,  love,  and  marriage  ;  (4J 


purpo»c  of  ^tndy,  our  frirml  Scrnpc  Dnvipi  w««  aiked  what 
progreu  Brummcll  hud  m«<1f  in  In  rich-  he  reapondcd, 
'  (hot  Bmmmell  had  hfta  utopprd.  Iikr  lloanpartr  ia  Ruaaia, 
!>>'  tbe  riemenli.'  I  have  put  this  pun  into  Iteppo,  which  is 
'a  fair  exchange  sml  no  robbery  ; '  for  Scrope  made  bit  for- 
tone  at  aevemJ  dioarfi  (at  h*  owned  himtelf),  by  repeating 
oceationally,  at  hit  own,  aome  of  tbe  btirrooBerica  with 
wbleh  I  bad  eaeonatcred  him  in  the  morning." — B.  Diarf, 
1821.— L.K. 

(3)  "Uke  Sylla,  I  have  alwij^s  believed  that  all  tbinga 
depend  upon  Kurtune,  and  nothing  upon  ourtelTpa.  I  am 
not  aware  of  any  onr  tboucbt  nr  ardun,  northy  of  being 
called  good  to  jay»cUor  olhrm,  nhlrh  i«  nnt  lo  be  attrlbnted 
to  tbe  gnod  goddett— Kortanr  I  "—MS.  Dutiy,  1821.— L.E- 

(4)  From  the  Collowiojc  anecdote  related  by  Moore  in  hit 
IJ/e,  it  woald  appear  that,  in  tbe  Important  coprrm  of 
matrimony,  the  llckle  goddett  ■kk^  the  tote  arbitreaa  of 
Bjrraa's  dasliny  >-iiavinc  at  the  advice  of  a  IHanA  t( 
Ms  thsaghls  ts«a»«B  ths  amriafs  statf,  *«he  asal 
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I  cannot  mj  that  she 's  done  mnch  for  MB  jrei: 
Not  that  I  inean  iirr  bounties  to  di-sparage^ 

We've  not  yet  cloned  accounts,  and  vet  shall  see  yet 
IIuw  much  she'll  make  auicnds  for  past  nuMWriaife; 

MenotioM  the  goddcM  I'll  no  more  iiportuncb 

tlolcM  to  lluHik  her  vAm  she's  Mde  ay  ibrtaae. 

LXill. 

To  tors, — and  to  return : — the  deril  take  it! 

This  stof}-  slips  for  ever  thrnut;h  in\  (iiigers, 
Becaow,  just  as  the  stanza  likes  to  oial^e  it, 

It  needs  nnst  be— end  so  it  imther  lin^^ers ; 
This  form  of  verse  begun,  I  can't  well  break  it, 

But  must  keep  time  and  tuue  like  public  singers ; 
Bat  if  I  once  get  through  my  present  mussnie, 
rU  take  aaother  yihrn  I'm  aext  at  leiauie. 

LXIV. 

They  went  to  the  Ridotto  ('t  is  a  place 

To  which  I  mean  to  go  myself  to-morrow,  ( 1 ) 

JuKt  to  diviTt  my  thoughts  a  little  space, 
Because  I'm  rather  hippish,  and  m»x  borrow 

SoBW  spfarito,  gaessiiiK  at  what  kiod  of  faee 

May  Inrfc  beneath  each  mask  ;  and      my  sorrow 

Sladteps  Us  pace  sometimes,  1  'U  make,  or  find, 

SoMduDff  ihaD  leave  ft  half  an  hoar  bdund.) 

LXV. 

* 

Now  Laura  moves  along  the  joyoos  crowd, 
Smiles  in  her  eyes,  and  Hitnpers  on  her  lips ; 

To  some  she  whispers,  others  S|>eaks  aloud; 
To  aoae  she  cartsies,  and  to  some  she  dips, 

CoaqplaiBS  of  warmth,— aad,  this  complaint  avow'd, 
Her  tover  brings  the  leaMoade, — she  sips ; 

She  theti  siiMr\<;,  condemns,  bsC  fities  still 

Her  dearest  friends  for  being  diassPd  SO  ill. 

Lxvr. 

One  has  false  curls,  another  too  much  paint, 

A  third— where  did  she  bay  that  frightful  taarfaan  ? 

A  fourth's  so  pale  .she  fears  she's  goinj:  to  faint, 

A  fifth's  luuk's  vulgar,  dowdyish,  aiul  suburban, 
A  sixth's  white  silk  has  got  a  yellow  taint. 


Adtatrers  still,— bat  mea  are  so  debased, 
those  bnaen  creAtares  always  laft  their  taste! 

L.VVIII.  • 

For  tny  part,  now,  I  ne'er  eoold  anderstand 
VThy  naughty  women — but  I  won't  discuss 

A  thing  which  is  a  scandal  to  the  land, 
I  edy  don't  see  why  it  should  be  thus ; 

And  if  I  were  hat  ia  a  gown  and  bend. 
Just  to  entitle  me  to  make  a  fus";, 

I 'd  preach  on  this  till  NVilberforce  and  Komilly 

Shodd  qaote  is  «heir  neact  speeches  firon  ny  boeiiOy. 

LXIX. 

While  Laura  tlms  was  nwn  anri  Kccini;,  sniilinp. 
Talking,  she  knew  not  why  and  cared  not  what. 

So  that  her  female  frieods,  with  envy  brofliaft 
B4-heid  her  airs  and  (riinnph,  and  all  that; 

And  well-dress'd  males  still  kept  before  htT  filing, 
And  passing  bow'd  aad  ailegled  with  her  diat; 

More  than  the  rest  one  person  seem'd  to  stare 

With  pertinacity  that's  rather  rare. 

LXX. 

He  was  a  TMh,  the  cohmr  of  mahogany  ; 

And  Lanra  saw  him,  and  at  first  was  glad, 
Because  the  Turks  so  much  admire  philugyny. 

Although  tlitir  nsagc  of  their  wi\es  is  sad;  | 
Tis  said  they  use  ao  better  than  a  dog  any  | 

Foot  wooaa,  wheia  they  purchase  Kke  a  pad:  | 

They  liave  a  nunihfr,  (h  iu>^h  they  ne'er  evhibitVm,  j 
Four  wives  by  law,  aitd  coacubiues  "ad  libitum." 

LXXL 

They  lock  them  op,  and  vflii,  and  gaard  theet  daily,  ^ 

They  scarcely  can  bdMlId  their  male  relations,  i 
So  tliat  their  moments  do  not  pass  so  gaily  | 

As  is  supposed  the  case  with  northern  nations;  | 
Cotifmrmenl,  foo,  must  make  them  look  quite  palely:  • 

And  as  the  Turks  abhor  long  conversations,  I 
Their  days  are  either  pass'd  in  doing  nothing, 
Or  bathiaf,  awaiag,  making  love,  and  clothing. 

LXX  II. 

They  canuot  read,  axid  so  don't  lisp  ia  criticism; 

Nor  writer  and  so  they  donH  aflhet  the  anna; 
Were  never  caught  in  epigram  or  witticism. 

Have  no  romances,  sermons,  plays,  reviews, — 
lu  harams  learning  soon  would  make  a  pretty  schism ! 

But  luckily  these  beauties  are  no  ''Blues," 
No  haatUag  Bolheriiys  have  Ihey  to  show'eai 
"That  ehannuv  pass^a  b  the  last  aear  poen.*  (1) 

LXXITI. 

No  aoieam,  antiqae  gentleman  of  rhyme, 
Who  haviaff  eagM  all  his  life  for  hme, 

ap  the  letter,  but  on  reading  it  over  obMrved,  *  Well,  realljr 
thi*  is  a  very  pretty  letter ;  it  Is  a  pity  It  shoold  not  go. 
1  never  read  a  prettier  one.'  *  Tbca  it  tkmU  co,'  saM  LArd 
Byron ;  »uii  ia  .m  saying  leaJed  asd  ssak  Sff,  oa  the  ia* 

iUint,  this  flnt  of  his  fate."  -P.  E. 

(1)  In  the  marsiu  of  the  oriKioal  MS.  Loid  Byrsa  ha*  • 
written    "January  1 9th,  1818.    To  morrow  vdli      a  g«a- 
day,  and  ft»U  Hidotlo."— I..  E. 

(2)  In  tbr»e  line*,  and  id  lie  cotnmrtiri-mf nt  of  the  fol- 
lowini;  stanza,  nlliuliui  is  made  to  Mr.  Sotlir-li,\,  while 
l.ord  Bjron  »a.i  .it  Vtiiiir,  hud,  it  atrm*,  duiiiinl  liim  with 
anonynimis  littrr<,  ciitit.iiiiinK  disaKrcf able  nrw»— "aad, 
what  Has  1\nr^«■,"  sa}s  his  Lordship,  ''and  more  nauseoBJ 
aud  iodigrstiMe  still,  with  bis  crittelsaw  aa4  advlss.*  See 
MedmtH  *  ijontcnatUm*. — P.  E. 


A  seventh's  thin  mu.slin  surely  will  be  her  bane. 
And  to!  an  eighth  appears, — TU  see  no  more!" 
Farftar,  lika  Baafaa'a  ka«s,  Ih^y  raaeh  a  scoie. 

Lxvn. 

Meantime,  while  she  was  thus  at  others  gaafag, 

Otbcvs  were  levelling  their  looks  at  her; 
flbe  heaid  the  bmi^s  halfmvhisper'd  aode  of  praising, 

And,  till  'twas  done,  ilrtcnnincd  not  to  stir; 
The  wooMti  mdy  thought  it  quite  amaxing 
Vhat|  al  her  lisw  af  life,  sa  Bany  ware 

tm  oemdtentloa  was— who  was  to  lie  ohjeet  of  bis  clMlee ; 

ani,  whUe  his  Mend  maatioaad  one  lady,  ha  kinuclf  named 
MIm  Milbanhe.  To  this  however  his  adviser  strongly  ob- 
jected, remarhinf  to  him  that  Miss  Milhanke  had  at  present 
ao  fertane,  and  that  his  rmharrassed  afAiirs  vroold  not 
allow  Um  to  marry vrithoat  one;  that  thr  wn.s  moreover 
a  learned  lady,  which  would  not  at  all  suit  him.  In  con- 
aejuierir^- of  thr»e  representations,  hr  asrrrd  thai  liis  friend 
should  wrilc  u  proimsnl  for  him  to  llie  nthcr  lady  named, 
which  was  arr.irduiRl.v  duDr ;  and  an  answer  containing 
a  rrfbsal  «rri¥r>l  as  lluy  wcrt  one  morninf;  sitting  together. 
'  You  sM,'  said  l/ord  H)ron,  'that  after  alt,  MUs  Milhanke 
U  to  be  the  person  ; — I  will  write  to  her."  lie  acrnrdinRly 
wrote  on  the  mumenl,  and  as  soon  as  he  h.<)d  tliinhcd,  hii 
ancad,  rcntanatratlnc  atill  stroDfly  acaiast  his  choice,  took 
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And  goftiiip  but  a  nibble  at  a  (itnc, 
btill  fussily  krcps  fishing  oo,  the  same 

Small  "Tritiyi  of  the  minuows,*  the  whlilM 
Of  mediocrity,  tbf  furious  tame, 

Tiie  echo's  echo,  usher  of  Ibe  school 

or  feudt  wit*,  bof  bwat-ia  abort,  a  bol! 

LXXIV. 

A  stalking  oracle  of  awful  phrase, 

Tlie  approving  "Gtxw//"  ,  by  no  means  good  io  law) 
Humming  like  ilirs  around  the  uewcst  blasc^ 

Tbe  Uoett  of  blodMtUe*  jroa  e'er  mw, 
TnsfBf  with  btame,  exemetating  with  praise, 

Gorgin^'  till'  little  f.inie  he  gets  all  raw, 
Translating  tongues  be  knows  not  even  by  letter. 
And  nvwIiH  pl^i  M  aiUUaf,  hdl  ««ra  beMOT. 

txvr. 

One  hale«  an  author  that's  nH  nulfmr,  f  llowi 

In  foolscap  unifurms  turo'd  up  with  iuk, 
So  ytff  aoxiooa,  cJewr,  fioft,  and  jealoas, 

One  don't  know  what  to  say  to  (hem,  or  think, 
(juless  to  puff  them  with  u  j>air  of  btUows; 

Of  coxcombry's  wornt  coxconba  6*01  the  piak 
Are  preferable  to  these  xhreds  of  paper. 
These  anqaaicb'd  aoui&ngs  of  tbe  midnight  taper. 

LXXVf. 

Of  these  same  wc  sec  sev,  rul,— and  of  others, 
Men  of  the  world,  who  know  the  world  like  men, 

Scott,  Rogers,  Moore,  and  all  the  better  brothers, 
NVlio  think  of  something  else  ht  sides  tiie  pin; 

But  for  tbe  children  of  tbe  "  mighty  mothers," 
The  would-be  wita  and  caa*t-be  gentlemen, 

I  lea>r  thetn  |ft  tbclr  d.iily  "  tea  is  ready,* 

Smug  coterie,  and  literary  lady.  (1) 

LXXVIL 

Tbe  poor  dear  M unalweoMn  wbon  I  mattini 

Have  Moiii'  i  f  tlii'se  instructive  pleasant  people^ 
And  one  would  sii-iu  to  them  a  new  invention. 

Unknown  as  Mh  wilbio  a  Turkish  steeple; 
I  think 't  would  almost  be  worth  while  to  peiLsiou 

(Though  best-sown  projects  very  often  reap  ill) 
A  missionary  author,  just  .to  preach 
Oar  Christiaa  osage  of  the  parts  of  ipeech. 

LXXVIII. 

No  cbeuletry  for  (hem  unfolds  her  gasses. 
No  metaphysics  arc  let  loose  in  lectareay 

NtTdrcoUtiog  libvarr  amasses 

Rd^ioas  norela,  moral  tales,  and  strietnrea 

Upoi)  the  living  nnUMn,  as  llie>  pass  us; 

No  e&hibitiuD  glares  with  annual  pictures; 
Tbey  stare  not  on  the  stars  from  oat  their  attics, 
Nor  deal  (tbaok  God  for  that!)  in  watbiMitin 

LXXIX 

Why  I  thank  God  fur  that  is  oo  great  matter, 
1  have  my  reaseaai  yon  no  doabt  svppoae. 

And  as,  perhaps,  they  woidd  not  higlily  flatter, 
I'll  keep  them  for  my  life  [to  comc^  iu  prose; 

I  fear  I  have  a  little  tuni  fur  satire, 
And  jet  methinks  the  older  that  one  grows 

Iiiclieui  OS  more  to  laqgb  than  seold,  though  laughter 

Leavce  aa  ao  doobly  aerioas  shortly  after. 

(I)  •]|o«hlBceaB  b«  cirvrrer  than  thU  caastte  tttOedia- 
triic,  latfotfaccd  a  pnpat  of  the  life  of  Tarlklsh  Mia  la 
their  kanas."  L.B. 


LXXX. 

Ob,  mirth  and  innocence!  Oh,  milk  and  water! 

Te  happy  mirtnres  of  more  happy  days! 
In  these  sad  rpnturies  of  sin  and  Klaa|^er) 

Abominable  man  no  more  allays 
His  thirst  with  such  pure  beverage.   No  matter, 

I  love  you  hutli,  and  both  xhall  have  my  praises 
Ob,  for  bid  Saturn  .H  rcigu  of  sugar-candy !-~ 
HeMtime  I  drmk  to  year  letam  b  bnndjr. 

LXXXI. 

Our  Laura's  Turk  still  kept  his  eyes  upon  her, 
I^M  in  the  Mussulman  than  Christian  way, 

Which  seems  to  spy,    Madam,  I  do  you  honour. 
And  while  1  please  to  stare,  yoa 'U  please  to  s(i9  :* 

Cottld  staring  win  e  wonao,  tide  bad  wea  her. 
Hilt  I.aiirn  rould  not  thus  be  led  astray; 

She  bad  stood  lire  too  long  and  well,  to  boggle 

Even  ak  Ibis  etnngHr'e  most  eallaDdiab  e^ 

LXXXll. 

TliP  morninc:  now  was  on  the  point  of  hrtTdtiBg, 
A  turn  of  time  at  which  1  would  advise 

Ladies  who  have  been  dancing,  or  pertaktof 
In  any  other  kind  of  exercise, 

To  make  their  preparations  for  forsaking; 
The  ball-room  ere  the  sun  liegins  to  ri-se, 

Becaase  when  oooe  the  lamps  aind  candtes  fail. 

His  Uosbes  make  them  look  a  little  pale. 

Lxxxm. 

I've  seen  some  halls  aud  revels  iu  my  lime, 

And  stay'd  them  over  for  seoM  silly  reason, 
Aad  tbeo  I  Viek'd  (I  hope  it  wMwcrfme) 

To  sw  what  lady  h«'s(  sti>od  oot  tbe  season;  | 
And  though  1  've  seen  some  thousands  in  their  prime, 

Lovely  and  pleasing,  and  who  still  may  pleae  eo^ 
I  never  saw  but  one  (the  stars  with<lrawn). 
Whose  bloom  could  after  dancing  dare  the  dawn. 

LXXXIV. 

The  name  of  this  Aurora  I'll  not  mention. 
Although  I  might,  for  she  wts  neogbl  to  me 

More  than  that  patent  vraHc  of  God's  inventioa, 
A  rliariuiiii;  woman,  whom  wc  like  to  see; 

But  writing  names  would  merit  reprehcnsaoo, 
Tet  if  yea  Kke  to  find  eat  Ibis  ftir  «J(e, 

At  (he  nr\f  I>(iru!on  or  Parisinu  ha!! 

^  ou  still  may  mark  her  ( htt-L,  out-btuomiog  all. 

LXXXV. 

Lanra,  who  knew  it  would  net  A»  •!  aH 

To  meet  the       lii:;lit  after  seven  hooM  oftliog 
Ainoii^  three  thuuMtiid  (xople  at  a  ball. 

To  make  her  cartsy  thought  it  right  and  fitting; 
The  Count  was  at  her  elbow  with  her  shawl. 

And  they  the  room  were  on  the  point  of  quitting. 
When  Io!  those  cursed  guudoliers  liad  got 
Juai  in  the  veiy  pbce  where  they  sktmld  m#. 

LXXXVI. 

In  this  they're  like  our  coachn>en,  and  the  rau.<«e 
Is  much  the  Mime — they  crowd,  and  pulling,  hauling. 

With  blasphoBies  caoafh  to  break  their  jawS| 
They  makeb  never-inlermittiag  bawling. 

At  lioinr.  iiiir  How-stri-et  ^emmen  keep  tbe  laws, 
And  here  a  sentry  stands  within  your  calUug : 

Bat  fir  all  that,  Hmw  t»  adsal  of  swearing, 

Aod  oaaateas  wands  poet  meotiool^  er  beartag* 
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LXXXVII. 

The  Count  ami  Laura  found  their  liuat  at  last. 
And  homeward  fluaied  o'er  the  silent  tide, 

Di«cu.'i.sing  all  the  dances  goue  and  pa<it; 
The  dancers  aiid  their  dre^sea,  tno,  beside; 

Some  little  ncaudals  eke:  but  all  aghast 
(As  to  their  palace  stairs  the  rowers  glide) 

Sate  Laur»  by  tlie  side  of  her  adorer,  (I) 

Wlien  lo!  the  Muiisulinan  was  there  before  her. 

LXXXVIII. 

■  Sir,"  said  the  CtHint,  with  brow  exceeding  grave, 
**  Your  unexpected  presence  here  will  make 

If  nec«.-ssary  fur  nijself  to  crave 

lis  import?   Kut  perhaps  'tis  a  mistake; 

I  hope  it  is  so;  and,  at  once  to  wave 

All  compliment,  I  hope  so  for  your  sake; 

Yun  oodiTslaud  my  meaning,  or  you  shall.'" 

•Sir,"  (quoth  the  Turk)  "  'lis  no  mistake  at  all: 

LXXXIX. 

•That  lady  is  wy  ui/e.'^    Much  wonder  paints 
The  lady's  changing  cheek,  as  well  it  might; 

But  where  an  EnglLshwoman  sometimes  faints, 
Italian  females  don't  du  so  outright; 

They  only  call  a  little  on  their  saints, 

And  llieu  come  to  tliemselves,  almost  or  quite; 

Which  saves  much  hartshorn,  salts,  and  sprijikling 
face*, 

And  cutting  stays,  as  usual  in  such  cases. 

XC. 

She  said, — what  could  she  say?  Why,  not  a  word : 

But  the  Count  courteously  invited  in 
The  stranger,  much  appease<l  by  what  he  heard ; 

"Such  things,  perhaps,  we'd  bi'-st  discuiU  within," 
Said  he;  "don't  h-t  us  make  oursilves  ubnurd 

In  public,  by  a  scene,  nor  raise  a  din, 
For  then  the  chief  and  only  i^lisfactiou 
Will  be  much  quizziog  on  the  whole  trausaclion." 

XCI. 

Th«y  enter 'd.  and  for  coffee  rall'd — it  came, 
A  beterage  for  Turks  and  Christians  both, 

Although  the  way  they  make  it's  not  the  same. 
Now  Laura,  much  recovcr'd,  or  less  loth 

To  speak,  cries  **Beppo!  what's  \our  pagan  name? 
Bless  me!  your  beard  is  of  amazing  growth! 

And  how  came  you  to  keep  away  so  long? 

Are  jou  nut  seusible  'twas  very  wrong? 

XCIl. 

"And  ars  you  ren//y,  fru/y,  now  a  Turk? 

With  any  other  women  <iid  you  wive? 
Is't  true  they  use  their  fingers  for  a  fork? 

Well,  that's  the  prettiest  shawl— as  I'm  alive! 

(1)  In  the  MS.— 

•*S«I*  Ijura  wilb  «  Ikinil  of  itnmr  liiirriir."— 1_  E. 

(2)  "You  atk  roe."  Mjri  l.ord  Byron,  in  ■  Irtter  written 
la  iM'Jtl.  "form  volume  of  Manners,  elr.  on  Italy.  IVrhap* 
I  am  in  the  r«»e  lo  know  mure  of  Ihem  Ihnn  muiit  Iui|;li»b- 
men,  tttcaate  I  have  lived  nmoni;  the  nativra.  and  in  parti 
•f  the  cnontry  where  KnKlishmrn  never  rraidrd  before  (I 
■peak  of  HonMsna  nod  this  plare  particularly);  but  there 
are  mauj  reasont  why  I  do  not  choo»e  to  treat  in  print  ua 
laeh  a  luhject.  Their  moral  u  not  jour  mornl ;  their  life  it 
■ot  jo«r  life  ;  you  would  not  andemt.iiid  il  :  it  is  not  Kiin- 
■•k..nor  Kreneb,  nor  Oennnn.  which  yon  would  all  under- 
stand. The  ronvrntual  education,  the  cavalier  »rrviludc, 
Ike  habiU  of  tboachi  and  Uvion.  are  to  entirely  diirerrnt, 
nn4  Ike  dUTcrenre  becomes  to  much  more  linking;  the  more 


You'll  give  it  me?  They  say  you  eat  no  pork. 

And  how  so  many  years  did  yon  contrive 
To — Bless  me!  did  1  ever?  No,  I  never 
Saw  a  man  grown  so  yellow!  How 's  your  liver? 

XCIIL 

"BepjH)!  that  beard  of  yours  becomes  you  not; 

It  6hull  be  shaved  before  you're  a  day  older: 
NVhy  do  yon  wear  it?  Oh!  I  had  forgot— 

Pray  don't  you  think  the  weather  here  is  colder? 
How  do  !  look  ?  You  shan't  stir  from  this  spot 

In  that  queer  dress,  for  fear  that  some  beholder 
Should  find  you  ont,  and  make  the  story  known. 
How  short  your  hair  is  I  l.,ord !  how  grey  it 's  grown !" 

XCIV. 

What  an-swer  Beppo  made  to  the«e  demands 
li  mnre  thnn  I  know.    He  was  cast  away 

About  where  Troy  stood  once,  and  nothing  stan<ls; 
Bccairo^  a  slave  of  course,  and  for  bis  pay 

Had  bread  an<l  b.islinndoes,  till  some  bands 
Of  pirates  landing  in  a  neighbuuring  bay, 

He  join'd  the  rogues  and  prosper'd,  and  became 

A  renegade  of  indilTeit^nt  fame. 

xcv. 

But  he  grew  rich,  and  with  his  riches  grew  go 
Keen  the  desire  to  see  his  home  again, 

He  thought  himself  in  duty  bound  to  do  so, 
And  not  be  always  thieving  on  the  main; 

Lonely  he  felt,  at  limes,  as  Rubin  Crusoe, 
And  so  he  hired  a  vessel  come  from  Spain, 

Bound  for  Corfu :  she  was  a  fine  polaccn, 

ISfann'd  with  twelve  hands,  and  laden  with  tobacco. 

I  XCVI. 

'  Himself,  and  much  ( HeaTpn  knows  bow  gotten !)  cash, 
'      He  then  embark'd  with  risk  of  life  and  limb, 
I  And  got  clear  olf,  although  the  attempt  was  ro^ ; 
//c  said  tluit  Providence  proleclcd  him — 
For  my  part,  I  say  nothing — lest  we  clash 

In  our  opinions: — well,  the  ship  was  trim, 
Set  sail,  and  kept  her  reckoning  fairly  on, 
Except  three  days  of  calm  when  off  Cape  Bonn. 

XCYH. 

They  rcach'd  the  island,  he  transferr'd  his  lading, 
And  self  and  live  stock,  to  another  bottom, 

And  pnss'd  for  a  true  Turkey- merchant,  tradiiii; 
With  R<<ods  of  various  nann's,  but  I've  fort;*>(  'em. 

However  he  got  off  by  this  evading, 
I      Or  else  the  people  would  perhaps  hate  shot  him. 

And  thus  at  Venice  (2)  landetl,  lo  reclaim 

His  wife,  religion,  htiuse,  and  Christian  name. 

you  live  intimately  with  them,  that  I  know  not  bow  to  make 
you  comprehend  a  people  who  are  at  once  temperate  and 
pruQijciite.  ceriouv  in  Ihcir  rharactrri  and  buffoons  in  Ihrir 
amusemeuls,  rapnliJe  of  imprrMioni  and  pasaion.i,  wtiicb 
are  at  once  ttidden  atu\  duruile  (what  you  flod  in  no  ulhcr 
nation],  and  who  nctunlly  liavr  no  society  [what  wr  would 
rail  an),  as  you  roay  «ec  by  their  cumedie*  ;  they  have  no 
real  comedy,  not  even  in  Goldoni,  and  that  is  heraaie  they 
hate  uo  society  to  draw  it  from.    Their  canvrrnauoni  are 
nut  society  at  all     They  go  lo  the  tbraire  to  talk,  and  into 
corapBuy  lo  hold  Ibeir  tnnKiie«.    The  women  tit  iu  a  rirrlr,  | 
and  the  men  gMlber  into  i;rnups,  or  they  play  at  drcnry 
faro,  or  ■  liiitu  realc,'  for  sniitil  sums.    1  bclr  ncadeinie  ntt  | 
roncrrts  like  our  oiin,  with  belter  music  and  more  form.  | 
Their  best  thinci  arc  the  raruivul  balls  aud  mnM;uerndr>, 
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"xcvm. 

U'u  wU«  reeeived,  Uie  jpatriarch  re4Mplixed  bin 
(He  mide  Ae  ehorcb  •  pf«Mirt«  bjr  fbe  way) ; 

He  then  threw  off  the  i;arinciit8  which  di^gniscd  him, 
And  boiTow'd  the  Count's  smallrlotht-ii  for  a  day: 

HU  friends  the  more  for  his  long  absence  priwd  Um, 
Fiiuling  he'd  wherrMithal  to  make  them  gay 

With  diiiiiert,  wl»ere  h«  ofl  became  the  laogh  of  tbem 

Fbr  tloriM-kiit  /  dM*l  btlim  lha  hair  of  than. 


whra  every  body  ma*  mad  for  »i\  ucrX^  After  tbeir  dio- 
am  aad  Mipperi,  tbcy  make  cxtrinporr  \tT%ci  and  ImrToiin 
one  ■aotlier;  hut  It  If  in  a  bumntir  nhirh  )«u  nooM  nut 
enter  lata,  ye  of  the  north." — "In  their  hou»r*  it  i*  better. 
Af  for  tbe  women,  from  the  lUberman'i  wife  up  to  the  aohil 
daraa.  their  lyttem  bai  it*  mlri,  and  its  ntnrisrs.  and  it*  de- 
corums, to  al  to  be  rrdurrd  lo  n  kind  of  dinipliiir  or  game 
at  bearla.  «<birb  admits  few  drtiations,  uiiloi  you  wish  to 
lose  it.  They  are  extremely  teaacioiu,  and  Jialnua  as  farirs, 
■ot  pcnailtiiia  tlidr  lovara  area  to  owrry  if  ihry  can  help 
It,  aad  kccplag  tkem  always  dote  to  tbem  in  pahlic  as  in 
private,  wiicaeTer  tbry  can.  In  short,  thry  transfrr  mar- 
riage to  a4oltery,  and  strike  the  not  cot  of  that  comraand- 
mrnt.  The>reaaoa  is,  that  tbey  marry  for  their  parents,  and 
low  for  tbeauelvea.  Tbey  caact  tidelity  from  •  lover  at  a 
debt  of  bonoar,  while  they  pay  tbe  busltaad  as  ■  trades- 
maa,  that  Is.  aot  at  all.  Yoa  bear  a  peraon's  character, 
male  or  female,  canrassed,  not  as  depcndUiK  on  tbeir  con- 
dact  to  thrir  baahands  or  wires,  hot  to  their  mistress  or 
lover.  If  I  wrote  a  qanrtn,  I  don't  know  that  I  coald  do 
more  than  amplify  wlint  1  Lave  here  noted." — 1.-  K. 

"Tbe  author  of  SKtfehfs  nrieriptive  qf  llaly,  etc.,  one  of 
tbe  hundred  tours  lately  published,  it  eitremrlr  antious  to 
diselaim  a  possible  charge  of  pUfiarism  from  Chll<U!  Ilutvld 
aad  neppo.  lie  adds,  that  edM  ItM  conid  tfai*  pmumrd 
coiaeldenre  aria*  from  'my  eonversation,'  as  be  bad  re- 
peaUdiy  drtlimd  t»  Mrodnctlon  to  me  toMU  in  Hafy. 

"  Who  this  peraon  nay  he  i  baow  not,  hot  he  moat  hnre 
beea  dereived  by  aO  or  aay  of  those  who  ■  repeatedly  offered 
to  latrodure'  him,  as  I  have  invariably  refuurd  to  rerriTc 
wmt  English  with  whom  I  was  not  prrviouily  artjuaintrd, 
even  when  tbey  had  letters  from  England.  If  tbe  whole 
aMcrtioa  is  not  an  invention,  I  re<|aest  Ibis  person  not  to 
iltdowa  with  the  notion  that  he  t^oirta  have  beta  latvodaced, 
aiaee  there  baa  beea  aothing  I  have  m  caicfaOy  avoided  aa 
aay  Uad  af  iaiareoaree  with  bis  cooatrymea,  ctcaptlag  the 
very  Dnr  wka  ware  a  aoaMcraUe  Una  rcsMeat  bi  Taalee, 
•rkadbaaaaf  «v  pNvliw  acfaaiataaae.  Wboamawde 
kia  aay  laah  aflitr  was  posnsssd  of  tmpodeaoe  aqoal  to 
that  of  maklag  aaeb  aa  aaiertioa  witboot  bavlaf  bad  It. 
The  bet  la.  Ibat  1  b«M  la  atter  abboncBce  aay  coatact 
with  the  _  "  _ 

fla 

ky  tbmm  Is  bdd), 
aaqMy  toMlQr,  men  H  woHh  viblla.  I  was  pnnmM  by 
la  aiy  iUla(*gnaad  at  LUo,  aad  ro> 
latiasaMa eIreaHs  laavaMtbaa^  AtNa* 
I  npeatedly  nfbscd  to  ba  talradaeed  to 
tbaal^-al'  a  tbaasaaJ  sacli  prescatatioas  pitssai  apaa  bm* 
I  acieptei  tmo,  aad  balb  were  to  Iritb  «i 


XCIX. 

Whate'er  bis  yoaUt  bad  sttfier'd,  his  old  age 

With  wealdl  and  talkiag  atade  him 
Tli<'iii;!i  Laura  «onietiinOT  put  fiirn  in  a  rage, 

1  '>e  heard  the  Count  and  he  were  always  friends. 
My  pen  is  at  Ihe  bottom  of  a  page. 

Which  being  f.nish'd,  here  tbe  story  enda;  ' 
T  ia  to  be  wiah'd  it  bad  beea  soooer  done,  - 
Hot  alariaa  waboar  lic«bwn  wka  hag—.  (I) 


"I  shonlil  linrdly  linvr  clr«cpiidrd  ti>  ^f>cak  of  sncb  triSe* 
polilirly,  if  tlir  iiiipudrnce  i)f  this  '  »l>rtrhrr  ■  bad  aot  forced 
mc  to  II  rt-ruliition  of  n  ilisiut;(-iiijou>i  ami  Rrntuitously  im- 
pertinent  RNsertion  ;— so  meant  to  h<-,  for  wbnt  could  it  im- 
port to  tbe  reader  to  »ir  told  that  tlir  author  'had  repeat- 
rdly  declined  :iii  introdiKliim/  even  bad  it  been  true, 
which,  for  tbe  r<'n,on>  I  hntc  nhove  gitrn,  i.i  acaresely  pos* 
ailile?  Kxcept  I  "rt'^  I  in  '!  \m  r,  .Ipr«ry,  and  Lauderdale; 
Mc«»r».  Scott,  Hammond,  Sir  Humphry  tbp  late  .M. 

Irwi«,  NV  Kankr^,  Mr.  Hoppnrr,  Tbomai  Moore,  Lord 
kiunaird,  bii  brother,  Mr.  Jo),  and  Mr  llobhou»r,  1  do 
not  recollect  to  bare  cirbangrd  a  word  with  another 
EoKliihman  since  I  left  their  country ;  and  almost  all  these 
I  had  known  before.  Tbe  others — and  God  knows  there 
were  some  hundreds — who  bored  me  with  letters  orvi.iitii,  I 
refiiiicd  to  have  any  eommanlcation  with,  and  shall beprood 
and  happy  when  that  wish  becomes  mntnal."  ApaMk^V^B- 
(I)  "This  estreaiely  clever  aad  amusiag  pcrfbrmaace  af 
fords  a  very  eariont  and  complete  specimen  of  a  kind  of 
diction  and  compositioa  of  which  our  Enslith  litwatnre  baa 
hitherto  presented  very  few  eiamplet.  It  U.  In  itself,  ab- 
solutely a  thing  of  notbtni;— witboat  story,  cbarnrtrrs,  aea* 
timrnts,  or  intrlli^iMi  olijrct;— a  mere  piece  of  lively  and 
loqnaeious  pratllint;,  in  abort,  Upoa  all  Uads  et  frivoloaa 
sti)<jrcts,' -  )i  »ort  of  i;iiy  ami  desultory  baMKaf 'beat  Italy 
and  Katfaadt  1  nrks.  balla.  litcratara,  aad  Isbiaaaces.  Bat 
•till  tbare  la  somnbinj;  very  en|^^inf  la  Aa  aaUbrm  cairty, 
poUteaeas.  aad  good  bamoar  ff  tha  author,  aad  aoiaethinK 
still  more  atrikiag  aad  adiaiiipla  la  tbe  matchless  facility 
arltb  whieb  be  baa  east  lato  rcgalar,  aad  evea  di0teultt  var- 
alflcaltoa,  tbe  aamiaaled.  aacooattalacd.  aad  aasriaclad 
laacuaca  af  the  atoai  UrM,  AaiUlarr  aad  avtfaaiy  caavir* 
•atioB.  WHb  crcat  akUl  aaft  tllWIyrM  bas  Ibnlabad  aa 
with  aa  anapto  af  ahaat  aaa  baadiad  ataaaas  aT  good 
verse.  aalMly  eaapasad  er  eaataMO  araidSt  ia  tbdr  ooBUBoa 
place* ;  never  preaeatiag  as  with  oaa  ipllg  af  what  la  called 
poetical  dictioB,  or  even  maUag  asa  af  a  *  ~  ' 
either  to  raise  the  style  or 
oa  ia  aa  iMskanatible 
aad  ladiag  tkaa  taU  tola  vane  by 
bappy  Ibtolity.  la  tUairaat^  Aataetoilslle  «aatttr  tt 
laalMatlavailaUyaBdAeat.  ia  sat  e<btr  laifacts,  Uia 
aMtaaaagaai.  Abeat  oae  baif  is  as  good  as  peswit,  la  tba 
stytttowUcb  It  bsisagi;  ~ 

aftbalbaatowltbiiUcb 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


"Cri.ui  qui  rrniplis^ait  alors  rettf  plare  etait  un 
gentiihonimc  polonaig,  nomm^  Mazeppa,  nv  dans  le 
palatiiial  de  Tadolie :  il  avatt  M  devi  page  dr  Jean 
Casimir,  et  avait  pris  a  sa  coiir  quHque  teiiilure  dcs 
belles-lettres.    Une  intrigue  qu'il  eutdaus  .'mJ  jcuaos** 

(1)  The  foilowiac  "  lively,  spirited,  aad  pleaaant  talc," 
aa  Mr.  OMMtl  calls  H,  aa  tba  aargla  af  Iba  MS.,  was 


av<r  l.i  fciiiine  d  un  L:t'>iililluimine  {vilmiais  ayant 
d^uverte,  le  atari  le  til  Iter  toat  on  sur  un 
fitraachei  c(  le  lalan  alter  ea  eal  Hmt.    Le  dwval, 

I  qui  ^-tait  du  pays  He  I'l^Lraiiie,  }  retourixa,  cl  y  porti 
Mazeppa,  ddiii-niort  dc  (aligue  et  de  faim.  Quelqiiet 
paysans  le  sccoururent :  il  reala  loafteau  parmi  euc, 
et  se  aigaala  dans  plusirurs  cuariwa  contre  le.s  T.ir- 
(ares.    La  sup^rioritc  do  scs  luuiieirs  lui  donaa  une 


written  In  tbe  antiuna  of  IS18,  at  Aaveaaa. 
Iba  idlavriag  ft^  a  fcvtowal,  af  Iba 


We  eitrart 
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CQBwkrmtaoB  parmi  les  CoMques:  sa  ripa* 
^aiVMcainit  de  jMur  a  jow,  obliges  le  Cmt 
Prince  de  rUki«MK.>— VowAm,  JBil.  4b 
X//.  p.  196. 
*Le  rai  fajant,  et  poorsuivi,  eat  MB  chctal  toi 
hi ;  le  Coiond  GieU,  bIcMt,  el  ptrdant  toot  ton 
tun,  lui  donna  le  sien.    Aiosi  on  remit  denx  fuis  a 
ehir^,  duis  ia  foite,  ce  cooqc^ot  qui  n'avail  pu  y 
aoater  pendant  bhateille."— p.  210. 

*  Le  rut  alia  par  un  aatre  cbemin  avec  qadques  ca- 
nliaa.  Le  camwac  ou  il  itait  rompit  dans  la  marcbe ; 
'm  k  NHl  Ik  «kmL   Pow  chM*     dSdsnwe,  U 
I'f^ra  fxix^ant  la  nnit  dans  on  boia;  la,  .son  courage 
[vaBt  plw  mfgUer  k  let  iorces  epuis^s,  les 
Uenwe  devnuu  pim  insupportables 
li  (atigoe,  son  che>al  ^tant  tombc-  de  lassitude, 
ooadia  qoelqoea  heures  au  pied  d'an  arbre,  en 
d'etre  sarpris  a  UmtiaoaMnt  par  les  Tainqoenrs, 

-p.  911.(1) 


MAZEPPA. 


Tvas  tkfU  r  <lrtaJ  Pultowa's  day, 

'Wkai  f\>rtune  left  Lbe  royal  Sweden 
AnMOKl  •  •laogMer*d  anoy  ky, 

No  more  to  combat  and  to  bleed; 
The  ^wer  and  glory  of  Ibe  war, 

FntUcM     mow  tdtt  T«lariet|  ma». 
Hod  pa.<s'd  to  the  triajuphani  Cur, 

And  Moscov*'*  walls  were  safe 
Uotil  a  day  more  dark  and  drear, 
And  a  ui(,re  memorable  year, 
Sbould  give  to  '-lauglilt-r  and  to  shamC 
A  migbtier  host  and  baughticr  uame^ 
A  gfwtar  mtdkf  a  dttptr  tt^ 
A  Ml  to  0M-«  IkndaAoK  to  an. 

n. 

SmA  was  the  hazard  of  tlio  die; 

Tbe  wounded  Charles  was  taught  to  Ay 

By  day  and  night  Ifaoogh  field  and  flood, 

Stain'd  with  his  own  and  <;tihjccts*  Uood} 

For  thousaods  fell  that  flight  to  aid: 

Ami  Mt  a  voiee  ifss  beard  to  apbnud 

Amt'itiv>n  in  liis  humbled  hour, 

Whea  truth  had  nought  to  dread  from  power. 

Bii  hone  was  slain,  and  Gieta  gave 

His  own— and  died  the  lUusiaDS*  alanw 

This  too  sinks,  aftrr  many  n  Ir-ague 

Of  weil-»u.stain'd  but  >aiii  idtiguej 

Aad  ■  tb<>  depth  of  forests,  darkling 

The  watcb^ics  ia  the  distance  spnrkling— 


■d  spirited  sketch  of  a  rery  noble  story,  and  is 
way  vrorthy  eif  tu  author.  I  he  story  is  n  well- known 
' .  cumeh,  tint  of  the  young  I'olr,  who,  being  bound 
iL*irf\  .  n  the  harl  of  a  wild  horse, on  account  of  an  iutrigoe 
«  t.-i  in^  lady  of  ■  certain  great  noble  of  his  coootrjr,  was 
cacr^b;  Kcaftiato  the  heart  sl  the  Uhnisa,  aaA  bctag 
(WcpieicdapbrssM  CsasBcfci,  1b  a  siBtt  apyanatty  «f 
— w  fcef  rtSMaas  and  exhaaitloa,  recerered,  and  lited  to 
ke  Imc  ttttr  the  itriaee  and  leader  of  tbe  nation  among 
^  tuid  arri^rfl  in  ihii  cxtranrdinary  m.iinicr.  I^rd 
tyraa  kaa  rfprt»^iiir<i  the  itrangc  and  wiUl  inndent*  of 
tku  adrrntQrr,  n%  in,,-  r.I.ited  in  a  half  .st-ru.Ui,  half 
■portne  w>ij,  by  Mairppa  himx-lf,  to  no  Itt*  a  person  than 
Ckarlei  the  Twelfth  of  Sweden,  in  some  of  whose  last  cam- 


tbe  CMMcfc  BetBMB  taeh  a  dirtiagaished  part.  He 
Wli  KiBiliUlto  liiiliii  Mfeaaah  alOatlas  aa<  the  fcw 


The  beacons  of  sorrpODdiug  foes — 
A  king  must  lay  his  IhidM  at  length. 

An'  (h«'s«?  tht'  laurels  and  repose 
For  which  the  nations  strain  their  stKBgUl? 
Tktj  laid  irioi  by  a  savage  tree, 
In  ootwom  nature's  agony;  "* 
His  wounds  werr  sliflT— his  limbs -were  alailL>— 
Tbf  bea\\  hour  was  chill  and  dark; 
The  fever  in  his  blood  forbade 
A  tran>iifnt  sinmhcr's  fitful  aid: 
And  thus  it  was;  but  yet  through  all, 
Kingiatetbe  nooavch  bore  his  IhO, 
And  made,  in  this  cxtrane  of  ill. 
His  paogs  tbe  vaMala  of  hie  will : 
AB  ohnt  mid  Mhdned  wera  UMiy, 
An  enoe  die  Bntiena  ranid  hini  by. 

IDL 

A  bead  of  chiefs!— alas!  how  few, 

Shiee  bat  the  fleeting  of  a  day 
Hnd  ihinn'd  it;  bat  thte  wreck  was  tne 

And  chivalrous :  upon  tbe  clay 
£adi  sate  him  down,  ail  sad  and  mntc^ 

Beside  his  monarch  and  his  steed, 
For  danger  levels  man  and  bmte. 

And  all  are  fellows  in  (heir  need. 
Among  tbe  rest,  Maieppa  made 
His  pillow  in  an  oU  oak'e  ahnde^ 
Himself  as  rough,  and  scarce  less  old, 
The  Ukraine's  hetmaa,  calm  and  bold; 
Bat  first,  ootspent  with  thb  knif  eoom^ 
The  Cossack  prince  rubb*d  down  hb  hoiM^ 
And  made  for  him  a  leafy  bed, 

And  smooth'd  his  fetlocks  and  his  mane, 

And  slacks  his  girth,  and  stripp'tf 
And  joy'd  to  see  how  well  he  fed; 
For  uiiUl  now  he  had  the  dread 
His  wearied  courser  might  refuse 
To  browse  In-neatb  the  midnight  dowSS 
Bat  he  was  hardy  as  his  lord. 
And  fitde  cured  for  bed  and  board; 
Bui,  spirile<l  aud  docile  too, 
Whate'er  was  to  be  done  would  do. 
Shaggy  and  ewiil,  and  elrong  of  linibi^ 
All  Tartar-like  he  carried  him ; 
Obey'd  his  voice,  and  came  to  call. 
And  knew  him  in  tbe  midst  of  all : 
Though  tbousanda  were  around, — ai 
Without  a  star,  pursued  her  flight, — 
That  steed  from  sunset  until  dawn 
Hie  chief  weak)  bUow  Uke  a  fkwn. 

nr. 

This  done,  Mazeppa  spread  his  cloak. 
And  kid  his  bBoe  benaath  hie  oak, 

frlrtids  who  fled  with  him  tow  ards  Turkey,  after  thr  Moody 
ox  rtbrow  df  TuHown.  l  licrr  is  u»t  a  littir  of  br  iiity  and 
Kracofulnr^*  in  thi%  »)iy  of  .irtting  the  picture;  -  tlic  ii\;r  of 
Maieppn — the  calm  practised  indifference  with  which  lie 
now  sabmita  to  the  worst  of  fortune's  deeds — tbe  heroic 
nathlniiBf  eddness  of  the  royal  madman  to  whom  he 
speaks— the  dreary  and  psttioos  aceoaipaalflMnts  ef  tbe 
seeas  arooad  the  speaker  and  tbe  aodlenee,— aB  eoBMbale 
to  throw  a  very  striking  ebarm  botb  of  prtparatloB  aad  of 
contravt  over  the  wild  story  of  the  Iletman.  Nothing  can  he 
more  beautiful,  ui  like  manner,  than  ibe  accoont  of  the 
love— the  guiJM  io\e— the  Mts  of  whleh  had  bcca  aa 
miraculous." — L.  V. 

(1)  For  some  authentic  and  lateresting  particulars  con 
eeraiag  tbe  l|cUnan  Mantgfn,  see  Mr.  Barrow's  delifbtfU 
tAfttfPtUrOmOnA  roatUir  Xttrofy*  Vol.  XXXY^L.  E. 
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Pdt  if  hit  anu,  in  order  good, 

The  long  day's  march  had  well  wit 
If  sliil  the  powder  tiil'd  the  pan. 

And  flints  unloo«en'd  kept  their  lock — 
His  sabre's  hilt  and  Kcabbard  felt, 
And  whether  they  had  chafed  hit  bcitr^ 
And  uckt  the  venerable  man, 
Frooi  oat  his  havreaack  and  can, 

Prfparcd  and  spread  his  slnidf-r 
And  to  the  monarch  and  his  men 
The  ivholo  or  portkm  ofln'd  thaii. 
With  far  less  of  inquietude 
Than  courtiers  at  a  banquet  would. 
And  Charles  of  this  his  slender 
With  smiles  pwrUwk  a  mumeut  tk^n, 
To  ftirre  of  cheer  a  greater  show, 
And  seem  abuve  both  wounds  and  woe; — 
And  then  he  said — Of  all  our  band, 
Though  firm  of  heart  and  strong  of  liaady 
In  skirmish,  march,  or  forage,  none 
Caa  IflM  have  Mid  or  more  hmn  4oM 
Than  thee,  Mnzeppa!    On  the  ffurth 
So  fit  a  pair  had  never  birth, 
Sinee  AlextMier's  days  till  aow, 
As  thy  Bucephalus  and  thou : 
All  Scythia's  fame  (o  thine  >ho(ild  yield 
For  pricking  on  oVr  fl<R)d  and  tield.** 
Mazeppa  aiiswirM — "111  betide 
The  schoul  %\  herein  I  learn'd  to  ride!" 
Quoth  Charles — "Old  Hetman,  wherefore  so, 
Sia«e  UMMihMl  iMmVI  the  eK  ao  wdlT* 
Mazeppa  said — "Twt  re  long  to  taB; 
And  we  have  many  a  league  to  go, 
With  every  now  and  then  a  Mow, 
And  ten  to  one  at  least  lh«  foe, 
Before  our  steeds  may  graae  at  caae^ 
Beyond  the  swift  Borystheoes: 
And,  Kire,  your  limbs  have  need  of  fell, 
And  1  will  l)e  the  sentinel 
Of  this  your  troop." — "But  I  request,* 
Said  Sweden*s  oMmardi,  *  Ihoo  wilt  leO 
T'hia  tale  of  thinr,  and  I  may  roap, 
Perchance,  from  this  the  boon  of  sleep; 
For  at  thia  bmbmoI  tnm  ny  eyes 
The  hope  of  prescot  daiiier  fliee.* 

WeU,  airo,  with  tmh  o  hop. ,  I II  track 
My  wnenly  years  of  memory  back : 
1  think  'twas  iu  my  twentieth  spring,— • 
Ay,  't  was — when  Casimir  was  kiog,— > 
John  Casimir,—  I  was  his  page 
Six  summers,  in  my  earlier  age: 
A  learned  monarch,  fiuth !  was  he. 
And  most  unlike  your  majesty: 
He  made  no  wars,  and  did  not  gain 
New  icalau  lo  Ion  Hbm  hadt  again ; 
And  (save  debatca  lu  Warsaw's  dieQ 
He  rcign'd  iu  most  unseemly  quiet; 
Not  that  he  liad  no  cares  to  vex. 
He  lovetl  the  rouses  and  the  sex; 
And  sometimes  these  so  froward  are, 
They  made  him  wish  himself  at  war; 
BoC  aoon  his  wrath  beinf  o*er,  he  took 
Another  mistress,  or  new  book  ; 
And  then  he  gave  prodigious  f<^tes— 
AH  Warsaw  gatho'd  roood  hie  galea 

(I)  This  esmpariion  of  a'*«oMndae*'  nay,  perhaps  )>i 
iwrmitted  to  o  Mr,  as  Ihc  wealth  of  the  cooatrj  eonststs 
Srcutly  in  tta  aaU 


To  gane  apen  his  sploadHI  > 

And  dames,  and  chiefs,  of  |riini^f  fiitl 
He  vras  the  Polish  Solomon,— 
So  sung  his  poets,  all  but  one. 
Who,  heinf  unpension'd,  made  a  atiN^ 
And  boasted  that  he  could  not  flatter. 
It  was  a  court  of  jousts  and  mimes. 
Where  every  eoMlier  tried  at  rhymes; 
E%en  I  fnr  once  produced  some  verses. 
And  sign'd  my  odes  'Despairing  Thyrais.' 
Then  was  a  eertaia  Fahino^ 

A  Coont  of  far  and  high  desoea^ 
Rich  as  a  salt  (Mr  silver  mine; (I) 
And  be  was  proud,  ye  may  di\ine, 

As  if  from  heaven  he  had  bren  seat: 
He  had  such  wealth  in  blood  and  ore 

As  few  could  match  beneath  the  thraae; 
And  ho  woahi  gaao  apea  hie  oto^ 
And  o'er  hi.s  pttligree  would  poa% 
Until  by  some  confusaoo  led. 
Which  afaaoet  looh*d  fflke  wont  of  head, 

He  thought  their  merits  were  hb  ewa. 
His  wife  viras  not  of  his  opinion— 

His  junior  she  by  thirty  years- 
Grew  daily  tired  of  his  dominion; 

And,  after  wishe>«,  lio|vs,  and  fcail^ 

To  virtue  a  few  iarewell  t^rs, 
A  readeos  dream  or  two^ 
At  Warsaw's  youth,) 
Awaited  but  the 
Those  happy  aeddents  which  i 
The  coldest  dames  so  very  tender, 
To  deck  her  Count  with  titles  given, 
Tis  said,  as  passpoKs  into  heaven; 
But,  strange  to  say,  they  rarely  boast 
Of  those,  who  have  doscrved  them  most. 

V. 

*  I  was  a  goodly  stripling  then ; 

At  seventy  years  1  so  may  say, 
That  theio  vrcre  few,  or  boyi  or  meos 

Who,  in  my  dawning  liam  of  di|y. 
Of  vassal  or  of  knight's  degree. 
Could  vie  in  vanities  with  me; 
For  I  bad  strength,  youth,  gaiety, 
A  port,  not  like  to  this  ye  see, 
But  smooth,  as  all  is  rugged  now; 

For  tmie,  and  care,  and  war,  ban 
My  very  soul  from  out  my  hnm  ; 

And  thus  1  should  be  di.savow'd 
Qy  aU  my  kuid  and  kin,  could  ttey 
Compare  my  day  and  yesterday ; 
This  change  was  wrought,  too,  kwg  at  age 
Had  ta  cn  my  featnres  Ibr  his  page: 
With  years,  ye  koow,  have  aot  decUscd 
My  strength,  my  courage,  or  my  miad, 
Or  at  this  hour  I  should  not  be 
TdKng  oU  taleo  beneath  a  trso, 
With  starless  skies  my  can-'py. 
But  let  me  oa:  Theresa's  twrm — 
Mcthhdu  it  gtidea  liefive  mm  bow, 
Between  me  and  yon  chestnut's  boa^ 
The  memory  is  so  quick  and  warm; 
And  yet  I  find  no  words  to  tell 
The  shape  of  her  1  loved  ao  wcB: 
She  had  the  Asiatic  eye, 

Snch  as  our  Turkish  neighbourhood 

Bath  miagled  vrith  oar  Hmd, 
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Dark  u  abere     ii  the  sky ; 

Hut  throngk  it  atole  i  tender  light. 
Like  the  first  mooariie  of  midulKht; 
Large,  dark,  and  swimming  in  the  stress, 
Which  seem'd  to  melt  to  iU  own  bean; 
An  k)Te,  hair  laniirnor,  and  hair  BfS, 
Like  taints  thnl  it  tin  ';takc  expirr, 
And  lift  tbatr  raptured  looka  on  b^b, 
Aa  IhMBli  it  m  •  joy  to  dfo.  (f ) 

A  brow  like  a  midsuinnKT  lair, 

Transparent  with  the  suu  therein. 
When  waves  no  mumnr  dare  to  taakt* 

Aod  heaven  beholds  her  face  wilUaii 
A  cheek  and  lip— but  why  proceedt 

I  loved  her  tben— I  lo>e  lit  r  stiB; 
Aad  smA  m  I  am  iova  indeed 

b  fliree  e«li«M»>-w  gned  iO. 
Bat    ;  11       IdVf  rvcn  in  otir 
And  haunted  to  uur  very  age 
With  th«  vaia  shadow  of  the 
A*  ii  Mmpfa  to  the  last 

VI. 

*  Wc  Bell — w«  gated — I  mw,  and  sigb'd, 
Skt  did  Mt  speak,  and  yet  replied ; 

Th<rr«;  arc  ten  tliousaiid  tones  and  signs 
We  hear  and  see,  bat  none  defines — 
hvolntafy  spuriM  of  ttwuiili 
Which  strike  from  out  the  heart  o*C 
And  form  a  strange  intelligence, 
Alikt*  mysterious  and  intense, 
Whtdi  link  tbe  burning  dwin  that  binds, 
Witboat  tbeir  will,  ywing  hearts  and  nifida; 
Conveying,  as  the  electric  wire, 
We  know  not  bow,  the  abaorbing  fire^ 
I  saw,  and  •iKVd--4n  HicMe  wept, 
And  still  n  iiK  taut  ilis'anrr  kept. 
Until  I  was  made  known  to  her, 
And  we  night  then  and  Ihere  eonftr 
Without  "suspicion — then,  prcn  then, 

I  long'd,  and  was  resolved  to  speak; 
But  on  my  lips  they  died  again, 

Tbe  aeeeata  trennkNM  and  weak, 
Until  one  boar. — ^Tbere  is  a  game, 

A  frivolous  and  fo«iIlsh  play, 

Wberewitb  we  while  away  the  day  ; 
It        liM«  ttiptt  ifcenaine 

And  we  (o  (lii^,  it  soems,  were  set, 

By  some  strange  chance,  which  1  forget: 

I  reck'd  not  if  I  won  or  kat. 

It  was  enough  for  me  to  he 
'   So  near  tu  hear,  and  oh!  to  see 
Tbe  being  whom  I  loved  the  MoaL— 
I  watch'd  her  •«  a  iMtinel, 
(May  oora  iMi  dark  ttfghlwnldi  tt  wdlf) 

Until  I  saw,  and  fliii';  it  vva«, 
That  she  was  pensive,  nor  perceived 
ffcr  4)fi<Mi|intiM,  nop  wno  grieved 

Nor  glad  to  lose  or  gain;  Iwl  still 
Play'd  on  for  hoars,  as  if  her  will 
Yet  brtund  her  to  the  place,  though  not 
That  hers  might  be  the  winning  lot.  (1) 

Then  through  my  hrr.in  the  thought  did  pass 
Kv(-n  H'i  u  flash  of  lii^htning  there, 

That  iliere  was  Something  in  her  ajr 


(1)  Id  the  M&— 


•  lniedic.--L.|. 


Which  would  not  doom  nw  to  despair; 

And  on  tbe  thoagbt  my  trank  hrake  Ibrih, 
All  incoherent  ai  they  were— 

Tli«  ir  eloquence  was  little  worth, 
Bui  yet  she  listen'd— 'tis  emwgh— 

Who  Kslms  enee  wiH  KoIm  twiw; 

Her  heart,  lie  sure,  is  notofisey 
And  one  refusal  no  rebuiT. 

Ml. 

*T  leted,  and  was  beloved  again— 

Tin  y  ttll  me,  sin-,  yoQ  nevcf  knew 
Those  gentle  frailtiee;  if  'tia  trne, 
f  aherlM  oil  my  joy  m-  pain; 

To  you  'I  would  seem  absurd  as  vaiat 
liut  ali  iiitii  arc  not  bom  to  req;n. 
Or  o'er  their  passions,  or  as  yon. 
Thus  o'er  themselves  and  nslioos  toOk 
1  am — or  rather  totu — a  prince, 

A  chief  of  thousands,  and  could  lead 
Them  on  where  each  woold  fovonoot  Uaod; 
Rat  eonM  not  o'er  mysolf  etinee 

The  like  cuntrnl — Hut  la  n  siiine: 
1  loved,  and  was  beloved  again  ; 

la  ioolh,  it  is  a  happy  doom, 

But  yet  where  happiest  ends  in  pate.<~ 

We  met  in  secret,  and  the  hoar 

Which  led  me  to  that  lady's  bowcr 

Was  fiery  Eipectalioo's  <k>vrer. 

My  days  and  nights  were  nothing — all 

Eii(-f|)(  (li.il  liniir  wliich  (iolh  rrcill 

In  the  long  lapse  from  yoath  to  age 

No  other  like  ittlt-l'd  flitt 

The  ITkraiiie  hark  pgain  to  liva 
It  o'er  once  more — an<l  be  a  pagOp 
The  happy  page,  vt  ho  w  as  the  Mi 
Of  OBO  iofl  heart,  and  his  owa  iwordt, 
Aad  had  no  other  gem  nor  weallB 
Save  nature's  gift  of  youth  and  beilth. 
We  met  in  secret — donUy  aweet, 
Some  my,  they  find  it  ao  to  nwct; 
I  know  not  (hat    I  would  ll^)^e  givCB 
My  life  but  to  have  cali'd  her  mine 
In  tbe  full  view  of  earth  and  heaven; 

For  I  ili<l  oft  and  long  repine 
That  we  could  only  meet  by  i»tealth. 

VIII. 

*  For  lovers  there  are  many  eyes. 
And  auch  there  were  on  ns ; — ^the  dei3 
On  aocb  occnsiona  ahoaJd  be  mil — 

Tlie  devil! — I 'm  lolh  to  do  Um  wrong, 

It  rniglit  l>e  somr  untoward  saint. 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  too  loagy 

But  to  his  piooa  bile  gave  vent- 
Bat  one  fair  night,  some  lurkiaf  api>a 
Surpri«ad  aitd  seized  us  both. 
The  Oaaat  wa«  something  flsore  lhaa  wfoth — 
I  waa  nnana'd ;  bat  if  in  steel, 
AH  cap-i-pie  from  bead  to  heel, 
Whut  'gaiust  tlieir  numbers  could  I  doT-^ 
Twas  near  his  castle,  far  away 

l^om  oitjr  or  from  oaooonr  nrnv, 

Aiirf  almiKt  nil  (he  hr«-ak  ofday^ 
i  dill  not  thiuk  to  see  another. 


(a)  la  ths  MS.— 
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My  momentu  necm'd  reduced  to  fftw; 
And  with  one  prayer  to  Mary  Motlier, 

And,  it  may  be,  a  nint  or  twoi 
As  I  resign'd  me  to  my  fn(p. 
They  led  me  to  llit  caslle-Kate: 

Theresa's  doom  I  ncvt-r  kiicw« 
Oar  lot  waj  henceforth  separate. 
An  angry  man,  ye  may  opine, 
Was  be,  the  proud  Count  Palatine; 
And  he  bnd  reatoo  good  to  be, 

Bnt  he  was  mmk  earafed  leit  mA 

An  nrcident  should  chanCB  tO  Itoek 

lipuii  liiH  future  pciligree; 

Nor  less  amazed,  that  such  a  Mot 

iJis  noble  'scutcheon  shoald  han  got, 

While  he  was  highest  of  his  line; 
Becanse  onto  himself  he  scorn 'd 
The  first  of  men,  nor  less  be  decm'd 

In  ethers*  eyes,  and  meat  in  mine. 
•  'S<leath  !  with  a  j>ajw—  pcrrlianre  a  Ung 

Had  reconciled  him  to  tii<-  thing; 

Bat  with  •  ebipling  of  a  page^ 

I  felt— but  canot  paint  hi*  nge^ 

IX. 

*  *Bring  forth  (hehoner— the 
la  tmtb,  he  tma  «  aoUe  steed, 
A  Tarter  ef  (be  Ukraiae  breed. 

Who  look'd  us  though  t>ie  spe«>d  of  tboogihl 
Were  in  his  limbs ;  but  be  was  wild, 

Wild  as  the  wild  deer,  and  ontanghl. 
With  spur  and  briiilc  undi-fili-d — 

'Twas  but  a  (lay  )r  had  been  caught 
And  snortiiiii,  with  erected  maae^ 
And  stniggiuif  fiercely,  but  in  v*b, 
f  n  the  fttiTlben  of  wrath  and  dreed 

To  me  the  drsert-boni  was  ii  il : 
'    They  boand  me  oa,  that  meuial  thrOBf, 
Upon  Us  back  with  mnay  e  IhoMg ; 
Then  loosed  him  with  a  sudden  lasb— 
Away  ! — away! — and  on  we  dash! — 
TbncBleleM  n^pidaiid  leM  laah. 

X. 

*Away! — away! — My  breeth  «ai  gene  ' 

1  saw  nut  where  he  hurrird  on: 
Twas  scarcely  yet  the  break  of  day, 
Aad  «a  he  «MMa*d-awayr— awayl— 
TW  last  of  human  sounds  which  roaei 
As  I  was  dairted  from  my  foes, 
Was  the  wild  ^hout  of  MVIge  laughter. 
Which  oo  the  wind  came  roaring  after 
A  moment  from  that  rabble  root: 
With  sadden  wrath  I  wrench 'd  my  head, 
Aad  saapp'd  the  ooid,  which  to  the  aaae 
Had  bonad  my  aech  ta  lien  of  icta. 
And,  writhing  half  my  form  about, 
Howl'd  back  my  corse;  bat  'midst  the  treed, 
The  thunder  of  my  eoeraer'a  speed. 
Perchance  the}-  did  not  hear  nor  heed: 
It  vexes  me — for  I  would  ikia 
Have  paid  their  insalt  hack  aflii. 
I  paid  it  well  in  aOer  days: 
There  is  not  of  that  castle-gate. 
Its  drawbridge  and  portculbs'  weight. 
Stone,  bar,  moat,  bridge,  or  barrier  left; 
Nor  «r  He  Mde  a  bfaMk  ef  grass. 


WORKS. 


Save  what  grows  on  a  ridge  of  wall,  I 
Where  stood  the  beartb>stone  of  the  ball;  ! 

And  many  a  time  ye  there  mii^  ' 

Nor  dream  that  e'er  that  fortiese  vrae: 

I  saw  its  turrets  ia  a  blaze. 

Their  crackling  battlements  all  cleft. 
And  the  hot  land  poor  down  like  rain 

From  off  the  eeorch'd  aad  Uaekcning  rooT, 

Whose  thirkiie.-'i  was  nut  vengeanre-prae£ 

They  htilc  thought  that  day  of  pain. 
When  iaunch'd,  as  on  the  lightning's  flash 
They  bade  me  to  iJestruetion  daitfa, 

That  one  day  I  should  come  again, 
With  twice  five  Uiousand  bone,  to  thaak 

The  Coant  for  bis  nacoarteoos  ride. 
Hey  play'd  me  then  a  bitter  prank. 

When,  with  the  wild  horse  for  my  geide^ 
Tbey  bound  me  to  his  foaming  flank: 
At  kafth  I  pby'd  them  eae  aaftank— 
For  time  at  last  sets  all  (hinRi  even  - 

And  if  wr  do  but  watch  the  hour, 

There  never  yet  was  human  pomti 
Which  could  evade,  if  anforgiven, 
The  patient  search  and  vigil  long 
Of  Ua  who  traawiaB  ap  a  wnag, 

XL 

"Away!  away,  my  stwd  and  I, 

U|x>n  the  pioioos  of  the  wind. 

All  human  dwelBags  left  behiiid; 
Wp  s|»  <1  like  metei>rs  through  the  sky. 
When  with  iis  crackling  soond  the  night 
Is  checker'd  wllk  the  aaHhera  light: 
Town — village— none  were  on  oar  liadt, 

But  a  wild  plain  of  far  extent. 
And  bouiided  by  a  forest  black; 

And,  save  the  scarce-sea  bettlenwot 
Oa  disbmt  heights  ef  aeaw  sttoag  hoU, 
Against  the  Tartars  built  of  old. 
No  trace  of  man.    The  year  before 
A  Turkisli  army  had  march'd  o'er ; 
And  where  the  Sjiahi's  hoof  bath  trod. 
The  verdure  tiies  the  bloody  sod: — 
The  sky  was  dull,  and  dim,  aad  giey. 

And  a  low  breeie  awi  wiaBiBg  hy — 

I  eeald  have  aasweif^f  wHh  e  rigb — 

But  fast  we  fled,  asvay,  away  — 
And  I  could  ndtber^sigb  nor  pray ; 
And  my  odd  ewaai-drape  ftfi  Vke  rain 
Upon  the  conrser's  bristling  mane; 
But,  snorting  still  with  rage  and  fear. 
He  fltew  apoB  his  far  career;  * 
At  times  I  almost  thought,  indeed. 
He  must  heve  alacken'd  in  his  speed ; 
But  no— my  boand  and  slender  frame 

Waa  Bothieg  to  his  aegry  might, 
Aad  moely  l&e  a  spar  beeuae; 
Each  motion  which  I  made  to  free 
My  swoln  limbs  from  their  agony 

Increased  hb  fury  and  aflrigbt : 
I  tried  my  voice, — 'twas  faint  and  low. 
But  yet  he  swerval  as  from  a  Uow ; 
Aad,  alMriiag  to  each  accent,  spiaag 
As  from  a  sodden  trumpet's  «laag: 
Meantime  my  cords  were  wet  with  gore. 
Which,  oozing  through  my  limbs,  ran  o'er; 
And  in  my  toogue  tbe  thirst  becanw 
A  tmnAint  fioier  far  thaa  ihaM. 
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XII. 

•  Wc  near'tl  the  wild  wood — 'twas  ao  wkle, 
I  .saw  no  bounds  on  either  side; 
Twas  studded  with  old  stunly  treen, 
Th*t  bent  not  to  the  loughrvl  breeze 
Which  howU  down  frum  Sil  cria's  Wlfl^ 
And  atn|w  the  foictl  in  its  baste,— > 
Bat  these  were  few,  and  fin-  between. 
Set  thick  with  shrubs  more  young  aod 
Luxuriant  with  their  annnai  leaves, 
Krt-  strown  by  tboee  aatnmDal  eves 

That  nip  thr  forest's  foliage  dead, 
Discolour'd  with  a  lifeless  red, 
>Vhich  stands  thereon  like  stiffeo'd  gm 
Upon  the  slain  when  battle's  o'er, 
AimI  MMne  long  winter's  night  hath  almi 
Its  frost  o'er  f\fr)  toinbless  head, 
So  coki  and  stark  the  raveo's  beak 
May  peck  onptereed  each  fioMB  chedt: 
'T  was  a  wild  waste  of  underwood, 
And  here  and  therr-  a  chestnut  stood. 
The  Strang  oak,  and  the  hardy  pina; 

fiat  fiir  apart — and  well  it  were, 
Or  ebe  a  different  lot  were  mine — 

The  boughs  gave  way,  and  did  not  tear 
My  limba;  land  1  Ibood  atrengtb  to  bear 
Mf  wouMb,  already  aean^d  with  eeU— 

My  boiuK  f  rhade  to  lo<ise  my  hold. 
We  rustled  through  the  leaves  like  wiodi 
Left  shrubs,  and  trees,  and  wohosMdad; 
By  night  I  hoard  them  on  the  track, 
Their  truop  came  hard  upon  our  back, 
With  their  long  gallop,  which  can  tire 
The  hooad'a  deep  hale  and  hunter'a  fin: 
yfhtt^tt  wa  flew  fbey  follow'd  on, 

Nor  !efl  us  with  tht-  nmriiiiig  sun; 
ik-hind  I  saw  tbem,  scarce  a  rood, 
At  day-break  winding  tkroagfa  the  wood, 

And  through  the  night  had  licanl  their  Aol 
Their  stealing  rustling  step  repeat. 
Oh !  how  I  wisb'd  for  spear  or  amid, 
At  least  to  die  amidst  the  hoide^ 
Aad  perish — if  it  most  be  so— 
•At  bay,  destroying  many  a  foe. 
When  first  my  cooraer'a  race  WgaB, 
I  wnh'd  die  goal  already  won, 
Hot  now  I  doubled  strength  and  speed: 
Vain  doobt !  his  .swift  and  savage  breed 
Had  nerved  him  like  the  moonlain^lM ; 
Nor  faster  falls  tlie  blinding  snow 
Which  wbelms  the  peasant  near  the  door 
Whose  threshold  he  shall  cros.t  no  moN, 
Bewihkr'd  with  the  daxiliiw  blaat, 
Thaa  Ihroogh  the  foreat-pa&a  he  paaa'd— 
Untired,  untamed,  and  worse  thao  w3d; 
All-fiirioas  as  a  &Toar'd  chiM 
BKlk'dafitowiah;  or,  fiemrfMI, 
A  wmu,  piq|aBd-<«lw  ha*  her  wiU. 

XIII. 

*Tlw  WMd  tOM  paas'd;  'twas  more  than  noon, 
BitcUD  tht  air,  althoagh  in  Jane; 

1(1)  Tbe  rerlewer  already  quoted  layi.— «Aa  flw  Bstmaa 
proceeds,  it  strikes  lu  there  Is  a  mvch  eiossr  rsssaMaaoe 
J  to  tk€  terj  flow  of  Walter  Scott's  ehlvallWM  aarratlTC, 
i  thaalaaaiyer  .UirdVrroa'spnnrtoas  ' 


Or,  it  mii;lit  he,  my  veins  ran  cold — 
Prulong'd  endurance  tames  the  bold; 
And  I  waa  Ibea  not  what  I  seem, 
But  headIon>;  as  a  %vinln  ^trrain, 
And  wore  my  feelings  out  before 
1  well  could  count  their  causes  o'er: 
And  what  with  fury,  fear,  and  wrath, 
The  tortnrea  which  beset  my  path, 
Cold,  hunger,  sorrow,^  shame,  distresa, 
Thus  bound  in  nature's  nakedaeaa; 
Spnnf  fifon  a  race  ivfceoe  riainf  Ueod 
^^^len  stlrr'd  beyond  its  calmer  mood, 
And  trodden  hard  upon,  is  like 
Tbe  rattle-snake's,  ia  aet  to  ftrike,— 
What  marvel  if  this  wom-ont  trunk 
Beneath  its  woes  a  moment  sunk  ? 
The  earth  gave  way,  the  skies  roll'd 
1  aeem'd  to  aink  apon  the  groond; 
Bat  err^d,  Ihr  I  waa  faatly  boond. 
My  heart  turn'd  sick,  my  brain  grew  sore, 
And  throbb'd  awhile,  then  be^  no  mora: 
The  ikies  apm  like  a  mightyVbeei; 

1  saw  the  trees  like  drtinkards  reel. 
And  a  sljgbt  flash  sprang  o'er  my  eyes, 
Which  mm  PO  farther:  he  who  dies 
Can  dia  no  SMre  than  then  I  died. 
OWtortnred  by  that  ghastly  ride, 
1  tAt  the  blackness  come  and  gn, 

And  strove  to  wake;  bat  could  not  make 
My  seosea  dimb  ap  (rom  bdow: 
I  felt  as  on  a  plank  at  sea, 
When  all  the  waves  that  dash  o'er  thee. 
At  the  same  time  upheave  and  whelm. 
And  hurl  thee  towards  a  deaari  realm. 
My  nndnlating  life  waa  at 
The  fanrieii  lights  that  flitting  pass 
Our  shut  eyes  in  deep  midnight,  when 
Fever  begins  npoa  the  brain ; 
But  soon  it  pass'd,  ^vith  little  pain, 

But  a  contusion  worse  than  such: 

I  own  that  I  should  deem  it 
Dying,  to  feel  the  same  again ; 
And  yet  I  do  suppose  we  must 
Peel  far  more  ere  we  turn  to  dust: 
No  matter ;  1  have  bared  my  brow 
Fidl  ia  Death's  ftca  Ubn  and  bow.  (I) 

znr. 

•My  thoughts  came  back;  where  was  I?  Cold, 

And  numb,  and  giddy:  pulse  by  pulse 
Life  reassumed  its  lingering  hoM, 
And  throb  by  throb :  till  grown  a  pang 

Which  for  a  moment  wouM  convnlM, 

My  bliHjd  reflow'd,  though  thick 
My  ear  with  uncouth  noises  rang. 

My  heart  began  onee  noire  to  tbriD; 
My  sight  retunt'd,  though  dim;  alas! 
Aod  thicken'd,  as  it  were,  with  glaas. 
MedMOi^t  tbe disb  of  waves  was  a%h; 
There  was  a  gleam  too  of  the  i«ky, 
Studded  with  stars ; — it  is  no  dream ; 
Tbs  wild  bsno  sirian  tfM  ivikkr  Stream! 


loreaal  ef  the  horsTs  speed, 
parwit  ef  the  waives.* 
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The  bright  broad  rifer's  gnshinf  tide 
Swerpn,  windinfc  onward,  Cur  SM  wida^ 
And  we  are  half-way.  struggling  0*tg 
To  jon  anknoMm  aud  silent  shore. 
Tbe  water*  broke  mj  boUow  timaoe, 
And  wilh  a  temporarj-  .strength 

My  slifTt-n'd  limbs  were  rebaptiMd. 
My  courser's  broad  breast  proudly  braves 
And  daahca  off  the  aaoeiidiitg  waves, 
Aad  onward  we  adrance! 
We  nsch  tte  slippery  shore  at  ls■gtI^ 

A  hvnm  I  bai  btUe  prized, 
For  sD  MUad  wm  dark  and  drear, 
And  all  before  was  night  and  ft-ar. 
How  many  hours  of  night  or  day 
III  those  suspeuded  pangs  I  lay, 
1  could  not  tell ;  I  scaroBlj  knnr 
If  this  woi«  baiBSB  brasfb  I  dra«r. 

XV. 

'With  glossy  skin,  and  dripping  nane, 
And  reeling  liinl>s,  and  reeking  flank. 

The  wild  steed's  sinewy  nerves  still  strain 
Up  the  wpsBiiif  bonk. 

We  gain  the  top :  a  boundless  plain 

Spreads  through  the  shadow  of  tbe  night, 
Ai)d  oowaitl,  onward,  onward,  sOHnS) 
Like  precipices  in  our  drennia, 

To  stretch  beyond  tbe  sight ; 

And  here  nnd  there  a  speck  of  white, 
Or  scatter'd  spot  of  dusky  green. 

In  aaascs  bralw  into  On  ligU, 

As  rose  the  moon  upon  my  sigbL 
But  nought  distinctly  seen 

In  the  dim  waste  would  indksls 

The  omen  of  a  cottage  gate; 

No  twinkling  taper  from  afar 

Stood  like  a  hospitable  star; 

Not  even  nn  if  nk4atans  ross 

lis  Bske  hhn  mmy  with  mj  imt : 

That  very  rl)pat  !inii  rheer'd  me  tkMlt 
Althoogh  detected,  welcome  stili. 
Reminding  ae,  throng  OTsqr  Bf 

or  tks  nbndss  sfais^ 

XVI. 

*  Onward  we  wsot — but  slack  aad  slow^ 

W»  ssTSge  Ibree  s(  length  o'erspent, 
Tbe  drooping  courser,  faint  and  loWp 

All  feebly  foaming  went. 
A  sickly  infant  bad  had  power 
To  guide  him  fom-ard  in  that  bovr; 

Rot  nsdess  all  to  me. 
His  new-bom  taaeness  nooght  arail'd, 
Mf  lisilw  were  bound ;  my  ibree  bad  fiul'd, 

Pttdwnce,  bad  they  been  free. 
With  feeble  effort  still  I  tried 
To  read  the  bonds  so  starkly  tied— 

Ral  still  it  was  in  tain; 
My  limhs  were  only  wrung  tbe  aMM^ 
And  soon  tbe  idle  strife  gave  o'er. 

Which  bat  prolong'd  their  pain : 
Tht  dizzy  race  seooi'd  almost  dooa^ 
Althoogh  no  goal  was  nearly  won: 
Some  streaks  announced  the  COling  SM 

How  alow,  alas  1  he  caoM! 
Ildbongbt  that  mist  of  dawviiv  giqr 
Wodd  usm  dapple  into  day; 


How  beafily  it  roll'd  away — 

Relbre  tbe  eastern  flame 
Rose  crimson,  and  deposed  the  stars, 
And  call'd  the  radiance  from  their  cars,(l) 
And  fiil'd  the  earth,  from  bis  decptbrana^ 
With  lonely  lustre,  all  bis  own. 

xvn. 

"L'p  rose  the  sun;  the  mists  were  curl'd 

Back  from  the  solitary  world 

Which  lay  around — behind — ^befiwe; 

What  booted  it  to  traverse  o'er 

Plain,  forest,  river?  Man  nor  brute 
Nor  dint  ctf  hoof,  nor  print  of  foot, 

Lay  in  (be  wfld  lannant  sofl ; 

No  sign  of  travel — none  oftfliis 

Tbe  very  air  was  mute; 
And  not  an  maect's  sbrill  snsD  bom. 
Nor  matin  hird's  new  voice  was  bomc 
From  herb  nur  thicket.  Many  a  werst. 
Panting  as  if  his  heart  would  burst, 
Tbe  wesiy  brute  still  staggec'd  en; 
And  still  we  were— or  seem'd— ahae : 
At  length,  while  recluig  on  (nir  way, 
Methoaght  I  heard  a  courser  neigh, 
FVem  ont  yen  taft  of  Uacbcning  firs, 

Is  it  the  wind  those  branches  stirs? 
No,  no!  from  out  the  forest  prance 

A  (lUtpling  troop  ;  I  see  them  come ! 
In  one  vast  squadron  they  advaaoe! 

I  strove  to  cry— my  lips  were  dnmb. 
Tbe  steeds  rash  on,  in  plunging  pride; 
But  where  are  tb^  tbe  reins  to  guide  ? 
A  Ibensand  horse  and  none  to  tide! 
With  flowing  tail,  and  flying  mane. 
Wide  nostrils — never  stretch'd  by  pain. 
Months  bloodless  to  the  bit  or  rein. 
And  feel  that  iron  ne^cr  shod. 
And  flanks  unscarr'd  by  spur  or  rod, 
A  thousand  horse,  the  wild,  tbe  free. 
Like  waves  that  follow  o'er  the  sea. 

Cane  thickly  thonderiiig  on, 
As  if  our  faint  approach  to  uieel ; 
The  sight  re-nerved  my  courser's  feet, 
A  Bioawnt  stsggering,  fefUy  fleet, 
A  moment,  with  a  faint  low  nei|^ 

He  answer'd,  and  th«i  fell; 
With  gasps  and  glazing  e\es  he  lay, 

And  reeking  limbs  imaoveable, 
His  first  and  last  career  is  done? 
On  came  the  troop— they  saw  him  stoop, 

Tbqr  anw  ne  strangdy  bound  along 

His  back  witb  many  a  Uoody  tbong : 
They  stop— they  start  — they  sn off  tbe  air. 
Gallop  a  moment  here  and  tiiere, 
Approach,  retire,  wheel  round  and  round, — 
Then  plunging  b;irk  with  sudden  bound. 
Headed  by  one  black  mighty  steed, 
Who  seem'd  the  patriarch  of  his  biroad, 

Witbont  a  dn^  apeck  or  bair 
Of  white  npOB  Ms  shaggy  bide; 

Tbay  snort — they  fi>,iiTi-  -nei^h-  -svicneiiide. 
And  backward  to  tbe  forest  lly, 
Bjy  instinct,  from  a  bnaaan  eye. — 
'  Tbqr  left  netlkare  to  Bf  daapair, 

(l)ln«eliS^ 
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Link'd  to  the  dead  and  stiffening  wn-tch, 
Whoae  lifeless  limbs  beneath  aie  >tr«tchf 
Rdieved  from  that  unwonted  «ci^ 
Prom  whence  I  could  not  rttricate 
Nor  him  nor  roe — and  there  we  faqr 

The  dying  on  the  dead  ! 
I  little  daoi'd  uother  dqr 

Worid  ne  my  hondtm  bdplcM  had. 

^  And  there  from  morn  tiU  twilight 
I  fell  the  heavy  hours  toil  iomm^ 
With  joMt  enoDgh  of  life  to  Me 
My  last  of  suns  go  down  on  me, 
In  hopeless  certainty  of  mind. 
That  makes  ni  feel  at  length  r««jg»'d 
To  that  which  oar  forebodiag  yean 
Presents  tin-  wdf^t  an)  last  off 
Inevitable — even  a  boon, 
Nor  nM>re  unkind  for  r^mumg  M 
Yet  shunn'd  and  drparlftl  with  I 
As  if  it  only  ^cre  a  .snare 

That  pru<lpnce  might  escape : 
Al  tines  both  wish'd  for  and  implored. 
At  thaes  sooght  with  aetf-poiated  sword, 
Yet  slill  H  ilark  and  hideous  chw 
To  even  in  tolerable  woes. 

And  vrdeome  b  no  shape. 

And,  -trail;.;!-  to  say,  the  sons  of  pleasore, 
They  who  ha\e  reMil  d  beyond  measure 
In  beanty,  wassail,  wine,  and  treaavre, 
Die  calm,  or  calmer,  oft  than  ha 
Whoae  heritage  was  misery : 
For  he  who  hath  in  turn  run  Uiroagh 
All  that  was  beaatiful  and  new 
Hath  Boa^  to  hope,  and  nooght  to  leave; 

save  the  future  (which  is  view'd 
Not  quite  as  men  are  base  or  good. 
But  ail  their  nerves  nuiy  bo  eodaed), 
With  nought  perhaps  tn  grieve  :  — 
The  wretch  still  hopes  his  woes  must  end. 
And  Death,  whom  he  shouhl  dee«  Ui  kimi, 
Appeaia,  to  his  disteamer'd  ey  es, 
Arrifvd  to  rob  hha  ofhis  prize,  • 
The  trt*  of  his  new  parailiie. 
To-morrow  would  have  given  him  alL 
Repaid  his  poap,  icpdf'd  his  &II; 

To-morrow  would  ha\e  been  the  first 
0<  dn\*  no  more  deplured  or  curst. 
But  bright,  and  long,  and  beckoning  ytan, 
Sum  dazxliag  throogb  the  mist  of  I 
Gacrdoa  of  many  a  painful  hoar; 
To-morrow  would  have  given  him 
To  rule,  to  shine,  to  smite,  to  save 
Aid  Mst  it  dawn  opon  bis  grave  t 

xvnL 

"The  sun  was  .sinking —still  I  lay 
Chaio'd  to  the  chill  and  atiOeniog  steady 
I  Ihougbt  to  mingle  there  our  clay; 

And  my  dim  eyes  of  death  had  i 

No  hope  arose  of  being  ficed: 
I  cast  my  kst  htols  ap  the  shy,. 

An.^  thfrr  l)et%\een  me  and  the: 

I  »aw  the  expecting  raven  fly. 
Who  scarce  would  wait  tiO  both 

£re  his  repast  begun  ; 
He  flew  and  percfa'd,  then  flew  once  more, 


I  .saw  his  wing  through  twili^  if|. 
And  oooe  so  near  me  he  aUt 

I  «mM  hove  smote,  hot  lack'd  the  strength : 

But  tlip  s!if;ht  motion  of  niy  li.tud, 
And  feeble  M:ratching  of  the  sand. 
The  exerted  throat's  fafait  straggling  noise. 
Which  scarcely  conit)  l«-  rnll'd  a  voice, 

Together  scared  hun  oil  at  length. — 
I  know  no  more — my  latest  dream 

Is  sosBCthiag  of  a  lovely  star 

Which  li«*d  my  dall  eyes  firom  afrr. 
And  went  and  came  with  wandering  beam, 
And  of  tlie  cold,  dull,  swinuning,  doise 
Sensation  of  recorrtng  sense. 
And  then  subsiding  back  to  death, 
Aad  then  again  a  little  breath, 
A  little  ihrin,  a  short  suspense. 

An  icy  sichness  cordliag  o'er 
My  heart,  and  sparks  that  croes'd  my  brain— 
A  gasp,  a  Ibrnh,  n  start  of  pais, 

A  sigh,  and  aothiog  more. 


•  I  woke— Where  was  I  ?— Do  I  see 
A  hnman  face  look  down  on  me? 
And  doth  a  roof  above  me  desef 

Do  these  limbs  on  a  couch  rcposct 
Is  this  a  chamber  where  I  lie? 
And  is  it  mortal  yon  bright  eye. 
That  watches  me  with  gentle  glance  ? 

I  closed  my  own  again  once  more, 
A»  doubtful  that  the  former  tflBOa 

Could  not  as  yet  be  o'er. 
A  slender  girl,  loafAair'd  and  (all, 

.*>>ile  watching  by  the  cottage  wallj 
The  sparkle  of  her  eye  I  caught, 
Evan  with  my  first  retam  of  thMghl; 
For  ever  and  anon  she  threw 
A  prying  pitying  glance  on  me 
With  her  black  eyes  so  wild  aad  bmt 
i  patd,  and  gaaed,  oatil  I  koaw 
No  vision  it  eooM  be,— 

But  that  I  lived,  and  was  released 
From  adding  to  the  vulture's  feast: 
And  when  the  Cossack  maid  beheld 

My  lir,i\y  eyes  at  len-rlh  unscal'd, 
She  sniileil — and  1  es^ay'd  to  speak, 
Hut  fail'd — and  she  approach'd  and 
With  lip  aad  finger,  signs  that  said 
I  mast  not  strive  as  yet  to  bmk 
The  <iilence,  till  my  strength  should  Iw 
Enough  lo  leave  my  accents  free: 
And  then  her  Umd  on  mbe  she  laid. 
And  smrxiHiM  (he  pillow  for  my  hcad^ 
.\nd  .stijje  along  on  tiptoe  tread. 

And  geutly  oped  the  door,  and  spahie 

in  whisfiers — ne'er  was  voice  so  sweet  I 
Even  music  fi>llow*d  her  light  feet; — 

But  those  she  call'd  were  not  awake. 
And  she  went  forth;  but,  ere  she  pasa*d| 
Another  look  on  me  she  cast, 

Another  sign  she  tn.ide,  to  .say. 
That  1  had  nought  to  fear,  that  all 
Were  near,  at  my  command  ov  calk 

And  .she  would  not  delay 
Her  due  return  : — while  she  was  gone^ 
Methoiwht  I  Mt  too 
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XX. 

"  She  came,  witli  roothcr  and  with  sire — 
^^  hat  iiet-d  of  more? — I  will  Bttt  tin 

With  kmg  recital  of  the  rati. 
Since  T  beetme  the  Comaek'i  gaesit 

Tlit'v  found  me  senseless  on  the  plain— 
They  bore  me  to  the  nearest  hut — 

They  bnmght  me  into  life  again — 

Me — one  day  o'er  their  realm  U>  roi^i? 
Thus  the  vain  fuol  who  .strove  to  glut 

Hia  rage,  refining  on  my  pain, 
Scot  me  forth  to  the  wihkcMH, 

Bound,  naked,  bleeding,  and  alon«, 

To  pass  the  ()i-s<Tt  to  a  tliroiir, — 

What  mortal  hia  own  douta  may  gueta? — 

(1)  'Charlat,  harlof  perceived  that  tlie  day  was  lott, 
aai  that  feb  a4r  ehaace  of  Mfety  wm  to  rolira  with  the 
nUBMt  prcdpltatioa,  mfTered  bimaelf  to  be  oraantM]  on 
honebaek,  and  with  the  remain*  of  hU  army  ikd  to  ■  plare 
called  l^rewolochaa,  ■ilaated  la  the  ancit  fonaad  by  the 
Janctioa  of  the  Vonlila  and  the  Borysthcoes.   Here,  ac- 
eom|HuUod  by  Maieppa,  and  a  ftw  hondred*  of  his  fol- 
lower*,  Charlei  »wam  over  the  lattAr  great  river,  and  pro- 
ceeding over  a  deiolate  coantrjr,  ia  danger  of  peril hiiig 
with  hanger,  at  length  reached  the  ISog^  where  he  waa 
yodiy  racelvad  hy  lha  TnrUah  pacha.  Tha  lUwiaB  enmgr 

Lel  none  deapood.  let  aoae  degpairl 

To-morrow  the  Borysthcnes 
May  see  our  courses  graze  at  ease 
Upon  bis  Turkish  bank, — and  MW 
Had  1  aoch  wcloNne  Ibr  a  river 

As  I  shall  yidd  when  aafely  tiien;. (f ) 

Comrades,  good  iiii^lit!" — The  Hetman  threw 

His  length  beneath  the  oak-tree  shadci 

With  leafy  conch  alicndy  nade, 
A  bed  nor  comfortless  nor  new 
To  him,  who  took  his  rest  whene'er 
The  boor  arrived,  no  matter  where: 

His  eyes  the  hastening  slumbers  ateep. 
And  if  ye  manrel  Charles  forgot 
To  thank  his  tale,  he  wondered  not,— 

The  king  had  been  aa  hour  aaleep.(2) 

at  the  Sabllme  Porte  demanded  that  Maieppa  ahoald  lie 
delivered  np  to  Peter,  bat  the  old  Ifctaaa  of  the  CosMch 
escaped  thU  fata  by  taking  a  dt«ea«e  wUch  liastcacd  hi:; 
death."    Bamw'M  Peter  the  Creal.  pp.  1 W— 903.- 1..  E. 

(3)  The  copy  of  Maxeppa  teut  to  this  country  by  Lord 
Byron  i*  in  the  baadwrlting  of  Theresa,  CoantcM  Gaiccioli ; 
and  It  Is  impoMible  not  to  saspect  that  the  Poet  had  some 
circnmstanccs  of  hi*  own  personal  history  in  hii  mind, 
wben  he  portrayed  the  fair  Irtish  Then-sa,  her  yoatbfnl 
lover,  and  the  jealona  rage  of  the  old  Count  i'ulatiae. — 
UK. 

TRAI^SLiLTED  FROM  THE  ITALIAN  OF  PULC1.(I} 

ADVERTISEMENT. 
Tat  Mtorgamte  Magghre^  of  the  firtt  canto  of  wUeh 

this  translation  is  olTered,  divides  willi  the  Orlando 
Inmamorato  the  honour  of  having  formed  and  sug- 
geated  the  style  and  story  of  Ariosto.    The  great  de- 
fects of  Boiardo  wera  hit  tnating  loo  acriMiBly  tin 

(I)  Thi»  trunnUtlon  wa<  rxf  riilrd  nt  RnTrnnn,  In  Fe  liriinr^-, 
IS'JU.  and  flr»t  »aw  the  light  in  thr  (nijir*  nf  ttie  uufurtu- 
nalc  Journal  called  77ir  l.tb^rril.     Ihr  iiM  rlt  nf  it,  »!>  Ixird 
Byron  over  and  over  <tatct  in  liii  Itttci  i.  ruti-i'iii  iu  the  won- 
derful ivr'um  pro  rfrtio  rl(i«ftiri«  <if  tin:  vrr^iori.     It  was. 
til  fnct.  iin  eicrci»i!  of  ^kill  in  this  art  ;  iiml  Ciiiinot  he  fairly 
estimated,  without  rrfrrenre  to  the  oriKiDiil  Itnlinn.  Those 
who  wnnt  full  iuforninf inn,  ami  cirar  pliilosophiral  mcw-i, 
n»  to  the  uriKinof  the  Kotiuiiitir  I'oclr)  i,f  tlir  ll  ilian^,  will 
do  woll  to  rend  nt  lrn:;th  an  artirlr  on  that  <.ulijrr1,  from  the 
fK-n  nf  the  lafr  I'ko  KiHrolo,  in  No,  \l.ll.  of  Ibr  (JuuiU  rt^ 
lUfi'-tv.     We  ritrart  fmni  it  the  pavnaRr  in  which  that 
learned  writer   Bpplie^  hinivrlf  more  partirulnrly  to  the 
MortpiHti-  of  I'lilri.     After  showiitK  'hat  all  the  |meti  of  thi* 
rla■.^  iiil'>)ited,  an  the  Krouiidnork  of'  their  (irtion*,  the  old 
wild  material  whic  h  had  for  aKr*  formed  the  !it4irk  in  trade 
of  the  profcv-(il  ^l(lr^  ti  IlerH, — In  tlmie  day*  a  cl(^^■^  "f  |ier- 
.♦on'  holding  ilir  juinr  jilare  in  Christendom,  aiiil  more  cs- 
fH-rialh  ill  Italy,  whirh  tlirir  l<i others  stilt  awiatabl  ail  OVOr 
the  bait, — Koacolo  that  procecdi :  — 

•«1V  cMiaawry  tonm  «r  Uw  nanallM  aM  fad  a  place  IB  nMMmlle 

porlrv  :  Mirh  are.— the  MilaMlOIWreieetlOaail^gT«led  li>  lh<-  niitller* 

h  im  i.j4jtiM  i.  ixKd,  avarttlaf  laaMMyaUan  •>!  ihiM.-  windi 
be  i»  about  i«>  rrlaU.  sad  wWeh  Um  •tory>lell<r  ■]«»>«  orwin  when 
ka  maMS Ma nriMtaaa t  bit  d«frnrr  ul  hUown  mmu  ■«iin«i  the 
atMctafllllvalBiBlniai  ana  hi»  fnrnwl  lea**>UUnf  wben  Ite  partt 

hIa  andfMcv,  and  iavltn  Mmbi  to  mart  him  aeaka  <m  iba  aior. 
raw.  IWamMhadar  wbMtog  apMMkpurilmiaf  MMfonatoah- 

narratives  of  chivalry,  and  bis  harsh  style.  Ariosto, 
ia  his  GOntinnatioa,  by  a  judicious  roixtare  of  li»o 
gaie^  of  Polo,  has  avoided  the  one ;  and  Berai,  im 
bis  fcfinraiatiuB  of  Boianio's  poen,  bis  eonoctad  tte 

other.    Pulci  may  he  roiisideretl  as  the  prenirsor  and 
model  of  B4?rni  altogether,  as  he  lias  partly  been  to 
Artoato,  however  inferior  to  botb  his  copyiala.  Ha 
ia  no  le^•  the  foaader  of  a  new  a^yle  of  poeliy  wy 

wMbadliMeh.  of  which  OMwwdaDU)  var),  batibewaaelaaaifcnn: 

•Alt'  allru  eantn  *1  Ut6  •entire, 
Se  ■ir  ■Urn  ranlo  mi  *errrte  ■  udir*.*'— iMSMi> 

Or  at  the  end  ufunuihrr  rjtnlu.  aceording  ii>  Mirrii^taatktnariaMMt 

■  I  now  cut  ii(r  iihruptly  liere  my  rhyme, 
And  Wr«p  my  tale  uiilu  aiinthrr  liiiir  ' 

■■The  forin*  and  malrrtaU  of  Iheac  popular  tlorie*  were  adapted  by 
wrilrrt  o(  a  cuperiur  elaal,  who  eotHUdeml  Ibe  *ul|ar  lalaa  pf  IhHr 
prrdeeeuon  aa  blocks  of  marble  flnrlji  tinted  and  ««rtefal«d  by  lb* 
hand  uT  natare.  but  which  migbt  affurd  a  nuuler-piiwe  wImb  laate- 
rally  wtirfced  and  pnlHbed.  The  romrnitc  pueU  treated  the  tradHloa* 
ar\  rii'liiini  )uat  at  Dante  did  the  Irfcenitt  Inveotrd  h>  the  munaa  lo 
in;iii)i.iiti  ihrir  mastery  tivr  \«  rjtk  mindft.  Ilrrntitirtl  thrm  mto  a  p«M*ni 
whit  li  IxH-ame  the  admiraltMi  ul every  agr  and  luiion :  tiul  Oanto  and 
IVInsrca  were  pilllia  tAU,  Ibnib  ■BlHI  li  lly  celebra Hd.  WHO  mil  m^- 
vrnally  nndrntood.  Tk»  hanwd  Ibawd  eroplo)tn«at  la  wrtUag  tarn- 
menis  up<n  llieir  poems ;  bnl  the  natirm.  withuut  e**w  f«eiyMqg  lha 
htfcher  i^nks.  knew  tbrni  mdy  by  name.    At  Ibe  l>e|(lnniBf  of  MtoOr. 
ti  l  nth  rrniiiry,  a  few  ■>h«curr  mithom  br^in  to  write  rnmanee*  ta 
..Il  l  >n  rhjinr.  takiiif;  l<i-  tin  ir  mibjrri  the  wart  of (  li«rlrrri.»^a« 
and  OrUnda,  <ir  MMnellnit:*  the  adtenlures  n(  Arthur  and  the  Knighla 
af  the  Rauad  Table.   Ttaeac  wurka  were  so  plemstng ,  Ibal  llMy  «rer« 
nipMly  imditplied  :  bat  the  bards  of  romanee  eared  IHlle  aboat  alyl* 
or  vrr»ifiealinn.— Ihey  uiuKhl  for  ad»enlui»»,  «ml  rnrhantinmt*  awd 
ino  ii'let     \\«-  lieir  ulit.aiii  al  lr««t  u  ^iafh.il  i-^^>Un  iin^t  nf  rlir  rapid 
■Inlim-      Italian  porlry,  and  tite  amaainf  rori-upttiNi  ul  tltr  llaliaa 
langtuFe,  whirb  look  ptoiw  immadlalcly  after  Iba  dmlb  of  Pnrarrli. 
and  which  priKcedcd  Iroa  bad  lo  wena  anlii  Iba  eta  af  iummi  4m 
Madlei. 
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latdy  •prnng  op  in  England.  I  alladl  to  Oat  of  the 
ingenioas  Whistlecraft.  The  Mrmis  pocHi  on  Roo- 
cesraUea  in  Uie  aame  language,  and  more  partiedaiiy 

tbe  excellent  one  of  Mr.  Merivale,  are  to  he  Imrc^l  tu 
the  saiae  aoorce.  it  haa  never  yet  been  decided  en- 
tirely wbettcr  PalcTa  intoilkn  at  WM  not  to 
deridt-  the  religion  which  is  one  of  his  favourite  topics. 
It  appears  to  me,  that  such  an  intention  would  have 
been  no  less  hanirdoaa  to  the  poet  than  to  the  priest, 
particularly  in  that  age  and  coantry;  and  the  permia- 
aion  to  put>lish  the  poem,  and  ita  reoeptioo  amonc  the 
•fitolj, 


<htt  U  acittcr«M  nor  to  w 


of  Maaoaaa  Ljtutto.  tbr  mo(h*r  of  I^orcnao  ;  ami  h<-  mrd  in  rrdle 
it  at  table  to  >Vini>.  ami  I'ulilian.  ami  t.<ir>-iii/i.  aii<l  \hr  ulhrr  illiu- 

•tnctly  M  th«  ndfiaal  pUn  of  Utc  {lufiuUf  »tor}-lcU*n ;  and  if  hit 


lawy  to 


It  It  MrtihinMliBaaoaMrjpaMai 

)  ImI  aaU««  M  la  Ito  Mtrramtt.  Pmki  acremmodatnt  blnurlf, 
,  I  tiMrthralf .  Is  Ito  (•nioa  of  bit  af  >  :  rUaiml  u»tr  mid  nmnd 
cntkri»m  Itrfmn  to  prrvall.  and  ((ml  rndraTtmra  wrrr  making  b)  Ibr 
Irarn  ^l  :  .-.(.it  iu  IikIimmhI  IiuIIi  frtmi  tb«  riuUM  of  fablr  aod  tra- 
dition to  Umi,  ibiMi^b  I'uUi  inlrodaccd  Uw  mwl  ntravagaal  labin, 
to  alhcM  lo  •onptatii  of  ih*  mnmn  of  Ms  jiii  'I  grlr?*.' 

to  aid.  '(or  aiy  Enprror  CtorW— f;  Mr  I  im 
toa  torn  todlf  wiiltM  and  worn  ■ndcniood.' 

*B  dtl  ario  ChIo  toipcnidor  in'inrrebto; 
E  tiala  i|Oiote  lalarw.  a  qiirl  rh'iu  «rggio, 
Dt  Carta,  awla  latru  e  iciiiu  {K'«{>"  ' 
And   wbiki  b*  qaol**  th«  frcal    Intliman  l.runardo  Amino  Milh 
f  ff-aprrt.  b«  prvfraac*  lu  LM-lir«r  Dm-  juiImh  iU  of  tlir  h>»U  Vti  MLu^jMip 
Tarpin,  wbe  ia  alao  one  of  Ibr  lui  ura  ui  ibr  |Kirui.  In  aoutbcr  {nu- 
«ton  to  taMalM  tto  apaiii«in  of  Um  atorji.uUcra.  to  BMtos 
•  MBl  iBMlaa  la  tta  IStto  of  bit  aadimrv.  ■  I  kixm.'  be  tsjs,  'Itot 
t  miMt  pror««d  ■traifhl-fnr'wartl,  aixl  nr»t  tell  a  aitiflr  U«  in  Ibr 
muiM*  of  in)  UU*.    "Jiiis  l^  iMil  .\  ill. I  J  uf  iniTi?  m^mtiitn-  .in<l  if  I 
ume  atep  oat  of  Um  ri(bl  road,  on*  fhaillara.  aooUwr  criUctara, 
a  iMrd  aeolda— itoy  ttj  la  drtfa  mm  wai  to!  la  Im  Itoy  Ma  oal 
of  Otrlr  arnaca.' 

••  PaM't  vmlAesltan  la  rtowrkaM}  Mmmt.  Yrt  ha  li  deaeinit  la 
■windy;  hU  laognatc  ta  pauv.  and  lili  rxpmaiun*  Sow  nalarall*; 
bat  bi<  phnan  arc  abnpl  and  iinounnxrird,  and  h«  frr.iumiljr 
WTilra  uafTWmnatkalljr.  Hu  vigour  drficnrralra  into  bar<linr»  , 
and  bu  tcnr*  of  bmltv  pmcnla  tbc  drvrlapcmnil  ol  bia  pueitcat 
latagrry.  H»  bun  ail  u»  —tto  a>  wria  §mtmi  to  iws  sspsili  af 
drlical«  pWaiantry.  yrl  bit) 
bomour  imrr  anan  finm 
itrancly  cootr«»i«l.  Tl»» 

Marabua  of  Spam  u,  Ix-  hanfrd  fur  hi^h  irrauiai  and 
Taryta  kindl)  uffnt       M-r>i<Ya  im  tlir  oiTaatun. 

■  E'  diaac  i  lu  «o',  MarMllo.  cb«  la  ohmJo 

Poll  ta  ordinaati  il  Iradimrnlo 

Dlaaa  Tarpino :  lo  *o(lio  fiara  il  bnia. 

Carlo  rtapoaa :  Ed  lo  ioa  toa  osalaala 

(Jia  at*  IralUla  dl  qocall  daa  can! 

L'opcra  aania  coti  Ir  aantr  roam.' 

"Hm  arc  ba«*  an  riii|k*ri>r  tu|irrinlnHlinf  the  ataeatkHi  of  a 
kinf,  wbo  M  banfrd  in  tlx-  \ii<-Kn€r  uf  a  «n>t  <iiultitiid«,  all  of  wbimi 
arc  grrall}  cdittrd  at  tKhiilding  an  a^^hl1l^ll'>|'  "fbciatlng  In  liir 
cbaraclcr  of  a  laUbn'  of  ibc  law.    licfoic  tbu  advmlura  looa  plarr. 

tat  aSito  AaatSBTMailaMora  wlotod  MsMal^Sto^'  ^"^"^ 
tbc  prtenaa  hU  daa|bl*r.  Ito  atalar  dooi  aatfiaiMl  I 

ntudtrn  dipliaMtIc  caulaay— 

*  Martm  I'abbatta  romr  lradtrr»rr. 

0  dulrillc  r  iluMUfc'i.  lirijH  i  j.l-.fr 

A  Candgtv  e  alalo  icriiio,  U  Oiilo, 
OCsHatOGwIat  (oaollava  U  tnta) 
Da  la  ma  sorts.  Ito  ana  puoi  I 


llyMiMraatfimrt.  Hli 

poialS.  bat  from  nncsprrtrd  iitaallnna 
r  aaiprror  (Jiatlrma(ne  arnlcnrct  Kinf 


Do  h  ^-  ^^fuM^atfuio, 

- '  O  Q»rta.'  to  fiisa.  'Ctotfcs.  Ctortsst'- 

Nr  Mtnuk  bi*  brad — 'a  «hI  rtxnplainl  I 
Of  iliamrlul  aili  wtiUli  lanniil  Lv  Urnicdl 
KiiK  C^radurr  hu  aaccTlain'd  Ibr  Ihing, 
V^birb  cmoca  morrovrr  prt>«rd  awl  «criflcd 
Bj  Iclton  frum  yutr  imn  tide  of  Ibe  water 
Rcapactli^  the  lietetrtow  af<bi*  daaghirr.' 
Svrta  aeraaa  nay  •PP«*r  aomewtal  tlrangr ;  bul  Caradoro'a  en- 
and  the  rterniUm  of  Kin«  Martlllut.  are  inid  in  tirirl  coii- 
formily  lo  the  nolujiu  «f  tbr  rumnxm  prtipir,  ami  a«  Ibry  roual  ttill 
be  deacribrd,  if  we  wlahrd  In  iniilav  Ilir  ixipulnf  tiin > -li-llc  r«  If 
Palei  be  nmukmally  rrOnrd  aixt      l.>  ii.  ,  tn^  Mi.ti.lH«  i>l  tn.ini't 
mailed  froaiUM  naUoaal  ctorarln  •4  Uir  Momiiinrt,  ami  Ibr  rc^ 

aHaloTlMlvfc  Sat,  at  Ito  mmp  tiaw,  we  moai  iraea  i 
«af  a*»W«  sua  la  Ito  laaaraee  of  bla  daily  companloaa,  II 
rry  which.  In  ttw^  opmupn  •>(  fuminrr*,  ftrqurntly  di«(i 
puem.  M.  Gini:u<-nr  l>a>  niiwiuil  I'mIi'i  in  Ibe  utual  alyle  of  hti 
onanlryntra.  Hr  aitnbnirt  unKlrtn  mannrrt  to  anrirnl  tiinra,  and 
takra  il  for  franlnl  Itial  tbr  individnala  of  r^rr  i  ullirr  nallim  Ibiiik 
•nd  act  lihe  aiodeni  FreiKhoim.  On  Ibcae  principira,  he  eaacla'U  a 
*aiMai>to<h  wllfc  mf  as!  la  a<a  tmkjitt  aad » Ms  ws^sa*  trrai- 
tofH,  MSsaMsaly  la  wrHstortaVMpocirfi  tossBst,ssto  •»)>. 


interpreted.  That  be  intended  to  ridicule  the  mo- 
nastic life,  and  mftrad  hto  tarnation  to  ptoj  with 
the  simple  ddncM  of  his  eonverted  giant,  aecna 

dent  enough  ;  but  surely  it  were  as  unju.tt  to  accuM 
him  of  irreligion  on  this  account,  as  to  denounce  Field- 
ing for  hie  Planon  Adama,  Baroabaa,  Thwadtaa, 
Supple,  and  the  Ordinary  in  Jonathan  Wild, — or 
Scott,  for  the  exquisite  um:  ut  las  Covenanters  in  the 
Tales  of  my  Landtofd. 

In  the  (bUowing  tfanatotion  I  have  naed  the  liberty 
of  the  ongioal  witb  the  proper  naaMa;  aa  Palct  naca 
OuL  GsiiclldM.  ar  GaadlaM  s  Caitou 


ra«b  baffoaarry  coold  not  have  been  latrodnecd  lato  ■  "^■[■"t^^l'Ti 
rmtr<l  lu  l.orrnxo  dr'  Mrdiri  and  bia  rolifblrord  gurtU,  If  Ibc  au- 
thor bad  inlmdrd  to  br  In  ramrtl.  In  tl>«  finr  |Mjf  liait  tit  l.<irrtiia 
(lern  by  Machiavrlli  at  tto  cad  of  bit  FlwcnUac  blalury,  Uac  biato- 
rtM  oaaiplsiBi  mat  to  issa  wnn  plissass  la  Ito  aonaaay  of  jaaian 
aai  tofltoaa  itoa  tosttawa  Mcfe  a  aMa.  Il  is  a  nuiTtii^alar  Umi 

Benedelln  Varrhi.  a  mntrmporary  blalorian.  malm  Ito  MaM  coai' 
plainl  ul  .Vlachia\rlh  biniarlf.  Iiidrrd,  many  kaowa  SaMCdotea  af 
MacliUirrlli,  nu  lr*a  titan  hia  fufltlirr  pircra,  prove  that  II  waa  orily 
wbrn  br  wat  acting  Qw  ttalraman  ttaal  br  wiabrd  in  br  iiravr  .  and 
Uwt  to  cuuld  laugh  like  other  me*  wbca  be  laid  aalda  hia  dtguily. 
Wa  aa  net  MUak  to  was  la  ito  wroag.  Bal.  wfealavar  opinloa  auy 
to  fonaad  oa  ito  tabicct,  w*  itoll  y««  to  flaaad  to  coaclodc  itot 


ib)cct,  wa  itoll  y«« 
great  men  may  be  romprllrd  to  blnmr  tbr  mannrra  of  thru  innrt. 
without  brine  able  t<i  »iiU>ijiiul  tln.i  niflii.n'.r  Iti  ulliri  I'tiKtii. 
tbr  porm  of  Paid  ia  acrioua,  boib  in  aubjrri  and  in  lone.  And  bm 
wr  tiMil  raysat  a  inMni  atoHvaltai,  wbkk  «•  ad*to  oar  raadars 
ki  apply  lo  aU  Ito  roaMBlla  poam  of  Itallaaa— Ttof  itttir  Matte 
Aujnuitr  aritfi  frvm  Ht  tonlmit  itttttm  the  tomtmM  tmdtanmrt  tf 
Ik*  trrntrt  lo  aMtrt  to  tht  fvrmi  mnd  mtjeeti  oj  Ik*  papalar  alary. 
tHItri,  and  Ike  rf/vrit  mattf  at  tkt  lamr  iimr  ftr  Iht  gemitu  of  tktu 
wriltri  lo  rtmtltr  titek  malerialj  Inlrrrtinif  ,ind  jukiimt. 

••  Thf  ainipU  elucidaticB  of  Ibe  cauM-a  uf  the  poetical  ctoracUr  of 
the  Jio/ynatr  baa  be«aawflaBlwil  by  Ito  crtHssi  sad  awy  teM  Itana 
fore  ditpuird  with  grtai  winMsiBisi  terlaf  UM  Im  Wa  sialailas, 

whrtlirr  tbr  Murfamlt  Is  writira  in  >r»l  or  eamrat;  and  whrlber 
Pul<  t  i«  ttitl  an  itllirift,  wttn  wrcilr  (ii  vt-rar  for  tb«  riprraa  purpuae 
of  K-ufbnc  at  alt  rrligiun.  Mr-  Mrruaic  indiaea,  la  Ma  Or4«aaa  la 
aoacrJawMM.  to  the  opiBkin  of  M.  Cli«aaaS.  Ifeal  Ito  Matr'"*'  >• 
decidedly  to  be  raniidrrrd  aa  a  barlaaqaa  poem,  aad  ■  Mllre  agmlaat 
the  Chrialiaa  rrtigum.  )  el  Mr.  Mcrtvale  iilnuetr  aelaowledgea  Itot 
It  it  woand  op  with  a  tragical  effect,  and  dlgntfled  by  rdiglottt  aea- 
timrnt :  flfiil  It  llii-rrfurp  furrrd  lo  'Iravr  Ibe  cinmliim  amungtl  Ibc 
aRr«|ilnni'-<l.  miil  ^H-ihapa  inrspllcablr,  plirnwnraa  of  Ibr  liuman 
mind.'  II  a  ainiilar  qneaUoa  had  aol  been  alieady  decided,  tolh  la 
rrgaid  lo  HastlfM  aB«  to  AflSSlOk  H  BMght  to  lUII  a  Mkmi  of 
diapale  wtolbit  Ito  fcmtr  hMtikM  la  wrtia  tragedies,  aad 
the  olbrr  did  not  mran  lu  burlrtqur  bla  hrron.  Il  i*  a 
that,  wiUi  regard  lo  tboae  i«u  ^rvat  wnlrr^,  Ibr  war  haa  aaiilaa 
tbr  ftirtunalr  lalerrrnlian  of  Ibr  gmrral  body  of  rradrrt,  who,  on 
(wh  la-raaiona,  form  Ibrlr  >udgmrnt  with  Ima  riudiliun  and  witb 
Irtt  prrjudirr  lhan  Ibe  rritlca.  Bat  Palci  u  lilUc  read,  aad 
hit  a«c  It  liiilr  known.  We  aia  laM  to  Mr.  Mrrt^.  Itol  '  Ito 
puinta  of  abairuar  ibeobigy  ara  dtoaaed  la  tto  tfaryaM*  with  a 
dafrrr  of  pliral  frrrdiitii  which  wr  abouJd  imagine  lo  be  alio- 
prUirr  trniolc  from  tlir  apiril  of  Ibr  Oflrtutli  ri-ulurj.'  Mr.  Mr- 
rivair  fullowt  M.  Clngornr,  wbo  foUowt  Voltairr.  And  tbr  pbilo- 
Hiphrr  uf  Fctaay,  wbo  wat  always  baatllH  ap  m  all  quarlrr*  fue 
allir*  agaiasi  Ghrlallawly,  cnllaelcd  all  Ito  acnptaral  pataagea  of 
Pnlci.  apua  which  he  canmroied  In  hia  mra  way.  Hat  It  ia  only 
alace  the  Coauictl  of  Trent,  that  any  doobl  whieb  taigbt  to  rated  oa 
a  rrliKkMia  dogma  rxpoard  an  anlbor  tn  the  rharfir  of  Impirty; 
WbiUt.  in  Ibr  liftmilb  crnlury,  aCaltnlii  rtii^tit  l><  tincrrri)  dr^tKil 
aad  )•!  alkrw  biauclf  a  ecrlaia  d«f  rrc  of  Utilude  la  tbroio|jlq^ 

la  dm  Coapal  sa4  toighTa  dMsrofAvtaltot'fcir'?  ans  asaeUy 

at  thit  rni  that  Ihry  tiad  been  aperlatora  of  the  meiaocablr  r»nlrr>- 
«rrti<',  bri»ri'n  iiir  rrprrM-iilaliirca  uf  Ibe  ratlrrn  and  wmtnn 
rhurrbrt.  Crrfk  and  Latin  bialMwa  fnitn  rvrry  comer  ul  Chrulrn- 
dual  bad  aatrniblrd  at  Flurrncr,  fur  tbr  puipiMc  uf  trying  wbellter 
Ito;  enald  poaalbly  uodcraUnd  rarb  ulbrr  ,  and  witm  Ibry  teporaled. 
laiy  tollil  Uta  Ulbw  waWS  Iton  before.  At  U>r  trr;  timr  wtaaAlM 
waaeaaqMilaf  his  Wwyaas*,  tto  clergy  of  Flurrnt-r  proir(ic4 

tbr  nrominnnKattiMit  pionoum-i-d  by  Nlitiu  IV..  and  with  rtpa 
1j\  wliirli  hit  lMiliii--.n  v«,it  nniiltit-niutiH-d  u)  hit  turn.  UiiriiHI  ll'rar 
piorrrdin^a,  au  aribbialiop,  ouivu  lrd  uf  being  a  papal  cmlatary, 
waa  baaged  from  ana  of  Ito  wlndowt  of  tto  awMaanal  palace  at 
Florenre  :  Ibia  event  laay  tovr  auggrtlrd  to  Paid  tto  Idas  of  eon. 
«rrlin(C  anoihrr  arrbbt>liop  Inlu  a  tongmaa.  Tto  foaMaHe  poelt 
Hibtlilutrd  IiK  rar)  and  arirntiSr  ofaaefvallona  for  Ito  trivial digrea- 
tiont  ol  ihr  tlor)  Irllrra  Thi*  wai  a  crrat  improvrmenl:  Binil  al- 
tl-iHi^ll  It  wa»  not  Wi  ll  m-iii.i..  ■!  I'lil.  )rl  III-  prrarntt  u*  With 
mucb  runout  inrtdmlal  nuilirt  In  <|uuliu(  bit  pbilotopbical  friend 
aad  eaalcmporary  Maliro  Palmieri,  he  e«plaina  tto  lasHMl  af 
bmiea  by  a  boldhypolhrtia— he  toppoara  that  tbry  arc  aalmsltd  by 
rail  tpirilt  n>it  Idra  gatr  nu  oflrnrr  to  llw  throlngiana  nf  tbr  Of. 
trnilli  trnltirj  .  but  II  rtriird  much  urlhinlui  inrtiftvaiion  wln  ti  la 
Ibrr  UtHi^-ciaMt,  II  Fn-m-h  monk,  liM»>i;lil  il  li.i\t.iMl  at  a  m-w  Itiroii 
of  Ilia  own.  >lr  M.innlr.  all.  i  il^.iiin.,  il.,ii  I'nlti  ili<-d  bfliirr 
Ibr  diM-utrry  uf  Aa>rru«  by  tulumUiu,  i|Muirt  a  |>ataage  '  which  will 
brrume  a  very  inlcrMliaiaacaaaaM  fSr  MM  BMlMfMalfeMsrian  ' 
We       il bin  proM  irsailsllaB >-'1to  waist  H Itwl  ifciaaib  >ia 
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Cwln— nn;  Eoadd,  «c  Bflodeilo,  eta.  as  it  Mita  Up 
ooamuam;  aotes  ttetruuhtor.   In  other  mfwcti 

the  verakm  is  faithful,  to  (he  best  of  the  tmnslntnr's 
•iMlUy,  is  combining  bis  ioterpreUtkiD  of  Ibe  one  Un- 
gwfe  with  tte  mC  TBiy  euy  tuk  of  idbeiaf  U  to 
the  same  vrr/iifiration  in  thf  other.  Tlie  r«ad«r,  on 
comparing  it  with  the  original,  is  requested  to  remem- 
ber that  tbe  aatiqaatod  luguage  of  Puici,  however 
pure,  is  not  easy  to  the  generality  of  Italians  then- 
•dYes,  from  it«  great  mixture  of  Tuscan  proveriba ;  and 
ha  nay  therefore  be  more  indulgent  to  the  present  at- 
tiwipt  Uaw  far  the  traaalator  haa  laoceeded,  and 
whallMr  or  M  kt  ahaU  coBthme  lha  mrk,  arc  ques- 
thepabliowaiaedde.  BewM 


wMa  cslmt,  although. 
Mankind  In  thoie       wwa  Mcb  mton  Ifaomt  OMS  nam.  Kir* 

calM  woald  hlufh  at  ttiU  da;  for  hSTlnf  (lird  hh  colamn*.  Tciarb 
win  mon  paM  tkr  hvjrnod  them.  Hic)  majr  mmhi  rrarh  another  he- 
Diifphrrr.  li<-<->n>r'  rvrry  tliinn  trndi  to  lu  croirr ;  In  likv  mannrr, 
as  bjr  ■  ill .  inr  Tivt  T  N .  ihr  r*rlh  U  Mtpendrd  In  the  midst  of  lb* 
fttrt;  ttrr  brlow  are  ri  lies  and  cmpIrM,  which  were  aneieot.  The 

■taAallpaaw.  TWjfenva  ptoala 
M  well  nyom,  mt  wig»  watt  at  well  m  yoa.*— Mtr- 


tame,  t.  Mtr.  it.  »>«>,  rtr. 

"  The  more  ur  l  omnlcr  Ihe  trsfrt  of  ancirnl  sclrnrr,  which  brrak 
In  transient  flasbm  throuffa  the  darkness  of  the  middle  tf^,  and 
which  eradnallj  re-lllaminaled  the  borison.  the  mure  shall  wr  be 
dlaponn  to  adofit  Ihe  hnrnlbesis  auffesled  bj  Bailly,  and  supported 
bf  Mm  With  ardactive  •iiMmeaee.  He  mahiulned  dHt  ail  Ihe  anjulre- 
wmHH  of  the  Rreeks  and  Romana  bad  been  IraaMrilMtf  lo  then  as 
Ihe  wr<«r<i«  and  frafmrnls  of  the  knuwli^r  nnee  poaaewed  bj  pri- 
nuvTil  n:ili<itn,  by  rm|>lres  uf  U|;rt  and  phlluaoplien.  who  Were 
afterwards  (went  from  the  fare  of  Ihe  ilobc  by  tome  aeerwhelmlnf 
«laatiia(ilia.  Rm  theory  may  be  eanddrred  aa  c«m«a(aal :  bnt  If 
dM  lllarary  praducUou  of  the  Romans  wara  not  yet  extant.  It  woald 
•Ma  incredible  that,  after  the  lapae  of*  few  eeniuries.  the  dellLsa- 
tim  of  the  Aofustan  iLf*  could  baee  been  neecedrd  in  Italy  by  such 
barbnrily.  Thi-  Iinllsns  wctr  so  i^urant,  tl»at  thfy  forjot  their 
fsinilii  n.iitin;  on.]  Iirforr  Ihe  rlrTrnlh  rmtury  IndiTidusU  were 
hnown  only  by  their  Christian  nanua.  They  bad  aii  indistinct  Idea,  la 
dMHMMa  sPfc  a*<tw  sihn—  irfjha  aal4i«d«i  feaSMwasa 


bJMwifd^i 

and  position  of  the  Mara  eompoilnf  tha  polar  consleltatlan  nf  Ibe 
Vuirral  hrmUphere.  At  the  aame  tine  be  tells  na,  that  when  I^nfer 
was  hnrird  from  the  celntial  reflons.  Ihf  sirh-dml  trannfiird  Uie 
giolx- ;  half  his  b<id)  rrmalnrd  m  iiur  »ilr  <A  ilir  rrtitrr  nf  ihr  rarlh, 
and  half  on  tlie  other  side.  The  abuc4  (i*rn  lu  the  earth  by  hu  (all 
drove  a  great  portioa  of  tb«  watHS  af  Ow  «Han  to  (b*  aoaibarH  be- 


mlspbere,  and  only  one  high   

which  Dsntf  pbr»-«  hii  piiru»tfiry.  As  the  (all  of  l4»rif»T  hapiwned 
befor-'  irn'  '  rr.ii.,in  of  Adjm,  it  ii  rtidmt  tlial  Danlc  il>d  041!  ailuiil 
that  the  aoutlirrn  hrnitiplirre  had  r«er  l>ern  Inhabited  ;  but,  about 
thirty  years  afterwards.  Petrarch,  who  was  briirr  versed  in  the  an- 
atat  wrUar%  ventured  10  hint  that  tite  nun  shone  upoa  HOrtala 
Wfea  WMa  aBluiown  to  as  :  — 

*  NaOa  sla^oa  ehf  11  m  l  npid  t  inchiaa 
VanT  •eeldcnle.  r  rhr  il  <Ii  imMr..  vgli 

A  genic  rhr  di  U  fursr  r  ai.|<(  it^.' 

•'la  IhiJ  r.Kirv  i.f  half  II  i<-ntiirT  aftrr  IVlr»r<  li.  jimUi'  i  >'^p  it  i« 
fBlMd.  The  exislence  of  Uie  aatlpude*  was  fuUy  demuuslratrd.  i'ulci 

MiMsaataMtoMMMaaMawtattbatUbaa  bean  lughi  a>  tdm 

by  Mi  Maw^lHaM  Nolo  TWawalH.  aa  ••eattcM  MtranoiMr  and 

matheniAtirian,  whi*  wrote  in  hi%  f»li1  »p[e  tn  Christrvphrr  r/iliimba«, 
rilrMitiig  litni  lo  iindrrtakc  his  r<p*^Iili"n-  A  frw  ntunr-i*  h.nr 
been  translatr<l  by  Mr.  Mrrivsl**.  wtth  wimr  «)t|chl  Tsriiiliuii*,  wlnrh 
aa  not  Wronj  the  original.  Ttl»  \  rn.-ij  Ur  r^fOlicIrrrd  mt  a  upmrniMi 
^  VaM's  puelry.  when  hr  wrilr^  wilh  inM>|inalir>n  snd  feeling, 
I  bids  farewrll  1.1  hi>  lUin*  horse  :  — 

■  Mia  lailhful  sierd,  that  long  bad  aciTrd  bim  well 
Im  peaer  and  war,  mum  ctawd  Ma  laafaia  am 
KntaTd  at  bb  firet,  ami  mtafd  to  my  ••|ilMMwBI 
I'va  braofhl  thre  lo  ihr  drslinrd  port,  aoidla.'* 
Of lanSa  felt  un^w  lii«  iuim>ws  liwrll 
When  be  brhrld  hit  Bri|;Uad<ir.i  lir 
Streloh'd  on  the  Brid.  thai  rr\«t-il  fonnl  hr^irlr, 
Stlffm'd  bis  limbs,  and  rold  hit  Msrlikr  pride  ' 

.ind,  "  O  my  marb>lrjeed  steed,  my  generoaa  M|M|» 
Qitn|Mini>in  of  my  better  yean!"  he  wid; 
"  And  have  I  lived  to  see  u<  wid  an  rnd 
Or  all  thy  t<iilt.  and  tliy  hn^r  ,|Miit  Oadf 
O  pardon  mr,  if  e'er  I  did  ufl,  nd 
With  hasty  wrong  tint  mild  and  faiUlM  htadi"— 
Jsal  then,  his  rym  a  mnmrnUry  IIkIiI 
PUah'd  qttick  :  -  tlirn  rliwil  a.  mi  in  rndlrtH  niyht.' 

"WbtwOlbMio  is  expiring  on  the  field  o(  baltle,  an  an)(el  dr- 

tmtf  to  Mai.  aaid  ywlan  «bal  AMa  Ma  wtfa  iball  Jala  Mm  in 


•  Bright  with  eternal  yoatb  and 
Thioa  Aldabella  Uhmi  idMll  bahoM 


tartobar  of  •  bite  baynwd  iba  toSA 
Witt  bar  wbSM  ttoaila  bsif  Mill  alan. 


to  laaka  tha  oycrnMat  partly  by  his  loTe  far, 
parlidiatoreoiinairilh,  lha  IldiaB  kngiiage, 
it  is  so  easy  to  acquire  a  slight  knowledge,  and  with 
which  it  is  so  nearly  impossible  for  a  foreigner  to  be> 
coaw  aecaialely  caateraant.  The  Italian  langaaga  is 
like  a  capririou.«i  beauty,  who  accords  her  smiles  to 
all,  her  favours  to  few,  atid  sometimes  least  to  those 
who  have  courted  her  longest.  Tha  baaslator  wished 
also  to  present  in  an  English  dress  a  part  at  least  of 
a  poem  never  yet  rendered  into  a  northern  language ; 
at  tlic  sanit'  time  that  it  has  been  the  original  of  some 
of  the  most  celebrated  prodactioDa  on  this  side  of  tha 
Alps,  aa  wdl  aa  af  thoaa  vaont  espaiteeato  in  paetry 
ia  BaglaBd  wlridt  lana  baea  alraa4r  aMrtM.(l^  ^ 


Grawnii  with  Inib 
SarpaM  what  Spring**  rtdl 
Thy  moarning  widow  ban 
And  be  in  hravrn  thy  JafM  ^laaai  agMn.* 

Whilti  Ihr  soul  of  Orlando  was  soaring  In  heaven,  a  soft  and 
plaiii:i\>'  «>iaiii  was  heard,  and  sii(crlir  >iiii~r«  j,iin<\l  in  i-Flrstial 
barmuny.  They  taaf  tba  paala,  '  M  Iten  ^^^tnaMbaaPJ^^ 
wing*. 

'  M  d  aaati  eon  un  inoa  dolce  a  Isia 
Certa  amiMiia  con  li  anavi  acrvnti  ,  , 

Cba  bca  parca  d'  anerllci  siromrntL 
a        •        •        •        •  • 

'im  *Miim  braaf,  cMlar.  dt  jSgyplc, 
aMw  «i  aifil  aMt  satsnaa 
Oa  il  aaaSMM  dfiauMkr  la  VMM.* 
baa  laaariad  pawagra  (ram  ibc  TtrigaSa  la  'bh  INatoa 
CommtMm  ;  aad  Petrarcb,  the  most  rellglent  of  poata,  qwrtaa  S(rtp> 
tare  even  when  he  is  eoorUng  Y>-t  thry  wrre  not  aceiued  of  Im- 
piety. Neither  did  PnicI  Incur  iln  I'.  uif.r  <if  »  p<Miiiiimo«s  rsromma- 
nioatlan  nntli  after  tba  Refonnalion.  when  t*ius  V.  (a  Donlaicaa, 
who  was  tamed  Into  a  Mbat  by  a  aobaaqaial  papa)  praMoled  Iba 
welfare  of  holy  oiolhar  drnrcb  by  bnralaf  a  faw  wiehcd  booba.  and 
hanging  a  few  troahlesome  anthora.  Tbe  notlm  that  Palei  waa  to 
the  odour  of  heresy  influenced  the  opinion  of  Milton,  who  only 
spmki  of  Ihe  Morganlt  as  a  'sportful  rmiinm-.'  Mt) Ion  was  aniLwa 
lo  priivr  lli.it  OUi'jIii-  wril^r^  liid  ridniil.d  pcijniJi  di\inr>.  and 
that  tha  Bible  bad  been  nibjeclrd  ui  private  judgment,  ouiwilh- 
ha  pepm  bad  panbibltad  tba  r«wltn«  of  it.  His  ardov  dad 
Mm  to  atop  aad  aaaartaa  whether  this  prohibltioa  mi^t 
■at  ba  poaterior  lo  the  drath  of  PulH.  Milinn  lisil  studied  Pair!  to 
advantage.  The  linuwIrflfF  which  hr  aur  brt  his  dr\lls,  their 
dpspaliin(  repentance,  the  lofty  arntimrnls  which  he  bestows  apua 
of  them,  and.  aliove  all.  the  principle  thai,  notwilbslaadlng 
thrlr  crime  and  ila  pnnishmmt,  they  reulo  Ihe  (randenr  and  per- 
f  ecttoa  af  ai^alla  aaUM«.  ar«  all  to  b«  UmnA  in  tbe  Mas^anit  aa  wed 
as  la  PmmUM  Lm.  Artoatn  and  Tasao  have  Iniuarf  attar  paMagea. 
\%hm  (treil  ports  borrow  from  thrlr  Inrrriort  la  gtataSi^  ttvy  tank 
ilinr  ar<|iiiiiiiim>  to  snch  adtsniac'-  tlmi  it  is  dlflsall  M  *  ~ 
Ibrlis.  and  tiill  more  difSenit  to  blame  then. 

^  The  poem  la  filled  arlUi  blaga.. 
are  many  baltlaa  and  many  dnrit. 


piraa  are 


 iMTaiia  rlM  aat  sfwawtaa 

a  day.  Pulcl  IrenU  iu  with  pllly  «g 
Hta  love-adventures  are  not  pamliariy  intarraUagt 
and.  with  the  rireplinn  of  four  or  Bve  leadinf  peraosMgca.  Ma  (ba> 
lurii'iA  iir<'  n\  dm  inu<.H<nt.  The  fable  turns  wholly  upon  Iba  hatred 
which  (;i4iirlli>n.  the  felon hniaht of  Mafania.  baaia towards Ori—da 
and  Ihe  rest  of  tbe  arWiaa  fbladlaa  GhailHBaaBB  la 
Used  upon  by  CaacOaa,  bU  pi  baa  aaaMaat  aad^  eiaa  af 

So  he  treats  Orlando  and  bla  friends  in  the  meat  scurvy  ma' 
imaflnablr.  and  sends  them  out  to  bard  srrvK-c  m  ilir  vir,  ^cainst 
France.  Canellon  is  despaldird  to  Spain  to  Irral  wilh  Kin^  Marti- 
liiu,  being  also  instracied  to  obtain  the  ressKn  of  a  kin(don<  for 
Orlando;  but  ha  cooeerU  a  Ireachenxu  device  with  lt>c  Spanuwda. 
and  Orlando  ia  UUcd  at  the  baiUe  of  Ronrrsvallea.  Tbe  intrignes  of 
Canellon.  hia  ipita.  bia  patience,  his  obslinary,  his  dinimnlarioa. 
hli  iffcctt-il  humll'ty.  and  his  inrshaiutible  powers  of  intrimtr.  are 
arliuir:il>U  it<|iiLU'd:  and  his  cliaractrr  mnsliluir^  ilir  1  hirl  and 
AlMvl  Iraiare  in  tbe  poem.  Charlrmsfnr  I*  a  worthy  mc«iarrii,  but 
caaily  galled.  Orlaado  ia  a  real  hero,  rhssie  aad  dMaMmtod.  and 
wbo  Sghls  In  good  eameat  for  tlie  pmpsgation  of  fba  AMt.  He  tiap- 
tUe*  Ihe  cianl  Morptnlr,  who  afterwards  srrvea  him  like  a  faitblnl 
stpiire.  Tlirre  is  another  giant,  wlioae  nante  is  Marfolle.  Moefanla 
falls  in  wilh  Marcntte,  and  they  l>reomr  JWorn  hii.Thcr«  Macfvitte 
i>  a  very  infidcl  gunt,  ready  to  confess  Im  riiliM,;s.  and  lull  of 
drollrry.  Il»  leH  all  a-lan|rhin|i.  rendrrn.  )ci.ini».  diMl..  and  hcnass; 
and  he  finishes  his  ramT  by  t.>u|:ltinf;  iill  lir  li>ii>'>  " 

Thr  rrnrtcr  is  referred  to  M'mrr' s  l.ifr  .1/  l/,ni  Ilyron,  tor 
his  Irtti  rs  written  when  hr  w m  rii-in;td  (in  tiis  venion  of 
thr  Monjantt.  (ireat  part  of  thrni  is  orcupird  with  nntjoat 
fndrnvdurs  tn  ascertain  whether  usbrrrto  mrans  a  ht^lmrl  or 
a  cuimsM  ,■  a  point  on  which  the  sllKhte*t  know  lrds;'  '"'f  Ger- 
man woald  bare  been  lufficieut  to  make  him  r.-i-\  /  >hfryo 
Is  only  aaolher  fsimof  tmr  omuhamberk,  and  both  are  tuaai* 

feat  corruptieas  ef  lha  0»iaa  luMtrt,  I.  a.  msinaf  y  <*> 
aMfc.— L.E.  •        .  v.#ii 

•AMi^  tta  Jftwals  JTsmM*.!  ^  hmalii^ 
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CAMTOI. 


Im  the  bflKinniiiK  wu  the  word  next  God; 

God  -vvas  (lie  Word,  the  Word  no  IcH  WIS  ht! 
This  was  in  the  bi-ginning,  lo  my  mode 

(H*  thinking,  and  withoat  him  noaglit  coald  bi: 
Therefore,  just  Lord !  frum  out  thy  high  ahoila^ 

Benign  and  pioas,  biU  lui  aagel  flee, 
One  only,  to  be  ay  oaapaBkiii,  who 
ShaU  Up     Ibmu,  ww%,  dd  tkM^ 

IL 

And  thoo,  O  Tngh!  daughter,  moUier,  bride, 
Of  tbe  Mate  Lord,  who  gave  to  yoa  each  key 

Of  heaven,  and  hell,  and  ever)-  thing  beside, 
The  day  thy  Gabriel  caid  "All  bail!"  to  tbee, 

Since  to  thy  Mrvanto  pity*a  wftr  deaM, 

With  flowing  rhyme-*!,  a  pleasant  style  Uld  fiw, 

Be  to  my  verses  then  benignly  kind, 

Aad  to  Um  cad  iUownato  mj  niod. 

ra. 

Twas  in  tbe  ReaMn  whea  aad  PhOomel 

W«^i  with  ber  sister,  who  remembers  and 

Deplores  tbe  ancient  woe*  which  both  befell, 
A  ml  makes  the  nympba  eoaaioar'd,  to  tha 

Of  PfaaetoB,  by  Pbvbaa  lot cd  ae  wdl. 
Hie  ear  (ImU  tsBpa'd  by  kit  ske**  oanmand) 

Was  giv»>n,  and  on  tbe  horizon's  Terge  just  now 

Appear'd,  ao  tbat  Titboaos  scratcb'd  bia  brow: 

nr. 

When  I  prqpared  my  bark  firat  to  obey. 
As  it  dMNdd  atOI  «bey,  tba  hdn,  my  luad. 

And  rarry  prose  or  rhyme,  and  (hi><  my  lay 

Of  Charles  the  Kui{H.Tor,  whom  you  will  find 
By  several  pens  already  prdaad;  but  they 
Wbo  to  diffiue  bia  glwy  were  iadiaed. 
For  al  ttat  I  can  aee  ia  prose  or  verae, 

'  (anifaa  badly,  MiA  fnwte  won 


I^onardo  Aretino  said  already, 

That  if,  like  P^a,  Charles  bad  bad  a  wrttor 
Of  geaias  qaidt,  and  (Bligeiitly  ateady, 

No  hero  woiili!  in  history  look  brighter; 
Ha  in  the  cabinet  being  always  ready, 

And  io  tbe  field  a  most  victorious  fighter, 
Wbo  for  the  church  end  Christian  faith  had  wroaght, 
CScrtet,  fiur  aaore  than  yet  is  said  or  thought. 


Yoo  still  Biay  aee  al 
The  akbagr,  DO  giaat 


VI. 

Liberatora 


ttaajdrealatoerU  mayaot,  bat  all  Ibe  etW. 
clam  on  earth  sba'atlaaeb  a  tine,  anleaa  it  be  bMaaia  It  It 
badly  triaiialaii  Hew  joa  say,  and  i  say,  aad  eMiart  say, 
tbat  ilM  MaiMlM  It  a  flMd  aaa,aai  aa  II  shall  eo  to 
aaltik  MtimalaamrarteliKawafrretttloa:  1 
hr  tta  Irawlatiaa  aalr.«  tod  Ale  JTr.  Jfarray, 
i,IM>. 

"TheJroriaafeia  the  bail  tfamlallaB  Ibateter  waa  er 


Ererted  in  (be  Abruzzi  to  his  glory. 
Because  of  the  great  battle  ia  which  fell 

A  pagan  king,  aeeording  to  tbe  ttory. 

And  felon  people  whom  Charles  sent  to  beD: 

And  there  are  bonet  to  naauy,  aad  ao  many, 

Near  tbe*  Oiudb'a  taouU  aten  few,  if  any. 

VII. 

But  the  world,  blind  and  ignorant,  don't  prtae 
His  virtues  a»  I  wish  to  aee  them :  tboo, 

Florence,  by  his  gre:U  boiiiify  don't  arise. 
And  hast,  and  may  ha>e,  if  thou  wilt  allow, 

All  proper  customs  and  true  courtesies : 

Wbato'er  thoa  hatt  acquired  from  then  till  now, 

With  knightly  coorage,  treaaure,  or  tbe  knee, 

b  apnuf  fiwi  out  tbe  aoUe  bleed  efFkMOB. 

VUL 

Twdve  paladfaa  bad  Chartee  fa  eoert,  of  irfwei 

Tlie  wisest  and  roost  fiinoug  was  OrlaodO} 
Him  traitor  Gm  conducted  to  tbe  tomb 

Ja  Roncettallaa,  aa  tbe  villaiii  pltaa'd  toe, 
While  tbe  horn  rang  so  loud,  and  kneli'd  the  doom 

Of  their  aad  rout,  though  he  did  all  kuightcaodoj 
And  Daate  ia  bit  comedy  has  given 
To  bin  a  bamr  aeai  witb  Cbarlce  ia  hmnn^ 

IX. 

Twat  Christmas-day;  in  Paris  all  bis  coart  ■ 
Cbarkt  bcM}  tbe  chief,  1  aay,  Orlawle  ma, 

Tbe  Daae;  AaMfo  tfiere  too  did  reeort, 
Also  Ansuigi,  the  gay  time  to  past 

la  fettival  and  in  triumphal  tport, 
Ibe  aiocb-reae«m*d  St  Demda  beb^(  the  cbmb; 

Angiolin  of  Bayonne,  and  Oliver, 

And  gentle  Belinghieri  too  caoM  tbere: 


Avolio,  and  Arino,  and  Othone 

Of  Normandy,  and  Richard  Paladin, 

Wise  Hamo,  and  the  ancient  Salemone, 
Walter  of  Lioa'a  Moant  and  Baldovin, 

Who  was  tbe  son  of  (be  tad  GanelloDe, 
Were  there,  exciting  too  much  gladjiess  in 

Tbe  too  of  Pqtin: — when  bit  knighU  came  hither, 

Be  groaa'd  with  joy  te  aee  fhea  eltegethtr. 

XI. 

Bat  watchful  Portane,  lurking,  takes  good  heed 
Ever  aetae  bar  *gaintt  our  intento  to  bring. 

While  Charles  reposed  him  thus,  in  word  and  deed, 
Orlando  ruled  court,  Charles,  and  every  thing; 

Ciirs(  Oan,  with  rnvy  bursting,  had  such  need 
To  vent  his  spite,  that  thus  witb  Cbarkt  (be  king 

One  day  be  openly  began  to  say, 

'Orindo  OMMt  we  alwagpe  tbea  ebejt 


"The  aalf-wiU  er  Lofi  VyrtB 
tbaalafhe  ' 
laglviagtha 

  ■   '  eran 


■aallaaaib]rUm,wycb 
fai  liiiMtmt,  aai  wUeh,  Hbamtk  Itat 
fata  of  nmatolac  aapablisbed, 
■tt  to  Ibe  deem  or  — ^  " 
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X!l. 

*  A  Itiwwnd  times  Vxe  been  about  to  uy, 

OiIaimIo  too  prewnmptaoaiily  goes  on ; 
Here  are  we,  counts,  Un;;H,  diikr^,  to  OWB  Iky  tWBy, 

Uaiao,  and  Olho,  Ogier,  Subinou, 
Each  bBve  to  hooMr  Oee  ud  to  obey ; 

Bat  he  has  (oo  much  credit  near  tin-  tlirone, 
Which  we  won't  suOcr,  but  arc  quite  decided 
MMk  a  bar  to  be  BO  lomv  gnidod.' 

XIII. 

And  erpn  at  Aspnunont  thoa  didst  begin 
To  let  him  know  he  was  a  gallant  knight, 

Anii  by  the  fount  did  much  the  (lay  to  win  ; 
Bot  I  know  wko  that  day  bad  won  the  fight 

If  it  had  not  (far  food  Olwnirdo  been : 

The  \irtory  was  Almonte's  else;  his  sight 

He  kept  upon  the  standard,  and  the  laurda 

la  ftetaad  6iiM«  an  Us  ennuf^  Cbwiee. 

XIT. 

^  If  thoo  remcmber'st  being  in  OaSOOliy, 

When  there  adranced  the  natiboa  Ont  of  Spain, 

The  Christian  cansc  had  snfler'd  ahamefnlly, 
Had  not  his  Taloor  driven  them  back  again. 

Best  speak  the  truth  when  there's  a  reaaoo  why: 
Know  then,  O  emperor!  that  all  complain: 

Aa  tot  myaelf,  I  shall  repass  the  noonts 

(Terwhicb  I  craia^d  wilb  two  aad  tnly  oooals. 

XV. 

*T  is  fit  thy  grandear  dioaM  dispense  reUef, 
So  thai  CMb  bcra  nay  bave  bis  proper  part» 

For  <ba  ivfaele  eoatt  la  BMite  or  less  in  grief : 

Perhaps  thou  deem'st  this  lai!  a  Mars  in  heart?* 

Orlando  one  day  heard  this  8|>eech  in  brief, 
Aa  by  bnasalf  it  chanced  be  aate  apart: 

Displeasetl  he  was  with  Can  because  he  said  it, 

Bat  much  more  still  that  Charles  sbookl give  him  credit 

XVI. 

And  wiA  tbe  twodi  be  wwM  have  ■nider'd  Gan, 

But  Oliver  thrust  in  In-lween  tbe  pair. 
And  from  his  hand  extracted  Doriindan, 
Aad  fbas  at  leagdi  they  separated  were. 

Orlanrfo,  anpry  too  with  Carloman, 

Wanted  but  little  to  baTe  slain  him  there; 
Then  forth  alone  from  Paris  went  the  chief, 
Aad  baist  and  jnaddcn'd  with  disdain  and  frief. 

I  xvn. 

FVOM  Emteliina,  consort  of  tbe  Dane, 
He  leek  Cortana,  and  then  took  RoodeO, 

And  on  towards  Brara  prirk'd  him  o'er  the  plain; 

And  when  she  &aw  him  coming,  Aldabelie 
Stretch'd  forth  her  anas  to  dasp  her  lord  agabi: 

Orlando,  in  whose  brain  all  was  not  well. 
As  *'WelciNgM,  my  Orlando,  home,"  she  said, 
Raised  ap  bis  sword  to  saute  bcr  ea  tbe  bead. 

xvni. 

Like  him  a  fury  ooonsels;  his  rereafe 

On  Gan  in  that  rash  act  he  seem  d  to  take^ 

Which  Aldabella  thought  extremely  strange: 
Bat  soon  Orlando  tooad  bimsetf  awake; 

Aad  his  spottse  leek  hie  bridle  on  tills  disnge^ 
And  he  dismoanted  from  hi<;  hntM %  aiu!  spake 

Of  every  thing  which  pass'd  without  demur, 

ADd  IhM  rapasad  biMdf  aoM  daya  with  her. 
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XIX. 

Then  full  of  wrath  detiarted  from  the  place, 
And  far  aa  pagan  countries  roani*d  astray,  ' 

And  while  he  ro'le,  yl  hIII!  at  every  pace 
The  traitor  Gan  remember'il  by  the  way  J 

And  wandering  on  in  error  a  long  space^ 
An  abbqf  wfaieb  in  a  Icmm  deeeri  lay, 

'Midst  gleaa  ebeiwa,  and  diataat  hwdb,  be  SnumI, 

WUcb  fimi*d  tbe  Cbristiaa*a  and  tbe  pa(an*abeMd. 

XX. 

Tbe  abbot  was  calPd  Clermont,  and  by  bleed 
Descended  from  Angrante:  ander  eorer 

Of  a  great  inoiinlaiii's  brow  the  abbey  stood, 

But  certain  savage  giants  kwk'd  hin  over; 
One  PaasaiMnt  was  fbrHaeet  ef  tbe  breed, 

And  Alabaster  and  Morgante  hover 
Second  and  tbild,  with  certain  aUags,  and  threw 
In  daity  Jcofwd^  tbe  phm  bdew. 

XXL 

The  monks  could  pa«s  the  convent  gale  no  more, 
Nor  leave  their  cells  for  water  or  lor  wood} 

Orlando  knock'd,  but  none  woold  ope,  Ix-fora 
Unto  the  prior  it  at  length  seem'd  good ; 

Enter'd,  be  said  that  be  was  taught  to  adore 
Him  who  was  burn  of  Mary's  hulirsl  bluod, 

Aad  was  baptised  a  Christian  i  and  tiien  sbow'd 

Hew  to  tbe  abber  ba  had  ibaad  Ue  lead. 

xxn. 

Said  the  abbot,  "  Yon  are  welcome ;  what  ia  mim 

We  gne  yea  frealy,  aiaee  that  yea  belieta 
With  as  b  Mary  Mothcf's  Son  dhrfae; 

And  that  you  may  not,  cavalier,  conodia 
The  cause  of  oar  delay  to  let  you  in 
TV>  be  nulidty,  yen  Aali  reeeive 

The  rea.son  why  our  gate  was  barr'd  to  yon : 
Thus  those  who  in  suspicion  live  must  do. 

XXIII. 

"  When  hither  to  inhabit  finst  we  came 

These  mountains,  albeit  that  they  are  obeCMe^ 

As  yon  perceive  yet  withoat  ftar  or  bfawe 
lliey  seeei'd  to  pronise  an  asybnn  earn: 

From  savage  brutes  alum-,  too  fierce  to  taaMy 

Twas  ht  our  quiet  dwelling  to  secare; 
Bat  BOW,  if  barn  wa*d  etaj,  wa  neede  mut  faaid 
Ajaiaat  deamtie  heaeto  with  watch  and  ward. 

XXIV. 

"  These  make  as  stand,  in  fact,  upon  the  watch ; 

For  late  there  have  appear'd  three  giants  roagh; 
What  nation  or  what  kin^iiom  Ixire  the  l>atch 

I  know  not,  but  they  aie  all  of  savage  stuif; 
When  force  and  malice  with  aoflM  ftlim  aatcb, 

You  know,  they  can  do  all — loe  are  not  eaaafb: 
And  these  so  BHich  oar  orisons  denize, 
I  knew  net  what  to  da,  till  Mttne  cha^ 

XXV 

**Onr  ancient  fathers  living  the  desert  in. 
For  just  and  holy  works  were  duly  fed ; 

Think  not  they  lived  on  kicusts  sole,  'tis  certain 
That  Banna  was  raia'd  down  from  beavea  iostcadi 

Batbere*tiefitwekeepoatbealeHin  Ibiaad, 
Our  boonda,  er  taste  the  stones  sh<>N\  er'd  dawn  Ibr 
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XXVL 

"The  third,  Morpantp,  's  savagest  by  far;  be 
PlucWs  up  piiies,  beeclieii,  popUr-trees,  and  oaks, 

And  flinKS  them,  our  commanity  to  iMry ; 
And  all  tliat  I  can  do  but  more  provokes." 

While  thus  they  parley  in  the  cemetery, 

A  stoiif  from  out'  of  tlieir  gigantic  strokes, 

Wluch  MttHy  orush'd  Konddi,  caoM  tnnbliqg  over, 

So  <hai  In  took  •  long  leap  oodw  corcr. 

xxvn. 

"  For  Cod-»ake,  ra\aIitT,  rome  In  witli  .<;pwl; 

The  maiina 'a  failing  now,"  the  abbot  cried. 
*Tli»  MImt  doe*  not  wish  my  horse  sbooU  fiwi. 

Dear  abbot,"  Roland  unto  him  rephed. 
"Or  restiveness  he'd  cure  him  bad  he  need; 

Tliat  stone  seems  with  good-wilJ  and  ail 
The  holy  father  said,  "I  don't  decdve; 
They'll  ooo  day  fling  the  moantain,  I  bdJere.* 

Orlando  bade  them  take  care  of  Roodello, 
And  alao  made  a  brcakfail  of  bia  cm: 
«  Abbot,"  be  mid,  « I  want  to  find  that  feOow 

Who  flunp  at  iTiy  -^oiHl  liorse  yon  mrii.  r--^t.MiP. " 
Said  the  abbot,  "Let  not  my  advice  seem  shailuw; 
Aj  to  a  brodwr  daar  I  apeak  alone; 

I  would  dls-uade  yoti,  Ijaron,  from  this  sln'fc. 
As  knowing  fure  that  you  will  bse  your  life. 

XXIX. 

"That  IhuManont  baa  ia  Ua  hand  tkrae  darta— 

Such  slings,  cluba,ballast-stoiies,  that  yield  you  must ; 
Yon  know  that  gianta  have  mncfa  stouter  hearts 
Hmm  M,  wHh  reason,  in  proportion  jnatt 

If  go  you  will,  puard  wpII  against  their  arts, 
Foi  these  arc  very  barbarous  and  robust." 
Orlando  answer'd,  "This  I'll  see,  be  sure, 
Aad  walk  the  wild  oa  foot,  to  be  aaenre." 

XXX. 

Tbe  abbot  aign'd  the  great  cross  on  his  front, 
'Thea  go  yon  with  God's  beoiaon  and  anae:* 

Orlandii,  after  hf  Ii.id  sral.  d  the  mount, 
As  the  abbot  had  directed,  kept  the  line 

Rigbt  to  the  ttsnal  haunt  of  Pas<uiroont; 
Wlio,  sciMti.;  him  alone  in  this  desis;n, 

Sur»ey"d  him  lore  and  aft  with  cjes  observant, 

Tkm  aA'd  hba,  «lf  be  wirii'd  to  atay  as  aarvaat?" 

XXXI. 

And  promised  him  an  oflire  of  great  ease, 
But,  said  Orlando,  "S^iracen  insane! 

I  come  to  kill  yoa,  if  it  shall  so  please 

Ood,  not  to  Renre  as  footboy  in  your  train ; 

You  with  his  monks  so  oft  have  broke  the  peace — 
Vile  dog!  'tis  past  his  patience  to  sustain." 

The  giaat  laa  to  fetch  his  arms,  quite  furioas, 

WboB  be  mmMI  an  aMwer  ao  injurioas. 

xxxn. 

And  being  retnm'd  to  where  Orlando  stood, 

Who  bad  not  moved  him  from  the  spot,  and  swinging 
The  cord,  he  hmVd  a  atone  with  strength  ao  rade, 

As  .«h<>w'd  .1  sample  of  his  skill  in  slinging; 
It  roll'd  on  Count  Orlando's  helmet  g<M)d 
And  bead,  and  set  both  head  and  h<  Imct 

5%o  that  he  swoon'd  with  pain  as  if  \v  died, 
Bat  more  than  dead,  he  suem'd  so  stupiticd. 


Then  Passamont,  who  thought  him  slain  outright. 
Said,  "  I  will  go,  and,  while  he  lies  along, 

Disarm  me:  why  aadi  Craven  did  I  fight?* 
Hut  Christ  his  servants  ne'er  abaadoBI  biat» 

Especially  Orlando,  such  a  knight, 
As  to  desert  would  almost  be  a  vrrong. 

While  the  giant  goes  to  pat  off  his  defences, 

Oriaude  baa  racalfd  bis  hnm  and 


XXXIV. 

And  loud  he  tlinuit^l,  "  OianI,  when  doet  fot 

Thou  thought'st  me  doubtleaa  fiir  the  bier  oalhid; 
To  the  right  abeal-^withoat  wfags  thoaVt  toe  abw 

To  fly  my  venceance — riirri<!li  rencpade  ! 
'Twas  hut  by  treachery  thou  hiid'st  me  low." 

The  giant  hia  aatenishment  betray 'd, 
And  tum'd  aboot,  and  stopp'd  his  journey  on. 
And  then  be  stoop'd  to  pick  up  a  great  stone. 

xxxir. 

Oriando  had  Cortana  bare  in  band; 

To  split  the  bead  in  twain  waawhatbeadiiMaed;— - 
Cortana  dare  the  aknll  tike  a  trae  faraad. 

And  patc.iii  P.issamont  diixl  unredeem'd. 
Yet  harsh  and  haughty,  as  he  lay  he  bann'd, 

And  most  devontly  Bfaoon  atili  l>lasplwBed; 
But,  while  his  crude  mde  h1asp1iemit-s  W  beard, 
Orlando  thank'd  the  Father  aud  the  Word, — 

XXXYI. 

Saying,  *'Whnt  grace  tomethon'st  this  daygiveaf 

And  I  to  Ihfe,  O  Lord!  am  <  \'T  lu  nnd; 
1  know  my  life  was  saved  by  thee  from  heaven, 

Sraee  by  the  giant  I  was  firirljr  4fewB*d. 
All  things  by  thee  are  measured  just  and  even ; 

Our  power  without  thine  aid  would  nought  be  fuund : 
I  pray  thee  take  heed  of  me,  lilll  can 
At  least  letam  oace  aioie  to  Carionna.* 


XXXVII. 

And,  having  said  thus  much,  be  went  his  way ; 
And  AUbaster  he  foood  oat  bdow, 

Doing  the  very  l)esl  that  in  him  lay 
To  root  from  out  a  bank  a  rock  or  two. 

Orlando,  when  he  reach'd  him,  load  'gaa  say, 

"Howthink'st  (Imu,  i;hitton,  surh  a  '.ioue  tothrowr* 

When  Alabaster  heard  his  deep  >oice  ring, 

He  saddealy  betook  Um  to  bis  sKng , 

xxxvm. 

And  hurl'd  0  fragment  of  a  size  so  large, 
That  if  it  hud  in  fact  fuWill'd  its  mission. 
And  Roland  ni>t  availM  him  of  bis  targe. 
There  would  have  been  no  need  of  a  physidaa. 

Orlando  set  himself  in  torn  to  charge, 
And  in  his  bulky  bosom  made  incision 

With  ail  hia  swoid.  Hie  loot  fell ;  but  o'erthrown,  he 

Htnrenr  by  ao  OMaas  forgot  Macoae. 

XXXIX. 

Morgantc  had  a  palncf  in  hi*  mode. 

Composed  of  branches,  logs  of  wood,  and  cartli, 
Aad  stretcb'd  himself  at  «a.«e  in  this  abode, 

And  shut  himself  n(  nichf  nitliin  liis  birth. 
Orlando  knock'd,  and  kiiock'd  again,  to  goad 

The  giant  from  his  sleep;  and  he  caiae  forth, 
The  door  to  open,  like  a  crazy  Ihiag, 
For  a  rough  dream  had  shook  him  Muniberiag. 
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HeAo^Oit  •ftmeMr|MBlUd«ClMk*41uiii; 

And  Mabomet  he  call't! ;  but  Mahotnt't 
U  nothing  worth,  and  uot  an  iiisUnt  backed  him; 

But  praying  blfsiM-d  Jesu,  he  was  set 
At  lilHTfy  from  all  the  ft-ars  which  rack'd  htm; 

And  U>  the  gat«  he  came  with  great  regret — 
"Who  knock«  here?**  grumbling  all  the  while,  said  be. 
"Tbai,"  MidOckodo,  "you  wiU  qnicMjr  mb. 

XJLL 

"  I  come  to  yrMch  to  ;oa,  as  to  yo«r  brotlMi, 
Sent  by  the  miiierable  monks — repentanoc; 

For  Pravidoiw  divine,  is  jm  mkI  othen, 
Cowleani  11m  rril  daae  by  wtw  aapttiateani 

Ti-H  writ  oa  high — your  wrong  must  pay  another's; 

From  baaven  itself  is  issued  out  this  seatcoce. 
Kbow  tkaa,  that  eoUcr  now  than  a  pilaalv 
I  kft  jwr  IteMUBWt  and  Alak 


XLII. 

Horgaate  said,  *  O  gentle  cavalier ! 

Now  by  tby  God  say  me  no  viUany ; 
The  favoar  of  yoor  name  I  faia  woold  hear. 

And,  if  a  Christian,  speak  for  courtesy.* 
Rq^ied  Orlando,  "  So  much  to  your  ear 

1  iiv  m  fiutk  diadoM  ooBieatedty ; 
Chriil  I  ate*^  who  !■  Ac  tnvM  Ia< 
Aid,  IT  jw  fkMik  Iv      ■>¥  aM.* 

XLIII. 

Hm  Smmcm  r^oia'd,  is  bonble  tooe, 
■I  km  hid  aa  «ih«ordi—?y  ^iwo«; 

A  awge  serpent  feH  on  rae  alone. 

Ami  Maooa  wovid  not  pity  my  condition; 

Ham  te  (by  Gad,  who  for  ye  did  alone 
Upon  tbe  cross,  preferr'd  I  my  petilimi; 

His  timely  succour  set  me  safe  and  free. 

Awl  I  ft  Ckmtiw  w  diipeMd  I*  te,* 

xuv. 

Orlando  aaswer^d,  *fianiB  just  nad  pinu, 
If  this  good  wish  yonr  bear<  can  renllj  move 

To  the  tme  God,  wlx)  vnIII  not  then  deuj  «• 
Eternal  hooonr,  yoa  will  go  above. 

And,  if  jfoo  please,  ai  friends  we  win  ally  at, 
JUti  I  will  love  yau  witli  a  perfect  lota. 

Ta«r  idob  are  vain  liars,  fuU  of  fraad: 

Tte  aalj  traa  Ood  ia  tte  ChrialiM'a  God. 

ZLY. 

*  The  Lord  descended  to  the  virgin  breast 
Of  Mary  Mother,  sinless  and  divine; 

If  you  acknowiedga  tin  Redwur  blaal, 
Without  wboB  aetther  tan  nor  star  can  akin*, 

Abjare  bad  Blacoa's  fidse  and  felon  test, 
Yoar  renegado  god,  and  worship  mine, — 

B^tiae  yoaraelf  with  ical,  since  you  repent" 
wUek  Moipida  aaswer'd,  ■  !*■  CMkBt» 

XLTL 

And  then  Orlaado  to  caihnaca  kte  iaw. 

And  made  noch  of  hia  ooavert,  as  be  cried, 
*To  the  abbey  I  will  gladly  marshal  yoa." 

To  whom  Morgante,  "  Ltl  us  go,"  replied; 
"  I  to  the  friars  have  Ibr  peace  to  soe." 

"Wlidi  tUag  Orlaado  heard  with  iawavd  pride. 
Saying,  "My  brother,  so  dpvout  and  good. 
Ask  the  abbot  pardou,  as  I  wish  yoo  woold: 


XLVIf. 

'^Siaee  God  hat  gnurfad  year  nhnainatioa, 

Arrfptinc:  yon  in  tnerry  for  his  o«n, 
Humility  .should  Im*  yuur  lirsi  oblatiua." 

Morgante  said,  "  For  gotKlne^is' sake,  make  knovni — 
Since  that  yoor  God  ia  to  be  mine — yonr  stalioa, 
And  let  yoor  aaiae  ia  verity  be  shovm ; 
I  Then  will  I  every  thing  at  your  command  dow* 

Oa  which  the  other  said,  he  was  Orlando. 

XLVIII. 

<'Theo,"  qnoth  tbe  giant,  "blessed  be  Jesa 
A  thousand  times  with  gratitude  and  |ltaiee! 

Oft,  |ieriect  baron!  have  1  heard  of  yo« 
niroagb  an  the  diflerent  parioda  of  aqr  daya: 

And,  as  I  said,  to  be  your  vassal  too 

I  wish,  for  your  great  gallantry,  always.* 

Thus  reasoning,  they  continued  much  to  mf, 

Aad  floiwanhi  to  the  abbey  went  their  waj. 

XLIX. 

And,  by  the  way,  about  the  giants  dead 
Orlando  with  Morgaata  reaaoai*d:  "Be, 

For  their  decease,  I  pray  yoa,  comforted, 
And,  since  it  is  God's  pleasure,  pardon  mc; 

A  thousand  wrongs  unto  tbe  monks  tbey  bradf 
And  our  tme  Scripture  aonadeth  openly. 

Goad  ia  wwwfthd.  aad  fHttfewi  the  flL 

Which  tte  Leid  never  ftilelh  la  fidlilt 


*Becaaae  his  love  of  justice  anto  aU 
la  socb,  ha  wills  his  jodgmeat  ahoaid 

All  who  have  sin,  huwevcr  Rrcat  or  small; 

But  good  be  well  remembers  to  restare. 
Nor  withoat  jaatiea  holy  eoold  wo  caU 

Him,  whom  I  now  require  you  to  adore. 
AU  men  must  make  his  will  their  wislies  sway. 


u. 

"And  here  our  doctors  are  of  one  accord. 

Coming  on  this  point  to  the  same  cooclnsioa,— - 

That  in  their  thooghts  who  praise  in  heavflM  the  Lord 
If  pity  e'er  waa  gailiy  of  iutruaiaft. 

For  their  nnfortaaate  raations  itored 

III  lu  ll  III  low,  and  d.imnM  in  >;rriit  confusion, — 
Their  bappioeaa  would  be  reduced  to  nought. 
And  thus  oi^aat  tte  Aha^ty'a  adf  te  Ihooght 

Ln. 

*Bnt  Ihry  in  Christ  have  firmest  Impo,  and  all 
Which  seems  to  him,  to  theot  too  must  appear 

WeU  done;  aor  coaM  it  othcrwiaa  befaU: 
He  never  can  in  any  purpose  err. 

If  sire  or  mother  sutFer  endless  thrall, 

Tliey  don't  disturb  themselves  for  him  or  her; 

What  pleaaos  God  (o  them  nust  joy  inspire; — 

Sochb  tteobeervttoaorttederBBl  choir.* 

un. 

"A  word aala  tte wiae,"  Morgante  s<n<1. 

wont  la  te  caoogb,  and  yoa  shall  see 
How  nodi  1  grieve  aboat  my  brettfca  dead; 

And  if  the  will  of  God  s«>em  good  to  me. 
Just,  as  jou  tell  me,  'tis  iu  heaven  obey'd— 

Ashes  to  asbes, — merry  let  us  be! 
1  will  cut  off  the  hands  from  b*ith  their  traaks. 
And  carry  them  luito  the  holy  monks: 
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LIV. 

*  So  that  all  pmons  my  be  rare  and  eerteiB 
That  Ihey  are  Heat),  and  have  no  fuhhm  itU 

To  wander  sulilary  this  desert  in, 

And  that  they  iMy  pt-rceive  my  spirit  clear 

^y  the  Lord's  fcac6k  who  halh  withdrawn  the  cortaia 
Of  darkaen,  mkior  Ua  brigbt  realm  appear." 

He  cat  bis  brethren's  bands  ofTat  th(».c  wurds, 

Aad  left  Ibem  to  tiw  savage  beasts  and  birds. 

LV. 

Thni  to  the  abbey  tbey  went  on  together, 

Where  waited  them  the  abbot  in  great  doubt. 

Tbe  monks,  who  knew  not  yet  the  fact,  mn  lliitber 
To  their  superior,  all  in  breathless  ruut, 

Sayiog  witk  tfMMr,   Pkue  to  tdl  as  wbstber 
Too  wish  to  ham  dds  pawn  b  or  oatT* 

The  iiMnit,  loiikiiig  through  upon  the  ;,'i.uil, 
Too  greatly  I'ear'd,  at  firsts  tu  be  compliaat. 

LVI. 

Orlando,  seeing  him  thus  agitated. 

Said  quickly,  ''Abbot,  be  thou  of  goud  cheer; 
He  Christ  believes,  as  Christian  must  be  rated, 

And  hath  renoonccd  his  Macon  false  ;*  which  hSN 
Morgante  with  the  hands  oorrobocmted, 

A  pvooT  of  both  the  giaabf  6te  qdto  dev: 
Thence,  with  due  thanks,  the  abbot  God  adored, 
Sqrint,  "Tboo  hast  contented  me,  O  Lord!" 

LVII. 

He  gazed;  Morgantft  height  he  cdeobted. 
And  more  tluui  onee  contemplated  his  umi 

And  (hen  he  said,  "O  giant  celebrated! 
Know,  that  BO  more  my  wonder  will  arise 

How  yon  conld  tear  and  fling  the  trees  yoo  kte  did, 
^WhcB  1  behoU  your  ferm  widi  my  own  egm* 

Yoa  now  a  true  and  jierfect  friend  will  show 
Yourself  to  Christ,  as  once  you  were  a  foe. 

LVIII. 

"AadeMcf  ear  apostles,  Saal  once  named. 
Long  peraecated  sore  the  iaith  of  Christ, 

Till,  one  day,  by  the  Spirit  being  inflamed, 

'  Why  dost  thou  |HTsiTule  me  thus?'  s.iid  Christ, 

And  then  firooi  his  offience  he  was  redaim'd, 
Aad  went  for  ever  after  preaeUag  ChrM, 

And  of  th<-  faith  became  a  trump,  whose  sounding 
O'er  the  wboie  earth  is  echoing  aad  feboaadisg. 

UX. 

*'So,  my  Morgante,  you  may  do  likewise; 

He  who  repeats — thus  writes  the  Esaafdietp— 
Occasions  more  rfjoiciog  m  the  skies 

Than  ninety-nine  bf  the  celestial  list 
Yoo  nwy  be  sure,  shonld  each  desire  arise 

With  jast  seal  for  (he  Lord,  that  yoaH  exist 

AinotiR  the  h;ippY  saints  for  evermore; 

But  yuu  were  lost  aud  damn'd  to  JieU  before!" 

LX. 

And  thus  great  honour  to  Morgante  paid 
Tbe  abbot :  anmy  days  they  did  repoee. 

One  day,  as  with  Orlando  they  both  stray'd. 

And  saunter'd  hen-  and  there,  where'er  they  chose, 

The  abbot  shear'd  a  chamber,  where  army'd 
Mach  anaoar  was,  aad  hang  np  colajB  bowt; 

Ami  ritie  of  these  Morgiinte  for  a  whim 
(iirt  (Ml,  though  useless,  he  believed,  to  him. 

(1}  "(jli  drite  in  m  la  testa  aa  gran  puosooe."  It  t 
stranse  Ikai  Md  •banl«  have  ttSmUy  aaUdpated  tb 


LXI. 

There  being  a  want  of  water  in  the  plaea^ 

Orlando,  like  a  woithy  brother,  said, 
"Morgante,  I  cuuid  wish  you  iu  this  case 

To  go  for  water."    "  You  shall  be  obey'd 
la  all  coaaaMmds,"  was  the  reply,  *'straightwayi.* 

Upea  bis  riMeilder  a  great  tab  be  bid. 
And  went  out  on  his  way  unto  a  fountain. 
Where  he  was  wont  to  drink,  below  the  — *^twiti 

LXll. 

Arrited  tliere,  a  prodigioos  noisaW  bean. 
Which  suddenly  along  the  forest  spread; 

Whereat  from  out  his  quiver  be  prepares 
An  arrow  for  his  bow,  aad  lifis  Ua  hMd; 

And  iol  a  aioastroas  henl  af  awine  appears, 
Aad  onward  rashes  widi  taapettiioas  trelMi, 

And  to  the  fountain's  brink  preiiHi  ly  ]i<iiirs; 

So  that  tbe  giant's  join'd  by  all  the  boars. 

LXIII. 

Morgante  at  a  ventare  shot  an  arrow. 
Which  pierced  a  pig  precisely  in  the  enr. 

And  pass'd  unto  the  other  side  quite  thorough ; 
So  that  tbe  boar,  defunct,  lay  tripp'd  ay  MMT. 

Another,  to  rereage  his  Mlow-bnow, 
Agahst  the  gnat  rashPd  n  licree  eawer. 

And  reach'd  the  passaice  with  so  swif\  a  foe(| 

Morgante  was  not  now  in  time  to  shooL 

LXIV. 

Perceiving  that  the  pig  was  on  him  dose. 
He  gave  him  sncb  a  panch  upon  the  head  (I) 

As  floor 'd  him,  so  that  he  no  more  arose, 
Sinushiiig  the  very  bone;  and  he  fell  dead 

Htxt  to  the  other.    Having  seen  such  blows, 
The  ether  pigs  along  the  valley  fled; 

Morgante  on  his  neck  the  bucket  took. 

Full  from  the  spring,  which  udther  swerved  nor  shook. 

LXV. 

The  tun  was  on  one  shoalder,  and  there  wars 
The  bogs  on  t'other,  and  be  brash'd  apnea 

On  tu  tbe  abbey,  though  by  no  means  near. 
Nor  spilt  one  drop  of  water  in  his  raflfl^ 

Orlando,  seeing  htm  so  soon  appear 
With  the  dead  bean,  aad  with  (hat  bfhiAl 

Manrell'd  to  <:f.-  hi';  <:trength  so  very  great; 

So  did  the  abbot,  and  set  wide  the  gate. 

LXVI. 

Tbe  monks,  who  saw  the  water  fiaik  aad  good. 
Rejoiced,  but  mncfa  more  to  perceive  lha  p«k;~ 

All  animals  are  glad  at  sight  of  food ; 

They  lay  their  breviaries  to  sleep,  and  wwk 

With  greedy  pleasure,  and  in  sacb  a  mood. 
That  the  flesh  needs  no  salt  beneath  (heir  fiat. 

Of  ranknpAs  and  of  rot  there  is  no  fear. 

For  ail  the  fasts  are  now  left  in  airear. 

Lxvn. 

As  though  they  wish'd  to  burst  at  once,  tbey  ata; 

And  gorged  so  that,  as  if  the  beaee  had  beaa 
In  water,  sorely  grieved  (he  dog  aad  eat, 

Perceiving  that  they  all  were  pick'd  tOO  dMB* 
The  abbot,  who  to  all  did  boooor  great, 

A  few  days  after  tbia  csativial  scene. 

Gave  to  Mort;ante  a  fine  horse,  well  train'd, 
Wliich  he  long  time  had  for  himself  maintaio'd. 

technical  terms  of  my  old  friend  and  matter,  Jacksoa.  aad 
the  art  whMh  he  has  earvM  ts  Its  Ughast  plteh. 
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LXVUI. 

Thlt  horse  Morgante  to  a  mt>a(]u\v  k-^l, 

To  gallop,  and  lo  pal  htm  to  the  prool^ 
■niakiBg  tint  he  a  hack  of  ivM  had, 

Or  to  skim  i-ggs  uubroke  was  light  enough; 
But  the  luirse,  sinking  with  the  i>ain,  fell  dead. 

And  burst,  while  cold  on  earth  lay  head  vad  hosf. 
Miiricrinlr  said,  ^  Crel  up,  thou  sulky  cur!" 
Aud  kliU  cuuliiiued  prickiug  with  the  apor. 

LXIX. 

But  finally  he  thought  fit  tci  <li>iii<>uni. 

And  aaiki,  "1  am  aa  light  as  any  feather, 
And  ha  hai  harst; — to  liria  what  My  jroo,  cout?* 

'      Orlando  answer'd,  "Like  a  ship's  mast  ralhrr 
You  seem  to  roe,  and  with  the  trunk  for  fruut: — 

Let  him  go ;  Fortane  wills  that  we  together 
Should  marrli,  but  you  on  foot  Morgante  stilL* 
To  which  the  giant  answer'd,  "So  1  will. 

LXX. 

"When  tlicre  shall  be  occasion,  you  will  see 
How  1  approve  my  courage  in  the  tight" 
Oriudo  Mid,  «I  ledly  dunk      H  be. 
If  it  should  prove  God's  will,  a  goodly  luii|ht; 

Nor  will  you  napping  there  discover  me. 
But  never  miml  your  horse,  thongh  vU  «f 

'T  were  best  to  carry  him  into  some  wood, 

If  bat  the  means  or  way  1  uoderstood." 

LXXI. 

The  giant  said,  "Then  carry  him  I  will, 
Since  that  to  carry  nw  be  was  so  slack— 

Tft  leader,  «i  the  gods  do,  good  for  ill ; 

But  lend  a  hand  to  place  him  on  my  hMk.* 

Orlando  answer'd,  "  If  my  counsel  still 
May  weigh,  Morgante,  do  BOt  aadartelw 

To  lifi  or  carry  this  dead  coaraer,  who, 

As  you  have  done  to  him,  vritt  do  to  you. 

Lxxn. 

"Take  care  he  don't  rrvt-ti^o  )i;m>^eir,  tboogh  dead^ 
As  Nessos  did  of  old  li^yond  all  cure. 

I  don't  know  if  the  fact  you 've  heard  or  lead; 
Bat  be  will  make  yoo  borsi,  yoa  may  be  sure." 

"  But  heJp  him  on  my  back,"  Morgante  said, 
"  And  yuu  shall  see  what  weight  I  can  endare. 

In  place,  my  gentle  RoUnd,  of  this  palfrey, 

yrUk  aU  Ike  bdle,  I'dcanr  yvwkr  bdfiy.* 

LXXin. 

The  abbot  said,  "The  stfcple  may  do  w»'II. 

But,  for  the  bells,  you  '\e  broken  them,  I  wot" 
Morgante  answer'd,  "Let  them  pay  in  hdl 

like  penalty  who  lie  dead  ia  yoa  grot ;" 
And  Mbting  up  the  horse  fron  where  he  fell. 

He  said,    Now  look  if  I  the  gout  have  got, 
(Maado,  ia  the  legs— or  if  1  have  force;"— 
Aad  lh«  ke  Bade  two  fMBbob  witk  Ike  hone. 

Lxxnr. 

Morgante  was  like  any  motinlain  framed} 

So  if  he  did  this,  't  is  no  prodigy; 
But  secretly  UaHcIf  Orlando  blaoMd, 

Because  he  was  one  of  his  family; 
And  fearing  that  he  ml^hl  be  hurt  or  maim'd, 

Once  more  he  bade  him  lay  his  burden  by : 
*'Pat  «lowB,  Bor  bear  him  further  the  desert  ia." 
Morgaale  aaid,  "I  'U  carry  htn  for  certain." 

pUHfh  OH  the  kfod,"  or  "a  punch  in  the  head," — an  pnnione 
ia  •«  U  l«sta,>^— is  tbe  euct  and  fraqaeal  phnuc  of  ow 


LXXV. 

He  did;  and  stnw'd  liim  in  some  nook  away, 
And  to  the  abbey  tbea  retnm'd  with  speed. 
OiM»  aaid,  loager  do  weatay? 

"  Morgante,  here  is  nought  to  do  indeed.* 
The  ablMil  by  the  hand  he  took  one  day, 

And  said,  with  gKMt  respect,  be  had  agreed 
To  leave  his  reverence;  but  for  this  derision 
He  wish'd  to  have  his  pardon  and  permission. 

LXXVI. 

The  honours  they  continued  to  receive 

Perhaps  exceeded  what  his  merits  daim'd: 
He  said,  "I  aieaa,  aad  qaiekiy,  to  retrieve 

Tlif  In^t  (lays  of  time  past,  which  may  be  blamed; 
Sonic  >l.i\s  ago  I  should  have  ask'd  yoar  leave, 

K  iiid  father,  but  I  really  was  aehaaied, 
And  know  not  how  to  show  my  aaDtiaMBt, 
So  much  1  see  you  with  oar  stay  CObImL 

LXXTD. 

"But  in  my  heart  1  l)ear  lliniugh  every  dhM 

The  abbot,  abbey,  and  this  solitude— 
So  araeh  I  fove  yoa  ia  m  short  a  tiaie; 

For  ine,  from  b<  aven  reward  you  with  all  fOod 
TTie  Oik]  mj  true,  the  eternal  Lord  subUme! 

Whate  kingdom  at  the  last  bath  open  stood. 
Meantime  we  stand  expectant  of  yoar  blessing, 
And  reoomnieDd  us  to  your  prayers  with  pressing." 

LXXVHI. 

Now  when  the  abbot  ('mmt  Orlando  heard. 
His  heart  grew  soft  with  inner  tenderness, 
Saeh  lerroar  ia  bis  bosooi  bred  each  word ; 

And,  "€a\a!itr,"  !.<•  vaid,  "if  I  have  less 
Courteous  untl  Liuil  to  \inir  ^reat  worth  appear'd. 

Than  fits  me  f xr  -mAi  gentle  blood  tO  expRSS, 
I  know  I  have  done  too  little  in  this  case; 
But  bUme  our  ignorance,  aud  this  poor  pUice. 

LXXIX. 

"We  can  indeed  but  honour  you  with  masses, 

And  senaoos,  thanksgivings,  and  pater-oosters. 
Hot  Mppers,  dhmers  (fitting  (Kher  plsces 

In  verify  much  rather  tlian  the  tlnis|,  r-i '  ; 
But  such  a  love  for  you  my  heart  embraces, 

For  thousand  virtues  which  yoar  boooM  ftatSIt, 
That  wheresoe'er  you  go  I  too  shall  be, 
And,  on  the  other  part,  you  rest  with  me. 

LXXX. 

"This  may  involve  a  seeminp  rontradirtion  ; 

But  you  i  know  are  sage,  and  feel,  and  taste. 
And  aaderstaad  aiy  speech  with  Ihll  eonrietios. 

For  your  ju>;t  pious  deeds  may  you  Ix-  Rraced 
With  the  Lord's  great  reward  and  benediction, 

By  whom  you  were  directed  to  thiswasle: 
To  bis  high  mercy  is  our  freedom  due, 
For  which  we  render  thanks  to  bim  and  you. 

IiXXXT. 

"You  saved  at  once  our  life  and  soul ;  such  fear 
The  giants  caused  ns,  that  the  way  was  lost 

By  wUdi  we  ceoM  paraae  a  fit  career 
In  search  of  Jesus  and  tin-  saintly  host; 

;Vnd  your  departure  breeds  such  sorrow  here. 
That  comfortlcM  wa  al  are  to  our  cost ; 

But  months  aad  years  you  would  not  stay  in  sloth,' 

Nor  are  yoa  ftrai'd  to  wear  our  sober  doth ; 

b«st  pngiUsis.  wha  OMa  4rsam  that  Iksy  ass  taUjag  tte 
INveit  Tascaa. 
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LXXXII. 

'^Bul  to  bear  arms,  and  widd  the  lance;  indeed, 
With  these  as  ma«fa  is  done  as  with  this  cowl; 

la  proof  of  which  the  Scripture  you  may  read. 
This  giant  ap  to  heaven  may  bear  his  soul 

By  your  compasaioD:  bow  ia  peace  prooeedi. 
Your  state  and  name  I  seek  not  to  unroll; 

Bat,  if  I'm  ask'd,  this  answer  shall  be  given. 

That  ken  w  anfel  yn$  amt  dvwn  fftm  beaten. 

LXXXlll. 
"  If  yoa  want  armonr  or  aoght  else,  go  in, 

Look  o'er  the  wardrobe,  and  take  what  you  choose, 
And  cover  with  it  o'<  r  ilii'^  giaul's  skin." 

Orlando  answcr'd,  *^  If  there  should  lie  loose 
Some  anaoor,  ere  our  joamcy  we  heg^, 

Wliirh  niicht  h-  turii'd  (o  my  rompaniM**  Wttf 
The  gift  would  be  acceptable  to  me." 
Th*  aUM«  aiAl  to  Ilia,  •Cone  in  and  see." 

LXXXIV. 
And  in  a  certain  dotet,  where  the  wall 

Was  cover'd  with  old  armour  like  a  crast, 
The  abbot  said  to  them,  "  I  give  you  all." 

Morgante  rummai,'!-!!  pieccmml  from  the  dust 

(1^  "II  11  utranur  lliat  lu  re  nntimls  liihh  r»tiuid!>  Ihp  renl 
preri-r  III!  iiiuif;  nf  'ihi  rKii'  iir  ii-i.cruii ,  iin  olrl  Iummii 
word  which  I  have  rroderetl  cvinin,  liut  am  not  lure  it  it 


The  whole,  whicli,  save  one  cuirass,  ( 1 )  was  too  small. 

And  that  too  bad  Uw  bmU  inlaid  with  rust. 
They  wvodei'd  hom  it  filled  bun  exactly, 
Wliidi  ne*«r  had  railed  othera  eo  conpnetly. 

LXXXV. 

Twas  an  immeasurable  giant's,  who  • 

By  the  great  Milo  of  Agrante  fdl 
Befon  Ihe  abbey  many  years  afa — 

Tlif*  story  1)11  tlie  wall  was  figured  wellf 
In  the  last  uiumeut  of  the  abbey's  foe, 

Who  long  had  itaged  a  war  implacable: 
Precisely  as  the  war  occurr  d  they  drew  him. 
And  there  was  Milo  as  be  overthrew  him. 

LXXXVl. 
Seeing  this  Uelerf,  Connt  Oflrado  eaM 

In  his  own  heart,  "O  Gtxl,  wIki  in  the  sky 
Know'st  all  things!  how  was  Milu  hither  led? 

NN  ho  caused  the  giant  in  this  place  to  die  7* 
And  certain  letters,  weeping,  then  he  read. 

So  that  he  could  not  keep  his  visage  dry,— 
As  I  will  tell  in  the  ensuing  story. 
From  evil  keep  you  the  high  King  of  glory ! 

not  helmet."  {Lord  B,  to  Mr.  Murray.)  See  oJm  anti,  pa{c  j 


0) 


«"Tfsthei 


DEDICATION. 


t  «r  life  gives  BM  mjsUea]  lorsi 
I  easllMr  skadows  ~ 


Lady!  (2)  if  for  the  C'llil  and  clixuiy  clime 

Where  I  was  born,  but  where  I  WOaldnoidiei 
or  the  neat  Poet^Sire  of  Italy 

I  dare  to  bvild  fbe  imitative  rhyme. 

Harsh  Kuuic  copy  of  the  South"<  sublime, 
Trou  art  the  cause;  and  howsoever  1 
Fall  ahert  of  Ua  immortal  harmony. 

Thy  gentle  heart  will  pardon  me  the  crime. 
Thou,  in  tii«  pride  of  Beauty  and  of  Youlb, 

$pnll«et;  and  for  thee  to  speak  and  beeb^'d 
Are  one;  but  only  in  the  suouy  South 

Such  sounds  are  utter'd,  and  such  charms  display'd, 
So  sweet  a  language  from  so  fair  a  mouth — 

Ah!  to  what  cflfort  would  it  not  persoade?  (3) 


wUeh  Laid  lyraa.  to 


H  to  Mr. 

I,  IT  am 


Nomy.  cafls«  *<(hs  tost  lUiw  1m  had  «m 
luMMttbk,*  was  written,  to  llie  snauasr  of  ISIV,  at 

 "  tb«l  place 

Of  «M  ftnourn,  nnrr  iii  ilie  Adrian  ani, 
Ft»vi-nn.»  ' — wfi.'o-  (r>Mii  Dantr'i  mmmI  loaia 
!(•  iLiil  v.,  1,(1,       iii;in>  II  \<'r«c  daciUW^ 

Drawn  .Ij<.>i)  "  —  Roftrt. 

The  PnpKtcy,  however,  »«»  first  publithed  io  May,  1821. 
It  is  dedicated  to  the  Countfs*  fiiiirrioli,  «ho  tbu«  desfrit^rs 
Ihe  ori|;iu  nf  it«  eompositinn  : — "nfi  inj  rli  jjurliirr  fnuii  Vr 
nice.  Lord  Byrnn  had  promised  to  ciinn'  mil  mr  ;i( 
vcaaa.  I>anle'»  tomb,  the  rlJiMlral  \>\nf  \\.>i.,(.'  tlu-  r.  Hr* 
or  aatiqnity  which  are  to  be  found  in  thnt  place,  atfordcd  a 
•Dfticient  pretest  fbr  me  to  iaviu>  hiin  to  come,  anil  Ibr  Mm 
*  "T  waa  la  a  iraM  g(  tpraading  piww  ka  iiny'd."  «ic 


PREFACE. 

Ia  the  course  of  a  visit  to  the  city  of  Ravenna  in 
the  summer  of  1819,  it  was  suggested  to  the  author 
that,  having  compoted  aometUns  on  the  enbject  of 
Tasso*a  eonfioement,  he  shoald  do  ihe  same  on 

Dante' >.  evilc, — llir  loiiib  nf  (lie  piM't  furiniiig  one  nf 
the  principal  objects  of  interest  in  that  city,  both  to 
Ihe  native  and  to  the  stranger. 

"  On  (his  hint  I  spake,"  and  the  result  has  been 
the  following  four  cantos,  in  terza  rima,  now  oQercd 
to  the  reader,  if  they  are  understood  and  approved, 
it  is  my  purpose  to  continue  the  poem,  in  various 
other  cantos,  to  its  natural  conclusion  in  the  present 
age.  The  reader  is  rwjuested  to  suppOM*  that  Dante  \ 
addresses  him  u  the  interval  between  the  condusiou 
oftheiKMnaGbMaMdb  and  his  death,  and  shortly 


to  acceiit  aqr  tavftaflaa.  He  earns  to 
1819.  Brrivl^atBavaanaan1kt«sf  ottfeal 
(»r|ms  Domtol.  Bctaf  dspltved  at  ttb  tes  oTHs 
Us  horns,  and  ail  ttat  sessfM  Um  at  Vsniet.  I 
Urn  to  gratiQr  me  hy  wrtUac  seoMlMat  en  Iks  saljset  of 
Dante;  and.  vritk  Us  asaal  todH^  aad  tepidity,  hs  asm. 
posed  bis  Prop>tet^.^—L.E. 

**  IVrs  vrere  to  this  pesm  originally  tlwas  Oass  of  remark^ 
abia  strsagto  and  ssvsrity,  whM,as  ths  Italian  peat  afslnsl 
whom  tb^  were  directed  was  then  ttvtog,  were  omlttad  to 
the  pabHeatloB.   1  iball  here  give  them  Itom  mcBory:— 

*  Thr  prmtitiitjiin  tyf  hi%  mH«r  nnd  wife, 
Botli  brjiutilul.  .iiiU  I>n1h  \i\  liiiii  tlrt»«Mil, 

Shall  ull  hu  brrail  ami  (iirr  liim  ini-uiu  uf  lifr.'  "  Moort. — P.  E. 
^2)  "  Prettily  but  inhannonioukly  turned."    r.all.—V.  E. 
(31  The  OtanlOM  GuiccioU  was  the  daughter  of  Coant 
(kuailo,  a  nsMsmaa  af  Ravoaaa.  fiha  was  takea,  at  an 
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fn-fore  Ihc  latter  event,  foretelling  th«-  forfuin-H  of 
Italy  in  general  iii  tbe  ensuing  cenlurieM.    lu  adupt- 
ing  this  plan  1  bare  had  iu  my  mind  the  CtutmtUhra 
of  Lycapbra•^  anil  tbe  Pnphecu  Nertu* 
Horace,  aa        aa  die  Praphecies  of  Holy  Writ. 

TTic  measure  adopted  is  the  ti-r/^i  riina  of  Danlc, 
which  I  am  uot  awaie  to  have  seeu  hitherto  tried  in 
oar  laagoage,  except  it  aiay  be  bjr  Mr.  Haylqr,  of 

who^c  ttaiisladon  I  oeVOr  aaw  l)nt  oni-  extract,  quoted 
in  llie  notes  to  Catipk  Vaikei  ;  M)  that — if  I  do  not 
err — this  poem  may  be  considered  as  a  metriod 
aperiawnL  Tbe  cantoe  are  short,  and  about  tbe 
•ame  length  of  those  of  (he  poet,  whose  name  I 
have  borrowed,  ami  nmst  |>r.ih:ibly  taken  iu  vain. 

Amongst  the  inconveuiences  of  autbora  in  tbe 
praient  daf,  H  h  difliealt  for  any  who  have  a  name, 

food  or  bad,  to  e.<ra|>e  translaliim.  I  have  had  thf 
fortune  to  see  the  fourth  canto  of  Childc  lluruUl 
traiubted  into  Italian  veni  sciuiti, — that  is,  a  ixxm 
written  in  the  SpemMttmn  itamza  into  Slant  i .  /vi. , 
without  regard  to  tbe  nalaral  dirision!*  of  the  .'>Lan/<i 
or  of  the  sense.  If  tbe  present  poem,  being  on  a 
oatiunaJ  topic,  aboaJd  dunce  to  undergo  tbe  aame 
fate,  I  weald  request  the  Italian  reader  to  reneaber 
that  when  I  have  failed  in  the  imitation  of  his  great 
"  Padre  Aligbier,"  I  have  failed  iu  imitating  that 
which  alJ  study  Md  few  understand,  since  to  this  very 
day  it  is  not  yet  settletl  what  was  the  meaning  of  the 
allegory  in  the  tirst  canto  of  the  Inferno^  unless 
Count  Marchetti's  ingenious  and  probable  conjecture 
may  be  considered  aa  having  decided  the  question. 

He  mny  also  pardon  ny  failore  (be  more,  as  I  am 
not  quite  surr  that  In-  would  !»»•  pleasetl  with  my 
success,  since  tbe  Italians,  with  a  pardonable  nation- 
ality, are  partieolariy  jealous  of  all  that  is  left  them 
as  a  natiou — their  literature;  and,  in  the  present 
bitterness  of  the  dassic  and  romantic  war,  are  but 
ill  disposed  to  permit  a  foreigner  C«ea  to  approve  or 
imitate  them,  wilboat  finding  some  fault  with  his 
ultramontane  presnmption.  1  can  easily  enter  into 
an  this,  kMnmg  what  wodd  ba  thonghtiK  Eaglud 

early  age,  ikem  a  eaavent,  to  beeome  tbe  wife  ef  Conat 
GuiedoUt  a  wUawv,  old  enongh  to  be  her  (raadllithrr, 
and  iM  OBonife  to  boy  the  eanseat  of  tbe  parcats  of  any 
yoaag  lady  of  fbmlly  in  the  utates  of  tbe  Cbareb,  ia  spH« 
of  a  ebaraeter  not  diatiainiUbed  for  its  wortblness.  Tbit 
marriaite  of  ciutom  lastead  of  affectioD  bad  not  taken  plarc 
long  before  ber  visit  to  Venice  io  the  spring  of  IHIU.  whrrc 
her  aeqaaiatance  witb  L«nl  Byroii  oomairoced,  which  cou- 
tioaed  to  bis  death.  He  met  ber  in  society  at  the  Ounteu 
Bensoni's.  Moore,  la  bi»  Life  of  Lard  Aynra,  bat  detailed 
their  iatrodoctioa  to  each  other,  their  early  acqusintancr, 
and  continoed  attachment,  and  hrni  Riven  numerous  cha- 
racteristic eitrarts  from  hii  corres|K>ndrnre.  It  is  scknow- 
ledged  by  tbe  friends  of  Byron,  that  the  arTrotion  of  the 
Gaiceioli  ttraoKht  bim  back,  from  a  date  of  low  niiit  ile- 
KradinR  (tii«ipati<>n.  to  health  and  to  all  the  trnnc|ailiily  of 
which  hii  IrmpcrMmcnt  was  xusrrptible,  and  that  liU  lirurt. 
scared  by  donu-«lic  almndoiinienl,  could  rufuc.  In  tiie 
winter  of  I8rs-J  :i  thii  lady  ranic  to  Kncliuid  with  Lt  r  hrotlirr. 
The  object  of  her  jdurm  >  win  to  visit  all  the  srenr-i  hs\o. 
ciafed  with  Byron,  nnd  to  malkr  a  piljjriniaKe  to  hi«  f;r.nt-," 
Sec  Fiiulfn  t  lll'i^h.ih       — p  v. 

(I )  "  The  Prophe-u  oj  D  iMti"  ront;li■l^  uii'i  liclinu  iMy  *l,tiun'( 
of  rcsoanilini;  rnerKV,  but  the  Ri-mril  \<  iit  tlic  poem  i» 
aa  banh  and  abrupt  ai  the  cliriK  mid  t:inni  uf  ilir  rjmhnl: 
mareoYcr.  even  for  a  proplicry,  it  i«  too  ob^.urr;  and 
Ihouflh  it  po<»e»»e*  abitrni  tntly  too  tn/iny  tlnr  tliousbtt, 
and  too  much  of  thi"  (  "iiibiiiliori  of  hrroii  to  lie 

rcRarded  as  a  failure,  yet  it  will  never  be  |M»|>ular.  II  \»  m 
quarry,  however,  sT  TOTj  frsdoas  iNetkal  enMrnteo." 
f.«tf .— P.  E. 

(S)  DaatoAflthleriwa«kerainnsreMelnMay,lM&,or 


of  an  Italian  imitator  of  iMilfon,  or  if  a  translation  of 
Monti,  or  Piodemoote,  or  Arici,  sbouki  be  hdd  up 
to  the  rising  geoeratioo  as  a  nodd  for  their  future 

poetical  (><isays.  But  I  p  rreive  that  I  am  deviating 
into  ail  address  to  the  Italian  reader,  when  my 
business  is  with  the  English  one;  and,  be  tbey  few 
or  many,  I  must  take  my  leave  of  both.  (1) 


TU£  PROPH£CY  OF  DANT£.(2) 


CAIW)  I. 


Oirri  more  ia  man's  frail  world!  which  1  had  left 
So  long  that  Hwaa  forgotten;  and  I  feel 

The  weight  of  clay  npaiii,  —  Irx)  soon  bevift 
Of  the  immortal  vision  which  could  heal 

My  earthly  sorrows,  and  to  Go<rs  own  skies 

Lift  me  from  that  deep  gulf  without  repeal, 
^Vbe^e  late  my  ears  rung  with  tbe  damned  cries 

Of  souls  in  hopeless  bide;  and  froB  that  plane 

Of  lesser  torment,  whence  men  may  arise 
Pare  tram  the  fire  to  join  the  angelic  race; 

'Midst  whom  my  own  bright  Beatrice  bless'd(,1) 

My  spirit  with  ber  light;  aiKl  to  tbe  base 
Of  the  eternal  Triad!  first,  httt,  best. 

Mysterious  three,  sole,  infinitit!,  grent  Gndl ' 

Soul  universal !  led  the  mortal  gvest, 
Uublasted  by  the  glory,  though  be  trod 

From  star  to  star  to  reach  the  almighty  throne. 

O  Beatrice!  whose  sweet  limbs  the  sod 
So  long  lialli  press'd,  and  the  cold  marble  stone, 

Thoa  sole  pure  seraph  of  my  earliest  love, 

Love  so  inelbble,  nad  so  done, 
That  nought  on  earth  coidd  more  my  bo«om  move, 

And  mi-eting  thee  iu  heaven  was  but  to  meet 

That  without  which  my  soul,  like  the  arklessdove. 
Had  wander 'd  still  in  search  of,  nor  her  feet 

Relieved  ber  wing  till  fonnd ;  without  thy  light 

Hy  pnradiM  bad  itiU  ban  kiiiaBvlnte.(4) 

Il^NMMI^niMrir hnw^r^an'MStwfem  tte 
Flui'snllncs  ehtslnsd  a  dvarf  vklsry  over  tbe  cidseas  of 
Arcma.  Be  besame  sn  mors  endnrnt  bgr  the  acqnisitioa 
or  eoart  honoafs;  and  at  tke  afs  sT  tUrty«i«e  he  rsaa  to 
be  one  of  the  ofcler  magistrBtso  oTFIsswies,  when  that «(. 
altr  wns  asnitjied  bgr  tka  aattrafes  eC  the  people.  Prom 
this  oaltafieB  fbe  peel  htnuelf  dated  Us  priacipal  misfor- 
taaes.  ItaJ)  was  at  that  time  distracted  by  the  eeatcadiag 
Ihetians  ef  the  liUfeeHnee  and  (iaclpbs, — amoag  the  Ihnaer 
Dante  look  aa  aetlve  part,  la  one  of  the  prooeripHnaa  ha 
was  htaished,  his  poeieeitoni  eoalseated,  and  he  tfed  la 
elite  In  IVSI.  Boccaccio  thus  describee  his  person  and 
maaaersz—^lle  was  of  tbe  middle  stature^  ef  a  mild  diapo- 
sition,  and,  from  tbe  time  be  arrived  at  manhood,  grave  In 
his  manner  and  deportmeat.  Ills  clotfies  vrcte  plaia,  and 
bis  dress  always  conformable  to  bis  years:  Us  iMe  was 
long ;  his  nose  aquiline ;  his  eyes  rather  largo  than  Other- 
wise. Itis  eomplesion  was  dark,  mcisncboly,  aad  pcadvn. 
In  bis  meals  be  was  eitreacly  moderate;  ia  hto  manners 
most  coortcoas  and  civil ;  aod.  both  in  piihlle  and  filenle 
life,  be  was  admirably  dreoroos."— I..  K. 

(3)  Tbe  reader  i«  re(|iir,teil  in  mloiit  the  Italian  pcinnn* 
ciatioD  of  llratrirc,  sounding  ali  the  syilables. 

(4  )  ('.anzone,  in  whidi  Dante  dMiirihsi  tts  peffson  «r 
Beatrice,  Strophe  thlcd^— 

"Cba  sal  pfrte  brils  opni 
Cha  fsaao  In  Ctrlo  U  sola  •  T  allse  sMIe 
Dratro  dt  lui-  ti  emit  U  ftrmHm, 
Cm!  (e  swardi  0*a 

f%eMV  MO  det  ttf  egai  larrsa'  ptaiws.* 
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Since  ny  Unth  ran  ^re  nauBer  to  my  sight 
Tboa  wcrt  my  life,  the  Mwnee  of  my  U>ou^ht, 
Loved  ore  I  knew  llie  oame  of  iuve,  ( I )  and  bright 

Still  in  tbcK  dim  old  eyes,  now  overwrought 
yfHh  Ibe  world's  wur,  aad  jreuv,  ud  bantihMDt, 
And  tears  for  tho<',  by  other  woes  antm^t: 

For  miae  is  duI  a  nature  (u  be  bent 

By  tyrannous  faction,  and  the  brawling  crowd; 
And  though  the  long  long  conflict  hath  been  spent 

Tn  vain,  and  never  more,  save  wheu  the  cloud 
Which  overhangs  the  Apennine,  my  mind*t  eye 
Pieroee  to  ikncy  Florence,  once  m  prand 

Of      cu  I  rrtoni,  though  bat  to  die, 
Unto  my  native  M>il,  they  have  not  yet 
Quench'd  the  old  exile's  K|)inl,  stern  and  high. 

But  the  sun,  though  not  civcrc^tst,  must  set, 
And  the  night  conit'lli;  I  am  did  in  days, 
And  deeds,  and  routeniplaliun,  and  have  met 

Destruction  (are  to  face  in  all  his  \«ay». 
The  world  hath  left  ne,  whnt  it  foiiod  me,  pare, 
And  if  I  bate  not  gatMr'd  yet  its  prwM, 

I  soijufit  it  nut  by  any  h.isrr  lure; 

Man  wrongs,  and  Time  avenges,  and  my  name 
Umffym  •  nomiment  not  dl  ti&ewt, 

Though  Mirh  was  not  my  ambition's  end  or  aim, 
To  add  to  ttie  vain-^lurious  list  of  those 
>Vhu  dabble  in  the  pettiness  of  fame. 
And  make  men's  tickle  breath  the  wind  that  blows 
Their  sail,  and  deem  it  glory  to  be  class'd 
With  (  onquerors,  and  virtne's  Othnr  AMi 
In  bloody  chnmides  of  ages  pest. 

I  weeU  have  bed  my  Piorenoe  greet  and  free :  (2 ) 
O  Florence!  Florence!  unto  me  thoa  wast 
Like  that  Jerusalem  which  the  Almighty  He 

Wept  over,  "but  thou  wouldst  not;"  as  the  bird 
Gathers  its  young,  I  would  have  gather'd  thee 
Beneath  a  |>arent  pinion,  badiit  thou  heard 
My  voice ;  but  as  the  adder,  deaf  and  fierce. 
Against  the  breast  that  cberish'd  thee  was  stirr'd 
Thy  venom,  and  my  slate  ttoe  didst  amerce, 
And  doom  tlii-*  Inxly  forfeit  to  the  lire. 
Alas !  bow  bitter  is  his  country's  corse 
To  him  wbo>br  that  eooatry  wonid  expire. 
But  did  not  nierit  to  expire  her. 
And  loves  her,  loves  her  even  in  her  ire. 
The  day  may  cease  tlAoi  sbe  will  cease  to  err. 
The  day  muf  oome  dbe  would  be  prood  to  have 
Tbedost  sbe  dooow  to  scatter,  and  transfer(3) 

the  grave. 


(S) 


I  la  Us  alatb 
It  is  said  that  Mr  er«t 
I  af  Pake  fMiaarat  her 

loa 
sMi- 

an  Intanral  of 

Csrfd— L.K. 

m'Adato 
«        «       «       «  « 

S<mntt  qf  Dante, 
im  which  he  reprfacnlj  Mcht,  Ocaerosity,  and  Temperance 
as  baaUhed  firom  am—g  man,  an4  isiMng  rsftigs  tnm  l«ove, 
who  inhahiu  his  bosom. 

(3)  "CtsiqaisiiredietofniallotaBiMfeto  ArUamdicti 
caaanais  pervcaerit,  loit*  ptrvrntUm  imm  ssrtwwlur,  tic 
7«M)d  morUttmr.*  Seesad  acatcnes  ef  ItoraMa  agaiaat 
I»aai«,  aad  the  Itaitocn  aecased  wtth  Uek  The  Lalto  Is 
vforthr  tt  lbs  SHtaaee^On  lbs  nib  ef  Jaaeeiy.  1302, 


Bat  this  shall  not  be  granted;  let  my  dust 
Im  where  it  falls;  nor  shall  the  soil  which  gave 
Me  breath,  but  in  her  sudden  fury  thrust 
Me  forth  to  iMeatbe  elsewhere,  ao  reassume 
My  iodigaeat  bonee,  becease  ber  angry  gust 

ForstMith  is  over,  and  rc[)c.d'd  ln  r  doom; 

No,- — she  denied  me  what  was  mine — my  roof. 
And  shall  oot  have  what  is  not  hers — my  tomb. 

Too  long  her  armed  wrath  hath  kept  aloof 

The  breast  which  would  have  bled  for  her,  the  heart 
That  beat,  the  mind  that  was  temptation-proof, 

The  man  who  fought,  toil'd,  trareird,  and  each  part 
Of  a  tree  dtiaen  fblfilTd,  ead  saw 
Fur  his  reward  tin-  (rtieir s  ascendant  ait 

Pass  his  destruction  even  into  a  law. 

The^e  things  arc  nut  made  for  lorgetftlbiess, 

Florence  shall  lie  f(>ri,'..tl>(i  first;  too  mw 
The  wound,  tix>  deep  llic  \sron;;,  and  the  distress 


Of  such  endurance  too  pmjonR'd,  to 
My  pardon  greater,  her  injustice  leaa, 
Though  late  repented;  yet — yet  for  her  sake 
I  feel  snmt-  foml.  r  \  (-arnings,  and  for  thiae^ 
My  own  Beatrice,  1  would  hardly  take 
Vengeance  upoa  the  land  triridi  enee  wee  mine, 
And  still  is  hall'iw'd  by  thy  dust's  return, 
W  Imh  wouiti  protect  the  munleresj*  like  a  shrine, 
And  save  ten  thousand  foes  by  thy  .s«>lc  nm. 

Though,  like  old  MariuB(4)  from  Miu(uma-'s  marsh 
And  Carthage  rains,  my  lone  breast  may  burn 
At  times  with  evil  ftYiinRs  hot  and  harsh. 
And  sometimes  the  last  pangs  of  a  vile  fhe 
Writhe  in  a  dream  before  me,  and  o^erardi 
My  brow  with  hnjics  of  triumph, — let  theia  go! 
.Such  are  the  latit  intirmitiea  of  those 
Who  long  have  suifer'd  more  then  aierlal  woe. 
And  yet,  being  mortal  still,  have  no  repose 
But  on  the  pillow  of  Revenge — Revenge, 
Who  slivps  to  dream  of  bluod,  and  waking  glows 
With  the  oft-baflled  slakeless  thirst  of  change. 
When  we  shall  monat  again,  and  they  llmt  trod 
Be  trainpltNl  on,  while  Death  and  Ate  range 
O'er  humbled  beads  and  sever'd  necks     --Great  God ! 
Take  these  thoai^te  from  me— to  tfiy  beads  I  yield 
My  many  wronsrs,  and  thine  almighty  ro«l 
Will  fall  on  tho.se  who  smote  me, — lie  my  shield! 
As  thou  bast  been  in  peril,  and  in  pain. 
In  turbaleat  cities,  and  the  tented  field- 
In  toil,  and  away  troobles  home  in  rain 
For  FlonBOB.(5)— I  appeal  tnm  ber  to  Tbee! 


Dante  was  aolcted  dgbt  tbaesaaa  lire,  aad  esndsauwd  to 
two  ytavsT  hsaishmsnt;  aad  In  ease  the  flae  vns  not  psid, 
his  foodswere  to  he  eaaf aeatsd.  Omfaetlevtathof  March, 
ihe  mme  year,  he  vras  acatsaccd  to  a  paalshmeat  dne  only 
to  the  mask  dsspsiate  ti  awhdhetors.  The  decree,  that  be 
aod  Ms  esse  Alas  In  esUs  sheeM  ha  buracd.  if  they  Ml  lata 
the  hands  af  ttshr  aaasrias,  was  int  discovered,  ta  ITM.  by 
the  Goate  Laiaflsa  SavMI.  Sse  TbnatoseAi, 
teaee Is jivsa at Iseglb.  t.B.| 

(4)  Pwwsal  af  AMea^-^AIIsr  the  i 
vrmmsal,  be  was  prasstntsd  hy  tte  ] 
and  crasUy.  eeevleled  ea  Ibe  elsai 
bMtishsd  ftem  Italy.  Tet,  res8r«li«lhe  grselsr  pert  ef  his 
fonasrspsils.hsll«sdlaawanl«BesllS{  whUsttaAMeaas 
retnaad  bame  wMb  tbe  wrsk*si  eenselaflae  eChavlat  de. 
frayed  their  «wa  etpeasas,  aad  sen  fhe  monsy  le«M  oa 
their  49|irC8ser  cenM  to  the  Bemaa  trsasaiy.^i.  B. 

(5)  "In  oae  se  highly  sodewed  by  aataic,  aad  s»  eoa. 
by  taslraelfao,  we  amy  w«ll  syavalMse  with  a 


mefjjtoge- 


fresh.  Batlhehcerter 
em  tuttnt  his  pesliy  Is  M  ef  eemi 


lersl  ^ 
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BYRON'S  WOUKS. 


Tbee,  whom  I  Ute  nw  iu  Ihy  lodiest  rei(B, 
I'ivcn  in  that  glorious  vision,  which  to  see 
And  live  was  never  granted  until  now. 
And  Jti  thou  bMt  permitted  this  to  me. 
Ahs!  with  lAmt  U  weight  upon  my  brow 

The  scns«  of  earth  and  earthly  ihinijs  romc«  back, 
Corrosi>e  passiont,  feelings  duU  and  low, 
Hm  iMart's  .jiiick  ihrab  apun  the  BMntal  radCf 

Tvon^  <lay,  and  dreary  nit;h(;  tlie  relrosped 

Ol  half  a  renlury  bloocly  and  ijlack. 
And  the  frail  few  years  I  may  yet  expoct 

Houj  and  hopeleM,  bat  less  bard  to  bear. 

For  I  h»T«  ben  too  long  and  deeply  wreel^d 
On  the  lone  rock  of  desolate  Despair 

To  lift  my  eyes  more  to  the  passing  sail 

Which  dmu  Oat  reef  m»  horriUe  and  bare; 
>i'nr  r:ii<(c  my  voico  —far  who  would  heed  ny  wail? 

I  am  not  of  this  paople,  nor  this  age. 

And  yet  my  '"■pLg*        lufold  a  tale 
{  Which  shall  preserve  these  timet  when  not  a  page 
j     Of  their  perturbed  annaU  coald  attract 

An  eye  to  gaze  upon  their  ci%il  rage, 
Did  act  my  verse  embalm  full  many  an  act 

WortUcM  a*  th«T  who  wroaght  ft:  *tia  the  doom 

Of  spirits  nf  my  orrlcr  to      ra<  lM 

In  life,  to  wear  their  hearts  out,  and  consume 
Their  days  in  endless  strife^  and  die  alone ; 
Tfien  fnture  thousands  rniwd  nroiinil  their  tomb, 

And  pilgrims  come  from  climes  where  they  have  known 
The  name  of  him — who  now  is  but  a  nana, 
And,  waiting  homage  o'er  the  sullen  aloii^ 

Spread  hit— bybhn  tuiheard,  unheeded— fame; 
And  mine  at  least  halh  cost  me  dear:  to  die 
la  nothing;  but  to  wither  thus — to  tame 

My  mind  down  fran  it*  own  infinity — 
j     To  live  in  narrow  ways  with  little  men, 
A  common  sight  to  every  common  eye, 

A  wanderer,  while  even  wolves  can  find  a  den, 
Ripp'd  from  all  kindred,  from  all  home,  all  things 
That  make  eomrounion  sweet,  and  soAen  pain — 

To  feel  me  in  the  solitude  of  kings 

Without  the  power  that  naket  them  bear  a  crown — 
To  envy  every  dove  his  nest  and  wings 

i  Wlii'  li  waft  him  whi-ro  (he  Apemiine  looks  doWD 
On  Arno,  tdl  be  perches,  it  may  be. 
Within  ny  amineaorahle  town. 

Where  yet  my  boys  are,  atid  (hat  fatal  she,  ■T 
Tlieir  mother,  the  cold  partner  who  hath  brought 
Destruction  for  a  dowry  (2) — this  to  see — 

And  feel,  and  know  without  rqiair,  bath  taught 

life;  and  the  staeerity  of  Us  sarty  yassloa  tor  Baatrica 
plawslhrm^tlWTdlaraUafeiythatanrmwdshsr.  Bat 
tha  ma— ly  at  tals  iaiaiiea  panned  tafaa  lata  lha  lameaslty 
afatswal  IrM;  aad,ln  thacaavpaayafanlalsaad  aafcls. 
kU  naiHiM^  spirit  dafteaa  at  the  name  «r  rioiaaec." 
^oltam.'-L.B. 

(I)  TUs  lady, wkMsaaaw was  C^nnsM,  spmgfromoa* 
efthe  most  pawoM  Gndf  femlHca,  aamai  DoaalL  Cono 
HoaattwaathafiladpaladTCnaryartkeGUMIiaes.  She 
Isdescflboi  as  Mat  ".JrfMHs  aMinaM.  at  *  Xaaffl*!*  .So. 
eratU  ffulatafkl  eeriays  »ertpttm  mm  tsffmae,"  aceerdlnc 
toOlaaaaaallaaald.  Bat  Uaaarda  Anliaa  U  aeandallsMl 
with  Baecaee.  la  Ms  tlfs  of  Daale,  Atr  aayii«  that  Bleranr 
man aluaUaet marry:  ^'Qaltl Baceacda M te padeasa, 
•  4ie^  la  mogU  csaarcoatraria  agU  s«a4|;  anoa  at  riewda 
eke  Soevata,  U  plii  aaMla  Btaaofti  ehe  mal  Ibsse,  abba  moglia 
c  flcUaoU  aafllcldalla  KapabUiea  neUa  raa  Mttk;  a  Afflato- 
lele  cba,  ate.  c|c>  «Uw  daa  mocll  in  varj  tnafl,  ed  ebbe 
flRUooU.  a  ricebaaao  asaat.-«  Mar«»  Tallia  w  Catoar— e 
Varroae— «  «caeca— cbbam  aMcUe,"  ale.  etc.  It  is  odd  (bat 
bancst  Uaoaidft'a  — amplaa,  with  the  cse^tiaa  aT  Saaeea, 


A  bitter  Immm;  bat  il  leaves  me  free: 
I  have  Boi  vilei^  tamif  aor  baacly  sought, 
Thnf  Made  aa  maim  not  •  abve  ef  mm. 


CANTO  n. 

ThK  Spirit  of  the  fer\(  tit  days  of  old, 

When  words  were  lliings  that  came  to  pass,  and 
thought 

Flaah'd  o'er  the  futare,  bidding  men  behold 
Their  children's  childm*i  doom  idready  brought 

Forth  from  tin-  ahyss  of  lime  which  is  to  be, 

The  chaos  of  events,  where  lie  balf-wrought 
Shapes  that  most  underfio  mortality ; 

What  tlie  cre  it  sriT>^  of  Israel  wore  within, 

Tliat  Rjiirit  was  oil  iheni,  and  is  on  roe. 
And  if,  Cassnndra-like,  amidst  the  din 

Of  conflict  none  will  hear,  or  hearing  heed 

This  voice  from  out  the  wilderness,  the  sin 
Be  theirs,  and  my  own  feelings  be  my  metAf 

The  only  gnerdon  I  have  ever  known. 

Hast  thoo  not  Med?  and  hart  then  still  !•  Ueed, 
Italia?  Ah  I  to  me  Mirh  thiiiRs,  foreshown 

With  dim  sepulchral  light,  bid  me  forget 

In  thine  irreparable  wrongs  nqr  own; 
We  can  have  but  oii<-  rountrj',  and  even  yet 

Thou  'rtmine — my  bones  shall  be  within  thy  brca»t. 

My  soul  within  thy  laagaage,  which  once  set 
With  our  old  Reana  sway  ia  (he  wide  West; 

But  I  win  make  another  tongue  arise 

A-i  lof(y  and  more  sweet,  in  whieh  ezpreBS*d 
The  hero's  ardour,  or  the  lover's  sighs, 

Shan  find  alike  sack  sounds  for  every  theae 

That  every  word,  as  brilliant  as  thy  skies, 
Shall  realise  a  poet's  proudest  dream, 

Ami  make  thee  Europe's  nightingale  of  song; 

So  tliat  all  present  speech  to  thine  shall  seem 
The  note  of  meaner  birds,  and  every  tongue 

Conf<-ss  iis  barbarism  wli<-n  compared  with  thine. 

This  shalt  thou  o«re  to  him  thou  didst  so  wrong. 
Thy  Tuscan  bard,  the  banished  GUbdiine. 

Woe!  woe!  the  veil  of  coming  centuries 

Is  rent, — a  thousand  years,  which  yet  supine 
Lie  like  the  ocean  waves  ere  winds  arise, 

Hr  avini;  in  ilark  and  sullen  undulation, 
l  i'<at  from  eternity  into  these  t^es; 
The  storms  yet  sleep,  the  clouds  still  keep  their  station, 
Tbe  unborn  earthquake  yet  is  ia  the  womb, 

aad.ltaraaytbh«llnMW,erAilsls«le.  are  net  the  most  r<- 
Udtsaa.  TaUy's  TeraaHa,  and  Saeratas'  Xant^pa,  by  no 
■Mans  eontitbatad  to  their  1nw¥fnil*'  bappiaeis,  whatever 
tbey  misht  4a  ta  thdr  yUtoaofby.  Cat*  cave  away  Ms 
wife— sT  Vane's  we  kasw  aatWat  and  tt  Seacea'a.  eal; 
lhatshewasdiapaaadladte  wHh  him.  bat  recavcred.  and 
Uvai  ssvsral  years  afterwards.  Bat,  says  Uaaardo.  ••L'no- 
moAailaiaJkcfiiMe.  aseoado  ptaeeataMl  1  Btosol.*  And 
ttaMseoadadas  thst  the  fNateat  proof  of  tbe  onIbhiI's  a- 
Hm  Is  "la  prhaa  eeB«taa>loa«,  dalla  qaala  naMpUeata 
aasee  la  dttii." 

(2)  Ttir  vinli  iirr  ot'  <,i mnia  ii  trm|i<  r  (iniTcd  o  source  of 
the  bitten  <t  ■.iiilrr  ii<x  t'>  Inntp;  nnd  in  t list  passaC* Sf  the 
litfeno,  where  uuc  of  tbc  cbaractars  says— 

•  La  Stn  aMglia  pib  A' altrab  ari  aaaw, 

— •  m*.  my  wifc, 
Of  M«*(r  Iraiprr.  in»rr  Uian  aafhl  bssMSb 
HaUl  U>  UlM  C(U  U<(M(ht,' 

his  ewa  coajusal  nabapplBeaa  anst  hava  maiirJ  Ksrriblf 
aad  paiaAd^  «o  bia  aiiad.*  r2>rv.--L.R. 
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The  blixxly  rhao";  \ft  exports  crpadan, 
Bot  all  tliiiigs  are  dispostng  for  tby  doom; 
The  deoestt  await  but  for  tiw  word, 

'Let  therclvi  il  irkDess!"  and  tlinu  jjrow'sl  a  (omb! 

Yen!  thou,  au  lxautit*ul,  shall  feci  th«  sword, 
Thou,  Italy!  so  fair  that  ParadJae^ 
Revived  in  thee,  blooms  forth  to  man  restored : 

Ah!  must  the  sons  of  Adam  lose  it  twice? 
Thou,  Italy!  whose  CTer-golden  fields, 
Plougb'd  1^  the  stmbeama  solely,  would  suffice 

F«r  the woilif ■  gnnuy :  thoa,  wlioac  sky  heawn  giMs 
With  brighter  stars,  aod  robes  with  ili  i  prr  l)lue; 
Thuu,  ill  whose  pleasant  places  Suaitner  build:s 

Her  palace,  in  wlmsc  cradle  Empire  grew, 
And  form'd  the  Eternal  City's  ornameuts 
From  spoils  of  kings  whom  freemen  overthrew; 

Birthplace  of  heri)e<,  saiictuar)  of  •iaiiil<, 

Where  earthly  first,  then  heavenly  glory  made 
Her  hone;  tho«,  all  which  fiwiieat  fiucy  paints. 

And  finds  her  prior  vi^iini  hut  pottny'd 

In  feeble  colours,  when  the  eye — from  the  Alp 
Of  horrid  snow,  and  radt,  aaid  shaggy  shade 

Of  desert-loving  pine,  whose  emerald  scalp 
Nods  to  the  storm — dilates  and  dotes  o'er  thee, 
And  wistfully  implores,  as  'twer^  for  hdp 

1V>  ace  thy  sonny  fields,  my  Italy, 
Nearer  and  nearer  yet,  and  dearer  still 
The  more  approachM,  and  dearest  w«  rr  thr>y  frti', 
I  Tboa — thou  must  wither  to  each  tjrant's  will: 

TheGolh  hath  been,— the  German,  Prank,  and  Hun 
1      Are  yet  to  come,^ — and  on  the  imperial  bill 
t  Kuin,  already  proud  of  the  deeds  done 

By  the  old  Ivirbariant,  there  awaits  (he  new, 
llirooed  on  the  Palatine,  while  lost  and  woo 

Rone  at  bar  feet  lie*  bleeding ;  and  the  bne 
Of  htuaaa  aaerifice  and  Roman  slaughter 
TroaUes  the  dotted  air,  of  laie  so  blue. 

And  deepens  into  red  tlie  saflfron  water 

Of  Tiber,  thick  with  dead ;  the  helpless  prie«!t, 
And  still  more  helpless  nor  less  holy  daughter, 

Vow'd  to  their  God,  ha««  ahrteking  fled,  aad  ceased 
Thdr  niaistiy:  tlw  natiou  take  tbev  pray, 
Iberian,  Alraam,  LaBbani,  and  tiie  bnat 

And  bird,  \vuir  \ultar^  nore  humane  than  they 
Are ;  these  bot  gorfe  the  flesh  and  lap  the  gore 
Of  tiM  departed,  and  thai  go  their  way; 

Bat  tboaa^  die  human  savages,  enplore 
All  paths  of  torture,  and,  insatiate  yet, 
With  Ugolino-hunger  prowl  fur  more. 

NioB  Baaiia  ahall  rise  a^er  scenes  like  this  and  8et;(]J 
The  chieflesa  anny  of  die  de»d,  whidi  late 
Beneath  the  traitor  Prince's  banner  met. 

Hath  left  iu  leader's  ashes  at  the  gate; 
Had  bat  the  nyd  Rdid  lived,  perehaaee 

Thou  hadst  Iwfn  spared,  but  his  involved  thy  fate. 

O  Rome,  the  spoiler  or  the  spoil  of  France, 
From  Brennus  to  the  Bourbon,  never,  neVW 
Shall  foreign  standard  to  thy  walls  adtaoce 

But  Tiber  shall  become  a  moumfal  river. 

Oh!  when  the  strangers  pass  the  Alps  and  Po, 
Crush  them,  ye  rocks  1  floods,  whelm  them !  and  for 

Wl^  ahap  Ibe  hUo  atakwcbe*  (ever: 
T»  toppk  M  ^  kMly  pi|gnai*8  beadt 

I    '»rr  -  sarro  di  Hiima,^  (jcnrrully  nttribufeit  to  Coie- 
I  ei<iriJini    rtjrre  is  anolhrr,  wriMcn  U\  a  Jiicopo  Buonnpiifir. 
-  ,The  original  MS.  of  the  I  tdrr  work  in  piT«Tvrd  in  Ihr 
Rojial  library  at  fiuis.    It  is  rulitled,  "  HsKcaaglUi  .Storico 
«  «rtla  roecano,  ilarao  psr  glono.  nsl  Saaoa    Bana  dell 


Why  doth  Eridaiius  but  overflow 
The  peasant's  harvest  from  his  turbid  bed? 
Were  net  eadi  barbanms  horde  a  nobler  prey  t 

Over  Camby^fs'  Im'.t  l!je  desert  spread 
Her  sandy  ocean,  and  the  sea  waves'  sway 
Roll'd  over  Pharaoh  and  his  thousands, — why, 
Mountains  and  vraters,  do  ye  not  as  they? 
And  you,  ye  men !  Romans,  who  dare  not  die. 
Sons  of  the  conquerors  who  overthrew 
Tboae  who  o'erthrew  proud  Xerxes,  where  yet  lie 
The  dead  whose  loaib  Ohthrion  never  knew. 

Arc  the  Alps  wenkcr  (linn  Thcriiinpylse? 
Their  passes  more  alluring  to  the  view 

Of  an  invader  ?  is  it  they,  or  ye. 

That  to  each  boat  the  mountain-Kate  unbar, 
And  leave  the  march  in  peace,  the  passage  free  ? 

Why,  Nature's  self  detains  the  victor's  car. 
And  makes  your  hind  impregnable,  if  earth 
Coold  be  ao;  bat  alone  ahe  will  not  war, 

Yet  aids  the  warrior  worthy  of  his  birth 

In  a  soil  where  the  mothers  bring  forth  men : 
Not  so  with  thoae  ithoie  aoab  are  Ktde  wartb; 

For  them  no  fortress  can  avail, — the  in 
Of  the  poor  reptile  which  preserves  its  stlDg 
Is  more  secure  than  w.ills  of  adamant,  when 

The  hearts  of  those  within  are  qnivering. 
Are  ye  not  brave?  Tea,  yet  the  Ansonian  aoil 
Hath  hearts,  and  hands,  and  arms,  and  hosts  to 

Agaiust  Oppression;  but  how  vain  the  toil,  [bring 
While  still  Division  sows  the  seeda  «f  woe 
And  weakness,  till  the  stranger  reaps  the  spoil. 

Oh!  my  own  beauteous  land!  so  long  laid  low. 
So  long  the  grave  of  thy  own  cfaildmi's  hopes, 
When  there  is  but  required  a  single  blow 

To  break  the  A»in,  yet — yet  the  Avenger  slops, 
Anil  Doubt  and  Discord  step  'twivt  tliinf  and  thee. 
And  join  their  strength  to  that  which  with  thee-  copes; 

What  is  there  wanting  then  to  set  thee  free ; 
And  show  thy  beauty  in  its  fullest  light? 
To  make  tlie  Alps  impassable ;  and  we, 

H«aou,  My  do  this  With  «Ne  dead  Unite. 


CANTO  HL 


PaoM  nut  (he  mass  of  ncver-dying  ill. 

The  Plague,  the  Prince,  theStrauger,  and  theSword, 

Vida  of  wrath  but  emptied  to  refill 
And  flow  again,  1  cannot  all  record 

That  crowds  on  my  prophetic  eye :  the  earth 

And  ocean  vrritten  o'er  would  not  afford 
Space  for  the  annal,  yet  it  shall  go  forth ; 

Yes,  all,  though  not  by  human  |>en,  is  graven, 

There  where  the  farthest  suns  aii<  sUrs  havobirlb. 
Spread  like  a  banner  at  the  gale  of  heaven, 
The  Moody  scroll  of  our  millennid  wrongs 

Waves,  and  the  echo  of  our  groans  is  drivCD 
Athwart  the  souod  of  archangelic  songs, 

And  Italy,  the  martyr'd  nation's  gore. 

Will  not  in  vain  ariae  to  where  bdonga 
OmnipotoDee  mi  mcrey  ewora; 

Like  te  a  baipi«tfiBg  atridua  by  fho  wind, 

anno  MIlVWIl,  <irrittr>  dn  Jaropo  BuoDSpartr.  Rrntilnoico 
'  S.inimjin.itrfr,  chr  \i  m  Irtno  prr^cnte."  Ku  CdilioQ  of  it 
'  w.i-i  [iriiitnl  lit  (  ulo-iii-  in  l7Mi,  tn  whirh  is  ftaSsad  a  gS* 
1  iicalo^  of  tlie  Buouaparlfl  fanul)  .— L.  E.J 
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The  soaiul  of  bt;r  laraml  shall,  rising  o'er 
Tlie  seraph  voices,  (nticli  (lie  Alinighly  Mind. 

Meantime  I,  hiimbleKl  of  tliy  suns,  aiid  of 

Earth's  dust  by  immortality  refined 
To  lenac  and  aufferiiig,  thouf  h  the  vain  may  tcoff. 

And  tyranta  threat,  and  meeker  victims  bow 

Hcfore  llie  slumi,  Inrausr  its  brcalli  is  ruiifh. 

To  tbee,  my  country !  whom  before,  as  ooWf 
I  loved  and  love,  devote  the  mournful  lyra 
Au'l  melaiirhuly  gift  lii^li  puwi  rs  allow 

To  riad  tlie  fulurr;  and  il  now  my  lire 
Is  not  as  once  it  shone  o'er  thee,  fiMgive! 
I  iwt  fioKldl  Ihj  fortuMi — then  ex|Hre: 

Think  not  that  I  would  looli  on  tbem  and  Uve. 
A  spirit  forces  me  to  see  and  speak, 
And  lor  my  goerdoo  grants  not  to  anrvive; 

My  heart  Aall  be  ponr^d  over  thee  and  break : 
Yet  fur  a  raomful,  erf  I  must  rcsnme 
Thy  »ablc  web  of  sorrow,  let  ine  takt- 

Over  the  gleana  that  flaah  athwart  thy  gloom 
A  softer  gUaqwe;  mum  ttara  ahine  through  thy  night. 
And  many  meteors,  and  above  thy  tomb 

Leaus  sculptured  Beauty,  which  Death  cannot  blight ; 
And  from  thine  ashes  boandleaa  spirits  rise 
To  give  tbee  bonoar,  and  the  earth  delight ; 

Thy  Jkjil  shall  still  be  prq^oaut  with  the  wive, 

The  gay,  the  leani'd,  the  generous,  and  the  brave, 
NalKre  to  tbee  as  aammer  to  thy  skies, 

Conquerors  on  foreign  shores,  ;m(J  the  far  wave,  '11 
Discoverers  of  new  worlds,  >n  hich  lake  their  aamei(2j 
For  lAce  aUmn  they  have  no  arm  to  save, 

And  aU  thy  raempeBao  ia  in  their  tuaa, 
A  noble  one  to  tfiem,  bat  not  to  fliee — 
Shall  they  be  giiirions,  and  tli<iu  still  the  same? 

Oh !  more  thau  these  illustrious  lisr  shall  be 
The  betng — and  evea  yet  be  nay  be  bom— 
The  mortal  8a>i<mr  who  shall  set  thee  freOf 

And  see  thy  diadem,  so  changed  and  worn 
By  fre&b  barbariana,  on  thy  brow  replaced; 
And  the  sweet  son  replenishing  thy  room. 

Thy  moral  mom,  too  long  with  clouds  defaced 
And  niiviiius  vapours  friin  Averiius  risen, 
Such  a«  all  they  mast  breathe  who  are  debaaed 

By  aervitade,  and  have  the  mind  fai  priaoa. 
Yet  through  thia  ce&tarird  eclip^-  of  w  oe 
Some  voices  shall  be  heard,  and  earth  bhall  listen ; 

Poets  shall  follow  in  the  patli  I  abow. 

And  make  it  broader;  the  same  brilliant  sky 
Which  cheers  the  birds  tu  song  shall  bid  them  glow, 

And  raise  their  notes  as  natural  and  high ; 
Tnnefttl  shall  be  their  anmbers ;  th«y  ahall  aiag 
Many  of  love,  and  aome  of  liberty. 

But  few  shall  soar  u|x>u  that  e^igh-'s  w  ing, 
And  look  in  the  sun's  face  with  eagle's  gaze, 
All  free  aad  fearleaa  aa  the  ftather'd  kfaf. 

But  fly  more  near  the  earth ;  how  many  a  phrase 
Sublime  shall  lavish'd  be  on  some  small  prince 
In  all  the  prodigality  of  praise! 

And  language,  eloqaently  false,  evince 
The  harlotry  of  genius,  which,  like  beaaty, 
Too  oft  forgets  its  own  self-reverenoe, 

And  looka  on  proatitntioo  aa  a  doty. 
He  who  once  entert  in  a  tyrant's  ball  (3) 

(Ij  Aldfuulrr  ot  I'armn,  Spinoia,  I'cscara,  EugfDC  of  Sa 
VOjr.  Moiiln  urroli, 

i)  Coturobua,  Americas  Vespalia*,  Sebastian  Cabot, 
a)  A  vetat  ftua  the  Gtaek  ln«adiaM,  wtik  which  r««> 


As  guest  is  slave,  Ms  thoughts  become  a  booty. 

And  the  first  day  which  sees  the  chain  enthral 
A  captive,  sits  his  half  of  manhood  gone — (4) 
The  soul's  eniasrulalion  saddOHS  all 

His  spirit;  thus  the  bard  too  near  the  tlirone 
Quails  from  his  Inspiration,  bound  to  please, — 

How  si'r\ile  is  the  task  td  plrasc  alone  ! 
To  smooth  the  verse  to  suit  his  sovereign's  ease 

And  royal  leisure,  nor  too  morb  proloag 

Aught  save  his  eulogy,  and  finil,  and  seize, 
Or  lone,  or  forge  fit  argument  of  song!  [trebles. 

Thus  tramuiell'd,  thus  coudemn'd  to  Flattary'a 

He  toils  through  all,  still  trembling  to  be  wrong : 
For  ftar  some  noble  thoughts,  like  heavenly  rebels. 

Should  rise  up  in  high-treason  to  his  brain. 

He  sings,  as  the  Athenian  spoke,  with  pebbles 
In 'a  BMNitb,  lest  tmth  aboold  stammer  throng  Ua 

But  nut  iif  till-  \nu  -  (ih-  of  sonneteers  [strain. 

There  shall  be  s^nic  who  will  not  sing  in  vain. 
And  he,  their  prince,  shall  rank  among  my  peers,  (5) 

And  love  shall  be  bis  torment ;  but  hia  grief 

Shall  make  an  iniinorlality  of  (ears, 
And  Italy  shall  hail  him  as  the  chief 

Of  poet-lovers,  and  his  higher  song 

Of  Freedom  wreathe  him  with  as  green  a  leaf. 
But  in  a  farther  age  shall  rise,  along 

! 


The  banks  of  Po,  two  greater  still  than  he; 

The  world  which  smiled  on  him  shall  do  them  wroag 
Till  they  are  aslie^,  and  ri'posc  with  me. 

Tlie  first  will  make  an  ejXK  h  with  his  lyrc, 

And  fill  the  earth  with  feats  of  chivalry: 
His  fanqr  like  a  rainbow,  and  his  fire^ 

Like  that  of  Heaven,  Immortal,  and  his  thoafht 

Borne  onward  with  a  wing  that  cannot  tire: 

Pleasure  shall,  like  a  butterfly  new  caught. 
Flutter  her  lovdy  pmiomt  o*cr  Ua  thane, 
And  Art  itself  seem  into  Nature  wrought 

By  the  traiu^parency  of  his  bright  dream.— 
The  second,  of  a  tenderer,  sadder  luoud. 
Shall  |K>ur  his  soul  out  o'er  Jerusalem; 

He,  loo,  .shall  sing  of  arms  and  Christian  blood 

Shed  where  Christ  bled  fur  man;  and  his  high  htlp 
Shall,  by  the  willow  over  Jordan's  flood. 

Revive  a  aong  01  Sioo,  and  the  sharp 

Conflict,  and  final  triumph  of  the  lir:ne 
And  pious,  and  the  striiie  of  hell  to  warp 

Thi'ir  hearts  from  their  great  purp<ise,  until  wave 
The  red-cross  banners  where  the  first  nil  rross 
NVas  crirason'd  from  his  >ei[is  who  died  to  save. 

Shall  he  his  sacred  argument;  the  loss 
Of  years,  of  bvoor,  freedom,  even  of  fasM 
Contested  for  a  tima^  vrinle  the  smooth  (jkn* 

Of  courts  would  slido  o'er  his  forgotten  mUOWy 

And  call  captivity  a  kindness,  meant 

To  shield  him  from  insanity  or  shaaM: 
Such  shall  be  his  meet  guerdon!  who  was  sent 

To  be  Christ's  laureate — they  reward  him  well! 

Florence  'dooms  me  but  death  or  baBMhlMn^ 
Ferrara  him  a  pittance  and  a  cell : 

Harder  to  Ixnr  and  less  deserved,  (or  I 

Had  stuiig  the  factions  which  I  strove  to  I|M||{ 
fiat  this  meek  man,  who  with  a  lover's  c^e 

Win  look  on  earth  and  heaven,  aad  who  will  deign 

pfy  took  lenTf  of  Cornelia  on  enlrriiiR  the  boat  in  wliicb  he 
wa*  sinin. 

(A)  The  verse  and  sentiment  are  taken  from  Homer. 
(K)  Mnrch. 
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To  embalm  with  his  celestial  flattery 
As  poor  a  thing  as  e'er  was  spawn'd  to  reign, 

What  will  he  do  to  im-rit  such  a  dnom? 
Perhaps  bell  /or«, — and  is  not  love  io  vain 
Tortofc  enongb,  vHbant  a  Ihriog  Imnbf 

Yet  it  will  be  so — In-  and  his  compeer. 
The  Bard  of  Chivalry,  will  both  ooasnme 

In  penary  and  pain  too  many  a  year, 
And,  dying  in  despondency,  bequeath 
To  the  kind  world,  which  scarce  will  yield  a  tear, 

A  heritage  enriching  all  who  breathe 

With  (be  vvealtb  of  a  gwniae  poet'i  iool. 
And  to  thdr  cwindy  a  radonfaled  wieath 

Unmalch'd  by  time;  not  Hellas  can  unroll 

Through  her  Olympiads  two  such  names,  though  one 
Of  hers  be  mighty ; — and  is  this  the  whole 

Of  such  mini's  destiny  bi-iK-ath  (lie  siiti?  (I) 

Must  all  the  finer  thoughts,  the  thrilling  sense, 
The  electric  bkiod  nitb  wliirli  their  arteries  IW, 

Their  body's  sdAtuned  soul  with  the  intene 
Feeling  of  that  which  is,  and  fancy  of 
That  whieh  slimild  Ih-,  to  such  a  recwmpi-nsc 

Conduct?  shall  tbdr  bright  plumage  on  the  roagh 
Stem  be  atiU  aeatter'd?  Yes,  and  H  mwl  lie^ 

For,  form'd  of  far  too  [x-netrable  stuff, 

Thes<>  birds  of  paradise  but  lung  to  flee 

Back  to  their  native  naasioa,  soon  they  6nd 
Earth's  mist  with  their  pure  pinions  not  Vgrae, 

And  die  or  are  degraded,  for  the  mind 
Succumbs  to  long  infection,  and  despair. 
And  Tahive  passions  flying  dose  behind, 

Await  dbe  moment  to  assail  and  (ear; 

And  when  at  length  tin-  \vi!ii;»-<l  wanderers  stoop, 
Then  is  the  prey-birds'  triumph,  then  they  share 

The  spoil,  o'erpowcrM  at  length  by  one  fell  swoop. 
Yet  some  liave  bei-n  uiitiiiK  liM  who  learn'd  to  bear, 
Some  whom  no  jxiwit  could  ever  force  to  droop, 

Who  couW  resLst  themselves  even,  harde^t  care! 

And  task  moat  bopdeasi  bntaone  such  have  been, 
And  if  my  name  amongst  the  nanber  were. 

That  destiny  austere,  and  yet  serene. 

Were  prouder  than  more  tlaiaiing  &me  unbless'd ; 
The  Alp's  snow  «annnit  nenrer  iMnven  b  sen 

Than  the  Vdlratio's  fl4  r('e  rniplive  cicst, 

W'boM-  «plcudour  trum  the  black  abyss  is  tluug, 
Whae  the  scerdi'd  SHontiia,  fram  wbosn  fanning 
braut 

A  temporary  torturing  flame  is  wrung, 
Shines  lor  a  night  of  terror,  then  repels 
Its  fire  back,  to  the  hell  from  whence  it  sprung. 

The  befl  which  in  Hs  entraik  ever  dwdls. 


CAMTO  nr. 


Maj^v  an'  p<>«'(s  who  have  never  penn'd 
Their  inKpiratiou,  and  perchance  the  best: 

(1)  **  Why  is  it  areesssny  to  adopt  the  iavldlMs  and  too 
common  praetiee  of  wclgMng  the  Iranseendenl  talents  of 
Artoato  and  Tasso  in  opposite,  and  at  U  were  conteadinK, 
■ral««7  Reader]  if  jroa  have  alrcnd;  bad  the  delight  of 
perusing  the  last  prodacttoa  of  Lord  Byron's  mase,  how 
■mat  ;oB  taie  admired  those  aqnisitrly  txantifbl  and 
affectiag  portraitores  of  the  two  matchlcM  poets  wbirb 
caadade  the  third  canto  of  tlie  Pmpkety  qf  Dntti!  We 
there  see  them  eontrasted  withont  iiicb  invitfioos  compari- 
sott.  Vr  depreciation  of  Uie  one  to  eialt  the  Other;  sod  cba- 
raelerisetf  in  aambsvs,  s^la,  and  seatimeat,  m  wandsrltally 

and 


They  felt,  and  loved,  and  died,  but  would  not  lend 
Their  thoughts  to  meaner  beings;  they  cumpress'd 
The  god  within  them,  and  rcgoiu'd  the  stars 
Unlaordrd  upon  earth,  but  far  more  blest 
Than  those  who  ere  deginded  by  the  jars 

Of  passion,  and  their  frailties  link'd  to  (ame, 
Conquerors  of  high  renown,  but  full  of  scais. 

Many  are  poets,  but  withont  the  name; 
For  what  is  poesy  but  to  create 
From  overfeeling  good  or  ill ;  and  aim 

At  an  externa!  life  beyond  our  fate^ 
And  be  the  new  Prometheus  of  new  men, 
Bestowing  6re  from  henveo,  and  then,  too  late, 

Kiniliiic;  the  pleasure  pivcn  n  pnid  wilh  pain, 
And  vultures  to  the  heart  of  the  bestower, 
Who,  having  hivisb*d  his  high  gift  ta  wdn, 

Lies  chain'd  to  his  lone  rock  by  tlie  sea-shore? 
So  be  it :  we  can  bear. — But  thus  all  they 
Whose  intellect  is  an  o'ermnstering  power, 

Wbidt  still  recoils  from  its  encumbering  day 
Or  IkUens  it  to  spirit,  whatsoe'er 
The  lOni  which  tlmir  creations  may  essay, 

Are  bards  I  the  kindled  marhlt-'s  bust  may  wear 
More  poesy  upon  Hs  spiMkin  v;  brow 

Than  aught  less  than  the  Homeric  pn^r  may  bear; 

One  noble  stroke  wilh  a  whole  life  may  glow, 
Or  (Idly  tlie  canvass  till  it  shine 
W  ith  beauty  so  aoipossing  all  below, 

l'l)at  they  who  kneel  to  idols  so  divine 

Break  no  commandment,  for  high  heaven  is  there 
Transfused,  transiigurated:  and  the  line 

Of  poesy,  which  peoples  but  the  air 

With  thou;:ht  and  beings  of  our  thought  nflaoind, 
Can  do  no  more:  then  let  the  artist  share 

The  palm, — he  shares  the  peril,  and  dejected 
Faints  o'er  the  l^ihoiir  unapproved — Alas! 
Despair  and  Genius  arc  tixi  ofi  connected. 

Within  the  agcs  whiidi  bsibre  mc  pass 
Art  shall  Rsaaw  and  emal  even  the  swqr 
Which  with  Apdies  and  old  Fhidia* 

She  held  in  Hellas'  nnforuottea  d^f. 
Ye  shall  be  Uught  by  Ruin  to  rtrive 
The  Oreetan  ibiims  at  least  firom  their  dsoay. 

And  Itoinan  souls  at  last  a:;aiii  •■Im!I  lise 
In  Roman  works  wrought  by  Italian  hands. 
And  temples,  loftier  than  the  old  temples,  give 

New  wonders  to  the  world;  and  while  still  stands 
The  austere  Pantheon,  into  heaven  shall  soar 
A  tlome,  ^2)  its  image,  while  the  base  expands 

Into  a  fane  surpassing  all  before, 
Sneh  as  all  flesh  sbdl  flock  to  kned  in :  ne'er 
Such  sight  hath  been  nnfulded  by  a  door 

As  this,  to  which  alt  nations  shall  repair, 

And  lay  their  sins  at  tUs  hl^  gate  of  hsavon. 
And  the  bold  Architect  unto  whose  care 

The  daring  charge  to  raise  it  slmll  be  given, 

Whom  all  arts  shall  acknowledge  as  their  loid,(3) 
Whether  into  the  marble  chaos  driven 

habitnal  modes  of  thought  as  well  as  exprension — they  «e«a 
to  have  t>een  in«pirrd  by  the  very  genius  of  Ihc  inarrivahiU 
Dante  himirlf."    UfitberHe,  ttietiardetto,  p.  ItW.    I..  E. 

(2)  The  cupola  of  St.  Peter's. 

(3)  "  ir,"  MVS  Sir  Joshua  Iteyaoldt,  ^the  Ugh  admiratioa 
and  esteem  in  which  Miebael  An(eio  has  kcca  hdd  by  all 
nations,  and  in  all  ages,  abonld  be  put  ts  the  accaanl  of 
prejudirr,  it  Bust  sliti  be  granted  that  those  prt^lwUces 
conid  not  have  been  entertained  without  a  cans* :  the  gnma4 
of  onr  pr^uHmt  then  hccouMS  the  aonive  of  onr  adainfion. 
Bat  from  whatevar  It  prscseas,  or  whatever  h  Is  eslM,  It 
wiUao^l  hope,  ho  thimglit  psssBflsim  In  am  to  appear 
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His  chi«l  bid  ihe  H<  bi<  w,  I  ;  at  wlmsf  word 
Unci  left  Egypl,  stop  the  waves  in  stone. 
Or  huet  of  bdl  be  by  bis  pencil  poor'd 

Ov.  r  the  datntiM  b.-forc  tin'  Juilgineiil-throne,  (2) 
Sucli  as  1  saw  tlicm,  muIi  as  ail  shall  see, 
Or  jkBM  be  boat  of  gramJeur  yet  unknown. 

The  stream  of  his  gnat  IboufbU  sbail  ipring  from 

nwf,  (3) 

Tlie  r.hibelline,  who  traver*«l  the  three  leeln* 
Whidi  fom  tbe  cnpiic  of  eternity. 
AnidtC  tbe  cleeh  of  ivrodb.  eod  dang  ef  bdm, 

Tbe  age  which  I  aiiticipatr,  no  Irss 

Shall  be  the  Age  of  Ikauly,  and  wliile  wbdias 

Calamity  the  nations  with  distress. 
The  genius  of  my  country  shall  ariaet 
A  cellar  towering  o'er  the  wlMernee«, 
}  Lonely  in  all  its  branclu  s  to  .ill  >  yi  s, 
Fragraal  ai  lair,  and  recogoisod  afar. 
Waning  ite  natire  inoeeae  tbiongb  tbe  ikiee. 

Sovereigns  sli  ,1!  pause  amidst  their  sport  of  war, 
Weau'd  for  an  hour  from  blood,  to  luni  and  gaice 
On  cantrasa  or  on  afeoe;  and  they  who  mar 

All  l)eauty  up<jn  earth,  compdl'd  to  praise, 

Shall  feel  the  power  of  that  which  they  deelroy; 

la  Uie  tmin.  I  raniiot  tny  of  hi«  imitritcrt.  t>iit  of  Ills 
■Unr*.  I  ha»P  tukrn  uii-llirT  ciiur^r,  mil-  nuirc  Milinj  to 
my  »bilitiM,  and  lo  thr  lanlc  of  Ibc  Unie»  in  which  1  hvr. 
-»«t,  howfw  uaeqnal  I  feel  my«elf  to  that  uiirmpi,  wfrr 
I  now  to  befia  the  world  apiin,  1  would  In-fxl  in  tUe  »tirp» 
of  that  great  raa»ter.  To  ki«-  tl.'  In  m  „l  tiis  uirn.riit,  to 
ratch  tho  sliuhtent  of  hl«  pcrftrlMuiv  tt.i'ild  he  Jflory  and 
dintinrtiou  enough  for  an  anil«iik>u»  msii."  JilT 
Her»oUt  t  DUeoanw,  »«l  ii.,  P-  ilO  — L.  E. 
(I)  ThBaM«eantoMW,oaaMaM«msat 

SONrTTO 


erJoOesU. 


Ciii  c  emtni.  eUr  m  dur»  jiirtr*  wxinu, 
Ninir  (liisiitr:  c  l<-  ("u  illiuUi,  «  conUs 
t»pr«-  «1«-U'«rlc  avtaiua,  alwvi**.*! 
Le  lablira  u.  clir  Ic  parol*  aMoltn' 

Qatat'  «  Mow;  b«a      'I  <li(v*a  il  folio 
Onor  M  airalo,  r  'I  duppio  rsfiiiu  in  fronlir, 

(,>IIP4|  r  S\itv,  .|ii3il'lii  ■M-»:iuli-»  cUI  IMMIIe,  . 
Kcr  ili  I'lil.   .1   '  Niiu.-  m.  inflvo** 
Tal  era  allor,  iIk-  W  «»iiaun.  r  vaila 

Qwamlo  il  mar  fhim*.  •  nr  Ri  < 

C  TOi  SUP  tarb*  on  no  TilrUn  air 
Alala  av««f  nn»|!'i  a  qi>i-»la  <_ 
Cb'  ara  imp  falio  1'  adurar  cortoL 


•Itnil. 


i! 


And  Art's  mistaken  gratitude  shall  raiie 

To  tyrants  who  but  take  her  for  a  toy 
Emblems  and  monuments,  and  pmstitute 
Ucr  charau  to  puatilb  proud,  (4)  who  but  employ 

The  liiaa  of  genlae  ae  tbe  meaaest  bmte 
To  bear  a  burthen,  an  !  (o  serve  a  need, 
To  sell  his  labours,  and  his  soul  to  boot. 

Who  toils  for  oatioas  may  be  poor  in<leed. 

But  free;  who  sweats  for  monarchs  is  no  more 
Tlian  the  gill  cliambfrluin,  who,  clothed  and  fce'd. 

Stands  sleek  and  slavish,  bowing  at  his  door. 
Oh,  Power,  that  ruleet  and  iospirest!  bow 
Is  U  tbat  they  en  eartb,  whose  eartUy  powor 

b  liki'st  tliiiii  in  hi  avcn  in  outward  aboWf 
LxasX  like  to  thee  iii  attributes  divine, 
IVeed  on  tbe  eniversal  necks  tbat  bow, 

And  then  assure  us  that  their  rights  are  thioe? 
And  how  is  il  that  they,  the  sons  of  fame, 
Whose  inspiration  set'ms  to  them  to  shine 

From  high,  they  whom  the  natious  oflest  name. 
Mast  pass  their  days  in  penary  or  pain. 
Or  step  lo  grandeur  llirou.;h  thr  (utlis  of 
And  wear  a  deeper  brand  and  gattdicr  chain? 
Or  if  their  destiny  be  bora  aloof 


Ant  vHM  to  ha  dwl.  Aapad  iB 

Sils  fianl-llkc '*  ilrm  maninMml  nfarl 

I  niwraUrra.  wlulr  Uofuaitr  hrrm%  Ut  «larl 
^^.lm  hm  [vrumpl  ln».  and  we  hu  prtwepU  ow«? 
_T  in  Minrt;  bv  bi*  bnard's  iWtk iMaMMlnwinw 

And  ibr  twin^ma  Uail  fw  Mati1|ilw  dart ; 

Tl*  Mo***:  M«i<-<1  oo  *b«  motnil  apart, 
WMISl  )al  tlx-  Undhrad  o'rr  hto  fntam  ihonc. 
tedl  oam  br  kiuk'tl.  wbrn  un'nn'*  MNindiiw;  war* 

SuapHldld  bung,  and  Mirh  mitidil  lh«*  fttiirm. 

Wbcn  o'rr  hU  tort  Itxr  rHIurni  MMlrri  ruu'A 
Aa  Mai  «lf  bit  roHowtf*  did  rngiava ; 

But  had  dm  railed  ibia  a«rc.<«aiiBandlii|  fonii. 

ttm  bad  iMy  with  Im»  |nUt  their  work  adorrd." 

A|g8rt."L.£« 

ra)  -m  uwt  JnlgiMBi,  le  the  MsihM  <aapsiip-4''lt Je 
obvioM.  thrtmsboat  Mebad  Aafde'a  wocto,  that  tie  yeci. 
Iral  mind  of  rianle  inflacMCad  Us  iMltagt.  Tie  demons  lo 
tbe  u»t  Judgment,  wltfc  aU  tiMir  miiai  aa«  wrioaspM- 
.i«n«.  may  And  ■  prototype  ta  U  JNelMi  OwamajWa  The 
ilKare*  riidng  fH»m  tbe  frare  mark  Ms  atady  «l»A7i|r«mo  • 
II  Purgaiorio;  and  the  nOhicet  orike  Braaaa  Sarpaat,  ia  the 
Sistine  Cba  pel,  roast  TCmM  erety  raaikr  af  eaato  aw.  eeli 
^^remo.  where  tba  lylag  ecrpaala,  the  wilttlafs  aad  eoa- 
tortiona  of  the  hamaa  body  from  eafsasmao  wemuU,  ate 
(lr»rrii>rd  with  patbM  and  hoRw;  and  tbe  ensouea  ot 
Human,  in  the  oppotitfl  angle  af  the  samo  aslllas,  b  deabi» 

leu  designed  from  these  lines,— 


■Pni  piuirve  driilrttall'  <  


Nrlla  ma  *l«ta.  c  Mtil  li  i 

Inlomo  «t  rmn  rra  "I  pramtr  \»urrc> 
E»l»r  wa  •p<i!Mi.  r  "1  ,;iUklo  y.i.-.lr«'|n  o, 
Cba  ftt  al  dtrr  rd  al  far  ooa  'ntaro.'  "  Dvppo^L.  E  | 

(S)  i  bavs  read  somewhere  (if  1  da  a«t  err,  for  I  cannot 
rflcolleet  whseej  tbat  Dante  vras  so  great  a  hvoarile  of 
MIebael  As«sla'a,  that  be  bad  derigncd  tbe  wbate  of  tbe 
INotae  OMMnedia;  bat  that  the  volame  coatalaing  Iheae 
wns  lost  by  saa.— ["  Michael  Angelo't  copy  of  Dante." 
aays  Dappa,  "was  a  lame  fottn,  with  Landino'a  comment- 
aryt  and  apon  tbe  broad  margia  of  tbe  leave*  be  detlgned. 
trttb  apea  and  ink,  all  the  intere*tiug  iiibiects.  Thi*  boot 
waa  poaacSird  by  .\ntonio  5lontaali,  a  aculplor  and  architect 
ornoreaee,  who.  bring  appointed  arrhiirct  to  St  Peter  *. 
Nmofed  to  Rone,  and  sMppcd  his  efTeeta  al  Leghorn  for 
CHrlta  Veeehia.  asMog  which  wa*  this  aditinn  of  tiaate :  ia 
the  vayage  (he  vessel  fonndered  al  sea,  and  H  waa  aafcr- 
taaately  lost  In  tbe  wreck."— I..  K.| 

(4)  Seethe  treatment  of  Michael  Aagale  ty  lain*  H.. 
and  Us  acgleet  by  Lao  X.— (Jatla*  II.  was  no  aooner  teatrd 
oa  dw  papal  tbiniis  than  be  was  Murmuulcd  by  men  of  kc- 
alaa,  and  Michael  Aagdewas  aoMDg  the  flr*t  invited  to  bU 
ooarL   The  Pope  bad  a  personal  attachmcnl  t»  him.  and 
eaBTCfSCd  with  biro  upon  every  •abject,  as  well  a*  aculptare. 
teMh  lUyilarity  and  fHendahip ;  and,  tbat  be  might  visit 
Urn  tkeoaently,  and  with  perfect  convenienee,  eaascd  a  eo- 
Tcred  bridge  to  be  awde  from  the  Vatican  palace  to  hi* 
Stady,  to  eaaUe  Mm  to  pass  at  all  limes  witboat  being 
Observed.   On  paying  bit  vi«it  one  morning,  Michael  An- 
fdo  was  radely  laterrapted  by  the  pcrion  in  waitiag,  who 
said*  ^1  have  an  order  not  to  let  yon  eater."  Michael 
lUt  widl  iadigantion  this  nnmeritcd  disgrace,  and,  in  tbe 
warmth  of  reaentment,  drairrd  him  to  tell  the  Pope,  ■'fnin 
that  time  forward,  if  bis  Holiness  should  want  him,  be 
have  to  seek  him  in  another  plnrr."    On  hi*  return 
I,  be  ardercd  his  aervanu  to  *ell  the  furniture  in  bi* 
ta  the  Jews,  and  to  follow  him  to  Florence.  Himself, 
tbe  same  evening,  took  poat,  and  arrived  at  Pnggibouu 
enstle,  in  Tascany,  before  he  micU.   The  i'o{>e  dr^iwtched 
nUh  ardars  ta  eendact  him  hark:  b«t  he  was 
■attt  be  was  la  a  ffareign  state.    A  reconcili- 
was,  however,  a  fow  months  after,  effected  at  Bolocna, 
aeiiiallMI  of  the  gonfalonicre.    As  Michael  An- 
Iho  prssaaee  chamber,  the  Vspe  gave  bim  an 
'^Bspleasara,  and  after  n  short  pause  saluted 
Um,*ln  the  stead  of  yonr  coming  to  ns»  yon  seem  to  have 
•SpMtod  that  we  should  wait  npoa  yea.*  Mielsael  Angelo 
tepHed,  with  anbmiasion,  tbat  bis  error  aroae  from  too  hasl- 
I  ily  foeling  a  disgraee  that  be  wa*  nneoMcions  of  aaeriliag, 
'  and  hoped  hi*  Holiness  would  pardon  what  was  past.  Tbe 
Pope  thiwCTpen  gave  him  hi*  benediction,  and  restored  bim 
to  Us  IHendsUp.  The  whole  reign  of  Uo  X.  wns  •  blank 
lathelUtoeriUehaal  Aagelo.  itaw*.— L.B.] 
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From  lowliness,  or  tpmptitl  tliencc  in  vain, 
la  theii'  own  couU  suilatn  a  iianler  prooi^ 

nc  {naer  trar  «f  puMou  deep  end  fleree? 

Klor«nicf!  when  ihy  harsh  smfenre  razed  mof, 
I  loved  thee;  but  the  vengeance  uf  my  ven^ 

The  liate  of  injuries  which  every  jmt 

Makes  greater,  and  accumulates  my  cnrMf 
Shall  live,  outliving  all  thou  boldest  dear, 

Thy  pride,  thy  wealth,  thy  frevtlom,  and  «fai  III/, 

The  most  infernal  of  all  evOa  here, 
Tlw  away  of  petty  tyruta  m  •  atato; 

Fur  'urh  swny  i";  ni>t  limiftxl  to  kings, 
And  deinagugiu's  yu-ld  to  them  but  in  date, 

As  swept  off  sooner;  in  all  deadly  tilings 

NMiich  make  men  hate  thenudves,  and  one  another, 
In  discord,  cowardice,  croelfy,  all  that  springs 

From  Death  the  Sin-born's  in<'c><t  with  his  notbo*, 
In  rank  oppreasioo  in  its  rudest  sbapei 
Tlw  fhefioB  chief  i«  bat  the  siiHaR*«  brother, 

And  the  worst  (!<-<;(>•  t's  far  less  human  ape: 
Florence!  when  ttii«  lone  spirit,  which  so  long 
Yeam'd,  as  the  raptive  toiling  at 

To  fly  baek  to  thee  in  despite  of  wrong. 
An  exile,  saddest  of  all  prisoners,  (1) 


(I)  In  his  CnuHto,  Dante  speaks  of  hi*  banistinicnl,  and 
the  poTerty  and  dUtreu  whirh  attended  It,  in  very  AfTrrling 
''■riii»:  ''\Iaj'"  ««id  br,  "  h»d  it  plra.srd  the  I)i«pfn<er  of 
ihr  I  nnrrsr  thnt  the  orrasion  of  thi«  exrase  had  never  ex- 
iitrd  .  ih:it  nriihcr  othrr*  had  rommitted  wronR  aicaintt  me, 
nor  I  suftrrrd  aujiijitJj' ;  aDfTcrcd,  I  luy,  the  puni.ihment  of 
exile  and  nf  poverty;  iiiarr  it  w««  the  pirature  of  the  cKi- 
icnn  of  that  fairett  and  molt  renowned  daughter  of  Rome, 
(lorrnre.  to  ratt  me  forth  out  of  her  iweet  )m«om,  in 
whirh  t  h.iJ  niy  birth  and  nourishment,  even  to  the  ripe- 
net*  ot  my  iige,  find  in  which,  with  her  good-nill,  I  de- 
vrr.  niili  ill  my  lieart,  to  rent  this  wearied  «pirit  uf  mine, 
Hnil  to  t<  rTiiui:i(f  thr  limr  allotted  to  me  on  rart li .  U  ;ui- 
drnni:  mrr  iilnmiit  ever)  port,  to  which  thii  our  tin 
pu  I,:'  rxti  iiit*.  1  hiivF  Kone  alwut  like  a  niciidiratil,  shouin^ 
a^aititl  til)  will  llic  wound  with  which  fcrtuix'  I:iih  tmittrii 
nir.  «nd  which  i»  oftcu  impulrd  lo  Iii^  ill-ilcM  rvitiK  fiti  whom 
it  i<  infliclrd.  I  have,  indeed,  tircri  a  vr^^rl  without  unil 
anil  without  uteeraife,  carried  nlxiut  to  diver*  imrli.  ntul 
r<>ad».  .ind  «hore«,  by  the  dry  ■wind  that  npriiici  mil  <it  •>.id 
jMiverly,  find  have  appeared  In  fure  tlir  i  y  \  nl  111:111)  wtm, 
[wrhops,  from  .♦omr  rc[>orl  tljiit  Ijiul  rc.u  licii  tln  rri,  had 
loi.isini'l  [in-  iif  a  different  form,  in  » hixr  ^v^Ut  im>1  only 
m)  person  iln|t;traued.  but  r\rr)  urtioii  of  mine  became 
of  le«!>  valtji-,  iM»>ll  ibi>«r'  zilrraii)  |  1  1  fm  iiii  as  Ihasawlllull 
yrt  rrmaiiir-il  fur  nn-  to  wttruipt."— L,  E. 

i  Atxml  the  jrnr  I.IIti,  the  friend*  of  Daote  wiecerded 
in  ohtainuiK  hii  re<toration  to  hi-^  country  and  bis  pusse.t- 
■iouA.  on  condition  that  be  ahould  pay  a  certain  sum  nf 
money,  and,  entenni;  «  church,  there  avow  hinmelf  gudty, 
and  ask  piiriion  nl  the  republic.  The  following  was  his 
answer,  on  this  occasion.  In  one  of  hii  Kinsmen: — "  Krom 
,  your  letter,  wliirh  I  rereivrd  with  dm-  re<[>rrt  and  affection, 
I  observe  how  much  you  have  Mt  In  jrl  my  restoration  to 
Bi)  rf.nnlr)  I  am  hound  to  yon  (he  more  crjilcfully,  that 
an  esile  rarely  finds  u  friend  liut,  after  mature  consider- 
ation. I  must,  by  my  answer,  disappoint  the  wishes  of  some 
little  minds;  and  1  conlldr  iu  the  judsnirnt  lo  which  yoar 
imjuirtialily  and  prudence  will  lead  you.  ^nur  nephew  and 
mine  ha*  written  to  me,  what  indeed  had  been  inrntionrd 
by  many  other  friends,  that.  )iy  11  decree  roiirermn^  the 
exile*,  i  am  allowed  to  return  to  Klorenre,  pro\i(lcd  1  pay 
■  certain  sum  nt  mom  ),  )  suhmit  to  the  humiliation  of 
askine  and  rereivini;  ahsnlntinn  :  wherein,  my  f  ither,  I  see 
twi'  |_.ri  ji^i'i 'ions  that  arc  ridinilnin  iiml  imin-'linriil.  I 
gj-r.ii  uf  the  impertinence  of  those  »  ho  mention  sncli  con 
ditions  to  me;  for  in  your  letter,  dictated  by  judcmenl  and 
discretion,  there  is  no  such  thins.  I*  such  an  invitiitinn  to 
retarn  lo  his  country  |;lorious  for  Dante,  after  suffering  in 
exile  almost  fifteen  years  '  Is  it  thus,  thru,  they  would  re- 
compen»r  innoceure  which  nil  the  world  knows,  and  the 
labour  and  niti|;uc  of  tuir«mittin(  •tudjr  t  ¥v  from  the  man 


Who  has  the  wlmh'  witrld  for  a  dungeon  strong. 
Seas,  mountains,  and  the  boriaon'a  verge  for  bar*, 
yhuA  Aat  him  from  the  aole  imall  spot  ofcardi 

Where — whatsoe'er  his  fate — he  slill  were  h(!rs, 
His  rmiiilry'M,  and  might  die  where  he  had  birtii — 

I  Inn  lire!  when  thi.s  lone  spirit  shall  return 

To  kindred  spirits,  thoa  wilt  feel  my  wvrlb. 
And  seek  to  hononr  with  an  empty  urn 

Thf  ashes  thou  shalt  ne'er  obtain  {7.) — Alas! 

"  What  have  I  done  to  thee,  my  people?  "  (3J  Stem 
Are  an  thy  dealings,  but  hi  tUa  my  pan 

The  limits  of  man's  eommon  maliee|  foi 

All  that  a  eitizeu  could  be  I  wasj 
Raised  by  thy  will,  all  thine  in  peace  OT 

And  for  this  thou  bast  warr'd  with  me. — ' 

1  may  not  overleap  the  eternal  bar 
Buill  lip  l)etw«>eti  us,  and  will  die  alone, 

Beholding  with  the  dark  eye  of  a  seer 

The  evil  days  to  gifted  aoali  foreshown. 
Foretelling  them  to  those  who  will  not  bear, 

As  in  the  old  time,  till  the  hour  be  come 

Whea  IWth  ihall  strike  Ibeir  eyes  thraosb  anqr 
a  tear, 

And  make  them  own  the  Prophet  in  his  tomb.  (4) 


a  heart  of  earth,  that  could  do  like  a  liltle  sclidisl,  and 
imitate  the  infamy  of  some  others,  by  offeriiiR  himself  up 
as  it  were  in  chain*.  Kar  from  the  man  who  cries  nioud 
for  Justice  this  compromise,  by  bis  money,  with  his  per- 
sei  nlorx  '  No,  my  father,  this  is  not  ttir-  isiiy  thnt  iball 
Iciiil  nic  bark  lo  my  country.  Hut  I  shall  return  »itlj  hasty 
^le|ls,  if  yon  or  any  other  ran  open  to  me  a  way  that  shall 
not  dertygate  from  the  fame  and  honour  of  Dante;  but  if  by 
no  such  way  Klorenre  eau  he  entered,  then  Florence  I  shall 
never  enter.  \\  hut !  shall  I  not  r»cry  where  enjoy  the  sight 
of  the  sun  and  stars?  and  may  I  nul  seek  and  coutem|iInte, 
in  every  rorner  of  the  earth  under  the  rnnopy  of  heaven, 
consfllinc  and  delisbtful  truth,  without  tir»t  n  ri  lering  my»clf 
int;li>rious,  nay  infamou*,  to  the  people  and  repablic  of  Flo- 
rrm  e^  Bread,  I  kop*.  wUl  BOl  fUl  SM.*  Y««  kS  SSIlilnMd 
lo  experience 

n.".A'  v»lt  M»r-  M\Miir  1^  of  othrM*  brmd, 
Ittiw  luanl  thr  |viK^t(.  to  ilrjirrlld  ami  climb 
li  V  t>llii-t  «*  ^l:iiiH 

His  eonnlryinen  persecuted  even  his  memory:  he  wa*  ei- 
comniuniralcd  after  ileuth  by  the  Pope.  — I.  i;. 

;t,i  "K  scrisie  jiiii  MiUe  non  solnmeiite  a  pnrlirolari  eit- 
ladini  del  rek,^;iM|r  nto,  ni«  iinror.'i  al  [Mipolo,  e  intrii  1  altre 
ana  epislola  liiiiKH  <  he  roniinrm  :— '  Piipulf  mi,  i/uij 

feet  Ifbi /' "—  f  'llti  tii  Diinir ,  \ri  itln  il  l  /.ioiiordo  in  lino. 

(4)  Danle  dieit  at  Rascniut  in  l.i'il,  in  the  palace  of  hi* 
patron,  (Inido  Novcllo  da  I'olrnta,  who  testified  his  sorrow 
and  respect  by  the  snmptuoutiiets  of  bis  obseijuies,  and  by 
giving  orders  lo  erect  a  monunvnit,  «hii  li  he  did  not  live  fo 
complete.  Ills  countrymen  showed,  tiw  l.-ite,  th.Tt  they  knew 
the  inliie  of  what  they  had  lost.  Al  the  Uepinninc  of  the 
next  century.  Ibey  entreated  thai  the  mortal  remains  of 
their  illustrious  citixen  might  be  re»lored  to  them,  nnd  de- 
posited among  the  tomb*  of  their  fathers.  But  the  people 
of  Ravenna  were  nnwillinic  to  part  with  the  tad  and  ho- 
nourable memorial  of  Ibeir  own  hospitality.  No  (tetter 
lucres*  attended  the  (abseqnrnl  nesotuitions  of  the  Flo- 
rentines for  the  same  purpose,  though  renewed  under  the 

anipire*  of  i.eo  \  ,  and  rnndostcd  tknai^  tha  pnMrM 

mediation  of  Mirharl  Antelo. 

Never  did  any  poem  n>e  s.i  suddenl)  into  notice,  aftrr  the 
death  of  its  uulhor,  is  tin-  Ihrtiui  ( (.■miiif  i/io.  .\boul  the 
year  l:ijl),  l,ii>\:uiin  \iv  imti,  Arrlibiihop  of  Milan,  selected 
six  of  the  mosl  liunirit  mkii  in  Italy,  two  divines,  two  phi- 
Insophrrs,  and  two  Horeiil iiies, — ^and  Rioe  them  in  charge 
to  coiitriliute  Iheir  joint  emleavour*  towards  the  conipilatioa 
of  an  ample  romniriit,  n  copy  of  which  is  preserved  in  llie 
Lnurenliaii  lihrary.  .M  I  lormre,  a  public  Itclnrr  was 
founded  for  tlie  imrpose  of  expl.iiniii^-  a  poem,  which  wa» 
at  the  same  tune  tli>-  boast  ami  tlie  dispracc  of  the  city. 
The  dei  iee  lor  itii^  iu^Iitritnm  wn<  passed  in  137'1;  and  iD 
that  year  Uskcucciu  was  uppoiuted,  with  a  salary  of  a 
-      I.  to dcUrcr  laelam la  one  oTIka  ' 
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A  LITERARY  ECLOGUE,  (i) 


0  MM  Bot,  ye  ImhUM  cmlww,  to  kM, 


BCLOovi  vnsr. 

London— Before  the  Door  of  a  Lecture  Room. 
Fnit  r  Tftik)  Y,  metting  luAtv. 

Ink.  Yoa'reioo  Ute. 

Tm.  !•  it  over? 

Ink.  Nor  will  be  this  hoar. 

But  the  beucbes  are  cramni'd,  like  a  garden  in  flower, 
With  Ibe  prule  eCflar  beiei,  inh»  l»w  Mile  it  Ihe 
fashion;  [pMiNa" 
So,  inaUad  of  braox  arU,"  we  may  toy  *  l«  belle 
For  learning,  which  lately  has  taken  Ibe  lead  in 
TW  wofM,«ad  Mt  aU  tbe  iaegoiUMMB  readinf. 

Tm.  I  hww  it  too  wc0,  and  Iwve  worn  oirt  ay 
patience 

Witb  iladying  to  atadj  yoar  new  pnblications. 
Tbm'o  Vamp.  Soa^^  tad  Hnrtly,  wd  WwdnMrds 

awl  Co.  {!.) 
With  tbetr  damnable — 

Ink.  Hold,  my  fopd  friaid,  do  yoa  know 

Wbon  yoa  apfah  to? 

Tm.  well,  boy»  aid  aodoM'tba Row  :"(3) 
Yaa*raaa 


aa  the  flrtt  af  thair  paaM.   Tka  aiaavla  of  nor«nce  waa 
ky  Mopia,  Plaa*  naceaaa.  aad  Venice- 
It  la  «#r  wMbb  a  tm  yaan,  tkal  Um  aMriu  oT  fUt  Rreat 

to  aad  mmlM  kaowa  in  tWt 
to  ha  mrinc  to  a  traaalaUon  of 
af  €aaal  Dfrtiaa;  to  the  Jadidoaa 
la  Che  3ltt  MCtioa 

of  lio  JMmr  af  JMM  «h*v/  aa«  to  Mr.  Uayley  * 


Aaiho 

■Uppart 
Maa  b 

•keepUigUtvlgUa'— 

*Sattal  Mr  ai|M  aor  tUmhrr  wldt  daw aMMb 
Cmmftt  hmt  Mm  •  >tn«lr  •ti-p  in  all 
Tbr  f  oiiifi*  on  vf  itntr.' 

Hf  rollrftfd  the  opinion*,  the  folIie«.  th*  riri»«itudf «,  the 
mi*rnri,  iinii  thr  pUMioDi  tbnt  agitate  mankind  ;  and  left 
behind  him  a  moDUment  whirb,  while  it  hiimhlen  u»  hy  the 
repreirntation  of  our  oun  » retrhe(lnc  »»,  •liDuld  ninlie  us 
glory  that  w«  partake  of  the  Mme  nature  witii  auch  • 
inaD.  and  pnconra(aai  to  Botelha  beat  ata  af  ear  Icatbis 
eiiatenee." — I..  K. 

(I)  Thiilnflr,  which  I-orrI  Flymn  lin<  luiiMrlf  (Ir«if;natrd 
a*"*  mere  liufTimtuT) ,  nr\rr  niratit  fur  pul'lii  ntii'ii,"  wa» 
written  in  lf-'ii,  nn'l  tlr>l  Bpprarrd  in  li'.  t  il.  The 

pmoaal  aUiuioiu  in  which  it  aboniMl*  arc,  fur  the  most 


M.  A»d  thiak  yoo  that  I 

Can  stand  tandy  u  tSoiec^  l»  hear  yaa  doeqr 
The  Muses? 

Tra.        Excate  aw:  I  ■wont  m  ofleaee 
To  the  Nine ;  thgogh  the  aonlicr  mb»  paka  amm 

prelt-Dce 

To  their  favours  is  auch  ^Bat,  the  subject  fo  dnp^ 

I  am  jost  piping  hot  from  a  publisher's  shop 
(Next  door  to  the  pastry-cook's  ;  so  that  wbea  I 
(".iiiiiiil  find  the  new  vidumi-  I  waiiled  (o  buy 
On  the  bibliopole's  aheivea,  it  i«  only  two  paoes. 
As  oae  f  ods  etcvy  aatbor  ia  oae  of  Aooe  plaoea); 
When*  f  just  had  bet-n  skioaoiinga  rhamiing  m'tiqiM!, 
So  studded  with  >vii,  and  so  sprinkled  with  Greek  ! 
WImpb  yoar  friend— you  luMW  who— ba«  jail  |aC 

anch  a  thre«ihing, 
That  it  is,  as  the  phrase  goes,  extremely  ^^refredung.'^ 
^VI•at  a  baaidifBl  vwd!(4) 

Imk.  \eK3  tnw;  'tis  ao  aoA 

Aadaoeooliag  Ooy  aaait  a  IHtloteoaft; 
And  the  pvapons  have  got  it  at  last — bot  MO  Mtlff 
Su  they've  cut  up  our  friend  then? 

Trm.  Natliaiiina 
Mat  a  rag  af  Ida  fwawit  ar  paat 


part,  •arBcirnlljr  Intrlllglbie  i  and,  with  a  few  exceptiow, 
w  goad-bamoarad,  Ibat  tba  partias  wiocaraad  tamj  be  aa- 
paalat  to  Joiala  Ao  iaiiifk* 
•Akoat  tto  yaar  IMI,  II 
ladlaatolMfa 
la 

bira  Mro  to 

«r«hlclitHlabdagllMaakaawa,ll  ai^rba 

I,  was  Kr.  MMigliit, 
la  partfcalarll 


laaarMa  ^....i.^, 
a  taaa.  ttal  U  flaa<  to  bo  aaM,  •  Wa 
tbt  MaoitoaWwin/  aai  Ihaa  by 
waa  aataMbbai."  CMfr**  MmrnM.  vaL  iv.  p.  40V. 
WIObUBPMtaB,  ta  hla  i«b  if»,  JWKNa,  aays,  tta* 

M  Htatafli  *£hMw7 bywSS 


psaa  wMh  tbe  title  af 
to  «bla  mbtofca  af  «ha  fbrciiaar,  la  wUdi  «bo 
characteHted  Mat  af  tba  aalaaat  piaitaatw  of 

WB*  rompoaed.**— ImB" 

(3)  See  the  ttaasaaoa  Miwii.  Wortswortt  mi 

in  Don  Juan.  — L.V., 

i,H  riilcriiitKlcr-roW— lone  aad  itill  relrhntrd  aa  a 
basaar  of  bookaeUers.  Sir  Walter  Scott  "bitcbea 
rhyw^aMortka 


(i)  Thin  cant  phni-r  flrsi  a«ed  !■  ttO  i 
view— probatily  by  Mr.  Jeffrey. — L.  E. 
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Which  ihey  call  a  dlsj^rarp  lo  Ihe  age  and  tlif*  nation. 
inl.  I'm  sorry  to  htar  this!  for  frit-mlithip,  you 
know  

Oar  poor  friend! — bat  1  (bought  it  would  tenninstp  ao. 
Oar  friendthip  is  sacb,  I  'II  read  nothing  to  shock  it. 
Yon  don't  happen  to  have  the  Review  in  your  pocket? 

Tra.  No;  I  leAarottiiddowoof  aatbonandothera 
(▼cry  lonry,  w»  doabt,  tince  Ibe  eittw  b  a  biMber's) 
All  scrambling  and  jostling,  like  so  many  !mp«, 
And  on  fire  with  impatience  to  get  the  next  glimpse. 

Inl.  Ijti  un  join  them. 

Tra.       What!  won't  yon  retnni  lo  tbe  lecture? 
Jmk.  Why,  tbe  place  is  so  cramoi'd,  there's  not 
room  for  a  spectre, 
oar  friend  Scamp  u  to-day  so  abtaid — 
Trm.  How  COB  yoo  knm  Oat  till  yodr  bear  bint 
TmA.  I  heard 

Quite  enouph ;  and,  to  tdl  you  the  truth,  my  retreat 
Was  from  Ills  vile  nonscBse,  no  less  tlian  Hw  ImL 
Tra,  I  hare  bad  ao  great  loss  then  ? 
Jmk.  Loss! — such  a  palaver! 

1  'd  inoculate  sooner  my  wife  with  the  slaver 
Of  a  dof  when  fooe  rabid,  tbaa  listen  two  hoars 
To  tbe  Imcnt  of  trash  wUcb  UMnd  Uni  be  pours, 
'd  up  xvitb  Mwh  eflbrl,  dtsfoiyed  wHh  Mcbla- 

Iniur, 

That  come— do  not  aako  MO  speak  ill  of  one's 

Tra.  J  aaka  yon  I  [neighbour. 
^nk.  Yes,  you!  I  said  nothing  until 

You  compdN  ua,  by  speaking  llw  truth  

3>iB.  TttpaokiUf 
Is  that  yonr  dedneUoo? 

1'^  When  speaking  ofScnip  ill, 

I  certainly  yWibw,  not  set,  an  example. 
The  fillow'a  a  ibol,  an  imnnslor,  •  MMqr. 

3Vb.  And  the  crowd  of  «»^  shows  Ihnt  OM  faol 
makes  many. 
But  we  two  will  be  wise. 

JmA.  IVay,  tben,  let  ns  Mtira. 

9Vs.  1  woald,  bat  

fni.  Thrri-  must  he  attraction  much  higher 

Than  Scamp,  or  the  Jew's-harp  he  nicknames  his  lyre, 
To  call  fott  to  tUt  holM 

Trn.  I  vw  it— Hb  tme— 

A  fair  lady 

Ink.         A  apbsler? 

Tra,  Miss  LQm:! 

M.  The  Blue! 

The  heiress? 

Tra  Tbe  aagril 

ne40v9!  ^diy,  nwn! 

Pray  get  oat  of  this  hobble  as  fast  as  ynn  can. 
You  wed  with  IVIiss  Lilac!  'twould  be  your  pcrditioa : 
Sht  's  a  poet,  a  cheoiist,  a  malbtimalifiaii 
TVs..  I  say  sbe's  an  aagsL 

f*tt.  Say  rather  an  angie. 

If  you  and  she  marry,  you  'II  certainly  wrangle.(l) 
I  say  sbe's  a  Bine,  man,  ns  bine  ns  tbe  ether. 

9Vb.  And tstbnt  any cnaelbrBoC coating  together? 

Tni.  Humph!  I  can't  lay  I  know  BBjbappy  alliance 
Which  has  lately  sprung  np  from  a  wedlock  with 
science. 

Sbe's  so  learned  in  all  thinf;^,  and  fond  of  ronceming 
Herself  in  ail  matters  cunuected  with  learning, 

(I)  "Her  fliToorita  sdcaes  was  tbe  mathematical — 
la  (bort,  the  was  a  walking  ealtalatlon, 

NtM  Edfeworlb's  novels  stepping  IVooi  tbcir  cotot, 
MsraMif's  petaa 


That— — 

Tra.  What? 

InJi.  1  perhaps  may  as  well  hold  my  tongue; 
But  there's  five  bandied  people  can  tall  yon  yoa'ro 


Tra.  You  forget  Lady  Lilac 's  as  rich  as  a  Jew. 
/lut.  Is  it  BUSS  or  tbe  cash  of  mamma  yon  porsnc? 
9Vw.  Wby,Jnefc,nibafi«Jti»Miynn  ■wnethhg 

of  b,  ,lli. 
The  girl's  a  (iuc  girl. 

Jai.  And  yoa  fed  nothing  lotk 

To  her  good  lady-mother's  reversion ;  and  yet 
Her  life  is  as  good  as  year  own,  I  will  bet. 

Tra.  Let  bar  liva,  and  aakawaa  aha  likes;  I  de- 
■and  [band. 
Notbbg  more  than  tbe  heart  of  htf  daagfater  and 
Inl.  Why,  thatbecrt'aiathaiBhalaad  that  band 

on  the  pen.  ^ 

Tra.  Apropos— Win  yon  wiilaaa a aang  now  and 

Inl.  To  what  purpose?  [then? 

TVo.       Yoo  know,  my  dear  friend,  that  in  prose 
My  talent  is  daoont,  aa  ftr  aa  it  goaa; 
ButinibiM  

Ink.  Yon 'ran  terrible  Stick,  to  be  snn; 

Tra.  I  own  It  :  and  yet,  in  these  times,  there's  no 
For  the  heart  of  the  lair  Uie  a  stauia  or  two;  [Inra 
And  so,  as  I  can't,  wiO  yon  fiurniab  n  fewT 

Ini.  In  your  nnme? 

Tra.  lu  my  name.    I  will  copy  them  out. 

To  slip  into  har  hand  at  tbe  very  next  rout. 
lai.  Are  yoa  an  far  adTaaoed  as  to  baaard  this? 
Tra.  Why, 

Do  you  think  me  subdue<l  by  a  Blue-slockhl^a^pc, 

So  far  as  to  tremble  to  tell  her  in  rbynie 

What  I've  told  ber  in  prose,  nt  tbe  least,  as snbUne? 

Ini.  As  sublime'  If  it  be  so,  no  ne^-d  of  uiyMuse. 
Tra.  But  consider,  dear  luiel,  she's  one  of  liie 
«  Blues." 

lai.  As  sublime! — Hr.TnqF— I'vanothinglos.ny. 
Stick  to  prose — As  sublime!!— -hnt  I  wish  ynu  goad 
day. 

Tra.  Nay,  stay,  my  dear  fellow — consider — I'm 
t own  it;  bat,  prithee, compose  nM  the  aong.  [wraag ; 

Inl.  .is  suUime!! 

Tra.  I  but  used  the  expression  in  haste.  { 

lot.  That  may  bc^  Kr.  Ttwef,  hnVihows  dann'd 
had  taste.  j 

TVo.  I  ovmit— >I  know  it— acknovriedge  it— what 
Can  I  say  to  yen  Bora? 

Ini.  1  see  what  ydn'd  be  at 

Ton  disparage  my  parts  with  insidions  abnse,  f 

Till  you  Ihltik  you  can  turn  them  b<'st  to  yonr 
Tra.  And  is  that  not  a  sign  1  respect  them? 

IhA.  Wlqrthat, 
To  be  aaia^  aMkea  a  diffierenea. 

TVs.  I  know  what  is  what: 

And  you,  who 're  a  man  of  the  gay  world,  no  kaa 
Than  a  poet  of  'totber,  may  easily  guess 
That  f  never  conld  mean,  by  a  wwd,  to  offmd 
A  genius  like  you,  and  nuircovcT  my  friend. 

ltd.  iso  doubt;  you  by  this  lime  khuuld  know 
what  is  due 
To  a  man  of  ■    Bat  CMaa— lat  na  ahake  bands. 

Tra.  Yon  knew, 

Bat— obi  je  lords  of  ladles  Inlellectatt, 

InlMn  OS  tinty,  bava  Ihey  not  hsn-peck'd  yoo  all  T" 

XlniyHaii,CaBlal. 
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And  you  know,  my  dear  fellow,  how  heartily  I, 
Whatever  you  publish,  am  ready  to  buy.    [for  sale; 

Ink.  That's  my  bookneller's  businMa;  I  om  not 
Indetd  Ibe  beat  pocm!«  at  first  rmtber  fail. 
Tti«T«  K«ie  Raoegade's  epics,  and  Bo<lierliy*s p1ays,(  1 ) 
Aiul  my  own  graad  iwnance  

Tra.  Had  its  full  share  of  praise. 

I  myMir  saw  it  puTd  in  (he  'OU  OirTs  Renew."(2) 

ink.  WhftlRflviewT 

Tra.  Tis  Oe  Engliak    Jonroal  de 

AdMleil«M'kofMrjamUatlioiB&  [Tk^nx;*(:i; 
Have  yoD  never  yet  teen  it? 

Ink.  That  pleam*«  to  come. 

Tra.  Mike  Imla  tiiai. 

iHk,  Wby  so? 

Tru.  I  haw  bmnl  people  ny 

Tliat  it  threatPiiM  to  give  up  the  ijhnH  '(other  day. 

Ink.  Well,  that  is  a  sign  of  sume  a/j/V//. 

Tra.  No  doabt. 

Shall  \ou  be  n(  the  Cotintess  of  Fiddlecomc'x  rout? 

Ink.  I've  a  c.inl,  and  sliall  go:  but  at  pn-itnt,  as 
aOUO  [the  moon 

Aa  friend  ScMnp  shall  be  pIcMed  to  itq>  down  from 
(Where  he  seems  to  be  marine  in  search  of  bis  wits), 

And  an  iiiti  rs.il  grants  from  his  Icrtnring  fits, 
I'm  engaged  to  the  Lady  Bluebottle's  collation. 
To  partokc  of  a  laBcheoa  and  leani*d  coaversatioB : 

Tin  a  sort  of  re-union  for  JVamp,  on  (he  days 
Of  his  lecture,  to  treat  him  with  cold  tongue  and 
praise. 

And  I  own,  for  ray  own  part,  that 'tis  not  onplcaiiant. 
Will  you  go?  There's  Miss  Lifer  will  also  be  presail. 
Tra.  T^t  "metol'a  attractKt 
Ink.  lAo  doubt — to  the  pocket. 

Tru.    Yon  abonld  rather  enooorage  my  passion 
than  kIkh  V  it. 

liul  let  us  proceed ;  for  1  think,  by  the  hum  

ink.  Very  Ime;  kt  oa  go,  then,  befoie  they  ean 
come, 

Or  tlse  we''l  be  kept  here  au  hour  at  their 
On  (he  rack  of  crus.v-<|tteition8,  by  bU  the  blue  bevy. 
Hark!  sounds,  they  '11  be  on  na;  I  know  by  the  drone 
Of  old  Botbcrby's  spouting  ex-catbedfi  (one. 
Ay !  there  he  is  at  it    Poor  Scamp  !  better  join 
Yoar  firiends,  or  be  '11  pay  you  back  in  your  own  coin. 
Tru.  All  tiSr\ 'tie  bat  lectme  for  lectnre. 
Ink.  Th.K 's  clear. 

Bat  for  God's  sake  let 's  go,  or  the  \mc  b<-  lu  re. 
Come,  come:  nay,  I'm  off.  \F.\ii  1>k»:i.. 

Tra.  You  are  right,  and  I  '11  follow ; 

Tis  high  time  for  a  "  .S';>  mc  servavit  Apollo.^  (4) 
yet  we  shall  liaM-  the  whole  crew  on  our  kibes, 
dandies,  and  dowa|^rt,  and  8eoond4MUHl 
aeribM, 

All  flocking  to  moi-itcn  (In  ir  f-\(|ui«:i(p  Ihrotflcs 
With  a  glass  of  madeira  at  Lady  Bluebottle's. 

[BxU  Taacy. 

1^1    >1e<Ar*  Soutliry  umi  Sothchj-. — I..  E. 

['1]  "  My  flniiidmntlirr  - P.rvit  «  ,  thr  llriti»h."  Sor  Moor*'* 
IJ/e  <y'  ljurd  tlijn^n.  This  liravv  journal  has  niiirr  hren 
galbrrrd  to  it«  Krnndm"lhrr».— I    1  . 

The  Journal  lU  Tinntuc  iii  titiy  sii  volumes ;  ii  oni- 
nf  «hf  most  rurioiM  collrrtiiin*  iif  litmiry  Ko\»ip  in  tlir 
world,  und  the  Pix-t  paid  the  flrilith  fircirw  an  rxtra^a- 
(Nut  romphment  when  hr  mo  Ic  lliii  rornp«riiioii. — L.  fc. 

(S  ;  "iKithrtiy  in  «  rochI  n\nn  — rhjnirs  well  (if  not  -wiM-ly'  , 
Imi  is  a  Imrr  •■rtrri  ym  |.\  the  liullon.    Dnr  ni^;ht  i  1' 

a  RHit  at  Mr».  llupc  *.  he  bad  fattened  upon  me — (wmr 
litag  abant  JgmmmBt  or  Orasfss,  «r  asaia  oT  Msptafs) 


ECLOGUE  SECOND. 
Ah  AparlmenI  in  ike  House  of  Lady  BL.oaaom.t. 
— A  TaAle  prepared. 

Skn  Ricnano  BunuMrmn  aaAti. 
SirKeL  Was  there  ever  a  man  who  was  named 
BO  lorry? 

Like  a  fool,  I  most  needs  do  the  thing  in  a  hurry. 
My  life  is  reversed,  and  my  qui«'l  df>i(roy'd; 
Mv  days,  which  once  pass'd  in  so  gentle  a  void, 
Must  now,  every  hoar  of  the  twelve,  be  employ'd : 
The  (wi-he,  do  I  say? — of  tin-  whole  t«(iit_\-four. 
Is  there  one  which  I  tlare  call  my  own  any  more? 
What  with  driving  and  visiting,  dancing  and  dining, 
NVhat  wi(h  It  nrnln^,  and  tcacbaog,  and  aeribbliog, 

and  shilling, 
In  science  and  aii,  I  'll  lir  cur^id  if  I  know 
Myself  firoB  my  wife^  for  although  we  are  two, 
Yet  ahe  somehow  eontrivea  that  all  things  shall  be  done 
In  a  style  which  [iroclaims  us  eternally  one. 
Hut  the  thing  of  all  things  which  distresses  me  more 
Than  thebiUsof  tbeweek  (thoogh  they  Ironble  me  sore) 

Is  the  numt'rous,  humorous,  b.)cklii(in;;  crew 
Of  SCI  il)l)liT.s,  v\ils,  IcclurtTs,  white,  l>la<  L,  and  blue. 
Who  an-  brought  to  my  house  as  an  inn,  lo  my  <o( 
— For  the  bill  here,  it  seems,  is  defray 'd  by  tiie  ho»t — 
No  pleasure!  no  leisure!  no  thought  for  my  pains. 
But  to  hear  a  vile  jargon  which  addles  my  brains; 
A  smattcr  and  chatter,  gleaa'd  oat  of  reviews. 
By  the  rag,  tag,  and  bobtafl  of  those  they  call 

A  rabble  who  know  not  But  soft,  here  they  come! 

Woold  to  God  I  were  deaf!  aa  I'm  not,  111  bedaab 

Enter  LaitT  BLVcaoma,  Miaa  Lruic,  Laot 

Br.uEMouirr.  ^Ir  Phtherbt.  Iwrei.,  Tracy, 
Miss  Mazarihs,  ami  others^  with  ScAitr  the  L<\- 
tmrtTf  etc.  tie. 

Ladt  Blueh.  .W  Si'r  Richard,  good  HMniag; 

I've  brought  you  some  frienda. 
SirBiek.  {6owt,  and  q/lerwardnmde.)Utikod», 

tbey  *re  the  first 
Iiodtf  Bluet.  But  the  Inncheon  attends. 

I  pray  ye  be  seated,  *  sans  cen'monie." 
Mr.  Scanp,  you  're  fatigued;  take  yoar  chair  there, 
next  mo.  [7%«ya//«V. 
Sir  Rich.  i>sMfe.}Ifbed00l,hia1atigue  is  to  come. 
Liidjf  Ulueb.  Mr.  Tracy- 

Lady  Bfaenonnt— Miaa  Lilne— be  pleaaed,  pay,  to 

place  ye; 
And  you,  Mr.  Butberby — 

Both.  Oh,  my  denr  Lady, 

I  obey. 

Lady  Bluet.  Mr.  Inkcl,  I  ought  to  upbraid  ye: 
You  wen  nol  at  the  Icctnic 

Ink.  Excose  me,  I  vras; 

Bnt  the  beat  forced  me  not  in  the  beet  paH— alas! 

—  nntwilhstanJin;;  my  symptoms  of  niBnifr^l  diitre** — (•» 
I  wu»  in  loTc,  and  ju»t  nicked  a  roinntr  »hrn  nrillicr  mo* 
thrr«,  nor  hunl>nnd«,  nor  rirnl*.  nor  ^;ll<■.i|J4  were  near 
tlirn  idol,  mhit  »ns  hrautifiil  an  the  «tiiiiii-<  of  the  jallery 
*here  we  »t€xni  ut  the  time':  Sotheby.  I  ,  had  »eii»d 
npon  me  by  the  taitlnn  and  the  heart-ttrine^,  and  jparsi 
iirithcr.  W  illi.ini  >[irnrrr,  «hc>  lilei  fun,  »nd  don't  diilikff 
nii»rhief.  ni\  ruse,  unit,  roniine  «p  t4)  u«  iKilh,  took 
h\  the  luind.  anil  pnlheliriill)  luulc  nir  f^icmll;  'for. 
«;)id  hr,  '  I  ire  it  i«  ull  over  v>  il h  you.  '»olhehy  then  wrai 
•ns)  :  't<c  OM  tervQVit  JpuUo.'"  Ji.  Diary,  ItHi.-L  t 
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Lady  Bimtt.  To  be  sore  ii  was  Imiling ;  bat  then 
You  hate  lofC  mA  a  laetare! 
Botk.  The  best  of  tbe  ten. 

TVb.  How  caa  70*  know  tbat?  there  are  two  Bore. 

BolA.  Because 
I  defy  him  to  beat  this  day's  wondrous  applause. 
The  very  «aUs  ahpok. 

Int.  Oh,  if  that  be  the  te«t, 

I  allow  oar  friend  Scamp  has  this  day  done  his  best. 
MLis  Lilac,  permit  me  to  help  you; — a  wiug? 

Jfiss  LU.  No  more,  sir,  i  tbaok  you.  Who  Uctares 
■sil  spring? 

Both.  Dkk  Daader. 

Ini.  Thatis,'if  beHfet. 

Mist  Li  I.  And  why  not? 

Int.  No  r>>nson  whatever,  save  that  he**  titoL 
Lady  Blucmount !  a  glass  of  madeira  ? 

Ladjf  Bluem.  With  pleasure. 

LUt,  Bam  does  yewr  tntad  WordtwonU,  tb»t 
^ViDdcfBMre  tueeweT 
Does  he  stick  to  his  lakes,  like  the  leeches  he  .'«ings, 
And  their  gatherers,  as  Uomer  song  warriors  and 
kings? 

Lady  JUmtt,  He  kM  jut  got  a  place. 
JmJc.  As  a  footman? 

LmifBhum.  Ferehue! 
Nor  profane  with  yoar  aMora  so  poetic  a  name. 
ItJt.  Nay,  I  meant  him  no  eril,  but  pitied  his 
master  ; 

For  the  poet  of  pedlars  'twere,  sore,  no  disaster 
Te  ncer  •  new  livery ;  the  more,  ae 't  ie  BOt 
Tbelbet  tiM  ha  1ms  tem'd  both  his  cned  and  bu 


!I 


ir  Sir  George 


JiaifBbtem.  For 

coold  but  hear  

Lady  Blued.  Never  mind  oar  friend  Inkel;  we  ell 
know,  a{_ 
'T  ie  bis  way. 

JNdL  Bat  this 

M.  bpoAapsUkeiHaidSeMvy 
A  lecturer's. 

Lady  B.  Excuse  me— 't  is  eaa  ia  «  tta>8laaps:* 
He  is  madeaeottoclor.Cl) 

Tra.  Collector! 

Sir  RicA.  How  ? 

MitMlil,  What? 

Ut.  I  shell  (UidtefMaieflirfMBlbvyaaewbat: 
There  bis  works  will  appear-  

Lady  Bluem.        Sir,  they  reach  to  the  Ganges. 

bJk.  I  sha'at  go  so  to—I  caa  have  Ihem  at 

Grange's.  (2) 
LadyBlueb.  Ok  fie! 
Miss  Lit.  MM  tat  shame ! 

lirndgBbim.  Tea  're  too  bed. 

HMt.  Tery  good! 

Lady  Bluem.  ITow  good? 
Ladjf  Blmtb.  Ue  means  nought — 't  is  his  phrase. 
Miu^f  ^^Kttim  Be  gfVMS  fade. 

Lady  Blueh.  Ha  MSDS  nothing ;  nay,  ask  him. 
Lady  Bluem.  Pray,  sir !  did  you  mean 


(3^  Grange  Is  ( 
itlccadUly. 


alhsHai 
tette 


for 


What  yea  say  ? 

Imk.  Never  mind  if  he  did ; 't  anU  be 

Tliat  whatever  he  OMsns  wea't  alloy  what  he  says. 

Both.  Sir! 

Ink.  Fkay  he  oonteat  wi(b  year  poriioa  of  pvaiee; 
T  was  in  year  dsfeace. 

Both.  If  you  please,  with  sabmission, 

I  can  make  sat  wf  awn. 

Ink.  It  would  be  yonr  perdition. 

While  you  live,  my  dear  Botb«-by,  never  defend 
Yourself  or  yonr  works;  but  leave  both  to  a  friend. 
Apn^Nie — Is  your  play  tbea  aocepled  at  last? 

BuA,  At  lastt 

/aft.  Why  1  Ihoaghl— that's  to  iar--thsra  had 
pass'd 

A  Um  giesBi^oeoi  whispen,  adddi  blaied  yea 

know 

That  the  taste  uf  the  actors  at  best  is  so  so.  (3) 
JMA  Sir,  the  freen-rooBi  'a  ia  raptare,  aad  ae'a 

the  committee. 
Ink.  Ay— yours  are  the  plays  for  exciting  oar 
•pity 

And  ftar,'  as  the  Greek  says:  "for  purgug  the 
mind,* 

I  doubt  if  you  '1!  leave  us  an  cfjual  behind. 

Both,  I  have  written  the  prologue,  and  meant  to 
have  pcay'd 
For  a  spice  of  yonr  wit  in  an  e^ikgae's  aid. 

Ink.  Wdl,  time  enough  yet,  whea  the  play's  to 
be  play'd. 
Is  it  cast  yet? 

JBMi.  The  eelovs  are  fighting  for  parts, 

As  is  usual  in  that  most  litigious  of  arts. 

Lady  Blueh.  We'll  all  make  a  party,  and  go  the 
first  nighL 

Tra.  Aad  yea  pceoMsed  the  splogae,  Inkd. 

Ink.  Not  quite. 

However,  to  save  my  friend  Botherby  trouble, 
I  '11  de  what  I  can,  tboagb  oty  paias  SMUt  be  doable. 

aVe.  Why  so? 

Ink.  To  do  justice  to  what  goes  before. 

Both.  Sir,  I 'm  happy  to  say,  I 've  no  fears  on 
that  score. 
Your  parts,  Mr.  lakcl,  are- 

Ink.  Isever  mind  mine  ; 

Stick  ta  Aoia  «f  yov  pfaqri  addch  ia  qaila  year  ami 


Lai9  Blum.  Ten*re  a  (bgitiva  writsr,  I  thiak, 

sir,  of  rhymes  ? 
Ink.  Yes,  ma'am ;  and  a  fugitive  reader  sometimes. 
Ob  Werdswerds,  for  instance,  I  seMom  elight. 

Or  on  .Miuitliey,  his  friend,  without  taking  to  flight. 

Lady  Bluem.  Sir,  \our  taste  is  too  common;  but 
time  and  posterity 
Will  right  these  great  sMa,  aad  this  sgei's  severilj 
Become  its  reproech. 

Ink.  I 've  no  sort  of  objediea. 

So  I 'm  not  of  the  party  to  take  the  infectioa. 

Ladt  Bbuk.  Perhaps  yon  have  doabU  that  thqr 
ever  will  take 

Ink.  Not  at  all ;  on  the  contrary,  those  of  the  lake 

Mr.  Solheby  obligingly  otttnd  as  au  Us  trafcdias,  aad  I 
pMfst  myseir,  and— notwttkstandtas  maay  sqaabblcs  vrith 
ay  cesuytlae  brsthrca— did  gut  Ivam  accepted,  read,  and 
Ike  perls  Mrfketad.  Bat  le!  la  the  very  heart  of  the 
amMar,  epea  some  UgUtrnm  ea  tka  part  of  lean,  or 
wonath  «a  ike«  cT  «ks  aBlhor,aelbSbp  wHbiiew  H 
».JMarKini.-4.B. 
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Bvre  taken  alrtady,  and  still  will  continue 

To  take — what  (hey  can,  from  a  groat  to  a  guin«a, 

Of  pension  or  place ; — but  the  subject  *s  a  bore. 

Ladff  Blmtm.  Wdl,  sir,  the  time 's  ooains. 

Ink.  Scamp !  don't  yea  fed  tore? 

mat  say  y<M  to  fliit? 

SeoH^.  They  have  merit,  I  own; 

Tlmfh  tlief r  lyttcn^t  •btudity  luepa  it  MikMinu 

iuk.  Then  why  Mt  UMrtk  it  IB  «W  «f  fOOr 
lectures? 

Anwip.  11  is  only  tino  put  yMUk  oomci  mrfer 

my  strictures. 
LaJy  Ului'b.  Come,  a  truce  with  all  tartncM: — 

the  joy  of  my  heart 
If  to  Me  Matiire'e  trinnmh  o'crnU  (l»t  ii  art. 
¥nid  NatDre!— Onndl  8lMkfl|ie«ref 

Both.  And  ilown  Aristotle! 

Lu^  Biufm,  Sir  George  (1}  thinks  exactly  witli 
Lndy  BlMlwttle; 
Aid  my  Lord  Seventf^lbw,  (S)  who  pntaett  oar 

dear  Bard, 

And  who  gave  him  his  place,  has  the  greatest  regard 
For  the  poet,  who,  singing  of  pedlnrs  «nd  aaaes,  (3) 
Has  found  oat  the  way  to  dispense  with  Parnassus. 

Tra.  And  you,  Scamp! — 

Seamip,  I  needa  moat  oonfeaa  I  'n  embnrnws'd. 

M.  Doo't  call  apoB  Scaap,  i*fco*i  dnody  so 
harass'd 

With  old  McAooh,  and  new  $ekooU,  and  no  tdkooU, 
and  all  tckoolt. 
Tra.  Wdl,  one  thing  is  certaitt,  that  tone  must  be 
I  should  like  to  know  who.  [fools. 

Itde.  And  I  should  not  be  sorry 

To  know  wbo  are  wati — it  would  save  ua  torn 
LaifBhti.  A  traee  with  i«B«rfc,  aad  lot 
control 

His  **  feast  of  oar  reaaoa,  and  flow  of  the  sool.* 
Oh!  my  dear  Mr.  Bollwrt>y!  sympathise!— I 

Now  feel  such  a  rapture,  I'm  ready  lo  fly, 
I  feel  so  elastic — buoyant — to  buoyant  I"  (4) 
Ini.  fmeti  opon  lha  window. 
IVo.  I  wish  htr  laacli  joy  on't 

Boti.  For  God's  sake,  my  Lady  BInebottle,  check 

This  gentle  emotion,  so  seldom  our  lot  [not 

Upon  earth.  Gire  it  way  j  'tis  an  uapniso  which  lifts 


tlHaiisf 


(I)  The  late  Sir  Georgal 
Mr.  WortU worth.— L.  E. 

(S)  Tkt  Teaerable  Earl  of  Lonsdale.  TUs 
MM  aecaslon  UbaraUjr  offered  to  twOd,  aad  eonpletaly  Air- 
alsh  and  bub^  a  ah^  of  (crenty-four  (uai,  towards  the 
I  «f  the  AnMfiesn  war,  iiw  the  scrvlca  «f  Ua  eo«nti7i 


war,  far  Ommm^cs  oT^I 


f 

s  OTFopeaaiDvyiMl  asaiMcaMlatyst 
natlraah  of  saeh sart  nat alaoa OfOiss 

Contempt,  bat  from  tka  batha^  msl  akfis 
PImla  seamhte  appsnnost,  and  these  Jack  Cades 
O^isnss  and  soac  abeva  yoar  graTss  may  kiss— 


Our  spirit?  from  earth ;  the  sublimest  of  gifts  ; 
For  which  poor  Prometheus  was   chain'd  to  his 
mountain.  [tain : 

Tis  the  soarce  of  alt  sentiment — feeling's  true  foun- 
'T  is  the  vision  of  heaven  npon  earth:  'tis  the  gas 
Of  the  soul :  't  is  the  seizing  of  shade<«  as  they  pass, 
And  making  them  substance!  'tis  something  divine:— 
Imi.  Shall  I  help  yon,  my  friend,  to  a  Uttla 


BolA.  1  thank  you;  not  any  more,  sir,  till  I  dine. 
Jmk,  Apropos — ^Do  yon  dwe  with  Sir  Hanphry(5) 

to^ay? 

TVia.  I  should  think  with  Dtd  e  Humphry  was  more 
in  your  way. 

Imk.  It  might  be  of  yore;  but  we  anthon  now  look 
To  the  knight,  as  a  landlord,  mncA  mora  than  the 

duke. 

The  truth  is,  each  writer  now  quite  at  his  ease  is. 
And  (exeept  with  his  pahlisher)  dinea  when  he  pleases. 

But  'tis  now  nearly  five,  and  I  must  to  the  Park. 

Tra.  And  I'll  take  a  turn  with  you  there  till 't  is 
And  yOB,  SeaapT—  [dark. 

Scump.  Eieaie       1  most  to  ssy 

For  my  lectore  next  we^ 

Ini.  HomataiDdwhoBha 
Out  of  EUgant  Extrmeto. 

la^BM.  Wdl,  Mtw  we  hnak  np; 

But  remember,  Miss  Diddle  '6)  invites  us  to  sop. 

Ini.  Then  at  two  hours  ]tast  midnight  we  all  meet 
again, 

For  the  sciences,  sandwiches,  hock,  and  chaa^iaifBol 

Tra.  And  the  sweet  lobster-salad  ! 

Both.  I  honoor  that  meal; 

For  'tis  th«  that  our  feeliags  mat  genincly — fed. 

Jhl.  Trae;  ftdfaiff  ii  traest  <mi,  ihr  beyond 
question : 

I  wish  to  the  gods 't  was  the  same  with  digestion! 
Ladf  Bhuk,  Pshaw!   uem  wSaA  that;  ibr  om 

moment  of  feeling 
Is  worth — God  knows  what. 

Ink.  T  is  at  least  worth 

For  itadi;  or  what  fidhtws  ^Bat  h«a 

carnage. 

Sr  Ittek.  {aside.)  T  wish  all  these  people  were 
with  mj  manriagel  [ExmiU. 


The  "little  boetman"  and  hit  " 
Can  aaeer  at  him  who  drew  «  ASMWplsll* 
Osa  yMM, 

(4)  Pact  from  life,  with  the  leortb. 

(b)  The  lau  Sir  Hampbry  Davy,  FresUsBt  •(  the  aoyal 


(•)  TfeS  teto  Wm  lydia  Whits, 
ms  have  not  y«t  been  n 


fSt  been  tappUad  to 
pi  tttsratl— an  aces 
bat  vary  aocsattle  Ia4y« 
eoald  only  haT«  been  MffSSM  li|r 
i»bfars|oL|Mia.-<4.i. 
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iMoritio  iFalfnrOt  I9o0t  of  Tmitt; 

AN  HISTORICAL  TRAOEDY. 
IN  Vm  ACTS. (I) 


PRBPACE. 


Tai  eonnpiraqr  of  the  Doge  Marino  Paliero  is  one  of 
IIm  mwt  remarkable  eretits  in  the  annals  of  the  m(M 
■ingalar  (oremnenL,  city,  and  people  of  modern  bia* 
tory.  It  oocarred  in  the  jmr  1356.  Bvay  Huag 
about  Venice  Is,  or  was,  extraordinary — her  aspect 
i«  like  a  dream,  and  her  history  it  likf  a  romance. 
The  story  of  this  Doge  is  to  be  foand  in  all  her 
chronir!<"«,  and  pnrtiriilarly  detailwl  in  the  Ltce* 
ikt  DogeSf  by  Mann  Sanuto,  which  ia  given  in 
the  AppeMfil.  It  \%  omply  and  cirnrly  related,  and 
druaatic  in  itaelf  Uwa  any  iceaet 
am  be  foauiei  upon  tin  nljeet 

to  iMvt  boM  •  mm  of 


(I)  Lord  Byron  dniihed  the  composition  of  this  tratcdy 
oa  tb«  18th  July,  lAiO.'  He  at  the  time  intended  to  keep 
It  by  kin  for  fix  year*  before  MudinR  it  to  the  prcMt  bat 
retolatioM  of  thii  kind  are,  itk  modern  days,  very  «cidem 
adhered  to.  It  waa  publithed  in  the  end  of  the  lame  year; 
aad,  to  tbe  poet's  great  ducnit.  and  in  cpite  of  his  argent 
mad  repeated  rcmoaatranee*,  *m  prodaced  oa  tka  stage  of 
Draf7  Laoe  Theatre  early  in  I9tl.  Hm  aatreela  Aval  Iris 
letter*  given  by  Nr.  Moore  ia  Ha  I4th  tMttmttf  Wplaln 
hli  fcalliHi  oa  tUs  occasion. 

Mierv  vraa,  greatly  to  his  satisfactioo,  roin- 
vsarmly  for  tbe  tnth  of  its  adbnion  to  Venetian 
aad  manncra*  as  ««U  as  the  antique  MTrrity  nf  it.« 
atiaetiua  and  langaage,  Iqr  tkat  eminent  master  of  Italia^ 
aad  classical  Hteratare,  Ike  lata  I'go  Foseolo-  Mr.  GirTord 
alaa  iaU(kted  him  by  fraaonncing  it  "  Bnglislt — genuine 
a  it  waa,  kea>ilii,  little  favoured  by  the  contem- 
yaeanr  eritles.  There  was,  indeed,  oaty  aaa  «he  apaka  of 
it  aa  ^alla  worthy  of  Lord  Byroa's  upataH— ■  *  Natttaff," 
aaU  ha,  "kaa  for  a  long  tinse  afforded  *■  so  mack  flaaaarc, 
aa  Ika  Hek  promiae  of  dramatic  excellence  nafoMad  la  this 
pfoiarlUa  of  Lord  Byroa.  Withont  qncatioa,  bo  sach 
«rafloAyaa  Martm  ^aUtn  has  appeared  ia  Bnglish,  since 
tba  day  whca  Otway  alaa  was  laapircd  to  his 
by  the  iaterctta  af  a  Veaetlaa  story  aad  a  " 
apiracy*  Tka  alofy  of  which  Lord  Brren  has  possessed 
lklak»by  flu*  the  dacr  of  the  two. — and  we 
hecaaaa  we  hcHeva  he  haa  adhcrad  almost  to 
af  the  traasaetloaa  as  they  really  took  place." 
•-Tte  laapMia  ar  Ika  £Matan*  aad  Qaarlwito  B««l«rars 
Mr.  MIkqr  aad  Makey  Ihkir,      hi  a  fkr  difktcat 


"MMm  FatUr*  hm 

dnmafir  amt  postftals  aUd  ail|lit  hatf  madr  Ihr  rf>r:iinr  of  afi> 
r'mnf  upirant  lisT  flloM i  batawaan*'  "f  Bjron  ii>.>'->  <'\ I'n-Uliiiiin 
iriitrh  »r*  iK>t  «oM«(ly  tattaSrd;  anil  judfiln^  o(  il  b;  ilir  toll)  tutxl. 
ard  wliH-li  hf  liimvlf  ha«  rolabliMircl,  «tr  arc  fompellrd  to  wy,  that 
wr  M—rit  bat  rrfard  It  as  a  lailarr,  botb  a*  a  pnrm  and  a  piajt. 
tMa  amr  ^  asiiiiaand  for  from  U>*  ini>rmil  dlinaailf  M 

mm  iWSartsafeawMwsu  irfeooBatn^  thr  daiing  sad  di- 
■das  «r  paawy  wiOilB  the  fcfiM  aad  liaMs  «f  < 


•  On  Mm  •rifiiMl  Mi.  aaM 
M t-^-  Pafim  April  4tti.  laM 


Lord  BnoB  ha*  wHV 

■nipMfd  July  letK  iaao  eoishHi 

•  capTinf  Aufuil  tR'N  ITIh,  Itsn:  tlif  whirti  enpylM  ■■kwlSW  tiaw 

I  the  icmI  nf  rt>ni|M>-Mii   <  ■  ii-i<u  tin((  iiu-  Hi-atiwr— oMnsamaMr  gg io 

(Dm  ifeado— and  nj  aumttUc  dutw*."— L.  £• 
—  Til  111"  '  -         •   **  * 


talent*  and  o(  coarage.  1  hi>d  him  conmaader-in* 
diief  of  the  land  forces  at  the  siege  of  Zara,  wbeie 
be  beat  the  King  of  Hungary  and  his  army  of  eighty 
thoui^and  men,  killing  eight  thousand  men,  and  keep- 
ing the  besieged  at  the  same  time  ia  check  ;  an  exploit 
to  wUch  1  knoar  bom  liaiilar  ia  Uilory,  except  that 
of  CM«r  at  Akiia,  and  of  PrinoeBageae  at  Belgrade. 
Tie  wHu  afterwards  commander  of  the  fleet  in  the 
same  war.  He  took  Capo  d'Istria.  He  was  ambassa- 
dor at  Genoa  aod  Room, — at  which  last  he  received 
the  news  <>f  his  clM-linn  to  the  dukedom;  his  absence 
being  a  proof  lliat  he  sought  it  by  no  intrigue,  since 
ba  KM  apprised  of  hie  pndteMtor's  death  and  his 
oan  aaeixiaioa  at  the  «aiH  mammit  fiat  Im  appears 
to  have  been  af  aa  aagiavaraaUa  taapar.  A  dtwy  is 
loU  by  Saaato,  af  hit  hanag. 


to  tbe  practical  mvpantlaa  and  ncccaaary  details  of  a  complrtr  tb*> 
atrxal  artiail.  Thme,  bowavcr,  are  dllBeallias  with  which  drsaiaUr 
advntaim-t  hav«  long  bad  la  *lnig|l«:  aad  dmt  which.  HMMf  h  Owy 
arr  loromparaMy  moal  Ibfialdahle  Ut  Ih*  aMMl  nowcrlWI  Mtiriu,  ibrr* 
It  no  rraKM  to  doubt  Hat  Ih*  powers  of  Lord  Byron  would  h»n  Iri- 
uin|>hrd.  Tbe  trnehisUiry  ofMsfsilar*.  tbercfore,  we  ranceiir,  and 
thr  nrluat  CMa%r  ol  liia  ailaeUTlM*  OO  the  prrwiil  orraalrm.  !•  to  be 
Ic/iiiiil  111  lUi-  li.i.l  (  tiriire  nf  his  sabjaet— I'lK  v  IrrlHin  of  a  ilury  which 
iiiii  onli  |rcr«  nuKiipe  lo  lb* pseaUsr  and  rutnniaiHliuf  (race*  of  hU 
frnlua,  but  ruiu  conUaaally  coonlsr  h»  Ike  natUr  currcnto  of  hi* 
lancy.  Hi>  fn-at  gtlti  ar*  rkqaisll*  tsadsnwis.  and  demonlaeai  snb- 
liinll)  ;  Oil-  iwiwer  of  ranjarlng  up  at  pIrMurc  Ihw  drlirlnui  vUii.fn 
of  lo»»  »ntl  b.  inily,  and  pity  ai^  puril),  m  Inrh  rnrll  out  hr  ir  l<  «  ilhm 
tin  wirli  3  ilinllitic  and clherial  loflnru — ami uf  wielding,  at  IDi*  Mtnr 
innr.  II. .ii  iiifrrtml  itrr  wbkh blatU and overthTowt  all ihlngt With  ihr 
iUtk.  and  raprtrnxu  rulmlnattons  of  Itt  snim.  rancour,  and  mengr. 
With  Iiu  luuii  iiiliawii  nflhsir  graal  powrra,  and  a<  if  In  wilful  prr- 
verally  to  their  simtesMans.  ha  haa  berechoara  a  •lory  which,  in  a 
(real  mraturr.  rxrhidf*  the  af  mcy  of  rithvr ;  and  mululrly  oun- 
dueled  ii.  Ki  nt  In  M-<-arc  hlniieir  againiit  Ihrir  intni<i<in;  a  ttort 
Without  love  or  haired— mlanlhrap*  or  pity— ^oalainlof  oolbini 
voHiptniMM  and  MMhla  tsiriae  hwldipsadHg.  for  its  . 
Um  ut$rt  of  a  vary  aid  aad  IrrMaM*  naa:  and.  for  Its 
on  llip  rlaborale  rrpmenUlllaaa  of  cnnjoal  difnily  and  diHnraiir 
honour.— thr  Hiber  and  austere  trianpbt  uf  cuid  and  unlrmplrd  rhaa- 
llly.and  Ibe  ni*le  proprielyof  a  pore  and  dltciplinrd  andrnUndinf. 
Thear,  we  think,  are  wA  Ihr  imjei  proaiiiaia|  tbemea  for  any  writer 
whoa*  bnalocat  1*  to  raise  powerful  •rootioM;  nor  eery  lUialy,  in 
tmj  handi,  to  ndeaia  the  madera  drama  froai  the  ImnaUlkM  af  want 
oTaplrll.  iBirrrst.  and  eirlleinent.  Bat.  for  l4»rd  Bynai  la  aatast 
tbrm  for\  grand  dramatir  rffort,  li  aa  if  a  iwifl-foiilrd  rarer  wne  to 
lie  hia  feet  lofrtlier  al  llie  aurUnK.  or  a  valiant  krui;lit  i<>  mt'  i  iba 
liaU  wIUkwI  bi*  arma.  Nu  iiMirtai  prowass  could  aurrrrd  undrr  I'Kh 
diMdeantafea.  Thr  ainry.  in  v>  fares  ttlSWlglBsl  ia  oar  drama,  la 
e«trrn«iy  improbablr.  though,  lUi*  BMSI  alhcr  vary  imprutiable  ilo- 
rlss,  derived  Iraon  aulbentie  aoitrcr*:  bat,  ia  tbe  main,  il  Uarl(lnai ; 
betaig,  iitdced.  merely  aaotber  TeaMe  Prturml,  and conliauaily  rrrall' 
inn.  lhrMi(hrertainl>  withool  eclipains,  Ihr  mrmoT)  of  tbe  firat.  F.icrpI 
lIuL  Jad.rr  u  driTi-ti  lo  Juin  ilir  r<iru(>inil<>r»  b)  Ihr  tulural  Ifnpuiw 
»l  luve  and  mitrry.  ami  >hr  Dofc  by  a  rctrniment  aooulrageoan  astn 
eiehideaHMBpath).-and  OMt  «•  dMBBNBa  whtsh  to  podiK«d 
by  bavt  ta  Mm  old  pUy.  u  b*r*  aiilthal  i»  mm  Mmddiip.— ih* 

—      — I  are  almntt  idmti- 
ifrTiriii.  11  mnal  be 

o%med  lliai,  if  IxirtI  B>r<m  ha*  na*t  sens*  and  vigour,  Otwajha*  by 
far  the  moal  paawim  and  (uthaa;  and  that  Ihoagb  bIS  aiMiiatin 
ara  better  oratort  and^ntMamJbU  '^^P^      ftwrajlid  Bay » 

I*  BM>re  aaiairal,  lhaa  tta  ilaMI  aad  saVasdidad  dosaram  af 


imeral  artlon  and  rataalroplia  of  MwlWB  ' 
rai;  while,  with  regard  lo  lha  wrMag  atM 
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bHITiion's  works. 


^en  podetfai  tmA  captata  at  Ti««iM»,  bond  the  ear* 

of  the  bi>.}iop,  \vlin  was  mmev^'hat  (ardy  in  bringing 
the  Host.  For  this,  honest  Sanuto  "saddles  him 
with  •' jadgnent,"  as  Thwackum  did  Sqaare;  bat  be 
does  not  tHI  ii-i  xvlictlier  he  was  pnnishcd  or  rehuled 
by  the  Senate  for  this  outrage  ai  the  lime  ot"  iLs  com- 
misskw.  He  seems,  iiuleiMl,  (o  have  been  aAerwards 
•t  peace  with  the  church ,  for  we  find  him  amhaaaador 
at  Rojae,  and  invested  «rith  the  ief  «f  Val  di  Mbriao, 
» the  BM«b  «r  iWieo^  and  with  the  title  «r  CMal, 


(nor  Im<  he  contcMlcd  wee f  fully)  with  our  rwollceUiHH  «f  •  Id 
ml  dc«rrv«>dly  popular  play  on  thm  MMr  •nbje<ct.    And  th»  only 
tmprt^  '  -  .     -  - 

Islra 


t  in  wliich  It  diffm 
:Wn  In  to  Join  lli. 


Uudtcit  aod  penmrtaf  daatfn  la  wound  and  itrgradc  Uim,  a  vrr 
dl|lilaAIMlao  of  imary  ml(bi  malie  r 

ttw  IwWdwit  pnaMmiMi  gf  Sinto  (Uiowlt  to  ami  lara  IbU  pa 


I  (Uioaclt  to  OH 

nUhmrol  ttntu  not  niM^qual  to  th*  anrnc*)  mtf/U  

U<i  aood-fBtc  lo  thai  lorrrnl  whldl  had  tMwn  lof  tiMwrtaf  lliwuth 

fHnn  innumrnblr  prtlj  irvwiln  ,ind  a;icr<*«*inni 

"It  U  «Imi  piMunhlr  itMii  i^ii  "hi  rrviu,  dujt.n^Ij  f->nd  of  a  youn|; 
and  bMBuriil  wife,  T«t  oo«  loacnublc  U>  tta<  ridicul*  of  mcli  an 
MMgl  sIMmbb,  ii^y^jiw^wiiiai^  |mn  feam  isnnoilm 

(martMl.  Iboofh  raa*ln<-«d  of  hi*  mosort'*  purity,  under  the  ldi-,> 
ihAl  ulhrrt  wrrp  not  rc|iully  randid,  and  ba«c  attarbrd,  at  Irnftli, 
tlir  gmier  iinporlaocc  to  Sleou'i  nbaldrj.  (rofw.  apjMsliiendliif  Uii« 
iMt  lo  b«  no  tttor*  Ukan  an  ovrrt  ili  iiiiill|ll>mil  Uf  llw  WWSI  IkSllgliU 
•riMU  tb«  lltltf  world  of  Venice. 

"  And  w«  eaanol  but  belirvr  Ibat.  If  th*  llan  «(  fallrro  (aapm- 
»Wn(  u  we  regard  U  in  every  way  of  lcUiit|]  M  fallm  into  the 
banda  of  the'barbarlan  Shafcupeanp.  Uw  oamaiettcannent  of  ihi-  pU) 
wtMild  hare  brrn  jiiarrd  rimudrnibly  earlier ;  that  lime  wouM  l.m- 
been  given  for  Ibc  f  radoal  deiclopaaral  of  Iboac  •lraa(  lioca  of  cha- 
faOwwIMiiKt*  10  4mM*  Mm  Cii»  ar  lfe«  iNNk  aaa  «tr  Ow  ««aa« 
•rOHMnbilia  b«iMlliMlaalaiMMpoiMHW  whMkiNNtodfairoy 
Dm  peaee,  and  embllter  Ihe  rrelln^i,  and  mnrMiir  the  nndrretandiof, 
bf  a  brave  and  til^h-mindnl  but  prnul  and  imlaMe  veteran, 

*' am  Ike  miffiirliinr  l»  '»nd  it  n,  in  a  crrat  mra»ore,  at  we  fon- 
»,  lo  be  airribf'il  lo  Ix.rd  lUron't  |>u»Min  fur  111''  unitm)  that, 
of  placiof  (hU  acdiniUlatiun  u(  paioJul  (eelinft  brfure  our 
n  ara  mada  wry  UuperfteUy  acqnatniaH  wllb  lb— i. 
laiiiiaidWMIa  of  the  oilgaivlry  tm  Um  dneal  power 
Watar  nolhing.  Nay.  we  onW  hear  a  »rr»  lailr  of  It,  and  tlial  in 
•ral  lernii,  and  at  tb«'  rotirliMjun  i,f  ihr  pn-cc  ,  in  I  lie  fun,!  ul  jri  ^^w,- 
r  for  the  Uuge'a  paal  eonduel.  oul  at  the  conalaot  and  pamful  iivliriK 
Ml  we  nafhl  WbSfllwrid  wtdl  blai  biltia  dm  laalaDre.  If  we 
warttuijmpaibiaalntibviawiaiidwtob  Memiloblaeatcrpriae.  Tbr 


•*«.  avan  oar 
Of  tta  piaviai 


by  LorcBM,  CoBBt'liiahopof  Ccneda.  Fbr  theie  (helf 

authorities  are  Sanuto,  Vetlor  S.iiuli,  Andrea 
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to  blliMl  tit*  ntott  acnia  pcroepUon,  than  tbr  fact  tial  Lord  Bymn, 
ua  work*  avowedly  and  exrliuivrly  Intended  fur  the  cloaet,  baa  piqord 
blroielf  on  the  obaervance  of  nilr>.  which  (be  Ibeir  ad*aB<a|a  on  Ibe 
tu^e  what  It  may)  are  evidmtly,  off  Ibe  atage,  a  oialter  of  pcrferl 
Indifferrno*.  TIm  only  ob>«:t  of  adharing  lo  th<-  unilipt  ii  lo  pre- 
•erve  the  lUailon  of  the  aoena.  T»  tta  nadar  thrv  arr  obvlaualy 
oarlrM.  Il  1*  true,  that,  in  the  doael,  not  only  ar<-  tlinr  mippoard 
advantage*  drttruyed.  but  their  inronTcnicooe*  ar,  altu.  m  i  ^rral 
Bieamia,  neutraliaed i  and  11  la  tma  alao,  that  poetry  ao  tplcitdid  bai 
aOn— —iflad  ■awaaMfeaailiali|i«lhaaii— 
of  grMltr  aseallaitea*.  wtalaaar  tnwitiwlwim  laaalt  IhM  IfeaB. 
eltber  In  Uie  rliMet  nr  the  theatre.  Bnt  even  diiDinlabaaeMaaltiet 
are  not  lo  be  nr<-<llr«>ly  rourted,  and  thuu^h,  in  lite  aMHlMl  and 
deilrrily  of  Ihr  combatant,  we  aoon  loae  aifbt  of  Ibe  canibrou« 
tmp|iinfi  by  which  be  bat  rbown  todiallnguUh  blmaelf ;  yet.  If  Ihoae 
trau|>ingt  are  at  once  «iiiibrrKiai«  and  pedanlic.  not  only  will  bi* 
dUaculty  uf  ran«a  ba  locrraied.  but  hit  laUare,  If  ba  AUb.  wiU  be 
ffMtdered  the  mala  algBal  and  ridlmlona. 

••  Marias  fii/irro  lut,  we  Wlleve,  been  pretty  geitcrallyproiMMUiord 
a  failure  by  Ute  jmblic  tuii  e,  and  we  >r<-  no  reason  lo  call  for  a  rr- 
Tiliaa  of  their  wnirncv.  It  oootaina,  beyond  all  donbl,  many  paa- 
MfH  of  eocnmandinft  ela^aenea,  aad  aoaia  of  fanaiaa  poalry ;  and 
lha  aentea,  more  partiealarlT,  In  whieb  Lord  Byron  baa  neglected  the 
dkanrd  creed  uf  his  paeado-Hrllcille  write rv,  are  ooocrlved  and  ela- 
borated with  great  tragic  erTerl  and  dexterity.  But  the  tabjrci  ii 
decidedly  ill  rbovn  In  tbr  m.iin  Iiuiip  of  tbe  plot,  and  In  all  Ihr 
boaieat  nn<l  mnxT  iiir>M  •-^im^  p.^ils  nt  it.  it  .n  fact,  no  inorf  than 
another  y<Mice  Vrntrrtd,  in  which  the  autbor  baa  bad  lo  contend 


II.  thai  the  JarHcr  of  l.nrd  llirwn't  plot 
i^pualor4,  iiul  li)  lUr  natural  and  Intel- 
ligible motive*  of  povrrty,  affraraled  by  the  aurfcrniga  of  a  bdoved 
wife,  and  a  de«p  and  well-grounded  reiralmral  of  appwlim.  but 
by  hli  oalrageoaa  anger  for  a  private  wtong  of  no  vary  atrotloaa 
hainre.  Tbe  Doga  of  VenlEa,  to  chasliM  tbe  vulgar  libel  uf  a  foollab 
buy,  altempta  to  overturn  Ihat  republic  of  whirb  he  li  tbe  flrat  and 
aioat  tniited  tervant:  to  maturrr  all  his  amirnt  (riendt  and  fellow, 
•cildirrs  the  iuuf:itt/ary  and  riiA>i]it)  of  tbe  bind.  WlIU  Mieh  a  re. 
•ratmeDl  aa  tbu,  Ibui  simply  tutrd  and  taken  uocljt  *>'l>o  ever 
l|HI«IMMd,  cr  UtoiMlLord  B)Ttm  would  IHMW  SMHiad  In  anrfa 

a  raaee  m  ka  aUa  lo  aaralien  aympaihy  ?  It  b  tIMa  to  Om  pnrpoae 

to  luy  that  tbii  la  all  hiitorirally  tror.  A  thing  may  be  true  niltiuut 
being  pntbable;  and  tnrh  a  raie  of  idiuiyncTSfy  ai  i»  implied  in  a 
reacntinent  ao  aaddrn  and  estravafanl,  la  no  OMfa  a  Blli^g  aobiJecl 
for  tbe  poet,  than  an  animal  «ilh  WW  bwio  VOOM  bo  far  orllst 
af  a  dlAnrnt  drarrlpliuo. 

*■  It  la  traa  vrben  a  long  eoowa  of  —Wat  MtbirtM  bad  pt»- 
ceded,  wban  tbe  mind  of  tbe  prhwe  hod  bat*  prrpaiaa,  by  due 
degreo,  to  hate  the  oligarchy  with  which  he  ws>  aiirrounded  ami 
over-rulp<l,  and  to  feet  or  mapecl,  in  rv,  ry  ai  i  i,l  tbr  aniatr,  a 


Natragero,  aod  the  account  of  the  siege  of  Zara,  first 
paUinhed  by  tbe  iodefatigable  Abate  Mwelli,  in  his 

Monumrnti  Veneziani  di  taria  Lctlcrtitttra,  printer! 
in  1796,  all  ol  which  I  have  looked  over  in  theongiual 
huigiMge.  The  aaadeiras,  Darii,SisnoBdi,  andLaugier, 
nearly  agree  with  the  ancient  chroniclirrs.  Sismondi 
attributes  the  conspiracy  to  his  JeaioHtr,  bnt  I  find 

faf  the  1 


frar  that  bit  wife  migbt  be  an  ob|«ct  of  tuipicion  lo  hit  rouatryiaen 
It.  la  Ilka  naooar,  eoareely  binted  at;  aad  no  ottier  reason  for  wcfa 
a  bar  iaoomadlfeoa  that  wfeifb.  ttaiplf  taken,  eoold  never  have  pro- 
dooad  il--o  libal  MribUad  on  Iba  hack  of  a  chair.  M  *  ara,  there, 
fore,  Ibwgb  ttia  wbotr  tragedy,  under  feellag*  of  (Brpriae  ralfe* 
than  of  plt7  «r  aympatby.  aa  penoot  witaesting  portentoat  evealt 
from  caiue*  apparmlly  in-tdrrjiulr.    We  are  a  man  become  a  traitor 

for  no  tilbri   X  I  iiljk-  r  ^li  V     tnt«  i-v  i-r  nlliT  Clili'-l  arr  ,  Il^  id  rlila  11 J  in- 

•loaaled}  tbau  a  aiogle  vulgar  inaull,  wbicb  was  more  likely  lo  reooU 

a  deatfe'^ScamdTi  mcb  a  qaamt"*  * 

Tbi"  fnlliiwijii;  cvlrHft  from  n  Irttrr  of  January,  1821,  v»UI 
show  the  (luUiiir'i  until  otimstr  of  the  jiine  thii»  rriticitcd. 
After  reprntiiiR  bii  hopr,  tli:it  no  mmifiurr  wnuld  he  lo 
andacioat  as  tu  traniplt'  on  bu  fccliut;*  by  pruduciiig  it  ou 
tbcttiige,  he  Ibut  pntfeeil^  : — 

■'  It  11  loo  rrgular — the  time,  twenty-foar  boora — ihr  rhan;e  of 
placr  nut  frr.j'ii'nl — nothing  mrte-draroatic  no  surpnte^-  nu  turltt 
nor  trap-doora,  nor  oppurluniiic*  *  for  toeaing  their  beada  and  k.tck. 
If  Ibetrbaela'  aadoolaaa,  Oia  giaad  iogrcdleol  of  a  mod***  play. 
I  am  pcmadcd  Omt  a  gnat  Itagaiy  It  oM  to  bo  produced  by  foIlaw> 
Inn  the  old  draraaliata-^wbo  are  fall  of  groat  (aiiitt,  pardoned  only 
l',r  till'  brani)  uf  tbeir  Languafe, — bat  by  wrlUng  nataraity  and  rc^ip 
Url]r,  and  producing  regular  tragediet,  like  tbe  Greckt ;  but  not  la 
IWllalbM,  lanly  tbe  oalllaa  of  Ibabr  aoodaat.  adapted  to  oar  own 
Howa  tmi  drruni stance*,  and  of  ooarte  aa  eboni*.  Yoa  will  laogh. 
aitd  tay, 'Why  don'tyou  doso?'  I  have,  you  see,  tried  a  tkaiah  la 
Variao  FaMero;  bnt  many  people  think  my  talent  'MseaUal^aa- 
Hramal't.'  and  I  am  not  at  all  clear  lhal  tbey  are  not  right  . f  If  Jfanas 
Aoi'i,  rci  (J'lu'l  fail— in  the  ueruaal — I  shall,  perltapa,  Iry  again  (but 
But  fur  Um  alage] :  and  aa  I  VUak.  tbal  Itntt  it  not  tba  prioapal  pat- 
lioa  for  iiM^  laad  |«t  MSiofoan  torn  opon  It).  M«  tMllMtaMd 
m  a  popoiiir  wrUlar.  OideM  It  to  la**/ar<aaj.  rrfliwoof  aadStyliw. 
It  oaght  aol  to  make  a  \r%f\r  aaibjeci  When  it  It  aialtlm  aad 
mandllo.  It  i^oai,  but  It  oogbt  not  to  do :  It  i*  then  for  IW  goUvy 
and  tecuttd ■  price  bole*  If  ywi  want  to  lure  a  notion  of  what  I  aai 
tivLUK:.  Ukt-  up  a  /r,jij>/,irU'ri  AR)  uf  tlir  r,i<,-k  t;at;rdiaiu.  If  1 
said  Ilie  original,  il  would  be  an  iwpudeni  prrtiunpuiaa  o(  miac ,  bM 
tbe  lioMlatlBiM  ara  to  loCnnar  to  the  orlgiaal*.  tlHU  I  Wtak  I  may 
rtokli.  Tbaoi«dn«riba'timplk!ityorplot*aaAdeaM  Jo^ma 
by  your  old  mad  drafnatiau;  wbicb  It  like  drinking  naqnebangh,  and 
tlwu  proving  a  fountain.  Vet,  after  all,  I  auppose  you  du  not  iiMwn 
tltat  spirits  ka  a  nobler  rlcotcnl  than  a  deni  spring  bubbling  up  in  the 
tun  ?  and  Ibu  I  take  to  be  the  diiTerenoe  between  tbe  Oreeika  and 
tlKMS  turbid  nKHintrbanks — always  excepting  Ben  Jonson,  who  was 
a  scholar  and  a  claasic  Or,  lake  up  a  Iranalaltoo  of  AlSerl.  and  try 
the  interest,  etc.  of  these  my  new  attempts  in  tbe  old  line,  by  him  in 
Kii)^btb  ;  and  then  Irll  mc  fairly  your  ofiinion.  But  don't  measorr 
III.' by  Ycn  n  ^  o/if  or  arv  laiiur'a  )arU.  Nolhinji  n*  caay  aa  inlri- 
cale  cunliutoa  uf  plot  and  rant.    Mrs.  Cealiivra,  m  comedy,  ba*  im 

•  Oa  Ow  MbHot  of  ararfiio  Mfero  Mr.  Gilt  abiin  ii  ^^^IMb 
draiaa.  lo  be  properly  apprrWaled,  both  in  lla  tatta  and  feeUo^ 
•boaM  be  eoosidered  aa  addreaard  tu  lite  llaliaiu  of  tbe  epocb  ol 
which  il  waa  written.  Had  it  been  written  in  the  Italian  inttesd  of 
Uir  Eiiglitb  language,  and  cuuld  il  bave come  oat  io  any  city  uf  Italy, 
ilie  effect  would  have  been  prodigious.  It  it  indeed  a  work  not  tu 
ba  rtUmated  b«  the  delineations  of  rbaractcr,  iMir  the  foroa  of  pa*- 
tldn  r«prr*«*d  In  it,  but  ali<i(|rther  by  Ihe  apt  and  woiehlOg  aarceame 
of  Ibe  political  allutloas.  Viewed  with  i  rffrrnre  to  the  lime  ami 
plarr  III  Mhn  tiit  Was  composed,  il  wouM  {ii'itiibly  df'vrrte  t,i  bv 
rikiiltrd  aa  a  bigh  and  bold  effort :  tiraply  as  a  drama,  it  may  ool  be 
rntiiied  lo  raak  above  Inctdic*  of  ilia  anoad  or  third  daaa.  Il  ■ 
perhaps,  at  it  sUnd*.  not  dl  lo  lOTid  to  qartaftattoti,  bat  it  t*  ao 
rich  in  matter  that  il  «a|ll4Mtbo  S  dMlMit  laib  tOOMh*  OOA  af 
IllUe  more  than  the  third  port  ■  Iffady  WMcb  «wM  IMldMMIMor 
tli«  K,nt;ti»h  »U*.-        IV  E 

;  I  ,ni  Mu  ll  i*,  iioi  till'  .ipiniiin  niiw  riiirriain"!  by  Ihe  prarti.a! 
men  of  Urur)  I-aae  it  evident.  Irom  the  fact  that  two  ^of^t^roo's 

SSagbtoUh^Ua!^  JwlgM^niiM^ 

estimate  of  hit  dramatic  power*  than  hitrritica  were  ptraaa-d  bi  rs- 
prcvs,  will  perhaps  be  inferrrd  fiom  the  fullowinic  anr^otr,  tttnch 
we  quote  from  Call; — "When  L<xd  Byron  v»a*  a  uxinbrr  of  Ute 
manci|;ing  ^query — mi9.mana|Ling -*J  committre  uf  Drury  l>ane  l  iuatre. 
Barlley  wai  apraking  with  him  on  Ike  decay  of  the  dranui.  arad  louk 
ion  to  B^e  hi*  Lordihln  to  wrtia  a  tragedy  fur  ihe  stage.  '  i 
m*  the  reply!  *l  mo'I  know  how  to  malie  the  |>eop)e  gv 
on  and  off  in  the  scenes,  and  know  not  where  to  And  >  fli  i  liaiarler.' 
'  r-iki-  >otir  own.*  said  Bartley,  meaning,  in  tbr  hoti,vf>  i,t  In*  h.firt. 
one  uf  bia  Larat  or  Cbiide  Haroidt.  '  Maob  obliged  to  you,'  wa* 
rrply-ondexltloaboir.  ^isn  Wngll  >m  Ibl  Mllisiy  afbW  t 
real  cbararler." — P.  C 
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Vettor  Suidt,  inAevi,  says,  that  *Altri  MriiMro  eke 
.....  da]la  grlosa  sus|itzioi)  di  es<io  Doge  siaai  fattn 
(Ificbd  Steuo)  sUccar  ooo  violciuM,"  etc  etc. ;  b«i 
liri*  appMfs  lo  haw  hem  Wf  m  MaBS  Mm  gaaenl 
opinion,  nor  is  it  alluded  to  hy  Sanutoor  byNavagero; 
and  Sandi  himsfH'  a<ids,  a  mooirnt  after,  that  per 
•Itre  Vmeziane  memorie  traapiri,  cbe  MB  B  «o/« 
deudeno  di  veodetta  b  diapose  alia  cal^p■ra,  bm  aache 
b  innata  abitnale  aathtaioB  ma,  per  coi  andava  a  fani 


oTCaoirm:  katai«  ttiylokai 
'  M  On  theatre." 

Afiria,  Mnaiy  M,  ka  tbo*  writaa 

"  Ym  mj  Um  Dof*  win  sol  b»  popalari  did  I  cvvr  trrlto  for  po 
pMlarity  ?  I  Arfy  ]nm  to  rtiow  ■  work  of  mine  (noefil  ■  t*l«  or  two) 
«f  •  poplar  it)lc  or  conplniarn.  ll  tpprmtt  to  mc  that  Ikcr*  I* 
room  fi«r  ■  (liffrrrnt  >l)lr  of  Ihr  dmrn*  ;  nrlUter  a  »er»U»  followiay 
of  til.  I  I  :iniit,  wliicii  ii  a  frowlj  rn-oopwi*  onm,  nor  jrt  »oo 
Frrncb,  likt'  ibuM  wtio  aMocvdMl  tlw  older  whirrt.  It  appnn  lomr 
BHI|aaalMgMl^Ml4aa'*«<crappraacli  to  thamJea.  roi^kt  cowbtna 
tnmttUtt  tMt  nhoMsnbta  lo  oar  lilcratarr.  I  have  alio  at- 
tamplH  lo  inaJu  a  play  without  iorr;  and  tbrrc  arr  nrilbrr  rlnft, 
nor  aUlakrt,  nor  tlaru,  nur  outrafrout  canting  vilUmi,  unr  mrlo- 
draasa  In  it.  All  Ibit  will  pmrrni  lu  popalariti.  but  dor*  not  prr- 
aaada  me  Ibal  it  U  Uurifort  teall;.  Wi balavcr  bait  ll  baa  will  ariia 
Craaa  daJ«t«iiey  In  iba  eoodacl.  ratbcr  Ibaa  la  Ihe  oonerptioo,  wbicb 
It  tfRifIa  and  mere. 

•■  Rafevaeh  ii  aiilwi  aim)*,  and  irrilatinf — bat  nay  frrthif*  wrrr 
Trry  much  hurt,  lo  be  draggrtl  likr  a  ftljxiutor  t  ihr  fal»  of  a  gU> 
diBlfir  by  Ibal '  miarliu,' Mr.  l  lli-.'^.n  A-  r..  t,n  il.  .  n  .-  and  offrrf  of 
oompaMalMn,  wbat  M  all  tliU  u>  'he  pur(>u>r  ?  ll  u  liK«  Umla  XIV. 
pM  baling  al  any  prire  AlgrnuM  8j 
oa  lakinf  il  by  forer,  Sydnry  tbol 
UMadv.  bat  I  woaU  fean  aaag  il 
ltNfe«nlt4.- 

Pb  aaotkcr  tetMr  kit  Lortfifelp  «!•»"• 

"thepUy  Buy  beaaadarbad.  bat  I  Hmr  ■flllfat  Bfc  ari- 
ftaal.  aa  a  plebire  or  tbal  bind  at  pawlw^  «bM  to  my  mimA  ia  n 
iMtaraL.  Ibal  I  aai  aaa*lnc«d  that  I  ibonM ham  4gM pnaMy  What 
Ifec  Doc*  did  OB  Iboae  pro*ocaUaaa. ' — P.  E.] 

The  poetoriflBallydetiKiiedto  iaseribc  thU  traced/  tahU 
fHcnd,  the  lata  Mr.  DaaglBa  UaaaM;  tat  the  dadlcattoa. 
tbca  drawBapkhaaioMlMAtnaawlallS.  MlalalhHe 


To  m  HoMvaaata  Baaai  n  Kiraataa. 


•■  1  drdicalr  lo  juu  tlie  follaiw^  tngedy,  ratbcr 

yoar  good  opinion  of  It.  tbaa  kaai  tUf  aMiaa  af 
aaay  ba  wonby  of  y<mr  aii»ptaM«.  WtH  U IM 
frratrr  Iban  ibry  poawbly  ran  ba,  thia  oTTrring 
inadM|uate  acknowledgnvml  ol  the  activ*  and  al 
«f  ycatia  ycm  hair*  ~ 


At  aaatkar  aomcnt.  the  poet  reaolted  to  dedicate  thla 
tragedy  to  Goethe,  whote  praiaes  of  .Vnnfrrd  had  hi|;hly 
I  dellcbted  him;  bat  tbia  dedication  sharrd  thr  rate  of  that 
to  Mr.  KiDBaird : — it  did  aot  reach  the  handt  of  Goethe  till 
1831,  when  It  waa  preaeated  to  him  at  Wrimar,  by  Mr. 
Mnrray,  Jun.;  nor  was  it  printed  at  all,  nntil  Mr.  Moore 
iacladed  it  in  hii  Memoir*  of  Lord  Byron.  It  to  to  be  re- 
gretted that  Mr.  Moore,  in  doing  to,  nnilttrd  »ome  pauagea, 
which,  the  M.S.  baring  aioce  been  lost,  rauiiot  nowrettore 
"It  la  written,"  he  laya,  "  io  the  poct'g  mnut  whimaical  and 
mocliiBS  mood  ;  and  the  nnmeaaured  aeverity  ponred  out 
la  It  npaa  the  two  farourite  objecU  of  hia  wrath  nnd  ridi- 
eale,  eoBipcIa  aie  to  depritre  the  reader  of  laaM  of  ita  moa.t 
aMMtiiff  paaaages."  The  world  are  In  poaaeaaion  of  ao 
nMcb  of  Lord  Byroo'a  tarcaatic  critid.tma  oa  hia  contem- 
porariea,  and  the  attar  racMaiiatiM  witb  which  he  threw 
tben  off  il  lo  generaQjr  apprcdated,  that  one  to  at  a  loai 
la  BBdarataad  what  pfpeaa  eaaU  ha  kened  by 


"ISaBi 


laMv  onMlatad  laio  Gmr- 
rat  or  aoar*  aaoB  Ba 


al  tMfitt,  a 

|iorlry  la  ifvolrd  a«  Mlo«r« :  'That  in  Engli4h  pcirtry.  gml  itrniiu, 
nnivrrMl  p<iwrr,  a  frrling  of  prufuiitlii).  with  uifliricnt  irndrrniu 
aod  taree, ar*  to  bcfooad;  bat  that mtogtlktr tktM  4n  aM umuut* 


a»i»  reeet^  the  Utto  of 


principe  iodipeiMleBte.*  The  firat  motiTe  appean  to 

have  been  excited  by  the  gross  afTront  of  the  word.s 
written  by  Michel  Steoc  oti  the  ducal  cbair,  aod  by 
the  l%fat  and  inadaqaale  aentence  of  Ihe  Pbrlf  en  (lie 

oflender,  who  wa.s  one  of  their  "trc  Capi."  Tlic  at- 
tention.s  of  Slein)  hinrit-lf  .ipptar  lo  have  b«5fn  dirt-ctcd 
towards  aw  uf  her  dain.srls,  and  not  to  the  "  Doga- 
reaaa"  heridf,  against  whuae  faase  not  the  slighteat 
ioiboatioii  appean,  while  ahe  ia  prataed  tat  her 


"  I  rrfrrt  to  lee  a  erral  man  fallinf  Into  ■  gmt  miitakr.  Tbit 

opinion  of   yinir*   fnilj    |srin(r\  thol   Ihr  Dirlntnjr*-  of  ifn  tSnujand 

lifi»f  Bitflttk  Amikwi  ba*  not  brcn  Iranakaled  into  Orrman.  Vou 
will 


arc  ttm  tkemsmmd! 

f 

jimtmtr.  Julkori.  lir  * 

Now,  of  Iheae  ■  trn  tliotuand  author*,'  th»ri-  ni .  m  tnally  nin'tern  hiin- 
dml  and  riglily-imrn  purla.  all  alive  at  llil*  momenl,  whatrvri  llirir 
worka  may  br, u  titrlr  bookacllrr*  well  know:  aadafliangal  Ihcae 
there  are  irverul  who  potaea*  a  far  greater  repnlaltoB  Iban  mine, 
altbougb  eaoatdenibly  Imi  tban  yoara.  ll  it  owing  to  tbli  neglect 
on  ibe  part  of  yaor  Camuui  iranalalora  that  j«a  are  aot  awan  uf 
Ibe  wurK«  of  •  •  •  •  •  • 

«  .  .  •  a 

"  TbereiaaJaoaaolher.  named     *  •  a  • 

•  •  •  •  •  •  • 

"I 


Mi  poeli  by  way  of  aample  to  cafifhtan  yoo. 
form  bat  two  brt^a  of  oar  Bab 


fliey 

ibel  (Wiaoaoa  bricka,  by  tbe  way),  bal 
may  aerre  for  a  apedmeo  o(  the  bnllding 

*' It  n,  moreorer,  ■»»rrtrd  Ittal  '  the  prnlomlrvant  rhararirr  of  the 
Wbolp  bcfdv  fj(  llir  jirrsrnt  Kti^li^h  prM-tri  i»  n  r/u^ujf  and  conlfmpt 
for  life.'    Bnl  I  ratbrr  Hupcet,  liM^by  unr  uncle  work  uf  mrou,  jo» 

yoorarif  bay  eaeWeda  |iiaw  eoalwaH  tar  Mfc,  ihaaaM  ih*  KagUeb 
volnBMt  of  poaey  that  ever  ««M  wmiea.  IMMMdeSlailMya,thai 

*  IFVrfVr  hat  orreunord  more  soiridei  tban  thr  miiat  beaiitifal  wo- 
man and  I  really  twli^r  thai  he  ha«  put  mrjcc  individiialt  oul  of  tbia 
world  Ihan  Napoleon  biataelf,— eirepi  in  the  way  of  bu  profraaion. 


rMMM,  iUaatrkmi  Sir,  Ibe  arrinioniiiui  Jadgntcat  naned  by  a  cele- 
brateaaorHMm  Jonraal  apoo  yoa  In  partkcvlar.  ana  the  Genaaoa  in 


nortbei  u  Jonraal  apoo  yoa  in  partkcvlar, 
general,  ha*  ratbrr  Indlapoied  yoa  toward*  Si^litb  poetry  ai  well  ai 
rnliriam.  But  you  mutt  not  regard  oar  erllie*.  who  are  al  bollooi 
good-natured  frllowi.  mn^idrrfnfC  thrir  two  prT-,f|.%«ifmt,  -taking  np 
tbe  law  in  roiiri.  nivl  Uvitic  i[  dr>wn  (uii  <if  it  N-.  unr  ran  more 
lament  their  baaly  and  unfair  iutigmeni.  In  jour  partMnlar,  than  i 
do:  and  I  an  iiynMat  imII  la  yoor  MmA  tiblnii,  la  iaM»al 

Copnet. 

'■In  tkehalf  of  my  'tea  thowand'  Ueing  brelhrrn,  and  of  myielf,  I 
baee  tbna  far  taken  boIIm  of  an  opinion  eiprevteil  with  regard  to 
'Engltth  poetry'  in  grnml,  and  whtcb  luerltrd  nottce  becau*e  11 

WU  IIII'HS. 

"My 


prInripaJ  object  in  addrewioff  joa  waa  to  taatify  my  aancere 
a«d  edailiaaaa  af  a  aaat  wbaL  iichalfa  eafry,  baa  led  Iba 
niMntaee  of  a  fraat  aaHaa.  aod  wM  go  down  to  peeiirily  ae  iba  im 

literary  charaeler  of  bla  age. 

"Yon  bare  been  fortunate.  Sir.  not  only  In  lh<'  wriiinn*  which 
have  illualtaird  yrairname.  but  in  Ibe  name  llarll,  ai  bein;  tiilllrirntly 
mmical  fur  tbe  artiruUtion  of  poalerlty.  In  thia  yoa  have  tbe  advan- 
Ugc  of  aome  of  jroor  coualrynm,  wtioae  aame*  woaid  periMp*  be 
imniorial  aha  ■  aay  body  oaaM  aeoMaaM  ibrm 

"  It  nwy,  pafbapti  ho  igpiiif.  by  thb  apparent  tone  of  l«vliy. 
that  I  am  wanliog  in  inteatinnal  rrapect  lowarda  yon;  tnil  Ibi*  will 
be  a  mitukr  :  1  am  alway*  flippant  in  proir.  Cooaiderlng  yoa,  a*  I 
really  an<l  warmly  do,  la  cooitiMta  with  all  your  own,  and  with  wott 
olbcr  natioo*,  lo  be  by  kr  Iba  Biat  Ulerary  ehararter  wirieb  baaaa- 
l*ted  In  Europe  Mneellie  deadlof  Voltalre.l  felt,  and  feel.  dialiMito 

aa  belag  either  a  tragedy  or  a 


you  thr  tollowlag  work  — oaf  aa  bclagrllher  a  iragray  or  a 
I  cannot  prononnce  npoo  111  peaUolloaa  to  be  either  one 
rr,  or  both,  or  Mithcr).  batbi  a  naib  of  ealaeaaaadadi- 
oin  a  fomciierlalhaawnwfealaahaiaballedlaOafBNay 


in*rribe  lo  jruu  thr  followlag  work 
foem  ((m 
nr  Ihr  <iliirr 
nur<Ii.»n  from  a  Uimfi 
'THB  uasAT  Coma.' 

**I  bave  the  hotuiur  tu  l>r, 

*'With  the  truvU  rripeet. 

**  your  moat  obedient 


atrirant, 

"Ravaaaa.  *n  l«a.  mo.  **  VOXhl. 

"  p.  S.— I  pereelee  that  in  Cermany,  a*  well  a*  In  ItaU,  there  U  a 
gremt  ttruggle  about  wlut  they  call  '  Claitital'  and  •  H^mai»li€.' — 
Irrnii  whicli  urrrr  n»l  aubjeri*  of  clawiBratioQ  in  England,  al  leail 
wlirn  I  ll  r>  11  r..i>r  iir  livr  yr:ir>  ago.  Some  of  Ihr  Engtiili  acribbler*. 
it  i*  Iror,  abuaed  Popeatfcl  bwifl,  but  Ibe  reaaon  wa*  thai  Ibry  Ibca- 
wHoi  did  ao*  know  bow  lo  write  cilbrr  proae  or  eeroe;  hat  nobody 
tbaafbldmawartbaMhlngaaaetor.  Pcrhapa  there  may  be  iome- 
italng  of  Ibe  Undaani«  n»  laleli.  bm  I  batra  not  beard  aiack  aboal 
It,  aod  it  woaU  ba  aica  bad  laHi  Bmi  1  iball  ba  wry  awty  *• 
beUatalL" 

ThoiUattriav 

of  Lard  Biyma'a 
the  year  18a— a  year  wUA 
ifaal  moa  of  the 

BadSeott.--l.B. 


iHtb  thto  token 
at  HVctmar  early  io 
aaray  ao  many  of  tbe 
etheia.  Caviar 
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beauty,  and  remarked  for  her  yottlh.  NcHhw  do  I  find 
it  asserted  (unlras  tiie  hint  of  SaodI  be  u  aeeertioD), 
tliat  the  Doge  was  actuated  by  jealousy  of  his  wife ; 
bat  rmlber  by  respect  for  her,  and  for  his  own  ho* 
nonr,  wtmuted  by  PM^  aervieei  aad  praeent 
dignity. 

1  know  not  that  ihe  liistorical  facts  are  allufleil  (o 
io  Eogliah,  unkM  by  Dr.  Moore  in  his  Vino  o/Italff. 
Hn  Mooaat  ii  fidse  and  flippaat,  fdl  oT  atele  jeeU 

about  did  rncn  and  young  wives,  and  wondering  at 
so  great  an  effect  frum  so  slight  a  cause.  How  so 
acute  and  severe  an  observer  of  mankind  as  the  an- 
thor  uf  Zeluco  could  wonder  at  this  is  inconceivable. 
He  knew  that  a  basin  of  water  spill  ooMrs.  Masham's 
gonvn  depri\cd  the  Duke  of  Mariboroogh  of  his  com- 
mand, and  led  to  the  ingi<»-ioas  pence  of  Utrecht — 
that  Louts  XTV.  was  plunged  m  the  most  desolating 
wars,  because  his  minister  was  nettled  at  hi.s  finding 
fiuUt  with  «  wiodow,  and  wished  to  five  him  another 
«ee«|wlion — that  Helea  kwl  fttvf — flnl  Lncretia 
expelled  the  Tarquins  fnim  Rome — and  that  Cava 
brought  the  Moors  to  Spain — that  an  insulted  hns- 
bUMi  led  the  Gads  to  Clusium,  and  thence  io  Rone 
— that  a  single  verse  of  Frederick  II.  of  Prusjia  on 
the  Abbi  de  Bemi.s,  and  a  je.st  on  Madame  de  Pom- 
padour, led  to  the  battle  of  Rosbach(l) — that  the 
eIope<nent  of  Dearbhorgil  with  Mac  Murcbad  con- 
ducted the  English  to  the  slavery  of  Ireland — that  a 
personal  pique  between  Marie  Antoinette  and  the 
Dnke  of  Orkau  pracqiitatKl  the  first  cspaleka  of 
Uw  Bourtxws—Mid,  not  to  naltiply  inctnnoee,  that 

Commotliis,  Diitnitian,  and  Caligula  fell  victims  not 
to  their  public  tyranny,  but  to  private  vengeance — 
aad  tiMl  an  order  to  aidce  Cranwdl  disembark  from 
the  ship  in  which  he  would  have  sailed  to  America 
destroyed  both  king  and  commonwealth.  After  these 
instances,  on  the  least  fdkelioB)  it  is  indeed  aklia- 
ordinan,'  in  Dr.  Moore  to  ^eem  surprised  that  a  man 
used  to  command,  who  iiad  served  and  swayed  in 
the  OMat  Importoal  office!^,  sh»ald  fiercely  resent,  in 
a  fieree  age,  an  unpunished  aiTront,  the  grossest  that 
be  oflbred  to  a  man,  be  he  prince  or  peasant 


qnalila,  e  a  MMvIa  al  taaune  degii  scdierati ; 
esempio, cbeprova neis Mssrw «lh,  incuiU pndmxa 
umtnta  ua  ticura,  9  ekt  mdt  msmt  re$tano 
pattiom  eapad  a  disomtrmrhf 


The  age  ofFUiem  b  lUlla  to  tba 
fisToor  it — 

"The  jNMMC  ana's  wrath  IsHkk  straw  oa 

Bmt  like  red-hot  tiff  I  in  the  old  ma»'t  <rr." 

"ToBDK  men  «oon  give  and  sooa  forget  mfTrontj, 
Old  age  is  alow  at  bath." 

Laiigier's  icflectioaa  are  move  philosophical: — 
'Tale  tb  a  fine  Igoomiaiooo  di  nn*oorao,  che  la  ana 

nnirita,  la  sua  ela,  il  suo  carattrrr  duvevano  tenet 
lontano  dalle  passioni  produttrici  di  grandi  <ielitti.  I 
suui  Inlnsir  per  Imgo  tempo  eaerdtali  ne'  maggiori 

impieRhi.  la  sua  r.Tprtrlt;'i  spcrimentata  no'  pi'Vcrni  e 
iielle  ambasciate,  gli  avevano  acquittato  la  stima  e 
la  fiducia  de'  citladini,  ed  avevano  nniti  i  safllragi  pef 
collocarlo  alia  testa  della  repiiblirn.  Tiinalzato  ad  un 
grado  che  terminava  glnriusameutc  la  sua  vita,  il  ri- 
sentimento  di  uu'  ingiuria  l«ggiem  insittud  Del  «no 
cooretai  vdeno  che  haato  a  corioaauaia  la  aaticbe  ana 


(I)  The  AbM'i  tiioRrapher  rfrnin  thr  rorreetncM  of  tkU 
•tatrmest. — "(Jsplqur^  i-rriviiin«,"  lie  hh)*,  "qui  trouTaienI 
^•n»  doote  piquant  d  ittrit.urr  dr  t-rntjils  tfftU  a  dr.i  pctite.t 
c«a»e<,  onl  prrtrndu  (juf  I  AMk-  h»hii  inMttcdanii  If  ron»eil 
p<mr  fiiirr  d-drirrr  In  currrr  i  la  I'rii'sr,  pnr  rrv^rntirneat 
contre  lT<id<-rir,  rt  p<»ur  vrnRrr  »n  vnnitr  portique,  bamUWs 
I  dn  monarqur  hfl-e«pril  et  porfe — 
'  E«it«  da  Urral*  la  tUnW  •bonduMs.* 


l^nMia  dal  Dr.  Mmot  find  ttal  Ifarhw  ^i8tfo 

l>egg(xl  his  life?  I  have  searched  the  chronicli  ri,  and 
tind  notiiiog  of  the  kind ;  it  is  true  that  he  avowed  ail. 
He  was  aoadactad  to  Urn  plaea  of  tortara,  batOcM 
i<«  no  mention  made  of  any  application  for  mercy  on 
his  part;  and  the  very  circumstance  of  their  having 
taken  him  to  the  lack  asaas  to  argoa  any  thing  but 
his  having  shown  a  vrant  of  firmness,  which  would 
doubtless  have  been  also  mentioned  by  those  minute 
historians,  who  by  no  means  favour  him:  such,  in* 
deed,  would  be  contrary  to  his  fhanwter  as  a  soldier, 
to  the  age  ia  wUeh  he  tited,  and  mi  whieh  he  died, 
IS  it  is  to  the  tnitb  of  hi«.tory.  I  know  no  justifica- 
tion, at  anj  4istaswB  of  tiaw,  fiir  calamaiatiag  as 
histovfcll  dMiMfeh  l«r^  tratli  brloi^  to  the  dead 

and  tn  iinfortunatr ;  and  tfaey  who  have  died  upon 
a  .SI  ,it)>i|d  lia\e  generally  had  faults  enough  of  their 
own,  without  attributing  to  them  that  which  the  very 
inriirring  ol  tlu-  ptrlls  ^^i'ich  conducted  them  to  their 
viulcut  de.tilh  renders,  ol  all  others,  the  most  impro- 
bable. The  black  tcfl  which  is  painted  over  the 
place  of  Marino  Faliero  amongst  the  Doges,  and  the 
Giant's  Staircase  where  he  was  crowned,  and  dis- 
crowned, and  decapitated,  struck  forcibly  upon  my 
imagination ;  as  did  hia  fierj  dwiacter  aad  slnai(e 
story.  I  went,  in  1819,  to  search  of  Ms  tonb  more 
than  once  to  the  church  San  Giovanni  e  San  Paolo; 
and,  aa  I  was  standing  before  the  awnansent  of  an- 
other ftaniy,  a  priest  omm  ap  to  aa  and  said,  *I 
ran  show  you  finer  monuments  than  that"  I  told 
him  that  1  was  in  search  of  that  of  the  Faliero  family, 
and  particularly  of  the  Doge  Marino's.  "Oh,*  said 
be,  "I  will  show  it  you;*'  and,  rondocting  me  to  the 
outside,  pointed  out  a  sarcophagus  in  the  wall  with 
an  illegible  inscription.  He  said  that  It  had  been  io 
a  convent  adjoining,  bat  was  removed  after  the 
French  came,  and  placed  in  Its  present  sitnatioa; 
that  he  had  neen  the  tomb  opened  at  its  removal; 
there  were  still  some  bones  remaiaiag,  bat  no  positive 
vestige  of  tha  deeapitetiea.  Tha  eqoestrian  stetna  of 
whirh  I  have  made  mention  in  the  third  act  as  before 
that  church  is  not,  however,  of  a  Faliero,  but  of  some 
other  now  ahaolete  warrior,  although  of  a  hter  date. 
There  were  two  other  Doges  of  this  family,  prior  to 
Marino;  Ordelafo,  who  tell  in  battle  at  Zara  mill? 
(where  bis  descendant  afterwards  conquered  the  Huns), 
and  Vital  Faliero,  who  reigned  in  1082.  The  family, 
originally  from  Fano,  was  of  the  most  illustrious  iti 
blood  and  wealth  in  the  city  of  once  the  most  wealthy 
and  still  the  most  aadent  families  ia  Eart^  The 
length  I  have  goaa  iato  ea  this  snbfeet  will  sliow  the 

interest  I  have  taksB  hit.  AVIirllitr  I  have  succeed- 
ed or  not  in  the  tfagady,  1  have  at  kast  transfenad 
into  oar  lannaaa  as  hklorieal  ftct  wadly  of  eoa- 


Je  ne  m'aoiMeral  point  k  r*ftiter  cctte  •pinion  ridinte;  cOe 
tnnibc  par  \e  fait,  »i  I'.Vhtx^,  pommr  dit  Dudo^,  m  drclara 
HU  rimtrHirr,  diin>  Ic  rim^ril,  rnii >taminenl  pour  l'alIiftBC«  ' 
aver  la  Hrovie,  contre  le  MDtimrnt  m^me  dr  toaif  XV.  et 
de  Madame  de  l>aropadoar."    Bib.  IMv. — ^L.  E. 

(S)  Laagiar.  MUt*  da  to  Jh^.  *  rmdm*  ItaUaa  traas* 
■ansa,  vol.  W.  pp.  to*  SI. 
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It  is  now  four  years  lhat  I  have  ineditatrd  this 
work;  aod  before  I  bad  sufficiently  examined  tbe  re- 
cords, I  was  rather  disposed  to  have  mud*  it  tum  on 
a  jealousy  in  Faliero.  ( I )  But,  perceiviDg  BO  found- 
ation for  this  in  historiod  truth,  and  awara  that  jea- 
louy  is  an  exhausted  pasaioo  in  tbe  drama,  I  have 
gum  U  a  Boce  historical  fom.  1  was,  besides,  well 
mMaed  liy  (be  late  Matthew  Lewi*  (2)  ob  that  point, 
im  talking  with  him  of  my  ioteDtion  at  Vaoice  in  1817. 
*  If  yo«  make  bim  jealous,'*  said  he,  "  reeoUect  that 
yoa  haw  t»  eoaieaa  w{lb  eatablishad  writeia,  to  aay 
nothinc:  of  Shak<p<»arf,  and  an  exhausted  subject; — 
stick  to  the  old  iiery  Doge's  natural  character,  which 
will  bear  jaa  aat.  If  properly  drawn  ;  and  make  your 
plot  as  regular  as  yon  can.**  Sir  William  Dnimmond 
gave  me  nearly  the  same  counsd.  How  far  1  have 
followed  these  instructions,  or  whether  they  have  avail- 
ed BM,  is  not  for  me  to  decide.  I  have  bad  no  view 
to  (he  atage ;  in  its  present  state  it  is,  perhaps,  not  a 
very  exalted  object  of  an»bition;  Ixsidcs,  I  luve  been 
too  much  behind  tbe  scenes  to  have  thought  it  so  at 
may  tiBie.(3)  Afld  I  caiiBoA  eoaeelva  aay  bmui  of  ir- 
ritaMe  feeling  pqtting  himself  at  the  mercies  of  an 
audience.  The  sneering  reader,  and  tbe  loud  critic, 
aod  the  tart  review,  are  scattered  and  distant  cala- 
mities ;  but  (he  trampling  of  an  intelligent  or  of  an 
ignorant  audience  on  a  production  which,  be  it  good 

(I)  la  Fcltmarr,  1817,  Lord  Bynw  writM  to  Mr.  Murray 
— "  look  into  Dr.  Moore' »  fine  tf  Italy  for  me :  in  one  of 
the  vohuAca  Jtm  wilt  fln4  aa  aeeonat  of  the  Doge  Valiero 
(it  oagbt  tobe  Faliwt)  aai  hteaanspiracjr,  or  the  motives  of 
It.  Get  It  traascribed  for  me,  and  send  it  in  a  letter  to  mt 
1  waat  It,  aad  cannot  And  lo  good  an  acroont  of  thai 
i;  tkoacb  tk*  vailed  portrait,  aad  tbe  place 
be  was  erovniad,  aad  afterward*  decapitated,  still 
exist  aad  are  shown.  |  luve  searcbod  all  their  histories ; 
bat  the  policy  of  the  old  aristocracy  made  their  writers 
■Ueat  ea  UsaMttfes,  which  were  a  ptlrate  grievance  against 
af  tte  jalHciaa*.  I  avaa  la  wrMe  a  trasedy  oo  the 
I  te  aM  very  draaatte;  aa  eM  maa, 
>  agtiast  the  state,  ef  wMch  he  was 
The  last  efa-r— stance  oMles  It 
aad  eatr  M  «r  tha  ftlai,  hi  an  Us. 

toryr  of  aU  aattoas.**— 

8eeaatf»  p.Sa,  Bols^— KB> 
MS;  •» Is^llta hsteg  at  tha whale  ptos—  af  awo- 

(4)'whlli  1  «aa  la  the  sab-eommlltea  cf  pmi  Laae 


1 


itar  ay  oolleacnes 


I  hape,  for 


IT,  that  «a  dM  air  hast  to  hrlat  hack  the  IsglUaate 
I  triad  what  I  eeidd  to  (et  Dv  M«m^  rcitved, 
la  vala,  and  cqaally  ia  vain  in  fkvoar  of  Satbehy's 
which  was  thoacbt  aa  aettsg  play;  aad  1 

ta  wake  Mr.  CalsrMta  ta  tnile  a 
who  are  aot  ta  the  seeret  wUI  hardly  btlleia  that 
SckM  fvr  Sata4ak  b  tbe  pUy  wUcb  has  breaght  Irasf 
aTcraglnR  the  nnmber  of  tines  It  has  baea  acted 
alnce  its  prodartion ;  lo  ManaKer  IHbdln  asanrad  me.  Of 
what  has  ocrurretl  nince  Matnrin't*  Bertram  I  an  net 
aware;  so  that  I  may  be  trnducing,  thrnuKh  iRBorance, 
aome  exeeUeat  new  writers:  if  »o,  I  ben  their  pardon.  I 
have  l>e«a  ahMot  from  l.ii^l.inil  nrarl;  fjte  >ear'<,  noil,  till 
la«t  year,  I  ncTcr  rrnd  an  KiiKli^li  nrwipapcr  "inre  niv 
drpartnrr,  and  am  now  only  Rwure  f>f  tliratriral  inattrrs 
taroagh  the  nediun  of  the  Parisian  Gazette  of  Galigaani, 

Lslma 


■  TW  Rev.  Charlts  Matoria  (a  eanto  la  I>abUB)  dl*d  in  latt.  Bta 
aral  pradaeltoB,  Ifea  Mmm  •/ jKsaMrSe,  ■  ramane*,  if  th*  only  ooc 

af  bn  works  Hut  has  vurriTt-d  him,    Whrn  bt  wlslwd  his  hmilT  to 
awari!  Itut  ike  fit  w.i>  un  h>in,  ihi>  rania«liral  crntlrmsn  USM  In 
Stack  a  wafnr  oa  bis  forcbekd. — ■■  MaliMin."  tays  Lur4  Bjrron,  "•ent 

A*ai.im?Mri?^^  bin  ae  saaMri  whsa  I  at 
Mt  apoa  bit  rMldeorw,  I  smi  him  a  Ibvoarabla  sm,  and sontr- 
laias  mar*  sabsianiisl  " — L.  R. 

Mr,  Wslurin'ii  <l<-sih,  lhou(b  grnrriJIy  sltTiboltKl  tn  ■  mali|[tuni 
r.*pr,         we  brlifvr,  rral],  ficciiijoiird  b)  «n  Miifi.riijiMt'  urculcnt 
medical  tnataaat,  lor  yan»  maUd)i,  prabaMy  for 


or  bad,  has  been  a  mental  labour  to  the  writer,  is  a 
palpable  and  immediate  grievance,  heightened  by  a 
man's  doubt  of  their  competency  to  judge,  and  bis 
certainty  of  his  own  imprudence  in  electing  them  his 
judges.  Were  I  capable  of  writing  a  play  v^hich 
could  be  deemed  stag&-worthy,  success  would  give  me 
ao  pleasura,  aad  fi^are  great  puia.  It  ia  for  this 
reaaoB  (hat,  etea  dariag  (be  tiflM  of  beiaf  one  of  (he 
commit  lee  iif  one  of  the  theatres,  I  never  made  the 
attempt,  and  aever  wilL(4)  Bat  anrdy  there  is  dra^ 
rntic  power  awaewhew,  where  loaana  Ba01ie,(S) 

and  MillmHn,'r>"  nnd  John  WI!<.on(7)  exist.  Tbe 
City  of  ihe  Plai/ue  and  the  Fail  of  Jenualem  are  full 
of  tbe  best  "  materiel*  tar  tiBgady  that  has  Ik^u  »;een 
since  Horace  Walpole,  except  passages  of  Ethwald 
and  De  Montfort.  It  is  tbe  fashion  to  underrate 
Horace  Walpole ;  firstly,  because  he  was  a  Dobleauta, 
and  secondly,  because  be  was  a  geatlcaMB ;  but,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  compositiea  of  hli  iaconparable 
letters,  aii  l  oftlie  Castle  of  Otranto,  he  is  the  "ol- 
tinua  KomaDorum,"  the  author  of  the  M$$Uriou$ 
Muktr^  a  tragedy  of  the  Mgbeet  aider,  nd  sot  a 
puling  love-play  He  is  the  father  of  the  first  romance 
and  of  tiie  last  tnifedy  in  our  language,  aod  surely 
worthy  of  a  higher  place  thaa  $uf  fiviaf  anUar,  be  be 
who  he  may.  (8) 

In  speaking  of  the  drama  of  Marino  Faliero,  I  fur- 
cate all  ofTence  to  tratic  or  comic  writers,  to  whom  I  vrish 
well,  aod  of  whom  I  know  nothias-  The  loaf  complaiats 
of  tbe  actual  state  of  the  drama  arise,  however,  from  no 
faalt  of  the  performers.  I  can  conceive  nothing  better  than 
Krmble,  Cooke,  and  Kean,  in  their  very  different  nanacrs, 
or  thun  Elliiton  in  gentleman^  tHUtij,  and  ia  sone  parts 
of  tragedy.  Miui  O'Neil  1  never  saw,  having  nade  and 
kept  a  driermination  to  see  nothing  which  sboold  divide  or 
diilurb  my  reciiUection  of  SiiMeasi  Siddons  and  KcmUc 
were  the  ideal  of  tragic  actiea;  I  never  saw  any  thlag  at 
all  reaembUag  them  evca  in  person;  for  this  reasea.  we 
shall  acver  see  agala  Coriolaaas  or  Macbeth.  Wbea  Kean 
Is  hlasMd  fbr  waat  ef  digalqr,  we  sbonid  rcaseaher  that 
It  Is  a  graee,  aad  a«l  aa  art.  aad  not  to  ba  attained  by 
la  nM,  wat  seraa^aataral  parts,  he  Is  perfert;  even 
Mia  belaags  er  sesa  ta  hslsafc  to  the  parU 
>,  aad  appear  (raer  la  aalare.  BatafKeahiewe 
aay  say,  aUb  leCMaaa  to  Us  aeUag,  what  the  Carflaal  de 
Beta  said  or  tte  Manaass  of  Moatrese,"  that  he  was  the 
oaly  aaa  he  erar  nw  who  readaded  Ua  ef  the  heress  of 
Plolarch." 

(5)  Mi»»  Baillie's  h'amily  Ij-<jnid  is  the  only  one  of  her 
dramas  that  ever  bad  any  success  on  the  sLtrc. — L.  K. 

(6)  Tha  Rev.  Henry  Hart  Millmsn,  of  Draien  Nose  Col- 
lege, Oxford,  for  some  time  Professor  of  Pnrlr)'  in  that 
University,  and  now  rector  of  St.  Mary's,  Readiug.  Fasio, 
which  he  wrote  before  taking  hii  first  degree  at  Oxford, 
Is  the  oaly  oaa  of  his  plays  that  has  done  well  oa  tha 
stafe.— ImB, 

m  Ma  WllsM^ef  Maataiga  CsOilo,  (Mwd,  BOW  Pro. 
AsMT  of  Mont  IWl«sophy  la  the  Oaitgndtr  orfdtahorfh, 
—tbe  well  kaowa  aather  af  the  JWr  4f  Mas,  Jfervaivl 
LyntUay,  U^nU  mtd  Skmttmmf  SliiilMk  MJf/^  ^  aad 
the  principal  erilla  aa  nefl  aa  haaaalst  of  #<ai*a>aerf'« 

[^)  "  Horiice  Walpole  was  born  with  talents  to  have  dis- 
tingnished  htnuclf  in  the  higher  departments  of  llteratare, 
or  wyak  (he  Jfaslirtewr  JtfofAer,  however  dlsgwUlaf  Ike 


tha  never  t^on-mmtiaarA.  and  al  nlfbl  his  aMdlelna  vvas  asaally 
placed  on  a  smaU  table  by  his  twd-sidr,  along  wltli  a  lotion  pr«- 
scribed  fur  a  local  rrupUon  of  the  fac«  with  whick  b«  was  al  the  lina 
araiclnl.  On  awakinf  suddenly  ocM  night,  ba  Jadffd  11  time  lo  laka 
a  draaaht  wbleb  was  to  b«  ghrM  to  bim  at  siatad  boan,  aad,  as 
am  was  aa  Miat  In  Uschaaihw.  ho  aaferonnisly  swallowrd  i*a 
lodaaiMiMd.  TWmisiaheptovadfaWL  Mr.  Matarin,  Umafb  not 
without  %rmr  (niblri  iil  •  ttarmless  character,  was  a  bifft^ly-f  S'"* 
tlrman  ijf  ,  iiimtlrraMi-  liirrar}  atUinmrnli;  snd  Ihi-  (set  tlisl  mch  a 
man  w»  Irti,  with  a  large  family,  to  stanre  apan  tbe  stlpand  of  a 
paltry  cuntc;,  no  doabl  speaks  *olnmrs  for  the  disofrmncnt  af  iba 
cbur«b  and  suu  paUtoM  «f  Jovial  fta-baata«g  panoas !— P.  t. 
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got  to  0MDlioB,  UMt  (be  decire  of  praoemug,  tboogii 
ttfll  too  naote,  a  neorer  oppriMdi  to  nnity  dnu  the 

irregularity,  which  is  the  rcpniach  of  t!ic  English 
theatrical  compoiiUoas,  peniiit«t  iuduced  me  to 
rcfMreaent  the  cooepimqr  »  alnody  fbnned,  and  the 
Dt^r  arreding  to  it;  whereas,  in  fact,  it  was  of  his 
own  preparation  aud  that  of  Israel  Berlucciu.  The 
other  characters  (ixcrpt  that  uf  the  Duchess),  inci- 
dents, and  almost  the  time,  which  was  wonderfully 
short  fur  such  a  design  in  real  life,  are  strictly  histo- 
rical, except  that  all  the  consultations  took  place  in 
Iho  pdaee.  Had  I  followed  Uua«  the  nnity  woald 
have  been  better  preaerved;  bat  I  widied  to  prodace 
the  Dofe  in  the  full  assembly  of  the  conspirators,  in- 
Btead  of  noootoaoaaly  placiag  him  alwaya  in  dialogue 
with  ifae  MM  nUvidMla.  Fter  Ite  pmI  bds,  J 
vaftr  to  lha  App«d». 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


MEN. 

MAanro  PAUaao,  Doge  of  Venie*. 
Bkhtucciu  Famkro,  Nephew  of  tk$Dof§, 
Liovi,  a  Patrician  and  Senator, 
BavmaiTDa,  Chief  of  the  Coiimeil^Tnt. 
MicREL  Steno,  one  of  the  tkrtt  C^^Um  Portjf, 
laaaaL  BaaToccto,  Cki^  qf  \ 

Phimt  C*LaBDajMt|  ) CiHmRirBlorr. 

Dagoliho, 


Signer  of  lie  Nigki, 


'I 


'Signore  MNotte,"  one  qf  ike 
Officer*  Sdottging  lo  lie 


Ftnt  CiHzmu 
Steoad  atiztm. 

TkirdCilizem. 
ViBcaaaO)  i 

BamsTA,  ) 

Secretary  of  the  Council  of  Ten. 


WOMEN. 


Ftmah  JUmiAmU,  tie. 


Yimai— h  flM  ywr  13S9. 

subject,  must  alwayi  he  a  tplendtd  monument.  It  Is  tme, 
to  oje  one  of  hU  own  expreMioni,  that  when  choo«in|t  a 
topic  »o  drradfol,  it  •ecmed  a*  if  be  had  loved  melaocholy 
till  It  had  palled  on  ht*  taite.  and  wa«  obliced  to  dream 
wUta  konpor.  B«t  the  (ood  old  EnsUth  blank  verie,  the 
force  of  character  expreiaed  In  tin  wratched  mother,  and 
in  Mreral  of  the  inferior  pewons,  arfue  a  strenfth  of  eoa- 
ceptinn  and  vicoor  ol  aipreaaloa,  capable  af  great  tidact, 
and  whichlnTolaaitaiUfeanrBakaflktathaaarllarMaof 
tht  En«Usk  Oraaa,  'whrntkMamtaflaalatolhalaad.'" 


(I) 


HMer&.HL.B. 


MARINO  FALIERO. 


ACT  L 

SCBKI  I. 


m  Ika  Lueal  Ptket, 

t,  ia  mitfimf,  to  BA-mm. 
ntara'd? 

Not  yet; 


Pirrao 

Pie.  linollhe 
Bal. 

I  have  sent  frequently,  aa  yoa  comwaniled, 
Hut  still  the  Signorj  ta  deqi  in  oowKil, 
Aud  long  debate  ««  Steno^a  aaaatioB.  (t) 

Pie.  Too  long— at  laaat  ao  tUaha  tlie  Doge. 

Bat.  How  beara  ha 

Theae  meoMnto  oTauapense? 

Pie.  With  struggh'og  palkBea.(S) 

Placed  at  the  ducal  table,  cover'd  o'er 
With  all  the  appall  of  (he  atote;  patitionB, 

Despatches,  judgments,  arls,  rrprii  vcs,  repoHgi 
He  sits  as  rapt  iu  duty;(;j)  but  whene'er 
He  hears  the  jarring  of  a  distant  door. 
Or  aaght  that  intimates  a  coming  step, 
Or  aMmar  of  a  voice,  his  quick  eye  wandera. 
And  In  ^viLl  start  up  from  his  chair,  then 
Aud  seat  biouelf  again,  and  fix  hia  gaxe 
Upon  aone  edict;  bat  I  have  ohaervad 
Fur  the  last  hour  he  has  not  tom*d  a  leaf. 

Bat.  'T  is  said  he  is  much  moved, — and  doubtless 
Foul  scorn  in  St«M  to  ofend  ao  groaaly.  ft 

Pie.  Ay,  if  a  poor  man:  Steno's  a  pattidaay 
Young,  galliard,  gay,  and  haughty.  (4) 

Bat.  T 
He  wfll  not  he  judgad  hanlly? 

Pie.  Twere  enough 

He  be  judged  justly  ;  but  His  not  for  ns 
To  anticipate  the  aealence  of  the  For^. 

All.  And  hen  itconct.— What  mwb,  YiacoawT 

Enttr  Vncamo. 

I      T7r!.  Til 
Decided  ;  but  as  yet  bis  doom 's  unknown; 
I  saw  the  president  in  act  to  aeal 

Tlie  parchment  which  will  bfar  the  Forty's  judgment 
Unto  the  Doge,  aad  hajsten  to  infurm  him.  [Extmt. 


SCENE  II. 


Th*  Ducal  Chamber. 


Falibro,  Doge;  and  hit  Hapkma, 
Baaroccio  Falibbo. 


Ber.  F.  It  CMUMt  he  hat  thef  vriU  doyoo  jaatiea. 
Jhff.  Aft  mdk  aa  lha  Avapdari(ft)  dU, 

(S)OHglaaiiis.- 

(3)  la  the  MS.— 

•  H*  rikM«i«  |adB^"-4»B. 

(4)  In  the  MS.— 


•■  Younf , 

1  ft-"-".  I 

(5)  The  Avofadori  were  three  in  number:  they  were  the 
rondurtora  of  criminal  proaerntion*  on  the  part  of  the  (tatr ; 
and  BO  act  of  the  caaacils  was  valid,  aatais  saacUoaad  by 
efaaaar 
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Who  lent  up  my  appeal  unto  tiw  Forty 
To  try  Mm  by  his  peers,  bb  own  tribunal. 

Bvr.  F.  His  peers  will  scarce  protfct  him ;  sucli  an 
Would  bring  contempt  on  all  authority.  [xct 
JDoge.  Know  you  not  VeaieeT  Know  you  ni>t  (he 

But  we  shall  sec  anon.  |Fiiriy? 

Her.  F.  {aiUrt  niinij  \  i»(,»:mzo,  then  entering.) 

How  now — what  tidings? 

Viu.  I  am  charged  to  tell  his  highness  thai  the  covt 
Has  paas'd  its  resolution,  and  that,  soon 
As  the  due  forms  of  judgment  are  gone  through, 
The  aentence  will  be  soit  op  to  the  Dofie; 
In  tbe  men  time  the  FVirly  doth  nloto 

The  Prince  of  (he  Kcpublieif  ami  OnlrOll 
His  acfieptatioa  of  their  dttij. 

Doge.  Yee— 

T!i(  y  arc  wrmdrous  (Iiitiful,  and  OVer  *»"fll4lf. 
Sentence  is  pass'd,  you  say? 

y'in.  It  is,  your  h^lnen: 

The  president  was  sealing  it,  when  I 
Was  call'd  in,  that  no  moment  might  be  lost 
In  forwarding  tbe  intimation  due 
Not  only  to  the  Chief  of  the  Rqwblic, 
Bat  the  complainant,  both  b  OM  ndtM. 

fti  r.  F.  Are  you  amm,  fimi  aqghlyou  have  per- 
Of  their  dectaioB?  [oeived 

Vim.  NOk  my  lord ;  yoo  knetr 

The  secret  custom  of  the  courts  in  Venii c 

Ber.  F.  True;  but  there  still  is  something  given 
to  gueHS, 

Which  a  shrewd  gleaner  and  (jiiick  eyo  WOold  catch 
A  whisper,  or  a  murmur,  or  an  air  [at; 
More  or  less  solemn  spread  o'er  the  tribanoL 
Tbe  Forty  are  but  men — most  worthy  men, 
And  wise,  and  just,  and  cautious — this  I  grant — 
And  secret  as  tbe  grave  to  which  they  doom 
The  (uilty  ;  but  with  all  this,  in  their  aapecta — 
At  least  in  some,  the  juniors  of  tbe  nandicr — 
A  searching  r\c,  tiu  eye  like  ycrs,  Vinfenzo, 
Would  read  the  sentence  ere  it  was  pronounced. 

Vin.  My  loid,  I  came  away  apon  tbe  momaat, 
An<l  had  no  leisnre  to  take  note  of  that 
Which  pass'd  among  (he  judges,  even  in  seeming; 
My  slatmi  aear  tlm  acemod  too,  Miebd  Steno, 
Mademc  

Doge  {tAruptly).  And  how  look'd  hel  deliver  that. 

Vin.  Cairn,  but  not  overcast,  be  stood  rasignVl 
To  the  decree,  whalc'er  it  werr;~but  lo! 
1*  ewM,  ferthopomalof  his  highnesa. 

Ailir  lAe  SccanaaT  ^  lie  fbr^r. 

Ste.  The  high  tribanal  of  the  Forty  aenda 

Health  and  resj>ert  (o  the  Diif;e  I'alicro, 
Chief  magi^rate  of  \  eaice,  and  requests 
Hii  highiiBM  to  peniae  and  to  approve 


(I)  "Marino  Kuliero,  clnlU  bflln  moglie — altri  la  godr, 
cd  t$,\i  la  mantirnr."    Sanalo.     I..  H. 

"It  it  not  In  tbe  plot  onJy,  curtailed  and  crippled  a* 
It  IS  of  what  would  have  been  its  due  proportions,  that  mt 
think  we  can  trace  the  injarioat  efTects  of  Lord  Byron's 
continental  prejudice*  and  hi*  choice  of  injndieioas  models. 
W  e  trace  them  in  tbe  abruptness  of  his  verse,  which  ha* 
all  the  harshness,  thoash  not  all  the  vigoar,  of  Alfleri,  and 
which,  instead  of  that  richnes*  and  varieljr  of  cadeace 
which  disttngaisbcs  even  the  most  careless  of  oarsUsr  dra- 
matists,  is  often  only  dUtlngaishabie  from  prose  hj  tbe 
nnreleattag  aoironnitjr  wttb  wUch  it  is  divided  into  de- 
The  saBteaea  af  the  CoOega  er  Jasttoa 
,tobe»nsaki  an 


The  seutence  pass'd  on  Michel  Steao,  bora 
Patrician,  and  arraign*d  apon  the  charge 

ContainM,  ti.;;ctlif  r  vsith  its  jH-nalty, 
Within  the  re.script  which  i  now  present. 

Ihgt,  Retire,  and  wait  withonL 

[Bismmt  SacavraaT  and  Vixctifao. 

Taite  thou  this  paper: 
The  misty  letters  vantth  fioMi  ny  qrM; 
1  cannot  fix  then. 

Ber.  F.  Patieaoe,  my  dear  node: 

\viiv  iio  >ou  tremble  thus? — any,  doobt  not,  all 
WUi  be  as  could  be  wishU 

Doge.  Say  on. 

Ber.  F.  [reading.)  "  DeCNld 

In  council,  without  one  dissenting  voice. 
That  Michel  Steno,  liy  his  own  confeaaim, 
Ctiilty  on  the  last  tiight  of  caniival 
Of  having  graven  on  the  ducal  throne 
The  foUowtag  words  "  ( I ) 

Doge.  Wottldst  thou  repeat  them? 

Wouldst  thou  repeat  them — tkou,  a  Faliero, 
Harp  on  the  deep  dishonour  of  our  house, 
Diaboooor'd  in  its  chief— that  chief  the  pnaca 
Of  Tenioe,  firat  of  cities?—- To  the  BentOMC. 

Btr.  F.  Forgive  me,  my  good  lord ;  I  will  obey — 
{Readt.)  •'That  Michel  Steao  be  detained  a  month 
In  cloaeanait.*(l) 

Doge. 

Ber.  F.  My  lord,  tU  tinish'd. 

Doge.  How,  aaf  fon?— iaish'd!  Do  I  dianniT — 

'tis  false — 

Give  me  the  paper — (Snatches  the  paper  and  readi) 

— "'Tis  decreed  in  council 
That  Michel  Steno"  ^Nqphew,  thine  arm! 

Ber.  F.  Nqr, 
Che<-r  up,  be  calm;  this  transport  M  ancdTd  fOT 
Let  me  seek  some  assistance. 

Dogt.  Stop,  sir— Stir  not— 

Tis  JMlst. 

Ber.  F.  1  cannot  but  agree  with  you 
The  sentence  is  too  slight  tor  tbe  oftaco 
It  is  not  honourable  in  the  Forty 
Tu  atlix  so  .slight  a  penalty  (o  that 
Which  was  a  foul  afliroat  to  you,  and  even 
To  tliem,  as  being  your  subjects ;  but  'tia  not 
Yet  without  remedy :  you  can  appeal 
To  them  once  more,  or  to  the  Avogadori, 
Who,  seeiiv  that  true  jastioe  ia  withhcM, 
Win  now  take  np  the  caaae  they  once  dedioed, 

And  do  you  right  upon  thr  hoM  (lt'lin<|Ui'iil. 
Think  you  not  thus,  good  uncle  ?  wiiy  do  you  stand 
So  fik'd  ?  Yon  heed  me  not; — I  pray  yon,  hear  me!  (3) 
Dofje  [dashing  doirn  the  ducal  bunnct,  and  offering 

to  trample  upon  ii,  excUumt,  aa  he  it  mthheid 

6g  tua  mtfltew). 

other  rider  trnKcdiau*  would  hsTr  given  it  a»  bona  fidt 
prose,  witboul  thnt  affrolnlioa  ^for  wliirb,  howcTer,  I-ord 
Byron  ha»  nisny  prrrcdcnU  in  modrm  limes'  wtiirh  coa- 
dcmiu  letters,  jinx  limntinm.  the  spcerhe*  of  the  vulgar, 
and  the  dutrrlc^  of  tlir  rMhhle  nnd  thr  snldirry,  to  strut  in  tbe 
same  )irr<  ISC  iiuasurr  uilh  the  liifty  iiiii^inKs  and  diKnilied 
resenlmrnt  of  ttie  powerful  and  tbe  wi«e: — but  Berturcio 
I  Faliero  niiglit  at  welt  ba«a  spoken  poetry."  Heber.  L.  E. 
(3)  "  The  first  secacs  represent,  rather  tedioosly,  the  Do^e 
waiting  iaipaticaUy  for  the  sentence  of  the  senate,  and  rav- 
intt  verjr  ntmvafaatlf  at  Its  leaity.  think  all  this  part 
very  heavily  and  eves  wuUihilly  esecated ;  nor  can  it  be  at 
all  WHrpriaiBC  Umt  avdauy  rea«m  slieald  not  satcr  late 
Us  UfhasM's  ItaT.wbea  M  appears  that  erea  U 

4ft 
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Oh!  Ibat  tlie  Sumoi  were  m  Suot  Mark's! 
Thai  wonid  I  do  him  tioDnaga. 

Ber.  I'.  For  the  «ake 

Of  ileaven  and  all  its  saiaU,  my  lord  — ' 

Poge.  Away! 

•    Oh  that  tlic  ffpnf>r«;p  were  in  the  porl! 

Oh  that  the  liuiis,  wbum  1  o'erthrcvv  at  Zara, 
Were  ranged  anwiid  the  palaoe! 

Her.  F.  Tie  Boi  weU 

lii  Venice  Duke  to  say  so. 

Dogt.  Venice'  Doke! 

Who  DOW  is  Duke  in  Venioe?  let  M  aee  bin. 
That  he  may  do  me  right. 

Dcr.  F.  If  you  forijet 

Your  oflice,  and  its  digaity  and  duly, 
Remember  that  of  man,  and  earb  lids  paatien. 
Tlic  Dull' of  Venire  ■ 

Doge  inii'rru/ilinf)  him).  There  is  no  such  thing — 
It  is  a  word---nay,  worse — a  worthless  hy^word: 
The  ino»t  dt'S|)i.sed,  wrong'd,  outragetl,  helpless  wretch, 
Whu         his  bread,  if  'tid  refused  by  one, 
May  will  it  from  another  kinder  heart; 
But  he,  who  is  denied  his  riigbt  by  those 
Whose  place  it  is  to  do  no  wrong,  i<«  poorer 

Than  the  rejected  Wgjjar — he's  a  slave — 
And  that  am  I,  and  thoo,  and  all  our  bouse. 
Even  from  this  hoar;  the  meanest  artisan 

Will  point  the  finger,  and  the  haughty  noble 
May  spit  upon  us: — where  is  our  redress? 
Ber.  F.  The  law,  my  prince  

Doge  [inlerruplinij  flint  .  You  see  what  ithasdoM— * 
t  ask'd  nu  renie<ly  but  from  the  law — 
I  sought  no  vengeance  but  redress  by  law — ■ 
I  call'd  no  judges  but  those  named  by  law — 
As  sovereign,  1  appeal'd  unto  my  subjects, 
The  very  subjects  who  had  made  me  SOveTBign, 
And  gave  me  thus  a  double  right  to  be  so. 
The  riifhts  of  place  and  choice,  of  birth  and  terriec^ 

lliiiioui  s  and  years,  (lie^e  scar-;.  tlit".f  h(xary  hailSy 
l  lie  travel,  toil,  the  perils,  the  latigues, 
The  blood  and  sweat  of  almost  eighty  years, 

Wi-re  wfigh'd  i'  the  l>nlaiire,  "f;,iin«.t  (lir-  fnulest  stain, 
The  grusseiit  insult,  nxiAt  contemptuous  crime 
Of  a  rank  rash  patrician— and  CmumI  wanliofi 
And  this  is  to  be  borne! 

Ber.  P.  \  say  not  that: — 

In  case  your  fresh  appeal  nhuuld  he  rejected. 
We  will  find  other  means  to  make  all  even, 

Doge.  Appeal  again!  art  than  my  brother^sson? 
A  ^nnii  of  the  house  of  FatieM? 
The  nephew  of  a  Doge?  and  of  (hat  blood 
Which  hath  already  given  three  dnkca  to  Venice? 
But  thoo  say'st  well — we  mu'^t  be  hnmUe  nmv. 

Btr.  F.  My  princely  uudel  you  are  too  much 
moved: — 

I  grant  it  was  a  gross  ofTenee,  and  grossly 
Left  without  lilting  punishment:  but  stdl 
This  ihry  doth  osoead  the  provocation. 
Or  any  proveeation :  if  we  are  wrong'd. 
We  wiU  ask  justice;  if  it  be  denied, 

dots  nat  at  flrit  anderstand  It.  This  dsttrol  person  com- 
■Mnts  Iknscalmlj  un  the  matter,  in  a  speech  whirb,  though 
■et  down  bjr  Lord  Byroa  in  tioct  of  ten  •jrllaMes.  we  »halt 
take  the  liberty  to  print  at  prose  — wbirb  it  oiidonhtrdly  ii 
— and  \rry  ordinary  and  Iwmely  pro»r  loo  : — ^  Hrr.  h'ul.  I 
cannot  liMt  tifree  with  you,  It.f  »riili'nrr  loo  »!i;;ht  for  the 
offeuee.  It  i*  unt  honour.iMr  in  lUc  F'«rl)  to  affix  an  sli^jlit 
a  praalty  to  that  wliirh  n'l*  .i  fm)  mi'  ii;  \  >  y.iti.  mil  .ven 
to  llicm,  as  bdag  your  sulijcctt;  but  t  i»  uot  jet  witboat 


We'll  t.ike  it;  but  may  do  all  this  in  calmneaa— 
Deep  Vengeance  is  the  daughter  of  deep  Silence. 

I  have  yet  scarce  a  third  part  of  your  ><^un, 

1  love  our  house,  1  buuour  you,  its  chief, 

The  gaardian  of  my  yontfa,  and  ita  inataetor — 

Utit  tliitiii;!i  I  nihiersland  your  grief,  and  entCT 
In  part  ot  your  liistlaiu,  it  doth  appil  me 
To  see  year  an^.  i  ,  like  our  Adrian  waves, 
O'ersweep  all  bouuds,  and  foam  itself  to  air. 

Doge.  I  tell  tbee — miul  1  (el!  t'.ie.  — what  thy  fattei 
Would  have  required  no  words  In  rumprehend? 
Hast  thou  no  feeling  save  the  external  sense 
Of  torture  from  the  toach?  hast  then  no  sool — 
No  pride — no  passion — no  df<"|)  .<iiisc  of  honour? 

Ber.  F.  'TIS  the  first  time  that  honour  has  been  ' 
And  were  the  hwt,  from  any  other  sceptic,  [donbted,  | 

Doge.  You  know  the  ftdlolTi'nre  of  this  born  villain,  • 
This  crei'ping,  coward,  rank,  acquittetl  felon. 
Who  threw  his  sting  into  a  poisonous  lib^l,  ( 1 ) 
And  on  the  honour  of — O  God ! — my  wife, 
The  nearest,  dearest  part  of  all  men's  honour, 
L<^ft  a  base  slur  to  pass  from  mouth  to  mouth 

iOf  loose  mechanics,  with  all  coarse  foul  comments, 
And  TillanoQS  jesta,  and  blasphemies  obscene ; 
While  sneering  nolllat,  in  more  polish 'd  guif^-, 
Wkisper'd  the  tale,  aiid  smiled  upon  the  lie 
Which  made  me  look  like  then— a  coarteeas  wittot, 
Patient^ay.  proud,  it  may  bei,  of  dishonour. 

Ber.  F.  But  still  it  was  a  lie — yoo  kucw  it  faisr, 
And  so  did  an  mm. 

Doge.  Nephew,  the  high  Roman 

Said,  "  Ciesar's  wife  must  not  even  be  suspected," 
And  put  her  froas  him. 

I     Ber.  F.  True — but  in  those  days  

j     Doffe.  What  is  it  that  a  Roman  would  not  suflRer, 
That  a  Venetian  prince  must  bear?  OldDoadalo 
Refused  the  diadem  of  all  the  Cassars, 
And  wore  the  dneal  cap  I  tiamide  on, 
Because  'tis  bow  degiaded. 

Ber.F.  lis  even  so. 

Doge.  It  is—it  ia;->I  did  not  visit  on 
The  innoTfnt  creature,  thus  most  vilely  slandcr'd 
tWausc  she  took  an  i>ld  nuu  fur  ber  lord, 
I'or  ihut  he  had  been  k»g  boT  fatbcr^s  fticad 
And  patron  of  ber  boose,  as  if  there  were 
No  love  in  woman's  heart  but  lust  of  youth 
And  beardless  faces; — I  did  uot  for  tUs 
Visit  the  villain'a  infamy  on  her. 
Bat  craved  my  eoantry's  justice  on  his  head, 
The  justice  due  unln  the  Imiiiblest  bring 
Who  hath  a  wife  whose  faith  is  sweet  to  him. 
Who  hath  a  honw  whose  hearth  ia  dear  to  hini, 

W  illi  li.iili  a  name  whose  honour's  all  to  him, 
Will  II  1 1 icvc  are  tainted  by  the  accursing  breath 
()l  (  iliiiniiy  and  SCOru. 

Ber.  F.  And  what  redreM 

^  Did  you  evpect  as  his  fit  puui^hineut? 

Doge.  Death !  Was  1  not  the  sovereign  of  lhe8tale<^ 
Insulted  on  his  veiy  throoe,  and  nude 
A  mockery  to  the  men  who  should  obey  mef 

'  rrmrdy  :  \oa  run  appml  In  thrm  onrr  morr,  or  to  tb«  Avo* 
Rnrlori,  nslio,  sfeing  lli;it  Inn-  jii<lirr  \%  Millihrld,  will  now 
talic  up  ttif  cninf  tliij  imcr  ilrrlinrd.  niitt  do  jou  risht 
ujiou  the  hold  <ii  :iiii('iriit.  Ibiitk  joii  lu.t  llim,  khikI  nnflr' 
\Shy  do  yoo  suod  lo  Used?  Vou  bc«d  me  not.  I  pray 
yoo,  kear  ms.'  *  ieffn^.-Am  B. 

fn  In  llic  VS.^ 
I  "  W  III!  lUirw  tui  ttoif  into  a  potMaout  rbjm*."— 1..  £. 
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Wm  I  not  injured  as  a  hushaud  ?  scuni'd 
Am  bm?  reviled,  dcgnuled,     a  prince? 
Wu  not  offenee  like  bit  a  eomplieation 
Of  insult  anil  of  treason? — ami  lie  livvs! 
Had  he  instead  of  on  the  Doge's  throne 
Stunp'd  (be  same  brand  upon  a  peasant's  stool, 
His  blood  had  gilt  thi-  thre-ihold;  for  tbe  carle 
Had  stabb'd  him  ou  the  iustaut. 

Ber.  F.  Do  not  doabl  H, 

He  shall  not  live  till  sanset — l«ft?e  lo  me 
Tbe  means,  and  calm  yourself. 

Dogi-.  Hold,  nephew:  this 

Would  have  sulEced  but  yesterdaj ;  at  present 
1  Itftve  no  fortlier  wmlh  agtiaat  iUa  iMn. 

Ber.F.  NMiat  aoui  yon?  it  not  tlin  oftnoe  re- 
doubled 

By  Hue  BMMt  mnk — I  will  not  say — •oqmltel ; 

For  it  is  wori-e,  heiiit;  full  arknnvvledgnient 
or  the  ulii-nre,  and  leaMn^  it  unpuuish'd? 

Doge.  It  is  redoubled,  but  not  now  by  bim: 
The  Forty  bath  decreed  a  inooth'i  arrest — 
We  most  obey  the  Forty. 

Ber.  F.  Obey  lAem  .' 

Who  have  forgot  their  duty  to  the  sovereiga? 

Doge,  Why  yes ; — boy,  you  perceive  if  tbeo  at  lut; 
WlietliiT  as  ffll(>\v-ci(i/i-ii  will)  sues 
For  justice,  or  as  sovereign  who  Cum  man  ds  it. 
They  have  defraoded  mm  cfbotb  ny  rigbte 
'For  here  the  sovereign  i<  a  citi/<  ir  ; 
But,  notwithstanding,  harm  nut  tliuii  a  huir 
Of  Steno's  bead — he  shall  not  wear  it  long. 

Ber.  F.  Not  twelve  hours  longer,  had  you  left  to  me 
Tbe  mode  and  means:  if  you  had  calmly  heard  me, 
I  never  meant  this  miscreant  should  escape, 
Bat  wiah'd  yon  to  suppress  mdi  gnats  of 
Tlmt  we  mora  sorely  might  deviae  together 

Hi«  taking  off. 

Doge.  No,  nephew,  he  must  live. 

At  least,  jort  bow— a  life  so  vile  as  bis 

Wrre  nclhiiii;  at  this  hour;  in  the  olden 
Some  sicntices  ask'd  a  single  victim, 
Great  cipiations  had  a  hscalsarik 

Ber.  F.  Your  wishes  are  my  law  :  and  yet  I  fain 
Would  prove  lo  you  how  near  unto  my  heart 
Tbe  boooar  of  our  house  must  ever  be. 

JDogt,  Fear  not;  yoa  shall  bavc  time  aad  plaee  of 
Bat  be  not  tboa  too  tadi,  as  I  Iwva  lmsB>  [proof: 
I  am  ashamed  of  my  own  aOfSV  WNVJ 
I  pray  yoa,  pardon  me. 

Btr.  F.  Why  Oat 's  my  vndel 

The  Ie.ader,  and  (lie  'itatesman,  and  the  chief 
Of  commonwealths,  and  sovereign  of  himself! 
I  wooder'd  to  perceive  you  so  iofget 
All  prudenrr*  i.i  your  f uiy  at  thess  jesrs, 

Although  the  cause  

Doge.  Ay,  think  npoo  the  CMMO— 

Forget  it  not: — When  yoa  lie  down  to  rest, 
Left  it  be  black  among  yoar  dreams ;  and  wImb 
Tbe  mom  retnms,  so  let  it  stand  l>ei\veen 
The  sun  and  yoa,  as  an  ill^meu'd  cloud 
I'poa  a  swimerday  of  festival: 
So  wfll  it  stand  to  me;— bat  speak  not,  stir  mit,— 

fl)  "The  j-ontJi,  l.rins  »t  l.Tt  Inlkcd  Into  a  bettfr  jfn»e  of 
*hat  tlifir  hiiii<i<-'<  hon.uir  rcfiiiirci,  li  iivn  Ihc  Dorp  hriMKliiij; 
over  »4inir  trrni'lr  rex  i-iif;r-  \  (  tlii'.  m..m<ii(,  the  nip  In  in  of 
a  (alley  coraci  to  roniphiin  of  nii  niMili  In  lia.l  ju^l  ri-c-rivcil 
frniB  «  itottor,  (.ml  when  tlir  K.ijir  r.iil?  a(  thr  wliolf"  if- 

nale  in  terms  of  grrat  liiltrracM,  i*  cncoara|;eil  to  infonn 
Urn.  *at  a  pM  to  on  Ibot  Ibr  Its  dasliaeaaa,  whMi  he 


Leave  all  to  me ; — we  shall  have  much  to  do, 
And  yoa  shall  have  a  part. — ilat  now  retire, 
Tis  fit  I  were  akne. 

Mttt  F.  [Inkitig  up  and  placing  the  dbosl 
on  Ihe  table.)    Ere  I  depart, 
I  pray  yea  to  resume  what  yoa  bave  spam'd, 

Till  \oii  ran  clijiiit;*'  i(,  Iiaplv  for  a  crown. 

And  now  1  take  my  leave,  inipluring  )ou 

III  all  things  to  rdy  open  my  duty. 

As  doth  become  your  near  and  faithful  kinsmBBy 

And  not  le&s  loyal  citizen  and  subject. 

[Exit  BKnTucrio  Falikro. 
Doge{$olm»).  Adien,  ny  worthy  nephew. — (I) 

Hollow  bauble!     [Taki  ng  up  tkadHMl  cap. 
Best't  vvitli  all  the  thorns  that  line  a  croWB, 
Without  investing  the  insulted  brow 
With  the  all-swaying  msjesty  ef  ktnfs; 

Thou  idle,  pil«h'<l,  and  degraded  toy, 

l.fi  me  resume  thee  as  1  would  a  vizor.    \PHt$  it  oh. 

How  my  brain  aclies  Ix-neath  thee!  and  my  temples 

Thrub  feverish  ui;der  thy  dishonest  weigbL 

Could  I  not  turn  thee  to  a  diadem? 

Could  1  not  ^ha(t(-r  the  Briarean  sceptre 

Which  in  this  huiidred-handed  senate  rules. 

Making  the  people  nothing,  and  the  prince 

A  pageant?  In  my  life  I  bave  achieved 

Tksks  not  less  dilHcult — achieved  for  them. 

Who  thus  repay  me! — Can  1  ool  requite  tbem? 

Oh  for  one  year!  Oh!  but  for  i-ven  a  day 
Of  my  full  )uuth,  while  yet  my  b<Kly  served 
My  soul  as  serves  the  gCBCroas  steed  his  lord, 
I  would  have  dash'd  amongst  tbem,  asking  few 
In  aid  to  overthrow  these  swoln  patricians; 
But  now  1  must  huA  round  for  other  hands 

To  serve  this  hoaqr  head; — bni  it  shall  pIsD 
In  such  a  sort  as  will  not  leave  tbe  task 

Ilrrculeaii,  though  as  vet  'tis  but  a  cliaos 
Of  darkly-brooding  thoughts :  my  fancy  is 
In  ber  6ntt  onorrk,  nmre  nearly  lo  tbe  ligbt 
Holditi-,'  till-  '.leepinf;  ifnages  of  things 
For  tbe  selection  of  the  pausing  judgment. 
Tbe  tfimpe  are  few  in—  ■■ 

Enttr  Yurcuso. 

Fin.  There  is  one  witboot 

Craves  andleaoe  of  foor  bigbncas. 
Mhge.  Pmnawell— 

I  can  see  tin  one,  not  even  a  patrician- 
Let  htu  refer  bis  business  to  the  council. 
Yim.  My  lord,  I  will  deliver  year  reply; 

It  caiinrtt  much  import     he's  a  plebeian^ 
The  master  ol  a  galley,  1  believe. 

Doge.  Howl  did  yoa  say  tbe  patron  of  a  p^kj^ 
That  is — 1  mean — a  servant  of  the  state: 
Admit  bim,  he  may  be  on  public  service. 

[Exit  Yiwc.ryzn. 

Doge  (solus).  Tiui  patron  may  be  soaaded;  1  will 
f  know  the  pefiple  to  be  disoonteated :        [try  bim. 

They  lia\e  c  ui>e,  since  Sapienza's  adverse  day, 
When  (ieooa  couquer'd :  ttiey  have  further  cause. 
Since  tb^  are  noUui^  in  the  stale,  aad  in 
Tbe  dly  worse  tbaa  notbing— omre  nmcbineS) 

«  ;ir  I  !  )  well  to  join:  to  which  hU  hiRhness,  with  mar- 
vrlinu*  httlr  hr^titatimi,  n»»ent».  and  ogreej  to  come  at  mid- 
night lo  tliin  av>rinl»iiiKe  of  pirbrinn  de»peradoe».  If  thi* 
Hrrr  ever  so  liullirulirally  set  down  in  hijlory — wbicb, 
bowfTpr,  it  ii  not — it  wonlil  siill  be  a  (creat  deal  too  Im- 
probable for  a  modern  tragedy."   JiJ[frey.—  L.  K. 
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To  serve  the  nobles'  most  patrician  pleasure. 
Tbe  troops  have  long  arrears  of  pay,  oft  promised, 
And  murmur  deeply — ray  hope  of  dMOfO 
Will  draw  them  forward:  they  shall  |>ay  themselves 
With  plunder: — but  tbe  priests— I  doubt  the  priest- 
\Vill  nut  be  with  as;  they  have  liated  me  [hood 
Since  that  rash  boor,  when,  niadden'd  with  theaniM^ 
I  tokote  the  tardy  bishop  at  Tre^iso,  ( I ) 
Quickening  his  holy  marrh ;  yet,  ne'ertbelens. 
They  nay  be  woo,  «t  IcMt  tbeir  chief  at  Rome^ 
By  tome  well«UBi^  ooocariona;  bat,  abovo 

All  things,  I  must  be  speedy  :  at  my  luNV 

Of  twilight  little  light  of  lite  remains. 

CSoold  I  free  Veniee,  and  avenge  my  wrmgi, 

I  bad  lived  (oo  long,  aud  willingly  would  sleep 

Next  muineiil  wtili  my  sires;  and,  wtuiting  this, 

Better  that  sixty  of  my  fourscore  years 

Had  been  already  where — how  soon,  I  care  not — 

The  whole  mnst  be  e\tinguii«h*d ; — better  that 

They  ne'er  had  been,  than  drag  me  on  to  be 

Tbe  thing  these  arctHOMtrettort  ikia  woald  make  no. 

Lei  m  eoneifkr— of  dfidoat  troopa 

There  are  three  thocaaad  poeted  at 

Emter  TiircBBao  amd  liaaaL  BaaTuccMi. 

Vin.  May  it  please 

Your  liighnea^,  the  same  {Nitroii  whom  I  spake  of 
1»  here  to  ciava  fomr  patieoee. 

Doge.  Leave  the  chamber, 

Vincenzo.—  [Exit  Yiaruizn. 

Sir,  yea  may  advaooe-^vfaat  weald  |ou  ? 

/.  B«r,  Redieee. 

Doge.  Of  whom? 

I.  Ber.  Of  God  and  of  tlif  n. 

Doge.  Alas !  my  friend,  you  seek  it  of  the  twain 
Of  leairt  vaepact  and  uilcrast  in  Veniee. 
You  must  addreee  the 

Jicr. 

For  lie  who  iujured  me  is  one  of  them.  [there? 

Doge.  There's  blood  upon  thy  face — how  came  it 

/.  Ber.  *T  is  mine,  and  not  tbe  first  I  *ve  shed  for 
But  the  first  shed  by  a  VeneOea  head:  (Veatce. 
A  noUe  smote  am. 

Doge.  Doth  he  Km? 

/.  Ber.  Not  long — 

But  for  tbe  bopc  I  bad  and  have,  that  yoa, 
Uy  priaea,  yoBiscIf  a  eoMier,  viO  rwdrais 

Him,  whom  the  laws  of  discipline  and  Veniee 
iVrmit  not  to  protect  himself  j — if  not — 
I  say  no  more. 

Doge.  fiat  leairthfag  foa  woold  do- 

Is  it  not  so? 

/.  Ber.       I  am  a  laaa,  my  lord. 

Doge.  Why  so  is  ha  who  smote  you. 

t.Ber.  IIeis«inVleo; 

May,  more,  a  noble  one— at  least,  in  Vetiioe: 
Bat  since  he  bath  forgotten  that  1  am  one, 
Aad  treats  me  Kke  a  hrol^  the  bnite  may  torn — 
T  is  said  the  worm  wfll. 

Doge.  Say — bis  name  and  lineage  / 

f.  Dof.  Beiharo. 

(1)  An  hittorleal  fliet.  See  Marin  Saoato's  UMt  ef  the 
Sanuto  says  that  Heaven  took  away  hi*  nen^rt 

Mr  Ola  bufTet,  and  indared  him  to  conspire: — '  Pero  fii 
permeMOcbeilFaleiroperdctiel'inte]letto,'"etc.  B.  Letters. 

-I..E.1 

(2)  This  offlcer  wa»  chief  of  tbe  artisana  of  the  arsenal, 
ided  the  Baceataar,  for  tb«  safety  of  which, 

iraaacddcatal  storm  shaold  arise,  be  was  re^oaiible 


T  were  in  vain  ; 


Doge.  What  was  the  cause  ?  or  the  pretext? 

/.  Ber.  1  am  the  chief  of  the  arsenal,  ^'ij  empiey'd 
At  present  in  repairing  certain  galleys 
Hut  roughly  used  by  the  Genoese  last  year. 
This  muniing  comes  the  noble  tiarttaro 
Full  of  reproof,  because  our  artisans 
Had  lefl  some  frivolous  order  of  bis  heaecv 
To  ezecote  tbe  state's  decree;  I  dared 
To  justify  the  men — be  raised  his  hand; — 
Behold  my  blood!  (he  firat  time  it  e'er  flofw'd 
Dishoaoarahly. 

Doge.  Have  yon  long' time  served? 

/.  Ber.  So  loog  as  to  remember  Zara's  siege, 
Aad  fight  beaeath  the  chief  who  beat  tbe  Houe  Ihoc^ 
Sometime  my  general,  now  the  Doge  Faliero. 

Doge  How  !  are  we  comrades? — the  state's  dooel 
Sit  newly  on  me,  and  you  were  appointed  (labes 
Chief  of  the  arsenal  ere  I  came  from  Rome ; 
So  that  I  recognised  yon  not.  Who  placed  yoa? 

/.  Ber.  The  late  I>oge;  keeping  still  my  old  com- 
As  patron  of  a  galley :  my  new  ofltee  [maad 
Was  given  as  the  reward  of  oertam  seen 

(So  was  your  predecessor  pleased  to  say); 
1  little  thoogbt  his  bounty  would  conduct  ma 
To  his  ■neeesier  as  a  hdpless  plainlilT; 
At  least,  in  sadi  a  COOSe. 

Doge.  Are  you  much  hurt? 

/.  Ber.  Irreparably,  in  my  self-esteem. 

Doge.  Speak  out ;  fear  nothing :  being  stnng  at  heart. 
What  would  you  do  to  be  revenged  on  this  maa? 

/.  Her.  That  which  I  dsre  not  aame,  and  yet 

Doge.  Then  wheiefere  cane  yoa  here? 

/.  Ber.  I  come  for  jastice, 

Bcfause  my  geniral  is  Doge,  and  will  not 
See  bis  oU  soldier  trampled  on.  Had  any, 
Ssve  ndiere,  fflPd  the  doeal  thnme. 

This  IiIikmI  lind  been  wasli'd  out  in  oilier  blood. 

iJoge.  You  come  to  me  (or  jus(i(e  -unto  me! 
The  Doge  of  Yenice,  and  1  cannui  give  it; 
I  cannot  even  obtain  it — "t  \^as  deuied 
To  me  most  solemnly  au  liour  ago. 

/■  Ber.  E/m  says  yoor  h^hness  ? 

Doge.  Steao  is  coadenm'd 

To  a  month's  confinement. 

/.  Ber.  Wliat !  the  same  who  dared 

To  stain  tbe  ducal  throne  with  those  foul  words, 
That  imve  cried  shame  to  aveiy  ear  b  Veniee? 

Ihge.  i^,  donbtlesB  they  hs«t  echo'd  •*er  the 
arsenal. 

Keeping  due  time  with  every  hsmmei^S  cBnk 
As  a  g<K)d  jest  to  jolly  artisans ; 
Or  making  chorus  tu  the  creaking  oar, 
In  the  vile  tone  of  every  galley-slave, 
Who,  as  he  song  the  mmj  stave,  exalted 
Be  was  not  a  shsmed  dotud  like  the  Dase. 

/.  Ber.  Is't  possible?  a  month's  imprisouMat! 
No  more  for  Steao  ? 

Doge.  Yoa  have  heard  the  offence,' 

And  now  you  know  his  pniii-^litiieiit ;  and 
You  ask  redress  of  me!  Go  to  the  Forty, 
Whapass'dthe 


with  hi*  Ufc.  He  mounted  irnard  st  the  docnl  paUcr  darin« 
aa  intcrregnnm,  nuii  l>ore  tbe  red  tiandnrd  lirfore  xUv  ur* 
Dofe  on  hit  iDnagurntion ;  for  whirh  nen  irr  lii!>  prrquikite* 
vnre  the  doeal  mantle,  aad  tbe  two  silver  basins  from 
which  the  Do(e  icatterMl  the  regolaled  Kitlanee  which  be 
was  permltlad  to  throw  among  tbe  people.  Jwulot  la 
r,  7*.— I.  K. 
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They'll  do  a»  much  by  Barbaro,  no  doubt. 

/.  Ber.  Ah!  dared  I  speak  my  li-elinga! 

Dogt.  Give  Umm  hmtli ; 

Mine  have  no  further  outrage  to  eodure. 

/.  Ber.  Then,  in  a  word,  it  restn  hut  oo  jow  word 
To  punish  aud  avenge — I  will  not  say 
Mf  petty  wrong,  dot  what  is  *  nere  Uow, 
Howcfcr  vile,  to  ncfa  •  (Unf  u  T  am?— > 

But  the  ba<e  insult  done  ymir  stnte  and  person. 

Doge.  You  overrate  my  power,  which  is  a  pageant. 
TbU  cap  b  Ml  the  nonarch't  crown ;  these  robet 
Might  move  compassien,  like  a  b«'ggar's  rags  ; 
Nay,  more,  a  beg^^ur's  are  hia  own,  and  Iheae 
But  lent  to  the  poor  poppet,  who  mast  play 
its  part  with  all  its  empire  in  this  enuM. 

/.  Ber.  Wooldtt  thou  be  king? 

Doge.  Yes — of  a  happy  people. 

/.  Ber.  Wooldst  Ibon  be  sovaciga  lord  of  Venice  ?  ( I ) 

Aiyr.  Ay, 
If  that  the  penple  shared  that  .sovereignty, 
So  that  nor  lliey  nor  I  were  further  slaves 
To  this  o'ergrown  aristocratic  hydra, 
The  poisoiKMi";  heads  of  whose  eiivenom'd  body 
Have  breathed  a  pestilence  upon  us  all.  [patrician. 

/.  Ber.  Yet,  thoa  wast  bom,  and  still  hast  ii?ed, 

Doge.  In  evil  hoor  was  I  so  bora;  my  birtli 
Hath  made  me  Doge  to  be  insulted  :  bat 
I  lived  and  loil'd  a  soldier  and  a  servant 
Of  Venice  and  her  people,  not  the  senate  ^ 
Tbeir  good  and  oqr  vim  Immot  www  ay  giwnhm. 
1  have  fought  and  bled;  eaantBdad,      and  con- 
quer'd ; 

Have  made  and  marr'd  peace  eft  in  embassiee, 

\%  it  might  chance  to  be  our  rountry's  'vantage; 
Have  traversed  land  and  sea  in  constant  duty. 
Through  almost  sixty  years,  and  still  for  Venice, 
My  fathers'  and  my  birthplace,  whose  dear  epiies, 
Rising  at  distance  o'er  the  blue  Lagoon, 
It  was  reward  enougii  for  me  to  view 
Once  more;  bnt  not  for  any  knot  of  men, 
Ner  sect,  nor  frction,  did  I  Meed  or  evpeatl 
Bat  would  ynii  know  wh>  1  ha\e  dnne  eB  tUt? 
Ask  of  the  bleeding  pelican  why  slic 
Hath  ripp'd  ber  bosom  ?  Had  the  bird  a  voice, 
Shf-'d  tell  (hee  'twas  for  nil  her  little  ones. 

/.  Ber.  And  yet  they  made  thee  duke. 

Doge.  They  mad*  WHt  90 ; 

I  sought  it  not,  the  dattering  fetters  met  me 
Returning  from  my  Roman  embassy, 
And  never  having  hitherto  refused 
Toil,  charge,  or  duty  for  the  sUte,  1  did  «at, 
Al  Oese  late  years,  dedine  what  was  the  hV 

Of  all  in  scctniiii;,  but  of  all  mic-l  l^ase 
Id  what  we  have  to  do  and  to  endure : 
Bear  witness  for  me  Ibon,  my  injored  subject, 

(I)  "Upon  tUs  tlM  Admiral  rvtarowl,  'My  Lsr4Itaie.tr 
m  w«ald  wUh  to  make  j-nar^rlf  a  prtnsa,  and  cat  all  those 
caekoM;  gentlemen  to  piece*,  1  liava  the  biort,  if  yom  do 
bat  help  mr.  to  make  yon  prince  of  all  the  state;  and  thaa 
joa  may  panhb  them  all.'  Hearinc  this,  tke  Daka  •aid,— 
•How  can  rach  a  matter  be  brMffbt  aboatT'  and  so  they 
diftcoaned  tberron."  Sach  is  .Sanato's  aarratlvc.  and  we 
have  nothinK  more  certain  to  offer.  If  it  not  easy  to  say 
wbener  be  ohininrd  hU  intenl(;riice.  Ifaach  a  eouvarsation 
ii<  lhatnliirh  )ir  rrlnir«  rrally  diil  orrar,  it  matt  have  takca 
pl«rr  withniit  thr  prr -ftirf  of  wilnciMJ,  anii  tlierefore  eottid 
be  dix  losr  l  onl)  hy  niir  iif  the  parlies.  It  is  far  more  likely 
thil  th'  rliri'iiirliT  is  rclatiiiR  tbut  wblcll  hr  iupp-rsrri,  tlmii 
tf.»l  wliirti  lir  k.'.r.r.        i   i\-  i(  iiri-l  t.i-   ri.lniittr.!  (li.it  the 

iatcrview  v»ith  tiac  admiral  of  the  artcoal  occurred,  and 


When  I  can  neither  right  myself  nor  thee. 

/.  Ber.  You  shall  do  both,  if  you  possess  the  will; 
And  many  thousands  more,  not  less  oppress'd, 
Who  wait  bat  for  a  signal — will  yon  fire  it? 

Doge.  You  speak  in  riddles. 

/.  Ber.  Which  shall  sooo  he  fMd, 

At  peril  of  my  life;  if  yon  disdain  not 
Te  lend  a  pnUent  ear. 

D'^'j'--  Say  en. 

/■  Ber.  Not  thoB, 

Nor  I  alone,  are  injured  and  ahnaed, 
r<inlt'mn'd  and  trampled  on;  but  the  whole  people 
Ciroan  with  the  strong  conception  of  their  wrongs: 
The  foreign  soldiers  in  the  senators  pay 
Are  discoutented  for  tbeir  long  arrears ; 
The  native  mariners,  and  civic  troops, 
Feel  with  their  friends;  for  who  is  he  amOOgSt  them 
Whose  brethrea,  parents,  children,  wites,  or  smIVB, 
HaTe  not  partodi  oppression,  or  pollution, 
From  the  patricians?  .\n(l  tlji-  hnptl.  ss  war 
Against  the  Genoese,  which  is  still  maiotain'd 
With  the  plebeian  blood,  and  treasure  uming 
Fnim  their  hard  earnings,  has  inflamed  them  further: 
Even  now — but,  I  forget  that,  speaking  thus, 
Perhaps  I  pass  the  sentence  of  my  death! 

Jkffe*  Aad  suOeriog  what  Ihoo  baet 
then  death? 
Be  silent  then,  and  live  on,  to  be  beaten 
By  those  for  whom  thou  bast  Ued. 

/.  Ber.  No,  I  will  speak 

At  every  hazard  ;  and  if  Venire'  Doge 
Should  turn  debtor,  be  the  shame  on  him. 
And  sonvw  tee;  6r  he  wiD  lose  lar  more 
Than  I. 

Doge.  From  me  fear  nothing;  OBt  with  it ! 

/.  Ber.  Know  then,  that  there  an  met  and  tweni 

in  secret  (2) 
A  band  of  brethren,  valiant  hearts  and  true ; 
Men  who  have  proved  all  fortunes,  and  have  long 
Grieved  over  that  of  Venice,  and  hare  r^t 
Ts  do  so ;  having  served  her  in  all  dimes. 
And  having  rescued  her  from  foreign  foes, 
Would  do  the  same  from  those  within  her  walls. 
They  are  not  Bomenm*,  nor  yet  too  lew 
For  (heir  Kreal  puriwne ;  they  have  arms,  and  mSMIS, 
Ami  hearts,  and  hopes,  aud  lailh,  and  patient  conrage. 

Doije.  Per  what  thai  do  they  pause  ? 

/.  Ber.  An  boor  to  strike. 

Doge  {aside).  Saint  Mark's  shall  strike  thathoar!(3) 

/.  Ber.  I  now  hftfo  plaeod 

My  life,  my  honour,  all  my  earthly  hopes 
Within  thv  power,  bnt  in  ths  finn  belief 
That  injuries  like  ours,  sprung  from  one  cause, 
Will  generate  one  vengcnnee :  should  it  be  so, 
Beesrcfaieri 


it  dwltaio' 

lbs  dartag  baad'of  wbicb  that  oflear  was  eUsT,  there  Is  no 
violadon  of  probsMHty  In  sraatiac  that  same  sash  osa«sr< 
satkm  took  plase;  and  that  tiw  trafai  was  IfBilai  hy  this 
flolHslon  ef  two  angry  sptrlti."  Sas  AsCaistof  ftasHsn 
|lii«ory(flMPmlncvala.is.an<sri.«r  Rs  fbaiUIr  lAwy), 
vol.  1.  p.  M6.— L.  B. 

(2)  Gait  luKRcsti  that  this  descripitian  sf  tie ssmpiratera 
is  applicable  to,  a*  it  was  probably  darirad  Ikom,  ^  Car* 
boaari,  with  wham  l||?an  was  hfaaasif  ihyosad  to  take  a 
paH.—  p.  K. 

(3)  The  tielU  of  San  Mareo  ware  never  mnx  bat  hy  order 
of  the  Doice.  One  of  the  pretnts  fat  riaging  this  alarm  was 
to  have  been  an  announcemcat  of  the  aDfaaaaes  Sf  a 

Genoese  fleet  off  the  LAgaae. 
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Doge.  How  nuj  tre  yef 

/.  i^^r.  I  'Uaot 

Till  I  am  answered. 

Doge.  How,  sir!  do  you  mi'iiacf  ? 

/.  Ber.  No  i  I  anirm.  I  have  belrajr'd  myMlfi 
But  1hne*«  m»  torhire  ia  tfie  nTitic  wdls 
Which  iiinlcrniinc  Miiir  palace,  nor  in  (hose 
Not  less  appalling  c«  lls,  the  "leatleu  roofs," 
To  force  a  single  name  from  me  of  others. 
The  I*o2ii(l)  and  the  Piombi  were  in  vain; 
They  might  wring  blood  from  me,  but  treachet7  never. 
And  1  woald  put  the  fearful    Bridge  of  Si^«  (3) 
JoyouA  that  mine  must  be  tlie  last  that  e'er 
Would  echo  o'er  the  Stygtra  wave  which  iom 
Between  the  murderers  and  the  murder'd, 
The  priaoQ  and  the  palace  walls:  there  are 
Tbowwfao  iv<mM  live  to  tbiok  tn\  aad  afcogeaie. 

Do'if  If  such  your  power  a-id  purpoM^  wfcjT  come 
To  sue  fur  justice,  being  in  the  course  [here 
To  do  youndf  due  nghtT 

/.  Ber.  Becanse  the  muif 

Who  claims  protection  from  authority, 
Showing  bis  confidence  and  his  subatMimi 
To  that  authority,  can  hardly  b« 
Suspected  of  combining  to  destroy  it. 
liad  I  sate  down  tiH>  humbly  with  this  Mow, 
A  nooJy  brow  and  matter'd  threats  had  made  me 
A  iBark*<l  maa  to  the  Forty'a  inqaiaitioa; 
But  Iniid  complaini,  however  angrily 
It  shapes  its  plnaaa,  ia  little  to  be  fear'd. 
And  IcM  ditlrailed.  Bat,  hmim  all  lU% 
I  bad  another  n 
Doge. 

I.Bmr.  Some 
moved 

By  the  reference  of  the  Avogadori 

Of  Michael  Steno's  sentence  to  the  Forty 

Had  reach'd  me.  I  had  aerved  you,  hoooar'd  yoa, 

Aad  Ml  that  70a  were  daafcraasly  mnhad^ 

Being  of  an  order  of  surli  spirits,  as 
Kequite  tenfold  both  good  and  e>ii :  'twas 
Mf  widi  to  prove  aad  urge  you  to  redress. 
Now  you  know  all ;  and  that  I  qwak  the  tniCh, 
My  peril  be  the  proof. 

Doge.  You  Iiave  deeply  vcatand; 

Bat  all  muftt  do  so  who  would  greatly  wui : 
Thus  far  Til  answer  you — year  secret's  safe. 
/.  Ber.  AadialUtaD? 

Doge,  Uoleaa  with  all  intnuted, 

What  woald  yoa  have  me  aniwer? 

/.  lier.  I  would  have  yoo 

Trust  him  who  leaves  his  life  in  trust  with  yon. 


What  was  that  ? 
that  the  Doge 


fiwtJy 


(I^  "Thr  ulnlf  (lunernnii,  railed  Fm, or wellt,  were  rank 
in  thr  thirk  wnlN  of  tlir  (lalare;  mmd  the  priioner,  w hrn 

taken  nut  tn  dir.  cuaductrtl  »rr««  Ihc  Riillrry  to  the 

other  mile.  Hficl  hcinK  thru  leJ  back  into  the  other  Pom- 
partmrnt,  or  rrW.  upon  the  bridfic,  there  "trsiiRlcd. 
The  low  port.nl  through  which  the  rriminal  wn<  tnkrn  iiiln 
IhM  rrll  11  now  wiillrd  (i|>;  hut  thr  p««<3f;r  <>[  (  n.  and  ia 
>Ull  known  by  the  name  of  the  HridRe  of  siRh*. ^  lliMhuute. 
K 

{^f  "Thnt  deep  de«rent   thnu  rnnst  nnt  \<t  di«rrin 
Anclit  i"'<  it  !■<    l<-.id»  l<i  llir  dnpj/iMi'  %iuilt< 
I'ndrr  tlie  tliHxl,  w  lim  li^dt  .ind  «  :irnitb  wercncVcr^ 
l^ndo  to  a  roTer'd  l'iiili;t-     tlir  lirulgt  of  M^hi 
And  to  that  fiitui  rlixrt  at  llir  tuot, 
I.urkinK  for  prey,  whirh,  when  a  victim  canc, 
(irew  le»*  and  le.i«,  contrnrtme  to  a  spaai— 
An  irun  door.  nrsed  onward  by  a  •creiTf 
Forcing  oat  life."   Hogen, — 1*  E. 


Dog$.  But  I  oHtst  kaow  jroar  plan,  yosr 
and  numbers; 
The  kit  may  then  be  doubted,  and  the  foroier 
Matured  and  ilnpfllMI*d. 

/.  Ber.  We're  eooagh  already ; 

YoQ  are  the  aole  allf  we  eovet  now. 

Doge.  But  hritip  me  tothf  kiuiwledge ofyoiir  cMrT-;. 
/.  Iter.  That  sh<ili  be  done  upon  your  formal  pJtxige 
To  keep  the  faith  that  we  will  pledge  to  yo«. 

Dorjr.  When?  where? 

/.  Ber.  This  night  I'll  bring  to  pmr  apartoKiit 
Two  of  the  priac^s:  a  greater  amber 
Were  haiardon. 

Doge.  Stay,  I  mast  think  of  this. 

What  if  I  were  to  trust  mysdf  amoaglt  JM, 

And  leave  the  palace? 
/.  Ber.  Tea  amst  come  aloae. 

DofK.  With  bat  Bij  aepbew. 
/•  Bi'r.  Hot  were  be  your  son. 

Dof/e.  Wretch!  darait  tboo  mmm  wf  aoD?  He 

die<l  in  arms 
At  Sapicnza,  for  lhi."»  faitiiless  .stale. 
Oh!  that  ha W«n  alife,  an'l  I  in  ashes! 
Or  that  ha  were  alive  ere  I  be  ashes! 
1  shoald  BOt  need  the  dubious  aid  of  sttmgen 

/.  Ber.  Not  one  of  ail  those  strangers 
Bat  will  r^rd  thee  with  a  filial  feeling, 
So  that  thoQ  keep*s(  a  fallMi's  fidtb  with 

ikg*.  The  die  ii  cast  When  it  the  plaet 
meetiag  T 

/.  Ber.  At  midnight  I  vnH  be  aloae  aad  maA'd 

\N  herc'er  your  hi^luu'ss  pleases  to  direct  me. 
To  wait  your  coming,  and  conduct  yoa  where 
Yoo  shall  noeiv*  ear  homage,  aad  preaeMaca 
Upoa  aarpngeet 

Doge.  At  what  honr  arises 

The  iii'Min  ? 

/.  Ber.  Late,  but  the  atmosphere  is  thick  aaddasky : 
TIs  a  sirooeo. 

Dfige.  .\t  llie  midnight  hour,  then, 

Near  to  the  church  where  sleep  my  sires ;  the 
Twin^amcd  fnMn  the  apostles  John  and  INmI;(3) 

A  gondola 'i),  with  one  onr  only,  will 
Lurk  in  the  narrow  channel  which  glides  by. 
Ik  there. 

/.  Ber.  1  wUI  not  fad. 

Doge.  And  bow  retire 

/.  Ber.  In  the  full  hope  your  highness  will  not  falter 
In  year  great  purpose.  Prince,  1  take  my  leave. 

[Smt  IsaaaL  BeaTOoau. 

Doe/e  'mIhs).  .\t  midni^t,  bf  the  chaich  Sdals 
John  and  Paul, 

(3)  ^  Tha  Doges  WSM  atl  >.oried  in  St.  Mark  >.  t 

Faliero,  It  It  alnfalar  that  when  hi<  prederr^snr,  Andrro 
Daiidolo,  died.  Die  1>n  n\iidr  n  !.<»  ll.iil  nil  tlir  futarT 
Doer*  »bould  be  Imru-d  «ilh  their  f.«iiii!ici  in  thr-ir  own 
(■|uin-|.r> — c>nr  ■vkjiiIiI  lIuiiK.  |.\  a  kind  of  Ijrrvciitillieat. 
S<i  lli  it  III)  that  i»  frtid  of  bH  itniritmi  /»<)';»•«,  a\  l>iiricd  at 
St.  .b>bn's  and  Paal'ik,  i*  altered  from  (lie  furt,  Ihry  l<rin|; 
ill  St.  .Mark 'a.  Make  a  note  of  this,  and  put  l.ritlvr  n*.  the 
•ubneriptioD  to  it.  A«  I  niwke  nueh  |>relea»ioiH  to  arcuriiry, 
I  Ahnuld  not  like  to  be  tniltrd  even  with  >uch  tntle»  on  that 
score.  I  If  tlir  tlii'v  niiiy  say  what  tbry  piraae,  l>ut  oot 
BO  of  my  costume  an4  dram,  ^mv.— 4be]r  taviog  ben  raaJ 
~  «.l«flm.Oet.  Mao.— I.B. 


(4)  A  goatela  b  not  like  a  common  boat,  b«t  b  as 
easily  rawed  with  one  nar  at  witb  two  (tboash,  of  coarsa, 
not  ao  swifUy).  and  often  U  «o  from  motivas  ei  prfvacf, 
and,  sines  tlie  decay  of  Venice,  of  economy. 
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Wher*  sWp  my  noble  fathers,  I  repair — 

To  what  ?  to  holil  a  coiiiu  il  in  the  dark 

With  common  ruffians  leagut^  to  rain  states! 

And  will  not  my  great  sirea  leap  from  the  mult. 

Where  lie  two  doges  who  preceded  me. 

Anil  pliii  k  iiif  down  amongst  Ibem?  N\  .mid  tin-y  could  I 

For  1  aboald  real  in  honour  with  the  boaour'd. 

Alas!  I  mut  not  think  of  them,  bnt  thoM 

Who  have  made  me  thus  unworthy  of  a  nuw 

NoUe  and  bnvc  as  anght  of  ooosular 

On  R«Mn  wwUm;  bat  1  wiH  ndeon  il 

Back  to  its  antique  lustre  in  our  aimal*, 

By  sweet  reteiige  on  ail  that  '.s  l^ase  in  Venice, 

And  ffcedom  to  the  rest,  or  leave  it  Uack 

To  all  the  growing  calumnies  of  time, 

Winch  ne\er  spurt  the  fame  of  him  who  fails, 

But  try  the  Cesar,  or  the  Catiline, 

Bj  the  true  touchstone  of  desert— success.  ( 1 ) 


ACT  II. 


S  (.  K  N  K  I . 


An  Aparlnifitl  in  l/ir  Ducal  PaJace, 

Amuiolixa  {it  i/e  of  ihe  Dooe)  ojm/ MAaiaitMa. 

Ang.  What  was  the  Doge's  aoiwerf 

Mar.  That  Im  was 

That  Booient  snmmon'd  to  a  conferenoe; 

Bnt  *l  it  hf  this  tine  ended.    I  pereeiTed 

!  Not  long  ago  the  .senators  embarking; 

I And  the  last  gondola  may  now  be  sea 
Giidinf  into  the  throng  ef  buke  ivUeh  slnd 
The  glitteriif  mien. 

Ang.  Would  he  were  rctum'd! 

He  has  been  nmeh  disquieted  of  late; 
And  Time,  which  has  not  tamed  his  fiery  spirit. 
Nor  yet  enfeebled  even  his  mortal  frame. 
Which  seems  to  be  more  nouri^h'd  by  a  son! 
So  qsick  aud  restless  that  it  woald  conranM 
IS  hardy  clay— Thna  hn«  hit  Utile  power 


Leas  hardy  clay 
On  hisi  resentments  or  hie  griefe.  UofilM 
To  other  spirits  of  his  order,  who, 
b  the  foit  borst  ef  peeeien,  poor  nwny 

Their  ^^Ta(h  nr  sOfTOW,  OIl  (hiiic;*^  wear  b  hiB 

An  a<«|>rct  uf  eternity:  his  thunghts, 

His  feelings,  passions,  good  or  evil,  all 

Ha*«*  iiotlnng  of  old  age;  and  his  VnM  hrow 

U<-ars  but  the  M»rK  of  mind,  the  ihuughls  of  years, 

Not  their  decrepitude;  and  he  of  l.ile 

Has  been  mofO  agitated  than  his  wont. 

Would  he  were  oomel  for  I  alone  have  power 

Upon  his  trooUed  epiriL 

Mar.  It  is  tme, 

Hu  higbnees  baa  of  hte  been  greatly  moved 
By  the  aiTront  of  Sleno,  aud  with  canao: 
But  the  offender  doubtless  even  now 
la  doon'd  to  evpiato  his  rash  insolt  with 
Such  chastisemt  lit  as  will  enforce  respect 
To  female  virtue,  and  to  uobie  blood. 
*  Jnv.  TwM  a  giOM  iaaall}  bnt  1  head  H  net 


(1)  "What  fiifford  tayt  of  (ke  flr«t  act  \%  Trry  ron«oU- 
tory.     EdkI  I  lom   ^i.mir  Iniliih.  i<  a  ili  •■iilir.itini 

•  moDIEKt  viHi.  tiiiil  I         Khjit  t!i!lt  I  hu\t  iiiiirli  li'fl  ; 

thou4;h  Ihtiviii  kii'>«»  hit*  I  rrlaiti  it:  I  hiiir  iidiio  liut 
frost  m}'  valet,  and  be  U  .NottiiiKliaiuttiire ;  and  I  lee  noae 

I,  aal  thefars  Is  a*  iangaags  at 


For  the  rash  scorner's  falsehood  in  ilscir. 
But  for  the  effect,  the  deadly  deep  iBprflOsion 
Whirh  it  has  made  upon  Faiieio's 
The  proud,  the  fiaqr,  the 
To  all  aa««  mo:  I  tromUo  when  I  thmk 
To  what  it  may  oondnd. 

Jfar.  AaearedBljr 
The  Doge  can  net  easpeet  yea? 

Ang.  Suspect  mf! 

Why  Steno  dared  not :  when  he  srrawl'd  his  lie. 
Grovelling  by  stealth  ia  the  moon's  glimmering  light, 

IIis  own  still  roiisci.  nee  smote  him  for  the  act, 
And  every  shadow  on  the  walls  frowu'd  »baine 

Upon  bia  coward  cdanmy. 

Mar.  'Twerofit 
He  shoald  be  pnnish'd  grievoosly. 

Ana.  He  is  so. 

Mar.  What!  is  the  sentence  poaa'd?  ia  lie  coa- 
dema*d?(]) 

Ang.  I  know  not  that,  but  he  has  been  detected. 
Uar.  And  deem  you  this  eoobgh  for  such  foul  scorn? 
Ang.  I  would  not  be  a  judge  in  aqr  own  eanae, 

Nor  (I'l  I  know  what  M'ii«.e  of  pmiishmfiit 
May  reach  the  soul  ui  ribalds  Kuch  as  Steoo; 
But  if  his  insults  sink  no  deeper  ia 
The  minds  of  the  inquisitors  than  they 
Have  roflBed  mine,  he  will,  for  all  aequtttaace, 
Be  left  to  his  own  shamelessness  or  shame. 

Mar.  Some  sacrifice  is  doc  to  slaBder'd  ririae. 

Ang.  Why,  what  la  rirlna  if  U  naada  a  tielimt 
Or  if  it  most  de)K>nd  upon  BMa*a  words? 
The  dying  Roman  said,  ** 't  was  bat  a  name:* 
It  were  iadeed  no  aMU^  If  human  brantfi 
Could  mako  or  mar  iL 

Mar.  Yet  full  many  a  dame, 

Stttinless  and  faithful,  would  fei  l  all  the  wrOBg 
Of  such  a  slander ;  and  less  rigid  ladies, 
Such  as  abound  in  Venice,  would  be  loud 
And  all4anoinble  in  their  ay 
For  jaatiea. 

Anft.        TiM  bat  proree  it  is  die  name. 
And  not  (be  quality,  (hey  prize:  (hi-  first 
Have  found  it  a  hard  (ask  to  hold  their  hooonr, 
If  they  reqaira  it  to  be  bhaon'd  forth ; 

And  (liosc  who  hive  not  kc|i(  it.  seek  its  seaming. 
As  they  would  i(Mik  out  lur  an  ornament 
Of  which  they  fec*l  tlie  want,  but  not  because 
They  think  it  so;  they  li>e  in  others'  thoughts. 
And  would  seem  honest  as  (hey  must  seem  fair. 
Uar.  Yon  bavo  atiwi|0  tbonghia  for  a  patridan 
daaw. 

Ang.  Andyettbey  were  my  father's;  wftbbii  name, 
The  sole  inboriinnce  be  left. 

ifor.  You  want  none; 

Wife  to  a  prinee,  the  chief  of  the  repnbiie. 

Ang.  I  should  hriM-  sought  none  though  a  peasant's 
Bnt  feel  not  less  the  love  and  gratitude  [bride. 
Due  to  Shy  lather,  who  bestow'd  my  hand 
Upon  his  early,  tried,  arn)  lrus(e<l  friend. 
The  Coun(  Val  di  Mariuo,  now  our  Doge. 

Ifar.  Aad  with  that  band  did  bo  beatow  ywr  baaif? 

aU,  bnt  jar«on.    riirrr>r<l  i>nr«  tbac  i(  ii  rood  Eii«(ish,  and 
Feieale  say*  that  the  chuructrrs  nrr  right  '  ni'ttan 
■  Hrn-  ail-  tn  all  tm  worUiy  voicri  lainrd.'" 

JLlaHrn.  Seft  I«a0^-4»B. 

(3)  Id  the  MS.- 


I  li  hr  rnndrmn'd  ?  " 
(  hai  be  Utrn  doom'U  ?  "— (..  E. 
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Axg.  He  did  ao,  or  it  had  not  been  bestow'd. 

Mar.  Tet  thn  ■trangc  diNpinportioD  in  )our  years, 
And,  let  me  add,  disparity  of  tempers, 
Might  make  the  world  doubt  whether  such  a  union 
ComU  omke  yon  wiadf  pomuMnUy  happy. 

Aug.  The  ^aorld  wiB  thidi  wilk  wvrkUiafs;  but 
my  heart 

Flat  still  b«eii  in  iny  doIlM,  wlddl  AT*  Wmuff 
but  never  difficult. 

3/or.  And  do  you  love  him? 

Ang.  I  love  all  nuble  qualities  which  merit 

Love,  «»d  1  lored  ny  liiUier,  wbo  first  taught  ne 
To  smgte  eat  wbat  we  sbodd  lore  in  other*, 

And  til  suIkIiii'  all  tendency  to  lend 

The  best  and  purest  feelings  of  our  nature 

To  baser  paMiona.   He  besiow'd  my  hand 

t^'pon  rnllfio:  lie  had  known  liini  nuble, 
Brave,  generous  ;  rich  in  ail  the  qiirilities 
Of  soldier,  citizen,  and  friend;  in  all 
Sach  haTe  1  found  him  as  my  father  j«aid. 
His  faults  are  those  titbt  dwell  in  the  high  bosoms 
Of  men  wbo  bate  commanded  ;  too  much  pridt, 
And  Ibe  deep  paiaicina  fiercely  foaler'd  by 
The  «es  of  patrieiaaa,  and  a  life 

Spent  in  tln^  storms  of  stale  and  war;  and  also 
From  the  quick  sense  of  honour,  which  becomes 
A  daty  to  a  ceriaf a  aigB,  a  vice 

When  ovcrsf rain'd,  atid  (his  I  fear  in  him. 
And  then  he  has  beeu  ra.sh  Irom  his  youth  upwards, 
Vet  trmper'd  by  redeeming  nobleness 
In  such  sort,  that  the  wariest  of  republics 
Has  lavished  all  its  chief  employs  upon  him, 
From  his  first  fight  to  his  last  embassy, 
From  wbicb  on  bia  reUini  the  dukedom  met  him. 
Mar.  Bat  prerioaa  to  tiiia  marriage,  had  year  heart 

Ne'er  beat  fur  any  of  (In-  nnldc  v<iiuli, 

Such  as  in  years  had  been  more  meet  to  match 

Beanty  like  yearn?  or  ainca  have  yo«  ae^er  aan 

One,  w\ui,  if  your  fair  hand  were  still  to  give. 
Might  now  pretend  to  Lomiaao's  daughter? 

Ang.  I  anami^d  yaw  firat  .^Malioa  whaa  I  said 
I  married. 

3Iar.    And  the  second? 

Ang.  Needs  no  answer. 

Mar.  I  pray  yoa  pardon,  if  1  have  offended. 

Aug.  I  ftd  no  wrath,  hut  aome  aurpriae:  I  knew  not 
That  wedded  bosoms  could  permit  thetnsflves 
To  ponder  upon  what  they  mw  might  cboote, 
Or  anght  aave  (heir  paat  choioe. 

.Vfir.  Tis  their  pnst  choice 

That,  far  too  often,  makes  them  deem  they  would 
Now  choose  more  wisely,  could  they  cancel  it. 

Ang.  It  may  be  so.    1  Lnew  not  of  such  thoughts. 

Mar.  Here  comes  the  Doge — shall  1  retire? 

Ang.  It  may 

fie  better  yoa  abonld  quit  me;  h«  aeeas  lapl 

(I)  •'TMaaatMie.pefhapB.flMfasatlatkewkaleplay. 
The  abaraiitm'  af  Ibe  ealm  pore.spMlad  Aagioliaa  Is  de*e- 
lapedia  It  oMSt  admlraMy;— t>e  treat  dMhreace  beti«ren 
bar  temper  aad  that  of  kor  flcry  kosbaad  ta  vivMly  por 
tiayed }— but  not  less  Tividtj  tMckad  Is  that  atrsag  boad  of 
their  aaioa  wUeb  etiau  la  the  eommoa  aaUeacas  of  their 
imptr  nature*.  There  is  ao  spark  at  Jaalooay  in  the  old 
man's  Ihoaghts.'— be  doM  aot  espeet  the  ferroars  of  youth- 
Ail  pBsdoD  in  bU  wUle,  aor  doss  h«  Ind  them  :  bat  be  flnd^ 
what  is  Aur  better, — ^tiie  fearless  eonfldenee  of  one,  who, 
beiaK  to  the  heart's  eore  Innoceot,  can  scarcely  be  a  bclicTer 
ia  tte  eiiateBoe  of  such  a  thing  as  gnllt.  He  finds  ererjr 


III  (hooght. — Bam  peadf  dy  he  taken  his  way ! 

[Bstit  MAaiaWMA. 

Smitr  ffte  Dom  aatf  Piarao. 

jDo^e  (mtin'ii^).  There  i*  a  eertaia  Philip  CatedM 

Now  in  the  arsenal,  who  Imlds  command 
Of  eighty  men,  and  has  great  influence 
Besides  on  all  the  spirits  of  his  comradas: 
This  man,  I  hear,  is  bold  and  popular, 
Sudden  and  daring,  and  yet  secret;  'twouM 
Be  well  that  he  were  won :  I  needs  mutt  hops 
That  Israel  fiertnccio  baa  aecaied  hiia, 

Bot  ftia  wottld  be  

Pit-.  My  lord,  pray  pardoB  at 

For  breakiog  in  npon  your  meditation ; 
The  Senator  Berlacde,  year  hhiaaMWt, 

Chargwl  me  (o  follow  and  inquire  your  pleasure 
To  tix  an  hour  when  he  may  speak  with  yon. 

Doge.  At  sunset. — Stay  a  moment — let  me  eee — 
Say  in  the  teoond  boor  of  ajglU.        [Exit  Pirrao. 

Aug.  My  lord! 

Doge.  My  deamt  child,  forgive  me — why  delay 
So  long  approaching  me? — 1  saw  yon  not. 

iln^.  Ifoa  wereahaorVd  in  thought,  aadhawho 

Has  parted  from  you  might  haW 

To  bear  you  from  the  senate. 
Mhgt.  Vnm  Ifae  MMtoT  (1) 

Ang.  I  woald  not  ndcmvi  Un  in  Ua  du^r 

And  theirs. 

Doge.      The  senate's  duty!  yoa  mialake; 
'T  is  we  who  owe  all  service  to  the  senate. 

Ang.  I  thought  the  Duke  bad  held  command  in 
Venice.  [jocund. 

Doge.  He  ahaU.— But  let  thai  pa«a.~Wa  wiU  be 
Row  frrea  it  with  yoB7  have  yoa  been  abroad? 
The  day  is  overcast,  but  the  calm  wave 
Favours  the  gondotier'a  light  akimming  oar  ; 
Or  hate  yon  heM  a  levee  of  yoor  friciida  ? 

Or  has  your  music  made  \ou  siili(ar\? 
Say — is  there  aught  that  you  would  will  within 
The  little  sway  now  left  the  Duke?  or  aaght 
Of  fitting  splendour,  or  of  honest  pleasure, 
Social  or  lonely,  tliat  would  glad  your  heart, 
To  compensate  for  many  a  dull  hoar,  wasted 
On  an  old  man  ofit  moved  with  many  caraa? 
Speak,  and  'tis  done. 

.1"  /.  Yciirri'  t'MT  kind  to  mcu 

I  have  nothing  to  desire,  or  to  request. 
Except  to  aee  yon  oAener  aad  calmer. 

Doge.  Calmer? 

Ang.  Ay,  calmer,  my  good  lord. — Ah,  why 

Do  you  still  keep  apart,  ami  walk  akne, 

And  let  such  strong  emotions  stamp  your  blVWy 
As  not  betraying  their  full  import,  yet 
Disclose  too  mnch? 
Jhge.  Disdow  tooancfa!— oftdnt! 

caa  give  to  the  eealMeattol  tangaaga  of  a  lavdlr, 
aiest,  and  a  ploes  weaua.  She  has  beta  ettnawly 
hy  her  •bscrvancc  of  tbe  coaatcaaaee  and  gcstarr 
of  tke  Dofe.  ever  aiacc  tke  discovery  of  Stcao's  gatlt ;  aad 
she  does  all  she  can  to  soothe  him  from  bis  pro«d  irritatioa. 
Strong  iu  her  consciooMMss  of  parity,  she  has  brpaght  her- 
self to  regard  vrithMt  anger  the  insult  ofllerad  to  herself; 
•nd  the  yet  ■acerrccled  laatlaet  of  a  noble  heart  makes  ber 
try  to  persuade  her  lord,  as  she  Is  bertrlf  persoaded,  that 
Sieoo,  wbaleter  be  the  seoteaee  of  bU  judicei,  MK«f  be 
ponished — more  even  than  they  wnald  wish  him  to  be-  by 
Ibe  secret  aaggcations  of  bis  own  goilty  conaciaaee,— the 
dcqihinsbaa  of  his  privMv.*  iMMarf.— UM. 
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ynmi  is  that  to  dudoie? 
Amf.  A  h«rl  m  ill 

At  eaw. 

Doge.  Tis  noUuDg,  child. — But  in  the  atate 
You  kMw  «4Hit  drily  cmm  0|yww  aH  Umm 
Who  gOTern  this  precuioos  eommonwedtk; 
Now  suffering  from  the  Ocaoese  without. 
And  malcontents  within — 'tis  this  which  makes  roe 
More  pensive  aad  leie  tmi(|iiU  than  mf  went. 

Jmg.  Yet  this  existed  loof  befiMre,  aM  iwt«r 

TSIl  in  ihese  lat.-  days  did  I  'vec  U'li  thus. 
PoisiTe  me ;  there  is  somelhiog  at  your  heart 
Mere  than  the  OMfe  discharge  efpeblic  dntioi. 

Wbirh  long  use  and  a  talent  likr  to  yoOIS 

Have  render 'd  light,  nay,  a  necessity. 

To  ke«p  your  mind  from  stagnating.    Tis  net 

In  hostile  states,  nor  periU,  thus  to  shakt*  yog  ; 

You,  who  have  stood  all  storms  and  never  sunk, 

^Vod  dimb*d  op  to  the  pinnacle  of  power 

And  nerer  friiited  bf  the  wny,  tad  ctaod 

Upon  it,  end  eea  took  down  stcndily 

Along  the  depth  beneath,  and  ne'er  feel  dixiy* 

Were  Genoa's  gall«ys  riding  in  the  port, 

Wen  civil  fnry  raging  in  Snni  Mnik'n, 

Yoo  are  not  to  be  ^vrought  nn,  bnt  woldd  (all. 

As  you  hare  risen,  with  an  onlter'd  brow — 

Your  feelings  now  an  of  a  diflerent  khid; 

Soeaething  has  stung  your  pride,  not  patrintism. 

Doge.  Pride!  Angiuliua?  Alas!  none  is  idt 

AMg.  Yes — the  same  sin  that  overtlllVf 
And  of  all  sins  most  eaxily  besets 
Moriala  the  nearest  to  the  angelic  nature: 
The  vile  are  only  vain;  the  groat  arc  pruud. 

Ihge.  1  Aad  the  pride  of  honour,  of  your  hoooar, 
Deep  at  Btjr  heart  But  let  oe  change  tha 

Ang.  Ah  no ! — As  I  have  ever  shared  your 
In  all  things  else,  let  me  not  be  shut  oat 
From  your  di«li«M;  were  it  of  pablie  inipoii, 

Yoo  know  I  never  sought,  would  never  aosk^ 
To  win  a  word  from  you;  but  feeling  nOW 
Your  grief  is  private,  it  bekmgs  to  me 
To  lighten  or  divide  it.    Since  the  day 
When  foolish  Steno's  ribaldry  detected 
UnEx'd  your  quiet,  you  are  greatly  changed, 
And  I  wonld  eoothe  joa  back  to  what  you  were. 
Jhft.  To  what  I  mal— Have  yoa  bawd  8lcno*a 
sentenee} 

Dog9,      A  nM«tk*8  ancat 

Ang.  Is  it  not  enough? 

l^e.  Enough! — yes,  for  a  diunkeu  galley 'slave, 
Who,  staag  bjr  stripes,  may  inurtnur  at  his  matltT ; 
Bat  not  fi>r  a  deliberate,  false,  caul  \i11aio. 
Who  stains  a  lady's  and  a  prince's  honour 
Even  on  the  throne  of  his  authority, 

Aitf.  There  seems  to  me  eno«fh  in  the  connetion 
or  n  patrician  guilty  of  «  faiaefcood; 
All  oth<-r  punishment  wwaU^tanlo 
Bis  loss  of  hoooar. 

Doft*  8adiwah>venolioMnr; 
Tbqr  hn*  t«t  lUr  vjb  litaa  and  tiwae  ai«  ^wad. 

(I)  "Thi«  icrnf  b*lwM-n  the  DoRe  and  AnKioIin*.  though 
iatoleraMy  Inne,  haa  more  force  and  hc'iiuly  thaa  any  thing; 
ttat  Koo  Ix-fiirr  it.  She  endeatoura  to  aoothe  the  furlou* 
mood  of  brr  a^cd  partorr  ;  while  hr  iiMUtu  that  nntbiiix 
b«t  tbe  libeller'*  death  ronJd  make  ritiirj^  iii'in  for  hi* 
Tkis  spcoch  of  Ibc  Doge  is  aa  daborate,  and  alter 
,  >y  turn  iMl  iiaiiii  aMwa,  la  glee 


AMg.  Yon  wmdd  not  have  him  die  for  this  offence? 
Doge,  Notnow.-^being  still  alive,  I 'd  have  him  live 

Long  as  he  ran;  he  has  ceased  to  merit  death; 
The  guilty  saved  bath  d^mn'd  his  hundred  jadgea» 
And  he  is  pure,  for  now  hie  crime  ia  theira. 

Ang.  Ob!  had  thix  false  and  flippant  libeller 
Shed  his  young  blood  for  his  absurd  lampoon, 
Ne'er  from  that  moment  could  this  breast  have  known 
A  joyoas  hour,  or  dreamless  slumber  more. 

Doge.  Does  not  the  law  of  Heaven  say  blood  for 
hl.Kxl? 

And  he  who  taiitt*  killc  mora  than  he  who  iheda  it 
la  H  the  ^pm  of  Uowi,  or  sAaate  of  blows. 

That  make  such  deadly  to  tbe  sense  of  man  ? 
Do  not  tbe  laws  of  nnm  say  blood  for  hoooar  ? 
And,  less  then  honour,  for  a  littla  foUT 
Say  not  the  laws  of  natiofis  blood  for  treason? 
Is't  uothiug  to  lutve  tiH'd  tliese  veins  with  |>oison 
For  their  once  heallhAU  camnt?  is  it  nothing 
To  have  stain'd  your  name  and  mine — the  noblest 
Is't  nothing  to  have  brought  into  contempt  [names? 
A  prince  before  his  people?  to  have  (aiTd 
In  tiie  respect  aooorded  by  mankind 
To  yontb  in  woman,  and  old  nge  m  nanT 
To  virtue  in  your  sex,  and  dignity  [him.  (I) 

In  ours?— But  let  them  kx>k  to  it  who  have  saved 
Ang.  Heaven  bids  ns  to  fofsira  onr  ommiti, 
Doije.  Doth  Heaven  forgifolwroim?  bStlan  fawod 

From  wralh  eternal  ?  (2) 

Ang.  Do  not  apeak  tkaa  wildly — 

Heaven  wiU  alike  forgive  yea  and  yoar  ibea. 
Doge.  Amen!  May  Heaven  forgive  them! 
Ang.  And  wS  JWlT 

Doge,  YeSf  wlica  they  are  in  Iieaven! 

Jbtg.  And  not  tiD  then? 

Dogf.  What  matters  my  forgiveness?  an  old  man's, 
Worn  out,  scurii'd,  spum'd,  abused  ?  what  matters  theu 
IVIy  pardon  more  than  my  resentesent,  both 
Being  weak  and  worthless  ?  1  have  lived  loo  long. 
But  let  09  change  the  argument. — My  child! 
My  injured  wife,  the  child  of  Loredano, 
The  brave,  the  chivalrous,  how  little  deem'd 
Thy  lather,  wedding  thee  unto  his  friend. 
That  be  was  linking  Uiee  to  shame! — Alas! 
Shanm  witliont  sin,  for  thou  art  baltleas.  Uads|  tlioo 
Bnt  had  a  diflhrent  hnabuid,  my  Imaband 

In  Venire  sa\e  the  Doge,  this  blight,  this  bpnn^ 
This  blasphemy  had  never  fallen  upon  thee. 
So  young,  ao  beautiful,  so  good,  ao  para, 

To  suffer  this,  and  yet  Iw  unavenged! 

Ang.  I  am  loo  well  avengeti,  fur  you  still  love  me, 
And  Inaly  and  hanonr  me ;  and  all  men  know 
That  yon  are  just,  and  I  am  true:  what  BON 
Could  I  require,  or  you  coounaod? 

Doge.  Tis  well, 

And  may  be  better;  bat  whate'er  betide. 
Be  Umm  at  knat  ki|id  t^  my  nemety. 

A»f.  Wliy  apeak  yon  thaa? 

It  is  no  matter  why; 
Bot  I  weald  stiU,  whatever  others  think, 

andinaqrgnm; 


some  colour  til  the  intane  and  Dnmeaiored 
«aicli  the  pi«r«  hiaces."   J^ffn^- — L.  E. 
(S)  latheMS.^ 

"  Doth  He«»en  fi 

(B«tbaUao." 
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Ang.  Why  should  yoa  doubt  il?  has  it  e%er  fafl'd? 

Jk^,  Came  hither,  child ;  1  would  a  word  with  yov. 
Tddt  fttherwas  my  friend ;  nneqnal  fbrtmw 
Made  him  my  deblur  for  some  c<iurtt>sit  s 
Which  bind  the  (ood  more  iirmly :  wbea,  oppreu'd 
WithUi  hst  wdady,  he  wiR'd  wr  uIn, 
It  was  not  to  repay  me,  long  repaid 
Before  by  his  great  loyalty  in  friendship ; 
His  object  was  to  place  yuar  orphan  lMUil]r 
In  honourable  safety  from  the  perils, 
Which,  in  this  scorpion  nest  of  vice,  assail 
A  lonely  and  audower'd  maid.    I  did  not 
Think  with  hhn,  but  would  mi  oppose  the  Uiaagkt 
Which  soothed  bit  dentUbed. 

Ang.  1  have  not  forgoMa 

The  uobUneu  with  which  yon  bade  me  spenki 
If  my  yonng  heeit  bdd  aay  prefa  eMce 
Which  would  have  made  me  happier ;  nor 
To  make  my  dowry  equal  to  the  rank 
or  aught  in  Venice,  and  forego  dl  dtSm 
My  father's  hat  i^|aiictiini  gMftjoo. 

Doge. 

Twas  not  a  foolish  dotard's  vile  capriee» 
Nor  the  lalae  edge  of  eged  eppetile, 
Whidi  made  ne  eovetou  of  gMish  beeaty, 

And  a  youug  bride  :  for  in  niy  fiori. >1  youth 

I  sway'd  auch  paMiona;  oor  was  thia  ray  age 
Inleeled  with  that  lepraqr  eflut 

Which  taints  the  hoariest  years  of  YicioafMB| 
Making  them  ransack  to  the  very  last 
The  dregs  of  pleasure  for  lhair  ^luUk/i  Joftt 
Or  buy  in  selfish  marriage  some  young  victim, 
Too  helpless  to  refuse  a  state  that  'j>  lioncst, 
Too  feeling  not  to  know  herself  a  wretch. 
Ov  wedh>Gk  waa  nol  of  this  sort ;  you  had 
PreedoB  fnai  ne  (o  (booee,  and  urged  in  answer 
Your  (ather'tdwke. 

Ang,  I  did  80 ;  I  would  do  so 

b  ftee of  aurA  and  beaven;  for  I  have  never 
Repented  for  my  sake;  sometimes  for  yours. 
In  pondering  o'er  your  late  disquietudes.  (1) 

Aye.  IkiiewByheart  would  never  treat 
I  knew  my  days  could  not  disturb  you  long; 
Aod  then  the  daughter  of  my  earliest  friend. 
His  worthy  daughter,  free  to  choose  again^ 
Wealthier  and  wiser,  in  the  ripest  bloom 
Of  womanhood,  more  skilful  to  select 
By  passing  these  probationary  years^, 
Inheriting  a  prince's  name  aiad  riches. 
Seemed,  by  the  short  pentDce  of  cmiarlng 
An  old  man  for  <vome  summers,  against  all 
That  law's  chicane  or  envious  kinsmen  flsif^ 
Have  nrged  agaiiMi  ber  right;  my  beet  frlaid*t  ddid 
Would  choose  more  filly  in  respect  of  yean^ 
And  uut  less  truly  in  a  faithful  heart 

Ang.  My  lord,  I  look'd  but  to  my  father*!  lRblei» 
Hallow'd  by  his  last  words,  and  to  my  heaii 
For  dobg  all  its  duties,  and  replying 
With  faith  to  him  with  whom  I  was  affianced. 
Ambitiooa  hopes  ne'er  cross'd  asy  diBoms;  and  sboold 
Tbe  boor  yoo  apeak  of  eosDe,  it  will  be  seen  to. 

Ihgt,  I  do  believe  you ;  and  I  know  you  trat; 
For  lovOf  romantic  love,  which  in  my  yoath 
IkMwtobe 

I  ia^«hid(s."— L.  I. 


Lasting,  but  oAen  fatal,  it  had  been 

No  lore  for  me,  in  my  most  passioaate  difi, 

And  eoaU  not  be  to  now,  did  soch  exists 

But  surh  res[H-ct,  and  mildly-paid  regard 
As  a  true  feeling  for  yow  wdlare,  ajid 
A  free  compHanoe  witfi  eH  beaeet  wishes; 
A  kindness  to  your  virtues,  watchfulness 
Not  shown,  but  shadowixig  o'er  such  little  finB||i 
As  youth  is  apt  in,  so  as  not  to  check 
Rashly,  bnt  win  you  from  them  ere  you  1c  new 
You  had  been  woo,  but  thought  the  change  yoor 
choice; 

A  pride,  not  in  your  beaoty,  bnt  your  wndnBi^ — 
A  tlvst  in  yon — a  patriarchal  love, 

And  not  a  dotint;  homage  —  friendship,  faMh  ■ 
Such  estimation  in  your  eyes  as  these 
Might  daha,  I  hoped  Ibr. 

Ang.  And  have  ever  had. 

Doge.  I  think  so.    For  the  difference  in  our  yean 
You  knew  it,  dwoebg  me,  and  chose :  I  tnuted 
Not  to  my  qualities,  nor  would  have  faith 
In  such,  nor  outward  ornaments  of  nature. 
Were  I  still  b  my  five-and-twenlielh  aprim; 
1  tmsted  to  the  blood  of  LoredaM 
Pore  fa  yoor  vems;  I  trusted  to  the  soni 

God  gave  you — to  the  truths  your  father  taught  yoo— 
To  yoor  belief  in  Heaven — to  yoor  mild  virtaes — 
To  yoor  own  fiutb  and  honoar,  for  my  vwa. 

Ang.  You  have  done  well. — I  thank  you  for  Ihst 
W^faicb  1  have  never  for  one  moment  ceased  [tmt, 
To  bonew  yoa  tbe  mora  Ibr. 

'Where  is  honour, 
Innate  aiid  preccpt-strengthcn'd,  'tis  the  rock 
Of  (iuth  connubial:  where  it  is  not — where 
Light  thoogfats  are  loriung,  or  tbe  vanitiea 
Of  worldly  pleasnre  rankle  m  the  heart. 
Or  sensual  throbs  convulse  it,  well  I  know 
Twere  hopeless  ibr  homaaity  to  dream 
Of  booeily  hi  MMh  inftcted  Uoed, 
Although  'twere  wed  to  him  it  OOTSto  Mil: 
An  incamatioa  of  the  poet's  god 
In  all  his  marble-chisdrd  beanty,  or 
The  demi-deity,  Alcides,  in 
Hie  majesty  of  superhuman  manhood, 
Wonid  not  suffice  to  bind  where  virtoe  ia  not; 
It  is  consistency  which  forms  and  proveaitj 
Vice  cannot  fix,  and  virtue  cannot  changSi 
The  ooce-fall'n  woman  must  for  ever  fall; 
For  rice  mast  have  variety,  wlule  rirtaio 
Steade  Uke  the  son,  and  aH  wfaidi  ttdb  anMnd 
Drinks  life,  and  liglit,  and  glory  from  her  as|wt. 

Ang.  And  seeing,  feeling  thus  this  truth  in  othcrt, 
(I  pray  yon  pardon  me;)  Iwt  wheidbtB  yidd  yee 
To  the  most  fierce  of  fatal  passions,  and 
Disquiet  your  great  thoughts  with  reetless  hate 
OfsDchilhhigaaSleaot 

Doge.                         Yoo  mistake  me. 
It  is  not  Steno  who  could  move  me  thns; 
Had  it  been  so,  he  should  but  let  that  pM>« 

Ang.  What  is't  yon  feel  so  deeply,  then,  even  MW? 


Doge.  The  violated  majesty  of  Venice, 
At  once  insulted  in  her  lord  and  laws. 
Ang.  AJaa!  why  will  you  thns  conaidcr  it?  [beck 
Doge. 
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To  what  I  nrged;  all  these  things  being 
I  wedded  you ;  the  world  then  did  me  jastioe 
UpoD  the  mutivc,  and  my  cooduct  proved 
They  did  roe  right,  while  joon  wm  all  to 
Yoa  hvl  all  fieedum— aU  icgpocl— dl  tnut 
FVom  me  and  mine;  and,  bora  of  ttoM  ifho 
Princes  at  home,  and  swept  kings  from  their 
On  fiiragik  aborea,  in  ail  thiofa  yoo  appear 'd 
Worthy  to  to  «v  inl  of  Mlim  duMi. 

Ang.  TowtotdoMtidtcoaduct? 

Doge.  To  thna  mach — Uiat 

A  niscreant's  angry  breath  may  blast  it  all— • 
A  villain,  >\hi>m  for  his  unbri  lltil  hf-aring^ 
Even  in  the  midst  of  our  gr»-at  ieslival, 
I  caused  to  be  condocted  forth,  and  taaght 
How  to  demean  hioiself  in  ducal  chambers; 
A  wretch  like  this  may  leave  upon  the  wall 
The  blighting  venom  of  his  sweltering  heart, 
^jMi       aball  spread  iladf  ia  general  poisoa; 
And  wnaMii*s  inBoeenee,  man's  honour,  past 

Into  a  by-word  ;  and  tlif  (louhiy  felon 
(YHm  first  insulted  virgin  modesty 
^  a  grass  afh>at  to  yoar  atteadaat  daasals 
Amirl«t  (he  noblest  of  our  dames  ia  pnhlic) 
Requite  bimsalf  for  his  most  just  Cipdsisa 
By  blackening  publicly  his  soveicign's  caaastt. 
And  be  absolved  by  his  apright  compeers. 

Ang.  But  he  has  been  condemn'd  into  captivity. 

Doge.  For  such  as  him  a  dungeon  were  atfaitlalf 
And  his  bdsf  tsna  Of  OMiek-anast  will  psss 
Widda  a  pakflb  Bat  Tve  doaa  wMi  him; 
The  rest  aNMt  to  With  fOa. 

Aug.  With  me,  my  lord? 

Doge.  Tes,  Angioliaa.   Do  not  msrvd;  I 
Have  let  this  prey  upjn  me  till  I  feel 
My  life  cannot  be  long;  and  lain  would  have  you 
Regard  the  injuactioaa  yoa  wUl  find  within 

This  scroll  {giving  her  a  paper)  FaSTMl}  tilsy 

arc  for  your  advantage: 
Read  them  hereafter  at  the  fitting  hour. 

Amg.  My  Isid,  in  life,  and  after  life,  yoa  shatt 
Ba  himoar'd  stOI  by  me:  but  may  yoar  days 
Ba  amny  yet — and  happier  than  the  present! 
TUs  paasioa  will  gita  way,  and  yan  will  to 
Serene;,  and  what  yaa  atoald  be—wtot  yaa 

Dc.jc.  I  will  to  wtot  I  sh.^iilil  bo,  or  to 
But  never  mora   ahl  never,  never  mors^ 
Cyicr  ttofinr  days  ar  hovrt  which  yet  awidl 
The  blighted  old  age  of  Faliero,  shall 
Sweet  Quiet  shed  her  sunset! (I)    Never  mora 
Those  samoier  shadows  rising  from  tto  pssi 
Of  a  not  ill-spent  nor  inglorious  life, 
Mellowiug  tile  last  hours  a«  the  night  approaches. 


IsbOatwIMIsof 

of  tiM  sail- 
wnjarcd  ap  la  Us 


(l)-Tfc. 
ttoyosltws 
Che  very  Hunes  af  Ms 
poMd  srlcvaaas  Is 
•OTl»am( 

lata  Mupctt  tnmeA, 
To  wafta  iMilMr.  or  lorfnNma  Sy;'— 
the  otkcr  Is,  the  aatare  aad  tractor  of  the  eoMpiracy 
jtMsIf,  which  excites  ao  lympatby.  With  Nfafd  to  Ik* 
forfBcr  difScttlty,  the  port  1*  evidently  contdoas  of  It.  The 
f>r>4(e  ii  for  ever  dwcllini;  on  the  »rrrnnt,  a*  if  be  were  him 
■K'lf  eoBMloM  that  <l  *to<>d  in  nrrd  of  rbrtoric«l  beighteninK. 
How  ■light  sad  ioiidequalr  \^  thf  rnu^r  of  tbi»  rmotion  ;  nr. 

Sit  Lariut  O'TriRKor  would  upreu  it,  '  What  n  pitj 
tHat  so  rnacb  pi^viiHi  iiliould  br  waitrd  1  '  Oibrllo  la- 

beaeatb  tb«  unutterable  load  of  the  moatoverwheiin- 


Sball  soothe  me  to  my  mooMnt  of  toiy  last. 

I  had  but  little  more  to  ask,  or  hope. 

Save  the  regards  dae  to  the  blood  and  sweat, 

And  the  sonTs  labour  thraogh  which  I  bid  IsiTd 

Tb  mato  my  country  haooar'd.   As  h«r  servant — 

Bar  anvant,  though  her  chief — would  have  gone 

Down  to  my  fatlK-rs  with  a  name  serene 

And  pars  as  theirs;  but  this  has  been  denied  am. — 

WaaMIhnddiadalZua! 

Ang.  There  you  saved 

The  state;  then  live  to  ssve  ber  still.    A  day. 
Another  day  like  ttot,  wmld  to  tto  tost 
Reproof  to  them,  and  sole  revenge  for  yoti. 

Doge.  But  one  such  day  occurs  within  an  age; 
My  life  is  little  less  than  one,  and 't  is 
Enoogh  for  Fortaae  to  have  granted  otice. 
That  which  scarce  one  more  favoured  citixcn 
May  win  in  many  states  and  years.    But  why 
Thus  speak  I  r   Vsnioe  has  IbiMi  that  day-< 
Than  why  shoaM  I  reawmbar  it? — J^nrnA^ 
Sweet  Angioliuu!  I  muitt  to  my  cabinet; 
There's  nuwh  for  nw  to  do— and  the  hour  hastens. 

Ang.  Rsmsmhtr  wtot  yaa  wera^ 

Doge.  It  trcaa  ia  usa  | 

Joy's  recollection  is  no  longer  joy. 
While  Sorrow's  memory  ia  •  SOtTOW  still. 

Ang.  At  least,  whate'er  may  urge,  let  me  implore 
That  you  will  take  some  little  pause  of  rest: 
Your  sleep  for  msay  nights  has  been  so 
Ttot  it  tod  been  rdief  to  have  awahad  yaa, 
Had  I  not  hoped  ttot  Nstara  wanid  e^arpearar 
At  length  the  thoughts  which  shook  yoar  slu 
An  hour  of  rest  will  give  yoa  ta  yoar  toils 
WHb  itlM-  thm^  adi  fimtoaM  ibwigtfc 

Doge.  I 
I  must  not,  if  I  could;  for  never  was 
Such  reason  to  to  wntehlal;  yet  a  few — 
Yet  a  few  days  and  dream-{H>rtiirtM:d  nights, 
And  I  shall  slumber  well — but  where? — no  nmttar. 
Adiea,  my  Aa^hdlas. 

Jimg.  Let  me  be 

An  instant — yet  aa  iastant  your  companioaf 
I  cannot  httr  to  laava  jaa  than. 

Dog0,  CosM  then. 

My  gentle  child — Arglaa  me;  tbaa  wart  amda 
For  better  fortunes  than  to  share  in  mine. 
Now  darkling  in  their  close  toward  the  deep  vale 
Where  Death  sitsrabad  hi  Us  aB  swee|dag  itodsar.(>) 
When  I  am  gone — it  may  \ye  sooner  than 
Even  these  years  warrant,  imr  there  is  that  stirriag 
Within-nOwra  maaml.  that  ia  thk  aity 
Will  make  the  cemeteries  popolons 
As  e'er  they  were  by  pestUeoce  or  war, — 


sT  an 

rs«sd  by  tts  isa(k*tatat  ef  a  ftverM 

•eareely  have  nfrtmtH  Umself  with  greatsr  smphaSto  af 
meatal  agony.  Bat,  while  Othello  gives  speech  talbstsrtarm 
that  are  rending  Urn.  It  Is  natare  whoM  BBeia«gcrated  aad 
geanlne  voice  is  e^oed  fimn  his  boaoas.  No  tamM  pkrese  of 
paasioB,  no  forced  and  Daaataral  aorraws.  barst  fram  Urn  in 
toaes  beyond  the  precise  anooat  af  the  saflertac.  Tbcra  is 
aa  equipoise  (and  Shakapeare  never  failed  to  adjast  It  by 
the  nieeirt  proportion)  between  the  ancnish  of  the  soul  aad 
ilir  {>liriiitf  tbnt  given  it  utti-rnnre:  and  it  is  from  the  total 
.ibsrcH>  of  tbi)  proportion,  Itet  wa  rsfne  aur  iyiapathtes 
to  Falii-ro."  Ed.  imv-lkB, 
(2)  In  the  M.S.— 

Itbrooed  i 
j  ia  hi!  aU-«weepin|  Aadow."— L.  S. 
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Whai  I MH  Boiyag,  bl  <lMt  ^nUcb  I  M* 

Be  •till  somelimes  a  name  on  thy  sweollipai 

A  (hadow  in  thy  &ocy,  of  a  thing 

Which  wmI4  tMithiTe  ibee  moani  it,  but  renember. — 

Let  w  ht  fooa^  09  chad  the  timt  is  pressing. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE  n. 

A  retired  spoi^  near  ike  AnauU. 

IwAU>  BtftTvccfo  mud  Pfenn  Cauoibaboi. 

Cat.  How  tpedyoa,  Israel,  in  3roor  hte eooiplunt ? 
/.  Btr,  Why,  well 

Cal.  la't  |>os5ible!  will  he  be  punish 'd  / 

/.  Ber.  Y«S. 

Cat.  With  whftt?  ft  mict  or  oBomsl? 

/.  Ber.  With  death!— 

CW.  Nuw  you  rave,  or  most  intend  rr^cn^e, 
Such  as  I  couiiaeli'd  yon,  with  yoor  own  hand. 

/.  Ber.  Yes ;  and  for  one  sole  draught  of  hate,  forego 
The  great  redress  wc  meditate  for  Venice, 
And  cfaai^  •  life  of  hope  for  one  of  ezilo; 
LeoirmKOM  eeorpioB  eniA*d,  md  (he«Muid«  itinginK 
My  friends,  my  family,  my  c>uintr\ni»  ii! 
No,  Calendaro;  these  same  drop*  of  t>load. 
Shed  dmnefiilly,  ehidl  how  the  whole  of  hit 

For  their  requital  But  not  only  his ; 

We  will  Dol  strike  for  private  wrongs  alone; 
Such  an  for  odJiih  poMions  and  ra^  mi. 
But  are  unworthy  a  tyrannicide. 

Cal.  You  have  more  patience  than  I  care  to  hout. 
Had  I  been  present  when  yon  bore  this  iuoll, 
I  Boat  hove  alaio  him,  or  expired  oiyedf 
h  the  vain  eflhrt  to  reprew  wrMh. 

/.  Ber.  Thank  Heavea,  joH  were  Bot—aU  had  else 
been  marr'd: 
Aa  til,  oareane  fooks  preapewwa  alill. 

Cal.  ToB  aaw 

Tlie  Doge — what  answer  gave  he? 

I.  Ber.  Thai  thora  was 

No  punishment  for  such  as  Barbaro. 

Cal.  I  tdd  you  to  t>eibre,  and  that  'twas  idle 
To  think  of  jiartiee  ftoai  aadi  baada. 

/.  Ber.  At  least. 

It  InlTd  suspicion,  showing  conBdeace: 
Had  I  txTii  silent,  not  a  sbirro  but 
Had  kept  me  in  his  eye^  as  meditatiag 
A  aileot,  aelilary)  deep  revenge. 

Cal.  But  wherefore  not  a(h!rf  <<;  ynti  (i>  theCoondl? 
The  Doge  is  a  mere  puppet,  who  cau  scarce 
Obtain  right  for  himself.    Why  speak  to 

/.  Ber,  Yob  ahall  kaow  that  hweaner. 

Cat.  Wbyootnow? 

/.  Btt.  Be  patient  bat  till  aidaifht  Get  year 
iBBsters, 

Aad  hid  onr  friends  prepare  their  ooBqiaBiea: — 
Set  all  in  readiness  to  strike  the  blow. 
Perhaps  in  a  few  hoar* ;  we  have  long  waited 
I^lr  a  fit  tin*— that  hoar  ii  on  the  dial, 
It  may  be,  of  to-morrow's  sun:  delay 
Beyond  may  breed  as  doiible  danger.  See 
That  all  be  panetOhl  at  oar  plaee  of  oMetiag, 

And  arnrj'd,  exrepting  those  of  the  Sixteen, 
Who  Will  remain  among  the  troops  to  wait 


(I)  In  the  MS — 
•*  la  •  |rwt  otOH : 


May  ■akk  Om  Moiai*'-L.K. 


ThengaaL 

Cal.       These  brave  words  have  breathed  TUHt  Be 
Into  my  veins !  I  am  sick  of  these  protracted 
And  hesitating  councils:  day  on  day 
Crawl'd  00,  and  added  but  another  link 
To  our  long  fetters,  and  some  fresher  vk-rong 
Inflicted  00  oar  bretluren  or  ourselves, 
UdpMf  to  awdl  oar  fyranta'  bloated  strength. 
Let  OS  hot  deal  open  then,  and  I  care  not 

For  the  result,  whirh  mu^t  be  death  or  freedfla! 
I'm  weary  to  the  heart  of  finding  neither. 

i.  Btr.  We  win  be  free  in  life  or  death!  thegrave 
h  chainless.    Have  you  all  the  musters  ready? 
And  are  the  sixteen  companies  completed 
To  aizty? 

Cal.        All  save  two,  in  whirh  there  are 
Tweuty-five  wanting  to  make  up  the  number. 
/.  Ber.  No  matter;  we  am  da  withont.  Wfaeea 
are  they? 

Col.  Bertram's  and  old  Snranzo's,  both  of  whom 
Appear  less  forward  in  the  cause  than  wc  are. 

/.  Ber.  Yoor  fiery  nature  makes  you  deem  all  those 
Who  are  not  reatless  edd:  hat  there  exists 

Oft  in  concentre*!  ■ipirits  imt  h-ss  daring 

Than  in  more  loud  avengers.    Do  not  doabt  theoL 

Cat.  I  do  not  doabt  the  elder;  bat  hi  Bertraai 
There  is  a  hesitating  soAnes!^,  fatal 
To  enterprise' like  ours:  I've  seen  that  man 
Weep  like  an  infant  o'er  the  misery 
Of  others,  heedless  of  his  own,  though  greater; 
And  in  a  recent  quarrel  I  beheld  him 
Turn  sick  at  sight  of  blood,  although  a  villain's. 

/.  Ber.  The  truly  brave  are  softoC  heart  and  eyes, 
And  feel  far  what  thehr  doty  bide  theai  do. 

I  have  known  Bertram  long;  tbm  dotb  ttOt  biaatha 
A  soal  more  full  of  honour. 
Cal.  It  nmf  ha  00: 

I  apprehend  Irss  trearhery  than  weakness; 
Yet  as  he  has  no  mi!>lress,  and  no  wife 
To  work  apon  his  milkiness  of  spirit. 
He  oMiy  go  through  the  ordeal ;  it  is  well 
He  is  an  orphan,  friendless  save  in  us: 
A  woman  or  a  child  had  aada  hiai  kaa 
Than  cither  ia  raolva. 

/.  Btr.  Sodi  ties  are  not 

For  those  who  are  rallM  to  thr  hi^^h  drstiaiea 
WUch  purify  corrupted  commonwealths; 
We  mosttbi^  all  fedings  save  the  one — 

We  must  r»si-.;n  all  passions  save  nnr  ptirpoae — 
We  must  behold  no  object  save  our  country — 
And  only  look  en  death  as  beantifal. 
So  that  the  sarrificp  asmul  to  heaven. 
And  draw  down  freedom  on  her  evermore. 

Cat.  Bat  if  w«  fail  

/.  jSer.  They  never  iail  who  die 

fn  a  great  caase:  the  block  may  soak  their  gore; (I) 
Their  heads  may  sodden  in  the  sun  ;  their  Uasho 
Be  Strang  to  city -gates  and  castie- walls — 
But  still  their  spirit  walks  abroad.   Thongh  yeara 

Elapse,  and  others  shan^  a«  dark  a  doom. 

They  but  augment  the  deep  and  sweeping  thoughts 

Which  overpower  all  others,  and  coodaci 

The  world  at  last  to  freedom:  Wliat  were  we. 

If  Brutus  had  not  lived?  He  died  in  giving (2) 

(2)  to  tke  MS  — 
••  ir  BraUu  tad  Bol  U»rd  ?  tU  j         *  ia  flTinj.' — U  B. 
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Rome  Uberty,  faul  left  a  datiilew 
A  mue  wUch  is  •  virtne,  and  a  aool 
Which  mul(ipli«t  itsdC  througbout  all  time 
When  wicked  men  wax  mighty,  and  a  slate 
Tama  aenriJc :  iw  and  his  high  firieod  were  t^led 
•Thefattt  oTRomm!*   Let  m  be  Ibe  fini 

Of  true  Venelians,  sprniip  from  Roman  sirt;s. 

CoL  Our  tktbera  did  not  fly  from  Attil* 
bio  (hew  Hlei,  when  pdaeea  have  apfvig 

Oo  baok.s  redeemed  from  the  ruHc  ort-an's  WM^ 
To  own  a  thousand  despots  in  his  place. 
Better  bow  duwn  befoK  the  Hod,  and  call 
A  Tartar  lord,  than  these  Awoln  silkworms  masters! 
The  first  at  least  was  man,  am!  u^ieii  his  sword 
Asaoeptre:  these  nnnanly  rrct  piDg  things 
Coauaaiid  oar  iwonla^  and  rule  oa  with  a  word 
As  with  a  speiL 

/.  Ber.  It  shall  be  broken  soon. 

Tm  laj  that  all  thiafs  are  in  readiness : 
T»-day  I  hate  not  beea  the  oshI  romd, 

Aad  why  thoQ  knowest;  but  thy  ^i^ilance 

Vnil  better  have  supplied  my  care :  these  orders 

In  recent  esMneil  to  redouble  now 

Onr  eBurts  to  repair  the  galleys,  hare 

Lent  a  fair  colour  to  the  introduction 

Of  BMoy  of  oar  cause  into  the  arsenal. 

As  new  artificers  for  their  equipment. 

Or  fresh  recniita  obtain'd  in  haste  to  man 

The  hoped-for  fleet. — Are  all  supplied  with  arms? 

CaL  All  who  were  deem'd  trustrworthy:  there  are 
Whoa  It  were  writ  to  keep  in  igaoraoee 
Till  it  be  lime  to  Rlrike,  an<i  then  supply 
When  in  the  heat  and  hurry  of  the  hour 
TWy  hate  no  oppertuity  to  panse^  * 
But  needs  must  on  with  those  who  will  snrround  them. 

/.  Ber.  Yon  have  said  well.  Have  you  remark 'd  all 
such? 

Cal.  I  'vc  noted  mo<it ;  and  caused  the  other  chieb 
To  u»e  like  caution  in  their  companies. 
As  (ar  as  I  have  seea,  W«  Ore  enough 
To  Bake  the  enterprise  secure,  if  'Its 
Ooameiieed  to-morrow;  but,  tilt  *tis  befOBt 
E)acl)  hiitir  is  pregnant  with  a  thousand  |>erils. 

/.  Bar.  Let  the  Sixteen  meet  at  the  wonted  hour. 
Bvecpl  Soraaso,  Nieoletto  Olondo, 
And  Marco  Giuda,  who  will  keep  iheiT  waldk 
Within  the  arsenal,  and  hold  all  ready, 
Bspectant  of  the  signal  we  wQI  is  en. 

Co/.  WewiUaetlhil. 

/.  Ber.  Let  all  the  rest  be  there; 

t  have  a  stranger  to  present  tu  them. 

C'al.  A  stfanfer!  doth  he  know  the  eeciet? 

/.  Ber.  Yes. 

Cal.  And  have  you  dared  to  peril  your  frienda*  lives 
On  a  rash  confidcDce  b  one  we  know  not? 

/.  Ber.  I  hate  risVd  no  aum's  life  except  my  own — 
Of  that  be  certain  :  he  is  one  who  may 
Hake  our  assurance  dooUy  sure,  accotdiog 
His  aid;  and  if  rtluetant,  bono  less 

Is  in  (I'lr  power:  he  rotnes  alone  with  me, 
Ami  cannot  'scape  us;  but  he  will  not  swerve. 

CaL  I  cannot  judge  of  ^  eaitil  I  know  hi«t 
Is  he  one  of  onr  order? 

/.  Ber.  Ay,  in  spirit. 

Although  a  child  of  greatness;  he  is  one 
Who  would  become  a  throne,  or  overthrow  one— 
One  who  has  done  greet  deeds,  and  eeea  great  changes ; 
No  ^mat,  lho«|gb  bnd  np  t»  ffMUHqr; 


Valiant  in  war,  and  sage  in  council ;  noble 
In  nature,  although  haughty;  quick,  yet  wary: 
Yet,  for  all  this,  so  full  of  certain  passions, 
That  if  once  stirr'd  and  baffled,  as  he  has  boett 
Upon  the  tendercst  points,  there  is  no  Fury 
In  Oredan  story  like  to  that  which  wrings 
His  vitals  with  her  burning  hands,  till  he 
Grows  capable  of  all  things  for  revenge; 
And  add,  loo,  that  his  mind  is  libend, 
He  sees  and  feels  the  fieoplc  are  nppress'd, 
And  shares  their  suflerings.    Take  him  all  in  all. 
We  have  need  of  such,  ud  soch  hate  need  of  us. 

Cal.  And  what  port  woaU  yoQ  have  him  lake 
with  us? 

/.  Ber.  It  nay  be,  tiMt  of  chief 

CmL  What!  and  resign 

Yonr  own  eomniand  as  leader? 

/.  Dir.  Even  so. 

My  object  is  to  make  your  cause  end  well, 
And  not  to  push  mytdf  to  power.  EvpcneMt, 

Some  skill,  and  your  own  rlimVe,  had  mark*d  IM  OOt 

To  act  in  trust  as  your  commander,  till 

Some  wortfder  sbenM  appear:  if  I  have  foond  sndi 

As  yon  yonrselves  shall  own  more  worthy,  tfalok  ]fWt 

That  1  would  hesitate  from  seltinhness, 

And,  covetous  of  brief  authority, 

Stake  our  deep  interest  oo  my  single  thon|d>^ 

Rather  than  yield  to  one  above  me  in 

All  le«Miing  qualities;?  No,  Calendaro, 

Know  yonr  frjaid  bettor ;  bat  you  all  shall  judge. — 

Away !  and  let  ns  meet  at  the  fiv*d  hoar. 

fie  vigilant,  and  all  will  yet  go  well. 

Cai.  Worthy  fiertuccio,  1  have  kuown  yon  erer 
Trntly  and  bn>v»,  with  head  and  heart  to  p&ui 

What  I  have  still  Vn  eti  pntmpt  to  extTule. 

For  my  own  part,  1  seek  no  other  cltief ; 

What  the  rest  will  dedde  I  know  not,  bftt 

I  am  with  you,  as  I  have  ever  been. 

In  all  our  undertakings.    Now  farewdi, 

Vita  IhehMir  of  midnight  scetae  meet.  (SmnM. 


ACT  in. 

SCBHB  I. 

Scene,  the  Space  between  the  Conal  ami  the  Ckwrrh 
of  San  (iiovanm  e  San  Paolo.  An  rt^iiritrinn 
Statue  before  it. — A  Gotidoh  tie$  in  the  Canal  at 
iome  tStianee. 


Enter  tie  DooB  •IsM ,  ditgnieed. 
Doge  (Was).  T  am  before  the  boor,  the  hoar  whoee 


Pealing  into  the  arch  of  nii;hf ,  miplit  striko  [v«i 
These  palaces  with  ominous  tottering. 
And  rodt  their  smfbles  to  the  corner-stone, 
WnVini;  the  >i!eep(Ts  from  some  hideooe  dream 
Qt  indistinct  but  awful  augury 
Of  that  which  will  befJI  them.    Yes,  proud  city! 
Thou  must  be  cleansed  of  the  Uack  blood  which  makes 
A  laatar-house  of  tjTanny :  the  task  [thee 
Is  forced  upon  me,  I  have  sought  it  not ; 
And  therefore  was  1  panish'd,  seeing  this 
Pistririnn  pestilenoe  spmd  on  and  on. 
Until  at  length  it  smote  me  in  my  slumberiy 
And  1  am  tainted,  and  must  wash  away 
The  plague-spoto  in  tlm  henlmf  wave,   Tdl  lhae! 
Where  sleep  my  fathers,  whose  dim  statnes  ' 
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The  floor  which  dolh  divide  ut  from  the  dt«d. 

Where  all  Uie  prtfraot  bmrU  of  oar  bold  bkwd, 

Ifookkr'd  nlo  •  Mile  oTmIm*,  hold 

In  one  shrunk  hrap  what  once  made  many  heroes, 

When  what  is  now  a  handful  shook  the  earth — 

Pane  of  the  tutelar  Mints  who  guard  our  house! 

Vault  where  two  Dofes  rest — mj  anil  who  diad 

The  one  of  toil,  the  other  im  the  6eM, 

With  a  long  race  of  other  lineal  chiefs 

And  mgatf  whoM  crest  labours,  wounds,  and  state 

I  have  nbflriled,— M  the  giaves  gape, 

Till  all  thine  aisl.-s  Ix-  pruplctl  with  (In-  dead. 

And  pour  them  from  thy  portals  to        oa  lael 

I  caU  then      and  tbem  and  thee  to  witness 

What  it  hath  been  which  put  me  to  (hi"!  task — 

Their  pure  high  blood,  their  blazon-ruil  of  glones, 

Their  mighty  name  diahoDOur'd  all  in  me. 

Not  djf  me,  but  by  the  ungrateful  nobles 

We  fought  to  make  our  equals,  not  oor  lords: — (1) 

And  chiefly  thou,  Onldafo  the  brave, 

Who  perub'd  in  the  field,  where  I  sinoe  oonquar'd, 

BattUng  at  Zara,  did  the  heeatombe 

Of  thine  and  V<*iiir< '  foc«,  there  ofler'd  up 

Bjr  thy  deeceodaut,  merit  such  acquittance? (2) 

Spirits!  smile  down  apon  me ;  for  my  eaase 

Is  VMirs,  in  all  lif*?  now  rati  l>e  of  yours, — • 
Your  fame,  your  lUUDC,  all  mingled  up  in  mine, 
And  in  the  futon  Ibrtnnt-s  uf  our  raoe! 
Let  me  but  prosper,  and  1  make  this  titf 
Free  and  iasaiortaJ,  and  our  houj>e'a 
Worthier  of  what  yoo  were,  men 

EtUtr  IsaAKi.  BcRTVcaft. 

/.  Brr.  Whofocothera? 

Doge.  A  friend  to  Veaioe. 

/.  Bm,  Til  bo. 

Welcome,  ny  lord, — yoa  are  before  the  time. 

Doge.  I  am  ready  to  proceed  to  your  assembly. 

/.  Ber.  Have  wi'ii  you. — I  am  proud  and  pkawd  to 
Snch  oonfident  alacri^.  Yoor  doubts  [aee 
Sinee  oar  last  meeting,  then,  are  all  dispdrdt 

Doge.  Not  so— but  I  have  set  my  little  left 
Of  life  open  this  cast:  the  die  was  thrown 
When  I  fiiit  Kslei'd  lo  yov  trooMm— Start  aoCl 
That  is  the  word ;  I  cannot  shape  my  tongue 
To  syllable  black  deeds  into  smooth  names, 
Thotigf.  I  be  wrought  on  10  oonmit  them.  WhCB 
I  heard  you  tempt  yoor  sovereign,  and  forbofO 
To  have  yoa  dragged  to  prison,  I  became 
Your  guiltiest  accomplice:  now  you  may* 
If  it  so  plesss  700,  do  as  much  by  nwu 

£  Jfap.  8liiagBiraids,my  hMdfSnd  BHStttuiMrited; 


f  I)  In  Ike  MS.- 


oor 


rqti  <i'.  n 


■  ,<,r  ti.r.t>   "  — 
ttut  uur  mutcn  .  "-— L>iK. 


"Wa 

(S)infts 

■«  Orr  deaemiiant,  wwril  ••«*  .  . ..   .  „ 

*  (  rrquiul  ?  *  — L.  E. 

(3)  "Tlif  DoRr.  tror  lo  his  uppointmrnl,  l»  waltJnK  ft"" 
hii  cniidurlnr  I  i  t'iirr  the  cliiin-h  <jf  Sun  I'liiiln  r  Giovanni. 
Ttrrt-  ij  K^rHl  l<ifliiirH,  lioth  of  frcliof  aitd  diction,  in  tbi* 
paMSCr.**    JrUrry — L.  E. 

(k)  "  Tbrn-  i»  a  Krrat  deal  ofnataral  itrasRlr  in  thr  brfajt 
of  the  biKb-tiom  and  haochtjr  tioge,  betwwn  thr  rr^mtracnt 
wHb  wbich  he  harm  on  thr  onr  hand,  and  Ihr  rrlurtanrc 
with  wUch  he  considm  thr  niraoDCM  of  tiir  n«viriatr«  nitb 
whom  br  has  tragurd  himnrir,  on  the  othrr.  1  he  ronipinng 
Doge  it  not,  nr  think,  mrant  to  hr  anihitinut  for  him«rlf, 
hat  be  it  ttrmly,  proadly,  a  Vrnrtian  ooMr ;  and  it  ii  im- 
poMible  Kir  hint  to  tear  from  hi*  Iwnom  (he  arom  for  evtry 
lUaf  plaUiaa  which  kaa  b«ca  inplaatcd  tlufe  bjr  Urth. 


I  am  no  spy,  and  neither  are  we  traitors. 

Doge.  We — loe.' — no  matter — yuu  have  cara'd  the 
To  talk  of  w.>-Bot  to  the  point— If  this  [r%bt 
.'Vttempt  succeeds,  and  Venice,  reoder'd  free 
And  flourishing,  when  we  are  in  our  grsTCs, 
Conducts  her  generations  to  our  tombs. 
And  nrnkes  het  children  with  their  little  hands 
Strew  flowers  o'er  her  deliverers'  asheo,  then 
The  consequence  will  sanctify  the  deed, 
And  we  shell  be  like  the  two  finiti  in 
Hm  annals  of  hereafter;  batif  nol, 
If  wc  should  fail,  eroployinf  Uood^ 
And  secret  plot,  altboogh  to  a  0Md 
Stffl  wo  are  tnilors,  honest  Israel;- 
No  less  than  be  who  was  thy  stivercij^i 
Six  hours  ago,  and  now  thy  brother  rebel. 

/.  Ber.  Tie  BOC  the  moment  to  consider  fhrn^ 
Else  I  coold  aaswcr. — Let  us  to  the  meetiof, 
Or  we  may  bs  obeertod  in  lingering  here. 

Dixfe.  Wo  ore  okisivodf  asd  have  b<-en. 

I.  Ber.  We  observed! 

Dof,r.  Put  op; 

Here  are  no  human  wilnessea  :  look  thers 
What  see  yoa? 

/.  Ber.  Only  a  tall  warrior's  slatuo 

Re^triding  a  proud  steed,  in  the  dim  light 
Of  the  dnll  Moa. 

Doge.  That  warrior  was  tho  list 

Of  my  sire's  fathers,  and  that  slatae  was 
Decreed  to  him  by  the  twice-rescoed  city  :— 
Thiok  joo  that  he  looks  dewa  on  as  or  no? 

/.  Ber.  My  lord,  these  are  msie  ftatasiso; 
No  eyes  in  mnrUs. 

Doge.  But  there  are  in  Death. 

I  tdl  thee,  man,  thira  Is  n  spirit  in 
Such  things  thst  sets  and  sees,  uns«>f>n,  thon^  felt; 
And,  if  there  be  a  spell  to  stir  the  dead, 
'Tis  in  such  deeds  as  we  are  noor  MpiB> 
Deem'st  thou  the  souls  of  such  a  raco  ao 
Can  rest,  when  be,  their  bat 
Stands  plotting  on  the  brink 
With  stung  pkbeiaM?(4) 

/.  Ber.  It  had  bsen  ai  wdl 

To  haw  pniider'd  this  before, — ere  >oii  eadmrk'4 
In  our  great  enterprise. — Do  you  repent? 

Jltofs.  No— but  I  feel,  and  shall  do  to  Hw  bsL 
I  cannot  quench  a  glorious  life  at  once. 
Nor  dwindle  to  the  tlimg  [  now  must  be,(&) 
And  take  men's  lives  by  stealth,  without  SOSM 
Yet  doubt  me  not;  it  is  this  very  lealing« 
And  knowing  wAai  hss  wrong  me  to  bo  ftM» 


edneation,  and  •  long  life  of  princely  eoaimi 

nilirr  ihnticltt'.  too,  and  of  ■  Rentier  kiad.  wbich 
time  to  time  hit  pertnrhed  t|^rit.  He  rrnrnbers— hs  eas- 
not  entirely  forget— thr  dayt  and  nisbtt  of  old  compaaiaa- 
thip,  by  vthleh  he  had  Iodh  been  baand  to  those  whaae 
irntrnre  he  has  fonnenled  to  wal.  He  hat  UmMtf  hrea 
derJaiminK  aitaiiijt  thr  foKjr  of  mercy,  and  aricnlim  valiantly 
the  necetiily  of  total  eitirpatlon,  and  that,  too,  ia  th« 
teeth  even  of  »ome  of  the  plrlHi  in  rnn^pirntor*  Ibrmtelvet, 
jrl  the  port,  with  pn>foun:l  iii«;Kht  luin  thr  human  heart, 
makm  him  ihadder  v>hrn  Im  own  imprtuo^ity  bat  brooitbl 
himiielf,  and  all  who  hrar  him,  to  the  hrinli.  lie  cannot 
look  upon  the  bloody  reaolutioa,  ao  not  even  after  he  hiaucit 
bat  been  Ihs  sMs»  InsMamsnl  e<Hi  '  ' 
— L.K. 

v5}ln1l 


I." 


tba  tbinf  I  now  mart  b*," 
aa'Uwaai,  wtifeaai  tta4dcrii«."— L.  K. 
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Which  is  your  In-st  security.    There's  noi 
A  roused  mechanic  in  yovr  ba«y  plot  (I) 
So  wrong'd  u  I,  ao  61f    M  loudly  cdTd 
To  his  redress:  the  rery  means  I  am  foroid 
By  these  fell  tyrants  to  adopt  is  such. 
That  I  abhor  Uiem  doubly  for  the  deeds 
Whkfa  I  mat  do  to  pay  them  back  for  theirs. 

/.  Btr.  Let  na  away — bark— the  hour  strikeai. 

Doge. 

It  it  oar  kndl,  or  tbat  of  YcBioo— On. 

/.  Bw.  AvnOv,  *tit      IMw'f  lUw  pad 
Of  trioafb— — iIUamf-Hra     mv  the  plarp. 

  {E^tetuU. 

SCBRB  II. 
The  House  where  the  Conspiratori  meet. 

Daoouvo,  Doao,  BsaTaAM,  Fcsau  TaiTUiUio, 
CaumaMH  Aaimio  nus  Bnni,  cfe. 

Col.  {mttvim§.)  Are  aU  ber«? 
Dag.  AU  wilk  JM;  «Mp|  1h*  l|n» 

On  duty,  and  oar  leader  lanfll, 

CmL  man's  fiartiui? 

B«r.  flmi 

Cai.  Hare  you  not  been  able  to 

The  nuinber  wanting  io  yoar  coiapany  ? 

Ber.  I  hod  nvk'd  ort  mm:  M  I ' 
To  trust  them  with  the  secret,  till 
That  they  were  worthy  faith. 

Cat.  TbcnbM 
Of  tmsting  to  their  faith :  who,  wt  on 
And  oar  more  chosen  comrades,  is  awaro 
Pally  of  our  intent?  they  tUnk  theiudvM 
EDgaged  a  aierai  to  tho  Sigiiory,(2) 
To  paniah  mm  mm  dtsMlate  young  noblM 
Who  have  defied  the  law  in  their  excesses ; 
But  once  drawn  up,  aod  their  new  swoida  wcU-fltah'd 
In  the  mak  bearta  of  the  iMr 
Th<*>-  will  not  hesitate  to  fr)l[ow  up 
Their  blow  upou  the  others,  when  they  see 
The  example  of  their  chiefs,  and  1  tor  one 
Will  set  them  such,  that  they  for  very  shame 
And  safely  will  not  pause  tiU  all  have  perish'd. 

Bet,  Bmrav  fnir«^/ 

CtL  Whom  voddat  thoo  spare? 

.  1  tpgr$r 

I  have  no  power  to  spare.    I  only  question'd, 
Thinking  that  even  oaMMigat  tbeao  wicfcod  mm 
There  might  be        WMM  ^  tad  qwlHiw 
Might  aMcli  1km  4Mft  fa  pttf. 

CaL  Yes,  such  pitj 

As  whan  the  npar  Imth  been  cut  to  pieces. 
The  aeparate  fragments  quivering  in  the  MB, 
In  the  but  energy  of  venomous  life. 
Deserve  and  have.    Why*  I  abould  think  aa  soon 
Of  pitying  some  porticdw  fimg  which  aaado 
One  in  the  jaw  of  iho  awoh  serpent,  oa 
Of  saving  one  of  these :  tht  y  furm  but  links 
Of  one  long  chain ;  one  mass,  one  breath,  one  body ; 
They  eat,  and  drink,  ami  U^taAhmi  togetbcr, 
Revf'l.  and  lie,  oppress,  and  lutt  | 
So  Irt  (hem  die  as  0M«/(3) 


Day.  Should  oHt  sarvive, 

He  woold  be  dugenws  as  the  whole;  it  it  aot 
TMr  Boaber,  be  it  too*  or  thooMBde,  bat 

The  spirit  of  this  aristocracy 
Which  must  be  routed  ootj  and  if  there  wan 
A  aiDfle  ahoot  of  the  okl  Ino  m  lifo^ 
'T  would  fasten  in  the  soil,  and  spring  agaill 
To  gloomy  verdure  and  to  bitter  fruit. 
Bertram,  m  anal  be  fiml 

CaL  LooktoUwdl, 
Bertram ;  I  have  an  qre  opoa  thee. 

Vrr.  mo 

Diatroata  me? 
Col  Not  I;  for  If  I  did  BO. 

Thou  wonldst  not  now  be  there  to  talk  of  tnitt 
1 1  is  thy  aoftoeaa,  not  thy  want  of  fiaith. 
Which  aabai  Ihee  to  be  deobtod. 

Her.  You  should 

Who  bear  me,  who  and  what  I  am;  a  man 
Roused  like  yourselves  to  overthmr  appnerilMI 
A  kind  man,  I  am  apt  to  think,  as  some 
Of  you  have  found  me;  and  if  brave  or  no. 
You,  Caleodaro,  can  pronounce,  who  have  aeeo  m 
Put  to  the  proof;  or,  if  you  ahoold  ten  donbtii 
m  dear  tbea  on  your  person  I 

You  are  welcome. 
When  once  our  enterprise  is  o'er,  which  must  not 
Be  interrupted  by  a  private  bcawL 

Ber.  I  am  no  brawler;  but  caa  bM 
As  far  among  the  foe  aa  any  he 
Who  hears  me;  else  why  have  I  been 
To  be  of  your  chief  comrades?  but  no  lees 
I  own  my  natural  weakness;  I  have  not 
Yet  leom'd  to  tliink  of  indiscriminate  murder 
Without  aooM  aeaee  of  ebaddering ;  and  the  sifbt 
Of  blood  ^ddeb  epovla  tbnngh  hoary  scalps  ia  Ml 
To  me  a  thinp  of  triumph,  nor  the  death 
or  man  surprised  a  gk>ry.  WeU— >ioo  well 
I  know  that  we  mast  do  each  fUagf  «■  ttaM 
Whose  acts  have  raised  up  sach  avengers ;  bat 
If  there  were  some  of  those  who  could  be  sand 
From  out  this  aweqang  fate,  for  our  own  sakai 
And  for  our  honour,  to  take  off  some  stain 
Of  massacre,  which  else  pollutes  it  wholly, 
I  had  been  glad ;  and  see  no  causa  W  lUa 
For  sneer,  aor  Ibr  enyicteni 

Dag.  Calm  thee,  Bertna; 

For  we  suspect  thee  not,  and  take  good  heart. 
It  ia  the  oaaae^  and  not  our  will,  which  aaks 
Such  actioM  Aaa  ««  baada :  we'U 
All  ataiM  la  Flt«edoa*a  tentaia  I 

Enier  IsaABI.  fitSTVOOlO,  mut  Ike  Dock,  ^ignited. 

Dag,  Welcome,  Israel. 

Cemtp.  Host  wdeome. — Brave  Bertuccio,  thou  art 
WhoUlbiistiM«er?  [Ut»— 

Cai,  It  is  tiaw  to  Bome  him. 

Our  eemradea  an  cna  aovr  prcpend  to  graet  him 
In  brotherhood,  as  I  have  made  it  known 
That  thou  wouldat  add  a  brother  to  our  caoae, 
Apprond  by  Ibee,  and  tbua  appnnd  by  all, 
Such  is  our  trust  in  all  (luM  tdjOM.  Now 
Let  him  unfold  himself. 


(3)  IB  the  MS  — 

"  So  kt  uteoi  di* 
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I,  Btr»  Stranf^rr,  step  fiirth  ! 

[T/ie  Doiic  ducovrrs  hitnself. 

Consp.  To  arou !  — we  are  betnj'd—H  it  the  Doge ! 
Down  with  them  both !  our  traitoiMS 
The  tyraut  he  hath  sold  us  to. 

CaL  {druwimg  kit  tword.)       Hold !  hold ! 
WIm  amm  « tim  afaiost  then  diet.  Hold ! 
Bortaocio— WiMt!  mn  you  appall'd  to  aM 
A  lone,  un^iiuarded,  weiiponli-ss  old  mail    [ujllMJf ? 
Amoant  jou? — krad,  speak!  what  MWiiw  lliia 

/.  Jmr.  Let  tbaoi  advaaee  aad  airik*  at  tbair  own 

Ungniti'ful  suiriile-s!  fur  on  our  [bo«Mmis, 
Depend  their  own,  their  fortunes,  and  Ibeir  hopes. 

Dogt.  Strike!— ir  I  draadad  death,  a  death  more 
Than  any  your  ra«:h  weapons  can  inflict,  [feaHol 
I  should  nut  now  bt'  here; — Ob,  noble  Courage! 
The  eldest-born  o(  Fear,  which  makaa  ]f«a  bnva 
Afaioat  Ihia  adilaiy  boar;  bead ! 
See  the  hold  chiefe,  who  woaM  leAm  a  alale 

And  shake  down  senates,  iii.id  with  wrath  aad^kcad 
At  eight  of  oae  patriciaa ! — Batcher  m€. 
Tea  caa;  I  cava  nal— Inael,  are  Iheee  am 

The  mighty  hearts  yon  spoke  of?  Kxik  upon  them! 

Cai.  Faith!  be  hath  shamed  us,  and  de.<ier>edly. 
Was  thia  year  trust  in  your  true  chief  Bertuccio, 
To  turn  your  swords  against  hiaiawl  bia  gaeett 
Slieatlie  them,  and  hear  him. 

/.  Ber.  I  diedaia  to  epeak. 

Tbey  night  aod  nnst  have  known  a  heart  lika  auoe 
Incapable  of  treachery;  and  the  power 
They  gave  me  to  adopt  all  fitting  means 
To  further  tbcir  deaign  was  ne'er  aboaed. 
They  night  be  certain  that  whoe'er  waa  hnagbt 
By  me  into  this  counril  had  batB  ltd 
To  take  his  choice — as  brother,  er  as  ▼ictin. 

Dogt.  And  which  an  1  to  be  7  your  actions  leave 
Some  cause  to  doubt  the  fret-dora  of  the  choice. 

/.  Ber.  My  lord,  we  would  have  perish'd  here 
together, 

Had  these  rash  men  proceeded ;  but,  heboid. 
They  are  ashamed  of  that  mad  moment's  impulse, 
And  droop  their  Iicads;  believe  mo,  they  are  iMh 
As  1  deacribed  them— -^icak  to  them. 

Cti.  Ay,  speak; 

We  are  all  listening  in  wonder,  (t) 

/.  Ber.  {flddrtMnng  the  Voiupiraiort.)  You  aresa£e, 
Nay,  more,  almaat  triaeqihaat — lislaa  then, 
Aiu)  know  mj  wovdt  ftr  tndh. 

Uogt.  Tea  aee  me  here, 

As  one  of  ytm  hatt  said,  aa  aid,  narmVI, 
Defenceless  man ;  and  yesterday  yoa  saw 
Presiding  in  the  hall  of  ducal  state, 
Apparent  sovereign  of  our  hundred  isles,  (S) 
Robed  ID  afficiai  porple^  dealiag  eat 
The  adBets  of  a  power  which  is  not  viae. 
Nor  yours,  but  of  oar  nasti  r.s — th«  p.itriclans. 
Why  1  was  there  yoa  know,  or  think  you  know ; 
Why  I  aa  kere,  lie  who  hadi  been  meat  wtwf'd, 

He  who  arnoni;  ynu  liath  been  most  insulted, 
Outraged  and  trodden  on,  until  he  doubt 
if  he  be  worm  or  no,  may  answer  for  me, 
Aakiag  ct  hta  own  heart  what  braafht  hia  hm? 


(1)  la  tiM*  MS.— 

(  lu 

(a)  la  Ike  MS.— 


^        I  hundred  Uin." 
1  ifliiHli  ctt|.". 


ctt|."— L.  S. 


You  know  my  rermt  sit.nr  .  all  men  know  il^ 
And  judge  of  it  far  ditlen-ntly  Irura  tboaa 
Who  aate  m  judgment  to  heap  scom  cm  aean. 
But  spare  ne  the  recital — it  is  here. 
Here  at  my  heart  the  outrage — but  my  woida, 
Already  s)>ent  in  unavailing  plaints, 
WooU  oalj  show  my  feebleness  the  OMire^ 
And  I  come  liere  to  strengthen  even  the  atroaf, 
And  urge  them  on  to  deeds,  and  not  to  war 
With  woman's  weapons;  bat  1  need  not  arge  yon. 
Oar  pri?ate  wroaga  have  apmg  finem  pablie  vieaa 

In  this — 1  cannot  rail  it  rumniotiwealth 
Nor  kingdom,  which  batli  neither  prince  nor  people. 
But  all  the  sins  of  the  dd  Spartan  sUte  (3) 
Wilhoul  its  \irtups — temperance  and  valour. 
The  lords  of  Lareda»noa  were  true  soldiers. 
But  ours  are  Sybarites,  while  we  are  Helota, 
Of  whom  1  am  the  kweet,  asost  enslaved; 
Altbeogh  draw*d  aot  to  head  a  pageant,  as 
The  Greeks  of  yore  made  drunL  their  slavea  lo  ftm 
A  paatime  for  their  children.  You  are  met 
To  otartluuw  thia  mooater  of  a  atote, 
Tliis  mockery  of  a  gov  cm  men  f,  this  spectre, 
Which  must  be  esorci.<>cd  with  blood, — and  then 
We  will  renew  the  times  of  trath  aad  jaatiea^ 
Condensing  in  a  fair  fr«H>  commonwealth 
Not  rash  equality  but  equal  rights, 
Proportion'd  like  tiie  columns  to  the 
Giving  and  takmg  strength  reciprocal, 
And  making  firm  the  whole  witb  grace  aod  beaaty, 
So  that  no  part  could  be  removed  witboal 
Infringemeat  of  the  geoeral  aymmetiy. 
In  opera tiag  this  great  change,  I  cIdbB 
To  be  one  of  you — if  you  trust  in  me ; 
If  not,  strike  bone, — my  life  is  compronused. 
And  I  wonM  tather  faU  hf  fiaaBMa'a  haikb 

Than  live  another  day  to  act  the  tyrant 
As  delegate  of  tyrants :  such  1  an  not. 
And  never  have  bean  wad  k  in  oar  aaaab; 
1  can  appeal  to  my  past  government 
In  many  lands  and  cities ;  they  can  tell  yoa 
If  I  were  an  oppressor,  or  a  man 
Feding  aad  tbiiiking  for  my  fcilow  mea 
Haply  bad  I  beea  what  the  aenate  aoaght, 
A  thing  of  robes  and  trinkets,  dixen'd  out 
To  sit  in  state  as  for  a  sovereign's  picture; 
A  popular  soonrge,  a  ready  aaateaee-aifBer, 

A  stickler  for  the  Senate  and  "  the  Forty,* 

A  sceptic  of  all  measures  which  bad  rtoi 

The  sanction  of  *tlm  Ten,"  a  couneil-favmer, 

A  Ifx  i,  a  fool,  a  puppet,  —  they  had  ne'er 

Foster'd  the  wretch  who  stuug  me.  What  1  soflTer 

Has  rrach'd  am  thimgh       pitf  iMT  the  people; 

That  maojr  know,  aaothey  who  know  not  yet 

WiD  one  day  lean :  meantime  I  do  devote, 

Whatc'er  the  issue,  my  last  days  of  life — 

My  present  power  such  as  it  is,  not  that 

or  Doge,  hot  of  a  man  wlm  Ium  been  great 

Before  he  was  degraded  to  a  Doge, 

And  still  has  individual  means  and  mind ; 

1  stake  my  fame  (and  I  had  laaa>--«iy  hteath— 

(Tha  laaat  of  all,  6r  ito  iaat  hooia  an  aifh) 

tolbellS.- 
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mmI— won  (Us  oMt! 


Mf  kmrt — mf 

Sach  as  I  am,  I  offer  me  fo  you 
And  to  your  cbiets,  accept  me.  or  rrject  me, 
A  prinCB  who  fiun  would  b«  a  citia^n 
Or  ndthing,  and  who  has  leA  his  throne  to  be  ao. 
Cai.  Luug  live  FalicTo! — Venice  shall  be  Tree ! 
CoHsp.  Ua^  liw  nOteo ! 
/.  Btr,  CmvmImI  did  I  weU? 

It  not  Ihit  mu  a  host  b  lodi  a  canaaT 

Doge.  This  is  no  time  for  eiil(>t;if«, 
For  exoltatioa.  Am  1  one  of  you  ? 

Cat  Ay,  aad  the  first  anoagst  as,  as  tlwa 
Of  Venice — be  our  general  and  cliief. 

Dofft.  Chief! — general! — I  was  general  at  Zara, 
Aid  diief  ia  Rbodas  and  Cyprus,  prinoe  m  Yaaiea 

I  cannot  sUm^  ^tbat  is,  I  am  not  fit 

To  lead  a  band  of  patriots :  when  I  lay 

Aside  the  dignities  whicli  I  liavc  borne, 
Tia  BOt  to  pat  on  others,  bot  to  be 
Mala  to  ay  fUkmB— Bat  saw  to  tha  pabi: 
Israel  has  stated  to  me  your  whole 
Tis  bold,  but  feasible  if  I  assist  it, 
be  set  in  motion  instantly. 


CaL  E'en  when  thou  wilt.  Is  it  not  so,  Blf 
I  ban  diinaifid  ail  for  a  sudden  blow  j 
When  Mitbalkai? 

Dog*,  Aiaawiia. 

Ber.  So 

Doge.  So  soon? — so  late — each  l|0tf 
Peril  OQ  peril,  and  the  more  so  now 
Siaea  I  Imve  oriagled  with  you; — ^kaow  yoa  aol 
TTie  Council,  and  "  the  Tai?"  the  spies,  the 
Of  the  patricians,  dubious  of  their  slaves. 
And  naw  BMM  dabiooa  of  the  prinoe  they  have  made 
I  tell  you,  yi)U  mn<it  strike,  and  suddenly,  [one? 
Full  tu  the  bjdra's  heart — its  heads  will  follow. 

Cni.  With  aO  aqr  soul  and  sword,  I  yiaM  Miairt; 
Oar  conipaaies  are  ready,  sixty  each. 
And  aU  now  under  arms  by  Israel's  order; 
Kach  at  their  didlerent  place  of  reodezvoMf 
And  ngiteat,  especlaat  of  ooaie  blow: 
Lai  «ack  1^  fer  actida  to  Ua  peat! 
Aad>a<r,narlHd,flNi^? 

Dogt.  When  you  hear 

The  great  beU  afSaiat  Mark's,  which  may  aoA  ba 
Struck  v^ilhout  special  order  of  the  Doge 
(The  kjst  puor  privilege  they  leave  their  priuce)| 
Mai«fa  on  ad«t  Mark's! 

/.  Ber.  And  there?— 

Doge.  By  diffiMot  mlaa 

Let  your  march  be  directed,  every  sixty 
Ontrhog  a  separate  aveDue,  and  still 
Upon  the  way  let  yoar  cry  be  of  war 
And  of  the  GeiiucN^'  fli  1 1,  hy  the  first  dawn 
Discem'd  beiore  the  port ;  form  round  the  palace. 
Within  whose  eaort  wflj  be  drawn  oat  is  ataa 
My  nephew  and  the  clients  of  our  house, 
Many  and  martial ;  while  the  bell  tolls  on, 
Shout  ye,  <'Saiat  Mark!— tha  fee  Is  on  our 

Co/.  I  see  it  now — but  ou,  my  noble  kid. 

Doge.  All  the  patricians,  flocking  to  tha 
(Wlaeh  thsy  dare  not  lafose,  at  tha  dread  sigaal 

(0  la  tb«  MS.— 


Paalbg  from  oat  their  patron  saint's  praad  towcr). 

Will  then  be  RatlierM  in  unto  the  harvest. 
And  we  will  reap  them  willi  the  sword  for  siokle. 
If  some  few  should  be  tardy  or  absent  them, 
Twill  be  but  to  be  taken  Uani  and 
When  the  ntajofity  are  put  to  rest 

Cal.  WooU  that  the  boar  wen  «mh1  ive  will  not 
But  kUL  [scotch, 

Ber.     Oaea  awre,  sir,  with  yonr  pardoa,  I 

WmilJ  now  rcpfat  tiic  qiicstiou  which  I  tik'd 

Iklure  Uertuccio  added  to  our  cause 

This  great  ally  who  readera  it  nora  aan^ 

And  therefore  safer,  and  as  sodi  adMito 

Some  dawn  of  mercy  tu  a  portioa  of 

Our  victims— Bsaat  dl  parish  te  this  slaagbtar? 

Cal.  All  who  enooonter  me  and  adaa,  ba  awa^ 
The  mercy  they  have  shown,  I  show. 

Consp.  AH!  all! 

Is  this  a  tine  to  talk  of  pi^?  whaa 
Hafa  ihay  sTer  Aowo,  or  Mt,  or  MgB*4itT 

LBer. 

IVs  false  eooipassion  is  a  foUy,  and 
Ii^astioe  to  thy  aoasrades  and  tliy  «mm! 

Dost  then  not  see,  that  if  we  single  oat 
Some  for  escape,  they  live  but  to  avenge 
The  fallen  ?  and  how  distinguish  aoiT  thi 
From  out  the  guilty  ?  all  their  acts  ars  i 
A  single  emanation  from  one  body, 
Together  knit  for  our  oppression!  Tis 
Much  that  we  let  their  children  live}  1  doobt 
If  all  af  theaeefenshoaM  ha  aet  apart  t 
The  hunter  may  reserve  sorac  single  cub 
From  out  the  tiger's  litter,  but  who  e'er 
Would  seek  to  save  the  spatlad  she  ar  dMB| 
Unless  to  perish  by  their  fangs  ?  however, 
I  will  abide  by  Doge  Faliero's  counsel : 
Let  him  decade  if  any  should  be  savetl. 

Doge.  Ask  me  laili  li  SM  aot  with  such  a 
Decide  yourselves.  [questioa— 

/.  Ber.  You  know  their  privatoTimBa 

Far  better  than  we  can,  to  whom  alone 
Their  pnhlie  vices,  and  awet  fimi  oppression. 
Have  made  them  demily ;  if  Ihcrc  be  amongst  tbeai 
One  who  deserves  to  be  reprieved,  pronounce. 

Doge.  Doliino's  bther  wu  my  fi^end,  and  Lando 
Fought  by  my  side,  an<l  M.irc  Cortiaro  sharsd(l) 
My  Genoese  einl>a-ssy  ;  1  sa>t-d  the  iilc 
Of  Veniero — shall  1  save  it  twice? 
Weald  that  I  could  save  them  and  Venice  also ! 
All  these  men,  or  their  fathers,  were  my  friends 
Till  they  beinme  my  subjects ;  then  fell  from  me 
As  faithless  leaves  drop  from  the  o'erblown  flower. 
And  Ml  Bie  a  lane  blighted  thorny  stalk. 
Which,  in  its  solitude,  can  slieltcr  nothing; 
So,  as  they  let  me  wither,  let  them  perish! 

CaL  They  cannot  co-ciist  with  Venice'  fireedonl 

Doge.  Ye,  though  you  know  and  feel  our  mutoal  OHMS 
Of  many  wrongs,  even  ye  are  iguorant(2) 
What  fatal  poison  to  the  springs  of  life, 
To  hasMui  ties,  and  all  that's  good  and  dear 
Laiks  m  the  preseat  institatas  of  Vcaioe: 
AllthewBWBW«n>Myfriewb;I  lavad  then,  Ihqr 


(3}  la  tbe  MS.-.- 


jfc  who  hear  and  know, 
«r  May  mnogt."~L.  K. 
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honourably  my  regards  ; 
We  serted  and  fought;  we  tmiied  and  wept  in  eon- 
We  reveird  or  we  Mrrow'd  side  by  side;  [cert; 
We  made  aUianees  of  blood  and  marriage; 
We  grew  in  jtU9  and  liOBMrs  {uriy* — liU 
Their  own  6tnre,  not  my  ambitioB,  made 
Tbem  choose  mo  for  their  prince,  and  th«^  farewe!! ! 
FkrewdJ  all  aocial  memoi; !  all  thoughts  [*htpav 
la  etMUMNi!  and  awwt  bonda  whiek  UbIk  M  Md- 
When  the  •unrivors  of  l<>nj:  yars  nnH  actions, 
Which  now  belong  tu  history,  soothe  the  da;« 
Which  yet  Kiaiu  by  treasnring  each  otbcTf 
And  never  m*^,  bat  each  beholds  the  miiTOr 
Of  half  a  century  on  his  brother's  brow. 
And  tees  a  hundred  beings,  now  in  earth. 
Flit  iwnid  tfaam  whiapering  of  the  days  goM  by« 
And  aeemlny  not  all  dead,  as  lonf  as  two 
Of  the  brave,  joyotis,  reckless,  glorious  band. 
Which  once  were  one  and  many,  still  rrtatn 
A  breatfi  to  a||li  ftr  Ihea,  a  Imgaa  to  apeak 
Of  deeds  that  else  were  silent,  save  on  marfal»~ 
Oime!  Oime!— and  most  I  do  this  deed? (I) 

/.  Ber.  My  lord,  you  are  moch  Mvad:  it  itaolMW 
That  sneh  thiiigB  Biiat  ba  dwail  opm- 
Doge. 

A  moment — I  recede  not :  mark  with 
The  glooBj  Ticea  of  thia  goreniineat 
From  the  boor  that  made  me  Doge,  the  ihgt  rmmr 

made  me — 

Farewell  the  past!  I  died  to  aU  that  had  bees, 
Or  rather  tiwy  to  ne:  no  frianda,  ne  kindneei» 

No  privacy  of  life — all  were  cut  off": 

They  came  not  near  me,  such  approach  gave  Bmbrage; 

They  coeld  not  love  me,  such  was  not  the  law; 

They  thwarted  me,  'twas  the  state's  policy; 

They  baffled  me,  'twas  a  patrician's  duty; 

They  wrong'd  me,  for  such  was  to  right  the  state; 

Tbqr  could  not  right  aey  that  woald  give  saspicioa : 

So  that  I  waa  a  dave  tony  own  sabjects; 

So  that  I  was  a  foe  to  my  own  friends; 

Begirt  with  spies  for  guards — with  robea  for  power — 

With  poaip  for  freedon — gaolort  ftr  a  eawMil— ■ 

Inquisitors  for  friends — and  hell  for  lifbl 

I  had  one  only  fount  of  quiet  left. 

And  that  they  poiaon'd!  My  pure  household  gods  (2) 

Were  diiTer'd  on  ny  hearth,  and  o'er  tbdr  ahrine 

Sate  grinning  Ribaldry  and  sneering  Seara.(3) 

/.  Her.  You  have  been  deeply  wvoag^d,  and  now 
Nobly  aTcnged  before  aaotber  a%bt  [ehaU  be 

D6f.  IbadbonaaU-UkartaM^ballborait— 
Till  thia  laat  laoeiBg  ofer  of  the  eap 


ri  ':  "  The  Dojc  U  at  last  uaherrd  in(n  thr  prrscnr*  of  Ihr 
conspiralorit,  wliu  are  at  flrst  dispoicd  to  nirrifirr  l»ith  him 
and  bif  Introducrr;  hut  nre  pacified  nnd  runvrrtrd  hv  n 
•pcech  of  thrcr  pa|{e«,  wfairh  i«  not  vrry  Riiod  :  mid  thru 
tbcjr  put  it  to  him  to  say,  whether  any  of  the  dc»otril  «euiilc 
•4ali  be  .nparrd  in  the  impeadinf  Buaiacra.  Ue  sajri — 
'  V M*  Till*  n4>i-*irtn|>i  inc asft  wim Mrii a emsaoBB* 

Dwidc  jijur»rl»r«,' — 

Bat,  oa  beinn  further  preitrd,  he,  in  the»r  pa.viHKCi,  (fires 
way  to  feeliiiKi  rooft  natural  to  hi*  own  condition,  hut  hy 
no  mrana  ralrulatrd  to  rrronimend  him  to  hij  nrw  a« 
•ocintri:  oud  afterwardl.  when  he  i«  left  aloac  with  the 
cbirf  roniipiratnr,  the  rontraatof  their  sitaatloBleSllllaore 
finely  and  fnrrihiy  elicited."  JeJfrfy.~\..V.. 

(2}  "I  could  have  for|ti»en  the  dagKer  or  the  bowl,  any 
tbInK,  hut  the  deliberate  de>.  J,  'tun  piled  tipuo  nir.  when  I 
«tood  alone  upon  my  hearth,  T»ilb  mj  tunuchold  Rodi  ihi- 
Tered  aronnd  mr  |>o  you  (uppoic  I  have  forKotlCD  or  for- 
ICi»en  if  It  hiiv  runiparatively,  iwaUowed  up  in  me  every 
•Uier  fecUag.  aad  1  am  oatf  a  spsctator  apoa  earUi  till  a 


Of  bitterness — until  this  last  loud  insult. 
Not  only  unredress'd,  but  sanctioo'd;  then. 
And  thus,  1  cast  all  further  feelings  from  me— 
Tiie  feelings  which  they  crush'd  for  me,  long,  loaf 
fiefore,  evca  ia  their  eath  of  false  allegianoel 
Bten  fa  that  very  boar  aad  vow,  they  abjured 

Ttieir  friend  and  made  a  sovereign,  a>i  boys  make 
Playthings,  to  do  their  pleasure — and  be  brokc&!(4} 
T  from  that  boar  have  seen  bat  aaaater* 


In  dark  suspicious  conflict  with  the  Doge, 
Brooding  \^ith  him  in  mutual  hate  and  fear; 
They  dreading  heaboaU  snatch  the  tyianaf 
From  out  their  grasp,  and  he  abhorring  tyraatBi 
To  me,  then,  these  men  have  no  private  life. 
Nor  claim  to  ties  they  have  cot  off  frooi  alkan; 
Aa  aeaaton  &r  artutrarj  acto 
AaenaUe,  I  look  on  Hkm  aa  aaek 
Let  then  ba  deak  apea.(S) 

^*'*     ^  Aad Boar  to  action! 

Hcace^  bicdnca,  to  oar  peatof  asd  nay  ttia  be 

The  la*!  iiif^ht  nf  mere  words:  I'd  fain  be  doing! 
Saint  Mark's  great  bell  at  dawn  shall  find  me  wakefal ! 
/.  Ber.  Disperaai  ihaa,  to  year  poato:  ba  fne  aad 
vigilant ; 

Think  on  the  wrongs  we  bear,  the  rights  we  claim. 
This  day  and  night  shall  be  the  last  of  {)eril ! 
Watch  for  the  signal,  and  then  mardu    1  go 
To  join  my  band ;  let  each  be  prompt  to 
His  separate  charge:  the  Doge  will  now  relBni 
To  the  palace  tu  prepare  all  for  the  blow. 
We  part,  to  meet  in  freedaa  aad  ia  ghiry! 

Cnl.  Doi;e,  when  I  greet  you  next,  my  hooage  to 
Sluiii  t)e  the  head  of  Sleno  on  this  sword!  [yoa 

Doge.  No ;  let  him  be  reserved  anto  the  last. 
Nor  turn  aside  to  strike  at  such  a  prey,(0) 
Till  nobler  game  is  quarried :  his  oflence 
Was  a  mere  ebullition  of  the  vice, 
The  gcaeral  corraptioa,  generated 
By  the  fbd  arialocracy:  be  eoaM  vt^i— 
He  dared  not,  to  more  honourable  days. 
Have  risk'd  it.    I  have  meiged  all  private  wrath 
Against  him  in  the  thoagbl  ef  ear  great  patpeaeL 
A  slave  insults  mt — I  require  his  punishment 
From  his  proud  master's  hands;  if  be  refuse  it, 
The  olfencc  grows  his,  and  let  him  answer  it. 

Col.  Yet,  as  the  immediate  cause  of  the 
Which  consecrates  our  undertaking  more, 
I  owe  him  such  deep  gratitude,  that  fain 
I  would  repay  hia  aa  he  awrita;  may  1? 
Doge.  Tea  waaU  bat  lap  the  bead,  aad  I 
»  woaM  bat  amite  the  acbakr,  1  the  an 


Yob 

tenfold  opporlaaHy 
ItilD.— L.E. 

(3)  to  the  MS.- 


i 


iyet»  a. 


(4)  toU 

"  PlayUiiiW..  I.  do  mttr  pl.-.,^„„  ^  ^  bc^™ .--L.  E. 

(5)  "  Tha  itraKcle  of  feelias*  *Hth  which  the  Iktse  onder 
takei  the  conspiracy  ia  admirably  contrailcd  with  the  ft- 
rocioni  ea(;emeM  of  hii  low-tK>m  aaaociatet ;  and  only  hiac* 
it*  effect  hecauike  we  rHiiiiol  bat  be  aeoaihie  tlial  the  maa 
who  felt  thu(  coulil  uot  hH«e  Kune  on  with  hi*  (tuilty  pni- 
ji  t  I,  iinli  *,  »tiniiil«t»d  by  nome  greater  and  more  acrnmo- 
laied  lujuriei  ihun  are,  iu  the  courae  of  the  tragedy,  broaflll 
before  the  perception  of  tot  naaer."  Mkte,  UB. 

(e>  la  the  Mi>.— 

,  ....^     i  eamon. 
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MARINO  FALIfiRO. 


Ym  noM  hai  puuuk  StaMk,  I  <he  iomta. 

I  cnnot  paaie  on  iodiTidnal  liate, 

!■  tibe  abMvbiag,  sweeping,  whole  reveofc, 

WUch,  like  the  aheeted  fire  from  heana,  nmt  blast 

Without  di.ttinrtion,  as  it  fell  of  yore, 

Where  the  Dead  Sea  hath  quench'd  two  cUiea'  aabes. 

/.  Ber.  Away,  thai,  to  yoar  poolal  I  ImI  mBin 
A  Bonent  to  aeeoomuqr  tlie  Dofo 
To  oar  bte  place  wttytt,  to  mo  no  ipiei 

Ham-  Ix'cn  upon  the  MOSl,  and  tbeiice  I  hatiM 
To  where  mj  allotted  hand  k  under  arou. 
CaL  FoKwell,  tben,>^lfl  dawnl 

/.  Ber.  SucceM  go  with  yon  I 

Consp.  Wc  will  not  fail — Away!  My  lord,  (are- 
weU!(l) 

[The  Conspiraion  taJute  the  Doos  and  Imasi 
Bcarnrxio,  mmd  retire,  headed  Paiup  Ca- 
uaoaao.   Tka  Doos  mmd  laaaKL  BaaTOoau 

/.  aUTwo  hafo  to  in  the  tdl-->it  eanet  fUl! 

Now  thou'rt  indeed  a  aovereign,  an(l  wilt  make 
A  name  iounortal  greater  than  (he  greatejtt: 
Vim  dtiaena  haw  stnMk  at  fcbg*  ere  now; 
Caesars  have  fallen,  awl  even  patrician  hands 
Have  cnub'd  dictators,  at  the  popalar  steel 
Has  foach'd  patricians:  but,  until  this  hour. 
What  prince  has  plotted  for  his  people's  freodoM, 
Or  risk'd  a  life  to  liberate  bis  subjects? 
For  e»er,  and  for  eirer,  tbey  conspire 
Afaiaat  the  P^vK  to  abnie  their  bands 
Tb  dtaina,  not  nia  aaMe  to  carry  weapons 

Against  the  fellow-nations,  so  that  yoke 
On  yoke,  and  skvery  and  death  may  whet, 
Nat  gba»  the  neiep^oifsd  Levinto! 

Now,  my  !onl,  to  our  enterprise; — 'i'm  Rreat. 
And  greater  the  reward;  why  stand  you  rapt? 
A  moaient  back,  and  yon  were  all  impatience ! 

Doge.  Ami  is  U  then  decided!  anal  thqr  die? 

/.  Ber.  Who? 

Doffe.  My  own  friends,  by  blood  and  eoulaiy, 
And  auay  deeds  and  daya^the  senator*? 

/.  Ber.  Yon  pnssMthdr  sentence,  and  it  iaajnst  one. 

Doijr.  Ay,  so  it  seems,  and  so  it  is,  to  yen; 
Yob  are  a  patriot,  a  plebeian  Oracchiis — 
Tbe  tcbcTs  ende,  the  peopVe  tribe  ee — 

I  blame  ynu  not — you  act  in  your  vocation ; 

Tbey  amote  yoa,  and  oppreas'd  yoa,  and  despised  yon ; 

(1]  "Tbe  freat  defect  of  Marine  Falirro  U,  th«i  the  nature 
and  charaetMr  of  the  roaipiracy  eirite  no  iotrrriit.  It  mat- 
ters little  tliat  Lord  lljruu  has  L>rrn  faitliful  to  liialor).  If  the 
^rnt  in  dratitute  of  a  porlir  rhnrartrr.  I  ike  Altlrri,  to 
wb'im,  ia  mwn)  points,  hi«  Rrniiis  Bppr<nim;ilri,  tir  ii  fft- 
Irrcd  hy  an  intrartahlc  ator),  which  i<  wholly  rrmote  from 
the  tsRtibrls  and  ferlinKS  of  mankind.  How  elevated  »ocvrr 
may  be  hn  dirtion,  how  vi*id  »or\er  hi*  riilourinic.  a  moral 
Irulh  ti  w^intinK,  Ihitl  chami,  »o  diftlciilt  lo  tli  lin<'.  ^o  rmy 
to  apprt-hrrid,  which,  diffused  over  the  ntut.  cirilr,  in 
l^rnerout  >>nuinia  an  exalted  enthusiasm  for  the  greot  In- 
tcrekls  of  hiinmnilY-  Thi(  I*  the  pueiy  of  hiitory.  It  1»  the 
charm  of  the  \S  ilham  Tell  of  ikhiller;  it  it  felt  in  the  awful 
plot  of  Brutuj,  nod,  to  a  certain  degree,  in  the  ronipiracy 
of  Pierre  and  Jafder ;  inr  the  end  and  purpoir  of  the«e  con- 
•pir*ciea  were,  to  redeem  their  country  from  loaillt  and 
opprettioo.  Rat  in  Marino  Faliero'i  sttcaipt  asainat  the 
«tale,  «•  contemplate  Dothiaic  Imt  the  project  of  a  aan- 
ipiiaary  mfnan,  aeekins  to  graap  nntimited  aathority,  and 
Mwifai«,  alter  tbe  eatabUabed  precedcnta  of  all  ararpera, 
ClM  wroafs  aSd  aufferinga  of  the  commonalty  his  pretctMC ; 
wMic.  ia  aiMlber  aapcct  of  hii  character.  w«  ace  Ub  goaded, 
k9  aa  imaflBed  injury,  into  an  enterprise  wUdl  WOSld  have 
laaniaM  Vairiot  wilk  her  beat  bloed.  Is  Ms  a  saMlae 


So  thflf  ham  me.*  hal  yMi  nsTsr  spake  with  Chaai ; 

You  never  broke  their  hrrad,  nnr  shared  tbsiraall{ 

You  never  bad  their  wine-cup  at  your  lips; 

Yon  grew  not  up  with  them,  not  lnn|^^  DOf  WOpt, 

Nor  held  a  reve]  in  their  company; 

Ne'er  smiled  to  see  them  t>inile,  nor  claim'd  their  smile 

In  social  interchange  for  yours,  nor  tamsted 

Nor  wore  them  ia  |our  heart  of  hearts,  as  I  have: 

Thm  hahv  of  nine  are  grey,  and  so  are  theirs, 

The  ciders  of  the  Council:  I  remember 

When  all  our  locks  were  like  the  ratea's  wiog, 

A*  we  went  forth  lo  take  oor  pray  aienad 

The  isles  wrong  from  the  false  Mahometan; 
Aud  can  I  seo  them  dabbled  o'er  with  Uood? 
Each  stab  to  them  will  seen  my  saicide.(2) 

/.  Ber.  Doge!  Doge!  this  vacilialion  is  unworthy 
A  child;  if  you  are  not  iu  second  rhilillmod, 
Call  back  yoar  nerves  to  yoar  own  purpose,  nor 
Thus  shame yoarsdfaod  am.   By  beaTcnal  I'd  rather 
Forego  even  now,  or  fail  in  onr  intent. 
Than  see  tbe  man  T  \t-nerate  subsiJo 
From  high  resolves  into  such  shallow  weakness ! 
Yon  have  seen  hlood  m  bnlUe,  shed  ft,  holh 
Your  own  and  (hat  of  others;  can  you  shrink  then 
From  a  few  drops  front  veins  of  hoary  vampires. 
Who  but  give  back  what  they  hmm  draia'd  to  mi^ 
liims? 

Doge.  Bear  with  me  !  Step  by  step,  and  blow oa  blow, 
I  will  divide  with  you ;  think  not  I  traiMrt 
Ah!  no:  it  ia  the  eertaimtjf  of  all 
Which  I  most  do  doth  make  me  tremble  tbns. 

But  let  these  last  and  liugerin^'  t}iou.;ht&  have  way, 
To  which  yon  only  and  the  night  are  conscioas. 
And  hoth  icgnrdleas;  when  the  hoor  aRiiea, 

'Tis  mine  to  sound  the  knell,  and  strik*  the  UoW, 

Which  shall  unpeople  many  palaces, 

And  hew  tbe  highest  genealogic  trees 

Down  to  the  earth,  stri  wM  with  their  bleeding  fraii| 

And  crush  their  blossoms  iiuo  barrenness: 

Tkit  trill  1 — must  1 — have  I  sworn  todO| 

Nor  aagfat  can  tarn  am  from  mj  deatiagf; 

Bat  still  I  quiver  to  bdmld  what  f 

Must  be,  and  think  what  I  have  been !  Boar  with  mc. 

/.  Ber.  Re-flun  your  breast  j  1  fed  no  such  remorse, 
I  nndentaad  ft  not;  why  daiaid  yon  ^angeT 
You  acted,  and  you  act,  on  yoar  free  will. 

Dogt.  Ay,  there  it  is — pen  feel  not,  nor  do  I, 

tpectarle,  cnlrulnlrd  In  purRr  the  mind,  accortlinft  to  tbe 
aphorism  of  Ari«totlc,  by  means  of  terror  or  pityT"  Eel. 

Hew-  L.  E. 

(S)  "Tbe  oamiied  seUUhMss  of  tbe  aotlvcs  with  which 
tbe  Doge  accedes  to  the  plot  pcrpetaaOj  escapes  biai.  Kot 
that  be  ia  wkoUy  aatoadiod  by  tfca  eaapvaetiOM  visitlags 
of  aatare.  Bat  tbe  fnrAU  amity  et  snch  a  dMfacMr  Is 
bfOUa  by  asMgaiac  U>  it  tbe  tbrSbUags  and  tbe  panes  of 
biMUi  DwUngs,  and  by  Mkiaf  Urn  recoil  witb  afTHitbt  fro* 
lissgtlir  Bsi  iBiBhillsii  lalhetwu-aniwUriwiad  of  the 
■IgWy  iBiiiiai  whh»  ntuU  tlw  aeiiag  sf  a  <f«adfai  plot. 
His  wM^r  aawasaaaWs  eat  entef  togli^  m  pat  into  hi* 

iWsmhb  whom  he  tttals  of  taihmteolaia  m^gtw  ^ 

that  of  hypowiSicai  vrMatoir'thrmrtimsats  am  csrmtaiy 
goat,  bat  lamatably  «ntorilBmaa4plaes*andnBlndas 
of  gcamo's  rcaafk  apoa  tts  matalMaf  Pyigyas  In  ths 

ialbraal  tcgions,— 

■OtI*  tralearc  m«  *rat«  al  ball% 
Mate  daoa  IVnfrr  dr  i|aM  i«rt>aUt?' 

Tet,  tlKNifh  wholly  repogaaot  to  dramatic  concniity,  the 
passage  has  great  poetic  power."  Bet.  Jlev.— L.  E. 
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Els«-  1  should  stab  thee  on  the  spot,  to  save 
A  tbottsand  IWea,  and,  killing,  do  no  murder; 
Yoa /«/ not— »o«  go  lo  tlib  bBteb«r-work 
A«  if  thpsp  highJwra  men  were  rteera  for  sbamblet! 
Wben  all  ii  over,  you'll  be  free  and  merry. 
And  calmly  wash  those  hands  incarnadine; 
Bal  I,  outgoing  thee  and  all  tby  fellowa 
In  this  surpassing  massacre,  rfiall  be. 
Shall  see  and  feel— oh  God!  oh  God!  'tis  ttm. 
And  Ibott  dual  well  to  answer  that  it  was 
•My  own  free  wOl  and  act,*  nd  yet  yoo  err, 

For  I  will  do  this!  Doubt  not  — f.-ar  ii  d  ;  I 
Will  be  your  most  onmercilul  accomplice! 
And  yet  I  act  BO  more  oo  my  free  will, 
Nor  my  own  feelings— both  compel  me  bock; 
But  there  is  hell  within  me  and  around, 
And,  like  the  demon  who  bclicTes  and  trenihM| 
Must  I  abhor  and  do.    Away!  nw«y! 
Get  thee  unto  thy  fellows,  1  will  bie  ne 
To  gather  the  retainers  of  our  hous*-. 
Doobi  BOt,  Saint  Mark's  great  bell  sbaU  wake  all 
Vanice, 

Except  her  slaughtcr'd  senate:  ere  the  Mn 

Be  broad  upon  the  Adriatic,  there 

Shall  be  a  toice  of  weepii^,  wkich  shall  diO«n 

The  roar  of  waters  in  the  cry  of  blood! 

I  am  resolved — come  on. 

/,  Ber.  With  all  my  soul! 

Kefp  a  firm  rein  upon  these  bwsta  of  panioo; 
Remember  what  these  men  hav«  deaR  tO  Hm, 
And  that  this  lacrifice  will  be  succeeded 
By  agea  of  woapariiy  and  freedom 
To  this  nahadttod  ctfyt  a  tnie  tyraB((l) 
Would  have  depopulated  empires,  nor 
Have  felt  the  struge  compunction  which  hath  wrung 
To  ponish  a  few  traUors  to  the  pt^j  lo.  b*" 
Trust  me,  such  were  a  pity  more  misplaced 
Than  the  late  mercy  of  the  state  to  Steno. 

llHi,thoalMatitnMikapwlheciMird«Uch 

jars 

All  nature  from  my  heart.    Heace  to  mr  iMfcl^^^^ 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  1.(3} 

Palazzo  of  the  Patrician  Lioat.  LiOHi  laying  aside 
ike  mtuk  and  cloai  wkick  the  VauiitM  NobUe 

Lund.  I  will  to  rest,  right  weary  of  this  FOtcI, 
The  gayest  ¥re  have  hdid  for  aaay  bmmmm. 
And  yet,  I  kaow  aot  -why,  ft  dieerM  ne  ml; 

There  came  a  heaviness  across  my  heart, 
Which,  in  the  lightest  movement  of  the  dance, 
Though  eye  to  eye,  tttd  head  iB  haad  anited 

Even  with  the  lady  of  my  love,  oppress'd  me, 
And  through  my  spirit  cbiU'd  my  blood,  until 


(I>la«a 

"Tolhli     ■»*~'''»*  jcil,."»lc.-L.E. 
I  now  ihacklrd  j 

(3)  "The  fourth  act  opens  with  the  most  poetical  and 

hrilliftnti)  -  writtrn  teenc  in  the  play — (bongii  it  is  aMttloqny, 
end  altoKrtlit'r  nlien  from  the  busioesa  of  the  piece.  Lioni, 
n  TODQR  iiobleniaD,  returnt  home  from  a  splendid  assembly, 
rathrr  out  of  ipiritt;  and,  opening  his  palace  window  for 
air,  contra«t»  tlir  tranrimllHy  of  the  night-iccae  which  lies 
b^torc  him.  with  the  feverish  torbiUeace  and  gUtteriac  ca- 


A  damp  like  death  roae  o'er  my  brow ;  I  strove 
To  laugh  the  thoaghtavwy,  bat  'twooM  not  ba: 

Through  all  the  music  ringing  in  my  ears 
A  knell  was  aoundiog,  as  distinct  and  dear, 
Though  low  and  br,  aa  e'er  the  Adrian  wave 
Rose  o'er  the  city's  murmur  in  the  night, 
Dashing  against  the  outward  Lido's  bulwark: 
So  that  I  led  the  festival  before 
It  reach'd  iU  aeoith,  and  will  woo  my  pillow 
For  thoughts  more  tranquil,  or  forgetfakiwa. 
Antonio,  take  my  mask  and  cloak,  taA 
The  lamp  within  my  chamber. 

Jba.  Yai,  oqr 

Command  yM  M  nAvduiMNltt 

Lumi.  Nought,  save  sleep, 

Wkkh  wai  net  ba  coawnanded.  Let  me  hope  it, 

[Exit  AiTToirio. 
Though  my  breast  feels  too  anxious ;  I  will  try 
Whether  the  air  will  calm  my  spirits:  'tis 
A  goodly  night;  Ibe  ckmdy  wind  which  blew 
From  the  Levant  bttti  ctcpt  into  its  cave. 
And  the  broad  moon  has  Lris'htenM.    What  a  <:ti11* 
BMsl  [doe*  to  an  open  lattice. 

And  wbat  a  eottlrast  vrith  ibe  aeene  I  left. 
Where  the  tall  torches'  glare,  and  silver  lampe* 
More  pallid  gleam  along  the  tapestried  walls, 
SpMM  over  the  rdnctant  gloom  which  hMUila 
Those  vast  and  dimly-latticed  galleriea 
A  dazzling  mass  of  artificial  light. 
Which  showed  all  things,  but  nothing  as  Ikqr 
There  Age,  essaying  lo  recall  the  peat. 
After  long  striving  for  the  baee  of  yontb 
At  the  sml  labour  of  the  toilet,  and 
Full  many  a  glance  at  the  too  faithful  mirror, 
PraBk*d  Ibrtb  in  all  Ibe  pride  of  ornament. 
Forgot  itself,  and  trusting  to  the  falsehood 
Of  the  indalgent  beams,  which  show,  yet  hide, 
Bdieved  itsdf  forgotten,  and  vraa  fool'd. 
There  Youth,  which  needed  not,  nor  tboaght  of  sach 
Vain  adjuncts,  lavish'd  its  true  Moom,  and  health. 
And  bridal  beauty,  in  the  unwholeeome  press 
Of  eush'd  and  crowded  waanilera,  and  waited 
Its  hours  of  rest  b  dicauinf  tbu  was  pteaanra, 
And  so  shall  waste  them  till  the  sunrise  streams 
On  aalhm  cheeks  and  sonken  eyes,  which  ahould  aot 
Oiv*  worn  Ibis  aspeel  yel  ht  many  a  year. 

The  mu'^ic,  and  the  bantniet,  and  the  v%-ine — 
The  garUnds,  the  rose-odours,  and  the  flowers — 
Tbe  spaiUiaf  eyes,  and  fashing  ornaments— 
The  white  arms  and  the  raven  hair — the  braids 
And  bracelets;  swanlike  bosoms,  and  the  necklace, 
An  India  in  itself,  yet  dazzling  not 
The  eye  like  what  it  curded;  the  thin  robee. 
Floating  like  light  clouds  Hwixt  oar  gene  and 
The  many-twinkling'  f<  et  so  small  and  sy^Mfttfi 
Soggesting  the  more  secret  symmetry 
Of  the  fair  fonas  wUeb  tonunato  so  well- 
All  the  delusion  of  the  dizzy  scene. 
Its  false  and  true  enchantments — art  and  nature, 


■BUMnls  ef  that  whlA  ha  bas  last  4aHM- 
fiasr  tbaa  ttis  flem*.  la  bea  Ms  eempartmi 
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Which  swam  before  my  giddy  eye«,  that  draak 
The  sight  of  b«auty  an  the  parch'd  pilgrim's 
Ob  Arab  saad^  ilic  false  iiiirng<^  which 
A  lucid  laks  to      daded  thint. 
Are  gone. — Arwrnd  ne  u«  tbe  tUn  tad 
Worlils  mirror'd  in  the  tx-eaii, — goodlier  sigbl 
Than  torches  glared  bsck  by  •  guidy  giass! 
Aad  Urn  grait  d«Mal,  wUeh  b  to  apaee 
What  ocean  is  to  earth,  si)rpa(l';  Its  hliic  flcpths, 
Softoi'd  with  the  first  breathings  of  (he  spriiigj 

Ugh  moon  sails  upon  her  beauteous  mgr* 
5>errnely  smiwilhiiig  o'er  the  lofty  walls 
Of  thoiie  tall  piles  and  sea-girt  palaces, 
Whose  porphyry  pillars,  and  whose  costly  fronts, 
Frmoght  with  the  orient  spoil  of  naajr  nwrfalas, 
Like  altan  fmoged  along  the  broad  canal, 

Set'm  each  a  tmpliy  df  siitnr  niit;Iily  <lti-<l 

Rcar'd  up  fru«a  out  tbe  waters,  scarce  less  strangdjr 

Thaa  thoM  awre  nuMf  mmI  oqrttaiew  giwls 

Of  architecture,  those  Titanian  fahnrs, 

Which  point  in  Egjrpt's  plains  to  tirDet  that  have 

No  other  record.    All  la  gMtle:  nought 

Stirs  rudely ;  but,  congenial  with  the  nighi* 

Whatever  walks  is  gliding  like  a  spirit 

The  tniklings  of  some  vigilant  guitars 

Of  shiqdcaa  hnrers  to  a  waiiefai  nistrais, 

Aod  eantioofl  opening  of  the  casenMBl,  showiag 

That  he  is  not  unheard;  while  her  young  handi 

Fair  as  the  nMMmlight  of  which  it  seeau  part, 

SodcBeatdy  wUte,  it  traablesiB 

The  act  of  opening  the  forbidden  lattice, 

T»  kl  in  love  through  mosic,  makes  his  heart 

ThriU  like  his  Ipe-slrhiga  at  the  sight;  tbedaA 

Pho-spliorir  of  tbe  <>ar.  or  rapid  twinkle 
Of  the  far  lights  ol  skituoiiiig  gondolas. 
And  the  naj/aoMms  voices  of  the  choir 
Of  boatnen  answering  back  with  verse  for  toim; 
Soaedosky  shadow  checkering  the  Rialto; 
Some  glimoMriag  palace  roof,  or  ta|H-ring  spire. 
Are  all  the  sights  and  aoonds  which  here  pervade 
The  «eee«  hen  aad  earth  eewnaBiidhig  city — 
How  sweet  and  soothing  is  this  hour  of  calm! 
I  thank  thee,  Night!  for  thou  hast  chased  away 
Thoae  horrid  bodemeats  vdiich,  aaidst  the  tbuMf^ 
1  could  not  iliNsi|v,ite:  and  with  the  bleeehg 
Of  thy  benign  and  quiet  influence. 
Now  will  I  to  my  coach,  although  to  rest 

]»  ahwiet  wiwging  such  a  night  as  this  (I) 

[A  kuocting  is  kemrd  fnm  witktmi. 
HMkI  iriM  ie  thttT  or  who  at  MMh  •  MMtT(3} 

Snltr  Aarsaio. 


Ant.  My  lord,  a  roan  with 
Implores  to  be  admitted. 

Lioni.  Is  he  a  stranger? 

A»t.  His  face  is  muffled  in  his  cloak,  but  both 
His  voice  and  gestures  seem  familiar  to  me; 
I  craved  Us  nane,  bnt  this  he  seem'd  reluctaat 
To  trust,  save  to  yoarsdf ;  most  earaeitly 


(I)  * JM^'J 

alwsTs  have 
(i)  -Tio 


He  snes  to  be  pennitled  to  approach  \oii.  . 

XuNM*.  Tisa  strange  hour,  and  a  Ku-jiirious  bearing !  1 
And  yet  there  is  slight  peril:  'tis  not  in 

Thdr  houses  noUe  omd  are  strock  at;  still, 
Althoogh  I  know  not  that  t  have  a  foe 

In  Venice,  't>vill  be         to  use  some  caution. 
Admit  him,  and  retire ;  bat  call  up  quickly 
Some  of  thy  fellows,  who  nay  wait  wtthottL — 

Who  can  til  in  man  be? — 

[Exit  Anruniu,  and  returns  with  BeRrnaM  muffled. 

Ber.  My  good  lord  Lioai, 

I  have  DO  time  to  loee,  nor  thou— dismiss 
This  menial  hence;  I  would  be  private  with  yon. 

Lioni.   It  seeai  the  voice  of  Bertram— Oo^  An- 
tonio. [Exit  Aktohio. 
Now,  stranger,  what  woold  y«m  at  ewh  an  hoar? 

Ber.     {dttcovrriiui  /litturlf.)     A  hoOB,  HJ  BOUe 

patron;  you  have  graoted 
Ifaay  to  year  poor  dieat,  Bertnun;  add 
This  one,  aad  Make  hja  he^. 

l>ioni.  Thou  hast  known  me 

From  boyhood,  ever  ready  to  aeeiet  thee 
In  all  fair  objects  of  advancement,  v^hicli 
Beseem  one  of  thy  station ;  I  would  promise 
Ere  thy  request  was  lieani,  but  that  the  hour, 
Thy  bearing,  and  this  strange  and  hnivied  amie 
Of  saing,  give  me  to  saspeet  this  visit 
Iliilh  some  tin  <^tt'ri()us  import — but  sav  on — 
What  has  occurred?  some  rash  aad  sudden  broil — 
A  cop  too  maeh,  a  aeafle,  aad  a  etabf— 

Mere  things  of  every  day ;  so  that  Ihoa  hsst  BCi 
Sjiilt  noble  blood,  I  guarantee  thy  safety; 
Hut  then  thou  must  withdraw,  for  angiy  frieadt 
And  relatives,  in  the  first  burst  of  vciigeanre. 
Are  things  in  Venice  deadlier  than  the  laws. 
Ber.  My  hud,  I  thank  you;  but 


nlstfeslaMtadcastor 


Bat  what?   Yoa  have  not 
Raised  a  raah  hand  agafast  one  of  oar  orderT 

If  so,  withdraw  and  fly,  and  own  it  not;  (3) 
I  would  not  slay — bat  then  1  most  aot  iave  thee! 
Be  who  haa  ehed  palfUaa  bleed-  

Ber.  I  oooM 

To  save  patrician  blood,  and  not  to  shed  it ! 
And  thereunto  I  must  be  speedy,  for 
Each  minute  lost  may  l<i«<?  a  life;  since  Time 
Has  changed  his  slow  scythe  for  the  two-«'iiged  sword. 
And  is  aboat  to  take,  instead  of  sand, 

The  dnst  tnm  aepakhres  to  fill  his  hoar-gbsel— i 
Go  not  tAou  forth  to-morrow  1 

f^ioni.  'WhanAM  aetT— 

What  means  this  menace? 

Ber.  Do  aot  eedc  its  BMaaing, 

But  do  as  I  implore  fliee;  —  stir  not  forth, 
Wbatc'er  be  stirring;  though  the  roar  of  crowds — 
The  cry  af  weam,  and  the  shrieks  of  babes — 
The  groans  of  men — the  clash  of  arms — the  sound 
Of  rolling  drum,  shrill  truuip,  and  hollow  bell, 
Feal  in  one  wide  alarum! — Go  not  forth 
Until  (be  tocsin 's  silent,  nor  even  then 


leLsfd 

tothe 

«#  the  psHsaagas  sT  Ms  poem.  Itlsfhseaol 
or  a  miad  raised  above  the  slanas  of 
psrtarheHon  of  Its  pasrfoas,  ead  Aeeiet.  «as  naai  a 
caHar  aMoat.*  the  KrHk  aad  isaMrts  oT  awerfd 

ft  ditdsfiis  to  aril.*  Ett,  ilm— I.B. 

(3)  la  tkt  lit. 

-Uta,  vrilMiaw  sod  Sy.  and  Ml  mt  oi>«."-L.  C 


Google 


374 


BTR0N*8  WORKS. 


TiUIraUmi! 

Liam.      Again,  what  doei  <ldt  mtmaf 

Ber.  Al;.!!  !,  I  tell  tliee,  ask  nol ;  but  by  aD 
Tbou  boldenl  dear  on  earth  or  lieaven — by  all 
Tlw  lual*  of  thy  great  fathers,  and  thy  bop« 
To  emulate  them,  and  to  leavp  b<'hiiid 
Descendants  worthy  both  of  llicm  and  the 
By  all  thoa  hasl  of  bleau'd  in  hope  or  mc 
By  all  tboo  hast  to  fear  here  or  hereafter — 
By  all  the  good  deeds  thou  bast  done  to  me, 
Glood  I  would  now  repay  with  grt-atrr  goffd,  (1) 
RcBMD  widuB — trust  to  thy  liouaebold  god«» 
And  to  mf  word  fbr  aBTety,  {f  tliov  doat 

As  I  now  counsel — but  if  nnt,  thou  art  loit! 

Ltotti.  1  am  indeed  already  lust  in  wonder; 
Sorely  thoa  ravest!  what  have  /  to  dread? 
Who  are  my  foe"  "^  or  if  (here  W  such,  xrhy 
Art  thou  leagued  with  them  ? — thou!  or  if  so  leagued, 
Why  come«t  thou  to  Icll  Me  nt  tUt  boor. 
And  not  before? 

Ber.  I  cannot  answer  this. 

Wilt  thoa  go  forth  despite  of  this  true  warning? 

Zmm.  1  wu  not  bom  to  shrnk  from  idle  thitatSi 
The  eanie  «f  wfaiefa  I  know  mI:  «I  the  bow 
Of  council,  be  it  Hoon  or  late,  1  ehtU  BOt 
Be  found  among  tlie  absent 

Aer.  Say  not  to ! 

Once  more,  art  thou  determined  to  go  forth? 

lAoni.  I  am.    Nor  is  there  aught  which  shall  im- 
pede me! 

Btr.   Then  Hearen  have  wercy  oa  tbj  aonl ! — 
Faieweil!  {Ooing. 
iJimm.  Stay— there  is  nore  n  ibk  this  aqr  ewa 


Which  majiee  oMcall  thee  bade ;  we  meit  not  pari  thus; 
Bertram,  I  have  kaewn  thee  lont^. 

lier.  From  cbildiiood,  aignori 

You  have  been  my  protector:  in  the  days 
Of  reckless  infancy,  when  rank  forsjets, 
Or,  rather,  is  not  yet  taught  to  remember 
Us  ooki  prerogative,  we  ptey'd  together; 
Our  sports,  oar  smiles,  oar  tears,  were  minted  eft: 
My  father  was  your  father's  client,  I 
His  son's  scarce  less  than  foster-brother ;  yean 
Saw  as  tofethcr — happy,  hser(*fall  hoars! 
Oh  Oed!  the  dMUhmnee  Hwfact  those  boors  and  this! 

Lioni.  Bertram,  'tis  thou  who  hast  forgotten  them. 

Ber.  Nor  now,  nor  ever;  whatsoe'er  betide, 
I  woaM  have  saved  jtrnt  when  to  oMnhoed^s  grawdi 
We  sprung,  and  you,  devoted  In  the  slate, 
As  Nuitit  your  station,  the  mure  liumble  Bertram 
Was  left  unto  the  laboars  of  the  humble, 
Still  you  forsook  me  not;  and  if  my  fortune<« 
HsTo  not  been  towering,  'twas  no  fault  uf  him 
Wbo  ofttimes  rescued  and  supported  me 
Whaa  straggling  with  the  tides  of  cireomstanoe 
WUeh  hear  avray  the  weaker:  noble  Mood 
Ne'er  mantled  in  a  nobler  heart  than  thine 
Hae  proved  to  bm,  the  poor  plebeian  ficrtnun. 
WevM  that  thy  feUow  aeaatora  wen  like  thee! 

Xmm.  Why,  what  hast  thoa  to  say  against  the 
senate !  (2) 


(I)  la  tlie  MS  

-Good  I  would IMW  I 


I  Willi  (mlar  food."— 1«  E. 

(t)  inlbaMS.—  "    '  ' 
••«hy.iiaathail1lMula|    ^"^f  |tfe«a 


Ber,  Nothing. 

XiW.  I  kaofw  that  there  are  angry  spiriu 

And  turbulent  multerer'*  nf  sliflwl  treason. 
Who  lurk  in  narrow  places,  and  walk  oat 
Muffled  to  whisper  earses  to  the  night; 
Disbanded  soldiers,  disrontented  ruffians. 
And  desperate  libertines  who  brawl  in  Uveme; 
Tkou  herdcftt  not  with  such:  't  is  true,  of  lato 
1  have  lost  sight  of  thee,  but  thou  wert  woot 
To  lead  a  temperate  life,  and  break  thy  bread 
With  honest  mates,  and  bear  a  cheerful  aspect. 
What  hath  come  to  thee?  in  thy  hoUow  wf^ 


at  war 


with 


Sorrow  and  s 
To  waste  thee. 

Bet.  Rather  shame  and 

On  (he  accursed  tyranny  which  ri<les  (3) 
The  very  air  in  Venice,  and  makes  men 
Madden  ai  hi  the  last  hours  of  the  plague 
Which  sweeps  the  soul  deliriously  from  life! 

lAoni.  Some  villains  have  been  tampering 
thee,  Bertram; 
This  is  not  thy  old  laagaage,  nor  own  thoogfats; 
Some  wreteh  has  made  ttee  drank  with 
Bat  tbou  must  nut  be  lost  so;  thou  wert  good 
And  kind,  and  art  not  fit  for  such  base  acto 
As  viee  and  villany  woaM  pot  thee  to: 
Crtnfess — confide  in  me — thou  know'.st  my 
\N  hat  is  it  thou  and  thine  are  bound  to  do. 
Which  sboald  prevent  thy  friend,  the  only  aSB 
Of  him  who  was  a  friend  unto  thy  lather^ 
So  that  our  good>will  is  a  heritage 
We  should  bequeath  to  our  posterity 
Such  as  oorsdvee  received  it,  or  aagmsnted; 
I  say,  what  »  H  «ho«  wmA  4».  that  I 
Should  deem  thee  daafanNM^  and  kMp  the 
Like  a  sick  girl  ? 

Bmt.  Nay,  . 

1  must  be  gene 

Liomi.  And  I  be  murder'd! — say. 

Was  it  not  thus  thoa  said'st,  my  gentle  Bertram  ? 

Btr.  Who  Ulks  oT  mankr?  what  aaid  1  ef 
murder? — 
T  is  falae !  I  did  not  otter  such  a  word. 

Idomi,  Ihoo  didet  not;  bat  from  oat  tby  wolfish  eye, 
So  eheaged  from  what  I  knew  it,  there  glares  fbrtfl 
The  gladiator.    If  my  life  *8  thine  object, 
Take  it — 1  am  anarm'd, — and  then  away! 
I  woald  not  hold  my  brsath  eo  soch  a  tooare  (4) 

As  ihr  ca[iririous  mercy  of  such  things 

As  tbou  and  thu»e  w  ho  have  set  thee  to  thy  task-work. 

Btr.  Sooner  than  spill  tby  blood,  I  par3  aiae; 
Sooner  than  barm  a  hair  of  thine,  I  place 
In  jeopardy  a  thousand  heads,  and  some 
As  noble,  nay,  even  nobler  than  thine  own. 

JLi«m,  Ay,  is  it  even  so?  Excose  me,  Bertram ; 
I  an  not  vroHhy  lo  be  snigled  oat 
From  such  exalted  hecatombs— who  are  th<  y 
That  are  in  danger,  and  that  make  the  danger  ? 

Act.  Teniee,  and  all  that  she  iidierite,  are 
Divided  like  a  house  against  itself, 
And  so  will  peri«h  ere  to-morrow's  twilight! 


(3)  In  tlie  MS.— 

"  Oa  Uw  accurMd  Iji 

(4)  in  the  MS.- 

"•-"-1st-' 
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Lutd.  Mora  aqrateriea,  nid  awAil  mm!  Bat 

Or  thou,  or  I.  or  Ixitli,  it  may  be,  are 

Upon  the  verge  of  ruin :  speak  once  out, 

And  tboa  Ut  Mife  and  glorious ;  for 't  is  more 

niorious  to  save  than  slay,  and  slay  i'  the  dark  too — 

Fie,  Bertram!  that  was  not  a  craft  fur  (iiee  ! 

How  would  it  lixik  (o  see  u[)  ii  a  »p<'«r 

Tbe  hewl  of  him  wboae  btart  wu  opoi  to  thee, 

Borne  by  tby  hand  bflfim  tti  ■kKMering  people? 

And  such  may  be  my  doOBJ  Ar  \mt  1  IWMr, 

Whate'er  the  pail  or  llw  pOMlty 

Otikj  dnracfaitioa,  I  go  fbrOi, 

Unless  tbou  dost  detail  the  cntise,  and  5how 

The  consequence  of  all  wiiich  le<J  the«  here! 

J9er.  Is  there  no  way  to  save  thee?  mioDtet  fly, 
And  thou  art  lost! — thou!  my  sole  benefadMy 
Tbe  only  being  wbo  was  constant  to  me 
Tbroagh  every  change.   Yet,  make  me  not  a  tnilor! 
Let  me  Mve  thee— bat  epare  mj  lioaoorl 

Cad  lie  ihe  honour  in  a  league  of  murder  ? 
And  who  arc  traitors  aave  onto  tbe  state? 
B«r.  A  leagaa  la  eSn  a  conpoet,  aad  ■ 

In  honest  heart^i  when  words  must  stand  ftrlaw; 
And  in  my  mind,  there  is  no  traitor  lilte 
He  whose  domestic  treason  plants  tbe  poniard 
Within  the  breast  which  trusted  l<>  hix  truth. 

Lioni.  And  teko  will  strike  the  steel  to  mine? 

Brr.  Not  I; 

1  couhl  have  wooad  oiy  aonl  ap  to  all  thiafi 
fiate  tlrii.    nam  amat  not  cKe!  and  Ami 
Tby  life  i".  whi-n  I  risk  so  many  lives, 
Naj,  more,  tbe  life  of  lives,  tbe  liberty 
Of  Ibtaro  genevatioBa,  nef  to  be 

The  a<i<i.i<isiri  thou  niisrail'sf  nip; — otice,  once 
1  do  adjup'  thee,  pas*  not  o'er  thy  threshold! 

Lioni.  It  is  in  vain — this  OMNMnt  I  go  forth. 

Ber.  Then  perish  Venice  rather  than  my  friaad! 
I  will  disclose — ensnare — betray — destroy — 
Oh,  what  a  villain  I  become  for  thee! 

XtoM.  Say,  rather,  thy  firieod^a  aavioar  and  the 
•taie^i!— 

Speak — pause  not — all  rewards,  all  pledges  for 
Tby  safety  and  thy  welfare ;  wealth  such  as 
The  aiale  aeoonia  ber  worth  test  lamBts ;  nay, 

Nobility  itself  I  guarantee  thee. 
So  that  tbou  art  sincere  aad  peoiteat. 
Btr.  I  have  tboi^  i^aias  it  aunt  not  ba-^ 

love  thee — 

Tboa  kaowest  it — that  I  stand  here  is  tbe  proof. 
Not  least  though  last ;  bnt  having  done  ay  duty 
By  Ihee,  I  now  auist  do  it  by      oonntiy  t 
F^rowcH — ^we  BMet  no  more  in  Kfe! — farawdl! 

Liomi.  What,  hu!  — Antonio — Pedro — totbodaorl 

See  tliat  none  pass — arrest  this  man!  

Enter  Anroato  and  other  armed  Dome*Uc$f  who 
«c£se  BaaTaAM. 

lAtmi  {amHiuiet).  Take  care 

He  hath  no  haras;  briag      mg  tmrd  aod  doak. 
And  Btan  the  gondola  with  foor  oars— qdck— 

[BmU  Atmmm. 

We  will  unto  Giovanni  GrMfeaigo's, 

And  send  lor  Marc  Camaro;  ftar  not,  Bertnai; 

This  needful  violence  is  for  tliy  safety, 
No  less  than  for  the  general  weal. 

Ber.  Where  waaMst  then 

Bear  ne  a  prisoner? 


FIrstiy,  t»«tbe1tai;» 
Next,  to  the  Doge. 

Ber.  To  the  Doge? 

Liomi.  Aaaorsdly : 

Is  he  notehiaf  of  the  aUte? 

Ber.  Perhaps — at  sunrise. 
Homi,  Wbat  mmm  yonf->bnt  waH  know  anon. 


Ber. 


Art 


sure . 


Liomi.  San  as  alt  gentle  means  can  make ;  and  if 
They  fail,  you  know  "  the  Ten"  and  their  tribunal. 
And  that  St  Mark's  haa  dungrons,  aod  the  doageoos 
A  ndi. 

Ber.  Apply  it  then  before  the  davm. 
Now  hastening  into  heaven. — One  UMire  snch  word, 
And  you  sbaU  peridi  piecsinaal,  by  tbe  dealk 
Yaa  tbiak  to  doom  to  me. 

Re-emler  Airroirio. 

Amt.  The  hark  is  ita4y. 

My  lord,  and  all  prepared. 

Lioni.  L<x)k  to  the 

Bertram,  I  '11  reason  with  thee  as  we  go 
To  tba  laagaffiarf'a,  aifa  Gradaaifo. 


SCBRB  111. 


Tkt  Bmrnl  Pmlaet. — 1%*  Mkgift 
I%g  Dona  mud  kie  mnbsv  BaaTVueio  pAuino. 


ikofe.  Ara  afl  tbe  people  of  onr  boose  in  wutsr? 

Ber.  F.  They  are  array'd,  and  eager  for  the  sifaal, 
W'ithm  oar  paUce  precincts  at  San  Polo.  (1) 
I  come  for  year  hat  orders. 

Doge.  It  bad  been 

As  well  had  there  been  tioM  to  have  got  together, 
Frooi  ay  own  fief,  Val  di  Marino,  mora 
Of  oar  retainers— but  it  is  too  late. 

Ber.  F.  Metbiaks,  my  lord,  'tis  better  as  it  is: 
A  sudden  swelling  of  our  reliime 
Uad  waked  soapicioo ;  and,  though  fierce  and  trusty, 
Tbe  fnsHds  af  that  district «« too  nide 
And  quick  in  quarrel,  to  have  Ion);  tnaintaln'd 
The  secret  discipline  we  need  for  such 
A  service,  tiU  oor  Ibea  are  dealt  npon. 

/>!"/(-  True;  but  when  once  the  signal  has  been 
These  are  tbe  men  for  such  an  enterprise ;  [given, 
These  city  slaves  have  all  their  private  bias, 
Their  prejudioe  numnsl  oe/or  this  aoblc^ 
Which  may  induce  then  to  o'erdo  or  span 
Where  mercy  may  be  madness  ;  the  fieroo 
Seds  of  mji  county  of  Val  di  Marino* 
WmM  do  the  Uddbg  of  then-  loni  witbaat 
Distinguishing  for  love  or  hati-  his  AieS} 
AUke  to  them  Marcello  or  Coroaro, 
A  Gradengo  er  n  Riaeari ; 
They  are  not  used  to  alart  at  those  vaia  : 
Nor  bow  tbe  knee  befina  •  civic  seuata; 
A  chief  in  armoar  is  their  saaersin. 
And  not  a  thiag  in  robea. 

Ber.  P.  We  are  enough; 

And  for  (he  ilispositiuns  of  our  clienta 
Against  the  senate  1  will  answer. 

Bote.  Well, 
The  die  is  thrown ;  but  for  a  warlike  service. 
Done  in  the  field,  coaunend  me  to  my  peasants: 


(I)  The 
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Tliej'  mailt'  the  sun  shine  ttiriiiich  tlic  Imst  of  llttiu 
Wlieu  sallow  burghers  tluuk  back  Ui  their  teaU, 
And  cower'd  to  hear  Uwtr  own  Tietorimu  tnuapet 
If  tlit  re  b»'  small  resislanre,  you  will  find 
These  citizens  all  liuiis,  like  their  staudard ; 
But  if  there  '»  much  to  do  you  U  wigb|  ivUk  * 
A  baod  of  iron  nisUcs  at  our  backs. 

Ber.  F.  TfaoB  thinking,  I  must  marvel  yoo  resolve 
To  strike  the  blow  m  anddcidy. 

Dogt,  Sach  bbwf 

Most  be  f  tiudt  laiUenly,  or  ncfcr.  Wbon 

I  had  o'cruiasti'r'd  the  weak  f.iUe  it  iimrse 

Wbidi  yearu'd  about  my  heart,  loo  loodly  yielding 

A  Bonnt  to  (be  fediaKa  of  old  deyi, 

I  wa.^  most  fain  to  strike:  and,  firstly,  that 

I  might  not  yield  again  to  such  eaotiona; 

And,  secondly,  because  uf  all  thiM  Wtmf 

Save  larad  and  Philip  Calendaro, 

I  know  not  well  the  courage  or  the  faith: 

To*day  might  find  'mongst  them  a  trailer  to  Ifi 

As  yeaterday  a  tbonaaad  to  the  acoate;  . 

Bat  OMe  ia,  with  (hdr  bito  bot  m  (beir  baada, 

They  must  on  for  their  own  sales ;  one  stroke  struck, 

And  the  mere  inatiocl  of  the  lirst-bom  Cain, 

Which  ever  lorka  aoiewherB  fat  baoMui  Jiearta, 

Though  circumstance  may  keep  it  in  abeyance. 

Will  urge  the  rest  on  like  to  wolvet:  the  sight 

Of  blood  to  crowds  begeii  the  thirst  of  more, 

Ae  the  first  wine-cop  leads  to  the  long  icvd; 

And  yon  will  find  a  harder  task  to  queli 

Thau  urge  then  wbeo  they  have  commenced,  Imt  till 

That  oioBiaDt,  a  BMra  Toica,  a  atiaw,  a  ahadow, 

Are  capable  eftoiaiBf  <ben  aside. — 

How  goes  the  B^i^T 

Ber.  F.  Almost  upon  the  dawn. 

M>o§t,  Then  it  {»  time  to  ilrike  apoa  the  balL 
Are  the  men  posted? 

Ber.  F.  By  this  time  they  are ; 

But  they  have  flvdm  BOt  to  strike,  until 
Tbcy  have  comoMnd  from  yon  through  roe  in  person. 

Doge.  'T  is  wdl. — Win  the  morn  never  put  to  rest 
These  stars  which  twinkle  yet  o'er  all  the  iwiffnsT 
1  aaa  settled  and  booad  ap^  and  beng  so, 
The  veiy  eflbrt  which  it  cost  ne  to 
Resolve  to  cleanse  this  commonwe.ilth  with  fire. 
Now  leaves  my  mind  more  steady.    1  have  wept, 
Aad  tienbled  at  the  thonght  ef  (Us  dread  daty; 
But  now  I  have  pat  down  all  idle  pa.>t.«io9. 
And  look  tiie  growing  temp«-st  in  the  faM, 
As  doth  the  pilot  of  an  admiral  galley: 
Yet  (wouldst  thou  think  it,  kii)<i!ii:ui?)  it  hatb  besa 
A  greater  struggle  to  me,  than  when  nations 
Beheld  tlidr  fate  nuTgetl  in  the  approacbiof  figiU, 
Wbete  1  was  leader  of  a  phalanx,  where 
Thoasands  were  sare  to  perish ! — Yes,  to  spOl 

The  rank  polluted  current  from  the  veins 
Of  a  £ew  bloated  despots  needed  more 
To  sted  aie  to  a  parpose  sadi  s* 

Timoleon  immortal,  than  to  face 
The  toils  and  dangers  of  a  life  of 

Ber.  F.  It  gladdens  me  to  see  year  ft 
Subdue  the  furies  wbidi  SO  tmUlf  yOtt  «V0 

Vou  were  decided. 

(I)  Id  the  MS  — 

•■  Tl>r  ni^hl  it  clf«i  iiu;  li  om  Hp  >ii  y  ."— L.  E. 

{2)  "At  la*t  tUc  moment  arriirj  wImo  llie  bfll  li  to  he 
»o[inded,  and  the  whole  of  the  rnntpiriiii;  linnd*  are  wntrliinK 
in  ini|Nitkao«  for  tlM  aisnaL  The  ocpbew  of  tbe  U«ge,  and 


Doge.  It  was.ev«r  thus 

With  me;  the  hour  of  agitation  came 
la  the  first  glimmerings  ef  a  parpoee, 
Passion  had  too  much  mom  to  swav ;  but  in 
The  hour  of  action  1  have  stood  aii  calm 
As  were  the  dead  who  by  around  me:  tins 
They  knew  who  made  me  what  I  am,  aad  traatad 
Tu  (he  sabdaing  power  which  I  preserved 
Over  my  mood,  when  its  first  burst  was  spent. 
But  they  were  aot  aware  (hat  there  are  (hiaigs 
Which  make  revenge  a  virtae  by  rdlee(ioR, 

And  not  an  impulse  of  mere  anger;  though 
The  laws  sleep,  justice  wakes,  aud  injured  aouis 
Oft  do  a  public  right  vrith  private  wrong. 
And  justify  their  deeds  unto  themselves. — 
Methiuks  the  day  breaks — is  it  not  so  ?  look. 
Thine  eyes  are  clear  with  youth; — the  afa 
A  SMniag  freshness,  and,  at  least  to  me. 
The  aea  looks  greyer  through  the  lattice. 
Ber.  F. 

The  BMrn  is  dappliag  ia  the  sky.  (1) 

JDogt,  Awaytheal 
See  thai  thif  strike  without  delay,  and  with 
The  first  tdl  from  SL  Mark's,  march  on  the  palace 
With  all  our  house's  strength:  here  I  wOl 
The  Sixteen  and  their  companies  will  move 
III  se|)arate  columns  at  the  self-same  moi 
Be  sure  you  post  yourself  at  the  great  gate: 
I  would  not  trust    the  Ten;**  except  to  as— 
The  rest,  the  rabble  of  patridans,  may 
Glut  the  mure  careless  sw  ords  uf  those  leagued  vrith  as. 
ReoMmber  that  the  cry  is  still  **Saia(  Mark! 
The  Genoese  are  eome— ho !  to  the  Tescoe! 

Saint  Mark  and  Liberty!"  —  Now — now  to  action! 

Ber.  F.  Farewell  then,  noble  unde!  we  will  meet 
la  freedom  and  true  sovereignty,  or  never! 

Doyt'.  Come  hither,  my  Bertuccio — one  embrace — 
Speed,  fur  the  day  grows  broader — Send  me  soon 
A  messenger  to  tdl  me  hour  all 
Wbeu  you  rejoin  our  troops,  and 
The  storm-bell  from  Saint  Mark's! 

[JBsit  Baarvcrro  Faucao. 

J^ogg  (se/as).  He  Is  gone,  (2) 

And  on  esch  footstep  mofm  a  lile.~-*Tis  doMi 

Now  the  clestroyirii;  angel  ho\ers  o'er 
Venice,  and  pauses  ere  be  pours  the  vial, 
Evea  as  the  eagle  everiooks  his  prey, 

And  for  a  mometit,  pcii<al  in  middle  air. 

Suspends  the  motion  ol  his  mighty  wings. 

Then  swoops  with  his  uaerring  beak. — Tboo  day! 

That  slowly  walk'st  the  waters!  march — march  on — 

I  would  not  smite  i'  the  dark,  bnt  rather  see 

That  no  stroke  errs.    And  you,  ye  blue  sea-waves! 

I  have  aeen  yoa  dyed  ere  aow,  and  deeply  too» 

Witt  Oenoese,  Saraeen,  and  Ruanish  gore, 

While  that  of  Venice  flow'd  t      t  ut  \ietorluus; 

Now  thou  must  wear  an  unmix'd  crimson;  no 

Bsiharie  blood  can  reeoadle  as  now 

Unto  that  horrible  incarnadine, 

But  friend  or  fiM>  will  roll  in  civic  slangliter. 

And  have  I  lived  lu  fourscore  years  for  this? 

I,  who  was  named  Preserver  of  the  City  ? 

I,  at  whose  name  the  million's  caps  were  flung 

thr  hrir  of  his  honsi-  (fur  he  ii  fhildl<  »<\  lenTr*  K»Iifm  i« 
palarr.  «nd  Kor»  t"  utrike  with  <>\\u  l.nn^l  i(.r  futjtl 
ixiniiiioii*.  The  Doge  is  IcA  alonciand  tosiiib  poeir},  we 
think,  roDtuios  few 
Lockkart.—h.  E. 


Google 


MARINO  FALIERO. 


377 


Into  the  air,  and  crit-s  rrom  tou  of  thoajaads 
AoM  wpf  iaploruig  Ueafen  to  mad  me  bJessings, 
And  fiuM,  aod  IngA  «if  dsya— 4o  lee  this  day  ? 
But  tliis  (lay,  Uadc  Within  the  calendar, 
Shall  be  succmM  tf  a  bright  nullflaaiaia. 
Dofe  Dttidalo  «urvi«dl  lo  tht/fy  nuuMrs 
To  vaoqiiMh  Myim,  Mid  icfuae  their  crown ; 
I  will  iTtiga  a  crown,  and  make  the  state 
Renew  its  freedum — but  oh!  by  what  maMst 
The  noble  end  musl  justify  thi>m — What 
Are  a  few  drops  of  human  bluod?  'tis  false. 
The  blood  of  tyrants  is  not  hnatiaB  ;  thiy, 
Uka  to  inranntit  MoLM»fc«  iSmiI  m 
Uoia  'ti«  line  to  give  tlMni  to  the  toBbe 
Which  they  have  made  so  populous. — O  wmU! 

0  aiea!  what  are  ye,  and  our  best  desigoi. 
That  lie  antt  worii  by  ettm  to  tMoiih  crioM? 
And  slay  as  if  Death  had  but  this  one  gate, 
Wheu  a  few  years  would  make  the  sword  saperfloous? 
And  I,  upon  the  verge  of  the  unknown  reala, 

Yet  send  so  many  heralda  OB  bdim  — 

1  must  not  ponder  this.  [A  patU€. 

Hark!  wMthmnot 
A  mammr  ms  oT  dietant  yvhia,  ud 
Tbo  tiunp  of  6el  is  martial  muKnif 
What  phantoms  even  of  sound  our  wisties  raiwi 
It  cannot  be — the  signal  hath  aot  riuig — 
Why  panaea  it?  My  aephew'a  aieaiwiger 
Should  be  upon  his  way  to  me,  and  he 
Himself  perhaps  even  now  draws  grating  back 
UpOQ  its  ponderous  hinge  the  steep  tower  portal, 
"Where  swings  the  sullen  huge  oracular  bell,  (1) 
Which  never  knells  but  for  a  princely  death. 
Or  for  a  state  in  peril,  pealing  forth 
TimmbJuui  bodemeats;  lei  it  do  iU  oflke. 
And  be  fbia  ped  ttt  atifaileat  and  but 
Sound  till  the  strong  tower  rock  !  -What !  sQeot  atill  ? 
I  would  go  forth,  bat  that  my  post  is  here. 
To  be  the  oentre  of  KMuiiM  to 
The  ofl-<!i<cordant  t'lpments  which  form 
L«eagaes  of  this  nature,  (2}  and  to  kt'ep  compact 
The  waTpring  or  the  weak,  in  case  of  coofliet; 
For  if  they  should  do  battle,  'twill  be  here, 
Within  the  palace,  that  the  strife  will  thicken: 


(I)  latkeMS.— 


>«Uni 


I  iron  ora<-l«. 


I  huge  (jfarnUr  Iwll." — L  E. 
(i)  "Of  rhftoriral  and  hinhly-ertjbfllishcd  irDtimrntj, 
thM«  !i  BO  icarciif.  But,  while  ibty  arc  apokrn  hjr  the 
pcrxiDiiKPi  of  tbe  drmma,  thr  p«irl  U  thrir  prompter. 
Thry  •rem  to  be  wholly  Bdvpnlif ioni  to  tbe  piece,  neither 
•riuoK  nut  "f  >l!  rvruts,  nor  illu^trxting  it«  moral.  Bat,  in 
truth,  the  play  has  nn  moral  purpeisc  ti)  illustrate.  In  3fa- 
rino  t'atitn,  we  are  neither  deliKhird  with  thr  iniHC''  of 
▼irtae,  anr  warmrtl  with  i(*  kIowIdk  and  nnhir  Arntimrnts. 
If.  acenrdiai;  to  the  rnleii  of  portir  juitirr.  lu-vrrr  penalties 
wisit  the  criminal,  it  is  iotercrpted,  in  no  inrnn^idrrable  de- 
crt-e.  by  the  lympathies  which  the  port  Jitu  iiipti  to  excite 
for  his  downfall.  Amitlirr,  nnd  ad  rquall)  nerioos  eirrption 
to  the  trafedy,  i<  itii  Inlai  nant  ut  prxtfjtu.  Thr  m  tii>n 
laaCnisbes  frtim  Ihr  bcKiuninK  to  the  end.  Tbe  prinnpal 
eaoae  of  Ihit  drsmatir  piirnlyiii,  if  we  may  be  nllitwed  the 
phrase,  \%,  that  tbe  poet  substitDtrs  himsrlf  for  his  cha- 
rHctrra  It  is  be  oho  philosophise*  in  a  ilrnin  nf  rnid  me- 
taphysical sperulatinn,  while  the  per«<in!»  of  Ihr  urene  .ihould 
be  in  artioD.  .V;  fundamental  is  tijit  fnult.  th'il  in  (hat 
most  aniioui  mnrneni  of  the  piece,  wbil«t  Kalirro  is  waiting 
to  breathless  and  horrid  expeclation  for  tbe  tnlliof  of  Ibe 
dreadful  t>cll,  which,  at  tbe  boar  appointed  for  the  inaarrec- 
ttoa,  wa*  to  be  the  alartini  of  aiaifBatlon  and  treason — eves 
'.z*  thf<  awfUt  moment,  tbe  Doge  flnds  time  for  neneraliliet 
siii  l  nix^trarlions.  How  be  ooald  And  leisure,  in  a  criiia  Ug 
««Uh  fate,  le  eater  ialo  aa  abatnet  reasoolai  aMa  the 


Then  here  msit  bt  my  station,  aa 
Tbe  master-moTcr.—- — Hark!  he 
My  nephew,  brave  Bertncdo's  messenger. — 

What  tidings?  Is  be  marching?  hath  he  sped? — 
They  here! — all 's  lost — yet  will  I  make  an  e(rort.(3) 

Euttr  m  SionoE  or  ma  JNiobt,  (4)  mtk  Guards, 
ale,  ale, 

Sig.  Dagt,  I  wficil  Am  orUsh-treuoBl 

I>oge.  Me! 
Thy  prince,  of  treason  ? — Who  are  they  that  dare 
Cloak  their  own  treaioo  under  such  an  order? 

Sig.  («Aot0Hviw«frin-.)Bebohi  lay  Older  iim  the 
aaaembled  Ten. 

Doge.  And  where  are  they,  and  u  fii/  a.<:<ien}bled  ?  no 
Such  council  can  be  lawful,  till  the  prince 
Preside  there,  aad  dnt  dalgrV  Mba:  «B  Oma 
I  charge  thee,  give  me  way,  av  aaiahal  aa 
To  tbe  council-chamber. 

Sig.  Duke!  it  any  not  be: 

Nor  are  they  in  the  wonted  Hall  of  Council, 
But  sitting  ib  tiie  convent  of  Saint  Saviour's. 

iX>f«.  Taa  dara  to  Mef  then? 

Sif.  Imna 
The  itale,  aad  neadt  anst  terve  it  ftidifdiy; 
My  warrant  is  the  will  of  (hose  %\ho  rule  it. 

Doge.  And  till  that  warrant  has  my  signature 
It  is  illegal,  and,  as  naw  applied, 
Rebellious — Hast  thou  weigh'd  well  thy  life's  vrorth, 
That  thus  you  dare  assume  a  lawless  fanctioa?(5i) 

Sig.  Tis  not  ny  aHee  to  reply,  bat  aet— 
I  aa  placed  here  as  gaard  npoo  thy  perso«| 
Aad  aot  as  judge  to  hear  or  to  decide. 

Mhga  {atiJt).  I  most  gab  Hm— Sa  HM  the 
storaebdl  aooad 
An  may  be  well  yci.-'KhisaMm,  speed — speed — 
Our  fate  is  trembling  in  tbe  balance,  and  [speed! 
Woe  to  the  ranqaiah'd!  be  they  prince  and  people, 
Or  abves  and  isaito 

[Tka  great  hell  ofSmnt  Mari*i  talh. 
Lo!  it  sounds — it  tolls! 

Ihge  (alMMQ.  Hall^  8%Mr  af  lha  Ngbtl  anl 
yaa,  ye  hirelings, 
Wlw  widd  yoor  mercenary  staves  in  fear. 


qnalitlca  and  character*  of  '  leagwi  of  tkU  nature,'- 
and  philoaophically  true  aa  that  reBMniac  is,— really  asto- 
nishes u«.  And  when,  upon  the  detection  of  tbe  plot,  the 
ofBcer  comes  with  the  warrant  to  apprehend  bim,  he  does 
not  think  it  either  unseasotiahte  on  such  nn  nrra^ion,  nr  a 
departure  from  the  stern  dignity  and  proud  darinK  of  his 
cbaracter,  to  rcaaoa  astutely  and  almost  technically  OB  its 


*UU  UMt  warrant  has  b<  siiaatar* 
Ilis  OlasU  aad.  as  as»  ^flhC 

•abrtltOM.* 

There  is  much  Rood  sente  in  tbe  answer  of  tbe  offlrrr, 
which,  in  substanrr,  i.i  thia— 'Sir,  I  cannot  eater  into  these 
I  suhtletie*:  tbe  warrant  was  pat  into  my  band,  and.  acting 
under  the  authority  of  my  saperiors,  1  sbail  be  borne  barm- 
iev«.  .So.  :>ir,  be  ptawaa  ta  esaw  ataac  wUh  asb*  Sal, 

flee— L.E. 

I  (3)  "A  releniinf;  rnaipirator,  wbost  tbe  eontemplaliTe 
I  Lioni  bad  f(  rnirrly  I'efriraded,  calls  to  warn  him  of  his 
j  ddM|;er,  and  in  gradually  led  to  betray  bi*  aMOciati  >  I  hr 
plut  is  crashed  in  tbe  moment  of  its  deTelopinent,  and  tbe 
Dofie  arrested  in  bis  palace.  Tbe  scene  immediately  pre- 
ceding this  catastrophe  is  noble  and  thrilling."  JtJJrt^. 
-L.E. 

(4)  "I  Signori  di  MotU"  bcU  aa  Important  ebargs  la  tba 

old  r«pal>tic. 
(6)  la  tbe  MS.— 

"TbaiaMywteaa 


( law) MS  fuiK-iiun. 
"(bftasaS*.) 
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It  is  your  knell — Swell  on,  thou  lusty  pwl! 
Now,  kaavM,  wli*t  rautofli  for  joor  lives  ? 

Sig. 

Stand  to  your  ann<«,  nnrl  piian!  (he  door — all's  lotl 

UaicM  that  fearfol  beil  be  nilciuvxi  siion. 

Hw  «fiear  Ulh  nitt'd  his  path  or  purpow, 

Or  met  some  uafiveieHI  tnd  hideous  olMtaGle>  (1) 

AbkIom,  with  ikf  cOMfMUiy  proceed 

Sinuylll  Is  the  tOfirar;  the  rest  remain  with  me. 

[Etttt  a  part  ^  tint  Omard. 

D6ge.  Wrctdi!  if  Aoa  noaUit  bav*      vile  IHe, 
It  is  not  now  a  lea^e  of  .sixty  ooconds.     [utplore  it; 
Ay,  Mud  thy  miaenbie  nilfiiiiu  iorth ; 
They  nmor  ihdl  retam. 

Sig.  So  let  it  be! 

Tbey  die  then  in  their  duty,  as  will  I. 

Doge.  Pool !  the  high  eagle  flies  at  oobler 
TTian  thou  and  (hy  base  royrmidons, — live  oa^ 
So  thou  provok'st  not  peril  by  resistance, 
And  Ima  (if  souls  so  much  obscurt-d  caa  b«ur 
To  gase  npoB  the  ninbeens)  to  be  free. 

Sig.  kaA  ieera  tho«  to  be  eeptWe — ^Itliett  enaed, 

[  The  Ml  caisei  to  toll. 
The  traitorous  sigoal,  which  was  to  have  set 
The  Moedboiuid  mob  on  their  petrfeian  pr«y — 
The  knell  hath  rung,  but  it  is  not  the  vtinfp's! 

Doge  [e^fler  a  pauMe).  All's  silent,  and  all's  loet! 

•Si^.  Now,  Doge,  denowTKW  me 

As  rebel  slave  of  a  revolted  couadll 
Have  1  not  dune  my  duty  ? 

Doge.  Peace,  thou  thing  ! 

TImm  hast  done  a  wortlif  deed,  and  eara'd  the  ptke 
Of  Mood,  and  they  who  vse  thee  wiB  rewatd  fbee. 

Bat  thou  wtrt  sent  to  wnlch,  and  not  to  prate, 
As  tliott  said'st  even  now — then  do  thine  oflice, 
Bat  M  it  he  ia  eikaee,  as  bcheves  thee, 
Since,  though  thy  prisoner,  T  am  thy  prince. 

Sig.  I  did  not  mean  to  fail  in  the  respect 
Due  to  your  rank :  in  this  I  shall  obey  yoa. 

Doge  [aside].  Thna  BOW  is  DoduBg  left  aw  save 

to  die; 

And  yet  how  near  sacoess!  I  would  have  falkn, 
And  proadly,  ia  the  hour  of  trioBph,  bat 
IViadsBillkBs!^ 


M»ttr6tk€rBnwo%%  or  raa  Niobt,  wUk  BtBTOOcio 
FAUsao 


7J  Sig.  NVe  twik  him  in  the  art 

Of  issuing  from  the  tower,  where,  at  his  order, 
As  delegated  btm  lha  Doga,  Hm  sigaal 
Had  thus  begvM  to  Booad. 

!</  Sig.  Are  all  the  passes 

Which  lead  up  to  the  palace  well  secured?  [chiefs 

Id  Sig.  They  are — besides,  it  matters  aot;  the 
Are  all  in  chains,  and  aoeae  even  now  on  trial — 
Their  followers  Arc  Hlffpfflrtwt|  Midi  9HUiy  tslbCBe 

Ber.  F.  Uadel 

Dogt.  It  istavahi  tovrar  withFMaae  ; 

The  glory  hath  departed  fmrn  our  house. 

Ber,  F.  Who  would  have  deen'd  it?— Ah!  oae 
! 


j  M  j 

(3)  In  the  MS — 

"  Wbtl*  ManliM,  wko  httrl'd  |         I  dw  Gcak,"  rto.-'L.  B. 

(3)  «Tks  Ifib  aet,  whtek  bagias  vHtk  tlM  amlgaiaaat  of 
theeritfasl  ssMplnrtSM.  IsaMshlathettilserthatatHMTS 


Doge.  That  moment  would  have  changed  iha 
Tki*  gives  as  to  eternity— We'll  aieet  it  («f 
As  ami  wheee  trioaiph  is  oat  ia  soceess. 
But  who  rnn  mnke  their  otm  Odnds  all  in  aU, 
Equal  to  every  fortuue.  DroOp  BOt,  'tis 
But  a  brief  passage — I  would  go  aloae, 
Vet  if  they  send  us,  as  '( is  like,  together* 
Let  us  go  worthy  of  our  sires  asd  selves. 

Ber.  F.  I  sMI  Mt  ahaaa  yao,  ancle. 

\»i  Sif.  Lords,  oar  orders 

Are  to  keep  gooid  en  heth  ia  separate  diaaibers, 

Until  the  council  call  ye  (o  your  trial. 

Doge.  Our  trial !  will  they  keep  their  mockery  op 
Even  to  the  last?  hot  let  then  deal  opoa  as. 

As  we  bad  dealt  on  them,  but  with  less  pOMp. 
'Tis  tMit  a  game  of  mutual  homicides. 
Who  have  cast  lots  for  the  first  death,  and  they 
Have  won  with  false  dice. — Who  hath  been  oar  Judas? 

1  »t  Sig.  I  am  not  warranted  to  answer  that. 

Ber.  F.  I  11  aoaowibr  thee— t  is  a  c«iaia  Borlnn, 
Eveo  now  dqmnng  to  the  secret  OioBta. 

ihge.  Bertram,  the  Bergamask!  WittiilatvilB 
We  operate  to  slay  or  .save!  This  creature,  (toob 
Black  with  a  double  treasoa,  now  will  ears 
Rewafds  aad  hooaoia,  aad  he  8tanq>*d  is  story 
With  the  geese  in  the  Capilol,  which  gabbled 
Till  Rome  awoke,  aad  had  an  annoal  triumph. 
While  Manlius,  who  hori'd  deora  (he  Gaala»f*aacast(S) 
From  the  Tarpciaa. 

tit  Sig.  He  aspired  to  treason. 

And  seaght  to  lole  Ika  atola. 
Boge.  B»  ared  the  state, 

Aad  sought  bat  to  reftrn  vrkat  be  rerired. 

But  this  i.s  idle — f'onie,  sirs,  do  your  wurV. 

Ut  Sig.  Noble  Bertuccio,  we  must  oow  rcowveyoa 
Into  an  ioaer  ehamber. 

Ber.  F.  Farewell,  uncle! 

If  we  shall  meet  again  in  life  I  know  not. 
But  they  perhaps  will  let  oar  ashes  minc;le. 

Dotir.  Yv,  and  our  spirits,  which  shall  m  <  S  "  TTih, 
And  do  what  our  frail  clay,  ihus  clogg'd,  luth  l.4il  d  ui ! 
They  cannot  quench  the  memory  of  those 
Who  would  have  hurl'd  them  from  their  guilty  throoes, 
And  such  examples  will  find  heirs,  though  distaat 

[Exeunt. 


^  ACT  V. 
SCINB  I. 

The  Ball  of  the  Council  qf  Ten  assemdlrd,  mti 
the  additional  Senator*  who,  on  the  TVioZi  qf  the 
Cnns/iirafori  for  the  Treason  ofMk%t90  Pauiao. 

hut  li  as  called  the  Giunta, — Gmards,  1 
OJ/ker*,  etc,  «fc.— is&Aai.  BaaTOOcio      Paiur  ^ 
CaiUBiaBa  as  Prit&mn* — Bbkibam,  Ltan,  ead 
VFtiMeMes,  He.  (3)  | 

fXe  0i^^A«  nM,BBSinTt«Da.(4) 

Urn  Tliere  now  re«ts.  after  siieh  rouvictiOM  ef 
Their  manifold  and  mauifest  oil'ences. 
Bat  to 


and  hli  aMocistM  in  the  old  pl»y.  Aftrr  ihrin.  ihe  Iksge 
is  twoaght  ia :  Us  part  Is  vci;  forcibljr  written  Utrouf ksat.* 

(4)  "la  ths  aelH  to  JRsrtse  AHtfv.  It  may  be  at  well 
to  soy,  lhat  Bsyalsade  was  ael  roalljr  of  the  T».  boi 
mcrtiiy  Craad  Ckaaiwnnr  a  separate  aHee,  tboaak  a»  te 
portaatoao.  ttwasaaaiWlniyaltonllsaeridBe."  *. 


Digitized  by  GoOgle 


MARINO  FALIERO. 


379 


IV  MBtcfiee  «f  the  law      giitwut  taA 

To  Ukuw  wbo  hear,  and  Ihow  who  spoak.  Alafl ! 
That  it  should  fall  to  me!  and  that  my  days 
or  ofiEce  ahoald  be  atigmatised,  through  all 
The  years  of  coming  time,  as  bearing  record 
To  this  BKMt  fool  and  complicated  treason 
Against  •  jtut  and  free  ntate,  known  to  all 
The  ««rtk     bntg  the  Cluutju  btilwark 
The  Straeeo  and  One  idiimtic  Oredt, 

The  savag;)'  Hun,  and  not  lens  barbarous 
A  dty  which  ha«  open'd  India's  wealth 
IhBorope;  the  hat  Rooan  refhgefnMi 
0'erwh<'lming  Attila;  ihv  (m  can's  queen  ; 
Proud  Genoa's  prouder  rival!  'Tis  to  sap 
The  throne  of  such  a  city,  these  lost  men 
Hate  risk'd  luni  fMrfoiti-d  their 
So  let  them  die  the  dealh. 

/.  Ber.  We  are  prepared; 

T«Mr  ladu  haw  dose  that  fonts.  Let  as  die. 

Bm.  If  ye  hate  Oat  to  say  which  would  ebtais 
Abatement  of  your  punishment,  the  Giunta 
Will  bear  yoa  ;  if  yoa  have  aught  to  coofesa. 
Now  is  year  tine^  perhapa  H  asay  aiail  ye. 

/.  Brr.  W«  ilaad  to  hear,  aad  Ml  to  npeak. 

Ben.  Your  crimes 

Are  fully  proved  by  yoof  aeeOBiplices, 
And  all  which  circnmsiance  can  add  tr)  aid  them ; 
Tet  we  would  hear  from  yoar  own  lips  complete 
Avow-al  of  yoar  treason :  on  the  wge 
Of  that  dread  galf  which  none  repasa,  the  troth 
Alooe  can  profit  you  on  earth  or  heaven — 
Say.  (ben,  what  was  jmr  aelha? 

/.  Ber.  Jaatice! 

Btm.  "Whit 
Your  object  ? 

/.  Btr.        Freedom ! 

Ben.  YoB  we  biic^  lit* 

I.  Brr.  Sc  my  life  prows:  I 
Was  bred  a  soldier,  not  a  senator. 

Ben,  Wrhaps  you  think  by  this  blant  brerity 
To  brate  yow  jodges  to  postpone  the  satence? 

/.  Ber.  Do  yoa  he  brief  as  1  am,  and,  believe  ae, 
I  sliall  prefer  thai  BtCrcy  to  your  |>anioii. 

Ben.  Is  this  your  tele  reply  to  the  tribanal? 

1.  Ber.       aak  yoar  racks  what  they  have  wrvi^ 
from  us, 

Or  phce  as  there  again ;  we  have  still  some  Uood  left, 
Aad  io« 


pafai  hi 


I'd 


soBie  alight 

limbs  : 

Art  this  ye  dare  not  do  :  for  if  we  die  there — 

Aad  ]w  kntt  Ml  It  little  life  to  apesd 

Upoa  yomr  engines,  gorged  with  paags  already — 

Te  hiee  the  public  spectacle,  with  which 

You  would  appal,  your  slave^t  lo  further  slaMlfjr! 

Groajis  are  not  words,  nor  agony  assent* 

Nor  aSnMlian  truth,  itintanft  scnae 

Should  overcome  the  soul  into  a  lie, 

For  a  short  respite — must  we  bear  or  die  ? 

Bfn.  Say,  who  ware  yonraccooapliees? 

/  Ber.  ThaS«mteI 

Ben.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

/■  ff«r.  Ask  of  the  suffering  peo^e, 

WhoB  yoar  patrician  crimes  have  driven  to 

Am.  Ym  ksMv  the  Doge? 


(t)  la  t1i«  MS— 


I.  Btr.  iBervvdwUfaUMatZam 

In  the  field,  when  yon  were  pleading  baM  fOV  way 

To  present  office;  we  exposed  our  lives, 

While  yon  bat  hMarded  the  Hvea  sT  olbMi, 

Alike  by  accusation  or  defence; 

And,  for  the  rest,  all  Venice  knows  her  Doge 

Through  his  great  actions,  and  the  Senate's  insults. 

Bmt,  Yon  have  heU  eonftteBoe  vrith  bin? 

f.  Ber.  I  am  weary — 

Even  wearier  of  your  questions  tha 
1  P"*!  yo*>  P***  to  jodgmenL 

Bern.  Uh( 
And  you,  too,  Philip  Calendaro,  what 
Have  you  to  say  why  yoa  should  not  be  doom'd? 

CaJ.  I  never  was  a  man  of  many  wwds, 
And  no\N  ha\c  few  left  worth  the  utterance. 

Ben.  A  further  application  of  yon  engine 
May  change  yoar  looe. 

Cal.  Most  trae,  it  mtf  do  io; 

A  former  api^ication  did  so;  but 
It  will  not  change  my  WOVdb|  Of,  M  it  did— 

JTsn.  What  then? 

CmL  Wai  my  avowal  oa  yon  tack 

Sund  good  to  kw? 

Ben.  Assoredly. 

Cal.  mosPsr 
The  culprit  be  whom  T  accuse  of  treason  ? 

Ben.  Without  doubt,  he  will  be  brought  up  to  trial. 

Cal.  And  S*  this  testimony  would  he  perish  7 

Bern.  So  yonr  oooftssiea  bedetail'd  and  fall, 
He  win  stand  here  in  perfl  of  Us  life. 

Cal.  Then  I(xik  well  to  thy  proud  self,  Prsritel! 
For  by  the  eternity  which  yawns  before  me, 
I  svienr  that  ikim,  aadeoly  thou,  shalt  be 
TTir  traitor  I  di-nonnce  upon  that  rack, 
if  I  be  stretch'd  there  for  the  second  time. 

One  ^  M«  Gitmta,  Lord  PMsidaal,  1w«m  best 
proceed  to  judgment; 
There  is  no  more  to  be  drawn  from  these  men.(l) 

Ben.  Uidiappy  men!  prepare  for  instant  death. 
The  nature  of  your  criaw— ew  lair — and  nerfl 
TheslaleBow  stands  hi,  leave  not  an  hours  respite 

Guards!  lead  them  forth,  and  upon  the  balcony 
Of  the  red  oolonuu,  where,  oo  festal  Thursday,  (2) 
The  Doge  stands  to  behold  the  chase  of  Vails, 

Lt't  them  li(-  justified  ■  and  leave  expos«l 
Their  vt  avering  relics,  in  the  place  of  judgment, 
To  the  full  view  of  the  aossmbled  people  !-> 
And  Heaven  have  sacrqf  on  their  souls! 

1%e  Giunta.  Amen! 

/.  Ber.  Signora,  Au«wdi!  w«  shall  set  alt  of^a 
Meet  m  one  place. 

Ben,  And  lest  they  shoald  essay 

To  stir  up  the  distracted  mnltitude— 
Guards !  let  tlMsir  mouths  be  gagg'd(3j  even  in  the  act 
Of  execution. — Lead  diem  hence! 

Cal.  WliatfmMtwo 
Not  even  say  farewell  to  some  fond  friend. 
Nor  leave  a  last  word  with  our  confessor? 

Ben.  A  pnest  i<<  waiting  in  the  antechamber; 
But,  for  your  friends,  such  interviews  would  be 
Painful  to  them,  and  useless  aH  to  you. 

Cal.  I  knew  that  we  were  gagg'd  in  life;  at  least 
All  those  who  had  not  heart  to  liah  their  livee 


I 


•-L.  E. 


;     {1)  "Giovedl  sraaao. 
I  which  I  cannot  literally 
(3)  Hifltorical  tact  Sec 


tax 


or  greasy  Thursday,"- 
In  the  test,  was  tbe  day. 

r»  Kote  (A]. 
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BTRON'8  WORKS. 


UpoB  tbetr  open  tboagkU;  but  still  I  deem'd 
Tbat  in  the  last  few  laoaienta,  tlie  mom  UUe 
Freedom  of  speech  accorded  to  the  djiuft 
Woald  noi  maw  be  denied  to  ui bat  riace 

/.  Ber.  BvcB  let  ftm  Ihtm  tteir  way,  bniwOelcB> 
Wbat  tnattfr  a  few  xylUbles?  let's  die  (daro! 
Without  the  slightest  show  of  favour  from  then; 
So  shall  our  blood  oMire  nadily  ariae 
To  Hi-aveo  against  Ihfm,  ami  more  testify 
To  their  atrocities,  than  could  a  volume 
Spoken  or  written  ofoar  d^ffag  words! 
liey  tnaUc  at  ow  idaw  Biy,  lhay  draad 
Omr  very  afleBee— let  tlieai  five  h  hirl — 
I^ave  them  uuto  their  thoughts,  and  let  u.s  nmv 
Address  our  owa  above! — Lead  on}  we  are  ready. 

CO,  biMi,  iMdat  IhM      hmsOmfi  tnloM 
It  had  not  now  been  thus;  and  jm  pale  vOUb, 
The  coward  Bertram,  would—— 

/.  Ber.  Peace,  Calcndm! 

Wlial  brools  it  now  (o  ponder  npOQ  (bis? 

Uer.  Alas!  1  fain  you  died  in  peace  with  ne: 
I  did  Mt  aaek  thai  task.— T  was  forced  apw  ml 
Sty  ya«  foifm  m»  Umigli  I  nerar  caa 
Bdrian*  af  own  forghrcMai — Aowm  noi  tlmf 

/.  Aer.  I  die  and  pardon  thee ! 

CkL  (vUHmg  at  Aim.)     1  die  and  acorn  tbee! (I) 
[Brntmrnl  Isaau  BnToono  mi  Phi ur 

C \i,F.?*D\Ro,  (htards,  etc. 

Ben.  IS'ow  that  these  cruatuaht  bave  been  disposed  of, 
'Tis  tine  tbat*we  proceed  lo  ftm  wr  MSlMlM 
Upon  tbe  greatest  traitor  upon  reoofd 
In  any  annals,  tbe  Doge  Faliero ! 
Tbe  proofs  and  process  are  complete ;  tbe  time 
And  criae  raqaira  »  qaick  pnwedure:  ahall 
H»  wnr  be  ealTd  h  to  reoene  tlw  awudt 

We  Giunla.  Ay,  ay. 

Bern.  Avogadon,  ortkr  tbat  tbe  Doge 
Be  brMght  before  Hm  cMnefl. 

One  of  the  Giunla.  And  dM  Ntt, 

When  shall  they  be  brought  up? 

Ben.  When  all  tbe  chiefs 

Have  been  disposed  of.  Some  have  fled  to  CUomi 
BM  there  are  thousands  in  puniuit  of  them. 
And  such  precaution  ta'en  on  terra  firma, 
Aa  well  B8  in  (he  iaiaada,  that  we  hq|p« 
NoM  iriB  «Mqpe  totttlar  ia  tknafit  hadi 
His  UbelloM  tale  of  treuMNM  'caaut  tha  aoala. 


Enter  Ike  Dooc  at  Pritontr,  wiA  OmanU,  etc.  etc. 

Ben.  Doge — for  soch  still  yon  are,  an^l  by  the  law 
Must  be  co&sider'd,  till  tbe  hoar  shall  come 
When  yon  must  doff  the  doeal  hoanet  fnm 
That  bead,  which  eoald  not  wear  a  cnma  man  aoUe 
Thaa  empirea  en  eoofcr,  in  qaiat  hoBoor, 

(I)  «l  kaow  what  Foseolo  ascaas,  aboat  Calcadar«'a 
spiddig  at  Bertram ;  lAaf's  natiMaJ— the  objection,  I  mean. 
Tbs  ItailaM  aad  French,  with  thoae  '  lata  of  abominatioo' 
thdr  pocfcet'kaadkerehiefk  siiit  there,  aad  hrre.  and  cTery 
where  dse— ia  jroar  face  alaoat,  and  therefore  object  to  it 
on  the  ttace  aa  too  familiar.  But  we,  who  ipit  nowhere  - 
b«t  la  a  nma's  fhee  when  we  grow  tavace— are  not  liheljr 
to  fBd  this.  laaMtsf  Masriaiv.  aa4  Kaaa-s  Mr  Giles 
Overrsath 

•lartt  aiatl#<tatttaaaBiallfey«aamalt* 

Br*irlrj,  Catrndaro  does  aal  Spit  in  IVrtram's  titer  ;  be  jiplLi 
at  him,  as  I  ha«p  teen  the  MntsulmaDf  do  upon  thr  ground 
whrn  they  arr  iu  a  raf^r.  Aicain,  he  doei  not  in  far!  dr*pite 
BcrtnuB.  Ukoasb  he  aflccta  it, — a«  we  all  do.  when  aagry 

Halaaanyaias 


but 


But  it  must  plot  (o  overthrow  year  peers. 
Who  nade  yon  what  yon  are,  and  quench  in  blood 
A  city's  glory  —  we  hn\e  laid  alrraJy 
Before  yoa  in  joor  chamber  at  full  lcn|(h, 
By  the  Avagadori,  all  tha  praaft 
Which  have  appeared  against  you ;  and  more 
Ne'er  rear  d  tbdr  saagaiaary  ahadowa  (o 
Goafront  a  traitor.   What  have  yaa  la  Mqr 
In  your  deftncet 

Doge.  What  shall  I  say  to  ye. 

Since  my  defence  must  be  your 
You  are  at  oaca  oflfaidwn  m 
Judgea  aad  aMGatanen!— 1 
U|>iMi  yourpawv* 

Ben.  Your  chief  accoMplicw 

Bavfag  ctaAufi,  1km  is  aa  hope  for  yoa. 

Do,jr.  Aadwhotettflfr 

Ben.  In  nnmber  many  ; 

Tbe  first  aow  ataadt  hcISm  fan  la  the  coart. 
Bertraii,  of  Bergamo, — would  yoa  qoestioo  bim  ? 

Do^  {tooting  at  kirn  emttemptuouMlif),  No. 

Ben.  And  two  other*,  Isrul  ~ 

And  Philip  Calcadaaok  have  adasitled 
Their  fdhiwth^  la  Irauoa  witt  tte  Doga. 

Do^i'.  Aad  tvlMfa  are  Ihey  ? 

Ben.  Ckme  to  their  place,  and  now 

Answering  to  Heaven  for  whrt  ttef  did  «•  aarth. 

Doge.  Ah !  ihv  pie'bi-ian  Bratus,  is  be 
And  the  quick  Cassius  of  tbe  arsenal? — 
How  dU  thqr  Mat  their  dooa? 

Ben.  Think  of  year  own : 

It  is  approaching.    You  decline  to  plead,  thca?(2) 

Doge.  I  cannot  plead  to  ny  inferiors,  nor 
Caa  reeogniae  yoor  legal  power  to  tiy  bb. 
Show  lae  the  law! 

Ben.  On  grpat  emergenciea, 

Tbe  law  naaat  be  remodeU'd  or  amended: 
Oar  bthm  had  aot  f  I'd  the  paaiAMt 

or  %nc\i  a  crime,  as  on  the  old  Roman  taUat 
The  aenleace  against  parricide  was  left 
In  pure  forgetfnlness ;  tbey  coold  aot  render 
Tbat  penal,  which  bad  neither  name  nor  thongfat 
In  their  great  bosoms :  who  woald  bave  foreseen 
Tbat  imture  could  be  filed  to  such  a  criiae 
Aaaoaa 'gaiaatairaa*  aad  priaoeo 'gpiaat  their  reafaaa? 
Tear  atn  hath  ande  aa  nuo  a  law  whidi  wiM 

BcLumc  a  prtccdpnt  'gainst  sucli  haught  trailon^ 
As  would  with  treason  mount  to  tyranny; 
Not  evea  eontealed  wMh  a  aceptre,  til 

Ttn'V  can  riinvert  it  to  a  two-ctlgwl  sword! 
^Vas  not  the  place  of  Doge  sufhcieiit  for  ye? 
What's  nobler  than  tbe  signory  of  Venice? 

Doge.  Tbe  signory  of  Vmice !  You  betrayed  aie — 
Yom — ffOUf  who  sit  there,  traitors  as  ye  are! 

allowed  to  die  ia  hit  nwa  way  (atthoagh  not  afhUd  of 
death) ;  and  recollect,  tbat  he  aaapectcd  aad  hatMl  Bertrsa 

from  the  flnl.    Israel  Bertaccio,  on  tbe  other  hand,  I*  a 

cooler  and  more  rnncentratcd  fellow  :  he  arti  opoo  }iri»nfl* 
and  impulse;  Cnlrndaro  apou  imfmiir  and  einni|ilr.  So 
there  ■»  arKunfot  for  joa.  —  •Tdr  llnur  rr  f<f  fitf  ;  "  true,  bat 
it  i«  fnini  rnerinsinR  p>»ti>m,  and  Iht«u»c  he  »ee»  Htjfrmt 
per»on<,  and  i-  always  uhliKcd  In  rrrur  to  the  cantr  apper 
most  iu  his  mind.  'His  sperrlirt  arr  loDg ; ' — (rue,  hut  I 
wmie  for  the  closet,  and  on  the  trench  aad  Italian  modd 
rather  than  yours,  which  I  think  not  very  highly  of.  for  all 
ymr  old  dramatists,  who  are  long  enough  tao^ 
look  into  any  "f  them."  B.  Jbetten. — L.K. 
(«)  In  the  MS  — 
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FnNB  my  equaJity  witii  you  iu  birUi, 
Ami  my  Mperiority  in  actioa, 
Tm  drew  me  from  my  iKHiourable  toils 
la  dbUal  lautU —  on  llood —  in  ti**ld — in  cities — 
You  singled  me  oat  like  a  tictim  to 
Stand  crown'd,  bat  bouod  and  iiel|iteM,  •(  Uw  alUr 
Where  you  alone  could  minister.    I  kaewr  mt 
I  sought  not — wish'd  uot — dream'd  not  the 
Which  raach'd  ne  first  at  Rone,  and  1  obqr'dj 
Blit  foand,  on  my  arrival,  that  WiidM 
The  jealous  vigilanco  which  always  led'yoa 
To  nock  and  mar  your  sovereign's  best  iatents, 
Ym  had,  flfoi  in  tiw  MencsBum  or(l) 

My  jounipy  (o  tltp  capital,  curtaiPd 
Aud  mutilated  the  few  privileges 
Yet  left  the  dake:  all  Ihii  1  bore,  and  would 
Have  borne,  until  my  very  hearth  WM  slaia'd 
By  the  poUutHm  of  yoar  ribaldry. 
And  he,  the  ribald,  whom  I  see 
Fit  jodfB  in        tribunal! — 

Bern.  (hUermptinff  him).    Ifichd  StaM 
Is  hen-,  in  \irtue  of  liis  cifllrr.  as 
One  of  the  Forty;  ''the  Teu"  having  craved 
A  Ointe  of  fwlridaiis  from  the  seMte 
To  aid  oar  judgment  in  a  trial  arduous 
And  novel  as  the  present :  be  was  set 
Free  from  the  penalty  pronounced  upon  him, 
Because  the  Doge,  who  should  pfotect  tin  law, 
Seeking  to  abrogate  all  law,  can  claim 
No  punishment  of  others  by  the  statute! 
Which  be  luaueirdeniea  and  violates. 

Jhge.  Hit  nrvtfnmrr!  I'd  mdMr  Mt  Uai  liflM, 
Where  be  now  sils,  to  glut  him  with  my  dwth, 
Than  ia  tlie  mockery  of  castigatkm, 
mieh  yoar  M  oatword.  jnggliDK  ehow  of  jartiee 
Decreed  as  sattence!  Base  as  was  his  rrime, 
Twas  parity  oompored  with  your  pruLectiuu. 

Ben.  And  CM  it  bo,  that  the  great  Dofo  of  Varfee, 
With  three  parts  of  a  century  of  years 
And  honours  on  his  head,  could  thus  allow 
His  fury,  like  an  angry  boy's,  to  master 
All  feeling,  wisdom,  faith,  and  fear,  oa  aach 
A  provocation  as  a  young  man's  petadoBCO? 

Doge.  A  spark  creates  tlu-  flame— 't  is  the  last  drop 
Which  makes  the  cap  ran  o'er,  and  mine  was  full 
Already:  you  oppreae'd  tbe  priaee  and  people; 
I  would  have  freed  both,  and  have  failM  in  Ixith. 
The  price  of  such  success  would  have  been  glory, 
irengeance,  md  vidory,  and  such  a  bum 
As  would  have  made  Veiicttan  history 
Rival  to  tliat  of  (Greece  and  Syracuse 
When  they  were  free<*  and  flourish'd  aget  tflCTt 
And  mine  to  Gelon  and  to  Thiasybalus:— 
Failing,  I  know  the  penalty  offailore 
Is  present  infamy  and  death — IIh-  future 
Will  jndfe^  when  Venice  is  no  mui-e,  or  free ; 

(I)  "Ooa  MOKC  offeebleaeM  in  this  pasMge,  and  it  i» 
eae  of  ffcqueat  ocearreBcc  ia  all  Urd  Byroa's  plays,  U  his 
of  — ^'-t  Us  Uasa  with  insiicnitleaat  nonosytla- 
*Qf»'         *0MI»'  *flH/  'but,    -/rom,'  all  occur  in 
oTa  veqr  fcw  patn,  !■  aitoatiaas  where,  iaad 
of  ilw  Hae  kesa  aoasalMd.  the  voice 
to  paose,  aad  the  energy  of  the 
carried  to  ito  highest  toae  of 
TUs  we  ehoaM  have  set  down  .to  the  aceoant 
tt  at  hesB  so  ftetasat,  aad  had  aot  the 
•dfflMas  ead  Meor  ef  Am  aoaei^  iiieial  style  alnost 
lemptados  tobdievoltiyelMlle.  A  new  laherowioMs 
•yttem  af  wfiWiiatlaB  er  eae  nwo  aaeaHOfilr  toadlag  to 
wdsht  mm 


Till  Uieu,  the  truth  is  iu  abeyance.     Pause  not; 
I  would  have  shown  no  neKy,  and  I  seek  noaaj 
My  life  was  staked  upoa  •  nighty  hajmrd. 
And  being  tost,  take  what  I  vroak)  have  taken! 
I  would  have  stooil  alone  amidst  your  tombs: 
Now  yoa  amy  flock  round  mine,  aad  tnnple  oa  it. 
As  yea  have  doae  npoo  ny  hout  iriulo  Ifiif. 
Ben.  Yuu  do  i.aaiMi,  ikm,  Md adwH  llw  jMtiee 

Of  our  tribunal  ? 

Dote.  1  eoafois  la  haw  fidTd. 

Fortune  is  female :  from  my  yonlh  her  favours 
Were  not  withheld ;  tbe  fault  was  mine,  to  hope 
Her  former  smiles  agaJa  at  this  late  hoar. 

Ben.  Yoa  do  not  then  in  aagfat  anaiga  ear  equity  ? 

Doge.  Noble  Venetians !  stir  me  not  with  qneatioaa* 
I  am  resign'd  to  the  worst;  but  in  me  still 
Have  ioawthing  of  tbe  Uood  of  bngfater  days, 
Aad  mm  aot  o?er-patiaiL   Pray  yoa,  ipaia 

Further  interrogntiou,  which  boots  irthhUi 

Except  to  tarn  a  trial  to  debate. 

I  shall  bat  aaewar  that  which  win  ollead  yoa, 

And  please  your  enemies — a  host  already; 

T  IS  true,  these  sullen  walls  should  yield  uo  echo : 

Bat  wbIIs  have  earn— aaf*  aoN^  th^y  ban  toagaM; 

and  if 

^%ere  were  no  other  way  for  troth  too'erleap  then,(2) 
You  who  condemn  me,  you  who  fear  and  slay  ne, 
Yet  ooaU  aot  bear  ia  sUeace  to  yoar  graves 
Wint  yoa  woald  hear  fron  ne  of  good  or  erfl; 
Tlie secret  vrnr  too  mighty  for  your  souls: 
Tbeo  let  it  sleep  ia  mine,  unless  you  court 
A  dngir  which  woald  doable  that  you  eecapt. 
Such  my  defence  would  be,  had  I  lull  scope 
To  make  it  famous;  for  true  words  are  lAtngs, 
And  dyuig  mm**  are  tbiagB  which  long  oaltive. 
And  oftentimes  avenge  them;  bury  mine, 
If  ye  would  faia  survive  me:  take  this  counsel, 
And  thongh  too  oft  ye  ande  ne  live  in  wrath. 
Let  ne  die  calndy;  yoa  nay  gnot  an  thie; — 
I  deay  nothing— defead  aoAiag  milbiag 
I  ask  of  you,  but  silence  for  mfttU^ 
And  sentence  from  the  court! 
Bom.  This  foO  tdwMiia 

Spares  us  (he  liarsh  necessity  of  ordering 
The  torture  to  elicit  the  whole  tmth.(3; 

Doge.  Tbe  torture !  you  have  put  me  there  allW^yt 
Daily  since  I  was  Duk'f;  but  if  you  will 
Add  the  c<.)r|>oreal  rack,  jou  may  :  these  Umbo 
NVill  yield  with  age  to  crushing  iron  ;  bat 
Thcra'e  that  within  my  heart  shall  straioyoar  cagines. 

Enter  an  Ovrtcia. 

Officer.  NoUe  Venetians!  Duchess  Faliero(4) 
Reqoeats  "»r^— ^  to  tbe  Giunta's  presence. 
Bm,  8ay,  eowenpi  bthen,(&}  ahdl  aba  be  ad- 

mitted? 

Bat,  with  all  tbrte  defecU,  there  la  maeh  to  praise  in  the 
Doge     yemice."   JMtr.— L.B. 
[1)  In  the  MS.— 

■•  Tlierc  w«r«  ao  tMttt  w»y  for  tm*  to  |  j  ' 

(3)  la  the 

-Ita  Mtaaa  j  H^^^SH'^S^n^u  1. 

^  '  (  Dog*  rsliergPi  eooMrt. 

•■  Nobia  VanvUras !  |  wHh  rwpMt  to  U»«  Doc^mw. 

I  DachcM  rsUcfo."— L.  E. 

(ft)  The  VcaetlaBsaaato  teak  the  seam  title  as  thai 
ef«« 
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One  tf  Ut4  duuit.  bbe  may  have  rotlutiuiis,  of 
Unto  the  jitatf ,  to  justify  coBpliHics  [iaportaoce 

With  her  request. 

Ben.  b  lUt  (he  goenl  ivfll? 

AIL  It  it. 

Ooge.        O  adtthvUe  h««  Tcniee! 

Wllicli  would  admit  the  wife,  in  the  full  hope 
That  the  might  testify  asainst  the  husband. 
What  gloTT  to  the  chaste  YcBetiaa  dkaKi  I 

But  such  hlasphpmcrs  'gainst  all  honour,  aa 
Sit  here,  do  well  tu  act  in  tlieir  vocation. 
Now,  Tiilain  Steno!  if  this  wumnn  fidl, 
I  *II  pardon  thoe  thy  lie,  and  ihy  csrapp. 
And  my  own  violent  dcatli,  and  (hy  >ile  life. 

The  Duchess  enlcr».{\) 

Ben.  Lady !  this  jnst  tribunal  has  resolved. 
Though  tbe  request  be  strange,  to  grant  h,  Md 
Whatever  be  its  purport,  U>  accord 
A  patient  hearing,  with  tbe  doe  mqiect 

Which  lit*  your  ancfstry,  your  nuik,  and  \  Irfues: 
But  you  tuni  pale — bu !  there,  look  tu  tlie  lady  \ 
Phce  a  dMi'r  inctantly. 

Ang.  A  nifiinciit's  faintness — 

'T  is  past ;  I  pray  you  pardon  me,- — 1  sit  not 
In  presence  of  my  prince  and  of  By  husbaad, 
While  he  is  OQ  bis  feet. 


Ucn.  Ue  bath  already  ov^n'd  to  his  mm  §001,(9) 
Nor,  as  thou  see'st,  doth  he  deny  it  now. 

Ang.  Ay,  but  he  must  not  die !  Spare  his  few  years. 
Which  grief  and  shame  will  soon  cut  down  lo  d^s! 
One  day  of  baffled  ctmm  Boat  not  eflhee 
Near  stzteeD  Instres  crowded  with  brave  Mlau 

Ben.  His  do<im  must  be  fulflPd,  witbool  narfMiOB 

Of  time  or  penalty — 'tis  a  decree. 
Amg.  He  hathbeea  gaifty,  bat  ttere  aay  he  Micy. 
Bvn.  Net,  ia  this  caee,f*ilhjBStiee. 

.\wj.  '  Alas!  signor,  i 

\h-  who  is  only  just  is  crod;  who 
Upon  the  earth  would  live  were  all  judged  justly  ? 

Ben.  His  punishment  is  safety  to  the  state. 

Ait§.  Be  was  a  subject,  and  hath  served  the  state; 
He  was  your  general,  and  hatb  saved  the  state; 
He  is  your  soverdgn,  and  hath  ruled  the  state.  (3) 

OtitqftAe  CimneU,  He  ia  a  traitor,  aad  beliay'd 
the  states 

Ang.  And,  bet  for  him,  there  now  had  been  ao  atate 

To  sa\('  nr  to  destroy;  and  you,  who  sit 
There  to  pronounce  tbe  death  of  your  deliverer. 
Had  now  beea  gromriag  at  a  Mosleas  oar. 

Or  dipping  in  the  Hunnish  mines  in  frtters! 

(hie  of  the  Council.  No  lady,  there  are  others  wbo 
would  die 

Kaih«>r  than  breathe  ia  alavery! 

Ang.  If  there  are  so 

Within  Mete  waOai,  Am  art  not  of  the  number  : 
Tbe  truly  brave  are  geacrea*  to  tbe  &Uea! 
Is  there  no  hope? 

Ben.  Lady,  It  cannot  be. 

Ang.  {turning  to  the  Dogt,)  Then  die,  Faliero! 
•bee  it  nttst  be  so; 
But  with  the  spirit  of  my  father's  friend. 
Thou  bast  been  guilty  of  a  great  offence, 
Half-caaeeird  by  tbe  bardmeas  of  fliese  men. 
I  wnuld  have  sued  (o  them    have  pray'd  to  thctn — • 
Have  begg'd  as  famish'd  mendicants  for  bread — 
Have  wept  as  they  will  cry  unto  their  God 
For  merry,  and  be  answer'd  as  they  answer  ■ 
Had  it  been  litting  for  thy  name  or  mine, 
And  if  the  cruelty  in  their  cold  eyes 
Had  not  announced  tbe  heartifn  wrath  witbta. 
Then,  as  a  prince,  address  thee  to  thy  doon! 

Doge.  I  have  lived  too  long  not  to  know  hmv  to  die! 
Thy  suing  to  these  men  were  but  the  bleating 
Of  the  laaib  to  the  batcher,  er  the  cry 
Of  seamen  to  the  surge :  I  woold  aol  take 
A  life  eternal,  granted  at  the  hande 
Of  wretches,  frooi  vHioae  aMmetroos  vilianiee 
I  sought  to  free  the  groaaiag  oatioBs! 

Miehct  Steno.  Doge, 
A  word  with  tliee,  and  with  this  nob!^  lady, 
Whom  1  have  grievously  oflEaaded.  Would 

flwent  prayer  to  the  nnlieiidini  seaate ;  bat  sbc  sees  io  • 
OMiMat  that  it  Is  in  vain,  and  she  recovers  herself  oa  the 
instant;  and  tamias  to  her  lord,  who  ctand*  c«lni  and  col- 
lected at  tbe  foot  of  the  ooaadl'Uble,  speaks  wards  worthj 
of  Urn  aad  of  ker.  Nolhlag  ean  be  mar*  aaeipectcd.  or 
mots  kaauHM.  ihaa  the  Nhevloor  of  tta  fsuf  patridaa 
who  brtsrtepls  Ibsfc  esaiwsattai.*  £aeMaff.-4«B. 

(i)  lafhelOL. 

(3)  In  the  MS  — 

•'  Ue  U  juor  Knci  ti(D,  aiMl  batli  !  !  the  »Ulc."— L-  £■ 


Ben.  Your  pleasure,  ladyf 

Ang.  Strange  rumoait,  bat  Bioet  tme,  if  aOIhear 
And  see  be  sooth,  have  icach*d  ae,  and  I  come 
To  know  the  worst,  even  at  the  worst;  forgive 
The  abruptness  of  my  i-ntranrc  and  my  bearisf. 
is  ii>      I  cannot  speak — I  cannot  shape 
The  qoestion— but  yoe  answer  it  ere  spokea. 
With  e>e«i  averted,  and  with  plonmy  brows— 
Oh  God!  this  is  the  silence  of  the  grave! 

Ben.  {nfUr  a  pause.)  Spare  us,  and  spare  thyself 
Of  onr  most  awful  hut  inexorable  [the repetitioB 
Duty  to  heaven  and  man! 

Ang.  Yet  speak  ;  I 

I  cannot — no — even  aow,  believe  these  lUnfs. 
Is  Ae  condean'd? 

Ben.  Alu! 

Ai^  And  was  be  guilty? 

Ben.  Lady !  the  natural  distraetifln  of 

^hy  thoughts  at  such  a  moment  mnkcs  the 
Merit  forgiveness;  else  a  doubt  like  this 
Against  a  jnst  and  paraaioimt  tribaaal 

Were  Hfcp  nITciicc.     But  qucstlnn  even  the  DogC, 
And  if  he  can  deny  the  proofs,  believe  him 
Guiltless  aa  thy  own  bewna. 

Ang.  Is  it  so? 

My  lord — my  sovereign — my  |X)or  father's  friend — 
The  mighty  in  the  field,  the  sage  in  council; 
Uuay  the  words  of  this  man!— Thou  art  silent! 

(I)  "The  draBM^  wUeh  has  the  merit,  nneoouMm  ia 
modem  performances,  of  embodyins  no  episodical  deformity 
whatever,  aow  hnrries  in  tnU  career  to  its  close.  Every 
thing  is  despatched  with  the  item  derision  of  a  lymnnical 
aristocncy.  There  is  no  hope  of  mercy  on  any  side. — there 
Is  ao  petition, — nay,  there  is  ao  wish  for  merey.  Even  the 
plsbrlan  coaspirstor*  have  too  mneh  Veaetiaa  blood  in  them 
ta  fee  either  scared  fey  the  approach,  or  shaken  in  the  mo- 
msat,  of  death :  aad.  as  Ihr  the  Doge,  he  bears  himself  as  be- 
csaHsa  warrior  of  sMir  years,  aad  a  deeply  .inMlted  prince. 
At  tte  SBoment.  howwer,  whkli  fauaadiatalj  praeades  the 

fey  aasfteambsaslsisof  fhe  flpartsaimaaiBml^t  have 

■    TUsISi    —  - 
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(SorroTT,  or  shame,  or  penance  on  my  fUttf 
Could  cancel  Uie  inexorable  past! 
Bat  since  that  cannot  be,  as  Christians  let  us 
Say  farewell,  and  in  p«-are:  with  full  contrition 
I  crave,  not  pardon,  but  cumjKissiuii  fiuin  yuu, 
And  give,  however  weak,  my  prayers  fur  both. 

Amg,  Sage  BeainteBde,  now  chiefjui^e  of  Vouoe, 
I  spedt  to  tbee,  ia  aniwer  to  yon  signor. 
Infomi  the  ribald  Steno,  that  his  words 
Ne'er  wdgb'd  in  mind  with  Loredano's  dugbtar 
T\nrther  Own  to  ermtm  •  Bonent's  pity 
For  surh  a.«:  hr     :  would  that  otlieri 
Despised  him  ax  I  pity!  I  prefer 
My  iMiBoar  to  a  thoasand  lives,  could 
Be  multiplieil  in  mint",  but  would  not 
A  single  life  of  others  lost  for  that 
Which  nothing  bumau  can  impugn — tlidMMt 
Of  trirtoe,  looking  not  to  what  is  call'd 
A  good  Dane  for  reward,  but  to  itadf. 
To  me  the  ^corner's  words  were  as  the  wind 
Unto  tbe  rock:  but  as  tkera  «ra-HdMl 
Spiriti  iBM«  Mnstthre,  on  vriiieb  neb  tbingi 
Light  as  tbe  whirlwind  on  the  waters;  souls 
To  whom  dishonour's  shadow  is  a  aubataaoe 
Hare  terrible  tlinn  death,  ken  and  hnealker; 
Men  whose  \ice  is  to  start  at  vire's  scoffing, 
And  who,  though  proof  against  all  blandishments 
Of  pleasure,  and  all  pangs  of  pain,  are  feeble 
When  the  proud  name  on  which  they  pinnacled 
Their  hopes  is  breathed  on,  jealous  as  the  eagle 
Of  her  high  aiery;  let  what  we  now 
Behofclt  and  feel,  and  suffer,  be  a  Imsob 
lb  wntehee  ham  they  tamper  in  tlieir  ipleea 
Wilfc  bcinigi  ef  a  higher  order.  Insects 

Hwe  nade  tha  lion  nad  ere  now ;  a  abaft 
r  the  beel  o'crilmir  the  bnveat  of  tin  bnn} 

A  w  ife's  dishonov  was  (be  bane  of  Troy ; 

A  wife's  diiiboaonr  naking'd  Rome  for  ever ; 

An  injured  husband  brought  tbe  Gauls  to  Clusiam, 

And  tbenc«  to  Rome,  which  perish'dlbra  time; 

An  obscene  gesture  cost  Caligula 

(lis  life,  wkOe  Earth  yet  bore  his  cruelties; 

A  virgin's  Kvraag  nude  Spain  a  Moorish  province ; 

And  Steno's  lie,  conch'd  in  two  worthless  lines, 

Hatii  decimated  Venice,  put  in  peril 

A  aeaata  wbich  hath  stood  eight  knndrod  yeara, 

Diauow'd  a  prince,  cat  off  Us  croiwwIeBB  hmd, 

And  forged  new  fetters  for  a  groaning  people! 

Let  tiie  poor  wrotch,  like  to  tbe  courtesan 

Wba  fired  PtoMfMlit,  ba  proad  of  tbia. 

If  it  so  please  him — 'twere  a  pride  fit  for  hiail 
Rut  let  bim  not  insult  the  la^t  hours  of 
Him,  v»-bo,  wbate'er  be  now  ia,  was  a  hero, 
By  the-  inirosion  of  his  very  prayers; 
Nothiug  of  good  can  come  from  such  a  aouree, 
Nor  would  we  aught  with  him,  nor  now,  nor  ever : 
Wa  kirn  to  hiMelf,  that  lowest  depth 


■'J)  "  Tbe  DnehCM  If  formal  and  Mid,  withoat  even  that 
d<icr<^r  of  loTC  for  her  old  ha»b«nd  which  a  child  might  have 
for  brr  parent,  or  a  pupil  for  her  inttmrtor.  Evea  in  thii 
Imt  loniceiit  and  best  .<precb,  at  the  moit  laarhinK  mnment 
of  the  r«fa»trtjpbe.  »hr  c;iii  nioraliite,  in  a  drain  of  poisntry 
lea*  aaturaJ  to  a  wumiiD  (lian  to  aay  other  pentnn  iiniilarl> 
eircamatanced,  oo  lion*  »tnng  hy  kqkU,  AcluUrs,  Hrleji, 
iMcreti*,  the  »ie%r  of  CiDsiam,  CnliKula,  Oba.  nnd  I'rrite- 
polls  !  The  linri  are  flne  ia  tbrmtrlvrn.  iiidred  ;  aud  if  (be; 
hud  >>ren  spoken  by  Beniulende  n»  a  funeral  oration  over 
thr  •<    lM^dy,  or  still  more,  perhap*,  if  thry  had  been 

(pokes  bj  <be  LiiUe's  coaiucl  on  hU  trial,  the;  would  bar* 


Of  hiiniaii  baseness.     Pardon  is  for  men, 
And  not  for  reptiles — we  have  none  for  Steaa, 
And  no  resentment:  things  like  him  rnaat  slnig, 
And  higher  beings  suffer;  'tis  the  charter 
Of  life.    Tbe  man  who  dies  hy  the  adder's  iaug 
May  have  tbe  crav^ler  crush'd,  but 
'Twaa  the  worm's  nature;  and  some  n 
In  soul,  more  than  the  living  things  of  taaba.  (1) 

Doge,  (fo  Ben.)  Signor!       fMf  that  idlkb  JO 
deem  year  duty. 

Am.  Defora  we  can  praeeed  apon  that  doty, 

We  would  request  the  princess  to  withdraw ; 
Twill  move  her  too  much  to  be  witness  to  it. 

Aug.  I  kaoar  H  will,  and  yet  I  aaat  cadare  It, 
For  'tis  a  part  of  mine — I  will  not  quit, 
Except  by  force,  my  husband's  side. — Proceed! 
Nay,  fear  not  either  shriek,  or  sigh,  or  tear; 
Though  my  heart  burst,  it  shall  be  silent.— Speak  1 
I  have  that  within  which  shall  o'ermaster  all. 

Ben.  Marino  Faliero,  Doge  of  Veaiwii 
Coant  of  Val  di  Marino,  Senator, 
Aad  aeaM  tiaie  Oeaend  of  the  Fleet  and  Army, 
Noble  Venetian,  many  times  and  ofl 
Intrusted  by  the  state  with  high  employments, 
Even  to  the  bigboet,  listea  to  tbe  sentaeet 

Convict  by  many  witnesses  and  proofs, 

And  by  thine  own  confession,  of  the  guilt 

Of  treachery  and  treason,  yet  unheard  of  (]) 

Until  this  trial — the  decree  is  death. 

Thy  goods  are  confiscate  unto  tbe  state, 

Thy  name  is  razed  from  out  her  reoanbt  aava 

Upoa  a  public  day  of  thankeginag 

For  this  our  oMiet  aiinM«loae  daffvenaee,  (3) 

When  thou  art  noted  in  our  calendars 

With  esrthqiukes,  pestilence,  and  foreign  IbeSf 

And  the  gmt  eneaiy  of  auui,  as  nljcet 

Of  grateful  masses  for  Heaven's  grace  in  snatcUag 

Our  lives  and  country  from  thy  wickedness. 

The  place  wherein  as  Doge  tliou  shouldet  bo  paillto 

With  thine  illustrious  predecessors,  is 

To  be  left  vacant,  with  a  death-black  veil 

Flung  o>er  these  dim  words  eograwd  bcaoatil,-' 

"  This  place  is  of  Afarino  Fallen, 

Decapitated  for  bis  crimes.* 

I)n</r.  "  His  criawel* 

But  let  it  be  so: — it  will  be  in  vain. 
The  mil  wUch  bUckcns  o'er  this  blighted  aaaw, 
And  hides,  or  seems  to  hide,  these  lineaments. 
Shall  draw  more  gazers  than  tbe  thousand  jHtrlraiU 
Which  glitter  round  it  in  their  pictured  trappings— 
Your  (l(  lej;rited  slaves-  -the  p»>ople's  tyrants  !  i  4) 
"  Decapitated  for  his  crimes        U  Aoi  crimes  ? 
Were  it  not  better  to  record  the  UuttBf 
So  that  the  contemplator  eught  appraw, 
Or  at  the  least  learn  wkenet  tbo  crfaaee  arooe? 
>Mien  the  beholder  knows  a  Doge  conspired, 
Let  bin  be  told  the  cause— it  ia  year  Ustory. 

been  perfcetfy  to  plaee  aad  lihaiastwi  Bat  that  ta  net  t 
hiffheat  order  of  ftaaaJe  Intalleet  vrhkh  is  diapoaad  te 
long-winded  In  diatraas ;  nor  does  any  oaSk  sitter  male 
female,  wbo  b  really  aad  deeply  affeetsd.  flad  flae  fte  wi 
uw«  and  inatances  anrfnit  and  SMisn.* 
(i)  In  the  MS.' 
"Of  lrr«rb«ry  I 
I     (3)  la  the  MS — 

mifunloas  dilHanMS.**— L  I. 


(    a  lineal 

(4  I  Tbia  and  tbe  gf< 
gimU  Mj>. — 1..  E. 
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lien.  Time  must  reply  to  that;  our  sious  wUi  judge 
rh<-ir  fathfn'  judgment,  which  I  now  proMMMe: 
\8  Doge,  riad  in  the  dacal  robeit  and  cap, 
rboa  shalt  be  led  hence  to  the  Giants'  Staircaae, 
Where  tboa  and  all  otir  princes  are  invested  ; 
kad  there,  the  dvol  crowa  bdag  firit 
fTpoo  the  spot  whan  it  firat 
Thy  heail  shall  be  ilnidi  off;  Md^MTCn  havemicy 
Upon  thy  ftouJ ! 

Jfoge,  b  tUt  the  GiaitB*e  eeateaeeT 

Ben.  It  u. 

Doge.         I  can  endnre  it. — And  the  time? 
Mm.  Must  be  i«BM>iKil>— Mehie  Ihj  peace  with 

God: 

Within  an  boer  thoa  most  be  in  His  presence. 

Dogf.  I  am  already  ;  and  my  blood  will  rise 
To  Uceven  before  the  aouls  of  thue  who  abed  it— 
Are  all  mj  hutda  ooafiseated? 

Ben.  They  are  ; 

And  goods,  and  jewels,  and  all  kind  of  treasure, 
Except  two  tboasaad  dacata — theae  Jiepoio  at 

Dige.  Tliat's  hank~I  wadd  hme  Ma  marred 

tilt*  lauds 

Near  to  Treviso,  which  I  hold  by  investment 
From  Laurence  tbe  Connt-bisbop  of  Ceaeiky 
In  fief  perpetual  to  myself  aad  beira, 
Tn  portion  them  (leaving  my  city  spoil, 
My  palace  aad  aij  tiaaaaiea,  to  year  Sorimi) 
Detweeu  oiy  eoaaart  and  aiy  kinaawB. 

fi>n.  These 
Lie  under  the  state's  ban ;  their  chief,  thy  nephew, 
la  peril  of  bis  own  life;  bal  the  caaoeil 
Postpones  his  trial  for  the  pre«**nt.  If 
Thou  will'st  a  state  unto  thy  widow'd  princess, 
Fnr  aal,  €ir  «•  iriU  da  her  jaatiea. 

Ang,  Signors, 
T  share  not  in  yaar  spoil!  FVoai  henceforth,  know 
I  am  devoted  unto  God  alone. 
And  take  my  refuge  ia  the  doiatcr. 

Boge.  (ktmtl 
The  hour  may  be  a  hard  one,  but 't  will  end. 
Have  I  aught  else  to  undergo  save  death?  (I) 

Ben.  You  haTe nought  to  do,  except eeaAaa  anddie. 
The  priest  is  rob«l,  the  sciiniliir  i-^  bare, 
And  both  await  without. — But,  atj<i\e  all, 
Thtak  not  to  speak  unto  tbe  people ;  they 
Are  now  by  tboaaanda  swarming  at  the  gales, 
But  these  are  closed:  tbe  Ten,  the  Avogndort, 
Tbe  Giunia,  and  the  chief  men  of  tbe  FVirtj^t 
Alone  will  be  beholders  of  thy  dooas. 
And  they  are  ready  to  attend  the  Doge. 

Doge.  The  Dm.',-: 

Ben.  Yes,  Duge,  thou  hast  lived  and  tbou  shalt  die 
A  aetweign;  till  the  moment  which 
The  Miration  of  that  liead  and  trunk. 
That  ducal  crown  and  bead  shall  be  aaitad. 
Thou  hast  forgot  thy  digaity  ia  drigalay 
To  plot  with  petty  traitors;  not  so  we. 
Who  ia  the  very  punishment  acknowMge 
Tbe  prince.    Thy  vile  accomplices  have  died 
The  dag*a  death,  aad  the  wolfs;  but  thou  abalt  lall 
As  Ihlla  the  lion  by  the  banters,  girt 
Hy  lho<ie  who  fet-I  a  \ninid  rompa<i<iion  Hmt  ttat^ 
And  moam  even  tbe  inevitablu  death 


(I)  In  Ihr  V«;  — 

*■  Hay*  I  aitfbt  cIm  to 


1  MMJ.  I 


PruvoLed  by  tby  wild  wrath,  and  r^al 
Now  we  remit  thee  <•  |aeparatioB: 
Let  it  be  brief,  and  we  oartelTes  will  be 
Thy  guides  unto  the  place  where  first  we  were 
United  to  thee  as  thy  subjects  and 
Thy  aoMla;  and  naat  now  be  parted  bom  Am 
As  audi  ftr  ever,  on  the  aeK«une  apeL — 
Gaardtl  hm  tha  Ikfa**  aaeart  to  hie  chamber. 

  [iixttmt. 

SCEKB  II. 
Tfir  DogeM  Apartment. 
The  DooK  Of  Pritoner,  and  the  Ducaus  aU«mi*mg 

Doge.  Now,  t}int  tlic  priest  ii.  Ri>ne,  Hwarsaadess 
To  linger  out  tbe  miserable  minutes;  [all 
But  one  pang  aMN«,  the  pang  of  paHhig  fi«M  thae. 
And  I  will  leave  the  few  last  grnin>i  of  nad, 
Which  yet  remain  of  the  accorded  honr, 
Still  ralliat— I  havadaaa  wMli  Tfaaa. 

Ang.  Alas ! 

And  I  have  been  the  cause,  the  unconKiuus  cause; 
Xmi  fur  this  funeral  marriage,  this  black  union. 
Which  thoa,  coaifdiaat  with  aiy  fiither's  wish, 
Didst  preMbe  at  Aw  death,  then  hast  seal'd  thine  owa. 

Doge.  Not  so:  there  was  ili.it  in  my  spirit  ever 
Which  shaped  oat  for  itsdf  some  great  revene; 
The  marvd  ia,  it  cnaa  aol  aaO  aow— 
And  yet  it  WM  lanloU  aM. 

Ang.  How  foretold  yon? 

Long  year*  ago— so  long,  they  are  a  daabt 
In  memory,  and  yet  they  live  in  annals: 
When  I  was  in  my  youth,  and  served  tbe  aeaate 
And  signory  as  podesta  and  captaia 
Of  tbe  town  of  Treviaa,  oa  a  day 
Of  festival,  the  daggfeh  btehop  who 

Convey 'd  the  host  aroused  my  rash  yOMf  "V* 

By  strange  delay,  and  anvgaot  r^y 

To  aiyTepraar;  I  laind  a^  kad  aad  aMatoUta 

Until  he  reel'd  beneath  his  half  barthen; 

And,  as  he  rose  from  earth  agaia,  he  ramed 

His  tremulous  hands  in  pious  wrath  lowawb  haavCB. 

Thence  pointing  to  the  hoat,  wUdi  had  fidka  kom  f 

him,  i 
He  turu'd  to  me,  and  said,  *The  boor  trill  cone 
When  he  thou  hast  o'erthrown  shall  overthrow  thee: 
Tbe  glory  shall  depart  from  out  thy  boose. 
The  wisdom  shall  be  shaken  from  thy  aaa^ 
And  in  thy  best  nwtarity  of  mind 
A  Bwdaeia  of  the  heart  ahaO  ariae  apon  thee;(2) 
Passion  shall  tear  thee  when  all  passions  oaaaa 
In  other  men,  or  mellow  bto  virtues; 
And  majesty,  which  deeka  all  ether  beads. 
Shall  crown  to  leave  thee  headli-^s;  hoiiaar^  stall 
But  prove  to  thee  the  heralds  of  deslructiou, 
And  boory  hairs  of  shame,  and  both  of  death. 
But  not  such  death  as  fits  an  aged  man." 
Tbea  aaying,  he  pass'd  on. — That  hour  is  come. 

Ang.  .\nd  with  this  warning  couldst  thou  not  bare 
To  avert  the  tatal  raoneat,  and  atone,  [atrivau 
By  penitaioe,  for  that  which  thoa  faadrt  dMat 

Doge.  I  own  the  words  went  to  my 
That  1  remember'd  them  amid  the 


(i)  In  the  MS  — 

"  A  IMdMTM  of  Um 
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or  life,  as  if  lliey  fonn'd  a  spwtral  voice. 
Which  .shook  me  in  a  supernatural  <ireaia{ 
Aii({  1  repeated ;  but  '( was  not  for  M 
To  pall  in  resolution :  what  most  be 
I  could  Dot  change,  and  woatd  not  fear.— Nay  more, 
Thou  canst  not  have  forgot,  what  all  reinealMr» 
That  oo  ay  day  of  landing  here  as  Doge, 
Oa  By  retan  from  Rome,  a  mist  of  such 
Unwonted  density  wetit  on  before 
The  Baccntaur,  like  the  columual  cloud 
Whkfa  tmber^d  Isinel  ont  of  Egypt,  till 
The  pilot  was  misled,  atul  di^rmbark'd  ua 
Between  the  pillars  of  Saint  Mark's,  where  '(is 
The  custom  of  the  state  to  pat  to  death 
Its  criminals,  instead  of  touching  at 
The  Riva  ddia  Paglia,  as  the  wont  is,—" 
So  that  all  Venice  shudder'd  at  the  utni  n. 
Jbig.  Ah!  little  boots  it  now  to  reooUect 


Doge.        And  yet  I  find  a  comfort  in 
The  thoqght  that  these  things  are  the  work  of  Fate; 
For  I  would  rather  yield  to  gods  tiiM  acD, 

Or  cling  (<>  any  rrt^-d  of  di'stiny, 

Rather  than  detiu  these  mortaij,  most  of  whom 

I  know  to  be  as  worthless  m  the  dost, 

And  weak  as  worthless,  more  than  instnunents 

Of  an  o'er-ruling  power;  they  lis  themseltet 

Were  all  incapable — they  could  not  be 

Victors  of  him  who  oft  had  oooqaot'd  kr  them! 

Aug.  Employ  the  mbntes  Ml  b  aspirations 
Of  a  more  healing  nature,  and  in  peace, 
£▼00  with  these  wretches,  take  thy  flight  to  beaven. 

Dofg.  I  am  at  peace:  the  peaee  of  eertaiaty 
That  a  sore  hour  will  come,  wh«*n  thdr  sons*  sons. 
And  this  proud  city,  and  these  azure  waters. 
And  all  which  makes  them  tmhlilf  wdlK^hl, 
Shall  be  a  desolation  and  a  aaran, 
A  hissing  and  a  scoff  onto  the  nations, 
A  Carthage,  and  a  Tyre,  an  Ocean  Babel ! 

Jmg,  Sipcak  aotthasBow;  the  smge  of  passion  still 
Sweeps  o*er  thee  to  ^  last;  thoa  dost  deseivo 
Thyself,  and  canst  not  injure  them — be  ralatr. 

Jhge.  I  stand  within  eternity,  and  see 
bio  etavity,  and  I  behoU — 
Ay.  palpable  as  1  see  thy  sweet  face 
For  the  last  tinw! — the  days  which  I  denounce 
Unto  all  time  against  these  wava-gvt  mlb, 
And  they  who  are  Indwellera. 

Guard  (coming  forward).       Doge  of  Venice, 
The  Ten  are  in  attendance  on  your  higlmess. 

Doge.  ThSB  larawdl,  Anjinliaa  t— ^mm>  ^tntMnff — 

Forgive  the  old  man  who  hath  been  to  thee 

A  fond  but  fatal  husband — love  in\  memory — 
1  woold  not  ask  so  much  for  me  still  living. 
Bat  thoa  cBBsl  jadge  of  aw  aam  kiadly  aow, 

S<*cin[;  my  evil  fcdinc  ire  al  rc^t. 
lif  sides,  of  all  (lie  Iruil  of  these  long  years. 
Glory,  and  wt  altii,  und  power,  and  fame,  aad 
Which  generally  leave  some  flowers  to  bloom 
Even  o'er  the  grave,  I  have  nothing  ted,  not  e«ca 


(1)  Is  the 

"  Vf  ith  unli 

(2;  UtkeNii.— 

••*TiS«tUmk*M  I  1,,^,,       ,„  ,  momeaU  '-L.  E. 

s  saitaaa  ^|[^[^||UJ,J|^^  SShrTsTCtetioa.  1**^ 


A  little  love,  or  friendship,  or  esteem, 
No,  not  enough  iu  extract  an  epitaph 
From  osleolatious  kinsmen;  in  one 
1  have  uprooted  all  niy  former  life. 
Am)  ootlived  every  thing,  except  thy  heart. 
The  pure,  tlic  rock],  (he  gentle,  which  will  ofl 
With  uaimpair'd  but  not  a  clamoraas  grief (1) 
Sdn  keep  ^Thoa  tam*st  sopale!— Alasf  she  faints. 

She  has  no  breath,  no  pulse — (Juards!  lend  your  aid — 

I  cannot  leave  her  thus,  and  yet  'tis  better, 

Sinee  every  lifdess  moment  spate*  a  pang. 

When  she  shakes  off  this  temporary  di-atli, 

1  sliall  b«  with  the  Eternal. — Call  her  women — 

One  look!— how  coU  hCT  hand! — as  cold  as  saiaa 

Shall  be,  ere  she  recovers. — Gently  tend  lirr, 

And  take  my  last  thanks  1  am  ready  now. 

[T/ie  AttcndanU  o/Angioliwa  eater  aitd surround 
tkar  mistrcM,  Hub  Aas  Jmmlti.~-Esmmi  A* 
Pooa,  Oprnwds,  elc.  ate. 


SCEKB  III. 


The  Court  of  the  Ducal  Palace  :  the  outer  gates  are 
shut  agaitui  tkt  paeide.'-f%*  Dooc  e»fer»  in  his 

ducal  ro^es,  in  procession  with  the  Coutin'f  of  Ten 
anil  ulher  Patricians,  attended  bi/  the  (iuarils,  till 
they  arrive  ai  the  top  of  the Giants*  Staircase" 
(where  the  Doges  took  the  oaths) ;  the  Executioner 
is  stationed  there  with  his  sword, — On  arriving,  a 
Chief  of  the  Tm  taie§^a«du€mla9fipmtk« 
Doge's  head. 

Doge.  So  BOW  the  Doge  is  nothiqg,  aad  at  last 
I  am  again  Marino  Faliero: 

*Tis  well  to  be  so,  tliou^h  but  for  a  moment.  '2) 


Here  was  1  crown'd,  and  here,  bear  witness,  Heaven 


I 


That  shining  mockery,  the  ducal  baaU^ 
Than  I  received  the  fatal  ornament. 

One<tfltaTm'  Hhm  trend)I.  s(,  Faliero! 

Doge.  "Tis  with  acr,  then. '3^ 

Ben.  Faliero!  bast  thoa  aught  further  to  commuid, 
Compatible  with  justice,  to  the  senate? 

Diife.  1  woi|Id  cpauaend  my  nephew  to  thrir  Miqr» 
My  censor!  to  their  jasllee;  for  wMAtalra 

.My  death,  and  such  a  death,  aUght  StUle  all 
Between  the  state  and  me. 
Bern.  They  sidl  be  cand  Ibr; 

Even  notwithstandini;  thine  unheard-of  CTtaw. 

Doge.  Unheard  of!  ay,  there's  not  a  history 
Bat  shows  a  thousand  crown'd  consplinloci 
Against  the  people;  bat  to  set  tbem  free 
One  Bovereigu  only  died,  and  one  is  dying. 

Ben.  And  who  were  they  who  fell  in  such  a  cause? 

Dktge.  The  King  of  Sparta,  and  the  Doge  of  Venice— 
Agis  and  Faliero! 

Ben.  Hast  then  mesa 

Tontter  ertodo? 

Doge.  Miy  I  speak? 

in  rf.idinK  nvrr  siuro  the  romplctioa  of  thU  trufedy),  for 
the  fir5i  time  ilirsr  sii  year*,  Venice  hrestntd,  a  •Imilar 
rrply  oa  a  diffcrcQt  ocration  by  Reaaalt,  and  other  roin- 
cideuccs  arisioR  fnim  the  tuhject-  I  need  hardly  remind 
the  Kentleit  reader,  that  jufh  coincidences  mait  he  Bcri- 
lii'DtuI,  from  the  \rry  faciliCy  uf  their  detrctioii  liy  lefi  rrnre 

to  to  popular  a  play  oa  liia  slafe  aa4  in  (be  rJosel  a* 
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Bat  rvcoUect  tbe  ptofile  are  without, 
Beyond  the  tmafmm  of  the  Immii 

Doge.  I  speak  to  Time  and  to  Etemity,(l) 
or  which  I  grow  a  portico,  not  to  man. 
Ye  dementi !  in  which  to  be  reeolTcd 
I  hasten,  let  my  voice  be  as  a  spirit 
Upon  you !  Ye  bine  waves !  which  bore  oiy  banner, 
Ye  winds!  which  flutter'd  o'er  as  iryoa  loved  it. 
And  fiU'd  my  swelUng  sails,  as  they  were  wafted 
To  many  a  triamph!    Tboti,  my  naKveetrtk. 
Which  I  have  bled  for,  ami  ili  u  r.Mrij;n  earth, 
Which  drank  this  willing  Uood  Trom  many  a  woand! 
Ye  tloMa,  in  whicb  aqr  got*  will  not  afaric,  bat 
Rivk  up  to  Heaven!  Ye  skie«,  whirh  will  receive  it; 
Thou  auu !  which  shinest  on  these  things,  and  Thmi  I 
Wbo  kiadleal  and  wbo  qaeBcheal  tuns !  (2)— Attest ! 
I  am  no»  innocent — ^bot  are  these  guiltless? 
I  peri!>h'd,  but  not  unavenged;  far  ages 
Float  up  from  the  abyss  of  time  to  be, 
And  show  these  eyes,  belbia  Ibey  doae,  tbe  doma 
Of  this  proud  city,  and  I  leave  my  earia 

On  her  and  hers  for  ever!  Yes,  the 

Are  silently  eugeadcring  of  the  day« 

aba,  wha  bwit  'falul  AtUb  a  balwark. 


(1)  "Saataace  bdnc  pasMd  apiB  the  Oaie,  ke  is  hraaKbt 
mith  aaek  pomp  to  thr  place  ereieeutloii.  Hit  last  spcecb 
U  a  Krand  prophetic  rant ;  somelhinit  strninrcl  ar"" 
— but  stoqacat  ao4  tcrriUc.'*   J^n\/. — L.ii. 

(2)  latha 


)LMi|yr«n.  "to- 

I       '  and  ThfMi  ! 
land  wliu  qurnebrti  unt '. '  " 

B.  UtUn»  »«b.  i,  laai.— L.  E. 

(3)  ShooM  the  dnunatle  pictare  stem  barsh,  let  the 
reader  IooIl  to  the  hUtorical,  of  tlte  period  pnipliaiisd,  ar 
rather  of  tbe  frw  year*  precediaic  that  period.  ToHalrr 
eaktUatMl  their  "aostre  bene  mrritr  meretrici"  at  ri,OU(i 
of  rcfiilara,  witheot  ineltMlioR  ruluoteera  and  local  militia, 
on  what  autboritj  I  know  not ;  bat  it  is,  perhap*,  tbe  only 
part  of  tbe  popalatioa  not  decreaaed.  Venice  once  con- 
tained two  bandred  thouuind  inbabttanta:  there  arr  no\^ 
about  ninety  thoutand;  snd  tii»»i!1  Few  IndivlduaJj  ran 
rnnrrivr,  ami  niitif  coul  i  iloirrittj,  llir  nrtuul  it«fp  IdIo 
wdicli  llir  nidrf  tlinii  infernal  tyrnnny  nf  \u'»tHn  haj  plnngi-rl 
thii  uiilmppy  rity.  Friini  the  presrnt  drray  jiiirt  Llr;^riiiT;i<  y 
of  Vrnirc  under  thr  hiirharianf,  thrre  arr  mmir  Ijuiniiirable 
individual  r»rf|iti<iin  There  i<  Pasqu.ihj;.!,  tli<r  lant,  and, 
alajit  poilhumout  son  of  tbe  ranrrlasr  nf  llir  Ii.ijirs  wilti  tlie 
Adriatic,  who  fouitbt  hi*  fritfiile  wllh  fur  nrrnlrr  cnll'inlr) 
than  any  of  hit  Krearh  coadjutor*  in  the  mrinornhlc  action 
ofT  limn.  I  ramr  lioriir  in  the  aquadroD  with  the  prixes 
in  IHIl,  nnd  recollect  to  hare  heard  Sir  William  Mnxle, 
and  llir  olhrr  offleers  rn^H^rd  in  that  Ktorions  conflict, 
ipenk  ill  the  hii;hr«t  termt  of  l'ati|uailKn'<i  bebarioar.  There 
U  the  Alihatc  .Morclli  There  u  \lvise  <,hicrini.  who,  after 
a  lotiK  riiid  honuurii'de  dijilninntic  career,  Bndf  (ome  rnn 
iolHiinn  Tor  the  wron^*  of  hii  roantry,  in  the  porfuits  of 
literature  with  hii  nephew,  A  litor  Benion,  the  non  of  lb'- 
celebrated  beauty,  tbe  heruine  of  "  Unmiliiin  In  Gondo- 
letta."  Thrrr  «re  the  p.itririan  |iocl  Mormiiii,  and  the  poet 
l,:inir>rr',i.  ihi'  inittior  of  the  nioiidiu.i ,"  etc.  aiul  many 
othrr  (iiiniiililr  |)ri)durfi<in»  ;  nnd,  tint  lr;nl  in  an  Kntllfb- 
ninii^  c^lLninliiiu,  Nl.idnme  Mirlirlh.  the  Irninliitiir  of  Shak 
aprnrr.  There  are  the  youDf  Dandulo  and  the  impmv- 
vitatore  Carrer,  and  Giiueppe  Alhriasi,  tbe  accomplished 
«oa  of  an  arcomptished  mother.  There  ii  ^Klietti,  nud,  were 
there  aothtnc  die,  there  ia  tlte  lnnni(irtulil>  of  (  anota.  Ci- 
cognara,  Muatoiithi,  Hocati,  etc.  etc.  I  do  not  rerlioD,  be- 
eaaae  tbe  one  ia  a  lirrek,  uod  (be  others  were  born  at  leatt 
a  hwHtred  miles  oft  which,  thseagjwwrt  Italy, 
IT  aal  a/Nvlpaar.  at  least  a  lOaayr  (Jb— 


Unto  a  bastard  Attila,  without 

Shedding  ao  nach  bkiod  in  ber  hut  defence 

Aa  Iheaa  old  vebi,  oft  draiVd  in  abMding  bar. 

Shall  pour  in  sarrifice. — She  shall  be  boagbt 

And  sold,  and  be  an  appanage  to  those 

Who  shaH  deapiaa  bcr!(3)^flba  shall  aloapto  kt 

A  provinre  fir  an  empire,  petty  tovNTi 
In  lieu  o(  ca|)ilal,  with  slaves  for  senate.t, 
Beggara  for  nobles, (4)  panders  for  a  people! (5) 
Tlieu  when  the  Hebrew 's  in  thy  palacea,(0) 
Tbe  Hun  in  thy  high  places,  ami  the  Greek 
Walk.s  o'er  thy  mart,  and  smiles  on  it  for  hi<! 
When  thy  patricians  b^  their  bitter  bread 
In  aanow  ttreeta,  and  in  tbeir  abaaefnl  need 
Make  their  nobility  a  plea  for  pity! 
Theti,  when  tbe  few  who  still  reUin  a  wreck 
Of  their  great  fathers'  heritage  shall  fawn 
Round  a  barbarian  Vice  of  Kins;s'  Vice-gerent, 
Even  in  the  palace  where  they  sway'd  as  aoverdgaa, 
E>en  in  the  pabM  where  they  slew  their 
Pmod  of  aome  iMme  they  bava  diagimced,  t 
Fran  an  adulteress,  boastflil  of  ber  gnllt 

With  M  Hill-  large  gondolier  or  furci^i 

Shall  bear  about  their  bastardy  in  trinmpb 
Ta  tbe  tbM  apnriona  fenentiao  ;(7)--wlMn 
Tby  «NM  Ma  h  (he  btrnt  aode  or  betaf, 


{X>)  The  fullowtag 
is  b7  Oritti  :— 

•  Suno  un  p<nera  ladm  aridorratlea 
Erranle  prr  la  Vroria  palude, 
Che  I  dnili  prr  il  mio  daro  panatlen 
Alcniao  ID  Bi  la  cola  •  ia  M I' ioeada; 
Ml  ilMBfea  to  Bleai.  •  a  ••dar' art  anallSBk 
BalhHaatoarla  fcsny  ar  la  alrtaaa  ;^ 

lSrCM!rMS!J!!!Hrl!l!^^  to  aato.- 

M|*ai  a  pour  pe«-r  of  Vmirr,  Iik«m-  amrwif  her 
Nuilmf  W  iih  Mui'liii^:  )...«>  1'.^  .li..ilj|<- irowo. 
And  \m  m*  iraitr  mt  plan-  ami  (H-iioon-nxiKfrr, 
iUir  till  I 've  gnMnd  my  buliurki  u>  llie  bone; 
llall«)ln<  nmur  for  awrif.  now  foe  aaairee ; 
BrMhli^  myM-ir,  mj  Meth.  opm  a  Mane. 
I  rra*e.  rrin(r.  tlorm,  and  tlrtT*.  tamafh  lifr't  thori  fare*. 
Anil  •iiU  frlrniU.  wif,  and  country  Jtl  ""  Her — L  E 

(6)  The  chirf  pa!«rx«  on  the  Brentft  now  helonjj  to  the 
Jewf  ;  wbo,  in  U-f  r<irlirr  tirrn-i  of  the  rrpuKlir,  «rrr  oaty 
allowed  to  inbntiit  Mejtri,  nnd  not  to  enter  tbe  city  of  Te- 
uire.  The  whole  commerce  it  in  the  beads  efiha  Jewaani 
(ireeka,  and  the  Huo<  form  the  garriaon. 

(7]  "It  moat  he  owned."  say*  Ri«bop  Deber,  <'thal  the 
Duke  beara  bit  calamitiea  with  a  paticuce  which  woold  bt 
DKirc  heroic  If  it  were  lea*  wordy.  It  ia  posaible  that  a 
condeamed  maa  migbl  recollect  bia  qaarrtl  with  tbe  Bishop 
of  Treviao,  and  tbe  evil  oiaen  which  aecompaaM  hU  aa* 
lenu  laodlaf  at  Venice.  Rat  there  are  itot  many  condeaiaad 
men  who,  darias  a  laat  aod  atinted  intrnriew  with  a  beloved 
wife,  woald  have  emptofed  ao  mncb  time  in  relatiac  aacr> 
dotes  of  tbemielves;  aad  ire  abonld  leait  of  all  eipect  it  to 
one  whose  tsry  cbaraetcr  woald  have  induced  bia  la  hany 
forward  to  his  end.  Tbe  aame  objection  appiiM  to  hk  fia* 
phacy  ef  the  ftature  miserict  of  Venice.  Ita  lanpiBse  aad 
imagety  ate,  doabtless,  extrendy  powerfbl  and  Impressive ; 
bat  we  caaast  allow  that  It  is  either  draaatie  or  charae- 
terislk.  Aprophcey(wyahwekaaw  taba«xpasf/aeto)ls, 
aay  dreainstaaeBs,  one  of  the  cheapest  aad  leait  artl- 
if  pattfeal  maehlaes.  Bat,  aader  each  dreanMtaace* 
aa  tto  jisilint,  na  aadtaaee  eeald  have  radnrcd  so  leag 
a  apsseh  wHbael  dt^put  aad  wsarlaees;  aad  Nariao  Fa- 
Hero  was  aMMl  ttily  la  have  mal  hi#  dtalb  Bka  ear  em 
Sydaey— 

r  ill  liaiaMM,  Idlj  aiiiflilm't  stipfl 

Tocaa*  dto  aiaiyiiai  ptoailt  aT  the  wtmrntj 
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Slaves  turn'd  o'er  to  the  vanquish'd  by  tht-  victors, 
Despised  by  cowards  Car  greater  cowardice, 
And  Mora'd  em  by  the  vidoas  for  such  vicm 
As,  b  the  OMMstrow  grasp  of  their  conception, 
Defy  all  codes  to  image  or  to  name  them; 
Tbca,  wbte  <»f  Cypnia,  now  thy  viH^tel  i^ifA— ^ 
An  t&ine  ialwritaooe  shall  be  her  ahane 
Eutail'd  uu  thy  les*!  virtuous  daughters, 
A  wider  proverb  for  worse  prostitution; — 
When  an  the  iUs  of  ooiM|Ml''d  slatot  «lHdl  dhig  tlwe, 
Vice  without  sj)Ifii(!oiir,  sin  withoal  relief 
Eveu  from  the  gloss  of  love  to  snxjoth  it  o'er, 
Bat  itt  it*  at«d,  cowm  losts  of  habitude, 
Prurient  yet  passionless,  coid-studied  lewdlMM, 
Depraving  nature's  frailty  to  an  art; — 
When  these  and  more  are  heavy  on  thee,  virhen 
Saukt  witboat  lairtb,  and  pastiaw  withont  pleasnre, 
Yoatii  witboat  hoooar,  age  witlMat  respect, 
Meanness  and  weakness,  and  a  sense  uf  woe 
*Gaijut  which  thoa  wilt  not  tirive,  and  darest  not 
UMfauir,  (1) 

tIaTe  made  ihif  last  and  wnr^t  of  peopM  dtlVll^ 

*l'lien,  in  llie  la»l  gasp  <>i  thine  agony. 

Amidst  thy  many  murdcni,  think  of  nu'iw/ 

Tboa  deo  of  drunkards  with  the  blood  of  princes! (2) 

CScfaenna  of  the  waters!  thuu  sea  Sodom!  (3) 

Tlius  I  devote  (bee  to  the  inferDal  godi! 

Tbee  aad  tby  Mn«ai-«e0dl(4) 

C  Af»  CWOms  terntMf  odU^ttNt  Swtctdimm. 

.Sla>e,  do  thine  office! 
Sirike  aa  I  itrack  the  £oe!  Strike  as  1  woold 
Have  stmck  tboae  tynutc!  Strike  deep  aa  mf  euml 

Strike — and  bill  once! 

[  Tke  Doge  t^rowt  kinue^f  upon  kit  knees,  ami  m 


Hf«  iMt  spaasi  to  the 
keen  bi«  only  oae:— 

 'Slav*.  4o  Ibiat  elSe* : 

Strike  u  I  Urark  Uix  for  !  Sirikr  m^  t  wcmiM 

N<*e  sUitcli  Uhiw  ttranti'  Srnkr  ili^p  at  in;  rurw  ' 

Strtk»-  >aJ  but  omm  I '  "—{fmmr.  lUr.  vol.  xsfli.  p.  SO. 

Wa  are  swfrfsei  that  Hslmp  Raber  M  aal  < 

lifirpnt  lines  on  ()bnrle.«  I.:— 


While  rmmi  tht  anni-d  band* 
Did  clap  Uinr  bloul^  hamU. 
HaMthinir  nMnman  did,  or  nin. 
Upon  Dial  mrmnriblr  •rrati 

But  wiih  hi*  lirrnvr  <>ya 

Thr  atf'i  fdy*  did  try  ; 
Wot  caU'd  the  itodi  with  Tulpir  t{ 
1^  vMloalr  bu  l»»)plMi  rtglit, 

BalfeaWd  Ma  oooMly  ha*a 

BMni,  aa  apon  a  bMl."— L.  B. 

(I'  If  ilir  |)<if;r'.  prophecy  serm  rmarluiltie,  look  to  the 
fbllowing,  made  by  Alainanni,  two  bandrett  and  sevcaty 
years  aRo: — "Tbere  i»  one  very  ainKular  pmphery  eoscem- 
inf  Venice:  'if  tbou  dost  not  change,'  it  aaya  to  that  praod 
rrpoblir,  <  Iby  liberty,  wbich  i>  already  «m  the  wia«,  wiU 
i»ot  rrckoa  a  ccatery  more  tban  the  Iboaaaudth  year.'  If 
we  carry  back  the  epocba  of  Venetian  trerdom  to  tbe  erta- 
Miahmcni  of  tbe  (oTerament  aadcr  which  the  repnhlic  flon> 
rlabad.  we  shall  fiad  that  the  data  of  the  eiectJon  of  tbe  flrit 
Doce  ia  U97 ;  aad  if  we  add  one  centnry  to  a  tboasaad,  that 
is,  elcTCD  hundred  yearn,  wr  Khali  flnd  the  sense  of  the  pre- 
diction to  be  literally  Ibis:  'Tby  liberty  will  not  last  tiU 
1797.'  Recollect  that  Venice  ceased  to  be  ftree  ia  the  year 
1790.  the  ftflh  year  of  the  Froteh  nyabUe;  aad  yon  wiU 
that  there  never  was  pnAatioa  more  pointed,  or 
i  aaaeUy  fbOowed  by  tba  avaal.  Tae  will,  Iharafbre, 
as  very  rcmarkaUa  tba  threa  Hm  of  Afaaaaal  ad- 
Vcalce} 


<8c  non  eanfi  p«aai«r.  wn  arrot  tolo 
Nim  mntrra  anpra  'I  mlllrtimo  anno 
Tas  bbwlak  aba  va  fnaaanan  a  volo.* 


Tie  /Vases  esiri  Pimxzetta  o  f  Saim  Market.— The 
People  in  crowds  galkertd  round  the  gntti  gUm 

#ir«/  Cilisen.  I  have 
di<«cem  the  Teu, 
Robed  in  their  gowaa  ef  atale,  lUfed  rawid  Ibe  D^ge. 

Second  at.  T  rannot  fiBMh  lidt  witll  bIm  ut- 
most effort. 
ITow  is  it?  let  us  hear  at  least,  sioee  llglll 
la  thas  profaibited  onto  the  people, 
Except  the  eccapiere  of  tboae  twrs. 
Fktt  Cit,  One  bee  «npraach*d  4b  fiog%  aad 
■ow  tbciy  atrip 
lite  dueel  booaal  from  bii  bead— and  now 

He  raises  his  keen  pws  to  Hoaveii ;  I  see 
I  hem  glitter,  and  bis  hps  move — Hush,  bosb!— 
T  was  bat  a  Boranr— Carae  vpon  the  duttanoe? 

His  words  are  tnarfirtdnte.  I>ut  the  voice 
Swells  np  like  mutter'd  thunder;  would  we  could 
Bat  gather  a  sole  sentence! 
S^sond  Cit.  aasb!  we  perbape  nay  catch  Ibe 
sound. 

First  Cit.  T  is  vain,  ^ 

I  caaaet  bear  biau — How  bis  boary  hair 
8ti«aau  00  the  wind  like  ftaan  vpon  the  wave! 

Now — now— he  kneels — and  now  they  form  a  Clfde 
Round  him,  and  all  is  hidden — but  1  see 
TheKAHlewaHliaah<  Ah!  berk!  it  faHa! 

[The  Proplf  niurtnur. 
Third  Cit.    Then  they  have  murder'd  him  who 
woold  have  fioed  oa. 

been  called  pmpheU  for  mosb  lass."   Cfagafcj  JTM.  lit. 

die  i  lUUie,  t.  is.  p.  144. 

(•i)  Of  the  flrai  dfly  Doass,  jhw  abdicataA-^  ««ia  ta> 
nisbed  with  their  eyes  pnt  ont— /lee  were  aAssacasa— and 
atae  deposed ;  so  that  ntoefeen  oat  of  fifty  lost  tha  ttMoa 
hf  Tlalanss,  hesidas  twa  wto  IMI  ia  battle :  this  oeeanvd 
iMf  laailaas  la  tha  nl^  nf  Marino  Falieni.  One  «t  bia 
more  iauosdlaie  aradsgiasnta.  Aadrea  UaDdslo,  dM  af  vaa- 
ation.  MoHaa  l-'altato  hlmislf  parishad  as  lalatad.  Aaoaist 
his  saeaa««n»  Ikwwri.  aftw  assliV  his  aao  layaetaitir  tar- 
haaJabada  iras  dap nssd,  aad  dlad  of  bnaUiai  a 
,  OB  baarif  the  baUaT  aaint-Mark's  toU  kte 

lha bMs or Gaa£i'bat'iSrwas  fmlmuto MsMkaim^ 
wbldi  ha  Baoiosiod  tbe  Haraa,  and  was  sljrled  tba 
Faliera  might  iraly  say, 

"Thoa  dm  of  drunkards  with  Ibr  blood  of 

(3)  III  the  MS.— 

*•  TlKHi  biolhf  1  ••(  lli»  water*  1  Uiou  t^a  Siidfun  1  "—I,  E 
(4'  "The  •rnlenrr  \n  prnnounred,  a  brief  botir  \\  per- 
mittcJ  fiir  the  last  de»ntion«,  and  then, — utill  rolied  in  hi» 
ducHl  K<iwii,  mill  wrnrinR  the  dUdrni, — preredrd  willi  nil 
the  pomp  of  hi«  italion,  from  which  he  is  lo  he  dr^rudrd  in 
the  moment  only  beftire  tbe  blow  be  simrk, — Miirino  Kalirro 
is  led  solemnly  to  the  Giant's  .Slairroae,  at  the  nummit  of 
which  he  bud  hcru  rruw  ned.  On  that  sp<it  hr  it  lo  eipiate  hia 
offence  againat  the  majesty  of  the  Venetian  ftlaie.  Ills  wife 
stmKgle*  to  accompany  him  tn  thr  dreadful  iipot,  hut  nbr 
faints,  and  be  leaves  her  ou  the  marble  pavement,  forbiddinK 
them  to  raise  her,  until  all  bad  heea  arrompliahed  n^ith 
himself  Lord  Byron  break*  out  with  all  his  power  in  the 
curse  with  which  he  makes  Ibis  old  man  lake  leave  of  the 
scene  of  bis  triumphs  aad  Iris  sorrows.  Tbe  present  abject 
condition  of  her  that  "once  did  hold  the  Korgeoas  Enst  in 
fee" — tbe  bsrbariaa  Sway  oadcr  which  she  is  bowed  down 
to  Ibe  dnst*— tbe  proflt(aay  af  maaners  (which  onghl  rather, 
perhaps,  to  bava  been  refireseBted  as  the  cause  than  the 
cooscqurnce  of  the  loss  of  Venetiaa  liberty)— all  these  tofiics 
are  bandied— aad  handled  as  no  writer  bat  Hytao  eoald 
bava  dared  to  handle  tbeak"  locUarf L.  K. 
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Fvmftk  (Si.  He         kidi  mmm  to  Ibe  commons 
ewr.  [bMT'd. 
FVti  Cit.  Wtsely  they  did  to  krep  tha'r  portals 

Would  we  had  known  the  work  tin  \  \M  r*>  preparing 
fire  we  were  suaunoa'd  here  we  woald  beve  broo^t 
WeefKNis,  and  iM«ed  tiMml 

.S';v//;  Cit.  Are  you  sure  he's  dead? 

Fint  Cit.  I  saw  the  sword  fall — Lo !  what  have 
we  here? 

Enter  on  the  Balcony  q/*  the  Palace  which  fronts 
Saint  Ua^k't  Place  a  Catav  ov  ns  Teh,  (I) 
wUk  a  iboif  twanL  Be  wmm  U  Iftrfte  brfore 
tkePtopla,  mmdexclaimM. 

"Justice  ha(b  dadt  open  the  mighty  Tkaitor!" 

[The  gatet  are  opened;  the  populace  fuek  in  to- 
wards the"  GianCt  Staircase^*  wAcfW  thexecu- 
tioH  has  taken  place.    The  finmeet^  Aem 

exclaims  to  those  behind, 

The  gory  bead  (2)  roUs  down  the  Giants'  Steps! 

[naeaHam/alie.{Z) 

(I)  "QaOva^DMI^MltoMtiieriMMl^sCkio- 

aicsk. 

(t)  lilhsllS.^ 

"Thr  (ory'lMad  fai  rolUnf  down  the  itrpi  t 

-tbt  ImmI  to  rolliac  down  lb«  toryMciM!''*^!. 

(S)  "A*  a  iilajr.  JVaHao  fWlnw  Is  MUart  la  Oa  at- 
ttMllM  pasdsas,  la  prabaUlly,  aad  ia  itptb  and  Tarieiy 
af  lalai«at{  aad  ftwtfs  Oraa^fcaat.  by  tbsertraTEfant  di»- 
liwpaWlsa  WbMi  Ika  tnjary  bean  la  Ike  aaoieaaored  rr- 
sealmntiiHb  wyaklt  ia  jmrwMd.  As  a  faaa,  tho«sb  it 
a«caifaailly  wplaya  gtrnt  tares  aad  aleratfaa.  It  abtlaaaly 
waala  belli  gresa  aM  tedBtjr.  The  4lctlaB  b  aflta  bMivy 
aad  eaafereas,  aad  the  vwrileatioB  withaat  s<ns«aen  or 
elastidtr.  It  Is  gaasvalljr  vary  varboM,  aai  sairtlam  «• 
teMUaglydall.  AHogatbsr  h  gbas  as  tba  linawlaa  of« 
tliag  warkcd  aat  agalaat  tba  graia.  aad  aat  poared  Ibrtb 
from  tha  fblaeia  of  the  heart  or  tike  fbacy  -  tbe  ambltioaa 
•ad  elaborate  work  of  a  powerfU  adad  cn«a(rd  with  an 
anraitabie  task — not  the  ipoataneoM  effbaion  of  an  na> 
b«rant  Imaginetion,  iportinK  fn  the  folaeH  of  it*  itrrartb. 
i-Mery  thini;  is  liriKbtrned  and  enfbrcrd  with  Tiaibie  effort 
and  dr«i|tD ;  and  the  noble  aatbor  la  often  contented  to  he 
,  emphiitic  by  dint  of  ria)(i(rration,  and  eloquent  hy  tbe 
common  topiri  of  derlamation.  I^ord  Bymn  if,  andoabt- 
ediy,  a  poet  of  thr  vrr)  fint  nrdcr,  nnd  ha*  taknis  to  reach 
Ibe  »erjr  highmt  honour!  of  thr  dramn.  But  hr  mast  not 
again  dNdnin  love,  and  ambition,  an  I  Jc[i)^iu<>  ;  hr  ma»t 
nut  KOhatitotr  «hri1  j»  rarrrly  hiznrrr  hnci  ritraorriinary.  for 
what  il  natiirully  and  univrr^ally  iiitr rrstinK,  nar  riprrt, 
by  any  eiaafifrsitinn*,  »o  to  rouse  and  riilr  niir  »jnipitltir« 
by  the  «entrlr!i<  auger  of  an  old  man,  and  the  prudrli  jim 
prietiea  of  an  untrmpted  woman,  ai  by  tbe  af;rnr«  uf  lh>  L'r<  il 
and  aimple  paaaioni  with  which,  in  aomr  of  tin  ir  lir^n-'  v 
nil  men  are  fkmiliar,  and  hy  which  alone  thr  nramaiir  Must 
\\ns  hitlirrlo  wr«>ught  bcr  mirnflci."  Jeffrey. — I..  K. 
"  On  tbe  whole,  the  Doyt      f  Vitlc« '  ia  tbe  effect  of  a 

I      *  In  Hiaeiirootrt  Vataime  tar  im,  we  Snd  a  cwlf  1  ilijaitnf 
I  riirun.rl.'  of  Lord  HM..n'>  i^o^tieal  hHmj,a>  llbWl  OW  MIOWIng 
•paciBKn  may  ainnM-  tlir  rrtdrr : — 

••To  Vrnie*  hr  bird  Mm, 
And  tbal  rlly  Mpplird  him 
W  ith  Ibr  mallrr  rapririou* 
For  bit  Btppo  farettoui; 
A  HiodH,  ao  plfM*  y«, 
or  a  Myle  free  and  eaay. 
ghr  tUnry  lltat  'i  in  il 
Mi|;ht  Im'  luld  in  a  mioate; 
But  par  pitrt»tk.  tt  rhatling. 
On  tbti  Itiinc  and  iJiat  thing, 
Krrpt  Ibr  »butlln-oc4i  "jinf* 
And  attraUon  from  dying. 
Tb«rr  ar»  Mmr  I  enald  inintlOifc 
TMak  tkvaoUiorS  mtrnlion 
Waala  racer  an<l  a,«|  imK' 
Tba  ram  made  i«  marrugr , 
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Note  [A.] 

T  AM  obliged  for  the  following  excellent  traoslatioo 
of  the  old  Chronicle  to  Mr.  F.  Cohen,  (4)  to  whom 
tbe  reader  will  find  hiin<ieir  indebted  for  a  ver.^ioo  that 
I  could  not  mvKelf — though  after  many  years'  inter* 
course  with  Italian — have  ghrcn  Iqr  MJ  ONUf  so 
purdy  asd  ao  laiUifnlly.  (&) 

STOKT  OP  MAIUMO  PAUERO,  OOOB  XUX. 

MCCCUV. 

On  the  eleventh  day  of  September,  in  tbe  year  of  I 
our  Lord  1 354,  Marino  Faliaa  was  elected  and  chosen 
to  be  ibe  Onke  of  tbe  CoauMinvealtb  of  Venice.  He 
was  Coaal  oTTaldeoiariiio,  in  tbe  Bfarches  of  Treriso, 
and  a  Knight,  and  a  wealthy  man  to  boot.  As  sooa 
as  tbe  election  was  completed  it  ¥ras  resolved,  ia  tbe 
OffNft  Gondii  tlwt «  dqwUtka  af  l«nlv»  dwdd  bt 

poircrlbl  aad  eaitlvated  mind.  It  %as  all  Aa  ta«rfrilsa  af 
tragedy,  nbUalty,  terror,  and  palbss  al  bat ttakwMaal 
which  the  rest  are  TTtaratMagi  lalBiaitt  Maap  da>> 

taehed  paaaagea  which  arittar  daagaH  fkSB  Lotd  (yaaafli 
fgrmer  feme,  nor  woald  hare  doogalad  ftasB  the  rrpotatiea 
of  oar  heat  ancient  tragedians,  it  Is,  as  a  whole,  neither 
sastained  nor  impreasiTe.  The  poet,  ateept  la  tba  ^illin^ay 
orUonl,  scarcely  ever  aremi  to  have  wriltea  with  bis  awa 
thomugb  good  liking.  He  may  be  aaapected  throaghoat  t» 
have  had  in  his  rye  «ome  other  model  than  aatare;  aad  we 
ri»e  from  hit  work  with  the  same  feeling  as  if  we  had  been 
reading  a  tran«latlon.  For  tbii  want  of  iaterest  the  sabject 
itself  III,  diiiir>t]rK,  in  iu)nir  mraiare  to  blame;  thoagh,  if 
thr  aiinic  utilijrrt  \n\i\  hrrn  dirfrr»-ntly  treated,  we  are  in- 
rlincit  lo  hrlirvr  n  Trr\  difTrrent  rtlrrX  would  have  brrn 
[iroduri'd  But  fur  thr  rointraint  and  »tifror»«  nf  thr  porlry,  ; 
w  I'  lim-  nothinK  '»  Manir  hut  the  appannt  rr^oltitipn  of 
its  author  to  jirt  (it  whalrvrr  rink  ;  an  riH!ii|il<-  of  rln*«ic«l  I 
eorreetarji  to  hin  tmrivili^rd  riiuntr?  men.  .irnl  r.itlicr  tn  | 
forego  iurrrsi  than  to  succeed  after  thr  mamirr  of  .SlUik- 
ipearr.'^    Hrhrr. — I,.  K. 

(1)  Mr.  Krancn  (U)hen,  now  Sir  Francii  ralKrare,  K.  I?., 
the  learned  author  of  the  Hite  and  I'rogrets  o/  the  EnglUk 
CoiuHtvtion,  History  qf  the  Jnglo-Snjnms,  rtr.  rtr. — I  ,  E. 

(t»)  In  a  letter  to  Mr.  Murray,  datrd  F',.ivrnai,  .luls  :;h.  i 
1821,  Lord  B.  aaya: — "Knrlourd  U  tbe  ht  »t  urruuut  <.r  iiir  j 
Doge  Faliero,  which  wa»  onlj  »ent  to  me,  from  mi  il  :  M-«  ,  ' 
tbe  other  day.    Get  it  tran^lnlrd,  and  append  li       a  r.ntr 
lo  thr  nrit  edition.    You  iirrhupi,  he  plrmrd  to  »rr, 

that  my  ronrrptionii  of  biacharartrr  were  correct ;  though  1 
regtret  not  hatinic  met  with  the  eitrart  l>efare.  Yon  wiQ 
perceive  that  he  himself  said  eiactly  what  be  i*  madr  to 
nay  nlKiut  tbe  Riiihop  of  Treriso.  Yon  will  see  alM<  th;ii  hr 
jpoke  little,  and  tboae  only  words  of  rare  and  diwUin.  »>ti«  I 
iin  arreat;  which  ii  tbe  caur  in  thr  play,  r\crpt  whra  he  i 
lireaka  ont  at  tbe  close  of  Act  flftb.  bat  hu  speech  to  the 
ronaplrators  is  better  In  tbe  MS.  thaa  la  tbs  plaf.  I  wish 
1  had  act  with  it  in  time."— L.  B. 

Pal  thr  mrT,      I  ukr  II, 
la  againiit  fulk*  who  brrali  it. 

"  Ttiandera  m  ni>w  tm  honihe& 
•  Maiaypa '  Ibe  Ca«Bek ; 
Tkoagb  IM  wn  wM  a  Naiawi 
In  pt-rrurmln*  titat  feat,  man, 
Aiiil  »  »»«.  (nr  hi*  Imublr, 
(jill'd  him  John  Gilpin't  dtmble. 

••  Thr  t;reat  Ttofr  of  fmitl 
UvU  Joy  tUrr'd  within  oa; 
Aad  ihs  toneofoM  Dtaey 
WasMt bant.  I  aaaars  y*. 
Witt  the  wrtKhtor  ibaHaaeara, 
When,  In  ipitr  »f  dinpheswe. 
And  legal  iDjuurllun. 
Abjuring  mmpawtiea, 
TliM  play  ibry  enlMed, 
AaSlaaempsmelad,    .    _  .  . 
Tin  t  ws  ihMii^lj  hWI  al."— L.  i. 
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daqMtehdl  toMariM  FtfisTO  the  Ddte,  who  mn  dMi 

on  his  way  from  Rnm^ ;  for  when  be  was  chosrn,  he 
was  aabasMulor  at  Ibe  court  of  the  Holy  Father,  at 
ItoM,— tlw  Holy  Father  hiaudf  held  his  coart  at 
Aticnon.  When  Mcssf'r  Marino  Falirm  the  Duke  was 
about  to  land  in  this  city,  un  the  5th  day  of  October, 
1354,  a  thick  haze  came  on,  and  darkened  the  air; 
and  he  was  aifor«ed  to  Undoo  the  place  of  SaiotMark, 
between  the  two  columns,  on  the  spot  where  eril-doers 
are  put  to  death  ;  and  all  thought  that  this  was  the 
worst  of  token*. — Nor  anut  1  forget  to  write  that 
wWehlhaferaadlBaelinmide.  When  MesaerMarno 
Faliero  wasPodesta  .nu!  C.ipt.iiii  ofTri  viVi,  (hcBi.«hop 
deUyed  conung  in  with  the  holy  aacraoieiit,  on  a  day 
when  a  prooaMioa  mate taka  place.  Now,  the  said 
Marino  Fnlirro  was  so  very  proud  and  wrathful,  that 
he  buffeted  tiie  Bishop,  and  almost  struck  him  to  tin-  ! 
groiaid:  aad,  therefore.  Heaven  allowed  Marino  I' till  rn 
to  go  oat  of  his  right  senses,  in  onkr  thai  he  aiigfat 
bring  himself  to  an  evil  death. 

>Vhen  this  Duke  had  held  the  dnkedon  daring  nine 
Booths  and  six  dajs,  he,  being  wicked  and  amhUions, 
aooi^  to  nake  hfantdf  Lord  of  Teniee,  in  the  VMU>> 

ner  which  I  have  read  in  an  ancient  chnuiirlr.  When 
the  Tharsday  arrived  apoa  which  they  were  wont  to 
hnt  the  ball,  the  baB-hant  took  pfawe  as  asoal;  and, 
arrordint:  to  the  osaffp  of  thosp  fimM,  after  the  bull- 
hunt  had  ended,  they  all  prucevded  unto  the  palace  of 
the  Duke,  and  assembled  together  in  ooa  of  his  halU; 
and  they  disported  themaeWes  with  the  women.  And 
aatil  the  first  bdl  tolled  they  danced,  and  then  a 
banquet  was  served  op.  My  Lord  the  Duke  paid  the  | 
expenses  thereof,  pnnidedhe  hndaJ>ncheH,a»iaaer 
Urn  biimnel  ^ey  aD  ratamed  to  their  hooMs. 

New  to  this  feast  there  came  a  certain  Ser  Michele 
SteaningHrtlenaa  of  poor  estate  and  very  yoang,  bat 
crafty  and  darfa^,  and  who  loved  ooe  of  the  danads 
of  ihf  Duchess.  Ser  Mich<"lc  stood  amongst  tl»e 
women  upon  the  solajo;  and  he  behaved  indiscreetly, 
so  that  my  Lord  the  Dnke  ordered  that  be  should  be 
kicked  off  the  aolajo;  and  the  esquires  of  the  Duke 
flung  him  down  from  the  solajo  accordingly.  Ser 
Micbele  thought  that  such  an  aBrnt  was  beyond  all 
bearnig;  nad  when  the  feast  was  over,  and  all  other 
peraoas  and  left  the  palace,  he,  continuing  heated  with 
aiipiT,  wont  to  the  hall  of  audience,  and  wrote  certain 
oBseemly  words  relating  to  the  Dakeaad  the  Oacheas 
■pan  the  chair  in  wMeh  the  Nta  was  wed  to  sit; 
for  in  ihi\<i'  i?ny«!  the  Duke  did  not  cover  his  chair 
with  cluth  of  sendal,  but  be  sat  in  a  chair  of  wood. 
Ser  Michele  wrote  thereon — '^Marin  FalUr,  the  kus- 
immd  of  the  fair  tvife;  others  Jki*t  her,  but  he  keep$ 
Aer."  In  the  morning  the  words  were  seen,  and  the 
BMtter  wnt  OSnsidered  to  be  very  scandaloot:  Mid  the 
Senate  w— ded  the  Avogadori  of  the  Coamonwcalth 
to  proceed  therein  wifli  the  greatest  diligence.  A  lar- 
gess of  great  amount  was  immediately  proffered  by  the 
Avogadori,  io  order  to  discover  who  had  written  Iheae 
worik  And  at  length  H  vat  known  that  MidMle 
Sleiio  had  written  them.  It  was  resolved  in  the  Coun- 
cil of  Forty  that  he  should  be  arrested ;  and  be  tiiea 
confessed  that,  in  a  fit  of  vexation  and  eiiite,  oeea* 
siont-d  ))y  his  being  thrust  off  the  solnjo  in  the  presence 
of  bis  mistress,  he  had  written  the  words.  Therefore 
the  Council  debated  thereon.  And  the  Council  took 
hi*  JMth  into  coosideratioo,  and  that  be  was  a  lover ; 
and  ttmfore  they  adjudged  that  he  should  be  kept  in 


ward*  ha  dienldbabaniahed  Ami  Yeaien  and  the  state 

during  one  year.  In  consequence  of  this  mrrciful  sen- 
tence the  Duke  became  exceedingly  wruth,  it  appearing 
to  hiB  that  the  Conncii  had  not  acted  in  saeh  a  man- 
ner as  was  requimf  hy  (lie  rcNpfct  diir  to  his  ducal 
dignity ;  and  he  said  that  ihey  ought  to  have  con- 
demned Ser  Micliele  tu  be  hanged  by  the  neeky  or  at 
least  to  be  banished  for  life. 

Now  it  was  fated  that  my  Lord  Doke  Marino  was 
to  have  his  head  rut  nlf.  And  as  it  iii  necessary  when 
any  effixt  is  to  be  brooght  aboot,  that  the  cause  of 
eaeh  eAct  nmat  hap|ien,  it  tberdbre  eaaw  to  pass, 
that  on  the  very  day  after  sentence  had  be«'n  pronounced 
on  Ser  Michele  Steno,  being  the  first  day  of  Lent,  a 
gwitleBan  of  the  boaae  of  Barbaro,  a  cholMie  gentle 

man,  went  to  the  arsenal,  ftnd  re<iiiir«il  certain  things 
!  of  the  masters  of  the  galleys.  This  he  did  in  the 
presence  of  tbeAdnunl  of  the  arsenal,  and  he,  hear- 
ing the  request,  answered,  "No,  it  cannot  be  done." 
High  words  arose  between  the  gentleman  and  the  Ad- 
miral, and  the  gentleman  struck  him  with  his  fist  jast 
above  the  qre;  and  as  he  happened  to  have  a  ring  «■ 
bis  finger,  the  rhig  evi  the  Adnural  aad  dnw  Uaod. 
The  Admiral,  all  bruised  and  b1m>dy,  Mtt  alin^^hl  to 
the  Duke  to  complain,  and  with  the  ifltanl  e(  pni^fia% 
him  to  indict  sonw  heavy  puniehnieiil  apon  the  gentle- 
man of  Ca  Barbaro  -  "  What  wouldst  thou  Iinve  me 
do  for  thee?"  answered  the  Duke: — "think  upon  the 
shameful  gibe  whicb hath  been  written  concerning  ne; 
and  think  on  the  manner  in  which  they  have  punished 
that  ribald  Michele  Steno,  who  wrote  it ;  and  see  how 
I  the  Council  of  Forty  respect  our  person."  Upon  this 
the  Adural  auwerad,— My  Lord  Dnke,  if  yon 
would  wish  to  Bake  yearHlf  a  prince,  and  to  eat  all 
those  cuckoldy  gentlemen  to  pieces,  1  ha\e  the  heart, 
if  yon  do  bat  hdp  me,  to  nuike  yon  prince  of  all  this 
•tato;  and  then  yen  nwy  pnnieh  tiMH  nl.*  Benring 
this,  the  Duke  said, — "How  can  such  a  matter  be 
brought  about?"— and  so  they  discoursed  thereon. 

The  Duke  called  for  his  nephew,  Ser  Bertacdo 
Faliem,  who  lived  with  him  in  the  palace,  and  they 
communed  about  this  plot.  And  without  leaving  the 
place,  they  sent  for  Philip  Calendaro,  a  seaMBB 'ef 
great  repute,  and  for  fiertaodo  Israelio,  who  was  ex- 
ceedingly wily  and  conning.  Then  taking  counsel 
among;st  themselvc-*,  th»y  agreed  (ocall  in  .some  others; 
and  so,  fiar  several  nights  saccessiveiy,  they  met  with 
the  DiAe  nt  honw  in  hii  palaee.  And  the  feUowing 
men  wrre  call»>d  in  singly;  to  wit: — Niccolo Fagiuolo, 
Giovanni  da  Corfu,  Stefano  Fagiono,  Niocolo  dalle 
Benda,  Niccolo  Biondo,  and  SUhao  Triviaano.  It 
was  concert'-d  that  sixteen  or  seventeen  leaders  should 
be  stationed  in  various  parts  of  the  city,  each  being 
at  the  head  of  forty  men,  armed  and  prepared ;  bat  the 
followers  were  not  to  know  their  destination.  On 
the  appointed  day  they  were  to  make  affrays  amongst 
theauelves  here  and  there,  in  order  that  tbe  Doke 
might  have  a  pretence  for  tolling  the  bdb  of  San 
Ihree;  theae  bella  are  never  rang  but  by  the  erderef 
the  Duke.  And  at  the  sound  of  tlu'  btll'<,  thrse  six- 
teen or  seventeen,  with  their  followers,  were  to  come 
toSenUnreo,  throe^  the  elieeto  which  epen  wpen  the 
Piazza.  And  when  the  noble  and  leading  citizens 
should  come  into  the  Piazza,  to  know  tbe  cause  of  the 
riot,  then  the  conspirators  were  to  cut  them  in  pieces; 
and  this  work  being  finished,  my  Lord  Marino  Faliero 
the  Duke  was  to  be  proclaimed  the  Lard  of  Venice. 
Thiaf*  haviif  heea  thne  MUM,  «h9  agiead  to  fUfil 
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tbdr  utent  oo  Weduesday,  tbe  I5(h  day  of  April,  ia 
tte  |W  1966^  So  oowHly  did  thqr  plot,  thai  no 
OM  flfar  draant  of  tbeir  maeMMtioas. 

But  the  Lorcl,  who  halh  always  hiI|>od  tin's  most 
glonoaa  city,  and  who,  ioving  iUf  righteoiianeu  aad 
holuMat,  hath  wver  fbnakca  It,  iaapirvd  oaeBelltMMi 

Bergamasco  to  W  the  cauw  of  bringinj;  th«*  plot  to 
light,  in  tiie  following  manner.  This  Bdtramo,  who 
beidaged  to  Ser  Niccob  Lioni  of  Santo  StefiuM,  bad 
hedhd  a  word  or  two  of  what  was  to  take  place;  and 
ao,  in  the  before-mention«t]  month  of  April,  he  went 
to  tbe  houM:  of  the  afore.«aid  Ser  Niccolo  Lioni,  and 
told  him  all  tbe  particnlara  of  tbe  plot.  SerMiccolo, 
when  he  heard  all  these  thinft,  was  atrnck  dead,  a« 
it  were,  with  affrifjht.  He  heard  all  the  particiilarH  ; 
and  fieltramo  prayed  bim  to  keep  it  all  secret ;  and  it 
Iw  taU  Scr  Nlcob,  it  «m  ia  onler  that  flar  Nieeob 
might  stop  at  home  on  the  15th  of  April,  and  (has 
Mve  his  life.  Beltrflmo  was  going,  but  Ser  Niccolo 
ordered  his  flenrants  to  lay  hawli  apoB  Ua,  and  lock 
bim  up.  Ser  Niccolo  then  went  to  the  house  of  Me-*- 
ser  Giovanni  Gradetiigu  Nasoni,  who  afterwards  be- 
came Duke,  and  who  also  Kfdl  at  Saale  Stefano,  and 
told  him  all.  Tbe  matter  seened  to  htm  to  be  of  tbe 
very  greatest  importance,  as  indeed  it  was;  and  tbey 
two  went  to  the  house  of  Ser  Marco  Comaro,  wbo 
lived  at  Sao  Fetkei  and,  having  spoken  with  bim, 
tbey  all  Ibree  then  defaminedto  go  tack  toAe  hvnae 
of  Si  r  Niccolo  I.ioiii,  (n  examine  tbe  said  Bellramo; 
aad  having  questioned  him,  and  beard  all  that  be  had 
to  say,  Ihqr  kA  bnn  h  eanfmemcnt.  And  thea  tbey 
all  tliree  went  into  the  sacristy  of  San  Salvalore,  and 
sent  their  men  to  summon  tbe  Cotucillora,  tbe  Ato' 
gadori,  the  Oapi  deP  Died,  end  thoa^  ef  the  Ovant 
Coandl. 

When  all  were  assembled,  the  wbde  story  was  told 
to  them.  They  were  struck  dead,  as  it  were,  with 
afTright.  Tbey  detenniaed  to  send  for  Beltraino.  He 
was  brooght  in  befiwe  then.   Tbey  anmbied  him, 

ami  ascertained  thai  the  matter  was  true;  and,  al- 
though tbey  were  exceedingly  troubled,  yet  tbey  de- 

Capi  de'  Quarante,  the  Signori  diNolte,  fheCapi  de' 
Sestieri,  and  tiie  Cinque  della  Pace;  and  they  were 
ordered  to  associate  to  their  mm  other  good  men  and 
true,  who  were  to  proceed  to  the  houses  of  the  ring- 
leaders uf  tbe  conspiracy,  and  secure  them.  And  they 
secured  tlw  foreman  of  the  arsenal,  in  order  that  the 
conspirators  might  not  do  miscbieL  Towards  nigbi* 
fiUI,  they  assembled  in  tbe  pelace.  When  tbey  were 
asst'inbUit  in  they  palace,  they  caused  the  gates  uf  the 
quadrangle  of  tbe  paboe  to  be  abut  Aad  they  sent 
tu  tbe  keeper  of  the  hdl-lower,  aad  feibade  the  tdiing 
of  the  bells.  AH  tliis  was  carried  into  effert.  The 
before-mentionetl  conspirators  were  secured,  and  they 
were  brought  to  tbe  palaoe;  and,  as  tbe  Council  of 
Ten  saw  that  the  Duke  was  in  the  plot,  tbey  resolved 
that  twenty  of  the  leading  men  ut  the  state  should  be 
associated  to  them,  for  the  purpose  of  consultatioa  and 
deUbanlioo,  bat  that  (hey  sboold  net  be  aUowed  to 
ballot 

The  counsellors  were  the  following: — Ser  Giovanni 
Moceuigo,  of  tbe  Sestiero  of  San  Marco;  Ser  Almoro 
Veoiera  da  Santa  llariaa,  of  the  Sestiero  of  Gastello; 

Ser  Toraaso  Viadro,  of  the  Sestiero  of  Canerepin ;  S<'r 
Giovanni  Sanudo,  of  tbe  Sestiero  of  Santa  Croce;  Ser 
Pielro  Trivisauo,  of  tbe  Sestiero  of  San  Paolo;  Ser 
PanlalioBe  Bubo  a  Onuide,  cf  the  fieatkro  tf  Omo- 


duro.  The  AtQfadoti  of  the  rnniwnnwdlli  were 
ZafredoBloiMiai,aadfiarOrtoPBaqBali|o;  aad  these 
did  not  ballot   Tbeee  of  the  Coandl  of  Ten  were 

Ser  Giovanni  Marcello,  SerTomma.so  Sauudo,  and  Ser 
ittidaeleUo  Dolfioo,  tbe  beads  of  the  aforesaid  Gomacil 
of  Tea.  8erLBcadaLene,aadSerPielR»dalleato, 

iiiquisitor'i  of  the  aforesaid  CoonciL  And  Ser  Marco 
Polani,  Ser  Marina  Yeniero,  Ser  Liando  LicmburdOf 
and  Ser  Nicnietto  Trivisano,  of  Sant'  Angdo. 

I>ate  in  the  night,  just  l)ef)re  the  dawtiinp,  (hey 
chose  a  junta  of  twenty  nublemeii  ut  \'en  ice  frum  amongst 
tbe  wisest,  tad  the  worthiest,  and  the  oldest.  They 
were  to  gite  eeaaad,  bat  not  to  ballot  And  tbey 
wonld  not  admit  any  one  of  Ck  Faliero.  And  Nie- 
ciilo  Faliero,  and  another  Niccolo  Faliero,  of  San  To- 
maao,  were  eipdied  from  tbe  ComKtl,  becaoae  tbey 
beioaged  to  tbeftuily  efthe  Dofk  AadtUsvceo- 

lution  of  creating  the  junta  of  l^vctify  was  much  yirai-^txl  . 
throughoiit  tbe  state.  The  following  were  tbe  members 
of  the  junU  of  twenty :— Ser  Mareo  GiastiBiani,  Pl»> 
curatnre,  Ser  Andrea  Erizzo,  Prornratnre,  Ser  Lio- 
nardo  tiiu^liiiiani,  Procuratore,  Ser  Andrea  Contarini, 
Ser  Siroone  Datidulo,  Ser  Nicolo  Voipe,  Ser  Giovanni 
Loredano,  Ser  Marco  Diedo,  Ser  Giovanni  Gradeoigo, 
Ser  Andrea  Comaro,  Cavaliere,  Ser  Marco  Soranxo, 
Ser  Kinieri  da  Mosto,  Ser  Gaxano  Marcello,  Ser  Ma- 
rino Morosiai,  Ser  Ste&ooBdcgBO,  Ser  KiadeLioui,  i 
Ser  Ffltppo  Otio,  8er  Maveo  Trrrienae,  Ser  laeopo 

Bragadiiin,  .'>cr  fJiovaiini  Fo-scarini. 

These  twenty  were  accordingly  called  in  to  tbe  Coaa> 
dl  of  Tea ;  aad  tbey  sent  for  my  L«rd  Maria*  Falieea 
the  Duke:  and  my  Lord  Marino  was  then  CJui'iortirig 
in  the  palace  with  people  of  great  estate,  genllemea, 
and  other  gOOd  MB,  HNMCf  1v1m»  kasw  fot  hnw  li* 
fact  stood. 

At  tbe  same  time  Bertnccio  Isradto,  who,  as  one  of 
tbe  ringleaders,  was  to  head  the  conspirators  in  Santa 
Crooe,  was  arrested  aad  bound,  and  bnaigbt  before 
tbe  Cornea.   ZoaeOo  del  Erin,  Nieoletto  di  Rosa, 

Nicolelto  Alberto,  and  the  Ouardiap'a,  wereal.^o  takeu, 
together  with  several  seamen,  and  people  of  variooa 
raaka.   Tbeee  wcra  eianiBed»  and  the  tralh  of  the 

plot  was  nscertain<>d. 

On  the  lOlh  of  April  judgment  was  given  in  tbe 
Council  of  Ten,  that  Filippo  Caleadaro  and  Berluccto 
Israello  should  be  banged  upon  tbe  red  pillars  of  tbe 
balcony  of  tbe  palace,  Irom  which  tbe  Duke  is  woat 
to  look  at  tbe  bull-bntt  aad  thef  wan  heafad  intk 
gags  ia  tbeir  aHWthfi 

TW  aest  day  the  ftiOowing  were  eoademaed s — 'Nic 
coloZucculo,  Nieoletto  Bloodo.  Nieoletto  Doro,  Marco 
Qiuda,  Jaoomdlo  Dagolino,  Nieoletto  Fidele,  the  son 
of  Filippo  Caleadare,  Mareo  Totdb,  edied  leiaella, 
Stefano  Trivisano,  themoney-changer  of  Santa  Mar^he- 
rita,  and  Antonio  dalle  Bende.  Tbcse  were  ail  Lakeo  , 
at  Chiozxa,  for  they  were  eadaafoaring  to  eecaya. 
Afterw  ards,  by  virtue  of  the  sentence  which  was  pass- 
ed upon  them  in  the  Council  of  Ten,  tbey  were  bangisd 
ou  successive  days  ;  some  singly  and  some  in  couples, 
upon  the  colnmns  of  the  palace,  befiaatng  Snm  tbe 
red  columns,  and  so  going  onwtids  towards  (be  caad. 
And  other  prisoners  weredischarged,  hi  caii<<  ,  allhiKic;h 
tbey  had  beea  iavdved  in  tbe  coo^wacy,  yet  they  had 
not  assisted  in  itt  Ibr  they  were  given  to  awleislnud 

In  %nmf:  of  (he  heads  nf  (he  plot,  that  they  were  to 
come  armed  and  prepared  for  the  ser>  ice  of  the  .<itute, 
and  in  order  to  secure  certain  crimiaab ;  and  tbey  knew 
aeth«geia&   Nieoletto  Alberto,  (be  Gaavdiac^  aad 
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Bartoloainieo  Ciriuolo  ami  his  son,  aiKl  aefcnd  oUiertt 
who  wore  not  guilty,  were  discharged. 

On  Friday,  the  16th  day  of  April,  judgment  wns 
dao  gitCBi  IB  the  aforesaid  CoiiDdl  of  Teii»  that  asy 
Laid  MwhwMierav  tiwDvke,  almdd  bate  UaM 
cut  off;  and  that  the  rxfcution  iImmM  be  done  on  the 
laoding-place  of  the  stone  staircase,  where  the  Dukes 
take  tiiar  oath  when  thejr  first  enter  the  palace.  On 
the  following  day,  the  17th  of  April,  the  doors  of  (he 
palace  being  »hut,  the  Duke  bad  his  bead  cut  off,  about 
the  hour  of  noon.  And  tbe  cap  of  estate  was  taken 
from  the  Doke's  bead  before  be  cane  down  staira. 
When  tbe  execution  was  over,  it  is  said  that  ooe  of  tbe 
Cooncil  of  Ten  went  (o  the  columns  of  the  palace  orer 
^aiBit  tbe  place  of  St.  Mark,  and  that  he  abowed  tbe 
bloody  flwoid  ibe  people,  crying  oat  with  a  lend 
TOice — *The  terrible  dixim  liafli  fallen  upon  ihe  fmi- 
lor!" — aad  tbe  doors  were  opened,  and  the  people  all 
naked  is,  loaeotkecoriiaeoftlMDdio,  wbohad  been 
beheaded. 

It  m^at  be  known  that  Ser  GioTanni  Sanudo,  the 
ce—riHor,  i*«s  aot  present  wfaeo  theaforesaid  sentence 
was  proaoaoced;  because  he  was  unwell  and  remained 
at  hocne.  So  ttet  only  fourteen  balloted;  that  is  to 
say,  five  councillors,  and  nine  of  the  Council  of  Ten. 
And  it  wo  M^ndfed,  that  aU  tbe  lands  aad  chattels 
of  tbeDabe,  aa  wdl  as  of  the  other  traWors,  shoold  be 
forfeited  to  the  state.  .\nd  as  a  prnci'  to  (he  Duke, 
it  was  resolved  in  the  Coancil  of  Ten,  that  be  shoabl 
bo  aSosPMi  la  di^oio  of  two  (hoMand  ibmala  ovt  of 
his  own  property.  And  it  im»  ic«olTed,  that  all  (he 
councillors  and  all  theArogadori  of  tbe  Commonwealth, 
those  of  tbe  Coancfl  of  Ten,  aad  the  members  of  tbe 
junta,  who  had  assisted  in  pa.ssing  sentence  on  (he 
£>nke  and  the  other  traitors,  should  have  the  privilege 
at  carrying  arms  both  by  day  and  by  night  in  Venice, 
•mi  from  jG^rado  |o  C«vaaere.  And  they  were  also  to 
be  allowed  two  ibotown  carrying  arms,  the  aforesaid 
footmen  living  and  Vwirding  with  tliein  in  their  own 
hoosea.  And  he  who  did  not  keep  two  footaca  might 
Iranafci  tbe  privilege  to  hb  son  er  bia  brothers ;  but 

OBi^  to  two.  Permission  of  carr\in|;  arms  was  also 
gvanted  to  the  four  Notaries  of  the  Chancery,  that  is 
to  say,  of  the  Supreme  Court,  who  took  the  deposi- 
tion* ;  and  tlifv  were,  Amp<lio,  Nicoletto  di  Lorino, 
Stetfanelio,  and  Pit  tro  de  Compostelli,  the  secretarie.s 
of  the  Signori  di  Notte. 

After  tbe  traitors  bad  been  banged,  and  tbe  Duke 
had  bad  his  bead  cut  off,  the  state  remained  in  great 
tranquillity  and  peace.  And,  as  I  have  read  in  a  Cliro- 
nicle,  tbe  ooipse  of  the  Duke  was  removed  in  a  bar^e, 
with  eight  torches,  to  his  tonb  in  the  church  of  l^an 
Giovanni  e  Paolo,  where  it  was  buried.  The  tomb  is 
wiw  in  that  aisle  in  tbe  middle  of  the  little  church  of 


that  sooM  wished  tt»  write  tbe  following  words  in  tbe 
place  where  his  portmil  oagbt  to  have  been,  as  afor^ 
said: — "  Marin  us  Fatetro  Dtue,  temeriUu  me  crpit. 
Ptuuu  luif  dtcapitatiu  pro  erimimitmM.* — Others, 
alsoi,iBditedaeoiiplet,  vvorthy  of  bdnf  inscribed  upon 
his  tomb. 

"Dos  Vcsetnm  Jacet  hfic,  patrlam  oa^  prod«f«  Isataas, 
<sntta,<s«K,  esyapa  pwiMlt.  a>^  esprt." 

NOTK  [B.] 

PSTR4I\pi  ON  TBB  CONSPIHACY  OF  M.\IUKO 
P4IJSMI.(I}' 

''At.  povane  Doge  Aadraa  Daadob  soccedette un 
lecdliOi  il  quale  tardi  si  pose  al  tisMM  delia  repub- 
bllea,  va  sempre  prima  di  quel,  ehe  frees  d*  uopo  a 

lui,  ed  alia  patria  :  egli  e  Marino  Faliero,  persoiiaggio 
a  me  aoto  per  atilica  diiBfsticheisa.  Falsa  era  1' 
opinioM  iBlomo  a  fau,  giaoehh  egli  si  Bostr6  fbmito 

pin  di  coraggio,  che  di  senno.  Non  pngo  della  prima 
dignita, eutro  con  »inistro  picde  ncl  pubUico  Palazzo: 
imperdocdi^  qnestx)  Doge  de'  Veneti,  nagislnio  sacro 
in  tiitti  i  secoli,  che  dagli  antichi  (u  sempre  venerato 
quaJ  nume  iu  quella  dtta,  1'  aitr'  jeri  fii  decollato  nel 
vestibolo  dell'  istesso  Palasao.  Discorrerei  fin  dal 
principio  1*  cms*  di  an  tale  eveato,  se  cos!  vario,  ed 
anhigiw  wn  na  fesae  il  grido.  Nessuno  pero  lo 
»:u8a,  tutti  aflVrmaiio,  <  lie  igli  abbia  voluto  cangiar 
qtialcbe  oosancU'  ordioe  delia  repubblica  a  lui  traman- 
dato  dai  Mggisri.  Cho  desidenmi  ci^i  di  pih?  lo 
Kon  d'  avviso,  che  egli  abbia  ottennto  cio,  che  non  %\ 
concedette  a  nessunaltro:  mentre  adempiva  gli  utlici 
di  legato  presso  il  Pontefice,  e  sulle  rive  del  Rodano 
tratlava  la  pace,  che  io  prima  di  lui  avevo  indamo  ten- 
ia to  di  conchiudere,  gli  fit  conferito  Tunore  del  Du> 
cato,  che  tk  chiedeva,  s'  aspettava.  Tomato  in 
patria,  peaab  a  qudlo,  coi  asaaiiae  bod  pose  flMote 
giammai,  e  soffri  qudlo,  cbe  a  Diaao  aeCMde  n»i  di 
syfTrire:  giacchi;  in  quel  luogo  celebcrrinio,  c  chiaris- 
stnio,  e  beliissiaio  infra  tntti  queUi,  cbe  io  vidi,  ove  i 
saoi  anteoati  averane  ftcerati  giaudlasissi  enori  in 
mezzo  alle  pompe  trionfali,  ivi  egli  fu  trascinato  in 
modo  servUe,  e  spogliato  delle  iuaegne  ducaii,  perdette 
la  testa,  c  macchib  col  proprio  sangue  Is  ssglie  dsl 
tempio,  r  atrio  del  Palazzo,  e  le  scjile  marmoree  ren- 
dute  8pe«.«e  volte  iliustri  o  daile  sulenui  festivilik,  o 
dalle  ostiii  spogiie.  Uo  notato  il  luogo,  ora  noto  il 
tempo:  e  1'  anoo  del  Natale  di  Chri.sto  1365,  fn  il 
gioruo  18  d'  Aprile.  Si  alto  h  il  giidu  s|>arso,  cbe  se 
alcuno  osaininera  la  di.sciplina,  c  le  ro'^tiinian'/.e  di 
qael^  citta,  e  quaato  matamento  di  cose  veaga  minac- 
dato  (hila  norte  di  an  sol  imwm>  (qasntnaqoe  nwlti 
altri,  come  narrano,  esscndo  complici,  o  subirnno  1' 
istesso  supplicio,  o  lo  aspettano)  si  accorgerii,  die 
nnlhi  di  pi ii  grande  aweane  ai  oostri  tempi  ndla  I talia . 
Tu  forseqoi  attt'iidi  il  miogiudizio:  aRsolvo  iIp<ipolo,  se 
si  deve  credere  alia  iama,  benche  abbia  |x>tuto  c  ca.sti- 
gare  pin  miteSMata,  e  con  maggior  dolcesxa  vendieare 
il  suo  dulore :  ma  non  cooi  &cilniente,  si  modem  un'  ini 
giusla  insieme,  e  grande  in  un  nomeroso  popolo  princi- 
palmente,  nel  quale  il  precipitoso,  ed  instabile  volgo 
agusaa  gli  stiomli  ddl'  irraooodia  coo  rapidi,  e  soon* 
sigliati  daoiori.  Compatiseo,  e  ndT  istesso  tempo 
mi  adiro  con  quell'  infilice  uomo,  il  quale  adoroo  di 
un'  insglito  ouore,  non  so,  cbe  cosa  si  volesse  negii 
cstKBriannidaih  sua  vita:  b  eabuth di lai  diviow 

riuii  Falicni,  containing  tbe  poefs  SpMnsff  thS  ■StlV*'* 
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Suta  Maria  ddh  fte^  whicfa  was  boih  hf  Ksfaop 

Gabriel  of  Bergamo.  It  is  a  coffin  of  stone,  with  these 
word*  engraven  thereon :  "  Heic  jacet  Dominu*  Ma- 
rintu  Ftdetro  Dux.'' — And  they  did  not  paint  his  por- 
trait ia  the  hall  of  the  Great  Council : — but  in  tbe  place 
where  it  ought  to  have  been,  yon  see  these  words: — 
•JKc  ej/  hcus  Marini  Falelro,  decapilati  pro  crimi- 
mUma.  * — And  it  is  thooght  that  his  house  was  granted 
tolfcedrarchofSantf  Apostolo;  it  was  that  great  one 
near  the  bridge.  Yet  this  could  not  be  the  case,  or  else 
the  faaiilj  bought  it  back  from  tbe  church;  ibr  it  still 
bsloaplaCiFsliaM.  I  ■NMtaeinfminfiwB  noting, 

(I)  "Had  a  copy  taken  of  an  extract  from  I'ttrarrh's 
LtHtn,  vtitk  refernee  ta  tbs  coaspiracy  »f  Um  Uogc  Ma 
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scmpre  piii  grave,  percb^  (Ulia  aenteuza  coutra  di 
rsso  pnnaolgaU  aperirk,  che  t^jSi  Ik  MO  Mb  niMro, 
lua  iiisano,  e  doniciitr,  e  che  coo  vane  «rU  M  osmpo 
per  tanti  anai  uua  talita  fama  di  sapienza.  Amno- 
nisco  i  Dogi,  i  qwU  |^  succedcrauno,  che  questo  e  ud' 
esempio  posto  uuMini  si  loro  occhi,  qnale  •peocbio,  aei 
quale  veggano  <f  f  iaue  oon  Signori,  ■>»  Dad,  wai 
nemmeno  Duci,  ma  onorati  fervi  della  Repubblica. 
Tn  aUi  tano ;  e  gtaocbi  fluUnaao  le  pubblicbe  co«e, 
ifonfauBod  A  g,»iiiHff  nodaituidmaaiente  i  jHivati 
noatri  aflari.*— LsVAH,  Ytuffi  di  /*«AwM,  voL  iv, 
p.  323. 

The  above  Italian  translatioQ  from  the  Latin  epistles 
of  Petrarch  proves — 

Istly,  That  Bfarino  Faliero  was  a  personal  friend  of 
Petrarch's  ;  "antica  dinesticheKza,*  oM  iateej,  is 
the  phraso  of  the  poet. 

2dly,  That  Petrarch  thought  that  he  had  more  cou- 
rage than  conduct,  "  piik  di  temggh  die  di  Mno.*' 

3dly,  That  there  was  some  jealousy  on  th«'  jrart  of 
Petrarda;  for  he  says  that  Marino  Faliero  was  treat- 
ing of  tbe  peace  whidi  he  tiiudf  bid  "ninly  «t- 
tempted  to  conclude.'* 

4thly,  That  the  honour  of  the  Dukedom  was  con- 
ferred upon  him,  which  he  neither  sought  nor  e\|)«*ctf(l, 
«  che  u^  chiedeva  n^  aipeUtva,*  a|id  whidi  had  never 
been  granted  to  any  other  in  like  dreamstnieef,  *ci6 
che  non  si  coiia-'It  ttc  a  nossiin  aKro,"  n  proof  «  tke 
lii^  esteem  in  which  he  must  have  been  held. 

5(U7,  That  be  bad  n  ivpnUtion  fiir  wiMdom,  only 
forfeited  by  the  last  enterprise  of  his  life,  ''si  usurpo 
per  taiiti  anni  uua  falsa  fama  di  sapienza" — He  had 
usurped  for  so  many  years  a  false  fame  of  wisdom," 
rather  a  difKcull  task,  I  should  think.  People  are 
generally  found  out  before  eighty  years  of  age,  at 
least  in  a  republic. 

From  these,  and  the  other  historical  Dotee  which  1 
have  collected,  it  may  he  inferred,  that  Marino  Fhliero 
possessed  many  of  the  qualities,  but  not  the  success,  of 
a  hero ;  and  that  hii  passions  were  too  violent.  Tbe 
paltry  and  ignorant  aeemmtof  Dr.  Moore  ftlla  io  (be 
ground.  Petrarch  says,  "that  lliere  had  been  no 
greater  event  in  his  times"  {our  times  lilerally), 
*no«tri  tempi,"  in  Italy.  He  also  diflbrs  from  the 
historian  in  saying  that  Faliero  was  "on  theUuiks  of 
the  JiAonef"*  instead  of  at  Rome,  when  elected ;  the 
Other  aecoonts  say,  that  the  deputation  of  the  Vaie- 
tian  senate  met  him  at  Ravenna.  How  this  may  have 
been,  it  is  not  for  me  to  decide,  and  ia  of  no  great  im- 
portance. Had  the  man  succeeded,  he  would  have 
changed  the  iace  of  Venice,  and  perhapo  of  Italy.  As 
itis,  wbnt«wthcgrbo(ht 

struggles  bet  won  Iba  diftrsnt  coMtHntad  bodieB,«-» 

to  tliose  enterprises  carried  on  by  the  mass  of  the 
nobles  against  the  depositaries  of  power, — to  all 
those  projeeli  of  innovnthw,  wbick  ahragfa  nadid  by 
a  stroke  of  state  policy;  we  MMt  ndd  •  canaeaot 
less  fitted  to  spread  contempt  tut  andent  doctrines, 
liUs  «MU  lAe  excess  q/'osw'uptfow. 

«  That  freedom  of  manners,  which  had  been  long 
boasted  of  as  the  principal  charm  of  Ycnetian  ao- 
ciety,  had  dmaarattd  into  acandaioas  liceatioaancoa: 
the  tie  of  marriage  waa  kn  aacvod  n  that  Oitholie 
country,  than  among  thooo  nations  irbere  tbe  fama 
and  religion  admit  of  its  being  dissolved,  because 
th<7  oooid  not  break  the  coatract,  tbqr  feigned  that 
it  had  not  onsted;  aad  the  gronnd  of  anility,  im- 
modestly alleged  by  tbe  married  pair,  was  admitted 
with  equal  facility  by  priests  and  magistrates,  alike 
ooiTnpl.   Tbeoe  divoreea,  veiled  under  another  name, 
became  so  frequent,  that  the  most  important  act  of 
civil  society  was  di&covered  to  be  amenable  to  a  tri- 
bunai  of  exceptions ;  and  to  restrain  tbe  open  scaudal 
uf  fiuch  proceedings  hecanM  the  office  of  the  poUcb 
lu  1 782,  the  CoatteO  of  Tn  decreed,  that  emy  wo- 
man who  should  sue  for  a  dissolution  of  lu  r  mar- 
riage should  be  compdled  to  await  tbe  decision  of 
the  judges  in  aoam  eonrcat,  to  be  aaned  by  the 
court.  (I)    Soon  arter%vards,  the  same  council  sum- 
moned all  causes  of  that   nature  before  itself  (2) 
This  infrtngeawat  ea  eedesiastiail  jurtsdiction  having 
occasioned  some  remonstrance  from  Rome,  the  Council 
retained  only  the  right  of  rejecting  the  petition  of  the 
married  persons,  and  consented  to  refer  such  causes 
to  the  Holy  Office  aait  ahaold  aotpnerioaalj  haw  re* 
jected.  (3) 

"There  was  a  moment  in  which,  doubtless,  tbe 
destrnctioo  of  private  fortnaes,  the  ruin  of  youth,  the 
domeatie  diseord  oeeaaioaed  by  then  abaaea,  de> 

termineil  the  povernment  to  depart  from  its  established 
maxims  cuuccruiug  the  freedom  of  manners  allowed 
the  subject.    All  the  coarteaaae  mra  baaiilied  from 
Venice;  but  their  absence  was  not enoogh  to  recUtim 
and  bring  back  good  morals  to  a  whole  people  brought 
up  in  the  must  scandalous  licentiousness.  Depravity 
reached  the  very  bosoms  of  private  fiuniliea,  aad  even 
into  tbe  doister ;  and  they  foond  thcandves  oUiged 
to  recall,  and  even  to  indemnify  (4)  women  who  some- 
times gained  pooaession  of  important  secrets,  and 
who  nugfat  be  naefuUy  employed  fa  tbit  ivia  of  aMo 
whose  fortunes  might  have  rendered  them  dangerous. 
Siooe  that  time,  licentiousness  has  gone  un  increasing  ; 
and  are  have  seen  mothers,  not  only  selling  the  fai- 
nocence  of  their  daughters,  but  selling  it  by  a  coo- 
tract,  authenticated  by  the  signature  of  a  public  of- 
ficer, and  the  performance  of  wUeh  tna  aacaiad  bgr 
the  protection  of  tbe  laws.  (6) 

"  The  parlours  of  the  convents  of  aoUe  ladiea,  and 
the  houses  of  the  courtesans,  lliuii;;!!  tlie  police  care- 
fully kept  up  a  number  of  spies  about  them,  were  the 
only  asaembliea  for  aodety  ia  Tcaiee;  and  ia  tbeao 
two  places,  so  different  from  each  other,  there  was 
equal  freedom.    Music,  collations,  gallantry,  were 
Botmoia  fiaUddnla  the  pailoara  thaaattkeca* 

htnemtriU-  tnrretnn  .  a  fund  aad  some  boiues,  called  (Jcwc 

1  m ti.'i rif"     u B&si'*n(*cl   tn  tBffil&£  nHAAA  lUB  flBMOWIMB 

appellation  of  Carampaite. 

(6)  Mayer,  HMsrMisa  qf  yenlct,  vol.  B.  eat  M.  Alcbsa- 
kok  Mtom  qf  itollr,  vol.  L  ok.  a. 

Note  [C] 

VENETIAN  SOCISTY  AND  MANHBM. 

•  Vice  vrHhoat  splendoar,  sin  wHkeot  ndsf 
Eves  from  tbe  (Iom  of  love  la  smooth  It  o'er  f 
Bui,  in  iU  •tead,  coarse  lasts  of  baUtade,"  ele. 

f.src  p.  '.W7.  col.  1.*, 

"  To  these  attacks,  so  freqnentiy  pointed  by  tiie 
fofonunent,  against  the  idavy,— to  the  contianal 

(1)  Corresporulencr  of  .1/.  Schlick,  French  Cbaifi  d'a/- 
nurrs.    Urspaico  ox  ziin  au^^iui,  i#qs* 

(2)  AW.  Despatch,  3lrt  Aofast. 

(3)  JIM.  Oo«a«ah  of  Id  SoptsaAor,  im 

(4)  Tbe  AsarsoiwthslrrBeaBdiriflBalio  thorn  as  aorfn 
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•MM.  There  ivere  •  amber  of  chimm  ftr  the  pur- 
po<r  of  public  aH<ieiiibljee,  where  framing  was  the 
pnncipal  pursuit  of  the  eoeapany.  It  was  a  strange 
eight  to  a«e  p^rMNiii  of  rither  k<*v  masked,  or  grave 
ppr-oriRiff^  in  llii-ir  inngistcrial  robt's,  roiiinl  a  table, 
iii\()king  chnncc,  nnii  giving  way  at  u:ic  inslunt  to  the 
agonies  of  despair,  at  the  nett  to  the  illusioBi  of 
hope,  and  that  wiihoat  altennf  a  aieglo  word. 

«  The  rich  had  private  caoMn,  hat  they  Hved  «*- 
rogitilo  in  flicm ;  .iinl  the  wives  whom  tiicv  <ibandon«'rl 
foond  cooipenMtioo  ia  the  liberty  they  enjoyed.  The 
eorraptioB  of  amab  had  de|iri«ed  theoi  of  their  en- 
pire.  We  have  just  reviewetl  the  whole  historj*  of 
!  Venice,  and  we  have  not  ooce  seen  tbem  ezercue  the 
slightest  inflaence."— D*ao:  BM.  4»  ia  JiiptA*  de 
Vtmittf  yoL  v.  |i.  9i. 


Note  [  D.] 

AGOOinrr  of  tub  ancient  vENmAR  noBniTY, 
wna  iHB  CAOSBS  OP  m  okay. 

"She  nhnl)  utoop  to  bt 
A  yrariaeB  Mr*  an  empire,  petty  town 
In  lieu  of  capital,  witk  ilaves  for  icnates, 
Becsan  tor  nobln,  pnndrrt  Ibr  a  people ! " 

Act  V.  Scene  3. 

"Tht^  nrihles  of  Venire,  t}intif;h  all  equal  in  (he  eye 
of  the  law,  were  fanrifully  djxiiled  into  three  classes; 
the  first  distingaished  as  that  of  the  sangue  hih  or 
mutgiu  colombiH,  i.  e.  blue  blood  or  pigeon's  bloo  I ; 
tiia  Mcond,  as  the  dinaioa  of  the  morhi  dc  me  to,  or 
the  middle  piece;  and  the  poorest  of  all  a<  ItrmaSofi, 
or  Bamabiles,  from  their  inbabitiog  snail  and  cheap 
iMBiias  ia  the  pari«h  of  St.  Barnabas. 

•It  will  be  en-ily  roiiroiv*;^  that  the  poor  nobility 
wast  have  beeo  numerous  in  a  state  which  considered 
•■  tibe  legithnale  sons  of  •  patirkian  as  aoUe;  where 

commerce  no  longer  olTeri^l  a  resource,  and  the  mily 
profession  left  waji  that  of  the  law.  This  class,  there- 
fore, rabsi'sttng  apoo  theemploymenUoftherepublir, 
civil  or  nulitary,  at  borne  and  abroad,  was  necessarily 
mined  by  the  rcrolntion.  But  the  lAuse  of  the  nl- 
must  general  havoc  which  involvetj  the  Venelian  aris- 
tocracy is  not  so  immediately  visible;  the  leas  so,  as 
the  law*  of  the  /MMONimesflSii  wUeh  oerrespondi 
with  our  sMlal/,  ware  mdkam&f  rigonms  m  old 
Venice. 

"I  shall  try,  according  to  the  hfiMnntion  I  have 

received,  to  explain  how  this  was  arromplislied.  The 
first  and  Cwfmost  cause  was  the  excesj«t\e  imlolence 
and  praAuioQ  of  tbe  last  generations  of  the  nobility, 
who  appear  to  have  resembled  the  ancestor  of  Sir 
Roger  de  Coverley;  who,  he  tells  us.  *  would  sign  a 
deed  for  a  mortgage  covering  one  half  his  estate  with 
his  glove  on:'  with  this  difibrence,  however,  that  the 
Tcnetba  patiictaii  eaaM  only  mortgage  hb  estate 

j  daring  bis  own  natciral  lifi-;  a  cii<-iriii-~[.iii''r  uliicli.  It 

I appears  at  first  sight,  should  have  been  tbe  protection 
of  thcaaeieBt  hoaaesofYeaiee.  Tbe  proteetion  was, 
I  however,  in  most  instances,  of  no  avail, 
j       "  In  almost  all  coontrie-«  (he  laws  of  honour  often 
I  contravene  the  laws  of  the  land,  often  mischievously; 
bot  they  sometimes  come  in  aid  of  soood  morality. 
Soch  was  their  eflect  here.    The  faiw  of  tbe  fed^ 

(I)  This  is  hy  no  mean*  a  ninxle  ease:  A  Venetian  Jadfe, 
diiplaeed.  bnt  peminnrd  hj  tbr  Aa«tri«DS,  neglected  to  rr- 
octve  bis  allowance  according  to  tbe  example  of  the  otbcr*. 
At  iMflli  he         Ibr  Us  amies,  wUA  wwB  dsHM  hte. 


eommeuo  allowed  a  son  to  dmi^ge  hiauelf  with  the 

debts  of  a  father,  without  prejudice  to  his  successors; 
but  it  being  considered  as  a  point  of  honour  to  take 
up  this  harden,  the  soa'a  soa  saeceaded  to  it,  and  the 
debts  of  one  generation  war*  pcipelaated  throagh  di* 
verse  succeeding  ones. 

**  Things  were  w  tUs  state  when  the  old  govara- 
OMot  was  overthrown,  and  the  law  f^fiJe-fommtiM 
abolished  here,  as  well  as  all  over  tbe  eoonlries  revo> 
lutionised  by  France.  The  consequence  was,  the  im- 
mediate seixure  of  properly  so  encambered.  This 
was  inavitabfe;  and  Oe  eradHor  of  tbe  flaailr  of  Ch^ 
nhr,  or  nj  other  Vsaetiaa  boasa^  seiaed  apaa  his 
own. 

"Thns  one  of  (he  indirect  ronseqaeacea  of  the 
volution  was  the  destruction  of  an  immense  numl>«T 
of  Venetian  families  of  (he  sanguf  bio  and  morel  dc 
mezo.  It  was,  however,  more  immediately  de.struc- 
ttve  to  those  dcaoaiaated  the  Bamabites,  who  were 
at  onee  cot  olT  Irom  all  the  lucrative  offices  of  tbe 
state.  Nor  was  this  nil:  the  daughters  of  the  indigent 
nobility  bad  all  of  them  pensions  which  they  broa^t 
ia  dovrry  to  their  hasbaads ;  hat  pfaMe  and  scnsion, 
though  bestowed  for  life,  were  annihilated,  and,  in  the 
place  of  these,  a  miserable  stipend  of  two  Venetian 
livres  a-day  (not  quite  ten-pence  EngliA)  was  be- 
stowcfl  on  (hose  who  condescended  In  accept  of  it,  by 
the  mushroom  municipality  which  lluuri^hed  lor  its 
day  oat  of  die  mias  of  tha  aristocracy.  Vw  as  this 
pittance  was,  OffSa  m  this  country  where  necessaries 
bear  a  price  oat  flf  all  proportion  to  luxuries,  numbers 
dill  accept  if,  iitul^  r  the  idea  that  it  would  lie  increased 
under  happier  circumstances  i  but  the  French,  it  will 
be  easily  believed,  did  not  angment  It,  and  (what 
could  scarcely  In-  lu  lieved  but  by  those  versed  in  the 
proceedings  of  the  cabinet  of  Vienna]  the  Austrian 
government  clipped  this  miserable  mite,  and  clogged 
it  with  condilinn«  whicli  neither  the  revolutionary 
municipality  nor  the  French  were  illiberal  enough  to 
impose. 

"The  aiaaicipality  gave  Iketr  compensation,  and, 
the  whole  of  the  term  firma  being  in  possession  of 

t!ir  ciij'iny,  perhaps  tliey  could  give  no  more — (he  mu- 
nicipality gave  it  as  unrestricted  as  the  pensions  it 
was  (o  rephee;  the  FVeaefa  aiade  ao  alteratioa  n  the 
system ;  but  the  Austrians  have  not  only  limited  it  to 
persons  not  having  two  hundred  ducats  a-year  (twenty- 
five  pounds  sterling),  but  have  insisted  upon  i(s  being 
spent  in  (heir  own  dominion*.  Of  the  rigour  wth 
which  this  condition  is  exacted,  take  (he  following  CX' 
ample: — A  lady,  ignorant  of  the  regnlatioas  which 
had  beea  introduced,  was  absent  two  years  in  the 
sondi  of  France;  she  returned,  and  claimed  the  ar- 
rears of  her  pension,  without  having  specified  where 
sbe  had  been.  The  arrears  were  paid,  after  the  usual 
diffiealties;  but  her  aheenoe  having  been  ascertdaed, 

she  was  ordered  to  disgorge  her  prey,  under  the  threat 
of  being  excludtxJ  from  all  further  provision. 

*I  bave  said,  after  the  nsnal  difficulties:  I  will 
now  illustrate  these. (I)  Another  lady  claime<l  snm 
months  arrears  of  pension,  due  during  a  residence  in 
Lombardy  and  tbe  Venetian  state.  Now,  this  araa  a 
daim  verifiable  by  a  single  instrument,  her  passport, 
which  ascertained  the  day  of  her  arrival  in  eveiry  town, 

"  Wbat  t "  aaid  he.  "  win  yon  not  give  me  what  others  have 
received  7  "  "  No  1 "  was  the  antwcr,  "  and  thoar  olbera  will 
be  forced  to  rvAtnd."— Note  tbat  tliese  penaions  had  been 
paU  la  virtae  or  a  aoIsM  aa«  jrfeM  tfamea. 

SO 
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Iqr  (be  sigiMtore  of  accredited  officer*  «f  (bt  Austrian 

polirc.  Notwithstanding  this,  •she  was  tnnnlfis 
more  bt'4<jre  she  could  ubl^in  tier  tiemand.  These 
were  spent  in  the  preventiitiun  u(  pelitions,  always 
by  order,  always  on  stamped  paper,  anil  iii  the  almost 
daily  beat  of  half  the  official  stairs  of  Vmice,  other 
in  person  or  in  proxy. 

*^Bul  I  willingly  tarn  away  my  eyea  from  a  ptclnre, 
every  deUul  of  wUeh  is  painfnl,  ami,  having  deaeribed 
the  fortune';  of  tin'  Vi-iii'tian  tiiiliility,  sliall  j;iv<"  some 
acoount  of  their  honuurs.  The  {)alrician»,  as  1  said 
hafane,  all  oi|ml  in  the  eye  of  the  law,  bad  no  titlex 
as  such,  excepting  that  i>f  t/mir  ExrcUificif  ;  though 
some  bore  them,  as  Counts,  etc.  of  terra  Jerma,  before 
being  enrolled  in  the  iiobilitj  ofYaaice;  umI  Mme 
bad  title*  assigned  them  as  oompenmtions  for,  or  ra- 
ther as  raemoriaJs  of,  (aUni  greatness.  Thns  the 
Qucrtni,  fortnerly  lonl»  of  Crema,  had  the  distinction 
flOBtinoed  to  tbem,  after  Crema  was  absorbed  in  the 
▼caetian  state. 

"These  families,  however,  nsnally  let  (lifir  titles 
sleep,  coosideriug  tlie  quality  of  an  untitled  Venetian 
patrician  aa  nparior  to  any  other  distinction.  Nor 
doM  this  tMB  to  have  been  aa  odd  nfiaeaicnlf  for 

(I)  Tlic  qaaliflcallon  to  be  a  Coaat  was  abont  what  la 
sapposed  U>  qaaliry  for  kaisfatbood  ia  Eafland,  and  the  Dm 
9bM  Itar  the  IMS,  If  I  am  tItMIr  iaiMmd,  tm  or  Me. 


the  old  repaUk:  aoU  titles  for  a  piMaaea  ta 

could  pay  for  them,  though  siich  a  person  mi(fht  not 
even  have  had  the  education  of  a  gentleman.  (I )  It 
was  natural,  therefore,  that  a  lord  of  Crema  sboold 
fear  being  c«>nfounded  with  this  oountiy  canagUa,  and 
sink  his  having  any  thing  in  common  with  such  a 
crew. 

"  The  great  political  letolntioa  that  baa  taken  place, 
destroyinf  the  sphtndonr  of  the  Kbr^  ^oro,  has  »• 

durpil  soiiip  If)  prixluce  their  terra  ferma  titles;  but 
the  niajority  content  themselves  with  the  style  of  6'a> 
valiere,  (2)  which  does  not  Mcesaarfly  denote  aetaal 
kniirlitliood ;  and  is  often  used  almost  as  liberally  in 
Italy,  a.s  the  denomination  of  Squire  now  ia  in  Eiog* 
land.  A  striking  P''^f>  indeed,  of  good  sense  sad 
dignity  was  given  by  the  great  body  of  the  Yenetiaa 
nobility,  on  being  invited  by  Anstria  to  claim  nobility 
and  title  from  her,  on  the  verification  of  their  rights ; 
the  great  body  of  then  neralj  desiring  a  recqgoitiso 
of  Iberr  ranh,  ifMioBt  aTaiKag  theaweHcs  of  tha  ttkt 

held  cot  to  them.  A  few,  indeed,  have  pursued  a  dif- 
ferent line  of  conduct,  and  received  p>itenl.«  of  princes," 
etc.— Roaa:  LtUenfnmtktNvHk^Uu^t  id.  it 
p.  105. 
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PREFACE. 


It  balh  been  wisely  said,  that  "  One  f<iol 
ij;"  aad  it  balh  been  poetically  observed. 


•That  fMb  raSh  la  whara  aaftb  Iter  to  treai.»-i>ope. 

If  Mr.  Soatbey  had  not  iwibed  ta  where  he  had  no 

business,  and  where  he  never  was  before,  and  never 
will  be  again,  the  following  poem  would  not  have 

(1)  Hud  not  the  rbronoIoKieat  order  h«n  aRnin  departed 
from,  on  tbe  tnnae  grounds  iilrrmi)  riplRincd  with  refcrrure 
to  llhilde  HanJd,  the  rrudrr  would  have  bad  before  him, 
era  he  reaches  thi*  page  of  our  collectiou,  the  two  flr»t 
Csntna  of  Don  Juan.  Tbo«e  Cantos  were  printed  without 
Lord  Byron's  name  ;  but  all  the  world  knew  that  thry  wrre 
bit;  and  Mr.  .Soatbey  was  far  from  beia(  •ingaiar,  in  la- 
mentioK  and  cundsmalat  ths  ^pMtfes  iriiak  part*  Of  HMm 
bad  been  written. 

The  LaurcHlr,  in  1821,  pabtlabed  a  pierr.  iri  1  n^li^h 
bexainefer^,  entitled  ./  Kision  eif  Judgment :  anil  »liirh  l  ord 
Byroij,  111  (  rilitisiuK  lanjfhi  at  "  ihr  ViJotbroaiii  of 
George  the  I  bird."  In  the  iircfnrr  to  thi<  pnem,  after  Mme 
obaervationi  on  the  peculiar  itvlr  iif  it«  veriilaatlaa,  Mr. 
Soathejr  introdured  the  follow  iug  rcmarit  :  — 

aaia  ^^J^l^ll^^*'*  ^"^^        P««t«ely  iaioltraal  of 


been  written.  It  is  not  impossible  that  it  may  be  as 
good  as  his  ovm,  seeing  that  it  cannot,  by  any  species 
of  siupidity,aatiiialoraoqaired,beMnras.  Thafraas 
ilattcry,  the  Ml  impadeiiee,  (he  renagade  latoleiaDea 
and  impious  cant,  of  the  poem  by  the  author  of  tl  at 
TPgler,  are  something  so  stapendoos  as  to  form  the 
sobluBe  of  hiandf— ooalainiagtheqaialasaeaee  af  Us 

own  attributes. 

So  much  for  his  poem — a  word  on  his  preface.  Is 

rrgardrd  Ibr  monU  more  than  tbc  manner  af  a  coapoiitl) 
■pMUMlMr  ifeaallwSMvai  WeaM  that  ti  wtn  dlrcaaid 
iiioM  mmMnm  cembinaHMt  af  iMrvws  aad  moabfry. 

■od  impirty,  with  wbirh  En|;llih  pwlrt  h«i.  In  n«ir  day*,  Brtt  bf>r« 
pulluUfl :  For  niorr  than  half  a  ernlury  Enf  l»h  liirranir<'  bad 
b«rn  itiitinfui<hi'<l  \j\  iU  mornl  ptirlty,  the  tiftrl.  and.  In  ilt  luro, 
Ihr  rmur.  of  m  i  inprov  ■•mrnt  In  national  niannrri  A  fathi-r  n  i^M. 
wiUvonl  apprrltrnxKiii  iif  rvil,  Um\t  put  into  tji«  Uanda at  biachilttraa 
any  book  whidi  iauinl  fron  tb«  prrai.  If  it  did  Ml  baar,  aiikrr  la 
lu  iiilr.|«a|tp  or  fHinn>pi<«r.  manifpil  aifiM  ttiat  It  was  tailfdid 
rMniilmr  fi.r  Uie  brothrl.  Tlmrr  wat  no  <l.ii»i-<  r  in  «n\  wtirk  wtUcti 
li..re  tilt'  nAtT*r  of  a  rrftfirrtablc  piibliklier,  "r  ^•  jiriMurrtl  «t 
any  rnprclablr  iMOkieller'a.  ThU  wat  parlirularly  Ibr  rsv  with 
rfgartl  to  oar  porti  y,  ll  ia  oow  no  Im^tr  nt  aad  wo*  to  Itaoar  by 
wlKMn  Ui«  olfntcr  comelb  I  Tbc  greater  lha  talenta  of  the  odmArr, 
ihe  (mirr  It  bt*  faltl,  aad  tbc  morp  enduring  will  be  hi>  slum* 
Hhrther  it  b*  that  tkc  law*  arc  in  ibcmarIrM  mmmbt*  to  abui*-  an 
F\i\  of  lhi»  mnirnitnilr,  nr  wlirlhrr  it  be  thai  thry  are  rrniia.I«  »d- 
niinivUTrtl,  nij'l  \\  ^i]rU  iiijiiitii  ttiat  Ibr  celrbrit}  i»f  an  uttcwirr 
•ervrt  at  a  prifilrgr  whereby  b«  nblaliu  Imptioily,  irxtitiilnab  ar« 
aStr  Ibat  atch  pcrntetouf  worba  wonM  nritber  b* 
wrttlM.  tf_  Omj  vnrc  dlManragcd^aa  tbey  mitfbi,  and 


t 
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THE  VISION  OF  JUDGMENT. 


Una  prdace  it  has  plcMed  Ike  nagnanimous  Laurfatr 
to  dmw  tl»e  picture  of  •  inppoeed  '^Satanic  •dboolt'* 
the  wUck  be  doUi  tea—iwd  to  Oe  M«iee  oC  «lie 
Ihinkr  addny  to  lu«  otfacr  hmb  tbe 


tnrh  bookj,  or  idmitt  Itacm  intn  ht«  baaw.  praoMlM  Ike 
•I,  ■nd  Uiarriiy,  M  Iv  M  la  him  lln.  breuiBc*  aa  kidtr  mhI 
....  of  Uw  crtnc 

Dm  pabllntiOB  of  a  faMrirkHU  book  li  niw  of  liie  wane  af> 
from  which  nn  b«  cunimiilnl  ac'iiv^I  the  wrll-brin|i  of  iorirl). 
Il  II  ■  fin,  111  Wir  roowqurni  ■  >  i.f  wtiirli  no  limitt  can  be  Uklfrocd. 
and  ltio*r  cim*r<]<i«nc«*  no  aftrr-rrproUncv  in  llK  writer  can  niun- 
trraci.  Wtwlc*rr  rrmorae  of  conaeianM  ba  wmf  iMi  Wtirn  hi« 
boar  eootra  (aod  mow  it  mutt!)  will  ba  of  no  aiail.  IW  poifit- 
aury  uf  a  d<atb-baA  rrpralancr  cannot  eancrl  onr  ropy  ol  ih«  thuu- 
anda  wM<rh  ara  anrt  abroad ;  and  a*  tonR  a*  il  ronlinun  to  t>« 
read.  l.iniE  «  b*  tttr  paniirr  of  po»1eril>.  ami  •«>  long  i»  Ue  lii-iip- 
IDC  up  fiiH'.t  u[yuii  liii  MHil  111  (H't|M-tu;«1  jirriin.uU(-<in 

"Tho*  rrmarlui  are  not  mora  »tvtn  tban  th»  otrrnct  drtervn, 
rrm  whaa  appUaAta  ftOM  IwaiPfal  «Illcra  wbo  ha««  aM  baen 
conariooa  of  aay  t«tl  brtntUM  la  iMr  wrtltnri.  who  wooM  ac- 
kiKnrlrdd*  a  UlUc  Irrlljr,  a  lltll*  warmth  of  cultmrinf .  and  to  forth, 
fn  thai  aort  of  laimiu|«  with  which  mrn  (Inaa  a«rr  Itinr  rav(iurii« 
tier*,  iind  dcrrivr  1hrmu-lvr>.  What  thrn  should  be  wid  of  Ihoiw 
fur  whvMii    thr   Uiou«;hl1i-Mn<       iinil   Ittrhrirt^  of  wanlrm   youth  ran 

au  luurr  be  picadnl,  but  wliu  fadtr  wriimi  in  sober  manbuod  and 
wiurMlbania  pMaii>  Ml  of  dlMMad*  haafU  aMk  teravcd 
inachMilaM.  wbn.  Rmtaf  a  ayataM  of  optBlOM  la  tatt  dwir  own 
Mhappjr  eonne  of  ooaducl,  have  rrbelird  afaiml  tt0  bailait  ordt- 
nanm  of  human  Micietti,  and  hating;  thai  i  rvral<4  Nllgiaa  wbleh, 
with  all  their  efffu-ta  and  bravadue*.  Ibey  are  unabia  mtlrtly  lo  dia- 
brlieve.  labour  to  nulir  oihrrt  aa  miaerable  a*  IbamaelvM,  by 
infectlnf  Ibcra  with  a  otoral  vlnM  thai  c«u  Into  the  aoul !  Tbe 
•dwol  tIfeMi  they  feata  aal  ay  wmy  properly  he  called  the  Satanic 
acbool:  for  Ikaa^  Ibair  pra4<aclloaa  breathe  the  iplrlt  of  Briial  in 
their  laarlTltMK  part),  and  the  apiril  of  Mulnch  in  ihiiw  Inaibaotne 
invagrt  of  atroritio  ami  hiirr>.r>  wliuh  llii  v  di-lijlii  lu  rrpreaeni, 
tliey  are  mora  ei|»cially  rharaclcrtaed  by  a  Sataaic  iptnl  of  pride 


_  for  ladaad  Boral  and 
Tnriy  baa  it  bani  alBi  mad 

a,  that  '  Ihr  drsiniction  of 
I  from  th"-  K  iiii  il  corrup- 


aadacioaa  lavialf ,  «Mdl 
rlaaowaa  wberrwrai  il  la  alllatf. 
•■Tbia  aril  U  political  aa  well  at 
MiMcal  evila  are  InteparaMi 
by  one  of  oar  ableat  and  cleared 
goTrmmenU  may  be  prored  and 

Uoa  uf  tba  nbiects'  manner*,  ai  a  direct  aad  aatoTal  raoae  tliereaf, 
by  a  diMMlilfalInn  at  certain  aa  an;  in  the  awHMawltaa.*  Vkwa  It 
no  masioi  nMf*  frequently  enforced  by  Maehiaraill,  Ibta  flMI 
tbe  mannrr*  of  a  people  are  lenerall)  rarmptrd,  there  Ihe 
■nrnt  cannot  lonf  IBb*al. — a  truth  which  all  blatory  er 
and  there  ia  nn  meant  wtierrb)  that  mrruplloa  ran  be  ao  Mirely 
and  rapiilly  diffuv**!,  a«  by  pniaoninf  the  watrra  ol  titrraturr. 

"Let  mlera  uf  the  ttala  look  lo  Ihla,  in  bme :  But,  to  uae  Ihe 
•f  fcalh,  '  If  oar  fb|iirlat  ttiak  tba  bnl  way  of  canay  a 
It  to  pamper  II,— Iba  Lor4  in  merry  prepare  Iba  kingdom  lo 
•,  what  He  by  miracle  only  can  pir»riii 
*'Ilo  ap'ilojy  ij  offerrtl  for  Ihcw  rrm.irka.  The  aubject  led  lo 
ffi^tn ;  arvd  Ihr  creation  of  iniroduciiiis  them  wa>  willincly  taken, 
t>ma%r  it  m  ilir  July  of  every  one,  whoar  opinion  may  hare  any 
mBurare,  lo  eipoae  tbe  drift  aiid  alai  of  tboaa  wnlcr*  who  ate  la- 

bappiaMt.** 

Lord  ByroB  rejoined      folio  w> : 

*■  Mr  Soalbey,  In  bit  pion*  prrfMrr  lo  a  poem  wboae  btaiphemy 
la  as  barmlraa  aa  Iba  leditina  of  Wmt  Trlir,  bacaui*  It  ia  eqiaally 
abaard  with  thai  ilaacra  pradacllon.  calli  npoa  Iba  '  l*f  itlaliir*  lo 
taak  lo  it.'  at  tba  bDltiallta a(  aaeb  wrltlnft  led  to  the  rrrorh  Rc- 
votation  :  aof  nicb  wHttafl  M  Wmt  jyUr.  bnl  a*  Ihote  of  tbe  ■  Sata- 
nic acbmd  '  Thia  la  not  true,  and  Mr  SiHiiliry  knoua  II  to  hr  not 
irMc  tvcry  Fiench  writer  of  any  frr«iloni  w:i»  |M  rviriiird.  Vm|. 
lairc  and  Ruutacan  wn«  rxUra,  Marmnntrl  and  Uidcrol  were  tent 

dM  ■aalille.  and  a  tmpalaal  war  wt»  wafed  with  Iba  taktit  aitat 
by  tba  aalitiaf  deapodm.  ta  tba  aaat  place,  Iba  Praadi  Rcaalatlaa 
wat  aaf  ore  aal  mud  by  any  writin|a  whatioeircr,  but  miial  haee 
ma  Mi  ad  baa  no  aacb  writer*  rrcr  aaialcd.  il  ia  the  (a*i»on  lu  al- 
tnbwla  reery  ihinf  lo  tbe  French  BavolBMa,  aad  tba  F reach  He- 
*uiMtiaa  to  every  tbh^  bai  itt  Nil  auta.  That  aaaaa  la  obalow 

'["Snmmi  p<iela  la  omnl  poetarum  avculo  viri  fucrant  prt>bl : 
In  it'>»tri\  )d  vidimutel  vtdcmtit ;  with*  aliu«  ftl  error  a  vrriLutc 
luagiua  qiiam  ma(na  Infenia  mafnu  neoraaario  cormm^i  viiiia.  Se- 
caado  pkriqae  pcathabrnl  pnmaai,  bi  BuUk|iiitaM,  llll  icnoranlii; 
«t  qtaaai  aliqaem  imenlaat  atyll  BioninM|iw  viUia  aotatan,  arc  in- 

(dmdia  parmm.  ana  atipaal,  pradl- 
r.  SI  more*  alii|aaat«laa  vetlrl  corri- 
gm,  ti  atylam  curare  panluluni,  ti  femdu  Itmento  temperarr,  ai 
morti  tanltlliirn  inlrrp^mrrc.  turn  inctn*  ncario  quid  rt  *rre  epi* 
nam.  qaadraa iais  aanua  natni.  procudcrat.  If  noranl  rrro  febrt 
cwUa  MB  iMtirf  aliaib  lavatlaBttaai  ab  laibadUiiala  aaa  aiKtrf*. 


■an  iaikarf  atna^  laipallentian  ab  imi 

aat  a  laaf  baailaa  «t  inemuUnte  bmUU  fortatM  aeribi  PoaM 

ploaquam  mediocrla.  aibil  cnrnp<.«iiiiin,  ard Irani,  alernum."  Sara 
fm  Landiir,  />»  Calla  ar«i>i-  ' -^i  '..ttini  Strmomt.  "Thiaetaay. 
w  hich  a  full  of  Une  rritii^l  iimnilit  and  tlrikm);  IhouchK  frliri- 
tooaly  eiprraiw  d,  irarhi  d  iiir  from  l'i»ii.  wliilr  the  priMjf  ol  iljr  \"  ■  i<  iiC 
*l>e«i  waa  before  mr.  Ul  lU  autlior  (the  aulbor  of  CtUr  and  f^'aiinr 
JmUam)  I  will  oaly  any  la  arit  flatty  lbi«,  «■  fetaa  nbHlarrt  hu 
apfarobaHoa  aa  a  pact,  and  pawn  nil  hit  MeiMkblp  aa  a  Ma,  will 
b*  remembered  aoMMK  tbe  honour*  tif  my  life,  when  Ibe  pell) 
vetautira  of  Ibii  (eormlion  will  be  forfollen,  and  it*  epbrnicral 
"  awaj."— JMr  Sntitj't  .Valr.J 


ambition  of  tboee  of  an  inforawr.  If  Uwre  esiatc  any 
wJwre,  exMottof  in  kii  iBagiMtion,  mdi  a  echool, 
is  be  DOl  niieMnt^  amed  aguAat  it  by  hii 
lity?  Tbe  tratb  ie,  ' 


—tbe  fovemmani  aiaaM  too  aHich,  and  iba  people  eoaM  arlibar 
ft9t  nor  ttar  aaorr.  Wllboat  ttiia,  tbe  EacyelopedisU  might  bar* 
wrillra  their  finfrr*  off  wilboat  At  orouiience  of  a  tingle  allera- 
lion.    And  the  trurlii*  reTotaHtw   (ibe  Srtl.  I  mean}— wbal  waa  it 

ot-rationed  by  !^  riir  Puriiaiu  were  aiirHy  an  pi4iu«  and  m<jrBl  aa 
Wesley  or  hn  biotr.iptjci  '  Aru — ari»  on  tin*  part  of  jirtrrmmml, 
aitd  M04  Wnlingtagam*!  Ibem,  ba«c  cauaed  tbe  paal  oonvultiona,  and 
afa  Mitef  to  Iba  laiara. 

"  I  loak  raoa  aack  aa  laaellable,  tboofh  no  rentellMila ;  I  arlah 
to  tee  tbe  Enf  llth  eooatitalton  reatored.  and  not  dettroyrd.  Bora 
an  arittocrat.  ami  natarally  one  by  temper,  with  the  greater  part 
of  my  prrncnt  prrrpcrty  in  the  fund*,  what 
%olutiiin''    I'rrfiiip^   I  h,t\>-    ni"lf   to   loae  il 

SouUiey,  with  all  bla  place*  and  prr tenia  for  paiKgyrica  and  abaN 
into  Iba  hanftla.  Sal  IImiI  a  laitlaUiiu  la  iatviuble,  I  repeal. 
The  fDvafwmeat  way  anill  aver  Uw  iipiaariua  of  petty  tanvlia ; 
thear  are  but  tbe  receding  wave*  rrpalaed  and  broken  for  a  monent 
on  the  tiiore,  while  Ibe  great  tide  la  alill  railing  on  and  gaining 
ground  with  every  breakrr.  Mr.  Southey  arruae*  u*  of  attacking 
the  religUm  of  llic  rimniry:  and  U  he  abriiing  il  by  writing  live* 
of  If'ulty.'  One  mode  uf  woraUp  la  merely  dealroyed  by 
There  atvtr  wat,  aar  atar  win  a  aaabv  wi*aal  a 
We  ahtn  ba  toM  af  nwate  aiaha :  batHwaaoalt  Nrkaada 


hare  /  to  gain  by  a  re* 
in  ever)  way  than  Mr. 


Ital  apacalatata,  Hba  walar 
kat  ibav  are  aary  Inr;  aai 


tic  parly,  which  for  a  moment  upheld  tbrtr  dogmatic  nontenae  of 
the<^>hilanlhropy.  Tlie  church  of  England,  if  otrrthrown.  will  ba 
•wept  away  by  the  lerlariana  and  not  by  the  areptini.  People  ara 
loo  wlae,  too  well  informed,  loo  certain  of  their  own  immenac  im- 
portance In  the  rcaloia  of  apace,  ever  to  lubmlt  to  Iba  impiety  of 
doabL  Tbara  BaybeaftwaaA  -  - 
In  Ibe  pale  laabfnB  of  Inmian 
their  opinlona,  wlihuut  rnthuail 
nrner  gain  proHclyin  tinlr«A, 
be  turc,  will  incrcaar  any  thing. 

"  Mr.  Southey.  widl  a  cowardly  ferocity,  enlti  or«v  tba  mMH 
paled  -dealb-bad  fepenlaace'  of  the  objeda  of  bla  diiiike  ;  aaA  la> 
dwlpc  iilaiailf  la  a  pitaaaat  r<«tea  aT/adkataaf.  la  araaa  aa  wen  aa 
aataa,  lUI  of  laipiana  Impadiaaa.  What  Mr.  Soatiey't  araaatlmia 

or  our*  may  be  in  the  awfol  mooeal  of  IravinK  iliit  atatr  of  ri. 
itlruce,  neither  be  nor  we  can  pretend  lo  dr-ri  'r  In  . urnnuin.  I 
prrwme,  with  moat  men  of  any  reflection.  /  have  not  waited  for  a 
**  lo  repent  of  many  of  my  aeUona.  aotwltbuaadtog  tba 
pride'  which  Ihia  pilifal  rraegado  la  bla  raneoar  woald 
batt  Wba  atara  *iat.  Whetbcr  npoa  tbe  whole  the  good 
ar  a«ll  af  my  daeda  any  prrponderata  ia  not  for  m*  to  aaeertain : 
but  ai  my  nieaiM  and  opporlunlllri  bare  been  greater,  1  (hall  limit 
n;y  i>rr«[  ni  <U  frnce  lo  an  aatertion  (eaailjr  proved.  If  nece**ar)). 
that  I.  '  lu  my  degree,'  hare  dooe  more  rtal  good  la  aaj  one  givta 
war.  kioce  I  wat  iwiiaiy.  thaa  Mr.  Saaliwy  M  tfeawhaw  onant  af 
hia  ihifting  and  taiaetat  Miiteaee.*  Tbara  ai«  tarcnl  aalliat  la 
which  I  can  look  bach  with  an  honett  pride,  not  to  ba  dawptd  bv 
U>e  calamnie*  uf  a  hircliag.  There  are  other*  lo  wbieb  I  ratarwllb 
*«mjw  and  rrprntancr  ;  but  the  only  act  of  my  llfr  of  which  Mr*' 
Southry  cull  liuvr  any  ir.tl  1^  tii  i\\  Irtlcr .  41  il  out'  v^IihI)  litougbl 

me  In  «iiilacl  with  a  near  runneclKin  uf  bu  uwn,f  did  no  ul- 

botioBr  lo  that  eaaaatttoa  aor  la  aw. 

I  am  not  Ignaiaal  af  Mr.  SeB«bey*t  tataaaHai  aa  a  dlfSwaat  ee- 

caainn,  knowing  them  to  be  Naeh.  which  he  acattered  abroad  on  bi* 
retam  frrun  Switierlaiid  against  me  and  oilier*:  Ibey  hate  done  him 
no  good  In  tbi*  world ;  and  if  hi»  rrre<l  be  the  right  uae.  they  will  do 
him  lea*  in  the  neml.  What  kn  *drath-bed'  may  be.  it  it  not  my 
province  to  prrdirate;  let  him  aellle  II  with  hi*  Maker,  aa  i  muat  do 
with  miite.  Ibafa  la  aaanihlnt  at  aaat  ladlaiawa  and  blaaphemona 
In  ihlt  arroflM  tcHbbler  of  all  worll  alRlaf  down  m  deaf  damaa* 
lion  and  detlraetion  upon  his  fellow  rrralnret.  with  ft  Hi  Tjrltr,  the 

JpOthtOiU  a/  Grorft  tkt  Tkir,l.  .mil  tin-  hlecy  on  M.irlin  th*  ntfi' 
Cl</r,  all  ifaaflM  together  in  lii<  wniinK-drol^  Ont  of  hii  roaaaia- 
ttona  appaan  to  ba  a  Latin  note  from  a  work  of  a  Mr.  Landor,  the 
aalbor  of  GtUr.  whoae  rrlendahip  for  ftcibert  Soalbey  will,  il  arema, 

■  be  an  hnnmir  to  him  when  Iba  rpbeaieral  dtapalaa  andr  epbrnieral 
repautiont  of  Ihe  day  are  forfoltea.*   1  far  one  nellber  him 

■  the  friendihip."  nor  the  pli.rv  in  rerertioa  which  1»  to  aecnte  from 
il.  like  Mr.  rh>-lu-.Mni  .  i  inm  ,  m  ihe  third  and  fourth  genrratioo. 
Tbii  fricndabip  will  probably  be  aa  menorabla  aa  hi*  own  rpka. 
wbMi  (at  I  viaM  ta  btai  Ma  ar  twttea  wan  Mi  la  Banb) 
l^tNMlilM'waiiM  ba  rtwawihawd  wtwa  BoaMr  aad  ViifU  ara  lbr> 
gotlaa,  aad  aol  till  the*.'   Por  the  preaeat,  I  leave  blak" 

Mr.  Soofbejr  waa  not  diapotad  to  let  this  paaa  aaaBtwarad. 

Ha,  aa  tbe  5th  of  January,  1823,  addrrased  to  tbe  Rditor 
of  the  LoBdoB  Ctmrier  a  letter,  of  wbleh  we  ahalj  qaole 

all  that  it  of  importance: — 

*  "Here  I.<ird  Oyron  tery  modntly  In/orma  aa,  that  be  hat  done 
mnri-  g'axi  in  any  one  year  of  hit  lifr,  than  Mr.  Soutbev  bat  dom-  m 
the  whole  of  tbe  year*  he  ba*  lived  upon  llie  earth,  ^care  much 
at  a  hat  la  underaland  the  drift  of  Ihia  very  candid  L_ 
Daea  Lord  Byron  mean  to  my,  that  he  ha*  given  awav  < 
in  charity  than  Ihe  Ijinreale  could  afford  lo  dn?  We  believe  that 
lhi<  may  vrry  well  be  to;  but  wh>  truni|>et  bit  own  almigiving  m 
turh  a  |H>nipoua  fathioii  upon  the  hotiv-lr>p7  Tliere  are  plenty  ol 
goad  rich  old  widow  ladie*.  who  hair  luhu'ribed  lot*  of  moaey  tn 

■  II  M>rti  of  chatiliri.  ami  adtrriitrd  all  their  largnar*  in  Ibe  newa* 
p«|>er« ;— but  are  Ibey  entitled  on  Ibal  aeeoaal  t*  talk  af  UMaMrtMa- 
■a  diMiigmure  'good'  (ban  Souihcy?"    JMatlWMdi  IMa»L.& 

t  Mr.  Cotcridia  — «cc  Mciora'a  Lf*  «i  ihrnm. 
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writers  whom  Mr.  S.  iinaf;!nes,  like  Scrub,  to  have 
telkwl  of  Ami;  for  they  Uugbed  coMamedly." 
I  tkbk  I  know  CMMgh  ttmoU  tt  HMwritan  to 

whom  be  is  ■appoaed  to  allude,  to  assert,  that  they, 

10  tbeir  individiial  capaciUety  have  done  more  good, 

I  come  It  ont*  Io  hi*  Lordnhip'i  rttarn*  afaiiMt  mr.  blowlnf 
the  abuar  with  which  il  It  frothni,  aud  nraporatiiiK  a  >lr<in|[  and  in 
which  11  i>  »u>p<'ndr<l  Thr  rraidBum  thra  appran  Io  br,  UmI  '  Mr. 
iMHiihr),  un  hit  rrlurn  (mm  SwilwrUnd  (In  tllT).  acaltrmi  abroMl 
nlumnu^  knowing  tltrni  to  bm  Mwb,  agatnal  Umi  D)roB  aodolbrr*.' 
To  Ibla  I  rrply  with  «  dirttt  *md  patiliw*  OemuU. 

"If  I  had  bmn  told  in  Unl  eoonir)  Ibal  t-urd  B>rnn  had  lurnrd 
Turk,  or  Monk,  of  I^Trap|M-, — Dial  be  hjid  rurtntlird  a  h,irrm.  iircn- 
duwcd  on  hi>^pif.il,  1  instil  Uaw  ltMiMf;lii  tlir  acriMinl.  wbirhrvrr  il 
bad  brrn.  puaaiblr,  and  rriiraud  il  accurdinf  I)  ;  patainf  II,  at  il  bad 
b«<rn  lahan,  in  Uw  tmall  change  of  coinrrmUoa.  tar  M  Mor*  than 

11  wai  worth.  Is  tUamaaacr  I  nttybl  bavc  HMkM  af  Mot,  aa  of 
Baron  Gcra«^*  Uw  Gram  Man,  f  Um  Indian  Jngglpr*.  <>r  an; 
ulhrr/rHrmMaf  Ite  liBMballlX.  "hirrv  waa  nnrratun  (or  any  |>ar- 
licnlar  delioncf  on  ni>  i»art  tn  vprakiiu  «(  hit  lArdtlil|i :  and,  tndrrd, 
I  ahuald  have  tb<i<i),'lit  .m)  11. n);  w^kIi  ini>:lii  Ih-  rrpurlMi  o(  hioi 
HMuM  hav*  il^ivcd  bia  rbaractcr  at  litUe  at  Ibe  atory  wbirh  ao 

gtMUy  aaaoM*  Lonl  ftaapar  ftaiMIM,  thai  ha  had  rMdra  a 
rhlMMTM.  ■«  MavrMa a  i^teoMrai,  and  Ibanfh  evrry  hody  would 

•tare,  no  onf  woolil  wundrr.  Rnl  makinf  no  inquiry  oaarrrnlnf 
bini  wbrn  1  wa>  abroad,  b«9iuar  I  (r|l  no  curloail),  I  brard  nutbin|i, 
and  bad  nothing  lo  rrpral.  Wlirta  I  t^Mikr  b(  wonders  b>  my  (ricndt 
and  •oquaintaitcr  un  lU)  nluiti.il  »ati>f  llir  0>  inf-tn-r  al  Alpnarbl. 
and  Uic  EWrn  Tbooaand  Virgioa  ul  (iuluf nc— out  of  Lord  llyron.  I 
WN^I  tot  BO  ataler  iulijwl  KM  SU  UlWMt 

"  Oner,  and  only  oocc,  in  raniicHnil  wllh  SwillMlaM.  I  hava 
Iud«d  tti  hi*  LofiWhip  ,  ami.  at  Ibr  patt.t)5r  ttTit  ntrlailrd  in  Ibr  prrta, 
I  take  lliiv  "(.jK-r  tiiniU  uf  i'-*>IonM^  il  In  ilir  (Ju'itf.-'ij  lUview, 
•pcakiBC  iocidrulall)  ul  UtcJut^idiiu,  1  Mid.  'it  wat  IhrKriw  wbrro 
Lord  Byraa't  Maafrvd  met  Devil  aud  bnlluNl  him  thnayh  the 
Dr«U  mBit  ba««  woo  hit  cautr  brfur*  any  Iribunai  in  Ihla  world, 
ur  the  nnt,  it  b«  had  not  picadrd  morr  lecbl)  for  himaalf  lllHI  U* 
adToralc,  in  a  rauic  of  ranoniution,  cv«r  plaadrd  for  him.' 

"With  rfgaul  In  thr  •  otbcra,'  whom  bit  Lordship  acriuM  mr  of 
oaianaialinf:.  I  >ii{'|i'>*<>  lir  alludet  to  a  |>att«  o(  hit  fnntds,  wliuw 
namca  I  (uund  wnltm  in  Utr  album  at  Vlutinl- Anvrrt.  wiUi  an 
avowal  of  Atbrtaoi  anacard,  tn  Gmk,  and  an  Indignaal  •awnml, 
in  lha  waa  langiiagc.  andvmralb  It.}  Tboa*  namra,  with  Uial 
avowal  and  the  comment,  I  Iranaeribad  is  my  notr-bunk,  and  tpoke 
«f  Iha  draiBwIaocc  on  my  rrluro.    If  i  had  pablitbrd  it.  the  grntlr. 

wwM  Mt  lw«a  fhaiht  blaMeif  tlaodarcd,  bj 
•f  Waw  wtlell  IM  kMW  oAm  ri—dii  af 


haataf  il 

lllWMlf 

"lha  may  opMoMMa  afpllallaai  <ilrtdl  Imt  Wnm  iM  h«- 
MMMd  npm  na.  1       M I  mat  tfMMn,  wllk  Ikt  pnMa  vfekk  be 

ha*  baatowtd  upoa  bimtclf. 

■  (low  raaily  la  a  nuble  tplrit  ditrrm'd 
From  harati  and  Milphumui  lu  in,  r  u^.ii  Qira  nnt 
In  oootaaMUaa,  aakaa  a  nouv,  and  auolu !  '—B.  Joiuom. 

■all  M  letMtenfl  to  mA  tttaip:  aad,  m  hr  Iram  bvUaUhf  m* 

araflla  enrmirt  who  na<>  turb  wrapons  thai,  w lira  I  hear  o(  Ihrir  at- 
todtl,  it  la  wimc  titti^action  lo  Uilnl^  tbry  havr  tltut  rinplu^cd  liir 
inalignil)  wUicb  miut  havr  brrn  rmpinyd  uitnrwbrn'.  and  rnuld 
tint  ba«*  bern  dirrrird  a|;ainit  any  prrum  whom  it  cuiiUI  pmtibly 
inoJrat  or  injorv  Iraa.  The  viper,  bowrter  vnioaKMUio  pnrpoar,  ia 
harrolr**  in  rfrecl,  while  It  U  biliaf  •!  Mia  Ala.  It  laaiMBW.tBdwd. 
thai  I  watu-  a  word,  or  a  UuM|hi,  mfMt  tboaa  «koaiv  perpriuaUji aa- 

aailinfme.  But  diljhorring,  at  Ida.  UwpMMMadlliaa  Which ditgrare our 
rctrrral  liletalurr,  and  atcrw  Irani  cawlioveny  at  I  am,  both  by 
prlnripla  and  im  iiiialiun.  I  make  no  profeaaloo  of  mm-rraittanre. 
\S  ben  the  oflrnre  and  tUv  <inrndcr  are  tuch  aa  to  call  (ur  Ibe  whip 
and  the  brandiuf-iiuo,  II  baa  been  both  Men  and  felt  that  I  can 
inOirl  tbem. 

Lurd  Byroo't  prramt  esanerhattMi  !•  avidenlly  piodiwd  hf  an 

inl1i(-lM*n  of  ihi»  l^irnl — of»l  b\  hriir*a\  rrporU  of  my  «>ntrrwti(on. 
fiMir  \rHrt  iifio.  ti.<ii<.iiMtlrd  isr.Ti  fj  iiii  l  ii,:'irtd.  Tlir  cinm'  rni>  li*- 
f<Nind  in  certain  rnnaika  upuu  tlir  hatanic  acbool  of  portr},coaLiiar<l 
la  a*  prefaor  to  the  fitiM  of  Jmdgmtml.  Well  woald  It  ba  for 
Lord  Byrtm  If  he  ooald  look  badi  apon  any  of  hit  writiagi^  with 
•lacb  aattafaeUoa  a*  I  tball  alway*  do  upon  whal  it  there  nid  of  that 
BaglUmia  aehool.  Many  parauna,  and  parenia  rapecially,  have  e«- 
prrned  their  craliludr  lo  me  for  baviiMi  applied  the  branding-iron 
whi  rr  II  wJi*  v>  ri-  hlj  dcvrvcd.  The  Edinburgh  Reviewer,  imb-etl. 
Witb  that  buiiourable  fevling  by  which  bit  ctltlcitma  ara  to  prculi- 

arif  dMincniafaed,  wppreaMBg  iha  Miatba  tbinalifi^  bw  laiyaiad 
tbaa  whoUy  to  envy  on  my  pan.   I  (ha  btak,  la  Hdt  ImImmm,  tall 

credit  for  aincrrltj  :  I  believe  be  waa  eqnally  lhea|Mbbi  of  romprr- 
bending  a  wortbiri  moiivr,  or  of  invraling  a  wonr;  aiwl,  at  I  have 
navar  cuadeaoeoded  10  eipoae,  in  aaj  Inilaaia.  hit  pitiful  malevu- 

*  Baran  Grramb.— u  German  JaW.  wbo,  for  aoma  time,  nritetl 
mocb  piMk  atlanUiMi  la  Lundim,  by  Uie  extraviganoa  ctf  bit  drna. 
Ueing  earjr  traableaoina  and  inrnacing  in  dnuandiof  rtmiuicralion 
friMn  (jovrmnirnl.  for  a  prii|i<i-j|  he  liad  MMda  of  OTyifMf  •  bad)  ol 
Croat  tto<>|n  in  lti<-  ..^rtiir  ,1  intUmi,  Im  Vaib  kiian.  Mat  flat  of 
Ihr  cotinir*  uiid<  r  Ihr  .Vliro        —  L.  E. 

f  Tlir  Crtrn  M,jn  wat  a  jHipnlar  aflerpierv,  vi  f.illed  from  Iha 
lieni.  Willi  wurr  1  »rr;  thing  grrcn,  hat,  gbiirct,  cic.  etc.— L.  K- 

i  Mr  I'  Ft  shetiry  tigMd  bb  aa«tk  wlib  dw  aMIiiaa  «tf  Alw;. 

ta  thi*  album.— L.  £. 


in  the  charities  of  life,  lo  tbeir  tatlowsaneataraa  im  any 
out  few,  Umm  Mr.  Sonlhear  hM  doM  btrai 
eeir  br  lib  dhModitiei  is  Ui  «ImI«  lift;  ami 

Bal  I  htm  »  ftw  qi 


Ub  dhi 

IS  saying  ft  p«|  dnL 


to  aak. 


|pn<-e,  I  thank  hicn  for  havinir.  in  Ihlt.  itripped  it  barr  bimtetf.  and 
rxbibited  it  in  lit  tuki-il,  itii<l  uiid&aguited  drfrij-miM . 

"  Lord  Byron,  like  hi*  enciHniut,  bat  not  venturrtl  to  briikf  th* 
mailer  «f  tlMM  anlmadeerHont  into  «iew.  Ue  oooceala  the  fact. 
Iliat  tiMjr  an  dbnecled  againti  lb«  aulhort  of  bUspbeiDotti  and  lat- 
I  ivioaa  hookt;  againtl  men  who.  not  eootaat  with  ladalplng  Ihctr 
>>wn  vicM,  labour  lo  make  othert  Ibe  ilave*  of  waaaality.  like  Ihem- 
v-lvrt;  npailiAt  ptilili^:  ji.iii<trit,  wtio,  mingliaf  impirly  wifh  lewd- 
li'-u,  tei-k  ,1 1  on  <-  (i>  ^U^!lo\  Iht  mnrnt  of  •Iferijil  urtlir.  and  lo 
ratrj  profaiutton  and  puiluLuo  idIo  privala  (amiilea,  and  into  the 
bcafla  of  ladleidaala. 

"Hia  Lorddbip  haa  dMiagbt  it  aot  oabMnailac  la  htai  to  can  nae  a 
trnbbler  of  all  work.  Lrl  the  word  lenUttr  pats ,  it  ■«  ao  ap[>elta- 
tion  whirb  will  not  alirk.  like  that  of  the  Salmmc  ichoot  ilut.  if  a 
t  iihbliT,  how  am  I  ime  of  all  wvH?  I  will  Irll  l^>id  Hyrim  whal  I 
l.jt.-  mot  trribblnl — wtial  kind  of  work  I  havr  <ii<r  dour.  I  Kave 
never  publttltad  llbeU  upoa  m«  friend*  and  acqaaintaare,  rxprrsatd 

wyawiawriw  Ibaw  UlMib  aaatallMlttaailBaiifiaga  mood  of  htt- 
ler  wlwi  iad  Oian  ra.liiirt  Ibtai  wbm  Iba  nil  ipirit.  which  far  a 
time  Itad  been  cati  oat,  had  rvtaraad  nd  btlwa  pia—lwi.  wMh 
tevra  nlbrrt.  mote  wicked  thaa  hlnaeU.    I  bava  aa««r  abaatid  the 

power,  of  wliirb  rtrr)  author  It  in  tom'  iV-^ree  pnsi.e«w-d,  to  wound 
tlic  cba'acirr  of  a  nuin,  "i  tin  Ik.itI  i>f  »iKn  m  I  lij<.  n>\<'i  ».  1,1 
into  the  world  a  book  lo  which  I  did  uol  daic  to  allit  uiy  name;  or 

wbMiItaiad  taaiabataa  ooartaflaMlcr,  If  11  waiw  ainiid  by  a 
kaavM  iMMbarflir.  I  ba*a  arear  oNnaiactarcd  tataltart  tar  tba 

broihcl,  None  of  IktM  tkimgi  have  t  done;  none  of  Ibe  foul  work 
by  which  literature  it  pertrrird  tu  Ihc  iiijury  uf  imnkind.  My 
liandt  are  clean:  there  it  no  *damiiL-ii  tpot*  upt>n  ibrui — no  taint, 
wlllnh  '  ail  Uir  prrfumet  of  .krabia  will  nut  twrrirn.' 

"Of  the  work  whicii  I  ktivt  dune,  il  becotncs  me  uol  here  tu 
ipiali,  toaaaal*  aarrialaa  to  the  Satanic  icbool,  and  lu  Coryphxai^ 
lb*  aalbiw  wt  Bm  famm.  I  have  held  np  that  arfaool  lo  pnbbc  da- 
letlaliuo.  ateneoile*  li>  Ibr  rrhf;iun.  tlx-  in^lilutioea,  and  the  di>mr«t>e 


inurala  of  the  nmntrv 


a  designation  to  n-hick 


Iheir  /wtnder  tinfi  ItmiUr  {uuwtrt.    1  bao  teni  a  ttiinr  froai  ir-y  \l\us 
wluch  bat  tmltlea  lhair  Goliath  ia  the  furrbcad.    1  bate  taatni-  A  !>t. 
iMiaa  upua  the  gibbol,  for  rapraai*  and  ignoouoy,  oa  loog  oi  it  attaXI 
endure.— T«k«  il  dotra  wb*  oaa !  | 
"  One  word  nf  advlna  lo  Lard  ■ym  before  I  ronrludr  _\Vhea  ha  * 
altarkt  rTK*  ■tc.iin.  Ir'l  ii  he  in  rhyme.    Eur  onr  whn        w»  l.tU<-  i 
inand  .it  linn"'li,  i(  a  grrat  advantage  Un'  :i  ^  !.f!.^..t  .ii^.^il.J 

be  obliged  lu  ijtp  tunr  Ainl  whila  ha  aay  atUI  indalgr  in  IW  j 
aame  laakaaaa  and  eimlrnce  uf  iatal^  IBa  ■lin  wNI^  bi  MM  4t-  j 
grw,  area  lu  Irttaa  iu  vulgarity."  j 

Lord  BjrroB,  without  waitin(  for  the  closiag  hint  of  tlw 
rorogoiac  kttar,  Im4  attaady  *■  atlaekaO"  Mr.  Soatkcr  "la 
rivat.»  OaOalalNr  l,l8U,lM«9a«Blla.  ' 

"  I  have  wriitrn  aboat  aliaiai  of  a  poaM,  ia 
,  in  the  I'alri  aiyle,  whieh  Iha  taola  la  latlan'  tbiab.  waa  lawiad 
l.t  VShiallecrafl — it  ie  at  old  at  the  hillt.  In  Italy.)  catled  Tbe  '"uioa 
fl  Judgmemt.  by  Q-terrdo  Rcdlvivut.  In  Ibit  it  it  ny  iaUnUom  ta 
pal  ia«  ««id  CMMc't  ABOlbaatU  la  aWbla  aotaU  af  view,  aot  tar- 
1«  ttt  ta(  laarwiat  Ibr  Mi  ffttan  MiUto  ate  dMtMB.« 


Lord  Bjrron  bad  pn>M«ded  some  leoRth  la  tha 
ance  thut  annouorcd,  hrfore  Mr.  .SoutheT**  letter  •»  tke 
Courier  frll  into  hit  hands.  Oa  ««cinK  it,  hia  Lordahip't 
feelin;;!  wprr  »o  ririlrd.  that  he  could  not  wait  tttr  rprcnic* 
in  ink  shed,  Ilut  (in  the  inntunt,  driimtrhrd  a  r.irtcl  of  mor- 
tal dell  ance  to  the  Poet  Laareate.  IbroHKh  the  Btediain  of  j 
Mr.  Uoaglaa  Kiankd^— «•  wkaaa  ha  ttaa  «illai»  Falraaiy  I 
6,  IWti:— 

"  I  have  fol  Saatha^t  prataadad  reply :  what  rmaina  to  ba  &mm 

it  to  call  him  out.  The  (|nrt1lon  it,  would  be  rotor""  (or.  if  K«  I 
wntild  not.  the  wboir  thiiin  would  apiM-ir  iidiruUmv  .1  I  »•  r.-  lo 
take  a  kmt  and  espenttve  jutirney  tu  do  purpoae.  You  mutt  b«  my  , 
ief!aad.aad,  MMuh,  l«MbtaaMMalt|aa>  lapplf  iayaaaa«Hc 
well  errard  la  lb«  diKllo,  OT  aHWOiaaebfa.  Of  tuttm  f  Ml  com 
to  F.nitlami  at  pilvatrly  at  prnwiblr.  and  leave  il  (enppatiaf  Itot  | 
wat  tjir  tiirvikor)  in  tiic  tame  manner;  luving  no  olber 
whieb  coald  briiif  ma  to  that^couatry  oioapt  to  Mttta 


Mr.  KlMi^nl,  Justly  appredatlit  A 
aeerbatioB  aeder  which 'Lord  Byroa  bad  arriltea  tlWChat< 
Icu^e  vt  bich  this  letter  carloaed,  and  fUly  awara  hew  ah- 
tnrd  tto  whole  huaineM  wonid  aeem  to  hia  diataat  Matai 
wftrr  the  Inpte  of  tach  a  period  a*  matt  iatervcae  betar* 
Hie  return  of  pott  from  Kriwirk  to  naTrana,  pat  Lai4 
Hyrun't  wiirlil.r  lll!•i^ilr  ntidr;  and  it  never  wat  heard  af 
liy  Mr.  .Soutliey  until  uflcr  the  deiith  of  iti  nuthor.  Mea». 
lime  l.iird  Hjmn  had  continued  hit  •*  nttaik  in  rh)r-.ir~  — 
inl  Mil  UttoH  of  Judgmrnl,  nflcr  incffertuiil  neculi.itinm 
viilh  variout  publither<  in  l  nn<1>'n,  nt  IrncMi  <nw  the  ligM 
ia  Iti'i^i,  la  the  pages  of  the  uuAirtuuatc  Liberal.— L.  U. 
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Istiy,  Is  Mr.  Soatiiey  the  Author  ut  T^Uerl 
ScNy,  Wm  he  wA  refiu«d  •  nandy  at  bw  bf  the 

highest  judge  of  his  l)»-lc)Vi  <!  Etif^'lain),  hccAuse  it  was 
a  blasphemous  and  seditious  publicatiiin?(|) 

3dly,  Was  be  sot  oMitMby  William  SlWlh,  hi 
full  pariiaraent,  "a  raooanMs  reaega(io?"(2) 

4thly,  Is  h«  not  Poet  Laorrate,  with  his  own  lines 
(HI  Martin  the  regicide  staring;  bim  in  the  face?  (3) 

AmJ,  6thly,  Puttinf  the  four  preceding  items  to- 
gether, with  whet  coaadeDee  date  ie  caU  the  atlea- 
tion  of  the  laws  to  the  pablieitieBi  «(elfaei«,  be  they 
what  they  may  ? 

I  aey  MHUaf  «( the  cowardice  of  such  a  proceed* 
log;  its  meanness  "peaks  fnr  itself;  hut  I  wi>h  to 
tiHich  upon  the  motive,  vviiich  is  neither  more  nor  le^s 
than  that  Mr.  S.  has  been  laughed  at  •  Ktlte  in  5oine 
reoest  pvUicatioos,  as  bte  was  of  yore  ia  the  AmU»  j 
jmeo/Um  hy  bis  presrat  patrons.  (4)    Heaee  all  this  | 
**flfciaible  scamble  HtufT^  about  "  Satanic,*  end  !>u 
forth.  Howeter,  it  ia  worthy  of  him — '^qmmiu  at  in-  I 
cqHa.*  I 

If  there  is  any  tJiinf;  nbnoxious  ti»  the  political 
opinions  of  a  portion  of  llie  public  in  the  fuiluwing 
poem,  they  may  thank  Mr.  Southey.  He  might  have  | 
written  heitami-tfr*,  as  \ir  written  ever)-  thing  «•!««•,  I 
for  aught  that  the  writer  cart-d — had  they  been  upon 
another  sufajael.  But  to  attempt  to  canoniae  •  HKMWrch, 
who,  wbatefcr  were  his  houtebold  Tirtueai  wma  neither 
a  eoceeasfhl  nor  a  patriot  king, — inasaadi  aa  aeveral 
years  of  his  reign  passed  in  war  with  Auirt-ira  and 
Ireland,  to  say  oothiogof  the  aggression  upon  Prance, 
— lihe  aB  ether  enggeratiua,  Beeeaaarily  begets  op« 
position.  In  whatever  inanrnT  hi'  may  bi-  spokru  nf  in  1 
this  new  Vision,  his  public  career  will  not  bv  mure 
GiToarably  transmitted  by  history.  Of  his  private  \ir- 
tnex  (althondi  a  little  cxpenaiTO  to  the  oatioB)  there 
can  be  no  doubt. 

With  Rgaid  to  tfaeaapematBral  personagea  treated 

(I)  to  IMI.  wbca  Mr.  Soathey  applied  to  th«  Ciwrt  of 
CliaAeery  for  an  InJaoctioB  to  rc«train  Ibe  pohlicalion  of 
/fat  T^r,  Lortl  Chancellor  Eldon  pronounced  the  fullowing 
jadcBeat:— "i  have  looked  into  all  the  ofUdBTlu.  and  have 
read  tk«  book  Hadf.  Tbe  ImII  %ott  the  UuKth  of  •uting, 
that  the  work  was  conposed  by  Ur.  Sontbey  in  the  year 
I7M  i  that  It  U  hSi  own  pradadlan,  end  tint  It  has  been 
p«litUbod  by  tht  dafeadanta  withoet  bis  ■enrfiiiwi  or  aatho. 
rftrs  aa<l  tbmfore  •coking  aa  account  of  the  protu  wbicb 
bate  arisen  ft«ni,  and  an  injunction  to  restrain,  the  puMi- 
cntfoo.  I  have  esaayned  tbo  cases  that  I  bavo  been  able  to 
HNat  Ufa  eantaining  nteeadants  ibr  lainncliau  of  this  nap 
Men,  aai  I  iwl  ttet  lhar  aB  pracsed  open  the  iTCMi  ar  a 
tide  te  the  pnpcrty  in  the  plalntfft  On  tUa  hcn«  n  dls> 
tiaelioa  has  boca  tekca.  tn  which  n  eoadiflraUe  wolgbt  ef 
aathority  attaches,  inpfertsdr  as  ft  is,  bgr  the  aylaioB  of 
l.ard  Chief  lasHee  Byva;  wIm  hea  esprcasly  laid  ft  down, 
ibal  a  pcnoa  eaaaet  leeewr  In  daawge*  a  work  which 
io,  la  Hs  nataio.  enlimlated  Is  do  intury  to  the  pnblk.  Upon 
tlie  seme  priadpla  this  eemt  relbaed  aa  iqjanctton  in  the 
case  ef  Waleot'  (Peter  Mndnr)  "e.  Wnlfcer.  Inniaincb  as 
he  eenld  aet  have  leeewrsd  deaiegas  la  na  acHan.  After 
the  MIest  eeasMst'atlea,  I  nstala  of  ibe  snnM  opiaion  as 
I  hat  which  I  eatsriaiaed  ia  decidlni;  ilie  caio  rcftmd  to. 
Taxing  all  the  dramstsaecs  into  my  cyi^idcratSoa.  it  np- 
pears  to  me,  that  I  eaaaet  fraat  fbi*  Injnnrtion.  until  nrt.T 
Mr.  Soothejr  sbalt  have  sstnMltlird  hi»  rtglit  to  the  prviicrrt]! 
by  eetiia.'*— injanclioB  rcAiaed.  -  L.  S. 

(t)  Mfv  WUIiam  Smith.  M.  P.  for  Norwich,  Bade  •  ^ra* 
UnX  attack  oa  Mr.  Soothejr  ia  the  IIoom  of  Cnmnons  on  the 
I4tb  of  March,  ISI7,  and  the  l.aoreate  replied  by  a  letter 
io  Uw  lUiurirr.  As  tUa  Speech  and  Answer  rm'»riirc  almutl 
nil  the  ^>iut.i  ou  which  Lord  Byron  ever  asiniled  bu  di.%tiu- 
Kuisbed  t>ratbrr  puci,  we  think  it  right  to  place  both  in  nn 
A ppeadi  I  to  Qmevtdo  /Mivinu — See  p.  400, 4 1 1),  post.  -  L.  K. 

(9)  AMsag  the  effbdeas  ef  Mr.  Seathey's  Jn* calle  mate. 


iif,  1  can  only  say  tlmt  1  kuow  as  uach  nbimt  thetu, 
and  (aa  an  hoaeat  imub)  have  a  better  right  to  talk 

of  them  than  Roljcrt  Sout!n-y.  I  have  also  treated 
them  more  tolerantly.  The  way  in  which  that  poor 
insane  creature,  the  Laureate,  deals  aboot  bis  jndf- 
iMnls  in  tbe  next  world,  is  like  his  own  judgment  in 
this.  If  it  was  not  completely  ludicrous,  it  would  be 
something  worse.  I  doii't  think  that  thm  ia  ■neb 
OMce  to  aay  at  praaent. 

QUEVEDO  REDIVIVUS. 

P.S. — It  i*  possible  that  some  readers  may  olijfect, 
in  these  objectionable  tines,  to  the  freedom  with  whi^ 

saints,  anj;t  ls,  aw]  ^[liriiiia!  p<tmi!is  discourse  in  thi.s 
Vision.  But,  fur  pri-cc-dt-iil^k  up,)u  such  points,  I  must 
refer  him  to  Fielding's  Journey  from  this  World  to 
the  next,  and  to  the  Visions  of  myself,  tbe  .«aid 
Qneredo,  in  Spnnish  or  translated.  The  reader  is  also 
requested  to  observe,  that  no  d.jctrinal  tenets  are  in- 
sisted upon  or  diacuMed;  that  the  person  of  tbe  Deity 
is  earefolly  withheld  from  sight,  which  is  mote  than 
ran  In-  said  for  tho  Laureate,  wlio  ii^ith  thought  pro- 
per to  make  him  talk,  not  ''like  a  school  divine,*  but 
like  tbe  unscbolarlike  Mr.  Sonlhqr.  Tbe  whole  actnin 
pass4>s  on  the  ciiitsidc  of  heaven;  and  Cliaucer's  ir»/e 
0/  Bath,  Puh  i's  ilorgante  Magtfiore,  Swift's  Tale 
of  a  Tub,  and  the  other  works  above  referred  to,  are 
cases  in  point  of  the  froetlom  with  which  saints,  etc. 
may  be  permitted  to  converse  in  works  not  intended 
tobeMrions.  q,r. 

*,*  Mr.  Southey  being,  as  be  says,  a  good  Chris- 
tian and  vindictive,  threatens,  I  utuier-tand,  a  reply  to 
this  our  answer.  It  is  to  be  hiip<^i  that  Lis  visionary 
faculties  will  in  the  mean  lime  have  acquired  a  Ktlle 
more  judgment,  properly  su  i  .i!le<l:  otherwise  he  will 
get  bimsetf  into  uew  dilcmniasi.  These  apostate  jaco- 
bin* foniiab  rich  vgojnden.  Let  bia  taken  apeeuncn. 

we  And  this  "  Inscription  for  the  Apartment  in  Cbcpalew 
Caitle,  where  Ucary  Mnrtia,  the  acglefale,  was  imprtsoaad 

thirty  yrnrs:— 

"■  For  llcirty  jr»n  a^rludcd  from  nunkmil 
llrrr  >!»itill  llll),'<  r'<l.     Often  havr  t(li-»r  WaJb 

Crbo'ti  III*  fiM>uii>|u,  an  wiUi  even  Imwl 

llr  |>iii-r4l  aiuuiHl  hit  priMtn.    Not  loMm 

DiJ  Niilui<-'»  fair  varutim  rxUI; 

He  D«var  nw  iii<>        (iriighifltl  biomsi 

Save  wb«n  ihrmiKli  yvn  iiifli  bars  k*  pwn^  a  md 

And  briArn  .iitrinlniir.    I><«it  Ihoii  mk  bl*  CtiWB? 

Hr  hm't  rr^tWti  a.rttitut  thr  Aine.  ii»tf  ttit 

In  JmiifiHtMl  on  Aim  ;  for  bis  urtlrnl  mind 

SOaprtl  guoiilint  planiof  Impplnru  on  rnrlh, 

Abm  pcoM  aoil  lUtcrty.    Wild  drmmi !  but  aucll 

As  nBlo  bntMl:  aoebas,  WtUi  holy  laal, 

OarMllMM  wofihlpp'd.  Blnwd  hoprs!  awkUa 

Fr»m  n>iin  wlUihvId;  avM  lo  tbe  latler  ila}t. 

\N  1.  II  i:iirut  stall  eoae.  and  aU  mtat»  Ix-  fumird." 

(.t:  The  foilowing  iadtatloB  of  the  Inacriptioa  on  the  Re 
gicide-4  \  partaent,  writlCB  by  Mr.  Canning,  nppearsd  la  Ike 
jiidUJaecMni— 

lmi€rtpHamfi»nkt  Ihar^tu  Om  tm  Wnvirfr.  wktrt  Mh.  Untm- 

Hftt       'PrtntUt'Ctdt,  was  tonjime^,  frrrtvtu  to  ktr  Fl  SWUlfsw. 
"For  one  l<inn  Irrm,  or  arc  hrr  trial  rjini., 
Hrrc  Mrciwni  icfc-  lini,<T"d.    Ofl.'O  ti«M>  ili  wetlis 
ti-lio'il  li.  r  III  .  (ill.  iiurl.  a»  With  llir.ll  \<,ICM 
Sli«  icri-jin'd  lui  fit  sh  aenrva.    N«I  lo  Uvr 
Did  UMMilba  aaidsorTaaiiU.  or  thy  sIkoi. 
.Hi.  Gltf*.  tts  Mr  «arlatt*«  erpand ; 
Till  at  thr  las),  in  tlnw-drawn  cart,  aha  wrot 
To  r«r<-iiiio»i.    DiHl  th'JU  atk  hrr  crlnii-? 
S*e  irhipii'tt  tm  frmatt  'itrrnticrt  In  iltath. 
j4nd htd  tkfin  in  Ike  Lonl-ficlr.    Ki>r  Ui-r  '•iiiv\  , 
.Sha(MHl  tiririrtl  |)laiu  ul  dix-iplinr.    .>Mj;r  icl.«nir*  ^  ' 
.Siirh  at  I  .vrartiiu  taogbl.  wtwn  at  llM  shvtao 
Of  rhr  Orth>.iii  Roddrsa  hs  bsd»  Qof 
Tlir  l.irt,  S)  iri.uu  ,  »"irb  at  rr.'  rltutti-u^ 
(»ur  Milt.iii.  .,  li,  11  ii  c,  Fcir  ilm  on 

Old  Brow  nriui  kM        iUrsb  Uw» :    Hitl  lioMi  ihsU  cuaw 
WiM  FnuHoahaU  rrifa,  and  hntsbo  aU  r«p(0l*d.-'-.4.B. 
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Mr.  Soutbey  laadetli  grievously  "  une  Mr.  Laiidoi  ,  ' 
^vbo  cultivates  much  private  renown  in  the  sliapt;  of 
Latia  verses ;  and  not  long  ago,  the  Poet  Laureate  de- 
dicateH  to  him,  it  appean'lb,  one  of  his  fugitive  lyrics, 
upon  the  strength  of  a  poem  called  GeHr.  Who 
could  suppose,  that  in  this  same  Getir  tlw  aforHMllI 
Savage  Laadorn)  (Ibr  ladi  is  bit  grki  COfUHMn) 
puttetk  into  <be  lafenial  vegioat  no  IcM  a  perMMi  flm 
the  hero  of  his  friend  Mr.  Southey's  heaven, — yea, 
even  George  the  Third!  See  also  how  pcnoaal  Savage 
beooawth,  wfaai  Iw  hath  »  aind.  Th«  Ukmiag  it 
his  portrait  of  ow  lategnekNU  aovenigB: — 


T 


f^fhttf  GvMr  Aavtap    ^   

the  tkodu  <fMa  nfottmenton  are,  at  kit  re^sl,  eaUti 

itp  to  his  vietr  ;  and  he  crrl^nmi  fr,       ghnsihi  (fulde)  — 

"Arotr,  whaC  wrrlrh  that  nnirrst  us  '  «l]iit  wretch 
li  thlt  Willi  r)<l>ron«  while  ftliJ  sljiiilin:;  drOW? 
Limrn '.  luni  >  Miu1<'r,  mho,  bouud  donu  lupioa, 
Shrinks  )clli;in  fnun  that  iwonl  there. 
He  too  amongot  my  nncestorf !    I  bate 
The  despot,  but  the  dnstHrd  I  dStpiae. 
Wat  he  our  country  mau  7  " 

"  A  Us.  O  Uagt 
fbcria  bore  him,  but  thr  breed  nccursf 
Inclement  wind*  Mew  bliKhtinK  from  north-eatt." 
"He  was  a  warrior  then,  nor  fear'd  the  Rod* 7" 
"  Gebir,  he  fear'd  the  demons,  not  thr  gods, 
ThoDgh  them  indeed  hu  daily  face  adored  i 
And  was  no  warrior,  yet  the  thonaaad  lives 
Sqoaader'd,  as  stone*  to  eirrcise  a  sling. 
And  the  tame  cruelty  and  cold  caprice — 
Ok  nadastaeraMalJjutl  addrew'd,  adored!" 

I  omit  noticing  some  edifying  Ithyphallics  of  Sava- 
giiu,  wiahiag  to  keep  the  proper  veil  over  them,  if  bis 
gmvo  bat  aomewbat  lodisereet  worshipper  will  safler 

it;  but  certainly  these  teachers  of  "great  moral  les- 
sons "  are  apt  to  be  found  in  strange  company. 
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Saiht  PaTBft  aat  by  the  celestial  gats: 

His  keys  were  rusty,  and  the  Ii»ck  was  ^"H^ 
So  little  trouble  bad  been  given  uf  late  ; 

Not  that  Ibe  place  by  any  means  was  fhUy 
Bat  snice  the  Gallic  era    eighty-eight " 

Tb«  devils  bad  ta'en  a  longer,  stronger  pull, 
And  "a  pull  altogether,"  as  they  say 
At  sea — which  drew  most  soals  another  way. 

TI. 

The  angels  all  were  singing  out  of  tune, 
And  hoarse  with  having  little  else  to  do^ 

Escepting  to  wind  up  the  sun  and  moon, 
Or  carb  a  runaway  young  star  or  two, 

Or  wild  colt  of  a  comet,  which  too  soon 
Brake  oat  of  bounds  o'er  the  ethereal  hlae, 

(I)  Walter  Sn\iice  Lan-lor.  l><j  ,  mithor  of  fou/if  JuU,in 
■  tragedy  —  Intisfjinnry  ('iiuifr.,iihoin,  in  three  i>rrir» — .uii 
Varioaa  other  works,  win  im  tjirl)  frinicl  iif  Mr  SmiIh.-\ 
and  difference  of  politics  has  never  distarbcd  their  peraonal 
Aiclinga  towards  «uk  otter.   Mr.  t     '    '  ' 
in  Italy  — L.  E. 

lirorKr  III.  died  the  2flthof. 


III. 

in  which  the  revotattooarjr  spirit  broke  oat  ail 
of  Enrope.— L.  B. 


year 
■oetb 


Sfiiitting  some  planet  with  its  playful  tail, 
As  boats  are  sooetiaMS  by  a  wanton  whaJe. 

in. 

Tlie  gunrdian  seraphs  had  retired  on  high. 
Finding  their  charges  past  all  carebdow; 

Terrestrial  basiness  till'd  nought  in  the  akj 
Save  (he  reeordhig  angel's  Mack  barean; 

Who  fiund,  indeed,  the  fart'i  to  multiply 
With  such  rapidity  of  vice  and  woe, 

That  be  had  stf^*d  off  both  bk  wings  in  qoills, 

And  y«t  was  in  anvar  ef  hsMUi  lib. 

IV. 

His  bwiMM  •»  nogmented  of  late  years, 
That  be  was  forced,  against  Ms  will,  no  doabt 

(Just  like  those  cIutuIis,  tartlily  tnlnistcrs^. 
For  some  resource  to  turn  hinsdf  about 

And  date  the  help  of  bb  celestial  peaia, 
To  aid  him  ere  he  should  be  quite  worn  out 

By  the  increased  demand  for  his  remarks: 

Sk  aafsb  and  twdfe  arinU  wtn  wtmti  m  cicrits. 


Y. 

This  was  a  handsome  board — at  least  for  beavan; 

And  yet  they  had  even  then  enomfa  to  do, 
8o  many  eonqaevora*  ears  were  daOy  drifoi, 

So  many  kingdoms  fitted  up  anew; 
Each  day  too  alew  its  thoossnds  six  or  seven. 
Till  at  the  crowning  carnage,  Waterloo, 

They  threw  their  pens  down  in  divine  di*pust — 
The  |>age  was  so  b«smear'd  with  blood  and  dust 

This  by  the  way ;  *tls  not  nine  to  record 

What  angels  shrink  from  :  even  the  very  dtffl 
On  this  occasion  his  own  work  abborr'd. 

So  forfeited  with  the  infernal  revel: 
Though  he  hims«*lf  had  sharpen'd  every  sword. 

It  almost  quench'd  his  innate  thirst  of  evil. 
(Here  Satan's  sole  good  work  deserves  insertion — 
Tisi  that  he  baa  both  generals  in  reversion.) 

VIT. 

Let's  skip  a  few  short  years  of  hollow  peace, 
Whkih  peopled  earth  no  better,  bell  as  wont. 

And  heaven  none — they  form  the  tyrant's  lease, 

W'ilh  nothing  but  new  names  subscribed  upon't; 
Twill  one  day  finish:  meantime  they  increase, 

With  seven  heads  and  ten  boms,"  and  all  in  front. 
Like  Saint  John's  foretold  beasts;  but  oars  are  bom 
Less  foraudaUe  in  the  bend  than  bora. 

VIII. 

lu  the  first  year  of  freedom's  second  dawn  (2) 

Dietl  (rt'orge  the  Third;  ^3],  although  no  tyrant,  one 

Who  shielded  (yvanta,  till  each  sense  wilhdmwm 
Left  him  nor  ■ental  nor  entcmal  ami 


(»)■• 
iga  few 


or  Nr.  aeattey's  hcaameter«i~ 


Prnaive,  llinaf;h  nol*ln  lh(Mi(lit,  I  sloud  mt  the  wludow,  bskoMlaR 
^loiiniain.  iind  lalir.  snd  talr;  til*  valley  durobed  uf  lu  vcrdnra: 
Tliu>  Ak  I  »lo<id,  lt>r  twil,  wlilrh  awMIc  frooi  its  waminf  hadrMtr^ 
Srtil  foilii  il«  iintrofain.  Tolt  iTOtt !  Ilirmiglltlirulrncpaf  fMala^ 
'T  IS  n  t]rrp  ilnll  Rniinit.  IMI  i«  heavy  an«l  imwmfnl  «l  all  tuiica, 
t')ir  II  Ii  IN  (il  iimrt.iliiv  Hut  hrii\irr  Ihl»  ilay 

Krll       tlir  rimM'iiHit  cai  lU  lircprr  and  nKmrnruIlT  Import. 
\r:  in  lha  brart  tl  sank ;  I'or  this  waa  tba  day  wtien  the  b*nld, 
llrraking  fcts  wand.  abouM  prodalm  Ibal  Gcarge  oar  King  was  Sr- 
parlrd. 

TiKM  art  relraurd  :  I  cried  t  Illy  aoai  U  dciivrr'd  fnim  bondaga! 
nicMi,  whoha«l  lam  w  lonf  in  menial  and  «i«uil  ttar<tn<^. 
Tiiou  art  in  yiMidn  li<-d\,  it  !  tity  plaor  i*  iit  liyhl  ami  im  flory 
Comt,  and  brhoM  :  — aieUiou|hl  a  Marlhng  voioe  Cmn  Uie  i  wiltgbt 
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A  better  Tarmer  ne'er  bmsh'd  dew  from  lawn, 

A  worse  LiiJK  nevw  left  a  realm  amlone! 
He  died  l)ut  left  his  subjects  still  behind. 
One  liAlf  u  mid  Md  t'other  m  1cm  falind. 

IX. 

He  died?— his  death  mado  no  yreat  stir  on  earth; 

HiK  barial  made  some  pomp ;  there  was  prafiuum 
Of  velvet,  gildiug,  braM,  aail  no  gnat  deorfh 

Of  Mgbt  but  tears — save  those  shed  by  collnsion. 
For  these  things  may  be  bought  at  their  true  worth ; 

Of  elegy  there  was  the  due  infusion — 
JBoogfat  alM:  rad  the  torches,  cloaks,  and  burners, 
HmUl,  tad  nliet  «f  old  Gothic  manncn» 


T 


i*d  a  Mpnlchial  mdo-drame.  Of  dl 
The  foots  who  flock'd  to  swell  or  see  the  thow, 
Who  cued  afaoal  the  oorpie?  The  funenl 

IM  the  stlnetiM,  ud  the  black  the  woe. 
Then  throbVd  not  then  •  thoiwht  which  pitted 
the  pall; 

And  when  the  gorfeoos  eoAn  wai  laid  low. 

It  seem'd  the  mockery  of  hell  to  fold 
The  rottenocsa  of  eighty  years  ia  gold.(l) 

XI. 

So  mix  his  body  with  the  diut!  It 
Retaro  to  what  it  mutt  far  aoonc.  „ 

The  natural  romp  unfl  left  nlone  to  fight 
lu  way  back  into  earth,  and  fire,  and  air ! 

Bat  the  unnatural  balsams  merely  Uight 

What  nature  nude  him  at  his  birth,  a^;  bare 

As  the  awre  million's  base  unmummied  clay — 

T«t«llhwr 


xn. 

He's  dead— and  opper  earth  with  him  hei  done: 
He's  buried  ;  save  the  undertaker's  bill. 

Or  hpidary  scrawl,  the  world  is  go:ie 

For  him,  unless  he  left  a  German  will ;  [2) 

Bat  where'a  the  praetor  who  wiU  aak  his  aan? 
U  whom  hie  qoalitiea  are  reigniog  atiU, 

Evoept  that  household  virtue, 

Of  OMUlaaqr  to  a  had  ngly 

Xltl. 

•God  aare  the  hiog!"  It  is  a  large  

b  Ood  to  gave  (he  Kke;  but  if  be  will 

Be  sarinp,  all  the  better ;  for  not  one  am  I 
Of  those  who  think  damnatioo  better  atill: 

I  hardljr  kMw,  too,  if  Ml  qdle  akoe  am  I 
latUaaMllhgpe  erbellari«g 


I  tmd  Utrrvwitlul  t  Mt  a  ttrokcai  of  U|rlit»ii^ 
Wiai  a  Mond  likr  Uir  nitliinf  of  wiadi.  or  Uir  marmK  of  f| 
If  from  wlihotit  il  <-»rae  I  Knew  nol,  x>  nuiM.  u  Ui<-  v  iuitv; 
Or  If  a>«  brain  iUril  im  Uial  ilronf  Oaih  h«d  eipeiuted 
4U  tli  ciMlrte  (loTM.   Of  ilrm^Ui  aod  of  tboaukl  II  femll  Mt 
■aftag,  HHl  Hiki.  and!  acoi*  mtn  mam."-LJL 


Ky  circumscribiag,  with  some  slight  fCatrictiOQ, 
The  eternity  of  hdra  hot  juriadietioo. 

XIV. 

1  know  this  is  unpopular;  I  know 
Tin  blaspfaeaooa;  I  know  one  amy  be  ^am*d 

For  hoping  no  ont-  else  may  e'er  be  so  ; 

I  know  my  catechism  ;  i  know  we  are  cramm'd 
With  the  best  doctrines  till  we  quite  o'erflow ; 

I  know  that  all  save  England's  chui  ch  hav.-  shamm'd. 
And  that  the  other  twice  two  hundred  churchea 
Aad  ^yMfegaaa  hare  made  a  dbam  V  bad  pwdwae. 

XV. 

God  help  us  all!  God  help  roe  too  !  I  am, 

God  knows,  as  helplesa  aa  the  deril  can  wiah. 
And  not  a  whit  mora  dificolt  to  damn 

Tlian  is  to  bring  to  land  a  late-hook'd  SA, 
Or  to  the  butcher  to  purvey  the  Umb: 
Not  that  I'm  Gt  for  such  a  noble dfah 

As  one  day  will  be  that  immortal  fiy 
or  almost  every  body  bora  to  die. 

XVI. 

Saint  Peter  >at  by  the  celestial  gate. 

And  nodded  o'er  his  keys;  when,  lo!  then  came 
A  wondrooa  noise  he  had  not  heard  of  bte— 

A  rasbiag  aomd  of  wind,  and  stream,  and  flame; 
In  short,  a  roar  of  things  extremely  great. 

Which  would  have  made  angbt  aarea  aaint  exdatm; 
But  he,  with  6rstas(art  tad  than  •  wnk. 
Said,  «Thera*e  oMlher  alar  fooe  enl,  I  IbiakI* 

xvn. 

But  ere  he  conid  return  (o  his  repose, 

A  cherub  flapp'd  his  right  wing  o'er  his  qres  

At  which  Saint  Peter  yawn'd,  and  raM»*d  bia  aoae ; 

"  Saint  porter,"  said  the  angel.  «  prilhe*-  rise!  " 
Waving  a  goodly  wing,  which  glow'd,  as  glows 

An  earthly  peacock's  tail,  with  heavenly  dyes  : 
To  which  the  saint  replied,  «  Well,  what 's  the  matter? 
«  r-   bacij  ^j,,,  clatter?" 


xvni. 

*No,»  ttm»lh  the  cberab;  «Geoige  the  Third  ia 

d'-ad  "  (3)  faposUe : 

«  And  who  w  Geoige  the  Third  ? »  replied  the 
«  What  George  f  wkat  fMf »  "The  Ung  of  Eng. 

land,"  said 

The  angel.  "Well!  be  won't  find  kings  to  jostle 
Him  on  his  way;  bat  does  he  wear  bia  head? 

Beeanse  the  last  we  saw  here  had  a  tussle, 
AmI  ne'er  would  have  got  into  heaven's  good  gracea. 
Bid  be  aot  fta»  bia  bead  ia  aU  ev  ' 


"  So,  thff  nnv.-n  r.jmf  .rt.  il.  r<ii«r,l  I  hrai!  m  obrdirrvrc: 
And  In  a  raull  I  (uund  mjttU  pUrvd,  arrii'd  ov»r  on  all  uilra. 
Harrow  aad  low  was  lhat  bMM*  of  Ife*  4md.  Around  II  werr  conint. 
■ae*  in  it»  nieb*  and  palla.  Mid  wm.  and  Ainrral  balebownta. 
Vrl.rt.  of  Ttrian  Ayr.  nWaiaf  thrir  haea  uafadad; 
Bl»/..rir,  ,  ,wd  tiill.  »,  if  fretli  fnm  ihc  tourb  of  Ik*  Ummt i 
mot  w*<  lilt  fiiltlrn  fitngr,  nor  Utr  gotdm  bmid«ry,  tamUb'd.** 

(%)  Lord  Byr«a  allades  to  aa  idto  story  aboat  Oeatfe  ltl.i 


tkat  be  had  seerrtrit  and  deatroTed  the  tetUmrnt  of  Georee 
II.— 1.  K 

(3)  in  Soathr;  :  — 

"  O'er  Uir  adamaniinr  gatm  an  Ancrl  ttnod  oa  tbr  aaaMilt. 

Ho!      rtdjiirnM   Kitij:  Oror^r  of  KnfrUftd  rmnrth  lo  jndcmmt  ! 
Hrnr.  Ilravrti  *  ^  .  \iis<  l»,  hrar  '.  .Soul,  of  lh»  Good  and  Ihe  Wtrkn) 
WImmb  it  ooncrriu.  altcnd  !  Tbou  Hrll.  briivi  forth  hii  amurr*  '. 
AalbvtaWirMMrawilHM  wainltcr'd.  IhrW  ukU.  m  r,,,  wrrr  wailinit. 
Bar*  it  •broad  lkr«i«b  Mraven ;  and  llrll.  in  bcr  nrUirmwal  comm. 
Hrard  and  ot>ry'd  In  ditnuiy. 

A  nultitadiooaa  armjr 
Cainii  at  lh«  awful  call.    In  trmicirrlr  Inrtmin;;, 
Tier  o»er  tirr  Ihcy  U^tk.  their  |>l»rr  :  aloft,  in  tlir  ditlani-r. 
Far  aa  Uw  aight  cookl  pirrcr,  UmI  alorioua  connan*  alitlcn'd. 
Prwa  ma  iUff»afm»  Maine  aaaeVa- 


la 

l^ktata 


'■ably,  ■  alipprry  raponr 
'  ii  4Mpm'd. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


XIX. 

"He  wa<!,  if  I  rrmi'mbor,  Ling  of  France;  (t) 
That  head  uf  hi?*,  \vhich  could  not  keep  a  crowu 

On  eartli,  yet  ventured  iu  my  face  to  advance 
A  claim  to  those  of  nurtjra — Uka  my  own: 

If  I  bad  had  my  sword,  as  I  had  once 

When  I  cut  ears  olT,  I  had  cut  him  down; 

But  having  but  my  keyi^  and  Dot  my  brand, 

1  onJj  knocifd  Us  hand  fram  wt  hia  band. 

XX. 

"And  Uien  be  set  op  sad  a  headless  huul, 
That  all  the  saints  came  out  and  took,  him  in; 

And  there  he  sits  by  St.  Paul,  cheek,  by  jowl ; 
That  fellow  Paul — the  parvenu  !  The  skin 

Of  Saint  Bartholomew,  which  makes  his  cowl 
In  heaven,  and  upon  earth  redeem'd  hia  sin 

So  as  to  make  a  martyr,  never  sped 

Battel  than  did  this  weak  and  wooden  head. 

XXI. 

"  But  had  it  come  np  here  upon  its  shoulderSf 

There  would  have  been  a  dilTerent  tale  to  Iflll; 
The  feUow-fedinK  in  the  saints  beholders 

Seens  to  have  acted  on  them  like  a  spell ; 
And  so  tltis  svTS  fixlish  head  heaven  .solders 
Back  on  its  trunk, :  it  may  be  very  well, 
tfM  enstom  hern,  to  ovarthravr 


XXII. 

The  angel  answered,  " Peter  1  do  not  pout: 
The  king  who  conies  has  bead  and  all  ealn«^ 

And  never  knew  much  what  it  was  abont^ 
He  did  as  doth  the  poppet — \^  ito  win^ 

And  will  be  jodged  like  aD  the  rest,  no  donblt 
My  basinesa  and  your  own  i-s  not  to  inquijV 

Into  sack  matters,  but  to  mind  our  cue — 

mick  ia  to  act  aa  nw  an  bid  to  db.» 

xxm. 

While  thus  they  spake,  the  angelic  caravaUf 
Arriving  like  a  rush  of  mighty  wind, 

Cleannf  Iba  fisMs  of  space,  as  dotb  the  swan 
Soma  silver  atoeaai  (say  Ganges,  Nile,  or  Inde, 

Or  Tbsaas,  or  Tweed),  and  'midst  them  an  old 
With  an  old  sonl,  and  both  estrendy  blind. 


(1    I^uit  XVI.,  gvOloltoalon  (be  2Ut  of  Janaarr,  1793. 

— L.E. 

(3)  In  Southey:— 

**  TiMti  I  brhrM  the  King.  From  ado«4  wfitaii  eover'd  the  pavencnl 
nu  mrrrnd  form  i^rOMi  SMMMMfd  SIS  tea  WMSlNOlad, 

ileatcnwanl  hit  e|H' 
rvlcndrd. 

HVof 
WbcnhU 
Tbott!  wM  lb* 

m**  — 

ThMi.       111*.  «  iVfn'd  mind  lo  fhr  wml  of  Uir  rfmriir\  f. 
What  of  bit  Mm.  S*  aik'll,  what  omnc  by  Uie  Wiocc 
foUmr'dr 

Right  m  Ms  ftdHf^ sltpa kaOilhc Rcimt       WW Iha 
Flna  iMlll  IM  proved,  aad  wiw.  at  »  Imn-  when  weafcMai  or  «rmr 
WoidS  ha*«  tonli  Of  In  ihamr.  and  in  ruin  ii.ivr  hurl'SMhiollonf . — 
Ptarr  inohtaln'd  y\\rn  iit  la»t.  w  llh  sxIrU  unrt  hon.inr  '.  «hr  Muiiarrli 
Cri.d.  anil  h.  .  I;i>c  il       Iniid*,--!  tlianli  thn-.  <  t  m.  i  .  ifiil  f  aUH  r  '  — 
Pracr  halti  Iwt-n  mom  b)  llic  twnrd,  U>*  failhlul  inrimlt  i  an»\»i-i  '<! 
Paria  baUi,"  »tc — 1„  E. 

.See  CaptalB  Sir  Edward  Parrr't  Foya^e,  in  1810-20. 
/or  tkf  Dlteovtry  cf  a  Jforth-tcett  Pauage:—'*\  believe  it  it 
almoit  impoatible  for  word*  to  give  an  U«a  of  tbe  beaaly 
and  variety  wbick  tbia  magaUeaat  phenomnon  (Uaptaycd. 
The  tsarinoas  arch  had  brtiwn  iBtstrvagslsr  I 


.  .Ird. 

tiMl  been 


Halted  I>efure  the  gate,  and  in  his  tthroud 
S«at«xl  their  feUow>travcller  onti  dood.  (2) 

XXIV. 

But,  bringing  up  the  rear  of  this  bright  host 

A  spirit  of  a  different  aspect  waved 
His  wiugs,  like  thuuder-cluuds  above  some  coast 

Whose  barren  beach  with  frequent  wrecks  is  paved:  j 
"Bn  brow  was  like  the  deep  when  tempest- toaa'd; 

Fierce  and  uoratbomable  tboiights  rngmved 
Eternal  wintb  on  Ma  toinortai  fiiea, 
And  wlsrs  be  fsned  a  glooB  pervaded  ipaena 

XXV. 

As  he  drew  near,  be  gaxed  upon  the  gato 
Ne'er  to  be  enter'd  more  by  him  or  Sin, 

With  such  a  glaure  uf  supernatural  hate, 
As  made  Saint  Peter  wish  himself  within; 

He  pattered  with  his  keys  at  a  great  rate. 

Anil  s\M.i((d  thiniigh  his  apostolic  skin: 
Of  course  his  perspiration  was  but  ichor, 
Or  soRM  MMh  other  spiritaal  Uqnor. 

XXVI. 

The  very  cherubs  huddled  all  together, 

Like  birds  when  soars  the  falcon;  and  tll^  fidt 

A  tingling  tu  the  tip  of  every  feather. 
And  form'd  a  circle  like  Orion's  bell 

Aroaad  tbeir  poor  nld  chMfgc;  who  scaree  knew 
wUtber 

His  guaril"^  had  l>-il  liiin,  tlniiigli  lliey  ggnll^ dsnit 
With  royal  manes  iSor  by  many  atoriea. 
And  tnie,  vre  learn  the  angds  all  are  Torias). 

xxvn. 

As  things  were  in  this  posture,  the  gate  flair 

Asunder,  and  the  flashing  of  ita  bingta 
Flung  over  space  a  universal  hue 

Of  many-coloar'd  flame,  until  its  tinges 
Rcach'd  even  oar  speck  of  earth,  and  ande  a  new 

Anrora-borealis  spread  ite  firinges 
O'er  the  North  Pole;  the  .same  sr<  ii.  when  ice>bound, 
Qy  C^itoia  Parry's  crew ,  in    MelviUe'a  Soond."  (3) 

XXVIII. 

And  from  the  gate  thrown  open  issued  beaming 
A  beantifol  and  nighty  TUng  of  Light,  (4) 


ioK  with  macb  rapidity  in 
tinaally  in  ahape  aad  lalcfSSt, 
fVam  Dortb,  by  Ihs  cast,  ta  aartk.  At  snelbas  a  pact  of 
the  arch  a«ar  the  scoilb  waa  beat  Into  esnvolalioas  re> 
armbUog  those  of  a  snake  in  nwitioa,  aad  anJnlatinc  ra- 
pidly,  an  sppssfnaca  wbirb  wr  had  not  belbre  ebaerved. 
The  end  towarda  the  north  waa  alao  beat  like  a  ahephefd's 
crodl.  Til.  uvual  pale  Uaht  of  Ibe  anrora  atrongly  r«««m- 
hlcd  tliHt  proilurrd  hy  Ibe  ciirabuMloD  of  pbospborat ;  a  very 
sliebt  tiiige  of  red  w;m  nt'ticrd  on  (bi«  occasion,  when  tbe 
nurom  w««  moiit  vivid,  but  no  other  oolonra  were  vWWb.* 
1'.  I3j  — I..  K. 

(4)  In  Soutbcy  :— 
■■  Thua  ■<  h>-  kpnlir.  mrlhonf  hi  the  iarrounding  ipacc  dikMAt 
fhiT  hrjiil  I  lirlirlil  ih.'  \nf\m\e  rlher;  brnralh  oi 
las  II..  s. iliil  i      iiiM-  111  Hit  ririnamcnl  tpread  like  a  |»aT«Bi««l : 
W  heiraiM-trr  I  luttli'd.  Uierf  wa»  ligbt  and  alorr  anMaS  : 
Brighltal  il  aian*d  to  aw  iMi,  Where  ib«  Kcw  JcnHalM  ghOar'd. 
KmlBcnt  on  a  liin.  ttm  MMtd  fba  Crintlal  Cily ; 
BramlikK  afar  il  iili»o<-:  il«  tovrrr*  and  nuiolai  ruin* 
liHth  in  the  Jilr  wrrnr.  w  ilh  Ui.-  |)i  i(;i>  i".     'ii  m  ili'- furr.-«.-.  . 

W  hf-rr  <in  Ihrir  brradlh  Ihr  tplrndmir  la;  inlni*.-  and  quii-MTrnI  : 
Part  with  a  firrirr  |lnW,  and  •  itoorl  quick  irmiuIfHU  mutioa 
Ijkr  thr  burnin(pyrii{Hit;  and  larrelaand  pinnacle*  ipaiSlid, 
Play«af  in  )rU  of  Itghl,  wttt  a  diMMad-Uba  flnry  CSWiMi 
Orawinf  naar.  I  iMbfid  wbal  over  lha  paMai  ma  «rM«« 
Ihia  n  lha  Oala,"  eta.— L.  B.  ^ 
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Radiant  with  glory,  like  b  banner  streaming 

Victorioas  from  aome  world-o'erUirowing  fight; 
Mj  poor  ooapMisoiis  imuI  aeedo  he  twiiHg 


Wilh  euiblj  UkenoMeo,  for  here  Hm  olglit 

Of  clay  obscures  our  best  conrrpfions,  saving 
Johuua  Soothoote,  (I)  or  Uub  Soutbey  raving. 

XXIX. 

TmM  Um  wehuigel  Mtchad:  all  men  kmom 
The  makt  of  angds  hmI  trchaiigels,  tSaee 

There's  scarce  a  scribbler  bas  not  one  to  show, 
FrwB  the  6etKU'  leader  to  the  engeU'  priooe. 

neve  alM  are  tone  «llar-|HeeH,  dkMgh 
I  really  can't  say  Ihnt  flipy  much  eviMt 

One's  inner  notions  of  immurlal  spirits; 

XXX. 

ICckMl  flew  ftrth  b  glory  end  in  good; 

A  goodly  work  of  him  from  wln  ni  all  glory 
And  food  arise;  the  portal  past — be  stood; 
Berate  hiai  the  yoang  dimibs  and  aaiato 

(I  say  young,  begging  to  bt-  uri(lerst('N>d 

By  luoks,  uul  years;  and  should  be  very  sorry 
To  state  they  were  not  dder  than  St.  Peter, 
BaiBcraljr  tl»t  thcf  lem'd  e  little  sweeter). 

XXXI. 

The  cherubs  and  the  saints  bow'd  down 

That  arch-angelic  hierarch,  the  first 
Of  essences  angelical,  who  worn 

The  aspect  of  a  god;  but  thia  mtn 
Pride  in  his  hearenly  bosom,  in  whoei 

No  thoaght,  save  for  his  Maker's  senlee^ 
iBlrade,  however  glorified  and  high; 
Ha  knew  Um  kat  the  vieeroy  ef  tfpe  aky. 

i 

xxxn. 

He  and  the  sombre  silent  Spirit  net — 

They  knew  each  other  both  for  goqd  and  Ul; 

Sach  was  ibetr  power,  that  neither  oodd  forget 
His  former  friend  and  fHtore  foe ;  but  still 

Tb«re  was  a  high,  immortal,  pmad  regret 
In  either's  eye,  as  if  'Iweie  less  their  will 

Thaa  destiny  to  nalw  the  eternal  years 

TMr  date  of  war,  ud  Ikdr  •chMp-dot*  Ike 
spheres. 

Bat  here  they  were  in  neutral  space:  we  know. 
From  Job,  that  Salau  hath  the  povrer  to  pay 

A  heavenly  visit  thrice  a«year  or  so ; 

And  that  "  the  sons  of  God,"  like  those  of  clay, 

Maet  keep  him  company;  and  we  aught  show 
F^on  tiw  ssflM  book,  ta  kow  pelHe  •  wey 

The  dialogue  is  held  between  the  Powers 

Of  Good  and  Evil — but  'twould  takjS  up  hours. 

XXXIV. 

Ts  prove,  with  Hebrew  and  vrHh  Arabic, 

lohanna  .Soothcole,  the  a^rd  lunatic,  who  fancied 
hcradf,  and  wma  brllrtrd  by  many  foUowen,  to  with 
cbiM  of  a  sew  McMiab,  died  ij»  1816.  Hmtc  is  a  AiU  ac- 
OMst  er  h»  In  the  QmH$rtt  Mnttm,  voL  nlr.  ^  496. 
--I*  I. 


If  Job  be  allegory  or  a  fact, 

But  a  true  narrative;  and  thus  I  pick 

Fran  oat  the  whole  bat  sach  and  sach  aa  act 
As  sets  aside  Ike  slighteet  thoagU  ef  Iridt. 

'Tis  ever)'  tittle  true,  beyond  suspicjOB, 
And  accurate  as  any  other  vision. 

XXXV. 

Hm  spirits  wqre  in  neutral  q^ooe,  ksAia 
The  gate  of  heaven ;  like  eastern  tktcdbolis  is 

Tilt'  place  where  Death's  grand  cause  is  argued  q'er, 
And  souls  despatch 'd  to  that  world  or  to  this; 

heveftre  Mkkad  and  the  other  wore 
A  civil  aspect:  though  they  did  not  kiss, 
Yet  still  between  his  Darkuesf  and  his  firigblness 
TksM  puwfd  a  mtaal  ghaea  of  gnal 


XXXVI. 

Ike  Arckaagd  bow*d,  aot  Kke  a 

But  with  a  graceful  oriental  bend. 
Pressing  one  radiant  am  just  where  below 
The  heart  ia  good  bnb  is  sapposed  to  tead. 

He  tum'd  as  to  an  equal,  not  too  low, 

But  kindly;  Satan  met  his  ancient  friend 
With  more  hauteur,  as  might  an  dd  CaalflkM 
Poor  BoUe  isaet  a  ataakrooai  rick  • 


xzxm 

Bo  merely  bent  his  diabolic  brow 

An  instant ;  and  then  raising  it,  be  stood 
In  act  to  assert  his  rij^ht  or  wrOBg,  and  show 
Cause  why  King  George  by  no  means  could  or 
Make  out  a  case  to  be  exempt  from  woe 
Eternal,  nore  than  other  kings,  endued 
With  bettor  aeaao  aad  kearts,  whom  history  aieatioay, 
Wko  lo^  kaw  "paved  keU  wift  tksir  good  i 


(2) 


XXXVIII. 


lOdiael  began:    What  wooldat  thou  with  this  maa, 
New  dead,  aad  kraagM  keibra  tko  Leidt  IWkat  a 

Hath  he  wTought  since  his  mortal  race  began, 

That  thou  canst  claim  him?  Speak!  and  do  thy  will. 

If  it  be  just:  if  in  this  eorthly  span 
lie  bath  been  greatly  failing  to  fulfil 

His  duties  as  a  king  aiid  mortal,  say, 

Aad  ko  k  tkiao;  if  aol,  let  Uai  kM«  w^T'* 


xxm. 

"Miekaalt*  npltsi  the  Prince  of  Air,  « 
Before  the  gate  of  him  thou  senrest,  most 

I  claim  roy  subject:  and  will  make  appear 
That  as  he  was  ny  worshipper  in  dns^ 

So  shall  be  be  in  spirit,  althoagh  dear 
To  thee  and  thine,  beeaase  aor  wfaM  nor  h 

Weie  of  bi-i  weaknesses;  yet  on  the  throne 

He  leign'd  o'er  milltoos  to  serve  aie  akme. 


XL. 

"Look  to  our  earth,  or  rather  mine;  it 
Iky  ■aatp's:  kali 


was. 


{V,  "  No  saint  in  the  coarse  of  Us  reilfloas ' 
more  leoaible  of  the  aahappr  fkllara  of  ploia  reMvta  than 
Dr.  JobDMD :  be  utid  ooe  day,  ulklns  to  aa  acqualatane* 
OD  thin  »uhjFct,  '  Sir,  hrll  i»  pared  vrith  goed  iBMallaaS.** 
— Caoaaa  *  BotwtU,  vol.  iii.  p.  Ztt. — L.B. 
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In  this  puor  planet's  oonqMSt;  aor,  aba! 

Need  be  thou  senrest  eary  ne  ny  lot : 
With  all  tbe  nyriadc  of  bright  worUa  wUcli  paai 

In  worship  roood  him,  he  may  have  foffot 

Yon  weak  creation  of  such  paltry  things: 

I  Ibink  few  worth  damnation  save  thdr  kinis, — 

XLI. 

"And  these  but  as  a  kind  of  quit-rent,  to 

Assert  my  right  as  lord ;  and  eTflD  had 
I  nich  an  inclination,  'twere  (as  you 

Well  know.)  superflooos :  they  are  g^rown  so  bad, 
TiMt  hell  has  nothing  better  left  to  do 
Than  leave  them  to  tbemicives:  ao  mach 


And  evil  bf  their  owa  iateraal  cam, 
Bmtm  onot  adw  Ikai  ImUv,  aor  t 


XLII. 

"Look  to  tbe  earth,  I  naid,  and  say  again: 
When  this  old,  blind,  mad,  helpless,  weak,  poor 

worm 

Bnn  in  yoath'o  £>»t  Uoeaa  mi  fladi  to  niga, 
Tho  i«mM  aad  ho  M  iMiv  a  diftMBt  Ibrn, 

And  mocb  of  earth  and  all  the  water j  plain 

Of  oceoB  call'd  hin  king :  throagh  many  a  atorm 

Hia  ialM  M  iootod  «a  11m  abyn  of  Hm; 

For  «he  mn^  TirlMi  cbooo  llMi  f»  llMir  oMm; 

XLm. 

*He  came  to  his  sceptre  yoang;  he  leaves  it  old: 
Look  to  the  state  in  which  he  found  his  realm, 

And  left  it ;  and  his  annals  too  behold, — 
iiow  to  a  miuMm  firat  he  gave  tbe  helm; 

Bow  grew  npon  hia  heart  a  Ihint  for  gold. 
The  beggar'g  vice,  which  can  but  overwhelm 

Tbe  meaaeat  hearts;  and  for  the  rest,  but  glance 

TUm  «fa  akng  Aaarica  and  fVaace. 

xuy. 

•*Tia  tme,  he  was  a  tool  from  first  (o  last 
(I  have  the  workoMa  safe) ;  bat  as  a  tool 
80  let  yMbteoBoaand.   FVNi  ont  tlw  past 

Of  ages,  since  mankind  have  known  tbe  rule 
Of  roonarchs — from  the  bloody  rolls  amass'd 
Of  sin  and  aboghtcr — from  the  Ccsars*  adnol, 

Take  the  worst  pupil;  and  prixlucr  a  reign 

More  dreach'd  with  gore,  more  cumber'd  with  the 


XLV. 

"  He  ever  warr'd  with  freedom  and  the  free; 

Nationa  as  men,  home  sabjects,  foreign  fbM» 
So  that  they  atter'd  tbe  word  •  Liberty ! ' 

Found  George  tbe  Third  their  tirst  opponent.  Whose 
History  was  ever  staia'd  as  his  will  he 

With  national  and  iadividnal  woes? 
I  graat  Ms  htmuMi  AnOnmrr ;  I 


XLYL 

•I  know  lip  was  a  constant  consort;  own 

He  was  a  deccat  sire,  and  middiiag  lord. 
AlilUaisw*,a»dBoetap«iathf«M{ 
jraiApidBt'lioaid, 


(1)  la  flaattey 


From  Um  «aMll>  ftfltm. 


Is  mure  than  at  an  anchorite's  supper  sliown 
1  graat  Um  all  tbe  kindest  can  accord; 

well  for  hiaa,  bet  not  for  thoae 
Uai  what  Oppi 


XLVIL 

•no  New  Worid  shook  Ub  off;  the  Old  yet 

Ik  neath  what  he  nnd  his  prepared,  if  not 
Completed:  he  leaves  heirs  on  many  thrones 

To  all  hia  vices,  without  what  begot 
CompassiaD  for  him — his  tame  virtues;  drones 

Who  sleep,  or  despots  who  have  now  forgot 
A  lesson  which  shall  be  re-taught  them,  wake 
Upon  the  thvoaes  of  earth ;  but  let  them  quake ! 

XLVni. 

"  Five  millions  of  tbe  primitive,  who  hold 
Tbe  fiuth  which  makes  ye  great  on  earth,  s 

A  part  of  that  va«t  all  (hey  held  nf  old. — 
Freedom  to  worship — not  aiune  your  Lord, 

Michad,  but  yon,  and  yoa,  Saint  Peter !  Cold 
Mast  be  joor  seals,  if  |ob  have  net  ablnrKd 

1W  Ibe  «»  ciihoiie  partidFatini 

In  aU  tha  Uoeua  ef  a  Chrialiu  MtioB. 


"  True !  he  allow'd  (hem  «o  pray  God ;  bat  as 
A  consequence  of  prayer,  refus<\l  (he  law 

W  hich  would  have  placed  them  upon  the  same  base 
With  Ihooewho  dad  aot  hold  the  aaints  in  awe." 

Bnt  Wre  flainl  Feler  started  from  bis  place. 
And  cried,  "  You  may  the  prisoner  withdraw: 

Era  heavea  shall  ope  her  portals  to  this  Godj 

WUelMnianid^MvIiN 


lisGodph, 


"  Sooner  will  I  with  Cerberos  eMhangn 

My  office  (and  hU  is  no  sinecure) 
Than  see  this  royal  Bedlam  bigot  range 

The  azure  fields  of  heaven,  of  that  be  sure!" 
''Saut!*  rqdied  Satan,  <*  yon  do  well  to  avenge 

Hw  wraaga  ke  ande year  satdRies  eBdiire;(l) 
And  if  to  this  exchange  you  should  be  piven, 
I'll  ti7  to  ooax  our  Cerberus  op  to  heaven.* 

LL 

Here  Miehad  interposed:  <* Good  saiat!  aad  dedl! 

Pray,  not  w  fas( ;  you  both  outrun  discretion. 
Saint  Peter!  yon  were  wont  to  be  more  cavil: 

Sktan!  eieaae  tUs  wamth  of  his  exprcsden. 
And  condescension  to  tbe  Yul;;ar's  level : 

Even  saints  sometimes  forget  themselves  in  sesaioo. 
Have  you  got  more  to  say  ?*>—«*  No.*—"  If  yea  please, 
I'U  travbb  |ea  lo  «aU  your  wilneaiee.* 

LII. 

Then  Satan  tam'd  and  waved  his  swarthy  hand, 
Which  stirr'd  with  its  eleetrie  qualities 

Clouds  fartlier  off  than  wp  ran  understand, 

Althoogb  we  find  him  »umetimes  in  our  skies; 

Infernal  thunder  shook  iMth  sea  and  land 
la  all  the  planets,  ead  bdl's  batlsrias 

Let  eg  the  artillery,  whieh  IBlian  — tieae 

Ac  oae  of  Splaa**  BMWt  aahiMe  inenlione.  (2) 

sMhiliiiiii  I  ilii|i< 


^aMSMdlsarMM*' 


Mm  Wi<*a«.  vrtM.  wilM  la 

Cbow  tlir  Mnrler  of  tin,  and  now  wrrr  ■bldiny  lit  wacra 
Cbaiifr  of  i>Uc«  lo  Uwm  brougbt  no  rvpriml  from  ancuub ; 


Cbaiifr  al  pUc*  lo  Uwm  brougbt  no  rvpriml  from  ancuul 
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UU. 

TTiis  was  a  sigtial  onto  »orh  damn'd  souls 
As  have  the  privilege  of  tiieir  daouuiUoB 

Extended  far  beyond  the  nere  conlnlt 

Of  worlds  put,  present,  or  to  eoB*;  W»  ilrtil 

I*  Ihcira  particalarly  io  the  raiU 

or  bfll  assign 'd  ;  but  where  their  indi—UoB 

Or  bttsiocM  carries  them  in  scMfdl  of  gUM, 

TiMf  iMjr  nag e  (redy — being  iamafi  iIm  mma. 

tnr. 

They  are  pnad  «f  this — as  very  well  they  my. 
It  being  a  sort  of  knighthood,  ur  gilt  key 

Stack  IB  their  luiasi  (0  or  like  to  an  "entrte* 
Up  the  htdk  atiin,  «r  such  fn  i-  ly. 

I  borrow  ay  cossporiao—  from  clay, 

Beiag  cby  nyaelf.    Let  not  thoae  spirits  be 

Ofleoded  with  Auch  base  low  likenesses; 

We  kaew  Ihek  jKMte  arc  nobler  iar  thai  thaae. 

LV. 

^Vhen  the  gnat  sigual  ran  froa  heavea  to  beU — 
Abort  IM  BiDioii  times  the  diitaMe  raeltM'4 

From  our  sun  t<»  itn  earth,  as  we  ran  tell 

How  much  time  it  take^  up,  even  to  a  second, 

For  ever)'  ray  that  travels  to  dispel 
The  fqg*  oTLoodiM,  UuriHigh  which,  dimly  beaooa'd, 

IW  ymamoKka  U9  9k  mm»  ttnca  a  year, 

If  liNt  Ike  MMWMT  if  Ml  too  Mvwe;— (2) 

LVI. 

I  say  that  I  ran  l<-ll   -'twas  half  a  minnte: 
1  know  the  sulur  beaiuN  take  up  more  tine 

Ere,  pack'd  up  for  their  journey,  they  begin  it; 
But  then  their  telegraph  is  less  sublime. 

And  if  they  ran  a  race,  they  would  not  win  it 
'Gainst  Satan's  coariers  bound  for  their  owa  dine. 

The  an  takes  up  ae«8  lean  for  «««ry  my 

1W  MMh  its  god-mtt  M  BSt  hOr  a  diy. 

LTD. 

Upon  the  yeigoof  opoeo,  oboat  the  me 

Of  half-a-<-rown,  a  little  speck  appear'd 
(I  We  seen  a  something  like  it  in  the  skioa 

In  the  iSgeaa,  cfe  a  iqaall);  it  nau'df 
And,  growing  bigger,  look  aaiotber  gaise; 

Like  an  aerial  ship  it  tack'd,  and  steer'd^ 
Or  uxu  steer 'd  (I  am  doubtful  of  the  grammar 
Of  the  loot  pfataae^  which  makes  the  ataaiaatanuMr — 

LVIH. 

But  take  your  choice) ;  and  then  it  grew  a  cloud; 
And  »o  it  was — a  cloud  of  witoesoOO.  (3) 

■■urli  a  rlriticl!   No  latxl  e'er  taw  a  crowd 
Oi  iocusUi  uumeruus  as  tlic  heavens  saw  these; 


They  shadow'd  with  their  myriads  space ;  Ihob  lead 

And  varied  cries  were  like  those  of  wiU  fMM 
(If  natioao  my  bo  liken'd  to  a  goose), 
Aad  Ndmd  tU  fhiiM  Of  «hdl  hnka  ben.* 

LDL 

Here  crash 'd  a  <<:<nrily  oath  of  stoat  John  BttU, 

Who  damu'd  away  his  e|fca  as  heretufure: 
Ihoa  PkKldy  brogaad  "By  Jaoaa!"— «Whit  year 
wuU?" 

The  temperate  Scot  esrlaHu'd :  the  French  ghost  swore 
In  certain  terms  I  sha'n't  translate  in  full, 

Ae  tho  fint  noarhman  wiU;  and  'midst  the  roar. 
The  voiee  ef  Joaalhaa  wao  heard  Io  espreaa, 
*  Omt  pwaidit  ii  foiag  to  war,  I  gaow.* 

LX. 

Besides  there  were  the  Spaniard,  Dutch,  aad  Daae; 

In  short,  a  universal  shoal  of  shades, 
From  Otaheite'o  isle  to  Salisbnty  Pbin, 

Of  all  dimeo  and  professions,  yean  and  trades, 
Ready  to  swear  against  the  good  king's  reiga, 

Bitter  as  clubs  in  cards  are  agaiust  spadeo : 
All  summoo'd  by  this  giaad  "  autipoBMa,'*  to 
Try  if  kings  maya't  ha  dmaM  lika  ae  «r  yaa. 

LXI. 

When  Midwd  Mw  this  host,  he  first  grew  fok^ 

As  angrlft  can;  next,  like  Italian  twilight. 
He  tuni'd  all  colours — as  a  peacock's  tad. 

Or  sunset  streaming  thnmgfa  a  Gotbie  tkyKlht 
In  some  old  abbey,  or  a  trout  not  stale. 

Or  distant  lightning  on  the  horizon  hy  night. 
Or  a  fresh  rainbow,  or  a  grand  ri-\ic\v 
Of  thirty  rcyi meats  ia  red,  green,  and  Uim. 

LXII. 

Then  be  address'd  himself  to  Satan:  "Why— 
My  good  old  friend,  fur  such  I  deem  you,  thoagh 

Our  diflerent  parties  make  us  fight  no  nhy, 
I  ne'er  mistake  you  for  a  pertonai  foe; 

Our  diflerence  is  poiitieal^  and  I 
Tnisl  thai,  whatever  my  oocar  bdow. 

Tea  kaoor  aqr  gnat  reipoct  hr  yoat  aad  lUe 

Ifikos  m  TCSiat  whal^or  yoa  do  aiaiit 

LUII. 

"  Why,  my  dear  Lucifer,  would  you  abuse 
My  call  for  witnesses?  I  did  not  mean 

That  you  sImU  half  of  earth  and  hdi  produce; 
T  is  even  aaperllnoas,  since  two  honest,  deaa. 

True  testimonies  are  enough:  we  lose 
Oar  tim,  nay,  our  et«rnity,  betweoi 

The  aeeasatioa  aad  deftaoes  if  we 

Bear  kolh,  *liaa  Unleh  aar  imsorlaK^.* 


9m  a  sfctii ■Mildew  unm,  nlchito  dMHH^IsiwMM  oT' 

As  m*  of  »tr  dotx).  Of  PriiMa  of  DarkitrM  wrrv  iMnhall'd  ; 
Slaay  drNrrlrfl  within  wrrv  wlMni  aiMl  Irurulrnt  fsrrm ; 

la  U»r  IhK-k  fvtna'iirr  Ihrrr  •IrufCglrd  ■  r*iiitin<)tM  ii|ir«Mr. 
Railiiif.  ami  (Hry.  •nil  nirifr.  that  llic  wtmi''  'I..  |  iiiij  iif  darkoMi 
RuirU  lAr  a  InMiblfd  tr*.  with*  widr  and  a  iiuiiiluld aoUoil." — L.  £. 


(I)  A  (Old  or  flit  l.ej.  peepinR  fnim 
the  coat,  marks  a  lord'ckaailwrUiii.    I..  K. 

(3)  An  altasloa  to  llMce  Walpole  «  et, 
tar— "the  •ummrr  kas satin  viihilfusnof 

(X  In  Soatbryi  — 

1 1,1  tl  r-  <  »-rTitr»n  Rrtttr  hj  lluil  drrnd  riirl«*  cnrroiind^d. 
SliMit  Um  khU  of  thm  Kia(  aloM.    In  troDl  mm  Utt  Ptwm 


b«tawlha«Ufls«r 


In  a  let- 


V«a'4  wttk  neMMf  U||kl :  sad  hiOlll  wm  Ibt  tilnHinrM  of  ilkriLnM ; 
VklMii  tiM-  trumpatWMMVB,  an4  lll»AB«rl  m»iU-  prtrUmii  i<<i> — 
Va.  wlirir  ih^  Kirvr  •ppr«r«1  t'-ome  forward,  yr  who  «rr»i|tii  hini : 
Furtli  fuMii  ih'-  lurid  cUnjil  «  IVnn»n  ramr  ml  thr  »urnmiin». 
Il  wu  itH'  Spini  by  «rlMai  hto  riglilaaaa  rrifn  bad  been  ixtwUni, 
UJir«t  in  lorm  unnmik  to  m»  Misam  Msta  vriM*  faMa 
a«i«  bj  riiiiy  or|tiM«  ts  Miwi  e*aiMw  staaOsaM) 

VVonfeipa  wlOi  borrtbte  rH«  of  ^If-ihtrttton  aoi  MM 
HsDy-hcaM  an4  OMUMlroiia  Ui*  flr.nd ;  witb  imn 
Mantbcrli-u  bratlal  I 

Aai  Willi  iiiiiiiii 

•mnn.  aHaaOsa    avhrtMl  vdi 


%nd  in  Ihr  bnbbub  of  a«a»>t»— »«Miiidimsl 

Km-dimi.  Intad«d  Hi4(taU,  CorropUan,  aaO  WW, I 


T 
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LXIV. 

Salm  replied,  ''To  me  tbe  nuitter  U 
IndiflRirent,  in  a  perMiial  point  tff  visw: 

I  can  have  fifty  better  souls  than  this 
With  fiur  IcM  trovblc  than  we  have  gone  through 

Alrandy;  and  I  merely  argaAl  Ui 

Lntp  majesty  of  Britain's  case  with  you 
UpOQ  a  point  of  form :  you  may  dispose 
Orida;  I  Vm  kiap  cMnKh  bdow,  M  kiMia!* 


Thus  apoke  the  Demon  {{)  {hie  call'd  "  multifaced" 
Bj  mut(o-!icribUiQg  Sodtbey).    "Then  we'U  call 

One  or  t\s  o  persona  of  tlM  Byriads  plaeed 
Around  our  conf^ress,  and  dispense  with  all 

The  rest,"  4|uoth  Michael:  "Who  may  be  ao  graced 
A«  to  aftett  fint  ?  there cholee  caoogli-^wbodMll 

It  bet"  Then  Satan  answer'd,  "There  are  many, 
But  you  may  chooae  Jack  Wilkes  aa  well  as  any." 

LXVL 

A  merry,  cock<«yed,(2)  carions-looking  apriM 
Upon  the  instant  started  from  the  throngj 

Droa'd  u  a  fashion  now  fotgottca  quite; 
FbranihefiuhiMWortheierii  itick  laH 

By  people  in  the  next  world;  where  unite 

All  the  costumes  since  Adam's,  right  or  wroag^ 

FtraM  Etc^s  fif-kirdown  to  th«  I 

Afanost  •§  aaitft  of  dafaloM  rcnote. 

LXVII. 

The  spirit  look'd  around  upon  the  crowds 

Assembled,  and  exclaim'd,  *'My  friends  of  all 
The  spheres,  we  shall  catch  cold  amongst  thesedoads ; 

So  Jnt'a  to  bosiaeaa:  why  thia  general  call? 
If  thooe  are  fnAMtn  I  see  hi  ahtoads, 

And  'tis  for  an  election  lhat  lliey  bawl, 
Behold  a  candidate  with  unturn'd  coat ! 

■qr  I  MMt  vpm  yon  wtef* 


(I)  In  Soathqr:— 


»  fxnnrnt ; 

Anii  itii-  h.nn  liHifim  Wf rf  mule,  and  thr  lif>»  wIjicIi  rml  scatlar'd 
Airuvaiion  and  tlaodrr,  wrre  lUll.    Ka  tiuir  fur  «v«uua 
Diu.  in  ih<-  Prr*rn»  be  itocMl:  no  ptw  for  iifht;  for  ill— l»tilt*f 
.Nu  poMtbilil*  Uirrr.    From  Ute  MMiJ<  on  Uw  cd(c  of  Uw darlMai, 
Urn  ho  pmimBi*,  priM  Movtrt  airf  afoau  of  mlMMrt  atMl  bade 
tlim  [labour'd. 
Show  tl»em«el»«  failhftel  bow  to  ihr  r»uin'  for  wblgfc  tkmy  had 
Mrclchrd  and  fuill}  Mrala,  wberr  ii'iw  ih. n  ..iil|j<  iu  •  WkOIVRSW 
Ar»  Xbe  ln>i>lml  tonfun,  u>  rrad)  ul  old  »l  rrjoiodrr? 
Whm  tbc  loft;  prvlcBcn  of  public  vlrtiM  and  tnetumt 
Wbcrr  Uiefibr.andUMiecr.and  Uic  ihnwi,  UMMMenom'dtnrceliw, 
(.alaniay.  Mathood.  fraod.  and  tha  w1«oU  amiimalUiM  of  maliwr 
>V  rctchtd  aod  niillv  aooU,  Owy  Mood  Id  Um  hot  of  their  Sovertifs, 
Cnnwiwa  nmt  mtt  Tvm^1-T'^:  eoallmWed  wilh  kta  ihay  had taUwad, 

AlMwl-d—.a!-   — 


viOTWcr.  wa  Mtrw  Hit  Hit  Km.  AdMi  lUb,  Aid :  J>'  Mr.  Soii^'a 

fiBiom  of  Juilfmtiit  it  unt|nrolinnab1/  a  profane  porm  Fhr  aurr- 
Uon  will  lUfiErr  Ihow  only  who  do  noC  oonaidrr  what  u  iIk-  iiTi)Mjir( 
of  the  word.  Profanrni^  it  ttir  irrfvrrmi  uiir  of  tarrnl  nuiiM-t  and 
lUnfa.  A  bnrl«*qui-  of  U>ini;>  urrrd,  wlu'tli<-r  miniiKiniil  or  not,  u 
To  appl;  (be  laofiu^e  of  Scnptare  io  a  ludicroiu  rtm- 
l>  m  pntim  IL  Tba  oHMnnMry  Of  pia|w  M  Uw  ala(e. 
.  la  a  Mrtaw  play,  to  a  gum  preftwaikia  of  Mcrtd  iMiif*. 
And  all  aela  wbtch  eooM  aoder  the  lakiof  of  Ctoi't  name  In  nio  are 
aeta  of  profanrncaa.  Aoeordl^  lo  tbU  deHniUon  of  Uie  word,  Ihr 
Lavrratr't  f'nioH  of  Jitdfuumt  it  a  porm  i;riiul>  and  un|>ardc»u)>l« 
prufarr  Mi  Soallirj't  intrntion  wai.  wr  ai  >-  w  rll  nfrwiadrd.  \rrj 
lar  frotii  betni  irreligioaa ;  and,  indeed,  Ibe  pt^otanmen  of  Ibr  puem 
vnsoltoM  pfv^Biaky  maaaa  iMlf  aaa 
let.  Hv  «M*  his  imwmsas  awffcnriy 
not  aniwerahle.  'Whatever  tlbrrlie«  a  poet  may  dalm  lo  lake,  in 
rrpmentalMHU  partly  atlr|corkal.  with  the  ineltible  reollllet  of  tba 
world  tfl  rbmr.  Ihr  Ijtii*  faiuut  of  polilirel  real  hat,  (n  tlii»  Intlance 
carried  Mr  SnqiJ»-jr  l.>i  L>  i'>rjnd  any  a-\^:;:nftble  t>0(ind»  of  fK>rhr«l 
It  woltM  hate  been  eoon(b  lo  eeichrata  Uae  apoUieoaia  nf 


tiw  irreliftc 
niMiarliss  ma  Hm  I 


Lxvm. 

"Sir."  replied  Michael,  "yen  auatakc;  these  thinga 
An  of  a  fbraMr  Bfa,  and  whal*wa  da 

Above  is  more  august ;  to  judge  of  kings 

la  the' tribonal  met:  so  now  you  know.* 
*11m»  I  premme  those  geatlewea  wHh  wings,* 

Said  Wilkes,  "are  cherubs;  and  that  soul  below 
Looks  much  like  George  the  Third,  but  to  my  mind 
A  food  deal  cUcfwBkM  Be!  ii  ha  UiMlf" 

LX1X. 

"He  is  what  you  behold  him,  and  his  doonl 
Dq>eads  upoti  bin  deeds,"  the  Angel  said. 

*  If  you  hAve  aught  to  arraign  in  hhn,  the  ' 

Gi>es  Iicen.se  to  the  humblest  beggar's 
To  lift  itself  against  the  bftiest."— "  Some," 

Said  Wih«a,  •  dooH  wait  to  aee  Ihem  laid  la  khd, 
For  such  a  liberty — and  T,  for  one, 
Have  toU  them  what  I  thought  beneath  the  sun." 

LXX. 

^MtOM  the  SUA  repeat,  then,  what  thoa  hnat 

To  urge  agaicst  bim,"  said  the  Arcbangd.  "  Wily,* 

Bq^ied  the  spirit,  *siiioe  old  scores  are  jmsl. 
Must  I  torn  eridenee?  In  ftith,  not  I. 

Besides,  I  beat  him  hollow  at  tbe  last, 

With  all  his  Lords  and  Commons:  in  the  sky 

I  doa't  Hke  lippiaK  ap  old  stories,  shm 

His  eoBdact  waa  bat  natoral  ia  a  prince. 

LXXI. 

*  Foolish,  no  doubt,  and  wicked,  to  oppress 

A  poor  unlucky  devil  without  a  shilling; 
But  then  I  blame  the  man  himself  much  less 

Than  Bote  and  Grafton,  aad  shall  be  nnwilliag 
To  see  him  pnnish*d  here  for  their  eieeas, 

Since  they  were  both  damnM  luni,'  a<;o,  and  still  io 
Their  fdace  below:  for  me,  I  have  iorgiven, 
Aad«otoUB*habsBs-eoipw*ii  ' 

(S}  la  Smtbey:— 

BebaWUMOw 


thO  «Mt  of  AU  er*  obhqoe. 
Whom  the  anthinkin(  ptifHiUcr  held  for  their  Wol  and  hero, 

of  Miamie  of  hit  dat.    But  linw  wai  lhat  cimalrfMnce  atltr'd ! 
Whrrr  eiiiolioo  of  ff»r  or  of  thamr  had  never  bern  wilnrta'd; 
Thni  iiu  iitciLiI*'  furT'Iirtd  abavt/d;  and  tlioee  ryr«.  whrrrtii  malice 
Uncc  bad  baro  wont  tu  abtne  with  wit  and  hilarity  lenpcr'd. 
Into  hMT  Soip  a  (taM  thoir  MaraAd  nyrMriM  had  aoiiM  i 
Unle  aaidM  It  torn  thai  not  flroai  a  parytiaa  MilgMMt 
Not  wilb  evil  intent,  be  bad  cboaen  the  tereiee  of  evil. 
Hat  of  hU  uwn  drtirrt  tbe  ilatp,  with  profligate  impalM^ 
Solrly  by  iririthnrta  morrd,  and  rrrklna  of  au(bl  Uial  i 
Could  hr  pirad  in  only  rictiar  a  cuiifraaioa  of  baarart*? 
Could  be  bide  tbe  ralml  uf  bl«  fvill ;  or  hope  to  atont  tar 
Faction  aaiiitad  at  boaa.  wht*  all  nM  tarfa  tnn  abhUS, 
InawrrtattoB  abrand.  aaA  lha  tiaia  aT  wom  OmI  haS  MasM t 


conlant  and  dtoloynlty.  Uht  lha  latOi  of  Um  draraa, 
haSaaHaaaiSawMBS  Mwy  hat  ripwM  htyani 


awf^ManulVSNiMli 


hit** 


room  levfie,  when  he,  the  IVtrl  lanreatr,  laliea  upon  himaelf  In  | 
tlie  part  of  a  lonl  in  waiUaf.  praaenliiia  one  Gruiguin  worthy  aMr 
aihither  to  kkia  handa  on  prooMtton,— what  ihould  be  fra««  lib 
indeed.  tamed  to  laree."— L.E. 

t  "  Our  new  world  baa  |ciiai«Ily  tha  ecrdlt  of  haeinf  Srsl  IkfhtaO 
the  torch  wbieh  waa  lo  NbMilBBlab  aaOaaM  sMIaaMinkliwSamk 
part  of  Eorooa;  yet,  1  Ibh*  MM  SrM  Stat  «aa  mwa.  aaS  San 
tparli  rllciird.  hy  lha  patriot  John  Wllkei,  a  few  yeoiiMktab  Isa 
limr  nf  profooitd  peare,  the  reilltia  tpirit  of  aim.  deprfaaS  Sf  aOWV' 
'ilijrt'ta  of  pnblir  mrlnaity,  filed  with  avidity  on  ihnar  <piealifaa 
which  »»rri>  lln-n  ai:llated  lAith  ao  fnurb  violence  in  tnilund.  In«>rt,. 
in(  tbe  rtfbti  of  tlic  people  aod  of  the  foertnavcDl,  and  tlie  oaiara 
afpatatr.  Ww  aa*  of  iha  |ioliii«at  Onaaa  wss  In  taeonr  a«  iai>i 
was  ohDff^  aaS  la  tooia  rcipacli  lias,  mt  il%ariy  oT  lha 


cnanifrd  hy  tbe  aaccraa  Of  thIa  freal  ea«nedian,'llte  rarlaia  wat  tap 
looner  dropprd  on  the  acene  of  Europe,  Iban  new  artott  batleord 
lo  ralie  It  afatn  in  Amrrla^^nd  lo  f  iJ|*jJ^*ortd  a  ncwpUj,  ha^ 
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LXXU. 

oWilke*,"  said  the  Deril,  « I  understand  all  this; 

You  turn'd  to  h  ill  i  courtier  ere  you  died,(l) 
And  s«ein  to  Uuak  it  would  not  be  amiat 

To  grow  a  whole  one  oa  (he  otiier  side 
Of  Charon's  ferry;  you  forget  that  /;/* 

Keigo  is  oaacliided ;  whatsoe'er  betide, 
Hewoal  baMvcra^iiiMiti  fea*ve bit  yonr Uo«r, 
For  al  the  bert  ha  Witt  bot  be  smur  aeifhbanr. 

LXXIII. 

"However,  I  knew  what  to  think  of  it, 
When  I  beheld  yoa,  in  your  jesting  way^ 

Flitting  and  whispering  round  aboat  the  ^pit 
Wheie  Belial,  apoa  doty  fur  the  day, 

WHh  FWe  lafd  wae  bMlinf  William  Pitt, 

His  pupil;  I  knew  uhat  tn  think,  I  say: 
That  fellow  cfeu  ia  bcii  breeds  lartber  ilia; 
II  hawhiBfiif'il— 'twas  OMefhie  mm  hflh. 

«  Can  JuBias !"  (2)  Frooi  the  crowd  a  ahadow  alalk'd, 
And  at  the  name  theie  was  a  general  sqMM^ 

So  that  the  my  ghosts  no  longer  walk'd 
In  comfort,  at  Ihi  ir  own  aerial  ease. 

Bat  were  all  ramm'd,  and  jamm'd  (bet  to  be  balk'd, 
As  we  shall  see),  and  jostled  hands  aad  hnees, 

Like  wind  coinpr«ss'd  and  pent  Mithin  a  hladdsry 

Or  like  a  hiimaa  colic,  which  is  sadder. 

LXXV. 

The  shadow  came — a  UU,  thin,  grey-hair'd  figare, 
That  look'd  ax  it  had  been  a  !»hade  Ml  earth; 

Quick  in  its  motMws,  with  an  air  of  vigonr, 
But  nought  to  mark  its  breeding  or  its  birth: 

Now  it  wav'd  little,  then  again  grew  bigger. 
With  now  an  air  of  gloom,  or  savage  mirth; 

Bat  as  yon  gaaed  apoa  its  fisalnras,  thqr 

Chaafsd  evaqr  iaataatp— to  wiai,  whm  ceohl  stf. 

LXXVI. 

the  more  intently  llie  ghosts  gaze'l,  Uio  lew 

Could  tli«y  (iistinguish  wbuse  the  leaturea  were; 

The  Devil  himself  seem'd  possled  evsa  tO  faest} 
They  varied  like  a  dream— ainr  here,  now  there; 

Aad  sercral  people  swoie  fiom  eat  the  press. 
They  knew  him  perfectly  ;  and  one  OOOfal  SWWr 

He  was  lua  (ather:  apoo  wlucb  another 

Was  saie  he  viait  his  mothei's  coaain's  hralher  : 

Tbnwr  in  Mhn«l  Mrtk,  trdition.  rp*t>lt,  rinMlaa. 

Frmnr^  had  n'n-Uril  Ibr  mviU.  ami  rr.tp'd  Ibv  barmt  of  iMtVSiaS 

Tlirj  nf  all  timU  lu  batr,  wlui  ter  uu  Irrm  lo  Uw  r*il 

Thry  by  UMTirfttill  ha**  raM,  Mrod  lo  Ifevir  taawashmlilep! 

Him  I  conltl  af>l  etmatr  bmt  kmnr,"  »lc. — L.  B. 

(I  Kor  tlif  polilical  history  nf  John  %\ilkr«,  who  dird 
chanib^rlaiti  of  ttic  r.ty  of  Ixindou,  wr  roust  refer  to  hd>- 
liistor;  of  the  rrign  "f  Onrge  III.  lii*  praSigate  pertoiial 
character  U  abuniUntljr  diapiaycd  In  tils  ooUactioa  of  Us 
tettsie.  psMlihi<  fcy  *»  difimrf  sinee  bb  deatb— L.B. 

(S)  la  Soothes— 
••Whtt  wtgM  UKKOwr  ba.  IH»  wwnda  tB|aatweiair«Tti^. 

Brooclil  lo  tb»  pronT  hkr  Mm.  ind  thrtnVlti«  flkr  blm  from  UMlririy 
Namrl'-w  the  Lllivlirr  IwmI.  and  uliiil  ht%  arniwa  In  darkiMMI 

VfidrtrrXf^i  hf  pi»-%M  fit  tfit-  f;ti,i-.  «n<J.  ^u\1r^'  iM-hind  IllOi 

Not  H»U<    V«    ■(  k  *     .11    (  J  I  .111,1    thf  |.r%r  ul   *tll    I  V    I  »-\.»n.p|r. 

Vtml  lu  Uk  wm  111  IwxmmI.  wtirrr  ao  ullrocri  arr  bl^dni. 

aiimie  aai  fe*  bm  m  Mi  aK  aa«  SMT  a  WMT  af  INB. 
BiMtie  roMS  hia  hMi.  M  aMMM  hh  ltMar«  Str  mr. 

SprtKlitra  Ite  tlaadrrvr  Moo4.  and  lam'd  Ma  Airv  fnim  U»  MoMNll^ 

Iroo-tKarad  aa  il  waa,  .  .  .  lo  Incapportabl)  dreadful, 

••Ml  ar  tela,  tm  iwaaitiai  puit  ta  ifca  a|»  a<  Ifca  Uit'nA.''—L.M. 

(S)  Amsag  lb*  imlsm  ymsi  «a  whom  the  IMm  *f 


LXXVII. 

Another,  that  he  was  a  duke,  or  knight, 

All  orator,  a  lawyer,  or  a  priest, 
A  nabob,  a  man-mklwiie;(3)  bat  the  wight 

Mysterieos  changed  his  eoanteoanee  at  least 
As  ofl      they  their  mind^ :  thoiii;li  in  fa'!  sight 

He  stood,  the  puzzle  only  was  increased; 
The  awa  was  a  phantasmagoria  ia 
Hiiassif  ha  ivas  so  vabtila aad  thta.(4) 

Lxxvra. 

The  sMNMnt  that  yea  had  pronoanoed  Mm  mtt 
Picsttf!  Ms  lace  changed,  and  be  was  another; 

And  when  that  change  was  hardly  >vell  put  on, 
It  varied,  till  1  doo't  think  bia  own  mother 

(If  that  he  had  a  mother)  woaM  her  sen 

Have  known,  he  shifted  so  ri  om  une  to  t'othar; 

Tai  guessiaf  (Wmi  a  pleaaare  grew  a  task, 

At  this  epislfllaiy  *Iraa.lla8h."(ft) 

LXXDL 

For  sometimes  be,  like  Cerberas,  would  seem— 
"Three  geatiemeo  at  once*  {as  sagely  saya 

(Jood  Mrs.  Malaprop);  then  yea  might  deem 
That  he  was  not  e\en  one;  now  many  ra_\» 

Were  flashing  roaod  bim ;  and  now  a  thick  steam 
HM  him  from  sight— lihe  fiiga  on  Lendoa  dqret 

Now  Burke,  now  Tooke,  he  grew  to  people's  frackl, 

And  oertes  often  like  Sir  Philip  Francis.  (6) 

LXXX. 

I  're  an  hypothesis — ^"t  is  quite  my  owe ; 

I  never  let  it  out  till  now,  for  fear 
Of  doing  people  harm  about  the  throne^ 

And  injuring  some  miaister  or  peer. 
On  whom  the  stigma  might  perhaps  be  blown: 

It  is — my  gentle  public,  lend  thine  ear! 
Tis,  that  what  Jaalas  we  are  irant  ta  odl 
Was  nsaASh  'Ml'*  Bobody  at  al. 

LXXXI. 

I  don't  see  wherefore  letters  should  not  be 
Written  without  bands,  sinee  we  daily  view 

Them  written  without  heads ;  and  books,  we  ied^ 
Are  fill'd  aa  well  without  the  latter  too: 

And  really  till  we  fir  en  souMbody 

For  certain  sure  to  ci.iim  (hi'in  as  his  dne. 

Their  author,  like  ibe  Niger's  mouth,  will  bothsr 

The  werid  to  say  ir  Itov  ha  aoalh  or  Hithdr. 

JwiAju  bafo  bsca  etiriboisi  we  tad  tbe  Dake  bTferflani, 
Lmd  Oemie  Seckvllle,  Sir  mOp  Pkaada,  Mr.  laifte,  Mr. 
Itamblf,  Um  Rav.  lota  Heme  Tookei  Mr.  Bngi  Boyd,  Or. 

WUraot.  etc.— I..  E. 

(4)  "I  don't  know  what  to  think.  \Vhy  ahoiild  Jabim 
be  dead  ?  If  ^udilciily  a|*oplfjed,  would  he  ro»t  iii  liis  Kra^e 
without  iMidiii;;  Ills  iiJuA'y*  to  thoul  lu  the  ears  of  |xulcrily, 

'  Junlut  was  \.  Y.  Z.,  Kaij.  burird  ia  the  pariab  of  

Repair  his  rtiontimrtit,  yr  rliiirehwardeiia '.  Print  a  Dew 
edition  ofhia  I  ritrrn  }r  I'DnL^rllert !'  ImpotaihIe,  -  the  man 
muff  ht  alive,  nud  will  iirvrr  die  without  the  diacioaare. 
1  like  him,  -lir  wns  a  good  hater."— A.  Diary,  NOT.  <H, 
1813.— Sir  I'hilip  Kranrit  diett  In  l>cc.  INI8.— L.  B. 

(5)  The  ni)atery  of  **  rbOBHW  aa  maaqae  de  fer,"  tiM 
ererlaatiDit  puule  of  the  laal  centarjr,  baa  at  leoftb,  ia  ge- 
neral apinion,  lieen  cleared  op,  by  a  Frcscb  work  poltliabed 
Id  18-^5.  and  wbirb  fonaaA  the  basis  af  an  colsrtaiaiag  oae 
in  Kneiiah  by  l>ard  Uofw.  8se  the  Qmitulf  Jlmlim,«sL 
sniT.  p.  I8.->I»  £. 

(<}  "Tbstfbf  veitenlMei  lie  MmfMp^/MlUemltt 
«  iwilisgalslid  lleAm  Chaniiilir  ertrtWifcsd  provw  afar  lU* 
lip  Ptaads  to  be  Jaalas,  we  wtii  net  aflrmj  betttlswa 


BYRON*S  WORKS. 


LXXXII. 

"  And  who  aud  what  art  thou  V  the  Archugel  mid. 

"For  lAat  you  may  consult  my  ti(le-|Mlfl^* 
Bidkd  Uiit  mighty  ahailow  of  a  ihacle: 

*If  t  hawt  kept  my  tecnt  half  an  age, 
I  scarce  shall  tell  it  now. — "Canst  thou  upbraid," 

Cootiaoed  Midwd,  "  George  Hex,  or  alkye 
Anglit  InrihirT*  MMasM'd,  "Tm  M  I 
Pint  tAhimtar  Ais  aatmtr  to  aqr  letter: 

Lxxxni. 

«lb  ckwgM  vpea  raoord  will  oatlut 
'nu  brua  of  both  his  epitaph  and  to^* 

"Kcprnl'st  (him  not,"  said  Michael,  "of  some  past 
Exaggentioa?  aoouibing  which  ntay  dooon 

Thysdrifialiekaohiaiirtner  Thonwaal 
Too  bittei^— ia  it  not  so? — in  thy  gloom 

Of  passion.*— "Fusion!''  cried  the  phantom  dim, 

•IkmdavcRurfnr.Mdl 


"What  I  bnTe  written,  I  have  written:  let 

The  real  be  on  his  head  or  mioe!"    So  spoke 
Old  'NoidBia  UnhrajOCl)  and  wUlo  apa^Uag  fti, 

Away  he  meltjnl  in  celestial  nmokc.  (7.) 
Then  Satan  said  to  Michael,  "Don't  forget  [Tooke, 

To  call  George  \Vasliingtao,(3)  and  John  Home 
And  Franklin;"— but  at  this  time  (here  was  beard 
A  cry  for  room,  though  not  a  phantom  stirr'd. 

LXXXV. 

At  length  inth  joatUng,  albowing,  and  the  aid 

Of  cherubim  appointed  to  that  post, 
The  de^'il  Asmodeus  to  tlie  circle  made 

Hia  way,  and  l(H)k'd  as  if  his  journey  cost 
Some  trouble.    ^Vbcn  his  burden  down  he  laid, 

"What'.s  this?"  cried  Michael;  "why,  'ti«  not  a 
"  I  know  it,**  quoth  the  incubus  ;  "  but  he  [fboitl'' 
Shall  be  one,  if  fon  leate  the  affiiir  to  ma. 

LXXXVI. 

"Confound  the  ren^ado!    I  have  sprain'd 
My  left  wing,  he's  so  heaN>  ;  one  would  Ihtnk 

Some  of  his  works  about  bis  ueck  were  chained. 
But  to  the  point;  while  hovering  o'er  the  brink 

can  tafrlr  s««rrt,  that  it  nccnmalatM  WKh  a  mass  of 
ramitaniial  ev ideure,  as  renders  It  ntremely  (UfBcnlt  to  be- 
lieve be  i»  nni  ;  aad  that,  if  *o  many  roinridences  iball  be 
found  to  have  miiiled  u»  in  th\»  rase,  oar  faith  in  all  ooncin- 
■ioDi  drawn  from  proofs  of  a  similar  • 
be  sbatea."   JfocAinfosA. — L.  E. 


•na."— 


Tke  well-kaawa  I 

l^E. 


(!)  In  Soother  :— 

■*  CalUCb,  are  jr  dnmbf  cried  (br  mnltifmord  dentrm  In  ttiftr  ; 
Think  jt  tttm  by  ihsmr  lo  »hort«<  thi-  trrtn  of  your  p^nanov  ? 
U.'ii-k  to  yoar  prnal  drnj  —  \ntl  with  bornblc  (rup  (tfantie 
t>cksla«  Um  (Milly  pair,  he  tmttof  tbem  aluft,  aad  la  «eii«aaiica 

Biirs  ttaasaihiMi.  tu  In'T  lYi  — 'r*"  "*"*•  

l«HorflMllea,ba«anM!  Aod  y*.  )w  riaaderer*  I  laora  ya 
JwUaa,  and  bear  In  mind  thai  sripr  drath  ihrrr  t<  iaifmnO. 
Wharfli^.  away  thr\  Oi'w  I  Kor  long  hiniM  If  ilid  h»  larry, 
Irtlkwn  the  irrowo'd  wber*  hr  iluud.  raa«hi  up  by  a 
whirlwind. 

Ha  loo  was  bamcd  away  :  and  the  blati  wilh  li«hinin(  and  Ibondar 
~  "  oaaaloA  amid  the  accumulate  blaciatai. 


BHw'M  Itt  taMla  mtamt^  mad  bryood  Uic  Uolls  of  aihar 


Ceased,  and  all 


"tW  no  of  the  thUBder 


Of  SLiddaw(4}  (when  aa  asoal  it  stiU  laia'd), 
I  saw  a  taper,  fiur  bdow  ma,  wfak^ 

And,  sttxipin^,  caught  this  fellow  at  a  UM 
No  less  on  history  than  the  Holy  Bible. 

LXXXVII. 

"The  former  is  the  devil's  scripture,  aad 
The  latter  yoors,  food  Michael ;  ao  Hm  aftir 

Belongs  to  all  of  us,  you  understand. 

I  snatch'd  him  up  just  as  you  see  him  there. 

And  brought  him  off  for  sentence  out  of  I 
I've  acaroely  been  ten  miaatea  in  the 

At  lent  a  quarter  it  oaa  hardly  he: 

I  dai«  a«y  that  Ua  wib  ia  atiy  at  I 


LXXXVUL 

tiere  Satan  said,  "I  know  this  man  of  old, 

Aud  have  expected  him  for  some  time  here; 
A  sillier  Alow  yo«  wOl  aearaa  hJiald, 

Or  more  conceited  in  his  petty  sphere: 
Rut  surely  it  was  not  worth  while  to  fold 

Such  trash  below  yowr  wing,  Asmodeas  dear 
We  had  the  jKwr  wretch  safe  (without  being 
With  carriage)  coming  of  his  own  accord. 

LXXXIX. 

"But  since  he's  here,  let's  see  what  be  has  done." 

!>oae! »  cried  AaaMdaaa,  *ht  aatidpalaa 
The  vary  bmiaeM  yoa  are  aovr  opoo. 


And  acriUdes  as  if  bead  clerk  to  the  Fatea. 

W^bo  knows  to  what  hi.s  rilial'lry  ni.iy  run. 

When  such  an  asa  as  this,  like  Balaam's,  prates  ?  " 
«Ut*a  kear,»  quoth  Miehaei,  ««hat  he  haa  to  aay; 
Yoa  know  vieVa  boaad  to  that  ia  «««ry  waj.* 

XC. 

Now  the  bard,  plnrl  (n  pel  ,in  aiifltence,  whiift 
By  nu  means  often  was  his  rase  bduw, 

Began  to  cough,  and  hawk,  and  hem,  aad  pitch 
His  voice  into  that  awful  note  of  woe 

To  all  unhappy  heiirers  within  reach 

Of  poets  when  the  tide  of  rhyme's  in  flow; 

But  stuck  fast  with  his  first  hexameter, 

Not  one  of  all  wboae  gouty  feet  would  alir. 


Wan  the  voler  of  tbe  anfel  beard  through  the  (ilenre  of  beatrcsi. 
Il<i:  be  exelaim'd,  Kin||  Ceurfe  uf  Enaland  lUndrtfa  in  jiKl|mestr 
lied  hatb  bisaS—btthta presence.  Vc  who  on  mi  it<  arratgn'd  bun. 
•  yo  hllm  Ha  Omv,  airil  here  accuse  or  al>Mjh  >' 

From  Uie  tnuU  ul  Utr  bleaard^ 

Splrtit  Who  hmtMljti  aedofitpllab'd  Ibelr  pariSeatkie, 
V.'l  tM-ini;  ciransed  from  prMe,  from  farlinn  and  rrriir  delim-'d, 
Purged  nf  Uir  tUm  wiM-rrwilh  tlie  ryr  of  fl>f  mind  ii  rlouaxl. 
They,  in  tbrtr  l>^lU'r  »Utr,  ww  all  ihinK*  clrar    .    .  . 
One  aiooe  rcoMUa'd.  when  Use  rest  bad  rvUred  la  Iheir  Mtttom : 
Stiaatty  a>  hsdiooi.  a^  aini  ■■nisMtl  aaila  aimw^ 
Wiib  •  flMdy  oiled,  tcfsided  lha  haa  of  tta  Moaonk. 
Thoofbtftil  a  whilr  hr  (taied  : — 

•  Here  then  at  Ihr  (iateof  Heaven  we  are  met !'  said  Um  I 

*  Kinfi  of  F.nKUnrl  '  allirit  In  llfr  iippoted  lo  rarh  other, 
llexr  we  roe^'l  ni  I'l^i  ^''l  unpr  rpiarrd  fur  tbe  mevlin^ 
Ween  1 ;  for  wr  bad  ix>tb  oailivrd  all  enmity,  rendcrii 
Bo*lo«aiia«i|M«MWhifaaaah  fronoAlatwa 
lo  «M  MiM  of  owMi^  to  Omc  I  aaa^  aa  a  Rakal. 

Tboa  a  T^ROMI  toae  '<—*o  strongly  d<i4h  ctreumftanre  rule  mm 
Dariof  avU  daw,  when  riglil  and  wrunit  arr  crHifuundnl  " 
'  Wa*hin(tan  Vmid  Ibc  Muturrii  '  wril  daoi  iIhw  «|Hjkrn.  and  truly  , 
JbsI  lo  Ihyaelf  aud  tu  inr     On  ih'-ni  i>«  tti<-  cuilt  •>!  (lir  o.nirit 
Who.  for  wkhed  ends,  with  luoJ  aru  «1  lacuoo  and  falieliaod. 
I     aps  a^  ewSiMoT^*^      hto  ilMir  pMsdi^ 

Liaan. aataiai  4m  ami Ibslk"  aio-X. ?*  "  ' 

toaa 


water. 


stain  9klMa«.--I.B. 
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XCl. 

But  ere  the  spavin'd  dactyls  coald  be  sparr'd 

Into  recitative,  in  great  dismay 
Both  ciMnibuB  and  wrapkim  were  heard 

To  wmtmmr  ktodly  tbroogh  their  long  array ; 
And  Michael  rose  ere  he  cuulil  get  a  word 

Of  all  his  founder'd  verses  ander  way,  [heat — 
And  «M,  "For  God*»  Mke  stop^  mf  frieDdr*ttiw« 
NtmiH,mum  kmdnm  yw  kaoir  «h*  vnt*(l} 

xcn. 

A  general  bastle  spread  throoghoat  the  throng, 
Whirh  seem'd  to  bold  all  verse  m  deteatatiao; 

The  angels  had  of  course  enoagfa  of  song 
When  upitn  service;  and  the  generation 

Of  ghosts  bad  heard  too  mach  ia  lifc»  not  kng 
Before,  to  profit  by  a  new  oocadoa!  f^^lf*) 

The  monarch,  route  till  then,  exclaim'd,  "What! 

1^(3)  COOK  afaia?  No  owre— no  ibore  of  that!" 

xoin. 

The  inniuU  greAv;  a  univerija!  rough 

CoBvul!4«tl  the  skies,  as  during  a  debate, 

When  Castlereagh  has  been  up  long  enoqgh 
(Before  be  was  first  minister. of  state, 

I  mean — the  t/avM  Aenr  note) ;  some  cried  "Ofl^  off! " 
As  at  a  farce;  fill,  grown  quite  desperate. 

The  bwd  Saiat  Peter  pray'd  io  interpOM 

(BiMctf  an  Mthor)  only  for  his  proM. 

XCIV. 

The  varlet  was  not  an  ill-favoar'd  knave; 
A  good  deal  like  a  vaitere  in  the  face, 

Willi  a  hook  noie  antl  a  hawk's  eye,  whirh  gave 
A  »mart  and  sharper -looking  sort  oi  grace 

To  his  whole  ufttt,  which,  though  mther  pun* 

Was  hj  no  Maas  ao  agly  aa  hia  case; 
Bat  that  indeed  waa  hopdLfta  as  eaa  be, 
Qaile  •  peatie  Moaj  *d»  ««.* 

xcv. 

TbcnMichad  blew  his  traap,  and  ■tiO'd  the  nebe 

With  one  Rtill  greater,  as  is  yel  the  m<xU" 
On  earth  besides ;  except  some  grumbling  voice. 

Which  BOW  and  then  will  make  a  slight  imedl 
Upon  decorous  silence,  few  will  twice 

Lift  up  their  lungs  when  fairly  overcrow'd; 
And  now  the  bard  could  plead  his  ovm  hed  ifWHt, 
With  all  the  attitwiee  of  aeii^huM. 

(I)  "Me<liocriliiM  portU 

"Nob  Di.  non  bominei,  nonconrrMcre  column*." — Horace. 
"Tout  aeare  eat  pcrraU,  hors  lejccnre  ennuyfuj." — Boileau, 
{2)  The  Ua^a  trick  of  rtpcatiac  his  words  in  tUs  way 
was  a  frrtUa  aawM  af  ridlede  ta  Msr  H«dar  (Dv,  Wei- 
cot) ;  fbr  eianple— 

Thr  coaqactinff  nawireh,  maiiflmt  t>  tois* 

Aniidtt  Ibe  rrfimenU  uf  dralh. 

>'<<w  tum'd  Io  ^\hUbrrit(l  with  rtMiipUrrim  roaa^ 
And.  awTTj.  tbw  addrm'd  tb«  man  at  beer  :  — 
•  WlMbMai,  Is  'I  tnM?  I  hMt.  I  hMT, 

Tm  Va  ar  m  ■•etaat  fcwlli  luumtn^ 
Whai!  ytmi  I'mUiM  ttMtyoM'raallmb 
or  Pjm.  Um  (koKna  (rllow  Pym : 
What.  ^VhiIhrrad.  U  il  trof  whal  profit  int 
Sfm  n<  II  r'Hiidhrad  arr  too?  h.r '.  tut',  hmf 
Tliirtirlh  of  January  dm«'l  j<m  Imi*  ' 
\r*.  yn,  )na  mit  r«ira  brad,  )nu  rat  calfa  brail"  '  —  I  F! 

(3)  Haary  JasMs  Pya,  tiie  pr«d«eaMor  of  Mr.  Soo^v]^  io 


XCVl. 

He  said — (I  only  give  tbe  heads) — be  said, 

He  meant  no  barm  in  acribUiog;  'twas  hit  waj 

Upon  aU  tqpici:  'twai,  heridee,  hie  bmd, 
OrwUeh  he  bntteiM  both  ahfca;  *lw«ald  dd^y 

Too  long  the  a^serably  (he  was  pl«is«"«l  (o  dread). 

And  take  up  rather  naore  time  than  a  day, 
To  name  hia  worfce—4e  woald  bat  dte  *  nw — 
Wat  Tgl«r^JU^pm$  m  Bhrnktim  WiUtrioo. 

XCVIL 

He  had  writtoi  prmiaea  of  a  l«|^dde; 

He  bad  writtm  praises  of  all  kings  wbelww} 
He  bad  written  for  republics  far  and  wid^ 

And  then  against  them  bitterer  tiaUl  evcri 
For  pantisocraqf  he  once  had  cried 

Alond,  a  sdwme  less  monl  then  'twas  dever; 

Then  grew  a  liearty  aiiti-jacobiii 

Had  toin'd  his  coat — and  would  have  tora'd  his  skin. 

xcvin. 

He  had  sung  again!)t  al!  battles,  and  again 
lu  their  high  praise  and  glory ;  he  bad  call'd 

Reviewing  (4)  "  the  nngentte  craft,"  and  then 
Become  as  base  a  critic  as  e'er  crawl'd — 

Fed,  paid,  and  pamper'd  by  the  very  men 

By  whom  his  muse  and  morals  had  been  maurd: 

He  had  written  mach  blaak  verse,  sad  blanker  praee, 

Aid  Mom  efbeA  tten  tmj  Mj  kMwa.(6} 

XCIX. 

He  had  written  Wesley's  life:— here  taming  leaad 
To  Satan,  *Sir,  Tsi  ready  to  write  fears, 

In  two  octavo  voiiinies.  r,uc!y  bound, 

With  notes  and  pretace,  all  that  most  allures 

The  pious  parchaser;  and  there *a  ao  gnwad 
For  fear,  for  I  can  cbooae  my  own  reviewmt 

So  let  me  have  the  proper  documents. 

That  I  aaj  add  yen  to     other  aainlB.* 

C. 

Satan  bow'd,  and  was  sflent   "Well,  if  yea. 

With  amiable  modesty,  decline 
My  offer,  what  says  Michael?    There  are  few 

Whose  menoirs  could  be  rendered  bmnv  dWne. 
Mine  is  a  pen  of  all  work ;  not  so  new 

As  it  was  (mce,  but  I  would  make  you  shine 
Like  your  own  trumpet.  By  tbe  way,  my  ovm 
Mee  mora  of  bimse  in  it,  aad  is  as  well  btowa. 

many  worka,  bcaides  his  offirini  Odes,  amonR others  ^l/trd, 
an  epic  porm  — nil  of  whirh  ho*f  hr-pn  lonR  ainre  defunct. 
Pye  was  n  man  of  Rooil  fiimily  ia  RrrVihirr ,  «af  soror  lime 
in  parliamrnt,  and  waa  rininrnily  reiprctaWe  ia  every  tiling 
but  hit  poetry.— L.  E. 

(4)  See  X^/ii  ^  Uma^  MMu  tTMe. 

(6)  "Tya  sanaoi  eboat  aonttefr's  piaftirtBael  eaftm 
skip  eoBMs  vrtth  a  bad  ffaae  Awn  a  man  who,  tut  aevernl 
years.  Us  bcaa  la  HwlwMt  ef  rseslvtag  aavaral  tkaasaai 
poands  peraanain.  all  fbr  valoa  rseatved  toesNS sa< fSSMi, 
frBBtkamasaieeeBteseheqaerorAllMBSllsfllMMt.  Wbal 
ri«bt  baa  Lortl  Byroa  to  an«er  at  SoatfMf  aS  a  *  WliHi  Of 
all  worli  ?-  Has  be  not  himaelf  pablisM,  wMUa  ttase  tvra 
year*,  two  volamei  of  tragic  blank  verse;  one  valuM  of 
lirentioua  o(tarn  rimn  ;  one  pampbiet  ef  clever  poleaileal 
critiriim,  acaiu^mril  wiili  peraonaiitie*  againat  all  sorts  oi 
men ;  besides  writing  an  Armeniaa  grammar  T"  Bta€kw«o4, 
IMS.— I-B. 
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CI. 

"Bat  talking  about  (funpeU,  here's  my  Visioa} 
Now  ywi  iMI  jadg*.  aD  people;  yes,  yoa  chill 

Ju(}(;f  with  my  jml^mrnl,  tt\ni  by  my  dpci'^ion 
lie  |{i|idcd  wbo  shall  enter  heaven  or  fail.  (I) 

I  settle  «ll  Ibese  things  by  intuition, 

Timn  prcMiit,  put,  to  come,  heaveD,  beli,  and  all, 

Like  King  AiroDao.(2)    When  I  thus  see  doable, 

1       (be  Deili  aom  irarUs  oTlraaHa.* 

CIL 

He  «ns«l,  and  drrw  forth  an  MS. ;  and  no 
Persuasion  on  the  part  of  devils,  or  saints, 

Or  angels,  now  could  slop  the  torrent ;  so 
He  read  the  first  three  lines  of  the  contento; 

But  at  the  fourth,  the  whole  spiritual  show 
Had  vanish'd,  with  variety  of  ooeBts, 

Aaibrosial  and  snlpboTBOM,  as  Ibn  ipinf , 

Idka  lightuiog,  off  fiwB  bii  •adafflwa  twaog."  (3) 

cm. 

Ilioee grand  beniea adad  aa  a  apell; 

The  angcN  stopp'd  their  ears  and  plied  their  pi 
The  devils  ran  howling,  deafen 'd,  down  to  hell; 


(I)  In  Soathcy:— 

LJR  up  jw  j9  f»tn;  atul  t* 

•B«  jr»  lift  Hp  '  For  1(1 '  n  (jli.nfirrt  Monanrti  apprtwriwlh. 
OlW  Wh' Mil  r  u  liIriUiMi.-«t  I  ri^n'il.  llllij  rrll|>lolul)  |aTrn)'<l  liil  pcopl*. 

Wbosre  UacM  Ibal  aw«it  bira  wiUiia? — NaMM.  tM  driiMW, 
Ikanv  .    .    .  DwattgokO 


Mt  ^MMb  WSVt  aMM  •  Ml4  Ol]^  kfOQlVff^ 

«M  k*  af  Ow  Hblr  mall,  Ibr  hrro  ot  Cr«M, 
■iS*lHartl4BMHf4«aa  ihm.  mlcxibublr  warriorS 

 I  MW  the  tpitit  nf  Alfrrd — 

AUM  thas  IrSam  no  pMrLi  i'  witti  \<.{urr  mlrllrrt 
I  brhrld.  wImi  hnnble  and  Imlf, 


lUiea  iiiigl«  atar.  arrMt*  nlabl  nf 
alia  waa  tbm,  ih<-  mamnaoa  rrtsr: 

TkMaJIMH  FattXr  Ch:liirrr  I   I  uitr.  and  ttrli|;tilr«t  to  tf<#  tkS^ 


A  min.  whom  nrairr  iluty  allrartrd, 
Throaik  tta  Cpla  oT  Blua  oamr  forth  la  wrlrooie  Ibrlr  Sovrrat^a. 
M«a«  wtra  tbrj,  aad  fluriuua  all.    Cu<U|»icium*  amoof  Ifcna 
Woifawaaami;  and  UMScMia«»whe(rilo«ib*abaf«ao(<H*a|fess;* 
And  Ibe  mlffaly  Matlciaa  oT  Ormaiiy.f  o«ra  hj  adopHaa. 
VVhu  briirld  In  tbr  Kmii  hit  nmnili'  i-ni  pupil  and  (Ml 

Thrrr.  Iriri,   \\r»l.-)   I    ws,  unil  krir«  —  VimJ  [1  ifkr  I  LWirld 

Ijk^r^wbcr*  wrudft  arc  (ui^Ura^waa  Ibr  imurad  HaaUoga 


(S)  AlAMMOtlpMhlaf  ■fflfetPl 
bad  hfi  kecf  aaasalM  al  Ibe 
tho  Maker 


syst«ai.saM,1hat 
ar  tbo  ««rM,bs 


Sfe  Auhrejr'a  acroant  of  the  apparitioD  which  dinap- 
peared  "with  a  curiout  perfume  aud  a  matt  melodiout 
twang,-'  or  are  the  ^ntitfuary.  »ol.  i  p  Hi. — {"As  the 
vlabn  abut  hii  volame,  a  strain  of  dflight/ut  mutic  •eemed 
to  flu  thr  apartment."  — "  I'hr  unual  time."  taya  Groac,  "at 
which  Kt>(»ti  make  their  nppraraore  i«  mldnigbt,  and  aeldom 
before  ii  is  durli  ^  thitoKli  Mime  audaciooa  apirita  have  l>eeD 
•aid  to  npprar  even  by  day  liRht ;  but  of  tbia  there  are  few 
iD5tiiurr-i,  and  thoae  moatly  t;bo»lt  who  had  been  laid,  and 
wbcae  trrm*  of  cooflnement  were  expired.  I  eannot  ieara 
that  ghoaia  carry  taperi  in  thdr  kaada,  aa  they  are  aome- 
timea  depicted.  Dragglag  ckalas  is  not  the  fsfhioa  of  Sag- 
llab  gbbati:  chain*  and  black  vestaMOts  bdag  ekiefly  the 
accontmnenta  of  foreigM  tpeetrcs  aeea  ia  arbiUary  ttoTtrn- 
menu  ;  dead  or  alive,  Kncliah  aftiriU  are  frea.  burinR  the 
aarralioa  of  ita  bnaineaa,  a  ichoai  mast  by  ao  mean*  b«  tn- 
lerrnpted  by  qne*l(oa*  of  any  kind:  iu  narralloaa  being 
Mmpleted,  it  raaidie*  away,  freqaeatly  in  a  flaab  of  Ugbt ; 
iu  which  caie.  aome  ghoaU  have  been  io  eonaiderate  as  to 
dcairc  the  party  to  whom  they  appeared  to  skat  tkilr  dgraa: 
iu  departore  ia  atlcadod  wMb  ■wl  dkilfiyW 
"  PnHatM  CIsiSiy..  ■L.B.] 


(For  'I  is  not  yet  decided  where  thqf  4ml, 
And  \  leave  every  man  to  bis  opinioat); 
Michael  toak  lafiige  iu  his  trump— but,  Io! 
Uia  teeth  ««•  tat  00  ailfe^  be  coaU  a0(  Uaw ! 

CIV. 


Saint  Petrr,  who  haa  Ulhato  beat  known 

For  aa  iaipetBooa  mibI,  aptaieed  bis  kqra, 
Ami  at  (he  fifkb  liae  kvoek*d  the  poet  dowB;(4) 

Who  fell  like  Phaeton,  but  more  at  ease, 
Into  his  lake,  for  there  be  did  not  drown; 
A  diSerent  web  betag  hy  (he  Deetiaiea 

Woven  for  the  Laurcate'.i  final  wreath. 
Reform  shall  happen  either  here  or  there. 

CV. 

He  first  sank  io  tbe  bottom — like  bis  weeks. 
Bat  aeoB  reee  (•  (he  enfiwe--like  UaMetf; 

For  all  corrupted  things  are  buoy'd  like  corka,(0 
By  (heir  own  rottenness,  light  as  an  elf. 

Or  wisp  that  flits  o'er  a  morass :  he  lurks, 
It  BMy  be,  still,  like  dull  books  on  a  shelf, 

In  bis  own  da,  to  scrawl  some  ''Life"  or  Yisioa,"(6) 

Aa  Wdbon  eaj»— "the  dewfl  tani*d 


(4)  In  .Soathey  :— 

••  Whrn  I  t>rhr|d  Ui«in  mrrt,  thr  drtir*  of  my  anal  ciVn-aiDr  mm  ; 
And  wb«n  with  barp  and  voicr  Ihr  load  hoaannaba  of  wrlcuoM 
Fill'd  Iba  r(J<rieiii|*fc).  aa  Mw  happy  company  rnlerrd 
Tlironfh  lha  Evctiaalla(  Galea:  I,  loo,  pma'd  lorward  I 
But  ib«  wa<|M«r  laahMly  wMMcM  ow.— iMoop'd  to  Uw 
Eaiirr  io  diMk  Ibwwof.  aad  to  pat  away  ad  thai  oraa  aarOily: 
Darkmo*  eaow  o»cr  mr  v,rn  at  ih«-  rhllfini!  loiicli  of  iIk  watrr. 
And  my  frel,  tncltHJuglii,  mnk.  ami  1  fill  pfi  ipi'an-  Mariinf, 
Jht»  I  awoh*,  a»d  brbcW  Ibv  mutim  tim  m  twiliflil  bt-rurr  mc. 
~  '  ind dIslilMl ; aad, taaliadayuw  raptMr  iimognaof baaa noaKa, 

lb*  bdl  IhOM  lb*  lower,  ttn  ,. ;        l  :  llirourh  Hm  atkac«  of 
iln«."-L.  e. 


(5)  A  drownad  body  lie*  at  the  bottom  till  rotlea ;  it 
then  float*,  a*  moat  people  iaow. 

(Curran  In  one  of  bit  tpeeebe*  eompared'a  bad  maa  to  "  a 
dead  l<ody  buoyant  on  a  corrnpted  atream,  and  ritlng  aa  it 
rots."  We  quoU  the  aimile  from  raeallectkw,  b«t 
any  intention  of  interpreting  Iho  eoincMSBW  laAai 
of  plagiarism  against  Lord  Byron.  —P.  B.] 

(6)  "Soathey 'a  Kirioa  qf  Jtutymml  appeara  to  n«  to  be  aa 
ill  Judged  and  not  a  wrll-ctrrutrd  norlk.  It  rrr(:iiiil,>  liaa 
added  nothini;  to  the  reputation  of  ita  author  in  a:)>  rr^pr^<'t. 
The  noblcDO*  of  hit  raotiTc  docs  m^t  atnnc  for  the  indis- 
cretion ofputliiii;  if  into  m  rr;>rchrri»ili|r  n  form.  Miltoo't 
etampi'.'  vmII,  jinhupi,  I  r  plradrd  in  hi«  vindirslixti  ;  hnt 
Milton  alone  hm  f»cr  founded  n  Hrtion  on  the  ba»i»  of  rrvc- 
lation,  witb'>iit  degradinR  hi*  nobjert.  He  alone  has  aae- 
rccdrd  in  carryinR  his  reader*  intu  thr  apiritual  world.  No 
other  attempt  of  the  kind  h««  e\rr  :i(>ji<-srcd  that  can  be 
read  without  a  conatant  feeling  of  annirthing  like  hurlcMjoe. 
and  a  wish  that  tbe  Tartarn*  and  ICIyaiam  of  the  idolatroaa 
Greeks  should  still  be  the  hell  and  the  heaven  of  portry 
A  Mtiile  Ht  the  purrilitie*,  and  a  laujjh  at  the  ahtu'-<)iij 
of  the  poet,  miRht  then  tic  enjoyed  hy  tlir  render,  without 
an  apprehcn«iiiii  that  he  was  Ruiltv  «(  pruf.imly  m  cuiug 
If.  Milton  has  been  blamed  by  the  moil  juilinoi:*  rritics, 
and  his  wnrmcit  adrnircrs,  for  cipre<»ing  the  fnun»rla  oi 
KttrnHl  Wisdom,  and  the  decree*  of  Almighty  I»ower,  l»y 
word^  B.ssicnrd  to  the  Deity.  It  olTeada  agaiast  poetical 
propriety  and  poetical  probability.  It  ia  inpoaaible  ta  de- 
ceive oiirtelve*  into  a  momentary  and  poetical  belief  that 
words  proceeded  from  the  Holy  Spirit,  except  oa  tbe  war> 
rant  of  inspiration  itaelf.  It  is  here  only  that  Miitea  fail*, 
and  here  Milton  aoaoetimci  shocks.  The  laBgaage  aad 
eoadnct  ascribed  by  Hilton  to  his  Inferior  apLrit*.  aceorvt  oa 
weU  frith  oar  eoneeptioM  and  belief  reaperttag  their  a  a  tar* 
and  ailsteace,  that  in  maay  places  we  forget  that  they  are. 
ia  any  r«*pert,  tbe  creatnrca  of  langlaatlaa.  Tbe  blas< 
pheaiie*  of  Milton'*  devil*  offend  aol  a  plans  ear,  becmaaa 
IkeyaradafilswhoattertlMBi.  Haranwa 
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As  for  the  rest,  to  come  to  the  conclusioo 
Of  this  true  dream.  tJie  telescope  is  gone 

Which  kept  my  optics  frre  from  all  delusion, 
And  show'd  ne  what  I  in  njr  tarn  have  aiMnm; 

All  I  saw  farther,  fn  the  toft  eooliuion, 

Was,  tliat  Kin-  (HMrge  slipp'd  into  heaven  ftr  MM 

Amd  wken  the  tamult  dwindled  to  a  calm, 

I  kft  Urn  pndianv  tbe  Mradth  pmIa<I) 


APPENDIX. 

mU  WILLIAM  SMirn'S  SPEEOf  IN  THE  HOtSK  OF 
COMMOKS,  MARCH  U,  1817.    See  antiy  p.  401. 

*'TaE  hoaonrabie  member  then  adverted  to  that 
tergiversation  of  principle  which  the  career  of  political 
indiTiduals  «o  often  pNMttleiL  He  WM  iur  firon 
fappof ing,  that  •  oMoi  who  set  oat  In  life  with  the 

profession  uf  r<  rtaiii  sentiments  wa>t  Ixiund  to  con- 
claiie  life  with  them.  He  thoaght  there  mi^t  be  maay 
owrioM  is  ivUeh  •  pbange  ef  opinioa,  whntfMl 

change  was  unattended  by  any  personal  advantages, 
when  it  appeared  entirely  disinlere-skii,  might  be  the 

•piriti,  beraatr  it  h  n  lansunpr  tliat  lift»  thr  soul  to  hcarcn  ; 
mad  we  more  than  hdirvi-.  wr  tiiiow  and  fori,  that,  what- 
ever may  b«  thr  natore  of  tlir  language  of  an^cU,  th*  lan- 
gu»fie  of  thr  poet  truJj  iulrrprrti  their  nentiments.  The 
words  ore  hamnn  ;  but  thr  truth*  thry  exprcsi,  pnd  the 
dortrinps  ttirv  (rarh,  are  diviue.  NothiuK  of  the  same  kind 
c«n  b«  »aid  of  any  other  f«ble,  seriou  or  ItuUcroM,  pioai 
or  profane,  that  bat  yet  been  writtn  la  MMf  t$$  laa- 
fUBKc."    Htacku-ood,  lK'i2.  — L  E. 

(I  'l  Tht  f  ifiono/  J\ulffm''itt  np|icared,«<  ha»  been  already 
■aid,  in  the  Libcml — a  Jouroal  whirh,  conslating  chiefly  of 
pieces  by  the  late  Mr.  Huilitt  uad  Mr.  Leigh  liant,  ysn»  not 
saved  from  ruin  by  a  few  contrihatioDs,  tome  of  the  bigbrnt 
■Mrit,  by  Lord  Byron.  In  his  work,  entitled  />orrf  Byron 
mtd  kU  Omirmparnrirs,  Mr.  Kant  an^aalted  the  dead  poet, 
with  reference  to  thi*  unhappy  Journal;  and  bis  cbarKes  were 
tlios  taken  to  pieces  at  the  time  In  the  ^tiarferfy  Reviev>: — 

•*  Mr.  Hant  deterihes  liimMlf  as  pressed  bjr  Lord  Byron 
Into  the  nndertakingof  that  b« pleas macailne :  LordBpon, 
on  the  contrary,  rcprcients  himself  aa  Wfai  ta  tte  wm  lice 
bjr  th*  Matan.  Hnat  themselves.'*  «.  g. 

" '  Owaa,  Oct.  9.  1823.- 1  am  af^  the  Jonmal  U  a 
l»ad  baslacM.  and  wont  do,  bat  ia  it  I  an  aaeri9ciB(  asy- 
•alf  for  others.  /  can  have  no  advaatasc  ia  it  1  believe 
tiie  brotK$n  Uwt»  to  be  honest  men ;  I  am  rare  that  they 
aM  poor  ones ;  they  have  not  a  nap.  They  pnt$ed  me  to 
ettfoge  in  this  awrft,  amd  to  em  tvU  kmr  I  emmMli  ttiU  / 
ah<M  notnrmtifl«a»datktmtk»lmltmvUt.  I  have 
d«M  all  I  can  to  Ldgh  Hont  slaee  he  caaM  iMie.  feat  U  la 
•taaat  aii^eM:  his  vrifa  is  iU;  Ua  ala  eUMfaa  net  vaty 
tnctabtei  aa4iaallUra«rtUaw«MkeUmMirtoapcr> 
fact  eUld.  Tha  daalk  of  Slidter  left  them  totally  acraaad; 
a»<leaa|*  jgt  wwttiml<  )WMfca  <talew 

■7  pewarteaetthemafleatatlda.'  ^  niwew 

'■Afaia— Mr.  Baal  laptewBti  Lard  Byraa  aa  iroppinK 
Ma  eeaaactka  wMh  9ke  Ilftewl.  partly  becanse  his  friends 
at  Wma  (M«Mra.  MaePti  Hehfcoesa,  Mnrray,  etc.)  told  him 
«t  wae  a  ilagniAhBMe  eaa,  aai  parttr  l«Maai»B  t^ 


"  *  it  it  a  mbtake  to  sappose,  that  he  was  not  mainly  in- 
ga  en  tied  hjr  the  expectatioa  of  proflt.  He  (expected  very 
large  ratanu  from  The  Ubenl.  Readers  In  these  days  need 
■At  fee  tald,  that  periodical  worls  which  have  a  large  sale 
m*m  a  aiiae  «r  wealth  t  Lord  Byroa  bad  calcalated  that 
Matter  wcD.*— lorrf  i>|rrea  end  Ms  OmleMporaries.  p.  50. 

"  '  The  Mlora  of  the  larfe  praflta — the  non-appearance 
of  the  (oldeB  Tisteaa  fee  IumI  looked  for,  of  the  Kdinbmrjk 
or  QwrteHy  retams— of  the  solid  and  tph mlirl  proofs  of 
Uds  new  eoeatry  which  be  sbenld  conquer  in  the  ref  ions 


result  of  sincere  conviction.  But  wh.it  be  most  de- 
tested, what  most  lUIod  him  with  disgust,  was  the 
lettledt  delemuDed  malignity  of  a  renegado.  He  had 
read  in  a  pnMiration  [The  Quarterly  /?(rii(/\  cer- 
tainly entitled  (u  much  respect  from  its  general  literary 
eMMUeMes,  though  he  differed  from  it  in  its  principles, 
a  pauage  alluding  to  the  recent  dJatorbaoMii  which 
paange  was  as  follows : — 

*  'When  the  man  of  free  opinions  commences  pro- 
ftMor  of  mocal  and  political  philoeophy  for  the  benefit 
of  the  paUie— die  fablee  of  old  crMvlHy  are  then  to- 

rifiad — his  very  breath  becnnn  ^  MD.imnus.  and  every 
which  he  aends  abroad  carries  with  it  poison  to 
render.  Wehaveshown,OB  a  former 
occasion,  how  men  of  this  description  are  aclitig  upon 
the  public,  and  have  explained  in  what  manner  a  large 
part  of  the  people  have  been  prt  pared  for  the  virus 
with  which  tbey  inoculate  them.  The  dangers  arising 
from  such  a  state  of  things  are  now  fully  apparent, 
and  the  designs  of  the  incendiaries,  which  have  for 
some  years  beeapcodaioMd  ao  phiaiy,  thatth^oaght, 
long  ere  this,  to  haw  heen  iMcvented,  are  now  naai> 
fested  by  overt  acts.' 

'^With  the jpenniacioD  of  the  Hoaaot  he  would  read 
an  extract  firon  a  poas  loeaafly  prtfaahad^  to  whwh, 
he  supposed,  the  above  writer  alluded  (or  at  least  to 
productions  of  a  sinular  kind),  as  constituting  a  part 

of  notoriety,  to  the  dazzlinfc  of  alj  men's  eyes  and  his  own 
-  thii  it  lYRs  — tlii«  WAS  the  bitter  di«appointmiBt  whleh 
made  him  determine  to  Kive  way.'— f6<d.  p.  M. 
"  Now  let  na  hear  Lord  Byron  himwlf ; — 
"  •  Genoa,  V""  18th,  l»J2.—  They  will,  of  coarse,  attribute 
mutivet  uf  all  kind*  ;  but  I  ohall  not  aliandnn  a  man  like 
Hunt  herause  he  \»  anfortnnatc.  Why.  I  could  hnvt  no  fvm- 
niary  inotivrs,  and,  least  of  all.  in  rotinertion  w  ith  lluiil  ' 

"'Genoa,  it)*^  25th.  1H22.  — Now  do  you  see  what  yon 
and  your  friends  do  by  your  injudicious  radenes.«?  artually 
cement  a  sort  of  connection  which  you  strove  to  prevent, 
and  which,  bad  the  Hunts  prospered,  would  not,  in  all 
probability,  have  continued.  As  it  is,  I  will  not  quit  than 
in  their  adversity,  thouich  it  ibouid  cost  me  character, 
fame,  money,  and  the  usual  et  cetera.  My  oriRinal  motives 
I  already  explained ;  (in  the  letter  which  you  tbonght  pro- 
per to  show ;)  they  are  the  fnie  ones,  and  |  abide  by  them, 
■s  I  tell  you,  and  1  told  Leiiih  Hunt,  when  be  questioned  roe 
on  the  subject  of  that  letter.  He  wa.^  violently  hart,  and 
never  will  forgive  me  at  the  tnittom;  but  I  cannot  help  thai. 
1  never  meant  to  make  a  parade  of  it;  tvgt  if  he  chose  to 
question  me,  1  could  only  answer  the  plain  truth,  and  I  cpn- 
f«as,ld}d  not  see  any  thing  in  thr  letter  to  hurt  bim.  onleaal 
saldlwwaa''a6or«r,'' which  1  don't  remember.  Hadtbia^onr- 
ual  gone  on  well,  aad  1  could  have  aided  to  make  it  better 
for  them,  1  abonid  tbea  bave left  thafa,  after  a  aafc  piloUge 
off  a  lee-shore,  to  oMke  a  ptrosperoos  veyaife  by  theauehrea. 
As  it  if,  I  eea't,  aad  weald  aet  if  1  could,  leave  tlMm  amonc 
thefeteakenk  As  ta  aay  eemiaaalty 


0  meet  rudy.  hardly  ever}  bat  I  tUak  _  . 
edM  aad  afele  ena.  ead  mart  da  ae  1  weoM  be  deae  fey. 
Ida  not  kaow  what  world  hahaeflted  la;  bnllfeawallMd 
la  ttrep  or  foar,  bat  aeae  of  tham  flke  tta  Keatp  and-Kaiw 
lareo  terra  Jaeegalla.  ikiasi  poerShjpiloyi  bowbfwoBl4 
have  laofbed  bad  he  llvedt  aad  bow  we  assd  |»  leagb  new 
aad  tbea  at varioai  lUafs  wbkh  aieiia«a  ia  the  ealpriM.' " 
no  Heviewer  preoeada  to  eemaHat  ea  Ifr.  Baafe 


a  If^BaBfe  CT|Mriil 


>ire« 
«r  Lard  aire«*e ; 


"  The  witness  it,  in  oar  opiaion,  disqnalif  ed  fo  gHo  0*i* 
denee  upon  any  such  sabjecta :  his  book  proves  him  to  be 
equally  iRnorant  Of  what  mjvnners  are.  and  incompetent  to 
judge  what  manners  ought  to  be  :  hi*  elaborate  portraiture 
of  bis  own  babit.<  is  from  beginning  to  ead  a  very  caricature 
of  abiturdity ;  and  the  man  who  wrote  this  book,  stndiously 
cast,  as  tlie  whole  lanftuaRr  nf  it  ii,  in  iv  froC' nnd-easy 
conversational  tone,  has  no  more  right  to  decide  ithout  the 
ronversation  of  such  a  man  as  lord  Byron,  than  haj  a  pert 
apprentice  to  pronounce  ex  ealKedrd — from  hi*  one-shilling 
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of  (he  virus  wilfa  iivWck  the  psblie  i^nd  M  Imcb  in- 
fected 

•  My  brethren,  these  »re  truths  and  nei^hty  onc». 
Ye  are  all  eqaal ;  nature  made  }r  ■'<i. 
Bqaalitjr  U  your  birthright; — i«ben  I  gaM 
Ob  the  proud  palaee,  and  behold  one  mam. 
In  the  blood-pnrpled  robet  of  rajralty, 
Feaatiss  at  eaur,  and  lording  over  miOlMe} 
Then  tarn  me  to  the  hut  of  porerty. 
And  ac«  the  wretched  laboarrr,  worn  with  trfit 
Divide  hla  acanty  norael  with  hi*  iafaatt, 
I  aickeo,  and,  indignant  at  the  tight, 
Rluth  for  the  patience  of  hamanity.' 

**  He  could  read  manj  otfaor  pasnget  from  tbese 
werks  equally  strong  on  belli  lidet;  bat,  if  they  were 
written  by  (he  same  person,  be  should  like  to  know 
from  tiw  boBoonible  and  learned  geodeiaaa  oppoaite, 
lAcf  M  precMdrags  bad  ben  faiilHated  againal  ibe 
antbor.  The  poem  Wat  Tifler  appeared  to  him  to  be 
(he  mwtl  sedi(ious  book  (hat  was  ev«r  v«-rit(en ;  itii 
author  did  no(  stop  short  of  exborling  to  geaeral  anar- 
chy ;  he  vilified  kings,  priests,  and  nobles,  and  was  for 
universal  suffrage,  and  perfact  eqnali(y.  The  Spencean 
plan  could  not  be  conpared  wi(hi(;  (ha ( miserable 
aad  ridiculoas  perfonMUloe  did  Ml  attempt  to  enplegf 
any  argumoits;  battiieeatboref  ffblTV^Murtaiitl^ 
appealed  (o  (he  passions,  and  in  a  s(yle  which  the 
antbor,  at  tbat  tioie,  be  aapposed,  oonoeived  (o  be  do- 
qoenee.  Why,  tben,  had  not  ifaoee^irlM  thought  it 
necessary  (o  suspend  the  Habeu  Corpus  ac(  (aken 
notice  of  (his  poem?  Why  bad  not  (bey  discovered  (be 
au(hor  of  tbat  aeditioas  pablica(ion,  and  visited  bim 
wilh  the  p<'nnltie!?  of  (he  law?  Tlip  work  was  no(  ' 
published  secretly,  it  was  not  handfd  aboo(  in  (he 
darkness  of  nigbt,  bet  openly  and  publicly  sold  in  the 
iboeefdej.  It  i«m «t  tbia  tine  to  be paicbuod at 
ehwtefeiyheBfcMllBKeihBpmliBiiflat  iliMaaow 

gallery,  to  wit— aa  tte  4laloflae  «f  a  poWe  ttmetf.  We 
eaa  aaiUy  bdicre,  that  Lord  Bynm  acvcr  talked  Ui  beat 
wbattlswashiaaMiMMioM.  We  eaa  also  bslievatkat  Lord 
Bynm's  seriona  coaversatkm,  evea  in  its  lowest  tone,  waa 
often  miatelU^ible  to  Mr.  Leigh  Hunt,  We  are  moralty 
certain,  that  in  inch  company  Lord  Byron  tallied,  very  ofttii 
indeed,  for  the  mere  purpoae  of  amusing  himsrlf  at  the 
eipenae  of  hi*  Ignorant,  faataatic,  laclL-a-daii>iral  Kurst; 
that  he  conaidered  the  Magnai  Apoilo  of  Paradise  Row  as 
a  preciou*  butt,  and  actcil  ncronlingly.  Wr  thcrrfore  con- 
aider  Mr.  Huot'i  rvidrncr  at  aluolutdy  iiuiriini^ithlr,  on 
atrong  prrliminary  Rmundt.  Hut  whtit  nrr  \s  <  iii  -h\  to  it, 
when  i»e  flud  it,  ns  wf  do.  tnli»Uy  «ncl  dianirtricalty  at 
varianrr  tiolli  with  the  fuUniuure  and  completion  of  |yOrd 
Byron'»  efli^tulH^y  rdrrr^piindrncr ;  and  with  the  oral  te«- 
tim<i[iir!i  of  nu  n  »  ho^r  talrntn,  originiilly  suprrinr  tiryiinrt 
all  pojsiliility  of  nir.Tnurrnif nt  tn  Mr.  Hunt's,  hnvr  lirrn 
matured  and  ixrfi-ctfd  \i\  xindy,  Imth  of  liooK^  niul  men, 
each  n*  Mr.  Hunt  urvrr  cvrn  drrmtird  of ;  who  hod  tlir  ad- 
vantagr  nf  n>ectinK  l  ord  Byron  on  trrniB  of  pt  rfcrt  cijuulity 
to  all  intrnt.<  nnd  piir|i<i^r.H  ;  and  wliri,  tjuiilitird.  bh  thry 
priibsMy  wi  rr,  n|i<)\r  any  of  their  ron1rnip<ir(irir\,  to  ap- 
prffintf  I.iird  lijr'n  wlii  lhrr  lis  a  poet,  or  an  a  man  of 
biKh  runk  nud  prr-  rmincril  f.irnr,  mingling  in  the  world  in 
aorirty  such  as  be  ought  never  to  ba»e  «unk  helow.  all  with 
one  voice  pronounce  ao  opioioD  exactly  nnd  in  i  ^ery  )jiir 
ticular,  a*  well  as  looking  to  thinf^s  broadly  and  to  the 
geaeral  eflcct,  the  reverse  of  tbat  which  this  unworthy  and 
nngratefnl  dependant  has  thought  himself  Justified  in  pro- 
mulgating, on  the  plea  of  a  penary  which  no  Lord  Hymn 
aarvivea  to  reliere*  1(  is  too  bad  thut  he  who  haa.  in  hia 
owa  peraonal  conduct,  a*  well  as  in  his  writinga,  to  much 
to  answer  for — who  abused  great  opportiinitiea  aad  great 
talents  ao  lamentably— who  sinned  *o  deeply,  both  against 
the  society  to  whieh  he  belonged  and  the  litcrateela  which 
his  name  will  ever  hold  a  splendid  place— II  Is  fcally  too 
bad,  that  Lord  Byron,  in  addition  to  the  grave  cOBdemna- 
tlon  of  men  able  to  appreciate  both  his  meills  aad  Ma  de- 
mcrffs,  aad  wail  dJspoeMI  to  fUak  OMce  bi  mnam  tbaa  la 


evposed  for  sale  in  a  bookseller's  abt^  in  Pall  Mall, 
who  styled  bimieif  bookaeUcriooaeor  ttvoef  Ibcrofal 
family.    Reborrowed  the  copy,  from  which  be  had 

just  read  llir  t  itracl,  from  an  honourable  friend  of  hi-, 
who  bought  it  in  tbe  usual  way ;  aad^  therefore,  be 
supposed  thm  eooM  be  ao  dffieaMy  ia  fiadhig  ««t 
the  parly  thai  wrote  il.  He  had  heard,  that  when  a 
nun  of  (t>e  name  of  Wintcrbodom  was  some  year* 
ago  eoofined  in  Newgala^  Ibe  manuscript  bad  been 
.spnl  to  him,  with  liberty  to  prin(  i(  for  hi.s  own  ad- 
vantage, if  he  tbough(  proper;  bu(  (ba(  man,  it  ap- 
peared, did  not  Uka  to  riak  the  paUieatioo;  aad, 
therefore,  it  waa  aow  first  iasaeid  iato  tho  world. 
It  ma8(  remain  with  tbe  goverBBicnt,  aad  Ihdr  legal 
advisers,  (o  (ake  what  stepO  tbej  might  deem  most 
advisable  to  repress  this  aeditiBai  work,  aod  pnoiab 
fla  aoChor.  la  bringing  it  aader  Aa  aotiee  of  tbe 
Hou.se,  he  ha<j  men  ly  .spoken  in  defence  of  his  con- 
s(i(neats,  who  bad  been  most  grossly  calumniated; 
and  be  thooght  tbat  what  be  bad  said  woaM  go  very 
far  (o  exculpa(e  (hem.  Put  he  wished  (o  take  this 
bull  by  (be  boms."— See  HAHSAao's  /'or/.  DeiM4t$, 
vol.  nsfii.  p.  lOM. 


Note  [B.] 

A  urrrKR  to  wiluam  !>mith,  esq.  m.p. 

BY  KOBBRT  MNmHT. 

SfB, — Yoa  are  represented  in  the  newspapers  as 
having  entered,  during  an  impor(an(  discossion  in  par- 
liament, into  a  compari.son  between  certain  passages 
in  \hf  Quarlrrh/  Htiiew,  and  (he  opinions  which  were 
held  by  the  author  of  Wat  Tyler,  three-and-tweoty 
years  ago.  It  appears  far(ber,  according  (o  ibe  sobm 
aotbority,  (ha(  (he  in(roduc(ioa  of  io  atraaga  •  a> 
tictsm,  in  so  unfit  a  place,  did  aot  ariae  btm  Ike 

anger  of  the  wont  error*  thai  exiated  along  wHh  sa  ancb 
that  was  excellent  and  noble— it  is  by  much  too  had  tbat 
this  great  man's  glorious  though  melaDcholy  memory 

'  Miiir  al>o  tM'kr  llir  vllr  *l(ack> 
01  rv^^id  rurft  and  vulvar  liarks' 

whom  he  fed; — that  his  bones  roust  he  M-riiped  up  froM 
their  bed  of  repoae  to  ije  at  once  grinned  and  huwird  orer 
by  creatnrea  who,  even  in  the  least  hyerm  like  of  tbeir 
aoods,  caa  (oaeh  aotbiag  ttot  maahtod  woald  wish  to 
rsspsel  wittoBl  poletlBt  II." 

Mr.  Moore's  TsHso  OB  Hp.  Haars  woik  auMt  aoC  be 

omitted  here. 

Nrsi  werk  will  b«  pobliih'd  (as  "  Lavm"  *t*  Km  rafv) 
The  whoW  HrtniDMCf  nrr*.  wnndroat  and  sUangei 

Of  a  small  pupp)-do||,  tlial  unce  m  IhemgS 

Of  Uic  lale  notilr  liuii  at  Lirirr  'Oanfr. 

Tbougb  the  dog  U  a  dof  of  ihr  l^ind  tiiry  call  "sad." 

Tiaa  pvppy  Uial  mucb  lo  (ood-brrMing  praMdS; 
Aad  lew  dagi  hasa  andi  app aiianlWaa  had 

Ofhaawa^lwwilaaalilisii  ■■■■gaiiiiili 
■nwaMtsatfBalasia,hawha  smiablmrlMdrtHka. 

b att ■aMdawa  hy  ttiis tasiNa as smaB : 
Aad  ■!  is  ylala.  ftrnm  SIM  SMMiaMii  tar  MHTT^  IkMa 

Ttat  liSsIlM  WM ao aaihlMat aaagSdlar  alL 

Thoagh  ha  roar'd  pretty  well— Ihit  the  pvppy  aHaaaa* 
Il  was  all,  ha  sa)*,  borrow'd — all  >m<n<l-hand  MBr{ 

And  be  vastly  prrfrn  liiii  own  liitir  txiw-wowt 
To  the  loflteat  war-aole  tbe  Waa  omild  pour 

T  It,  indeed,  ai  f,ooA  fun  u  a  r^air  could  aak. 

Tu  %fr  how  tl'i«       k-nf  ,'brrd  M>tter  of  rahOIIS 
Talir.  |.rav'U  lli<-  lord  of  \hr  (nn-ml  lu  la*fc, 

.K\,d  jikI,.-  ^  n(  lion*  by  pu[>p\  ilcif;  habiU 

^a;.  fed  a«  hr  was  (aod  tbM  make*  il  a  dark  caaa, 
With  sops  every  day  itam  Mm  NanTh  sMM  faai. 
He  una  up  Ms  leg  at  dteaaMe  bMNnaMmSI, 
Aad— does  aU  a  dog  so  di«un«U*a  can. 

Bvwever.  tba  hook 's  a  good  bank,  batag  rtefe  la 

Kaaoiplas  awl  wamisisa  lo  iMia  Ugb.br«d, 
How  tbej  attUar  aotall  aHngrdly  curs  In  Ibeir  kllcbm, 

Whe'B  M  «a  ttam  Uai^  aad  ftMliaa«  whaa  «sad.-L.  E 
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iMlt^  hit  was  a  premeditated  thing;  that  you  liad 
mfKnA  yoartelf  for  it  by  itowing  the  Qtmrttrij 
JMw  n  aMpod*!,  and  Wai  Trier  in  (he  olbv; 
and  that  you  ddibentely  <!t<<o<!  tip  ri>r  the  purpoM  of 
reviling  an  individual  who  was  nut  present  to  viodicate 
himseJf,  and  in  a  place  which  aflbrded  you  protection. 

My  namr,  indeed,  was  not  incnlioti^l ;  but  that  I 
was  the  person  whom  you  intended,  waM  uutorious  to 
aU  who  heard  yoo.  For  tht  ia|m>priety  of  intr<y- 
dnoBg  such  to|Mkai  io  mch  U  aiMmbly,  il  is  Girtber 
•tekd,  that  yoa  received  ■  wdl-merited  rebaVe  from 
Mr*  Vyiin,  who  spoke  on  that  occa'^iiiii  as  much 
tnm  bis  fediofi  towards  ooe  with  whom  be  has 
Kfvd  m  miulitmpieA  fnemlahip  tar  iMkrIy  thirty 
years,  as  fma  a  sense  of  the  resprci  wtiicli  is  due  to 
pariiaacBt  It  is,  however,  proper  that  1  should 
apeak  axplidtly  for  myseK.  This  was  not  aeeeaaary 
IB  regard  to  Mr.  Brougham, — he  only  carried  the 
qnarrds  as  well  as  the  practices  of  ttie  Edinhurgh 
Reviev!  into  the  Uo«w  «f  ComaiMis.  Bat  as  calumny, 
Sir,  has  not  been  yoar  vocation,  it  may  be  useful, 
even  to  yoarsdf,  if  I  comment  upon  your  first  attempt. 

First,  as  to  the  Quarterly  Jievietc.  Yoa  can  have 
oo  other  authority  for  aacribiag  aay  particator  paper 
1m  lhal  joanial  Io  om  perMw  or  to  anether,  lhaa 
common  report ;  in  following  which  you  may  h.tp|>en 
to  be  as  much  mistaheo  as  I  was  when,  upoa  the 
•MM  groands,  I  suppoeail  Mr.  WOliHi  8mMk  to  be 
a  man  of  candour,  iucapabfe  of  inwrfj  aad  matontj 
insulting  an  iudividoal. 

The  Quarterly  Beciem  stands  apon  its  own  BMriU. 
It  ia  not  answerable  for  any  thing  more  than  it  ctm- 
toios.  What  I  may  have  said,  ur  thought,  in  any 
part  of  my  life,  no  Bioie  concerns  that  JoBrnal  than 
"  does  yoo,  or  the  Booae  of  Coouaonat  and  I  an 


as  little  aaeweiabb  for  the  jooraal,  as  the  joaraal 

for  me.  What  I  may  have  written  in  it  is  a  question 
which  yoo.  Sir,  have  oo  right  io  ash,  and  which 
MTtoialjr  I  win  Ml  wwwfr.   As  Hltlo  right  have 

you  to  take  that  for  granted  which  you  rn^itint  pos- 
sibly know.  The  question,  as  respects  the  Quarterif 
Review^  is  not  wbo  wrote  the  paper  which  happens 
to  have  excite«l  Mr.  William  Smith's  di^ptcn^ure, 
bat  whether  the  lacls  wbjch  ar»-  tWe  stitted  are 
true,  the  qaoUtions  accurate,  and  the  iuforcoces 
yuU  the  reviewer,  whoever  he  wasf  be,  any  drfy 
yoo  to  disprove  them. 

Secondly,  as  to  Jf'at  Tiilrr.  Now,  Sir,  though 
yoa  are  not  aoqaaiuted  with  the  foil  history  of  this 
Mtablo  prada^,  yet  yoa  ooaM  not  have  ben 
ignorant  that  the  author  whom  yoo  attacked  at  such 
onfoir  advantage  was  the  aggrieved  aad  aot  the  of* 
fooding  peiaoB.  Yoo  kanr  that  tUs  poea  had  hen 
written  very  many  years  ajjo,  in  his  enrly  youth. 
You  knew  that  a  copy  of  it  bad  been  surreptitiously 
obtained,  and  made  public  by  some  sholkiag  scoundrel, 
who  bad  found  booksellers,  aot  Bore  booooroUe  than 
btmaelf,  to  underUke  the  pohiieatloa.  You  knew 
that  it  was  published  without  the  writer's  knowledge, 
for  the  avowed  purpow:  of  insoltiag  hha,  aad  orith 
the  bope  of  injuring  him  if  possible,  Yoa  baew  thai 
the  tmnsarlion  Unv  upon  its  foeo  every  character  of 
baseoess  and  maliguity.  Yoa  hiww  that  it  must 
baeo  been  effected  oHber  \m  robbery  or  by  breach  of 
trust.  These  things,  Mr.  vVilliam  Smith,  you  knew! 
And,  knowing  them  as  you  did,  I  verily  believe,  that 
if  it  were  possible  to  revoke  wImI  it  hmvocable,  you 
onMld  at  thie  aMMU  bo  6r  Moto  dcahnsoa  ofyoUtog 


Irum  rcmembruncc  ihi-  Jikgrucefu!  speech  wlnVh 
steads  upon  record  in  your  name,  than  I  should  be 
of  oancelling  Che  boyish  compositioB  tlMt  gave  oeea* 
sion  to  il,  ^yat  Tyler  is  full  of  error.<«, — but  Ihey  are 
the  errors  of  youth  and  ignorance ;  they  bear  no  indica- 
tion of  an  uOgenerous  spirit,  or  of  a  malevolent  heart. 

For  tbe  book  itself,  1  deny  that  it  is  o  seditions 
performance ;  for  it  places  m  the  months  of  tbe  per- 
sonages who  are  introduced  nothing  more  than  a  cor- 
rect stotemeut  of  their  real  priadplee.  That  it  ia  a 
laiaehievoas  publieatin.  t  know;  the  cfrort  wbiA 
it  contains  being  especially  d,iiigerou<s  at  this  time. 
Therefore  1  came  iorward  without  hesitatjon  to  avow 
it,  todahn  it  aa  aqr  oera  proper^,  wUcfc  bad  aevar 
been  alienated,  and  to  suppress  it.  And  I  am  de- 
sirous that  mj'  niulives  in  thus  acting  should  not  be 
misunderstood.  Tbe  piece  wns  written  under  the 
influence  of  opinions  which  I  have  long  since  out- 
grown, and  repeatedly  disclaimed,  but  for  which  I 
have  never  aflfeeted  to  feel  either  shame  or  oootrition : 
they  w«re  taken  op  conacientioosly  in  early  youth, 
they  were  aeted  upon  in  disregard  of  all  worldly  eon- 
siderations,  and  they  wrrt-  led  Uhind  in  tbe  same 
straightforward  coarse,  «s  1  advanced  ia  years.  It 
wns  writtn  when  repabiicaais*  waa  maiaiid  to  a 
very  small  number  of  the  educated  classes ;  when 
those  who  were  known  to  cntertaia  soch  opiidons 
were  exposed  to  personal  danger  fnm  tbo  papalaoo; 
end  when  a  '■[>irit  ot"  .Viiii-jacobinism  %va^  pretlominant, 
which  1  cauout  characterise  more  truly  than  by  saying, 
that  it  was  as  unjust  and  as  intolerent,  thoagb  aot 
quite  as  ferocioos,  as  the  Jaeobinism'  <^  tbe  pment 
day.  Had  the  poem  been  published  daring  any  quiet 
state  of  the  public  mind,  lite  act  of  dishonesty  in  the 
poUisber  wooid  have  hen  the  sanei  bat  I  eheald 
have  Ml  it  aaaotieed,  h  ftdl  enidnoe  that  H  wooM 
have  bt'cn  forgotten  as  speedily  as  it  deserved.  Rut 
in  these  times,  it  was  incumbent  upon  me  to  coom 
bnvaid  ae  I  have  doooi  It  heoene  aw  to  dbehdoi 
whatever  had  been  erroneous  and  intemperate  in  my 
former  <^inioas,  as  frankly  and  as  tearlessiy  as  I 
oooe  OMiatahied  thea.  Aad  tbie  I  did,  not  as  oae 
who  felt  himself  in  any  degree  disgraced  by  the  expos- 
ure of  tbe  crude  and  misdirected  feelings  of  his  youth 
(feelings  right  in  themselves,  and  wrong  ooly  in  their 
directioa),  bat  as  OM  whooi  BO  ooBsideraitioiis  have  ever 
deterred  froni  dohig  what  be  believed  to  be  his  doty. 

When,  tlierrfore,  Mr.  William  Smith  iiifirnitd  thr 
Uoose  of  Commons  that  the  aathor  of  H'  al  Tyler 
tbiidu  BO  biager  upon  eeftafai  pobKa  n  be  dM  ia  Ua 
youth,  be  ioformi-d  that  legislative  assembly  of  nothing 
■ore  thap  what  the  author  has  shown,  during  very 
amay  years,  ia  the  courM  of  hie  writings; — Ihot  while 

evMits  ba\p  t>efn  mo%ing  on  upon  the  great  theatre  of 
human  aifairs,  bis  intellect  has  not  been  stationary. 
But  when  Ibo  Meaiber  for  Nonrich  asserts  (as  be  is 
said  to  Iwve  asserted]  that  I  iapate  evil  Bwtivee  to 
men  merely  for  holding  now  Am  aaaie  Juttiiate  which 
I  myself  formerly  professed,  and  when  be  charges  me 
(aa  he  ia  laid  to  have  charged  aw)  with  the  BMiignity 
aad  baeearat  of  a  megade,  the  aaewtinn  aad  Ike 
charge  are  as  faUe,  as  the  language  in  which  tbcy 
are  conveyed  is  coarse  and  insulting. 

Upon  this  salyeet  I  aMsl  be  beard  farther.  The 
Eiliufivrgh  ftrrirn-  has  «p4ilen  somewliere  of  those 
Mudictive  ajid  jealous  writings  in  which  Ur.  Soutbey 
has  brought  forward  his  claims  tatftt  approbation  of 

thcpohlic.  Tbiaia  oaa  of  theae  fmrngn  for  which 
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the  Editor  of  that  review  lias  merited  an  abattmrnt 
in  heraldry; — no  such  writings  ever  have  been  writ- 
tao; — aod,  indeed,  by  other  like  aeserticms  of  equal 
veracity,  the  gentleman  has  richly  ontidcd  himself  to 
bear  a  ffor,'  sinisler  ienne  in  his  escutcheon.  Few  au- 
thors have  obtruded  themselveA  upoD  (he  public  in 
their  individual  character  lees  than  1  have  done.  My 
books  have  been  sent  into  the  world  with  no  other 
introduction  than  an  explanatory  preface  as  brief  as 
poseible,  efrogatiBS  notUag,  vindicetiiig nothing:  and 
Ihctt  they  kava  ben  left  to  thetr  fbte.  Nmm  of  die 
innumerable  attacks  which  havrlH'en  made  upon  thein 
has  ever  called  forth  on  my  part  a  single  word  of 
reply,  trinnplmlitfy  as  I  ndght  btve  exposed  my  as- 
«^ai!an(<;,  not  only  frtr  their  iRnoranre  and  inconsistency, 
but  frequently  fur  that  mural  turpitude  which  is  im- 
plied in  wilful  and  deliberate  mis-statement.  The 
unproviiketl  insults  which  have  been  levelled  at  me, 
both  in  pruscand  rhyme,  never  induced  me  to  retaliate: 
it  will  not  be  supposed  that  the  ability  for  satire  was 
wanting*  bat,  happily,  I  had  long  ainoe  snbdaed  the 
dispodtioB.  I  faiew  that  men  might  be  appreciated 
from  the  chaiaeter  of  their  encmit a«  well  as  of  their 
friends,  and  1  accepted  the  hatred  of  scioiists,  cox* 
cembt,  and  profligates,  as  one  snre  proef  that  I  yna 
deserving  well  of  the  wise  and  of  the  good. 

It  will  not  therefore  be  imputed  to  any  habit  of 
egotism,  or  any  vain  desire  of  istemtinf  the  pabKc 
in  my  individual  concerns,  if  I  now  roroe  forward 
from  that  privacy  in  which,  both  from  judgment  and 
disposition,  it  woald  have  been  my  choice  to  have  re- 
mained. While  among  the  mountains  of  Cumberland 
I  have  been  employed  upon  the  mines  of  Brazil,  the 
war  in  the  Peninsula,  and  such  other  varieties  of  pur- 
soit  as  serve  to  keep  the  intellect  in  health  by  alter- 
nately eMreishf  and  refteshfaig  it,  my  name  has  served 
In  London  for  the  very  shuttlecock  of  dl'^cn'ision. 
My  celebrity  has  for  a  time  eclipsed  that  of  Mr.  Uunt 
tha  Oinlor,  and  may  perhaps  have  fanpeded  thnrbuig 
reputation  of  Toby  the  Sapient  Pig.  I  have  reigned 
In  the  newspapers  as  paramount  as  Joanna  Southcote 
during  the  last  month  of  her  tympany.  Nay,  columns 
have  been  devoted  to  Mr.  Sou  they  and  Wat  Tyler 
which  would  otherwise  have  been  employed  in  be- 
wailing the  forlorn  condition  of  the  Emperor  Napo- 
leeoi  and  rnrobating  the  inhumanity  of  the  British 
Cabinet  fbf  h  aving  designedly  exposed  him,  like  Bi- 
shop Hatto,  to  be  devoured  by  the  rats. 

That  I  sboald  ever  he  honoured  by  such  a  delicate 
invastigatioa  nf  my  pdKtiad  opfaioBa,  vms  what  Ino- 

vcr  cdiild  hrtve  anticipated,  even  in  the  wilde.st  dreams 
of  untieiigt-d  vanity.  Honour,  however,  has  been  Ihru&t 
npon  me,  as  upi>n  .Malvolio.  The  verses  of  a  boy,  ol 
which  he  thought  no  more  than  of  his  school-exer- 
cises, and  which,  had  they  bmi  published  when  they 
were  written,  would  have  passed  without  notice  to 
the  family  vault,  have  not  ody  been  pcmsed  by  the 
Lord  Chancellor,  in  his  jadidiil  office,  but  have  been 
twice  produced  in  parliament  for  the  edification  of  the 
legiaJatar&  The  appetite  for  sknder  must  be  sharp- 
set,  when  it  ean  prey  npon  sneh  small  gear!  As, 

however,  th»"  opiiiiniH  of  ^^r.  Smt'ln  y  have  not  been 
thooght  unworthy  to  occupy  so  l  uiisiderable  a  share 
of  attention,  be  need  not  apprehend  the  censareof  the 
judicioas  if  he  takes  part  in  tlie  discussion  himself, 
so  far  as  briefly  to  inform  tlie  world  what  they  really 
have  l)een,  and  what  they  are. 
In  my  youth,  when  my  stock  «f  kiMnriedga  coniistnd 


of  .such  an  acquaintance  with  Greek  and  Roman  his- 
tory as  is  acquired  in  the  coarse  of  a  regular  schdas- 
tie  adneation,  whte  my  heart  was  <h1I  oTpuetiy  and 
romance,  and  Liican  and  .\kenside  were  at  my  tongue's 
end,  1  tell  into  the  political  opinions  which  the  French 
revolution  was  then  scattering  throughout  Europe; 
and,  following  those  opinions  with  ardour  wherever 
they  led,  I  soon  perceived  that  inequalities  of  rank 
were  a  light  evil  compared  to  (he  inequalities  of  pro- 
perty, and  those  more  lharfiil  distinctiaoa  which  the 
want  ef  Moral  and  intdleelBal  enltare  oeeadoas  be- 
tween nuin  and  man.  At  that  time,  niid  v^iih  th<<s<-  1 
opinions,  or  rather  fedtogs  (for  their  root  was  in  the 
heart,  sad  wft  in  the  widarstaaidfaqf)i  I  wrote  Wml 
Tyler,  as  one  who  was  impatient  of  "all  the  oppres> 
\  sions  that  are  done  under  Uie  sun."  The  subject  was 
injndicioasly  Aatm,  and  It  was  treated  as  might  be 
I  expected  by  a  youth  of  twenty,  in  such  times,  who 
'  regarded  only  one  side  of  the  question.  There  is  no 
other  misrepresentation.  The  sentiments  of  the  his- 
torical chaiactcrs  are  oorreeUy  stated.  Were  I  now 
to  dramatise  the  same  story  there  woaM  be  much  ta 

I  add,  but  iitlic  to  alter.  I  sliould  not  express  those 
sentimoits  less  strongly,  but  1  should  oppose  to  them 
■era  enlarged  iriewn  ef  the  natara  of  num  nad  the 

1  progress  of  society.  I  should  set  f  irlh  with  equal 
force  the  oppressions  of  the  feudal  system,  the  ex- 
eeiaaa  of  the  insurgents,  and  the  liaachery  of  the  gO> 
vemment,  and  hold  up  the  errors  and  crimes  which 
were  then  committed,  as  a  warning  for  this  and  for 
futnie  ages.  1  should  write  as  a  awm.  Dot  as  a  strip* 
Ung;  with  the  saam  heart,  and  the  same  desires,  but 
with  a  ripened  anderstanding  and  competent  stores  of 
knowledge. 

It  is  a  fair  and  legitimate  inference,  that  no  person 

^11— 1  1    II  ■!  ■  ml  II  J  I  fc|  1  ■        li  *   .,  i  .    -  -  .  -  »       .  ■ 

wowo  nnvo  smociMi  una  Bni||sci,  nan  irennn  n  n  sncn 

a  manner  at  such  a  time,  unless  he  had  in  a  certdin  ' 
degree  partaken  of  the  sentiments  which  are  expressed 
in  it:  in  wkat  degree  ha  parleok  of  them  ie  a  qnestioo 
which  it  requires  more  temper  as  well  as  more  dis- 
cretion to  resolve  thaa  you,  Sir,  have  given  auy  proof 
of  possessing.  This  can  only  be  ascertained  by  com- 
paring the  piece  with  other  works  of  the  same  anthor, 
written  aboirt  the  sanm  time,  or  shortly  anerwards, 
and  under  the  influenoo  of  the  same  political  opinions: 
by  each  a  oomparisoa  it  might  be  discerned  what 
afoae  finm  his  own  ftdhigs,  and  what  from  the  wh 

ture  of  dramatic  com)>osition.  But  to  .scln  t  |>ri-,s.n;f>s 
from  a  dramatic  poem,  and  ascribe  the  whole  lorce  of 
the  sentiflMnta  to  the  writer  as  if  he  himself  heM  (hcal^ 
without  the  sligfaest  qualification,  is  a  mode  of  criti- 
cism manifestly  absurd  and  unjust.  Whether  it  pro- 
ceeded ill  this  instance  frsm  excess  of  raaUce,  or 
deficiency  of  judgment,  is  a  point  which  they  who  are 
best  acquainted  with  Mr.  William  Smith  may  be  able 
to  determine. 

It  so  happens  that  soffident  specimens  of  Mr.  Son- 
they's  way  of  OinUng  m  hb  foalh  are  befiire  Ihr  | 
world,  without  breahing  opett  escritoires,  or  stcilln;  I 
any  more  of  his  jnvnile  papen  which  he  may  have 
negleeted  to  bom.   The  poem  to  whkh,  with  all  its 

f.inits,  he  is  iiidebtetl  for  his  first  favourable  notice 
from  the  public,  may  possibly  have  been  honoured 
vrith  a  place  in  Mr.  William  Smith's  library,  as  it 
receivftl  the  approbation  of  all  the  dissenting  joVT- 
nals  of  the  day.  It  is  |>ossible  that  their  reconuaeiMl- 
ation  may  have  induced  him  to  favour  Joam  of  Arr 
with  a  pemsal,  and  not  improbably  in  a  mood  which 
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woald  ilisrefard  its  nMnifold  demerits  in  style  and 
alructure,  for  tbe  sake  of  ita  liberal  opinions.    Per-  1 
haps,  Um,  he  iMiy  have  ceathaeMdcd  to  notice  the 

minor  prxnns  of  the  samp  author,  jianrtinnp<l  as  Rome  ' 
of  these  also  were,  at  thdr  first  appearance,  by  the 
Mine  critiCil  andioriliea.  la  these  prodaelions  he 
nay  have  seen  expfeiaed  an  entinfsiastie  love  of  li- 
berty,— a  detestation  of  tjrranny,  wherever  it  exists, 
and  in  whatever  form, — an  ardent  abhorrence  of  all 
wicked  ambition, — and  a  sympathy  tOot  less  ardent 
with  those  who  were  engaged  ni  waF  tot  the  definiee 

of  thfir  ciuiiilry,  and  in  a  righ(iH)iis  rausc, — f«'<  lin^s  | 
jnst,  as  well  as  generoos  in  themselves.  Ue  might 
have  |xieei<ed  also  frcqnent  indications  that,  in  tiie 
opinion  of  the  youthful  writer,  a  far  liappicr  system 
of  society  was  possible  than  any  under  which  man- 
loBd  are  at  present  exntbg,  or  ever  have  existed  since 
the  patriarchal  ages, — and  no  eqaivocal  aspirations 
after  soch  a  state.  In  all  tiiis  he  might  have  seen 
sometbiDg  that  was  erroneous,  and  ntore  that  was 
TisMNMfy;  but  aothing  that  savoured  of  intempenuiGe 
or  vMenee.    I  inrist,  therefbre,  that  inasmaeh  as 

Wat  Tiflcr  mav  difTer  in  rliamrliv  from  (hi>s(»  works, 
the  diffiarence  arises  necessarily  from  tbe  nature  of 
dramatie  conpoaillN.  I  aiaiatahi  that  this  is  the 
inference  which  roust  be  drawn  by  every  hone<t  and 
judicious  mind,  and  I  affirm  that  saeh  an  inference 
would  be  strictly  confarmble  to  the  fact. 

Do  not,  however,  Sir,  snppo<te  that  I  sliall  so<>k  to 
shrink  from  a  full  avowal  of  what  my  opinions  have 
been:  neither  before  God  nor  man  am  1  ashamed  of 
them !  I  have  u  little  cane  ftr  hnrailiatioa  m  recall* 
ing  them,  as  CRbfaoB had,  iHwD  he  rebted  how  be  had 

knelt  at  the  feet  of  •  CMfessor ;  for  wliilc  I  imhil^ 
the  repablican  opiniaDi  «f  the  day,  1  escaped  tbe 
atMaia  aad  tbe1e|iraaa  iMDMNalilj  which  feaeially 
accompanied  thcBk  I  CMMt  therefoie Joia  vritb  Bnt- 

tie  in  blessing 

 "  tke  Itoar  whea  I  eteaped  tbe  wranKliag  crew, 

VMS  ffynhali  aass,  aai  Ivicaraa'  sqr." 

for  I  ma  MfCr  lost  in  tbe  one  nor  defiled  in  the  other. 
Hy  pwfPMi  wai  of  a  different  kind.  F^naa  haiMiag 
caades  b  iba  ab  to  framing  eomaioavrealths,  was  an 

easy  transition:  the  next  step  was  to  realise  tlio  vi- 
sion \  and,  in  the  hope  of  acooaplishing  this,  1  for- 
sook tbe  eoarM  of  life  far  which  I  bid  beta  deaigaed, 

and  the  pn>sperfs  of  advancement  which  I  may  say 
without  presumption  were  within  my  reach.  My  pur- 
pose waa  to  retire  with  a  few  fneuds  into  tbe  wilds 
of  America,  and  there  lay  the  ibundations  of  a  com- 
munity, upon  what  we  believed  to  be  tlie  political 
system  of  Christianity.  It  matters  not  in  what  man- 
ner the  visioa  waa  disscrfved.  i  am  oot  aow  writing 
my  owB  meanira,  aad  It  is  saffieieut  sinpty  ta  state 
tbe  fact.  We  wen-  ciinrn  clrd  with  no  clubs,  no  so- 
cieties, no  party.  Tbe  course  which  we  wonld  have 
panned  might  have  proved  destmetive  to  oaneivas, 
but.  as  it  related  to  all  other  prr<;ons,  ncvir  did  the 
alierratioiis  of  youth  lake  a  more  innocent  direction; 

I  know.  Sir,  that  yoo  were  not  ignorant  of  this  cip> 
cumstancc;  the  project,  while  it  was  in  >iew.  was 
much  talked  of  among  that  sect  of  Christians  to  which 
yoo  belong,  and  some  of  your  friends  are  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  events  of  ay  life.  What,  then,  I 
may  ask,  did  yoa  Alarti  eoncenimg  me  from  this  late 
surreptitious  pnhlication?  Nay.  Sir,  the  personal 
kaowiedge  which  yoa  possessed  was  not  aeodful  for  a 


full  uiidcrs 1 111(11  of  the  political  opinions  which  1 
entertained  in  youth.  They  are  expressed  in  poems 
vrbid  bava  baea  freqaently  reprinted,  and  are  ooati* 
nually  aa  Mde:  no  alterations  have  ever  he<-n  mad^ 
for  the  purpose  of  withdrawing,  concealing,  or  exte- 
noating  them.  1  have  merely  affixed  to  every  piece 
the  date  of  the  year  in  which  it  was  written,— ^md 
tbe  progress  of  years  is  sufficient  to  explain  tbe  change. 

You,  Mr.  William  Smith,  may  possibly  be  ac- 
quainted with  other  persona  who  were  repablicaas  ia 
tike  first  years  of  the  FWich  revolution,  and  who  bava 
long  since  ceased  to  be  so,  with  as  little  impeachment 
of  tiieir  integrity  as  of  their  judgmcot:  yet  yoa  bring 
it  as  a  heinous  charge  agaiast  aw,  that  baviag  eater* 

tained  ptithusin<itic  nolioiif  in  iny  ymitli,  tlirre-and- 
twenty  years  should  ha\e  produced  a  change  iu  the 
opiaioaa  of  one  whose  life  has  been  devoted  to  the 
acqnirenent  of  knowledge.  You  are  pleased  in  your 
candour  to  admit,  that  I  might  have  been  sincere 
when  I  was  erroneous;  and  you,  who  are  a  professor 
of  nwdem  liberality,  areaot  pleased  to  adnut  that  the 
Murse  of  time  and  events  may  have  corrected  mo  la  I 
what  was  wriiri;.  and  confirimtl  me  in  wliat  was  righL 
True  it  ia  that  tbe  events  of  the  last  fiv«-«nd-twea^ 
years  have  been  lost  apoa  yaa;  parbaps  y««  jadgama 

by  yourself;  and  you  may  think  vhit  this  is  a  fair 
criterion  i — but  1  must  protest  against  being  measured 
by  aay  aacb  alaadard.  Detweea  you  and  me,  Sir,  | 
there  can  be  no  sympathy,  even  though  we  should  i 
sometimes  happen  to  think  alike.  We  are  as  nnlike 
in  all  things,  as  men  of  the  aame  lime,  country,  and 
rank  b  aociety  can  be  iaN^bod  to  be;  and  the  dif> 
fereaae  Is  fo  oar  vaiad  and  aMmld,  as  we  came  from 
the  patter's  hand. 

And  what,  Sir,  is  the  change  ia  the  opinions  of 
Mr.  Soatbey  wbieb  has  drawn  apoa  bha  the  poad^ 
rous  dis[.I(M  tiire  of  Mr.  William  Smidi  ?  This  was  a 
point  upon  which  it  behoved  you  to  bi;  es|)ecially  weO 
inlbrmed,  before  you  applied  la  bim  the  false  and  in- 
solent appellation  which  you  are  said  to  have  used, 
and  which  I  am  authorised  in  believing  that  you  have 
used.  He  has  ceased  to  believe  that  old  monarchical 
conatries  are  capable  of  repdbliean  fonns  of  govem- 
mcntt  Re  has  ceased  to  think  that  he  understood  tbe 
princi{)lcs  of  governuu-iit,  and  the  luiture  of  man  and 
society,  before  he  was  one-and-twcnty  years  of  age. 
He  has  ceased  to  suppose,  that  ama  who  neitber  cal> 
tivatc  their  intellectual  nor  thi-ir  moral  faculties,  can 
understand  them  at  any  age.  He  has  ceased  to  wish 
for  revolutions  even  in  couatrias  wberegreatalterattea  b 
to  be  desired,  berau.se  he  has  si-en  (hat  tbe  end  of  anar- 
chy is  military  despotism.  But  he  has  notceasetJ  lu  love  ' 
lik'rty  willi  all  his  heart, and  with  all  his  soul,  and  with 
all  his  strength ;  he  has  not  ceased  to  detest  tyranny 
wherever  it  exists,  and  in  whatever  form.  He  has  not 
ceased  to  abhor  the  wickedness  of  ambition,  and  to 
sympathisa  with  those  who  were  engaged  b  the  do- 
fhnea  af  their  eoontiy  and  ia  a  rigfateoas  caaae; — if 
indeed  he  had,  he  might  lia\e  Ixen  >urc  of  the  nppr«v 
batioo,  not  only  of  Mr.  William  Smith,  and  of  those 
persons  who  were  dariag  the  war  the  sober  ettposaata  I 
i  of  their  country's  cause,  but  of  the  \vli(ilc  crew  of 
I  I  lint  Whigs  aud  Anarchists,  from  Me.ssrs.  Brougham 
and  Clodiat,  down  to  Cubbett,  Cetbegus,  and  Co. 

Many  were  the  Englishmen  who  wished  well  to  the 
French  at  the  commencement  of  their  revolution ;  bat 
if  any  of  those  Klnglishnien  have  attached  the  same 
I  interest  to  the  cause  of  Fraaoe  through  all  the  changes 
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of  the  revduttM, — if  llMf  bate  bo|MNl  that  Buo> 
naparte  might  wneeed  ia  the  vimpetkn  of  Portugal 

and  Spiiin,  and  the  subjiij;atian  of  the  Continent,  — - 
the  change  U  in  them,  in  their  feeliuga  aad  their  pritk- 
dplea,  Bo4  ia  am  aad  ia  niaa.  At  aa  ttaa  «f  aiy  life 
have  I  held  any  opinions  like  those  of  the  Buuna- 
partixts  and  revolutionists  of  the  present  day; — 
never  coald  I  have  held  any  OOaMaaaioa  with  Mch 
nrifti  in  tliou)?ht,  w(ntl,  or  dwl, — my  nature,  dxl  l>e 
thanked!  would  always  have  kept  nit-  fruin  them  in- 
•tiactivdy,  as  it  would  flnom  toad  or  asp.  Look  through 
iha  wholo  writings  of  m$  joathi  iadadiog,  if  joa 
pleuB,  Wat  Tyler;  there  eaa  be  ao  daagor  that  its 
errors  should  infect  a  gentleman  who  has  called  npOB 
the  attomcy-feoeral  to  proeecote  the  aathor,  -lad 
ha  woold  ttot  be  Um  worse  ware  he  to  eateh  from  H 


a  Ktllc  of  the  youthful  £;t>iieri.<;i(\  \\!)ich  it  bn.-athes. 
I  ask  you,  Sir,  in  winch  uf  thuse  writings  1  have  ap- 
pealed to  the  bas<-  or  the  malignant  faKagl  of  BHm- 
kiiid, — and  1  ask  w  ln  thcr  the  |)r<*»ent  race  of  re* 
voiutionary  writers  appc  il  (o  any  other?  What  man's 
private  character  did  i  stab?  Whom  did  I  lilnl? 
Wbool  did  i  lUadar?  Whom  did  I  traduce?  These 
arfieraaato  live  by  eilumny  and  sedition ;  they  afe 
libellers  and  liars  by  trade. 

The  one  object  to  which  1  have  ever  been  deetroas 
of  ooatribvting  aeeordiag  to  My  power,  is  the  raaMmd 
of  those  obNtacIcs  by  which  the  improveoient  of  man- 
kind  is  impeded ;  and  to  this  the  whole  ieoow  of  my 
writings,  whether  in  prone  or  veree,  heart  witness. 
This  has  been  the  pole-star  of  my  course ;  the  needle 
has  shifted  according  to  the  movements  uf  the  state- 
vessel  wbereiu  1  am  embarked,  bat  the  direction  to 
which  it  poiats  has  always  been  the  same.  I  did  not 
ihli  ioto  the  error  of  those  who,  having  been  the 
friends  of  France  when  thfy  imagined  (hat  the  cause 
of  liberty  was  iaplicated  in  her  sucoeH,  transferred 
Ibmr  attochawat  froii  the  repoUie  to  tha  nilitery 

tyranny  in  w  hich  it  enderl,  and  regarded  Wtfll  com- 
placency Ihe  progress  of  oppression  becaase  Prance 
was  the  oppressor.  «Tbey  had  taraed  thehr  fscee 
toward  the  east  in  the  morning  to  worship  the  rising 
sun,  and  in  the  evening  they  were  looking  eastward 
still,  obstioately  affirming  that  still  the  son  was 
thsfc."  (n  I,  oo  the  contrary,  altered  my  position  as 
the  world  went  nNud.  Pt»r  so  doings  Mr.  Wdliam 
Smith  is  said  to  have  insulted  me  with  the  appellation 
of  RaaauADSi  aiMi  if  it  be  indeed  tnw  that  tha  foai 
aapsniM  passed  hb  lips,  t  hnual  hia  fbr  rt  oa  the 
forehead  with  the  name  of  Si-AKosnaa!  Sake  the 
mark  as  you  will,  Sir,  it  is  ioefBueabhsl  Yoa  mut 
bear  it  with  yoa  to  year  giave^  aad  the  reaMabraaoe 

ei  it  will  outlast  your  epitaph. 

And  now.  Sir,  learn  what  arc  the  opinions  of  the 
man  to  whoa  yoa  have  offered  this  pt^Ue  aad  noto*' 
nOQS  wraagy— opioioos  not  derived  from  any  contagion 
of  the  tinaeSf  nor  entertained  with  the  unretlecting 
eagerness  of  youth,  nor  adopted  in  connection  with 
any  party  ia  the  state;  bat  fatharsd  patieatlj,  dariag 
auuiy  years  of  leisore  aad  lelireBMat,  Aasi  hooht, 
observation,  meditation,  and  intercourse  with  Mvfag 
miuds  who  will  be  the  light  of  other  sfes. 

GreattrehsBfss  hi  the  ooodition  of  this  OMatry 
have  been  wronght  durinc;  the  last  half  century,  than 
an  equal  course  ol  years  had  ever  before  produced. 
Withoat  ctttari^  iato  tha  proob  of  lUs 


(I)  I  quoU  my  ow>  weeds,  writlea  ia  ItMW. 


SttOioe  it  to  indicato,  as  among  the  most  ct&cient 
esaaes,  tha  slesm  aad  tibe  spinning-engines,  the  laail- 

roach.  and  the  free  publication  of  the  debates  in  par- 
liament :  hence  have  followed,  iu  natural  and  neces* 
sary  cooaeqaeooe,  increased  activity ,  enterprise,  wealth, 
and  power;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  greediness  of  gain, 
looseness  of  principle,  half-knuwledge  (more  periloas 
than  ignorance),  vice,  poverty,  wretchsdaess,  disafleo* 
tion,  and  political  insecurity.  The  chaogea  which  have 
taken  place  render  other  changes  inevitable;  forward 
we  must  go,  for  it  is  not  possible  to  retrace  our 
steps;  tbe  hand  of  the  politiotl  horologo  cnoaat  go 
bach,  Uhe  the  shsdow  open  HeMhiah*s  dud;--whai 
the  hoar  comes,  it  must  strike. 

Stavery  has  long  ceased  to  be  tolerable  ia  Enrope: 
(he  resMias  of  feudal  oppeesshM  aia  disappeariay  etfa 
in  lbo.«e  countries  wliirh  hn\f  improved  the  least: 
nor  can  it  be  much  longer  endured  that  the  rrlremes 
of  igBOwaae^  wretchedness,  and  brutality,  should  exist 
ia  the  very  eniitre  of  civilised  society.  There  can  be 
no  safety  with  a  populace  half  Luddite,  half  Laza- 
roni.  Let  as  not  deceive  ourselves.  We  are  far  from 
that  state  in  which  aay  thing  resembliag  s^aality 
woaM  he  possible ;  hot  we  are  arrived  at  that  state 

in  which  the  evltemes  of  inequality  arc  bt-rome  intola^ 

able.  They  are  too  dangerous,  as  well  as  too  iiiisiitrnas. 
to  be  boraasMMh  hwgv.  Phas  whieh  woold  have  led 

to  the  utmost  horrors  of  insurrection  have  been  pre- 
vented by  the  government,  and  by  the  enactment  of 
stitmg  but  necessary  laws.  Let  it  not,  however,  be 
supposed  that  the  disesse  is  healed,  becaase  the  nleer 
amy  skin  over.  The  reawdiea  by  which  the  body-politic 
can  be  restored  lo  health  must  be  slow  in  their  ope- 
ratioBi  Tbe  oooditioo  of  the  populace,  physical,  noral, 
and  iatdketaal,  onist  be  {mprovnl,  or  a  JmeqmtHg^ 
a  Bellum  Senile,  s^wner  or  later  wiM  he  the  result. 
It  is  the  people  at  this  time  who  stand  ia  need  of 
refonnatioo,  aot  the  gomasMal. 

The  government  must  better  the  condition  of  the 
populace;  and  the  first  thing  nece^ary  is  to  prevent 
it  from  beiag  worsened.  It  must  no  longer  suffer 
itself  to  be  menaced,  its  chief  magistrate  insulted, 
and  its  most  sacred  institutions  vilified  with  impunity. 
It  must  curb  the  seditious  press,  and  keep  it  curbed. 
For  this  parpose,  if  tbe  laws  ors  not  at  pessent  «8be> 
tual,  they  sboold  he  Bwde  so;  vor  vHII  they  0ien 

avml  unless  tliey  are  \i;;ilanlly  eTecuteil.  I  say  this, 
well  knowing  to  what  oUoqay  it  will  expose  me,  aad 
haw  grossly  and  inpadeatly  aiy  oMsning  win  ha  Mis» 

represetitf><J ;  hiil  I'^ay  it,  brcau<!e  if  the  licentioQS- 
uess  of  the  pres.s  be  nut  curbed,  its  abuse  wUl  most 
assaredly  one  day  occasion  the  loss  of  its  freedom. 

This  is  the  first  and  mo^t  indi^ji^n "table  measare; 
for  without  this  all  others  will  be  fruitless.  Next  » 
argeocy  is  tiie  immediate  relief  of  the  poor.  I^Ar, 
Mo  CKloy,  from  Mr.  Owen,  of  Lanark,  to  one  msia 
poiat  To  iMild  upon  any  other  foandatioo  than  r^ 
ligioo  is  bnilding  upon  sand.  Hut  I  admire  his  prac- 
tiosl  bCMVolcoce, — 1  love  his  enthusiasm, — aad  I  gs 
Ihr  with  him  n  his  sorAly  Tiew»  What  he  haa  ae- 
taaOy  done  entitles  him  to  the  greatest  attention  and 
respect.  I  sincerely  wish  that  his  plan  for  the  extir- 
pation of  paaparism  dioald  be  fairly  tried.  To  employ 
the  p<K>r  in  nianufaclure.n  i<«  only  shifttnc:  (he  evil,  and 
tlirowing  others  out  of  employ,  by  brniging  more  la- 
boor,  and  more  pntdure  of  laboar,  iato  a  maihst 
which  is  already  overstocked. 

Wise  snd  extensive  pUuis  wf  foreign  ooloBisstien 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  VISION  OF  JUDGMENT.  4i& 


contribuU?  essentially  to  Iwp  a  state  like  England  in 
haalth  ;  bat  we  auut  not  overlook  the  greater  facilitj 
ef  coloMring  atkone.  Wonld  il  Dot  be  dednible  that 
tracts  of  ^aste  lud  should  be  parchag<-d  with  public 
raooey,  to  be  bdd  u  national  domains,  and  coloniaed 
with  oar  disbanded  soldiers  and  sailors,  and  people 
who  are  in  want  of  employment,  dividing  them  into 
estates  of  dilTerent  sizes  accordlog  to  the  capability 
or  the  speculators,  and  allotting  to  every  cottage  that 
should  be  erected  then*  CirlMft  pl«portiM of 
Thas  sboold  ive  nalca  fonodBato  pravirioB  rar  thoM 
brave  men  whose  services  are  no  longer  required  for 
Uw  4ie(eooe  of  their  ooootry  ; — thus  sboold  we  odoii- 
Bitter  ifliiMdute  icUeT  to  the  poor,  ligbte*  the  poor- 
rates,  give  occnpation  to  various  branrlifM  of  manu- 
Ctcture,  and  provide  a  permaQcnt  source  of  revenue, 
■ecnriog  fron  Ihe  tncwaeri  praiperity  of  the  country. 
There  never  was  a  time  when  every  rood  of  ground  main- 
tained  its  man  ;  but  surely  it  is  allowable  to  hope  that 
whole  districts  wiU  ooialv^ayi  be  suffered  to  lie  waste 
while  molti  todes  are  ui  want  of  employ  meat  and  of  bread. 

A  duty  scarcely  less  urgent  than  that  of  diaiinishmg 
the  borthen  of  the  poor-rates,  is  that  of  providing  for 
Ik*  educatioa  of  the  lower  cloaaee.  GovemoMot  aMMl 
■o  bogcr,  in  BC^eel  of  ite  frti  aad  paruMMOt  doty, 
allow  them  to  grow  up  in  worse  than  heathen  igno- 
imaceu  They  nust  be  trained  in  the  way  they  sboaid 
f»:  tiMjr  mmI  ba  tanght  to  "fear  God  and  keep  kis 
commandmenls,  for  this  is  the  whole  duty  of  man." 
Mere  reading  and  writing  will  not  do  this:  they  must 
be  iastmcted  according  to  the  established  religion ; 
they  must  be  fed  with  the  milk  of  sound  doctrine: 
for  states  are  secure  in  proportion  as  the  great  body 
of  the  people  are  attached  to  the  institutions  of  their 
coaalij.  A  i^otal  and  religious  odDcatioB  will  indaca 
kabtta  of  hdnstry;  the  people -wiU  know  tkekrdatjr, 
aad  God  their  inlfrfst  and  their  happiness  in  fullow- 
iag  iL  Give  us  the  great  boon  of  parochial  education, 
•a  coanectod  witk  Ike  charek  as  to  ftna  part  of  Ika 
establishment,  and  we  shall  find  it  a  bulwark  (o  the 
state  as  well  as  to  the  church.  Let  this  be  done,  let 
saving  banks  be  generally  iatradacad,  Itt  acw  chaiuels 
for  industry  be  opened  (as  soon  as  the  necessities  of 
the  state  will  permit)  by  a  liberal  expenditure  in  public 
works,  by  colonising  oar  wailt  lands  at  home  and  re- 
gularly acndiag  off  oar  awamaabnad,  and  the  strength, 
wealtk,  aad  aaearity  of  the  aatioa  will  be  in  proportion 
to  iu  noabaia. 

Mover,  iaJaed,  was  there  a  aiore  aeaaaleie  cry  than 
ikat  wkkk  b  at  tUa  tioMiaiaad,  for  talrcaeknwt  ia 
the  public  eipeaditure  as  a  means  of  alleviating  the 
present  distress.  That  distreaa  arises  from  a  great 
aad  aaddeo  dimiaattoa  af  enployBtent,  occasioned  by 
many  coinciding  causes,  the  chief  of  which  is  that  the 
war-enpendtture  of  from  forty  to  fifty  millions  yearly 
has  ceased.  Men  are  out  of  aoqplogrc— tkaavflia  tkat 
UM  littla  ia  apeat, — and,  as  a  remedy,  we  ore  ex- 
korted  to  spend  less!  Every  where  there  ore  mouths 
ciytBg  out  for  food  because  the  hands  want  work ; 
and  at  this  time,  aad  for  this  reason,  the  atole^nack 
reqoiiaa  fartker  redaetraa!  Becaaae  ao  laaay  kaade 
ore  naemploycd,  he  rails  uprm  f;ovprnment  to  throw 
HMre  apon  the  public,  by  reducing  its  establishments 
and  aaapending  its  worfca!    O  Iqmkan  eajmit  And 

it  is  by  such  heads  OS  this  that  we  are  to  he  reformed  ! 

"Statesmen,"  says  Mr.  Burke,  "before  they  value 
tkenacbea  on  the  relief  given  to  the  paofla  bf  the 


first  to  liave  carefully  attended  to  the  solution  of  this 
problem:— whether  it  be  OMMre  advantageoaa  to  the 
peopla  *a  pay  eaaaMaiabiy,  and  to  gain  ia  proportion ; 

or  to  gain  little  or  nothing,  and  to  be  disburthrned  of 
all  contribution. "  And  in  another  place  this  great 
statesman  says,  "  the  proaperity  and  improvement  of 
nations  has  generally  increased  with  the  increase  of 
thdr  revenues;  and  they  will  both  continue  to  grow 
and  flourish,  as  Img  as  the  balance  l>elween  what  is 
lail  to  alreagtbaa  tka  cAirto  of  individuals,  and  what 
is  eoUeeted  for  the  common  eflbrts  of  the  state,  bear 
to  each  other  a  due  reci|iriiral  iiroportiini,  and  are  kept 
in  a  dose  correspondence  and  communication."  Tbia 
opinion  ia  atriknigly  eombavaied  by  the  aaataaqplad 
prosperity  which  the  country  enjoyed  during  the  war, 
— a  war  of  unexampled  expenditure:  and  (he  stupen- 
doua  traifca  of  antiquity,  the  ruins  of  which  at  this 
day  so  mournfully  aKc^i  lli-  n,  tn  r  and  splendour 
of  states  which  have  loug  b\ucc  o  used  to  exist,  were 
in  no  slight  degree  the  canaca  of  that  prosperity  of 
wiiiGk  tkey  are  the  proofs.  Instead  tkorefore  of  tkia 
aaaatleM  cry  for  retrenchment,  whick  ia  like  prescrib- 
ing depletion  for  a  patient  whose  complaints  proceed 
from  inanition,  a  liberal  capenditore  abonld  be  adviaod 
»  wmka  ofpabKcatirily  and  avgaiiaaaea.  Fbrlf 
experience  has  shown  oa  Ibal  iaovaaad  expenditure 
during  war,  and  a  proporitoaalely  laaraaaing  prospe- 
fiif ,  knvc  been  natmally  coaneetad  aa  oanae  nod  oaa> 
sequence,  it  is  neither  rash  nor  illogical  to  infer,  that 
a  liberal  expenditure  in  peace  upon  national  works 
would  ptadaea  the  same  boiefidal  efibel,  wilbout  any 
of  the  aoeoropanying  evil.  Money  thus  expended  will 
flow  like  chyle  into  the  veins  of  the  state,  and  nourish 
and  invigorate  it.  Build,  therefore,  our  monaaMata 
for  TndUgar  aad  Watertoo,  aad  let  no  ^try  aonai- 
daiatwiaa  prefoat  Acm  floas  baing  aiade  worthy  of 
the  occasion,  and  of  the  country; — of  the  men  who 
have  fought,  conquered,  and  died  for  na; — of  Mdaon, 
of  WaUingtaB,  aad  of  Otcat  Britaia.  I^el  tkam  be 
such  as  may  correspond  in  splendour  with"  the  actions 
to  which  they  are  consecrated,  and  vie,  if  possible, 
in  dnratioa,  with  the  memory  oftkaaa  iaMMtrta)  events. 
They  are  for  afler^ges;  the  more  magnificent  they 
may  be,  the  better  will  tliey  manifest  the  national 
sense  of  great  public  services,  and  (he  more  will  they 
excite  and  ibater  that  feeltag  ia  wbicb  great  actions 
have  tkeir  root  In  proportioa  to  tfieir  nmgnifieence, 
also,  will  !)!■  the  present  benefit,  as  well  as  the  future 
good;  for  they  are  not,  like  the  Egyptian  pyramids, 
to  kemlaedlqrbondBneaBadflrrigoroaataakBiaalers: 

the  wealth  which  is  taken  from  the  people  returns  to 
them  again,  like  vapours  which  are  drawn  impercep- 
tibly frmn  the  earth,  bat  diatribalad  to  it  ia  refreshing 
dews  and  fertilising  showers.  What  bounds  could 
imagination  set  to  the  welfare  and  glory  of  this  island, 
if  a  tenth  part,  or  even  a  twentieth  of  wkat  the  war 
expeodituro  has  been,  were  annaaHy  applied  in  iai> 
proving  and  creating  harbours,  in  bringing  oar  roada 
to  the  best  po-ssible  state,  in  colonising  upon  our  waste 
lands,  in  reclaiming  fens  and  conquering  tracto  from 
tbe  aaa,  ia  caeoaragiiv  tbe  liberal  arte,  ia  ofeetiag 
churches,  in  building  and  endowing  schools  and  col- 
leges, and  making  war  upon  physical  and  moral  evil 
with  the  whotoartfllery  of  vviadom  and  righteousness, 
with  all  (he  resources  of  science,  and  all  tke  aidoar 
of  enlightened  and  enlarged  benevolence? 

It  is  likewise  incumbent  upon  government  to  lake 
keed  lest,  in  ite  aolicitada  for  laiaiag  tke  acceaaaiy 
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nwnur',  tliorr  should  (oo  little  rrjjard  for  thr 
Mans  by  wbicli  it  is  rai^inJ.  It  should  beware  uf 
japosing  such  duties  as  create  a  strong  temptation 
to  evade  itiem.  It  should  be  careful  that  all  it* 
mnsures  tend,  as  inuch  as  possi\)le,  to  the  improve-  ; 
ment  of  the  people,  and  especially  careful  that  nothing 
be  <kMe  whicb  can  tend  in  any  way  to  cornipt  them. 
It  iboidd  reform  its  prisons ;  and  apply  some  remedy  to 
the  worst  crieNano"  which  oxiKts, — the  cnornuius  ex- 
penses, tiie  cbictuiery ,  and  the  ruinont  delaya  of  the  law. 

MKbiaveii  aeys,  that  legialntora  ooght  to  wppow 
•11  BMB  to  be  natuinally  bad ; — in  no  point  hus  that 
Mgaciovs  ttatesman  been  more  erroneous.  Fitter  it 
it,  that  govennaents  should  think  well  of  mankind ; 
for  the  belter  they  think  of  them,  the  better  they 
will  find  them,  and  the  belter  they  will  make  them. 
Government  must  reform  the  populace,  the  people  roust 
reform  tbemelTas.  This  is  the  true  reform ;  and  com- 
pared with  this  all  dae  is  /locd,  nauri,  nihili,  pi  It. 

Snch,  Sir,  arc  in  part  thf  vievss  of  ilu-  man  whom 
yon  have  traduced.  Had  you  perused  bis  writings, 
yea  emM  not  hate  nitlalMi  ttimi;  wad  I  am  ww* 
in^;  to  beliere  that  if  you  bad  done  this,  and  formed 
an  opinion  for  yourself,  instead  of  retailing  that  of 
wretches  who  are  at  once  the  panders  of  malice  and 
the  pioneers  of  rebellion,  yon  would  neither  have 
been  so  tar  furgetful  of  your  parliamentary  character, 
nor  of  the  dMCQCto*  betliW  MB  and  man,  as  to 
waatoBly,  eo  aq|wlly,  and  in  aach  a  phoa^  to  have 
attacked  one  vbo  had  given  you  no  provoeatkM. 

Did  you  imagine  that  I  should  sit  down  quietly 
■ndkr  the  wrong,  and  treat  your  attack  with  the 
aaaw  dlcst  eontnapt  as  I  biive  'doM  all  Ibe  abne 
and  calumnv  with  which,  from  one  parly  or  the  other, 
Antijacobiin  or  Jacobins,  I  have  been  assailed  in 
daily,  weekly,  monthly,  and  quarterly  publicationa, 
atnce  th^  year  1790,  wbOB  I  fini  bacaato  kaowa  to 


the  public?   The  place  where  yoti  ninde  iheaMldlf 
and  the  manner  of  the  attack,  prevent  this. 

How  far  the  writings  of  Mr.  Sovtbey  any  be 
found  to  deserve  a  favourable  acceptance  from  after- 
ages,  time  will  decide;  but  a  name,  which,  whether 
worthily  or  not,  has  been  conspicuous  in  tlie  literary 
hiatoiyofito  Ofe,  will  certainly  not  periab.  Some 
aeeeaat  ef  bis  IHe  ^Htl  always  be  prefiTed  to  bit 
works,  and  transferred  to  liUrar)  hi.ntories,  and  to 
the  bMCnpbicai  dictionaries,  not  only  of  this,  but  of 
otber  eoontriea.  There  it  will  be  rebtod,  that  he 
lived  in  thf  Jxisom  of  his  family,  in  absolute  retire- 
ment; that  in  all  his  writings  there  breathed  the 
same  abhorrence  of  oppression  and  immorality,  the 
same  spirit  of  devotion,  and  the  same  ardent  wishes 
for  the  melioration  uf  uiankiud ;  and  that  the  only 
charge  which  malice  coald  briag  against  bba  Was 
that,  aa  be  grew  elder,  bis  epunoaa  alterad  eoaettang 
the  meaos  by  whicb  that  ndioratioB  was  to  be  ef- 

fecled  ;  and  that   as  he  learned   to  understand  thf  | 
institutions  of  his  country,  be  learned  to  appreciate 
theai  rightly,  to  levti  aad  to  rem*,  aad  to  dtftaJ 

them.  It  will  be  said  of  him,  that  in  an  a^e  of  per- 
Konality,  he  abstained  from  satire;  and  that  during 
the  course  of  his  literary  life,  oflsa  ••  be  was  assailed, 
the  only  occasion  on  which  he  ever  condescended  to 
reply,  was,  when  a  certain  Mr.  William  Smith  in- 
salted  him  in  parliament  with  the  appellation  of  re- 
BCfwle.  Ob  that  ocaasioB,  it  will  be  said,  tbitbe 
Tiadicated  bimadf,  aa  it  beeaaw  bfaa  to  do,  aad  treated 

his  calumniator  with  ju.st  and  memorable  severity. 

Whether  it  shaU  be  added,  that  Mr.  William  South 
radeeaMd  Us  own  cbaiaeter,  by  coaung  fenvard  with 

honest  manliness  and  acknowledging  that  he  had  I 
tpokea  rashly  and  unjustly,  oonoerns  himself,  but  is 
aol  «r  tba  al^btast  bBpedaaee  to  aw. 

RoBSaT  SOVTOET. 


A  MYSTEHY.CO 


«AadU 


VO0VBtD  OH 

to  pass...  that  Ike 


aauMwmo  rassaoa  iv  oiaBsia,  cukf.  rt. 


I  ef  Go4  saw  the  daagblers  of 
leak  them  wlraser  alt 


that  Ibey  were  Mr  j  aad  tbey 


*Aad  woouD,     iUag  far  I 


PIMJIATIS  PERSONiB, 

ANGELS. 

Sunas*. 

ASASIKL. 

lUvHABi.  tie  Jrekamgel. 
No  AH  amdAuSuit, 

ISAO. 

Jaranr. 

woMn. 

Ah  AH. 

AaOUBftMAB. 

eittm    a/frit*  ^ti*  Eartk,-  Chns  JTerteb. 


(I)  Mnnmb  mtd  Eartk  was  written  at  Ravcnns.  in  Octo- 
ber, ittt.  to  rorwardiag  it  to  Mr.  Norrajr,  in  tbe  following 


I  tofer.*— CMfffdr^. 


HEAVISN  AND  CAaTH. 


PART  I, 

SCllTB  I. 

A  WOtdg  anil  mryuntainnus  District  tifor 
Arargt.—  Time,  midnight. 

Enttr  AiiAR  and  AnoLinAMAH. 

AncJi.  Ovn  father  sleeps :  it  is  tbe  hour  when  they 
IVbo  love  us  are  accustom'd  to  descend. 
Through  the  deep  clouds,  o'er  rocfcy  Anwat:— 
How  my  heart  beats! 

Ako»  Let  as  proeeed  apoa 

month,  I^rrf  Rvr.m  «(iy» — "  Enclowd  is  a  lytlaal  drtma,  es- 
tiUed  J  MyiU»y.    1  o«i  wtU  And  it  |»ioas  eaeagk,  i  timrt— 
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Our  kvoolioD. 

JmoA.         Bat  the  stan  m  Uddca. 
I  Imftblek 

AJio.       So  do  T,  but  not  wilk  ftw 
Of  aught  save  their  delay. 

Atmk,  My  sister,  tbongli 

I  love  Azaziel  more  than  oli,  tm  much! 

>Vliat  ^vas  i  going  to  say?  my  heart  grows  impious. 

AJw.  Aod  wLere  is  the  iat^kHf  «f  lofiag 
Cdestial  natural? 

Atmk.  But,  Aholibatnah, 

I  love  our  God  less  !>ince  his  aii^i-I  loved  vac: 
Thia  caanot  be  of  good ;  and  though  1  kaow  aot 
nat  I  do  wnwr*  I  fad  «  tfaooaaad  fdm 
Which  art  Mt  aonnana  of  right. 

AAo.  Titen  wed  lbc« 

Unto  some  aoo  of  clay,  and  (oil  and  spin ! 
Th<>re Japhet  lotes  thee  well,  hath  kmd  tlMB  k»f : 
Marry,  and  bring  forth  dust ! 

AnaA.  I  shoold  bare  lored 

Azaziel  not  less  were  he  mortal;  jat 
I  am  glad  he  is  not.    1  can.  not  omifa  Ua. 
And  when  I  think  that  his  iiomortal  triiip 
WOl  floe  day  hover  o'er  the  acpolclm 
or  tbe  iMior  duU  of  day  ^riiidi  ao  adoMd  him. 
Am  he  adorer  the  Highest,  death  bflOaiMi 
JLaeas  terrible-,  but  yet  1  pity  him: 
Hia  griafwOI  be  of  ages,  or  at  leaat 
Mine  would  l>e  such  for  hoB,  laws  I  the  aenph. 

And  he  the  perishable. 

AAo.  Rather  say, 

That  he  will  smgle  forth  some  other  danghtar 
Of  Earth,  and  love  her  as  he  once  loved  Anab. 

AnaA.  Aod  if  it  should  be  so,  and  she  loved  bbi, 
Better  tfam  than  that  be  should  weep  for  ma. 

iUa.  If  I  Oo^  tboa  oTSmhiaaa'a  km, 
All  seraph  as  he  is,  I'd  spurn  him  from 
But  to  owrinTocati<m! — Tis  the  boor. 
Amok,  Seraph! 

From  thy  sphere! 
Whatever  star  contain  thy  glory ; 
In  the  eternal  depths  of  heaven 
Albeit  thou  watchcst  with  "the  seven," (t) 
Though  through  space  infinite  aod  hoary 
Before  thy  bright  wiap  worids  ba  driiCD» 
Ycthmrl 

Ob!  fbiak  of  ber  who  hoMa  Ihee  dttrt 

And  though  she  nothing  is  to  thee^ 
Yet  think  that  thou  art  all  to  her. 
Tbov  canst  not  Idl,— -and  navar  ba 
8«di  paofa  deened  to  a^ght  aave  om,— 

atlaatt  aoaM  «r  tkt  ehoias  might  ha«a  Urn  nOUm  by 
MaraMI  aad  BopUna  tkcflu<lMslhrthat,aadi«rhofalv 
rnsMy.  As  ttk  longer,  and  mswlrvlealaadGMSi,  than 
I  liotwisi  at  tifl,  I  haft  aol  ihrUad  It  lata  acu,  but 
caitad  what  1  bm  mt  PtH  Hate  as  tharsia  •  nupea- 
(ion  of  the  acte,  ifUeh  mardthar  aiaaa  tkma  wUhavt 
imprvpriety,  er  bo  sdBlliMai  fai  a  way  ttat  1  hatn  to 
view.  I  vrisb  the  trat  part  to  be  pnbUshad  haln*  the 
steoad;  bacaatc,  if  It  don't  Mcceed,  it  is  bettar  to  slop 
tliere,  tiMa  to  go  oo  in  a  frnltlcM  experiment."  Tboagb 
witboot  delay  revised  by  Mr.  GifTord,  and  printed,  thia  »  Ftrtt 
tart"  was  not  pablithed  till  IS22,  when  it  appeared  in  tbe 
seeoad  nvinber  of  tbe  liberal.  The  Myitery  was  never 
eOBiptctrd. 

"The  Rrfat  power  of  thij  Mystrry  in  in  it*  fcurlc^.i 
and  dnrtnK  simplicity.  lx>rd  Byrun  faift  nt  onrr  nil  ihr 
Rrandeur  of  bis  (oMimr  milijrrt.  lie  n '  ks  fiT  imthiiip.  Iiut 
it  rises  l>efoi%  bim  iu  its  dcjlli  donmrd  niaKnjtirrtKr.  Man, 

or  aagalf  or  daaKnn,  tbe  being  wbo  moarns,  or  Umeots,  or 


The  bittemcs*  of  tears. 
Eternity  is  in  thine  yeara, 
UBbflim,  mdyfeg  beMrty in  ihioe  eyes; 
With  rac  thou  canst  not  sympathise, 

Except  in  luve,  and  there  thou  must 

Acknowledge  that  more  loving  daat 
Ne'er  wept  beneath  the  skies. 
Thou  walL'st  thy  many  wurids,  thou  see'st 

The  face  of  him  who  made  thee  great, 
▲a  ba  bath  nada  om  of  the  least 

OrOoae  eul  oat  finm  Eden's  gate: 

Yet,  seraph  dear! 
Oh  bear! 

For  thou  hast  loved  roe,  and  I  would  not  die 

Until  I  know  Avhut  I  must  die  in  knOWUgy 
That  thou  turgetl'st  in  thine  eternity 
Her  whose  heart  death  eoaM  m>t  kaap  fraan 
o'erflovviiif» 
For  thee,  immortal  essence  as  tbou  art ! 
Great  is  their  love  who  lovabi  ain  and  fear; 
And  audi,  1  ieel,  ara  waging  in  aiy  heart 
A  war  mnrorlby;  to  an  A<bimi(e 
Foigive,  my  seraph !  that  such  thooghla  appattt 
For  sorrow  ia  our  ekmeat; 
DeBgbt 

And  Edai  kept  afar  from  sight. 

Though  sometimes  with  our  visioiu  blent 
The  hour  ia  near 
Which  tells  ne  we  are  not  abaadon'd  qpila;— 
Appear!  Appear! 
Seraph! 
My  own  Azaziel !  be  but  here, 
And  leave  the  stars  to  their  own  light. 
AJl».  Samiasa! 

Wheresoc'er 
11m  ndaat  in  the  upper  air— 
Or  warring  with  the  spirits  wbo  imj  dara 

Dispute  with  him 
Who  made  ad  empoca,  empire ;  or  recalling 
JSoBie  wandering  star,  which  shoots  through  the  abyss. 
Whose  tenants  dying,  while  their  world  is  falling, 
Share  the  dim  destiny  of  clay  in  this ; 
Or  joming  with  the  inferior  cherubim. 
Thou  deignest  to  partake  their  hymn — 
Samiasa! 

I  call  thee,  J  await  thee,  and  1  love  thee. 

Many  may  worship  thee,  that  will  I  not: 
ir  that  thy  spirit  do\>n  to  mine  may  MlVf  tba>| 
Descend  and  share  my  lot! 
Though  I  be  Ibnq^d  of  diqr, 
And  thov  of  baaaa 

aidlitbdrtNBtaipaakbyblsewaasai.  TbaaafibdslgB 
aaV*B"*a  many  words,  cvflB  to  tbdr  bsaaUM  faMNMors; 
aal  th^  aeon  llaab  aad  Us  senimilws  ssns.  Tbo  tot 
seeae  is  a  wosdy  aad  awaalaiaaas  dMriet,  aaar  Mont 
Ararat;  aad  the  tea  midalfbt.  Mortal  craatarss^em- 

vrltbtamr.  lot  tba  soaa  «r  God  ba«e  baea  dnallan  «« 
eartb,  and  women's  bsarta  ba«a  baai  sMnad  by  the  baaaly 
of  these  celestial  vtritsatt.  laak  aad  AbOUbaaab,  two  aT' 
tbese  angel-stcickcB  maidsaa,  eoma  wandering  aloog  while 
otbers  sleep,  to  fOW  fbrtb  tkcir  lavocatlaos  to  tbdr  demoa 
lovers.  Tbey  are  of  very  different  eharacters:  Anab,  soft, 
gentle  and  sabmissive;  Abolibonab,  proud,  impetnons,  and 
snplrinR— tbe  one  loving  in  fear,  and  tbe  otber  in  ambition." 
«'i7iun.— 1,.  E. 

(I)  Tbe  arcbangels,  said  to  be  seven  in  nnnber,  and  to 
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Mora  bright  than  those  of  day 
On  Edcn'f  slre«as, 
Tbiae  immortality  cui  not  repay 

With  lore  more  warn  thai 
My  love.    There  i»  a  ray 

In  me,  whichf  tboagh  forlmkkn  yet  to  shiBe, 

I  ftd  WW  Ughleii  at  thy  Ood*a  tad  Ikim. 
It  may  be  hidden  long:  drath  ariJ  (J^cay 

Our  niolh«;r  Eve  beijucaUi'd  us — but  my  heart 
Defies  it:  though  this  life  ntut  paaa  away* 

Is  tAat  a  cause  fur  tiiee  and  roe  to  pwt? 
Thou  art  immortal — so  am  1 :  1  feel — 

I  feel  my  immortality  o'ersweep 
Alt  paina,  all  tcar%  all  Dmn,  ami  paal. 

Like  the  demllhmidere  of  dM  daepu 

Into  my  cars  this  truth       ThoM  llTtil  Sut  AMT!* 
fiat  if  it  be  in  joy 
I  know  Bel,  aor  wwrid  kneiw; 

That  secret  rests  with  the  Almighty  giver 

Who  folds  in  clouds  the  fonts  of  bliss  and  woe. 

But  thee  and  me  he  neter  can  destnf ; 
Change  us  he  may,  but  not  o'erwhelm  ; 
Of  as  eteroal  essence,  and  miut  war 
With  him  if  he  will  war  with  ns :  with 

1  can  share  all  thinga,  cvw  iuMMtal  aamm; 
For  tboa  haat  ventarad  to  ehare  life  with  me, 
And  shall  /  shrink  from  thine  ftrmity^ 

Mo!  though  the  serpent'*  sting  shonld  pierce  me 
thoroogh. 

And  thoa  thyself  wert  like  the  serpeatf  CoO 
Arouod  roe  still !  and  I  will  smile. 
And  curse  thee  not ;  but  hoM 
Thee  in  as  warm  a  fold 

As  But  descend ;  and  prore 

A  mortal's  love 
For  an  iaimortaL   if  the  skies  eoataia 

!(0 
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Kore  Joy  tbaa  (hon  caast  ghre  and  take, 

AnaA.  Sifter!  sUler!  I  view  theiu 
Their  bright  way  throogh  the  parted  night. 
AAo.  The  cbada  fraa  off  their  piaiaM  flinging, 

As  though  tbqr  bore  to-morrow's  light. 

AnaA.  But  if  ear  father  see  the  sight! 

AAo.  He  waaU  balden  it  ma  iha  mi 
Rising  unto  soaie  soream'a  faae 
An  hour  too  soon. 

AnaA.  IkqrooMilAaeoMal— JImM! 

AAo.  Haste 
To  meet  then!  Oh! 
My  spirit,  while  they 
To  Saraisia's  breast  I 

Anuk.  Lof  theyhafekmdladantbeivart, 

Like  a  returning  sunset  ;—-lo! 

Go  Ararat's  late  secret  crest 
A  mild  and  many-colour'd  bow, 
The  remnant  of  their  flashing  path, 
Now  shines!  and  now,  behold!  it  hath 


(I)  "Tlllt  Invoeatioo  U  eitrftnrly  hMutifnl:  Ht  chief 
beauty  lies  in  the  continuous  Htid  mcitndcrinK  flow  of  its  im- 
panloncd  Tf rsiflcntiini  At  its  rlo'tr — iuid  it  might  wril 
win  rtowu  tn  rarth  rrrinK  naKcli  rrnm  ticBVro,— (be  uaidciM 
dlMppear  in  the  iniilniKiit  dartncM,  hoplnf  IfeOfNMBee  9t 
their  celestial  lovcra."    t^  U*on.—h.K 
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'Lard  Syiaa  here  tabs  a  wids 


aadiai 


of  smale  and 

is  dictated  by  passion.  Hi* 
ifddlas  aad  dIcrcattoMi  bas  a  sytitl-lilkc 


Retum'd  to  night,  as  rippling  foam. 
Which  the  leviathan  balh  laeb'd 
Prom  his  unfathomable  home. 
When  sporting  tni  the  face  of  the  calm  deep, 

Subsides  soon  after  he  again  hath  dash'd 
I>ewa,  down,  to  where  the  ocean's  fountains  sleq».(S) 
iAo.  They  have  tooch'd  earth!  Samiasa! 

MyAsaaid! 
  {SsmmL 

SCBltB  11.(1) 
BnUr  Iaa»  aad  1/ 


Irad.  INif|tmiitnnt  iilirmfiinnrilflhnaniBJwIiai 
To  add  thy  silence  to  tlif  silent  night. 
And  lift  thy  tearful  eye  uuto  the  stars? 
They  caaaal  aid  thee. 

Japh.  Bat  they  soothe 

Perhaps  she  looks  upon  them  as  1  look. 
Methinks  a  befaf  that  is  beautiful 
Beooaieth  aMire  so  as  it  looks  on  beaoty. 
The  aleiaal  beauty  of  andying  things. 
Oh.  Aaah! 

Trad.      Bat  she  loves  thee  aot. 

Japh.  Ahal 

Irad.  And  proud  Aholibamali  wputm  m 

JapA.  I  fed  for  thee  too. 

Irad.  Let  her  Vmf 

Mine  hath  enabled  me  to  bear  her  scora? 
It  may  be,  time  too  will  avenge  iL 

JapA.  Gi 
Find  joy  ia  mdi  a  thou^? 

InuL  Nor  joy  nor  sorrow. 

I  loved  her  well ;  I  would  have  loved  her  better. 
Had  love  been  net  with  hive:  as  'tis,  1  leaia  her 
To  brighter  destiaiai,  if  so  sho  deeeu  theak 

Jap/i.  WhatdeitiaiMt 

Irad.  I  have  sonne  cause  to  think 

She  lovea  aaallicr. 
JnpA.  Aarii? 
Irad.  No;  her  eiiter. 

JapA.  "WkiiadMrf 

Irad.  That  I  know  not ;  bat  her  air, 

If  not  her  words,  tells  me  she  loves  another. 

JapA.  Ay,  but  not  Anab :  she  but  loves  her  God. 

Jrmd.  Whate'er  she  loveth,  aoahe  lovea  thee  aot, 
What  caa  K  prafit  llMef  (4) 

J<2pf..  '  I^MtUagsM 

1  love. 

Irmd.  AadiodldL 

Japh.  And  now  thon  lovest  not, 

Or  think'st  thou  lovest  not,  art  thou  happier? 
Irad.  Tae. 
JapA.  I  pitj  thee. 
Irmd.  Me!  why? 


(3)  "In  the  second  seme,  Japbrt.  Tfofth*«  t«n,  and  Irad 
— the  earthly  nnd  dc*|>i«fd  lorrrit  of  the  two  maiden*— 
appear.  Their  tull  is  s(inie»ti«t  dull  ;  wliich,  -me  prcsose. 
Is  natural  ia  sadt  circnnuuuicM."    lf^'lt«m.—L.  S. 

(«)  oMslseaeer 

^  ,       .tavd  Byroals 

Bod  his 

proaching 
of  drmoDS, 
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Jmpk,  For  being  bappy, 

Deprired  of  that  which  makes  my  misery. 

Irmd.  1  take  tby  taanl  m  jwrt  of  dittamper} 
And  ifMdd  not  M  at  Am  doct,  Ibr  mm 

Than  all  our  father's  herds  would  bring,  if 
Agaiast  the  meUl  of  the  sons  of  Caiu — 
T£b  ydlow  dhul  (bejr  try  to  barter  wilk  oa* 
As  if  Kiif!i  u^e!es«  and  (iiscfilour'ci  (rasli, 
The  refuse  ol  the  earth,  could  br-  received 
For  milk,  aud  wool,  and  fle.sh,  and  fruits,  aad  all 
Oor  flocks  and  wiiderneM  affitrd.— Go,  Japbat, 
Sigli  to  the  aUra,  aa  wolvea  boirl  to  die  biboh 
I  mast  back  lo  Of  test 

Ja^.  And  ao  woald  I, 

irieoddTCit 

Irad.  Thou  wilt  not  to  our  tents,  then? 

Japk.  No,  irad ;  I  will  to  the  cavern,  whose 
Moath  they  My  opens  from  the  internal 

To  let  the  inner  spirita  of  the  earlh 
Forth,  whi-u  tbcy  walk  its  surface. 
Irad. 

What  wonldat  tkm  there? 

Jmpk.  Soothe  fortlMr     aad  spirit 

With  gloom  as  sad :  it  ii  a 
And  1  aoB  hopeieia. 

Ifmi.  Bat  'tis 

Strange  sounfls  and  5i( 
I  must  go  with  ihee. 

Japh.  Irad,  no;  beliete 

I  feel  no  evil  thongbt,  and  fear  no  evil. 

Irad.  But  evil  things  will  be  tby  foe  the  mofe. 
As  not  being  of  them :  tura  thy  atcfa  arida^ 
OrktBiacbeiritlitUaa. 

•/SspA.  No,  neilher,  Irad ; 

I  roust  pfwaed  dona. 

/rod.  Then  peace  be  with  thee! 


km  aoagkt  tt 


it 


{tolut.)  Peace!  I 
sboold  be  fouod. 
In  love — with  love,  too,  whieh  perfaapa  daawfdl  it ; 

And,  in  its  stead,  a  heaviness  of  heart — 

A  weakness  of  ibe  spirit—  listless  days. 

And  aif^  bmanlAf:  to  sv«eet  sleep— 

Have flaaM apoa  BM.  Peace!  wbatpeaicaT  lhacala 

Of  «ieiolation,  and  the  stillness  of 

The  uiitiii  '(ii  n  fire'il,  diilv  broken  by 

The  sweeping  tempest  tbroagh  its  groaning  boa|^i 
SkIi  ia  Ibe  sdlcn  or  tha  fitfnl  alato 

or  my  mind  overworn.    The  earih's  grown  wicked; 

And  many  signs  and  portents  liave  prodaim'd 

A  cbaoge  at  band,  and  an  overwhelming  daaaa 

Tu  perishable  beings.    Oh,  my  Anah! 

When  the  dread  hour  denounced  shall  open  wide 

The  fcMintains  of  the  deep,  how  mighteat  IhOM 

Have  lain  withb  this  bosom,  folded  from 

The  dements ;  this  bosom,  which  in  vain 

Hjth  beat  for  thee,  and  then  will  beat  more  rainly, 

While  thine  Ob,  God!  at  least  iwait  to  her 

Thy  wiatt!  for  aha  is  pare  amidst  the  failing 

As  a  star  in  the  clouds,  which  rannot  quench 
Altboagh  they  obscure  it  for  an  hour.    My  Anah! 
How  woald  1  have  adored  thee,  bat  thou  wouidst  not ; 
And  still  would  I  redeem  thee — see  thee  live 
When  ocean  is  earth's  grave,  and,  unopf)osed 
By  rock  or  shallow,  the  leviathan, 
Lord  of  the  ahorelesa  sea  and  watery  world, 
ShaO  ^aaadar  at  hia  honndlewneas  of  realm. 

[AnUaffan*. 


Enter  Noah  and  Suaii. 
Noah.  Where  ia  thy  brother  JaphetT 

Arrordinc  to  his  wont,  to  meet  with  Irad, 
lie  said;  but,  as  1  fear,  to  bend  his  »tepa 
Towards  AnaVa  laala,  roand  which  ha  homa  aigblly. 
Like  a  dove  round  and  round  its  pillaged  neat; 
Or  else  be  walks  the  uild  up  to  the  cavern 
Which  opens  to  the  heart  of  Ararat. 

Nook.  What  doth  he  there?  It  is  aa  evil  apai 
Upon  an  earth  all  evil;  for  things  worse 
Than  even  wicked  men  resort  there:  be 
Still  loves  this  daughter  of  a  iated  raoa, 
AHhoaffa  ha  eeoM  not  wed  her  if  aha  loved  tma. 

And  that  she  doth  not.     Oh,  the  unhappy  hearts 
Of  men !  that  one  of  my  blood,  knowing  weli 
The  destiny  aod  aell  of  thoa  daya. 
And  that  the  hour  approachetii,  should  indulge 
In  such  forbidden  yearnings!    Lead  the  way; 
He  must  baaaoght  ibr! 

Shem.  Go  not  Ibrwtfd,  fiUhcr; 

1  will  seek  Japhet 

Noah.  Do  not  fear  for  me: 

Ail  evil  things  are  powcrlesa  oa  the 
Sdeeted  by  Jdwvab. — Let  oa  oa. 

Shrm.  To  the  tents  of  the  father  of  the  ail 

Nook.  No  i  to  the  cavern  of  tlie  Caaaaiaa. 

[SxmaWlUMM  mad 


SGBMB  III.  - 
wu^A  rai<rm,  aadfla  Apdbff 

Caucasus, 


Japk.  (sefos.)    Ye  wilds,  tUt  loaii  atarnal;  aad 


Which  seem'st  unfathomable;  and  ye 
So  varied  and  so  terrible  in  beauty; 
Here,  in  your  ragged  majesty  of  rocks 
And  foppliiip  \rwn,  that  twine  their  roots ' 
In  perpendicular  places,  whore  tl»e  foot 
Of  OMR  would  treble,  could  he  reach  i 
Ye  look  eternal!  Yet,  in  a  few  days, 
Perhaps  even  hoars,  ye  wiN  be  changed,  rent,  barl'd 
Hefiire  the  mass  of  waters;  and  \un  cave, 
Which  seems  to  lead  into  a  lower  world. 
Shall  haw  ite  deptlia  aeardi'd  by  the  sweeping  wove, 

And  dolphins  gambol  in  the  lion's  den! 

And  roan  Oh,  men!  my  fellow-lxrings!  Who 

Shall  weep  above  your  universal  grave, 
.Save  I?  Who  shall  be  left  to  wet-p?  My 
.\ias!  what  am  1  better  than  ye  are, 
That  I  most  live  beyond  ye?  Where  shall  be 
The  pleasant  phuxa  wbent  I  tlioaghl  af  Anah 
While  I  had  hope?  or  Oe  oiore  savage  bannts, 
Scarce  less  beloved,  where  I  despair'd  fur  harT 
And  can  it  be! — Shall  yon  exalting  peak. 
Whose  glittering  top  is  Khe  a  disturt  alar, 

Lie  low  IxMieath  the  fxiillnc;  of  the  deep** 
No  more  to  have  the  morning  sun  break  forth. 
And  scatter  baeh  the  misU  in  floaUag  Iblda 
From  its  tremandous  brow?  no  more  to  have 
Day's  broad  orb  drop  behind  its  head  at  even. 
Leaving  it  with  a  crown  of  many  hues? 
No  more  to  be  the  beacon  of  the  woild. 
For  angels  to  alight  on,  as  the  spot 
NMiaat  tba  ataisT  Aad  caa  tboaa  waida  *aa 
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Be  meant  for  thee,  for  all  tUnfs,  save  fur  uh, 
And  the  pndHtiiied  enegtag  tiiii^  reamed 
By  my  thne  to  Jfehofah*!  buUKiif  Y  May 

He  preserre  tfieni,  and  /  not  have  the  power 

To  natch  the  loveliest  of  earth's  daughters  from 

A  dooB  iwluek  eica  MNne  serpent,  with  his  mtei 

Shall  'scape  to  save  his  kind  to  be  prolong'd, 

To  hiss  aod  sting  through  some  emerging  world, 

Reeking  and  dank  from  out  the  slime,  whose  WMC 

Shall  slumber  o'er  the  wreck  of  this  until 

The  salt  morass  subside  into  a  sphere 

Beneath  the  son,  and  be  (be  monument, 

Hie  sole  and  nn(distiDj{niah'd  sepoldm, 

Of  yet  quick  myriads  of  kD  Kfe?  How  orach 

Brt  ath  will  be  still'd  at  once!  All-beauteons  IVMU! 

So  young,  so  mark'd  out  for  destruction,  I 

With  •  deft  heart  look  on  thee  day  by  day, 

And  night  by  night — thy  number'd  days  ud  ajghU! 

I  cannot  save  thee,  cannot  save  even  her 

WhflM  love  had  made  me  love  thee  more;  hat 

A  portion  of  thy  dust,  1 GWUWC  think 

Upon  tby  coning  doOB  mihnt  m  feslng 

8mA  M-Oh  God!  and  cuft  lho«~[A  pamm^i) 

A  rtuhing  sound  from  the  cacem  is  hcarrl,  and  fhoufs 
of  laughter — (^flerwardSf  a  Spirit  pauses. 

Japh.  In  the  name 

Of  the  Must  High,  what  art  thou? 

Spirit  {laughs).  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Japh.  By  all  that  earth  holds  holiest,  speak ! 

Sfnrit  [lauiihs).  Ha!  ha! 

Japh.  By  the  iq)pn>aching  delvfe!  by  the  earth, 
Which  win  he  strangled  by  the  ocean!  hj 
The  deep,  which  will  lay  open  all  lu  r  fuiintnin'i ! 
The  heaven,  which  will  convert  her  clouds  to  seas, 
And  the  Onmipatent  who  makes  and  crashetl 
Thoa  unknown,  terrible,  and  indistinct, 
Te(  awful  Thing  of  Shadows,  8peak  to  me! 
Why  dost  than  kogh  thai  horrid  laugh? 

Spirit,  Why  weqi'st  thoaf 

JajA,  For  earth  and  alt  her  children. 

Spirit.  Ha!  ha!  ha!      [Spirit  vanishes. 

J^fh.  How  the  fiend  mocks  the  tortures  of  a  world. 
Hie  coming  desoktion  of  aa  otb. 

On  which  the  sun  shall  rise  and  warm  no  lifel 
How  the  earth  sleeps!  and  all  that  in  it  is 
Sleep  too  upon  the  very  ava  of  death ! 
Why  should  they  wake  to  mwt  it  ?  What  is  here, 
Which  look  Uke  dealli  in  life,  and  speak  like  things 
Bon  an  tUa  dffag  world  ?  They  come  like  ckrada! 

[FafioM  Spirit*  puu  fanm  th»  amtnu 
Spirit.  Rejwce! 
The  abhorred  race 
Which  could  not  keep  in  £den  their  high  place, 
Bat  Ktlen^d  lo  tin  tvioe 

Of  knowledge  without  power, 
Are  nigh  the  hour 
or  death! 

Not  alow,  not  single,  not  by  sword,  nor  sorrow. 

Nor  years,  nor  heart-break,  nor  time's  sapping  motion, 
Shall  they  drop  olf.    Behold  thflir  last  lo-lBomwl 
Earth  shall  be  ocean! 
And  no  breath, 
Sava  af  tha  wioda,  ha  an  lha  anba— dad  fmva! 

(I)  "This  toliloqay  ha*  the  faalt  of  bring  tao  long  and 
vrlra^dtswB.  At  ito  close,  spirits  rasb  froai  tbe  cafan,  and 
sudtlathaapfnaddat  ealMAlirartlwwarlij  adialstaf 


Angels  shall  tire  their  wings,  but  find  no  spot: 
Not  even  «  rock  from  oot  the  liquid  giava 

Shan  lift  its  point  to  save. 
Or  show  the  place  where  strong  Despair  hadk  dM, 
After  long  looking  o'er  tbe  ocean  vride 
For  the  expected  d)b  w4iidi  cooMlh  Ml: 
AU  shaU  be  void, 
Destroy'd! 
Another  element  shall  be  the  lovd 

Oflile,andtheabhorr'd 
ChiMren  of  dost  be  qoenchM;  and  of  each  hae 
Of  earth  nought  \eCl  but  the  unbroken  hha; 
And  of  the  vaiicgated  uooatain 
ShaO  nought  iwaawi 
Unchanged,  or  of  the  level  plain ;  ' 
Cedar  and  pine  shall  lift  their  tops  in  Tain: 
All  merged  within  the  universal  foontaiBi 
Man,  earth,  and  Hre,  shall  diOf 
And  sea  and  sky 
Look  vast  and  lifeleaa  hi  the  BlenHd 
Upon  tbe  foam 
Who  shall  erect  a  hone? 

Japh.    riitiiinii  tdncnrd.^   Mv  '^irol 

Earth's  seed  shail  not  expire; 
Only  tha  enl  shall  he  p«t  aw«f 

From  day. 

Avaunt!  ye  exulting  demons  of  the  waste! 
Who  howl  your  hidoona  jaf 
Whan  God  destroys  whom  you  dan  aol  daitrqr; 
Hence!  haste! 
Back  to  your  inner  caMal 
Until  the  waves 
Shan  acareh  yon  in  yoor  aeeret  place, 

Ajvi  drive  ymir  sullen  race 
Fofth,  to  be  ruU'd  upon  tbe  tossing  winds 
In  rasUeaa  wreteheAieaa  abog  ail  qiaea! 

Spirit,  Son  of  the  <i;ive<l ! 

When  thou  and  thine  have  braved 
The  wide  and  warring  element; 
When  tbe  great  barrier  of  the  deep  is  rent, 
Shalt  thou  and  thine  be  good  or  liappy? — No! 
Thy  new  world  and  new  race  shall  be  of  woe — 
Leas  goodly  in  their  a^ect,  in  their  years 
LeM  tha  the  glerioas  giants,  who 
Yet  walk  the  vNnrld  in  pride, 
The  Sons  of  Heaven  by  uuny  a  mortal  bride: 
Thiae  shall  be  nothng  ef  the  past,  aava  taaia. 
And  art  thou  not  ashamed 

T%us  to  survive, 
And  cat,  and  drink,  and  wive? 
With  a  base  heart  SO  far  subdued  and  taned. 
As  even  to  hear  this  wide  destracUoo  named, 
Withoat  such  grief  and  courage,  us  should  rather 

Bid  thee  await  the  world-duaolving  wave, 
Than  aeek  a  shdtor  tnth  thy  fii^oni'd  fiiAcr, 

Aad  build  thy  city  o'er  thi-  drnwn'd  earlh*agn«e? 
Who  would  outlive  their  kind, 
Bwq>t  the  base  and  hUndf 
Mine 
Hatelh  thine 
Af  af  a  ditferent  order  in  tha  aphcK^ 
But  not  oar  own. 
Then  la  aal  aw  who  hath  not  left  a  thraaa 
YacaM  in  heaien  to  dwell  in  dathnrea  hoi^ 

easne*  between  Japhet  and  one  of  them,  and  ■  ehora*  if 
sue  hf  a  body  ot  Omm,  part  of  wUcli  Is  truly 
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Htlht  than  se«  his  mates  endure  aloMh 

Go»  wrntchl  wad  give 
A  life  lik*  IhiM  lo  ollwr  wraldM*— Ihe! 
Jam!  nhna  Iht  annihilating  waters  roar 
Above  what  they  have  done. 
Envy  Um  giaat  patriarchs  then  no  more, 
Aad  scorn  thy  sire  as  the  ^univin;;  onel 
Thyself  for  being  his  sou ! 

CAonu  (ffSpiriU  issuing  from  At  Covem. 

lti!}oiee! 

No  more  tin-  liuinan  voire 
Shall  vex  our  joys  in  miikile  air 
WKIi  pmyor; 
No  more 
Shall  tbey  adore; 
Aad       who  m^w  iat  ages  hav«r  adored 

The  prayer-exacting  Lord, 
To  whom  the  omisiiioii  of  a  sacriGce 
Is  vice; 

We,  we  ahall  view  tiie  deep's  salt  sooicee  pooled 
Until  one  cleoMBt  ihall  do  the  wdrk 

or  all  in  chaos;  until  they, 
Um  areatores  proud  of  their  poor  clay, 
SUi  perish,  and  Ihrir  Ueecbed  booes  shdl  hik 

In  cavp<i,  in  iI<tix,  in  cli-fts  of  mnuritains,  wlwv 
The  dee|)  shall  luUow  tu  iIkit  latest  lair ; 

Where  eves  Iho  bratoi,  fai  Ihiir  despair, 
Shall  cease  to  prey  on  man  and  on  each  olber. 

And  the  striped  tiger  shall  He  down  to  die 
Beside  the  lamb,  as  though  he  were  hm  bvodwr} 
Till  all  Uuofs  shall  be  as  tbey  were, 
fiiient  and  vncnaled,  snve  the  sky ; 

While  a  brief  truce 
Is  made  with  Death,  who  shall  forbear 
Um  little  femnant  of  the  past  ctealioii, 
TV>  grnrmte  new  nations  for  his  ase; 

This  remnant,  floating  o'er  the  undulation 

Of  the  subsiding  deluge,  from  its  slime, 
When  the  bot  sun  bath  baked  the  reeking  soil 
Into  a  world,  shall  give  again  to  TioM 
New  being* — years — diseases — sorrow — cri— 
Witb  all  oompaaioosbip  of  bate  and  toil, 

Cntfl  

ihi-m.)   The  Eternal  will 
Shall  deign  tu  expound  this  dream 
Of  good  and  evil ;  and  redeem 

Unto  hiifl'telf  .-ill  times,  all  tliiti?"!; 
And,  galher'd  under  his  almighty  wiogs, 
AbolUh  hell! 
And  to  tbe  expiated  Earth 
Restore  tbe  beauty  of  ha-  birth, 

H<T  Ellen  in  an  emlli-s'^  jvarailise, 
Where  man  no  more  can  iall  as  once  he  fell, 
And  even  tbe  very  demou  shaO  do  wtUl 
^triU.  And  when  dMll  take  tftet  (hi*  wwdMns 
spell? 

Jiif4.  When  the  Redeemer  cooMlh;  lint  in  pab. 

And  then  in  glory. 
Spirits.  Meantime  still  struggle  in  the  mortal  cham. 
Till  eartii  wax  lioary ; 
War  with  joorMlvcs,  and  bdl,  and  heaven,  in  vaia, 

Uaia  the  chwda  lo<dk  forj 
Wilk  lha  Uood  indung  fnm  each  bnttle-|lab; 

J I)  "Ani  Ihcrs  vrsN  (laaU  ta  fbs  earth  ia  tboss  days. 
laftsT}  adthlfaMn.  which  wsraefoMtSMnornnem.* 


New  times,  new  climes,  new  arts,  i»ew  men  ;  but  still, 
The  same  old  tears,  old  crinMa,  and  oUast  ill, 
Shall  be  amongst  yoor  taee  in  diflbenl  forms ; 
But  the  same  moral  storms 
Shall  overs  weep  the  future,  as  the  waves 
la  a  few  lM«n  lh«  ghwiona  giaiito' p«Ma.  (I) 

Brethren,  rejoice! 
Mortal,  iaievreUI 
ffaifcf  knfc!  already  we  can  hear  tbe  voice 

Of  growing  oeean's  gloomy  swell ; 

The  winds,  too,  plume  their  piercing  wings; 
The  doods  have  neatly  fiOM  theur  sprmgs ; 

Tbe  fountains  of  the  great  d«ep  sliall  be  brtiken, 

And  heaven  set  wide  her  windows ;  (2)  while  man* 
kind 

View,  unacknowledged,  each  tremendous  token — 
Still,  as  they  were  from  the  beginning,  blind. 
We  hear  the  sound  they  cannot  hear,  [sphere; 
The  moslering  tbnwkn  of  the  ihieateniog 

Tot  a  few  hom  their  oo^V  la  deUy'd} 
Their  flashing  banners,  ftihfed  stU  OM 

Yet  undisplay'd. 
Save  to  tbe  Spirit's  aK-perradiag  eyoi 
Howl!  howl!  O  Earth! 
Thy  death  is  nearer  than  thy  recent  birth; 
T^eaUe,  ye  mountains,  soon  to  shrink  ImIow 

Tbe  ocean's  overflow! 
The  ware  shall  break  upon  yoor  clifls ;  and  shells, 

The  little  shdls,  of  ocean's  least  things  be 
Deposed  where  now  the  eagie'a  ofinrinK  dwella— 

How  ihan  he  ahriek  o*er  tho  raaenekaa  a«t 
And  call  his  nestlings  up  with  fruitless  yell, 
Unanswer'd,  save  by  the  encroaching  swell; — 
While  man  shall  long  ia  vain  fer  hii  bfoad  wingt. 

The  wings  which  could  not  save :  - 
Where  could  he  rest  them,  while  tbe  whole  space  brings 
Monght  to  his  eye  beyond  the  daapy  Us  fnmT 
Brethren,  rejoice! 
And  loudly  lift  each  superhuman  voice — 
All  die, 

Save  tbe  slight  reauaat  of  Seth's  aoed — 

ThoaeedeTSeth, 
BanpA  fer  future  sorrow's  sake  fiwi  dwih. 
Bot  of  the  sons  of  Cain 
None  shall  remain ; 
And  all  his  goodly  daughters 
Must  lie  beneath  the  desolating  waters; 
Or,  floating  upward,  with  thdr  long  hair  bid 
Akog  the  wave,  the  cruel  Heaven  apfaiaid, 
Whidi  would  not  epara 
Beings  even  in  death  ao  feik. 
It  is  decreed, 
AD  die! 
And  to  the  universal  human  cry 
The  oniversal  silence  shall  ilioooedl 
Fly,  brethren,  fly! 
Bat  stiU  rqoscc! 
We  fell! 
They  fall ! 

So  perish  all 
nese  petty  feea  oTHeaven  who  ahrinik  fiani  bdl! 

(2)  "Tlw  same  day  were  all  the  flMatatas  of  the  peal 
deep  biekcB  ap*  and  the  windows  of  ksoveavwo  epsaed.* 
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Jo.  {tolut.)  God  hath  procUioi'dUie  destiny  of  ourth; 
My  father's  ark  of  ssfety  bath  annoaDced  it; 
The  very  demons  «briek  it  from  thrir  caves; 

acroU  (1)  of  Eaoch  prophesied  it  bug 
la  aflat  boolui,  which,  m  Ochr  afleiMB,  mf 

More  to  (lie  mind  than  thunder  to  the  ear: 

And  yet  men  lialcti'd  not,  nor  listen ;  but 

Walk  darklbf  to  their  doom;  which,  though  Maifb, 

Shakes  them  no  more  in  llit  ir  dim  <!i-*l)r!iff, 

Than  (heir  last  cries  shall  shake  (he  Almighty  purpose, 

Or  deaf  obedient  ocean,  which  fslfils  it. 

No  sifB  yet  haws  ils  bm—r  is  Uw  air; 

The  doMs  are  mw,  aad  of  Iheir  woated  taitafe; 

The  sun  will  rise  upon  the  earth's  last  daj 

As  ou  the  fourth  day  of  creation,  when 

God  said  aato  Ma,  «8hiB«!*  and  In  bndw  fertfi 

Into  the  dawn,  which  lightt^  not  the  yet 

Uuform'd  forefather  of  maukiod — bat  roused 

Bffore  the  humaa  Orison  the  earlier 

Made  and  far  sweeter  voices  of  the  birds. 

Which  in  the  open  lirmament  uf  heaven 

Have  wings  like  angels,  and  like  them  udota 

HaavcD  fint  sack  dby  befim  the  Axtamitcs: 

Thav  MtiDs  now  draw  Bigh — ^ihe  east  is  ktndnng— 

Aid  they  will  sing !  and  day  will  break  !  Both  near, 

8e  Marl  the  awful  dose.    For  these  most  drop 

Their  oatweni  piaidM  ea  Ow  deep;  and  day, 

After  the  bright  coarse  of  a  few  brief  morrows, — 

Ay,  day  will  rise;  but  upon  what? — a  chaos, 

Wiitch  was  ere  day;  and  which,  renew'd,  makes  time 

Nothing!  for,  without  life,  what  are  the  kowa? 

No  more  to  dust  than  is  eternity 

Unto  Jehovah,  who  created  both. 

Without  kiia,  evta  eterntty  wmU  be 

A  void :  wilkoat  asan,  tfaae,  as  nwde  lor  wam^ 

Dies  with  man,  and  is  swaiims'd  in  that  deep 
Which  has  no  fouotain;  as  his  race  will  be 
DaimirM  by  tbat  ttUeb  drowne  bis  infant  worid.-^ 

What  hate  we  here?  Shapes  of  >nti  !i  <\irth  and  air? 

No — all  of  heaven,  they  arc  m»  boautilul. 

I  cannut  trace  their  fixtures;  but  their  fems. 

How  luvelily  they  move  along  (he  side 

Of  the  grey  mountain,  8ca((ering  i(s  mist! 

Aod  after  tbe  swart  savage  spirits,  whose 

InAMraal  jmaertality  pour'd  forth 

Tbeir  nnpfoas  bynn  of  triampb,  Ibey  sball  bt 

Welcome  as  EJen.     It  may  be  ihey  come 
To  tell  roe  the  repricTC  of  our  young  world, 
For  which  I  have    often  pnv'd— Tbef  coat! 
Anab!eb.Ood!an4«ilkbnr(S)  

Enter  Siueziia,  A«smi>  Amb»  mtd  Aaot-iaaiiAB. 

! 


Sam.  Lo! 
A  son  of  Adaal 

Aza.  What  doth  tbe  earth-bom  here, 

While  an  bb  moo  tfn  aloniben«T 

Japk.  Angel !  what 

Dost  thou  on  earth,  when  then  shouldst  be  on  high  ? 
AMk  Kno«r'attbonnol,«rrefgoltraillioo,1hBlnpnrt 


(1)  TbsBssk  sf 
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(2)  -Theapi" 
kas  «f  sio  reeeetse  la  a 
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Of  our  great  function  is  to  goard  thine  earth  ? 

Japk.  But  all  good  angels  have  forsaken  earth. 
Which  is  coodemn'd ;  nay,  even  the  evil  fly 
The  approaching  chaos.   Anahl  AoabI  my 
In  vam,  and  long,  and  sf{|l4iHbe  bdovedl 
Why  waik'st  thou  with  \\n%  spirit,  in  those  iMNMi 
Wbeo  no  good  spirit  longer  lights  twlow  ? 

Anak.  Japbel,  I  cannot  anowor  thee;  yet,  yet 
Forgive  me  

Japh.  May  the  Hravcti,  which  soon  no  more 

Will  pardon,  du  so !  for  thou  art  greatly  tenpted. 

iiko.  fiack  to  thy  lenta,  iaenltiaf  «en  cTMonb! 
We  know  thee  not. 

Japh.  The  hour  may  come  when  thou 

May'st  know  roe  better;  and  thy  sister  know 
Me  stfll  tbe  same  wbicb  I  bn«e  ever  been. 

Sam.  Son  >if  (he  patriarch,  v^hn  hath  everbCOM 
Upright  befdre  his  God,  whate'er  thy  griefs. 
And  thy  wurds  seem  of  oomnr,  ■ix'd  with  wialk, 
How  have  Asaiiel,  or  myoolf,  bmngbt  en  tbeo 
VVr«ng? 

Japh.  Wrong  !  the  greatest  of  all  wrongs  ;  hot  thou 
Say'st  well,  tkoi^  ako  be  dust,  1  did  not,  ooold  not, 
Desorvn  bar.   FhreweD,  Anak!  I  bave  add 
Tbat  W0l4  00  often!  but  now  say  it,  ne'er 
To  be  repeated.    Angd!  or  whatever 
Then  art,  or  most  bo  soon,  boat  tton  tto  powor 
To  save  this  atitifnl— iAsse  boontilbl 
Children  of  Cain  ? 

Asa.  Fhmn  nrbnlT 

Japh.  And  is  it  00^ 

Tbat  ye  too  know  not?   Angels!  angels!  ye 
Have  shared  man's  sin,  and,  it  may  be,  now  nml 
Partake  bio  pttMsbncnt;  or,  at  tbe  least, 
My  sorrow. 

Sam.         Sorrow!  I  ne'er  tlmurlit  till  now 
To  bear  an  Adamite  speak  riddles  tu  me. 

Japh,  AndbntbnotlhoMootHighezpenndedlbmf 
Then  ye  are  loot,  no  Ifaey  are  loot. 

Aho.  So  be  it! 

If  (bey  love  as  they  are  loved,  they  will  not 
More  to  be  mortal,  than  1  would  to  dare 
An  immortality  of  agonies 
With  Samiaaal 

Aitmk.  Sister!  sister!  speak  not 

Thus. 

Aza.  Feonot  tbon,  aqr  Aanh? 
A»ak.  Yes,  for  thee: 

I  worid  reeign  tbe  greater  remoant  of 

Thit^  little  life  of  mine,  before  000  boOT 
Of  thine  eternity  .should  know  0  pang. 

Japh.  It  i»  for  Atnt,  then!  for  the  seraph  tkon 
Hast  left  me !  That  is  nothing,  if  th<»  hast  not 
Left  thy  God  too!  for  unions  like  to  these, 
Between  a  mortal  and  an  immort.d,  cannot 
Be  hapoy  or  be  ballow'di    We  are  sent 
Upoa  the  earth  to  toil  and  die ;  and  they 

Ar<'  m;nlr  tu  minister  on  high  unto 

The  Highest:  but  if  he  can  face  thee,  soon 
Tie  honr  wiB  coao    wUck  coiooiial  old 
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AlOM  cio  do  M> 

AmoA.  Ah  I  be  §pnU  of  imlh. 

Sam.  or  death  to  us!  and  Uiom  who  ate  with  u! 
But  that  the  wmm  amm»  fidi  of  Mrmr,  1 
Goold  amilo. 

JapJk.        I  griere  oot  fbr  mjradf,  aor  fear; 
I  am  safe,  not  for  my  own  dpscrls,  but  those 
Of  a  well'doing  sire,  who  hatb  hern  found 
Ri^rfMMS  eiKMigh  l»  nve  bis  children.  Woald 
His  power  vras  greater  of  rederaptiun!  or 
That  by  exchanging  my  own  life  fur  hers, 
A^'bo  could  alone  have  made  mioe  happy,  she. 
The  Jaat  and  lovdieat  of  Qua'a  nee,  could  ahiure 
The  ark  wbid  dhd  reeeiTe  a  remiiaiit  of 
TlwMedorSclh! 

M».  And  dost  thou  think  that  we, 

WHb  ClaiB%  Ihe  ddeal-boni  of  Adam'i.  Uood 
Warm  in  our  veins, — strong  Cain !  who  was  begotten 
In  Paradise, — would  mingle  with  Seth's  children? 
Seth,  the  laat  offspring  of  old  Adam'a  dotage? 
No,  not  to  save  all  earth,  were  earth  in  peril ! 
Our  race  hatii  alway  dwelt  apart  from  thine 
Prom  Um  beginuiug,  and  shall  do  so  ever. 

J^pk.  1  did  not  speak  to  thee,  Aholibawah! 
Too  mach  of  the  formtber  whom  (Imni 

Has  come  down  in  that  haughly  bliiod 
From  him  who  shed  the  first,  and  that  •  footfaf't  I 
Bol  (hoo«  mf  Anaht  let  bm  call  thee  awe, 
Albeit  thou  art  not ;  't  is  a  word  I  cannot 
Part  with,  allJiougb  I  must  from  thee.    Hj  Anah! 
Thou  who  dost  rather  mako  mm  dnoB  tbat  AM 
Had  left  a  daughter,  whoae  pure  pioas  race 
Survived  in  thee,  so  murh  unlike  thou  art 
The  rest  of  the  stem  Cainites,  save  in  beasOrf 
For  all  of  tbcai  are  fairest  in  thair  Uraur  — 

Aio.  {hUtmpUng  him.)  And  wooUal  tbo«  have 
h«T  like  our  father's  foe 
In  mind,  in  soul?  if  /  partook  thj  thought, 
Ami  dream'd  tbtl  aught  of  Ahel  wu  in  Aar  /— 
G«t  thee  hence,  son  of  Noah ;  thou  makest  strife. 

Japh.  Olfspriug  ul  Caiu,  thy  fatlier  did  so! 

Aho.  Bat 
He  alew  aotSetb:  and  what  bast  thou  to  do 
Wilk  oikr  deeds  between  bia  God  and  him? 

Jt^L  Thou  speakcrt  well:  kk  God  kolb  j«4|Bd 


I  hMl  Mt  oamd  Ua  dead,  birt  <hat  flqfaoir 

Didst  seem  to  glory  b  U%  Mr  to  ~  ' 
From  what  he  had  done. 

Aho.                        He  woo  OV 
The  eldest-bom  of  man,  the  stroiif^t-st, 
And  most  enduring: — Shall  I  blush  for  him 
From  whom  we  had  oar  being?  Look  upon 
Our  nee;  heboid  their  alatnre  and  their  beant|, 
Tbeir  courage,  strangtk,  and  length  of  days  

Japh.  They  are  number'd. 

Aha.  Be  it  ao!  but  while  yei  tkair  boora  aadnre, 
I  fhiry  b  ay  breihfn  Mid  ««r  ftlban. 

Japh.  My  sire  and  raoO  bul  gloiy  b  ttdr  God, 
Auah !  and  thou  ?  

Anah.  Whatc'er  our  God 

The  God  of  Seth  as  Cain,  I  roust  obey, 
And  will  endeavour  patiently  to  obey. 
Bat  could  I  dare  to  pray  in  his  dread  boor 
Of  aaiverMd  vanfeaBce  (if  sack  abonhi  be), 
It  woold  not  be  to  lite,  alone  exempt 
Of  all  my  house.    My  sister!  oh,  my  sister! 
What  were  the  world,  or  other  worlda,  or  all 


The  brightest  future,  without  the  sweet  past — 

Thy  love — my  father's — all  the  life,  and  all 

The  things  which  sprang  up  with  me,  like  the  stars, 

Making  my  dim  existence  radiant  with 

SoA  ligbta  which  were  not  nine  ?  Aholihannbl 

Ob!  if  there  ihoutd  be  mei^cy- -  aeek  it,  find  it: 

I  abhor  death,  because  that  thou  mnst  die. 

Aho.  What!  halhthis  dreamer,  with  hisfathcr'aark, 
The  bngbear  be  hath  built  to  aeire  the  wotU, 
Shaken  my  sistfr?   Are  ue  not  the  loved 
Of  seraphs?  and  if  we  were  not,  must  we 
Cling  to  a  son  of  Noah  fur  our  lives? 

Rather  than  thus  But  the  enthusiast  drcanu 

The  worst  of  dreams,  the  fantasies  engendered 
n>  hopcloss  love  and  heated  vigils.  Who 
•Shall  shake  tbeee  aolid  oMHintaiiia,  this  firm  cartb, 
And  bid  tboae  deads  and  waters  take  a  idwpe 
Di.stiiict  from  that  which  we  and  all  our  sires 
Have  seen  them  wear  on  their  eternal  way? 
WbosbaUdotbis? 

Japh.  He  whose  one  wetd  pwdaced  tbem. 

Aho.  Who  heard  that  word? 

Japh.  The  universe,  which  leap'd 

To  life  before  iL   Ah !  smileat  thou  still  in  aeon? 
Tnm  lo  tby  aerapbs:  if  they  attest  it  not, 
fhey  «e  none; 

Ham,  Abolibamah,  own  thy  God! 

JUn.  I  have  ever  baii'd  ear  Kaicr,  Samiasn, 
As  thine,  and  mine:  a  God  of  Iovp,  not  sfirrow. 

Japh.  Alas!  what  else  is  love  hut  sorrow?  Even 
He  who  made  earth  in  love  had  soon  to 
Above  its  first  and  best 

Aho.  'lis  said  so. 

Ufa 


JBnltrNoaa  mtd  Sam. 

Noah.  Japhet!  what 

Dost  thou  here  with  these  children  of  the  wicked? 
Dread'st  thou  not  to  partake  tbeir  coming  doont 

Japh.  Fatlier.  it  cannot  be  a  sin  to  seek 
To  save  an  earth-lM)ni  being;  and  heboid. 
These  are  not  of  the  sinfal,  sinM  they  kavo 
The  ieliowahip  of  angaia. 

Notk.  Itee  ere  they,  tbea, 

Who  leave  the  throne  of  God,  lo  take  them  wives 
From  out  the  race  of  Cain;  the  sons  of  heaven, 
Who  seek  earth's  dha^Uais  |«  Ikir  beauty? 
.\za.  Fatdareh! 

Thou  hast  said  it. 

iVeeA.  Woe,  woe,  woe  to  sadl  coeMnnniea  t 

Has  not  Hod  made  a  barrier  between  earth 
Aad  heaven,  and  limited  each,  kiud  to  kkidT 

Stum.  Was  not  man  made  iu  high  Jehovah's  image? 
DidGed  not  k>ve  what  he  had  made?  And  what 
Do  we,  but  bdlate  aad  OMntate 
His  love  uoto  evented  lava? 

Noah.  1  am 

Bat  aMBf  aad  was  aot  aade  to  jodfe  mankind, 
Par  les.s  the  sons  of  Grid;  but  as  our  God 
Has  deign'd  to  commune  with  me,  and  reveal 
Hit  judgments,  I  reply,  that  the  descent 
Of  seraphs  from  their  everlasting  seat 
Unto  a  perishable  and  periahing. 
Even  on  the  very  ev  of  fMrMuq 
Cannot  be  good. 
Atm.  met!  though  it  were  to  envef 


Noah.  Not  ye,  in  al!  jour  glory,  can  redeem 
What  he  who  made  you  gWious  iwitb  ooodemn'd. 
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W««  your  immorUl  miMion  aafety,  'twouki 
Be  Kownd,  not  fiir  two,  tbomh  hwinfiM; 
And  Ixaiitiral  Hmt  an,  botwrtlhe ka* 

Coii(l<'nurd. 

JapL      Oh,  bAml  ny  tt  Mt 

Aoak.  Son!  son! 

If  that  thou  woald.st  avoid  their  doom,  forget 
That  1)117  ci'ist:  they  soon  shall  cease  to  be; 
While  tlkoa  shalt  be  the  eira  of  a  new  werid. 
And  better. 

Japfi.       Let  me  die  witli  (Itis,  and  them! 

A'ooA.  ^loa  ahoulfUt  for  such  a  thought,  but  sbalt 
Who  AMTCilaeatthae^  [not;  he 

Sam.  And  ^vhy  him  and  thee. 

More  tlian  what  he,  thy  son,  prefers  to  both? 

AoaA.  Ask  Htm  who  made  tbce  greater  (htt  l^fself 
And  mine,  but  not  less  subject  to  his  own 
Almightioeae.   And  lo!  hie  mildeet  end 
LeMi  In  be  taafiled  MMeogar  appeml 

SiUtr  BttSAn  lie  AnkamgtLii) 

Raph.  Spirits ! 

Whose  seat  is  near  the  throne. 
Whet  do  ye  here? 
la  thus  a  arraph's  duty  to  be  showa. 
Mow  that  the  hour  is  near 
WIm  earth  must  be  aleM? 
Betaml 
Adore  and  bora 

hf^MioiU  homage  witli  the  elected  *MVfll.* 
Your  place  is  beavea. 

Vn  first  and  fairest  of  (he  sons  of  G<k1, 

How  long  hath  this  been  law, 
lint  earth  by  angels  must  be  left  witrodT 

Earth!  which  oft  saw 
Jehovah's  footsteps  not  disdain  her  lod! 
The  world  be  loved,  and  made 
For  lovei  and  oA  hare  we  obey'd 
Hb  fraqnent  miasieB  wfdi  delighted  piniemt 

Adoring  him  in  hi^  least  works  displayed; 
Watching  tbia  yoongest  star  of  his  dominions ; 
Aad,  aa  the  btest  birth  of  his  great  word, 
Btger  to  keep  it  worthy  of  our  Lord. 
*  Why  is  thy  brow  severe  ? 

And  wherefore  speak'st  thou  of  destmctioa  IMW? 
Raph.  Had  Samiasa  and  Azazid  been 
In  their  true  place,  with  the  angelic  choir, 
Written  in  fire 
Tbqr  would  have  aeen 
lebotah*e  faiie  decree, 

^^nd  Mi  mqiiirrd  their  Maker's  breath  of  me: 
But  ignorance  most  ever  be 
A  part  of  sin ; 
And  erCD  the  spirits'  knowledi^'e  shall  grow  less 

As  they  vrax  proud  within  ; 
For  Blindness  is  the  first-born  of  Excess. 

When  ail  good  angels  left  the  worM,  ye  itaj'd, 
Stniig  ^vith  strange  passions,  and  debased 

By  mortal  feelings  for  a  mortal  maid : 
But  ye  are  pardon'd  thus  tar,  and  replaced 
With  jow  pore  eqnala.   Henoe!  awayl  Mnqrl 

Or  .stny. 
And  lose  eternity  by  that  delay  ! 
Jm.  Anitboailircwili  bethoaroiMddai 

I'l  I  In  the  oricinal  MS.  "MIchsfl."    "I  fftiirn  y"""," 
Lord  Bjrron  to  Mr.  M., "  Uie  revise.   I  have  Mnencd  the  part 
to  wUdi  OMM  ebieslsa,  aad  cliai«sd  tte  aaaie  er  Wchecl 


In  the  decree 
To  OS  mrtil  this  wmmA  laMmi, 
Dost  thou  not  err  as  we 

In  being  here  ?  I 
Raph.  I  came  to  call  ye  back  to  your  fit  sphere,  i 
Id  the  great  name  and  at  the  word  uf  God.  ' 
Dear,  dearest  in  themselves,  and  scarce  less  dear 

That  wliirh  I  cnme  to  do:  till  now  wetrod  j 
Together  the  eternal  apacej  togetlier 

Let  as  still  walk  the  stars.  True,  eaKh  nast  die! 
Her  race,  reluni'd  into  her  womb,  rim  si  wither, 
And  uiurli  which  she  inhcriU>:  but  oh!  why 
Cannot  this  earth  be  made,  or  be  destroy'd, 
Without  iiivoh  in;;  ever  some  vast  VOld 
In  the  iinmurtul  ruiik^^  ?  immorlal  still 

In  their  immeasurable  forfeiture. 
Our  brother  Satan  fell;  his  burning  will 
Ratfier  than  longer  worship  dar«l  endure! 
But  ye,  who  still  arc  pure  I 
Scru>bs !  less  mighty  tiuin  that  mightiest  one, 

TUak  bow  he  was  mdone! 
And  think  irteni|>ting  riKin  can  eOMpCUilit 
For  heaven  de&ired  loo  late? 

Long  have  I  wan^d, 
Long  must  1  war 
With  him  who  deem'd  it  haid 
To  be  created,  and  to  Bckoowle4fe  Bbl  | 
Who  'midat  the  cbembiai 
Made  bin  as  son  to  a  drpmiVnil  star. 

Leaving  the  arrh.in^i'Is  at  hia         hand  dim. 

1  loved  him — beautiful  he  was :  oh  heaven! 
Saw  Asf  who  ondei,  what  beauty  and  what  power 
Was  ever  Bfce  to  Satan's!    W'ould  the  hoar 

In  which  he  fell  could  ever  be  forgivenl 
The  wish  is  impiou.s:  but,  oh  ye! 
Yet  vndeatroy'd,  be  wam'd !  Eternity 

With  him,  or  with  his  God,  is  in  your  choice : 
He  hath  not  tempted  you ;  he  cannot  tempt 
The  aiifds,  frooi  his  further  aoarea  cscaipt: 
But  nan  bath  listeaM  to  his  voiee, 

And  ye  to  woman's — beautiful  she  i.*, 
The  serpent's  voice  less  subtle  than  her  kus. 
The  snake  hut  vaaquish'd  dast;  bat  ahe  will  draw 
A  ieeaad  host  from  heaven,  to  bmk  hearaa'a  kw- 
Yet,  yet,  oh  fly! 
Ye  canaot  die; 
But  they 
Shall  pass  away. 
While  ye  shall  (ill  with  shricka  the  appar  aky 

For  perishable  clay. 
Whose  ownory  in  your  famiortality 

Shall  loDjj  outla*-t  llic  sun  whirh  gave  them  day. 
Think  bow  your  essence  differeth  from  theirs 
In  all  but  aaffering!  why  partake 
The  ni;onv  lo  wliirli  they  must  In-  heirs — 
Born  to  1m-  {ilougli'd  vvilli  tears,  and  .sown  with  cares, 
And  reap'd  by  Death,  lord     the  human  soil? 
Even  had  their  days  been  left  to  toil  their  path 
"rhrough  time  to  dost,  nnshortenM  by  GodTa  wiatK 
Still  they  are  Evil's  prey  and  Sonam'a  qpaS. 

Ako.  Let  them ilj! 

I  hear  the  eeioe  which  aaya  that  all  muA  die 
Snrntf  tMa  our  white-bearded  patriaidbi  died; 
And  that  oo  high 
Aa  oeeaa  ya  pnpaiadp 

to  Raphsd,  vfho  wa«  an  ancd  of  gtaflsr  SflBfattiBk'^ 

B.  UUtn,  Jdr  fl,  1822.— L.S. 
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HEAVEN  AND  EARTH. 


"While  from  below 
The  deep  iball  rise  to  meet  heaven's  overflQw. 

Few  8hall  be  spared, 
It  seems;  and,  of  that  few,  tlie  rarp  of  Cain 
Must      tbeir  eyes  to  Adam's  Gixl  in  vain. 
Sister!  since  it  is  so» 
And  the  ciorBtl  Land 
In  nim  ifaald  be  mpkndl 

For  the  remission  of  one  hour  of  woe, 
Let  OS  resign  even  what  we  bate  adored, 
And  met  the        as  w«  wooM  matt  the  tmtti. 

If  not  unmored,  yet  undismay'd, 
And  wailing  less  for  us  than  those  who  shall 
flertive  in  mortal  or  immortal  thrall, 

And,  when  the  fatal  waters  are  allay'd. 
Weep  for  the  myriads  who  can  weep  no  more. 
Fiy,  seraphs !  to  your  own  eternal  shOM^ 
WJwre  winds  nor  bowl  opr  watais  iWTt 
Oor  portion  is  to  die, 

And  yours  fo  live  for  ever: 

But  which  is  best,  a  dead  etenity, 
Or  livUg,  it  bat  known  to  the  grant  Giver. 

Obey  him,  a<!  we  shall  obey; 
I  would  not  keep  this  life  of  mine  in  day 
An  honrbeyend  bis  will; 
Nor  see  ye  lose  a  portion  of  his  grace. 
For  all  tiie  mercy  w  hich  ^ih's  race 
Find  still. 
Fly! 

Aad  as  your  pinioM  beer  je  im^  to  henTen, 
TUak  Ihnt  ay  tore  atiO  mowilt  with  (hnen  Ugh, 
SuniaMi! 

Aad  if  I  iook'ap  with  n  leerien  eye, 

Tls  that  an  ang»Ts  briJe  disdains  to  wwp  — 
Farewell!  Now  rise,  inexorable  deep! 
^Iwjli,  And  must  we  die? 

And  roust  I  lose  thee  tod^ 

Azaziel  ? 
Oh,  my  heart!  my  lieaitl 
Thy  prapheciM  were  trae! 
AQd  yet  tboa  wert  ao  happy  too! 
The  blow,  though  not  unlook'd  ftr,  falle  M  ««« I 
But  yet  depart! 
Ah!  why? 
Yet  let  mf»  not  retain  thee — fly! 
My  pangs  can  be  but  brief;  but  thine  would  be 
Eternal,  if  repulsed  from  heaven  for  me. 
Teo  much  already  bast  thou  deigo'd 
To  one  of  Adam's  race ! 
Oir  doom  is  sorrow:  not  to  us  alone, 
Bat  to  the  apurits  who  have  not  dindain'd 
To  love  as,  eometh  anguish  with  disgreeo. 
The  betwhotnagbt  us  knowledge  hath  beM  barl'd 
PMb  Ins  once  archangeiic  throne 

And  tlinii,  A/aziel!  No — 
Tbou  skill  not  sufler  woe 
War  mm*   Away !  nor  weep! 
Tbou  canst  not  weep;  bat  yet 
Ifayst  sofler  more,  not  weeping:  then  forget 
Her,  whom  the  surges  of  the  all-strangling  deq> 

Can  bring  no  pong  lilie  this.  Fly! 
Being  gone,  'Iwfll  be  leas  diffieoK  to  die. 
JapA.  Ob  say  not  so! 

Father!  and  thoo,  archangel,  tboo ! 
Sndy  edeetiel  merey  Inrha  beipw 
That  pure  severe  serenity  of  brow; 

Let  them  not  meet  this  sea  without  a  Aef/t, 


SaTC  in  our  ark,  or  let  me  be  no  more! 
Noah.  Peace,  child  of  passion,  peace! 
If  not  within  thy  heart,  yet  with  thy  teagoe 

Do  God  no  wrong  ! 
Live  as  he  wills  it— die,  when  he  ordains, 
A  rightaooe  dtalh,  wUke  the  seed  of  Cain'e. 

Oeese,  or  be  sofrowfnl  in  lilenoe;  eanse 
To  weaiy  Heaven's  ear  with  thy  sdfish  pIsiBl. 
WenUst  thou  have  God  comait «  ifo  ftf  tiweT 
Such  woold  it  be 
To  allH>  his  ntent 
For  a  mere  mortal  sorrow.    Be  a  man! 
And  bear  what  Adam's  race  most  bear,  and  can. 
Jufk.  Ay,  firtber  I  bat  when  they  are  foa^ 
And  we  are  all  alone, 
Floating  upon  the  azure  desert,  and 
The  depth  beneath  ns  hides  our  own  dear  land, 
And  deanr,  silent  (nends  and  brethrea,  all 
Buried  m  its  immeasurable  breast, 
Who,  who,  our  tears,  our  shrieks,  shall  then  «Na> 
Can  we  in  desofaUion's  peace  have  rest?  [aawdf 
O  God  1  be  tboa  a  God,  and  spare 
Yet  while  'tis  time! 
Renew  not  Adam's  fall: 
Mankind  were  thea  bat  twak. 
Bat  they  are  numerous  now  as  are  tto  afawe 

Aud  the  tremendous  rain, 
lVhaeedi«|wahallbe  less  thick  than  woold  theirgiaTes, 
graves  permitted  to  the  seed  of  Cain. 
NodL  flilenoe,  vain  boy!  eadi  vrord  of  thtne*s  a 
crime. 

Angel!  forgive  this  stripling's  fond  despair. 
Bufk.  ferephs !  tbeee  eairtsl i  speak  in  paseifla:  Tat 

Who  are,  or  should  be,  r*~roaliii  sod  pari^ 

May  now  return  with  me. 

•Sam.  It  may  BOt  btt 

We  ha\e  rliosen,  and  will  fiadwrg 
llaph.  Say'st  tbou? 

Asa.  Hehathiailil,aadI«f,A«ai! 
fttfk,  Agaial 
Thea  from  nds  bear, 
Shorn  as  ye  aia  «f  all  celestial  poaWf 
And  aliens  froai  year  God. 
FarevrtHI  ' 
Japh.      Alas!  where  shall  they  dwell? 
Hark,  hark !  Deep  sounds,  and  deeper  still, 
Are  bowling  from  the  mountain's  bosom: 
There 's  not  a  breath  of  wind  upon  the  hill, 

Yet  quivers  every  leaf,  and  drops  each  blossom: 
Earth  groans  as  if  beneath  a  heavy  load. 
iVsoA.  Hark,  hark!  the  se»4urds  cry! 
In  doade  tbqr  overspread  the  lorid  sky. 
And  hover  round  the  mountain,  where  before 
Never  a  white  wing,  wetted  by  the  vrave. 

Yet  dared  to  eoar, 
Even  w  lien  the  waters  wax'd  too  fieree  lo 
Soon  it  ithall  be  their  only  shore, 
And  then,  no  more ! 
Japk.  The  suQ !  the  san ! 

Ue  riseth,  but  his  better  light  is  gone; 
And  a  black  circle,  boaad 
His  glariBg  djak  aroaad, 
Proebmns  eaHb's  Ust  of  samner  day*  hafh  aheaa! 

The  clouds  return  into  the  hues  of  night. 
Save  where  their  braica-coloor'd  edges  stnah 
The  verge  where  briffater  moms  were  weal  \o  brtnk, 

Noah.  And  lo!  yon  flash  of  ligh(, 
The  distant  tbnoder's  harbinger,  appears! 
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It  BWeih  !  hence,  away  ! 
LM«e  lo  tbe  dcmcnU  Uidr  etil  prey! 
Hence  to  wlieifl  mr  tIW«dWd  arii  opMUS 
lis  safe  and  wrerklew  tUml 
Japk.  Oh,  father,  stay! 
Lea^e  not  ny  Anah  to  the  swallowing  tidea! 
NoaA.  Bfufltwe  not  leave  all  lilii  to  MchT 
Japh.  Not  I. 


With  thenl 
How  darest  thou  look  M  flwt  prapMc  Af, 
Jad  se^k  to  save  what  all  things  HOT 
1b  ovarwhdaing  aniaoo 

With  jut  Movah'a  wimtli ! 
Japh.  Can  rage  and  justice  join  in  (he  same  path? 
AooA.  BUspbeoier!  darest  thuu  murmur  erea  now? 
Bifk.  Patriarch, be  still  a  father!  smooth  Uvbvw: 
Thy  son,  despite  his  folly,  shall  not  shik: 
He  knows  not  what  be  says,  yet  shall  not  driut 

With  soba  the  adt  fbam  of  the  swelling  waters; 
Bat  be,  when  paMioa  puaeth,  good  as  thoo. 
Nor  perish  like  heaTca'a  eUldm  wMh  aaif ■  dragb- 

ters. 

iUo.  Tbe  tempest  cometh;  hMMB  and  earth  noite 
Ftor  the  awdhaatfoB  efaU  Vfe. 

Unequal  is  the  strife 
Between  our  strength  aud  the  Eternal  Might! 

Hmm.  B«l  owe  is  with  lhaaf  «w«ai  btw  ya  Ar 

To  some  tin  troubled  star, 
Where  tliou  aud  Anah  shall  partake  o«r  hits 

And  if  thou  doat  not  weep  for  thy  loel  eaV 
Our  forfeit  heaven  shall  also  he  forgot.  ^.^^ 

AnaJk.  Oh !  my  dear  fcther^ Into,  my  ptoeeerHrlb, 
And  mountains,  land,  and  woodel  whai  JV  eMBOli 
Who  shall  diy  up  my  tears? 

Jm.  Thy  spirHFiora. 

Fear  not ;  though  we  are  shut  from  heaven. 
Yet  much  is  ours,  whence  we  can  not  be  driven. 

JUpk.  Rebel!  thy  words  are  wicked,  as  thy  deeds 
Shall  henciforth  be  but  weak:  the  flaming  sword, 
Which  chased  the  first-bom  out  <rf  Paradise, 
Still  flashes  in  the  angelic  hands. 

Axa.  It  cannot  slay  m:  threatSD  dest  with  death, 
And  talk  of  weapoos  nnlo  that  ^Mch  Uecds. 
What  are  thy  swords  in  our  immortal  eyes? 

JiaaA.  The  moosait  cometh toapprove  thy  streagth; 
AndkaniallcaSth 


:>r  tbe  dalats.  wkiek  Is  a  vorfsd 
,     we  hear  it  AmtaM*  aad  we 


(I)  "In  bit  deseriptioQ  o 
and  rec«rrin|C  majter-pief  e . 
■M  It  eomc.i — Uni  Byron  •ppe«r«  to  lu  to  kava  had  aa^ 
to  PouMin  n  rr IrbrnteJ  picture,  wltk  th«  iky  haii«iaf  Ilka  a 
weight  of  lend  upon  tbe  w«ter»,  the  ran  quenched  and 
larid.  th«  ro<k«  end  tree*,  with  fuptlTce  open  thrm  gloomily 
watchlnc  their  faU,  and  a  few  flgares  »tniKKll»g  vrtiulf  with 
the  overwhelming  were*."    Jf/frnf.—t  E. 

(•21  "  The  elopement  of  epiriti  with  children  of  dnet 
ii  au  inrirtent  thet  wentj  tbe  MDction  of  reaeoD.  nood-taete, 
popular  opinion,  hiitory,  or  tradition.  It  U  only  connta- 
aaaeed  bythe  myth<iir^;\  which  «chool-lioy»  learn  from  their 
pantheons,  and,  when  endowed  with  nutural  good  tCBM, 
laani  to  deepise  befure  they  cea»e  to  be  bujn;  utid  by  the 
rvnaaccs,  which  the  good  »en»«  of  later  B|te«  has  iii»carded 
(Voa  their  llteratare,  althouRh  the  tufxnor  seme  of  thi»  en- 
lightened age  seemt  willing  to  restore  thcni  to  favour.  Milton 
ii  so  far  from  countenancing  any  thing  to  moDitroBS  aad 
iaeoacctvable  at  Mxnal  Inre  between  « pi rltnal  and  material 
ereataree,  that  Ms  Adam  ipenWv  t<.  1\  iiAmel  of  the  passion  to 
which  be  was  too  mach  enthralled  by  female  eharau,  even 
where  it  was  prapwiy  and  naturally  plaoad,  as  a 
«f  which  hssaenu  to  be  half  ashamed — 

 '  Here  nastton  Snt  I  (rit— 

lAiaUai 


How  vain  to  war  with  what  thy  God 
Thy  (bnaer  force  was  in  thy  failh. 

Enter  Mortals,  /Ijfing  /or  rrfugt. 


The  heavens  and  earth  are  mingling — CMI  oh  God! 

What  have  we  doae?  Yetepare! 

Hark!  erea  the ftrsrtbeatto  howl  ferik  their  pnycr! 

The  dragon  crawls  from  out  his  den. 
To  herd,  in  terror,  ionoceot  with  men ; 
Aad  the  hirda  aeveaai  ihdr  afoay  throagh  air. 

Yet,  yet,  Jehovah !  yet  withdraw  thy  rod 

Of  wrath,  and  pity  thine  own  world's  despair  ! 

Hear  not  man  only,  bnt  all  nature  plead !         [clay ! 

Raph.  Farewell,  thou  earth!  ye  wretched  sons  of 
I  cannot,  must  Dot,  aid  yoa.       "Tis  decreed! 

[Exit  RaPBABi.. 

/igMk.  Some  deads  aviaap  «■  aa  Taltares  far  thv 

prey, 

While  others,  fix'd  as  rocks,  await  the  w^rd 
At  which  their  wrathful  vials  shaU  be  pour'd. 
No  asBva  aere  shall  robe  the  finaament. 
Nor  spangled  stars  be  glorious:  Death  hath  risca: 
la  the  son's  place  a  pale  and  ghasUy  gUre 
Hsdi  woaad  itself  around  the  dying  air.  (1) 

Xia.  Come,  Anah!  quit  this  chaos-loBBdad 
To  whicli  the  elemeuts  again  repair, 
To  turn  it  into  vrhat  it  was:  beneath 
The  shelter  of  these  wings  tboa  shalt  be  safe, 
As  was  the  eagle's  nestling  onee  Kiillia 
Its  mother's. — Let  the  coming  chaos  chafe 
WtthaU  ito  elcmeato!  Heed  not  their  dia! 
A  brighter  world  than  this,  where  thov  shaM 

Ethereal  life,  will  we  explore: 
These  darkea'd  deads  are  not  tbe  only  skies. 

[AsABiBft  mmi  Samissa  fit  <#,  and  duappetr 

with  Ai»*H  and  AnotiBAMAH.  (2) 
Japh.  They  are  gone!  They  have  disappear'd  aaiidst 
the  roar 

Of  the  forsaken  world;  aad  aaver  mare» 
Whether  they  Uve,  or  die  with  all  eaiHiPa  life, 
Now  near  its  last,  can  aught  isatsre 
Aaak  onto  these  eyes.  (3) 

Chorus  of  Mortals. 

Oh  SOB  of  Noah !  mercy  on  thy  kind ! 

WhatI  wilt  then  leave  as  an— all—«i7biUidf 

Superior  and  aiuiio««d.    Hera  only,  week 

I  o(  BeaiUy'e  iMwerfol  glaw*.' 


aaahtaeltoaaawertiV 
tbeperTectioBof  UBaBtara.aa«  waras  Um  oT  tos  dehaee- 
meat  and  disgrace  la  wUek  H  might  tovehe  Urn.  Thu 
prodaees  a  qtMstion  from  tke  SHMa  whstosr  sswa 
made  ao  part  of  the  bappiDCSS  SftliS  blast  abeaet  Tt>  _  _ 
tbe  angel  (with  'a  anil*  tint gtosNAsaisrtlBlrsqr  isd,les« 
proper  hoe',)  answered-> 

•  L<-i  ii  inifQc«  tbe«.  VbtX  IlKM  koow'st 

And  pare  than  weft  eraMBd,w«ae|a9 

In  prainrnc«.' 

What  Adam  says,  on  another  occasion,  maybeaypUad  lo 

eonjunction.1 : 

•AaHMif  mmals,  what  aocia«y 

I  salt,  atai  feBimsMy»  ns  Me  deiigttt  r 

hylieak,as 


In 

per  aaiaatowtlilf 
•apposing  them  poesible.* 

(3)  "The  despair  of  Oe 
mortal   mistresses  IS  Wll 
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Wliile  safe  amidst  Uic  eli  inental  ctrire, 
Thua  stU'st  within  thy  guarded  ark? 

A  JMker  {offering  her  UfmHi  «v  Jxrwr).    Oh  let 
this  child  embark ! 
I  brooght  him  forth  in  woe, 

But  thought  il juy 
TSt  M  bia  to  my  boflom  diafuif  mw 
Wlijf  was  be  bonif 

What  hath  he  done — 
My  umweaii'd  sod — 
Tft  aofv  Jahovab'a  wrath  or  Morn? 

What  is  thcrp  in  this  milk  of  mine,  that  death 
Should  stir  all  heaven  ozid  earth  up  to  destroy 
My  boy, 

And  roll  the  waters  o'er  bis  placid  bntlb  ? 
Save  him,  thou  seed  of  Seth  f 
Or  canted  be— with  him  who  made 
Thee  and  thy  race,  for  which  we  are  betiay'd! 
Jlqdii.  FnnlHiaBohavfercanai,  h«t  fiirptayer ! 


be-bent 


For  pray«r!!t 
And  where 
Shall  prayer  ascend, 
IWIn  lh»  IWiah  douda  anto  the  I 

And  burst, 
Aad  gashing  •OWm  every  barriw  lad, 
Uslfl  the  V«qr  de^erti  know  M  ttintf 
Accttrsed 
Be  h»  who  Made  Ihee  ajdl  thy  lira! 
Wo  dwm  oor  curses  vain ;  we  molt  * 

Bat  as  we  know  the  worst. 
Why  should  our  hymn  be  raised,  our  ! 
Before  the  implacable  Omnipoieol, 
Since  we  most  (all  the  same? 
If  he  hath  made  earth,  let  it  be  his  shame. 
To  aaahe  a  worU  Gm-  loriare. — Lo!  Ibqr 
The  hMithaooM  walera,  bi  their  rage ! 
And  with  their  roar  make  wholesome  nataredsnb! 
The  forest's  trees  (coeral  with  the  boor 
~hmdiae  epiproag. 

Ere  Eve  gave  Adam  knowfr^pr  for  her  doWW, 
Or  Adam  his  first  hymn  uf  slavery  sang), 
So  massy,  vast,  yet  green  hi  thdr  eld  agi| 
Are  overtopp'd. 
Their  summer  blossoms  by  the  surges  lopp'di 
Which  rise,  and  rise,  and  rise. 
Yaialy  we  kiok  np  to  the  hmeriog  ikica— 

They  meet  the  seaa, 
Aad  shut  out  Ood  from  oor  beseeching  eyes. 

Fly,  Km  of  Noah,  fly !  and  take  thine  ease 
l«  fhme  aDottod  oeeeMeBt; 
AjiH  view,  all  floating  o'er  the  element, 
The  corpses  of  the  world  of  thy  young  days: 
Then  to  Jehovah  raise 
Tby  a<«g  of  praise! 
A  MorUtL  Blessed  are  the  dead 
Who  die  fa  the  Loid! 


(I)  "ThUpoem,  or  rather  tbttpart  oraposm,tar  soitli 
sUted  to  be,  carries  with  it  the  peculiar  inpress  of  the 
writer's  geniu.  it  display*  great  riKoar,  and  evea  a  sevcr- 
Itj  of  style,  throaghont ;  which  it  another  proof,  tt  proof 
wore  nc«sded.  that  elevatioa  of  writinR  it  to  bo  obtaiaed  oely 
by  a  rigid  regard  to  timplicity.  It  may  tie  peraied  without 
■bockinK  the  feeUuf;*  of  thr  <en<itiTe,  or  furnuhing  an  ob- 

I  ject  for  the  dltrrimiDat'iDK  mnridify  of  any  Lord  Chaucellor. 

;  Lord  Kyroa  Uat  evidrtitlv  rii<1r-)vr)urcd  to  tuiitain  the  intereat 
of  thi)  poc-tn,  l>y  drpirtin;;  ii  idinil  bat  deep-drawn  tbooghtJ, 

1  ia  all  their  freahacM  aad  intcasit/,  with  as  Itttla  flctitioas 


though  the  waters  be  o'ei 
Yet,  as  hii  word. 
Be  the  decree  adored! 
He  pave  me  life — he  taketh  bat 
The  breath  which  is  his  own  : 
And  tbottgfa  these  ryes  ahoold  be  for  ever  shot. 
Nor  kMer  lUa  weak  voice  before  hia  throne 
Be  hmsd  in  anpiiKeBtuig  tone, 

8tiK  blessed  be  the  Loid, 
For  what  ia  pa«t| 
F»r  that  which  ia: 
For  all  arc  his, 
From  first  to  last — 
Time— apace  —eternity — life   death — 

The  vast  known  and  imm 
He  made,  and  can  nnmake ; 

And  shall  /,  fur  a  little  gasp  oflmlh, 

Blaspheiwc  and  groaa? 
No;  let  Mdte,  aa  I  haw  lived.  In  ftith, 
Mbr  quiver,  than^  the  nntv< 


Where  aball  we  fly? 
Not  to  the  atoontains  bi^; 
For  BOW  their  torrents  rush,  with  doable  roar, 

To  meet  the  ocean,  which,  advaacang  itill, 
Already  giaapa  each  drawniag  hill. 
Her  knvee  an  namieh'd  cave; 


bent 


Snler  a  Woman, 

Woman.  Oh,  save  mc,  save! 
Oor  valley  ia  no  more : 

My  father  and  my  father's  tent. 
My  brethren  and  my  brethren's  herds, 

The  pleasant  trees,  that  o'cT  oar 
And  aeni  forth  evening  aonga  fiem 
The  fitde  rivnlet  which  freahea'd  ell 

Our  pastures  Rrrcn, 
No  more  are  to  be  seca. 
Whea  to  the  mowilafo  eUlT  t  diabM  tbie 

I  tum'd  (o  bless  the  spot, 
And  not  a  leaf  appear'd  about  to  iall;— 

And  now  they  are  noil— 
Why  was  I  bom? 

JapA.  To  die !  in  youth  to  die; 

And  happier  in  tbat  deem, 
Than  lo  behold  the  nntvenal  tomb 
Which  I 

Am  thus  condemn'd  to  weep  above  in  vaia. 
Why,  wbcQ  all  perish,  why  mast  I  remain?  (1) 

[The  uMtert  rise:  Men  fly  in  every  direction; 
tnany  ore  overtaken  by  the  watet ;  the  Chortu 
^  MorlaJt  dispcrset  in  search  uf  safety  up 
tfe  MoantoiHs  .*  Japhet  rtmmm  mpom  a  rtei, 
wkiU  tk*  Ark  Jlo(U$  fsMnfr  Mas  M  Ma 


aid  as  possible.   NotUng  Is 
golag  alwat  and  ahoat  to  eatar  aft 
hot  be  isipetaonsly  rashes  lata  It  at 


is  no 

b  ob}eet, 
the  poem 


irtbly  keepiag.  as  the  evcats  of 

tLe  time  are  ont  of  the  eoorte  of  nature-  Maa'a  wlckcdnctt. 
the  perturbed  creation,  fear  itrurk  mortalt,  demoat  paatiag 
to  and  fro  in  the  earth,  an  oTershadowlng  Mlemnity,  and 
uaeartlUy  loves,  foras  together  th«  nuiteriaU.    That  it  has 
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faalU  It  obrtoiu :  proMle  pasMKM,  «nd  too  aiadi  tedloM 
•obloqaUinc :  bat  there  U  the  rigour  and  forte  of  Byron  to 
flinic  into  the  leale  against  these  :  there  is  mach  of  the  snh- 
lime  in  description,  and  the  beaatiful  in  poetry.  Prejadice. 
or  ignorance,  or  both,  may  rondrmn  it;  but  while  tmr 
poetical  ferling  exist*  amonRit  m,  it  wilt  be  pronounced  not 
■ttworthy  of  iti  di^tiiiRuishcd  author." — ('am;''"-!!. 

"It  apprars  that  this  Is  but  the  first  part  of  ii  poem;  hut 
it  Ik  likewise  a  poem,  and  a  fine  one  too,  within  it^rlf.  Wr 
confess  that  we  tee  little  or  nothing  ohjerlionable  in  it. 
cither  as  to  theological  orthodmy,  or  grnrral  human  feeling. 
It  is  solemn,  lofty,  fearful,  wild,  tumultiioui,  and  ihaduwed 
all  OTcr  with  the  darkue.^s  of  a  dreadful  disaster.  Of  the 
angels  who  lore  the  daughters  of  men  wc  see  little,  and 
know  less — and  not  too  mach  of  the  love  and  pauion  of  the 
fhlr  lost  mortals.  The  inconsolable  despair  preceding  and 
accompanying  an  Incomprehensible  catastrophe,  perradci 
the  whole  composition;  and  itA  rtprciisiion  ii  made  soblimr 
by  the  noble  strain  of  poetry  in  whirti  it  in  '.aid  or  sang. 
Sometimes  there  is  heaTinc.*— <lulues? — n»  if  it  w  crf  prpi^cd 
in  on  purpose;  Intended,  pcrliaps,  to  denote  the  iKc-iMDUiil 
■tapefaction,  drowsiness,  and  torpidity  of  soul  produced  by 
the  impending  destruction  upon  the  latest  of  the  antedilu'- 
Tlan*.  But, on  the  whole,  it  Is  not  unworthy  of  l«rd  Byron." 

"Lord  B/roa's  Mfster^,  with  whatever  cmdencn  and  de- 
fects it  la  chargeable,  certainly  has  laorepoetrv  and  niu«ir 
in  it  than  any  of  his  dramatic  writings  since  Manfred  ;  and 
has  also  the  pecnliar  merit  of  throwing  ns  back,  in  a  great 
decree,  to  the  itraac*  pretematnral  time  of  which  it 
professes  to  treat.  It  la  traiy,  and  in  every  aeaat  of  the 
erard,  a  meeting  of  HeaTcn  and  Earth;  angels  are  aeen 
■MMding  and  descending,  and  the  windows  of  the  sky  are 
opened  to  deluge  the  face  of  nature.  We  have  an  Impas- 
sioned picture  of  the  strong  and  devoted  attachment  iiupired 
into  tko  daughters  of  men  by  angel  forms,  and  have  placed 
boibre us  the  emphatic  pictore  of  *  woman  wailing  for  ker 
deaoB  torer.'  Thei«  la  a  like  tonilct  of  the  ^laioM  aa  of 
the  clenicat»-^  wild,  ckaotle,  aaeoatroUaMa,  Altai  \  bat 
there  U  a  dlaeardant  baraony  In  all  thia— a  keeptag  itt  the 
eoloniiag  woA  tha  tiaie.  la  baadHas  the  oapolUnd  fage, 
«•  took  apaAtta  valid  MbrattMnaad,  aadfaMapMia 
doMU  btaik,  nflk  aaly  a  Ibw  ak*S|ii«  igm,  VbH  ta« 
warn  aad  >t'<*W— iwwiiwi  tbe  Ibnaar, 
wa  wd  tta  ftwdaa,  aliewal  aad  hwrtiw.  ttat  MWad  tlie  eye 
•r  btairtlr  to  tlM  tkUa.  Md  la  tha  lattar,  Uw  hMMB  paadada 
that  *di««  aatdt  dMia  to  aaitt.'  »—J^ffnf. 

I  amelittoaa  waaeptlaa  f 
MoetatowHIi  tta 
antedUavlaaaiMartha  wodd.  *tkaNwere  giants  in  those 
daye : '  fM  toea  of  aatare,  tba  aaiaal  aad  vegeuble  prodnc- 
ttoaib  the  atatare,  the  lonfefltr*  paaaiona  of  men,  were 
af  a  Taat  and  asajestic  grawHi,  aakaawa  la  tba  later  aad 
■ore  feeble  days  of  our  onUaary  world.  Heaca,  tnm  a 
poet  who  throw*  Uaiaelf  back  lato  tboee  timee,  we  make 
the  nareaaoaabto  deaiaad,  that  he  should  keep  the  scenes 
and  penona  ^boai  he  Introduces  to  oar  notice  sufflcirntly 
allied  to  our  common  sympntiiics  to  excite  our  interest ;  while, 
at  the  same  time,  they  must  appear  as  almost  belonging  to 
another  earth,  and  a  different  race  of  beings.  We  impe- 
riously require  that  desree  of  reality,  without  which  no 
poetry  can  become  hHtitisly  p<ipuliir:  yet  that  reiility  must 
be  far  removed  from  all  our  ordinary  ^oIioll^  ;  tlir  re>;Mii 
visited  by  anfiels  must  be  formed  of  the  s  iiii''  <  ;rnir  iits,  yet 
possess  a  totally  diitinct  character  from  lhat  whith  «e  iu 
habit :  the  sons  aud  dauKhlm  of  riien,  wtio  rnjovcd  familiar 
Intercourse  with  a  higher  rare  of  liciuRs,  while  wc  are  to 
feel  fur  them  as  akin  to  ourselves,  must  partake  in  some  de- 
gree of  the  unearthly  nature  of  their  celestial  visitants.  To 
this  at  once  real  and  unreal  world,  among  this  hunuui  yet 
at  the  same  tine  alBioatpreteHMauarnee,  we  mast  be  trans- 

kf  tlw  tMtlMlIn  Off  tte  VMt;  aad  tki 


laooacmity,  the  most inaignlflrant  vulKarimn,  or  modernism, 
or  rren  too  great  similarity  to  the  ordinary  features  of 
nature,  breaks  the  charm  at  once,  and  destroys  the  cAa- 
mrtrr  of  the  picture,  as  a  faithful  representation  of  the  pri- 
meval earth,  and  the  mighty  rarr  which  nature  bore  wtiile 
yet  in  her  prime  of  youth.  Among  all  the  wonderful  eirel- 
lencies  of  ^llItll^l,  notbin^;  surpasses  the  pure  and  undis- 
turbed ide.itMro  vrith  which  he  has  drawn  our  first  parents, 
HI  i-omiilft<-l>  human  as  to  rtrile  our  most  ardent  lympa- 
thies.  yet  so  far  distinct  from  the  common  race  of  men  ai 
manifestly  to  belong  to  a  higher  and  uncorrupted  state  of  i 
being.  In  like  manner,  his  Paradise  is  formed  of  the  uni- 
versal productiiiiM  of  nature— the  flowers,  the  fruits,  the 
trees,  the  waters,  the  cool  breeies,  the  soft  and  sunny  slopes, 
the  majeaic  hills  that  skirt  the  scene;  yet  the  wlmle  is  of 
on  earlier,  a  more  prolific,  a  more  luxuriant  vegetation  '.  it 
fully  comes  up  to  our  uolioii  of  what  the  earth  might  have 
been  before  it  was  -  cursed  of  its  Creator."  This  ia  the 
more  remarkable,  as  Milton  himself  sometimes  destroyt,  or 
at  least  mars,  the  KenernI  effect  of  his  pirturOt  bf  thalatni* 
duction  of  iocongrunui  thoughts  or  imagec.  11  iMj^  aot 
witboat  jastlca,  bcea  aaid,  that  eanMliaes 

•  Cod  lie  hlhtr  lanH  a  atboel  dlrlae 


ani  it  If  inpossiblc.  now  and  then,  not  to  regret  the  intru- 
sion of  the  religious  controversies  of  modem  days.  The 
poet's  passions  are,  on  occasioiM,  too  strong  (or  his  imagina- 
tion, drag  him  down  to  earth,  and.  for  the  sake  of  some  ill- 
timed  allusion  to  some  of  those  circumstances  which  had 
taken  poaseasion  of  bis  mighty  mind,  he  runs  the  hazard  of 
breaking  the  aolcma  enchantment  with  which  be  ha*  spell- 
bound  our  captive  sense*.  Perhape,  of  later  writer*.  Lord 
Ityron  alone  ha*  caught  the  true  tone,  ia  hi*  ihort  drama 
called  Heavtm  and  Earth.  Here,  aetwltkataadtng  that  we 
cannot  but  admit  tba  great  and  ■aaMlId  dcUnqnendes 
against  correct  taste,  partlealarl)  aana  paHbctly  ladieraa* 
naetrieal  whimsies,  yet  all  ia  ia  kceptac— all  is  straace,  pa* 
etic.  oriental ;  the  lyric  abraptaess,  the  prodigal 
tioa  of  image*  ia  one  part,  and  the  rude  slmfllcHy 
— above  all.  the  geawal  toaa  af  daseriptiaa  to 
objects,  aad  af  Itagaigt  aad  Miag  to  tte  aearcdy 
iMiilsi 


ttaZaato  (If  rA«  bagels,  tra  tam  to  a  «alralaar 
Uglar  atoadt'  irith  ftaUags  ommIi  IHm  thaaa  whieh  would 
anw  «B  leavlBg  the  caatemplallaa  «f  a  'nalir  Family '  by 
CarialMce,  to  behold  tha  *LMtl«dgMai*arilickal  Aa- 
geia.  TheM/vtery  of  Apaada  aarf £arM  to  eaaeefvad to tfea 
best  ityla  of  the  greatest  masters  af  paatry  and  painttng. 
It  is  aot  nawortby  of  Dante,  aad  af  Iba  aiighty  artist  to 
whom  we  have  aUndedt  As  a  pictare  of  the  last  deluge,  it 
Is  incomparably  grand  and  awftil.  The  characters,  too,  are 
invested  with  great  dignity  and  grace.  Nothing  can  be 
more  imposing  and  fascinating  than  the  haugbiy,  and  im- 
perious, and  passionate  beauty  of  the  daughter  of  ('ain  ;  nor 
any  thing  more  venerable  than  the  mild  hot  inflexil>le  dig- 
nity of  the  patriarch  Noah.  Yi't  trust  that  no  oue  will  be 
found  with  feeliiips  »o  obtuse,  with  taste  so  perserted.  or 
iii.ili^nity  so  undi'<Kuised,  as  to  mar  the  beauties  of  pic- 
ture! like  (ljP5r,  by  imputing  to  their  author  the  cool  profes- 
.«ii)ii  of  tbiiNc  .^rIltimrllI^  which  he  exhibits  as  extorteil  from 
perisbiDg  mortal*,  in  tlieir  last  instants  of  despair  and  death. 
.Such  a  poem  ns  this,  if  read  aright,  is  calculated,  by  iU 
lofty  passion  and  sablime  conceptions,  tu  eialt  the  mind 
and  to  parify  the  heart  beyond  the  power  of  many  a  sober 
homily.  It  will  remain  an  imperishable  monument  of  the 
triiiiscriidcnt  tuletit^  of  its  author;  whom  it  has  raised,  in 
onr  estimation,  to  a  higher  pitch  of  pre-emioencc  thaa  he 
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PREFACE* 

Iif  publishing  tlie  fiilltnifag  Tragedies  (3)  I  hare 
tmlj  to  rejieat,  Unt  (h^  wan  oot  compoagd  with  the 
■Mrt  NMM*  view  to  the  stage.   On  the  attempt 

fluule  by  (be  Man.igfT^  in  a  former  iaatance,  (he 
pablic  opinioD  has  btvti  already  eipreued.  With 
rcfanl  to  ny  own  private  reelings,  as  il  smm  tlMt 
they  are  to  stand  for  noihiniz;,  I  shall  say  nothing. 

For  tbe  historical  fouudaliou  of  the  followiug  com- 
positions, the  reader  ia  referred  to  the  Notes. 

The  Aathor  has  k  obo  tnstaaoe  attempted  to  pre- 
•enre,  sad  {n  the  other  to  approach,  the  'Canities;" 
conceiving  that  with  any  very  diistant  departure  from 
Iheok,  there  may  be  poetry,  but  can  be  no  druuu 

(I)  Om  the  original  MS.  Lord  Bjrron  hnt  written  -.—"Mem. 
■■vvaa.  May  S7,  1821.-1  bexao  thif  drama  on  the  I3th  of 
JsmUT.  1821;  and  coadnned  thetwoflnt  acU.  veryilowly 
•ad  hjr  Interral*.  Thf<  thnt  but  acta  were  writipo  ninre 
Ihe  nth  of  Mmj,  1821  (tU«  preient  month) ;  tlmt  in  to  say, 
to  a  fortnight. "  The  foUowlag  are  extract*  from  Lord  B  's 
diary  and  Irtteri: — 

"  Jaouar)  u,  im.  Sk««ehcd  the  oatliM  and  Dram.  Para,  of  an 
Ili«d*<  tnfaJi  ef  fiwl— Mi»M.  <lMi>  I  iaia  far  aa—  Mia  aw- 
ditaiad.  Tdok  ito  aaMafrem  Vtadarw  Sualw  (I  Eaow  Hm  hla- 
torr  of  Safdanapaln*.  and  bafa  known  It  ainea  I  wai  twrire  war* 
oM),  and  ma  mrcr  a  paaMga  ia  lb*  nintb  volume  ot  Mn/or^i 
Crrtcf,  wbrrr  Iw  rather  vindicain  the  mrmory  of  ihi»  Um  of  the 
AM  wian*.  Carried  Trr««a  tfae  luluri  tr^nul  iii<iii  nf  CnlliHtntr't 
SappiM.    Stic  qaamllcd  Willi  ma,  becaue  1  Hid  tival  l<nre  waa  Mf 


■rFuim-nK.    I  bplwve  (he  wa«  right.  1 
lalo  SmrduMufiitl^t  ilun  I  inlmdcd." 

"  Maji  %S.  1  iMvi'  cuniplrtrd  four  arts.  I  hmrt  madr  iMntliinapa- 
laa  brave  (tbooch  voluplunui,  at  hitlory  rrpr«'M'nt<  Imn nnd  aUo 
aa  amiable  a*  njf  iMur  pv«ren  coald  render  biui.  1  baire  alrlclly 
prrarrrcd  all  Iba  nnllMa  hilfeanai  and  BMaM  lo  omuaa*  lk«B  ia  tta 
arib.  tf  poaaiMe  ;  bnl  ««r  far  Me  mat*." 

■  V,\\  K>  tliit  pott  I  UTiil  >o«  thi-  trHgnly     Ynn  will  r«- 

m-*rk  lhat  Ihc  ijiiihr«  nrr  all  stfirtls  jirfM  r\  f«l  TIk-  \>rnr  J^-l^v-^  in 
the  ume  ball  alM«}t:  the  limr,  a  tuniiiirr't  iiiglil.  abiMit  ninr  huurt 
or  !(•■ ;  tba«(b  it  bcflns  before  •uiuel,  and  endi  after  winrtie.  It 
la  not  for  the  eiace,  aay  more  than  Ibe  other  waa  Intended  fur  II : 
and  I  ahall  laba  ballar  care  Urta  time  that  tbey  dm't  fat  bold 
on't." 

••  July  It  I  tnut  rh»l  ^rdaiapaiui  will  not  l>r  mistnliPti  for  a 
[...IjIu  jl  jilij  .  Mhuli  Ml  l«r  Iroin  tnj  inlriiiinii.  Iti.ii  I  ihiiij|tlit 
at  notbina  but  Asiatic  history.  M}  object  has  bern  to  dramaiiv, 
Uha  Ow  Vraata  (a  Hdait  nbrMa).  atrlkinf  pataafaa  of  hialorr  and 
Xm  will  Sad  all  ilda  vary  aatlka  Sbabspeare;  aad  so 
I  tba  batter  in  ana  aente,  for  I  look  npon  bim  lo  be  the  worst 
af  Bodrla.  Uioncb  Ibe  mnat  extraordinary  of  writer*.  II  has  brrn 
my  ob|r<-I  In  »>  mnplr  jn<l  «»->rrr  at  Alfirri.  ami  I  h»vf  brukrn 
d  Wn  tt\r  Jwt.  It     1\   n,        .    ll^   I  c-xljlil  t'«  raniintrn   Un^*aaj;r.  I'lic 

hnrdafeip  m  Ibai,  in  these  Umcs,  one  can  ncitber  spcnk  of  blnp  nar 
qwrnaa^wMkN*  a^plalw  «f  polMlaar 


He  is  aware  of  the  tinpopolarity  of  this  not  inn  in 
present  English  literature;  but  it  is  not  a  system  of 
his  am,  beiBg  nerdy  an  opioioo  whieh,  not  iwry 
long  ago,  was  the  law  of  litprature  throughout  the 
world,  and  is  still  so  in  the  more  civilised  |Mrts  of  it. 
But  "  Dous  avons  chaug^  tout  cela,"  and  are  reaping 
the  advantages  of  the  change.  The  writer  is  far  from 
OOOCeiving  that  any  thing  he  can  addutM  by  per* 
>on.il  preci'iU  or  example  can  at  all  approach  his 
regular,  or  even  irregular,  predecessors:  be  is  nerdy 
giving  •  rsBSOB  why  he  preferred  the  matt  regokr 
formation  of  a  structure,  ho\ve\rr  fi  i  Iile,  to  an  entire 
abandonment  of  all  rules  whatsoever.  "Where  he 
has  &iled,  the  Mora  is  b  Oe  ■rrlritort^  ■nd  not  k 
Um  art.(4) 

"Mf  li.  iHat  away,  aad  pnMlah.  I  Uilnk  Ibey  mtist  mrn 
lhall  havanMraatylaa  IhanoM.  Saidanapatna  la.  bowevrr.  almost 
a  comic  rbaracler :  bat.  for  that  aMlltrt  SS  iS  lUclMid  Iba  Thud. 
Mind  Ibe  unitut,  whirh  are  my  mal  St^sal  oT  inawll.  I  am  alad 
r..rr.>r.i  lan  lii^far  HbajilUoa,  ^  stal  feaaa  aaraftUlyag- 

5anlaaffpa/H(was  pohOshad  la  Decrmhrr,  I83I,  aatf  was 
receiTed  with  very  great  approbatioa.'— L.  E. 

(2)  "Well  knowiug  myidf  aad  ay  lalwnra,  in  aqr  Oli 
age,  I  eonid  not  bat  rsflect  with  gratitBde  aad  dMdenee  oa 
the  expreaalon*  eaotalMd  in  this  dedication,  nor  interpret 
them  bat  at  the  teaeroni  tribateaf  aaeperlarc«BlaB,aelsss 
originnl  la  the  choice  than  iaeshaasllbto  ill  As  matirfala  of 
hUiubjccU."    6or(*a.— L.B. 

(3)  ' — '"injmtiir  fiirl|tBsHy  anassrsfl  la  Ihs  sens  islsiss 
with  The  Fi^euri  aa«  CMi^-L.B 

(4)  "la  tMs  preihee»>»  (say*  Mr. Jeffrey)  *lm&  Byroa 
renews  Us  piMartSfaiastloeUacnpeaaayer  Us  ptays  aa 
hating  besa  estopaisi  'with  the  amst  icmta  daw  ta  the 
Biagei*  dads  aft  the  aasie  tfaae,  tcslltes  to  behatf  ef  the 
asHks,  as  asssadd  la  the  eilslean  of  the  drasM— asestd- 
iag  la  what  *  Was,  tifl  tatdy,  the  tow  af  Utaratate  throi^- 
oat  the  weild,  «ad  Is  sffli  se  ta  the  BMia  dvOlsed  parte  or 
It.'  We  do  aot  tbtak  lhase  Optdoas  very  consiateat;  and 
we  tUak  that  adther  oTtteai  ceald  poasibly  And  (bvoar 
with  a  peraea  whose  fsatas  had  atialy  dnuaatic  character. 
Wa  sheald  as  soon  aspect  aa  oralor  to  eempose  a  speech 
altagathsraafttoheapahsa.  A  draau  is  not  merely  a  dU- 
logoc,  hat  aa  mMmt  aad  aseessarily  auppoae*  that  aome- 
tUag  la  to  pass  before  the  eyes  of  assembled  spectatora. 
Whatenr  Is  peceliar  to  its  written  part  aboold  derive  iU 

*  Tb«  following  Is  an  extract  IToai  n«  Lift  of  Dr.  hrr.«— "  to 
the  oMrte  of  the  evrnirit  lh<>  Dcirlor  cried  oal — *  Have  jon  read  itir. 
rfma^alei.*— •  Ym,  Sir  '  ■  Rurhl  ;  and  )ou  couldn't  slrrp  a  wink 
after  It  f—'  No.*— ■  Hi(ihi,  nultt— now  doa'l  aay  a  wo«d  mora  aboai 
it  l»-nisbt.'— The  mrnmry  of  that  floe  pOM  SBIBHd  tS  asl  lika  a 
apall  o(  borrtbia  fascination  upon  hln." 
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ADVBBSISBIfENT. 


Is  this  tragedy  it  has  heto  my  intention  to  foDow 
(be  account  oi'  Di<Kluru!i  Siculas;  (I)  reducing  it, 
however,  to  snch  dramatic  r^olaritj  •«  i  best  could, 
and  trying  to  approMfa  the  W^Um.  I  Ibenlbre  rap- 
pose  tlic  relM'llion  to  explode  ImI  WCCMd  in  one  (hy 
by  a  Muldea  coaapiracy,  iutaid  «f  the  hag  war  of 


]>BA&UTIS  PEKSONJS. 


Sard  VArALcs,  A'l'n^  ofNinneh  and  Astyria^  eltt. 
AaBACsa*  lAc  Med*  toAo  «$pir«i  io  iAc  Tknmt. 
BiLUB,  •  CkmUmm  and  SooHUmjttr. 

SAr.EMKjf  F.S,  tfic  King's  Brother-in-law. 

Altaoa,  on  JutjfrioH  Officer  qf  the  Palace, 

Pajiia. 

Zamks. 

Sraao. 


WOMEN. 

ZatkivA,  A*  <^MMi. 
MTaHRA,  an  lonUm  female  SIntf 

o/Sardahapalu». 

Women  composing  ike  Harem  <ff  S&aDAHAPALOs, 
OtmiA,  jKtaHfaiiA,  CMdtam  FrimtSt  JfUb>  tte. 

Seane— •  HaO  n  Om  Boyd  Pkkce  of  Niaenk. 

pcculinrity  frtim  Ihli  ronsirlrralion.  It«  rfyle  slioiild  hr  «n 
iifcoiiipHiiinirnt  lo  actinii,  nnd  «tiould  lir  tiilrulalrd  to  rx- 
ritf  the  rmotinnii,  and  Vf([)  iili>r  the  atti  ntion  nf  nn/iiig 
milltitadra.  If  iin  «uth<ir  di>fi  mil  brnr  tlji«  rniitiiiu;ill>  in 
hi*  miud,  and  doc*  nm  i«ntr  in  thr  idrni  prrtrurr  nf  an 
cax«r  and  diverstfled  nmrniliKiKf ,  lir  maj  hr  a  |i<irt  [irrhaps, 
but  auaredljr  be  will  ncTer  be  a  drHmatitt.  If  Ixird  Iljrron 
rrallj'  doe»  not  wllh  to  impregnatr  hi«  rlatmralr  arrnrt  with 
the  lirinir  part  of  th»  drama — if  he  hat  ud  hnnkrHng  aftar 
<ta)5e  cffrrt — if  be  i»  not  haunlrd  with  the  »i»ihle  presenti- 
lUrnt  of  thr  prr»on*  hr  ha»  created — if,  in  setting  down  a 
vehcmt-iH  invfi  ti^r,  l.r  Ji>ei  not  fiiiic)  Ihr  tnrir  in  which  Mr. 
Kean  would  dcliirr  it,  and  anticipate  the  long  applatuet 
of  the  pit,  then  be  may  be  anre  that  neither  hi*  fcelinKJ 
Bor  hla  (eniiu  are  in  ani«on  with  the  ttase  at  all.  W  by, 
Iben,  ibottld  be  affect  the  form  wiiliout  the  power  of  tra- 
KedyT  Didactic  rrasoning  and  eloquent  description  will  not 
roinpensate,  in  a  play,  for  a  dearth  of  dramatic  tpirit  and 
iaTention :  and,  beiide*,  aterling  seiue  and  poetry,  aa  aacb, 
•Bght  to  stand  bjr  tbemtelTca,  withoat  tbe  anmeaninK  mock- 
erf  of  a  dmmaU*  ftnemm.  Aa  to  Liord  Byroa  prelendiBf 
to  act  op  tbe  anitica,  at  tkia  time  of  day,  aa  '  tbe  law  of 
Uteratare  throaithoat  the  world,'  it  It  mere  caprice  and  eoa- 
(radlction.  He,  if  ever  man  waa,  Is  a  law  to  kimrtlf— '  a 
ebartered  libertine;'— and  now,  wbea  be  U  tired  of  thii 
uabridled  license,  ba  waata  to  do  penaaee  witbia  tbe  naitiesl 
Kaglisb  draantia  paa*ry  aoar*  above  tbe  aaittea,  Jn«t  aa  tbe 
iaiafiaatkNi  iaaat  Tka  only  preteaca  far  iaabtiat  00  tbem 
is,  tbat  we  aappasi  tha  alafa  Usatf  la  ba,  actaaUy  aad 
reaUy,  tka  vary  epal  m.  wIM  a  ftoaa  Mttaa  la  parfonaed ; 
aad,  if  thla  apaca  caaaot  be  ranMved  to  aaolhar.  Bat 
tbe  sappariHaa  b  naaifestly  qaite  eootmiT  to  Inrtb  aad 
eiperirnri*       f(Ua.  Btv.  rol.  xxitI. 

The  reader  may  be  plea«ed  to  compare  the  abore  with 
the  followittR  pasaage  from  Dr.  Johnson ; — 

"Whether  Sbakspearc  knew ^  tbe  nnities,  aad  rejected 
ttirm  by  dctifta,  or  deriated  from  them  by  happy  iKnoraace, 
it  ii,  I  tbiok  impossible  to  decide,  aad  aseless  to  inquire. 
We  may  reasonably  sappoee,  that  when  he  rose  lo  notice, 
be  did  not  want  the  connsels  and  admonitionj  nf  scholars 
eritirs ;  and  that  be  at  last  deliberately  persisted  in  a 
wbkk  be  Might  hara  begaa  by 
la  CMHttal  to  ika  feUa  bat  «dir  af  acttM,  nt  aa  tka 
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ACT  I. 

SCENB  I. 

A  Hall  in  ihe  Palace. 

6alcmc)ict  (tolut).  Ha  bath  WTong'd  bis  queeu,  but 
still  be  is  ber  lord ; 
He  bath  wrnng'd  ray  sister,  still  hr  is  my  brother; 
He  hath  wrong'd  his  people,  still  he  is  their  aovereigB, 
And  I  roast  be  bis  friend  as  well  as  sati{|0ett 
He  BMt  not  periah  tbaa.    I  will  not  am 
Ihm  blood  of  Nimrod  and  Semimis 

Sink  ill  the  earth,  ami  thirteen  hundred  jmn 

Of  enpire  coding  like  a  abepbcrd's  tok; 
Bb  WMt  In  iMncd.   b  Ins  cftnnMte  Mwt 

There  is  a  careless  coiirapf  ^vhirh  cormptioB 
Has  not  all  qaench'd,  and  latent  eoergiea, 
Repreaa'd  by  drcumstaace,  but  not  deatwif*d  ■ 
Stwp'd,  but  not  drown'd,  in  deep  voluj 
If  born  a  peasant,  he  bad  been  a  man 
To  have  rcacb'd  an  empire:  to  an  enpire 
He  will  beqneath  oone;  nothing  b«t  a  : 
WUdi  hia  tons  will  not  prize  in  heritage:— 
Ttt|  not  all  lost,  even  yet  he  may  redeem 
H»  aloth  and  abane^  hy  only  being  that 
Which  he  ahonM  be,  u  «uay  tt  the  IhiiV 

Ife  should  not  bo  and  is.    \Vef«  it  kn  toil 
To  sway  hia  nations  than  conaoM  Ui  GfoT 
Td  hand  m  nraqr  Ihnn  to  ndn  •  hnmt 

ties  of  time  and  place  ari»e  eyidrnfly  from  fnl^e  aMurap- 
tiMiir,  nnil,  t>)  ci^^tlm^^rillinK  tlir  cilrnt  of  the  rirsnia.  le«en 
it»  Tnriely,  I  cann  il  ilnulk  it  muri<  to  lie  lainenlitl  th«t  they 
were  not  known  I  >  liiiiL,  or  not  (iti'trr>rfl  :  iior,  if  nn  h  an- 
other poet  roulil  ari»e,  nhould  I  vrry  vrhrmrnUy  reproach 
him,  that  hit  flrat  art  pa^tned  at  \'iiir<-,  and  his  neit  la 
Cyprus.  Such  violationa  of  rulr»  inrrcly  poMtive  become 
the  camprebrnnlve  grniu*  of  Shakspetire,  nod  sorb  censares 
are  sailable  to  the  mlante  and  slender  criticism  of  Voltaire  :— 


Yet.  when  I  speak  tbos  sUghlly  of  dramatic  rales,  I  eaaaot 
bat  recollect  bow  mneb  wit  and  learnins  nuiy  be  prodaeed 
aitainit  me  ;  before  iinrh  anthoritiei  I  am  afraid  to  stand, 
not  that  I  think  the  present  question  one  of  tho»e  that  arc 

to  be  decided  by  mere  authority,  •)ot  >>erau*e  it  is  to  be 
peeted,  tbatthrie  precept*  have  not  been  »o  easily  received, 
but  for  fiir  lietler  reH^oin  thiin  I  have  yet  hrro  able  to  find. 
The  result  of  my  inquiries,  in  which  it  would  tfe  ladierous 
to  boait  of  iinpiirliiility.  it,  thnt  tlir  uiutieit  of  lime  and 
place  are  not  e^»rntinl  to  a  just  draiiiH  ,  tbitt  tbough  they 
nmy  t<inirtiiiirs  ronduce  to  pleasure,  they  are  always  te 
be  saenficrd  to  Ihe  nobler  beaaties  of  Tariety  and  instrvc- 
tion ;  and  that  «  pl«y  written  with  nice  obserraiion  of 
critical  rules  i«  to  he  rontrrnplafed  as  an  elaborate  cari- 
otily,  as  the  prodm  t  of  su|>erl1iiou>  und  ottrntalioui.  art,  by 
which  is  shown  rather  what  m  possible  than  what  is  ne- 
casaary.  He  that,  without  diminution  of  any  other  CAcel- 
lenee,  shall  pretrr»e  all  the  unltit  *  unbroken,  deserres  the 
like  Hpplnu'.c  "ilii  (he  firchitert,  who  shall  display  all  tbe 
orders  of  arthilcciiire  m  u  citadel  without  any  deduction 
from  its  strength:  Ixit  thr  principiij  beauty  of  a  citadel  la 
to  "xclude  the  eaemy ;  and  the  (reateat  graces  of  a  play 
are  to  eapf  naton  nnltaaltnatlUb."  JVti^w  to  AahpaM*> 

—I.  K. 

;  1 ;  "  This  prince  enrpassed  all  bis  predecessors  ia  rffe- 
miaacy,  laxary,  and  cowardice.  He  nerer  went  oat  of  his 
patoea^bnt  spent  all  his  time  amouK  a  company  of  wonea, 
dressed  aad  painted  tike  them,  nnd  employed  like  them  at 
llie  distaff.  He  placed  all  his  happiness  nnd  (lory  in  tbe 
■ansa  tNaaaias,  la  feasUag  aa4  ttottag.  aad 


Google 


I 


8ARDANAPALU8. 


431 


He  swmU  in  palUng  pleasarevy  dolU  lu«  aoul,(l) 
Ami  MP*     K001II7  streagtli,  fai  IdbwUeh  yield  Ml 

Health  like  the  chase,  nor  glory  like  the  war — 
He  inn«t  be  roused.    Alas !  there  is  no  sound 

[Sovm/  o/tofl  music  heard  from  witUm. 
To  rouse  faini,  short  of  thunder.    Hark !  the  lute. 
The  lyre,  the  timbrel;  tlie  lascivious  tiokliogi 
or  loUiBtiutraiiients,  the  soAnb 
Of  WOMB,  and  of  betogs  leaa  than 
Moat  chime  in  to  the  echo  of  his  revel ; 
While  the  great  king  of  all  we  know  of  earlh 
Lolia  crown'd  with  nam,  and  his  diadem 
Lisa  M^gmtljr  hf,  to    CMght  np 
By  the  first  manly  band  which  dares  to  laAtcb  it* 
Im,  where  they  come!  already  I  peroeiTe 
The  reeking  odows  of  the  pwfnmed  traiaa, 
Aud  sef  the  bright  gems  of  the  glitlm'nf  gilb|(3) 
At  unce  bis  cburus  and  bis  council  tlaxh 
Along  the  fallery,  and  amidat  the  (kim<>fls, 
A«  feouoiMly  fu-b'd,  and  acarc 

pteaaaras.  Beetdwed  laro  wimt  tahe 
•IcaUyiag  that  he  aanied  away  iiitt  Um  att  he  had 
hehad  ealoyad,  bat  left 


TifBf*  ieilOT«  ^  ti  wUk  Ml  Mm  wtMm 

^^^^  ^^f^^^^f^^^  jAi^AiMMMIV|i  i^Ir^  ^^^0 
erMedla,  havtog  fbaad  meoM  lofMlMolhe 
having  «llh  Ms  own  cyw  em  Sariaaopalee  In  the  midst 
ar  Me  iaHunt  ssr^iio,  enwged  at  sash  m  ipimili,  and 
■laMi  toiiawthatsamaaybtwemwshwM  be  sab- 
Jed  te  a  prfaee  men  sell  and  eUhmiaata  tbaa  the  vramea 
fhnsiftvss,  immedialsiy  iwaHi  a  eoasplraey  agalast  him. 
■alamBtiitWMBef  of  labflMi  agdMnral  others,  eatered 
Matt  OntfealNkfnmeareriMefcvolt,  the  Uac hid  hist- 
•elf  la  the  lameet  paH  ef  hts  palace.  Bsiag  afterwards 
obliKed  te  Mhe  the  Md  vilth  sesst  fbross  whkh  he  hMl  as- 
eamUed.  he  at  itet  gained  three  saceeialve  victories  over 
Aa  eaemy,  bat  was  afterwards  overeome,  and  pursaed  ta 
the  gates  of  Nioereh  ;  whereia  he  iliat  hisMCir,  In  hope*  the 
r*b«l*  would  nerer  be  able  to  take  a  dty  lo  wel)  fortifled, 
and  (tored  with  proviiions  for  a  eonsidcrahir  time.  The 
siege  proved,  indcMl,  of  very  p^at  length.  It  had  been  de- 
clared by  sn  ancieot  ornrlr  that  Niiirirh  rodlil  orvrr  he 
taken,  nolcM  the  ri»eT  hecamf  nii  rnrmy  to  tlic  ril).  I  hc^te 
word*  baoyed  up  SardanapBlu<,  l><rrn>Mc  hp  looknl  upoa  the 
thinit  »•  imp<mlhle.  BiU  whi  n  Ijt-  jiiw  that  fhr  I  l^,■rii,  by 
•  >  inlrrit  miHidaUon.  had  ihr^iwH  diiwD  Ivsrnty  i>tM<lin  (two 
miln  and  a  half  of  thf  rify  w  all,  nnd  hy  thai  luraits  opened 
It  pa«*a);r  to  tlie  eueony,  be  understood  the  mraniQK  of  the 
oraclr,  mtd  ihi^Dght  hlmtrlf  hut.  lie  rejoUed,  however,  to 
die  in  surh  a  maiinrr  a<i,  iirci  r'liu^  lo  hi^  opinion,  nbould 
cover  the  infamy  of  hii  sfaudjiluui  and  effemiuate  life,  lie 
ordered  a  pile  of  wood  to  hr  niHde  in  bin  palace,  and  Miting 
dre  to  it.  burnt  bimjelf,  bin  ruiiucha,  hU  women,  and  bis 
treaauret."— &iod.  Mc.  1.  li.  p.  l(i!». 

Sanianapalut  i*.  hryoud  nil  douht,  ■  work  of  icreat  beanly 
and  power;  and  thru^ii  tiir  heroine  bat  many  traits  in 
cosnaioa  with  the  Mrdoraa  and  Uulnarea  of  Ixird  Byron'a 
■adramatic  purtr>,  the  hero  must  tie  allowed  to  be  a  new 
charaeter  In  his  bHQ(1<.  He  has,  indeed,  the  acorn  of  war, 
and  Rlur>.  Hud  pnrstrraft,  and  rrfiular  mnrality,  which  dia- 
tiacalahea  the  reit  of  his  lordabip's  fatroarilcsi  bat  ha  ha* 
no  misanthropy,  and  very  little  pride — and  amy  he  regarded, 
on  the  whole,  aa  one  of  the  moat  tmly  (ood-hnmoarcd, 
amiable,  and  respectable  voloptaaries  to  whom  we  have 
ever  been  pretentsd.  In  tlds  concepttoa  of  his  character, 
the  snthor  has  very  wisely  followed  nntare  and  Ihncy  rather 
than  history,  ifis  Sardaaapalaa  Is  aotaa  eir««iaalewora- 
oot  dcbaaehce,  vrith  shattered  nerves  aod  etbansled  senses, 
the  slave  of  ladolenee  and  vieions  habiU}  bat  a  saBsnine 
votary  of  plmeare,  a  princely  epicare,  lndal(in(,  rerellini; 
hi  beendlras  lenry  while  he  caa,  bet  irith  a  soai  so  inared 
•a  vataptaoosaesa,  m  MtaMted  with  delights,  that  pain  and 
m,  when  they  sn  aaMllii  Ibr,  give  Um  aellher  eea- 
aer  dread}  aadhngam  Ihrth  firam  the  hiageet  ta  the 
ae  la  a  daaee  ermeaNM.  attired  hf  the  Otaees,  and 
Jay,  and  lefe  Ibr  ids  gaidefc  He  daUm  with 


The  giaadacm  of  Semiramis,  (be  man-qaeen. — 
He  eonee!  Shall  I  await  him?  yes.  and  front  him, 
Anrf  (1!  him  wkat  afl  good  men  tell  each  other, 
Speakuig  of  Um  aad  his.    They  come,  the  afaiTaa! 
Led  by  Iha  aMMidk  subject  lo  hie  alavea.(3) 


scmB  If. 

Smier  SAROAirAPAi.ini  ^fimimaUbf  ireued^kU  Bead 

crowned  with  Floin-rf,  and  fits  fto^ir  neg/iijrn/lij 
flomng,  attemicd  by  a  Train  q/'  iVomeH  and  gouny 


{speaking  to  $ome  of  his  attendHmU.)  Lei  the 
pavilion  over  the  Eophfalea 
Be  gailaadU,  and  Hi,  and  famieh*d  forth 
For  an  esprcial  banquet;  at  the  hour 
Of  midnight  we  will  sup  tliere:  see  nought  wanting, 
And  bid  the  galley  be  prepared.   Then  ia 
A  oooliag  bracM  which  criapa  the  bnad  dear  river: 


aad  pastime ;  and  i 
er  Mm,  the  shfcld  or  shlalnc  mirror,  become  hi.  1 
heads  equally  well,  lie  rujoyi  life.  In  short,  and  triumpha  I 
la  death  i  and  whether  In  prosperoas  or  adverae  rircam- 
etaaMe,hlaaanl  smiles  oat  saperior  te  evU." — Jtffrr^. 
"The  iaidaaapaias  of  Lord  Byron  is  pretty  nearly  «ocb  a 
seSa  aa  the  Serdanapalns  of  history  may  be  oupposed  to 
Teang,  thoaghtiess,  apoiled  by  flnltrry  and  un- 
bounded aelf  indnigisacc,  but  with  a  trniprr  naturiillv  ami- 
able, aod  abilities  of  a  superior  order,  hr  nfftris  lo  iinder- 
Valoe  the  sanguinary  reDono  of  uiicrit<irs,  .i<  mo  nruir 
for  inattention  to  the  nio»l  mrcsjury  duticA  of  his  raiA  ; 
and  Batter*  him»rlf.  ■I'dirlr  he  is  indul^ini;  his  o»n  skilli, 
that  he  is  making  his  people  happy,  let,  rsrnin  hu  fond- 
ni'»s  for  pleaanre,  there  Inrka  a  lore  of  ronlradirtion  tif 
the  whole  picture,  selllahneia  ia  the  preTailing  fraturr — self- 
isbness  adinirat>]y  drawn,  indeed;  apologised  for  by  every 
palliating  circutiisianre  of  education  and  habit,  and  clothed 
in  the  brighlrsl  roloura  of  which  it  is  susreptihle,  tmra 
youth,  talents,  and  placability.  Hut  il  is  srItlOinrss  still; 
and  we  should  hntr  l>rru  trniptrd  to  ijuarrrl  with  the  art 
which  made  vice  and  friTolily  Dius  aiiiinlilc,  if  Lord  llyron 
bad  not  at  the  same  time  txiinird  out,  with  much  «kill,  the 
bitterness  sad  weariness  nf  »|iinl  which  iiirvitably  wail  on 
such  a  character;  nnd  if  he  hnd  nut  Ktrrn  n  line  contrast 
to  the  picture  in  tbc  accompanying  portraits  of  SaleaMnes 
snd  of  Myrrhs."  AMsTw— L.B. 
(1)  la  the  M&>— 

Hk  swmm  la  drswy  dam  sflhadasey."!.!..!. 
(S)  la  the  MS.- 

"  And  ssa  tbs  (twfaws  of  Hw  flltterinn  rtrb."— I..  K. 
'^"1  Salrmrnes  is  tfir  direct  opposite  to  selflshneis  ;  and 
the  rbarsctrr,  tboiiKli  itliKhtly  skrlchrd,  displays  little  Iriis 
ability  than  that  of  .sardannp^lus.  He  is  a  siem,  loyal, 
plain-spoken  soldier  and  luhjert ;  dear-sighted,  just  aod 
honourable  in  hii  ultimate  views,  though  not  mure  puncti- 
lious about  the  means  of  obtaining:  thrin  than  nii^hl  he  ex- 
pected from  a  rrupcrlHMc  satrap  of  anricnt  >inrsch,  or  a 
respectable  rixier  of  the  mi>dern  Turtush  empire.  To  bis 
king,  in  spite  of  personal  nrs'rct  and  family  injuries,  be  is, 
throuKhout,  pertinaciously  attached  and  punctiliously  faith- 
ful. I  o  itir  kin^;'!  rcbrli  he  is  inclined  to  be  setere,  bloody, 
and  CTCO  trrnrhrrout,  an  imperfeetion,  howcTcr,  in  his 
character  to  want  which  would.  In  his  situation,  be  almost 
anaataral,  and  which  is  skilfully  introdaccd  as  •  contrast 
to  the  instincthre  perception  of  virtue  and  honour  which 
flashes  o«t  from  the  Indolence  of  hi*  master,  iif  the  satrap, 
however,  the  fhnlts  as  well  as  the  virtues  sre  alike  the  o(T- 
spring  of  disinterested  loyalty  and  patriotism.  It  is  for  bis 
ooantry  snd  king  that  be  is  patieat  of  Injury ;  for  them  he 
is  valiant ;  for  them  cruel.  He  has  no  ambition  of  perso- 
nal power,  00  thirst  of  Individual  team.  In  battle  and  in 
victory,  *  Assyris  t '  is  bb  only  war-cry.  When  be  scads 
off  the  qneen  and  princes,  he  is  less  aaskms  for  his  nephews 
and  sister  then  for  the  prewti alien  ef  the  ttae  of  Nimrod ; 
aad,ia  his  last  moments.  It  ta  the  eBwemdilflht  of  his  sovo- 
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F«ir  Bjni|dis !  nho 
irdiimipains, 


We  wili  «iDlMrk 
Tb  ahare  the  soft  hoara  of  8m 

We'll  meet  again  in  (liat  the  swct-tcst  hour, 
Wben  we  tliaU  gather  like  the  stars  above  oi, 
Aad  ym  wiH  form  a  heaTcn  u  br%ht  as  Iheini; 
Till  then,  let  each  be  mistress  of  her  time, 
And  thou,  my  own  luuian  Myrrha,  (1)  choose, 
Wilt  tlMNi  akaf  with  tha  er  mtl 

Myr.  My  lord 


Sar.  My  lord,  my  life!  wby  answereat  tbou  M 
coldly  ? 

It  is  the  curae  of  luofs  to  be  bo  antwn-'d. 
Role  thy  own  hovrs,  thoa  rolest  auue — say,  wouldst 
Accompany  our  guests,  or  ckim  aw^T  [thoa 
The  moncats  from  me? 

Myr.  ThekfaB»achaiflei«Bfae.(3) 

fiar.  I  pray  thee  My  not  so :  my  chiafat  joy 
I«  to  contribute  to  thine  (-\ery  wish. 
I  do  not  dare  to  breathe  my  own  desire, 
Le«t  it  should  clash  with  thine;  for  thou  art  still 
Too  prompt  to  sacrifice  thy  thoughts  for  others.  (3) 

Myr.  I  would  remain :  I  have  no  ~ 
Save  in  beholdinf  thiMi(4)  yet  

Sar.  Tell 
Thy  own  sweel        '•Iiali  be  the  only 
Which  ever  risea  betwixt  thee  and  me. 

Mgr.  I  thbk  the  preeenl  ii  the  wwted  bear 

Of  council;  it  were  bffter  I  retire. 

Sal.  [comet  /orward  and  says.)  Tbe  Ionian  slave 
says  vrdi:  let  her  retire. 

.W.  Wh0«limrai»?    H«W  now,  brollier? 

Sat.  The  queen's  brother, 

And  your  most  faithfol  vassal,  royal  lord. 

Air.  {addressing  his  train,)  As  I  haveaaidy  let  All 
  dispose  (heir  hour* 

TSDwdbigbli  whn  BBBW  mpray  your  presence. 

[  The  court  retiring. 
{T»  MTftaaa,  (5)  wjb  i$  going.)  Myrrha!  I  thought 
thm  woddit  ttmun. 
Myr.  Great  kinf, 

Thoo  dUal  not  aaty  so. 

Sar.  But  thou  liKikixlst  it: 

I  know  each  glance  of  those  Ionic  eyes,  (G) 
Which  aaid  timi  wooUat  not  leave  me. 

Jlyr.  Sire!  your  brother  

Sal.  Hie  tantarft  brother,  minion  of  Ionia  I 
How  davcat  tkam  naaw  ma  and  not  blaah? 

( I )  "  The  Ionian  name  had  l>cen  »till  more  eaaapnihaasiTe, 
having  inclndrd  tbe  Acbalant  and  the  Bceottans,  who,  to< 
Kcther  with  tho*e  to  whom  it  wai  afterwards  eonflaed, 
would  make  nearly  the  whole  of  the  Greek  aattoa;  aa4 
asBoac  th«  oriental*  it  wa«  always  the  gcnwal  aama  mr  tte 
Orccka."   MHford'i  Creeee.  vol.  i.  p.  199. 

(3)  "The  chief  charm  and  vivifying  angel  of  tbe  piece  is 
Myrrha,  the  Greek  (lave  of  Sardanapalns— a  bcaatliu,  he- 
Me,  devoted,  and  cthcrial  bdac — in  l«vc  with  tbefeaeroas 
d  manainh  ashamed  of  loving  a  baitartan— 
her  lataanes  ever  him  to  tnaobia  aswdl  as  to 
Ma  eilalenee,  and  to  arm  him  agalast  the  terrors  of 
tta  alaaa.  Her  velaptaeasoass  is  tiwtef  (he  haart>-hcr  he- 


lac  af  bar  aharaelar.  H  Is  aW 

w— a  lonly  taatan  glri,  la  vAmn  tbe  lave  af  U- 
lha  aaom  of  daafh  waae  tampered  by  the  eon- 
of  wbat  aha  ncardad  aa  a  dagradiac  paaatoa,  aad 
e  of  fltneaa  and  deaanun  wMl  rcteeaea  la 

i%)  "Myitba  la  a  fMmla  aalamanii,  In  wham,  with  ad- 
■fraUo  sMU.  aHaOaiM*  to  tbe  fdWdaai  Sartaaapalns  is 
aahstlUitcd  Ibr  the  pdtaM  aMtaa^  taralty  to  the  deseend- 
aal  or  kings;  and  frtaaa  anaip  of  eipostnlaiion,  no  less 


Sar.    .  Not  bhtth! 

Then 

Like  to  the  living  day  on  Caucasus, 
W^bere  sunset  tints  tbe  snow  with  roay  shadows, 
And  then  reproach  her  with  thine  owacoM  Unidneaa, 
Which  will  not  see  it.    What!  in  tears,  my  Msrrlra? 

Sal.  Let  them  flow  cm ;  she  weeps  for  more  Iban  one, 
And  is  heradf  the  cause  of  bitterer  teaur*. 

Sar.  Cursed  be  he  who  caused  those  tears  to  Sow! 

Sal.  Curse  not  thyself— millions  do  that  already. 

Sar.  Tbou  doat6f|at4heet  OMlWMMtNM^ 

Bal.  Woaid  thoa  cmUat! 

Myr.  My  sovereign! 

I  pray,  and  thoo,  too,  prince!  permit  my  abaeocc. 
Sar.  SfaMeit  aMMtbeao^amlthlncharihaeclMdtM 

Thy  gentle  spiril,  go;  but  recollect 

That  we  must  forthwith  meet:  I  had  rather  ioae 

An  empire  than  thy  pwaance.        [Bati  Mtuws. 

Sal.  It  may  he. 

Thou  wilt  lose  both,  and  both  for  ever! 

Sar.  BraliHr, 
I  can  at  least  command  myself,  who  listen 
To  language  such  as  this:  yet  urge  roe  not 
Beyond  my  «My  Mtore. 

Sal.  Tia  beyond 

That  easy,  &r  loo  easy,  Idle  aatmn^ 
Whirl.  I  would  urge  thee.    O  tfet  I Codd 
Though  'i  were  against 

Sar. 
The  man 

fial.  So  Hkoa  art. 

Think'ttt  thou  (here  is  no  tyTanny  bat  that 
Of  blood  and  chains?    The  despotism  of  vice — 
The  weakness  and  the  wickedness  of  luxury  — 
The  negligence — the  apathy — the  evils 
Of  sensa«l  sloth — produce  ten  thoauaad  tyrwta, 
Whose  delegated  emelty  surpaases 
The  worst  acts  of  one  enert<  tic  master. 
However  harsh  and  hard  in  hu  own  bearing. 
The  falae  and  fond  examplea  of  thy  Inata 

Ci irrupt  no  less  than  they  oppress,  and  "iap 
In  the  same  moment  all  thy  piigeant  power 
And  those  who  shonld  anstain  it;  so  thai 
A  ffireiijn  foe  invade,  or  civil  broil 
Distract  within,  both  will  alike  prove  fatal: 
The  fint  thy  safcjeets  haw  no  hmii  la  eoa«Mr; 


than  the  aatnral  high  tone  of  her  taleats,  her  covragc,  aad 
her  Oredan  pride,  Is  softened  into  a  sahdned  and  winaing 
bf  tbe  eoastant  aad  paiafhl  recoUectioo  of  bcr 
as  a  shrrsin  tbs  haramt  and  still  ■««  hj 
Ml  at  M«BBt  wamaniy  leva  to  lbs  praswce  sf 
the  Inr^iMMta.^^^ 


bs.a  lawiaki 
ar  Gcsalaa  {Mr 
one  wfeem  a  pnrer  fUtb 

Rrbecca  or  a  Miriam." 


caa 
bsvc  bee* 
ibalsBM. 
Sbntahslsa 
WagMt,  aadsbab 
have  raised  to  the  Irrd  afa 
//r*fr.  -I..  K 


(4)  "That  the  character  of  Myrrba  w««  drawn  from  Ufe. 
and  that  tbe  nnlccloU  was  thr  nodrl,  I  have  du  doubt. 
Byron  bad  with  him  the  very  being  In  per»on  whom  he  Ita* 
depicted  in  the  drama,  of  diapoaitioni  and  rodowment^ 
greatly  »imilnr,  and  in  rirronstances  in  which  •be  coald  not 
bat  feel  at  Myrrha  li  spppoaed  to  have  feJt :  and  It  mu»t  bt 
adiniMed  that  ke  has  appUsd  the  aaed  fartaaa  oT  tkat  inci- 
dsattnabaaallMpBrvaaa.*  6aN.-P.B. 


dMpCnafc-Mal'dcyca* 


(5)  tatts 

(6)  In  the  MS.— 

"  1  iuMm  cadi  alinm  «l 
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The  last  they  rather  would  assist  (han  vanquish. 

Sar.  Why,  what  makes  thee  the  moath-piece  of 
the  people? 

Sal.  Forgiveness  of  the  queen,  my  sistci's 
A  nataral  love  unto  my  infant  nephews ; 
Faith  to  the  king,  a  fidlb  he  may  need  lihortJy, 
In  more  lh»n  words;  mpect  for  Nimrod**  line; 
A)m,  anollMr  thoig  Aoo  knowest  not. 

Sar.  What's  (htir 

To  tiwe  «D  onknown  word. 

,  Yitfpeidiit; 
1  lore  U»  Imib. 

SaL  Virtue. 

Sar,  MbtkiMwfhowatdl 
Ne*«r  was  word  yet  rung  so  in  my  ears — 
Worse  than  the  rabble's  shout,  or  splitting  trumpet 
I've  beard  thy  sister  talk  of  nothing  else. 

^  To  cbufe  the  irhaone  thane,  tha^  hear  of 

StT.         whon?  [vice* 

SaJ.  Even  frum  the  winds,  if  thoa  COOkbtliliea 
Uoto  the  echoes  of  the  natioo'e  voice. 

Oat.  OMM,I*Buidalgcnt,MlhMkMmcat 
As  thon  hast  often  prowd  •p«lk«it!wh>laotMHhe>y 

Sai.  Thy  peril. 

Sar.  Say  on. 

SaJ.  Thn.t,  (hen:  all  tht ■•lions, 

For  they  are  many,  whom  thy  father  It-ft 
In  heritage,  are  loud  in  wrath  against  thee. 
Sar,  'Gmut  mt.'  Whet  wodd  the  skves? 

A  king. 

.  Aad  what 

Am  IthM? 
SaL         hi  their  eyea  •  nothing ;  but 

Jn  mine  a  man  who  might  be  .something  still. 

Sar.  The  railing  druukardsl  if  by,  whet  would  they 
Have  they  not  peace  and  plenlyT  [have? 

Of  the  firet 
More  than  is  glorioos;  of  the  last,  far  less 
Than  the  hof  leeka  of. 

^dr.  WlioM  then  is  the  crime. 

Bat  the  false  satraps',  who  provide  no  better  ? 

Sal.  And  .somewhat  in  the  monarch  whoMTer  looka 
Beyood  his  palace  waUsi  or  if  he  stirs 
Beyond  them,  *tis  bat  to  eooM  BMNintaia  pelace. 

Till  .summer  heats  wear  down.     O  Rloriouj  Baal! 
Who  built  op  this  vast  empire,  aud  wert  auule 
A  god,  or  at  the  leaet  ehtnest  like  a  god 
TbroUf^h  the  long  cf  nttiries  of  thy  renown, 
This,  thy  presumed  descendant,  ne'er  beheld 
As  king  the  kingdoms  thou  didst  leave  as  hero, 
Won  with  thy  blood,  and  toil,  and  time,  and  peril! 
For  what?  to  furnish  imposts  for  a  revel, 
Or  multiplied  extortions  for  a  minion. 

Sitr.  I  aaderstaod  thee— then  wonMst  hate  nw  go 
Forth  aa  a  eoaqaetor.  By  ell  the  ttera 
Which  the  Chaldeans  reiid  — (he  restless  slaves  f"!) 
Deserve  that  I  ahoold  curse  them  with  their  wishes, 
And  lead  them  forth  to  glory. 

SaJ.  Whenfifraopir 
Seoiiramis — a  wonao  only — led 
These  oar  Assyrians  to  tbo  selai 
Of  Ganges 

Sar.  'T  is  most  true.    And  how  return'd  ? 

Sai.  Why,  like  a  man— a  hero;  baffled,  but 
Not  vanqoish'd.   With  hat  twenty  goaids,  she  aade 


(I)  In  the  MS — 
ToawM  U 


 "  I  hart  a  mind 

I  wilk  UMir  ewa  vrltaM." 


Good  her  retreat  to  Bectria. 

Sar,  And  how  many 

Left  she  beUad  ia  India  to  the  voltnres? 

Sal.  Our  anab  say  not. 

Sar.  Tbeo  I  win  aef  for 

That  she  had  better  woven  wilhm  her  palace 
Some  twenty  garments,  than  with  twenty  goaida 
Bave  fled  to  Bactria,  leaving  to  the  ravens. 
And  wolves,  and  men— (he  fiercest  of  the 
Her  myriads  of  fond  subjects.    Is  ikit  gferyT 
Then  let  me  live  in  ignominy  ever. 

Sal.  Alt  warlike  epirila  have  not  thfriane  fate^ 
Seminuais,  the  glorious  parent  of 
A  hundred  kings,  although  she  fail'd  in  India, 
Brought  Persia,  Media,  Bactria,  to  the  realm 
Which  she  once  sway'd— and  then  mugki'tt  sway. 

Sar.  1  m^ay  — 

She  bat  SBbdHd  thm. 

Sal.  It  may  be,  ere  long, 

Tlia  t  they  wfll  need  her  sword  more  then  year  seoptre. 

Sar.  There  was  a  certain  Bacchus,  was  there  not? 
I 've  heard  my  Greek  girls  speak  of  such— ihqr  say 
He  was  a  god,  that  is,  a  Grecian  god. 
An  idol  foreign  to  Assyria's  worship, 
Who  conquePd  this  same  golden  realm  of  Ind 
Thon  pratest  of,  where  Seniramis  was  vanqoish'd* 

Sal,  1  have  beard  of  each  a  aun;  and  then  per- 
That  he  h  dpna'd  a  god  for  what  he  did.  foeiveet 

Sar.  And  in  his  godship  I  will  honour  him — 
Not  much  as  nwo.    What,  bo!  my  capbearer ! 

Sa/.  What  iMans  the  king? 

Sar.  To  worship  yournowfod 

And  aucieot  conqueror.    Some  w  me,  I  say. 

Enter  Cupbearer. 

Sar.  (adiuMting  the  Cupbearar.)  Brhig  aw  tiw 
golden  goblet  (hick  with  gems. 
Which  bears  the  name  of  Nimrod's  chalice.    Hence ! 
Fill  fuU,  and  bear  it  qucMy.       [Exit  Cupimrtr, 

Sal.  Is  this  uMMneat 

▲  fitthig  ana  for  tka  Nsnmptioa  of 
Thy  jat  anskpl^  feidat 

^^^^^^^^^^^^  ^P^^^^^^B^I^^^^^^  ^PJ^^fc  tO^K^^a 

Sar.  (taking  the  cup  from  him.)  Noble  kinsman ! 
If  these  barbariao  Greeks  of  the  for  shores 
And  skirts  of.  tliese  oar  realms  Ifo  not,  tidft  Buchns 
Conquer'd  the  whole  of  India,  did  he  nnt? 

Sai.  He  did,  and  thence  was  deem'd  a  deity.  (2) 
Sar.  Not  so: — of  all  his  conquests  a  few  columns, 
Which  may  be  his,  and  might  be  mine,  if  I 
Thought  them  worth  purcha.se  and  conveyance,  are 
The  landmarks  of  the  seas  of  gore  he  shed. 
The  realms  he  wasted,  and  the  hearts  ha  brok^. 
But  here,  here  In  this  goblet,  is  bis  tiUe 
To  immortality — (he  imniort.il  grape 
From  which  he  first  expiets'd  the  soul,  and  gave 
Ta  ghniden  that  of  nmn,  aa  aeaw  atwiesMnt 

For  the  vic(<ni<ui'!  mischiefs  he  had  done. 
Had  it  not  been  (ur  this,  he  wuuld  bave  boei^ 
A  mortal  stIU  bl  name  as  in  his  gvava; 
And,  like  my  ancestor  Scmiramis, 
A  sort  of  semi-glorious  human  monster. 
Here's  that  which  deified  him — let  it  now 
Humanise  thee;  my  sttdy  chiding  brother, 

('J)  la  the  MS.— 

rfla  M,  aad  Omom  wm  ittm'i  a  (od  in  Morj."<*lk 
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Pledge  me  l»  Ihe  OnA  god ! 

Sal.  For  all  (hy  realma, 

I  would  not  so  blaspbeme  our  country's  creed. 

Sar.  That  i-*  to  ■^ly,  thati  thiiikest  liira  a  ImMi 
That  lie  shed  blood  by  uceaut ;  and  no  god, 

(  ause  he  tum*d  a  fniit  to  an  enchantnent, 
Which  cheers  tbe  tad,  nsfiTW  the  oM,  uii|»Ka 
The  >oung,  makes  Weariness  forget  hit  toil, 
And  Pear  her  danger;  opens  a  new  world 
When  Ihia,  the  present,  paUa.  Well  tben  /  pledge  tbee, 
And  khm  •»  •  tra«  man,  wbo  Hd  bin  atnml 

In  good  or  evil  to  surprise  mnrkind.  [Drinls. 

iiai.  Wilt  thoa  resume  a  revel  at  this  hour? 

Sar.  And  if  I  did,  twera  better  than  a  trophy, 
Being  bought  without  a  tear.     But  that  is  not 
My  present  purpose:  since  thou  wilt  not  pledge  me, 
Continue  what  thoa  plwiert. 
(2\»  tAe  Cufbewrtr),  Bogr!  retire. 

[Exit  Cupbmnr. 

Sal.  I  would  but  have  recalled  Ibee  fnm  tky 
Brtter  by  me  awakco'd  than  rebeUion. 

Sar.  Who  abooM  Nbdt  or  why?  what 
pretext  ? 

I  am  the  lawfol  king,  daaoended  from 
A  race  of  kingt  wbo  knew  no  predeeeaaora. 
What  have  I  done  to  thee,  or  to  tht-  p<-opIe, 
That  thou  sbonldst  rail,  or  tbey  rise  up  against 

SaL  or  wbal  IhM  bait  tee  to  m,  I  speak 

Sar.  But 
Thou  think'st  that  I  have  wrong'd  the  qoeen  :  is  H  not 

Sal.  Tkmkt  nm  hast  wrong'd  her!  (I)  [to? 

Smr.  Patience,  prince,  and  hear  me. 

Aa  baa  all  power  and  aplendoar  of  bar  atatien. 
Respect,  the  tutelage  of  Assyria's  heirfi, 
Tbe  homage  and  the  appanage  of  sovereignty. 
I  married  bar  aa  monarehs  wed   for  ntate, 
And  loved  ber  as  most  husbands  love  their  wiVM. 
If  she  or  thoa  supposedst  I  could  link  me 
Like  a  Cbaldean  paaaant  to  his  mate, 
Ye  knew  nor  me,  nor  monarehs,  nor  mankind. 

Sid.  I  pray  tbee,  change  the  theme:  my  blood 
Complaint,  and  Salemeues'  sister  seeks  not  [diadtins 
Rdnclaat  love  even  ffom  AMyria's  lord  1 
Nor  wooM  abe  to  ■eeapt 
Wilb  Mgn  airunp«ta  and  loi 


tne  : 
not. 


(I)  *li  MBf  patta  of  tills  pUr.  it  strltes  ne  that  Urd 
Brroa  has  more  tn  Ma  eye  tbe  case  of  a  sinAtl  Clirlttjan  that 
has  bnt  «««  wife,  aad  a  aly  botincM  or  eo  wMcb  eha  bimI 
ber  kin  do  not  approve  of,  than  a  bearded  Oriental  lilie 
Sardanapalas,  witb  three  buodred  wives  and  aaven  hoadtcd 
coneablnee."    Hogg. — L.  E- 

(3)  *■  Tks  aothiBKnee*  ot  Ungly  greataeu  and  national 
pride  waea  aofcr  Iwfore  to  Aaely  contemned  ai  by  the  vulup- 
taont  Astyrlan;  and,  were  the  tcom  not  mitiKated  hjr  tbe 
•kilfal  intermixture  of  merrifulnm*  and  philanthropy,  tbe 
ciiaracter  would  not  1>«  endurutil*."    (.alt. — P.  E. 

f3)  "For  tbit  expedition  he  took  only  a  tniKll  rlioaenbody 
of  the  phalanx,  bat  all  bit  iiKht  troopa.  in  the  tir^t  day'* 
march  be  reached  Anrbialai.  a  tonu  laid  to  have  hcen 
fouuded  by  the  KiiiR  of  Afsyria,  Sard«u«p»lm-  The  forti- 
flcatioDf,  In  their  ino^nitude  and  extent,  atill,  in  Arriiin's 
time,  bore  the  character  of  RreatncM,  which  the  AityriBon 
appear  sinRQlarly  to  hare  affected  in  works  of  (he  kind.  A 
monument  rrprraentinc  Sardauapaluii  wat  found  there,  war- 
ranted by  an  inscription  in  .^(iiyriaa  characters,  of  course 
ia  the  old  .Atsyrian  InneuiKe,  which  thr  Greeks,  whether 
well  or  ill.  Interpreted  thut :  '  Sardanapalu*,  ion  of  Anacyn- 
daraxes.  Is  one  day  founded  Ancblalus  and  Tartu«.  Eat, 
drink,  play:  all  other  humnn  joys  are  nut  vortb  a  flllip.' 
Supposing  this  version  nearly  ri«r1  ^for  Arrinn  Mys  it  was 
not  4)uitc  m).  whether  the  porpOM  has  not  been  to  invite  to 


traa; 


The  queen  b 

Sar.  And  why  not  ber  brother? 

Sal.  I  only  echo  thee  tbe  voice  of  emptrea, 

NVhich  he  who  long  neglects  not  lonij  will  govern. 
Sar,  The  uugraleful  and  ungracious  slaves  !  they 
murmnr 

Becaose  I  have  not  sbed  tbdr  blood,  nor  led  tben 
To  dry  into  the  desrrt*s  doat  by  myriads. 
Or  whiten  with  their  bones  the  banks 
Nor  decimated  them  with  savage  laws. 
Nor  eweated  Ibem  to  build  np  pyramids. 
Or  BabyloahB  walls.  (3) 

Sai.  Yet  these  are  trophies 

More  wertty  of  a  people  and  their  priooa 

Than  •song';,  and  Inlet,  and  fcasls,  and  concabn 
And  lavish'd  treasures,  and  contemned  virtuca. 

Sar.  Or  for  my  trophies  I  have  founded 
There 's  Tarsus  and  Anchialus,  both  bailt 
In  one  day — what  could  that  bfoodJoving  beldame, 
My  martial  grandam,  chaste  SeminMUey 
]>o  more,  ezoept  deatroy  them? 

Sal.  Tn 

I  own  thy  merit  in  those  founded  cities. 
Built  for  a  whim,  recorded  with  a  verse 
Wbfeb  flbamea  bolb  tbem  and  (bee  to  coming  agee. 

Sar.  Shame  me!  RyBaal.  the  cities,  though  well  built. 
Are  uot  mure  goodly  than  the  verse!  Say  what 
Thou  wilt  'gainst  me,  my  mode  of  life  or  rule. 
But  nothing  'gainst  tbe  truth  of  that  brief 
Why,  those  few  lines  contain  the  histofy 
Of  all  things  human :  hear — *'  Sardanapalua, 
Tbe  kiiub  and  aon  of  Anaqradaraxea, 
In  one  ny  buih  Andiialae  aad  IWnie. 
Eat,  drink,  and  li^c;  the  re.*!  's  not  worth  a  fdlip."  (3) 

Sal,  A  worthy  moral,  aad  a  wise  inscription, 
For  a  Ung  to  pat  np  bdbre  Me  anl^iedf! 

Sar.  Oh!  thou  wonldat  bave  me,  doabtlcae,  iitap 
edicts — 

"Obey  tbe  king — contribote  to  his  treasure — 
Rerruil  his  phalanx — spill  your  hWnl  at  bidding- 
Fall  down  and  worship,  or  get  up  and  toil." 
Or  thus — "  Sardanapalus  on  this  spot 
Slew  fifty  thousand  of  his  enemies. 
These  are  their  sepulchres,  and  tbii  Ua  Cnpby." 
1  leave  aoeblbi^  to 


queattonal.  What,  lndae|,eoaMbe  tteol^erakiKer 
ikwyria  l«  ANa4lnf  each  lewns  to  a  eoantry  so  distant 
bU  capital,  and  io  dhMsA  frem  II  by  an  tauaease  eiMt  sf 
saady  deierts  aad  Mty  aaoMatos,  ani»  altll  aMT*.  how  tto 
Inhabitants  oooM  fee  at  one*  to  ahia—laaiias  to 
thrmtelves  to  the  Intemperate  Jofi  wfeidt  their  . 
been  sapposed  to  have  rooommeaded.  Is  a«t  abvlona:  feat  II 
may  deterve  observation  that,  in  that  line  of  eoatt,  tto 
•oatbern  of  l>esaer  Asia,  rains  of  cities,  evidently  of  aa  aft 
after  Alexander,  yet  barely  named  in  hiatory.  at  ttis  Alf 
astonish  (he  adventnroaa  traveller  by  their  maiptili 
and  rli'KMiirf.  Amid  the  desolation  which.  Wider  a 
InrI)  httriiarmn  Ruverument,  baa  for  le  many  centarie* 
daily  sprcndinK  lu  the  finest  countries  of  the  globe,  whether 
more  from  soil  and  climate,  or  from  opportvmlllet  ft»r  eom- 
incrci-,  extraordinary  nieao-i  >nuiil  have  f>ccn  found  for  eo» 
niuaitirs  to  Oouri.«h  there;  whence  it  may  .lerm  that  the 
mea^urc^  of  Sardnnapalns  were  directed  l.y  jnrter  views 
than  have  heen  commonly  ascrihed  to  him:  but  that  moo- 
arch  havian  been  the  last  of  a  dynasty  ended  by  a  revola- 
tioD.  oblixjuy  on  bis  memory  would  fbllow  of  coarse,  fro"* 
the  policy  of  bis  •ncr«SMrs  and  their  partisan.*.  Tbe  in- 
consistency of  traditions  ooncemincSardaaapalu  iastittiai  | 
in  Diodora^e  aei0B«l  of  fete."  JHfltenrrCrssss,  tat  b. 
p.3il.  I 
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For  IM,  if  I  am  md^e  my  subject*  ftd 
I  The  weight  of  buman  misiTV  less,  (J)  and  glide 
UngrouuDg  to  tbe  tomb:  I  take  no  licenae 
WUdi  I  diqy  to  IbM.  Weallannca. 

Sai.  Ikg  aim  lum  ben  iwemi  u  focU — 

Sar.  In  dast 

And  deaths  where  they  are  neilW  godb  nor  MB* 
Talk  not  of  aucb  to  me!  tbe  worms  are  gods; 
At  least  they  banqueted  upon  your  gods, 
And  died  for  lack  of  farther  nutriment. 
TboM  foda  were  meielj  men ;  look  to  their 
I  lied  a  tfaousand  nortal  things  about  me, 
But  nothing  godlike, — unless  it  may  be 
Tbe  thing  wbicb  yoa  coodeaia,  a  dispositioii 
Ta  love  and  to  be  merdfiil,  to  perdon 
The  follies  of  my  species,  and  ((bBt*t 
To  be  indulgent  to  my  own. 

Sal.  AJas! 
The  doom  of  NineTefa  is  aesl'd. — Y/a 
To  tbe  anrivall'd  city ! 

Sar.  Whit  dost  drvad? 

S»L  Tboo  art  goarded  by  tby  iocs:  m  •  few  boars 
ne  tempest  may  bmk  oot  which  ovenvbdBl  fleOi 
And  thine  and  mine;  and  In  another  day 
What  u  shall  be  tbe  past  of  fielos'  race. 

Sar.  yntA  nut  we  dnod? 

Sal.  Ambltioos  (rearliery, 

Wbicb  baa  environ'd  thee  with  snares;  but  yet 
Tbere  is  resource:  empower  me,  with  thy 
To  quell  tbe  machinations,  and  I  lay 
Tbe  heads  of  tby  chief  foes  before  tby  feet. 


Sar. 

SmL  Must  I  stay  to  aoaiber 

Wboi  em  tbrneown's  in  peril?  Let  mo  go; 

Give  me  thy  si^ml— trust  me  with  the  rest. 

Sar.  I  will  trust  no  man  with  aalimited  lites. 
When  we  take  those  fron  otbent,  we  aor  know 

What  we  have  taken,  nor  the  lliinj;  we  give. 

Sal.  Wouldst  tlmu  not  take  their  lives  who  seek 

fur  tliiiif? 

Sar.  That's  a  hard  question — But  I  answer,  Yes. 
Cannot  the  thing  be  done  vvilhuut?  Who  are  they 
Whom  thou  suspectest  ? — Let  them  be  arrested. 

SaL  1  would  thou  wooldst  not  ask  me;  tbe  next 


Will  send  my  answer  throupli  tliy  babbling  troop 
Of  paramoura,  and  tbence  fly  o'er  tbe  palace. 
Even  to  tbe  dty,  sad  so  bofle  alL — 
Trost  oie. 

Sear.        Thou  knowcst  I  bave  ik>ne  so  erer: 
Take  thoB  tbe  sigMt  (Gtest  tk*  $ignet. 

Sal.  I  bave  «m  mm 

Sar.  Name  it. 

Sal.  That  tbon  this  night  forbear  tbe 
Jo  Ibc  jHtvilioa  orer  (be  Eaphrates. 

Sar.  Forbeer  the  btoqnec!  Not  Ibr  all  the  plotters 
That  erer  shook  a  kingdom !  I.<  t  tlimi  come, 
And  do  thdr  worst:  1  sbali  not  bltvcb  for  tbemi 
Nor  rise  tbe  soomt;  Mr  forbear  the  goMet; 

Nor  crown  me  with  A  SO)^  rOSe  the  le<4s; 
>ior  lose  one  joyous  hoar.— I  fear  them  not. 

StU.  fiat  (bou  wouldst  arm  Ibee^  wooUsi  dm  not, 
if  needful? 

Smr.  Perbaps.  I  bare  the  goodliest  armour,  and 
A  •wMd  of  sacb  •  tcssper,  oad  a  bow 

(  I  }  "It  i»  linpo»*ihIe  to  rrprm  the  liKinR  which  the  ho- 
e  tpirtt  of  tliis  tbovght  U  catcaUlcd  to  inspire."  CaU- 


And  javelin,  wbidi  nfgbt  famish  Niemd  fittt: 
A  little  heavy,  but  yet  not  unwieldy. 
And  now  I  tbink  au\  'tis  long  since  I*to  Qsed  tbem, 
Even  in  tbe  cbase.   Host  cwv  seeo  fben,  bretberf 

Sal.  It  thi<^  a  tinit-  ri>r  surh  '"'itaetit  IfHiliyT — 
If  need  be,  v^iit  thou  wear  then? 

Sar.  Will  I  not? 

Oh !  if  it  must  be  so,  and  tbeae  rash  slaves 
Will  not  be  ruled  with  less,  I  '11  use  the  sword 
Till  they  shall  wish  it  tnm'd  into  a  distaff. 

SaL  Th^  ssj  ihj  sortie's  tani'd  to  thatalitady. 

Sar.  that's  falset  bot  let  tbeis  say  w«  lbs  eU 

or  vvliom  our  captives  often  sing,  related  [C*rsdkS| 
The  same  of  tbeir  chief  hero,  Hercolesi 
Beeanse  be  loved  a  Lydiaa  4|aesBt  then  aeeet 

The  p<ipulace  of  all  the  nations  seize 
Each  calumny  they  can  to  sink  tbeir  sovereigns. 
Sal.  Tbey  did  aot  speak  Ibos  of  thy  falbers. 
Sar.  No; 
Tbey  dared  not.    They  were  kept  to  toil  and  combat ; 
And  never  changed  tbeir  chains  bat  for  tbeir 
Mow  tbey  have  peace  and  pastiatSt  and  tbe 
To  revd  and  to  rail ;  it  irks  aie  not. 
I  would  not  give  tbe  smile  of  one  fair  girl 
For  all  the  popular  bteatb  that  e'er  divided 
A  nane  mm  notUof  .  What  are  tbe  rank  tMgoes 

'Of  this  vile  herd,  grown  insolent  with  feeiling. 
That  I  should  prize  their  noisy  praise,  or  dread 
Tbeir  noftome  dam>ur  ? 

Sal.  You  have  said  tbey      Hen ; 

As  .<»uch,  their  hearts  are  something. 

Sar.  So  my  dogs'  are;  (2) 

And  better,  as  more  laitbfal: — bat,  proceed; 
Thev  bast  my  signet:— dnoe  tbey  are  tttwdtoous, 
Let  them  be  temper'd,  yet  not  roughly,  til 
Necessity  enforce  ii.   1  bate  all  pain, 
Oncn  or  reoeivait;  we  bave  enovgh  within  w, 
The  meanest  vassal  as  the  loftiest  monarch, 
Not  to  add  to  each  other's  natural  burthen 
Of  mortal  misery,  but  rather  lessen. 
By  mild  reciprocal  alleviation. 
The  fatal  peudlttcs  im|)o$txl  on  life: 
But  this  tbey  know  not,  or  tbey  will  not  know. 
I  have,  by  Baal!  done  all  I  could  to  soothe  them: 
1  nade  no  wars,  f  added  no  new  imposts, 
I  iiileiTrred  not  with  their  civic  li\es, 
1  let  them  pass  tbeir  days  as  best  might  suit  tbctn, 
POMing  my  own  as  aaitod  ma» 

Sal.  Thoti  stopp'st 

Short  of  the  duties  of  a  king;  and  therefore 
They  say  thou  art  unfit  to  be  a  monarch. 

Sar.  They  He. — Unhappily,  1  am  noiit 
To  be  aught  save  a  monarch;  else  for  me 
The  meanest  Mede  might  be  the  king  instead. 

SiU.  There  iaoneMediL  at  least,  who  seeks  to  beso. 

Sar.  Whet  mean*st  fbotT^His  tby  seeret;  then 

dfsircst 

Few  questions,  and  1  'n  not  of  carious  nature. 
Take  tbe  fit  steps;  and,  sinoe  aeeesuly 

Requires,  I  sanction  and  supjwrt  thee.  Ne^er 
Was  man  who  more  desired  to  rule  in  peace 
The  peaceful  only  :  if  tbey  rouse  mc,  better 
They  had  conjured  up  stem  Nimrod  from  bis  asbes, 
"  The  mighty  hunter."    I  vrill  torn  these  reataa 
To  OM  wide  deeert  cbaae  of  bnites,  wbo 


(2'i  See  Mi»<: «LL»ii iiiu^  Voimsi 
tnetU  of  a  Aeu^famiulkaut  Dog. 
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But  would  no  more,  by  (lit-ir  own  cboico,  be  human. 
What  they  have  foand  toe,  Uiejf  bdie;  that  wMck 
Thtj  yet  may  find  ne— sbaD  ddiy  tbdr  wiA 
To  spt  ak  it  worse ;  and  let  (liem  (hank 

Sai.  Thai  thou  at  la«t  can«t  feel? 

Sht.  F«d!  iHw  Mm  not 

Ingratitude  ? 

SaL  I  will  not  pause  to  answer 

With  words,  bat  deeds.  Keep  thou  awake  that  energy 
W^hich  sleeps  at  times,  but  in  not  dead  withiu  thee, 
And  thou  mayst  yet  be  glorious  in  thy  reign , 
A*  pirHiM  m  thj  mim,  Fucweil ! 

[S*ii  SAUMKiru. 

Sgr.  (solus.)  Farewdl! 
He  is  gone;  hnd  on  his  (inger  boars  my  •(gBSl, 
Which  is  to  him  a  sceptre.    He  is  stem 
As  I  •m  Iwsdidka;  and  the  tkiTn  dewrre 
To  feel  a  master.    What  may  be  the  danger, 

I  know  not :  he  hath  found  it,  let  him  quell  it 
Most  I  coosaroe  my  life — this  little  lide-- 

In  guarding  against  all  may  make  it  le^s?(l) 

II  is  not  worth  so  much!   It  were  to  die 
Before  my  boor,  to  live  in  dread  of  dealhy 
Tradng  ravdt;  snspectiog  all  aboat  me, 
BecaQM  Ibey  are  near ;  and  all  who  are  remote, 
Because  they  arc  far.    But  if  it  should  be  so— 

If  they  should  sweep  me  off  from  earth  and  empire, 

Wby,  what  is  eartb  or  enpfre  oftfae  eartht 

I  have  loved,  and  lived,  and  multiplied  my  iMagia; 

To  die  is  no  less  natural  than  those 

Acts  of  tUe  day!  Tie  tr«e  I  kaw  mot  iM 

Blood  as  I  might  have  done,  in  oceans,  till 

My  name  became  the  synonyme  of  death — 

A  terror  and  a  trophy.    But  for  tUa 

1  fed  DO  peoitence;  my  life  is  love : 

If  I  mast  sbed  blood,  it  shall  be  by  force. 

Till  now,  no  drop  from  an  Assyrian  vt  in 

Hath  flow'd  for  me,  nor  hath  the  amallett  coin 

or  Nlaereb'ft  taiC  treaaona  c*cr  been  bvUh'd 

On  obj«  cts  which  coold  OOat  her  sons  a  tear: 

Jf  tliea  they  bate  me,  *tb  becaoae  1  hale  not: 

If  they  rebd,  'tie  tweanae  I  oppress  mot 

Oh,  men  !  ye  must  be  ruled  w  ith  scythes,  not  sceptres, 

And  mow'd  down  like  the  grass,  else  ail  we  reap 

Is  rank  abundance,  and  a  rotten  barreal 

Of  discontents  infecting  the  Cur  idl, 

Making  a  desert  offertdity.-^ 

in  lUak BO  Withm  (hera,  ImI 


Sar.  SlaTc,  Icll 

The  Ionian  Myrrha  we  would  crave  her  presence. 
AUmd.  Kiaf,  dm  ie  hen, 

Mtbkba  calflv. 

Sat.  (apart  to  AttendatU.")  Away  ! 
(Addreuing  MTaauA).  Beaatifni  being  I 

Thoa  doat  almost  antieipate  tty  heart; 

It  throbb'd  for  thee,  and  here  thou  romest :  let  me 
Deem  that  some  unknown  influence^  some  sweet  orade, 
Communicates  betwam      Ihoafb  onseea, 
In  absence,  and  attracls  vk  to  Wtcfa  Other* 

i/yr.  There  doth. 

(I)  "Tht  Epicurean  phUosophjr  of  Sardaaapaliu  fives 
hfaa  a  flae  opportiuiitj,  in  hU  eoaHMvaess  with  U*  stem 
ana  eo*i4caUal  aavtter.  flakaeaes,  la  tsaAfast  Us  awa 
aat  Mdftasaaf 


Sar.  1  know  there  doth,  bat  BOl  itahlMa: 

What  ii  it? 

ifyr.  In  mjr  native  hnd  a  god, 
And  in  my  heart  a  feeling  like  a  god^a, 
Exalted;  yet  1  own  'tis  only  OMMtal; 
Farivhat I  6d ia httiAla^ and yat ' 
Thaf-ia,  ii  wooU  he  happy; 

[MraaHA  paum. 

Sar,  Then  tttrnt 

For  ever  something  between  as  and  what 
We  deem  our  happiness:  let  me  remove 
The  barrier  which  that  hesitating  accent 
Prodaima  to  thine,  and  aaina  ia  aaal'd. 

ifyr.  My  lord! — 

Aar.  My  lord'-Biy  ling   ahi>  ai>ifif%a^  thu 
it  ia— 

For  ever  thna,  addreii^d  irHh  awe  IW«r 

Can  see  a  smile,  unless  in  somf  broad 
liiloxicating  glare,  when  the  bulfoons 
Have  gorged  themsdves  up  to  eqoality. 
Or  I  have  qiiafTd  me  down  to  their  abasement. 
Myrrha,  I  can  hear  all  these  things,  these  names, 
l*rd  kiog — dre  Maaaidi  nay,  Ihno  waa  I  pdnd 
then; 

That  ia,  I  anlnr'd  Ihem — ^fifom  ahivea  and  noUes; 

But  when  they  firdter  from  the  lips  I  love, 

The  lips  which  have  been  presa'd  to  mine,  a  chill 

CoaMa  o'er  my  heart,  a  eold  aeneo  of  ftlaehoed 

Of  Ibis  my  station  ,  which  represses  fttling 

In  those  for  whom  1  have  fdt  most,  and  makes  me 

Wish  that  I  eooM  hiy  down  the  dnU  liaia. 

And  share  a  cottage  on  the  Caurasns 

With  thee,  aud  wear  no  crowns  but  those  of  llowert. 

Mtfr.  Vimdi  that  we  could! 

JSar.  And  dost  tAom  fed  this  ?— my? 

Myr.  4hen  then  vrooldat  know  what  thou  canst 
never  know. 

Sar.  And  that  ia- 

Mfr. 

At  least,  •  mmnfi, 

Har.  1  have  proved  a  tbooaaad — 

A  thooanid,  and  a  ihooand. 

Myr.  Bavts? 

Sar.  I  think  to. 

Myr.  Not  «m!  (he  timo  nqr  «no  Ihoa  mayst 

Sat.  ItwiDl 
Hear,  Myrrba;  Sdemenea  budedared — 
Or  \^hy  or  liuw  lie  hath  divined  it,  Beius, 
Who  founded  our  great  redm,  knows  more  than  I— 
Bat  Sateaeoea  hath  deefauad  thrana 
In  peril. 

JUyr.    He  did  well. 

Sar.  And  sa/st  thorn  ao? 

Tlinii  whom  he  spum'd  so  harshly,  and  now  dared  (]} 
Dri\e  from  our  presence  with  his  ravage  jeers. 
And  made  thea  woep  and  Uaah? 

itfyr.  I  sboald  do  both 

More  frequently,  and  be  did  wdl  to  cdl  me 
Back  to  my  duty. '  Bat  Ihoa  ^akeit  of 
Peril  to  thee 

Sar.  Ay,  from  dark  plots  and 

l^m  Modes — and  discontented  troops  and 
I  know  not  what — a  labyrinth  of  thiofa— 


the  boasts  drtaesaTMs 

(2;  In  the  MS.— 


The  (mo  vahM  ofa  heart; 


■aMI  rvM  dand 
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A  maze  of  mutter'd  threaU  and  mysleries : 
Tboa  know'ct  the  nuui — it  ii  bU  usual  castom. 
BatlwitbgnwL  Om  i*»*tt  ttiiik  no  mora  «'t— 
But  of  iht  «Ui4glil  ftiM. 

Mgr.  TU  time 

To  think  of  MfU  Mve  fetttfab.  Ttm  hut  moi 
Spum'd  Jm  MfB  cnlioiM? 

Smr.  What!— aod  dost  thoo  fewr? 

Mfyr.  Fear?-^«a  •  CM,  Md  iMMr  ihiMld  I  fear 

A.  dtf^  «■<  wNmCm  AmM  T  4md  AT  Mo*? 
Sar.  Tkm  wtorfow  doit  dm  tarn  to  polet 
Jffr.  I  lote. 

8tr.  ABddOMtltIlo«oUM»fiu^-ArMn 

Thau  either  the  brirT  life  or  tho  wide  realm. 
Which,  it  may  be,  are  ilBeiiaced ; — yet  I  blench  not. 

Myr.  Tbat  meOus  thou  lovent  oor  (byaelf  aor  Be ; 
Fur  he  who  \orc*  another  lovrj  himseir, 
Even  for  that  other's  sake.    This  is  too  rash: 
Kingdoms  and  lives  are  not  to  be  so  lost 

Sar.  Loot!— why,  who  u  tho  oopiiinf  chief  who 
AMome  to  wb  AmbT  (dared 

ATyr.  Who  i>  he  should  dread 

To  try  so  noch?  When  he  who  is  their  roler 
Fbiirto  hiBodf,  wiU  Ihar  w— bor  hiMT 

Sar.  Mynkol 

Jtfjrr.  Frown  not  upon  me:  70a  hoTt  amiled 

Too  often  00  me  not  to  aoko  Ihooo  fiwwoo 

Bitt€Tt?T  to  bear  than  any  pnnishmpnt 
Which  they  may  augur. — King,  1  am  your  subject! 
Master,  I  am  your  sla>e!  Man,  I  have  loved  you! — 
Loved  you,  I  know  not  bf  what  £tlol  wookoeta, 
Althoagh  a  Greek,  aod  Mvo  a  flw  to  muurcho— 
A  slave,  and  bating  fellers — an  Ionian, 
Andf  therefofe,  when  1  love  a  atranger, 
Degraded  by  that  paaaion  tkao  by  cfai^i 
Still  I  have  loved  yon.    If  that  love  were 
Euoagh  to  overcome  all  former  nature^ 
Shall  it  not  daiai  the  privilege  to  aavo  you  ? 

Sar.  Save  me,  my  b  aiify!  Thoii  art  very  fair, 
And  whal  I  s«rk  of  thee  i;*  love — not  safety. 

Jfyr.  And  without  love  where 

Sar.  I  apeak  of  wotaaa'a  iove» 

Myr.  The  very  fini 

Of  human  life  most  wpriug  from  woman\  l)rea.<it, 
Tow  first  obmU  worda  are  taught  you  from  her  lipa, 
Yoor  irtt  taara  qoeaeh'd  by  her,  and  yoor  laat  aigbs 
Too  often  breathed  oat  in  a  woman's  hearing, 
When  men  have  shrunk  frnm  the  iguoble  care 
Of  watching  the  last  hour  of  him  who  led  Iheok 

Sar.  My  eloquent  Ionian!  thna  x peak's!  WUM^; 
The  very  chorus  of  the  tragic  song(i) 
I  have  heard  thee  talk  uf  as  the  fiivoaritc  pastime 
Of  Iby  fiur  (atJier*laod.  Nay,  weep  not— calm  thee. 

JVfr.  1  weep  aoL — But  I  pray  thee,  do  not  speak 
About  oqr  fiUhcra  or  their  land. 

Sar.  Yet  oa 

Tkam  apeokosi  of  Aeai. 

iVyr.  True— trne:  constant  flombt 

Will  overflow  in  words  unconsciously ; 


(I)  "To  speak  of  '  the  tracie  mbr  '  as  the  favonrite  pas- 
tiflM  of  Greece  two  hnndred  jeart  before  Hiespis,  is  an 
aMckrmUa.  Nor  eoald  Myrrka,  at  so  early  a  period  of 
hir  cooatry'i  bUtory,  kave  tpoken  of  their  national  hatred 
e#  UaiS,  er  oT  that  which  was  a^aaily  the  frvwih  of  a  later 
~ »  fhMtemaa.'*  ~  ~ 


Sar.  Wen,  then,  hoiT 
thoo  saidst? 

Myr.  By  teaching  thee  to  aare  thyself,  aod  tot 
Thyself  alone,  but  these  vast  realms,  from  all 
The  rage  of  the  worst  war — the  war  of  brethren. 

Sar.  Wby,  ebild,  I  loolbe  ill  war,  and  wanion; 
I  live  in  peace  tad  plwwaret  what  cat  att 
Do  more? 

Myr.     Alas !  my  lord,  with  common  nm 
There  needs  too  oft  the  show  of  war  to  keep 
The  substance  of  aweet  peace;  and,  for  a  king, 
Tin  sometimes  better  to  be  fear'd  than  !o\ed. 

Sar.  Aad  I  have  aavar  aooffat  but  Air  th«  lasL 

M^r.  Aad  BOW  art  Detther. 

Sar.  Dost  ihou  say  so,  Myrrha? 

Myr.  I  speak  of  civic  popular  love,  «e(/^ove, 
Whieb  BMans  ibat  mi  arebcpt  la  awe  aad  hw, 
Vet  not  nppreas'd — at  least  they  must  nottUtkao; 
Or  if  they  think  so,  deem  it  necessary, 
To  ward  ofT  worse  oppresaka,  their  own  passions. 
A  king  of  feasts,  and  flowers,  aod  wine,  and  revel, 
And  love,  and  mirth,  waa  never  king  of  glory. 

Sar.  Qkiyl  wbat'a  that? 

Mgr.  Ask  of  tho  foda  thy  fathers. 

Sar.  Tbey  eannot  answer;  wbea  tbo  prieals  apatlt 

for  tlirni, 

'Tis  for  aome  small  additioo  to  the  temple. 
Myr.  LooktotbooraaboftidBOCBipm^sfomidMa. 

Sar.  They  are  so  blotted  o'er  with  b!oo<],  I  cannot. 
Hut  what  wouidst  have?  the  empire  kat  dten  founded: 
I  cannot  go  on  muitiplyiaf  caipilOO* 

>/yr.  Praaarro  tbiiM  own. 

Sar.  At  least,  I  will  enjoy  it 

Come,  Myrrfaa,  let  as  on  to  the  Eupbratte: 
The  boor  ioTileB,  tbo  ftlkf  ia  prepared, 
And  tbo  pavflioo,  dedk*d  for  oar  retora, 

In  fit  adornment  for  the  evening  banquet. 
Shall  blase  with  beauty  and  with  light,  until 
It  seeoM  onto  tbo  atora  whieb  are  abofo  no 

ItM>lf  an  opposite  star;  and  we  will  sit, 
Crown'd  with  fresh  flowers,  like  

Myr.  Victims. 

Sar.  No,  like  aoftre^os, 

The  shepherd  kings  of  patriarchal  times, 
Who  knew  no  brighter  gems  than  summer  wreaUw,(3) 
Aad  none  bat  tearless  triumphs.   Let  aa  00. 

Enter  Pahia. 

Pan.  May  the  king  live  for  ever! 

Sar.  Not 
Longer  than  he  can  love.  TIow  my  <;niil  hates 
This  language,  which  makes  life  lUeii  a  lie. 

Flattering  dnat  with  tlmdly.(3)  WeO, 
Be  brief. 

Pom.     1  am  dmrged  by  Salemenes  to 

Reiterate  his  prayer  unto  the  king, 
That  for  this  day,  at  least,  ho  will  not  qnit 
The  pataeet  when  tbo  genoral  retams. 

He  will  adduce  such  reasons  ,ts  will  warrant 
Hjs  daring,  and  per hapa  obtain  the  pardon 
Ofhia 


(1)  la  the  MS. 

-Wl 

(3)  ia 
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S(ir 


WInt !  am  I  then  cooped? 


Already  captive?  can  1  nut  even  breathe 
The  breath  of  beaveo  ?  Tell  prince  SaleoMMt* 
Were  all  Assyria  raging;  miiml  the  walU 
In  mutinous  myriads,  1  would  still  go  forth. 

Pait.  I  Mat  «bqr»  Md  yet— 

Ml/r.  OuuHHurch! 
How  BHiBy  •  day  waA  aoOB  fbon  bast  rodiMd 
Within  these  palace  walls  in  silken  dalliance, 
And  never  aiiown  thee  to  tiijr  people's  longing; 
L«vbg  tby  Mfcyeelt'  «yes  nognitified, 
The  satraps  nncontroHM,  the  gods  unwordupp'df 
And  all  things  in  the  anarchy  of  sloth, 
Till  all,  save  evil,  •Inmbei'd  through  the  Mldill 
And  wilt  ttiou  nut  now  tarry  fur  a  day, — 
A  day  wliicli  may  rt'drt-m  tbef  ?    Wilt  thoQ  DOt 
Yield  to  the  few  still  faithful  a  few  hour*. 
For  tbem,  for  thee,  fiir  thy  put  ikthen'  nM^ 
And  for  thy  sons'  inlieritaiiceT 

Pan.  'Tis  tnic! 

From  the  deep  orgeocy  with  which  the  prince 
Dopateh'd  M  to  your  meni  prMWieo,  I 
Must  dare  to  add  my  ttM9  foieo  to  thftt 
Which  now  has  spoken. 

<SVjr.  No,  it  matt  aot  htt 

Myr.  For  the  take  of  thy  ralml 

Sar.  Awky! 

Pan.  For  Ibrt 

Of  all  thy  faithfal  lolgeeta,  who  will  rally 
Roaad  thee  and  thine ! 

Sar.  These  arc  mere  rintaiMi] 

There  it  bo  peril : — 't  is  a  fallen  •cheme 
Of  SaleMBOt,  to  approve  hU  aeal. 
And  show  himself  more  necessary  to  tis. 

Myr.  By  all  that 'a  good  and  glorious,  take  this 
connsel. 

Sar.  Busiaeas  to^Mnow. 

Myr.  Ay,  or  death  to-night 

Sar.  Why  let  it  come  then  unexpectedly, 
'Midst  joy  and  gentleness,  and  nurth  and  love; 
8o  lot  me  faU  like  the  piuck'd  rose!— fiu>  better 
Thus  than  be  wilhei^d. 

Mj/r.  Thai  thou  wilt  not  yield, 

Btob  for  the  sako  of  all  that  «fcr  alined 
A  monarch  into  actios,  to  ffartfO 
A  trifling  revel? 

Sar.  No. 

Myr.  TkcD  yield  for  mm§^ 

For  my  sake! 

Sar.  lUMk  ■y  Mynha ! 

M^.  Tis  the  fint 

Bom  which  I  ever  ask'd  Assyria's  king. 

Sar.  That's  true;  and,  wera't  my 
be  granted. 

Well,  Ibr  thy  sake,  I  yield  m.   Ftak,  beBeel 
Thou  heai^st  ne. 

Pan.  And  obey.  [Exit  Pamul, 

Sar.  I  aMnd  at  Ihee. 

What  is  thy  motive,  Myrrha,  thns  to  urge  aef 

Mgr.  Thy  safety ;  and  the  certainty  that 
CSeoild  urge  the  prince  thy  kinsman  to  require 
Thns  much  from  thee,  but  some  impending  danger. 

Sar.  And  if  1  do  not  dread  it,  why  ahouUst  Umw? 


(I)  " Thpre  are  two  of  l^ord  Brron'i  rharacterlitie  neel- 
leacM  which  he  n«ver  leave*  behind  in  hit  most  fantastic 
ctpeditiona,  and  which  h<-  has  accordingly  brooKht  intn  hit 
aaw  domala  oi  classic  tratedjr.   Oac  «f  Ikcsc  is  Us  iutcnse 


Myr.  Because  thnu  dost  not  fear,  I  fear  for  thre. 

Sar.  To-morrow  thou  wilttmde  at  these  vain  fwHcifs. 

Myr.  If  the  worst  come,  I  akdibe  where 
And  that  ia  better  thaa  the  pmw  to  aalli 
And  thou? 

Sar.      I  shall  be  hmg^  w  hentofim. 

Mgr.  Wberet 

Sar.  With  Baa],  Niatrod,  aad  Seniramis, 

Sole  in  A'^'^yria,  or  with  tliem  elsewhere. 
Fate  made  me  what  I  am — may  make  me  nothiag — 
Bat  eUher  Ibtl  «r  aeChtaf  mut  I  be: 
Iwinaollimdvaded. 

Mjfr.  Hadst  thou  fdt 

Thus  always,  none  would  ever  dare  degiadeUiee. 

Sar.  And  who  wilt  do  ao  now  ? 

Mgr.  Dost  thou  suspect  none? 

iSar.  Suspect! — that's  a  spy's  ofBce.  Oh!  we  lose 
Too  thooaaad  praeioBs  moweata  ia  vain  words. 
And  vaiaar  fears.   Wilhb  there  !~ye 
The  hall  of  Nimrod  for  the  evening  revel  t 
If  I  mast  make  a  prison  of  oar  pahw^ 
At  least  well  wear  oar  fetters  joeandly; 
If  the  Euphrates  be  forbid  us,  and 
The  snmmer  dwelling  on  its  beauteous  border, 
llsre  wa  are  «tn  anMMoed.    Hu !  wiihia  there! 

[Exit  S»Rn*If A^PALCf. 

Mgr.  [tola.)  Why  do  I  love  this  man?  My  couo- 
try's  daughters 
Love  Booe  hat  beroea.   Bat  I  have  m  comtiy  1 
The  slave  hath  laet  alt  aavt  bar  beads.   I  tora  bim; 

And  that's  the  heaviest  link  of  the  long  diain— 
To  love  whoas  we  esteem  not.    Be  it  so: 
The  boor  is  ceanng  wbea  be*l  need  aH  kv«, 

And  find  none.    To  fall  from  him  now  w^-n-  ha^rr 
Than  to  have  stabb'd  him  on  bis  throue  when  highest 
Woold  have  been  noble  in  my  country's  creed: 
I  was  not  made  for  either.    Could  I  save  his^ 
1  should  not  love  kim  belter,  but  myself; 
Aad  I  bare  need  of  the  last,  for  I  have  faOen 
In  My  own  Ihonghts,  by  loving  this  soft  stranger: 
And  yet  nethinks  1  love  him  more,  perceivbg 
That  be  le  hated  of  his  owu  barbarians. 
The  aalana  foes  of  all  the  Uood  of  Greeoe. 
Coold  I  bat  wake  a  single  theoght  h*ke  thoea 
Which  e\t!ii  the  Phrygians  felt  when  battling  leOf 
'Twixt  llton  and  tlie  sea,  within  his  heart, 
Hewooldtrsaddown  the  barbarous  crowds,  aiidtriaBph. 
He  loves  me,  and  1  love  him ;  the  slave  loves 
HtT  master,  and  would  free  him  from  his  vices, 
ir  not,  I  have  a  OMans  of  freedom  still. 
And  if  I  cannot  teach  him  bow  to  reign. 
May  show  him  how  alone  a  king  can  leave 

1  Mut  m4  kM  hiai  fivB  «y  i%bt 


Acrrn. 

SCENE  I. 

The  portal  of  the  same  Hall  of  the  Palace. 

Beletet  {solus).  The  sun  goes  down:  methinks  be 
sets  more  slowly, 
Taking  his  last  look  of  Assyria's  empfre. 
How  red  he  glares  aotoogst  those  deepeuiag  clouds, 

feeling  of  the  Inveliims  of  woman — his  pewsr,  ael  ealy  at 
pirturing  individdal  fonns,  hot  of  iBftosing  lata  Ike  vary 
almniphere  which  sarrouDds  tbrm  the  Spirit  of  beauty  aa4 
of  love.   A  soft  roMaU  light  U  spftad  «tw  Item,  wUsh 
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Like  tbe  blood  he  predicts.    If  not  in  vaia, 

Thoo  san  that  xinkest  and  ft  stars  whidl  liMb 

I  have  oatwatcb'd  ye,  reading  raj  by  niy 

The  edicts  of  your  orbs,  wbioi  mkc  Time  tremUe 

For  what  he  brings  the  naliotis,  'tis  the  furthest 

Hoar  of  Assjrria's  year*.    And  yet  bow  calm ! 

An  nrlbqaake  i^HNilii  •BMoae*  «»  grmt  %  ftJI— 

A  summer's  suti  di'irlo'SM  it.    Yon  (!i<k, 

To  tbe  star-read  Clialdean,  beam  upun 

Its  everlasting  page  the  end  of  what 

>Seem'd  everlasting;  but  oh!  thou  truem! 

Tbe  bamiug  oiacle  of  all  that  live^ 

As  fountain  of  ■U  life,  and  aymbol  of 

Him  wbo  bestow*  it,  wberefora  doat  tbtm  Umt 

Thy  lore  into  cnlmHy?  Wby  not 

Unfold  the  rise  of  days  more  worthy  thine 

All^kKi^oas  burst  (nm  ocean?  wby  not  dart 

A  bcaa  of  bope  tlbivarl  tb*  Aitairt  ywn. 

As  of  wrath  to  its  days?  Hear  me!  ob,  bear  me! 

I  am  thy  worshipper,  thy  priest,  thy  servant — 

I  have  gazed  on  thee  at  thy  rise  and  fall, 

And  bow'd  my  head  beneath  tliy  mid-day  beams, 

When  my  eye  dared  not  nutt  the*.    I  have  watch'd 

For  diet-,  ami  after  thee,  in  1  jiray'd  to  thee. 

And  sacrificed  to  tbee^  mad  read,  and  feMr'd  tbfle^ 

And  aak*d  of  Ibee,  and  tboa  but  ■niwei'd— bat 

Only  to  thus  much:  \%liile  I  .speak,  hf  sinks — 
Is  gone — and  leaves  bis  beauty,  not  bis  knoMrledgCi 
To  the  deligbted  west,  wfakb  revdi  b 

Its  hues  of  Hyins;  glory.    Yi't  what  is 
Death,  so  it  be  bat  glorious?  'Tis  a  sonieti 
And  nu>rlab  nay  be  bi^ff  to  wtMbh 
Tbe  1^  bat  ia  daoqr. 

Smitr  AaaacBs,  6y  an  inner  do», 

Arb.  Beletee,  wby 

So  rapt  in  thy  deTotioniT  Doat  thou  stand 

Gazing  to  trace  thy  disappearing  god 
Into  aooM  realm  of  andiscover'd  day  Y 
Our  buMMM  if  intb  aigbt— Htf  cuM^ 

Bel.  Bat  Ml 

Gone. 

Arh.  Let  U  i«0.«B— wa  tit  MB4y* 
Bel.  Tea. 

Would  it  were  over! 

Arb.  Does  tbe  prophet  doib^ 

To  whom  tbe  ytrj  stara  shine  victory  7 

Bel.  I  do  not  doubt  of  victory — bat  the  Tictor. 

Arb.  Well,  let  tby  science  settle  that. 
I  have  prepared  aa  many  glittering  speara 
As  win  oot^paiUe  oar  alliea — yoer  planets. 
There  is  no  more  to  thwart  us.    The  sbe>king, 
That  less  than  woman,  is  even  now  upon 
The  waters  with  his  fiemale  mates.    Tbs  osdsr 
Is  issued  for  the  feast  in  the  pavilion. 
The  Hrst  cap  which  be  drains  will  be  the  last 
Quard  bf  tbs  lias  or  Kilvod. 

BiL  Twas  a  brave 

iM.  And  is  a  vrsak  ons— 'Its  «am  sal-we'U 
mend  it. 

Be/:  Art  sore  of  tbat? 

Itofwndsripasa 


tBdaklntelhesael.  IHe  other  fkeal^  ^  vkieh  ire 
Is  Us  eemprehaaslVe  qrmpathj  with  the  vaslsfl  ek* 
la  (ke  OMterial  •alveneb  There  1«  scaresly  aajr  pare 
of  iadividaai  seiac*  la  aU  bis  werks;  bet  the 
la  ttagnaaeoner  earth  and  haavaa.  He 


I  am  a  soldier — what  is  there  lu  fear  ? 
Bel.  Tbs  soldier. 

Arb.  And  tbe  priest,  it  may  be:  bat 

If  you  thoaght  thus,  or  tbnk,  why  not  retain 

Your  king  of  concubines?  why  stir  me  up? 

Why  spur  me  to  this  enterprise?  yonr  own 
No  less  tboD  sdns? 
Bel.  Look  to  tbs  sky ! 

Arb.  1  look. 

Bel.  What  SSSSt  thou  ? 

Arh.  A  fair  soflMWr^s  tvrilii^  and 

The  gathering  of  the  stars. 

Bel.  And  'midst  thosi,  WUrk 

Yon  ssrlisst,  and  tbe  brifbtcst,  which  so  qoivsrs, 
As  it  vrsoUl  mit  its  phce  n  tbe  bias  elber. 

Arh.  WeUl 

Bel.  Tis  tby  natal  mler— tby  birtb-planet. 

Arb.  (hmekimg  kh  teMtrd.)  My  star  is  in  tbis 

scabbard:  when  it  shines, 
It  shall  out-dazzle  comets.    Let  us  think 
Of  what  is  to  be  done  to  justify 
Thy  planets  and  tlieir  portents.  When  we  conquer, 
They  sliaii  have  temples — ay,  and  priests — and  thou 
Shait  be  the  pontiff  of— vrfaat  gods  tboa  wflt; 
For  I  observe  that  thw  are  ever  jost, 
And  own  tbe  bravest  for  the  most  devoot. 

Firl.  Ay,  and  tlie  most  devou t  for  lmva~(bon  hast 

Seen  roe  torn  bock  from  battle.  [not 

Ari.  No;  I  asm  ttas 

As  firm  in  fight  as  Babyl  mia's  captain. 
As  skilful  in  Chaldea's  worsl|ip:  now. 
Will  it  bat  please  thee  to  fbiget  the  priest. 
And  bs  lbs  vvonior? 

Bel.  Wby  not  both? 

Arb.  The  better; 

And  yet  it  almost  shames  sas,  we  shall  bam 
So  little  to  eflect.   This  woman's  waifiire 
Degrades  the  very  conqueror.    To  have  pluck'd 
A  bold  and  Uoo^  despot  flt>m  his  throne. 
And  grappled  vritt  bim,  daiAinf  sled  with  stsd. 
That  were  lifroir  or  to  win  or  fall; 
But  to  upraise  my  sword  against  this  silkwono. 
And  bear  Urn  vrhlne,  It  amy  be 

Br  I.  Do  not  deem  it ; 

He  has  that  in  bim  which  may  make  yon  strife  yet: 
And  were  he  all  you  think,  his  guards  SIS  boidy* 
And  headed  by  tbe  cool  stem  Saleowns. 

Arb.  Tbsy'U  not  resist. 

Bel.  Why  nslT  they  m  soldiers, 

ilf^.  Tree, 
Aad  thsfofim  Med  a  ssUier  to  eoBmsnd  then. 

Bel.  TImt  SeleMMS  is. 

Ar6.  But  not  their  king. 

Besides,  be  bales  the  effeminate  thing  that  governs, 
For  the  queen's  sake,  his  sister.    Mark  yoa  not 
He  keeps  aloof  from  all  the  revels  ? 

Bel.  Bat 
Not  iirom  tbe  council — there  be  is  ever  cooslsat. 

Arb.  And  ever  thwarted:  what  wodd  yon  have  SMTS 
To  make  a  rebel  out  of?    A  fo<.l  reigning. 
His  blood  disboaoar^d,  and  himself  disdain'd: 
Wby,  it  is  Aff  revenge  vre  vrerk  ftr. 

pays  Bo'allecisnec  bat  to  the  dements.'  The  moon,  the  star*, 
thaooeaa,  the moontain  desert,  sre  endowed  bjhlm  with  new 
*  speech  and  laasaase,'  and  send  to  the  heart  their  aightir 
vetoes.  He  eanlalefpret between asanil  fbe  firmament, or tive 
eraaeveriastfafselltaSe."  dmt.-^lL 
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Bel  <^^"I<J 
H«  bat  be  broQgbt  to  tbiak  m:  thu  )  dixibt  of. 
J^,  WlvMi  if  iM  aoud  MmT 
M  TM-iftbatiMMmd. 


Bat.  Satraps!  tbo 
Tbe  feast  tu-nigbL 
Bel.  lb  haw  it  to.  ob^. 

In  the  pavilion? 
Bal.  No;  bcre  fai  the  palace. 

Arb.  How!  in  the  palace?  it  Iftt  Mi  ftW 
BmL  U  ia  ao  erder'd  now.  ^  ,   .  . 
Ark.  And  wfayt 

Bal.  I  ^BMm  Mt 

Hay  I  retiret 
Arh.  Slay. 

Bd.  {to  Arb.  aside.)  Hush!  let  him  go  bia  way. 
{Altemately  to  Bal.)  Yea,  Balea,  thank  the  nomrcb, 

kis.«  the  hem 
Of  his  imperial  robe,  and  aay,  bia  alavea 
Will  take  the  cmmba  be  de^ioa  to  aeatlcr  firm 
Hi*  royal  table  at  the  hour— was't  midnight? 

Bal.  It  was:  tbe  place,  thebali  of  Is'imrod.  Lords, 
I  bomUe  bm  befim  yea,  aad  deport.   [Exit  Bm.k*. 

Ar6,  1 13w  Mi  Ibis  same  sudden  change  of  place; 
Theteiaaoaieoiyatnry:  wherefore  should  he  ciuuige  it? 

JML  Doth  be  not  change  a  thousand  liww  ft  dugrf 
fltolb  ia  of  all  tbiaga  tbe  most  fanciful — 
And  moves  more  perasangs  in  iU  iiiteota 
Than  generals  in  their  marches,  when  they  sedt 
To  leave  their  foe  at  fault.— Why  dost  tboa  niaae? 

Ar6.  He  loved  that  gay  pavilion, — it  waa  Ofer 
His  sumoMr  dolagO* 

BtL  Aod  be  loved  his  queen — 

And  tbriee  •  tbosnad  bariotry  beaidn— 
And  be  has  loved  aU  lUnfa  bf  twiM,  OCtfi 
Wisdom  and  glory. 

Ar6.  Still— I  like  it  not 

If  he  has  changed  — why  so  mnst  WO;  tbe  ftttack 
Were  easy  in  the  isolatwi  bower, 

Beset  with  drowsy  guards  and  drmkM  euHiliwa; 
ButiatbebaUofNiaBNd  

BO.  laftaoT 
Metbottght  the  haoghty  soldier  fear*d  to  mount 
A  UMvae  too  easily — does  it  disappoint  thee 
To  find  Ibcra  ia  a  slipperier  step  or  t«» 
Than  what  WOO  ooBBled  on? 

jf^^  When  the  hour  comes, 

Tbe*  dhaH  pareeive  how  far  I  fear  or  no. 

Thou  hast  seen  my  life  at  sUke— and  gaily  plaj'd  for: 

But  here  is  more  upon  the  die — a  kingdom. 

Btf.  Ihaw  fiMtloldBlmdy^-tbon  wflt  irift  it; 

Then  on,  Mid  pvoapcr.    , 

Ard.  Now  WOTO I  a  aoati— 

I  would  have  boded  so  much  to  myself. 
But  be  tbe  atara  tbefd—l  cannot  qoarrd 
With  tbem,  Mr  lhair  iateipNtar.  Whn'i  bin? 


Ar6.  Wberaforaao? 

Sal.  Tis  not  the  hour. 

Ar6.  The  hoar!— what  hour? 

Sal.  Of  nudnight. 

Bel.  Midnight,  my  lord! 

Sal.  What,  are  yott  Mt  invilad? 

BtL  Ob!  yea— we  bad  forgottai. 

8aL  lattuMl 

Thus  to  forget  a  sovercipn's  invitation? 
Ar6.  Why — we  but  now  received  it- 
Sal.  Thm  lAy  h«? 

Ar6.  On  Ally. 

Sal.  On  what  doty? 

Bel.  On  the  state's : 

We  have  the  privil^e  to  approecb  tbe 
But  found  the  BMMDiirdi  abMnt  (I) 

Sal.  And  I  too 

Am  upon  dvlf  . 

Mqp  ^  cnm  ita  poiport? 
8tL  TbtRMttwotrailon.  Chwidat  WitUnthtte! 


Aifar  SAuvanas. 

M.  Salnpal 

Bel.  My  prince! 

SaL  Wdl  met—I  sought  ye  both, 

Bal 


wiU, 


Sal.  (eoHtitmmg.)  HahrMi! 
Your  swords. 
Bel.  {ieKvering  ku.)  My  lord,  bahoU  ay 

Arb.  {draidnfj  his  JWanl.)    IUm  MnM. 

Sal.  [advoHcing.)  I 

iM.  Bat  in  yoor  haut  tte 

The  hilt  quits  not  this  hand.  (2) 

Sal.  {drawing.)  How!  doat  tboa  brave  me? 

Tis  well— this  saves  a  trial,  and  friio  menj. 
Soldiers,  hew  down  the  lebd! 

Ar6.  SoMiBrt!  A^— 

Alone  yon  dm*  wt 

Sat.  Alooe!  foolish  alave— 

What  ia  there  in  Ihea  that  a  prinee  abonU  afariaA  tnm 
Of  open  force?  We  dread  tliy  trpason.'not 
Tlqf  strength:  thy  tooth  is  nought  without  ita  venon 
Xhe  aarpent'a,  not  the  lion's.   Cat  him  down. 

Bel.  {interposing.)  Arbaoaal  An  yoft  »ad?  Have 
1  not  render  d  ^  [tic*- 

Jtfy  sword?  iW  trust,  like  me,  our  sovereign's  jns- 

Ar6.  No— I  will  sooner  tmat  tbe  atars  thou  pretest 
And  this  slight  arm,  and  die  a  hbig  at  IomI  [of, 
Of  my  own  breath  and  body — ao  ftr  Ihak 
None  elae  aball  chain  tbem. 

Sal.  (fo  Me  Gtmrdf.) 

Takr  him  not — kill! 

[The  Guards  attack  Aa backs,  wko  defends  hm- 

selfwaSmiUlfimddexterouafiailkeifwawer. 
Sal.  Is  it  even  ao;  and  mnrt 

I  do  tbe  hangman's  office?   Recreanta!  aea 
yw  dmoU  fid  ft  liailar. 

\pujKtiWMMM  aflaeh  AnftCM. 

SanmuMVAum  mi  SVain. 

Hold  your  hands — 
Upon  your  lives,  I  say.    What,  deaf  or  drunken? 
My  sword!  O  fool,  1  wear  no  awordt  hm*,  wow. 
Give  me  thy  weapon,  [To  a  Guard. 

[SaaouiaPAl.oa  maUkoM  a  tword/rom  one  </  <m 
mtldian^  atU  fiuktt  ittmam.Aa  —«-*■■■*■ 
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Sar.  1b  ay  mry  pdaeel 

What  hinders  me  from  ciatTim  fM  im  tmkf 
Aodacioiu  brawlers '/ 

Bel.  Sin,  j«w  jnrtiM 

Sai. 

Your  wcftkoess. 

iS^.  {fmuimgkb  $u-ord.)  How? 

Strike!  m  the  Wow't  repeated 
Upon  yon  lidloiwivboB  yon  apara  ■  ■ooMnt, 
I  troilf  fiir  torlnm— I'b  coalal. 

Jkr.  What— him! 

Who  duw  uMiO  Ailnent 

iS^o/.  II 

Sar,  Indeed  I 

Prince,  yoa  forget  yourself.    Upon  wImI  tnufiwt? 

Sal.  {sAowimg  the  eigtut.)  TblBe^ 

Ar6.  {confused.)  The  king's 


Sal. 


Yrs!  an  J  let  the  king  condrm  it. 


to 


not 


Sar.  I  parted  not  Irom  this  for  such  a  purpose. 

All.  Tea  parted  with  It  Ibr  yonr  HAty— I 
Employ'd  it  for  the  best.    Pronounce  in  person 
Here  I  am  but  your  slave — a  moment  past 
1  tvae  yow  itpiBi— itotiye. 

Sar.  Then  sheathe 

Your  swords. 

[AnsAccs  and  Su^mns  rttwm  ikmr 

M.  Hme'e  dieediad:  I  pray  yoo 

yours: 

'Tis  the  sole  sceptre  left  yoa  now  with  safety. 

Sar.  A  heavy  one;  tbe  hilt,  too,  hoHs  my  hand. 
(Te  •  Guard.)  Hen,  Mkm,  Uke  thy  WMpoii  back. 

WeUfSirs, 
met  doth  «Ue  Man? 

MtL  Tbe  prinee  nuist  auwer  that 

Sat.  Tnfh  npoo  my  part,  treason  upoa  theira. 

Sar.  Treason — Arbaces  I  treachery  and  BtlBMe! 
That  were  a  union  I  will  not  believe. 

BfL  When  ie  Ihe  praeTf 

Sal.  I'll  answer  that,  if  onoe 

Tbe  king  demands  yonr  fellow-traitor's  sword. 
jM.  (le  Sal.)  A  sweed  which  helh  been  dnnra 
n<!  oft  as  thbe 

Against  liis  foes. 

Sal.  And  now  against  his  hrolhart 

And  in  an  beer  er  lo  eguaet  hiauelf. 

Sar.  H»t  is  not  peenble:  he  dwad  ml;  a4H- 
No— I'll  not  }u-ar  at  Mock  iUege.  Thaaa  vain 

bickerings 

Are  Bpewn*d  in  eenis  by  base  failrigaes,  and  haicr 

Hir«'linf:«.  vi\\n  live  by  lies  on  good  mfn's  livei. 
Yuii  must  have  been  deceived,  my  brother. 

Sal.  Fint 
Let  him  deliver  up  his  weepon,  and 
Proclaim  himself  your  subject  by  that  duty, 
And  I  «iU  answer  alL 

Bar.  Why,  if  I  tboaght  so— 

Bet  no,  it  caaMrt  he:  the  IMe  Afhaoes — 

The  trusty,  rougli,  true  soldier — tbe  best  captain 

Of  all  who  discipline  our  nations  Ho, 

in  not  insak  Um  thee,  Ie  bid  him 


Tbe  scimitar  to  roe  he  never  yielded 

Unto  our  enemies.    Chief!  keep  your  weapon. 

8aL  {delivermg  6ack  tkt  $iga$t.)  Mooaich,  take 
heck  year  sifBet. 

Sar.  Ne,  idain  it; 

Brtaeett 

8U 


i  need  it  fiir  year  lioaoar,  and  lealera  it 

Because  I  cnntiot  keep  it  with  WKg  VOO. 
bestow  it  on  Arbaces. 

Sar,  8o  I  abeold: 

He  never  aak'd  iL 

Sal.  Dovbt  not,  be  will  have  it, 

Without  that  hollow  seml>lance  of  rt-N|>ect. 

BeL  I  know  not  what  hath  prtjudioed  the  prince 
So  strongly  'gainst  two  subjects,  than  hHmmu  none 

HaNO  been  more  zealous  for  Assyria's  weal. 

Sal.  Peace,  factious  priest,  aud  faitliless  soldier! 
Unit'st  in  thy  own  person  tbe  worst  vices  [then 
Of  the  most  dangerous  orders  of  mankind. 
Keep  thy  smooth  words  and  juggling  homilies 
For  those  who  know  thee  not.    Thy  fellow's  sin 
Is,  at  tlie  least,  a  bold  ooc^  and  not  tempered 
By  the  tneks  tsaght  thee  hi  ChaMee. 

Bel.  Hear  him, 

My  Uege — tbe  son  of  Belus!  be  blasphemes 
The  worship  of  the  land,  which  bows  the  knee 
Bi'fure  year  fadmra. 

Sar.  Oh!  for  that  I  pray  yott 

Let  htm  ha>e  absolutiun.    I  dispense  with 
The  worship  of  dead  men :  feeling  that  I 
Am  mortal,  and  believing  that  tbe  race  [asbes. 
From  whence  I  sprung  are — what  I  see  them — 

Bel,  Kins!  Do  not  deem  so:  tbqr  are  with  tbe  stars, 
And  

Snr.  You  shall  join  them  there  ere  they  will  rise, 
if  you  preach  farther — Why,  tkU  is  rank  treason. 
Sat.UjM\ 

Sar.  Til  sr]uM>l  roe  iu  the  WOnUpof 

Assyria's  idols!    Let  hint  be  released — 
Give  him  hie  swoid. 

Sal.  My  kMd,andkiBi,aadbratber,  , 

I  pray  ye  pause. 

Sar,  Yes,  and  be  »crmonise«l, 

And  dian'd,  and  deafen'd  vrith  dead  men  and  Baal, 
And  aU  Chahlea*s  itoiry  nysleriee. 

Bel.  Monarchl  respect  them. 

Sar.  Oh!  for  that— I  love  tben: 

1  love  to  watch  them  la  the  deep  blue  vanll, 
And  to  rompare  them  with  my  Myrrha's  cyca; 
I  love  to  see  their  rays  redoubled  in 
The  tremulous  silver  of  Euphrates'  wave. 
As  the  light  breeze  of  midnight  crisps  tbe  broad 
And  rolling  water,  sighing  throogh  the  sedges 
Which  fiiiige  his  banks:  but  whether  they  maf  ha 
Goda,  as  some  say,  or  the  abodes  of  gods, 
Am  others  hold,  er  simply  lamps  of  night. 

Worlds,  or  the  lights  of  worlds,  I  know  nOT  ceittMta 

There's  something  sweet  in  my  uncertainty 

I  would  not  change  for  your  Chaldean  lore; 

Besides.  I  know  of  these  all  clay  can  know 

Of  anght  above  it,  or  below  it — nothing. 

I  see  tl>eir  brilliancy  and  feel  their  beauty — (1) 

When  they  shine  on  my  grave  I  shali  know  ueithcr. 

Bef.  For  neMler,  sire,  say  better. 

Sar.  I  '^j" 

If  it  so  please  yon,  pontiff,  for  that  knowledge. 
In  the  mean  time  rseeive  yonr  swmd,'aBd  know 

TImt  I  prefer  your  service  militant 
UoUt  your  mmistry— not  luvmg  either. 
8aL  {aeUe.)  Die  lasts  have     '  "  ' 
aaaat  I  aave  Ua, 


(I)  la  tlis  MS.— 

» I  kM>vr  Um*  bmntltal,  sad 


«M  UiCM  krtUlMi."— L.  K. 


Digitized  by  GoOgle 


443 


BYRON'S  WOKKS. 


Spiie  of 

Sar.  Please  you  to  hear  me,  satraps! 

And  chiefly  thoo,  my  priest,  IweauM  I  doubt  the« 

More  than  l)u'  sulilier;  ant!  woult!  tJoiibt  UmC  sU 
Werl  ibou  nut  hall  a  warri-tr:  let  us  part 
In  peace — I  '11  not  nay  pardon — which  mogt  bs 
Earn'd  by  the  guilty;  tki*  I'll  not  proaoMweye, 
Althoogh  upon  Uiia  breath  of  mine  depend* 
Your  own ;  and,  deadlier  for  ye,  on  my  fearg. 
But  fear  not — for  thai  I  an  soft,  not  fearfol — 
And  ao  live  OL   Wert  I  the  dnof  mow  thiak  ne, 

Your  heads  wonid  now  Im>  chripping  the  laat  dropa 

Of  (heir  attainted  gore  from  the  high  gates 

or  this  our  palace,  into  the  dry  dust, 

Thoir  only  piirti<in  of  the  coveted  kingdom 

They  woukl  be  crown'd  to  reigu  o'er — let  that  pass. 

As  I  hate  said,  1  iviU  act  deem  ye  guUly, 

Nor  dboM  ye  gnfllless.   Albeit  be(t<tr  men 

Than  ye  or  I  stand  ready  to  arraign  yr>u ; 

And  should  I  leavf  y(mr  f:\tv  (o  strriuT  judgit, 

And  proofii  of  all  kinds,  I  might  sacrifice 

Two  MB,  wkc^  wkatsofl^n-  they  now  are,  were 

Once  iwsrt.   Te  an  free,  sirs. 

At^m  Sire,  this  clemency  

Sal.  {imUrmpHng  kbm.)  If  WMfby  efywnclf ;  and, 
althoogli  iBMoeat, 
We  thank  

Sar.  Priest!  keep  yoar  lhaakifmogt  for  Behis; 
His  ofiprisf  Boodi  bom. 

JUL  But  bems  inMeeat  

•Sar.  Bf  silent!  —Guilt  is  loud.    If  ye  are  loyal, 
Ye  are  i^juied  OKn,  and  sboold  be  sad,  not  gratefnl. 
Ait  8o  we  sImiiM  be,  wars  jactiee  always  daae 

By  earflily  p<nvcr  inunijxiUMit ;  hut  Iiinorcnce 
Mnst  oft  receive  her  riglit  as  a  mere  favour. 

Sar.  That's  a  good  senli-ncc  for  a  homily. 
Though  not  for  thi<<  occasion.    Prithee  ketp  it 
To  plead  thy  sovereign's  cause  before  lii»  people. 

Bel.  I  least  Ibero  m  m  eaaae. 

Smt.  Mo  enue,  perhaps; 

Bb<  naay  eaosers: — if  ye  BMet  with  sach 
In  the  etcrciM'  nf  ymn  iii<|iiiNiii\e  fuiiciinri 
On  earthy  or  should  yon  read     it  in  heaven 
In  SIMM  nyatcrieas  twinkle  of  the  stars. 

Which  are  your  chronii-li-s,  I  pray  yon  note, 
That  there  are  worse  things  betwixt  earth  and  heaven 
Than  him  who  mieth  many  and  slays  none; 
And,  hating  not  himself,  yet  loves  hi<i  fellows 
Enough  to  spare  even  those  who  would  not  spare  him 
Were  they  once  masters — bnt  that 's  doubtful.  Satinps ! 
Yonr  swords  and  persons  are  at  liberty 
Ta  ase  them  as  ye  wiD— bat  ffOOi  Ihia  boar 
I  have  no  call  for  cMmf*  Salomeaual 
Follow  me. (I) 

[JSjMwitf  8aaDAira»Ai.ii«i8ai»it]ns,  mmdtk*  SVani, 
etc.  leaving  Arbacki  ondBciuis. 

Arh.  fieleses! 

Bel.  Now,  what  tbmk  yoa? 

Arb.  That  we  are  lost. 

Bel.  That  we  have  won  the  kingdom. 

Ar6.  What!  thns  anspflcted— with  the awMdslaag 

o'er  us 

Bat  by  a  single  hair,  and  that  still  wavering, 
Tb  be  Uowa  down  by  bis  inperioas  bnath 


Which  wgmA  oa— why,  I  know  not. 
BeL  Seek  not  why; 

But  let  tts  profit  by  the  interval. 

Till"  liruir  i*.  sli!!  our  own — niir  jiower  tlit"  'Jnmc  — 
The  night  the  saiue  we  destined,    lie  hath  diangcd 
Nothing  except  our  ignoraaoe  of  aU 
Sosplcion  ialo  such  a  cerlaiaty 
As  nrast  make  madnms  of  delay 
Arh. 

Bel.  What  I  doubUog  still  ? 
Aih.  He  spand  oar  lives ;  nay  more, 

Saved  theai  (tob  fialwaenw. 

Bel.  And  bow  long 

W'ill  he  so  spare?  till  the  first  drunken  minate. 

Arb.  Or  sob^T,  rather.     Yet  he  did  itBoblj; 
Gave  royally  what  we  had  forfeited 
Basely  

BtL      Say  bravely. 

Afh,  SoBCvvbat  of  bodhi  pcA^s. 


But  it  has  toach'd  me,  andfWhal^i 
1  will  no  forther  on. 
IM.  And  lose  the  werM! 

Arh.  I. use  ntiy  thing  ctrepi  my  own  esteem. 

lifl.  1  blush  that  we  should  owe  uur  lives  to  sadi 
A  king  of  distaffs! 

Arb.  But  no  less  we  owe  them ; 

And  I  should  blush  far  more  to  take  the  grantor's! 

Bel.  Thou  may'st  endare  wbatoTcr  than  wOt— the 
Have  written  otherwise.  [stars 

Arh.  llwagh  (bey  caat  down. 

And  marshatl'd  me  the  way  ia  aU  their 
1  would  not  foUow. 

B^.  Thn  is  weakness — 

Than  a  scared  beldam's  dreaming  of  the  dead. 
And  waking  in  (he  dark. — Oo  to — go  to! 

Arb.  Methottght  he  look'dlikeNirarodasbe 
Even  as  the  proud  inifwri  il  statue  stands 
Looking  the  monarch  of  the  kings  around  it, 
And  sways,  while  they  but  ornameut,  the  temple. 

Bel.  I  told  you  that  you  had  too  much  despised  biai, 
And  that  there  was  sone  royaliv  witbtn  him — 
What  thea?  be  is  (be  nobler  foe. 

Arb.  But  we 

He  HManer. — ^Wonld  he  bad  not  spared  na! 

nf  So— 

\Niiiiki'.t  thou  be  sacrificed  thus  readily? 

Arh.  No — bat  it  had  been  better  to  have  died 
Than  live  unfralcfvL 

Bel.  Oh,  the  souls  of  some  mea ! 

Thoa  wooldst  digest  what  some  call  tnnson,  and 
Fools  treachery— and,  behold,  upon  the  aoddea, 
Beesose  for  something  or  fbr  nothinf,  this 

Rash  rt  \rlli"r  steps,  ti-teiil.itioii^ly, 

'Twixt  lliuc  and  Salemenes,  thou  art  tum'd 
latih— what  shall  I  aay !— Sardanapalns! 
I  know  no 


(I)  "The  Meond  ad  is,  we  think,  a  failure.  The  ron- 
5ptr«tnr«  havr  ■  tedioui  dialo((ue,  which  ii  interraptrd  by 
Sslrmrnri  w{U>  a  fpiard,  Solemeuet  it  followed  by  the  king, 
who  tivswss  ail  hU  ncasarcs,  pardons  Arbacca.  tMcaas* 


Arh.  Bnt 
.\n  hour  a$;o,  who  dared  (o  (<Tm  me  sadi 
Had  held  his  life  but  lightly — as  it  Is, 
I  must  forgive  you,  even  as  he  forgave  us— 
Semiramis  herself  would  not  have  done  it. 

BeL  No — the  qaeen  liked  no  sharers  of  the  king- 
Not  even  a  basbaad.  [doo, 

Arh.  I  mst  serve  hia  tndy  

be  will  not  bcliere  him  i;>>>>ty,  nnd  Itrtraotb  ia  erier  ta 
escape  from  liU  lone  apeackes  aboat  tb« 
TUBtaMidnrtoalrlawdl>ia>aM'->*  ~ 
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Bd.  And  hambiy? 

.ir6.  No,  sir,  proudly — bdng  hoaeit. 

i  liiall  be  Bouvr  tiirones  tbau  you  to  heaven; 
Amd  W  Bot  quite  m  banghly,  jel  man  hitf. 
Yon  may  do  your  own  dremlfig— yon 
And  mysteries,  and  corollaries  of 
R%h(  aodtVNaf,  wkicli  I  lack  for  my  direction, 
And  must  pursne  but  what  a  {ihia  hcMt  leacbw. 
And  now  you  koow  me. 

Bei.  BhwyMiafah'dt 

Wilhyoa. 

Ji.  l.        And  woild,  pcfbapti  iMtnqr  m  «dl 
As  quit  me? 

Jftl.  nat's  •  MearM  Ibmight, 

And  not  a  •oUid'ik 

J9«/.  Be  it  what  yoa  wiU — 

IVmb  niih  fhcM  mudiagi,  mmI  Iwt  hear  ae. 

Ar6.  Mo— 
There  is  more  peril  in  your  subtle  spirit 
Than  in  aphtlMtt. 

BtL  iru  nnut  be  to-- 

!*»«■ 

Ar6. 

Bel.  Thnmt  hold  bat  ooe. 

iir«.  Bbi  tui  it  fiird. 

Bi  l.  With  worse  than  tacaacy — 

A  despisttl  moiiarcli.    hook,  tu  it,  Arhaces: 
I  have  still  aided,  charilh'd,  lored,  and  iirgad  ytm; 
Was  willing  even  to  serve  yon,  in  the  hope 
To  serve  and  save  Assyria.    Heaven  itself 
Seem'd  to  cunst'ot,  ami  all  events  were  frieodlf, 
Evea  to  the  last,  tiU  that  your  spirit 
lolo  a  sImIIow  softness;  bat  now,  ratho* 
Than  6ee  my  »)initry  lan^iiisli,  I  will  be 
Her  saviour  or  the  victim  ol  ber  tyrant. 
Or  ooe  or  both,  for  inmrtiiaiM 
And  if  I  win,  Art>nc«s  is  mf 

Ar6.  Your  servant! 

Bel.  Why  not?  iM-tter  thaa  be  thve, 

The  fardom*d  slave,  of  sAe  SanknapslasI 

Enter  Paau. 

Pmm,  My  lonls,  I  bear  aa  arder.  Dram  the  king. 
Jr».  Itiaehe/d«Mi 
Bet. 
Let's  hear  it 
Pmm,         Forihwitk,  ea  this  yiwj  aigbt^ 

Repair  to  your  respective  latiapiea 
or  Babylon  and  Media. 

Bei.  With  our  troops? 

Pom.  My  order  is  onto  the  aatrapa  Md 
Tbeir  bouiehold  traio. 

Be/.  It  oMist  be  obey'd! 

Say,  we  depart. 

Pom.  My  order  i'^  to  see  yea 

Depart,  and  not  to  bear  your  answer. 

Bd.  (ands.)  Ay! 
Well,  sir,  we  will  nrcumpaiiy  yon  hpiicr-. 

Pan.  I  will  retire,  to  martihul  lurlh  the  guard 
Of  bonoer  which  befiu  yoar  naik,  aad  wait 
Your  kisaftt,  aa  that  at  the  hear  eneeds  not. 

[Exit  Pawia. 

(I)  **  Arhaced  i.^  a  mere  riiniinoii-|>lnr«'  wRrrinr;  and  Be- 
leae*.  on  whom,  wr  »iis)M  i  t.  l  iirtl  Hjron  lias  iH-stowfd  nmrr 
thaa  BsaaJ  paiaa,  is  a  vary  vnUnary  aad  luiinlcreaUas  vil  ■ 


Bel.  iVMo  Ihea  obey! 
Arfi.  DoeUless. 
B*I.  Yes,  to  the  gitee 

That  grate  the  pelaee,  wWdi  if  mm  ear  prisoa — 

No  further. 

Ar6.  Tbou  hast  barp'd  the  truth  indeed ! 

The  realm  itsdf,  IB  dl  its  wide  extenaioo, 
Vnwns  dungeons  at  ctch  stqp  br  that  aad  m». 

Bel.  (i raves! 

Ar6.  If  I  thonghteak  lUeffoedeireRidHaidd^ 
Qae  More  thaa  miae. 

Bd.  It  siiall  have  work  eoongh. 

Let  me  hope  better  than  thou  aticurrst; 
At  present,  let  u«  hence  as  best  we  amy. 
TTioB  deet  agree  with  me  In  BaderstaadiBg 
This  oi^  as  a  aalMiee? 

Arb.  W'hy,  what  other 

InterpMlatioa  should  it  hear}  it  is 
The  very  jwiiiry  of  orient  monarehs — 
Pardon  aud  poison — favours  and  a  sword— 
A  distant  voyage,  and  an  eternal  sleep. 
How  Buusy  satraps  in  his  Other's 
Per  he  I  awn  is,  or  at  least  aiai^ 

Bel.  Bat       ael,  caa  aat,  be  ■»  aaw. 

Arb.  1  doabt  it. 

How  aiaay  aatraipe  have  I  seen  set  oat 
In  his  sire's  day  for  mighty  vice-royallics, 
\Vhose  tombs  are  on  their  path!  I  know  not  boWj 
But  they  aU  sickeaM  by  the  way,  it  «iaa 
So  long  aad  heavy. 

Bel.  Let  us  but  regain 

The  fiaaairer  the  dty.  and  irell  iharfMi 
The  joaraey. 

Arh.       *Twtll  be  sherlea'd  at  (he  galea, 

It  may  be. 

Bel.       Mo;  tbey  hardly  wiU  n£k.  that. 
They  awaa  as  to  die  privately,  but  not 

Within  the  palace  or  the  city  wulK, 
Where  we  arc  known,  aud  may  have  partisans: 
If  they  bad  meant  to  slay  us  here,  we  were 
Mo  longer  with  the  living.    Let  us  hence, 

Arb.  If  I  bat  thought  he  did  not  aiean  my  life- 

B«L  Fool!  hawe  what  cb 
alarn'd 

HMBt  Let  as  bat  ngob  ear  troepe,  end  vardi. 
Arb.  Toanudeaar  pfoviuoes? 
Bd,  Mo;  towards  your  kiagdom. 


Tbere*8  tiaia,  there's  heart, 

and  means. 
Which  their  half  measures  leave  us  in  full 
Away ! 

Arb.  And  I,  evea  yet  repealing,  mait 

Rdapse  to  gnilt! 

Url.  Self-defence  is  a  viHae, 

Sole  bulwark  of  all  right    Away,  I  say! 
Let 's  leave  (his  place,  the  air  grows  thidi  and  dibUDg, 

And  the  walN  li.ivr  a  scent  of  night-shade — hence! 
Let  as  not  leave  them  time  for  further  council. 
Our  quick  departare  proves  oar  dvic  aeal; 

Our  quirk  departure  hinders  our  good  eecort. 
The  worthy  f'auia,  from  anticipating 
The  orders  of  some  parasangs  from  bence: 

Nay,  there's  no  other  choice,  but  hcac^  I  «ay. 

[Exil  with  Ahsaces,  who  follotM  rdnelmmtly.  {I) 

lain.    Sardanapnlnt,  indfrrt,  and  Snlcmi-ncs,  «rr  both  made 

•  r>  upeak  of  the  «il,v  (  Imlilrjiu  in  thr  inn'(trr-mo>rr  of  the 

plot,  as  a  poUtician  in  wtMM«  haada  Arbacca  ta  bat  a  '  war- 
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Sire, 


Enter  Sardaxapalus  and  Salem fnES. 

Bar.  Well,  all  ia  remedied,  and  without  bloodshed, 
That  worst  of  BMckcriM  of  ft  loaedy ; 
We  are  luiw  Mcm  bj  tlMM  MB*! 

Sal.  Ye*, 
As  he  who  treads  on  flowcw  ia  from  ihe  addor 
Twined  round  Ihsir  roots. 

Sar.  Why,  wlwt/woaldst  bave  ne  do? 

iKoi.  Uad*  «bat  jon  ham  done. 

Sur.  Reroke  my  pardon  ? 

dhli  Replaea  tiie  cnmn,  aow  totteriiig  on  your 
temple.s. 

Sar.  That  were  tyraonical. 

SaL  Balatttt. 

Sar.  We  are  so. 

What  danger  can  they  work  upon  the  frontier  ? 

Sal.  They  are  not  there yat  ■attar  ohodd  they  beao) 
Were  I  weU  lialcD'd  to. 

Sar.  Nay,  T  htne  Ksten'd 

ImpartiAlly  to  thee — why  not  to  them? 

Sal.  You  may  know  that  hereafter ;  aa  it  ia, 
I  take  wf  kaiw  la  ordar  ftrth  tha  gnaid. 

Sar.  AndyM  wffljafawatthabaaqMtf 

Sal. 

Dispense  with  ne — I  am  no  wassaiJer : 

Command  m**  in  all  service  save  the  BacrhanCs. 
Sar.  Nay.  but  'tis  fit  to  revel  now  and  then. 

dUL  And  fit  that  aona  ahaoM  watdi  ftr 

who  revel 
Too  oft.    An  I  permitted  to  depart? 

•Sar.  Yvf,  Slay  a  moment,  my  good 

My  brother,  ny  best  aubject,  better  prince 
Than  I  aai  kiBf .  Too  abooU  kava  baon  tka 
And  I  —I  know  not  what,  and  care  net;  bat 
Think  not  1  am  insensible  to  all 
Thine  honest  wisdom,  and  thy  rou^h  yrt  kind, 
Tliough  <iA-reproving,  suiTeranre  of  my  follies. 
If  I  have  spanxl  these  men  agauisi  (hy  counsel, 
That  is,  thair  Uvea— it  is  nut  that  I  doubt 
The  advice  waaaoBBdi  bet  let  them  live:  wewiUaot 
Cavil  aboat  their  lives— so  let  tbem 

Their  banishment  will  It-ave  mt  still 

Which  thetr  death  had  not  left  me. 

fUL  Tbns  yon  ran 

The  risk  to  sleep  for  ever,  to  snvc  traitors! — 
A  BKNnent's  pang  now  changed  fur  years  of  crime. 
Still  let  tban  be  nade  foiat* 

Sar.  Taaapt  me  sat: 

My  Wotd  is  pasa'd. 


Ua,in 


Mr  the  fu«  wUck 
sf  Matlhaailclaai,  Ihs  nsdsas 
lahaM 

paataessk  kaagiat  beck  fkaa  the 
tks  nitj  at  Artaeea  by  aa  canm 
alUa  dlflMHIes  which  might  yet  li 
atead  oftesrcUinc  that  powerorar  the 
which  a  ndigimu  iaapoator  nay  well  possess  over 
BMre  lagnaaliiMMis  sools  than  his  own,  Belescs  It  nada  Is 
po«r  his  pvsdktioM  iato  incredotoas  ears ;  and  Arbaces  is 
aamara  aa  Bylaarsan  in  Ms  creed  as  Sardaaapalas.  When 
to  ' 


IMmpter 
Irsl  ap- 

1  ehiUinR 

«llaa  ef  the  taal  or  pos- 
ipadettaeaaaMlgik  In- 


Sal.  BntUiMybeieiaR'd. 
Sar.  Tianyel. 

StU.  And  should  tlierefore  be  decisife^ 

alfiede^eDoe  ef  an  exile  serves 
But  to  provoke— •  paidaa  aheold  be  fidl. 
Or  il  is  none. 

Sar.  And  wbo  porsaaded  ae 

After  I  had  repealed  theoi,  or  at  least 
Only  dismiss'd  them  from  our  presence,  who 
Urged  me  to  send  them  to  their  .satrapies? 

SaL  True;  that  1  had  forgotten:  that  is.  sire, 
irtbey  e*er  reecb'd  tbair  aalimpiaa— why,  then, 
Reprove  me  aaie  ftr  mf  adviee. 

Sar.  Aad  if 

They  do  not  reach  them — look  to  itU->ie  aaft^. 
In  safety,  mark  mc — and  aacori^— 
Look  to  thine  own. 

Sal.  Permit  me  la 

Their  sit^c^  ahall  be  cared  fat. 
Sar.  Get  (bee  henee,  then ; 

And,  prithtt*,  (hink  more  prntly  of  thy  brother. 

SaL  Sire,  1  shall  ever  duly  serve  my  sovereign. 

[ExU  Sataii: 

Sar.  (solus.)  That  man  is  of  a  temper 
Hard  but  a<>  lofty  as  the  rock,  and  free 
From  all  the  taints  of  common  earth — whfle  I 
Am  softer  clay,  imprt'gnate*!  (lnwvrs: 
But  as  our  mould  is,  must  the  produce  b«. 
If  I  have  err'd  this  time,  't  is  on  the  side 
Where  erMMr  aita  noat  lii^tly  on  tbat  aanao^ 
I  know  not  what  to  <!an  it;  but  it  reekooa 
With  me  ofltimes  for  pain,  and  sometimes  pleasure; 
A  spirit  which  seems  placed  about  my  heart 
To  eovBt  its  tbrohs,  not  qdekee  tbein,  aad  adi 
Questions  which  mortal  never  dared  to  aak 
Nor  Baal,  though  an  oracular  deity — (1) 
Albeit  bis  marble  face  majestical 
Frowns  as  the  sliadcws  of  the  evening  dim 
His  brows  to  changed  exprt  s.siun,  till  at  times 
I  think  the  statae  kwks  in  act  to  .speak. 
Awiqr  with  tbeae  vain  thoughts,  I  will  be  jeyooa— 
Aad  bate  eoaMa  Joy's  true  herald. 

Enter  Mrs  an*. 
Mgr.  Kbvitbeaky 

Is  overca.^t,  and  mn«ler«  muttering  thunder, 
In  cloud.s  that  i>ern)  approaching  fast,  aod  show 
In  forked  flashes  a  comtuanding  tooqieat.  (2) 
Will  yea  than  qoit  the  palaoe? 
iSSar.  Tcnpest,  say'st  thoe? 


thsMsdiaa  waniM>  si«ihSi  la  the 
«nhe  s«wa  en  wUch  Ms  coefldenc 
efbctag  •  «aal  In  the  hand  eT  the 
says  almost  evsiT  tUnf  which  Is 
Though  Beieaac  Is  lalredacsd  toasssiMgngrd  la 
a»d  as  a  farvant  wershiapar  af  the  Saa.  he  Is 
tofMler  to 

rhich  Us  svca  eenlMivt  «r 
naturally  call  for; 
plajr,  vrby  Arbaecs  should  fUlow, 
and  opinioa,  the  eoonseis  of  a  man  of 
dUlikr  and  disgust,  and  whose  pretences  to 
sanctity  he  treau  with  nnmingied  ridleale.* 

(I)  la  the  MS.- 

"  Nor  ailmt  Baal,  uur  ima(r<l  drily, 
,  Allhoufti  hitinatbli'  lacf  li«uk.>  (tVtWWlt^jtf 
Aa  Uia  dull  ahaduwi."  ru  — L.  E. 


(S}iat 


■  widf-aprasdlf  | 
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Mnr.  Af,  mj  food  kid. 

Sar,  Foraf  mmiwi,  IdMoUbe 

Not  111  eontaBt  to  wy  Ibe  mootii  leeae, 

And  vralrh  (lie  miriaf  elements;  but  this 
Would  iiltle  suit  the  silken  garneats  and 
SmooUi  Cum  of  oar  Testive  friends.  Say,  Myrrfaa, 

Art  Ibou  of  thofu^  who  dread  the  roar  of  rlonds  ? 
Jlyr.  Id  my  owu  couolry  we  respect  their  voices 

As  augnrias  of  Jan.  (I) 

Sar.  Jove !— ay,  your  Baal- 

Oar*  also  bM  a  property  in  thnnder, 

And  ever  and  anon  some  &lling  bolt 
Proves  liis  divinity, — and  yet  sonetiflMs 
Stnkfli  Us  «WB  altars. 

■>Vfr.  That  were  a  dread  omni. 

Sar.  Yes — for  the  priests.    Well,  we  will  ool  go 
forth 

Beyond  the  palace  walif  iMligkt,  bat  iMka 

Our  feast  within. 

Mi/r.  Now,  Jove  be  praised!  that  lie 

Hath  heard  the  prayer  tboa  wealdst  not  hear.  The 
Are  kinder  to  thee  than  thoa  to  thyself,  [god» 
And  flash  (his  storm  hi  twi^n  (bee  Midi  ihj  ftM, 
To  shield  ihee  from  them. 

Sar.  Chad,  if  there  ba  peril, 

\fe(hinks  it  is  the  <(nme  wMUb  thwe  Walls 
As  on  the  rner's  brink. 

•My-  Not  so ;  these  walls 

Are  high  aud  strong,  and  guarded.    Treason  has 
To  penetrate  thi-ough  many  a  winding  way, 
And  massy  porUl ;  bat  ia  Ibe  pefiUoa 
There  ie  BO  balwark. 

At.  No,  nor  in  the  palace, 

Nor  in  the  fortress,  nor  upon  the  top 
Of  doad-feoced  Cancasos,  where  the  eagle  aita 
Nested  m  pelUeM  defts.  If  treaehCTy  be: 
Even  as  the  arrow  finds  the  airy  king, 
The  steel  will  reach  the  earthly.    Bat  be  calm : 
The  men,  or  innocent  or  guilty,  aie 
Banish'd,  and  Su  vfcn  their  wegr. 

Jtfjfr.  They  live,  then? 

Sar.  Seaa^BBiBeiy?  Horn.' 

JMIjyr.  I  would  not  ehriak 

FVeai  jest  inflictkni  of  doe  punishment 
On  those  whi)  wk  your  life:  were't  otherwise, 
I  should  not  merit  mine.   Besides,  you  heard 
The  princely  SdeaMMs. 

Sar.  Tins  is  strange  ; 

The  gentle  and  the  austere  are  both  against  me, 
And  arge  M  to  refeege. 

l^jrr.  'T  is  a  Grc<'k  virtue. 

Sar.  Bat  not  a  kingly  one — 1  '11  none  on't;  or 
If  ever  I  hidaliehil,  11  eball  be 
With  king»-HBy  eqaab. 

Myr.  Theee  bmb  sought  to  be  so. 

Sar.  Mynba,  due  ii  too  Aadahie,  and  epriafe 
Fkonfaar  

J%r.        Flor  you. 

Bar,  No  matter,  still  'tis  fear. 

I  bew  ebeaiiul  your  sex,  once  roused  to  wrath, 
Are  liakly  vbMSetive  to  a  pitch 
Of  peraaiarance,  whkh  I  awM  netdepy. 


(1)  to  Asms.- 

'*  At  from  Uir  fcxli  to  •afui'."— L.  E. 
(a)  la  tbe  MS  — 

(9)tathslU.— 

•-t-i. 


I  thought  you  were  exenpt  from        as  from 

The  childish  helplessness  of  Asian  women 

Mfr.  My  lord,  I  am  no  boaster  of  my  love, 
Nor  of  my  attributes ;  I  have  shared  your  splendoor, 
And  will  partake  your  fortunes.    Y'ou  may  live 
To  fiad  one  slave  BMire  true  than  subject  myriads: 
1  But  this  the  gods  avert!  I  am  content 
I  To  be  beloved  on  trost  for  what  1  feel, 
t  Rather  than  prove  it  to  yen  in  your  griefs,  (3) 
Which  might  not  yield  to  any  cares  of  mine. 

Sar.  Grief  cannot  come  where  perfect  love  exists, 
Except  to  heighten  it,  and  vai^  fioai 
That  which  it  cimid  not  scare  away     I^f 's  in— • 
The  hour  approaches,  and  we  must  prepare 
To  Met  the  invited  mto  who  fmee  our  feast. 

[Exeunt.  (4) 


ACT  UL 

8CBNB  I. 

The  IlnU  of  the  Palace  illuminated — Sardahapalus 
ana  hit  Guests  at  Table.— JL  Storm  uaUun^t  •w' 


the 

Sar.  Fill  ibil!  why  this  is  as  it  should  lie. 
Is  my  true  realm,  aBiiHlst  bright  eyes  and  facee 
Happy  as  fair!  Here  sorrow  cannot  reach 

Zam.  Nor  eieuwbeie   wbwa  the  kbig 
qwrkke. 

Sar.  leaottbisbetleraow  (baa  Nlmfod*e  buntings, 
Or  my  wild  gmndam's  chase  in  search  ef  kiagdoaM 
She  could  not  keep  when  couquer'd? 

Alt,  Mighty  (bongh 

They  were,  as  all  thy  royal  line  have  been. 
Yet  none  of  those  who  went  before  have  reach'd 
The  acm6  of  Sardanapalus,  who 
Has  placed  his  joy  in  peace — the  sole  true  glory. 

Sar.  And  pleasure,  good  Altada,  to  which  glory 
Is  but  the  path.    What  is  it  that  we  seek  ? 
EnjogroMat!  We  have  cat  the  way  abort  to  it, 
And  not  gone  (nckug  tt  (brengb  baoMa  ashes, 
Making  a  grave  wilit  ewry  MUbep, 

Zam.  Kef 
All  hearts  are  happy,  and  aO  velees  bleae 
The  king  of  peace,  who  holds  a  world  in  jubilee. 

6'ar.  Art  sure  of  that?   1  have  heard  otherwise; 
Some  sey  (bat  (ben  be  (nilore. 

Zam.  Traitors  ttcf 

Who  dare  to  say  so! — Tis  impossible. 
What  cause? 

Sar,        What  cease!  true,— liU  (he goblet  up; 
We  win  not  ditok  ef  ttesi  dm  eie  noae  such. 
Or,  if  there  be^  llMy  are  goae. 

ML  Guests,  to  my  pledge! 

DewA  en  year  bneee,  and  diriak  a  nMaenre  to 
The  safety  of  the  king— tke  mwierflh,  eej  IT 
The  gud  Sardanapalus! 

PTAwae  amd  Ika  Cuests  tntet  and  wrc/afw 
Mightier  than 
His  father  Baal,  the  god  Sardanapalus! 

(//  lAamfert  a$  fkaif  kmad:  eanM  etorf  q»  in 


(4)  "Tbc  Meond  act,  irhlsh  coatains  tiie  deUlls  of  the 
eoBiipiracy  of  Arbaees,  Itodetsetioa  by  tb«  vifilanre  ofSa- 
lemenM,  and  the  too  rath  and  hatty  fbrgivrneu  of  the  re- 
bels by  the  hiog.  i(,  on  the  whole,  heavy  aod  sBintrreattng." 
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BYRON'S  WOHES. 


Why  do  yo«  riM»  frieMbt 
strong  peal 
Hii  frther  goib  rwi— ttH 

Myr.  Mrnacfld,  ratbcr. 

King,  will  Ihou  bear  Uiit  mad  impiety? 

Sar.  lapfet}  !— ixiv,  if  (lie  sirvs  who  l«igB*d 
Before  me  can  be  gods,  I'll  not  disgnce 
Their  lineage.    But  arise,  my  pious  frioula; 
Hoard  your  devulioii  for  tbe  thnoderer  Umm: 
1  Mek  bttt  to  be  lofed,  aet  wonUpfi'd. 

Alt.  Bodi— 

Both  you  must  evi^r  ty>  by  all  true  subjects. 

Sar.  Metbioka  tbe  thunders  ■till  iucrsMe :  it  M 
An  awfiil  oigiit. 

Myr.  Oh  yes,  for  llmsc  who  bww 

No  palace  to  protect  tht-ir  \Mii-lii|>jK?rs. 

Sar.  That 'a  true,  my  M>  rrii.i ;  and  coold  I  convert 
Mv  realm  (o  oM  wide  slidter  for  tbe  wvetdiedt 
I'd  do  it. 

Myr.       Tbou  Vt  no  god,  then,  nut  to  be 
Able  |o  work  a  will  ao  good  oad  geoerol, 
▲e  thy  wish  wooU  inpfy. 

Sar.  kaA  yow  fodi,  Om, 

Wbo  can,  and  do  not? 

JQrr.  Do  nol  epeak  of  that, 

Lcrt  we  praioka  then. 

Sar.  True,  tlu-y  luvp  not  censure 

Better  than  aiortab.  Friends,  a  thought  has  struck  me : 
Were  there  no  temples,  would  there,  think  ye,  be 
Air- worshippers?  that  is,  when  it  is  anp7. 
And  peitiar  *^ 

Myr.  Tbe  Pernan  pcays 

Upon  his  Boontain. 

Sar.  Yfs,  when  the  snn  sliinrs. 

Myr.  And  I  would  ask,  if  this  your  palace  were 
Unroord  and  desolate,  bow  many  flatterers 

Would  lirk  the  in  wliirh  the  kin?  lay  low? 

All.  Tin-  fair  Ionian  is  too  sarcastic 
Upon  a  11  ii  1 1,  .shorn  shf  knows  not  well; 
Tbe  A.«.syriaus  know  no  pleasure  bat  their  king's. 
And  homage  is  their  pride. 

Sar.  Nay,  pardon,  gooater 

Tbe  fair  Greek's  rcadiaess  of  speech. 

Alt.  Paritm!  unt 

We  honour  ber  of  all  thiags  Mit  U>  thee. 
Hark !  what  was  that  ? 

ZflMi.  Tluit!  nothing  b«l  Ibejar 

Of  distant  portals  shakon  h\  (he  \s  \w\. 

All.  it  sounded  like  the  clash  ot — hark  again! 

Zam.  The  Ug  laia  paltoiag  on  the  nwf. 

Sar.  No  nwe. 

Myrrha,  my  love,  bast  tboo  thy  shell  ia  Order  T 

Sini;  me  a  song  of  Sappho,  her,  (ho*  kflOW^at, 
Who  ia  thy  coaotry  threw 

JBiafrr  Pat«h.  inth  hi*  tworxi  and  qnrmrnta  bloody, 
tuul  disordered.    The  Guetta  rise  in  confHtum.{^l) 

Pan.  (to  the  Guards.)  IxKik  to  the  portals; 

And  with  your  bfst  sjieetl  to  the  walls  without. 
Your  arms!  To  arms!  The  king'sindnger.  Men 
Eacnse  this  haste — 'tis  faith. 
Sur.  Speak  on. 


Pan 


Itb 


Aa  SaJeoieoes  fear'd ;  the  faithless  satraps—— 

(I'l  "Early  in  thr  tliiril  net.  the  myal  banquet  is  dU(url>id 
hj  wuiden  tidinc*  of  treatuu  aud  rctult ;  and  Ibeu  Ibo  rcicl- 


Sar.  Ton  are  wounded— gm 

krealhi  good  Pania. 
Am.  TkaotUnf— aaMM 

More  with  my  spi^d  tn  wara 
Than  hurt  in  his  defence. 

Myr.  Well,  air,  tbe  rebels  t 

Pbh.  Soon  as  Arbaces  and  Beieses 
Tbeir  stations  in  the  city,  tbey  refused 
To  march  ;  and  on  my  attempt  to  use  the 
Which  1  was  delegated  with,  tbey  call'd 
ITpoB  tbefa*  troops,  wbo  roM  Ik  ~ 

Myr.  All! 
Pan.       Too  aaany. 

Str.  Span  aot  of  thy  ftw  opeechf 

To  spare  Bba  mn  tte  truth. 

J'an.  My  own  alight  guard 

Were  faithful,  and  what's  left  of  it  is  still  so. 

Myr.  Aad  aia  thcM  all  tha  foee  still  iaithfol? 

Pan.  No— 
The  Bactrians,  now  led  on  by  Salemenes, 
Who  even  then  was  oa  his  way,  still  urged 
By  stroog  sospidon  of  the  Me^aa  chiefs. 
Are  numerous,  and  make  strong  bead  against 
The  rebels,  fighting  inch  by  inch,  and  fonniag 
Aa  orb  aroaad  the  pabce,  where  th«y  atsaa 
To  centre  all  their  force,  and  save  tbe  ktlg« 
(//*•  hrsi tales.)  I  am  charged  to 

Myr.  "Fis  no  time  for  heaitatioo. 

Pan.  Prince  Salemenes  doth  implore  tbe  king 
To  arm  himaelf,  although  bat  for  a  momeat. 
And  show  himself  unto  the  soldiers :  bis 
Sole  pfcseaee  ia  this  uutaat  alight  do  man 
Than  hosts  can  do  ai  his  bdadil 

Sar.  What,  ha! 

My  amoar  there. 

Myr.  And  wfli  tboaf 

Sar.  Will  I  not? 

Ho,  there! — but  seek  not  fur  tbe  buckler:  'tis 
Too  heavy:— a  light  cutrasa  aad  taf  avnad. 
Where  are  the  rebda? 

Pan.  Scarce  a  furlong's  length 

From  tbe  outward  wall  the  fiercest  conflict  raii<-s. 

Smr.  Then  1  my  charge  on  horseback.  Sfero,  ho! 
Order  mf  hone  oat. — ^T^re  b  space  caoagh 
K>en  im  oareonrts,  and  by  the  outer  gate. 
To  marshal  half  tbe  horsemen  of  Arabia. 

[Exit  Seaa»  for  lie  arniow. 

Myr.  How  I  da  lava  thee! 

Sar.  I  ne'er  doabted  it 

Myr.  But  now  I  know  thee. 

Sar.  {to  hi$  Attendant.)  Briag  down  mg  apeer  teOb^ 
Where's  SaJenaes? 

Pan.  moM  a  aoldkr  ikdd  K 

In  the  thick  of  tbe  fight 

Bar.  Then  hasten  to  hhn  It 

Thf  path  still  open,  and  romrnunication 
Left  'twi&l  the  {Kilacc  and  the  phalanx? 

Pan.  Twn% 
Win  n  I  lati'  Irfl  him,  and  !  ha»e  no  fear: 
Our  (rtHips  wi  re  steady,  and  the  phalanx  form'd. 

Sar.  Tcli  him  to  span  Uspcnon  fir  tbe  present, 
Aad  that  i  will  not  spare  ny  o  wn  ami  aqr, 

Pan.  Tben*a  victory  ia  the  very  word. 

lExit  pASia.  » 


trr  Mairs  (till  inin  tin-  hrro,  and  Ihr  Grerli  Mood 
mooiita  tu  iu  prupcr  office  I"   JtJJrey.—L.  £. 


Sar.  Aluda — Zames — forth,  and  arm  ye !  There 
Is  all  in  readiaeM  io  tlw  araMKirjr. 

See  that  the  wtimcn  arp  l>e«(i)w'(|  in  saftly 

In  tlie  remote  a|>arlm<-ut.'t:  let  a  guard 

Be  set  befnre  them,  with  strict  cttmi  to  quit 

The  po»l  but  with  tbeir  lives — coamaad  it,  ZeOMS. 

Attada,  arm  yourftelf,  and  return  here; 

Your  post  is  near  our  person. 

[Ex)-uul  Zame5,  Altada,  and  all  xnve  Mtrrua. 
Enter  SfCHO  atui  otJiert  mth  the  King's  Annt,  etc. 

Sift.  King!  yonr 

Sar.  f arming  himselj.)  Give  Me  the 
my  l>aldric;  now 

My  sword:  I  bad  forgot  the  Mm— where  is  it? 

That's  well — no,  'tis  too  heavy:  you  mistake,  too — 

It  was  not  Ibis  I  meant,  but  that  which  bears 

A  diadem  anMiid  it. 
S/t,  Siutt  I  deem'd 

That  loo  coaeptenou  from  the  pr«cioas  stooee 

To  risk  your  s.k ml  Itru"  btnealh     ami  trust  Wbm 
This  is  of  better  metal,  though  less  rich. 
&r.  Toadeem'd!  Aieyoatootnni*darebdrraml 

Your  part  is  to  obey:  return,  atn)  i>i. — 
It  is  too  Ute — I  will  go  lurth  without  it. 

sfe.  At  least,  weer  this. 

Wear  CaiMeaul  w^,  'tis 

A  aiuantain  on  my  temples. 

Sfe,  Sire,  the  meaneet 

Soldier  fOM  not  forth  thus  exposed  to  battle. 
All  meo  will  recognise  you — for  the  storm 
lias  ceased,  and  ilicraoon  breaks  forth  iu  her  brightlUBt. 

Sar.  1  go  lorLb  to  be  recogoirnxJ,  and  thus 
Shall  be  ae  sooner.  Now— my  spear!  Vm  wrm*i. 

[In  goiiiif  slops  short,  ami  (urns  to  Sfkro. 
Sfero — I  bad  forgotten — bring  the  mirror.  (1) 
Sfe.  The  mimr,  sire? 

Sar.  Ye*.  «tr,  of  polisli'd  brass, 

Brought  from  the  spoils  o(  tuJia — but  b*-  sj)eedj. 

[Exit  Sraao. 

Sar.  Myrrha^  tetire  onto  a  place  of  safety. 
Why  went  yea  not  ibrth  with  the  other  daiaseU? 

Mgr.  Becaase  nty  place  is  here. 

Sar.  And  whea  I  am 

Mfr,  I  foBvw. 

Sar.  YmI  to  battlet 

If  it  were  so, 

T  were  not  the  fint  Qmk  giri  had  trod  the  path. 
I  will  await  hen  yonr  iwtem. 

Sar.  The  place 

Is  spacious,  and  the  first  to  be  sought  ont. 
If  tbcgr  prevail;  and,  iC  it  sbodd  be  ao, 
Aad  I  retomnoi  

Vyr.  StiD  we  meet  agaia. 

Sar.  Ilowt 

Jffp.    hk  tha  spot  when  al  awst  meal  at 
b  Hadeal  if  theM  be,  as  I  believe, 

(I)  'In  the  third  act,  where  Snrdaoapalut  calls  for  a 
mirmr  to  look  at  hlin«eir  in  hi*  aniuiur,  rrcollrrt  to  quote 
the  I  ntiii  piin:no  from  JoTcnaJ  opon  Otho  (a  similar  clio- 
rart«T.  who  .lni  the  tame  thingl.  (iifford  will  help  jam  to 
it.  The  tr  lit  ii,  ix-rliapv  Km  fiiiiiiliiir.  Imt  it  is  historical 
(of  Oiho.  at  Ifh'i  ,  niul  nuiurni  in  ( rfrminatc  characlsr." 
/^.rd  ft  In  Mr  1/.— The  followinK  \s  the 
to,  with  a  traoslatiou  by  Mr.  tiifford :  — 

"  llir  tmrx  •pMulnm  palhtd  (rsUmrn  Otbaiilt, 
Actorto  Attmd  ip  oMaw,       m  lUa  TWhfcat 
ArnwUM^cqm  Jaa  teWT»»illla  jal»«ar««. 


A  shore  beyond  the  Styx:  and  if  there  be  not, 
la  ashes. 
Sar.      Danat  then  so  nneh  ? 

„  ^Vr-  1  dttte  all  things 

Except  inrrivn  what  I  have  loved,  to  be 
A  lebeTs  booty:  Ibrth!  aad  d»  yonr  biavnat. 

Re-tnter  Srsao  with  tfe  mknr, 

Sar.  [InoUng  at  him  self.)  This  cnhfa  Aim  mf  ^yfl^ 
the  baldric  belter. 
And  the  helm  not  at  all.  Methinks  I  seem 

_  [#%n0W  awajf  the  helmet,  after  trt/ing  it  ngatn. 

PlKSsinc  well  In  these  toys;  and  now  to  prove  thou.  

Altadal  men's  Altada? 

Waiting,  sire, 
Withoat:  he  has  year  shield  In  multness. 

Sar.  Tnie  ;  !  forj^ot  he  is  ni)  shitld-beareT 
By  right  of  blood,  derived  from  age  (o  age. 
Myrrha,  embrace  me; — yet  eoee  wwmt  mum 
Love  me,  wImleVr  betide.  Mv  chiefest  glory 
Shall  be  lo  inakf  me  worthier  of  yoar  lote. 

Mgr,  Go  forth,  and  conqnerl 

[ExauU  SaasairaraLus  and  Sfe  no.  {T; 

Ts'ow,  I  am  idooe. 
All  are  gone  forth,  and  of  that  all  how  few 
Perhaps  ratam!  Let  him  bat  vanquish,  and 
Me  perish !  If  he  vsnqdsh  not,  I  perish ; 
For  I  will  not  outlive  him.  He  has  wound 
About  my  heart,  I  know  not  how  nor  why. 
Not  for  that  he  is  king;  for  now  hb  kingdom 
Rocks  undcriii-ath  liis  Ihnnic,  and  flic  earth 
To  yield  liim  no  more  of  it  ilian  a  grave; 
And  yet  I  love  him  mon  .  Oli,  mighty  Jove! 
Foigive  this  monstrous  love  lor  a  barbarian, 
Who  knows  not  of  Olympus!  yes,  1  love  bim 
Now,  now,  far  more  than— Hark — lo  the  ■ 
Methinks  it  ncars  me.  If  it  should  be  so, 

[She  draws  forth  a  small  vial. 
TliiH  running  Colrliiaii  poison,  which  my  father 
Learn  d  to  compound  on  Eusine  shores,  and  taught  ms 
How  to  preserve,  shsll  free  me!  It  had  freed  me 

Lons  ere  (his  hour,  but  that  I  loved,  until 
1  hail  forgot  1  was  a  slave: — where  all 
Are  slaves  save  one,  and  prond  of  senritnde, 
So  Ihey  are  served  in  lam  by  somftliiog 
In  the  degree  of  bondage,  we  forget 
That  shackles  woni  like  ornaments  no  less 
Aie^<^dns^^^Again  ttot^shont!  and  now  the  dash 

Emttr  Ax.T*na. 

Ho,  Sfero,  ho! 
%r.  He  is  not  here;  what  wooidst  thou  with  him? 
Goes  on  the  oenllict?  [How 
^if-  Dahionsly  nud  lieraely. 

Mgr.  And  the  king? 

AU.  Likeakiag.  I  nasi  Bad  SAio, 

"  Thli  (nups  ■  mirror— palhir  Ortto'i  bo»tt 
lAmnuKmo  Aclor't  *p«il),  whrrf,  while  hit  hual. 
Wttb  ilKNiU,  Uw  Hcnal  of  llw  Agbt  rcquirr<l. 
B*  tit  nailed  (oroi ;  vlew'd,  andadmtnd ! 

Lo,  a  am  ml^uA  tsr  itm  kUtmta  m^t, 
A  atasM.  'alStt  Om  wnm  of  dvn  iMtt^UE 


(1)  "lathe  third  art,  the  kinic  and  bii  coartiert  are  diii- 
tancd  at  their  banquet  hj  the  hrraking  oat  of  the  rornpi- 
racy.  The  battle  wbirh  follows,  if  we  overlnoV  llir  al  inr- 
dlty,  which  occurs  durini;  one  purt  of  it,  of  hniiiir  arniu-j 
drawn  up  against  e.Trh  other  in  a  rtininc  room,  i<  fxtrrinely 
well  laid  ;  and  Sard.innpalus  di.^pUya  the  precise  nuiturc  of 
effeminacy  and  rouniRe.  levity  and 
•a  his  character."   Uei>er.—h.  E. 
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And  bring  him  »  new  sp«ir  and  hi*  own  hdmet. 
He  figbtR  till  now  bare-hcad«),  arid  by  far 
Too  much  expoaed.  The  aoldieri  know  bis  face. 
Ami  the  Ibe  too;  mid  in  tlie  moaa*t  brand  light, 

Ili-s  '^ill^  tiara  and  tils  flowing  hair 
Make  bim  a  mark  too  royal.  Every  arrow 
U  pointed  at  the  fair  hair  and  fair  fcaturea. 
And  the  broad  iUet  which  crown*  both. 

Mjfr.  Ye  gods, 

Wbofolmine  o'er  my  father'*  lud,  pralflet  bin! 
Wert  jM  Mat  bjr  the  kiof  ? 

Alt.  By  Salemenes, 

\\\u>  Kent  me  privily  upon  this  charge, 
Withoat  the  knowledge  of  the  carelMf  aorereign. 
The  king!  the  king  Bghto  as  Iw  ratde!  bo! 
What,  Sfero !  T  will  acek  the  aroMuy^ 
He  must  be  there.  [Exit  Altada. 

Mjfr.  Tis  no  disbonoor  -no— 

Tis  no  disbonoor  to  have  luved  this  roan. 
I  almost  wish  now,  what  1  never  -vish'd 
Before,  (hat  he  were  Grecian.   If  Alcides 
Were  shamed  in  wearing  Indian  Omphale's 
She-garb,  and  wicMing  her  vile  dlataflf;  surely 
He,  'who  springs  up  a  Hercules  at  once, 
Marsed  in  efieminaie  art*  from  youth  to  manhood| 
Aad  mahee  from  IIm  banqoet  to  the  battle, 
As  though  it  were  a  bed  of  invr,  deserves 
That  a  Greek  girl  should  be  liis  paramour, 
Aad  a  Qraek  bard  bis  minstrel,  a  Greek  toad» 
i.  How  goes  the  strife,  sir? 


IS  Q0leer. 

Qffietr.  Lost, 
Lost  almost  past  reeorery.  Zanes !  Wbov 
Is  ZamesT 

Ifyr.        Posted  with  the  goard  appointed 
To  wal4^  befora  tbe  aparlsMnt  of  Ibe  woaca. 

[Exit  Officer. 

Myr.  (^sola.)  He's  gone;  and  told  uo  mure  than 
that  ail's  lost! 
What  need  have  I  to  know  more  ?   In  those  words, 
Those  little  words,  a  kingdom  and  a  king, 
A  line  of  thirteen  ages,  and  tbe  lives 
Of  then  lands,  and  the  fortnne  of  all  led 
With  Kfe,  are  merged ;  and  I,  too,  with  tbe  great. 
Like  a  small  bubble  breaking  with  tbe  wave 
Which  bore  it,  shall  he  nothing.  At  tbe  least, 
My  fate  is  is  nf  fceeBiag:  no  pvoad  fietor 
Sball  Moat  na  iritb  hts  spoils. 

Eidtr  Pamu 

Pan.  '  Away  willi  me, 

Myrrfaa,  witboat  delay ;  we  nuut  not  lose 
A  momeal— all  tbat's  left  as  aow. 

Mgr,  TTbe  kii^? 

Pom.  Scat  me  here  to  coodnet  jum  hence,  beyond 
Tbe  river,  by  a  asenl  pasisgs. 

itfyr.  Then 
He  lives  

Pan.        And  charged  me  to  secure  yoBT  lifc^ 
And  beg  you  to  live  on  fur  his  .sake,  till 
He  can  n^eia  yoa. 

JQrr.  Will  be  then  gifa  way t 

Pmm.  Hot  ta  tha  laat.  StiU,  stitt  be  doea  wbala'er 

De.s[)air  can  do ;  aad  sttp  by  stsp  diqwtcS 

The  very  palace. 

Mfyr.  Tktf  an  bera,  tbea:— 

Their  ahoala  esma  liagiaf  tbra^  Iba 


Never  profaned  by  relx-l  echoes  till 
This  fatal  night.  Farewell,  Assyria's  Haa! 
Fan'svel!  to  all  of  Nisuod!  Ev«a  tba  aaaa 
Is  now  uo  more. 

Pan.  Away  with  me — away ! 

Mgr.  No:  I'll  die  here!— Away, and  tdl  yoar 
I  loved  bim  to  the  last. 

Enter  SaftDAaaPi.LOS  omf  SAUMina  with  SoU 
dier$.  Pavia  fuUt  Mraass,  and  ra^pas  kimnff 

witA  them. 

9ar.  Since  H  is  ttns, 

We'll  die  where  we  were  bom  —  in  our  own  halls. 
Servy  your  ranks — stand  firnu  I  have  despatcb'd 
A  ttaaty  satrap  for  tbe  gnard  of  Zames, 

All  fresh  and  f.u'tlifal  ;  thry'll  be  here  anon. 
All  is  not  over. — Pania,  look  to  Myrrha. 

[Pamia  retmm  fpanordrMranBA. 

Sal.  We  have  breathinf-tiaa;  yatOOS  store  charge, 
One  for  Assyria!  [my  friends— 

Sar.  Rather  say  for  Bactria! 

My  faithful  Bactrians,  I  will  henceforth  bo 
King  of  your  nation,  and  well  bold  together 
This  realm  as  province. 

Sal.  Hark. !  they  come — they  come. 

Enter  Bilkses  and  Ann^ces  uith  the  ReheU. 

Arh.  Set  on,  we  have  them  in  the  toil.  Charge! 
charge!  [ — On! 

Bel.  On  !  on  !— Heaven  fights  for  as,  and  with  us. 

[  They  charge  the  King  and  SsuMBirBt  wM  their 
Troop*,  who  defend  thfmfelve*  till  the  arrivtU 
qf  Zamss,  wiiJk  the  Guard  6t/ore  mentioned. 
Tke  Raieb  are  Ilea  drivem  and  pursued 
f>y  SAt  rsifXF.s,  efr.  .is  the  Kinn  is  gcing  to 
join  the  pursuit,  Bclksks  crosses  htm. 

Bel.  a»!  tyiaot^wiOeadtbis 

Sar. 

My  warlike  priest,  and  precious  prophet,  and 
Grateful  and  trusty  subject! — yield,  I 
I  weaU  reaerve  thee  for  a  fitter  doom, 
Rather  tbaa  dq»  my  bands  in  holy  blood. 
Bd,  TUoa  bear  is  come. 

iSSer.  No,  tbinc. — I've  Utdy  read, 

Tboogb  bat  a  yoaag  astrologer,  th^  stars ; 

And  ransinp  round  the  zodiac,  foand  thy  fate 
In  the  sign  of  tbe  Scorpion,  which  proclaims 
Tiiat  tboa  wot  aow  be  enudi^d. 

Bel  But  not  by  thee, 

[Thetf  fight;  BtLLsss  is  wounded  and dteanmeiL 

Sar,  {raising  his  sword  to  despatch  him,  exclaims) — 
Now  call  upon  thy  planets,  will  they  shoot 
From  tbe  sky  to  preserve  tbelr  seer  aad  credit? 

[A  party  of  Rebels  enter  and  rescue  Bri  r<;M. 
Tkeg  aieaU  tie  King.  wAo,  in  turn,  is  ree- 
emed  hg  m  Prntf  ef  kU  BtUkn,  mla  Awe 

the  ttrf,eh  (■ff. 
The  villaiu  was  a  prophet  after  all. 
Upon  tbeai — bo!  Ibsw  vidoty  is  oars. 

{Exit  in  puftmt. 
Myr.  {to  Pan.)  Pursue!  WTiy  staud'st  tboo  he.T, 
and  leaveat  the  ranks 
Of  foUow-soldiers  ooa^Mring  withont  thee? 
Pan.  Tbe  Ung's  ooBmasd  was  not  to  qmi  Aca. 


Myr. 
Thiuk  not  of 
Mast  not  be 
1 


single  soldier's  arm 
itisf  now.  I  ask  no  gaani, 
wbati  with  a  trarid  at  alab^ 
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Ipafp  watch  upon  a  >voman?  Hcnre,  I  my. 
Or  Umm)  vt  »liaiiied!  Nay,  then,  /  will  go  forth, 
A  feeble  fw>de,  'nidil  tbdr  desp«nte  ttrilc, 
And  bid  thvf!  gmii  M  Iktn  whw  Um. 

shield 

Tbv  sovmigB.  [£'r<7  MTamiA. 

Pan.  Yet  stay,  damsel!   She's  goM. 

if  aught  oT  ill  betide  her,  better  I 
Had  lost  my  life.    Sar<Jaiiu{>alas  holds  her 
Far  doMcr  thao  his  Jungdum,  yet  be  fighU 
For  dwt  foo:  en  1  can  I  do  leM  than  he, 

Who  iievfr  flcshM  a  si  iniilar  till  now? 
Myrrba,  return,  aod  1  uti«y  you,  though 
!•  ^whadiwaa  to  tba  OMoarah.        [Sifit  Pavu. 


ITnlsr  AcTAM  «mI  Sftao  6y  an  oppotiu  dotr, 

Alt.  Myrrba! 
What,  gone!  yet  she  was  here  wheo  the  fight  raged, 
Aod  Paaie  also.    Can  anght  have  befaUea  then? 

S/g.  I  saw  both  rare,  when  late  the  niMs  fled: 
T\ftj  probably  are  but  retired  to  make 
Their  way  back  to  the  hateoi. 

Alt.  If  llip  king 

Prove  victor,  as  it  8«ems  even  uow  be  must. 
And  miss  his  own  looian,  we  are  doam'd 
To  worse  (haa  capUva  reiiela. 

Sfe.  Let  us  trace  them^ 

She  cannot  be  fled  for;  and,  farad,  aha 
A  richer  prise  to  oar  soft  sotenigB 
Than  his  reoover'd  kingdom. 

Alt.  Baal  himseir 

Iiie'er  Ibaght  more  fiercely  to  win  empire, 
Hia  aaitca  aen  to  mm  itt  be  defiea 
All  augury  of  foes  or  fnVnds;  and  like 
The  close  and  suliry  attmoier's  day,  which  bodea 
A  twilight  tempest,  bursts  forth  in  such 
As  svtrrp<<  the  air  am)  dela|e8  the  CWlk. 
The  mna  ioscratablc. 

S/e.  Net  mote  fhu 

All  are  the  eons  oT  circumstance:  away— 
Let's  seek  the  slave  out,  or  prepare  to  ba 
Tortured  for  his  infatuation,  and 
Cea<lcnin'd  wilbuul  a  cnme.  [BxtUllL 

EnUr  SAUuianas  and  SolJiert,  tie. 

Sal.  The  triumph  is 

Flatlcfing:  they  are  beaten  baekwwd  (mm  the pahee, 

And  we  have  openM  regular  access 
To  the  troops  statiun'd  on  the  other  side 
Euphrates,  who  may  still  be  tfue;  nay,  most  W, 
Wbea  thqf  hear  o<  oar  victoiy.    But  whaca 
la  tha  cUcf  fktor?  wbera'a  the  king? 

JPnler  SauMHtfAMt,  ami  «hm,  tie.  mud  BIvuuu. 


Hara,  bralbar.  (I) 
Sal.  Unhort,!  tape? 

Sar.  Kot  quite;  but  let  it  pass. 

We've  deai^a  tha  pahw 

Sal.  And,  I  trust,  the  dtj. 

Our  iiumlx-rs  father;  and  I've  onler'd  onweid 
A  cloud  of  Parthiaos,  hitherto  reserved, 
All  fresh  aad  fiery,  to  ba  ponr'd  apoa  tbe« 
Ih  thair  retreat,  wbieb  nooa  will  be  a  fligH. 

Sar.  It  is  already;  or,  at  le.i.<<t,  they  inarcVd 
Faatar  than  i  cookl  foUow  with  my  Bactriaaa, 

(I)  "TliekinK,  by  hU  darinfi  valour,  re»torf«  tdr  ffirliinf 
of  Um  flfkl,  aiui  rctams,  wiU  sU  bU  train,  ta  Ui«  paiace. 


Who  spared  no  speed.    I  am  spent :  give 

Sal.  There  stands  the  throne,  sire. 

Sar.  Tie  no  pleee  to  taat  ea. 

Far  auad  or  bod|:  let  na  have  a  cnuch, 

[Thejf  place  a  ieat. 
A  peasant's  stool,  I  caiewrt  what:  ao>-aow 
I  btreatha  auMre  firady. 

Sal.  This  great  boar  has  proved 

The  brightest  and  most  glorious  of  your  life. 

Sar.  And  the  moai  lireaoowp   Where's  my  cap- 
bearer? 
Bring  mc  some  water. 

Sal.  ($inUii»g.)        'Tis  the  first  time  he 
Ever  bad  aaeh  ra  order:  evw  I, 
Your  most  austere  of  counsdlan,  woahl  aaar 
Suggest  a  purpler  beverage. 

Sar.  Blood — doubtlcaa. 

Bat  there's  cnoagb  of  that  shed ;  as  for  wine, 
I  have  learn'd  tosiight  the  price  of  the  pare  element: 
Thrice  have  I  drunk  of  it,  and  thrice  reoew'd, 
With  greater  strength  than  the  grape  ever  gave  ae^ 
|fy  charge  apoa  thft  tAAt.   Wbera'a  tha  aeldier 

Who  gave  nie  walrr  in  hii  hdlMtt 

One  of  the  (iuards.  Slain,  sirol 

An  arrow  pierced  his  brain,  while,  scatlcriag 

The  last  drops  from  bis  hela,  ha  atoad  in  act 
To  place  it  on  his  brows. 

Sar.  Slain!  unrewarded! 

And  slaia  to  aarva  oqr  thirst:  that's  bard,  poor  slave! 
Had  ha  bat  lived,  I  weald  have  gorged  him  with 
Gold :  all  the  gold  of  earth  could  ne'er  repay 
The  pleaaure  of  that  draught ;  for  1  was  parch'd 
A«  I  am  aow.  [Tl^  hnmf  i 

T  liM-  a^ain  —  from  henoafarlh 
The  goblet  I  reserve  lor  Lours  of  love. 
But  war  oa  water. 
Sat.  And  that  baadaga,  ain^ 

Which  girds  )our  arm? 

Sar.  A  acraldt  ffoai  biam  i 

Mgr.  Oh!  he  ia  woaadad! 
Sar.  Nai  too  auich  of  that; 

And  y.'t  it  fcls  a  Kltfe  ttiffaad  panfal. 

Now  i  am  cooler. 
Mgt.  Yea  have  booad  it 

Sar.  The  fillet  of  my  dhul.  m :  the  first 
That  omaiut'iit  wak  c'\er  augtit  to  me. 
Save  an  iiicumbrance. 

Myr.  [to  the  .Attendants.)  Summon  a| 
A  leccb  of  the  most  skilfui. — Pray,  retire* 
I  wiU  adbfad  jaar  woaad  aad  lead  it 

Smr.  Doaa, 
For  aow  it  tbroba  aaflieiently:  bat  what 
Kiiiiw'sl  thou  of  wonnds?  yet  wherefore  do  I  askt 
Know'st  thou,  my  brother,  where  I  Ughied  on 
This  aiahiaT 

Sal.  Herding  with  the  othtt 

Like  frigbleaM  antelopes. 

Sar.  No :  like  the  < 

Of  the  yoong  lion,  femininely  raging^ 
(And  femininely  meanelh  furioosly, 
Because  all  passions  in  excess  are  female^) 
Agaiaat  tha  buler  flyiog  with  her  cub^ 
She  arged  ea  with  her  voiea  aad  gaetara,  aad 
Her  floating  hair 
lo  the  parautt. 


The  <ecn«  that  ( 

JtX/rtt^.—l^  B. 
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Sar.  Praito  him,  but  not  so  wamily.    I  omst  mai 
Umt  Ummc  tweet  Ujm  grow  eloquent  in  Mgbt 
That  tkrawe  me  ialo  ahBde;  yet  you  speak  troth. 

^fyr.  And  nuwi«tira^lohM«|««rfnMBdhwk'4lOi. 
Pray  lean  on  me. 

Sat.  Tn,liw«l  IwtnotfriNipdB. 

{SmmUmmm, 


Sal,         .  ladMd! 
Sar,  Yon  Me,  this  night 

Made  mvHon  of  iMire  than  ne.   I  panied 

To  look  upon  hrr,  ntui  tier  kindled  cheek;  [haii-, 
Her  Urge  black  eyex,  that  flasb'd  tbrongb  ber  long 
As  it  etnaa'd  o*«r  her;  har  blaa  veba,  that  raaa 
Alon;:;  lier  most  transparent  brow ;  her  OOStrfl 
Dilateil  (rum  its  symmetry- ;  bi-r  lips 
Apart;  ber  voice  that  clove  through  all  the  din, 
K»  a  lute's  piercetb  through  the  cymbal's  clash, 
Jarr'd  bat  not  drown'd  by  the  loud  bcattUog;  ber 
Waved  arms,  mova  daiBiag  with  tMv  am  htm 
whitcBeaa 

Than  the  ated  her  hand  held,  wUoh  aha  eaaght  up 

From  a  dead  soldier's  i;ra.sp; — all  theaa  thni|a  aada 
Her  seem  unto  the  truups  a  praphalaaa 
Of  victtiry,  or  Victory  beradf, 
Ccinie  (Ji)wn  to  hail  OB  hers. 

Sal.  (aside.)  This  is  too  much. 

Again  the  love-fit's  on  him,  aod  all*a  loat, 
I^daM  we  torn  his  tbonghta. 

(JUtHd.)  But  pray  thee,  sire, 
Thiak  of  your  waand— aaid  ataa  aow  'twas 
painfaL 

Sar.  That's  tive,  too;  bat  I  aiaat  not  tUak  of  it 

S'a  I  I  have  look'd  to  all  things  needful,  and  wifl  WOW 
Receive  reports  of  progress  made  in  such 
Ordera  aa  I  had  given,  and  than  retnni 
To  hear  jam  IMtm  pleaaaw. 

Sar.  Be  it  so. 

Sai.  (imnHrimg.)  Up^l 

Mur,  Prineel 

Su.  Toa  have  shown  a  sonl  to-night, 

Which,  were  he  not  my  sister's  lord-— Bat  now 
1  iiave  no  tioie:  thou  lovcot  the  king? 

Mfr.  I  bftt 

Sardanapalos. 

Sal.  But  wonklst  have  him  king  still? 

JTyr.  I  wonM  not  hava  hte  law  than  what  be 
should  be. 

Sal,  Well  then,  to  have  him  king,  and  yours,  and  all 
He  should  or  should  not  be ;  to  hate  Ifoc, 
Let  him  not  sink  back  mto  Inxaiy. 
Yon  hare  more  power  npoa  his  spirit  than 
NN  isdiini  ^^ithin  these  walln,  or  fierce  rclx-llion 
Raging  witiiout:  look  well  that  ho  rdapoe  not. 

jmfr.  ■  Beiv  BBBPen  iMN  we  vwve  oi  oaMBHnsa 
To  urge  nn'  on  to  this:  I  will  not  fail. 
All  that  a  woman's  weakue&s  can  

Sal.  la  |UWW 

OiunipolenI  o'er  sttcha  heart  as  his: 
Exert  it  wisely.  [Exit  SAi.CMEnES. 

Sar.  Myrrha!  what,  at  whispers 

With  my  stem  brother?  I  ahaU  soon  be  jealoas.(l) 

Afyr.  {tmiling.)  Yoa  have  eanse,  sire;  ibr  an  thr 
earth  there  breathes  not 
A  man  naore  wof  tbj  of  a  woman's  lov»^ 
A  aahier^a  ti«st— a  aalaee^s  TCveraaea— 
A  king's  astaem— tha  whole  wwhTa  adwratiaalCS) 

(I)  "  The  rebels  are  at  Ungth  r^palsed.  Hte  kinc  rt- 
•■ten  woundrd,  and  rrtirri  to  rttt,  after  ■  short  sod  vrrj 

chsrui  trrKlir  niinf r»nliiiii  brtwrrn  Snlemrncn  nnd  Mjrrhi, 
in  wliirli  tlir  two  kintircd  spiriti  abow  thrir  niutust  undrr- 
slnudiue  iif  racb  otber ;  aud  Ibe  loyal  mirrxT.  poktpuniiiK 
all  lilt'  nrlliih  domrtlir  rrrliiie*  wliirh  Ird  him  to  ditlikr  thr 
fuir  l<iiii.iii.  rihorts  brr  f"  ii>''  hrr  utmoitl  fm»rr  to  krrp 
brr  lo>rr  from  rclaiing  totu  laxury.    The  trMsieut  enbcl 

which  thdr  wbispcrs  pradsM  on  Saiiaaepalas  li Will  ima- 

gia«d."   tiebtr.—U  JL 


ACT  IV. 
SCEKK  I. 

SAnDAVArALUS  discovered  tleeping  upon  a  Couek, 
and  occanonaUy  disturied  in  hit  Slumbers,  mtk 
MTaaaa  wafalwf. 


Mgr.  {tola,  gadag.)  I  hava  atalea  opon  Ua  nal,  if 

rest  it  be. 

Which  thus  convulses  slumber:  shall  I  wake  him? 
No,  he  seems  calmer.    Oh,  thou  (^od  of  Quiet! 
Whose  reign  is  o'er  seal'd  eydids  and  soft 
Or  deep,  deep  sleep,  so  as  to  be  anfathom^d, 
I»ok  lilkf  tli\  ItriillitT,  Death, — so  still-  so 
For  then  we  are  happiest,  as  it  may  be,  we 
Are  happiest  of  all  withb  the  realm 

Of  tliv  stern,  sijctil,  nnd  tinwakening  tvria. 
At;aiu  he  moves — agaui  the  play  of  pain 
Shoots  o'er  his  features,  as  the  sudden  gnst 
Crisps  the  reluctant  lake  that  lay  so  calm  (3) 
Beneath  the  mountain  shadow;  or  the  blast 
Ruffles  the  aotomn  leaves,  that  drooping  cliag 
Faintly  and  motkmless  to  their  loved  bMgha, 
I  mast  nwaka  htm — yet  not  yet:  who  knewa 
From  what  I  rouse  him?    It  seems  pain ;  bvtif 
I  quicken  him  to  heavier  pain?   The  fever 
Of  thu  taandtnons  as^it,  the  giwTtoo  a( 
His  wound,  though  slif^ht,  inny  r.iitsenll  this. 
Me  more  to  see  tiian  him  to  sutler.  No: 
Let  Nature  ase  her  own  maternal  means,— 
And  I  await  to  second,  not  disturb  her.  (4) 

Sar.  {awoAemng.)  Not  so — although  ye  multiplied 
the  stars. 

And  gava  them  to  me  aa  a  realm  to  share 

From  yon  and  with  yon!  I  wooM not  so  pnrchasa 

The  empire  of  eternity.  Hence — h<  nre — 

Old  hunter  of  the  earliest  brutes!  and  ye. 

Who  haated  feMowoaalaiaa  as  if  bratas! 

Once  bloody  mortals — aud  now  bloodier  idols. 

If  your  priests  lie  not!    And  thou,  ghastly  beUaam! 

Urippag  irith  dusky  gore,  and  trmmpliag  am 

The  carcasses  of  Inde — away !  away  ! 

Where  am  I?    Whert-  Uie  spectres?  WTiere  

No—that 

Is  no  falsa  phaajom:  I  sboold  know  it  'midst 

AD  that  tha  daad  Am  gloomily  raise  up 

From  their  black  gulf  to  daunt  the  living.  MvTrha! 

ifjrr.  Alasl  thou  art  pale,  and  on  thy  brow  thednps 
Gatharlikaaight.daw.  My 
Calm  thao.  Tby 

(I)  to  «bs  MS.— 


(3)  Ip  tiM  MS.— 

"Ofapa  ia«MMw*lll^ww.''  It.— L.  t. 

(4)  "Thr  fourth  art  o|irrn  with  Myrrim  walrhinR  OTer 
the  tlombrrj  of  S.irdHti.T(>nlu».  Hr  wnkrni  Bnd  (»IU  a  hi>r- 
rid  dreaiDi  «liicli  we  do  not  nimli  udmiri-,  cirrpt  fbat 
part  of  it  which  describes  the  (w-«t  of  his  warlifcc 
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And  dmi  art  kid  of  Ibis.  B*     good  chaer; 
AH  win  g»  weU. 

Sar.  Thy  hmd  to— 'tU  thy  band} 

Tis  fleah;  grip   chip  yet  doMT,  till  I  fod 

ilfyr.  At  least  know  me 

For  what  I  am,  and  ever  most  be — thine. 

Sar.  I  know  U  uem.    I  kqow  this  Ure  again. 
Ah,  Hjrrrim!  I  liaTe  been  where  we  shall  be. 

Myr.  My  lord ! 

Sar.  I've  beea  i'  the  grave — where  worms  arelonU, 
AmI  kingi  an— BbI  I  did  not  deen  it  w; 
I  thought  'twn  nothng. 

Myr.  Soii'ui  \  except 

Uato  tbe  tiaid,  triw  tBlicipaia 
That  which  Mj  Mi«r  be.(t) 

Sar.  Oh,  Myrrba  !  if 

Sleep  shows  Mohftbgs,  what  may  not  death  disclone  ? 

Afyr.  I  know  no  evil  death  can  show,  which  life 
Has  not  already  shown  to  those  who  live 
Embodied  longest.    If  there  be  indeed 
A  shore  where  mind  ranrives,  'twill  lie  ai  auadi 
An  antaoorponile:  or  ITtiicn  flits 
A  shadow  of  this  cumbruus  rli,^^  of  day. 
Which  stalks,  uethiniM,  between  our  souls  and  heaven, 
And  fetters  as  to  earth—^t  least  the  phantom, 
Whate'er  it  have  (o  fear,  will  not  fear  death. 

Sar.  1  fear  it  noti  but  1  have  felt — have  seeo — 
A  legion  af  the  dead. 

A/yr.  And  so  have  I. 

Tbe  dnst  we  tread  apoo  was  once  alive. 
And  wretched.    But  proceed:  what  hast  thsa  asen? 
Speak  it,  'twill  l^ten  thy  diaua'd  nund. 

8mr.  IMhoQght— 

Jfi/r.  Yet  pause,  tfie«  art tiiad— hi  pam— aihaast- 

ed;  all 

Which  can  impair  bott  itmigth  and  sphitt  seek  I 
Rather  tostcspa^ia. 

Sar.  Not  now — I  would  not 

I>ream ;  though  I  know  it  now  to  be  a  dream 
What  I  have  dreamt: — and  canst  thou  bear  to  bear  it? 

JVyr.  I  can  bear  all  things,  dreams  of  life  or  death, 
Which  I  participate  with  joo  hi  swahhuwe 
Or  fttU  reality. 

Bmr.  Aad  this  knh'd  nal, 

I  tdl  ym:  after  that  these  efts  ware  open, 

tress  Semiramii,  with  whom,  and  the  re«t  of  his  reetl  prt-  i 
dMreMon,  he  had  fancied  himself  at  a  gbaAlly  banquet."  ' 
tuber  — U  E. 

(i;  "The  Kenrral  tone  of  Myrrhs'*  character  (in  perfect  ! 
conaifteocy  with  the  manner*  of  her  age  and  niition,  and  ' 
witk  ker  own  derated  bat  pure  and  feminine  ipirit,)  is  that 
<rf  a  devout  worshipper  of  lirr  country's  gods.    She  re 
pravct,  with  dignity,  the  impinas  Battery  of  the  Assyrian 
coartiers  and  tbe  libertiBe  seofh  of  the  Wnn.   she  d<'es  not 
Ibtfct,  wUI«  prepwtag  iWr  death,  that  libathm  wkich  was 
tlM  latest  and  most  eslcan  act  of  Grsdaa  piety  t  aad  ske. 
snore  particuIaHy,  etpresaes  her  belief  la  a  Aitnre  state  of 
existence.    Yet  this  ttrj  Myrrlw,  when  Sardaaapalw  is 
•Ritated  by  bis  evil  draus,  aad  llf  the  aataral  doabt  aa  to 
what  worse  virions  death  iNV  Mat,  is  made  la  eoasole 
Ma^  is  the  strain  af  Ms  owa  Ufkmrnm  pUlaeivhy*  with 
tksdselrias  fhat  death  fs  reanrnotUai.  esesft. 

'Ubloll"  iiiTv.l.  wIki  anMrlMie 
Itat  wliicb  RM)  ncvrr  b«, 

mmA  wHh  As  ladaaatloa  that  an  wMch  remains  of* tbe 
daad  fstbstfSSl  we  tread  opon  '  W  e  do  nnt  wish  to  sfik, 
vaa  da  aM  llfcs  to  cottjeclure,  vAotr  sentiments  these  are, 
t>«t  ttey  aia  aertainly  not  the  sentiments  of  an  ancient 
Cradaahenlae.  Tbey  are  not  tbe  leutimenU  wbieb  Myrrha 
Might  have  Isaraad  fkem  the  heroes  oT  her  aallve  laad,  or 
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I  saw  them  m  their  flighi-iar  thea  they  fled. 
Myr.  Ssf  CO. 

Sar.  I  saw,  that  is,  1  dresm'd  mysdr 

Here — here — even  where  we  am,  gaesis  as  we  were, 

Myself  a  hdst  that  dcptn'H  himself  but  guest, 
Willing  to  equal  all  in  social  freedom; 
But,  on  my  right  hand  and  my  leA,  instead 
Of  thee  and  Zames,  and  oar  castom'd  meeting, 
Was  ranged  on  my  left  hand  a  haughty,  dark, 
.\n(i  (le^uily  face — I  could  not  recognise  it. 
Yet  1  had  seen  it,  though  I  knew  oot  wbsre: 
Hm  fiMtaies  were  a  giant's,  and  the  eye 
Was  still,  yet  lighted  ;  his  long  locks  curl'd  down 
Ou  his  vast  bust,  wbetice  a  huge  quiver  rose 
With  shaft-heads  feathered  from  the  eagVa  whqb(9) 
That  peep'd  up  bristling  through  hi*  serpent  hair. 
1  invited  him  to  till  the  cup  which  stood 
Between  us,  but  he  aa«wer'd  iioi~~I  filM  it- 
He  took  it  not,  hot  stared  upon  me,  till 
I  trembled  at  tlie  fix'd  glare  of  his  eye: 
1  frown'd  upon  him  as  a  king  should  frown — 
He  frowa'd  aot  in  his  turn,  but  h)uk.'d  apon  bm 
With  tbe  saaw  aspect,  which  appali'd  aw  OMNre, 
B<-cause  it  changed  not;  and  I  dirnVI  for  refuge 
To  milder  guests,  and  soaght  them  on  tbe  right, 
Where  thoa  wsrt  weot  to  be.  Bat  

\fff  fin  uses. 

Myr.  What  luslead? 

Sar.  In  thy  «WB  (judr — thy  own  place  in  the  ban- 
I  aoaght  thy  sweet  face  in  the  circle — bat     fquet — 
Instead — a  grey-hair'd,  wither'd,  bloody-eyed, 
And  bloody-handed,  ghastly,  ghoslly  thing, 
Female  in  gajii^  aad  crowa'd  upon  the  brow, 
Forraw'd  with  years,  yet  saeeriag  with  tbe  pssaion 

Of  vengeance,  leering  too  with  that  of  last, 
Sate: — my  veins  curdled. 

Afyr.  b  this  an? 

Sar.  T  p'lii 

Her  right  band — her  lank  bird-like  right  hand — stood 
A  goblet,  hobbling  o'er  with  blix>d;  and  cm 
Her  leA  another,  fill'd  with — what  I  saw  not, 
But  turn'd  from  it  and  her.    But  all  along 
The  table  .sate  a  range  of  crowned  wretches, 
Of  variovs  aspects,  but  of  one  eipreasion. 

1^.  Aad  Mt  yen  aei  this  a  sMre  visienf 

Asr.  No: 

from  ihp  poenn  whriir--  tlioxc  heroes  derived  their  heroism, 
thrir  conlrm|it  of  di-jitli,  '  mid  tlirir  lote  of  rirttie.'  Myrrha 
would  riitlifr  liax-  inlil  her  liurr  of  Ihusc  huppy  islands 
where  Ihe  benevolent  iinil  tlir  hrnvr  ri  p<i.»r<i  sflcr  the  foils  of 
tbcir  mortal  eiistenrr ;  of  that  tenrr.-iMc  society  of  departed 
warriors  and  sages,  to  which,  if  be  renoiirired  his  sloth  aad 
lived  for  his  people  and  for  Riory.  he  nuKht  yet  expect  ad- 
mission. She  would  have  told  him  of  that  joy  witb  which 
his  warlike  ancestors  would  move  alonK  their  meads  of  as- 
phodel, when  the  news  reached  them  of  tbeir  descendant's 
prnnr^i;  ithr  vsiiiild  have  anticipated  those  son^s  which 
denied  that  '  llarmodiBS  was  dead,'  however  be  might  be  re- 
moved fh>m  tbe  sphSVS  Sf  mortality ;  which  told  her  coun- 
trymen of  tbe 'roses  sad  the  golden -fruited  bowers,  where, 
beneath  tbe  llshit  af  •  lower  sun,  departed  warriors  reined 
their  shadowy  cars,  or  stmeK  tbeir  harps  amid  altars  siram- 
lsi(  with  frankincense."  SUieb  were  tbe  doctrines  which 
natnrally  led  men  to  a  eoatempt  fbr  life  and  a  thirst  for 
glory :  bat  tbe  opposite  opiaioBS  were  tbe  doubu  of  a  later 
dsjT}  aad  «r  those  asipblsls  ander  whose  laineaes  Greece 
seeae»aied«»befree,orvaHaHiter  iiilBsas.»iM<n  L.B. 

(4)  In  tbe  MS.— 

"  Wittisrrow*  p'l-pmf;  llirough  hu  filling  h»lr  " — L.  E. 

*  Mom.  (Mfu.  X.  ssa.  Cmiilratiu  of.  AtUimm,  I.  m.  Pmdar 
Frnm.  4rHk  eel.  M-  f.  Sl. 
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It  was  so  pnlpal)Ip,  I  could  liavr  tnuch'd  IImB. 
1  turu'd  from  one  face  to  another,  in 
The  hope  to  find  at  last  one  which  I  knew 
Ere  I  saw  (h»Mrs:  but  no — all  (urii'd  upon  me. 
And  Htared,  but  neither  ate  nor  drank,  but  slured, 
Till  I  grew  stone,  as  tin  v  M-eni'd  half  to  be. 
Yet  bffMtbiaf  stoiM,  fur  I  felt  life  in  Uiea, 
And  life  in  nw;  tbere  wa*  m  horrid  kind 
Of  sympaliiy  lictween  us,  as  if  they 
Had  lust  a  part  of  deatb  to  cone  to  me. 
And  I  th«  Iwlf  of  life  to  lit  hy  then. 
Wr  were  in  an  existence  all  apart 

Frutn  heaven  or  earth  And  rather  let  mc  sec 

Death  ail  thu  SUch  «  beblg! 

Myr.  And  the  end? 

Sar,  At  last  I  sate,  marble  a-s  they,  when  roM 
The  hunter  and  the  crone;  and  smiiiog  OB  IMH— 
Ye$,  the  enlarged  but  noble  aspect  of 
The  hunter  amiled  upon  me — I  should  say, 

His  lips,  for  hi<  eyes  inovc<l  not  — and  the  wonMMl'e 
Tbin  lips  rehix'd  to  aometbing  like  a  amiie. 
Both  roee^  and  the  cnram'd  fignret  en  each  hand 
Rose  aiao^  as  if  aplnf;  their  chief  shades- 
Mere  nimita  even  in  death — but  1  s.ite  still: 
A  desperate  courage  crept  through  esi  ry  iitnb, 
And  at  the  last  I  fear'd  them  not,  but  iaugh'd 
Full  in  their  phantom  faces.    But  then — then 
The  hunter  laid  his  hand  on  mine:  I  took  it, 
And  graap'd  it — bat  it  melted  from  m;  owb; 
While  he  loo  vanieh'd,  and  left  nothing  bnf 
The  m:'niory  of  a  hero,  for  he  lnolc'd  so. 

Mgr,  And  was:  the  ancestor  of  heroes,  too. 
And  thine  no  kee. 

Sar.  Ay,  Myrrha,  but  (he  woman, 

The  female  who  remain'd,  she  flew  upon  me, 
And  burnt  my  lips  up  with  her  noisome  kisses; 
And,  flinging  down  the  goblets  oo  each  hand, 
Methought  their  poisons  flow'd  aroand  as,  till 
Each  form'd  a  hideous  river.    Still  she  dung; 
The  other  pfaantoais,  like  a  row  of  stAtoes, 
Stood  dnU  as  in  oar  temples,  bat  she  aliU 
Embraced  me,  while  I  shrunk  from  her,  at  if, 
In  lieu  of  her  remote  descendant,  I 
Had  been  the  son  who  slew  her  for  her  ineeil. 

Tlieii — llieii — a  chaos  of  all  hmtlisoine  things 

Tlirniig'ij  tliick  and  shapeless:  i  was  dead,  jet  feeling — 

Buried,  and  raised  again— consomed  by  wornu, 

Purged  by  the  dames,  and  withcr  d  in  the  airl 

I  can  fix  nothing  further  of  my  thoughts, 

Save  that  I  loug'd  for  thee,  and  sought  for  thee, 

la  ail  these  agonies,— and  woke  and  found  thee. 

Mjfr.  So  shalt  tboti  find  ne  ever  at  thy  side, 
Here  aiul  hercaller,  if  the  last  may  be. 
But  tliiuk  not  of  these  things — the  mere  creations 
Of  late  oteMi,  acting  npon  a  frame 

I'iMiseiJ  lo  toll,  yet  over-wrought  bjf  UA 
Sucti  as  might  try  the  steruest. 

Sar.  I 
Now  that  I  see  lAee  one 
Seenu  nothing. 

SiUtt  flauawm. 

SaL  la  lilt  king  ao  mob  awnkoT 

Sar,  Yn»  kolber,  nnd  1  wwU  I  had  not  slept; 

(t)  "We  tinrdly  know  wtaf  Lord  Byron,  wbo  fast  not  in 

otlicr  rr^fnTti  stjown  a  slavisb  deffrrurt  for  Diodnrus  Sim- 
lil>,  should  tliui  f'>llnv*    liiiTi  in  til*   lll:^lli.'r^l  ;;('i-r.i(il.ii  111 

blander  of  pUcinc  .Niucvct)  on  the  tu^ratet  iiutead  of  Uie 


For  all  the  predeceswirs  of  our  line 
Rose  up,  metliought,  to  drag  me  down  to  them. 
My  father  was  amongst  then,  too;  bat  ho, 
1  know  not  ^'«■^ly,  kept  from  me,  leaving  me 
Between  the  huutcr-fuunder  of  our  race. 
And  her,  the  homicide  and  hnabnaMiller, 
WhoB  JOB  call  glorioM. 

Sal.  So  I  tern  yon  also^ 

Now  you  have  shown  a  spirit  like  to  hers. 
Bjr  day-break  I  propose  that  we  set  forth. 
And  dnrge  onee  more  the  rebd  crew,  who  gtiD 
Keep  gathering  head,  repnised,  bnt  Ml  fmila  ^wM. 

Sar.  HbW  wears  the  night? 

Sai.  There  yet  remidn  aonw  boon 

Of  darkness:  nse  them  for  your  further  rest. 

iS'ar.  >io,  nut  to-night,  if  'lis  not  gone:  melbougbt 
I  pass'd  homia  that  Tiaioa. 

Jfjrr.  Searo^jr  one; 

I  watiSi'd  by  yon:  it  was  a  heavy  hoor. 
Bat  an  honr  only. 

Sar,  Let  us  then  bold  co<iodl; 

To-morrow  we  set  forth. 

Sal.  ArtanlfcattiM^ 
I  had  a  grace  to  seek. 

•S'ar.  Tie  granted. 

Sal.  Hear  it, 

Ere  you  reply  too  readily;  and  'tis 
For  yonr  «ar  oalj. 

ifjir.  Priae^  I  lake  my  leave. 

[Exit  MTBnaa. 

Sal.  That  akie  deMma  her  Itreedom. 

Sar.  Freedom  only ! 

That  stefo  deaervei  to  dnure  a  throne. 

Sa!.  Your  patience — 

Tin  not  yet  vacant,  and  'tis  of  its  partner 
I  come  to  »§mk  with  yoB. 

Sar.  How!  of  the  qneen? 

Sal.  Eten  so.    I  judged  it  fitting  for  thdr  xafety, 
Tliat,  ere  tlic  dawn,  she  seU  forth  with  her  cbddreu 
For  PaphUgoaia,  where  oar  kinswew  Cotta 
Governs ;  and  tbeie,  at  all  events,  seeare 
My  nephews  and  your  sons  their  lives,  and  with  them 
Their  ju«i  pretensions  to  the  crown,  ui  case  

Sar.  I  perish — as  is  probable:  wdl  thoa^^ 
Let  them  aet  forth  with  a  Mutc  aeoort. 

Sal.  That 
is  all  provided,  and  the  galley  ready 
To  drop  down  the  Eupluratei;  (1)  but  ere  thef 
Depart,  will  yon  not  see — '— 

Sar.  My  sons?  It  may 

Unman  my  heart,  and  tbe  poor  boys  will  weep ; 
And  what  can  I  reply  to  conrfbrt  thca, 
I  Save  with  some  hi^iiow  hopes,  aod  lU-wom  aaflai? 
You  know  1  canuot  feign. 

Sal.  But  yon  eM  Ad! 

At  least,  I  trust  so :  in  a  word,  the  quetn 
Requests  to  see  you  ere  you  [lart — for  ever. 

Sar.  Unto  what  end?  ^lUlll«)se?  1  will  p^t 

Aiwht— all  thai  she  can  ask— but  such  a  meeting. 

Sal.  Yon  know,  or  ongbt  to  know,  eaoagh  of 
women, 

Since  you  have  studied  them  so  steadily, 
That  what  they  ask  in  anght  that  toochca  OB 
The  heart,  it  dearer  to  their  feeUngi  or  * 

"Hririt,  III  oppn^itinn  nnt  only  to  thr  uniform  trtdillwJ  of  tk* 
baal,  but  lo  I  lie  exprcM  aMcrtions  of  Ucrodoto*,  1*11117, 
iMcr.'L.S. 
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Their  fancy,  than  the  whole  external  world. 
1  think  u  you  do  of  my  aister't  wish ; 
Bit  *tWM  ber  wisb— ihe  u  my  fM 
Her  botlMad— will  joa  fiwl  it? 

Sar.  'Twill  be  u»eless: 

Bat  la  Wr  cone. 

Sal.  I  fpb  [BxU  SauMiWES. 

Sar.  We  bsTB  Kfad  amndar 

Too  loag  to  meet  again — and  now  to  WCt! 

I  not  cares  enow,  and  pangs  enow. 
To  baar  aloM,  (hat  we  aiiial  miafla  aorfowt 
yn»  hmw9  eaaaad  to  m$tfgia  knaf 

Jlc-ai<tr  SaUMBlTES  and  Zarina. 

Sal.  My  sister!  Conrac;e: 

Shame  not  our  blood  wiiii  trouibiiog,  but  remember 

From  whence  %vc  sprung.  The  qoeoi  ia  pwaaal,  aire. 

Zor.  1  pray  UiMi  brotber,  leate  mm. 

Ski.  Since  yoo  ask  it 

[Exit  S^LattBiiaa. 

Zar.  Aiooe  with  bin !  How  many  a  year  baa  pass'd, 
ITioai^  we  aie  atiH  ao  young,  sinee  we  have  aaet, 
Which  I  have  worn  in  widowhood  of  hrart.  ( I ) 
He  loved  me  not:  yet  be  seems  little  changed — 
Cbaaged  to  ne  oaly— woabl  tbe  diaafe  were  naiad! 
Hi*  sp<«ks  not — scarce  regards  me — not  a  word — 
Nur  look — yet  he  was  soft  of  voice  and  aspect ! 
lodiflR-rcBt,  Ml  aaalertt.  My  kvdl 

Sar.  Zarina  T 

Zar.  No,  not  Zaffna— Jo  not  say  Zanaa. 
Thdi  liuie— lliat  word— aiiiiiliilatc  long  ycavty 
Aad  ihuifs  which  make  them  longer. 

Sar.  TIaloohte 
To  think  of  these  past  dreams.    Let's  not  reproach — 
That  is,  reproach  me  uut — for  the  last  time  

Zar.  AaA/bnt,  I  acPcr  reproaefa'd  you. 

i^'or.  "r  i.H  moat  tnw; 

And  that  reproof  comes  heavier  on  my  h  art 
Than  But  our  hearU  are  not  in  our 

Zar.  Nor  bauda;  bat  1  gave  both. 

Sar.  ymr  brother  aani 

It  was  yonr  will  to  »ce  me,  ere  yon  went 
From  Nineveh  wilb  (^Ue  hesUatat.) 

Zar.  Oar  childrea:  it  ia  tniA. 

I  wi>h'd  to  thank  yon  that  you  have  not  divided 
i^ly  heart  I  rum  all  that's  left  it  now  to  lote — (2) 
Tho^c  vtho  an  yoofa  and  mine,  who  look  lika 
And  look  upon  me  as  you  look'd  upon  OM 
Once  but  they  have  nut  changed. 

Sar.  Nor  em  UrSL 

I  &iB  would  have  them  datifal. 

Zar.  I  dierfA 

Those  infants  not  atone  from  the  blind  love 
Of  a  fond  mother,  but  as  a  fond  woman : 
They  are  now  the  eoly  tie  betweea  aa. 

Sar.  Deem  not 

I  have  not  done  you  Justice:  rather  make  (hem 
Resemble  yoar  own  line  than  their  it  wn  sire. 
1  trust  tbna  with  you— to  yea:  fit  ibna  (igr 
A  throne,  or,  if  that  be  denied      Yea  have  beard 
or  tbia  M|ht*a  taanlto? 

(I)  "The  ehaHtder  of  Zarina  i*  striklnRly  drawa  MU 

Kfe.  There  are  malty  tourbci  in  thU  M-rne  with  her  Which 
the  poet  could  not  have  imiii;inrd  without  tbinlkinic  of  hit 
dORieotie  diMitters.  Tbr  first  sfntlnicnt  »he  utlpr«  is 
coocrived  iu  Ibe  Tcry  fraine  and  Iriupcr  in  whii  b 
have  wished  Us  la4y  to  think  of  Usssslf."  tiittt. 


Zar.  •!  had  hdf  forgottao, 

And  could  have  welcooMd  any  grief  save  yoon. 
Which  gave  me  to  beltold  your  face  again. 

Sar.  Tbe  ihnjne — I  say  il  iml  in  fear — but  *tii 
In  peril;  they  perhaps  may  never  mount  it: 
Bat  let  them  not  fur  this  lose  sight  of  it. 
I  will  dare  all  things  to  bequeath  it  them ; 
Bat  if  1  fail,  then  (bey  must  win  it  back 
Bravely — and,  vvun,  wear  it  wisely^  iMltaal 
Have  wasted  down  my  royalty. 

Zar.  IVy  oe'er 

Shall  know  from  me  of  atight  hat  what 
Their  father's  memory.  (J) 

Sar.  Rather  let  them  hear 

The  truth  from  you  than  from  a  trampling  wOfUL 
If  they  be  in  adversity ,  they  Ml  learn 
Too  Roon  the  scorn  of  crowds  for  crownless 
A  ltd  hud  that  aU  tbeir  father's  siaa  are  theira. 
My  boys ! — 1  ooald  have  borae  it  were  1 

Zar.  Oil!  do  not  say  80 — do  not  poison  aU 
My  peace  left,  by  onwishing  that  thou  wert 
A  latber.   If  Ihoa  eaaqnareat,  they  ebell  reign. 

And  honour  liim  who  saved  the  realm  for 
So  little  rarrd  fur  as  his  own;  and  if— 

Sar.  T  is  lost,  all  earth  will  cry  oat,  thank  your 
And  they  will  swell  the  echo  with  a  curse,  [father! 

Zar.  That  they  shall  never  do ;  but  rather  honour 
The  name  of  him,  who,  dying  like  a  king, 
la  bis  last  huura  did  more  for  his  own  memoiy 
Than  many  raooarchs  in  a  length  of  days, 
Which  date  the  fliKlil  of  time,  but  make  no  annals. 

&'ar.  Oar  aiiuais  draw  perchance  unto  their  doee; 
Bet  at  the  leaat,  whatcfer  the  paat,  their  ead 

Shall  belike  tlifir  {wginniiiR  meinnr.iblp. 

Zar.  Yet,  be  uut  rash — be  caitlul  ol  your  life. 
Live  but  lor  Ihoae  who  lave. 

•S'or.  And  who  an-  ihe^? 

A  slave,  who  loves  rroa  passion — I  'it  not  say 
Ambition — she  has  seen  thrones  shake,  and 
A  few  frimda  who  have  revell'd  till  we  are 
As  one,  for  (bey  are  nothing  if  1  fall; 

A  brollier  I  have  iiijiiii-ii—  rliildreu 
i  have  neglected,  and  a  spouse  

Zar.  Who  fovea. 

Sar.  AndpMdooaT 

Zar,  I  luive  never  thought  of  this, 

And  cannot  pardon  tiU  I  have  coodaola'd. 
iSar.  My  wife! 

Zar.  Now  blessings  on  thee  ibr  that  word! 
I  never  thought  to  hear  it  mure — from  thee. 

Sar.  Ob!  thou  wilt  bear  it  frum  my  subjects.  Yea — 
Tbeee  elavea  whom  I  have  nurtured,  pamper  d,  fed. 

And  swoln  with  pearc,  and  i,iiii;.  (l         plenty,  till 
They  reign  themselves — all  uiuuarchs  lu  their  man- 
eioos — 

Now  swarm  forth  in  rebellion,  and  demand 
Hi's  death,  who  made  tlieir  lives  a  jubdee; 
While  the  few  upon  whom  1  have  no  claia 
Are  faithful !  Tbia  ia  true,  yet  mooatioua. 
.  Ear.  Tia 
Pnhapa  <m  natnnd;  for  heaefila 

(2)  "Thli 'delicate  expression  has  reference  to  Bp-on'* 
having  left  bis  dnufsbter  with  ber  mother,  and  anfnlds  more 
of  his  Mcrct  feetin^s  on  the  aabjert  Ibau  any  tbiog  be  baa 
eipresicd  more  ostentatiously  elaewhere."    t.alt.  -  I*.  K. 

(3)  *TUs  U  a  sentiment  which  Byrou  knew,  if  his  wife 
pressed  to  Um.  she  proftMUtfly  acknowtadfed  in  re- 
toheiadf:"  Catt^.K. 
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Turn  poison  in  bad  oiind^ 

Sar.  And  good  odm 

Good  out  uf  evil.    Happier  than  (he  bee, 
^^'lli^ll  hives  not  but  frum  whulesome  flowers. 

Zar.  TbM  mp 

The  bofMf;  mm  faqaire  wbeaoe  'tii  derif«d. 
Be  Mlisfied — jaa  are  not  all  alNuidoa''d. 

Sar.  M\  life  insures  me  tliat.  How  luog,  bethink 
Were  not  I  yet  a  king,  sboakl  I  be  mortal ;  [yo". 
That  is,  -where  mortals  mnt,  not  wbera  tlwj  maai  bet 

Zar.  I  know  not.  Bat     Ihe  Ibr  dijr — tbat  is, 

Your  childrtio's  saket 
Air.  My  gentle,  wnmg'd  Ziffiu!(l) 

I  am  the  very  slave  of  circumstance 
And  i^lpul!^e — borne  away  with  fvery  breath! 
Misplaced  upon  the  throne — misplaced  in  life. 
I  koow  mut  wbat  I  cndd  bave  been,  bot  fed 
I  an  not  idhit  I  draald  b^-fet  it  end. 
But  take  this  with  thee:  if  I  was  not  form'd 
To  priae  a  love  like  thine,  a  nuod  like  tbioei 
Nor  dote  ercn  on  thy  beaaty— aa  deled 
On  lesser  charms,  fur  nu  cause  nave  tbatneh 
Devotion  was  a  duty,  and  1  hated 
All  that  look'd  like  a  chain  for  me  or  otben 
(This  even  rebellion  miiit  avouch^;  y»'t  hear 
These  words,  perhaps  among  my  last  -that  none 
E'er  valued  more  thy  virtnes,  though  he  knew  Mt 
To  profit  by  them  (2) — as  the  miner  lights 
Upon  a  vein  of  virgin  ore,  discovering 
That  which  avaiU  him  uuihing :  he  hath  found  il^ 
Bat 't  is  not  bis — bat  some  saperior's  who 
Placed  him  to  dig,  hat  net  divide,  the  wealth 
Whirh  s|>arkh>.'(  at  his  feet;  nor  dare  he  lift 
Nor  poise  it,  but  must  grovel  on,  upturning 
The  sullen  earth. 

Zar.  Oh!  if  thou  hast  at  length 

Discovcr'd  that  my  love  is  worth  esteem, 
I  ask  no  more — bc4  let  us  hence  together. 
And  /—lei  me  say  tn»— ahall  yet  be  happf  . 
A-ssyria  is  not  all  the  earth — well  find 
A  world  out  of  our  own — and  be  more  blstS^d 
Than  1  have  ever  been,  or  tboo,  with  all 
to  indalfe  theeb 


BtUtr  SauMnrae. 

8dL  I  must  part 

Hie  moments,  which  must  not  be  lost,  are  passing. 

Zar.  lohnman  brother!  wilt  thou  thus  weigh  out 
InsUnta  M»  Ugh  ud  Ustt? 

SaL  Bkstl 

Zar.  Behithbe»  . 

So  gentle  with  me,  that  I  euMt  Ihiak 

Of  quitting. 

Sal.  So — this  feminine  farewell 

Ends  as  such  partings  end,  in  no  departure! 
I  tliought  as  much,  and  yielded  against  all 
My  better  bodings.    Bot  it  Mil  Mt  h«. 
Zmr,  Hot  be? 

(I)  "  Wr  are  not  mre  whether  there  U  not  •  cantMar* 
aUe  violation  of  eostune  in  the  «ens«  of  dcKradation  viilk 
which  Myrrha  aeem*  to  regard  her  xitiintion  in  the  harem, 
no  ten  titan  in  the  rcMatment  of  Salemrnri,  and  the  re- 
morse of  Sardanapaluit,  on  the  score  of  his  infldrlity  to 
Zariaa.  Little  aa  we  know  of  the  doneatic  habits  nf  At- 
tfii»,  we  have  reason  to  conelade,  from  the  hnl>ils  of  roo. 
ttnponury  aaUons,  and  fW>m  the  mansera  of  the  Kaat  in 
every  ag«,  that  polygaaij  waa  neither  accounted  a  crime  la 
wr  as  a  awasare  of  wki^  the  piiadpal  vriis  was 


Remain,  and  perish  

IVifbaqr' 


Alas! 


SaL 
Zar. 

Sal.  And 
Zar. 

Sai.  Hear       Mr,  Ift* 

Mg  sister : — all's  prqwred  to  make  yoar  safirfjr 
Certain,  and  of  the  hoys  too,  ear  last  hopes ; 
Tis  not  a  single  question  of  mere  feeling, 
Tboogb  tbat  were  noch — but  'tis  a  point  of  stale : 
The  rcMa  woaM  do  more  to  laiM  opoM 
The  offspring  of  their  sosereiga,  and  M  Cmak^— 

Zar.  Ab!  do  not  name  it. 

SaL  Well,  then,  mark  ne:  when 

They  are  safe  heyond  tlie  Mf<iian's  grasp,  the  rebels 
Hate  miss'd  their  chief  aim — the  extinction  of 
The  line  of  Nimrod.    Though  the  preSMi  king 
Fall,  his  sons  live  for  victory  and  TcngeaMo. 

Zar.  Bat  coald  not  I  remain,  alone? 

SaL  What!  leave 

Voar  children,  with  two  parents  and  yet  orphan*— 

a  etonnge  yengg*  •» 

My  heart  will  break. 

SaL  Now  yon  know  all — deddik 

Sar.  Zarina^  he  hath  six)ken  well,  aad  OW 
Most  yield  a  while  (o  this  necessity. 
Remaining  here,  yoa  may  lose  all ;  departi^gf 
Yen  snve  the  better  port  of  what  is  left, 
To  hnfh  of  na,  and  to  tndi  lofal  hearts 
As  yet  beat  m  thiw  kagdono. 

SaL  The  time  presses. 

Aer.  Oo,  then.   If  e'er  w«  meet  agob,  perhepe 
I  may  be  worthier  of  you — and,  if  not. 
Remember  that  my  faults,  though  not  atoned  for, 
Arc  ended.    Yet,  I  dread  thy  nature  will 
Grieve  more  above  the  blight«l  nnmr  and  ashes 

Which  once  were  mightiest  in  Assyria — than  

But  I  grow  wooMniah  ifrin,  and  most  not; 
I  mast  learn  sternness  noir.  Mj  sins  have  nil 
Been  of  the  softer  order      kUk  thy  team 
I  do  not  bid  thee  noif  to  shed  them — 'twevi 
Easier  to  stop  Euphrates  at  its  suaroe 
Than  one  tear  of  a  tme  and  tender  henrt— 

But  let  me  not  behold  them ;  they  unman  me 
Here  when  i  bad  remaun'd  myself.    My  brother. 
Lead  her  avfoy. 

Zar.  Oh,  Oodll  never  ahaU 

Behold  him  more  !  [ioliey'd. 

SaL  {striving  to  amdaei  k«r).  Nay,  sister,  I  wtuf  be 

Zor.  I  most  remain — away !  yon  shall  not  bold  oie. 
VHiat,  shall  he  die  alone?— /  live  akno? 

Sal.  He  shall  not  die  ahm$s  h«t  hwely  yon 
Have  lived  for  years. 

Z^.  That's  false!  1  knew  Ae  Kved, 

And  lived  upon  his  imapc — let  me  go! 

SaL  {conducltny  her  ^ff  Uie  ttag^  ^>ay,  then,  1 
most  use  some  frtterMd  fbree. 
Which  yon  will  pardon. 


jT.in.-Ti.  in  complaining.  And  even  In  Greece. — la  thoae 
times  when  Mjrrhn's  character  mast  have  been  formed. — 
to  be  a  captitc.  and  snbject  to  the  raptor's  pleasure,  wai 
aeconnted  a  miirfertMie  indeed,  bat  coaid  bardiy  be  re- 
xarded  aa  an  iaftaljr.   But  where  i«  the  critic  who  wooJd 


object  to  aa  inaeearacy  wUcb  has  ghrca  ocoaaioa  I*  sack 
annHmsato  and  sach  peettyl*  JMw.~L.B. 


(S)  «tt  U  ImposalMe  to  noA  this  spcoek 
vlatlHi  that  It  was  vrrlttcn  at  Lady  Byron.* 
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HflMT.  Blip  Ml  01! 
dNMbdMUM 


Zar. 
Sardanapala*,  wflt 
Turn  frum  Uiee? 

Sal.  Nay— tbea  all  is  lost 

If  that  tUf  mmnt  it  aot  fuaU 

Zar.  My  brain  tunia — 

My  eyes  fail— where  it  ht?  [S;i«ySujc/«. 

<Sar.  {fubMutcmg,)  No— Mt  her  down — 
She*t  dead — and  yoa  have  alain  her. 

Sal.  'TU  the  mere 

FaintntM  of  o'erwrought  poiMon :  in  the  air 
She  wiO  reeorer.  Pray,  keep  baek. — [AsideJ]  1  must 
Avail  myself  of  this  sole  moment  to 
Bear  her  to  where  her  chihiren  are  embark'd, 
r  tftt  tvpX  fdkf  «ii  the  river. 

[SAUvairKi  bear$  her  (I) 

Sar.  (moIum.)  This,  too— 

Aod  this  too  mast  I  sufler — I,  who  ncvar 
Inflicted  purposely  oo  hamui  heurtt 
A  Tohntary  pang !    Bol  that  it  false — 
She  loved  mf,  and  I  loved  lier. — Fatal  paRBioii! 
Why  dost  tboa  not  eipire  at  once  in  hearts 
Which  IhiM  hMt  lighted  ttp  at  OBoef  Zvimi! 
I  must  pay  dearly  for  the  desolation 
Now  brought  upon  thee.    Had  I  never  ioyed 
But  thee,  I  should  have  been  an  unopposed 
Monarch  of  honouring;  nations.    To  whtlgallt 
A  single  deviation  frum  the  track. 
Of  human  duties  leads  even  those  who  dahn 
The  homage  of  mankind  aa  their  bom  due, 
Aad  find  it,  till  they  Mat  it  thenuelTet! 

JEn/er'HTaaaA. 

Sar.  Ten  hen*.   Who  eall'd  yon? 
Mt^r.  No  one— h»t  I  heard 

Fkr  off  a  voice  of  wail  ^od  lamentation. 


Stir.  It  forms  no  poilioB  cf  |0ar  doties 

To  euter  here  till  sought  for.  » 

Ifyr.  Though  I  might, 

Perhapa,  recall  some  softer  words  of  yonrs 
(Altboagh  they  too  were  chtcUny),  which  reproved  me, 
li^  t  aiisc  I  ever  dreaded  to  utrade; 
Bcsastiaf  aqr  oini  wiah  and  your  injunction 
To  heed  M  fkw  aor  pretence,  but  approach  you 
Uucall'd  Ar:— I  reO*. 

Sar.  Yei  ttaj — being  here. 

I  pray  yoa  pardon  ne:  eftnlt  haw 
Till  I  wax  peevish— heed  it  Mt:  I 
Soon  be  myself  again. 

Mffr.  I  wait 

What  I  ahatt  ate  irith  pleatne. 

Sar,  Scarce  a  moment 

Before  your  entrance  hi  ttia  felB,  fariaa, 
Qaren  of  Assyria,  departed  hence. 
Jfyr.  Ahl 

Sar.         WhorafiiM  da  yoa  atari  ? 
Mgr.  Did  I  do  so? 

sit*  Tnwirdl yoa cattr'd by  another  portal, 
Bite  y«m  bad  Mt  That  paag  at  kaat  it  qiated  htr. 

'  fl)  " TtU  •eene  hu  bren,  wt  Ilihiw  not  whj,  ciilleil  'use- 
leM.'  •  unnaturml,*  «nd  '  trdiomly  written.' *  Kor  onrsclrci, 
we  arc  not  B»biiiiird  to  own  ttmi  huTe  read  It  with 
emotion.  It  is  an  intrrvirw  brinrea  .snrtlanapaltti  and  his 
m^lcrtcA  wtfr.  whom,  with  brr  rhlldrrn,  he  If  about  to 
Mml  to  a  |kUce  of  aa/ety.  Here,  too,  bowever,  be  i«  reprc- 
 .         — art  aaA  Jailiaa  of  daUaaatioa, 

iaiB*a 


Jfyr.  IknowtoMftrher. 

Sar.  That  is  toa 

And  beyond  nature — 'tis  nor  mutual(2) 
Nor  possible.    Yoo  aoHitt  pity  htr. 
Nor  she  aught  hnt 

Jifyr.  D«spis«  the  IhTourile  slave! 

Not  more  than  I  have  ever  scom'd  myself. 

Sar.  Scom'dl  what,  to  be  the  envy  of  year  ttx^ 
And  lord  it  oTer  the  heart  of  the  iforid'thnd? 

Hyr.  Were  yon  iho  loid  af  tfriot  (tB 
worlds — 

As  yon  are  Hkato  kta  the  one  yon  tway**!— 
I  did  abase  mytdf  M  much  in  being 
Your  paramour,  as  though  you  were  a  peasant— 
Nay,  more,  if  that  the  peattat  mn  a  Gfftdt. 

Sar.  Yon  talk  HwtO  

Mjfr.  And  truly. 

<SSBr.  btibe 
Of  auui*t  adversity  all  things  grow  dariaf 
Against  the  falling;  bat  as  I  am  not 
Quite  fallen,  nor  now  disposed  to  bear 
Perhaps  because  I  merit  tliem  too  odea, 
Let  ni  then  part  while  peace  it  itfll  hetween  nt. 

3///r.  Part! 

Sar.  Have  not  all  past  fanman  beings  parted, 
And  moat  not  aB  the  prtttnt  eaaday  pmCT 

Mifr.  my? 

Sar.  For  your  safety,  whirh  I  will  have  kmk'd  to^ 
>Yith  a  .strong  escort  to  your  Dative  land; 
And  such  gifts  as,  if  you  had  not  been  all 
A  queen,  shall  make  yoar  dowry  worth  a  kingdom. 

Jfyr.  I  pmf  yon  talk  not  thos. 

sir.  The  qneen  it 

Tan  need  not  thnme  to  fhDow.   I  wonid  tUI 

Alone — I  seek  no  partners  bnt  in  plea'^iire. 

Mjfr.  And  1  no  pleasure  but  in  parting  noU 
You  shall  not  force  ne  front  yoo. 

Sar.  lUnk  wdl 

It  soon  may  be  too  late. 

Mip-.  So  let  it  he; 

For  then  yon  cannot  .separate  me  from  yon. 

Sar.  And  will  not;  but  I  thought  you  wish'd  it. 

Jlfyr,  II 

Sar.  Yon  qpoke  of  yonr  ahateaacnt. 

Myr.  Aadlftclil 

Deeply — more  deeply  than  all  thingi  hnt  l0f«. 
Sar.  Then  fly  from  it. 

JIfyr.  TwiH  not  recall  the  pattr— 

Twill  not  restore  my  honour,  nor  my  heart. 
No — ^here  I  stand  or  fall.    If  that  you  conquer, 
I  live  to  joy  in  your  great  triumphs :  should 
Your  lot  be  different,  I'll  not  weep,  but  shart  it. 
You  did  not  doubt  mc  a  few  hours  ago. 

Sar.  Your  courage  never — nor  yuor  love  till  now; 
And  noae  conU  nuika  bm  donbt  it  tava  yonrtdf. 
Thooe  wordt— 

>Vv.  Were  \sords    I  pr.iy  you,  let  the  proofs 

Be  in  the  past  acts  you  were  pleased  to  praite 
Thit  voy  night,  aad  in  nty  mther  heariaf  , 
an  baraa  hy  fiita. 


a5.  in  thr  midit  of  his  dfcpMt  r«f;re1i  for  Zarlna,  cM«fly 
ru(;ro8srd  with  him»rlf  and  bi«  own  iiorrow*,  and  Inclined, 
iinmr4i:itrl)  nftcrwardi,  to  vitit  on  poor  Myrrha  the  pain- 
ful feeling*  which  hi*  own  reproachri  of  himself  have 
occationed."    tleber. — L.  B- 


(i)  For  mHfiM/.  th«  MS.  la  am  haads 
we  are  not  quite  lure  that  there  has 
print  la  the' 
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Sar.  I  am  confont:  ant!,  trusting  in  my 
Think  we  may  yet  be  victors  aod  reUira 
Tu  peace— the  only  victory  I  cofd. 
To  me  war  is  no  glory — conquest  no 
Renown.    To  be  Torced  tbuK  to  uphold  mj  right 
SiU  bOTier  on  my  heart  than  all  the  wrongs 
ThaM  men  would  bow  me  down  with.  Never,  oerer 
Can  I  forget  this  night,  even  sboald  I  live 

To  add  it  to  (In-  iiu  iinwy  of  otln-r 

I  thou^t  to  have  made  mine  inofTeosive  rule 

An  era  of  sweet  peace  *nidat  bloody  auala, 

A  green  '^pot  amidst  desert  centuries, 

On  wliich  tlic  future  wuuld  turn  back  and  smile, 

And  cultivate,  or  si^li  when  it  coaU  UOt 

Recall  Sardaiiapalus'  golden  reign. 

I  thought  to  have  made  uiy  realm  a  paradise, 

And  every  moon  an  epoch  of  new  pleasures. 

I  took  the  rabble's  shiiats  for  love — the  brealh 

Offiienda  for  Inilli— the  Upa  of  woman  for 

My  cdgf  faardoa — an  they  an^  aiy  Myrrha : 

[tie  kitte*  her. 
Kite  ate.   Nir*  M  ttwni  lake  ny  realm  and  lifol 
They  shall  hftw  botli,  but  serer  thae! 

Myr.  No,  never! 

Man  may  despoil  bis  brother  man  of  all 
That's  greator  glittering —kingdoias  tall— hosts  yield — 
Friends  fail — slaves  fly— and  all  betray — and,  more 
Than  all,  the  most  indebted — but  a  heart 
ThAtioves  without  self-love!  Tis  here — now  grove  it. 

Enter  Sm.emekes. 

Sal.  I  sought  you — How !  the  here  again  ? 

Sor,  Retain  not 

Now  to  reproof:  methinks  year  aspect  speaks 
Of  higher  matter  than  a  woman's  presence. 

Sal.  Tbe  only  woman  whom  it  much  ia[ 
At  such  n  aoaieat,  now  i«  aafo  in  jkbaeuca-^ 
Tbe  qoen'a  embukU 

Sa  r.  MaA  wdIT  any  Ihnt  auicli . 

SitU.  Ye.s 
Her  traniient  wenkneaa  Ima  paaaM  n^er;  at  least, 

It  settled  into  tearless  sileiire  :  her 

Pale  face  asid  glittering  e)e,  aAer  a  glance 

U|H)n  her  sleeping  children,  were  slill  .lix'd 

Upon  the  palace  towers,  as  the  swift  galley 

Stole  down  the  hurrying  stream  beneath  the  starlight ; 

But  she  aaid  nalliing. 

Sw.  Wooldl  felt  no  more 

Than  abe  has  aaM! 

Sal.  'Tis  now  too  laic  (o  fed! 

Yoar  feelings  cannot  cancel  a  sole  pang : 
Tb  dmnip  them,  my  advices  bring  sure  tidings 

That  (hi-  rchellloiis  Nfe  let  and  Chaldees,  IBBrualTd 

liy  their  two  leaders,  are  already  np 

In  arms  again;  and,  serrying  tbdrnaks, 

Prepare  to  attack :  they  have  apparcDtfy 

Been  {oin'd  by  other  satraps. 

Sar.  ynm^!  man  rebab? 

Let  OS  be  firat,  then. 

Sat.  nat  wera  hardly  pradvi 

Now,  though  it  ma  our  first  intention.  If 
Uy  noon  to-oMMTOW  we  are  joio'd  by  tlioae 
1  've  sent  for  by  sora  meaaengara,  we  shall  be 

In  slren^'th  fti<i!i.^li  to  vetilnre  an  attark, 
Ay,  and  pursuit  too;  but  till  then,  my  voice 
Lh  to  avrait  the  nnaet. 

Sar.  I  detest 

That  wnitmg;  though  it  seems  so  safe  to  fi^t 


Behind  high  walls,  and  liurl  down  foes  into 

Deep  fosHes,  or  bi  hold  them  sprawl  on  spikes 

Strew'd  to  receive  them,  still  I  like  it  not — 

My  soul  seems  lukewarm ;  but  when  I  set  on  them. 

Though  they  were  piled  on  moontaios,  I  would  have 

A  pluck  at  them,  or  parish  in  hot  bkwd!» 

Let  me  then  charge. 

8aL  Ton  talk  Kke  a  yoang  soldier. 

Sar.  I  am  no  soldier,  but  a  man  :  spt-ak  not 
Of  soldiership,  1  loathe  the  word,  aod  those 
Who  pride  theomdvaa  apoo  it;  bat  dwaet  me 
Where  1  amy  poar  upon  lham. 

Sal.  You  must  spare 

To  expose  yemr  life  loo  hastily ;  'tis  not 
Like  mine  or  any  other  subject's  breath : 
The  whole  war  tarns  upon  it — with  it;  this 
Alone  creates  it,  kiudlas.  Mid  aaaj  qOMMh  it— 
Prolong  it— end  it. 

Sar.  Then  let  oa  end  both! 

Twere  better  thus,  perhaps,  than  prolonj  rflhw; 
I'm  sick  of  uae,  perchance  of  bolb. 

[A  inmpet  nmndt  withotU. 

Sal.  Hnrii! 

Sar.  Let  as 

Reply,  mat 

Sal. 

Sar.  Tis  boood— 

'Tis  heard— I  bad  forgotten  it.    Away  ! 
A  leech'^  lancet  woold  hnve  scratch'd  me  deqper;(l) 
The  afaive  that  gave  it  might  be  well  aahamed 
To  have  strack  ao  tfankiy. 

Sal.  Now,  may  none  this  itoor 

Strike  with  •  heller  aim! 

Sar.  Ay,  if  we 

Bat  if  not,  they  will  only  leave  to  me 
)k  leak  IhqrBifbthawopared  their  king.  Upon  them! 

[Jhampet  t^mmdi  a0aiii. 

SaL  IwawUhyoB* 

Sat,'  Hb|^yomp!agoia,myarms! 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. 

The  tame  Hall  m  the  Palae^ 

HtaamM.  ami  Bauu. 

Myr.  {at  a  vindme.)  The  day  at  laa^  ha 
What  a  night 
Hath  ash^r'd  it!  How  beaatiful  in  heaven! 
Though  vnried  with  a  tranaitery  alarm. 

More  beautiful  in  that  variety! 
How  hideous  upon  earth!  where  peace  and  hope. 
And  love  and  revd,  hi  on  boor  were  trampled 
Hy  human  passions  to  a  human  chaos, 
Not  yet  resolved  to  separate  elements — 
Tis  warring  still!  And  c«n  the  sun  so  rise. 
So  bright,  so  roiling  back  the  donda  into 
Yaponra  ^ore  lovely  than  the  nndonded  sky, 
With  golden  pinnacles,  and  snowy  mu'intaiiK, 
And  billows  purpler  thau  the  ocean's,  making 
In  heaven  n  ghinona  mockery  of  the  eevlh, 
So  like  we  almost  deem  it  permanent; 
So  fieetiog,  we  can  scarcely  call  it  aught 


(1)  In  the  MS.— 

A  Iteck'*  laaert  wunM  hara  4om  ■• 
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B«|<Md  •  vkim.  Hit  m  tmuJenUy 
Sorttcr'd  aloBf  !b«  eternd  vaul(:(f)  and  yet 
II  dwrlls  upon  the  soul,  and  sootbM  the 
And  bkiuU  itaelf  into  (lie  «mI,  noUl 
SmriM  and  rauet  fora  the  baanted  epoch 
Of  •orrow  and  of  love;  wliicli  tlir\  wlw  Ml 
Know  not  tlie  realois  where  Ummc  twin  fflnii(S) 
(Who  dwkn  and  who  pnrily  o«r  benrtt, 
So  that  we  would  not  change  thdr  sweet  rebuke* 
For  all  (be  buistt-rous  joja  that  ever  shook 
The  air  with  clamour)  bafld  the  fnlwfn 
Where  their  (bud  votarie*  repose  and  breathe 
Briefly ; — but  m  thai  brief  cool  calm  iuliale 
Enough  of  heaven  to  enable  them  to  hflW 
The  rest  oi  ooounoa,  beBvy,  hwBMi  honra. 
And  dram  flwrn  thimigh  to  placid  laflbraiBM; 
Though  seemingly  employ 'd,  like  all  the  Mil 
Of  toiling  breathers,  in  aiioUed  tasks(3) 
Of  pain  or  pleaaare,  Am  names  far  m*  leelii 
Which  our  internal  restless  agony 
Would  vary  in  the  sound,  although  the  sense 
Escapes  our  highest  effiirts  to  be  happf. 

Bai.  You  muse  right  calmly :  and  en  jen  M  mitdl 
Tbe  sunrise  which  may  be  our  hut? 

Afifr.  It  is 

Therefore  that  I  le  watch  it,  and  reproaefa 
llMie  eyes,  whkli  never  may  behold  it  more, 

For  having  l<K>k'd  upon  it  oft,  too  oft, 

Without  the  reverence  and  the  rapture  due 

To  thai  wUeh  keepi  dl  «M<b  ft«a  bcmf  m  fbgik 

As  I  am  in  this  form.    Come,  look  upon  it, 
Tbe  ChaUli-e's  god,  which,  when  1  gaie  upoOf 
1  grow  almost  a  convert  to  your  Bid* 

Bai.  As  nowheKignainlmfCD,  M  oiwsaiaHrth 

He  sway'd. 

AtjfT.        He  sways  it  Mm  fnr  aore,  then ;  never 
Had  cartUy  maarch  half  tha  povrar  and  gloiy  (4) 
Wbicb  eoriici  la  a  single  lay  of  his. 

BaL  Saraly  Itt  Ji  a  pd! 

•^jfT.  So  we  Greeks  deem  too; 

And  yet  I  lomeliBMa  think  that  gorgaoaa  «ri» 

Musi  rather  be  the  abode  of  gods  than  one 
Of  the  immortal  sovereigns.    Now  be  breaks 
Through  all  the  clonds,  aad  fille  aqr  ayw  «Mi  Kght 
That  shuts  the  world  out.    I  can  look  no  pMa> 

lial.  Hark!  heard  >uu  not  a  sound? 

-Afyr.  No, 'twaa  BMnfittcy; 

Tbey  battle  it  beyond  the  wall,  and  not, 
Aa  in  late  midnight  conflict,  in  the  very 
Cbanbers:  the  palace  has  become  a  fortress 
Siaee  that  insidious  hour;  and  heret  wtthia 
The  very  centre,  girded  by  vast  eovrts 
And  regal  halls  of  p\rairiiil  proportions, 
Which  must  be  carried  one  by  one  before 
They  pawtrate  to  whOM  th^  tbca 
We  are  as  much  shut  in  atw  jfimn 
Of  peril  as  Crom  glory. 

JSaA  Batth^nacVd 


(I)  Tkia  dsseflp«laa  of  Oka  aaa  roOlac  hack  tha 
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bask  9t  Wariaworth's  Eaemntom  f— 

"  Roand  Otam  utA  abova, 
GIttlcr.  widi  4uk  ttnmM  (al«rpo*«l. 
Cu*ai#ni.  mad  cona««>nKil.  and  itrmt  of  trMS 
Ralf'vrtl'd  Im  npamrj  dowd,  tbe  uJvrr 
m  dewi  iktt  mMjj^  tti^^ 

(«J  lBtfeeJIS<<- 

ar 


Thus  far  before. 

Myr.  Tea,  by  surprise,  and  were 

Beat  kaek  by  valour:  now  at  oiea  wa  haw 
Courage  and  TjgQaaea  to  goafd  ««. 

Bal  Uht  thej 

Prosper ! 

Jifyr.    That  is  the  prayer  of  many,  and 
The  dread  of  more:  it  is  an  anxious  hour; 
I  strive  to  keep  it  from  Mjr  IhlWufclt  AIm! 
Uow  vainly! 

Bal         It  it  said  tbe  king's  demeaaoar 
In  the 'late  action  scarcely  moix-  appall'd 
The  rebeia  than  astonish 'd  bis  true  subjects. 

Mfr,  Tie  easy  to  aaloajeh  «r  appal 
Tlie  vulgar  mass  vrhSA  BMN|ldl  a  htti^  af  fbm; 
But  be  did  bravely. 

JBtU.  Slew  hf  not  BelesesT 

I  beard  tbe  soUiers  say  he  struck  him  downi. 

A/yr.  The  wretch  was  overthrown,  but  rescued  to 
Triumph,  perhaps,  o'er  one  who  vanquisb'd  him 
In  fight,  as  be  had  spared  him  in  his  peril; 
And  by  that  heedless  pity  risk'd  a  crown. 

BaJ.  Hark! 

Mjpr.       Yoo  are  right ;  sooie  f  tcy>s  approach,  but 


^Hier  SoUiert,  htmring  im  SALumaa  wtumM^  wiA 

a  ftrolcn  Javelin  in  his  side:  (hey  sitit  him  upon 
one  oj  the  Couches  wkic^  furtiisA  the  Aparimemt. 

Myr.  Oh,  Jove! 

B9i,  TkMaUiaow. 
Std,  Thatit&lML 
Hew  dovrn  the  slava  who  says  so,  if  a  eoliffier. 

Myr.  Spam  him-  he 's  none :  a  mere  court  botlMtflyi 
That  flutters  in  tbe  pageant  of  a  monarch. 
Sal.  Let  kirn  Kva  on,  then. 

Myr.  So  wilt  thou,  I  trust. 

Sal.  I  fuin  would  lise  this  hour  out,  and  tlie  event, 
But  doubt  it    Wherefore  did  ye  bear  me  here? 
Sol.  By  the  king's  order.  When  tbe  javclia  stnwk 

you, 

You  fell  and  fainted:  'twaakia  llriet  TmUMll! 
To  bear  you  to  this  hall. 

TwBs  net  in  done: 
For,  aeemiaf  ahda  in  that  cold  dizzy  trance, 
The  sight  onght  akake  our  soldiers— bat — 'tis  vaia, 
I  feel  it  ebbiag!  ' 

-Vyr.  I^et  me  see  tlie  wound ; 

I  am  not  quite  skillesa:  in  my  native  land 
T  is  pari  of  our  instmctioa.   War  being  constaat. 
We  are  aervsd  to  kiok  «■  aach  tUags.  (5) 

Sol.  Be^t  ex^ct 

The  javdio. 

Jffr.       Hold !  no,  B«k  it  j^nnot  ]be. 

Sal.  I  am  sped,  thai! 

}lyr.  With  tlic  hlofid  that  fast 

The  extracted  weapon,  1  do  fear  thy  life. 

^  Aad  I  aef  death,  more  waathefcmgwkcB  JOB 

Sormw  smI  lort ;  and  Ibcy  who  mart  Uwm  oM 
On  pr'arfcBiaiiwwasrtia,'' slsi  ImB. 

(S)  la  the  MS.— 

«*0I  lihsilBi  iJiw  hi  aBawsi  iMto."!-!.!. 
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Com^d  urn  from  tha  spot  where  1  wu  •tncken  ? 

Sol  Upon  the  mM  groand,  aad  meooraging 
^Vith  voice  and  gesture  the  dispirited  troops 
W  ho  bad  seen  you  fitU,  and  fidlcr'd  back. 

Sui.  Wlkn  bflMdjMW 

Nam«d  MKt  to  Hm  eaaMHoid? 

Snl.  I  did  not  hear. 

Sal.  Fly,  then,  and  tsD  hin, 'twas  my  last 
That  Zames  take  my  post  ontil  the  junctioa. 
So  hoped  for,  yet  delay'd,  or  Ofrataues, 
Srtrap  of  Susa.    Leave  me  here:  our  troops 
Ai«  w>t  so  amneraw  as  to  spare  jov  •baoot, 

Soi.  But,  prince  ■ 

Sal.  Ht'iicc,  I  say!  Here's  a  eOBlij 

A.  woman,  the  best  chamber  company. 
As  yoa  woekl  not  peraUt  me  to  expire 
Upon  the  field,  I'll  have  no  idle  soMiprs 
About  my  sick  couch.    Hence!  and  du  my  bidding! 

[Exeuni  the  Soldun. 

Myr.  Gallant  and  gluriooa  ^irit!  Boat  tba  euth 
So  soon  resign  thee  ? 

Sal.  Gentle  Mynrha,  'til 

The  end  I  would  bave  chosen,  bad  I  aaT«| 
Tl«  aMMidi  «r  Iht  neairGhj  by  this ; 
As 't  is,  I  lM«  Ml  MlUsed  Ihem. 

Myr.  You  wax  paJer. 

SaL  Tearhnd;  this  broken  weapon  bat  fvekngs 
My  pang.<(,  without  sustaining  lire  enough 
To  make  me  useful;  1  would  draw  it  forth 
And  my  lifewitt  it,  coohl  1  but  hew  Iww 
The  fight  goes. 

EM»  Saa»AMA»A^LCS  and  SoUim, 

Sar.  My  bart  brother! 

Sal.  Aad  the  battle 

Is  lost? 

Sar.  {detpondin^y.)  Yon  see  me  here. 
Sal.  rd  rather  see  yon  thus! 

[He  driu»9miA»w»agmt/nmtk€WMaidpmHd 

diet. 

Sar.  And  thus  I  will  be  seen;  unless  the  saeeov, 
The  last  frail  raed  of  eer  beleag ner'd  hopeSt 
Arrire  with  Ofhilaiies. 

Mijr.  Did  you  not 

Receive  a  tokea  from  your  dying  brother, 
Appouting  Zum  diirfT 

Sar.  I  did. 

Myr.  Where's  Zanes? 

Sar.  Dnd. 

Myr.  AadAhMh? 

Sar.  Dying. 

Myr.  Pania?  Sfero? 

sir.  Panie  yet  lives;  bat  Sfao's  fled  «r  capUve, 
luiakoB. 

Myr.       Aad  ii  an  hitf 

Sar.  Oar  walls, 

llioagb  Ikbdy  aaaa'd,  «aj  stID  bold  aot  agaiBtl 
Their  prc<(ent  force,  or  ai^bt  Save  Iwachwyt 

Bat  i'  the  tield  

Myr.  I  thought  'twas  tfw  ialCBl 

Of  Saleawaee  not  to  risk  a  sally 
Till  ye  were  atrenfthen'd  by  the  expected  snccoare* 

Sar.  I  aioHnded  bim. 

Mgr.  Well,  the  bolt's  a  brave  one. 

Sar.  Bnt  latal.   Oh,  ny  brother!  I  weaM  ghe 

Thc<^t'  rralm'i,  nf  which  Ihuu  wcrl  the  ornament, 
The  sword  and  shield,  the  sule>redeeming  booour, 
IbcaHbnek  Bat  I  wiB  not  traep  for  Ibeo; 


Thou  Shalt  be  noora'd  for  ae  tho«  woohlst  be  anoani'd. 
It  grievti  aw  OMMt  that  tbea  eooldsC  qait  tbia  Kfii 

Believing  that  I  aiuld  survive  what  thoa 
Hast  died  for—ear  long  royalty  of  raca. 
IT  I  ndeeai  it,  I  wil  five  thee  Need 

Of  thousands,  tears  «f  millions,  for  atnnemcot 
(The  tears  of  all  the  good  are  thine  already), 
ir  not,  we  meet  again  soon, — if  the  spirit 
Within  us  lives  beyond: — thou  readett  mine, 
And  dust  me  justice  now.    Let  me  ooce  clasp 
That  yativaia  bead,  and  foM  that  thnbless  heart 

rj?«i*nie««  <Ae  *m^. 
1^tbts,«ydiboBl8aobHleilj.  Mow,  hew 
The  body  hence. 

Soldier.  When? 

Sar.  To  aiy  ptvpar 

Plarc  it  beneath  my  canopy,  as  though 
The  king  lay  there  i  when  this  is  done,  we 
Speak  further  of  the  rites  doe  to  such  ashes. 

[ExmuU  Soldiert  with  $kt  to^  ^  SMamtom. 

^r.  Weil, Pania!  have  jon placed  thegaarda, and 
Tbe  ordetB  fiz'd  oaT  Ciaaaad 

Pan.  Sire,  I  have  ohry'd. 

Sar.  And  do  the  soldiers  keep  their  hearts  up? 

Pan.  Sire? 

Sar.  I'm  answerM!  When  a  king  asks  twice,  and 
A  question  as  au  an.<i\ver  to  hi»  question,  [has 
It  is  a  portent.    What!  they  ava  disbearten'd? 

Pan.  The  death  of  Salemenea,  aod  the  abaote 
Of  the  exulting  rebda  on  bis  fall. 
Have  made  then  

<$iiw.  Ma§a — aot  droop— it  shoold  have  boea, 
WeH  find  tbeaMana  to  nmae  tbaa. 

Pan.  Back  a  laaa 

Hu^t  sadden  even  a  victory. 

&r.  Alaal 
Who  can  so  feel  it  as  I  fefl?  but  yet.  [and  we 

Though  coop'd  within  these  ^vulls,  they  are  stroi^. 
Have  thoae  vritboal  will  break  their  way  throagb 
To  make  (heir  sovereign's  daroUiog  what  it 
A  palace  i  uut  a  prison,  nor  a  Ihrtnaau 

Smtfr  mm  Q06Mr,  hMUUg, 

Aer.  Hit fiwa  aanaa oabaoa.  Sjpeak! 

Ofji.  I  dare  not. 

Sar.  '  Dare  not? 

While  millions  dare  revolt  with  sword  in  hand  ! 
That's  strange.  |  pray  thee  break  that  loyal  sileaee. 
Which  loatbaa  to  shock  its  sovereign ;  we  can  hear 
Worse  than  tboa  baat  to  tail.. 

Pan.  Proceed,  thoa  hearesL 

Qffi.  The  wan  whleb  skirted  near  tbe  rivei'a  bAk 
Is  thrown  down  hy  thr  sudden  inundation 
Of  tbe  Euphrates,  which  now  rolling,  swoln 
From  the  enonaons  inonataiae  where  It  viaen. 
By  the  late  rains  of  that  tempestuous  region, 
O'erfloodit  its  banks,  and  hath  destroy'd  tha  bulwark. 

Pom.  That's  a  black  augury!  it  has  been  said 
For  ages,  "That  tbe  city  ne'er  shooU  yieU 
"To  man,  until  the  river  grew  its  fee.* 

Sar.  I  can  forplNc  thr  omen,  not  the 
How  much  is  swept  down  of  the  wall  ? 

SoBM  twealy  atadiL(t) 


(I)  Abort  two  I 


laheV. 
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Sar.  Am1«U  tkitMkft 

I'ervious  to  Ui«  aaniluU? 

Offi.  For  the  prctent 

The  riWt  Any  mtt  iapcde  (he  auaalt: 
Bat  uto  Iw  dimkt  into  U«  wwImI  cktMcl, 

And  may  >>€  t  rovsM  hy  the  «eCWlOM*ll  hnfcs. 
The  palace  is  their  own. 

aar.  That  MB  be  ii«««r. 

Though  men,  and  gods,  and  eleiimits,  and  timrns. 
Have  risen  up  'gainst  one  who  ne'er  prutoked  thcia, 
My  father's  buu§e  shall  never  be  a  ttot 
For  wolves  to  hoide  and  kamk  m. 

Pan.  With  yo«r  aaactiooi 

I  will  proceed  to  the  spot,  and  take  aoeh  flMMnM 
For  Uie  aMBmioe  of  (be  t •Gan(  space 
A«  time  and  BMans  pcmit 

Stir.  About  it  Rlraii^} 

And  bring  me  back,  as  speedily  aa  full 
And  fiu'r  inTCetiga(iBD  may  permit, 
Report  of  the  (rue  sinte  nl*  {his  irruption 
Of  water*.  [iixeunl  Paiiia  and  He  OJjIietr. 

Mgr.      TlwB  tte  tieqr  wavea  riae  «p 
Against  yoa. 

Sar.  They  are  not  my  subjects,  girl. 

An  J  may  be  pardon'd,  since  they  rai/t  \w  puiiish'd. 

Mfr.  1  joy  to  tee  this  portent  abakes  yoa  not 

Smr.  lBmputlfael«U'orportenU;(beycMil«DlM 
Notliiiig  I  have  not  told  myself  sinee  midnjfhtl 
Despair  anticipates  such  things. 

Mgr.  Despair! 

Sar.  No;  not  despair  |>rpcisely.    When  we  know 
All  that  can  cuint.-,  and  huw  to  meet  it,  our 
RcKolves,  if  firm,  may  merit  a  move  OOUe 
Word  (kan  (bis  is  to  give  i(  n((eraBa& 
Hut  what  are  words  to  us?  We  have-weO  nt^  dene 
With  tbenaad  all  Ihiags. 

Mgr.  6a*e  one  deed — (be  last 

And  greatest  to  aU  aoHab:  cnnnimf  art 
Of  all  that  NNas — or  is — or  i«  to  be— 
The  ouly  thing  common  to  all  mankind^ 
So  dillhiCBl  in  tbcir  birtlu,  tongues,  setes,  natares, 
Hu»-s,  features,  dimes,  timp.«,  fi-elings,  intd]ceta,(t) 
Without  one  point  of  union  save  in  this, 
To  which  we  tend,  for  which  we're  bwa,  and  tlwead 
The  labyrinth  of  mystery,  call'd  liGd 

Sar.  Our  clew  being  well  nighwoond  eat,  let's  bs 
cheerful. 

Tbev  who  kave  nothing  more  to  fear  may  well 
iDddtae  a  amila  at  thattrUcb  aMtappalTdi 


Omnr 


Pavu. 

ran.  tis 
A»  was  reported :  1  have  order  d  there 
A  doable  guard,  withdrawing  from  the  wall 
Whcrr  it  was  strongest  the  required  addition. 
To  v»atch  the  breach  occasion'd  by  tht  watcfC 

Sar.  You  have  done  yimr  duty  (ai(bfuUy  J  and  as, 
My  wtby  Puia!  fartbcr  ties  between  ns 


(I)  to  the  MS.— 

••  CamptctioM.  climM,  frtU,  ■ndlaltlltct*.' 


•  deee,  I  pinf  yea  take  (his  key: 

[Gicet  a  keg. 

It  opens  to  a  secret  chamber,  placed 
Behind  (he  oooch  in  nqr  own  chamber.  (N< 
PnsiI'd  by  a  nobler  w^gbt  tban  e^er  it ' 
Though  a  long  line  of  sovereigns  have  laoi 
Along  its  golden  frame— as  bearing  for 
A  time  wbat  bte  wne  SalemcMS.)  Search 

The  sfTrfl  covert  to  which  this  will  lead  yon  ; 
'Tis  full  of  treasure; (2)  take  it  for  yourself 
And  your  companions:  there's  enough  to  load  ye, 
Though  ye  be  many.  (3)    Let  the  slaves  be  freed,  too; 
And  all  the  inmates  of  the  palace,  of 
Whatever  sex,  now  quit  it  in  an  boor. 
TPhence  laanch  the  r«gal  ba^s,  once  fena'd  for  plea- 
And  now  to  eerre  for  safety,  and  embarlt.  [surei 
The  rivrr's  broaii  and  swoln,  and  uncommanded 
(More  potent  than  a  king)  by  these  besit^ms. 
Fly!  and  be  bnppyf 

Pan.  Under  yoor  protectlnil 

So  you  accompany  your  faithful  guard. 

Sar.  No,  Psnia!  that  moat  Bet  be;  gat  tbse  koMlb 
And  leave  M  to  Bij  fate. 

Pan.  Tis  the  first  time 

I  ever  disobigp'dt  bat  Bow<— 

Swr.  So  afl  men 

Dare  beard  «w  now,  and  loselenee  witUn 
AjK-s  Treason  from  without!    Question  no  further; 
r  is  my  command,  my  last  command.    Will  tlwu 
Oppoae  it?  Ask/ 
Pan.  Bnl  yet — not  yet 

Sar.  Well,  then. 

Swear  that  yon  will  ebey  wbsnl  sbaH  gifB 
The  signal. 

Pan.       With  a  heavy  but  true  heart, 
I  promise. 

Sar.       Tis  enoo^   Now  order  here 
Faggots,  pine-nuts,  and  wilber'd  IdtMS,  end  sadi(4) 

Things  as  catch  fire  nml  blaaie  with  one  sole  spark; 
Bring  cedar,  too,  aud  precious  drugs,  and  spices, 
And  mighty  planks,  to  nourish  a  toll  pile; 

Bring  frankincen'se  snd  myrrh,  too,  for  it  IS 
For  a  great  sacrifice  1  build  tbe  pyre ; 


And  heap 

Pmt, 

Sar. 
And  yott 

Pom. 
Without  a 

Mgr. 

Sar. 


yea  thraae 


My  Imd! 

Tbawatfdit, 


f2)  "  Athriia>u.»  mslsr^  thrw  trfniinrfs  smoiint  lo  a  ihnO- 
I   Mnd    IJ>yriM<l«  of  tulrnl*  of  fM.  '""I    '<•"  »»  ""<")' 

MienLa  of  nUrr.  w  iiirh  i»  a  «am  lh«t  ricrcdi  all  rrrdibililv- 

 Maces  me  to  believe  tint  Athcaca*  mu«t  bave  verjr 

la«{  be»efer,  we  sMqr  be  ssssfsi,  Ikem  Us 


And  cDold  ke^  my  fUtb 

[Eait  Pa«ia 

What  nMui  yon? 

Yoa  shall  know 
the  whole  ewlk  shd  ne'er  fiHfleL 

Pa«m,  tttmmiHg  teilk  •  BtfmU. 

Pan.  My  king,  in  going  forth  upon  my  duly. 
This  herald  ^  been  bnmght  before  me,  craving 
An  aodicBee. 

Sar.       list  hfai  speak. 

Her.  The  King  AasACCS — 


-L.B. 
(S)b 


.>T«wai( 


(4) 


Ts 

lafbsMS.— 
bMSbaTdvy 
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Sar.  Wlwt,  enmtfi  abroidf  t— Bat,  proceed. 

Her.  BekMS, 
The  anointed  higb-priest 

Sar.  Of  ivhat  god  or  denwn  ? 

Witb  new  kings  riiw  new  dten.   fiat  prooeed; 
Too  are  ant  to  prate  your  BMster'a  wiD,  and  aoi 
Reply  to  Bune. 

Her.         .  And  Satrap  OfraUnes  

Str.  "Whyf  A*  ia  aun. 

Her.  {showing  a  ring.)  Be  snre  that  he  ia  WIT 
In  th^  camp  of  the  conquerors;  behold 
His  signel^iBfi 

Sar.  Tis  hii.   A  worthy  triad! 

Poor  Salemenes !  thoa  hast  died  u  tune 
To  see  one  treachery  the  less :  tliis  man 
Waa  thy  trae  fneod  and  my  noat  trastad  anlgeGt. 
fncead. 

Her.    They  ofler  i\\cc  thy  life,  aodfivedoni 
Of  choice  to  single  out  a  residence 
Ib  any  of  the  farther  pronaeaa, 
Guarded  and  watch'd,  but  OOt  Confined  in  person. 
Where  thou  shalt  pass  thy  daya  in  peace)  but  on 
ConditiMi  that  the  thne  yonf  prinew  an 
Given  np  as  hostage*. 

Sar.  {ironicaUif.)     The  generoas  Tictort! 

Her.  Iwahthaawirer. 

Sar.  Answer,  sUve!  Uow  \oog 

Have  alMW  dedded  w  Ik  dooB  of  kiogat 

Her.  flSoee  dkgr  iMM  line. 

Sar.  lloiilhpiece  of  mutiny ! 

Thoa  at  the  least  shalt  leani  the  penalty 
Of  treason,  though  its  pnny  only.  Pania! 
Let  his  head  be  thrown  from  our  walls  witliin 
The  rebels'  lines,  his  omaat  down  th«  rinr. 
Away  with  hia! 

[Pairra  tmd  At  OtamU  taxing  Ainti 

Pan.  I  never  yet  obey'd 

Ymir  orders  with  more  pleasure  than  the  presenL 
Hence  with  Urn,  ooldleMl  da  not  Ml  iUi  hdl 
Of  royalty  with  twatC— tto  |0n; 
Put  him  to  rest  withoat. 

Her.  A  aini^  wwd: 

My  office,  kiag,  ia  lacred. 

Sar.  And  what's  minet 

That  thou  shoaldat  eoow  and  dare  to  aak  of  M 
lb  by  it  down? 

Ber.  I  bat  obey'd  aiy  oiden. 

At  the  same  peril,  if  refused,  asnanr 
locorr'd  by  my  obedience. 

Sar.  So  there  are 

New  monardis  of  an  hour's  growth  as  despotic 
As  sovereigns  swathed  in  purple,  and  enthroned 
From  birth  ttt  fluuihood! 

Her.  Mf  life  waits  your  braatb. 

Tears  (I  speak  hombly)   boi  it  aoay  be — yowa 
Bfay  also  be  in  danger  scarce  less  imminent: 
WooM  it  then  soil  the  laat  boars  of  a  hae 
Sacb  aa  b  that  of  Ninrod^  i»  daalnf^ 
A  peaceful  herald,  unarm'd,  in  bb 
And  violate  not  only  all  that  man 
Holds  saered  between  man  and  man — but  that 
More  holy  tie  which  !lnk'<  us  with  the  pwls? 

Sar.  He's  right. — L<et  him  go  free. — My  life's  last 
flbdlnotbeoneoTwimtb.  Bm,Alinr,tdM  [act 

[  Gives  Attn  a  goldtm  eap  from  a  latb  a 
nis  golden  goblet,  let  it  hold  yoor  wine. 
And  think  of  me;  or  melt  it  into  ingots, 
And  think  of  nothing  bat  their  weight  and  valoe. 


Her.  I  thank  yon  doubly,  for  my  life  and  this 
Most  gorgeous  gifl,  which  reoden  it  BMfe  pneiea 
But  must  I  bear  no  answer? 

Sar.  Yae,— I  aak 
An  boar^a  trace  to  oonaider. 

Ber.  Bat  an  bom'^a? 

Sar.  An  hour's :  if  at  the  expiration  of 
That  time  your  roasters  hear  no  further  from  ne. 
They  are  to  deem  that  I  R|fael  tbdr  lamo^ 
And  act  befittbglj. 

Her.  I  shall  not  faU 

To  be  a  faithful  legate  of  your 

Sar.  And  barfci  a  wwd 

Ber.  Isballnotfotietit, 
Whate'erilbo. 

Sar.  Commend  me  to  Beli 

And  tefl  hbi,  ere  a  year  expire,  I 
Him  hence  to  iMet  ne. 

JJer.  WTiere? 

Sar.  At  BabyloB. 

At  lea-it  from  thenre  ]w  ^vi!!  depart  to  meet  me. 

Her.  1  shall  obey  you  tu  the  letter.     [Exit  Herald.  \ 

Sar,  Pania! — 

Now,  rilf  good  Paual— qnick — with  what  I  order'd. 

Pan.  My  ford, — die  aoldwn  an  already  diarged. 

And  see!  they  enter. 

ISoidiert  enier,  and  form  a  Pita  ahoat  the  Tkrome,  etc. 

Sar.  Higher,  my  good 

And  thicker  yet;  and  see  that  the  foui 
Be  such  as  will  not  speedily  exhaust 
Its  own  too  subtle  flame ;  nor  yet  be  qnench'd 
With  aught  ortirious  aid  would  bring  to  quell  it. 
Let  the  throne  form  the  core  of  it;  1  would  not 
Leave  that,  save  fraught  with  fire  unquenchable, 
To  the  new-conra.  Fkame  the  wbob  aa  if 
Twmte  to  cnknidie  the  strong  tovrer  cfoor 
Inveterate  enemie,*.    Now  it  Iwir.s  an  a!ipecll 
How  say  you,  Pania,  will  this  pile  suffice 
For  a  obeeqobaf 

Pan.  Ay,  Ar  ft  Uafdon'a. 

I  Onderstud  yOft,  BMr. 

Sar.  M  bhao  M? 

Pan.  No— 
Let  nie  but  fire  the  pile,  and  share  it  with  you. 

Mgr.  Hat  doly'a  aBc. 

Pa».  AwoMa'si 

JH^.  TbtheaoUw'* 
Part  tA  die  /cr  hi'^  <^overc!gn,  end  why  Ml 
The  woman's  with  her  lover? 

Pan.  Tis  noat  atfaBgal 

Mf/r.  But  not  so  rare,  my  Pania,  as  thoa  think'st  it 
In  the  mean  time,  live  thou. — Farewdll  the  pib 
Is  ready. 

Pais.    I  should  shame  to  leave  oiy 
With  but  a  sia^e  female  to  partake 
His  death. 

Sar.      Too  iMay  br  have  berakbd 
Netotbedaatafavadjr.  OettboabMoe; 
Enrich  thee. 

Pan.        And  live  wretched! 

Satr.  Tbiftk 

Thy  vow: — 'tis  sacred  and  irrevocabb; 

Pan.  Since  it  is  so,  farewell. 

Sar.  Search  weU  m$ 

Feel  no  reaKnrae  at  bearing  off  the  goM; 
Remember,  what  you  leave  you  leave  tte  shvea 
Who  slew  me:  and  when  you  ha\e  borne  away 
All  sab  off  to  yoor  boats,  bbw  one  long  Uast 
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Upoo  tbe  trumpet  as  you  quit  the  palnre. 
Tbe  river's  brink  is  too  remote,  its  stream 
Too  loud  at  preMnt,  to  permit  the  echo 
To  mcfa  distiiicU}  fraoB  iU  baaki.   Then  if. 
And  M  jroo  mil,  ton  hatki  bat  still  keep  oo 
Your  way  along  the  Boplmtes:  if  you  reach 
The  land  of  Paphlagooia,  whone  tbe  queen 
Is  Mlh  wHh  wf  (farce  eene  hi  Oolto'i  eonrt. 

Say,  what  you  saw  at  pnrtinp,  and  request 
That  she  remember  what  I  taid  at  one 
Parting  OMW  MWBfid  «till. 

Pan.  That  royal  hand! 

Let  me  then  once  more  press  it  to  my  lipsj 
And  these  poor  soldiers  who  thraf  ronad  ywu 
WobU  ikiii  die  with  yoo! 

[ntSoUitn  «Mf Pu)u  AtvHff  f&tmi kh^  tUimg 
kU  kmttd  ami  tk»  kem  o  f  />/.«  ro6e. 

Sar,  My  best !  B17  ImI  friends ! 

Let's  not  ommi  mA  ^thnr:  part  at  onoe: 
All  farewells  should  be  sudden,  when  for 
Else  they  make  an  eternity  of  moments. 
And  dog  the  lut  sad  sands  of  life  with 
Hence,  and  be  happy :  trust  me,  I  am  not 
IVow  to  be  pitied ;  or  iar  more  for  what 
Is  post  than  present; — for  the  futtue,  'Ik 
la  the  haada  of  the  deitiai*  if  each 
Them  be;  I  shall  know  sooe.  Phrewdl^-Wirewnll. 

[Exeunt  Pawia  and  Soldiers. 

Myr.  These  men  were  boaest:  it  is  comfort  still 
That  our  last  looks  shaald  ha  aa  hivfaif  latcs» 

Sar.  And /orf/y  ones,  my  beautiful ! — buthesrne! 
If  at  this  mument, — for  we  now  are  on 
The  brink, — thou  feel'st  an  inward  shrinking  from 
This  leap  tbroagh  flame  into  the  futnre,  say  it: 
I  shall  not  loTe  thee  less;  nay,  perhaps  more, 
For  yielding  tu  thy  nature :  and  thsn's  time 
Tat  for  thee  to  escape  heaoe. 

Jfbf.  flhaniliKlit 
One  of  the  torches  which  lie  beap'd  beneath 
The  ever-boming  lamp  that  bums  without. 
Before  Baal's  shrine,  in  the  a^yabiaf  hall? 

Sar.  Do  SO.   Is  that  thj  aaawer? 

Myr.  Thou  shalt  see. 

[Exit  Mtrrha. 

Sar.  {solus.)  She's  firm.  My  fathers!  whom  I  wiU 
It  asay  be,  parified  by  death  from  aooie  [nyoia, 
Of  the  gross  stains  of  loo  material  being, 
I  woold  not  leave  your  ancient  first  abode 
To  the  defilsBwat  af  usurping  boadaeo ; 
If  I  have  not  kept  your  inht  ritance 
As  ye  beqneath'd  it,  this  bright  part  of  it. 
Your  treasure,  your  ahsde,  yaar  sacred  relics 
Of  arms,  and  records,  monuments,  and  spoils, 
In  which  tAey  would  have  revell'd,  I  bear  with  me 
To  you  in  that  absorbing  element 
Whkh  BMst  persoaifies  the  soul,  as  leavmg 
Tha  hast  of  amtler  anatnsamed  before 
Its  fiery  workii)s;s: — and  the  liglil  of  tUi 
Host  royal  of  funereal  pyres  shall  be 
Not  a  mtn  piUar  Md  of  dsod  aai 
A  beacon  in  the  horizon  for  a  day. 
And  then  a  mount  of  ashes,  but  a  tight 

(I)  la  Ue  MS.— 

  "  And  wh««  i»  lh»r« 

An  Indiin  widow  darM  for  cutton  wkldi 
A  GnA  girl  dara  MM  4o  Car  lo«*?^— L.  B. 

n)  "  Tkeae  Haas  arete  bad  iBslssaBHhf  tarn  ibcjiask 
bstvMsa  Msfi  aalMMb  dswa  I*  the  ataaidlty  of  badsvtat 


To  lesson  ages,  rebel  nntion-i,  and 
Volnptu<His  princes.    Time  shall  quench  full  many 
A  people's  records,  and  a  hero's  acts ; 
Sweep  empire  after  empire,  like  this  first 
Of  empires,  into  nothing;  but  even  then 
Shall  spare  this  deed  of  mine,  and  hold  it  op 
A  problem  few  dare  imitate,  and  aoas 
Despise — but,  it  may  be,  atoid  the  Ifla 
Whieh  led  to  such  a 


Hraaaa  rsfarw  wilk  a  lighted  Torch  ia  ans  Atas 
and  m  Cup  im  tie  other. 

M»r.  Lo! 
I've  lit  the  lamp  "which  lights  ns  lathe  slars. 

Sar.  Aad'the  cap? 

ffyr.  *Tia  siy  eoontry's  custom  to 

Make  a  Ubalko  la  He  gods. 

<Sar.  And  miae 

To  make  RbatieBS  anoofst  men.   I've  not 

Forgot  the  custom;  and,  allhonph  alone, 
Will  drain  one  draught  in  memory  of  many 
A  joyous  hsaqart  past. 

[SARDAirAPALOS  lalea  the  cup,  and  after  drinkin 
and  tinkling  the  reversed  cup,  at  a  drop  JalU 


And  this  libatMM 
Is  for  the  exodlent  Seleses. 

Myr.  my 
Dwells  thy  mind  rather  upoo  that  nun's  aaoie 
Than  OB  Us  sMite's  ia  vitkmyT 

Sar.  The  one 

Is  a  mere  soldier,  a  mere  tool,  a  kind 
Of  human  swovd  ia  a  (Head's  head:  the  ether 
Is  master-aiover  of  his  warlike  poppet: 
But  I  dismiss  them  from  my  nuad.— Yet  pansCf 
My  Myrrha!  dost  thou  tmlj  ftUow  ata, 
Fieely  and  fiaudcisly? 

ifgr.  And  dost  Ihoo  tbiah 

A  Greek  girl  dare  not  do  for  love  that  whidi 
An  Indian  widow  braves  for  custom  ?(1) 

Sar.  HioI 
We  but  await  the  sigaaL 

Myr.  It  is  lung 

Sar.         Now,  Isrewdl ;  one  last 
Jfyr.  Embrace,  bnt  not  the  last ;  there  is 
Sar.  True,  the  comminglini;  fire  will  mix  our  asbei 
Mj/r,  And  pure  as  is  my  love  to  thee,  shall  tbry, 
Forged  from  the  dross  of  earth,  and  earthly  passioii 
Mix  pale  with  thiae^  A  slagle  Iheaght  yet  irks  ma. 
Sar.  Say  it. 

Myr.  It  is  that  ilo  kind  head  wffl  gather 

The  dost  of  both  iata  oae  ara. 

Sar.  The  better:  • 

Rather  let  them  be  borne  abroad  upon 
Tlie  winds  of  heavea,  aad  scatter'd  iaio  air, 
Than  be  polluted  more  by  homan  hands 

Of  slaves  aad  traitor'i.    In  this  blazing  palaoe, 
And  its  eaomoas  walls  of  reeking  ruin, 
We  leave  a  nobler  aMNUMaeat  tlma  BgypI 

Hath  pilefl  in  her  brick  mountains,  o'er  dead  kings, (2 
Or  hine,  for  none  know  whether  those  proud  piles 

that  Sardanapalos  at  aoeh  a  moment  wo«ld  be  likely  to  dU 
SUM  a  point  of  aatiqaarian  cariosity.  Bnt  they  iavolv*  alM 
aa  anaebronifB,  inacmacb  ns,  whatever  date  be  astigiMi 
to  tbe  erection  of  the  earlier  pyramids,  there  can  1m  w 
li»r  apprahaadlBf  that,  at  the  fttU  af  Miacreh,  aat 
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fie  for  their  monarch,  or  thdr  ox-god  Apis : 
So  much  for  BOnttmeaU  that  have  forgotten 
Their  vety  iteofdl(l) 

Mgr.  Then  CarewcU,  thou  «u-th! 

Aad  lovdiMt  wpU  of  mrOtl  (araivcll.  lonkl 
Be  Hmm  atill  fr«e  and  beautiful,  and  far 
Aloof  from  desolation!    My  last  prayer 
Wm  fiir  thee;  ny  last  llMMglila,imotM^««n«f  tkee! 

Sar.  AdLthat? 

Jdyr.  U  yours. 

tn*  irumptt  ^Pkfitk  $mmdt  wUtomL 

Sar.  Hark! 

Jfyr.  Nowf 

full  Kplrndour.  the  dMtinstion  of  those  immrnte  fkbrfes 
roulci  have  htea  a  matter  of  dnuht  to  any  who  nil);bt  in- 
quire ronrcrninK  tbrm.  Herodntun,  three  hundred  years 
luli  r,  liuiy  have  been  mUinfoniM-d  of  these  po4Dti;  hot, 
when  Mirdannpalui  li»ed,  the  rrtttion  of  pyramid*  must, 
in  all  prtihfitnlity.  tiHirr  not  hrrii  ftitl  of  nnlrcr|Urut  (iccor- 
rrnre,  and  tlir  nuture  of  Ihrir  coDtenta  no  subject  of  mi»- 
take  or  myalery."    //rh>r. — I.  E. 

(!'  Mere  an  anonymotti  eritic  umpeet*  l^rd  Byron  of 
hn^iD!;  rriid  iild  Kuller,  wbo  lay*,  in  bit  qaaiot  way,  "the 
pyramid*,  doting  with  age,  have  forgotten  the  names  of 
their  fonnderf." — I..  B- 

(2)  "In  Sairtanapatus  Ixird  Brmn  has  been  far  more  for 
tanate  than  in  the  Do^  of  /  Vnirr,  inH»murh  R^  hU  fliihjrrt 
is  one  eminently  adapted  not  only  to  tniKedy  in  ^rncral, 
bat  to  that  pecBltar  llind  of  tragedy  whlrh  Ixird  ByroQ  ia 
aaxioas  to  recommend.  The  history  of  the  last  of  the  At- 
•yrian  klngi  U  at  onre  sufflriently  well  known  to  awaken 
that  preriow  intereit  which  brionst  to  illustrtooa  names 
and  early  naaodatioui ;  and  aafSciently  remote  and  obacnre 
to  adroit  of  any  modiflcation  of  incident  or  rhararter  which 
a  poet  may  find  coarenient.  AU  that  we  know  of  iMneveh 
and  its  soTereifna  I*  majestic,  indistinct,  and  myiterions. 
We  read  of  an  eitensiTe  and  cWiliud  monarchy  erected  in 
the  ages  immediately  sneeeediag  the  dalafBt  aod  ezistinc  in 
fUtailfht  and  majesty  while  the  ahomaf  ONeec  and  Italy 
were  anoeoapiedi  metfit  by  rovinc  saTagcs.  We  read  of 
an  cmp>ir«  wbosa  I^^Wt  extended  from  Samarcand  to 
Trug,  aad  froiB  lha  awwlaloi  of  Judah  to  those  of  Caoea- 
aoB*  artvtrtad,  altsr  a  oratlaUMe  of  tMrteen  hundred 
years,  and  a  dyaasliy  af  thirty  teacratioas,  ia  an  almost  In- 
credibly short  apaea  of  time,  lest  by  the  rerolt  of  two  pro- 
vlneea  thaa  by  tho  of  Baovw  aad  lha  pnMUelod  fkry 
ofaataral  aaitaMimtOMl^lk^^AB^  Aimta* 

to  have  eaertad  avir  Ihotrtaiaf  lha  poopio  Ihr  whoa,  of  all 
others  te  aaetcat  Ustary,  oar  alto^sst  fcrWwp  aro  (turn 

hiom  aawC'of  aocrod  pomp 
tho  citaoi  of  tho  doicMrfaaU  of 
wUoh  ao  olhof  ofoaOy  tOBote 
k  Wprolhao  history  la  akoly  to  oMala  wtth  as.  At 
M  tine,  an  whiah  m  haoor  io  Msf»  so  ccnaral, 
)  disjointed,  tiiai  ISO  hofo  fOw  of  thoao  fioooaeoltod 
I  of  the  persona  aad  Ihota  roproioolod  «M«h  hi  dasd 
ool  dramas,  if  aervikly  ibihmed,  destroy  the  iatsrsot,  aad, 
if  rashly  departed  ftva,  ofihadthe  prejudices,  of  tho  reader 
or  the  aaditor.  Aa  ootOaa  k  glTCa,  of  tha  awMl  au)|cstle 
I;  bat  II  Is  aa  oatUae  oaly,  which  tha  poot  nay  CU  of 


Sar.  Adieo,  Assyria  1 

I  loved  thee  wdl,  ny  own,  oiy  fathers'  land. 
And  better  aa  my  conntry  than  my  kioj^om. 
I  saied  thoe  with  peace  aad  jtqro;  aad  this 
la  oqr  iwraid!  aM  wnr  I  ««*•  tboa  aoihiag. 
Not  eoea  •  (raw.  [tfaaiiMifi 
Now,  Myrrhai 
Mir.  Alt  IWb  radlyt 

Sar,  Am  Ike  tank  iM  ihg  grasp. 

[MraRHA  fires  the  pile 
Mffr.  Tis  fired!  I  cume. 

\A$  MxaSBA  tj&ingt  finpord  to  throw  ken*{f 
into  Ae  flame*,  tk*  CmHmm  faUM.{'k) 

the  «ake  of  his  favourite  unitie.*,  the  destrartion  of  the  As- 
syrian empire  to  the  Irenson  of  one  iiicht.  instead  of  the 
nar  of  sevrral  years,  he  ha«  neither  shocked  our  hetter 
Vnowledse,  nor  incurred  any  con^piraons  improbahilily.  ,  . 
Still,  howerer,  the  dcTelopmrnt  of  Sardanapalus's  ciiarac- 
ler  is  iiicirlrntul  (>nly  to  the  plot  of  Ixird  Byron's  drama,  and 
thouKh  the  unities  have  ronflned  his  picture  within  far  nar- 
rower limits  than  he  mlcht  otherwise  ha>c  thnui;ht  adris- 
able,  tho  character  is  admirably  sketched  ;  nor  is  there  any 
one  of  the  portraits  of  this  great  master  which  f  wr^  □>  a 
more  faroarablc  opinion  of  his  talents,  hi*  force  of  concep- 
tion, hi>  deUcacy  and  vifonr  of  tonch,  or  the  richoet*  and 
harmony  of  his  rolourinft.  He  had,  indeed,  no  unfavoar- 
iihle  Rrouudwork,  c%en  in  the  few  hints  supplied  by  the 
ancient  historians,  ai  to  the  conduct  and  history  of  the  last 
and  most  anfortanate  of  the  Uue  of  Belus,  Thongh  accusal 
(whether  truly  or  falsely),  by  his  triumphant  enemies,  of 
the  most  reTolting  vices,  and  an  effeminacy  eren beyond  what 
might  be  eipeetcd  fhim  the  last  dregs  of  Asiatic  despotism, 
we  And  Sardanapalas.  when  roused  by  the  approach  of  dan- 
ger, conducting  his  armies  with  a  courage,  a  sklU,  and. 
for  some  time  at  least,  with  a  sncress  not  inferior  to  those 
of  bit  most  warlike  ancestors-  We  And  him  retaining  to 
the  last  the  ildelity  of  bis  most  trusted  aerraau,  his  nearest 
kindred,  and  no  small  proportion  of  his  hardiest  sabjecta. 
N\'e  see  him  proTiding  for  the  safety  of  his  wife,  his  chil' 
dreo,  and  bis  capital  city,  with  all  tho  eahnacis  aad  pra- 
dence  of  an  CKperieneed  captain.  We  tee  hin  at  icagth 
subdued,  not  by  man.  but  by  HeaTca  aad  tha 
seeking  his  death  with  a  miitare  of  hsrelsa 
which  little  accords  with  oar  aotioas  of  a 
degraded  character.  Aad  avea  tha  straafO  Mtft 
told,  and  without  fhrther  esplaaatioa 
which  reprcteats  hba  as  boildlag  (ar  fMltldig) 
ia  a  single  day,  aad  thaa  drtinaiag  hlo  iiflBHi  wwa  aa  ia« 
daeeat  issags  aad  laocriptiaa,  woald  aasa  la  laply  •  Bis* 
tore  of  eaergy  wMh  hb  My  aot  laposdUo^  perhaps,  ta  tho 
madaess  of  ahsolata  poww,  aad  which  amy  lood  aa  to  ta* 
pate  his  MIlMS  la  woahaow  thoa  to  aa  laladidoos  aad 
ostcaUtioaa  oaaiHapl  of  tho  ipMiM  aad  prpiadiesa  at 
Saeha 
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Tiw/ofAcr  •ofteot,  bat  the  goveritor'B  rcaolted. — Lrilir. 


DRAKATIS  PEBSONJL 


MEN. 

FnAwrts  Po^r*Rr,  Doge  of  Venict. 
Jacupo  Fo»cari,  Son  of  the  Doge. 
Jamu  LotBDAKO,  a  Pairician. 
Makco  Mexmo,  a  Ckuf«/tJu  Fmtf, 
Bauaiiioo,  a  Stmaior. 

ClUr  Senaton,  The  CommU      Hp,  Qmmdt,  M- 
Umdamtt,  etc.  tie. 

WOBIAN. 

l|AftntA,  Wife  of  young  FoscxRl. 

Scene — ihe  Dut^l  I'abce,  Venice. 

(I)  71k«  7k!0  FofcdH  WM eoapoMd  at  BaT«nn*,*  between 
the  lltk  of  Jue  Bad  tbo  lOth  of  July,  1831,  uaA  puhlUbed 
with  Sar^anapttt—  i*  tke  foltowinK  December.  "  The  V*< 
IMtiaD  Mory,"  write*  Loni  Byron  to  Mr.  Marrajr,**!!  ttrictly 
hUtoricAl.  1  MB  arack  noililcd  that  GifTord  don't  take  to 
my  new  drama.  Ta  te  avc,  they  are  a4  oppoiitc  to  the 
g^giiA  draaa  «m  thtaf  caa  be  to  aaotbrr ;  hot  I  have 
a  a»tk>B  that,  if  udarataod,  thay  wUl,  in  timr,  flod  raronr 


(tkMth  aa(  aa  the  atace)  with  the  reader.  The  etaiplicity 
•f  flat  la  teleatloaal,  aad  the  avoidaace  of  rwd  tim,  ai 
■la*  tka  BaaiprwiiBa  oT  the  •aaachaa  ia  the  aMra  aeverc 


oT  the  ffaechaa  ia  the 
What  1  aaah  la  aho«  la  *llia 


riathe 


'lhl.tfihnriftaa> 
llliaataawNailfeiiH-^ 


badUBadi,  aa  I 
'  paiaattaaa  i  aei  4k 
•TW  «a«ivBalBM,  a^  la 


Kew,  tha  aa|j  way  to  kaia 
jiaUtaMa,  thy  praadaaMa  jhaalUlha  af 
iaga.  «a«U  bata  baai.  la  kaaa  yvaaaalai  iln  ts  tha  aa' 
dlWca,  aaailag  aat  m  mUt,  —J  f«rn>inR  hU  re- 

•alaiiaa  to  lalaia, atadataBea  flma  ale  coumr),  or  bo«er- 
^■fc  ia  aaanHiaffat  iipama.  tritkin  ticht  of  iu  harden, 
wa  aliht  ifcaa  kma  caaibt  aaaM  ciiupie  of  tlM  aatoia  of 
kli  Mttvca,  aad  af  aa  aitraofdtaafT  a  character.  Bat  aa 
woaU  hate  haca  coatrarjr  ta  aae  af  the  nnitiee.  w«  fret 
«Hk  hi)B  led  (htm  the  Queetiaa.  aad  afterward*  taken 
ta  It  ia  the  Uveal  l>aiaea,  ar  cUagiaf  to  the  doafeoB- 
waila  of  hi*  active  dty,  aad  aiylriag  flraai  Ua  dread  of 
JcavlnC  tbeai ;  and  thcretbre  Keel  SMira  woader  thaa  aya- 

nthy,  when  we  are  told,  that  tlwM  afoaUinc  ronaeqiienee* 
vc  resulted,  not  from  f  nilt  or  diuAter,  bat  merely  frtun 
tl»«  loleasitf  of  hia  love  for  his  country." — Jrf/rr^. 

"The  charactrr  of  Lorrdono  is  well  conrrivrd  and  truly 
fj'SiCic.  The  deep  and  »ellled  principle  of  hntrcd  which 
aniroatei  him,  and  which  impel*  him  to  the  rnmmiision  of 
tb«-  ino«t  atrocious  cruellir*,  may  secDi,  at  rir»i.  iniuatural 
a-tui  overstrained.  But  not  only  i*  it  lustoricaliy  Iroe  ;  but, 
-    MS  —  •  Il'snn  JwM 

4!rrM."— L.  E. 


toTa 


THE  TWO  FOSCARI. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. 
A  Hall  in  the  Ducal  Palace. 
Enter  hoKvuwn  and  Barbakiuo,  muetimf. 

Lar.  Wmub  ia  the  priaooer? 

9M^  Hepiwiiif  IVoM 

Tlie  Qaestiou. 

Lor.  The  hour's  pa«t — fix'd  yesterday 

For  the  reaamption  of  his  trial. — Let  na 
Rejoin  cor  colleagnet  ia  Ike  ooancil,  uid 

Urge  bis  recall. 

when  the  cause  nf  that  hatred  (the  aappoeed  marder  of  hi* 
tetlMraad  uncles\and  when  the  atrocioasmaiinis  of  Italian 
rerenge,  and  tbat  habitaai  eontempt  of  all  the  milder  feel- 
inf*  are  taken  iato  eoB*idcratira  which  constituted  the 
Klory  of  a  Venetian  patriot,  we  may  eoneelTe  how  each  a 
principle  might  be  not  only  iTowed,  bat  endted  la.  Iiy  a 
Venetian  who  regarded  the  house  of  Foaearl  a«,  at  once, 
the  enemie*  of  hi*  family  aiMl  hi*  country." — Utber. 

The  best  FjtKU*h  account  of  the  incidents  aa  which  this 
play  i«  ftranded.  i*  in  the  secoad  volume  of  Aa  Bantaai 
Mr.  Smediey's  SIuMum  itf  rtmetiam  Hitlorf!— 

**  Tha  ralca  af  FranceAco  Foccarl  kad  saw  been  proionscd 
to  tha  aaaaaal  paflad  af  thlrty-Hwr  yaata,  aad  these  years 
hf  ateaat  aaattaaal  warfhraj  daitag  which, 
tta  caaMgai  Iba  irmne**,  and  tha  sagacity  of  the 
tear  rich  proriaoee  for  his  eaanlry, 
aatlaes  thaa  her  daadaloa.  Ardeat, 
aftha  ^aiy  ofaaaqaasl,  h 

aat  wlthaat 

t  MdM 

ha 

uMmf  aaaal 

rara,  whldi  ia  IdM  aaoeaadad  • 
the  apprcaah  agftaA  aad  edit  gtartar  ItaiMn,  ajgl 


attachment  to  the  parsaa  of  tlw  Usgs, 
aegatiTo  with  the  eiaetiaa  of  aa  «ath  that  ha 
Ua  bardensome  dicalty  far  life.  Too  early,  alaal  was  he 
to  be  taught  that  lifs,  an  each  caoditioaa,  wai  the  heaviest 
of  carer*  I  Three  oat  af  Ma  Ibor  saaa  were  already  dead  i 
to  Giaeopo,  the  rarrlvor,  ha  laakad  fsr  the  eantiaaatlaa  ef 
hi*  name  and  Ihe  support  of  hiadeoiinlog  age;  and,  from  that 
yoath's  intermarriaKe  with  the  lUnstrioa*  bo«*e  of  Con- 
tarini.  and  the  popiilar  Joy  with  which  hia  nnptiola  were 
celebrated,  the  Doge  drew  fSvottrable  aospieea  for  fature 
bappinea*.  Four  year*,  however,  had  scarcely  elapsed 
from  the  conclusion  of  that  well-nmened  marrtRKr,  when 
A  series  of  calamitie*  began,  from  whirh  drMth  nlnnc  was  to 
relieve  either  the  sou  or  hi*  yet  ruore  wrrlrhed  fnllier.  In 
Ii4&,  Giacnpo  Foseari  was  droounred  to  the  Ten,  a*  hav- 
ing received  presents  from  fnrripn  potr ntatrs,  and  especially 
ft-om  Fillppo-Miiria  Nurouii  The  .iffrtire.  according  to 
the  law,  was  one  of  the  most  heinous  which  a  aoble  ooald 
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Rmr.  profit  '>y 

A  few  brief  minutes  ix  hu  tortured  limbs; 
He  WM  overwrought  by  the  QtMstkm  yeelera^Tt 

And  mav  die  uuoier  U  if  BOW  Kpcsled. 

Lor.  NVflll 

J?ar.  I  yield  lutt  to  you  io  love  of  jutioe» 

Or  hale  of  the  ambitious  Foscari, 
Father  aiid  sou,  and  all  their  noxious  race ; 
But  the  poor  wretch  bu  loflbf^d  beyond  witm^B 
Most  slflical  eadiuaiioe. 

Lor.  Withoat  owning 

His  crime? 

Bw.         ^erbfipn  without  cpini^itting  anj. 
Bot  be  ovow'd  Ihe  lettar  to  the  Duke 
Of  Milan,  and  his  eolbriBge  balf  alooe  Ibr 
Such  weakness. 

Lor.  We  M  Me. 

Bar.  YoPi  Loredanot 

Pursue  hereditary  hate  too  far. 

Lor.  HBwftrf 

Bm.  To  extermiiiatioii. 

Lor.  WbenOeyan 

law,  it  waj  not  eaij  to  Mtablish  innocrnco  before  a  Ve- 
netian tribanal.  Coder  tbe  ryp*  of  bU  owu  [H(ber,  coai- 
pelied  tn  presldr  at  the  UDoaturat  eunninatioa,  a  rnuicMioB 
waa  exiortrd  from  tbe  prituner,  ou  tbe  rark  ;  and^  from 
the  lips  of  tbat  father,  be  recrited  the  tculeure  which  ba- 
nikhcd  bim  for  life  to  Napoli  di  Romania.  On  bii  paa«UKe, 
MTere  illneas  delajied  bim  nt  Triente  ;  nnd,  at  tbe  eipenal 
prayer  of  the  Doge,  a  less  rrmote  ilittrirt  wa«  asiiRnrd  for 
bis  punishment ;  he  w«»  permitted  to  reside  at  Treriso,  and 
bis  »ifr  *     Hllowcd  tn  participate  bis  euie. 

"it  was  in  the  nimnirnceraent  of  the  winter  of  ii5<>, 
while  Giaeopo  Fo»<-!\ri  relied,  in  eomiiaralivc  traiiquillilj , 
aiUhia  the  bounds  to  which  he  Mat  rr^trlrtrd,  thut  au  aii- 
aaadaatioB  octiurred  in  tbe  stfet<  of  Vrnirr.  llermolao 
Doaato,  a  Chief  of  the  Ten,  was  murdered  on  his  return 
tram  a  sittinc  of  that  council,  at  his  own  door,  by  un- 
known band*.  The  maKoitude  of  tbe  offence  and  the  vio- 
lation of  the  biKb  dignity  of  tbe  Ten  demanded  a  virtiro  ; 
and  the  coadjutora  of  the  slain  macistrate  caught  with 
eafer  grasp  at  the  slightest  clew  which  sospicion  coald  af- 
ford. A  domcetie  in  the  sarvice  of  Giacnpo  Fo^cari  had 
l>ecn  seen  in  Veake  en  the  evening  of  the  murder,  and  on 
the  AiUowing  morning,  when  net  in  a  boat  off  Mestre  by  a 
Ghlsf  of  the  Ten,  and  ashed, '  What  news  ?'  he  had  answered 
hj  reportinK  tbe  aMassinatioa,  several  boars  before  it  was 
generally  Known.  It  might  seem  that  sacb  frankneta  of  it- 
self disproTcd  all  participation  in  the  rriiae ;  tor  the  author 
of  it  was  not  HSuHj  thus  unseasonably  and  prematurely  to 
dlscloae  Its  eemmlttai.  Bat  tbe  Ten  thought  diOlMeallr, 
and  matters  whkh  to  others  bore  coat iction  of  ianamaae, 
to  theas  savowed  stnagly  tt  goUt.  The  ssmat  was  ar> 
tested,  eiaailaed,  aad  baiteteody  tortaied;  hal  evaa  tito 
elgMifth  ajfHeBiliia  ef  tiw  steappade  toiled  to  rtttH  oae 
pliable  wUgbBt|MJaslf(yesadaBMtfoa.  That  Giaoe^ 


Mat,aailballts 

lag  sooM  new  lestntart  Bfoa  Ms  Attar's 
ItaUy  opsraled  to  eoaTtaes  Om  Tea  ikat  tksy 
aelTes  la  retoim  fee  eblaettef  Us  deafly  eaaily.  Wtoelsa, 
4bey  said,  eaaldl  lia  Mea  Hkdytoana  tte  baadaraaas* 
a  Ghlsrartba  Toa,fhaa  oaawhaa  Ihe  Ten 
arisbatt  Ob  Ma  a^Jast  aadVMap- 

irisa.  ptaesd  em  Ibe  nMk*i^M  Ms  asmaft  bad  Jasl  vaaatod. 
tartaned  a«Btai  ia  bis  tatker's  pfsseaee,  aad  aot  absolTed 
avea  afler  be  lesolateljr  persisted  la  dealal  aato  the  ead- 

■*  The  wrongs,  bowerer.  which  CUaeopo  Fosearl  endared 
bad  by  no  means  chilled  tbe  passionate  love  with  wblcb  be 
continued  to  regard  his  aagratetol  euaatty.  He  was  bow 
axdaded  from  all  commanication  with  Us  Ihmily.  torn  from 
tbe  wils  of  his  nffiections,  debarred  from  tbe  sedetjr  of  his 
ahildKa,  hopeless  of  agaia  emhradag  those  parents  who 
bad  abvadjr  Ihr  ouutripped  tbe  aataral  term  of  human 
;  aad  to  his  ImagtaaUon.  for  ever  centering  itself 
desire  of  return,  life  presented  no  other  ob- 
parsait;  till,  for  the  attainment  of  this  wish, 


Wo-be, 


Extinct,  you  may  say  Ibb.— Let's  b  to  ooandL 

^ar.  Yetpauae— IbeBBabcrefooroolJei^BeiiaBot 
Complete  yet;  two  aib  waatbig  era  we  cob 
ProoeoiL 

Lor,     And  the  chief  judge,  the  D^ge? 
•  Bar. 

With  more  than  Roman  fortitude,  is  evfir 
First  at  the  board  iu  this  unhappy  process 
Agaiaet  bb  hat  BBd  obIj  mb. 

Iter* 
Htfl  kuL 

Bar.       BOlbip^  mm  y«Bt 

Lor,  Aifa  As^  UiiaL  yoo? 

Bar.  Bo  abows  H  not 

Lor.  I  have  mark'd  that — the  wnkb! 

Bar.  But  yesterday,  I  hear,  oo  his  return 
To  tbe  ducal  chamben,  ae  bo  poai^d  Ibe  tbragbold. 
The  old  BHtt  IbiBtod. 

Lor.  It  begins  to  work,  then! 

Bar.  Tbe  work  b  balf  your  own. 

Lor.  And  aboold  be  mU  nbn 

My  fatber  aad  ny  nncle  an  ao  Biore. 

life  itself  at  length  appeared  to  be  scarcely  more  than  aa 
adeqnatr  »«crj(lrf .  I'reyed  upon  by  this  fever  of  the  heart, 
after  six  }rur!i'  unavailing  suit  for  a  remissiou  of  punish- 
mrot,  in  the  isummrr  nf  1456  he  addressed  a  Icltrr  to  tbe 
Duke  of  Milau,  imploring  his  pcood  offices  with  tbe  &rQatr. 
"I  hat  letter,  purposely  left  open  in  a  place  oli-viom  lo  the 
spies  by  whom,  even  in  bin  e<ile,  he  *ia«  snrrounded,  and 
afterwards  intnuted  to  an  equally  inncliorous  hand  for 
delivery  to  Sfona,  wus  fonveycd,  as  the  writer  intended,  lo 
tbe  Council  of  Ten  ;  and  Ihr  result,  which  ojual]}  faldlled 
his  eipeclation,  was  a  hasty  •nmaons  to  Venice  to  aaswar 
for  the  heavy  crime  of  HtMtWag  Ihielga  MSNSSOtaB  wMb 
his  native  government. 

"For  a  third  time,  Pranceaao  Fotearl  listened  to  tbe  ae- 
msation  of  his  son;  for  the  flrst  time  he  heard  him  opcaly 
avow  tbe  charge  of  bis  accusers,  and  calmly  state  that  his 
offence,  such  as  it  was,  bad  been  committed  designedly  and 
aforethought,  with  tbe  sole  object  of  detection,  in  order 
tbat  he  might  be  brought  l>ack,  even  as  a  malefactor,  to 
Venice.  This  prompt  and  voluntary  declaration,  however, 
was  not  sofRcieut  to  decide  the  nice  bealtotloa  of  his  jadgca. 
Guilt,  they  said,  might  be  too  easily  adaUtted  aa  well  as 
too  pertinadoosly  denied ;  aad  the  same  process  therefbre 
by  which,  at  other  times,  coalbirfaB  was  wrested  froaa  the 
hardened  criminal  mif bt  now  eompd  a  too  toeile  aelf-ac 
cascr  to  retract  Us  aekaowlcdgment. 
looked  on  while  his  was  raised  on  tbe  aeearsed 
less  than  thirty  Hmss,  la  order  that,  nndcr  his 
■Ight  ba  iaduccd  to  attar  a  lyiag  declantioa  of 
Bat  this  etnetty  waseasediad  la  vala;  aad, 
gave  way,  the  sallhmr  was  caftlad  to  the 
the  Doge.  tofBi  Meeflag»  ssasekss,  aad 
la  hU  arigjaal  tefjass.  » 
iaMetn/  ^  rsaewed  UtaMleaee  of  eiila, 
tbat  iti  Ifst  fear  sbaaH  ba 


that  It  night  aeoa  II 
dressing,  bat  lt«MW  big 
was  his  reply,  whea  pt^at 

mercy  ;*  CiiD,  Gtaeope, 
and  seek  nothing  fartbor.* 
beyond  tbe  powers,  not  of  the  old  toaa'a 
twt  of  bis  eshaaatcd  frnsM ;  and  when  he  rediod,  he 
in  the  anas  of  bis  atteedanto.   Giaeopo  reaehsd  k^s  Caa* 
diaa  prisoa,  aad  was  sborHy  aflenrards  relaassd  by  d^th. 

"PmBceseo  FOsoari,  Ibr  less  happy  ia  Ms'aarvi^ml.  caa- 
tinned  to  live  on,  bat  U  was  in  sorrow  and  feebleacaa. 
which  prevented  attention  to  the  duties  of  his  hicls  ofttcc : 
he  remained  sedisded  in  his  chamber,  never  went  abroad, 
and  absented  himself  even  fh>m  tbe  sittings  of  the  caaAcOs. 
iNo  practical  incoovrnirnee  could  result  from  this  v»aat  of 
activity  ia  the  chieX  magistrate ;  Aw  the  ooactitatioot 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  TWO  FOSCARI. 


4C& 


Bar.  I  have  rcpd  Ihdr epitaph,  wUch  mjft  thflf  diad 
By  poison.  (I) 

Lor.  Vfhen  the  Doge  declared  that  ha 

SfaoaU  nerer  deem  biRuelf  a  aoreraigM  till 
The  death  of  P«ter  Loredano,  both 

The  brothers  .sicken'J  shortly:    he  i$  MfMMigB. 
Bar,  A  wretched  one. 

£er.  What  ahoeld  Ihey  be  who  aake 

Orphans? 

Bar.         But  did  the  Doge  make  }<Ni  so? 
Lor.  Tea. 
Bar.  Whaaolid  proof' ? 

Lor.  When  princes  set  tiienuidves 

To  work  in  secret,  proofs  and  process 
Alike        difficoltj  bat  I  haw  aoch 
or  the  fint,  as  ahaU  Baka  the  Meood  Medleas. 

Bar.  But      wiD  ■«?•  Igr  kw? 

Aor.  Bj  all  the  laws 


erUs 

aad  kit  place  la  eoaacll,  and  oa  sMa 
was  Mpptled  by  aa  aatborlsed  dcpaty.  Sosm 
lad>l<cMe,  aMreover,  aiight  be  thoatbt  dae  to  the  extresM 
ago  aii4  doaastie  grieft  of  Fotcari  ;  ilnce  they  appeared  to 
praaiae  tkat  any  fWTour  ^hich  niKht  be  craated  would  be 
claimed  bat  for  a  short  period.  But  jel  flirtber  trial*  were 
ia  store.  Oiacopo  Loredano,  who  in  1467  was  appointed 
OMofthe  Chiefs  of  the  Tea,  bclonRrd  to  a  family  between 
which  aad  that  of  Poscari  an  hereditary  fend  bad  Iodi; 
existed.  Hi*  aade  Pictro,  after  gaining  high  distinction  in 
tctlTe  serrice.  a*  Admiral  of  Venice,  on  bi»  retarn  to  the 
capital,  beaded  the  political  faction  vrhirh  opposed  the 
warltka  project*  of  the  tkige  ;  divijej  applau.tr  with  him 
hy  hii  eloquence  in  the  rounnl*;  and  »o  far  rxliuilcd  his 
influence  u*  frctjuciitly  to  nliiaiii  miijoritic.*  in  tli'-ir  di\i- 
Sious.  In  an  evil  jnoniint  uf  iniputirntc,  1-nir.iri  imtc 
poljlirly  avowed  in  the  senate,  thnt  ■«>  long  a*  I'lclro  l.j)rt- 
daoo  livr  l  !•(■  iihould  ncTer  frri  Uim.ictf  really  to  be  IloRe. 
Not  lonK  iifimvards,  the  Adniir.tl,  cnttaged  as  ProTveditore 
with  one  i>{  tlir  ariDies  opposed  to  Filippo-Maria,  died  sud- 
denly at  u  military  liiini|urt  given  daring  a  thort  «u<i>ra!tion 
of  .irin-t ,  ami  tlir  tul  umened  words  of  Fojcari  w(rf  lou- 
necird  with  hi'  dm  asc.  It  wa«  remarked,  aUo,  that  hii 
brother  Marco  LurcUano,  one  of  the  ATyofadori,  died,  in  a 
Somewhat  sirailur  rianncr,  while  engaged  in  iojtitutiiu;  a 
legal  procfiii  B^niiut  n  lioa-in  law  of  the  Doge,  for  (  icul  i- 
tion  ajKin  the  stute.  The  foul  rumour*  partinlly  nrilnl 
l>y  tiic>r  untoward  coincidence?,  lor  lliny  appear  iii  Iruili  in 
havi'  l.ffn  no  more,  met  with  little  arceptjlion,  and  were 
rejfctt<l  or  forRotlen  nr., it  hy  a  sinj;lr  liovim  Giacopo, 
tile  son  lit  one,  the  nrptirw  of  the  otln-r,  deceased  Loredano, 
fm\e  full  credit  to  the  nerumlion.  iinrribed  on  his  fsther'.n 
tomb  at  6aota  Elena  tliat  he  died  by  puisoo,  tKMind  hiroself 
by  a  solemn  tow  to  the  most  deadly  and  unrelenting  pursuit 
of  reveogv,  and  fulfilled  that  tow  to  the  uttermost. 

"  Duriag  the  lifetime  of  I'letro  loredano,  Koicari,  willing 
to  terminate  the  feud  hy  *  domestic  alliance,  had  tendered 
the  band  of  bis  daughter  to  one  of  hii  riTal's  son*.  The 
youth  saw  hi*  proffered  bride,  openly  expressed  dislike  of 
her  perwu,  and  rejected  her  with  marked  discourtesy  ;  so 
that,  in  the  quarrel  thus  heightened,  Foscart  might  pow 
concerre  himself  to  be  the  moit  injured  party-  Rot  sacb 
tka  inpression  of  Giacopo  Loredano :  year  after  year 
llariy  awaited  the  season  mos^  fitted  for  his  uubeqding 
;  aad  it  arrived  at  length  when  he  ftaad  UpMelf  in 
aathority  among  the  Ten.  Relying  upAa  the'  asesadaocy 
boloaglng  to  that  high  stolioa,  ha  hnTSPdsd  a  feepasal  Ibr 
thm  deposition  of  the  af«l  Doga,  which  was  at  tnl,  haw* 
\  leedTad  with  coldaass;  Knt  thoso  who  had  twlaa  ba- 
a  TolBBtaiy  abdicalioa  sfamak  frsB  the  straaft 


daeted  bjr  the  Qieat 
efiha  pnrposa  ftar  whkh  thoy 
~  a  Pneeratore  oTSL  Hark,  aad 

The  Tea  psresived  that  «e  njert  hb 
I,  wUla  to  proenre  his  ap- 
giv*  a  show  «f  inpariiailty  to 
hie  Bsariaatien,  therefore,  was  aeeeptod, 
la  a  separau  apartment,  aicladed 


Which  he  waald  ieaw  w. 

Bar.  They  are  such  in  thia 

Our  state  as  render  retribution  eanier 
Ulan  'mongsl  remoter  natious.    Is  it  (roe 
That  you  have  written,  in  your  books  oft 
(The  wealthy  practice  of  our  highest  iiwbles), 
"Doge  Foscari,  my  debtor  for  the  (Ifatha 
Of  Mareo  and  Piehro  Loredano, 
My  sire  and  ■ndtY" 

Lor.  It  is  written  thns. 

Bar.  Aad  tvfll  jtm  kwre  il  lUNiwtdt 

Lor.  m 

Bar,  And  how? 

[Tito  Scnalors  pans  over  the  atagr,  as  in  their 
HNW  to**  the  Hall  of  the  Comttdl  qf  TV*." 

ZfOf.  Yoa  see  the  number  is  complete. 

FuIIrjw  me.  [Exit  Lokkdano. 

BfT.  (eoAif.)  FolU)w  theel  I  have  foUow'd  long  (2) 

tnm  tte  debate,  •worn  In  keep  that  i 
yet  eompelled  to  assent  to  the  flaal  deeree  la  HM  < 
of  which  he  bad  not  been  allowed  to  participate.  The 
eoancil  m>  during  eight  days  and  neariy  as  maay  aighu ; 
and,  at  the  close  of  their  protracted  meetings,  a  eoaunittae 
wa*  deputed  to  rrqitesi  Ibe  abdication  of  the  Doge.  The  old 
man  rrrrl\ril  ilirm  with  surprise,  but  with  composure,  and 
replied  that  he  had  *«orn  not  to  abdicate,  aad  therefore 
muit  muintuiu  his  faitb-  It  was  not  possible  that  he  could 
resigu ;  hijt  if  it  aj)peared  lit  to  their  wisdom  that  be 
should  cease  to  he  I)oi;r.  they  had  it  in  their  power  to 
m.nlLe  a  proi>oaal  to  that  effect  to  the  Great  Council.  It 
w«i  fur,  liuwocr,  from  the  intentioQ  of  the  Ten  to  suhjert 
ttittii*>  Urs  to  thf  chnnces  of  debate  in  that  larger  hody  ; 
uiiU,  Jiv^uium^-  to  tlu-ir  i\i\n  magistracy  a  preroRative  not 
Httritiutcd  to  it  hy  the  constitution,  they  disrharRrd  Imr.iri 
from  hi*  oath,  declared  his  oflire  vnrnnl,  a^^i^•n^d  ti>  hira 
a  pension  of  two  tbooiand  durnt«,  and  enjoined  liiin  to 
quit  the  palace  within  three  du  vs,  mi  pain  of  conll»nttjon 
of  all  bis  property,  l  oredano,  to  w  hom  the  right  lii'|i>iiK'"d, 
according  to  the  wrrKly  routine  of  ofrirr.  rnJo)cd  tlir  l.itr- 
harous  *ati*factioii  of  preiicnting  thi<  derrrr  with  tiii  o«n 
hand.  *\Vho  are  you,  Signor?'  inijuircd  tlie  Liopr  of  an 
other  Chief  of  the  Ten  who  accompanied  him,  ntiil  whose 
perwin  he  did  not  immediately  rccoKiiise.  '  1  am  ,i  son  ol 
Marro  Mrmmo.'  'Ah!  jour  father,'  rrplird  fosrari,  'is 
in>  friend. '  Thrn  derlarinR  that  he  jirl  tcil  willing  obe- 
dience to  the  most  cicellent  Council  of  Ten,  ami  laving  aside 
the  ducal  tionnet  niid  robes,  he  surrendered  hi«  rioK  of  of- 
fice, which  was  broken  in  bis  presence.  On  the  im.rrow, 
when  be  prepared  to  leave  the  palace,  if  was  guRKesled  to 
bim  that  be  sboold  retire  by  a  priTate  stuirra^r.  niid  thus 
avoid  the  concourse  assembled  in  the  court  \urd  below. 
With  calm  dignity  be  refused  the  proposition:  be  would 
descend,  he  said,  by  no  other  than  the  self-same  steps  by 
which  he  bad  mounted  thirty  years  before.  Accordingly, 
supported  by  hi*  brother,  he  slowly  trnverwrt  the  (jiant's 
Stairs,  and.  at  their  fbot,  leaning  on  bis  staff  and  turning 
round  to  the  palace,  he  acoompamed  bis  last  look  to  it  with 
these  parting  w«itA^  *  Uj  ssTTlcce  estahtiahed  me  withta 
your  walls ;  it  is  maHce  Of  my  eaoaUes  whicft  tears  aw 
from  tberor 

"  It  was  to  the  oligarchy  alone  that  Foscari  was  obnoxi- 
ous ;  by  the  populace  he  had  always  been  beloved,  and 
strange  indeed  wooldlt  have  been  had  he  now  ftUed  to  ex- 
dte  their  sympalkgr>  Bat  even  the  rcgreto  of  the  people  of 
by  their  tyrants ;  aad  whatcm  pMy  j 
satfanie  to  cherish  Ibr  their 
all  expression  of  It  was  sUcaeod  by 
a  psiom^iefy  dseieeor  tbs  Goaaei 
of  Us  aame,  aad  aaaedag  dsalh  as  a 
dieaee.  Oa  tbo  dWidey  after  Fescaifs 
Malipictt  was  dscted  Doge.  The  dethniMd  priaee 
IhoannouncenMatof  Ussaescsserby  Ibe  boil  of  the  earn- 
paalle,  sappressed  Us  agilatioB,  bat  raptarsd  a  blood-ves> 
ssl  te  the  easrHoa,  aad  died  la  a  fbir  haan.*— TeL  11. 
p.  Ww  L.K. 

(I)  "  rtMm  sHhtafai.*  The  ts^  Is  la  tte  ctocb  of 
Santa  Bleaa.— >L.  B. 

(S)  "Loredano  is  accompanied,  npoa  all  energencies,  by 
a  seaalor  called  Barbarigo — a  aert  of  eoaidaot  or  ehoras  - 
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Thy  path  of  desolation,  w  Uie  trave 
Swcrpa  afltr  thit  befbte  it,  alike  wfidmiof 

The  wreck  that  creals  to  the  wilii  winds,  andwictdl 
Who  shrieks  within  ita  riven  riba,  aa  guah 
Tbe  watcfs  throagb  them;  bat  this  mw  and  nie 

Might  move       t  li  tnfiils  lo  pause,  and  yet 
Must  I  OH  hartiily  like  lln'm — Oh !  would 
I  could  as  blindly  and  reniorstlcssly  ! — 
Lo,  where  he  comes ! — lie  still,  my  heart!  they 
Thy  foeSf  must  be  thy  victina:  wilt  thou  beat 
F«r  thoM  wIm>  abioit  lmk«  thM?  (1) 

Altar  Otmnb,  wiA  ytmig  Fmc4M  m  fwuoMr,  de, 

OmmnL  Let  Uoi  reit. 

Signer,  take  tine. 

Jac.  Fot.  I  thank  thee,  friend,  I'm  feeble; 

But  thou  majit  cttad  raprored. 

Guard.  I  'II  stand  the  hazard. 

Jac.  Fot.  That's  kind: — 1  meet  some  pity,  but  no 
mercy; 
TUi  is  tbe  first. 

Giuud.  And  nigbt  be  Ust,  dbl  tbey 

Who  rule  beliolt!  u'^. 

Bar.  {ademcing  lo  the  Guard.)  There  is  one  wbo 
Tet  AvDot;  I  wiHiieitberbethyJadge  [doett 
Nor  thy  accuser;  (liouph  the  hour  is  pnsf, 
Wait  their  lasi  summuus — 1  am  of  "  llie  Ti  n," 
And,  waituigibr  tbat  lammons,  sanction  >uu 
Even  by  my  presence:  when  the  last  call  sounds, 
We'll  in  together. — Look  well  to  the  prisoner! 

Jac.  Fot.  What  voice  is  that?— T is  Barbarigo's! 
Our  hoaae'e  fpe,  and  one  of  ny  few  jadges.  [Ah! 

Bar.  To  bafauMt  tadi  a  fiic^  if  auch  tbere  be, 

Thy  father  siU  aiMHigat  tllf  jodget. 

Jac.  Fot.  True, 
He  judges. 

Bar.  Tlien  deem  not  the  laws  too  hailh 

Which  yield  so  much  indulgence  to  a  sire 
As  to  allow  his  voice  in  aach  bjgb  nailer 
As  the  stal4^s  safely 

Jac.  Fot^  And  his  soD*a.   l*n  feint; 

I^et  me  approach,  I  pray  you,  for  a  bfeatb 
Of  air,  y<m  window  which  o'erlooks  the  walM. 

JliUer  tm  Qd/Scer,  wko  wUtpen  BAaaaawo. 


{to  (fir  r.uariL)  Let 
not  .speak  with  him 
Further  than  thus :  I  have  tramfwss'd  my  datj 
In  this  brief  parley,  and  must  now  redeem  it 
Within  the  CouncU  Chamber.       [Exit  liiiiaARiGO. 
[Guard  conimelnig  ikooao  Fcmcari  to  the  wmimt. 
Guard.  Tbere,  sir,  'tis 

Open — How  fed  yoo  ? 
'  .far.  Fos.  Like  a  boy— Oh  Teaioel 

Guard.  And  your  limbs? 
Joe.  Fc».  Linbs!  bow  oflea  baTe  they  borne  ne 

who  comet  for  no  rn<J  lh«t  we  rnn  rtisrorrr,  hot  lo  twil  him 
with  eoaicientiouii  ravlli  aiul  o|.;<  <'ij. hi.  hiuI  ihrn  to  srrdiuj 
him  by  his  per»on&l  couatcuducc  und  liutLoiitv."  Jirm  v 
— L.  E. 

(I)  "  Loredano  it  the  onI>  prr^nnrur  ahfur  tnccliornty . 
The  rrmainiaf;  chamctrrs  nn-  ill  urm  iiur.il  i  r  frrlilr.  liar- 
l<arii;o  i*  n»  tame  and  Lutignificanl  a  coofidant  BJ  ever 

M/^rpt  arirr  thr  train  of  M*  priasipai  ottT  Ifes  Varialaa 

»taKC.  "     /ffh,  r.—t.h. 

('i'j  "  Thi»  iiiccch  of  Jaropo  from  the  wiiulnu.  whilr 
deacriinng  the  aoraMmcDta  of  hta  fovth,  la  writlaa  witit  a 

illmlals.*  JMsr—l-B. 


Bounding  o'er  yon  bl«e  tide,  as  1  have  skiaunM 
The  goudoh  along  in  diildidi  race. 
And,  masqued  as  a  young  gondoUaTy  amidst 

My  gay  competitors,  noble  as  I, 
Raced  for  our  pleasure,  in  tbe  pride  of  strengtllj 
While  the  fair  populace  of  crowding  hcantica. 
Plebeian  as  patrician,  cheer 'd  us  on 
With  dazzling  smiles,  and  wishes  audible. 
And  waving  kerdiiefs,  and  applauding  bands, 
Bfen  to  the  goat!— How  many  a  time  Iwve  I 
Cloven  with  arm  .still  lustier,  breast  more  daring. 
The  wave  all  roughen'd :  with  a  swiniaer's  stroke 
Flinging  the  billows  bacx  from  my  drencb*d  bair, 

And  laughing  from  my  lip  the  .iiulnrions  hrine^ 
Which  kiss'd  it  like  a  wine-cup,  rising  o'er 
The  waves  as  they  arose,  and  prouder  afiD 
The  loftier  they  uplifted  me;  and  oft, 
In  wantotmess  of  (spirit,  plunging  down 
Into  their  green  and  glassy  gulfs,  and 
My  way  to  shdls  and  sea>weed,  all 
By  tboae  above,  till  they  wax'd  fearful ;  then 
Retaroittg  witb  ny  gr.isp  full  uf  such  ii.kens 
As  abow'd  tbat  I  had  searcfa'd-tbe  deep:  exulting. 
With  a  far^dasbing  stroke,  and  drawing  deep 

The  lon^-siispniidivl  brratli,  ai;nin  I  spurii'fl 
The  Ibam  which  broke  around  me,  and  pursued 
My  track  like  a  maMrd^l  waa  a  bogr  then.  (2) 

Guard.  Be  a  man  now;  there  DefCr  was  more  need 
Of  manhood's  strength.  [my  own, 

Joe.  Fot.  {looking  from  the  lallirr.)  hfyblitllMd, 
My  only  Venice — thit  it  breath .'  Thy  breeie^ 
Thine  Adrian  sea-breeze,  how  it  fans  my  lace ! 
Thy  very  wiuds  feel  native  to  my  veins, 
Anid  cool  then  into  calmness !  How  unlike 
The  bot  galea  of  tbe  berrid  C^fcbdo, 
Which  liowl'd  about  mjf 
Made  my  heart  sick. 

Guard.  I  see  the 

Back  to  your  cheek :  Heaven  send  yon  strength  to  bear 
What  more  may  be  imposed ! — I  dread  to  think  on 't. 

Jac.  Fot.  They  will  not  banish  me  again  Wo  noy 
Let  them  wring  on ;  I  am  stroag  jet. 

Guard.  Confeaa, 
And  tbe  rack  wiD  be  apand  joa, 

Jac  Fot.  I  coiifeaa*d 

Once— twiee  befeie:  both  tinei  they  exiled  me. 

Guard.  And  tbe  third  lima  will  slay  you. 

Joe.  Fct.  Let  them  do  so, 

So  I  be  baridLm  mj  birth-place:  better 

Be  ashes  here  than  aught  that  lives  elsewhere. 

Guard,  And  can  you  so  much  love  the  soil  which 

hales  you 

Jac.  Fos.  The  soil! — Oh  no,  it  is  the  seed  of  the 
Which  persecutes  me;  but  my  native  earth  [soil 
Will  take  me  as  a  mother  to  her  arms. 
I  ask  no  more  than  a  Venetian  graTe, 
A  dungeon,  what  they  will,  so  it  be  biere.  (3) 

"Thr  fjultiiic  »a(1ne»»  with  which  Jaeopo  Foncafi  looU 
from  llir  wiiulow  <ui  the  Adriatic,  it  Bjxon  himtilf  SO- 
riilliiiR  hH  rnj<i)nu-nt  of  the  »ra."    6'a/(.  — -P.  E. 

:!  '•  \nil  llir  lirin  hini»«If.  what  is  he?  If  thrrr  rtT 
existed  in  nHture  a  case  to  rxtraordinary  a»  Ibat  of  a  inun 
who  iH'avcly  preferrwi  torture*  and  a  danitetin  at  home,  to 
a  trmporarj'  residence  in  a  heaiitiful  inlnnd  and  a  Sne  cli- 
mate,  at  thr  di«tanrr  of  three  d!\\<  it  i*  what  frw  f»l> 
be  made  toholinp,  and  still  frwcr  li>  *>rrii)athi»e  with;  »ad 
which  i»,  thrrffiirr,  u»  »t  ry  promisinn  subjerl  for  dramiuc 
raprcaeotatioa.  For  ourseives,  vie  have  tittta  do«ht  thai 
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Enter  an  Ojficer. 

Offi.  Bring  in  the  prisons! 

Guard.  Siiguor,  yoa  hmr  th»  order. 

Jar.  Fos.  Ay,  I  am  iis^d  to  such  a  summon'!;  'tis 
Till-  tliird  time  ibey  Li\c  torluml  me: — Iht  n  lend  me 
Tlini.  arm.  [To  the  Guard. 

O/fi.      Take  mine,  air  ;  'til  my  datj  to 
Be  nearest  to  your  person. 

Jac.  Fot.  Yon ! — you  are  bt 

Who  vMtcrda;  presided  o'er  nj  puigi — 
Airay!->I'H  tvalk  afcuie. 

Of/i.  Af  you  please,  sigMTI 

The  sentence       not  of  my  ligning,  bat 
I  dared  not  diaobey  Ike  Coaadl  whea 
They  

Jac.  Fos.  Bade  thee  stretch  me  on  their  horrid 
engine. 

I  pray  thee  touch  me  not — that  ia,  jut  now ; 
The  time  will  come  they  will  renew  that  order. 
But  keep  off  from  me  till  't  is  issued.  As 
I  look  apoB  thy  hands  my  curdling  limb* 
Qancr  with  the  aBtidpited  wrenehinf , 

And  the  cold  dnips  strain  through  my  brow,  as  if  

But  onward — 1  have  borne  it — I  can  bear  iL— 
Bow  look*  aqr  ihther? 

O/fi.  With  hin  wonted  aaped. 

J.  Fos.  So  does  the  earth,  and  sky,  the  bloeefooeMt 
The  brightness  of  our  ciqr*  Md  hci 
The  mirth  of  her  Piassa;  eren  now 
Ita  merry  hum  of  nations  pierce*  here, 
Even  here,  into  these  chambers  of  the  unknown 
Who  fofcrs,  and  the  aokoown  and  the  unnumbered 
Judged  and  destrsy'd  ie  silaee,— all  things  wear 
The  self-same  aspect,  to  my  very  sire! 
Nothing  can  sympatiiise  with  Foacari, 
Not  em  ft  FoeciirL<-&'r»  I  atlmd  jvm. 

,  [ExmmtJkwo  Powuu,  CK08Mr, 

Enter  HuuiO  MmI  molier  Senator. 

Mem,  He'a  gone— we  eie  too^  late: — Uuak  you 
« the  Ten" 

Will  sit  for  any  length  of  time  lixlay  ? 

Scit.  They  aay  the  prisoner  is  moat  obdurate, 
Fenietiag  ia  hie  first  avowal ;  bat 
More  I  know  not. 

Mem.  And  that  is  much;  the  secrets 

Of  yon  terri6c  chamber  are  as  hiddee 
From  ns,  the  premier  Doblcs  of  tllC  Clftle, 
.\s  frum  the  p<'ople. 

AVrt.  Save  the  wonted  rumours, 

Which — like  the  tales  of  spectres,  that  are  rife 
Near  raia'd  boiUings — ^never  have  been  prored, 
Ner  wholly  diohdievodi  ma  know  aa  KlUe 

imputed  to  liim  by  hit  sccosert,  of  obtaininK  an  koBOvralilo 
recall  ftvm  baalalimcBl,  tbroagb  foreisn  inOaence ;  and  Ikat 
•be  aalaar  wUA,  absa  detocied,  kc  cadcavoarBd  to  five  to 
the  traaMctioa,  was  lb*  eraslo*  of  a  drownlnc  man.  who 
Is  radsced  to  caMb  at  straws  ud  vhadows.  Bat,  1/  Lord 
Bjrroa  chose  to  assamo  tkls  aBegod  awtivc  of  his  coadact  as 
|£e  real  ooe,  it  hehwed  him,  at  least,  to  set  Mtora  oar 
•fss  the  iatolerabte  leiiaratiaa  ftwB  a  bclMsd  ceaalry,  tho 
Uagering  home  tickaes*,  Xht^trntmiA  aUeaatioa  of  Intellect, 
and  the  ftnlOeM  ha^  that  hU  eaemlas  had  at  length  raloal- 
od,  wUeh  wars  aoosaaeiy  to  pTDdaflo  a  • 

H«*aliaaM  ba^ ihom  hte  to  as,  Irtt,  taklag  leave  of 
a  raoimnsd  and  baaishad  ama ;  aesl  piaiof  in 
;  asK  tamjarlag  with  tbe  agaato  ef 


or  Ibe  stftlePe  nA  eeto  as  of  the  grave's 
UnfaihoBi*d  ayoleiios. 

Mem,  But  with  length  of  time 

We  gain  a  step  in  knowle^io,  end  I  look 

Furvvard  cine  day  to  be  eiM  cf  the  deeSBVilB. 

St)i.  Or  Doge? 

^V.  «i.  Why,  no ;  not  if  I  can  avoid  iL 

Hen.  Tie  the  first  station  of  the  stete^  Md  My 

Be  lawfully  desired,  and  bwfully 

Attain  d  by  MUoaopniilo. 
iirm.  To  seek 

I  leave  it;  thoogh  honi  noble,  my  iwWtiirii 

Is  liniiii-ii:  I'd  rather  be  a  unit 

Of  a  united  and  imperial  "^Ten," 

Than  shiae  ft  VmAg,  thoagk  a  glkbd,  ctpher,*- 

Wboa  have  we  hdre?  <he  wife  ef  F^oeariT 

Enter  Marika,  %eith  a  fmidt  Attmimtt. 

Mar,  What,  ao  «ncl— I  am  wnag,  ikon  aUtt  aie 
two; 
But  they  are 


Moot  noble  lady, 
Command  as. 

M(ir.  I  eommaiid! — Alas!  my  life 

Has  been  one  long  entreaty,  and  a  vain  one. 

Mem.  I  understand  thee,  hat  I  aMWt  not  aaswar. 

Mat,  {fiercely.)   Trii^-,~-naoa  dai*  aaswe 
save  on  tbe  rack, 
Or  question  save  those  

ifeas.  (istterruptiM§  ker.)  High-boia  daaiel(l)b^ 


I  Where  thoB  aaw  ait 

I     ifar.  MTlMne  1  now  am! — It  was 

i  My  haebaad**  father's  palace. 

Mem.  The  Duke's  psiaco. 

Mar.  And  his  son's  prion }— (me,  1  have  nut 
(brgot  it} 

And,  if  there  were  no  other  nearer  bitterer 
Remembrances,  would  thank  the  illustrious  Mem  mo 
For  pointing  out  the  ploaoaiCB  oCtlw  fdaoa. 

Mem.  Be  calm! 

Mar.  {looking  up  towards  heaven.)  I  am ;  bat  oh, 
tli'iu  i  ternal  God! 
Canst  tkou  continue  so,  with  such  a  world? 
JfeiM.  Thy  hoslwiid  yet  may  be  ahoolved. 

Mar.  He  U, 

In  beaven.    i  pray  you,  signer  soutor. 
Speak  Bol  of  that;  yoa  are  a  oma  of  oAoa, 

So  is  the  Do^f";  hi-  has  a  son  nt  stake 
Now,  at  thi.H  miiuieiit,  and  I  have  a  husband, 
Or  had ;  they  are  there  within,  or  were  at  least 
An  hour  since,  face  to  tut,  ao  judfo  aad  calprit: 
Wa  Ae  coadefliB  Auaf 
JToRi.  IlraolBot 


fay  wUch  time,  and  not  till  thea,  we  sboald  have  been  pre- 
parcd  to  listen  with  patience  to  bis  eamplalats,  aad  to  wit> 
neas  Us  sa«Hrli«s  with  latarest  aa  waU  as  bomr."  Ustor. 

— L.  B. 
(1)  She  was  a  CMtarfni— 

"  A  d*Ufl>lrr  <'l  ilir  hn  i«r  l!i]t  now  HMBg 
Its  anr^ktivr*  in  monunintul  br«»ft 
RMBton  «ifhl  DogM."— A<v*r<- 

;or  Foseari. 
a  bridge  of 
Ibr  the  hrida- 

aad  bla  ratlaas  of  tbiie 
to  Saanio,  the  toaraamaata  la  tbe  place  efflt  Mark  lasiad 
three  days,  aal  WON  attaadad  by  tMriy  ' 

L.B. 
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Mat.  But  if 

He  doM  not,  there  are  thoie  wbo  will  sentence  both. 
JMSmt  They  am. 

Mar.  And  with  thrm  pown-  aad  will  an  ooe 
In  wickedness: — my  husband's  lost! 

Mem.  Mot  aoj 

Jtutice  is  jiMlfe  ia  Yeniee. 

Mar,  ir  it  were  so, 

Tbcn  ao«r  wmU  be  no  Venice.   Bat  let  it 
LiTe  OD,  io  tiw  good  die  not,  till  the  boar 
Of  Mbinrs  aiuiiiioos;  but  "the  Tu*f*  is  qvieker, 
And  we  anit  irait  m*t  Ah !  a  voice  of  wail ! 

\A  faint  cry  wiikin. 

Sm.  Bnk! 

Mem.       Twit  a  cry  of— 

Mar.  No,  no;  not  mj  husband's — 

Net  Fosen?*. 

Mem.  Tlw  voice 

.  Mar.  Not  ku:  no. 

He  shriek!  No;  that  should  be  his  father't  purl, 
Not  hia — not  his— he'll  die  io  siienoe. 

[AfabU  gnam 

Mem.  mutl 
Again? 

Mm.  Bt$  toin!  it  aeea'd  aot  I  wiD  Ml 

Believe  it.  Should  he  shrink,  I  cannot  cease 
To  love;  but  no — no — no — it  must  have  berti 
A  fearful  pang  which  wrung  a  groan  from  hiio. 

Sen.  And,  feeling  for  thy  hosbtiMro  wnngt, 
wouldst  thou 
Have  him  bear  more  than  mortal  pain,  in  silence? 

Mar,  Yia  all  must  beor  oar  tortono.  1  have  not 
Iieft  bonoo  die  great  booM  of  Fosevi, 
Though  they  sweep  both  the  Ho^e  .tiid  son  fnm  W»i 
I.  have  endured  as  moch  in  giving  life 
tV»  (hoio  wbo  win  ioooeed  ihn,  as  tbey  ten 

In  leaving  it  :  but  raine  were  joyful  panj;s: 
And  yet  tbey  wrung  me  till  I  could  have  shriek'd. 
Bat  dd  not;  for  my  hope  was  to  bring  forth 
Hero<><«,  and  would  not  welooow  tbcoi  vritb  tears.  (1) 

Mem.  All's  silent  now. 

Man  Perhaps  M*»  OW;  but 

I  will  not  deem  it:  he  hath  nerved  hinstlf. 
And  BMT  daflM  IbaM. 

Bnttt  on  QiOGear  koiHfy, 

* 

Mm,  How  now,  friend,  what  seek  yonf 

QfiCAkacb.  Tbe  priaoMr  bm  fiunted. 

[ExU  Officer. 

itam. 

Twere  belter  to  retire. 

Am.  {ffftrwg  totudaiktr.)  I  pi^y  thee  do  lo. 

Mar.  Qffl  /wiU  tend  bim. 

3Iem.  Too!  Remember,  ladyl 

Ingress  is  given  to  none  widun  tboi 
Except  «tbe  Ha,*  end  tfadr  tmSBm, 

Mar,  WeU, 

.  (1)  "There  ii  Rrc»t  dignity  tndbcaaty  in  the laDRvare  of 
llarina,  whrn  «)ie  will  not  believe  tliat  hw  lont  caa  be  m 
rar  (ivrrrome  hj  fho  lacfc  is  ts  ttttar  SO  onsHaly  arfm* 

Htb«f.—\..  v.. 

(S)   ."Ttlfht  and  tiny 

Rroodinf;  on  whut  he  bud  htrn,  whst  he  wa», 

'Twu  ninrr  tl^nii  he  could  lirar.    His  lnnf;iDg-fltt 

TbicXcn'd  uiHin  tiim.    !lis  dr«irc  for  home 

Bsaama  a  nKidiit-«t;  nnd,  rrsolrrd  to  go, 

If  bat  to  die,  ill       dripair  hr  write* 

A  Ifttrr  to  the  iovrrf  ign  prinrr  of  Milan 

(T«  bim  whoM  name,  amoag  tbe  greateat  uow, 


1  know  thtit  none  who  enter  there 
As  they  have  cnter'd — many  never;  bni 
They  shall  not  balk  my  entraneK 

Mnn.  Ahsl  thil 

Is  but  to  expose  yourself  to  harsh  repalsfl^ 
And  wocee  saspense. 

Mar.  Who  shall  oppoie  ne? 

Mem.  They 
Whosednly'tbtodoeo. 

Mar.  'TisMardnlj 
To  trample  on  ell  bnOMOl  ftelings,  all 
Ties  vkliicli  bind  man  to  man;  to  emulate 
The  tiends,  who  will  one  day  requite  them  io 
Variety  of  fafrtnri^l  Tot  IH  peas. 

Mem.  It  ia  bepeeilble. 

Mar.  That  shall  be  trietl. 

Despair  defies  even  dcspoti^rn  .  there  is 
That  in  my  heart  would  make  its  way  through  hosts 
With  levell'd  spears ;  and  think  you  a  few  jailors 
Sball  pnt  me  from  my  path?  Give  me,  then,  wsf ; 
Tbia  is  the  Doge's  palaoei  I  am  wifis 
Of  the  DokiPe  eon,  tbe  inweeiif  Dake*s  rod, 
And  they  shaU  beer  this! 

Jfcni;  It  will  only  serve 

More  to  enspemte  Ms  jndgeo. 

Mar.  What 
Anjudget  who  give  way  to  anger?  tbey 
yfho  do  io  en  eenrfne.  Gise  nw  way. 

[£ct<  Maetiu. 

Sen.  Poor  lady! 

Mem.  Tis  mere  desperation:  ihe 

WiU  not  be  edaiUed  o'er  the  thnsbokL 
Bern: 

Even  if  she  bp  so,  cannot  sate  ber 
But,  see,  thc^  officer  returns. 
[The  Officer  patttaoMrAattagewii 

Mem.  I  hardly 

Thought  that  "the  Ten"  had  even  this  touch  of  pit}, 
Or  would  permit  assistance  to  the  sufferert 

Sen.  Pity!  Is't  pity  to  recall  to  feeling 
The  wretch,  too  happy  to  escape  to  death 
By  tbe  compassionate  trance,  poor  nature's  last 
Bcsowee  egainat  the  tyranny  of  pein? 

Mm.  I  raarvei  fbey  oondenm  bfan  not  nt  eoeet 

Sen.  Thai's  not  tlicir  policy:  they'd  have  bimlhl^ 
Because  be  fears  not  death;  and  bsinish  him, 
Beeanee  eB  eertb,  enepl  bis  native  land, 
To  him  is  one  wide  prison,  aud  each  breath 
Of  foreign  air  he  draws  seems  a  slow  poison, 
Consuming  bnt  not  biilng. 

Mem.  Circomstanoe 
Confirms  his  crimes,  bat  he  avows  tbem  not. 

Sen.  None,  save  tbe  letter,  (2)  wUcb  he  mjB  «« 
written, 

Addfea^d  Io  Mibm's  dnbe,  m  Oe  foil  knowledge 

That  if  wrttilil  f.tii  into  the  sfnatf's  liands, 
And  thus  he  should  be  re-convey'd  to  Venice. 


lnsrisVd,UatlelaetatoneaaB  

I  ftr  tta  iniiad  flmh  sf  an  «M  oal.*) 
MUMlBC  Ms  Masnsa  wHk  «lM  stats. 

And        R  So  be  Aiaai.*  Ib>gert.—V.1L 

•  '•  tntu^r«rcl  SforM     Hn  fnihrr,  Vfhm  at  work  io  the  S«i4t. 
•ecoili^  by  Kxne  loldim,  tnd  atkvd  If  Iw  mmlS  anUrt. 
throw  my  mattock  ortthat  oak,'  h*  rri>ti<al.  'anS  If  it  fWlWitt*— 
I  will.'    It  r«iiiaiaMl  tkerr ;  and  the  paaaiot.  rrfardinf  it  ■>  a  nr^ 

enllitrd.    He  iMvafM  toMlrr,  grnrral,  princr:  and  tin  »r»J»d,*ijci,  » 
U>r  pnUcr  »t  Mil»u,  uid  to  Paiiliu  Juriui.  •  Ymi  bi  hnl.l  tP—— 
%nd  thin  i.Tiri.l'-rir      [  owf  r\rTy  tbio^  lo  \hr  br*rnh  ^'f 
btaadi  that  btid  m;  pandCaUwr'a  inalloci.' "— Siyar*. 
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Mem.  Bat  aa  a  colprit 

Sen.  Yfls,  faot  to  kit  country; 

And  that  wm  all  be  soagibt, — fo  lie  nfoaclMi. 

Mem.  The  accuRation  df  (lie  bribes  was  proved. 

Sen.  Hot  dearly,  and  Uic  charge  of  bomicide 
Has  been  nnnoird  by  the  deatb-bed  naifwrina 
or  Nicolas  Erizzo,  who  dew  the  late 
Chief  of  « the  Tea."  (1) 

Mem.  nm  urby  aot  dear  Un? 

Sen.  That 
Tlicy  ooght  to  answer;  for  it  is  well  known 
That  Almoro  Donato,  as  1  mid, 
Was  slaia  by  Eriaso  for  privata  nn|aaBee. 

M&m.  Tfcere  inasl  be  more  in  this  slninge  process 
than 

The  apparent  crimes  of  the  aecnsed  disdosa— 
Bat  iMta  caaM  two  af  "llw  Tte;*  lal  OS  ictiia. 

[Bxmmt  Ifiiiiio  mmd  Smmtor. 

Enter  Loredaito  and  BARBanioa, 

Bar.  {addresring  Lor.)  That  yrtst  tOO  mich : 
believe  me,  'twas  not  meet 
The  trial  sbould  go  further  at  this  moment. 

Imt,  And  so  the  Cooncil  mast  break  op,  and  Jastice 


TIall  heard  not; 


Breaks  ki  «•  aor  ddibMwIiQMt 

Bar.  No, 
That's  not  the  eaaae;  yoa  saw  the  prisoMr^a  alala. 

Lor.  AMlkad  ha  not  laeaiar'd? 

Bar.  To  rdapse 

Upon  the  least  raaewal. 

Lor.  TPwas  not  tried. 

J9ar.  Tis  Tain  ta  Mtrmur ;  the  majority 
Ib  coaacU  %rara  afiiaat  yoa. 

Jbr.  Thanks  to  yon,  sVf 

And  lha  old  dneal  dotard,  who  cnmbmed 
The  worthy  voices  \%  l)ifli  oVr-mled  my  own. 

Bar.  I  am  a  judge ;  but  must  confess  that  part 
Of  oar  stem  dnty,  wUch  prescribes  the  QnartkMi 
And  bids  us  sit  and  see  ita  sharp  "^f*^! 
Makes  me  wish  

Lor.  What? 

Bar.  That  poM  would  souMfjaiai  kuk. 

As  I  do  always. 

Lor.  Go  to!  you  're  a  child^ 

Infirm  of  fedtng  as  of  purpose,  bkmn 
About  by  every  breath,  shook  by  a  sigh, 
And  melted  by  a  tear — a  precious  judge 
For  Veaicel  and  a  worthy  statesman  to 
Be  partner  hi  wf  poikgrl 

Itar.  Ha  ahad 

No  tears. 

Lor.      Ha  cried  aat  twiea. 

Bar.  A  saint  had  dooA  so, 

Even  with  the  crown  of  glory  in  his  eye. 
At  such  inhuman  artifice  of  pain 
As  was  forced  on  him  ;  bnt  he  did  not  cry 
For  pity ;  not  a  word  nor  groan  eacapod  Wmi 
And  tbose  two  shripks  ^vp^^  not  in  snpph'catiOB, 
But  wrung  f^om  pangs,  and  fullow'd  by  no  prayers. 

Lor.  He  muttei'd  nmuf  iSmm  hatwaaa  hia  taatl, 
But  I 


( I) "  The  eztraonUiiary  seateaea praaoaaeed  SgaiBStlBif 
•till  ntitiBg  amoas  the  arehWes  of  Ventee.  inaa  thas  x  — 


*  Glaeopo  Foacsrl,*  awsed  n<  the  mardcr  of  HaraMlao  Da* 
nato,  has  bees  arrested  and  eiamined :  and.  tnm  Ibe  tastt* 
m€Mj,  eridrnee,  and  dorumpntt  eiliibitcd,  il  iUUnettf  ap- 
paart  thmt  he  is  gaUty  of  th«  aforelald  crime ;  asvartlwtcas. 


1  did  so. 


Bar. 
You  stood 
Lor. 

Bar.  Mctliougbt, 
To  my  surprise  too,  yoo  were  tooch'd  with  mercy, 
And  wovB  the  first  to  call  oat  Ibr  assbtanee 
When  ha  waa  fiuBif  . 

Lor.  I  believi-d  that  swooo 

His  Ust. 

linr.      And  have  I  not  oft  hranl  thee  name 
His  aud  his  lather's  death  your  iH\iii'»t  wish? 

Lor.  If  be  dies  innocent,  that  is  to  say, 
With  hisnult  anatow'd,  ke'il  be  lamented. 

Bar.  What!  woddst  thou  day  bis  msMry? 

Lar.  Wouldst  thou  have 

His  state  deaoead  to  his  diUdren,  as  it  mutt, 
If  he  die  Mnattehited? 

Bar.  War  with  ihem  too? 

Lor.  With  all  their  house,  till  theirs  or  mine  arc 
nothing. 

Bar.  .\nd  the  deep  ajfony  of  his  pale  wile. 
And  the  reprcfs'd  convulsion  of  the  high 
And  princely  brow  of  his  old  father,  which 
Broke  forth  in  a  slight  .shuddering,  though  rardy. 
Or  ia  aoUM  dammy  drop.s,  soon  wiped  away 
In  ateru  aarMi^;  thaso mofed  you  not? 

[Exit  LoaBDAiroi 

He's  diaat  b  hia  hate,  as  Feoeari 

Was  in  bis  suffering;  and  the  poor  wretch  moved  lua 
More  by  liis  .silfDce  than  a  thousand  outcries 
Could  ha\e  enW'l«*<i.    'Twas  a  dreadful  sight 
When  bis  distracted  wife  broke  through  into 
Hie  hall  of  our  tribunal,  and  beheld 
What  we  could  scarcely  look  upon,  long  used 
To  such  sights.   1  must  thiok  no  more  of  this. 
Lest  t  ferget  in  this  compassion  for 

Our  fin's  their  former  injuries,  and  lose 

The  hold  of  vengeance  Loredauo  plans 

For  him  and  ma;  hut  mine  would  be  eonttttt 

With  lesser  retributiim  than  be  thirsts  for. 

And  I  would  mitigate  his  deeper  hatred 

To  milder  thoughts ;  but,  for  the  present,  Foacari 

Has  a  abort  hourly  respite,  granted  at 

The  instance  of  the  elders  of  the  Council, 

Moved  doubtless  by  his  wife's  appearance  in 

The  halL  and  his  own  sufferings.— Lo  1  tfa^  come : 

How  fbeUe  and  foriom!  I  cannot  hear 

To  lotik  on  them  a^ain  in  this  extremity: 

I'll  hence,  and  try  to  soften  Loredano. 

[Exit  B4aaAEna 


ACT  n. 

SCBHB  1. 
AMamA^Bog^tPtOaet. 
f%»  Dooa  umI  •  SaaaTOB. 

Sen.  Is  it  ycnir  pleasure  to  sign  tha  ICpOlt 
Now,  or  po&tpone  it  till  to-morrow? 

Doge.  Now; 
I  ovarkMk'd  it  yesterday:  it  waoto 


on  accooat  of  Ms  obattaaqr,  and  sf  saslaslwMtf  aad  lyrUs 
lahU  potflcsitim,orwUA«lMraarsiMaMstprM»lh,Hkaa 
net  heea  poHible  In  Mteact  Asm  Um  lbs  Inrth,  wUcb  Is 
dear  from  parole  and  wrfUta  evidcaes ;  fcr,  whils  hewas 

oa  the  cord,  he  uttered  neither  word  aer  giuaa,  bnl  «a|y 
morBored  soosetUng  to  Unualf  tadlstiaeUy  and  under  Ms 
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Merdy  Uie  signalure.    Give  ine  (be  pen — 

[  The  DoGi  tiU  down  and  iigtu  the  paper. 
There,  si^nor. 

Sen.  {looking  at  the  paper.)  You  have  forgot;  it  ii 
not  rign*d. 

Doge.  Not  si^n'd  ?        I  percn've  my  eyes  begin 
To  wax  more  weak  with  age.    I  did  not  see 
TM  I  had  dEpp'd  (be  pen  without  eflect.  (I) 

StH.  (litppinif  lh>'  pen  tuln  the  ink,  and  plating  the 
jmpcr  bffon-  the  DuUH.)    Y'oor  baud,  loo, 
sliukc<<,  my  lord:  alloW  ac^  that— 

Doge.  "lia  done,  1  ihaak  you. 

Sen.  Tfaos  the  act,  confirm'd 

By  you  and  by  "  the  Ten,"  givca  peace  to  Vtnii  c 

I)oge.  Tia  long  since  she  ei^oy*d  iti  nay  it  be 
Aa  long  ere  the  refane  her  aroia ! 

^en.  'Tis  almost 

Tbirty-foar  years  of  nearly  ceaseleu  warfare 
With  the  Turk,  or  the  powcn  of  Italy ; 
The  sUte  had  Med  ofaoow  rppoee. 

Doge.  No  doubt: 

I  foorul  hrr  Queen  of  Ocean,  and  I  leave  her 
Lady  of  Lombardy;  (2)  it  is  a  comfort 
That  I  have  addi^  to  her  diadem 
The  %eta%  of  Brescia  and  Ravenna ;  Crema 
And  fiergaiBo  no  less  are  bera;  her  realm 
By  land  haa  grown  by  thos  madi  in  my  reign, 
While  her  aea>«way  Iva  ant  ahraak. 

Sen.  Tia  moat  true, 

And  merits  all  oar  eoanlrjf'a  gialitnde. 

Doge.  Pariiapi  so. 

Sen,  Which  should  be-  made  manifest. 

Doge*  1  haw  not  eaaiplain'd,  .nr. 
Sen.  My  good  hud,  fiMgifa  aw. 

Doge.  For  what? 

Sen.  Hj  henvt  Meads  Tor  yea. 

Doge.  Far  hm,  ajgnar? 

5flM.  Aadferywui 

Dtge.  Stop! 

Sen.  It  must  have  way,  my  krd: 

I  have  too  many  duties  towards  yoa 
And  all  >ottr  housr-,  for  pnK(  and 
Kot  to  feel  deeply  ibr  yuur  son. 

Mhpe.  Was 
iBfonr  cawisriwi? 

Sen.  What,  my  lord? 

Do,i,-.  This  prattle 

Of  things  yoa  kww  not:  bat  the  treaty's  aign'd; 
Return  with  it  to  them  who  sent  yen. 

Sen.  1 
Obey.    I  had  in  charge,  too,  from  the  Council 
That  you  would  fix  an  boor  for  their  ir-imiflii 

Doge.  .Sny,  when  thej  will— iMnr»  area  at  tiiis 

momrnt, 

If  it  so  please  them :  I  am  the  state's  senraat. 

Sen.  They  would  accord  some  lime  for  your  repose. 

Doge.  I  have  no  repose,  that  is,  none  which  shall 
Tlie  loss  of  an  hour's  time  unto  the  state.  fcaUB 
Let  them  meet  when  they  will,  1  ahaiJ  be  Ibuad 
IFAsra  I  ahodd  be,  and  wkai  I  have  been  ever. 

[Exit  StIfATOR. 

[The  Dock  remains  in  ti/ence. 

breath  ;  thnrfore,  a$  the  honomr  0/  the  itate  rrquires,  he  U 
eondcmnriJ  lo  n  more  distant  banitljmrnt  in  Candia.'  Vill 
It  he  crrdiird.  thiit  a  dittiiu  I  proof  nfbu  innocence,  ohtain<Kl 
h>-  the  difcoTrry  of  tlif  n  ul  iiA«n»io,  wrought  DO  change  In 
bu  aajiut.  and  cniel  Matencc  7  "  San  roMtkm  Sketdke*. 


Alt.  Priaoe! 
Dagt,  8qr 
Ait. 

Requests  a 

Doge. 
Marin! 


The  inustriotts  lady  Foscari 

Bid  ber  enter.  Poor 
[BmU 


[Tk*  Boob  remaim  la  ulenet  mt 
Enter  Miaiira. 

Mar.    I  have  ventured,  lather,  an 

Your  privacy. 

Doge.  I  have  none  from  yoa,  my  chfld. 

Command  my  time,  when  not  GOBuaainded  bf 
The  stata. 

Mar.      I  wish'd  to  speak  to  yov  af  Amn. 

Doge.  Your  butiband? 

Mar.  And  yoar  aCMi. 

Doge.  Proeewl,  my  daughter ! 

Mar.  1  bail  ubtain'd  permission  fiom  "the  Tea* 
To  attend  my  hnabaadfor  a  Uaitod  mmbtt 
or  hours. 

Doge.     Yoa  had  sou 

Mar.  Tia  revoked. 

Wf  whotaT 

Mar.  «The  Tea.*— When  we  had  nn^d  •iSm 

Rriilge  of  Sighs," 
Which  1  prepared  to  pass  with  Fosciri, 
The  gkMimy  gnardmn  afthat  passage  first 
DemurrM:  a  messenffer  was  sent  back  to 
^  The  Ten but  as  the  court  no  longer  aate. 
And  no  permisaioa  bad  been  givoi  in 
I  was  thrust  back,  with  the  assamno 
Until  tbat  high  tribunal  re-as«einhled 
Tlic  dungeon  walla  amat  alill  dirida  na. 

Doge.  Ttwtf 
The  rorai  has  heea  oosltted  ia  the  haste 
With  which  the  caorC  aiQewn'd;  aad  till  h 
'Tis  dubiotu. 

Mar.  TDI  it  meets!  and  whea  it 

TTieyll  torture  liiin  again;  and  he  niiJ  / 
Must  purchase  by  rrne\%al  of  the  rack. 
The  iiiter\iew  of  husband  and  of  wife, 
Hie  holiest  tie  beneath  the  heaTcna!— Oh  Oadi 
Dost  thoo  see  this? 

Doge.  Child— child  

Mar.  {airuptlg.)  Call      not  «chiU!* 

Toa  soon  will  hare  no  difldren— yoa  deserre  noa^  - 

Yuu,  >vho  can  talk  thus  ( almly  uf  a  son 

In  circumstancca  wbicb  would  call  forth  tears 

or  blood  from  Spartans!  Thongh  Iheae  did  not  wasp 

Tlii'ir  Imys  ^^)|n  diet!  in  Iwttle,  i^  if  Avrilten 
Tli.it  thev  beheld  them  perish  piecemeal,  nor 
Stretch'd  bffth  a  hand  to  sare  tham? 

Doge.  Yoa  bekU  sas: 

I  cannot  weep— I  would  I  could  ;  but  if 
Each  white  hair  on  this  head  were  a  yeog  lilS^ 
This  dacal  cap  the  diadem  of  earth, 
This  docal  ring  with  orUdi  1  wed  the 
A  talisman  to  atiU  lhaw  I*d  give  all 
For  him. 


(I)  la  the  MS.— 

"That  I  had  dipp'd  tha  pan  too 

i^'i)  In  the  Ids.— 
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Mar.   Witfi  len  he  rarfly  miglil  be  nved. 

Doge.  That  answer  only  shows  \ou  know  not  Venice. 
iUu!  bow  ftboiiJd  jfoa?  abe  knows  not  beraelf, 
k  aJl  her  mjtUff.   Hear  me — ^they  wIm  ein 

At  F()«cari  aim  no  I''ss  at  hi*;  father  ; 
The  sire's  destruclioa  wuuld  nut  save  llie  son; 
Tbey  work  by  different  neens  to  the  same  end. 
And  that  is  But  they  have  not  toanfut'd  JtL 

Mar.  Bat  they  have  crush'd. 

Doge.  .Nor  enish'd  as  yet — I  live. 

Mar.  And  year  eon, — how  kiig  will  be  live? 

Dogt.  I  troflt. 

For  all  that  yrt  is  pa«t,  as  many  years 
And  happier  than  Lis  father.    Hie  rash  boy, 
Wilb  womanish  inpetienee  to  retam. 
Hath  ruiu'd  all  by  that  detected  hdt-t  : 
A  high  crime,  which  I  neither  can  deny 
Nor  palliate,  as  parent  or  a.s  Duke: 
Had  he  but  borne  a  little  little  longer 

His  Candiote  exile,  1  had  hopes  he  has  quench'd 

He  must  return.  [theoi — 

Mmr,  To  eiile? 

Doge,  I  haw  Mid  it 

Mar.  And  can  I  not  g»  with  Mmf 

Doge,  Tod  mil  know 

^%i9  prayer  oT  yewi  was  twice  denieJ  belbn 

Ry  fhe  a-<emble<l  "Ten,"  and  hardly  nOW 
Will  \>K  accorded  to  a  third  rtHjucst, 
Since  aggravated  errors,  on  the  part 
Of  your  lord,  render  ihcnx  still  more  an«fprp. 

Mar.  Austere?  Atrocious  !  Tin-  old  human  fiends. 
With  one  loot  in  the  grave,  with  dim  eyes,  strange 
To  teen  save  drops  d:  dotage,  with  long  white 
And  eeanty  baire,  and  •baking  hands,  and  ~ 

As  palsicii  as  thi>ir  hearts  are  hard,  they  OOOIWil) 
Cabal,  and  pat  men's  lives  out,  as  if  life 
'Wci«  no  aore  (ban  Uie  feeibgs  long  extingnish'd 
In  their  afBoiaed  lioeoms. 

Dogt,  You  know  not — r — 

Mmr.  I  do— I  do — and  so  should  yon,  metbinke— 
That  these  are  demons :  could  it  L<-  «Nf  that 
Men,  who  have  been  of  women  born  and  suckled — 
Who  have  loved,  or  lallt'd  at  least  of  tow  have 
given 

Their  hands  hi  sacred  wwo— have  daneeddwfrUMa 

U|><in  thoir  kiuf<,  perhaps  have  mourii'd  abofO 
in  pain,  in  peril,  or  in  death — who  are, 
Or  were  at  least  ia  aeeBing:,  hanan,  eonld 
Po  as  they  have  done  by  yoon,  and  ywi  yoUMlf 
You,  who  abet  them? 

Doge.  I  fingifs  tUa,  for 

Yoa  know  not  yrAuA  yon  aay. 

Mar.  You  know  it  well, 

And  fed  it  nathing. 

JDoge.  I  bate  bofM  ao  auMh, 

Tliat  words  have  eeated  to  dndte  me. 


Ob,  no  doubt ! 


Tou  have  seen  your  son's  Uood  floor,  and  your  desb 
•hook  not: 

And,  after  that,  what  arc  a  vvnrn.in's  words?  [you. 
Mo  more  than  woman's  tears,  that  they  should  shake 
MMoge.  Woman,  this  clamorous  grief  of  thine,  I  tell 
Ik  nci  more  in  the  balance  weigh'il  with  that  [thee, 
Which  But  I  pity  thee,  my  poor  Marina! 

JMar.  Pi^  my  hnabnnd,  or  I  caat  it  fioa  nw; 

(I  }  "The  intertil  of  Ihin  pl«y  ii  foundrd  upon  fctlinR*  so 
pceviiiar  or  ovcr*trained,  u  to  ensage  no  sympathy ;  and 
  ■-     itkatase  - 


Pity  thy  sonf  Tkou  pity !— 'tn  a  word 
Strange  Ui  tliy  Iicart — how  came  it  on  Ihy  lips? 

Doge.  1  u)U!>l  bear  these  reproaches,  tbovgh  tbey 
wrong  BO. 
Couldst  tbon  hnt  nad  

Mar.  Tis  not  upon  thy  brow. 

Nor  in  thine  eyes,  nor  in  thine  acts, — where  than 
Should  I  behold  this  sympathy?  or  shall? 

Doge  {pointing  downwards).    There ! 

Mar.  In  tlic  earth? 

Doge.  To  which  I  am  tending:  wbcn 

It  lies  upon  tins  heart,  far  lightlier,  though 
Loadc^l  vvitli  marblf,  tiian  the  thoughts  whicfa  pnsaH 
Now,  you  wiU  know  me  better. 

Mar.  Are  yon,  then, 

Indeed,  thus  to  be  piliod? 

Doge.  Pifie<l !  None 

Shall  ever  use  that  base  word,  with  which  men 
Cloke  their  soul's  hoarded  triumph,  as  a  fit  one 
To  mingle  with  my  name;  that  name  shall  be. 
As  far  as  /  have  bomo  it,  what  it  was 
When  1  received  it. 

Mar.  Bat  for  the  poor  dtfldraa 

Of  him  thou  can'<t  not  or  thou  wilt  not  sava^ 
You  were  tlic  last  to  bear  iL 

Doge.  Woald  it  were  so! 

Better  for  him  hr  tumt  Im'1  Ikch  horn; 
Better  for  me. — I  have  stt-ii  our  liouse  disbonour'd. 

Mar.  That's  false!  A  truer,  nobler,  trostier  heart, 
More  loving,  or  more  loyal,  never  beat 
Within  a  human  breast.    I  would  not  change 
My  exiled,  persecuted,  mangled  husband, 
Oppress'd  but  not  disgraced,  cmsb'd,  orerwbelai'd, 
Alive,  or  dead,  fr>r  prinee  or  paladin 

In  story  or  in  fable,  with  a  world 

To  back  bis  suit.    Disbonour'd! — ke  diabonour'dl 

I  tdl  thee.  Doge,  *tis  Venice  is  dishonooi^l ; 

His  name  shall  be  her  foulest  worst  reproadi. 
Fur  what  be  saffcrs,  nut  fur  wiiat  he  did. 
'Tis  ye  who  are  all  tnitors,  tyrant! — ye! 
Did  yon  but  love  your  country  like  this  victim, 
Who  totters  back  in  chains  to  tortures,  and 
Submits  to  all  things  rather  than  to  exile. 
You 'd  fling  yourselves  before  him,  and  implore 
His  grace  for  your  enormoas  goilL 

Doge.  So  was 

Indeed  all  you  have  said.  1  better  bore 
The  deaths  of  the  two  sons  Heaven  took  from  me. 
Than  Jaoopo's  disgines. 

Mar. 

Doge.  HMhonot 
Mar. 

Doge.  Time  may  restore 
hope  so. 

He  vras  ay  prid^  mf  Bat  'tis  useless  now — 

I  am  not  given  to  tears,  bat  vrept  for  joy 

When  he  was  born  ;  those  drops  were  ominous. 

Mar.  1  say  he's  innocent!  And,  were  be  not  so. 
Is  oar  own  blood  and  kin  to  shrink  from  na 
In  fatal  nNMnsnto? 

Doge.  I  shrank  not  from  him  : 

But  I  have  other  duties  than  a  father's ; 

The  state  would  not  dispense  mi-  from  those  dnties; 
Twice  1  demanded  it,  but  was  refused  : 
They  awst  then  he  fnlfiU'd.  (1) 

nor  natural.  I  lie  \ininRPr  Fo^rari  undcrjcofj  Ihr  rnrk  twice 
(oAGC  in  tJie  henring  of  ibe  andicacrj,  merely  Liec«ujtc  be 
to  Mga  Mmdr  a  «nMar.  tbat  hs  miflM  ke 


Tliat  word  again! 


Is  none  bnt  gnilt  so? 
his  memory — I  would 
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BtlitfMJUtendant. 

AH.  A  mesMge  from 

•T^e  Tea." 

Doge,      Yihn  b«n  U? 

Alt.  Noblf  Lorfdauu. 

Doge.  He! — bat  adnlt  Un.       [fxtV  Attendant. 

Mar.  Mast  1  Ihai  retire? 

Doge.  Perhapi  it  is  not  mjuL^iu-,  if  this 

Concerns  your  haihuM},  aud  if  not  Well,  si^nor, 

Your  plcMorel  [To  Lorsduio  entering. 

lor.  IboirtlHit  of  xtboTen.* 

D.'<jr.  Thqr 
Ha>e  clioseu  well  their  eOToy. 

Lor.  Til  Oth  dmiea 

Which  leads  OM  ImtC. 

Doge.  It  does  tiieir  wisduoi  Luoour, 

And  no  less  to  their  ooortesy.—- PrMeed. 

Lor.  We  have  decidwL 

Doge.  We! 

Lor.  "Thf  Ten*  ia  council. 

Doge.  What  I  have  they  met  afaio,  and  «wt  without 
Apprising  bmY 

Lor.  wiah'd  to  spare  jwr  ftsKogs, 

No  lc!iK  thaa  age. 

Doffe.  That's  new — wliea  spared  lliejr  either ? 
I  (hank  tiioa,  notwithstaiMKpf. 

Lor.  You  know  wdl 

That  thry  hare  power  to  act  at  (heir  discreliott, 
ViTith  or  without  the  prssence  of  the  JDo|e. 

Do^e.  Tis  some  years  since  lleam*d  this,  long  before 
I  became  Doge,  or  dream'd  of  such  rt(l\ancem«it. 
Yoa  need  not  school  me,  sigoor;  1  sate  in 
Tltftt  eonneil  when  ywe  were  a  yoong  patridan. 

Lor.  True,  in  my  father's  time;  I  have  heard  UlB  and 
The  admiial,  his  brother,  say  as  much. 
Your  highness  may  remember  thaaiT  they  bodi 
Died  suddenly. 

Doge.  And  if  they  did  so,  better 

So  die  than  live  ou  lingeriogly  in  pain. 

Lor.  No  doubt;  yet  most  omb  lik«  to  live  their 

Doge.  Aud  did  not  they  ?  [days  out. 

Lor.  The  gvaw  luMwt  best:  Ihsf  died, 

Doge.  *  '    Is  that  so  adange. 

That  >ou  repeat  the  word  emphatically? 

Lor.  So  far  from  strange,  that  never  was  there  death 
la  aqr  auad  bdf  so  aatand  aa  tlieirB. 
Think  goH  BOt  ioT 

Dofje.  What  should  I  think  of  moi  taU  ? 

Lor.  That  Hiqr  hava  aMMrtal  Ibes. 

Doge.  I  understand  you ; 

Your  sires  were  mine,  and  yoa  are  heir  in  all  things. 

Lor.  Yoa  baatkaow  ifl  shodd  ba  so. 

Dege.  Ido. 
Tear  fatbera  lacre  my  foes,  and  I  hava  iMard 

Foul  rumours  were  abroad ;  T  have  also  read 
Their  epitaph,  attributing  their  deaths 
To  paboB.  ^is  perhaps  aa  Irae  a*  aiost 
In<icriptiaaa  apao  toadia,  aad  y«t  m  leaa 
A  fable. 


braof  ht  back  from  mimenei  baalshncat,  and  dies  at  last 
•f  pure  dotafs  on  this  seatfaacnt;  wbUt  the  elder  Fuses  ri 
•abmtts,  la  prafcid  aai  hMamreaMe  allcaee,  te  tU*  treat- 
meal  er  hk  SM«  kat,  1?  sssmiat  ta  IM  Ibr  his  aaluippr 
tela,  he dwaldke  Implicated  la MsgalH-theach  haU sap. 
poswi  inimsasi  lls,tlieDefe,isafMdlesar  kandorfiMt. 
ta  look  er  apeak,  while  these  laeipiicaUe  henmaara  trans- 
of  llie  kntmtj  ef  one  Loredaao,  wbo 


am;  hut 


Lor.     Who  daret  mj  so? 

Doge.  I!— 'Tis  true 

Your  lathers  were  mine  enemies,  as  bitter 
As  thfir  sou  fVr  can  be,  and  I  im  less 
Was  theirs;  but  1  was  openly  thtir  foe: 
I  never  workM  bf  ploi  ia  oooacil,  nor 
Cabal  in  commonwealth,  nor  secret  meaaa 
Of  practice  against  life  by  steel  or  drug. 
The  proof  is,  yoor  adataeo.  (1) 

Lor.  I  fear  Dot. 

Doge.  Yoa  bate  no  eaaae,  bdng  what  t 

were  I 

Tliat  )ou  would  have  me  thought,  you  long  ere  now 
Were  past  the  sense  of  fear.  Hate  on ;  I  care  not 

Lor.  I  never  vft  knew  (hat  a  noble's  lifig 
In  Venice  had  to  dreud  a  Doge's  frown : 

Doge.  But  I,  good  sfgnor, 

Am,  or  at  least  trox,  more  than  a  mere  doke. 
In  blood,  in  mind,  in  means;  and  that  they  know 
Who  dreaded  to  elect  me,  and  have  since 
Striven  all  they  dare  to  weigh  bm  dowa:  be  sure, 

Before  or  since  (hat  pt  riiKl,  had  I  held  you 
At  so  much  price  as  to  require  your  absence, 
A  word  of  mine  had  set  such  spirits  to  work 
As  would  have  niadf  y<iu  uothin;;.    But  ia  all 
I  have  observtxl  the  strictest  reverence; 
Not  for  the  laws  alone,  for  those-yea  haTB 
{ I  do  not  speak  of  you  but  as  a  single 
\  oice  of  the  many)  s«imewhat  beyood  what 
I  eonld  enforce  for  my  authority, 
Were  1  disposed  to  brawl;  hat,  as  I  said, 
I  have  obaened  «rith  veaeratioB, — ^liba 
A  priest's  for  the  high  altar,  even  unto 
The  sacrifice  of  my  own  blood  aud  qniet. 
Safety,  and  all  save  honour, — the  decrees, 
The  heaUh,  (he  prith-,  aix)  welfare  of  tbo  StOie. 
And  now,  sir,  to  your  busiuess.  # 

Lor.  'Tis  domed. 

That,  without  farther  repetition  of 
The  Question,  or  continuance  of  the  trial. 
Which  only  d  nds  to  show  how  stubborn  guilt  is 
C  The  Ten,"  dispensing  with  the  stricter  law 
Which  stOI  prescribes  the  Qaestion.  till  a  fUl 
ConfPSsion,  and  the  prisnmT  p.irlly  having 
Avow'd  his  crime  in  not  denying  that 
The  letter  to  the  Dake  ofMflan's  bis), 

James  Foscari  return  to  bani--!im<'nt. 

And  sail  in  the  same  galley  whit  h  cdn^ryM  hiin. 

Mar.  Thank  God!  At  l<;ist  they  will  not  drag  him 
Before  (hat  horrible  tribunal.  Would  he  [more 
But  think  so,  to  my  mind  (he  happiest  doom. 
Not  he  alone,  but  all  who  dwell  hare,  eooM 
Desire,  were  to  escape  frooi  each  a  Und. 

Doge.  That  is  BOl  a  Yenetbm  thought,  my  daugblrr. 

Mar.  No,  'twas  too  human.  May  I  sharabiaolik? 
Lor.  Of  this  ''the  Ten"  said  nothing. 
Mar.  Solihoaiht: 
Tli^t  were  too  hnnaa,  ako.  Bat  it  was  doI 

Inhibited  ? 

iMdsit  ia  the  coandl  of  «the  Ten,'  nobody  laws  why  •» 
how;  aad  who  at  last  'enmciibF*'  both  fsthcr  aad  aon  ia 
Us  tolls,  in  spite  of  thdr  passive  ebctUeaee  and  non  m»t- 
aace  to  his  plaas.  They  are  silly  lies  for  tbi»  ^pxi'^'  *^ 
caleh,  aud  'Ibsd  tUt  his  aadeat  fradge  apoa.'"  J<if>tfh 


(I)  la  the  MS.— 

Th»  pnwf  i^Tiat  yoa  M**.**— L.  I. 
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L»r.        ft  was  not  nanetf. 

Mar.  (to  the  Duye.)  Thoil,  (atllCr, 

Sard;  you  can  obtain  or  grant  me  tbna  nneh: 

[To  LOMMVO. 

And  yon,  sir,  not  oppose  my  prayer  to  Im 
Permitted  to  accompany  my  husband. 

Doge.  I  will  MclMVOar. 

Mar.  And  yoo,  ngnor? 

Lor.  Lady! 
Tis  not  r>r  me  (o  wtidpalB  tin  pkuw* 
Of  tbe  tribooaJ. 

Mar.            PiaMW*!  wlMt  a  worcl 
Tu  use  for  lb*  dacfSM  of  

Doge.  Dangbter,  know  yoo 

In  wbat  a  prejcnce  yoa  pranomee  theae  ttinfif 

Mar.  A  ptkuutt  and  hit  •aijwt**. 

Lor.  Subject ! 

Mar.  Ob! 
It  galls  you : — well,  jtm  are  his  cqwlf  ai 

You  tbiok;  but  that  yon  are  not,  nor  would  be. 
Were  he  a  peasant: — well,  then,  you're  a  prilloe» 
A  princely  noble;  and  xrbat  then  an  I? 

Mr.  lie  ofibpriiig  of  a  noble  boose. 

Bimr.  And  wedded 

To  one  as  ooUe.  Wbat,  or  wbose,  then,  i;* 
Tbe  preaenoe  that  ihoald  ailence  my  free  lhoug!it>  ? 

Lor.  The  piwca  of  jow  liusbaiid'a  judgcit. 

Doge.  And 
The  deference  dae  even  to  the  lightest  wofd 
Tbat  falls  from  those  who  rule  in  Venice. 

Mar.  Keep 
TboM;  maxims  for  your  mass  of  scared  mechanics, 
YfNir  merchants,  your  Dalmatian  and  Greek  slaves, 
Yov  tribatanes,  yoar  dumb  dtbwas. 
And  mask'd  nobility,  your  sbirri,  and 
Your  spies,  your  galley  aod  your  other  slares, 
To  whom  year  audaight  carryings  off  and  drownings, 
Your  dungeons  next  ihf  pa!, ire  rm\U,  nr  under 
The  water's  level;  your  niy>iltriuus  nit-clings. 
And  unkno\%'n  doom^,  and  sudden  executions, 
Your  "Bridge  of  Sighs,"  (1)  your  strangiiog-cbamber, 


Tow  iorturing-instruments,  have  made  yeSBOa 
Tbe  beings  of  another  and  worse  world ! 
Keep  soeb  for  them :  I  fear  ye  aoC.  I  kaow  ye; 

Have  known  and  proved  your  worst,  in  the  infernal 
Process  of  my  poor  husband !  Treat  me  as 
Ye  treated  him  : — you  did  so,  in  so  dealing 
With  him.  Then  wliat  hav*-  I  tn  fi-ar  /row  JOO, 
Even  if  I  were  of  fearful  nature,  wliich 

I  truatlanaot? 
Jto§e.  Yoa  hear,  she  speaks  wiMly. 

Mar.  Kol  witdy,  yet  not  wildly. 

£,or.  1,1  ily'  words 

UUer'd  within  these  walls  I  bear  no  further 
TiMm  to  tbe  tbmbeld,  savbg  sndi  a*  pasi 

Between  the  Duke  and  me  on  the  statrs  lerrioe. 
I>of;e  !  bare  you  augiit  iu  answer? 

Doge.  Sometbiag  from 

Thf  liofje;  it  may  be,  also,  from  a  parent. 
Xor.  My  missiuo  here  is  to  the  Doge. 


MlkrslB.'*— 


(2)  In  the  MS  — 

Tb«  bUeknl  Inf.  aiilMHrt. 

(3)  to  tin  MS.— 


Dage.  Then  say 

Tlif          will  choose  lii<  own  anahas'tador, 
Or  state  in  person  wbat  is  meet ;  and  for 
Tbe  lather  

Lor.  I  remember  mm**.— Farewell! 

I  kiss  tbe  hands  of  tbe  illustrious  lady, 
And  bow  me  to  the  Dake.  Lorbdaho. 

Mar.  Are  yoa  conlcat? 

Doije.  I  am  wbat  you  behold. 

Mar.  And  that's  a Myifefy. 

Ihge.  All  things  are  •»  to  mortab;  wbo  can  read 
Save  be  who  made?  or,  if  they  can,  the  few  [them 

And  gifli'd  spirits,  wlm  have  slurlifil  luni: 
That  loathsome  volume — man,  aod  pored  upon 
Tbose  Mack  and  bloody  haves,  bis  bear!  aad  biaia,(2) 
But  learn  a  mapic  which  rcroiU  npon 
The  adept  who  pursues  it:  all  the  sins 
We  find  in  others,  nature  made  oar  owa; 
All  our  advantages  are  those  of  fortune; 
Birth,  wealth,  bedtb,  beauty,  are  her  accidents. 
And  when  we  cry  out  against  Fate,  *t  were  well 
We  should  reoMsber  Fortnae  can  take  ooogbt 
Sate  wbat  she  gaet — tbe  rest  wai  aakeJneij!. 

Aik!  lusts,  and  apprtitts,  and  vanitisty 

Tbe  universal  heritage,  to  battle 

With  as  we  nwy,  ud  least  n  baaAlMt  ilalioos. 

Where  hnnjcer  swallows  all  in  one  low  ivailty(3) 

And  the  original  ordinance,  that  man 

Must  sweat  (or  his  poor  pittance,  keeps  all  pawfali 

Aloof,  save  fear  of  famine !  All  is  low. 

And  false,  and  hollow — clay  from  first  to  last, 

Tbe  prince's  urn  no  less  than  potter's  vessel. 

Oar  fame  is  ia  men's  breath,  (4)  our  lives  upon 

Leas  tbaa  tbeir  breath;  oar  daranoe  vpon  days, 

Our  days  on  seasons;  our  whole  bring  on 

Something  which  is  not  tu! — So,  we  are  slaves, 

Tbe  greatest  as  the  meanest — nothing  resto 

Upon  !)iir  will;  (he  will  itself  no  less 
Dej)end.s  upon  a  straw  tlian  m  a  storm; (a) 
And  when  we  think  we  lead,  we  are  most  led. 
And  still  towards  death,  a  thmg  which  cobms as  wodl 
Witboat  oar  act  or  choice  as  birth,  so  that 
Mcthinka  we  must  have  sinnM  i[i  some  old  world, 
Aad  Ah's  is  bell :  the  best  is,  that  it  is  not 
Eternal. 

Mar.  These  are  tbiogs  we  caaaotjodga 

On  earth. 

Doge.  And  how  then  shall  we  judge  each  odMr, 
Who  are  all  earth,  and  I,  who  am  eali'd  opOB 
To  judfje  my  son  ?  I  have  administer'd 
My  country  faithfully — victoriously  — 
1  dare  them  to  tbe  proof,  the  chart  of  what 
She  was  and  is :  my  reign  has  doubled  realms; 
And,  in  reward,  (he  gratitude  of  Venire 
Has  left,  or  is  about  to  leave,  me  single. 

JTar.  And  FbseariT  I  do  not  tbmk  of  awb  tUsgi, 
So  I  be  Ml  with  Urn. 

Doge.  You  siiall  be  so; 

Thus  maeh  ttsy  canaal  wdl  dsay. 

3rar.  And  If 

They  should,  1  will  fly  with  him. 


(4)  Ses  onMk  p.  it.-?.!. 

••wiwt'*  haaralHMiyiiia 

(&)  In  the  MS — 

"ibcwttlli 
Upon  a  tlonm  •  tlr«w,  ■■ 
k(MUagtoeNa».»-L.I. 
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Dooe.  Hist  cu  a^cr  be. 

▲ad  wbithv  tt  oold  yoa  fly  ? 
Mar.  I  kaow  aot,  rtA.  aot — 

To  Syria,  Fji>pt,  to  (he  Otfoinan- - 
Any  wher«,  where  we  might  respire  unfeller'd, 
And  lire  aor  girt  by  spies,  aor  Uafala 
To  oiJicts  of  inquisitf)^^  of  slate. 

Dogr.  NNhat,  wouldst  thou  have  a  laM^ade 
And  tam  Uaialo  liailMr? 

Mar.  He  j«  ame! 

The  country  i«  the  tiaittfflfl,  wbick  thrnsta  ferth 
Her  best  and  bravest  from  her.  Tyranny 
la  far  the  woril  of  treasooe.  Dost  thou  deem 
Neae  idieb  except  mbteeUT  The  prinoe  aiho 

NfT^ltTts  or  violalfs  Ills  (rust  is  more 
A  brigaod  than  the  rublx:r-chief. 

Do^e.  I  cannot 

Charge  me  nitk  mdi  a  fanach  «f  bith. 

Mar.  No; 

Obeenest,  obey'st,  meh  lawa  aa  rnka  dd  DfaooTa 
A  code  efaMtqf  fagf  eoemariifln 
Dogt.  Ifoaadthehw;  IdidaoAaNkeil.  Wcnl 

A  subject,  still  T  might  find  parts  and  port' 
Fit  for  auendateat}  but,  a«  prince,  1  never, 
WonU  chaage,  br  the  eeke  of  ay  Iwaee^  the 
Left  by  oor  Mhers. 

Mar,  Did  they  make  it  for 

The  nwefllMirxUldMB? 

Doge.  Uoder  each  lawoi  Vcake 

Has  risen  to  what  she  ia — a  itate  to  rival 
lu  deeds,  and  days,  and  sway,  and,  let  me  odd, 
la  glory  (for  we  haw  bad  Konan  spirits 
AnonKsl  as),  all  thet  hMory  he*  be«iHal 
Of  Rome  and  Carthage  in  thdr  " 
The  people  sway'd  by  senates. 

JTor.  Balkraify 
Groan'd  aad«  ibe  aten  oltgaicba. 

Doge.  Periiaps  lo; 

But  yet  subdoed  the  world :  in  sacb  • 
An  individoal,  he  he  richest  of 
Sodi  nak  as  U  pemitted,  or  the 
Without  a  name,  is  alike  uuthiiig, 
Ibe  poiiqTf  irrevocably  tending 
To  eae  great  ead,  anwt  be 

Mar.  This  maao  tbal  foa  are 
fatlier. 

Doge.  It  meaaoi  I  mm  more  citi: 
If  we  had  not  for  many  ccnturiee 
Had  thousands  of  such  citizens,  and  shaU, 
I  traet,  have  atiU  such,  Venice  were  no  city. 

Jfar.  Aeeaned  be  the  city  where  the  lawa 
Weald  itifle  aatarei'a! 

Doge.  Had  I  as  many  sons 

As  I  have  years,  I  would  ha\c  given  them  aD, 
Kot  wilbeal  ftdng,  bat  I  wuuld  itave  given  " 
To  the  slate's  service,  to  fulfil  her  wishes 
On  the  flood,  in  the  field,  or,  if  it  must  be* 
As  it,  alas!  has  been,  to 
Exile,  or  chains,  or 
She  might  decree. 
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IB  Um-  MS  — 
••  Whloh  n»»er  c»n  be  rr»il  bul,  »*  't  WM  wrtllen, 
B]r  wrvlftir<)  brinf  >  " — U.  E. 

(S)  "Lord  Byran,  la  tbU  mfwiy.  has  aat  Tcstnred  apop 


Mar.  And  this  !<<  patriotiaail 

To  me  it  seems  the  worst  barbarity. 
Let  me  seek  oat  my  husband :  the  sage  *Tm^ 
With  all  its  jealousy,  will  hardly  war 
So  far  with  a  weak  woman  as  deny  aM 
A  moMDt*a  acceoo  to  Ida  daafewi 

Doge,  111 
So  far  take  oa  myself,  as  order  that 
You  may  be  adnittod. 

Mar.  And  wlial  »hall  I  say 

TV»FWarirnwiUafttbflr? 

Dn^c.  Tbaibeobqr 
Tbe  laws. 

jMsr.   Aad  nothing  more?  Will  you  not 
Ere  be  depart?  It  may  be  the  loot  tiiae. 
Doge.  Tlie  last !— my  boy !— lha  laet  tine  I  eball  aek 
r  laetofcbfldmi  Tdl  btai  I  vriU  come. 

[ExeuMt. 
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ACT  m. 

SCENE  I. 

The  Prison  ofikcoro  Foicaai. 

Jac.  Fot.  {solus.)  No  light,  save  yon  faint  gleam, 
which  shows  me  walls 
Which  never  echo'd  bnt  to  sorrow's  sounds. 
The  s^  of  long  imprisooment,  tbe  step 
Of  feet  on  which  the  iron  clank'd,  the  greoa 
Of  death,  the  imprecation  of  despair ! 
And  yet  for  thii  I  bave  retara'd  to  Venice. 
With  some  faint  ho[>e,  't  is  true,  that  time,whidl 
The  marble  down,  had  worn  away  tbe  hate 
Of  men's  hearta;  bat  I  kaew  tliem  not,  and  bci« 
Must  I  consume  my  own,  which  aever  beat 
For  Venice  but  with  soch  a  yeerataf  aa 
Tbe  doNe  lias  for  her  distant  nest,  vAcB 
High  in  the  air  on  her  return  to  greet 
Her  caOow  bnod.   What  letten  are  these  which, 

[Approarhing  tkt 
Are  eoawl'd  along  the  inexorable  wall? (I) 
Will  tbe  gleam  let  me  trace  tbem?  Ab!  tbe  aai 
Of  my  sad  predecessors  in  this  place; 
The  dates  of  their  despair,  the  brief  wordaof 
A  grief  too  great  for  many.    This  stone 
Holds,  like  an  epitaph,  their  history; 
And  ihe  poor  captive's  tale  is  gravea  aa 
His  dungeon  barrier,  like  the  lover's  record 
Upoa  the  bark  of  some  taU  tree,  which  beare 
Hii  own  and  Ui  bebved'e  name.  Alas! 
I  recognise  some  names  familiar  to  me, 
And  blighted  like  to  mine,  which  1  will  add, 
Fittest  lor  sadi  a  cbroaide  as  this, 
Wbieb  only  cui  be  reed,  as  writ,  by  wictche8.(2) 

[HeeHgrmetekU 

Enter  a  FamUior        the  Tea.* (3) 
Fam.  I  bring  you  food. 

JmcFm.  Ipeayyoaaetitdawa; 

iiird  by  tbr  lirriiif-  of  Ihr  drama.  %Ve  mnj 
rrer,  that  iiftrr  (,inf<i|.i>  lind  btru  torlnrfd,  he  was  r««0«a 
to  tho  Durnl  apnrtriK  iitJi,  not  to  nor  of  the  Pozzi  ;  that  BIS 
drath  orrurn  il,  iiol  at  Venice,  hut  nt  Cuatt  ,  that  fiftreo 
moiithii  cl»p«<d  between  bii  laal  condemnation  and  ht» 
father  s  deposition  ;  and  that  the  death  i-f  (he  Do«e  took 
place  mot  Bt  tbe  palace,  bul  in  his  owb  boiwe." 

SaTvel.  tt.  p.  B* 
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t  am  past  bunger :  bat  my  Ups  are  parcU'd — 
Hie  water! 

Fam.  Then-. 

Jac.  Fo$.  {j^fter  drinking.)  1  tbaak  yoa:  1  am  betto-. 

Fam.  1  am  commaadad  to  itfom  yM  that 
Your  rnrtber  trial  ia  poatpOMd. 

Jojc.  Fot.  Till  when? 

Fam.  I  know  not. — It  i*  also  in  my  orden 
That  yo«ir  Ulaatrioot  lady  be  adaitled. 

Jmo  Fot.  Ah!  Ihey  ident,  Umb— I  htA  mmti  to 
TwaaliM  (Hi«>t: 

£altr  Ha&nra. 

Mar.  My  best  beloved! 

Jac.  Foa.  {embracing  her.)    My  true  wife, 
And  only  IMndl  What  happwwil 

Mar.  We'll  pari 

Mo  more. 

Joe.  fW.  Bofrl  maaidaltlwa  abiM  • 


Ay, 

TIm  rack,  the  grare,  all— uqr  thing  with  thee. 

But  the  tomb  last  of  all,  for  there  we  llialt 

Be  ignorant  of  each  otfaer;  yet  1  will 

Share  ttmt — all  thiaga  eseept  new  MperalkM; 

It  is  t(H)  much  to  have  survived  the  first. 

How  dost  thnu  ?  How  are  lliose  worn  limbs  ?  Alas  ! 

Why  do  1  aahT  Thf  patnaM  

Jme.Fo$.  Tiathejoy 
Of  seeing  thee  again  so  soon,  and  ao 

Withoat  expectancy,  has  sent  the  blood 

Back  to  aqr  heart,  and  lelt  my  cheeks  like  tfatae, 

For  thmi  art  pale  taa»  mj  Mariaa! 

Mar.  T>« 
Tbe  gloom  of  this  eternal  cell,  which  never 
Knew  sonbeam,  and  the  sallow  sullen  glare 
Of  the  familiar's  torch,  which  seems  akin  (I) 
To  darkness  more  tliau  light,  by  lending  to 
Tbe  dangeon  vapours  its  MtimUBOBS  smoke, 
Which  cloud  whate'er  we  gaae  aa,  ami  thine  eyes — 
No,  not  thine  eyes— Ibey  sparfcIe->how  they  sparkle! 

Jae.  Fot.  And  thine ! — but  I  am  blindetl  by  th<-  torch. 

JKar.  Aa  I  had  been  without  it.  Couldst  thoa  see 

hCK? 

Jmc  F«t.  Nothing  a«  fnl;  haC      sad  ttae  had 
taagfat  me 
Familiarity  with  what  was  darkness ; 

And  the  grey  twilight  of  surh  glimmerings  as 
Glide  through  the  crevices  made  by  the  winds 
Was  kMw  to  mine  eyes  than  tbe  full  soa, 
Wbea  gavfeaariy  o'amildiag  aay  toviera 
8a«a  thoee  of  Teaiee;  hat  a  ■enaat  ata 
cam«^sl  hither  I  «aa  haqf  «ritiaK> 
What? 

Jme.Fht.  Myaa^tleeh,*tiatheia  iwanda 

The  name  of  him  who  here  ptaiMJad  aM^ 
If  dungeon  dates  say  true. 

Mar.  And  what  of  him? 

Jmc.  Fos.  These  waUa  an  siiaBt  of  aMSi'a 

they  only 

Sttm  to  hiat  afarawdiy  at  thoa,  Sach  itcn  araOa 
(I)  la  tkc  MS.— 

or  the  tiaiUlar'*  Uwrb,  wfckk  mtam  W  lo«« 
DtriuMM  far  OMT*  Uwa  lifhl."— L.  B. 

(S^  "l-jfUini  finaiirmafillninlltarr  rirnfliirmrnt  i:rrrr-"r 
we  an  aMared*  taems  dtkcr  msdmen  or  idiots,  a»  mind 
or  matHw  happsaa  le  pradaaaiaate,  when  tbe  ajrsterioua 
kalaace  bdwMa  tkcm  Is  daslrofed.  Bat  fhsy  who  are  i«b> 
iectcd  to  Ndi  a  drMMlAd  pwaahaMat  an  gaasrally,  Uke 
■Mat  pel  pelf  nam  efcroaB  criaMt,nMtterfteUeiat««aalrfr- 


tu 


Were  never  piled  on  high  save  o'er  the  dead. 
Or  those  who  sooa  aunt  be  so. — WJkat  ^  titmf 

Thou  a.siest. — What  of  me?  may  soon  be  askM, 
With  tbe  like  answer — doubt  and  dreadful  surmise — 
Unless  thoa  tdTst  aqp  lalfc 

Mar.  I  speak  of  thee! 

Jac.  Fot.  And  wherefore  not?  All  then  shall  speak 
The  tyraaay af  rikace  is  not  lastiti::,  [of  me: 

And,  tboagh  ereato  be  hidden,  just  men's  groaaa 
Win  bmrst  aH  eeraaMat,  avaa  a  living  gran^a! 
1  do  not  rioufil  my  mtoBOiy,  bat  MJ  VS^i 
And  neither  do  I  fear. 

Jfor.  Hy  WBa  k  aafe. 

Jac.  Fo$,  Aad  liberty? 

Mar.  The  mind  should  make  its  own. 

Jac.  Fot.  That  has  a  noble  sound ;  but  'tis  a  soond, 
A  music  most  impressive,  but  too  transient: 
The  mind  is  mnch,  but  is  not  all.    The  mind 
Hath  nerved  me  to  endure  the  risk  of  death, 
And  tortare  positive,  far  worse  than  death, 
(If  death  be  a  deep  sleep),  wHhoat  a  groan, 
Or  >vitli  a  cry  which  rather  shamed  my  judges 
Than  me;  but  'lis  not  all,  for  there  are  things 
More  woeful — sach  aa  this  mmU  daageoi 
1  may  breatha  naay  yeaia. 

Mar.  Alas!  and  this 

Small  dungeon  is  all  that  belongs  to  thee 
Of  this  wide  rcaha,  of  which  thy  sire  is  priaoe. 

Jac.  Fot.  That  thought  would  scarcely  aid  m 
endure  it. 

My  doom  is  conunoa,  many  are  in  duageoaa, 
Bat  aoae  like  mfaie,  so  aear  their  frther's  palace; 

But  then  my  heart  is  .Hometimes  high,  and  hope 
Will  stream  along  those  moled  ra>s  of  light 
Peopled  with  dusty  atoons,  which  afford 
Our  only  day;  for,  save  the  gaoler's  torch, 
And  a  strange  tirefly,  which  was  quickly  caught 
Last  a^t  ia  yon  enormous  apidn'a  net, 
I  ne'er  saw  aaght  here  like  a  ray.  Alas! 
I  know  if  nind  may  bear  us  up,  or  no, 
For  I  have  such,  and  shown  it  b»  fi>r<'  nieaj 
It  sinks  in  solitude:  (1)  my  soul  is  sociaL 

Mmr,  I  win  be  with  thee. 

Jac.  Fot.  Ah !  if  it  were  to! 

But  that  they  never  gruted — nor  will  grant, 
Aad  1  shall  be  ahaia:  ao  taaa— aa  baoka— 

Those  lying  likenesses  of  lying  men. 
I  ask'd  for  even  those  outlines  of  their  kind, 
Which  they  term  annals,  history,  wliat  yoa  will. 
Which  bmh  bequeath  as  portraits,  and  they  were 
Refttsed  me, — so  these  walls  have  been  my  study, 
More  faithful  pictures  of  Veuetian  story, 
With  all  their  blank,  or  dimal  stains,  than  ia 
The  HaH  not  hr  from  heaee,  whieh  bean  oa  high 
Hundreds  of  doges,  am!  thrir  dmis  and  dates. 

Mar.  I  come  to  tell  thee  IIm:  result  of  their 
Last  council  oa  Ihy  deoai. 
Jac.  Fos.  I  know  it — look ! 

[JJe  point*  to  hit  limbt^  at  r^erring  to  the 


•oarreii.  Men  of  talents,  likr  Trenek,  have  hern  kooiwn,  in 
tlie  dcepe*t  •erlaMon,  and  movt  severe  coDflneroml,  tu  bat- 
tle the  foul  (lend  Mrlanrhnly,  and  to  come  off  rontioeror* 
darintt  a  captivity  of  jears-  Tbo«e  who  »ufTcr  imprifonmcnt 
for  the  take  of  their  country,  or  their  religion,  have  jrrt  a 
•tfongcr  aapport.  aad  may  csdaim,  though  in  a  dUfncat 
thatefOlMIOir- 

•  Ills  llM maw,  it  is Ifea  aaaw.  my  mmL' " 
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Jiar.  Hof       no  nore  of  dial:  even  tbcgr  ideot 
Vnm  tlmt  atrad^. 

Jac.  Fo$.  mat  Umd? 

Mar.  That  yoa 

Retivn  to  Caadia. 

Jar.  Fos.  Then  my  last  hope's  gone. 

I  could  etidure  my  duiigtH>n,  fur  'twas  Veuice, 
I  could  support  (be  torture,  there  was  nonthillj 
In  my  native  air  that  buoy'd  my  spiriU  op 
Like  ft  ship  on  the  ocean  toss'd  by  storma, 
liut  proudly  still  bestriding  the  high  waves, 
Aad  boldiag  on  its  ooarsc;  but  tkere,  afar, 
lo  that  aecnned  irie  of  daves  and  captives, 

Aad  aabclicvcrs.  like  a  s(rnii(lfi.l  wrixk. 

My  very  soul  aeem'd  mouldering  iu  my  bosoo, 

Aud  piecaneal  I  shall  perish,  if  rwnaaded, 

3far.  Ami  hi-ref 

Jac.  Fos.  At  once — by  bettor  means,  as  briefer. 
What!  would  they  cveii  dmy  nic  my  ail«i^  Mpalchie, 
As  well  as  bona  aad  heritage? 

Mar.  My  husbaad! 

I  have  sued  to  accompany  thee  hflOCai 
And  not  so  bopeleasiy.   This  le«e  «(  ttina 
For  an  VBgmtefal  and  tyrannie  soil 

Is  |)asM''>n,  am!  nut  pntriotisrn ;  fur  m<% 
So  I  could  sfc  thee  with  a  quit  l  aspect, 
Aud  the  sweet  freedom  of  the  earth  and  air, 
I  v\')iuld  not  ra\il  aliout  climes  or  regions. 
This  crowd  of  {>a]aces  and  prisons  ij>  not 
A  paradise;  it^  lirst  inhabilaals 
Were  wreicbed  exiles. 
Jme.  Fot.  Well  I  know  horn  wvetdiod! 

Mar.  .\nJ  yet  you  see  h  >w  from  their  buiiliiMBt 
Before  the  Tartar  into  the«e  salt  isles, 
Their  aaliqiie  energy  of  mind,  all  that 
Rcmain'd  of  Rurnt'  for  llicir  iiilii'ri(ance, 
Created  by  degrees  an  ocean  Uuaie;(l) 
Aud  shall  an  evil,  which  so  often  leads 
To  good,  depress  thee  thns? 

Jac.  Fos.  Had  I  gone  forth 

From  my  own  land,  like  the  old  patriarchs,  scekiug 
Another  rq;ioay  with  their  flocks  and  herds; 
HmI  I  been  cast  oat  like  the  Jews  fnm  Zkm, 

Or  like  tiiir  fatliers,  driven  by  Attila 

From  fertile  Italy,  to  barren  islets, 

I  wonld  have  given  soose  (ears  to  my  late  country. 

And  many  Ihoughts;  but  afterwards  address'd 

Myself,  with  those  about  me,  to  create 

A  uew  home  aod  fresh  state:  perhaps  I  could 

Have  bona  this— Ihoogb  I  know  not.  (2) 
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(ymudy 

l(4y>  I  pwod 
sppllst  la  Veiriee. 
AssMf.  Ky 

was  written  and  scat  to  fnt>an<  •osM  tfsM  Mine  1 
I  LUj  Morgan's  wett,whkhlenly  rscshed  en  the  ieMi 

and  to  yIeU  Iks  origtnalHy  or'iks  phnao  to  bar  who  Ikit 
pUced  it  bstee  Iks  poMie.  1  am  the  bmto  andoos  to  do 
this,  as  I  am  taAtrsMd  (Ibr  I  havo  seen  bat  ftw  of  tte  spe- 
eimeos,  and  thoM  aecMsnlany,)  that  there  have  been  laMy 
brought  againd  MO  chaifof  of  plagiarism.  [Seeaatoto 
Iho  dflscriplioB  of  a  ahipnraBk,  ltaiyooo,c.  tv.  a.  ndi.  psif. 
— L.B.f 

(2)"TheesUe'f  feeling  (s  no  \e**  heantirnlly  Riven,  and 
appropriatr  t<>  the  author's  condlllon,  fjr  mure  ao  indeed, 
than  {0  (but  of  Jacupu  Kotcari."    (.all.  -1'.  K. 

(it)  The  calrDturr.~[\  dUtemper  peculiar  to  sailors  io 


WhcnCanntr 
and  oMst  be 

Ay— we  but  hear 


Mar. 
II  was  the  lot 

The  fate  of  m; 

Joe.  Fos. 
Of  the  sarnvon'  toil  in 

Their  inimlwrs  and  <.nccess;  but  who  can  number 

The  hearts  which  broke  iu  silence  of  that  parting, 

Or  after  their  dspavlare;  of  that  malady  (3) 

Which  calls  up  green  and  native  fields  to  view 

From  the  rough  deep,  with  such  identity 

To  the  poor  exile's  fe\ei\l  eye,  that  he 

Can  scarcely  be  restrained  from  treadiqg  thaniT 

Unit  nMlody,(4)  which  out  of  tones  aad  toaen 

Collects  such  pasture  for  the  longing  sorrow. 

Of  tile  sad  mountaineer,  when  far  away 

From  his  snow  canopy  of  cliffs  and  clouds, 

That  he  feeds  on  the  sweet  but  poisonous  thought, 

And  dies.    You  call  this  weakness!    It  is  slreuglh, 

I  say,    the  parent  uf  all  honest  feeling. 

He  who  loves  not  bis  coontiy  can  love  nothing. 

Mar.  Obey  her,  then:  His  she  that  puts  thee  forth. 

Jcir.  Fos.  Ay,  there  it  is;  'ti.^likc  a  inotliei^a CnN 
Upon  my  soul — the  nark  is  set  upon  me. 
lie  et9es  you  speak  of  went  fiNth  by  nntioaa, 

Tlieir  hands  uphi  Id  earh  other  hy  the  way. 
Their  teuls  were  pitch'd  together — I'm  alone. 

Mar.  You  siiall  be  so  no  more — I  will  go  with  thee. 

Jac.  Fo$.  My  best  Marine !— and  ear  children  ? 

Mar.  They, 
I  fear,  by  the  prevention  of  the  state's 
Abhorrent  poliqr  (which  holds  all  ties 
As  threads,  which  auiy  be  broken  at  her  pleasare), 

Will  not  be  suffer'd  to  pror.  cd  ^^lt!l  us. 

Jac.Fo$.  And  canst  thou  leave  them? 

Mar.  Yea.   With  neny  a  pang. 

But — I  ran  lca>e  them,  children  as  they  are, 
I'o  teach  yuu  to  be  less  a  child.    From  this 
Learn  yo«  to  away  your  feelings,  when 
By  duties  paramooat;  and  'tis  ear  first 
On  earth  to  bear. 

Jac.  Fat.        Have  I  not  bene  ? 

Mar.  Ton 
Prom  tyrannons  iojiutice,  and  enough 
To  teach  you  nut  to  shrink  now  from  a  lot 
Which,  as  compared  with  what  you  have  undogone 
Of  late,  is  awrty. 

Jac.  Fos.  Ah !  you  never  yet 

Were  tar  away  from  Venice,  never  saw 
Her  beaatifnl  towers  in  the  receding  distaace^ 
While  eveqr  Ammv  of  the  vessel's  track 

On  tbt  Rnoolh  omn'a  anirr  hti 

Eaumrl'd  lirItU  and  trrdani  IrMSl 
Wllti  ragrr  buW  h«  longt  to  ro*«. 

In  that  fanUallc  K«ur,  anid  Oiiiika 

It  nufit  br  <uair  rarliant<-<t  grtxrr, 

Xu*i  111  Ut  Iijp*.  2iui  JdWti  Iir  Str4f^. — L-  E 

(41  Alladinf;  to  Uu  >Ki»i  uir,  tuul  it-*  rffirn.  —  |'TlitVla>»i 
r/' 'i  /  lii/,/ i.  plnjcd  u|)ou  the  liuRpipr  h)  tht  yoang  cow- 
kfrprr^  uri  tlir  mouulaius:  Au  air,"  sn)»  l\ou:«tr3a,  "  %*> 
Jear  to  Ihr  Swi-,^,  that  it  was  forluddf n,  under  thr  psin  *»f 
dcatb,  ti>  pla)  It  to  ihr  troopn,  as  it  imnirdiBlrl\  drr«  ti--\r* 
from  ilieni,  nud  niadr  those  »bo  heard  it  dorrt,  or  d'f  of 
what  is  otled  la  mnladie  du  pnyt,  no  ardrnt  a  driirc  did 
it  ejcite  lo  return  to  their  eoanlry.  It  i*  in.^ain  to  »e<k  in 
this  air  for  energetir  arrent*  capable  of  produrins  Kurh 
astoniahins  efTecta,  for  which  strangrrs  are  unnble  ti'  ac- 
rount  frvim  the  music,  wbicb  is  in  itself  iinroutb  and  •rilrl. 
But  it  i«  from  habit,  recollections,  and  a  thousand  rircun*- 
stance.i,  retraced  in  this  tunc  by  tho»e  natives  who  heir  it, 
and  rrinirnlin^  tln-m  nf  th<-ir  rounti  )  ,  fornirr  pirii-urr- s 
their  jroath,  and  all  their  wsys  of  living,  wiiich  oocaMana  * 

at  havlag  lost  lhcn.*>L.  B.] 
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Seem'd  ploughing  deep  into  your  heart  ;  >  ou  netCT 

Saw  day  go  down  upon  your  ualive  spires 

So  calmly  with  its  guld  and  crimson  glory, 

•Aadi  afW  drauBiag  a  disturbed  visioo 

Of  then  umi  tbnn,  awoke  and  found  Ihem  not. 

Mar.  I  will  (li villi'  this  with  you.    Let  us  think 
Of  our  dcfMrture  from  this  much-loved,  ci^ 

gSheo  yon  WMt  Imw  it,  as  it  Mmn),  and  this 
haaber  of  state  her  gratitude  allots  you. 
Our  children  will  be  cared  fur  by  the  Doge, 
Aud  by  my  uncles:  we  must  »ail  cn  Bight. 
Jac.  FoT.  That 's  snddsD.  ShaU  I  not  bshold  my  fa- 
Mar.  You  will.  [ther? 
Jcic.  Fas.  Wh«r 

HsfC,  or  in  the  ducal  chamber — 
Bo  said  not  whid.    I  woukl  that  you  coold  bear 
Year  ctile  as  ha  bSWtt  it 

I  snnntimfi  Ibr    ^^'****  ***** 

He  could  not  now  act  otherwise.    A  show 
Of  feeling  or  compassion  on  his  part 
Would  have  but  drawn  upon  his  agod  hand 
Suspicion  from    the  Tea,*  aad  upon  Bliae 
.Accumulated  ills. 

Mar.  Accumulated! 
What  pengs  are  those  th^  have  spared  yoa? 

Jae.  Fm.  That  of  leaving 

V«-nice  without  beholding  him  or  you, 
Which  might  have  been  forbidden  now,  as  'twas 
Upon  mj  forner  exile. 

•Vf'--  That  is  tnif, 

And  thus  far  I  am  also  the  state's  debtor. 
And  shall  be  mora  so  wAtn  I  seo  as  both 
Floating  on  the  free  waves — away — away!— 
Be  it  to  the  earth's  end,  (rom  this  abhurr'd. 

Unjust,  and  

Joe,  Fot.      Corse  it  not   If  I  am  silsnt, 


The  indtilpenrt-  of  your  colleagues;  but  he  knew  it. 
If  you  Come  for  our  thanks,  take  ihem,  and  hence! 
The  dungeon  gloom  is  deep  CMMq;h  wilhoat  you, 
And  full  of  reptile.**,  not  leas  loathaoOMb  *l>«>"gS 
Their  sting  is  houester. 

Jae.  Fot.  I  pmy  yea,  cnfan  yoat 

What  ou  ami  sach  wonbt 

•Ku"'  Td  let  him  know 

That  he  is  kaown. 

Lor.  Let  the  (air 

Sev  sei^s  pnvilege. 

Mar.  I  have  Rome  i 

Will  one  day  thank  you  better. 

Lor.  Yea  do  weO 

To  nurse  them  wisely.  Foscori— yoa 

Your  sentence  then? 

Joe.  .Fhe.  Bctam  to  < 

Lor. 
Fbrlife. 

Jac.  At.  Mot  lOBg. 

Lor,  1  sud— fiir  6f9, 

Jae.  F9$.  Aad  I 

Repeat-Hw4  long. 

Loi"'  A  yetr's  imprisonment 

In  Canea — aflerwaids  the  freedooi  of 
The  whole  isle. 

Jac.  Foi.       Both  the  same  to  me:  the  after 
Freedom  as  is  the  first  imprisonment. 
Is't  tme  sty  wife  acoanipanies  ow? 

Lor.  Yes, 
If  she  so  wills  it. 


Men  andasfclal 


Who  dares  aeeose  my  coontrr? 

.Var. 

The  Uood  of  myriads  reeking  ap  to  hoaven, 
The  gnouM  of  sjaves  in  diafns,  and  men  hi  dungeons. 

Mothers,  and  wives,  and  sons,  and  sires,  and  subjects, 
Held  in  the  bondage  of  ten  bald-heads ;  and 
Thongh  kst,  not  least,  My  tilemee.  ComUbt  thou  ssy 
Anght  in  its  favour,  who  would  praise  like  thcet 

J*^'  Fot.  Let  OS  address  us  then,  since  so  it  most  he, 
T»Mrdspnrtan;  Who  comes  hare  T 


Lor.  [to  the  Familiars.)  Retire, 
But  leave  the  torch.       lExennt  the  two  FnmUimn. 

Jac.  Fot.  Most  wdeoBie,  ooUe  sigBer. 

I  did  not  deem  this  poor  plaoo  coold  km  dmwB 
Such  presence  hither. 

Lor.  TIs  not  the  fifsl  tiaw 

I  have  Tinted  these  places. 

Mar.  Kor  would  be 

The  last,  were  all  men's  merits  weU  rewarded. 
Caoae  you  here  to  iosolt  OS,  Or  remam 
As  spy  upon  us,  or  as  hostage  for  as? 

Lor.  Neither  are  of  my  oflice,  noble  fal^y! 
I  am  sent  hither  to  your  husband,  to 
AnnooBoe  *the  Tea's*  decree. 

Mar.  That  Umicness 

Has  been  anticipaUxi:  il  is  kuown. 

Lor.  As  how? 

Mar.  I  have  inform'd  him,  not  so  peully, 

Doubtlesa,  as  year  nice  feelings  would  prescribe, 


Jfor.  Who  oblain'd  that  jostioe? 

Lor.  One  who  wars  not  with  women. 

Mar.  But 
Men:  howsoever  let  him  liave  my  thanks. 
For  the  only  boon  I  would  hara  ask*d  or 
From  him  or  soch  as  ho  is. 

I^r,  He  receives  them 

As  they  are  oAi'd. 

ifar.  Ifi^  they  thrive  with  him 

So  sndif — oo  nore. 

Jac.  Fos.  Is  tliis,  sir,  your  whsls 

Because  we  have  brief  time  for  preparatioa. 
And  yoa  perceive  yoar  preseaee  doih 

This  lady,  of  a  hoOSO  BoUo  OS  yoOTB. 

iMar.  I^iobler! 

Lor.  How  BoUer? 

■Afar.  As  more  generous! 

We  say  the  **  generous  steed "  to  express  the  purity 
Of  his  high  blood.    Thus  much  I've  learnt,  although 
Venetian  (who  see  lew  steeds  save  of  broose), 
From  those  Venetisns  who  have  skimm'd  the  coasts 
Of  E;?ypt,  and  her  neii;hbour  Ai  aby  ; 
And  why  not  say  as  soon  the  '^gcHcrout  man  t" 
If  race  be  anght,  ft  ie  in  qnofitiee 

More  than  in  years  ;  and  mine,  which  is  OS  old 
As  yours,  is  better  in  its  product ;  nay — 
liook  not  so  stem — hut  get  you  buck,  and  povs 
Upon  yoor  genealogtc  tree's  most  green 
Of  leaves  and  most  mature  of  fruits,  and  there 
ntush  to  lind  ancestors,  who  would  have  Uosh'd 
For  such  a  son — thou  cold  invetoate  hater  1 

Jae.  Fo$.  Agam,  Marina! 

Mar.  Again!  ttill  Marina! 

See  you  not,  he  comes  here  to  glut  his  hate 
With  a  last  liK>k  upon  eitr  nrisery? 
T.et  him  partake  it ! 

Jac.  Fot.  That  were  dillicult 
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Mar.  Nolliiiiji  inorr  ea«y.    He  partakes  it 
Ay,  he  may  veil  beiieatli  a  marble  hrow 
.Villi  sneering  lip  the  |>anfc,  but  he  partakes  it 
A  few  brier  words  of  trutk  sbame  the  devil's  Mraat* 
No  leas  tlMa  master;  I  bate  probed  hif  mmI 
A  moment,  as  Itii'  eternal  fire,  i  re  l  ing, 
Will  reach  it  always.    See  bow  he  shrinks  from  ne ! 
With  dwUi,  and  dMdu,  md  exile  fai  Us  Inad, 

To  scatter  o'er  liis  kind  as  he  thiiik<i  fit{ 
They  are  his  weapon.*,  not  iiis  armour,  for 
I  have  pierced  him  to  the  core  of  his  cold  heart. 
I  care  not  Tor  his  frowns!    We  can  but  diCy 
And  he  but  live,  for  bin  the  very  worst 
or  destinies:  each  daj  seennsUm  aora 
His  tenpter's. 

Jme.  Fo9.     This  is  OM-re  Insaiiity. 

JMar.  It  may  be  ho  ;  and  who  hath  m$dt  OS  WMd? 

Lor.  Let  lier  go  on;  it  irks  not  me. 

Mw.  That's  fUie! 

You  came  here  (o  enjoy  a  heartless  triamph 
or  cold  looks  upoa  manifold  griefs!    You  came 
To  he  sued  U»  in  BUirk  oar  tasra. 

And  board  our  groans — to  gaze  upon  the  wreck 
Which  you  have  made  a  prince's  son — my  buibaod; 
In  short,  to  trample  on  the  Mien — an  office 
The  hangman  shrinks  fnMB,  AS  sU  men  from  him! 
How  have  you  A|)ed?    We  an  wratched,  signor,  as 
Your  plots  coul<l  inakCi  and  TSafSMMK  CSoM dssia  US, 
And  bow/ec/  yon/ 

Lor.  As  ro^. 

-Wnr.  By  thunder  blasted: 

They  feel  not,  but  no  lesa  are  shiver'd.  Come, 
Foscari ;  now  let  us  go,  and  leave  this  Mss, 
The  sole  fit  habitant  of  such  a  cell, 
Which  he  has  pe<ipled  often,  but  ne'er  fitly 
Tdllw UMdr shaU braed is  it ala«e.(l) 

Jac.  Fns.  My  father! 

Doge  {entbrttcing  Aim).  Jacopo!  my  son — mj  son! 
Jac.  Fos.  My  fiitber  still!  How  la^  it  is  sineal 
Have  beard  iIm  aasM  mf  naaia   sar  aame! 

Doge.  My  boy! 

Cuuldst  thoa  bat  knaw 

Joe.  Fot.  I  rarely,  sir,  have  BMHMr'd. 

Doge.  I  feel  too  much  thou  hast  not. 

Him*.  Doge,  look  there! 

[She  paitUt  to  LoaasAao. 
Dogt.  lasalhaaaa— wUtmw'atthaa? 
Mar.  Caalion ! 

Lor.  Being 
The  virtue  which  this  ndUs  lady  nost 
May  practice,  she  doth  well  to  reeoniinend  it. 

Mar.  Wretch!  'tis  no  virtue,  but  the  policy 
Of  those  who  film  must  deal  perforce  witk 
As  such  I  reooaHBOMi  it,  as  I  would 
To  one  whose  loot  was  on  an  adder's  path. 

Diuje.  Daughter,  it  is  sapcriaou;  1 
i^nowB  Loredaao. 
Lor.  Taa  may  kaow  lini 

Mar.  Yes;  marst  ha  aoold  not. 
Joe.  Fot.  Father,  let  not  these 

Our  parting  boars  be  last  ia  lislaaiBK  la 

Is  it— is  it, 


(I)  «irihstwa 
aHoas  sTtasir 
yoaacsr,  at  least 
•rharUHaaaM 


FasMrfJb 


toditetfha 

the 

by  letting  loote  ti 
•pprcssor,  wUek 


You  behold 
lliese'whila  haini 

Jae;  At.  And  1  fiKi.  besides,  that  miaa 

Will  aevo*  be  so  wbilfc   Embrace  am,  fttbsrf 

I  loved  you  ever — never  more  than  now. 

Look  to  my  children— to  your  last  child's  children: 

Let  them  be  an  to  ym  wiieb  he  iraa  OMt, 

And  never  be  to  you  what  I  am  BOOT. 

.May  I  not  see  lAcm  also? 

Mar.  No — not  here. 

Jac.  Fot.  They  might  bdtokl  their  parent  any  where. 

J#ar.  I  would  that  they  beheld  their  father  in 
A  place  which  would  not  mingle  fear  with  love. 
To  Ireeie  their  young  blood  in  ita  natural  eurreat- 
Tbey  have  fed  vrril,  slept  soft,  and  kaew  not  timt 

Tlu  ir  sin-  v\as  a  mere  hunted  outlaw.  Weil 
1  kuuw  bis  fate  may  ooe  day  be  their  heritage. 
But  let  it  ooly  be  tbeir  heritago^ 
And  not  their  present  fee.    Their  senses. 
Alive  to  love,  are  yet  awake  to  terror; 
And  these  vile  damps,  too,  and  yon 
Which  floats  above  the  place  where  wa 
A  cell  so  far  below  the  water's  level, 
Sending  its  pestilence  through  every  crevice. 
Might  strike  them:  tkit  it  mot  tkmr  almoepheia, 
However  yoo — and  yea   and,  amet  of  al. 
As  worthii  si    i/fi",  fir,  noble  Loredttol 
May  breathe  it  without  prqudice, 

Jac.  Fot.  I  bad  dot 

Reflected  upon  this,  but  acquiesce. 
I  shall  defKirt,  then,  without  meeting  them? 

Doge.  Not  so:  they  shall  await  yo«  in  mv  chamber. 

Jac.  Fot.  Aad  Mst  I  leaw  fhm-allf 

Lor.  You  must. 

Joe.  Fos.  Nalewt 

Xor.  Thqr  on  the  state's. 

Mmr.  I  thought  they  lad  baa  adae. 

Lor.  Tktg  ai%  ia  all  SMtaraal  tb^ 

Mar.  That  is, 

la  an  things  paiaM.   tf  tbry'ie  sick,  Ihqr  wil 
Be  left  to  me  to  tend  them ;  should  they  dis^ 
To  me  tu  bury  and  to  mourn ;  but  if 
They  live,  they'll  make  you  soldieni,  senateiB, 
Slaveii,  exiles — what  you  will ;  or  if  they  are 
Females  with  portions,  brtdcs  and  6n6es  for  nobles! 
Behold  the  state's  OH*  kf  IIS  Sims  aad  aiotbers! 

Mior.  The  boar  appasacbes,  and  the  wind  is  fair. 

Joe.  Fat.  Haer  kaow  job  that  here,  where  the  genial 
Ne'er  blowa  ia  aU  lUbtasterb^  fiMdoa?      [^^  in  i 

Lor.  T  was  so 

WhsB  leamabara.   ne  galley  floats  wHfaia 
A  bow-shot  of  the  "  Riva  di  Schiavoni." 

Jac.  Fos.  Father !  I  pray  you  to  precede  bk,  and 
Prepare  my  chiMroB  la  heboid  then*  btber. 

Doge.  Be  firai,  «y  son ! 

Jac.  Fot.  I  will  do  my 

Mar.  Farewell !  at  least  to  ttli 
And  him  to  whose  good  oflices  yea 
In  part  your  past  imprisonment 

/A)r. 
Libenitioa. 

Ihge.     Be  speaks  troth. 

Jae.  At.  Ko  doaht!  hat  *tia 


wittaaliltarter  maasaret  aad  ia  a  strata  of  vel 
ialWar  te  fbat  af  the  eM«aeea  Marfarel  la 
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Exduuige  of  chains  for  lieftTier  chains  I  owe  him : 
He  knows  (In's  m  he  Ittd  Mi  «Migllt  lO  ^Ulft  Ukib ■ 
But  I  reproach  not. 

Itor.  T\ie  time  narrows,  signor. 

Jae.  F99.  Aki!  1  litUe  tiMNigiit  m  lianrafly 
TV>  leave  dwdtt  like  tUf :  Imt  wliai  I M 

That  every  step  I  tiikc,  e^en  from  this  cdl( 
la  one  away  froia  Veaioet  I  kuk  back 
Evn  OB  tboM  dan  ifauKp  wvUtf  nd  • 

Doge.  Boy !  nn  tears. 

Mar.  Let  them  flow  on:  be  wept  not  on  the  rack 
To  s!j;ime  him,  and  they  cannot  shame  hira  now. 
They  will  relieve  his  heart — that  too  kind 
A.ik1  I  will  find  an  hoar  to  wipe  away 
Those  tears,  or  add  my  own.    I  could  weqi 
fi«t  would  not  grelify  JOB  wnAck  ao  ftr. 
Le<  OS  proceed.   Doge,  lead  the  my. 

Lvr.  (to  the  Fiimiliar.)  The  torch,  there! 

Mar.  Yes,  light  us  on,  as  to  a  funeral  pyre, 
Witk  Londno  wau^  lUw  amlMir. 

Doge.  My  MB,  ]M  Mi  Mb;  tdtB 

Jac.  Fot. 

Must  youth  support  itadf  on  age,  and  I 
Wiio  041^  to  lie  Um  prop  of  yoais? 

Lor.  Take  mine. 

Mar.  Touch  it  not,  Foscari ; 't  will  sting  yoo.  Signor, 
Stand  offl  be  aora,  that  if  a  grasp  of  youra 
Woald  raiiew  firMi  the  gulf  wbnein  we  are  plunged, 
N.1  hand  of  OOM  WOold  stretch  Hs<  If  to  meet  it. 
Come,  Foecari,  IdM  the  hand  the  altar  gave  you ; 
II  oMdd  Ml  mm,  h$X  will  nppMrt  jmorer. 


hand. 
Alaa! 


ACT  rv. 

SCENE  I. 

A  Wall  in  the  Ducal  Palace. 

Enter  Lored\i«o  and  Barbarsuo. 

J9ar.  And  have  you  contidence  in  such  a  pnyoetT 
Lor.  I  have. 

Bar.  lis  hold  iipoa  Ua  |flm. 

Lor.  Say  rather 

Kind  to  rdiere  him  from  the  cares  of  atala. 
Bm.  TwiU  break  hiabeart. 
Lor.  Age  baa  no  heart  to  break. 

He  has  seen  his  .son's  half  broken,  and,  exoa|p| 
A  start  of  fieeliog  in  hia  doogeoo,  never 


Bar.      In  hi.s  countenance,  I  grant  yoo. 
But  I  hare  seen  him  sometimes  in  a  calm 
So  desolate,  that  the  most  clamorous  grief 
Had  nought  to  envy  him  within.    Where  is  be? 

Lor.  In  his  own  portion  of  the  palace,  with 
His  son,  and  the  whole  raOB  of  FlMttis. 

jBor.  Biddim  frfOweU. 

Xor.  A  laal— «•  aoon  bo  ahaH 

Bid  to  hi*  ddMdon. 

Bar.  When  embarka  the  son? 

£or.  PflriMlh— whathiikngleMoialalMik'  Tb 
Time  to  adionwh  tlwai  mMn. 

Bar.  Forbear ; 


I 


Lor.  Not  I,  now 

We  have  higher  business  for  our  own.    TUa  day 
Sh.'ili  be  the  last  of  the  old  Doge's  reign, 
Am  the  first  of  his  aoa'a  laat  banialwncnt. 


And  that  ia  . 

Bar.  In  my  mind,  too  derp. 

Lor.  Tis  mo-Jerate — not  even  life  for  life,  the  rule 
DenOMMld  of  letribation  from  all  time; 
Tb»  ows  awatiU  ny  fathcr'a  and  ny  uncle's. 
Bmr.  Wd  Ml  Am  Doge  deny  thia  strongly  ? 
Lor.  Doubtless. 
Bar.  And  did  Mt  tbia  ahake  yoor  aoapicioa? 


Zer. 


No. 


Bar.  But  if  this  deposition  should  take 
By  uur  united  influence  in  the  Council, 
It  must  be  done  with  all  the  deference 
Due  to  his  years,  his  station,  and  his  deeds. 

Lor.  As  much  of  ceremony  as  you  will. 
So  that  the  thing  be  done.    You  may,  for 
I  care,  depute  the  Conacil  on  their  knees 
(Like  Baibaroan  to  the  Pope),  to  beg  Um 
To  have  the  courtesy  to  abdioatlb 

Bar.  What  if  he  will  not? 

Ltr.  WoD  cbot 

And  make  llfaB  nO. 

Bar.  fiat  will  the  Uwa  uphold  us? 

£or.  Whol  laws?— *no  Tan*  m«  km;  and  tf 

they  were  not, 
I  will  be  legislator  in  this  business. 

Bar.  Al  yonr  vmu  peril? 

Lor.  Then  ia  aoMi  I  tcU  yon, 

Our  powora  are  aoek. 

Bar.  But  he  hn  Iwfct 

Solicited  permission  to  retire. 
And  twke  it  waa  reAiaad. 

Lor.  Tbo  bollir 

To  grant  it  the  third  time. 

Bar.  UMdi*dT 

Lor.  It 
The  impression  of  his  former  instancea: 
If  they  were  from  his  heart,  he  may  be 
If  not,  'i  will  poniah  hia  hypocrisy. 
Come,  they  are  ael  by  tUa  tiaM;  let  M  joi 
And  be  tlmn  fivM  in  purpose  for  this  once. 
I  have  prepared  such  arguments  as  will  not 
Pidl  to  nove  them,  and  to  remove  him :  since 
Their  thoughts,  (heir  objecU,  have  been  sounded,  do  not 
You,  with  your  wonted  scruples,  teach  us  pause, 
And  all  wfll  proaper. 

Bar.  Could  I  bot  be  oartain 

This  is  no  prelude  to  aoch  porsocniien 
Of  the  sire  as  has  fallen  npon  Iho  aon* 
1  wouM  aopport  yon. 

Lor.  Oeioaale,  I  leByOT; 

His  fourscore  years  and  fiTe  may  linger  on 
As  long  as  be  can  drag  them:  'tis  his  throne 
Alooo  ia  atai'd  at 

Bar.  But  diacankd  priaoei 

Are  seldom  long  of  life. 

Lor.  And  mm  of  ajghty 

More  Bfldow  atilL 

Bar.  And  why  not  wait  tlieae  few  years  ? 

Lor.  PeCieBeri  we  have  wai(e«l  long  enough,  and  be 
Lived  loi^Nr  llMa  enoogb.   Hence!  in  to  council! 


Bmttr  Maaoio  mti  m  Staaior. 

S.-n.  AMWMMto«tke1teI*  Why  so? 
Mem.  « The  Ten" 

Alone  can  aniwer;  they  arc  rarely  wont 

To  let  their  thoughts  anticipate  their  purpose 
By  preriooa  proctomatioo.    We  are  summon'd— 
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Tliat  ii 

Sttt.  For  tbem,  bal  not  for  w; 

I  mmM  know  why. 

Ton         know  MMMf 
ir  vmi  obey;  and,  if  sot,  you  no  le&s 
WiU  know  whf  jom  ihodd  Iwro  oboyU 

Sen.  I  OMIB  DOt 

To  oppose  them,  but 

Mem.  In  Venice  "Anil's  a  traitor. 

Bat  iM  no  *6ui$f'  anleos  yoa  woaM  put  o'er 
Tlie  Bri^  wUeh  ftw  TCpiH. 

Sen.  I  mm  lilflDt. 

ir«m.  my 

Thai  limilateT  'The  Ten"  haw  ealTd  in  aid 

Of  thfir  (K"!ibcra(ioii  fivf-and-twpiify 

Patricians  (if  the  sciiati- — you  arc  one, 

And  I  another;  and,  it  set>ni!«  to  me, 

Both  bonour'd  by  the  choice  or  chaooe  whicb  ktds  as 

To  mingle  with  a  body  ao  augast. 

Sen.  Mm!  Iim.   I  ioy  no  more. 

Memt.  A»  we  hope,  aignor, 

And  on  nty  honestly  (that  is,  all  thoae 
Of  noble  blood,  may)  one  day  hope  to  Im 
Decemvir,  it  is  surely  for  the  senate's 
Choseo  delegates,  a  school  of  wisdon  to 
Be  thus  admitted,  though  MOOrieMy 
To  Tiew  tbc  mysteries. 

Sen.  Let  w  view  Oca:  thqr, 

No  doabt,  on  wmih  it 

MtMrn  Being  worlh  our  Uvm 

ff  wo  drndfo  ttoa,  doabtiess  ibey  am  worth 
aowwthiig,  at  haat  toyoa  or  me. 

Am.  I  naghtMt 

A  place  within  the  xanctuary;  but  l>ein( 
Chosen,  bowe'er  rdnctantly  so  chosen, 
IshaUfidaiayollee. 

Mem.  Let  as  not 

Be  latest  in  obeying  "  the  Ten's"  snmmons. 

Sen.  Ai;  are  aeC  bmA,  hot  I  an  of  yoor  thoaght 
So  far— lei'a  ia. 

Mm.  The  earliest  are  nost  weicone 

la  eaiBttt  etaadb— <wa  will  not  be  leaat  so. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  the  Doci,  Jacopo  Fosckni,  mid  Mxrina. 

Jae.  Fot.  Ah,  father!  though  I  must  and  will  depart. 
Vet — yet— I  pmy  yea  to  oMahi  for  roc 
That  I  once  more  return  onto  my  home,  (1) 
Howe'er  remote  the  period.    Let  there  be 
A  point  of  time  as  beacon  to  my  heart* 
With  any  penalty  annex'd  they  pleaeOr 
Alt  let  BO  etilt  loluiu. 

Doge.  Son  Jacopo, 

Go  and  obey  oor  ooantry's  will:  'lis  not 
For  as  to  look  hegiodi. 

Jar.  Fos.  But  still  T  mast 

Look  back.    I  pray  you  think  of  me. 

Dtg$.  Alas! 
Yott  ever  were  my  dearest  offspring,  when 
They  were  more  numerous,  nor  can  be  less  so 
Now  yoa  are  last;  but  did  the  state 
The  (oile  of  the  disinterred  ashee 
Of  yoor  three  goodly  hvolhen, 


(I)  "  Uanrrred,  and  now  anfcttled  in  hit  inltid 

From  looK  *nd  rxqaUitr  pain,  he  »obs  and  rrir<), 
KlMing  the  old  m«n'»  check,  'Help  me,  my  fnlhrr; 
Let  flie,  I  pray  thee,  Ut«  obm  toon  aoMug  j« : 


To  impxlt'  (he  act,  I  must  no  loss  obcy 
A  duty,  paraoHwnt  to  every  doty. 
Mar.  My  horiiand!  let  ns  en:  thie  bat  pwlof  a 

Our  <!nrrow. 

Jac.  Fos.    But  we  are  not  snmmon'd  yet; 
The  galley's  sails  are  aot  BaAnrd: — ^who  kaowa? 
The  wind  amy  chaafe. 

JIfar.  And  if  it  do^  it  will  not 

Change  their  hearts  or  your  lot:  the  fdl^t  oaia 
Will  qakkly  clear  the  harbonr. 

Jme.  Foa.  O  ye  dcnentel 

Where  are  }oar  atorawT 

JUar,  la  hnaan  breasts.  Aha! 

WiU  aotUof  caha  yoaf 

Jar.  Fo.*.  Nerer  yet  did  mannrr 

Put  up  to  patron  saint  such  prayers  fur  prosperous 
And  pleasant  breezes,  avi  Call  upon  you, 
Ye  tolelar  eaints  of  my  own  city !  which 
Ye  loTe  not  with  more  holy  lore  than  I, 
To  lash  up  from  tlif  deep  the  Adrian  wavee. 
And  waken  Aoster,  sovereign  of  the  tempest 
Till  the  sea  daah  me  back  on  my  own  aboro 
A  broken  corse  upon  the  barren  Lido, 
Where  I  may  mingle  with  the  sands  which  skirt 
The  land  I  love,  and  never  shall  see  more! 

3tar.  And  wiah  yoa  thb  with  m«  heaida  yoa? 

Jac.  Fo$, 

No — not  for  thee,  too  good,  too  kind !   Maytt  AoB 

Live  loag  to  be  a  mother  to  those  childmi 

Thy  load  fidelity  fer  a  tfnw  deprives 

Of  such  support!    But  for  myself  alone, 

May  all  the  winds  of  heaven  howl  down  the  Golf, 

And  tear  the  venel,  till  the  mariaera, 

ApprilI'd.  (nni  their  despairing  eyes  on  mOy 

As  the  Pheuicians  did  on  Jonah,  then 

Cast  am  oat  fWNB  amongst  them,  as  an  offering 

To  appease  the  waves.  The  billow  which  destroya  me 

Will  be  more  merciful  thau  man,  and  bear  me. 

Dead,  but  still  bear  me  to  a  native  grave. 

From  fiahera'  haada  apoo  the  deaolate  atiand. 

Which,  of  ifs  thoosaad  wrecks,  hatfi  ne'er  reeerred 

One  lacerated  like  the  heart  which  then 

Will  be — But  wherefore  breaks  it  not.'  why  live  I  ? 

Jftr.  Teman  thyacU;  I  trott,  with  liiae^  to 
Such  useless  pasvjnn.    T'ntil  now  thoa 
A  sufftrrer,  but  not  u  loud  one;  why. 
What  is  this  to  the  things  thoa  hast 
Imprisonment  aad  actaal  toctare? 

Jac.  Fot.  DoaUe, 
Triple,  and  tenfold  torture!    Bat  you  are  ri^ht. 
It  maat  be  borae.  Father!  yoor  Ueasing. 

JDsfe.  Vodd 
It  could  avail  tliee !  but  no  leCS  thos  hoit  it. 
Jac.  Fot.  Forgivo— 
Ihge.  What? 
Jac.  Fos.  My  poor  mother,  for  my 

And  me  for  having  lived,  and  you  yourself 
As  I  forgive  you)  for  the  gift  of  lifii» 
Whkh  yon  bestow'd  upon  aie  as  aqf  aire. 
Mar.  What  hast  thou  done? 
Jae.  Fot.  Nothing.    I  canaoC 

My  meaMry  with  much  aavo  sorrow:  bat 
1  haw  baa  so  bcjoad  the  coanami  lot 
Btad,  1  needs  mast 


l,et  mr  co  liome." — *My  rrl'irn'<  the  DofB^ 

Hasteriac  hit  grief,  *  if  tboa  an  lodcctf  my  aaaia 

Okay.  Thy  eoaatiywttslt.**  ~ 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  TWO  FOSCARI. 


That  I  was  wicked.    If  it  be  8",  may 
What  j  have  undergone  here  keep  luc  from 
A  like  iHNiAcrl 

Mar.  Feu  Ml:  tJuU  iMflmd 

For  yonr  oppressors. 

Jac.  Fo$,  IM  wm  hops  aot. 

Mar,  Hope  Ml! 

Jae.  Fm.  IcMUMliviikdMaafftlMylHmioilicted. 

Jfar.  AJlr  dN  wroi—te  fiadil  ▲  Ihouud- 
fold 

Hay  the  worm  yrhUk  ac^ar  iMk  fad  apon  ttaal 

Jac.  Fotm  Tbay  may  rcfi«nt. 

Mar.  Axul  ii'  liiey  do,  Heayea  will  not 

AiBflfi|K  lbs  taidy  pwilEDro  of  dflnoM* 

Offi.  signer!  the  boat  is  at  tlie  sbore    Um  wild 

Is  rising — we  are  ready  to  attend  yon. 
Jme,  Fm.  iBdltobeatteBded.  OmeamoittMmy 

Your  hand! 

D<fg€.     Take  it.  Alaa !  bow  thijie  own  trembles ! 
Jac  Fc$.  No— ymaditalw;  *tia|oantJihtsMM, 
my  &tlMr. 

Farewell! 

Doge.   Fartwdll  Ittkif  fmhidse? 

Jae,  Fm.  No— nothing. 

[T»  the  Officer. 

Lend  me  yov  WB^  good  ligMr* 

Qffi,  Yon  torn  pale — 

Let  me  support  yo« — pajcr — hoi  aoBe  aid  there! 

Some  water! 

Mar.         Ah,  Iw  is  dying! 

Jac.  Foi.  Now,  I'm  ready — 

My  eyes  fwim  iliaafatj— «hm '« tho  door? 

Mar.  Away! 
Ijet  me  support  him — my  bi>st  love!  Oh,  God! 
Hew  iaiDtily  baala  this  heart— this  palset 

Jme.  Fm.  The  light! 

&  it  the  Ijghtt^l  am  faint. 

[QQicer  pretenU  kirn  with  waier. 

QffL  Pe  iviU  he  hetlar, 

Perhaps,  in  the  air« 

Jac.  Fm.  I  doubt  not.    Father — wififr — 

Yoor  hands! 

Mar.  There '.<!  death  in  that  damp  cfauaBlf  (iai|>. 
Oh  God! — My  Foscari,  bow  fare  yoa? 

Jme.  Fm.  WeU! 

[Ma<6e.. 

Offi.  Ho'a  goael 

Doge.  He's  free. 

ACbt.  No — DO,  he  is  not  dead;  (1) 
Then  ust  be  life  yot  in  tW  heari— he  ooold  noi 
Tbos  loavB^e. 

Dog*,  Daughter! 

Mar.  Hold  thy  peace,  old  Ma! 

I  aa  ao  daaghtor  atw^thoa  hast  M  iim. 
Ob,  FoecanT 

O/fi.  We  most  rvmove  the  body. 

Mar.  Toach  it  not,  daageoa  auacnaato!  yoar  baae 
efltee 

Ends  wilh  his  life,  and  goes  not  beyond  murder, 
JSvcn  by  your  numleroos  laws.   Loife  bis  reaiaios 


To  those  who  iuMnr  to  hoooar  theai. 

Offi.  I  must 

Inform  the  aignoiy,  and  kam  their  pleasure. 

Doge.  Inform  the  signory,  froa  me,  the  Doge, 
They  have  no  fu'ther  power  upon  thoee  ashes; 
While  he  lived,  he  was  theirs,  as  lits  a  inhjcct 
Now  he  is  mine — oiy  broken-hearted  boy ! 

[Exii  Officer. 

Mar.  AadlMetBve! 

Doge.  Tear  children  lire,  Marina. 

Mar.  My  chfldwal— tiae  they  live,  and  I  aiast 

To  bring  them  up  to  ser>e  the  state,  and  die  [live 
As  died  their  father.    Ob!  what  best  of  blessings 
Were  barrenooia  ia  Teaieol  Woahl  mf 
Had  hecDSoi 

Ihge.        My  nnhappy  children! 

Mar.  What! 
You  fed  it  then  at  last— yoa/— Where  is 
The  stoie  of  the  atale? 

Doge  {tknmmg  MmuViomm  h  OaMt).  Manl 

Mar.  Ay,  weep  «a! 

I  thought  yoa  bed  no  tears — yen  boarded  Ihaa 
Until  they  are  useless;  but  weep  on!  ho 
Shall  weep  more — never,  iie\er  more. 

Enter  Loasoano  and  LtAaaAKiuo. 


Wbat'e  bora? 
iaeaJt  the  dead! 


Lor. 

Mar.  Ah!  the 
AvaoQt! 

Incaraate  Lndfer!  *ti»  Mf  gronnd: 

A  martyr's  ashes  now  lie  there,  whirh  make  it 
A  shrine.    Get  thee  back  to  thy  place  of  torment ! 

Bar.  Lady,  we  knew  not  of  this  sad  event. 
But  pass'd  here  merely  OB  onr  path  fraa  ooaneiL 

Mar.  Pass  on. 

Lor.  We  sought  the  Doge. 

Mar.  {pointing  lo  tke  Doge,  who  i$  $tiU  on  the 
grommtifki$Mm'9ioig,)  Be'a  bosy,  look, 
About  the  busineee  |io«  pfooded  far  biau 
Are  ye  content? 

Bar,  We  win  set  hrternipt 

A  parcnt'a  eenaws. 

Afar.  No,  ye  only  make  them, 

Then  leave  them. 

Doge  {riiimg}.  Sirs,  I  aes  reedy* 

Bar.  No — not  now. 

Lor.  T«t  'twae  iaiperfeML 

Doge.  If  'twae  SO,  I  can 

Only  repeat— I  am  ready. 

Bar.  It  shall  not  Ix- 

Just  now,  though  Venice  totter'd  o'er  the  deep 
Like  a  fiafl  vesael.  I  respect  year  grieA. 

Dor/r.  I  thank  yon.    If  (he  tidings  -w  hich  you  bring 
Are  evil,  you  may  say  tbem;  nothing  further 
Can  touch  me  BMre  tbmi  him  tboa  kok*ei  ea  Iben; 

If  (hey  l>e  p;ckk},  tiay  on  ;  you  need  WtifHOT 
Thai  they  can  coinjort  nie. 

Bar.  I  would  they  coaidl 

Dogs.  I  spake  not  to  yon,  bat  to  LoredeiMk 
He  ondwelaade  aM. 

Mar.  Ah!  I  thoagfatttiiaaldbaia^ 

Doge.  What  mean  you? 


Aad  tbow,  alaal 

To  be 
Bbon 

Bslhslhotto 
Dsath  Mtow'A 

■Mofaai 


feadkrsatkedi 
It.  Tkatbopeloit, 
be  la  Heavea, 

t"  Jloffer».-L.E. 
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Mar.  Lo!  there  is  the  blood 

To  flow  tbroagh  the  dead  lips  or  Foscari — 
The  bedf  Uadb  in  prwee  tt  Uw  MMssin. 

[To  Lmuaso. 
Thou  cowardly  murderer  by  law,  behold 
How  death  itself  bears  wilnes.«  to  thy  dee<l»! 

Doge.  My  child !  this  is  a  fantasy  of  grief. 
Bear  heooe  the  body.  [To  kit  Aittmdamis.]  Sigoors, 

if  it  please  you, 
Within  M  howl 'U  hMTfoa. 

[EsmaU  DoM,  MMtWA,  mi  JUtmutuitt  wUk  tke 
boif,  MtmmU  litttiraitir  and  K  % n  ba  a tno. 
Bar.  lie  must  not 

Be  trodiM  m&w. 

Lor.  He  said  himiidf  that 

Could  give  him  trouble  farther. 

Bar.  These  are 

Bat  grief  is  londy,  aad  the  bnekiag  ia 

Upon  it  barbarous. 

Lor.  Sorrow  preys  npon 

Ita  aolitade^  and  nothief  nore  diverts  it 
FiveM  ite  Hid  vitiese    the  ellMf  wotM 
Than  calling  it  at  moments  hudk  lO  thi*. 
The  busy  have  oo  time  for  teert. 

Aer.  And  therefore 

You  would  deprive  this  old  man  of  all  business? 

Lor.  Tbe  tluiig's  decreed.   The  Giunta  and  "the 
Ten* 

Heve  aide  it  bw-~«h»  ehell  OMOie  Uiet  kw? 
Aer.  HuMiuty! 

Lor.  Because  In  MB  is  dnd? 

Bmr.  Aad  jet  aoboried. 

Lw.  lM««haa««tya«ha 

The  act  was  passing,  \i  might  hare  suspended 
its  passage,  but  impedes  it  not — once  past. 
Bar.  I'll  aet  ogMeat. 

Lor.  You  have  consented  to 

All  that's  eeaeatiai   leave  the  rest  to  me. 

Bar.  Whj  pNM  hbabdiealks  Mm? 

Lor.  Thefcdiap 
Of  prirate  passion  laay  net  faitenvpC 
The  public  benefit ;  and  what  the  state 
Decides  to-day  miut  not  give  way  before 
To-morrow  for  a 


I  have — and  4«d  a  father. 


SiiU. 


But  let  i 


Bar.  Teahaveaaoo. 

Lor. 

Bar. 

Lor, 

Bar. 
Inter  his  soQ  1 
Thie  edict. 

Lor.         Let  hn  can  ap  nto  lUh 
My  sire  and  uncle — I  consent.    Men  ai 
Even  aged  meo,  be,  or  appear  to  be, 
flwea  of  a  haodred  eoae^  hal 
An  atom  of  their  ancestors  from  earth. 
The  victims  are  not  equal;  he  has  seen 
His  sons  expire  by  natural  deaths,  and  I 
My  sirae  by  violent  and  mysterious  maladies. 
1  aaed  no  poison,  bribe«l  no  subtle  master 
Of  the  destructive  art  of  ht  jling,  to 
Shortea  the  path  to  the  etcniai  cars. 
Ha  seaa  aad  he  had  foar-are  dead,  wtthoat 
My  dabUiiv  i»  ^ 

Bar.  Aad  art  tboa  sare 

Be  daatt  hi  sachT 

(I)  Aa  htetwical  fact.   See  Dar%,  torn.  A. 


Lur. 
Bar. 
All  openness. 

Lor.  And  so  be 

Ago,  lu  Carmagnuulu. 

Bar.  The  atlaiatad 

And  forei|a  tiaitor? 
Lor.  Bffla  ea;  arhea  kt, 

Afler  the  very  night  in  which  "the  Ten" 
(Jotn'd  with  tbe  Doge)  decided  bis  destruction. 
Met  the  gnat  IMha  at  dayhtaah  with  a  jest. 

Demanding  whether  be  should  angur  him 
"  Tbe  good  day  or  good  night  ? "    his  doge-ship 
answer'd, 

"That  he  in  truth  had  paaa'd  a  ni;;ht  of  vig^ 
In  which  (he  added  with  a  gracious  smile). 
There  often  has  been  question  aboet  you. "  ( 1 ) 
'T  was  tree;  the  qoestioa  eras  the  dsath  laaohed 
Of  Cknaagnaela,  eight  aMalhs  eve  ha  died; 
Aad  Ihe  old  Dofs^  wha  haear  hUm  daeae'd. 


wMk  ittittf  eoamage,  eight  hag 

Bight  months  of  such  hypocrisy  as  is  [hand- 
Learnt  hot  in  eighty  years.    Brave  CansagnaaJa 
Is  dead;  so  are  young  Faaoarf  aad  hie  bt«thra»— 
I  never  sMMled  oa  tfeai. 

Bar.  Was  Carmagnoola 

Your  friend? 

Lor.         He  was  the  safq^aard  of  tbe  ci^. 
In  early  life  its  foe,  hat  ia  his  aanhood, 
lu  saviear  first,  thea  vietiiB. 

Bar.  Ah!  that  aecoia 

The  peaalty  ef  savhg  dtiee.  He 
^Vhom  we  now  act  against  not  ouly  saved 
Our  own,  but  added  others  to  her  sway. 

Lor.  The  Romans  (and  we  ape  lheai}faaaacra*a 
To  liin  who  took  a  city ;  and  they  gate 
A  crown  to  him  who  saved  a  citizen 
In  battle-  the  rewards  are  equal.  Now, 
Jf  we  should  measure  forth  the  cities  takea 
By  the  Doge  Foscari,  vrith  dticeas 
Destroy 'd  by  him,  or  f/iro!i<j/i  liim,  the  account 
Were  fearfully  against  him,  although  narrow'd 
To  prirate  havoc,  each  aa  hetweea  hia 
And  my  deadfiithcr. 

Bar.  Are  yon  then  thus  fix'd? 

/'or.  Vfkff  lAai  ahoold  change  me? 

Bar.  That  which 

But  you,  I  know,  are  marble  to  retain 
A  fend.  But  when  aU  is  accomplish'd,  whm 
The  old  sua  is  depoeed,  his  name  degraded. 
His  seae  an  dead,  his  fiiauly  depressed. 
And  you  and  \uur<i  tnumf^MMty  shall  yaa  dkHf^ 

Lor.  i^nt  soundly. 

Btt.  That'a  aa  errar,  aad  yoa*|  iad  it 

Ere  yoa  4mif  with  year  fldhsn. 

Lor.  They  sleep  aot 

In  their  accelerated  graves,  nor  will 
Till  Foecari  fills  his.   Each  night  I  see  them 
Stalk  frowning  round  my  couch,  and.  puinting  towanb  i 
Tbe  ducal  palace,  nkarsbai  me  to  veugeaaoe.  j 

Air.  Fu^'s  distenpantare]  There  ia  aa  p-^ ' 
More  spectral  or  fintastiesl  tium  Hate; 
Not  even  its  opposite,  I^ove,  so  peoples  air 
With  pbaatoaw,  as  this  madness  of  the  heart. 

Enter  an  Ojjicer, 

Ltr.  Where  go  you,  sirrah '! 
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Offi.  By  the  dnnl 

To  iarward  Um  prqwrator;  rites 
For  the  late  FViMttf  t  lotenMat. 

Bar.  Their 
Vault  has  b<rn  often  up«n'd  of  late  years. 

Lor.  Twill  be  full  sood,  aodM^r  Iw  doted  tbrffw. 
May  Ipui  OD? 

Lnr.  Yob  nay* 

£ar.  Hnv  bem  the  Dofs 

Tfais  lui  calaaity  ? 

0;9F.  ¥nib  detpcrate  ArmcM* 

In  presence  of  another  he  says  liulc. 
Bat  1  perceive  bia  Upa  moie  oow  aud  then ; 
And  oaee  or  Iwiee  I  heard  Um,  ftom  tlie  a^joiDing 

Apartmpnf,  mutter  forth  the  words — "My  son!" 
Scarce  audibly.    I  must  proceed.        f^xi/  Officer. 

Bar.  nie  straka 

Will  move  all  Venice  in  hie  bfonr. 

Lor.  Rigbt ! 

We  must  be  speedy :  let  us  call  tegetber 
Tbe  ddcgatea  af^iDted  to  eoongr 
Tbe  council's  rewilatjOB. 

Bar  1  prolMt 

Against  it  at  this  momeat. 

Xor.  Ae  yea  pleaia 

ni  take  tbetr  vnires  on  it  ne'erth'-less, 

And  see  whose  mo&t  may  sway  tbem,  yours  or  mine. 

{Bxtmd  Bamnauno  nmf  Loaanaiio. 


ACT  V. 

sriiNE  I. 
The  Doge's  .Apartmenl. 
The  Doge  and  Attendants. 

Ml.  My  lord,  tlte  (iepulatiun  is  in  waiting ; 
Bntadd,  that  if  another  hour  would  better 
Accord  with  year  will,  they  will  malie  it  theirs. 

Doge.  To  me  all  hours  are  like.  Let  them  approach. 

[Exit  Attendant. 

Am  Officer.  Prince!  1  have  done  yonr  bidding. 

Doge. 

O/Ji.  A  wJanrbnlj  eM--to cdl  ffaei 


Tnie — troe — trae:  I  crave 

Begin  to  fail  in  apprehension,  and 
Wax  very  aid — old  aluiust  as  my  y^ 
TDI  BOW  I  lM«bt  the*  oO;  bnttbo; 
To  overtake  me. 


the  If^itUUiomtemuietiHg  qftisnfikt  Sigmory 
ami  ike  Chief    the  Tm. 

Noble  men>  yoor  pleasure! 
Chief  of  the  Ten.  In  ibe  fintpkee^  tbe  Cowwa 
doth  condole 
With  the  Doge  OB  Uo  hte  and  private  griefL 
Doge.  No  BOfo— no  Bore  of  that. 
Chief  of  1h*  Ttm,  Wm  BottliB  Me 

Accept  tbe  boHOge  «( n^oetf 
Doge,  I  do 


(1)  'Tben  wai  thy  np>  old  man,  ftiU  to  tlM 

But  thou  wrrt  yet  mlift ;  und  tbrre  was  §00) 
The  M>al  and  spring  of  aO  that  enmity. 
Who  would  not  leave  thee :  failenlng  on  thy 
Roncerinc  and  thlrctlng.  atill  Mtatiafled ; 
Oac  of  a  name  Ultutriou  aa  thine  own  I 
One  of  the  Ten  1  oae  of  the  loTliiible  Three! 
Twas  Lorcdano.    When  the  whelp*  wtM 

lUadsn; 


Aci-cpt  it  as  'tis  given'— I 

t'AiV  qf  the  Ten.  "  The  Ten," 

Witb  a  adeetod  Gimta  fitnn  tbe 

Of  twenty-five  of  the  be^if-lKim 
Having  deliberated  on  the  state 
or  the  repablie,  and  the  e'erwhefanlaf  ( 
Which,  at  this  moment,  dfuibly  nnKt  oppress 
Your  years,  so  long  devoted  to  your  cooiilry, 
Hnie  judged  it  fitting,  with  all  wwwwrc, 
Now  to  solicit  from  yoar  wisdom  (which 
I'pon  refleetioa  ntut  accord  !n  this), 
The  resignation  of  the  ducal  ring 
Which  you  have  worn  so  long  and  venerably : 
And,  to  prove  that  they  are  not  ongmteM  nor 
Cold  to  your  ypars  ;ind  services,  they  add 
An  appanage  of  twenty  hundred  golden 
Docats,  to  make  TMwenwnt  not  less  epkadid 
Than  should  become  a  <:o\ere^*a  retnaC. 

Doge.  Did  I  hear  rightly  ? 

Chi^  of  the  Ten.  Need  I  aay  agafa  ? 

Doge.  No.    Have  yon  doae? 

CbV of  the  Ten.  I  have  spoken.  Twenly^bnT 
Hoars  are  accorded  von  to        an  answer. 

Doge.  I  shall  not  need  so  many  seconda. 

CUe/tfthe  fbn.  We 
Will  now  retire. 

Dog«.  Stay!  Fonr-and-twenty  boon 

Will  alter  nothing  which  I  have  to  aay. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  Speak! 

Doye.  When  1  twice  before  reiterated 

My  wish  to  abdicate,  it  was  refnsed  me: 
And  not  alone  rd'osed,  but  ye  exnctod 
An  oath  from  me  that  I  wonld  never  more 
Renew  this  instance.    I  huNe  .Kwnrn  to  dio 
In  full  exertion  of  the  Ainctioo»  which 
My  country  adfd  aw  here  to  enrcioe^ 
AcrorditiK  to  my  boaonr  and 
1  cannot  break  mg  oath. 

Chief  of  dte  Ten. 
To  the  alteniative  of  a  decree, 
Instead  of  your  compliance. 

Dtige.  Providence 
Prolongs  my  days,  to  prove  and  chasten  me  ; 
But  ye  have  no  right  to  reproach  my  length 
Of  days,  since  every  hour  has  been  the  oonafayo. 
1  am  ready  to  lay  down  my  life  for  her, 
Aa  1  bnve  laid  down  dearer  Ibingi  than  life : 
Bnt  for  my  dignil^-I  hold  it  of 
The  M7Ao/e  repaUic;  when  tbe  general  will 
Is  manifest,  then  yon  aball  all  be  answered,  (f ) 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  Wofrievolbr  such  an  answer; 
Avail  you  aught.  [but  it  cannot 

Doge.  I  ran  anbadt  to  all  things, « 

Bnt  nothing  will  advance ;  ne^  not  n 
What  vou  decree — decree. 

Chiifofthe  Ten.  Witb  tbia» 

Return  to  tboae  who  aent  naf 

Doge.  Too  bave  beard 

&di^efAe  7Vn.  With  all  due  reverenm  w  i  retire. 

[Exeunt  the  Depntation,  etc 

And,  leadiag  ra  the  pack  be  long  had  led, 
The  miserable  pack  that  rvrr  howl'd 
Agaiast  fallea  GreatneM,  moved  that  FoiCarl 
Be  Dogr  DO  looger;  orginc  his  great  age} 
Callinc  the  loneUaesa  of  grief,  neglect 
Of  daty,  sallenacM  arai***  the  laws. 
— *1  am  mail  wiUng  to  retire,'  laid  he  : 
*  Bat  1  hnva  SWatn,  and  canoot  of  myself. 
DowMbiMasyeplease.'"  Megm.—L.U. 


Digitized  by  Google 


I 

I 


4tt4 


BTROK'S  WORKS. 


Bnitr  am  AtUmdauL 


My  lord, 


Alt. 

The  noble  daoM  Blunu  ctwres  an 
Jhge.  Siy  iMMithm. 

jSnier  li*mai*: 

Jbr.  My  lord,  if  I 

Perhips  jfm  <WB  WMdd  be  aUnie? 

Doge.  Alone! 
AloM^  CPM  di  Am  world  aronnd  me,  I 
Am  now  and  erermore.  Bat  wa  will  bear  iU 

Mar.  We  will,  and  An*  the  ttkeof  thoaa  who  an, 
Eadcavoar      Oh  wf  hoahaadl 

jDoyf.  Gne  it  way ; 

I  oairoot  comfort  thee. 

JIfar.  He  might  hate  Iwed — 

So  form'd  for  gentle  privacy  of  life. 
So  loviig,  ao  beloved ;  the  native  of 
Another  land,  and  who  so  blest  and  blessing 
A-*  my  poor  Foscari?  Nothing  waa  wanting 
Unto  his  bappineat  mi  nina  Mfe  aat 
To  be  Veaetiaa* 
Doge.  Or  a  |iriiioa*a  bob. 

Mar.  Yes;  all  things  which  condaoatoathorMl'a 
Imperfect  happineaa  or  high  ambition. 
By  acNoe  atiange  dnthqr«     I*'"*  P^^d  deadly. 
The  cuiintry  and  the  peop\e  whom  he  loved, 
The  prince  ol  whom  he  was  the  dder-bom. 


! 


This 


Doge.  Sooa  nay  be  a  priMe  

Mar.  Bow  ? 

Doffe.  They  have  taken  my  son  fron  Mi»  and  now 
At  my  too  lao|[  worn  diadem  and  ring.  [aim 
Let  them  resome  Ae  gewgawa! 

Mar.  Ok  the  Ijimt^! 

In  such  an  hour  too! 

Dog*.  Tis  the  Bttcat 

An  hoar  ago  I  ihoald  have  fcU  it. 

Mar.  And 
Will  yon  not  now  resent  it? — Oh  for 
Rut  he,  who,  had  he  been  enoii|^  prateded, 
Might  have  repaid  protectkm  in  this  BMBMot, 
Cannot  aaatat  hia  falhor. 

Doge.  I^or  should  do  so 

Agamst  hia  coaatiy,  had  ha  a  thoaaaad  Uvea 

Instt'ad  of  thai  ' 

Mar.  They  tortured  from  him. 

May  be  pore  patriotism.    I  am  a  woaHBS 
To  me  my  husl)an(l  and  my  children  were 
Country  and  homt.   1  lovwl  Aim — how  I  loved  hiai! 
I  have  seen  him  pass  through  such  an  ordeal  as 
Thf  old  martyrs  would  have  shrunk  fron :  he  is  gone, 
And  I,  ^^ho  would  have  given  my  blood  for  hin. 
Haw  nought  to  gi\e  hut  ttar-il  But  '  'nilil  I 
The  rathbutioB  of  his  wrongs  I— Wdl,  well; 
I  Inve  Bona,  who  shall  be  nen. 

Doge.  Your  t;rief  cHstracf';  yon, 

JIfar.  1  thought  I  could  have  borne  it,  when  1  »aw  lum 
Bow*d  dowa  ^  such  oppression ;  yes,  I  tbodght 
That  I  would  rather  Ujok  upon  bis  corse 
Than  his  proloog'd  captivity : — 1  am  pnnish'd 
For  that  thought  now.  Would  I  were  iu  hia 

Doge. 

Mar. 

Doge. 

Mar. 

Doge. 


I  noat  look  oa  bin  once  more. 

Cc 

Onr  bridal  bed  is  now  bis  bier. 
Am!  hebn  hb  ahtoad! 


Mar.  Cone,  coeae,  oM  naa ! 

[Fainiaf  lb  Dom  «ml  Maarir*. 

EiUtr  Baaaaaioo  ami  LoaaaAvo. 
Bar.  (to  «a  AntmiMt )  "Where  is  the  Dov*"? 
Alt.  This  instant  retired  heooe 

With  the  illnstriow  bdj  hia  aoa'a  widow. 

Lor.  Where? 

Alt.  To  the  chanber  where  tbe  body  lies. 

Bt^.  Ijet  01  lalnni  omb* 
Lot,  Tea  fonet,  jea  caaaot 

We  haw>  tbe  implicit  order  of  the  Gitmta 

To  await  their  coming  here,  and  join  them  in 
Their  office :  they'll  be  here  soon  after  us. 

Bar.  And  will  thqriHMaa  their  answer  on  the  Doge? 

£or.  Twas  his  own  wiA  (hat  all  abodd  be  daaa 

promptly. 

He  answer'd  quickly,  and  must  ao  be«MW«r'd; 
His  dignity  is  look'd  to,  his  estate 
Cared  for — what  would  be  more? 

Bar.  Die  in  his  robes. 

He  eonld  not  hate  lived  long;  but  I  have  done 
My  bttt  to  anre  bis  bomara,  and  oppeaed 
This  proposition  to  the  last,  though  vainly. 
Why  would  the  general  vole  compel  me  hither? 

Lor.  twas  fit  Unt  aonw  one  ef  ' 
thonghts 

From  ouis  should  be  a  wftaess,  lest  false  tongues 
Should  whisper  that  a  harsh  majority 
Dreaded  to  have  its  acts  beheld  by  othcra. 

Bar.  And  not  leaa,  1  noat  naada  think,  fiir  Ae  «Im 
Of  bumbling  roc  for  ny  vain  oppoaHlMi. 
You  are  iageniooa,  Locadano,  in 
Your  oMidea  of  vengeance,  nay,  poelieal, 

A  verv  Oviil  in  the  nrt  of  ftnfing  ; 
'Tis  thus  (although  a  secondary  object, 
Yet  bate  has  microscopic  eyea),  to  yon 
J  <iwc,  by  way  of  foil  to  the  more  lealaaa, 
This  undesirod  association  in 
Your  Gianta*a  dntiea. 

Lor.  How!— my  Giontn! 

Bar.  Faarrf 
They  speak  your  language,  watrli  your  nod,  approve 
Yovr  plana,  and  do  your  work.  Are  they  not  fours! 

Lor.  Too  talk  nnvrarily.  T  were  beat  they  hear  not 
This  froaafon. 

Bar.  Oh!  they'll  hear  as  much  one  day 

From  louder  tongues  than  mine;  Huj  have  gone  bqfwd 
Evfn  Ihcir  exorbitance  of  power:  and  when 
Thi.s  happens  in  the  most  cootemn'd  and  aifjact 
States,  stung  humanity  will  riaa  (O  check  iL 

Lor.  Yon  talk  but  id|y. 

Bar.  That  tannna  for  proof. 

Hera  come  our  coUeagnes. 

Enler  (he  Deputation  at  before. 
Ckitfejtke  Tea.  Is  tlic  Duke  aware 

We  seek  hia  pnaeace? 

AU,  He  ahall  be  infom'd. 

[ExU  AUeaiaiii- 

Bar.  The  Duke  ia  with  hia  aon. 

CM^oftke  Tea. 
We  will  remit  bin  till  Oa  rilea  wn 
Let  us  retnm.    Tis  time  enough 

Lor.  {atide  to  Bar.)  Now  the 
npon  year  tongne, 
Unqnench'd,  nnqncncbable !   I'll  hnve  it  torn 
From  its  vile  babbling  roots,  till  you  shall  utter 
NMhbvbnt  aoba  thranghUaod,  fiir  this! ' 


If  it  be  ao. 
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1  pray  ye  b«  BOt  btfty.  [Aloud  to  tkt 

Bar,  But  be  hnnaol 

lor.  See,  Ae  Daks  cotmI 

JPalirll*  Dou. 


I  bawoibef'dTOv 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  We  coOMCMB  more  to  urge  our 
Doge.  Aad  I  to  answer.  [past  request. 

Doge.  My  only  aanrar: 

You  have  beard  ft. 

Chief  of  the  Ten,  Hear  jmi  Ooi  the  btt  decne^ 
Definitive  andabMlalel 

Dop*".  To  die  point — 

To  the  point!  I  know  of  ol  J  the  forms  uf  oiBoO^ 
And  gentle  prdudes  to  strong  acts — Go  on ! 

&urf 4f  I4e  Tm.  Yoa  are  no  bogor  Doge;  yoa 
From  your  imperial  oath  as  sovereign  ;    [are  idflUBd 
Yuur  ducal  rubes  must  be  put  oiT;  but  for 
Your  services,  the  slate  allots  the  eppn^e 
Already  nention'd  in  oar  former  congress. 
Three  days  are  left  you  to  remove  from  hence, 
Under  the  penalty  to  see  confiMtlfed 
All  your  own  private  fortnoeb 

Doge.  That  hsC  dawi^ 

1  am  proud  to  say,  would  not  enrich  the  treaMUy. 

Chirf  <^ the  Tern.  Your  answer,  Doke ! 

Lor.  Tenr  antwer,  Vnum  I>Ne«rif 

Doge.  If  T  r(n\](\  hare  foreseen  that  my  eU 
Was  prejudicial  tu  tlic  state,  the  chief 
Of  the  republic  never  would  have  sbowo 
Himself      far  ungrateful,  as  to  place 
His  own  high  dignity  before  h'ls  country; 
Bat  this  life  having  been  so  many  years 
iVef  aadcaa  to  (bat  coontiy,  I  would  turn 
Have  consecrated  my  last  BomeBti  to  her. 

But  the  decrt't'  lj<'ini;  rondfred,  I  obey.  (I) 

Cki^  qf  the  Tern.  If  you  woold  hate  the  three 
day*  named  extended. 

We  willingly  will  lenf;thCB  thCHI  lo  a^glit, 
As  sign  of  our  esteem. 

jDy*>  Not  eight  hoars,  signor! 

Nor  even  eight  aunntes — There's  the  ducal  rint;, 

[Taiing  off  his  ring  and  cap. 
And  there  the  ducal  diadem.  And 
The  Adriatic's  free  to  wed  another. 

Chief  efA»  7<h.  Yet  go  not  forth  so  qnickly. 

D<njc.  I  am  old,  sir, 

Aad,  even  to  Bote  but  slowly,  must  begin 
To  move  betimes.  Methinks  f  see  amongst  yo« 
A  face  I  know  not — Senator!  your  name, 
Too,  by  your  garb,  Cbiel'  of  the  Forty! 


.(2) 


Ah! 

and^ltsr*/— 


I  am  the 
Doge. 

Tour  father  was  my  friend. — But 
What,  ho!  m$  servants  there! 

Atten.  My  prince! 

Doge.  No  prince — 

Here  are  the  prtnees  of  the  prince!  [Pomtiiig  to  ike 
9W«  /JlqwAsliMi.  j-^Pkepaitt 


(I)  latbeMS.— 

"Tka  act  It  pM'd~l  wtfl 


otoylL-^L.!. 


(•-!) 


«  He  #As  depoMd, 


 — -J — —  » 

He.  who  had  reiga'd  m  rang  and  icJorioualy; 
Hi*  dacal  bonnet  taken  from  bi*  brow. 
Bis  robes  strip!  off,  Us  seal  as 


To  part  from  hence  qMNI  the  T-T^tmt 

CUrfoftke  Ten.  Ylkg 

So  rashly?  'twiU  give  scandal. 

Doge.  Answer  that;   [To  A»  Ttm, 

It  is  yoar  province. — Sirs,  bestir  yourselves: 

[To  the  Serwmte. 

There  Is  nn<^  liurthen  which  I  beg  you  lirar 

With  care,  although  'tis  past  all  farther  hana — 

But  I  wm  look  Id  that  i^aeir. 
Par.  Be  nent 

The  body  of  his  son. 

Doge.  Aad  call 

My  daaghterl 

Enter  Marijta. 

Doge.         Get  thee  ready;  we  most  mouii 
Elsewhere. 

Mar.      And  «my  'vibtn. 

Doge.  True;  bat  in  freedom, 

WithonI  these  jealoos  spies  open  the  great. 
Signors,  you  may  depart:  what  would  you  more? 
We  are  going;  do  you  fear  that  we  shall  bear 
The  paUice  with  us?    lt»  old  walls,  tdn  tfae* 
As  o/rf  as  I  am,  and  I'm  very  old. 
Have  served  you,  so  have  f ,  and  I  and  tbdy 
Could  ti  ll  a  l.ile;  but  I  invoke  them  not 
To  fall  upon  you!  else  they  woold,  as  erst 
The  pOfavs  of  sleae  Hagon's  tanple  ea 
The  Israelite  and  hi<!  Philistine  f.x-s. 
Such  power  I  do  believe  there  might  exist 
in  anch  a  corse  as  mhie,  provoked  by  such 
As  you;  but  I  corse  not.    Adieu,  good  signors! 
May  the  next  duke  be  better  than  the  present 

Lor.  The  present  duke  is  Pasciial  Malipiero. 

J>ogt.  Mot  till  I  pass  the  threshold  of  these  doors. 

tor,  SantMailra  giwt  beO  is  soon  about  to  toll 
For  his  inaagwalidn. 

D<^,  Earth  and  heaven! 

Te  will  leveiliewte  this  peal;  and  I 
Live  to  h<-nr  this! — the  first  doge  who  e'ST  hand 
Such  M)und  for  his  successor.  Happier  Im| 
My  attainted  predecessor,  stem  Faliero— 
This  insult  at  the  least  vraa  spared  hink 

Lor.  What! 
Do  yoa  regret  »  tnuHor? 

Doge,  No— I  merely 
Envy  the  dead. 

C/iitif  of  the  Ten.  My  lord,  if  yoa  indeed 
Are  beot  upon  this  rash  abaodoament 
or  the  state's  pahoe,  at  the  least  letira 
By  the  private  staircase,  which 
The  landing-pbce  of  the  canal. 

Doge.  No.  I 

Will  now  descend  the  stairs  by  which  1  mounted 
To  sovereignty — the  Giants'  Stairs,  on  whose 
Broad  eminence  I  was  invested  dake. 
My  services  have  ealhl  me  up  those  atsps, 
Hie  malicb  bf  my  foes  will  drive  me  down  them. 

There  five-and-thirty  yrars  ago  was  I 

lastall'd,  aad  traversed  these  saoie  halls,  firom  which 
I  never  tbengbt  to  be  divorced  except 


Bmkrn  before  bim.    Rat  now  aotUag  wntA 
The  meckneM  of  hit  •oul.    All  tklBfs  aUksl 
Among  the  sit  that  came  ifitb  Ibe  jeera^ 
Foseari  saw  one  be  knew  not,  and  iaqalrwl 
Us  name.  MamthsaoaeniaresMemaio.' 

sir  Mead!'" 


*Ahl'haffMM,«lhr 
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A  corse — a  corse,  it  nigbt  be,  figbtiog  for 
But  not  pash'd  bence  by  fellow-ciUxens. 
But  come!  my  sod  and  I  will  go  together — 
fie  to  his  gmTC,  and  1  to  pnj  tar  mae.(i) 
Chi.-foftkt  nm.  mat!  fbu  fa  poiaet 

Doge.  1  was  poUkily 

Elected,  aod  so  will  1  be  deposed. 
Marina!  ait  Ihoa  wiUiBg? 

Mar.  Here's  my  arm! 

Dogt.  And  here  my  tlt^ff:  tbua  propp'U  will  1  go  forth. 
CU^^tke  Ten,  ll  nut  Mil  b«-^  pwpb  wiU 
perceive  it.  [know  it. 

Doge.  The  people! — ^There's  no  people,  you  well 
Else  yoa  dare  not  deal  thus  by  them  or  me. 
There  is  a  populace^  perhaps,  whose  look* 
May  shame  you ;  but  they  dare  uot  graen  norcnrse  yoa, 
Save  with  their  lu-arte  WmI  eyes. 

CAiV  <^f  '  the  Ten.  Yuu  speak  in  paMioa, 


Dof/f.  You  liave  reason.    I  have  siwken  lawdk 
Mure  than  my  wtiiit:  it  is  a  foible  which 
Wat  not  of  nine,  but  more  excuses  you. 
Inasmuch  as  it  shows  that  I  approach 
A  dotage  which  may  justify  this  deed 
or  yours,  altboogh  the  faw  doti  Ml,  Mr  win. 
FareweU,  aira! 

Bmr.  Tea  Ml  mI  depart  wilkoat 

An  csmrl  fating  past  and  prrscut  rank. 
We  wiil  accoffipaay,  with  due  respect. 
The  Doge  oBlo  hie  iMiiale  pefaee.  Sayl 

My  brethren,  will  we  Belt 

Different  voices.  Ay! — Ay! 

Doge.  YoaslwBMt 
Stir — in  my  train,  at  least.    I  enler'd  Jmm 
As  sovereign — 1  go  out  as  eitizeo 
Bjf  the  same  portals,  but  as  citizen. 
All  these  vain  cereaMNiies  are  baae  ia8iilla» 
Which  only  ulcerate  the  heart  the 
Applying'  poisons  there  as  antidotes. 
Pomp  is  fur  princes — 1  an  Hone/ — That's  false) 
I  am,  bat  «dy  to  thaae  gataa.— Ah! 

Xer.  Hark! 

[The  gn  at  bell  of  Si.  Mark's  tolh. 

Bar.  The  bell! 

Chief  qf  the  Tm.  SL  UaA%  which  toUs  for  the 
Of  Malipiero.  [electiuo 

Doge.  Well  I  recognise 

The  sovad!   I  haanl  it  ooce,  but  once  befimk 
And  that  ia  the  eBd-lhirty  years  ago; 
Even  Am  Iwmmt  yaMf. 

Bear.  Sit  down,  my  lord! 

Yoa  tranble. 

Tie  the  kadi  of  mg  poor  hoy! 


(1)  *Aad  aow  he  Roei.    <  (t  U  the  hoar  and  pait 

I  have  BO  buMDru  here.'— 'But  wilt  tboa  aot 
Avoid  the  RsiinR  crowd  7  That  way  is  pilcata.' 

*KoI  %»  I  enter'd,  no  will  I  rrfire." 

And,  IpantnK  i>n  hi*  ^KntX,  \\r  Irfl  tlir  hoBS^ 

His  re«idriirr  fur  Itvr  tiiKl  thirty  yrnri. 

By  the  mmr  st.iir<  op  which  he  came  in  (tatt; 

Tho*e  wbrrr  the  Riant*  (taiid,  KuardioK  the  a«c«at, 

Monjtmm,  terrific.    At  the  foot  he  ttopp'd. 

And.  on  hu  tlaff  utill  leaninic,  turn'd  and  MUdj 

*  By  mine  own  merit*  Jiil  I  come.    1  go, 

Driven  by  the  njalicr  nf  mine  cucmics.' 

Then  to  his  boat  wilhdrrw,  poor  at  he  rame^ 

Amid  the  sighs  ol  Utem  that  dared  aot  tpea^" 

(2)  la  the  MS.— 

••  I  take  jo«r>.  I  i;  r.l.i-  >     t      th<  draofhl 
Masl  aUi«f  sucb  an  boor  as  Ibu."    L.  E. 


I  pray  you  sit. 


ItU 


My  heart  ache*  hitloriy. 

Bar. 

Doge.  No;  ny 
Marina!  let  oa  go. 

Mmr.  Heat  tcadily. 

D^e  {waJlt  a  few  tieps,  ifu  n  stopt). 
will  DO  one  briog  ae  here 
A  cap«rwttor? 

Bar.  I  

Mar.  And  I  

Lor.  And  1  

[The  D(m;e  takt$  «  fMtt  from  ike  hand 

L<>REII\NO. 

Doge.  I  take  yours,  Lore<iann,  frooi  the  hoad 
Most  fit  for  ench  aa  btmr  m  this.(2) 

Let.  Why  ooT 

Doge.  'Ti«  sau\  tlmt  otir  VenetieB  cryotal  Int 
Such  pure  antipathy  to  poisoos  as 
To  baret,  ifMight  of  Yoaom  lowhei  it 
Yoa  bore  this  goblet,  aod  U  io  aot  blokflB. 

Lor.  Well,  air! 

Doge.  Hen  it  is  false,  or  yea  are  troo. 

For  my  own  pert,  I  ondit  neither;  *tio 
An  idle  legend. 

3far.  You  talk  wildly,  and 

Had  belter  now  be  seated,  nor  as  yet 
Depart.   Ah!  new  yea  look  ae  kok'd  py  hated! 

Jtir.  He  s  i  1 1  k  s  '  — s«p»«i^  *•»■• '■ 

support  him! 

Doge.  Tbe  beU  talk  oo!— ki'e  hooBO  f  hmin's 
Bar.  I  do  booooch  yea,  looa  epoa  oil     [on  fire ! 

Doge.  No ! 

A  sovereign  ohoald  die  standing.    My  poor  hoy! 
Off  with  yoor  arms!~7A(i/  bell! 

[The  DuGE  drops  down  oiuf  (fi>s.(3) 

Mar.  My  God!  My  God! 

Bv.  {to  Lor.)  Behold!  year  work 'a  cempleted! 

CMrf^lktTm,  lather*  then 

N'  >  aidt  Cdl  k  oaiietuee! 

Alt.  'Tis  all  over. 

Chief  of  the  Tern.  If  it  he  ee,  at  leaat  hia  obaaqpnoi 

Shall  hr  .such  as  Ix  fils  his  name  anH  natioo. 
His  rank  and  his  devotion  to  the  duties 
Of  the  realm,  while  hi$  age  permitted  him 
To  do  himself  and  them  full  joatico.  BrethrCB, 
Say,  shall  it  not  be  so? 

Har.  He  has  not  had 

Tbe  misenr  to  die  a  eobject  where 
He  reign'dt  then  let  hie  fanoral  rite  be  princely  .(4) 
Chief  of  the  Ten.  Wo  an  agmd,  thoaT 
AU,  except  Lor.  OMSOxr,  Tea. 
Chief  qftitTm.  Beawa'a  peace  ha  orilb  hiai! 

thia  ia  nochary. 


(3)  The  4eatb  of  tba  «i4erFoMari  took  plaee  net  at  «ko 
palace,  trnt  ia  Us  own  hoUse ;  not  imnediately  en  Us  daaeeal 
from  tbe  Giaata' Stain,  bat  tve  days  a/lcrwards.  "Ba  ca- 
teadant,"  say*  M.  de  Siimondi,  "le  aon  de«  doches,  qai 

lonnaient  en  action*  de  f  rarr<  poar  I'flectioD  de  son  siteee*- 
aear.il  moorut  satiitement  d'unr  hr  mnrrhaKie  cause*  par  one 
Veine  qni  sVclnta  dan*  <a  jM>itrinr  " I,.  L 

(4)  By  a  decree  nf  the  tjnincil,  the  trnpiuiiRS  of  supreme 
power  oTwdirh  thr  l)i>>,T  hnd  ilitrslril  himtrir  Hhilc  1|>|Q|;, 
were  re?liirr<l  tn  hira  when  ilrad  ;  and  hr  wa«  interred,  with 
ducal  niii;;iiirn  '  II,  r,  111  Uir  church  of  thr  Minorites, 
Doge  atteoUing  as  a  loourner.    See  Daru.  —  L.  Iv. 

*  •*  Beiara  I  was  sidMa  yean  of  aft."  say*  tord  Byroa.  "  I 
witBMs  to  a  meuadtoly  loataDM  of  Om  Maw  afliaet  of  BtUfd 
■pan  a  youac  prraim ;  wim.  ae*awi.  dM  MM  dir  kn  eoaa 

al  (lul  time,  but  frll  *  tirtim,  mmr  \ran  atirrwards,  tna  Miaancf 
ibr  umr  kliHj,  ariun<  frum  eatuca  ioiiii'.iirl>  i-onnertrA  WUfeSifia* 
IMW  ct  aiiU."  kac  Asa  Jam,  c  iv.  tu  lit.' 
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Juggle  no  more  with  that  poor  remnant,  which, 
A  momnt  since,  while  jet  it  had  a  Mai 
Uk.  «m1  hy  whom  jwi  Imn  iacrOMed  jMr  empire. 
And  made  your  power  ai  praad  at  wat  Ms  glory), 


You  bani^h'd  from  liis  palarr,  and  tort"  down 
From  Jti*  liigfa  place,  wiiii  such  releoticM  coldness; 
And  BOW,  wfaoi  he  can  neither  know  thew  ~ 

N'lr  \voiilcl  arcepi  tlifra  if  he  roiild,  you,  nj 
Purp<>s«-,  with  idle  aud  gnperiluous  pomp, 
To  make  a  pageant  over 
A  princely  fnneral  will  bo 
And  not  his  honour. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.    Lady,  %*•  Mfolw  BOl 
Ow  porpOMt  ao  mdi(y. 

Jmt.  I  know  it. 

At  fikr  as  toache<;  tortiirini;  tlir  living. 
I  (bought  the  dead  had  been  beyond  ereo  yoM, 
Thoagh  (soma,  m»  doabt)  nniiga'd  to  |iewam  which 
Resemble  (h.il  you  exercise  on  earth. 
Leave  him  tu  me ;  you  would  have  done  so  for 
His  dregs  of  life,  which  you  have  UwHly  ghwln'dt 
It  is  ny  last  of  duties,  and  may 
A  dreary  comfort  in  my  desolation. 
Grief  is  fantastical,  and  lores  Ilw 
And  tlie  appaid  of  tlw  gnw. 

Cki^ftflh*  Tm.  Do  you 

Pretend  still  to  lUs  oBea? 

Mar.  I  do,  signor. 

Though  his  possessioDS  have  been  all  coi 
In  the  state's  i?pr\icp,  I  have  still  my  dowryy 
Which  shall  be  coosecrated  to  his  rites. 


( 


I)  Tho  TsasHaas  anetr  «•  have  hal  a 
bmaldtac  Ike  haarts  arMrOafss.  The  lUtowlac  Is 
AsrfaitoMs  ef  Ifea  klad,  lattt  Doft  Maiw  Baitarifa: 
lyhlsbrolkflrAftiltooBaftariia,  whose 


is  hers  SMatfeflsd  {-^Lsdsfs,  Hsm4  d«  troBTsr 
an  contradirtear  St  nSSassarSl  amer  dans 
SSaMMtlaiditnn  jour  eo  pidlSBMSlIt  *Umin  Aafitia, 
IMS  Misa  taut  Tom  posiWs  pour  kMer  ma  mart;  vous 
ions  lattaads  me  aaesMar ;  aials.  al  las  autras  VOM  eoa* 
aaisaeBt  aasal  Uea  qae  Jc  tou  eonaaia.  Us  n'aarmt  (arda 
da  Tooa  ^Urc'  Uhdeasai  U  s«  lera,  4mm  da  eoUre.  rmtra 
daas  sou  apparteownt,  et  mooivt  ^ualqass  Jours  apris.  Ce 
A4re,  coatre  laqad  tl  ■'Malt  emporW,  ftot  prjdi<waut  le  me- 
eeaacujr  qa'on  lot  donna.  CVlait  nn  mi^rite  dont  on  aimait 
k  tanir  eompte,  aartont  k  aa  parent,  de  i'<^  aiia  an  oppo> 
aitioa  avec  le  eksrdslartvabll«aSi/«-i4)lBnb  *trmtm, 
VOL  U.  p. 

(2)  "L'fca  pagaia."  An  hlitorical  f»ft.  See  ffitt.  de  f>- 
ml$e,  par  P.  D^ro,  t.  li.  p.  411  — (ller<*  thp  nrlKioKl  M.S.  ends. 
The  two  llnrs  which  follow  wrrr  «d<lfd  by  Mr.  (lifford.  In 
the  CD  a  ri;  in  of  the  M.S.  l.ord  Byron  has  written — "  If  the  la»l 
line  ihimld  appear  ohsrure  to  tbone  who  do  not  rrrollert  thr 
biilorical  furl  mrntiourd  in  the  first  act  of  l.orr<lHnn'.«  in 
•Cfiption  in  hit  Uiok,  of  '  Uof,e  Fosrari,  drhtnr  for  llii-  ilrnttn 
of  mj  fathrr  nod  unrlr,'  you  may  add  the  luUowing  line*  to 
ttSCOD<Jo<ioD  uf  the  last  art: — 

Cku/of  Utt  TtH.    i'ut  wlul  hu  b*  rrpaid  Ibe*  f 
tut,  for  mt  faUMT's 

Aad  Mtaar^fenM]Mr>t  daadi— by  bto  mm't  awl  ««• ! 

Ask  GifTord  about  thU."— L.  B. 
(S)  "Bat  whence  the  drndly  bate 

That  caiued  all  thi.^— thr  hate  ni'lotsdaasT 
It  was  •  legacy  his  father  left. 
Who,  bat  for  Faeeari,  had  relgn'd  in  Veales, 
Aad,  lUa  the  veaom  In  the  •erpcst's  bag. 

When  bU  father  died. 
They  whlspcr'd,  '  'T  was  by  potion  ! '  and  the 
Strnck  Urn  a*  atter'd  froas  his  dathcr'i  grave. 
He  wrote  It  on  the  tomb  ('tis  there  in  marble). 
And  with  a  brow  of  eaN,msSt  mercbant-like, 
AmoBf  the  debtors  hk  Us  lsi0Sr>book 
iBtsr'd  at  tall  (asr  assMth,  mday  iwiat) 


Chief  of  the  Ten.  Best  retain  it  for  your  children. 

Mar.  Ay,  they  are  &tllKteM,  I  tbttk  foa. 

CU^ef  the  Ten.  Wo 
CamiOt  comply  with  your  request.    His  nfici 
Shall  be  eipoiird  witli  wtuittd  pomp,  and  fuIlowVi 
Unto  their  home  by  the  new  Doge,  not  clad 
As  Doft^  bat  simply  as  a  senator. 

Mar.  I  have  heard  of  murdf  rers,  who  have  interred 
Their  viclim.s;  but  ne'er  heard,  uiuU  this  hour, 
Of  so  much  splendour  in  hypocrisy 
O'er  those  they  B)ew.(  I )  I've  heard  of  widows'  tears — 
Alas!  I  have  shed  some — always  thanlu  to  you! 
I 've  heard  of  heirs  in  sables — you  have  leH  aOBO 
To  tlm  doecasod,  so  you  woold  act  tlie  part 
or  aneb.   Well,  sir-s,  joar  wOl  be  done!  as  «e  day, 
I  trust.  Heaven's  will  be  dose  too! 

Chief     the  Ten.  luMw  yon,  ladf , 

To  whom  ye  qieak,  sad  parib  «( tneb  sponebf 

ilfar.  I  know  thr-  former  bsttsr  tlian  yourseKes; 
The  latter — like  yourselves;  and  can  face  both. 
Wi«h  yon  aora  fiinendsf 

Bar.  Heed  not  her  rash  words ; 

Her  circomstaneea  most  excuse  her  bearing. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  We  will  not  note  them  down. 

Bar.  {ttuwimg  toJior.  who  i*  wriling  upon  hu  tahlett.) 

What  art  tboo  writing. 
With  such  an  eamrst  brow,  upon  thy  tablets? 

Lor.  {pointing  to  the  Doge's  body.)  That  Ae  has 
paid  me!  (2) 

Chief  cfthe  T,  n   What  debt  did  he  owe  yon? 

JLor.  A  long  aud  just  one;  Nature's  debt  and 
awM;(3}  [CbrlaM>Ub.(4) 

«Flu«enao  Pososai  fcr  ay  fhthm's  dsath,* 
Lsaviag  a  blaak— to  bo  fU'd  up  lonafter. 
Whsvfssssffs  BoMs  heart  at  laaftk  cava  way. 

Hs  toOh  the  VStome  from  the  shelf  again 
Oaimly,  and  wMi  his  pen  ail'd  ap  the  blank. 


ifaMmo.' 

Tswhorft 

Brooding  from  day  to  day,  from  day  to  day 
Cbewlng  the  bitter  end,  and  starting  np 
As  thoagh  the  hoar  was  coma  to  whet  your  ftmgs. 
And,  like  the  Pitan,  gaaw  tbe  bairy  scalp 

Of  him  who  had  offended  -  if  y«  SMSt, 
Sit  and  brood  on ;  but  oh.  forbear  to  teaeb 

The  IcMon  to  your  children."  /Ifif;cr.<.— I,.  E. 
(4^  "  f!<in«iderrd  a<  pornn,  wr  confeftn  that  SnrdaHapalus 
and  T>if  Tiro  /■'nsi-nri  appear  to  ns  to  he  rather  heavy,  ter- 
bo<f.  and  ineirfcaot — deficient  in  the  pauion  and  enrrtfj 
which  heloni;  to  Lord  Ilyron's  other  Mritingi — and  still  more 
in  the  richne«s  of  imaRcry,  the  ariKinality  of  tboncht,  and 
the  iweetneu  of  verjillcation  for  «hirh  he  used  to  t>e  rti«- 
tineni'lird  Thry  nrr  fnr  (he  tnont  part  (olrmn.  prolii,  and 
(i!,frnt,iii<iiiH— 'Hit  by  larR*  preparalioni  for  ca- 
l.nlrn|ilir<  (lint  never  arrive,  and  fanlnliiiiiR  un  with  sliicht 
.s jirrinirrn  nnd  Kliropaes  of  a  hichrr  inlrrrvt  si-  ittrrrd  thinly 
np  and  down  many  weary  psEeji  of  pompou*  derlnraation. 
Alonf;  with  the  concentrated  patho»  and  home^truck  ienti> 
ment*  of  hi»  former  pi>etrT,  the  noble  author  seeim  also— 
we  cannot  iniai^ine  why — in  hinr  discarded  (he  spirited  and 
melodious  vrr^iflcatiou  in  which  tbey  were  cnahodiert,  and  to 
have  formed  to  hlnuelf  a  measure  e«|ually  remote  from  the 
spring  and  vigour  of  bis  former  compositions,  and  from  (be 
■oflneas  and  lleiibility  of  tbe  ancient  master*  of  thr  drama. 
There  are  some  sweet  lines,  and  many  of  creat  weight  and 
energy  ;  but  the  general  march  of  the  verse  i«  rnmbrom  and 
anmujical.  His  line*  do  not  vibrate  like  polished  lances,  at 
once  strong  and  light,  in  the  hands  of  his  persons,  but  are 
wielded  like  elumiy  batons  in  a  bloodless  aflVay.  Instead 
of  the  gracefal  flimiliarily  and  idiomatiea!  mdsdica  Of 
Shakspeam,  It  Is  apt,  too,  to  fall  iaio  clumsy  prase,  to  Its 
approaahm  to  the  easy  and  colloquial  style ;  and,  la  the 
loftier  passages.  Is  oeeaslonally  dulbrmsd  by  low  aiad 
moa  images  that  harmonise  but  lU  ~ '  ' 
sfthsdkHsn.'*  J^ffln§.~L.E. 
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BTRON'S  WOUKS. 


A  DRAMA.(i} 


AD^^:RTISEMENT. 


Tns  prodactioa  it  foandecl  partly  oo  ihe  itory  of 
a  Bord  called  The  Three  Brot/ier$,{2)  publishetl 
■tuy  jam  ags^  from  which  M.  G.  Lewu't  Wood 
DemuM  wu  ilio  taken— •nd  partly  m  the  Fowl  of 
the  great  Goethe.  Tbe  prfs*'!)!  piililiration  contains 
tbe  two  tint  Parts  only,  and  the  opcuiitg  chorus  of 
OathM.  ThaiiwimarpflrlMpA  aiipeMrhtraillar. 


DRAMATIS  PEKSONiB. 


Aanoi.n. 
BooasoM. 

PlitUWftT. 

C>uuii> 

Bisna. 

Ouima. 

SpiriUt  SoUien,  CiUtau     Rme,  Priutt, 


(I)  Thi*  drama  waj hrKon  at  PUa  in  ISSI.  kat 
pablitbied  till  January,  l>rit.    Mr.  Modwia  Mjrt,— 

"  Ob  my  calling  on  Lard  Hyron  one  momtog,  hr  produced 
the  liejarmril  Transformed.  llaodloK  it  to  SlirUry,  aa  he 
wa*  in  the  habit  of  doine  bii  daily  compositio'ij,  he  aaid— 
I  bare  been  writing  a  Faiutl*hkind  of  drama  :  tell 
yoa  think  of  it.'  After  reading  it  attcntireiy, 
UMdlt.  •  Well,' Mid  Lord  B. 'how  do  yoallks 
Hf*  '*Uul/nvlMk*.*«ruqriUwleTer  aaweTyom. 
Itisa  ba4lariialiM«r  Fomds  uA  katida.  th^  sm  two 
atln  or  Sonttayli  !■  ll.'^  Lnd  lyiw  eha 
r,  aadMkcd  taadly,  •  Wtot  BMir 


Thry  lire  in  the  Cune  of  Kehatha.  Hi*  Lordship  initantly 
thretv  Ihr  [Hirni  iulo  tbr  flrr.  Ilf  tfcmrd  to  feel  no  cbasrin 
nt  nffins  it  rfitminir — iit  Ir.nl  liis  < Kuutrunncc  betrayrd  none, 
and  hu  convrrsution  brrumc  ninrc  fimy  nnd  litrlr  than 
utnal.  Whfther  it  wan  hatred  of  Soutliry,  or  rojicct  for 
Sheliey'a  opinion,  which  made  him  roinmii  \\\r  ik  I  that  I 
considered  a  (nrt  of  nuiridr,  vtan  a\v.:i\->  (Ji>ii)<tful  to  iiir. 
I  waa  aerer  more  •nrpri»r<J  than  to  m  c,  Iwd  yr.irn  anrr- 
ward*,  "Pie  Deformed  fYnns/vrmeii  ann  iunrcil  suppoMn;  it 
to  have  perished  at  IMna)  ;  but  it  seems  that  he  niu^t  have 
had  another  ropy  nf  the  mannacript,  or  that  be  had  re- 
written it  perhape,  without  changiaK  a  word,  ctc^pl  omit- 
ting the  JTeAflflM  liBra.  His  memory  wa*  rcmarkahly  re- 
tentif  c  of  bil  own  writings.  1  believe  be  could  have  quoted 
almost  crery  line  he  ever  wrote." 

Mrs.  Shelley,  wboae  copy  of  The  Deformed  Tran^ormed 
Ilea  before  ns,  ha*  written  as  follows  on  the  fly  leaf :  — 

"  Thia  had  long  been  n  favourite  subject  with  Byron. 
I  think  that  he  meatioued  it  also  in  Switxeriand.  I  copied  it 
—he  sending  a  portion  of  it  at  a  time,  a*  it  waa  Unished,  to 
inc.  At  thi*  time  be  had  a  great  horror  of  ita  beiag  aaid 
that  be  ylagiariaed,  or  that  be  stwUed  for  ideaa,  and  wrote 
wHb  dlflkalty.  Tbu,  ha  fare  Shelley  Aiiin'*  editioa  of 
lha  Brfttib  PMti,  that  It  atlght  not  be  fOund  ia  Us  heaae 
by  saao  Biig|l#h  loaager.  aad  reported  booM  :  thai,  loo,  be 
■hi^*MliilMilwbotaaaiid  «h«a  ho  mitA*  »o«b, 
tofHMhwMflwhvwfdcfelrltwudsM.  IdoaMttiak 
thatke  aMerodaliaeiatbtodnuna  after  bBhadoneewrHp 
taattdowib  Bo oMiBOMd aad earractaitaUiMbiA.  Ids 


THE  D£FORM£D  TRANSFORMED.  (3) 


PART  I. 

SCENE  I. 

A  FonaL 

Bert,  Out,  bnehUck! 

ilra.  I  WM  bomao^  noUier! 

Beri.  Oat, 

Thou  incubus!    ThoB  BtghlBBra!  OfMNBaOH, 

Tbe  sole  aborticai  i 

Am.  W««U  that  I  had  beai  so, 

.\n.l  never  Wb&k  the  Ught! 

Hert.  I  would  so  too! 

But  aa  thou  ha$t — hence,  hence— and  do  thy  beat! 
That  back  of  thine  may  bear  its  burtlicn;  'tis 
More  tiigh,  if  uut  so  broad,  aa  that  of  olherx. 

Am.  It  heart  its  barthea! — bat,  nqr  heart !  Will  it 
Sustain  that  which  yM  li^  opoa  it.  Bother? 
I  love,  or,  A  dM  kut,  I  lofod  yvn  oothing 
Save  joo,  m  aalon^  caa  love  M^ilit  like  ae. 

■ot  know  how  he  meant  to  dnish  It;  hot  bo  saM  Umaelf 
that  the  whole  n^adnct  of  the  #ory  wai  already  nmccired. 
It  waa  at  this  time  that  a  hnitn  paragraph  allndinf  to  hit 
lameneas  appeared,  which  be  repeated  to  me,  lest  I  shoald 
bear  it  drat  from  someone  else. — No  action  of  Lord  Byron's 
Ufa  acawaaUaabe  bai written  bat  was  inllnsaBad  by  his 


•<The»rMjl«Mml>arDMMB,|whllshaital808» 
tbe  wotfc  of  a  Joehaa  FIchcrfciD,  Joalor.   R  li  eaa  of  thoae 

high-flowD  historiea,  ia  which 'terror  peiriflr  or  nnnihila- 
tive"  (ws  aae  Mr.  P.'*  own  phraaeology)  wa)  lays  a*  at  every 
paflo.  Tbe  prewat  atory  i«  that  of  a  misshapen  yuoth,  who 
aeqalrcs  beaoty  aad  strength  by  a  compact  with  the  eaeny 
ofnankiad.  Tbe  tenure  by  which  he  holds  these  gifts  is 
bloodshed,  to  be  perpetrated  on  some  occasion  not  yet  dis- 
closed, for  the  drnma  is  nnflnished.  In  some  points  of  cha- 
ractrr  aud  »itunliuu  he  is  not  wholly  unlilie  the  Black  llwarf  * 
of  Nlucklestane  Mour,  uutl  wr  could  aliiiutt  susprrt  thiit  the 
painter  of  that  personage  bad  conde*cended.-{-like  Lord  Byroa, 

to  adopt  a  thought  (hmi  tba  fassttn  lsiaid  od  lbs  Hios 

Brothers. "    fAMy .  -  -  L.  E. 

(S)  A  clever  anonymoot  critic  thos  aaroutically  opeoa 
bis  notice  of  thia  poem  :  —  **  The  reader  has,  no  dooht, 
often  heard  of  tbe  Devil  and  Dr.  Faastns  :  this  is  but  a  new 
birth  of  the  aame  anrightcous  eoaple.  who  are  christened, 
however,  by  tba  aoble  hierophaat  wbo  preildoi  over  the 
inlliraal  ceremany,  JaUa*  Cmar  aad  Coaat  Ataeld.  Tbo 
with  a  seeas  betweoa  As  latlar,  «ha  Is  «• 


*  "Tlv  Dw,:r(  1  liavr  ri«i1  with  crMi  plruure, 

iindertUnil  maw  wta|  oi)  M*t«r  and  aimt  ar*  so  very  posMve  to  Ih* 
»«ry  ervoaaoai  ||iHMiliia  that  tt  ««•  boaa  beta  vpilttca  by  ma. 
If  jroa  haew  Mat  wail  aa  they  dOb  ]«■  waaUhava  ttsBsB.  pvrha}*. 

Into  ibr  same  ■nkstaka."  LamMfrtmlo  Mr.  M.~L.  E. 
f    Thr  kdral  being  who  is  hae*  prsssntgd  as  rrsiding  ta  asllloSs. 

jitiil  Itanntrd  by  ■  eoosciaasoes*  of  his  own  drfurniiit.  and  a  snsfii. 
I'lun  hI  his  bcinif  f;rnrrmlly  subjrclitJ  ti,  tt>r  ac.>iu  ot  tm  t.  llMw-nea, 
i>  nirl  sltdgcUtrr  imsginarif.  An  tiKUirldual  •xisU'd  omo}  )«ars  aiaat, 
nader  tba  aattaot's  ahavaMiaa,  whkh  aaaprtid  mca  a  ^hanalH^ 
Tills  poor  imlMnanais  Ma's  aaoM  was  KvM  IkMifelB,  a  oatlM  «f 

Twvrd'dalr.  He  was  the  son  of  ■  Ubourrr  In  thr  slsle-<{ia»rri<>*  of 

.Strotm,  and  miul  liaic  brrn  bom  in  the  missliipra  form  wbtrb  b« 
<*ihlbllrd,  though  hr  Mjni4'lin>r«  imniitnt  it  tu  itl  lUA^r  wbrn  iii  in- 
He  wat  •  brnsbmak>-r  at  Kditibiiif li,  .>ii<l  Kid  i  i 


plaors,  working  at  bts  tmdr,  fruto  all  whicb  be  was  ctuwrtl 
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Tm  Wtt&td  HW  Jo  Mt  kiU  me!  • 

BeH.  Yes— I  nursed  thee, 

Beeease  tboo  weii  my  first-born,  and  I  knew  aot 

If  there  vrovAd  be  aoolln^r  iinliki-  (Irv, 

That  aunttroiu  sport  of  naiure.  i  1}    Hut  get  beoce, 

Ami  gai^wood! 

Ant.  I  will:  but  when  I  hriog  it. 

Speak  to  me  lind^.    Tliough  my  brothers  are 
S<>  kx-autiful  and  lusty,  and  as  free 
As  the  free  chose  they  follow,  do  not  spurn  me: 
Our  milk  hM  beMi  (liesuiie. 

Bert.  As  i-i  (he  hedgehog's, 

Which  sucks  at  midnight  from  the  wliolespme  dam 
Of  (he  young  boll,  nntil  the  milkmaid  finds 
The  nipple  next  day  sore  and  uddtT  ilry.  [?) 
Call  not  thy  bruthers  brethren!    Call  nut  not 
Mother;  f<ir  if  I  brought  tliee  forth,  it  was 
As  foolish  hens  at  times  hatch  vipers,  by 
Sitting  upon  strange  eggs.    Out,  urchin,  oat! 

[Exit  Berth*. 

Ant,  (folms.)  Oh  mother!  She  is  fooe,  and  I 

Bar  VMofaif ; — wearily  but  wilUai^y         [mul  do 

1  would  fulfil  it,  could  I  only  hope 
A  kind  word  in  return.    What  shall  I  do? 
[Absols  iegitts  to  cut  vooai:  im  dolm§  tki$Ae 

u  nun'h  one  o  f  his  handi. 
My  lal)our  lor  tlie  day  is  over  now* 
Accursed  be  this  bloo<l  that  flowo  00  ^t; 
For  <b>uble  curses  will  be  my  meed  now 
At  home — What  home?    I  have  no  home,  no  luo, 
No  kind — not  made  like  other  creatures,  or 
To  shore  their  sports  or  pleasures.    Must  I  jileed  loo 
Like  themt  Oh  that  each  drop  which  fiills  to  earth 
■\\  ouM  rUe  a  snake  to  sting  them,  as  tht  y  liavf  stutip; 
Or  that  the  devil,  to  whom  they  liken  we,  ^roe! 
Would  aid  bis  likeness!   If  I  must  partake 
His  form,  why  not  his  power?    Is  it  because 
1  have  not  his  will  too?    For  one  kind  word 
FhM  her  who  bore  me  weald  still 


all  appearance  a  well'dl*po«ed  yoanx  man,  of  a  Tcry  deform- 
ed p*r«an.  aad  hU  nother  :  thU  good  Udy,  with  •omewhat 
)e«*  maternal  piety  about  hrr  than  adorn*  the  mother-ape 
in  thr  fahir,  tanu  ber  dutiful  incaboaofa  aon  oot  of  doora 
to  i^iilber  wood.  Arnold,  upon  this,  peaeced*  Inroutincotljr 
to  kill  himiieir,  by  falling,  after  tb«  maiuier  of  Brutus,  on 
hii  wood-knife  :  br  is,  bowerer,  pioa*ly  diuaaded  from  tbis 
jnUly  act,  by— whom,  dor»  the  rrader  think  T  A  monk, 
pcrliap*,  or  a  mrtbodiit  prcarbrr  ?  uo  ;— but  by  the  Devil 
Umtclf,  In  the  ahape  of  a  tall  black  man.  wbu  ritea,  like 
an  African  water-gMl,  oat  of  a  fountain.  To  tbis  atrangcr. 
afker  tbe  escbaage  ol  a  few  siniater  •ompUmaata,  Arnold, 
witkoBt  more  ado.  aelb  hia  aonl,  for  the  |iriTil«|«  of  waar- 
iac  tha  bcaftiAil  form  of  Achillea.  1^  tlfft  mMstef  aUtUs 
ahsatitty,  we  still,  taowerar,  rseegalM  the  BMitatHBlad  of 
oar  craat  poet :  hia  bold  aad  beaattid  spMt  iashas  at  la- 
~  tiM  nrroaadiao  homii.  lata  ailah  ka 


LB. 

•"no  D^^mti  TnntfiynMi,  Hmo^  eoaftsaedly  aa  bni- 
totfoaarOosthtrsAail,  is  safestaaHallr  aa  orifiul  wark. 
la  Iks  oflalsa  entr.Maan,  it  pnkaMy  owM  aaasfUBC  to 
palalbl  aea^Mllty  to  the  debet  la  his  owa 
aeddsattkat  must.  ft«m  the  atatiami  with  wUeh 
ha  Mt  H,  have  esisntiaily  contrtbalsd  to  eaahle  Um  to 
mhsadaadto  ssjism  tkaaayy  oftkoaa  alBetsd  with  irre- 
msdUto  eaasptlBas  to  the  ordiaary  eonm  al.ltartane,  or 
who  haw  hosB  amoresd  iy  aotoio  «r  thdr  flyr  Kspottlsas." 
Can. 

On  thia  aabjert  Moore  aaya: — "Oi^  of  the  moat  striUnx 
paaaagra  in  tbe  few  pagea  of  tbe  memoir  which  related  to 
his  early  days  was  where,  in  apcaking  of  his  own  aensitive- 
nets  on  the  subject  of  his  deformed  foot,  be  dcitcribcd  the 
feeling  of  horror  and  humiliation  that  camr  over  him,  wiicn 
hia  mother,  in  one  of  her  flta  of  passion,  called  liim  *  a  lame 


Even  to  this  holifiil  ospoct  Let  ne  woeh 

The  wound. 

[An:«or.n  goet  lo  a  spring,  ami  $t09f»  fp  waAM$ 

hand:  he  starts  back. 
They  are  right;  and  Nature's  mirror  shows  me. 
What  she  hath  made  me.    I  will  not  look  on  it 
Afaia,  aad  acafce  dare  think  on 't.   Hideoua  wietch 
That  f  am!   The  vefy  waters  ayoek  me  willi 
My  horrid  shadow — like  a  demon  placed 
Deep  in  the  fountain  to  scare  back  the  cattle 
Prom  drmkia;  tbereia.  [  He  pauses. 

And  shall  I  live  ou, 
A  burden  to  the  earth,  myself,  and  shame 
Unto  what  brooght  me  into  life!   Thou  blood, 
Which  flowest  so  freely  from  a  srmtrh,  let  ttO 
Try  if  thou  wilt  nut  in  a  fuller  stream 
Pour  forth  my  woes  for  ev<  r  with  thyself 
On  earth,  to  which  I  will  restore  at  oooe 
This  hateful  compoond  of  her  atoms,  and 
Resolve  back  to  her  elements,  and  take 
The  shape  of  any  reptile  save  myself, 
And  amke  a  worid  for  myrmds  of  new  worm! 

This  knife!  now  let  me  prove  if  it  will  sever 
Tbis  witbcr'd  slip  of  nature's  night&hsde — a|y 
Vile  form — from  the  creation,  as  it  balk 

The  gret-n  l)ouf;h  fnim  the  forest. 

[Abholij  places  the  ktuji:  in  the  ground,  u  ith  the 

Now  'tie  oet. 
And  I  «aa  &1I  open  H.    Yet  one  glan<« 

On  the  fair  day,  which  sees  no  fnul  tljitig  like 
Myself,  and  the  sweet  son  which  warm'd  me,  bat 
In  vam.   The  bhrdo— bofw  joyeoaly  tb^  siag! 
So  let  thrm,  for  I  would  not  be  lamented: 
Hut  let  their  merriest  notes  be  Aiitold's  knell; 
Tbe  falling  leuTCs  my  monument ;  t^O  anmiBr 
Of  the  near  fountain  my  sole  elepy. 
Mow,  knife,  stand  lirmly,  «s  1  laiu  would  fall !  (3) 
[Atkentkm  l»  Hrweiimseyiyeii  Aeb^/i^  Ass  eye 

brat.'  A*  all  that  he  had  felt  strongly  through  life  was.  In 
some  shape  or  other,  reproduced  in  hia  poetry,  it  was  not 
likely  that  an  expression  snrh  as  thia  should  fail  of  being 
recorded."  Afirr  qnotiog  tbe  opening  of  The  Dr/ormed 
Tran^ormrrl ,  in  which  Bertha  tannta  her  ofbpring  with  Ua 
personal  drfert,  Muoreadds :— "  It  may  be qacsttoaad  indeed, 
whether  tbe  whole  drama  was  not  indebted  IhrHsariglB  to 
tbisfingle  rceolleetion."  Many  anecdotes  are  SCaWsrad 
tbroDgbout  Moore'a  Ufe,  tending  to  prove  how  kaealylyrwi 
must  have  felt  tbe  mortiflcationa  tp  which  his  lameneaaocca- 
sionatly  exposed  him.  One  trialof  this  nature,  which  he  was 
doomed  to  nnderga,  he  Mt  wilk  peculiar  aagoish.  la  the 
cooTM  of  Us  iU  Aitod  attackmsat  to  Wm  GhawoHh,  he 
either  waa  told  af,  or  ovarhaard,  <hal  lady  tajiog  to  her 
BMld,  <'Do  yoa  thiak  1  eoaU  earn  aay  thlag  for  that  lame 
boy?"  kame stotea  that *thls  ■aseah. as  he  ymsrlf  da- 
aeribedltfWBstteadM  tfreafhUsheari.  Ihoafh  lato 
ataight  irtwa  ha  heard  It,  hh  lastoatly  darmd  oat  of  the 

tlU  he  SiiSlS&^tSSn^^ 

( I )  Lard  l^raa<k  vwa  BBthar,  whsa  ia  ill 
Mm,  amd  to  make  the  diltararity  la  Us  Ibot  the  MdijeBl  of 
taaatoaad  rsfraaahw.  She  wsald  (we  qasto  tium  a  letter 
wWeahyeao  oTherrslaileaslaScattaad)  pass  (Waa  paa- 
aloaato  earssies  to  the  rspalilaa  of  aetoal  dbfast ;  ihea 
dewar  him  wttb  hlssm  acua,  aad  avrcar  Us  eyes  wars  as 
beaatMU  as  his  IMther^i.*  Qaer.  Abv.— L.  B. 

(a)  This  is  Dojr  generally  believed  to  be  a  vulgar  error ; 
the  smallaeaa  of  the  animal'a  mouth  rendering  it  Incapable 
of  the  mifchief  laid  to  its  charge.  For  a  vcrjr  amaaiag  oo» 
troversy  on  the  sabject.  see  Cent.  Mag.  Tola.  Isn.  aad  lixii. 
— L.E. 

(3}  Arnold  i»  known  to  ns,  before  bin  tenipfation«,  only 
Bi  a  liunrhhark  wenry  of  scoffs  and  Imffrt*,  and  more 
sensible  of  bis  natural  disadvantages  than  deformed  persons 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Iff  suddenly 
in  motion. 

The  fooDtain  nores  without  a  wind:  bat  shall 

The  ripple  of  •  spring  change  my  n'solve? 
No.    Yet  it  mores  again!    The  waters  stir, 
Nut  as  with  air,  but  by  some  Hubterrane 
And  rocking  powfr  of  the  interaal  wocld. 
mat's  here?   A  mist!   No  aiora?— 

[A  cloud  comes  from  the  fountain.    lie  stayids 
gaang  lywa      *^  i»  dupelled,  and  a  tail  biack 


Am.  Wbat wpuU yoa?  Bpsik\ 

Spirit  or  man? 

Stran.        At  Mm  is  liotfi,  nvlqr  not 
Say  both  in  ana? 

Am.  Your  form  is  man's,  aiid  yet 

You  maj  1w  dariL 

Stnm.  80  BMUiy  men  are  that 

Wbid  it  ao  ealPd  or  Oongfat,  that  yoo  nay  add  ne 
To  which  you  please,  without  much  wrong  to  eitlMr. 
But  cume:  yoa  with  to  kill  yoandf; — jMinaa 
YoBf  paipM6. 

Am.  You  have  interrupted  me. 

Slran.  What  is  that  resolution  which  can  e'er 
Be  interrupted?    If  I  be  the  deril 
You  deein,  a  single  luoment  would  have  onde  Jon 
Mine,  aud  for  ever,  by  your  suicide ; 
And  yet  mg  cuanf  lafia  jaa. 

Arm,  I  said  not 

Yoa  nwrt  tba  dwaon,  bat  tbat  yoar  approach 
Was  like  ooe. 

Strom.  Unless  yoo  keep  company 

With  Mm  (aad  fM  aem  icaraeaied  la  lach  ligh 
Society)  yuu  can't  tell  how  he  appmacbes ; 
Aitd  f<ir  his  aspect,  look  upon  the  fountain, 
And  then  on  ne,  and  judge  which  of  us  twain 
Looks  likest  what  the  boors  beliafe  ta  ba 
Their  doren-footed  terror. 

Am.  Do  yoa— dam  $m 

To  (anat  me  with  my  bom  deformity? 

Oram.  Ware  I  to  laant  a  boftdo  with 
CIu>  en  foot  of  thine,  or  the  swift  dromedary 
With  thy  suUime  of  haaipe,  the  aaiamls 
Woald  fowel  ia  the  fampKmgnt  Aadyaft 
Both  bi'iiigs  are  more  swift,  more  strong. 
In  action  and  endurance  than  thyself. 
And  all  the  fierce  and  fair  of  the  same  kind 
With  thee.    Thy  form  is  natural ;  Hwaa  only 
Nature's  mistaken  largess  to  bestow 
The  gifts  which  are  of  others  upon  man. 

Am.  Give  me  the  itrmgth  then  of  the  baffido'a  foot. 
When  ba  aporae  high  Oa  dnst,  beheldbv  hia 


Near 


;  or  let  mc  have  llic  hti 


And  patieat  awiAness  of  the  dcsert-ahip, 

The  belmleia  dpomtdmy!  and  1%  bar 

Thy  fiendish  aarcam  wilb  a  MbiKy  patknea. 

Slrtm.  1  win. 

Arm.  (arfll  tmrprite.)  Thou  cantl  f 

Stnm.  Perhaps.   WonU  yon  aofbt  dea? 

Ant.  Tbon  mockest  me. 

Stnm.  Not  I.    Why  should  I  mock 

What  all  aiaamcking?  Tbat'apoanportfBMthiaka. 


nsaally  are.  hi  a  ft  of  passlM,  wUcfc  re— Met  tb« 
tptcDCtla  rctwtMBt  at  Mother  Sawyer  ia  FenTt  fTUeh 
Eilmomtom,  rather  thaa  the  conMimiag  dlaeontent  and  TiKae 
aspimtioM  «f  Paast,  he  prepares  for  self  destmctioa.  The 
arsat  Iteree  of  Ike  scaati  which  enaae  lies  la  Ike  DewU'* 
I  and  repartaat."   Chrfy.-  L.  E. 


To  talk  to  thee  in  human  language  'for 
Thou  canst  •not  yet  speak  mine),  the  forester 
Hunts  not  the  wretched  coney,  bat  the  boar 
Or  wolf,  or  lion,  leaving  paltry  game 
To  petty  burghers,  who  leave  once  a-year 
TheJr  walls,  to  611  their  household  caldrons  with 
Such  acoUioa  prey.   The  meanest  giba  at  Ihae^— > 
Now  /  can  mock  the  mightiest 
Arm. 

Tlqr  time  on  me:  I  aedL  thee  not 

Siram.  TaoT  thoughts 

Are  not  far  from  me.    Do  not  send  M  back: 
I  am  not  so  easily  recall'd  to  do 
Good  aerrke. 

Am.  mrtaritttbaadaftrae? 

Stran.  Change 
Shapes  with  yoo,  if  yon  wiU,  ainee  yoon  10  iifca  yan; 
Or  form  yon  to  yaor  wiab  in  any  ifaape. 

Arm.  Obi  tfcaa  yoa  are  Weed  the  demon,  for 
Nought  eba  monU  witlia^  mew  mbe. 

Strom.  Ill  show  thee 

Tim  biii^tMtwhiohaa  world  €tar  bore,  and  give  thee 
Thy  choice. 

Am.        Oa  what  cooditioa?  ■ 

Strtm.  Him'a  a  ipMlian! 

An  hour  ago  yoa  would  have  given  your  sonl 
To  look  like  other  men,  and  now  you  pause 
To  wear  tba  ftnm  af  hmooa. 

iirn.  Mo;  I  wiU  not, 

f  mnat  not,  compromise  my  teul. 

Stran.  What  soul, 

Worth  naming  so,  would  dwell  ia  sncb  a  carcass? 

Am.  *Ti8  an  napMag  ooe,  wbato^ar  tba 
Ta  which  it  is  mislodged.  But 
Most  it  be  sign'd  in  blood? 

Stran.  Natia 

Am.  Whoaebhwdthn? 

Stran.  We  will  Ulk  of  that  hereafter 

Rut  rU  be  moderate  with  you,  fur  I  see 
Great  tbing*  withia  yoo.   Yoa  shall  bata  no  boml 
Bat  your  own  wiU,  ao  ooatract  save  yoar 
Are  yon  eoatOltT 

ilra.  _   I  tdM  thee  at  thy  word. 

AlroM*  Now 

[The  Slranprr 
to  AaaoLo. 

A  Ktde  of  yoar  blood. 
Am.  For  what? 

Stran.  To  mingle  with  the  magic  of  the  waters. 
And  make  the  charm  cflectire. 
Am.  {Mdimf  omt  kit  woumded  arm.)  Take  it  aB. 
Mmm.  Nat  now.   A  few  drops  wfll  raBee  for  tUs. 
[The  Stranger  tales  some  of  \Ksoi.u't  /'/(Mjdim 
hit  hmd,  omd  caste  it  imto  tk4  joiuitoim. 
Ann.  Sbadows  ofbeaatyl 
Shadows  of  power! 
Rise  to  your  duty — 
This  is  the  hour ! 
Walk  lovely  and  pliant 

From  the  depth  of  this  fuontain. 
As  the  cloud-shapen  giant 
Bwtridc*  tha  Harta  lloaataia.ll) 

(I)  This  Is  a  w«0-kaown  QersMU  sapcntitlan— a  glcaa. 
tie  shadow  ptiNtaced  by  rcteetkm  oa  the  Broekca.  (The 
BrorKen  It  the  name  of  the  loftiest  of  the  Harts  oioaataiiu, 
a  picturefqne  range  which  lies  io  the  kingdom  of  Hanorcr. 
Krom  the  earlicit  period*  of  tulbentic  history,  the  Brockrn 
has  Iwen  the  teat  of  the  manreUous.   For  a  descriptioB  of 
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as  je  \vt Ti\ 

That  wu  eyc«  naj  bebold 
The  mW  in  air 

Or«he  form  I  will  Mdd, 
Bright  M  the  Iris 

ynun  ether  is  spanii'd; — 
Such  his  desire  is,    [PoitUmf  lo  AutOLS. 

Such  my  command! 
heroic — 


Tlte  fom  of  tte  itoie 

Or  sophist  of  yore — 
Or  Uw  shape  of  each  victor, 

FVoB  mno&iaft  bat 
To  each  high  Roman's  picture. 
Who  breathed  to  destroy — 
Shadowa  of  beaatjl 

Sha(k>ws  or  powwl 
Up  to  yoar  daty — 
This  it  the  how! 
[Vmnm$PkmUom$  mri$*J\nmtk»ymUr$,  amdpa»$ 


Am.  What «b Ilea? 

&tn».  The  bUck-eyed  Komao,  with 

TWeaglB^a  beak  Mwan  thoaeayca  mftr 

Beheld  a  conqueror,  or  look'd  alonp 
The  land  he  made  not  Rome's,  while  Rome  became 
His,  and  all  theirs  who  heir'd  hia  tOJ  MUM.  (1) 
Jn,  The  phantoB'a  bald;  of  4Mt  ia  bMi^. 
CoaJd  I 

laherit  bat  bis  fiuae  with  his  defects! 
Stnm.  His  brow  was  girt  with  laorela  aiore  than 
haim. 

You  see  hw  aspect— choose  it,  or  rpj<-ct. 
I  caa  bat  promise  you  his  form;  his  fame 
Mart  be  h»g  aoagblaMi  teght  for. 

Am.  T  will  fight  tee. 

Bat  not  as  a  mock  Caesar.    Let  him  pass; 
His  aspect  nay  be  6ir,  bol  aaits  me  not. 

Slran.  Then  yoo  af*  ihr  more  difficult  to  pkaao 
Than  Cato's  sister,  or  than  Brutus'  nnother. 
Or  Cleopatra  at  sixteen — an  age 
Whaa  love  ia  aot  kaa  in  the  qre  thaa  heart 

aOaded  to  Iv  LaallgrraB,aia  flirDavli 

I  Tfofaml  JUngic,  p.  ISB.— L.  B> 

(1)  "  Fall  in  Ibe  (Miwage  of  mrb  ipacloss  Ratr, 

The  MKr  hi-itorians  in  white  ((arnienls  wait; 
Graved  o'er  their  seats  the  form  of  Time  w«,h  fnund, 
His  srythe  reversed,  and  both  hw  pinlops  bottnd. 
\Sil)iii>  itiHKl  hrroea,  wlio  throuxli  Ininj  nlarlH 

lu  hloody  fields  purtoed  renown  iu  arms  

Tliere  cieukr,  graced  with  holh  Minrriras,  sboiie; — 
CiFsar,  the  world's  creat  master,  and  his  owo; 
l.'arooved,  superior  still  In  e»ery  sIhIc. 
AmA  acane  detested  la  Us  eonatrjr's  fete.** 


(3)  In  one  of  lx>rd  Byron's  M.S.  Diaries  we  find  the  fol- 
Iswias  paasace : — "  Alcibiades  U  said  to  hats  been  '  succesa- 


*  -Ttm  gnilMt  panegyric  'that  Cmbt  t««r  IMt  una  It,**  sa)s 
t>r.  Wartoa.  "fkwn  l»r^  Bacon,  In  the  MrantrmtH  «f  Ltttnimt. 

Uk.  I.--L.  R. 

f  "Our  rmnmrt  b«lp  being  ttrncK  with  l^rd  B yron'a afcolna  f»f  a  fa- 
tnuntr  4m«mf  the  heroic  naniM  tpt  nnii'|uiiy.  Th^  man  wbo  wns 
•daraied  by  fericlet,  and  wtm  oonmanded  Uw  admifaliM  as  well 
as  iha  aOacUM  oT  SasaM;  talMH  frilMlry  aad  boMaais  mmn  at. 
wi»  aa  aadtspaMl  as  9m  ura  iinliiinl  fraoaa  of  Ma  panoa  amt 
■aimBa ;  who  dl«4  al  forly-Jhrt.  afler  liaTlaf  been  auerviiiiTrly  the 
drilgM  and  bero  of  AUttaa,  of  SparU.  of  Prrtia  ;— this  nuwl  irrraa- 
aiiaf  great  Bien  bu  errtalnly  Irfl  tn  the  world  a  «rry  vplf-mliij  ir- 
palUim.  Bui  bin  fanir  ii  nUined  with  the  rrrullminnii  of  .i  tri<j«l 
Pt^aigato  aad  debaacbrd  ODurse  of  privat*  life,  and  of  the  must  rum- 
P^  and  SaffaM  aaMMfl  af  paMta  friaetpla :  aad  H  Is  la  ha  aapad 
ibat  tbera  an  aot  mmj  mm  trtw  aaaU  fnaaly  gba  la  lhaaaiMaf 
kimm,  m  *•  taMa.  mm  aMh  a  aaaas  hmi  aT 


beitao!  Shadew,  pass  on! 

[7%^  jitaiitoii     Jmiius  Cmtar  duafpwt. 
Am.  Aadcaait 

Be,  that  the  man  who  sheok  the  earth  b  fOM^ 

And  left  no  ibotstep? 

Stnm.  TImm  ym  err.    His  substance 

Left  graTes  enough,  anr!  wix^<<  enough,  and  laM 
More  than  cuuugh  lo  track,  his  memory; 
Bat  for  his  shadow,  't  is  no  more  than  yeen^ 
Except  a  tittle  bngcr  and  lasa  crook'd 
r  the  fan.  BehoU  another! 

[A  feeond  pAantom  pastes. 

Arm.  Who  ia  he? 

Shmm.  Hewaefhefhireetand  Ibebiaverter 
Athenians.  Look  apon  hm  WiU. 

Am.  He  is 

More  lovely  thaa  Ike  last    How  beauUIU!(S) 

Slran.  Such  was  the curledaOBOfCUaiaej—wouIdst 
Invest  thee  with  hia  form?  [thou 

Am.  Woold  that  I  had 

Beea  bora  with  it!  Bat  iiMe  I  My  eheoee  Inrther, 
IwiUlhailtefber. 

[He  $ha(lc  of  Alcibiadet  di 

Stnm,  Lol  heboid  H»ui 

Am.  What!  that bw.awwtby,  ' 

eyed  satyr, 

With  the  wide  nostrils  and  Silenas'  aspect 
Tbe  splay  feet  and  low  etelaM!(3)  I  had  botkr 
Remain  that  which  1  an. 

Strati.  And  yet  he  was 

The  earth's  periection  or  al!  m 
And  personificatMW  ef  all  virtue. 
B«t  yon  reject  UmT 

Am.  ir  his  fori 

That  which  ledeem'd  it — no. 

Afraa.  I  bane  ne  power 

To  promise  that;  but  yon  may  try,  nod  find  it 
Ea.sier  in  such  a  form,  or  in  your  own. 

Am.  No.    I  was  not  bom  for  philosophy, 
Though  1  have  that  abeat  bm  which  baa  aeod  tai't 
Let  him  fleet  oo. 

Slran.  Tie  air,  thou  henlock-dfinker! 

[Tk«  sAadow  ij/*  SoenUes  ditappmnt  aaolAer  riies. 

M  hi  aH  Us  Mflos*— hat  «M  batter  NaMlh«ai  V 
yea  aMaUoa  Casar,  or  Waaiilhal,  or  Napelaaa,  jsa  at  eneo 
nub  apoB  Pharulia,  Mnada,  Alalia,  Caaaa,  Thimi|Bwao. 
TreMa,  lx>di.  MarcARo,  Jena,  Aaatartili,  Prisdlaad.  Waffam* 
Moakwa:  bat  it  ia  less  easy  la  fikh^an  lha  vIolOfloa  OT 
Alcibiades;  thoush  tbey  saay  be  aamad  too.  lhaogh  aot  aa 
readiljr  as  tka  LMctra  and  MantUusa  of  Epamtaoadas,  tbe 
Marathoa  of  MUtiadei,  the  Salanls  of  Thamlstoelea,  aad 
the  TberaopylB  of  Leonidas.  Yet,  apea  Ike  whola,  It  may 
be  doubted  whether  there  be  a  nana  of  aaUqatly  wUeh 
cones  down  with  such  a  general  charm  as  that  of  AldU* 
adcs.    WhyT   1  cannot  aaswer.    Wbo  canf  "t — L.E. 

(3)  "  Tbe  ontaide  of  Socratea  waa  that  of  a  satyr  aad 
boffoon,  bat  bi«  son!  wa«  all  virtne,  and  from  within  hia 
came  aacb  dirinr  and  pathetir  tbingi,  as  pierced  tbe  heart, 
and  drew  tears  /ram  tbe  bearers. "   Plato — t  H. 


an  EpaadMMiaMaraIaanldH,ara*anaf  aMdllaiaaara 

Bat  ItM  career  of  Alcibiades  was  roaiaaffe  ■  every  gml  evml  In 
whiab  ba  iMd  a  share  bas  tbt  air  of  a  peraonal  adTenture ;  and, 
wbaterer  mifht  be  ntd  nf  hu  want  of  prinnplr,  moral  and  (vtlttteal, 
ooboily  e%'fr  df>ubt«>4]  Ihr  prrainrM  of  (xiwrrt  and  Ihr  tu  illiaiicy 
of  hta  aecompltsbBcnU.  By  tbe  gift  of  nature,  tbe  bandaumrst 
awaiarael  Ms  Vmm,  sad  iba  p  ii  iiiwar  afa vy  wliaw  iiaan  saalai. 
ha  was,  b«  aartdsnta  or  by  flia,  a  aaMlar,-^  i«ni,«««  orator.— and 
erni.  It  snoBld  seem,  a  philoanphrr;  but  he  played  these  part*  only 
beoauae  ba  wished  it  to  be  ihoofiht  tlui  il>rrc  was  no  pail  whirh 
he  rould  not  play.  Hr  tlmu^hi  nl  n^AUiui  t>ui  himtrir.  Ilu  vanity 
rntirifJj  commandrd  tlir  iln  n  u.hi  nl  li]>  ^<  nmi,  and  nnld  rrm  make 
him  abandon  ucrasiuoaUy  his  Tolupluimsnraa  for  tbe  very  opposila 
It  yhlsh  laal  drcaaaianca. jby  ^     ^'i*!"  ^'i*-*?^?^ 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Am.  NVIiat's  lu're?  «fcoM  lumd  brow  and  whose 

cuHy  beard 
And  manly  aspect  look  like  Herculet, 
S^'ivc  that  his  jocund  eye  hath  more  of  Bacclns 
Than  the  sad  parger  of  Ibe  iafemaJ  world, 
Lwaing  dejected  oo  hn  dib  of  conquest. 
As  if  be  knew  the  wurthleonCW  of  fhoHO 
For  whom  be  bad  luught. 

Stntn.  It  was  dw  BUI  wko  lOsI 

Tlie  ancient  worfd  ftr  km. 

Am.  I  cannot  blame  bio, 

Since  I  have  risk'd  mv  soul  becaose  I  fiad  lot 
Hut  wbich  he  eichaqged  the  earth  Sor. 

Strum.  Since  so  far 

You  sct  m  congenial,  will  you  wear  his  features? 

Ant,  Mo.  As  yoa  leave  ne  choice,  1  am  diffioalt, 
if  bat  (e  see  fbe  heroes  I  sboold  ntfer 

Have  seen  rise  nn  this  sii!>'  nf  tin'  Aim  shoia 
Whrncc  Ibey  float  hack  beture  us. 
.  Siran.  Bem,  Uhunirl 

Thy  Cleopatra's  waiting.  (1^ 

[The  shade  of  Antony  disapprart :  another  riies. 

Am.  \Vho  is  this? 

Who  traly  liioketb  like  a  demigod, 
BloomiDg  and  bright,  with  golden  hair,  and  statare, 
If  not  more  high  than  mortal,  yet  immortal 
la  all  Lbat  namdess  beariag  of  hit  limbs, 
Whidi  be  wears  as  the  soa  his  rays — a  seoMdiing 
Which  shines  from  him,  and  yet  is  bat  the  ***%firg 
EmaDation  of  a  thing  mofe  glorious  still. 
Was  As  s'sr  Ammn  edtyf  (2) 

S(ran.  Let  the  earth  SpSSk, 

If  there  be  atoms  of  him  left,  or  even 

Of  the  more  solid  gold  that  form'd  his  urn. 

Arm.  Who  was  this  fhMy  of  maoluDd? 

Strom.  The  shame 

Of  Greece  in  peace,  her  tiiiinderbolt  Ib  Waf— 
Demetrios  the  Macedonian,  and 
Taher  of  dties. 

Am.  Yet  one  shadow  more.  ['  ip- 

Sira$t.  {addresting  the  shadow.)  Get  thee  to  Lamia's 
ihade  qf  Demdrim  PtSoreeUt  SMM«er.- 
anefilsr  fitt$» 

I'll  fit  y.ni  still, 
Pear  not,  my  hunchback:  if  the  shadows  of 
That  which  existed  please  not  yoor  wee  taste, 
I  'II  animate  the  ideal  marble,  till 
Your  soul  he  rerouriled  (o  her  new 

Am.  Coaleiit!    1  will  fix  here. 

8lmt»  I  BHist  I 

ToorcheieK    The  ROflllkr  -son  of  the  sra-^oddess, 
The  oadioni  boy  of  Peleus,  with  bis  locks 


(I) 


rStSSSatimttk. 
Bslsffiteslild  Oe 
Crested  Uw  tterldi  hb  Tdee  was  properiM 
AsaUttelaaed  s|M>«t«s,.aa<  that  toMaa^s: 
Bat  wbea  he  oMaal  to  ^aatt  aad  shake  the  orh, 
Be  was  as  latlliac tkaadcr.  ForUslnaair, 
Iheie  was  as  winter  la 't;  aa  aatnaatwaa 
That  grew  OM  mat*  by  reaplas:  Us  dcNAts 
Ware  MpUa«ne»  tkcy  showed  hb  he^ahove 
TheeieMattherlHedIa:  laUslbwy 
Walh'd  etewas.  aad  oewnets;  itiel—  aad  islandf 
As flalee  dfopff'd  ft«m  his  po^ct.  (wer« 

Nature  wantt  stuff 
To  vie  straaft  forms  with  Aincy ;  yet,  to  imagine 
Aa  Antoay,  were  aatore's  pieee  'saiaal  fancy. 

>  quite.*  JAoJk<!psai«.— L.B. 


CoBi!  Boqpkk! 


As  IxMiiliful  aiivi  cle.ir  a<  the  amber  waves 

Of  rich  Pactolus,  roll'd  o'er  sands  of  goU, 

Snften'd  by  intervening  crystal,  and 

Rippled  like  flowing  waters  by  the  wind, 

AU  Tow'd  to  Spefchias  as  they  were— behold  theas! 

And  iltfM — as  he  stood  by  Polyxena, 

With  sanrtion'd  and  with  sioften'd  love,  bsfav 

Tbe  altar,  gazing  on  his  Trojan  bride. 

With  SMBS  lemorso  within  for  Hector  siaia 

And  Priam  weeping,  mingled  with  deep  passion 

For  the  sweet  downcast  virgin,  whose  young  band 

Trembled  in  hit  who  slew  her  brother.  So 

He  stood  i'  the  temple!    Look  npon  him  as 

Greece  kiok'd  her  last  upon  her  best,  the  instant 

Ere  Paris*  wmm  ftw. 

ilni.  I  gase  npon  him 

As  if  I  wen  bis  sod,  whose  ibrm  shall  sooa 

Envelop  milM^ 

Stran.  Yoo  have  done  well.    The  greatest 

Deforsrity  shoitM  oaly  barter  with 
The  extremest  heauly,  if  the  proverb's 
Of  mortals,  that  extremes  meet. 

Am. 
I  am  impatiSDt. 

Stran.  As  a  yonthfol  beauty 

Befure  her  glass.     >'om  ffolh  800  wbat  I*  Ml, 
fiat  dream  it  is  what  most  be. 

Am.  Mast  I  wait? 

Stran.  No  ;  that  were  plly.    But  a  word  or  two : 
His  stature  is  twelve  cubits;  would  you  so  hr 
Oatstep  theee  times,  and  be  a  TituT  Or 
fTo  talk  canonieally)  wis  a  sw  '  ' 

Of  Auak? 

Am.  WhfMt? 

Stran.  dorioas  anUntim! 

I  love  thee  most  in  dwarfs!  A  mortal  of 
Philistine  stature  would  have  gladly  pared 
His  own  Goliath  down  to  a  slight  David: 
Bat  thoa,  my  manihfn,  wooMst  sear  a  show 

Itiitlier  than  hern.    Tfiou  shalt  he  iinJulged, 

if  such  be  thy  desire;  and  yet,  by  being 

A  littfo  Ims  iwwwed  from  present  bmo 

In  figure,  thou  canst  sway  them  more;  for  all 

Would  rise  against  tliec  now,  as  if  to  hunt 

A  new-found  mammoth ;  and  their  cursed  eiqiiaes, 

Their  culverins,  aud  so  forth,  would  find  way 

Ttiroogh  our  friend's  armour  there,  with  grdalsr  SUe 

Than  the  adulterer's  arrow  through  his  beel. 

Which  Thetis  had  forgotten  to  bapUse 

In  Styr. 

Arn.  Then  let  it  be  as  thou  deem'st  best,  [seeat, 
StroH.  Tbou  shah  be  beauteoos  as  the  thing  thoa 


(S)  «Ths  beoaty  aad  mis 
se  Wndtahle.  that  ao  aiatoaiy  ar  palatar  esoM  hit  off  . 
Hkcaem.  Oseeoatsaaacehada  mfattatoertmce  aad  d%- 
nlt]r«  aad  waa  at  once  aodahle  end  awfhl,  aad  the'oasab* 
deed  and  eater  air  af  yeath  was  bisaded  wHh  tte»aJo*«y 
er  the  hero  aad  Ike  kii«.  There  viae  the  saaw  hap»y  mix- 
tare  la  hIs  bshavieBr,  vrhkh  lasaiied,  at  tbe  same  UaM. 
both  piMsara  aad  awe.  la  his  hoan  of  lei«n«.  a  most 
companion ;  la  his  talh,  aad  amy  apsdes  ef  en- 
it.orallprtaecethenMstdclicale;  eadyat,^sa 
ailed,  aethfaic  oeaM  e«aal  Ms  adMty.  Us  dUI- 


bnsineu  cal     .  ,  _ 

geaet,  and  despateh.  la  whUhtsspert  he  laitaled 
roo«t  of  all  the  gods;  slaee  he  was  aot  only  tetvihle  hi  war. 
hot  knew  how  to  temriaato  war  with  peace, 
the  happiest  addrete  to  the  Jofs 
iiupirce."  flM<erBh."L.  B. 
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And  stfoog  u  tdwt  it 

Am.  I  ask  not 

For  valoar,  since  defimaity  is  daring.  (I) 

It  is  iU  essence  to  o'ertake  numkind 

By  heart  and  aoal,  and  make  itsdf  Uw  cqonl— 

Ay,  the  superior  of  the  reel.   There  is 

A  spar  in  its  halt  movprncnt';,  to  l>r(-omc 
All  that  the  others  cannot,  in  such  things 
As  stiO  an  free  to  both,  to  eoanpensale 

Fiir  stqxlime  Nature's  avnrirp  at  first. 
ThfV  wtM>  wiih  It'arlt'^s  ilrcds  the  smiles  of  fortune, 
And  itfl,  like  Timour  the  lame  Tartar,  win  them. 
StroH.  WcU  apokea!  And  thon  doobtleM  wilt  re- 
raaio 

FormM  as  thou  art.    I  may  cIistniH<i  the  mould 
Of  shadow,  which  mul  turn  to  flesh,  to  incase 
This  daring  sool,  which  coek)  aeUeve  no  lew 

Without  it. 

Am.        Had  no  power  presented  me 
The  possibility  of  change,  I  woold 
Have  done  the  best  which  spirit  may  to  mal^ 
Its  way  with  ail  deformity's  dull,  deadly, 
DiscouragiBg  weight  upon  nw^  like  a  mounlaiD, 
In  feeliog,  on  my  heart  as  on  my  shovlden— 
A  hateful  and  unsightly  molehill  (o 
The  eyes  of  happier  man.    I  >vuuld  have  laek*d 
On  beaaty  in  that  sex  which  is  the  type 
Of  an  we  know  or  dreui  ef  beantifhl 
Beyond  the  world  they  brighten,  with  a  sigh — 
Mot  of  luvci  but  despair;  nor  sought  to  win, 
Though  to  •  heart  all  krre,  what  could  not  iofe  aw 

In  turn,  because  of  this  vile  cn^>okcd  cloj;, 

Which  m  iV.es  me  lunely.    Nay,  I  could  have  borne 

It  all,  had  not  my  mother  spom'd  BM  frOB  hor. 

The  she-bear  licks  her  cub<  into  a  sort 

Of  shape; — my  dam  beheld  my  shape  was  hopeless 

Had  she  exposed  me,  like  the  Spartan,  ere 

1  knew  the  passionate  part  of  life,  1  haid 

Bian  a  dod  of  the  valley, — happier  aoAhif 

Thanwimt  I  am.     But  •  wu  thus,  the  Uwest, 
UgKcat,  and  meanest  of  mankind,  what  courage 
And  perseveraaoe  ooald  have  done,  perchance 

Had  made  me  something — as  it  has  made  hiToes 
Of  the  same  mould  as  mine.    You  lately  saw  me 
Master  of  my  own  life,  and  quick  to  quit  it; 
And  he  who  is  so  is  the  ■atfcr  of 
"Whatever  dreads  to  die. 

Stran.  Decide  hetWMB 

What  ye«  have  been,  or  will  be. 

Ant.  f  have  dwe  Wk 

You  have  open'd  brighter  prospects  to  my 
And  sweeter  to  my  heart.    As  1  am  now, 
I  might  be  fear*d,  adourcd,  respected,  kwMl 
Of  all  s,i\r  (hose  ne\t  to  nic,  of  >vliMm  I 
WuuM  be  beloved.    As  thou  showest  me 

A  choice  of  forms,  I  take  the  eoe  I  view. 

Haste! 


^  «Wi  iiii^ii ^»ja|e  LMjl  BacoB.  «ha«iaigttiec  «xed 


aneatvMwlMMi  tart*  as  ia 
own  defeaee,  as  bstataqMNst  laseaM,  hat  ia  iwaesss 
efthae  by  a  (caatnl  haMt:  alao  H  sttneth  ia  tham  latfastry, 
and  avpaciaUy  af  this  Und,  to  watch  and  oteatta  %m  weak- 
asm  ii  athm,  that  tbey  may  have  Mniawlat  to  repay. 
Afaie<ln  (heir  •apsflars.il  queacheth  jeaJoMy  towanUthem, 
as  parsoas  thai  tltqr  think  they  may  at  plearare  despise  : 
aad  it  layetb  their  competitars  and  emalators  atlecp,  as  ne- 
ver bcfievias  they  shovld  ht  la  possiWUty  of  atfvaaeemeat 
mihey  see  tham  la  feasesrifn :  so  ttet  apea  the  matter,  ia 


Stnm,        And  what  ihaU  /  wear? 

Ath.  Snrdy  be 

Who  can  command  all  forms  will  choose  the  highest, 
Something  superior  even  to  that  which  waa 
Pelidea  now  befiire  us.   Perhaps  ki$ 
Who  ilew  him,  that  ef  Peria:  er— alill  higher— 
The  poet's  f^od,  clothed  ia  Bad  UbIm  u  an 
Themselves  a  poetry. 

Stnm»  Leaa  will  content  ne; 

For  I,  toay  love  a  dmi^. 

Ant.  Your  aspect  is 

Dusky,  bat  not  meemdy. 

Stran.  If  I  chose, 

I  might  be  whiter ;  but  I  have  a  penchant 
For  bbck — it  is  so  honest,  and  besides 
Can  neither  Uash  with  shaaw  nor  pale  with  fear; 
Bat  I  haw  worn  it  hwg  enough  of  late, 
And  now  1*11  take  jeor  figare. 

Am,  Mine! 

^Awit.  Tee.  Tea 

Shall  change  with  Thetis*  son,  and  I  with  Bertha, 
Your  mother's  offspring.    People  have  their  tastes; 
Tea  have  yon  I  mint. 
.  Am.  De^atch!  deopatrli  I 

Stran,  Even  so 

Shmmgtr  tai«$  some  toHA  and  momids  it 
along  ihe  turf,  ami  Am  odirttm  lie  pi4ei 

torn  of  AchilUs. 

Beautiful  shadow 

Of  Tbetis's  boy! 
Who  sleeps  in  the  meadosv 

Whoiic  grass  grows  o'er  Troy: 
From  the  red  earth,  like  Adaa,^) 

Thy  likeness  I  shape. 
As  the  being  who  auide  him, 

Whose  actions  I  ape, 
Thoa  day,  he  all  gtovriaf, 

Ta  the  roee  in  his  cheek 

Be  as  ftir  as,  when  blowing. 

It  weara  its  first  streak! 
Te  violets,  I  scatter, 

Now  turn  into  eyes? 
And  thou,  sunshiny  water. 

Of  blood  take  the  guise! 
Let  these  hyacinth  boughs 

Be  his  long  flowing  hair. 
And  wave  o'er  his  brows. 

As  thoa  vravest  in  air! 
Let  Ids  heart  he  this  maiUe 

1  tear  from  the  hk-L  ! 
But  his  voice  as  the  warble 

Of  birds  OB  yon  oak  I 
Let  his  flesh  be  the  purest 

Of  mould,  in  which  grew 
The  lily-root  surest, 

Aad  drank  the  best  dew! 

a  tNal  wit,ddh«mity  is  an 

IV.-4.I. 

or  this,  LaH 
pie.  "His  cUiriascBth«,wb«ialMy,ta 

hrt« 

efwUeh  he  vras  trst  staag  into  the  aaAtHea 

la  one  of  his  letters  to  Mr.  Haat,  he  dia- 
It  to  be  Us  own  opinion,  that  ^anaddietioB  to  poetry 
is  very  geocraity  the  result  of  aa  uneasy  mind  in  an  un- 
easy body ;— disease  or  defbrnity,'  he  adds,  'have  )>eea 
the  atteadaats  of  many  of  oar  best  poett.'      P.  E. 
(:t;  Adam  means  "nrf  corM,"  from  which  the  flrst  maa 
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Let  bis  limbi  be  ibc  lighieat 

Which  day  can  compound, 
And  his  aspect  the  brightest 

On  earth  to  be  found! 
Elements!  near  me, 

Be  mingled  and  stirr'd, 
Know  roe,  and  bear  ne, 

And  leap  to  my  word! 
Sunbeams,  awaken 

Tins  earth's  aaimatioB! 
Tis  done!   He  hath  taken 
His  stand  in  creation! 
[AairoLD  falls  tettselets;  hi$  $oul  pastes  into 
the  th(ij!c  of  Achillts,  which  risc^  /»■'""  the 
ground ;  while  the  phaniom  has  disappeared, 
part  by  part,  M  tk*  /Sfwrt  wmfimHti  fimm 
the  earth. 

Am.  (in  ku  nfw  form.)   I  love  and  lahaU  bo 
lnsf>.!'    Oh  life! 
▲t  last  1  feel  tbee!    Gkirioiis  spirit! 

Siram.  Stop!  *■ 

What  shall  become  of  your  abandonM  garment, 
Yon  barop,  and  lump,  and  clod  of  uj^liuess, 
Which  fete  yoa  wn,  ttt  were? 

Am.  Who  caret?  Let  urohcs 

And  TuKures  take  it,  if  tliey  will. 

StroH.  And  if 

They  doi,  oad  are  not  acarod  by  it,  you  'U  soy 
It  tBoat  bs  poic»-ti«e,  aad  no  better  fiure 
Abroad  r  the  Mdfl. 

Am.  Lei  us  but  leave  it  there} 

No  aMtler  wfcM  boeomo  oa't. 

Slran.  That'i 
If  not  angrateful.    Whatsoe'er  it  be^ 
It  hath  sostain'd  your  soul  full  Hoay  a  day. 

Am.  Ay,  as  the  dunghill  may  conceal  a  gem 
Which  is  now  set  in  gold,  as  jewels  should  be. 

Stran.  But  if  I  give  another  form,  it  moat  bt 
By  Adr  oxcfaaiige,  not  robbety.   For  they 
who  rnske  mea  withoat  womeoi'a  ud  havt  long 

Had  patents  for  the  same,  and  do  not  lo\e 
Yoar  interlopers.    The  devil  may  take  men, 
Not  make  (ben, — (boa^  be  foap  the  bcarft 
Of  the  original  workmanship: — and  tlirrefore 
Some  one  must  be  found  to  assume  (be  ^tiape 
Ton  hftw  qoitied. 

Am,  WbowooUdoso? 

Stm$t,  That  I  know  not, 

And  thenfon  I  ant. 

Am.  Yon! 

AhM.  I  said  M  ore 

Your  inhabited  your  prpsrnt  dnnir-  i  f  Ixnuity. 

.^Int.  True.     1  forget  ali  tiiiugs  in  the  new  joy 
Of  (bio  imaortd  change. 

Stran.  In  a  few  momenta 

I  will  be  as  \uu  %vcre,  and        i»ball  see 
Toarself  for  ever  by  you,  as  yoor  abadoiv. 

Am.  I  wouU  be  opand  dyt. 

Strom.  Bot  it  cannot  be. 

What !  shrnik  already,  being  what  joa  an^ 
From  leewf  what  yoa  were? 

Am.  Doas  then  wat 

Stmn.  (to  ihe  latt  Jmm  ^  AammAf  escImM  oh 

the  earth.) 
Cl»y  !  not  dead,  bot  soul-less ! 

Til  iigli  no  man  would 
An  immortal  no  less 

Dolgao  net  (o  reAwe  (bee. 


Clay  thou  art;  and  unto  spirit 

All  clay  is  of  eqoal  merit. 

Fire!  without  which  nought  can  live; 

Fire!  bot  m  which  nought  can  li\e, 
Siva  (be  fabled  salamander, 
Or  immortal  souls,  which  wander. 

Praying  what  doth  not  forgive, 

Bovs  iing  for  a  drop  of  water, 
Bamiog  in  a  qnenchleao  kt : 

Firel  dMoaly  deaieat 

Where  nor  fish,  beast,  bird, 

Save  the  worm  which  dielb  not, 
Can  preserve  a  moment's  fern, 

But  moat  with  thyself  be  blent : 

Fire!  man's  safeguard  and  his  slaughter: 

Fire!  Creation's  first-born  daughter. 
And  Xtaotraction'a  tbreaten'd  ooo, 
WbcB  Heaven  with  the  warid  bilb  dnM: 

Fire  I  assist  me  tu  ri  new 
Life  in  what  lies  in  my  view 

SttlTand  eold! 
His  resurrection  rests  with  me  and  yott! 
One  little  marshy  spark  of  flame — 
And  lie  again  shall  seem  the  same  ; 

Bot  I  his  spirit's  place  shall  bold! 
[An  ifnis-fatuus  flits  through  the  u-oodand  rettt 
on  Ihe  6row  of  the  6odg.  1%$  SimmgtrdU' 
mppmn:  th»  6odf  rut$. 
Am.  {mU$  Mwjbras.)  Oh!  baniblel  [ihoat 
Stran.  (m  Anaow'f  lolo  aA^M.)  What!  trenblest 
Am.  Not 
I  merdy  aboddor.   Wheve  io  iM  (he  ehapo 
Thou  lately  wonot? 

Stran.  To  the  worl 

Bat  let  us  thread  the  preooit  W 
Am.  Must  tboa  ba  my 
Stran. 
Your  bettm  keep 
Am. 

Strum.  Oh !  yov  vrax  proud,  I  see,  of  your  new  form 
I'm  glad  of  that.    Ungrateful  t... '  Thai's  well; 
You  improve  apace; — two  changes  in  an  instant. 
And  yon  are  old  in  the  world's  ways  already. 
But  bear  with  me  :  indeed  vtiu  'II  find  nu-  useful 
Upon  your  pilgrimage.    But  come,  pruoouuce 
Where  iball  wa  now  baanaaiT 

Am.  Where  the  world 

Is  thickest,  that  I  amy  behold  it  in 
1(1  workings. 

Stmm.        That's  to  aay,  where  there  ia  war 
And  woman  in  aetivi^.   Let*8  aeel 
S|)ain — Italy — the  new  Atlantic  world — 
Afric,  with  all  its  Moors,    la  very  truth. 
There  is  amall  choice:  the  whole  taee  are  joat  wum 

Tugging  as  usual  al  Cach  other's  ht-art«. 

Am.  I  have  heard  great  tilings  ot  i\om«. 

;S/roif .  A  goodly  dmiee- 

And  scarce  a  better  to  be  found  on  earth. 
Since  Sodom  was  put  oat    The  fidd  is  wide  too; 
For  now  the  Frank,  and  Hun,  and  S[ 
OC  the  old  Vandals,  are  at  play  along 
The  annny  ehoreo  of  (ba  wafUTa  gvnAn. 

Am. 

Shall  we  proceed? 

Stran.  Like  galiaB(8,  en  good 

What  ho!  my  chargers!  Never  yet  were 
Since  Phaeton  wa^i  upset  into  the  Po. 
Onr  pMa  tea! 


I  of  shadows, 
lillar  wit  IbOIlT 

Wherelbre  not? 
Mg  betten! 


THE  DBFORMBD  TRANSFORMED. 


Emttr  two  Pages,  u  ilh  four  coalrilaek 

Am.  AaoUb  aigbt! 

Siran.  And  of 

A  nobler  breed.    Match  me  in  BailMiJ, 
Or  your  Kodtlioi  race  of  Anby, 
WHh  Umm! 

Arn.  The  mighty  steam,  wliicli  volumes  high 

From  their  proud  nociriU,  bunu  the  very  air ; 
And  tparks  oflluM^  Kke  daadaf  fim  mw,  utel 

Around  their  mnnes,  as  common  ins«>cts  Bivam 
Round  comxDou  »letxia  towards  auoset. 

Strtm.  lfMBt,afM: 
Thqr  and  I  wt  jwr  Mrvilon. 

Am.  And  tbeae 

Our  darkled  pogea — what  may  be  <Mr  auNlT 

Strmt,  Yonahdl  Uptue  then. 

Jlrm.  What!  in  My  water? 

Stran.  Why  not?  The  deeper  sinner,  better  saint. 

Arn.  Tbey  aic  beautiful,  and  cannot,  aura,  be 


Stran.  True;  the  deiil'*  ahiqfl  iglf ;  and  your 
Is  never  diabolicaJ.  [beauty 

Arn,  I'll  call  bin 

Who  baars  the  golden  horn,  and  wears  snch  fari^t 
And  Mooming  aspect,  Huon ;  for  be  kwks 
Like  to  the  lovely  boy  lost  in  the  forest. 
And  neT«r  foaad  ttU  now.    And  for  tbe  ether 
And  derfcer,  eed  more  Ihoaghtfol,  whe  wnSee  not. 
But  looks  as  .<ieriou8  though  Acrene  as  nj^l* 
He  shall  be  Aiemnon^  from  the  Ethiop  king 
Whose  statoe  ttsM  a  harper  eoee  a^by. 
And  you? 

Stran.    I  have  ten  thousand  names,  and  twice 
As  many  attribatee;  but  aa  I  wear 
A  haaen  ahape,  will  take  a  human  name. 

Am.  Mere  hnntan  than  the  ahape  (though  it  was 

I  trust. 

Ahm.*  Then  call  ew  Omht. 

Am.  Why,  that  naoM 

Belongs  to  empires,  and  has  been  but  borne 
By  the  werUTe  knds. 

Stran.  And  tlierefore  fittest  for 

The  devil  in  disguise— since  su  yuu  deem  me, 
Unleae  foa  cell  m»  pope  biIbmL 

Amu.  Well,  then, 

GKsar  ihoa  ehett  be.   For  nysdf,  my  name 
ShaU  be  plaui  Aneld  etilL 

Cm.  We'U  add  a  Utle— 

•Coat  AfoeM:*  it  bath 
And  will  look  well  upon  a  billet-doux. 

Am.  Or  in  an  order  fur  a  battlo-field. 

Cfcs.  {singt.) 

To  horse !  to  horse !  my  coal-black  steed 
Paws  tbe  ground  and  snnlTs  the  air! 

There  'a  not  a  foal  of  Arab's  breed 
More  kaowe  whom  he  eiuat  bear; 

On  tbe  UH  be  win  Bot  tire, 

Swifler  its  it  waxes  higher; 

In  the  marah  he  will  not  aiacken, 

Oa  tbe  ptain  be  Ofertakea; 

In  the  wiwc  he  will  not  sink, 

Nor  paas<;  at  the  brook's  side  to  drink  j 

In  the  race  be  will  not  pant, 

In  the  combat  he'll  not  faint; 

On  the  stones  be  will  not  stumble, 

Itee Mrloa ahaU  BMbe  Um bairiile; 


In  the  stall  he  will  not  atillba. 
Bat  be  wiDged  ae  a  griflb. 

Only  flying  with  his  feet  : 
And  will  not  such  a  voyage  be  sweet  ? 
Merrily  !  merrily !  never  unsound, 
Shall  our  bonny  black  horses  skim  over  tbe  gnmnd! 
From  the  Alps  to  the  Caucasus,  ride  we,  or  fly ! 
Far  we'll  leave  them  bdiind  in  tbe  gUnce  of  an  eye. 
[TAqf  moma  tkmr  kont$,  tmiibafpmr. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Camp  hf  forc  the  Walls  of  Burnt. 
AanoLD  and  Cacua. 
Cit$.  Yon  are  well  enler'd  now. 
Am.  Ay;  but  my  path 

Has  been  o'er  carcaaeeat  auae  eyee  ace  full 
or  Wood. 

Cffs.      T\\vn  wipe  them,  and  see  clearly.    ^Wbf ! 
Thou  art  a  conqueror ;  the  chosen  knight 
Aad  free  companion  of  tbe  galleat  Benrbea, 
Late  constable  of  France:  and  now  (o  be 
Lord  of  the  city  which  hath  been  earth's  lord 
Under  its  emperors,  and — changing  sex. 
Not  sceptre,  an  hennaphrodite  of  eaupire^ 
Wjrortheold  worid. 

trn.  Bmr  ddt  What  I  ara  tbcre 

J^iew  werUaT 

€Sae.  To        TeaH  find  there  ere  aacb  ehorlly. 
By  its  rich  harvests,  new  disease,  and  gold; 
From  one  half  of  the  \>  orld  named  a  whoU  new  one, 
Because  you  know  no  better  thaa  the  dall 
And  dubious  notice  of  your  ejrea  aad  aan> 

Am.  I  'U  trust  them. 

Cva.  Do !  They  will  deceive  yea  awaallyi 

Aad  that  la  belter  than  the  bitter  trath. 
Am.  Dog! 
CVs.  Mhn! 
Am.  Devil! 

Ciat.  Tear  obedient  baBebie  eerrant. 

Am.  Say  master  r.ilher.    Thou  hast  lured  nie  on, 
Through  aoenes  of  blood  and  lost,  till  1  am  here. 
Cm.  Aad  where  wooUat  thou  beT 


Am. 


Oh,  at 


in  peace! 


Cas.  And  where  is  that  which  is  so?  From  tlie star 
To  the  winding  worm,  all  life  is  motion;  and 
In  life  commotion  is  the  extreawat  point 
or  lire.   The  planet  wheels  till  it  becooiee 
A  comet,  and  destroying  as  it  sweeps 
Tbe  stars,  goee  out.    The  poor  wotm  winds  its  way. 
Living  upon  the  death  ef  ether  tbiage. 
But  still,  like  them,  must  live  and  <lic,  tlie  subject 
Of  something  which  has  made  it  live  and  die. 
You  must  obey  what  all  obey,  tbe  role 
Of  fix'd  neeessity  :  against  her  edict 
Reb^'tliou  prospers  not. 

Arn.  Aad  whaa  11  piaapera  

Cm*.  Tie  aerehellioa. 

Am.  WQI  it  prosper  DOwf 

Cies.  The  Bourbon  hath  given  orders  fiir  the  aeeaaltf 
And  by  the  dawn  there  will  be  work. 
Am.  Alaa! 

And  shall  the  city  yield?  I  see  the  giant 
Abode  of  the  true  God,  and  his  true  saint, 
Saint  Peter,  rear  its  dome  and  cross  into 
That  sky  whence  Christ  ascended  from  the  cross, 
Which  bis  blood  made  a  badge  of  glory  and 
Of  jof  (aa  OBce  ef  tortore  aalo 
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Cod  and  God's  Son,  man's  ade  and  only  refuge). 

Cm.  T'u  tben,  uti  ahall  be. 

Ar»,  What? 

Cm.  The  cnwUfac 

Above,  and  many  allnr  slirinrs  below. 
AUo  Mine  cuUems  upon  the  mtuUs, 
And  harqndMiMi,  eed  what  not;  besidee 
The  men  who  are  to  kiedle  theoi  to  death 
or  other  men. 

Am.  And  those  tcaroe  oiertal  arches. 

Pile  above  pile  of  everlasting  wall. 
The  theatre  where  emperors  ami  their  subjects 
(Those  siibjci-ts  JZoaMM)  stood  at  gaze  opoft 
The  battles  of  the  ■eaarchs  of  the  wUd 
And  wood,  the  lioa  and  bis  tnsky  rebcii 
Of  the  then  untamed  desert,  bnniglit  to  jout 
la  the  arena  (as  right  well  they  might. 
When  they  bad  left  bo  hmaan  fee  BDeooqMi'd); 

Madf  even  the  fi>rr<i(  pay  its  tribute  of 
Life  to  their  amphitheatre,  at  well 
As  Dacia  men  to  die  the  eternal  death 
For  a  sole  instant's  pastime,  anrl  "  PaS$  OM 
To  a  new  gladiator!" — Must  it  tall .' 

C<r$.  The  city,  er  the  anphitheatre? 
The  church,  or  one,  or  all?  (or  yea  eoafeaad 
Both  them  and  aie. 

Am.  To-monow  eemda  the  Miiall 

With  the  first  cock-crow. 

Cm.  Which,  if  it  end  with 

Tiw  ereninp's  first  nightingale,  w  ill  be 
Something  new  in  the  annals  of  great  sieges; 
For  men  must  have  their  prey  after  long  toil. 

Am.  The  sun  goes  down  as  calmly,  and  periiafW 
More  beautifully,  than  he  did  on  Rome 
On  the  dqr  Reams  leapt  bar  wal. 

Cm.  I  saw  him. 

Jbm.  Ton! 

Ccvs.  Yes,  sir.    You  foffti  I  «■  Of  Was 

Spirit,  till  I  took  up  with  yoor  cast  shepe 
Ajid  a  worse  name.   I'm  Omar  and  a' 

Now.    Well!  (he  first  tif  Cirsar's  was  a 
And  loved  bis  laurels  better  as  a  wig 
(So  history  says)  than  as  a  glory,  (t)  Thus 
The  world  nms  on,  but  we'll  be  merry  ati)L 
I  saw  your  Romulus  ^simple  as  I  am) 
SIfy  bis  own  twin,  quick-bom  of  the  same  womb, 
Beetnee  he  leapt  a  ditch  ft  was  tben  no  wall, 
Whate*er  it  now  be) ;  and  Rome's  earliest  cement 
Was  brother's  blood;  and  if  its  native  blood 
Be  spilt  till  the  choked  Tiber  be  as  red 
Aa  e^er't  was  ydh»w,  it  will  never  wear 

The  deep  hue  of  (he  orean  and  (he  earth. 
Which  the  great  robber  sous  of  fratricide 
Have  mede  their  never  ceasing  aocne  oTshnghtsr 

For  ages. 

Am.        But  what  have  these  done,  their  far 
Remote  descendants,  who  have  lived  in  peace. 
The  peace  of  heaven,  and  ia  her  sunshine  of 

Piety? 

C<r<.  And  what  had  M«y  dsM^  whoBS  the  sld 
Romans  o'erswcpt? — ^Hark! 
Am.  They  are  soldiers^  sin|ia| 

A  reckless  roundelay,  iipnn  ihr  ove 

Of  many  deaths,  il  may  be  of  tlieir  own.  , 

(I)  Saetonlni  relates  of  JbUm  Oeiar,  that  hi*  baldnei* 
save  bim  macli  oneaiineM,  baving  oflea  found  hlnuelf,  upon 
aeeouat,  eafawd  to  the  rldieole  of  his  cDnnles  i  and 
or  aB  the  hononn  aentorsl  npen  Mm 


Cm.  And  why  should  they  not  sing  as  well  as 
They  are  fahek  ones,  tn  be  aare.  [swans  ? 

Jhm,  So»  jea  are  leara'd, 

T  see,  too? 


In  my  grammar,  rertes.  I 


Was  educated  for  a  mook  of  all  timeSf 
Andoaeel  was  wcli  versed  la  the  ratfotiSB 

Etrusran  lp((ers,  and — were  I  so  mindetl — 
Could  make  tlieir  hieroglvphics  plainer  than 
Yoor  alphabet. 

Am.  And  wherefore  do  yon  not? 

Ctes.  It  answers  better  to  resolve  (he  alphabet 
Back  into  hieroglyphics.    Like  your  statesSMHl, 
And  prophet,  pontiff,  doctor,  alchymist. 
Philosopher,  and  what  not,  they  have  bnilt 
Mort'  Babels,  with  uit  new  (lispersion,  than 
The  stammering  young  ones  of  the  flood's  doU  ooie^ 
Who  feiTd  and  fled  eaeh  other.  Whyf  why,  marvy. 
Because  no  man  could  understand  his  neighbour. 
They  are  wiser  now,  and  will  tio(  separate 
For  nonsense.    Nay,  it  is  their  liroilierhood. 
Their  Shibboleth,  their  Koran,  Talmud,  (heir 
Cabala ;  their  best  brick-work,  wherewithal 
They  build  more   [sneerer! 

Arm.  {iHtern$ptimg  Aim.)  Ob, 
Be  silent!  Bovr  the eeldisn'  raogh 
Soflen  d  bj  dhrtanoe  to  a  hyu4ike  cadsaee! 


One.  Tee.  I  hav*  heard  tin  angds  sing. 

Am.  And  bowl. 

Cm.  And  man  too.    Let  us  listen : 

Iloveall 


ibmg  tfA$SoUim  tutHm. 


The  blark  bands 

The  Alps  and  (heir  snow ; 
With  Bourbon,  the  rover, 

They  pass'd  (he  broad  Po. 
We  have  bealeo  all  foemea, 

We  have  eaptared  a  Uaf, 

We  ha\e  ttiru'd  back  On  nO  aMQi 

And  so  let  us  sing! 
Here's  the  Bourbon  for  ever! 

Though  pennyless  all, 
We'll  have  one  more  endeavour 

At  yonder  old  wall. 
With  the  Bourbon  we'll  glthor 

At  day-dawn  before 
The  gates,  and  together 

Or  break  or  dirab  o'er 
The  wall:  on  the  hulder 

Aa  BOODts  earh  firm  font, 
Oar  shout  shall  grow  gladder. 

And  death  only  be  mute. 
With  the  Ronrhon  we'll  moaal  o'cr 

The  walls  of  old  Rome, 
And  who  then  shall  count  o'er 

The  spoils  of  eaeh  docse? 
Up!  op  with  tbeUly! 

And  down  with  the  keys ! 
In  old  Rome,  the  seveMuUf  * 

Well  revel  at  esse. 
Her  streets  shall  be  gny, 

Her  Tiber  all  red, 

the  iraite  anl  people,  there  was  noae  «hi«h  he  dtkcr  ae* 
erptcd  or  a«cd  with  so  much  pleasure  OS  tie  llfM  of  i 
lag  eoBStantly  a  laaicl  crown.— L.  R. 
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And  ber  temples  so  hoary 

SUU  dug  with  oar  ti«td. 
Oh,  <he  Boarbon!  the  Boarbon! 

The  Boarbon  for  ave! 
Of  our  coag  bear  the  burda! 

And  file,  fire  away! 
With  Spain  for  the  Tanfniard, 

Oar  varied  host  comes; 
And  next  to  the  Spaniud 

Beat  Germany's  dniMi; 
And  Italy's  lances 

Are  couch 'd  at  their  mother; 
3ttt  our  leader  from  France  1% 

Who  wan'd  with  his  hraihar. 
Oh,  the  Boarbon !  the  BooAm! 

Saos  coantry  or  home. 
We'll  feUow  the  Boorboa, 

To  plaader  dd 


Cai.  An  iudifierent  song 

For  those  within  the  walls,  melhinks,  to  bear, 
ilni.  Tes,  if  they  keep  to  their  chMM.   Itat  hm 

The  general,  with  Us  dM«6  and  MB  cf  tmsi,  [OIMWS 

A  goodly  rcbt  l ! 

Enter  ike  CotutabU  Bocrbon  ( t )  "  cum  suis,^  etc.  etc. 
PhiL  How  DOW,  iiuble  jjriuce, 

Yoa  are  not  dweifiil? 
BoMth.  Why  should  I  be  ao7 

PUL  Upoa  the  ere  of  conquest,  such  as  oars, 

Most  men  wooU  bo  SO, 

Bouri.  If  I  were  aeoore ! 

PHI  Dodbt  Ml  oar  sokKert.  Were  the  walls  ef 

adamant, 

They'd  crack  tbcm.  Hunger  is  a  sharp  artillery. 

Bouri.  That  they  will  falter  is  my  least  of  feus; 
That  they  will  be  repulsed,  with  Bourbon  for 
Their  chief,  and  all  their  kindled  appetites 
To  marshal  thero  on — were  those  hoary  walls 
llooataias,  and  those  who  guard  thep  like  the  gnd« 
Of  the  old  fables,  IwooM  trost  my  Titans;— 

PkiL  They  are  but  msnf  who  war  with  mortals. 
B«mr&.  Tlrae:  bnt  ttoso  wdls  haw  gfaded  Id 

great  ages, 

And  sent  forth  mighty  spirits.    The  past  earth 
And  present  phantom  of  impertoas  Rome 
Is  peopled  with  those  warriors;  and  methinlu 
They  flit  along  the  etornal  d^s  rampart, 
And  stretch  their  glorioas,  gOfy,  «h«lonry 
And  beckon  mm  away  i 

POL  80  let  them!  Wltthoa 

Tarn  back  from  shadowy  menaces  of  shadows  ? 

Bour6.  They  do  not  menace  me.  I  could  have  faced, 
Methinks,  a  Syla's  BMoaee;  hot  they  clasp. 
And  rai<ie,  and  wring  their  dim  and  deathlike  hands. 
And  with  their  thin  aspen  faces  and  fix'd  eyes 
Fascinate  ahM.  Iiook  than! 

PML  IhMkapo* 
A  kfty  biUaeMeBt 

Bour^  Aad  Ihml 

PkiL  Mot  erea 

A  gwid  k  dght;  thef  wiady  km^  bdMr, 
ahdiM'dhf  thegNf 


aadCea- 


*  (I)  Charles  ct  BoarlMm  was  coada  t»  Pnads  I., 
siBUe  of  Ftaase.  Mm  bMmff  fsisssalad  ^ 


Stray  bullet  of  our  lanaqueuetS| 
Practise  in  the  cod  twilight. 

Bouri.  Yoa  are  blind. 

PML  IfMdMooihnf  MivlfaMMyboaM 

Be  so. 

Bourh.  A  thoaaand  years  have  aMuui'd  tho  wdla 

With  all  their  heroes,  —  the  la<<t  Calo  stand* 
And  tears  his  bowels,  rather  than  survive 
The  liberty  of  that  I  would  enslave ; 
And  the  first  Cassar,  with  his  triooqihs,  flita 
Fkwa  battlement  to  battlement. 

PkiL  Then  ronquer 

Tin  walls  fiir  which  he  conquer 'd,  and  be  greater! 

Bomrh.  Trao:  ao  I  wiU,  or  peridk 

PM.  You  CM  Ml. 

In  such  an  enterprise  to  die  is  rather 
The  dawB  of  an  olcnd  day  thwi  doaA. 

[Count  Arhold  and  Ciossii  advanct. 

Cms.  And  the  mere  men — do  they  (00  sweat  beneath 
The  noonflrthkMmAOfK^^COKhilgglMjr 

Bonrtt.  Ah! 
Weleooo  the  hitler  hmichbacfc!  vaA  hi*  MMler. 
The  beauty  of  our  host,  and  brave  as 
And  generoos  as  lovdy.  We  shall  find 
Work  Ibr  yoa  both  ere  mon^ 

Cmt.  You  will  find, 

So  please  your  highness,  no  less  for  yourself. 

Bourb.  Anil  if  I  do,  there  wfll  aot  ba  a  iaboMr 
More  forward,  huchbackl 

C€U.  Ton  may  well  say  so. 

For  you  have  seen  that  back — as  general, 
naced  in  the  rear  in  actioQ — bat  year  foM 
Hate  nerer  aeen  it 

Bourh.  That's  a  fair  retort. 

For  1  provoked  it: — but  the  Bourbon's  breast 
Has  been,  and  ever  shall  be,  fiur  advanced 
In  danger's  face  as  yours,  were  you  the  lirril. 

Cas.  And  if  I  were,  1  might  have  saved  myself 
The  toil  orMaumhM 

PkiL  Why  so? 

Cm$.  Ob«  hdf 

Of  your  brave  bands,  of  their  own  hold 
Will  go  to  him;  the  other  half  be  seat. 
Here  swiftly,  not  less  sordy. 

Bourh.  Arnold,  your 

Slight  crooked  frieod's  as  snake-like  in  his  words 
As  his  deeds. 

Cm*.  Your  highness  much  mistakes  roe. 

The  first  snake  was  a  flatterer — I  am  none ; 
And,  for  my  deeds,  I  only  sting  when  stung. 

BoMfb.  You  are  faraw,  and  that's  enoogh  fat  me; 
and  quick 

In  speech  as  sharp  in  action — and  that 's  mOTO. 
I  am  not  alone  a  soldier,  but  the  soldiers' 
Comrade. 

Cms.  They  are  but  had  company,  yonr  highness; 
And  worse  even  for  thetr  friends  than  foes,  as  being 
More  persMMot  oc^paiotoMai 

PkiL  How  now,  idk»w! 

Thoa  wamet  insdeat,  beyond  the  privilege 
or  a  baAion. 

Cmt,  Yoa  meaa  I  speak  tho  tntth. 

IV  U»— il  It  M  «M7 :  Ihan  jwH  pnioa  m 
For  edyng  joa  «  h«Ok 


«a  ti* 
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Boitrb.  Philitxrt 
Let  him  aloae;  lw*i  bnve,  and  ever  bu 
Been  fint,  ^rilb  that  swart  bee  aod  moontaklllwaUcr 
In  field  ')r  storm,  aiu!  palirnt  in  Rtannfion ; 
And  for  his  tongue,  the  camp  is  luli  of  liceuae, 
And  Um  aharp  stinging  of  a  lively  VOfM 
Is,  to  my  mind,  far  preferable  to 
The  froM,  doll,  heavy,  gloomy  exMiatioD 
Of  a  mere  fanish'd,  sullen,  grambling  slave, 
WlKm  ootliiiig  cu  cooviooe  save  a  full  meal. 
And  wine,  aad  sleep,  and  a  few  sMravadis, 
With  which  ht  dMM  Um  rich. 

Cmt.  It  voald  be  well 

If  the  carlVa  priMM  aik'd  M»  flMm 

Bourb.  Be  nkat! 

Caa.  Ay,  but  not  idle.  Work  yoarsetf  with  words! 
You  have  few  to  speak. 
PluL  What  Means  the  andacioaa  |»«ter  ? 

Ciet.  To  prate,  Uk«  oflMt  prophets. 
Bourb.  Philibert! 
Why  will  yoa  vex  hiai?  Have  we  not  cooogh 
TbAiiAoBt  AnMldllwilllaadlkaaMMk 
To-nionow. 

Arn.  I  have  heard  a^  much,  my  lord. 

Bowri.  AiidyoBwillbllow? 
Am.  Bbm  I  mat  not  kad. 

J?our*.  'T  is  necessary,  for  Ao  finAar  darag 
Of  oar  too  needy  army,  that  Iheir  chief 
PJant  the  first  fiwi  opoa  the  forasMMt  ladder's 
First  step. 

CVe*.       Upon  its  topmo«t,  lot  W  Mpat 
So  shall  be  have  his  fall  deserts. 

Great  capital,  prrrhance,  i«  oars  to-morrow. 
ThrtMigh  everj  change  the  seveo-hiird  city  halh 
Retain'd  her  sway  o'er  nations,  and  Ik*  Ohmib 
But  yielded  to  the  Akiica,  the  Alaika 
Unto  the  pontifla.   Roaan,  Ooth,  or  priaal, 
SliJl  the  world's  masters !  Civilised,  barfawwpi 
Of  saintly,  still  the  walla  of  Romulos 
HawbandMciNnaraBenqtln.  Wdl! 
T  was  their  tnm — now 't  is  oun» ;  and  let  ms  hope 
That  we  will  fight  as  well,  and  ruie  mocii  better. 

Cm.  No  dmbt:  the  camp 's  the  school  afcivie  ri^la. 
What  woald  yaa  aakc  of  Borne? 

Bour6.  That  wbidi  tt  ma. 

Cm.  la  AhricTaliMf 

Bmr6.  No,  skve!  in  the  first  Cassar's, 

Whose  name  you  bear,  like 
Ca$. 

*Tis  a  gnat  name  for  bkwd-hoanda. 

Bomrb.  There's  a  demon 

In  that  fierce  MMlonnlM,  thy  toBfM.  WUl  nafcr 

Be  serious? 

0»#.         On  the  ere  of  battle,  no;— 
That  yfert  not  soldier-lika.   Tia  fiw  the  geoeial 
To  be  more  pensive :  we  adventaicra  .... 
Must  be  more  cheerful.  Wherefore  shoold  «•  Uttk? 
Our  tatelar  ddly.  in  a  leader's  shape. 
Takes  eai««r  as.  Keep  thoaght  aloef  finoM  hoita! 
If  the  knaves  take  to  thinkii^,  yw  wiU  Imw 
To  cn«k  thoae  walls  alooe. 

Bom^_  Yoa  aiay  saeer,  since 

Tis  lucky  for  yoa  that  yoa  fi^t  no  worae  Ibr't 

Ca$.  I  thank  you  for  the  fiaedom;  'tis  the  only 
Pay  1  have  Ukm  in  year  highaeas*  service. 

Bourb.  Well,  sir,  to-morrow  you  shall  pay  yoorself. 
Look  oo  those  towers;  tbey  hold  my  treasury : 


But,  Philibert,  we'll  in  to  council. 
We  would  request  your  presence. 


Piteet!  my 

Is  yours,  as  in  the  fieUL 

Bour6.  In  both  we  prine  it. 

And  yonrs  will  be  a  peat  af  Imrt  at  daybreak. 

Ciu,  AadaoMT 

Btmri.  TV»  ABoar  glory  wHb  the  BBoibea. 

Good  night! 

Am.  {to  CMikn.)  Prepare  oar  amour  for  the 
And  wait  wHhin  ny  tent  [anaalt, 

\Fxeunt  BOOaaOV,  An^OT.D.  PniT-rnKUT,  Ste. 
CcTS.  [$oiut.)  Within  thy  tent! 

Think'st  thoa  that  I  pass  (rom  thee  with  my  ptaHMtt 
Or  that  this  crooked  coffer,  which  cootain'd 
Thy  principle  of  IHe,  is  aught  to  ne 
Except  a  mask?    And  these  are  roin,  forsooth! 
Heroes  and  chiefs,  the  flower  «f  Adam's  bastards! 
This  is  theconaeqnenea  «r  gMng  miUcr 
The  power  of  thought.    It  is  a  stubborn 
And  thinks  chaotically,  as  it  acta, 
Ever  relapsing  into  its  first 
Wei! !  I  must  play  with  these  poor  pappata:  'tia 
The  spirit's  pastime  in  his  idler  hoars. 
When  I  grow  weary  of  it,  I  have  bustnesa 
Aaungat  the  stars,  which  these  poor  creatares  deem 
Were  made  fitr  ttem  to  look  at.  Twcre  a  fttt  mw 
To  Lriiip  one  down  amongst  tdfm,  and  set  fir* 
Unto  their  ant-hill :  how  the  pismires  then 
Woald  aeanqier  a^er  the  acaldiag  aoll,  and,  ceasing 
From  tearing  down  each  other's  nests,  pipe  forth 
One  ttoiversal  orison !    Ha!  ha!        [Exit  C^a. 


PABTH. 
8GIMI  I. 

B^on  tfa  Wall$  vf  Hwm,—fkt  mtmmU  t  Ik  army 

In  moA'on,  witk  ladders  to  scalf  the  wallt ;  Boua- 
r,  wilk  a  wUte  tear/  over  hit  armour^  /oremoft. 

Ciamt  ^  Sfirit*  m  the  air. 

1. 

'TIS  the  mom,  but  dim  and  dark. 
WhHher  flies  the  silent  lark  ? 
Whither  shrinks  the  clouded  aast 
Is  the  day  indml  begun  ? 
Nature's  eye  is  melancboly 
O'er  the  city  high  aad  holy: 
But  vrithoot  there  ii  a 
Should  arouse  (he  saints  witkiOy 
And  revive  the  heroic  aahea 
Roandwbiek  yellow  Tiber  < 

Oh  ve  seven  hills  !  awaken, 
your  very  base  he  shaken ! 


Hearken  to  the  steady  stamp  I 
Mars  is  in  their  every  trampi 
Not  a  step  is  oat  of  tune, 
AsthatUeaabeythajaoeMl 
On  they  march,  though  to 
Begolar  as  roUiog  water,  .  ^ 

Wheae  high  waves  o'ersweep  the  boraar 
Of  huge  moles,  bat  keep  their 
Breaking  only  rank  by  rank. 
HiHfcai  to  Ike  HMi'a  dank ! 


THE  DEFOKMSD  TRANSFORMED. 


Look  down  o'er  tmeh  frowning  ivBirior,  When  bo  fint  o'crieapt  thy  wall 

Bam  he  ^ant  bikmi  the  barrior  I  lU  foandatioii  nMani'd  thy  faJI. 

Look  w       ilip  of  omIi  laddflr.  Now,  tboagh  lowering  like  a  Babd, 

Am  tlw  lliuw  llili  ■liwk  n  dUhr. .  Who  to  stop  his  steps  ar«  able  ? 


Stalking  o'er  thj  Ufhest  dome, 
RMUuMMlkwifeanoe,  Rontl 

1. 

Now  they  reach  thee  in  their  anger; 
Fire  and  smoke  and  beliisb  clangoar 
Are  araoad  (bee,  tboa  neiM'e  waaderl 

Death  is  in  thy  walls  and  under. 
Now  the  meeting  steel  first  clashes. 
Downward  tben  the  ladder  craahai, 
With  its  iron  load  all  gleaming, 
Lying  at  its  foot  Uaspheming! 
Up-a§aia!  for  every  warrior 
Shb,  aMthcr  climbs  Ibe  barrier. 
Thicker  grows  the  strife:  thy  ditches 
Etiropp'?;  mingling  gore  enriches. 
Rome!  although  thy  wall  nay  ptnriit 
Sucb  manure  thy  6elds  will  cheriA, 
Making  gay  the  harvest-home; 
But  thy  hearths,  alas!  oh,  Rome! 
Yet  be  Rome  amidst  thbe  anguish, 
Fight  as  thea  wast  wont  to  vanqoiik! 


3. 

Look  upon  the  bristling  wall, 
Alans'd  without  an  interral! 
Round  and  round,  and  tier  on  tiar, 
Caaaoa's  Mack  noatb,  shining  spearf 
Lit  match,  bell-mootk'd  musqastooa. 
Gaping  to  be  murderous  soon. 
All  the  warlike  gear  of  oki, 
llii'd  with  what  we  Mnr  behoM, 

In  this  strife  'twixt  old  aod  Ugttf 
Gather  like  a  locusts'  crew. 
Shade  of  Roausl  'tis  a  time 

Awful  as  thy  brother's  crime  ! 
Christians  war  against  Cbrtst's  shrine: — 

Matt  ito  kH  be  Khe  to  thbet 
4. 

Near — and  near— and  nearer  still, 

As  the  earthquake  saps  the  bill, 

Firsl  with  iNaUing,  holow  aolMn, 

Like  a  searce-awakenM  ocean  ; 

Tben  with  stronger  shock  and  louder, 

Till  the  roeka  are  crusb'd  to  powder,^ 

Oaward  sweeps  the  ruling  biiet  I 

Heroes  of  the  imnortal  boast  I 

Miglitv  chiefs  !  eternal  shadows  I 

First  flowers  of  the  bbMidj  wmlnin 

Which  eacompass  Rome,  the  aMthH* 

Of  a  people  without  brother ! 

Witt  3roa  sleep  when  natioos'  qaandt 

Plough  the  root  up  of  your  knmle  ? 

Ye  who  wept  o'er  Carthage  burning, 

Weep  not — *trikt!  for  Hume  is  mooniingl  (I) 

6. 

Oaward  sweep  tte  vaiied  aatieas ! 

Famine  lung  hath  de^lt  their  rations. 
To  the  wall,  with  bate  aod  hoager, 
NaMSRMa  as  wotvee,  ead  siraageif 

On  they  sweep.    Oh  !  glorious  dtf. 
Must  thou  be  a  theme  lor  pity  ? 
Fight,  like  year  first  sire,  eaeh  Rnaiaa  I 
Alaric  was  a  gentle  fiwtnan, 
Match'd  with  Bourbon's  black  banditti  I 
Rouse  thee,  tlMui  eternal  city; 
Rouse  thee  I   Rather  give  the  torch 
WHh  thy  own  band  to  thy  porch, 

Than  behold  such  hosts  pollute 
Year  worst  dweUiug  with  their  loot 

6. 

Ah !  behold  yon  bleeding  spectre ! 
Ilion's  children  find  no  Hector; 
Priam's  offspriag  loved  tbeir  brother; 
Reese's  great  aire  forgot  bis  mother, 
When  he  slew  his  gallant  twia, 
With  inezpiahie  sia. 
Sea  Ikegiuit  ekadaw  alride 
OWlka  la^arta  Ugk  and  widal 

(I)  Sdplo,  Ibsssssad  AMcaBBS,  Is  said  te  bsve  repealed 
a  was  ef  fleaHVk  aai  wept  erer  the  barniag  -f  rirtbaiti 
■e  hai  banarlase  giaalsi  it  assfttaiatton. 


8. 

Yet  once  more,  ye  old  Penates ! 
Let  not  your  qucnch'd  heaitlw  be  At^i! 
Tet  again,  ye  shadowy  h«mes, 
TleU  aet  to  these  stranger  Neree! 

Thoagh  the  so  n  wlui  slew  his  rnotlirr 

Shed  RoBw'a  blood,  he  was  your  brother: 

Twaa  the  Renmn  corb'd  the  Roaunj^ 

Brennns  was  a  bufflttl  foeman. 

Yet  again,  ye  saints  and  martyrs, 

Rise !  for  yours  are  holier  rharteni 

Mighty  gods  of  temples  falling. 

Yet  in  rnia  still  appalling ! 

Hif^lier  founders  uf  those  altars, 

IVae  aad  Christian,-^trike  the  aaaaolten! 

TIberl  Tiber!  let  thy  torrent 

Show  even  nature's  self  abhorreat. 

Let  eacli  breathing  heart  dilated 

Turn,  as  doth  the  lioa  baited! 

Rome  be  rnish'd  to  one  widf  tomb, 

But  be  still  the  Romans'  Home! 

Bonasoir,  Askold,  C^Aa,  aad o(l««^arriM«f  <I« 
footjtfOetMiL  AamLo  M  afoaf  to  jfaal 

Bimri,  Bold.  Amoldf  I  am  irsL 

Arm.  Not  so,  ray  lord. 

Bowrb.  Hold,  sir,  I  charge  you !  Follow !  1  am  proad 
Of  soch  a  foUower,  but  will  brook  ao  leader. 
[BoiTRnorr  phnii  hit  latUar,  mild  htgim  t»  mmmL 

Now,  boys!    Ou!  ou! 

Cat.  Aadeffi 

Arm.  Eternal  powers] 

The  host  will  be  appall'd,— but  vengeano  !  vengaaaoel 
Bamri.  ^Tis  aothinc— lead  aw  your  baad. 
[Baaaaav  «Bla>  A«a«u»dr<*«A<M^  «*^*^>* 

imttm»itfmt»ii»fiml9H  the  »tepjaU%  again. 

Arnold  I  I  am  sped. 
Conceal  my  full— all  will  go  wdl— oommI  ill 
Flbg  my  doak  o'er  what  will  ha  dMt  aata; 
Let  aet  the  soldiers  see  it 
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Yoa 


Am. 

Removed;  the  aid  of  

Bomrh.  No,  my  gallant  boy; 

Death  is  upon  mr.    Bot  what  is  one  life? 
The  Bourbon's  spirit  shall  comroaiKl  them  still. 
Keep  them  fat  fghafnt  that  I  am  lat  ckqrt 
j  TiU  tliqr  an  conqnerora — then  do  at  yea  may. 
I     Cm$.  Would  not  yoar  highness  ehooae  to  kiss  the 
cross  ? 

We  have  no  priest  ber^  bat  the  hilt  of  sword 
May  aem  inatead:— it  did  Ibe  mum  for  Bayard.(l) 
Bour6.  ThoubittMrdaveltoBBdMAlMattbiatiae! 

But  I  deserve  it. 

Arn,  {to  CvcsAR.)  Villain,  hold  yoar  peace  I 

CtBM.  What,  whrn  a  Christian  dica?  Shall  I  not 

A  Christian  '^Vade  in  pace?"  [offer 
An.  Silence!  Ob! 

Tboaa  «f  aa  are  glMiot  which  o'criook'd  lha  woiid, 

And  saw  no  eqoal. 

Bour6.  ArnnW.  ^honldst  thou  see 

France — ^Dot  bark !  bark !  the  assault  grows  warmer. 
For  bnt  an  iMor,  n  abuite  iMire  of  Hft^        [-^Ob ! 

To  die  withiB  the  wall !     Henre,  Ar^llf(^,  hence! 
You  ioae  time — they  will  couquerKome  witiiuut  thee. 
An.  And  withoal  tA*e/ 

Bomh.  Not  so;  I'll  lead  them  stiU 

In  spirit    Cover  ap  my  dost,  and  breathe  not 
That  I  have  oaaaad  to  bnnlha.  Awayl  nad  bn 

ViclorionsI 
Am.       Bnt  I  bmuI  not  leaia  Ibea  tboa. 

i^our6.  You  must — Aneivdl— Up !  up !  the  world 
is  winning.  [Booaaoa  dbu.(2) 

Cmt,  (l»  AamiA.)  Coow,  eoonil  to  bodaeaa. 

Am.  True.    I'll  we^p  hereafter. 

[Arnold  covers  BuunnoR't  body  with  a  mantle, 
and  mount*  the  ladder,  crying^ 
The  Bourboo !  Bourbon  I  On,  boys !  Rome  is  oars ! 
Cmt.  Good  night,  lord  constable!  thou  wert  a  man. 
[C  isAi\  Jo/lows  AnifUM) ;  they  reach  the  battle- 
matt;  AaaoLO  amd  C^4a  ve  ttrmdt  down. 
Om,  A  praeioot  aonanet  I  la  yoar  oonolab'p  in- 
jaradf 

Am,  Na  [Remount*  the  ladder. 

Cat.  A  rare  blood-hoond,  when  bis  own  is  heated  I 
And  'tis  no  boy's  play.  Now  he  strikes  them  down  I 
His  hand  is  ou  the  battlement — he  grasps  it 
As  though  it  were  an  altar;  now  his  loot 

Is  on  it,  and  What  haw  wa  bete?— a  Roman? 

[A  man  falh. 
Tlic  first  bird  of  the  com  y  !  he  has  fallen 
Ou  the  outside  of  (he  nest.  Why,  bow  now,  fdlow  ? 

Womided  JMm.  A  dbop  «f  watarl 

Ca-t.  Blood'alh««n|]rliqnid 
Nearer  than  Tiber. 

Wonnded  Man.     I  have  died  for  Rome.  [JKwt 

Cat.  And  so  did  Bourbon,  in  another  sense. 
Oh  these  immortal  men !  and  their  great  motives  I 
But  I  must  afler  my  young  charge.    He  is 
By  this  time  t  the  Forna.  Chargel  cbaigei 

[C^Bua  Moimil*  tike  ladder j  ikt  ictmeebm, 

fl)  "  Kindlns  himarlf  mortalljr  wounded,  Bay»rd  ordered 
one  of  his  BttendanU  to  pinrr  him  under  ■  trtr  with  hi*  fare 
tnwardj  tlir  rneray ;  then  flunn  liii  ryr*  on  the  gunrd  of  hi« 
»wor<1,  whirli  lit  held  up  initead  uf  a  cross,  he  »ddrr\<r(l  his 
pri«)rrj  to  God.  and  in  thu  ptnturr  lie  ralmljr  maitod  the 
approach  of  death."    fioberlton's  (Kariesf.    1  H- 

(i)  "On  the  Utof  May,  Mil.  the  Constable  and  hii  army 
came  in  light  of  Rome,  and  the  oeit  morninx  commeoced 
tke  attack.   Bowboa  wore  a  white  vest  over  his  armotir,  la 


SCEME  II. 


l%e  Cil9.—Com6aU  between  the  Beriegtre  amd  B— 
tieged  m  At  aftvate.  ftArfifwifs  in 


Enter  C.£Sar. 

Cmt.  I  cannot  find  my  hero;  he  is  mix'd 
With  the  herwc  crowd  that  now  pursue 
The  fngitivea,  or  battto  with  lha  dovarato. 
Vrbnt  have  we  harat  A  caidinal  ar  Iwoi, 
That  do  ncit  seem  in  love  with  martyrdom. 
How  the  old  red.«banks  scamper!    Coold  th^  doff 
Their  hoso  OB  Ibey  have  doTd  their  bote,  'tnwdd  be 
A  blessing,  as  a  mark  (he  less  for  plunder. 
But  let  them  lly;  the  crimson  kcnods  now 
Will  not  much  aladn  tbeir  stocUnga,  aiaen  the  ndra 
Is  of  (he  self-same  purple  hoe. 

Enter  a  Partjf  Aanout  at  tit  kaad  ^tka 

MSMyer*. 


Hand  in  hand  with  the  I 
Holla!  hold,  count! 

Am.  Away  I  they  must  not  rally. 

Cm*.  I  tdl  thee,  be  not  rash ;  a  golden  I 
la  for  a  flying  enemy.    I  gave  thee 
A  form  of  beauty,  and  an 
Exemption  from  aome  maladiea  of  body, 
Art  not  of  mind,  which  ia  not  mine  to  give; 
But  though  I  gave  the  form  of  Thetis'  son, 
I  dipp'd  thee  not  iu  Styx ;  and  'gaiust  a  foe 
I  would  not  warrant  thy  chivalrie  heart 
More  than  P«litie.s'  heel;  why  then,  ba  > 
And  know  thyself  a  mortal  still. 

Am.  And  wbo^ 

With  aoght  of  sool,  wooU  combat  if  ha 
Ittvoinai^t   nnt  were  petty  sport! 


I  beat  for  Itare.^  when  lions  roar? 
[Arkolo  rushes  into*  tk* 
Cms.  A  prOdana  anmpbof  bnaanilyl 

Well,  his  blood's  up;  and  if  a  StUa'a  M» 
'Twill  serve  to  curb  his  fever. 
[AaaoLo  engages  witk  • 


Am.  Yield  thee,  slave! 

I  promise  fHtftcr. 
Bom,  That'a  aaon  Mid. 

Am.  -  And 

My  word  ia  luMWn. 
Jtom.  So  shall  be  my  deeds. 

f  7Vr  m-tngag*.   CmBkU  eonsat 
Cir$.  Why,  Arnold  !   hold  thine  own :  thou  hast 
A  famous  artisan,  a  cunning  sculptor ;         [in  haad 
Also  a  daaiar  in  (be  sword  and  dagger. 
Not  so,  my  mnsqnetcer;  'twas  he  who  alew 
The  Bourbon  from  the  wall. 

Am.  Ay,  did  be  aoT 

Then  he  hath  carved  his  aoniunent. 
Boas,  I  yol 

order,  he  »aid,  to  he  more  eon«pirafiu»  ho(h  tn  bit  friends 
and  f»e4.  He  led  on  to  the  walls,  niid  ronimrnrrd  a  furiona 
ni^ault,  whirb  vns  repflled  wilh  rijual  Tiolrnre.  .S^ritijj 
that  army  br;;;iii  Id  winrr,  he  seiied  a  aralin(C-laddcr 
fn>ni  a  ioldier  stiiiiiiiuK,  and  wa*  in  the  »rx  of  airrodinic, 
when  he  waa  pierced  by  •  mu»ket-l>nll.  Nnd  tril.  Frcliag 
that  hit  wound  wa*  mortal,  be  desired  that  hU  bodj  micbt 
he  roQcealed  from  flSlawi-  aaa  i—f  Ha  anlna.*  ~ 
beriton. — L.E. 


« 
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Iby  live  to  canre  yoor  belters'. 

Cat.  Well  said,  my  mao  of  marble!  Benvenato, 
Thou  bast  some  practice  in  both  ways;  aod  h« 
'Who  slayt  Cdliiii  will  have  wurk'd  aa  hard 
A  5  e'er  tbon  didat  vpoii  Carrara'a  Uoeka.(l) 

[AnmwAdEMmwatirfHOimrfrCitLnrr,  Mtlight- 

ifSik€l<ttt<r  i/rawt  a  pislnl,  and  fires;  then  rc- 
ImM,  mud  di*aj>pears  tkrough  Ute  portico. 
Cm.  HiwfcwetlfcoatTfcwIiMtatMletiwIfcidrt, 
or  red  Bdlona'a  banquet 

Am.  {jttaggers.)  Tis  a  scratch. 

Lead  me  thy  scarf.    He  4mU  Ml  'leipe  Ikw. 
Cm.  Where  is  it? 

Am.  In  the  sboatder,  not  the  sword*arm — 

KuA  that's  enough.   I  mm  tUcs^:  wndd  I M 
A  bela  of  water  1 

Cm.  11rt*«allqridMnr 
In  requiailieB,  feat  by  aa 
To  come  «!• 

Arn.        JaA  ay  thirst 
I'll  findftiMgrtofaeBcbit. 

C<r«.  Or  ba  qaeaeVd 

Thysdf? 

Atm.   The  chaBce  te  eieo;  wairill  throw 
The  dice  tbereoo.    But  I  loee  lime  in  prating  ; 
Pritbaa  ba  qakk.         [C.ssar  hinds  on  the  leatf. 

And  what  dost  thou  ao  idlj? 
^Rby  doel  vol  alrika? 

Cte$.  Your  old  phiioMjpbara 

Behdd  mankind,  as  mere  spectators  uf 
The  Olympic  games.    When  1  b«huld  a  prize 
Worth  wrestling  for,  I  may  befoaad  a  Miio. 

Arn.  Ay,  'gainst  au  oak. 

Cits.  A  forest,  when  U  aidto  «ie. 

1  eeaibat  with  a  aMss,  or  nal  at  all. 
MeeatiBe,  purine  thy  sport  aa  I  da 
Which  is  just  now  to  gaze,  siaeaal 
Will  reap  aiy  harvest  gratia. 

Am.  TheBarlatai 
A  iiend! 

Cas.    And  thoa — a  man. 

Am.  Why*  neb  I  USm  wwU  dMnr  on; 

C<rs.  True  aa  mm  are. 

Am.  And  what  is  IbatT 

C«r«.  Tliotr  r<«lest  and  thou  see'st. 

\Bxii  AavoiiO  joming  in  the  combat,  wkick  $Utl 


SGBlf  B  III. 

81.  Peter  s— The  interior  of  the  Church — The  Pope 
ai  the  Altar — Priests,  etc.  crowdimg  in  eot^ftaion, 
mud  Citisensfying  for  r^uge,pur$uedhj/SoUierg. 

XmUrCmuM, 

A  armUh  Mmt.  Down  with 


(1)  "l^rrellinK  mjr  arqarhu.if,"  »sy»  BenTtnulo  Cdlllli, 
"I  di»rh»rKfd  it  with  a  drlihrrate  slm  at  n  person  who 
»cfmfil  l<>  !■«  liflfil  iidoyr  the  rcit :  but  thf  raiil  prrvrnted 
me  from  <li»liu»;uii(niik;  wlifthfr  he  was  on  tiiirirl>.irk  or  on 
fool.  Tlifn  turniiiK  suildni!)  al>'>ut  to  Alr>>»uiiilro  and  CfC- 
cbiiKi,  I  hid  Ihein  tin-  oft  thrir  picco,  and  nhowrd  ttirm  how 
to  escape  rvrry  shot  of  Ibr  heiiicfer*.  Hating  arrordiuRljr 
llred  twice  for  the  enemy's  once,  I  csatiou.ily  approached 
the  walls,  and  perceived  that  there  wat  an  rtirunrdinary 
coorattnn  amuns  the  atsailant*,  occatioued  li>  our  halving 
•hot  the  Duke  of  Bourboiii  he  wa«,  a?  1  uiuli miiMirl  «flrr- 
wardSy  t^t  cUcf  pcfsooags  whom  1  saw  raised  atwvs  Um 


revenge! 


■at 


Cleave  yon  bdd-palad  afaavdiaf  to  Iba  dMaa! 

His  rosary's  of  gold! 

Lutheran  Soldiers.  Revenge! 
Plunder  hereafter,  but  for  veni 
Yonder  stands  Antichrist ! 

Cm$.  (interposing.)  How  now,  schismatic  ? 
What  wouldst  thou? 

Lnih.  Sold.  In  tha  boly  name  of  Christ, 

Destroy  pmad  AnlicbrteL   I  am  a  Christian. 

Cirs.  Yea,  a  disciple  that  would  make  the  ^^"^ 
Of  your  belief  renounce  it,  could  he  see 
Such  proselytes.   Best  stint  dqpecirto  phmder. 

Luth.  Sold.  I  aay  be  ia  the  deTil. 

Cits.  Hush!  keep  that  secret. 

Lest  he  should  recognise  you  for  his  own. 

Luth.  Sold.  Why  would  yoo  save  Um  ?  I  repeat  beia 
The  devil,  or  the  devQ's  vicar  apoo  earth. 

Cm*.  And  that*a  tba  naaon:  waaU  yon  maka* 
qaarrd 

With  yaar  beet  frienda?  Ton  bad  fin*  best  be  quiet; 
His  hour  is  not  yet  COBMt 

Lulh.  Sold.  That  shall  be  seen ! 

[The  Lutheran  SoUUer  nuh«s  forward ;  a  shot 
ttrikes  him  from  one  of  the  Pope's  Guards, 
and  he  falls  al  the  foot  of  the  Altar. 

Cies.  (to  the  Lutheran.)  I  told  you  so. 

LmtLSoid.  AodvriUyounot 

Clin.  Not  I!  Ton  know  that 
You  see  he  loves  no  interlopers. 

Luth.  Sold,  {dgmg.)  Oh  I 

Had  I  bat  elaia  bia^  I  bad  gone  on  bigb, 
Crown'd  with  eternal  glory  !  Heaven,  forgive 
My  feebleness  of  arm  that  reached  hioi  not. 
And  take  thy  servant  to  thy  mercy.    Tis  ' 
A  glorious  triumph  still;  proud  Babylon's 
No  more;  the  Harlot  of  the  Seven  Hills 
Hath  changed  bar  aeailei  miment  for  sackcloth 

Omt.        Tea,  thine  own  anudet  tba  teat 

Well  .lone,  old  Babel! 

[  The  Guards  d^end  themselves  desperaielg,  whiit 
tht  Poml^ metres,  6g  a  private  pasttlga,  to  lie 
Vutiem  mitd  the  Vasllr  nf  St.  .iHgelo.{2) 
Ctes.  Ha  1  right  nobly  battled ! 

Now,  priest!  now,  eoMiar)  the  twogrcat  pralcaaion8» 

Together  by  tbc  ears  and  hearts!  1  have  not 
Seen  a  more  comic  pantomime  since  Titus 
Took  Jewry.   But  the  Romana  bad  Iba  baet  tiica; 
Now  tlMy  araat  taka  their  tnra. 

SMitn.  He  hath  escaped ! 

Follow ! 

Anoihtr  Soid.  They  bava  barr'd  the  namrn  passage 
Anfl  it  is  eh^d  with  dead  even  lo  tba  dear,  [up, 
Cas.  I  am  glad  ba  bath  aacapad:  ba 

me  for't 

In  part.   I  woaM  not  have  his  balls  abolished — 
TwoN  wartb  ana  half  ear  empire:  bb 


(IiMdfa: 


rest."— Vol.  I.  p.  120.  ThU,  however,  i<  in-  oftbemany 
•toriei  in  Cellini's  amaiing  autobiography  which  nobody 
teems  ever  to  have  believed. — I..  K. 

(2^  The  castle  of  St.  Anfielo  was  bciirced  f^om  the  Oth 
of  May  to  the  5th  of  June,  durioi;  which  time,  ^InDRhter 
and  desolation,  accompanied  with  every  eiress  of  impiety, 
rapiiie,  and  lust,  on  the  »lde  of  the  luperiatitts,  devnatated 
the  city  of  Rome.  For  this  picture  of  horrors,  see  especially 
the  .Snrkntjr  I'j  Hume,  by  Jacopo  Buonaparte,  **  gentiluomo 
Samniaiatcs*.  chc  vi  •«  travo  prcseatc,"  aad  Hift  of  IMUM, 
veLI.».IM<-L.B. 
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Demand  Mtoie  in  n  iuni; — no,  no,  he  most  not 
Fall; — and  besides,  bis  now  escape  may  furnish 
A  future  miracle,  ia  fatare  proof 
Of  lua  inbUibaity.         [  To  tht  SpanUk  8M»ry. 

Well,  cat-UiroaU ! 
Wbal  do  you  panae  for?  If  jou  make  not 
Iliere  will  not  be  a  liak  af  pkau  gold  left. 
And  jroM,  too,  catboKca!  WoaM  ye  retani 
l^vai  such  a  pilgrimage  without  a  r<-lir  / 
n*  v«7  Lalbetmns  bave  mure  true  devotion : 
See  how  they  atrip  the  ahriaeai 

Soldiers.  By  holy  Peter! 

He  speaks  the  truth ;  the  heretics  will  bear 
The  beat  awaf. 

Crf.  And  that  were  ahaaw!  Go  to! 

AaaUt  in  their  coaversion. 

[TU  SoUun  iupmti  aMHf  f  ad  At  CSlaric^, 

Cm».  Tbey  ava 

And  others  corae:  so  flows  the  wave  as 
Of  what  these  creatores  call  eternity, 
Deeming  tbaaaidfai  (1m  Iveakara  ef  the 

While  they  are  l)iit  its  bubbles,  ifnorant 
That  foarn  is  their  foundation.    So,  another ! 

EtUtr  OiAmnXfflgim^  from  tie  pumut — Shttprmga 
mfon  tkM  Allar. 

Sold.  She's  mine! 

AmoUut  SoU.  {oppoUmg  Uu  /ormtr.)    Yoa  lie^  I 
tradt'd  har  firat ;  and  were  aha 
The  Pope's  niece,  I'll  not  yield  her.       [Tfieif  fight. 

3d  SoUL  {mdvamcimg  towarda  Ouatria.)  You  may 
Yoar  daiqa;  III  aaka  aiaa  food.  [aetUe 

Olimp.  laAnMl  ilavel 

You  touch  me  nut  alive. 

3<lSoid.  AliM«rdead! 

Oiimf,  {tmifmeiiig  m  mmamu  cmaifb.)  Baipect 
yoar God! 

U  Sold.  Yes,  when  ha  aUsM  Ib  faU* 

Oiri,  you  but  graap  your  dowry. 

[J»  k$  mmimett,  Ouw na,  wiA  m  Unmg  and 

tuddfn  effort,  casts  down  f/ir  cmeffim;  it 
ttriJcet  tie  iSoiditr,  who  falU. 
3d  Sold.  Oh,  gnat  God ! 

Olimp.  Ah!  flow  yoa  roooguize  him. 
'Jd  Sold.  My  brain's  cmsh'dl 

Comrade*,  help,  ho!  All  *B  darkness  !        [lie  dies. 
OtJter  Soiditn  (coauaf  ly}.  SI^  har,  alUioHh  ahe 
had  a  Ihooaaod  Uvea: 
She  hath  kUrd  ow  comde. 

0/imp.  Waloome  such  a  death  I 

You  have  ao  life  to  ghw,  which  the  wont  abra 

Would  take.  Great  God!  through  thy  re<ieeming  SoOt 

And  thy  Son's  Mother,  now  receive  me  as 

1  wouM  appraaeh  Ihea,  worthy  her,  aad  hill,  and  thaa! 

E$iIb^  AafloiA. 

Ant.  Wbal  do  I  aaet  Acconed  jacfcalal 

Forbearl 

Cm.  (mtide,  tmilamtkbtg.)  Hatha!  bera'aeqaity  ! 

The  dogs 

Have  as  much  right  as  be.    But  to  the  issue ! 
SoUUn.  Coaat,  ahe  halh  alab  our  connidl. 

Arn.  With  what  weapon? 

Sold.  The  cross,  beneath  which  he  is  cmsh'd ; 
heboid  hin 

Lie  there,  nofe  lika  a  worn  Ihia  OMn;  aha  caatit 
Upoa  hia  bead. 


Arn.  Even  so;  there  is  a  woman 

Worthy  a  brave  nsau's  liking.    Were  ye  each. 
Ye  woold  bavo  boBOo/d  bar.    Bot  get  ye  biea. 

And  thank  your  meanness,  other  GikJ  ymi  have 
For  your  exisleuce.    Had  you  louch'd  a  bair 
Of  those  dishevell'd  kicks,  I  woold  have  thiaa'd 
Yoor  laaka  aaMne  than  the  mum^,  Awmf^ 
Yejaekalal  gnaw  tto  bonea  tte  lion  leaves, 
Bat  not  even  these  till  he  permits. 

A  Sold,  i^murmuriHg.)  The  lum 

Ifigbt  coiM|oer  for  biaueir  then. 

Aifi.  \ral.i  him  dtm-n.)  Mutineer! 
Kebd  in  bell — you  siiall  ol)ey  on  earth. 

[  The  Soldiers  assault  Aaaoui. 

Jbm.  Comeea!  I'aagbd oa't:  I  wiilabow  yoa, 
slaves, 

How  you  should  be  commanded,  and  who  led  you 
Firat  o'er  the  wall  yoo  ware  ao  aby  to  scale, 
Until  I  waved  my  banner*  fiwa  ita  height. 
As  yoa  are  bold  within  it. 

[AsHULD  m'jwt  down  tkefaresnott,  th*  rest 
tirom  doum  their 

Soldiers.  Mercy,  merry  ! 

Arn.  Then  learn  to  grant  i  I.  Have  1  taught  you  uAu 
you  o'er  Rorae'a  eternal  battlements? 

Soliktra.  We  aaw  it,  and  we  know  it;  yet  foifive 
A  momeat'a  error  in  the  beat  of 
The  conqoert  which  yon  led  to. 

Am.  Get  yoa  heactel 

Hence  to  yoar  qoarters ;  yoa  wiR  ind  ihm  Sa^i 
In  the  Colonna  paUoe. 

Olimp.  (aside.)         In  my  fatber'a 
Hooaa!  [ao  Ihriber  need 

Am.  (to  the  Soldicra.  '  Leave  your  arms;  ye  have 
Of  such :  the  city 's  reuder'd.    And  n»rk  well 
Vou  keep  your  bMida  deoB,  Of  111  fiod  oat  a  atnam 
Aa  red  aa  Tiber  now  raaa,  Ar  yoor  baptism. 

SoUien.  {depo$ing  their  mmu  and  departing.)  We 
obey. 

Am.  (to  OuMTiA.)  Lady,  yoo  are  aafe. 

aUrnp.  f  abOaU  ba  ao. 

Had  1  a  knife  even ;  but  it  matters  not — 
Death  hath  a  thousand  gates;  and  on  the  marble, 
I] yen  at  the  altar  foot,  vv  hence  I  look  down 
I'piin  destrurtion,  shall  my  bead  be  dash'd, 
Hrc  ihou  ascend  it.    Clod  forgive  thee,  man ! 

Am.  I  wish  to  merit  hia  fbrgiTeneas,  and 
Thine  own,  althoagb  i  have  not  iaiared  thoek 

Oftatp.  No !  Tboo  boat  oaly  aacli^nqr  aative  land,— 
No  injury ! — and  made  my  father's  bouse 
A  den  of  thieves.   Jio  iiyory! — thia  teBipl»— 
Slippeiy  with  Roaoan  and  holy  goi«» 

No  injury!  .\tid  mtw  tlioii  v%<>tiM$t  faOMrva  AN, 

To  be  but  that  shall  never  be! 

[UttauM  Aar  4g«t  to  Aoaen,  folds  her  robe 
round  her,  and  prepares  to  dash  herself  down 
on  the  side  qf  the  Altar  opposite  to  thai 
aaAciw  Aoxold  aiandb. 
Am.  Hold,  hold! 

I 


Ofinip.  Spare  th'mr  already  forfeit  soul 
A  perjury  for  which  even  hell  would  loathe  thee. 
I  hnow  thee. 

Arn.            No,  thnn  know'at  BO  flat;  I DOl 
Of  these  men,  ihuugli  

O/irn]).  I  judge  thee  by  thf  waletj 

It  ia  tor  God  to  judge  thee  as  Ihou  art. 
I aea  thee  porple  with  the  Uoed  of  RoeBe; 


Google 


THK  DEFORMED  TRANSFORMED. 


&03 


If 


Take  mine,  't  i?  all  thou  cVr  vfialf  liave  of  lae. 
And  here,  upon  tlic  marble  uf  this  tetnplef 
Where  tlw  baptismal  Toat  bcptiMd  WB  Otf*, 
I  odar  him  a  blood  leu  holj 
Bnl  sol  less  pure  (pare  H  H  left  M  thai, 
A  redeemed  infant)  thao  the  holy  mtar 
The  aeinta  have  Moctified  I 

[OuimA  wmm  km  kmd  Ib  Aftamo  urfli 

flisdatn,  and dasheg 
from  iheAUur. 
Jm.  Eternal  Qail 

I  feel  thee  now.    Help,  halpl  She's  gone. 

Cc«.  {approaehea.)  I  am  here. 

Arm.  Tboa!  but  oh«  mft  larl 
Om$.  (oMMliiv  im  i»  rwM  Ounna.)   She  heth 
doMHweOl 
The  kep  «m  Mriou. 

Arm.  Oh!  ahe  ia  lUeleaa. 

Cms. 

She  be  »n,  I  have  nought  to  do  nith  thttt 
The  resurrection  is  beyuod  me. 

Am.  Slave  I 

Cms.  Ay,  slave  or  master,  'tU  all  one:  ^Hwkt 
Good  woids,  however^  are  as  well  at  tiaws. 

Am,  Weidi] — Ctuk  thou  aid  her? 

Cm§,  I  will  ti7.   A  •priaUing 

Of  that  MUM  bolf  water  nay  be  oacilid. 

\ffe  iringi  some  in  his  kdmttj^nm  tkffmi. 
Arn.  Tis  mix'd  with  blood. 
Cmt,  There  is  ao  deaner  now 

Id  Rome. 

Am.       HovT  pale !  bow  beaatiful !  how  lifdesa ! 
Alive  or  dead,  tboa  oiMaco  of  all  banty, 
Ihne  hot  thee! 

Cm.  Even  m  Achilles  loved 

Pfnthesiiea:  with  Iiis  form  it  seems 
Yoo  have  his  heart,  and  jet  it  was  oo  soft  ooe. 

Am.  8ht  bnalhee!  Bnt  no,  Hwu  aolhiiv,  or  the 
fUotioltarlBhdiiptttaiwilbdMth.  [last 

Go*.  She  breathes. 

Am.  Tktm  mfti  it?  Tkm  'tis  truth. 

Citt.  You  do  me  riijht  — 

The  devil  speaks  truili  much  oftener  tbau  he's  dcrra'd : 
He  hath  an  ignorant  audience. 

Am.  {wUkotU  attmding  to  Ami).  Ycal  her  heart 
Aki!  that  the  firot  bMtef  tho  oriy  hovi  [beaU. 
I  ever  wish'd  to  beat  with  miae  IMald  vthMlO 
To  aa  aasassia'a  polae. 

Cbf .  A  tagb  niodioo, 

BotflOMwhatlalor  tted^.  When  dHA  we  bear 
I  sayiheliMe.  [her? 

Am.         And  niD  abo  Uw? 

C<r«.  As  IMCh 

As  dust  caa. 

Am.  ThMiabtbdead! 

Cm.  Bah!  bdi!  Yooanao, 

Ajrfdo  aethMwit  She  wil  oaao  to  lOo— 

Such  Hi  you  think  ^o,  .such  as  yOHWIwaM} 
But  we  mast  work     hoouui  aMOao. 

Am.  Wo  wiR 

CoBvey  ber  unto  the  Colonna  palaoOf 
Where  I  have  pitch'd  mjr  baoaer. 

Ciet.  Come  theal  miaoharopi 

Am.  Softly! 

C<r«.  As  softly  as  they  bear  the  dead, 

Perhaps  because  they  cannot  feel  the  joUiBf. 
ilro.  Bat  doth  ahe  Ino  iadeed? 
CSflf  Nay,  never  far! 


But,  if  you  rue  it  aDfT,  hlaOM  M 

Am.  Let  her  but  live! 

Cm:  The  apirH  ef  her  life 

Is  yet  within  her  brea.it,  and  may  revive. 
Count!  count!  I  am  y.iur  servant  in  all  things, 
Aad  this  is  a  new  otiice ; — 't  is  not  oA 
I  OBI  catploy'd  in  such;  hut  yuu  perrdve 
How  stanch  a  frt'eod  is  wliat  you  cull  a  tietid. 
On  earth  you  have  often  only  fiends  for  friends; 
Now  /  desert  not  aiinc^    Soft !  bear  ber  heaoe. 
The  boaatifU  haKday,  aad  aaarly  spirit! 
I  am  almoat  OBOOMNif^d  afher,  as 
Of  old  the  angds  of  bar  flarliait  aax. 

Am.  Thou! 

C>«.       I!  Batfoarnat  tH  Ml  bo  yoor  rival. 

Am.  Rival! 

Ctrs.  I  could  be  one  right  fonaidBble; 

Bat  aiaoe  I  alow  the  seven  husbands  of 
Tobjaa*  fotnre  bride  (and  after  all 
*T  nas  snck'd  out  by  some  incense),  I  have  laid 
Aside  intrigae:  't  ia  raidy  worth  the  trouble 
Of  gaining,  or — what  is  more  difltealt— 
Getting  rid  nf  ymir  prize  again;  fa  lhera*0 
Tlie  rub!  at  IqasI  tu  mortals. 

Am.  Prithee,  peace! 

Softly!  methinks  her  lip.^  move,  her  eyes  open! 

C<rs.  Like  stars,  no  doubt;  for  that 's  a  metaphor 
For  LadfaandTaaas. 

Am.  To  the  palace 

Cobona,  as  I  told  yoa ! 

Cifs.  Oh!  I  hatm 

My  way  throogh  Boom. 

L  Notr  OBwaid,  onwaidt  Ooatly! 

[JEwMwf,  imHmg  OuMru. 


PART  III. 
SCENB  1. 


A  CoiUt  m  fAe 

6ut  smiling  country. 
U/hn  the  GaUt. 


4f  •  w« 


t. 


The  wars  are  over, 

The  spring  is  cone; 
The  bride  and  her  lover 
Have  sought  their  boiae : 
They  are  happy,  we  rttfoioe; 
Let  fair  biHia  baie  an  odio  ia  every 

2. 

The  spring  is  come ;  the  violet 's  gone. 
The  first-bom  child  of  the  early  sao : 
With  OS  she  is  but  a  winter's  Bower, 
The  now  oa  the  hills  cannot  blast  iier 
Aad  dM  Ufa  ap  bar  dewy  eye  of  bfaw 
To  the  yoaagaat  ahy  of  Ibo  arif  aaaio  bi 


And  when  the  apriag  OOBsea  with  ber  host 
Of  flowers,  tiiot  domr  beknred  the  most 

Shrinks  frooi  the  crowd  that  nay  ooi ' 
Ber  hearenly  odoor  ood  rirgia  Ibnca, 

4. 

Piodi  the  others,  hut  still  reoMasbcr 
bonddootofdiai! 
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The  aMMlUiig  star  of  all  the  flowers. 
The  pledge  of  daylight's  lensthen'd  boon; 
Nor,  'midst  the  roses,  e'er  ibiflt 
The  vilfilli  virgin  violet. 

Enter  C'Ssa.r. 
Get.  (tinging).  The  mm  are  ell  over, 

Our  swords  arc  all  idle, 

The  .stml  bites  (he  bridle, 
The  casque 's  on  the  wall. 
There 's  rest  for  the  rover; 

But  his  armour  is  rusty, 

And  Ibe  Teteran  grows  cnMtj 
Am  he  nmme  in  the  ball. 

RedriDlii— bat  triiat*s  drinktag? 

A  mere  pause  from  thinking  ! 
No  bogle  awakes  him  with  life-and-deatb  call 

CBOHUS. 

But  the  hound  bayeth  loudly, 

The  boar 's  in  the  wood, 
Aiui  the  falcon  loitgft  proudly 

To  spring  from  her  hood: 
On  the  wrist  of  (be  noble 

She  rife  Iflie  a  crest. 
And  tlie  air  is  in  trouble 

With  birds  front  ibdr  nest 
Oat.  Ohi  shadow  efi^I 

Diakiefeerwwl 


fiot  tbe  cbaee  hath  no  st«7. 
Her  hero  no  star, 

Since  Nimrod,  the  founder 

Of  empire  and  chase, 
Who  made  tbe  woods  wnaitr 

And  quake  for  their  raoOb 
When  the  lion  was  young, 

In  the  pride  of  his  might. 
Then 't  was  sport  for  the  strong 

To  embrace  him  in  fight ; 
To  go  forth,  with  a  pine 

For  a  spear,  'gainst  tbe 
Or  Urike  thnnigh  tbe  nrina 

At  the  foaming  behemo(h| 
While  man  was  in  stature 

As  towers  in  our  tiOM^ 
The  first-born  of  Nature, 

And,  like  her,  sublime ! 

CBoacs. 

But  the  wars  are  over, 
Tbe  spring  is  come ; 
Tbe  bride  and  ber  lorer 
Rave  soagbt  (heir  hoaiet 
They  arc  li.ippy,  and  we  rejoice; 
Let  their  braru  have  an  echo  from  every  voice! 
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A  MYSTERY.  CO 


Mow  tke  serpeat  wai  more  MbtU  than  aay  beast  of  the  fleld  which  the  Los*  Ood  haA  made.* 

Cmtttt,  tbaj  HI  Tsrtt  I 

TO  SIR  WALTER  SCOTT,  BART, 
ftljis  ".fiI;>9trT^  of  €ain"  i»  Snerribcb, 
av  HIS  OBLtcu)  raiEHo  add  FAiTayuL  ssavAirr, 

TBE  AUTHOR. 


PREFACE. 


Tns  following  scenes  are  entitled  A  Mgtterg^  in 
confomity  with  the  ancieDt  title  aaneud  todraaes 

(1)  CWawasbeganatBaTCnaa,anthoItlherjai7,l»l 
— oMivlelel  ea  tta  Mb  of  Sept«rmbsr>-ead  fabBsbad.  in  the 
same  volamB  ^MkSmriaMpalt*  and  Ae  Use  Aeosri,  ia 

Fwtaps  ae  fiefcrtlea  erisrt  lyiea  bes  bosa  SMre  ge- 
■srelir  edariied,  en  the  seers  of  abUlty,  than  this  JTyslMy,- 
esrtaialy  neae,  en  tel  appsarlag.  eiposed  the  aathor  to  a 
larcer  twipast  of  psrsniial  abase. 

Bcsidas  bdac  aamareiftiDy  handled  la  most  of  the  erftleal 
Joaraals  of  tbe  day,  Gsfn  was  made  tbe  SBbjcat  of  a  solema 
•cparate  eisay.  entitled  "  A  IteakOBstranee  addressed  to  Mr. 
Mnrraj  rcspectiac  a  recent  Publication — by  OeealsnsiS|"  of 
which  we  HMy  here  preserve  a  •pedmea  :— 

"Tber«  b  >  mrthod  r>f  prodartng  omviriion,  noi  to  br  fonrul  in 
Miy  of  Om  Irealian  un  kifie.  bat  which  1  am  pemadrd  }aa  could 
bsiaimly— S«  toondcnlaad  ;  HUOm  mrtmamammmdtrmmmami 
aaClfeta,  1  trott.  will  b«  broaflit  mm  le  ymta  s  vsiltfy  of  wa^t ; 

not  IfUt,  I  ««pe«t.  In  tltr  profit  yon  hnp*-  lu  mtXr  by  Um  offrndinir 
p4ibllc«thm.  A*  a  bookjirltrr,  (concltiilr  \iiu  hj>r  but  onr  ttandarft 
of  portie  rxcrllrncf— (he  rtlrnt  of  )our  mIc.  WillMMt  UMiRiinf 
■By  Ihinf  yood  Uir  bimDd>  of  0M1.U17  fnrwttbt.  I  vcalur*  to 
IsrvlaU.  ttal  la  Uiu  eaic  yon  will  be  nlitakMi  tiM  book  wiU  du- 

 :  


npoD  shriltr  subjects,  which  were  styled  "Myeteriee, 

or  Moralities."  The  author  has  by  no  mfaiis  taken 
the  eaoae  liberties  with  bis  sobject  which  were  ooo- 
■OB  Ibmeriy,  as  awy  he  aeeD  by  any  raider  cwsew 

tppoint  Toor  rapidity,  u  mntb  SI  It  diicrcdlu  yovr  fMlhis  *'* 
crrlKni  '  Your  nobtr  fmployer  ba<  d«H^lTi-d  yo«.  ^r.  Mumy  :  hr 
hai  profilrd  by  Ibr  celrbrily  of  ht»  n«mr  to  pol'n  upon  >.>u  .jt.».>!r«» 
Irub,  the  wry  ofl-icmiringt  uf  Bajlr  and  Vultairr,  wbu^h  b«  Im* 
made  yoa  esX.*^  iii '  uf;!,  It  ww«  Sni.f«l*  poatry  sooaS 
meUphyiiet.  Vat  I  k-H  )<>u  (^.nd.  If  m  d<Mb(  K.  yoa  n*y  inmrtt 
•ny  of  Uia  lllmry  fraUrnwn  who  fnupwot  yo«r  rr«dii»(c.ro<i.n) 
that  UiU  porn,  tMa  MrHrry,  with  whtdi  y<m  h«»t  Imuiirf]  us.  b 
nnthinc  more  Ihaa  a  ctKto  from  VoIUliVa  nav*b.  and  lb*  moat  ub. 
jr^  arlKl'«  111  Baylf'i  OicUonarr.  trnrA  op  tn  clomty  cvl. 

Unu  of  Ko  (tlUbln.  Isr  Um  porpoac  of  livlnf  U  Um  fviae  of  puetry. 

"Mll.ibaM|b<Mo  has  ooeiilaw  toari^aaUi*,  tker*  arc  otb*r 
oblasii  to  wwSb  It  SMy  be  smS*  wbiwilil ;  mtA  lo  writ  ara  iba 
Boblr  antbor't  •ebcmn  arranfcd.  Uiat  In  aoow  of  Ikaa  b«  wUl  ba 
Mr*  to  luccred. 

"  In  iha  tril  planr,  thli  publt«^Uon  may  br  Mrhl  aa  ■  Saoaelal 
mrawira.  It  may  trrm  hartl  to  UMpect,  that  tha  Mafe<«aalae  pMI*> 
aopliy,  of  wtileb  bla  Lordablp  mahca  prafcaH«M^  coaM  b«  'acrvile  to 
lb*  InSimir  nf  mnijt  bat  poa  sonld  tell  u>.  Sir.  If  yoa  wtMrfd, 

Wtiat  Mrt  of  a  bead  poor  asbll  (Hand  U  at  a  barfain ;  wbcliwr 
Plutni  doMBOt  asawtiom  fo  tharri  with  Apollo  iu  bu  tokpiia- 

"  In  lb<>  MCOOd  place  (afoomi  I  mran  in  puinl  of  oolcr,  for  I  do 
not  prafDtBC  to  dacida  wbicb  aMlira  predominate*  in  bit  Lordablp'a 
mind),  Ike  bUipbwom  Imptatlaa  of  Cm,  iboufh  aolbtas  wora  ua 
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eaoagfa  to  re(br  totboteTery  iMrofiuMiirodadioos,(1) 

whether  in  Enplish,  Frencli,  Italian,  ar  Spanith.  Th«" 
aathor  has  endeavoured  to  preserve  tbe  laagaage 
to  lib  dHnetm;  nd  -mlmt  it  h  (umI 


reality  tteO  (be  rrho  f-f  ortrn-rcflllr<l  »*»ptli>frM,  b)  lii  inf;  nrwiy 
4mn4  SDil  fal  (orlii  tn  •  («rni  mty  lo  t>r  rrmrmb'Tol,  ma}  |>ru- 
4met  foiMiitii»tito  affwt;  that  la,  thry  may  mlalMd  Ibv  ifnurani, 
■nwiltl*  tiM  wavniac.  or  run&rm  iJie  hartlened  Mrplie  ta  tM 
brM.  TVw  >r«  eaoMquvaew  wWch  Lotd  Bma  aHHl  Iwm  cm- 
lta»Ul«4:  with  ytwt  oifTm     wpltwey  M       i  w  HM. 

"But,  in  Ibc  third  pUcv,  if  iwillicr  of  Ibcte  Ihinfo  Inpfwiu,  and 
Cttm  •bonid  not  prnt«  rithrr  lucnliie  i>r  misrtiirTout,  llirr*-  ii 
aaotbcr  point  whirb  Lard  Byron  hai  necuml  lo  bimiftf.  lo  that  ke 
camot  b«  drnr4*«d  of  It.— Ik*  Mtufiwtlw  of  l—Wf  lliaw  hma 
triMan  b»  «tlF««*  bolii  tn  bilh  and  pncticr. ...  Raw,  al  kMt.  k* 
(raarrab  tritll  Ike  wrrj  ronditicnu  uf  buoMMlKy,  rtbuk  afalott  ttial 
Protidvoea  which  (aide*  and  fotpnu  all  thiaii.  aail  d^na  lo  adaipt 
thf  UnfnaM  wUdi  had  mntr  hafort  haam  Mttlbirtad  ta  aay  kataif 
but  <>a«.  ■  Ctrll,  ka ttn Bf  fM4.*  SMk.«teMinw|B4|ihb 

Thin  rritir'n  prrfonniince  if  that  alladrd  to  in  ooeof 
Byraa't  letters  to  Mr.  Oougia*  Kinnalrd : — "  I  know  aotUag 
■f  Btvlncton'a  *ReiBoiMtrance'  by  the  'cnlneat  Gtank* 
aaa ;'  bat  i  rappoae  tiw  mo  waata  a  llvin«." 

Ob  haartaf  that  Us  {wbtUhar  was  tkreatenad  vrith  more 
Nriow  asMfaMss,  to  eoaaaqMMa  af  (ke  aapaanuMa  of  the 
Mfittitt  9nm  mttmmd  teMtotitoc laMrto  Mr. 
Manay:— > 

PiM.  Fttrmmy 

"  Attarkt  npon  mr  wrrr  tn  it*  rTp<>rti-<l ;  but  I  prmi**  MM 
io«  in  Uir  fnifKri,  wliirli  I  mnlrss  il.ai  1  liU  nnl  oprct. 
la  what  mannrr,  70U  can  b*-  ronsiiUrcil  mpoi^ble  fur  what  /  pub- 
Jaai  at  a  loaa  lo  ooneciTr* 
**  IT  Cairn  b«  *  blaapbcnona,'  Para4iu  Liut  i»  blaspbenoM ;  and 

»il,  Utoa  my  |ood,' 
'  Satan;  and  la  0Mn 


'  Altaeki  on  me  wrrr  what  I  lor>k'il  fur.  Murray; 

Bat  wh*  the  drvil  do  Ibcy  faadfcr  yoa  ? 
ThcMfodiy  newepapciaaaaaihaaasaarryt 

But  d»n*l.  dear  PubltalMr,  ba  la  a  MfW. 
Thrj  'II  be  tn  ulad  to  arr  yoa  lo  a  Hurry— 

I  mr*a  lliuu'  nuiiti^  <,>uarki  of  jour  RfTifW— 
Tbry  fain  wunld  have  jou  all  ta  tbclr  owa  aal 
IhM  aaaar  oUad  ihaa»  wa  'r«  not  panaAfak 


\  panaAyak 

7VT*>r«lj  don't  UMprcl  ■ton.  Mr  John, 

or  brlDf  mori-  Ui.«n  xro  ii.  Ik  ur  tn  CaiH  t 
yTkat  mortal  r*cr  uid  )uu  wroir  ihr  Don? 
^li^l  Iba  mlna— you  only  Are  tbe  train, 
■lil hara   why,  really,  no  (real  lei^Uia  t  'tr«  looai^ 

BlK  wi|Et  and  bau  wrra  ahn|a  aiy  diHlsin — 
^ut  my  poor  abuuldrrt  why  Ifcraw  ^  tbe  (uilt  emf 


iBMUtsik 


There  'a  a* 

Tbaihlaf'ta  draata.  aMa  

Here  turnb  tbo  Murderer— that  '•  the  OM  Q 
In  f uwn  and  raaKiclk  how  would  Satan  look  f 

Should  frairindri  diicunne  likr  r)r.  bUir^ 
Tba  puritanic  Millim  Ireedmn  tori). , 

Wbich  aow«-daya  wiMld  make  a  biabop  tiarc; 


I  oaly  brtBf  yoar  aogab  an  iba  ita|a. 

Ta  bally  Yon,  yclahnnbL  hum  ImiiIihi,' Mr. 

U  t>aaenf«a    poUUnt  bairr  >Uii)>  lU  TuHttt 
While  Jrfrrry  ta  aaeb  cnialofne  I  t*— 

Ubilr  r>o  ona  lalka  of  pneelly  Playlhll'lariMly— 
IK'hilr  nriimmor>d.  at  Mamrilln.  bUtphemaa  wMk  ||aa 

Why  all  Ihn  ru«r  atHiui  my  harmlrM  rhyaMS^ 
J>'pcad  OB 't.  Puo,  'I  u  aome  prtTato  ptooa 
lMli*^tfeatcnmyaar  f  --rr  Q  alib  Tia* 

If  ihU  (oc*  on,  I  Wish  you 'd  plainly  lell  'eoi, 
T  were  quile  a  <'•  ''      w  to  be  iodictad; 
b  It  Um  iia  lo  wnic  aucb  hooka  thai  lell  'em? 

tkan'kHHalai-4'aratalvad  I'll  aM  ytmriiMii. 
Im  aw.  paat  Sharpa.f  la  aw  aaaaKer  -  - 

Otaw  Dr.  Seweltf  ahuw  yna  han  h 
Oaaiy  aaenant  y«m  nrrer  aball  be  dual 
lha  aapyrigM.  la  fart,  I  wlU  rated. 


Taa  way  Mil  an  wtocaaM  hMa  vmr  tbop. 

Too  and  your  llnn.dof  ttoth  r^ravmirOrd ; 
My  Jaekall  did  U>e  came,  yoo  hinU  nwy  drop, 

(All  whtrb,  perbB|H.  you  have  alrraJy  uid,) 
im  apeak  tlie  word,  I  11  Uy  Ui  l^r 

Thay  ahall  not  toocb  a  hair,  man.  on  your  hi 
T«aVa  kaala|wlatlMsla«iii|;  yoa'raafbal 
IT  laa  «Mri  aiMl  it  Im  la  ■»  «Sa  JaiL- 


laflkaCM* 


bat  raraly)  takm  tnm  aetnl  Seriptttre,  be  bcs 

made  as  little  alteration,  even  of  words.  a.s  tbe  rhythm 
wiNikl  permit  The  rnder  wiJl  recollect  that  the 
book  oTGdnaoio  dooosol  atate  tbatBw  wh  toapted 


to 


tprnk  an  Ihr  fir*\  rntiiili  ri  r  anil  the  iiist  kLtI  may  be  aupj 
•peak,  aurely  all  lb*  real  of  the  peraoiuifra  talk  aim  aecardiaf 
Biiiiad  to  Iba  diaaM.        ••■■iw  paalaas  bavt  svar  fcaiv  yv* 

»l  bavaaloa  avflMHi  Introdadaf  Iba  Daltr,  as  to  leriptnr* 
(ttaofb  HlUaa  doaa,  and  not  «rry  wlialy  dOwr) ;  bat  haw  adopted 
hu  anfrl  aa  aenl  tn  Caiu  iiulritd.  on  porpov  tn  R%oiil  aliockiiii;  any 
fri  linct  tm  the  •ubjiTi,  In  r.illini;  »lHJtI  i  f  nil  iinjni|jii  •  il  men 

rouat  fall  itKirt  te.  tic  fhiUlf  aa  ade<paat-'  nniiun  of  the  cf(e«l  of  tha 
ywrnra  of  JtboMb.  nt  «M  Myatrrir^  mtr.Mlaaaf 
eaoagb,  aiid  all  Ihii  kavolded  In  the  nrvf  on* 

"fne  attempt  to  bully  yim.  l>n-nii<r  Ibry  Ibink  II  woo't 
Wilb  me.  aeema  lo  me  aa  alr'x k.ik  .m  atli-mpi  aa  ever  diafraoed  tha 
limr.  What!  wlirn  tiiblHin'>.  tlimii'S,  I'riroilry't,  and  Drummond'a 
put>l.^hl'(  s  luiTr  tirrn  alloMol  to  rrtt  in  (irart-  for  aeirnty  yean,  ar* 
yi>u  lu  br  unfl«d  oat  for  a  work  of  JUtiOH,  nut  of  hlflory  or  ar|a' 


vale  enemy  of  yoar oWBt  II  Is  dlbarwlta  I 

"I  can  only  tay,  'Mr,  me;  *p  adaum  qui  feci;'— that  any  pro. 
wrdinca  dirvrird  acaiaat  you,  t  be(.  may  be  Iramferrrd  lo  me,  who 
am  willing,  and  oufkl.  tn  endnrr  Ihcrn  all  ,  — lluil  if  ynu  tiave  luat 
■nonry  by  liir  pnbliratUMi,  I  will  tt'lui;<l  o;  ill  liir  ropvrl(ht; 
— that  1  deaire  you  will  my  tlial  b«ih  you 'and  Mr.  Gilford 


alnnad^nat  tha  pabUeaUoB.  at  ataaMr.  Habhouac :— thatlalwaa» 
latlnoeil  II.  and  I  aloae  am  the  pcrKol  wba,  aitber  Irf all y  or  nlbamlw. 

ahould  brar  Ilir  burden.  If  Ibey  proaecule,  I  will  come  to  En^^aad; 
Hut  It.  U,  Us  rtii  <'i:n„  It  in  my  own  prraoo,  I  can  aave  your*.  Lot 
m*  know.    Von  aha'n't  taOer  (ar  mc.  If!  can  help  it. 


■•  \  oan  ever,  elc- 

'•  Btaoa. 

"  P  S. — I  write  to  you  about  all  thia  row  uf  bad  paaalona  and  ab- 
aarditiea  wiUi  the  fainmar  moon  (for  b*ra  our  winter  ia  rirarer  than 
joar  docdaya}  lifbiinf  lb*  wlndinf  Aiao.  wklh  aU  her  halldiiMa  and 
brid|*a,r-M  mdot  aad  ana  l~Wkat  aolblafi  an  wa  Mara  iba  laasi 
ofibaiaslBnl" 

Aa  indltidual  of  the  name  of  Beobow  bariof;  pirated  Cain, 
Mr.  (now  Sir  Laiirrlot)  Shadwrll  applied  fo  the  l.ord  Chan- 
cellor I  Kliion ;  for  an  iujuiif  turn  to  jirutn  t  >'r.  lUnrray'a 
property  in  tlie  Myslt  ry-  I  he  Icarucd  ruuiiarl,  on  the  S>th 
of  l-rbrtiary,  1822,  ipoke  aa  foUowa: — 

"  Tliia  work  profe«»r«  lo  record,  in  a  draniatir  p<>«  in  nf  three  acta, 
the  alory  cootainrd  in  the  book  of  Gem m.  Ii  i<  rn.ani  lu  lepra- 
aent  the  atatc  of  Cain'a  mind  wt»en  II  rarelvrd  tlHjte  lempiaiiouawbich 
M  bbB  la  apaHDii  the  BHudcr  of  Msbmhar.  Tim  aataia  ia  tha 
poaoi  ara  fbwt  tbay  eonaial  at  Adam  aai  tva.  CUa  aad  Abel,  aad 
their  two  wtvet,  wllh  !.»<  ifer,  and.  In  the  thini  art,  the  Anfrl  of  tha 
IxriL  Th.'  book  only  iliiea  lli.it  whirli  waa  bc(or»  dijne  by  Millun, 
and  adhere*  mor*  rkiacly  to  the  wordt  contained  lu  .Srriptiire.  The 
hook,  la  Iba  eaanwncnaaat,  reprraenta  (jam  in  a  niMxiy  diwipated 
di»|Halliaa,  When  tha  Cell  Spirit  UmpU  him  to  (o  forth  with  bim  lo 
aajalfa  kaowledp.  After  tha  6rst  act.  b*  laada  him  thrmgh  th* 
abya  of  ipaoe ;  and.  In  lb*  Ibtrd,  OMa  rttamt  wtib  a  aUII  more 
Itlonmy  apirlt.  AlthuiiKh  Ibc  poet  pnta  pauafe.  into  hia  mouth, 
which  of  then.<.  l\n  ure  blatpheinuua  and  inllllll■l^.  yt  11  la  what 
Milton  haj  dune  alau,  both  in  hia  Par»4iu  Lott  and  Regaimtd. 
jyatyi  aiw j^oMtMly  laaibairt  by  tha  heanuful  arfc-n 


■M«U  at  bb  taffr.  Adab:   It  U  Iroa  Ibal  Ibe  book  repretenia  what 

Scripture  rrpreacnla, — liiat  be  ta,  notwilhatandinf;.  Intligated  lo  de- 
atrtiy  thi-alur  of  hit  brotlier,  whom  he  u  then  Ii-d  cm  lo  put  lo  death ; 
bal  then  the  piiniUiiiirnt  of  hi«  riime  followi,  in  Ibe  very  u nidi  of 
the  Scripture  itu'ir.  Cain'a  mind  it  immediately  viailed  wiili  <ll  ilie 
borror  of  rcmorac,  and  b*  |oc«  forth  a  araadercr  on  the  face  u(  U>a 
aarib.  1  uvM I  aoi  tkalaHoataaa  to  Iba  tpaitd  wba  waaM  attempt 
ta  dalbad  a  blaipbWBBaa  ar  Implam  watt ;  bat  I  wiy  Ibal  iMa  poem 

I*  a»  much  rnlitfed  to  tbe  prolrrlion  of  tb*  cmrt,  in  tbe  abalnct,  at 
either  the  h'urailiif  l^'il  or  tbr  P^tdu*  Rttaimtd.  So  ronOdent  am 
I  of  tbia,  thai  I  would  at  present  iindrrtiike  to  compare  II  With  thuae 
workk,  (laaaagr  by  pa»afc>,  tml  «l«ow  tlml  it  la  |>crfectly  aa  moral  aa 
that*  produetiont  of  Milton,    fcrrry  aentcuce  came*  wllh  it.  if  I 

•ay  aa*  Iba  aaptaaiiaa.  In  ow«  haltam.  Th*  aaltoiWy  «f  CM  is 

rawtplwd;  aad  Caln't  Imptaly  aad  crima  are  talraOaead  Is  iiaw 

that  it*  just  punlahmriil  Inimedialely  foUowed  I  repeat,  that  there 
it  nn  reawm  why  tlm  »  jri»,  taken  al>>lrarledly,  tlmuld  not  be  pro- 
l*ct«d  at  well  aaeillirr  uf  the  booki  I  have  mrntitnrd.    I  then  for* 

ihia  injunclinn  i«  Hmimt,  aad 
aad  tbow  eaaie  afaiiMl  it." 


mi  dal  your  Lordihlp  will  frant 
M*B  Iba  ilalMWlaBii  may  cgan  ia  aaii 

The  Mtoi^is  s  Mia  of  ttt  Uvd 


Jo4«- 


"Thia  eaarl.  Ilka  Iba  olbcr  eoarli  af  )wi|ia*  to  Ibia  eoanlry, 
ackoowlednraChriitkanity  aa  part  uf  Ihe  law  of  the  land.  The  juria- 
dirtion  of  thia  oourl  in  protrctin|;  literary  property  ta  fnundi-d  on 
thit, — that  where  aa  action  wilt  lie  for  pirating  a  work,  thi  re  the 
court,  attending  to  the  Imperfection  of  that  n-nirdy,  |ii:inu  it>  m- 
jaiKUan ;  becaoae  thcra  may  be  publication  after  pubUoaliun,  which 
you  nay  a*^  he  abia  la  h««i  dowa  by  BiSBaa*tB|  to  Iba  albar 
eoarta.  But  where  laeh  an  aeUoa  doe*  not  11a.  I  do  aal  afMrabaad 
that  il  iaarrordlnii  to  the  ennrv  of  the  ronrt  to  jrant  an  injunction 
lo  pmlrcl  tlie  copyrijtht  Now  lhi«  publiialioo,  i(  il  it  one  intended 
to  eiiify  and  brin(  udo  diaia^lt  that  porlioa  of  ScripUwa  bWary 


64 


Google 


MM 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


by  a  deoMMi,  bat  by  ''the  Serpent;"  aod  that  ool) 
becauM  he  mm  "Uh  aost  mUU  of  all  (lie  bcMto  el 
the  fidd  *   Wheteter  htorpietatieii  tbe  RabbiM  imI 

tbe  Falbcrs  ma)  have  put  U|mhi  tliU.  I  taki'  tlu'  words 
a«  1  find  tben,  and  reply,  with  tiubop  Watwm  upoo 
aadar  oeeuieai,  when  (lie  Father!  were  qwitod  to 

liim,  as  MiKlcralor  in  (hpsrhools  ofCambridge,  "Be- 
liolil  the  Book!"— holding  up  the  Scripture.  (2)  It  is 
to  be  recollected,  that  my  preaent  aabjecthas  nothing 
to  do  with  the  N0W  Testament,  to  which  no  reference 
can  be  here  nade  vritbout  anachrooism.  >Vith  tbe 
poena  upon  similar  topics  I  have  not  been  recently 
faailiar.  Siaoe  I  «rM  tweety,  1  have  never  read  Mil- 
ton; bat  I  fatd  iwd  Vm  «•  fineqaeutly  befiwe,  (hat 
litik)  dUhranee.  Oemt's  Heali  4/ 

hm  iprtilliUlM  irilh  lifcM—  la  wMia.  V  Mm 
prtadptM  am  whMi  «m  mm*  oT  Dr.  ftlwdtf.  at  Wtnrha.  wm 

MCMrd.  hf  }i»t  priMinlf*  of  law.  tbe  party  eottld  not  nrmn  any 
eMMUrt  tn  m\>m  ill  »  pinii  >  i>r  II.  This  court  liai  mi  criralnat 
JarMielMa;  il  cannot  luok  nci  an}  ihiiif  a*  an  oflear*:  ImI  in  thorn 
cHM  II  only  wimlniMm  JmMw  fr.r  ihr  protn-tirm  of  Dm  el«U  rtghu 
of  llMiw  who  poaaeM  thm,  ia  emwrqurncr  of  brlnn  ablr  lo  natelala 
■n  •rllon.  You  havr  altadrf  lo  Millun'a  immnrul  wort :  II  dhi  bap- 
pea  in  the  coanc  of  hut  loog  vacalioo,  amonf  it  Ibr  toUciUt  Ja*uam* 
etHpiM  I  rrad  Uial  work  from  ba-cinning  lo  roA  ;  II  U  llMrrfOr* 

liaiU'  frrab  In  my  mrrour;,  aod  it  apprani  lo  BC  thai  the  fral  objacl 
of  Ita  anlhor  wa*  lo  prtxnidr  ihr  raut*  ol  dulMlaoltj.  Ibrrc  ara 
■artMMiilf  afnai  away  paua^rra  in  it,  of  aiMHi*  If  MM  w<n>  boi 
tia  a^aal.  It  wmM  h*  mt;  troproprr  by  law  tovtadloala  thr  |rab- 
tkatloa:  bat.  lakli^  Il  all  tofcthn'.  il  U  drar  that  lb«  nbjrri  and 
aflarl  wtra  sot  lo  brhif  Intodtarepal*.  but  to  prumuir.  Uw  rrvrrriKW 
of  oar  rcliltinn.  Nowltir  rral  ■iiir-.tmn  i».  liK>ktiif  al  lh<-  wmk  Iwforc 

■M.  in  prcfaor,  Ihr  prjrm,   in  in.mn.r  iit  Irrllltu,'  tlir  tiibiri  t.  (Kirll- 

CMlari;  with  rafaranac  to  Itw  Kail  and  the  Aioaracat,  wbrtbcr  iU  m- 
taat  be  aa  laaorant  aa  thai  of  lha  iMhar  wilfe  wMeh  yoa  hav«  ootn- 
parad  il;  or  whaOMr  U  bo  ta  Iradaea  aad  bfia«  hrta  etaoadlt  thai 
part  of  larairt  hiatory.  Thia  qaaatlon  I  have  no  right  lo  try,  lirraiiw 
It  hat  been  aelUe<t.  aftrr  ^reat  dilfrrrtMte  of  opinion  aiiK>n|c;  the 
learned,  tbal  it  la  for  a  jury  lu  drtrrinior  tliat  putnt;  and  where, 
Ihereforr.  a  rcannablr  do<ilil  U  mtertained  at  lo  Ibe  rharaetrr  of 
Ibe  work  (aad  il  li  impoaaibia  Cor  ma  lo  lay  I  have  Ml  a  duobt,  I 

trrminii^  wbal  li  Hi  tow  aaMra  aai  ffcaiw'iii.  Thar*  la  a  graai 

diflkiillt  tn  Ihrar  ca«e«.  becauie  il  appear*  a  •trtinxr  Ihm(  tn  permit 

llle  mil  I  tijiljintli  III  n/  rupim,  b>  \«  1)  nf  |>r '-tit  ttlf;  llir  I  l(\1iI.ltlon  of 

a  aiUchirtuiM  work,  which  I  <lu  nut  preaume  tg  deleroiloe  Uiat  Ibia 
ia;  bat  Owl  I  caaaol  balp :  and  the  atayatarity  of  ihe  caae  la  IhU 
laaWiaBi.  b  More  obriooa,  bacaaat  hcf*  U  a  def<«dant  wbo  haa  amir 
tipliod  thia  work  by  piracy,  aad  doca  aol  think  proper  lo  appear. 
Ii  the  work  be  (if  that  charmcler  wbirh  a  ruirt  of  omiman  law 
Woold  onuilrr  rrimirwl.  it  U  prrit*  rlrar  wli>  hr  niil  npprar. 

be  ,  Mftif  (i>filiJi-fti  rt  ut  ;  jiIh!  fur  th'-  vjiu.    i.-«m»ii  the 

may  pertiapt  aot  be  Itird  by  an  action  at  taw  ,  and  If  It 
I  lo  ba  HMaMi^  I  Mil  feaMMrtto  (ivr  my  own  optetoa. 
Tbal  oplalaa  1  aipraaa  aolbnlMraaiv  Ifcaa  to  lay  thai,  aflar  haTlng 
read  the  work,  I  eanaol  (rant  tbe  iqjiiiM-Uiin  until  yoo  ibnw  ■»•■ 
thai  ran  maintain  an  aclino  (or  it.  If  }oa  rannol  inainlain  an 
ariion,  there  ia  no  pretence  fur  f  ranlinf  an  injunetioii .  if  >ou  tbould 
iMl  be  able  tu  try  Ibe  qiinliun  at  law  wilb  Uir  drlcniUiil.  I  raiinot 
be  charged  with  intprypricty  If  1  then  |lre  my  own  opiiiiuii  npon  il. 
It  il  Ira*  thai  thii  node  of  dcaUi«  with  lha  wofb.  If  il  bl  ultmlall 
to  pradncr  miicliir*(Nu  affKii.  opena  a  door  for  IM  ditaaodaatiaa, 

but  tha  duly  of  alopitinf  the  work  doe*  nnl  beUmit  to  a  rcwrl  of 
eijuiiy.  wliirh  hat  no  rnmiiul  jm i>aictiaa,  and  cannot  punish  or 
rheek  the  olfenc*.  If  Ibe  rhaijirii-r  of  tba  work  U  aurh  that  llta 
pablleahiai  of  II  aaiuaau  t'>  a  tnnpotal  oAaMC,  there  la  anoihar 
way  of  proeaedlnf.  and  Ihe  publiralloa  of  il  ilwald  be  proceedad 
a^lnal  dlrvcUy  aa  an  affcnce ;  but  whether  iMa  or  aay  atlwr  work 
ifcoold  be  an  dealt  with,  it  wiMild  be  eery  lapaoMr  far  MM  to  Inrv 
or  iaUaaria  m  ovtaioa."— Tbe  i^)wicUan  waa  railMd 

We  Mat  Mt  eMBBbereiir  pa«aB  wilb  Ihe 


idar  nin  trabaUr  ha  laMM  «Mi  Oe  Mi 
frrcn  tiM         /okatMi.  aad  Kb  but  •dttor'i 


Mya  laawaU.  "Dr.  Maaaa  aad  I  ««•  la*  by  oar. 
aalf  aa.  I  raad  lo  him  my  nolci  of  Iba  oplalaaiof  oar  iadgaa  apoa  the 
quealioaaof  literary  property.    Ha  dil  BOl  like  Ibaai:  utd  taid. 

'  Thr)  nial>e  inr  thiiili  of  ^our  iudgea  not  with  that  re*|iert  whirh  I 
ah'Hilil  V*  i»ti  t'j  do  '  To  tii<-  arKuiiient  of  ooe  of  tikem,  that  there  can 
be  no  proper  I)  in  blaapheiny  or  nonacnat,  ba  aaawerrd,  'Tbca  y«ii 
roilrn  ifcetp  a>a  1—i  >y  — t  lalab  abM  a  a—fla  bo— liMUnto 
decay,  he  Biart  loaa  It*     JhiaaBL  vol.  U.  p.  eM.— **  D«v  MMwi'a 

lllttatratioa  la  aophialieal,  and  mifhl  hate  breti  relortrd  npon  him: 
for  If  a  man't  aheep  are  i»  lulten  aa  to  render  the  meat  anwlmle- 
aome,  or  if  hit  hralae  be  to  derayed  at  to  threaten  mitrhief  to  pataea- 
(tera.  Ibe  law  will  conhacate  the  mnllon  and  abate  the  l»Hitr,  »itli<iul 
any  regard  to  fn^trtr.  whidl  tfea  owner  tbot  abuiea.  Mueorer, 
Johnioi  iboaM  ha*e  diacrtmiaaird  bttwwa  a  artwlaa*  alfcart  aad 
a  €ntl  right.  BUipbemy  U  a  crlaw :  wooid  It  aol  b*  la  Ibe  higfaeat 
degrea  abwin],  tlial  there  th<Mld  be  n  r  tki  at  pruptrtr  In  a  erimc,  or 
that  tbe  law  tliouhl  be  railed  up-in  li.  jiriiii-<^i  that  »hirh  u  illegal? 
If  Orit  ba  traa  in  law,  il  ia  aoeh  more  ao  ia  tfiutj  t  aa  ba  wbo  ap- 


J^tl  I  have  never  read  since  I  was  eight  yeen  ef  4|pe 
at  Aherden.  The  gflncral  jn^iffreeieB  of  Mf  raool- 
ieetioB  is  ddight;  bat  of  Ihe  eoBleal*  I  maeayber 

that  Cain's  vsjff  \%a<!  called  Mabala,  and  Abel's 
Thirxa:  in  tbe  fuUowing  ^ee  1  have  called  theii 
Adah  Mad  ZIBah,  (he  eaHleat  Amde  names  which 
occur  in  Genesis;  they  were  tbo.se  of  I>arai^rirj«  wives: 
those  of  Cain  and  Abel  are  not  called  by  thctr  names. 
Whether,  then,  a  coincidence  of  subject  may  have 
caused  the  same  ui  exprenioag  1  hooer  ■'^*«"^^  and 
care  as  little.  (3) 

He  reador  v«ill  please  to  Imbt  ia  mind  (what  few 
diooNta  raeeUect),  that  thawwaa  alhuioo  to  a  fataie 
•laiemaf  af  (he  hoakirfMoeea,  nor, 
0Wr«iteh«ML(4}FBrAi 


if  ai 

a  rigbl,  coaabawiatlaMiwIibc^tiy  aadi 

rijf  reader  U  referred  tn  Mr.  Moore'a  il/r-,  for  uhundaat 
eviiirrirc  of  tbe  pnin  wliirti  Lord  Hyrtto  auMrrrd  frvw  Ibe 
virulrni  t  iif  t)ir  Jiltacka  ou  (  niii,  oiid  tbe  lc|;al  proretlore 
abovr  Hlludcd  to.  1  berr  up(H-.irrd,  in  ibr  /i^ou  for  I8i(<,  a 
fragment  by  Mr.  Coleridge,  enlitlrd  /*e  )f' undmmjt 
Oiin  ;  wLich  nut,  no  doubt,  aug^'atcd  by  tbe  pecaaai  of  tbia 
Mytttry,  aod  wbirb  erery  reader  wUI  thaak  as  Ibr  Jasor^ 
iAg  io  aa  Appeodii  to  tbe  piece. 

.Sir  Walter  Seott  annoaaced  hit  acceptaaea  ef  lha  A»> 

dicatioB.  in  the  fbUeirlaf  latter  to  Mr.  Murray :~ 

"Mt  Dsaa  Sia,  "  FHntburgk,  vk  Dtttmirr,  tStl. 

"  I  aaeaot.  with  feelings  of  great  obllgatioa.  the  Oaltertaa  prc^m- 
■al  of  Lflrd  Byron  lo  predx  ay  aaoie  bi  Ihe  very  grand  and  Iriatia 
dout  draiaa  of  Cain.  I  ma*  ba  partial  to  it.  and  yoa  wtU  aUow 
I  have  raaae :  bat  I  do  not  Iumnv  Mat  hit  Miiae  hat  ever  taken  aa 
lofty  a  Sight  amid  her  foraMr  anannci  Mr  ha*  rritainly  mat<-ltod 
■Mllloo  on  hia  own  ground.  So<n<  [i^rt  nf  thr  ia!i^ii.i«;r  n  t>.jj<i.  ana 
nay  abo^  vm  claa  of  raadcn.  wbotr  lint  wiU  h«  adopted  by  uUmt* 

I  Ibe  ^aiW ta* 


of  Ibe  Scad  and  of  bla 

ipectwl,  .the 


If  Ibay  bavaa 

aad  bold  bfaqitieoi*  o(  « 
point  which  waa  lobe  ra_ 

and  the  mtn  and  d<«palr  of  Ibe  perpetrator. 

"  I  da  ntii  u-e  how  any  one  can  arcuar  Ihe 
chritai.    Tbe  UevU  lalkj  Iba  ia^n^a  of  Uwt 

aadMwoBia  la  aaalt  bliaaatf "  aia  Ivn>Hwalpla  la  a  iiiarti^  egwO- 

lly  with  Ihe  Gaud ;  hut  awh  argnmentt.  In  the  mouth  of  aueh  a  bauig, 
can  only  he  uaed  to  dereive  and  to  betray.  I«rd  K)ri>n  nughl  hat  a 
made  thit  more  evident,  b)  pta,<iaf'  in  the  nirxilh  <•(  Ad.ttn.  tw  of 
••►mr  ((ijod  and  ptiitecllng  ipirit,  tli<  (.ajK/m  wdu  li  i.mK  i  itw  niai- 
rnce  of  mural  evil  caiakalciit  with  the  general  benevolence  uf  tiM 

Daily.  Ibaawatbai  la lbaBi|iiafy  b^  parbapi,  9m  IwpiihuiaM 
oToar  awn  hcaMaa,  wMcbaae  aad  IM  Mra^y  Iba  parHal  avUa 

whtrh  prru  upon  iit,  bnt  know  Ma  ttMla  tt  mm  faaanl  S|aiM  aC 
iinii  ri  H',  to  ije  awair  how  tbo  sabSaasa  sC MMa  II    ba  raaam* 

1 1  led  Ml  lb  the  beoevuieiMv  of  the  gnat  Oaator. 

"To  drop  Iheae  aiieciilaUona.  yoa  have  much  uccaataa  for  aotite 
lalghly  aptnt,  like  Lord  Byroa.  loonaie  down  and  InwMc  the  wama ; 
Car,  aaaipthn  Ibe  /a*«  AaA,*  yoa  aaaai  aiaeaalb^  atrai^y  la 


Yam.  aay  4aar  lir.  vaiy 
■talsbbMiiaj.la^.  "Wai 

(I)  See  onf*.  p.  177;  Mr.  I>aya«  Cmiier'a  JmkoXt  qT  fb< 
Stage,  vol.  t. ;  the  HUMer  dm  flteatre  fmntait,  vol.  li.,ele, 
ele.—L.  B. 

(*2)  "I  never  tronhled  myiiHf  with  nnxwering  any  arir^ 
meat*  which  the  opiHinruti  in  the  di>iuitv-*cbuola  brntixbt 
against  thr  .^rtirlea  of  tbe  (.hurcfa,  aor  ever  Hdmitted  tbrir 
authority  ho  deriKire  of  a  difflralty ;  bnt  I  u<eil  on  ^iirli  oc- 
eo.aionv  to  %.i>  tn  them,  boldili);  up  the  Nrw  lolaiDcnt  in 
my  hand,  '  Kii  rmrriini  rodii'riii  ',  Here  ia  tbe  fountain  of 
truth  i  why  do  you  follow  the  atreama  derived  from  it  by 
the  *<i[>hiatr>,nr  p<dlatcd  by  thr  paacioaSfef  meat**  MUttf 
If  'alum'i  Li/r,  vol.  i.  p,  63. — I..  K. 

llrrc  rollowa.  ia  the  ori<;in»l  druuclil,  "1  ain  pre- 
pnred  to  l>e  arcused  of  Maiiicbciam,  'ir  mimu-  .ntjrr  hard 
name  ending  in  itm,  wbirli  malLr  a  forniiil  iMr  ii>;uir  uimI 
awful  sound  ia  thr  r)r^  aiul  rnrv  of  thoM  w  hn  would  lie  aa 
■anch  piutlrd  to  ripliuii  llic  teriii^  mi  luiiidiol  itboal,  at  tbe 
liberal  and  ptoaa  iadiUgera  ia  auch  epithett.    Againat  aacb 

1  can  defeai  auTsalf,  ar*  tfaereisbiy,  I  eaa  aMaek  la  laia>* 

-L.E. 

(4)  "Tbere  mrt  aaiaeroiu  paiiigca  dUperaed  Utroagboat 

•  TTir  pungent  Sundat  pnni  *o  latlnl  liad  hern  rilililinhed  atene 
liii:.  i:nii-  belure  lhi>  I' ii<'r  >Miiiiii.  jtnl  .i.  iixl  a  nova- 
tion BBriiitaUad  in  tbe  recant  huury  of  the  arwipape.r  pcew.— L.  C 
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itinfactors  or  not,  no  bi  tter  has  yet  been 
I  hnve  therefore  soppoMd  it  new  to  Caia, 
witbMl,  I  lMV«^  «qr  P«Mnm  «r  Holy  Writ. 

With  regard  to  the  lang;uage  of  Lucifer,  it  was  dif- 
ficult fur  ne  to  make  him  talk  Uke  a  clergyman  upon 
tke  MflM  sttbiecta;  but  I  lave  done  what  I  could  to 
restrain  him  within  the  boandfl  of  npirilual  politeness. 
If  he  di-sclaimii  having  tempted  Eve  in  the  shape  of 
tbe  Serpent,  it  is  only  becaose  the  book  of  Genesis 
hM  not  the  aetl  dttUnt  allwiaa  touf  thhigof  the  kind, 
hat  mmtj  t»  die  Serpent  ni  hk  aerpeotbe  c«p«eity. 

-V"^<-  The  rtader  v,\\\  p4'r(-ei\e  that  the  author 
has  partly  adopted  in  this  poem  the  notioa  of  Cmier, 
llMt  the  watld  M  bees  destroyed  tevaral  ttM  kftre 
the  creatiao  of  nan.  This  sfXTiilatmn,  derived  (torn 
tbe  different  strata  and  tbe  buncs  of  enormuos  and 
unknown  anisMds  foond  in  them,  is  not  contrary  to 
the  Mosaic  accooat,  but  rather  confirms  it;  aji  no  hu- 
man bones  have  yet  been  discovered  in  thowe  stntUt, 
•Ithoofh  those  of  many  known  animals  are  found  near 
Ike  lOMua  of  tki  vakoowB.  The  aMertioa  of  Lu- 
dfo,  that  (he  pre-Adbante  ^mM  fiaa  also  peopled 

llf  nHooa!  beings  much  more  intelligent  than  man, 
aiid  iMwportionabljr  povrerfol  to  the  mamaK>th,  etc  etc 
ia«  af  caataa^  a  ptt/itti  fcUw  la  kdp  Idai  la  avke 
oat  bis  case. 

I  ou^t  to  add,  that  there  is  a  "  tramelogedia "  of 
Alfieri,  called  A6eli.—l  have  never  read  thai,  aaraay 
other  of  the  paadaHMw  wufca  «f  the  «iiler,  aMapt 
his  Li/e. 

.  99,  mu 


DEAMAIV  FnSOMJt. 


MJUf. 

Adam. 

ASBL. 


WONKM. 

Eve. 

A  tlA  II. 


Aaou.  or 
Lccivik. 


Ike  OM  Testamrnt,  which  imp«rt  iomrlliInK  more  than  *  nn 
alluimi  to  a  futurr  utatr.'  lo  truth,  the  Old  Trstamrat 
ahoaorts  in  phr««?<  which  imply  the  iramortnliljr  of  the  »oal, 
and  which  wimlcJ  lir  IrnlKniflrnnt  nnil  hard!)  int(  lli(,-ihlr,  tiut 
upon  that  supp<i«i(uni  •  Then  shall  the  dim  return  lo  thr 
earth  as  it  was,  ami  tlir  ipini  retara  unto  God  who  gate  it  ' 
— £ecl.  xii.  7.  '  \nrf  miciy  of  !hrm  that  sleep  In  the  dust  of 
die  earth  >)inl]  ii»  ni.i',  i<irii<-  I  j  r\i  rlidtlnK  "'e,  aad  Mime  to 
•baaia :  and  the}  that  l>e  nUe  «hitll  tlilne  as  tbe  tiriKbtness 
at  the  flmaneat ;  and  they  that  tarn  many  lo  rigklMHMieM 
as  tiM  atani  far  ever  aad  ever.'  — Aan.  t.  2.  <l  know  that 
my  RedecBer  Uvetli,  and  that  be  shall  sUnd  in  the  tatter 
dayaapoa  the  earth  :  and  Ihnoeh  after  my  skin  worms  shall 
destroy  my  body,  yet  in  ni)  fle»h  »hiill  I  r-rr  Ciid.' — J<>1>,  six. 
25.  Bat  there  woald  Ur  no  end  of  citiuR  |)asani;ri  from  the 
OM  Tatament,  to  show  that  not  only  the  Immnrtality  ufihe 
•Ml  U  implied  in  its  divine  paces,  but  the  murrrctiua  of 
the  hody  also  "    /lr:(.  /i.  /  — 1..  K. 

(I)  "lord  llyron  han  thought  proper  lo  mil  thi*  rlrama  a 
"mysler)  the  name  which,  as  ii  ^\r]\  kiiiv«ii.  n  .n  pvea 
in  oar  own  cooatry,  hefore  the  Reformiitiiin,  thoic  sreaic 
rrprescutalions  of  the  mjsteriuun  rvenii  of  uur  rrlif;ion, 
wbirh,  indecent  and  unedihini;  thry  seem  to  ourselves, 
were,  perhaps,  the  priiicip.i!  mr.iu-,  by  which  a  knowledge 
of  those  eveats  was  cnrj>eyrd  to  onr  rude  and  iiniattmcted 
ancestors,  But.ricept  in  the  tupiej  on  which  it  is  emplo)rd, 
lyord  Hjron's  M^ftirry  has  nn  rrsemMance  to  those  wbirh  it 
rUima  as  Its  prototypes,  these  last,  however  absurd  and 
lia  ladr  aaacattoot  were,  at  least*  iataadeiireva- 


CAIN. (I) 

ACT  I. 

SCK.NE  I. 

The  Land  without  Parndlsc. —  Time,  Sunrise. 
AoAM,  Etc,  Caut,  Aaict.,  Aoan,  Zillah,  q0itnng  a 


.{Jam.  Oon,  the  Eternal!  Infinite!  All-wise! — 
Who  out  of  daihaeM  oa  the  deep  didst  nake 
|j%fa(  ea  fbe  waters  wHh  a  worI— all  hafl ! 

Jehovah,  with  rediniiti^'  all  hail  ! 

^re.  God !  who  didst  name  the  day,  aad  aepaimte 
Morning  fraoi  aight,  till  then  diridBd  aeve^-> 

Who  didst  divi<le  the  wa\e  from  n-ave,  and  CbH 
Part  t»f  thy  work  the  firmament — all  hail! 

Ahd.  Oo4!  who  didst  call  the  elements  into 
Earth — ooMB — air — and  fire,  and  with  tbe  day 
And  night,  and  worlds  which  these  illuminate. 
Or  shadow,  madest  beings  to  enjov  them, 

And  love  both  them  aad  thee— aU  haU!  aU  hail ! 
Aiidk.  God,  fheBlenial!  VwmX  of  all  things! 

Who  didst  create  these  best  and  beaiittMUS 
To  be  beloved,  more  than  all,  save  thee — 
Let  me  love  thee  and  tban:— All  haU!  aR  haai 

Zillafi  Oh,  God  !  who  loving,  making. 
Yet  didst  permit  the  Serpent  to  cret-p  in, 
And  drive  my  father  forth  from  Paradite, 
Keq>  as  from  further  evil :— Hail!  all  hail!  (2) 

Adam.  Son  Cain,  my  first-boru,  wherefore  art  thou 

Cain.  Wlgr  ahoaU  I  ipcakt  [silent? 

Maim.  To  pray.  (3) 

Odm,  Batre  ye  not  pray'd  ? 

Adam.  Wa       oMt  ftnorfly. 

Caim.  And  kNuQy:  1 

Rava  kaaid  jao. 

Adam.  8o  will  God,  I  Uwt 

Mel.  Amen ! 

Adam.  But  ihon,  my  ddeat-bora,  aft  attnt  atOL 

Ceiii.  Tia  batter  I  aboald  be  ao. 

ild^M.  vVnerefbre  so? 

rently.  The  rompoaition  now  l>cfor«  aa  is,  nahappily,  too 
flilBoaa  for  Its  contrary  character."    Urbtr. — L.  E. 

"The  moraini;  hymns  and  sroraMp  wMh  wMeh  the  Mystery 
oprni  are  KTare,  •olrmii,  nnd  scriptural,  aad  the  dialoipie 

mliirh  follows  with  l  ain  is  no  less  so;  hl<  opinion  of  the 
tree  of  life  is,  I  helieve,  orthodox  ;  hut  it  i»  dnritiKl)  ex- 
prrsied  t  indeed  all  the  sentimrnlH  H»rril>ed  to  (;ain  ore 
bat  tbe  questions  of  the  iceptir^  "    (..iH.  —  I'  K 

(21  "The  drama  opens  with  «  hymn,  nddrrssed  hy  Adam 
aad  hit  family  (with  tbe  eireption  of  Cain  i  to  the  AlmiKbty. 
\jorA  Ryroa  tells  ns,  in  hin  preface,  with  some  fiortion,  we 
think,  of  that  feelinK,  certainly  not  of  tnicliih  irrowth,  which 
leads  him  to  refuse  to  shak«peare  tbe  name  of  u  drsmatie 
port,  that  he  'tin^  not  rrii<l  Milton  since  he  was  twcnly.' 
Kr<im  the  opeainc  lines  we  are  not  Indisposed  to  believe  him. 
(  aia.  however,  I'  now  iatrodneed,  -rrfuiinK  lo  ask  any 
thing  of  (iod,  or  to  thank  him  for  nl!  whirli  hr  has  received 
at  hi*  hands  ;  alle|;inK  that  the  Ixn-n  of  <  xiMfurc.  «liirh  Is 
embittered  hy  toil,  and  shortly  to  l>r  rnnn  llcd  liy  ilrnlh,  is 
nut  worth  a  prayer  or  a  lli'inkii^jvin);-  Afler  a  little  feeble 
eipostulation,  tbe  pioas  faniljt  leave  him  to  hia  gloony 

thoa«hts,  which  are  lainiaiiaibyftaaNnacherLad* 

fer."    Hrhi  r.  —  V..  E. 

(ri)  "'I'rsvrr.'  lord  H>ron.  at  (!ephalo«ia.  'does  not 
consist  in  the  art  of  KneelinK,  nor  in  rt  pmlinK  certain  words 
in  n  Solemn  mnnrier.  l»e\"tion  is  tin-  jiflr  .  tion  of  the  heart, 
and  tliit  I  fed;  fiir  when  I  view  thr  woiid'-rs  of  creation,  I 
|i<i»  to  Ihe  majesty  of  INmrn;  nnd  when  I  feel  the  enjoy- 
BMBt  of  life,  health,  aad  happiacsa,  1  feci  gratdU  to  QoA  lut 
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Cain.  I  bife  MWgllt  to  ask.  ( I  ^ 

Adam.  Kor  aaghl  to  Uiaok  for  ?  (2) 

€aim.  No. 

Afhm.  Dott  Owaaotlhe? 

Cain.  Must  I  not  die? 

Ere.  Alas ! 

The  frnit  of  our  forbiddeo  tree  ha^um 
To  fall.  (3) 

Adam.      And  we  most  gather  it  a|ain. 
Ob,  God !  wk;  didst  tbon  pUuit  the  tresof  knowledge  ? 

Cain,  And  wlMfcfore  pluck'd  ye  not  the  tree  of  life? 
Ye  might  baw  Ifccn  defied  turn. 

Adam.  Ob !  my  mo, 

Blaspheae  not:  Ifaeae  are  ecfpentv  woids< 

Cain.  Why  not? 

The  snake  spoke  truth:  it  teas  the  tree  of  knowledge  ; 
It  uxxs  the  tree  of  life :  knowledge  is  good, 
And  life  is  good ;  and  how  can  both  be  evil  ? 

Eve.  My  boy!  tbou  speakest  as  I  s|x>k«,  in  siu, 
fieibre  tby  birth :  let  me  not  see  rent^'d 
My  BiMry  k  thine.   I  have  repented. 
Let  BM  not  see  my  oflTspring  fall  bito 
The  snares  beyond  the  walls  i  f  Paradise, 
Whicb  e'en  in  Paradise  destroy 'd  bis  pareots. 
CooteHf  thee  with  what  i$.   Had  we  been  ao, 
Thou  now  hadst  been  contented. — Ob,  my  son! 

Adam.  Our  orisons  completed,  let  us  hence, 
Bach  to  his  task  of  toil — not  heavy,  though 
Needful :  the  earth  is  yoong,  and  yiekU  OA  kindlj 
Her  fruits  with  little  labour. 

Eve.  Cain,  my  soOi 

Behold  tby  lather  cbeerfal  and  raevn'd» 
And  do  as  he  doth.         [Bxaait  Adam  and  Eva. 

ZtllaJi.  Vi'iU  thou  not,  my  hroHx r  ? 

A6ei.  Why  wilt  tbou  wear  this  gloom  upon  tby  brow, 
Which  can  avail  thee  nolUng,  save  to  rawn 
The  Eternal  ai^T 

AdaA.  My  beloved  Cain, 

wot  Ihott limm «wi eniae ? 

Ckm.  No,  Adah!  no; 

I  fain  vroold  be  alone  a  little  while. 
Abel,  I'm  sick  at  heart;  but  it  will  pass; 
Precede  me,  brother — I  will  follow  shortly. 
And  yon,  too,  sisters,  tarty  aot  behbd; 
Year  giMtieieee  aaei  not  be  banUy  nett 


barinx  beitowed  tbe»e  upon  me.'— 'All  thii  U  well,'  I  laid, 
'•o  far  as  it  fott,  but  to  be  a  Cbrijtian  yoa  must  go  f»r- 
Iher.' — ■  I  read  more  of  tbc  Bible  tiian  you  are  aware,'  he 
•aid:  'I  have  a  Itihic  whlrh  my  u»trr  gave  me,  who  in  an 
MctUfnt  wiiiiiFiii,  and  I  reud  it  »<Ty  nftrn.'  He  went  into 
hit  bed-room  on  tajiog  tbia,  and  broo^bt  out  a  pocket  BUite, 
■4  ilwwsd  tt  ts 


(1) 


Xa'sr  leise  to  Itanm  fbc  ai^lleatiaK  ToMt 
KM  se  }  tat  to  Oe  tB4s  Ms  totaaas  tnut ; 
IMr  lhaaghls  are  wiss,  Ihdr  dbpsatotloBS  Jatt. 
What  best  auy  praft  or  deUgkt  they  know. 
And  nal  food  iw  Ikndsi  bliss  bestow ; 
HVtth  eyes  oTpity  tfccy  oar  Unllties  sean ; 

dear  to  tham,  tlaw  to  blnscir,  l«  Mn.''->/iir. 


«( 


■gh  the  IM«y  Is  indiaad,' seya  Own,  *b]r  Us  owa 
certolalr  wtht  Jwsnal  maaas  to  tacalcate :  henre 


est 

TUs  is  certolalr  wtat  Jwsnal  maaas  to  iMalcate :  henre 
bto  eamett  leeoanMBdation  «f  a  Am  rccart  to  to*  public 
and  ccrcaoatal  part  of  reHflon.''    C{fford.~-U  B. 
(S)  "Dr.  Shaw,   the  profleaMr  of  diTinitr,  brrakfluted 

wHh  ar.  I  ti>ok  out  rt»y  ()gJen  on  Prayrr,  nn6  rrad  nome  of 
ittothecorapaay.  Dr.  Jobnaon  pnti^n)  liim.  ■  Abrrnrthy,' 
taid  he,  '  allow*  only  of  a  pfayucnl  rifrrt  nf  j.rLiyer  opon  the 
miad,  wUcb  may  be  produced  many  way*  u  wcU  as  by 


ThepeteeefGad 


I'll  follow  yon 

Adak.  If  not,  1  will 

Retnni  to  uA  yon  here. 

AM. 

Be  on  yoar  .spirit,  brother! 

[Egmmt  Mmmm^  ZaxA%  mi  Assn. 
CoiM  («o/ks).  And  this  is 

Life! — Toil!  and  wherefore  should  I  toil?— ^MMHe 
My  father  could  not  keep  his  place  in  EdcB. 
What  had  /  doon  in  this  ? — I  was  anbom : 
I  sought  nnt  to  be  bom ;  nor  lore  the  stote 
To  which  (hat  birth  has  brought  me.     Why  did  be 
Yield  to  the  serpent  and  the  woman?  or, 
TieMfaif,  why  sdlbrt  What  wan  tbere  m  lUtf 
The  tree  was  planted,  and  why  not  for  him  ? 
If  not,  why  place  him  near  it,  where  it  grew. 
The  fldrast  h  the  centre?  They  have  bat 
One  answer  to  all  questions,  "Twas  his  will, 
And  ke  is  good.**    How  know  I  that  ?  Because 
He  is  all-powerful,  most  all-good,  too,  follow? 
1  judge  bat  by  the  frnita  end  they  are  bitter— 
Which  I  nrast  fted  on  fbr  n  ftnll  not  mine. 
Whom  have  we  here? — A  shape  like  to 
Yet  of  a  sterner  and  a  sadder  aspect 
Of  epiritaal  essence:  why  d»  1  qnakot 
Why  should  I  fear  him  more  than  other  spirits, 
Whom  I  .see  daily  wave  their  fiery  swords 
Before  the  gates  round  which  I  linger  oft. 
In  twilight's  hour,  to  catch  a  glimpse  of 
Cktrdens  which  are  my  just  inheritance, 
Ere  the  night  clones  o'er  the  inhibited 
And  the  immortal  trees  which  overtop 
ne  diembim^rended  battienwate? 

If  I  shrink  not  from  these,  the  fire-arm'd  angelai 
Why  should  1  quail  from  iiim  who  now  approadMit 
Yet  he  eeema  ailgfatier  Ihr  tbnn  thcai,  nor  fees 

Beauteous,  and  yet  not  all  as  beautiful 
As  he  bath  been,  and  might  be:  sorrow  seems 
Half  of  his  immorlality.(4)    And  is  it 
So  ?  and  can  aught  grieve  aave  iHuaenity  T 
He  Cometh. 

Emier  LDcirm.(6) 
UeiTtr.  Iforlalt 

Spirit,  who  art  Ood? 


prayer;  tor  iBstaace.  by  meditation.  Ogden 
In  truth,  we  hare  tbe  conirnt  of  all  nation*  for  Ik*  flileaey 
of  prayer,  whether  offrrcd  up  by  iadividuul*  or  by  aiscni- 
bllei ;  and  rerclation  lia«  told  un  it  wiU  be  effectual.'  " 
BoaweU,  Crokrrt  edit.,        ii.  f,  303.— L.  i; 

(3)  "This  pa*4a({e  affurdt  a  key  to  tbe  temper  and  fhime 
of  mind  of  Cain  tbrouKbont  the  piece.  He  diadaia*  tbe  Umit- 
cd  esiitrnre  nllottrd  to  him  ;  be  tins  a  rooted  horror  ofdcatk, 
atlcudrd  with  a  trtirniriit  rurioMty  us  to  hi<  nature  \  and  be 
nouritbc-t  (1  lullc-fi  nuKrr  Ji(;ntn>t  hij  pamil^,  to  whoiie  mil- 
condact  hr  asmUr*  hii  drtjraded  state  Addrd  to  this  be 
has  an  in'ntintile  thirst  for  knowledge  lirvond  the  l>oaiuU 
pre»riit»(j  ti>  mortality;  and  tlii«  part  of  the  jioem  bear*  a 
(troiiK  rrr-riiiblBBce  to  Ma^nd,  whose  counterpart,  todeed, 
in  the  muln  poiaU  of  chawelSffs  CWa  SSWMtohSu*  Csiii^ 
b«U'$  ^oyasijie.— L.K. 

(4)  "Cain's  dswrl|rtlsa  Of  Os  apptsaeii  oTLadftr 
kave  sbone  in  tin  Paruttm  iMt.   ThsM  is 
ritnally  tee  in  tills  coMspHaa  efte  tanar  aT 
of  eoniiac  rril."  /^flfiap.  L.  B. 

(b)  •*  or  Ladftr,  as  drawn  Iqr  Lort  Byraa.  we  abaotatety 
know  ao  evil:  and,  on  the  contrary,  the  impresaion  whicb 
we  reedve  oC  Vim  U,  tram  hisflrst  introduction,  most  fa- 
Toorfeble.  He  Is  not  only  endued  with  all  tbe  beauty,  tbe 
wisdom  and  the  nnronqnerahle  darioR,  which  Milton  has  m- 
slicned  blm,  and  which  )nn>  rr.nnnably  be  sapposed  to  be- 
long to  a  spirit  of  so  exalted  a  nature,  but  be  is  represented 
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Lndfltr.  llutar  of  ipiriU. 
Cmm.  And,  beiiig  tn^  cust  tbou 

Leave  Oca,  asd  iralk  ivifh  dost? 

Lucifer.  I  know  the  tllOqgfat« 

Of  dost,  and  fed  for  it,  and  with  jroa. 

Cy*.  How! 
You  know  wf  thighta? 

Lucifer.  Tbey  are  the  thoughts  uf  all 

Worthy  of  Ihoogfat;— 'tis  jmt  iauMrtal  part 
Which  speaks  wiiyn  joa. 

Coin.  What  immortal  part? 

Thi»  has  not  been  rereal'd:  the  Inr  of  life 
Was  withheU  firom  us  by  my  father's  fully, 
IVhile  that  of  knowledge,  by  ray  nwdiei's  haste. 

Was  pluck'd  too  soon;  and  all  tlic  fruit  is  death! 

Ltuifer.  Tbey  have  deceived  tbee;  thott  shall  live. 

Cain.  I  Hnb 

But  live  to  die:  and,  livitig,  see  nothing 
To  mahe  death  hateful,  save  an  iuuate  cliogiog, 
A  loathsome  and  yet  all  inTinctble 
Instind  of  life,  whidi  I  abhor,  as  I 
Despise  nysdf,  yet  cannot  overcome — 
And  so  I  live.    Would  I  had  ih-mt  livnl! 

latetftr,  Thoa  livest,  and  must  live  for  ever:  think 
The  eardi,  wWdi  is  thine  oalmrd  eefsring,  is  [not 

Existence — it  will  reuse,  and  thOQ  wSt  he 
Mo  less  than  thoo  art  uow. 

{Mm,  Notes/ and  why 

NomT 

Imt^mr.  It  may  be  tbou  tihall  be  as  we. 

as  aahapiiy  wltbovt  a  crime,  and  as  pitying  oar  onbap- 
piasss.  Bvca  before  b«  appaars,  «t  are  prepared  (so  far  at 
tbe  poet  bat  kad  skUl  to  prepare  at)  to  tympotbiie  with 
any  tpiritoal  briai  wbo  it  oppoted  to  tbe  Kovcnimcnt  of 
Jcbovab.  Tbe  eonvcrtatlons,  the  nblbiUont  whicb  entae, 
are  ail  eoadndve  to  tbe  sama  ooadation,  tbat  wbaterer  it 
it  evU,  and  tbat,  bad  tbe  Devil  beea  the  Creativ,  b«  woold 
kavc  made  bis  creatarcs  bappier.  Ahsv*  all,  bis  arguMats 
are  allowed  to  pass  aaeontradietcd,  or  are 
•aly  by  overbcarias  force,  and  panitkment  ia- 
\  na  bhnstlf  tint  ira  bli  imrlplir  Nor  is  tbe  intea- 
Hsn  IsH  apparaat,  aor  the  poison  lass  Mlitle,  becaase  tbe 
laafWi^  aaililsjiiWl  Is  aeHadaeoroos,  and  tbe  aceuter  of  tbe 
AhaifMf  dsas  aal  AhshA  la  ribaldry  or  tcurriloos  ioTigc. 
ttm.  Tbat  iha  sisnBtoSBB  niiiJ  tbas  tocakated  Is  rsaUy 
er  Mai  lyMB  hhaaiir,  via.  eavtalair,  kave 
In  MtoilBff.  AsHtOsaievw  incliaedto 

Is  lalcadsd  aaa 
iliaa  ef  that  toChsr  stafs  la  wUeii  the  ss^lt* 
(te  «f  HMdan  pkOsiovken  has  sMBstfiMB  esMlBcMlttaak 
W«  ass  vininc  to  sasfoae  that  be  has.  after  all,  ae  fcr* 

of  sapportlat  a  paradoa 
of  atgaaiant  and  poetry  at  Iha 
Map  er  the 
latw||f«nklB 

by  tbe  aawearfi 
wttb  tome  vM  aas 
*writins  consiilsBllsartf.'  We 
tao  kifbly  to  apprebcad  lhal  he  lataadad  a 
Uad  iadolBg  bis  best  to 
//«»cr. 

"  Milton,  witb  tme  Uct  and  fSeeUns,  pot  no  meUpbyalcs 
into  Sataa't  atoatb.  Tbere  it  no  qoemlootiiett.  ao  tneali- 
iniC  doobts,  DO  petty  resMuing  in  *tbe  ArcbaoKcl  feUen.' 
It  in  a  fine,  hlant,  tablime.  cbaracterittlc  deflance,  tbat 
rriKoa  tbrouKboot,  and  animates  his  character  ;  tbe  tplril  it 
\\\\\  of  crlcstitl  liirth  ;  and  all  the  evil  of  bit  tpeecb  and 
»rl  i*  utterly  ncatnilijcd,  by  the  impottibillty  of  wan'f  filling 
xn)  •) mii.itljj  with  il.  The  Satan  of  Miltnn  ii  no  bulf-ha- 
man  dciil.  with  rnniicli  of  eartbalmnt  bim  to  typify  tbe  ma- 
Ufnant  iceptir,  and  riiough  of  heaven  to  throw  a  tbade  of 
rablimity  on  his  rrry  iUHlif^ily.  The  Locifer  of  Byron  it 
ncitber  >  nolitr  flmd,  nor  yrt  ii  >  illAin  firnd — he  dnet  no- 
tUng.  and  hr  ^remJl  nothini; — tlirrr  w  no  poetry  either  of 
character  nr  ilrirriptiim  af>i>iit  li\m  —  (ir  i«  n  jiiHir,  inealling, 
talUnf  devil — a  mott  wretched  nctaphytician,  witbont  wit 


aM7;arshewtawhls 

ar  an  r 


th«  credit  of 
to 


Coin.  Andfst 

LmaStr,  Ara  evcriastiag^ 

Cn*.  Are  ye  happy? 

Lucifer.  WeasiBigh^. 
Cam.  An  ye  haf^j  ? 

Lucifier.  No:  art  thoa  ? 

Cain.  How  shoold  I  be  SO?  Look  on  me! 
Lucifer.  Poor  clav ! 

And  thou  protendesl  lO  bo  wretrhe<l !  Thou! 

Cain.  1  am:— and  tiMn,  with  all  tbj  ai%bt,  what 
art  thou? 

Lucifer.  One  who  aspired  to  be  what  madolhn,  and 
Wodd  nol  haife  node  thee  what  thoa  art. 

Cy«.  Ah! 
Thou  look*st  alnoat  a  god$  and 

Ltieifer.  Itamnie: 
And,  having  fail'd  to  be  OQe,  would  bo  aonight 
Save  what  I  am.  Be ooaqpMr^d; let hiiiniga! 

Cain.  Who? 

Lucifir.       n^f  sire's  Msker,  and  the  earth's. 
Coin.  And  heaten's, 

And  all  that  in  them  is.    So  I  have  heard 
His  iteraphs  sing;  and  sf*  my  father  saith. 
Lucifer.  Tliey  say — what  they  mast  sinf  and  say, 
on  pain 

Of  being  that  which  I  am<— and  then  art — 

Of  spirits  and  of  men. 

Cain.  And  what  is  that? 

Lucifer.  Snnis  who  dare  use  their  immortality — (f ) 
Souls  who  dare  look  tbe  Omnipotent  tyrant  in 

enoagb  to  save  him  even  from  the  damnation  of  eritieltm 
— be  spcaki  neither  poetry  nor  comraoD  tense.  Thomat 
Aqaiaas  vraald  have  flogged  bim  more  for  liis  bad  logic  than 
bis  mdwBsf  and  St.  Oanstan  waaM  have  caaitht  bim  by 
tbe  nose  ere  tbe  pnrbliad  Send  was  aware."— A/oeiheood. 

Tbe  impiety  charceabia  on  tbis  M^fiUn  eonsisU  mainly 
In  tbis— tbat  tbe  parpooeless  and  grataltoas  blaaplMmles 
pat  into  tbe  moatbt  of  Ladfer  and  Gala  are  left  aarsAitcd, 
so  tlMit  Ihsr  appear  lalradaeed  Ibr  their  ova  aaki^  aad  the 
sf  we  wHtor  seems  to  termtaateia 
to  prereat  their  Ibavias  the 
ea  the  reader's  miad.  Oa  the 
the  argaaumts,  IT  aaeh  they  caa  be  catted,  ktalM  afaiast 
tba  wladnm  aad  feodaass  of  the  Craalsr,  an  patlhrth  with 
the  atowst  tofnatty.  Ami  It  has  beea  the  aeMe  poet* s 

the  Bfll  flpM  aairer dM?raT BwSmr:  ttelSna?  ol 
wham  Is  SHide  aa  elegaat.  poetieal.  pbOMaphical  aeati- 
BMntallst,  a  ssrt  olMaafredir-the  latter  aalgaeraat,  proad, 
aad  sdr-iilllad  bay.  Laelfrr,  too.  Is  rcpresrated  as  deaytng 
all  share  la  thd  leiBptotleB  of  Eve,whkhl|Sthmrsapoa  the 
Serpent  'la  his  ssrpmtiae  eapadty ; '  the  aather  pisadlag. 
that  he  dees  sa  ea%  beeaase  the  book  ef  Oensrfs  has  net  tbe 
moatdistaatallaslaa  to  any  tbiag  of  the  kiad,  aad  that  a 
refereae^  to  the  Hew  Testament  weald  he  aa  anaShnalsm." 
—Ed.  Rev. 

"Lucifer  new  caters  oa  Ike  stage;  and  If  we  aOewtbat 
hebadifTerentaad  iafbrlor  penoaage  to  Iheflataa  of  Mil- 
lea,  it  is  a  eoBcesiioB  which,  vre  have  ao  deabt,  woald  be 
made  as  readily  by  the  aalher  ks  by  oarsetves.  Tbe  Satan 
of  ParadtM  laH  has  still  a  tinge  of  heaven ;  bis  passions 
are  bigb  aad  henle^  aad  Ms  BMMlaa  is  vast  and  solemn. 
Tbo«e  of  I^rd  Byron't  spirit  are  less  digaUed  and  more 
abnipt,  but  charged  as  inleakcly  vrllh  derce  and  bitter 
tplcen.  The  one  teems  not  nnwoithr  to  haant  tbe  tolitades 
of  Ivden ;  the  other  appears  to  ham  ao  Utile  knowledge  oH 
the  world,  and  to  be  moit  at  heme  la  the  hasp  watts  of 

men."    l'ampbtU'$  Mug.    L.  B. 

(I )  *'  In  tblt  long  dialo«;ue,  the  tempter  trOt  Cain  (who  it 
thut  far  i«uppo»rd  to  he  iKnorant  of  tbe  nirt ;  tbat  the  mqI 

it  imniiirtul,  and  tbat  'lnul^  in)ii>  durr  u!it'  tti'ir  iiiirnor- 
talitj'  arc  condemned  by  God  to  be  wretched  e\erla»tingly.* 

*  "Thrr*  U  nothing  afaimi  th«  ImoMirtality  of  Bw  aani  ia  Ctim 
tbat  I  rwollerl,    I  hnid  nu  oicll  cpiaieWt ;— iw  ~ 
tint  rTi>rl  and  Uir  Ri>t  miirdrrcr  mial  hs  msda 
itMir  ctaaradm."— S.  LtUtn. 


desiin  «r 
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His  everlasting  {ace,  aiuJ  tell  him  (hat 
ilis  evil  is  not  good!  If  Im:  tuu  made, 
As  he  »aiili — wiiich  I  know  not,  nor  belicfe 
Bat,  if  Im  made  ni^be  cannot  unoMike: 
We  wn  mnwrld! — nay,  he'd  Aave  ns  m, 
That  lie  may  torture: — let  him!    He  is  giwl^ 
But,  in  bi«  greaUaeM,  it  uo  happier  IJmui 
Wehoarcoafliel!   GeodneM  wp«ld  not  mUm 
Evil ;  niid  what  eU;  bath  he  madt?    Bit  let  Um 
Sit  on  his  vast  and  liolitary  throoei 
Creating  world*,  to  make  eternity 
Leu  burtbensome  (o  his  immenae  < 
And  unpartici|>ated  solitude; 
Let  him  crowd  orb  on  orb:  he  is 
Indefiailei  indiaaetnble  tyrant  {(1) 
CoaU  Im  bat  ernsh  Umadf;  'twem  Ik  belt  htm 

He  ever  g^rantcd  :  hut  let  U 
And  multiply  bimadf  in  auMnrl 
Spirita  wad  aen,  at  teeal  we  i 
And,  sufTering  in  concert,  nudw 
Innumerable  more  endurable, 
By  the  unbounded  sympathy  of  all 
With  all!  But  B*J  so  wretched  in  his  height. 
So  reatleaa  hi  bia  wretchednej^s,  must  still 

Create,  and  re-create  (2) 

Cain.  Tho«  apeek'st  to  me  of  thiap  which  long 
have  Bwinn 

In  visions  through  my  thought:  I  never  ooold 
Recondk  what  I  aaw  with  what  I  heard. 
My  father  and  mj  nwtfMr  talk  lo  ne 

Of  serpents,  and  of  fruits  and  trw<(;  I  sec 
The  gales  of  what  they  call  their  Paradise 
Guarded  by  fiery-swofded  rberubim, 
Which  shut  them  ont,  and  me:  1  feel  the  weight 
Of  daily  toil,  and  constant  thought:  I  look 
Araaad  a  world  where  I  seem  nothing,  with 
Tbonghte  which  ariae  within  me,  as  if  they 
Co^  Meier  all  llriaga— but  f  thought  alone 
This  miserj-  was  mine. — My  father  is 
TaeMd  down ;  my  mother  has  forgot  the  mind 
WUdi  lande  iwr  lUnt  for  knowledge  at  tha  fbk 
Of  an  eternal  cnrse;  ray  brother  is 
A  watching  shepherd-boy,  who  oSers  up 
The  firstlings  of  the  Hock  to  him  who  bills 
The  earth  yield  nolhhig  to  aa  wilhoat  sweat; 


tlir  [irrVinliriK  moiril  (if  wr  may 
f  df vclupcil  lu  Ibe  lines  wbicb  ftil- 


Thle  Mfbtiment,  whirh  i 
can  It  so)  of  the  |>Iu). 
low."    //fhfr.  —  I  . 

(I)  Thr  port  ri>r»  to  fhr  sablitnr  in  mnkin;:  I.orifrr  flr»l 
inipirc  Cain  witli  the  knH«  Icdi;!- of  liii  iinMu)rl.ilit> —«  por- 
tion of  tru'h  whirh  hath  Ihr  efficBrj  i>f  fiil»rtii«iM|  upon  the 
vlrtirn  .  for  Cain.  frrliiiR  liimnclf  iilrrad)'  uiih!)p)i,i,  knuwini; 
that  hia  Ijcinn  rannot  he  aliridcrd,  hii»  thr  !<■«  »<tu|iIp  tn 
(le«lre  to  lir  in  I.ui  Ifrr.  ■ini^:l<i\  Thr  iwholf  of  thin  si>crch 
li  traly  Mtsnir ;  a  daring  and  dreadful  description  gitca  by 
ererlMtioc  detpair  af  the  Mty.*  G^tt^^E, 
(i)  la  the  MS.— 

"  Oialr,  and  rr  cff      p*f  hapaha  *B  aMka 

Onr  imy  u  Sun  untu  hiinx'ir  — at  he 

6a*<-  >ou  *  falhrr—anil  i(  In-  s..  ilMtli. 

Mark  nir  :  thai  Sun  will  br  a'SjicnUcr  L.B. 

(3)  In  the  MS.— 

"  H«v»  •tiiod  hrfitrr  Ihrr  ji«  I  am;  but  rhfHvn 
Tlir  M-rprnt't  rbann>n(  aymtKil,  a*  l»(«re."— L.  E. 

'i)  "  TIm  tree  of  life  wa*  doahtlcM  a  material  tree,  pro- 
ducitig  natsfial  fhiit,  proper  u»  such  for  the  noaruhmcBt  of 
thr  l>od7  ;  bat  waa  it  not  also  act  apart  to  be  partaken  of  at  a 
iytabol  or  aacrament  of  that  eelestial  principle  which  noa- 
riabea  the  ioul  to  immortality  ?  "    Btthop  Hone.  —  L.  E. 

(&)  "  Tk«  Bclectie  reiiewer,  we  believe  tke  late  Robert 
Hall,  Mya,—  "A  man  deadly  aentlneat,  a  BMre  laitdioaa 
MMhaai,  ttaais  coaveyariB  lh«e  waida,  aaaUaoCha 


IMy  sister  Zillah  sings  an  earlier  hyiaa 
Tlian  the  birds'  matins;  and  my  Adah,  ai|y 
Own  and  b^ved,  she,  too,  vadenlaade  nal 
The  mind  wliich  (iM  rwIiilms  jne:  never  till 
Now  met  I  auglit  lo  syinpuiluse  with  me. 
Tis  well — I  ratiier  would  consort  with  spirits. 

Imdifer.  And  badst  tlwu  not  been  fit,  Iqr  thine  own 
For  audi  companionship,  I  wotild  not  now  [soul 
Have  stood  before  lliee  as  1  am  t  a  serpent  .  < 

J  lad  been  enough  to  cham  ye,  as  before.  (3)    ^  " 

CMt.  Ab!  didBt  Ale* tempt  my  moUierf 

Lttcifrr.  I  tempt  none. 

Save  with  the  tmtht  was  not  the  tree,  the  tree 
or  knowledge?  and  was  not  the  tree  of  life 
Still  fruitful  ?( i)  Did  /  bid  her  pluck  ihm.  aolf 
Did  /  plant  things  prohibited  within  ^ 
The  reach  of  behigs  innocent,  and  cnrioiu 
By  thdrowB  faBOonioeT(&)  I  woaM  hare  made  ye 
Gods  ;  and  even  He  who  thmst  ye  forth,  so  thraat  ye 
Because  "  yc  should  not  eat  the  fniits  of  life, 
And  become  gods  as  we."    Were  tboee  his  werda? 
Cain.  They  were,  as  I  have  beard  frooi  theeawho 

In  fliimder.  [heard  them, 

Lucifer,    Then  who  was  the  denran?  He 
Who  woaM  not  let  ye  live,  or  he  wbo  eraoU  '* 
Have  BMde  ye  live  for  ever,  in  the  joy 
And  power  of  knowledge? 

Cam.  Would  ttey  Ud  nalcM  both 

The  fniita,  or  Beilherl(0) 

Lucifer.  Oui  is  yomfa  ibwdy, 

The  other  maybaatiL 

Cain.  How  so? 

LiKiftr.  By  being  "  ^  ') 

Yourselves,  in  your  resistance.    Nothing  ran 
Quench  the  mind,  if  the  miud  will  be  itself 
Aad  enrtrraf 
To  sway, 

Cain.      But  didst  thou  tempt  my  parents? 
Lucifer.  I? 
Poor  day!  what  shoaid  1  tempt  thea  for,  or  how? 
fhSm.  They  say  the  serpent  waa  a 

JjUrifer. 

Saith  that?    It  is  not  written  so  on 
The  prood  One  wiH  not  so  fhr  falsify, 


V 


Tboagb 


Uttia 


Jerted  into  the  joathfU  miad  by  the  Aotborsf  Mi.  Ian«- 

crnre  la  iiof  the  caase  of  cnrioaity,  bat  has,  la  erery  stai^e 
of  society,  been  its  Ttetlm.  Cnriniity  has  rained  greater 
numbers  than  any  other  paaidan,  and  at,  in  its  inripient  aet- 
ings,  it  i*  the  AoSt  daniteroa*  foe  of  innoccaee,  ao,  when  it 
brcomeja  paaaion,  it  is  only  fed  by  (cuilt.  Innoceoce,  indeed, 
ii  Ronr  w  lien  dr«irr  hn»  mnreived  the  tin.  Cain,  in  thia 
drniiiu,  in  made,  like  the  Fiiust  of  (lOetbe,  to  be  the  rirtim 
of  curiosity  ;  and  «  line  iixinil  niiKhf  have  been  deduced  from 
it  "  Dr.  Johnson,  on  the  contrary,  says,  ".V  i;eneroaa  and 
eJevRted  mind  i»  di^tinpiished  by  nothing  more  certainly 
thun  by  nn  rmitient  dejjree  of  enrioiity.  This  passion  ia, 
perhaps,  rc|;alarly  h(-i|;btenrd  in  prof«orlion  as  the  powers 
of  the  mind  nre  elevnfed  and  enlarKexl.  (.nriosity  is  tbe 
thirst  of  the  soul;  it  inflames  and  torments  ns,  nnd  makes 
na  taste  every  thing  with  joy,  however  otherwise  insipid,  by 
which  It  may  be  qaeached."— L.  E. 

(6)  "Caia  i«  described  as  imaginiBg,  that  once  rating  of 
the  tree  of  life  would  have  conferred  immortslity  :  '\\'oald, ' 
he  eiclaimt, 'they  hadsnntrhed  both  the  fTuita,  or  neither!* 
There  ia  not  the  alightest  ground  for  soch  a  aappositioo  :  tiM 
tree  of  life  was  among  the  trees  of  which  Adan  *  might  cat 
ftrecly,'  and  of  which  be  had  moat  prahatly  fraqoentty  eatesi 
This  prlTUege  was  denied  at  a  rooseqDrnce  of  ain ;  ai  known 
vice  is  auMia  an  objeetkm  to  bring  admitted  to  the  sncra. 
its,  or  as  eenceated  vlee  readers  Ikem  laeffiBCtnal,  if  ns< 
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CAIN. 


Would  makts  lu'iii  oast  upon  tlie  spiritual  nature 
His  own  low  faiiiog.   The  toftke  wot  tbe  uake — 
No  won:  and  yet  ao«  Im  An  Oom  W  Inpted, 

In  nature  b»'iiij,'  i-artb  also—morr  in  wisriam. 
Since  he  cuuld  u\ercume  tht-m,  and  furtrknew 
The  knowltidge  fatal  to  tlieir  narrow  joys. 
Tbink'st  thou  I'd  lake  the  shape  of  thills  die? 

Cain.  But  the  thing  bad  a  demoa  ? 

Lucifer.  He  bat  woke  one 

la  Umms  be  spake  to  wUb  lua  fiu-ky  toiigiM. 
I  teU  thee  tbat  tbe  terpent  w«t  so  more 

Tlian  a  more  serpent :  ask  the  cherubim 
Who  guard  tbe  tempting  tree.    Wbeu  tboviand  agec 
Have  roU'd  o'er  yoar  dead  adws,  aid  few 
The  seed  of  tin-  then  world  may  thu<i  array 
Their  earliest  fault  in  fable,  and  altribote 
To  me  a  8hai)e  1  scorn,  as  I  nmn  all 
That  bowa  to  hio^  wlw  made  thijifa  bat  ta 
Before  his  soUen  sole  eternity ; 
But  we,  who  see  the  (ruth,  must  speak  it.  Ttf 
Fond  pareots  Usiea'd  to  a  creepiag  Uung, 
And  fen.  For  what  ■boddspMtateaiiktthamT  What 
Was  there  to  envy  in  the  narrow  bouodl 
Of  Paradise,  that  spirit:*  who  pervade 

Space  but  I  speak  tu  thee  «f  tvlwt  thos  koow'st 

NVith  all  thy  tree  oC  kaoirlad|K.  [not, 

Cain.  Bat  IhoB  eust  not 

Speak  aught  of  knowledge  which  I  would  not  kaow, 
Ajid  da  aol  thirst  to  katiw,  and  bear  a  auod 
To  kaow. 

Lucifer,  And  kaart  to  look  «■? 

Com.  Be  it  proved. 

imei^,  Dantt  Am  to  bak  at  Death? 

Cain.  Ue  haa  ool  yet 

Keen  &een. 

Lmciftr.  Bat«H|k»wd«faie> 

Cain,  My  fiiUier 

Says  he  is  something  dreadfal,  and  my  nolher 
Weeps  when  he's  named;  and  Abel  lifts  his  e\es 
Ta  hcavcBt  and  Zillah  oasts  hers  to  the  earth, 
Aad  si|^  a  prayer;  and  Adah  tooka  m  mt. 
And  speaka  oat 

Lucifer.  And  thou? 

Ctun.  Thoughts  naapctkablc 

Crowd  in  my  brra«t  to  buniing,  when  I  hear 
Of  thi5  almighty  Death,  who  is,  it  seems. 
Inevitable.    Could  I  wrestle  with  himt 
I  wrestled  with  tba  lioB,  whan  a  boy. 
In  play,  till  h«  TBI  raarkiir  ftmn  n>y  gripe. 

Lucifer.  It  has  no  sliapt- ;  but  will  absorblJl  CktDgs 
That  bear  tbe  form  of  earthrbora  being. 

Cam.  AkI 
I  thought  it  was  a  being :  who  could  do 
Such  evil  things  to  beings  save  a  being? 

Lucifer,  Aak  die  Deiinqrer. 

Cmn.  Who? 

Lucifer.  The  Maker— caU  him 

HVkkk  MBMlkoawik:  keankea  bat  todaatovf. 

(t)  "It  Tnay  npprar  a  Trry  proMir.  bat  it  Is  eolalaljr  a 
itrj  nbTiou*.  rritiri.im  nii  thritp  passage*,  that  tbe  yoang  fa- 
mily of  tnuukit^d  hart,  lonR  trr  thi».  Iicrn  nuite  fdnuliiir  with 
tbe  dralh  of  animalt  -  iMiii>e  of  whom  Abel  was  in  Ibe  habit 
nf  offcntiK  Dp  »•>  tinrritlcrK  ;  no  that  it  U  not  quite  ennceivablr 
that  tbey  abould  be  ao  mucb  at  a  ioM  to  conjectare  what 
Oraf*  wa*."    Jejfrry.—V.  K. 

(3)  Most  of  l^rd  Bjrron'a  ipleen  aitaiiut  .Ify  Crrmdmothfr's 
Mtutew,  the  BritUk,  aiajr  be  traced  to  ita  critique  on  (<><n, 
—a.  f.  **  Wa  have  beard  it  renMrkcd,  that  a  great  deal  of 


Cain.  I  knew  not  that,  yet  thuughl  it,  aiaeal 
Of  death :  although  1  know  not  what  it  ia, 
Tai  It  aaaasB  horrible.  Ihawloek'daat 

In  the  vast  desolate  iiiirlit  in  »earrh  nf  UbJ 
And  when  1  saw  gigantic  hhadows  in 
The  umbrage  of  (he  walls  of  Eden,  chequef^d 
By  tbe  far«6aabing  of  tbe  cherubs'  swords, 
I  watch'd  for  what  I  thought  his  coming ;  ( I )  for 
With  fear  roae  longing  in  my  heart  to  know 
What  'twas  which  shook  us  all— bat  aothiaf  caiae. 
And  fhea  I  tnra'd  my  weary  eyes  from  off 
Our  native  and  forbidden  Paradise. 
Up  to  the  lights  above  us,  in  the  azure, 
VVhich  are  so  beautiful :  shall  they,  too,  die? 
Lucifer.  Purhopa  hnt  long  antihw  both  thine  whI 
thee. 

CoAi.  I'jn  glad  of  that :  I  would  not  have  tbrm  die— 
They  are  aa  hMoly.   What  is  death?   I  fear, 
I  fed,  it  ia  a  dreadful  thing;  bat  what, 

I  cannot  compass:  'tis  deuoiuicttl  against  us. 
Both  them  who  sinn'd  and  sion'd  aot,  as  an  iU— 

What  in? 

Lucifer.  To  be  resolved  into  the  flarth. 

Ctun.  But  shall  J  know  it? 

Lmafer,  Aa  I  know  not  4>|ith, 

I  cannot  annw* 

Cain.  Were  I  quiet  earth. 

That  were  no  evil:  vwAl  I  wPar  had  fein 
Aaght  else  bat  dnatl 

Lue^er,  That  is  a  grofeHiof  with. 

Less  than  thy  father's,  for  he  wish'd  to  know. 

Ctun.  But  not  to  live,  or  wherefore  plaek'd  he  not 
The  Ufe-tice? 

Lucifer,      Be  «aa  hinda'd. 

Cain,  Deadly  error! 

Not  to  snatch  first  that  fruit; — but  ere  he  plackM 
The  knowledge,  he  was  ^orant  di  death. 
Alas!  I  scarcely  now  know  what  it  is, 
And  yet  I  fear  it — fear  I  know  not  \vl)al  1 

Lueifer,  And  I.  who  know  all  things,  fear  nothing : 
mal  ia  tine  fcBewledge.()}  [see 

CMt.  Wilt  (boa  toaah  an  nil? 

Lmtifmr.  Aj,  npoa  one  condition. 

Cain.  Nmw  it. 

£.i<«/er.  That 
Thou  dost  fall  down  aad  worship  me — thy  Itord. 

Cain.  Hmw  art  boI  Iho  Laid  my  ialher  worships. 

fMciftr.  No. 

CnV  Hiseqoal? 

Lucifer.  No;— I  have  noimlil  in  common  with  hiHi I 
Nor  woold:  1  woidd  be  augbt  above— beneath— 
Anghl  Mve  a  aharor  or  a  aewaal  ef 
His  power.    I  dwell  apart;  but  I  am  great: — 
Many  there  are  who  worship  me,  and  more 
Who  shaO-^  dM  aaMMgat  the  lirrt. 

Cain.  I  newr 

As  yet  have  bow'd  onto  my  fttther's  God, 
ly  hrathor  Abel  ell 


MiniuK*  pi'  in'"  ""■  iiiiiu'ti*  iif  ('iiin  unci  I  urifrr.  Thi»  msjr 
or  tuny  not  be  a  jimt  concluHiou  :  we  hnTC  no  right  to  any 
that  U)rd  Byron  adopts  tbe  apologle*  of  Cain,  or  tbe  din- 
lectica  of  tbe  Devil :  all  tbat  ran  be  fairly  »«id  on  tbia  snb- 
jrct  ij — tbat  it  bna  been  a  part  of  the  pod  -  plm  to  throw 
ail  much  iugenuity  into  the  aricnmrntu,  bolli  of  Tnin  nnd  his 
Mentor,  a»  it  waa  eompetent  to  bin  l^irdship  to/urnUh;  and 
tbat  be  has  Ml  theie 
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That  I  would  join  with  him  in 
my  »linuld  I  bow  to  thee? 

Lucifer.  Eut  Ikoa  witt  hon^A 

Tokim? 

Cite.  HiiTe  I  not  mM  it?— need  I M17  it? 

Could  not  thy  mighty  ktmwlctli^e  teach  tht-e  that? 

Lucifer.  He  who  bows  oot  to  bim  has  bow'd  to  pie ! 

Cam.  Bat  I  will  ImmI  to  neither. 

Luriffr.  Ne'er  (In  hm, 

Thoa  art  my  worshipper:  out  %%iirsbipping 
Him  makes  thee  nine  the  eeme. 

Cain.  And  what  u  that? 

Lucifer.  Tboolt  know  here — and  bereafter. 

Cain.  Let  ne  bat 

Be  taught  the  myetefy  of  my  being. 

Lueifit.  Follow 
Where  I  wUilewl  tfaee. 

Vain.  But  I  muat  retire 
To  till  the  eaHh~fbr  I  bwl  praaieed  

Lucif-r.  MThu? 

Cain.  To  cull  some  tirst-fniiu. 

Lueifor.  Why? 

Cairn.  To  oOer  ap, 

With  Abd,  on  an  altar. 

LiicifiT.  SaiJsl  tlioii  not 

Thou  ne'er  badst  bent  to  him  wlw  made  thee? 

Cam. 

Put  AIi'-l's  earnest  pntfir  has  wrought  upon  me; 
The  uin-riug  is  more  Us  than  nine — aud  Adah  

Liuifer,  Why  doit  thoa  heeilate? 

(^ain.  She  is  my  sister, 

Burn  ou  the  same  day,  of  the  same  >%umb ;  and 
She  wrung  from  roe»  with  tears,  this  pnimisej  VtA 
Baibpe  than  see  her  weep,  i  wmdd,  nethinks, 
Beer  all— and  wenbip  aughL 

Lucifer.  Then  foOew  ■»! 

Cain.  1  wiU.(l) 

Enter  Adah. 

Adak.  My  brother,  I  have  come  for  thee; 

It  is  oar  hoar  of  rest  and  joy — and  we 
Have  less  without  thee.    Thou  hast  laboured  not 
Hiis  room ;  but  I  have  done  thy  task :  the  fraits 
.Kre  ripe,  and  ghvwiaf  as  the       isUdi  i^ieas: 
Come  away. 

€Wa.       Seei*st  thoa  nott 

Adah.  I  swan  angel} 

We  have  seen  many :  will  be  share  oar  bour 
Ofrvst?— heiswdeome. 

Com.  BotlM is  Mt  like 

The  augcb  we  have  seen. 

Adak.                      Are  there,  then,  others? 
But  he  is  welcome,  as  they  were:  thqr  deigu'd 
To  be  our  guests — will  he?   

Tain,  {to  Imeifet},         Wilt  tkm? 

Lmctfer.  I  ask 

Thee  to  be  mine. 

Cnin.  T  must  awaf 

AdaJi,  And  leave  as? 

Cpim.  Ay. 

Adah. 

Vain. 

Adah.  Let  «n  fs  wHb  thee. 


met 


Beloved  Adah : 
Mo,  she  mast  not. 


(I)  -Tbe 


first  Interriew  Of 


wllh  €ala  b  Ml  er 


Ada/i.  Who 
Art  thou,  that  steppest  between  heart  aud  heart  ? 


How  kuow'st  thou? 

He  speaks  Uka 


Vain.  He  is  a  fod. 
AdaA. 
Cain. 

A  pod. 

Adah.  So  did  tbeosrpeol,  aad  it  lied. 

Lucifer.  Thoa  errsst,  Adah  !~««siwi  the  tna  that 

Of  knowledge? 
Adah.         Ay — to  our  eteraal  sofoar. 
Lucifer.  And  yet  that  grief  ia  kaowledga  ao  lie 
lied  not : 

And  if  he  dU  betray  yoo,  'twas  with  truth; 
Aud  troth  in  its  oarn  asssnoa  caimet  he 
But  good. 

Adak.   Bat  all  we  know  of  it  has  gathered 

Evil  on  ill:  expulsion  from  niir  lionie, 
And  dread,  aud  toil,  and  sweat,  and  heaviness; 
Remorse  of  that  which  was — and  hope  of  that 
W^hich  conieth  not.   Cain!  walk  not  with  this  spirit 
Bear  with  what  we  Iiave  buiue,  aud  love  nte— I 
Love  thee. 

Lmetftr.  Man  than  thy  aaother,  aod  thy  sire? 

Adak.  I  do.   li  that  a  sin,  too?  ' 

Lucifer.  Mobootyet; 
It  one  day  will  be  to  yoor  children. 

Adak.  WhatI 
Must  not  my  daughter  love  hrr  h-ofhi  r  Eaoch? 

Lucifer.  Not  as  thoa  luvest  Cain. 

Ailak.  Oh,  my  God! 

Shall  they  uot  love  and  bring  forth  tbing.<i  that  love 
Out  of  their  love?  have  they  uot  drawn  their  milL 
Out  of  this  bosom?  was  not  he,  their  father, 
Bom  of  the  same  sole  woub^  in  the  saaie  hoar 
With  ne?  did  we  not  lore  cadi  other?  and, 
In  multiplying  our  being,  multiply 
Things  which  will  love  each  other  as  we  love 
Them?— And  as  I  love  thee^  my  C^l  go  not 
Fdfth  with  this  spirit;  he  is  not  of  ours. 

Lucijer.  The  siu  1  Ki>eak  of  is  not  of  my  making, 
And  cannot  be  a  sin  in  yuu — whatc'er 
it  seem  in  those  who  will  replace  ye  in 
MorUlity.(2) 

Adah.         What  is  the  sin  which  is  not 
Bin  ia  itself?   Can  dreamslaBce  make  sin 
Or  virtoe? — if  it  doth,  we  are  the  slsves 
or  

Lucifer.  Higher  things  than  ye  arc  staves:  and  higher 
Than  them  or  ye  woald  be  so,  did  thay  aot 

IVefer  nn  indepentleiuy  nf  torture 

To  the  smuolli  agouics  ot  adulation. 

In  hymns  and  harpings,  aud  selSaeddng  pca^Clty 

To  that  which  is  omnipotent,  because 

It  is  omnipotent,  and  uot  from  love, 

Bnt  terror  and  sdMaipe. 

iidlaA  Omoipotsnce 
Mast  be  all  goodness. 

Lucifer.  Was  It  so  In  EJeii? 

Adah,  Fieud !  tempt  me  not  with  beauty ;  thoa  art 
Than  was  the  serpent,  end  as  Islse.  fbiicr 

Lun't'rr.  As  tnie. 

Ask  K\e,  your  mother:  bears  she  not  the  kuowlodge 
Of  good  and  evil? 

Adak.  Oh,  my  asolheri  thoo 

(2)  It  i«  in'.poi'.iiilr  not  to  hr  ^tr^^k  \y  \\h  tin-  rr«riiil.lH nrp 

between  BMiif  of  tbne  psiMgc*  aod  otbm  in  Uat^rtd.— 
UB.  .  - 
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Hast  pluck'd  a  fruit  more  fatal  to  thine  oflbprii^ 

Than  to  thyself;  thou  at  the  icMt  huA  pu^d 

Thy  yoath  in  Paradise,  in  iimocent 

And  bappy-  iiilercuurM-  with  hapfiy  iptrils: 

Bat  we,  thy  children,  ignoraiit  oif 

Are  irirt  about  by  deinmis,  «b»  assMM 

Tlif  words  of  V.tA,  and  tempt  us  with  our  ovni 

Disaatistied  and  cuiioua  thoughts — as  thou 

IVert  work'd  on  by  the  iwike,  fai  thy  m»l  fltth'd 


And  hf<-<l!fv<,  harmless  wantonness  of 
1  cannot  aii.swcr  tins  iiiiruiirlal  thiug 
>Mii€b  stands  before  mt-;  1  cannot 
I  look  upon  him  with  a  pleasing  fear, 
And  yet  I  fly  not  from  bin :  in  his  eye 
There  is  a  fastening  attraction  which 
Fixes  my  fluttering  eye*  an  hiaj  my  heart 
BMb  quick ;  be  tmm      and  yet  dmwi  me  iwer, 
Nwrcr  and  nearer:— Caiii—GiiB— WTO  me  fnm 
liim!(l) 

Caim.  What  dreads  my  Adah?  This  is  no  ill  spirit. 

Adah.  He  io  not  God— nor  Cod's:  I  have  bdlcU 
The  cherubs  and  the  serapbii;  be  looks  not 
Like  them. 

Coin.     But  there  are  sjurite  loftier  etiU— 
The  archangels. 

Lucifer.       And  still  loftier  tiMa  Um  aidMageb. 

Adak.  Ay— but  not  Ueued. 

Lmeifcr,  If  the  UeeMdneM 

Con'^ists  in  dweiy— no. 

Adah,  I  have  beard  it  said, 

The  eeraphs  tovt  most — cherubim  know  mott 
And  this  should  be  a  cherub- — since  he  lo\es  not. 

Lucift  r.  And  if  the  higher  knowletlge  qtieuches  loTe, 
What  must  he  be  you  cannot  h)ve  when  kno«Bt()j 
Since  the  all^DOwing  cherubim  love  leaat. 
The  seraphs'  love  can  be  but  ignorance; 
That  they  are  not  compatible,  the  doom 
Of  thy  fnid  parents,  for  Iheir  daiiofi  proves. 
Choose  betwixt  lore  and  koowledgo— ainee  there  ia 
No  other  choice:  your  sire  halh choeoi  already; 
Uis  worship  is  but  fear. 

AiMk.  Ob,  Cain !  cfaaoae  kve. 

Cain.  For  thtf,  my  Adah,  I  choose  not — it  tTM 
Bom  with  jue — but  1  lo\e  nought  else. 

Ad^.  Our  parLiil.o? 

Corn.  Did  tbey  love  as  when  thqr  soatch'd  from  the 
That  which  hath  driven  as  all  from  Paradise?  [tree 

Adah.  We  were  not  born  (In  n  ->iiid  if  we  had  been, 
Shonld  we  nut  love  them  and  our  children,  Cain? 
Mn.  My  little  Enoch!  and  his  lisping  elstar! 

Could  I  but  deem  Ihcin  happy,  I  would  half 

Forget  but  it  can  never  be  forgoltca 

Throogh  thrice  a  thousand  generations!  oevOT 
Shall  men  love  tlic  remembrauce  of  the  man 
Who  sow'd  the  seed  of  evil  and  mankind 
In  the  same  hour !    They  pluck'd  the  tree  of  science 
And  sin— and,  aol  oooteat  with  their  own  sorrow, 
Bcf  ot  mt—Af-^maA  aO  the  few  that  are. 
And  all  the  unnumber'd  and  innumerable 
Multitudes,  miilioos,  myriads,  which  nay  be, 
To  inherit  aytwies  aeommlated 

(I)  Mr.  Jeffrey's  ruloRiqin  on  thi*.  |>rrhaps  ilir  Rioti  ' 
Sbstiprarian  gpfoch  in  1  urd  Hjniti's  li-Hcrdirs,  sfcras  cold 
eaoagb.  He  tays,  "Adsli,  ttie  wifr  of  l  uin,  enti-rt,  uud 
sbriaks  ttttm  the  dariiii;  nnd  l<l:i«|>licniou!i  *pcrch  whirb  i* 
p«Min4  between  bioi  sod  tbe  bpirit.  Iter  sccoant  of  the 
f asdaaSign  wUsb  bt 
UE. 


By  ages! — and  /  must  be  sire  of  such  things! 
Thy  beauty  and  thy  love — my  love  and  joy, 
The  rapturous  moment  and  tbe  placid  hour,  (3) 
All  we  love  in  our  children  and  each  other. 
Bat  lead  them  and  ooradvos  through  nany  yeaia 
or  ah  and  pela— ^  few,  bat  stiH  of  somMr, 
lotercheck'd  v%  ith  an  instant  of  brief  pleasure. 
To  Death— the  uuknowo!    Methinks  the  tree  of 
hnowledge 

Hath  not  fulfill'd  its  promise; — if  they  sinn'd, 

.\t  least  they  ought  to  have  known  all  things  that  are 

Of  knowledge — and  tbe  mystery  of  death. 

What  do  tlwy  know  ?— that  they  are  niaerable. 

What  need  oraaahcs  and  Iraita  to  teach  as  that? 

Adah.  I  an  M(  wrctchod,  Cak,  and  ifthaM 
Wert  happy   '  ■ 

Cam.  Be  tboa  happy,  then,  ahwa 

I  will  have  nouglit  to  do  with  h|ppjnesi| 
Which  bumbles  me  and  mine. 

Adah.  AlonalcoaUaot, 
Nor  tvould  be  bappy :  but  with  those  ai 
I  think  1  could  be  so,  despite  of  death, 
Whichy  as  1  know  it  not,  I  dread  not, 
It  seems  an  awful  shadow — if  I  may 
Judge  from  what  1  have  heard. 

Lucifer.  A 
AloiUf  thoa  say  St.  be  happy? 

MtA.  AbaeIOh,niy  God! 

Who  could  be  hap|)y  and  alone,  or  good? 
To  me  my  solitude  seems  sin ;  unless 
When  I  tUnk  how  soon  I  shdl  see  wy  hrodier. 
His  brother,  and  our  children,  and  our  parents. 

Lucifer.  Yet  thy  God  is  alone;  and  is  he  happy. 
Lonely,  and  |00d7 

Adah.  He  is  not  so;  he  hath 

The  angels  and  the  mortals  to  make  happy, 
And  thus  becomes  so  in  ditTu^iiiig  joy  ! 
What  else  caa  joy  be,  bat  the  spreading  joy  ? 

Aak  oTynar  ah«,the«iilaMfiwaEdMi 
Or  of  his  first-born  ana ;  aak  year 
It  ia  uot  tranquil. 

AdaA,  Alaa!no!and 
Are  you  of  heaven? 

Lucifer.  If  i  am  not,  mquire 

The  cause  of  this  all-spreading  happiness 
(Which  you  proclaim)  of  tbe  all-great  and  good 
Maker  of  life  and  living  things;  it  is 
His  secret,  and  he  keeps  it.     We  must  bear. 
And  some  of  ns  resist,  and  both  in  vain, 
Hb  seraphs  say:  bat  It  is  wiarth  tha  trbl, 
Since  better  may  not  be  without :  there  ia 
A  wisdom  in  the  spirit,  which  directs 
To  right,  aa  u  the  dim  Mae  air  the  eya 
Of  you ,  younfj  mortal!,  lights  at  once  npOB 
The  star  which  watches,  welcoming  the  mom. 

Adah.  It  iaa  baaatifU  alar;  I  hm  it  for 
Ita  beauty. 

Luetfer.  And  why  net  fdore? 

Adah.  Oar  father 

Adores  the  Invisible  only. 

Ludfer.  Bat  IIm  qpbola 


(3)  la  tbe  MS. — 

tmSslewha 


Ism  in 

(3)  Thii  "  plscid  hour  "  of  Cuin  i»,  we  fear,  from  •  Moroe 
wbicb  it  will  do  Lord  &■  no  credit  to  nsoie, — Ibe  romaace  of 
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No— 


Of  the  Invisible  are  Ujp  loveliest 
Of  what  u  visible;  and  yon  bright  star 
Is  leader  of  the  beat  of  beavm. 

Adah.  Our  father 

Saitli  that  he  has  bebelU  the  God  himaeir 
Who  made  him  «m1  oar  mother. 

Lncif.'r.  Haat  Aam 

Adiih.  Ye* — in  his  worfca. 

Lucifer,  Bat  in  his  heiog? 

Adah. 

Save  in  my  father,  who  i«  God's  own  image ; 
Or  ill  his  angels,  wiio  an-  like  to  thee — 
And  brighter,  yet  less  beautiful  and  powerful 
lo  seemfog :  as  the  afleat  sanny  noon, 
All  l!t;lit.  llipy  look  upon  us  ;  hut  tlmii  <ie<»m'«t 
Like  ail  ethereal  night,  wUi  re  long  white  cloads 
Streak  the  deep  purple,  and  unnumbered  alafs 
Spangle  the  wontlerful  niv-^ti  nous  vault 
With  lhin(;s  that  iwL  as  it  they  would  be  sons: 
So  beautiful,  unuumber'd,  and  endearing^ 
Not  dacaling,  and  yet  drawing  as  to  them, 
They  fill  "ly  cyo*  with  tears,  aod  so  dort  than. 

Thou  seem'st  unhappy:  do  notOMkeoS  SO, 
Aod  1  will  weq>  for  thee.  (I) 

Ltuifkr.                     Alosl  those  tsars! 
Couldst  thoii  but  knflnr  whst  060008  trill  bashed  

Adah.  By  me? 

Lucifer.         By  olL 

Adah.  Whanir 

Lucifer.  The  million  million* — 

The  myriad  myriads — the  all-peopled  earth — 
The  oopeopkd  earth— and  the  o'erfoopled  hdl, 
Of  which  thy  bosom  is  the  germ. 

Adah.  OCam! 
This  spirit  carsetii  us. 

€mm.  Let  him  sqr  «B  r 

Ht'm  will  I  fsllow. 

Adah.  Whither? 

iMt^er.  To  a  place 

ITViewre  he  ^hall  cunif  li.irk  to  tln-e  in  an  boori 
But  in  that  hour  sec  things  uf  many  dajK. 

A<iah.  How  culhstbe? 

Luetftr,  Did  not  yonr  Maker  nmke 

Ost  of  old  wbrMs  Ibis  new  one  in  few  dsya? 
And  cannot  I,  who  aidi'il  in  tins  work, 
Show  in  an  boar  what  be  hath  made  in  many, 
Or  hsih  dsrti«y*d  fo  Cm? 

Cora.  Lead  OB. 

Adah.  Will  he, 

In  sooth,  retam  within  tm  hoor? 

Lucifer.  He  «liall. 

With  OS  acta  are  exempt  from  time,  aud  we 

(I)  "la  IheAnwtaf  eftMoUmmintberekmndifllo- 
mMcipresilga.  ns««BU,hoii«*er.aalf,lalbasflbrttoij«« 
to  LacMr  ttat 'apMlnal  .ftaMlMMm*  wUcb  the  yostpm- 
Khsw  to  ha^  la  view,  he  has  retfaccd  Um  rather  below  the 
stawtofd  or  dIaMio  dignity,  which  was  aeeeemiy  to  Ms 
tesntie  laterest  He  has  searedy  '  ftvan  the  devil  Us  das.* 
Wa  tbeasbi  Lord  Byteo  knew  better.  Millaa'a  SaUn.  with 
Us  Ibded  majesty,  aad  blastod  hat  not  eUHirated  glory, 
heUs  as  easpeaded  hetweaa  tateer  end  aanaiement,  with 
semelhlaf  Uka  mo  afUsiytriami  etscnee  and  lost  esUle; 
bat  Latd  l^no  has  latndaosd  him  to  •*  decant,  pcaaive, 
aad  beanllM,  with  aa  air  of  aadneM  and  MllMns  that 
raaka  Ua  with  the  oppreued.  and  betpealia  oar  pitjr.  Thns. 
in  thif  dialogae  with  Adah,  be  comei  forth  to  oar  view  «n 
qualifled  to  easage  ear  sympatbie*."  Bril.  Crit  I..  >:. 
(9)  "  Cain  pertUls  in  hit  inquiriri  ai  tn  the  nnturr  n' 
Tbs  deown  pramite*  to  gratify  him,  nn  rundilioii 
be  beeamm  his  servant.   Cain  repliM,  that  be  laai 


Can  crowd  eternity  into  an  hour, 
Or  stretch  an  hour  into  eternity : 
We  breathe  not  hy  a  OMirtal 

But  that's  a  mystrry.    Csia,  COBO  OS  With  M. 

Adu/i.  Will  iie  return? 

Lttdfer.  Ay,  woman!  Iio 

Of  m'lrtals  from  (hat  plare  ''the  first  aiitl  la«.t 
Who  shall  n  iiir  11,  sa\e  Oxk),  shall  come  back  to  thee. 
To  nmke  that  silent  and  expectant  world 
As  populous  as  this :  ai  preecot  Ibsro 
Are  few  hibabilants. 

Adah.  Where  dwellest  thou? 

Luci/'er.  Throogboot  all  spaoe.    Where  should  I 
dwell  ?  Where  are 
Thy  C.<h]  or  CikIs — there  am  I  :  all  things  are 
Diviileil  with  me;  life  and  death — and  time — 
Eternity — and  heaven  and  earth — and  that 
Which  is  not  heaven  nor  earth,  but  pe<»p!e(l  with 
Those  who  once  peopled  or  shall  pt'uple  both — 
These  are  my  realms!  So  that  (  do  divide 
Bi$t  end  poessss  a  kingdom  which  is  not 
His.   If  I  wen  not  that  whioh  I  hoM  said. 
Could  I  stand  hcrs?  His  oagds  ore  trithia 
Yuar  vision. 

Adak.        So  they  wsra  when  the  fidr  serpeal 
Spoke  with  our  nwlber  firsL 

Lucifer.  Cain  !  tlion  hast  heard. 

If  thou  ddst  long  for  knowledge,  I  ran  satiate 
That  thirst ;  nor  ask  (hee  to  partake  nf  fruits 
Which  shall  deprive  thee  of  a  single  good 
The  conqueror  has  left  thee.    FoUow  mt. 

Cum.  Spirit,  1  have  mid  it. 

[Banmt  Locivsa  mud  Oatv. 

Adah  '  fidlows,  eaarfsfmswy).  Oaial  mg  bmthfr ! 
Caia!(2J 


Acrrn. 

SCSITB  t. 
Tke  A6t$nf  8paee.(3) 
1  Inad  OS  air,  and  smk  not;  yol  I  fhar 


Cain, 
To  sink. 

Lucifer  Have  faith  in  me,  and  Ihon  sbalt  be 
Borne  on  the  air,  of  which  I  am  tlie  prince. 

Com.  Can  I  do  so  withoat  impiety? 

Lmeifkr.  Believe-and  sink  net!  doobt   sad  perish  I 
Would  run  the  <  <li<  (  of  the  other  God,  [Umb 
Who  names  me  demon  U>  his  angels}  thef 
Echo  the  fonnd  to  miseraUo  things, 
Whirh.  knowing  noncht  beyond  their  shalkm  senses, 
Worship  the  word  wuch  strikes  their  ear,  and  deem 


aever  worshipped  even  his  fhther'i  Cod  ;  and  I* 


•  Hr  wlin  U 
TiMMJ  Hit 

liia  OMkc*  Uire  oiini!  Um  uinc '. 


\%%  n<i>  to  him  hi><  how'd  lO  OMi 


Adah,  fotstlag,  is  awtd  aadtenUed  by  the  appaarsaoe  of  Iho 
aakaowa  aad  gleomy  aagei,  and  rDdenvoars  to  penaada  bee 
baSbud  to  esnteaimeat,  patience,  and  piety.  The  act  esn* 
etodes  with  the  depattars  of  Gain,  aader  «be  caidaMe.af 

I  Us  saw  SMotter,  to  see  the  place  efdepaitod  spbfts.  Tbdr 

I  niht,  in  Ibe  aeit.  asrSM  the  abrm  of  space,  aad  amid  tl»e 

'  aanambcred  seas  and  ayslens  whieb  It  compriie*,  it  very 

I  dne."    Heb<r.—\.  V.. 

["A)  "lo  tl>e  •fcoii'l  act,  llie  demon  enrriet  hi»  diveiple 
tliroiigh  all  the  limiti  of  iipiice,  and  eiponndi  to  him,  ia  'fry 

,  loriy  and  ohsrure  Irrmt,  the  dr«iinie»  of  past  ami  Aiiare 

j  world*.   Thry  have  a  greet  deal  ef 

I  Jt;ffTey.~h.V.. 


I 


CAI 

1 

Evil  or  good  what  is  proclaina'd  to  Umm 
In  (heir  abaiement.   1  wilt  have  none  sucli: 
Worship  or  vrorsbip  not,  thou  shalt  behold 
The  worlds  bt-jond  lliy  little  worltl,  nor  be 
Anemd  for  doubts  beyond  tb>  little  lire, 
Wrih  tortnv  of  wy  dooming.  There  will 
An  hour,  whm,  lossM  upmi  some  \vn(i'r-<lri:^C,  (I) 
A  man  sball  say  to  a  man,  "  Believe  in  me. 
And  walk  Ibewatera;"  and  the  man  aball  fialk 
The  biliovts  and  he  s;iff.    F  will  not  say, 
Believe  in  me,  as  a  conrlitiniial  creed 
To  safoUwa;  but  ll\  with  me  n'lT  tlie  golf 
or  space  an  equal  flight,  and  I  will  show,— • 
What  thou  darest  nut  deny, —  the  history 
Of  past,  and  preaeat,  and  of  future  wrorKis. 

Cairn.  Okt  god,  or  denon,  or  whate'er  Ibou  art. 
Is  yon  oar  eiulhf 

Lucifer.  Dost  thou  not  recogaiM 

The  dost  which  form'd  your  ialbcr  ? 

Colli.  Can  it  be? 

Y'tn  small  blue  cirrK',  swinplti!^  in  far  etiNr, 
I  With  ail  inferior  circlet  nejr  it  still, 
I  Which  looks  like  that  »l)i<  h  lit  our  earthly  idgh  ? 
I  Is  this  oar  Paradise?  Where  are  iU  walU, 
And  (hey  who  guard  (bem? 

Lurifer.  Point  Die  oot  IIm  lite 

Of  Paradise. 

CttM.         How  ahonld  I  ?  As  we 

Like  sunbeams  onward,  it  t;r..\v»:  small 
And  as  it  waxes  little,  and  thru  less, 
Gathen  a  halo  rooad  it,  like  the  light 
Which  shone  the  rfiundest  of  (hp  sl.irs,  whea  I 
Beheld  them  from  the  skirt.s  ol  Paradise  : 
Methinks  they  both,  as  we  recede  froil  Ibea, 
Appemt  (o  join  (he  innnmerable  start 
Which  are  aroand  at;  and,  as  we  move  on, 
Increase  llieir  Bfliadl. 

Itmcifer.  And  if  there  should  be 

World*  greater  than  Ibme  own,  inhabited 

By  grenler  (liinc^^,  and  t';ry  flicm^ehes  far  nMlW 
In  n(iintK>r  than  the  dust  of  thy  dull  earth, 
Though  multiplii-d  to  animated  atoms, 
All  living,  and  all  doxmM  (i>  dealb,  aad  wrelcbcd, 
What  wouldst  thou  think  ? 

Cain.  I  sbodd  be  proud  of  Hmm^I, 

Which  knew  snch  thingk 

Lmeifir.  But  if  that  high  tboaght 

I^inkM  to  a  servile  mass  of  matter,  and. 
Knowing  aucb  things,  aspiring  to  such  things, 

still  beroad  tiMn,  M  chainM  dowB 


SIS 


(t)  In  Ike  MS.- 

•■  An  hour,  wh*Ti,  wslkinj  bti  •  fK-lty  Ukr       I  F 

(2)  "It  i«  nolhinc  Iru  than  Bh<unl  to  siipposr,  that  LuriTrr 
cannot  well  In"  i  ipci  tnl  to  talk  likr  nii  nttlKKln  iliv iiir,  and 
th«it  tbf  ci)mrr«!ilioii  of  thf  first  rrl.t-l  mnl  ih>-  lirst  mar- 
drrcr  wts  not  likr  U  (d  l)c  ^itv  iim  xrrpiir  iiiil  lr  ;  nr  to  pirad 
llie  aatliority  "f  Millon.  <ir  llif  iiiitlior^  nl  111'  '  li)  m)>tcriei, 
for  vurh  offr;ni*r  r«II()r|ui<'.  1  lii-  lut  i-',  (Imt  Ken  the 
whoir  arRumrn! — ntid  n  vr  ry  rlnhoi  ,t!f  '  aad  i>lJ<  rioa*  arKQ- 
mrnt  it  i« — ii  d:rrr  (cd  iif;.Tm-.t  tlic  Rcmdnr^a  or  thr  power  of 

(b«  Deity;  and  tfacre  U  uo  answer  so  mach  at  aitemplcd  to 
•bo 


•••Wl.at  Jrrfii-v  tnrin    by  tia''!>raH?   Wk*,  Ihn 

wriMco  u  (ul  a*  I  C4iuid  put  prn  to  paprr.  to  Ifet  tMdM  OT  < 

wSfTimmtM  aw  In  (isly.  '^n!»y'«MHM  mm* ar'lSrr*? whldi  I 

wrol«  w<>ilr  imrimHinf,  irtrr  ctm\nf  \mm*  from  ImiII,  and  inaw{ur- 
rarir*.  Of  all  I  tiB»»  rsrr  Mriitrn,  Ihrj  are  |h'iIh(i»  Uir  rncnl  curr- 
|r«»i;  rotnpcMfNl ;  and  ihHr  faulit,  wksmrr  Uir)  nMjr  b*,  mn  UioM 
nt  orgU|rpoc.  ami  nol  of  labour.  I  Ml  Mak  Hrti  a  RMIIb  ktf 
II       lacl."   B.  Uttirt.-~l.  C. 


To  the  mo»(  gross  aad  petty  paltry  wavto. 
All  foul  and  fulitome,  and  the  very  best 
(Jf  thine  enjoyments  a  sweet  degradation, 
A  most  enervating  and  filthy  cheat 
To  lure  tbee  oa  to  the  renewal  of 
Freab  seals  aad  bodies,  all  foi«doaei*d  to  be 
As  frail,  and  few  so  imppfft}—^ 

Cam.  Spirit  I  I 

Know  noogbt  of  dealb,  save  as  a  dreadfal  lUng 

Of  which  I  have  heard  my  parents  spcak,  aS  of 
A  hideous  lieritage  1  owe  to  iheni 
No  less  than  life;  a  heritage  nut  happy. 
If  I  may  judge,  till  now.    lint,  spirit!  if 
It  be  as  tbou  bast  Mid  (and  I  within 
Feel  (be  prophetic  torture  of  iis  truth). 
Here  let  me  die :  for  (o  give  birth  to  thiMO 
Wbo  ean  bat  safler  many  years,  aod  die, 
Methinks  is  merely  propagaliaf 
And  multiplying  murder. 

Ludfir.  Tbou 
.i//<lie-tberaiswbBlBn 

Cain.  The  Other 

Spake  not  of  this  onto  my  father,  when 
Ue  shut  him  forth  from  Paradise,  with  death  ' 
Written  upon  his  forehead.    But  at  least 
Let  what  is  mortal  of  me  perish,  that 
I  Hay  be  in  the  rest  as  angels  are. 
lauiftr.  I  am  angelic  ;  woaldst  tbon  be  as  I  ant 

Cain.  I  know  not  what  thou  art:  I  see  thy  power, 
And  fee  thou  show's!  me  things  beyond  my  power. 
Beyond  all  power  of  my  bom  (acnltiei. 
Although  inferior  still  to  mj  deiiws 
And  my  conceptions. 

Lucifer.  What  are  they 

So  humbly  in  tlieir  pride^  as  to  MQMra 
With  worms  in  clay? 

Cain.  And  what  art  Ihon, 

So  haughtily  io  ipirit,  and  canst  raage 
Natare  aad  ianaarlality— and  yet 
Secm'st  sorrowfbl? 

Lucifer.  I  seem  that  which  I  am ; 

And  therefore  do  I  ask  of  tbee,  if  tbon 
Wouldst  be  iiamortal  ? 

I'ain.  Thou  Inist  said,  I  must  be 

Immortal  in  despite  of  me.    1  knew  not 
This  until  lately — bat  since  it  most  be, 
Tjct  me,  or  happy  or  unliappy,  learn 

To  anilrip.ite  my  imtnorlnlily. 

Lucijtr.  Thou  didst,  before  1  came  uj>uu  thee. 
Cmbu  How? 


The  DctII  aai  Us  pnpil  1 
nul  are  caeonatmd  «ltk  aethlaglMt  fccMe  4 
uneaasoalaf  honors.  Her  is  this  argasMalallte  I 
a  mere  iacMealsl  dsHanai^r  that  aj<Ms  la  Ibe  < 
■etfoa  dinetod  Is  lbs  eaomMa  syapathiss  sT  ear 
It  Ibraw,  ea  the  coalrarjr.  the  great  suifle  of  the  ptaes,  aad 
oeenples.  we  should  tUak,  not  lem  thaa  two  lUrds  oTIt ;  so 
that  it  Is  naVy  diMenlt  to  beUew  Ibal  it  w«s  mitiaa  tmt 
say  other  fatpois  tboa  to  iacaleate  these  doctrfass;  er,  at 
least,  to  dbeasi  the  qassdoa  apoa  wideb  they  bear.  How. 
we  can  errtalaly  have  ao  oh}crtion  to  Lord  tyroa  wriHag  aa 
rssay  on  the  origin  <ire*M.aadilftlBg  the  wholeor  that  vast 
and  perplexing  Mibjeeti  witb  tbs  ilwee  aai  tie  freedom  fkat 
woold  be  cxpwted  aad  aliowsd  la  a  lUr  phOosopUcal  dis- 
rassioa ;  bat  we  do  aot  thiak  it  IMr  thas  to  argac  it  par* 
dally  aad  eoa  OMorr.  la  ths  aaao  of  iMUhr  aad  Gata,  wIMh 
«et  the  rcaponslMUty  or  the  iis1411ty  to  answer,  tbstwonld 
attach  to  a  phil«Mophiral  diipotanl ;  and  ta  a  fom  whicb 
both  doahJes  the  danger,  if  the  seatimeats  are  pcraldoos, 
and  almoit  prerJudes  bis  evpoaSBtS  IhNU  tbS  pOWlMlity  of  a 
reply."  JfJJrtt.~l«S- 
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Caim.  And  must  tortare  be  immortal? 

iMdJtr.  We  aadi  Iby  mm  wfll  try.  Bat  now. 
Is  it  not  (loriou?  [bdMUl 

Cain.  Ob,  tboo  beautiful 

And  unimaginable  ettier!  and 
Ye  multiplying  masses  of  inciCMad 
And  still  increasing  light! !  tvhatatwje?  what 
Is  this  blue  ivildfrnesa  of  interminable 
Air,  where  ye  roll  along,  as  1  bave  aeen 
The  leaves  along  the  limpid  streams  of  EdM? 
I»  your  course  measured  for  jp?  Or  do  ye 
Sweep  on,  in  your  unbounded  revelry, 
Thmagk  aa  aArial  oaifcne  «f  eaffleM 
Expansion — at  which  my  soul  adM8  lo  thiak— 
Intoxicated  with  eternity  ? 
Oh  God!  Ob  Gods!  or  whatsoe'er  ye  aie! 
How  beautiful  ye  are!  how  beautiful 
Your  works,  or  accidents,  or  wbatjtaeVr 
Tlicy  may  be!  Let  me  die,  as  atoms  die, 
If  that  they  die^  or  kaow  ye  in  year  raigbt 
'.ad  knowledge!  My  thoughts  are  not  in 

Unworthy  what  I  see,  thtnii;li  my  dii'^t  is  ; 
Spirit!  let  me  expire,  or  see  them  nearer. 
Imeifer.  Art  Umw  not  neaifr?  look  back  to  thine 

earth. 

Cain.  Where  is  it  ?  1  see  nothing  save  a  mass 
or  most  itinamcnhle  Ugbts. 
Lucifer.  Look  then! 

Cain.  I  cannot  see  it. 

Luci/er.  Yet  ft  apoiUee  etjO. 

Caim.  That!— yonder! 
Lmeiftr.  Yea. 

Criin.  And  wilt  thou  tell  me  so? 

Why,  I  have  seen  the  tire-flies  and  flre-wonos 
Sprinkle  the  dusky  groves  and  the  green  baake 
In  the  dim  twilii^lit,  bri||^tcr  than  yon  world 
Which  bear*  t\mn. 

Lucifer.  Thou  hast  seen  both  worms  and  worlds. 
Each  bright  and  sparkling — what  dost  think  of  them? 

Caim.  That  they  are  beautiful  in  their  own  sphere. 
And  (hat  the  night,  which  makes  both  beanliluil, 
The  little  shining  fire-fly  in  its  flight. 
And  the  innnertal  atar  in  its  great  eoane. 
Must  both  be  gnided. 

Lucifer.  But  by  whom  or  what? 

Cain.  Show  an. 

Lucifer.  Daiot  thoQ  behold  ? 

Cain.  How  know  1  what 

I  dare  behold?  As  yet,  Ihon  haal  diown  noaght 
I  dare  not  gaie  on  fiirther. 

Lueifer.  On.  then,  with  ve! 

WouiJst  thou  behold  things  mortal  or  inunortalf 

Cain.  Why,  what  are  Ibtugs? 

Ltuih^.  Both  partly :  bat  what  doth 

Sit  next  Uiy  heart? 

Caim.  Tim  tbiagi  I  ace. 

Lme^tr.  ^t  what 

Sate  nearest  it? 

Cain.  Tlie  things  1  have  not  seen. 

Nor  ever  shall — the  mysteries  of  death. 

Lmeifer.  What  if  1  show  to  thee  thioga  which  have 
died, 

As  I  have  sbowa  thee  mach  which  ounet  die? 

Caim.  Do  so. 

Lmiftr.         Away,  then!  on  ear  migUf  wngi. 
Cab.  Oh!  how  vre  doave  the  Uaet  llie  atara 
fade  from  us! 


The  earth!  where  is  my  cttrthT  Let  hM  looh  m  il. 
For  I  waft  niade  of  it 
lAuift^.  Til  now  beyond  theei 

Less,  ill  (lie  iiniversr,  ihan  (hon  in  it; 
Yet  deem  not  that  thou  canst  escape  it;  tboo 
Shalt  ebon  return  to  enrth,  and  all  ilft  dul; 
Til  part  of  thy  eternity,  and  mine. 

Cmn.  Where  dost  thou  lead  me? 

Lurif-r.  To  what  was  before  thMl 

The  pbaataim  of  the  world;  of  whicfa  thy  world 
ti  but  Hbm  wreck. 

Cdii^.  What!  is  it  not  then  n''\v  ^ 

Lucifer.  No  more  than  life  it;  and  that  was  ere 


Or  /  were,  or  the  things  which  seem  to  at 

Greater  than  either:  many  things  will  have 

No  end ;  and  some,  which  woaU  pretend  to  have 

Had  IK)  l>e{;inning,  have  had  one  as  mean 

As  thou ;  and  mightier  things  have  been  eztiact 

To  make  way  for  much  meaner  than  we  caa 

Sarmiae;  for  aioflMnl*  oaly  and  the  space 

Have  been  and  most  be  all  rndkra^eoMk* 

But  changes  make  not  dcatli,  except  today; 

But  thou  art  day — and  canst  bat  compwhend 

That  which  was  day,  and  each  than  ahalt  bebdd. 

Cain.  Clay,  spirit!  what  fhon  wflt,  I  CBK  anrfoy. 

Lucifer.  Away,  then! 

Cain.  Bnt  the         bde  fiwn  me  fast. 

And  some  till  now  grew  larger  as  wa  appraach'd. 

And  wore  the  look  of  worlds. 

Lucifer.  And  oneh  they 

Cam.  And  Edens  in  theoi? 

Imeifir.  It  My  be. 

Cain.  And  OMn? 

Lucifer.  Yea,  or  things  higher. 

Cmim,  Ayt  and  aeipntB  too? 

Lucifer.  Wouldst  thoa  have  BNtt  witboat  them? 
must  no  reptiles 
Breathe,  save  the  enct  enea  ? 

Caim.  Hflfw  the  lighU  ncede! 

Where  fly  we? 

Lucifer.  Tn  the  world  of  phuntoviS,  whicfa 

Are  beings  past,  and  shadows  still  to  come. 
Gthi.  Bat  it  grows  dark,  and  dnifc— Uw 

fcone! 

Lucifer.  And  yet  thou  seest. 

Caim.  Tisa  fMrihl%ht! 

No  sun,  no  moon,  no  lights  innumerable. 
The  very  blue  of  the  empurpled  night 
Fades  to  a  drmy  twilight,  yet  1  sec 
Huge  dusky  masses;  but  unlike  the  worids 
We  were  approaching,  which,  begirt  with  light, 
Se<'m'd  full  of  life  even  when  tlicir  aliiuKplu  ie 
Of  light  gave  way,  and  sbow'd  tbem  taking  sbapta 
Unequal,  of  deep  willeys  and  vast  nMontaiaa; 
And  some  emitting  sparks,  and  some  displayiBg 
Knorroous  liquid  plains,  and  some  begirt 
With  luminous  belts,  and  floating  moous,  which  took, 
Like  them,  the  fealunvs  of  fair  earth: — iastoad, 
All  here  seems  dark  and  dreadful. 

LatiftT.  Bat  distinct 

Then  aedueet  to  behold  death,  and  dead  things? 

Cmtm.  I  seek  it  not:  bat  as  I  know  thare  are 
Sndl,  and  that  my  sire  s  sin  makes  Ub  add  IM^ 
And  all  that  we  inherit,  liable 
To  soeh,  I  wooM  behold  at  once  what  I 
Must  one  day  see  peiftroe. 

Lucifer.  Behold! 
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f^oin.  Tis  darkness 

Ludfer.  And  M  it  siuUI  be  ever;  but  we  will 
Unfold  iU  galM! 

Cain.  EoonMM  vapSMi  voll 

Apart— what's  thLi? 

Lucifir.  Ealarl 

Cain.  Cm  I  tctnm? 

Lucifer.  Retnm!  be  sure:  how  dse  should  death 
be  peopled? 
Its  present  reaJm  is  thiA  to  wkat  it  wiU  be. 
Through  thee  and  Ikiiie. 

Cain.  Thf  rlouil'*  still  open  wide 

And  wider,  and  make  widening  circles  roond  us. 
Lne^.  Advance ! 

CatH.  And  fhou  ! 

hudjtr.  Fear  not — without  me  thou 

Caoldsl  nol  lave  f  one  beyond  t)iy  world.    On !  on  I 
\Tkey  di$appear  iirem§h  tk*  tUmdt. 


SCBIfB  II. 


f.(l) 

JE!afv  Lwcirsa  tmd  Cai*. 
How  dloit  aad  how  taat  an  Omm  dial 

worlds ! 

For  tbey  iieem  more  than  one,  and  yet  more  peopled 

Than  the  huge  briUiaot  luminous  orba  wfakk  swof 

So  tlucUjr  ia  tha  apper  air,  that  I 

Had  deen*d  tbem  rather  tit  bright  popalaoe 

Of  some  all-unimaginable  heavt-n, 

Than  thiofs  to  be  iobabited  tbemsdves, 

BMIbat  oadMwiafaear  th«M  I  MmU 

Their  swelling  into  palpable  immenjiity 

Of  matter,  which  aeen'd  made  for  life  to  dwell  on, 

(I)  "It  is  00*  veiy  t»*f  to  peresive  what  aataial  or  ra* 
tioMl  ebjMt  tk*  Derll  yrayeass  to  hlmsslf  ia  eattyfac  Ms 
diadple  tkraafh  tbe  abjw  of  space,  to  thaW  Um  tbatnp*. 
■itorjr  of  wkick  we  raseaibcr  beariac  saawtiilat  la  aw 
tafeattfaji, 'where  the  oMaMOBsafahantap  to  dry.'  Ts 
fwve  that  there  to  a  lift  beyaai  the  gMMt  «aa  sanly  ae 
ef  hishaataem  whoi  be  was  cacafsd  la  Ihstsrinc  the 
•r  aM  wha  niuBi  at  tha  •eeassttf  ef  ^taf. 
H  waaM  saeak  that  entire  Badas  Is,  la  Utd 
a  pielara.  a  ilaaa  «r  saMwiat.  yet. 


spirits  wha  bai  sMsd  «M  hte  apfast  Mhavab,  ii  It  Mhsly 
kaawMga  ef  them  %ea 
I'e  eaiMBtis  Ibr  tba  alHmea,  ar  ttat  be 

tdiai  ahsllBi  a  liillsi  fcilaas  ill  aal  aaall 
ef  the  tilamphaat  aUet  At  aO  etaats,  tha 
ef  maar  nriaed  werids  was  aura  Bheijr  to  awa  a 
I.  tbaa  to  raasa  Um  to  bepdcss  ra. 
I  aai,  awm  IT  It  mMa  btaa  a  hater  eTtM.  had  aa 
to  raadar  hlai  fhrtaas  asalast  a  htatbor 
who  wa*  to  be  hi*  fellow •lurrprrr.''    Hff^r.    L.  E. 

(a)  "  Death,  the  Ust  ami  moit  dreadful  of  aU  ctUs,  U  w 
far  nrom  iMiRf  eaa,  that  It  Is  the 
ethers 

I*  landu^  on  tome  (llmt  liiar*. 
tUewiaovw  txat,  aor  tempMia  lears 
ws  IM  aw  M«My  idaha^lla  «r«r/> 


ny 

lt.Utoaomoreliaathaei|lia«aB  erUMtterm 
ef  Ml  Odd  was  pleased  to  bestow  aa  as,  witboat  aay  elaJm 
er  BMttt  ea  oar  part.  Bet  was  it  aa  evil  r\rr  «o  great,  it 
asald  aot  ha  rswedied  but  by  oae  moch  (crr^trr,  which  i« 
hf  Mag  ibr  aver;  by  wbieb  means  our  wlckrdnrM,  unre- 
'  by  the  proapeet  of  a  Aitore  Mate,  would  grow  to 
ippertable,  oar  aallieftaci  ao  iaiolerable  hj  pericTcr- 
id  oar  pleaaarea  so  tireaeme  by  repetition,  that  no 
the  eiiiTerie  eouM  be  ao  eomplctel;  miMrnhlr  ■<  ■ 
af  tnuBorlal  aiea.   We  have  ao  reason,  tbereforc, 


Rath,  r  than  life  ilsilf.     Bui  ht  rt-,  all  is 

So  shadowy  ood  so  full  of  twilight,  that 
It  apeaka  ^a  day  past. 

Ludfer.  It  \%  the  realm 

Of  death. — Wouldst  have  it  present? 

Cain.  TOl  I  know 

That  which  it  really  is,  I  cannot  anrwer. 
But  if  it  be  as  I  have  beard  my  father 
Deal  out  in  his  long  homilies,  't  is  a  thing — 
Oh  Godt  1  dare  not  think  on't!  Coiaed  be 
He  who  inveatfld  life  that  leada  to  death! 
Or  the  dull  mass  of  life,  (bat,  being  life. 
Could  not  retain,  but  needs  most  forfeit  it— 
Even  for  tha  innoent! 

Lucifer.  Do«t  thoii  curse  thy  father? 

Cain.  Cursed  he  not  me  in  giving  me  my  birth? 
Cursed  he  not  me  before  my  birth,  ht  dlrhlg 
To  pluck  the  firait  Ibrbiddeo? 

Lucifer.  Thoa  aay'at  well: 

The  cur»e  is  muttial  'twixt  thy  sitfe  and  tha^~ 
But  for  thy  aoos  and  brother? 

Cpim.  Let  them  ahare  it 

Willi  me,  their  sire  and  brother!  What  eUe  is 
Bequeath'd  to  me?  1  leave  them  my  inheritance. 
Oh,  ye  interminable  gloomy  real  ma 
Of  swimming  shadows  and  enormoui  shapes. 
Some  fully  shown,  some  iudisliuct,  and  aU 
Mighty  aod  awbodioly — what  aio  ya? 
Lira  ye,  er  hate  ya  lived? 

Lme^.  SooMwhat  of  both. 

Cain.  Then  what  is  death? 

Lmdftr.  What!  Hath  nol  be  who  made  ye 

SaidHiaaaelhwKfet 

Cain.  Till  now  he  hath 

Said  nothing,  save  that  all  shall  die.  (2) 


anws^sa  af  still  improviac  states  (Ibr 
strsBfMt  laaiaaa).  it  wHI  thaa  appear 
MdlsiMaaaMoMaot  aad  amaamast 


to  look  apaa  death  as  aa  evil,  or  to  ihar  it  as  a 
even  withaat  any  sappmitlaB  aT  a  ibtare  1Mb ;  hatlfwa 
sider  it  as  a  posMge  la  a  aMSV  parfbct  state,  ar  a 
only  in  an  cteraal 
which  we  have  the 
a  aew  Ibraar  tnm  tha 

ha  as  ahsard  to  rspiaa  at  dytag,  as  a  tvaeeUcr  weald  hc^ 
'  to  Massif  a  daUgbtlU  t( 

to  lamcat  that  ba  eaaoat  take  « 
at  tba  trst  «rty  Ihi  whMl  be  halto  ataa  tte 
-Tlalnalahllitir  af  hamaa  lUb, 
afwhickipasa 

Hto 


;  aad  atai 

plainu,  that  they  are  the  aaaree  of  oar  fraatest  pieasaiaa. 
a*  Ibcy  are  the  saaraa  ef  ailaavalty,  lk*om  whlsb  aartrsat. 
eat  pleaaares  are  aver  dariired.  The  caotiaaal  sasessslaa  af 
la  tha  hamn  Mb.  by  daily  pifisattog  to  as  aew 
ItatreaaUe.  aad,  Uto  these  af  tba  year,  af. 
fefd  as  deOghts  by  thsir  chaage,  wUeh  the  eholesit  of  tteai 
roaM  not  xive  at  by  thstr  eaatlBaaaea.  la  tha  svrlac  of 
Ufe,  the  (Udinc  of  tha  aaashiaa,  tha  vordare  af  tha  Iclds, 
and  the  varkaated  paialtaga  af  the  sh]r,  aro  so  oa^aMto  la 
the  eyesofialbatoatthslrirBtlaokiatahrBadlBtoaaaw 
world,  as  notUaf  psrhaps  afterwards  can  M|Bal.  The  heat 
and  viKonr  of  tihe  soceaediag  soaaMr  of  yoatb  ripcos  ibr  as 
new  pleaMres,— .ihe  Uoomlog  maid,  tb«  niKhtljr  revel,  aad 
the  jorlal  cbaae :  the  aereBe  aatnma  of  complete  manhood 
feasts  as  with  the  golden  harvests  of  oar  worldly  ponaiti  i 
nor  is  the  hoary  winter  of  old  age  destltate  of  its  peculiar 
comforts  and  caJoynMats,  of  which  the  recollection  and  re- 
lation of  those  past  are  perhapa  aoae  of  the  least ;  and  at 
last  death  open*  to  ns  a  new  proiprrt,  rrnm  whence  we 
«hall  probably  look  twck  npon  the  divtriionii  and  orropa- 
tioni  of  this  world  with  the  same  contempt  we  do  now  on 
our  tops  and  bobhy  borses.  and  with  the  aame  surprise  that 
they  coold  eter  so  nach  entertain  or  engnf,r  us."  Jen^nt. 
—"These,"  says  Dr.  Johmon,"  are  seatiments  whicb,tboagb 

not  new.  may  w  rend  with  pltasars  and  ps«4lt  la  Iha 

UuMuautUh  repetition."— L.li.  . 


518 


BTBON*S  WORKS. 


Lucifer.  Ptorhapi 
Be  OM  day  i* ill  onfdd  that  fnHwr  seeret. 
GtM.  tbedajr! 

Ime^tr.  Yes;  happy!  wliea  unfoldnl, 

Thrcwgli  agoniet  oaapeakable,  aiMi  dogs'd 

With  n^'oiiics  eleriinl,  to  inmitn' r;i!s!c 
Y<"t  uiiliorn  inyn'jds  o(  tiucDiiscums  atuuis,  ] 
All  to  !>■■  aiiiinatni  for  tLU  only!  | 
Vain.  What  art-  Ihcso  mighty  phantoms  which  I  see  I 
FloaCiiig  iimuiid  ine?— They  wear  not  the  fona 
or  ihe  iiitt'lligetices  I  ha\e  seen 
Round  oor  regretted  and  aocnter'd  Edcni 
Nor  wear  tbe  fertn  of  man  as  I  have  view'd  H 

In  Atliim's  ami  In  A'l  1'-.  ainl  in  nnnr, 
^ior  in  my  sister-bride's,  nor  in  my  children's: 
And  yet  they  have  aa  aspect,  which,  tboogfa  nut 
Of  incn  iHir  angel<i,  I'lnks  liki^  ^imi- tiling  which^ 
ir  not  ilic  last,  rose  lii(;lii-r  ilian  llu-  lir>t, 
Haogbty,  and  high,  and  beiiutirui,  and  TuU 
or  seeming  strength,  hut  of  inexplicable 
Shape ;  for  I  never  saw  sad>.   They  bear  not 
Tlie  wing  of  seraph,  nor  llie  fare  of  in;in, 
Nor  form  of  mightiest  brute,  nor  aught  that  is 
Now  breathing;  mighty  yet  and  heantiful 
As  (he  riiii>st  Itcaiitiful  and  tniglily  which 
Live,  ami  yet  so  uidike  thcin,  lliut  1  tcarce 
Can  c  dl  (hem  U%iiig. 

Lucifer.  Yet  they  lived 

Cain. 

Lucifer. 

Thou  hvest. 

Cain.  men? 

Lui  ift  r. 

They  did  inhabit. 

Cain.  Adam  is  the  first 

Lucifer.  Of  (hine,  I  grant  thee  ■  but  too 
The  last  of  these. 

Cain.  Aod  whet  are  they? 

Lucifer.  That  which 

Thou  shalt  he. 

Cain.  Bat  whet  wtn  tbc}  ? 

Lucifer.  Living,  high, 

Intelligent,  gon<l,  great,  and  glorious  things,  . 
hs  mucli  s<i[)rrior  unto  a!!  lliv  .••iri-, 
Adam,  could  e'l  r  have  been  in  Lden,  as 
The  sixty-thoufiandtb  geaetatioa  ahaU  bf, 
In  its  d.dl  damp  tl<'g(Mfr;iry,  to 
Thee  and  thy  son; — and  how  weak.  Uiey  are,  judge 
By  thy  own  flesh. 

Coiii.  Ah  me!  and  did  Mcy  perish? 

Ludfer.  Yes,  from  their  earth,  as  thoa  wilt  fade 

from  (liin  . 
Cain.  But  was  mine  theirs  ? 
iauifir.  It  was. 

Cain.  But  not  as  now. 

h  i.s  (!)(>  lidle  and  too  lowly  to 

Soistain  »uch  CKalures.  (I) 

Lmetfmr.  Trae,  it  wee  more  ^orkma. 


Wbere^ 


met* 


On  what  then  callcat  earth 


lobe 


ir,aceaHHacm 

May  Itoasaad  years  oMsr  thaa  tte  Mosaic  ehro* 
{f  yea  cmM  kaeck  up  A4aai  and  B*e,  and  tte 
Apple  sad  Serpent— stfO,  wtot  b  ta  be  pat  up  ia  tlwlr  sisadt 
— orbow  iittedHlcul^rcawvedt  TUags  wast  hare  bad  a 
bciliaaiaf:  aad  wbat  natters  It  wlkfB.ar  Aavf  I  soawttaaes 
iblab  tbat  man  maybe  tba  vdls  oT  some  Mibcr  material 
bslag  wrasfted  In  a  Ibramr  woiU.  aad  dcgeaeratrd  ta  tbe 
tad  stmgilo  tlMOagb  dwes  telo  eonfbrmitjf,  or 
like  it— as  «e  sse  Lapiaadsrs.  EsquiRsui,  etc., 
r.  In  tbe  prssmt  data,  as  tim  eissMats  bsesow  more 


Vain.  And  wherefore  did  it  fall? 

Luafer.  Ask  him  who  fells. 

Cain.  Hut  how  ? 

Lucifer.  By  a  most  crashing  and  inexorable 

Deetraetion  and  disorder  ef  tbe  deownls. 

Which  »(rurk  a  world  lo  chaos,  as  a  rli;ios 
Subsiding  has  struck  out  a  world :  such  things, 
Thongh  rare  in  time,  are  freqnent  in  eternity.— 
Pasft  on,  and  gaxe  apon  the  peaL 

Vain.  T is  awful! 

Luriftr.  And  true.  Behold  Ibete  phantoms!  tbey 
Material  as  thou  art  [were 

Cain,  And  most  I  be 

Like  them? 

Lucifer.    Let  Him  who  made  thee  naawcr  that 
I  sliow  thee  what  thy  predecessors  ant, 
And  what  tliey  u  ere  (hou  fet  lest,  la  dlfree 
Inferior  as  (liy  peKy  feelings  and 
Thy  peKicr  portion  of  (he  immor(aI  part 
Of  high  iuteiligeace  and  earthly  strength. 
What  ye  in  comnmn  have  with  what  they  had 

Is  life,  and  what  ye  shall  have — death:  the 
Of  your  pour  attributes  is  such  as  suits 
Beplilee  eogendei'd  oat  of  the  snbsiding 
Slime  of  a  mighty  univer^f,  rni>ird  into 
A  scarcely-yet  shaped  planet,  peopled  with 
Things  w  hose  enjoyment  was  to  be  in  ' 
A  Paradise  of  Iguorance,  from  which 
Knowledge  was  barr'd  as  poison.  But 
What  these  superior  beings  are  or  were; 
Or,  if  it  irk  thee,  tnrn  thee  back  and  till 
Tbe  earth,  thy  taak— IH  waft  thee  there  in  nfety 

Cduji  No:  I'M  elay  bei«. 

Lucifer,  How  long? 

Cain.  For  ewl 

1  inti'.t  one  day  return  here  from  fTie  earth, 
I  rather  would  remain;  I  am  sick  of  all 
That  dust  has  shown  roe — let  ni«-  Li^^>'ll  in  sbadows. 

Lucifer.  It  cannot  be:  thou  now  befaoldeetas 
.\  vision  tbat  which  is  reality. 
To  m;ike  thyself  fit  for  this  dwelling,  thou 
Must  pass  ibroagb  what  the  things  thoo  sce'st  have 
The  gales  of  death.  [paae'd— 

(''int.  fljy  what  fid*  have  we  slei'ld 

Kven  now. 

Lucifer.  By  mine!    But,  plighted  to  retnrn. 
My  spirit  buoys  thee  up  to  breathe  in  regions 
Where  all  is  breathless  save  thyself.    Gaze  ou; 
But  do  not  thhik  to  dmdl  here  till  thiae  hoar 
Is  come. 

Cain.    And  these,  too ;  can  they  ne'er  repssa 

To  cai  til  i(i,'uin  ? 

Lucifer.         Their  earth  is  gone  for  ever — 
So  ehaoged  by  ihi  convolsion,  they  woaM  net 
Be  ooascions  to  a  single  preseat  spot 
Of  its  new  scarcely -hardca'd  surface — 'twas — 
Oh,  what  a  heaatifal  world  it  maa/(2} 

Cain.  And  is. 

lanorabls.  Bat  cma  ttea.  Ms  Ugbar  praAdmaita  sap- 
padtttloBs  eteatlaa  mast  bave  bad  an  nri^  and  a  Creator ; 
Iter  a  Creator  is  a  mere  natand  tamglnaMaB  tbaa  a  Isr- 
taitoas  eoaoaarw  of  atsmsi  al  tUngs  rsmsaat  to  a  toaa- 
tata,  fboagb  tbey  aiay  low  to  an  acsan."  B.  Dlmi^^ 
— L.B. 

(3)  Mr.flMbrt  bavinR,  throngb  Mr.  M«my,sanmtcd 
the  propriety  oToBiltting  a  portion  of  tbis  dtatogae,  Lwtf 
Dyron  repliodt— "Tba  two  paamgrneanaot  be  aHorod  wllb* 
oat  msUag  Udftr  talk  libe  tbe  Hsbap  of  London, 
woold  net  be  to  tbe  cbavaetar  ti  tbe  tormsr.  Ths 
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It  is  not  ^vitIl  tbo  i»ar(li,  thousli  I  riiu*t  till  it* 
)  fei-l  at  war,  but  that  1  may  nut  pnilit 
By  what  it  bears  of  beautiful,  iintoilini;, 
N<nr  §;ratify  my  thouund  SAvelliu^  lliuu^lits 
With  knowletigr,  nor  allay  my  tbuuvautl  fears 

or  death  and  Ufe. 

ittu^er.  What  thy  world  it  Uuw  see'tt, 

Itnt  eust  Mt  CMipraheiKi  the  thadow  of 

That  which  U  WM. 

Cain,  And  thoae  eaormoas  creatures, 

Fhwitom*  iiifmor  in  {ntdliKrace 

{hi  least  no  s^v'tni'it;'!  t<>  thi-  (!iiti(;o  wf>  )iav«  fMt'd* 
Retenibliiig  somewhat  tiie  wild  li.iljilaiilH 
or  the  deep  wotids  of  earth,  the  hugest  whicll 
Roar  nightly  in  the  forest,  but  teti-lbki 
In  magnitude  and  terror ;  taller  than 
The  cherub-guarded  walls  uf  Eden,  witli 
Eyes  flashing  like  the  fiery  aworda  which  fence  tbetn, 
And  tasks  prujerting  like  th*  tree*  strtppM  of 


th 


Their  bark 

Lucl/er.  That  which 

The  Mammoth  is  in  thy  woild;— bnt  UmM  lit 
By  myriads  andcnekUi  iU  •wflMe. 

Ctun.  Bot 
^'one  on  it?(l) 

Lucifer.       No:  ior  thy  fnil  race  to  war 
With  then  would  raider  the  cane  on  it  assiaw 
T  would  ha  deotraf'd  so  «ariy. 

Cttim.  Bui  why  war! 

Lmd^.  Toa  have  fhffoHfn  the  demindatioa  ^ 
Which  drove  your  race  from  Eden — war  wit li  all  thlogs, 
And  death  tu  all  things,  and  disease  to  must  things. 
And  pangs,  and  bitteiaeee;  these  wove  the  firaita 
Of  the  furbiddea  tree. 

Cain.  But  animate— 

Did  they,  too,  eat  of  it,  that  they  mnst  die? 

Lmnf*^'  YourMaker(oldye,lA«ywareBndefiDryoa, 
As  yon  for  hhn. — Yon  weald  net  hate  their  deem 

Suptrior  to  your  own?   Had  Adaai  net 
Fallen,  all  bad  sUKtd. 
Caim.  Alee !  the  hopdese  wwtchee! 

Tliey  too  must  share  my  sire's  fate,  like  his  vins; 

Like  them,  too,  without  liaviiig  shared  the  apple; 

Like  them,  too,  without  the  so  <icar- bought  kwMthige! 

It  was  a  lying  tree — for  we  know  nothing. 

At  least  it  pnmUed  kttowledge  at  the  price 

or  death— hat  iaewMfe  atill  t  hot  what  iaeaw  aHn? 

ia  froa  Carier  (Uat  of  the  old  world*).  The  other  panMRc 
i«  also  in  character;  if  Mn*ente,  to  much  the  better,  becsDM 
then  it  ran  do  no  harm ;  iind  the  sillier  jiatan  i«  made,  the 
Mfer  for  efrj  body.  At  to  '  alarmi,'  etc.,  do  yoa  really 
think  ftDch  thina*  ever  led  aajr  body  aatray?  Are  tbne  peo- 
ple more  impiooa  than  Miltoo'i  Satan 7  or  the  Promtlktu*  of 
.l!.»chylua?  or  eren  than  the  Sadducm,  the  f  all  €ff  Jerusalem 
of  Milman,  etc.?  Arc  not  Adam,  Eve,  Adah,  and  Aliel,  as 
plow  as  the  C4tleekitmf  OUkfi  i*  loo  wi»e  a  man  to  think 
llwl  sacb  tUil(a  can  hare  any  aeriuiu  effect :  who  wai  ever 
SMsVad  hf  •  pesmT  I  bcK  leave  to  obierve,  that  there  is 
■ocfcsd  or  peraonal  hypothesis  of  atiae  in  ail  this;  bnl  I 
was  suited  to  make  Cain  and  Laciller  talk  coaaistently,  and 
aarc^  this  hat  always  been  permitted  to  passjr.  Cain  is  a 
proadaiaat  If  Ladfer  promised  him  hla|d«Bi  etc..  it  waald 
clole  him :  tiie  object  of  the  demon  is  to  dlrprec*  kin  stiU 
fWrther  la  his  ovira  estissatioa  than  h«  was  before,  by  show. 

Ua  iaAulte  tUofs  and  Us  own  abasaneal,  tiQ  ha  Ihlls 
lale  IhsflwaM  of  adad  that  leads  to  tha  cataslrsfke.  ftom 
MM  Msrael  ittltatloa,  not  picaMdltatlon,  or  eaty  of 
(wUsh  wsaM  hSTS  aMda  him  coBtaaptiUe),  bot  fh»  rafs 
aad  flMT  afatast  the  taadaquacy  of  Ids  state  to  Us  caMsp* 
ttaas,  aai  wMA  dbakanas  Mssir  ntiMr  agaisat  life,  and 
the  Aether  ef  Nb^  tkea  ika  acte  llvleff.  Ms  sekosqaeirt 
is  the  aatecel  sIGKt  or  leeUat  oa  Us  saddsa  dead. 


Lucifer.  Itnuy  he  <!»•  ith  lt  :i<!s  tn  the  //;f/Ac»/  know- 
And,  being  of  all  things      sole  thing  certain,  [ledge; 
At  least  hwds  to  tin'  surrsi  science:  therefore 
The  tree  was  frae,  though  deadly. 

Cain.  Thcic  dim  realms.' 

I  see  theei,  bat  I  know  then  not 

JLaci^er. 

Thy  hmir  fa  yet  afar,  and  natter  caaaaC 

Compiehnid  lipiril  wholly — but  'tie 
To  know  there  are  such  realms. 

Cain.  We  knew  eiready 

I  Tiiat  there  was  death- 

\     Lvrifer.  But  not  what  was  beyond  it. 

Vain.  Nor  know  I  now. 

Lucifer.  Thou  knowest  that  there  is 

A  state,  and  nany  states  beyond  thine  own — 
And  this  then  kaewaet  aat  this  OMra. 

Coia.  Bat  aU 

Seens  din  aad  shadowy. 

Lmi/rr.  Be  content;  it  will 

Seem  clearer  to  thine  immortality. 

Cain.  Aad  yon  immeasarable  Ifqaid  epaee 
Of  plurioiis  azure  which  floats  on  beyond  us. 
Which  looks  like  water,  anil  which  1  should  decn 
The  ritcr  which  flows  out  of  Paradise 
Past  aqr  own  dwelling,  bat  that  it  is  benkleae 
And  boendfees,  aad  of  an  ethereal  hoe — 
What  Ik  It? 

Lucifer.   There  is  still  some  sach  on  earth, 
Althoogb  interior^  and  thy  ddldrai  ahait 

Dwell  near  it — 'tis  the  phanta«m  of  an  ocean. 

Cain.  'Tis  like  another  world;  a  liquid  sua — 
And  those  inonJiisate  crsataree  aportiag  e^cr 
Ii4  shining  sarfaee? 

Lucifer.  Are  its  habitants, 

The  past  levhithaaa. 

Cain.  And  yon  immense 

Serpent,  which  rears  bis  dripping  mane  and  vasty 
lleail  ten  times  higher  than  the  haughtiest  cedar 
Forth  from  the  abyss,  looking  as  be  oould  doU 
Himseir  aroand  the  erbe  %i«  latdy  leak*d  en— 
U  h"  not  »rthe  kind  wUeh  bask'd  beneath 

The  Ire*'  in  Edeti  ? 

Lucifer.  E>e,  thy  mother,  best 

Can  tell  what  sliape  of  serpent  tempted  her. 

4?aiii.  This  seems  too  terrible.    No  doubt  the  other 
Had  more  of  beaa^. 


Hsd  the  deed  been 
been  tardier." — I..  E. 

( I )  "  lladm  is  a  plare.  in  Ixird  Byron'a  description,  very 
difTcreat  from  all  that  had  anticipated.  He  topposea 
that  the  world  which  »  r  now  inhabit  bad  beea  preceded  by 
WMaj  saccesiive  worlds,  which  had  each,  in  lorn,  been  ere- 
atad  aad  ruinrd  ;  aod  the  inhabitants  of  which  be  descrihea, 
on  groands  aufflrirntly  probable  (or  poetry,  as  proportioned. 
In  bodily  and  intelleetnal  strenfftb,  to  those  sigantle  apcei. 
mena  of  animal  esistence  wbnae  remain!  atill  perplei  the 
natnralUl.  But  he  not  only  placet  the  pre-Adamite  Kisnla 
in  Hades,  bat  the  ghosts  of  the  Mammoth  and  Megatherion, 
their  eonteniporariet,  and,  above  all,  the  phantoms  of  the 
worlds  themselves  which  these  beings  inhabited,  with  their 
moaatalns,  oesaas,  aad  forests,  all  glnoay  and  tad  toKcthart 
and  (vrc  soppose  he  means)  in  a  slate  of  ctaraal  safrerloff. 
We  really  thiak  that  this  belongs  to  that  spstissof  snblime, 
which  is  coasiderably  less  than  a  tiasic  step  removed  frem 
the  ridicaloos.  The  spcetode,  however,  has  the  effect  of 
BsaUat  Gala  stiU  more  dlqiieasad  with  that  (iod  who  crs> 
Mm  In  order  to  destroy  aad  leadsr  nlacralile;  and  the 
Mm  tack  to  earth,  with  the  adriee  not  to 
good  who  gim  aca  evil,  aad  to  Jadge  of 
Jchotsh  not  hf  warda,  hat  by  the  liwito  ef  that 
which  ho  baa  bastoaed.*  iMsr.-L-B. 
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Lucifer.  Hast  (l)ou  nf'Vr  iK'hcId  him? 

Cain.  Many  of  the  i»aine  kind  (al  least  M>call'iJ^, 
But  iit  ver  that  pradady  which  peiMMM 
Tbe  faul  fruit,  Mr  ev«i  of  tbe  wuam  ujMCl. 

Lucifer.  Your  fallier  saw  Um  not? 

Cain.  No:  't  wM  nqr  BOthcf 

^bo  tenpted  bim — she  tempted  by  tb«  tetpeal. 

£mc^.  Good  man!  wbenc^er  tby  wife,  or tfay  taui 

wives, 

Tempt  tbt-e  ur  them  to  augbt  that's  new  or  strange, 
Be  sore  iboa  sea**!  int  wlw  hatb  tenpted  tktm. 

Cain.  Thy  precept  comes  tou  late:  IbanilM 
For  aerpents  to  tempt  wuman  to. 
iMcifer. 

jba  MMne  tbiogs  sti|l  whieb  woouib  nuiy  tempt  man  to^ 
And  man  tempt  woman  t — let  fby  sons  look  to  it! 
My  coun.<et  is  a  kind  one;  fur  'tis  even 
Given  cbiafly  at  my  own  expense;  'tis  true, 
TwfH  not  be  fillow*d,  ao  UMra'a  Utile  bet 

Cain.  I  aadmlud  Mt  tUe. 

Lucifer.  Tbe  happier  ibou ! — 

Thy  world  and  thou  are  still  too  young!  ThOB  f'»'ffltllrt 
Thyself  moel  wpclMd  and  aBbeppy:  ia  it 
Motao? 

Caift.  For  criaie,  I  ka«w  sol;  bat  fiir  ada, 
I  bava  Ctlt  aiachp 
Lmdfir.  FiiaMwiB  of  tto  lirat  meat 

Thy  present  state  of  sin — and  thou  art  evil, 
Of  sorrow — and  tbou.  cafferest,  are  botb  Eden 
In  ail  ite  {naoeeaee  eoaiperad  la  wbat 

Thou  shortly  mayst  he;  nnd  tliat  state  again. 
In  its  redoubled  wretchedness,  a  paradise 
Ta  wbat  tby  sons'  sons'  sons,  accamnlatiaf 
In  generations  like  to  dust  (which  they 
In  bet  but  add  to),  sbali  endure  and  do. — 
Now  let  OS  back  to  aarth! 

Cam.  And  wberefbre  didat  tboa 

Lead  me  bera  oaly  fa  iafbna  aw  tUe? 

Lucifer.  WiB  Doi  tby  qoeit  fiir  knowletl^c? 

Cain.  Yes:  as  being 

Tbe  road  to  hapyhaea. 

Lncifer.  If  inith  ba  ao, 

Tbou  hast  it. 

Cain.         Hien  my  father's  God  did  waU 
When  he  prohibited  the  fatal  tree. 

Lueifer.  But  bad  done  better  ia  not  finatn'a  it 
But  ignorance  of  t  vil  doth  not  save 
From  evil;  it  must  atill  roll  on  tbe 
A  part  of  all  thhga. 

Cain.  Not  of  all  thngt.  No: 

I'll  not  believe  it— fur  I  tbiist  for  food. 

Lmeifer,  Aadwboaad  whatdolbaott  IVXeeovate 

evil 

For  its  own  bitter  sake? — None — nothing!  'lis 
The  leaven  of  all  life,  and  lifelessness. 

Coia.  Witbin  those  gtorioas  orbs  wbicb  we  behold, 
Diatant  and  dazzling,  and  innomeraUc, 
Ere  we  came  down  into  tliis  phantom  reaha, 
III  cannot  come:  they  are  too  beantiful. 

iMt^mr.  Thoa  heat  eeen  tbem  from  afar. 

Cain.  And  wbat  of  that? 

Distance  can  but  diminish  glorj' — they, 


(0 


'God  AliniK>it7! 


Therr  \%  tome  aoul  of  (tuodnru  in  tbiassevit 
Would  mm  r>h<cr\inp!y  dintil  ito«ti 
For  our  huti  ijin;lili(iiir<  mill.*  tt*  early  ntlrrfrs, 
Whlcb  is  both  bcaltliftti  and  (ood  tMubaodryi 
VeiMM,  ibey  en.ear  eotward  < 


When  nearer,  must  he  more  ineffable.  j 
Lucifer.  Approach  tbe  things  uf  uarlh  most  beautiful,  \ 

And  ju<^  their  beaoty  aaar.  | 

Cain.  I  have  done  tbm — 

Tbe  loveliest  tbiog  I  knew  is  loveliest  nearest 

Lucifer.  Then  Uiere  must  be  delusion.  Whalialhai, 
'Wbicb  being  nearest  to  tbioe  eyes  i«  still 
Mora  beantifei  than  beaateooa  tUaga  reaiola? 

Cain.  My  si>.tt'r  Adah.     All  the  stars  af 
Tbe  deep  blue  noon  of  night,  lit  by  an  orb 
Which  looks  a  spirit,  or  a  apirit'a  world — 
The  hues  of  twilight— the  sun's  gorgeoua 
His  setting  indescribable,  wbicb  lilU 
My  eyes  with  pleasant  tears  as  I  behold 
Him  sink,  aad  fed  my  beart  float  aoftly  with  bim 
Along  that  weatem  paradise  of  donda — 
Tlie  fiirest  shade — the  green  bough — the  bird's  voice — 
Tbe  vesper  bird's,  wbicb  seema  to  aiag  of  love, 
Aad  ariaglee  with  the  eoag  of  cherabiia. 

As  the  day  closes  over  EJen's  walls;  — 
All  these  are  nothing,  to  oiy  eyes  and  heart. 
Like  AdaVa  ftoe:  I  tan  fiaa  earth  aad  hewm 
To  gaze  on  it. 

Lucifer.        'Tis  fair  as  frail  mortality, 
In  tbe  first  dawn  and  bloom  of  young  creatleBt 
Aad  earlieat  embraces  of  eartt'e  pareata, 
Caa  anke  ila  offspring ;  still  H  ia  dalaaiaB. 

Cain.  Yea  thiak  ao^  baiBg  aot  bar  bnidier. 

Xnc^er.  Mortal! 
My  bratheriwad*e  with  theee  who  have  bo  diiUreB. 

Ccan.  Then  thou  canst  have  no  fi  lli»wship  with  us. 

Lucifer.  It  may  be  that  Ibiue  owu  sbail  be  ^orme. 
But  if  tliuu  (Jost  possess  a  beaotifid 
Being  beyond  all  beauty  in  thiaa  eyea, 
"Why  art  thou  wreUbed? 

Cain.  my  do  I  exial? 

Why  art  lAoa  wiatdMd?  why  are  all  thmga  aot 
Evea  he  who  made  oa  meat  he,  aa  the  Makar 
Of  things  unhappy!    To  produLC  deatncCioa 
Can  surely  never  be  the  task  of  joy, 
And  yet  my  ana  aaya  he*e  oonipattBt: 

Then  why  is  evil-  he  bring  good?    I  atk'd 
This  question  of  my  father;  and  be  said, 
Baeonae  this  evO  oaly  was  tbe  path 
To  good.    Strange  good,  that  must  ariae  fiaaaoat 
Its  deadly  opposite!  (I)    I  latdy  saw 
A  lamb  stung  by  a  reptile:  tbe  poor  suckling 
Lay  foaming  on  tbe  earth,  beaeatb  tbe  vain 
And  piteoaa  Ueattag  of  ite  readeea  dam; 
My  father  pluck'd  some  herbs,  and  laid  them  to 
The  wound ;  and  by  degreea  tbe  bdpless  wfetck 
Reaamed  its  careless  Kfe,  aad  nee  to  draia 
The  mother's  milk,  who  o'er  >t  tremulous 
St(X)d  licking  its  reviving  limbs  with  joy. 
Behold,  my  son!  aaid  AdaBh  how  fioai  evil 
Springs  good! 

Lucifer.     Wbat  didst  thoa  answer? 

CaiM.  Nothiaf ;  ftr 

He  ia  my  father:  bat  I  thought,  that  'twere 
A  baiter  portion  (or  the  aninml 
Never  (o  ]y.\\r  been  slunij  at  all,  thoB  tO 
Purchase  renewal  uf  its  little  life 

And  prearhrrn  to  nx  all ;  admnniihioc. 
That  wc  ••linuld  dreiM  u»  fiiirh  for  our  fnd. 
Tbu  may  we  gather  boMjr  from  the  weed, 
AadaMkaameraleribedcvIl" 

— L.B. 
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With  agonies  unutterabh^  tto^^ 
DispeU'd  by  antidotes. 

Lue^er.  Bat  as  thoa  aakbt, 

Of  all  belovetl  things  thou  !o\(  sf  her 
Who  shared  thy  mother's  luilk,  and  giveih  ber» 
Unto  Iby  ddMmi  

Cain.  liI<Mtas«ai«dl7: 
What  should  I  be  witboat  berT 

Luci/er.  Wfaftt  tm  |T 

Cain.  I>ost  ^ou  love  nothing? 
Im€^.  Wbal  does  Iby  God  low? 

Cam.  All  things,  my  father  saya;  bat  I'cMftM 
1  Me  it  cot  in  their  allotment  heje. 
Ltuifar.  And,  tberarora^lboBOHMt  lot  Mttf /love 

Or  III',  fvrept  some  vast  and  gonornl  purpose, 
To  ^^)lich  particuliir  tilings  must  melt  like  buuws. 

Ciilii.  Snowa!  wbnt  are  they? 

Luci/er.  Be  happier  in  no^  knowing 

What  iby  remoter  oflspring  must  encounter; 
But  hask  beneath  the  clime  which  knows  no  winter. 

Com.  ^ut  dost  thou  not  love  something  like  t|}jacU? 

Lmeifff.  Am4  d«rt  tbon  bve  thy$dft 

Cam.  Ye^.  but  but  Bore 

What  makes  my  feelings  more  endurable, 
And  is  more  than  myiwlf,  because  I  love  it. 

LucifiT.  Thou  lovest  it,  because  'tis  bcau(ifal» 
Aii  was  the  apple  in  thy  mother's  eye^ 
And,  when  it  ceases  to  be  so,  thy  Imv 
Will  cease,  like  any  other  appetita. 

Can.  Cease  to  be  beautifol!  bow  can  that  be? 

Lucifer,  With  iinu>. 

Cain.  But  time  has  past,  apd  hitherto 

Even  Adam  tnd  my  notber  botb  an  hSxi 
Not  ("lir  like  Adab  and  the  Mnphbii— 
But  >cry  lair. 

Lucifer.      All  Ibat  imt  paaa  ttway 
In  them  and  bar. 

Cain.  Via  sorry  for  it;  but 

Cannot  conceive  my  love  fbr  Ipr  tbe  lest. 
And,  when  her  beauty  disappean,  BBttbinka 
He  who  creates  all  beauty  will  lose  niort 
Than  me  in  seeing  perish  such  a  work. 

Lmcifer.  X  pity  tbee,  who  lovest  what  most  perish. 

Cam.  And  I  tbee,  wbo  kvcM  MlUiif. 

Lucifer.  bwlber— - 
SiU  be  not  near  thy  heart? 

Caim.  Why  should  he  not? 

Lucifer.  Thy  father  loveabim well — iodoaitbyGod. 

Cain.  And  so  do  1. 

Lucifer.  Tla  wflD  and  nedkly  dona. 

Cain.  Meekly! 

Lucifer.  He  is  tbe  secood-born  of  flesb, 

And  is  bia  aMlbat''a  Ikrauite. 

Cain.  Let  him  keep 

ffer  (avoar,  shea  Ibe  aerpcnt  waa  Iba  fint 

To  "  in  it. 

Lucifer.  And  his  father's? 

Cain. .  What  is  thai 

To  me?  sbouUl  I  not  Invc  that  which  all  love? 

Lucifer.  Aud  the  J(  ho>uh  —  the  indulgent 
And  bouuteoos  planter  of  barr'd  Paradit 
He,  too,  kioka  amiliagly  oa  Abel. 

Cain.  I 
Ne'er  saw  him,  and  I  know  not  if  he  smites. 

Lnteiftr.  But  you  have  seen  his  angels. 

Cam.  Banly. 

Lucifer.  B>t 
SutBciently  to  see  tltcy  love  your  brother : 


//('*  sacrifices  are  acceptable 

Cain.  So  be  th^l  wherefore  speak  to  me  of  this? 
Lutifer.  Bwano  dMMibactlboafbtoftiiiBerenow. 

Cain.  And  if 

I  hat*  thpngbt,  vrhy  recall  a  thought  that  (A« 

I,  OM  agitated )—S[>'\T\i  ! 


Here  we  are  in  thy  world;  speak  not  of  mine. 
Thoa  hast  shown  me  wonders;  tboq  hast  shown  me 
Mighty  prc-Adamites  who  walk'd  tbe  earth  [those 
Of  which  oars  is  tbe  wreck:  tbon  bast  pointed  out 
Myriada  of  atairy  woridi,  or  wMeb  oar  «wn 
Is  the  dim  aud  remote  companion,  in 
Infinity  of  life :  thou  hast  shown  me  shadows 
Of  that  existenee  wMi  (be  dieaded  napie 
W^hich  my  sire  brought  UB    Deatb}(l)  tbott  bttt 

shown  mc  much— 
But  not  all :  show  me  where  Jdiovah  dmlby 
In  his  especial  ftoadiBa   or  lime.* 
Where  is  it? 
L  uciftf.      Mtrt,  mai  o^ar  dl  apaeq^ 
Com.  But  ye 

Save  aooie  aDottod  dwdKaf-HM  aD  tilings ; 

Clay  lias  its  c.irtli,  and  other  worlds  their  taaftla{ 

All  temporary  breathing  creatures  their 

Peculiar  element;  and  things  which  have 

Long  ceas.^l  to  Iweatba  om  breath,  hmn  Ibdn,  tbou 

sa>'t.t; 

And  tbe  Jehovah  and  thyself  bawlinM«- 
Ye  do  not  dvral)  tofetbcr? 

Lucifer.  No,  we  reign 

Together ;  but  onr  dwellings  are  asunder. 

Cain.  Would  theos  were  only  one  pf  ye!  perchance 
An  unity  of  porpoae  mi^t  BMke  nuoa 
In  elements  which  seem  now  jarr'd  in  storms. 
How  came  ye,  being  spirits,  wise  and  infinite. 
To  aepamta?  Ave  ya  aot  aa  bntbian  fai 
Your  essence,  and  your  nature,  and  your  ^Oiy? 
Lucifer.  Art  thou  not  Abel's  brother  ? 
Cola.  We  are 

And  so  we  shall  remain;  but,  weie  it  not  aa^ 
Is  spirit  Uke  to  flesh?  can  it  fall  out, 
Infinity  with  Immortality? 
Janiag  and  taming  qmoe  to  niaaiy — 
Fbr  what? 
Lneiftr,  IbnIigDi 


Cain. 
Ye  are  both 
Lucifer* 

Cain. 
Yon  blue  imi 
Lucifer. 


Did  ye  not  tell  me  tlwt 


And  what  I  have 
ia  baoadlen? 

Cain.  Andcaniwtyebetb  rei^  Ibnt— ia  tterenot 
Eooogb  ?— wby  ahoaU  ye  differ? 

iMofer,  We  both  reign. 

Cum.  BlU  009  of  yoa  nabas  «riL 

Lucif0f.  ¥rbich? 

Cain.  Thou!  for 

If  thoa  canst  do  man  good,  wby  doet  thou  not? 

Lurifrr.  And  why  not  he  who  made?  /  made  ye 
Ye  are  hit  creatures,  and  not  mine.  [not; 

Cain.  Then  leave  ns 

Hit  creatures,  as  tbou  say'st  we  ai«^  or  abow  me 
Thy  dwelling,  or  hit  dwelling. 

Lucifer.  I  could  sliow  (hee 

Botbi  bat  tbe  ttaw  will  come  tbou  shait  see  one 


(1)  In  the  MS.— 

"  WhMk     itrt  ArmU  f 
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or  then  fix  OTawM.(l) 

Cam.  Ami  why  not  now? 

Imeiftr.  Thy  hUHB  »nd  hsth  Mtrcely  grasp  to 
The  little  I  have  shown  ihm  into  calm  [gather 
And  dear  Uioaght;  wid  tMou  would«t  go  oo  aspiring 
To  the  gfwt  doofale  Hjwieriw!  the  Am  Ma>lM/(I) 
And  gaze  upon  them  on  their  secret  thraaat! 
Dost!  limit  thy  ambition;  for  to  nee 
Either  of  (hew,  would  be  for  thee  to  perish! 

Catii.  And  let  me  periah»  «o  1  see  then! 

Ludfer.  Hmm 
The  son  of  ber  who  soatch'd  the  apple  spake! 
Bat  thoo  wouhhit  only  paruh»  awl  not  eee  than ; 
That        fs  for  the  other  etete. 

Cair,.  OfdaOh? 

Lucifer.  That  is  the  prelude. 

€mm.  Then  I  dreail  it  Icia, 

Now  that  I  know  it  leaH<  to  something  definite. 

Lucifer.  And  now  I  will  convey  thee  to  thy  world, 
Where  thou  «halt  multiply  the  iMe  «( AdMI, 
Eat,  driak,  toil,  tremble,  laogh,  watp,  >i«P»  9nA  die. 

Cmn.  And  lo  what  end  have  I  hdidd  theae  things 
Which  thou  haal  fbowaawT 

Laafer.  Didst  thon  not  require 

Knowledge?  And  Wf*  I  Ml,  ia  what  I  •how'd, 
Taught  tbea  lo  know  thgmlfT 

Cain.  Alas!  1  aeem 

Nothing. 

Lucifer.  And  this  should  be  the  human  sum 
or  knowledge,  to  know  mortal  nature's  nothingness; 
Bt-queath  that  science  to  thy 
Twill  spare  then  naiiy  tortafM. 

Cmh.  Haaghty  apirit! 

Thou  speak'st  it  prandly;  bnl  lliyerif,  tkonghpioMl, 
Hast  a  aaperior. 

£M(r«r.         No!  By  hea^,  wUeh  He 
Holds,  and  the  abyss,  and  the  immensity 
Of  worlds  and  bfe,  which  i  hold  with  him — No ! 
I  have  a  vietor — true;  bat  no  superior. 
H>)mage  he  has  from  all — but  none  from 
I  battle  it  against  him,  as  I  battled 
In  highest  heaven.   '1  hmugb  all  eternity. 
And  the  aniathomable  galib  of  Hades, 
And  the  iaternuaable  letbaa  of  apoce, 
And  the  infinity  ofedtoa  •^m. 

In  Larti  RTrnn'i  Diaiy  ftv  Jaaaaiy  11^  mi.wetad 

tke  following  entry 

*  Jkm^M* y*>f*  ifime^t la flU  nnptd^^CMa. 

•  Wan  JXMtt  m      waeM  /  M  JIss? 
r«ri !  Uw  M  I  »*«-••  thy  hlfccr  ll««t« 

Aad  thy  «jn«*  u>m  nhall  livr  for  rvfrmort — L  R. 

(5)  "It  would  hr  to  no  purposr."  »«ys  Arfhhiihop  Tlllot- 
■OD,  "to  nuppour  two  *urh  oppoiilf  priticijilr Kcir,  admit 
that  a  being  inflDilrly  miK-liievoua  wrre  iaiinttcly  cunuiog, 
and  inflnitrl)  powcrfiiK  )'rt  it  could  do  no  evil,  becaaae  the 
oppmitr  prinriple,  of  ioflnite  goodorss,  l>cinK  also  infloilely 
wi»'  'I'l'l  ]-Kjwrrful,  they  would  tie  up  onr  umilhrr  «  tianda  : 
•O  thttt  upuD  thif  luppotitinD,  tbr  noliim  nf  n  drity  would 
Sifnify  jDnt  nothing  ;  and,  hy  virtue  of  the  ctcrtiul  oppoaition 
and  equality  of  tbc*e  phnriplr^,  tliry  wnuld  krrp  one  nonther 
at  perpetual  l>ay  ;  and  hein»;  ;tu  equal  match  for  onr  anotlirr, 
inatead  of  heiog  two  deitici,  tlicy  would  be  two  Idol*.  ttUle 
to  do  neither  food  nor  rvil." — See  al.to  Arrhbitbop  King'* 
Origin  of  EiHl,  cb.  ii. ;  and  Bosttrll'f  Jnhn.tan,  Croker'a  edit. 
»ol.  ii.  p.  MH,  "Moral  eTil,"  Mid  thr  Uixtur,  is  occaaion- 
ed  by  free-will,  which  implies  choirr  l>f  iwrcn  good  and  tvil. 
With  all  the  eril  tbnt  tbcre  is,  tlirrr  is  no  mnn  but  would 
rather  t>e  a  tttt  aRcnt,  than  a  mere  machine  without  the  evil ; 
and  what  ii  best  for  each  individual  muit  be  beit  for  the 
whole.  If  a  niAii  would  rather  be  the  macliine,  I  cannot 
afree  with  111 rii  "—i  f 

(8)  "  W^haievcr  we  c^joy  it  parely  a  fraa  gift  fran  onr 


AH,  all,  will  I  dispute!  And  world  by  world, 
And  star  hy  atar,  and  oiUTerse  hy  oaif  cno 
Shall  trenhle  hi  the  bahaee,  till  the  great 

Conflict  shall  ceaw,  if  ever  it  slial!  cease, 
Which  it  ne'er  shall,  till  he  or  1  be  queach'd! 
And  what  can  <|neoch  onr  hnmortaKty, 

Or  mutual  and  irrevocable  hate? 
He  as  a  conqueror  will  call  the  conqucr'd 
EvU;  but  what  will  be  the  good  he  gives  ? 
Were  I  the  victor,  At'i  works  would  be  deank'd 
The  only  evil  ones.  And  you,  ye  new 
And  scarce-bom  mortal.^,  what  have  been  hit  gHU 
To  yoa  already,  m  your  tittle  worhl?(3} 

Cain.  Bnt  Ihw;  and  sone  of  those  hot  hitter. 

Lucift^. 

With  me,  then,  to  thine  earth,  and  try  the  rest 
Of  his  odeslial  hoona  lo  yon  and  yonrs. 

Evil  and  ^n.pil  arc  tilings  in  their  own  essence^ 
And  not  luade  good  ur  evil  by  the  giver ; 
But  if  he  gives  you  good — so  call  him ;  if 
Evil  springs  from  Aim,  do  not  name  it  mtiie, 
TOI  ye  know  better  its  true  fount :  and  judge 
Not  by  words,  though  of  spirits,  but  the  fiiulo 
Of  yoor  existence,  such  as  it  must  he. 
One  good  gift  has  IIm  fatal  apple  given — 
Your  reason: — let  it  not  he  ovfr-.sway'd 
By  tyraonoos  threats  to  force  you  into  iaith 
'Ooinst  all  eitemal  omse  and  bward  Mhif :  - 

Think  and  t  tidure, — and  form  an  inner  world 
In  your  own  bosom — where  the  outward  tails ; 
So  shall  yoa  nearer  be  the  spiritual 
Natme,  aad  war  tiinmphant  with  your  own.  (4) 

[They  disapptar. 


ACT  IIL 

SCBHB  I. 

Tk»  SarUk,  nmr  RJm,  wtimActL 

Bmltr  Cum  mi  Anan. 

AdaJk.  Hnahl  tread  iofUy,  Cain. 
Cairn,  I  will;  but  wherefore? 

AdaL  OarKttleBnach  sleeps  upon  yon  bed 
Of  kavea,  bianlh  tho  cyprwa. 

Creator;  bat  tbat  we  cajoy  no  more,  caa  acrcr  sore  be 

deemed  an  injury,  or  a  Jo«t  reaion  to  qnesHoa  bit  Infinite 

bcneTolfUcr.  All  our  bappinea*  i«  owing  tobitfOodDeM;bat 
thai  It  Is  DO  grrntrr,  is  owinR  only  to  onraelTet;  that  U,  lo 
oar  not  having  iiu>  iiili'mii  right  to  any  happineaa,  or  even 
to  any  exiatencr  ut  all.  This  is  no  more  to  be  imputed  to 
God,  than  the  wants  of  a  beggar  to  the  person  who  has  re< 
lirvrd  him  :  that  he  had  somethinf,  was  owLof  to  bia  bcae- 
factor;  hut  that  he  had  no  IMPS,  SOly  !•  MS  OWO  OSlglBBl 
poverty."  Jfn^pu,- 

(4)  "Aa  to  the  question  of  the  origin  of  evil,  which  i<  the 
burthen  of  this  misdirected  rerae,  Ix)rd  Byron  has  neither 
thrown  any  new  liKht  upon  it.  iji>r  littrkrned  the  prnioua 
liuoMlrdge  which  we  possessed  11  remain*  j'i»t  where  it 
wat,  in  Its  mifihty  uofatboroed  obscurity.  ili>  I.ord.hip 
mil),  it  is  true,  hnxr  recapitulated  some  of  the  arKumrota 
with  a  more  coiunc  and  onnlit  r  air  than  the  old  schoolmen 
or  fathers,  but  the  re  Milt  is  the  same.  There  is  no  poetical 
road  to  mefaph)siri.  In  one  view,  however,  which  oar 
rhapsodiit  has  takrn  nf  the  subject,  wc  mnfeiie  he  has  doM 
well.  He  rrpre^rrit*  tbr  trmptatj<in»  held  out  l<i  f„iin  by  Sa- 
tan, ns  constantly  .succeeding  and  ror^e>|>lMldltl^:  to  aoaac 
previom  discontent  and  gloomy  disiHisitioo  in  hi»  own  mind  ; 
so  that  l.uetfer  ia  little  more  than  the  personified  demon  of  | 
bis  imagination  :  and  further,  the  acts  uf  guilt  nod  folly  into 
which  Coin  is  burned  are  not  treatrd  us  accidental,  or  ma 
occasioned  by  passing  causes,  but  as  springiag  fr«in  an  in- 
taraal  Awy,  a  morbM  sUtc  akia  to  tttasj,  a  mlad  aiuatts 
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Caim.  C>pr«M!  'tu 

A  glooaqr  tras,  wliidi  look*  m  if  it  aoorn^d 
(y«r  wtelH  Mows;  vrlwrdiHe  didti  thoo  eheow  ft 
For  Mr  cUM*o  CHMnr? 

JdiAm  BecottM  its  bnocbe* 

Shot  ost  dw  m  Uw  msht,  awl  tkonfora  Moa'd 
Fitting  to  oliadoirilmnber. 

dto.  Ay,  the  last — 

— lead  me  to  him. 
[  TAfy  go  up  to  tU  ekiU. 
How  loTeiy  be  appears!  his  little  cheeks, 
la  their  pure  iacamation,  vying  with 
The  roMhkoTee  stiewa  beneetk  then. 

JUUk.  And  Iris  lips,  too, 

How  beautifully  parted !  No ;  yoa  shall  not 
Kiss  faioi,  at  least  not  now:  be  will  awake  soon — 
Hisfcewr  of  lidJf  iwft  if  aMri^avar; 
But  it  were  pily  to  dntofb  Um  till 

'Tis  riosed. 

CatH.          Yon  hare  said  well;  I  will  cniUain 
My  heart  till  then.    He  smiles,  and  skepei — SUwpon 
And  smile,  thou  little,  young  inheritor 
Of  a  world  scarce  less  young:  sleep  on,  and  smile! 
TUae  are  the  hoars  and  days  when  both  are  cheering 
And  iaaoeent!  Mom  haet  not  pfaiefc*d  (he  frait— 
Thou  know'Nt  not  thou  art  naked!  Must  the  time 
Coiae  tbou  shait  be  aoierced  for  sins  uokauwD, 
WUeh  were  sol  tfiiae  ver  mine?  Bat  now  deep  oal 

His  cheeks  are  re<MciTinj;  into  Htrper  smiles. 
And  shioing  lids  are  trembling  o'er  his  long 
Lashes,  dark  as  the  cypress  which  waves  o*cr 
Hair  open,  from  beneath  then  the  dear  blue 
Laughs  out,  although  in  slumber.    He  roust 
Of  what?  Of  Paradise!— Ay!  dream  of  it, 
Jiijr  disioberitod  boy !  'Tis  bat  a  dream; 
vie  never  men  thyself,  thy  sons,  aor  ftthers, 
Shall  walk  in  that  forliidden  place  of  joy!  (1) 

AdaJk.  Dear  Cain !  Nay,  do  not  nhisper  o'er  our  toa 
8aeh  anlaacholy  yeataiaga  e^er  lha  paatt 

Why  wilt  thou  alwny<s  motini  for  Riiadiie? 
Can  we  not  make  another  ? 

Cain.  y9htnJ 

Adah.  Here,  or 

Where'er  thou  wilt :  where'er  thoa  art,  I  fed  not 
The  wnul  i>r  this  so  much  regretted  Eden. 
Have  1  not  thee,  oar  boj,  oar  iirei  and  brother. 
Aid  Zillah    ear  sweet  sister,  and  oar  Eve, 
whom  we  owe  so  much  besides  our  birth? 

CaiN.  Yes — death,  too,  is  amongst  the  debts  we 
awe  her.  [hence, 

Adah.  Cditi!  that  proud  spirit,  who  witlidrew  thee 
Hath  saddeii'd  thine  still  deeper.    1  had  hoped 
The  promised  wonders  which  thoa  hast  beheld, 
Visions,  thou  say'st,  af  pant  and  |N«seat  worlds, 
Would  have  composiBd  thy  miad  into  the  calm 
Of  •  contented  knowledge ;  but  I  see 
Thy  gaide  hath  done  thee  evil :  still  I  thank  hin, 
And  ean  foigiva  hin  aU,  that  he  ao  aoaa 
HaUi  given  thee  back  to  as. 

fled  with  iti«ir  and  all  thiaics.  Bad  haunted  by  aa  InsatfaMe 

•  lubborn  Xnnj^tun  after  knowledge  rather  than  happiaes*, 
and  a  faUl  f>rt>nrne«»  to  dwell  on  the  evil  ftide  of  thinRS  ra- 
Ihrr  than  the  t,o<xX.  \Vt  hcrr  »re  the  drrudful  con»fqoeDre« 
of  nnl  rurljiBK  tliit  diapotiliiiD  (whirli  i).  aflrr  all,  perbap*. 
the  *in  that  most  casiJj  besets  humanit),)  eienipUfled  in  a 
striking:  point  o(  view  ;  and  we  to  far  thlak,  that  the  aaoral 
to  he  derived  from  a  i  iraisl  eKMIS  JffiUnf  ^  •  valsaUe 

(MM."  ycflfr»»«— t- 


Coin.  8a  aoaa? 

Adah.  Tis  searcely 

Two  boars  nnce  ye  departed :  two  long  hoars 
To  me,  but  only  hourt  upon  the  sun. 

Cojjt.  And  yet  1  have  approadi'd  that  son,  and 
WetMs  whidi  be  aaee  abooe  on,  ai 
Shall  light;  and  worlds  he  ne\er  lit 
Years  had  rull'd  o'er  my  absence. 

Adah.  Hardly 

Cain.  The  mind  then  hath  capacity  of  tisM^ 
And  measures  it  by  that  which  it  beholds, 
Pleasing  or  painful;  little  or  almighlgr. 
I  had  bebdd  the  imnwMrial  vmka 
or  cadlese  beings ;  (2)  sknr'd  extingaiab*d  worlds; 

And,  gazing  on  eternity,  inethought 
1  had  borrow'd  more  1^  a  few  drape  of  ages 
PimnltelMMaaHy:  hAmml  9tA 
My  littleness  again.    Wdl  «id  tba  apkH, 
That  1  was  nothing! 

Adah.  WhcnfiMaaidbaM? 
Jehovah  said  aat  that 

Cain.  No :  he  cootents  him 

With  making  us  the  nothing  which  we  arej 
And  after  dattchng  dust  with  glin^peee  of 
Bdeo  and  iwwortality,  readeaa 
It  ba.  k  to  daal  agdn— lor  wbai? 

Adah.  Thoa  kaow'st- 

BvMi  Ibr  ear  paiant^  error. 

Cain.  What  is  that 

To  us?  they  sino'd,  then  let  them  die! 

.idaA.  Thoa  hast  not  spoken  wdl,  nor  is  that 
Thy  own,  bat  of  the  spirit  who  was  with  thee. 
Would  /  could  die  for  them,  so  they  might  live! 

Cain.  Why,  so  say  I — provided 
Alight  eatiato  the  iasatiable  of  life, 
And  that  evr  little  rosy  sleeper  there 
Might  never  taste  of  death  nor  human  sorrow, 
Nor  hand  it  down  to  those  who  spring  from  him. 

JdaA.  How  hnow  we  that  anna 
one  day 
May  not  redeem  our  race? 

f.'fliw.  By  sacrificing 

The  harmless  for  the  guilty  ?  what  atonement 
Were  there?  why,  we  are  innoeent:  what  have  we 
Done,  that  we  must  be  victims  for  a  deed 
Before  oar  birth,  or  need  have  victims  to 
Atoae  fir  (bia  ayslenons  namdess  sin — 
If  it  be  soebadn  to  seek  for  knowledge? 

Adah.  Ahal  thonsinnest  now,  my  Cain:  thy  words 
Sound  impioaa  in  anna  aant 

Cain.  Then  leave  Be! 

Adah.  NevCT, 
Though  thy  God  left  Ihoe. 

Cain.  Say,  what  have  we  here? 

Adah.  Two  altars,  which  oar  brother  Abd  «nda 
Daring  thnie  absence,  whereopoa  to  oObr 
A  aacrifica  to  Gad  on  tlnr  retom. 

CMk  AadbawkBawia,tbat/waaldbaa»vead|r 
With  Iba  bMBt^-aftriaga,  which  bedai^y  briaga 


(1)  "The 
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Willi  a  OMBk  brow,  whose  base  humilit> 
9bowt  noi«  of  fear  than  worvhip,     a  bribe 
Tb  (be  Creator  f 

Adah.  Surely,  'tis  w  W  ilone. 

Colli.  One  alUr  may  suffice;  /  have  no  offering. 

AdaL  The  fniile  of  the  ewth,  the  euly  beaaliral 

Blossom  and  hnd,  an»I  hloom  of  flowers,  and  ffttUt; 
These  are  a  goodly  olferiiig  to  the  Lord^ 
Given  with  a  gCBlle  and  a  contrite  spirit. 

CWit.  1  have  toil'd,  and  till'd,  and  sweatenialhe 
According  to  the  curse: — must  I  do  more? 
For  what  should  I  be  gentle?  for  a  war 
WithaU  the  elematta  ete  they  wiU  jicid 

liradi  we  eatt  For  ivhet  mnst  I  be  gmlaMT 
For  being  dust,  and  groveling  in  the  doit, 
Till  i  retani  to  daat?  Ifl  am  nothing— 
For  naOaog  AM  I  he  n  hypocrite. 

And  seem  well-please<l  with  pain?  For  what 
Be  contrite?  for  my  father's  sin,  already 
Expiate  with  wliat  we  all  have  um' 
And  to  be  more  than  expiated  by 
The  a^es  prophesied,  upon  our  seed. 
Little  deems  our  young  blooaiag 
The  germs  of  an  eternal  nuMiy 
To  myriads  is  within  him!  bcHer  Hwet* 
I  snatch'd  him  in  his  s!e<-p,  and  dath*d  ham  ^pdiwt 
The  rocka,  than  let  him  lire  to  ■ 

Jkbdk.  Oh,  my  God! 

Touch  not  the  cliHd— my  child  !  My  child!  Oh  Cain! 

Cain.  Fear  notl  for  ail  the  stars,  and  all  the  power 
Which  swayi  them,  I  would  not  accost  yon  {oAmC 
With  rnder  greeting  than  a  father's  kiss. 

Adah.  Then,  why  so  awful  in  thy  speech? 

Cain.  I  said, 

T  were  better  that  he  ceased  to  live,  then  givo 
Life  to  so  much  of  sorrow  as  he  muel 
Endure;  and,  harder  still,  bequeath;  bat  finite 
That  laying  jart  yon,  let  ns  only  any— 
Twere  better  that  he  never  had  been  bom. 

AdaJt.  Oh,  do  not  wiy  sr.!  Where  were  thentfasjoys, 
The  mother's  joys  of  watching,  nourishing. 
And  lofing  him?  Soft!  lie  awakee.  Sweet  Enoch! 

\.Shr  ffoes  to  the  child. 
Oh  Cain !  look  on  him ;  see  how  full  of  life. 
Of  strength,  of  bkx>m,  of  beauty,  and  of  joy, 
How  like  to  me — how  like  to  tbee,  when  gratle, 
For  then  we  are  all  alike;  is't  not  so,  Cain? 
Mother,  and  sire,  and  son,  our  featnrei  ai* 
R^flectiBd  in  each  other;  as  thqr  are 
In  the  dear  waters,  when  lAey  are  gentle,  and 
When  t/iou  art  'jentlc.    I.uve  us,  then,  ray  Cain! 
And  lore  thyself  for  oor  aakes,  for  we  love  thee. 
Loolc!  bow  be  laughs  and  strHdies  not  his  anm, 

And  (ipons  wide  his  bine  eyes  n|>on  thinOp 
Ti)  hail  his  father;  wliile  his  Utile  form 
Flutters  as  wing'd  with  joy.    Talk  not  of  palB! 
The  childless  rheruhs  well  might  envy  thee 
The  pleasures  uf  a  parent!    Bless  him,  CAu! 
As  yet  he  hath  no  words  to  thank  thee,  but 
Uia  heart  will,  tad  thine  own  too.(l) 

Cairn.  nenlhee,  boy! 

If  that  a  mortal  b1es>>ing  may  avail  theOf 
To  save  thee  from  the  senient's  carae! 

(l)«The IhMoct  AemasGaln gleoailylamcallag  em 
the  Mwe  fMaass  erMi  hdtai  SM 
aO  ikeesasolMlaanndentriataorAdak,  wheb 
te  saftaaUm  10  theluk  eraiMmlsanni  10 


Surely  a  father's  blessing 
A  rede's  sabtlety. 

Cam.  Ofthatldodit; 
But  bless  him  asTer  the  less. 

Adah.  Our  brother  comes. 

M.  Tbybnither  AbeL 

Enter  Aaai.. 

AM.  WeleoM^  Gdal  My  farotfaeh 

The  peace  of  God  be  on  thee! 

CotM.  Abel,  hail! 

Abel.  Oar  sister  telU  me  that  Ihoo  hast  b<vn  wan- 
In  high  coBMiuoa  with  a  spiritt  far  [dering 
Beyorid  our  waited  laafB.  Waibaanhosa 
We  have  seen  and  spotute  witfa,  like  to  oar  fttlMr? 

Cbik.  No. 

AM.  Why  thta  eouumne  with  khat  be  amy  be 
A  foe  to  theMostHHlh. 

Cain.  And  friend  to  man. 

Has  the  Most  High  beOn  so— if  so  yon  terra  him? 

Abel.  Trrru  kirn.'  your  words  arc  stranpe  to-day, 
My  sister  Adah,  leave  us  lor  a  wiiilc —  [my  brulber. 
We  mean  to  aaeriSoo. 

Adah.  Fuawell,  my  Caia; 

But  first  embrace  thy  son.   May  his  soft  spirit^ 
And  Abel's  pious  ministry,  recall  thee 
To  peace  and  holiness!    [Exit Adah  with  her  child. 

AM.  Where  bast  tbon  beeaT 

CSbbu.  Ikaow mL 

A6el.  Nor  what  thou  hast  soea? 

Cain.  The  dead, 

The  immortal,  the  nnbminded,  the  omnipoteat* 
The  overpowering  mysteries  of  sjace— 
The  innumerable  worlds  that  were  and  ate 
A  whirlwind  of  such  overwhelming  things. 
Sons,  moons,  and  earths,  upon  their  load-voiced  sphoreb 
Singing  in  thunder  round  me,  as  have  made  RM 
Unfit  for  mortal  converse:  leave  me,  Abet 
AM.  Thine  eyes  are  flashing  with  nnnalnnd  fight — 

Thy  cheek  is  flush'd  with  an  uiuiaturul  hue. — 
Thy  words  are  fraught  with  an  uouatural  sound — 
>Vhat  nay  this  meaef 

Cain.  It  m-'ans      -I  pray  fliee,  Ipave  me. 

Ahel.  Nnt  til!  ^^ell.^\e  pray'd  aud  sacriticed  together. 

Cain.  AKt  l,  I  pray  thee,  sacriBcO  ulwie 
Jehovah  loves  thee  well. 

AAel.  Both  well,  I  hope. 

Cain.  But  thee  the  better:  I  care  not  for  that; 
Thou  art  fitter  for  his  worship  than  I  an: 
Revere  hin»  than — bat  let  it  be  akne— 

At  least,  witfMMt  m. 

AAel.  Brother,  t  ahonld  ill 

Deserve  the  naaw  of  oor  great  Ihdier's  son. 

If,  as  niy  elder,  I  revere<l  (hee  not. 
And  in  the  worship  of  our  (.>od  call'd  not 
On  tbee  to  join  me,  and  precede  me  ia 
Our  priesthodd-''tis  thy  place. 

Cain.  But  I  have  ne'er 

AsM-rled  it. 

AM.       The  more  ny  grief;  I  ^ay  thee 
To  do  so  aow:  thy  soni  seean  hboBiiag  ia 
Some  strong  dsladoa;  it  will  caba  thee. 
Cain.  No; 

vnodnnenofc.   Oi^/ aay  1?  Mcvcr 

wUch  hb  teelhOT  la  ahoat  te  eflhr.  her* 
ofnoeommoBbMety.  ThalwhMbatrikM 
the  paieats  arc  hanginc 
toy."  Ator.— L.B. 
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Knew  I  what  calm  was  in  the  soul,  although 

I  have  seen  the  elements  xtill'd.    My  Ahcl,  lemwaM! 

Or  let  me  leare  thee  to  thy  pious  purpose. 

Md.  Neither;  we  ■HHtparfMM  oar  buklofriber. 
Spnm  Rw  not 

Cmbt.        ir  it  nnut  be  m— well,  then. 
What  sball  I  dl>7 

AM,  ChooM  one  of  those  two  alien. 

CiniM.  CheoeelbrBw:  IhqrtoiMaraaoMaditHrf 
And  stone. 

AM.      Choose  thoal 

Cain.  I  hrre  diomi. 

Mel.  Tin  the 

And  suits  thee,  as  the  elder.    Now  prepare 
Thine  offerings. 

Com.  Wlien  eie  thine? 

AM.  Behold  thtM 

The  firstKngs  of  the  flock,  a»<]  fat  thereof— 
A  shepherd's  hnmUe  offering. 

Cmm.  I  have  no  flock*; 

I  am  a  tiller  of  the  gronnd,  and  must 
Yield  what  it  ytcldeth  to  ray  toil — its  fiuit: 

[He  gathenfnik. 
Behold  there  in  their  various  bloom  and  ripeness. 

[They  drtMt  their  altan,  and  kindle  a  flame  upon 
them, 

AM.  My  hraiher,  as  the  dder»  ofier  first 
Thy  prayer  and  tiMnktgmnf  witt  nerifieai. 

Cain.  No — I  am  new  to  this;  lead  thoD  the  ii^jr. 
And  I  will  follow — as  1  may. 

AStl  {kneeUng).  Oil  God! 

Who  made  us,  and  nv!io  breafhed  the  breath  ofUft 
Within  our  nostrils,  who  hath  blessed  us, 
And  spared,  despite  our  father'!)  sin,  to  make(1) 
His  children  all  lost,  as  they  might  h«Te  beeB| 
Had  not  thy  justice  been  so  tempered  with 
The  merqr  which  is  thy  di  light,  as  to 
Accord  a  pardon  like  a  Paradise» 
Compared  with  oar  great  erinet:— Sole  Lord  of  tight! 

Of  Rixid,  and  gloiT,  and  eternity  ; 
Without  whom  all  were  evil,  and  with  whom 
Ifolhing  can  ciri  niwipt  to  eonw  good  end 
Of  thine  omnipotaHt  bMevolence — 
InscraUble,  but  nfaTI  to  be  fuUill'd— > 
Accept  from  out  thy  humble  first  of  ihepherd** 
First  of  the  first-born  flocks — an  oflTering, 
In  itself  nothing — as  what  oflering  can  be 
Angfat  unto  thee? — but  yet  accept  it  for 
The  thaoksgiviDg  of  him  who  spreads  it  in 
The  Ihee  of  thy  high  heaven,  bowmg  his  town 
Even  to  the  dust,  of  which  he  is,  in  honoOT 
Of  thee,  and  of  thy  name,  for  evermore! 

Chm  (sfHMttny  crael  May  Hit  sftcecA).  Spirit! 
whate'er  or  whosoe'er  thou  art, 
Onipolent,  it  may  be — and,  if  good, 
Shown  in  the  exempliun  uf  thy  deeds  from  evil; 
Jeliovah  npon  earth!  and  C!(xl  in  heaven! 
And  it  may  be  with  other  names,  becsuM 
Thine  attributes  seem  many,  as  thy  wark*:-«- 
If  then  most  he  propitiated  with  fnytn, 
TUwIhaoi!  If  then  aiMt  be indneed  witfi  altnv, 
And  aoftenM  with  a  sacrifice,  rrri  ivc  them! 
Two  beiofs  here  erect  them  onto  thee.  [smokes 
kr  thoa  kmwt  blood,  the  shephenPs  shHae,  which 
Ota  Bf  lisbt  huO,  btlli  ihed  U  Ibr  thy  amim 


(I)  In  «ke  MS.- 


aollteMrfcitai^iiaie 


la  the  first  of  his  flock,  whose  limbs 
In  saogninary  incense  to  thy  skies; 
Or  if  the  sweet  and  Uooming  fruits  of  earth, 
Aad  milder  seasons,  which  the  unstain'd  tmf 
I  spread  them  oa  new  ofiiers  in  the  face 
Of  the  broad  son  which  ripen'd  them,  may  aeoa 

Good  to  tliee,  inasmuch  ax  they  have  not 

Saffer'd  in  limb  or  life,  and  rather  form 

A  sample  of  thy  worlce,  than  anppReatiea 

To  look  on  ours  !    If  a  shrine  without  victim. 

And  altar  without  gore,  may  win  thy  favour, 

Look  on  it !  and  for  him  who  dresseth  it. 

He  M— euch  as  thou  madest  him ;  and  seeks  nothing 

Which  must  be  won  by  kneeling;  if  he's  evil, 

Strike  him!  thou  art  omnipotent,  and  mayst— 

For  what  can  he  oppose?   If  he  be  good, 

Strike  bnn,  or  spare  him,  as  then  wQt!  sboe  all 

Bflits  upon  thee;  and  gorid  and  evil  M-cm 

To  have  no  power  tbenudves,  save  ia  thy  will; 

And  wiielher  dmt  be  good  er  ill  I  know  Ml, 

Not  being  omnipotent,  nor  fit  to  judgO 

Omnipoieuce,  but  merely  to  endure 

Its  mandate;  whicb  thus  far  I  have  aid u red. 

[The  fire  upon  the  altar  of  Abkl  kindles  into  a 
column  of  the  brightest  flame,  and  ascends  to 
keaten;  while  a  whirlwind  throws  doicn  the 
aitar  if  Cam,  and  temUen  iJU  /tuUm  a6road 
•pen  the  mrik, 
Mel  {Irirrlifi;/).  Oh,bl«llnr,pnf  1  Jtiiovah's  wroth 
Gum.  Why  so?  [with  thee. 

AM.  Thy  fraiU  are  ■eattar'd  on  the  earth. 

Cmn.  From  earlh  they  caaa^  to  euth  lei  1km 
return : 

Their  seed  will  bear  freak  fhut  there  OK  tke  MUMMr: 

Thy  burnt  flesh-oflering  prospers  better;  see 
How  Heaven  licks  up  the  Uatues,  when  thick  with 
bUnl! 

AM  Think  not  npon  my  oflering*a  acceptance, 
Bat  make  anetber  of  tidne  own  befere 

It  is  too  late. 

Cain.        I  will  build  no  more  altars, 
Nor  snflbr  amy.— 

Af'il  (ri^tnrj'^.     Cain!  ^^hat  meanest  thou? 

Cam.  To  cast  down  yon  \ile  flatterer  oi  Uie  clouds, 
The  smoky  harbinger  of  thy  dull  prayers — 
Thine  altar,  with  its  blood  of  lambs  and  hide, 
Whicb  fed  on  milk,  to  be  destroy'd  in  blood. 

AM  {ppparing  him).  Thou  sbalt  not 
nnpions  works  to  impiooa 
Werdel  let  that  altar  staad—'tie  hallow*d 
By  the  immortal  pleasure  of  Jehovah, 
la  his  acceptence  of  the  victims. 

Cmn.  Bis! 
I/is  pli-afure  !  what  was  his  high  pleasure  in 
The  fumes  of  scorching  flesh  and  smoking  blood, 
To  the  pain  of  the  bleating  mothers,  which 
Still  yearn  for  their  dead  ofllspring  ?  or  the  pMIgn 
Of  the  sad  ignorant  victims  undemeatJi 
Thy  pious  knife?    Give  way!  this  bloody  record 
Shall  not  stuid  in  the  snu,  to  shame  creation  1 

AM  Brother,  give bnckf  then  rimlt  not  loodi  my 
With  violetice:  if  that  thou  wilt  adopt  it,  [nUnr 
To  try  another  sacrifice,  'tis  thine. 

Cain.  Another  sacrifioe!   Give  way,  or  eiit 
That  sacrifioe  may  bo- 

Abel.  What  mean'st  thou? 

Coin.  Give— 
Gho  wi9 !— thy  God  tovoe  bbiod!— theo  kwk  to  it.— 
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Civr  \>ay,  on  Im  Intti  «Mf«/ 

ii^e/.  In  kis  great  oaaw, 

I  ataad  between  Ihee  and  tlw  ahrfae  which  hath 
Had  hie  aceefitaaeei 

Coin.  If  tboa  lovest  tbyielf. 

Stand  back  till  I  bare  etraw*d  tUa  Imifakmg 

Us  native  soil: — else  

A6el  (opposing  him).  I  lovr  God  far  more 
Than  life.(l) 

Com  {Urikuig  Mm  wiik  m  6ramit  on  tAe  temples, 
wkkk  A*  iwiritw  Jhm  lie  ailar).   Thea  lake 

thy  life  uatoihy  God, 
Siltoe  be  loves  livea. 
Atel  {fiilh).  What  haat  thea  deae^  my  hrelherf 
Cain.  Blotter! 

A6el.  Oh,  Gwi!  receive  thy  servant,  and 

Forgive  his  slayer,  for  he  knew  not  wbat 
He  did  — Caia,  give  me— give  aw  thy  head ;  and  tdl 
Poor  Zillah  

Cain  ( after  a  momen/'s  shg^^kdim),  Mjf  hand! 
Hie  aU  red,  and  with — 

What? 

[A  lant)  pause.  —  Lonhincj  slowly  ronnd. 
Where  an  I  ?  alone!    Wbere's  Abel?  where 
Cant  Can  it  be  that  I  aai  he?  My  bralher. 
Awake! — why  liest  thou  so  on  the  preen  earth? 
Tis  not  the  hour  of  slumber  t — why  so  |)ale? 

What  hast  thou !  tboa  wert  fall  of  life  thie  Momi 

Abel !  I  pray  thee,  mock  me  not !    I  smote 
Too  fiercely,  but  not  fatally.    Ah,  why  (2) 
Wouldst  thou  oppose  me?    This  is  mockery; 
And  only  done  to  daaat  me: — 'twas  a  blow — 
And  bat  a  blow.  Stir->atfr— nay,  only  ttir! 
Why,  so— that's  well!— (hon brealh'atl  hnalheupon 
Oh,  God!  Oh,  God!  [me! 

Abel  {ver^fiintfpS.  What'a  faevrbo  epeaha  oTOedr 

CoiJi.  Thy  marderer. 

AbtL  Then  nay  God  forgive  him  !  Cain, 

Comfoft  poor  ZBIah :  aha  baa  hot  ane  brother 
Now.  [Abbl  </te«.(3} 

Ctun,  And  I  none! — Who  makes  n>e  brotherleu? 
His  eyes  are  open!  then  he  is  not  dead! 
Death  is  like  sleep ;  and  sleep  shats  down  oar  lids. 
Hk  lips,  too,  are  apart ;  why  then  he  brenfbee; 
And  yt  l  I  fii-l  it  not.  — His  heart! — his  heart !  — 
Let  me  see,  doth  it  beat?  nctbinka— — No  1 — no! 
This  is  n  vision,  else  I  wm  beoonM 

The  native  of  another  and  worse  world. 

The  earth  swims  round  me: — what  is  this? — 'tis  wet ; 

[P»tt  kU  kumi  to  kis  brow,  and  then  looks  at  it. 
And  yet  there  are  no  dews !  Tis  blood — my  blood — 
My  brother's  and  my  own ;  and  shed  by  me ! 

(1)  "It  U  evident  that  Ixird  Brroo  had  ttndled  bit  aub- 
Jrct  very  derply;  aDd.tboDRb  be  ha*  varied  a  little  frnni,  or 
gone  a  little  beynm),  tbe  letter  of  Srripturr,  wfaich  ii  very 
coiici*e,  yet  he  ha*  apparently  entered  with  great  exactneM 
into  the  mind*  of  Cain  and  Abel  in  thU  mott  interecting 
scene:  and  were  it  allowable  to  SMribe  to  tbe  author  of  a 
dramaUe  worll  the  prinriples  nr  fecUnfS  o/  all  or  iiny  of  hit 
charaelsrSf  eirrpt  a<  aditptinK  them  Itor  hU  pnrticuinr  pur- 
pose, one  woald  be  at  a  lo««  to  *ay.  whether  l^xird  ItyroB 
Oa^t  most  to  be  identiflcd  with  Cain,  or  with  Abel;  to 
approptlateljr  has  ks  mslatalnad  tka  chsnwilT  af  sach." 
Onmte  *He»m  em  CMa,*  p.  401.— UB. 

(2)  In  the  MS  — 

"Too  lianl.  bat  it  w»  nnt  mjF  purpow — why,"  etc.— L.  E. 

(3)  **  Thesacriflce*  of  Abel  and  Caia  follow :  tbe  flrst  !•  ae- 
eeptcd,  the  aecond  rejected  by  Jehovah.  Cain,  in  wrath, 
attempt*  to  throw  down  the  altar*,  is  oppoted  by  Abel,  and 
MrtkasMawttkahalf-baiatteaai.  Asa  whole,  tUs 


Then  what  have  I  further  to  do  with  life, 
Siaoe  1  have  tahcn  life  from  ay  own  fleah? 
Bnl  he  can  not  be  deed!— Is  rilenee  denlh? 

No;  he  will  wake;  then  let  me  watch  by  him. 
L9e  cannot  be  so  slight,  as  to  be  qneiicb'd 
Tbos  qaiekly !— he  hath  spohcn  to  nw  aineo— 
What  shal!  I  say  to  him?-  My  brother!— No: 
He  w  ill  not  answer  to  that  name ;  for  brethren 
Smite  not  each  other.    Yet — yet — speak  to  M; 
Oh !  for  a  word  more  of  that  gentle  voice, 
That  i  may  bear  to  bear  my  own  again! 

EnimrZtMJUM. 


XUkk.  I  heard  a  heavy  aonnd;  vriwtcaa  M  bat 

'Tis  Cain;  and  watching  hy  my  hasbaqd.  Wbat 
Dost  thou  there,  brother?  Doth  he  sleep?  Ob,  Heaven ! 
What  means  this  paleness,  and  yon  stream  ? — No,  no! 
It  is  not  blood;  for  who  wmili!  slici  bis  blood? 
Abel!  what's  this? — who  liatb  done  this?  He  moves 
not; 

He  brcnthea  not:  and  hia  hands  drop  dovm  firom  mine 
With  stony  lifUeesneiar  Mk\  emel  Cafnl 

Why  earnest  thou  not  la  ttSie  tn  save  lu'm  from 
This  violence  ?    Whalavar  hath  assail'd  bim, 
Thon  wert  the  sironfer,  nnd  ahoiddst  have  stepped  n 
Between  him  and  aggression?    Father! — Eve! — 
Adah! — come  hither!    Death  is  in  the  world! 

[Exit  Zii.LAH,  calling  on  her  Parents,  etc. 
Cain  [solus).  And  who  hath  bnwght  him  there?' 
J — who  abhor 
The  name  of  Death  so  deeply,  (hat  the  thoQghi 
Empoiaoa'd  all  my  life,  before  I  knew" 
Bis  aspect — I  have  led  Una  here,  and  given 
My  brother  to  his  cold  and  still  embraOOi 
As  if  be  woald  not  have  asserted  his 
Inexorable  chmn  ^dthont  nqr  old. 
I  am  awake  at  last — a  dreary  dream 
Had  inadden'd  me; — but  he  shall  ne'er  awake! 

Enter  Ad4M,  Etc,  Adah,  and  Ziixab. 

Adam.  A  voice  of  woe  from  Zillah  brings  me  here. — 
What  do  I  see? — 'Tis  true! — My  son! — my  son! 
Woman,  beheld  the  serpent's  work,  and  tbine! 

[fV  Bva. 

Eve.  Ob  !  speak  not  of  it  now:  the  serpent's  fengs 
Arc  iu  my  heart.    My  best-beloved,  Abel! 
Jehovah !  this  is  punishment  beyond 
A  mother's  sb,  to  tako  Um  btm  ae! 

Adam.  ^^^lo 
Or  what  hath  done  this  dredt— apeak,  Cain,  since  tboo 
Wert  present ;  wss  it  some  nsora  hostile  nn^el. 
Who  walks  not  with  Jehovah  t  or 


i*  heavy  nnd  eliimsily  mniifiKrd.  II  ran  hardly  f^il  toifrikcthc 
rrader  an  n  defect  in  poetry,  no  lr»«  tlisii  »  drparttire  from 
hittory,  that  tbe  e»eiit  w  hirh  \»  the  r«ta»trophe  of  the  drama 
is  no  Otherwise  than  incidrntslly,  we  may  lay  aceidrDtally, 
produced  by  those  which  precede  It.  Caia,  whooe  whole 
character  t*  repmcnied  in  Srriplare  a*  entioa*  and  niall- 
cioa*,  rather  than  impioui  ;"this  Coin,  a*  painted  by  l>ittl 
Byron,  has  no  qnarrel  with  his  hrotber  whatever,  nor,  except 
in  %  single  word)  dors  he  Intimate  any  jealousy  of  Um.  Two 
acta,  and  half  the  third,  are  patted  without  oar  advaneing  a 
iiingle  step  towards  the  coocla^n;  and  Abd  at  length  fait* 
hy  u  raadom  Mow  gireu  io  a  struggle  of  which  tbe  object  ia 
aot  his  destruction,  but  the  overthrow  of  Jehovah'*  altar.  If 
we  eoald  suppote  a  reader  to  sit  down  to  a  perusal  of  the 
drama  In  ignorance  of  it*  catattrophe,  he  coald  scarcely  b« 
ICM  *orpriiied  hy  its  termination  in  *och  a  strohe  of  chance* 
BMlicv,(feaairAb«l  bad  beaansde  to  drop  down  ia  aa  apn- 
plny,erCahilBiiaer«rkraiaryshedy."  ~* 
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finite  of  the  fintt? 

All!  ■  liffid  Vglit 

Breaks  throagli,  u  from  a  thiintler-cloud !  foa  bmxl, 
MsMj  and  bloody !  siutch'd  from  off  (be  dtar, 

And  biMk  with  Mwke,  aad  red  witb  

Adam.  Speak,  my  son ! 

Speak,  aod  ansure  a»,  wretched  as  we  are, 
Timt  we  are  not  more  miserable  still. 
Admk,  Sfmkf  Cam  i  and  aay  it  ivm  aot  <Am/ 
Bve.  It 
I  »«■  it  nnw    he  hangs  his  gnilty  head. 
And  covers  bia  ferocioos  eye  with  haoda 


Ada/i.       Mother,  tbou  dost  him  wrong — 
Cain !  dear  tbee  from  this  horrible  accusal, 
Whidi  grief  wriiVi  liNW  ow  puwt 

Ere.                                    Hear,  Jehorab! 
May  the  eternal  serpent's  earaa  be  oo  kin! 
For  be  was  filter  for  his  seed  than  «■!•. 
May  all  bia  days  be  deeokte!  Mn  

Admk.  Bold* 
Corsi'  him  not,  mother,  fnr  he  is  thy  son — - 
Curse  him  not,  mother,  ibr  he  is  my  biother, 
And  my  bcllOtbVL 

Fr,:  He  bath  left  thpe  nn  broAww. 

Zillali  no  hoaband — me  no  son/ — iur  this 
I  curse  him  from  my  »ight  ftr  evermore! 
Ail  bonds  I  break  between  na,  as  be  broke 
Tiiat  of  his  nature,  in  yoa    ■  Oh  death!  death! 
Why  didst  thou  not  take  me,  who  fint  inean'd  theet 
Why  doat  thov  aot  ao  now  ? 

.Idbit.  Eve!  let  mC  Ikte, 

Thy  natural  grief,  lead  fn  impii  ty  I 
A  heavy  doom  wma  long  forespuken  to  as; 
And,  now  that  it  bqiiiM*  let  it  be  borne 
In  such  sort  as  may  show  our  C<td  that  w# 
Are  faithful  servants  to  his  holy  will. 

Eve  ipoimtimg  to  Cairn),  OU  mUlIi  Uw  wfll  «f  yw 
incarnate  spirit 
Of  death,  whom  I  have  bronght  upon  the  earth 
To  strew  it  with  the  d<ad.    May  all  the  CWM* 
Of  lii«  be  oo  him !  and  hia  agoniet 
Drive  Urn  Ifartb  tfte  the  wlldeiiieae,  like  iu(1) 
From  Eden,  til!  his  children  do  by  him 
As  he  did  by  his  brother  I    May  the  swords 
And  wings  of  fiery  cherubim  pursue  bim 
By  day  and  nipht — siiake«  sprint^  up  in  his  path — 
Karth'et  fruits  be  ashes  in  bu  moulli — ^the  leaves 
On  which  be  lays  his  bead  to  sleep  Im-  strew'd 
With  scorpions !  Hay  hia  dreams  be  of  his  victlB ! 
His  waking  a  oontinaal  dread  of  death  ! 
May  the  clear  rivers  turn  to  bloo<l  as  he 
Stoops  down  lo  stain  them  with  hia  raging  lip ! 
May  tverj  deneat  sinui  or  dumge  to  kiaT 
May  he  live  in  the  pilDfi  wkick  others  die  with  ! 
And  death  itself 'was  something  worse  than  death 
To  Ubb  who  first  acquainted  him  with  man  ! 
Hence,  fratricide!  henceforth  that  word  i-*  Com, 
Through  all  the  coming  myriads  of  mankind. 
Who  shaD  abhor  tbee,  thoagh  thou  wert  their  sire ! 
May  the  grass  wither  from  thy  feet !  the  woods 
Deny  thM  shdter !  earth  a  hoiBe!  the  dast 

(1)  la  tb«  MS.— 

Ua  SMk  ^  Ite  VMriS.  as  «•  «M  Mmb."— Ik  B. 


A  grave!  the  aan  his  Ughtl  and  heaven  her  God|(2) 

Adam.  Cain!  get  thee  forth:  we  dwiil  no  more 
Depart !  and  leave  the  dead  to  me — I  am  [together. 
Henceforth  alooe — ^we  never  must  meet  more. 

Ada/i.  Oh,  part  not  with  him  thus,  my  father:  do 
Add  thy  deep  curse  to  Eve's  upon  bis  bead!  [not 

Adam.  I  curse  kin  lol:  Us  spoil  he  his 
Cone,  ZiUahl 

ZiiUk.       I  nasi  watch  my  husband's 

Adam.  We  will  return  again,  uhen  lie  is  gone 
Who  bath  provided  for  as  this  dread  office. 
Come,  ZiUakl 

ZlHah.         Yet  one  kiss  on  yon  pale  rlay. 
And  those  lips  once  so  warm — my  heart !  my  heart ! 

[Exeunt  Ada.m  ami  Zn>&*B,  weeping. 
Adah.  Cain !  thoa  hast  ksaid,  we  Msi  ga  forth. 
I  am  ready, 
So  shall  oor  children  be.    I  will  bear  Enoch, 
And  yon  hia  sister.   Ere  Ike  son  dedinea 
Let  08  depart,  nor  walk  tka  wMhmm 

Under  the  cloud  of  nigkl.— >lllaj,  SfMsk  t«  Wt. 
To  Die — thine  own. 
Cairn,  Leave  bm! 

AdA.  Why,  al!  hare  left  thee. 

Cult.  And  wherefore  lingerest  thou?  Dost  tbou 
To  dwell  with  eaa  wko  katk  doae  tkU?      [aol  fear 

Adah.  I  fear 

Nothing  except  to  leave  thee,  much  as  I 
Shrink  from  the  deed  which  leaves  thee  brotherilM. 
I  mast  not  qieak  of  this— it  is  between  thee 
And  the  great  God. 

A  Voice  fimm  wUUh  exclaims,  Cain !  Cain ! 

Adah.  Hearst  tbou  that  voice? 

ne  VoietwiAim.  Cain!  Cab! 

Jdmk,  It  soundeth  like  an  angd**  tase. 

Enter  the  Augil  qf  the  Lord. 

AngeL  mere  is  thy  brother  Akd? 
Com.  Afll  I  IhCB 

My  brother's  kMper? 

Angei.  Caial  what  bast  tbou  done? 

TheTotce  ef  Ay  riah  brother'a  Mood  eriea  oat. 


(3)  The  Ikst  ilirrr  1iii<-«  were  Dot  in  the  oricinul  M.S.  In 
fenrardias  U»em  to  Mr.  Marray,  to  ba  addsd  to  Era's  speech, 
"■ThsMisaspMMya  :  ~ 


Even  from  thf  ground,  unto  the  Lonl ! — Now  art  thou 
Cursed  from  the  earth,  which  open'd  late  her  mouth 
To  drink  thy  brother's  blood  from  thy  rash  hand. 
Henceforth,  when  thou  shalt  till  the  ground,  it  shall 
Yield  tbee  her  strength ;  a  fugitive  shalt  thou  [not 
Be  from  this  day,  and  vagabond  on  earth ! 

Adah.  This  jWHiishaient  is  auire  than  he  can  hear. 
BefcoM,  thoa  dnvest  kin  froai  the  &ee  of  earth, 

And  from  the  fuce  of  God  shall  he  be  hid. 
A  fucitiTe  and  vagabond  oo  earth, 
TwW  eoaie  to  pass,  that  whoso  fladeth  hiai 
Shall  slay  him. 

Cain.  Would  tbey  could !  but  who  are  they 

ShaUshyme?  When  aro  these  ea  the  leae  eaith. 
As  yet  nnpeofiled? 

AngeL  Thou  hast  slain  thy  brother. 

And  who  shall  warrant  tbee  against  thy  son? 

Adah.  Angel  of  Light!  he  merciful,  nor  say 
Timi  tins  poor  aching  breast  aow  WMridee 

for  fou,  when  joined  to  the  Unci  already  tent,  ni«  you  may 
«ri»h  to  meet  with  in  the  course  of  your  busiiifsn.  But 
don't  forget  the  addition  of  thr.if  thrrr  line*,  wlilrh  are 
cllnchen  to  Eve's  speech.  Let  mr  knnw  what  difford  ttiinis, 
toe  1  have  a  good  opinion  of  the  piece,  as  poetry ;  it  is  ia  ay 
fay  aMtafkjnkat  Style,  aad  la  the  J~~  -  -  - 
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A  Bordefcr  in  mj  boy,  and  of  bis  fiitber. 
Ang^.  TlMfi  he  woold  bat  be  wbat  bis  father  it. 

Did  not  the  milk  of  Eve  give  niitrimrnt 
To  him  thou  now  se«'st  so  bcsmear'd  with  blood? 
The  fratricide  nigbt  well  engrnder  parricidce.^— 
But  it  tfaeU  ^Ot  I><-         the  L(>i(]  thy  God 
And  mine  commandctli  mc  to  set  his  seal 
On  Cain,  so  that  be  may  go  forth  hi  mtetj. 
Who  stayeth  Cain,  a  serenfold  vengeance  shall 
Be  taken  on  his  bead.    Come  hither! 

Cain.  YlhtA 
Wooldst  tboa  with  me? 

JmgeL  T»  nark  upon  llqr 

Exemption  from  such  deeds  as  tboa  hai 

Cain.  No ;  let  me  die! 

Jmgel.  It  amst  not  be. 

[  Tkt  Avon;  ecfe  Me  lamis ««  Caik'<  trow. 

Cain.  It  burns 

My  brow,  but  nought  to  that  which  is  witUa  IL 
Is  there  more?  let  qe  nMet  U  as  I  aaj. 

Angel.  Stern  hast  then  been  and  stubborn  finn  One 
womb. 

As  the  ground  thou  most  henceforth  till;  but  he 
TImw  Msw'at  -vms  fsatle  as  the  ilodcs  be  tended. 

CSaln.  After  tlic  fall  too  soon  w.i-<!  I  begotten; 
Ere  yet  my  mother's  mind  subsided  from 
The  serpent^  and  my  sire  still  rouam'd  for 
That  whidi  I  am,  1  am ;  I  did  not  sw^k 
For  life,  nor  did  I  make  myiclf ;  but  could  I 
With  my  own  death  reilm m  tiiin  Irotn  the 
And  why  not  so?  let  him  retam  to  day. 
And  I  lie  ghsstly !  so  shall  be  restored 
By  God  the  lif*'  t><  him  he  loved  ;  ,uid  taken 
From  me  a  bei^  1  ne'er  h>ved  to  bear. 

Angd.  MfheahaH  bealmrder?  wkatisdoneitdooe ; 
Go  forth!  fulfil  thy  dafsl  and  be  thy  deeds 
Unlike  the  laatl  [The  AnoKu  dtMppears. 

Adak.  He's  gone,  let  a«  g»  fbrth; 

I  hear  our  littk  Enodi  cry  within 
Oar  bower. 

Cain.      Ah!  little  knows  he  what  he  weeps  for! 
And  I  who  have  shed  blood  cauwt  shed  tears! 
But  the  fear  rims(l)  wodd  not  deme  aonl. 
ndak'at  Ikon  aiy  bqy  win  bear  to  loak  «n  nat 


,  and 
I  Gala  was  aeqaatnt> 


ed  npoB  cartb. 

(2)  "The  rntTKtrophr  ii  hrtTXijftt  liNoiit  nrth  fjfnt  drr^mn- 
tic  iiiill  aotl  i-ffr-rt.  1  hf  irmrdrrrr  i»  »orrowful  and  ronfoiind- 
ril.  —  tits  paroiilt  reprobate  and  reoouncc  him, — wifr 
rliu|i&  to  hirn  with  e»f(er  mmI  anhesitattng  affection ;  and 
they  wundrr  forth  together  iatS  IhS  TCSt  SSltnidB of  ths  ui- 
»er»e . "    JfJ/rei^ .  — L.  B, 

(3)  The  reader  bai  seen  what  Sir  Walter  Scott "j  Renfral 
opiuioa  of  Catm  waa,  in  iht  letter  relative  to  the  dedicatioD, 
on/',  p.  &06.  Hr.  MeaeaPs  was  esBvtyedte  Loud  liiea  ia 
thcM  words 


•*  I  iaw  wad  MuuH  wmt  Ctlm.  Tka  fcraMr  data  aal  «laHt  »• 

■o  hifhiy  ai  Sanltmtfalmi.  It  hM  th«  bnlt  of  all  tboae  vIolMa  V*. 
aatlan  Morini  bclof  aniialaral  and  Improbablr.  and  UtvecCort^  in 
apllc  ol  all  jour  Bn«  mmniirrninit  of  ihrm.  uppmlinx  but  r*ti>Otrly 

lo  oi»e'»  •jiiijMtdii-v  Hut  Clin  15  v» iinJ' r fill — i.  i  ril<lr  —  urvf r  lo  b« 
forfottan.  If  I  am  n»l  iniiukcn,  it  will  tittk  <!•  >  p  iniu  the  world'i 
liiiiil  Mid  wMla  mmt  mil  iliaiidii  ai  in  kU*piHM<.y.  ^it  mutfaU 
pnwtrata  Iwlbra  Htgnadaar.  IWk of  iCadiylu  au.t  i>i>  VmautkHu! 

— hi-ir  ii  Ibe  true  rpirit  Ifolh  of  lh«  Poft— and  Uie  Dr«iL" 

Ix^rd  W  f.  AiiKwrr  to  Mr.  Moore  on  thif  occasion  cootalni 
fhr  ^ulotnnrr  nf  all  that  h<*  CTcr  Ihoagbt  flt  to  adTUIce  in 

drfrnrc  iif  tlir  a^snullrd  point*  in  hi*  Myttfn/: — 

"Will)  rtjpccl  !■>  rilij;iuo."  hif  •«)■•.  "can  I  nrvfr  COBTiaca  yoa 
that  /  bold  no  iuab  oplnmni  ai  Um  eaaraci«n  in  thai  diaan.  wkicb 
— ^— '  "■■^ — ■■*  fwnj  ^mtff  |f}ldiasorachaiMiar*ar 


AdiJt.  If  I  thought  that  be  woaU  not,  I  wouU— 

Clem  (imtem^img  ker).  Ko, 
No  more  of  threats  :  we  have  had  loo  OMttJ  df  Ibani: 
Go  to  oar  cbiklren ;  I  will  follow  thee. 

Aiak.  I  will  not  leave  thee  kMdiywitk  Ike  dead; 
Let  UK  depart  tafelkar.(2) 

Cain.  Oh !  thou  dead 

And  everlasting  witness!  whose  unsinking 
Blood  darkens  earth  and  heaven!  what  tbon  new  art 
I  know  not !  bat  if  thou  aee'at  what  /  am, 
I  tliiiik  thou  wilt  fiirgive  hira,  whom  his  God 
Can  ne'er  forgive,  nor  his  own  souL — Farewell ! 
I  nnst  not,  ikre  not,  tondk  what  I  ham  aaada  tkee. 

T,  who  jiprang  from  the  same  womb  with  thee,  drained 

The  same  breast,  dasp'd  thee  often  to  my  own, 

In  fbndneea  bralheriy  and  bayiah,  I 

Can  ncvi-r  mrH  thee  more,  nor  even  dare 

To  do  that  iur  tbec,  which  thou  shonldst  have  done 

For  rne— compose  thy  lunba  into  their  giaia-- 

The  first  grave  yet  dug  for  awrtality. 

Bot  who  hath  dug  thut  gravet  Ob,  earth!  Oh,  earth! 

For  fill  the  fruits  thou  hast  render'd  tn  me,  1 

Give  thee  back  this. — Kow  for  the  wilderness. 

[Aoan  stfoeiw  db«Mi  «uf  Inset  lAe  ioijf  e/Aan;. 

Adah.  A  dreary,  and  an  early  doom,  my  brother, 
flas  been  thy  lot !    Of  all  who  mourn  for  tbee, 
I  alone  must  not  weep.    My  efiea  is 
Henceforth  to  dry  np  fears,  and  not  to  shed  them; 
But  yet  of  all  who  mourn,  none  mourn  like  me, 
Not  only  fur  thyself,  but  him  who  slew  tbee. 
Now,  Cain !  1  will  divide  thy  bnrdea  with  thee. 

Cain.  Eastward  from  Eden  will  we  take  oar  way; 
Tis  the  most  desolate,  and  siiitit  my  steps. 

Admk.  Lead!  thoa  shaltJie  my  gaide,  and  aay  oar 
Bethbe!  Nowiet  OS  cany  ferth  oar  dildm.  RGIad 

Cain.  And  he  who  lieth  there  was  childMsB.  1 
Have  dried  the  fountain  of  a  gentle  race, 
Which  might  have  graced  his  recent  marriage-coach, 
And  might  h;\\c  te  mp<'r'd  this  stem  blood  of  ninay 
Uniting  v^ith  our  cliiliiren  Abel's  odspring! 
O  Abel! 

Adak.  Peace  be  with  him ! 

Oabi,  But  wHk  mtf  

[AmmsI.(3} 


nmaway  widi  imi  lik«  all  iau«laaiiv«  m 
nyatif  witkOMtciMfMlaraeiMi  draw  II, 
Um  pta  ii  bifm  i^W  rapar." 


He  tfana  allndesletheenNtsef  ttecrMcal 

cited  by  CbIn,  in  tbedmelk  canto  of  Use 

"  In  twlc«  Ovr  yriirt  Ibr  '  grcatnl  lirtiif  por^* 
Like  lo  tbt  champion  in  tbr  fitly  nn(. 

la  eaUTd  M  lo  aanport  bia  claim,  air  Aaw 
AlUMagll  *liaan  hnafinary  fUinf. 

Even  I— alb»tl  I 'm  rare  I  did  nol  kmam  II. 
Hut  Miughl  of  foulicap  Htbievu  U>  koU^^~ 

Wat  rrckita'd,  a  oooaiderable  line, 

Tbc  Granil  Napohm  oT  dM  raalmaof  rli|aNb 


"WtAJm 


mmym 


SalatJMaaii 


feUfeM 


W«  lhall  now  present  the  render  with  a  few  of  the  most 
elaborate  aammariei  of  the  rootemporsry  critica,_— favour - 
nMc  and  unfavourahley^-bflgiaalat  Wttk  IhS 
Revitv.  Mr.  Jeffrey  »aya : — 

**Hmifh  Oil*  abomtda  In  beautiful  paaaaffM,  and 
pntttr,  prrb.'i|M.  than  any  of  Uie  anlhor't  dramalintl  mmpoal- 
ii.ini,  »  r  ri  trri  »rry  much  that  It  ahonld  rvrr  lu«v»  lw»n  pub- 
h>hcd.  Il  wiU  (tw  vary  great  leaadal  aad  offence  lo  pioaa  par- 
1,  tad  Bay  bo  dw  iFaoa  af  ■Milag  ma  aoai 
aad  «MrMBinK  iwrplaalflca  W  liiadn&rf  slada 
thai  miftit  netrr  othrrwup  hatr  hrrtt  ri|io«ed  to  mcb  daafn^wt 
dialvrfaaDOe.    Lurd  B;rt>n  ba>  nn  pnr^tlikr  cjint  or  prirtUikr.rrMl 

la^jo  wpwOawdfeopi  aa.^  W«  do  aoi  ckarf*  Mm  wjta  haiaf  aiibar 


r 
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APPENDIX. 


tm  WANDEAIKGS  OF  CAIM. 

A  ra*CMEHT. 

BT  S.  T.  COLBRIDGE,  ESQ. 

"  A  LiTTr  K  further,  O  my  fallier,  yet  a  little  further, 
•ntl  we  !>liall  cuiiic  into  (tie  open  rooonligbt!"  Tbcir 
rmd  was  through  u  forest  of  6r-iree»;  at  its  eu- 
<nuice  tbe  (raes  Mood  at  distaooea  (nm  eacl^  other, 
and  tbe  path  was  broad,  and'tfke  noouligbt  and  the 
■OOnlight  sha(hjws  repoikti  upon  it,  aii<l  ajipcared 
qau4Jy  to  iniiabit  that  solitude.  But  foon  tbe  fatb 
winded  and  beeaow  narniWt  tiM  'mm  9i  ki(h  noon 
sometimes  speckled  but  new  iUmuMd  U,  and  now 
it  was  dark,  as  a  cavern. 

"his  dark,  O  my  father!"  said  Enoi,  <'but  the 
path  under  our  feet  is  smooth  and  soft,  and  we  shall 
soon  come  out  into  tlie  opcu  moouligbt.  Ah!  why 
dost  thou  groan  so  deeply?" 

^Lead  on,  my  child,"  said  Caia;  guide  um,  litUe 
difld."   And  Cbe  ionooent  Utile  child  daiped  a  finger 

■  BMiw  eampoaiul  o/  bUiphemjr  and  obtcecii}.  On  Um  eonlrarjr, 
«•  m  >Mliiiirt  M  Mwv*  UMt  IM  wMm*  w*U  lo  UM  iMMiaaM  of 

wnlilni.  and  ar*  (lad  lo  tnuf)  Uiai  hi*  pucmt  abnmd  mth  ta- 

tlinvnU  «>f  givat  ilignily  ami  Icmlrmru,  at  wril  at  pMMa^n  uf  Inli- 

nalr  •ulilimilj  anil  txfauty  I'liil<>vi[>li)  anU  (Mx-Iry  arp  Im>iIi 

vrrf  fuotl  Ibiufi  in  Ujcir  way  ;  but,  iii  unr  upiniun,  Ibr;  do  onl  gu 
•  cr)  well  logrUier.  It  la  but  a  pour  and  prdaiiltc  lurt  orpuvtry  tbal 
•arlL*  to  cmtMidy  nolliii^  but  lacupb^tiieal  labllcUc*  aurd  abtlrari 
dadacUoM  af  HMta-^ad  aWQ lipirimii  pbilcaopliy  that  ainu  <i 
caUbllaMnC  in  dnetrlaca  by  >p|liali  to  Uw  paarivoi  and  tbe  lunc) 
Tliuuf^li  »cHii  arKumrnl*,  howrvtr.  art  worlli  lilllp  m  thr  arbuui*. 
11  i!cM  <  II. .t  [tint  tiifir  •  Iti-i  i  i»  ciuuiLiidt  i.il.l.'  m  Ulc  wurld. 

C>n  ih<-  curilrarj,  it  »  Uu.-  iniwUirf  o(  all  piwUual  pgiradoXM.  tint, 
from  Uie  very  limiu  and  rod  of  |iOatry,  Wtaiea  4taia «aly  ia obv luut 
and  (lanrin^  *iew«,  Uicf  ara  ncwr  broofbl  to  tkt  hir  taal  of  argu- 
ment. An  aUniioa  to  a  wwblful  tuple  will  olttn  paM  Tor  a  drUumw 
cuoctmaaoa  it;  md.  cloaM>d  in  bi!auiilul  UnKua««,  ma;  U-a«r  ilir 
in<*t  pcmicioiu  impTMSicKii  bi  liHiil  >  IIilm  ioh'  Iiim^  Ili.<t  [nw i> 
uu)^tit  fairl)  lu  be  I'unliii.  <1  i..  ri,.- .  il  i  i .  .  1  ..n.l  in,.i  ii  t  s  ...| 

tbrir  ccMintry,  or  lu  tM  ik(iui(  uauuuiu  «ud  •ciiltiuvnt*  ut  numkinil; 

atHl  that  poetical  drcaoMiaaaa  wphlita  wko  priMi*  to  ikttnm  aa> 

eurdiD«  lo  UMir  frvcrtah  fbadc*.  wilhoot  a  ftomM  bvm  MillMrity 
or  r—ion.  ooght  lo  be'  baniaboU  Uta  cum  moo  wealth  of  letten.  Id 
Ifeaaonrlaor  BHiralily,  poata  ara  lutraceptionable  tr ilmtittt :  Ibcy 
atoy  llv  "1  Ox*  Idrncr,  and  drpuaa-  tu  tacla  wbrtbcr  nuud  iw  ill, 
bat  t><  "  I'l  llu'ir  urbiUr)  4iid  arlf-plrauof  kuiiiininj  up.  Miry 
■re  MuiKciiii  juJffj,  and  iiul  vcrj  often  sjff  aduKjIrj,  wtit'rr  crcal 
qiurtliuiM  are  vuiUTTOrd  and  univcrul  lumcipli  -.  |jri.iij,Iil  t^f  iv,iio  " 

Tbe  Reviewer  in  the  Quarterty  waa  tbc  late  Uuhop  iicber- 
His  article  end*  aa  foUuwt:— 

••V>r  du  not  Iliink.  iri<lc«-d.  iliai  thrrr  ia  mucb  «i|timr  or  poeliral 
pri»j.ri»  l)  ill  Jiiy  ul  tfii-  i:...4r Ai:t»r»  tit  Litni  B>rijil'»  Mx>t*ry.  tvr, 
un  uoc  uccanua.  and  uoc  tmly,  eiprrawa  bcncU  wlUt  raeriy,  and 

■ot  avM  Mm*  Willi  aay  fx^t  depth  af  that  MMraai  Mia|  whlsb 
Um  death  of  bar  (hvoonM  mm  wm  Ikkaly  to  aselto  la  bar.  JUm 
moral  Lara  wlUioul  dignity.  AbrI  la  a*  dull  at  lie  ii  pioua.  Locirer, 
thooch  bit  Aril  appr^ranoe  l>  wril  cuni-<'ivpd,  it  oa  amtrntiuua  and 
Mrr.aalic  a>  a  Sruit-ii  iiicUiplittictan.  and  llir  grairamioa  which  dritr 
Ca<n  li;l4J  iiiipirt)  arc  <:ii  c  Jili^t^lliT)  WIlK'll  ruuld  cmly  piudtli-r  a 
•imilar  rflrct  uii  a  weak  and  alu^koo  <niod. — the  nrocaa4ly  o(  rxrr- 
Um  aad  Um  fr«r  of  danib!  Yet,  to  Hw  happM  cUaMla  of  warm, 
aad  amid  ihe  ««riy  vigour  of  aatora.  It  woaM  ho  ahtard  to  daaertba 
(nor  b«9  l»rd  Byrun  to  dneribad  it)  tbc  luil  lo  which  Caioean  have 
been  tubjm;t  at  rtcnaive  or  iMirUienxMar.  Vixl  lie  u  made  too 
Itsppy  in  hia  tuvr.  iud  rilratagM<itly  fund  i>(  bU  wkfa  and  hu  child, 
lo  lute  murb  leitutr  fiM-  lliuar  gloomy  UioUfblB Whlob  halMlf  lodil- 
appomlrd  amlMlian  and  jaUrd  liccnttuuaium,  Nor.  ttaoush  Uure  arc 
Mto*  palMfaa  to  this  djwaa  a(  m  ewnmon  power,  i*  Uw  |cacral 
MM  af  iu  poetry  w  aaeaUMtas  to  atooe  for  laew  Imperfeeiiim*  of 
drainn.    Tbe  dialogae  ia  eoid  and  ooBalrainrd.    TIip  •l<-si  i  iptiruu  are 

ibr  tliad>>,«>  <■(  a  pbanUtiiuguria,  at  uoca  iikJimiih  i  mul  arli- 
ftcial.  &(cept  Adah,  there  i>  qo  penoa  In  whoac  lortunn  wr  aic 
iaioraMa4;  aad  w«  clow>  the  buuk  with  no  dulioet  or  dioglnf  ra- 
•oUactioaof  aay  alil(la  paaM^e  to  il,  and  wlUi  Uie  fcneral  impraa* 

talf  MMt  lanilar  baa  Hid  lanoh  and  dooe  liiUe,  and  thai  Cain 
Ma  baa*  aahl^y  wtlhoat  fraunda  aad  wleked  without  an  ubyeet. 
Bat  If.  a4  a  poem,  Cain  ia  Utile  qualiflrd  lo  ail<l  to  \jtf'\  l<>run'*  re. 
ptAaUoq.  we  are  unlurtuoalely  >'uaslrainrd  loubtrrvr  iImi  iiip.Miilc. 
al  dafact*  mn  Um  «ar)  Huallaat  of  ita  dcmmta.  It  u  not,  indaad. 
aa  wa  ^atb  af  m  adsirat*  aad  it*  aaaMiaa  appear  to  ha*a  np- 
(aMi»a  dbaathMaekaatalpiara  aadoa  tbsaatborityor  llgaet. 


of  the  hand  which  had  mardered  the  rfgbleou  Abd; 

and  he  guided  bis  father.  "The  fir  branches  drop 
upon  thee,  my  son." — "Yea,  pleasantly,  father,  for  1 
ran  fa.>>t  and  eagerly  to  bring  tbee  the  pitcher  and  tbe 
cake,  and  my  body  ia  not  yet  cool.  How  happy  tbe 
squirrels  are  thai  feed  on  these  fir-trees!  they  leap 
from  bough  to  bough,  and  the  old  .squirrels  play  round 
their  young  oaca  in  the  neat.  1  clomb  a  tree  yester- 
day at  noon,  O  mf  iather,  that  I  might  play  with 

them;  but  ihey  leapt  away  from  the  Irancln-i,  even 
to  the  slender  twigs  did  tliey  leap,  aud  in  a  moment 
I  beheld  tbetn  on  another  tree.  Why,  O  my  ibther, 
WOOid  they  not  play  with  me?  Is  it  becau.se  we  are  | 
not  so  happy  as  tlic)  ?  Is  it  because  I  groau  some- 
times e\en  as  thoa  groaucst?"  Tlien  Cain  stopped, 
and,  stifling  bis  groans,  be  sank  to  tbe  earth,  and  the 
child  EnoB  stood  in  tbe  chirkness  beside  him,  and 
Cain  lifted  up  his  voice,  and  cried  bitterly,  and  said, 
"Tbe  Mighty  One  that  pcraecateth  me  is  on  this  side 
and  on  that;  be  paraneth  my  sonl  like  tbe  wind,  lika 
the  sandrblast  be  p.isseth  through  me;  he  is  around 
me  even  as  tbe  air;  U  that  1  nugbt  be  utterly  uo  more! 
I  desiia  to  die! — yaa,  tbe  tbbgs  that  never  had  life, 
neither  move  they  upon  the  earth — l>eh()!rJ  they  seem 
precious  to  mine  eyes.    O  that  a  man  might  live  willt- 

Tha  avpreaaicm*  of  Glin  and  Lurifrr  arr  not  more  ufWr\s\%r  to  the 
care  of  piety  Uian  turli  diti-ouiM-t  mutt  iiri<<.^i<iiv  |j<  <.i  tinn  Mil- 
ton, wilhoul  offence,  baa  put  Into  tbe  nioutiu  ui  bnngt  umilarly 
•iiualed.  Aad  UM«|h  Um  latealMO  to  avidaat  wbksh  bM  lad  lb* 
Atbelatt  and  JiwoUaa  (tho  Isitos  aDhaHtlhU]  of  ««r  tovIM* 
(Kili«  lu  nrnilair  tlir  wurk.  in  a  atMttp  form  amunf  the  p<ipalare,  we 
art'  H'fi  LHl^vrlv>'^  ul  I'i'  iiii'ti  aMIl  HpOMeur,  niucli  piiWrr  of  arlitc 
uii«,  l.irl.  iir  ilial  niJin>  priMimVill  be  very  deeply  ur  lutingly  iin- 
prrMcd  by  iruinualioiu  which  lead  to  no  practical  reault,  and  dlfS> 
rulliei  which  to  ubviooaly  tranaoend  Iba  raofc  uf  human  etpcrt. 
ence." 

It  is  not  ooatoaalas  U>  cpmpare  the  above  witJi  pie  fol* 
\o*h\f,  puragraph  in  inaaf  lha  nahaffa  private  Iftlan  at 

the  time  :  — 

■■  I  have  bM*  wry  boi;  aloce  I  came  home  in  rariawlnf  I.Ard 

llvr-Tt'*  ilrnnmlir  p4,rni».  ilf  coiiriMf.  I  ha*r  liml  iMTfl^irm  to  hnd  a 
I  r.i9i.iii.i;0r  i|'iJti!Mv  -jf  laull,  but  I  i]o  ntjt  ih  UK  t  .ii  1  liavr  done 
lum  liijuatlce.  '  i'rrranl  qui  ante  no*  noatra  diirrimt.'  I  abtmld 
hat*  lihcd  to  ha**  uhaa  tha  mmm  prauaa  la  a  oMl  Sipis 
vritb  Jeffrey;  but.  aa  11  vrfll  naver  dote  batM  onanantor  nwa'a 
foandalicn.  I  liave  been  obliged  to  break  (niaod  oa  a  dUfcrent  aide 
uf  Uw  furtreaa,  though  not,  I  think,  ao  Ibaoaiabla a  ooa,  and  wiih 
tbc  diMdvanUge  u(  luniending  ugaiiut  a  rival,  who  ba*  conducted 
hia  alijick  Willi  admirable  taala  and  aluil." 

Tha  MIowlac  catract  is  tnm  Mr.  (kmpbM'»  Matw 

*■  Csin,  a  Myatery.  i*  altofelber  of  a  hlfber  order  tlian  5anfaaa. 
pmtui  and  Iba  Tw  Faican.  Lord  Byron,  bai  not,  inderd.  fulBIIrd 
our  eip<*rt»liooi  of  %  t,tx.intir  picturi'  of  tlif  liril  iniirdrrrr.  for 
Ihcrr  li  fc«-..rn'I>  i..»>v..mi.  .  \i  .  tii.-  iii.ijn  tii.iir  .1^:1, ri>  n(  ru^r. 
Which  bring*  un  llir  caUvtroplie  ,  and  Cain  hiniM-lf  1*  little  more 
thaa  Mm  a^laal  «l  MpMraitaral  ^aaey.  Thto  ptaea  It  aiMUaUjr 
•wthl^r  bat  ■  aahtala  tar  itribmi  allaalnat  to  tha  mighty  ■balrao' 
tiuna  of  Death  and  Ltii,  Elamlly  and  Time:  for  va»l  bat  dim  de. 
•rripiioni  <A  the  rrftow*  of  apaer,  and  for  daring  diapuutiona  on 

I  Itiut  great  prnblrm.  the  origin  of  evil.    Tlir  ^rrniti-lvi  or  li  of  thr  ar. 

'  giiinrnlK  on  tiii-  iiwtiil  *ubj«H'U  liandlrti  iv  vn  )  i  im  11....11  -  |il.ir,'  ,  but 
Ihey  are  arrayrd  in  great  nugrtly  uf  lanfuagv,  aiiU  mndurled  with 
a  frightful  audacity.  Tba  dlraal  aliaaha  aa  iba  goodnaai  M  (M 
ar*  not,  perfaap*.  tahaa  apart,  bolder  than  aome  pauaget  of  Milton; 
but  they  Intpire  quite  a  dilffri'nt  trnvition.  bn-anw,  in  thinking 
of  Paradu*  Lait,  we  ii><''r  n  KirJ  llii.'  I>rit\.  ui  .Vitan,  ai  other 
Uian  great  ad>rr*e  power*,  crratrd  by  llir  iinaiiinalion  of  Ihe  poet. 
1'he  prnooal  identity  which  Millon  haa  givrn  to  hi*  aplriloal  ia- 
telligeoee*, — the  local  babitaliooa  which  be  ha*  aJalgned  thcm,.- 
Iho  aalwial  bmaiy  with  which  b«  ba*  hwwiad  Uirir  form*,  atl 
tbcaa  laawiii  tb*  Idra  ai  Imporiiy  froai  ttaalr  dimmrae*.  Bat  we 
know  nothing  of  Ijxd  B>tun's  l.unfrr,  rirrpt  bin  uprrrhra:  be  U 
invriiti-d  only  lhal  Ih'  mu)  utit  r  ili. m  iin'l  llie  » lioir  apprar*  an 
alMtract  dtaeuaaioo,  held  lur  lU  own  aake.  not  maintaitK'd  in  order 
to  aarvo  Hit  draaialto  anaaaienry  u(  tb*  pamiag,  He  ha*  made  no 
atlaaipt  to  Imltota  MUtoH^  plaitic  pototrt— ttal  power  by  wbleb 
oar  great  poet  haa  mad*  bla  Uaavaa  aaA  Idk  SBd  Iba  very  regloaa 
of  *pa«e.  aablima  raaliUa*.  palpable  to  tha  laMri"*Uon,  and^  baa 
traced  the  lineamrntt  of  hu  angrlic  mraarngrn  wiih  the  precition 
of  a  aralptor.  Tin-  Liu.k-i  ot  L\tin  \s  a  inrrr  bud.l-v  abitractton, 
—the  abadow  of  a  du^ina ;  and  all  tbe  weattrj  over  which  Im  pr*. 
aidea  I*  dial.  vaga*.  aad  *(«a  oaly  ia  fttot  eaillafc  Itaae  It,  *• 
doobt.  a  vary  aacfM  powtr  «iptey«d,  avaa  la  iMi  thatowlag 
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oat  ths  fenfttii  of  life  iMwtrils,  m  I  niglit  abid*  in 

dailUMnaad  blurLnes^.  a.ud  an  empty  t^pace!  Yra  I 
WMld  He  dimo,  1  would  ast  rue,  neither  would  1  nir 
mj  hwim  till  I  htamt  m  4k»  rode  in  the  den  or  Ibe 
lion,  on  which  the  yoang  li'on  resleth  his  lieatl  whilst 
he  sleepeth.  For  the  torrent  that  roart'lk  iar  oli  halL 
a  voice;  and  the  cloada  in  heaven  look  terribly  on  me; 
the  Mighty  One  who  is  against  me  speeketb  in  the 
wind  of  the  cedar-tree;  and  in  silence  em  I  dried  up." 
Tbcn  Bm«  ipake  to  his  father, — "  Arise,  my  father, 
wiea:  wean  bat  a  little  way  from  tiie  place  wlMre  I 
found  (he  caie  and  tiM  pitdier."  And  Gain  laid, 
"  How  knowest  thou  ?  "  and  the  child  answered — "Be- 
hoU,  the  bare  rocks  are  a  few  of  tby  strides  distant 
aad  ivUbefCB  BOW  Chov  wert  liftiaf 
I  heard  the  echo."  Then  the  child 
took  bold  of  his  father,  as  if  he  would  raise  him; 
aad  Cain,  being  faint  and  feeble,  rose  slowly  ou  his 
knees  and  pres.>ied  himself  against  the  trunk  of  a  llr, 
and  stood  upright  and  followed  the  child.  The  path 
was  dark  UN  within  three  strides'  length  of  it»  ter- 
mination, wben  it  tamed  soddenli:  the  thick  black 
trees  formed  a  low  aick,  aad  the  momilight  appeared 


frooi  the  fcteat 

up  tliy  voice, 


oal  al  Ihr  cthernl  Joaracjr  of  tb*  ip4rit  aad  bit  victim,  aod  In  the 
«Mt  ta«teii  uf  Ibe  worM  «f  pbaalaiiM  at  which  ihry  trrirr ;  but 
thtj  t*  ulltrly  aallkc  Ih*  ntMil*«  fnoSmin  ttl  MllUm'i  crration. 
We  in-  far  from  itripiitinK  :nl<-iiliiiiul  Implrty  to  l4Mrd  SytM  lor 

tUuMy^-'^  ,   run.     Ilf<lli,'ll    iTs    UtIL;ri;l^'r   <it  1M  M , 'fkitliy  mOia%  ^9 

i>|>prcbcBil  an)  duller        uriM  (rou  iU  peruMl." 

pielbllewlag  Is  Mc  OaMfa  eptaloa:— 

ofMs  ysHtoMM  hi  pott  af  ■onw^Msa  Is  of  a  wtlhai  si<ir. 
tW  ak|«M  ar tto  mamn  la  to  nhMtrato  dw  aim       Iks aH  of 

Laejfrr  ia  M-rumplMhinf  the  niin  of  thr  ffnl.bani.  Bf  mm  uafeir 
nUKXiorr|>ii<i«  tbr  ■rgumonu  cil  Lunlt  r  li:ivr  bcca  r*prc«ciit«<i  MM 
Utt  tantiaeaU  of  tb«  auUior,  upon  «uinr  tmafinanf  wwtanly  4»- 
rivad  tnm  Um  »ufferal«d  frredoa  of  bU  lif*;  ana  yrl  Ow  lata! 

"  Of  K 


irf  lb*  rHIeclloaa  kf  fraowd  In  ■  mood 
a«M  towardj  Omnlpvirncf  aa  Ihc  aaitara  divinity  af  Mllloa.  It 
itmM  ha  ytaaumplkm  In  mr,  hawtttt,  to  nndartaka  Iha  Mmet  of 

any  cnmtiiMi  ui  tlirt>lii«>  :  but  I  hare  not  brrn  •rntiltli*  lo  the  In. 
pulra  iinpi<'t>,  «lul,i  I  tijd-  Ml  in  many  iwnijj.i  ^  kiillupum  Ibat 
ha«r  Ihrir  briuj  ^luiilst  tbr  >lukdiin>  aD<i  twilitI->>  ul  ■  ulJ  rrligiun  ' " 
-f  E  ) 

So  niarh  fur  the  profcMrd  HcviewerA.    We  tliaU  COO- 
rlude  with  a  pnMugc  frum  Sir  EKcrton  Brydfts'a 
th9  OuutuUr  oMt  Gt»iH»  <ff  lard  itfnm 

"  Om  of  the  tSaoei  whit*  tm^  had  ih«  aftwt  of  thnwrl 

■■IhVOarabU  hur«,  not  up<m  %bt  brilliancT  of  t>»rd  Birun'i  paatry, 
tatapon  Ut  rruilt*  to  torici,,  i>  Cmim.  Yrl,  it  nitivi  ttr  cun/nacd, 
that  tberr  u  nu  iorooudrrablr  portion  of  that  porm  whirb  i*  tMond 
only  to  portion*  of  ilnitlar  import  In  Milton. — iumI  otany  of  thrm  nut 


tttoHd;  ia  a  ityle  lUU  iwertcr  and  more  fkMMent.  and  witb  equal 
loroa,  (nDdcar,  and  ptiHIy  of  (entlaMnl  aaaaonorpUon;  aa 
lb*  aval  rifidly-rrliflaw  aitMl  wnM  taava  Nad.  had  it  rom«  from 
Milton.  »i  any  oibrr  povt  wIiom'  pirly  was  not  nupactOTl.  a«  ili>'  cffu 
aion  oi  >  iiEii  ttiiiif  approicliinf;  to  hftly  itupiration. 

"  L«l  IU  tturu  recomidrr  thu  axtraarduiary  |>orm,  wbirli  wrr  h»\r 
abaaduwd  a  llttia  loo  hatUly;  latnatath  oiir  candmir  aftnlt.  and 
inqnlr*  of  oarwlvta,  whallicr  he  who  ooald  wrila  anrh  pauafrt 
cniM  awaa  wrwif  t  Lai  m  rrrultrct.  that  at  tbr  rab«lli««a  aod  blaa- 
yfeaatoni  tptwiwa  ha  lias  pat  inio  tlir  raoatbt  of  I jicifer  aad  Cain  an 
warranlrd  by  Milloa't  aumpir,  and  lti«  foci  »f  <  jiin't  lrin>f  rmtun 
rccottlnl  111  till-  Hibla,  the  oraiialon  of  tb«ili  >ii;ii  um!  lillm^  nji  a 
rhatscler  who  ibonld  aiuwcr  all  tboae  tpcerliv*  lul^lil  b«  a  uiere  d«. 
iMl  liiiha  tast^  Jadammt.  ff^  mi«bi  ihtnh  Unt  iartiWalws— 
•hsraelar  aa  aa  Butt  praciudrd  bit  ari 
tion  ofaatborily:  and  Ihatt^s't  punltbinrnt.  and  thr 
Whieb  aocooipaniad  it.  ware  a  mfBcient  warnini;. 

"  I  i^now  not  that  aii)  objn  tion  liu  tM-rn  madr  lo 
E'irlh     It  tut  thr  Mtijt  i  i«l  111  r\crllcnrr  at  thr  inorv  pacfast  part* 
uf  CdM.  but,  prrbaitt,  not  quitr  u>  tnlrnM  in  drcrer. 

» ll  taaoM  as  if  Ui4  Bfrsa  yMMBsMI  MaMU;  wilk  r^iiid  to  hU 
own  feataf .  that  ba  had  alwayt  wtfMa  Mm  two  ooatrary  ifiiriu  of 
food  and  ctil  eontrndinf  fitr  tbr  dominion  ovrr  him,  and  tbiu  rrcon. 
I  tl<-<l  Ihoat  ailnmdinary  Ht^ht*  of  inldln-ltul  rlnalion  and  purity 
\«itli  a  MibmtMiuo  to  Itiv  pt-ldr.  Um-  frrortlji,  IIk  wim  Idly  pavuiMu,  tbc 
worldly  rnjownroU,  the  curporral  pattiinra,  tbc  lamiliar  tMumiur, 
the  vuifarltnu,  tb«  rtm(b  and  cearae  ■lanlinc**,  lo  which  ba  alter- 
natoly  Mmadtind  Uaiiali;  aad  whka  tha  tvoJ-maturtii  public  cboic 
to  coMider  aa  tbr  tolr  •itrtbatM  of  hia  pataonal  dui  aciri-    Madi  of 

bit  time,  howrrrr.  mi|«l  h»vc  Ixrn  iprnt  In  tbr  mutiuKt  by  which 

tbrtr  Utgh  po*rri%.  *  ii-il  >■(  ih.-  rtirncr  of  llirHic'it,  wrrr  pni- 

dnccdi  and.  mall  Ihu  larft'  iHirlum  of  hi*  pilMcnrr  hcrr.  hu  ma- 
lt have  iMrne  blm  op  on  it*  wins*  talo  rtbrrial  rvfiona. 
■kovf  the  graai  and  tenanal  r^)oyinenu  of  ihit  f  rovcUiaf  aartK 


for  a  mooMBt  like  a  tlanlitig  |>ortal.  Enos  ran  be- 
fore and  stood  in  the  open  air;  and  when  Cain,  his 
father,  emerged  from  the  darkness,  the  child  wee  af« 
iHgbted,  for  the  mighty  limha  of  Caia  were  wasted 

as  by  fire;  his  hair  was  black,  and  matted  iiilo  loathly 
curls,  and  his  countenance  was  dark  and  wild,  and 
told,  in  a  strange  and  t«-rible  language,  of  agofues  that 
had  been,  and  were,  and  were  still  to  continue  to  be. 

The  scene  around  was  desolate;  as  far  as  the  eye 
coald  reach,  it  was  desohite;  the  ban-  rucks  faced 
each  other,  and  left  a  long  and  wide  interval  of  their 
while  land.  Tea  aiight  wander  on  aod  look  rooad 
and  round,  and  peep  into  the  crevices  of  the  rocka, 
and  discoTcr  nothing  that  acknowledged  the  infloence 
of  Ae  eeasoai.  There  wae  ao  spring,  no  snauaer, 
no  autumn;  and  the  winter's  snow,  that  would  have 
been  lovely,  fell  not  on  these  but  rocks  and  scorching 
saiiiis.  Never  morning  kurk  had  poised  himiH>lf  over 
this  desert;  but  the  huge  serpent  often  hissed  there 
beneath  the  talons  of  the  vulture,  and  the  vulture 
screamed,  his  wings  imprisoned  within  the  coils  of 
the  aerpent.  The  pointed  and  shattered  summits 
of  the  ridfM  ef  die  ndtt  amde  a  rode  aumicry  of 


*Tbat  o*rr*infoTm»  thr  trnrrnrnt  of  rlay  :  • 

II  ia  Uka  the  frasrant  vaponr  thai  ritca  in  iaceaaa  tram  lb« 
ttrse^  aw— WWII d«»t  tBd«baa««UiliataMil|ish 


taale  and  faditoant  tbry  teritad. 

and  that  tr^rrr  and  rrtirl  commrnl*  wrrr  illacbrd  to  Ihcm  by  thoir 
who  aM'iriii-il  tTi  tiirmftrlvm  aiithi*ritv  •iii>l  who  triiloni  allowrd  thr 
genio*  wilboul  prnrrttu  it  into  a  caiue  of  rrniiate-.  tl»t  murr  than 
ontmlftwd  iasjmati  moss itoMa  of  llaner;  whirh  arc  tmputrd  at 
Ibc  eaaaca  of  a  wUtfato  Ihdt  M  him  into  extraTicanrirn,  <>utrayin« 
dertmm  aad  the  rcapeet  doe  to  tbc  public,  nrrrr.  in  fact,  rrachnJ 
blm.  To  confer  'ibini  pratte'  it  ■  tu  damn;'  In  ranfrr  praiir  in 
a  wrmkft  pUrr  ii  lo  Inmll  iinil  pruvukr  l^ii^l  H>rijii.  Itirrcforr,  had 
not,  aftir  all,  Ihr  rni-Mjr.i(;t  iih  i,1   ttMt  It  ninit   fii\ .>Mniljlr   til  i:pra 

Ihcrlcbeat  fruit;  ami  it  wa*  a  Arm  aitd  noble  courafr  thai  ttiU 


unrarttily  uit>liaiity.  that  tbr  mind  of  tbrw,  i  am  J 
eontc  loo  atrons  lo  Innir  any  lalal  MM 
whwh  baa  bean  ao  naeh  toaMlad  atk"— LI  I. 


Will  h» 


•LrMthaaaeadwsfldakawre  c 
W  iihin  Iha  Mlow  af  OMt  Aell. 
That  tins*  to  twecU;  and  to  well ! ' 

'  If  Lord  ■jroB  thoafbi  that,  honravar  loadly  aoln  voteea  might 
talnta  Ma  wt*  a  radt  and  tadlaartialnata  damaar  «  ^plaaae.  hi*  { 


I  ariMk  lib  forrlco  real- 
denort  wrrr  more  propilloua  to  the  enrrfle*  of  hit  Moae  than  a  con. 
linimi  abode  in  England  would  bare  br«o.  Thr  potoon  of  Ihr 
praltrt  that  wrrr  iniidioui  did  not  rracb  him  to  aocm  .  and  hr  wa« 
not  brtrt  by  trrarbrrotit  companlun*.  iiiiirlir,mK  ciivMp,  ami  thai 
pell;  intercouraa  with  ordinary  tocicly  wbicb  tame*  and  tuwcn  the 
toaaof  thamlad.  TatoinfUnacbwilblhaawMtotaha 
def  radad  by  IsaUBarlty ;  aot  to  mingle,  atttatl.  sniowic  Utt  baay 

IhrknoWlklSto  incur  the  dUrrtpf^ct  tu  which  inti^niSrance  la  t«b» 
j'l  icd.  Lord  ajrroii  *  f..r.  ii;ii  i..Ml.  mc  (  icinpl.^d  hiiii  frutn  tli«aa 
rt  ilt:  he  taw  a  frw  inlmulr  fr^mdt,  ami  lir  ■iom'>|>undrtl  with  a 
frw  ullwrt;  bat  aucb  an  intrrroane  dor*  not  rxpoar  lo  titnilar  rffrcta. 
The  necruary  knowlrdfr  and  areramry  bint*  may  thn*  hrroRn>y«4; 
bat  not  all  ibr  prtillrni  dulli  wbieb  general  tocirty  l*  to  "fSrtima  to 
untril. 

"  If  l.ord  Pvrrin  hxti  ool  had  a  minti  with  a  tlronfr  vprmc  nf  rl 
wilbin  it,  I  ttunk  thHt  he  wmild  he«r  thrown  -txy^  n  ii  '  j><  a  «l 
of  the  atlacba  ba  recwtrd,  and  given  bimtalf  itp  lu  ibr  tmi^al  ptca- 
lorm  af  tata  lask  Ihr  the  remainder  of  bla  1Mb.  Tha  ftner  part*  of 
bU  paaom  wars  af  aaSb  iplritaal  aplmdmir,  and  as  para,  thongh  pa» 
liimale,  aa  alstaasab  lhatlhry  ouj;hl  to  have  redeemed  any  part* 
whirh  wee*  opaa  to  doabl  from  a  malonlcat  mnetmetion.  aad 
cicn  liii,c  rrlifit4"d  and  rrndrrwi  unnntlcrablr  many  pnulivr  faiilta. 

1.  r'l  llv/un  -,  nUJo.  likr  hin  ibi'rti^tit^,  Uaii  I'vcryvanciy  it  did 
not  attempt  ^at  i*  the  common  prarlicr}  to  maika  poetry  by  the  nur 
tapbattaaiMdawfcatattea;  it  faUapad  Ms  msa^i^  i 
part  «r  lham ;  it  did  not  htlfaa  ilMV  to  rtadar  akar  ij  I 
or  Important  by  omamaa^  bacsasa  lha  tbanghl  wa*  rlrar  or  lmp<irl' 
ant  In  itirlf. 

"  I  rrmrinbrr,  whra  I  Ar*t  read  Cain,  I  Ibnuitbl  It,  a*  a  c«np<Mi' 
tion,  thr  moti  rnciianttn^  and  irrciittililr  of  all  Lord  Ryron't  wocli<  . 
and  I  Ibinb  to  tliU.  Same  of  Ibe  amiuneal*.  taben  delacbedly.  aad 
left  iMiaaapaiad.  ara  daaht  daMaraai.  and  towilare  aagbt  bm  to 
bare  been  ao  brft;  but  the  ciaa  of  render*  whom  tbia  poem  It  Hkeiy 
III  intcrctl  are  of  to  very  rlrralrd  a  can.  and  tbr  rfKrrt  of  thr  portry  le 
t"  irliiK-.  %pirilualur,and  tUuminc  tiw  ni).i^;iuilion  with  turb  a  M>rtQf 
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human  concerns,  and  Meoed  to  prophesy  mutely  of 
things  thnl  (hen  were  not;  9te«^les,  and  battlements, 
and  ships  w  iih  nakeil  mn«t«.  As  far  from  the  wroud 
as  a  boy  might  .<kliiig  a  pehble  of  the  hmok,  there  was 
one  rock  by  ilaelf  at  a  small  distance  from  the  main 
ridge.  It  bad  been  precipitatfld  tbere,  perhaps  by 
lerrllilc  grii,iii  the  earth  fjHvo  when  our  (irst  father 
fell.  Before  you  approacbeil,  it  appeared  to  lie  dat 
OB  tbe  gnmif  bat  Ha  bue  alarted  from  its  pdnt,  and 
between  its  points  and  the  squids  a  tall  man  might 
stand  npright  It  was  here  that  Eiios  bad  found  the 
pitcher  and  cake,  and  to  this  place  he  led  hit  father; 
bat,  ere  they  arrived  there,  they  beheld  a  human 
shape;  his  back  was  towards  (hem,  and  they  were 
coming  op  onperoetted  when  they  heard  him  smite 
bi*  breast^  and  cry  aloud,  ''Woe  is  me!  woe  is  me! 
I  nittt  never  die  again,  and  yet  I  am  perishing  with 
thirst  and  huiif;(>r." 

The  face  of  Cain  tamed  pale;  bnt  Enot  Mid,  Ere 
fet  I  eoold  ipenk,  I  an  O  wy  fttlnr,  «bat  I 
beard  that  voict-.  Have  not  I  often  said  that  I  re- 
membered a  sweet  voice?  O  my  father!  this  is  it;" 
and  Cain  trembled  exceedingly.  Tlie  voice  was  sweet 
indeed,  but  it  was  thin  and  querulous  like  that  of  a 
feeble  slave  in  misery,  who  despairs  altogether,  yet 
cannot  refrain  hinudf  from  weeping  and  lamentation. 
Enoa  Cfcpt  softly  loand  tbe  base  of  the  rock,  and 
stood  befbre  flie  stnmggr,  and  looked  np  into  bis  fiioe. 
.\nd  the  Shape  shrieked,  and  tarned  round,  ami  Cain 
beheld  him,  that  his  limbs  and  Iiis  iace  were  those  of 
bis  brother  Abel  ^HioBi  be  M  Uiled;  and  Cam  ttood 
likr  ntie  whn  <!(rii£rsl*^  in  his  sleep,  because  of  the  ex- 
c»^ing  tcrribleni'ss  of  a  dream;  and  ere  he  had  re- 
covered himself  from  Uie  tumult  of  his  agitation,  the 
Shape  fell  at  his  feet,  and  embraced  his  knees,  and 
cried  out  with  a  bitter  outcry,  ''Thou  ddest-bom  of 
Adam,  whom  Eve,  my  mother,  brought  forth,  cease 
to  loraent  no!  I  «as  feeding  ny  flocks  in  green  pas* 
tores  by  tbe  sMe  of  qaiel  rfrcn,  and  tboo  kiUedst 
me;  and  now  I  am  in  misery."  'Dtcn  Cain  closnl 
his  eyes,  aad  hid  them  with  bis  baoda — and  a^ain  be 
opened  Us  eyes,  and  looked  ariNnid  Irfm,  and  snid  to 
Knos,  "What  beholdest  thou?  Hiilst  thou  hear  a 
voice,  my  son?" — "Yes,  my  father,  I  beheld  a  man 
in  unclean  garments,  and  he  uttered  a  swt-t-t  vuice 
full  of  lamentation.'*  Then  Cain  rai*e<l  np  the  shape 
that  was  like  Abel,  and  said,  ''The  Creator  of  uur 
father,  who  had  respect  onto  thee,  nnd  uiitn  thy  of- 
leHng,  wherefore  bath  be  forsaken  thee  ?  "  Then  tbe 
Shape  sbrfd^ed  a  second  tisM,  and  rent  bis  ((anneat, 
and  his  nake^l  skin  was  like  the  uhlfr  Im  ih-uIIi 

(heir  feet;  and  he  shrieked  yet  a  third  time,  and  threw  | 


himself  on  his  face  npon  tbe  mnd  that  was  Uaek  with 

the  shadow  of  the  rock,  and  Cnin  and  Enos  «inte  be- 
side him ;  the  child  by  his  right  hai^d,  and  Cam  by 
his  left.  They  were  all  three  under  tbe  rock,  and 
within  tbe  shadow.  The  Shape  that  was  like  Abel 
raised  himself  up,  and  spake  to  the  child.  "  I  know 
uhere  the  cold  waters  are,  but  I  may  not  drink; 
wherefore  didst  tboo  then  take  away  my  pitcher?" 
BolCain  said,  "Didst  tboo  not  find  fiiTOor  in  the  sight 
of  the  Lord  thy  Cod''"  The  Shape  answered.  "The 
Liord  is  God  of  the  lising  only,  the  dead  have  another 
Ood."  Then  the  child  Enos  lifted  up  his  eyes  ami 
prayed ;  but  Cain  rejoiced  secretly  in  his  heart. 
"  Wretched  shall  ihey  be  all  the  days  of  their  mortal 
life,"  exclaimed  tbeShape,  "who  sacrifice  worthy  and 
•CMntable  sacrifices  to  tbeGod  of  the  dead;  bat  after 
death  Ibeir  toO  ceasetb.  Woe  is  me,  for  I  was  well 
beloved  by  the  God  of  the  living,  and  cruel  wcrt  thou, 
O  ray  brother,  who  didst  snatch  me  away  bom  bis 
power  and  his  dominion!*   Haring  ottered  tiiese 

wonl;;,  he  rose  suddenly,  and  fletl  (ivcr  the  sands;  and 
Cain  said  in  his  heart,  "The  curse  of  the  Lord  is  00 
uie — but  who  is  the  God  of  the  dead?"  and  be  ran 
after  the  Shape,  and  the  .'^hape  flt>d  shrieking  over  the 
sands,  and  the  sands  rose  like  white  mists  liehiiid  the 
steps  of  Cain,  but  the  feet  of  him  that  was  like  Abel 
disturbed  not  the  saads.  He  greatly  outran  Cain; 
and,  turning  short,  be  wheeled  ronnd,  and  came  again 
to  the  rock  v  here  they  had  been  silting,  and  where 
Enoe  still  stood;  and  tbe  child  caught  hold  of  bis 
garment  ns  hepnssed  by,  nnd  befell  npon  tbe  groond; 
and  Cain  sfoppeti,  and,  beholding  him  not,  said,  "be 
has  passed  into  (he  dark  woods,"  and  walked  slowly 
back  to  the  rock ;  and  when  he  reached  it,  the  ehfld 
told  him  that  he  had  caught  hold  of  bis  garment  as 
he  passed  by,  and  that  the  man  had  fallen  upon  tbe 
ground ;  and  Cain  once  more  sat  hoiide  him,  and  said 
—"Abel,  my  brother,  1  nronM  hunent  §or  thee,  bat 
that  the  spirit  within  me  is  withered  and  bamt  np 

with  extreme  agony.  Now,  I  pray  thee,  by  thy  flocks 
and  by  thy  pastures,  and  by  tbe  quiet  rivers  which 
thon  hyvedst,  that  then  fell  me  aU  that  thoa  kaoweet 

Who  is  the  Cn<\  of  the  dead?  where  doth  he  make 
his  dwelling  ?  wlial  sacritices  are  a<.ceptable  unto  him? 
for  1  have  otTered,  hut  have  not  been  reooved;  I  have 
prayed,  and  liave  not  been  heard;  and  how  can  I  be 
alHicted  more  than  I  already  am?"  ihe  Shape  arose 
and  answered — that  thou  hadst  bad  pity  on  me, 
as  I  will  have  pity  on  thea.  Follow  me,  son  of  Adam ! 
and  bring  thy  chiM  wMi  thee  s*'  and  they  then  passed 
over  (he  white  MMdt  hiiwaw  Hm  nwlw,«l«il  ai  their 
shadows. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


A  TRAG£DY.Ci; 

TO  THE  ILLUSTRIOUS  GOETHE, 
n  MB  or  an  imntm  AmiuuWf 


PREFACE. 


Tai  follewing  dnuu  ii  takcB  entiidf  fron  (be 

German's  Ta!r,  Kruitzner,  published  many  years  ago 
ia  Lte't  Canterdurf  Tale${  wriUen  (I  believe)  by 
two  mter%,  of  wImmb  ooe  farniiM  only  thU  story 
anrl  anothrr.  both  of  wliirJi  are  considfwl  <;ii|iprior 
to  the  remainder  of  the  collertioii.  (2)  I  have  adupletl 
the  characters,  plan,  aiid  even  llie  language,  of  may 
parts  of  this  story.  Some  of  the  cliaracters  are  mo- 
dified or  altered,  a  few  of  the  names  changed,  and 
one  character  (Ida  of  StraJeuheim)  added  by  myself: 
Iwt  in  the  rest  the  orifioal  ia  chiefly  rolJowed.  When 
I  was  yoong  (about  fbarteen,  t  think),  1  first  read 
this  tale,  which  made  a  deep  impression  upon  me; 
and  may,  indeed,  be  said  to  contain  the  germ  of  much 
thai  I  bi?e  nneetnritlea.  I  am  not  sore  that  it  ever 

very  popular;  or,  al  any  rale,  its  popularity  has 
since  been  eclipscil  by  that  of  other  great  writers  in 
the  same  department.  But  I  have  generally  found 
that  those  who  htid  read  it  agreed  with  me  in  their 
estimate  of  the  singular  power  of  mind  and  coocep- 


The  tiigedy  of  /ir«nMr««shegm«l  risa,Oeeeitibcr 
lha  Imk,  ISSi.coiapletedlaaMwy  the  Mtk,  I8M.  aad  pub- 
~  fai  1— dsn  w  tke  Hovembcr  after.  The  reviews  of 
«r«,  we  btftera,  wtthoat  cieeptioa.  ulliToar- 
One  critiqae  of  the  tine  thai  open* 


"  Who  ocmid  be  to  abmrrf  at  lo  ttiink  ihxi  .1  ilramitMt  bai  nn  rifiM 
to  in»kP  fiw  Willi  iitllfr  |tc-<>plf'»  ftblr* t'll  T'  i..iiU;ity.  «p  »r<- 
qail*  awani  that  that  p3rticular  apcciuofKmiu*  wriiicb  i>  rthibtml  m 
Um  ecMMlmeUoa  of  plou  nr*«r  at  any  prtitd  aonrlibcd  l«  Eiuland. 
W«  all  kBow  that  .Shali«iM-ai«  bliaarlT  look  bU  tloriM  from  lialun 
■arcto,  DaoUb  nfu,  Enf  llah  rhroniriM,  Pituarck't  Ltprt—fram  any 
■halt  ralhff  than  fixMii  hm  own  inirrndon.  But  diil  hr  lakr  tkf  rkote 
eff  namtcl.  nr  Juhrt,  ttr  Hichard  thf  Third,  m  .Antony  and  Ctfnpatnt, 
frpni  any  of  Ihrv  (omfiii  »i(iiir»-v  *  Did  hf  nul  t»fr»l.  in  Mir  noblrtt 
•nuc  of  Ihr  word,  all  the  tMaratttn  »(  hit  ptmn?  Who  drniins  that 

any  nM.ltaMan  ■■aallil.  ar  fcaHid  wsfcir,  omM  ■■«•  fafRMtf  Ike  isn. 
(initlba  af  Mk  a  crtalurt    JtitMf  Who  4»mm  HMt  Ifea  Haaaki 

tk  ShalKMrr.  thr  princrly  rnlhiMiait.  ttM  iwakufholy  pliilOMplirr, 
thai  iptrit  rrflnml  pvrn  !o  patn.  that  moat  iiMomprvlinulMa  aii4  an* 
approirhalilr  <if  all  \hr  rrrntirnn  uf  human  g^ntiii.  i»  llir  %amr  brin|C. 
in  -in\  'tiiiij;  but  Ut**  nanir-.  with  Ihr  rfMif;li,  sti 'fiic-Ih  .ji  Ir<I,  bhwMU- 
handril  Amlril  of  lltr  north?  Wlio  is  Ihrrc  Uuil  Mippow*  (iwrlbr  In 
lM*r  taiirn  iha  dMrarlar  of  M«  raMt  fraoi  iba  maniry  rbjpoKa  and 
fMiinj  pampMata  abmrt  liM  Davtl  and  Dr.  FaiHtiMr  Or  who,  toeonr 
■rarrr  b<nw,  taiaffaMa  that  Lm4  %ytm^  WmmM  Head  MfSartaoa- 
pirn  im  DIooyilaa  of  HalkafMaMtr 

'*BDt  htn  latA  B^mn  hm  inrrnteii  nnthin(— abaohllrly  nmnina. 
TIniV  il  not  uiir  lnri<lrni  In  ln«  pljy  not  vvrn  the  mml  tri«  lal.  thai 
U  no«  lo  Ix  found  in  Mi»  Irr".  n-nrl.  trt-ariinf  etarlly  in  Ihr  aamr 
nannrr,  br<iii|;hl  alvml  hv  ria<-lU  llir  minr  o^rnla,  and  prixluoinf; 
««actl«  Ihr  Mnrrffrcla  «n  ihr  plot.  And  thm  ■>  lu  Ihr  cbaraclrt*.— 
na(«M|  teewryooeofibfoi  to  ba  hmfA  lo  XmMi^.  iMlowry  ana  in 
(*fc»fea«Mltbmaiorrhillyaiw(pmkrrtany4«««tapH.  totfrf4.tairor 
thr  prrparalion  which  wr  had  rrcriinl  from  n.ir  iild  fainlliarity  Wtlh 
MiM  l^'>  own  admirablr  work,  wr  I  iilifi  inrlmr  lo  tliink  tli«l  wr 
•boiild  hairbr-rn  iinnblr  to  romprrlirnd  Ihr  gitt  of  hrr  nnblr  iml- 
titor,  or  ralhrr  ropirr,  in  trrrral  of  what  M^m  lu  br  mrant  Uir  hi* 
moat  riahorair  drlinralion*.  llir  fact  la.  tlat  thu  aBdcvialinf  clear. 
lMM.^tto  bombla  M^ff  **  fwfcoty  — w  !■ 


tion  which  it  dcvelopes.  I  should  also  add  conception, 
rather  than  execution  ;  for  the  story  might,  perhaps, 
Imve  bees  developed  with  greater  MlTantige.  Amongst 
those  whose  opinionc  agreed  with  nine  npoo  this 
stiiry,  I  ciiiilil  iiii'iition  some  \ery  high  names:  but  it 
is  not  uecesaary^  uor  indeed  of  any  use;  for  every  ooe 
moat  judge  aceoraing  to  hi*  own  fiwUnga.  1  merely 
refer  tlie  reader  to  the  original  story,  that  he  may  set- 
to  what  extent  I  have  borrowed  from  it;  and  am  nut 
unwilling  that  be  should  find  much  greater  pleasure 
in  |>eru«ing  it  than  the  drama  which  is  fi>anded  apoa 
its  contents. 

I  bad  begun  a  drama  uptni  llii*^  tale  so  far  back  as 
18 1&  (Che  first  I  ever  attempted,  except  one  at  thir> 
teen  years  oM,  called  Uhw  and  Ihina,  which  1  had 
sense  enough  to  burn),  and  had  nearly  coinplel«'<l  an 
act,  when  1  was  interrupted  by  circumstances.  This 
ia  MNaewhere  amongst  my  papas  b  Englaadl;  hat  aa 
it  has  not  l)een  foond,  I  have  lei^Niiltai  Iha  fint,  aad 
added  the  subsequent  acts. 

The  whole  is  neither  iatcadad,  BOT  k  Mf  ihapa 
adapted,  for  the  stage.  (3) 

Ptia,  February  1 822. 

who  ha*  iMrt  rtad  Iha  Cmmttrtarr  Talrt  will  br  abl«  to  Torm  tba  loan 
coocrplion  of  wfaal  It  amaunta  to. 

■'Thoar  who  ha»i-  nrrrr  rrad  Mlia  l^r'i  book  «        howrrrr,  hr 

p|rAl»-d  Wllh  thi*   jnmlil'  tuKi.   for.    In    trultt,   Ihr   -\r>ry  isourofrhr 

moat  powcirfnlly  <;uncci>rd,  one  uf  Iba  nraat  pictnrraqur  and  ai  Ihr 

*»^w^^wal^^wM^lv>^^o^^«^.^^l^>woa^oo»^|i^^1tew^a^  lodrrd. 
that  M  01  wo  aft  laaaaia  HarrkI  Lm.  wa  cawoet  allow  th*  oppor- 

iiiniiy  to  paM  wilbwit  tajriiig.  Ibal  wr  harr  alwaya  cnmtdrrrd  hrr 
work«  ai  tlaoding  upm  Ihr  vrrfr  of  tkt  »try  JSrtt  rtimk  of  rirrllrnrr ; 
ttial  It  lo  aav,  a%  Infrnor  to  no  Enfltfrh  tvnei*  wlialrirr.  rtrrptinic 
thoar  nf  Ficldmc  M.  t  .snulhn,  HirhinUm.  D.  f.«-,  IU.!rlifrr. 
C<idwln,  Edgrworth.  and  ihr  AuUiitr  of  0'avtrtey.  It  would  nul. 
prrhapt,  br  (ain|  foolbr  to  aay,  that  thr  CmUilHmiy  Ttln  ctblbit 
morr  of  that  apcclM  of  Inmitiaa  wbldi,  a«  «o  feovo  alrrodi 
markrd,  wat  iii-<rr  rninmon  in  Boglilb  Ulaimlnro,   aMHk  Oaf  Of  thO 

»illf:li-  i'tr.-|lli.,1l  .  f   V  .11 

■  A'fi. I.' : 'r, ' _  I  t  llir  <.<-i  til  r^ilr.  pt)W§*r%  m\*T^r\ .  .^tii'  ^rtclraf^ 
iMaa,  aa  to  lU  •Irocturr,  ilrrn(lb  of  ctkaractrn,  and  admirable  aaA- 

trail  of  dwroaiat*:  aad,  obovo  Sll.  Ow  owol  Uvtly  Womi,  tlia<it 
with  and  •ahaertlent  to  iha  mail  •fbetiof  of  mtani  Iimom.  Tht 

main  idra  which  lira  al  Ihr  mot  of  II  it  thr  horrtir  nf  an  rrrii^  htbrr, 
who,  Kavinn  brrn  drirrird  in  virr  by  hit  own  mm.  hat  d»rr<l  to  dr- 

frnd  hi»  own  iin,  and  to  lu  prrplri  tbr  ton't  notion*  nf  moml  rrctl. 
Iiidr,  on  findmc  ilial  Ihr  ton.  In  liU  turn,  Itat  p<iiilir<l  Ihr  f«ltr  prind. 
pli^  Ihu*  in*iil1ri1,  III  Ihr  Uft  attd  wrw it  rttrrmr — on  branny  his  owo 

Miphl^tl  irl  t.all|;  ill  III  •<  f  Ji  O  ti)  u  —  uiiliii-T-j  " 

Thr  rradrr  will  find  a  miniitr  analytis.  intrtxlnrrd  by  the 
abore  rrmarki,  in  Btaektcood,  tot.  xli.  p.  710. — L  K 

(2)  Thi«  i»  not  corrrcl.  77k*  Yovrtg  Lnd^'t  Tale,  or  the 
Tiro  F.milti's,  nnd  the  Ciergyman's  Tale,  or  I'rmbrnkf,  were 
contribnled  by  .Sophia  Lee,  the  anthor  of  The  RrceM,  the 
comedy  of  The  Chapter  t,f  /tfcldenii,  and  JImeyda.  a  tm- 
ceiiy,  who  died  in  The  f;eniMi|-«  Tbte.  and  all  tbc 

ntKera  In  the  Ontrrbury  Colleclioa,  were  Wlitlai  Bairlot, 
tbe  youBBcr  of  the  aUtert. — L.fi. 

(.1)  IFcm$r  if,  however,  ana  tS  \mA  Byroa's  4t«mas 
that  has  proved  saceesital  ia  wprMsataHsn.  It  Is  stfU(l8M} 
ia  poMSsriaa  artha  -        -  - 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


WimMBB. 

SraAUnrniH. 


JoSErBIITK. 


HtnicE. 

Erne. 
Anirnm* 

Ida  Straleithbim. 


8ene — Partly  oo  the  Frontier  of  Silesia^  and  partly  in 
SiegHidaif  CMlle»  aaar  Pragae. 

TbM—lkM  CbM  nfOt  TkMf  Ymri  Wmr. 


Ian  ate. 


WERNER. 

ACT  I. 
aCBHB  1. 

on  the  Northerm  AnMfar  ^  SUmu  rt>  Hight 
tempestuous. 

WasHKa  (1)  and  Joscpaiaa  kis  mje. 

Joe.  Mv  knre,  be  calner! 
Wer. 

Jot.  To  ae— 

Yet,  bat  not  to  diyMif ;  thy  pate  is  iMirM, 

And  nn  rino  walks  a  cliatiilM  r  like  to  ours 
With  strps  lilie  tbioe  when  his  heart  is  at  rest. 
>Vere  it  a  farden,  I  ihoald  dem  thw  happf * 
And  Kiepping  with  Uw  bM  tttm  flower  lo  floivor; 

But  here! 

Wer.        Tis  chill;  the  tapostry  lets  through 
The  wind  to  which  it  wawa:  aqr  hlood  is  ihneB. 
Jos.  Ah,  do! 

Wer.  («MiltRfO  Why!  woaUit  than  hava  it  ao? 
Jm.  I  wwiltl 

Ha^  it  a  beaHhfal  eoncat 

Wer,  Let  it  flow 

Until  'tis  spilt  or  check'd — bow  soon,  1  care  not. 
Jos.  Aad  aai  I  notUag  m  thy  heart? 

yVer.  All  all. 

Jos.  Then  canst  thou  wish  for  tliat  which  must 
break  mine? 

^sr.  {approaching  her  sluwly.)  Bat  far  <Asl!  I  bad 
been — no  matter  what, 

(I)  "irmner^yit  mtmn  KmHxner—it  admiraM^  drawn. 
Wha  does  not  raeosBise  In  him  the  portrait  of  too  coin- 
man  •  fancier?  Tke  nan  of  tblninK  taltnt.  ardent  mind, 
ppwsrfU  wianertlanst  brilliaot  protpecti.  who,  after  aqnaB- 
deriaf  away  all  la  wanton  MlMadBlgeoeo.  bavlaf  Ibwl  oalr 
for  binudf,  flnds  Uaitif  bankrnpt  la  ftrtono  and  chnmeterf 
the  prejr  of  bitter  ragvat,  jet,  narefeataalt  aa  iailih  la 
aMTM  >•  in  hit  galaty.  Att  Ikat  is  laeaniMiBt  la  tb*  eba> 
laetcr  or  Kraltsaw  Is  rendered  flilll  aMMw  aa  la  «lw  Weiacr 
«r  the  drama.  If  be  Is  made  lamilliart  Inis  eriadnal.  ha 
eppean  onljr  the  moM  weak,  and  Ma  eondict  Is  as  wayward 
asUsfcte.  UsfemeseatiakladfbenafcaaAvBlheman 
wbo  was  aliont  ta  mmep  Ms  domains  and  throw  Ua  Into 
prwaa  la  sewswiat  oeewianed ;  and  ihivntfe  Ms  Mmar  at 
iwarfng  erstafenhsfaa's  dealh  Is  natoml.  It  seems  nnae* 
eoanl^r  «•  aheorb  Me  Jer  at  tadtac  Hmsdr  dcUverad  A«m 
Us  •aeny.  and  restsesd  U  allasaea.  *tf  Ms  nyaAnrtnoci 
Ibsnid  appear  to  exceed  his  srrsve,  let  11  be  remembered,' 


But  mach  of  good  and  evil;  what  I  am, 

Tbou  kooweat;  what  1  night  or  should  have  boon, 

Tbon  hnoweat  not :  but  still  I  love  thee,  nor 

Shall  nu^ht  divido  iis. 

[Wkkhcr  walls  on  abruptly,  and  theh  dpproaches 
ioearafaa. 

The  storm  of  the  night, 
Perhaps  atTtH'Ls  me;  I'm  a  thing  of  feelings, 
And  have  of  late  beffo  nckly,  as,  alas! 
Thou  know'dt  by  •aflmaga  Mre  tiwn  aiiae,  lay  love! 
la  watching  me. 

Jos.  To  lea  (hee  wdl  is 

To  see  thee  happy- 

H^er.  mete  bait  thaa 

Let  me  be  WKtched  with  the  rcat! 

Jos.  Bat  think 

How  many  in  this  bonr  of  tempest  shiver 
Beneath  the  biting  wind  and  heavy  rain, 
Whose  every  drop  bows  them  down  nearer  earth, 
NVhich  liath  BO  chaaber  Ibr  theia  aave  beneath 
Her  surface. 

Wer.  And  diet's  not  the  worst:  who  cares 

For  chambers?  rest  is  all.    The  wretches  whom 

Tbou  namest — ay,  the  wiod  howls  round  them,  and 

The  doll  and  dropphig  rata  saps  ia  their  bones 

The  creeping  mariow.    I  have  been  a  ioldicr, 

A  hunter,  and  a  traveller,  and  am 

A  beggar,  and  sbonld  kno#  the  thing  thoo  talk'st  of. 

Jos.  And  art  thou  not  now  slieller'd  from  tbem  ail? 

H  er.  Yes.    And  from  these  alone. 

Jos.  And  that  is  sonwthing. 

tf^'er.  Thi^— to  a  peaaaat. 

Joe.  Shoold  the  nobly-born 

Be  thankless  for  that  refuge  which  their  hahite 
Of  early  delicacy  render  more 
Needfnl  than  to  the  peasant,  when  the  cM 

Of  fortune  leaves  tiiein  on  the  shoals  of  liO-? 

Wtr.  It  is  not  that,  thou  know'st  it  is  not;  we 
Have  borne  all  this,  1*11  not  say  patiently. 
Except  in  thee  hot  we  hate  borne  iL 

Jos.  Wefl! 

tVtr.  Bwneihmg  beyond  onr  oatward  snfTerings  (Ihb* 
These  were  enough  to  gnaw  into  oar  souls) 
Hath  slung  roe  oft,  and,  more  fbdn  ever,  new. 
When,  but  for  this  untoward  sickiieKs,  which 
Seised  me  upon  this  desolate  frontier,  and  (1) 
Hath  wasted,  not  alone  ny  strength,  bat  means, 
And  leaves  us — no!  this  is  beyond  me! — but 
For  this  I  had  been  happy  (3)— Mom  been  happy— 
The  splendour  of  my  tank  sustain'd — my 
My  father's  name— been  still  nphetd{  aad, 
Than  those  


■ays  bit  blofrapher,*  hew  easily  both  migbt  have  hetn  avoid- 
ed, since  an  adherenee  to  Ms  daties  at  almoil  any  period 
of  Us  UflB  wovld  bare  spared  Mm  atOre  tkaa  balf  hi*  sntftr- 
tags.'  This  is  the  moral  of  the  tale ;  but  It  is  but  fain  ily  il  ■ 
Instnled  In  the  drama.  Werner  Is  more  the  vktim  of  what 
wonU  bn  eaOed  fbte.  Lord  Byron  has  not  fait  the  real 
Ance  at  the  ebararter."   Bet.  Jlsr..^  B. 


(1)  «to  tUs  pUy.  Lord  Byrod  adopis  the 
aad  noladsw  Udd  of  Uaak  verse,  wMck  was  a  sorrow  to 
crcrybody  Id  Ms  Ibrmer  dnmnfla  essays.  It  is,  indeed, 
•meet  >~*~i^  most  mslaaOely.'— » Ofh,'  'tas,'  *aads,' 
•fltrs,*  «bya,'  *taats,'  and  0ieHke,nre  tkenmst  eemaMMi<oa> 
dodeas  oTa  Has;  Iheiete  da  case,  aelew,  ao  harmony,  «to 
'  iwa  eats'  neither  Is 
of  ahrnyl  icry  vlfsar  toesBfsasal 

(3}  "  In  this  drama  tfeare  is  dhssMily  iw  paetry  to  be 
foand;  and  if  the  mcasare  of  verse  wU<li  Is  here  dean  to 
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Jot.  {abruptly.)  My  son— «ar  woni—trnt  Ulric, 
B<-eti  claspM  again  in  these  long-i  inp^  VtB^ 
And  all  a  mother's  banger  satisfied. 
Twehw  Twn!  be  ifM  bot  «^  <bM:(l)— beulifal 

H«wa.s,  and  Ix-autiful  he  ■OIIIm HOW, 

My  Ulric!  my  adoied! 

Wer.  I  have  been  fuU  oft 

The  cha-^e  of  Fortune;  now  she  hath  o'ertakM 
My  spirit  where  it  caunut  (urn  at  bay, — 

Sick,  poor,  and  kwdy. 
Jm.  Londj!  my  dewr  husbuid? 

Wer.  Or  wwie   iiwohing  all  I  low,  m  <hit 

Far  \vor5u>  than  tiolitudc.    Alonr,  I  had  diady 
And  all  hem  over  in  a  nameieas  gntfv. 
Jm.  And  T  bwl  net  oadivdi  tbae;  bat  pnqr  tel* 

Corafort !  Wc  have  stru{;gl«l  hmg ;  and  tbOf  whoillive 
With  Fortune  win  or  weary  her  at  last, 
So  that  they  find  the  goal  or  cease  to  feeJ 
Further.    Take  comfort, — we  shall  find  our  boy. 

Wer.  We  were  in  sight  of  him,  of  every  thing 
Which  could  bring  compeaaatiOB  fiw  put  10WO#— 
And  to  be  baffled  Uuia! 

Jm.  We  are  not  bellied^ 

Wer.  Are  we  aet  peanylexs? 

Jot,  We  oe'er  were  wealthy. 

tfer.  Bvtlwaeboni  loweeltb,eBdiank,aad power; 
Enjny'd  them,  loved  them,  and,  alas!  abused  IheB, 
And  forfeited  tliem  by  my  father's  wratii, 
la  ay  o'er-fervent  yoath;  but  for  the  abuse 
Long  sufferings  have  atoned.    My  father's  death 
Left  I  be  path  open,  yet  nut  without  snares. 
This  cold  aad  cwepiag  kinsman,  who  ao  ioaf 
Kept  his  eye  on  me,  aa  the  aaidie  opoa 
The  fluttering  bird,  halh  ere  this  tine  oafttept  mci 
Become  the  master  of  my  rights,  and  lord 
Of  that  wbkb  UflU  bim  up  to  princes  in 
DoBinuoB  Bad  doaieia. 

Jot.  Who  knows?  our  son 

May  have  retom'd  back  to  his  graodsire,  and 
Even  now  aphold  Of  fighlo  Ibr  ttee! 

Wer.  Tis  liopeless. 

Since  his  strange  disappearance  from  my  father  s, 
Entailing,  as  it  were,  my  sios  upon 
Himself,  no  tidings  have  lereal'd  bis  eoane, 
1  parted  with  him  to  haa  giaadaiie,  on 
The  profltise  that  hie  eager  weald  stop  sliort 


U  be  a  saiiiplc  ol  wh»t  we  nrr  to  eipert  for  the  futnr*,  we 

llo>riiiiI>  III  i-iilrt-Ht  thnt  Ixjrd  Byron  will  dmp  thr  rerr 
iniiii)  nf  rtiltiuK  up  liin  prose  into  linr*  of  tfn,  clrirn,  or 
twrlvr  syllables  {for  hr  in  not  Tcry  pauctiliuii}  mi  ^tn^  luad  i, 
and  favour  aa  with  it  in  its  natural  ^InXr  It  rri|uirei  no 
rtry  runninR  alrhrmy  to  trdiitniulr  )ii<  Tcr^e  into  pro«r, 
nor,  rfTrr^inK  th<-  (xinrininit,  In  convert  hi»  plain  »en- 
triirc*  into  veriri  like  Lin  o»  u.  -  '  When,'  niij  .i  \N  emcr, 
'hut  fur  this  untoward  tirknrss,  which  tri/cd  me  apon 
this  desolate  (Wintier,  and  bath  wojled,  not  alone  my 
itrenRth,  hot  mean*,  and  leave*  lu — do!  thl.i  is  beyond 
mo  !  hut  for  thit  I  had  been  happy.'  — Thi«  i»  indeed,  be- 
yond Ds.  If  tlii^  be  poetry,  then  we  were  wroof  ia  takiac 
hia  Lordship's  preface  fur  prose.  It  will  m SB  tea  fbtt  ai 
well  as  the  rest— ( see  anif.  p.  532]  :  — 

*  Some  of  tlif  cliarsrirrt  are  ino<li6e<t 
Or  alli'ml.  •  (rw  of  Uw  nanlra  changed,  and 
Om  eharaeler  (IdaaffilnlndMiB) 
Addcdby  inyMlf:lMllBaMrMt  tlM 
Ortf  tnal  >s  cbieOy  foltowie.  Wken 
I  was  yoBi^  (alKnit  faartaMt  I  Ihlnk.)  I 
Firti  rend  Uiit  (ale,  wliirh  nad*  a  deep  linpraiiloa 

Ror  Is  then  a  Uae  la  Ihasa  so  laaM  aad 
ooald  poiat  eat  aeaf  ia  ifee 


Of  the  third  generation;  bat  Heaven  seems 
To  claim  her  stern  prerogative,  and  »isit 
Upon  my  boy  his  father's  faults  and  foUies. 
Jot.  I  amst  hope  better  stUI,— «t  leaet  we  hare  yet 

Baffled  the  long  pursuit  of  Stralenheiin. 

Wer.  We  should  have  dune,  but  for  this  (atal  sick- 
More  fata!  than  a  rnori.tl  malady,  C****** 
Because  it  takes  not  life,  but  life's  sole  SOfawe: 
Even  now  I  feel  my  spirit  girt  about 
By  the  snares  of  this  avaricious  fiend; — 
How  do  1  know  he  hath  not  track'd  us  here? 

Jo$.  He  does  not  kaow  thy  person ;  and  his  spies. 
Who  so  long  watch'd  thee,  have  been  left  at  Uaariianh* 
Our  ooespected  joaney,  and  this  change 
Of  aane,  leevea  all  diseovery  far  bAiad: 
None  hold  II.S  here  fir  ait^Iit  save  what  we  seem. 

/f  er.  Save  w  hat  we  seem !  save  what  we  are — sich 

Even  to  uar  my  hepeei— Ha!  ha! 

Jot.  Alas ! 

That  bitter  laagh! 

Iftr,  Who  weald  reed  ta  thii  fbna 

The  h^  loal  of  Oe  soa  of  a  Iflng  line? 

Who,  in  this  gnrb,  (he  heir  (if  pririceh  laodiT 
IVhOf  in  this  sonken  sickly  eye,  the  pride 
Of  laak  aad  aaeerfry  T  h  ttb 
And  famine-hollow'd  brow,  the  lord  of 
Which  daily  feast  a  tboasaad  vassals? 

Jot.  Yoa 
Potxler'il  not  thus  upon  Ihetc  worldly  thing*. 
My  Werner!  when  you  deign'd  to  choose  for  bride 
The  foreign  daughter  of  a  wandering  exile. 

Wtr»  An  exile's  daughter  with  an  outcast  aoa 
Were  a  fit  marriage ;  bat  1  still  had  hopes 

To  lift  thee  to  the  stale  we  Iwtli  were  bum  for. 

Your  father's  bouse  was  noble,  tboagh  decay'd; 
Aad  worthy  by  ila  \Mk  lo  waldi  with  eara. 

Jus.  Your  father  did  not  think  so,  though  'twas 
But  had  tny  biKh  been  alt  my  claim  to  match  [noble; 
^V  llll  thee,  I  should  have  decm'd  it  what  it  ia. 

Wer.  And  what  ia  that  ia  thiae  eyes? 

Jos.  AH 
Has  done  b  ear  bduIT, — aothia^ 

Jot.  Or  worse;  for  U  haa  hem  a  eaakar  ia 
Thy  b«t  fraa  the  begtaabft  bat  fiir  thia» 

(I)  "TTie  story,  whleh  has  (Trent  espahlHtiej,  is  ptixzled 
and  ill  told,  iin  I  the  Keneral  structure  of  the  piece,  eon- 
•iiilrrcd  as  a  dramatic  performance,  ridiculously  loartillrial. 
l-or  iostanee,  talie  the  very  openinR  scene  between  Werner 
mid  his  wife.  You  there  see  the  old  silly  eipedient,  wbirh 
i<  resorted  to  Xw  ill  iii<-orapetent  play-writer«  ;  viz.  that  of 
makioK  the  dramali*  persondp  inform  one  another  of  events, 
which  must  have  been  so  perfectly  familiar  to  them,  as 
never  hy  any  chance  to  he  made  matter  of  conversation, 
but  which  are  nuuiifritly  Ki\en  for  the  benefit  of  the  aa- 
dienc«.  I  thnuftbt  TAe  CHUc  bad  laufclied  this  mancraTre 
down  to  completely,  that  no  one  would  now  a  days  hare 
had  recourse  to  it.  \jorA  Byron  mif;ht  as  dramatically, 
and  more  satisfactorily,  have  hrouftbt  forward  n  (tod  or 
devil  to  proloRuise.  as  of  old,  or  have  adopted  Terence's 
plan  at  once,  and  liauied  up  oo  the  stage  some  anfortonate 
Soaia.  or  Davns,  to  act  the  part  of  a  channel,  to  convey  to 
the  audience  infbrmatian  nhirb  the  poet  had  not  skiU 
otherwise  focflmmunicate.  N%  rrner  gravely  informs  his  wife, 
that  he  had  been  married  to  hrr  twenty  ytMrs  tlinl  his 
father  disinherited  him  in  comw^uence — that  tbry  hud  one 
son — that  they  had  not  seen  him  for  twelve  years — thai 
Us  raal  name  was  not  W  sraar'  and  atter  iaycrtiacaces  of 
•■nr. 
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We  had  Mt  Mt  <mr  poTcrty  but  as 
BliUioBS  ofmyrHub  feel  it,  cbeerfuUy; 
Bat  for  these  piuntoiiis  of  thy  (eadal  fathers, 
Thi'U  Tiiiglitst  haveeariiM  tliy  bn-ad,  as  tliousandseam 
Qr,,if  that  wem  too  hmabltf,  tri«d  by  commerce,  [it; 
Or  other  (Me  mmm,  to  uamA  tfcy  ' 

Wcr.  {ironicaUg.)  Amihimt 
£xceUait! 

Jot.  Wkule'er  thoa  mighlsl  km  b«n,  to  ae  thoa 

What  rio  state  high  or  low  can  ever  chattjfe,  [art 
My  ht'art'.«  first  choice; — which  cbuse  ibee,  knowing 
iu!ith<T  [rows: 

Thy  birth,  thy  hopes,  thy  piido;  Boi^l,  Mm  thy  aoi^ 

While  they  hst,  let 

When  they  end,  let  mine  end  with  them,  or  thee! (I) 
IVer.  My  better  ongel !  ouch  I  hove  ever  found  thee ; 
TUo  foihaeoo,  or  this  weskoesa  of  waj  temper, 
Ne'er  raised  a  thought  to  injure  thee  or  thine. 
Tbou  didst  not  mar  my  fortunes :  my  own  natoro 
In  youth  was  sach  as  to  nnnake  on  oapin^ 
Had  such  been  my  inheritance;  but  now, 
Cbasten'd,  subdued,  out-worn,  and  taught  to  know 
Myself, — to  lose  this  for  our  son  and  thee! 
Trust  me,  when,  in  my  two^nd-twentieth  oprnigi 
My  father  barr'd  me  from  my  father's  hoase, 
The  last  .'iolf  scion  of  a  thousand  sires 
(Fgr  1  was  then  the  last,)  it  hurt  me  less 
Than  to  behold  my  boy  and  ny  boy's  muAm 

Excludtnl  in  their  innocence  from  what 
My  faults  deserved— exclusion ;  although  thea 
My  passions  were  all  Wag  aerpontoi  aad 
Twined  like  the  fOffOe's  round  me. 

[A  Umd  tnoding  it  heard. 

Jot.  Bufc! 

Wer.  ▲kMcfcing! 

Jot.  Who  can  it  be  at  this  lone  hour?  We  here 
Few  visiters. 

Wtr.        And  poverty  bath  aoue, 
Save  tbooe  who  eonae  to  nyake-it  poorer  itSL 

Well,  I  am  prepared. 

[Waama  putt  kit  hand  into  hit  botom,  at  if  to 
ttmnkfir  smm*  weapon, 

Jos.  Oh!  do  not  look  so.  1 

Wjil  lu  the  door.    )t  cannot  be  (^import 
In  this  lone  spot  of  llje|iy  doMdrtioo : — 

The  voy  dciert  sime  wmm  tnm  aankind. 

[Ms  j»e«  to  tk»4tor. 

Idem.  A  Air  food  evMikt  to  wy  6fa«r  hoetaM 

And  worthy  ■  I  Wiet*e  yoar  mum^  mf  fiiend? 

Wt>r.  Are  you 

Not  afraid  to  doMBditr 

Jden.  Not  afraid  I 

Egad!  I  am  afraid.    You  look  as  if 

I  ask'd  (or  something  bettor  Ihea  few  MM| 

By  the  lace  yoa  pet  oa  it 

ffer.  Better,  eirf 

Iili-n.  Better  or  worse,  lik*-  matrimony:  what 

Shall  1  say  more?  You  have  been  a  guest  this  laonth 

(I)  "  Wenwr'i  wife,  Jo»ephine,  with  the  exception  vf 
Ids,  the  ouly  femaJr  in  the  drnma,  is  nn  eiample  nf  trar 
aud  (poUcts  \irlue.  A  true  wunian,  she  not  oaly  wdl 
maintain*  the  character  of  hrr  tei  hy  crntral  iiitct;riljr,  hut 
eqnalty  display*  the  erul(  nriiiK,  M.ft,  niui  un-.h.ikrn  «rff  ftion 
of  •  wife;  chertthinK  aad  coinrdriinR  a  <iufri  rinK  buibaod 
tbronfhoat  all  the  adTartities  of  W,s  r.iic,  nnd  nil  the  error* 
of  Us  own  eoadact.   Sbe  is  a  aative  of  italj,  aad  thus  con- 


kWi 


Here  in  the  prince's  palace — (to  be  sure, 
His  highness  had  rosign'd  it  to  the  gbosto 
And  rats  these  twelve  yeMre-<-hat  'tis  still  a  pakee) — 
I  say  yon  have  been  our  bdsar,  and  ae  y«t 
We  do  not  know  your  neae> 

Wtr.  Iff 

Iden.  A  goodly  name,  a  very  worthy 
As  e'er  was  gilt  upon  a  trader's  board : 
I  have  a  cousin  in  the  leiaietto 
Of  Hamburgh,  who  has  got  a  wife  who 
The  same.    He  is  an  otiicer  of  trust. 
Surgeon's  assistant  (hoping  to  he  aorgeon), 
And  has  done  miracles  i'  the  way  of  busuMta. 
Perhaps  yon  are  related  to  my  rdative? 

Jof.  Ob,  yes ;  we  are,  bat  distantly. 

Cannot  yoa  haaoar  the  doll  gossip  till 
We  learn  hit  paipoie?  [AsiJf  to  Wmaaaa. 

Iden.  WeU,  I'm  glad  of 

I  thought  so  all  along,  such  natural 

Play'd  niunii  my  heart! — b!o<Kl  is  not  water,  cousin  J 
And  tio  let's  have  some  wine,  and  drink  unto 

Our  better  aeqaaintaMet  ralitiees  ihoald  be 

Fricadi. 

Wer.  Toe  appear  to  hate  Amh  caoegh  already ; 
And,  if  you  had  not,  I've  no  wine  to  offer, 
Eia«  it  were  yours :  but  this  you  know,  or  should  knew : 
Tea  see  I  aa  poor,  awl  iiek,  aad  wiQ  aol  eae 
That  I  would  be  alone ;  but  to  year  bwuiewl 
What  brings  you  beret 

Iden.  Why,  what  should  bring  me  here? 

If  er.  I  know  not,  thiuigh  I  think  thatlooold  gMOe 
That  which  will  send  you  hence. 

Jot.  {aside.)  Patience,  dear  Werner ! 

idka.  Yoa  doa't  know  what  hie  happen'd,  then? 

Jo*.  How  should  we? 

Itl'-n.  The  riier  has  oMew'd. 

Jot.  Alas!  we  have  known 

HMt  to  ear  eonvw,  fbr  these  five  days;  sanee 
It  keeps  ue  hera> 

Idem.  But  what  you  dou't  know  is, 

That  a  great  |HrtOBage,  who  fhin  would  cross, 
Against  the  stream  and  three  po.slilions'  wishes, 
Is  drowu'd  below  the  ford,  with  live  post4HMrs«s, 
A  monkey,  aad  a  mastiff,  and  a  valet. 

Jot.  Voat  creatares!  are  yea  save? 

KUh.  Tea,  of  AaMakiar, 

And  the  valet,  and  the  cattle;  but  as  yet 
Wo  know  not  if  his  exoeUeucy's  dead 
Or  ae;  year  noUeoMa  are  hud  to  drowa« 
As  it  is  fit  that  men  in  office  should  be; 
But  what  is  certain  is,  that  he  has  swallow'd 
Enough  of  the  Oder  to  have  burst  two  peasaato; 
And  now  a  Saion  and  Hungarian  traveller, 
Who,  at  their  proper  peril,  siiatch'd  him  from 
The  whirttnf  livcr,  hinre  sent  on  to  ofava 
A  lodging,  or  a  grave,  aecofdag  as 
It  may  turn  oat  with  the  live  or  dead  ho^r. 

Jos.  And  where  will  you  n  ct  iM  liitu? 
If  we  can  be  of  s^ioe — say  the  word. 

Irn  vti  thr  lir.iutie;  nnd  rir(uiii5(niiri-s  nf  her  flWa  OOUatry 
wit  It  thoae  of  tbe  fronlicra  of  Siieaia,  where  anlaslaace  it 
petty  feadal  tyt— y  has  jasSsasHsdhsf  ltollagi.»  jr.JkSk 

— L.  K. 

{'I)  "  l  iie  iiKKt  nniurinK  f<  m  tlif  druma  It  Montieor 
Idrnatria  \  who  make*  the  tiuc»t  (pcccil,  too,  btyood  Com- 
parinon.  of  any  of  the  pcrM>Da4(ea.  ThO  Mdf  WSaiST  IS» 
wtere  lie  got  it."   Ett.  Jtev.— I.  B. 
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/cblkHMne!  no;  bat  in  the  prinrc's  own  apartment, 
As  fiti  •  noble  gtwslt — 'tis  damp,  oo  doubt, 
Ifot  haviag"  ben  iahabited  tboe  tw«hre  jmn; 

But  then  he  romcs  fiDtn  ;i  mii<  h  (hamper  plaM, 

S<)  scarcely  wiU  catch  culd  iu't,  if  he  be 

Still  liable  to  cold — and  irnot,  why 

He'll  be  worst-  IimIsimI  to-mori-ow ;  iie'eHhdCMi 

I  have  order  il  tin-  uiid  all  appliances 

To  be  got  ready  Tor  the  wortt — lliat  il, 

la  cue  he  ebayld  sonrit e. 

Jof.  Poor  geBlkoHm! 

I  hope  he  niQy  with  ell  ay  heart. 

fymr,  Intendant, 
Hate  yon  not  leani''d  Us  naaM?  Mj  Joeephine, 

[Aside  to  his  wife. 
Retire:  I'll  sifl  this  fool.  [Exii  JoSErHinK. 

Iden.  BbwUMT  oh  Lord! 

Who  knows  if  he  hath  now  a  name  or  no? 
T  is  time  enough  to  ask  it  when  he's  able 
To  give  an  answer;  or  if  not,  to  pat 
His  heir's  apon  hie  epitaph.  Meihoagbt 
Just  BOW  yon  chid  ne  m  dwnainliBg  nanett 

Enter  OABon.O) 
Gai.  If  I  kinida,  I  men 

Iden.  Oh,  no  intrusion! 

This  is  the  pslace;  dua  a  ■Iwfm  like 
Yoarsrlf;  1  pvay  yoa  make  jronneirat  home: 
But  whereas  bis  excellency?  and  bow  fsres  he? 

(}al>.  Wetly  and  wearily,  but  out  of  peril: 
He  paused  to  change  bis  garments  in  a  cottage  - 
(When  I  doTd  nnie  for  thaasb  and  cam  on  hilhflr), 
And  has  almost  recover'd  fiwB  Us  dfcndinf. 

He  will  be  here  anon. 

Iden.  What  ho,  (here!  bo<itlc! 

Without  there,  Herman,  Weilburg,  Peter,  Coorad! 

\Givea  directions  to  different  servants  tvAo  gnfer. 
A  nobleman  sleeps  here  to-night — see  that 
All  is  in  order  in  the  damask  chamber- 
Keep  ap  the  stove — will  myseir  to  the  edkr— 
And  Madame  IJensli  in  iny  consort,  stranger,} 
Shall  liimisb  forth  the  bed-apparel;  for. 
To  say  the  tmtb,  they  are  nMwrHoas  seani  of  Uiia 

Within  the  p.ilnrp  prcriticts,  since  Ids  highatit 
Left  it  some  dozen  years  ago.    And  then 
His  exceflanqr  irill  sqp,  doabtlass. 

Ga6.  Faith! 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  slwrald  think  the  pillow 
Would  please  him  better  than  the  table  after 
His  aoakiqg  in  year  tifer :  bat  for  fear 
Year  vtands  shonid  be  thrown  away,  I  mean 

To  sup  myself,  and  h.m-  u  (Vieiid  without 
Who  will  do  honour  to  your  good  cheer  with 
A  traveller'is  nppetile. 

l//fn.  But  are  you  sure 

His  excellency  But  his  name:  what  is  it? 

GaS.  I  donetknoir. 

Iden,  And  yet  yoa  uewi  his  life. 

GaS.  I  hdp'd  my  friend  to  do  sa 
Iden.  Well,  that's  ainnge, 

1^  ssTo  a  man's  life  whom  yoa  do  not  know.' 

(I)  "Some  faultj  the  poem  h«»  only  in  rommon  with  thr 
original.  Gahor  is  a  moit  ineiplicHble  pmonaKr:  he  is 
•Jway*  on  the  point  of  taraing  oat  Mmetbing  more  than 
k*  proves  |0  be.  A  sort  of  mystcrkras  korror  is  tkiowa 
llr,  hi  the  tale;  iHrt,  in  tke 


Gaf'.  Not  "io;  for  there  are  some  I 
I  scarce  should  give  myself  the  trouble. 

MdtiSt  l^tuff 
Good  friend,  nnd  nho  may  foo  be? 

Ga6.  By  my  fiuniiy, 

Hungarian. 

Iclrn.      WUch  u  eaU'd? 
Ga6.  It  mattan  BtUe. 

Jden.  (aside.)  I  think  that  all  Uw  wotld  an  fmni 
anonymons, 

Snea  no  oao  etres  to  tcH  mo tsbi^  ko*s  ealTd! 
Pray,  has  UsoMUsnqr  *  larts  anUo? 

GtA.  Sufficient. 
Idem.  Bbwnaaf? 

Gai.  I  did  not  count  them. 

We  came  up  by  mere  accident,  and  just 
In  time  to  drag  him  through  his  carriafS-wfadow. 

Iden.  Well,  what  would  I  give  to  save  a  great  man ! 
No  doubt  you'll  have  a  swinging  sum  as  recompense. 

Ga6.  PsAaps. 

Id«H.  Now,  how  moch  do  you  reckon  on? 

<M.  I  hato  not  yet  put  up  myadf  to  sale: 
In  (he  mean  tfane,  my  best  reward  would  be 
A  glass  of  your  Hockbdmer — a  green  glass, 
Wreath'd  with  rich  grapes  and  Bacchanal  isntm, 
O'erflowing  with  the  oldest  of  your  vintage} 
For  which  1  promise  you,  in  case  you  e'er 
Run  hatard  of  being  drown'd  (although  I  own 
It  seems,  of  all  deaths,  the  least  likely  for  you), 
I'll  pull  you  oat  fitr  nothing.    Quick  !  my  frietid, 
And  think,  for  every  hamper  I  shall  quaiT,  ' 
A  wave  the  less  SMy  roll  above  your  head. 

Mm.  (aside.)  I  don't  nodi  like  this  Wlow  dose 
and  dry 

He  seems,  two  things  which  suit  me  not;  h<)wever| 
Wine  he  shall  have;  if  th^t  unlocks  him  not, 
I  shall  not  sisop  tOHiight  for  onIio!^ity. 

[Exit  loeasTKV. 

Gah.  {In  WcnifER.)  This  maatoroftho  osranunisa 
The  inteodaut  of  the  palace,  I  preannw: 
Tie  a  fine  buihiiog,  bat  decay'd. 

HVr.  TheaporfaMi 
Desigo'd  bt  him  yoo  rescued  will  be  Iband 
In  fitter  order  for  a  sidily  goest. 

Gah.  I  wonder  then  you  occopisd  It  qoty 
For  you  seem  delicate  in  bealtik 

Wer.  iimeUg.)  Sir! 

GaS.  Pray 
Excuse  me:  have  I  said  aught  to  olTend  you? 

ff'er.  Nothing:  but  we  are  strangers  to  each  other. 

Ga6.  And  that's  the  reason  I  woaU  have  naleas  so: 
I  fhoagbt  oar  bastling  gnest  without  had  Sind 

'S  riu  were  ;i  chance  <iiid  p.issing gnOS 

Of  me  and  my  cooipanioi)s. 

I^er.  Very  tme. 

Ga6.  Then,  as  we  never  met  before,  and 
It  may  be,  may  again  encounter,  y*hy, 
1  thought  to  cheer  up  this  old  dungeon  Imw 
(At  least  to  roe)  by  asking  you  to  share 
The  fare  of  my  companions  and  myself. 

Wer.  Pnqr,  iMidon  ma;  my  health  

Gt6.  Efpa  as  yoo  pl< 


be  is  only  a  »rntimrntal,  moo<)y,  tiiRh-mS 
fortunr,  wiio^r  appcarancr*  and  dimjii"  nmneei  sre  alike 
tingtilnrly  inopportnne.  and  who  rnd<  iti  «  iHcrc  Dtcr<Tu«rT. 
His  character  is,  we  think,  decidedly  a  lUlore."  Jtev. 
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I  htft  bMB  •  toUiflf ,  Midi  pwhiw  Mtt  Unl 

In  bearing. 

If  cr.       1  have  also  served,  aud  can 
Requite  a  Nldjar**  fMatiog. 

Gab.  la  wbat  tervice? 

Tiie  Imperial  ? 

fy*r.  {quickly,  and  th,  n  interrupt  lamnHf.)  I 
commanded — do — 1  mean 
I  Mrwd;  bat  it  i«  nnqr  jmn  afOi 

When  first  Bohow  niMd  b«r  iMUHMr'gidMt 

The  Austrian. 

Omb.  Well,  that's  over  now,  and  peace 

Has  tum'd  Rome  thousand  gallant  hearts  adrift, 
To  live  as  they  beat  may;  and,  to  say  tmlh, 

Some  take  tha  alMMrteat 

H  er.  mat  is  tint? 

Gab.  mutter 
They  lay  their  hands  on.    All  Silesia  and 
Loaatia's  woods  are  tenanted  by  bands 
or  the  late  troopB,  who  levy  on  the  ooontry 
Tlieir  maintenance:  the  cluitflains  must  keep 
Their  castle-walls — beyond  them  't  is  but  doubtful 
IVavd  Cm-  your  rich  count  or  full-blown 
My  comfort  is  that,  wnnder  wkm  1 
I've  httle  leA  to  lose  now. 


Wcr.  And 
Gab.  That 's  harder  atiJLTwiagr  JOB  wanaadldiar? 

Wer.  I  was. 

Cab.  Yua  look  one  still.    All  soMieri  are 

Or  aboold  be  oomradeat  «vea  though  enemies. 
Our  swords  wben  drawn  most  crass,  oar  engines  aim 
(While  Icvell'd)  at  each  otln  r's  hearts;  but  whflB 
A  truce,  a  peace,  or  what  you  will,  remits 
The  steel  into  its  scabbard,  and  lets  sleep 
The  spark  ^^lli(■h  lights  the  matchlock ,  we  arc  brethren. 
You  are  poor  and  sickly — I  am  not  rich,  but  healthy ; 
I  want  Ibr  nothing  which  I  cannot  want; 
Ton  sem  devoid  of  this — wilt  share  it? 

[Guoa  pulU  out  his  purse. 

)fcr.  "WbO 

Tokl  JOB  I  was  a  bcgpar  7 

oA.  Too,  yonrscir. 

In  saying  you  were  a  soldier  daring  peace-time. 
Wer.  (JookiHgat  him  mth  tutptdoa,)    You  know 
me  not? 

I  know  no  roan,  not  even 
Myselt :  how  should  1  then  know  one  I  ne'er 
Beheld  tm  iMlf  an  boor  ainosr 

Wer.  Sir,  I  thank  jmu 

Yoar  oflGir's  noble  were  it  to  a  friend, 
And  not  unkind  as  to  an  unknown  stranger, 
Though  scarcely  jurudent;  but  no  less  1  thank,  joa. 
I  an  a  beggar  b  all  save  his  trade; 
And  vheii  1  lie;:;  uf  any  one,  it  shall  bo 
Of  him  who  was  the  first  to  offer  what 
Few  can  obtdn  hf  asknig.  Fudoa  nw.  {BMifWn. 

Cab.  {tolus.)  A  goodly  fieilow  by  his  looks,  though 
As  most  good  fellows  are,  by^iu  or  pleasure,  [worn, 
Whaeb  tear  life  out  of  us  before  our  time; 
I  scarce  know  which  most  quirkly:  but  he 
To  have  seen  better  days,  as  who  has  not 
Who  has  seen  yesterrla>  ? — But  here  a| 
Onr  safe  intendant,  with  the  wine:  however, 
For  theciip'a  mktb,  IH  batr  tta  cnpbearer. 

Enter  Isimnnr. 


Idem.  Tis  here!  the 
Ofac^if 'lifadqr. 


MMFanacnluBl  tncniy  ysara 


Goft.  Wbich  epoch  makes 

Young  women  and  old  wine;  and'tifi  pr<'at  pitj', 
Of  two  hiirh  excelleat  things,  inrreas»;  of  je.irs. 
Which  still  improves  the  one,  should  spoil  the  other* 
Fill  full — ^Ueie'a  to  our  hostess! — your  fair  wife! 

[Tales  ike  glast. 

Iden.  Fair! — Well,  I  trust  your  taste  in  wine  is 
To  that  you  show  for  beauty;  bat  1  pledge  yon  [oqoal 
MerertheleaB. 

Gab.  Is  not  the  lovely  woman 

I  met  in  the  adjacent  ball,  who,  with 
An  air,  and  port,  and  eye,  which  would  lum  better 
Beseeni'd  this  palace  in  its  brightest  days 
(Though  in  a  garb  adapted  to  lin  present 

/<£m.  I  woold  she  were ! 

But  you're  mistaken: — that's  the  stranger's  wife. 

Gab.  And  by  her  aspect  she  might  be  a  pcinoe's: 
Tfaoagfa  time  hath  to«di*d  ber  too,  she  still 
Much  beaa^,  aad  mm  u^M^r* 

Iden.  And  that 

Is  more  than  I  can  say  for  HadaaM 
At  lea5it  in  beauty:  as  for  majesty. 
She  has  some  of  its  properties  which  might 
Be  spared — hot  Bcrer  mind  I 

Gab.  I  don't.    But  who 

May  be  this  stranger?  He  too  bath  a  bearing 
Above  his  ootward  fiortnaes. 

Iden.  There  I  di£far. 

He's  poor  aa  Job,  and  not  so  patient;  but 
Who  he  may  be,  or  what,  nr  aught  of  him. 
Except  his  name  (and  that  1  only  learo'd 
To-night),  I  know  not 

Gab,  But  how  came  he  hflM? 

Iden.  In  a  most  miserable  old  caleche, 
Abont  a  month  since,  and  immediately 
Fell  sick,  almost  to  death.    He  should  hava  diad. 

Gab.  i?ender  and  true ! — but  why ! 

Idtm.  Why,  iilatia  life 

'Witbont  a  linagT  Ha  has  not  a  stiver. 

Odb.  bi  that  case,  I  mveh  wonder  that  n 

Of  your  api>arent  prudence  shoold  admit 
Guests  SO  forlorn  into  this  noble  mansion. 
Idem.  That's  tme;  bot  pity,a8  yon  know,  dberaaka 

One's  heart  commit  these  fdllie;; ;  and  besidet^ 
They  had  some  valuables  left  at  that  time, 
Which  paid  their  way  up  to  the  present  hoar : 
And  so  I  thought  they  might  as  well  be  lodged 
Here  as  at  the  small  tavern,  aud  I  gave  them 
The  run  of  some  of  the  oldest  palace-rooms: 
They  served  to  air  them,  at  the  least  aaiong 
As  they  conU  pay  Ibr  liiMveod. 

Gal>.  PmT  aodsl 

Ideu, 
Exceeding  poor. 

Gab.  And  yet  unused  to  poverty. 

If  I  mistake  not.  Whither  were  they  going? 

Iden.  Oh!  Heaven  knows  where,  unless  to  heaven 
Some  days  ago  that  look'd  the  likeliest  jowacy  [ilseIC 
For  Werner. 

Gab.        Werner !  1  have  heaid  the  wuMt 
iBat  it  may  be  a  icign'd  one. 

Idem.  Like  enoaiA! 


Ay. 


But  hark!  a  noi!>e  of  wheels  and  \uices,  and 


A  blase  of  torches  from  witliooL   As  i 
Aa  destiay,  bis  enelleney't  coma. 
I  aunt  be  at  ay  poet:  will  yon  not  join  me. 
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To  kbk  hn  from  his  carriage,  and  fJWt 
T«iir  homUe  daty  at  the  door? 

From  out  that  carriage,  when  be  WWdd  htW  giftB 

liis  baroay  or  cuunty  to  repel 

The  nuhillg  riMr  frOB  his  gurgling  throat. 

Hi>  has  valuta  bow  enough:  they  stuod  aloof  then, 

SiiiiLiug  their  dripping  ears  upuu  tlie  shore. 

All  roaring  "Help!"  but  offering  none;  aod  M 

For  duty  (as  yoa  call  it}— I  did  mim  Uu*, 

Now  do  youn.  Hence,  aad  horn  and 

/dm.  /  cringe! — but  I  shall  l<>s«;  llic  upporttuity — 
PlagM  tak«  it!  ha'U  be  Aatv,  and  1  moi  then! 

[EmU  Innmni  huHly. 

Bt'tHttr  "Waaaaa. 

IFan  (ib  Umttlf.)  I  hnid  •  noiae  of  wheels  and 

All  sounds  now  jar  me!  [voice*.  How 

[Perceiving  Gabor.J       Still  here!    Is  be  not 
A  spy  of  my  pursuer's  ?   Hk  fimdk  nAr 
So  suddenly,  and  to  a  straager,  won 
The  aspect  of  a  aecret  CDony ; 
For  frieado     dow  at  wtAu 

Gab,  Sir,  yon  aoem  npt ; 

And  yet  Ow  time  ii  not  akni  to  thought. 
These  old  walls  will  be  noisy  soon.    The  baron. 
Or  count  (or  whatsoe'er  this  half-drown'd  noble 
May  be%  far  ivhen  lUi  d«olate  viHofO  nd 

Its  Innp  inhabitanit  ihaOT  WWt  ffMpoet 
Thau  did  the  denento,  is  cone. 
Idem.  (MfCloM/.}  lUfway-^ 

This  way,  yoar  excellency : — bare  a  care» 
The  staircase  is  a  little  gloomy,  and 
Somewhat  decay'd ;  but  if  we  had  expected 
So  high  a  guest — Pray  take  my  arm,  my  lord! 

Enter  SraALEitHsiM,  iDswsTKin,  and  AUendantt- 
partly  hit  oirn,  and  partly  R^admtn^  A»  IkmtHH 
^tokiek  IsisiTtnt  M  Inttmdtmt. 

Stral.  I'll  rest  me  here  a  BMBflni. 
Iden.  {to  //<«•  servants.)  Ho2  a  chair! 

Instantly,  kuavAs  I  [STRAUWitlM  dbim. 

n'er.  (fuidt,)  Tishe! 
Stral.  I'm  better  now. 

\Vhn  ar«  (keoe  slMHIfnt 

Iden.  FkMa  J9m,  mj  food  lord, 

One  says  be  is  no  stranger. 

Ww»  (flM  and  WiYv.)  Jfho  say%  that  ? 

ITkty  look  at  Aim  ivitk  eurprite. 
Idem.  Why,  no  oao  fpoke  o/jwm,  or  to  fon/— -bat 
Here's  one  his  excilkn^  aay  be  pleajed 
To  recognise.  [P«f nfMf  Is  Gaaon. 

Gat.  loeekneCtodisM 
His  noble  memo^^^ 

Stral.  I  upprrhend 

This  b  one  of  the  strangers  to  whose  aid 
I  MM  aqr  rooew.  Is  not  that  the  other? 

[Fmntiny  to  Waaaaa. 
1^  state  when  I  was  saeoowd  must  excuse 
My  ancertniaty  to  whom  I  oise  so  snob. 

/dbi.Ife! — no,  my  lord!  be  rather  want*  Arnsene 
Than  can  afford  it.    'Tis  a  poor  sick  man, 
Travel-tired,  and  lately  risen  from  a  bed 
From  wbeaet  be  nevar  di«oa*d  la  rise* 

Stral.  lillhoOfht 
That  tlicre  were  two. 

Ga6.  There  were,  in  costpauy; 

Bat,  ia  ttw  ssnin  wada'd  to  yoor  loidsbipi 


[  needs  roust  say  bat  one,  and  he  is  absent. 
The  chief  part  of  whatever  aid  was  render'd 
Was  Ait;  U  was  bis  fbrtaae  to  ba  fnt 

My  will  yrSLX  not  itif-nor,  but  his  strpiifjth 
And  youth  outstripp'd  me;  thereture  do  not  waste 
Your  thanks  on  mo.  I  wns  bat  a  i^ad  seooad 
Unto  a  nobler  priadpal. 

Stral.  Where  is  be? 

An  Atten.  My  lord,  be  tarried  in  tht  eottasawhoro 
Your  escetkaqr  rested  for  aa  boar. 
And  said  be  would  be  here  to-morrow* 

Stral.  Tin 
That  hoor  anives,  1  can  bat  ofier  tbaaki^ 
And  then  

Gnf>.  I  seek  no  more,  and  scarce  deserre 

So  much.  My  comrade  may  fipeak  for  himself. 

Stral.  (fixing  kit  eyes  upon  Wiaif  ca :  tke»  asftfe.) 
It  cannot  ix' !  and  yet  be  must  be  look'd  to. 
'TIS  twenty  years  since  I  beheld  him  with 
These  eyes ;  and,  though  my  agents  sl3l  have  fcapt 
Theirs  on  hiss,  policy  has  held  aloof 
My  own  from  his,  not  to  alarm  him  into 
Suspicion  of  ray  plan.  Why  did  1  leave 
At  Hambuigb  tbsse  who  woold  have  made  assaraaoe 
If  tbls  be  be  or  no?  I  tbonght,  ere  now. 

To  have  been  Ion!  nf  Sir  ^  mlorf,  and  parted 
In  haste,  tboagh  even  the  elements  appear 
To  fight  agatast  me,  and  ibb  sadden  flood 

May  ke»*p  me  pri<;inifr  here  till  

[//e  pausc-i,  and  iooit  at  W'tnvKK  ;  them  returns. 

This  nuM  aatt 
Be  watch'd.    If  it  is  he,  he  is  so  changed, 
His  father,  rising  from  his  grave  again, 
Woold  pass  bin  by  nnkaowa.  1  mast  ba  wwy  i 
An  error  woald  qwd  all. 

Idem,  Tenr  lordship  setau 

Pensive.  W^'II  it  not  please  you  to  pass  on  ? 

Stral.  'Tis  past  fatigae  which  gives  ny  weigb'd> 


An  outward  show  of  thought.    I  will  to  rest. 

Iden.  The  prince's  chamber  is  prepared,  with  all 
The  Tery  furniture  the  prince  aaed  ndiea 
Last  bero^  in  ita  lall  qdeodoar. 

(Aside.)  Somewhat  tatter'd, 
And  devilish  damp,  but  fine  enough  by  torch4igbt; 
And  that's  enoagb  for  your  right  noble  blood 
Of  twenty  qnarterlngs  upon  a  hatebsMnt; 
Su  l<>t  their  bearer  sleep  'neath  sometbfalf  Kko  OOO 
Now,  as  he  one  day  will  for  crer  lie. 

Stral.  (rising  and  turning  to  6»non.)  Good  night, 
good  peoplt  !   Sir,  I  trust  to-morrow 
Will  find  me  apter  to  requite  your  service. 
In  the  mean  tine,  I  cwva  yaar  ceapany 
A  momeai  »  my  chaniber. 

OaA.  I  attend  yoa. 

SirmL  {<itfitr  a  few  stepo^  yaases,  md  ttik  Wsa- 
naa.)  Friend! 

Wer.  Sir! 

Idem.  Sir/  Lord— oh  Lord! 
His  lordship,  or  his  excelkacy? 
My  lord,  exense  this  poor  as^ 
He  hath  not  Ix^  n  accastom*dto 
To  sudi  a  presence. 

SImI.  (to  laamrsin.)  Peaee,  iatMdMitl 

Id,-n. 
1  am  dumb. 

Stral.  {to  Wniim.)  Btf«  yo« 

Wor.  Loag! 


Why  doa*ly«iaar 
Pray 

want  of  biaeding : 


Ob! 
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SirmL  Imt^i 
An  tmnm,  Ml  «gIm. 

War.  Tm  my  wek 

BoOi  from  (he  walls.  I  Mi  aot  wA  !•  mtmmr 

Those  whom  I  kMiT  aol. 

Sfral.  Indeed !  Uta  the  lew, 

You  might  reply  wtA  CQiir4M|y  to  wlnt 
Is  ask'd  in  lundMH. 

IF«r.  When  I  know  it  such, 

I  will  requite— that  is,  reply— in  unison. 

SirmL  The  iatendaat  ssid,  joo  had  been  detaio'd 


If  I  could  aid 


you— journpyinp  the  same  way 


fVer.  i^uicklj/.)  i  am  aot  journey  ing  the  same  way ! 

AnUL  Hew  luMnrxe 

That,  ere  yw 

Wer.  Because  there  is 

But  one  way  that  the  rich  and  poor  most  (read 
Together.    You  diTcrged  from  that  dread  path 
Some  hoars  ago,  and  1  aone  days:  henccHartk 
Oar  roads  must  lie  annder,  tiiemh  llMf  lead 
All  to  one  hooM. 

Tear  laognage  is  silMfe 

Your  station. 

Wer.  {iUteriy.)  Is  it? 

SkmL  Or,  at  kast^  hefoad 

Your  garb. 

yVer.       'Tis  well  that  it  is  not  beneath  it. 
As  soflaetimes  happens  to  the  better  clad. 
Bat,  is  •  word,  what  woold  yo«  wiA  as? 

StraL  (ttarlM,)  I! 

Wi  r.  Yf  s—  you  !  You  know  me  not,  and  qaestion 
And  wonder  that  i  answer  doI — oot  kaowing  [sm. 
My  inqaisiter.   Ezphin  what  yea  woold  have, 
And  (hi-n  I'll  satisfy  yourself,  or  mo. 

StraJ.  i  kwm  not  that  yo«  had  reasoos  for  reserre. 

Wer.  Mtmf  have  each  ^— Ave  yoa  oeaeT 

Stral.  NOM  which  Ml 

Interest  a  mere  atranger. 

If^sr.  Then  forgive 

The  saow  vaknown  and  humble  straager,  if 
He  wishes  to  renuun  so  to  the  man 
W  ho  can  ham  aoaght  ia  oaamo  withhtia. 

SinU.  Sir, 
I  win  aol  hJk  year  hoiooar,  though  aaleivard: 
lealy  meant  you  A<>r>icc — but  good  night! 
loteodant,  show  (lie  way!  Uo  Gaaoa).   Sir,  *oa 
will  with  owf 

[Fxrtini  Strai  "TTOim  onrf efftwuftwl's, II 

ir«r.  («o/m).  Tia  he!  I      tehea  m 

Before 

1  quitted  Hambargh,  Gialio,  hi.«  late  steward, 
Infurm'd  me  that  he  had  obtain'd  an  order 
Prom  Brandenboiv's  elector,  tor  the  arrest 
Of  Kraitmer  (aodk  theoMoe  I  thea  bora)  whia 

I  came  upon  (lie  fioTitier;  the  fne  city 
Aloue  preserved  my  freedom — till  1  left 
Its  walls— fool  that  I  was  to  qott  lhaal  Bol 
I  det-m'd  this  humble  garb,  and  roate  obscur^ 
Had  balHed  tbc  slow-hounds  in  their  purseiL 
What's  to  be  done?  He  knows  me  aot  by  , 
Nor  could  aught,  save  the  eye  of  apprebensioo, 
Bive  recognised  Aim,  after  twenty  years, 
We  met  so  rarely  and  so  coldly  in 
Our  yoalh.   Bat  those  about  him !  Now  I 
Divhw  Ha  Aanhaaei  «f  the  Haogarian,  who 
No  doabC  i»  a  MN  loel  tad  spy 


the  Coils. 


To  sound  and  to  seeme  me.  ^fftthrmf  la—ii  t 

Sick,  pour — hcKirt  too  with  the  flooding  riVM^ 
Impaswibie  even  to  the  wealthy,  with 
Ail  the  applianoes  whidi  poicittse  laedsa 
Of  overpowering  peril  with  men's  lives, — 
How  can  I  hope!  An  hour  ago  metbought 
My  state  bqwad  despair;  and  now,  'tis  snchi 
The  past  seeou  paradise.    Another  day, 
And  I 'm  detected, — on  the  very  eve 
Of  honours,  rights,  and  my  inheritance, 
Whoa  a  few  drepe  of  fold  as«bt  save  M  stiU 
la  " 


jRsfsr  lanmar  aatf  Fans  As 

Fritz.  launediately. 

Lien.  1 1«0  yoa,  'lie  onpossiblo. 

Fritz.  h  must 

Be  tried,  however;  and  if  one  express 
Fail,  yoa  mast  send  on  others,  till  the  aasvier 
Arrives  from  Frankfort,  from  the  commandant. 

Iden.  I  will  do  what  1  ooa. 

Friu.  And  reooUect 

To  spare  ae  trooUe;  yoa  wiH  bo  refosd 
Tenfold. 

Jden.  The  baron  is  retired  to  rest? 

FHiz.  He  hath  thrown  hiaudf  into  an  easy  chair 
Beside  the  fire,  nnd  slumbers;  and  has  ondsr'd 
He  may  not  t>e  distorb'd  until  eleven. 
When  he  sriU  laha  hhasdria  bid. 

Idem.  Befiore 
An  hour  is  past  I  'II  do  my  best  lo  serve  him. 

Fritz.  Remember !  \Fjiil  Vnnz. 

Idem.        The  devil  take  these  great  men!  th^ 
ThrekaM  things  made  fijrtiien.  MeirheremrtI 
Rouse  up  some  half  a  doMD  Aivering  vassal* 
From  their  scant  pallets,  aad,  at  peril  of 
Their  lives,  despatch  them  o'er  the  riior  towards 
Frnnkfort.    Metbinks  (he  baron's  own  experience 
Some  hours  ago  might  teach  him  iellow-feding: 
Batao,  •itma*/,"  and  there's  an  ~ 
Are  yoa  there^  Myobeer  Wcnier? 

Wer.  Too  have  kft 

Yonr  noble  gaett  i^t  qMitf. 

Um.  Yes— he's 
Aad  seems  to  like  that  i 

Here  is  a  packet  for  the  comma  mlant 

Of  Frankfort,  at  all  risks  and  all  expenses ; 

Bat  1  most  aot  kee  time:  Good  aight!  [Exit  loaiv. 

Wer.  "To  FraokfiHtlo 

So,  so,  it  thickens!  Ay,  "the  commandaut," 
Tliis  (allies  well  with  all  the  prior  steps 
Of  (his  cool  calculating  fiend,  who  walks 
lietween  me  and  my  father's  house.    No  doahl 
He  writes  for  a  detachment  to  convey  me 
Into  SOON  aecret  liwlress. — Soooec  than 
This  


and  makkm  l(v « ladfh 


Igmg  on  a  tMt  im  a  receat. 

JSkm  lam  amster  of  myself  at  least. 

Hark, — foot-steps!  How  do  I  know  that  Stralenfaeim 
Will  wait  for  even  the  show  of  ihut  authority 
Which  is  to  omshadow  usurpation? 
That  he  suspects  me's  certain.    I'm  alone; 
He  with  a  numerous  train.    I  weak;  he  strong 
la  gold,  ia  anmbers,  rank,  aathority. 
I  aamdims,  or  iavelriag  ia  my 
D«liadka,tainaeh 
He  foIMilowB  with  Us  (ifles,  wUch 
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sun  Hirthcr  on  these  obscure  petty  burghers 

Than  tbey  could  do  elsewhere.   Hark!  newer  itill! 

I  *n  to  the  secret  passage,  which  commnaicatM 

With  (be  No!  all  is  silrnt— 'twas  mf  tuUGgl— 

Still  u  tbe  brwtfaleM  interral  between 

The  flub  tad  tfaander: — I  nnst  hnali  nj  tdal 

AlBi''''t  lis  perils.     Yet  I  will  retire, 
T»  see  if  still  be  unexplored  tlie  passage 
1  wel  ef:  it  ivill  fcrte  aw  at  •  dw 
Of  secrecy  for 
[Wbkhu 


hours,  at  the  worst, 
a  panel,  and  exit,  doting  U  «^fter 


OA.  Where  it  jonr  husband? 
/at.  Urn,  I  thought:  1  left  bin 

Not  loBf  riM*  fat  Ui  cbuaber.  Bat  tbete  naau 

Have  many  nutlets,  and  he  maj  bo  (OM 
To  accompany  the  iuteodant. 

OtA.  BMvnfllntelMfai 

Put  many  questions  to  the  intendant  on 
The  subject  of  your  lord,  and,  to  be  plain, 
I  haw  ay  M«a  ifka  Mas  wdL 

Jm.  Alas! 
What  can  there  be  m  cnmawB  with  the  prooii 

And  wealthy  barun,  and  the  uuknOWtl  WemorT 

Gat.  That  joa  know  be»L 

Jet.  Or,  if  it  nan  m,  Inw 

Come  yon  to  stir  yourself  ia  hu  brhalf, 
Rather  than  that  of  him  whose  life  you  saved? 

Gab.  I  bdp'd  to  sate  him,  as  in  peril;  bat 
I  did  not  pledge  myself  to  serve  him  in 
Oppression.    I  know  well  tlieKC  nobles,  and 
Thdr  tboOMuid  modes  of  trampling  on  the  poor. 
1  have  flTOved  them ;  and  my  spirit  boils  ap 
I  find  them  practising  against  the  weak;— > 
Ws  ia  agr  a«l^  awthre^ 

/at.  It  ivoold  ba 

Not  easy  to  persuade  my  Maiort  of 
Yoar  good  ialaatiiMM. 

Gub.  Is  ha  10  sospicioos  ? 

Jot.  HeiiaBBOtaaee;bBttime  and  troablaa  bate 
Made  hia  what  yoa  bthcid. 

Oab.  I 'm  sorry  for  it; 

Snspidoa  is  a  heavy  armour,  aad 
With  its  own  weight  impedes  more  than  protects. 
Good  night!  I  tnut  to  meet  with  him  at  daybreak. 

{Exii  04Boa. 

Re-MUr  lomniir  and  tome  Peatanifm  JountMB 

retires  up  (he  Hall. 

Pint  Peaumi,  But  if  I'm  drovm'd? 
Iden,  Why,  yoa  win  he  weU  paid  &r1| 
Anfl  linve  risk'd  iMi«  than  drovnung  for  as  BMch, 

I  doubt  not. 

Sri  and  Peofont.  Bat  oor  vn'ves  and  liunilieaT 

Idat.  Caaoet  be  nana  «ff  than  they  aic»  aadfltty 

Be  better. 

Third  Peatant.  I  have  neither,  and  vrill  Tri;.iiri-. 
ld«m.  That's  right   A  gallant  carle,  and  fit  to  be 
A  iwldier.   ril  promole  yen  to  tiie  raais 

In  the  prince's  body-Ruard — if  you  snrcecd; 
And  you  shall  have  besides,  in  sparkling  ooia, 
Two  thalem. 

Third  PetumtL  Naaeie! 

Id  en.  Out  upon  your  avarice! 

Can  that  low  vice  alloy  so  mnch  amUHmt 
1  tdl  thee,  Idhm,  that  two  thalm  ia 


Small  change  will  subdivide  into  a  treasavOk 
Do  not  fiva  haadred  thoosaod  beroea  daily 
Risk  Kvet  and  soob  Ibr  the  tithe  of  one  thaler? 
When  bad  you  half  the  aOB? 

Third  Peatant.  Hvftx — but  ne'er 
Tbe  leas  I  aiost  have  Ihiea. 

f'frn.  BifeyMftifet 

Whose  vassal  you  were  bom,Juiafat 

Third  Peatant.  No — the  prioM^ 
And  not  tite  stnafai'ai 

Iden.  Sirrah!  in  the  prince's 

Absence,  I'm  soverei^i;  and  the  baron  is 
My  intimate  conaection} — **  Cousin  Ideostetn! 
(Qiratb  he)  yooH  order  oat  a  doaen  TiHaiaa.* 
And  so,  ynii  villains!  tro<>p — luarrh  —  uiai^y  I  aayj 
And  if  a  single  dog's-ear  of  this  packet 
Be  sprinkled  by  the  Odei^-leeh  to  it! 
For  every  page  ofpnper,  shall  a  hide 
Of  yours  be  stretcb'd  as  parchment  on  a  drum, 
lAkc  Ziaka'a  akin,  to  beat  alarm  to  aH 
Refractory  vassals,  whu  can  not  effect 
Impossibilities — Away,  ye  earth-worms! 

[Exit,  driving  Ihem  out. 

Jot.  {coming  furward.)  1  fain  woold  afaaa  these 
scenes,  too  oft  repealed. 
Of  faadal  tyranny  o'er  p^niy  victims  ; 
I  caanot  aid,  and  will  not  witness  sacb. 
Bven  here,  hi  this  rcaiota,  wnaaMd,  dnil  spot. 
The  dimmest  in  thn  district's  map,  exist 
The  insolence  of  wealth  in  poverty 
O'er  sonethiag  poorer  still— the  pride  of  rank 

In  st^rvittide,  (y'cr  <;omi^thiiit;  still  moreacrvilcj 

And  vice  in  misery  ad'ccUng  still 

A  tattered  apkndoar.  What  a  state  of  beiarl 

Id  Tuscany,  my  own  dear  sonny  land, 

Oor  nobles  were  but  citixens  and  merchants, 

Like  Cosmo.    We  had  evils,  bat  not  such 

As  these;  and  our  all«ripe  and  goshiiig  valleys 

Made  poverty  more  cbeerfnl,  where  fmA  herb 

Was  ill  itself  a  meal,  nnrl  c\i  i  y  \!ne 

Rain'd,  as  it  were,  the  beverage  which  makes  glad 

The  heart  of  awn;  and  tlie  nc^er-onfelt  son 

(But  rarely  clondrd,  and  when  clouded,  leaving 

His  warmth  behind  in  memory  of  his  beams) 

Ifakes  the  worn  aaade,  and  the  thin  robe,  lei* 

Oppressive  than  an  emperor's  jewell'd  purple. 

But,  here!  the  despots  of  the  north  appear 

To  imitate  the  ice-wind  of  their  clime. 

Searching  the  shivering  vassal  throngh  hi* 

To  wring  his  sbol — as  the  Ueak  elements 

Mis  form.     And  'tis  to  be  am(ini;sl  tht*sc  sovereIg:ns 

My  husband  pants !  and  such  his  pride  of  birth — 

1%at  twenty  years  of  nsage,  eneb  ae  a» 

Father  bom  in  a  hnmble  state  could  nam 

His  soul  to  persecute  a  s^m  withal, 

Hath  changed  no  atom  of  his  early  nature; 

But  I,  bom  nobly  also,  fn»ra  my  father's 

Kindness  was  taught  a  difTcrcnt  lesson.  Father! 

May  thy  lonf«tried  and  now  rewarded  spirit 

Look  down  oa  as  and  oar  ao  bng  desired 

Uliie!  I  low  my  son,  as  Umm  didst  lae! 

What'a  thatt  Ihooi,  WerMr!  con  It  bet  «Ba  thw? 

Enlrr  NVmNtn  haslihf,  unlh  the  Icnife  in  ///y  hnit  !,  hy 
the  sccrcl  pnitrf,  which  he  closes  hurriedly  ajlrr  hint . 

IVer.  («o/  at  first  recognising  her.)    Discover 'd  ' 

•   then  m  atab  {recoffniting  Acr.) 

Ah! 
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Wliv  art  IhaonotatrMl? 

jot.  What  rest?  ftfy  God! 

WlMt  Mk  lUl  MM? 

Wer.  'xhou-ing  m  Tonlmuu)  Hwe'a  gold  gotd, 

Josephine, 

Will  rescue  us  from  this  (li-tt>st(Hi  danfeok 

Jot.  And  Jww  oUain'd?— that  knifet 

Wer.  Ti«  bloodless— yc/. 

Away--iwe  mnt  to  0«r  chamber. 

Jpt,  But  wheaoe  comest  thoa  ? 

ir«r.  Aflk  Ml!  ImI  let  u  tlnnk wiMra  mibdl  go— 
Thb — this  will  make  us  way  {ikatBiMgtkt  goU)— 
I'll  fit  them  uow. 

IdmaotiUBk  theegnltyordMlumw. 

rrer.  IMteoar! 

Jo«.  I  have  said  it. 

Wer.  hei  us  hence: 

'Tis  the  hut  night,  I  trust,  that  we  need  pass  hcie. 

Jo$.  And  not  the  worst,  I  hope. 

ff  'er.  Hope!  I  make  «»re. 

Bat  let  Of  to  <mr  chanber. 

Jo9.  Tet  em  qaettkm — 

What  hast  thoa  dnnet 

Wer.  (Jiercelff).      Left  one  thing  undone,  which 
Had  made  all  wdl:  let  me  not  think  oTitl 
Away! 

Jot.  Alas,  that  I  should  doubt  of  thee!  [^Emennt. 


ACT  n. 

SCENB  I. 
A  Hall  in  tke  urnt  Pabe$. 

EntiT  iDr.wsTEf^  and  others. 

Ideu.  Fine  doings!  goodly  doings!  honest  doings! 
A  baiOQ  pillaged  in  a  prince's  pahice! 
Where,  till  this  hour,  Huch  a  .siii  neVr  was  heard  of. 

tritz.  It  hardly  could,  unless  the  rats  despoii'd 
The  mice  of  a  few  abreds  of  tapestry. 

/'/.«.  Oh!  that  I  rVr  should  live  to  see  tilia  day! 
The  honour  of  our  city's  gone  for  ever. 

Fritz.  Well,  but  now  to  discover  the  ddiaqoent: 
The  haroa  is  determined  not  to  Joes 
This  snm  withoat  a  search. 

Iden.  And  no  am  I. 

FrUx.  Bui  whoa  do  yon  suspect? 

/din.  Snupeet !  all  people 

Without — within — alwve — below  —  Heaven  help  me! 

Fritz.  Is  there  no  other  entrance  to  the  chanber  ? 

Iden.  None  whalaoever. 

I'ritz.  Are  yon  sure  of  that? 

Idcn.  Certain.    I  have  lived  and  serveti  here  since 
my  birlll, 

And  if  (here  mve  aacb,  mwt  have  lieanl  of  sack, 

Or  seen  iL 

F ritz.     Then  it  must  be  aome  OM  wka 
Had  access  to  the  antechamber. 

fif*m.  Doolidees. 

Fritz.  Tkeman  ealTd  Werner'*  [xmr! 

^den.  Poor  as  a  miser.  (1) 

But  lodged  so  lar  off,  in  the  ether  wing, 

By  which  there's  iio  roitinumiration  with 
The  baniu's  chamlM-r,  that  it  cmi'l  be  he. 
Besides,  I  bade  him  "good  night"  in  the  haH, 
Almost  a  mile  olf,  and  which  only  leads 

(t)  "  TbU  «pr«siioa  nay  seem  ttranfc.  hut  ft  t%  only  a 
trandation  of  « Semper  avaru  sget.'"  lord  B.  lo  Mr. 
Mmmg.  lloBlanero,aearUtbM«.18ia.~P.B. 


To  his  own  apartment,  ahoiit  the  same  Unw 
When  this  burglarious,  larcenous  felony 
Appears  lo  haw  been  eanmilted. 

Fritz.  Tbcra'a  anollMr, 

Tlie  vtmnger  ■  ■  ■ 

IdtH.  The  Hungariaa? 

Fritz.  He  who  help'd 

To  fish  the  baron  from  the  Oder. 

Iden.  Not 
Unlikely.   Bat,  bold — might  it  not  have  been 
One  of  Oasnite? 

Friiz.  Howf  IFe^air! 

Iden.  Mb — not  jfou, 
Bol  some  ef  the  inferior  knaves.   Ton  any 

The  baron  was  asleep  in  tlir  trrt-at  rhair — 

The  velvet  chair — in  bis  euibruider'd  uight-gown; 

His  toilet  spread  bcfon  hhn,  nnd  npon  it 

A  cabinet  with  letters,  papers,  and 

Several  rouleaux  of  gold  ;  of  which  one  only 

Has  disappear'd: — the  door  unboiled,  tritb 

Mo  difficiilt  access  to  any. 

Fritz.  Good  sir, 

Be  ii'it  sii  (]iu(  k  ;  the  honour  of  the  corps 
>Miich  forms  the  baron's  household's  nnimpeach'd. 
From  steward  to  seoNion,  save  in  the  bk  way 
0(  peculation ;  siirh  as  in  arcompts. 
Weights,  measures,  larder,  cellar,  battery. 
Where  all  men  lake  their  prey ;  as  also'in 
Postage  of  letters,  palherini;  of  rents. 
Purveying  feasts,  ami  iinderstaritiing  with 
The  huaeat  trades  who  furnish  noble  masters: 
Bot  for  yonr  petty,  picking,  downright  tbievetyi 
We  scorn  it  as  we  do  board-wages.  Then, 
Had  one  of  our  folk"  done  it.  he  would  not 
Have  been  so  poor  a  spirit  as  to  haxard 
W»  neck  for  one  roalean,  but  have  swoop*d  all; 

Wsi)  l!ie  cabinet,  if  |p.ittaMe. 

Jden.  There  is  some  sense  in  that  

Fn'te.  No,  sir,  be  sore 

"Twas  none  of  our  corjis;  but  snnie  petty  trivial 
Picker  and  stealer,  wiliioul  art  or  genius. 
The  only  question  is — Who  else  could  have 
Access,  save  the  Hungarian  and  yourself? 

Jden.  Yen  don't  mean  me? 

Fritz.  NO)  air;  I  bonoar  more 

Your  talents  

Idem.  And  my  principles,  I  hope. 

Uritx.  Of  course.   But  to  the  point:  what's  to 
be  done? 

Idem.  No<hing*~-lmt  there's  s  good  deal  to  be  snid. 

We'll  offer  a  reward;  move  heaven  nnd  e.irtli, 
.\nd  tiie  polire  ^thinigh  there's  none  nearer  than 
Frankfort) ;  post  notices  in  manuscript 
(For  we've  no  printer';;  ami  set  by  my  clerk 
To  read  them  (for  few  can,  .save  he  and  I). 
We'll  send  out  villains  to  strip  beggars,  and 
Search  empty  pockets;  also,  to  arrest 
All  gipsies,  and  ill«dothed  and  sallow  people. 
Prisuners  we'll  have  at  least,  if  not  tin-  eulpnt; 
And  fur  the  baron's  gold — if 'tis  not  found, 
At  least  he  shall  have  the  foil  aatisiacb'on 

Of  meltinc;  tw  ire  its  suhstant  e  in  the  raising 
The  ghost  of  this  rouleau.  Here's  alchymy 
Fur  your  lord's  losses! 

Fritz.  He  hath  found  a  bettor. 

Iden.  Where? 

Fritz.  In  a  most  immense  inheritance. 

The  late  Count  Sicgeodorf,  bis  distant  kinsman. 
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Is  dead  near  Prague,  in  his  cuUe,  and  my  lord 
U  on  hi*  way  to  tnka  powewion. 

IJgm.  Wm  thane 

No  heirT 

Frilz.  Oil,  yf«;  hnt  he  has  cliiapprnrM 
Long  from  the  world's  eye,  and  perhaps  the  worid. 
A  pn^gd  MB,  beneotli  bis  falber's  ban 
For  tlip  last  twenty  years;  for  whom  his  sire 
Hcfdvttl  lo  kill  the  fatted  calf;  anil,  tliercforc, 
it  ll^ing,  be  must  chew  the  busks  still.  Bat 
Tbe  baron  would  find  means  to  silence  bii^y 
Were  he  to  re-appear:  he's  politic. 
And  has  much  influence  mtli  •  €Crtani  COOrL 

Idt».  He's  Ibrtanete. 

F^fUx.  Tie  true,  then  ie  a  gnualeoB, 

Wbom  tbe  late  count  recIaimM  from  Ue  eoa's  htmit, 
And  educated  as  liis  heir;  but  then 
His  bhrtii  ie  donbtfoL 

Iden.  Bam  w? 

Fritz.  His  tin  made 

A  left-hand,  love,  impmdent  sort  ofnanjeft^ 
With  an  Italian  exile's  dark-c)'ed  daughter: 
Noble,  they  say,  too;  but  no  match  for  euch 
A  house  as  SiegeodorPs.    Tbe  grandsire  ill 
Could  Uook  the  alliance;  and  coold  ne'er  be  broagfat 
To  aee  die  pareuts,  though  be  took  the  bod. 

Iden.  If  he's  a  lad  of  mettlf,  he  mny  yet 
Dispute  your  claim,  and  wMve  a  web  that  may 
Puzzle  yoor  boren  to  oaravd. 

Fritz.  Why 
For  mettle,  he  has  qoite  enough:  tliey  say, 
He  forms  n  happy  mixture  of  his  aire 
And  grandsire'n  qualities, —  impetuous  as 
The  former,  and  deep  as  the  latter;  but 
The  strangest  is,  thai  he  too  dieejipetr^d 
Some  RMwtlu  ego. 

liem,  tliedeTiiliedMf 

Fritz.  W1if,jeet 
It  must  have  been  at  his  raggestion,  at 
An  iMmr  eo  crfticel  m  wu  Im  efe 
Of  (he  old  man's  (h«ath,  whose  heart  was  bwhwi  if  it. 

Jdcn.  Was  there  no  cause  assign'd? 

Fritz.  Plenty,  nodoobt, 

And  none  perhaps  the  true  one.    Some  averred 
It  was  to  »eek  his  parents;  r^oxnc  because 
The  old  man  held  his  spirit  in  ^o  sliiclly 
(But  that  Gonkl  ecaroe  be,  for  be  doted  oo  him); 
A  third  bdiefed  he  wieh'd  to  serre  in  war. 
But  peace  being  made  soon  after  <lo|)arturc, 
He  might  have  since  retum'd,  were  that  the  motive; 
A  ibarth  eet  charitaUy  have  enmiMd, 
As  there  was  somethin;;  strange  ami  myotic  io  him^ 
That  in  the  wild  exuberance  oi  his  nature 
Hahad  join'd  the  black  band.s,  who  lay  WMtaliBntia, 
The  mountains  of  Bohemia  and  Silesia, 
Since  the  last  years  of  war  had  dwindled  into 
A  kind  of  geneial  condotticra  syMOi 

I'l  "  Thr  fhnrnrfrm  nrp  any  thiiiR  bul  oriciual  I  do  not 
inriiii  tn  ^iij  thnt  thry  nrr  plagiarlied  (let  me  rmti  thr  v^ord. 
for  I  <lo  iiiit  liki-  to  sax  s(nlea)frMi  Mi^*^  I-''''  ;  \hviX  would 
be  nifrr  ^tiijiidity,  esprriHlljr  Lord  Byron  iudirtitft  the 
iKiurrr-  » 111  tiff  Wiry  «re  drrivrd ;  but  thnt  fbejr  are  tbe  old- 
ektnlilnlifd  frecbtHitf r«  nil  tbe  Rjrronrnn  PHniassu^.  flrir, 
the  farourite,  l«  only  tlir  (iinour.  (  .uiratl,  l.ara.  Alp,  rlr. 
etc.  rrhashrd  and  servrd  up  us  ii  Ikibrmian.  ''Ja-Jum,  non 
nnimum,  mutant.'  It  is  thr  old  mcM  with  a  new  oaure. 
Compnrr  him  |iHrtiriilnrl)r  with  Lara,  and  jroo  matt  be 
fitrui  V  widi  x'or  rcM  inlilanre.  Both  high-born — bolh  leav- 
iag  home  mj-ntcrioiuly— botk  saspeeted  of  bciaf  listed 


Of  bandit  warbre;  each  troop  with  its  chief, 
And  all  agaimt  enakiad. 

Iden.  Hat  caaaot  be. 

A  young  heir,  hred  to  vreekh  and  hutary. 
To  risk  his  life  and  honours  arilh  *l«afca»^f* 
Soldiers  and  desperadoeet 

Frit*.  Beawea  Inrt  fawm  I 

But  there  are  human  natures  so  allied 
Unto  the  Havage  love  of  enterprise, 
That  they  will  aceli  for  peril  as  a  pleasure. 
I've  heard  that  notliing  can  reclaim  your  ladiM, 
Or  tame  tbe  tiger,  though  their  infancy 
Were  fed  on  milk  and  honey.    After  all, 
Year  WaUeneteia.  year  Tifly  and  Oaatama, 
Tour  Bumier,  and  year  Torstenaon  and  Weimar, 

Were  but  the  .same  thin;:;  iii)i)n  a  grand  jiraie; 
And  now  Uwt  th«nr  are  gone,  and  peace  procUim'd, 
an^  wno  wuaMi  hhhiw  ne  eaaw  pamnae  mMC 
Pursue  it  on  (lieir  own  account.    Here  comee 
Tlie  baron,  and  the  Saxon  stranger,  who 
Was  his  chief  aid  ia  yeslerday'a  eecapa, 
But  did  not  leave  the  cottega  bf  the  Oder 
Until  this  morning. 

EtUer  STaALaaaani  ami  TJLaic.^1) 

Aral.  Stnee  yoa  have  idveed 

AH  compensation,  gentle  stranger,  save 
Inadequate  thanks,  yoo  alouMt  check  even  tbea^ 
Making  me  fed  tlw  worthkeeaees  of  worde, 
And  blush  at  my  own  barren  cralitude, 
They  seem  so  niggardly,  compared  with  what 
Your  coortaoaa  oovage  did  in  ny  behalf  

Vlr.  I  piay  yen,  praa  the  thoae  no  fiurther. 

StraL  But 
Can  I  not  serve  yoa?    Yoa  are  young,  and  of 
That  mould  which  throws  out  heroes;  fair  in  fiivoar; 
Brave,  I  know,  by  my  living  now  to  say  io; 
And  doubtlessly,  with  such  a  form  and  heui^ 
Would  look  into  tbe  fiery  eye*  of  war. 
As  ardently  Ibr  glory  as  yoa  dared 

An  obscure  (h-a(li  to  save  an  unknown  stlWI§W 

In  an  as  perilous,  but  opposite,  element. 

Toa  are  made  for  the  service:  I  have  sened; 

Have  rank  by  birth  and  soldiership,  and  friends. 

Who  shall  be  yours.    'T  is  true  this  pause  of  peace 

Favours  such  views  at  present  scantily ; 

But  'twill  not  hut,  nea's  spirits  are  too  stirring; 

And,  after  thirty  years  of  ooaiKet,  peace 

Is  but  a  petty  war,  as  (lie  litnts  '•liow  ai 

In  every  forest,  or  a  mere  ana'd  truce. 

War  ijll  redafaa  his  own;  and,  ia  th«  BMaa  ^Smt, 

Yon  rnri;ht  obtain  a  post,  which  would  ensure 
A  higher  .soon,  and,  by  my  inlhience,  fail  not 
To  rise.    I  sptnk  of  Brandenburg,  who^in 
Island  well  ^^ilh  the  elertiir;  in  Bohemia, 
Like  you,  1  am  a  slrangcr,  aiKi  we  are  now 
Upon  its  fiantier. 

maciiifirn  — both  eharRrd  with  hrnvy  crimes,  by  people  wl»o 
I  had  root  them  white  alucnt  on  their  wild  cxploiU,  and  fioth  ] 
ready  to  Hid  rid  of  thtir  ncrujcr'!  t.j  ll.r  Minnimr)  procrvi  i 
of  miirrlfr.  I^Jth  ar<",  morro\er,  vrry  liiii  »p<  iitrr>i,  vkIijiuI 
mm.  hii;h  hrowe^l,  liritht  iyed,  bInrV  liairnl,  nnil  'ill  Ih  it. 
Now.  I  iiia>  tic  rrtinidrrpd  ai  n.  btirtiorr,  »lun  I  has  th»t 
I  rimiiiii  iiwiiy  with  thtM-  fellow*.  The  C0Dcri*tinn  of  such 
rharnrters,  iinlnul  ol  litiiiR  thr  laMimr  of  pnrtry,  is  not 
vrry  far  from  lirioR  the  sulilimr  of  viiluHrity.  It  i>  ea«y  to  lay 
on  the  thick  dnuliiu»;  ^hadriof  iutimr  Tillmiy  ;  Iml  iii»t  (juitf 
so  ea»y  to  M>nru  them  off,  (o  ns  lo  dmw  n  rlnirni-lrr  in 
which  these  shades  liienit  eoiuUtenUft  with  the  hoes  of 
vlHae,  er  evea  learning  vlriae."  Dr.  JWofise^l*  & 
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Ulr.  You  pcrceiTc  my  garb 

Is  Saxoo,  and  of  course  my  Mrvice  due 
To  my  owB  Mfaraiga.  If  I 

Your  offer.  His  frith  tiM 
litdaced  it. 
Siral.     Wlijr,  (Usiinofeaioiy! 

I  owe  my  life  to  yon,  and  yoa  refuse 
The  acq II I ttaacc  of  the  interest  of  the  debt, 
To  heap  more  obligalMNM  on  Wtf  till 
I  bow  beneath  tbca. 

Utr.  Ton  iImII  nf  fo  -wlm 

I  claim  the  pajaant. 

Strat.  Wdl,  sir,  aiace  yoa  will  not— 

Tod  ai«  wUy-lmniT 

Ulr.  I  have  heard  my  kinsmen  i«ay  so. 

Slral.  Your  actions  show  it  Might  1  ask  your 

Ulr.  Ulric  [nane? 

Stral.      Tow  ltoaae*a? 

Ulr.  ^VhcD  1  'm  worliij  ol  it,  j 

lU  answer  yoa. 

Stral.  {atule.)  Most  probably  ao  Aoatriaa, 
Whom  these  unsettled  times  forUd  to  lioast 
His  lineage  on  these  wild  and  dangerous  fronlim^ 
Wiicre  tbe  oaaie  of  bis  coontry  is  abhorr'd. 

[Atimd  to  Fam  and  hamwtwm, 

8S|airs!  how  liavn  \f  sped  in  your  irsrarcbeaT 

idem.  IndiiTereut  well,  your  excellency. 

Strtd,  Hkm 
I  am  to  di^m  the  pliindrrer  is  caught? 

/ey<7j.  HuinpliI — uot  exactly. 

Stral.  Or  at  least  suspected? 

Iden.  Oh !  for  that  matter,  voy  aock  iuapected. 

Stral.  Who  may  he  be? 

IJtn.  ^Vhy,  don't  you  know,  my  lofd? 

Sirai.  Howaboald  if  1  was  last  asleep. 

Was  I,  and  that 's  the  causa  I  kaow  00 
ThaD  does  yoor  eioelkacy. 
8tnd.  IMtl 

Hen.  Why,  if 

Your  lordship,  being  robb'd,  don't  recognise 
The  rogue;  wm  iIotM  I,  not  being  robb'd,  idaiUQr 
Tbe  thief  among  so  many?  In  the  crowd. 
May  it  please  your  excellency,  your  thief  looks 
Exactly  like  the  rest,  or  rather  better: 
Tis  only  at  tbe  bar  and  in  the  dungeon 
Tint  wbe  men  know  your  felon  by  Us 
But  I'll  engage,  that  if  si.  n  llicic  but 
Whether  he  be  found  criminal  or  no, 
EDs  fhee  shall  be  so. 

Slral.  (io  Fritz.)  Prithee,  Fritz,  inform  mO  , 
What  hath  been  done  to  trace  the  fellow  ? 

My  lord,  not  much  as  yet,  except  conjectnre. 

Slral.  Besides  the  loss  (which,  I  most  own,  a&Cts 
Just  now  materially),  I  uetxis  would  find  (me 
The  villain,  out  of  public  nwliTeai  for 
So  destaroaa  a  spoiler,  who  eoold  creep 
Through  my  attendants,  and  so  many  peopl<xl 
And  lighted  chambers,  on  nw  rest,  and  snatch 
The  gold  before  mg  acarce-cbsed  afoa,  wonid  aoon 
I.eave  bare  |«ir  bonNfi^  Sir  Inlfmtent! 

Iden.  Trao; 
If  there  were  anght  to  cany  ol(  my  lord, 

Clr.  What  it  aU  this? 

Stral.  Yoa  joio'd  us  bat  this  morning. 

And  have  not  bemd  flat  I  waa  robb*d  last  night. 
Ulr.  SMBommomrortt  nac^'dmeaa  I  pass'd 


The  outer  chambera  of  tto  jpalaoo,  bat 
I  know  no  further. 
Sirmt.  If  isa  atranfeboabeaa; 

The  ititendant  can  inform  you  of  the  f-icts. 
Iih'H.  Most  williiiffly.    You  see 
Slral.  'impalienthj.)  DefcT  JOOT  tdo^ 

Till  certain  of  the  hcarer'a  patience 

Iden.  That 

Can  only  be  approved  by  proofs.    You  see  

StrmL  (afMn  imUrrupting  Um,  «md  tddremmg 
Uuic.) 

In  short,  I  was  asleep  iijxm  a  chair, 
My  cabinet  before  me,  with  some  gold 
Upon  it  (amre  than  I  mnch  Kke  to  loae. 
Though  in  pjrt  only! :  some  ingenious  person 
Contrived  to  glide  through  all  my  own  attendants, 
Besides  those  of  tbe  place,  and  bore  away 
A  huiidre<l  Roh'en  ducats,  \vliich  to  tind 
i  would  be  tain,  and  there's  an  end.  Perhaps 
You  (as  I  still  am  rather  faint)  woaM  add 
To  yesterday's  great  obligation  this, 
Though  slighter,  yet  not  slight,  to  aid  these 
(Who  seem  but  lukewarm)  in  recovering  it? 

Ulr,  Moat  willingly,  and  without  loss  of 
(9b  Inavmni.)  Coow  hither,  mynheerl 

Id'-n.  Bnt  ao  moeh  haalo  bodaa 

Right  little  speed,  and  

Vir.  Standing  meHoiJaM 

None;  so  let's  nmicb:  woU  talkaomofOflH. 

Iden.  Bui  

Ulr.     Show  the  spot,  and  then  I'll  answer  yoa. 

Fritz.  I  will,  sir,  with  his  excellency's  leave. 

Slral.  Do  so,  and  take  yon  old  ass  with  yoo. 

Fritz.  Hence ! 

Uir,  Come  on,  old  oracle,  oaponnd  thy  riddle! 

[Exit  wiA  loananni  mnd  Fkm. 

Stral.  (solus.)  A  stalwart,  active,  soldier-looking 
Handsome  as  Uercalea  ere  his  first  labour,  [sthpiii^ 
And  with  a  braw  of  tboo^  beyond  hia  yoan 

When  in  repose,  till  his  eye  kiiuJIes  up 
In  answering  yours.    1  wish  1  could  eagage 
I  have  need  of  some  such  spirits  near  m 
For  this  inheritance  is  worth  a  struggle. 
And  though  1  am  not  the  man  to  yield  without  one. 
Neither  are  they  who  now  rise  np  between  m« 
And  n^  desire.   The  hoy,  tbqr  Mj/e  o  bold  one; 
Hot  be  bath  play'd  the  (mant,  in  aoow  boor 

Of  freakish  folly,  leaving  fortune  to 
Champion  his  claims.  That's  weU.  The  &lhcr,  whom 
Per  yeara  l*ve  traek'd,  aa  deea  tbe  Ueod^ioand, 

In  sight,  but  consUintly  in  scint,  had  put  ine 
To  fault;  but  here  1  have  him,  and  iImI's  better. 
It  mnst  be  Ae/    All  circumstance  procWau  M; 
And  careless  voices,  knowing  not  the  causa 
Of  my  inquiries,  still  confirm  it. — Yes! 
The  man,  his  bearmg,  and  the  mystery 
Of  his  arrival,  and  the  time;  the  aocoont,  too, 
Tbe  intendant  gave  (for  I  have  not  beheld  bar) 
Of  his  w  ife's  dignified  but  foreitcn  as[)ectj 
Besides  the  antipathy  with  which  we  met, 
Aa  aankoa  and  Vooo  afarink  bock  fiom  eaeb  other, 
By  secret  instinct  that  both  must  be  foes 
Deadly,  without  being  natural  prey  to  either ; 
All — all — confirm  it  to  my  mind.  Howovor, 
We'll  grapple,  ne'erihcltsg.    In  a  few  hours 
The  order  cootes  fruiu  Frankfort,  if  these  waters 
Rise  not  the  higher  (and  the  weatlicr  favours 
Their  qaick  abaloaant),  and  111  have  him  aalb 
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Within  a  dungeon,  where  be  may  avoach 
His  real  eslatc  and  name;  and  there's  no  barm  6aa9, 
Should  he  prote  otl»T  lhan  I  deem.    Thia  rabbery 
Save  for  the  actual  loss)  is  lucky  altO: 
He's  p«K>r,  uiid  tluit's  suspiciooa— be'a  anknowii. 
And  that's  dtfencilcss.— True,  we  have  no  prOoA 
Of  guilt,— but  what  bath  be  of  ionoceuce? 
Were  he  a  naa  indifrerrat  to  ny  pntpteU, 

In  other  b.  arliigs,  I  should  rather  lay 
The  inculpatiou  oo  the  Hungarian,  who 
Ibtli  aomethinir  which  I  like  not;  and  aloM 
Of  all  ar<unul,  cxrcpl  t!i<'  iiid  iKlant,  and 
The  prince's  houselH>lU  aud  uiy  own,  bad  ingrsM 
FumXat  to  tbe  ehanber. 

EiUtr  Oabok. 

Friend,  bow  fyn  you  ? 

Gab.  As  those  who  fare  well  every  where,  when  they 
Have  supp'd  aud  slumbcr'd,  uo  great  matter  how — 
And  yoo,  mj  knl? 

Sirnf.  Better  in  reat  than  pane: 

Mine  inn  is  like  to  cost  me  dear. 

Gab.  I  beard 

Of  yoor  lato  Iom;  but  'tU  a  trifle  to 
Ooe  of  your  onler. 

Sital.  Yoa  wooM  hwdly  tUnk  M», 

Were  tbe  loss  yours. 

Oai.  I  never  had  so  much 

(At  once)  in  my  whole  life,  and  therefore  am  not 
Fit  to  decide.    But  1  cauie  here  to  seek  you. 
T4MW  cimriera  m  WdbMk— lb«vt«Urtripp*dlhen, 

In  mv  return. 

Jiiral.  You!— Wby? 

I  ^ent  at  dqrbiwk, 
To  watcb  Sat  Ibe  •batement  of  tbe  river, 
As  being  andoaa  to  resume  my  journey. 
Your  messengers  were  all  du  cLM  liLe 
Amit  sfling  the  case  hopde&»,  1  await 
Tbecanrent*!  pleamBre. 

Siral.  Would  the  dojrs  were  in  it! 

Why  did  they  not,  at  least,  attempt  the  passage? 
I  ordered  this  at  all  risks. 

GnS.  Coold  yoa  ovdsr 

The  Oder  to  divide,  as  Moses  did 
The  Red  Sea  (scarcely  redder  than  the  {\>wi 
Of  the  swoln  stream),  and  be  obey'd,  perhaps 
They  might  have  ventured. 

Siral.  I  ^ee  to  it: 

ThekoaTes!  tbe  slaves! — but  they  shall  smart  fur  tin's. 

[Exit  Str*i,»:!«iieim. 
Gab.  (solun.^:  There  goes  my  nuble,  iwdal,  self-will'd 
Epitome  of  what  brave  chivalry  [barou! 
The  praax  dwvalierB  of  the  good  old  times^ 
Have  left  US.    Yesterday  he  would  have  gircn 
His  lauds  (if  he  hath  any  i,  and,  still  dearer, 
His  sixteen  quartcrings,  for  as  much  fn-sh  air 
As  would  have  fill'd  a  bladder,  while  he  Uiy 
Gurgling  and  foaming  half  way  through  the  wiadow 
Of  his  o'erset  and  waler-loi;-'d  ron^<  >;iiire; 
And  now  be  storms  at  balf-a-dozen  wretches 
Beeause  they  hrre  their  lives  too !   Yet,  he's  right : 

Tis  sfranue  thiy  sli.iuld.Avhcn  aachashe  may  put  them 
To  hazard  at  bis  pUmure.    Ob !  thou  world  I 
Thou  art  indeed  a  mdaacholy  jcttl      [i?M<  Oaaoa. 

(I)  "Ulrlc  l)*haTe»  far  loo  hopefully  and  teodaHAdlj  for 
KB  SMaiain  and  a  brisnnd.    lie  ii  of  the  Giaoar  aad  tbe 
I  Lara  order—*  iyt$taH  rufOan."   Eel.  Hn.—L.  B. 


SCBNS  II. 
n»  A^mrtmnU  ^fWiaaaa,  in  lie  FalsM. 
BnUr  Joiironia  and  Uluc. 

JW.  Stand  hadi,  and  let  me  look  on  that  afiiiil 

My  Ulric!— my  beloved!    csa  it  be— 
After  tvielve  years? 

Ulr.  My  dcaieit  ■othar! 

Jos.  Yes! 
My  dream  is  realised— how  beantiful!— 
How  more  than  all  I  sigh'd  fur!    Heaven  receive 
A  molber'a  thanks ! — a  mother's  tears  of  joy! 
This  is  hideed  thy  tvoHt!— At  sneh  an  hour,  too^ 

He  f. lines  uitt  only  ;is  a  s.ni,  I)nt  saviour! 

Vlr.  if  such  a  joy  await  me,  it  must  double 
What  I  now  feri,  and  lighten  from  my  heart 

A  part  of  (he  long  debt  u['  duly,  not 
Of  love  ^for  Uiat  was  ne'er  withheld) — forgive  me! 
This  long  delay  was  not  my  Ihnlt(l) 

Jos.  I  know  it. 

Hut  cannot  think  of  sorrow  now,  anddonbt 
If  I  e'er  felt  it,  'tis  so  dazzled  from 
My  memoiy  by  this  oblivious  transport! — 
My  son! 


Ailsr  Waamn. 
Wer.  What  have  we  here,— nmra  slnui|in? 

Jo 


Look  upon  Uim!    Wlial  do  you  see? 

Wer.  A  sbriplinf  , 

For  the  first  time—  

Vlr.  [kneeling.)  For  twelve  long  years,  my  father! 

Wer.  Ob,  God! 

Jot.  He  fiunts! 

Wer,  No— I  aii  bsttar 
Ulric!    (Embraces  him.) 

Ulr.  My  father,  Siegeadorfl 

JVer.  {siartiHg.)  Hush!  bof— 

The  walls  nay  hear  that  naae! 

Ulr.  \NTiat  then? 

Wer.  Why, 

But  we  will  talk  of  that  anon.  Remember, 
1  must  be  known  here  but  as  Werner.  Come! 
Come  to  my  arms  again!    Why,  thou  look'st  all 
I  should  have  lioen,  and  was  noL  Jos^hine! 
Sure  t  is  no  father's  fondness  dazdea  me; 
But,  bad  I  ••icen  that  form  amid  ten  thousand 
Youth  of  the  choicest,  my  heart  would  have  chosen 

This  for  my  son! 

Ulr,  And  yet  you  knew  me  not! 

Wer.  Alas!  I  have  had  that  u|>on  my  soul 
Which  makes  me  look  on  all  men  with  aa  eye 
That  onl\  Vt!>'^vs  the  evil  at  first  glance. 

Ulr.  RIy  memory  served  me  far  more  fondly:  1 
Have  not  forgotten  aught;  and  oft-tinics  in 
The  prond  and  princely  halls  of— (I'll  not  name  ihem, 
At  you  say  that  'lis  perilous)— but  i*  the  pomp 
Of  your  sire's  feudal  mansion,  I  look'd  back 
To  the  Bohemian  mountains  many  a  sunset, 
.\nd  wept  to  see  another  day  go  down 
O'er  thee  .md  ni.-,  >vitli  ih'y<c  huge hills  betWeOB  US. 
They  shall  not  part  us  more. 

Wer.  I  luM"*  ^ 

Are  you  aware  mv  father  h  110  more? 

Ulr.  Ob,  heavens  1  1  left  him  iu  a  greea  Old  ag^ 
Aad  looking  like  the  «ak,  wan,  bat  aliU  steady 
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AiTiiJ-it  tlip  plpnicnts,  whilst  younpcr  frees 
Fell  fast  around  bini.  T  was  scarce  tiirevmonthssincr. 
Tier.  VVhy  did  you  lette  him? 

Ju$  (rm^rartiiyiIuilC.}CaB7WlMktlMi4M[4ipa? 
Is  lie  not  hcrcf 

U'er.  True;  lie  hath  loaght  his  pareiltx, 

And  found  (JiqBi  bot,  oh!  Aow,  ami  in  what  lU^! 

Uir.  AU  shall  be  belte'd.   What      haw  to  do 
Is  to  proceed^  and  to  assert  our  rights. 
Or  ralh^  y<Muy;  for  1  waive  all,  uulew 
Yoar  fiithv  has  dispoaed  la  aiM^  a  sort 

or  his  broad  lauds  as  to  make  mine  the 
^  that  I  most  prefer  my  cUiun  lor  r»rin: 
But  I  trust  heltiBr,  and  that  all  is  yours. 

Wer.  Haw  yofi  not  haaid  of  Stralaihetm? 

Ulr.  I  fated 

His  life  bal  yciicrdv:  he'a  hm. 

Wer.  Yoa  saved 

The  serpent  who  will  ttoif  as  all! 

Vlr.  You  speah 

Riddle*:  what  ^  this  Stralenkeim  4o  as? 

VFer.  Ei«ry  dunf.  OBewh^elaiMearlhtbR'alaiidB: 
Our  distant  kinsman,  and  tuir  nearest  foe. 

Vtr,  I  never  heard  bis  name  till  uuw.    The  count, 
Indeed,  spoke  sometime.s  of  a  kinsmao,  who, 
If  his  own  line  should  fail,  might  be  nnoldy 
Involved  in  (he  succession;  iMfl  his  titlea 
Were  never  naroml  Ix'fore  pna  — d  what  IImb? 
His  righi  nut  yidd  19  oiw*. 

IVer.  Ay,  if  at  Prapiei 

But  here  he  is  all-powerful;  and  has  spread 
Snares  for  thy  father,  which,  if  hitherto 
He  hath  eaeaped  theat,  ia  hf  fbrlue,  sot 
By  favour. 

Ulr.       Doth  he  personally  know  you? 

Wer.  No;  bat  he  guesses  shrewi^ly  at  potion, 
As  he  beiray'd  last  night;  aud  I,  periaipe, 
But  owe  my  temporary  liberty 
To  his  uBCCrtaiBlj* 

Vlr.  I  ihjpi^  7pa  wnng  l^m 

(Excaae  ne for  flie  phrase);  but  StralcaMoi 
Is  nut  what  you  prejudge  tiiin,  or,  if  so, 
He  oivcs  mt  something  both  fur  past  and  present. 
I  saved  hn  IHe,  be  thmfofe  tr«a<*  ia  ott. 

He  hath  b«n  jilunder'd  too,  since  he  cime  hHhCT! 
Is  sick;  a  stranger;  and  as  such  not  now 
Able  to  trace  the  villain  who  hath  robb'd  him : 
I  have  pledged  myself  to  do  so;  and  the  business 
Which  brought  me  here  was  cbiefiy  that: (I)  but  I 
Havt  fiMBid,  fa  ■WHching  for  aaothef'a  draaa, 


(I)  The  followiait  U  th«  original  p)ij»«Kr  in  thr  noTel : — 
" '  Stratmbeim,'  aaid  Conrad.  '  do«*  not  appear  (o  be  alto- 
KCtker  the  maa  yoo  take  bim  for :  bat,  were  II  even  otber> 
wlae,  he  owes  ma  gratitade  aol  opiy  for  thr  pait,  but  far 
what  he  supposea  to  be  my  preaent  employment.  I  aaved 
Ilia  life,  and  be  tberefbre  places  coofldence  in  me.  He  halh 
been  robbed  lait  night — ^it  aick — a  (traager— and  in  no  con- 
ditioa  to  discover  the  villaia  who  has  plandsrsa  Urn  s  and 
the  basiaeas  on  which  I  soaght  tb«  lalndaail  vn»  ■alafly 
that,'" etc.  Miu  Ut.—UV.. 

(3)  "'And  who,'  aaid  he,  starting  tarionaly  ft<o|n  his  seat, 
haa  entitled  yoa  to  brand  thua  with  igvominioaa  epithets  a 
being  yon  do  not  know  T  Who,'  be  added,  with  increasing 
agitation,  *  has  taught  yoa  that  it  wonid  be  even  salh  for 
my  aon  to  insult  m«  ?  ' — ■  It  is  not  necessary  to  know  the 
perron  of  a  ntflaa.'  rq^ded  Coarad  iadicvaatly.  *  to  give 
him  the  apffllBllaa  h*  aartto : — and  what  ia  there  ia  eom- 
mau  between  ny  Dtthf r  aad  foeh  a  yl^saetfr  7 '  Sverjr 
thiac,'  said  Sirgendorf,  Mttcfijr-'  tut  that  tpllaa  was  your 
ratherl"* 


My  own  ^^  hole  treasure    f9B%  Wf  pWMlU ! 

Wer.  {agitatedly.)  Who 
Taught  jtm  to  BMBth  that  aaaw  ef  •viUainf" 

Ulr.  What 
More  noble  name  belongs  to  common  thieves? 

Wer.  Who  Uught  you  thns  to  hiiad  aa  nknown 
With  aa  infemal  at^gaia?  [beiaf 

Tffr.  My  ewn  fedioga 

TauEhl  me  to  name  a  ruflSan  from  his  deeds. 

Wer.  Who  taagbt  you,  loog-aowght  and  ilUAmd 
boy!  Aat 

It  would  be  safe  for  my  own  son  to  insult  rac? 

Vlr.  I  named  a  villain.  What  is  there  in  common 
With  sach  a  being  and  mf  fkOer! 

Wer.  Eftrj  Ihuf  I 

That  rullian  is  thy  father! (2) 

Jos.  Ob,  ny  son ! 

Believe  bim  not — and  ytH  (Aer  aoiM^b/^crt.) 

Uir.  {itarts,  liwirMnieitfjr«/WiK«BH,  mrflAeit 
iayt  slowly,)  And  you  avow  it? 

Wer.  lllric,  before  yon  dare  despise  your  iatber. 
Learn  to  divine  aad  jadge  hia  aelioBe.  Yoimg, 
Rash,  new  to  life,  and  rear'd  in  Itirury's  lap. 
Is  it  for  you  to  mea.sure  passion's  force. 
Or  misery's  temptation?    Wait — (not  long, 
Itoonelb  like  the  night,  and  quickly) — Wait  I 
Wait  till,  like  me,  your  hopes  are  blighted (3) — till 
Sorrow  aiid  shame  are  baodmaids  of  your  C^hfa} 
Famine  and  poverty  yoorgaaal*  at  table; 
Despair  yoor  bed-H^ovr — ^tbcB  riae,  hat  not 
From  sleep,  and  judge!  Should  tliat  day  e'er  arrive— 
ShQttld  yoa  s«9  then  the  serpent,  who  hath  ooil'd 
HinMcIf  •nxuid  an  ttat  la  dear  aad  aoUa 
Of  you  and  yours,  lie  slumbering  in  your  path, 
With  but  Atj  folds  between  yoar  steps  and  happiness; 


(3) 


Jf«s>fw.-i>a;, 

irad*  bgMia  yea  taas 


When  he,  who  lives  but  to 
Lands,  life  itsdf,  lies  at  yoar  mercy,  with 
Chance  yoar  conductor,  midnight  for  yovr  i 
The  bare  knife  in  your  hand,  and  earth  asleep. 
Even  to  your  deadliest  foe;  and  he  as  'twere 
Inviting  death,  by  looking  like  it,  while 
His  deatii  alone  can  save  you  , — Thank  your  God! 
If  then,  like  me,  ooatea;t  with  petty  plunder. 
Yea  tarn  a8id»— I  did  «k 

Wer.  {abruptly.)  .Hearaae! 
I  win  Boi  brook  a  human  voice — scarce  dan 
Listen  to  my  own  (if  that  be  human  still) — 
Hear  me!  yoa  do  not  know  this  Bian — I  do. (4) 
He'a  Mn,  deceitfiJ,  avaridoBi. 


I 


with  yoor  eye,  learn  to  understand  my  actions.  Yonng, 
and  ineiperienced  in  the  world— reposing  hitherto  in  the 
bosom  of  indalRence  and  laxnry.  is  it  for  yon  to  judge  of  the 
ftirce  of  the  passioas,  or  the  tcmptatiuns  of  roitery  ?  Wait 
till,  Qhe  nc,  yoa  have  blighted  your  fairrRt  hopes— have 
endared  hnmlliatii>n  and  sorrow— poTcrty  and  ramioe— lie- 
fore  yon  pretend  to  judge  of  tkdr  effects  on  you  !  .should 
that  miaerable  day  ever  arrive— ahoold  yoa  see  the  being  at 
yoar  aserey  who  stands  between  yoa  and  every  thing  that  is 
dear  or  noble  in  life  1  who  is  ready  to  tear  from  yoa  your 
aaaa— yoar  inheritance — yonr  vary  life  Itself— coagralnlate 
yo«r  own  heart,  if,  like  me,  yoa  are  content  with  petty 
plander.  and  are  not  tempted  to  exterminate  a  serpent,  who 
BOW  Uvea,  perhaps,  to  alia«  aa  all! '  "   MUs       —I..  E. 

(4)  "  '  Toa  do  net  know  thla  maa,'  continued  ht :  *  I  do  ! 
I  beUeveUa  tola  Maa,  sordid,  decstifUl  Yoawillcoa- 
cciTe  yoarsaV  baeease  yea  as*  yoaag  and  brawl 
Leara,  kowevgr,  aeas  are  so  saoire  bat  desficratioa  or  aab- 
I  Stralasheim,  ia  tiM  palace  of  a 
i  My  kaUb  was  hold  over  bim-i 
toHib'*el»alB.  jmmlm^-L.JL 


tilty  may  rtack 
priaes,  waslaaqr 
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Doem  yuurscir  naft^      JWin^  ami  hrare}  Iml 
None  are  secure  frain  desperation,  few 
Fron  inblilty.   My  worst  fee,  Strslenhdn, 
Hotisrd  in  a  prinw's  palace,  rourird  within 
A  prince's  cltamber,  lay  Mow  iny  kiiifr! 
An  iiMUnt — a  mere  nwtion — the  leant  impu) 
Had  Avrapl  him  and  all  fears  of  mine  from  earttu 
He  «u  wHUii  my  pOlv«r— my  knife  iftt  wdaei 
WilliJrawii — and  I'm  in  liis: — an-  yiui  iiol  »*)? 
WIto  tdls  you  that  be  knows  yoa  no//    Who  nys 
He  hath  MA  land  joahflra  lo  nd  yoa?  or 
T»  plufB  ym,  lrf&  fMV  pu«Bl%  m  •  don^n? 

[IJe  paiaet. 

fTer.  Me  be  hath 

Aad  banted  through  each  ehai^  of  time  titifi 

forliini — 

And  why  nut  yoaf   Are  yoa  more  versed  ia  men  ? 
He  Kwnd  mum  imad      tkmg  doaf  «y  path 

Reptiloi,  wliom,  ill  my  yniifh,  I  would  hnve  Ipsni'd 
Kven  from  ray  presouce;  but,  in  ftpuniing  noW, 
Fill  only  with  frenh  vaiom.    Will  yoa  be 
More  patient  ?    Uln'c ! — Ulric ! — there  are  ertOMS 
Made  venial  by  the  occasion,  and  temptations 
NMiich  nature  canrmt  liia<it<T  or  forlwar.  I) 

L'lr.  (/ooi-«  first  at  ktM,  and  then  at  Joaaram.) 
My  motherl 

Wer.       Ay!    I  thottpht  wi:  yoa 
Only  one  partnl.    1  have  lost  alike 
Father  aod  an»  nd  slnd  aloM. 

Ult.  Bat  sUy! 

fWtana  nuAet  &mt«^lk*eka 
Jos.  (to  Vi.nu.)  PeHMT  tim  Ml,  nifl  lUa 
of  passion 

Abates.  1Vak*allhMlhat,Miti«enftrkiM, 
IhadnotfeiewMT 

t'Vr.  f  alley  yo«,  mother, 

Altboagh  reluctantly.    My  Snt  Ml  atall  Ml 
BeoneefdioobedicBce. 

Joi.  Oh!  he  is  good! 

Condemn  UaMt  from  bis  own  mouth,  bot  trust 
Tonw,wk»lun«  borne eoancli  with  bim, and  for  hiflh 
That  lUa  ia  hrt  the  aarfeee  of  Us  and, 
And  that  the  depth  is  rirh  in  bctt*T  things. 

Ulr.  These  then  are  but  my  father's  principles? 
My  mother  IfaUa  Ml  wHh  him  r 

Jos.  Nnr  doth  he 

Think  as  he  speak*.    Alas !  loug  years  of  grief 
Have  made  Uoi  a—elMMe  Am. 

Ulr.  BipWa  lo  ne 

Mere  deariy,  tbea,  thew  dafoM  of  SlralenbeiB, 

That,  when  T  sio  flic  subject  in  its 
1  may  prepare  to  face  him,  or  at  l«ast 
To  extricate  yoa  ttem  four  present  perils. 
I  pledge  myself  to  a<vftinpli«ih  thiS' 
I  had  arrived  a  few  hours  soooer! 

Jos.  Af! 
Hadst  thou  but  done  so ! 

Enter  Gabor  and  IncNSTCiN,  uilh  Atlrndanis. 

Gab.  (Jo  ULRin.)  1  have  aooght  you,  ooouade. 
So  Ihieia  ay  miardl 


every  change 
Mebekaaea- 


What  do  ymi  mean? 
have  1  li*ed  lo  these,  yean,  and 


(n  "« He  kc  has  known  hiTariaMy 
of  ibrtuDC  or  oT  aana>Hiae  wliy  net  yea  T 
trapped— ars  yon  mors  iMsarsst  T  Sehas 
«r  Mwsisia  araMn4  ois sT  a  nplOe  wbo«, 
ivs  sparsM  tnm  ay 
I  hava  IMsbfrt 


Vlr. 

Gttb.  'Sdeatb! 
for  this ! 

{To  InEir«VBui.)BalferyMrafeaiidliBllj,Iwon!d^ 
Iden.  Help ! 

Hands  ofll  ToMh  M  lutandant! 
<M.  Do  not  think 

T*n  boMar  ym  ao  mdk  as  ante  yovr  throat 

From  the  Ravenstone(2)  by  rhoking  \<>u  mysdf. 

Iden.  I  tliank  you  for  the  respite:  bat  there  an 
Those  who  have  greater  need  of  it  Ibw  ate. 

Ulr.  Uoriddfe  lUa  vile  wiU|^iB«,  or  

Gab.  At  once,  then, 

The  baron  haa  Imm  ffobb'd,  and  upon  me 
Thia  worthy  personage  has  deqfn'd  to  fix 
nb  kind  sospicions — me !  whom  he  ne'er  saw 
Till  yestet'  mma%, 

iden.  Woaldst  have  nw  aaspaet 

My  ovm  aeqpaiBtaMeaT  Tm  hate  to  leam 
That  1  keep  beUer  eoavaiqr. 

Gab.  You  shaU 

Keep  the  best  shortly,  and  the  last  fer  aB  MB, 
The  vrorou !  yoa  hooiMl  of  malice! 

[GABom  s«tzes  ost 

I'/r.  'intrrfrrinf}.)  Nay,  no 

He's  old,  onann'd — be  temperate^  Oabor! 
OaA.  (luting  go  looamnr.) 

I  am  a  fool  to  lose  myself  because 
Fools  deem  me  knave:  it  is  their  hoouige. 

Ulr.  (to  iDKmnaa.) 
Fan  you? 


Mp*4you 


KUlhiml  then 


That's  more 
It 


Iden.  Help! 
Ulr. 
Iden. 
rU  aay  io. 

Gab.  lai 
Iden. 

Than  yoa  shall  do,  if  there  be  jodge  or  ji 
In  Germany.  The  baron  shall  decide ! 

Gab.  Does  ho  abet  you  io  your  accusation  ? 

Iden.  Doca  he  not? 

Oai.  Then,  aext  tinw,  let  him  go  aink 

En  1 10  kaaf  feriMlchkit  liiM  Am  dtowainf. 
BathanheoaMa! 

JBalSr  STKALBITHKtM. 

Gab.  {ffoes  up  lo  Ann.)  My  BoUo  kid,  1*B  htttt 
Stral.  WeU,  sir! 

Gab.  fiMi  yea  aagfat  with  me? 

Stmi.  What  ahoaM  I 

Have  with  yoa? 

Gab.  Yon  know  best,  ifyesterda/a 

Flood  has  not  wash'd  away  your 
Bat  that's  a  trifle.    I  stand  here 
In  phrases  not  equivocal,  by  yon 
Intendant,  of  the  pillage  of  yoar  person 
Or  chamber  : — is  the  charge  year  OWI  Or  Mat 

Strai.  1  aocnse  no  man. 

Oeft.  Then  yoo  acqoit  me,  baroa? 

Stral.  T  know  not  whoa  to  accaaa^  ortoacfirit, 
Or  scarcely  to  suspect. 
OmL  Batyoaat  leaM 

jXM  ha  more  pattentT  Conrad,  Coorad !  there  are  crimes 
rendered  venial  hf  lbs  sssaalBn,  ani  temytattoni  too  «Ha|. 
ttte  ibr  hnmaa  fciMlmls  U  mastsr  or  Meen"*  oMl  oto: 
M$$  iUs.— L.I. 

.•IsfhOltais  ffWelof 
no  It. 


^)  The  navoaeleae,  «  Rabenslria,* 
Owiaaay,  and  so  caM  ham  lbs  nv 
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Should  know  whom  not  to  suspect.  I  am  inmltfld — 
Oppress'd  here  by  these  menials,  and  1  look 
To  you  for  remedy — teach  them  their  duty  ! 
To  look  for  thieves  at  bome  were  put  of  it, 
Ifdaly  toaght;  but,  in  me  WMtd,  if  | 
Bare  an  aocuscr,  let  it  be  a  man 
Worthy  to  he  so  uf  a  man  like  me. 
I  am  yoar  oqnl. 

Siral.  y«a! 

GaA.  Ay,  sir ;  and,  for 

Au^ht  that  Villi  know,  superior;  but  pntttir— 
i  do  not  ask  for  hints,  and  aamiae*, 
And  dremislanoe,  and  proofs;  1  know  enoagh 

Of  wh;il  1  ha>e  dun*'  fnr  y  ui,  and  wlint  yea  OWV  PC, 

To  have  tit  irast  waitetl  yuur  |Ktyiiieiit  rather 

Ttian  paid  myst  lf,  liad  1  hct-n  fajjer  of 

Your  gold.    I  aUo  know,  that  were  I  even 

The  villain  I  am  deem'd,  the  service  render'd 

So  recently  would  not  permit  you  to 

Pnrsae  me  to  the  death,  exce|>l  tluoagh  ahane, 

Sttdi  M  wooM  leave  yoar  icBtdiecB  bat  ft  Uariu 

But  this  is  nothing  :  I  d<  mund  of  you 
Justice  upon  yuur  unjust  xrvanLs,  and 
Fruin  your  own  lips  a  disavowal  of 
All  nnction  of  ibeir  insolence:  thus  much 
You  uwe  to  the  unknown,  who  asks  no  more. 
And  never  Ikom^t  to  hate  Mk'd  10  auMli. 

Simi.  Thia 
Alay  beofii 


Gai.  'S< Ir.. til !  ^«ho  dai«  doybl  H, 

Except  sQch  viUain*  aa  ne'er  bad  it? 

Strai.  Tm 
Are  liot,  sir. 

Ga6.  Must  I  turn  an  icicle 

Before  the  brttth  of  tmM»t  wd  their  master? 

Strai,  Ulric!  yott  know  lUt  wm;  1  Ibaad  hin ui 
Tomr  company. 

Ga6.  We  found  yM  Ul  flw  Oder; 

Would  we  had  left  you  there! 

Siral.  I  give  you  thanks,  sir. 

GaS.  Tve  earn'd  then;  btti  night  have  aun'd 

more  from  others. 
Perchance,  if  I  bad  left  yon  to  yotir  fate^ 

StruL  Ulricl  yoo  know  this  man? 

Oat.  No  moie  tb«i  yiw  do, 

If  be  avoodin  not  Of  hoMMr. 

Vlr.  I 
Can  voadi  yoar  coarage,  and,  aa  fiur  as  aqr 
Own  brief  cooaeetioa  led  hoaoar. 

SlraJ.  Then 
I 'm  »ati!tfied. 

Gai.  {iromcaUg.)  Right  caaily*  metbinka. 
What  w  the  apall  in  hb  aiwveratkn 
More  than  io  ■iaef 

Strai.  I  merely  said  that  / 

Was  satisfied — not  that  yon  are  absolved. 

Ga6.  Agaial  Am  I  aeeaaed  or  no? 

Strai.  Go  lu! 

You  wax  too  iuoleat.   If  circametnoB 
And  teneral  ■wpjcieu  ha  against  yon, 
la  die  firalt  edoe?  le't  not  enoofrh  that  I 
Decline  all  question  of  your  guilt  or  innocence? 

Gad.  My  lord,  my  lord!  this  14  mere  cuaeoage, 
A  vile  eqoivoeatioa  1  yea  well  fcnow 
Your  doabts  arc  certainties  to  all  around  yon  — 
Y'our  looks  a  voice — yuur  frowns  a  sentence;  yuu 
Are  practising  your  power  on  me — because 
Yoa  have  it;  bat  beware!  yon  know  not  whooi 


Threat*st  thoiiT 


You  strive  to 
Strai. 

Gab.  Not 
Aa  yoa  accose.  Yoa  bint  the  faaaeat  nyBiyt 
And  1  retort  it  with  an  open  waminf.  [thing, 

Siru!.  As  you  ha^e  said,  'tis  truel  OWeyOO  aOBM- 
Fur  which  you  seem  dispoM-d  to  pay  yourself. 
Ga6.  Noi  with  yoar  gold. 

Strai.  With  bootless  insolence. 

kit  Attendants  and  lutnjTeiH. 
You  need  not  further  to  molest  this  man. 
But  let  bin  go  big  way.  Ulric,  good  morrow ! 

[J^jciV  SraALtnaant,  Ii»iinnrBi«t  mmi  AitemiUmit. 

Gab.  [following.)  I'll  aftw  hia and  

Vlr.  {$topping  liim.)  Not  a  step. 

Gab.  WhoehaU 
Oppose  me? 

Ulr.  Your  own  reason,  with  a  nKMBeot'f 

Thought. 

G«6.   Most  1  bear  this? 

Vfr.  Pehaw!  we  all  mast  hear 

The  arrogance  of  somethinf;  higher  than 
Ourselves — the  Highest  cannot  tfinp<>r  Satan, 
Nor  the  lowest  his  vicegerents  upon  earth. 
I've  seen  you  brave  the  elements,  and  l)ear 
Things  which  had  made  this  silkworm  cast  his  skin — 
And  shrink  yon  frotn  a  few  sharp  snn-rs  and  words? 

Qab.  Moat  1  bear  to  be  deem'd  a  thief?  If  'twere 
A  bandit  of  the  woods,  I  eooM  hoTe  bnnw  it^ 

There's  something  daring  in  it;^ — but  to 
The  moneys  of  a  alumberuig  man! — 

Utr.  It 
You  are  nol  gnl^T 

Gab.  Do  1  hear  aright? 

You  too! 

Vlr.     I  merely  aah'd  a  waple  mieslioB. 

<M.  If  the  judge  ask*diBe,lwoaMaBiwcr«No»— 

To  you  1  answer  thu$.  (£fe  draws.) 

Vir.  (Aawing.)  With  ail  my  heart! 

Je$.  Withoot  tbeie!  Ho!  help!  helpl^Oh,  Oodl 
hen'awnder! 

[Exit  JnstrniifK,  ihrielnng. 

Gasor  and  Uvtucfigkt.  G*Boa  w  ditarmod  juit  at 
BnMMnmUt  loaaraant,  Iwuuntm,  ste.  r»  surer. 

Jos.  Oh!  glorious  heaven !  He's  vifc! 

Strai.  {to  JoiiPBiHB.)  >r^'s  safe? 

Jos.  My  '- 

Ulr.  (intrrrupllntj  her  irilh  a  stem  hud,  and  turn' 
ing  afterwards  to  Sthaliliiheiii.)  Both! 
Here's  no  gmt  ham  done. 

Strai.  What  hath  caosed  aU  this  T 

Ulr.  You,  baron,  I  believe;  but,  as  the  efftct 
Is  harmless,  let  it  not  disturb  you. — n.ilwjr  ! 
There  is  your  sword ;  and  when  you  bare  it  next, 
Let  it  not  he  apunsl  your  friends. 

[Ut.Rir  pronounrr.1  ihc  last  words  sUtwly  QStd  SM" 
jthatii  ally  in  a  low  coico  to  Gasoa. 

Gal.  I 
Less  for      lift  than  fiv  yoar  CMBMi 

Strai.  These 
Brawls  inust  end  here. 

Gab.  {taking  Us  tword.)  They  thalL  Yoa  have 
wroQg'd  me,  Ulric, 
More  with  your  unkind  thfMi^hl<:  than  swsmIs  I  WWld 
The  last  were  in  my  busum  rather  than 

The  first  in  yours.   I  coaldhave  boHwyw  MbVt 
Absnrd  insiouationa— igaoraaea. 
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And  dull  sii<pici(>ti,  are  a  part  of  his 
Entail  will  last  liitn  longer  than  bis  Und«. 
Bat  1  wa$  fit  kirn  yet : — yon  lw*e 
I  wu  tlM  fliol  of  p«sf  ioo  to  eooeavB 
That  I  eeuii  cope  with  yoii,  wIImhb  I  bid 

Already  pnivcd  liy  prralcr  prrils 

Rest  in  this  arm.   W'e  may  meet  by  and  by, 

Rumnr — bat  is  firjeadabip.  \Exil  Gi^ton. 

SlrtU.  I  will  brook 

No  more!  Thin  ootnge,  following  up  bis  insults, 
IVrhaps  Ills  guilt,  has  cancelTA  ah  ike  little 


I  owed  him  heretofore  for  the  i 
Aid  wbicb  b^  MlJed  to  your  abler  nfoeonr. 
Uiric,  yoa  are  aot  liaiiT— 

C7/r.  Kot  ev«i  by  a  scratch. 

Strui.  (to  lonnrani.)  Inteadknl !  take ; 


surps  to  sprure 
Yon  fallow :  1  rrvoke  niy  formpr  lenity. 
He  sbaM  be  sent  to  Frankfort  with  aii  esoorly 
The  instant  that  the  waters  have  abated. 

/dSm.  SMure  bim!  He  bath  got  bit  Mwd  again— 
And  set- nis  (u  know  the  ue  ott't;  *tia  Ua  trade, 
fieiike  J — I'm  a  dtiliao. 

Alnal.  Fool!  ate  Mt 

Yon  score  of  vassals  dogging  at  yoor  heeN 
Enough  to  seize  a  dozen  sucb?  Hence !  after  him ! 

I'lr.  Baroo,  I  da  hcaeedi  yea! 

SinU.  I  Mat  be 

Obey'd.  No  words! 

Uen.  Well,  ir  il  must  be  so — 

March,  vassals!  I'm  yoar  leader,  and  will  bring 
ffib  rear  np:  k  wise  geoeial  oatcr  afeaaU 
Expose  his  precious  life — ontvUdiall  taatt* 
I  like  that  article  of  war. 

[JEcsl  iBaamis  mi  AUmiamU. 

Siral.  Come  bitbef; 

Ulric:  what  does  that  woman  here?  Ob!  now 
I  recognise  ber,  't  is  the  stranger'a  wifSt 
Whom  tbey  ikoaM  «  Wcnicr.' 

fJhr.  Tk  Ma  aaida. 

Stral.  Indeed! 
Is  nut  your  husband  visibtC)  (air  daoie?— » 

JoM.  WboaeektUnT 

Slral.  No  orif — for  the  preaCBtt  but 

t  fain  would  parley,  Ulric,  with  yourself 
Alone. 

Ulr,  I  wiU  retba  witb  jda. 

Jm.  Notao: 

Yon  are  (hf  lateat 
All  places  here. 
{MUt  to  Ulric,  aa  tke  goe»  m/.)  O  Ulrie!  have  a 
Remember  what  depends  an  a  laah  word !  [rare — 

L7r.  {to  JusEPHiiiK.)  Fear  noli — 

[Exit  JofavBiRt. 

S6raL  Ulric,  I  Ibiak  Ibat  1  may  traal  yo«: 
Yoa  aaifad  mg  Ms  aad  acta  like 
Unbounded  *ir^**fiH!lt 

Ulr.  Say  on. 

SHrat 

And  lons;-entTT>der'd  rircumsfanres  (not 
To  be  now  fully  enter 'd  oii^  have  made 
This  man  obnoxious — perhaps  fatal — to 
Vlr.  Wba?  Oabor,  tba  Hoagarian? 
Aral  No— this  o  Werner*— 

With  tha  fidia  tamm  mi  l«Ut. 

Vlr.  How  can  this  be? 

He  ia  Ika  paaraat  af  Aa  poor  and  yallaw 
rite  ca«mi*dia  hk  hoilaw  aya: 


The  man  la 

Stral  He  is — 'tis  no  mattei'; — 

But  if  bi-  1h-  the  man  I  deem  (and  that 
He  ia  ao,  all  anmnd  us  here — and  much 
Tbat  ia  not  be^l^— confirm  my  apprehension) 
He  must  be  made  seruir  ere  twelve  hours  further. 

Ulr.  And  what  have  1  to  do  with  this? 

Sifal.  I  iHm  aat 

To  Frnnkfnrf,  to  tlip  pnvemor,  my  frfoid 
(I  have  the  authority  to  do  by 
An  order  of  the  bouse  of  Brandenburg), 
Far  a  fit  escort — but  this  cursed  flood 
Bars  all  access,  and  may  do  for  aome  hoata. 

llr.  ItiaabatiBg. 

StnU,  That  is  well. 

Vh.  Bat  bow 

Am  I  coatthi'd? 

Stral.  As  one  wbo  did  so  much 

For  roe,  you  caniinl  bf  indiflerent  to 
That  whidi  ia  of  more  import  to  ne  than 
The  life  yoa  rescaed.    Keep  yoar  eye  on  Um  t 
The  man  avoids  me,  knows  that  I  now  know  bim. 
Watch  bim !— as  yoa  wooM  watch  (be  wild  bbar  whai 
Ha  Bwkea  afaloat  ya«  la  tiba  hmtei'a  gaj^ 
Like  hian,  M  BMUt  ba  apcai'd. 

Ulr.  Why  sot 

StraL  HaatanA 
Between  me  and  a  brave  inheritance! 
Oh!  could  you  see  it!    But  you  ^hall. 

Vlr.  I  hope  so. 

Slral,  a  ia  the  richest  df  the  rich  fioheoiia, 
Uaacathad  by  acorchiag  war.  It  Ilea  ao  aear 
The  strongest  city,  Prague,  that  fire  and  sword 
Have  skimm'd  it  lightly:  so  that  now,  besides 
Its  own  exuberance,  il  bears  double  value 
Confronted  wilh  whide  laalaa*  afiv  and  aMr* 
Made  deserts. 

Ulr.  Yoa  describe  it  faithfully. 

Str^  Ay— €oaldyoaMeil,yoawoald8ay  ao— 4mt, 
As  I  have  teid,  yoa  ahaN. 

Vlr.  I  arrrpt  ihe  omen. 

Slral.  Then  dsim  a  recompense  from  it  and  Be, 
Such  as  both  WKf  iwke  worthy  yettr  acwptaaea 
And  services  to  me  and  mine  for  ever. 

Vlr.  And  this  sole,  sick,  and  miserable  wretch— 
This  way-worn  stranger — stands  betweea  yaa  and 
This  paradise? — (As  Adam  did  betwan 
ne  devQ  Had  his)— rw^.l 

StraL  Ha  db&. 

Ulr.  Hath  be  no  right? 

Stml.  R^I  aoae.   A  diainberited  prad^al. 
Who  for  thf*e  twenty  rnirs  di\srorc<l  hi*  lineaBa 
In  all  his  acts — but  chietly  by  his  marriage. 
And  living  amidst  coromerce-fetcbing  burgheca, 
And  dabbling  mfcrchants,  in  a  auuri  «f  Jewa. 

Vh.  He  has  a  wife,  then? 

StraJ.  You'd  br  snrry  to 

Call  such  yoar  mother.    You  liave  seen  the  woman 
He  eailf  hia  Wjfa. 

Vlr.  Ia  aha  Ml  ao? 

Stral.  No  more 

Than  he's  yoar  father: — an  Italian  girl, 
The  daaghler  of  a  banish'd  man,  who  Uvea 
On  kne  and  poverty  with  this  same  Weraer. 

Vlr.  Thay  aia  dhiUlass.  then? 

SlraL  There  is  or  was  a  bastard, 

Wheal  tha  aid  imm— lha  graadaira  {aa  aldaga 
b«Fardall«g)«oak  10 
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it  weiit  chilly  downward  <o  the  grave: 
But  the  imp  stands  not  in  my  path — he  h*M  9tif 
Ho  one  knows  whillier;  and  if  be  had  natf 
His  dninw  aloM  ware  too  contemptible 
To  stand.->¥rbf  do  yea  nile? 

Uir.  At  year  vain  fcara : 

A  poor  man  alaoot  in  hh  grip   n  chiM 

Of  doubtful  birth — ran  stardf  a  prande*! 

Stral.  All's  to  b«-  fcar'd,  where  all  is  (o  be  gain'd. 

Ulr.  True;  and  aught  done  to  aave  or  to  obtoin  it. 

Siral.  You  have  barp'd  the  Tory  airing  next  to  ny 
I  may  de{)et>d  upon  you?  [hearti 

Ulr.  —  '  - 

To  dottbi  it. 

Stmt.      Let  M  IbaiUi  pity  Mka 
Your  boMMii  (for  the  appearance  of  the 
U  pitiful) — he  i«  a  wretch,  as  likely 
To  have  robb'd  OM  aa  tbo  Mlow  mure  susj 
Except  that  ctrcumittonre  in  \ess  n^aiiint  hini} 
He  being  lodged  far  olT,  and  in  a  chamber 
Without  approach  to  mine:  and,  to  aay  trvtlH 
1  think  loo  well  ofbkMxl  allied  to 
T»  iaem  he  wooU  deacend  to 
Baaiden,  be  was  a  soldier,  and  a 
Once   though  too  raah. 

Ulr,  And  Oeti  My  kid,  <we  kalbW 

By  our  eTperiencp,  neter  plunder  til! 
They  kuock  the  braiua  out  first — which  makes  them 
heirs, 

Noi  Ihicvea.   The  dead,  who  feel  nonght,  can  kae 

nothing, 
NoreVbarabb'd: 

Aral.   Go  to!  ymi  are  n  wng.  Bat  aay 

I  may  be  sure  you'll  keep  an  pyp  on  this  man, 
And  let  me  kuow  hia  slightest  movement  towards 
CunceaioMal  OT  antepe? 

Ulr.  You  may  be  unrp 

You  yoursdf  could  not  watch  him  more  than  1 
Will  be  bisaoitineL 

SiraL  JQy  this  yon  mkt  m» 

Tonta,  and  $k  ercr. 

CIr,  8neh  b  aqr  bteblion.  [BSmhm/. 


ACT  lit 
SCBNB  1. 

Pamtgt  leadt. 

Enter  Wcrhir  amd  Gmou 


Gab.  Sir,  I  have  toM  my  tak:  if  it  so  pleaan  fon 
To  give  me  refage  (br  a  few  hoars,  well— 
If  not,  ru  ti7  By  fbrtaae  eliewhera. 

IVer.  Bmt 
Can  I,  so  Wldehed,  give  to  Misery 

A  shelter? — wanting:  surli  myself  as  muck 

As  e'er  the  hunted  deer  a  covert  

Co*.  Or 
The  wounded  lion  his  cool  cave.  Methinks 
Yon  rather  hiok  like  one  would  turn  at  bay. 
And  rip  iho  iMBrtoi^a  oilndla. 
,  Wtr.  Ahl 

I  eare  not 

If  it  b«-  so,  being  much  disposed  to  do 

The  same  myadif.   fiat  will  you  shelter  me? 


I  am  oppress'd  like  you — and  poor  like  you — 
Disgraced  

Wtr.{pbnip$lg.yyih>  told  you  that  I  was  disgraceti? 

Oat.  No  one;  nor  did  I  say  you  were  so;  with 
Your  poverty  my  likeness  endtti;  but 
I  said  /  was  so — and  would  add,  with  truth. 
As  ondenenredly  aa  fan, 

>Ver.  Again! 
As  // 

Gab.  Or  any  other  honest  man. 
What  the  devil  would  you  have?  Yon  don't  MieMm 
Guilty  of  this  base  theA? 

^y^r.  Ko,  no — -I  cannot* 

Gab.  Why  that's  ny  heart  of  honour!  yon  young 
Yonr  miseriy  inlendaat  and  deme  noMe—   f  gallant- 
All — all  siisper((-(!  me;  and  why?  b.cause 
I  am  the  wurst-ciuthed  oud  least  named  auMMigst  then; 
Although,  were  Momo^  Itllien  in  oar  bniaats, 
My  soul  might  brook  to  open  it  more  widely 

Than  theirs:  but  thus  it  is — vou  poor  and  helpless  

Both  still  mm  than  aqnelf.  ' 

How  know  you  that? 

0a6.  ToaVe  right:  I  ask  ftr  shelter  at  the  hand 

Which  I  call  helpless;  if  yon  now  deny  it, 
I  were  well  paid.  But  you,  who  seem  to  have  nnmd 
Tbe  wholesome  bittomesa  of  lilh,  know  weO, 
By  sympathy,  that  all  the  out<[)rrad  gold 
Of  the  New  World  the  Spaniard  boasts  about 
Could  never  tempt  the  man  who  knows  Ita  wnrfb, 
Weigh'd  at  its  proper  value  in  the  balance, 
Save  b  aneh  guise  (and  there  I  grant  its  power. 
Because  I  feel  it,)  as  may  bnva  no  nightinnre 
Upon  his  heart  o'  n^ts. 

Wm,  mnt  do  yon  mean? 

Gab.  Jbst  what  I  «sy;  1  thought  my  speech  in» 
You  are  no  thieT— nor  I — and,  as  true  men,  fofaun. 
Should  aid  eaeh  athar. 

Wtr.  It  i,  a  damn'd  world,  sir. 

Gab.  So  is  the  nearest  of  the  two  next,  as 
The  priests  say  (and  no  doubt  they  should  knowlMlt), 
Theffefure  I'll  stick  by  this— as  being  loth 
To  salRr  nwHyrdon,  at  hast  with  such 
An  epitapli  us  larrmy  upon  my  tomb. 
It  is  but  a  night's  lodging  which  1  crav«; 
To-morrow  I  will  try  the  waters,  aa 

The  do>e  did,  tni>:|iiig  that  (lir  y  have  abated. 

W'er.  Abated!  is  there  hone  of  that? 

Gab. 
At  noontidab 

1F(«K       Thn  we  nay  be  aafr. 

bperiir 

Ptovei'ly  is  ever  so. 

Gab.  That  I  know  by  long  pmetiee.  WiUjfMMt 
Promise  to  make  mine  less? 

<•'••  Yonr  powrtyT 

Gab.  No— yon  don't  look  a  leerh  for  Ibntdtandar; 
I  meant  my  peril  only :  you 've  a  roof. 
And  I  have  uooe;  1  merely  seek  a  coverL 

Wer.  Kight^}  for  how  ahoaJd  each  a  wintdi  as  I 
BavegoldT 

Ottb.        Scarce  honestly,  to  say  the  troth  0Q*t, 
Although  I  almost  wish  you  had  the  baraa'a, 
Wer.  Dan  yw  hufanalaT 
Gat.  msf 

Are  you  aware 

To  whom  yM  apaakT 

MbiandlaaiMC 
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Omtly  to  CMC  {A  mns*  ktard  wUAoui.)  Bal  hark! 
ttiey  eoae! 

}Vcr.  Who  comt'? 

irn6.  Tlif  iiitciidaiil  iiiul  his  tnan-hounds  after  me: 
1  M  face  tliem — hut  it  were  iu  vain  to  eipect 
Juiiticc  at  hands  iike  theirs.    Where  shall  1  go? 
But  nbow  roe  any  place.    I  do  assure  yoo, 
If  there  be  faith  in  man,  I  am  most  guiltlflW: 
Tbiok  if  it  were  your  owd  cms! 

Wer.  (aside. )  Oh,  jnrt  God ! 

Thy  hell  is  not  hereaf^r!    Am  I  iln  t  .(ill ' 

('<j6.  I  8«e  jfou  're  moved ;  and  it  itliows  well  iu  you  : 
I  iK  iy  live  to  ra|iiite  iL 

i^cr.  Are  yoonoC  ' 

A  spy  of  StrulenlK  im's? 

Gti6.  Not  I!  and,  if 

I  were^  what  ii  there  to  espy  in  yoa? 
Allhoafh  I  raeoHeet  hia  Irequent  qecetiM 

About  you  and  yonr  spouse  might  Irad  to  novae 
Saspicioa;  bat  yoa  bett  know — what — aad  why. 
I  anhbdeniKsalfoe. 

Her.  Ymtt 

(Job.  KSbm  each 

A  treatment  for  the  service  ^Aich  M  put 

I  reoder'd  him,  I  en  bis  enemy: 

If  yoa  are  eel  hit  friend,  you  will  aaaist  M» 

fl  fr.  I  will. 

Gab.  Bat  how  r 

Wer.  {$koiBl»§  tkt pmul.)  TlMraie«iaeNt«|iriBg: 

Remember,  I  di'.t-iivfrM  it  by  chlMSep 
And  used  it  but  tor  safety. 

Gab.  OfflB  it. 

And  I  will  oae  it  for  the  eeae. 

Wer.  I  fonnd  it, 

As  I  have  !UiiJ:  it  leads  throuk:li  wiiidjug  walU« 
(So  thick  as  to  bear  paths  within  their  ribe* 
Yei  loee  BO  jot  «r  atrength  or  •tetelioeai), 
And  hollow  cells,  and  obscure  niches,  to 
I  know  not  whither;  you  must  not  advaiMiet 
Give  me  jam  mid. 

Gab.  It  is  nnneoessary: 

How  sboald  I  make  my  way  in  darkness  through 
A  Golliic  labyrinth  of  unknown  windings? 

iVer.  Yes,  but  who  knows  to  what  place  it  nay  lead  ? 
/know  not-— (mark  yo«!)— ^  who  knewe  it  might 
Lead  even  tulu  the  chamber  of  your  foe  ?  [leA 
So  strangely  were  contrived  tlie<>e  galleries 
By  our  Teutonic  fathers  in  old  days, 
When  man  built  lews  against  the  elements 
Than  his  next  neighbour.    You  must  not  advance 
Ht yorid  the  two  first  windings;  if  you  do 
(Albeit  I  nerer  peas^d  them).  111  not  enawer 
For  what  yoa  may  be  lad  to. 

Gab.  Birtlwili. 
A  thousand  thanks! 

Wer.  Yoa  'U  find  the  spring  more 

On  the  other  side  ;  and,  when  yOK  WObM 
It  yields  to  the  ica^t  touch. 

Omb.  rU  in— farewell ! 

rOAeoH  gMt  w  iy  ika  ucrei  pmtd, 

W».  (so/iM.)  Vhat  bate  I  done?  Alee  I  what  had 
Before  to  make  thin  fearful  :'    I^t  it  be         [I  dooe 
Still  some  atonement  that  I  save  the  man, 
Whoee  sacrifice  had  saved  perhaps  my  own — 
Tkqr  mm!  to  aeek  elaewberc  what  is  before  them! 

Elder  Imhstiiit  and  Othert. 

Idem.  U  he  not  here?  He  muat  have  vaaieh'd  then 


Through  the  dim  Gothic  glaas.  by  pioaa  aid 
Of  pietared  aeinte  apen  the  red  ud  ycUow 

Casements,  tliro'  which  the  sunM-t  slrrame  like 
On  long  pearl -colour'd  beards  and 
And  gildi^d  crosiers,  and  croae'd 
And  helms,  and  twisletl  annonr,  and  loagawaMa: 
All  the  fantastic  furniture  of  windows 
Dim  witli  brave  knights  and  holy  bermita, 
Likeoeaa  and  fame  alike  reat  oa  aooie  paaee 
or  crystal,  whkb  each  imtHiaf  wind  prodaima 

As  rmil  as  any  other  Itlb  OT  |hny« 

He  s  gone,  however. 
ff  'er.  Whom  do  yon  aeek  t 

Iden  A 

Wer.  Wliy  ueed  you  come  so  far,  then? 

Jih  u.  Ill  the 

Of  him  who  lobb'd  the  ban*. 

Wer.  Are  yoa  eov 

You  have  difiMdIka  man? 

/den.  Am  aure  aa  yon 

Stand  there:  bat  tAen'a  ha  fona? 

Wer.  Who? 

Idem.  He  we  sought 

TFer.  Ten  aae  ka  ia  not  here. 

Idem.  And  yet  w«  traced  kirn 

UptotkiaUI.  Arayanaceomplioeer 
Or  deal  yon  b  tka  Uack  artt 

yyer.  I  deal  pkunly* 

To  many  men  tka  fclackeeL 

Iden.  It  may  be 

I  have  a  question  or  two  for  yourself 
Hereafter;  but  we  roust  CBntllina  aaw 
Oar  aearch  ibr  t'  other. 

Wer.  Yoo  had  beat  begin 

Your  inquisition  oow:  I  aMy  Mt  be 
So  patient  alwayc. 

Idem.  lahoold  tiketokaow. 

In  f^ixxl  srH)th,  if        re.-)lly  are  tka  BMa 
That  Straleniteiui lu  quciit  of. 

Wer.  Insolent! 
Said  yoa  not  that  he  wa»  aot  here? 

Iden.  Yea,  enc; 

But  there's  another  whom  lie  tracks  more  kaad,yi 
And  soon,  it  nuy  be,  with  authority 
Both  paiaaawnt  to  hie  and  miae.   Bat,  come! 
Baalk^  aqr  kogral  we  are  at  fault. 

[Exit  lDt.<V)Tem  and  AttemLiMtt. 
Wer.  In  what 

A  maze  hath  my  dim  destiny  involved  me! 
And  one  base  sin  bath  done  me  less  ill  than 
The  leaving  undone  one  far  greater.  Down, 
Thon  hoay  devil,  riaiog  in  my  heartl 
tho«  art  too  late!  IU  aongkt  to  do  wHk  Uaod. 

JPnfer  Vuttc. 

Ulr.  I  oolwkt  yon,  fiitker. 

Wer.  Is't  not  dangemna? 

Ulr.  No ;  Stralenheim  is  ignorant  of  all 
Or  any  of  the  ties  between  us:  more — 

He  aeads  me  here  a  ipy  apoo  yoor  actioMi 
Oeemmg  me  wholly  hia. 

Wer.  I  cannot  think  it: 

Tis  but  a  snare  be  wiada  about  as  both. 
To  swoop  the  iN«  and  eon  at  onaa. 

L'Ir.  I  canaot 

Pau!«e  in  each  petty  fear,  and  Mtnmble  at  ' 
The  doubts  that  rise  like  briers  in  our  path. 
Bat  moat  break  through  them,  as  an  imana'd  carle 
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Would,  tboagh  wit?i  naktvllimbs,  wen- the  wolf  rustling 
In  the  same  thicket  where  be  hew'd  for  bread. 
Nets  arc  for  tb  rushes,  nglai  ««  BOt  CUgbt  mt 
Well  otttHf  or  read  than. 

Wii".  Show  ne  Aow. 

r7r.  CtBjMMftgven? 

tVer.  I  canaot. 

Ulr.  Thtt  b  alnuie. 

Came  the  (houf^ht  ne'er  into  yannlul  lt$tni§ktf 

Wer.  I  understand  you  not. 

Vlr.  Then  we  shdl  Mver 

More  undentami  mA  other.  Bat  to  dwnge 
The  topio— 

Wer.        Yon        to  fHna*  St,  as 
Tia  of  ow  aaiiety. 

Dir.  Right;  1  tUmi  eomdei, 

I  see  th«*  subjfvt  now  more  rloarly,  and 
Our  getieral  situation  in  its  bearings. 
The  waters  are  abating ;  a  few  hours 
Will  bring  his  sumroon'd  myrmidons  from  Frankfort, 
When  you  will  b«  a  prisoner,  perhaps  worse, 
And  I  an  oatcast,  bastardised  by  practioo 


Of  this 


to  nake  way  for  him. 


Wer.  Aadmrnjum  remedy!  I  thought  to  escape 
By  means  of  this  arriirsf  ti  but  imw 

I  dare  not  use  it,  show  it,  scarce  look,  on  iL 
Methiaks  it  wesrs  opon  its  fiu«  my  gailt 
For  motto,  not  ihf  mintage  of  the  state; 
And,  for  the  soveri  iK»i's  head,  my  own,  begirt 
With  hissing  snakes,  which  curl  around  my 
And  Giy  to  all  beholdors,  Lo!  a  villain! 

Ulr.  Yoa  must  not  nse  it,  at  least  now;  bat  take 
Tills  ring.  [ffe  ijirrs  Wkrhh  ajtwel. 

iVer.      A  gem !  It  was  my  father's! 

Vlr.  .  ^ 

As  such  is  now  your  own.    With  duS  JW  BMal 
Bribe  the  intendant  for  his  old  caleche 
And  horses  to  purMM  yaor  voale  at  wnuiM^ 
Ta^hortvith  ny  — Aw. 

Wtr,  And  leave  yon» 

So  latdy  ftond,  b  peril  toot 

Ulr,  Fear  nothng! 

Hw  only  ftmr  wofs  if  isa  together, 
For  that  would  make  our  ties  beyond  all  doabCp 
The  waters  only  lie  in  flood  between 
This  haigfa  and  Frankfort;  so  far's  in  onr  &voar. 
The  mote  on  to  Bf>hemia,  though  encitmber'dt 
Is  not  impassable ;  and  when  you  gain 
A  few  boors'  start,  the  difficulties  will  be 
The  same  to  yoar  porsuars.   Onoe  bcyoad 
Tho  fwtim',  aad  yoaVe  safe. 

Wer.  My  n(>ljl»>  Iviy  ! 

Ulr.  Hush!  hush!  no  transports:  we'll  indulge 
in  them 

In  Castle  Siegendorf!    DIspl.iv  no  puld: 

Show  Idenstein  the  gem  (I  know  the  man. 

And  have  look'd  through  him) :  it  will  answer  thos 

A  (iouhle  parpose.   Slralenbdm  lost  gold — 

No  jewel:  ttmfore  H  eooM  not  be  bb; 

And  tlu  n  (lif  man  wlio  was  ji-is^ii  ssM  of  thb 
Can  hardly  be  suspected  of  abstracting 
The  baron's  eob,  wbeo  be  ooold  thus  eoavert 
This  ring  to  more  tli.in  Stralctiln  im  has  lost 
By  his  List  night's  sil umber.    Be  not  over-timid 
In  yonr  address,  nor  yet  too  amgaat. 
And  Idwartdn  will  serve  joo. 

Wtr.  I  win  foOow, 

la  an  difaga,  yoor  dbectbn. 


Ulr.  I  would  have 

Spared  yon  the  trouble;  but  had  I  appear'd 
To  take  an  interest  in  you,  and  still  i 
By  dabbling  with  a  jewel  in  yoar 
All  bad  been  known  at  once. 


W. 


My  guardian  ai^! 


This  overpays  the  past.    But  how  wilt  tboa 
Fkre  m  oor  absaieoT 

f'fr.  Stralenheim  knows  : 

Of  me  as  avight  of  kindred  with  yourself. 
I  will  but  wait  a  day  or  two  with  him 
To  lull  all  doubts,  and  then  rqjob  WHJ  fttbff 

Wer.  To  part  no  more ! 

Uhr.  I  know  not  that;  bat  at 

The  least  we'll  meet  again  oaoe  BMice. 

Wer.  My  boy] 

My  frtrnd!  my  only  child,  and  aob  pnserverl 
Oh,  do  not  hate  me! 

Ulr.  Batomy  Ihtherl 

HVr.  Ay, 
My  father  bated  me.    Why  not  my  son  ? 

l  lr.  Tear  bther  knew  yea  not  as  I  do. 

Wtr,  Scorpions 
Are  in  thy  words!  Tboa  know  omT  b  this  guise 
Thou  ranst  not  know  me,  I  am  not  aq^tdfj 
Yet  (hate  me  not)  I  will  be  soon. 

Ulr,  m  wuHf 

In  the  mpan  time  be  sure  that  all  a  son 
Can  do  for  parents  shall  be  done  for  mine. 

TfVr.  I  see  it,  and  I  fed  it;  yet  I  ihal 
Farther— that  yoa  dcopba  M. 

Uh.  ^nwrelbre  sboold  I? 


W 


er. 


Moat  I  rapeai  ay  haadbtba? 


Ulr.  No! 
I  have  AtbaBi>d  It  and  yoa.   Bat  let  va  tdk 

Of  (his  no  more;  or,  if  it  mu<'i  be  ever, 
Not  now.     Your  error  has  re<loubled  alt 

The  present  difficulties  of  onr  house, 
At  secret  war  with  that  of  Stralenheim : 
All  wo  have  now  to  think  of  is  to  baffle 
Him.   I  have  ahown  ooa  w^. 

Wtr.    '  The  ooly  oaei 

And  I  enbmoe  it,  ae  I  did  ny  son, 
Who  show'd  kUnMffwai  btber's  s^/b^  b 

One  day. 

Ulr.     You  shall  be  aalb;  let  that  snffioek 
Would  Stralenheim's  appearance  in  Bohemia 
Disturb  your  right,  or  mine,  if  once  we  were 
Admitted  to  oor  hmds? 

Wer.  Assuredly, 
IKlnate  as  we  are  new,  altboagb  tlie  ink 
Possessor  niisht,  as  usual,  prove  the 
Especially  the  next  in  blood. 

Vir.   '  Blood!  'tb 

A  woni  of  many  meanings ;  in  the  veins. 
And  out  of  them,  it  is  a  diUerent  tiling— 
And  so  it  should  be,  when  the  same  in 
(As  it  is  call'd)  are  aliens  to  each  other. 
Like  Theban  brethren:  wha  rpait  b  bad, 
A  few  spilt  ounces  purify  the  resL 

Wer.  1  do  not  apprehend  you. 

Ulr.  That 

And  should,  perhaps — and  yet  but  get  ye 

You  and  my  mother  must  away  to-night. 
Here  comes  the  intendant :  sound  him  with  the  gl 
Twill  sink  into  his  venal  soul  like  lead 
Into  the  deep,  and  bring  op  slime  and  mod, 
And  ooM  too,  Iron  dm  bottmn,  as  the  lead  doth 


Digitized  by  Google 


552 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Vfith  iU  graued  udrntnilnin ;  bat  no  lut 
Will  nertt  to  Wkrn  oar  ▼eswis  tbroagh  tlMM 
The  freight  i*  rich,      lu'uve  (lie  line  iii  lime! 
Farewell!  I  scares  liave  time,  but  yet  your  ^u«^ 
My  fotlMrl— — 

Wer.        Ut  mb  MubmM  tlml 

r/r.  We  may  be 

Observed:  subdne  your  natoie  |o  the  hov! 
Kem  off  froit  nie  aa  from  year  foei 

W«r.  Aecmed 
Be  be  who  is  the  stifling  caufe  wUch  amotben 
The  beat  and  tweeteat  feeing  «f  oar  bearts; 
At  Boch  an  hour  loo! 

Ulr.  Ym,  cvw— It  iviDmiW  foo! 

Here  ia  the  inteadant 

Enier  Idisstkih. 

Ifaatar  UenalfiB, 
How  fare  yoa  h  joor  porpowT  Hare  yoa  cMghk 

The  rogac? 

/c/en.       No,  fidfh! 

f  'lr  Well,  there  are  plM^wm: 

You  may  have  better  luck,  another  chase. 
Where  ia  Um  liWMit 

Idem.  Gone  l^ack  to  hit  chamber: 

And,  now  I  think  on't,  aaliing  after  you 
With  noUy-lw^  inpalkMe. 

Uir.  Yoar  great  OMai 

Meet  be  mufttfi  on  the  iastant,  aa  the  boond 

Of  the  !t(ung  steed  replies  giito  Ihe  spur: 
'TIS  well  ihey  have  horses,  too;  for  if  they  bad  not, 
1  fear  that  men  must  draw  their 
Tb«y  lay  ki^  did  Seaoatria. 

Abu.  Who  vras  be? 

Vlr.  Ab  old  Bphemian^ — an  imperial  gipsy. 

Jden.  A  gipqr  or  fioheauau,  'tis  the  aante. 
Far  they  pasa  by  holb  aanaa.  Aad  wm  ha  «mT 

Ulr.  I  \e  heari)      bat  I  Mat  taka  lam  In- 
tendaiit, 

Tov  aervant!— Ifrnv  (lo  Wiwaa  fMfklk)*  if 
that  be  year  mam, 

Tears.  [Exit  Ulbic. 

Jden.  A  well-spoken  prclty-faced  yoong  awal 
And  prettily  behaved  1  He  knows  bis  statioa, 
To*  acoi,  air:  haw  ht  gare  lo  cark  kia  dne 

Precedence! 

HVr.        I  perceived  it,  and  applaud 
His  just  diieefMMBt  aad  j«ar  mn, 

Idem.  That's  well- 

That  *a  very  well.    Yoa  also  know  your  place,  too; 
And  yet  I  don't  know  that  1  know  your  place. 

Wer,  {Mkowimg  th«  ring.)  Would  this  assist  yoor 
kaowriMgsf 

lim.  Bowl— Wkat!— Ek! 

A  jewei ! 

Wer.  Tis  your  own,  on  OBO  OOOditkn. 
Iden.  MiiMl— Kame  it! 

Wer.  That  hereafter  you  perflait  me, 

At  tbrice  iU  valoe,  to  ndsea  it:  Hia 
A  faouly  ring. 

/dSm.  A  lhaiiiy!  foiiw/— a  gen! 

I'm  breatkleas! 

Wrr.  Yoa  most  also  furnish  me. 

An  hour  ere  daybreak,  wilk  aU  ateaaa  to  qail 
This  place. 

Idin.       Bat  ia  it  real?  Let  me  look  on  it: 
Diamomi,  ky  all  Ikat'a  gMooj! 

Wer.  Come,  1 11  tnut  yoa : 


Yoa  hato  goaaa'd,  no  doobt,  that  I  waa  kara  akofo 
My  preaoit  aeaadngt 

Jden.  I  can't  say  I  did, 

Though  this  looks  like  it:  tliia  is  the  true  breeding 
Of  gentle  Uaod! 

Wer.  I  have  impoftaoi  IMaow 

For  wishing  to  coatiuue  privily 
My  jourti^  kaice. 

IdoL.  So  tkaa  few  mf  tko  aam 

Whooi  Strakokeim's  in  qaaat  oft 

Wer.  I  an  net; 

But  being  taken  for  bin  might  coodnct 
So  ranch  enbarvmaement  to  me  jaat  now. 

And  to  thf  Iwron's  sflf  hereaflcr — 'ti«i 

To  s(>arf  Ixtlh  that  1  would  avoid  all  bustle. 

Iden.  Be  you  the  man  or  no,  'tis  not  my  huiMn; 
Besides,  1  never  should  obtain  the  half 
Prom  this  proad  niggardly  noble,  who  woaU  laiaa 
The  country  fur  Konie  missing  bits  cf  Odkl, 
Aod  never  ofier  a  precise  reward — 
Bat  Mm  /— aMikcr  hiok ! 

Wer.  GawonillMjr; 

At  day-dawn  it  is  yours. 

Iden.  Oh,  thoa  sweet  gpoitkyl 

Thou  more  than  stone  of  the  pbilosopheri 
Thoa  toucbBtpne  of  Philosophy  hers(4f! 
Thou  bright  eye  of  tlie  Miu*'!  thou  loadstar  of 
The  aoul!  tbe  true  magnetic  Polc^  to  wkick 
AD  kearla  paiat  daly  north,  like  tnorfdiag  xmMml 
Thou  flaroiiig  Spirit  of  flu^  Earth!  which,  sittbig 
High  un  tbe  ntonarch'H  diadem,  altractest 
More  wosship  than  the  majesty  who  sweats 
Beneath  ^  crown  which  makes  his  bead  ache,  like 
MillioBS  of  hearts  which  bleed  to  lend  it  lustre! 
Shalt  tiiou  Ix-  III  u<  '  !  am,  nietbinka| 
A  li(tle  king,  a  Incky  alcbymist!— 
A  wise  asagiiriMi,  who  hm  baogd  tho  davfl 

Withou t  the  forfeit  of  hio  a0O|»  ^Ot 
Werner,  or  what  else? 

if  'er.  Call  me  WamaratOI; 

You  amy  yet  know  me  by  a  loflier  title. 

Idem.  I  do  belwfve  in  thee!  thou  art  the  spirit 
Of  whom  I  long  have  dream'd  iu  a  low  garb. — 
Bat  come,  I'll  aarro  thee}  thoa  shalt  be  aa  liaa 
Aa  air,  despite  the  waters;  kC  oa  keaea: 
III  show  tbee  I  am  honest — (oh,  thou  jewel!) 
Thoa  sbfJt  be  furuish'd,  Werner,  with  such  mMas 
Of  flight,  that  if  thoa  wert  a  aaatl,  not  biids 
Should  overtake  thee. — Let  mc  gaxe  Ogpjal 
I  have  a  foster-brulher  in  the  mart 
Of  Hambargh  akill'd  in  precious  stones.  How  many 
Carata  amy  it  weigh? — Come^  Weracr,  I  will  wing 
4m,   .__  [Exeti/tt. 

SCENE  II. 
SbnJmheim'i  CAamSer. 

» 

BnMMMuuM  and  Famt. 
Fritz.  AUV  Ni4r>  "7        Wrd ! 
SinU.  Ipmtiol  akKpff 

Aad  yet  I  mnft  to  had;  I  fida  wrndd  soy 

To  rest,  but  something  heavy  on  my  spirit, 

Too  dull  for  wakcfulneys,  too  quick  for  alumbfr. 

Sits  on  roe  as  a  cloud  ahiag  the  sky, 

Which  will  not  let  tlie  sunbeams  through,  nor  JOt 

Descend  in  rain  and  end,  but  spreads  itself 

'Twixt  earth  and  heaven,  like  envy  betWOSBBaa 

And  man,  an  averiasling  mist! — ^1  will 
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UdIo  my  pilkm. 

Fritz,  May  yoo  re«l  there  well ! 

SiraL  Iftd,  AMI  ter,  I  iImII. 

Fritz.  AiuJ  whiTt  fi.ir  fear? 

Stral.  I  know  not  why,  and  thfrff.no  do  tear  more, 
Because  an  nndescribable-^— but  't  is 
All  folly.    Were  the  lock*  (u  I  detir«d) 
Chang»i,  to-day,  of  tkb  cbamber?  ftr  last  nigfal'a 
Aclvrnture  flukiS  U  aMdfbl. 

Fritz.  Certainly, 
Accordiag  to  your  order,  and  beaeatb 
The  innpection  of  niv'-i'lf  and  the  young  Saxon 
Who  saved  your  life.  1  ihiuk  they  call  bim  "  Ulric." 

Atra/.  Yuu  tkbdk,  joo  MipwdUoai  ihfc!  wbat 
right 

Have  yoa  to  tax  ytmr  nemofy?  which  aliodd  Im 

Quirk,  proud,  and  luppy  (o  retain  tlip  name 
Of  bint  who  saved  yuur  master,  as  a  litany 
Wbote  daily  repetition  marks  your  duly. — 
Oot  !ictirf  !  "  You  think,'"  ind.ftl!  \.m  who atOOd  Still 
Uuwiiug  and  dri|i|)iiig  lui  (lit.'  batik,  whdstl 
Lay  dying,  and  the  stranger  dash'd  aside 
Tbe  roariof  ton«nt,  and  reatond  me  to 
Tliaak  bin — tod  despite  you.    *  You  think !^  and 
Can  veaollact  his  name!  I  will  noi  waste  [acaiva 
Mote  warim  oa  you.    Call  me  betimea. 
FriH,  Good  niglitl 

I  trust  to-morrow  will  rc'sinrc  }oar  loadtUlp 
To  reaovalvd  slrengtii  and  temper. 

SCENE  III. 
The  tecret  Pas$ag«. 

€M.  (m/m.) 

Five — six  hours  have  I  counted,  like  the  gaaid 
Of  oatpusts  on  the  ni-vtr-iuerry  clock: 
That  bollow  tongue  of  time,  which,  even  when 
It  aoaoda  for  joy,  takes  something  from  enjoyaMBt 
Witk  erery  dang.    Tis  a  perpetual  kaefl, 
Thoagh  for  a  marringe-ft  ast  it  riiiK«  :  each  stroke 
Ptala  for  a  hope  tbe  tesa;  the  funeral  note 
Of  Leva,  deep^iaried  witlioot  reaerrectioa. 

In  the  gravr  of  Pii<ispssii)n  ;  \\  \u\f  the  knoO 
Of  long-lived  parents  tiuds  a  jovial  echo 
To  tripla  TiM  ia  tka  aoD*a  car. 

I'm  cold — 

I'm  daik  ;-~1*Te  blown  my  fingers — numbered  o'er 
And  oVr  ray  steps — and  knock'd  my  head  against 
Some  fifty  battreaaca— and  nwaed  tbe  rata 
Aad  bats  ia  feaeral  mearreetloa,  till 

Their  cursed  pattering  feel  and  vvliiriing  wings 
(>eave  me  scarce  hearing  for  another  sound. 
A  l%bt!  It  is  at  disUnce  (if  I  can 
Meaaare  in  darkness  distance):  but  it  blinka 
As  throagh  a  crevice  or  a  key>boIe,  io 
The  inhibited  direction :  I  moal  Ott| 
Nevertbeloas,  from  curioaity. 
A  dtttaat  lamp-light  it  an  ioddent 
In  such  a  den  as  thl^.    Pray  IIf.i%<'ri  ii  lead  ine 
To  nothing  that  may  tempt  me!  Ll»e — Heaven  aid  me 
To  obtain  or  to  escape  it!  Shining  atiH! 
Were  it  the  «lar  of  Liirifer  himself. 
Or  he  himself  girt  with  itii  beams,  I  could 
Contain  po  longer.    Softly !  mighty  well ! 
That  comer 'a  tam'd— ao— ab!  no} — rigbt!  ii  diawa 
Neanr.   H«f«  ia  a  darkaomo  aagia— an. 
Thal'a  wMther^d.— Lol  m  pMua.— Soppioo  it 


Into  some  ^'iiatt  r  d.in^jcr  (lian  (hat  which 
I  have  escaped — no  matter,  'tis  a  new  one; 
And  aovd  perils,  like  freab  arislresaet, 
Wear  m'\rc  mncnctic  aspects:  -  I  will  on, 
And  btf  it  wlieri-  it  may — 1  ha»e  my  dagger. 
Which  may  protect  me  at  a  pinch. — Bum  still. 
Thou  little  light!    Tbon  art  my  ignit  fatutu! 
My  statieaaiy  WiU-oMhoNwisp!— So!  so! 
He  hcaca  my  iavecalkm,  aad  fails  not. 

{Tkt  sem 

SCRUB  IT. 

A  Gmrim, 

SMttr  Waasaa. 

I  could  not  sleep— and  now  tbe  hoar's  at  hand; 

All's  ready.    Idcnstein  has  kept  his  word} 

And  atatiun'd  in  the  oatskirts  of  the  town. 

Upon  the  forest's  edge,  the  vehicle 

Awaits  us.    Now  the  dwindling  stars  begin 

To  pale  in  heaven ;  and  fur  the  last  tioM  I 

Look  on  these  borrible  walls.    Ob!  never,  never 

Shall  I  forget  then.    Here  I  came  most  poor. 

But  not  dishniKHir'il :  am!  I  lent-  (hctn  witb 

A  stain, — if  not  upon  my  name,  yet  in 

My  heart ! — a  never-dying  canker>worm, 

\V  hirh  itll  the  coming  splendoiir  of  the  laadt| 

.\nd  riglil&,  and  mivereiguty  of  Siegendorf 

Can  aearedy  lull  a  moment.    I  must  find 

Soow  means  of  restitutioa,  which  would  case 

My  sool  in  part;  but  bow  withont  discoveiy?— 

It  must  be  don*-,  liowrver;  and  I'll  pause 

Upon  the  method  the  first  hour  of  safety. 

The  nwdneas  of  my  aaisery  led  to  this 

Basi-  itir.iDiy;  repentance  inu«t  rptrii-\p  i(: 

I  will  hate  nought  of  Stralenlicim'.s  upon 

My  spiri(,  (hough  he  would  grasp  all  of  mine; 

Lands,  freedom,  life, — and  yet  he  sleeps  !  as  soondiy. 

Perhaps,  as  infancy,  with  gorgeous  curtains 

Spread  for  his  canopy,  o'er  dilkeii  pillows. 

Such  as  wbea  Hark !  wbat  noise  is  that?  Again ! 

Tbe  bvanchaa  abake;  aadiomelooacstoiMsbaTeftllMi 
From  yooder  Icfmce. 

[Ulric  imps  doivHjrum  the  terrace, 
Uhic!  ever  wdooaMl 

I  thia  filial  

Stop!  Before 


Why  look  yoa  so? 


Wbat? 


Thrice  welcome 
Ulr. 

We  approack  IcU 
IVer. 
Vh. 

Behold  Of  lalbsr. 
Men 
L'lr. 

Wer,  losana  or  insolmit! 

Ulr.  Reply,  sir,  as 

You  piise  yoarlife  or  mine! 

VFer.  To  wbat  most  1 

Answer? 

r/r.      Are  yoa  or  an  yo«  Mt  the  aanMia 

Of  Stralenbeiffl? 

Wer.  I  aevar  w«a  aa  yet 

The  murderer  of  any  man.    What  OMan  yoa? 

Ulr.  Did  not  >ou  //</(  iiii:ht  (as  the  night  before) 
Retrace  the  secret  passage?    Did  you  nut 

ilfaw  revisit  Stralcidwim'a  cbamber?  and  

[Li.aic  pausee. 

■m>  - .      Wfc  * 
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Ulr.  JNei  he  aot  by  yoar  hand  ? 

Wtr.  Great  God ! 

Ulr.  Yoa  are  wDocottf  then!  my  biker's  innocent ! 
Embr.icr  me!  Yeti— yonr  tone — yoar  look — yes, 
Yet  «ayM>.  [ywl— 

Wtr.        If  I  e'er.  In  lieert  er  niiMl, 
Conceived  deliborately  sucli  a  tli  n^^lit, 
But  nitber  strove  to  trample  back  to  hell 
Such  thoaghts— ife^er  Ibey  glared  a  nMMMBt  tlnoagfa 
The  irritatioo  of  my  oppreaa'd  ipiril — 
May  heaven  be  shut  for  ever  from  my  hopes 
As  frona  aMaeeyes! 

Ulr,  But  Straleabeim  ia  dead. 

Wtr.  *Tiehem1ileI  *tiiUdaen,efl'tislnteM!— 
But  what  hatw  I  to  de  wiOi  tUs? 

Ulr.  No  bolt 

la  fbrced ;  no  yiolence  can  be  detected, 
Save  on  his  body.    Part  of  his  own  household 
Have  been  aUrm'd ;  but,  as  the  intendant  is 
Absent,  I  took  upon  myself  (he  care 
Of  masteriag  ihe  polke.   His  cbanber  has, 
Past  doubt,  been  enlefM  secretly*   SvcQse  me. 
If  nature  

VVer.       Ohf  my  boy!  what  unknown  woes 
or  dark  ftfalUy,  like  doods,  ere  getkering 
Abi)v<-  oar  konae! 

i'/r.  My  father!  I  acquit  yoa! 

But  will  the  world  do  so?  will  even  the  jodsei 
If  Bttt  yoa  must  away  this  lostaBL 

Wtr.  No! 
I II  face  it  Wko  aktO  dure  suspect  me? 

Vtr.  Yel 
Yon  bad  no  geests— ^  viaiters— ao  life 
Breathing  wNiid  yoD,  seve  By  aotket^sT 

Ifer.  Ah! 
The  HungMiul 

Uhr.  He  is  gone!  he  diiappcer'd 

Ere  sonset. 

ir.-r.      No ;  I  hid  him  in  that  vcty 
Couceal'd  and  fatal  gallery. 

Ulr.  Tktre  III  find  Urn. 

[T'l.nir  )s  going. 

iVcr.  It  is  too  late:  he  had  left  the  palace  ere 
I  qnitted  it    I  found  the  secret  panel 
Open,  and  the  doors  which  lead  from  that  hall 
Whidi  masks  it:  I  bat  thought  he  had  snatcb'd  the 
And  favour, I moment  to  fsi,'a|>c  [aikut 
The  Bqrnnidoos  of  Idensteiu,  who  were 
Doggiog  kim  y«sl«p«?aa. 

Ulr.  Yoa  reekwed 

The  penelT 

Wer.       Yes;  and  not  without  reproach 
(And  inner  trembling  for  the  avoided  peril) 
At  his  dull  heedlessness,  in  leaving  thus 
His  sbclterer's  asykn  lo  the  liik 

Of  a  disooTenT' 

Ulr.  Yea  are  sare  yoa  deeed  it? 

Ulr.  That's  well;  but  bad  been  better,  if 

You  ne'er  kod  tan*d  it  to  a  dea  for- — [He  pantet. 

IVcr.  TMeves! 
Thou  wottldst  say:  I  must  bear  it  and  de>ierve  it; 
But  not  

Ulr.       No,  father;  do  not  speak  of  this: 
IVs  is  no  hoar  to  think  of  petty  crimes. 
But  to  prevent  the  ctmsequeiice  of  gnat  OMI> 
Why  woald  yoa  shelter  this  man? 

Wtr.  OoakildMmit? 


A  mas  powd  ky  my  chief  foe ;  disgraced 
For  my  own  crkne;  o  victim  to  Mf  aefe^. 
Imploring  a  few  hoars'  eooeeahnent  from 

The  very  wretch  who  was  the  raune  he  neoded 
Such  refitge.   Had  he  keen  a  wolf,  1  coold  not 
Have  io  sack  droMMtonees  tknist  kirn  fortk. 

Ulr.  And  like  the  wolf  he  hath  repaid  yoa. 
It  is  too  late  to  ponder  thus: — you  must 
Set  out  ere  dawn.    I  will  remain  here  to 
Trace  out  the  murderer,  if  'tis  possible. 

Wer.  But  this  my  sudden  flight  will  give  tfaeMolocfa 
Suspicion  :  (wo  new  vicUms  in  the  lieu 
Of  oue,  if  I  remain.   The  fled  Hnngarian, 
Who  seems  the  colprit,  and  

r/r.  WkoMMMs/  Ifloebe 

Can  be  so? 

Wtr,  Not  /,  thougk  joet  new  jtm  doobtod — 
Yoo,  ny  sea.'— doabted— — 

(ffr.  And  do  yoa  doabt  of  him, 

Tlie  fugitive? 

Wer.         Boy!  since  1  fcU  into 
Ihe  abyss  of  crime  (thoagfa  not  of  soel  crinw),  1, 
Having  seen  the  innweut  opprossM  for  me, 
M.iy  doubt  even  of  the  guilty 'h  guilt.    Your  heart 
I  >  free,  and  qaidi  with  virtuous  wrath  to  oceoie 
Appearances  ;  and  views  a  criminal 
III  Innocence's  shadow,  it  may  be, 
Because  'tis  dnaky. 

Ubr.                 And  if  I  do  so. 
What  will  mankind,  who  know  yoa  not,  or  koew 
But  to  oppres^s?           ni<ist  not  stand  the  hliard. 
Away! — I'll  make  all  easy,  idcostein 
Will,  for  his  own  sake  and  bis  jeweTs,  bold 
His  poarc—  lie  also  is  a  partner  ia 
Your  lliglit — u»orc<jvcf  

W,r.  Fly!  and  leave  my  name 

Link'd  with  the  Hangariao's,  or  preferred,  as  poorest, 
To  hear  the  brand  of  bhxidikedr 

Ulr.  Pshaw  !  leave  any  tkiog 

Except  oar  Cither's  sofereignty  aud  castles, 
For  wkidi  yon  kofe  so  kmg  paated  and  m  win! 
What  namef  Yoo  kore  fM  iMBne,  dnee  tknt  yon  bear 

Is  feign'd. 

ff  cr.      Most  true ;  bnt  still  I  would  net  kow  it 
Engraved  in  crimson  in  men's  memories, 

Tliough  in  this  most  obscure  abode  of  men  

Besides,  the  search  

Ulr.  I  will  provide  against 

Aught  that  can  toodi  yen.   No  one  knows  yoa  koe 

As  heir  of  Sirgi'iidorf :  if  Idenstein 
Suspects,  'tis  hut  suspicion,  and  he  is 
A  fuol:  his  folly  shall  have  such  employment. 
Too,  that  the  unkntiwn  Werner  shall  give  way 
To  nearer  thoughts  of  wif.    The  laws  (if  e'er 
Laws  rearh'd  this  village)  are  all  in  abeyaooo 
With  the  late  generd  war  of  thirty  years. 
Or  crnsk'd,  or  rising  slowly  from  tke  dost. 
To  which  the  march  of  armies  (rniii[ili  d  lliem. 
Stralenheim,  allbuugh  noble,  is  unheeded 
Here,  save  as  such — without  lands,  influence. 
Save  what  hath  perish'd  with  him.    Few  prolong 
A  week  beyond  their  funeral  rites  their  sway 
O'er  men,  unless  by  relatives,  whose  interest 
Is  roosed:  sack  is  not  kere  the  case;  he  died 
Alone,  ooknown,-— a  soUtary  grave, 
Obscure  as  hit*  deserts,  without  a  scutcheon, 
la  all  he'll  have,  or  wants.   If  /  discover 
Hm  aawnrin.  'twitt  be 
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None  else;  tboagb  all  tbe  fuU-fed  train  of  mniials 
May  bowl  above  his  aabes  (as  tbey  did 
Arouiid  bin  in  hu  danger  oo  Um  Oder), 
Vtm  BO  man  tlir  a  fiagar  mm  Umn  (mm. 
Hence!  hence!  I  must  not  bear  your  answer 
Tbe  aUurs  are  aloMMt  faded,  and  tUe  grey 
Bcfina  to  griaito  tiM  black  hair  of  night 
You  shall  not  answer: — Pardon  me  that  I 
Am  peremptof)';  'lis  your  son  that  speaks, 
Your  loag'lost  late-found  son. — Let's  call  myMlkar! 
SofUy  and  swiAly        mad  knt  Um  mi 
To  me:  1*11  oatwer  we  tbe  event  for 
As  regards  yon,  oad  (hat  is  the  cliiiT  point, 
As  my  first  duty,  which  shall  be  observed. 
We'll  meet  in  Castle  Siegeodorf— one*  mon 
Our  banners  shall  be  glorious  I    Think  of  thai 
Alone,  and  leave  all  other  ibuughLs  to  me, 
Whose  yoalh  wmf  better  battle  with  Uiem. — Hence! 
And  may  yoor  age  be  happy !— I  will  kiss      [yon ! 
My  mother  once  more,  thai  Heaven's  speed  be  with 

Wer.  This  counsel's  safe — but  is  it  honourable? 

Ulr.  To  Mve  a  iatber  is  a  cbikl's  chief  honour. 

[Exeiutt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCBMB  I. 

A  ealMe  BtUin  the  Castle  o/, 
Piaijuc. 

Emttr  Eaic  and  Hsnaica,  Itetai^s  of  tlw  Count. 

Erie.  So  better  times  are  come  at  last;  lu  these 
Old  walls  new  masters  and  waaaail— bolb 
A  long  desideratum. 

Ben.  Tea,  for  mattert. 

It  might  be  unto  those  who  long  for  noveliy, 
Though  made  by  a  new  grave:  but  as  for  wassail, 
Mi'thinks  the  old  Count  Siegendocf  OMUBtala'd 
His  feudal  hospitality  as  iii^h 
As  e'er  another  prince  ol  ti>c  empire. 

Erie,  Why, 
For  (he  mere  cup  and  trencher,  we  no  doobl 
Fbred  passing  well ;  bat  as  for  awrrimeot 
An<l  sport,  \Mlliuut  which  salt  and  i  iiirri  tcaiCH 
TIte  cheer  but  scantily,  our  siziugs  were 
Even  of  (be  narrowest. 

I/en.  Tlif  oM  roiuit  loved  not 

The  roar  of  revel ;  arc  jou  sure  that  tJiit  does? 

Eric.  As  yet  he  hath  bestt  GOBrlsoaa  as  he's  boon- 
Aad  we  all  love  hin.  [(coos, 

Htn.  His  reign  is  as  yet 

Hardly  a  year  o'crpast  its  bonej-rooon, 
And  tbe  first  year  of  sovereigns  is  bridal : 
Anon,  wo  shaH  paoeiTe  his  real  sway 
And  moods  of  i^iid. 

Eric.  Pray  Heaven  he  keep  the  preMul  I 

Then  his  bfate  aoB,  Coral  Ulrie'— thaw's  a  haight! 
Pito  (hew«psan«r«r! 

Hem.  Why  so? 

Erie,  Look  en  hiai! 

And  aanrar  (hat  yoondf . 

Am.  He's  very  yonthfnl. 

And  strong  and  beautiful  as  a  young  tiger. 

Erie.  That's  not  a  iaithful  vassal's  likeness. 

Nem.  Bat 
Perbape  a  (roe  ««e. 

Eric.  Pity,  as  1  said, 


The  wars  are  over:  in  the  ball,  who  like 
Count  Ulric  for  a  well-supported  pride, 
Which  awes,  bat  yet  ofleads  not?  in  the  field. 
Who  like  hin  with  his  spearm  hand,  when,  gnashing 

His  tusls,  and  ri]>piiig  up  from  right  to  left 
Tbe  bowling  bounds,  the  boar  makes  (or  the  thicket  ? 
Who  backs  a  horse,  or  bears  a  hawk,  or  wears 
A  sword  like  him  ?    Whose  plume  mxls  liiiplitlier? 

lien.  No  one's,  I  grant  you.     Do  nut  fear,  it  war 
Be  long  in  coming,  he  is  of  that  kind 
Will  make  it  for  hisudi;  if  be  bath  not 
Already 


Erir.  What  do  you  rar an  T 

JJen.  Yoa  can't  deny  bis  train  of  followers 
(But  few  oar  aative  fdlow  vassals  bom 
On  the  domain)  are  sach  a  Bort  «f  kaaves 

As  (Pauses.) 

Eric.  What? 

Hem.  The  war  (you  love  sa  mach)  kaves  liriag. 
Like  other  parents,  she  spoils  bar  wocst  duUroa. . 

Erir.  Nonsense  !  they  9X9  aM  tnW  tVOn-visaged 

Such  as  old  Tilly  loved.  [ftllofWS, 
Aim.  And  who  Wved  TlUy? 

Ask  that  at  Magdebourp  — or,  for  that  matter, 
Wallenstein  either; — tbey  arc  gone  to 

Eric.  Rest; 
fiat  what  beyond  'tis  not  oars  to  pronounce. 
Hen.  I  wish  they  had  lell  us  soa»ething  of  their 

Tlie  country  (nominally  now  at  peace) 
Is  over^run  with — God  knows  who:  tbey  fly 
iiy  night,  and  disappear  with 

L^-ave  no  less  desolalitui,  nny,  eV( 
Than  the  most  ofun  warfare. 

Eric.  But  Cooat  Ubie— 

What  has  all  this  to  do  with  bin? 

Hen.  With  Arm/ 

He  ^might  prevent  it.    As  you  say  he's  fond 

Of  war,  why  makes  be  it  not  ou  those  marauders? 

Erie.  Yoa*d  better  ask  binwdf. 

Hen.  I  woold  SS  SOOB 

A'lk  uf  the  lion  why  he  laps  nut  milk. 

Erie,  And  here  he  comes ! 

I/en.  Tlx-  deMll  you'll  hold  your  (oogoe ? 

Eric.  Why  do  you  turn  so  pale? 

J/en.  Tia  noAuf— bot 

Be  silent. 

Brie.    1  will,  upon  what  yoa  have  said. 

Hen.  I  assure  \ou  I  meant  nothing, — a  mere  sport 
Of  words,  no  more ;  besides,  bad  it  been  otherw  ise, 
He  fs  to  espoase  the  gentle  Baroness 

Ida  of  Stralenheim,  the  late  baron's  hriress; 
And  she,  no  doubt,  will  suftcn  whatsoever 
Of  fierceness  the  late  long  intestine  wars 
Have  given  all  iiatares,  and  most  aato  those 

Who  were  bom  in  them,  and  bred  Bp  npon 
The  knees  of  Homii  iile;  sijrinkli  .1.  as  it  w.  re, 

With  blood  even  at  their  baptism.   Prithee,  peace 
OaaUthatlbaTesaidl 

Smttr  Ulkic  and  Romwra. 

GoimI  morrow,  count. 
Uir.  Good  morrow,  worthy  Uearick.    Eric,  is 
All  ready  fbr  (he  chase? 

Eric.  The  dogs  are  ordcr'd 

Down  to  the  forest,  and  the  vassals  out 
To  beat  the  bnshos,  and  the  day  looks  promisbg. 
Shall  1  call  forth  yoor  excellency's  aaite? 
What  courser  will  you  please  to  moant? 
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Ulr.  Tha  doQ, 

J?fte.    T  fctr  he  tmredf  fm»  neaw^i 

The  io'iU  of  Moiiflay:  'twas  a  noMc  chtae: 
Yuu  spear'd  four  with  your  uwn  faand« 

t77r.  Troe,  good  Eric; 

I  had  forpottfn — let  it  be  the  (frcy,  then, 
01(1  Ziika :  he  has  not  been  out  this  fortnight. 

Erie.  He  sbaJl  be  atraigbl  capftrim'd.  How  ■ony 
Of  yonr  loiaiediato  retaiaofs  aluill 
EMort  ywi? 

Ulr.  I  leave  Outi  lo  WdllMI!^,  our 

Master  of  the  borse.  [Exit  Eatc. 

RoMpli! 

Rod.  My  loid! 

l//r.  The  news 

bavriiwurdfroai tbo— (RMWiirB p<;,iis  /  > Hmfntr.K.) 

How  BOW,  Ueurick  ?  wbj 

Loiter  yoB  bere? 

For  Y  'lir  fommatids-,  my  lord. 
Vir.  Go  to  mj  father,  and  present  my  duty, 
And  loorn  if  be  would  aoght  wilb  me  befoie 

I  MMDt  {Exit  IlFTrRICR. 

Rodolph,  our  friends  have  had  a  check 
Upon  the  frontiers  of  Franconia,  and 
Tis  ramour'd  that  the  colnmn  seat  against  tbem 
Is  to  be  Mtreogthen'd.    I  mast  join  tbem  soon. 

Hod.  Best  wait  for  further  and  more  sure  advices. 

Uir.  I  mean  it — and  indeed  it  could  not  well 
Ihvo  fiAn  oot  at  a  tine  loore  opposite 
To  all  ray  plana. 

Bod.  It  will  be  (linicult 

To  excuse  your  absence  to  (he  count  your  father. 

Ulr.  Yes,  but  the  unsi-tlled  state  of  oor  doOMID 
In  high  Silf.sia  will  permit  and  cover 
My  journey.     In  the  mean  lime,  when  we  aro 
Eegaged  in  the  chase,  draw  off  the  eighty  bmd 
Wnom  Welft  leads— keep  the  forests  en  year  route ; 
You  know  it  well  ? 

Rod.  As  well  as  on  that  night 

When  we  

Ulr.  Wr  will  not  <;ppnk  of  that,  untQ 

\Ve  can  repeat  the  same  with  liLe  succe.ss: 
And,  wbea  ywi  have  job'd,  giroBosenberg  tin's  letter. 

[Gives  a  Utler. 
Add  farther,  that  I  have  .^lent  thi«  slPglit  addition 
To  our  forcf  with  you  and  WolfH',  as  herald  of 
My  coming,  though  1  could  but  spare  tbem  ill 
At  tbis  time,  as  my  father  loves  to  keep 

Full  numbers  of  retainers  round  the  castle. 
Until  lhi<t  marriage,  and  its  feasts  and  fooleries, 
Are  rung  out  with  its  peal  of  nuptial  nonsenie. 

Rod.  1  thongbt  yon  loved  tbe  lady  Ida? 

Ulr.         _  Why, 
I  do  so — but  it  fiillow<i  not  from  tliat 
I  would  biod  in  my  youth  and  giorioos  years. 
So  brief  and  Inniing,  with  a  lady's  lone, 

Although  'twere  that  of  Vriiii<i; — bot  1  loTO  bCT, 

Ks  woman  should  be  loved,  fairly  and  solely. 
Rod.  And  eonslantly?. 

Uir.  T  think  so;  for  I  love 

Nought  vUi\ — Hut  I  have  not  the  time  to  pause 
Upon  these  gewgaws  of  the  heart.    Great  thing* 
We  have  to  du  ere  long.  Speed  \  speed  I  good  Rodolph ! 


(I)  «Ma;fke 
tssa,  in  a  grea' 
nuielada  In  the 


is  a  preraetoM  Rlrl  of  flf- 
bs  marrlMl ;  and  who  has  Tcry 
effhe  plajr,  hnt  10 


Rod.  On  my  return,  howerer,  I  shall  find 
Tbe  Baroness  Ida  lost  in  Conoteas  Sicgendurf  ? 

ITft*.  Perhaps — my  fiitber  wiibet  it ;  and,  sooth, 
Tis  no  bad  policy  :  this  union  with 
The  last  bud  of  the  rival  branch  at  once 
Unites  tbe  futare  and  deehroya  the  poat 

Rod.  Adieu. 

Ulr.  Yet  hold — we  had  better  keep  together 

Until  the  chase  begins;  then  dnw  tboB  oflf^ 

And  do  as  I  have  said. 
Bod.  I  wilL  Bntto 

Return — 'twas  a  most  kind  act  in  the  connl 
Your  father  to  send  up  to  Konigsberg 
For  tbis  fiur  oiplMB  of  tbe  baraa,  ai^ 
To  bail  her  a*  bb  dangbter. 

Ulr.  >Vou(irous  kind! 

Especially  as  little  kindnesi  till 
Tbeo  grew  between  tbem. 

Rod.  The  late  baron  died 

Of  a  fever,  did  bo  not  ? 

UU,  How  should  1  know  ? 

Bod.  Tbave  beard  itwbiapa^dlhei* was ■OBolUng 
Ab<tut  his  death— andetentheplnoaofil  [stnnge 

Is  ^oarcely  known.  ^ 

Ulr.  Some  obsen*  villafe  «■ 

Tbe  Saxon  or  Silesian  frontier. 

Rod.  He 
Has  left  no  testament — no  farewell  words? 

Vlr.  1  am  neither  ooufeiaor  nor  notary. 
So  canaoC  mj* 

Bod.  Ab!  here's  tbebuiy  Ida. 

Enter  Ida  9rnaLiirnBni.(l) 

Ulr.  You  are  early,  my  awnet  eonsin ! 

Ida.  Mot  too  early. 

Dear  Ulric,  if  I  do  not  interrupt  yon. 
Why  do  you  call  me  ^cotMin/" 

Vlr.  {miling.)  Are  we  not  ao? 

Ida.  Y<  s,  bdt  1  <lo  not  liLe  the  name;  metlunkf 
It  sounds  so  cokl,  as  if  you  thought  upon 
Our  pedigree,  and  only  wdgb'd  oar  Uood. 

Ulr.    ■^fr.rtlng.)  Blood! 

Ida.  Why  does  vours  start  from  voor  checks? 

Ulr.  Ay !  doth  it  ? 

Ida.  It  doth — bat  nol  it  msbea  lake  a  lonrent 
Even  to  your  brow  again. 

Ulr.  [rccovt-ring  himself.)  And  if  it  fled. 
It  only  was  because  your  presence  sent  it 
Back  to  nqr  heait,  whidi  beats  fbr  yoo,  sweet  eensb! 

Ida.  *  Coosin **  again ! 

Ulr.  Nay,  then  I'll  call  you  sister. 

Ida.  I  like  that  name  still  WOf8e.—Wo«Jd  we  had 


Been  aoght  of  kindred! 


[ne'er 


Ulr.  {gloomily.)        Wodd  we  never  bad ! 
Ida.  Ob  heavens!  i»d  can  pea  wi$k  that.' 
Ulr.  Dearest  Ida! 

Did  I  nol  ecbo  jroor  own  wisb? 

Ida.  Yes,  Ulric, 

But  then  I  wish'd  it  not  with  such  a  glance. 
And  aearee  knew  what  I  said ;  but  let  me  Jw 
Sister,  or  (*ou\in,  what  you  will,  so  that 
1  still  to  yuu  am  something. 

Ulr.  Ton  shall  be 

AU-aU  

effeet  hf  CtiatinK  at  tlie  diseovery  <*1  th«  vUlaay  ef  bsr  M* 
loved,  and  parUaUy  toacliins  oa  It  In  a  — •«  '  ■■■■  * 
MtL  Aw.— i.B. 
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Ida.         And  |«a  to  HMMVfO  alMMly; 

But  I  can  wait. 

UW.  D«rM»! 

1dm.  Call  me  Ida, 

Ytm  Ida,  for  I  would  be  yours,  none  else's — 
Indeed  1  Inn*  mm  dee  left,  einee  ny  poor  father— 

\Sh9  pau$«». 

fJIr.  Ton  heTe  mint — yoa  Iwfe  aw. 

11".  Dear  Ulric,  how  I  fdeb 

My  lather  could  but  view  my  happincM, 

Which  waMtobvttUs! 

Vlr.  Indmi ! 

Ida.  You  would  have  loved  him, 

He  you ;  for  the  brave  evrr  love  each  other: 
His  Banner  was  a  little  cold,  his  spirit 
Proud  (ae  ie  Urlh's  prerogative) ;  but 

This  grave  exterior  NVouUI  you  had  known  each 

Had  such  as  you  been  near  him  on  bis  journey,   [other ! 
He  had  not  died  witlmat  a  ftiead  to  eeoihe 
His  last  and  lonely  monMnto. 

Ulr.  Who  lays  that! 

Ida.  What? 

Vhr.  IW  be  dud  aloM. 

ida.  Tbe  genetal  maioar, 

And  disappearance  of  hi"?  servant^,  who 
Have  ne'er  retum'd:  that  fever  was  must  deadly 
Which  swept  tlMn  all  away. 
tVr.  If  they  weve  near  bin, 

He  could  not  die  neglected  or  alone. 

Ida.  A]a> !  what  is  a  menial  to  a  deathbed, 
When  tbe  dim  eye  rolls  vainly  round  for  what 
It  lovea?— >Tbey  aay  he  died  ofn  lever. 

Vlr.  Ay/ 

It  UHU  so. 


Ida. 

r/r. 

Liu. 


AU 


I 


1 


dieam  otherwtie. 

Use. 

And  yet  I  see  him  as 


Ulr. 
Ida. 


I  hav 


Witrei 

hBleqi--Ieeahnlie 
Pale,  bleeding,  and  ft  Hna  with  a  raiiad  knHe 

Besiiie  him. 

Ulr.        Bnt  do  yAn  not  teehSt/aeef 
Ida {lotAu^mt kirn).  No!  Ob,  my  God!  do  youf 
Ulr.  W  by  do  you  ask  ? 

Ida.  Because  you  look  as  if  yott  saw  a  murderer ! 
Ulr,  {agitatedig.)  Ida,  this  is  mei 
yonr  weaknese 

Infects  me,  to  my  siiarae;  bat  as  nil  ftxlings 

Of  yours  are  commou  to  me,  it  ollecte  me. 

Prithee,  eweet  child,  change— — 

Iffa.  Chnd.  indccil! 

Full  fifteen  summers!  [A  bugle  sounds. 

Rod,  Hark,  my  lord,  tbc  bugle! 

Ida  {peevi*hly  to  Rooolph).  Why  need  you  teU  him 
that?    Can  he  not  hear  It 
Without  your  echo? 

Bod.  Pardon  nw,  &ir  baivnewl 

Ida.  I  wilt  not  pardon  yoir,  mleea  yon  cam  it 

By  aiding  me  in  my  dissua-.i  iti  <  f 
Count  LIric  Irom  ihe  chase  to-day. 

Hod.  Yen  wiD  not. 

Lady,  need  aid  of  mine. 

Ulr.  I  moat  not  new 

Forego  it. 

Ida,  BatyonehaU! 

Olr.  SMtt 

Urn,  Yes,  er  be 


No  true  kdi^-hl  — Comi*,  dear  Ulric!  yield  to  me 
Tn  this,  for  this  one  day :  tbe  day  looks  heavy, 
And  you  are  tnni*d  so  pale  and  HI. 

Ulr.  Yiiu  jest, 

Ida.  Indeed  I  do  not: — ask  of  Kuduipb. 
Rod.  Trnlf, 
My  bni,  within  thie  qsarler  of  an  hoar 
Yon  have  changed  more  than  e'er  I  taw  you  change. 
In  years. 

Ulr.     Tis  nothing;  but,  if  'twere,  tbc  air 
Would  soon  restore  me.    I*m  the  tme  caraeleon, 

And  live  but  on  the  atmosphere;  your  feasts 
In  castle-halU,  and  social  banquets,  nurse  not 
My  spirit — I'm  a  forester,  and  breatlier 
Of  the  ateep  mountaio-tops,  where  1  Una  all 
Tbe  eagle  lovee. 

Ida.  Except  his  prey,  I  hope? 

Vlr.  Sweet  Ida,  wish  me  a  fair  chase,  and  I 
Will  bring  you  six  beare*  beads  for  trophies  bonM. 
Ida.  And  >\ill  ynu  not  stay,  then?  Yon  aball  not 

Come!  1  will  sing  to  you.  ^go: 

Vlr.  Ida,  y«w  ecHfoel^ 

Will  make  a  aoldier'a  wile. 
Ida,  I  do  not  wiab 

To  be  so;  for  I  trust  titesc  wars  are  over, 
And  you  \mII  live  tn  peace  on  your  domains. 

Enter  \VtR5BR  as  Coukt  Siegikdorf. 

Ulr.  My  father,  I  salute  you,  and  it  grieves  me 
With  such  brill  greetiof.— Yoa  have  bend  oar  bai^; 
The  vassals  wait. 

Siey.  So  fet  then. — ^Yoa  forget 

To-morrow  is  the  appointed  fexfival 
In  Prague  for  peace  restored.  You  are  apt  to  follow 
The  chase  with  audi  an  ardoar  as  will  searee 
Permit  you  to  return  to-day,  or  if 
H(  turu'd,  too  much  fatigued  to  join  to>morrow 
Tbe  nobles  in  onr  warehaird  make. 

Ulr.  Yoa,  conat, 

Will  wdl  supply  the  plaee  of  both — I  an  not 
A  lover  of  theie  pageaalries. 

Sitg.  No  I  Ulric  : 

It  were  not  wci  that  yon  ahma  of  aO 
Our  young  BObility  

Ida.  And  tax  tbe  noblest 

In  as|>ect  and  demcaaonr. 

Sieg.  (to  Ida.)  Tme,  dear  child. 

Though  somewhat  frankly  said  for  a  fiur  damsel.—' 
But,  Ulric,  reco|U>ct  too  our  position, 
So  lately  reinstated  in  our  hoiMNirs. 
Believe  me,  'twouM  be  mark'd  in  any  boase. 
But  niD'^t  in  ours,  that  o:»t  should  be  found  wanting 
At  such  a  time  and  place.    Besides,  the  Heaven 
Which  gave  ns  back  our  own,  in  the  same  moment 
It  spread  its  peace  o'er  all,  hath  double  claims 
On  us  for  thanksgiving;  first  for  our  country; 
And  nest,  that  we  are  here  to  share  its  blessings. 

Ulr,  {fmda.)  Devout,  toe!  Well,  sir,  1  obey  at  once. 

(nctt  aJbarf  l»  a  Savant.) 
Ladwig,  disariM  the  tiahi  witboat!  [Exit  Luowio. 

Ida.  And  so 

You  yield  at  once  to  him  what  I  Ibr  boats 
Might  supplicate  in  vaia? 

Sieg.  {smiling.)  Yoa  are  not  jealous 

Of  me,  I  trust,  my  pretty  rebel !  who 
Would  sanction  disobedienoe  sfainst  all 
Except  thyself?  Bnt  lear  aat;  tboa  sbalt  nde  him 
Hereafter  with  a  f  ~ 
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/dlR.  Bat  I  ikodd  like  lo  fmni 
Sieg.  You  shall, 

Toot  kmrp,  nUdi,  bjr  the  way,  mnuti  foa  ^iralh 

The  counfrss  in  Iier  chamber.    She  compfauM 
That  you  are  a  sad  tniant  to  your  music : 
She  altaodtjmu 

Ida.  Then  good  morrow,  my  kind  kiMMW  1 
Ulrir,  you'll  come  and  bear  me? 

f-/r.  By  and  by. 

Ida.  Be  tare  I'll  aoand  it  better  thau  your  bugles; 
Unq  praj  yoo  ke     fdarf  to  H»  notois 
I'll  play  JOB  King  Qwtoni^  Muck. 

I77r.  And  why  not 

OMTWy'iT 

Ida.  Not  (hat  monster's !  I  should  think. 

My  barp-strings  rang  with  groans,  and  not  with  music, 
Could  aught  of  Ai*  .sound  on  it  : — but  come  quickly; 
Toor  mother  will  be  eager  to  receive  you.    [Exii  lo*. 

SUff.  Ulrie,  I  wisk  to  ipetk  witk  joq  aloM. 

Uir.  My  lime's  your  vassal. — 
(Aside  lo  KoooLFH.)  Rodolph,  beoce!  ud  do 

As  I  directed:  and,  by  his  best  ypeed 
And  readiest  mean^,  let  Rus«til)erg  reply. 

Rod.  Count  Siegendorf,  commaod  you  aogbt?  I 
am  bound 
Upon  •  joaraey  past  Uie  frontier. 

akg.  (ttarik.)  Ak!— 
Where?  on  mkat  ftaitiarr 

Mod.  The  Snestan,  on 

My  way— (^rfc  to  Ut.Ric.) — If 'here  shall  I  i«y? 

I^.  (flJ^  lo  RonOtfH.)  To  Hamburgh. 

(^Ande  to  himtclf.)  That 
Word  will,  1  think,  pat  a  firm  padkwk  «o 
His  further  inqaimUoa. 

Bod.  CoaatI  to  HambarBk. 

Sieg.  (atjttatrd  )  Hamborgk!  Vo,  I  kava  Doagkt 
to  do  (here,  nor 
Am  aagbt  councctdl  witk  (kat  dty.  Tkea 
God  speed  yon! 

Rod.  Fare  ye  well,  Count  Siegendorf! 

[Exit  RouoLPH. 

Si^.  Uln'Cf  this  man,  wko  has  jnst  departed,  is 
Oae  of  IkoM  ttnmge  coinpndona  whom  I  fain 
Would  f«BM«  wHk  yon  oa. 

Ufo:  My  lord,  he  is 

MoUe  by  Mrtk,  of  one  of  the  first  koaaea 
In  Saxony. 

Sitif.         I  talk,  not  of  hi!i  birth. 
But  of  his  bearing.   Men  speak  lightly  of  him. 

Uir,  So  thqr  wUl  do  of  most  maa.  Eten  Ike 
monarch 

ii'it  f.  iicefl  from  his  chamberlain'.t  tilamk-r,  or 
The  sneer  of  the  last  courtier  whom  he  has  made 
Great  and  augratefid. 

Sieg.  Tf  I  must  be  plain, 

The  world  !ipeak.s  more  than  lightly  of  this  Rodolph  : 
They  say  he  is  Icagaed  wilktke  *bbek  kaadt*  who 
Ravage  tke  fraalicr.  [still 

Uhr.  And  will  yott  believe 

The  world  ? 

Sieg.        Ia  this  case  yes. 

Vir.  laaaycaia, 
I  thought  yon  knew  it  better  than  to  take 
An  accttsation  for  a  sentence. 

Sieg.  Son ! 

1  luderstaiid  yoa ;  yea  refiEr  to  but 

My  Destiny  has  so  tofolvad  about  me 
HerapidsMb^  tkat  1  «■  aaly  flattar 


Like  the  poor  fly,  hut  break  it  nut.    Take  heed, 
Ulric!  you  have  seen  to  what  the  passions  led  me; 
Tweaty  long  years  of  misary  aad  (kadae 

Qnaach'd   them  not — (wciity  tlKHi5and  more,  pcr- 
Hereafter  (or  e\eii  here,  in  moment*  which  fchaiice. 
Might  date  for  years,  dM  Aagaisk  mOe  the  dtol) 
Mi^  not  oblitenato  or  expiate 
The  madness  and  dfakononr  of  an  instanL 

Ulrfe,  be  waniM  hy  a  father  ! -I  wa*  Bet 
By  mutf  and  you  behold  me ! 

Vtr.  Ibekold 
T\\r  prii-iperoiis  and  beloved  Sip^'end(>rf, 
J.,ord  of  a  prince's  appanage,  aud  honour'^ 
By  those  ke  roles  aad  tkoae  be  ranks  witL 

Sieg.  Ak! 
Why  wilt  thou  call  me  prosperous,  while  I  (ear 
For  thee?  Beloved,  when  tbtiu  lovesl  roc  not! 
All  hearts  but  one  may  beat  in  kindness  for  me— ■ 
Bat  if  my  son's  is  cold !  

Uir.  ^^^lo  rlare  say  that  ? 

Sieg.  None  el.'ie  but  I,  who  nee  i( — fed  it — keener 
Than  would  your  adversary,  who  darvd  say  SOy 
Your  sabre  in  kis  beart!  But  mine  snrrivea 
The  wound. 

Uir.  You  err.  My  Jiatiire  is  not  givM 

To  outward  fondling:  how  should  it  be  so, 
After  twdve  years'  divoreemeni  from  my  parsatet 

•SVe^.  And  did  not  /  too  pass  tluisr  twelve  torn  years 
lu  a  like  absence?   Rut  'tis  vain  to  urge  you — 
Nature  was  never  call'd  back  by  remonstrance. 
f..et*s  change  the  theme.    I  v/ish  yon  to  consider 
That  these  young  violent  nobles,  of  high  name 
But  dark  deeds  (ay,  the  darke!«t,  if  all  Rumour 
Reports  be  true),  with  whom  thou  ooosortest, 
Wm  load  (bee  

Uir.  (jaqmlfMl^.)  IH  be  M  by  ne  maa. 

Sieg.  Nor 
Re  leader  of  aucli,  I  would  hope:  at  once 
To  wean  tliii'  from  llii'  pcilU  of  thy  youth 
And  haughty  spirit,  I  hnw  thought  it  well 
Tliat  tboo  sbouldst  wed  (he  bwly  Mfr—moie 
As  thou  nppear'st  to  lore  bcr. 

Utr.  '  IbafesaM 

I  will  iilwy  yr)ur  orders,  were  (hey  to 
Unite  with  Hecate — cau  a  son  say  more  ? 

Steg.  He  says  loo  mucb  ia  saying  tbis.    It »  Dol 
The  nature  of  thme  age,  nor  of  t!;y  blood, 
Nor  of  thy  temperament,  to  talk  .so  cool^. 
Or  act  so  carelessly,  in  that  which  is 
The  bloom  or  blight  of  all  men's  happii 
(For  Glory's  pillow  is  but  restles.s  if 
Love  lay  not  down  Ms  clirek  there^: 
Some  master  iieod  is  in  thy  service  to 
Mtsnde  the  mortal  wbo  bdieves  bim  shie^ 
And  makes  his  every  f bought  subservient;  else 
Tiiou  'dst  say  at  once — "  1  love  young  Ida,  and 
Will  wed  her ;    or,    I  love  her  not,  and  all 
The  powers  of  earth  shall  never  make  am."—- A> 
Would  I  have  answer'd. 

Uir.  Sir,  ynu  wed  for  love. 

Sieg.  I  did,  aad  it  has  been  my  oal^  refnge 

T'lr.  Which  miseries 

Had  never  been  but  for  this  love-match. 

Sieg.  Still 
Against  your  age  and  nature!  Wbo  at  twenty 
E'er  answer'd  thus  till  now  ? 

Uir. 
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Agabat  your  own  emuaplet 

Sieg.  Boyiftb  sopfaittl 

In  a  word,  do  yon  love,  or  love  not,  Ida? 

Uhr.  'WbBliMttonit,irim  rMdy  to 
Obey  yoa  ill  fwimniin  liar  ? 

Sieg.  Am  fat 

As  yoa  ML,  aotbiag,  but  all  life  for  her. 
She'*  yomg— all  beantiful— adores  yoo — ia 
Emknr'd  with  qaalities  to  give  happiness. 
Such  an  roands  common  life  into  a  <lrt  nm 
Of  •omeibinf  vrhick  your  fioeta  caanot  paint, 
And  (if  it  «i«f«  not  wiadoai  to  Iww  vbioe) 

For  which  Philosophy  might  barter  Wisdoa; 
And,  giving  m  much  happiness,  desenrcs 
A  liitle  in  return.  I  wodd  not  have  her 
Break  her  heart  for  a  man  who  has  none  to  braak; 
Or  wither  on  her  stalk,  like  some  pale  roae, 
Deserted  by  the  bird  she  tboagbt  a  nightin^day 
▲ecoidiag  to  the  Orient  tale.  She  ia 

Utr.  The  daoghler  of  dead  Stralcnbein,  your  foe : 
ni  wed  her,  iie'crtheless ;  tliough,  (<>  say  tmth, 
Jlut  now  i  am  not  vwlenll)  Irausported 
In  fiivenr  ef  aiieh  naioaa. 

Sirrj.  Rut  she  loves  yoti. 

LVr.  And  1  love  her,  aud  thereiure  Muuld  think 
twice. 

Sieg,  Alaal  Love  narar  did  tn. 

Ulr.  Then  'tia  liM 

Beahoiild  hi-^in,  and  take  the  handa$;e  from 
Hie  eyes,  and  look  before  he  leaps :  till  now 
He  bath  Wan  a  Jn^  r  thadark. 

•^'V^;.  But  JOB  MNUait? 

Ulr.  I  did,  and  do. 

Sieg,  Ihen  fix  the  dasj, 

Ulr.  Tie  uaal. 

And  ccrtee  coorteoaa,  to  kaTB  that  to  the  lady. 

Sieg.  /will  asfafa  Ibr  Air. 

Vbr.  So  will  not  / 

For  any  wown ;  and  aa  what  I  fix 

I  fain  woald  see  unshaken,  when  ahagHw 
Her  aiMwer,  I'll  give  mine. 

Sirg.  Bnt  'tia  ywir  aSoa 

To  woo. 

Vlr.     Connt,  'tis  a  marriage  of  your  making, 
So  be  it  of  your  wooing ;  but  to  please  yoB 
I  will  now  pay  my  duty  to  my  mother, 
IVith  whom,  yen  know,  the  lady  Ida  fa.— 

What  would  you  lirix  ?   You  have  Airhid  my  atiniBg 

For  manly  sports  bi'voiui  the  castle  walls, 

And  I  obey ;  you  bid  me  turn  a  chamberer, 

To  pick  up  gloves,  and  fitns,  and  knitting-needles. 

And  list  to  songs  and  tunes,  and  watch  for  «™it«^, 

And  smile  at  pretty  prattle,  and  look  into 

The  eyea  of  feauaie,  aa  tboogfa  tbey  were 

afan  reeedhg  early  to  oar  wirii 
Upon  the  <!a\vn  of  a  world-winning  battle — 
^Vhat  can  a  son  ur  man  do  more?       [Exit  Ulkic 

Sieg.  (eo/as.)  Too 
Too  much  of  duty  and  too  little  love! 
He  pays  me  in  the  coin  he  owes  me  not: 
For  such  hath  been  my  wayward  (ate^  I 
Fulfil  a  parent'*  dntiea  bgr  hie  aide 
Tin  now ;  hot  lof«  be  owea  ne,  fer  my  thooghta 
Ne'er  left  him,  nor  my  eyes  long'd  without  tears 
To  fee  my  child  again,  and  now  I  have  found  hint! 
B«l how!— obedient,  bnt  with  coidBeaa;  datooas 

In  my  sight,  but  with  careleiotness;  mysterious — 
Abstracted— distant — much  given  to  long  absence. 


And  where — none  know — in  league  with  the  most 
riotous 

Of  oar  yonng  noble* ;  thongb,  to  do  him  jaatice, 
Be  oeter  atoopa  down  to  tiheir  valgar  pleaanres; 

Yet  there 's  some  lie  between  them  which  I  cannot 
Unravel.    They  look  up  to  him — consult  him— 
Throng  round  him  as  a  leader:  bnt  with  me 
He  hath  no  confidence !   Ah  !  can  I  hope  it 

After  what!  doth  my  father's  curse  descend 

Even  to  my  child?  Or  is  the  Hungarian  near, 
To  shed  BMire  blood  ?or-Oh!  if  it  ahoold  be! 
Spirit  o^8traIenlleiB^  doat  tboo  walk  theaa  willa 
To  wither  him  and  his — who,  though  they  slew  not, 
UnJatch'd  the  door  of  death  for  tbee?  'Twaa  nM 
Onr  fault,  nor  is  onr  sin :  thaM  wart  onr  Ibe, 
And  yet  I  <ip-ired  thee  when  my  own  destniciion 
Slept  with  thee,  to  awake  with  thine  awakening! 
And  only  took — Aecnrsed  gold !  ibon  Uest 
Like  poiaon  in  aqp  handa ;  I  dare  aat  nae  thee. 
Nor  part  from  thee;  tboo  eamert  in  anch  a  guise, 
Methinks  tbou  wouldst  contaminnlc  a!)  lutmls 
Like  mine.   Yet  I  have  done,  to  atone  for  thee, 
Thou  villanooi  gold !  and  thy  dead  maatei^a 

Though  he  died  not  liy  me  ur  mine,  as  aodl 
As  if  he  were  my  brother  !   I  have  ta'en 
His  orphan  Ida — charioh'd  her  aa  ana 
Who  will  be  mine. 


Atten. 
Year 
Upoa  yon 


EHttran  ATTErroANT. 

The  abbot,  if  it  please 
yon  aent  for,  waita 
[Exit 

Enter  the  Pnioa  ALiaaT, 


Prior.      Pcaoe  be  with  thcae  walla,  and  all 
Within  Iben! 

Sieg.  \Vfli-(im<',  welcome,  holy  father! 

And  may  thy  prayer  be  beard ! — all  men  have  need 
Of  racb,  and 

Prior.  Have  the  first  claim  to  all 

The  prayers  of  our  community.    Our  convent. 
Erected  by  your  ancestors,  ia  aliU 
Protected  by  their  chiUreD. 

Sieg.  Yea,  goad  friher; 

Continue  daily  orisons  for  us, 
In  these  dim  days  of  heresies  and  blood, 
Thongb  lha  achiaautie  Swede,  Onatavna^  ia 
Gone  home. 

Prior.      To  the  eudless  home  of  unbeliever*, 
Where  there  '»  everlasting  wail  and  woe, 
Gnashing  of  teeth,  and  tears  of  blood,  and  fire 
Eternal,  and  the  worm  which  dieth  not ! 

Sieg.  True,  father:  and  to  avert  those  pangs  from 
Who,  tboQgh  of  our  most  faulties*  holy  church,  [one, 
Yet  died  wtthoat  it*  fault  and  deareal  albea, 
Which  smooth  the  soul  through  purgatorial  piiM, 
I  have  to  offer  humbly  this  donation 
In  masaaa  jar  his  spirit. 

[SieuxRDuRr  offtrt  tie  gtM  wkkA  Ac  had  taim 
from  STRALEHnani. 

Prior.  Count,  if  I 

Raoeive  it,  'ti*  becauae  I  know  too  well 
Refiiaal  nuuld  oflhnd  jim.   Be  aaMired 
The  largess  shall  he  only  dealt  in  alms. 
And  every  mass  no  less  sung  for  the  dead. 
Our  house  needs  no  donations,  thanka  to  yoora, 
WTiich  has  of  old  endow'd  it;  but  from  yoo 
And  yours  in  all  meet  things  'ti*  fit  we  obey. 
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For— for— tbe  dead. 


For  whom  shall  mass  bc 

Sieg.  {/alttring.) 

Ptiur.  H»  nuie? 

Sieg.  T  Ik  frooi  •  Mill,  ndl  m4  ■  naf, 

I  >\uu  Id  avert  pcriiiliuu. 

Prior.  I  meant  not 

To  pry  into  your  socret.    We  will  pray 
For  one  unknown,  tlie  same  a*  for  tbe  prouiiest. 

Siey  S«^ri't !  I  have  none ;  but,  father,  he  who's  gone 
Migbl  hae«  oue;  or,  in  abort,  bo  did  bequwUi — 
No,  mi  beqaMlh— Imt  I  bestow  thii  mm. 
For  pious  purpOIM. 

Prior.  A  proper  deed 

In  the  behalf  of  our  deporied  IHfldt. 

Sieg.  But  he  wh  .'s  jjnti.-  was  not  Vy  fnaid,batfi>r, 
The  deadliest  and  the  »Uiuiicht-»t. 

Prior.  Better  still! 

To  eaploy  oar  bmiib  to  obtain  beovcD  for  the  sods 
Of  oar  dead  sbcbmb  is  worthy  thoso 
Who  can  fiMgivt  tbcn  Ihiaf. 

Sinj.  But  1  did  not 

Forgive  this  man.    I  loathed  bim  to  the  last, 
As  he  did  BM.   I  do  not  knm  his  now. 
But  

Prior.  Beat  of  all!  for  this  is  pure  religion! 
Yoa  fiun  would  rescae  bioi  yoo  bale  ffoat  hell— 
An  avaafeUoal  awipaiiieii — witb 
Year  owa  fold  too! 

Sitf,  FWtber,  'tis  not  my  gold. 

Pfier.  MHioso  (beaT   Yoa  said  it  waa  m  Ufacy. 

Sieg.  No  matter  whose  — of  this  be  saio^  thai  be 
Who  owu'd  it  never  more  will  ueed  it,  SOVt 
la  that  orhieh  it  nay  paichase  frooi  y«ar  altait: 
Tis  years,  or  theirs. 

PrUtr.  Is  there  ao  blood  upon  it? 

Sieg.  No;  but  thna's 
shame! 

iVfar.  Did  ha  who  mmM  U  die  in  UsMf 

Sieg. 
He  did. 

Prior.  Son!  yon  rdspse  into  revenge. 
If  yoa  regret  your  enemy's  bloodless  death. 

Keg.  His  death  was  fatboadessly  deep  in  blood. 
Prior.  Yoa  said  ha  died  ia  Ua  bed,  aol  battle. 

Sieg.  He 
Died,  I  scarce  baow->bat— be  was  stabb'd  ?  tbe  dark, 

And  now  yoa  have  it— perish'cl  nii  his  pillow 
By  a  cut-throat! — Ay! — yuu  may  louk  upon  roe! 
/  am  nellha  man.    I'll  mestyoor  eye  en  thai  point. 
As  I  can  one  day  God's. 

Prior.  Nor  did  he  die 

By  means,  or  men.  or  instrument  of  yours? 
Sieg.  Mo!  by  the  God  who  sees  aad  strikes! 
Priur.  Nor  know  you 

Who  slew  him  ? 

Sieg.  1  could  only  guess  at  one, 

be  to  me  a  stranger,  unconnected, 
As  noemploy'd.    Except  by  oue  day's  know! 
I  Deter  saw  tbe  man  who  was  suspected 
Prior.  Then  yoa  are  free  fmn  guilt. 
Sitg.  {§agtrfy.)  Oh !  am  I  ?— say ! 

Prior.  Yen  have  said  so,  aad  know  best 
Sitg.  V'atberl  I  have  spoken 

The  truth,  and  nought  but  truth,  if  not  the  wkoie: 
Yet  say  I  aainef  gailty!  for  the  blood 
Of  this  mnn  w»>iphs  on  me,  as  if  f  '■IkvI  it; 
Tboogli,  by  iLe  i'ower  who  abhorretli  human  blood, 
1  did  aotl  nay,  «aea  aparad  U,  when  1  noigbl 


And  con/d— ay,  perhaps,  «Aoiiid(if  onr  i 
Be  e'er  excnsable  ia  sncb  defeooRS 
Against  the  attacks  of  over-potent  foes) : 

But  pray  for  liim,  fur  me,  and  all  my  hoOM} 
Fur,  as  1  said,  though  1  he  ioooceot, 
I  know  not  idiy,  a  like  raDorse  is  on  hm^ 

As  if  he  had  fallen  by  me  or  mine.     Pray  Ibr 
Father!  1  lid\e  pra)'d  niysdf  in  vain. 

J'rior^  I  will. 

Be  cooifortedl    You  are ii 
Be  calm  as  innocence. 

Rut  calmness  IS  B04 
Always  the  attnbote  of  innocence; 
I  fed  it  Is  Bol 

Prior.  But  it  will  be  so, 

Wlien  the  mind  gathers  up  its  truth  within  it. 
liemember  the  great  festival  to-morrow. 
In  which  yoa  rank  amidst  our  chiefest  nobles, 
As  well  as  your  brave  son ;  and  smooth  your  aspect. 
Nor  in  the  general  orison  of  thanks 
For  bhiodshed  stopp'd,  let  bkMtd  yoa  shed  not  rise 
A  eload  apon  yoor  tbtmghts.   Tills  were  to  be 
Too  sensitive.    Take  comfort,  and  forpcl 
Such  thiogSy  and  leave  remorse  unto  the  gailty. 

[EstmiL 


ACT  V. 
s  r.  K  ^  E  I . 

A  large  and  magnificenl  Golhic  Uall  in  the  Castle  o/  1 
Siegendorf,  decorated  tvitk  TVopkiM^  Btmmtn^ 

and  Amis  of  that  Farnily- 

Enter  AaauaiM  oMt/ MmtiEn,  attendant*  o/ Covsr 
SiBoaaooar. 


Arn.  Tic  quick !  the  coont wUl  soon  relom: 
Already  are  at  the  portal.   Have  yoa  sent 
Tbe  ■essengirs  u  seareb  of  bim  he  seeks  for? 

Meis.  I  have,  in  all  directiims,  over  Praga^ 
As  fur  as  the  man's  dress  and  ligurc  could 
By  yoor  description  track  bim.    The  devil  take 
These  revels  and  processions !    All  tbe  pleasure 
(If  such  there  be)  must  fall  to  the  spectators, 
I'm  sure  none  <li)lli  to  us  who  make  the  sbow. 

Arn.  Go  (oi  ny  lady  countess  oooioa. 

M.  •  rdvalhar 

Ride  a  day's  hunlin;;  mi  nn  (uil\M)rn  jadc^ 
Thau  (ullow  in  the  train  of  a  great  man 
In  these  daU  pafffanlriaa. 

Arm.  B(|oae!  aad  rail 

Withia.  {Exeuni. 

E»Ur  tk»  CooiiTKaa  losaraiini  SiaaovDoav  mii 
Iaa  SraALanaaiM. 

Jos.  Well,  ITcrtM-n  !><•  pr;u"<e'i!,  (lie  show  is  overl 
Ida.  How  can  you  i>ay  so!  ihvit  lia^e  I  dreamt 
Of  aughl  so  beautiful.    The  flowers,  the  bonghs. 
The  banners,  and  tbe  nobles,  and  the  knights. 
The  gems,  tbe  robes,  the  plumes,  the  happy  faces. 
The  coursers,  and  tbe  incense,  and  the  sun 
Strsaming  tbroogh  thestaia'd  windows,  even  the  fowtAs, 
Whidk  nok'd  so  cahn,  and  tbe  cdeatU  bymas. 
Which  seeniM  as  if  they  rather  came  from  heaven 
Than  mounted  there.    Tlie  bursting  organ's 
Rolling  on  high  like  an  harmonious  thuodsr; 
nie  while  robes  and  the  lifted  e)cs;  the  world 
At  peace!  and  all  at  peace  with  oue  another ! 
Ob»  ay  awaat  aMthcrt       [ifniMNf  Jt 
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Jm.  ,  lljbaloMddliU! 
For  such,  I  IratC,  than  «Ut  be  ihortly. 

Ida.  Oh! 
I  am  so  already.    Feel  how  my  heart  beaU ! 

J<u.  It  does,  ny  kne;  tad  ncfcr  nay  it  dmb 
With  aught  more  bitter ! 

Ida.  Never  shall  it  Jo  so! 

How  sIhwU  it?  What  ahould  make  lu griere!  I  bate 
To  hear  of  sonow;  how  can  we  ha  tad. 
Who  love  eacli  othiT  so  entirely?  You, 
The  count,  and  Uiric,  and  your  daughter  Ida. 

Jot.  Paorchild! 

Ida.  Do  yw  pilf  «e? 

Jos.  No;  I  bat  cavy, 

And  thai  in  sorrow,  nut  in  the  worid'a  t6Bat 
Of  the  ttoivefsal  vice,  if  ooo  vice  ba 
More  genenl  tbaa  another. 

Ida.  I'll  not  bear 

A  word  against  a  world  which  still  cootaina 
Yuu  and  my  Ulric.    Did  yon  ever  see 
Aught  like  him  ?  How  he  tower'd  amongst  them  all ! 
How  all  eyes  follow'd  him !  The  flowers  fell  faster — 
Rain'd  from  each  lattice  at  bis  feet,  methought. 
Than  befiora  all  the  rest;  and  where  he  trod 
I  dan  ba  iwora  that  they  grow  etill,  nor  eW 
WOl  wither. 

Jot.         Yoa  will  spoil  him,  little  flatterer! 
If  he  shaold  bear  foa. 

Ida.  But  he  jiever  wiP. 

I  dare  not  say  so  much  to  bim — I  fcur  liim. 
Jot.  Wby  aoT  ba  lam  jaa  well. 
Ida.  Bat  I  can  never 

ffliape  Diy  iLuughts  qf  him  iala  worde  lo  kirn, 
Iksidfs,  be  eonictimM  frifblMa  me. 

Baw  eat 
el'cr  Ue  Una  eyea  eaddcdy, 


It  is  nothiag :  all  men, 


Jot. 

Jda.  A  clood 
Yet  heeaye 

Jot. 

Especially  in  these  dark 
Have  mocb  to  think  aC 

Ida.  Bat  I  cannot  think 

or  aught  eava  Um. 

Jot.  Yet  there  are  other  meu. 

In  the  world's  eye,  as  goodly.  Thera'ai  lar  instanoe, 
The  young  Count  Waldorf,  who acarca onea  wilbdrew 
His  eyes  from  yours  to<lay. 

Ida.  I  did  not  see  bint 

Bat  Ulric.   Did  joa  not  see  at  the  Boinent 
"When  alt  knelt,  and  1  wept?  and  yet  Bethought, 
Tiiaiiiuli  my  C.i^t  (ears,  thoi^  tbqr  wmt  thick  and 
1  sitw  him  smiling  on  me.  [warm. 

Jot.  I  ooald  net 

See  aught  save  hearen,  to  which  ay  ey«i  trawmised 
Together  with  the  people's. 

Ida.  I  thought,  iM^ 

Of  heaven,  allbough  1  look'd  on  Uhri& 

Joa.  Coone, 
Let  us  retire;  they  will  be  here  anon, 
Kxpertant  of  the  banqoet.    We  will  lay 
Aside  these  noddhif  planieo  and  draggfaiif  traiae. 

/'/rt.  And,  a?ni\r  all,  (lit'se  stiff  and  heavy  jewels, 
Which  make  my  head  and  heart  ache,  as  both  throb 
Beneath  Iheir  glitter  o'er  mj  htom  tad  aOM.— 
Dear  mother,  I  am  with  you. 

EiUer  CooKT  SiaGinnoar,  in  full  Am,  from  the 
JBtg.  le  be  net  IbandT 


beao 


Ltid.  Strief  aeareb  ii  aakiug  every  where;  and  if 
The  man  be  in  Prague,  be  SOra  be  will  be  fboad. 
.S'it-<^.  Where's  Ulric? 

Lud.  He  rode  roond  tbeatber^ 

With  soneyoODg  nobles;  but  he  left  tbflBI  MM; 
And,  if  I  err  not,  not  a  minute  since 
I  heard  his  excellency,  with  his  train^ 
Gallop  o'er  the  west  drawbridge. 

Enter  Ui.ric,  tplautidly  dretsed. 

Sieg.  {to  Lunwir..)  See  they  cease  pot 

Tbeir  quest  of  him  I  havadeMnbed.  [JBeflLoAwm. 

Oh,  Ulric! 
How  have  I  hug'd  finr  tbeet 

l^lr.  Taarwiabiafniilail- 

Behold  me! 
Sieg.       I  have  aeea  the  Mnideni. 

llr.  Whom?  Where? 

Sieg.       The  Hungarian,  who  slew  Slralesheim. 
Ulr.  Tea  dream. 

Sieg.  I  live!  and  as  I  live,  I  saw  him — 

Heard  hini  ba  dniad  to  utter  even  my  uame. 
Ulr.  What  na«e? 

Sieg.  Werner!  'twat  mm 

Vh.  It 
No  more:  ftifBl  iL 

iiieg.  Never!  never!  all 

My  destinies  wwa  tvofea  b  that  nana: 
It  will  not  be  engraved  upon  mj  ioab^ 
Bat  it  may  lead  me  there. 

Vlr.  To  the  point— the  Hungarian? 

Sitg.  Liaten! — The  charch  was  throag'd;  the 
bym  was  nused; 
"  Te  Deum^  pealM  from  nations,  rather  than 
From  choirs,  in  one  great  cry  of  ''God  be  praiaed" 
For  one  day's  peace,  after  thrice  tea  «fareailf 
Each  bloodier  than  the  former:  I  arose, 
With  all  the  nobles,  and  as  I  look'd  down 
Along  the  lines  of  Ufted  faces, — from 
Our  baoner'd  and  escutcheon'd  gallery*  I 
Saw,  like  a  flash  of  lightning  (for  I  tmw 
A  moment  and  no  more),  >vliat  struck  me  , 
To  all  eUe — the  Hungarian's  face !  1  grew 
Sick ;  and  when  I  recofver^d  from  the  nfat 
Which  curl'd  about  my  seri'<es,  and  a;;aiu 
Look'd  down,  1  saw  him  not.    The  thanksgiving 
Was  over,  and  we  maich'd  back  in  pmeesiioa. 

^'/r.  Continaa. 

.Vxv.      men  wafaaeVdtbeMnldan'i  bridge. 

Till-  juyniis  <  r"\\(l  above,  tin-  niitnl»rrless 
B<irk.>>  maun'd  with  revellers  in  their  best  garbs. 
Which  shot  along  the  gjancing  tide  bdow. 
The  decorated  street,  the  long  array, 
The  clashing  music,  and  the  thundering 
Of  far  artillery,  which  seem'd  to  bid 
A  long  and  lotid  Cureweli  to  its  great  doings, 
The  standarde  o'er  ve,  and  the  tntmplings  round. 
The  roar  of  nubing  th ms  imN,-  ail  -all  could  not 
Chase  this  man  from  my  mind,  although  my  senses 
No  longer  boU  bka  pa^pablei 
^Vr.  Tea  aaw  ham 

No  more,  tlien? 

Sii'g.              I  look'd,  as  a  dying  soldiH> 
Looks  at  a  draught  of  water,  for  this  nuuit 
Bat  etiD  I  saw  bim  not:  bat  in  his  stead  

Ulr.  WUtbibiealcad? 

JSieg.  My  eye  lor  ever  fell 

Upea  yanrdaBefaigeieel;  tbekfUest, 
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Am  on  the  loftiest  aod  the  lovdiest  head 
It  rote  tbe  higlMtt  of  the  »treMn  of  planei, 
Wliidi  vmttam'i  the  gliltcnnf  tliMtt  of  PragM. 
Ulr.  WhBl*s  lUi  to  lha  HoagmB? 

Sirg.  Much;  for  I 

Had  almoat  then  forgot  hin  in  my  ran ; 
When  just  as  ihr  arlillrry  craM^,  and  poUMd 
Thf  masic,  and  the  crowd  embraced  iu  lieu 
Of  shoating,  I  beard  in  a  deep  low  foiei^ 
Ditlioct  and  keener  far  apoa  ny  ear 
Hmq  the  hte  eaaaon'e  volnnw,  this  irord — '  Wer^ 

Ulr.  Uttered  l.y   [««•.'" 

Sieg.  UiM !  1  tarn'd — and  taw — and  fell. 

Ulr.  Ami  wlMreforeT  Wcie  yea  aeen  ? 

Sieg.  Tlie  ofiJcioan  care 

Of  those  around  me  dragg'd  me  from  the  spot. 
Seeing  my  faintneas,  ignorant  of  the  caaae; 
You,  too,  were  too  renote  in  Uie  prooeasMm 
(The  old  BoUes  being  divided  from  their  cbildmi) 
To  aid  me.  . 

Ulr.        Bat  111  aid  yoo  now. 

Sieg.  bk  what? 

Ulr.  In  MwcU^  lor  tUa  oh,  ar  ^WHea  ke's 

found 

What  skal  m  dawUk  U»t 

I  bMir  Del  tbaU 

Ulr.  Thtn  wherefore  seek? 

Sieg.  BecauM?  I  ran  not  rcst 

Till  be  ie  fimnd.   His  late,  and  StFakoheta'a, 

iMTCnlM 
Muter  am  KmwDun. 
Year  esdOtM^*   

mwt 

Attm,  He  gareaoaeaM. 

mtg,  AdidlUmWertUeeo. 
[IXe  ArrtaDA>T 

Ah! 

Gtb.  Tie,  thea,  Werner! 

Suf.  (iauglktUy.)  The  same  yoa  kaew,  sir,  by 

that  name ;  ami  you  ? 
Oai.  {looHmg  rommd.)  I  reoofaiae  yoa  both:  fathcr 

aad  aoo. 

It  aeems.    Count,  I  have  heard  that  you,  or  yours, 
Have  lately  been  in  search  of  me  :  1  am  here. 
Sit§.  I  hare  aooght  yea,  aad  havafeand  yea:  you 

arc  charged 

(Yonr  own  heart  may  inform  you  why)  with  such 
A  crime  as   [U0 

0«i.  Give  it  atteraace,  and  tiMB 

in  neet  the  B»M%BMc>e. 

Sitf.  ToaMdoaa 
UnlcM  - 

Ga6.     FSnt,  wbo  aeeoaai  «e? 

Sieg.  All 
Ifaot  all  men:  the  universal  rumour — 
My  OWB  pneence  on  the  spot — the 
AjmI  every  apeck  of  ^ 
To  fix  the  Mot  on  yea. 

Ga6.  And  on  me  only* 

Paoae  ere  yoa  answer :  is  no  other  name. 
Save  ntae,  slaki*d  ia  tUa  baeiaeeet 

Sieg.  Trifling  vilUin! 

Wtio  play 'at  with  thine  own  guilt !  Of  all  that  breathe 
Tbaa  beat  doat  kaaw  tiM 


'Gainst  whom  thy  breath  WoaMUow  thy  bloody 
But  I  will  Ulk  BO  farther  witk  a  wretch, 
Pnrlker  ttaa  jaatiee  aaka.   Aaawer  at  oace, 
Ami  \vi(hoat  qpubhliag,  ta  ny  dMiga. 

OaS.  *Tu  false! 

Sieg.  Who  aaya  ao? 

Ga6.  I. 

Sieg.  And  bow  disprove  it? 

(JaS.  Bf 
The  preeeoce  of  the  uuHpfcwr. 

ai€f.  Nana  Uai! 

Ga6.  He 
May  have  more  naaws  than  oae.    Your  lordship 

had  so 
Once  on  a  time. 

Sieg.  If  you  inc.in  me,  I  dare 

Your  utmo^ 

Gat.  Toa  nay  do  so,  and  in  safety; 

I  kaow  Ike  assaaeia. 

Sieg.  "Where  is  he? 

Ga6.  {pdHting  to  Ulric.)  Beside  yoo! 

[UuHi  ru$ke$  Jorwmrd  !»  aMedl  Oaaoa ;  8r»> 

r.E^rtoRF  interposes. 
Sieg.  Liar  and  tiend !  but  you  shall  not  be  slain ; 
Tbaee  walla  an  niaa,  and  yoa  are  safe  within  them. 

[He  tmmt  to  Uuufc 

Ulrie,  repel  this  eafoamy,  as  I 

Will  do.    I  avow  it  i-i  .1  ^Tiiwth  so  mon^troas, 
I  could  not  deem  it  earth-born :  bat  be  calm ; 
It  will  refute  itsetf.   Bat  loadi  kin  aol 

[I'tnif  crtdi-aronn  to  eompoie  himaelf. 
G<U>.  Look  at  him,  count,  and  then  kw  «M. 

Mt§,  (Jk9t  i»  Oaaoa,  md  Hkm  hMag  mt  Umuc) 

My  Gad!  |«a  leak  

Ulr.  Bow? 

Sieg.  Am  m  tkat  dtead  aifkt 

^'Vbea  wa  Mat  ki  the  gardea. 

Ulr.  [eompotei  himself.)      It  is  nothing. 
GaS.  Count,  you  are  bound  to  hear  me.    I  came 
hither 

Not  seeking  yon,  but  sought.    When  I  knelt  down 
Amidst  the  people  in  the  church,  I  dream'd  not 
To  find  the  beggar'd  Werner  in  the  seat 
Of  senators  aad  priacee;  bat  yea  have  call'd  bk. 


Sieg.  Go  OB,  air. 

GaS.  Ere  I  do  so, 

Allow  me  to  inquire  who  profited 
By  Stralenheim's  death?  Was't  I— as  paar  aa 
And  poorer  by  suspicion  on  my  name! 
The  baron  lost  in  that  la«t  outrage  neither 
Jewels  nor  gold ;  his  life  alone  was  songht,— 
A  life  which  stood  betvreen  the  daiaie  of  otkm 
To  honours  and  estatea  .scarre  less  than  princt-ly. 

Sieg.  These  hints,  as  vague  as  vain,  attach  no  less 
To  me  Ikaa  to  ny  son. 

T  can't  help  that 
Bnt  Id  the  consequence  altgbt  00  him 
Who  feels  himsdf  the  guilty  one  aaMBsat  BS. 
1  speak  to  yoa.  Count  Siegendorf,  becaaae 
I  know  yoa  innocent,  and  deem  you  jnsL 
But  ere  I  can  prore.-.!     Jar§  yon  pVOleel  BaT 
Dare  yoa  command  me? 
[Sfaoaraona  >irtf  leelt  af  lie  JTawpariBa,  mmd 

then  at  Vi.nir,  ti  fio  has  unbuckled  his  sahre. 
and  it  drawing  line*  with  it  on  the  floor — $ttii 
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Dir.  (ItMb  mi  kkfiiker  and  sttg$) 

Let  ibe  iMn  go  m! 
Oai.  I  am  muuna'd,  eoairt — Wd  yoar  son  bj  doini 
Hit  Mbre. 

Vlr.  Uifin  U  to  him  coitUmptuomsIg,) 
Thkait 

Gaf>.  No,  sir,  't  is  enoiii^h 

That  >ve  are  both  unami'd — I  would  not  choose 
To  wear  •  itod  which  may  be  staui'd  frflk  mm 
Blood  than  came  there  iu  battle. 

Ulr.  {casts  the  sabre  from  him  in  contempt.) 

It — or  some 

Sock  o(fa«r  weapon,  iu  my  handa — spared  yoois 
Ouae,  wlua  diMrai*d  and  at  my  mercy. 

Gab.  Truft— 
I  have  not  forgotten  it:  you  spared  me  for 
Yoar  own  especial  pMpOM — ^tO  MMteia 
Au  ignomiay  not  m$  own. 

Vlr.  Pioc«ed: 
The  tale  is  doabtloM  worlby  ibe  relater ! 
Bat  is  it  of  mj  (albcr  Ia  hear  farther? 

\T6  SfiotwDoav. 

Sieg.  {takes  h'ls  »on  hij  tlu-  hand.) 
My  soo,  i  know  my  own  iuuoc«iic«;,  and  doubt  not 
Of  yoaia — ^bat  I  Imw  praaiaed  tUa  mas  patiaMa; 
Let  him  coatlMie. 

Gab,  I  will  not  detain  you 

By  speaking  of  myself  much ;  I  t>egan 
Lift  carfaf— -and  am  wbat  the  world  has  made  mab 
Ac  FraDUbrt  on  Oa  Oder,  wben  I  paaa'd 

A  winter  in  ob>4Curity,  it  uas 
My  chance  at  several  places  of  resort 
(Which  1  freqaapted  aoBMtimas  bat  aot  aflw) 
To  hear  related  a  strange  circamstanco 
In  Febrtiary  last    A  martial  force. 
Sent  by  the  sUte,  had,  aAer  alnMV 
flotarod  a  band  of  deipevalo  BMn, 
Bfaraodcn  from  the  hostile  camp.   Thif  pravad, 
Howeter,  not  to  be  so — but  ba»ditti( 
Whom  eithcr  accident  or  eotcrpriaa 
Bad  aarriod  from  their  oaaal  humt- 
Which  skirt  Bohemia — even  into  Lnsi 
Blany  amongst  tbem  were  reported  uf 
High  rank — aad  martial  law  slept  for  a  tioMu 
At  last  they  were  escorted  o'er  the  rrontief*» 
And  plami  beneath  the  civil  jarisdictioB 
Of  the  free  town  of  nukfort  Of  tkmr  fitte, 
1  know  no  mova* 

Sieg.  And  what  is  thta  to  Ulrte? 

Gaf>.  Amnngst  them  there  was  said  to  be  one  man 
Of  wonderful  endowments: — birth  and  fortune, 
Yootk,  atflBglh,  and  bcanty,  almost  superhuman, 
And  courage  as  anri\all'(l,  were  pfwlaini'd 
His  by  the  public  rumour;  ami  hi.s  swa>, 
Not  only  over  his  associates,  but 
Hia  jadlM»  was  attributed  to  witchcraft. 
Sndi  was  his  inflaenea: — I  have  no  great  Ihith 

In  any  mau'ir  sa\t'  that  of  the  mine— 
T  therefore  deem'd  him  wealthy. — Bat  my  soul 
Was  nmsed  vrith  varioas  fedkigs  to  aaak  ««t 
This  prodigy,  if  only  (o  behold  him. 

Sicij.  And  did  you  so? 

(iaJ>.  Yoo  H  hear. 

A  popular  afliray  in  tha  pnblie . 
Drew  crowds  together— it  was  oue  of  those 

Occasions  where  men's  souls  look  out  of  them, 
And  show  them  as  they  are — e^en  in  their  faces: 
The  iMBsent  my  eye  met  hb,  I  eidain^dp 
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"This  is  the  mau!**  though  he  was 
With  the  nobles  of  the  city.    I  felt  sore 
I  had  net  errM.  and  watch'd  him  long  and  nearly: 
I  noted  do\Mi  Ins  form  — his  gesture — feataiH, 
Stature,  and  bearing — and  amidst  them  all. 
Midst  every  natoni  and  neqanred  iHftnwtiiW|, 
T  roiilt)  discprti.  metkaaght,  tin  aaaaian,**  19a 

And  li^ladiatur's  heart. 

Ulr.  {smiling.)         The  tale  soonds  well. 

Gab.  And  may  sound  better. — He  appear'd  to  me 
One  of  those  beings  to  whom  Fortune  bends. 
As  she  doth  to  the  daring — and  on  whom 
The  fatca  of  others  oft  depend;  beaidci. 
An  tndeaeribaUe  aensation  drew  me 
Near  tn  this  man,  as  irin>  point  of  fortune 
\Vas  to  be  lix'd  by  him. — Ihere  1  was  wrong. 

Sieg.  And  may  aal  ha  ri|^  aaw. 

Gab.  I  foUonr'd  Uflh 

Solicited  his  noticiv— and  obtained  it— 
Though  not  his  friendship; — it  was  his  ntoBtin 
To  leave  the  dty  privately— wa  left  it 
Together  and  together  we  arrived 
In  the  poor  town  where  Werner  was  conceal'd, 

And  Stralenheim  was  sttocour'd  >kow  we  are  on 

The  verge  dbre  yon  hear  Iwlhar? 

Sieg.  I  nut  do  10— 

Or  I  have  heard  too  much. 

Gab.  I  saw  in  yoB 

A  man  above  kia  station — and  if  not 
80  Ugh,  as  unr  I  find  you,  in  my  then 
Couceptioos,  'twas  that  I  had  rarely  seen 
Men  suck  aa  you  appear'd  in  height  of  mmd 
In  Ike  most  high  of  vrorldly  nmk;  yen  weM 
Poor,  even  to  all  save  rags:  I  woald  have  shared 
My  purse,  though  slender,  vrith  yon — ^yoa  refiuad  it 

Sieg.  Doih  toy  Kfanl  mtkifm  dhht  to ; 
That  tkw  foftvii  it? 

M.  Siat  yw  awe 

Though  not  for  that ;  and  I  owed  yon  my  safety, 
At  least  my  iwiming  aaiiKy,  when  tka  sInvM 
Of  Stralenksfm  naroaad  ma,  en  the  gwimfh 
Tliai  /  hadnhb<tfUm. 

Sirg.  I  conceal'd  you— I, 

Whom  and  wkoae  konao  yon  ornigii,  veviving 

Gab.  I  aoensa  no  nan — .save  in  my  defence. 
You,  count,  kave  made  yourself  accuser— jndge: 
Your  haH  \  my  court,  your  heait  ia  my  tribniL 
Be  just,  and  ni  he  merdfnll 

Sieg.  Yon  merdfU! 

You !   Baae  caloMiator! 

Gab.  h  'TwiUrest 

Witk  mo  at  iaat  to  be  80.  Ten  eeoenTd  me— 
In  secret  passages  known  to  yourself, 
You  said,  and  to  none  else.    At  dead  of  night. 
Weary  witk  watching  in  the  dark,  and  dnbiow 
Of  tracmg  back  my  way,  1  saw  a  gliauMr, 
Tbrongh  distant  ctnnnieii,  of  a  tvrinkKag  li^t : 
I  follow'd  it,  and  reach'd  a  dom     a  >prrct 
Portal — which  open'd  to  the  chamber,  where. 
With  cantioos  hand  and  dow,  having  first 
As  much  as  made  a  crevice  of  the  fastening, 
i  luok'd  through  and  beheld  a  purple  bed. 
And  on  it  Stnlenkaiml — 

Sieg,  Aale^!   And  yet 

Yon  stew  Mm!— Wretch! 

Guft  Hi;  >vas  already  g|aj 

And  bleeding  like  a  sacrifice.    My  own 
Ice. 
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Sii  ij.  Bat  he  was  all  alone ! 

You  Mw  none  dae?   You  did  not  aee  the  

[Hit  ftMim,  fftm  m^taiion. 

Gai.  No! 
He,  whom  you  dare  oot  name,  nor  eren  1 
Scarce  dare  t»  Neolkct,  «MM  Mt  llwi  ia 
The  chamber. 

Sieg.  {to  Utnic.)  Then,  my  boy!  tlum  art  gnfltleM 
Thou  bad'st  roe  ray  /  VMM  m  flM6— Oh!  BOW  [atfll— 
Do  thou  as  Buich ! 

CM.  Bepttttart!  I  cniiM# 

Ri»c«le  now,  though  it  shake  the  very  walh 
Which  frown  above  us.    You  rfmember, — or 
If  not,  your  son  does, — (bat  the  locks  were  dmged 
Beneath  Am  chief  inspwtioo  on  the  mom 
Which  led  to  this  same  night :  how  he  had  eater'd 
He  b<-st  knows — but  within  an  antechambar. 
The  door  of  which  was  half  lyar,  1  saw 
A  naa  wbo  wask*d  Us  Uooily  hrads,  and  all, 
With  Mtem  and  anxious  glance,  gaz«d  back  vpan 
The  bleeding  body — but  it  moved  nu  more. 

Sieg.  Okl  Oodof  iaUNrs! 

Ga6.  I  beheld  his  features 

As  I  SM  yours — bnt  yoars  they  were  not,  though 
Resembling  tlieni — b^'lioid  tlirni  in  Count  Ulric's! 
Distioct  aa  I  beheld  tbem,  though  the  ezpiessioa 
Is  not  mm  wbal  it  then  trat;— Iwt  it  was 
When  I  first  charged  him  wilh  tlw  CliMO    m  IMj. 
Sieg.  This  is  so  

Oat.  {iMtermpting  Aim.)  Nay — but  hear  me  to  the 
N<nv  yoa  most  do  so. — I  cooceived  myself       [cod ! 
Betray'd  by  yoa  and  him  (for  now  I  saw 
There  was  some  tie  between  you)  into  Ihit 
Preteaded  dea  of  refuge,  to  becooie 
TIm  vidin  of  year  fdlt;  and  my  fini  Iboagbl 
Was  vengeance:  but  though  arm'd  w  i(h  a  short  poniard 
(Having  led  ny  sword  wifbout),  1  was  no  match 
For  turn  at  aaf  time,  as  had  been  proved 
That  morning — either  in  address  or  force. 
I  turn'd,  and  fled — i'  the  dark:  chance  rather  than 
Skill  made  me  gain  the  secret  door  of  the  hall. 
Aod  tbenoe  the  chamber  where  yoa  slept:  if  I 
Had  foaad  y«m  wmUng,  Heaven  alona  eaa  (dl 
What  vengeance  and  suspicion  might  have  prompted ; 
Bat  ne'er  slept  guilt  as  Werner  slept  that  night 
Sitg,  Aadjetlhad  hoiriddraaaal  aadsach brief 
deep, 

The  stars  bad  not  gone  down  when  I  awoke. 

Why  didst  thou  spare  me?  1  dnasrt  of  nqf  Mb» — 

And  BOW  Biy  dream  is  oat! 

Oni.  Tfs  Bot  my  fholt. 

If  I  have  read  it.— Well!  I  flf^l  and  hid  me— 

Chance  led  me  here  after  so  mauy  muons — 

And  sbow'd  me  Werner  in  Count  Siegendoff ! 

Werner,  whom  I  had  sought  in  huts  ia  vaio, 

Inhabited  the  palace  of  a  sovereign! 

You  sought  me  and  have  found  me — BBir  JOB  kavw 

My  secret,  and  may  weigh  its  worth. 

Sieg.  {afler  a  pause.)  ludssdl 
Omi.  Is  it  revenga  or  |B8til 

nedi  tattoo? 
aieg.  IWtbaiwI 
Tlie  value  of  yoor  secret 

Ga6,  You  shall  know  it 

(I)  Cab.  I  have  yrt  an  Additional  nrrtirifv  — I  4lid  nnt 
enter  I'rnciie  ■  iolltarj  inditidual;  iinrt  thrrr  nrr  toncuf* 
without  that  wiU  speak  lor  me,  altbou^b  1  tboold  even 
tte  Ma  ef 


At  once: — When  you  were  poor,  and  I,thOBghpoorf 
Rich  enough  to  relieve  such  poverty 
As  might  have  envied  mine,  I  ofler'd  yoo 
My  purse — you  wmild  not  sliare  it : — ni  be  franker 
With  you:  you  are  wealthy,  noble,  trusted  by 
The  imperial  pawn  ■  you  oadecslaBd  ma? 

Sieg.  Ym. 

GaA.  Not  quite.   Too  tMnk  me  venal,  aadsesree 

Tis  no  less  (mo,  Imwrvcr,  that  my  forlunen  [true: 
Have  nmde  me  both  at  present.  You  shall  aid  me: 
I  woold  have  aided  yoB   aad  also  ba«« 

Recii  Himit  wliat  damaged  in  my  name  to  save 
Yiiuf^  iuui  your  son's.    Weigh  well  what  1  have  said. 

Sirg.  D'ajt  yOB  BBMh  ths  CVCBt  «f  B  feW  miBBlair 

Deliberation? 

Ga6.  (casli  ki$  «jret  on  Ulric,  wIo  It  hnmf 
against  a  pillar.)      If  1  should  do  so? 

Sitg.  1  pledge  my  lili;  for  yours.    Withdraw  into 
Tliis  tower.  lOpens  a 

Gab.  {hrsitat'tngly^  TUs IS tBCSSCOBd 
You  have  offer 'd  roe. 

Sieg.  Aad  was  aot  the  first  sot 

Gab.  I  know  not  that  even  now—  batwiUaimwe 
The  second.    1  have  still  a  further  sUdd : — 
I  did  not  enter  Prague  alone ;  and  should  I 
Be  pat  to  rest  vritb  Stralesbeim,  there  are 
Some  toagaes  vritknt  wBl  wag  in  my  hrbslf 
Be  brief  ia  year  daddMi!(l) 

Sieg.  I  will  be  Sfc— 

My  word  is  sacred  and  irrevocaUo 
Within  these  walls,  bnt  it  extends  BO  fcrtWr. 

Getb.  I  'U  take  it  for  so  much. 

&tg,  {ftudiitViMiM^atahmtHlLiipon  th,'  ground.) 

Take  also  <Aa<— 

I  saw  yoa  eye  it  eagerly,  and  him 
Distrnstfully. 

Gab.  {tales  up  the  sa6re.)  I  will;  and  so  provide 
To  sell  0^  Bb— not  cheaplf. 

[Gaaoa  ^oes  mio  l*«  terrd;  wkkk  SnBomoBr 
closet. 

Sieg.  {athanees  to  Utaic.)  Now,  Count  I'lric! 
For  son  I  dan  Bot  caU  thee— What  say'st  thou? 
(7(r.  His  tab  fa  trae. 

Sieg.  TWM^BKmster! 

Ulr.  Most  true,  father: 

And  you  did  wdl  to  listen  to  it:  what 
We  know,  we  eaa  profideafaiBSt.  HaaHut 

Be  silenced. 

Sieg.  Ay,  with  half  of  my  domains; 

And  with  the  other  half,  coaU  he  and  tbo« 
Unsay  this  vilhioy. 

Vlr.  It  is  no  time 

For  trifling  or  dissemUiag.    1  have  said 
His  slmy'a  trae;  aad  he  taoBWSt  be  dlsneed. 

Sieg.  Hew  so  ? 

Vlr.  As  Stralenheim  is.    Arc  you  SO  dsJI 

As  never  to  have  hit  on  this  before? 
When  we  met  m  the  farden,  what  euepi 
Discovery  ia  the  act  eoald  nmbe  me  kaow 
His  death?   Or  had  the  prince's  household  been 
Then  saounon'd,  woald  the  cry  for  the  police 
Beat  kfl  to  sadi  a  stranger?  Or  should  I 
Have  loiter'd  on  the  way  ?    Or  roiild  you^  Warmer, 
The  object  of  the  baron's  hale  and  tears, 

nhorl.' — Sieg.  •  My  promite  is  •oIobd,  sacred,  irrevocable: 
it  ritciuls aot,  hamver,  bifgailkSM  walls.'*  mm  IM. 

—UK. 
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Have  fled,  unleu  by  maay  an  boar  before 
Saspicion  woke?    I  sought  and  ratbom'd  you, 
Doubting  If  you  were  false  or  feeble:  I 
Perccivud  you  were  the  Utter;  and  yet  ao 
Confiding  hiffa  I  fend  yoa,  tbat  I  doabted 
At  times  jmt  WWlui8M.(l) 

Sieg.  Parricide!  no  less 

Than  conmon  itallbar!    What  deed  of  my  life. 
Or  thought  of  mine,  could  ntkt  you  dcemne  fii 
For  your  accomplice  ? 

Ulr.  Father,  do  not  raise 

The  devil  70a  CMmot  lay  between  oa.  This 
b  time  for  ■nioo  and  for  aetioa,  not 
For  family  ilisputes.    Wliile  i/ou  were  tortured, 
Could  J  Ih-  calm?    Think  you  that  I  have  heard 
This  feUow's  tale  without  soae  feeling?— YoB 
IlaTC  taught  me  feeling  for  you  and  myself; 
For  whom  or  what  else  did  you  ever  teach  it? 

Sieg.  Oh!  my  dead  father's  curse!  'tis  working  now. 

Vir.  Let  it  work  00!  tbe  grave  wiUiieep  it  down! 
Athea  are  feeUe  foes;  it  it  more  euy 

T'l  tiafflf  siirh,  than  cnunlerminc  a  nmlo, 
Which  winds  iu  blind  but  living  path  beneatb  joo. 
Yet  bear  me  atill !— If  yo«  condemn  me,  yet 
Remember  who  hath  taught  me  (once  too  oflCB) 
To  listen  to  him!     Who  proclaim'd  to  me 
Tbat  tAtre  wtrtfrimet  made  venial  by  the  occasion? 
That  pntaioB  VIM  Mr  nature?  tbat  the  gooda 
Of  Heaven  vndled  on  flie  gooda  of  fortune? 
Who  show'd  me  his  humanity  secunNl 

abia  nentM  only  ?    Wko  deprived  nte  of 
power  to  vtedicnle  mfielf  and  race 
In  open  day?    By  his  (ii<i^'race  which  atUBp^d 
(It  might  be)  bastardy  on  me,  and  on 
Himself — a  felom**  brand!    The  man  who  is 
At  oDce  botb  warn  and  weak  invitea  to  deedi 
He  longs  to  do,  but  dare  not   U  it  ttrange 
Ttet  I  abonld  aefulmt  yn«  coaU  tkimit  We  hnve 
done  - 

'Willi  tight  mid  wrong;  mid  nowmntt  ody  pmider 

Upon  effects,  not  causes.  Stralenhcim, 
Whose  life  1  saved  from  impulse,  as,  uninotim,  ■ 
I  wooM  have  saved  a  peasant's  or  a  dog*a,  I  slf  w 
A'^noicnc  as  our  foe — but  not  from  vengeance.  He 
Was  a  rock  in  our  way  which  1  cut  throogb. 
As  doth  tbe  bolt,  because  it  stood  hctweea  n* 
And  onr  true  deatinaticn — but  not  idly. 
A«  stranger  I  pieaerved  him,  and  h«  onwd  m* 
Bin  life:  when  due,  I  but  re.sumed  tbe  debt. 
He,  you,  and  i  stood  o'er  a  gulf  wherein 

(I)  "I  am  ready  fo  «How  evrry  fair  lirrme  to  dnunatte 
verse,  hnt  utill  it  mo«t  hiivF  more  ttmn  tlir  hare  tjpographle 
iniprr«s  oT  inrlrr.    Trn  syllahlr.t,  rnante4  ky  flnim 
tliujali,  will  uot  do.    >one  of  ui  imnRiiie — 

Day  am)  Martin. 
To  pmnit  fraud,  reqanl  nirctaMrt  U> 
Loot  tm  Ux  i%aai»s        pit  llssfclai 

BoitfM.  etc.— 

to  l)e  Tendllcation,  aod  the  Rreat  majoritj  of  thr  linrs  in 
this  tragedy  arr  ju»1  n«  harmonious  — p.  g.  —  'f  'l  Ur  too 
matt  h«  silenced.  —  //>r.  How  so?—/'/.  A.<  Mrnlrnhcim  i«. 
Arr  you  no  dull  nt  np>rr  to  hHTc  hit  ou  this  Vicforr  .'  \\  hrn 
i»r  nirt  in  thr  Rardrn,  what  cirept  di*foTfry  in  I'hr  art 
could  raake  mr  know  hi.i  drnth?  Or  had  the  prince'*  home- 
bold  been  thrn  niiinmonril,  would  the  try  for  the  police 
been  left  to  luch  a  iitr.TnRrr?  |l'rrtty  Kneli«h  thi«  la.^t  sen- 
tence, bjr  the  by!)  Or  .ihimld  i  have  loitered  on  the  wn)  ? 
Or  could  you,  XVrrner,  tlie  ohjrrt  of  ihe  Unron'»  hate  and 
feari,  h.iTc  lied — uiilr>i»  liy  m«i]y  rin  liciir  In-fore  nuipicion 
woke  7   I  souKht  and  fktitora'd  ]ro«,-iloubtiog  U  you  were 


I  have  plunged  onr  enemy.  (2)    You  kindled  first 
Tbe  torch — you  show'd  tbe  path ;  now  trace  me  that 
Of  safety— or  let  me! 

SUg.  I  have  done  with  life! 

Ulr.  Let  ne  have  done  with  that  whidi  eanken 
Familiar  fenils  and  vain  recriminations  [life — 
Of  things  which  cannot  be  undone.    Wc  have 
No  more  to  learn  or  hide:  I  know  no  fear. 
And  have  within  theae  very  walls  men  who 
(Although  you  know  them  not)  dare  venture  all  things. 
You  stand  high  with  the  state;  what  paWM  hcve 
Will  not  excite  her  too  great  curiosity : 
Keep  yoor  own  aecrat,  keep  a  ateady  eye. 
Stir  not,  and  speak  not; — h-avc  t!ie  rest  to  me: 
We  must  have  no  Utird  babblers  thrust  between  us. 

[Exit  Ulric. 

Sieg.  {solus.)  Am  I  avrake?  ara  theae  myfether*! 

halls? 

And  //on — my  son?   illy  son!  mime!  who  have  MT 
Abhorr'd  both  mjatery  and  blood,  and  yet 
Am  plunged  into  thedeepeat  hdl  of  both! 
I  must  be  speedy,  or  more  will  b<;  .shed  — 
The  Hungarian's!  Ulric — he  bath  partisans. 
It  seems:  I  might  have  gness'd  as  much.    Oh  feel  I 
Wolves  prowl  in  company.    He  hath  the  key 
(As  I  too)  of  the  op|xj.<<iie  door  which  leads 
Into  the  turret.    Now  then  I  ereMBMM 
To  be  the  father  of  freah  crunea,  no  kaa 
ThmiefthecrimiBal!  Ho!  Gdiorl  Gehorl 
[Exit  mfo  <*e  immt,  Mmg  lAe  dotr^flerUm. 


.SCKNE  II. 

The  Interior  of  the  Turret. 

Gaaoa  oiuf  SiiaiHDoar. 

0eft.  WhecaBat 

I— Siegedbrf!  TUw  theM^  nd  fly! 

Lose  not  a  moment! 

[Tear*  off  a  diamond  star  and  other  Jiwrfly  Mtf 

thnuU  Iktm  into  GABoa'a  hand. 
G«6.  What  am  T  to  do 

With  these? 

Sieg.  Wbate'er  yenwill:  sell  them,  or  hoard, 
And  prosper;  hat  dday  Mt*  er  yon  ara  leet! 

Gah.  Yea  pledged  your  hoooar  &r  my  eafety ! 

Sieg.  And 
Most  thns  redeem  it.  Fly!  lam  not  nmaler. 
It  seems,  of  my  own  castle — of  my  own 
Retainers — nay,  even  of  tbeae  very  walla. 

Mm  or  feeble:  1  perceived  yoa  were tke  Utter;  an4y«tso 
coafldlne  have  I  fboad  yea.  that  I  do«Ma4  at  Hmui  yaar 

weakness,'  etc.  etc.  Tbere  af«  olbcr  paMagas  Still  HMre 
proaaic.  Why  they  are  priatad  fer  varw,  1  caaaol  Ibr  the 
UfBoTaie  conjectnrei  they ju*  aa  plain  prase  ae  a  tanvlka 

act."  Dr.  jVnj^iMi.— L.B. 

(2)  "  I'lr.  We  stood  on  a  prrripier  down  which  one  of 
three  must  ineTitahly  have  pliuiiiid  ;  for  I  will  not  deny 
that  I  knew  my  own  situation  to  be  a.<  criiirnl  a.»  yours.  I 
therefore  precipitated  Mralcaheim  1    Yoo  held  the  torch  t 

You  pointed  oat  the  patli  I  Showmaaewthat  af  aaMT  I  *e 

let  me  show  it  you  1 

"  .Vice;.  I  have  done  with  life  ! 

"  f  7r  Let  us  have  done  with  retrospection.  We  have  no- 
thtnR  more  either  to  Irurn  or  to  rorin  :il  from  each  other. 
I  have  roaracf  and  partisan.^  ;  they  lire  even  within  the 
wall*.  Ihoiicb  you  do  not  know  them.  Keep  yoiir  own  «'rrrt. 
Preserve  an  uuchnnited  countenance.  \\ithou(  yaur  further 
interferrnre,  1  will  for  ever  secure  you  from  the  iiidijrretion 
of  a  fAtrd  penwn,"  etc.  etc.    JUUs  Lee  s  Amifiiier.— L.  E. 
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Or  I  w«dM  bid  Ombi  All  and  cnnb  mel  Fly! 
Or  ym  wU  be  dan  by-- 

Gmt.  Is  it  even  m  ? 

hrvwdl,  (bn!  Recollect,  however,  eoaat. 
You  soofht  ibb  fiUal  intertiew! 

Sifg.  I  did : 

Let  it  not  be  more  fatal  still! — Begone! 

CM,  9y  the  nne  p«(b  1  cater'd? 

meg.  Yes;  tbit*iMfe 

But  loiter  not  in  Prague;— -you  dasot  baow 
With  whoa  jou  have  to  deal. 

Gai.  I  know  too 

And  knew  it cre  ]NMrMlf»  Bnbappj  sire! 
Farewell!  [A-r/V  Gahoh. 

Sieg.  {toliu  and  listrning.)  He  batb  cfau'd  the 
•Uircase.  Ah!  I  bear 
The  door  sound  load  hebind  him!  He  Is  safe  f 
Safe! — Oh,  roy  father's  spirii!     I  am  faint  - 

[He  itatu  down  upon  a  ttone  teat,  near  the  wall 
^tk»  UnMT,  la  «  dlrsoyi^f  jwslNne. 

drawn. 

Vh.  Despatcb!— be'a  tberel 

Lud. 

Ulr.  {recrxjnifting  Sitc.FMioRV.^     1  nu  here,  air 
Sieg.  Yes:  if  you  want  anolbcr  victim,  strike! 
Vlr.  {Btemg  kirn  aiript  ^Ais  jemeU.)  Where  is 
(he  ruffinn  who  hath  plunder'd  you? 
Vassals,  despatch  in  search  of  him !    Vuu  see 
'T  was  as  I  said — the  wreldl  bath  stript  my  father 
Of  jewels  whkh  augbt  form  a  pftoce^a  bcu^looa! 
kmvil  111  foUow yoa  fiirtbwilb. 

rAMHMl  aJlte  Sanaaooar  and  Ulric. 

What's  this? 

Wbere  ia  vflhfaf 
Sieg.  Tbara  are  too,  sir:  wbicb 

Are  yoa  iu  quest  of? 

Ulr.  Let  us  hear  no  more 

Of  this :  be  nasi  be  foond.  Yoa  bam  oot  let  bim 
Escape? 

Sbtg.  Be*a  fOM. 

Vy,  WUb  your  conniTaace  ? 

Wilh 

My  fullest  freest  aid. 

Ulr.  Then  fare  you  well! 

[Ulric  f*  going. 

Sieg.  Slop!  I  coflusaod— eabneat — ^impkire!  Oh, 
Ulric! 
Will  yoatbealMMM? 

Uir.  What!  remain  to  be 


Tbe  oobbI,  ny  lord ' 

^        \  nti   Ks»ro     air  ^ 


Denoaaead— dragg'd,  it  nuy  be,  in  chains;  and  aB 

Py  vour  inherent  weakness,  half-4iunuuiify, 
St-ltiiih  remorse,  sod  temporising  pity. 
That  sacrifices  your  wb^  raee  to  sat* 
A  wretch  to  profit  by  our  ruia!  Mo^  COont! 
Heiiceforlb  yuu  have  do  son. 

Sieg.  I  never  had  one; 

And  woaid  yon  ne'er  had  boroe  the  useless  name! 
Wbere  inil  you  go?  I  would  not  send  vou  forth 
Without  praleetioii. 

Ulr.  Leave  that  unto  ne. 

I  am  not  alooe;  nor  awrely  tbe  vafai  beir 

Of  your  domains;  a  thoiisaixl,  ny,  ten  tbooeaad 
Swords,  hearts,  and  bands,  arc  mine. 

Sieg.  ne  foresters  I 

With  wbosi  tbe  HongariaB  fiiaad  yea  first  atFrank- 
fort! 

Ulr.  Yes— rota  who  STB  woflbf  «f  tbe  aaow! 

Go  tell 

Your  eenaters  tbat  tbey  knit  weN  to  Prsgoe; 

Their  feasi  of  [>eare  was  e.irlv  fur  (lie  times; 
There  are  more  spirits  abroad  than  have  been  laid 
WitbVralleBStebil 


Muter  JosaninTB  aisif  loa. 

Jo.,.       NVi.at  is 't  we  hear?  My  SkgtMl 
Thank  Heaven,  1  see  yoa  safe! 

Sieg.  Safe! 

Ida.  Yes,  dear  father! 

Sieg.  No,  no;  1  have  no  children :  never  more 
Call  me  by  that  waist  aaiM  af  perart. 

Jo*. 

Means  ny  good  bud? 

Sieg.  Hal  yw  lam  gNa  UHk 

To  a  denoni 

/db  (kdUmg  VtM«f»  iwid>.  Wba  aba!  dwa  a^ 

this  of  Ulric? 
j^ie^;.  Ida,  beware !  there's  blood  upon  that  hand. 
Ida  (stoifMf  to  Jti$$  uy  I'd  ktaa  it  afl;  tbaagb  it 
Sieg.  It  is  so!  [vrera  suae. 

Ulr.  Awsy !  it  is  year  latber'a!  [Rat  ULaic 
/</  '  Ob,  gnat  God! 

And  1  have  loved  this  naol 
[Ink  JkOl 
u  'iik  ' 

Sieg.  The  wretch  hath  slain 

Them  both!— My  Josephine!  we  are  now 
Would  we  had  ever  been  so! — All  i*  over 
For  me! — Now  open  wide,  iny  sire,  thy  grave; 
Thy  curse  hath  dug  it  deeper  for  thy  son 
la  mine! — Tbe  race  of  Siqpodorf  is  pastl 
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CUJUIEN  SECULABE  BT  ANNUS  HAUD  M1BAB1I.I8.(I) 

"Impar  Cuiu/restus  AcbillL" 


I. 

Tbs  'good  old  time*  " — all  time*  when  oldaregood — 
Art  goae;  the  pmnit  aiglit  be  if  tlwy  wmM; 

Grrat  tilings  liavp  Ixtii,  and  ar<-,  .ituJ  pn-ater  still 
Want  little  of  iiiitc  mortals  but  their  will: 
A  widtr  space,  n  grrcner  firld,  is  given 
To  IboM  wbo  play  Uidr   tricks  before  hi^  Hmmb." 
I  know  not  if  tbe  aageU  weep,  bat  ncn 
Hms  fNpt  «MNigb— l«r  wiMtT— lo  weep  agd*! 

II. 

AH  M  eiplodcd — be  it  food  or  bad. 
Reader!  rtmemhtr  wben  tboa  wert  a  lad, 

Tbrn  Pitt  w  is  all;  or,  if  not  all,  no  much. 
His  very  rival  almost  deem'd  him  each.  (2) 
We,  W9  bave  seen  (be  intdleetmJ  laea 
or  giants  stand,  like  TitaiiR,  fac«  to  face 
Atbos  and  Ida,  >%ith  a  dashing  sea 
Of  doqueoce  between,  wkicb  flovr'd  all  tnt, 
As  tbe  deep  billows  of  tbe  ^geaa  roar 
Betwixt  the  Hellenic  and  tbe  Phrygian  shore. 
But  where  are  they—  tlie  rivals! — a  few  feci 
Of  saUcn  earth  divide  each  wiodiug-sbeeL  (3) 
BiMT  peaceM  mi  bow  powarM  la  tt«  gmv« 
Which  hushes  all!  a  calm  unstormy  ware 
Which  oversweqM  the  world.  Tbe  tbeoie  is  old 
Of  *dHl«»4Ml;*  balhalf  iu  tale  widds 
Time  tempers  not  Us  terrors — still  the  worm 
Winds  its  oold  folds,  (be  tomb  preserres  its  fom, 
Varied  above,  but  still  alike  Ix-iow  ; 
Tbe  urn  may  sbiac^  Iba  asbes  will  not  glow, 
Tboagb  Cleopatra's  mmny  craaa  the  sea 

O'er  which  from  empire  she  lured  Antony  ; 
Though  Alexander's  urn  a  show  be  grown 
Ob  ibores  he  wept  to  conquer,  tboagb  nnkiKrwil— 
How  vain,  how  worse  than  vain,  at  length  appcw 
The  madman's  wish,  the  Macedonian's  tear ! 
He  wept  for  worlds  to  conquer — half  the  earth 
Knows  not  his  Basae,  or  but  his  death,  and  birth, 

(1 )  This  pom  was  wrtttea  by  Lord  Bynm  at  Genoa,  in 
the  rnrlr  part  of  the  year  IMS;  aad  paMshed  in  Ijmdoa, 
by  Mr.  John  Haat.  Its  aathSBtldly  was  mnch  ditputed  at 
the  time. — t.  B. 

(2)  Mr.  Kox  aied  to  say^/aavsf  waat  •  vrard,  bat  Pitt 
never  want*  (A<- word.*  The  stsiy  ssaats  !■  BMay  msmshs 

of  the  time.-  I..E. 

(3)  The  grave  of  Mr.  Fox.  in  Wsstalastar  AMV* 
•Mithla  sichtMa  laches  of  that  of  Mr.  HH:- 

"  VWnrs   tawinf  ihuufhl  to  Iraaian  prMal— 

Tbr  mighty  rliirft  ilrrp  tlilr  by  (iM. 
Drop  upon  Fot'i  fnrr  thv  trar, 
T  will  trirklr  l<i  hi>  riial'i  birr  : 
OVr  Viii\  thf  mournful  rrqutrm  Mafllit 
Aad  Tox't  sbaU  tb«  nolo  rrbcmiMt: 
Tbe  nlwwn  «shas— siaaif— 
•  Rm  IM  dMir  diMia  vridi  OMi 
Sjprak  nol  for  tbow  a  irparalr  dooM^ 
Whoa  (air  madr  htnlltrro  in  Ihr  too^; 
Bal  ■aawli  the  land  ot  Utinc  men. 
WMn  Vritt  dM  M  ibtto  Uka  afBin  7  •  " 

d»r  Jrailfr.$coll.— L.E. 


And  desoUtioo;  while  his  native  Greece 
Halb  all  «rdooohtiaa,  aave  its  peace. 

He  "wepl  f'lT  worlds  (t>  Conquer  1"  he  who  ne'er 
Conceived  tbe  globe  he  p.ni(<<J  not  to  spare! 
With  even  the  busy  Nortlii  rti  Isle  unknown, 
Whicb  holds  bis  ara,  aad  Acver  knew  bis  tlwaae.(4) 

m. 


(4)  A  sarcopbagus,  ot  breoda,  — |ipsssi  to  have  con- 
taiDtid  the  datt  of  Alczaader,  i^di  casM  lato  tbe  pos- 
•cMion  of  tbe  Knsliab  amy,  In  conarqneae*  of  the  capita- 
lation  of  AInandria.  ia  February.  Mtrj,  was  pfssalsd  by 

Geonce  III.  to  the  British  MiiM-uni.    I.-  K. 

(b)  Sesoatria  ia  aaid.  by  Diodonu,  to  have  bad  hia  chariot 

4rawa  fegr  si^vaatalshsd  sovanrifas^— 

*'  Rifh  on  bin  rar  .«nu»trU  atraoh  my  ftsw, 
Wboa  acrpbr'd  ti>Tri  in  faUca  bamtssdmrt 
Bit  feoada  a  bow  and  |>«intni  jan-lln  bold, 
tts  flMS  Italka  are  arm'd  in  iicalra  uf  (old." 

Pope't  Temple  qf  Fame. — I,.  I-. 

(0)  St.  Helena.- L.E.        (7)  Mr.BarryO'Meara.— 
(8)  lartBa«hBnrt.-4^B.    (»)  Tkebast«rilssaB.-4.B. 

{\0)  sir  IfudtOD  Lowe.  — 1>.F.. 

( 1 1  j  Captain  Baail  Hall's  tnteresting  accoant  of  hi*  inter- 
view  with  tta  as^mfsnr  acears  la  Us  ^^opoft  fa  laadkss. 

— L.E. 


Bill  %%liere  IS  he,  the  mfxiern,  miRnlier  far. 
Who,  Iwrii  uo  king,  made  inonarih-t  draw  bis  car; 
The  new  Sesostris,  whose  imbarness'd  kings, (&) 
Freed  ffooi  (be  bit,  believe  themselves  with  wings. 
And  span  tiw  dust  o^er  which  (bey  crawl'd  of  late, 
Cliain'd  to  the  chariot  of  the  chieftaiii'n  state? 
Yes  !  where  ia  be,  the  cbampioii  and  the  child 
Of  all  that's  fraaC  or  little,  wiae  ertrild? 
Whose  game  was  esspiros,  awl  arboee  alekee  weie 

thrones  ? 

Whose  table  earth — whose  dice  were  human  bones? 

Behold  the  grand  result  in  yon  lone  isle,  (6) 

And,  as  thy  nature  urges,  weep  or  smile. 

Sigh  to  behold  tbe  eagle's  lofty  rage 

Reduced  to  nibble  at  bis  narrow  cage; 

Smile  to  aarv^  the  qadler  ef  (he  aatioaa 

Now  daily  aqaabbling  o'er  disputed  rations; 

Weep  to  perceive  him  mourning,  as  he  diaeSy 

O'er  curtidl'd  dishea  aad  o'er  stinted  wmaa; 

O'er  petty  qiurrels  upon  petty  thiags : 

Is  this  tbe  man  who  scourged  or  fiiasted  kings? 

Behold  the  scales  in  which  his  fortune  hangs, 

A  sargeoa's  (7)  stateacat,  and  aa  earl's  (8)  harangues ! 

A  bast  delay 'd,  (9)  a  book  refused,  eaa  shake 

The  s|.  cp  of  him  who  kept  the  world  aumke. 

Is  this  iiidi*tl  the  tamer  of  the  great. 

Now  slave  of  all  could  lease  or  irritate— 

The  paltry  gaoler (10)  and  the  prying  spy, 

The  staring  .stranger  with  his  note-book  nigh ?( II) 

Plunged  in  a  dungeon,  be  had  still  been  great; 

How  low,  how  little,  was  this  nuddle  state, 
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Batwen  ft  prison  and  a  palarf,  wlicrc 
How  few  could  feel  for  wliat  lit'  liad  lo  b<*ar! 
Vain  his  coinplaiut, — my  lord  presciils  liis  bill, 
HiM  fiHKi  and  wioe  were  doled  oat  duly  «tUl; 
Vain  was  his  sickness,  nerer  was  •  clime 
Jh)  frff  from  homicide — to  doubt's  a  crimo! 
Aod  Uie  stiff  surgeoo,  who  maintaia'd  his  caoMi 
Hath  loat  Ms  place,  aiidgaiiiMtlwworI(fai^^fauiae.(f) 

But  smile— (hough  all  the  pan-^n  of  bnuft  aod  ImmI 
Disdain,  dtf),  thi'  tardy  aid  of  art; 
Though,  save  the  few  fond  fi  ieuds  and  imaged  fiUM 
Of  that  fair  boy  bia  aire  shall  ue'er  embrace, 
None  stand  by  his  low  bed — though  even  the  mind 
Be  wavering,  which  long  awed  and  awes  mankind: 
Snile — for  the  fetter'd  eagle  breaks  his  chain, 
And  Ugber  ynM»  tlm  this  an  bia  agaiu.(2) 

IV. 

IIow,  if  that  soarina;  spirit  still  retain 
A  conscious  twihghl  of  his  blazing  reign, 
How  must  he  smile,  on  looking  down,  to  see 
The  liltif  that  he  was  aii<l  snnjjht  to  be! 
What  (hougii  his  uame  a  wider  empire  found 
Than  his  ambition,  though  with  scarce  ft  bftwd? 
Tboogb  fii»t  in  glof;,  deepest  in  reverae, 
He  tested  enpira^s  blessings  and  hs  curse; 

Though  kings,  rcjnii  in^'  in  llu'ir  Kttc  r'^rapc 
From  chains,  would  gladly  be  iheir  tyrant's  ape; 
How  mnat  be  aoile,  aad  tain  to  yea  lone  gnat. 

The  proudest  sea-mark  that  oVrtops  the  wave! 

W'lial  though  bis  gaoler,  duteous  to  the  last, 

Scarce  deem'd  tbe  coflin  s  lead  could  keep  Ua  IftSt, 

Refusing  one  poor  line  along  the  |id» 

To  date  the  birth  and  death  of  all  it  hU  ; 

Ibftt  name  shall  hallow  the  igBobIa  dMWO, 

A  talisnan  to  all  save  bin  who  bore: 

The  fleets  that  swvep  hefim  tbe  eastern  Mast 

Shall  hear  their  sea-boys  hail  it  from  (he  mast; 

When  Victory  s  (idllic  column  shall  but  rise, 

Like  Pompey's  pillar,  in  a  desert's  skies, 

Tbe  rocky  isle  that  hoMs  or  held  his  dust 

Shall  crown  the  Atlantic  like  the  ben/s  bust, 

And  mighty  n  iture  o'er  his  obsequies 

Do  more  than  niggard  envy  still  denies. 

(1)  The  circninstanres  under  which  Mr.  O'Meara'*  dU- 
miual  from  bis  Mnjest;>  »rr<ice  took  place  will  fufllrc  to 
show  how  litUc  •'  the  »litT  surKcon  "  nirrilcd  the  applause 
of  Lord  Kynm.  In  n  letter  to  the  Admiralty  Board  hy  Mr. 
O'M..  dated  Oct.  '2H,  iHI8.  there  occurred  the  foIlowinK  pa- 
ragraph :— "  In  tbe  third  interview  which  Sir  Hudson  Lowe 
had  with  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  in  May,  IRIC,  he  proposed 
to  the  Utter  to  send  me  away.  Bad  to  replace  me  hj  Mr. 
Baxter,  who  had  been  Mveral  yean  lurgcon  in  tbe  Corsican 
RaDRcrs.  Faiiinx  in  tbi*  attempt,  be  adopted  the  resolution 
or  manifcstinR  great  confldence  in  me,  by  loadins  me  with 
civilities,  invitii.R  me  constantly  to  dine  with  him,  conver*- 
inK  for  hnun  together  with  me  alone,  both  in  his  own  bouc 
aud  eroDQd*.  aud  at  Longwood,  either  in  my  own  room,  or 
under  the  trees  and  elsewhere.  On  some  of  these  occasions 
be  made  to  me  observations  upon  the  beneflt  which  would 
result  to  Europe  from  the  death  of  Kapoleon  Bonaparte ; 
of  which  event  be  spoke  in  a  manner  wliich,  considering  his 
^itnrition  and  mine,  was  pecaliarly  dislresaing  to  me."  Tbe 
Si  < K-tary  to  tbe  Admiralty  was  iuUructed  to  answer  in  tbctc 
terms  :— "  It  is  impo«sihlc  to  doobt  tbe  mcaniiiK  which  this 
passage  was  intended  lo  convey;  and  my  Lanln  mu  u%  little 
doubt  that  the  insinuation  is  a  calumnious  falitrlumd  :  hut 
if  it  were  true,  and  if  so  horrible  a  suggentinu  wrr<-  miuir 
to  yoB,  directly  or  indirectly,  it  was  yonr  bouaden  duty  not 
to  liavc  lost  a  moment  tn  commanicating  it  to  the  Admiral 
OD  tbe  spot,  or  to  tbe  Secretary  of  State,  or  to  Ibeir  Lord- 
•hips.  An  overture  so  monttrons  in  itself,  and  so  deeply 
lavalTiaf.  not  awreljr  the  yevaoaaJ  character  of  the  go- 


But  wlia(  are  these  to  him?    Can  glory's  losl 
Touch  tlie  deed  spirit  or  the  fetter'd  dust? 
Small  care  hath  he  of  what  his  tomb  cooaillftj 
Nought  if  he  sleeps — nor  more  if  he  exists: 
Alike  the  better-seeing  shade  will  smile 
On  the  rude  cavern  of  the  rocky  isle, 
As  if  his  ashes  found  tbeir  latest  bcHDe 
la  Rooie^t  PaatheoD  or  Ganrs  ndnsic  done. 

He  wants  not  this;  but  France  shall  fe<'I  the  Wftftt 

Of  this  last  consolation,  though  so  scant; 

Her  honour,  faBM,  and  faith  deiaaad  hb  booes 

To  rear  above  a  pyramid  of  thrones; 

Or  carried  onward  in  the  battle's  van. 

To  form,  like  Guesclin's(3)  dust,  her  laKliaail 

But  be  it  aa  it  is — tbe  time  a»y  come 

Hit  aaae  dudl  heat  the  alana,  Iik«  Zida'a  di«iB.(4) 

O  heaven!  of  wliirh  he  was  in  power  a  feature; 
O  earth!  of  which  he  was  a  noble  creature; 
Thou  isle!  to  be  reroembei'd  long  and  well. 
That  saw'sl  the  uiifli-^liietl  eaglet  iliifi  hts  shell! 
Ye  Alps,  whieli  vievvM  him  in  his  dawning  tlights 
Hover,  the  victor  of  a  hundred  fights ! 
Thon  Rome,  who  saw'st  thy  Cvsar'a  deeds  ootdoae! 
Aha!  why  pas^d  he  too  the  Rubieen —  ' 

The  Rubicon  of  man's  aw.iken'd  rights, 
To  herd  with  vulgar  kiugs  and  parasites? 
Egypt!  from  wfame  all  dateless  toaiba  aroaa 

For„'oiti  ii  Pharaohs  from  their  long  repose. 

And  shook  within  their  pyramids  to  hear 

A  new  Cambyses  thuuderiug  in  their  ear; 

While  the  dark  shades  of  forty  ages  stood 

Like  startled  giants  by  Nile's  famous  flood ;(&) 

Or  from  the  pyramid's  tall  pinnac  le 

Bebeld  the  desert  peopled,  as  from  bell. 

With  dashing  hoiits,  who  strew'd  the  harm  nad 

To  re-manure  the  iincultivat»d  land! 

Spain!  whicli,  a  moment  mindless  of  the  Cid, 

Beheld  his  banner  flouting  thy  Madrid! 

Austria!  which  saw  thy  twice-ta'en  capital 

Twice  spared,  to  be  the  traitress  of  his  fall ! 

Ye  race  of  Frederic! — Frederics  but  in  name 

Aiid  falsehood — heirs  to  all  except  his  fame; 

vemor,  bat  tbe  bononr  of  tbe  nation,  aiul  tbe  important 
interest  committed  to  his  charge,  should  not  ha^e  breji  re- 
served in  your  own  breast  far  two  years,  to  be  produced  at 
last,  not  (as  it  would  appear)  IHhb  a  sense  of  public  doty, 
but  in  fortherance  of  yonr  personal  hostility  against  tbe 
governor.  BMbsr  tta  chaiis  is  fa  the  last  degree  false  and 
calumnious,  or  yoa  can  have  no  pa«sible  excuse  for  havtag 
hitherto  suppressed  it.  In  either  rase,  and  without  advert* 
ing  to  the  general  teuour  of  yonr  rondact.  as  stated  in  yonr 
letter,  my  Lords  consider  you  to  be  an  improper  person  to 
continue  in  his  Majesty's  serrica}  aad  they  hare  directed 
your  uame  to  be  erased  fk«B  the  list  sf  aoval  aufases  ae- 
cordiagly." — I..  B. 

(3)  Bonaparte  died  the  6tk  ef  May,  fMI,— L.B. 

(3)  Guesriiii,  constable  of  France,  died  in  the  mid«t  of 
bis  triumplis,  hrfure  CbAteauneuf  dr  Hnndon.  in  I'iso.  The 
l^glish  (t^rri^oii,  which  bad  condilionrtt  tu  MirreDdrr  at  a 
certain  time,  niarrhrd  out  the  day  nftrr  1m>  di  ilh  ;  aud  tbe 
roniuinndrr  rc'inrifiill j  tli<  kr>»  r>f  llic  fi)tirr»»on  the 
bier,  so  thut  it  iiu(:til  upi>eur  to  hiixe  surrt-udered  to  bis 
ashes. 

(4;  John  '/.U\n — a  distinguished  leader  of  the  Hussites. 
It  It  rrrordrd  of  him,  that,  in  djiuR,  he  ordered  his  skin  to 
l>e  made  the  covering  of  a  drum.  Tbe  Bohemians  bold  bis 
memory  in  superstitions  veneratioB.— L.  K- 

(5)  At  the  battle  of  the  Pyramid*,  ia  Jaly,  17M,  Boaa- 
parte  said,  —  "  Soldiers  !  from  the  sunuait  Sf  yoadsr  pyia> 
aids  Ihrty  agss  hahold  yoa."— L.JK. 
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W}io  cnuh'd  at  Jcaa,  croadi'd  at  Berlin,  fell 
First,  and  Iwt  rose  to  follow!  Ye  wbo  dwell 
Wlitrr  Kiisciusk,!!  ilwflt,  remembering  yet 
The  unpaid  ainiMiDt  of  Catherine's  bloody  debt! 
Poland !  o'er  whidl  the  aTenging  angel  put'd, 
But  ten  thee,  as  he  found  (hef,  .sUII  a  wast*, 
Forgetting  all  thy  still-enduring  claim, 
Thy  lotted  people  and  extinguish'd  nMM, 
Thy  aigh  for  freedom,  thy  long-6owing  tear, 
Thai  mmumI  that  crashes  in  the  tyrant's  ear — 
Kosciusko!    On — on — on  — th«>  thirst  of  war 
Gaapa  for  the  gore  of  serfs  and  of  their  ciar. 
The  h>ir.MMrie  Mbaoow's  mhwrele 

Gleam  in  the  sun,  liuf  'ti*  a  sun  that  sets! 

Moscow!  thou  limit  of  his  long  career, 

For  wludi  rude  Charles  bad  wept  his  froaea  tear 

To  see  in  vain — he  saw  thee — how  ?  with  ipiM 

And  palace  fuel  to  one  common  fire. 

To  til  is  the  soldier  lent  his  kindling  match. 

To  this  the  iieaaant  gave  hia  cotts^;*  thatch. 

To  thb  tfaanMrchaat  flnng  his  beanled  tloM^ 

The  prince  his  hall    and  Moscow  was  no  MmI 
Sublime:«t  of  volcauos  !    Etna's  flame 
Pales  before  thine,  and  qaaachlcss  Hecla'i 

Vesuvius  shows  his  blaze,  a  usnal  sight 
For  gaping  tourists,  fn»m  his  hackney'd  height: 
Thou  .slan<rst  alone  unnvall'd,  till  tljc  fire 
To  corae,  in  which  all  empires  shall  expire! 

Thou  other  element!  as  strong  and  stern. 
To  teach  a  lesson  couquerora  will  not  karai'— 
"Whose  icy  wing  flapp'd  o'er  the  faltering  tdtf 
Till  fell  a  hero  with  each  tlake  of  auow ; 
How  did  thy  numbing  beak  and  silent  fang 
Pierce^  till  boeta  eeriab'd  with  a  single  pang! 
Ta  vaia  shall  Seine  took  up  along  his  banks 
For  the  gay  thousands  of  his  dashing  ranks! 
In  vain  shall  France  repali  beneath  ber  Tioea 
Her  yo«th--(heir  Uood  4owt  fatter  lhaa  her  wines; 

Or  stagnant  in  their  human  ice  remains 

In  frozen  munurues  on  the  Polar  plains. 

In  rain  will  Italy's  broad  sun  awakaa 

Her  odsiniog  chiU'd;  its  beams  are  now  fonakou 

Of  aD  tbe  trophies  gather'd  from  the  war, 

What  shall  return  ?— the  conqueror's  broken  car! 

The  conqueror's  yci  uobraken  heart!  Again 

Tbe  horn  of  Relmid  aoBads,  and  not  hi  vaia. 

Lut2en,  where  fell  the  S«t  J,.  of  vicfory.f  I) 

Beholds  him  conquer,  but,  alaii!  not  die: 

Dresden  sarve^a  three  decpots  fly  once  more 

Before  their  sovereiga, — sovereign  as  before ; 

Bat  there  exhausted  Fortune  quits  the  field. 

And  I^eipsic's  treason  bids  the  nnTanqiai|i*d  jiaU; 

Tbe  Saxon  jackal  leaves  tbe  liou'a  aide 

Tb  tnm  the  bearV  aad  wolTa,  and  fox's  guide; 

( 1 )  GnstaTu  Adolphas  IW  at  «•  fnal  kaille  aT  Utiea, 

la  NoTembcr.  1032.— L.B. 

(2)  The  Ide  of  Elba.— L.  B. 

(3)  I  rrftr  the  reader  to  tbe  am  nddreM  of  IVometbeaj 
lA  /bcbylui,  wbeo  be  i*  left  alooe  by  his  atteaOanta.  aad 

the  arriTal  of  the  Chonu  orSsa<~ 


["  Ethrrial  lir.  »nd  n-  «wirt-Hmi;M!  wtndl, 
jn»l  o*rr  tht  intrrmiHaltli-  CKn-nn  wrraih 

T??L2!!f!* '**'*'*      •"■?'■"«'»«•<''*  rurtii. 

And  Am.  brifhl  im.  I  call,  witoM  Oaniiu  <«* 
yi,w»  ihr  widf  wurM  bratatb.  m*  wkai.  •  mtt 

I  surfer  h,m  (l.r  gaiM;  w4tb  what  S«m  palM. 
BrhotiJ.  wh«i  l<irt>irr«  for  rrvnivtnf  apm 
Il»rr»  tmul  <lnif|:tr  ;  •■urli  uiitreiiil)  liiaUW, 
Thu  ncwnaiMd  iui«r  of  ibc  godt  derlMd. 


And  backward  to  the  den  of  hU  despair 

The  forest  monarch  shrinka,  but  finds  so  lair  1 

Oh  ye!  and  each,  and  .ill!  Oh  France!  who  fonad 

Thy  long  (air  fiehls,  plough'd  up  as  hostile  gTOUad. 

Disputed  foot  by  foot,  till  treaaon,  still 

His  oaly  victor,  from  Montmartre's  hill 

Look*d  down  o'er  trampled  Paris  I  and  thou  Isle,(2) 

Which  seest  Etruria  from  thy  rampartf  ^Of^ 

Thoa  momentary  shelter  of  his  pride> 

Till  woo'd  by  danger,  his  yet  weeping  bride! 

Oh,  France!  retaken  by  a  single  march, 

Whose  path  was  through  one  long  triumphal  ai«hl 

Ob,  bloddy  and  most  bootless  Waterloo!  '  ' 

Which  proves  how  fools  may  have  their  fbdOM  tOO^ 

Wen  half  by  blunder,  half  by  treachery: 

Oh,  dull  Saint  Helen!  with  thy  gaoler  nigh  

Hear!  hear  Pr(Mnetheas(3)  from  hia  rack  anpeai 
To  earth,  air,  oeeaa,  all  diat  ftH  er  ftd  '"^ 

His  power  atid  i;\i>ry,  all  who  yet  A«|| 
A  name  eternal  as  tlie  rolling  year; 
He  teaches  them  the  lesson  tanght  ao  hajL 
So  oft,  so  vainly — learn  to  do  no  wrong r 
A  single  step  into  tbe  right  had  made 
This  man  tlie  Washington  of  worlds  htbmfit 
A  single  atep  into  the  wrong  has  given 
His  nana  a  doaht  to  all  the  wlade  of  heaven; 
The  reed  r)f  Fortune,  and  of  thrones  the  rod» 
Of  F  ame  ilie  Moloch  or  tbe  deaiigod} 
His  country's  Csesar,  Europe's  Wawnihalt 
Withoat  their  decent  dignity  of  fall. 
Tat  Vanity  bersdf  bad  better  Uught 
A  surer  path  even  to  the  fame  be  aau,_^ 
By  poistiqg  out  on  histocy'a  fruitless  page 
Ten  thoaaaad  ecaiqaerers  for  a  single  sage. 
While  Franklin's  quiet  memory  climbs  to  hcaten, 
Calnung  the  lightning  which  be  thence  hath  riven. 
Or  drawing  froai  the  no  less  klndlad  earth 
Freedom  and  peace  to  that  which  boasts  his  birth ;  (4) 
While  Washington 's  a  watchword,  such  as  ne'er 
Shall  sink  while  there's  an  echo  leA  to  air:(5) 
While  even  the  S|i^iard'a  thirat  of  gold  and  war 
Fergeta  Pisarro,  to  ahoat  BoUvar  !(6) 
Alan !  why  must  the  same  Atlantic  wave 
Which  wafted  freedom  gird  a  triant'a  grav*— 
The  king  of  kings,  and  yet  of  alavea  the  akve. 
Who  burst  the  chains  of  millions  to  renew 
The  very  fetters  which  his  arm  broke  through. 
And  crush'd  the  rights  of  Europe  and  his  own, 
To  flit  between  a  daagem  and  a  Ihrane? 

VI. 

Bat  'twill  not  be— the  svark'a  aamkcn'd-lo! 
Hm  aviarthy  SpuM  ftela  hi«  IprMr  glow ; 

Ab  OM !  fhtt  groe*  bantt  frian  my  n$tUMWm^ 

Mj  pmrni  wcK-i  and  fiitorr  to  brmoui, — 

For  favotirt  shown 
To  morUl  mito  1  brmi  Un»  wrlitht  of  woe!" 

potter's  ImntlaHom — g.] 
(4)  Tbe  celebrated  motto  on  a  Frawh  medal  of  Fraaklta 


"  Kri|niit  nrlo  fulovra,  Kcptranqae  lyraimk,'* 
<:>':  "  To  hr  thr  firtt  man  (not  tbe  Dictator),  not  tbe  Sylla, 
hat  tbr  Wn^liinKtna.  or  Arutlde*.  tbe  leader  ia  talaal 
truth,  i%  to  he  nut  to  tbe  Oiriaity."    B.  /Man-— L.B. 

Simon  B^ilivar.  the  liberator  of  CoiMnkia  aad 
died  at  San  Prdro,  nrrrmber,  1830,  of  an  fllMMS  bnB|ht  Stt 
by  cirrssi^c  r<<tii;iip  nnd  eiertioa.  I'or  aa  aeeaaal of  Iioid 

Byrnn's  krhrmr  of  /trltliag  In  Ssath  AMriSa  to  IMS.  MS 

Moon't  lAft  ^^rm.— L.  B. 
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Tbe  sanK-         spirit  w  U'ich  beat  back  (Im  MooT 
Tbrottgh  dght  loog  agt»  of  alternate  gora 
Revifct — and  wbm?  ia  that  auagiag  dioM 

^VIl(•re  S|>aiii  vva<:  once  synonymOM  wilb  CnflW^ 

\Vlitrf  C'cirli  /.'  anil  Pizarro's  banner  flew. 

The  infant  world  redeems  her  name  of  "iVilMW* 

Ti*  the  aU  aapiratioa  brcatbed  afnah. 

To  kiadle  Mwla  witlim  degraded  Sedi, 

8aA  at  repulsed  the  Persian  from  (he  shore 

Wkeia  Greece  was — Mo  I  ftbe  •till  ii  Greece  ooce  more. 

Oae  ooBMBou  eaoaa  aiakee  myriads  «f  one  Iwaait, 

Slaves  of  the  east,  ««r  hilots  of  the  west; 

On  Andes'  and  ou  Athos'  peak^  tinfurl'd, 

The  iielf-MUBe  ftaadud  tlrranis  d  .  r  either  Mrorld; 

Hie  Albeoian  wears  agaio  Harmodiiu'  •wonli(l) 

The  dull  chief  abjures  his  foreigo  lord; 

The  Spartan  Liio\\s  liitnsdf  OBCe  more  a  drwk, 

Youag  freedom  plumes  the  CNSt  of  each  caciqae; 

Debatiag  despots,  heona'd  oa  cHfaer  shore, 

Shrink  vainly  from  the  roused  Atlantic's  roar; 
Through  Cal|>e's  strait  the  rolling  tides  advance, 
Sweep  slightly  by  tbe  half-tamed  land  of  France, 
I>ash  o'er  the  old  Spaniard's  cradle,  aad  weald  bim 
Unite  Ansoaia  to  the  mighty  main : 
Hut  drix-ii  from  thence  a  wliile,  yet  not  for  aye, 
ikeak  o'er  the  .^geao,  miudfol  of  the  daj 
Of  SBlaiiis!(t)--(beN,  there  the  waves  ariM^ 

Not  to  be  InilM  liy  tynuit  victnrif"*. 
XiOoe,  lost,  abunduu'd  in  their  utmost  need 
Qjr  Christians,  unto  whom  they  gave 
The  desolated  lands,  tbe  ravaged  isle, 
Tbe  foster'd  feud  encouraged  to  beguUe, 
The  aid  evade<i,  and  the  cold  delay, 
Prolong'd  but  in  the  hope  to  nakea  pccj;(3>-^ 
These,  these  shall  tdl  the  talc,  aad  Greece  cai 
The  false  friend  worse  than  the  iiifiirintf  foe. 
But  this  is  well:  Greeks  only  should  free  Greece, 
Not  the  barbarian,  with  bis  mask  of  peaoe. 
Uow  should  tbe  autocrat  of  bondage  be 
The  king  of  serfs,  snd  set  tbe  natiuos  free? 
Better  still  serve  tbe  haughty  Miusulmsn, 
Than  swell  the  Coesaqoe's  prowling  camaa; 
Better  sUII  tofl  <br  masters,  thaa  await. 

The  slave  of  slaves,  Ix'Torr  ri  Russian  giito^i  ■ 
Number *d  by  hordes,  a  bumau  capital, 
A  live  estate,  existing  hat  for  thndl. 
Lotted  by  thousands,  as  a  m<^t  reward 
For  the  first  courtier  in  the  Czar's  regard; 
WhOe  their  immediate  owner  never  tastes 
His  sleepi,  seiw  drcaaaiiv  «f  Siberia's  wastesi 
Boiler  saoenflib  even  to  their  own  despair, 
Aad  drive  the  aund  thaa  parvey  tike  imr, 

m 

Bat  not  alone  within  the  heariest  dime 
Where  Freedom  dates  her  tnrth  with  that  of  Time, 
And  not  alone  where,  plunged  in  night,  < 
Of  Incas  darken  to  a  dabioos  dood, 
Ike  dawa  revivee:  rmWd  raaantie  i 


(I)  The  ftuaow  hjma,  ascribed  to 

"  CoTi-f'il  With  Tnynlr-wrMUit,  I'll  wt  

l.>'^.  |j/.i>>-  Kurmutliut.  ami  bit  psl(lat_. 
Artatufcitoo,  wim  Uie  Uws  rcatonS, 


{*)  See  note,  page  197.— P.  B. 
(S;  Fw  iht  Irst  aatheatte 
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Holds  back  tbe  invader  from  her  soO 
Not  now  the  Roman  tribe  nor  Punio 
Demand  her  fields  as  lists  to  prove  theevrord; 

Not  now  the  \  andal  or  tlie  Visipolh 
Pollute  tlie  plains,  aiiki-  abhorring  both: 
Nor  old  Pelayo  on  his  mountain  rears 
The  warlike  fathers  of  a  thousand  years. 
That  seed  Is  sown  and  reap'd,  as  oft  the  Moor 

Si^;hs  to  rcniciiiber  on  hi.s  dusky  shore. 

Loug  in  tbe  peasant's  soog  or  poet's  page 
Haa  dwelt  tlis  wnairy  of  Abenewfege; 

Tbe  Zegri,  and  the  captive  victors,  flung 
Back  to  the  barbarous  realm  from  whence  they  sprung. 
Hut  these  are  gone— their  faith,  tbeir  swords,  tiicir 
Yet  left  ■oee  anti-ehrislian  foes  than  they :  (sway. 
The  bigot  monarch  aad  the  batcher  priest. 
The  Inquisition,  with  her  burning  fea.^t, 
Tbe  faith's  red  ^'auto,"  fed  with  bamau  fud, 
'While  sate  tbe  eatboUe  Moloch,  calaly  cmd, 

FnjnyinR,  with  inncnrable  eye, 

That  (icry  festival  of  agony! 

The  stem  or  feeble  sovereign,  one  or  both 

By  tarns;  tbe  hanghtioess  whoae  pride  was  oloih: 

The  long  degenerate  noble ;  the  debased 

Hiilalgo,  and  the  peasant  less  di!(graced, 

But  more  degraded;  the  unpeopled  realm; 

Tbe  ooce  prood  navy  which  forgot  tbe  hcinij 

The  once  imper>  iouR  phalanx  disarray 'd ; 
The  idle  forge  that  form'd  Toledo's  blade; 
The  foreign  wctdtb  that  flow'd  on  every  .tbore^ 
Save  hers  who  carn'd  it  with  the  natives'  gore; 
The  very  hinguage,  which  might  vie  with  Rome's, 
And  once  was  known  to  nations  like  their 
N^iected  or  foigotten: — such  was  Spain; 
Bat  such  she  ie  not,  nor  shall  be  again. 
These  worst,  these  /mwc  tn\ai!(  rs,  fell  and  foA 
The  new  Numantine  &uul  of  old  CastilCa 
Up!  up  again!  undaunted  Tauridorl 
The  bull  of  Pbalaris  renews  his  roar; 
Meant,  chivalrous  Hidalgo!  not  in  vain 
Revive  the  cry  — "lago!  and  close  Spain  1* (4) 
Yes,  close  her  with  yoor  armed  bosomi  ninnd. 
And  fern  the  barrier  which  Napoleon  lband,~ 

The  exterminating  war,  the  desiTt  plain, 
The  streets  without  a  tenant,  save  the  slaia; 
Tbe  wild  sierra,  with  its  wilder  troop 
Of  vnlture-plumrd  guerrillas,  on  the  stoop 
For  their  incessant  prey ;  the  desperate  wall 
Of  Saragossa,  mightiest  in  her  fall ; 
Tbe  maa  nerved  to  a  spirit,  and  the  maid 
Wamg  her  more  tbaa  Aniuonian  Made ;  (6) 
The  knife  of  Arragon.  :;r))  T<.l.-<lo's  steel; 
Tbe  famous  lance  of  chivalrous  Castile; 
The  unerring  rifle  of  the  Catalan; 
The  Andalusia n  rniirser  in  the  van; 
The  torch  to  make  a  Moscow  of  Madrid; 
And  in  each  bMft  the  spirit  of  the  Cid: — 
Such  have  hem,  such  shall  be,  ench  are.  Advaaoe, 
fipain,  but  " 


Irigact  to  Q rases,  in  the  ^CArii  Mlludnl  to, 
tfMnV^Ms  Cntk  ttevolmUvn  ^ItOU),  voL  I 

(4)  «8aa1lafs  y  MTta  B«aaal»  tha  oH 

«ry. 

(5)  See  ealr,  p.  78.— P.  B. 

(9)  The  AirB§Mlaas  are  pecuUarljr  de«t<va«M  to 
«f  tUt  weapon,  and  itUpUyed  it  particttiarlj  to 


I'S 
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Ratio!  a  Congress !( 1 )    What!  that  ballow'ii  name 

Wbidi  freed  the  Atlantic?   May  we  iiope  the  awne 

For  oatworn  Earofw?   WHIi  the  «nmd  adae 

Like  Satnuel's  shade  to  Saul's  monarchic  cye«, 

The  prophets  of  young  Freedom,  summon'd  far 

From  climes  of  WasbinfcUNi  and  Balim; 

Henry,  the  forest-born  Demosthenes, 

Whose  thunder  shook  the  Philip  of  the  seas; (2) 

And  stoic  Franklin's  energetic  shade, 

Rebed  in  the  lightnings  wbicb  bia  band  allajr'd; 

And  Wasbinprton,  (he  tyrant-tamer,  wake. 

To  bid  U'*  bliisli  for  tlio-t-  nld  rbain*,  or  bmka 

But  u>Ao  cumpose  this  stu  iir  of  ilif  ffw 

Tbat  aboald  redeeai  the  main  ?    W'/m  renew 

litis  con <ie€raled  MUne,  (ill  now  av<«i|;n'd 

To  councils  hdd  to  benefit  mankind? 

Who  now  assemble  at  (lie  holy  call? 

Tbe  bleat  Alliance,  wbirb  aaya  tbree  are  all  I 

An  eartbfy  trbHy  \  which  wean  the  ahape 

or  hcuM  ii's.  as  man  is  mimick'd  by  theape> 

A  pious  unity!  in  purpose  one — 

To  melt  three  foola  to  a  Napoleon. 

Why,  Egypt's  godt  were  rational  to  these; 

Their  dogs  and  o\cn  knew  their  own  degrees, 

And,  qniet  in  their  kennel  or  their  shed, 

Cared  little,  so  tbat  they  were  duly  fed; 

Rot  these,  more  hungry,  most  have  aonetbinf  more. 

The  power  to  Iwirk  and  biti\  ti^  tnss  niui  i;orc. 

Ah !  bow  much  happier  were  good  J:<»op's  frogs 

Than  w«!  Ibr  onra  are  animated  laga, 

Wit^i  piiiideroH"!  malice  swaying  (i)  and  fro, 
And  crushing  natious  with  a  stupid  blow; 
All  dally  anxious  to  leave  little  work 
Unto  Ibia  levohitioaary  stork. 

IX. 

Thrice-blest  Veronal  dnoe  the  holy  Ihvee 
MVitb  their  imperial  presence  aUne  on  that; 
Hononr'd  by  them,  thy  treacheroot  aite  feffets 
The  vaunted  tomb  of  "all  llie  Capnlets (3) 
Thy  Scaligera — for  what  was  "Dog  tbe  Great,** 
«Caa  Grande,*  (4)  (which  I  ventore  to  traaalaie,) 

To  these  suhlimer  ptiRs?    Tliy  juiet  too, 
Catollus,  whose  old  laurels  vield  to  new;(^) 

(I)  Tbe  coocreu  of  the  SovcrclKas  of  Itasiia.  Aatlria, 
Pruda.  etc.  etc.  etc.  wbkli  asaeaibM  at  Varoaa,  In  «ka  aa< 

toarnof  IH23  — t.  E. 

(4)  Piitrick  Henry,  of  Virginia,  a  Itadini;  inrmbrr  of  the 
American  ConRtrss,  died  in  Jane,  1797.  Lord  B)ron  nlludet 
to  his  famoun  speech  in  I7fi5,  in  which,  ou  Mjini;,  "  Cjrsar 
bad  U*  Bruto* — Charles  the  Fir*t  bad  bi«  Cromwell — and 

Geoffe  tbe  Third  "  Henry  wa»  inlernipted  with  a  shont 

of  "  Treason !  trmaoa  I  "—bat  tooUy  Oaisbsd  Uw  ••nicnec 
wftb— "Gaates  lha  TIM  amy  pn^     <Mr  trnmpk.- 

— L.E. 

(3;  "I  have  bern  over  Verona.  Thetmphiiiirairr  in  wondff* 
fui — beat*  etcn  Greece.  (If  the  troth  of  Juliet's  ilory,  they 
teem  tenarioa*  to  a  degree,  initsting  on  the  fact — Kivlng  a 
date  (I3UJ).  and  abowing  a  tomb.  It  ia  a  plaia,  open,  and 
IWrtly-decayed  tareopbafaa,  with  wtttaered  leavea  in  it,  In 
a  wlM  Bad  deaolatc  conveataal  garden,  onee  a  cemetery, 
■aw  nrtacd  to  tbe  very  grave*.  The  *itaation  utruck  me  as 
vary  appropriate  to  the  legend,  beinx  blighted  a«  their  love. 
I  have  brought  away  a  few  picccn  ol  the  granite,  to  give  to 
my  daogblrr  and  my  nirrcs.  Tbe  golbie  aMWaaieats  of  the 
Scatiger  princes  pleased  me,  bat  *  a  poor  firtaaaa  am  It'** 

B.  Uttrrt.  JVov  I8I«.-L.E. 

(4)  Cane  I.  Otlla  Seala.  sornamed  the  Great,  died  in  1329 ; 
he  WB*  the  protector  of  Dante,  who  celebrated  him  as  "  II 
(jran  l«mhnrdo." — L.  K. 

(6)  VcnmahasbaeadistiacBi'liaAasUMcradteormaaj 
UlMMowmaa.  TbaialaaMalill llilnff:^ 


Thine  amphitheatre,  where  Romans  sate; 

And  Datite's  exile  .sheltered  by  thy  srriie; 
Thy  giMHl  old  man,  wboae  world  wa.s  uU  within 
Thy  wall,  nor  knew  the  country  held  him  ia:(0)  • 
Wanld  that  tbe  royal  guests  it  girda  about 
Were  ao  fiur  like,  as  never  to  get  out! 

Ay,  shout!  inscribe!  rear  rm iiiuirjfiits  of  shaiMf 

To  tell  Oppression  tbat  the  world  is  tame! 
Crowd  to  tbe  theatre  with  loyal  rage, 

The  comedy  is  not  upon  the  sta-^e; 

'I'he  show  is  rich  in  ribandry  and  stars, 

Then  gaae  upon  it  through  thy  dungeon  ban; 

Clap  thy  permitted  palms,  kind  Italy, 

For  tlyu  much  still  thy  fetter'd  bands  an  free! 

X. 

Resplendent  sight!    Briiold  the  coxcomb  Ciary(7) 
The  autocrat  of  waltzes  and  of  war  I 
Aa  eager  for  a  piaodit  aa  a  realm. 
And  jnet  as  fit  for  flirting  aa  tbe  Mm; 

A  Calmuck  lnaii(y  with  a  Co.ssirk  wit. 

And  generous  spirit,  when  'tis  not  frosl/4nt; 

Now  half  diaaolving  to  a  liheral  thaw. 

But  iiarden'd  hark  whcn'-'er  the  monUBf*innP{ 

With  no  objection  to  true  liberty. 

Except  that  it  wotdd  make  the  nations  free. 

Uow  well  tbe  impmial  dandly  prataa  of  peaea! 

Row  fbin,  if  Gredis  wooiM be hts  davea,  freeCbWMl 

How  nobly  gave  he  back  the  Poles  their  D'uif 

Then  told  pugnaciooa  Poland  to  be  quiet ! 

How  Uadly  weoM  he  aend  Oe  miM  VkxOmt 

With  all  her  pleasant  pulks,  to  lecture  Sfdul 

How  royally  show  off  in  proud  Madrid 

His  goodly  {H>r^,  from  the  South  long  hid! 

A  blessing  cheaply  purchased,  tbe  world  kaomii 

By  luiving  Muieorites  for  friends  or  foes. 

Proceed,  thou  namesake  of  great  Philip's  sool 

La  Uarpe,  thine  Aristotle,  beckons  on; 

And  that  wUdi  Seylhia  waa  to  him  •Tyon 

Find  with  thy  Scythians  on  Ibrria's  shore. 

Yet  think  upon,  thou  somewhat  aged  youth. 

Thy  predecessor  on  tbe  banks  of  Pruth ; 

Thou  hast  to  aid  thee,  should  his  lot  be  thbe, 

Many  ao  old  woaian,  but  no  Catherine.  (8) 

■  Prr  mi  U  fuRia  ta  Ic  rhiara  rlHKiua 
Egrrg ia.  weata,  alaa  Venna,'— 

I  BMsaa  ipfollto  PtndcnMnte,  a  poet  who  has  caoght  a  portion 
ef  thatsaawhostsettiacbeaiu  yetgQdthe  horUon  of  It.il)  . 
His  rural  fleess,  for  their  chaate  style  of  colouring,  their 
repose,  aad  Ikdr  kMjptBC,  may  be  said  to  be,  in  poetry, 
what  tbe  landsaafm  af  flanits  Lrorraine  are  In  plctnre." 
Jlose. — UE. 

(•)  daatfaai'stauas  aid  maa«r  Verona,  "qat  sabar- 

hlam  aaanasni  urnswi  rif  Ttt  f  T"  

flriiy  ImlUtcd  by  Gawlqr 

flippy  Hi*  nan  who  bis  wbolii  life  doth  hound 

Williin  tiK  pnclorarr  of  hU  llllle  gmund  :  i 

Huppy  ihv  man  wbom  Utr  unc  bomhU  ptaca 

(Tbr  beredllary  «MIBS>  of  hU  net) 

Frooi  bit  trtt  rWag  mlanr}  bu  linowil. 

And.  by  drfrwa,  srcs  (rniN  brndmg  down. 

^  lUi  natunl  proprmiun.  to  Uut  eartti 

Which  bo<b  prrsmrd  hU  life  and  ya«*  him  Urtfe. 

■Ml  aa  Ma»  dISMWl  Ughn,  h;  Fortnn*  is^ 

OhM  sm  Ian  fciWm  mas  wins*  get; 

Mo  fha^  «f  Masais  UMrts  to  bias  lb*  |W  i 

lha  maaf  «l  iimim  Is  bis  sataadar.*  am.  oM—A. 

(7)  the  Baperor  Aleiaadrr,  who  died  in  1825. — L.  K. 

(8)  Tbe  desterity  of  Oitherinr  rxtrira^fd  Peter  (called  tbe 
Great  by  courtesy ),  wbrn  surrounded  l>>  thr  Mussulmans  on 
Iht  baahs  of  the  riyar  Pnilb.  IFor  parlkalara  of  thia  traas> 
aaUaa.  sea  Banmr's  JMr  Ma  Om<,  p.  m-L.  1.1 
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Spain,  t<x),  liath  rocks,  and  riTcra,  and  defiles — 
The  bear  m.-iy  rush  into  the  lion's  toils. 
Fktal  to  GoUis  *n  Xem*  mnny  fiekb;  (1) 
TbiakV  thou  to  thee  NapolMn'a  victor  jMAbJ 
Better  reclaim  thy  tit'serts,  turn  tliy  s\vorc]s 
To  ploogbshares,  shave  and  wasli  tliy  Bashkir  hordes, 
R«deein  (hy  realms  from  slavery  and  the  kaoalt 
Than  follow  headlong  in  the  fatal  route, 
I  To  infest  the  clime  whose  skies  and  laws  are  pure 
With  tby  foal  legions.    Spain  wants  do  ■UMM: 
Bar  aofl  is  fertile,  but  she  feeds  no  foe; 
toer  wttorps,  too,  were  gotged  Mrt  hmg  «gb; 
And  wnuld.st  (doii  fiirnlsh  tlu'm  with  fradMf  pTQT? 
Alas  I  tbou  wilt  not  conquer,  but  pumy. 
I  am  Djogeneat  tboogh  Rum  and  Han 
Stand  bf-Uvfvti  mine  and  many  a  myriad'a  m} 
But  were  I  not  Diogi-nes,  I  d  wander 
Rather  a  worm  than  fuch  an  Alexander ! 
Be  sUvas  who  will,  the  orue  abaJI  be  fre^; 
His  tab  lialh  toaglwr  walls  SmiA: 

Still  will  hr  hold  his  land-ni  OB  toaSMI 
Tbe  £ice  of  monarchs  fur  an  *MiMrt  MM.* 

XT. 

And  what  doth  Gaul,  the  aU-prolific  land 
Of  fte  plua  ultra  ultras  aad  tlieir  tead 
OfiMraeaariea?  aad  liar  Misy  chaabert 
And  tribone,  wUdh  each  orator  first  damban 

Bt'foir  lit'  (Inds  a  voice,  and  whcti  'tis  fnundy 
Hears  "  tbe  lie"  ecbo  for  bis  answer  round? 
Our  Hritish  CoaiMMS  aonetiaMa  detga  to  «  kew!" 
A  (laJlic  <ifnn(e  hath  more  tongue  than  ear; 
Kven  Coiislaiit,  their  sole  master  of  debate, 
Must  fight  next  day  bis  speech  to  Tindicate. 
Bat  tbia  coato  litlto  to  true  Fraoka,  who  had  rather 
Combat  dNHi  liaton,  were  it  to  tbefr  fate. 

What  is  the  simple  slaiuling  nf  a  sliot. 
To  listening  long,  and  interrupUug  not? 
Though  thia  waa  Mt  the  asetbod  of  old  RaaM, 
When  Tully  fulmined  o'er  each  vocal  <lomf*; 
Demosthenes  has  sanctioo'd  tiie  transaction. 
In  aajiiog  daqMBce  mm(  ■  AetiM,  actiaft !" 

m 

But  where *s  the  mooaidit  hadi  he  dined?  or  yet 
Groans  beneath  indig«atioB*a  haavy  debt? 
Have  revolutionary  palla  rfanB* 

And  tiim'd  the  royal  enfrail*  to  a  prison? 
Have  discontented  inovi-mcnts  stirr'd  tiic  troops? 
Or  have  no  movements  followM  traitorous  soaps? 
Hav«  CariMoaio  (21  oooka  not  carboaadoed 
Baeb  conrae  enooghf  or  doctora  dire  diasaaidad 

(I)  "  Kicht  thr>o4«nd  men  hud  In  Ai«tuna<i  march'd 
DrMi-iith  Cniitit  Jiilian'i  hannrr  ;  (lie  rpmaiBS 
(If  that  brii»f  nrmjr  wlilrli  In  Africa 
5o  wril  KKiiintt  the  .Mui>«ylmaQ  mode  Madf 
Till  »en,«e  of  injnnm  loiupportahlr. 
And  racinic  thir«t  of  vcngcnnrr,  nrrrthrew 
Their  Icmlrr'*  noble  npiHt.     Id  rrvroRe 
Mil  f|uiirrrl.  t».irr  thitl  trimlirr  Irft  Iheirksaali 
Slain  III  utin.Tt'irftl  tuiltlr.  nn  the  flcld 
(If  \rrr<,  whrrr  thf  iirrpirr  from  the  flOlbS 

Bjr  righteous  Heaven  was  reft.'' 

SoaMsyV  Asdvflflfti^lM  ft* 

(3)  AccordlBf  to  Bnttn,  thr  N^iipniitnn  rrpii))Iiran,i  who,  1 
darinx  the  reiRO  of  Kmi;  Joarhin,  lird  to  thr  re^r^<,r^  nf  tl,r 
Abror/i,  and  llirrr  funned  n  orrret  confrderary,  nrrr  th>> 

int  that  aasamed  the  designaUom  aiace  famiUar  aU  ovar 
Ma|r»  ar  "CaitaaaH*  (aa■lva^-L.B. 


Kepletion  ?  Ah !  in  thy  dejected  looks 

I  read  all  France's  treason  in  her  cooka! 

Good  classic  Loais!  is  it,  canst  tho«  antt 

Desirable  to  be  tbe  ■  ]Msir«?* 

Why  wouUKt  thou  leave  ralip  Haiiwdragraau>boda((3) 

Apiaau  table,  and  Horatiau  ode, 

To  rale  a  people  who  wiD  not  be  raled, 

And  love  much  rather  to  be  acearged  than  scbool'd? 

Ah !  thine  was  not  the  temper  or  the  taste 

For  thrones;  the  table  sees  thee  better  placads 

A  mild  Epicurean,  Cma'd,  at  best. 

To  be  a  kind  boat  and  as  good  a  gnext. 

To  talk  of  letter';,  and  to  know  by  heart 

One  half  the  poet's,  all  the  gourmand's  art} 

A  sc  holar  always,  now  and  then  a  wit, 

Aod  gentle  when  digestion  nuiy  permit; — 

But  not  to  govern  lands  enslaved  or  free; 

The  fast  was  Mr^rrdom  cnoa^  ^or  thac^ 

xni. 

fvhall  noble  Albion  pass  without  a  phrase 
From  a  Ixild  ISriton  in  her  wontixl  praise?    [isle« — 
**Art« — arms — and  Gtxtrge — and    glory — and  tbe 
And  happy  Britain — wealth— and  Fi  Irim'ssMlilw 
White  cliffs,  that  held  invaxion  far  alwf— 
rontenlol  nubyects,  all  alike  t.i\-|)roi.l"— 
Proud  Wellington,  with  eagle  hetk  so  corl'd, 
Thatnoae,  tbe  book  where  be  smpeads  tbe  warid!(4} 

And  Wat<  rliv> — and  tradr — and  (huh!  DOt  yat 

A  sj  liable  ol  im|K>sts  or  of  debt)  

And  ne'er  (enough)  lamented  Castlereagb, 
Whose  penknife  slit  a  goose>^uill  t'other  day — 
And  'pilots  who  have  weather'd  every  storm' — (j) 
[But,  no,  not  even  for  rhyoM*!  sake,  name  Bcfom.)^ 
These  are  the  theaua  that  amy  ao  oA  before, 
MelUnka  we  need  not  alog  thrin  any  norc; 

Found  in  so  many  vnltimi  s  far  and  near. 
There's  nu  occasion  you  should  liud  them  here. 
Yet  something  may  reowin  percbanoe  to  lAinw 

With  reason,  and,  what's  stranfier  still,  with  rlmne. 
Even  tliis  thy  genius  Caiiiiiii>;I  in  iv  jH-rmil, 
Who,  bred  a  statesman,  still  v>ast  t>uru  a  wit, 
And  never,  even  in  that  dull  House,  couldst  tame 
To  nttleaven'd  prose  thine  own  poetic  flame ; 

Our  l.ist,  our  Iwst,  onr  mdy  urntor,  (f>) 
Kven  I  can  praise  thee — Tories  do  no  more: 
Nay,  not  so  much; — they  hato  thee,  man!  beeanaA 
Thy  spirit  less  upholds  them  than  it  awes. 
The  hounds  will  gather  to  their  huntsman's  hoUo, 
And  where  he  leaiis  tbe  duteous  pack  wiU  follow; 
Bat  not  for  love  mistake  their  yelling  cry; 
Their  yelp  for  game  is  not  a  eology ; 

(3)  Ilartwrll,  in  itnrkioKhamihire— the  residrnce  of  Loais 
XVill.  during  tbe  latter  yrara  of  tbe  f:roiKratioa.^«& 

( t )         "  A'oso  •oipendit  adaaeo."— •//orac*. 

Tbe  Roman  appUas  U  to  SM  wlo  nMnty  «aa  tfsrisas 
to  Us  ac4)naiataiM3P. 

(6)  "  Tbe  PUot  that  tveatbcr'd  tbe  stom  "  la  tka  lailhia 
•f  «  aoai,  la  boaoar  of  Pitt,  by  CanBiD(.— L.  E. 

(•)  "I  kare  never  heard  any  om  who  AiUllad  my  UM 
of  an  orator.  Grattan  woold  have  been  aaar  It,  bat  ftir  Us 
harieqoio  ddivery.  Pitt  I  never  beard— Fss  ha*  aad 
then  he  itnirk  nc  as  a  debata-,  which  to  aM  soaaM  as  diffcr- 
eat  from  an  orator  as  an  improvvloatore  or  a  vanUcr  flroai 
n  poet,  c.rey  i«  great,  bat  it  is  not  oratory.  Caoaiaf  is 
sometimes  very  tike  one.  Whtlbreod  waa  tbo  DoaostbraM 
of  l<;id  latte  and  vulvar  vehemenre,  hat  ftroag,  and  Ea|(li«li. 
Ilnlland  ii  impreiuive  from  lense  and  sioccrity.  Bordett  is 
sweet  and aUvcry  as BalialUmair, and,  ilhiBh.tlttgf«aMS  J 
Bavawtis  to  taadaasajaw  »  B,  DImrf,  18U.— L.B.  I 
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Leu  frithfnl  far  tbui  the  fenr^onted  peck, 

A  (hibious  scent  would  lure  the  bip«f»  back. 
Thy  saddle-girths  are  not  vet  quite  Mxrure, 
Ner  royal  stallion's  feet  extremely  sure;  (I) 
The  unwi'ldy  old  white  horse  is  apt  at  last 
To  stumble,  kick,  and  now  and  then  stick  fast 
With  his  great  self  and  rider  in  the  mud  : 
fiat  what  of  that?  the  amiDal  shows  blood. 

XIV. 

Alas,  the  country !  how  shall  tongue  or  pen 
Bewail  her  now  uncoontry  gentJeflMnT 
'  The  last  to  bid  the  cry  of  warfare  ce*M» 
The  first  to  make  a  malady  of  peace. 
For  what  were  all  the<e  (  oiintry  patriots  bom? 
To  bunt,  and  vote,  and  raise  the  prke  of  corn ! 
Bui  eon»,  like  erery  mortal'  thiag,  araat  (Ul^ 
Kings,  rniK|iitTor<,  and  markets  most  of  all. 
And  must  ye  fall  with  every  ear  of  grain? 
Vfhf  would  fnm  trooble  Bonaparte's  reign? 
He  was  yonr  great  Triptdemos;  his  vires 
Destroy'd  bnt  realms,  and  still  maintain'd  your  prices; 
He  amplified  to  every  lord's  content 
The  grand  agrarian  alchymy,  bight  real. 
Why  did  the  tyiant  etniaMe  on  Oe  Tsrtan, 
And  lower  wheat  to  such  despondinp  quarters? 
Why  did  yon  chain  him  on  yon  isle  so  lone? 
The  man  was  worth  much  more  upon  hb  throne. 
True,  blood  and  trea.«ure  boundlessly  were  spilt; 
But  what  of  thut?  the  Giul  may  l>ear  the  guilt; 
Bat  bread  was  high,  the  farmer  paid  bis  mff 
Aad  acres  loM  tqpoa  the  appointed  day. 
Bnt  where  is  now  the  goodly  audit  aleT 

The  purse-proud  tenant,  never  known  to  fail? 
The  form  which  never  yet  was  leA  on  band  ? 
He  narsb  redaim'd  to  noat  tnproving  land? 
Tin'  impatient  hope  of  tlie  expitins  leaie? 
The  doubling  rental?  What  un  vwl's  peace! 
In  vain  the  prise an^es  tin-  ploughman's  skill* 
la  van  the  Corooat  pass  their  patriol  bill; 
The  lamM  intrntt — (yoa  may  aadenitaiMl 
Tlie  pliia-.e  iiiiich  better  leaving  out  the  IhikP,- — 
The  land  self-interest  gmans  from  shore  to  shore, 
For  fear  that  plnity  shooM  attain  the  poor. 

Up,  np  again,  ye  rents!  exnil  your  note-;, 
Or  else  the  ministrj'  will  lose  their  votes, 
And  patriotism,  so  delicately  nice, 
Uer  loaves  will  lower  to  the  market  price; 
For  ah !  "the  loaves  and  fisbes,"  once  so  high,' 
Are  gone — their  oven  closed,  their  ocean  dry, 
And  Dooght  remains  of  all  the  millions  spentf 
Eveepting  to  grow  moderate  and  content. 

They  who  nri-  not  so  fiarl  tlieir  (urn — and  toni 

About  still  llows  from  Fortune's  e<|ual  urn; 

Now  let  tbeir  virtue  be  its  own  reward. 

And  share  the  blessings  which  tbemsdves  pi^arad. 

See  these  inglorious  Cincinnati  swarm. 

Farmers  of  war,  dictators  of  the  farm  ; 

Tktir  plougbsbare  was  the  sword  in  hireling  band*, 

Tktir  Sdda  mannred  by  gore  of  other  lands; 

Sale  in  their  bams,  th'  se  Sabine  tillers  sent 

IMr  brethren  oat  to  battle— why?  for  rent! 

Tear  aflsr  ymt  they  voImI  cent,  per  cenL, 

(I)  Oa  fta  saldds  ef  ted  Lsadoaderry,  ia  Angnst,  lM3t 
lb*.  Caaalaf«  «ha  had  sieiwrad  to  soil  lar  India  as  Go- 
teiner»Geasral,  was  aaM  Secrstaiy  of  State  Air  ForeiRa 
AflUesr- est  maea*  it  wm  alltiBd»  to  the  awseasl  satis- 
ihellen  of  Gso^  tte  ISaitt,  or  of  the  bfgk  Tartm  fai  tM 


Bbod,  sweat,  and  tear^^rong  miDiooa — whyT  for 

rent  '  [meant 
They  roar  d,  they  dined,  they  drank,  they  swore  they 
To  iiie  for  England— «^  then  live? — for  rent  I 
Tlie  peace  has  made  one  general  malcontent 
Of  ihvse  high-market  patriots  ;  war  was  rent! 
Their  love  of  country,  millions  all  niis-^pant, 
How  reconcile?  by  reconcilii^  rent! 
And  will  they  not  repay  the  Ireasnres  lent? 

No:  down  with  every  thing,  and  np  with  rent? 
Their  good,  ill,  health,  wealth,  joy,  or  discoutcnl. 
Iking,  end,  aim,  religion — rent,  rent,  reatl 
Tboa  aold'at  thy  birthright,  Esau  I  for  a  mess ; 
TInki  shouldst  have  gotten  more,  or  eaten  less ; 
Now  thou  hast  swill'd  thy  pottage,  thy  demands 
Are  idle:  Israel  says  the  bargain  stands. 
Such,  landlords!  was  yonr  appetite  Ibr  war. 
And,  gorge<l  with  bluxl,  you  grumble  at  a  scar ! 
What!  would  they  spread  their  earthquake  even  o'er 
cash? 

And  when  land  crumbles,  bid  firm  paper  crash? 
So  rent  n»y  rise,  bid  bank  and  nation  fall, 
And  found  on  'Change  a  Fuiidling  Hospital? 
Lo,  Mother  Church,  while  all  religion  writhes, 
Like  Niohe,  weeps  o'er  her  offspring.  Tithes ; 
The  prelates  !;<>  to — where  the  .••ainls  have  foas^ 
And  protid  pluralities  subside  to  one; 
Church,  state,  and  faction  wrestle  in  the  dark, 
Toss'd  by  the  deluge  in  their  common  ark. 
Shorn  of  her  bishops,  banks,  and  dividends^ 
Another  Babel  soars — but  Britain  ends. 
And  why  ?  to  uuaper  the  self-seeking  wants. 
And  prop  the  hill  of  these  agrarian  auts. 
"Go  to  these  ants,  thou  sluggard,  and  be  wise;" 
Admire  their  patience  through  each  sacrihoe, 
Till  taught  to  feel  the  lesson  of  their  pride, 
The  price  of  taxes  and  of  homiride; 
Admire  tbeir  justice,  which  would  lam  deny 
The  debt  of  aations pray  m*e  M«fe  tf  A^f 

XV. 

Or  turn  to  sail  between  those  sUftng  rocks, 
The  new  Symplegades— the  crashing  Slocks, 
Where  Midas  m«bt  agam  his  wish  boboU 
III  real  pajHT  or  imacitiml  t;ol(l. 
That  magic  palace  ul  Aicma  .shows 
Mora  wealth  than  Britain  ever  had  lo  loss^ 
Wcra  aO  her  atoms  of  nnlcavcn'd  ani, 
And  alt  her  pefaUes  from  Pkctolos*  shore. 

There  Fortune  pla\'*,  wliile  Rumour  holds  the  stake, 
And  the  wdrld  trembles  to  bid  brokers  break. 
How  rieh  b  Britain!  not  indeed  hi  mines, 

Or  peace  or  plenfv,  curn  or  oil.  or  wineS; 
No  land  of  Canaan,  full  of  milk  and  booey, 
Nor  (save  in  paper  shekels)  ready  money: 
But  let  us  not  to  own  the  troth  refuse, 
Was  ever  Christian  land  so  rich  in  Jews? 
Those  parte<i  with  their  teeth  to  ^ood  King  John, 
And  now,  je  kiqgs!  Ibey  kibdly  draw  yoar  own; 
All  stales,  all  thinga,  dl  sovereigns  they  oonlrol. 
And  waft  a  loan  "from  Indus  to  the  pole." 
The  banker — broker — baron  (2) — brethren,  speed 
Tto  aid  these  bwihrapt  tyraiUa  in  thdr  aesd. 

caMael.  He  M  tomriDrssmeerttefralMiBasertte 
|KMt-40  abaaisa  the  ibrrifa  psHcy  er  Us  pfsdsBssssr-to 
break  ap  the  Tory  party  by  a  cealMlsa  wllk  lbs  Whigs 
aart  to  prs^we^tbe  way  Ibr  Ikfim  fm  farMswsat   ln  B. 
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Nor  these  alone;  Colnniltia  fi^cls  tio  lest 
Fresh  "iptTulatioDS  follow  i-acli  success; 
And  philanthropic  Israel  deigns  to  drain 
Her  mild  perHXoUge  from  exhausted  Spain. 
Not  without  Abraham's  seed  can  Russia  march; 
'Tis  gold,  not  sttfl,  that  rears  the  conqueror*! arcil. 
Two  Jews,  a  chosen  people,  cao  comntaad 
In  tftij  Tnln  their  aeriptore-proniimd  land;— 
Two  Jews  keep  down  tin-  }{"tri;iti'-,  ;uiil  uphold 
Tlie  accursed  Hun,  niorf  brutal  ilian  ut  old  : 
Two  Jew* — but  not  Samaritans — direct 
The  world,  with  all  the  spirit  of  their  sect. 
What  is  the  happiness  of  earth  to  tlitnn  ? 
A  congress  forms  their  "  Mew  Jerusalem,* 
Where  baronies  and  orders  both  invite— 
Oh,  holy  Abraham  1  dost  tbon  see  the  sight? 
Thy  follow*  r>  niiiiglini;  with  these  royal  swine, 
W'ho  spit  not  ''un  their  Jewish  gaberdine," 
But  hoBOar  them  as  poKion  of  the  show — 
(Where  now,  O  pope!  is  thy  forsaken  toe? 
Could  it  not  favour  Judah  with  some  kicks? 
Or  has  it  ceased  to  "kick  against  tlir  jim  ks?") 
On  Sbylock's  shore  behold  them  stand  afccali, 
To  CBl  from  Mtton'  hearU  tbeir  "powid  ofttih.*' 
XVI. 

Strange  sipht  this  Congress!  destined  to  unite 

All  that's  iDCoogruoos,  all  that's  opposite. 

I  speak  not  of  the  Severeigu — they  're  alike, 

A  connon  coin  as  ever  mint  could  strike: 

But  those  who  sway  the  puppets,  pull  the  strings, 

Have  more  of  motley  than  their  heavy  kings. 

Jews,  authors,  geunmis,  charlatans,  combine, 

While  Borape  wonders  at  the  vast  design ; 

There  Mettiniirh,  power's  foremost  parasite, 

Cajoles;  (here  WclHngton  forgets  to  fight; 

There  Chateaubriand  forms  new  books  of  raartyre;(f ) 

And  subtle  Greeks(2)  intrigue  for  stupi.l  Tnrfnrs; 

There  Montmorency,  the  sworn  foe  to  cUarl£xs,  (3) 

Turns  a  diplomatist  of  great  eclat. 

To  furnish  articles  for  the  Dedattf 

or  war  n  eerlain — yet  not  qoHe  to  sore 

As  hi'*  (lismis^a!  in  the  Mnnllrur. 
Alas!  liow  could  his  cabinet  thus  err? 
Can  peace  be  worth  an  nltra-ninittert 
He  falls  indeed,  |>erhapB  to  rise  again. 
Almost  as  quicldy  as  he  cooquer'd  i3paiu.''(4) 
XVIL 

Enough  of  this— •  tight  more  moomfol 
The  averted  eye  of  the  reluctant  Mate. 
The  imperial  daaghler,  the  imperial  Vride, 
The  ioHperiol  victim— oecriliee  to  pride; 


to 


uraalljr  hsan Mfnated  «le  pnmler  tona  ehHiian;"  Us 
ancestor  haviacM  is  smipoMd,  beeathi  ~ 
to  CbrMaadUr  la  Pknnee.  Lortf  Bymo 
the  well-known  Joke  ef  Tanejrraod,  who.' 
of  MoDfor—cy  al  the  lasM  party  wllk  M.ltolhscUld.  soon 
after  the  laMer  had  been  flMoNHtky  the  Knwwar  or  Awtria, 
U  Mid  to  have  boifMl  leave  to  prwet  M.  Ir  awwlsr  »mwi 

( I )  MaatlMr  iB  Chaleanfetlaad,  who  has  not  fcrfottea  the 
nmhor  in  tko  mlaMor,  rseetved  a  haniiome  romplimetit  at 
Veraaa  from  a  lltaraiy  aovsreign : «  Ah  1  MoMiev  c,  arc  yoo 
related  to  thai  tawtaaahflaMl  n>he  wha  who  hat  written 

MMwMtaff^"  (errit  fOflMieeftowj)  n  to  aald  tkatthe  an- 
thor  or>tfta/o  repealed  Urn  to-  a  moment  of  hU  leciiimaer. 

(3)  Ganat  Capo  d'lstrlae  tilmnards  Prciidrnt  of  Grei-cr. 
Tbt  CO— t  was  mmiliiai, In  tlpiilmlii r,  1831.  Ii,  the  brother 

"^.rSu" ehlsf  whom  he  had  lmpriNao«.-L.& 

(.1)  The  Mte  *•  "  ■ 


VapeTo 


eoUrd 
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Tlie  mother  of  the  hero's  hope,  the  boy. 
The  young  Attfaoax  of  modem  Trov  ;  (5) 
The  slill  pale  ahadow  of  the  loftiest"  <,ueen 
That  earth  has  yet  to  see,  or  e'er  hath  seen; 
She  flits  amidst  the  pbantoou  of  tbe  bow. 
The  theme  of  pity,  and  tbe  wreck  of  power. 
Oh,  cruel  mockt  rj  !    Could  not  Austria  spare 
A  daughter?   What  did  France's  widow  there? 
Her  fitter  place  was  by  St.  Helen's  wave. 
Her  only  tbrooe  is  in  Napoleon's  gniTe. 
But,  im, — abe  still  must  bold  a  petty  reign, 
Flank'd  by  her  formidable  chamberlain ; 
The  martial  Argus,  whose  not  hundred  eyes 
Must  watch  her  throagh  these  paltry  pageantries.  (6) 
Wlist  though  she  share  no  more,  and  shared  i 
A  sway  suri>a.ssiii){  that  of  Charlemagne, 
Which  swt-pt  from  Moscow  tu  the  southern 
Yet  ttill  she  rules  tlie  pastoral  realm  of 
Where  Ptrma  views  the  traveller  resort 
To  iiolc  the  trappings  of  her  mimic  court. 
Hut  .she  appears !  Verona  sees  her  sborn 
Of  all  her  beams— while  nations  gate  and 
Ere  yet  her  hushnnd's  a-shes  ha\i-  had  tlBM 
To  chill  in  their  inhospitable  clime, 

;if  e'er  those  awful  ashes  can  grow  cold ;  

Bat  BO, — their  embers  soon  will  burst  th<-  mould;) 
wie  comet! — the  Andromache  (but  not  Racine's, 
Nor  Homer's.)— Lo  !  on  Pyrrhus'  arm  she  Icuw! 
Yes!  the  right  arm,  yet  red  from  Waterloo. 
Which  eat  her  kmPs  halMmtter'd  sceptre  through. 
Is  ofTer'd  and  arcepte^l!  Could  a  slave 
Do  more  ?  or  lesa'/— and  Ae  in  his  new  grave! 
Her  eye,  her  check,  hetray  no  inwnid  ttriA, 

And  the  ex-empress  prtiws  as  rx  ti  wife! 
So  moch  for  human  ties  iii  royal  breasts! 

my  ipare  aea't  fiseliagt,  wha  thtir  own  on  jceii  r 

XTDL 

But,  tired  of  foreign  follies,  I  turn  home. 
And  sketch  tJie  Kroup — the  picture '»  yet  to  come. 
My  Muse  'gan  weep,  but,  ere  a  tear  was  spill. 
She  caught  Sir  William  Curtis  in  a  kilt! 
While  throng'd  the  chief  s  of  every  Highland  cfau 
To  hail  their  brother,  VicL  Ian  Alderman! 
Guikihall  grows  God,  and  ecboet  with  Erte  rear. 
While  an  the CorooMm  Conadt  cry  "Cb^moie!* 

To  see  proud  Albyn's  tartans  as  a  belt 
Cird  the  gross  sirloin  of  a  city  Celt,  (7) 
She  burst  into  a  laughter  so  estfeaie, 
That  I  awoke — and  lol  if  was  no  dream! 
Here,  reader,  will  we  pause :  —if  there's  no  harm  in 
Thitfint^yoall  hav«,  ptrimiM,  a  I 


—  eiU'oai.  aod  now  nolu  mv  vidm. 

Or  taa«  itefntM  of  tht  atahhom  ttata. 
Atam  as  ^lair  at  a*  oasqwi'd  tpalii.''.^L.  B. 

(r>1  >'apu|ron  Fr.inrnU  r.lmriM  .lonrpli,  KuKr  .if  Hf  irlisin  It . 
died  at  the  Jtalacrot  Srhaiihriinn.  July  U.!,  li«4in;;ju»t 
attained  hin  tncnty-firikt  jmr.  — 1..  K 

(8}  CoDut  AcipperK,  cbambcriaio  and  second  hasbaad  to 
MarU-Untoa,  had  but  ens  «e.  The  coant  «M  ia  1191. 
— L-E. 

(7)  (leorR*  ttie  Knurtli  i«  «nid  fn  li  nr  Urrn  «iiriirwhnt  an- 
noyed, on  rntrring  thr  Irvee-room  hi  llolyrood  i  Aug.  iH'ii) 
in  riill  '.luart  larliiTi.  In  ^rr  only  one  fiicare  aimilarl}'  attired 
mid  of  Minilnr  bulk  — tijiit  of  Sir  William  r,urli«.  The  rilj 
KiiiKli!  Imd  rvrr)  Ihing  rumplrtf  -rvrn  iht  k,  <lf  >luri  in 
ll>f  Karlt-r.  lie  asked  the  kini:,  if  hr  did  not  ihink.  hmi 
well  dressed.  "Yet!"  replitd  In-.  Miijr«t\.  "  nnlj  jou  bare 
uo  tfoofi  in  jroar  Aosr."   The  devaurer  of  turtle  had  a  fiae 
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ADYBSnSEMENT. 

Thb  fbniMlatioaof  IfaefoUowing  itory  will  be  fouud 
parOj  b  LimtenBt  Bligli'a  NarrmHv  ^tkeMuUn,, 

and  Seizure  of  the  Bounty,  in  I  fir  South  Seas,  in 
1709;  and  partly  ia  Marintr't  Account     lite  Tonga 

GraM>  180. 


THE  ISLAND. 


CANTO  1. 


Tilt  morning  watch  was  cuiiit^;  the  vt'ssp)  lay 
Her  course,  and  gendy  niaiie  bcr  liquid  vray; 
The  clovi'n  billow  tlaKli'd  from  off  her  prow 
In  farrow*  form'd  by  that  majestic  plough; 
The  watera  with  their  world  were  all  before; 
Behind,  the  Soatli  Sea'a  mtaej  an  iilet  shore. 
The  qaiet  nigbt,  mam  dipplin^  'fui  lo  wane. 
Dividing  darluMM  from  the  cbwniiif  wtSa% 
The  dolphins,  not  unronficiou.<;  of  the  day, 
Swam  high,  as  eager  of  the  coming  ray ; 
The  stars  from  broMkr  beams  began  to  craqp, 
And  lift  their  shining  eyeli<ls  from  the  de«*p; 
The  sail  resumed  its  lately  shadow'd  white, 
And  the  wind  BbUmM  irilk  a 
The  pnrnliivaMn  owBa  the 
Bat  «■  to  Imk^  daed  i«  lo  be 

II. 

The  gaHant  cbief  within  his  cabin  slept. 
Secure  in  those  by  whom  the  watch  was  kept : 
His  dreams  were  of  Old  England's  welcone  shore, 
or  laOt  nwaided,  nd  of  dugan  o^ar; 

(I)  file  JWaad  «M  wiMn  at  OeMaeartyia  «l»  yaor 
18S3.  an* pabUitail  to  thai— e  Ibllawl^— L.B. 

(8)  «Waaf«taaghtkrTh«  Book  ef  sactcd  Usiory.  that 
the  disobedl—ee  of  oar  tot  parents  smtailod  «•  onr  (IoIm 
of  eafth  •  sinM  aad  a  snWerhn  moo.  la  oar  tiae  tiwrc 

oTtUs 


  the 

lacleriiol  by 

of  Hds  happy  fim^», 
telai.  Bad  aU  that  rCRaria  tteir 

Kks  so  Baeh  of  tka  rossaBdo,  as  to  render  tiie  story  not 
laplo<  fhr  an  spie  pooa.  Lord  Byron,  indeed,  has 
partially  treated  the  sal;|eet;  tat,  by  Mendiat  two  iacon* 
■■aoas  BlorlsB,  aad  lensiai  both  of  then  laiperftcl,  and  )>y 
■laing  ap  fkct  wtth  BeUon,  has  been  lets  feUdtoas  tkan 
■seal;  itar,  beantlM  as  aany  paMSfcs  In  Us  Mmt  are. 
fa  a  ngion  wkere  ereiy  *>••»  aad  lowsr,  aad  IbartalBi 
taeathe  poetry,  yet,  as  a  WMle,  the  poess  I*  iidclsal  to 
dramatle  eOhct.*  Jarwai.— L.E. 

(3)  The  iMkerla  teutercd  SMteilato  of  Ike  f  ren^W 
lIMeiyqrtto  JHWtap  aad  Mratteol  Meat*  ^lAe  Bounty, 

■  _;  additions,  frow 
>  ef  (be  Adatoidlr,  aad  the  Dually  papers  of  Cap* 


His  name  was  added  to  the  glorious  roll 

Of  tboie  who  fcarch  the  storm'sarFaanded  Pole. 

The  wwat  was  over,  and  the  reat  aeem'd  sure,  (4) 

And  why  should  not  hlK  ^lumber  be  secure? 

Alas!  his  deck  was  trod  by  unwilling  feet. 

And  wilder  band*  woald  hold  the  vemd's  sheet ; 

Younf;  heart*,  which  lanj^uish'd  for  some  sunny  isle, 

Where  summer  years  and  summer  women  smile; 

Men  without  country,  who,  too  long  estranged, 

Had  fouad  do  native  hooae,  or  foond  it  '*»'^gfd. 

And,  hair  aneiTilised,  preferr'd  the  C8?e 

Of  some  §oft  savago  to  llu-  tiiiriTl.tin  >v;i\c-. 

The  gushing  fruiu  that  nature  gave  aotiU'd;' 

The  wood  withoat  a  path  bat  where  Ihey  wflTd; 

The  field  o'er  wliirh  pmmUruoti^  Plenty  pov'd 

Her  horn;  the  equal  land  without  a  lord; 

The  wish — which  agas  have  not  yet  subdued 

In  Dwa — to  have  no  master  save  his  mood ;  (5) 

The  earth,  whose  mine  was  on  its  face,  ansoJd, 

The  glowing  sun  and  j>r«N!uro  all  its  gold; 

The  freedom  which  can  call  each  grot  a  home; 

The  general  garden,  where  aM  steps  may  roam, 

Where  Nature  own*  a  nation  as  lit  r  child, 

Exulting  in  the  enjoyment  of  the  wild; 

Their  shells,  their  fiiiits,  the  only  taeallh  they  kaow, 

Tbdr  aaexploring  navy,  the  canoe ; 

Their  sport,  the  dashing  breakers  and  the  chase; 

Their  strangest  sight,  a  European  face: — 

Sach  was  the  country  which  tliese  strangera  yeara'd 

To  see  a|;aia;  a  sight  they  dearly  anB*d. 

m. 

Awake,  bold  Bligh !  the  foe  is  at  the  gate  \ 

Awake!  awake!  Alas!  it  is  too  lata  I 

Fiercely  beside  thy  c^t  the  mutineer 
Stands,  and  proclaiou  the  reign  of  nige  and  fear. 
Thy  timbs  are  boaad,  the  hayooet  at  thy  breast ; 
The hmdtf  whicb  titflddad  at  thf  iwoe^  amat; 


lowfeleh  the 


taia  Hofwwuda  E.K.* 
by  Mr.  Banaw,  to  a  1 
this  poem  Is  retoiei, 
of  the  aavy  asay  d 
(«)  «A  Aw  kea 
llatly  IsttariMf  I  had  a  ^  to  tte 


two  thirds  oTH 
o# 

», 

(&)  -The 
ehecrftii  ia 

scnsiliillly,  aad  have  snUdoat  dsBeacy  to' 
mired  and  beloved.  The'chMh  were  e»  ameh  aMaehod  lis 
oar  people,  that  they  ratter  aaeoataced  tteir  etay  smsag 
tbem  thaa  otheririse,  aad  even  amde  them  pesmlseo  of  largo 
tMer  these  aad  maay  other  eoaeomitaat  eir* 
iteagbl  hardly  to  be  the  anbleet  of 
thai  a  Ml  af  edien,  meal  of  tbom  veld  of 

be  led  avray*  where  they  bad  the  power  of  Bilas 
to  the  midst  of  plenty,  to  one  of  the  Baeot 
Maads  to  tie  wecid,  where  there  wee  ao  ammsllj  to  tobaar, 
'       nmeals  eT  dfadpattoa  are  beyead  aay 
beltomadertt."'-JI%h. 


oTgron* 
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Dnf^d  o'er  the  deck,  no  more  •t  tby  comanad 

The  olK*<iii  lit  liflin  shall  vwr,  the  s-iil  ('k|>itnd; 
That  Mvage  ipiritf  which  would  lull  by  wratit 
Its  detperate  oiaipe  fttws  duty*!  path, 

Glares  round  thtr,  in  the  Hc.irri'-belicving  tftt 
or  Ihusf  wIkj  tear  the  chief  (iicy  sacrifice: 
Fur  neV-r  can  man  bia  OODScience  aO  tSMU^ 

Ualcu  he  drain  tbe  wine  of  penion  wgOj 

IV. 

In  vain,  not  silenced  by  the  eye  of  death, 

TImmi  calTet  the  loyal  with  thy  menaoed  breath: — 

Thfv  come  not;  they  are  fi  w.  amf,  'ivirawtti, 
Must  acquiesce,  while  stcrtuT  h<  ur(><  applaud. 
Ill  vain  thon  doat  demand  the  (  uisc:  a  CUno 
Is  all  the  answer,  with  the  threat  of  worse. 
Full  in  thine  eyes  is  waved  the  g1itterin|r  blade, 
Close  to  thy  thn>at  the  pointed  bayonri  laid. 
Tbe  IcTell'd  muskets  circle  round  thy  breast 
la  hands  as  sted'd  to  do  the  deadly  rest. 

Thou  dart'tt  thi^tii  to  (heir  worst,  exclaiming— •Rrel" 
But  they  wlm  pitit'ti  nut  cuiild  yet  adnure; 
Some  lurking  roinnant  of  their  former  awe 
Restiain'd  them  longer  than  their  broken  law; 
Th^  would  not  dip  thdr  souls  i|t  ooce  in  blood, 
Brt  M  dwB  to  the  Betdea  of  |te  flood.  (1) 

V. 

"Hoist  out  the  btiat!"  was  now  tbe  leader's Oy; 

And  who  dare  answer  "  No!"  to  Mutiny, 

In  the  first  dawnjog  of  the  druukeu  hour, 

The  Saturnalia  of  unboped-fur  power  ? 

The  boat  is  lower'd  with  all  the  haste  of  hate, 

\Vilh  its  slight  plank  betwirn  ihit' uud  thj  filtej 

Her  only  cargo  such  a  scant  supply 

As  progsises  the  death  their  hands  dray; 

And  just  enough  "f  and  nf  bn-ad 

To  keep,  some  days,  the  dymg  truui  (be  dead  : 

Some  oordagc,  canvass,  sails,  and  linea,  and  tanie. 

But  treasures  all  to  hermits  of  the  briae^ 

Were  added  after,  to  tbe  earnest  prayer 

Of  those  who  saw  no  hope,  save  sea  and  air  ; 

And  last,  that  trembling  vassal  of  the  Pole — 

Hm  fMliog  compass— l^avigatiofi'a  soul.  (2) 

Vf. 

And  now  the  self-elected  chief  finds  tiiM 
To  stun  the  fir^t  sensation  of  his  crime, 
And  raise  it  in  bis  followers— " Ho !  the  bowl!"  (3) 
I  l^est  passion  should  return  to  reasou's  shoal. 
"  Brandy  for  heroes !"  (4)  Burke  could  oooe csdaim — 
No  doaht  a  liquid  path  to  epic  fame ; 

(I)  "JM  Mbi«  snarfM,  wUs  I  was  yet  aslssp.  Mr. 
CbiMiaa.  with  the  Mstsr  at  anM,  gnaaai^  vala,  and 
Ttesns  Bntttt,  ssaaiaa.  saaw  lais  my  «al4a,  aa«,  sdilBs 
■M^  tisi  aur  iMMi*  wltb  a  ast4  beUni  aqr  hack,  Hueatea. 
U^s>a<rtlilaslsatdsatfc,tf  I  ijsta  erases  the  Issatnabe. 
I  nsvsrtkeleas  catM  eat  as  lead  as  I  eoaU,  la  k»pe»  of  as- 
iMaaas  *,  bat  the  oMcets  ast  «f  tMr  party  wsrs  alnady 
seeand  by  ssntiaslsatthsirAssn.  At  av  o«a  eaUa  door 
were  ihtss  awa,  hsaiiis  ths  fcai  wHMa  t  alesesptChrisllaa 
had  auHhsis  and  hayaaMs;  ha  hsd  sidy  a  caltoM.  I  was 
diacisd  sat  sf  bed,  aad  ItaNsd  «a  deck  ia  ay  aUrt.  Oa 
dsMsadlai  the  natsa  sf  sash  vialsaes.  ths  saiy  aaswsr  was 
abass  tbr  aot  hiMisg  my  tBOgae.  The  boottweia  was  than 
atdarsd  Is  helsl  oat  tbe  IsuA,  sBasmpaalsd  a  thfsat, 
ifbsdld  astdaithutsatly.  totaksrarserMBMStf.  The 
boat  beiag  heUted  oat,  Mr.  BirsaHl  aad  Mr.  WtMtU  two 
ot  lbs  alddilpaMa,  aad  Mr.  SssmmI.  tts  dsik.  wsrs  «r> 
dared  lals  It.  1  demaadsd  tbe  latcaiko  of  gMaclUs  order, 
aad  •adcaTsared  ts  pawads  the  people  near      aot  to 


Acd  such  the  Bew4MMrn  heroes  found  it  here. 
And  drain'd  the  draught  with  an  applanduig  chHT. 
''Uuaaa!  for  Olaheitel*  was  theory; 
How  straafo  mieh  aheirts  fioai  sou  of  Mntniy  I 

The  gentle  island,  and  tbe  genial  soil, 
Tbe  frieudly  hearts,  tbe  li  asls  without  a  toil, 
The  Courteous  manners  but  from  nature  caught. 
The  wealth  onhoarded,  and  tbe  love  unbought ; 
Could  these  have  charms  for  rudest  »ea-boys,  driven 
Before  tbe  mast  by  every  wind  of  heaven? 
And  now,  even  now  prepared  with  others'  woes 
To  earn  mfld  virtiiePs  vaia  desire,  repooeT 
Alas  !  •iurh  is  our  nature!  all  but  aim 
At  tbe  same  end  by  pathways  not  the  ssaw; 
Our  means,  our  birib,  oor  aatioa,  and  our  oam^ 
Our  fortune,  temper,  even  oor  outward  fraaCi 
Are  lar  more  potent  o'er  our  yielding  clay 
Than  augbt  we  know  beyond  our  little  day. 
Yet  attU  there  whispers  the  soiall  Toioe  within, 
Heard  throagh  Gain's  sileace,  and  o^er  CHoty^a  din: 

NN'hnte\('r  mod  (m-  taiiplit  (ir  land  he  tfod, 
Man's  conscience  is  the  uradc  of  God. 

VU. 

Tbe  launch  is  crowded  with  the  fatthfal  fair 
Who  wait  their  chief,  a  melancholy  crew: 
But  some  remain'd  reluctant  oa  the  deck 
Of  that  proad  vessel — bow  a  moral  wreck— 

And  Tiew'd  tbeir  captain's  fate  with  piteous  qpot; 
While  others  scofT'd  his  augur'd  miseries, 
Sneer 'd  at  the  prospect  of  his  pigmy  sail. 
And  the  slight  bark  so  laden  and  so  frail. 
The  tender  nautilus,  who  steers  his  prow. 
The  sea-bom  sailor  of  his  shell  canoe, 
The  ooeaa  Msb,  tbe  lairy  of  the  sea. 
Seems  fiw  less  fiagile,  and,  alas!  moi^  fre& 
He,  when  the  lightuing-wing'd  toniado's  sweep 
The  surge,  is  safe — his  port  is  in  the  de<  p — 
And  triumphs  o'er  the  armadas  of  mankind, 
Which  shake  the  world,  yet  avmble  io  tbe  wifuL 

A'lll. 

When  all  was  now  prepared,  tbe  vessel  dear, 
Which  hard  her  master  ia  tha  mnlitMcr— 

A  seaman,  less  obdurate  than  bis  mates, 
Sbow'd  tbe  vatu  pity  which  but  irritates; 
Watch'd  his  late  chieAain  with  axplorfaf  eye. 
And  told,  in  signs,  repentant  sympathy ; 
Held  the  moist  shaddock  to  bis  parched  month. 
Which  felt  exhaustion's  deep  and  bitter  drouth. 
But  soon  observed,  this  guafdiaa  w^  withdrawn. 
Nor  fiuther  oMrcf  dondt  nhetlioB'a  dawn.  (5) 

panlttlssachaetsofvrlalcHee;  but  It  was  to  as  sflbet ;  Ikr 
tbe  constant  answer  was,  *  HoU  yanr  tsaias,  or  yea  art 
dead  tUs  ■ement  I ' "— BIto*. 

(2)  "Tbs  boBlswsIn  ant  thsss  aoasMB  who  war*  to  be 
pat  Into  tbo  bant  wsrs  allowad  to  csBset  twins^  caavas^ 
liaet,  sbBb,  ssriats,  aif  a||ht.and*t«iaty>gaUoa  cask  af 
water}  aat  Mr.  gsmsj  fat  ana  haadrsd  aad  llty  pooada 
of  brsni.  wMh  a  mml  feaality  of  lam  and  vrfaM}  also  a 
qaadmnt  aai  sampem  *  Hlph. 

(»}  »namaflasMMbastattfmsimssdtbsssof  theaca. 
man  whom  they  wished  to  gat  fU  of  ime  tbs  bsat,  (3wistiaa 
diraelad  a  dram  ts  hs  scrrad  to  sacb  of  his  crew.x-^iffk. 

(t)  It  sfpssis  to  bass  baaa  Dr.  jshassn  who  thas  gave 
lea  oar  to  Cigssc— *Bs  was  asrseadid."  says  BoswcII,''to 
take  ana  gkHS  of  datet.  He  shook  kla  bead,  aad  aaid, 
*Vser  siaWI— llOk  Sir,  clant  Is  tN  li«aar  ibr  boys;  port 
Ibr  msai  bat  hs  wha  aspirM  to  bs  a  bars  (sadlinc)  mast 
drinkkna4y.'*  Sss CMwfs JMiBSll.«tf.lr.».SBal.— L.B> 

(S)  «lssae  Martin.  I  law,  had  aa  laeflaatioa  to  a«M 
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Then  forward  stepped  the  bold  and  froward  fuf 
Uw  chief  had  cheriili'd  only  to  destrtty, 
Aad,  poiBUBg  to  Ike  Mplcss  prow  beoMth, 
Eiclatai*dp  "Depart  at  once!  delay  is  death!" 
Tet  tbeo,  eren  tbeo,  his  feelings  ceased  not  allt 
In  that  last  moment  could  a  nord  recal] 
RemMit  Sar  tbe  bUck  deed     yet  half  doa^ 
And  what  be  Mi  fna  many  sbow'd  to  one: 

When  Biigh  !■  atOfB  repro.irli  ilenuinded  whone 

"Was  now  hi«  gimtefid  aeoae  of  former  care? 
Where  all  hie  hopea  to  aee  kia  mim  aa}^ 

And  blaztin  Britain's  thousand  glories  higher? 
His  fe>erish  lips  thus  broke  Uieir  gloomy  spell, 
«'Ti8  that!  'tis  that!  I  am  in  bell!  in  belf»(l) 
No  ntore  be  aaid ;  but  urging  to  the  bark 
His  chief,  cooimits  bim  to  his  fragile  ark  ; 
These  the  tale  accents  from  bis  tongue  that  fell, 
fiat  tolamce  iurk'd  below  lua  fierce  (arawelL 

TX. 

Tbe  arctic  sun  rose  broad  above  tlie  wave; 

Tbe  breeze  now  sank,  now  whisper d  fnga  Ua  care; 

Aa  oD  tbe  iGolian  baip,  his  iilful  wings 

Now  twetl'd,  now  flattar'd  o'er  his  ocean  strings. 

>Vilh  slow  despairing  oar  the  abanduu'd  skiff 

PkMgha  i\a  drear  pragieas  to  tbe  acarce-aeea  cliff, 

'Wbidi  IHIa  ita  peak  a  ekind  above  tbe  waOmt 

That  boat  and  ship  shall  never  meet  again! 

Bat  'tis  not  mine  to  tell  their  tale  of  grief, 

Tbeir  cooataat  peril,  and  their  acaat  rdief; 

Their  day^  of  danger,  and  their  aigbts  of  pain; 

Their  mauly  courage,  even  when  deem'U  lu  vain) 

Tbe  sapping  famine,  rendering  scarce  a  aoa 

Known  to  bia  aotber  iu  tbe  dieleton; 

ne  ffla  that  laaaen'd  alill  their  little  atcra, 

And  starved  e^en  Hunger  till  he  wrung  no  mora; 

The  Tarying  frowns  and  lavours  of  the  deq>. 

That  BOW  alawat  iafdla,  then  leaves  to  creep 

With  cra/.y  oar  and  shatlcr'd  strength  along 

The  tide  that  yields  reluctant  to  the  strong; 

The  incessant  foTCr  of  that  arid  thirst 

Which  wdoones,  as  a  well,  the  cknids  that  borat 

Above  their  naked  bones,  and  feels  delight 

In  the  cold  drendiing  of  tbe  stormy  night, 

Aod  from  the  oatspread  canvass  gladly  wrings 

A  drop  to  BeistcB  life^  dl-gasping  springs) 

Hie  savage  foe  e.scapod,  to  serL  again 

More  hospitable  shelter  from  tbe  nwta; 

The  ghastly  spectres  which  were  doooi*4  at  hst 

To  tell  as  true  a  tale  of  danpers  past, 

As  ever  tbe  dark  annals  of  the  deep 

Dia^aiad  |br  apa  to  drnd  or  waoHUi  wwpw 

aMs  aadaa  is  M  aw  with  abaMeek,  mj  Hps  bdag  laite 
parehad,  wa  w|ialaid  each  ottai's  seatimeBti  If  hwks. 
■at  tya  was  otarvei,  aad  he  was  tsaunrei.  Ns  then  got 
iaie  the  boat,  tat  was  compelled  to  ntan,''^Bligk. 

(1)  "Ckristlaa  tben  said,  'Come.  CapUin  Bllgb,  yoar  of- 
4eiaiaad  men  are  now  in  tbe  l>oat,  and  yov  moit  with 
Mmb:  If  yaa  attempt  to  aMke  tbe  least  resiitaace,  70a  will 
toetaatly  bp  pat  to  deatb;'  and.  witboat  Atrtber  ceremoajr, 
1  was  tecisd  «>ver  tbe  side  bjr  a  tribe  of  armed  rvMaas, 
wbere  tbey  oatled  my  bands.   Being  in  the  boat,  wc  were 
▼sand  astam  by  a  rope.  A  few  pieces  of  pork  were  tbrown 
to  na.  also  tbe  Amr  cntlames.   AAar  bavtng  been  kept  some 
time  to  make  sport  for  tbese  nnfMiaf  wretcbes,  aad  baving 
noderfose  macb  ridicule,  we  were  at  Icngtb  cail  adrift  In 
tlie  open  ocean.    Eiebtcea  persons  were  witb  me  in  the 
boat.    When  w«  were  sent  away.  *  Hnsia  for  Otaktcite  ! ' 
was  freqaeafiy  beard  imenf  Ike  matlaoars.   Cbtistiaa,  tbe 
•Uif  ef  than,  was  er  a  ntpeetaMe  fluaily  to  the  aartb  or 

X. 

We  leave  them  to  tbenr  lata^  bat  not  unknown 

Nor  unredress'd.    Revenge  may  have  her  own : 

Roused  discipline  aloud  proclaims  their  cause, 

And  injured  navies  urge  their  broken  IhinL 

Pursue  we  op  his  track  the  outtioeer, 

Whoa  dntaat  vengeaaee  kad  not  tonght  to  fear, 

Wid»'  o'er  the  wave — away !  away !  away ! 

Once  more  his  eyes  shall  bail  the  wekoue  bay; 

Once  more  the  happy  shores  witboaC  a  law 

Receive  tbe  outlav%s  whom  they  lately  saw ; 

Nature,  and  Nature's  goddess — woman — woos 

To  lands  where,  save  their  conscience,  none  accuse; 

Where  ail  partake  the  earth  without  dispute^ 

And  bread  itself  is  gather'd  as  a  irait;(2) 

Where    Pile  contest  Hie  (ieiiis.  tbe  woods,  the  streams: — 

The  goldiess  age,  where  gold  disturbs  no  dreams, 

Inhabits  «r  fabakitad  Ika  akoia^ 

Till  Europe  taught  them  better  than  beAw: 

Bestow'd  her  customs,  and  amended  tbainii 

But  left  her  vices  also  to  tbeir  hein. 

Away  with  this!  behold  Ibem  as  they  were, 

Do  good  with  Nature,  or  with  Nature  err. 

*'Huza!  for  Ouheite! "  was  the  cry. 

As  stately  swept  the  gallant  vessel  by. 

Tbe  breeae  springs  up ;  tbe  lately-flapping  sail 

Extends  its  arch  before  the  growing  gale  ; 

In  swifter  ripples  stream  aside  the  seas. 

Which  her  bold  bow  flings  off  with  dashing  ease. 

Thus  Argo(3)  plough'd  theEn\ine'«i  virfjin  foam; 

But  those  she  wafted  still  look  d  back  to  homo— 

These  spurn  their  eaanlry  with  tbeir  rebel  bariL, 

And  fly  her  as  tha  laifiB  fled  the  ark; 

And  yet  they  seek  toMattairilh  ika  iof, 

Aad       tkair  Any  apJrito  down  to 

CANTO  IL 
t 

How  pleaaavC  ware  the  songs  of  Tbel>onai,(4) 

When  jiummer's  sun  went  down  the  coral  hUfl 

Come,  let  us  to  tbe  islet's  softest  shade, 

And  bear  Iba  warUhf  birda!  the  damada  said: 

The  wood -dove  from  the  forest  depth  shall  000^ 

Like  voices  of  the  gods  from  Bolotoo; 

We'll  coll  the  flowers  that  grow  above  tha  dead, 

For  these  most  bloom  where  rests  the  warrior's  head; 

Aad  wa  will  ait  in  twil^t's  tiMe,  aad  aee 

Tka  met  amoa  ghnekig  dK««fk  <ba  toea-toWb 

Eaflaad.  WUto  lhay  vrara  Jtodag  am  oat  el  the  aUp.  1 
aske4  Um  whalhat  fhk  was  a  praper  rataia  *a  tta  many 
insmncw  he  hB«  eiparlBBsod  oT  my  ftkaMlpf  He  ap' 
paarad  dMariiail  at  Iho  qaastlnn.  aad  answeiad,  with  mach 
•amtlen,  •That—Gaptain  High"  that  Is  the  tUnc-l  am  in 
beO— I  am  In  beU  : '  "—BUgk. 

(2)  The  now  celebrated  bread-fruit,  to  traoaplant  which 
Captain  BUgh't  eipedition  was  nadertafcen. 

to£SnlMoe!^&  wUeh  Jason  easbaiftcd  to  «aast  of  the 

(4)  Tke  Irst  three  sections  ate  taken  from  an  aetnal  song 
of  tbe  Tonga  Islanders,  of  wbleb  a  prose  translation  is  given 
in  ^oHmt's  yieeomt  tfttm  Aapa  Island*.  Toobonai  is  mW, 
however,  one  of  them ;  but  was  one  of  those  where  Christiaa 
aod  tbe  mutineers  took  refkige.    1  have  nitrred  and  added, 
hat  have  rotaiaod  as  macb  as  possible  of  tbe  origiaai. 
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Who  sucli  would  see  may  friim  liu  lattice ' 
The  Old  World  mm  desnukd  Uian  iht  NffW,— 
Now  Mw  M  WKOttf  nw  wbcr6  OoImbUi  iwi 
Twin  giantj,  born  by  Frwloni  to  ber  tphcfet, 
Where  Cbinboruo,  over  air,  eartfa,  wave, 
Glans  tritk  Us  Tttaa      IM  MM  w  dmih 

V. 

Such  was  (hi«  ditty  of  Tradition'f;  da\.t. 
^Vbidl  to  tiie  dmd  •  Uogeriiig  £uae  coavqr* 
In  song,  when  tee     yel  luith  left  m 
Beyond  Ike  tound  whos<>  rliarm  is  half  diTine; 
Which  leaves  no  record  lu  the  sceptic  eje. 
Bat  yields  >ouug  history  all  to  barmoqr} 
A  boy  Achillee,  with  the  ccsUnr'a  lyre 
In  hajid,  to  teadi  Irin  to  nir|MMa  him  aiieL 
F'or  one  long-chtrrish'd  ballad's  simple  staTO, 
Rung  from  the  rock,  or  mingled  wilk  tke  wmvi^ 
Or  from  thelmMliBg  •iKnaleft  graeqr  aU^ 

Or  gathering  mountain  echoes  as  thry  glide, 
Hath  greater  power  o'er  each  true  heart  and  ear, 
Tkan  all  the  columns  Conqaest's  minloM  MW; 
Invites,  when  kieroflyphica  are  a  tbeoM 
For  sa^'os'  iaboars  or  tbe  studait's  dream ; 
Attracts,  when  History's  volumes  are  a  toH, — 
Tbe  first,  tke  freehHt  bmi  of  Feetinc'a  aoiL 
Such  WM  <Ma  wde  tliyme  tfcyekefth 

But  such  inspired  the  Nor-icmairs  solitude, 
Who  came  aud  cooquer'd;  such,  wherever  rite 
Lands  which  no  foea  ieelwy  er  dvilise, 
Exist:  and  wliat  can  our  aceoaiplisk'd  art 
Of  verM  d»  mora  tkao  reack  (ke  awaken'd  heart? 


The  lofty  accents  of  whose  sighing  bough 

Skail  aadly  pteaae  oa  aa  we  lean  bekm; 

Or  dhab  tke  sleep,  aad  view  tiw  aorf  ia  ^mh 

Wrestle  with  ri>cky  giantn  o'er  the  maia, 
Which  spuni  in  columns  back  the  baffled  tpraj. 
How  beaatifnl  are  these!  bow  happy  they, 
Who,  from  the  toil  and  tumult  of  their  Uvea, 
Steal  to  kwk  down  wherv  noaght  but  ocean  ttrives! 
Even  he  liK)  love^  at  (lint's  the  blue  lagoon, 

And  aoMMtka  kia  ruflled  maae  beneatk  Uw  flMMo. 

n. 

Yes — from  the  sepulchre  we'll  gather  flowers, 
ThM  ftast  like  apMla  im  their  promised  btniMI, 
Thm  pfasps  and  ivvd  ia  Ike  roUiaf  earf, 
Thm  ky  ear  Bmba  along  tke  tender  tarf, 

Auif  wet  and  shining  from  tlie  sportive  toily 

Aasiit  oar  bodies  with  tke  fraAraat  oil. 

And  plait  oar  fariaads  galfcsi^l  A«a  <hs  graven 

And  wear  the  wreaths  that  sprang  from  out  the  brave. 
But  lu!  night  comes,  the  Mooa  wooe  us  back, 
Tbe  sound  of  aaats  is  heard  along  oar  track ; 
Anon  tke  iarckligkt  daaoe  akall  fling  its  sImM 
In  flaskiag  mases  o'er  tbe  Marly's  green  ; 
And  we  too  will  l>e  there  ;  we  too  recall 
Tke  memory  bright  witk  awoy  a  festival, 
Bre  Fiji  hiaw  Om  iMI  of  war,  vrhea  fiiM 
For  tke  £rst  time  were  wafted  in  canoes. 
Alas!  for  ihera  the  flower  of  mankind  bleeds; 
Aks!  for  Akem  oar  fields  are  raak  with  wasdst 
Forgotten  is  tke  rapture,  or  ankaown, 
Of  wandsring  witk  tke  moon  and  love  alone. 
Bat  be  it  so  ; — lJuy  taught  as  bow  to  widd 
Tbe  dub,  and  rain  oar  arrawa  o^cr  lk«  fieU: 
Now  let  Ibem  aeaa  tbe  karvesl  oTtlNir  art! 
But  ft»st  (()-night .  to-morrow  we  depart. 
Strike  up  the  donee !  the  cava  bowl  fill  high ! 
Diaia  Ofeiy  dnp! — ^to^momw  we  may  die. 
la  saSMay  garments  be  oar  limbs  array'd; 
Arooild  nor  waists  the  tappa's  white  display'd  ; 
Thick  wreaths  shall  form  our  coronal,  like  spring's. 
And  round  oar  aedts  shall  glance  the  humii  strings; 
80  sbal  thiir  MiMsr  kmm  MatnH  the  glow 
OfthsdaakbaaiHStkatbaatUghbdow. 

ni. 

Bat  aow  tbe  dance  is  o'er— y«t  slay  awhile; 
Ah,  fouse!  nor  yet  pat  oat  tbe  soi-ial  smile 
ToHOontaw  for  tbe  Moon  we  depart, 
Bat  not  lo*aighl~t»-Mfkt  ia  ibr  tka  keart 
Agaia  bellow  tbe  wrMtha  wo  ^nrily  woo, 

Ye  young  enrhantresses  of  gay  I.icoo  ! 

How  lovely  are  your  forms!  bow  every  sense 

Bows  to  vour  beauties,  soAen'd,  bat  iataM^ 

Like  to  the  flowers  on  ISInlnloco's  sleep. 

Which  fling  their  fragrance  far  athwart  tbe  deep!-— 

We  too  will  see  Licoo;  bat— oh!  my  hearti 

What  do  1  say?— tOHMNiMT  wo  ^tfuil 

rv. 

Thus  rose  a  aoog — the  harmony  of  times 
Befioo  tke  winds  blew  Europe  o'er  tkese  dioMB. 
True,  tkey  had  vices — such  are  Nature's  gnNVth~* 
But  only  the  barbarian's — we  have  both: 
He  sordor  of  civilisation,  mix'd 
Witk  ajl  (he  Mvags  which  ama's  M  hath  fix'd. 
Mfho  hath  aol  asM  DissiMlstiBB*a  reign. 
The piaiws of  AbsiUak'd  Id dssda af  Caia? 


VL 

And  sweetly  aow  theee  notaog^  omMIm 

Rmke  the  luxurious  silence  of  the  skisSy 

The  sweet  siesta  of  a  summer  day, 

The  tropic  aftemooa  of  Toobooai, 

When  every  flower  was  bloom,  and  air  was  bola^ 

And  the  first  breath  began  to  stir  the  paloi. 

The  first  yet  voiceless  wind  to  urge  tka  ISMa 

AU^ntly  to  rafresk  tke  thirs^  oavsj, 

Where  sal  tfao  am«a(toaa  with  the  stronger  boy, 

Who  taught  her  passioa's  desolating  joy. 

Too  powerful  over  every  heart,  but  most 

O'er  theee  who  know  mk  bow  it  nay  be  losi} 

O'er  those  who,  burning  in  tbe  aew-bora  isa^ 

Like  martyrs  revd  in  their  funerd  pyre, 

With  such  devotion  to  their  ecstasy, 

That  life  luMws  no  such  rap  tare  as  to  dlM 

A  ad  die  they  do;  for  earthly  lif^  hM  BOa^t 

Match'd  with  that  burjit  of  nature,  even  in  iho^^gj 

And  dl  our  dreams  of  better  b/e  above 

Bat  ckM  ia  aaa  oteaal  fash  oTIoMb 

m 

There  sat  the  gentle  savage  of  tbe  wild, 

In  gnmth  a  woaaa,  thoi^th  ia  years  a  chik^ 

As  ehiidhoed  ^tes  vntbhi  oor  eoMsr  dioM^ 

Where  nought  is  lipenM  rn{ii<lly  save  orhaSJ  . 
TTie  infant  of  an  infant  world,  as  pure 
From  natore— lovdy,  vrarm,  and  premataio; 
Dusky  like  night,  but  night  with  all  ber  stars; 
Or  cavern  sparkling  with  its  native  spars; 
With  eyes  that  were  a  language  and  a  IfM, 
A  iona  like  Ayhiodato's  in  hsr  shall, 
With  oU  bar  Iovm  awaadbaroa  lbs  deep, 
Vsiaplaeas  as  the  firol  sfipssach  ti  sisips 
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Yet  fiUl  of  life — for  throagh  htt  tropic  cheek 
The  blush  woald  make  its  way,  and  all  but  speak ; 
The  sun-born  blood  xafTuiied  her  neck,  and  threw 
O'flT  her  clear  nut-brown  skin  a  lucid  hue, 
Ukt  coral  reddeaiog  through  the  darkou'd  Wkva» 
wiiicli  dwM  the  dfitr  to  the  criuoo  cmb> 
Such  was  this  daughter  of  the  sooUMn  Ml% 
Hersdf  a  billow  in  her  energies, 
To  bear  the  bult  of  others'  happiness, 
Nor  feel  a  sorrow  till  their  joy  grew  less: 
Her  wild  and  warm  yet  faithful  bosom  knew 
No  joy  like  what  it  gave;  her  hopes  ne'er  drew 
Angbt  fnm  apericnce,  that  chill  tovdMlone,  wliOM 
Sad  proof  radnM  IN  things  frooi  tlidr  bocs: 
She  ft«r'd  no  ill,  becanse  she  knew  it  not. 
Or  what  she  knew  was  soon — too  soon — forgot: 
Her  smites  umi  Umn  bed  pMs'd,  as  light  wiiide  pMs 
O'er  lakes  to  raffle,  not  destroy,  their  Rliis-i, 
Whose  depths  unsearch'ci,  and  fountains  frum  the  bill, 
Rc«lorc  their  surface,  in  it-seif  so  still, 
Until  the  earthquake  tear  the  iMUMl'e  csve. 
Root  op  the  spring,  and' trample  oa  tlie 
And  crush  the  living  waters  to  a  mass. 
The  amphibious  desert  of  the  dank  morass ! 
And  BBSt  llieir  fiitc  be  hers?  The  eteroal 
But  grasps  humanity  with  quicker  range; 
And  they  who  fall  but  fall  as  worlds  will  fall, 
T»  liia^  if  jwl,  a  apMI      lk«n  alL 

vm. 

And  who  is  he?  the  blue-eyed  northern  child  (I) 
Of  isles  more  known  to  roan,  but  scarce  less  wild) 
The  fidr-kail'd  offspring  of  the  Hebrides, 
Wbcie  roars  the  Pentland  with  its  whirliof  aeu; 
Rock'd  in  his  cradle  by  the  roaring  wind, 
The  tempest-bom  in  body  and  in  mind, 
His  yeoog  9jt»  openiog  oa  the  ocean-foan, 
Had  fiQu  Iftiat  moment  dMisVI  the  deep  his  koMSf 
The  piant  comrade  of  his  pensiYC 
The  sharer  of  his  craggy  solitudes, 
The  only  Mentor  of  Us  Toatli,  where'er 
His  bark  was  borne;  tht»  sport  of  wav**  and  air; 
A  careless  tiling,  who  placfd  bis  choice-  in  chance, 
Nforaed  by  tbe  legends  of  his  land's  roauuice} 
Eager  to  hope,  but  oot  leas  fins  to  bear, 
Aequafated  wMli  iH  feetings  sa«e  daa|Mir. 

Placed  in  tli*>  Arab's  clim«-,  he  ^^ould  ImW  tmo 
As  bold  a  rover  as  the  sands  have  seen, 
And  braved  tlieir  thirst  with  as  enduring  lip 
As  Jshmacl,  wafted  on  his  desert-ship;  (2) 
Fiz'd  upun  Chili's  shore,  a  proud  cacique; 
On  Hellas'  rooaatains,  a  refadiions  Qtmk^ 
Bom  in  a  teat,  perhaps  a  TaiMrlaae{ 
Bred  to  a  tintme,  perhaps  nalH  to  re^a. 
For  the  same  soul  that  remls  its  ()ath  to  i 
If  rcar'd  to  such,  can  find  no  further  prey 

(I)  GeoTfe  Stewart  "He  was,"  says  Bliffb,  "a  young 
man  of  crcdltabts  parcats  in  the  Orkney*  ;  at  which  place, 
om  the  retom  ot  tbe  Resolation  from  the  Soath  Sea*.  In 
1780,  we  rccrived  m  maoy  civilities,  that,  on  that  account 
I  skonM  gladly  have  taken  him  wllk  me;  bat.  iada- 
poadsat  af  lUs  recflmmeiidation,  he  was  a  Maiasa,  Mi  bad 
always  home  a  good  character." 

(•}  The  "  (hip  of  tbe  desert"  is  tbe  Orisatal  ifaro  tar 


the  carnal  or  draacdan;  and  tker  dssara 
weU.-aw  IbraMr  <br  U  eadanoMa^  the 


Beyond  itself,  and  must  retrace  its  way,(3) 

Plunging  for  pleasure  into  pain:  (he  same 

Spirit  which  made  a  Nero,  Rome's  worst  shame, 

A  humbler  state  and  discipline  of  heart. 

Had  form'd  bis  gloriaas  aaaicsake's  counterpart; (4) 

But  grant  lis  viosi;,  gnat  thsa  all  Us  owBf 

Haw  aaMO  lhair  Uwatn  withaai  a  thraoe! 

IX. 

Ttioa  smilest ; — these  comparisons  seem  high 
To  those  who  scan  all  tfanga  wttk  daaried  eya} 
Link'd  with  the  unknown  name  of  one  whose 
HKb  nought  to  do  with  glory  or  with  Rome, 
With  Chili,  Hellas,  or  with  Araby;— 
Thoa  soilest?— Soale;  'tis  bsttar  thas  tbaa  s«hl 
Yet  sneb  he  arfght  have  been;  hawaa  a  mtm, 

A  soaring  spirit,  ever  in  the  van, 
A  patriot  hero  or  despotic  chiei^ 
To  form  a  nation's  glory  or  ito  grie^ 
Born  under  auspices  which  make  us  m«>a 
Or  less  than  we  delight  to  ponder  o'er. 
But  these  are  visions;  say,  what  a«B  ha  laraf 
A  Uooiatag  law,  a  tiiuint  aaliBav. 

Tha  fttrihaya  IWqail,  AaeMaMaa's  spray, 

^  -  - 


(9)  "  LacaUos.  when  thigality  conid  cham. 

Bad  roastsd  tanlps  la  Us  SaWas  tern."— Ays. 


By  Neuha's  aide  he  sate^  aad  aratcb'd  the  waters,— 
Neaha,  the  stni>ft>wer  of  the  ishad  daaghterg, 

Highborn  (a  birth  at  wliich  the  herald  smiles, 
Without  a  scutcheon  lor  tbcM:  secret  isles). 
Of  a  long  race,  the  valiant  and  the  fiae^ 
Tbe  naked  knights  of  savage  chivalry. 
Whose  grassy  cairns  ascend  along  the  shore ; 
And  thine — I 've  seen — Achilles !  do  no  more. 
She,  when  tbe  tbandcr4iearing  straagess  canw, 
h  vast  canoes,  begbl  wNh  baHa  tt  ftwaa, 
Tnpp'd  with  tall  trees,  which,  loftier  than  tbe| 
St^m'd  rooted  in  the  deep  amidst  its  calm: 
Rut,  when  the  winds  awaken 'd,  shot  forth 
Broad  as  the  cloud  along  tbe  horizon  flings. 
And  sway'd  the  waves,  like  cities  of  the  sea. 
Making  the  very  billows  look  less  free; — 
She,  with  her  paddliag  oar  aad  daacing  prow, 
Shot  dnaagh  die satf,  Khe  icindeealhroagh  thai 

Swift-gliding  o'lT  the  breaker's  whitening cdft^ 
Light  as  a  nereid  in  ber  ocean  sledge, 
And  gazed  and  woade/d  at  the  giant  hnlk. 
Which  heaved  from  wave  to  wave  its  trampling  I 
Tiir  anchor  dropp'd,  it  lay  along  th«  deep, 
Like  a  huge  lion  in  the  sun  asleep. 
While  roaad  itjww»'<Uha  fcigM||^fl^iag  «haia. 


XL 

The  white  man  landed!  —  mril  the  rest  be  told? 
The  New  World  sUetch'd  its  dusk  band  to  tbe  Old  ; 


(4)  Tbe  consal  Hero,  who  made  tb«  naaqaalled  march 
wbiek  deaelved  Haanibal,  aMi  dcHmtcd  A*dnit»al ;  thereby 
accoapttshlaf  aa  achleveawat  alauMt  nnrivallcd  in  military 
aaaals*  Tbe  irst  tateiHgence  of  bis  retara,  to  Hannibal, 
waa  tbe  sight  of  Asdmbal's  bead  tluow»  into  hit  camp. 
Wbcn  Hannibal  saw  thU,  he  exelalmad  wHh  a  tigh.  that 
"  Boom  woald  now  be  tbe  mtslress  of  tbe  world."  Awl  yet 
to  tMs  victory  of  Nsrs's  tt  adCbt  be  owing  that  his  Imperial 
aamesalie  reigaed  at  all.  Bat  the  Inlbmy  oftbe  one  has 
eclipsed  the  gloiy  of  the  other.  When  the  aaaa  of  "Here" 
Is  heard,  wbo  tUaks  or  the 
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Eacb  «M  to  each  a  manrel,  and  Uie  tie 
Of  wwder  linirniM  to  better  Rympatliy. 

Kind  was  llir  \M-lromc  of  the  sun-born  sires, 
And  kinder  slill  lliwr  daugliU-rs'  geuller  fires. 
Their  union  grew :  llw  children  of  the  storm 
Found  beauty  link'd  with  many  a  dusky  form; 
While  these  in  turn  admired  the  paler  glow, 
Which  seem'd  so  whiti'  in  rlimes  tliat  knewaooww- 
Tlie  cbaie,  the  race,  the  liberty  to  roam, 
The  toil  wbere  vnrj  cottage         a  bone; 
The  sea-ipread  net,  the  liphtly-lnnnch'd  caa». 
Which  Rtemm'd  the  studded  archipelago, 
O'er  who.oe  blue  bosom  ro<ie  the  starry  idea; 
The  healthy  slumber,  eam'd  bjr  iportive  toOi; 
The  palm,  the  loftiest  «lryad  of  the  woods. 
Within  whose  bosom  infant  Bacclnis  brixxls. 
While  eagles  scarce  boiJd  higher  than  the  erect 
Whieti  riiMlonrt  o*er  tbe  vinejrard  fa  ber  breaat| 

The  cava  feasl,  the  yam,  the  cociia's  root, 

Which  bean  at  onc«'  the  mp,  and  milk,  and  fruit; 

Tbehi«ad4ne,«bich,  without  the  ploughahaie, yiekls 

The  unreap'd  harvest  of  uufnrrow'd  fielda, 

And  bakes  its  unadulterated  loaTCS 

Without  a  furnace  in  unpurchased  froves, 

And  fliofi  off  famine  from  ita  fertile  breast, 

A  pricelMa  matket  for  tbe  gathering  guest; — 

Thc'ir.  with  the  luxurit";  of  sfas  and  WVOdSy 

The  airy  joys  of  social  solitudes. 

Tamed  each  rode  wandeier  to  tbe  aynpalhiea 

Of  thoM-  ^^  ^1<>  were  more  happy,  if  less  wise; 
Did  more  than  Europe's  discipline  had  dooO) 
And  dtOised  Citriiaatim**  «»! 

XII. 

Of  tliese,  tad  tbere  was  many  a  wilting  pair, 

Neuba  and  TorquU  were  not  the  lca«^t  fair: 
Both  children  of  the  isles,  though  dislaut  far; 
Both  bom  beneath  a  sea-f>re8idiog  star; 
Both  nourisb'd  amidst  nature's  natite  WOmMf 
I^oved  to  the  last,  whatever  intervenes 
Between  us  and  our  childhood's  sympathy. 
Which  still  icverU  to  what  first  caught  the  cfe. 
He  wbo  fN«t  met  tbe  Highlands'  swdUoff  Uu 
Will  lore  each  peak  that  shows  a  kindred  ho^ 
Hail  in  each  crag  a  friend's  familiar  face. 
And  clasp  the  mountain  in  his  mind's  embrace. 
I»ng  }\a\f  I  roam'd  through  lands  which  are  notmine^ 
Adored  the  Alp,  and  loved  the  Apennine, 
Revered  Parnassus,  and  beheld  the  steep 
Jove'a  Ida  and  Olympus (1)  crown  tbe  deep: 
But  Hwas  not  all  long  ages*  lore,  nor  all 

T/icir  nature  hp!<l  nie  in  tlicir  ffirillins;  thrw} 
The  inhnt  rapture  still  survived  the  boy, 
And  toeb-fln^  with  Ida  look'd  o'er  Troy,  (2) 
MixM  Celtic  meinnries  with  the  Phrygian  moanl| 
And  Highland  linn.s  wi  h  Castalie's  clear  fount 
Forgive  roe,  Homer's  universal  shade! 
Forgive  nc,  Phoehos!  that  my  fancy  stray'd ; 

(I)  Moaat  Otyapas  Is  aasodated  with  all  tbtt  U  im- 
portaat  to  the  ■grtMogy  Urecks.  The  tnnHiut  of 
Olyaipaa  was  MIcved  to  be  tbe  rexidenre  of  the  god* :  and 
Japiter  CI)rB9fan,tiweMcf  of  tbe  deities  and  of  ii<i*  moun- 
tato*  tava*  ikem  Mi  aypcUatton  of  oiympia*.  the  nane  to 
thsss  BSIShralWl  caoMSwUch  were  iaititoud  in  bishoaonr, 
aa«  h«M  «l  mrmfim,  a  tewa  ef  KUs.  to  PeJovauams. 
These  Olgpi^ptods  toni  the  epe^eff  Otesk  chranatagr— 
P.E. 

(9)  When  «eiTf«iat,abea«<ltMT«enar  age.  after  aa 


Tbe  north  and  nature  taught  me  to  adore 
Tow  MCOM  anhlime,  Seam  Hmm  bdorad  ba6i& 

The  love  which  maketh  all  things  fond  and  fair, 

The  youth  which  omkca  one  rainbow  of  tbe  air, 

The  dangers  past,  that  make  even  man  enjoy 

The  pause  in  which  he  ceases  to  destroy. 

The  mutual  beauty,  which  the  sternest  feel 

Strike  to  their  hearU  lOie  lightning  to  tbeitflcl^ 

Unitai  the  half  savage  and  the  whole, 

The  maid  and  boy,  in  one  absorbing  aoal. 

No  more  the  thund^ing  memory  uf  the  fight 

Wrapp'd  bis  weaa'd  bosem  b  its  dark  delight; 

No  more  tbe  iiksome  italkisaeM  ef  rest 

Disturb'd  him  like  the  eagle  U  ber  ne«t, 

Wboee  whetted  beak  and  far-pervading  ege 

Darts  for  a  victim  over  all  the  sky; 

His  heart  was  tanutl  U>  that  \olupllMNM 

At  once  Elysian  und  ctleiniuate, 

Which  leaves  uo  laurels  o'er  the  hero's  urn ; — 

These  wither  when  for  aagbt  save  blood  tbc^  bora ;  | 

Yet  when  their  ashea  in  tbetr  nook  are  kid. 

Doth  not  tbe  myrtle  leave  at  sweet  a  sbadeT 

Had  Cieaar  known  but  Cleopatra's  kiss, 

Rome  bad  been  fVee^  tbe  world  had  not  been  bis. 

And  what  have  Ca;sar'»  deeds  and  Cirsar's  fame 

Done  for  the  earth  ?    We  feel  them  in  our  shame : 

The  gory  sanction  of  his  glory  stains 

Tbe  rust  which  tyrants  cherish  on  our  chains. 

Though  Glory,  Nature,  Reason,  Freedom,  bid 

Roused  millioas  do  what  single  Brutus  did — 

Sweqp  these  mere  mock-bird*  of  tbe  despot's  song 

Fran  the  tall  boagb  wheiethey  have  pertsVd  so  kmg,— 

Still  .ire  we  hawk'd  at  by  such  mnusing  owk| 
And  take  for  falcons  those  ignoble  fowls. 
When  but  a  %rord  of  freedom  would  dispd 
These  bugbears,  as  tbetr  terrors  show  too  wdL 

XIV. 

Rapt  in  the  fond  forgetfulness  of  Kfh^ 
Ncuha,  the  South  S<.-a  girl,  was  all  a  wife^ 
With  no  distracting  world  to  call  ber  off 
From  km;  with  no  sodely  to  scoff 
At  the  new  tnmsient  flame;  no  babUbif  cmsd 

Of  coxcombry  in  admiration  iond. 
Or  with  adulterous  whisper  to  alloy 
Her  dnty«  and  her  glory,  and  ber  joy : 
With  faith  and  feelinps  naked  as  her  form, 
She  stood  as  stands  a  rainbow  in  a  st(>rm> 
Changing  its  hues  with  bright  variety, 
Bat  still  expanding  lovelier  o'er  the  skji 
However  iu  arch  may  swdl,  ita  eohwra  moto^ 
the  doBdMpdliM  koihfafor  «f  lo«fc 

XV. 

Here,  in  this  grotto  of  the  wave-worn  shore. 
They  pass'd  llic  tropic's  rtnl  meridian  o'er; 

sttnrk  of  the  xrnrlrt  frver  «t  ^hmlcfn.  I  win  rfraored  by 
mrdical  advicr  into  thr  lli(ttiliiiul^.  Urn-  I  ps'^rd  or<-»-  I 
nionall;  »nmr  nummcrii,  and  fnirn  tlm  ficnod  I  d  itc  ni>  I  nf 
of  mountniiiiiiM  coiintrif  i.  I  run  nevrr  forgrt  llif  (  froci.  a 
few  year*  nftrmnrdv  in  KnKland,  of  the  only  ihiiiK  I  h»d 
loDK  ieen,  ev^ii  in  mininlnrr,  uf  »  mountain,  in  thr  M»Ivf  ra 
Hills.  After  I  returnrd  fn  (.hrUfnham,  I  0«ed  to  wBtfh  tbrm 
every  aflemooa.  »t  Mirnrt.  with  n  ^rnwition  »hi«-li  l  maac* 
describe.  TUa  was  bo;i«b  eooasbi  but  1  wa*  then  oalv 
tUitsea  yeafs  sf  afe,  and  tl  waa  to  ths  holMays. 
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Nor  long  the  hours — they  iieter  paused  o'er  lii 
Unbroken  by  the  clock'*  funereal  chime, 
Which  deals  the  daily  pittance  our 
And  points  and  tnock*  with  iron  Iau|;h  at 
What  deem'd  they  of  the  future  or  the  past? 
The  present,  like  a  tyrant,  held  them  fast : 
Their  hoar^laM  vnut  the  Ma-Mad,  aad  Uie  tide, 
Lik«  bcr  mhwUi  bilknr,  mw  tbeir  oramato  kImm; 
Tkcirdock  the  sun,  in  his  onboumlol  (owt-r  ; 
Tbey  reckon'd  not,  whose  day  wa«  but  an  hoar; 
The  nightingale,  their  only  vesper-brll. 
Sung  sweetly  lo  tlx-  rni»-  th<*  dav't  farewell I) 
The  broad  sun  set,  but  nut  with  lingering  sweqi^ 
As  in  the  north  he  meillma  e'er  the  decpj 
fiat  fiery,  fall,  and  fiarca,  at  if  be  left 
TIm  world  for  ever,  earth  of  light  bereft. 

Plunged  w'\lh  red  rort  lirad  (1<i\mi  aloiit;  ||miiBV0| 
As  dives  a  hero  headlong  to  bis  grave. 
Then  rose  tbey,  looking  first  akmg  the  ikioi^ 
And  theu  for  lisht  into  each  ollier's  eyes, 
Wondering  that  summer  i»buw'd  so  brief  a  con, 
Awl  aOiag  if  iMhcd  Uw  day  wm  doaa. 

XVL 

And  let  not  this  ■•eem  strange:  tha  i 
Lives  not  in  earth,  but  in  his  ecstasy; 
Anmnd  him  dajra  and  worlds  are  beecHcM  driicn, 
Hi*  soul  is  gone  before  his  dust  to  heaven. 
Is  love  less  potent?  No — his  path  is  trod, 
Alike  uplifted  gloriously  to  God ; 
Or  link'd  to  all  we  know  of  bearen  below. 
The  other  better  self,  whose  joy  or  woe 
II  more  tlian  ours  ;  tlif  all-alcorliin^  flame. 
Which,  kindled  by  another,  grows  the  same, 
Wrafrt  ia  «m  Uaxe ;  the  pure,  yet  faaeral  piki, 
Where  gentle  hearts,  like  Bramins,  si(  and 
How  oAen  we  forget  all  time,  when  lone. 
Admiring  Nature's  universal  throne. 
Her  woods,  her  wilds,  her  waters,  lha  inlMi 
Reply  of  km  to  oar  intelligence ! 
Live  not  the  stars  and  mountains?  Arc  the 
Without  a  spirit?  Ara  the  droppiaf  cares 
Wftboat  a  feeling  in  their  saeat  laarsT 
No,  no  ; — (hey  woo  and  clasp  u<  to  thnV  spl 
Dissolve  this  clog  and  clod  of  clay  before 
Its  hour,  and  merge  our  soal  in  the  great 
Strip  off  this  fond  and  false  identity ! — 
Who  thinks  of  self,  when  gazing  on  the  sky  ? 
And  who,  though  gaxing  lower,  ever  thought, 
la  the  jonag  BHHMDta  era  the  heart  is  taught 
Tim^B  lesaoo,  af  ■aa's  basencaa  «r  Us  vwaf 
An  aatare  is  Us  lealn,  aad  km  his 


(\)  The  now  well -known  story  of  the  lovn  of  the  nlghtin- 
fsle  sad  roM  need  not  be  more  tksn  slludrd  to,  being  taf- 
adently  ftimiliar  to  tlie  We«lern  si  to  ttir  FJiiiem  reader. 

('i}  If  the  reader  wUI  applj  lo  bU  ear  the  len-ihall  on  bit 
cbimoejr-pieee,  be  will  be  aware  of  what  M  alluded  to.  If 
the  tett  sboaJd  appear  obscure,  be  will  flad  is  CeMr  tbe 
■a me  idea  better  eipreued  Id  two  line*.  Tbe  yssai  I  never 
read,  bat  have  heard  the  line*  qaotrd  by  a  more  recondite 
reader — who  seem*  to  be  of  a  different  opinion  from  the 
editor  of  the  Ouarttrif  Rerinr,  who  qaalified  it,  in  hit 
answer  to  tha  Critieal  Reviewer  of  bii  Juttnal,  a*  traih  of 
the  worst  and  most  insane  deteriplion.  It  i*  to  Mr.  Landor, 
the  aathor  of  f;ebir,  to  qnalifled,  and  of  tome  Ijitia  poems, 
wkidi  vie  wttit  Marlisi  w  Catallu  la  obsccoity,  that  tha 
tauaaaMa  Mr. 
iaportty  I 

l>lr. 

»Par  I 


xvn. 

Nenha  aroM,  and  Torquil :  twilight's  hoMT 
Came  sad  and  softly  to  their  rocky  bower, 
Which,  kindling  by  degrees  its  dewy  spars. 
Echoed  their  dim  light  to  the  mustering  stan. 
Slowly  the  pair,  partakiag  natwa^a  calm. 
Sought  oat  their  collage,  bsat  beaealh  the  palm ; 
Now  smiling  and  now  silent,  as  the  scene; 
Lovely  as  Love — the  spirit! — when  serene. 
The  Ocean  scarce  spoke  loader  with  his  swdlf 
Than  breathes  his  mimic  murmurer  IB  tha  ihdl|(S) 
As,  far  dividml  from  his  parent  deepi, 
The  sea-bi>rn  infant  cries,  and  will  nsi'lhip^ 

Raising  his  little  platot  in  vaiai  to  rava 
Fbr  the  broad  boaiMi  of  his  narsiag  wava: 
The  woods  dro4>p'(l  (l.irl.1y,  as  tnclined  to  rest. 
The  tropic  bird  wheei'd  rockwaid  to  his  aest. 
And  the  Uaa  sky  spread  raaad  then  lika  •  hka 
Of  peace,  where  Piety  her  thirst  night  slake. 


xvm. 

fiat  tbroogh  the  pain  aad  plaataia,  hark,  a  v«iea! 
Not  saeh  u  would  have  been  a  lorn^s  dioiee, 

In  such  an  hour,  In  l)rcak  the  air  so  still; 
No  dying  nigbt*bfeexe,  harping  o'er  the  hill. 
Striking  tha  strings  of  nalnre,  rodi  aad  trea^ 
Those  best  and  earliest  lyres  of  harmony. 
With  Echo  for  their  <  liorus;  nor  tbe  alarm 
Of  the  loud  war-whoop  to  diqxl  the  dnm; 
Nor  the  solihiqay  of  the  hermit  owl, 
Exhaling  all  hit  aoliUry  soul, 
Tlie  <jim  tliou£;h  larp(  -eyf<l  winded  Anrhon'te, 
Who  peals  bis  dreary  pseao  o'er  the  night  {— 
Bat  a  hind,  long,  aad  aaval  whistle,  shrill 
As  ever  startled  through  a  sea-bird's  bill ; 
And  then  a  pau.<«e,  and  then  a  hoarse  '^Hillo! 
Torquil!  my  boy!  what  cheer?  Ho!  liroilier,  bo!" 
"Who  hails?"  cried  Torquil,  following  with  his  eye 
Tha  aoaad.      Here's  one,"  was  all  the  brief  reply. 


XIX. 

here  tha  hendd  oT  tha  self- 


Came  hrenthins;  o'er  the  aromatic  south. 
Not  like  a  "  b«-<J  of  violet,*"  Oi\  the  gale. 
But  such  as  wafts  iU  cloud  o'er  grog  or  ale, 
Borne  from  a  short  frail  pipe,  which  yet  had  blown 
Its  gentle  odours  over  either  aone. 
And,  puff'd  where'er  winds  rise  or  waters  roll, 
Had  wafted  smoke  from  Portamoutb  to  tbe  Pole, 
Opposed  its  WBoar  aa  Iba  ligbtnug  flashed, 
And  nek'd,  'nidM 


ShJikr  a  dry  rmrrxlilr  of  r.itial  iKMjht, 
Ami  lisirn  In  llir  tlirlU  wlitilii  Ibr  Ktln, 
And  1»nry  tbrrv  wat  lifr.  anil  )*l  appl* 
The  jagsed  Jaws  wide  ape*  >•  Om  sar.* 

In  the  Excurtim  of  Wacdsworth  SSCStS  tto 

qaislie  pauaKr:  — 

 "  I  l  ave  trrn 

A  cariiHu  riiilil,  a|ipl)in(  to  bt4  car 
Tbe  ean*olMUana  of  a  MMMMtM^  Aid* 
To  wMrh.  In  dlrnrr  hMb'd,  hli  very  ao«l 
VMrvfi  intrmrlt,  mil  In*  rcmntmaim 
ferlfbtrn'il  wtlh  jii;  ;  lor  murmnHDg  from  wil 
IK  rrr  heard  MMoroaii  nidrnrr* !  wlMreb|, 
To  liU  bvlirf,  lb*  iMmiior  npms'd 
MyMerUMU  ankin  wiUi  ita  native  ira. 
IvM  aaeb  a  ibrit  ih«  anttme  tiartf 
ti  to  the  car  of  Hiih :  and  doili  Impart 
AnthrnlM-  l(dm)t»  o'  )n»*»ihl'  tlim,.* 
Of  rhh  *nd  Bow.  and  r».  r  ilur  m.  |  ■    rr  ; 
And  rrnlral  pracr,  lubuilint  at  Um  heart 

Of  mmm  MttaasB 
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To  JEoius  a  oouatant  Mcrific«, 
Tlunoagh  t\ery  chaitge  of  all  the  varying  skie$. 
And  wliaJ  was  he  who  bore  it? — I  may  or. 
But  deem  him  tailor  or  pliiloH|»iier.  (1) 
SabUae  tobaoeo!  wlrieb  Awi  «u(  to  wwl 
Chwrs  the  tar's  labour  or  the  Torkman'i  rgftj 
Which  on  the  Moslem's  oltomaD  divides 
His  hours,  and  rivals  opium  and  hifl brides; 
Magnificent  in  Stambool,  but  less  grand. 
Though  not  loM  loTcd,  in  Wapping  or  the  Strand ; 
Di>ine  in  hookaa,  gioriooa  in  a  pipe, 
When  tipp'd  with  ttmhett  neliow,  rich,  ni  ximi 
Like  otber  ehamera,  iraoioK  tbe  eareaa 
More  dazzlingly  when  daring  in  full  drea«; 
Yet  thy  true  lover»  more  admire  by  far 
uked  beaoties—Ohv  m  •  cigar !  (3) 

XX. 

Through  thf  approaching  darkness  of  At 

A  huraaa  tifur«  broke  tbe  solitttde, 

Fnteatinllr,  »  nay  be,  array'd, 

A  seaman  in  a  savage  masquerade; 

Such  a-s  appears  to  rise  from  out  the  deq> 

When  o'er  the  line  the  merry  TCMda  meei 

And  the  rgogb  saturnalia  of  the  tar 

Flocfc  o^er  (be  deck,  in  Neptune's  borrow'd  ear;  (3) 

And,  pleased,  the  god  of  ocean  sees  his 

Revive  once  more,  Iboofb  bat  in  mitMc  l 

or  Ut  tfM  MNM,  who  riot  ia  the  breeM 

Undreamt  of  in  his  native  Cyclades. 

Still  the  old  god  delights,  from  out  the 
Tfe  watch  some  glimpses  of  hie  aacieBt  reiga, 
Our  sailor's  jacket,  though  in  ragged  trim. 

His  constant  pipe,  which  never  yet  bum'd  dim. 
His  foremast  air,  and  somewhat  rolling  gait, 
Like  his  dear  vessel,  spoke  his  fiarmer  sUte; 
Bat  fhen  •  sort  of  kerchief  ronnd  his  head. 
Not  over-tightly  bound,  nor  nicely  spread  ; 
And,  'stead  of  trousers  (ahl  too  early  torn  1 
For  evoitfas  BriUsst  woods  wiU  haw  Iheir  «hom) 
A  curious  sort  of  somewhat  scanty  mat 
Now  served  for  inexpressibles  and  hat; 
His  naked  feet  and  neck,  and  sunburnt  flws^ 
P^rchaiioe  night  soit  ahke  with  either  race, 
ffil  arms  were  all  his  own,  oar  Europe's  prowth, 
Which  two  worlds  bless  for  civilising  Ix  ih; 
The  mosket  swung  behind  his  shoolders  broadi 
And  somewhat  stooped  by  his  naHoe  abod^ 
But  brawny  as  the  boar's;  and,  huni;  beneath, 
His  cutlass  droop'd,  aaconscious  of  a  sheath, 
Or  lost  or  worn  away;  his  pistob  wvra 
Link'd  to  his  bdt,  a  matrimonial  pair  — 
(Let  not  this  roetapbw  appear  a  scoff. 
Though  one  miss'd  fire,  the  other  would  go  off); 
These,  with  a  bayoiiet,  not  so  free  from  rust 
Am  wbm  th«  ar»eheat  hdd  its  brighter  trtist, 

(I)  BoUcs,  flw  iMfcsr  af  Locke's  and  other  philMopb;, 
~  ytpes  bSfsaA  com- 


W  *  We  taHeJ  ef  ehanfg  or  manners  (177:0.   iir.  John 
tkateardriaklnR  le»»  than  our  Hiiccstors  wjm 
-  --  — •  tftaOBB  fhUB  ale  to  wine.    •  I  rtmrml.fr,' 
■ft_^^>aaaB  ikmd$ee»t  people  in  Litchdeld  got  dnuik 
ii|al>  aad  were  aot  the  worM  tboagbt  of.  smuiiiaK 
•<*   To  he  sars.  it  is  a  shockini;  thing.  tilu»iu(? 
•■•er  oar  moaths  into  other  f>r<.t)ir  s 
""  — d  baviof  tb«  same  thing  done  to  ui    Vet  1 
■Bsaeeaaattwhjr  a  Urias  wliich  reqairea  h»  littJr  exf  nion. 
fat  prsswvas  tks  mind  from  total  vacwty,  shoald  have 

hilha- 


Completed  his  accoutrements,  as  Night 
Survey'd  him  ia  his  garb  heteraclte. 

XXL 

"  What  cheer,  Ben  Bunting?"  cried  (wfaca n  lUl  vi 
Our  new  acquaintance)  Torqail.  **  Aught  of  new  ?• 
«Ey,  ey!»  quoth  Ben,  «not  new,  but  news  enow: 
A  strange  sail  m  the  oflkg."— -SaUl  and  how? 
mat !  couM  yoa  ndw  her  eat  ?  It  emol  he; 
a  BUKL**  W»  «H  of  canvass  on  the  sea.» 
"Befihe,*  ssld  Ben,  «you  might  not  from  the  bay, 
But  from  the  blulThead,  where  1  watch'd  tOiidML 
I  saw  her  in  the  doldrums;  ibr  tfaa  waid  ** 
Wasbght  aad  baffling  »—« When  the  Mm  dedfaed 
Where  lay  she?  had  she  anchor'd        "  No,  but  still 
She  bore  down  on  us,  till  the  wind  grew  stiU." 
-Her  fl.g?«_«i  had  no  glass «  hnt ftn Md nil, 
t^^l  it»  seem'd  a  wicked-looking  craft." 

Aradl»_«I  expect  so;— sent  on  the  looksmt: 
•Tis  time,  belike,  to  put  our  hdni  about." 
«  About?— Wbate'er  may  have  ns  now  in  ehas^ 
We  II  make  no  mnning  fight,  for  that  were  base  i 
We  will  die  at  our  quarters,  like  true  men  " 
"Ey,  ey !  for  thai,  'tis  all  the  sane  to  Ben." 
"Does  Christian  know 4hi8r»-.«Ay:  he  has  piped 
all  hands 

To  quarlers.  They  are  furbishing  the  stands 

Of  arms ;  and  we  have  got  some  guns  to  bear. 

And  snled  them.  Yoa  aw  wanted. That* sbntiair ; 

And  if  it  waw  not,  «inB  is  not  the  sool 

To  l«ve  my  comrades  heipleai  on  tbe  shod. 

My  Neuha!  ah!  and  nnwt  ay  fiito  pom* 

Not  me  alone,  but  one  so  sweet  and  Imet 

But  whatsoe'er  betide,  ah,  Neuha  !  now 

Unman  me  not ;  the  hour  will  not  allow 

A  t<»r;  1  am  thine,  whatever  interreneel* 

"  Right,"  qnoth  Ben, « that  wittdo  ibr  theawinM.*  («) 


CANTO  ni. 


I. 

Ths  fight  was  o'er;  the  flashing  throi^^h the glooai| 
Which  robes  the  cannon  as  ha  wings  a  (osdi, 
Had  ceased;  and  sulphury  vapour.s  upward  driven 
Had  left  the  earth,  and  but  polluted  heaven: 
The  rultling  roar  which  rung  in  every  voUej 
Had  left  the  vallqr*  to  their  OMlancholy; 
No  nmre  they  ahriek'd  their  horror,  boon  ibr  boon; 
The  strife  was  done,  the  vanquish'd  had  their  doom; 
The  mutineers  were  crush'd,  dispersed,  or  ta'en. 
Or  lived  to  deem  the  hsppiesC  wcM  thesbln. 

Few,  few  e.scaped,  and  these  were  hunted  o'er 
The  isle  they  luveU  beyond  their  native  shore. 

it  maj  be  ohserTed,  that  drinking  to  nre^s  hht  diminijbed 
greatly  in  tlir  memory  even  of  those  who  mn  remember 
forty  or  flfty  years.  The  tastr  for  sm<iktn<i,  however,  bat 
rcviTed,  prohablj  from  the  militur)  hnblts  of  Eorope  dnrini; 
the  Frencli  wars;  bat,  instead  of  the  sober  sedentary  ptpB, 
thcambalalo(T«i|Hrlsa«wclMlrnM«.'»  Ckator.  mOi 

— L.  E. 

I  J,l  This  roQ|;h  but  Jovial  ceremony,  nvrt  in  rrt>»«iiic  '^le 
line,  has  been  nn  oftrn  and  »o  well  described,  that  it  need 
not  be  more  (hnn  alluded  to. 

i  J^  "That  will  do  for  the  marine*,  but  tbe  tailor*  won't 
lirlirvc  it,"  i.-i  nil  old  !(a};inR,  and  one  of  the  few  fV-aKiaeats 
of  former  jeatooaie*  which  itiU  survive  (ia  Jsst  ooiy) 
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further  home  was  theirs,  it  teem'd,  on  earth, 
Once  renegades  to  that  which  gave  them  birlli ; 
Track'd  like  wild  beasts,  like  them  they  sought  the 
As  to  «  OMtbor'a  boMm  flics  the  cUM;  [wild, 
Bat  nbif  wahM  mai  " 
Jusd  stiD  MM  vai^r  ■< 

n. 

Beneath  a  rock  whose  juttinc  bfiso  prol 
Far  over  ocean  in  his  fiercest  mouds, 
^Vbcn  scaling  his  enormous  crag,  the  wsTe 
Js  burrd  down  hmHamg,  like  Uw  ftnmost  bi»i«^ 
AndftHs  bedk  en  tiwnnBiBf  crowd  behted, 

Which  figlit  b*  n<  atli  the  baDner.s  of  the 
But  now  at  rest,  a  little  remnant  drew 
TogatiMr,  Ueedbf,  lUraty,  iaint,  and  Arw; 

But  still  their  weapons  in  their  hantJs,  and  stlB 
With  something  of  ihe  pride  of  former  will, 
As  men  not  all  annscd  to  meditate, 
Aad  strife  moA  man  IImb  wonder  at  their  fiUe. 
TMr  preeent  lot  was  whet  tbejr  bad  roresen. 
And  dared  as  what  was  likely  to  liavc  been; 
Yet  still  the  lingering  hope,  which  deem'd  their  lot 
Not  pardon'd  bal  mumgn  Ar  er  fbrgot. 
Or  trusted  that,  if  sought,  thdr  distant  cstcS 
ICf^t  still  be  mits'd  amidst  the  world  of  wavee, 
Had  wean'd  their  thevghts  in  part  from  what  thegr  e«W 
And  felt,  the  vengeance  of  their  country's  law. 
Their  sea-green  isle,  their  guilt-won  paradise, 
No  more  could  shield  thfir  virtue  or  their  vice: 
Their  better  feelings,  if  such  wcfe^  were  throm 
BMk en  (heeMelves,— Hidr  ^nmek'd  aloae. 
Proscribed  cren  in  their  second  conntrj,  tliey 
W'ere  lost;  in  vain  tbe  world  before  them  lay} 
All  outlets  seem'd  secured.    Their  new  alBet 
Had  fought  and  Med  in  mntnal  sacnfice; 
Bat  what  avail'd  the  club  and  spear,  and  ana 
Of  Hercules,  against  the  sulphury  cham, 

The  magic  of  the  thender,  which  deatroy'd 
The  wMrior  era  Ua  etrength  eooM  be  enploy'd? 

Dug,  like  a  spreading  pestilence,  the  grave 
No  less  of  bniBaii  bravery  than  the  brave! (1) 
Thdr  own  aeamt  nembers  acted  all  the  few 
Against  the  many  oft  will  dare  and  do ; 
Bat  thoagh  the  choice  seems  native  to  die  free, 
Even  Greece  can  boast  but  one  Thermopylas, 
Till  Notv,  when  she  bee  forged  her  brdien  chain 
Bn^leniwoid,  aad dke  and  lives  again! 

Beside  tbe  jutting  rock  tbe  few  appeared, 
Like  the  last  reamant  of  the  red-deer's  herd; 
Their  eyes  wera  ibverish,  md  their  aspect  worn, 

But  still  tlif  hmitir's  IjIchkI  was  nn  llieir  horn; 
A  little  stream  came  tumbling  from  the  height, 
And  straggKag  iate  oceea  ae  it  might. 
Its  bounding  crystal  frolick'd  in  the  my, 
And  gush'd  from  cliff  to  crag  with  saltiess  spray; 
Close  OB  the  wild  wide  aesaa,  fel  aa  pm 
And  fresh  as  Inaoceace,  and  more  secw% 
I  ts  silver  torrent  glitter'd  o'er  the  deep,  ' 
As  tbe  shy  chamois'  eve  o'erlouks  the  stem; 
While,  (ar  bdow,  the  vast  and  sulleo  swdl 
Of  Oeeaa**  aiaina  aaain  nee  aad  ML 


(I)  Arcbidamos.  ting  of  Sparta,  and  wa  of  Agesllan*, 
ben  b«  saw  a  mackine  InTented  for  the  nuting  of  itoocs 
darU,  welalani  tkat  It  was  tbe  "  gmva  vatoar." 


To  this  yoBng  spring  they  rash'd,— all  feelings  first 
Absorb'd  in  passion's  and  in  nature's  thirst, — 
Drank  as  they  do  who  dnuk  their  last,  and  threw 
Their  arms  aside  to  revd  in  its  dew;  [stains 
CeeTd  thair  eeoreh*d  threata,  and  waihM  the  gory 
From  wonnds  whose  only  baiidnnc  might  be  chains; 
Then,  when  their  drought  was  queuch'd,  look'd  sadly 
As  wondering  how  so  many  still  were  found  [round, 
Alive  and  fetterless: — but,  silent  all. 
Each  songht  his  fellow's  eyes,  as  if  to  call 
On  him  for  language  which  bis  lips  denied, 
As  thoogh  their  voioeB  with  their  caaaa  had  died. 

IV. 

Stem,  and  aloof  a  little  from  tbe  reit, 
8t<K)d  Christian,  with  his  arms  aeveea  hi 
The  ruddy,  reckless,  dauntless  hue  onee 
Aloog  his  cheek  was  livid  now  as  lead; 
His  light-brown  locks,  so  graceful  in  their  flsw. 
Mow  roee  like  startled  vipers  o'er  bis  breer* 
StiD  as  a  statae,  with  hie  Kps  compress'd 

To  stifle  <  vrn  the  breath  within  his  breast, 
Fast  by  the  rock,  all  menacing,  but  mat^ 
He  stood ;  and,  save  a  alight  beat  of  Us  fbol, 
Which  dee|)en'd  now  and  then  the  sandy  dint 
Beneath  his  hed,  his  form  seem'd  tura'd  to  flint. 
SoBse  paces  further  Torquil  lean'd  his  bead 
Agamst  a  hank,  and  qpoke  not,  bnt  he  bled, — 
Not  ■erinily;   bis  went  wooad  was  within : 
His  brow  was  pale,  his  blue  eyes  sunken  in, 
And  blood-drops,  sprinkled  o'er  his  ydfew  hsir, 
flbow'd  tfant  Us  Matneee  caiae  not  from  daepair. 
But  nature's  ebb.    Beside  him  was  another. 
Rough  as  a  bear,  but  willing  as  a  brother, 
Ben  Bunting,  who  essay'd  to  wash,  and  wipe, 
Aad  bind  bis  woand — then  calmly  lit  his  pipe^ 
A  trophy  which  survived  a  hundred  fights, 
A  beacon  which  had  cheer'd  ten  thousand  ni|^li. 
The  fourth  and  last  of  this  deserted  groap 
Walk'd  np  aad  down  at  thnee  weedd  staid,  ttea 
To  pick  a  pebble  tip — then  let  it  drop —  [stoop 
Then  hurry  as  in  haste — then  quickly  stop- 
Then  cast  his  eyes  on  bis  companions — tbaa 
Half  whistle  half  a  tune,  and  pause  again — 
And  then  his  former  movements  would  redoobh^ 
With  something  between  carelessness  and  tieablai 
This  is  a  hng  deecriptioa,  bnt  appliee 
To  searee  live  nmntee  pass*d  before  tbe  eyes ; 

Rut  yet  u  fiai  miTiiitcs!     Moments  like  IQ  these 
Read  men's  lives  into  immortalities. 

V. 

At  length  Jack  Skyscrape,  a  mercurial  man, 
Who  flntter'd  over  all  things  like  a  fan. 
More  brave  than  firm,  and  more  disposed  to  dan 
Aad  die  at  eaee  than  wneUe  vrith  despair, 
Exclaim'd,  *'G — d  damn!"— those  syllablee 
Nucleus  of  England's  native  eloquence, 
Ae  the  Turk's  "Allah ! »  or  the  RooHui'e  m 
Pagan  *'Prob  Jupiter !"  was  wont  of  yore 
To  give  their  first  impressions  sacfa  a  vent. 
By  way  of  echo  to  embarrassment 
Jack  was  eaibamee'd-aever  hm 
Aad  as  he  knew  bbI  wbal  ta  aay,  ha 


Tbe 

■pplicatloa  of 
Matarek. 
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Nor  Bwore  in  vain ;  the  long  congenial  aotind 
ReriTed  Ben  Bunting  from  his  pipe  prpround; 
Be  drew  it  from  hU  nMMitii»  and  look'd  full  viae, 
But  merely  added  io  the  Mth  his  eye*; 
Thus  rt-ndering  the  iinp4>rfec(  phrtM  <>iB|jBtB| 
A  peroration  I  need  not  repeat. 

TI. 

But  Christian,  of  a  higher  order,  stood 

Like  an  extinct  volcano  io  hiit  mood ; 

Silent,  and  i«d,  and  aafage, — with  the  trace 

or  passkra  reeuaf  frea  bit  dooded  face; 

Till  liftiiik;  u|>  again  hit  sombre  c-ye, 

It  glanced  on  Torqail,  who  lean'd  faially  by. 

"And  ii  it  Ihw?"  he  cried.  Oonheppy  boy! 

And  thee,  leo,  ifirr— my  madneM  «M»t  destroy !" 

He  said,  and  strude  to  where  yoanf  Torquil  stood, 

Yvt  dabbled  with  his  latejy-flowing  blood; 

Sciied  hia  hand  wiatfoUy,  hat  did  ih4  preM, 

And  ahmnk  9a  fearfal  of  hie  own  eareaa; 

Inquired  into  bis  state;  apd  when  he  beard 

The  wound  lyaa  slighter  than  be  deera'd  or  fear'd, 

A  nMMMttfe  brtghtaeae  paae'd  along  his  hiwir. 

As  much  as  such  a  moment  would  allow. 

"Yes,"  he  evilaim'd,  "we  art-  taken  in  the  toil, 

But  not  9  cu%\ard  ur  a  common  spoil; 

Dearly  they  have  bought  as— dearly  still  may  bay, — 

And  I  most  fall;  but  have  yon  strength  to  fly? 

*T  would  be  .some  comfort  still,  c*»uld  you  survive; 

Our  dwiodied  band  is  now  too  few  to  strive. 

Ob!  (or  a  sole  canoe!  dMMgh  bat  a  ebelt. 

To  bear  you  hfurc  to  wfit  rc  a  hope  may  dmUl 

For  me,  my  lot  is  what  1  sought ;  to  be, 

la  life  «r  deidh,  the  feuleM  and  Ihe  li^* 

▼II. 

EiVen  as  he  spnkr,  around  tlic  promontory, 
Whipb  ffodded  o'er  the  billows  high  and  JkmuJi 
A  dark  speefc  doited  ooean:  on  it  flew 
Like  to  the  shadow  of  a  ruusi-d  sea-mew; 
Onward  it  came — and,  1q!  a  second  foUow'd — 
Now  seen — now  hid— where  ocean's  vale  wan  hfllhnr'd ; 
And  near,  and  nearer,  till  their  dusky  crew 
Presented  well-known  aspects  to  the  view ; 
Till  on  the  Kurf  their  skimming  paddles  play, 
Buoyant  ^s  wings,  and  flitting  throagh  the  apraj; — 
Now  perching  on  the  wavie'e  high  carl,  and  now 

Da»ih'd  downward  in  the  thundering  foam  below, 
Which  flings  it  broad  and  boiling  .sheet  on  sheet, 
And  slings  its  high  flakes,  shiver'd  into  sleet: 
But  floating  still  through  surf  and  swell,  drew  nigh 
The  barks,  like  small  birds  through  a  louring  sky. 
Their  art  seemM  nature— such  the  f^kill  to  sweep 

The  wave  of  these  born  plajoMtca  of  jthe  deq^ 

And  who  the  first  that,  apringiaf  «■  the  atiaad, 
I^p'd  like  a  aereid  fraa  her  sMI  to  bad. 

With  <lark  hut  brilliunt  skin,  and  dewy  eye 
Shining  with  love,  and  hope,  and  constancy? 
Neuha  — the  fund,  the  faithful,  the  adored — 
Her  heart  on  Torquil'a  like  a  torrent  poar'd; 
And  smiled,  and  wept,  and  near,  and  nearer  clasped, 
X%  if  to  be  assured  'twas  Aim  she  grasp'd ; 
Sbudder'd  to  see  bis  yet  warm  wonnd,  and  then. 
To  flad  it  trivial,  Bailed  and  wept  agaia: 

She  was  a  warrior's  daughter,  and  could  bear 
Such  sights,  and  fed,  and  mourn,  bat  not  despair. 


Her  lover  lived, — nor  foes  nor  fears  ooald  blight 
That  full-blown  moment  in  its  all  delight : 
Joy  trickled  in  her  tears,  joy  fiU'd  the  sob 
That  rock'd  her  heart  tin  alnoet  aaanD  Io  throb; 

And  parailise  was  breathing  in  the  Oigh 

Of  nature's  child  in  nature's  ecstaqr. 

IX. 

The  sterner  spirits  who  beheld  that  meeting 

Were  not  unmoved;  who  are,  when  hearts  are  greet- 

Eveu  Cbri|tip9  gased  upon  the  maid  and  boy  [ing? 

With  tenrieee  eye,  but  yet  a  gloomy  joy 

Mit'd  with  (hose  bitter  thoughts  the  aoid  arUfl 

In  hopeless  visions  of  our  better  days. 

When  all's  gone — to  the  rainbow's  latest  iif. 

"  And  but  for  me  I "  he  said,  and  turn'd  amj; 

Then  gazed  upon  the  pair,  as  in  his  den 

A  lion  looks  upon  his  cubs  again; 

And  then  relapsed  into  hie  eitllea  gaia^ 

As  hMdhM  «r  Jite  lambir  daHiBiM. 

x. 

But  brief  their  time  for  good  or  evil  thonilkt; 
The  billows  round  the  pro^iontory  brought 
The  plash  of  hostile  oars. — Alas!  wliu  made 
That  sound  a  dread?  All  round  thtm  seest'd  anajM 
Against  tbem,  save  the  bride  of  Toobooai: 
She,  as  she  caught  the  first  glimpse  o'er  the  bay 
Of  the  arm'd  boats,  whicli  hurried  to  coioplela 
The  remnant's  ruin  witii  their  flying  leef, 
Beckon'd  the  nativee  rooad  bar  to  tbcir  prairi. 

Embark 'd  their  guests  and  launch'd  th^^ir  light  canocs; 

In  one  placed  Christian  and  his  comrades  t«ltn. 

But  she  and  Torquil  nsnst  not  part  again. 

She  fix'd  him  in  ber  own. — Away!  away! 

They  clear  the  breakers,  dart  along  the  bay, 

Xad  towards  a  group  of  isleLs,  such  as  bear 

The  sea-bird's  nest  and  seal's  snrf-boUow'd  lair. 

They  skim  the  blae  lope  of  Ike  blHewe;  fiut 

They  flew,  and  fast  their  fuTce  pursuers  chasej. 

They  gain  upon  them — now  they  lose  again,— 7 

Again  m^ke  way  and  meaeco  o'er  the  niaia; 

And  DOW  the  two  canoes  in  chase  divide. 

And  follow  Jifl'erent  courses  o'er  the  tid^ 

To  baffle  the  pursuit — Away!  away! 

As  life  is  00  each  paddle's  fltght  to-day. 

And  oMNne  than  life  or  livee  to  Nenha;  Lota 

Freights  the  frail  bark  and  urges  to  the  cove — 

And  now  the  refuge  and  the  foe  are  nigh — 

Yet,  yet  a  aMNBeatl— Fly,  then  l^t  ark,  flyl 


I. 

White  aa  a  white  sail  on  a  dosky  sea. 

When  hair  the  kerkoa'e  doaded  aad  half  frae^ 

Fluttering  between  the  dun  wave  and  the  aky. 
Is  Hope's  last  gleam  in  man's  extremity. 
Her  anchor  parte;  but  still  her  snowy  sail 
Attracts  oar  eye  amidst  themdest  fde: 
Though  every  wave  she  dimbe  dhridee  ae  aMre, 
Ike  heart  sliU  fattem  Ann  the  kMiiert  ahoifc 

Not  distant  from  the  isle  of  Toobonai, 

A  black  rock  rears  its  bosom  o'er  the  spray, 
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The  hannt  of  birds,  a  (!i\st'rt  tn  mankind, 

Where  the  rougb  seal  reposes  frum  the  wiud, 

And  sleeps  unwieldy  in  bis  cavern  dun. 

Or  gambols  with  huge  frolic  in  the  son: 

There  shrilly  to  the  passing  oar  is  heard 

The  startled  echo  of  the  ocean  bird, 

Who  rau-f  M  its  bare  broMt  her  callow  brood. 

The  fwtWd  fuken  of  <be  tolitode. 

A  narrow  segment  of  the  y«'llow  sand 

On  one  side  forms  the  outline  of  a  strand; 

Here  the  yoing  turtle,  crawling  from  his  shell, 

Steals  to  the  (Wp  wherein  lii""  paronts  dwell; 

Chipp'd  by  tbe  beam,  a  nursling  of  the  day, 

Bat  hatch'd  for  oceaa  by  lb»  fotHtaof  ny; 

Tbe  reit  mi  eae  UmIl  pndpice,  as  ^er 

Crave  ■arioen  a  dbelter  and  despair; 

A  spot  to  make  tlu-  suvcjI  n-giet  tbe  deck 

Which  late  went  down,  and  envy  tbe  lost  wreck. 

Suck  was  the  stern  asylam  Neaki  <Aosa 

To  shield  her  lover  from  hi?  following  foeS} 

Bot  all  its  secret  was  not  told ;  she  knew 

III  tlw  •  tnum  bidden  fioB  dM  view. 

m. 

Ere  llie  canoes  divided,  near  the  spot, 

The  men,  that  ouum'd  what  held  her  Torqnil's  lot, 

9f  htT  wwMiaiid  venovedf  to  sticngtlien  moKe 

The  skiff  which  wafd  il  Clirislian  frmn  tlif  shoie. 

This  he  would  have  opposed;  but  witii  a  smile 

She  pointed  calmly  to  the  craggy  isle. 

And  l>ade  bim  "  speed  and  prosper."   She  WOOld  take 

The  rest  upon  herself,  for  Torquil's  sake. 

Thej  parted  with  this  added  aid;  afar 

Tbe  proa  darted  like  a  shooting  star, 

And  gained  on  tbe  pnrsners,  who  now  iteei'd 

Right  oil  the  rock  which  she  and  Torquil  nearM. 

They  puU'd;  her  arm,  though  delicate,  was  free 

And  firm  as  ever  grappled  with  the  sea. 

And  yiel'led  scarce  to  Torquil's  manlier  strengtlu 

The  prow  now  almost  lay  witliin  its  length 

Of  the  crag's  steep  ineiorable  face, 

With  nought  bat  soundless  waters  tot  its  baia; 

Within  a  hondred  boats'  length  wrae  Hie  foe, 

Anil  now  what  refuge  but  their  frail  rniio<'? 

This  Torqoil  ask'd,  with  balf-upbntidiug  eye, 

ynOA  nid~«HBS  Ncoha  brought  ne  here  (» die? 

Is  this  a  place  of  safety,  or  a  grave, 

And  yon  huge  rock  the  tombstone  of  the  wave?" 

nr. 

They  rested  on  their  paddles;  and  uprose 
Neuba,  and  pointing  to  the  approaching  foos, 
Cried,  "Torquil,  follow  me,  and  fearless  follow!" 
Then  plunged  at  onoe  into  the  ocean's  hoHow. 
There  was  no  time  to  pause — the  foes  were  1 
Chains  in  his  eye,  and  menace  in  bi^;  ear; 
With  vlgonr  they  pull'd  on,  and  as  they  i 
IfailM  him  to  \icM,  and  liy  bis  forfeit  name. 
Headlong  be  leapt — tu  bim  the  swimmer's  skill 
Was  Bitiw,  andBOfw  aU  Ua  hope  (torn  PI: 

(I)  Of  tbls  r«ve  (which  I*  no  fiction)  the  orisiiial  will  he 
AMsd  ia  tbe  ninth  chuptrr  of  .Varirter  i  ^ctount  of  tht  Tonga 
Mamdl.  I  bav(r  taken  tbe  poetlciil  liberty  to  traniplant  it 
toTaobonai.  tbe  liiot  Itlnod  wfatre  any  diitinct  accooat  Is 
«f  Cbriitian  and  hi*  comradei. 
fThe  following  it  the  aceoant  bitcd  by  Mariner:— 
"  On  tbls  island  there  i«  a  pecoliar  cavern  illtiated  on  the 
Mtcra  coast,  tha  satiaaea  to  wUdi  Is  at  Uast  a  telhom 
aealh  Hw  saribee  or  the  sea  at  tow  wateri  ant  was  irst 


But  how,  or  whrre?    H  -  'lived,  and  rose  no  more; 
The  boat's-crew  looL'd  amazed  o'er  sea  and  shore. 
There  was  no  landing  on  that  precipice, 
Steep,  harsh,  and  slippery  a«  a  berg  of  ice. 
They  walcb'ii  a  while  to  sec  him  float  again, 
But  not  a  trace  rebobbled  from  the  main: 
The  wave  roU'd  on,  no  ripple  on  iU  face. 
Since  tlieir  first  plunge  reeaO'd  a  single  trace; 
The  little  whirl  which  e<!(li(ii,  and  slight  foam, 
That  wbitcn'd  o'er  what  seein'd  their  latest  home, 
\Vhiie  as  a  sepalchre  above  tbe  pair 

lio  left  no  inarlih'  'mnurnfiil  as  an  heir) 
'1  lie  <|Uift  proii  v%a\criiig  o'er  tlic  tide 
Wa.s  ail  that  told  of  Torquil  and  bis  bride; 
And,  but  for  this  alouc,  tbe  whole  might  seen 
The  vanish'd  phantom  of  a  seaman's  dream. 
They  paiise<l  and  searcb'd  in  vain,  then  pnlTdttWay; 
Even  superstition  now  forbade  their  stay. 
SooM  said  lie  had  not  pinnged  into  the  wave, 
But  vanish'd  like  a  corp'>'  -liulil  fn)in  a  giavo; 
Others,  that  Koinethiiig  supernatural 
Glared  in  bis  figure,  more  than  mortal  tall  J 
While  ail  ai^reeii  that  in  his  cheek  and  tift 
There  was  a  dead  hue  of  eternity. 
Still  as  their  oars  receded  from  the  crag. 
Round  every  weed  a  moment  woald  they  bg. 
Expectant  of  aoaw  token  of  their  ptey ; 
fiat  M— he  had  adted  IroB  ttmn  like  the  spray. 

V. 

And  where  was  he,  the  pilgrim  of  the  deep, 
Following  the  nereid?    Had  they  ceased  to  weep 
For  ever  ?  or.  received  in  coral  caves, 
Wrung  life  and  pity  finom  the  aoHening  waves? 
Did  they  with  ocean*s  hidden  sovrrrigns  dwell. 
And  sound  with  rneini'  a  tin-  fantasfie  shell? 
Did  Ncuba  with  the  mermaids  comb  her  hair 
Flowing  o^er  oeean  as  it  streem'd  in  airT 
Or  li.iii  tli<  y  perisli'd,  and  in  silenv-  -.Ifpt 
Beneath  tbe  gulf  wherein  tbey  boldly  leapt? 

VI. 

Young  Neuha  plunged  Into  the  deep,  and  ht 
Follow'd:  her  traek  beneath  her  native  SOa 
Was  as  a  native's  of  the  dement. 
So  smoothly,  bravely,  brilliantly  she  went. 

Leaving  a  streak  of  li_ht  '"-liiiiil  Iht  h'-*-!, 

>Vhii  !i  slriirk  ami  flash  d  like  an  amphibious  Stccl. 

Cliio  ly,  and  scarcely  less  expert  to  trace 

Tbe  depths  where  divers  hold  the  pearl  in  diaae, 

Torquil,  the  nursling  of  the  northern  seas. 

Pursued  her  liquid  steps  with  lic.»rt  ami  eaae^ 

Deep— deeper  for  an  instant  >ieuha  led 

Hm  vray— then  npward  soared — and  as  she  spiead 

Her  arms,  and  flung  tbe  foam  from  off  her  hx-k'^. 

Laugh'd,  and  tbe  sound  was  aiiswer  d  by  tbe  rocks. 

Tbey  had  gained  a  central  realm  of  earth  again. 

But  look'd  for  tree,  and  field,  and  sky,  in  vain. 

Aroond  she  pointed  to  a  •pacioos  eave^ 

Whose  only  portal  was  the  keylesa  Kniv«,(1) 

diir.  1^ .  reJ  )iV  n  younR  rhirf,  vtliiUt  diiinf;  riftrr  9  turtle. 
Thr  imturr-  of  lliin  rarrrn  will  lir  Ivrtli  r  unilrr\t(iod  if  we 
imaKine  h  IidIIow  rork  ri^in;  >i\lv  fi-rl  or  iiii>rr  ^'mn-  llir 
unrfac-e  of  Ibr  wntrr,  ititn  'It  -  c  of  wliuli  Hu  rt-  is  no 

known  rntiMiiCf  tiut  our.  .iml  (l.ut  ii  in  til*-  Milr  "f  thi  rork, 
!  a*  low  do«a  i>!i         lift  ujiUr  llu-  wntrr.  into  •nhi'-ti  it 
flow*;  and  coiMrtjiu-nlh  the  Ip.isr  of  tlir  ciivrrii  mny  U-  »aid 

i  to  be  the  •««  itMlf.  V'laoft  and  hit  friends,  being  on  thi« 
I 


ea  a 
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(A  boUow  ardiway  by  ibe  snn  unseen, 

Save  (faraagfi  ibe  bOlowit'  glassy  veil  of  green, 

In  soiiD-  ti<(!i<pari'iit  oci-aii  liuIiJay, 

When  all  Ibc  liuoy  peuple  are  at  play,} 

Wiped  witb  bar  hair  dw  briae  froM  TontuiTa  qpet, 

And  riapp'd  her  hntu!-!  willi  j.iy  at  his  siirpritt; 
Led  him  to  where  (lie  lock  appear'd  tu  jut. 
And  furin  a  something  like  «  TUtoo's  hut; 
For  all  waft  darkness  for  a  apace,  till  dav. 
Through  clefU  above  let  in  a  lober'd  niy ; 
As  in  some  old  cathtxlruri  gUmowring  aille 
The  dtuly  mouuin«it«  from  lij^t  recoil. 
That  Mdly  in  fbdr  icTiige  snlmiariiia 
The  vwU  drew  half  her  ahadow  fron  the  aocna. 

Vlt 

Forth  from  her  bosom  the  ynang  savage  drew 
A  pine-torch,  strongly  girded  vsith  gnatoo ; 
A  plantain-le.if  o\  r  all,  the  more  to  keep 
Ita  latent  sparkle  from  the  sapping  deep. 
This  mantle  kept  it  dry;  then  fron  a  nook 
or  the  same  planUuD-li-af  3  flint  she  ti»ok, 
A  frw  Khniuk  witiicr'd  t»i<:;s,  and  from  the  blade 
or  Torquil's  knil'e  struck  fire,  aud  thus  array'd 
The  grot  with  torchlight.    Wide  it  was  and  hjgi^ 
And  shuw'd  a  seif-bom  Gothic  canopy ; 
The  aicli  iijtrear'd  by  nature's  architect. 
The  architrave  eome  earthquake  might  erect; 
The  battress  from  enme  moaataiB**  boaom  baci'd. 
When  the  poles  crasirj,  and  Water  was  the  world; 
Or  iMrdeu'd  from  some  earth«abeorbiog  fire, 
While  yet  the  glebe  neL*d  fitHn  ito  faaeial  pyre; 

The  fretted  pinnacle,  the  aisle,  the  nave,  (1^ 

Were  there,  all  scoop'd  by  Darkneiss  from  her  cave. 

There,  willt  a  little  tinge  of  iautasy. 

Fantastic  faces  mop'd  and  mow'd  on  high. 

And  then  a  mitre  or  a  shrine  woold  fix 

The  eye  upea  ito  aeeouog  cndfis: 


tteagU,  InlBlUseaveraaaddiiakeafa.  Mr.  Matt- 
tm  at  Ike  time  lUs  prepeiai  was  matfe; 
«e  come  dwn  •  little  while  aflar  t*  the 
mmef  the  yeaas  eUefedlflac  latotke 
water  eaeaflsv  uwlhsp»  oai  aatiise  agda*  be  was  a  Uttls 
•arprlsed.  aadlaqaMef  the  last,  who  was  JastMcparliw 
to  take  tbs  same  step,  what  they  were  akoatt  *Followme,'* 
said  he,  "aad  1  wUI  take  yaa  wksra  yea  kave 


Mr.  Matlaar,  wllkaat  aay  llwtlMr 
kdlallon,  piepaicd  htasslf  to  Mlaw  hb  eamyaMOB,  who 
dived  lato  the  water,  and  he  ailer  Mm.  and,  gnlded  hy  the 
light  vslcated  iiom  kb  keels,  entered  tke  epeabit  ia  the 
raok,  aad  rose  lato  the  nvem.  He  was  no  aaoMV  ahave 
the  Borlhee  at  the  water  than,  son  aaooghl  ha  heard  the 
voices  or  Ike  Uag  and  hU  Mrndi;  bdng  dlraeted  hy  his 
gaide,  he  diaAed  upoa  a  Jutting  portioa  of  roah  and  sal 
do«rn.  The  Hght  was  saOdcat,  after  rcmalninff  aboot  Ave 
minntaa,  to  skew  ekieelsvrilb  seme  HtdedlstlMlaaM;  and 
ke  eeald  discover  naew  aad  Ike  fast  eC  Ike  eaavaay  seat* 
ed.  Uka  kbsMir.  rowd  the  eavara.  HevartMass,  as  it 
desirable  to  liave  a  streager  iUamination,  Mr. 
dived  oat  again,  aad  praeariag  hU  piatol,  primed  it  «eD. 
tied  plenty  of  gnatoo  t^hl  reaad  It,  aad  mapped  tke  whole 
np  in  a  plantaia-lear;  he  direetod  mi  ntlBndBnt  to  bring  « 
torch  la  the  Mine  wajr.  Urns  prepared,  ha  ra-aafad  Ibe 
cavern,  anwrapped  the  gnatoo,  a  great  portioa  of  wUeb 
w»«  perCMtly  dry,  ired  it  by  tbe  lath  of  tiM  powder,  and 
lighted  tke  torcb.  Tbe  place  was  now  Uiaailaated  tole> 
r«Mjr  well,  for  the  flrst  time,  pcrbap*,  tiace  Its  etitteaec. 
It  appeared  (by  gaetit/  to  be  ahoat  forty  feet  wide  ia  tbe 
maia  part,  but  wkticli  branebed  off,  on  one  Mdc,  in  two 
narrower  portions.  The  medium  beigfat  Memcd  aJto  abont 
Itorly  feet.  Tbe  roof  wa*  liung  witb  ttaJactiUt  ia  a  very 
way,  rsscmbling,  npon  a  cartory  view,  tbe  Gothic 
afaaold 


Thu%  Nature  play'd  witb  the  sUlactitea, 
And  built  hetielf  a  chapel  of  tbe  seas. 

VIIL 

And  Neaha  teak  her  Torqtf  by  the  head, 

A'-iI  «av(>il  llie \nult  hfr  kindled  brand* 

Aiul  led  liim  iiitu  each  recess,  and  show'd 
The  secret  places  of  their  new  abedab 
Nor  these  alone.  Car  all  had  been  prepared 
Before,  to  soothe  the  lover's  lot  slie  shared: 
The  mat  for  rest;  for  dress  the  fre»h  gualod, 
And  sandal-oil  to  fence  against  the  dew; 
For  food  tbe  coeoa^et,  the  yam,  (he  bieaJ 

Borne  (if  the  fniit;  fur  bivaril  the  |ilantaiii  sjtread 
\Vitli  ilb  broad  leaf,  or  lurtlv-shell  which  bore 
A  banquet  in  the  flesh  it  oover'd  oV-r ; 
Tbe  gourd  with  water  recent  from  the  riU, 
Tbe  ripe  banana  from  the  mellow  bill; 
A  pine- torch  pile  to  keep  undying  light* 
And  she  herself,  as  bcautifnl  aa  aight, 
Te  fling  her  shadowy  spirit  e^er  the  setae, 
And  tnakc  their  siihterraneau  world  scrt'iic. 
She  had  foreseen,  tiince  (irst  the  stranger's  sail 
Drew  to  their  isle,  that  force  or  Qight  might  Ihil, 
And  forin'd  a  refuge  of  the  rocky  den 
for  Torquii'ii  safety  fron  his  counlrymcu. 
Each  dawn  had  wafted  tliere  her  light  CIMM^ 
Laden  with  all  the  golden  fruiu  that  grew{ 
Each  eve  had  seen  her  gliding  through  (he  hoar 
With  nil  cuuld  chrtT  <>r  deck  tbi-ir  >|>air\  Iwwor ; 
And  now  she  spread  her  little  store  with  smika. 
The  happiest  daaghter  ef  the  tonag  ialei. 

DL 

She,  as  he  gazeii  with  gratefal  wander,  prcss'd 
iler  sheller'd  love  to  her  impaaaion'd  brcaet; 
And,  suited  to  her  aoft  caresses,  teld 
An  oUen  tale  of  h»ve, — tor  love  is  old, 

adaed  the  flaaa*  (bay  daart  i 
time  la  convenatiaa  apon  dUitoent  sa^eMs."  Tkei 
to  etato  that  Ihe  made  la  wkIA  the  cav 
aadtha  laterasliag  asa  made  otT the  retreat  >y 
laaad  II  eat,  ware  idaiit  ky  eaa  nf  tke 
Aeeatdiag  to  Us  I 
ftwrilyef  a  eertatoehkrhad  keoa  ia  f 
ad  to  death  la  caasofacaee  ef  Ms  caasfMag  agalast  a  l 
naateal  goievuer  of  the  Mead, 
was  a  beaatUhl  danghlar,  to  wk« 


attached.  On  Isomlag  kar  danger,  he 
efthis  retreat,  to  which  ha  oasily  pi 
pany  bin,  and  sbe  remained  eeneaalad  wHIda  U, 
ally  enjoying  tbe  soriely  «f  bar  lam,  aalil  he 
to  cany  kar  air  to  Ihe  F|ii  idaads,  vrksre  Ihsy 
10  tke  dsatk  ef  tke  tovcraor  aaablad  Ihsm  to 
only  part  of  this  roaoaatie  tale  which  issmaJ 
haUa  vras  the  kaglk  erUme  wU«k  tte  gtat 
kitto  lemidMdJa  tts 

every  peitaf  it.  hat  arttibaatttBeoveriag  aay  openlag.  IT  the 
story  be  true,  fai  aUnhcHhood  the  daia^  ef  her  stoy  la  the 
cavern  was  not  mueb  mere  thaaaae  Ibmrlkef  tbe  time  mew 
tiooed  i  ai  tbe  apaee  weald  Mt  ogntoia  a  qaautity  of  air 
<<iradeat  Use  the  napicMlaa  ef  aa  faidtoldaal  tor  a  la^er 
period.--P.  B.I 

(■}  This  amy  seem  too  adnvte  Ibr  tke  general  enlBae  (In 
jtfartser's  ^eeoaat)  from  which  it  is  taken.  Bnt  fbw  man 
have  traveilod  withoat  seeing  something  of  tbe  kind— «a 
land,  that  is.  Witbont  adverting  to  £llora,  in  Maago  Park's 
last  Joamal,  he  mentions  having  met  vritb  a  rock  or  moaa- 
tain  so  eiactty  rciemhliag  a  Gotiiie  cathediaL  that  only 
adnatc  tnapaettaa  eaaU  coavlaee  Um  Ikat  II  was  a 
of 
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Old  u  6tefiiit7f  Ixit  not  ootworn 

With  each  new  bt'inu  bnrn  or  (o  be  bom  :(t) 
How  a  young  chief,  a  thuiisand  moons  ago. 
Diving  fur  turtle  in  the  depths  bfltow* 
Had  risen,  in  tracking  fast  his  ocean  prey. 
Into  the  cave  which  round  and  o'er  tht-m  lay; 
How  in  aome  desperate  feod  of  afler-time 
Ha  ihdter'd  there  •  daughter  of  the  dime, 
A  file  beloved,  end  offspring  of  a  foe, 
Saved  by  his  tribe  but  fur  a  captive's  woe; 
How,  when  the  storm  of  war  was  still'd,  he  M 
His  island  clan  to  where  the  water*  spread 
Their  deep-green  shadow  o'er  the  rt)cky  door, 
Then  dived — it  sceniM  as  if  to  rise  no  more: 
His  wonderiii;^  in.ites,  amaxed  within  their  bark, 
Or  deem'd  him  mad,  or  prey  lo  the  bine  shark; 
Bow'd  round  in  sorrow  the  sea-girded  rock. 
Then  paused  upon  thi-ir  paildies  from  the  vhork  ; 
NVhen,  fresh  and  spriogiug  from  the  deep,  they  saw 
A  goddeii  rbe— »o  deoi'd  they  in  their  awe; 

And  their  cunjianinn,  glorious  by  her  side, 
Proud  and  exulting  in  his  mermaid  bride; 
And  how,  when  undeceivcti,  the  pair  th<^'  bore 
With  sounding  conchs  and  joyous  shouls;  to  shortj 
How  they  had  gladly  lived  and  cahuly  died,—* 
And  why  not  also  Torquil  and  his  bride? 
Mot  mine  to  tell  the  raptnrous  careu 
mich  lbllow»d  wtldlf  in  that  wild  recess 

This  tnle;  enough  that  all  within  that  i  .nc 

Was  lore,  thoagh  buried  strong  as  in  tlie  grave 

Where  Abdard,  throagh  twenty  yean  of  aenth. 

When  Elois.'i'i  form  was  lower'd  beneath 

Their  nuptial  vault,  his  arms  outstrclch'd,  and  press'd 

The  hiadUng  aahes  to  his  kindled  breast.  (2) 

The  waves  witfaont  sang  ronnd  their  coudi,  their  nwr 

As  much  unheeded  as  if  life  were  o'er ; 

Within,  their  hearts  made  all  their  harmony, 

Love  'a  broken  mnrmnr  and  more  broken  sigh* 

X. 

And  they,  tht  cuse  and  sharers  of  the  shock 
Which  left  tfacM  csiles  of  the  hoHow  rock. 

Where  were  they?  O'er  the  sea  for  life  they  plied, 
To  seek  from  Heaven  the  shelter  men  denied. 
Another  coarse  had  been  their  choice— bnt  whanf 
The  wave  which  bore  them  5till  their  foes  vroold  hear, 
Who,  disappointed  of  their  former  chase, 
In  search  of  Christian  now  icnew'd  their  race. 
Eafv  with  anger,  their  strong  arms  made  way. 
Like  Toltnres  bafled  of  their  previous  prey. 
Thry  gain'd  upon  them,  all  whose  safely  lay 
lo  some  bleak  crag  or  deepljr-hidden  bay : 
No  forthsr  chance  or  choice  renaiaM ;  and  right 
For  the  fast  Aniher  rock  which  met  their  sight 
Tbey  steer'd,  to  take  their  latent  view  of  land. 
And  yield  as  victims,  or  die  sword  in  hand; 
Dismiss'd  the  natives  and  their  shallop,  who 
Would  still  have  battled  for  that  scanty  crew ; 
But  Christian  bade  them  seek  their  shore  nfthv 
Mor  add  a  aacrilioe  which  were  in  vain ; 
FW  what  WOTB  simple  boar  and  savage  spear 
Afrinst  the  ams  which  ouut  he  wieUed  heraT 


f  I)  The  reader  win  recollect  the  epigram  «l  the  Greek 
nniiioiogx,  or  Its  traaslailoa  farts  matt  of  the  motoa  laa* 

"WluM*«r  Ihuu  art,  lb)  maOmam^ 

"        ,  or  it,  ur  U  to  btr." 


XI. 

They  landed  on  a  wild  hut  narrow  scene. 

Where  few  hot  Nature's  footsteps  yet  had  been; 

Prepared  their  arms,  and  with  that  gloomy 

Stem  and  snstain'd,  of  man's  extremity, 

When  hope  is  gone,  nor  ^.Idi-j  's  self  remains 

To  cheer  resistance  against  death  or  chains,— 

They  stood,  the  three,  as  the  three  hundred  stood 

Wild  i\y<\  Thermopyliv  witli  holy  hlood. 

lJut,  ahl  huw  different!  'tis  tlie  cause  makes  all, 

Degrades  or  hallows  courage  in  its  (hll. 

O'er  them  no  fame,  eternal  and  inten?ie, 

lilazeti  tiiruugh  the  clouds  of  death  and  beckou'd  hence; 

No  gratefol  eomitry,  smiling  ilirooghher  tears, 
Began  the  praises  of  a  thousand  yMrs ; 
No  nation's  eyes  woold  eo  their  tomb  be  bent. 
No  heroes  envy  them  thdr  monument ; 
However  boldly  thdr  warm  blood  was  spilt, 
Their  life  was  dkame,  their  epitaph  was  goilt 

And  this  they  knew  and  felt,  at  least  the  OBO, 

The  leader  of  the  band  he  liaii  undone; 

Who,  bom  perchance  for  bitter  things,  had  «l 

His  life  upon  a  cast  which  linger'd  yet: 

But  now  the  die  was  to  he  thrown,  and  all 

The  chances  were  in  favoui  of  his  fall : 

And  such  a  fall!    But  sUU  he  deed  the  shock, 

Obdnrate  as  a  portion  of  the  rock 

Whert  on  he  sto«Mi,  anrl  fi\'<l  Iiis  Icvell'd  gOB, 

Dark  as  a  suUen  cloud  before  the  sun. 

XIL 

The  boat  drew  nigh,  wdl  arm'd,  and  firm  the  crew 
To  act  whatever  dn^  hade  them  do ; 

Careless  of  d.uiper,  as  the  on^\  .inl  wind 
Is  ot  the  leaves  it  strews,  nor  looks  behind. 
And  yet  pcrimps  they  rather  wiah'd  to  go 
Afjainst  a  itati.m's  than  a  native  foe. 
And  fell  thai  thi.s  poor  vicliui  of  self-will, 
Briton  no  more,  bad  once  been  Britain's  alilL 
Tbey  hail'd  him  to  surrender — no  reply; 
Their  arms  were  poised,  and  glitter'd  in  the  sky. 
Tbey  hail'd  again — no  answer;  yet  once  mOM 
They  oflfer'd  quarter  londer  than  before. 
The  echoes  only,  from  the  rock's  rdxmnJ, 

Took  tlifir  li-t  farewell  of  t!u-  tlyint;  sound. 

Then  liasli'd  the  tliiit,  and  blazixl  the  volleying  flame, 

And  the  smoke  rose  bctwn-n  iheiu  and  their  aim, 

While  tlie  nuk  rallh-d  with  flic  bullets'  knell. 

W'hich  peal'd  in  vain,  and  lialteu  d  as  they  fell; 

Then  flew  the  only  answer  to  be  given 

By  those  who  had  lost  all  hope  in  earth  or  heaven. 

After  the  first  fierce  peal,  as  they  pull'd  uigher, 

They  heard  the  voice  of  Christian  .shout,  **■  Now,  fiss!" 

And,  ere  the  word  npoo  the  echo  ilied, 

Two  fell;  the  rest  anaiTd  the  nKk*s  reagh  dde^ 

And,  furious  at  the  madness  of  their  foes, 

Disdaiu'd  all  further  cfTorts,  save  to  close. 

But  steep  the  crag,  and  all  without  a  path, 

Each  step  opposed  a  bastion  to  their  wrath. 

While,  placed  'midst  clefts  the  least  accessible. 

Which  Christian's  «y«  wastnin'd  to  mark  faU  wdl. 


[1^  TIic  fr.itlition  i»  allaihcil  to  tin  *t<iry  i>f  Lloio,  thai  [ 
wlu  n   Ih  r  t  hI>   >v  1^    l(n\<  rrcl  into   lli<:  ^nui    nf  Al'tlani 
(»ti()  bud  bcea  Uuncd  twcut;  jcitra;,  be  upcucJ  Uit  arms  to 
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Bat  atlm  tatd  careless  heaved  the  wave  bdow. 

Eternal,  with  trasympathetie  flow; 
Far  (I't-r  its  face  llic  dulpliins  s|>orttil  on, 
And  spruug  the  flyiag-tuh  against  the  •an, 
Tin  ito  dried  wing  nbpaed  fron  iu  brirfMgMt 
To  fatlier  ■Mwlmtt  ibr  aiiodNr  fljght. 

x^v^ 

Twas  bmmb;  and  Neaha,  who  bjr  dawa  or  day 
Swan  MBOotUy  forth  to  catch  the  rising  ray, 
And  wutch  if  aiiKlil  approadiM  the  ainphibiiNU  Ur 
Where  lay  her  luvcr,  saw  a  sail  in  air: 
ft  flapped,  it  fiH'd,  and  to  the  growing  gale 

Bffil  its  broiid  arcli :  lirr  breath  Ix-gaii  to  fail 
With  llulleiiug  fear,  her  heart  beat  thick,  aud  high, 
%Vhile  \et  a  doubt  sprung  where  its  COMM  ought  lie: 
But  aol  it  came  not;  fiist  and  tar  away 
The  ahadow  lessened  as  it  clear'd  the  bay. 
She  gazitl,  mid  flung  Uiu  ^ca-founi  from  bcr  CyCt^ 
To  watch  as  for  a  rainbow  in  the  skiM. 
On  the  horiaoo  verged  thediatant  deck^ 
Oiminish'd,  dwiudhtl  to  a  very  speck — 
Then  vauish'ti.    All  was  ocean,  all  was  joy? 
Down  plunged  she  through  the  cave  to  rouse  het  boy; 
Tuld  all  she  had  seen,  and  all  she  hoped,  and  ail 


The  three  maintainM  a  strife  which  must  not  yield, 
In  spots  where  eagles  might  have  chosen  to  build. 
Their  every  shot  told;  while  the  assailant  fell, 
Daah'd  on  the  aiiiaf  lea  like  llie  limpet-shell  i 
Bat  altll  enoogfc  anrvirrd,  and  oioinited  atill. 

Scattering  (heir  iinnih  i    Iu  re  and  there,  until 

SarRMnded  and  coaimauded,  though  not  nigh 

Eaongh  for  leisure,  near  enough  to  die. 

The  desprnite  trio  lifM  ajiMif  their  fate 

liul  by  a  thread,  like  .-.liarks  who  have  gorged  the  bait ; 

Yet  to  the  very  last  they  battliHl  wtil. 

And  not  a  groan  infum'd  their  foes  toAo  fell. 

Christian  died  last — twtee  wounded;  and  oaeewM 

Mercy  was  ofTcr'd  v^heu  they  s.uv  hi*  gore} 

Too  late  for  life,  but  not  too  late  to  die, 

With,  Choogli  a  hostile  hand,  to  dote  his  eye. 

A  limb  was  broken,  and  he  driMip'd  along 
The  crag,  as  doth  a  falcon  reft  of  young. 
The  sound  remed  liiia,  or  appear'd  to  wake 
Some  passion  which  a  weakly  gesture  spake: 
He  beckon'd  to  the  foremost,  who  drew  nigh, 
But,  as  they  ncar'd,  he  rear'd  his  weajwn  high — 
Hia  last  baU  had  been  ain'd,  but  from  his  breast 
He  tore  the  topmost  batloa  from  his  test,  (I) 
Down  the  lube  dash'd  it.  levcll'd,  fired,  and  smiled 
As  his  foe  fell ;  then,  Uke  a  sert>ent,  coil'd 
His  wounded  weary  fomi,  (o  where  the  steep 
I-ojik'd  de«|vera(e  as  himself  along  the  deep; 
Cast  one  glatio-  back,  and  clencb'd  his  band,  and  shook 
His  last  rage  'gainst  (he  earth  wlucb  he  forsook; 
Then  plunged  :  the  rack  below  received  like  glass 
His  body  cnish*d  into  one  gory  mass. 

With  >carre  a  shred  to  till  <  (  Imm  in  fiirrn, 

Or  fragment  for  the  sea-bird  or  the  worm  ; 

A  fair-bair'd  scalp,  besmeared  with  Uuod  and  weeds. 

Yet  reek'd,  the  riinnuit  nf  liim<clfand  deeds; 

Some  .splinters  nl  his  weapons  (to  the  liu>t, 

As  long  as  band  could  hold,  he  held  them  bst) 

Yet  glitter'd,  but  at  distance — burl'd  away 

To  rust  beneath  the  dew  and  dashing  spray. 

The  rest  was  nothing — save  a  life  mis-sprnt, 

And  sool — bnt  who  shall  answer  where  it  weott 

Tis  oars  to  bear,  not  judge  the  dead ;  and  tiiey 

Who  doom  to  hell,  themselves  are  on  (bc  tray: 

Unless  these  bullies  of  eternal  pains 

An  panknM  their  bod  hearts  fbr  (hek  wane  bnilBt. 

XUI. 

The  deed  was  o«er!  AH  were  gone  or  ta*ca. 

The  fugitive,  the  captive,  or  the  slain. 
Cbain'd  ou  the  deck,  u  lit  re  once,  a  gallant  crew, 
They  stood  with  honour,  were  the  wretdMd  km 
Survivors  <»f  the  skirmish  on  the  isle; 
But  the  last  n>ck  left  no  surviving  spoil. 
Cold  lay  they  where  they  fell,  «n«l  weltering, 
Whiks  o'er  them  flapp'd  the  sea-birds'  dewy  wing, 
N«w  whseKng  nearer  from  the  neii^bonriag  surge, 
Aad  NraoBiBg       thdr  bank  wid  kongry  dtige: 

(I)  In  Tybanlfs  aesouat  of  FMMe  th«  Second  of  Pnu- 
•la,  there  is  a  siacSiar  rdalioa  of  a  yeaag  PkaaehawB,  who 
with  hU  mistress appcan4 to  beef asaisiaUk.  Hcollalei 
and  detcrted  at  MmsMnlti  (  and  alUr  a  daiBirafs  ffsilst* 
■noe  was  rdakca,  bsntef  Ullsi  an  sMesr,  who  attanntaA 
to  aelBS  Urn  aflar  ho  was  wouadsd,  Iqr  the  dbSham*  of  Us 
SMiMlsaMwiaatiiNMor UsoaMtm.  SomsclMam- 
slaaess  sa  Ms  eoart-awrUal  raised  a  iraat  lalsrHl  aosraMt 
Ms  Jodcas,  who  wWwd  to  diseow  his  f«al  tftaalleo  fai  Ufe, 
wUcb  hs  afltoed  to  diselsie,  bat  to  lbs  Mat  oaly,  to  whoa 
be  foqoesled  pvmlssloiB  to  write.  TMs  was  reftned,  and 


Thai  happy  love  could  augur  or  recall; 
Sprung  forth  again,  with  Torquil,  following  five 
His  jwaadiug  oereid  over  the  broad  sea; 
Swam  nmnd  the  rodt,  to  where  a  shallow  deft 

Hid  the  canw  tli  it  Ni  ulia  there  had  Icfl 

Drifting  along  liie  tide,  without  an  oar, 

That  eve  the  sbrangers  chased  them  fiwn  Ike  akin; 

Hut  \vheii  ihi-Kf  vanishM,  she  pursued  her  prow, 

Regaio'd,  and  urged  to  where  they  found  it  now: 

Nor  ever  did  more  love  and  joy  embark. 

Than  now  wen  wafted  in  that  slender  mrk, 

XV. 

Again  their  own  shore  rise<;  on  the  view. 

No  more  polluted  with  a  hostile  hue; 

No  sullen  ship  lay  bristling  o'er  the  foam,  ' 

A  floatin;;  dungeon : — all  was  hope  and  boBt! 

A  thousand  proas  darted  o'er  the  bay. 

With  sounding  shells,  and  heralded  their  way; 

The  ciiiefii  came  down,  anmnd  the  people  pour'd, 

And  wdeooMd  Torquil  as  •  son  restored ; 

The  women  throng'd  embracing  ami  embraced 

By  Neoha,  asking  where  they  bad  been  cliased, 

And  how  escaped?  Thetale  was  Udd;uid  Ikcn 

One  acclamatinn  rent  the  sky  apain; 
.\nd  from  tlial  Imur  a  new  tradition  gave 
Their  siincluary  the  name  of  "Neuha's  Cave." 
A  hundred  bres,  far-flickering  from  the  height. 
Blazed  o'er  tlie  general  revel  of  the  night. 
The  feast  in  honour  of  the  guest,  return'd 
To  peace  and  pleasure,  perilously  earu'd; 
A  night  anceeeded  by  Back  happy  days 
Aa  only  Ike  yet  ntfant  worid  dispbya.  (S) 

FraderieviasllMadihthssreslcstladlgBatiaa.fi^haia'd  ' 
cartodty  or  soaw  eahsr  awtlTO,  wbsa  hs  aadiiislSsd  that  Ms  | 

^)  "lyMa!  tbeanresrerl  Be  can  do  vritk  ma  ar<«H(»  | 
to  hb  wUL  ir  It  Is  to  throw  ao  bradloBc  apoa  n  A'^-^ 
Island;  IT  H  la  toplaas  aw  aa  tba  sammllor  a  dUsy  diff- 
Us  power  Is  the  isato.  I  wish  be  had  a  IMsM  or  a  scrnat 
appolaladtolbs  sMss  sf  the  stars  who  was  to  kaooksvciy 
nonih«  at  lbs  ehaabST'dser  or  fUNp  of  Maoaden,  sal  rt- 
■bidUmhowasaMrtal.*  Dr.Mrr.-^B. 
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aittatu 


•OHMto  MCfNVftt  eoBaMote  diewi.*— «>rw»,        «(  Mm. 

  thou  art  Tirluou*.  there  ihHlI  lir  no  more  CakM  aad  Akt- 

Ym.  to         AadM>  lad  Ciager  abaU  be  hot  1'  the  moatb.  too  I 

—  /  xwvikinfM!»  «r/rMfM  inn. 


BBDICATIOlf. 


Bob  Southit  !  You  're  a  poet— Poet-laureate, 

And  repreMoUlive  of  all  tbe  race, 
Altliongh 't  is  true  that  you  turn'd  out  a  Tory  at 

Last, — yours  h;is  laftly  bi*cn  a  common  caae: 
And  now,  niy  f  pu:  llt-nfgadc!  what  are  ye  alT 

Witli  «U  tbe  Lakeri,  ia  and  ooi  of  place? 

(I)  The  Intend  MCODd  Cantos  of  Dm  yuan,  were  written 
atVMiei  la  Mt,  and  pabUahcd  ia  Jaly,  1819,  wilhont  name 
cHheraf  aallMir  ar  bookMllcr;  the  third,  fourth,  aud  flfth, 
were  wtttten  at  ftavwHM,  In  ISid  and  1831,  aad  paUUhed 
ia  Aagaat  «r  tlw  latter  year.  atiU  ammnnoaalir ;  tta  lUth, 
aercatk*  «UMha  atetli,  tenth,  and  elerenih,  ntfc  written 
at  Pin,  la  Utt  aad  ICH.  ead  vabUibed  ia  My  aad  Aa- 


lattar  jcar; 
at  Qeaea.  ta  1813, 
MaKh  im.  A 


written 

In  Haveniber  1833  and 
ead  etwaral  etaniaa,  hitherto 
places ;  aad  from 
vafiaae  ned- 


MSB.  ef 

lege  ka«« 

In  the  notes  to  the  Shipvreeh  In  Caats  ]L  «•  have  en- 
dcavoorrd  to  trace  minately  the  eathoittte  wUak  Ike  poet 
btid  brforo  hiBi  ute  iwaifedBC  that  enttnewilaeiy  de- 
scription. 

Lord  Byron's  trmporury  smpcniion  of  the  poem  whrn  he 
hail  llirnhrd  Ontii  V.,  uiid  0~r  rirruniitancea  under  which 
bt  rc»uni^c1  a  \<  ry  finouriif  plan  tTirlvc  nionlhi  afterwards, 
are  eiplaiaed  in  the  aole  iatroductury  to  Cantu  Vi. 

The  extract*  now  eppimdeil  to  the  Siege,  in  Caotns  VII. 
and  Vn.  wtU,  It  to  prcaaned,  interest  and  perhaps  sar- 
priM  anay  readere.  It  wlU  be  seen  that,  thraachont  tUa 
peweiM  ptetafak  tte  poet  has  relied  on  a  literal  transcript 
ef  rwwidld  teetlk  ^rtth  precisely  the  same  feelinss  which 
had  Jieflatifil  the  terrUtle  Tcrisimiiitode  of  his  Shipwreck  tn 
GeatO  D.$  aad  H  auut  please  every  one  to  know  that  those 
traits  (rneaftal  hnmaaity,  with  which  Don  Jaan's  per- 
~  '  to  made  to  reliere  the  horrors  of  a  IVusalan 
what  was  deae  la  the 


am  eair  a  fhlthlU  cepj  e(  whi 
at  at  Tietarr  et  faaad,  by  a  ical 


the  Dole  of  Rlcbrli<'u. 

Such  additional  particulars,  rupecting  the  production  of 
the  Inter  t:*!!!!!.!!,  n«  may  aerm  to  dtserte  prcserration,  are 
glTrii  H»  the  porni  proceeds,  ai  aljo  some  of  the  most  strik- 
•lag  j>:i«-ri^cs  of  the  pocfa  own  letter*  with  reference  to  this 
pertorniiinrc  J  and  in  an  Appeudli,  at  the  end  of  the  poem, 
will  be  fiuinrl  ii  ii-lcctiiin  of  the  principal  Testimonies  of 
UDthors  and  rc\ii-wc".  elicited  hy  the  flr«t  pnbllcation  of 
Don  Juan,  together  with  two  prose  pieces  retaolBg  thM(a» 
one  of  which  had  not  before  been  published. 

*  Panaaca. 

•I  am  ewes  ITertras,  w*e  Mi  *«•  *»«rMfft  parHeuhirly.  mn4 

im^tkt  yttlKti  gmrninjr.  grtmt  kial  antf  mitckitft.  wlnrh  I  rannol 
daaie/er  my  tuntamt  of  Ccnclamut  ttmX  I  l»earr.  Foe  1  ncvi  t  ri.iil 
other  brTM'ftl  nor  reronipem*  of  the  tr»»  and  painfull  «rr»icc  I  hj«<< 
done,  and  Ihr  <'iir<-iMr  <Un|;er«  I  lia*«  belt*  In.  but  this  oocly  tar- 
:  a  food  mtmorit  unri  witntttt  of  tk»  mtliM  mmtl  tUtplHuan 
mt,    lnde«l,  »*«  mam«  UHly  rtmtaimflh  with  me  : 


Mea  MeaUWt  Mar  mt.  IndeMl.  M«  MM**  anir  rtmtatmfU  wiiB  mc  i 
tut  Mm  leM,  dm  md  tnutut  oftk*  Btopit  of  Roaw  ha«*  taken 
Ikam  SMk  he  aw  safhiaaai  of  ilM  daslstdly  aoftlWte  and  MiuistniM. 
aae*«w|lwe>»am»Mi«to«— hehaaiawdhy  mepsepCT  Ihai 


A  nest  of  tuneful  persons,  to  my  eye 

Like  "four-aiui-tweiity  Blackbird*  ia  «  pie; 

IL 

"Which  pie  being  openM  they  began  to  «ng» 
(This  old  song  and  new  aimilc  holds  gOOd)| 

^  A  dainty  dish  to  lei  before  the  king," 
Or  Reirent,  who  adnlfcs  each  kind  of  food;— 

And  Cciliridge,  ti>o,  has  lately  taken  wing, 
But  like  a  hawk  euctunber'd  with  hie  hood, — 

"In  the  year  I7M,  while  Lord  Byron  was  the  pnpil  of 
Dr.  Ulennie,  at  Dulwirh,  amnnK  tin-  hi>oks  that  lay  acces- 
sible to  the  boys  was  a  jximpdlet,  entitled  jyarrntw  i</  the 
Shl)/irrrrk  of  the  Juno  on  the  Const  of  ^rrarnn.  in  Ifir  y<  nr 
I7!Jj,  1  he  pamphlet  attracted  but  little  |iuhlic  attention; 
but,  among  the  yonnj;  students  of  Oulwich  Grove  it  was  a 
fikvourlte  study;  iumI  the  impression  which  it  left  on  the  re- 
tentive mind  of  Byron  may  haye  bad  some  share,  perhaps, 
io  suuestlnff  that  corimis  rciirarrh  through  nil  tlie  vnnoiu 
aecoants  of  Shipwrecks  upon  record,  hy  whirh  he  prepared 
himself  to  depict,  with  such  power,  a  jrene  of  the  same 

description  in  l)rm  Juan  As  to  the  charRf  of  plaglarisra 

braoght  against  him  by  some  serihtilers  of  the  rtay.  for  so 
doing, —  with  as  much  justice  might  the  Italinn  anthor,  who 
wrote  a  Discourse  on  the  Milil.-iry  Srienre  diipl"y"1  ''T  Tn''«> 
in  his  battles,  have  reproached  that  poet  with  the  sources 
from  which  he  drew  his  knowledge  ;— with  as  much  Justice 
miffht  Puyse^tnr  and  Segrals.  who  have  rM)inted  out  the  same 
merit  in  Homrr  aud  \ir>:il,  h:i\r  withheld  their  praise,  be- 
ranse  the  science  on  whirh  this  merit  was  founded,  mast 
have  been  derived  by  the  skill  and  industry  i  f  these  poets 
from  others.  So  little  was  Tasso  ashamed  of  those  casual 
imitations  of  other  pi>ets  which  are  so  often  br.'inded  as  pla- 
giarisms, that,  in  his  f^mmcafory  on  kit  /time,  be  lake* 
pains  to  point  out  whatever  coiaddaUM  ef  ttto  Had  oeev 
Li  hto  own  tereee."— Afoorw. 

•With  ngaid  to  the  charges  abaatthe  ShSpwreek.  I  think 
that  I  told  y«B  aad  Mr.  Hobbonse,  years  aito,  that  there 
was  Bot  a  ilagle  drcnmstance  of  it  not  Ukcn  from  fact ; 
not.  Indeed*  Itaa  aay  4BCto  eUpirreek,  bat  all  ftroBi 
fheta  or  dMhraal  wiede.*— JEaid  9.  to  Mr.  Mtmmf, 

"Of  late,  some  pereeaa  ham  beea  albhUaf  at  the  _ 
tatlon  of  Lord  Byrvn,  hy  ehaifiac  Mm  wltt  ptagiariMB. 
There  is  a  curious  charge  of  ttto  kiad  lately  poUtohed, 
which  redounds,  la  reality,  to  fte  aeWe  aathorH 
Every  one  who  has  leaked  lata  the  eeaMss  1 
Shakspeare  took  the  atotlca  ofhto  playa*  mt 
in  Julius  Ccctar  and  Coriolanut,  he  has  takca 


loRues.  with  remarkable  ciactness,  flreai  Martha  t 
of  i'lntarch.*  Now,  it  is  that  »ery  dfcaautaaee  which  Im- 
presses those  plays  with  tbe  sUmp  of  aaHfaa  nallty.  which 
the  general  knowledge  of  the  peel  eedM  aot  hawn  eaaWed 

him  tn  communicate  to  them.*  IIi»#».~ImB. 

eiirrmttit  »uiil>  now  driven  m»  to  com*  as  a  poor  suter.  to  take  Ihy 
chlmnte  harth  ;  met  of  mv  keft  1  base  Io  eaw  mf  Mfc  lhe»w>y. 
fofiflkmd  l*mtd  4imA,  1  would  not  bete  eaaatUbsr  le  put  my- 
«lf  ta  be«>d." 

SaAKsrsiBE. 

«  My  aagasls  Cslw  Moriuu,  u-ko  katkitm 
To  Ikei  partititlaHr ,  and  to  all  Iht  fotttft. 
Great  Sun  and  mucAtef ;  itierrtu  witneia  may 
My  siiraMW,  Conakmmt  •  Tin  faiafat  swies^ 
TOeeaWidsa|W>« 
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590  BYRON'S 


ExplMDiDg  ■etaphysics  to  the  oatHW — 
I  wiik  be  mold  «ipbm  his  Ex|iliMtini*(l> 

III. 

Yoo,  Bob!  arc  rather  insolent,  yon  know. 

At  being  (ii5api)ointed  in  your  wish 
To  supersctic  all  warlilt-rs  here  below, 

And  be  the  only  Blackbird  in  the  diiih; 
And  Oen  yea  orentndn  yoaredf,  or  m, 

And  tumble  downward  likr  flic  t1\im:-fish 
Gasping  on  deck,  because  you  soar  too  bigb.  Bob, 

AndAU,  fiwlMk  oTiMiataireqaiteMliy,  Bebl 

TV. 

And  Wordsworth,  in  a  rather  long  Excursion 
(I  think  the  qaarto  holds  five  buodfed  pages). 

Has  Riven  a  sample  from  the  va^ty  vrrsion 
Of  iiis  new  systein(2)  to  perplex  the  sages; 

T  is  poetry— •!  least  1^  bis  assertion. 

And  may  nppenr  so  when  the  dog-star  ragee— 

And  be  wbo  understands  it  would  be  able 

To  add  » ttoiy  to  tbe  Tower  efBabd. 

V. 

YoQ — Gentlemen  I  by  dint  of  long  seclosion 
Vnm  better  eoapMiy,  bofo  h^  yoor  own 

At  Krs>v;rL,  ^3'!  and,  through  Still  continued  fnSHm 
Of  one  anodier's  minds,  at  last  have  grown 

To  deem,  as  a  most  logical  conclusion. 
That  Poesy  has  wreaths  for  yon  akwe: 

There  is  a  narrownesa  in  such  a  notion, 

Whidi  makes  me  wish  yoa'd  change  yonr  lahes  far 

VI. 

I  would  not  imitate  the  petty  thought. 
Nor  eein  my  edf4eTe  to  so  base  a  viee, 

For  all  the  f?lory  your  conversion  brouglit, 

Since  gold  alone  should  not  have  been  its  price. 

You  have  your  salary;  was't  for  that  you  wrought? 
And  Wofdsworth  bM  bis  pfanse  in  tbe  £xcise.(4) 

'(1)  Mr.  Colcridffrs  mugn^fUm  Uhnria  appflaied  la 

1817.— UB. 

(S)  When,  wnne  jtmn  afa,  a  geatleman,  the  eUef writer 
and  eOBdaelor  of  a  cetebmted  review,  dUtlncniibed  by  iu 
boitiHty  to  Mr.  Sonthey,  speiit  a  day  or  two  at  Keawirk, 
be  wa*  circttOMtantialiy  inronacd  liy  what  series  of  arci- 
dent«  it  had  bappeaed,  that  Mr.  Wordsworth.  Mr.  Sonlhry, 
and  I  had  become  neiKblioars;  and  how  atterly  Kroondlesa 
wa*  the  »nppo<ition,  that  we  considered  oartelvr*  at  lie- 
Innsinic  to  any  common  school  bnt  that  of  xood  «en«e,  con> 
Armed  by  tbe  lonc.estahliahed  aaodela  of  the  best  times  of 
(ireece,  Rome,  Itnljr,  and  Kn^land ;  and  still  more  ground- 
lets  tbe  notion  that  Mr.  Soatbey  (for,  as  to  myielf,  I  have 
published  ao  little,  and  that  little  of  ao  little  importance,  as 
to  make  it  almost  ludirrona  to  mention  my  name  at  all) 
coald  have  been  ronccrnrd  in  the  formation  of  a  poetic  sect 
with  Mr.  Wordsworth,  itben  so  many  of  bis  works  bad  bren 
published,  not  only  previoosly  to  nay  arquaintaocc  between 
them,  bnt  Iwfttre  Mr.  Wordsworth  himself  had  written  any 
tUag  bet  in  a  dlelion  emate,  aad  naMnn^y  aastalBed; 

Shad  for  my  liuiaklMa  eoontry,  are  mpiited 

Bat  with  OmI  nrnamt  t  m  fiiid  mtutory, 

And  wttit€u  efikf  malut  amd  4itfUmtmr» 

\S  hich'  !*«■  skottlXit  lir«r  me  .•  omtjr  CS«r  aant  ftlMlM*  / 

I'-  i  irnl'i  ,1  In  1,'ir  i|  I.-     ,1  rth.. 

Uart  alt  /ortouk  mt.  hatii  lU'raurcil  Uic  rrsi; 


WORKS. 


Yon're  shabby  feUown— tnio— but  poeU  still. 
And  doiy  seated  on  tbe  bainertal  bil. 

vn. 

Yonr  bays  may  hide  the  baldness  of  your  brows — 
Perhaps  some  virtnoaa  blnshes; — let  them  go- 
To  you  I  envy  neither  fruit  nor  boughs — 

And  for  the  fame  you  would  engross  bebtw. 
The  field  is  universal,  and  allows 

Smpp  (i>  all  such  as  feel  the  inherent  glow: 
.Scott,  Kogers,  Campbell,  Moore,  and  Crabbe,  will  try 
'Ooinst  yon  Ibe  q^icnUon  wilb  poeleri^. 

Mil. 

For  me,  wbo^  wandering  with  pedestrian  Muses, 
Cuulsud  not  with  yon  on  tbe  winged  steed, 

I  wish  your  fate  m.iy  yicM  ye,  when  she  chooses, 
The  fame  you  envy,  and  the  skill  you  need: 

And  recollect,  a  poet  nothbg  loses 

In  giving  to  bis  brethren  their  fnll  meed 

or  merit,  and  complaint  of  present  days 

la  Mt  Ibe  certain  pntb  to  fiitnre  pndae. 

IX. 

He  that  reserves  his  laurels  for  posterity 
(Wbo  does  not  eflen  dain  tbe  bright  lowsko) 

Has  generally  no  preal  crop  to  .spare  it,  he 
Being  only  injured  by  his  own  as^ertiou  ; 

And  although  here  and  there  somegforions  mrifj 
Arise  like  Titan  from  the  sea's  iinmentOO, 

The  major  part  of  anch  appdlants  go 

To  Ood  bnowa  wbsM— for  no  one  doe  cn  bao«r. 

X. 

if,  fallen  in  evil  days  on  evd  tongues, 
Milton  appeai'd  to  the  Avenger,  Tiao, 

If  Tinip,  (lie  Avenger,  etecrates  bis  wrongs, 

Ami  make*  the  word  "Miltonic"  mean  * nAUme* 

lit-  dcign'd  not  to  belie  his  soul  in  songs, 
Mor  tun  his  very  talent  to  a  crioM} 

wbea,  toe.  the  iBsItteit  eiaminoHon  will  make  It  evMesb 
that  between  those  and  the  afl«r*writiBKs  of  Mr.  Sonthex 
there  ciUto  no  other  difference  than  that  of  a  pro^reasive 
•Irtrree  of  excellence,  from  pregreMive  developement  of  [ 
power,  and  prDgrcnrive  (hrUity  from  hahlt  and  Increase  of 
rxperienee.  Yet.  amonic  the  first  articles  which  this  man 
wrote  after  his  return  from  Keswick,  we  were  characterised 
aa  •  the  5Am1  of  whiaiac  and  hypochandrlacal  poels  that 
haantthetakee.'"  CMnli|p»w— I.B. 

f^)  Mr.  Son'.hi-y  i'-  thr  only  pool  of  thr  dri)  tliiit  rrrr  rr 
sidrd  at  krs«irk  Mr  \\  orJ»W">rlli,  «ho  liwil  ni  iiii<  time 
on  lirasmfrc,  hm  f.ir  ni.iiiy  jciri  r.;,  upird  Vluuiit  Uy- 
ilal,  near  AinM' sidr  ;  rrnlmor  Wilson  posve- mi  rkcsiit 
villa  on  Windcrmrrr  :  (  iiliTi(li;r.  l  iimlir,  1  lovil.  iiiiil  otbfr», 
rlasaed  by  (he  ttlinbwrgh  Mevtew  in  the  Laie  6cbool,  aeter, 

we  believe,  had  any  annselionwtlh  that  letter  Ike  eann> 

try.— L.  B. 

(4)  Wehtowerth's  »taee  anv  le  In  the  OMtnms— H  b.  I 
think,  In  that  or  the  Eiciss  beitdes  another  at  Urd  htm- 

And  aafhr'd  ow  hy  »•  voiee  of  siavas  lo  be 
Wlinna'd  out  of  Rome.    Now.  Uils  cjrtrrmily 

Hilh  brii<i«hl  liir  to  thv  »r«>r»».  .Vuf  our  o/ 
%1  staVtf  rnr  !■>  "f\  ''        iifr  :  f"»r  if 

/»«rf/r»r'«<  rfjjrfJuof  ■ini.'-M  I'  world 

Cariplmitmt,  Act  <lk,  SecMSft, 
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DOM  1UA.H. 


Ml 


He  did  not  loathe  the  Bkm  to  laud  the  Soa, 
Bat  doMd  At  tjmt^tv  ha  * 


XI. 

nink'st  thou,  could  he — (ho  blind  Old  Man — true 
Like  Samuel  frum  the  grave,  (o  fre^e  ooce  nu)re 

The  blood  of  monarchs  with  his  prophecies. 
Or  be  dive  again — again  all  hoar 

With  time  and  trial'*,  and  tlmst-  li, liilcs-;  eyes. 

And  heartless  daughters — w  irn — and  pale(I) — and 
poor; 

WniiM  h''  adore  a  sultiin?  he  u!>ey 
The  iuldlcclual  euuucli,  Castl(:reagh?(2) 

Xll. 

Col(l-bI*x>ded,  8B00tb>faced,  |dadd  miaereant! 

Dabbling  its  sleek  yooug  bands  oi  Erin's  gore. 
And  thug  for  \¥ider  carnage  taught  to  i>ant. 

Transferred  to  gorge  upon  a  sister  shore ; 
The  rulgarest  tool  Ibat  Tjnmaajr  oooU  want. 

With  just  enough  of  taleut,  nnd  aoaMMi 
To  lengthen  fetters  by  another  tix'd. 
And  oAr  poiaoa  loag  already  niifd. 

xm. 

An  orator  of  such  set  trash  of  phrase 

Ineffablj — legitimately  Tile, 
That  even  it*  croaseat  flatteffon  dan  not  preiae, 

Nor  feet— all  nationi   CQBdMeead  to  aaiile, — 
Not  <->en  a  uprightly  blunder's  spark  can  Maze 

From  (hat  Ixioo  griudalooe'a  oeasdesa  toil, 
Tlwt  tanui  and  tana  to  give  Iha  worid  a  notloa 
Of  aadlsM  tomonto  and  pairpitaal 

XIV. 

A  baagler  even  in  its  disgnsting  trade. 
And  fco^^^^t'^jj  patdiiaf y  loavin^ 


dak's  taUa,  «lw«  ttli  yofOMl 
puMMe  licks  ap  tte  craaiha  irith  a  tarteaoi  alaflUy »  Mm 
cosmted  JaeoUa  haTlag  long  sabskM  into  Iha  dawaUh 

•ycopliant  of  tbe  want  J*4adiee*  of  tbe  ariitoerarr. 

(I)  "Pale,  but  BO*  cadavarons  —Milton's  iwo  elder 
daughter*  are  taiil  tu  have  rnhhed  him  of  hit  liooka,  britide* 
chcatiiiK  aod  vlagaiDg  bim  in  Ihr  (■<-uuuiii>  of  his  lioii»4-,  etc. 
etc.  Hii  frelings  «)a  aoeh  an  ouirnnf,  bolli  n%  a  |i  in ni  ;ind 
It  scholar,  ramt  liavr  been  ninKuUrlv  |i;iiiiful.  Iliijlcy  com- 
pare* liim  to  I.*ar.  Scf.  pfirl  iliir.l,  1  ii,  i,(  .!///<<, «,  by  W. 
Uaylejr  (or  Hailc];,  m  apclt  iu  Ute  edilion  before  niej. 

(8)  Or.- 

••  W«mMA«  asMda  Iniaa  (watnij  tsMsals 
A  KrilMtnc.  «U'-«gMi  iMMMnd,  ■twn'd  licMlotf" 


I  doabt  if  "  Lnurrnlr  "  aod  "  l»rariot  "  hr  good  rbjrBMS*  bat 
mast  aay,  a*  Beo  J<iD»oo  did  to  6>lvc*tcr,  who  rhaWaatrit 


•  I,  John  SiivK«l«r, 


jonaoa  vmanAc^X  Baa  leaioa,  lay  wttb  yoir  wifr .» 
Silvester  aaswersd.— "That  is  aol  rbjrnw."— "  No."  aaid 
Hen  JonMn :  "  but  if  is  fru*-." 

(3)  For  tbe  cbsractrr  iif  Entropiux,  the  eunurli  iintl  mi 
niater  at  tbe  court  of  Arcadia*,  »fe  (jihhon.    ("  l:ulro|)iiM, 
one  of  the  principal  raiiurh*  of  Ibc  palarr  of  Coinlarill- 
nople,  succeeded  the  haiiKlit.\  iiiinislrr  «lii<r.o  ruin  hr  had 
sccompliabed,  and  wboae  Tic«t  be  aoon  imitated.    He  wsi 

tba  Svatarfeia 


Something  of  which  its  masters  are  afraid. 
States  to  be  curb'd,  and  thoughts  to  ba 

Conspiracy  or  Coogreaa  to  be  made  ' 
C<M>1ing  at  nanadea  for  all  mankind — 

A  (inLcriiii;  sl.iv c-niikcr,  who  meiuU  i.lrl  tliriina. 
With  God  and  man's  abhorrence  for  its  gains. 

XV. 

If  we  may  judge  of  malli  i  by  ihe  mind, 

Enaasculaled  to  tht;  luariow,  It 
Hath  but  two  objects,  how  to  serva,  aad  biad^ 

Deeming  tbe  cbain  it  wears  even  men  any  fit, 
Eutropittfl  of  its  many  masters,  (3) — blind 

To  worth  as  freedom,  wisdom  as  to  wit, 
Fearless — because  no  feeling  dwells  in  ice, 
Ito  iwy  eoanfe  ehjBates  to  a  viae. 

XVI. 

Where  shall  1  turn  me  not  to  vitw  its  bonds, 

For  1  wiH  never      tfaeai Italy  I 
Thy  late  reviving  Roman  s'xd  desponds 

Beneath  the  lie  this  State-lLiug  breathedo'er  thee — 
Thy  daakiag  chain,  and  Erin's  yet  grsea  waaads, 

Have  voices— tongues  to  cry  stood  for  ne. 
Eorape  ban  alavea— allies— kings— anniee  still, 
And  Soatliqr  Itm  to  liqg  tbeai  vary  i|L 

xvn. 

Meantima— Sir  Lanreste— T  paoeeed  to  dedioatr, 

Til  lioric^t  siniplf  vrrsf,  this  song  (o  you. 
Aud,  if  iu  Hatlering  strains  I  do  not  predicate, 

'TIS  that  I  Still  retain  my  "boFand  blM;*(4} 
My  politics  as  yet  are  all  to  t-dncate: 

Apostaey's  so  fashioaaljlc,  too. 
To  keep  one  creed 's  a  task  grown  qoito 
Is  it  not  so,  mf  Toiy  aUra-JHlian?(&} 


Vaaiaa, 


M,  iSi8.(B) 


in 

^tritaual 

la  rspsat 

~    ~[.  al  tbe  bead  of  his 
ef  a  IM(0>   Tba  disregard 
always  belaais  a  sNBk  aad 
Ha  base 

«r  Iba  MIy  nf  ibe  daslpi  by  aay  saperier  merit  er  abHHjr 
b»  tie  aaaauttsa.  Ms  temsr  bablto  ef  Wb  bad  not  Intra, 
daeed  Urn  to  tba  stagy  ef  tte  tavm,  er  tbe  exerdaea  of  tbe 
Md ;  bis  awbwari  aad  aasasBW^t  tfttaspu  provoked  the 

a  fsassal  arfgbt  always  eeaHmad  tbe  amies 
ef  Bemat  end  Oe  naaa  of  Mm  adaister  was  branded  witb 
ridleala,  atore  peraicloas,  parbBpa,  than  hatred  to  a  public 
character."    Cibbon. — L  E.] 

r4)  Mr.  Fox  and  the  Whis  Qub  of  bii  time  adopted  a  oni; 
fortn  of  bine  and  bulf :  bcafia  IbS  ( 
he  view,  ttc—Lthm 

(6)  1  alladeaet  toeari 

Coaat 
ytfpoffais. 

(i'>)  Tbii  "Dedicntinn"  was  auiiprMsed,  in  1HI!>,  with 
l.<)r<l  Hyriiiri  relurlaiit  cooiciit ;  but,  shortly  after  his  ricitlh, 
it*  riiJleiice  hrcurti''  ii"t<irii>ii>,  in  ri>n«njtirtuf  of  an  article 
in  the  If'tstmitnier  Hrt  ieir,  ►.rueriiU)  afirnlnMl  to  sir  John 
ilobhoaar  ;  and,  for  scTcrul  }(ari,  the  ter»es  hut  c  been  •ell- 
iaf  ia  tbe  stracu  as  a  broadaida.   It  could,  tberatbre,  aervs 


bnl  ta  Olbbaa'a  bare. 


flUe 
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BTEON'S  WORKS. 


DON  JUAN.(I) 


CANTO  I. 


I  WAST  •  fmot  m  Mcommon  want, 

When  every  year  and  month  aeada  forth  a 

Till,  aAer  cloying  tbe  gazettes  tvith  cant, 
Tlie  age  discovers  he  is  not  the  inw  one ; 

Of  nicb  as  these  I  should  not  care  to  vaunt, 
in  fliercfbre  take  our  aneieot  fnend  Don 

We  all  have  seen  him,  in  the  pantomime,(2) 

Sent  to  the  devil  somevkhat  crc  his  time. 


of  kboul  IN  ocUtm]  o(  a  potm  m  the  ttjte  autl  ui. 
«.  mummm^  kf  ttt  mS  mmmm  at  ito  mme.  It 
Jmmm,  uA  H  lo  S*  a  Ittlto  qalatfy  fcwUoaa  upc 


(I)  "Br^tj  nt  VcMiro  Srjilcnibcr  ij ;  fiuiihfd  Noreinber  I, 
I8IH._ri."    Tlif  fnlldw  iiJK  iirr  rxlrrirt-  nf  l.nrcl  H.vron'l  li- 
ters to  Mr.  .Murray,  «ith  reference  to  Cuntuj  I.  and  11. — 
September  19.  I8I«. — "I  l«Te  flni»h<-<l   the  Kjut  (,;<iit<j  (n  l  .nf: 
*    '  '  iiiAmMrr  ul 

tomlM 
upoB  errry 

UiiBf.  Sal  I  doubt  whctbrr  It  la  doI— il  Irut,  as  fir  a>  It  hn*  jrt 
goo*— loo  htm  fbr  tkew  vcr;  ■nodrst  d»)».  Huvrorr.  I  Uialt  Iry 
llw  rtpTTimftit  •nonymcKiily ;  *Dd  if  It  don'l  takr,  it  will  !>•  dit- 
coniinuia.  It  i<  il.'l.i'uU't]  to  Sottthcy.  In  good.  (impU,  imngr 
nttr,  upCMi  tb«  Laurcatr'i  politlot,  and  dw  way  ba  got  Itaaai.'' 

Jaawry  SS.  iaiA>— "  Priat  It  «aitr«.  aatlttiiig.  of  coanc.  iha  linn 
Ml  ftltliraigli  aa  I  am  itot  oa  tha  «fM  to  otcal  bin.  1  bava  ae- 
i|iiir*rml  In  ibe  ro<tarat  and  rrpn-Mntatloa;  and,  bavln^  dr>n«  jto.  It 
U  idle  l<>  detail  my  »Tgumriilt  in  favour  of  my  own  »*ll-]<Ar  und 
■pocabia;*  b«t  I  proUM.  If  tba  poem  baa  poetry.  It  would  >t*nd ; 
irMl.ka:  ttartat  tab  ' taMar  aiid pnalla.' aaS  hMMvcr  yn 
tiayli—iia  pro*antln«  'pfooraca.*  Patai  ta  iha  only 
alar  la  neb  eaaaa.  Aa  to  xbr  cant  of  the  day.  I  dc»|>i««  ii, 
aa  I  haT«  ever  daoe  all  lla  othrr  finical  fasliiooa,  which  become  jou 
aa  paint  broame  Ibe  aneirnt  Brilnoi.  If  you  admit  thu  prudir;. 
too  mint  umit  half  Ariu^iu.  La  Fontaine,  Shaktpeare,  llcaiimoni. 
Fletrber,  Maaatnf  cr.  Furd,  all  tbe  Uiarlea  itecond  wrilen ;  la  iborl, 
somttkiHf  of  ooat  wbo  haf«  tMrtltta  Man  Papa  and  aro  wortb 
reading,  and  mod)  of  Popa  blfluolf.  Mt«d  *«•— OMMt  ot  you  rfon*! 
—but  </o— and  I  will  forgive  you;  ttaougb  tbe  inrvilable  ronae- 
quenee  MutiUl  bi-,  that  yon  would  burn  all  I  have  e«rr  written,  and 
all  your  other  wrrirbed  OfHian.  of  tha  day  (eicrpt  ScuU  and 
Crabbe)  Into  tbe  bargain." 

Febmarjr  1,  laia.— "  ibava  aol  yet  begun  tooopv  oat  tba  Secood 
Canto,  whkeb  la  Ouialml,  from  utural  Uiineu.  and  the  ditcourage- 
nent  of  tbe  milk  and  water  tbry  bam  thrown  upun  tbe  Firtt.  I 
•ay  all  thla  to  Ibem  a,  to  ^<)H,  thai  i»,  for  yitu  to  mj-  Id  iSrm,  for  I 
will  ha»«  nothing  unilrrh^ml.  If  Uif-y  lia^l  u.ilU  inr  th.  pij«ir) 
bad,  I  wonld  ba«e  ac(|aietc«di  but  Ibcy  aay  Ute  oooirary,  and  ilirn 
Mik  *•  mm  aboat  — raB»  Iba  Orat  Omm  I  atar  baHtl  tha  word 
tnm  any  body  wba  vm  aot  a  laaeal  Oat  aitd  n  flar  a  parpuar. 

I  malnlain  that  It  li  the  moat  morel  of  poema;  but  If  people  won't 
diaeovrr  tiie  UKiral.  that  U  tbeir  fault,  not  mine." 

April  a,  lai*. — "You  atia'a't  make  f«a(ic/cf  of  myrantna.  The 
poem  will  pieaie.  IT  It  la  lively;  If  it  la  alopid.  It  will  (ail :  but  I 
will  baea  nana  oC  joar  daaincd  cutting  and  alaalilof .  If  you  plraae, 
yoa  amf  f  aMUb  Mtuarmttuty/  U  will  perhapa  ba  batlar ;  but  I 
will  baraa  aty  way  againat  tbaw  all.  Ilka  a  porcvptaa.'* 

Anfnal  la.  I81»-  — "  Va»i  are  rinhl.  Gilford  i«  ripht.  Cmbbe  If 
nglii,  llobhfju»c  I*  rjplil  yiii  ;ire  all  rij:fil.  iinil  I  am  all  wrcnin;  hux 
do.  prajr,  let  ma  have  thai  plcaaore.  Cut  me  up  root  aiwl  branrh ; 
tfoartar  bm  la  Ifea  fitaBM«4rf  aiai  naaS  mm  'dmaeU  nambra 
poaiai,'  Uka  OMM  aT  tta  LavHa'i  coacoblac:  anka  bm.  If  yoo  wlU. 
a  tpeclade  to  men  and  angeli :  but  don't  aik  ma  to  alter,  for  I 
won't;— I  ara  obtlinate  and  laiy — and  there 'a  tbe  truth.— Too  aak 
me  for  tbe  plan  of  Uoit«x  Joknnr:  1  hmt  lu,  |>lan ;  I  had  no  plan; 
but  I  bad  or  hare  mjtrnaU;  tli<ju|.ii  1!  likv  lijti\  l.iiinpiMii,  '  I  urn 
to  ba  anubbcd  10  when  I  aro  in  apiriia,'  ilte  poem  will  be  naugbi, 
aaS  Iba  peak  harm  aarlOBa  ^m.  II  It  dsoH  laka.  1  wUl  leave  11  on 
whare  It  la,  wlib  aO  SaanaaMt  lo  iba  publie;  bat  If  coalbMaS.  It 
If.  Ion 


publie; 

muit  be  in  my  own  way.  Yon  mi|:ht  •>  writ  make  BaMlat  (« 
Di^^ur;;  '  art  mad'  in  a  atrait  waiilri>.it.  .i>  lr.>nimr|  mjr  blllfuuBaif , 
If  1  am  to  be  a  buffoon:  their  geaturca  and  in)  ihougbta  woaldawy 
ba  pitiably  abtard  and  ladicroaaly  coaairBiatd.  Why,  man.  Iha  aoni 
of  much  wriliag  la  lu  Ikcaae;  at  leaat  the  fi*rrO'  of  Uiat  Uetntt,  If 
one  llhea— «o(  that  ooa  dMMid  abaaa  It.  It  ta  like  TrUl  by  Jury  and 
Peerage,  and  tlw  Habcaa  Carpaa— a  varySaa  thing,  bat  chiefly  la 
tlie  mvriioi?  ,•  brraiiv  no  one  wlihe*  to  ba  Irted  for  the  mere 
|j|ij»iiir  (i([>r..iin<  hn  (M.^v(■^^■.„tl  of  tha  pCl*ll«g»  ■ 

"  But  a  truce  with  tbeaa  redecUODa,  Taa  ara  loo  earnest  and 
eager  about  a  worh  naw  laMaSMl  la  to  MriSHi  Da  you  anpooee 
■hat  I  could  have  any  laMtfaa  baltaflHla  aa*  anka  giggle?— a 
playful  aatlrc,  with  aa  little  poetry  aa  roold  be  helped,  wu  what 
I  rarant.  And  aa  to  Ibe  indecency,  do,  pray,  read  in  Boivtit  what 
JuOnaoo.  tbe  aulUa  morallat,  aaya  of  l»rior  and  Paulo  Purjantc"* 
AaglMl  M.  lait. — "Keep  Ibe  annnymoua .  it  helps  wtial  fun 
a  aMf  ba.  But  if  tha  matter  grow  aenoua  about  X>ea  y«<ia,  and 
M  MMMlf  la  a  aonpa,  or  ma  aMbar,  a«a  Mar  /  am  cAe  aa- 
/wiU  amr  Allah;  tcmk  U  yaaSa^  Iwa  ahntp  MHWcr  you 

*  Sm  <»ali*^  JaNMib  ad.  Ir.  9. «. 


Temon,  the  Inildier  Cimdieitaad,  VTolfe,  Rnvlie, 

Piincf  Ferdinand,  (Traiiliy,  Rurgoyoe,  Keppel, 
Evil  and  good,  have  had  tbeir  tithe  uf  talk,  [Ilowe,(3} 

Aad  fiTd  (heir  sign^to  then,  Uke  WeOesley 
Each  in  their  turn  like  BuiqilO^s  mooarchs  stalk, 

Followers  of  iainc,  "  nine  fhrrow  "  of  that  »owr : 
France,  too,  had  Bonaparte  (4)  and  DosMMIlier, 
Beeorded  in  the  Memteur  and  Conner. 

in. 

Bamavc,  Brissot,  Condorcet,  Mirabeau, 

Potion,  ClcK)tz,  Danton,  Marat,  La  Fayette, 

Were  French,  sad  fiunoos  people^  as  we  know ; 
And  tiMmirawedMrs,  leuMfiafotten  yet. 


In  tbe  ^wMaa  oTOaattaKitiatatita  ■hdWit  mb  being  oo  his 
roali.f  I  wlab  that  I  had  been  in  belter  eplrlti ;  bat  I  am  oat  of  aorta, 
out  of  nerTV*.  and,  now  and  then  (I  begin  to  fear),  ool  of  my  ,<-nM-ji." 

(tt)  Remodelled  niidrr  the  uamra  of  Don  Juan,  Tht  Liber- 
Une,  etc.  etc.,  the  old  Spanub  spiritual  play,  entitled  jithritta  \ 
t'Ulminato,  furmerly  acted  iu  the  churrhca  and  monaateriea, 
baa  bad  it*  day  oi  favour  iu  evrry  cuuntry  tUniughuul  Europe. 
It  wa*  flnt  introdueeti  npon  the  regular  staKc,  under  tbe 
title  of  El  Bvrladords  Aevilla  y  l,ombidado  dt  IHtrra,  by 
lialiriel  TcUca,  tbe  contemporary  of  Caldcron.  It  wa»  soon 
truuslatad  lata  ittUian  by  (  icaKniiii.  nnd  performed  with  an 
much  aaoecM  in  thif  language,  not  only  in  lluiy  but  cttd 
■t  Pari*,  that  MoU^re.  ahortly  before  bU  death,  prodacrU  a 
comedy  in  five  acta,  calleii  Don  Juan;  on,  taim  At 
Pierre.  Tbi*  piece  wa»,  in  1677,  pat  into  verse  by  T.  i:or- 
neitle;  antl  thus  it  baa  been  performed  on  tbe  Krenrb  .ilaer 
ever  since  In  1070,  Shndwell,  the  sucreaaor  of  Dryiien  in 
tbe  laureatesliip,  introdared  the  aabjert  into  this  roantry,  in 
bii  tragedy  of  the  Libertine  ;  but  be  made  bit  liero  so  on- 
botuidedly  wicked,  a*  to  eir<  rd  the  limiu  of  probability,  la 
uli  these  worki,  aa  well  at  in  Moiart't  celebrated  opera,  tbe 
Don  it  anifonnly  represented  as  a  travelliog  rake,  wbo  prac- 
tises every  where  the  arts  of  seduction,  and  wbo,  for  bii 
Buneroat  dellnqaencles,  is  flnalty  cons  am  ed  by  lames  coraai 
populo,  or,  as  Lord  Byron  baa  IV-'' tat  <•  tte  ittU  aaaa- 
wbat  ere  bi«  time."— L.  E. 

(3)  Geaeral  Vernoa  aerTcd  wltb  caadderaMe  dlaUacUoa 
in  tbe  nary,  pnrtieiUarljr  ia  tbe  capture  of  Porto  BcUo,  and 
died  in  I7&7. — Tbe  Duke  of  CuBibcrland,  second  soa  af 
(ieorge  Ii.,  distingiiisbed  himself  at  the  battles  of  IXettingra 
uiid  Kontenoy,  and  still  more  so  at  that  of  (lolJodeo,  where 
be  defeated  the  Chevalier,  in  17i6.  He,  however,  obscarcd 
his  fame  by  tbe  cmd  abase  which  he  made,  or  snfTered  bis 
■oldier*  to  make,  of  tiia  Tictary.  He  died  in  176.'>.— General 
Wolfe,  tbe  brave  coaUMader  «f  <ka  eapedition  against  ijar- 
bec,  terroinnted  hit  career  in  tbe  moment  of  victory,  whilst 
flehtiug  against  tbe  French  in  1769. — In  I7S0,  Admiral  Ljord 
llawke  totally  defeated  tbe  French  fleet  equipped  at  Ilreat 
for  the  invasion  of  Bngland.  In  I7G&  he  was  appointod 
First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty ;  and  died,  fbil  of  honoart .  ia 
I7mI. — Ferdinand,  Duke  of  Brunswick,  gained  the  virtory 
of  Mioden.  In  1702,  be  drave  tha  French  oat  of  iiesse.  At 
the  pence  of  1763,  he  retired  ta  Braiuwick,  and  devoted  tbe 
remainder  of  his  life  to  frcaaasoary.  He  died  in  I  Tin!. — Tbe 
Marquis  of  Uranby,  son  of  the  third  Duke  of  Rutland,  Mg 
nalised  himself,  ia  1745,  on  the  invasion  by  Prinraataricsi 
and  wa*  eoaalUalcd,  in  1759,  commander  of  tbe  BrHblk 
force*  ia  Gemany.  He  died  in  1770. — Gen.  Bargeyne  was 
an  Baglisb  general  ofBcer  and  dramatist,  wbo  distinguished 
Unuelf  la  tbe  defence  of  Portugal,  in  1762,  against  the  Spa- 
niard* ;  and  also  in  America  by  the  captarc  of  Ticonderoga ; 
but  was  at  last  obliged  to  surrender  with  his  army  to  Ge- 
aeral Gate*.  He  died  in  179*2. — .\amiriU  Keppel  was  serood 
•on  of  the  Earl  of  Albemarle.  Placed  at  the  bead  of  tbe 
cbaaael  lect,  he  partially  engaged,  in  1778,  tbe  French  fleet 
off  Usbant.  wbicb  contrived  to  escape:  be  was,  in  conar- 
qaence,  tried  by  a  court  martial,  and  honourably  ac«|aitted. 
Ue  died  in  1786. — I>nrd  Howe  distinguished  himself  on  many 
occasions  during  the  American  war.  On  the  breaking  oat 
of  the  Freacb  war,  be  took  the  eonunand  of  tbe  EagUak 
fleet  and,  bringing  the  enemy  to  aa  action  on  tbe  I tt  off 
June,  1794,  obUined  a  splendid  victory.  He  died.  Ml  at 
years  and  bonoars,  ia  1799. — L.E. 

(4)  U  the  MS.  vaa  tha  Mlowiaf  aeta  tothie  slaass:— 
fhs  sWMh  aai  eoutatfst  IselaM  er Mr.  HMillirs  cft> 

t  -Am 
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C\RTO  I. 


DON  JUAN. 


Joabert,  Hocbe,  Marceau,  Laniie<i,  Himii,  M«rtWll,(l ' 

With  many  of  the  military  strt. 
Exceedingly  reinarkablf  at  times. 
Bat  not  at  all  adapted  to  my  rtaynBet. 

rv. 

Nelson  was  ODce  Britannia's  god  of  war, 

And  sliU  ahodd  be  so,  but  the  tide  ia  tmn'd; 

There's  no  more  to  be  uid  of  Trafalgar, 
Tis  with  our  hero  quietly  inuniM; 

nntu  of  critifiim,  dilivrrrd  nl  tli*  Stirrfy  InAtitntion,  I  am 
Bcrii»r<l  nf  ha>iiit;  '  Uti  lcd  Bniinpartc  to  Itir  «kir^  in  tbr 
bour  of  Ih«  iuccc**,  riud  Ihtn  pfciishlj  wrt-iikiriK  ni)  diiap- 
pointmrtit  on  thr  i;od  of  my  iJoltitrj.'  The  lir»t  liiii  s  1  r\er 
wrotr  upon  H<in.T[inrtf  wrrc  tlir  (hp'  on  Majjulfm ,  allir  his 
Hi'iiirnti'in  hi  I'll')  All  (tint  I  fine  rvrr  wriltrii  on  tliftt 
kuhjrrt  li.n  Ivrrri  donr  since  <lr(  li!vr;  —  I  ni  vrr  '  nicl  him 
ia  the  hour  of  In*  iiurrr»»  '  I  hnvr  nui'Mdrml  liK  rh«rHCler 
•  t  diffrrciil  |>frunli,  in  iti  »lrrii.:Iti  ;in<l  in  its  wcaXnrjs:  by 
hU  ir  ihil*  I  :uu  i.nin.il  i ; ''  n i  ] 1 1  - ( ire  liy  liii  rnrDiirs  ai  bi« 
«r■^^1r^t  |,iirii]j:i,  i ii  iij,iiiy  piibliraliun^,  l>oth  English  and 
forrigD. 

"  For  the  accaracy  of  my  dcliueatiun  I  have  bigh  aDtho- 
rily.  A  year  and  some  rnonthi  aico,  1  had  the  pleasure  of 
■ceiog,  at  Venice,  my  friend  the  Honoarahle  Douglas  Kin- 
aalrd.  In  hU  way  through  Uermnoy,  be  told  me  that  be 
lud  been  honrured  with  a  prcsrotatinn  to,  and  aome  iuter- 
Tiewt  with,  oni*  of  the  nearest  family  ronneclinna  of  Napo- 
leon '  (Eugt-ne  tieaabumais.)'  Durinfc  one  of  these,  he  read 
and  tranalated  the  lluea  alludini;  to  Ronaparte,  in  the  third 
Canto  of  Childe  Harold.'  He  informed  me,  that  be  wat 
authorised  )>y  thr  illustrious  personage — ^ivtill  rerognised  at 
•uch  by  the  l^j^iliniacy  in  Kurope'i — to  whom  they  were 
read,  to  »ay,  'tkai  the  drlineation  irai  complete,'  or  wordt  to 
this  effect.  It  is  no  puerile  rnuity  whicii  induces  roe  to 
publish  Ibis  fact ; — hut  Mr.  Ilaxlitt  accuse*  my  inron»i»tenf y, 
and  infers  my  inarcuracy.  Perhaps  he  will  admit  IhnI,  with 
regard  to  the  latter,  one  of  the  most  intimate  family  ron- 
nectluni  of  the  £mperor  may  he  equally  rapahir  nf  decidiaf 
uQ  thr  subject.  I  tell  Mr.  lUxlitt.  that  I  noer  Battered 
Napoleon  oa  Dm  tlwone,  Bor  OMlifacd  kJa  siacc  Us  tell.  I 
wrote  what  1  ttlak  an  Ike  laoMdMa  ■rtjiMew  af  ki» 
ckaractar. 

"Mr.  Hatfm  Mmm  mm  fcrttf  ef  ddtonlhc  Myss^ia 
CkmaatmU^m^m.  I        deaktf  this  lone a»o— b«t. 
mm*  It  trae,  LMke  UUi  as,  that  tU  Us  taaWlHlis  of 

ata4iyla|hl«a«a 
's  aplaioa  «f  mf  foctoy  I  do  aot 

i  mm*  ■  tmmt  (SallMMB  aaC  to  laaiM  by 

«ha  basest  of  cttaM*— <pialrf^  jiabUcljr  the 
I  vIsM  to  ds^escfato  la  Us  adtenlir:'— 
tke  JM  llass  1  averwreto  aa  Boaaparts  vera  la  feto  dU- 
,  la  last,  tiMafk  aot  at  an  la  Ml  AtTonr. 

I  lUlt.  flas  he 
I8MT   9.  rmtm,  1819." 

'\  B.irnnvr  wm  onr  of  the  mn«t  nrlix-  (;rii;notfr<  of  the 
Frrnrh  rrvolution,  and  »B»  in  17"l|  apj joiii It d  (in^iiirnt  of 
the  ( onitiliicnt  \«n-mhly.  On  thr  flight  of  Itir  ro\iil  fiiniil), 
he  was  sent  to  roniliii  t  tdrni  to  l'.>r!<,  \S  Urn,  In  l~'J2,  Ibe 
eorre spondcnrp  of  tljf  f.iciit  ft II  into  tlir  IihimIn  hI  tl.r  M<  to- 
lioa*  party,  thry  pnlcudcd  lo  h.m-  fioiinl  ilnrniiir  nl*  w  hich 
sbowrd  him  to  hiiTe  been  aeerrily  •-(nnn-i  ii  li  » iih  ii  .  and  he 
was  Kuillotiiicil,  ^oT.  1793. — lirissot  ilr  \\iirvil|e,  at  the  age 
of  t»  rnty.  joihli-lirit  ^<■^^r.^l  trrtcls,  for  one  of  which  be  was, 
in  l7Hi,  thrii«  n  iiiio  iht  ll;i»lillc  Me  was  one  of  the  prinripal 

{  instigators  >>r  (In-  rrvolt  of  tlir  Champ  de  Mars,  in  July,  I7H9. 

j  Being  denoiincrj  hy  Rohcspirrrr ,  he  wni  led  to  the  guillo. 
line,  tvt.  l7Ut. — Cnndorrrt  was,  in  I7'r2,  appointed  presi- 
dent of  the  I  ec<<l«i<''<"  A»srinMy.  IIxvImk.  in  l7S»;t,  attacked 
the  new  rontlitufion,  hr  was  ilrnounced.  fSeing  thrown  into 
prison,  he  wra«  on  the  foiluwiiig  morniiisc  found  dr»d.  apparent- 
ly from  poison.  Hi*  works  are  colln  ird  in  twrnly  one  vo- 
lume*.—Miraheau,  so  well  knowu  m  onr  of  Ibr  rhii  f  pro- 
moter* of.  and  nctor*  in,  d"'  l-rf  ii.  h  rrvniutinn,  <lir<l  in  IT'.M. 
— Prtion,  major  of  I'nrit  in  I7VI,  look  nn  adi\r  part  in  the 
imprisonment  of  the  king.  Beconiin);.  in  IT'J  l,  an  object  of 
•■•picioB  to  Robespierre,  ha  took  refuge  in  the  departmeat 
af  tka  oywadoa;  Where  Us  bady  «a«  liMad  la  a 

•  Bas  oaA,  f .  lie. 


liecaus*'  (hp  army's  fijrown  more  pt>pular. 

At  wliicli  the  naval  |)eople  jire  cuuceru'd  ; 
Ikiiide.*,  the  prince  is  all  fur  the  land-service, 
Foriettiag  DaacaBi  Nelson,  Howe,  aod  Jarfia. 

V. 

Brave  men  w  ere  living  before  Agamemnon  (2) 
And  since,  exceeding  valorouK  and  i^age, 

A  good  deal  like  him  too,  though  quite  the  Mime  none; 
But  then  they  shone  liot  oa  the  jKM-t's  page, 

deToared  by  wolves.— Jobn  ]tripti»tr  (better  known  under  the 
appellation  of  Anarbarsls)  (  hmti.  In  l7'.Ni.  at  the  bar  of  thr 
National  Convention,  described  blnxrlf  as  the  orator  of  the 
human  race.  Being  suspected  by  Uulirspirrrr.  lir  nas.  in 
I7tft.  condemned  to  death,  ttn  the  srnffold  he  br«);rd  to 
he  derapitntrd  the  lust,  m  he  wMlied  to  mnkr  xonir  obser- 
vations essrntial  to  ihr  rilui'lishiiirut  of  rertaiii  priiiriplet, 
while  the  brad*  nf  thr  others  were  falUng :  a  rrqtir«t  oblig- 
ingly complied  with:  -  Uaulon  (ilH)ed  a  very  important 
part  daring  the  first  years  of  the  Irenrh  roolutiuo.  After 
the  fall  of  the  king,  he  was  niudr  .VUui!tlrr  uf  Justice.  His 
violent  measure*  led  to  the  bloody  srrnes  of  September, 
1702.  Being  denounced  to  the  Committee  of  Safely,  he 
ended  his  career  on  the  guillotine,  in  1794. — The  wretch 
.Marat  lignred  amoni;  thr  arturs  of  ihr  llJtb  .August,  and  in 
the  assassinations  of  Srptrnil-rr,  I7'J'J.  In  Mii>,  1793,  he 
was  denounced,  and  delivered  o»cr  to  the  rcTolutionary  tri- 
bunal, which  acquitted  him ;  hut  his  hloody  career  wa* 
arrested  hy  the  kuife  of  iin  nssnssin,  in  the  person  of  Char- 
lotte Corilay. — Of  nil  Ixird  Kyron's  "fiimom  jjeople."  tit- 
neral  l.afayettc  has  hern  the  Ulest  survisor.  He  died  May  20, 
IH^U.-  Jouhert  rose  from  the  rank  of  u  common  soldier  to 
that  of  general,  distinijiiished  himself  at  the  enKagenients  of 
L4iono.  Monleootle,  Millcsimo,  (  u> 'i,  Monlrl  rllo,  tUvoli,  and 
especially  in  the  lyrol.  Mr  »ds  aftcrwunls  opposed  to 
Suvsarrow,  and  was  killed,  in  ITHH,  nl  .Nosi.  —  h,  17i>t>.  Ilorbe 
WHS  uppoiuted  to  thr  romiimuU  of  the  eipnlilioM  aKsinst 
Irelmiit,  null  sailed  in  Deremhrr  from  Brest  ;  hut,  a  storm 
disprrsins;  the  fleet,  the  plan  failed.  .Vftcr  his  rttum,  he 
receirrd  thr  comm.iuil  of  the  armj  ol  tlir  Minilire  nml  Me.ue; 
but  died  suddrni),  in  srptrnihrr,  I7;'7,  it  was  supposed  of 
poi.soD. — (ienerMl  Miirre.iu  first  distinpiishrd  himself  in  ].a 
Vender.    He  was  killed  by  a  rifle- ball  at  Altcrkerchi 


"  Hopoar  to  ^larceaa '.  o'er  wbOM  aarly  looib 
Tears.  biK  tears,  itash'd  froa  the  roogb  soldiCf'*  Ud, 
Laiiicatina,  aotl  yet  rnviiof,  sachadoaai— 

FalUni  for  Prance,  wboM  i%tals  to  totlfad  to  rtsaaM." 

aetaatf,  p.lia 

Ijione*,  Doke  of  Montrbello  (samamed  the  "Orlando"  and 
Ibe  "  Ajax  "  of  the  Krcocb  camp),  was  the  ton  of  a  poor  me- 
rhanic.  Hr  distinguished  himself  at  Mitlesimo.  I>cKli,  Abou- 
kir.  Acre,  Mnotebello,  Aasterliti,  Jena,  Pultusk,  Prruss, 
I-.ylau,  Kriedland,  ludela,  .snrnKutsa,  Eckmuhl,  and,  laally, 
Mt  fcssling;  where,  in  .May,  IHUO,  he  was  killed  hy  n  caouutt- 
shot.  "I  found  him  a  dwarf,"  »aid  Napoleon,  "but  lu*t 
him  a  giant.'* — At  the  taking  of  Malta,  and  at  the  battles  of 
(.behreis*  and  of  the  Pyramids,  Desaix  displayed  the  greatest 
lifavery.  His  mild  and  uuvnryiug  c<inity  obtained  for  him, 
III  KKTpt,  the  title  of  *•  I  he  Just  General."  He  was  mortally 
wounded  by  a  cannoa-ball  at  ttarrngo,  just  as  \irtor)  de- 
clared for  the  Kreneh.  His  body  was  riiil>i«inied  ut  .Milan, 
and  conveyed,  by  Napoleon's  orders,  to  thr  hospice  of  Si. 
Bernard. — .Moreau  was  one  of  the  most  distinguisbed  of  the 
repultlican  generals.  In  181:1,  on  heariug  of  the  reverses 
of  Napoleon  in  Rassia,  he  joined  the  allied  armies.  He  wa* 
ninick  hy  a  cannon  hall  at  Ibe  battle  of  Dresden,  in  IHIU. 
The  only  sluin  nttuchrd  to  his  memory  is  the  fact  of  his 
accession  to  the  allied  cause.  ''Those,"  observe  .Sir  Walter 
Scott.  "  who,  mure  Ixild  than  we  are,  shall  decide  that  bis 
condacl.  ia  one  instance,  too  much  resembled  that  of  Corio- 
lanas,  t.-ud  the  constable  of  Boarbon,  mast  yet  allow  that 
the  AiBtt.  like  tkat  at  tbeae  great  aea,  WM  atsaed  Ikr 


(2)  "  Vixere  forte*  ante  Agamemnona 
Mniti:  sed  omnes  illaersmulnlrt 
Urgenlur,  ignotujue  li.ni;;i 
Mocte.  carcnt  quia  vate  sacro."— '//or. 

leatAgaiaeiaaeewlga'd. 
■eifa'd  Uafsas  iraat  aa  ke,  aad  bfate, 

7» 
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And  so  have  been  forf;ot(en: — I  condrmn 

Bat  cui't  find  My  ia  the  preaeat  age 
Fit  Ibr  mjr  pOM  (ihit  ii,  ftr      new  «hm); 
8o»Mlitiil,11ltak«pr  fticBd Dm  Jmm, (1) 

VI. 

Most  epic  porta  plunge  "  in  meduis  m* 

(Horace  makeft  this  the  heroic  tampike-roail),  (2) 

And  (lit-n  your  licro  tells.  >vliene'er  jou  pleaM| 
Wlial  wcat  before — by  way  ofq^aodBy 

While  aeatad  cfUr  (Hmwr  at  hn  eeae. 

Beside  liis  mistress  in  •ioim-  suft  ahoda^ 
hbce,  or  garden,  paradise,  or  cavern, 

m 

Tint  is  the  usual  method,  but  not  mine— 
My  way  is  to  begio  with  tlie  bqpaainf ; 

The  r^darity  of  my  design 

Forbids  all  wandirifiR  as  tliP  wor^t 

And  therefore  I  shall  open  with  a  line 

(Altboagfa  it  eoat  me  half  an  lionr  in  spiui||^ 

NarratiBg  somewhat  of  Don  Joan's  father. 

And  also  of  his  atolber,  if  yoa 'd  imlhar. 

VIU. 

Ib  Seville  was  %•  bov»,  a  pkamnl  dty, 

Famous  for  (iran^;fs  and  women  (3^ — he 
NVho  has  not  swu  it  will  be  much  to  pity, 

So  says  the  proverb  (4) — aadi  qoHe  agree; 
Of  all  the  Spanish  towns  is  none  more  pretty, 

Cadiz  perhaps — but  that  yon  soon  may  see: — 
Don  Juan's  parents  lived  beside  the  river, 
A  noble  stream,  and  adl'd  the  Onadalqiuvtr. 

IX. 

His  father's  name  was  Jose — Don,  of  course, 

A  true  Hidalgo,  free  from  every  stain 
Of  Moor  or  Hebrew  Uood,  he  traced  his  source 

Through  the  most  Gothic  gentlemen  of  Spain; 
A  better  cavalier  ne'er  mounted  horie. 

Or,  beiqg  aMmated,  e'er  got  down  again, 

Whose  bOKC  nmliilion'"  now  rnntaio'd 

In  the  fim»ll  rnmpn«s  of  a  grave; 
In  endlc.i*  iii;;ht  thry  ilrrp.  iinvtrpt,  nnknown, 
Ko  bant  had  they  to  mai«  ail  lime  their  own." 

(1}  Mr.  CoIeridRe,  tprakinK  of  the  nriKiiial  JtheUta  Ful- 
mfMrfo,  layi— "Rank,  fortune,  wit.  talent,  scquired  know- 
ladgc,  aiMi  liberal  acromplUhmratt,  with  beauty  of  person, 
Titorews  health,  and  ronilitntianal  hardihood  —  all  these  ad- 
vaataces,  elevatrd  by  the  habit*  and  lympalhies  of  nobis 
Urth  and  national  rharartrr,  are  lupposed  to  have  ronibined 
in  Don  Juan,  »n  ns  to  pre  him  the  meaoa  of  carry iag  into 
all  Its  prartiral  ron-«'<juenrp«  the  doctrine  of  a  godless  na- 
ture, ai  the  »<>ii>  crniind  aad  efllcient  cause  not  only  of 
all  tbinK*,  errntt.  nod  n ppcBranr>cs«  but  likewiie  of  all 
oar  thouKht*.  trntatlon*.  ImpollCS,  and  actiom.  Obedience 
to  nafare  ii  thr  only  virtae:  the  sratMicatioo  of  the  pai- 
•ion*  and  appetitr<>  hrr  nnty  dirtitr:  each  indivlduar*  lelf- 
will  the  (ole  organ  throagb  n  bich  nature  utters  her  com- 
and 


*  Self  raotradicUon  U  tb*  only  ' 
flor.  ky  Hm  tew*  of  apirii.  ia  iha  f^fes 
I*  r«cry  IndlTidoal'i  ebanwlvr 

Tlial         in  »lrnt  rotitiitrnrr  with  it»-rtf  **  " — -l,  E. 

(I)  "  SempvT  ud  cvrndim  fcstiDat,  ct  in  nirdia.i  rtji, 
Non  »fca»  nr  u  i n,  nuditorem  rapit," 

"  Bet  ta  Um  (raad  event  he  spoads  his  ea«ra«. 


Than  Jos^,  who  begot  our  hero,  who 
Bcfot — but  that's  to  come — Well,  to  renew: 

X. 

His  mother  was  a  learned  lady,  famed 

For  ever)-  branch  of  every  sdenc 
Id  every  Christian  language  ever  named, 

With  virtues  etjuall'd  by  her  wit  ahme. 
She  made  the  cleverest  people  quite  ashamed, 

And  even  the  good  with  inward  envy  groan, 
FiadUng  thaaselres  so  \eiy  maA  caoeeded 
]•  thdr  inm  way  by  all  Um  thii^  (hat  iha  dU. 

XI. 

Her  memory  was  a  mine :  she  knew  by  heart 
All  Calderon  and  greater  part  of  Lop6, 

So  that  if  any  aclur  miss'd  his  part 
She  ooaM  have  served  him  for  the  prompter's  copy; 

F«r  her  FMnagle*s  were  a  nsdesa  art,  (5) 

And  he  liiiiiself  obliged  to  shut  up  %\ 
Could  never  make  a  memory  so  line  as 
Thai  vikieh  adan*dlAa  hnta  oTOaoM  Ins.  (e) 

xn. 

Her  bvMrite  adence  was  the  mathematical,  (7) 

Her  noblest  viviiie  was  her  eMgnaaimity, 
Her  wit  (she  soawtlBieB  tried  at  wit)  was  Attie  ail. 

Her  serious  sa\inj;s  darLen'd  fu  sublimity;  'fi) 
In  short,  in  all  tbini;>i  she  was  fairly  what  1  call 

A  prodigy — her  morning  dress  was  4ilBily, 
Her  evening  silk,  or,  iu  the  summer,  muslin. 
And  other  staffs,  with  which  1  won't  slay  puzzling. 

XIIL 

She  knew  the  Latin— that  is,  *  the  Lonfs  prayer,* 
And  Greek — the  alphabet— I 'm  nearly  sure; 

She  read  some  French  romances  here  and  these, 
Allhoogh  her  mode  of  speaking  waa  noi  para; 

For  native  Spanish  she  h.nl  im  ^:reat  care. 
At  least  her  conversation  was  obscure; 
Her  llioughts  were  thenrBBM,  her  words  a  problem, 
Aa  if  she  deon'd  thai  ■araloy  woddcaooUa 'en. 

Into  the  midst  of  thiuK* ;  while  every  line 
Opens,  by  jnat  degree*,  his  whole  design. 

Amett<— L.  B. 


(S)  '■The  wsmoi  of  Seville  are.  In  general,  very 
seme,  vrlth  large  Uuk  eyes,  and  fornu  more  graeeftal  ta 
motion  than  can  be  conceived  bf  aa  BagHaluaan— added  to 
the  most  becomiag  dress,  and,  at  He  aema  time,  the  most 
dcoeat  la  tte  weild.  Certainly,  tbey  av*  fbsciaatinf ;  b«t 
thdr  adnds  bave  ealy  one  idea,  and  tbe  kasiaisa  of  their 
ttves  is  iatrlgae.  The  wife  of  a  dake  Is,  la 
tke  wift  of  a  peasant— the  mitt  ttt  a  psasaat.  In 
eqnal  to  a  dacheis."    0.  I L  E. 


(♦) 


"Qoirn  no  ha  visto  Sr^illa, 

Nil  till  \i%to  ni«rnMll,H  " — I  . 


V. 


{ft)  ProfrMor  Ffintt,;lr,  of  Budrn,  who,  in  IMI2,  aoder  the 
especial  p«tr<in«Kf  of  the  "  Hlues,"  dilncred  a  foorss  of 
lertar««  at  the  Hoyal  !n*tilatioM,  on  Mnemonic*.  — L.  E. 

^6}  "  In  the  rbarartrr*  of  Donna  Inn  and  Oon  Intf.  it  ha* 
been  imagined  that  Lord  Byron  has  *kctched  himself  aad 
hi*  lady.  II  may  be  lo;  he  had  by  that  time  Rxt  pr'-iiy 
vrell  over  the  laehrymation  of  their  partiag."    Cail.— P.  K. 

(7)  "  Udy  Byron  has  good  Usas,  tat  esali  never  espreaa 
iham;  wrele  poetry  also,  bat  II  was  etfly  fsad  by  eccidait. 
Her  leMers  vnre  alvrays  salgmatlesi,  aflea  aalatenigilile. 
She  was  goveraed  by  what  ilht  cailad  tssd  velis  aad  pite- 
ciples.  sqnared  awtkeamtleally.*  lorrfB^UB. 

(«)  In  the  MS  — 

"  LitU*  ihc  spoke — but  wbal  •!>«  spoke  was  AtUc  ail. 
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XIV. 

Sbf!  liked  Ihc  English  and  Ihe  Hebrew  (ongiie, 
Aud  said  there  was  analogy  between  'em ; 

She  proved  it  somehow  out  of  sacred  song,  Pen, 
£ot  I  toMl  leave  the  proofs  to  tboie  who've  seen 

Bat  this  f  beard  ber  say,  and  can't  be  wrong,  ['cm. 
And  all  may  think  wliirh  \\,iy  (In-ir  judgiiit  iils  Iciii 

"'T  is  strange — the  Hebrew  noun  wbkb  means  '1  am,' 

The  Bugjisli  alwqw  me  to  fefern  d->B.* 


XV. 

women  nse  (heir  tongues — she  looked  a 
Eecb  eye  a  scnnon,  and  ber  brow  a  boai^ 
As  alU{n-all-«affieient  wAMmtiar, 

Like  the  lamenlnl  hte  Sir  S.innicl  Romilly,  (1) 
The  Law's  expounder,  and  the  State's  correctur, 
Whoae  loidde       ahnosl  an  anoaudy— . 

One  sad  example  more,  that  "  All  is  vanity," — 
(Tbejury  brought  tbeir  verdict  in  "  lusauity.") 

XVI. 

In  ibort,  she  wis  a  walking  caleuhtion,     [vers,  (2) 

Mi-is  Edgcworth's  novels  stepping  from  their  co- 
Or  Mrs.  Trimmer's  books  on  education,  (3) 
Or  «Ca!leba*  Wc»  (4)  set  ent  b  quest  of  lorers, 

Morality's  prim  pprsonificaticin, 

In  which  not  Envy's  self  a  Haw  discovers; 
To  others'  >liare  let  "female  errors  fall," 
For  ihe  bad  not  eiea  one— the  worst  of  alL 

XVII. 

Oh  !  she  was  perfect  past  ail  parallel — 
Of  any  modem  female  iabt*t  comparisooj 

So  far  above  the  cunning  powers  of  li<  II, 

Her  guardian  angel  had  given  up  liis  );;am$on  ; 

Even  her  minutest  motions  went  hs  well 

As  those  of  the  l>est  lirae-piece  made  by  Harrison: 

In  tirlnei  Dottung  earthly  could  surpass  her, 

Save  thine  "iiioeBpoiahle  oil,*  Maounr!  (&} 

XVIII. 

Perfect  she  was,  hot  as  perfection  Is 
Insipid  In  thts  naughty  world  of  ours, 

\Vh»*re  our  fir^-t  p.itciit'i  never  Icarii'd  to  kiss 
Till  they  were  exiled  from  tbeir  earlier  bowers. 

Where  all  was  peace,  end  innoceaoe,  and  bliss  (6) 
(I  wonder  how  they  got  throa|h  the  tmlve  hoors), 

(IJ  sir  Samnel  Ronilly,  tk«  eminent  Cbanrery  Uwyrr. 
lost  Bis  lady  on  Ike  29tb  of  October ,  aad  committed  nukide 
OB  tke  Sd  of  Novcmlier,  I8IN.— "  But  there  wiU  conir  n  nay 
of  reekoaiaf,  even  If  I  sboald  not  iWe  to  tee  it.  I  bavr  ui 
least  seen  Bomilljr  tbivered,  wbo  was  one  of  my  a^>l<^•iIM. 
Wbsn  flmt  man  was  doing  bis  wont  to  uproot  my  whole 
thmliy,  tree,  branch,  and  MOMomi— when,  sflrr  taking  my  j 
be  went  over  to  them — when  be  was  hritii;ing  df-  ! 
on  my  hoasebold  gods^did  be  think  thm,  in  \r%i,  j 
jeara,  a  natnrai  event— a  severe,  domriiir,  but 
1  and  common  calamity— would  lay  hit  rarcaia 
in  a  CIOM  road,  oe  stamp  bis  name  in  a  verdict  of  luosry ! 
Md  ke  (wko  la  kb  MSagaaary  *  *  *  )  rricrt  or  ronsidrr 
whalaif  fediags  mast  have  been,  when  wife,  and  rhild,  and 
alatar»  and  name,  and  fhme,  and  rouotry,  werr  tn  he  ray 
sacriisa  aa  bis  legal  alUr, — and  thi»  at  n  (nuinrnt  whm 
mj  kaaltb  was  derlinioK,  my  fortune  rmhnrra^sr;!,  nn<t  my 
mind  had  been  shaken  by  many  kind*  of  di<>np|>uiiitriirnt  — 
WbOe  I  was  yet  younic,  and  mi«lil  hnvc  rrformcd  what  miRht 
ka  wrong  la  my  conduct,  and  retrieved  what  was  pcrplcxtuK 
in  mj  aflUrs!  Bat  ka  is  to  Us  frava."  eta.— A  jUMen, 
7tk  Jaaa.  1819.— L.B. 

i    Maria  Mgcwortb,  author  of  7Vra««e  on  i>nMMeal 
EdmaUUm,  UHtn  Jvr  litemry  LadiM^  casfls  itaelnaf, 
AIM,  ele.  els.  «te.-"ln  MIS,*  saya  Laid  Bgnna, 


Don  Joie,  like  a  lineal  son  of  Eve, 

Went  plucking  various  fruit  withoot  her  \mm» 

XIX. 

He  was  a  mortal  of  the  careless  kind. 

With  no  great  love  for  learning,  or  the  Ienni*d^ 

Who  cbose  to  go  where'er  he  bad  a  mind. 
And  never  dream*d  his  lady  was  oonoeniM; 

The  world,  a«i  usual,  wickedly  inclined 

To  see  a  kingdom  or  a  bouse  o'ertom'dy 
Wbisper'd  he  had  a  iniiihus,  oonM  said  Imm^ 
But  fbr  donNBtic  qnarrels  one  nfll  do. 

XX. 

Now  Donna  Inex  had,  with  ail  her  merit, 
A  great  opinion  of  ber  own  good  qnalitles  ; 

Neglect,  indeed,  requires  a  saint  to  ho.ir  it. 

And  such,  indeed,  she  was  in  her  moralities;  (7) 

But  then  .<ihe  had  a  devil  of  a  spirit, 
Aud  sometimes  niix'd  up  fiHidsn  vrilh 

And  let  few  opperinnkleB  eeoHK 

Of  gottiof  hsr  liege  ksd  Into  n 

XXL 

This  was  an  eeqr  mtter  with  a  man 
Ofl  in  the  wrong,  and  never  on  his  guard ; 

And  even  the  wisest,  do  the  best  lin  y  can, 

Have  moments,  hours,  and  days,  so  unprepared. 
That  yoo  night  «  bnm  them  with  their  faniy'e  frn  ;*  (8) 

And  sometimes  Imlics  hit  cvcr-f-ding  haid. 
And  fans  turn  into  falchions  in  fair  bands. 
And  why  nnd  wheiefute  no  one  nndarstaads. 

XXII. 

'Tis  pity  learned  virgins  ever  wetl 
With  persons  of  no  sort  of  education. 

Or  gentlemen,  who,  thouf^  wdi  heni  and  hied. 
Grow  tired  of  scientific  coovcrsatioo : 

1  don't  choose  to  say  oinch  npon  this  bead, 
I'm  a  plain  man,  and  in  a  .sinfi;li-  station. 

But— Oh!  ye  lords  of  ladies  intellectual, 

Inlbm  w  Inty,  hn«  Ibqr  not  hcttfeckr*yo«dir 

XXIII. 

Don  Jtxtk  and  bis  lady  qnarreU'd  <a%r. 

Not  any  of  Ihe  many  could  divine. 
Though  aofml  thoosaiid  people  chose  to  try, 

Twas  snrdy  no  oonoem  of  their*  nor  mine; 


"I  rrrnllrrt  to  havc  met  Min  KdRCworth  in  Ihr  f,i>liiiin/>b!e 
wrirld  i,f  I  oMlon,  ill  (lip  n5«cml)lir«  of  the  hnur,  mid  af  a 
tin  ikf  ivl  r,r  Sir  Miiiii[,l:ry  It.TVy,  to  which  I  wa»  invited  for 
Ihi  hdiu'c  slic  Will  n  iiicr  little  unasmin.iiiK  '  Jennnie  l)rnn« 
loo^iiiK  l)i>d\,'  a«  we  Scotrh  »«>  ;  nuil,  if  not  linn<i«irtir,  cer- 
tniiil)  tint  ill  liMikiin;.  Her  r<iri\rrs<itinn  was  MB  quiet  aa 
bmelf.  Hiir  wiiuiil  nr\rr  lnnc  gueiivrd  she  rould  write 
her  niimr;  wbrrras  her  rather  talked,  MOf  as  if  he  COUJd 
write  untliini;  else,  hat  a.«  if  uotldag  dSS  WOS  WSftk  Wilt* 

!i  rum/mrnfii'i*  /'few  nf  Qm  Jftm  Man  9f  Bttiulltmt 

Tfnchrr's  Jttitiant,  etc.  etc. 

n:  MiM  llanonb  Mora's  CetUh$  ta  Stmrtk  ^  m  tF^t 
eomprehrndiag  ubaervatkma  an  DasMstie  Maaacn.  ate.— • 
iiermnn  Uke  novel,  which  bad  grtal  soaasM  at  the 
is  now  loriottan.— 4.  B. 

(t)  "Descrtyllaa  i 
.MacBSfar."  Saa  tke 

(0)  In  the  MS.— 

••  \Mirre  an  wi 
(7)  la  the  MS.— 

"  And  m  »lie  wem'd.  la  atl  aalMde  raraiBliUas."— L.  K. 

(S)  "Bytkbkand,  Ifl  wsfoaow  kythisnaBal.IeBy« 
UmwilhUslsdif'slka.*  WsImssio.  L.K. 
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I  loMlw  (hat  low  vice— cnriwity ; 

Batiflbere's  nnv  tliint;  in  uliirh  T  shine, 
Tia     arranging  all  my  triends'  aUiiirs, 
Not  bavteg,  4^  ny  ows,  doneatk  eum. 

XXIT. 

And      I  intrrfiTP'?,  an<l  witli  thf  hc^i 

Iiiti-iitinii<^,  t)ii(  tlieir  ttentiiunit  was  not  kind; 

I  (liink       r^Hilish  people  were  pofmesH'd, 
Fur  luitlxT  of  thctn  could  I  ever  find, 

Althoii^'b  their  porter  afterwards  confeM'd— 

Rut  that's  no  matter,  amJ  the  worst's  beUod, 
For  liiUe  Jaan  o'er  me  threw,  down  stain, 
A  pail  of  iMMMmidr*  water  anawaics. 

XXV. 

A  liltli-  cnrly-hcaded,  good-for-nolhing, 

And  miscbief-inaking  monkey  from  hia  birth; 

His  parents  ne'er  agreed  except  in  doting 
rpmi  the  most  unquiet  imp  on  rarth; 

Instead  of  quarrelling,  bad  Uiey  been  bnt  both  io 
Tbeb-  wBsos,  they 'd  have  sent  young  nMnlar  forlli 

To  school,  nr  had  him  soiiiulK  ulK|i|)'(i  at  hoM^ 

To  teach  bim  manners  fur  the  lime  to  come. 

XXVI. 

Don  Jose  and  the  Donna  Inez,  led 

For  some  time  an  unhappy  sort  of  life, 

Wisbing  each  other,  not  divoroed,  bnt  dead; (I) 
Tbey  lived  rejipectably  as  nan  and  wife, 

Their  nindiict         e\cc«ilingly  wcll-breil. 

And  gave  no  outward  signs  of  inward  strife, 
Uata  at  ki«ll  the  laMthar'd  An  broke  out, 
Aad  pal  the  baeinMs  part  aO  Uad  «f  ML(2) 

XXVII. 

For  Inea  caird  mmm  draggiets,  aad  pbjeician*, 
And  tried  to  prore  her  lorinf  leni  WM  Mad!,(3) 

Put  as  lio  h.ul  lurid  iiili'nni<isioilS| 

.She  next  decided  he  was  only  haJf 

Yet  when  they  aak'd  her  for  ber  depoeiliHtt, 
No  aort  of  opbaatios  cooM  be  had, 

(i)laihoin.— 

WIM«  Mdi  oMmt  diMi'4  «Mme,  or  tei."-!.!. 

fS)  «Lady9|roBkadltlllMleaatasklter«adarJa- 
nuwf*  on  a  visit  to  Imt  Mhcr^s  hoosa  la  UfcaitcnUra,  aad 
tord  Sjrroa  was,  la  a  ahott  Ubm  aJIsr,  to  Miew  Wr.  Tbey 
had  parted  to  Ibe  atoMst  kindness,— sha  wrste  htai  a  Mier. 
lUI  ef  flayMtoess  aad  aflketkM,  on  toe  read,  and,  tonne- 
diaieir  aa  har  arrival  at  Klffcby  Hallorjr,  bar  Iklhar  wrote  to 
aaqnaint  Lord  Byron  that  ska  wonid  rston  to  Uni  na  mere. 
At  the  time  when  he  had  to  stand  this  naespaetsd  skock, 
hia  pccaala>7  emharraisaieata,  wUdi  bad  bMs  tk»t  gatber- 
iag  araoad  Um  dariaf  tbe  wbole  of  the  past  jrcar,  bad  ar- 
lived  at  their  ulmott."*    ^oorr. — L.  K. 

(3)  "I  wai  (Drpritcd  one  dajr  bjr  a  doctor  (Dr.  Baillie) 

•  "7km  facU  ar*-!— I  Irfl  i.nn<t»n  f<>r  Kirkby  Millnry.  M>»  rr»i. 
Arnrr  <»r  m\  'Alltrr  nn«1  iinitli.  f  on  th«>  l;fth  nl  JnniiJirv,  tsiS-  L/*nJ 
lt\riin  liii'l  .i.;iiilj<'tl  I..  It,.  !•)  i^M'in.:  J.in  Gtli}  III.  abkoluir  drftirr 
Iti-il  I  •bimid  lra«r  Lomlun  («n  ttir  rarlHtr  day  tbal  I  cwHid  cuo- 
venimlly  bk.  It  «i«a  aol  mta  far  mr  la  aoafrlak*  tbr  faU|iM  «r  a 
joarnry  MiHlfr  tkaa  Um  ISdi.  PmrkxHljr  to  my  drpartnrr,  il  had 
brrn  •trnn;l«  tmprrMrd  <>a  my  mimt,  ihol  Lonl  B;ron  wa«  nndrr 
Ihr  inQiirnr**  ijf  tmamtr.  Tlun  opiniuit  wai  drrurd  in  a  (rr«l 
mrmmn  from  llir  roinmiinicatloni  m«dr  lu  mr  by  hit  nnrr<l 
rvlatim  and  pprmnal  aiti  ndanl,  who  bail  morr  <>p|iorlunilirii  than 
mjrarlf  of  obi»nrto|  >>iin  dunof  th«  lattrr  pari  of  my  (lay  in  Inwn. 

II  wat  rwn  rrpmtnXr4  to  nn  Ibal  bf  waa  Ui  danfrr  of  Jntrojlnf 
himirir.  IfttM  IV  coiKurrrtKr  of  kit  fmmttf,  I  luid  miwahni  Dt. 
Baillir  a«  a  fHrnd  (Jan  lih'  ri-.tM-rtinit  Ihu  lapp^-4l  malail.  On 
arqiiainling  bIm  with  trit  \'.,ir  itir  <  ami  wilh  l...nl  Hjmn't 
dMlra  Ibal  I  ibould  Irairr  Lundnu,  Or.  Baillic  Ibmifbl  llial  ni)  ab- 

SMHV  ari|M  ba  ad>i«Mt  as  npfrtawat,  mmmUmf  Om  faat  of 
•    urtal  iiianfiHiiatt  tar  t^.  Bstfitt,  act  Wrli^liae  tmm  lo  t««rJ 


Save  tliat  her  doty  both  to  ana  aad  God 
Reipiired  thia  coadod — «diidi  aaoaM  vary  odd. 

XXVIll. 

She  kept  a  jonnud,  where  his  faidts  were  noted. 
And  open'd  certaiB  tranha  of  booka  and  latlera. 

All  which  roislit,  if  m  <  a-ion  wr^eil,  Ik-  ipioted} 
And  then  she  had  ail  Seville  for  abettors. 

Besides  her  good  old  grandmother  (vrbo  dotad); 
Tbe  hearers  of  her  case  becane  itpeatera, 

Then  advocates,  inquisitors,  and  jndgea. 

Sane  6r  aawaeiawt,  othera  for  oU  gia^KM. 

X3UX. 

And  then  this  h^i  and  meelest  woman  bore 

With  such  serenity  her  husband'.*  woes, 
Just  as  the  Spartaa  ladles  did  of  y<>re,  I 
I     Who  saw  thdr  spouses  kiJl'd,  and  nobly  eboao 
I  Never  to  say  a  word  ahont  them  more — 
Calmly  she  heard  each  ralumny  (hat  rose, 
And  saw  hi$  agonies  with  such  snbtimity, 
That  aU  the  vrarid  eachdto'd  «mat  Bwgaaaitoty ! " 

XXX. 

No  doubt  this  patience,  when  the  world  iadanahif  Va, 

Is  philosophic  in  our  former  friends; 
Tie  also  pleasant  to  be  deem'd  magnanimoos. 

The  more  so  in  olUainiit^  mit  nwn  ends; 
And  what  the  lawyers  call  a    nuUut  omMMS* 

Coodnct  lihe  thia  by  no  neaaa  eoapreheadit 

T{e\ri)^('  in  jHTson's  certainly  tin  virtnc, 
But  theu  'tis  not  my  fault  if  oUiert  hurt  yon. 

XXXI. 

And  if  oar  qnarrek  riionld  rip  up  old  aloriea, 

And  help  tiiem  >vilh  a  lie  or  two  additional, 
Vm  not  to  blame,  as  you  well  know — no  more  is 
Any  one  elae — they  were  beeoose  Iraditioaal; 

Be-;i(!ps,  (lii  ir  reMirn-rtiiiii  .lids  mir  plurics 

By  cmilrasl,  wliicii  is  wliat  we  just  wi-re  \vi.shingall: 
And  science  profits  by  this  resurrection — 
Dead  acaadala  foraa  good  snbjecis  fur  diaaadioa , 

and  a  lawyer  (Dr.  buMagtia)  almost  farcing  tliemaelTea 
at  tb«  Mmc  time  tola  mj  reoas.  I  did  not  kaow  till  after- 
ward*  the  rral  ohjrrt  of  tkcir  visit.  I  tboacbt  tbeir  qiMs- 
tioim  sittKulnr,  frivoloaa,  aad  aomewbat  importanate,  if  aot 

im|i<'rliii<-ij( :   hut  what  ibnuld  I  hare  tbougbt,  if  I  had 
known  tiiat  thry  were  M>iit  to  provide  proofi  or  my  ioMaiiy ! 
I  I  havr  DO  doul't  Hint  my  answer*  to  tbeae  cmiaaariea  were 
i  not  itry  rutiimiil  «r  ruusistrot,  for  my  imaKiaatioa  was 
'  brated  with  olhrr  tliin);<.    But  Dr.  Balllie  could  not  ron- 
I  arirnlioaily  niakr  mt  out  n  rcrliflratc  for  Bedlam ;  aad 
perhaps  the  lawyer  ({n»f  n  more  fnvnurahle  report  'o  hi* 
employer?.    I  do  not,  however,  fax  I^dy  Byron  with  this 
IrHn^Hrliiin  ;  pnifnihly  «he  wa»  not  privy  lo  it.    She  was  Ibe 
tool  of  otiiera.    lier  mother  always  detested  me,  and  bad 
ne  t  rvrn  the  dsesacy  to  eaaeeai  it  to  her  hense.*^  imdB* 
— »,.  t- 

Rymn.  eooM  not  pnHMMMOc  a  partil**  opinion  on  lliat  point.  He 
rnj4iin«H)  ttt4l,  in  nnrTr&Twmitrnrv  with  I  nrd  B\ron.  I  iliuaftS  av«iicl  aU 
Itiii  \au\  jinil   ui.,iliirn,  I  n.lrr   ibrw  Impreaklon*.    I  \rH 

|l.r>n<l'>n  <l<  !.  rminnl  i-j  (  .lltnn  Ulr  »iU icr  |;ivcn  b)  l>r.  Baillir."  — 
f  "  My  moUuT  alway*  Irralcd  Liord  B.  Willi  an  anertmnalr  cons- 
atdrrailon  and  Indulfaoca,  whtab  MlaaM  Id  avtr*  little  |>roi|. 
Uarily  nf  bis  feclinfi.  Nrrer  did  a»  IrritatiM  word  earapc  bar 
lip*  in  her  whole  iniereoune  with  hini."  Ladf  Bynn.—L.  K. 

Tbe  followii^  aoFcdole,  quoted  frum  Ixird  Byran.  ia  Mnlmrlm^t 
CtnunaUtm,  ISraMM'al  *ariai«v  wiib  Itrr  I.ad>«bip's  aaa<-rttoa  : 
— "  Dtwtaf  ana  toy  at  Sir  ilalpli'*  ( wlm  wa>  a  good  xwi  of  man.  awJ 

of  wlirrfTl  ^on  mil^l  fortn  WHrit-  nU-a  whrn  I  l4*Ii  vnu  llwil  »  ir^  nf 
>ukr  upun  ii;,  I  briike  a  iCKitb.  and  was  In  (real  pain.  wbkc«t  I 

ea«M  nm  avoltf  thowt^  •  Il  vriU  da  «sa  aHd,' mM  la<f  llMi 
•laM|ladafit»  !  |Ma b«- a IWb I. 
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XXXII. 

Tbeir  ft'i«d5(l)  bad  tried  at  i«coDciltatioa,(2} 
Then  Ikeir  relations,  (3)  who  made  matteni  wofM. 

{'Twer*'  hard  In  1<-!I  upon  a  liko  orr.ision 
To  wlioin  It  may  b«»  best  lo  have  recourse — 

1  cm'i  say  much  for  friend,  or  yet  relation): 
The  lawyers  did  tbeir  utmost  for  divoroB,(4} 

But  scarce  a  fee  was  paid  on  dtber  tUdn 

BtAm,  nlackily,  Don  Jos£  died. 

XXXI 11. 

He  died:  and  most  unluckily,  beeaue, 
Aecording  to  all  hints  I  could  collect 

Prom  counsel  !i*anied  in  (hose  kinds  of  laws 

(Although  tbeir  talk 's  obscure  and  circumspect), 

Hif  dealh  centriTad  to  apoll  a  dmnaSag  cMua ; 
A  thousand  pities  also  with  n-^pcrf 

To  public  feeling,  which  on  lliis  occasion 

Wm  sHiiitiMlad  in  a  great  ■entafioo. 

xxxrr. 

Bat  ah  !  he  died;  and  bnri<Ml  with  him  lay 
The  iKiblic  leeliug  and  the  lawyers'  fees: 

Hi.«  bouse  was  sold,  bis  serir'ants  sent  awa/i 
A  Jew  took  one  of  his  two  mistresses, 

A  priest  the  other — at  least  so  they  say: 
I  ask'd  the  doctors  after  his  disease — 

He  died  of  tbe  slow  fever  call'd  tbe  lertiant 

And  left  Us  widow  to  her  own  i 


XXXV. 

Yet  Jos*^  WcTi  an  honourable  mnn, 

Iliat  I  must  say,  wbo  knew  him  rery  well; 
TiMicfbra  kis  fiailtic*  1*11  no  rnrtliar  ten, 

Indeed  there  were  not  nanv  nore  to  tdl: 


•la.«tB.— L.B. 


trMal 


(t)  Mr.  V.:^■A'^T^,m^. 
(2)  In  tbe  MS — 
••nnt,iiMirb1«a 

(S)  Tke  Mgkt  Hawmmble  R.  WUnot  HoHon.  ete.  The 
fbllowlac  is  from  a  ftagmrat  of  a  uanS  written  by  Lord 
BjrroB  In  1817  s— "A  few  hoars  afterwarrls,  we  were  Tery 
good  friends;  and  a  fcw  days  after  she  set  oat  for  Amcon, 

ntHh  my  ton,  on  a  visit  to  ber  father  and  motber-  1  did  nut 
accompany  her  Immediately,  having  been  in  Arafon  before, 
bat  was  to  Join  tbe  fhmily  in  tbrir  MoorUb  chitesn  within 
a  few  wtebs.  Daring  her  joarney,  I  received  a  very  afllec- 
tin  Bate  letter  from  Donna  Joiepha,  appritlng  me  of  tbe  wel- 
fbre  of  heraclf  and  my  too.  On  her  arrival  at  the  ebiteaa, 
I  received  another,  still  nore  affectionate,  prewing  me,  in 
very  food  and  rather  foolish  term*,  to  join  her  immediate- 
ly. As  I  was  preparing  to  set  oat  from  Seville,  I  received  a 
third — this  was  from  her  father.  Don  Jo*^  di  Cardoso,  who 
reqaested  me,  in  tbe  politest  manner,  to  dissolve  my  mar- 
riage. I  answered  him  with  eqaal  poUteaeas.  that  I  woald 
do  no  sarh  thing.  A  faarth  letter  arrived-- It  was  from 
Donna  Jotepha,  in  which  she  informed  me  that  her  father's 
letter  was  written  liy  ber  partlcalar  desire.  I  requested  the 
reasoa,  by  retam  of  post:  she  replied,  by  csprns.  that  at 
reacon  bad  nothing  to  do  with  the  matter,  it  was  onnrcet- 
aary  to  give  any — bnt  that  she  was  an  injured  and  excellent 
woman.  I  then  inqaircd  why  she  bad  written  to  me  tbe 
two  preceding  affectionate  letters,  re<]ae*ting  me  to  come 
to  Aragon.  She  answered,  that  was  beeanse  she  believed 
nie  oat  of  my  senses— that,  being  mfll  to  take  care  of  my- 
self,  I  bad  only  to  set  out  on  this  Jonmey  alone,  and.  making 
my  way  witboat  difBcnlly  to  Don  Jo*^  di  Cardoso's,  I  should 
tkenhaTalbnd  the  teademt  of  wivm  and — n  ulrait  waist, 
eoat.  I  had  nothing  to  reply  to  thi*  pirce  nf  affrrtion.  bat 
a  reMeratloo  of  my  rcqae^t  for  lomr  lisbt«  u|>r>n  thr  nubjrrt. 
I  was  aaswtred,  that  they  would  only  he  rrlntrd  to  Ihr  In- 
quisition.  In  the  mean  time,  our  domrstir  disrrrpnnry  lirid 
become  a  pablic  topic  of  discouion ;  and  the  world,  Mhirh 
always  decides  Justly,  not  only  in  Aragnn  hut  in  Ati'lnliiiiM, 
determined  that  I  was  not  only  to  bismc,  hut  that  all  Spain 


And  if  his  prtKsinris  now  and  then  outran 
Discrelioii,  and  wfre  not  »o  peaceable 
As  Noma's  (who  was  also  named  Pompilins\ (5) 
He  had  been  ill  brought  up,  and  was  bom  biliwM.(ft) 

XXXVI. 

YThate'er  might  be  bis  worthlessoesa  or  worth, 
Voor  fellow !  be  bad  many  things  to  wound  bim. 

Lef'-;  own—  sinre  it  can  do  no  gcKwi  on  earth  (7)— 
It  was  a  trying;  moment  that  which  found  him 

Standing  alone  beside  his  desolate  hearth. 

Where  all  bis  household  gods  lay  »hiver'd  round 

No  choice  was  left  bis  feelings  or  bis  pride,  rbiin(8j 

Save  death  ar  Docton'  Cobbou— «» he  dled.(9} 

xzxm 

Dying  intestate,  Juan  was  sole  heir 

To  a  chancery  suit,  and  messuages,  and  lands, 

Winch*  with  a  long  minority  and  care, 

PfOnuaed  to  turn  out  well  in  prn|ier  hands: 

Inez  became  sole  guardian,  wbidi  was  fair. 
And  answer'd  but  to  nature's  just  demands; 

An  only  sou  left  wi(h  an  only  mothi  r'inl 

Is  brought  up  much  more  wisely  than  another. 

XXXVIII. 
Sageat  of  women,  eren  of  widows,  she 

Resolved  that  Juan  should  b<-  quite  a  paiHgOOy 
And  worthy  of  tbe  noblest  pedigree: 

(His  sire  was  of  Castile,  his  dam  from  Aragon.) 
Then  for  accomplishments  of  chivalry, 

In  case  our  lord  the  king  should  go  to  war  again, 
He  leam'd  tbe  arts  of  ridug,  fiwdng,  gunnery. 
And  how  to  scale  a  fortiass   or  a  nannery. 


net.  he  committsdi  Mi  OtOe  less  than  aato-da-M 
was  anticipated  as  the  resolt  Bnt  let  no  man  say  that  we 
~  by  eurMends  to  adver«iiy-it  was  just  the 
ttvanced  arsand  m«  lo  condemn,  advtse, 
a  wllh  Ihifa'  diaapprobatlaa.  They  laid  nw 
all  itelwns.wenld,«reailibeiald«alhasnh|aet  They 
shook  thetr  beads— they  cihortad  am  daplerad  nu 

tears  in  thrir  ryra,  and    Wf St  tO  dlMISS-~  I.E. 

(4)  In  the  MS.— 

"Tbe  Uwyer*  rveamncndnl  a  ditorea.'^— L,B, 

(5)   "  l^mas  qui  legihui  urhem 

Fandabit,  Carihos  parvis  ct  paupcre  tcrrii 
Missus  in  Imporiua  aagnnm."   f'iry.— L.S. 

(6}lnlhellS^ 

-Bs  had  bssn  a  htoaghtap,  1 I  haioBS.* 

Or, 

"TheraMsa  wm,  pwhays^  ttst  be  oras  biao«L'<-4k I. 

(7)  to  the  MS.— 

"A^w.m^0m^nc.  b.  u  I  '"J'."-  j  ^."-1.1. 

f  laid  la  I 

(8)  la  a  letter  from  Venice,  Sept.  19, 1818  (when  he   

wrinac  Canto  I.).  Lord  Byroa  says,  "  1  eonld  bare  (brghreB 
the  dagger  or  tbe  bowl,  any  thing  b«t  lbs  deOherate  deso* 
laiion  piled  apon  aie,  when  I  stood  alone  opon  my  heartb, 
with  my  lioaselioid  fods  sbWered  aronnd  nm.  Do  yoa  snp> 
pose  I  have  forgotten  or  fbtg^vea  It?  It  baa,  eamimrattvely, 
swallowed  «p  to  aw  every  other  feeilag,  and  I  am  only  a 
speetafer  npoa  earth  liil  a  tcaMd  opyovtanlty  oOlM.* 

Again,  in  Marina  Fallrro — 

"  I  lisd  oati  only  fovnl  of  quid  left. 
And  tkml  Otry  poisoo'dj  My  pan  hooarbold  itnds 
W 

Sals  griamm  ribaldry  aad  snssfint  ssam.**— I.  & 

-lasedm*  w  j  22lml  I 
(10)  "I  haw  hssa  tMaMag  of  aa  aid  tliuamstsme.  My 
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XXXIX. 

Bat  tiiat  wbich  Donaa  Iocs  niMt  detired, 
And  nw  into  hmeir  neb  dat  before  all 

The  Ifarnf'H  tiitur-;  ulmrn  for  him  slit-  hiicd. 

Was,  lhat  his  breeding  should  be  strictly  moral: 
Mnch  into  all  his  atndlca  she  ioqaired. 

And  »f>  ihvy  wtp  siihmillcd  fiist  (o  her,  all 
Arts,  sciences,  no  branch  was  made  a  mystery 
Tb  Jmo**  «fes,  6f<gp<mf  twlnnd  bblorj. 

XL. 

The  languages,  especially  the  dead, 

The  sciences,  and  most  of  all  the  abstrase) 

The  arts,  at  least  all  such  as  eoahl  be  ntd 
To  be  the  most  remote  from  common  nse. 

Id  all  these  he  wan  much  and  deeply  read ; 
But  not  a  page  of  any  thing  that's  koM^ 

Or  hints  ooatiunalioii  of  the  species, 

Wm  ew  adler'd,  lest  he  should  graw  vidou. 

XL!. 

Bis  classic  ttadies  made  a  little  pozzle, 

Because  of  filthy  loves  of  gods  and  goddeSSOli 

Who  in  the  earlier  ages  raided  a  bustle, 
But  never  put  on  pantaloons  or  bodices ; 

His  reverend  tutors  bad  at  times  •  tussle, 

And  for  their  JBntUtt,  IHadt,  and  0(/ys«ey«,(I} 

Were  forced  to  make  an  mlil  .*ort  ofapdogyf 

For  Donna  Ines  dreaded  the  Mythology. 

XLU. 

Grid's  a  rake,  as  half  his  verses  show  hioi, 
Aii.K  reon's  mnraU  are  a  still  worse  snBfk^ 

Catullus  scarcely  has  •  decent  poem, 
I  don*t  think  Sappho's  Ode  «  good  eianpk^ 

Although  Longinuis'!?)  tells  u«;  tliim'  is  no  hymn 

W'herc  the  sublime  !«oars  forth  on  in:,.s  more  ample; 
But  Virgil's  songs  arc  pure,  except  that  horrid  one 

Bqpnning  with  "Fonnosam  Pastor  Coiydoa.' 

XLIII. 

Lucretios'  irreligion  is  too  strong 
For  eariy  steoMchs,  to  prove  whoteaoae  fbod ; 

I  can't  help  thinking  Juvenal  was  wmng. 
Allhouj;h  no  doubt  his  real  intent  was  jjood, 

dnachtrr,  my  vsifc.  my  h«lfni»ter,  mj  mother,  my  »ii>ter'» 
nuilhrr,  ii:itiiriil  rlii'iuKti  r,  and  jajsr\{,  arr.  or  were,  all 
onlif  rliiKlri-ii.  M)  niNtrr  «  mother  h«d  <in!y  our  linlfnijtrr 
by  that  %rroiid  ninrririRr  (hcrtelf.  too,  itn  only  chilil),  and 
my  fatlirr  had  onty  rnr  'an  only  child  '  hy  hi«  nrrond  roir- 
riajir  \Mlli  nn  tin'ihrr.  Siich  a  roniplicutioD  of  fiti/y  t  hildrr n, 
■  II  Irndt.iK  to  our  t?imily,  \%  ^ini-tilnr,  »nd  |i>i>k«  likr  fjitality 
Hlmo«t.     Hut  tlir  tlirrivt  iuiiiriiil^  liii\r  Ilir  r;irr>t  niiiMlirr  lii 

thrir  litters, — as  lioa«,  ticcm,  and  even  elephants,  vtlticbare 
nild  in  rompartMa."  A  Uterv*  Itltv— Im  I* 
(I)  la  Um  to.— 

MMtaff  lUn  Iferir  IBa*  and  0«yW)a.''-L.  B. 

(?'  Srr  !  rm::iiiiM,  .Section  10.,  "  ;v«  |ti|  kt  «  ei|l  abv^  •** 
to(  ftt-v^-:*..  raW,  St  a->^{o«."  -|Tbc  tMealtadai  toll  the  fc- 
BHnS  ispxtai  jiot  (i;><s  len^  tislviv,  k.t.  X. 

»  Birat  u  tiM  immottal  f  uds  t*  be. 
TUr  yualli  thai  fOnill;  Mta  by  IIm«, 
AimI  hrnm  oimI         Ihr*  all  Uir  whila 
.Si.dly  «Hij]k  aii'l  i.»rrl!)  (.mil*."  ric. — L.  F  ] 

f^^  "  To  hrnr  llir  rlaniDur  rHued  nKHinst  JuTrnni,  it  niiulil 
hr  Mippii^r,!.  I.)  i>nr  iiiinri|UHintrd  with  the  timri,  lhat  he 
w)i»  the  mil)  tjKlrlii  iilr  wrilrrof  his  airr  and  rouiilr).  Yrt 
Horn  re  .1  fi.l  I'rrsnM  w  rotr  with  rnual  |tn>-  mji  :  >  ri  idr  ri  „id  i 
Ituiri^ui  nl  srurra  <li(|  not  drlrr  liini  fnitti  inr  u.t-  o(  t  v|irr». 
•ioD*  wliirh  Ju» rn/il,  |>i  I  h.i|n,  wnuM  li  u  1  ifjt  cird;  )el  the 
courtly  Hiny  poured  out  graiuitoiu  iiidercnrtes  in  bis  frigid  1 
hMdssaiirllsMw,  wUab  ha  attsmpls  ta  JaMi^  bf  Ihe  I 


For  speaking  out  so  plainly  in  his  song, 

So  much  indeed  aa  to  be  downright  nide;(3) 
And  thca  what  proper  person  cm  be  parlint 
To  dl  thoM  auaeaas  cpigiMM  ofllutuir 

ZLIV. 

Juan  was  taught  from  nut  the  beit  (vlition, 
Expurgated  by  learned  men,  who  place. 

Judiciously^  flwi  out  the  schoolboy's  vision. 
The  grosser  parts;  bat  fearful  to  dtface 

Too  much  tba'r  modest  bard  by  this  omis8ioo,(4) 
And  pitying  sore  bis  mutilated  case, 

Tbey  only  add  them  all  in  aa  appendix,(&) 

Which  sMts,  in  fKt,  the  troabie  ^mkiiai 

XLV. 

For  there  we  have  then  all  *at  one  ftll  swoop,* 

Iiistt'ad  of  hciiig  sc.ittci'd  through  the  pages; 
They  stand  forth  marshall'd  in  a  liandsooe  troopi 

I'o  meet  the  ingenuous  youth  of  fnlaie  ages. 
Till  some  less  rigid  editor  shall  sloop 

To  call  them  back  into  their  fte|>arate  cages, 
Instead  of  standing  staring  altogether, 
Like  garden  gods-— end  not  so  decent  cithsr. 

XLVT. 

The  Missal  too  (it  was  the  family  Hissal) 
Was  omanwnted  in  a  sort  of  vray 

Which  iuiri<  nt  iii.iss-liouk.s  often  are,  and  this  aU 
Kinds  of  grotesques  illumined ;  and  bow  tbey, 

Who  saw  those  fignres  on  the  nwrgin  kiss  all. 
Could  turn  their  optics  to  the  (r\t  and  pmy, 

1.1  more  thau  I  know — but  Dou  Juan's  motber 

Kept  Ihit  hsnalf,  and  gave  her  son  aoottcr, 

XLVn. 

Sermons  he  wad,  and  lectures  he  etidored, 
And  hotnilies,  and  lives  of  all  the  saints; 

To  Jerome  and  to  Chrysostom  inured, 

He  did  tii>t  take  such  studies  for  restraints; 

But  bow  laith  is  acquired,  and  then  eusurad. 
So  wdl  not  one  of  the  aforesaid  pahle 

As  Saint  Augtistin  in  his  fine  Confessions, 

NVliich  make  the  readiT  i  iny  his  transgressions.  (6) 

■  Hi pie  of  a  w  riter  to  « hoir  frrrdnm  the  lirfntioa»nea*  of 
Ju\roal  ispurityl  It  terms  as  if  itirrr  na^  ^onutlung  at 
pi<|ur  in  the  ningular  srirrity  with  which  be  is  ccusurrd. 
Ilii  |itir<-  fuiil  iiililiiiu'  iniir;ilit,\  ojirralea  as  a  tacit  reproack 
on  till-  (cnerality  of  iii.iiAiud,  who  srrk  to  indemnify  tttem- 
sel>rt  liy  rjur^i inuui;:  tlic  »«nctity  which  they  cannot  bat 
roiurt  ;  and  tin  l  -i  »rrrcl  plcisure  in  persnadinR  one  an- 
1  ttir  r  ihiil '  thl»  rln  ,idril  «ntiri*t  '  *i  in.  at  heart,  no  in^rtrrale 
riieniy  to  llir  licrnli  )ii4n<'«»  wtiirh  ),r  so  %t  benientl}  repre- 
heiiils  When  I  find  Ihlil  hii  \ir\v»  nrr  In  rriulrr  drpraMty 
Itiatlisonir,  tiial  orry  IhiiiK  whu  h  fiin  nlirm  nnd  di>;;Qst  iJ 
direrlr  1  ,.t  hrr  111  trrrit>|r  ii,i;r,  I  furijrl  the  grosNQess  of 
tlie  ciecntion  lu  the  eiccUcacc  of  th«  dcMgn."  G^ford,— 

(4)  In  the  MS.— 

,  antiipic      1  I  ,|talon." 

'•T(K>  much  WtriT  '  mwlrn      J  bard  by  the  !  _    .  » 

!  .;..«  n  ifhl  (  I  om»asioo.~-U  B. 

{W'  Fact  \  There  i<i.  or  wa^,  inch  aa  edition,  with  all  tbc  «!>• 
noiiouf  epigrams  of  Martial  placed  by  themselves  at  the  eiad. 

f.  .*>cr  bis  I'ar^fesflnns.  I.  i.  c.  \x.  By  the  reprcsentatioa 
nhirh  .Saint  Aacusttn  Ki^ci  of  himself  in  bit  jroath.  It  b 
eaiy  to  see  that  he  «a«  vsluit  we  should  call  a  rake.  He 
avoided  the  school  a<  the  plague;  be  loved  BOthllkC  b«l 
gamins  and  puhlir  slions;  lie  rolibed  his  fatbcr  of  erery 
thins  he  rmil<1  tiiiil  ,  hr  indented  a  thomand  lies  tu  earape 
the  rod,  which  tbey  were  obliged  to  maic  uM  of  to  paniak 
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XLvm. 

This,  too,  was  •  fMPd  iMiok  to  Vtfb  Jmm — 

I  c.iii't        ^nv  tlt.it  his  in.iiiiiiia  \vas 
If  such  an  educaliuu  was  Uie  true  oue. 

She  searcdy  (rusted  him  from  out  ber  slgbi; 
Her  maids  were  old,  and  if  she  took  n  nrw  oatf 

You  might  be  sure  ^he  was  a  perfect  fright: 
She  did  this  during  even  her  hu»bamf»lilb 
I  xaeommeiid  as  much  to  every  wiie^ 

Young  Juan  wax'd  in  go<xlline<«»  and  grace; 

At  six  a  charming  child,  and  at  eleves 
Wi(b  all  (he  promise  of  as  fine  a  face 

As  e'er  to  man's  matarcr  growth  was  given : 
He  studied  steadily,  and  grew  apace, 

And  acem'd,  mt  least,  in  tbs  rifbt  road  to  beaTcn, 
For  half  hia  days  wwe  fu^i  at  cfamb;  llw  other, 
fidwooi  hia  taton^  coaftMor,  aod  mtber. 

L. 

At  sis,  I  said,  he  was  ■  charming  child, 
At  twelve  he  was  a  fine  but  quiet  boy ; 
Although  in  infancy  a  little  wild, 

They  tamed  him  down  anwagst  then}  to  destitif 
Hia  nataral  spirit  not  ia  taia  dbcy  (oird. 

At  least  it  seem'd  so;  and  his  mother's  joy 
Was  to  declare  bow  sage,  and  still,  and  steady, 
Bar  jtmag  pMhaMphar  was  gnmn  already. 

LI. 

I  had  my  doubts,  perhaps  I  have  them  still, 
fiat  what  I  say  is  ndtber  hcra  nor  there: 
I  know  hia  &ther  welt,  aod  hare  aomo  skfli 

In  chatacter— !nit  it  wonlil  not  be  fahr 
From  sire  to  sun  to  augur  t^ood  or  ill; 

He  and  his  wife  were  an  ill-sorted  pafl^ 
But  scandal 's  my  aversion — I  protest 
Against  all  evil-speaking,  even  in  jest. 

LU. 

For  my  port  I  say  aothfnf — nothbg — bat 

T/iis  1  w  ill  say — my  reasons  are  ay  OWII"> 
That  if  I  had  an  uniy  son  to  put 

To  school  (as  God  be  praised  that  I  bav«  OHM!), 
"Tis  not  with  Donna  Inez  I  would  shut 

Him  op  to  learn  his  catechism  alone. 
No — no— I 'd  send  him  out  betimes  to  college, 
For  there  it  was  I  pick'd  up  my  own  knowledge. (I) 

(I)  "Koreiimers  often  ask,  '  hj  what  nrans  an  aninter- 
ruptcd  iaec«Mioo  of  men.  qualilled  more  or  less  emiDenlly 
for  the  performance  of  united  parliamentary  and  olldal 
datie*,  U  aerared?'  First,  I  answer  (with  the  prejadiees, 
perbap*.  of  Eton  and  Oxford),  that  «c  owe  it  to  our  »yilem 
of  poblie  tcbooli  and  naivenitiea.  P^sa  thuc  tnntitaiiou* 
i«  derived  (in  the  laoKaaKe  of  the  prayer  of  our  collegiate 
cburchea)  'a  due  tupply  of  men  fltted  toMrve  their  cminlry 
both  in  cborch  and  stale.'  It  ii  in  her  public  ichoob  and 
tiaiver«itie(  that  the  yonth  of  Enitland  are,  by  a  diiclpline 
wtiirh  ahallow  judgment*  have  tometimei  attempted  to  nn- 
d«T>Bluf,  preparrd  for  the  dntiea  of  poblie  life.  There  arr 
rare  and  tpleodid  etcrptiunii,  to  be  ture;  bat  in  my  con- 
•rimre  I  believe,  that  EnKland  would  not  be  what  «he  ii, 
without  ber  lyttem  of  public  educatioa;  aad  that  ae  other 
ooantry  can  become  what  England  la,  wiftoak  ttw  advaa- 
tM4(et  of  tueh  a  lyatem." — Canminn. 

"  I  tball  always,"  aaya  Gibbon,  "be  ready  to  jola  la  the 
pablle  opinion,  that  our  paMIc  schools,  which  have  pro- 
daced  so  many  eminent  rharacters,  are  the  best  adapted  to 
tb«  Krnio*  and  constitution  of  the  English  people."  See 

Also  (  roiitr't  Bottoelt,  vol.  iii.  p.  377;  Iv.  18  L.E. 

(8)  "Uavlag  samadsrad  the  last  sfmhal  affswar.  Iba 


LIIL  I 
For  there  <»e  leama— *tla  not  farne  to  liooat, 

Th(uii,'Ii  I  ;ir(|i;iii(!  —  but  I  pas';  mir  l/icil. 
As  well  as  all  llie  Greek  1  since  have  lost : 

I  say  that  there's  the  plaea— hot  •  VtrMm 
I  think  I  pirk'd  up  too,  as  well  a*'  mi>^t, 

Kiiuv\ie(J};e  of  malteis—  hut  no  uialter  what — 
I  never  married — but,  I  think,  I  know 
That  aoos  shoald  not  be  educated  lo. 

LIV. 

Young  Juan  now  was  sixteen  years  of  age. 

Tali,  handsome,  slender,  bat  well  knit:  bo  naB*d 

Active,  though  not  so  sprightly,  as  a  page; 
And  every  body  but  his  mother  deem'd 

Him  almost  man;  but  she  flew  in  a  rage 

And  bit  her  lips  (fur  else  she  might  bovo  acnam'd} 

If  any  said  so,  for  to  be  procochwa 

Was  ia  h«r  ayos  •  Ihfaf  tho  owil  «tiodooa. 

LV. 

Amongst  her  nameroos  aeqnaintance,  ail 

Selected  for  discretioo  and  devotion. 
There  was  the  Dunns  Julia,  whom  to  call 

Pretty  were  but  to  giva  a  feeble  notioa 
Of  many  dtaraw,  in  her  as  natural 

As  sweetoe.ss  to  the  flower,  or  salt  to  ocfliMf 
Her  sone  to  Venus,  or  bis  bow  to  Cupid 
(Bat  lUi  bit  ainilo  Ja  Into  aad  atqiid). 

The  darkn<>S8  of  her  Oriental  eye 

Accorded  with  her  Moorish  otrigin; 
(Her  blood  was  not  all  Spanish,  by  the  by; 

In  S[win,  you  know,  this  is  a  sort  of  sin.) 
\Vlien  proud  Granada  fell,  aod,  forced  lo  fly, 

Boabdfl  wept, (2)  of  Doooa  Julia's  kin 
Some  went  to  Africa,  some  stay'd  in  Spain, 
Uer  great-great-granduiamma  chose  to  remain. 

LVU. 

She  narried  (1  forget  the  pedigree) 

With  an  Hidalgo,  who  transmitletl  down 
His  blo<id  less  noble  thai)  such  blood  sbuuki  be; 

At  such  alliances  his  sires  would  IrowB, 
In  that  point  so  precise  in  each  decree 

That  they  bred  in  and  in,  as  might  be  shown. 
Marrying  their  cousins    n.iy,  (heir  aunts,  and  niootii 
\Vhicli  always  spoils  the  breed,  if  it  increases. 

nnfortanate  Boabdil  continued  on  towards  the  Alpnsarras, 
that  he  might  not  heboid  the  entrance  of  the  Christians  into 
his  capital,  ills  devoted  band  of  ravalirrs  fnllnnrd  htm  in 
gloomy  silence.  Having  ascended  an  rmlurnrr  comnmuding 
the  last  view  of  Granada,  they  paused  Involuntorily  to  laic 
a  ferevtcll  gaie  at  their  beloved  city,  which  a  few  steps 
more  would  shut  from  their  sight  for  ever.  While  lliry  yrt 
looked,  a  light  clood  of  smoke  burst  forth  from  the  ritadrl  ; 
and  presently  a  peal  of  artillery,  faintly  heard,  t<i|il  that 
the  city  was  tahen  possession  of,  aurl  the  thnmr  of  the 
Monlem  klagS  was  lost  for  ever.  The  heart  of  Bnabdil, 
softrnai  tgr  mlsfortnnca.  and  overcharged  with  grief,  could 
no  longer  eoatain  ItMlf.  'Allah  achbar!  God  is  great!' 
said  he;  bat  the  worth  of  rcsifcnaiion  died  upon  his  lips, 
and  he  harst  Into  a  flood  of  tears.  The  viiier,  Aben  Comixa, 
•BdoaTOarad  to  console  his  royal  master,  hot  the  unhappy 
monarch  was  not  to  be  comforted.  '  Allah  achhar! '  ri- 
claimed  he,  'when  did  misfortunes  ever  equal  mine?' 
From  this  ctreaaMtaace,  the  kill  took  the  name  of  Keg  Allah 
achbar;  bat  the  pdat  of  tlsw  commanding  the  last  pro- 
spect of  Granada  is  knows  aaaoaf  Sfaaiafds  fay  the  aasM  of  , 
'  el  ultimo  saspiro  delMoro,'  or  *  lha  last  sigh  afthoMasa.*'*  j 
/rmktaglam  fnt»§.-L.E.  \ 
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I.VIII. 

Tbis  bcatheniih  cross  rc»turc<i  ibe  breed  •glill, 
RaiD'd  its  U«od,  but  much  improved  its  fleafc; 

For  from  a  root  (h€  ngliesl  in  Old  Spain 
Sprung  up  a  branch  as  bcaudful  as  fresh; 

The  SODS  no  move  were  short,  the  daughters  plain : 
Bat  Umk's  m  niflwar  wbicb  J  bio  woaM  ba«b,(l) 

Tis  Mid  tbit  Dmuui  Jnlk's  gnndrnMBiM 

Pcodoced  ber  Don  non  bdn  at  low  tbra  kw. 

UX. 

Ild^rerer  this  might  be,  the  itM  ivODt  en 
ImproTins  still  through  etery  geaontion, 

Until  it  centred  m  an  ouly  .<ton, 

Who  left  an  only  daiislitrr;  my  narration 

May  have  su([ge>ted  that  Uiis  single  one 
CooM  be  bat  /oKa  (wbon  ea  tbis  eeeaaioa 

I  shall  ha\c  much  to  speak  about),  and  she 
Was  married,  charming,  chaste,  and  tweuty-ihree. 

LX. 

Her  eye  (I'm  very  food  of  handsome  eyes) 
Wai  large  a»d  dnk,  sappreaiii^  balf  its  fire 

Until  she  spoke,  then  through  its  soft  disguise 
Flash'd  au  exprcKsion  more  of  pride  than  ire. 

And  love  than  either ;  and  there  weald  arise 
▲  soaietluDg  in  them  which  was  not  desire, 

Bat  would  have  been,  perhaps,  but  for  the  sool 

Wkichatniggledtbroafb  andcbaatea'ddowntbe  wbole. 

LXI. 

Her  glossy  bair  was  dostei'd  o'er  a  brow 

Bright  with  intelligence,  and  fair,  and  lOMloth; 
Her  eyebrow's  shape  was  like  th'  aerial  bow, 

Her  cheek  all  purple  with  the  beam  of  yonlhf 
UoaatiBgt  et  times,  to  a  transparent  glow. 

As  if  ber  veins  nui  lightning;  she,  in  sooth, 
Posse.ss'd  an  air  and  grace  by  no  means  romMins 
Her  atatare  tall — 1  hate  a  dumpy  woman. 

Wedded  tdie  was  aome  years,  and  to  a  man 
Of  fifty,  and  soeb  horiMinds  are  in  plenty; 

And  yet,  I  think,  instead  «f  surli  a  osr 

'Twere  belter  (o  iiave  two  of  live-and-twenty, 

Especially  in  countries  near  the  sun ; 

And  now  T  think  im't,  "ini  vieii  in  mcnjC,* 

Ladies  e>en  of  the  most  uneasy  virtue 

ndcr  a  apoase  wboia  afe  is  short  of  l]nr^.(2) 

LXin. 

^is  a  sad  iMag,  I  camot  dioese  bnl  mff 

And  all  the  fault  nf  tiiat  indercnt  sun, 
Whn  caniiul  leave  alone  our  helplftts  clay, 

Hut  will  keep  baking,  broiling,  bamiag  OB, 
That  howsoever  people  fast  and  pray, 

The  flesh  is  frail,  and  so  the  soul  undone: 
\Miat  men  call  gallantry-,  and  gods  adultery. 
Is  much  moie  common  where  the  climate's  sultry. 

(1)  In  the  MS.— 

(2)  Id  the  MS.— 

•*S|MaM  Smn  twenty  yrara  of  ■(«  to  mwtf 
Af»iMitaSailn4  by  voomii  of  imei  «inM'%-&.l. 


LXIV. 

Happy  the  nations  of  the  moral  North! 

Where  ail  is  virtue,  and  the  winter  season 
Sends  sin,  without  a  rag  on,  shivering  forth 

(Twas  snow  that  brought  St.  Anthony  (3j  to  reason); 
Where  juries  cast  up  what  a  wife  is  worth. 

By  laying  wbate'er  sum,  iu  malct,  they  please  on 
The  loTO',  who  mast  pay  a  handsome  price, 
Bscaasfl  it  is  a  laarketable  vine. 

LXV. 

Alfonso  was  the  name  of  Julia's  lord, 

A  man  weU-lookiag  for  bis  years,  and  who 
Was  neither  mncb  beloved  nor  yet  ahhoiiM; 

Thi  y  li%ed  together,  as  most  people  do^ 
SulTehng  each  other's  foibles  by  accord, 

And  not  exactly  either  ome  or  iwo; 
Yet  he  was  jealous,  tlioui^h  he  did  not  .<«how  jt| 
Fur  jealousy  dislikes  the  world  to  know  it 

LXVF. 

Julia  was — yet  I  never  could  see  why— 
With  Donna  Inen  quite  n  fawmrite  Aiead; 

Between  their  tastes  there  was  small  sympathy^ 

For  not  a  line  had  Julia  ever  penn'd: 
Some  ptwple  w  hisper  [but,  nO  donbt,  they  lie, 

For  malice  still  imputes  some  private  end) 
That  Ines  had,  ere  Don  Alfonso's  marriage, 
Foigot  ^Ih  tarn  her  my  pmdent  oorrf^ga; 

Lxvn. 

And  that  still  keeping  up  the  old  connedion, 

Which  time  had  lately  reuder'd  mnck  atOIC  Hnttr, 

She  took  his  lady  also  in  aflectiun. 

And  certainly  this  course  was  much  the  bfllts 

She  flatter'd  Julia  with  ber  sage  protection. 
And  eoBpllaMnied  Don  Alfonso's  taste; 

And  if  she  could  not  (who  can  ?)  silence  scaadd| 

At  least  she  left  it  a  more  slender  baadle. 

LXVllI. 

I  esn't  tell  whether  Julia  saw  the  afiair 
Wifli  other  people's  eyes,  or  if  her  own 

Discoveries  n)ade,  but  none  could  be  aware 

Of  this,  at  least  no  symptom  e'er  was  shown; 
Perhaps  she  did  not  know,  or  did  not  eare^ 

TiidilTfrenl  from  tlie  first,  or  rallons  gruwnt 
1  Di  really  puzzled  what  to  think  or  hay. 

She  k^  her  oopasol  in  so  doso  a  wiqr» 
LXBL. 

Joan  she  saw,  and,  as  a  pretty  drild, 

Caress'd  him  often — sm  h  a  thing  might  be 
Quite  innocently  done,  ujid  harmless  stvled. 

When  she  had  twenty  years,  and  thirteen  be; 
Bat  1  am  not  so  sure  I  should  have  smiled 

When  he  was  sixteen,  Julia  twenty-three; 
These  few  short  years  make  v>ondrous  alt— tlWIS, 
Particularly  amongst  son-burnt  nationa. 

(.3)  For  tbe  particulars  of  St.  Anthooy's  rsdpe  Ibr  bot 
blood  in  cold  weather,  sec  Mr.  AIImui  BatUt'S  Xtow  ^  M« 
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LXX. 

Wbate'er  tli«  aia»e  mi^t  be,  they  had  become 
Changed  ;  for  (he  dame  grew  distant,  the  youth  shy. 

Their  looks  cast  down,  tlidr  greetings  almost  dnnli, 
And  aindi  mlbamimmt  ht  ettber  eye ; 

There  siirfly  will  be  little  doubt  \MtIi  >i)nje 
That  Duniia  Julia  knew  the  reawHi  wfaj, 

Hut  us  fur  Juan,  he  hnd  ao  BoiVMlioa 

Thwi  Jm  who  amr  nw  lha  m  «r  aeau. 

LXXI. 

Yet  Jnlia's  very  coldness  atiU  was  kind. 
And  tminlaasly  gentle  her  email  band 

Withdrew  itself  from  bis,  but  left  b«>hind 
A  little  pressure,  tbrilitnf,  and  so  bUnd 

And  slight,  eo  rmj  dight,  (hat  to  the  aund 
'Twa«  but  a  doubt;  but  ne'er  magician's  wand 

Wrovgbt  change  with  ail  Armida's  fairy  art 

Like  iwhat  thia  Ught  lawb  Ml  an  Jaan'a  haML 

Lxxn. 

And  if  iha  aMt  him,  though  she  smiled  no  more. 
She  hiak'd  a  eadneu  sweeter  than  her  aaiieb 
As  if  her  heart  had  deeper  thoughts  tn  store 

She  must  not  own,  but  cherisIiM  mon-  the  while 
For  that  compression  in  its  buniiag  core ; 

Even  innocence  itself  has  many  a  wile, 
And  will  not  dare  to  (rust  itself  with  truth. 
And  Io«e  is  taught  h>pucTi<iy  from  youth. 

Lxxm. 

Rat  passion  most  dissembles,  yrt  betrays 
Even  by  its  darkness ;  as  the  black^it 

ForeteUs  the  heaviest  teapest,  it  displays 
l(a  mikhigB  through  the  vainly -guanled  eye. 

And  in  whatever  aspect  it  arrays 
Itself,  'tis  still  the  saate  hypocrisy; 

Coldness  or  anger,  eves  diadain  or  bate, 

Ara  aaaka  it  oQea  wmn,  aad  atiU  too  hd«. 

Lxxrv. 

Then  there  were  sighs,  the  deeper  for  aopprMako, 
And  stolen  glances,  sweeter  for  the  theft. 

And  burning  Mu'^hes,  thuugh  for  no  traiisgrcnsion, 
Tremblings  wbeu  met,  aud  mtlessuess  when  left; 

All  these  are  little  prahKlea  to  poesession. 
Of  which  young  passion  cannot  be  bereft, 

Aiod  BMrely  tend  to  show  how  greatly  love  is 

Baiibainaa*d  at  first  alartinf  with  a  aaviee. 

txxv. 

Poor  Julia's  heart  was  in  an  awkward  state; 

She  leit  It  going,  and  resolved  to  make 
The  noblest  ellbrte  fw  heraeir  and  atato, 

For  honour's,  pri(?e's,  religion's,  virlWa  aako; 
Ifer  resolutions  were  most  truly  great. 

And  almost  might  have  made  a  Tu(||Oia  %Bake: 
She  pny'd  the  Viri;in  Mary  for  ber  grace, 
Aa  Mag  the  best  ju'l^e  of  a  lady's  case. 

IJlXVI. 

She  Tow'd  she  aaver  woald  aae  JIaaa  aaere, 
And  aestdar  paida  viait  to  hia  awlhar, 

(1)  .Qoel  (iomo 

lib  neo  ^  ImismiMB  avaate."   Ami* — L.  E. 

(S)  ••GCMtaaa  l-awienrm. 

La  feaoaa  eoaHMfnaahc  I'UNB  fraaebcgcis 
«Ha  r  BSfciigy  dd'emsr  pato>" 


And  kwk'd  ettremeiy  at  the  opening  door, 
Which,  by  the  Virgin's  graw,  let  in  another; 

Grateful  she  was,  and  yet  a  little  sor*— . 
Again  it  opens!  it  can  be  no  other, 

Tia  aanlf  Jaaa  aaw-No!  I'm  afiaid 

Ibat  alfht  lha  Tb|to  waa  BO  finther  pnrU  (IX 
LXXVIf. 

She  BOW  detemiaed  that  a  virtuous  waaMUi 
Shovld  father  face  and  overcome  temptation ; 

That  flight  was  base  and  dastardly,  and  no  man 
Should  ever  give  ber  heart  the  least  sensation: 

That  is  to  say,  a  Ihoaght  beyoed  the  oomnon 
Prpfereorp,  that  we  must  feel  upon  occasion, 

For  people  who  are  pleasanter  than  others, 

Bnt  Ibaa  thejenly  aeaa  ao  auuqr  hralhcta. 

LXXTIII. 

And  even  if  by  chance — .Did  who  can  tell? 

The  devil 's  so  very  sly — she  should  discotar 
That  all  withh  waa  net  ao  very  well, 

Aiiif.  if  still  free,  that  such  nr  sik  h  a  lover 
iMifjlit  |)erhap.s,  a  virtuous  wife  can  qoell 

Such  thoughts,  aud  be  thv  better  when  they  *i«  aw; 
And  if  the  man  should  ask,  'tis  but  denial: 
I  tecomnMad  young  ladies  to  make  trial. 

LXXIX. 

And  then  there  ara  aodb  thbga  aa  lore  dbto^ 

Rri^'ht  <ind  immaculate,  unmix'd  and  pM^ 
Such  as  the  angels  think  m>  very  fine, 

And  aaatrons,  who  would  be  no  less  secem, 
Pfaltoaie,  perfect,  *'just  such  love  as  mine : " 

Thus  Julia  said — and  thought  so,  to  be  sure , 
And  so  I'd  have  her  think,  were  I  the  Ban 
On  whom  ber  reveries  celestial  ran. 

LXXX. 

Such  love  is  innocent,  and  may  exist 

Between  young  persons  without  any  danger. 

A  hand  may  first,  and  then  a  lip,  be  kiss'd ; 
Vor  my  part,  to  such  doings  I'm  a  stranger, 

Hut  /irar  tlii  sc  fnvdoms  form  the  utmost  Bat 
Of  all  o'er  which  such  lore  atay  be  a  taagart 

If  people  fo  bagmd,  Hia  qsito  a  criflse, 

Bat  Bot  aqr  finlt^I  taD  them  aU  to  liaM. 

LXXXI. 

Love,  then«  bat  love  within  its  proper  liasita. 

Was  Jnfia*s  innocent  determination 
la  young  Dou  Juan's  favour,  and  to  him  ito 

Exertion  might  be  useful  on  ooeaaioa; 
And,  lighted  at  too  pare  a  abriae  to  dim  ito 

Ethereal  lustre,  with  what  sweet  prrsuafiion 
He  might  be  Uught,  by  love  and  her  together— 
1  laaUy  doa't  kaew  what,  aar  Jalia  cilbv. 

LXXXII. 

Fraught  with  tin's  fine  ind  iilinn,  and  well  fiamad 
In  mail  of  proof — her  purity  of  soul,  (a) 

She,  for  the  future  of  ber  atrnftt  eaavtoced. 
And  that  her  honour  was  a  rocL,  or  mole,(S) 

Exceeding  sagely  from  that  hour  dispeused 
WHb  aqy  ktod  artnabbaoow  coalral; 

(9)  to  the  MS.- 

LB. 

7d 
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Bat  whether  Jolia  to  the  task  was 
Is  that  wliich  miut  be  tnentiun  d  in  the  aeqBd.(l} 

LWXIH. 

Her  plaa  ike  deem'd  both  iDooceot  and  fea«ibk, 
Aadt  Minly,  i»ilh  •  slriiiliag  of  aiidMii, 

Not  scandal's  faogs  couUi  fix  nn  much  that** I 
Or  if  tbey  did  so,  satisfied  to  mean 

Nothing  bat  what      good,  her  htcMt  wu  I 
A  qniel  eoDodeoce  makes  one  so  srrene! 

Chriittns  have  bant  each  other,  quite  persuaded 

That  all  the  Apostles  woald  have  done  as  they  did. 

VXXXTV. 

And  if  in  (ha  mMD  time  her  husband  died. 

Bat  HeafOB  toMi  thai  such  a  thought  should  cross 
Her  brain,  tboogh  in  a  Afcan  I  (and  then  she  sigfa'd) 

Never  could  sho  sunivt-  that  coinnion  loss; 
Bat  just  suppoao  that  toomeot  abould  betide, 
I  only  say  suppoao  it — Mltr  as*. 

(This  .shotiM  !k'  rntre  nous,  for  Julia  thought 

In  French,  but  then  the  rhyme  would  go  for  nought.) 

LXXXV. 

I  only  say  nppose  this  supposition: 
Juan,  being  then  grown  up  to  naa*8  estate, 

Wou!d  folly  suit  a  widow  of  condition. 

Even  seven  year*  hence  it  would  not  be  loo  late; 

And  in  the  interim  (to  pursue  this  vision) 
The  aiachief,  after  all,  could  not  be  greats 

For  he  ironld  learn  the  mdimcnts  of  love, 

I  Maa  the  eenfh  mqr  «f  thoee  ebote. 

LXXXVI. 

So  arach  for  Jolia.  (i)  Now  we'll  turn  to  Jaaa. 

Poor  little  fellow!  he  had  no  idea 
Of  his  own  case,  and  never  bit  the  trae  one; 

In  feelings  quick  as  Ovid's  Miss  Medea,  (3) 
He  puxiled  over  what  be  fiinad  a  new  ene^ 

But  not  as  yet  imagined  it  eodd  be  a 
Tliiiif^  (|uile  in  course,  and  not  at  all  alarming:, 
Which,  with  a  little  patience,  might  grow  charmiug. 

LXXXVII. 

Silent  and  penetve,  idle,  restleas,  slow, 
His  home  deserted  for  the  lontJy  wood. 

Tormented  with  a  wound  he  could  not  know. 
His,  like  all  deep  grief,  pluuged  in  solitude: 

fend  vyielf  of  MKtnde  or  oo^ 
But  then,  I  Heg  it  may  be  undfTsteod, 

Bj  solitude  1  mean  a  sultan's,  not 

A  hmMtt  fiilk  a  banun  for  a  groL 


(1)  "  In  this  dfsrription  of  the  slrucRlrt  and  the  wnrking^ 
of  DoDBa  Julia  .1  niind  with  r««prcl  til  Don  Juan,  prrviouslj' 
to  their  Srst  and  mutual  traa>KTr»tioD,  the  port  dinplnyj  » 
BH>tt  ronavmmate  kaowlcdfe  of  ail  thr  niorF  subtle  nnd  rr- 
Sned  Mlf-dela!iiniu  of  the  haman  heart.  Thii  U,  p^rhapi, 
the  least  objrrtionable  part  of  (he  poem;  liure  all  who 
chooie  to  a»oid  the  betcinnlnics  of  e^il,  the  $rflrrii  primordin 
— ail  who  know  the  weakneM  of  reasnn,  uml  the  <trrtixili  of 
IWMioD,  may  profit  bjr  the  cataatrophr  rf  tbl^  anmur.  But, 
in  the  aubiequent  deieription  uf  Iiihidh  JuIih^  tlcliaiiiiearj, 
hU  Miu«  has  lost  agalo  what  little  the  had  gaiaed  in  the 
approbatloa  ef  the  moralist."  C0U0H.—L.  K. 

(2)  ■'Tha  prasraw  of  this  paiaioa  is  traced  with  oootam- 
matc  haowledce  of  the  human  heart ;  and,  bat  for  the  m- 

wUh  wkich  evaiy  taaUaat  la 


Lxxxyju. 

"  O  Level  in  such  a  wildemeas  as  this, 
Where  tmnsport  and  secmty  entwine, 

Flere  is  the  rinpirr'  of  thy  pr  rfcct  bliss. 
And  here  thou  art  a  god  indeed  divine.* 

The  bard  I  qnote  from  does  not  sing  amiaa,(4) 
With  the  esc«ption  of  the  second  line. 

For  that  same  twining  "  transport  and  security  * 

An  twisted  to  a  pbnise  ef  aoH 


The  poet  meant,  no  doubt,  and  thus  appeals 
To  the  good  sense  and  acnses  of  mankind. 
The  very  thing  vrbidi  eveiy  body  feds. 

As  all  have  foiincl  on  (rial,  or  may  find. 
That  uu  one  likes  to  be  distCurb'd  at  meals 

Or  love. — I  won't  say  more  about  "  enl 
Or    transport,"  as  vre  knew  all  that  before^ 
But  beg  "'security*  vrfU  bolt  the  door. 

XC. 

Young  Jean  wnnd^d  by  the  glassy  brooks. 
Thinking  unutterable  things  ;  he  threw 

Himself  at  length  within  the  lealy  nooks 
Where  the  wild  branch  of  tte  ceih«fc»eel  fmr; 

There  poets  find  materinls  for  their  hooks, 

And  every  now  and  then  we  read  Ux  m  through. 
So  that  their  plan  and  prosody  are  eligible. 
Unless,  like  Wordsworth,  tbey  pnne  unintrlligibh. 

XCI. 

He,  Joan  fand  not  Wordsworth),  an  proned 
His  MifUeBinHnioa  irlfh  bis  own  high  soul. 


Until  his  mighty  heart,  in  its  great  mood. 

Had  aiitigated  part,  thoogh  not  the  whole. 
Of  its  disenae;  he  did  the  best  be  eodd 

With  things  not  very  snbject  to  control, 
And  tum'd,  without  perceiving  his  condition. 
Like  Cokridg^  mio  a  MtapbyiiGiBn. 

XCII. 

UeOon^  ebont  himself,  and  the  whole  earth, 

Of  nan  Oe  wonderful,  and  of  the  stare. 
And  bow  the  dence  they  ever  eoold  have  irfrtb ; 

And  then  be  thon^'lit  of  cartliquakes,  and  < if  wars. 
How  many  miles  the  moon  might  have  in  girth. 

Of  air-balloons,  and  of  the  many  bars 
To  perfect  knowledge  of  (he  boundless  skies;-«i> 
And  then  he  thought  of  Donna  Julia's  eyes. 

XCIII. 

In  thoughts  like  these  true  wisdom  may  discern 

i  bigli. 


nnd  thr  nir  of  Icxity  and  pcrfcrt  contrmpt  of  nil  coincqiirorr  « 
with  «  ia<  h  ttir  delnsiona  nf  pii«viiiri  nnd  thf  O|jjiro«rlir» 
of  crime  are  treated,  it  might  be  put  iiiti)  Ibr  h)ini1<  of  ;i>uth 
a«  a  moral  warninK  to  guard  aKBinit  the  firat  (|>pmi«rbr<  of 
irregular  deiiire!i,  and  that  Miphiatry  of  <eDtiinriit.  h)  wUich 
our  inipurrjt  wiihci  and  deilgnt  nrc  frrijurtitl)  vriled  and 
di»Kui»pJ  cTcn  from  ooraelTes,  till  Ihf  iiKiniriit  whrn  their 
pratifiratinn  »rriin  within  our  trnih  II  !•>  thru  Ihit  the 
mask  fall<  off,  and  the  »opbl»try  whirh  had  inlainl  ac- 
quirrs  thr  nrw  duly  of  Hp<dn(;i>in$  for  and  ricusiiiK  ntjal  an 
anmptiisliratrd  vicn  u(  uar  own  hearts  ought  to  have  pr«- 
Tented-"  HiH.—h.  K. 

(3j  .See  Ovirf.  de  Jri.  .4mr>nd.  \.  ii.— I.  K. 

(4)  Campbell  i  f.erfrKrfe  ^/  If  yomxK  j     I  thiak)lha4 
log  of  Caata  tiacoad  hat  «a«ta  tnm  1 
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WUch  MBMBM  boni  wNhf  bvt  dto  ■wtl  put  huu  j 

To  fitigue  tbfmselves  withal,  they  know  not  why : 
TwM  strange  tliat  one  so  youug  should  thu-s  concern 

Hk  brain  aboat  the  action  of  tbe  sky ;  (t) 
If  you  think  'twas  philosophy  that  this  didf 
1  cao't  help  tliiakiog  puberty  aaaiatcd. 

XCIV. 

He  pored  upon  tlw  latvM,  and  oa  tW  flowers. 

Ami  beard  a  voice  in  all  ihc  winds;  and  then 
He  thoagbt  of  wood-nymphs  and  inmortal  bowers. 
And  how  the  goddeeaes  came  down  to  mmt 

He  niissM  the  pathway,  he  forgnt  thf  hours, 

And  wht-n  he  luok'd  upon  his  watch  again, 
Hh  found  how  mocb  old  Time  bad  been  •  itisMr — 
Ue  alio  fbttnd  lb*!  be  bad  lost  ht$  dianer. 

XCV. 

SometioMe  he  tura'd  to  gaze  upon  bis  book, 
Boeeu,  (3)  or  OwtStaao ;  (3)— by  tbe  wind 

Even  as  the  page  is  ru'^llt-d  while  we  lookt 
So  by  tlie  poesy  ol  his  own  muid 

Over  the  rayitie  leaf  hi»  aovl  was  sbook, 
As  if  t  were  one  itlMnn  Begicians  bind 

TImut  spells,  and  gif«  fklB  l»  tbe  passing  gale, 

AeotKiut  to  aama  food  oU  wonao'e  tah, 

XCVI. 

thvn  would  he  while  his  lonely  hours  away 
DiKsatistied,  nor  knowing  what  he  wanted; 

Nor  glowing  reterie,  nor  poet's  lay, 

Cottld  jidd  bis  siiirit  tbat  for  whicb  it  panted, 

A  boson  wbereoo  be  bis  bead  night  lay, 

And  hear  the  hciirt  Ixal  witli  t!i>'  love  it  fj^ranted. 

With  several  other  things,  which  I  forget. 

Or  whtd^  «t  leMt,  I  need  not  nentkM  yet 

xcvn. 

Those  lonely  walks,  and  lengthening  reveries^ 

Codd  not  escape  the  gantk  Julia's  ayes; 
Ae  mw  that  Jnaa  was  aot  at  his  ease; 

But  tbat  which  chiefly  may  and  must  saiprfia, 
la,  tbat  the  Donna  Inez  did  not  tease 
Her  only  son  with  qoestion  Or  aormine; 

'WlifHtcr  it  was  she  did  not  see,  or  would  nOl| 
Or,  like  all  very  clever  people,  could  not. 

XCVIU. 

This  may  seem  strange,  bat  yet  'lis  very  conmon; 

For  instance — gentlemen,  whose  ladies  lake 
Leave  to  o'enlep  tbe  written  rights  of  woman, 

And  break  the^—Whieh  connandaMBt  ia't  they 

(I  Imvc  forgot  the  number,  and  think  no  man  [break? 

2>liould  ra«hly  ({uoU-,  for  fear  uf  a  mistake:) 
I  aay,  when  these  SLime  gentlemen  are  jealous. 

They  naka  aaoM  Uoader,  which  their  kdies  tell  ni. 

(I)  lafbeMS^ 

laylhlabjrtlM  waj— mdMniMtk  Mwa, 
Bm  a  jpa  "M  ai^ry.  iwiMV  van  M  a^"— L.  B. 
(3)  Jaaa  BsseaaAlaMcwa.  ef  aareslsas.  iisd  abeal  the 
rear  IMS.  la  esaesrt  wHbhls  MandttaNllessa.  ha  iatre- 
d  ueed  the  ttalaa  atfle  tat*  CasdUaB  paetry,  and  conmoesd 
him  lahens  by  writing  ssnaiila  In  iha  wannur  af  Bslwwh.- 
L.  B. 

(3)  OaHllMsa  de  la  Yain,  af  •  aehle  ftafly  at  Tsleia, 
was  a  wanisr  aa  wall  ns  •  post  Aflsr  ssnfag  wUh  aia* 
ttactlM  la  Osmaaf,  AMaa,  nad  FasMMe,  ha  was  UUsd,  la 
I634,  fear  a  slaai  ttnwm  ftan  a  iMNr,  wUsh  M  npoB  Us 
beadaahewasleadlncaaUslattalta.  SsMeTUspoMn 


XCIX. 

A  real  husband  always  is  saspicioas, 

Bot  still  no  bias  soanecls  in  the  wrong  ptaee,  (4) 
JcaloBB  of  fOBM  eaa  who  had  no  sncih  wiahet, 

Or  pandering  blindly  to  his  own  dixgraoe. 
By  harbouring  some  dear  friend  extreawly  vicioBS ; 

Tbe  last  indeed'aiaftUibly  the  caia: 
Aad  when  the  spouse  and  friend  are  gone  oflT  wholly, 
He  woMkre  at  their  vice,  and  not  his  folly . 

C. 

Thas  parent*  also  are  at  times  .short-sigbted ; 

Thoosh,  walchfnl  as  tbe  lynx,  they  oe'er  discover, 
Tbe  while  the  wicked  world  behoMe  delighted, 

Young  Hopeful's  mistress,  or  Miss  Fanny's  lover, 
Till  some  confounded  escapade  has  bligbted 

The  plan  of  twenty  years,  and  all  is  over; 
And  then  the  aiother  cries,  tbe  father  sweaily 
And  woaders  why  the  devil  be  got  heirs. 

CL 

But  Inez  wax  so  anxious,  and  so  clear 

Of  sight,  that  I  must  thiak,  oa  this  oooaaioa, 
She  had  eeoe  other  BMrti««  anieb  aMira  near 

For  leaving  Juan  to  this  bew  temptation; 
But  what  that  motive  was,  I  sha'n't  say  hare; 

Perhapa  to  finish  Juan's  edocatioa. 
Perhaps  to  open  Don  Alfonso's  eyes, 
In  case  be  thuogbt  liis  wife  too  great  a  priae. 

CIL 

It  was  upon  a  day,  a  summer's  day; — 

Stinuaer 's  indMd  a  very  daaseroas  mmtm, 
And  so  is  spring  aboat  the  end  of  Blay; 

Tlic  Riin,  no  dnubt,  is  the  prevailing  reaMB} 
lint  \v  liatsike'er  llie  cause  is,  one  may  say, 

And  vtand  conricted  of  more  trnlh  Ifaiw  tieaeoa. 
That  there  are  months  which  natare  grows  aore 
nerry  in, — 

Maidi  haa  ila  ham,  aad  Ibqf  mm!  hate  llshvoinaii 

cm. 

T  was  on  a  soauaer's  day — the  sixth  of  Jane  i — 
I  like  to  ha  parlienlar  b  dates. 

Not  only  of  the  age,  and  year,  Imt  moon; 

Thi-y  are  a  sort  uf  post»bouse,  %n  here  tbe  Fates 
Change  horses,  SMking  history  change  its  tane,  (&) 

Then  spar  away  o'er  empires  and  o'er  states. 
Leaving  at  hut  not  much  besides  chronology, 
Exoeptiag  the  post-obits  af  theohigy.  (ft) 

CIV. 

Twaa  on  tbe  sixth  of  June,  about  the  hour 
Of  halfiant  sja—perinpe  stHI  acMcr  seven— 

When  Julia  sate  within      pr«  it>  a  l)i>wer 
As  e'er  held  hoari  in  thai  liealiii-ni>li  lieaven 

Described  by  Mahomet,  and  Anacrei>u  Moore,  (7) 
To  whan  the  lyre  and  lanrela  have  beca  giwa, 

(4)  btfce  MS.— 

"  A  rMl  witlol  alwayt  »iiM|iiciaaii 

But  alwHjt  altokulila  Um  wnm  ylMSb'^L.  B. 

(5)  la  tbe  »1S.— 

«  Qiais  koiMB  mry  hoar,  htm  a||kt  IIU  aoaa."— Ik  t. 

(6)  Id  the  — 

**  Cier|>i  tbe  prooiUM  of  Une  Ibcolof )."—!.  E. 

(-y^Oh,  SBiaa!  I've  said, la  the  aMnsaisernhftfe. 
WhM's  asvaHea  le  theser  ta  aef 
I  dsveally  bsUeve  there 's  a  hsavea  «n  earth, 
AadbdIevethatthalhsavsa'siaAae."  JfMia. 

-L.B. 
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With  all  the  (n>phi«9  of  triampbant  sonf — 
Me  woo  tbem  well,  and  may  he  wear  Iben  loog! 

CV. 

She  Rate,  bnt  not  alone ;  T  know  not 

How  tliis  same  interview  had  taken 
And  even  if  1  knew,  I  aboojd  not  tell — 

Ptoople  ■hodd  Md  iMr  tumgum  to  any  cue; 
No  iiiattpr  how  or  why  the  thing  befell. 

But  thfre  were  she  and  Juan,  face  to  face- 
When  two  such  faces  are  so,  'twooU  b«  wiae^ 
Bat  i«7  difficult,  to  tkmt  thdr 

CVI. 

How  bMalifal  abe  kok'd!  ber 
Glmv'd  n  her  cbeek,  and  yet  alie  fdt  bd  wrong. 

Oh  Lots!  bow  perfiHTt  is  thy  in)  stir  art, 

StftBgttcning  the  weak,  and  trampling  OBtbectrang: 

How  adMeontfal  to  tiM  sagett  part 

Of  mortals  whom  thy  lore  bath  led  along— 

Tbe  precipice  she  stood  on  was  immense, 

S»  WM  bar  owd  to  her  owB  toBocowa.  (I) 

cm 

She  tboogbt  of  her  own  strength,  and  Jwui't  jmlh, 

And  of  tbo  foUy  of  aU  pnidiab  ten, 
Tietoriooi  virtne,  ami  doneatie  favlh. 

And  then  of  Dun  Alfonso's  fiAy  yearfl: 
I  wish  these  last  bad  not  occurr'd,  in  aooth, 

BecBOM  that  mnber  rarely  rnneh  endnin, 

through  a!!  rliine^,  the  snowy  and  t!ie  sunny, 
ill  in  luve,  wbatt  'cr  it  may  in  money. 

CVIII. 

When  people  say,  "I We  told  you ///y  times," 
They  mean  to  scold,  and  very  often  do ; 

When  poets  say,  "  I 've  written  fi,ftjf  rhymes," 
They  make  you  dread  that  they '!!  recite  tbem  too ; 

In  gangs  of  ^ty,  thieves  commit  their  crioMSj 
At  Jiftf  love  for  lore  is  rare,  'tia  tnw; 

Bat  (Imm,  b»  doabl,  it  oqoally  «•  trac  to, 

A  ftod  dad  mtf  be  baa«bt  9»fift9  hiaia. 

CIX. 

JoKa  had  honour,  virtue,  trutli,  ati<!  !i)Vi , 
For  Don  Alfouao ;  and  she  inly  swore, 
By  all  the  vows  below  to  powers  above. 

She  never  would  disjjnice  the  ring  she  wore, 
Nor  IraTe  a  wish  which  wisdom  might  reprove; 

And  while  she  ponder 'd  this,  besides  aiMb  OMMV, 
One  band  on  Joan's  carelessly  was  thrown. 
Quite  by  mistako — she  thoogfat  it  was  her  own; 

ex. 

nnceiwetoasly  she  lean'd  upon  tbe  other. 

Which  pl.ijM  wKliiii  thf  tiingles  of  Iter  hair; 
And  to  contend  with  thoughts  she  coold  not  smother 

Sheaeoa'd,  by  tbe  dtstraettoa  of  ber  air. 
Twas  surely  M  r>  w  rong  in  Juan's  mother 

To  leave  together  this  iuprudeut  pair; (2) 


(1)  lalhsllS.- 

••9b*  ataod  OB  prilfttfwy 

And  fuJI  (rrBrily  " 

(S)  In  tk«  MS.— 

m«ia« 


She,  who  for  atany  years  had  watch'd  her  ooa 
I 'm  very  certain  ntMe  would  aai  haive  doee  so. 

CXI. 

The  band  wbidk  stffl  ImM  Joan's,  by  degrees 

(^ntly  but  palpably,  coiifinnM  its  i;nisp. 
As  ii  it  said,  "Detain  me,  if  you  please;" 

Yet  there's  no  doubt  sIm only  rarant  (e  da^r 
His  fingers  witli  a  pure  Platonic  squerze; 

She  would  ba>e  shrunk  as  from  a  toad,  or  asp^ 
Ilaii  »\\v  imagined  such  a  thing  ooald  nana 
A  feeling  daaganMV  to  n  pndoit  i 


cm 

I  cannot  know  what  Juan  Ihoaght  of  this. 
Bet  what  be  did  Is  mocb  what  yon  woold  do; 

His  yiMiii;  lip  iharikM  it  with  a  grateful  Liss, 

And  Iheu,  abash'd  at  its  own  joy,  vrithdrew 
in  deep  deepair,  lest  be  bad  done  aauas ; 

\,>>\v  is  so  very  tiniii!  >vhen  'tis  new: 
She  blush'd,  and  truwu'd  not,  but  she  strove  to  speak. 

And  bdd  ber  tangne,  ber 


cxm. 

The  sun  set,  and  up  rose  tbe  yellow  moon: 
The  devil's  in  the  Bioon  for  mischief;  they 

Who  caird  ber  raasTE,  methink^t,  began  too  i 
Their  nomenclature;  there  is  not  a  day, 

The  longest,  not  the  twenty-first  of  June, 
Seea  halflbe  besiness  to  a  wicked  way 

Ob  wUch  three  sin;;!i-  Imirrs  of  nioiMisliine  ^^nile*— 
And  then  she  looks  so  Diudei.i  ail  tlie  while! 

cx^v^ 

There  is  a  dangerous  silence  in  that  hour, 

A  stillness,  which  leaves  room  Cmt  the  ndl  aonl 

To  open  all  itself,  without  the  power 
Of  calling  wholly  back  its  self-control; 

The  silver  light  which,  hallowing  tree  and  tower, 
Sheds  beauty  and  deep  soAaeas  o'er  the  whok, 

Brcatfai  alas  to  (he  beavl,  nad  o'er  it  tkram 

A  lovinf  tangnor,  wbicb  ia  not  icpeaa.(3) 

cxv. 

And  Julia  sate  w  ith  Juan,  half  embraced 
And  hair  retiring  from  the  glowing  arm. 

Which  trembled  like  tbe  bosom  wbeie  'twna  pheed; 
Yet  still  she  must  have  thought  there  was  aolnanM, 

Or  else  'twere  easy  to  witi)draw  ber  waist; 
But  then  the  situation  had  its  charm. 

And  then      God  knows  what  next— 1  can't  ge  oa; 

I'm  ahBoat  aony  that  I  e*er  begun, 

CXVI. 

Oh  Pfato!  Phto!  you  have  paved  the  way. 

With  your  cdtifoun  led  fantasies,  to 
Immoral  conduct  by  the  fancied  sway 
Your  system  feigns  o'er  the 

Of  human  hearts,  than  all  the  lonp  array 
Of  poets  and  romancers; — You're  a  iMre, 


iftkCN 

to 

tsmofev 


I  assodatloa 
ad  pwtiy.  and  tts 
The 
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A  charlatan,  •  coxeoaib — mmI  have  been. 
At  best,  no  beUa  than  a  go-between. (I) 

CXVIl. 

Aid  JqIhi**  wiM  WW  loat,  cieapt  fa  dgkt, 
Uatit  too  Ute  for  useful  convcrsatlitu  ; 

The  tears  were  gushing  from  her  gfnlii-  eyes, 
I  wish,  indeed,  they  had  not  had  occasion : 

Bat  who,  alaa!  can  love,  aod  then  be  wise? 
Not  that  remoTM  did  not  oppose  temptation ; 

A  little  still  slie  strove,  and  much  repenleiJ, 

And  wliiaperiuf  "1  will  ne'er  couaenl" — ounaeuted. 

cxvni. 

Tis  said  that  Xerxes  ofler'd  a  reward 

To  those  who  oould  invent  him  a  new  pkuwe: 

Ifetiiinka,  the  raquiaition's  rather  hard, 
And  most  have  cost  his  majesty  a  treasure : 

For  my  part,  I'm  a  modcrale-mindetl  hard, 
Food  of  a  little  love  (which  I  call  leisure); 

I  am  Mt  Ibr  am  pleiMrM,  h  Um  oM 

An  %idte  omoiIi  tatmt,  m  they  bol  hoM. 

CXIX. 

0  PJeasnre!  yon  are  indeed  a  pkaaant  thing. 
Although  one  most  be  damn'd  for  you,  no  doobt : 

1  make  a  re5ioiatiou  every  Kpritig 

Of  refomwtioo,  eve  the  year  run  out, 
Bat  aondhow,  this  way  vectal  vow  take*  wiog. 

Yet  still,  I  trust,  it  may  be  kept  tlwMgboat: 
I'm  very  sorry,  very  much  ashamed, 
Aad  ■wn,  matt  wnler,  lo  ba  qaito  lecfaui'd. 

cxx. 

Bora  By  chaste  Muse  a  liberty  mii'^t  take- 
Start  not !  still  chaster  reader — she  '11  be  nice  beuce- 
Porward,  and  thera  i«  no  great  eanie  to  qaake; 

This  liberty  is  a  poetic  lirpnse, 
Which  some  irregularity  may  make 

In  the  design,  and  as  I  have  a  high  aCBie 
Of  Aristotle  and  the  Rules,  'tis  lit 
To  beg  his  pardon  when  i  err  a  bit. 

CXXI. 

nil  BccBse  is  to  bope  the  reader  will 

Suppose  from  June  the  sixth  'the  fatal  daj^ 
Without  whose  epoch  my  pietic  («kill 

For  want  of  facts  would  all  be  thrown  away), 
But  keeping  Julia  and  Don  Juan  still 

In  sight,  that  several  months  have  |>ass'd;  well  say 
Twas  in  Noveml>fr,  l>ul  I'm  not  so  sure 
About  the  day — the  era 's  more  obscure. 

CXX  II. 

WeH  talk  of  that  anon.  — Tis  sweet  lo  hear 
At  Mkbight  ou  the  blue  and  mooulii  deep 

The  song  and  onr  of  Adria'a  goodidier, 

By  distance  mellow'd,  o'er  the  waters  sweep ; 

"Tis  sweet  to  sec  the  rveniug  star  appear; 
'T  is  sweet  lo  listen  as  the  night- winds  creep 

(J)  «IiDr  a»  psri,  I  MMUt  ssnte  tkat  I  have,  thoNth  a 
tolaieil^  fssl  fUssephsr.  bat  a  my  low  epinlaB  of  Pin- 
toBle  love;  tor  whMi  reason  1  have  thsi^t  it  nsesisanr  to 
giveaiy  fcb-  reedsis  a  eeeliea  atMsst  It,  having  eecaslaaalljr. 
to  aqr  grant  eeaesm,  observed  the  wekt  of  a  Fletealst  swell 
to  •  ewmdnsis  whkb  to  iMoadsleal  utth  Ihst  yhllssovltf.* 

(2)  la  tke  MS.» 

"  Oar  •Miai.aM  teak  brifkfttj  uaw«aMM.-—I.B. 


JUAN.  60i 


From  leaf  to  leaf;  'tis  sweet  to  vii-w  on  high 
The  rainbow,  based  uu  ocean,  spaa  the  sky. 

CXXUI. 

"Tib  sweet  to  beer  the  vratch-dog's  honest  bark 

Bay  decp-mouth'd  welcome  as  we  draw  near  home; 
Tis  sweet  to  know  there  is  an  ^e  will  SMrk 
Oar  coninf,  and  look  brighter wben  we  come; (2) 

Tis  sweet  to  be  awakcn'd  hy  llie  lark, 

Or  luII'J  by  falling  waters;  sweet  the  hum 
Of  bees,  t\u;  \oice  of  girls,  the  song  of  birds. 
The  lisp  of  childnn,  aud  their  earliBSi  wanis. 

CXX  IV. 

Sweet  is  the  vintage,  when  the  showering  grapes 

in  Bacchanal  profosioa  red  to  earth 
Purple  aud  gnshfag:  sweet  are  our  eseapes 

From  civic  revelry  to  rural  mirth; 
Sweet  to  the  miser  are  his  glittering  heaps, 

Sweet  to  the  father  is  his  first-bom's  b^rlh. 
Sweet  is  lewaafa— especially  to  wonaa. 
Pillage  la  aoUMn^piisMMNier  ta  acaaMO. 

CXXV. 

Sweet  is  a  legacy,  and  passing  sweet  (3) 
The  unexpected  death  of  some  old  Uuly 

Or  gentleman  of  seventy  years  complete. 

Who've  made  ''us  youth"  wait  too— too  long  sl- 

Por  an  estate,  or  cash,  or  eomtry-eeat,  [ready 

Still  lircakini;,  but  with  stamina  so  steadyi 
Tlial  ail  the  Isruelites  are  (it  to  mob  its 
Next  owner  tat  thdr  deaUe-daiaa'd  poal-ohtto.  (4) 

CXXVI. 

'Tis  sweet  to  win,  no  matter  how,  one's  laurels. 

By  blood  or  ink;  'tis  sweet  to  put  an  end 
To  strife;  'tb  sonetimes  sweet  to  have  oar  4|MaiTClSy 

Particularly  with  a  tiresome  fnVnd  : 
Swi  i  t  is  old  wiue  in  b<ittles,  ale  in  barrels ; 

Dear  is  the  helpless  creature  we  defend 
Against  the  world;  and  dt  ar  tlie  schoolboy  spot 
We  ne'er  forget,  though  there  wc  are  forgot. 

cxxvu. 

Bat  sweeter  still  than  this,  thu  these,  than  all. 

Is  first  and  passionate  lata  H  staiids  akno. 

Like  Adam's  recollection  ofhls  &li; 

The  tree  of  knowledge  has  beoi  pluck'd — all's 
And  life  yields  nothing  further  to  recall     [known — 

Worthy  of  thU  ambrosial  sin,  so  shown, 
No  doubt  in  fable,  as  the  unforgiven 
Fire  which  Prometheus  filcb'd  for  ns  torn  heaven. 

CXXVIII. 

Man's  a  strange  animal,  and  makes  strange  use 
Of  his  own  nature,  and  the  varioos  aHs» 

And  likes  particularly  to  produce 

Some  new  exfieriment  to  show  his  parts; 

This  is  the  age  of  tMldities  let  loose, 

Where  diflerent  talents  find  their  different  maitii 

(S)  In  the  MS.— 

"  Swret  !•  ■  Uwialt  lo  Um  Mamn  wwm% 
Thp  iinriptclsdaMtt,'*  StB.  nL.K. 

(4)  In  the  MS.— 

"  Wbo  '«<>  made  u«  wail — Ond  know*  bow  taafv^mSfi 
tor  mn  rnlail'd  mlatr,  iir  rtnintr) ••rat, 

WlUilnft  Ibrm  not  rtarll)  Uamn'il,  but  drMi— ^ 
Know*  DMubt  of  fvivS,  wbo  hu  nol  ao  bcm  worried — 
T  IsHMfs  sM  i«vte  dsn-l  UM  lo  b*  tartad  I. 
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You'd  best  begin  with  truth,  aud,  when  you've  lo.<t 
Labour,  there 'i  •  tare  market  for  impoeUire.  [yuor 

CXXIX. 

What  apposite  diMoveries  we  baTC  seen! 

(Sisu  «r  ln»  fawMp  aad  of emply  poekd*:) 
One  make*  new  noto,  om  •  giiitotiM, 

One  bmlu  year  bmin,  one  eels  fhem  ■  tbeir 
But  VMcioalion  certainly  has  bec-n  [eodtets; 

A  kind  •BtUheHS  to  Coo|rcve't  rockets, 
With  wkich  Ike  doctor  peid  eff  Ml  old  pn, 


cxxx. 

Bread  has  been  made  (iodifiTereni)  from  potatoes; 

And  galvanism  has  set  some  corpses  grinning, 
But  hi-s  not  answer'd  like  the  apparatus 

Of  the  Unaune  Society's  beginning, 
Bjr  wbieb  men  are  anealRieetod  gratis: 

Wlint  wondrons  new  marhinc;  have  late  been  spin- 
l  said  the  sraall-pox  has  giwe  out  of  late;  [oing! 
It  maf  be  Mloif'd  by  the  gmt 


CXXXI. 

Ti<i  Kaid  the  great  cane  fmn  Aaerioi; 

Perhaps  it  may  set  oot  on  its  relnm, — 
Tbe  pepdalioB  tbere  so  spreads,  Ibey  saj 

Tis  grown  high  time  ti>  thin  it  in  its  luniy 
With  war,  or  plague,  or  famin<-,  any  v%ay, 

So  that  ciTfliielieB  Ibejr  nay  h  am  ; 
And  whifh  in  ravage  the  nmrc  liwlhHomc  ctU  ie— 
Their  real  lues,  or  our  pseudo-syphilis? 

CXXXll. 

This  is  the  patent-age  of  new  {nventions 
For  killing  bo<lies,  and  for  saving  souls. 

All  propagated  with  the  best  intentions; 
Sir  HainpbiT  Devy'e  hBleni,(f )  by  wbieb  coals 

Are  safely  mined  for  in  the  mode  he  mentions, 

Tombuctoo  travels,(2)  vovages  to  the  Puit'S,(3) 
Are  wajB  to  benefit  mankind,  as  true, 
Ptofaepe,  as  ebooting  them  at  Waterioo. 

CXXXIIT. 

Man 's  a  pbenoBienon,  one  knows  not  what. 
And  wonderful  beyond  ell  woodroos  aeewire; 

Tis  pity  though,  in  (lii*  suMime  world,  (hnt 

Pleasure's  a  sin,  and  somctiuies  sin's  a  pleasure} (4) 

Few  mortals  know  what  cad  tbqr  would  be  at, 
Bat  whether  glory,  power,  or  love,  or  treuure, 


aHMHs  espsrimala,  was  at  Isaffk  Ismaled  by  the  lata  Sir 
nnpkiy  Davy,F.B.S.,to  18l»,aaiias.  aodoaM.  already 
prsssrts<  theasaais  «f  silaers  ftom  the  daagera  of  lbs  lra< 

dam|i.^..B.  0 

(3)  Jaatsaa*s  ^seoimt  ^  nm^too,  the  great  empariam 
«r  Geami  AMca.— yVanvNw  RakeH  Mamt,  a  SsUor.— 
Dr.  Lcydca's  Dttcavtrit*  te  Afrha,  etc.  ate.— UBt 

(3)  Sir  Edward  Parry'a  thn r  if  litiiWM  Captaln  Bern's 
voyage*  of dbcovery,  etc.  etc.  L-h. 

(4)  In  the  MS.— 

"  Not  only  f\mmn        bai  ita's  ■  ptMsm."— 1. 1. 

(5)  In  « 

••  AndlSN 

(6)  In  tbe  MS.— 


•'  'T  w»*  inMlnif;lil — <lnfk  4nd 
No  tncMMi,  ntt  %XMt\,"  etc. — L.  X. 

(7)  la  the  H.S.— 

••l'«faadoferr.mA(fkMU.*««aU  ttel. 


The  path  is  through  perplexing  wa>'<,  an<l 
The  goal  is  gaia'd,  we  die,  you  know-— and 

CXXXIV. 

What  then  ?— I  do  not  know,  no  more  do  yoii~ 
And  so  good  night. — Return  we  to  our  olaqf  t 
Twas  u  NovenlMr,  when  fine  days  are  few, 
Avd  tbe  fkr  nouifatH  wax  a  little  hoary. 
Anil  rlap  a  while  rape  on  their  mantles  blue;  (5) 

And  the  sea  dashes  roaad  the  puMBontory, 
And  the  lend  bradurboOonfyMt  the  rack, 
•etntieen'r 


Twee,  as  the  watchaNB  eay,  n  dendy  nigfat;(6) 
No  moon,  no  start,  the  wind  was  tow  or  loud 

By  gusts,  and  many  a  sparkling  hearth  was  bright 
With  thepiled  wood, nmad  which  tbe  family  crowd; 

There'e  eeoKlbinf  ebeeffnl  in  that  eoH  of 
Even  as  a  summ'rr  sky's  without  a  cloud: 

I'm  foiMl  of  fire,  and  crickets,  and  all  that,(7) 

▲  lobelar  ealnd,  and  cbaBpngne,  and  cbat.(t) 


CXXXTL 

T  was  midnight — Donna  Julia  was  in  IkxI, 

Sleeping,  most  probably, — when  at  her  dear 
Arose  a  datler  n^;bl  o««ke  the  dead, 

If  t!i<  y  bad  never  been  awoke  hefore, 
And  that  they  have  been  so  we  all  have  read, 

And  are  to  be  so,  at  tbe  least,  ooce  more; — 
Tbe  door  was  (astea'd,  bat  with  voice  and  fiat 
First  knocks  were  heard,  then  * 
hiet' 

CXXXVII. 

*For  God's  aake.  Madam — Madam — here 's  my 
With  more  than  half  tbe  city  at  bis  back—  [ler,(9) 

Was  ever  heard  of  snch  a  curst  disaster] 
Tie  not  nqr  fanlt— I  kept  good  wnlcb— Aledt! 

Do  pray  undo  the  bolt  a  little  faster — 

The)  're  on  the  stair  just  now,  and  in  a  crack 
Will  all  be  here ;  pt-rbaps  he  yet  may  fly — • 
Sorely  tbe  window's  not  so  very  higbl" 

CXXXVIII. 

By  this  time  Don  Alphooso  was  arrived, 
Witb  torebee,  friends,  and  emnula  ki  great  nnmber ; 

The  major  part  of  them  had  lonp  been  wived. 
And  therefore  pausetl  not  to  dijiturb  the  slumber 

Of  any  wickeil  woman,  who  contrived 
By  stealth  her  husbeind's  temples  to  cncnmber : 

(8)  "Lady  Mary  W.  Mintipi  was  an  esiimwdlaaiy 

woman :  she  eoald  trsBilBle  BpteMas,  aad  yet  write  a  ssag 
worthy  of  ArUtippas — thr  linn, 

"  Ao<l  wbrn  lb*  lortf  boun  of  Uw  pubUcara  put. 
And  wc  mrri,  Willi  cOaMpafM auS  ■  fitMrhfW.  •!  llSI^ 

Hr  tiKni«h'<l  arar  iMilh  intrrrltcm  and  f««r  "  rtc  rtr 

Tbert,  Mr.  llowlfs'. — what  say  )rim  to  »uch  n  niipprp  with 
niich  n  woninu  7 — ami  lirr  i>«ii  dc»<rriplion  t<Mi  li  .Tfiprnr* 
to  niF  that  this  ittaniu  conlaius  tbe  yune  of  the  'nhoic  pbi- 
losoph)  <if  l.pirurui  "    IjorH  It.  to  Mr.  Botrltt. — L,  E. 

;9'  "  lo-niKht,  nn  CnunteM  Gnirrtoll  observed  me  poring 
«»cr  /)/u  ./u.ni,  nUr  ittuuibled  by  ineiT  ebancr  on  thr  IJTlh 
i>tiiti/.'t  of  ihr  Kir«(  I  antii,  find  atlied  me  what  it  mranl  i 
tnid  her,  *  — liut  }<iur  huibund  is  eomine.'    At  I 

said  this  in  tlaliaii  with  5omr  rmpbaals,  she  started  «p  in  a 
fright,  sod  !>aid,  -()h,  niv  (><>d,  is  be  cominK?'  thlndin^  it 
WAS  her  nnn.  You  may  suppose  we  laiiEhrd  when  she 
fnaod  out  thr  mistake.  Too  will  be  anuvnl.  m  I  wa«; — il 
iuppeaad  not  tbres  boars  ago."  B.  IMUn,  ^ov.  S,  1«1» 
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Bwii'l'^"  of  lUt  Uod  9X9  to  cnilmisiiSf 
Were  «M  not  paaWd,  dl  wonU  be  ootngeow. 

CXXXIX. 

I  can't  tcl!  how,  or  -why,  or  what  Ba!i|»don 
Could  enter  into  Don  Alfonso's  bead  ; 

But  fur  a  csTalier  of  his  condition 
It  aurdy  WM  neeedingly  iU-bred, 

Witboat  a  urord  of  preTMMs  adaHWiltfeu, 
To  hold  a  lt'v«*  round  his  latly's  Iwd, 

And  sumnoa  lackeys,  arm'd  with  fire  and  sword. 

To  prow  UMClf  the  tUog  be  Mot  abbori'd. 

CXL. 

Poor  Donna  Julia!  starting  as  from  sleep 

(Mind — that  1  do  not  say — she  had  not  slept), 

Began  at  once  to  scream,  and  yawn,  and  weep; 
Her  maid  Antonia,  who  was  an  adept, 

ContriTod  to  fling  tbe  bed<k>(be«  in  a  heopi 
As  if  abe  bad  jaet  now  from  out  (hem  ct«pt: 

I  can't  tell  why  she  should  talc       tliis  troiililc 

To  profc  ber  mistress  bad  been  sleeping  double. 

CXLI. 

Bat  Joli*  mistrcM,  and  Antonia  maid, 
Apipeu'd  yke  two  poor  banalflH  women,  who 

Of  Roblins,  but  still  innre  of  mcTi,  afraid, 

Had  thought  out;  man  might  be  diterr'd  by  two, 

And  therefore  side  by  side  were  gently  laid, 
Until  the  boars  of  absence  sboald  ran  thraogb. 

And  truant  baiband  shoold  retain,  and  aay, 

•M^  dw,  1      the  fifst  who  oaiM  away.* 

CXUl. 

Now  Julia  found  at  length  a  voice,  and  cried, 

*  In  Heaven'*  name,  Dos  Alfonso,  what  d'  ye  mean  ? 
Has  nodaeM  aeiaed  yon?  woaM  that  I  had  died 

Ere  surl)  a  monster's  victim  I  had  beea!(l) 
What  may  this  midnight  violence  betide, 

A  wiMw  fit  of  dvankenness  or  spleen  ? 
Dare  yon  mpert  mo,  whom  the  thuu);ht  would  kill? 
Seaivh,  ftca,  the  room!      iVllonso  said,  "I  will." 

CXLHI. 

lie  search'd,  t/iey  search'd,  and  rummaged  ever)'  where, 
Closet  and  clothes'  press,  cbest  and  window-Mat, 

And  foood  much  linen,  lace,  and  sereral  pair 

Of  itockinf^s,  slippers,  brashes,  combs,  complete. 

With  otlii  r  artidi's  uf  ladies  fair. 

To  keep  tbem  beautiful,  or  leave  them  neat: 

Arras  they  prick'd  and  carteiaa  wHh  thehr  awodb, 

Aad  wouiided  aemal  shattara,  aad  aoaw  boards. 

OXUV. 

Under  the  bed  they  search'd,  and  there  th<7  found — 
No  matter  what — it  was  not  that  tht-y  sou)<ht; 

They  open'd  windows,  gazing  if  the  ground 

Had  signs  or  footmarks,  but  the  earth  said  nou^t ; 

Aad  dMB  they  stared  each  other's  faces  nmnd: 
Tit  odd,  aol  one  of  an  thasa  leckm  thoivhl, 

(l)lalhsin^ 

"Ere  I  the  wirtglsaiaaMwMfeMir-l..l. 

(S)  la  the  MS.— 

"  Bat  wblU  UiU  imirrh  wu  maKinit.  Jatia't  taagut." — L.  E 

^  (3)  The9pa^sk^Cort^"UaachtlMsanMas«lMllaliaa 


Aod  iswi  to  m  aiaoot  a  sort  of  Maadar, 
Of  looking  fa  tbe  bed  as  well  as  Hadflr. 

CXLV. 

During  thi*  inqiiisilion,  Julia's  (onpip(^>) 

Wus  not  asUt-p — "Yes!  search  and  search,"  she 

"Insult  on  insult  heap,  and  wrong  on  wrong!  [criod, 
It  was  for  this  that  I  becaoM  a  bride! 

For  this  In  silence  T  have  snfTer'd  long 
A  husband  like  Alfon-^n  at  my  sidf  ; 

But  now  I'll  bear  no  more,  nor  here  remain. 

If  tfaoro  be  law,  or  bwyen,  b  iH  l^iab. 

CXLVI. 

"Yes,  Doa  Alfonso!  husband  now  no  bbok, 
If  ever  yon  indeed  deserved  the  name; 

Is't  worthy  of  your  years? — you  have  threescore — 
Fifty,  or  sixty,  it  is  all  the  same — 

Is't  wise  or  iitting,  canseless  to  explore 
For  facts  against  a  virtooao  woman's  ftna? 

Ungrateful,  pcijurt  ci,  bartiarooa  Don  Alfimsai 

How  dare  you  tbink  y«ur  lady  wonld  go  OB  iot 

CXLVII. 

it  Cmt  this  I  have  diadaia'd  to  bold 

Tbe  eoaumm  pritihfa  of  my  sax? 
That  I  have  chosen  a  confessor  so  old 

And  deaf,  that  any  other  it  would  vex, 
And  never  once  he  has  had  CBBOa  to  SOOl^ 

But  found  my  very  innoeenco  perplex 
So  nrach,  he  always  doubted  I  was  awrried— 
How  lony  y«a  wSI  be  whoa  I*ira  BiiGamsd! 

CXLTm. 

"Was  it  for  this  that  no  Cor(pjo(3)  e'er 

I  yet  have  chosen  from  oat  tbe  youth  of  Seville? 
la  it  for  thb  1  searee  weal  any  wliere. 

Except  to  bull-fights,  mass,  play,  rout,  aad  lOVfll? 

Is  it  for  this,  whatc'er  my  suitors  were, 

I  favour'd  none — nay,  was  almost  uncivil  ? 
Is  it  for  this  that  General  Count  O'Reilly, 
Who  book  Algier8,(4]  declares  1  used  him  vilely? 

CXLIX. 

I)i<l  not  the  Italian  musico  Cazzani 
Slug  at  my  heart  six  months  at  least  in  vaiaT 

Did  not  his  ooantryama,  CSount  Coraiaai, 
Call  me  the  only  ThlaoaB  wife  in  SpaiaT 

Were  there  not  also  Russians,  English,  SMd^T? 
Tbe  Count  Stroogstrsgaaoffl  put  in  paia, 

Aad  LonI  Moaat  CoflbtheaM,(6}  tha  Irish  peer. 

Who  Uird  UMfllf  fbr  hnw  (with  wiae)  laol  y«or. 

GL. 

"Have  I  iml  had  two  bishops  at  my  feet? 

The  Duke  of  Ichar,  and  Don  Feman  Nunes, 
And  in  It  thus  a  faithful  wife  you  treat? 

I  wonder  in  what  quarter  now  the  BMMn  tSi 
I  praise  your  vast  forbearance  aat  to  hoai 

Me  aiMN  sfaioa  tha  luM  so  opporCaaa  is— 

(4 J  P— aiaiahsrsmsisasilHsls,  OsaattnMUr^ 
■M  take  Alglatt— tat  aiglets  vwy  asaily  tsak  Mm  }  bs  and 
lib  anar  an4  leet  rMraatad  wtth  gnat  loss,  aai  aot  math 

credit,  from  before  that  dt;.  in  the  jcar  177&. 

li)  «'TUs  saeerat  the  title*  of  some  of  what  were  calM 
thaOWoa  JFtaiverbelaadbesvHal."  JKB^-UB.. 
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Oh,Taliant  nuw !  with  iword  drawn  and  cock'il  trigger. 
Now,  tell  mo,  doa't  you  cut  a  pretty  figure? 

CLI. 

"Was  it  for  this  you  took  your  sudden  journey, 
Under  pretence  of  business  indispenxablc, 

With  that  mUime  of  nucali  your  attoroq^. 
Whom  I  lee  stradiBK  there,  «ail  lookinir  ininUe 

Of  having  p!ay*d  ihe  fool?  Uiough  bolli  1  s|)urn,  hi^ 
Deaerve*  the  worst,  bis  conduct's  less  defensible, 

Jkmtm,  no  doabt,  *twn»  tor  his  dirty  (m, 

Aai  mot  tnm  any  love  to  you  nor  i 


CLIf 

If  be  cones  here  to  take  a  deposition, 
By  all  means  let  (ho  geBtleman  proceed ; 

You'\o  niatJc  the  npartmeiit  in  a  fit  condition: — 
TlRr«''s  jH-n  and  ink  for  you,  sir,  when  you  ueed — 

I^t  every  thing  be  noted  with  precision, 

I  would  not  yon  for  nothing  should  be  fee'd — 

But,  as  ny  maid's  uodrest,  pray  turn  your  spies  out." 

•Oh!»  MbVd  Aataiitm  "IcoaldtMrthdrcyco  wL" 

CLIII. 

*'There  is  the  closet,  there  the  toikt,  there 
The  antechamber — search  (hen  under,  over ; 

Thfie  is  the  sofa,  there  the  great  arm-ciiair. 

The  chininqr — which  would  really  hold  a  lover.  (1) 

I  wish  to  sleep,  ond  beg  yoo  will  take  care 
And  make  no  further  noise,  till  you  discovMr 

The  secret  cavern  of  this  lurking  treasure — 

Ami  whoft'tb  found,  let  im,  toc^bavo  thai  pkanna. 

CUV. 

"  And  now,  Hidslgo !  now  that  yoa  haTO  IIbowb 

Doubt  upon  ne,  cuufusiuu  over  all. 
Pray  have  the  COar(ny  to  make  it  known 

iVho  is  the  man  you  search  for?  how  d'ye  call 
Him?  what's  his  lineage?  let  him  but  be  shown — 

I  hope  he's  young  and  handsome — is  he  tall? 
Tdl  me — and  be  assured,  that  since  you  stain 
My  hoaonr  (bat,  it  sball  not  bo  h  ^ 

OLV. 

"  At  least,  perhaps,  he  lias  not  sitty  years. 
At  that  age  be  would  be  too  old  (or  slaughter. 

Or  for  so  young  a  hnsbaad's  jealoos  fears 
(Anlonia!  let  me  have  a  glass  of  water.) 

I  am  ashamed  of  having  shed  these  tears, 
They  are  anworthy  of  ny  fktber^s  daaghter; 

My  Tnntber  dn  aniM  not,  in  my  nalal  hour, 
That  1  should  fall  into  a  monster's  power. 

CLVI. 

"  Perhaps  'tis  of  Aotonia  yoa  are  jealous. 
You  saw  that  she  was  sleejiing  by  my  side 

When  you  broke  in  upon  us  with  your  fellows: 
Look  where  you  please — we 've  nothing,  air,  to  bido ; 

Only  another  time,  I  trust,  you'll  tell  us. 
Or  for  the  sake  of  " 


(1)  in  tbe  MS.— 

'■  Tbe  chimney — Ol  rclral  foe  any  l«Mr.'*»-L.K. 

(2)  "Doaui  Jalis  is  aarprised  in  ber  bed-room.  under  elr- 
cnmstaaSMeilremely  awkward,  by  her  own  basband  and  a 
whole  fome  i—iHslns  of  attadaals,  weU  suppUadi  wHh  faM> 
hsaas.  In  Alls,  aai  weapons  of  alt  descriptiMis.  The  lady, 
howerer,  is  more  than  a  miMk  tor  all  this  fttraddaMs  Stray; 
tnd  by  tbe  brilliancy  of  her  wit,  and  tha  pr*MMe$  of  her 
Bilnd,  goes  nigh  to  piovo  the  afcwoss  «f  her  Israr,  ani  la 
gala  a  snsl  e—iplsia  iMory.  whea  a*  amibmeca  ntUe 


A  moment  at  the  door,  that  we  may  bo 
Dress'd  to  reoeive  so  much  good  coai|paBy. 

CLVII. 

"And  now,  sir,  I  have  done,  and  say  no  mure; 

The  little  I  hove  said  nay  serve  to  show 
The  guileless  heart  in  siknce  nay  grieve  o'ct 

The  wrongs  (e  whose  evposure  it  is  slow:— 
I  leave  you  lo  yuur  conscience  as  before, 

T  wiU  one  day  ask  you  w^m  you  used  ne  so? 
God  gfMt  yoo  loci  Mi  tbea  (ho  bittonsl  griafi- 
AutiNua!  wbera'a  py  pocbet-binftiwhirfT*  (1) 

CLVI  II. 

She  ceased,  and  tum'd  upon  her  pillow ;  pale 
She  lay,  ber  dark  eyes  fluhing  through  their  tesn. 

Like  skies  that  rain  and  litihten  ;  as  ri  m  iI, 

Wavet)  Hud  oVrshading  her  wau  cheek,  >p|Min 

Her  streaming  hair;  tbe  black  curls  strive, hot U, 
To  hide  the  glossy  shoulder,  which  uprear« 

Its  snow  through  all ; — her  soft  hps  lie  apart, 

Awl  hndor  (ban  ber  faraalbing  boala  ber  baBit(3} 

CLIX. 

Tiie  Senlior  Don  Alfonso  sfood  confused; 

Antonia  bustled  round  tliu  rausack'd  room. 
And,  turning  op  her  nose,  with  looks  abused 

Her  master,  and  bis  nymidons,  of  whom 
Not  one,  except  (be attorney,  was  amused; 

He,  like  Achates,  faithful  to  the  tomb, 
So  there  were  quarrels,  cared  not  for  the  caaae, 
Knovriog  tbqf  must  be  settled  fay  the  laws. 

CLX. 

With  pry  ini;  snnli-nose,  and  small  eyes,  he  stood, 

Following  Aolonia's  motions  here  and  there. 
With  nndi  suspicion  in  bis  al(i(ade; 

For  reimlations  he  had  little  care; 
So  that  a  suit  or  action  were  made  good. 

Small  pity  had  ho  for  the  young  and  iUr, 
And  ne'er  belie\ed  in  negatives,  till  these 
Were  proved  by  competent  false  witnesses. 

CLXI. 

But  Don  Alfonso  stood  with  downenst  looks, 
And,  truth  to  sjjy,  he  made  a  foolish  figure; 

When,  after  searching  in  tive  hundred  nooks. 
And,  treating  a  young  vrifb  with  so  much  rigoar. 

He  gaio'd  no  point,  exoept  aoma  aelf-rebokcs, 
Added  to  (bose  his  lady  wftb  soeb  vigour 

Had  pour'd  upon  him  f<>i  tin'  I.is(  li.ilf  linar. 

Quick,  thick,  and  heavy — as  u  thuuder-sbower. 

CLXII. 

At  first  be  tried  (o  hammer  an  excuse. 

To  which  the  sole  reply  was  tears,  md  oobl, 

And  indications  of  hysterics,  whose 
Prabgne  is  always  certain  (bnea,  and  (brsba, 

Casps,  and  whatever  else  the  owners  cli'V>se: 
Alfonso  saw  his  wife,  and  thought  of  Job's; 

lacMcat  •aatelics  tbe  triamph  from  (Jm  bandi  of  tbr  f*ir  it- 
KavMUt,  in  tbe  very  asoBMat  of  ber  attaialnf  it.  We  atfi 
bowever,  admit,  tbat  sbe  condnets  ber  owa  defeaee  »i>  is*- 
miUbly,  tbat  wbaterer  migbt  be  ber  Aite  la  Doetor*'  Cm- 
aoM.  or  in  Banco  Begis.  we  should  sMare  ber  •  hvomHr 
verdiet  hi  tha  Gont  aTraraasns,  were  ApoUo  tbe  jadt^- 
au4  the  three  Graces,  witb  tbe  nine  Miue*,  tb«  jiT 
CoUm.  h-E, 

(S)  ••nseoaeiaalenof  thaUsMnorUdspasrieaiM^ 
M  Jnaa  is  deleeled  la  the  lady's  ahaabar  at  nUrilP  Ir 


Digitized  by  Gopgle 


OAlTTO  I. 


DON 


JUAN. 


009 


lad  M  to  w»ter  ■n  Iw  ptIiM 

CLXIIf. 

He  stood  in  act  to  speak,  or  ratber  stammer, 
But  sage  Antonia  cut  him  ihort  before 

The  aiiTil  of  bia  speech  reodfed  the  hammer, 

Wnh  "Pny,  sir,  le*ve  the  room,  and  say  no  more, 

Or  madam  dies." — Alfonso  multcrM,  "D  — n  lier!" 
Bat  nothing  else,  the  time  of  words  was  o'er ; 

He  cast  •  fmkvi  look  or  two,  and  did, 

He  knew  set  wMbve^  that  which  he  1IM  bM. 

CLxnr. 

With  him  retired  his  "  possf  minifntux  ;^ 

The  attorney  last,  >\lin  jiii>;er'd  urar  lite  door, 

Rdnctantly,  still  tarrying  (hi  reae  late  as 
Antonia  let  liiin — not  a  little  sore 

At  this  most  tiUange  and  unexplain'd  "hialui'* 
In  Don  Alfonso's  (acts,  which  just  now  wQce 

An  awkward  look;  as  he  retohed  tbe  case^ 

The  door  wm  ftstoa'd  ht  his  legal  face^ 

CLXV. 

No  sooner  was  it  bolted,  than— Oh  !  »hame! 

O  sin !  O  sorrow !  and  O  womankind ! 
How  can  jo«  do  such  things  and  keep  year  fiuM^ 

Ualeae  lUs  worid,  and  f  other  loo,  beUhidr 
Nothing  so  dear  us  an  uiifiich'd  good  name! 

But  to  proceed — fur  there  is  more  behind: 
With  mach  heartfeh  reluclanoe  be  it  said, 
Yooof  Jaaa  dipfi'd,  hair-emthcr'd,  fcen  the  bed. 

CLXVL 

He  had  been  hid — I  don't  pretend  to  say 
Huw,  nur  can  I  indeed  describe  the  where — 

Yoang,  slender,  and  pack*d  easily,  he  lay. 
No  doubt,  in  little  compass,  round  or  sqMIt; 

Bat  pity  him  I  neither  must  nor  uiay 
His  suffocation  by  that  pretty  pair; 

Twcre  hettcr»  sore,  to  die  so,  than  be  skat 

With  Modlfai  ChiM  m  bis  Malmaey  balL  (I) 

CLXVII. 

And,  secondly,  I  pity  not,  because 

He  had  no  basiness  to  commit  a  sin 
Forbid  by  heavenly,  fined  by  human  laws. 

At  least  *t  was  ratber  eariy  to  begin ; 
But  at  sixteen  the  conscience  rarely  gnaws 

So  nu«h  ae  when  we  caU  oar  old  debts  in 
At  aixly  fenta,  and  drnw  the  aceonpts  of  etl, 
Aad  liwi  a  doMod  behaee  with  the  defO.  (2) 

CLXVm. 

Of  his  position  I  ran  gl\c  no  nollon: 
Tis  written  in  tbe  Hebrew  Chronicle, 

How  the  physiefams,  leaving  pill  and  potion, 
Prescribed,  by  way  of  blister,  a  beUe, 

When  old  King  David's  blood  grew  dull  in  motion, 
Aad  thil  the  MdieiBe  aamr*d  Toy  woU : 

ilMl«rSStl8l^^  aTrainSSl^VwuS 
II  most  be  ftaalsd,  Ihsre  is  maeh  ernw  els  eoMilso.  Tbe 
tfelreliea  wUcb  Mlewa,  ataest  ImmsdteMy  after  the  eea> 
flaileiB  e#  the  speeO,  gives  aacfc  aJdmeaal  atoeiiity  <e  the 


j  Perhaps  't  was  in  a  diflTrrenl  way  applied, 
I  For  David  lived,  but  Juan  nearly  died. 

CLxrx. 

^^  hat's  to  be  done?   Alfonso  will  be  back 
Tbe  moment  be  has  sent  his  fools  away. 

Antonia's  skill  was  pat  upon  the  rack, 
fiat  no  device  coaM  be  brought  into  play—. 

And  bow  to  parry  the  renew'd  attack  ? 
Besidee,  it  wauled  but  few  hoars  of  dKf  i 

Aatoda  pniled;  Julia  did  not  qieak, 

Bal  pnae^d  hw  bhMdlesB  lip  to  Jott^  cheek. 

CLXX. 

He  tnrn'd  his  lip  to  hi  rs,  and  with  his  hand 
Call'd  back  the  tangles  of  her  wandering  hair  j 

Even  then  their  love  tkey  eoold  not  all  commaodi 
And  half  forgot  their  danger  and  des|»air : 

Antonia's  patience  now  was  at  a  stand — 

"  Come,  corner  *Cis  no  time  now  for  fooling  Ihere,* 

She  whisper'd,  fai  great  wrath— auet  dqioeil 

This  pretty  gentlenaa  wtlhbi  the  deoelx 

CLXXI. 

"Pray,  keep  your  nonsense  for  some  luckier  nights 
ff  ho  can  have  put  my  master  in  this  mood? 

What  will  become  on 't— I'm  in  each  a  IWfbt, 
Tbe  devfll'e  in  tbe  ardrin,  and  no  goed— 

Is  this  a  time  for  giggling?  this  a  plight? 

Why,  doo't  you  know  that  it  may  end  in  btood? 

You'll  loee  your  life,  and  1  shall  lose  my  pbM^ 

Hy  Buatnee-aU,  lor  that  batffivVeb  face. 

CL3UUI. 

"  Had  it  but  been  for  a  stout  cavalier 
Of  twenty-fi^e  or  thirty — (Come,  make  hastej 

But  for  a  child,  what  piece  of  work  ie  here! 
1  really,  madam,  wooder  at  your  t8ste>— 

(Come,  sir,  get  in) — my  master  must  be  near: 
There,  for  the  i>r<  '.cnt,  at  the  least,  be'e  taet* 

And  if  we  caa  but  till  tbe  morning  kttp 

Oar  eonaed — (Juan,  mind,  you  iMit  aot  aleep,)* 

CLXXIU. 

Now,  Don  Alfonso  entering,  but  alone, 
Closed  the  oration  of  the  trusty  maid: 

She  loitcr'd,  and  he  told  her  to  be  gonOi 
An  order  eeoewhat  enOealy  ebey*d ; 

However,  present  remedy  was  none, 

And  no  great  good  seem'd  answer'd  if  she  staid : 
Bcfnding  both  with  slow  and  sidelong  view, 
She  snaTd  tlK  candle,  cartsied,  and  witbdiew. 

CLXXIY. 

Alfonso  paused  a  minute — then  begun 

Some  strange  excuses  ibr  his  late  proceeding  ; 

He  would  not  justify  what  be  bad  done, — 
To  say  the  best,  it  was  extreme  ill-breedil^ ; 

But  there  were  ample  reasons  for  it,  none 
or  which  he  apacified  IB  thie  hie  pleadief : 

(1)  la  the  MS.-  ^ 

lefcowawlMiQawnlalifc  JSMijNlli''-t.E 

(t)  la  the  MS.— 

"AaeNiksaiVaarkdaBWVriai  1k»imM.--^M. 
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His  speech  was  a  fine  MMqile,  on  the  whofe, 
Of  riMloric,  wkidi  the  leani'd  call  rigmaroie." 

TLX  XV. 

Julia  said  nought ;  though  all  the  whil«-  there  rose 
A  mdy  answer,  which  at  once  enable! 

A  aatroa,  wbo  bcr  basbaod's  foible  knows, 
By  •  few  tindy  words  to  tarn  tbe  tablest 

Which,  if  it  does  not  silence,  still  must  pose, — 
Even  if  it  ahonld  ONa|Nriie  a  pack  of  fable*; 

Tit  to  ntmi  wiA  finuew,  mi  wkea  ha 

Savaeto  iMk       da  yaa  nftmA  wiUi  tkrm. 


CLXXVI. 

Jalia,  ia  Ad,  bad  totenble  (roaads, — 
Alfeaeo't  lofca  with  laea  were  well  kaowa; 

But  whether  *(  was  that  one'*  own  stiilt  confounds- 
Bnt  that  can't  be,  as  has  been  oftt-n  shown, 

A  lady  with  apologies  aboaade^-> 
It  might  be  that  lier  silfncf  iipraag< 

From  delicacy  to  Dun  Juao's  ear, 


CLXXVIL 

There  mipht  bo  one  more  motivr,  which 

Alfonso  ae'er  to  Juao  had  alluded, — 
Mention'd  his  jealoaay,  bat  never  who 

Hail  bofn  the  happy  lover,  he  concluded, 
Conceal'd  amongst  his  premises;  'tis  true, 

His  mind  the  laoVB  a^CT  tkb  ttt  mftXttj 
To  apeak  of  Inez  aow  were,  oae  aiajr  aay. 
Like  throwiaf  Jaaa  ia  AMmmo's  wajr. 

CLXXVIII. 
A  bint,  ia  teader  eaaes,  ia  eeoofh; 

Silence  is  best,  besides  there  is  a  tad — 
(Tlial  modem  phrase  appt-ars  to  roe  Had  stuflT, 

But  it  will  aerra  to  keep  ay  verse  compact) — 
Wkkk  ka^Mfidhn  paah'd  by  qaealMMia  latfaar  laqgb, 

A  lady  alwaya  diitaat  from  the  &cl: 
Tlie  charming  creatures  lie  with  such  a  graca^ 
There  'a  Botkug  so  becomiog  to  tbe  fiue. 

CLXXJX. 

Tbey  blash,  and  we  believe  them  ;  at  least  I 
Haia  ahiBja  doaa  so;  't  is  of  no  gnat  aaa^ 

la  aaf  caae,  atteBpting  a  reply. 

Far  ftea  tbetr  eloqaenee  grows  qnite  profuse; 

And  when  at  length  they're  out  of  breath,  they 

And  caat  tbeir  languid  ^ea  down,  aod  let  loose 


(i)  iBjho  MS.- 

iM  Miplclaii  now  ao 


(3)  Fortbe  Inrldrnt  nrihrihoes, 
iadaMed  to  tbe  Scottiak  ballad 


Chtr  ffMdMi  (M*  fesaaail  (f'sa.  aat  ban*  «aaw  hn, 

Hr  <p>'<1  I  pklr  of  jMkAaalS  Wbrrr  n«*  bnoll  tbimM  b*. 
^  h«l  '■  ihut  now.  (ooawMbf  Wb«l  'i  thlt  I  h»  ? 
Umi  came  Uwae  boou  Ibm,  wilhMt  ib«  Imm  «r  aMf 

BociU  :  quo'  tbe  : 
A)r,  booti,  quo' h«. 

S^MMc  b'  your  aMbaU  tai,  aai  Iftaay  ftssib 
It'*  bat  ■  nair  oTwaMr'Maapi  tb«  Mopw  Mat  la  Mi 

watrr-itnaiM !  qao'he: 

Ay.  wdrr-tloap^  quo'  ihf. 
Far  har  I  nddra,  and  farm-  hMj  (aM, 
Bot  tilvrr  ipttn  on  walcr-«lo«|i«  mm  1 1 


0«r  foodatMi  rmm»  hana  at  «'«■,  tad  baaa«4 


M  •e]r'd  a  powitrr'd  wif .  wlwrc  b««  wig  I 
WbBt*a*&now.  (oodwifer  wbU'tOrialMSr 


MUilawifbMh 
AwK.MO'aMi 

Ay.avr%,4aarkai 


.\  t<*ar  or  two,  and  then  we  make  it  up ; 

And  then — and  then — and  thea — sit  dowa  and  aap. 

CLXXX. 

Alfoii.io  closed  his  speech,  and  begg'd  her  pardon, 

Which  Julia  hair  withheld,  aod  tbea  half  graatcd, 
And  laid  cooditioos,  be  tkoogfat,  very  hard  ea. 

Denying  several  little  things  be  wanted: 
He  stood  like  Adam  lingering  near  his  garden, 
With  uaeless  peniteace  peiplax'd  aad  baBnted,(l^ 


man,  b!  ka  ataablad  oV  a  fair  of 

CIAXXI 

A  pair  of  shoes!  (2)— what  then?  not  laach,  if  ib^ 
Are  sadi  as  fit  with  ladiea*  feat,  hat  these 

(No  one  can  tell  how  much  I  prieve  to  say) 

Were  masculine;  (n  see  them,  and  to  sdae, 
Was  but  a  moment's  act. — ^Ah!  vreU-a-dsy! 

My  teeth  bevin  to  chatter,  my  veins  freeze — 
Alfonso  hrst  examined  widl  their  fashion, 
aw  a«t  iato  anodMri 


CLXxxir. 

He  left  the  room  for  his  r.-IInquish'd  swoid!, 

Aivd  Julia  instant  to  tbe  closet  flew. 
"  Fly,  Juan,  fly!  fbr  flaavaa's  aake— not  a  word— 

Tbe  duor  Ls  open — you  may  yet  slip  tfaroagk 
Tbe  passage  you  so  often  have  explored — 
Hoe  is  the  ganieo>kev — flv — fly — adien! 
Haste— haata!  I  hear  Alfonso's  hurrying  feet- 
Day  baa  aat  hagfce— there's  no  one  ia  the  street* 

CLXXX  III. 
Nooe  ean  say  that  this  was  not  good  adidca^  (9) 

Tbe  only  mischief  was,  it  came  too  lata; 
Of  all  experience  ti.s  the  usual  price, 

A  sort  of  income-tax  laid  on  by  fate :  (4) 
Jaan  had  reach'd  tbe  raoandoor  in  a  trice. 

And  au^t  hava  done  ao  by  tbe  garden-gate, 
But  met  Aifiana  in  his  dressing-gown, 
Wbo  tbrealea'd  death— so  Juau  kuock'd  hiatdon. 

CLXXXrV. 
Dire  was  the  scufile,  and  out  went  the  light; 

Antonia  cried  out  "Rape!"  and  Julia  •Fire!' 
Bat  not  a  servant  stirr'd  to  aid  tbe  fight. 

Alfaaso,  ponmeird  to  bis  heart's  desire. 

Swore  lustily  he'd  be  revenged  (his  ni^ht ; 
And  Joan,  too,  blai^pbeawd  an  octave  higher} 

SbSM  <a'  jear  ntkeM  far*,  aad  Ui 
YblUrUjInii  bol  a  clortiio  hen  mf 

A  r!..(\in  h'-n  !  <pio'  her 

I  I  '.i<-  t.in  hrii,  q«n'  al^. 
F«r  hif  1  lulili  n.  ■\•"^  miii-klr  h»f  I  trm. 
Bat  powder  on  •  riockin  Itrn  uw  I  nrrrr  naWk 
"  B«a  wcat  oar  fcxKimao.  and  bra  w*Dt  b«  ; 
Aad  Uwre  k*  ipy'd  ■  Mardy  mtm,  wbaii  aa«  naa 
How  can*  iht*  man  bar*,  baw  aaa  Mt  be  ? 
How  caaa  thla  aian  hrr*.  wilboat  ftm  tana  mtt 

A  awn  '■  quo'  >lir  . 

Ajr,  a  n«an.  qiKi'  hr. 
MMrMMbaSy,  and  biladcr  may  ya  ba, 
llliaaaWBaktiw-maid.  m;  aiiUMr  Mat  Ie  BM. 

A  maldl  qoa'  he  i 

Ay,  a  nwM,  qao'  (be. 
Far  bar  I  r Iddni,  and  mucUe  hae  I  Men, 
Bui  Unf -tmirdrd  maideo*  aaw  I  nrrrr  nanr.** 

see  yoAason's  jVuslcaJ  jtfawiM.  vul.  v.  p.  446. 
la  the  MS.- 

-  NsM  aa  <M«  ttat  Mswaa  fsot  aiiiSfc-~L.  1. 

(4) 


-A  sartaTl 
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Hu  blood  WM  itp:  though  he  wm  •  DuImv 

AmI  Ml  at  ■]!  iupoteJ  to  prai*  a  mrigrr. 

CLXXXV. 

AMmh's        M4l«p|>*d  MwlMcoidd  dmw  it, 

And  (bey  coolinned  liattling  hand  to  budy 
For  Juii  tery  luckily  ne'er  saw  it; 

His  temper  not  being  under  great  commaod, 
If  at  that  moment  be  had  cbaoced  to  claw  it, 

Alfonao'n  days  had  not  been  in  the  land 
Much  longer.  -  Think  <  f  luixlMnd^',  Ioy»ts'  IItcs! 
And  how  ye  owj  be  doubly  widuws — wheal 

CLXXXVI. 

AlfoDM  grappled  to  detaia  the  be, 
Aad  Jan  Ihnittled  hiia  to  gel  vmif^ 

And  bl'xxl  ('twas  from  the  nosc^  hrgaii  to  flow  J 
At  last,  as  tliey  mure  faintly  wrcttUiug  Uy, 

Juan  contrived  to  give  an  awkward  blow, 
And  then  his  only  garment  quite  gave  way: 

He  fled,  like  Joeq>b,  leaving  it;  but  there, 

1  itinfrtj  idi  l3tcMM  coda  bclwaM  (ha  |wv* 

CUULXVU. 

Li|JitK  camp  at  length,  and  m<-n,  and  maids,  wkafiMod 

Ad  awkward  spectacle  their  eyes  before: 
Aaleaia  la  hyaleriea,  Jalia  awDoaM, 

AlfoflM)  leaning,  breathless,  by  thf  t!i>or ; 
Some  balf-tom  draptry  scatter'd  on  the  ground. 

Some  blood,  and  setTral  footsteps,  but  no  amt: 
Juan  the  gate  gain'd,  tnm'd  th«  key  aboat, ' 
And  Ukiag  not  the  inside,  lock'd  the  oat. 

CLxxxvin. 

Here  ends  this  canto. — Need  I  sbg,  or  aay. 
How  Juan,  naked,  favour'd  by  the  Night, 

Who  (avoars  what  she  abould  oot,  found  hit  way.  (1) 
And  leaeh'd  hie  home  in  an  naaeemly  pUght? 

TTie  pleasant  scandal  which  arose  next  d.iy, 

The  nine  da>s'  wonder  which  was  broaght  to  light, 

And  bow  Alfonso  sued  fior  a  difwoa, 

Weia  la  (he  JBagluh  aewwm,  «r  caM 

CLXXXIX. 

If  you  would  like  to  eee  the  whole  proceediaft, 
The  depositioaa,  and  the  cause  at  fall. 

The  iiamrs  of  all  llie  \vitijps>it's,  the  pleadima 
Of  counsel  to  nonsuit,  or  to  aonol, 

Tfaflfe*8  WM  (haa  one  edilioo,  and  the  leadiBga 
Are  varkms,  but  tbey  nooe  of  them  are  dnll ; 

The  best  is  that  in  short-JiaDd  ta'en  by  Guroey, 

Wha  to  Madrid  as  paipaaa  aada  a  jauMf.  (2) 

(I)  la  the 

AadnMh'aM«a«M,'»alB»L.|. 

(3)  WUUaa  BreitoOaraof.  Ike  airiaMMshetl'hm  wri- 
ter to  the  hooMB  er  feiVaaMl,  easeetdsA  his  MMr  to  llMt 
•mcei-aa«  the  iraadMhsr  was  aaOor  eT  a  taaHN  ea 

"AMtMmpfty.-w-L.B. 
(9)tolhellS^ 

Umm  nwtmW*  CmIm.  or  oUrr  Gnurrir't  nndab.''— L.  X. 
(♦)  "Que  y*t  bomoif*  Mat  henrrtix  d'alirr  it  In  gurrrr, 
d'tiposer  kar  vie.  de  «e  Hvrer  k  l'entho«aia«ine  de  I'boaoear 
ct  da  dancer!  Mai«  ii  n'y  a  riea aaMlees^sealaie Iss 

temumu."    C^mne.—L.  t. 
(i)  la  Ibr  MS  — 1  .  K. 

'•  Til  nioiirn  titunr  thf  lore  whirh  ban  undone.* 

Or, 

To  lilt  oar  fatal  tot*  to  tiod  from  man/ 


JUAN.  611 


CXC. 

Bat  Donna  Inez,  to  divert  the  train 

Of  one  of  the  most  circulating  scandals 

That  bad  (or  ceatoriea  beea  known  in  Apain. 
A(  least  siaee  the  lelireHMrt  «rtbel^Ddhls,(3) 

First  Tow'd  (and  never  had  she  vow'd  In  \ain) 
To  Virgin  Mary  several  pounds  of  canJles; 

And  then,  by  the  adrice  of  smne  old  ladies, 

SlM  ani  hsr  son  to  ba  shipp'd  off  liaai  Cadti. 

CXCI. 

She  bad  resolved  that  be  should  travd  thnwgh 
Al  Baropean  cBnee,  hy  land  or  aea, 

To  mend  his  former  morals,  and  get  aeW) 

Especially  in  France  and  Italy 
(At  leost  this  is  the  thing  aniet  people  do,) 

Julia  was  sent  into  a  convent :  she 
Grieved,  bat,  perhaps,  ber  feelings  may  be  belter 
Shown  in  (ha  ibilawiiv  ospf  of  h«  laUar:— 

CXCIL 

"Tbey  tell  mo  'tis  decidetl;  you  dcpnrt: 

Tis  wise — 'tis  well,  but  not  the  less  a  paia; 

I  have  no  further  claim  on  your  young  heart, 
Uine  is  the  victim,  and  would  be  again; 

To  love  loo  much  has  been  the  only  art 
I  need; — I  write  in  baste,  and  if  a  stain 

Be  on  this  sheei,  'lis  oat  what  i(  nPI>aan, 

My  fiabalii  bnn«nd  tinoK  bnt  haw  na  (aan. 

CXCIII. 

"  I  loved,  I  lore  you ;  far  this  love  hava  loat 
State,  station,  heaven,  oiankind's,  my  own  asledn. 

And  yet  can  not  regret  what  it  bath  cost. 
So  iJcar  is  Htlll  the  memory  of  that  dream; 

Yet,  if  I  oane  my  guilt,  't  is  not  to  boast. 
Mane  can  dasm  harshKer  of  nw  than  I  diaa: 

I  trace  this  scrawl  because  I  cannot  rest<— ' 

I've  nothing  to  rqmach,  or  to  request. 

CXCIV. 

•Man's  lo«a  is  «raH»*s  lift  a  thing  apart, 

Tis  woman's  whole  existence;  man  may  range 
The  court,  camp,  church,  the  vessel,  and  tite  mart, 

Sword,  gown,  gain,  glory,  oflfer  in  exchanga 
Pride,  faaie,  ambition,  to  fill  op  his  heart, 

And  few  there  are  whom  IImm  can  not  estrange; 
Men  ha>e  all  these  resources,  we  but  one, (4) 
To  love  again,  (6)  and  be  again  andone.(6) 

CXCV. 

Yon  will  pfooeed  in  pleasure,  and  in  pride, 
Bahmd  and  lofkg  Hnnys  all  IB  ^ar 

Tiikc  that  which,  of  thSSS  thPSS,  SSSWS  IhS  feSSt  pfStSVip* 

lion."  ir.-L.B. 

(6)  "We  bavs  aa  laMleatetMt  veiy  sievar  sesae  tt  the 
yoaas  Jaaa's  coneeataucat  in  the  bad  of  aa  aiMiroas  sutraa, 
and  of  the  torrcat  of  rattUac  and  aadadaos  alaqaeaee  vrltb 
wkieb  sbe  repels  tbe  too  Jast  safplrioaa  «f  her  Jcaloes  lora. 
Ail  this  is  merely  comle,  and  a  little  coarse, — bat  thea  the 
po«t  chooses  to  make  thi«  •hanelest  and  abaadoacd  woman 
address  to  her  yoonK  f  sllant  an  epistle  breathinf  the  very 
•pirit  of  warm,  devoted,  pare,  and  aaalteralile  love— tbns 
proraaiac  tb«  botie»t  laa^age  of  the  heart,  aad  hMlireelljr 
aasodaring  it  with  tbe  most  hatrftil  and  de|cradin|$  senaaal- 
ism.  Thas  arc  oar  notioas  of  ri^bt  and  wrong  at  once  ton- 
foanded— oar  confldrarc  In  rlrtae  thnkente  tbelkraadatloa — 
aad  oar  rdiaaee  o«  truth  aad  fldelily  at  aa  «a4  lar  evar. 
or  this  H  Is  thai  we  lempisia."  Jfffm^^B, 
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For  me  on  earth,  cxrept  some  years  to  hide 

My  nhainn  and  sorrow  deep  io  my  bcarl's  Core;(l} 

T^nte  I  could  bear,  bat  cannot  cant  aaide 
TliP  pa«sion  wliirh  vtiH  rngi  -i  ai  Wfon*, — 

And  so  farewril— forgive  roe,  love  we — No, 

Tbftt  word  is  idle  Miw—bat  let  M  80.(1) 

CXCVf. 

"  My  bren«it  has  Wn  all  weakness,  is  so  yet ; 

Bill  still  I  think  I  can  collect  my  mind; (3) 
My  bkwd  still  ndics  whcfe  my  spirit's  set. 

As  roll  the  wares  before  the  settled  wind; 
My  heart  is  feminine,  nor  can  forget — 

To  all,  except  one  image,  madly  blind ; 
So  alwkes  the  needle,  and  so  stands  Ibe  pole. 
At  vibntM  oqr  fiiad  Wrt  to  mf  lix'd  eoid.(4} 

CXCVII. 

"  I  have  no  more  to  say,  but  linger  still. 

And  dare  not  lot  ny  seal  opoa  this  sheet. 
And  yet  1  may  as  wwll  fbe  (asic  Mfill, 

My  misery'  can  scarce  l>e  more  cmnplote: 
I  had  not  lived  till  now,  could  sorrow  kill ; 

Seadi  ihuM  tlw  wretdi  who  fain  the  blow  would 

And  I  must  even  «nrvivp  (his  la<it  adieu,  [o»eet, 
And  bear  with  life,  lo  love  am!  pray  for  you!" 

CXCVIII. 

TUs  Mte  WU  Wfttlai  upon  fnlt<ed(i;ed  paper 

With  a  nea(  liUle  crow-quill,  slight  and  new; '5) 
Her  small  wliil*-  hand  could  hardly  reach  (he  tai>vr. 

It  trembled  as  magnetic  needles  do, 
And  yet  she  did  not  let  one  tSSdr  escape  bcr: 

Theseal  a  snn-flower;  *'Ettev9mtmdtpaHtllt,^{6) 
The  motto,  cut  np<iii  a  white  cornelian; 
The  wax  was  superfine,  its  hue  Tcrmilioo. 

CXCIX. 

This  was  Don  Joan's  coiliest  scrape;  bat  siMkr 

I  shall  proceed  with  his  adMntures  io 
Oraendent  on  tbe  public  altogether ; 

WeH  see,  ligwofer,  what  they  say  to  Ilk. 

(1)  "Tbe  aniarkjr  inridrnt  of  thr  ibn«,  fotlowcd op  by  the 
ditcorery  aad  fliKht  of  the  Inrrr,  wrrr  astounding  tkeU,  that 
lirither  the  wit  nor  the  eloqnc nee  of  Donna  Julia  eould  oter- 
fomr.  Shr  rf tim  to  *  nunnery,  nnd  writrt  ■  letter  to  Do* 
Juan,  qnitr  riitial.  In  iU  iray,  to  tbe  celebrated  epistle  of 
taoin."    r  i'  1  — L.B. 

(2)  In  thr  MS.— 

i fatal  now  i 
ImlfgriM  !  —  kit IM II fKi'*— L. B. 
AMdlynwal 

(3)  la  tke  MS.— 

••  I  (irofittr,  bm  CMS aat causal ■9ariai."**4«B> 

(4)  In  the  MS.— 

"  Al  lum«  thr  nrr.llr  trrmbliiii;  to  tiM  pal# 

It  nr'rr  ran  rracli— AO  lurn.t  lo  )o«i  my  «Hll."-oL.  E. 

(5)  In  the  MS.— 

■•  With  a  nrat  ernw-4]«ill,  ralUer  banl.  liut  m  w." — L.  E. 

(6)  From  •  paauifieia  Medwtm't  Conrtrrtati<M»,  it  appears 
that  Lord  Byron  bad,  in  his  own  poaaeaalon,  a  teal  with 
thii  •entimental  motto.— P.  E. 

v7}  "For  your  lempeit,  take  Enmt,  T^pkjr,  Aaster,  and 
Roreits,  and  catt  them  together  in  one  verse :  add  to  tbcae, 
of  rais,  UcbtniaK  and  thunder  (tbe  loudest  yoa  can),  fiwia 
tmm  tnffldt.  Mix  ycmr  clouds  and  billows  well  toRelber  till 
tbey  foam,  and  thicken  yoar  description  here  and  there  with 
a  quicksand.  Br«w  four  tcmpeat  well  in  yoar  bead,  before 
you  set  it  a  blowing.  For  a  battle  :  pick  a  large  quantity 
(if  Images  and  descriptions  from  Homer's  Iltad,  with  a  spice 
or  two  of  VirgU,  and,  if  there  remain  any  oTcrpliu,  yo« 
may  lay  the^  by  Ibe  a  aUmish.  .Season  it  well  with  si 
Miles, aad ft  wUlflMksaaaiMlleatbatUe."  Sw\ftiikuip$ 


Their  favour  in  an  author's  cap's  a  feathsr. 

And  DO  greet  aaiscbicre  done  by  tiieir 
And  if  their  eppsebitioB  wo  expetioMe^ 
Perhipo  Ibef  11  liefe  soae  Bore  oboni «  jev 

CC. 

My  poem's  epic,  and  is  HMent  to  be 
Divided  in  twelve  books;  mA  boiA  eaotaining. 

With  love,  and  war,  a  heavy  gale  at  sea, (7) 

A  list  of  ships,  and  captains,  and  kings  teignuig. 

New  characters ;  the  episcwles  arc  three :  (8) 
A  patioramic  view  of  hell's  in  training, 

After  the  style  of  Virgil  and  of  Homer, 

So  thil  nqr  BUM  of  epic's  no  BisMaer.CQ) 

CCI. 

All  these  things  will  be  specified  in  time. 
With  strict  regard  lo  Aristotle's  rules, 

T\\r  Vade  Meemm  of  the  true  sublime, 

Which  SBahes  so  many  poets,  and  sonw  fuols : 

Prose  poets  like  blaidi-<verse,  iSn  fond  of  rbymc. 
Good  worfcaeB  never  quarrel  with  thdr  toob; 

I  've  got  new  Bsytbological  nuchinery, 

And  vety  heiwheine  snperafttand  eemcfy^tO) 


ecu. 

Tiiore's  only  one  slight  difference  between 
.Mc  and  my  epic  brethren  goue  before. 

And  here  the  advantage  is  oqr  own,  T  ' 
(Not  that  I  have  not  several  merits 

But  this  will  more  peculiarly  be  seen); 
They  so  embellish,  that  'tis  quite  a  bore 

Their  khyrath  of  Cables  lo  Jhmd  throegh, 

WheieM  ids  sloiy  *•  < 


ccni. 

If  any  person  donbt  it,  I  appeal 

To  history,  traditionf  and  to  facts. 
To  newspapers,  whose  troth  all  kiraw  and  Aei, 

To  plays  in  five,  and  oj>eras  in  three  act8}(ti} 
All  these  conGrm  my  statemeut  a  good  deal. 
Bat  that  which  hmm  coaapleldy  taHh  asacto 

(8)  la  tbe  MS.- 

*•  And  Ihm  ar*  other  IncMntS  tHMiotaf 

Wttlttt  ihaU  be  •pM-iArd  In  iNlag  Ootr. 

With  good  diirrrUan,  and  In  current  rhym*."— L.  C 

(9)  "Lord  Byron  can  scarcely  be  said  lo  have  writtea  as 
fl€  pMm,  U  tbe  deflnitioa  mt  tha  Diettommatn  d$  Tfrvotuc  be 
riflrt:— 

" '  Bri9«B,  qai  appartieat  i  la  po^ie  h^rotqse,  o«  poriae 
qai  d^rit  qnelque  artioD,  sigaaMe  d'nn  brros.  Le  poetne 
epiqae  est  aa  dlacowra  invents  avee  art  poor  former  let 
mienra  par  des  Instmetiosu  digvisaes  aoas  lea  aOegariea  d'aB« 
action  importante,  racoatee  d'une  aaaninre  Tralseaiblable  et 
merveilletisa.  La  difference  qu'il  y  a  cntre  le  potoe  epiqoc 
rt  Is  tragMie,  c'est  que  dans  te  po^e  <piqne  les  persoase* 
n  y  aont  point  iatrodnilrs  aux  yeu  des  sp«ctateajrs  agtsaaat 
par  elles-meiMs,  oomme  daiu  la  tragedie;  mala  TactioB  est  ■ 
rurontre  par  le  poMe.'"    Jiydpe*.— 1>  E.  | 

(10)  "For  your  machinery,  take  of  deities,  male  aad  fc-  , 
male,  aa  maoy  aa  yon  can  nse :  separate  tbrm  into  two  eqaal  < 
parti,  and  keep  Jupiter  in  the  middle ;  let  Jano  put  biro  in 
a  ferment,  and  Veans  mollify  him.    Remember  on  all  ores 
sions  to  make  nse  of  ▼olatile  Mercury.    If  yo«  have  itced  of 
devils,  draw  them  oat  of  Milton'*  ParaMm,  aad  eitraet  yo«r 
spirits  from  Tasso.    Tbe  nse  of  these  maebinei  is  CTidrnt ; 
and,  slaee  no  epic  poem  can  subsist  without  them,  the  wi^rvt 
way  Is  to  reserve  them  for  your  greatest  necessities."  Swifl- 

"The  aban/'  writes  Lord  B.  to  Mr.  Moore,  "ar*  two 
stansas.  which  I  send  yon  as  a  brick  of  my  Bahd,  and  by 
which  yaaeaa  JodgsortkataitanertlMStraclara.*— r.B 

(11)  la  the  MS.— 

•*    wanpspsn,  la  aavmamw  wtM  «•  s«l 

or  ptMsmaafeaM  paHMlSM  Ms  ■rts.-^UI. 
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CAJITO  I. 


DON  JUAN. 


6i:t 


In,  that  myceir,  and  iieveral  now  in  Serille, 
Saw  Juan'a  last  dopement  witb  the  deviJ.(|} 

CCIV. 

If  erer  I  aboald  rmMfcacwiij  to  inote, 
I'll  write  poeticd  eoamModments,  which 

Shall  BuperMfdc  beyond  all  doubt  nil  those 

Tbat  went  before;  in  these  I  shall  caridi 
Uj  teit  tvilh  wauf  tUBga IM  w>«w  kaowi, 

And  earn'  precept  lo  the  highest  p[((  h : 
I  'U  call  the  work  "  Longinus  o'er  a  liotlie,  (2) 
Or,  Ewnr  Pwt  Us  turn  Aristotle." 


CCV. 

Thou  shah  brficTC  in  Milton,  Dr>'dcn,  Pope  ; 

Thoa  ahalt  not  set  up  Wonlsworth,  Coleridge, 
Beeaose  tbe  firat  is  erased  bey  ond  all  hope,    [Soutbey ; 

Tht'  •'i  roiul  liriiiik,  the  tliiril  --ii  i|ii.iiri(  and  mNUll|:(3) 
With  Crabbe  it  may  be  diliicalt  to  cope, 

And  CaBi|ib>n*B  ttppoerene  is  somewlnt  dnatLy : 

i  l  "The  popularity  of  the  old  Spaniah  piny,  entitled, 
.■tthfifta  t\ilminalo.  the  nrigiual  iif  Don  Juan,  hat  been  M 
rxtrMMvr  as  to  rinim  philo^nphirnl  uttrntinn  nnd  invnitiitn- 
tioij.  Tljrlirsl  point  to  nolircd  is,  that  the  piny  is  tlirouKli- 
out  nri'iijiiiatirf.  Nothinp;  of  il  hrloQKs  lo  tlic  rral  world, 
hot  the  nniTie»  of  tbe  places  rind  prrsoiii.  The  cnmir  jmrt*. 
rqaally  with  the  trapc  ;  the  living,  equally  with  the  defunct 
characters,  are  rreature*  of  the  brain  ;  a*  little  amenable  to 
the  raU\  of  ordinary  probability,  the  Satan  of  Pa mdlse 
Lott,  or  II.'  (  (liluin  of  the  Tempest,  and  therefore  to  be 
anderitoo<l  ai  imperionated  ahstmeltont.  The  very  extrava- 
eanee  of  the  incidents,  and  tbe  anperbaman  r>,iirn>rss  c( 
l)oa  Jaan'i  tRency,  pretrentj  the  wlfkednejs  from  :>horl>inR 
oar  mind*  to  any  pnmful  deRree.  MeauliiTir  the  iiuulitipn 
of  hii  character  arc  too  di-sir«hle.  too  flattering  to  oar  pride 
Mud  our  wishes,  not  to  m.iXc  up  on  this  side  aa  mach  addi- 
tional fnith  as  was  lii^t  on  the  other.  There  it  no  danger 
ihiukj  the  spectator  or  rr  irlcr)  of  my  becotnioK  aoch  a 
monster  of  iniquity  as  I)or\  Ju.in!  /  never  shall  bean  athciat! 
/  shall  never  disjilUiw  nil  distinction  between  right  and 
wronf  1  /  have  nut  the  Ir.nt  inclination  to  be  io  ostrage- 
Oiu  a  DrawcBn»ir  in  my  hur  iffHirsl  Hut,  to  posteaa  such 
a  power  of  eaptivntins  :iml  rtichdntinR  the  nfrrrtinna  of  the 
other  sex!  to  be  rripuhlr  nf  iiispirinR,  in  a  charming  and 
even  a  virtuous  woman,  a  love  so  deep,  and  »o  entirely  per- 
sonal to  mf  '  that  even  my  worvt  vices,  if  I  irwre  vicioaa 
even  my  cruelty  and  pcrtldy,  if  I  t/vre  cruel  and  perlldinut, 
could  not  eradicate  ttir  fiiii(>in!i!  to  lie  <o  loved  for  my  ou'A 
fflf,  that,  even  with  »  distinct  knowledge  of  my  character 
she  yet  died  to  save  me!  this  takes  hold  of  tvio  fidea  of  our 
nature,  tlir  better  and  the  worse.  '  *  In  fine,  the  cha- 
nictrr  of  Don  Jii  in  ^..Il^i1t1  in  the  iiiiiiiri  of  »very  thing  de- 
lirable  to  human  niiturr.  .t^  mians,  and  which,  therefore,^ 
by  the  well  known  l.iw  of  inf<o<  iation,  become  at  length  de- 
tirable  on  their  own  account.  The  ingredieata,  too,  are 
■ilied  In  the  happiest  proportion,  to  as  to  uphold  and  re- 
lieve each  other — more  especially  In  that  couaterpotie  of 
wit,  «aiot\.  and  social  Kenl•^o^lty,  which  prevent!  tbe  ert- 
niin«l,  even  iu  the  most  atrocious  momenta,  from  tiaking 
into  the  mere  ruffian,  as  far,  at  leaat,  aa  our  ima^tuUkm 
sits  in  judgment,  \bove  all,  the  flue  luffuaion  throngh  the 
w)iotr  With  the  characteristic  manners  and  frelinxs  of  a 
highly  bred  genUeman.  gives  life  to  the  drama.  Thus,  hav- 
ing invited  the  rtatme-ghMt  of  the  governor,  whom  he  had 
murdered,  to  rnppcr,  wUek  inviutioa  the  marble  fboat  ac- 
cepted bf  a  aad  ef  the  kaai,  Ow  Jsaa  has  fnyand  a  tan- 
quet. 

'  D.  Jim,  S«n«  wine,  airrakl  Bias's  t»  Doa  Fsiro'a  ghost 
—be  aho«ld  tofv  been  welasme. 

^'  jP*       The  raaeal  li  alKM  9ty«m  after  death.  (Om 

*  0.  Jman  (to  Me  ttm-ant).  Rite,  and  do  yoor  duty. 

•  Verr.  Oh,  the  devil  :  the  iit  \  il '  i  Harttr  ghost  mten  - 

'  I).  Juan.  Ha  1  t  is  the  RhoM  !  Let 't  rise  and  receive  him  I 
Come,  governor,  yoo  nrr  welcome,  ait  there;  if  we  hod 
tbouftat  yon  would  hate  come,  we  woold  ba«e  ataid  for  yon. 


Tliou  shalt  not  steal  from  Samnd  Rofen,  aor 
CoiUBii— flirtation  with  the  Mass  ^Uoon. 

ccn. 

Thou  shalt  not  covet  Mr.  Sotheby's  Him, 
His  Pegasus,  nor  any  tiling  that's  bis; 

Thou  shaft  not  bear  false  witness  Bite  "  the  Bines 
(There's  eoe,  at  lesst,  is  wy  food  of  iius^ ; 

Thott  diaH  noi  write,  in  short,  but  what  1  choose: 
This  is  true  criticism,  and  you  may  kiss  — 

ExacUy  as  yoM  please,  or  not,— the  rod; 

Brt  if  JM  d0B*t,  III  laj  it  on,  by  G-dl 

CCVII. 

Ifany  person  shonM  presame  to  assed 

Tliit  .ston,  !!»  not  moral,  lirst,  I  pray. 
That  they  will  not  cry  out  befote  thsj  're  hnrt. 
Then  that  they'll  read  it  o'er  sfshi,  and  say, 

(But,  doubll.  vs,  Dobody  will  hr  s<i  pert.' 
That  this  u  not  a  mural  talc,  though  gay; 


FrieB4i.Mlttatallt  Rere  t 
OSMSblUkelp  yon; 

(2ks  fkoH 


Here,  sovemor,  your  health ! 
excelleat  meat,  taate  of  this 
rom^^Caad  let  sM  . 

'  JX  Jtasn.  WesntasaMMheanimMd— cvrse  on  thia  dry 
diieoatiel  G«nt.  hiss's  to  yonr  mittresa;  yoo  had  one 
7n^  nst  IbrgettinR  your  aweet  aiater. 

{DniU  enlsr.)  Ats  IhiiS  iOBe  of  jour  rctiaueT  Devils, 
aay  ysaf  I'ai  lORy  1  have nn  homt  bra^  to  Inat'sai 
witb  {ttal's  drink  if  lbrdeTUs.'ete.  »— • 

"  Nor  b  tbe  scene  from  which  we  qnote  inlerestias  ia  drm- 
matie  probehility  alone  ;  it  it  anaceptible  likewise  of  a  sound 
moral  f  of  a  moral  that  has  more  than  common  rluims  on 
tbe  Dotiee  of  a  too  nomerous  clast,  who  are  ready  to  recrivc 
tfaeqaalitfes  of  gentlemanly  courage,  and  acrtipulous  honour 
(ia  all  the  recognised  laws  of  honour;,  as  the  nb$tUutet  at 
Tirtne,  instead  of  ita  omamenfi.  This,  indeed,  la  " 
Talne  of  the  play  at  large."    C<>if  ridge. —L.  B. 

(8)  In  the  Ms.— 

"  t  '11  rail  the  wiirli  •  ReOeeliona  o'er  a  Bottle.'"— L, B. 
(3)  "  There  are  the  l.«kera,  my  lord ;  ay,  the  whole  wmm^ 
of  Glaramara  and  Skiddaw  and  Donmailraiae,  who  hare  tbe 
vanity  to  be  in  the  habit  of  nnderraloinc  yoor  poetical  ta- 
lenta.   Mr.  Southey  thinks  ym  woald  never  have  lbe«ght  eC 
going  over  the  »ca  bad  it  not  besa  itar  Us  Ttetala/  Mr 
Wordsworth  is  hnmbly  of  opiaioa  ttat  ao  ana  ia  Ita  worid 
ever  thoofht  n  tree  beauliftil,  or  •  msantila  grand,  till  ki 
announced  Us  own  wonderfbl  perceptioM.    Mr.  Cbariii 
Umbe  thinks  you  would  never  have  written  B^po  had  be 
not  joked,  nor  Lnra  bad  he  not  sighed.   Nr.  Uoyd  balfans 
pecU  your  lordship  has  read  bis  JVuga  Cmtmt  now  all  these 
fancies  are  alike  ridiculous,  and  yoa  are  wcQ  eatitlMl  to 
Liagh  as  mach  as  you  please  at  them.    Bat  tkil«  ii 
Uker  who  praises  yonr  Iordship,-and  why?  Beesasi 
lordship  praised  blm.  This  b  Colerldse,  whe,  oa  the  stnafHi 
of  a  little  compliment  In  one  of  yaw  notes.*  vsatared  at  lul 
lo  open  to  the  gaae  of  the  day  the  long-seelodid  krrillness 
of  CJtriitaUelt—iLud  with  what  effitet  hb  bookssUir  deth 
know.    Poor  Coleridge,  however,  althoa(k  hii  fltwyhht 
would  not  sell,  still  gloaled  over  the  pnfTi  and  be  save  your 
lordship.  In  retam,  a  sreat  many  reasonable  good  palfk  to 
prose.   Yoa  may  do  very  well  to  qnb  Wordsworth  tar  his 
vanity,  and  Soutbey  for  bb  pomponaness;  bat  whnt  right 
have  you  to  say  aay  thing  about  Mr.  Coleri^t'e  ^nUiiif  f 
Really,  my  lord,  I  have  no  seruple  In  sayi^,  tkat  I  look 
upon  that  line  of  years — 'Coleridge  is  dmak.* eta.  as  qnlto 
personal — shamefiilly  personal.   As  CoJeridfeMSWaBW  iton 
Juan,  or,  if  he  did,  forgot  tbe  whole  aifair  next  momlag.  It 
b  nothing  as  regards  him  ;  but  what  can  be  eipeeted  fntm 
his  friends  ?   Has  not  any  one  of  them  (if  lw  has  an)  apii^ 
feet  right,  after  reading  that  line,  to  print  aad  pahnu,  if  hs 
pleases,  all  that  all  the  world  has  heard  sbsal  fsar  lord* 
ship's  own  life  and  coavertationT   And  if  saf  sas  Sf  IhSSi 
jiffjaW.'*' yy        ^  toyLsrilgma»thiiksrilt» 
•fcrflak».ase. 
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Besides,  in  Canto  TwelHtb,  I  menn  to  di** 
The  nty  place  wboe  wicked  people  fo. 

CCVIII. 

If,  after  all,  there  ahoold  be  some  so  blind 
Te  iMr  own  good  this  warning  to  daeplM^ 

Led  by  some  tortaosily  of  inin(!, 

Not  (o  believe  my  \erst;  and  Ihcir  own  ejeti 

And  cry  that  tbey  "  tbe  moral  cannot  find," 
I  tell  him,  if  •  dergyman,  lie  liee; 

Shoold  captains  tiw  itiMik,  or  crilicsi  bmIm^ 

Hmj  alee  lie  too— onder  a  wieleke. 

CCIX. 

The  public  approbation  1  expect. 

And  beg  they  'II  take  my  word  abont  the  UMiral, 
Which  I  with  their  amusement  will  connect 

(So  cUldren  cutting  teelb  leoehre  a  ooral}; 
HeeDtiHM,  they'll  doobtlen  pleaee  to  leoolket 

My  epical  pretensions  in  the  laurel : 
For  iear  aone  prodish  readers  should  grow  skittish, 
I*faWMvyfnBdMetl«^eBe*iew-lheJMUk.(l) 

OCX. 

I  sent  it  in  a  letter  to  tbe  Editor, 

Wiw  thank'd  me  daly  by  retara  of  poet — 
Vm  for  a  handaoaw  ariiele  his  eradltar; 

Yet.  if  my  gentle  Musf  he  please  lo  roast, 
And  break  a  promise  after  having  made  it  her, 

Denying  the  receipt  of  what  it  cost, 
Anfl  smi  ar  his  pa^e  witli  Rail  instead  of  honey, 
Ail  1  can  say  is — that  be  had  tbe  money.(2} 

CCXI. 

I  (Unk  that  witli  this  My  new  alliaaee 

I  may  ensure  (he  publir,  and  flefy 
All  other  magazines  of  art  or  science. 

Daily,  or  aieiitldy,  or  three- monthly  ;  I 
Have  not  esuy'd  to  multiply  their  clients, 

Because  they  tell  me  'twere  in  vain  to  try, 
And  that  the  Edinburgh  Review  and  QtmttH^ 
Treat  a  diaMntiag  aalbor  «ery  martyrly. 

rcxii. 

"  Non  ego  hoc  fcrrcm  calida  juventd 
Consuie  Planco,  (3)  Horace  said,  and  so 

Say  I ;  by  which  quotation  there  is  meant  a 
Hint  that,  some  six  or  seven  good  years  ago 

(i)  For  the  ttrieturrt  of  Tkt  Brttitk,  on  tills  and  tbe  fol- 
lowing staaia,  «ee  "TejtinMBiet.'No.  XVI.  in  tbe  Appeadli  ; 
and  coaapare  Lord  Byron'i  "  Letter  to  tk«  Editor  of  My 
Graadnotkcr'*  Review." — "I  wrote  to  yon  by  lart  poflt,''Mys 
LonI  Bolocna.  Aog.  M,  I8IB,  *'endo«iB|(  a  baffooolne 
letter  tor  iwblieation,  addreased  to  tlw  haffoon  Roberu,  who 
kaa  tbeacbt  proper  to  tic  a  aanister  le  his  own  tail.  It  vrai 
wrMaa  off-haad,  and  to  tke  lydst  of  cireaautaaesa  not  very 
fevoarabic  to  fscstioaMSsfc  Uiat  thsi«  aMf*  P«toipc»  b* 
awre  Mtteraess  Ifeaa  saaaik  fte  tkat  aotl  ef  saMB  acM 
poaeb."— 1»  B. 

(1^  Ob  tha  appearaaea  of  Am  /mom.  Uw  Isamstf  editor 
ef  tae  review  te  qnssdan  alhraad  hbnself  to  be  decayed 
tela  the  InclHUa  absardUjr  af  taUag  tbe  ebarte  aade  te 
tbU  and  the  Ibteiotag  etaan  as  ssrtoas.  and  ta  Us  nMesfd- 
lag  nambar  eanM  lirtk  with  an  Indignant  eontradictloa  af 
It.  ThU  waa  aafMnt  tofOBse  tbe  "  laoghing  derll*  wltUa 
Lord  Byron,  whoaOieiito^,  by  way  of  aaawer.  HwBidad 
to  Mr.  ||aR«y,aM  aaksstacnUy  pabUdied  te  (to  Xltoraf, 
tbe  "LtHsr  to  the  Bdftor  ef  my  GraadaMttbcr's  Xevlew*' 
already filhRed  to.  "To  be  aare  I  took  te  the  MHii 
•nely.  Be  idl  predady  teto  the  gtertag  trap  laid  tor  Ua. 
It  waa  toeoaerfvahto  tow  he  eeaM  he  m  abtart  ae  to 


(JboBf  ere  I  dreamt  of  dating  from  the  Bnato), 

I  fvas  auet  ready  to  ret  am  a  blow, 
Aad  woaU  not  brook  at  allihb  aort  of  tluag 
Ib  tof  hot  yoBlk— when  Geoifo  the  Thud  ma  Kii^ 

Gcxm. 

Bnt  now  at  thirty  years  my  hair  is  grey — 
(I  wonder  what  it  will  be  like  at  forty? 

I  thought  of  a  peruke  (4)  the  other  day — ) 
My  heart  ie  not  much  greener;  and,  in  short,  I 

Bave  aqnaader'd  ny  whole  anvner  whfle  *twae  Hay, 
.\n(i  feel  no  Bote  the  spirit  to  retort;  I 

Have  spent  toy  life,  both  interest  and  principal, 

Aad  deoB  ml,  what  1  daeto'd,  mf  aod  wftacible. 

CCXIT. 

No  more — no  more   Oh!  never  more  on  me 

The  fmhoeto  of  the  heart  can  lall  like  dew, 
Which  oot  of  an  the  lovely  things  we  aee 

Extracts  emolion.s  beautiful  and  new. 
Hived  ill  our  bosoms  like  the  bag  o'  the  bee: 

Think'st  thou  tbe  honey  with  tboea  ohgocto  graw? 
Alas !  't  was  not  in  them,  but  in  thy  power 
To  double  OTeu  the  sweetness  of  a  flower. 

ccxv. 

No  ■MTO— no  BMre— Oh!  never  mora,  aqr  heart. 

Canst  thou  be  my  Mle  world,  my  univecw! 
Once  all  in  all,  but  now  a  tiling  apart. 

Thou  canst  not  be  my  bkamg  or  mf  cwaet 
Tbe  illusion 's  gnne  f  ir  ever,  and  thou  art 

Insensible,  I  tru'<t,  but  none  the  worse, 
And  in  ihy  stead  I've  got  a  deal  of  judgment, 
nuMigh  Hiwvca  knows  how  it  ever  fonad  a  lodgnenL 

rrxvi 

My  days  of  love  are  over;  me  no  more  (6) 

The  charms  of  maid,  wife,  and  still  less  of  widaw. 

Can  make  the  fwil  of  which  they  made  before,— 
In  short,  I  roust  not  lead  the  life  I  did  do; 

Tbe  crednloiu  hope  of  mutual  minds  is  o'er, 
Tbe  cf^ious  use  of  claret  is  forbid  too; 

So,  for  a  good  dd-gentletnanly  vice, 

I  tUnk  IcMiat  take  np  with  avariea.(6) 

CCXVII. 

Ambition  was  my  idn!,  mIiuIi  was  broken 

Before  the  shrijie^  ol  Suriow,  and  of  Pleasure; 

inagtae  ns  scrions  wttk  hiai."  I«nf  B.  to  Mr.  Mmrraf. 
nammm,  IMO.— P.B. 

(5)  "Soch  treatment  Hamca  woald  not  bear, 

MTban  warm  with  ywrih— whan  Talloa  Bird  the  ehair." 

/hwciStf— L.B. 

(4)  la  fbeMS.- 

I  IhouKht  of  dermis  it  Ihr  otbar  dBf.'**^Bi 

(6)  "Mr  nee  l^emina,  nrc  puer 

Jam,  nec  ape*  aaimi  rredate  MaM, 

Mee  eertare  javat  mere ; 
Hoe  vtedre  novls  tanpora  Berihna.*— JMhr. 

("For  ae,  alas!  these  Joye  are  o^er; 
f^awtoeveiMd  failaad  HeoaMne  aare; 
No  mm  toe  tlMts  ef  vriae  I  prem, 
Kor  the  dctarfve  hopes  af  ntnal  love." 

(6)  "His  constant  lecuiicnce  to  tbe  praiaa  af  avatlee  ta 
DmJtim,  aad  the  hamorooa  sett  with  whleh  ha  dcBghla  to 
dwdl  oa  it,  show  bow  aew.fanRled,  aa  wen  aa  how  tor 
from  lerioaa,  wm  bia  adoption  of  the  '  good  aM-feaHsaMnly 
vice.*  That  Us  parstmony,  however,  was  veiy  Bur  Ikmn 
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And  the  two  last  have  left  me  many  a  tokca 
(Ker  which  reflection  may  be  made  at  lebiire; 

Now,  like  Friar  Bacon's  brazen  head,  I've  spoken, 
"  Time  i».  Time  was,  Time  *.s  past :"  ( 1 ) — a  chyraic 
treasure 

Is  glittering  youth,  which  1  have  spent  betinm  ■ 
My  heart  in  panion,  and  my  head  on  thgmm, 

ccxvin. 

What  is  the  end  of  Fame?  (2)  'til  M  to  fiB 
A  certain  portion  of  uncertain  paper: 

Some  liken  it  to  climbing  up  a  hiU, 

Whose  aammit,  lifce  dl  hills,  is  lost  in  vapoBrs(3} 

For  tUs  MB  write,  ipodc,  preich,  and  henieo  klU, 
And  teidt  bm  what  tlwf  caU  their  •■wfaight 

To  have,  when  the  original  i.«  dost,  [taper," 

A  naiiie,  a  wretched  picture,  (4)  and  worse  bast.  (&) 

CCXIX. 

What  are  the  hopes  of  man? (6)   Old  Egypt's  King 

Cheops  erected  the  first  pyramid 
And  iaifost,  thiahittg  it  was  jut  the  thing 

To  keep  his  neiwMy  -wliale,  aad  ■omny  hid; 

Bat  somebody  or  other  nunmaging, 

Burglariousiy  broke  his  coffin's  lid: 
Let  Ml  ■  ■OBBwent  give  yo«  or  me  hopes, 
flbwe  Ml  •  pfadi  of  dMt  nMMiM  «r  Cheops.  (7) 

CCXX. 

But  I,  being  food  of  true  philoeimhy, 
Say  very  often  to  myself,  "Alas! 

All  things  that  have  Ix  i-ti  horn  were  born  to  die, 
And  flesh  (which  Death  mows  down  to  hay) is  grass; 

You've  pass'd  yo«r  youth  not  so  unpleasantly. 
And  if  ]KNi  had  it  o'er 


«r  fltoallly/  b  appurent  from  aO  tfwt  Is 
of  Ua  moMceaee  at  this  very  period."— 'Jfoorv. 
''CkailtjH-iiiarchaia]  a  tUllinc'*  worth  of  salvation.  If 
tkat  was  to  be  booght,  I  have  givea  more  to  my  fellow- 
crcatare*  Is  thU  life — Miaetime*  for  vUe,  tat,  if  oot  more 
t^fUm,  at  least  more  considerably,  for  vtrtoe  -  than  I  bow 
postass.  I  never  in  my  life  gave  a  t^t****T  io  mack  ai  I 
tavo  MHBctiniet  given  a  poor  man  in  hoaost  distress.  Bat, 
no  matter !  Tlie  scooadrels  wbo  have  att  along  persecuted 
me  will  triomph— and  when  jastiee  is  dsM  to  bm,  it  will  be 
wb«  tUs  band  that  vritos  Is  as  eold  as  the  hoarto  wUcb 
kave  stBBC  it"   B.  Diary,  mi.— L.E. 

(1)  The  old  legend  of  Friar  Bacon  says,  Oat  thsbrasfla 
head  which  he  formed  capable  of  speech,  aJter  nUariag  sae- 
eearivdy,  "Tima  is"— "Time  was"— and  "Tlmo  is  past." 
the  onxirtBaity  of  cateeUsinc  it  having  been  asgisrtsil, 
tambled  itsatf  from  the  stand,  aai  was  shattsroi  Into  a 
theasand  pieces. — L.B. 

(2)  "Ont  of  spirits — read  die  papers— tbooght  what  fame 
was,  on  reading,  in  a  case  of  marder,  that  '  Mr.  Vfych, 
grocer,  at  Taabridge,  sold  some  bacon,  ioor.  cbme,  and, 
it  is  bcUcTcd.  some  pinms,  to  some  gipsy  woman  accascd. 
He  had  on  his  counter  (I  qnote  Asithfiilly)  a  book,  the  Life 
of  Pamela,  which  he  was  tearing  fbr  tcasle  paper,  etc.  etc. 
In  th«  cheese  was  foaod,  etc.,  and  a  leaf  of  I'amela  wrapt 
roand  the  bacon!'  What  wonld  Kichardson,  the  vainrst 
and  lucliiett  of  living  author*  \i.  e.  while  alive) — he  wbo,  with 
Aaron  HiU,  used  to  prophesy  and  chuckle  over  the  presumed 
fall  of  Ficldinx  (the  pmse  Homer  of  human  nature),  and  of 
I'ope  (the  mo»t  l>eautifUl  of  poets)  — what  would  he  have 
said,  could  he  have  traced  his  pages  from  their  place  on  the 
French  princes'  toilets  (see  Jhnstsei^'s  yoAasoa),  to  the  grocer's 
eoanter,  and  the  glfsy  — ij— 's  baosalll'*  JL  INoiy, 
l8Si.— L.B. 

(S)  "Ah I  who  eaa  teH  how  hard  it  i«  to  dinib 

The  steep  where  Fame's  proud  temple  slii-ict  afar,"  etc. 

/Ie<i»-.  .^L.  E. 

(I)  "It  I*  Impossible  not  to  regret  that  l^rd  Bjnjn,  being 
the  contemp<ir8ry  of  I^wrenre  and  (Jiantrry,  ncvrr  sat  lo 

either  of  those  unrlvallsd  artists,  whose  canvass  aad  asarbie 


So  thank  yoar  stars  that  oiattera  OM  no  urarse, 
Aad  md  jtm  KUa^  rir,  nd  nbd  jow  parse." 

CCXXL 

Bat  for  (hp  present,  gentle  reader!  and 

Still  gentler  purchaser!  the  bard — that's  I — 

Must,  widi  permission,  shaltA  foo  by  the  hand, (8) 
And  so  your  humble  servant,  and  good-b'ycl 

We  meet  again,  if  we  should  understand 
Each  other;  and  if  not,  I  shall  not  try 

Your  patiflDoe  fivther  Umhb  by  this  short  ifpto 

Twi—  vrefl  if  oflbetf  VButfA  mg  nnt^l 

OCfXXir. 

"  r.o,  lidlo  bot>k,  from  this  my  solitude! 

1  cast  thee  on  the  waters — go  thy  ways! 
And  if,  as  I  believe,  thy  veii  ht  good. 

The  world  will  find  thee  after  many  days."  (9) 
When  Soulliey's  read,  and  Wordsworth  understood, 

1  can't  help  putting  in  my  daim  to  praise — 
The  four  first  rhymes  are  Southcy's  every  line: 
For  God's  sake,  reader !  take  them  not  for  mine. 


CANTO  11.(10) 
I. 

Oh  ye!  who  teach  the  ingenuous  youth  of  nations, 
Bidland,  France,  England,  GoriBaBy,  or  Sftin, 

I  pray  ye  flog  them  upon  all  ooeuioBS, 
It  mends  their  morals,  never  Bind  the  pam : 

The  best  of  mothers  and  (if  educations 
In  Juan's  case  were  but  employ'd  in  vain, 

Since,  in  a  way  flat**  ntherof  the  oddest,  1m 

fieouM  dh«rtoi  of  Us  attiw  noderty.(l  1} 

have  flicd,  with  such  magical  felicity,  the  very  air  and 
gestures  of  the  other  iUnstrions  men  of  this  age— oar  Wel- 
lingtons, oar  (^annini;*,  our  ScottS,  BBd  SoalhSgiS.*  ^MOfl. 
iler.  vol.  sliv.  p.  'i-2l.— L-B. 

(5)  In  the  MS  — 

"  K  book — k  damn'd  bad  plrturt— and  worsa  bast."— L.  E. 

(6)  On  the  back  of  Lord  ByioMIS  MS.  oT  ObbIo  I. 
foaad  tbe  following  fracmoat^— 

•■  I  would  to  Hrarrn  iksl  1  WW*  mmasb  «lay 

A>  I  am  hl-xl.  bone,  marrow,  pauioo.  ncUag— 
BfcMui^  .11  lr.jit  ilir  pul  wt-rr  p«it'd  awsf— 
Antl  (ur  Ike  fatura— (bat  I  wriu  Utis  rMling, 


SoiA  Iswmto  siMdapia  Ow  osiUag) 

A^A»^4ur  IMTs srtia-hoffc^>ad'w4a  w1wl'^-».  B. 
(7)  This  staan  appears  to  have  boea  sagtsitsd  by  fha 
foOowlBf  passage  la  the  QmarUrtf  BevUw,  vol.  sis.  p.  908: 
—« It  was  the  optaloB  of  the  BCTptlana,  that  tbe  sotti  never 
deaertsl  «W  Iwiy  whils  the  latter  eoatianed  la  a  portoet 
suts.  Hi  sseasi  this  spinlia.  King  Cheops  is  said,  by  Ho- 
mH^nfM,  tohft'm#¥i>%rtl1irff  hnni1-rtl  vti  ilifjlhoaiwad 
of  Us  sal^sels  tar  twenty  yoaiB  hi  raUag  over  the  •oagasto 
domas,'  tattosd  to  hold  Ms  imaalas.  a  pile  of  sleaa  o«Bal 
in  wdfhttoShiminoBsof«Baa,whiehlslBBt  thns  ttmos 
that  oftto  vast  BnstwalsrthnwBaenss  qymMth  aoaai; 
and, tonate tUs iMdsMtatJJ^ "j^J* g**^ 

passages,  obstwetsd  by  staaes  of  aa  eaoimew  wd^ht,  aat 
so  careftUly  desit  eoisinaar  as  aot  to  bo  pusplWsi  Tet, 
how  Tola  are  an Ito  peenaatkmi e#maal  HOtabsMwaa 
left  ofChoops,  eMharla  tto  otsao  osflta,  or  la  ttovaOtt, 
when  Shaw  eaterei  the  glnsmy  ehambs.'*— li.  B. 

(9)  la  the  MS.— 

HmX  bid  yon  bolk  ftrsiraU  in  aeecnU  Maad."— L.  K. 
(9)  See  Soatbey's  PilgHma9$  to  ITotortoe,  nb  Bae.— L.  B. 
(10}  "Begun  at  Venire,  Deeembsr  13, IWBr-illAsd Ja> 

nuary-iO.  1819."  B.—VE. 

(11)  In  the  MS.— 

of  sloais  hll  modsaty."— L.  E. 
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II. 

lUA  be  hat  been  placed  at  ■  paUfe  aehool. 

In  the  third  form,  ur  even  ia  the  fourth, 
His  daily  task,  had  kept  his  fancy  cool, 
At  leasi,  haid  he  been  awrtared  in  tbe  nortb, 

Spain  may  prove  an  cxri  ptinn  to  the  ru!p, 

Bui  then  exceptions  al^  iv  -  fnove  its  worth— 
A  la  J  of  sixtmo  cwaillC  «    !  e 
Fniclfld  bit  teton  very  much,  of  eooM. 

HI. 

I  can't  say  tbfti  it  pazzle^  mc  at  ail. 
If  all  tbinga  ba  eonskier'd :  6nt,  tbm  ^ 

His  lady-mother,  mathematical, 

A  never  mind; — his  tutor,  an  old  aas; 

A  pretty  woman — (that's  quite  natural, 

Or  eUe  the  thing  had  hajrdly  cone  to  past); 
A  baabaad  inlbcr  Mf  Mt  mich  in  unify 
With  Us  yooag  wifo—a  tioke,  and  opportaaity, 

IV. 

Well — well,  the  world  mu«t  turn  upon  its  azifl. 
And  all  manliind  turn  with  it,  heads  or  tails. 

And  live  and  die,  make  love,  and  pay  our  taxes, 
And  as  the  vaoing  wind  sbiAs,  shift  our  anils ; 

The  king  comnands  at,  and  tbe  doctor  qoacks  as, 

Till!  jiricst  iijstrucK,  aiul  so  our  life  cxl 
A  little  breath,  love,  wine,  ambition,  iame, 
FigbliDf ,  davotioB*  dul,— perhapa  a  imum. 


V. 

I  said,  that  Juan  had  been  r-ent  to  Cadia— • 

A  prelti  town,  I  leooUect  it  well — 
Tin  there  tbe  wrtef  tbe  cobmial  trade  i* 

rOr  was,  before  Pent  leam'd  to  rebel), 
And  such  sweet  girls — I  mean,  such  gnoeful  ladie», 
Their  very  walk  woaM  nake  year  boaeai  cwell; 

I  can't  describe  it,  though  so  much  it  striki^ 
Nor  liken  it — 1  never  saw  tbe  bke:(l) 

VI. 

Ab  Arab  borK,  a  atately  stag,  a  barb 

Ni  w  broke,  a  camelopard,  a  gazelle, 
IS'o — none  of  these  will  do; — and  then  their  garb! 

Their  veil  and  petticoat— Alan!  to  dw«ll 
Upon  such  things  would  very  near  absorb 

A  canto — then  tbcir  feet  and  ankles, — well, 
Thank  Heaven  I've  got  00  BMlapbor  quite  ready, 
(And  ao,  mj  aober  Maae— cooia,  lat'a  ba  aleady — 

VII. 

Chaste  Mose!— wdl,  if  yoa  most,  yoo  must) — tbe  veil 
Thrown  back  a  aMBwat  witb  tbe  gfauwmg  hand. 

While  the  o'efpnfiwiag  eye,  that  turns  you  pale. 
Flashes  into  the  heart: — All  sunny  land 

Of  love !  wh«i  I  ibiiiet  yoo,  oair  I  Adi  [plann'd 
To— aay  l^r  prayers — but  never  was  there 

A  draaa  tbm^  wfaicb  the  eyes  give  such  a  voUey, 

BnaptiBI  lha  TaMtka  frBHoli.(3) 

(1)  Id  the  MS.— 

"Batd — BMiri  mr««  tenM.**— L.K. 
(t)  AssMI— Ittanny,  Uttte  handlsrrUeft-OM  veOi 
most  availiat  of  St.  Mark. 

(8)  Sec  « Verses  on  a  Oarity  Bali."  in  Miteelicmeout 
Poemt. — P.  B. 

(4)  la  the  MS  — 

MSttoflil  ttem  lu  wppnsM  UMlr  vice,— «im1  uriar."— L.E. 


VIII. 

Bat  la  oar  tale:  the  Donna  Inez  sent 

Her  son  to  Cadi/  only  to  embark; 
To  stay  there  had  not  answer'd  her  intent, 

Bat  wbyT— we  leave  the  reader  in  the  dirit^ 

Twas  for  a  voyage  (hat  the  young  man  waa 

As  if  a  Spanish  ship  were  Noah's  ark, 
To  wean  him  from  the  wickedness  of  earth. 
And  Bead  bim  like  a  dote  of  proouaa  forth. 

IX. 

Don  Juan  bode  his  valet  peck  hit  fluagt 
AcoordiBg  to  dfreetioo,  then  received 

A  lecture  and  sotnc  moni'v  :  for  four  springs 
He  wus  tu  travel ;  and  Ibough  Inez  grieved 

(As  every  kind  of  paKing  baa  Ha  atiogs). 
She  hoped  he  would  improve  perhaps 

A  letter,  too,  she  gave  (be  never  read  it) 

Of  good  advice— and  two  or  three  of  crdBt 

X. 

In  (he  mean  time,  (o  pa<:s  her  boors  away, 
Brave  Inez  now  set  up  a  Snaday  school (3) 

For  naughty  children,  who  woold  rather  play 
(Like  troant  ragnea)  the  devil,  or  the  fool; 

bmiala  of  three  ytara  old  were  tangfat  that  day. 
Dunces  were  whipt,  or  set  u]>on  a  sloal: 

The  great  success  of  Joan's  education 

qpnr*d  her  to  teach  anothar  feMmtioa.(4) 

Xf. 

Joan  enbark'd — the  ship  got  ander  weigh 
Tbe  wbMl  waa  &ir,  the  water  passbg  raai^j 

A  devil  of  a  aea  roHe  ia  that  bay,  (5) 

As  I,  who've  cross'd  it  oft,  know  well  enough; 

And,  sUnding  upon  deck,  tbe  dashing  spray 
Flies  in  one^s  face,  aad  anitea  ft  weather4aa|b  < 

And  there  he  stoo<]  to  take,  and  take  again, 

Hia  first — perhaps  his  last — faivwell  of  Spain. 

XU. 

I  canH  bat  aay  ft  la  an  awkward  li^t 

To  see  one's  native  land  receding  thr 
The  growing  waters;  it  unmans 

Especially  when  life  is  rather  new: 
I  recollfTt  Great  Britain's  roast  looks  whit^ 

But  almost  every  other  country's  blue. 
When  gazing  o«  them,  mystified  bf  dii 
We  cater  on  oar  nantical  exist 


XIII. 

So  Joan  stood,  bewilder 'd  on  tbe  deck: 
The  wind  sang,  cordage  strain'd,  aad 

And  the  ship  creak'd,  the  town  became  a  speck. 
From  which  away  su  fair  and  fast  tiiey  bore. 

Tbe  best  of  remedies  is  a  beefsteak 
Agaiaat  aea  iicknMi;(fl)  try  it,  sir,  before 

Toa  aaaar,  and  I  aaaBre  yon  tbia  is  tree, 

For  I  hnva  CnumI  it  anwwr  a»  aay  fan. 


(ft)  "Hoac  writes  me,  tJtat  Seott  it  gone  to  the  Orkaeya 
ia  B  gale  of  wind ;— during  whkk  wind  be  afHmu  tbe  uid 
Scott,  *  he  i«  tare,  i»  not  at  his  esse,  to  say  the  best  of  it.' 
I^trd,  Lord  I  If  tbete  home-kMptng  mlastrcls  had  tacted  a 
litUe  op«i  boating  in  a  wUt«  •qnall— or  a  gale  in  •  the  Gat ' 
—how  it  would  enliven  and  introdure  them  to  a  few  of  the 
ikfawliom:''    11.  Utters,  1814.  — I-.E. 

lO;  "Mj  friend,  Dr.  (iranrille,  io  hii  Travels  to  St  Pe- 
iTsburgh,  !8i9,  sajj  that  '  (ca-*ichnes«  coosiiU  of  vomltiBg 
—AT  sossctkioc  like  It,'  and  that  tks  tns  way  to 
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XIV. 

Don  Joaa  stood,  and,  gasiag  from  the  sten, 
Bdidd  bis  aative  Spain  receding  far : 

First  partings  form  a  lesson  bard  to  learn, 
Even  oatioM  fed  tbia  when  Ibcy  go  to  war; 

Thtn  is  a  aorl  ofawxprMa'd  eoneeni, 

A  kind  of  shock  that  sets  one's  heart  ajar: 

At  leaving  even  tbe  most  unpleasant  people 

XV. 

Rut  Juan  had       many  things  to  leave, 

Uis  ootber,  and  a  misticss,  and  no  wifa^ 
So  (kat  ha  tod  nadi  beltar  cause  to  grieve 

Than  many  persons  more  advanced  in  life ; 
Ajid  if  we  now  and  then  a  sigh  must  heave 

At  quitting  even  those  we  qnit  n  strife, 
No  doubt  we  weep  for  those  the  h«irt  eiidcan — 
That  is,  tin  deeper  griefs  congeal  our  tears. 

XVI. 

So  loan  wept,  as  wept  tbe  captive  Jews 

By  Babel's  waters,  still  remembering  Sioa : 
I 'd  weep, — but  mine  is  nut  a  weeping  Muse, 
And  aaeh  h'gbt  griefs  are  not «  Oi^  to  die  «a: 

Young  men  should  travel,  if  but  to  amuse 

Themselves ;  and  the  next  lime  their  servants  tie  on 
B<>hiud  their  carriages  their  new 
Perhaps  it  nay  be  lined  with  (hia  aqr 

XVII. 

And  Joan  w^t,  and  mnch  be  sigh'd  aad  ihoMht, 
While  hia  salt  tears  drapp'd  hto  (he  salt  tea, 

*  Sweets  to  the  ';w<N"t;'»  (I  like  so  much  to  quote; 

You  mu»t  t  xcusc  this  extract, — 'tis  where  she, 
The  Qaeen  of  Denmark,  for  Ophelia  brought 

Ffaiwar*  to  tbe  grave;)  a>Kl,  sobfaug oftes,  he 
BaiectoJ  oq  his  present  sitoation, 


zvnL 

■Farewrtl,  my  Spain'  n  lone  farewell!*  hi 
"Perhaps  1  may  revisit  thee  no  more, 

fiat  die,  as  many  an  exiled  heart  bath  died. 
Of  its  own  thirst  to  see  again  thy  shore : 

Fhrewdi,  where  Guadalquivir's  waters  glide  i 
Farewell,  lay  mother!  and,  since  all  is  o'er. 

Farewell,  too^  dearest  Julia!— (here  he  drew' 

Bar  latter  Ml  afida,  aad  read  it  Ihroogb.) 

XIX. 

"And  ob!  if  e'er  I  should  forget,  I 

Bnt  that's  impossible,  and  cannot 
Sooner  shall  this  blue  ocean  melt  to  air, 
Sooner  shall  earth  resolve  itself  to  sea, 
Tbw  I  fcsign  thine  inage,  oh,  my  fair! 

Or  Ifatnk  of  any  tfcing  excepting  tbee; 
A  mind  diseased  no  renjedy  can  physic  — 
(Here  tbe  ship  gave  a  lurch,  and  be  grew  sea-sick.) 

X3^ 

«8omr  shall  haavea  toiaarlh  -(hew  he  Ml  aieker) 
€^  Julia!  what  1$  erery  o|h«r  wjoeT 

malady.  It  to  take  45 
ellea  afterwards  as 
that  the 
ilr  a 


(For  God's  sake  let  me  have  a  glass  of  liqnor; 

P«dro,  Battista,  help  me  down  below.) 
JnUa,  my  love! — (yon  rascal,  Pedro,  quicker) — 

Oh,  Julia!  — fiM,  rurst  vessel  pitches  so)— 
Beloved  Julia,  bear  me  still  beseechiagl' 
(Hera  ha  §nm  iiMrtiealate  with  Ntchtag.) 

X^l. 

He  fek  that  chiOhg  beavineas  ef  heart, 

Or  rather  stomach,  which,  alas !  at 
Beyond  the  best  apothecary's  art, — 

Tbe  loss  of  love,  tbe  treachery  of 
Or  death  of  thoae  we  dote  on,  when  n  part 

Of  W  dies  with  tbem  as  each  foud  hope  aids 
No  dotbt  he  would  have  been  much 
BlU  the  sea  acted  aa  a  atrong  emetic. 

xxri. 

Love's  a  capricious  power:  I've  known  it 
Out  throagh  a  fevir  eaased  by  ite  own  hmt. 

Bat  be  roach  puz/lcd  by  a  rough  and  cold. 
And  find  a  quinsey  very  hard  to  treat; 

Against  all  noble  maladies  he's  bold, 
fiot  valgar  illnesses  don't  like  to  meet, 

Ner  that  a  snecxe  should  interrupt  bis  sigh, 

Xer  idhauMtioDa  raddan  hia  hKBd  ^ 

xxm. 

But  worst  of  all  is  naosea,  or  a  pain 

About  the  lower  region  of  the  howak; 
Love,  who  heroically  breathes  a  Tetn, 

Shrinks  from  the  applicati.m  of  hot  towels. 
And  purgatives  are  dangerous  lu  bis  reigo, 
S«a-sickneaa  daaflt:  his  love  was  perfhcty  hflfw  dae 

Could  Juan's  passion,  while  the  billows  roaTy 
Kesist  bis  stomach,  ne'er  at  sea  before? 

XXIV. 

The  ship,  call'd  the  most  holy  "  Trinidada," 
Was  steering  duly  for  tbe  port  Legbora; 

For  there  the  SpanUb  family  Moncada 
Were  settled  long  ere  Juan's  sire  was  bora : 

They  were  rrlationji,  and  for  them  be  bad  a 
Letter  of  introduction,  which  the  mom 

OfUadapartniehndbeen  aenthhn  by 

Hia  %ttidi  fiienda  fbr  thoae  in  Italr. 

XXV- 

His  saite  consisted  of  three  servants  aad 

A  tutor,  tbe  licentiate  Pedrillo, 
Who  several  languages  did  nndafataad, 

Bat  now  lay  sick  and  apeecbless  en  Up  tSOam, 
And,  reeking  b  his  hammock,  long'd-Cir  land^ 

His  head-ach  b<iiig  increased  by  every  hflhnrj 
And  tbe  wavef ,  oozing  through  the  port  hale,  madi 
HiahirthalHlleaamf,andhim«lipi^  ' 

XXVL 

Twas  not  without  some  reaaoe,  lir  tbe  wind 

Increased  at  night,  until  it  blew  a  gale; 
And  though  'twas  not  much  to  a  naval  mind, 

wedd  hnra  laok'd  n  Httle  pak^ 


aad  advlsei  Us  pupU  to  adbm  to  sailed 
»  wdk  faanf.  siiOr.  ef  haA  er  teandy  te 
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Fur  sailors  are,  in  fact,  a  diflbnk  kjad: 

At  •oBMst  thiqr  bflgui  to  teka  in  Mil, 
Ptar  th*  iky  ■how'd  it  wooU  eoMt  M  to  Uoir, 
Aod  cany  amy  *  pokapa,  a  toaat  «r  aa. 

XX  VII. 

At  one  o'clock  the  v.\uA,  with  sudden  sliift. 
Threw  the  skip  rigtil  into  llie  trough  of  the  aea. 

Which  alnick  her  aft,  and  made  as  awkwaid  rift, 
Started  the  sli  rn-pMst,  ^ils<i  shaltet'd  llif 

Whole  of  her  slcrii-fruiue,  and,  ere  she  could  lift 
Htrrself  front  0«i  her  present  jeopardy, 

The  rudder  tore  away:  'twas  time  to  aomid 

The  pumps,  and  there  were  four  teat  fiaier  fuMid.(l) 

XXVlll. 

One  ganp  of  people  instantly  was  pot 

L'poii  the  pumps,  and  the  n  inaiiider  Sf^t 

To  ^  up  part  of  the  cargo,  and  what  not; 
Bat  they  eoaM  aot  come  at  thu  leak  aa  yet; 

At         (hey  did  gel  at  it  n  ;tlly,  hut 

Stdl  their  saWatiuii  was  an  >-mu  bet: 
The  water  rasb'd  through  in  a  way  quite  puziling, 
While  they  tbnut  aheeta,  aharia,  jackats,  baka  of 
maBltn,(2) 

XXIX. 

Into  the  opt'ninp;;  but  all  such  ingredients 

Would  have  been  vain,  and  they  must  have  gone 

D«"ipilf  of  all  their  efforts  and  e\pediniLs,  [down, 
Bat  for  the  puva:  Tai  glad  to  make  them  known 

To  all  (be  Wber  tare  ivho  may  baT«  need  keaea. 

For  fifty  tons  of  \val«T  were  wpthrown 
By  them  per  hour;  and  they  had  all  been  undone, 
Bat  <br  lha  aakar,  Mr.  Ifan,  of  UBd<&(3) 

XXX. 

Km  day  advanced  the  weather  scem'd  to  abate. 
And  then  the  leak  th«^-  reckon'd  to  reduce. 

And  keep  the  ship  ntloal,  though  three  feet  jt/t 
Kept  two  hand  and  one  chain  pump  still  in  naa> 

The  wind  blew  (resb  again :  as  it  grew  late 
A  sqaall  caase  on,  and  while  acme  goaa  brakakMae, 

A  gust  which  all  dtscri|itivc  p)wcr  transcend*  — 
Laid  with  one  blast  tlw:  hhip  ou  her  beam-etuls.^4) 

XXXI. 

There  she  lay,  motionless,  and  Keem'd  upset ; 
Tba  water  left  tkekaU,aMlwaah*d  tkedaGka,(S) 


(1)  "  Ni«ht  came  on  wmw  thaa  th«  day  had  •««  i 

a  rtukim  shift  of  vind,  aboat  midBiaht,  tkm>  the  iUp  <Nld 
the  Irough  (ff  ihr  tra,  vMek  $tntek  her  aft,  (orv  awoy  tA« 
nulder,  started  the  stern-post,  and  shattered  (Ac  wkoU^ker 
stem-frame.  The  pumps  were  immtdiaMf  mmitdtdt  and  hi 
(lie  roarse  of  a  few  minute*  tbe  watar  had  laeMaaed  t»/mr 
feet."    Lass  of  the  liemtes.—  L.  E. 

(2)  "  f>iu>  gu»g  was  4««f««My  pnU  <m  them,  and  tts  fa< 
mainder  of  the  people  employed  la  getting  mp  riee  from  the 
ran  of  the  (hip.  and  heaving  it  over,  to  come  at  ftt  isa|»  if 
po«sil>Ie.  After  three  or  foar  bondred  bafi  wen  thfowa 
iiilo  (lie  itra,  t/''  did  get  at  it,  and  found  the  mftrfUSMag 
into  the  iliiii  with  astoninhiuK  rapidity;  theretbre  we  (Anwf 
fhn  U.  A  Mf  /s  jrickrls,  bale*  qf  i  iuiltn,  and  ererj  thing  of 
Ibr  till-  dPM:npUoo  that  could  lie  gut,  i$do  the  ope*i)tg." 
Ibid. -l.K. 

{'i)  "  Noti»ilh»tanding  the  pumpi  diirharged  fiftg  lone  of  ' 
irnlrr  an  hour,  the  <hi])  r<^rtainljr  must  hare  gone  dovn,  had  ' 
not  our  rsprdienti  been  attended  with  anme  MCCeM.  T%e 
pumps,  to  tbr  rirelleot  coottrnrtiun  of  whidi  I  owe  the 
prMcrvation  uf  my  life,  were  made  dy  J/r.  Mann  iff  LMdam." 
/MrfL— L.B. 


And  made  a  scene  men  dn  not  soon  forget ; 

For  tbej  remember  battles,  fires,  and  wiacka, 
Or  any  other  (htnf  that  brings  regreL, 

Or  breaks  their  h"iii  s,  or  hearts,  or  hcid'^,  nr  neckj: 
Thus  drownings  are  much  taik'd  of  by  the  divers, 

loha 


xxxn. 

Immediately  the  mnsls  were  rut  away, 

Both  main  and  mi/en;  first  the  mizen  went, 

The  maiB>4Ba8t  follow'd:  hut  the  ship  still  lay 
Like  a  mere  log,  and  baiQed  our  intent. 

Foremast  and  bowsprit  were  cut  down,  and  ihey 
Ea»ed  her  at  last  (although  we  never  meant 

To  part  with  all  till  every  hope  was  blighted), 

Aad  tbea  nvith  violence  the  old  ship  rightedL(6} 

XXXUI. 

It  may  be  easily  suppose*!,  while  this 
Was  going  on,  some  people  were  unquiet. 

That  pasaengers  would  lind  it  mndl  amiia 

To  lose  tlieii  lives,  as  well  as  spoil  their  diet { 

That  even  the  able  84-aroan,  deeming  bis 
Daya  aearly  o'er,  night  he  diapoaed  to  riots 

As  npon  snrh  n<'r.i>;ions  tnrs  will  a^V 

For  grog,  and  soiuciimcs  drink  rum  from  tb«  cask. 

XXXIV. 

There 's  nought,  no  doubt,  so  mucb  tka  apiril  eabaa 

As  rum  and  true  religion :  thus  it  was. 
Some  piunder'd,  some  drank  spirits,  some  sung  psaltns, 

The  high  nd  made  the  treble,  and  as  bass  '  i  >i  a  I  m  > 
Tbe  boaraa  harsh  watee  kept  tine;  fright  cured  the 

Of  all  the  hnkleas  hmdsmen'a  eca-^ek  Mina: 
Strange  sounds  of  w.iilint;,  hiaspliemy,  devotion, 
ClaaMur'd  in  chorus  tu  the  roaring  ocean. 

XXXV. 

Perhapa  nare  niacfcier  had  heea  don,  bat  fbr(7) 

Our  Juan,  who,  with  sense  beyond  his  yaan, 
(Jot  to  the  spirit-room,  and  sIckkJ  before 

It  with  a  pair  af  piatols ;  and  their  fears, 
As  if  Death  were  more  dreadful  by  his  door 

Of  fire  than  water,  spite  of  oaths  and  tears, 
Kept  still  aloof  the  crew,  who,  tre  they  sunk, 
ThiMight  it  would  be  becoming  to  die  dnuik.(8} 

XXXVI. 

**  Give  us  more  grog,"  they  cried,  ■  for  it  wiH  be 
AUanaaakaar  koMa.*  Jaaa  anaifcr'd,  "Ma! 


(4)  ■*  M  fJla  next  day  wtaaassd*  Me  weather  appeared  (c- 
wuderate,  the  men  eoatiaaad  iaecMaatly  at  the  pump*,  aad 
every  eserttaa  was  mad*  to  keep  the  ehtp  n/loat.  Scarte 
was  this  dme.  wbca  a  g»tt,  extetding  in  vioirnee  rrrry  (AM? 
iftkeMnd  i  had  everseen,  or  could  eonceU-e,  laid  the  ship 
on  her  beam- ends."    Lass  ^  the  Centaur.— \^  E. 

(U)  "The  iliip  lay  motionless,  and,  to  all  appearance,  if- 
rctdi-rtlilj  l'^^r^^^.  voter  fortttktiltktUa  and  aiP<Wld 

between  dcck»."    Ibtd.—L.  E. 

(•)  *'lnnadiato  directiou  were  gtven  to  eut  auytf  the 
■Mto  mi  mlu»  naiir.  ttusttag,  when  the  (hip  riicbted.  to 
be  able  to  wear  her.  On  cnMng  one  or  two  lanyard*,  the 
-ften-mat  wnt  fnl  aver,  bat  withont  prodacin«  the  mail  - 
cat  «MmI  «•  the  eh^  aad,  «■  cuttias  tbe  laayard  of  emt 

1  had  tbe  mortificatioa  to 
orer.    On  tbU,  the 
"  iktd.—L.M. 


stoead,  the  wla-naitf  jWtowd.  l^ad 
see  fha  />w»  wuut  mid  isaajwt  alio  go 

ekip  (mmedialetg  HfUtt  wUh  0Mf  eM 


(7)  la  the  MS.- 


(«)"* 
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6I» 

'Tis  li  ne  that  death  awaits  both  you  aid  My 
but  let  us  die  like  men,  not  tiuk  below 

Like  bralcs:" — and  thus  bis  dangemaf  post  kq>( 
And  none  liked  t»  anticipate  the  blow; 

And  even  Pedrilio,  hia  moiit  mereod  tutor, 

Wm  for  «MM  «  •  ' 


XXXVIt. 

The  good  old  gentleman  was  quite  aghast. 
And  made  a  loud  and  pious  lamenlatiw} 

Repented  all  his  sins,  and  made  a  but 
Irrevocable  vow  of  rtTormatiun ; 

Nothing  sbowld  tempt  him  imm«  (this  peril  pMl) 
T»  qoit  bis  acndemie  oeeupatiea. 

In  cloisters  of  the  cla«sir  S.il.iiii.iiica, 

To  follow  Juan's  wake,  like  SancUu  i'auca. 

xwvnr. 

Bnt  now  there  came  a  lla>.h  of  hu|>e  oucii  more; 

Day  broke,and  (he  wind  loll'd  :  the  masts  were  gone, 
The  leak  increased ;  shoals  round  her,  bat  m»  shore, 

The  vessel  swam,  jtt  still  she  held  her  own. 
They  tried  tbe  pumps  again,  and  tboogh  U-fort; 

lietr  detponte  dDforts  eeem'd  all  •aeless  growst 
A  glimpM  of  lonibiM  set  aoM»  buds  to  bole — 
The  atraofv  pnp'd,  <be  wookor  thiuMi'd  •  ni.(S) 

XXXUL 

Under  tbe  veetePs  ked  tbe  aaJl  wis  poiiM, 

And  for  the  moment  it  had  some  t  fTet  l;  (3) 
Bui  with  a  Irak,  and  not  a  ittick  of  mast. 

Nor  rag  of  canvass,  what  could  they  expoct? 
fiat  still  'tis  beat  to  straggle  to  tbe  last. 

*Tis  BOfer  too  late  to  be  wholly  wreck'd: 
And  though  'tis  true  tliat  man  can  only  die  mice, 
Tis  not  SO  pleasoot  in  the  (iulf  of  J^joos.  (4) 

XL. 

There  winds  and  waves  bad  hurl'd  theso,  and  fran 


Wittwal  tbdr  win,  (bqr  nnfed  tboo  owmy; 


t»  mwess  that  nnkappy  desire  of  a  derotod  ersw  to 
d»S  to  O  StalS  ^  laiaafegHwi.  Ttie  Milnra,  IhooKh  in  other 
'•speelB  etdarlf  la  eeadaet,  h«r«  preued  eagerly  apon  tiim." 

rrniiu. — 1..  K- 

(I)    "'Clr<us  f'imr  (jnMj,' thry  rir\n',mrti,  ^  II  vlH  lirnll 
tme  an  hour  hrut,         /  knmr  irr  miu/  die,'  rrplinl  lUv 
lant  ofti.  rr, .  ,..>||} ,  '  hut  UtMsditUke  men  I  '—Armtd  with  n 
hrarf  of  ,,„toU.  hr  krpi  Us  pOSli  SVBB  WfeMs  IkS  sUf  Wa« 
linkiag."    It>id.—L.  E. 

i'i)  "Mtrntftt.  by  great  cnMldO  «f  fbi 
•or  OBo.  All  wim  were  Mt  sramta  by 
em^l^  la  ttn—s ilay  m  aaU.»  iMdL-4»B. 

(3)  — "tphlch  tmi  pnssfd  undrr  Ihf  thi/ft  %tllom»  mil 
Mm0M  had  Mme  errect."    IbUt.—L.  H. 

(4)  Is  thi>  MS.- 

T  u  ofly  d}iac  la  Um  C«lf  of  l.yom."-L.  E 

(&)  "  71u  «*<p  laboured  to  m«cA,  tbat  I  could  trartr  kopr 
*ke  would  tttim  lUI  moraiof  :  oar  Mfrcrinci  wcrr  ^e^y  great 
/or  wami  </  tmter."    Im$  <ff  th»  ^ie/yooewty. — I..  K. 

{«)  "  TV  weather  ngntn  Ihrmtened,  aad  by  noon  it  biff  a 
tlorm.  The  ihip  ImlxHirrd  grealiy;  the  vtiter  appeared  in 
ihr  fnrr  anit  (i/ler  hold.  TV  leoUtert  were  nrarly  routvined, 
and  thr  rhaUu  qf  tk*  fmmp$,  by  eoastaat  eiertioa,  and  ike 
friction  of  ths  eaUa*  were  rondered  almost  asaless.*  Aid. 
— L.li. 

(?)  «Attaglk, 


For  they  were  f«>rc«d  with  steering  to 

And  never  bad  as  yet  a  quiet  day 
0»  wliidi  they  aiigbt  repose,  or  evoi  eonawaee 

A  jury-mast  or  rudder,  ur  cdiitd  say 
Tbe  ship  would  swim  an  hour,  which,  by  good  luck, 
""*'         'though  not  eactly  like  •  dodu 


XLT. 

The  wind,  in  fact,  perhaps,  was 

fiat  the  ship  labuur'd  tto,  they  scarce  cuuld  hofO 
To  weather  out  much  longer;  the  disirci>8 

Was  also  great  with  which  they  had  to  eope 
For  want  of  water,  and  tbeir  solid  nMss(&) 

Was  scant  cmmgb:  in  vain  the  tdescope 

Was  used — nor        riur  sliwn  appear'd  in  sight, 
^iougbt  but  tbe  heavy  sea,  and  coming  night. 

XLIL 

Again  the  weather  ihreaten'd, — again  biew(6J 
A  gale,  and  m  the  fore  and  after  hold 

Water  appear'd ;  yet,  though  the  people  knew 
All  this,  tbe  most  were  patient,  and  some  bokl, 

Until  the  i  ii.iiii<i  and  leulliers  were  v\oni  through 
Of  all  our  pumps: — a  wreck  complete  she  roU'd, 

At  mercy  of  (he  waves,  whoa 


xun. 

Then  came  the  carpenter,  at  last,  with  tears 
In  his  rough  t^cs,  and  tt>ld  the  captain  be 

Cuuld  do  no  more:  be  was  a  man  in  years, 
And  long  had  voyaged  through  many  a  ston^y  sea. 

And  If  ho  wept  at  length,  (7)  they  were  not  fears 
That  matle  his  eyelids  as  a  woman's  be. 

But  he,  poor  fellow,  bad  a  wife  and  children. 

Two  Ibiiigs  ftr        people  qoito  bnrihkv^. 

XLIV. 

The  ship  was  evidently  Milling  now  (8) 
Fast  by  the  head  ;  and,  all  distinctioB 
it  to  prayers  again,  and  nado  I 
Of  cMdIflo  to  their  salats(9)«-bat  then 

no  mart  far  ttm.  RerinK  (brir  elAirts  asHna,  many  of  thna 
iMtrtt  into  tram,  ntid  \\rp\  like  rlnMrrn."    llid.~y  K. 

'^^  "  1  |i»Tr<  i>(-<l  fhf  \hip  frillinij  ht/  thr  head.  II  wai  not 
in  mv  ponrr  l<>  rrir.iwriicr  thr  ship'*  rompaoy  OajT  ISOgSf 
Willi  ;i  [,ni«|.rrl  o(  vjil.  t?  ."  — L.  K. 

'»  \hr  liill.iw  Mit:  iviriirt  i»  tillirn  from  l.ord  Byron'a 
o«nrii|i}  i)f  /  nrvfd  iJ  <  A  !>i  il'-jues.  TIip  clrliKhtftil  rolJo<]Uy 
rutitlrU  ' \niifrimiini '  nm  l,  .1/1  it  U  ol>\inuii  from  hU  l/ird- 
ship'*  poDcil-mnrks  have  lireu  mnch  in  bis  handi  :  — 

''Adrrat  Aoglut  quidam,  qui  promittebat  monte*  an- 
r«as  Virgiai  alMmgamioe,  si  vivBS  attifiMet  teiram : 
aUi  nulu  proaittebant  ligno  crvei*.  qnod  e«aci  In  tali 
loeb.  Uoim,  audivl,  noa  sine  risa,  qni  rlari  voce,  ne  aon 
SMadiretar,  paOkcretar  Cbrisiophoni,  qni  r>t  I.utriiir  in 
nn***"  templo,  mooa  Trriaa  qnam  «tatu«,  renum  lanlum 
fMoafiu  t*tet  ipte.  live  cum  vociferana  quantum  p<ilrrat 
idcnUdca  lacalraret,  qui  fturtr  proxirou*  a*»i»tcl>at  Uli  uotua, 
cnhito  lUsm  tetigit.  ae  —bmenall :  Vide  quid  polllcenriii  : 
ctiamai  reram  omninm  luarum  anrlinnrni  r»cin«.  tinn  furrio 
solvrndo.  Tom  tile,  vorr  jam  prrisiorr,  ur  MdHicel  ctan- 
diret  Chrittophorai :  Tare,  inquil,  ftitae  !  An  Cfadis  aM  01 
animo  loqnt  ?  Si  temel  ronll((rro  tmam,  nan  datoaos  sam 
Uli  candelam  scbaceaa !  "  *— L.  E. 

*  "  Then  wat  Itm*  a  rcrlain  CaglMunan.  wito  promiml  f  itldrn 
■aaslaifU  to  Our  Lad;  n(  WaMngbam,  i!  \te  Inurbrd  Land  'tiain. 
Ottan  |ircMnk»r<l  man)  lliinRi  lo  Um>  V^cmxI  ut  thr  CroM,  wliirh  «•< 
in  %arh  «  pl.icf*.    I  iM.ir<t  ofM*.  mil  wilh«*Mt  Mh<>.  with  4 

rlrnr  ^  'M<  I  .  It  .t  lir  .tiKiilit   ii<>l  tM'  llr.irU.  pi  oiiiivil  I  In   nS<|'Ih-i  .  wll<t 

U  al  Pari*,  ou  Utr  lup  ut  a  (Jiuirb,— «  mououin  aiui<;  liiil)  itun  a 
MMdls  M  tig a«  tews*  AiaaMtr.  WhM,  fcawllagaal 
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To  pay  ihem  with;  and  sotnc  l(R)kM  o'l-r  the  fiow ; 

Some  kouted  oat  the  boatsi  and  there  wag  one 
ilMt  iMn'd  Mrilto  Cmt  u  •iMtatMM, 
Wlw  told  Um  to  be  damn'd— to  bis  oo«fiMiM.(l) 

XLV. 

Some  lub'd  them  in  (brir  liamroocka ;  some  put  on 
Their  best  clothes,  as  if  going  to  a  fkir; 

Soooe  coned  the  day  on  which  they  saw  tlie  son. 
And  gnash'd  their  teeth,  anil,  howling,  tore  tbeirhair ; 

And  olhrra  went  on  as  thry  liail  b^un. 
Getting  tbe  boats  oat,  being  well  aware 

That  a  t^t  boat  will  Ufc  to  a  iMgh  am, 

UnkM  mrHh  braiker*  dote  bwerth  her  lMk(3) 

XLVT. 

The  worst  of  all  was,  that  in  their  condition. 
Having  been  several  days  in  great  distress, 

*Twas  difficult  to  get  out  such  pruviKiun 

As  BOW  might  render  their  king  sobering  less: 

Men,  even  wtoi  dying,  dii^e  inaiiltioa ;  (3) 

Their  stock  was  daraag:ed  by  the  weathera  itvess: 

Two  casks  Of  biscuit,  and  a  keg  of  butter. 

Wen  aO  thai  coahl  ha  thrawa  toto  lha  eattor. 

XLVn. 

Bat  in  the  long-boat  the;  contrived  to  stow 

Sooie  poands  of  bread,  U¥Nigb  uyored  bj  tbe  wet ; 
Water,  a  twenty-gallon  cask  or  to; 

Six  flasks  of  wiiu>;  ntiiJ  fhey  contrived  to  get 
A  portion  of  their  beef  up  from  bek>w,(4) 

And  wilh  a  pitee  «f  poih,  Boreorer,  met, 
But  scarce  enough  to  serve  them  for  a  limchwn — 
Then  there  was  nun,  eight  gallons  in  a  puncheon. 

XLVIII. 

The  other  boats,  the  yawl  and  pimneei,  had 

Been  s(ovr  in  the  hi-ginning  of  llic  Rale;  (5} 
And  tbe  long-boat's  condition  was  biit  bad, 
A*  there  wen  toit  Iwo  btoaketo  Ibra  nfl,(6) 

(I)  "Ton  eaaMt  lB^toe.«sBfs<Mtoel  4e  keti,  (wbo 
iammlj  ewapei  sfe|pmck  to  the  tMfef  Ayeas)— ^jon 
caaaot  inagtae  toe  komr  if  a  giiat  sIhb  t  fSa  vm  m$  lUtte 
imagtat  Um  rMfsolt  nfM.  Bnqr  taiy  waie  at  tkdr  prayert. 
or  ««e  oaaMriat  theastfres.  The  private  caplaia  of  the 
gallej  caaiei,  la  Ike  greatest  keigM  of  the  danger,  his  em- 
knUmdeoatmid  MersdsMm/lotohrmighttoyai.  Mying. 
Ibat  a  Irae  Spaalerd  eoght  to  die  ttearinf;  hi*  king's  aurlu 
of  diitlMllea.  Be  sal  Unuelfdowa  In  hi*  Rrrat  eJbow-cbalr, 
and  vritk  hit  toot  •track  a  poor  Neapolitao  in  the  chop*. 
Wke,  aot  belBg  able  lo  stand,  was  cmwlin^  aloiMt,  crjiag 
Ml  aleai.  *Senhor  Don  Fernando,  por  I'amorde  Dios,  con- 
nsdsa.*  fhe  captain,  when  be  stmck  bim,  said  to  blm. 
'  lalatlge  de  Dios  pisdes  eonfention ! '  and  on  my  represeatinK 
to  kiia,  that  Us  interfertaee  was  aot  risht,  be  said  that  that 
oU  man  gave  offence  to  tbe  whole  galley.  A  Sicilian  Ob- 
ssrvantiiie  monk  was  preachikg  at  tbe  fbot  of  tbe  great  matt, 
that  St.  Fraactt  had  appeared  to  bink,  and  bad  asrared  him 
that  wc  shoald  Aot  perish.  1  shonld  never  have  done,  wrrr 
I  to  dcacrtbe  all  tbe  ridicoloaa  sights  that  are  seen  on  these 
occBileas.*  The  propheejr  of  the  aMink  was  a  saib  <me,  in 
a  AaMesease ;  fsr^  it  it  had  failed, 
k»  one  to  eootradict  it. — L.  K. 


(2)  "  Some  appeared  perfectly  rrtiKned,  irenl  to 
'  I,  aad  deitred  tketr  pessaatcs  to  las*  lAsaiJn  /  ethers 
r  esenring  tkeinselwis  le 


ai  hai^  at  hr  rouM,  tbr  man  reilcnird  thi*  oflrr.  an  acquaintanrc 
Uuil  bj  cbanrr  tliHid  nrtt.  known  In  him.  taarhni  him  wiUl  bit 
a«e  MUl— '  Havr  ■  car*  wtnt  y««  pronltr :  UHMgh  yoa  auk* 
Itam  of  an  jnnr  (oodt.  yam  II  not  b*  abl*  to  pay.'  Then  he 
•a^  miUt  a  Tom  now  Inwrr.  in  wii,  Int  Chriaiophrr  abould  b«ar, 
— ■  Bold  yoartonfM,  juu  fuul ,  do  ;uu  think  I  tprmk  from  my  brart  ? 
 laae,  ru  aot  fiva  Mm  a  laUow  canils.'"— CifaH*«'« 


ir 


And  one  oar  for  a  mast,  which  a  >ouiig  lad 
Threw  in,  by  good  Inck,  over  the  ship's  rail ; 

To  ean  oaa  half  the  people  tbea  m  boori. 

XLIX. 

'Twas  twilight,  and  the  sunless  day  went  down 

Over  the  waste «f  waters;  like  a  veil, 
Which,  if  withdrawn,  would  but  disclose  the  frown 

Of  one  whose  hate  is  mask'd  but  to  assail,(7) 
Thus  to  their  hopeless  eyes  the  night  was 
And  grimly  darkled  o'er  the  iaoei  pale, 
And  the  di»  dawlata  dnp;  twahadiqrthad 


SoM  trial  had  baai  wrnkk^  at  a  raft, 
Widi  Ihlle  h«pe  to  sndi  a  rolling  sea, 

A  sort  nf  tiling  at  wliich  one  would  hara  lHI|^*<d,9) 
If  any  laughter  at  snch  times  could  be, 

Unless  with  peopto  who  too  amch  have<|aaff*d. 
And  have  a  kind  of  wild  and  horrid 

Half  cpileptical,  and  half  hysterical:— 

Tbflfar  pvaaenatiM  waald  haw  beM  a 

LL 

At  half-past  eight  o'clock,  Kwrns,  hencoops,  spars. 
And  all  things,  for  a  chance,  had  been  cast  looae, 
ThM  atill  coaM  keep  aioat  the  straggUaf  tam,(9) 

For  yet  they  strove,  although  of  no  great  use: 
There  was  no  light  in  heaven  but  a  few  stars. 

The  boats  put  off  o'ercrowded  with  their  cnwt; 
She  gave  a  heel,  and  then  a  larch  to  port, 
And,  going  down  head  foremost — sank,  to  8hort.(IO} 

Ln. 

Then  rose  from  sea  to  sky  the  wBd  farewell— 

Then  shriek'd  tUc  (imid.  and  slood  still  the  brave,— 
Then  sone  leap'd  overboard  with  dreadful  jeU,(l  I) 
to  anticipate  their  gmn; 


the  most  predoortnaal  Idea  was  that    jwWey  en 

aad  cleanest  tlothes.    Tbe  boats 
Lou  qf  the  /tberyavtmf. — L.  B. 
(3)  In  tbe  MS.— 
Man  wUI  pctira 


(4)  "Bight  bags  9t  rice.  tlxjlaik$<^wtne,  and  a  «bmV 
qwUHf  ^mUtd  kt^ ami  park,  were  put  iato  tbe  long-boat, 
as  provisleas  hr  tka  wksls.*   iPWdl  <ir  (As  jfyrfney.— U  E. 

(b)  "TkeiawltnaeilMeataaeriisaaasnik.i*  Omimf> 

— L.E. 

(6)  *■  Oiw  oar  wa*  erected  fsr  a  aMta-aiasf,  and  the  other 
nltethebreadtkortkeMoatoto/Mr  asoM."  imt^ttm 


(7)  In  the  MS — 

"  Whii-h  brint  withdrawn,  riivrln/-^  bat  Ihr  frt>wu 

f)f  ijiu- «h't  hatea  «».  ao  t!»<  m.iiMv.i,  nhown,"  rtr — L  E. 

(H)  "  Aj  m/fj  bad  t>een  mmtionnl  hy  the  carpmtcr,  I 
tbouf ht  it  rlRbt  to  make  Ihr  t/'.-d;-'  It  wni  imp<n»iMr  for 
any  man  to  deceive  hlnuclf  with  thr  hopes  of  bcXa%  »arrd  oa 
a  raft  ia  sack  a  sea  as  this."    Cenfaar. — L.  E. 

(9)  "Span,  hoomi,  kencoopt,  and  et«ry  Uiing  hooyaat, 
were  therefbre  entl  loose,  that  the  men  might  have  aosM 
la  save  tkaewelves;  tor  tke  boats  were  al  seme  dla- 
Ltmpftkt 


(10)  •<  We  kad  search  mUM  tke  tolpb 

heavy  Ureh  to  port,  aad  Men  wsat  dbm, 

LiKfy  Hobnrl.—h  K. 

(Il>  "At  thii  iuMsnt.  one  of  thr  offlrrM  told  the  r«pt«la 
«be  ws»  (toing  duvn,  nad.  hidttinK  hin»  fiirfwf!).  Irapt  n^tr- 
boar4 :  the  crew  had  just  time  to  leap  overltoarU,  wbtck 
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And  die  sea  yawn'd  around  htt  Uke  a  b«ll, 

And  dowm  abe  cuck'd  with  Iwr  tbe  wbirliof  wave, 
Liltt  ose  «ho  grapple*  with  his  eaeny, 
AaA  ftrivw  to  atnaile  hSm  hOan  he  difc 

LIII. 

And  fint  CM  nvtml  shriek  there  nub'd. 
Louder  Ihu  the  load  oomd,  like  •  crash 

Of  echoing  thunder ;  and  then  all  was  hush'dy 
Save  tbe  wild  wind  and  the  remurseless  dash 

Of  hiHo«s;  but  at  intends  thm  guab'd. 
Accompanied  with  a  convul.sive  splash, 

A  solitary  shriek,  the  bubbling  cry 

OfiMM  ilraai  in  hie  affMqr*  (I) 

UV.  * 

Theb<va(';,  as  slatrd,  liad  pit  ofTbefore, 
And  in  Ibem  cruwdt-d  several  of  tbe  crew ; 

Awl  yet  their  present  hope  was  hardly  more 
Than  what  it  had  been,  for  so  strong  it  blew 

There  was  slight  chance  of  reaching  any  shore; 
And  then  they  were  too  many,  though  10  few— 

Mbi  in  (he  entter,  thirtjr  >n  boat, 

Wsre  coated  in  theai  when  thej  got  iflont 

LV. 


An  th«  rest  perish'd ; 

na<l  h-ft  (heir  bcMii.  s;  and  what '»  WOfie^  i 
When  over  Catholics  tbe  oceaa  roils, 

They  nnnt  woit  eeteral  weAs  htSm  n 
Takes  ofT  one  peck  of  purgatorinl  roal-s. 

Because,  till  people  know  what's  lumc  to  pais, 
They  won't  lay  out  their  nooey  m  tbe  dead — 
It  ooeto  Ihne  fruica  for  enqr  wus  ^'e  taid. 

LVI. 

Jann  got  faito  the  long-boat,  and  there 
CoBtrived  to  help  Pedrillo  to  a  place; 

It  seem'd  as  if  they  had  exchanged  their  eu% 
For  Joaa  wore  the  magisterial  (ace 

mich  eoQ^  gives,  while  poor  FedriOo's  ptii^ 
Of  eyes  were  cn  iti;;  for  their  owmer's  case: 

Battista,  though  (a  name  call'd  shortly  TiU), 

Wm  leit  by  gettbv  >i  H"*^* 

Lm 

Pttlro,  his  \alft,  too,  he  liicil  to  save. 
Bat  tbe  same  cause,  conducive  to  bis  losSi 

Left  liim  lo  drank,  he  jamp*d  into  the  wnvn 
As  o'er  the  cutter's  edge  he  tried  to  crosSj 

And  so  be  found  a  wine-«nd-watery  grave ; 
They  could  not  rescne  him  ntthoagh  so  doMi 

Because  the  sea  ran  higher  every  minute. 

And  for  tbe  boat — the  crew  kept  crowding  in  it. 


(1)  "Itl*  SB  awftal  moment  wbca  a  ship  takes  ber  ta«t 
het\,  ]iut  befbre  golnR  down.  Wben  tbe '  Pandora '  soak,  thfe 
•arf eon  mj*.  '  the  crew  had  jost  time  to  leap  Mwrtoarvt.  ae> 
compaDying  it  witb  a  most  drtatff^ii  ydl.  Tbe  criaa  of  lha 
men  drowning  iu  tbe  water  were  at  flrst  swful  in  tbe  es> 
trcme ;  but  ■•  tbey  tank  and  became  faint,  tbcy  died  awajr 
hj  degree*!'  How  Acca>*TitT  ats  Btkos  aKsciisBBTaa 
WBOLB  rkooaiM  or  *  sairwiicK,  fo  the  finai  caiOftroplu 
Bakiow'i  History  of  Ike  Boumtf), — L.  E. 

(2)  "  The  tjoat,  being  fantened  to  tbe  rigging,  was  DO 
sooorr  driirfrt  of  the  greatent  part  of  tbe  water,  tban  a 
dog  of  iiiiac  rnmr  to  me  ronning  along  tbe  gunwale.  /  took 
him  »n."    Shipttnerk  <tf  the  Brt$ey. — ^L.  B. 

J 3)  "  It  blew  a  violent  storm,  m>  that  between  tbe  seas  the 
I  was  fcoealmaa;  and  whn  snttelv^f  Msismm^  «  was 


LVIII. 

A  small  old  «ipanie!, — which  had  been  Don  Josh's, 
His  father's,  whom  be  loved,  as  ye  may  think, 

For  on  such  things  the  memory  rr(>o'>es 

With  tendemea*,— stood  howling  on  the  brink, 

Knowing,  (dogs  have  sodi  iBteliectnal  noses !) 
No  doubt,  the  ves<-el  was  ahout  to  sink  ; 

And  Juan  caught  him  up,  and,  ere  be  stepp'd 

Qg;  thmr  iiiai  in»  thai  nftcr  InmlolMipU  (2) 


He  also  stufTd  hii  money  where  he  oonid 

About  hi.H  person,  and  Pe<lrillo's  loo, 
Who  let  him  do,  in  fact,  wbate'er  he  would, 

Not  knowing  what  himself  to  say  or  do^ 
At  vmf  lilbg  wave  his  dread  renew'd ; 

Bvt  Jmn,  trnsting  they  might  still  get  thnmigh. 

And  dccmitig  there  were  remp<iies  for  any  i!l. 
Thus  re-embark  d  his  tutor  and  bis  spaniel. 

LX. 

Twas  a  rough  night,  and  blew  so  stiffly  yet, 
That  the  sail  was  becaln'd  hetwwn  tho  sens. 

Though  on  the  wave's  hijjh  top  too  much  to  set, 
They  dared  not  take  it  in  fur  all  tbe  breeze : 
Each  sea  curl'd  o'er  the  stem,  and  kept  tb«H  Wet, 

And  made  them  bale  without  a  moment's  ease,(3) 
So  that  themselves  as  well  as  hopes  vrcre  damp'd, 

qajdJjjr 


lh. 

Nine  souls  more  went  in  her:  (he  Jonp-hoat  sliB 
Kept  above  water,  with  an  oar  for  mast ; 

Two  blankets  stitch'd  togeHier,  nnswering  il! 
Instead  of  sail,  wefe  to  the  oar  made  fast: 

Though  every  wave  roll'd  menacing  to  fill, 
And  present  peril  all  before  surpass'd,  (4) 

Thqr  grieved  for  tlioae  who  perish'd  vrith  the  cnttar» 

And  ako  fiir  the  hiaenit-cwi  nnd  tallMr. 

LXIL 

The  ann  row  nd  nnd  fiery,  n  anra  sign 

Of  the  continnanre  of  the  gale:  to  run 
Before  tbe  sea  until  it  should  grow  hue. 

Was  an  that  for  the  present  ConU  he  don«S 
A  few  tea-spoonfuls  of  their  mm  and  wine 

Were  served  out  to  the  people,  who  begun  (5) 
To  faint,  and  damaged  bread  wet  through  tbe  bags. 
And  nMMt  of  them  had  little  dothcn  but  rags. 

LXin. 

Thi^  counted  thirty,  crowded  in  a  space 
Which  left  aaurcaraoni  far   


too  aNMh  Is  UMi,  hot  wo 
Itor  wo  wara  In  very  loaria 
Bwttw  aosriikeiism  of  the  boat,  which 
vMft  oV  eor  MlffM."— MigA's  €ipn  AmI 
aarnmf$  EamMii  UUImfh  P-  W.-I>B. 

(4)  "■iiiM  it  was  dash,  n  Moaiif  vras 
boiit.  Tils  was  mimitiatsly  hsnt  to  ana 
and  anivtt.  ns«  aait  VM  scnidsd  aU 

ttf  being  jisaWiaw*  »»  ewf»  isaeo.*   

'6)  ••iMsnaMssntfantfjbit,  nswoli 
vmgal$  ^  «M.  ftm  oaald  do  aothfa* 
-     '         '      'nlsBsysi^tf  jf  ~ 

90I9. 

L.B. 
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Th«y  did  their  beat  to  modify  tiietr  csM: 
One  Ur  wie  VP,  ItMOfh  tmmVi  with  4he  im- 
mersion, 

While  t'  other  half  were  laid  dimu  in  their  place, 
Al  watch  and  ymiAi  ttma,  lUveriiig  Uka  the 
tertian 

Afue  in  ito  cold  fit,  they  BUM  tbeir  boat, 
Wilk  notU^  bat  th«  tkj  for  «  giwl-cattt  (1) 

LXIT. 

Tis  very  certain,  the  desire  of  life 

ProJonga  it:  this  is  obviona  to  physiciaaii 
'When  patients,  neither  plagued  with  friends  nor  wife, 

Survive  tlirnus:li  very  desperate  condilinns. 
Because  they  still  can  hope,  nor  shincit  the  knife 
Nor  shears  of  Atropos  before  their  visions : 

Despair  of  all  rccmcn'  spnils  longevity, 

And  makes  uieu's  miseries  ut  ulurming  brevity. 

LXV. 

Tit  saiil  that  persons  living  on  annuities 

Are  longer-lived  than  others, — God  knows  why, 

Unlesa  to  plagoe  the  grantors, — ^yet  so  tma  U  isi 
That  some,  I  really  think,  do  never  die; 

Of  any  creditors  the  worst  a  Jew  it  is, 

And  ihat 's  their  mode  of  famishing  supply : 

la  my  young  days  tbey  leal     eub  (bat  way. 

Which  I  finad  wy  troublesoasc  to  pay. 

LXVI. 

Tis  thus  with  people  in  an  op«'ii  l>nat, 
They  live  upon  the  love  of  lile,  and  bear 

More  Uuui  can  be  believed,  or  even  thooght, 

And  stand  like  rocks  the  tempest's  wear  and  tar: 

And  hardship  still  has  been  the  sailor's  lot. 

Since  Noah's  ark  went  cruising  here  and  tkera; 

She  had  a  curious  crew  as  well  as  cai^o, 

lika  (be  fint  oldGnek  privatesr,  tka  AifO. 

Lxm 

Bat  man  is  a  camivoraos  prodoction. 

And  mii'^t  liavc  nu  uU,  at  least  one  meal  a  dty; 
He  cannot  live,  like  woodcocks,  upon  suctioo, 

Bat,  Kke  tbe  shark  and  tiger,  mast  bave  pvqr; 

Although  his  nnatomical  construction 

Bears  vr^clables,  in  a  grumbling  vray. 
Your  labouring  people  think,  bevond  all  qaestisa, 
Beef^  veal,  and  mntton,  better  finr  difesti«a» 

LXVIII. 

And  Ifans  it  was  with  this  oar  hapless  craw; 
For  on  the  third  day  there  came  on  a  tam^ 

And  lhonf;li  nt  first  their  strength  it  might  TOttWf 
And  lying  on  their  weariness  like  balm, 

(I)  "A*  onr  IddtinK  WB»  very  wrelchH  unci  ronflned /»r 
want  o/ruom,  I  cmli-avourcd  to  rfincdy  this  defrct.  )>>  put- 
tinx  ourtrlve*  al  wiilrh  and  n-titrh  ;  «o  tli.it  hik  An// 
sat  up,  whilrthr  othrr  half  l  i>i  tlotin  in  tlip  lintliMii  <<f  tlif 
boat,«ith  nuihin  I  I:,         r  its  hut  tht  hpa'  ia  "        ,7i  -11. 

(4)  "Thr  fiiiirtli  iliv  ciriir,  aud  not  a  hrratU  ut  Hir,"  etc. 

/Wd.-L.i: 

('■i'  "  I  lit-  (diirlli  day  w r  li«-g.->ri  to  imffiT  rir rrdinKl)'  from 
honKT  iiri'l  iliir«t.  1  ll;.  ri  »ri/rj  ni)  doR.  and  plunged  ni> 
knifr  into  lU  thrnnt.  W  f  rauKlit  U)s  lilood  in  (lie  Itat,  re- 
ceiving in  our  hund'>  iiiid  <liiiikii!!:  «lj;it  r.m  <i»cr;  mt  afler- 
ward*  dranik  in  turn  ni  thr  liat,  und  fi-lt  our«clvr»  rr- 
fre-shrd."    Mnpirrirk.  i  f.'ir  />v  -Mr/. — L.  E. 

(i)  "  Howt  however,  wtieu  Mr.  Bjnin  was  at  borne  wilh  hU 


i.uH'd  them  like  turtles  sleeping  on  the  blue 

Of  ocean,  when  they  woke  they  felt  a  qaaba, 
And  fell  all  ravenously  on  their  provision, 
Instead  of  hoanliug  it  with  doe  precision. 

LXIX. 

The  consequence  was  easily  foreseen — 

They  ate  up  all  they  had,  and  drank  tiMir  wiaa, 

In  spite  (if  all  remonstrances,  and  then 

On  what,  in  fact,  next  day  were  they  todinat 

Tbey  hoped  the  wind  would  rise,  these  foolish  HMs! 
And  carry  them  to  shore;  these  hopes  wen  iM^ 

But  as  tbey  had  hot  one  oar,  and  that  brittle, 

It  w«dd  have  been  mma  ivisa  to  sava  tbdr  tfebnL 

LXX. 

The  fourth  day  came,  but  not  a  breath  of  air,  (2) 
And  Ocean  slamber'd  like  an  anweao'd  child  : 
Hw  fifth  day,  and  (heir  boat  by  floating  there. 

The  sea  aud  sky  were  blur,  and  ric  tr,  and  mild — 
With  their  one  oar  (1  wish  they  had  had  a  pair) 
What  could  they  do?  and  hunger's  rage  grsvrtnld: 

So  Juan's  spaniel,  spite  of  his  entreating, 

Was  kill'd,  and  portiou'd  nut  fur  present  eating. ^3) 

LXX  I. 

On  tbe  sixth  day  they  fe<l  npm  his  hide; 
And  Jaan,  who  hud  still  refused,  because 

The  creatnre  was  his  father's  dug  ii<ut  died. 
Now  feeling  alt  the  vnltare  in  Ins  jaws. 

With  some  remorse  receiytnl  (though  lir»t  denied) 
As  a  great  favour  one  of  the  fore-paws,  (4) 

VrUcb  ba  divided  wilh  Ptodrilb,  wbo 

Devoar'd  it,  kaging  for  tbe  other  Uw.  ! 

LXXn. 

The  seventh  day,  and  no  wind — the  burning  sun 
Btister'd  and  scorch'd,  and,  stagnant  on  the  sea, 

Tbey  lay  like  carcasses ;  and  hope  was  none, 
Save  in  the  breeie  that  came  not;  savagely 

They  glared  upon  each  other — all  was  done, 

Water,  and  wine,  mil  I  xxl, — and  yOB  mi^t  See 
Tbe  longings  of  the  caunibal  arise 

(AltboB|k  tbey  apoka  not)  k  their  waifish  cyea. 

Lxxm. 

At  length  one  whispo'd  bis  companion,  who 

Whisper'd  anntlier,  and  thus  it  went  roand. 
And  then  into  a  hoarser  murmur  grew. 

An  ominous,  and  wild,  and  desperate  sound ; 
And  when  his  comrade's  thought  each  sufferer  knew, 

*Twas  but  his  own,  supfiress'd  till  now,  he  found: 
And  out  they  spike  of  lots  ("ur  flesh  and  blood, 
And  wbo  should  die  to  be  his  fellows'  food.  (&) 

doc,  11  party  rnmr  lo)rII  him  ttinr  tiorrjuiliri  w rrf  well,  that 
thry  niu»l  tut  thr  doR,  i)r  fliirvr     la  •>liilr  of  Mr.  dedfP 
I  to  preserre  thr  tiiilliful  amtn.il.  tlicy  t<.<^k  turn  l>y  force  and  | 

killed  him.  Tliiukwic  lir  whs  enlitlrd  x,i  n  ^Ijjirr.  hr  part^iuk 
I  (.f  tii'  ir  rrpuiit     llin  r  nrcki  iiltc r»  iirils.  rrndlcclini;  the 
:  !H>>ii  \thcre  tbe  dog  w»*  killed,  he  went  to  it,  and  wai  glad 
to  make  a  meal  of  the^sMisaatf  sftia.''  CoKMoaoas  Btaoa'a 
Narrative.  -  1..  V.. 

l>\  ••  llic  t.u  l  i-f  mrij.  in  ritrrmf-  riUfS,  drslrnjinK  each 
othrr  fur  thr  Miki  n|  n)i|,rii.>iu^  hiHit;er,  i»  liut  tini  wril  r«ta- 
|ilisht<)-  iui.l  t..  .1  Krriit  rxlriit,  ou  tlir  nift  i  C  thr  1  r^tirh  fri- 
Kitic  .^tl'du^r,  wlit'ii  tNrrrkrd  o«  the  coast  of  .\trica,  and  alae 
>.n  tbe  rock  in  tbr  Mrditrrraa«aa,WlHaths  MaBtUasMgatV 
was  tost."  3amw. — L.K. 
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LXXIV. 

But  ere  they  came  to  this,  they  that  day  shared 
Some  leathern  caps,  and  what  remain'd  or  shoes ; 

And  thai  ifaqr  look'd  ■nNud  tbem,  aod  deapair'd, 
And  1MM  to  k  tiw  nerifira  would  choose; 

At  length  tkt  lolf  were  torn  up,  (I)  and  prepandy 
But  of  mattridi  tint  nodi  thook  the  1' 

Haviag  bo  |Mpw,  6r  tht  wut  of  InKot, 

Thcf  look  bjr  lerae  ftoM  Jmb  Jvlb**  latter. 

LXXT. 

The  lots  were  made,  and  mark'd,  and  mix'd,  and 
In  ailent  borror,  (2)  and  Uicir  diatnbntMHi 

LoD'd  em  the  Mvage  hunger  wWdi 

Like  tlie  Promethean  vulture,  this  pollution; 

None  in  particular  had  sought  or  plaoo'd  it, 
Twas  natare  gnawed  then  to  this  renlatioa. 

By  which  none  were  permitted  to  be  neulMw 

And  the  lot  fell  on  Juan's  luckless  tutor. 

LXXVl, 

He  hit  requested  to  be  bleil  to  doatli : 

Tlie  surgeon  had  his  instruments,  and  bled (3) 
PcdriUo,  and  ao  gently  ebb'd  his  breatb. 

Tea  hardly  eoald  pereeiTe  when  be  was  dead. 
He  died,  as  bons.  a  r  .tluilic  in  faitli, 

Like  most  in  the  belief  iu  which  they're  bred; 
And  lirst  a  little  crucifix  be  kiia'd^ 
And  tbco  held  Mt  his  jagakur  and  wriil. 


ixxm 

The  surgeon,  a«  there  was  no  oilier  fee, 

Ha<l  his  first  clioicc  of  morsels  tor  his 
But  beini;  thirstiest  at  the  moment,  he 

PicfavT'd  a  draught  from  the  fast-flowing  Tetns:(4) 
Pari  waa  diffded,  part  thrown  in  the  sea, 

AikI  such  things  as  the  entrails  and  the  brains 
Regaled  two  sharka,  who  foUow'd  o'er  the  billow — 
Tlie  Mihn  ate  tha  not  of  poor  PedriUo. 

LXXVin. 

The  aaflore  ate  bia,  all  save  three  or  fo«ur. 
Who  were  not  quite  so  fond  of  animal  food; 

To  these  was  added  Juan,  who,  before 
Rcfiuing  his  own  spaniel,  haidly  ooaM 

(1)  "  Beinit  drlren  f<»«H«tr«»t  for  wnut  fmnl.  xhey  loakfd 
Ihfir  thofi,  and  two  hniry  rapt  which  v>rrr  siniin::  fhrm,  ill 
the  wat^r  ;  wliirh  ln-ini;  rt-nder^d  »oft,  carh  parjooli  ot'lhrm. 
But  day  nttrriU)  liiiviiiK'  |i;i'-i<mI .  m nil  thp  rr«»inK"i  <"f  hunRrr 
prfs^inj;  hiiril  ti)i<in  tlu-m,  tli')  f<-ll  upon  Ihf  borrihlr  and 
drfBdful  r»[>ril  iiiit  nf  i;i  (iii„-  n.  h  (liber;  and  in  ordrr  to  pre- 
vrnt  any  rixilMitmn  nt  o'il  \\h>>  should  hrcomfl  the  food  of 
the  nthrr«,  tliry  i-as{  ]n\*  to  <l>'|rrniinr  the  ■sfllBeet'* 
ferings  q/  the  Crnr  o/  thf  ITtomas.  —  l..  E. 

(2)  "  The  M$  icerf  drawn  :  the  captain,  •nrnmoninii  all 
Ilia  strength,  wrote  ayoa  ali|M  of  paper  the  aame  of  each 
man,  folded  them  ap,  pat  thoa  late  a  hat,  and  «hook  them 
together.  The  crew,  meaAvUte^  psesartsd  an  nu  fiU  litenee  ; 
carh  rye  was  Oied  aod  cach  Wimepaa,  while  terror  waf 
strongly  impre«»ed  upon  every  eonatenaace.  The  unhappy 
person,  with  manly  fortitude,  reilfned  bimaelf  to  hia  mise- 
rable assodatas."  faaitas  to  Ms  ,.#«Mri«OT  »ip  Ptgn. 
— 1«  E.  -www 

(9)  "IbnfiMsM  li  lalMfodMla  ttesaiyssa  bdas 
«Mk1keB,eadhBTiaitMteBar  lasli'— naf»  la  his  poetet 
whaa  hs  qtdMed  tlie  ahlp."  7Vmn««.— L.  B. 

(4)  "  No  aooscr  bad  the  fatal  Instmmeat  toacbed  the  vein, 
than  the  operator  applied  his  parched  lipi,  and  drank  fV 
Maori  OS  UJUnetdt  while  the  rest  aniinusiy  watched  the  tIc- 
tiai's  daparliag  hrcalb,  that  they  might 


Feel  now  his  appclite  iiirr(a<ifd  much  more' 
T  was  not  to  be  expected  that  be  ahovld,' 
Even  ill  extremity  of  their  dioaalar* 
IMoe  with  then  m  hie  pastor  and  hio  SMMto. 

LXXIX. 

'Twas  l)etter  that  he  did  not;  for,  in  fact. 
The  consequeaoe  wao  atwfal  io  the  extmae; 

For  they  who  were  most  ravenoiiR  in  the  act  f  pheme! 
Went  raging  mad (5)— Lord!  how  they  did  blas- 

And  (i  am  and  roll,  with  strange  conTolaaoaa  ta^'d, 
Drinkiog  salt-water  like  a  OMMialaia-stream, 

Tearing,  and  grindng,  howling,  oeraeehmg,  swearing. 

And,  with  hym»laDghter,  died  daqmrnif. 

LXXX. 

Their  numbers  were  much  thijin'd  by  thi«  infliction, 
And  all  the  rest  were  tUa  enough,  Heaven  knows : 

And  som.'  f,f  (Ikmii  had  lost  their  nci ill.  eii-,,,, 

Happier  thaii  (liey  who  still  perceived  their  woea: 

But  others  ponder'd  on  a  new  dissection, 
As  if  not  wam'd  sufiiciently  by  tho«e 

Who  bad  ahfcady  periah'd,  suflcring  madly, 

Poc  having  mod  their  appetites  so  sadly. 

LXXXI. 

And  next  they  thought  npon  the  master's  mate, 
As  fiilteet;  hot  be  saved  himself,  because. 

Besides  being  much  avei  sr  fn.m  such  a  fate. 
There  were  »<jnic  other  reasons:  the  first  was. 

He  had  been  rather  indisposed  of  late; 

And  that  which  chiefly  proved  his  Savfalg  flo— ff. 

Was  a  small  present  made  to  hiin  at  Cadiz, 

By  fOMial  sohseriptioa  of  the  ladMO. 

LXXXIL 

Of  poor  Podrillo  sometiiing  still  remain'd, 
B"*       ■»ed  sparingly,— some  were  afraid. 

And  others  still  tlieir  appetites  constrain'd. 
Or  but  at  times  a  little  supper  made; 

All  except  Joan,  who  throagbont  abslan'd. 

Chewing  a  piece  nf  bamboo,  aod  SOm.  Ira.l :  (C) 
At  length  they  caught  two  boohtei,  and  a  noddy,  (7) 
Aud  than  they  left  off  eating  Iho  dead  body. 

LXXXIIL 

And  if  Pedrillo's  fate  should  Kliorkirig  be, 
Remember  UgolinofS)  condescends 

the  hungrr  which  preyed  npon  them  to  to  fH(;htfol  a  de- 
gree."   /frfd.-L.  E. 

"Tho»e  who  Klntted  tbenneives  with  human  fleih  and 
fc'ore,  and  »  ha»e  ittumachu  retained  the  annalarai  food,  toon 
t>eri«hed  with  ngfig  ttumOn,'  etc.  /AW.— L.B. 

(8) "  Aaolhv  eipadfanrt  we  had  fraqnent  ra«eamlo>,  tad- 
lag  it  sappltod  ear  Maths  wHh  temporary  molslaN,  was 
chswtay  uysdbstaaee  we  eoald  flad,  geoeraliy  a  Mt  oTeaa- 
vasB,  or  even  Irait."  Juno  — I..  E. 

(7)  "On  the  ioih,  at  noon,  we  caught  a  noddf.  I  divided 
it  into  eightcpo  portioas.  la  the  smiai, 

boohiei."  lUigh.—V.  K. 

(>  ;  "  (,>iiiiti<li>  rhhe  detto  dA,  coa  gU  

Hiprete  U  teschio  misato  «o'  tfsnIL 
Gbeteaall' 


The  passage  ia  thas  powarMly 
translator.  Mr.  lehabod  Wrigbt— 


hy  DantaTslaat 


*  Thtn  iHilh  my  liuiiili  IhriHifih  rnif  "Mh  lOM  UlSt 
And  tbcy,  tappciMag  UmI  (rooi  want  ef  losd 
I  dM  sft  snMaaniM  thcmaelvM  eprigltl. 
And  Mid— •O  fhthv.  iMi  will  b*  oar  pate. 

If  Uiou  wilt  fped  on  di  :  tlwia  dki*i  ttmlnw 
Fhu  wrrlcliMi  flnk — 'i  ia  thin*  to  take  aaalai 


Thw  waa  I  calm,  latt  Um«  lha  oMce  ahaal 
TwedaysansilMiweMMtaM.  Olbea 
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BYRON'S 


To  ««l  the  head  of  his  arcb-enemy 

Xbe  momeut  af(er  be  politely  eadfl 
Hi>  tak:  ir  foes  be  food  in  hall,  at  sea 

'Tis  surely  fair  to  dine  lipOB  our  frioidl, 
When  shipwreck's  short  kllowuce  grMW  to*  icanty, 
WilM  bebf  nockaon  honible  ilua  Oaato; 

And  the  same  night  there  feJl  a  showtr  of  rain, 
For  which  their  mouths  gaped,  like  the  cracks  of 
'aartk 

Wben  dried  to  summer  dust ;  till  taught  by  pain. 
Men  really  know  not  what  good  water's  worth ; 

If  yoo  bad  been  in  Turkey  or  in  Spain, 
Or  with  a  baaidi'd  boat'a-crew  had  yowr  berths 

Or  ia  the  doart  heard  the  eaHcTa  bcD, 

TM'd  tfiak  jMiMir«lMN  Mb  ia-Hn  •  ^ 

LXZXT. 

It  pour'd  i?ow'n  torrents,  but  they  were  no  richer 
Until  Ihey  (bund  a  ragged  piece  of  sheet, 

Which  served  them  as  a  sort  of  spongy  pitcher, 
And  when  they  deem'd  its  moisture  was  complete, 

They  wrung  it  out,  and  though  a  thirsty  ditcher  (I) 
Might  not  have  thought  the  scanty  draughtiOtWMt 

Aa  a  fuJl  pot  of  porter,  to  their  thiokiag 

Thar  MTar  tin  aow  had  kM«m  the  jora  oTdridtlif. 

LXXXVT. 

And  their  baked  lips,  with  many  a  bloody  crack, 

Suck'd  in  the  moisture,  which  like  nectar  streamed ; 
Their  throats  were  ovens,  their  swoln  tongues  were 
black 

Aa  the  rich  man's  in  hell,  who  vaioly  acream'd 
To  beg  tho  haggar,  who  eoud  not  rain  back 

A  drop  of  dew,  when  every  drop  had  seea'd 
To  taate  of  heaven— If  this  be  true,  iudeed, 
Smm  Chridkna  hava  a  co«lbitahla  cvead! 

lUrd  EArib!  Why  didM  Umm  not  b«nraUi  Mcl«av«f 

9mu  dm  oar  afMiiM  had  bam  deUy'd 

Wkra  Caddo  at  my  feat  bla  body  ttirtw. 

BxctelaiinK,  -Fathrr.  wbyaot  (ivauialdP 

Ha  dlad— •nd  u  duUnet  m  bar*  I  Mand 

I  MW  llie  ihr<»  f«II  o«M>  by  noT.  Mor* 

Thr  ii«lb  dhj  rliMrd  .  thru,  crupinx  Miih  m*  baad, 

I  M(  each  wrriciwd  eorpac.  (or  »if  bt  bad  CaUad  i 

Two  daft  I  aall'd  m  flMaa  wh*  wars  as  mttt 

Tbaa  bvnpr,  amNifar  aran  tbaa  frtoT,  prsvanK.** 

TkU  tmid — -iiitlf  kit  rrnrrfut  rrci  trrrt  IkrOtHt, 
Andwllh  liii  fd-."i  aaairt  if,,         'i.-  Ion, 
Furtt  mt  a  dog  to  fuma  tht  9*17  toiu. 

bl/iHm»  aaato  xsx.  v.  eo.— L.  e. 

(I)  "lathe  evcaiat  there  came  on  asqaall.  which  bronght 
the  moat  •caaoaablerdlcf.  aa  it  was  aceompaaied  with  ktivff 
rain .-  had  no  neaai  of  catching  it.  bat  by  Sfieaillin  oat 
oor  clotbc* ;  catching  the  drops  at  they  fellf  or  tftttutltg 
them  out  at  oar  clothes."  Centaur. — I..  R. 

(2^  "  I  partieaJarly  rcaenbcr  the  following  instance* : — 
Mr.  wade's  boy*  a  jIimiI  AeoKAy  lad,  died  earif,  and  almoit 
wlthoat  a  groaa;  wUte  another  of  the  same  age.  bat  of  a 
less  promising  appearance,  held  out  mack  laager.  Their 
fathers  were  both  ia  the  fbre-top,  vrhn  Aa  were  taken 
ill.  Wade,  hearing  of  his  son's  tOnasa*  ansvwirai,  wUh  ia> 
di/Tercace.  that '  he  amU  do  ■sWf/ir  Ma^*  nn4  left  Mm 
toUs  flite."  yaao.-L.E. 

(S)  "rke  oMn'/ofAer  hanlad  down.  By  ttal  tee  only 
three  or  Hoar  plaaks  of  the  qaartef^eea  rtawtati,  Jist  over 
the  'weatherH|uarter  gallery.  To  tUs  spot  the  aidiappy  man 
led  his  soa,  maUag  him  test  to  the  rail,  to  pmani  lis  being 
washed  away."  Aid.— 

(4)  "Whenever  the ieymtiatidriwllh  a  tt or telAIng, 
the  tether  lifted  hia*  a»  aa4  w^ml  oiaav  m/HmmfnmkU 
Hpet  and  ifa  shoanraaaf »  ho  awJo  Ma  of  Me  ■■nil  to 
neHve  tMe  dnp$,  er  §m^  i|HaaB»d  Ma»  Ms  Itflm  o 


WORKS. 


LXXXVII. 

There  were  two  fathers  in  this  ghastly  crew, 
And  witfi  tbem  their  two  sons,  of  whim  Um  «m 

Was  more  robust  and  hardy  to  tlip  view, 
But  he  died  early;  and  wheu  he  was  gone, 

His  aearaat  awsaoiate  told  his  sire,  who  threw 
One  gbaee  on  hi■^  aad  aaid,  ^^Ueavea'a  vyill  be 

I  caa  do  aolhi^g,*  and  ha  aaw  Urn  throim  [dooe! 

IkIo  the  deap  fiilhoiit  a  tear  «r  gnNtt.(2) 

LXXXVIII. 

The  other  iatber  had  a  weaklier  child. 
Of  a  iflft  efaeak,  and  aapeet  delieata;(3) 

But  the  boy  bore  up  loni;,  atid  with  a  ndd 
And  patient  spirit  held  aluof  his  fate; 

Little  he  said,  and  now  and  then  he  smiled. 
As  if  to  win  a  part  from  off  the  weight 

He  saw  tncreaaiog  on  hia  Other's  heart. 

With  the  deep  deadly  thought  thai  tbay  BMial  pail 

LXXXIX. 

And  o'er  hin  beat  his  aha,  and  Deier  iniaad 
His  eyes  from  off  hia  face,  bat  wiped  the  fima 

From  his  pale  lips,  and  cscr  im  him  gazed, 

And  when  the  wish'd-for  shower  at  length  was  coom; 

Aad  the  bof a  ofea,  wbkh  the  dnU  ifan  half  ibwd, 
Brighten'd,  and  for  a  moment  seemed  to  roap^ 

He  aqneeied  from  oat  a  rag  some  dropa  of  ram 

lato  Ua  4yfaff  cUd'a  wtalk  bat  ia  vMa.(4) 

XC. 

The  boy  CTpircd — the  father  held  the  clay. 
And  look'd  upon  it  lung,  and  when  at  last 

Death  left  no  doubt,  and  the  dead  burthen  lay 
Stiff  OB  hia  heart,  aad  pnUe  and  bopo  wcae  paft. 

Re  watdi'd  it  wittfUly,  natfl  away 

'T  was  borne  by  the  rude  wave  wherein 't  was  cast  \(h) 
Then  he  hiniaelf  sunk  down  all  dumb  and  shivering, 
Aad  gave  ae  ^  of  life,  oave  hb  Kadia  qoifmai.  (6) 

(b)  "In  this  affecting  ntoation,  both  remained  (bar  or 
twt  days,  till  the  6oy  expirtd.  The  anfortunate  parent,  as 
if  unwilling  to  believe  the  tect,  raised  the  body,  looked  trUt- 
ftUly  at  it,  and  when  he  could  ao  laager  eaferfaia  any  doMM. 
walehed  it  in  silence  wtU  it  was  carried  (0  sea;  then 
wtnimtoa  himself  in  a  |riaee  of  canrau,  sunk  doum,  aad 
rose  no  more ;  thoogh  he  mast  have  Uvad  two  daya  tongar, 
as  we  judged  from  the  ^afcerln^  </M(  IMr*  wheii  n  wnwo 
broke  over  him.'*  IbU.—L.  B. 

!n  allndlac  to  Lard  Byron's  poetical  versSoa  of  this 
tonchiag  aarratiTe,  Moore  uheerves ;— "  It  will  be  telt.  I 
thiak,  by  every  reader,  that  tUs  is  one  of  the  instaneea  ia 
which  poetry  most  be  content  to  yield  the  pataa  to  preae. 
There  is  a  pathos  in  the  last  sentences  of  the  wamaa's 
recital  which  the  artiflces  of  metre  aad  rhyme  were  sare  lo 
dlstarb,  and  which  indeed  bo  verses,  however  beaatifal, 
coald  half  so  aatarally  aad  povrariUly  caress.  In  the 
coUectian  of  'Shipwrecks  and  Msnsteta  ■!  Sea'  to  which 
Lot4  Biroa  eo  skiUUly  had  recoarse  Air  the  technical 
kpowleigs  aad  teets  eat  of  which  he  h^s  compeaei  Ma 
own  powerful  descriptiop,  thf  reader  will  ted  the  aceeut 
of  the  toes  of  the  Jaao  here  referred  to."— p.  E. 

(6)  "  This  saMtaaa  and  lerriflc  description  of  a  sUpwrocfc 
Is  strangely  and  dIsgapliDgly  broken  by  traito  of  low  Imaonr 
and  bnflboaery aad  we  pass  immediately  fhna  the  moaaa 
of  aa  agonising  tether  faiating  over  his  fhmished  sen,  to 
facctiona  etoriaa  of  Jaao's  begging  thfB  paw  of  his  tether's 
dog,  aai  foAuiat  a  slice  of  hia  tatorl— as  if  It  were  n  tne 
thfa^  to  ha  hyd'heartad,  and  ntty  end  rawjesiisn  ween  H 
only  to  be  laagba«  at»*  Ap0ter^B. 


*  I  will  aiwwrr  your  frimd.  who  »bj«cti  lo  tba  qakfc  aaa 
of  AiB  aad  gravtt).  u  If  in  tbat  caia  Ibe  gravity  dM  aal  (!■ 
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CAXXO  II. 

DON  JUAN. 

XCL 

Now  OTcrhead  a  rainbow,  bursting  through 

The  scattering  cUnkIs,  shuiic-,  spaooiog  the  dark  sea, 

Resting  its  bright  base  on  the  quivering  bin*; 
Aad  att  mthia  tta  arch  appear'd  to  be 

Chwer  tlwa  that  wHhout,  and  its  wMe  Inm 

Wax'd  bmad  and  waving,  liLe  a  banner  free, 
Than  cbaoged  like  to  a  bow  that's  beat,  and  tbea 
FoTHMk  Hw  dia  «|w  «f  ihm  Mpmttdk'i  mb. 

xca 

It  changed,  of  coarse ;  •  hetntlAf  cuwleon, 

The  airy  child  of  vapour  and  the  sun, 
liruugbt  forth  in  parpk,  cradled  in  vermilion, 

Baptiicd  in  noltn  gold,  and  swathed  in  dun, 
(Hittering  like  crescents  oVr  a  Turk's  pavilioB, 

And  blending  erery  colour  into  one.i  I) 
Just  like  a  black  eye  in  a  recent  scatile 
(For  ■ometwwi  we  ouut  box  withoot  the  naOe). 

xcin. 

Our  shipwreck 'd  seamen  thouf^ht  it  a  good  OMB~ 
It  is  as  wdl  to  think  so,  now  and  tbea ; 

Twas  an  old  coitmn  of  the  Greek  and  Roflun« 
Aad  Bay  haeooie  of  great  adTaatage  wfaea 

Ftfti  are  disooBraged ;  and  most  nirdy  no  men 
Had  firralcr  nwd  to  nerre  themselves  again 

Tban  these ;  and  so  this  rainbow  look'd  like  Hope — 

gate  •  ednttd  kalddoM»pe.  (S) 

XCIV. 

Aboat  fbh  tiiw  a  beaatifol  white  bm), 

\V(  li-fi)<)t(xI,  not  unlike  a  dove  in  size 
And  plumage  (probably  it  nu|ht  have  err'd 

Upon  He  eonrae),  paaa^d  oft  before  (beir  eyea, 
And  tried  to  perch,  although  it  saw  and  beard 

The  men  within  the  boat,  and  iu  this  guise 
It  came  and  went,  and  fluttered  llNlBd  tboB  tiO 
N%bt  feU:— tbk  aeoa'd  a  batlar  mm  1101(3) 

xcv. 

Dut  in  this  case  I  also  roust  remark, 

'T  was  well  this  bird  of  promise  did  not  perch, 

Becauite  the  tackle  of  our  shatter'd  bark 
Waa Bot  ao  aafe  ibr  ffooatiiig  aa  a  cbarcbj 

(1)  "Look  npoa  the  raJnbow,  and  praUe  Him  that  made 
it :  vtrj  bcautitul  it  U  in  it*  bri(btn«is ;  it  cnoompasses  the 
lieavCBf  with  a  glorioas  circle,  and  the  haodaof  tta  Most 
]li(h  have  bended  it."    Son  of  .Slrnrh.    L.  E. 

(3)  An  inttnimcnl,  im* nii-J  l>>  sir  Duvul  Hrm  stcr.  which 
pleases  the  tjt  by  an  rtrr  varjint;  succea^iun  of  splendid 
tiots  aad  aymmetrieaJ  formt,  and  bat  been  of  great  tervlce 
in  racM«ting  patterns  to  our  manuraclurers.  -  L.  E. 

(3)  "  j4l>o%t  thii  time  a  beautiful  white  hint,  xtuh-fwtfd, 
and  not  unlike  a  dor  e  in  tiie  ami  ylumafr,  bovered  oer  the 
mast-head  of  the  rutter,  and,  notMtthst.indlng  the  pitchinc 
of  the  boat,  frequently  attempted  to  perch  on  it,  and  eonti- 
uaed  Xo  flutter  therr  till  d^irk.  I  riflini;  a*  thi»  cirrumslMn.-e 
majr  ajipcar,  it  was  couidered  by  as  all  as  a  pnpUiout 


a  mil*  In  Itot  wMthf r  ? 
n«T*r  sp4U  ■  dUta  of  IM  Mar  Mawsif  in  IwndiiHi  lh<  rup  to 
kit  diamHrr,  lo  liic  crrat  tbam*  of  hit  nankprn  brrm-brt'  DkI  nr 
nrvrr  iwlin  in  thr  tra  tl  auun-da;  with  ilir  »un  In  hi«  <  y- •  lu  l  rii 
hit  bfad,  wbicli  all  U>«  iutn  of  ocran  coald  not  euol  t  Out  b«  nrvrr 
tfniwhialop(M«ltsaiM»  inMb«— 1^  his  ««m  aatatawlift? 
DM  h*  ■•*•*  laablalaia  a  riMrar  Iska.  athiac  aal  41  la  htowM 
eloUiOT  in  the  btei.  or  nn  Um  bank.  afUrwards,  'seorebad  and 
drrnctivd,'  like  a  ttur  <iH>rt«iiun?  'Ob  for  brralli  to  alter ! 
kiaaif«ai|»UaMaUi  bs  It  a  dviw  Mlow  lar  all  M 


And  had  it  been  tbe  dove 

Retaruing  there  from  bcr 
Which  b  thair  war  that 
Thqr  woaU  haia  aat  har, 


Noah's  ark, 


to  AD, 
•B. 


With  twilight  it  again  came  on  to  blow, 
But  not  wiih  viulence;  tbe  stars  shone  out, 

The  boat  made  way;  yeC  now  they  were  so  low, (4) 
Thn  knew  not  whoe  nor  what  they  were  about ; 

Sana  meied  they  saw  land,  and  aooM  said    No! " 
The  frequent  ftjg.baaka  gave  Ih^  q|aae  to 
doubt — 

Some  swoi«  ftat  fhqr  heandbMakan,  athan  gma,(5) 
And  ail  Biftook  aboot  tbe  kttcr 


XCVII. 

As  norning  brake,  tbe  light  wind  died  away, 
Vnm  be  who  bad  llie  watch  aong  ont  and  swon, 

If  'twas  not  land  that  rose  with  the  sun's  ray, 
He  wish'd  that  land  he  never  might  see  more; (6) 

And  the  rest  rubb'd lhair  ayaa,  MMatw  •  hay, 
Or  thought  they  aaw,  and  ahapad  Ikir  caMaa  Ibr 

shore  J 

For  shore  it  wasf,  and  gradually  grew 
Distinct,  and  high,  aad  palpable  to  viaw. 

xcmi. 

And  then  of  these  rame  part  bnrst  into  tears, 
And  others,  looking  with  a  stupid  8tare,(7} 

Could  not  yet  separate  their  ho)>e.'4  from  tautp 
And  seem'd  as  if  they  bad  no  furtbar  care; 

^Whito  a  few  pray'd— (the  lint  time  Ibr  sane  yean)— 
And  at  the  bottom  of  the  boat  thn^f  were 

Aalaqi  :  they  shook  them  by  the  hand  and  head. 

And  (lied  to  awaken  then,  bat  fbnnd 


XCIX. 

The  day  before,  fast  sleeping  on  the  water, 
They  foand  a  turtle  of  the  hawk's-bill  kind. 

And  by  good  fortune,  gliding  soflK,  caught  ber,r8) 
Which  yieJdeil  a  day's  life,  and  to  their  miad 

Profod  even  still  a  aMwe  uutritioov  amtter, 
Beeaase  it  left  eneoarageaMBt  behind  s 

They  thoup;lit  tliat  in  siicli  peiils,  more  than  dttnea 
Uad  seat  tbem  this  fur  their  deliverance. 

(I)  to  tta  MS.— 

'Thr  boat  uil'd,  but  their  ipiriU  were  to  low. 
l  lii-)  knrw  not,"  ttc. — I,.  E. 

(6)  "I  found  ii  necessary  to  rauHon  the  people  againtt 
licins  deceived  by  the  appearance  of  land,  or  rolling  out  till 
they  were  convinced  of  tbe  reality,  nmrc  eipecinlly  at  fog- 
bankt  «re  often  mistaken  for  land  ;  srvrral  of  the  poor  fel- 
lows nevertht  lrs»  repeatedly  exrlaiiurd  they  heard  brtakert, 
and  tome  tbe  firing  of  gunt."    Ihtd.  —  1,.  E. 

(6)  "  y/<  length  one  of  them  brvkr  in/o  a  most  Immoderalg 
ticeortrk/  fif  fj/  joif,  which  I  roold  not  rrslmin,  Slid  tlerltrrd, 
that  he  had  nri  er  teen  land  in  hit  life,  if  ii  hal  he  iiftu'  saw 
icat  not  land."    Centaur.    1..  M. 

(7)  "Tbe  joy  at  a  tpeedy  relief  affected  us  all  tn  a  moit 
remarkable  way.  Many  Imrst  into  tears;  tome  looked  al 
each  other  u^th  a  stupid  itarr,  at  if  douhtfnl  of  the  reality 
of  what  they  saw;  whilr  ^rv^^aI  wrre  in  nurh  a  lethargic 
condition,  that  on  ammalinR  nortJ^  riiuld  rouse  them  to 
exertion.  At  this  afrcrtiiii;  period,  I  |;^llpl^^r^!  offering  up 
our  solemn  thankj  to  ilt-ateo  fur  tiic  uitrucuikiui  deliver- 
ance"   iMdy  Hoi>ari. -L.i:. 

(H)  "After  having  suffered  the  borrom  of  hanger  and 
thirst  for  many  days,  they  proviilentinlly  took  a  tmail  turtle 
wkUst  JkMttmg  attmp  on  M«  Mmface  ^  the  wtUtr."  nomM. 
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C. 

Till"  land  apppar'd  a  high  and  rocky  coast, 
AikI  hightf  grew  the  mountains  as  tbey  drew, 

Set  by  a  current,  toward  it :  they  were  lent 
In  varioiu  ooiuectiues,  for  none  knew 

To  what  part  of  the  earth  they  bad  been  (oat, 

Rii  <  ahlf  h;iH  In-fn  the  winds  (hat  blew; 

Some  thought  it  was  Mount  Jiitna,  some  the  highlands 
CKCtmik,  Ojpnu,  Rhodn,  cr  odiar  iAmS». 

CL 

Meaatine  the  ewnvut,  with  a  lUSag  gale» 

Still  set  them  onwards  to  the  welcome  shore, 
Like  Charon's  Uirk  of  spectres,  dull  and  pale: 

Their  lising  freight  was  now  reduced  to  four, 
And  tliree  dead,  whom  their  strength  ooald  not  avail 

To  heave  into  the  deep  with  those  before, 
Tbougli  tlic  two  sliarks  still  fullow'd  them,  and  dash'd 
The  ipn]  into  their  iacei  as  they  splash'd. 

CU. 

Fmmb^  dB^KTt  cold,  (hint,  and  heat,  had  doM 
Tbeir  wmk  oa  tlwm  by  turns,  and  ddu'd  than  to 

Such  things,  a  mother  had  not  known  her  son 
Amidst  the  skeletons  of  that  gaunt  crew;  (I) 

By  night  ebilPd,  by  day  scorch'd,  thna  one  bj  one 
They  peri-ih'd,  until  wither'd  to  these  ftw. 

But  chielly  by  a  species  of  s^lf-slaugbter, 

!■  maUnf  dowa  Pedrilfo  with  ailt  wilir. 

OIL 

As  they  draw  idgb  (be  bmd,  which  sow  waa  mm 

I'neqnal  in  its  aspect  here  and  there, 
They  felt  the  freshness  of  its  growing  green^ 

That  waved  in  fure.st-tops,  and  snKWtb'd  tlw  «ir, 
And  fell  upon  their  glazed  eyes  like  a  screen 

Prom  glistening  waves,  and  skies  so  hot  and  bare — 
Lovely  M-em'd  any  object  that  should  swaqp 
Away  the  vast*  aalt,  dnadt  etenial  deep. 

CIV. 

The  shore  iook'd  wild,  without  a  (race  of  man, 
And  girt  by  formidable  waves;  but  tbey 

Were  mad  for  land,  and  thus  their  coarse  tbey  ran, 
Though  right  ahead  the  roaring  bretken  Uijt 

A  reef  between  them  also  now  began 

To  show  its  boiling  surf  and  bounding  spray. 

But  finding  BO  place  for  (hdr  hnding  better. 

They  nm  th»  bMl  6r  •bore,— «Bd  mnct  hu^l) 

CV. 

Bst  {■  Ue  Mtife  atreuB,  the  Goadolqninr, 

Juan  to  lave  his  youthful  limbs  was  wont; 
And  hairing  learnt  to  swim  in  that  sweet  river, 

Had  often  tan*d  the  art  (o  mom  aceonts 
A  better  swinmwr  you  coold  scarce  see  ever. 

He  coald,  perhaps,  have  pass'd  the  Hellespoot, 
As  once  (a  feat  on  which  onrsdves  wc  prided) 
Leaader,  Mr.  Ekeuhcad,  and  1  did. 

(I)  "Oar  bodiet  were  nothing  l>ot  nkin  nnd  bones,  onr 

Baubs  nerr  full  of  norn,  and  we  were  rlnthcil  in  rngt.  An 

iDdiflt-rrnt  spiiliil  .r  winild  haVS  bftll  Ml  il  l<i*i  wliifh  mo»t  j 
to  odmirr.  ttir  i  \ry  of  f  imine  uparkliliK  «»  iinmciliatr  r<tirf,  i 
or  the  horror  of  tlu  ir  prt-^i  rver*  at  tlKbt  of  m  iiisiij-  ►j  i-'  trr<, 
wImm  gbattljr  cauntenaDrcs,  if  the  eause  bad  been  onkiMwn, 
VMM  ralksr  have  eicittd  lanar  Una  pUj."  Mfk^L-h. 


CVL 

So  here,  though  faint,  emaciated,  and  stark. 

He  buoy'd  bis  boyish  limbs,  and  strove  to  ply 
With  the  quick  wave,  and  gain,  ere  it  was  dark. 

The  beach  whickim  befiaire  hin^  high  and  dry: 
The  greateet  danger  bov  wm  froa  a  sbatk, 

1'iiat  ra^ri(^i  off  his  ni  ighboor  by  the  thigbj 
As  lor  the  other  two,  they  conld  not  awia^ 
So  nobody  anrmdea  sborabiUki^ 

cvu. 

Nor  yet  had  he  aimed  bvt.for  (he  ear. 

Which,  jirovideutialiy  for  him,  was  NNa-^liM 
Just  as  bis  fei-ble  arms  could  strike  uu  more. 

And  the  hard  wave  oVrwbdm'd  him  as  'tWMdMVd 
Within  his  grasp;  be  clung  to  it,  and  sure 

The  waters  beat  while  he  thereto  was  kuh'd ; 
At  last,  with  awimming,  wading,  scrambling,  be 
KoU'd  on  (be  beach,  half  scnaeieae,  firon  (be  acn: 

cvin. 

Tben^  bveXUcss,  with  hia  digging  nails  he  chmg 
Fast  to  the  sand,  lest  the  returning  wave. 

From  wliose  reliu  taut  roar  his  life  be  wrung, 
Should  suck  him  back  to  her  insatiate  gm*e: 

And  there  he  by,  foU-lesgtb,  where  be  was  flaug, 
Before  the  entrance  of  a  clifT-vv  orn  cave, 

With  just  enough  of  life  to  feel  its  pain, 

Aitd  deea  (bat  it  wm  Mved,  pedbape^  is  taku 

CLX. 

With  sbrw  and  etaggering  eflbrt  he  arooe, 

Bnt  sunk  again  upon  his  bleeding  knee 
And  quivering  hand ;  and  then  he  Iook'd  for  those 

Who  long  had  bOM  bis  mates  upon  the  OMJ 
But  none  of  them  appear'd  to  share  his  woes. 

Save  one,  a  corpse  (wm  out  the  famish'd  three. 
Who  died  two  days  before,  and  now  Imd  found 
An  lukaown  barren  beach  ibr  borial-groand. 

ex. 

And  as  be  gazed,  liis  dizry  brain  spun  fn^i. 
And  dovvu  be  sunk  ;  and  ax  he  sunk,  the  sand 

Swam  round  and  round,  and  all  his  senses  pass'd: 
He  fell  upon  his  side,  and  his  stretch'd  hand 

Droop'd  dripping  on  the  oar  (their  jury-mast). 
And,  like  a  wither'd  lily,  on  the  land 

His  slender  frame  and  pallid  aspect  liqr, 

As  fldr  a  Ihiaf  m  c^ar  wm  fima'd  ef  dky. 

030. 

How  long  in  hb  damp  tnmce  yonng  Joan  lay 

He  knew  not,  for  llie  larlli  »as  gone  for  hios. 
And  Time  had  nothing  more  of  night  nor  day 
For  his  coagMKnf  Mood,  and  eenoM  dim; 

And  how  this  heavy  faiutness  pass'd  a^^.^y 

Ue  knew  not,  till  eiich  paiutul  puLse  and  hntb, 
And  tingling  vein,  seem'd  throbbing  back  to  life. 
For  Death,  ikuafk  vanqaiah'd,  still  retirad  with  strifak 

(2)  "Thtj  diicoTcred  land  right  akead,  and  itrrrrd  for 
It.  There  hrinR  k  very  hfnry  turf,  they  eudraioarcd  to 
turn  the  hoHt  i  hcnrl  In  it,  «bi<!h,  from  weaknt^.  Ihej  vers 
unable  to  complete,  and  sooa  afterwards  tht  «yw<.* 

£ic«ve  ^DmiUnfirm  St,  JWiiNM.—L.B.  | 
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CXII. 

His  pyi'«  be  opouM,  shut,  acnin  uiicIosihI, 

For  •]]  was  doubt  and  dizziness ;  he  tboagbt 

Be  «<iU  «M  fai  ibe  boat,  and  had  bat  doied. 
And  felt  again  with  \m  dmpair  oVrwnwgbt, 

And  wish'd  it  death  in  which  he  had  rqMMcd, 

And  then  once  more  hU  fceUiigibMk  WMblOT^t, 

And  slowly  by  bis  swimiaiDg  i^M  nu  Mn 

A  lovdy  female  fi^e  of  soewt— ■ 

cxiir. 

'Twas  beodiug  close  o'er  bis,  and  the  Kmall  inouili 
8em*d  almost  prying  ioto  his  Tor  breath ; 

And  rhafing  him,  the  soft  warm  haml  of  youth 
Rccall'd  his  ausworing  spirits  back  Irom  death; 

And,  bathiiig  his  dull  temples,  tried  to  soothl 
Each  pulse  to  aniamtion,  till  beoeath 

Its  geatk  tondi  aad  tronbling  care,  a  sigh 

T»  Am  Uad  aflbrtt  Mdt  •  bnrnplj. 

cxrv. 

Then  was  the  cordial  po«ir'd,  and  mantle  flung 
Around  his  scarce-dad  limbs;  and  the  lair  arm 

Raised  higher  the  faint  bead  which  o'er  it  hunf; ; 
And  her  transparent  cheek,  nil  purr  and  warm, 

Pillow'd  hU  deaih-like  ibrebead;  then  she  wrong 
Hii  dewy  cirrlfl,  kmg  drencii'd  by  erery  storm; 

And  walrh'il  ^\hh  i-agcrness  each  throb  that  drew 

A  sigh  from  his  heaved  bosom — and  hers,  too. 

cxv. 

Aod  liftiBg  him  with  eve  iato  tlw  cava, 
The  gentle  girl,  and  her  •ttenluit, — one 

Younj;,  yi-t  Iw'r  (-l<l(.r,  and  of  bntW  less  grave^ 

Aim!  mure  robust  of  figiMTCv — then  begno 
To  kindle  fire,  aad  ae  the  new  llames  gave 

Light  to  the  rcK-ks  t1i.it  rouTM  tli<-iii,  whidl  the  fMB 
Uad  uever  seen,  the  maid,  or  wiiataue'er 
8he       eppau^d  distioet,  and  liU,  lad  fair. 

C-Wl. 

Her  brew  waa  twahmif  wfth  eoins  of  gold, 

That  sparkled  o"<  r  tlu-  anli(nii  nf  her  hair, 
Her  clustering  hair,  whose  longer  l(x;ks  were  rotl'd 

In  braids  beUnd;  and  though  her  statara  ware 
Even  of  the  highest  for  a  female  mould. 

They  nearly  reach  d  Iter  lieel ;  and  in  lier  air 
There  was  a  something  which  bespoke  eanMMdi 
Aa. one  who  waa*  taenia  thelaad. 

CXVIL 

Her  hair,  T  sai(1,  was  auburn;  but  her  e\t's 

Were  black  as  <leath,  their  laches  the  »anie  hue, 

Of  downcast  length,  in  whose  silk  shadow  Uaa 
Deepest  attraction ;  for  when  to  the  view 

Forth  from  its  raven  fringe  the  full  glance  flies. 
Ne'er  with  stich  force  the  fwiflest  arrow  Hew; 

T  is  as  tlte  snake  late  ooil'd,  who  pours  bis  length, 

Aad  horla  at  oaoe  hit  venooi  and  hia  alraogth. 

(I)  laHwHS.— 

"  A  art  of  haiAaf  IMali,  wlirti  (II  '•  d«>nr  — 
I  'vr  trvD  mMh  aatr  wooirii.  i  ipt  and  i  •  ^  I . 
ThmaU  ihvaMtMMtof  ihMr  A— 4  iOi*!.*'— i.  E. 


CXV1II. 

Her  brow  was  white  and  low,  her  cheek*8  pan  dfe 
Like  twilight  rosy  still  with  the  let  aan  j 

Short  upper-lip — sweet  tipa!  that  make  va  1%^ 
Ever  to  have  seen  such ;  for  she  WaS  one 

Fit  for  the  modd  of  a  statuary, 
(A  iMe  of  BMre  iMpoalort,  when  all's  doiie(t)-* 

I've  seen  much  finer  women,  ripe  ant?  real, 
Than  oil  the  Duasen^c  of  llieir  stone  ideal 

CXIX. 

1  'U  tdl  you  why  1  say  so,  for  'tis  just 

Oae  ahontd  not  rail  without  a  decent  caaee: 

There  was  an  Irish  la«l\,  tu  wliose  bust 

I  ne'er  .<ia\v  justice  done,  and  yet  she  was 
A  frequent  inodd  ;  and  if  e'er  she  must 

Yield  to  atem  Time  and  Katore's  wriaUinf  kwa, 
Tbey  wffl  dealrey  a  6ee  which  mortal  ihoaght 
Ne'er  caiBpaaa'd,  nor  Im  nwrial  cUad  waai«ht. 

CXX. 

And  such  WM  ahe^  the  lady  of  tlie  cave  : 

Her  dress  was  very  diflfereut  from  the  Spainih, 

Simpler,  and  yet  of  colours  not  so  grave; 

Fur,  as  you  know,  the  Spanish  women  banish 

Bright  hnes  when  ont  of  doers,  aad  yet,  while  wave 
Around  tfaeai  (what  I  hope  will  nefer  vanish) 

The  basquina  and  the  mantilla,  they 

Seem  at  the  same  time  mystical  and  gay. 

CXXI. 

But  with  oar  damsd  this  was  not  the  case: 
Her  dreat  was  niaay<«ohNnr'd,  findy  spaa; 

Her  locks  curl'd  negligently  round  her  face, 

But  thruugh  them  gold  and  gems  profusely  sboue: 

Her  girdle  sparkled,  and  the  richest  lace 

Flow'd  in  her  veil,  and  many  a  precious  stone 

Flash'd  on  her  little  hand ;  but,  what  was  shocking. 

Her  small  snow  fieet  had  eCpper^  bat  no  etocUng. 

CXXII. 

The  other  female's  dress  was  not  aalilt0| 

But  of  inferior  materials  :  she 
Had  not  so  many  oruameuts  to  strike. 

Her  hair  had  silver  only,  Ixiund  to  Ite 
Her  dowfj;  and  her  veil,  in  form  alike. 

Was  ooarser;  and  her  air,  thoagh  firm,  leas  free; 
Her  hair  was  thicker,  but  less  long;  her  eyee 
As  black,  Imt  quicker,  and  uf  smaller  siae. 

cxxni. 

And  these  two  tended  him,  and  checr'd  him  both 
With  food  and  niment,  and  Ihoae  soft  attenliom, 

Which  are — (as  I  must  own) — of  female  growth. 

And  have  tea  tboaaand  ddicate  inveotkms: 
They  made  a  moat  saperior  mess  of  broth, 

A  thing  which  poesy  btit  seldom  mentiona, 
But  the  best  dish  that  e'er  was  cook'd  since  BOBMr'a 

Achillea  enM  dinner  for  aeenMn. 

CXXIV. 

1  'II  tell  you  who  they  were,  th»  tenlo  pair, 

Uesiiles,  i  bate  all  mystoy,  and  that  air 
Of  cbip-tnp,  which  jenr  .recent  poeta  priae; 
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And  so,  in  short,  the  girit  Hkt^  mXtj  wtn 

Tbey  shall  appetr  bcfiwa  |iow  tukm  eycf , 
MiatreM  and  naid;  Um  fint  tin  only  dkugbtor 
or  an  «id  ana,  wlw  M  apon  tte  water. 

cxzv. 

A  fisherman  he  had  hern  in  his  yonth, 
And  sUII  a  8ort  of  ti^hermaa  was  be; 

Bat  other  specalatious  were,  in  sooth. 
Added  to  his  connection  with  the  aea. 

Perhaps  not  so  respectable,  in  truth : 
A  little  smuggling,  and  soini"  piracy. 

Left  him,  at  last,  the  sole  of  many  mas  ten 

Ofaa  UHpiUia  nfllioB  «f  piastiw. 

CXXVT. 

A  fisher,  ttodbra,  was  be,— thoagh  of  mea. 
Like  Peter  the  Apostle,— and  he  fidi'd 

For  wandering  merchant-vessels,  now  and  tbea. 
And  sometimes  caught  as  many  as  ha  iruh'dj 

The  caigoea  he  confiacalad,  and  gain 
Re  toaglit  ia  the  ahve-anrhcl  too,  aad  dUi'd 

Full  many  a  morsel  for  that  Turkish  trade, 

By  wbich^  no  doubt,  a  good  deal  may  be  oaide. 

CXXVII. 

He  was  a  Creek,  and  on  his  isle  had  built 
(Une  of  the  wild  and  smaller  Cyclades) 

A  very  baadtooie  hoaie  fnm  oat  his  guilt, 
Aad  tbet« he Irred  ezCM^Rni^  at  ease; 

Heaven  knows  '»hat  cash  he  c>it  or  blood  ha  ipilt, 
A  sad  old  fellow  was  he,  if  you  pleaxe; 

But  this  I  kaow,  it  was  a  spadoos  baildiog, 

Foa  ar  biHiarie  caniag,  puat,  aad  gildiag.  (I) 

CXXVIII. 

He  bad  an  only  dangfater,  call'd  Haid^ 
The  greatest  heiress  of  the  Eastern  Isles; 

Besides,  so  very  beautiful  was  she, 

Her  down  was  as  nothing  to  her  smiles: 

Stdl  ia  her  leeiit,  aad  like  a  lovely  tica 

She  ^rew  to  womanhood,  and  l><-t  weea  wUlea 

Rejected  several  suitors,  just  to  learn 

How  to  accept  a  better  ia  his  tarn. 

Aad  walking  out  upon  the  beach,  below 

The  difi^  towards  sanset,  on  that  day  she  foaad 

iMteeAle, — not  dead,  but  nearly  so, — 

Don  Jiiaii,  almiivt  fainisb'd,  and  half  drdwa'd} 

But  being  naked,  she  was  sbock'd,  y'oa  know. 
Yet  deeai'd  herself  in  coBMOa  pity  beaadf 

As  fur  as  in  her  lay,  "  lo  lake  Um  in, 
A  stranger"  djiug,  with  so  white  a  skin^ 

cxxx. 

But  taking  hin  into  ber  father's  house 
Was  not  exactly  tlie  b<>s(  way  to  save, 

Bat  like  conveying  to  the  cat  the  awosef 
Or  people  ia  a  tiaoee  into  their  grave; 

Because  the  good  old  man  )in<l      nmrli  "voSfi* 
Unlike  the  honest  Arab  tliicMvs  so  bra\e, 

(I)  "  In  the  lirrrne  of  Hon  Juan.  Ihr  niilhnr  »rrm*  to  h«^  r 
roiaiiderfd  that  tm  winlnl  nccumr;  michl  hr  di<|)fn»ril 
with.  The  .'picndour  of  l^mbro'it  houw  i«  »ItoKPthrr  pre- 
poilrrou*  ;  nnd  the  inland  bh»  no  rr»emliUnce  to  tboite  of  thr 
Cyciade*.  >^ith  the  ciceplion  of  Zea,  however,  his  LAnUhip 
dMaalvMtlhaak" 


WORKS. 

He  would  have  hospitably  cured  the  ttnagrf 
Aad  sold  him  iastaatly  when  out  of  daafv. 

CXXXI. 

And  therefore,  with  her  maid,  she  thonght  it  best 
(A  virgin  always  on  ber  maid  idies) 

To  place  him  in  ihc  cave  for  present  rest : 

And  when,  at  last,  he  opeo'd  his  black  eyes. 

Their  charity  increased  aboot  their  gaest; 
And  their  coespassion  grew  lo  saoi  a  i&i^ 

U  apea'd  half  the  tampike^ateB  ta  heaven— 

(St  Ptad  aqra,  H  ia  the  toU  which  aaut  ha  girca.} 


CXXXU. 

They  made  a  fire, — but  such  a  fire  as  fbey 
Upon  (he  moment  could  contrive  with  such 

Materials  as  were  cast  np  roond  the  bay, — 
Sone  broken  plaaka,  and  oars,  that  to  the  touch 

Were  aearty  tinder,  aiaee,  so  long  they  lay, 

A  mast  was  almost  crumbled  to  a  crutch; 
But,  by  God's  grace,  here  wrecks  were  in  sadi  plea^. 
Thai  usn  was  fad  ta  have  finaWd  twaly. 

cxzxm. 

He  bad  a  bed  of  furs,  and  a  pelisse. 

For  Uaid^  Htripp'd  ber  sables  off  to  make 

His  coach ;  and,  that  he  might  be  more  at  ease. 
And  warm,  in  *  ase  by  chance  he  silOald  awako^ 

They  also  gave  a  petticoat  apiece,  (2) 
She  aad  her  mdd,— aad  promised  by  daybreek 

To  pay  him  a  fresh  visit,  with  a  dish 

For  breakfast,  of  eggs,  coflec,  bread,  and  fish. 

CXXX  IV. 

And  thus  they  leA  him  to  his  lone  reposei 
Juan  slq>t  like  a  top,  or  like  the  dead, 

Wlw  sleep  at  last,  perhaps  (God  only  knows). 
Jest  for  the  present;  and  in  his  luU'd  head 

Not  even  a  vision  of  his  former  woes 

Tbrobb'd  in  a«Scarscd  dreams,  which  sometimes 

Uawckoaw  ^USmu  of  ear  finaar  yean,    [spread  (3) 

Tai  the  eye,  diealed,  opens  thick  with  tear*. 

cxxxv. 

Young  Juan  slept  all  dreamless: — but  the  maid. 
Who  smooth'd  his  pillow,  as  she  left  the  dea 

Look'd  back  upon  bim,  and  a  moment  stay'd. 
And  tam'd,  beiieviag  that  be  call'd  agaia. 

He  slamber^d;  yet  she  thought,  at  least  she  said 
(The  heart  will  slip,  even  as  the  tonpuc  and  pen). 

He  bad  pronounced  her  name — bat  sbe  forgot 

That  at  tUi  awmmit  Jaaa  kaewit  not 

CXXXVI. 

And  pensive  to  ber  lather's  house  sbe  weal, 

Eiijoitiiug  silence  strict  to  Zoe,  who 
Better  than  her  knew  what,  in  fact,  she  meant, 

She  being  wiser  by  a  year  or  two : 
A  year  or  two's  an  age  whea  rightly  ^pi^^U 

Aad  Zoa  speat  here,  as  nMMt  women  do, 
la  gaining  all  that  useful  sort  of  knnwled(;e 
Which  is  acquired  in  >iature's  good  old  college. 

(2)  In  the  MS.— 

"  Anil  Michaasiorimt,anCa|NaMai'^— Ikki 

f'i)  In  the  MS. — 

 '•  wkich  oftMi  wfntA. 
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CXXXVII. 

The  morn  broken  and  fiNud  Juan  ahunbering  ftill 
Fast  iu  his  cave,  aod  nothinr  dMh*d  n|iOB 

His  rest ;  the  rushing  of  thf  nt- i«libourIng  rill, 
And  tbe  joaog  beam  of  the  excluded  aun, 

TVMbM  Mm  not,  and  Im  nighl  deep  Us  fil; 
And  nml  he  had  of  slumber  yet,  for  nooe 

Had  aaOer'd  more — his  hardships  were  comparative(  I ) 

lb  IhoM  fdatad  in  mf  gianUMTi  «Mamttfe.*(S) 

CXXXVIU. 
Not  ao  Haidte:  she  xadly  tnss'd  and  tumbled, 

And  started  frooi  her  sltH^p,  and,  taming  o'er, 
Hream'd  of  atJMNnMMiwi«dis,o'er  which  she  stumbled. 

And  bandaoae.eoqMee  atrew'd  opon  the  shore; 
And  woke  her  maid  ao  early  tbat  abe  grulabled, 

And  cali'd  her  father's  old  sluvt's  up,  who  swore 
In  aerend  oatha— ArmeniaD,  Turk,  and  Greek — 
TiMykBewMtiriiattolUBk  tttmkmfimk. 

OX  XXIX. 

Bat  np  sbe  got,  and  up       made  tliem  get, 

With  acme  pretence  about  the  sun,  that  makes 
Sweet  akiee  jaat  when  be  riaea,  or  is  set; 

And  'tis,  DO  doubt,  a  sight  to  see  wh<-n  breaks 
Bright  Phcebus,  while  the  mouDtains  slill  are  wet 

With  mist,  and  every  bifd  wilk  him  awaltMt 
And  night  ia  flung  off  Uke  a  ■ionmit^««ait 

Yfota  for  a  hnabaod,— or  aoaie  other  lirate.(3) 


CXL. 

I  say,  tbe  sun  is  a  moat  glorioua  sight, 
I've  seen  him  rise  full  oft,  indeed  of  late 

I  hate  aat  up  on  purpoee  all  tbe  night,  (4) 
WUek  haataM,  as  pIqriieiaDS  say,  ane's  bte; 


(I)  In  the  VS.— 

And  IhoM  who  trc  no!  drawn'd  at  l»sl  uik;  ilrrp." — L.  E. 

(S)  Eatitlcd  "  ^  KarraUve  the  HonaurtMe  Joh»  Bynm 
(Commodore  in  ■  latr  npedition  rattod  the  wortd),  contain- 
ing  an  acroaol  of  the  itreat  distreaaea  aafTered  by  bimsrlf 
and  bU  companioni  on  the  eoait  or  Patagonia,  from  the  year 
1740,  till  thrir  arrirnl  in  KnRtnnd,  l74tS;  written  by  Him- 
keif."  Thii  narrntivr,  nne  of  the  moit  interesting  that  ever 
appeared,  mns  palili^hrd  in  ilfii.  "It  ii  wejl  known,"  aayt 
th«  Coamodore  in  hi.i  preface,  "that  'the  Wager,'  one  of 
Lord  Anson'a  squadron,  was  cast  away  opon  a  desolate 
Uland  in  tbe  Soaih  Srm.  Thr  noitjrct  of  thU  book  la  a  re- 
lation of  tbe  extraordinary  difflcultirs  and  bardtbip*  tbmagh 
which,  by  tbe  assistance  of  Divine  Providence,  a  small  part 
of  our  crew  escaped  to  their  native  land ;  and  a  rery  small 
proportion  of  those  made  their  way,  in  a  new  and  unheard- 
of  manner,  over  a  large  and  desert  tract  of  land,  between 
the  westrrn  month  of  the  Magellanic  straight,  and  the  ca- 
pital of  Chili ;  a  coantry  scarce  to  be  paralleled  in  any  part 
of  the  globe.  In  that  it  affords  neither  fmits,  grain,  nor  even 
roota  proper  for  the  sustenance  of  man;  and  what  ia  still 
more  rare,  the  vary  aea.  which  yields  a  plentiful  aupport  to 
many  a  barren  coast,  on  this  tempestnous  and  inhospitable 
shore  la  fbuad  to  be  almost  as  barren  as  the  land ;  and  It 
mast  be  confesard,  that  to  those  who  cannot  interest  them- 
selves with  seeing  homan  natnre  labooring  from  day  to  day, 
to  preserve  its  existence,  under  a  contiunat  wnnt  of  such 
real  necessaries  as  food  and  shelter  from  thr  most  rigorous 
climate,  the  following  sheets  will  afford  bnt  little  entertain- 
ment. Yet,  after  all,  it  miut  b«  aDowei,  that  there  can 
b«  IM  other  way  of  ascrrtaining  the  geography  and  nataral 
Usiary  of  a  country,  which  is  altogether  ninrj<<i  and  rock, 
Incapable  of  products  and  cnltnrr,  than  by  setting  down 
cTcry  mi  nala  drcaautaace  which  was  observed  in  trarers- 
ing  iU  The  same  may  be  said  of  the  inhabitants,  their 
manners,  religion,  and  laagnage.  What  tniu  eoaM  a  Eu- 
ropean reap  from  a  more  intimate  acquaintance  with  them, 
than  what  he  will  And  in  tbe  following  accidental  obserr- 
atloas?   We  saw  tbe  OMat  aapivatahk  spot  na  the  teas  of 


And  so  all  \e,  who  would  be  in  the  right 

Id  health  and  parse,  (6)  begin  year  day  to  date 
From  daibnaki  and  wtai  coOa'd  ai  fimnooff^ 
Eagnte  npan  Iha  plat^  yoa  rasa  at  fiwr.  (6) 


CXLI. 

And  M.iiJee  met  the  mornirg  face  to  face; 

Utr  own  was  freshest,  though  a  feverish 
Had  dyed  it  with  (he  headlong  blood,  whose  race 

From  heart  to  cheek  is  curb'd  into  a  blush. 
Like  to  a  torrent  which  a  mountain's  base, 

That  overpowars  aosM  Alpine  rtver'a  nA, 
Chachs  to  a  bha,  whose  wavaa  ia  drdea  spiead; 
Or  lha  Had  Ssa— bat  that  sea  is  not  tad.  (7) 

CXLIL 

And  down  the  cliff  (he  island  virgin  came^ 

And  near  the  cave  her  quick  light  footsteps  drew, 

While  tbe  ann  smiled  on  her  with  bis  first  (lame, 
And  yoang  Aaraca  kiaa'd  ber  lips  with  dew. 

Taking  her  fiir  a  sister;  joat  the  same 

Mistake  you  would  have  madr  on  seeing  ihs  tWS^ 
Although  the  mortal,  quite  as  fresh  and  fair. 
Had  an  tha  advaataf*,  loo«  af  aat  haiag  air.  (8) 

cxLin. 

And  whrn  into  the  cavern  Haidee  stcpp'd 

All  timidly,  yet  rapidly,  »hc  saw 
That  like  an  infimt  Jiun  sweetly  slept; 

And  then  she  stopp'd,  and  stood  as  if  in  aWS 
(For  eileep  is  awful),  and  on  tiptoe  crept 

And  wrapt  him  closer,  les4  tbe  air,  too  raw, 
Should  readi  his  blood,  then  o'er  him  sttU  as  death 
Beat,  with  hash'd  Ups,  that  dnak  Us 


It  is  to  be  hoped  some  tittle  amends  may  1>e  made  by  s«ch 
an  insight  as  is  given  into  tbe  Interior  of  the  coantry;  and, 
1  find,  what  I  bare  put  down  has  had  the  good  fbrtnae  to 
be  pleasing  to  my  friends ;  insomnch.  that  the  only  fanlt  I 
have  yet  bad  laid  tn  my  papers  is  that  of  being  too  short  In 
the  article  uf  thr  spnni^h  srttlemeata.  But  here,  I  moat 
nay.  1  hare  hrrn  f.  irUil  li-'-t  the  world  in  general,  who  may 
find  conipaMiiin  anil  iiuluUrnce  for  a  protracted  tale  of  dia- 
tress,  may  not  Ri"'  'be  same  allowance  to  a  luiurions  ima- 
giiiHtion.  triumphing  in  a  stiddrn  transition  Itnin  the  moat 
dismal  to  the  gayrst  srenrs  in  thr  universe,  and  thereby  in- 
dulging an  egotism  equally  otTcnsive  to  tha  cavkws  and  eca- 
sorious." — L.  K. 

(3)  IntiMMS^ 
"Wanltara 

(4)  la  the 

 "aWhsiSli  oThiia 

I  Nashaniad,  for  soaia  tow  yaais.  iba  day  to 

(6)  "la  the  year  1784,  Dr.  Fraahlla  pnhlished,  ta  eaeoT 
the  Paris  papers,  a  most  ingeni«aa  easay  on  tte  advMtafm 
of  early  rising,  as  a  mere  piece  of  economy.  Be  esliaurtsa 
the  savins  that  might  be  made  in  that  dly  aieae^  Iqr  adag 

iuiuMne  Instead  ef  randttt,  at  ninety-als  mllWaBS  of  IVeneh 

livres,  or  four  millions  sterling  per  anaam."    //(//. — I.E. 

(6)  "The  plan  of  going  to  bed  early,  and  risinR  hctimrs, 
has  been  called  the  golden  rule  for  the  attainment  of  health 
and  long  life.  It  ia  sanctioned  by  Tsrions  provcrhinl  ei- 
prr^^ioTji ,  nnd  when  old  people  hnvr  been  examined,  re- 
gardiug  thr  rausfs  of  (heir  louK  life,  they  uniformly  agreed 
in  one  partiruI.Lr,-t)..>i  thry  went  ta  bed  eai|j,  sad  reaa 
early."   Sir  John  Sinclair. — L.  E. 

(7)  *My  optaSea  Is,  that  It  is  from  tbe  Urge  trees  or 
plants  of  eeral,  spread  everywhere  over  Uia  bottom  of  tha 
Red  Sea,  perfectly  ia  imitatioa  of  planU  aa  Isad,  (hat  It  has 
obtained  this  name." 

(8)  la  the  US.— 

Aa  at  aria 


-Jaat  Um 

I  _ 
wlia  hlMCfr**havlas  hlafd 
«M  snnllteimsml  ' 
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(  .\!,IV. 

AihI  thux,  like  to  an  angel  o'er  the  dying 

Who  di«  in  rightpousness,  she  lean'd ;  and  there 

All  tranquilly  the  shipwreck'd  boy  was  lying, 
As  o'er  hiin  lay  the  calm  and  stirless  air: 

But  Zoc  the  meantime  some  eggs  was  frying, 
Siao^  aAcr  all,  no  doubt  the  jroatbfnl  pair 

Must  bvMkfiiat,  «ad  bdiM»— ksl  tfa«j  ihoidd  uk  it, 

Sb«  diMT  Mt  her  pravinoB  fraoi  thelMilMt. 


CXLV. 

She  knew  that  the  best  feetii^  must  haTe  victual, 
And  that  a  shipwreck'd  jroath  would  hungry  be; 

Besides,  being  less  in  lo\<\  she  yawn'd  a  little, 
Aod  fdt  her  veias  chill'd  by  the  ndghbouriog  lea; 

And  m,  sbe  eook*fl  their  breakfait  to  a  tittle; 
1  can't  say  thai  she  pave  thorn  nny  tra, 

But  there  were  eggs,  fruit,  coffee,  bread,  fishf  honey, 

With  flcto  trine,  ■  ■ml  all  far  low,  aot 


CXLVI. 

And  Zoi',  when  the  egps  wm'  n  ady,  and 

The  coffee  made,  would  fain  have  wakeo'd  Joan  { 
Bat  Haidfo  atopp'd  her  with  her  quick  mall  hand, 

And  without  word,  a  sipn  her  finj^er  drew  on 
Her  lip,  which  Ztte  needs  must  understand  ; 

Aad,  the  first  breakfast  spoilt,  prepared  a  new  one, 
BeoMiie  her  mistress  would  not  let  her  break 
That  ideep  which  seem'd  as  it  would  ne'ar  awake. 

CXLVII. 

For  still  be  lay,  and  on  his  thla  worn  diedc 
A  purple  hectic  play'd,  like  dying  day 

On  the  snow-tops  of  distant  hills;  the  streak 

Of  sufferance  yet  upon  his  fon  head  lay,     [weak ; 

Wbera  tha  Uae  veiaa  look'd  shadowy,  shrunk,  and 
And  bis  Made  enrls  were  dewy  with  the  spray, 

\VIii<:li  wpiph'd  upon  them  yet,  all  damp  and  salt, 
Mix'd  with  the  stony  vapours  of  the  vault,  (1) 

CXLVin. 

And  she  bent  o'er  him,  and  he  lay  beneath, 

Hush'd  as  the  babe  upOQ  its  mother's  breast, 
Droop'd  a«  the  willow  whcB  no  winds  can  breathe, 

liOird  like  the  depth  of  oesttn  when  at  rest,  (2) 
Fair  as  the  crouning  rose  of  the  whole  wmthf 

Soft  as  the  callow  cygnet  in  its  nest; 
In  short,  he  was  a  very  pretty  fellow, 

had  Wd  kirn  rather  yilloir. 


CXI.TX 

He  woke  ni  fued,  and  woaU  have  alcpt  «(Ud, 
Bat  tha  fair  fhee  which  laet  his  eyes  foilMde 

Tliose  eyes  to  rinse,  though  weariness  ami  pain 
Had  farther  steep  a  further  pleasure  made. 

For  woman's  face  was  never  fiirni'd  in  vain 
For  Juan,  so  that  even  wbi-n  he  pray'd. 

He  tum'd  irom  grisly  saints,  and  martyrs  hairy, 

Ta  the  fweet  porlntt*  ef  the  Viri^  Mary* 

.CL. 

And  thus  npon  his  tlhow  he  arose, 

And  look  d  upuii  the  lady,  ia  whose  cheek 

(I)  IB  the  MS.— 
(J)  Id  the  MS  - 

**  Fair      the  riivc  jusi  plurk'd  to  rrnwn  the  wmth. 
Sun  M  Um  wMMfad  feMUii|  wbca  u  nM."— L.  C 


The  pale  contended  with  the  purple  rose, 
As  with  au  effort  sbe  began  to  speak ; 

Her  eyes  were  eloquetit,  her  words  would  pose, 
Allhoa(^  she  told  him,  in  food  aaodera  Gfed^ 

With  an  kniaB  aeoeat,  km  andaweet, 

That  he  m»  fiuBt,  aad  But  Mt  talk,  hut  «t 

CLI. 

Now  Juan  conld  not  understand  a  word. 
Being  no  Grecian;  but  he  had  an  ear. 

And  her  voice  was  the  warble  of  a  bird. 
So  soft,  so  sweet,  ao  dalicatd|y  dear, 

That  finer,  simpler  nnaie  nc^er  was  beard;  (3) 

The  sort  (if  sound  we  echo  with  n  tear, 
Without  knowing  why — an  overpowering  tone, 
WhcM*  Mtfodlr  deMBBda  aa  fraa  ft  ' 


CUl. 

And  Joan  gaiad     one  who  is  awoke 
By  a  distant  organ,  doubting  if  he  be 

Not  yet  a  dreamer,  till  tiie  spell  is  broke 
B>  the  watchman,  or  some  such  reality. 

Or  by  one's  early  valet's  cursed  knock; 
At  least  it  ia  a  heavy  sound  to  me, 

WTio  like  a  morning  slinnlwr — fnr  the  night 

Shows  stars  aod  women  in  a  better  light. 

CLIII. 

And  Juan,  too,  was  help'd  oat  from  his  dream. 

Or  sleep,  or  whatsoe'er  it  was,  by  fuBag 
A  most  prwUgieuB  appetite:  the  steam 
.  Of  Zo^s  cookery  no  doubt  was  stealing 
Upon  hi'^  senses,  and  the  kindling  beam 

Of  the  new  fire,  which  Zoii  kept  up,  '■F**^''"t, 
To  stir  her  vimdi,  aade  Mb  qjoite  awake 
And  1m«  far  feed,  Imt  cUdlj  a  basMik. 

CUV/ 

But  beef  is  rare  within  these  oxiess  isles; 

Goal's  flesh  there  is,  no  doubt,  and  kid,  and  mutton ; 
And,  when  a  holiday  upon  them  smiles, 

A  joint  apen  their  barbarous  spits  they  put  on: 
Bot  ni»  ocean  but  seldom,  between  whiles. 

For  stitni-  iif  these  are  rocLs  >vitli  scarce  ft  fall  CO ; 
Others  are  fair  and  fertile,  among  which 
This,  tfaoogfa  not  large,  was  one  of  the  most  lidi. 


CLV. 

I  say  that  beef  is  rare;  and  cnPt  bdp  tiifakhif 

That  (lie  old  fable  of  the  Minotaur 
From  wliit  h  our  modem  morals,  rightly  shriokiog, 

Condemn  the  royal  lady's  taste  who  wore 
A  cow's  shape  for  a  mask — was  only  (sinkiqf 

Tbe  allegory)  a  mere  type,  no  more. 
That  Pasiphae  promoted  breeding  cattle, 
To  make  the  Cretans  bloodier  ia  battle. 

CLVI. 

For  we  all  know  that  English  people  are 
Fed  upon  beef— I  won't  say  much  of  beer. 

Because  'li'i  li(|iior  only,  anrl,  being  far 
From  tiiib  my  subject,  has  ao  bnainets  here; 

{»)  la  the  MS— 

The  kiad  ol  mniimI  wbow  tcho  u  a  tr*r, 
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We  kooir,  loo,  ttwy  an  ?«r7  fond  of  w«r, 
A  pleuow— fiko  all  ploMom— ntlMi 

So  wert-  the  CreUat — from  which  I  infer 
That  beef  utd  bstlles  both  were  owing  to  bor. 

CLVII. 

BM  to  rOMiM.  Tlie  lugaid  Jasa  niiaed 

HU  head  uptiit  his  elbow,  and  he  saw 
A  liglit  on  which  he  bad  not  lately  gaxed. 
As  dl  Uo  ktlar  noib  Ind  been  4|dht»m«» 

Three  or  four  thinf?«,  for  whirh  (he  I^ord  he  praised, 

And,  feeling  still  the  famiiiib'd  vulture  giiaW| 
Ha  fell  apon  whate'er  was  oflb^d,  Kke 
A  frimtf  a  ahark,  an  aid*  rman,  or  pifca. 

CLVin. 

He  ate,  and  he  was  well  supplied :  and  she, 

Who  watch'd  him  like  a  mother,  would  lunre  fed 

Him  past  all  bounds,  because  she  smiled  to  see 
Such  appetite  in  one  she  had  deem'd  dead : 

But  Zoe,  being  older  than  Haidee, 
Knew  (by  tnwlitioa,  for  she  na'cr  kad  read) 

That'fiuaiah'd  peofila  aaat  be  riswir  anial, 

AmI  6d  bgr  q^MiMi,  aba  UMf  ahnit  hmt 


CLIX, 

And  80  aha  took  tba  Uber^  to  state, 

Batber  hj  daecb  (baBHwds,  becanse  the  case 
Wa4  urp-nt,  that  the  fNdenian,  whose  fate 

Had  made  ber  miatnao  qoit  ber  bed  to  traoe 
The  sea-shora  at  lUa  boar,  BMst  leata  Ui  platoi, 

Unless  he  wish'd  to  die  upon  the  place — 
She  snatch'd  it,  and  refused  another  morsel, 
Saybi^  ha  had  foifed  aaomh  to 


CLX. 

Tiexi  they — he  being  naked,  aawa  •  toUv^d 

Pair  of  scarce  decent  trowacia-— weut  to  ^rork^ 
And  io  the  fire  bis  recent  rags  they  scattered, 

And  dress'd  him,  for  the  present,  like  a  Turk, 
Or  Greek — that  is,  altboogb  it  not  nach  aiatter'd, 
Oailiiaf  tafbas,  aHppera,  piatote,  dbk,— 

They  fumish'd  him,  entire,  evrept  some  stitches, 
With  a  clean  shirt,  and  very  spacious  breeches. 

•  CLXI. 

Aad  Oaa  Mr  RaMfe  tited  her  toi^  at  speaking, 

But  not  a  wur.f  rould  Juan  comprehend. 
Although  he  listen'd  so  that  the  young  (vreek  in 

Her  eanMataesa  would  atfcr  have  aiaile  as  aad; 
And,  as  he  interrupted  not,  went  eking 

Her  speech  out  to  her  pruteg^  and  friend: 
Till  pausing  at  the  hut  her  breath  to  laka. 
She  aaw  he  did  not  understand  RooMdc. 


CLXn. 

And  then      bad  recoorae  to  nods,  and  signs, 
aad  HMdhka  of  the  ■paakiag  afs^ 


Aad 


{I)  When  at  S^'rille  in  I8*>9,  I>ord  Byron  lodRed  in  the 
hoii»<- of  twii  iinni  irn<  il  liidici,  uud  in  hi<  diary  br  iletcribcs 
biOMfir  MS  lifivio,^  iTiMilr  ffiriu-st  li)vr  to  Ibr  ynunRrr  of  them, 
with  the  hcJp  of  H  ilii  lidimry.  "  Kor  inmr  time,"  he  Mys, 
"I  went  on  i)r<n[>eniui>ly,  (Kith  ai  a  lingui,»l  and  u  loTer,  till, 
at  len|[tb.  the  lady  tot>l  n  fancy  to  a  rin«  wl:icli  I  wore,  and 
set  her  heart  on  my  Kivinf;  il  to  her,  as  a  plcdRc  of  my  sin- 
frity.  Thii,  howrsrr,  could  not  he;  any  thinp;  I.iit  the 
rinx,  1  declared,  wa«  at  her  aervlec,  and  nucb  more  than 

iu  ralue, — bat  the  riif  tiadff  |  bad  suia  a  law  aefaa  to 

cite  away."—!.  B. 


And  read  (the  only  hook  slie  coidd)  the  lines 
Of  his  fair  face,  and  found,  by  sympathy, 

riie  answer  eloqaCBt,  where  the  soul  ahinM 
And  darto  in.«iia  qakk  gUuce  a  long  r«i>|y; 

Aad  thus  to  erenr  look  abe  saw 

ezpressd 

A  warid  oTwoidt,  aad  thiaga  at  which  aha  gaoi^d. 

CLXIIL 

And  now,  by  dint  of  fingers  an4,  of  eyes, 
And  words  repeated  aiVer  her,  he  took 

A  lesson  in  her  tongne;  bat  bf  soroiise, 

Nn  doubt,  less  of  her  language  than  her  lookl 

As  he  who  studies  fervently  the  skies 

Turns  ofleuer  to  the  stars  than  to  his  book, 

Thus  Juan  learn'd  his  aipha-b«ta  better 

From  Uaidie's  glance  than  any  graven  letter. 

CLXIV. 

T  is  pleasing  to  be  school'd  in  a  strange  tongue 
By  female  lips  and  eye4 — that  is,  I  aMaa, 

Wbea  both  the  teacher  and  the  taught  arc  young, 
Aa  was  the  case,  at  least,  where  I  have  been;(l) 

The>'  smile  so  when  one's  right,  and  when  one's  wrong 
They  smile  still  more,  and  then  there  interrene 

Pressure  of  hands,  perhaps  evw  a  chaste  kiss;— (2) 

Ikara'dthalittkthallkaowbf  IhJa: 

CLXV. 

Tliat  is,  some  words  of  Spanish,  Turk,  and  QttA, 
Italian  nut  at  all,  having  no  teachers; 

Much  English  I  cannot  pretend  to  speak, 

Leaniing  that  language  chiefly  from  its  preadiers. 

Barrow,  South,  Tdlotson,  whom  oery  week 
I  study,  also  Blair,  the  highest  reachan 

Of  eloquence  in  piety  and  prose — (.31 

I  hate  your  |>ocls,  so  read  none  of  those. 

CLXV  I. 

As  for  the  hidies,  I  have  nought  to  say, 

A  wanderer  from  the  British  world  of  fashion,  (4) 
Where  I,  like  other  ''dogs,  have  had  my  day," 

tak»  other  BMo,  too,  may  have  bad  my  passioo— 
But  that,  like  other  things,  has  p:is>,'<|  away, 

And  all  her  fools  whom  1  oouid  lay  the  lash  oih 
Foes,  friends,  men,  woawa,  now  are  aoaght  to  na 
fiat  dasama  of  what  haa  bam,  bo  aNm  to  ba^(6) 

CLXm 

Return  we  to  Don  Juan.    H<-  Ixguu 

To  hear  new  words,  and  to  repeat  them;  but 

Some  feelings,  aairersal  as  the  sm, 

Were  such  as  coidd  not  in  his  breast  bo  afaat 

More  than  within  the  boson  of  a  nun: 
lie  was  in  love,— as  yoat  wodd  be,  BO  doabi. 

With  a  jroaog  beaelactreas,  ■  ao  waa  ahi^ 

Jaat  hi  the  way  wa  vary  aOea  aaa. 


Lord 


(2)  In  the  MS.— 

"!k|*r«iM  of  hand*— uttrm—or  a  kia."— L  E. 

(3)  See  Kennedy'*  Conrerso/iOM  on  Bell^m  wUh 
Byron  ai  Oplinloitia. — 1>E. 

(4)  "  la  1813,  1  focncd,  ia  the  fMhioaabic  world  of  Loo. 
don,  an  item,  a  fractioa,  ike  accment  of  a  circle,  Utc  unit 
-f  ■  ntlHirn.  thi  niitMei  sf  sniilliiM  II 
of  1813."   «.  Mvy,  IOJ^-IhB. 

(5)  InthsMS.-'- 


i^wi 
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CLXVIII. 

And  everj  day  by  daybrmk — ntbcr  entfy 
For  Jow,  wbo  WM  MMaewlMl  Ibad  ofi 

Sbe  came  into  the  cave,  but  it  was  merdj 

To  see  her  bird  ri'posing  in  his  nest; 
And  she  wuuld  nofUy  stir  his  locks  so  COrlyf 

Without  disturbing  lier  yet  slanbering  guest, 
Brwtliiiig  ail  gently  o*«r  hit  cbedi  and  mouth, (I) 
As  €tmu  Mof  rotqi  thatwMt  MOtlu 

CLXIX. 

And  every  mom  his  colour  freshlier  came; 

And  every  day  help'd  on  bis  convalesoenoe; 
Twaa  well,  because  health  iu  the  buna 

Is  pleasant,  besides  being  true  love's  esa 
For  health  and  idleness  tu  passion's  flame 

Are  oil  and  gunpowder;  and  some  good  lessons 
Arc  alao  leant  frooi  Cans  and  fraai  Bacchm, 
IVitkoai  whoB  VwH  will  not  loqr  atlack  H.(2} 

CLXX. 

VnSk  Ycnat  filb  the  heart  (withont  heart  naUy 

Love,  thuu;;h  go^nl  always,  i.s  not  quite  ao  fOod), 
Ceres  presents  a  plate  of  vermicelli, — 

For  love  meat  be  faatain'd  like  flesh  and  blood, — 
While  Bacchus  pours  out  wine,  or  hands  a  jelly  : 

Eggs,  oysters,  too,  are  amatory  food; (3) 
But  who  is  their  purveyor  from  above 
Heaveu  knows, — it  may  be  Neptime,  Pkn,  or  Jove. 

CLXXI. 

Vlhm  Joan  woke  be  found  aome  good  tkinga  ready, 
A  bath,  a  breakiut,  and  the  fineit  eyee 

Tliat  ever  mailr  a  youthful  heart  less  steady. 
Besides  her  maid's,  as  pretty  for  their  size; 

But  I  have  spoken  of  all  tUs  already— 
And  repetition's  tirewme  and  unwise^— 

Wdl — Juan,  after  bathing  in  tbe  sea, 

Oana  nlwafs  hack  to  eoflbe  and  flaidte. 

CLXXIL 

Both  were  so  young,  ntn!  one  so  innocent, 

Tbal  bathing  paas'd  for  nothing;  Joan  seem'd 

To  her«  aa  'twere,  the  hhid  of  being  sent, 

Of  whom  these  two  years  she  had  nightly  dream'd,  (4) 

A  something  to  be  loved,  a  creature  meant 
To  be  her  happiness,  and  whom  she  deeoi'd 

To  render  happy;  all  who  joy  woold  win 

Most  share  it — Rappineaa  was  bom  a  |win.  (5) 


(I)  In  the  MS  — 

"  Holilitifi  hrr  swrri  hirjilb  o'rr  hi* 
A»  o>r  a  btii  ol  rtmn,"  etc.— L.  E. 


^^J^  "Doctors  arc  act  unaiiimoas  as  to  this  coqclosioa. 


by  n- 


I,  wba  is  |oo4  aatbority  here,  tas 
»I»T«MslBvMi,  Hals  la  Ipw  Ml;* 
la 

in  ear 

|tola««t«rbat  wiadlsle 

*  WMdiar  tai  isaiSj  ***^^^ 

bat  ArialBflaaes  also,  baftra  OvM«  had 
•lha  Britt  ef  ^mm,'  latArtiinei  aaaribas  the  ehsstitr 
or  Akaaniw  «a  his  eioaailie  eompoMions;  aad  Maalaicaa 
aapports  the  argamint  of  4tt  laiwi,  ly  lha  eaawawa  af  ih» 

iSmvt  Ms  eeiaaMaraHm ta  ttitr  timaiiaS  to'tta'aae ef 


9)  la  the  MS.— 

Vw  wllbMt  hfwtl 
list 


CLXXIII. 

It  waa  such  pleasure  to  behold  him,  such 

Enlargement  of  edstcnee  to  partake 
Natore  with  him,  to  thrill  beneath  his  touch. 

To  watch  bim  slumbering,  and  to  see  him  wake: 
To  live  with  him  for  ever  were  too  much ; 

But  then  the  thought  of  parting  auuie  bar  qnnke: 
He  was  her  own,  her  ooean4reasare,  cast 
Like  a  rich  wreck— her  first  leve-Hmd  bar  laaL(0) 

OLXXIY. 

And  thus  a  moon  roU'd  on,  and  fair  Haidte 
Paid  daily  visits  to  her  boy,  and  took 

Such  pletitiful  precautions,  that  still  he 

Remain'd  unknown  within  his  craggy  nook; 

At  last  her  lather's  prows  put  out  to  sea, (7) 
For  certain  merdiantmen  upon  the  look. 

Not  aa  of  vera  to  carry  off  an  Id. 

Btat  three  Ragnaan  veaseb,  bomad  ftr  SeiOb 


CLXXV. 
her  fieedom,  for  ahe  bad  ao 

So  (hat,  her  father  being  at  sea,  she  was 
Free  as  a  married  woman,  or  such  other 

Female,  as  where  ahe  likee  may  freely  paas» 
Without  even  the  incumbrance  of  a  brother, 

Tbe  freest  she  lliat  ever  gazed  on  glass: 
(  Kpeak  of  Christian  lauds  in  this  comparison. 
When  witei,  at  least,  are  seldom  kept  in  garriaoak 

CIAXVI. 

Now  she  proioog'd  her  visits  and  her  talk 
(For  they  araat  talk),  and  he  had  leaiaA  to  aif 

So  much  as  to  propose  to  lake  a  walk, — 
For  little  had  he  wander'd  .since  the  day 

On  which,  like  a  yoong  flower  snapp'd  from 
Droopiug  and  dewy  ou  tbe  beach  be  lay,— ' 

And  thus  they  walk'd  out  in  tbe  afternoon, 

And  law  the  aan  a6l«pfmrit«thaM0B.(&) 

It  was  a  wild  and  breaker-beaten  coast. 

With  cUfiii  above,  and  a  broad  aandy  shorty 
Goarded  by  alboab  and  rodta  as  by  a  bast. 

With  here  and  there  a  creek,  whose 
A  better  welcome  to  the  tempest-tost ; 

And  rarely  ceased  the  baa|h^  billa«s| 
Save  ou  tbe  dead  long  sonuaer  days,  whid 
Tbe  ootstretch'd  ocean  glitter  like  a  lake. 

And  knrv,  whlHialao  aiBck  drpciHli  on  food, 
While  Ban-liut  will  provldr  with  Minr  and  tttUm. 
0|tl>fs  aad  t%$k  sr*  alao  U* inf  food."— 1>  S> 

(«;  imaeMS^ 

 "  Jaan  t**m'A 

To  her,  u  'I  were,  Ihr  kind  ol  \)riag  triii, 
01  whoa  (IM  iMd  lor  Umm  lf»t  two  joim  4tmm'A."-rl^  %. 

(5)  "LordBjraaawawetahafeweilMdvaotwtar 
haaaty  aad  IM  of 


It  he  aa  eaiaade,  ee  aa 

allthanal."  Jn 

(•)latha 


pafterMaefla>ltia 


Tsk* 

(7)  In  tlir  MS  — 

"  At  laat  bar  father 

(8)  iattain^ 

•*ABt«MrflN 


took  a  vojaf*  to  aaa."— L.  E> 
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cLXXvm. 

And  the  small  ripple  spilt  upon  the  beach 

Scarcely  o'crpasa'd  the  cream  or  your  champagne, 

When  o'er  the  brin  the  sparkling  burop<>rs  reach, 
That  spriiis;-(l<'w  of  the  spirit!  tin'  Inart's  rain! 

Few  things  surpaM  old  winej  and  thej  may  preach 
Who  please  (tb«  mt*  beCMM  thqr  pmA  m  vaio), 

Let  us  have  wine  and  wometi,  mirth  and  iMIghlcr, 

SenMOi  And  aoda-water  the  day  aAer. 

CLXXIX. 

Man,  being  reasonable,  must  get  dmnk; 

The  best  o(  life  is  bat  intoxicatioBS 
Glory,  the  grape,  love,  foM,  ia  theia  mn  todk 

The  hopes  dT  aU  men,  and  of  every  nation ; 
Without  their  sap,  how  branchless  were  the  trunk 

Of  life's  strange  tree,  so  fruitful  on  occasion! 
Bat  to  i«um— Get  very  draak;  aad  whw 
Tea  wake  with  head-Mh,  yoa  iluJl  aet  what  Umb. 

CLXXX. 

Ring  for  your  valet — bid  him  quickly  bring 
Some  hock  and  soda-water,  then  you'll  know 

A  pleasure  worthy  Xerxes  the  great  king; 
Fur  uo(  the  Uest  sherbet,  soblined  with  aoow, 

Nor  the  first  aparkle  of  the  deaert-spring, 
Nor  Burgiiiuly  in  all  its  sunset  glow, (I) 

After  long  travd,  eunui,  love,  or  siaughter^ 

Yit  wilb  that  dHMght  of  hock  and  aodfrvvlor. 

CLXXXr. 

The  coast — I  think  it  was  the  coast  that  I 
Was  just  describing — Yes,  it  was  the  (mif  i 

Lay  at  this  period  quiet  as  the  sky. 

The  sands  untumbled,  the  blue  waves  antoas'd; 

And  all  was  sUllnets,  save  the  aea^Mnfa  cry, 
Aod  ddplihi'a  leap,  and  Bttle  billow  croat'd 

By  some  low  rock  or  shelve,  that  made  It  fiat 

Against  the  boundary  it  scarcely  wet. 

CLXXXII. 

And  forth  they  wander'd,  bet  aire  being  gone. 

As  I  have  said,  upon  an  expedition; 
And  mother,  brother,  guardian,  she  bad  nont*, 

Save  Zoc,  who,  although  with  due  preci&iun 
She  waited  on  her  lady  with  the  son, 

Thonght  daily  service  was  her  only  mission, 
BrittgiaK  warn  mtar,  wiaalfciBg  her  long  tresses, 
Aad  aakug  now  aad  thaa  far  «aalF«ff  diwica. 

CLxxxin. 

It  was  the  cooling  hotir,  jtist  when  (he  roanded 
Red  sun  stuks  down  behind  the  azure  bill, 

Which  then  seems  as  if  the  whole  earth  it  boanded, 
Circling  all  nature,  bush'd,  and  dim,  and  still ; 

HVith  the  &r  monntain-crescent  half  surrounded 
On  one  side,  and  the  de<>p  sea  calm  asd  cUU 

Upon  the  other,  and  the  rosy  sky, 

Wilk  aM  star  ipaiUbg  Ihraagk  U  lika  aa  «!«, 

(1)  la  Iba  MS.- 

■*  A  plnuar*  aang  M  but  dmnkniMM  cm  hiaift 
Fur  aol  Mif  bWU  tbertMi  all  cblli'd  wMh  MSir, 
N<.r  ihr  full  tparKIt  of  Um  *HmU»prta$, 
.Nor  MTiiui  laaHlbaywytoarilBalsw.'*— kt. 

(I)  In  (be  MS.— 

 ■•  I 'm  Kirr  th»y  nr»rr  rrrkanM  . 

And  b»|l«^  ^»|i»'d— Uk«  iwarmiof  bm  Uk|  elaaf. 


CLXXXIV. 
And  thus  they  wander'd  forth,  and  haad  in  land, 

Over  the  sliimng  pebbles  and  the  shells. 
Glided  along  the  snioulli  and  barden'd  sand, 

And  ill  the  worn  and  wild  receptacles 
Work'd  by  the  stonaa,  yet  work'd  as  it  were  plaaa'd. 

In  hollow  halb,  with  sparry  raoft  and  c^ 
They  tum'd  to  rest ;  and,  each  rla.<«p'd  by  aa  aiBy 
Yielded  to  the  deep  twilight's  purple  charm. 

CLXXXV. 

They  look'd  ap  to  the  sky,  whose  floating  glow 
Spread  like  a  rosy  ocean,  vast  and  br^j 

They  gasad  opon  the  glittering  sea  below, 

Whence  the  broad  moon  rose  circling  into  sight ; 

They  hearil  tlie  wave's  splash,  and  the  wind  so  low, 
And  saw  each  other's  dark  eyes  dartiof  li^t 

Into  aack  olber— and,  bekoUHag  this, 

Tkeir  lips  drew  aear,  and  daof  iato  a  kJas! 

CLXXXVL 

A  long  long  kiss — a  kiaa  of  youth,  and  love, 
And  beauty,  all  coiiceutraling  like  rays 

Into  one  focus,  kindled  from  above; 
Such  kisses  as  belong  to  early  days, 

Where  heart,  and  seal,  aad  sense,  in  coaeert  mofe. 
And  the  bloixi's  lava,  and  the  pulse  a  blaze. 

Each  kiss  a  heart*quake,— for  a  kiss's  strength, 

I  ddak,  il  BMSt  ba  lackaaM  by  iCa  la^ 

CLXXXm 

By  length  I  mean  duration ;  theirs  endured 

Heaven  knows  how  long — no  doubt  they  never  ree- 

And  if  they  had,  they  could  not  have  secured  [kou'd; 
The  sum  of  their  seosatioQs  to  a  second : 

They  bad  not  spoken ;  but  they  fdt  allured. 
As  if  their  sonis  and  lips  each  other  beekon'd. 

Which,  lM>ing  joiu'd,  like  swarming  boes  tbey  clung — 
Their  hearts  the  flowers  from  whrnra  the  hooey 
spnuig.(2) 

CLXXX VUL 

lliey  were  alcna,  hat  aot  idona  as  Ihey 
Who,  shot  in  ebambevs,  tbhik  It  hweUiMas; 

The  silent  ocean,  and  the  starlight  bay. 

The  twilight  glow,  which  momently  grew  less, 

The  voiceless  sands,  and  dropping  cavea.  thai  hy 
Around  (hem,  made  them  to  each  other  preSS, 

As  if  there  were  no  life  beneath  the  sky 

Save  Ikon,  aad  that  lhair  |if«  aoaU  navar  dia^ 

CLXXXDL 

They  fear'd  no  eyes  nor  ear.s  on  that  lone  beaek, 
iWy  felt  no  terrors  from  the  night,  they  wore 
All  h  aD  to  eadi  atker:  tkongh  Ihdr  apeeieh 

Was  broken  words,  they  thought  a  language  there, — 
And  all  the  burning  tongues  the  passions  teach 

Found  in  one  sigh  the  best  interpreter 
Of  nature's  oracle— 6rst  love,— that  all  (3) 
Which  Eve  has  left  ber  danghtcrs  since  har  fidl^ 

Or, 

"  And  (mr  was  innorfnl,  bui  boi^i  ■''•o  yoaa|> 
Tucir  licart  U)«  ttwwan,"  f  Ic— i_  £. 

(I}telhe]l5.^ 
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OXC. 

Haidee  spoke  not  of  srriipl»"«,  ask'J  no  vowt| 

Nor  offer 'd  uiy;  the  bad  oever  heard 
Of  piight  and  praaiaes  to  be  •  ipoM^ 

Or  perils  by  a  lovini;  maid  inriirr'd; 
She  w.i-i  all  which  pure  i>;"oran<c  allows, 

Ami  ilrw  to  her  young  mate  like  a  >oung  tM) 
And,  never  haTiog  dreamt  of  falsehood,  aha 
Had  not  one  wofd  to  aay  of  coastaocy. 

cxcr. 

She  loved,  and  was  beloved — sbe  adored, 
And  (be  was  wrorabipp'd ;  after  nature's 

Their  inloM  Male,  into  each  other  ponr'dy 
If  eoob  coaM  die,  liod  perieh*d  in  Hat 

But  by  degrees  their  senses  were  restored, 
Again  to  be  o'ercome,  again  to  daah  on; 

And,  beating  'gdblt  »$$  bOMH,  EalMt  bcwt 

Fdl  M  ifamr  am  to  b«t  apart. 


oxen. 

Alas!  they  were  so  yotinp,  so  beantifal, 

So  lonely,  loving,  hel|>lcs.s,  and  tbe  boar 
Was  that  in  which  the  heart  is  alwye  fldl. 

And,  haviqg  o'er  itself  do  further  povWi 
Ptanpti  deeda  eternity  cannot  annnl. 

But  pays  olT  moments  in  an  endless  showcr 
Of  bell-fire — all  prtpftred  for  people  giviaf 
or  paiik  to  om  mother  F  ' 


CXCIII. 
AIm!  fer  Im  nd  Riidfe!  Oey 

So  loving  and  no  lovely — till  thi  n  never, 
Excepting  oar  first  parenU,  such  a  pair 

Had  mn  the  riak  of  being  dawra  fbr  c  , 
And  Haidee,  being  devout  as  well  as  fair, 

Had,  doubtless,  heard  about  the  Stygian  riw. 
And  hell  and  purgatory — bat  forgot 
Joel  in  tbe  nrf  erinM  ahe  aboold  not. 


CXCIV, 

They  look  upon  each  other,  and  tbeir  tjt* 

Gleam  in  the  moonlight;  and  her  white  arm  clasps 

Round  Joan's  head,  and  his  around  her  lies 
Half  boriod  in  tbe  tresses  which  it  grasps ; 

Sbe  efts  npon  bb  knee,  and  drinka  bia  sigha, 
He  hers,  until  they  end  in  broken  gasps; 

And  thus  they  form  a  group  that's  qoite  aoUqiie, 

Half  naked,  loviagt  Mtwal,  and  Greek. 

CXCV. 

And  when  those  deep  and  homing  mooMte 
Anil  Juan  sunk  to  sh-vp  within  her  arms, 

Sbe  slept  nut,  but  all  teiulerly,  though  fast, 
Sustain'd  his  bead  upon  her  bosom's 

And  now  and  then  her  cgre  to  heaTcn  is  east. 
And  then  on  tbe  pale  aieck  ber  breast  now  warms, 

Pillow'd  on  ber  o'erflowing  heart,  which  j)ants 
With  all  it  granted,  and  with  ail  it  graiiU.(l) 

(I)  la  Ibe  MS.— 

••  Pillow'd  upon  her  tx-siinn  lirnri— which  panted 
y^itb  Ihr  mtrt  mrmiiTy  of  kll  i|  |nalad."— L.  E. 

(S)  "  Frrhaps  there  are  not  a  few  vraaaa  who  nay  pntt 
from  Meioa  in  what  ■  style  of  contemptaoas  coldoMS  tbe 
•afTeriAS*  to  whieJi  UceaHaas  love  npoaea  them  are  talked 
o(  by  sack  pcoyU  as  Ike  aaliae  of  Am  yaoa.  The  auay 


CXCVI. 

All  infant  when  it  gazes  on  a  light, 

A  child  the  mooicnt  when  it  drains  the  brcasip 
A  devotee  when  aoan  tbe  Heel  is  atghtf 

An  Arab  with  a  stranger  for  a  fMil^ 
A  sailor  when  the  prize  has  struck  in  0gihlp 

A  miser  filling  his  most  hoarded  cheit. 
Feel  rapture ;  but  not  such  true  joy  are  reaping 
As  thej  who  watch  o'er  what  they  love  while  sleeping. 

CXCVII. 

For  there  it  lies  so  tranquil,  so  beloved. 
All  that  it  hath  of  life  with  ns  is  living; 

So  gentle,  stirlees,  helpless,  and  nnmoved. 
And  all  aneonseioas  of  tbe  joy  'tis  givtnf; 

All  it  hath  felt,  inflicted,  pass'd,  and  prmed, 
Hush'd  into  depths  beyond  the  watcher's  diving; 

There  lies  the  thing  we  love,  with  all  its 

AadaU  ito  chanuy  lika  Death  mllMat  ito  i 


cxcvm. 

The  lady  watch'd  her  lover — and  that  hour 
Of  Love's,  and  Night's,  and  Ocean's  solitude, 

O'erflow'd  ber  sool  iritb  their  united  power; 
tadflit  the  haiKB  wndand  rocks  so  ivda 

Oie  and  ber  wavwrom  love  had  made  fbeb-  bower. 
Where  nought  upon  tlinr  [ijission  conld  introde, 

And  all  tbe  stara  that  crowded  tbe  bioe 

flaw  Mlhiiif  happier  than  bar  gtowhig  Am 

CXCIX. 

Alas!  tba  lova  orvmaen?  it  is  known 

To  he  a  lovely  and  a  fearful  thinp; 
For  all  of  theirs  upon  that  die  is  thrown. 

And  if  'tis  lost,  life  hath  no  more  to 
To  them  but  mockeries  of  the  past  alone, 

And  their  revenge  is  as  t}ie  tiger's  spring, 
Deadly,  and  quick,  and  crushing;  yet,  as  real 
Tortare  is  theirs,  what  tbqr  inflict  th^y  fed. 

CC. 

Tbqr  are  right;  for  man,  to  man  so  oA  anjait, 
Is  always  so  to  women ;  one  acJe  bond 

Awaits  tbera,  trrarliery  is  all  tbeir  trust; 
Taagbt  to  conceal,  their  bursting  hearts 

Over  their  idol,  tiU  some  vfealtUer  Inst 
Buys  them  in  marriage — and  what  rests 

A  thankless  husband,  next  a  faithless  lover; 

Tbn  dmsiBrt  avafag,  pnqrimb  aadaD'a 

CCI. 

Soma  lake  a  lover,  some  take  drams  or  prayers. 

Some  mind  their  hou<iehold,  others  dissipatioa, 
Some  run  aw.iy,  and  but  exchange  their  cares. 

Losing  the  advantage  of  a  virtuous  station; 
Few  chaoces  e'er  can  better  tbeir  a&i<% 

TbeirB  being  an  oimatara!  sitaation. 

From  the  dull  palace  to  the  dirty  hn\(l:(2) 
Some  play  tbe  devil,  and  then  write  a  noTcl.(3) 

ine  tjtt  that  bavp  wrpt  daDfceroo!  team  orrr  thr  dctcrip' 
tion*  of  tbe  (iulnarei  and  >lrdora«  (mdoI  he  tbe  wnrae  for 
•eciag  the  true  side  o(  kit  ptctare."    tUaekwood. — L.  R. 

(3)  Lady  CaroUae  Lamb  was  sappoMd  by  Lord  lyvQM  to 
have  allniled  to  him  ia  her  aovd  of  CItnarvom, 
la  I8ia^-L.B. 
••M.<ta—  4t  Stan  artsd  aw iTths gtetan 
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ocn. 

Bddfo  wu  Nature's  bride,  and  knew  not  this; 

Haidee  wh  Passion's  child,  born  where  tbs  sob 
Showers  triple  light,  and  scorches  even  Uw  Um 

Of  his  gazelle-eyed  daoghters;  she  was  one 
Made  but  tu  love,  to  fed  that  she  was  bis 

Who  was  her  chosen:  what  was  said  or  done 
Elsewhere  was  nothing.   She  bad  nousht  to  fear, — 
Hope,  care,  nor  love,— bejroads  fccr  iMirC  beit  itn. 

com. 

And  M  IhttI  fBkkeatBg  of  the  beart,  liist  bttil 

Bam  mmh  it  eosto  ail  yet  each  rieiif  tfmb 
Is  in  fte  ceaw  u  He  cAct  M  iweet. 

That  Wiitdom,  ever  on  the  watch  to  Vob 
Joy  of  its  alchymy,  and  to  repeat 

Fine  truths;  even  Conscience,  too,  has  a  tae^  ]eb 

To  make  us  undcrst-itul  cacli  gixxl  nM  mn\im, 
So  good — I  wonder  Catliereagh  duu't  tax  em. 

ccnr. 

Ami  ntm  Hwu  done— oo  the  lone  shore  -were  ^%hted 

Their  hearts ;  the  slnrs,  (heir  nuptial  tevdwii  llwl 
Beauty  upon  the  beautiful  they  lighted : 

Ocean  their  witncaa,  and  the  cave  their  bed, 
Bf  their  owb  Moip  hallow'd  •ad  aaited. 

Their  prieet       Solttade,  and  they  ttere  wed:  (I) 
And  they  were  happy,  for  to  their  young  eyea 
Each  was  an  angd,  and  earth  p«nMiiae.(2) 

ccv. 

Oh,  Love!  of  ivboa  great  CMar  ivaa  Aa  aailor, 

Titus  the  roaster,  Antony  the  slave, 
Horace,  Catullus,  scholars,  Ovid  tutor, 

Sappho  the  safe  blne.etockinff,  in  w^Mie  gima 
AU  those  may  Iciip  who  rather  would  be  neater— 

(Leucadia's  ruck  (3)  still  overlooks  the  wavej — 
Oh,  Luve !  thoa  art  the  very  god  o(  e^U, 
For,  after  all,  «•  oaanot  call  thee  deviL 

CCVI. 

Thoa  makest  the  chaste  connubial  state  precariona. 
And  jestest  with  the  brows  of  mighttod  MB: 

Caesar  aod  Poapey,  Mahomet,  Bdisarios, 

Have  mnch  etof^oy'd  the  muse  of  history's  pen; 

Their  lives  aod  fortunes  were  extremely  variooii 
Sacb  wortliica  Time  will  never  aee  again ; 

Tci  to  theae  Ibar  b  Ihfce  tUnga  the  MMW  hMk  kidi, 

Tbqr  bU  were  heraea,  conquerors,  aad  cadwida. 

CCVII. 

Tbmi  makeat  philoeopber*;  there's  Epicams 

And  Ariatqipoa,  a  aatofial  crew! 
Who  to  immoral  coorses  woold  allan  as 

By  theories  quite  praeticaUe  too: 
If  only  from  the  devil  they  would  insure  us, 
How  pleasant  were  the  maxim  (not  quite  new). 

— aad  the  Germant  think  it  if  not  a  cariestnre.  I  an  made 
oat  a  very  amiatile  perian  in  that  noTcl!   The  only  thing 
belonidac  to  OM  la  it  Is  part  9t  a  tottar,  b«t  It  Is  arised 
up  with  ■■•h  ledUoaa  aa4  psalkal  aatlar."  JMWfc 
P.  K 
(l)la^lkallS^ 

'"l$MliSffMMSu^  VNi.">--L.  I. 

(S)  •*DaB  JOaa  IsAhM  aa  ihe  AoM  ef  the  Qrdate, 
whcro  ko  is  Itaeal  tr  a  twailillil  aa*  tansent  |M,  Uw 
daoglitcr  of  an  aid  Grtdl  pirate,'— wttb  wkom,  as  might  be 
•appoaed,  the  saaafaaa  of  gaU  and  abaadoaoMnt  la  played 


"  Eat,  drink,  and  love,  what  can  the  rest  avail  m?* 
So  aaid  the  nyal  aafs^  SaidaBapalBi.(4) 

covin. 

Bat  Jaaal  had  he  qaila  finfotten  Jalia? 
And  ihoaM  he  have  forgotten  her  to  aoea? 

I  can't  but  say  it  seems  to  me  most  truly  a 
Perplexing  question;  but,  no  doubt,  the  moon 

Does  these  things  for  us,  and  whenever  aewly  a 
Palpitation  rises,  'tis  her  boon, 

Else  bow  the  devil  is  it  that  fresh  features 

Have  each  a  chaia  for  •■  poor  haaaa  craatnaat 

CCIX. 

I  hate  inconstancy — I  loathe,  detej^t, 

Abhor,  condemn,  abjure  the  mortal  made 

Of  such  qaieksilver  clay  that  in  his  breast 
No  permanent  foundation  can  be  laid ; 

Love,  constant  love,  has  been  my  constant  guest. 
And  yet  last  night,  being  at  a  masquerade, 

I  saw  tile  prettiest  creature,  fresh  froot  Milan, 

mich  gAva  BM  aona  aenaatioBs  lika  a  viUaia. 

CCX. 

Bat  soon  Philosophy  came  to  ny'ahl, 

And  whisprrM.  "Think  of  every  sacred  tie!* 

"  I  will,  my  dear  Philosophy  ! "  1  said, 

"  But  tlun  her  teeth,  and  then,  oh,  Heaveal  her«f«I 

rU  juat  ia^nia  if  she  be  wile  or  B^aid, 
Or  acftlNii  out  of  cariosity.'' 

"Stop!"  cried  Philosophy,  ■with  air  so  Grecian, 
(Though  she  was  uasqued  then  aa  a  tair  Venetian ;} 

CCXI. 

"Stop!  "  so  I  stopp'd.— But  to  return:  that  which 
Men  call  inconstancy  is  nothing  more 

Than  adairatioa  due  where  nature's  rich 
PrafiuJon  with  yoang  beauty  covers  o'er 

Some  favour'd  object ;  and  as  in  the  aicha 
A  lovdj  statue  we  alsMst  adore, 

This  sort  ofadoratiott  of  tho  real 

Is  b«t  a  haightanBC  of  the  «beaa  idaaL* 

CCXIL 

Tis  the  perception  of  the  beautiful, 

A  fine  extension  of  the  faculties, 
Platonic,  univtTsal,  wonderful. 

Drawn  from  tlie  stars,  and  filler'd  through  the  skies, 
Witheot  which  Ufe  vraaM  he  extranely  dull ; 

In  short,  it  is  the  use  of  our  own  eyes, 
With  one  or  two  small  senses  added,  just 
Tft  Mat  that  laah  k  Ibra'd  of  fiaiy  dMst 

ccxm. 

Yet 't  is  a  painful  fediog,  and  unwilling. 
For  surely  if  we  always  could  perceive 

poetry  ia  Ike  caaeeption  of  this  asMwr ; — the  deMrfata  lsla-~> 
the  Dtter  laaallaeM  of  the  naiden.  who  i*  m  isnorant  as 
■he  is  laaocent — the  helplea*  condition  of  the  yoath— every 
tUaS  conspire*  to  render  it  a  troe  romance.  How  e»tj  for 
Lard  Byron  to  have  kept  it  free  from  any  atain  of  poUotioD '. 
What  cmel  barbarity,  in  creatins  so  mnch  of  bcaaty  only 
to  mat  aad  rain  iti  This  Is  nally  the  very  solcide  af  i «■ 
alss.*  MbdNMMl.— 1.  B. 
(ir^  la  the  MS — 

'•  Lcneadia-i  (        i  itUI  otcriooU  Um  wa*«."— L.  E. 

(4)  Sat  aaie  lalrsdBctory  to  the  tragedy  nr4is<^daaajNi{M<, 
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In  the  same  ol(j«t  gnwOi  quite  a*  killing 
As  when  she  rose  npoD  as  like  an  Eve, 

Twould  save  us  many  a  bearf-ach,  many  a  shilling 
(For  we  must  gpt  ihem  nuv  linw,  or  f;ricve)( 

'Whereas  if  one  sole  lady  pleased  for  ever, 

Bam  plaMtHt  fbr  the  kiuU  m  wdl  at  Imr! 

CCXIY. 

The  b«H  it  like  the       a  pert  ef  betvea, 

Put  rhanpps  night  and  <liy,  too,  like  the  sky; 
'Sow  o'er  it  cloUds  and  thunder  must  be  driven, 

And  darkness  ailJ  dcilnielion  as  on  high: 
Bat  when  it  hath  been  scorch'd,  and  pierced,  aud  ratUf 

its  storms  expire  in  water-drops:  the  eye 
Pours  forth  at  last  the  bear(*»-bluod  tum'd  to  tears, 
WUdi  makt  tiw  English  climeta  of  oar  yean. 

CCXV. 

The  liter  is  the  laiarei  of  bile, 

But  tery  rarely  eteoites  ita  firoetiwif 

For  the  first  passion  stays  llicre  suih  a  wliile. 

That  all  the  rest  creep  in  and  rurtn  a  junction, 
Like  knola  of  vipera  on  a  deogbiira  aoil. 

Rage,  fear,  liate,  jea!oiisy,  rfvf!if;<-,  rnmpunrtloB, 
So  that  all  uiiitciiiers  spring  up  from  this  enlrail. 
Like  earthqnakes  frooi  the  hiddfla  lire  celTd  *  cm* 
tnL"(n 

CCXVI. 


In  the  meea  (iae,  without  proceeding 

In  this  anatomy,  I've  fiuith'd  now 
Two  hundred  and  odd  stanzas  as  before, — 

That  being  about  tbe  number  I  'II  allow 
Each  canto  of  the  twelve,  or  tweaty«foiir; 

Aad,  laying  down  my  pen,  I  eiake  my  bow. 
Leaving  Don  Juan  and  Haidi'c  to  f>lead 
For  them  and  theira  with  all  who  deign  to  reed.  (2) 


CAMTO  lU.  (3) 

T. 

Hail,  Muse!  et  cetera. — We  left  Juan  sleeping, 
Pillow'd  upon  a  fair  and  beppf  breesl. 

And  watch'd  by  eyes  (hnt  never  yet  knew  weeping. 
And  Io>ed  by  a  young  heart,  too  deeply  blest 

(I)  "  Tbe  Caoto  eoncladrs  with  lomr  Ironical  ruloKie*  on 
coottancy,  its  rariljr,  and  its  value,  vtindInK  up  with  comr 
camtic  tarra«roi;  from  Ihf  whole  tenor  of  which  we  are 
Ird  to  roixiudr,  lhnt  l  «ri\  njren  bat  no  higbcr  an  npinion 
of  men,  imr  of  women,  than  that  profane  wit,  who  »aid, 
that  when  tlirrr  «fre  bat  two  brothera  on  the  earth,  one  of 
them  killed  the  other ;  aad  that  wbeo  Eve  iiad  only  Adam— 


PMSwranaaanl 
Qasd'tslnCMi 

f2)  "  Ynu  <»)■  tt)«t  onr  hfilf  i<  very  good  :  you  are  wrooK; 
for,  if  it  were,  it  would  be  the  flneiit  poem  in  riinlcncr. 
Where  i«  tbe  poetrj  of  which  one-half  is  good  7  h  it  Dn: 
^neid?  i«  it  Milton's?  ii  It  Drydcn's?  li  it  any  one  *  cirr  pi 
Pope't  and  Goldtmith'i,  of  which  all  is  co<'<l  '  irni  jrt  IIkm- 
two  la*l  are  tbe  poett  your  pond  fftils  wnuld  nploiir.  But 
if  one-half  of  these  two  Cantos  l>r  kooiI  In  } cur  npinion, 
what  the  dr^il  would  you  hate  more  7  No — no;  no  poetry 
is  (/rrii-rulhi  (to, id  ■ial\  by  fits  and  start*  — and  you  are 
luriy  to  Rrt  H  sparkle  here  and  there.  Yoo  migltt  •«  well 
want  a  midnight  all  (fafSj  at  tifm  aO  ysiftlBL*  Xonl  S. 
to  Mr.  Murray.  — L.  E. 

(3)  Lord  Byron  be^nn  to  compose  Canto  III.  in  October, 
181 0i  but  tbe  outer;  raited  by  the  pubUcatioo  of  (>nto(  1. 

aadlLausfaAkteieanah,  ttat  ke  Are 


To  feel  the  poison  througti  her  spirit  creeping, 

Or  know  wbo  rested  there,  a  foe  to  rest, 
Had  fle3*d  Ike  carmt  of  her  sinless  years, 
Aad  tuii*d  ker  pore  beett'e  pwMt  klood  to  lanl 

U. 

Oh,  Love!  wfaet  la  tt  la  (bis  world  oToeTfl 

Wliich  make<i  it  f.ital  Ui  he  l.^x-d?  Ahvihy 
With  cypress  branches  hast  thou  wreathed  thy  bowm, 

And  made  tby  beat  interpreter  a  sigh? 
As  those  who  Hole  oti  cxlours  pluck  the  Bowers, 

And  place  them  on  iheir  breast — but  place  to  die — 
Tbos  thie  frail  beings  we  would  fondly  cherish 
Are  laid  wiikis  oar  beaoae  kvt  to  p«riaL(4) 

in. 

In  her  first  passion  woman  loves  her  lovCTy 

In  all  tbe  others  all  she  loves  is  love, 
Wkicfc  grows  e  babit  abe  can  ae^er  get  over. 

Anil  fits  her  loosely — like  an  easy  glove, 
As  you  may  find,  whene'er  you  like  to  prove  her: 

One  man  aloue  at  first  her  heart  can  aow; 
She  then  prefers  him  in  the  plural  number, 
Not  6iidiug  that  the  additioas  much  cacaakcr. 

TV. 

I  know  not  if  the  fault  be  men's  or  theirs; 
But  eoe  tbbig's  pretty  aere;  a  woman  plaatai— 

(Unless  at  once  slif  pluiipe  fur  life  in  prayers) — 
After  a  decent  lime  must  be  giillauted; 

Although,  no  doubt,  her  first  of  love  affairs 
la  that  to  which  her  heart  is  wboUj  granted; 

Yet  Ibera  afe  aooM,  they  say,  wbo  lAve  ked  asa^ 

Bal  IboM  who  bave  wftr  md  with  eolf  •««>(&) 

V. 

Tis  melancholy,  and  a  fearful  aiga 

Of  buaiaB  fiailty,  foilj,  also  eriai^ 
Thai  love  ead  aiarrtage  rarely  caa  cooibnMi, 

Although  they  both  are  born  in  the  same  dine; 
Marriage  irom  love,  like  vin^ar  from  wine — 
A  aad,  aoor,  edber  beverage  by  tnae 

Is  gharpen'd  from  its  high  celestial  flavour, 
Down  lo  a  very  homely  household  savour. 

work  oside,  nnrJ  aftrrwardt  proceeded  in  it  only  hT 
sinrt*      Mr  Moore,  ■»  lio  visited  him  while  f  .-inlo  1 1 1.  WW  i« 

proKrr**,  »«> s — "  So  sensitive,  indeed,— iu  additioa  ttt  ^ 
usual  abunrtHucc  of  thU  quality, — did  he,  at  leoiJth.  py" 
on  the  »ul>jecl,  that  when  Mr.  W.  Banke*.  who 
me  at  bit  riaiter,  happened  to  tril  him,  one  d.u  .  that  b**** 

heard  a  Mr.  -Saunders  for  some  lurti  nriiiir  ,  llirn  reddes*  W 
Venice,  declnrr  tlwit.  in  hiv  opiniun,  '  /h/ti  Jihir,  wiu  sH 
itrcet,' iuch  an  effect  had  this  di<psrnKiiii;  i|ircch  npoe 
mind  (though  eoroini;  from  a  person  who.  «■<  lie  l>i»"^P 
would  have  it,  was  '  nothinR  hut  a  d    d  sail  <5»fi 
that,  for  some  time  afler,  by  bis  ow  n  confession  to  Mr.  Riftlfi 
be  could  not  brinit  biro*rlf  to  write  nnotber  line  of  tbt  I"**" 
iind  one  nioniinK,  upmiog  a  drawer  where  the 
(ii«iiu»rri|it  lay,  be  said  to  his  friend,  "Look  here  -  this 
Mr.  S;iuiiil(ri's  (,rtiH  street."  "—Ciiptoa  III.  IV.  andV. 
published  loRcther  in  August.  IH2I, — still  without  the  a»»« 
either  of  author  or  bookseller. — I..  E.  _ 
;  V  "This,  we  iiiu.st  nllow.  is  pretty  enouph,  and  not  St* 
iilijcclion:il>lr  in  n  muriil  p..iiil  i>f  ^lr>^.     W  r  fc.ir,  ho«e"'' 
tbat  we  cnniiot  *ny  .i.  tnurli  for  wbnt  follow marrvlnj  i' 
no  joke,  and  tberrfor.  not    lit  subject  to  joke  about ;  he«t^ 
for  a  married  m;>i>  to  Iff  inrrrv  ftn  that  score,  is  very  by 
trying  to  overcurar  tbe  tontli  nrli  ti>  .■»  Inuph."   /f'lilj-— t.  t 
(6)  Tbejc  two  liaet  are  a  veraificaiioa  ot  a  mjiH  " 
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VI. 

There's  aonMlking  of  antipathy,  m 't 

Betwef-n  Ihrir  prcftfnt  and  tlii-ir  futun  aMa} 

A  kind  of  flattenr  that's  bardly  fair 

ta  ttaed  antil  tlM  Imth  arrivaa  tao  late— 

Yet  what  can  people  Jo,  ptrrpl  despair? 

The  same  things  chaage  tbeir  names  at  such  a  nle; 

Fur  inslaoce — pawioa  is  a  lever '•  florieWy 

BbI  IB  m  haahaii  ia  pronouaoed  inreffiaati 

VII. 

Men  grow  a.sliamcd  of  being  so  very  fond; 

They  sofneliraes  also  get  a  little  tired 
(But  that,  of  course,  is  rare),  aad  then  despond: 

The  same  things  cannot  always  he  admiird ; 
Yet  't  is  "  SI)  nominated  in  the  bond," 

That  both  are  tied  till  one  shall  have  expired. 
Sad  llwaghtl  to  baa  tta  apooaa  diat  wtm  •danung 
Oar  daja,  aad  pal  aoiTa  aamata  faito 

VTII. 

Thcfe  'a  doobtleaa  aooethiag  in  domestic  doiaga 

YthiA  farais,  in  AkI,  traa  leve'a 
Romances  paint  at  full  length  people's 

But  only  gite  a  buKt  of  marriages ; 
For  no  one  caret  far  nalrnMBial  cooings, 

There's  nothing  wrong  in  a  oonoubial  kiss: 
Think  yoo,  if  Laara  had  beaa  Petrarch's  wife, 
He  ivonU  brn  writtaa  aaoaeta  att  Ua  lifet(t) 

IX. 

Alltragediea  are  fiaish'd  by  a  death, 
AH  comedies  are  ended  by  a  marriage; 

The  future  ittates  of  Ix.tli  an-  li  ft  to  faith, 
For  aatfaors  fear  descriptioa  might  disparage 

The  werlda  to  eooie  of  both  or  Ml  beneatli,  [riage; 

And  thrn  lioth  worlds  wmiM  punish  tlicir  miscar- 
So  leaving  each  liieir  priest  and  prayer-book  ready, 
nayaByMMf«arO«alh«r«rtlwLwlj.(2)  . 

X. 

The  only  two  that  in  my  recollection 

Have  5ung  of  beaven  and  hell,  or  marriage,  are 

Dante  .1)  and  Milton,  (4)  and  of  both  the  affectioii 
Was  bapkas  ia  their  nuptials,  for  some  bar 

Of  &>lt  or  temper  min'd  the  connection 

(Such  thing<i,  ill  fart,  it  don'l  asL  nOidl  to  Mtf) ; 

Bat  Daale's  Beatrice  and  Miluw's  Eva 
WaftMidimwB  tnm  Umu  spoaaaa,  jtm  aoMttve.  (5) 

XL 

Some  persons  say  that  Dante  mrant  ITiaBlap 

By  Beatrice,  and  not  a  mistress — I, 
AltbiMfh  mf  opiaioii  muf  reqaire  apology, 

Dasai  this  a  commentator's  fantasy. 
Unless  indeed  it  \\as  from  his  own  knowledge  be 

Decided  thus,  and  show'd  good  reason  wk^} 
I  think  that  Dante's  more  abstruse  ecatatica 
Meant  to  personify  the  Matbcmatka.  (fi^ 

(1)  In  the  MS — 

••  H«d  Pf trarrh  »  p.mlrjn         rci  Vctnrrh'n  wrddinc. 
H(m  man)  umtu'U  lud  rnwMrtI  lb«  i>«d<Ua(  ?*'— L.  K. 

(2)  Tiieoid  b>Ua4«riiaattaadil«l««rlsalla4s«iain 

Sbaiipearc.  ~  L.  E. 

,3.  Danit  oiu  hii  wHii^  toiha  ii^as^  *to  gwa  ■agile." 

See  (inir,  p.  Xi6.—  L.  K. 

:  I  Milioii  s  limt  wife  rao  away  from  him  within  the  first 
mnutb.  If  «)ir  bad  not,  what  would  John  Milton  have  done? 
—I-  B. 

(&)  ■'from  whaUTcr  caases  it  may  have  arisen,  the  cola- 


Xll. 

Haid^  and  Jnan  were  not  married,  but 

The  fault  was  theirs,  not  mine;  it  is  not  ftlr| 

Chaste  reader,  then,  in  any  way  to  pal 
The  blaaw  aa  bm,  naleaa  yea  wbb  they  were; 

Then  if  jou 'd  have  tliem  weddnl,  picise  to  shut 

The  book  which  treats  of  this  erroneous  pair, 
Before  the  CSMaqaeoces  grow  too  awful; 

Tia  daagarana  to  read  of  loves  ualawfoL 
XIII. 

Yet  they  were  happy, — happy  in  the  illicit 
Indulgence  of  their  iBBoenl  dcairea; 

But,  more  imprudent  grown  with  every  visil, 
Haidfe  forgot  the  island  was  her  sire's; 

When  we  have  what  we  like,  'lis  hard  to  oiiia  11^ 
At  least  in  the  bq;inning,  ere  one  tires; 

Thna  aha  caaM  oftea,  mC  a  naawt  hifai^ 

WUlat  bar  piratical  papa  was  cnUi«. 

XIV. 

Let  not  his  mode  of  raising  cash  aeen  straqga^ 
Althoagh  he  fleeced  IIm  flaga  of  a«ary  aaUoa, 

For  into  a  prime  minister  but  change 

His  title,  and  'tis  nothing  but  taxation; 
But  he,  more  modest,  took  a  haiabler  nug* 
Of  Jbfe,  and  in  an  honester  vocation 

o'er  the  high  seas  his  watery  jonmey,  (7) 


XV. 

The  good  old  featleaMn  had  been  detaia'd 

By  winda and  waves,  and  sooe  important  captures; 

And,  in  the  hope  of  more,  at  sea  remain'd, 

Although  a  squall  or  two  bad  damp'd  his  raptures, 

By  swrnmpiag  aoa  af  the  priaea;  ha  had  chaiB*d 

His  pri>i(iners,  dividing  tliem  like  chapters 
In  number 'd  lots;  they  all  bad  cuffs  and  collars. 
And  avenged  cai^  fnm  tan  to  a  hoadnd  doUatt. 

XVL 

Some  he  disposed  of  off  Cape  Malapan, 

Among  his  friends  the  Mainotes ;  »ome  he  sold 

To  his  Tunis  correspondents,  save  one  man 
Toaa'd  overboard  nasaleahJa  (being  aid)  ; 

The  rest — save  here  and  there  aone  richer  oaa, 

Reserved  for  future  ransom  in  the  hold — 
Were  link'd  alike,  as  for  the  common  people  he 
Bad  «  laiga  arder  ik«B  tha  D17  af  TiipalL 

XYIf. 

The  merchandise  was  served  in  the  same  waf. 
Pieced  out  for  different  marts  in  the  Levaal; 
Except  aaow  eertam  portions  of  the  prey. 

Light  classic  artirh  s  of  frmalc  want, 
French  stutTs,  lace,  tweezers,  toothpicks,  teapot,  Inqr, 

Guitars  and  castanets  from  Alicant; 
All  which  selected  from  the  spoil  he  gathers, 
Robb'd  for  hi.s  daughter  by  the  best  of  fathers. 

ridrurr  l«  no  Irs<  itriking  than  taddrning,  that,  on  the  list  of 
ninrnril  pnrij  who  hare  heen  unhappy  in  thrir  h<imf»,  there 
»hiiiilj  alreiidy  h*  foand  four  iiurh  illiitlrioui  nsmrs  »»  llaule, 
Milton,  Nhakspeare.  aad  Drydrn  .  nr.il  ilmi  v.r  .\li<iii|(|  now 
ha»r  to  add,  »»  «  partner  in  their  dentin) ,  a  name  worthy  of 
beins  plarr<l  Ur^uir  the  grealed  of  them."    Moort. — !..  E. 

(0)  "  B.  would  have  made  an  cscellcat  wnutflar  at 
Cambridge."    B.  /Mary.  L.B. 

(7}  lathe  MS  — 

••  Dniilij'd  mnrh  mor»  of  nvrrr.  periiap*  of  Vlfc 
Iha*  aa|  of  Ika  puodka  sf  Pltl.''-X.B. 
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XVIII. 

A  monkey,  a  Datch  raastifl*,  a  mackaw, 

Two  parroU,  with  a  Persian  Cftt  ttd  kittOBIi 

He  cbooe  froa  WTCiml  aaiaMU  1m  mw— 

A  terrier,  toe,  which  mee  iMd  been  a  Briton's, 

Who  t!\iiig  on  llic  ctKist  of  Ithaca, 

The  ix-a.saiits  gave  tbe  poor  dumb  thing  a  pittaoce: 

Tliese,  to  secure  in  this  atroBf  ttowing  wMtker, 

Ua  c«ted  io  one  kaft  hamper  altoftther. 

\IX. 

Then  having;  selllcd  his  marine  aflairs, 
Despatchrng  single  craiaeri  here  and  there, 

His  \essrl  liaviiig  ncetJ  of  some  repairs, 

He  .shii(H'<l  liis  course  to  where  his  daugh(rr  fair 

Continued  still  her  hospitable  cares; 

Bat  that  part  of  the  coast  being  shoal  and  bare, 

Aad  HMgh  wMk  nA  which  ran  out  many  a  mile, 

Hii  port  lay  M  tbe  other  aide    the  ide. 

XX. 

And  there  be  went  aahore  without  delay, 
BM9ing  no  enston-boaae  nor  qoarantine 

To  ask  him  awkward  questions  on  the  way 

About  tbe  time  and  place  where  he  had  been; 
He  led  his  ship  to  be  hove  down  next  day, 

Willi  iirdcrs  to  (he  penplf  to  rareen; 
So  thai  ail  iiands  were  boiiy  beyond  measorei 
Ib  vettuf  eatfoodt,  bdhrt,  fUM,  aad  tfwm 

XZI. 

ArrivinR  at  the  summit  of  a  hill 

Which  overlook'd  the  while  walls  of  his  home, 
He  slopp'd. — What  singular  emotions  fill 

Their  bosoms  who  hare  been  induced  to  rounl 
With  flattering  doubts  if  all  be  iveJI  or  ill— 

With  love  for  many,  and  with  fears  for  some; 
All  feeiiogs  which  o'erleap  the  year*  long  lost, 
Aad  bffiqf  oar  hearla  back  to  their  flartiog-poat 

XXII. 

The  approach  of  home  to  hu<ibandi  aad  to  Am, 

After  loi^  tnTelling  by  land  or  water, 
Moet  natorally  MNBe  small  donbt  inspiret—- 

A  female  fnmrly's  a  serious  matter 
(None  trusts  the  sex  mure,  or  so  mucit  adaurca 

But  they  liate  flattery,  ao  I  neter  flatter); 
Wives  in  their  husbands'  abeeBOea  grow  subtler. 
And  daughters  aomelimes  run  off  with  tbe  butler. 

XXIU. 

An  hoocat  gentknaa  at  Ua  rettfre 

May  not  hate  the  gooti  fortune  of  Uly 
Not  all  lone  matrons  for  tbeir  husbands  mourn. 
Or  dww  the  aame  dU&e  to  anilora'  fciMce; 

(I)  8*e  PapCa  (Ht$ttf,  h.  xrll.;- 

"  Thu»  nrar  Ihr  |r«rr«,  confrrnns  •«  tbty  ^lOTT, 
ArfM,  Uie  Out,  hi*  anciirnt  muter  kaaw; 
HfcMI  ■nmnwiaworUMTCiaaaaaiMaSL 
lifli  M  the  mind  his  Mr.  mt  rtmn  bit  hcai. 

Hp  knrw  Ills  IfMd  ;  lie  kiirw.  ami  %trmt  to  miMt 
In  v«iii  hi-  «lrn,.-.  to  i  r^iwl  «nil  liiM  tilt  f«l; 
Yet  {all  hrroiiM)  hi>  lail,  hu  car>,  his  rvrt 
Saluir  bi>  iniulrr.  ami  ronfrta  bit  joyt 
.S«fi  pit)  NMirh'd  lh«  mighty  niaslcr'a  iiMil ; 
Adown  hit  ehrrk  a  Irar  unMtMra  dole. 
Mill)'  iirifM-iv,  i«t<l ;  hr  iiiriu  hi*  bead,  and  drtod 
Tkc  dirup  huinanr  ;  ih<-n  Ibiu  tmpaiaian'd  ilMi 

'  Whal  nitblr  bnn  In  thii  abandim'd  Hal* 
lAr*  hrrr  all  hrlplrt*  at  l'I)Mn'  fata? 
Hi*  bulk  and  b<«nl]f  tprak  no  *a|(kr  mrnimt 
1/.    ha  mam,  ba  wm  ta  brtttr  ^ja. 


The  odds  are  that  he  finds  a  handsome  urn 

To  bis  memory — and  two  or  three  young  misses 
Born  to  Mimi-  friend,  who  holds  bis  wife  and  riches,-- 
And  that  kiM  Aigns(l}  bite*  biat  by— the  hnechck 

XXIV. 

If  single,  probably  his  plighted  fkie 

Has  in  his  absence  wedded  aoew  rieb  ■tow; 

But  all  the  bettf-r.  for  (he  happy  pair 

May  quarrel,  and  the  lady  growing  wiser. 

He  may  reaoM  hi*  aniatoty  care 
Ae  cavaliar  aarveote,  or  despise  her; 

Aad,  thai  Ua  anrraw  any  not  be  a  dumb  one. 

Write  odea  OB  the  BieoBataaiv  of  WeoMa. 

XXV, 

And  oh  !  ye  gentJemen  who  have  already 
Some  chaste  iiaison  of  tlie  kind — 1  mean 

An  honest  fnendship  with  a  married  lady«~ 
Tbe  only  thing  of  this  sort  ever  seen 

To  last — of  all  connections  tbe  most  steady. 

And  the  true  Hymen  (tbe  first 'a  bat  a  aen«)— 

Tec  for  all  that  keep  not  too  loi^  away, 

I've  kaomi  the  abaeat  wroag*d  fear  times  a  day. (2) 

XXVI. 

Lambro,  oar  ■»  iolicitor,  who  bad 

Much  less  experit  nn-  of  dry  land  than  oceaa. 
On  seeing  his  own  chimuty-smoke,  fell  glad; 

But,  not  knowing  metaphysics,  bad  no  aolion 
Of  the  tree  reaaoa  of  hia  not  being  sad. 

Or  that  of  any  other  strong  emotion ; 
He  lovc<l  his  child,  and  would  have  wept  tbe  loss  of  her. 
But  knew  the  cause  no  more  tiiaa  a  philoaofiher. 

XXVII. 

He  saw  bis  white  walls  shining  in  the  san. 
His  garden  trees  all  shadowy  and  giasa; 

He  heard  his  rivulet's  light  bubbling  nin, 

The  distant  dog-bark ;  and  perceived  between 

The  umbrage  of  the  wood  so  cool  and  dun 
The  mo«iag  figares,  and  the  sparkling  sbeea 

Of  anas  (ia  the  Eaat  aU  ana}— and  farioos  dyes 

Of  coloaiM  firiia,  as  bcight  aa  balterfieB. 

XXVUI. 

And  as  the  "spot  where  they  appear  he  nears, 
Surprised  at  these  unwonted  signs  of  idling, 

He  bears — alas!  no  music  of  the  spheres. 
Bat  an  unballow'd  earthly  sound  of  HddliogI 

A  airiody  which  made  him  doubt  his  ears. 

The  cause  bi-ing  past  his  guessing  or  uaiiddUaf  $ 

A  pipe,  too,  and  a  dniai,  and,  shortly  altar, 

A  teoai  aaairieatal  roar  of  haj^tar. 

CSM  MM  bU  Uft  SrwrvM.  Or  WM  b«  prUHl 
nrwoftklMi  beauty  :  — Iharrrora  bow  dn|Mw4? 
Saeh  Sa^aiid  mm  there  am,  nttra  iMap  it  stale. 
An<  alwajw  diertsh'd     Uwir  frirada,  lb*  (fML* 

•  NM         to,  (EMnww  MMS  rrjotii'd.) 
Ht  arnrrd  a  maitrr  a(  a  nobirr  kind, 
W  ho  nr»er  nrrrr  shall  hrltold  him  nntrc. 
Lom,  lone  itaMa,  pcrWi'd  oa  a  diaiaai  iharar 

ms«M,aM  haatilhardaman  siradaMhM: 

Dm  miiiimit  monarch  paasr*  al  thr  dra>r 
Th*  <\i%.  wli.pm  fair  had  graiit/^l  ti.  Ii.-tn.l  ! 
Hu  lotd,  whra  twrniT  tedious  )rars  liad  roll'd, 
Mms  a  lisl  toah,  aaS.  feaving  srcn  bta,  SM; 
foalaaitf  tut  *nt  fclthftd  Arfui*  cjca!"— L.  K. 
(S)  la  tbe  MS.— 

y«l  for  all  ibat  doa'l  May  away  lao  Iom. 

A  som,  llfcaa  b<  naf  MBM  by  iini«.''o4.  R. 
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XXIX. 

And  stin  more  nearly  to  ihe  place  adranciogi 
Descending  rather  quickly  the  declivity, 

Through  the  waved  branches,  o'er  the  greensward 
'Midst  other  indications  o(  Testivity,  [fkodng, 

Seriag  a  troop  of  his  dooMslks  duiciiig 
lake  dmises,  who  tan  as  on  •  |iiTo4,  h» 

Perceired  it  was  tli*'  Pyrrliic  dancp(I)  so  nUVlUi 

To  which  Uie  Levantines  are  very  partial. 

XXX. 

And  further  on  a  gnmp  of  Orecum  girls,  f2) 
The  first  and  tallest  her  white  kerehiM  WBving, 

Wert'  slriinp  lnjji'tlier  liLe  a  row  of  pearls, 

Link'd  band  in  band,  and  dancing;  each  loo  having 
DowB  her  whfte  neck  loHg  floMiog  aobsra  csi1t~~ 

(The  least  of  which  would  set  ten  poets  raving)  ;(3} 
Their  leader  sang — and  boouded  to  her  soog, 
"WHh  chonl  step  and  voiee,  the  vfagia  thnMf.(4) 

XXXI. 

And  liere,  auattUed  eross-legg'd  rand  their  trays. 

Small  s'M-Ial  (wrlics  just  Ix-giin  to  dioCJ 
Pilaua  and  meats  of  all  sorts  met  the  gaaa, 
And  fladteef  Saariett  ndef  CUaa  wine, 

And  sherb«"t  coolin;;  in  the  porous  vase*; 

Above  them  Uieir  dessert  grew  on  its  viae. 
The  orange  and  powgnuate,  nodding  o'er, 
Dropp'dia  their  h4N,Mmepl«ck'd,tliairHeihnrst0i«. 


A  hand  (if  children,  round  a  snow-wliile  ram, 
There  wreathe  his  venerable  horns  with  flowen; 

While  peeeefal,  as  if  etiH  an  naweaa*d  Uaah, 
The  patriarch  of  the  flock  all  gentry 

His  sober  head,  majestically  tame, 
Or  eats  from  out  the  palm,  or  playful 

Hi*  brow,  as  if  in  act  to  butt,  and  then, 

Tieldiqg  to  their  sotall  hands,  draws  back  again.  (5) 

XXXIII. 

Thetr  chusical  proQks,  and  glittering  dresses, 
Their  large  Made  eyes,  and  eoft  seraphic  chedci. 

Crimson  as  cleft  pomr'^rnTia(c<?,  their  long  irpiset. 
The  gesture  which  enchants,  the  eye  that  speaks, 

T1»e  innocence  which  happy  childhood  btessee, 
Made  quite  a  pictare  of  these  little  Greeks ; 

8e  Hat  the  phihMophical  beholder  [older. 

81gh*d,  6r  their  sakci  that  th^f  ^wnM  eTcr  pmr 

(I)  "TUi  tees  is  sMD  yarfbmed  by  yoang  mn  arsied 

Ci)  "Thiir  —a Mr  ef  Jaactoc  la  eartaialjr  Iks  nine  that 
Mean  la  tmg  U  have  daaead  oa  Iks  banks  of  Banilas. 
The  great  lady  itUl  leads  the  daaee.  and  ii  followed  by  a 
troop  of  yoang  cirls.  who  f altate  har  stepa,  and,  if  she  •iafs, 
make  mp  the  chenu.  The  tuass  are  cstreaMly  lay  and 
ll*eiy«  7^  wfth  ■eawthing  in  them  weadcrfbOy  soft.  The 
el^  are  vnM  awwdlag  te  the  ^easare  of  her  that  leads 
Ifee  dense,  hnl  alwafs  la  esaet  lima,  aad  Inaaitely  more 


(9)  lalheMS  

"  TTiat  w<mM  bar*  iH  Tom  Moora,  tkoa^ll  marrii^d.  raiinf  "~1^E. 
M     "  Thr  frte  whlrh  Ijimbro  rtisrovrrg  on  hM   rrtiim  I* 

prettily  dc*crti>«l,  and  the  dance  is  u  perfect  as  trae."  Gait. 


XXXIV. 

Afiv,  adwaif  bafiooa  stocNl  telling  tales 
To  a  sedate  grey  circle  of  old  smokers. 

Of  secret  treasures  found  iu  hiddeu  vales, 
Of  wonderful  replies  from  Arab  jokers. 

Of  charms  to  nalie  good  gold  aad  cure  bed  ails, 
Of  racks  bewiteh*d  that  open  to  the  knockers. 

Of  magic  I.iiiie<  \vho,  by  one  sole  act, 

Traasform'd  ihdr  lords  to  beasts  (bat  that's  a  iact). 

XXXV. 

Han  wae  no  hck  of  inaoceat  diversion 

For  the  ioMgiaatiMi  or  the  senses. 
Song,  dance,  wine)  music,  stories  from  the  Persian, 

All  pretty  pnetiaee  in  which  no  offence  is; 
Bit  Lanbro  mm  all  these  things  wiA  nvwiiM, 

P«'rrpi\iiij;  in  his  nbscnre  such  expeftWIy 
Dreading  that  climax  of  ail  human  ills. 
The  iniliiiiMiioB  ef  Ui  weikly  billi.(t) 

XXXVI. 

Ah!  what  is  ■»?  what  perOs  still  eaviran 

Tlie  happiest  mortals  even  after  dinner 
A  day  of  gold  from  out  an  age  of  inm(7) 
Is  an  that  Ulh  alkiwi  the  hnskieet  itnner; 

Pleasure  (whene'er  she  sings,  at  least)  *s  a  siren, 

That  lures,  to  flay  alive,  the  young  beginner; 
I^mbro's  reception  at  his  peopVl  banquet 
Was  inch  as  fire  aoeordi  to  a 


xxxvn. 

He — being  a  roan  who  seldom  used  a  word 
Too  much,  and  wishing  gladly  to  surprise 

(In  general  he  surprised  nen  irith  the  sword) 
His  dancrhter  -liail  not  scut  before  to  adviia 

Of  his  arrival,  so  that  no  one  stirr'd; 

And  long  he  pansed  to  re-a»sure  his  eyes. 

In  fact  much  more  astonish'd  than  delighted, 

To  find  so  mach  good  company  invited. 

XXX\7I1. 

He  did  not  know  (alas !  how  men  will  lie) 
Hint  a  report  (especially  the  Greeks) 

Avouch'd  his  death  (such  people  never  die), 

And  put  his  house  iu  mourning  several  weeks, — 

But  now  their  eyes  and  also  lips  were  dry; 
The  bloom,  too,  bad  retnm'd  to  Uaidte'i  cheeks; 

Her  tears,  too,  being 

Aiaoirltqpir 


(5)  "TUl 

tlqae  bsMo-rcUevo." 


Vkelhe 

//*«.— I..  E. 


(6>  "The  piratical  Ihther  of  Ilaidre  bavlai  remalaed  loac 
at  sea,  it  wae  aapposed  he  had  prriibcd,  and  she,  in  con- 
eeqaenee,  took  poeecealon  of  *U  bit  Ircaitim,  and  iarr«n- 
dered  hm«lf  to  the  Ml  eqjoyinrnt  of  hrr  lovrr.  The  old 
lentlemao,  however,  rrtomt,  and,  landioK  on  ■  diilant  part 
of  the  liland,  walks  lelsarciy  towards  iii*  home,  while  Jnan 
and  hit  danKktcr  are  civfnc  a  public  brrakfhit  to  their 
friends  and  acqaaiatancM.  The  description  of  the  fete  Is 
cxemted  with  e<)nal  felicity  and  spirit;  we  think  it  woald 
be  dlflcalt  to  match  the  life  and  Ruiety  of  Ike  pictare  by  any 
thiai  of  the  kiad  togititoh-,"*^— "^b-  ■■■■an..* 


(7)  "  Ab  mel  what  peril*  do  environ 

The  aaaa  that  meddles  with  cold  iron." 
-UI. 


Jiuaibn$. 
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XXXIX. 

Bmee  all  tlut  rice,  nnt,  danciif ,  wine,  and  fiddling, 
Which  taiii*d  the  ide  into  •  plaee  of  pleanre; 

The  aervants  all  weregetdiiR  drunk  or  idling, 
A  life  which  nade  Ibem  happy  beyond  measure. 

Her  father*!  hospitalily  aeeni'd  middliog, 

Cuinpared  with  whal  Haid^*  did  with  his  treasure; 

T  was  wonderful  how  things  went  on  improving. 

While  ih«  hwlaot  ow  hour  to»fmntxmMii§.{t) 

XL. 

Perhaps  you  think  in  stumblin;;  on  this  fiMttt 

He  flew  into  a  pa«sion,  and  in  fact 
Tht  re  wa*  M  uil^ltf  IWMNI  to  be  pleased; 

Perhaps  you  prophesy  some  sudden  act. 
The  whip,  the  rack,  or  dungeon  at  the  least. 

To  leai  li  lii-i  people  to      iiiDrc  exact, 
And  that,  proceeding  at  a  very  high  rate. 
Ha  ilww'd  <h»  Tagti  pmdiamta  «f  a  pinic 

XLL 

You're  wrong. — He  was  the  inildesl-maDafll'd  ■MB 

That  ever  scuttled  ship  or  cut  a  throat; 
With  neh  Irae  hreedins  «r  a  geatlemaB, 

You  never  c<nild  divinn  h\<i  real  thought; 
No  courtier  could,  and  scarcely  woman  can 

Gird  more  deceit  vrithin  a  petticoat; 
Pity  he  loved  adventurous  life's  variety, 
He  was  so  great  a  loss  to  good  society.  (2) 

XLIL 

Advancing  to  the  nearest  dinner-tray, 

Tapping  the  shoulder  of  the  nighest  guest, 

With  a  peculiar  smile,  which,  by  the  way, 
Boded  no  good,  whatever  it  cxpress'd. 

Ha  ask'd  the  meaning  of  this  holiday; 
The   noos  OnA  to  whom  he  had  tAitm^d 

His  question,  much  too  merry  to  divine 
The  questioner,  fiU'd  up  a  glass  of  wiue, 

XLUL 

And  widmat  tanihg  hia  fteetfoBs  head, 

Over  his  shouMf-r,  with  a  Bacchant  air. 
Presented  the  o'erflowiiig  cup,  and  said, 

*Talking's  dry  work,  I  have  no  time  to  Spare." 
A  second  hiccup'd,  "Our  old  master's  dead. 

You'd  better  ask  oar  mistress, who '«  his  heir." 
" Our  mistress !"  quoth  a  third:  "Our  mistress!  — 
YoaaMaaoornaatcr— nottheotd,faatiiew."  [pooh! — 

XLIV. 

These  rascals,  being  new-comers,  knew  not  whom 
They  thus  address'd — and  Lambro's  TingA  fcU — 

And  o'er  his  eye  a  momentary  gloom 
Flaas^d,  hat  bo  strove  qaite  eoorleoasly  to  qoell 

The  expression,  and  endeavouring  to  resume 
His  smile,  requested  one  of  them  to  tell 

The  name  and  qaality  of  bis  new  patnm. 

Who  aaem'd  to  have  twn*d  HaiMe  nio  a  aatrao. 

(1)  totheMS.— 

•*  All  had  b—n  qpra  bMrt.  ami  optn  hoate, 

E»»r  tloet  Jnan  Mrrrd  hti  for  a  ipoiur."— L.  E. 

(%)  "  The  portrait  of  thU  man  is  one  of  the  best,  if  not 
lbs  very  beat,  of  all  Lord  B.tron'i  gloomy  portraits.  It  may 
be  the  Corsair  grown  into  an  eldrrly  character  and  a  falhir ; 
bat  it  iv  rijUHl  to  the  finest  head*  Hint  rvrr  Michael  Ansrio 

or  Caravaggio  painted  with  black  and  umber."  JUaginit.  

1..  £• 

(3)  "lUspoaaaUor-  Marfuttc,  a  dirtdtosto, 

to  BOB  CN«a  |ta  al  aaio  cb' al' ammo : 


XLV. 

"I  know  not,*  qnoth  the  feUow,  "who  or  what 
He  is,  nor  wheaoe  he  came— and  little  care; 

But  this  I  know,  thai  this  roast  cap.m 's  fat. 

And  that  good  wine  ne'er  wa»h'd  down  better  Care; 

And,  if  yoB  are  not  eatisfieil  with  that, 

Direct  your  question*  to  my  neighbour  time; 

He'U  answer  all  for  better  or  for  worse. 

For  Booe  likee  men  to  hear  hiuMircevene.*^ 

XLVL 

I  said  that  Lambro  was  a  man  of  patifnre. 
And  certainly  he  shuw'd  the  be^tt  of  breeding. 

Which  scarce  even  France,  the  f  p?n  of  MtiMM, 
E'er  aaw  her  moot  polito  of  aooe  oeeedieg; 

He  here  these  sneers  agamst  his  near  reUtieaCi 
His  own  ativit'ty.  lu■^  luart,  too,  bleeding, 

The  insults,  too,  of  every  servile  gluttoo, 

Wlio  aU  the  time  WMoatiog  ap  hie  mU«. 

Now  in  a  person  used  to  niurli  command- 
To  bid  men  come,  and  go,  and  come  again— 
To  see  fala  orders  done,  too,  eet  of  haad~- 

W'hcthcr  (he  word  v^as  death,  or  but  the  chain  

It  may  seem  strange  to  find  bis  manners  bland; 

Yet  such  things  are,  vrhiA  I  ean  not  explain. 
Though  doubtless  he  who  can  command  faiaedf 
Is  good  to  govern — almost  as  a  Goelf. 

XLvin. 

Not  that  be  was  not  sometimes  rash  or  so. 
But  never  in  his  real  and  s4>rion<i  mood; 

Then  calm,  concaitrated,  and  still,  and  alow. 
He  lay  cuil'd  like  the  boa  in  the  wood; 

With  him  it  never  was  a  word  and  hknr, 
His  angry  word  once  o'er,  he  shed  no  hlood. 

But  in  his  silence  lh<T»'  was  niucd  to  rue. 
And  bis  ome  blow  left  little  work  for  two, 

XLIX. 

He  as1t*d  no  fitrther  qnestions,  and  proceeded 

On  to  the  house,  but  by  a  private  way,  (4) 
So  that  the  few  wbo  met  him  hardly  heeded. 
So  little  they  expected  Urn  that  day; 

If  love  paternal  in  his  biisijm  pleaded 

For  Haidee's  sake,  is  more  than  I  can  say, 
But  certainly,  to  one  decm'd  dead  returning. 
This  rerei  aeea'd  a  coriona  nmde  of  — — "i^r 

L. 

If  all  the  dead  could  now  return  to  life, 

(Which  God  forbid !)  or  some,  or  a  gienl  mmf. 

For  instance,  if  a  husband  or  his  wife 
(Nuptial  examples  are  as  good  as  any). 

No  doubt  whate'er  might  be  their  former  atrifis. 
The  present  weather  wodd  he  mneh  awre  miny — 

Tear*  abed  hto  the  grare  e(  the  cenpectieB 

Wmdd  ahue  moat  prabably  its  leawndk^ 

Ma  nrl  rnppf>nf,o  IfiM),  o  rungli  arrosto, 

K  crrdo  ulcuiia  Tolla  snro  nrl  horro; 
Rrlla  crrrocia.  e  quandn  io  n"  ho  nrl  moito 

F.  molto  pia  ticll'  csprn  cbc  il  inadfarro  i 
Ma  aopra  tutta  m-I  huon  vino  ho  fedS^ 
E  credo  chc  sia  salvo  chi  gli  crede." 

Pi  LCI,  MorgtmU  Magglort,  ca.  IS.  st.  Iftl. 
(t)  "The  arcount  nf  Lambro  proceediitg  to  tka  homm  to 
poetically  imaRincdi  and  in  bis  character  amy  bs  trmtat  m 
vivid  likeaeis  of  Ail  Paciia,  and  hapnr  iitasimltaa  —nslssi 
tolieadvsMaraseribalehIsC*  OM^M. 
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LI. 

B*  •Dter'd  in  the  bonte  no  more  bit  home, 
A  thing  to  human  fillings  the  most  trying, 

Ami  liarder  for  the  lu'art  tu  oviTrcim-, 

Perhaps,  tbau  even  the  meuUl  pangs  of  dying; 

To  find  oar  benrtb-^tone  tani'd  into  n  tomb, 

And  round  itx  once  warm  precincts  palc^  IjWg 

The  ashes  of  our  hopes,  is  a  deep  grief^ 


Lit 

He  entcr'd  in  the  house — bis  hon»e  n 

For  without  hearU  there  is  no  home Mid  fidt 

The  solitude  of  passing  his  own  door 

Without  a  welcome:  tAere  he  long  bad  dwelt, 

Tfaeni  hia  few  paacefnl  dajs  Time  Iwd  swept  o'er. 
There  b»  won  faoiMn  and  keen  eye  woidd  aelt 

Over  the  innoctMic(>  (if  that  sweet  cbitd| 

Uia  only  shrioe  uf  feelings  undefiled. 

LIII. 

He  wu  a  naii  of  •  strange  temperament. 
Of  mild  demeanour  though  of  savage  mood, 

MrMl(T;i(i'  ill  all  fiis  habits,  and  rontent 
With  temperdiice  iu  pleasure,  as  in  food, 

Qaick  to  perceive,  and  atrong  to  bear,  aod  neMt 
For  something  better,  if  not  wholly  good; 

His  country's  wrongs  and  his  despair  to  save  ber 

Bad  ttoof  him  from  a  alate  to  an  mulaver. 

LIT. 

Hie  loTe  of  power,  and  rapid  gain  of  gold, 
The  hardtipus  by  lonR  habiludi'  produced. 

The  dangerous  life  in  which  he  had  grown  old, 
Tbe  mercy  he  had  granted  nft  abused, 

The  sights  be  was  aeeustum'd  to  behold, 

Tbe  wild  seat,  and  wild  men  with  whom  he  cruised, 

Hail  cost  his  eiu  inics  a  long  repentance, 

And  made  him  a  good  frieud,  but  bad  acquaiataace. 

LV. 

Bat  something  of  tbe  spirit  of  old  Greece 
Fhuih*d  o'er  his  seal  a  few  heroic  rays, 

Sticli  as  Ii(  (uiward  to  the  Gold«i  Fleece 
Uis  predecessors  in  tbe  Colcbian  days; 

Tia  frae  he  had  no  ardent  km  (br  peace  ' 
Alas !  his  country  show'd  no  path  to  praise: 

Hate  to  the  world  and  war  with  every  nation 

Ha  wafsd,  hi  vHfeaaea  of  her  dagmdation. 

LVL 


Still  o'er  his  mind  the  inflaeMse  of  the  diM 

Shed  its  Ionian  elegance,  which  sliow'd 
Its  power  unconsciously  full  many  a  lioM^" 

A  taste  seen  in  the  chnice  of  his  abode, 
A  love  of  music  and  of  scenes  sublime, 

A  pleasure  in  the  gentfo  stream  that  flow'd 
Past  him  in  crystal,  and  a  joy  in  dowers, 
Bedew'd  his  spirit  in  his  calmer  boars. 


muif  btm  wiUi  btiadoMB." 


I  wofdtM*  ire 


(I)  In  the 
And 

(S)  See  Pops^s  tMifssiy. 
(S)  tatte  MS 

"  Kol  to  the  tisfte,  dM|t, 
Ofai 


LVIl. 

But  whatsoe'er  he  bad  of  love  reposed 
On  that  bdoved  dsvghter;  she  had  been 

The  only  thing  which  kept  his  heart  UBCloeed 
Amidst  the  savage  deeds  be  had  done  aod 

A  londy  pvra  aflection  unopposed : 

There  wanted  but  (he  loss  of  this  to  wean 

His  feelings  fruin  all  milk  of  human  kindness. 

And  tuB  him,  like  the  Cydopa,(l)  mad  wilh 
BaM.(2) 

LTin. 

Tbe  cahless  tigrese,  in  her  jangle  raging. 

Is  dreadful  to  (he  shepherd  and  the  flock: 
The  ocean,  when  its  yeasty  war  is  waging. 

Is  awful  to  the  vessel  near  tb«  ntek; 
But  violent  things  will  sooner 

Their  fury  being  spent  by  its 
Than  tbe  stem,  single,  deep,  and  wordlsn  ira(3) 
Of  a  straoig  homan  heart,  and  in  a  slfc 

LDL 

it  is  a  bard  altboagh  a  earn—  oua^ 

To  find  oar  cbitdren  nnming  restita  they 

In  whom  <Hir  bi  iglile>t  days  we  would  retraofl^ 
Our  little  selves  ro-form'd  in  finer  clay, 

Jut  as  old  age  ia  creepbg  ea  apaee. 

And  clouds  come  o'er  the  sunset  of  oor  day. 

They  kindly  leave  us,  though  not  quite  ahma^ 

Bat  Ml  good  I 


LZ. 

Yet  a  fine  family  is  a  fine  thing 

(Provided  they  dun't  come  in  after  diaasr);  (4) 
'Tis  beautiful  to  see  a  matron  bring 

Her  children  up  (if  nursing  them  don't  thin  her); 
Like  cherubs  round  an  altar-piece  they  cling 

To  the  fire-side  (a  sight  to  toneh  a  smaer). 
A  lady  with  her  daughli-i  '^  or  her  nieces 
^Shioe  like  a  guinea  and  seven-shilliog  piaoiS. 

LXI. 

Old  Lambro  pass'd  anseen  a  private  gata, 
And  stood  within  hia  hall  at  ercntide; 

Meantime  the  lady  and  her  fayver  sate 

At  wassail  in  their  beaa^  and  their  pride  t 
An  iwiry  ftdaid  laUe  spread  with  slate 

Before  them,  and  fair  slaves  on  every  side ; 
Gems,  gohl,  and  silver,  form'd  the  service  mostly. 


Lzn. 

na  dmaar  made  aboat  a  hundred  dishes; 

Lamb  and  pistachio-nuts — in  short,  all  meats. 
And  satfron  soups,  and  sweetbreaii» ;  and  the  (ishes 
Were  of  the  finest  that  e'er  flounced  in  nets, 
i  Oress'd  to  a  Sybarite's  aMOt  paaiper'd  wishes; 
I     The  beverage  was  varions  sherbets 
i  Of  raisin,  orange,  and  pomegranate  juice,  [UB. 
Sqoeoed  through  tbe  rind,  which  makes  it  boat  §» 

(4)  "I  saU, I dMIhMllbs eastern  wMdisoawpsspU bad 
of  Magiac  tteir  cbldrM  Into  oimpany,  bacanss  H  la  a 
maeaer  IbMSt  ns  la  My  fbolisb  eomplimeau  to  plesM  thdr 
parents."  /aHamn.  "Yon  ara  risbt,  sir)  we  may  bo  SB- 
ratsd  for  not  cartas  mack  aboat  otbar  paapla's  iU 
for  there  ars  maajr  who  cars  very  Uttla  about  Ihtir  < 
TsL  IlL  pt  8M>  "li»B» 
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I.XIII. 

These  were  ranged  round,  each  in  its  crystal  ewer. 
And  fruits,  and  date-bread  loaves  dosed  therepwt, 

And  Mocha's  berry,  frum  Arabia  pare, 
In  small  fine  china  cups,  came  in  at  last; 

Gold  cups  of  filigree,  made  to  secure 

Tbe  huul  fron  baming,  undenieatb  llieai  pbced: 
ClevM,  ctBnBoo,  and  nftw  too,  wen  bofl'd 
Up  with  tlw  colfct,  which  (I  ihiok)  <h«y  ipoa'd. 

Lxnr. 

The  hangings  of  the  room  were  tapestry, (I)  nade 
Of  velvet  panel*,  each  of  diS^nt  hoe. 

And  thick  willi  damask  flowers  of  silk,  inlaid ; 
And  roojid  them  ran  a  ydlow  border  too ; 

Hie  opfer  border,  rlcMjr  wroagbt,  displaj'd, 

Emhriiider'd  delicately  oVr  with  blue. 
Soft  Persian  sentences,  in  lilac  letters, 
Fran  poeta,  or  the  Bondbb  their  betters. 

LXV. 

These  Oriental  writings  on  the  wall. 

Quite  common  in  tboae  coantriea,  are  a  kind 
Of  nonilovt  adaplod  to  recall, 

Like  skulls  at  Memphian  banquet*,  to  (lie  mind 
Tlie  words  which  shook  B«'U!iazu)r  in  his  hall. 
And  todk  hit  hingdooi  from  him.   You  will  find, 

Tlmugh  sages  may  pour  oiil  their  wisdom's  treasure. 
There  is  no  sterner  muruiist  than  Pleasure. 

LXVI. 

A  becntjr  at  the  scaaon**  doce  grawa  hectic, 

A  genius  who  lim  drunk  hlBMelf  to  death, 
A  rake  turn'd  mclhodtstic,  or  Edectic — (2) 

(For  that'a  tbe  OMae  they  like  to  pray  beneath)  (3)— 

But  most,  ati  nlderman  slrurk  apoplectic. 

Are  things  that  r.  illy  take  away  tbe  breath,— 
And  show  that  late  hours,  wine,  and  love  arc  able 
To  do  not  nucb  1cm  damage  than  tbe  table. 

LXVII. 

Haidet>  and  Juan  carpeted  their  feet 

On  crimson  satin,  bordered  with  pale  bhw; 
Theii  sofa  occupied  three  ]inr(*  rorriiilete 

Of  tli«  a|>artment  —  ami  a|i|iear"d  quite  new; 
The  velvet  cushions  [fur  a  ihriiiie  more  meet) 

Were  acarlet,  from  w  hose  glowing  centre  grew 
A  aoD  emboes'd  in  gold,  whooe  nys  of  tiaaae, 
sen  aU  Ufhl  to  iHa0.(4) 


Lxvm. 

Crystal  and  marble,  plate  and  porcelain. 
Had  done  their  work  of  splendour;  Indian  mats 

And  Persian  oarpcli,  whidi  the  heart  bM  la  itahi. 
Over  lha  ioora  were  apicad;  gaidlw  and  oats, 

(I)  "Macb  of  (he  deacriprion  of  the  ftimitur*  it  taken 
rrom  TiUlf'M  7H|»tt  (prajr  oats  this),  and  tke  rest  hwm  wKf 
own  otMerraHoB.*  iirdM.tfMr.Mumif.  Jteew,  IWI. 

— P.B. 


(a)  See  the  Eeleetie  Herieit.  ai 
Aattoes,"  la  the  Appsaila 
(I)  latbeMS.— 

••■w  UNI  Is  *•  aaas  Itay  Itta  la 

(«)  la  Ike  MS.— 

"Tb«  apkoiitWb'aatlMa'feai 

(5)  III  th«  MS  — 

"  K»pl  for  all  rrmm  wbn  michi  wuh  in  dim  "     I  F 

(4)  Thi»  dress  i*  Moorish,  and  tbe  bracelets  and  bar  arc 
esa  la  tfce  meaner  isacribei.  Tto 


And  dwarfs  and  bfawka,  and  soch  like  things,  that  g»ia 
Their  bread  as  aihisters  and  frvoarites— {that*a 

To  say,  by  degradaticn) — milled  there 
As  plentiful  as  in  a  court  or  fiur. 

l.XIX. 

There  was  no  want  of  lufty  mirrors,  and 

The  tables,  most  of  ebony  bfaud 
With  mother-of-pearl  or  ivory,  stfxxl  at  hand. 

Or  were  of  tortoise-shell  or  rare  woods  made, 
Fn  tted  with  gdd  or  silver:— by  eommaad. 

The  greater  part  of  these  were  ready  spread 
With  triands  and  sherbets  in  ice — and  wine— 
Kflpt  for  all  coouni  at  all  hoars  to  dhie.(S} 

LXX. 

Of  all  the  dresses  I  select  ITaid^'s: 

She  wore  two  jdicks— one  was  of  pale  yellow; 
Of  asare,  pink,  and  white  was  her  chemise — 

'Neath  whii  h  In  r  Iirrast  heaved  like  a  little  billow: 
With  buttons  lorMi'd  of  pearls  as  large  as  peas,  I 

All  gold  and  crim«on  shone  her  jdick's  fellow,  | 
And  the  slripf<l  white  trmze  hararan  that  hound  her,  ' 
Like  lleecy  clouds  about  the  uiuou,  llow'd  rooad  bcr. 

LWI. 

One  large  gold  bracelet  cla>p'd  each  lovel)  arm, 
Lwkless — so  pliable  from  the  pore  gold 

That  the  hand  stretch'd  and  shut  it  without  hara^ 
The  limb  which  it  adorn'd  its  only  mould ; 

So  beautiful     its  very  shape  would  charm,  j 
And  clinging  as  if  loth  to  lose  its  hold,  1 

Itie  poresl  ore  eadosed  die  wUlcat  dun  | 

Thai  e*er  bj  predons  nelal  was  fadd  in.(ft)  { 

LXXII. 

Around,  as  prince<;s  of  her  father's  land, 
A  like  gold  bar  above  her  instep  roird(7) 

Announced  her  rank;  twdve  rings  were  on  her  band;  j 
Her  hair  was  starr'd  with  gem.s;  her  veil's  fioe  faU  ' 

Below  her  breast  was  fasten'd  with  a  band 

Of  lavish  pearls,  whose  worth  could  scarce  be  told; 

Her  orange  silk  fall  Tarkish  trousers  fiirl'd  I 

Aboot  (ho  imttet  aaklo  ia  the  wotU. 


LXXIll. 

Her  ba{r*s  hug  anbom  waves  clown  to  her  bed 

Fhiw'd  like  an  Alpine  torrent  which  the  stm 
Dyes  with  his  morning  light, — and  would  conceal 
Her  persoa(8)  if  dtowM  at  large  to  nn, 

And  still  they  seem  resentfully  to  feel 

The  silken  tillet's  curb,  and  sought  to  shun 
Tlieir  bonds  whene'er  some  Zephyr 
To  offisr  his  joaag  pIniHFw  as  her  fiui> 


I 


beresftrr,  that  n«  the  mothrr  of  Haid't  wm  of  Fei,  hrr 
daagbter  wore  (be  garb  of  tbe  coaatr]).— ( "  ThedcscripliM  ot  1 
HakUeawliesleeaAltaaiaa,aelaOrsekfiii.»  Gair.]— UB.  * 

(7)  The  bar  oT  gold  above  (be  iastep  is  a  mark  of  tnnm-  ' 
reiga  rank  in  tbe  wnmen  of  the  flimnirs  of  tbe  dejt,  «ad  Is  i 
worn  ««  nuch  by  their  fi  niMlr  r»  liitivr». 

(81  This        un   rxn;;;;rrali(in  :   thi  rc  wcrr  four   ytnnm.  I 
whom  I  rrincmlirr  t"  h  ue  ^^tll,  wlm  [.o^,(•^^^l!  ilifir  bair  in 
tllis  profusion;  of  tlic>o,  lhrc«-  wcrr  l  in;li<iii.  tlir  ctlij-r  i«a<  i 
liBVanliii!'     Thrir  tiiiir  wat  of  thut  IrnKth  uu4  quaiitit\ 
that,  whm  Irt  (lomi.  It  alniott  eDtirpIv  *hai1r(l   Ihr  prnuja, 
."O  a^  nrarly  to  rrudrr  dreas  a  suptrflinlj      (if  lhr«*,  oal;  I 
on«  bad  dark  hair;  the  Oriental's  bad.  pcrbaps,  the  ttgliiaKa 
esleerorthefDor. 
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LXXIV. 

KmnmI  bar  ibe  mftde  an  altnotphere  of  Uft^ 
Tbe  very  air  aeem'd  lighter  froM  liar  tfm. 

They  were  ao  soft  and  beaatifnl,  and  rife 
Wilh  all  we  can  imagine  of  the  skies. 

And  pure  ac  Psyche  ere  she  grew  a  wife— 
Too  pore  even  far  (he  parasl  hmmm  iim; 

Her  oTcrpowering  presence  made  you  fod 
It  woold  uoi  be  idolatry  to  kucel.(l) 

LXXV. 

Her  ejelasbee,  thoagh  dark  as  night,  were  tinged 

(It  is  tilt'  romtirv'f  custom), (2)  but  in  vain; 
For  those  large  black  eye9  were  so  blackly  fringed| 

Tbe  glossy  rebels  inorkVi  tbe  jetty  stain. 
And  in  their  native  beaatjr  stood  avenged  i 

Her  naib  were  toDch*d  with  benna;  bnt  agafa 

The  power  of  art  was  tiiruM  to  iinthinj,  for 
They  oookl  not  look  more  rosy  than  before. 

LXXVL 

Tbe  benn*  abonlcl  be  deeply  dyed  to  mako 

T\\c  skin  relieved  appear  more  fairly  f.iir; 
She  had  DO  need  of  thi.<«,  day  ne'er  will  break 

On  moantain  tops  mo/n  beoveoly  white  tbn  bflr: 
The  eye  miglit  doulit  if  it  were  wfU  awake^ 

She  was  so  like  a  vision;  I  mij^ht  err, 
Hut  Sbakspeare  also  says  'tis  very  silly 
"To  giM  refined foU,  or  paint  tbe 

Lxxva 

Swn  bad  on  a  ibawl  of  black  and  gold. 
But  a  white  baracan,  and  so  transparent, 

Tbe  sparkling  gents  beneath  yon  might  behold, 
Uke  aaMll  atan  Ibroofb  tbo  milky  way  appaicnl; 

His  tarban,  farl'd  in  many  a  graceful  fold, 

An  emerald  aigrette  with  Haidei  'jj  hair  in't 
SnriMMBled,  as  ita  dosp,  a  glowing  crescent, 

WboM  ny*  Asm  ever  irembliug,  but  inoeiMBt 

LXXV  I II. 

And  DOW  they  were  diverted  by  their  suite, 

Dwarfs,  dancing-girlt,  black  euancbs,  and  a  poet, 
Which  made  their  new  eetablishroent  comploto, 

Tbe  last  was  of  great  fiime,  and  liked  to  abow  if: 
His  verses  rarely  wanted  their  due  feet — 

And  ibr  his  theow — he  seldom  aug  bdow  it. 
Ho  bdag  paid  to  latbriaa  or  inttar, 


At  the 


"infiliBf  •  good 


Lxxrx. 

He  praised  the  present,  and  abased  the  past. 
Reversing  Uk  good  cnstom  of  old  dajra. 

An  Eastern  anti-jacobin  at  last 

lie  turu'd,  preferring  pudding  to  no  praise — 

For  some  few  years  his  lot  had  been  o'ercail 
By  his  aoening  mdepeadcnt  in  hta  kys, 

BntBowboaangtbeSnltaoaodtboKMbn  rsfaaw.(3) 

Witb  tmlk  like  Soolbq^  mad  mik        like  Cm- 


(I)         "  Hut  I'svrhr  nwnn  no 

She  4  n  ;;n<1i)i'»«  from  abOTaj 

All  ^"^T,  nil  prnl^r>'|  her,  all  adONia 
But  no  ooe  ever  darwl  to  love.* 
CupU  and  Ptyikt,  /Vem  ^4ml(lBS,»p  MMMhM  CWWy. 
I803<— L.B. 

(1)  'it  was,  anAsUnii.  the  eaUomta  Hags  «he  eyes  of 
tka  womsn  with  an  tapalpabis  powder,  prepared  chiefly 
ftwas  erais  aatimaar.  This  pigment,  when  appliad  to 
ftanoroarfceeerike  IMs,  eommaaicaiss  la  the  eye  a  tsi 
■ladthadaaawlaaner*  Ms«Mef.~CB. 


LXXX. 

He  was  a  man  who  had  seen 

And  alwaya  cbaagad  aa  tnm  as  any  needle; 
His  polar  star  bsinf  one  wbich  rather  ranges. 

Am]  not  tbe  liit'd — he  koew  the  way  to  wheedle: 
So  vile  he  'scaped  (be  doom  which  oft  avenges; 

And  being  fluent  (save  indssd  wbsn  foe'd  ill), 
lie  lied  witb  such  a  fervour  of  intention  — 
There  was  no  doobt  he  eam'd  his  laureate  peosioo. 

LXXXI. 

But  be  bad  genius, — when  a  tameool  hns  it, 

Tbe  **  Vates  irritabilis  "  fakes  care 
That  without  notice  few  full  moons  shall  pass  it; 

Evan  good  men  like  to  aakn  tbo  pnUie  atMro:^ 
Bat  to  my  sabjeci— lot  «o  ioo— what  was  it? — 

Ob!— tbe  third  canto — and  tbe  pretty  pair~ 
Their  loves,  atnl  fi  asts,  ami  liuuse,  and<lnti|  nndfliode 
Of  living  in  their  insular  abode. 

LXXXU. 
Tbdr  poet,  a  sad  trimmer,  bnt  no  less 

In  rnmpaiiy  a  \<t\'  plcas^itit  fi  llow. 
Mad  been  the  fuvuuhte  of  full  many  a  mess 

Of  men,  and  made  them  speeches  when  half  hmHow; 
And  though  his  meaning  they  could  rarely  guess. 

Yet  still  they  deign'd  to  hiccup  or  to  bellow 
The  gloriou.s  meed  of  popular  applause, 
Of  which  the  first  ne'er  knows  the 


LXXXIII. 
But  now  being  Ufted  into  high  society. 

And  having  pick'd  up  several  odds  and  ends 
Of  free  thoughts  in  his  travels,  fur  vanety. 

He  deem*d,  being  in  a  bme  isle,  aoMmg  friends. 
That  witlu  iit  any  danger  of  a  riot,  he 

Might  for  long  lying  make  himself  amends; 
And,  singing  as  be  sung  in  his  warm 
Agree  to  «  short  armi»tice  v«  itb  truth. 

L  XXX IV 

He  hadtravcU'd  'mongst  the  Arab<»,  Turks,  and  Franks, 

And  knew  the  self-loves  of  the  different 
And,  baving  lived  with  people  of  all  ranlu. 

Had  SOneUiing  ready  upon  most  eccasioos— 
NVIiich  got  him  a  fi  w  pic^i'iils  and  some  thanks. 

lie  varied  with  some  skill  his  adulations; 
To  "do  at  Rom  m  Boanns  do,*  •  pison 

be  observed  in  OtMSSk 


lAXXV. 

Thus,  usually,  when  be  was  ask'd  to  sing, 
He  gave  the  diftrent  nations  something  national ; 

Twas  all  the  same  to  hint — "GihI  save  the  king," 
Or  "^a  tra,"  according  to  the  fashion  all: 

His  muse  made  increment  of  any  thing, 
From  the  high  lyric  down  to  the  low  rational: 

If  Pindar  sang  horse«aoes,  what  aboaU  biadar 

UuMslffraasbsaca 


CS)  In  tbe  MS.— 

BrlirTrd  like  SoiUlir) — anil  |i<-run<l  !(>>«•  CfWlJwiW." 

"Crn.ihaw.  the  frirud  of  (.ovslcy,  wa^  bi'iiuurrd,"  suyi 
Wnrlnu,  "  with  tlic  praise  of  I'ope  ,  wlio  l>oth  rrnd  pornu 
.111(1  Imrrowcd  from  Hicm.    Briag  ejcetetl  from  fellow- 
>liip  ill  Ti  ll  rhmne  for  denyinK  the  eovcnant,  lir  turned  Ro- 
11)1111  l.riitiolic,  HucI  diet!  mnnn  nf  the  rburch  at  Ix>rettO.** 
Tbe  foll'>winK  art  from  Cowlry't  lines  on  hi«  drath  :— 
"  Aii|ii-|«   ilti  y  <a]r)  broafbl  tbe  famrd  rhj|»l  Uirrr; 
And  bore  tbe  larml  load  In  trinmpli  tliioiigh  ilic  air  ■— 
TiS  MWtr  nurb  Ihej  brought  Uirr  Ihrre ;  and  lh*V, 
kmA  "k—  thato  chargr,  went  ititfli^  all  Dm  may. 
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LXXXVI. 

In  Fninc«,  for  instance,  he  would  write 

In  England  a  six  canto  quarto  tale; 
In  Spain,  be'd  make  a  baOad  or  rooMBOtM 

The  last  war — much  the  same  in  Poftqid; 
In  GtsnuMjt  tbe  Pqaaua  he'd  pnm« 

WoiM  ba  oUGoetlM^»-(M«  what  mf  D«  8to£l ;} 
In  lUly,  be'd  ape  the  "Trecentisti-,''(1) 
laOfeeoe,  he'd  sing  some  sort  of  hymn  like  this  t'je: 

I. 

TWMe*«fOmee,  thaU««rOi«eee!(3) 

Where  burning  Sappho  lofcd  and  sung, 
Where  grew  the  arts  of  tvw  aod  peace^— 

Where  Ddes  lose,  and  PhoriM 
Eternal  summer  gilds  them  yet. 
Bat  all,  excqtt  their  sun,  is  set. 

i. 

The  Scian(3)  and  theTeian  ma8e,(4) 

The  hero's  harp,  the  lover's  late» 
Have  found  the  fame  your  shores  refuse; 

Their  place  of  birth  alone  is  mute 
To  soonds  which  echo  further  west 
Hhm  jow  liNi'  «UMids  «rihe  ]Hotl."(5} 

3. 

The  moantains  look  on  Marathon  (6) 
And  MarathoD  looks  on  the  sea; 
Aad,  mosing  <here  an  boar  aleoe, 

I  dream'd  that  Greece  might  still  be  fNO; 
For,  steading  on  the  Persians'  grave, 
I 


4. 

A  kin;;  sate  on  the  rocky  brow 

Which  looks  o'er  sea-bom  Salamis; 
And  ships,  by  thousands,  lay  below, 

Aod  men  in  nations; — all  were  hia! 
He  eoaated  them  at  break  of  day— 

k  «ha  aon  asA  whera  mn  th9?(7} 


And  where  are  they?  and  where  art  theo. 

My  country?  On  thy  voiceless  shore 
The  heroic  lay  is  tuneless  now — 

The  heroie  bosom  beats  no  more! 
And  arast  Hkg  iptf  so  htog  divine, 


6. 

Tis  soaiething,  in  the  dearth  of  &ma, 
Tboagh  link'd  amoog  a  fettered  raoo^ 

To  feel  at  least  a  patriot's  shame. 
Even  as  I  sing,  snifiue  my  iace; 
For  what  is  left  the  poet  here? 
Far  On^  •  Uaah— Ibr  Oreaea  ft  tear. 


srihs 


(0 

L.B. 

(t)  «Tkat  seat 
jatllihiaeaiyyeil 


years  afo,  theack 


I  Itom  fflca4s  than  fess** 


Tli 

IfeavekafMd  to  think  Tcty  dMhreatty  oflhe 
-^atkaslerilsaaeeesa.  I 
Tkm  issMireloke 

t/edwtn.  —  P.  E. 

(3)  Homer.— L.B.  (4)  Anacreon  — L. E. 

{b)  The  vi)9si  iMoo^  of  the  Greek  poeU  were  (apposed 
(0  kavs  bean  tha  Caps  d«  V«rd  Islands  or  the  Canaries. — 
1. 1. 


7. 

Must  KM  bat  weep  o'er  days  more  blest? 

Mast  loe  bat  yoshf-^Oar  &tbers  bled. 
Earth!  rend^  back  from  oat  thy  breast 

A  rfrmiant  ofiiur  .'Spartan  (lend  I  * 
Of  the  three  hundred  grant  bat  ttnca^ 
Tb  mIw  ft  mm  Thsnaapf'"! 

a. 

What,  sOent  still?  and  silent  all? 

Ah  !  no ;— (he  voices  of  the  dead 
Sound  iik.e  a  distant  torrent's  fall, 

And  answer,  "Let  one  living  head. 
Bat  one  arise, — we  come,  we  eooM!" 
Tis  bat  the  living  who  ara  daarik 

9. 

fa  wiia — in  van:  strike  other  diords; 

Fill  high  the  cup  with  Saraian  wine  I 
Leave  battles  to  the  Turkish  hordes, 
Aad  shad  the  Mood  of  8eio*a  tioel 

Hark !  riiiing  to  the  ipnoble  call — 
Uow  answers  each  bold  Bacchanal ! 

10. 

Tou  have  the  P>rrhic  dance  as  yet. 
Where  is  the  Pyrrhic  phalanx  goM? 

Of  two  soch  iessoBs,  why  Ibifet 
The  noUer  and  the  oiaoKer  one? 

You  have  the  letters  Cadmus  pave — 
Thiok  ye  he  oteaut  ihcm  fur  a  slave? 

11. 

Fill  high  the  bowl  with  Samtan  wine! 

We  will  not  thiok  of  themes  like  th«M! 
It  made  Anacreon's  soup  divine: 

He  served — but  8er>ed  I'olj crates— 
A  tyrant ;  but  our  masters  theo 
Were  still,  at  least,  oar  oooaliyiMk 

12. 

Ihe  ^rnuit  of  the  Cbersoocae 
Was  freedom's  best  and  brmTSat  Aiend; 

That  tyrant  was  Milliadc';! 

Oh!  that  the  present  hour  would  lend 
Another  des|>ot  of  the  kiad! 
8ach  chains  a*  his  waraatra  la 


13. 

Fill  high  the  bowl  with  Samiaa  wine! 

Oo  SolPs  rock,  and  Parga's  shore. 
Exists  the  remnant  of  a  line 

Such  as  the  Doric  mothers  bore; 
And  there,  peHiaps,  aaoM  saed  is  aofwa. 
The  Heradeidaa  Mood  night  own.  (•) 


1  laoia  oa  Ow  im,-i»e.-^M. 
(7)  *  Deep  wer«  the  (roan*  of  Xertes.  when  ha  sa' 
This  bavoe ;  for  hi*  seat,  a  lofty  monad 
Comaaadtas  the  wide       o'erlook'd  the 
Witb  rocftei  cries  he  rent  hi*  royal  robes. 
And  throaeh  his  troops  embattled  oa  tka 
Gave  siicnal  of  retreat;  then  started  wOd 
And  fled  diMriar'd.* 
(B)  la  tke  MS— 
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Tnul  not  for  freedom  to  the  Franks— 
They  bare  a  king  who  buys  and  sells: 

la  Mtire  svvorda,  and  native  nuikt. 
The  only  hope  of  eoanige  dwells; 

But  Turkish  force,  and  Latin  fraud. 
Would  break  your  sliield,  however  broad. 

15. 

Fni  high  the  bowl  with  Samiaa  wioel 
Our  virgins  dance  beneath  the  shada-" 

I  ice  their  glorious  black  e^res  shine; 
But  gazuif  on  each  glowing  maid. 

My  own  the  horning  tear-drop  laves 
To  think  such  breasts  must  suckle  slavei. 

16. 

Place  me  on  Sunium's  (I)  marbled  steep, 
Where  nothing,  save  tin  wm  tmi  I, 

May  bear  onr  oiatual  namurs  svreep ; 
There,  swan-like,  let  me  sing  and  die:  (3) 

A  laud  of  slaves  shall  neVr  he  mine — 
Dash  down  yon  cup  of  Samiaa  wine!  (3) 

LXXWH. 

Thus  sung,  or  would,  or  could,  or  should  have  sang, 
The  modem  Greek,  in  tolerable  verse; 

if  not  like  Orpheus  quite,  when  Greixe  was  young, 
Yet  in  these  times  he  might  have  done  much  worse: 

His  strain  display'd  SOHM  fading — right  «r  wmog; 
And  feeling,  in  a  poet,  is  the  soarw 

Of  elbers*  feeling ;  (4)  but  they  are  MMh  liu^ 

Aad  take  all  coloim—lik«  tlw  haads  «r 

Lxxxvnr. 

But  words  are  thing<t,  and  a  small  drop  of  ink, 
Falling  like  dew,  upon  a  thought,  produces 

That  whieh  makes  thousands,  perhaps  millioiis,  tbuik ; 
'Tie  strange,  the  shortest  letter  which  man  Mses 

Instead  of  speech,  may  form  a  lasting  link 
Of  ages;  to  what  slralto  old  Time  reduces 

Frail  aan,  when  ^|icr— even  a  rag  like  this, 

Sanifw  klmdi;  hb  tonb,  and  aU  tkal'i  his! 

LXXXIX. 

And  when  hia  boMS  an  dasi,  bii  grave  a  Uuk, 

Hi«  station,  generation,  even  his  nation. 
Become  a  thing,  or  nothing,  save  to  rank 

la  chronologtcal  commemoration, 
Some  dull  MS.  oblivion  long  has  sank. 

Or  graven  stone,  found  in  a  barrack's  station, 

^  (I)  ThU  celchrtlcd  promoiilory,  whirh  larred  in  Ihe 
tine  of  Homer,  and  whrrr  Mrnflmn  rrturninK  from  Troy 
buried  liii  pilot  I'lironlis,  is  nnr  of  the  flnrM  situalion*  in 
Greeee.  It  tuwcrs  in  impressive  m«jc*ly  from  tlic  sen.  ami 
is  precipitous  on  all  Hdei  eioept  towards  Lasrioa.  P.  E. 

n       ...  •riNi|M> 

W  IXU*  Imon  wkmv 

t«»  I«mov."  ».  x.X.—SoiA.4Jax.w.nn, 

(3)  "  This  Klorioos  Ode  on  the  aipiratlan*  of  GracM  aller 
Liberty  it  iiMlantly  foiluwed  up  by  m  ttrnin  of  cold^ttloodcd 
ribaldry;  iin.l,  io  this  way.  all  (ood  feclinsi  are  esdtcd 
only  to  nrruMom  OS  to  their  speedy  and  complete  extlDcdoa, 
and  we  are  brou!(bt  back,  frum  their  traaalcot  aad  thea- 
trical ethihitioD,  to  tbe  staple  and  substantial  dactrluc  of 
the  work — the  non-existence  of  roaslancy  in  women,  or  ho. 
noor  in  men,  and  the  folly  of  expectiog  to  meet  with  any 
sack  virtttM,  or  of  caltivatiBg  lima  f«r  aa  andMstvinc 
warU  }—aad  aU  this  rnhed  ap  with  so  aaeh  wic  aa<  dever' 


In  digging  the  foundation  of  a  doset,(&} 
^lay  tura  Us  aaaa  ap,  ao  a  iwo  depoait 

XC. 

Aad  gloiy  laag  bao  aMdo  tbe  sages  sarfla; 

Tis  something,  nothing,  words,  illusion,  wind- 
Depending  more  upon  tlie  hititorian's  style 

Than  on  the  name  a  person  leaves  behind  : 
Troy  owes  to  Hoiaer  what  whist  owes  to  Uaflas 

The  present  century  was  growing  blind 
To  the  great  Marlboruui;irs  •^kill  in  giving  Itn^M'^g, 
Uatil  his  late  Life  by  Archdeacon  Cose.  (6) 

XCI. 

Milton's  the  prince  of  poets — so  we  say; 

A  little  heavy,  but  no  less  divino: 
Aa  iad^endent  being  in  his  day— 

Leumd,  pimis,  temperate  in  love  and  wine; 
But  his  life  falling  into  Joiinson's  way, 

We're  told  Uiis  great  high  priest  of  aU  the  Nine 
Was  wbipt  at  oollcgo— a  barab  aire— odd  snonse, 
For  tba  lint  Mrs.  MUlon  left  bia  botMe.(7} 

XCII. 

All  tboe  are,  eertei,  entertaining  facts. 

LikeShakspeare's  stealing  deer,  Lord  Bacon's  bribes; 
Like  Titus'  \ou(h,  and  Cassar's  earliest  acts; 

Like  Burns  (whom  Doctor  Carrie  well  describes) ; 
Like  CroBwcll*s  pranks ;— but  altboagh  truth  exacU 

These  amiable  descriptions  from  the  acfibci, 
As  most  essential  to  their  hero's  aloiy. 
They  do  not  aiaeh  eoatribute  to  bia  glwy. 

xcm. 

All  are  not  moralists,  like  Sonthey,  when 

He  prated  to  the  world  of  "  Pantisocrasy;" 
Or  Wordsworth  aaexdsed,  anMred,  who  then 

Season'd  his  pedlar  poems  with  democracy ;  (8) 
Or  Coleridge,  (9)  long  before  his  flighty  pen 
Let  to  the  Morning  Pott  ito  aristoeracy ;  (10) 

\Vlirn  he  and  Sonlln  y,  following  tin-  -amc  path, 
Espoused  two  partners  (milliners  of  Bath). 

xcnr. 

Sach  navMs  at  praseDt  cot  a  eoavlct  figure. 

The  ven,  Botany  Bay  in  moral  geography; 
Their  loyal  treason,  raiegado  rigour. 

Are  good  mannro  far  tbdr  awre  bare  Wegrapby. 
Word  <\vorlli's  last  quarto,  by  the  way,  is  bigger 

Thun  any  since  tbe  birllnlay  of  t\ pography ; 
A  drowsy  frowxy  poem,  call'd  the  Exewrmm, 
Writ  in  a  nuinner  which  i»  ny  avcrsioa. 

nest,  an«  kaowlsdaa  of  hnaua  naftira,  as  ta  nuka  It  Im. 
*i*tiMr  plessant  aad  plaasIUe— while  ther*  la  aol  oaly  no 
x'ltidole  saffBail,  tal  everjr  tblag  that  miKht  have  epenied 
in  thai  my  tesa  aatldpated,  and  pmcnled  alrsady 
ia  as  straac  aad  aagaglni  a  Ibrai  as  poaalbia.'*  /<0tar. 
L.B. 

(4)  *'Saeh  coaadenee  has  Lard  Byrnn  in  bis  own  powers, 
that  he  reverses  tbe  rule  of  Horace,  '  J<  vit  me  Jttre',  ate., 
aad  not  only  makes  a*  weep  without  weeping  biauslf^  hot 

laaghs  In  onr  face  for  doing  so."  Colloa. — L.  K. 

(5)  In  the  MS.— 

"  In  diKfinc  ilnin*  lor  a  new  Watar-dosM."— L.  B. 

(S)  Published  ia  1818.— L.B. 

(7)  See  Jokuoa's  Hfit  ^MUlmk^^ 

(8)  la  the  MS  

"CooSomI  Itts  psdisr  pofmi  lo  drmocnry,"'— L.  E. 
9)  Sec  Mr.  Coleridce's  Hiographia  Lileraria,  I8I7.-L.B- 
tO)  la  the  MS.- 

n«Mrlsb'd  lU  aopbUtry  (or  aristocracy."  -L.  E. 
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\cv. 

He  Uiere  builds  up  a  formidable  dyke 
Between  bis  own  wd  others'  iDtrllect ; 

But  Wordsworth's  poem,  and  his  foI!<i>\ers,  like 
Joanna  Soutbcote's  Sinluh,  ( I )  and  tier  s«ct. 

Are  tbiugs  which  in  Utii>  ceulury  don't  strike 
Tlic  public  mind, — so  few  are  the  elect ; 

And  the  new  birUu  of  both  their  stale  virginities 

Haw  prated  but  4iiopnee,  taken  Sat  dtvinitNe. 

XCVL 

But  !o(  me  to  my  storj' :  I  must  own, 

11  1  iiu\e  UD)  l.iull,  it  is  digression- 
Leaving  my  people  to  proceed  alone, 

While  1  soliloquise  beyond  eYpressioa; 
But  these  are  my  addresses  from  the  tbrooe, 

Which  put  otr  business  to  the  ensuing  MHieni 
For^getiing  each  omissiuii  is  a  loss  to 
Tbit  world,  not  quite  so  grett  nn  Arioeto, 

XCVIf. 

1  know  that  what  onr  neighbours  call  "  longueurt^^ 
(We've  nut  su  good  a  word,  but  have  the  Aku^ 

In  that  compete  pj-rfeclioii  which  ensures 
An  epic  from  Bub  Southcy  every  spring—) 

Forai  not  the  true  temptation  which  aJloies 
The  reader ;  but*l  would  not  be  hard  to  bring 

Some  fine  exatiiplcs  of  the  cfxiju'c, 

To  prove  its  grand  ingredient  is  ciuuu.  (3) 

XCVIII. 

We  it-am  from  Horace,  "Uomcr  sometinM»  sleeps;" 
We  led,  nitbont  him,  Weidiwerth  eonetimes 
wakes,-— 

To  show  with  what  complacency  he  creeps, 

With  his  dear  ^tvaijgonerj,"  around  his  lakee«(3) 

He  wishes  for  "  a  boat"  (o  sail  the  deeps — 
Of  oeeen  T — No,  of  air ;  and  then  he  nnkee 

Aiiutlicr  outcry  for  "  a  little  boat," 
And  drivels  seas  to  set  it  well  afloat.  (4) 

XCIX. 

If  he  nnst  fain  iweep  o  er  the  etbenal  plain. 
And  Pegasas  runs  rtsiive  in  his  "waggon," 

ConM  be  not  beg  the  loan  of  Charles's  Wain? 
Or  prey  MeiMa  for  a  single  dragoat 

Or  if,  tiHi  rl.issic  for  his  vulgar  Iirrtin, 

He  fear'd  bis  neck  to  venture  such  a  nag  oa. 
And  be  nMiet  nerft  mowtft  ncniir  to  the  nmen, 
Could  not  the  Ueekbead  ask  fior  a  bntteont 

C. 

Pedlars,"  and  « Boats,"  and  "waggonsl"  Oh  I  ye 
Of  Pbpe  udDryden,  are  tve  eene  to  tUi  T 

(1)  The  foDowert  of  tliis  fhoatlc  are  said  to  have  amsuat- 
ed.  at  one  time,  to  a  hundred  tbouMnd.  She  aniuMuaced 
beneir  as  the  mother  of  a  Mcood  Shiloh,  whose  speedy  ad> 
vent  she  coaldcatly  predicted.  A  cradle  of  npuukn  mtm- 
terials  was  prepared  tor  the  eqwrteit  prodigy.  Dr.  ReMs 
and  another  aedieal  nan  atlesiod  ker  dropty;  and  many 
were  ker  dnpas  down  to  the  aMnent  of  her  dsatht  In  IKI4. 
— L.K. 

Here  foUowt,  in  the  oriKinal  MS.— 

<■  Timr  ba«  lip|imvr<l  Enniil  lo  Uf  Ihr  br«l 

Of  fridMls  and  ofMala  dra«|liUi  )iMir  lot*  and  wine, 

Whlflb  itaar  M  nHMk  Nw  hHM  M«  Ml  IwmM^ 
Mom  Mtd  In  lanpior:— nni  awl  dmp  IttiesnlBii 

Thr  happir  lr»»i-r  and  llir  wricamr  fW$t 
Hfiiti  >iiik  mt  lati  into  a  •wouo  diitinr; 

Full  vl  Oi-rp  nipiurrt  and  td  bnoincra,  Um* 

An  •wMwtal  atek  airf  SKIT  Uw  asat  di9>-4p.  I. 


That  trash  of  such  sort  nut  alone  evades 
Contempt,  but  from  the  bathos'  vast  abyss 

I-'Iuats  scum-like  uppermost,  and  these  Jack  Cades 
Of  sense  and  song  above  your  graves  nwy  bise 

The  « little  boatman"  and  km  «Peter  BeU» 

Can  eaeer  nt  hia  who  draw  « Achilephdl"  (5) 

CL 

Tour  tale. — The  feast  was  over,  the  slaves  gtme. 
The  dwarfs  and  dancing-girls  had  all  retired; 
!  The  Arab  lore  and  poet's  song  were  done. 
And  eveiy  sonnd  of  revelry  expired; 

The  bdy  and  her  lover,  left  alone, 

The  rosy  floix!  of  twilight's  sky  admired  J—* 

Ave  Maria !  o'er  the  earth  and  sea. 

That  henvealieBt  hour  of  Henvcn  it  wortUert  tiwn! 

CH. 

Ave  Maria!  blessed  be  the  hoar! 

The  time,  the  dime,  the  ^pot,  where  I  so  oft 
Beve  fdt  that  moment  fn  its  fhilest  power 

Sink  o'er  the  earth  so  lM*autifuI  and  soft. 
While  swang  the  deep  bell  in  the  distant  tower,  (6;  I 
Or  the  Clint  d>ing  day-h>mn  stole  aloft,  | 

And  not  a  breath  crt-pl  tiin  iigti  tlif  ni>.\  , 

And  yet  the  forest  leaves  seem'd  slirr'd  %vitii  pruyer. 

CIH. 

Ave  Maria!  'tis  the  hour  of  prayerl 

Ave  .Maria!  *ti»  the  houf  of  lovoJ 
Ave  ilaria !  may  onr  spirits  chre 

Ijook  up  to  tbioe  and  to  thy  Son's  above! 
Aw  Maria  !  oh  that  face  so  fair! 

Those  downcast  eyes  beneath  the  AUnighty  dore 
Whnt  tboi^h  'tie  but  •  pietnrad  imogo  strikn^  I 
That  pnktuig  la  noldol,— *l«  loo  lik«. 

CIV. 

Some  kinder  casuists  are  pleasnl  to  say, 

lu  nameless  print  (7} — that  I  liave  no  devotion  ; 

But  set  those  persona  down  with  me  to  pmj. 
And  you  shall  see  who  has  the  pro|»erest  notiOB 

Of  getting  into  heaven  (he  shortest  way  ; 
My  altars  are  the  mountains  and  the  ocean, 

Earth,  air,  stars,— «U  that  springs  Iron  the  great 
Whole, 

Who  bath  prodooed,  and  will  receive  the  sonL 

C?V. 

Sweet  hour  of  twlllight  ! — in  the  solitude 
Of  the  pine  forest  (8) — and  the  silent  shore 

Which  bounds  Ravenna's  immemorid  wood. 

Rooted  where  once  the  Adrian  wa>e  flow'd  0*er, 

To  where  the  last  Ca;sarean  fortress  stood. 
Evergreen  fimst!  whieh  Boc^ncdo'n  hwe  « 

(3)  Wevdmorth'S  Bh^okOh  He  JTaffomr  sffenred  » 

iHI«,-4.B. 

(4)  "Tliere    soinethinR  in  a  fl)  iiiK  hor»e. 

There's  aoinrtliinf;  in  a  huge  balloon ; 
Bat  tknmgh  the  clouds  I  11  never  lluat 
OMIll  have  a  little  boat,"  etc. 

irurds-rorihS Peter  BeU.—  l^K. 

(5)  "The  versei  of  nrydro.  osce  fcifhly  celebrated,  ara 
forgotten."  Mr.  1^.     or^vorM'*  i>rirece.-^  B. 

(6)  la  the  MS^ 

"  wutW  !» ling  the  iigBSl  Own  d»  samd  i— cr.**  AiB. 
(7}  In  the  .M.S — 

"  \rr  nui  Ihrar  prrtty  itanaas^B^OMa  MkSSSy 
Ouwurif  bt  tn  i^nt.'*'— L.  I. 

(S)  "I was  acvsrtlrslermyitdwlnths  pinotansi:  It  ' 

I 
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And  Dryden'i  Uy  made  haunteti  f;raiiiid  to  me, 
How  have  I  loved  the  twilight  hour  aud  tbee!  (1) 

CVI. 

The  ihrill  cieeks,  fieople  of  the  pine. 

Making  their  .summer  lives  one  ceesch-ss  song, 
Were  the  sole  echues,  wve  any  iteed't  and  mine. 
And  veeper  b^'a  that  rose  the  boughs  along ; 

Tlif  spectre  huntsman  of  Oiiesli's  line, 

His  hell-dugs,  and  their  chase,  aud  the  fair  throng 
Which  learn'd  fnm  this  example  not  to  fly 
FVm  a  tma  Jotar,— ahadow'd  mf  mad*B  cfe(2} 

CVIT 

Ob,  Hespems!  thon  briagest  all  good  things  (3)— 

Home  to  the  weary,  to  the  hungry  cheer. 
To  the  young  hird  the  parent'*  brooding  wings, 
Tbe  welcome  suU  to  tiie  o'erlaboar'd  ste«>r ; 
"Wbale'er  of  peace  aboat  oar  hearthstone  clings, 
Wli.il.  'cr  our  hmisehold  go<K  piolcct  of  dear) 
Are  gather'd  round  us  by  thy  look  of  rest; 
Hmw  hriag'sl  Iha  duU,  too^  to  the  nother^a  hnuL 

cnii. 

SoA  hoar!  which  wakes  the  wish  and  melts  the  heart 

Of  those  who  sail  thf  seas,  on  the  first  day 
"When  they  from  their  sweet  friends  are  torn  apart; 

Or  (ills  with  love  the  pilgrim  on  his  way 
As  tbe  far  bell  of  vesper  makes  him  start, 
Seeming  to  weep  the  dying  day's  decay; 
Is  this  a  fancy  which  our  reason  soomat 
Ah!  sorely  nothiaf  dies  but  soaethmg BUiinia !  (4) 

rix. 

When  Nero  perisb'd,  by  tbe  justest  doon 
WWch  ever  the  dntroyer  yet  destroy'd. 

Amidst  the  roar  of  liheraled  Rome, 

Of  nations  freed,  and  the  world  overjoy'd, 

I  rrnthr*  of  tbe  nernmeron  ;  It  is  rmrlirnl  (rronn<1.  Frsnrfira 
livnl.  and  Dante  was  eiiled  anddird,  nt  Unxmns.  Thcr«  is 
tonietbinic  {DipirinK  in  snch  an  air."    .VerfiHn.— P.  K. 

(1)  See  ani*.  p.  ^Xi.  Count  Gsmha,  talki&R  of  reH(ion, 
•ay*  Tke  Crtt  tine  I  kad  a  coavenatioa  vritb  Lortf  Byroa 
on  this  aalleet  was  at  Bavcaaa.  m  aative  eooatry*  hi  IS90. 
while  we  were  riding  aa  bsnabadt  to  aa  aitaHlva  aolUary 
wood  or  pioae.  Tbe  aeeae  tovUsd  to  leligieas  meditatiea. 
it  was  a  too  day  to  *ifow,'  he  laM.  'ratatac  ear 
eyet  to  iMa  vea,  or  dlfoetbc  them  to  the  earth,  eaa  we  doabt 
of  tke  eiMeace  af  Oadf^-ar  how,  taraiaR  thrm  to  what  is 
witida  as,  eaa  we  doaM  tbat  there  Is  sometMnK  more  aeble 
and  darnhlf  tlinn  ihr  r)ny  of  which  wr  nrr foriiir <1  T' L.K. 

(2)  "By  hrr  ctririiplr  warn'd,  tUe  rc»t  !.c\Tnrr; 

Morr  tn»\,  \r»%  imperioos,  wrrr  the  fair; 
And  thai  one  hnnting,  which  the  (lt\H  dr<i|;n'd 
Vht  eae  fkir  fcmair,  Io«t  htm  half  (hp  kind." 

Drydm'M  Thtodort  and  ifeottrto.— L.  B. 

(3)  -  fntft, 

(4)  'Era  gli  1'  ora  che  Toljce  1  disio 

A'  navigaBii,  e  'aleaerisce  il  cnere; 
Ia  di  cb'  Itaa  detto  a'  dold  anid  aMa, 

B  cbe  lo  nuoro  peregrin  d'  amore 
Vaasc,  se  ode  Squilla  dl  lootaao 
Che  paja  il  (iaeao  piaag er  che  ai  maoee.* 

Jtaais^  l>uiva/ory,  aaato  vML 
Ylla  ksllBe  la  tke  Bnt  orQiars  BIm*  <«heB  bin 
Wltboai  aekBowledKment. 

(5)  See  SurtniiitM  for  thi»  f«rt.-["The  puhlic  joy  win  no 
ICreat  apon  fhc  (irrminn  of  hit  drath,  that  fhr  roramon 
people  ran  up  sikI  down  with  rap^  upon  tlx  ir  lir \nt{ 
yet  thara  were  tome,  wbo  for  a  long  time  trimmed  up  liis 
 twItkaprlaffaBd  -  r 


Some  hands  unseen  strew'd  flowers  upon  hit  . 

Perliaps  tbe  weakness  of  a  heart  not  laid 
Of  feeling  for  aoaM  Uadaaia  doaa^  when  i 
Had  JcA  tha  mtIA  an  aooorrnptad  hear. 

ex. 

But  I'm  digressing ;  what  on  earth  has  Nero, 
Or  aay  aach  like  sovereign  buOuons,  (6) 

To  do  with  the  (ninsacttutis  of  my  hero, 
More  than  such  madmen's  ft-Uow  man— fhd 

Sure  my  invention  must  be  down  at  zero. 
And  I  grown  one  of  many  *  wooden  spoons* 

Of  verve  'til,'  name  with  which  we  Can 
To  dub  tbe  last  of  honours  in  dc|;rees) 

CXL 

I  fisd  this  tediousppss  will  never  do— 

Tis  being  too  epic,  and  I  must  cut  down 

(In  copying)  this  long  canto  inio  two' 
They'll  never  find  it  out,  unless  I  own 

The  fact,  excepting  some  experienced  few  ; 
And  then  as  an  improvement  'twill  be  shown: 

I'll  prove  that  snch  the  ofMmm  oflha  critie  is 

Flram  Ariitotia  jnuitai.— See  EleciiTanK. 


1(5) 


"'a? 


CANTO  IV.  (7) 


Norarm  to  difliealt  at  a  befcimiinf 

lu  poesy,  unless  pprliaps  (lie  onJ ; 
For  oftentimes  when  Pegasus  seems  wiaainf 
The  race,  he  spraias  a  wing,  and  down  we  tend. 

Like  Lucifer  when  hurl'd  from  heaYcn  for  sinning; 
Our  sin  tbe  same,  and  bard  as  bis  to  mend — 


bit  imate^aa  Us  rostra  dressed  np  to  state  rehea,  aaethnr 
while  pabUshed  pradamattoas  to  hb  aaam.  as  If  he  was  yet 
aUve,  aadwa^ahanlyosBM!  to  aoaa  agato,  with  a 
geaacetoaahbeaearics."~L.E.j 
(!)  to  the  MS.  — 

••  But  I 'm  dl|;rr*»rnK— what  on  nrltt  htrr  Nrro 

An. I  \\.n.tsu.i:ii,    l>,,i||  [KH'tlrtil  burrount,"  «lr.— L.B. 
(7)  Crjiito  111.  nrlKiaally  inrludrd  ainio*!  all  tks 
whirh  now  form  (  nntolV.     Thr  fnllowing  aMSKtrM 

Lord  riyron  n  lrtlrr»  tn  Mr.  Murray;  — 

ftavenna,  D<~r«-m|j.  r  4.  i  r  ( ;)  'Tli.  tlnrii  Cinin  of  Don  Jma»  ■• 
complelrd.  In  about  Iwu  ImndrrtJ  •iJinui ;  drrrtil,  I  brlie«e, 

Iwl  do  nol  know,  and  II  It  umIcm  lu  diiruu.  " 

Orermbcr  10,  lai*. — "  I  ban  Onlaiied  Ihr  liiint  Can  In.  but  Iba 
thing*  I  bavc  md  and  beard  dUcoBraf*  all  fivtbcr  puMcaUMa^t 
Intti  for  Um  prMrni.  Tbe  cry  It  up,  and  cam  it  np.  I  taoaM  hava 
nri  <.t>ji»cllaa  to  rrtam  the  prW  nt  thr  ropyrichl.** 

K.  limary  T,  tSSO.— "  I  haTc  rut  Ihf  third  Canio  into  tmn.  brraa** 
il  wii  loo  long;  and  I  tril  ytm  tbi>  brfurrhand,  t>niii«>  iii  ratr  of 
any  rrrkrming  brlwrrn  yMi  ami  mr,  Uirtc  iwu  Jtr><  ,,iiU  logii  fur 
Mc.  aa  ihtt  wat  Uw  ortfinal  fomi.  aad,  ia  fact.  Uic  two  l<>grilicr  ara 
not  langrr  UiaaaMafaw  anii  aaiaaMaMwr  Ifeat  I  iMaaMtRMda 
fliit  divMan  la  4nUt  mpim  yoa.  I  havaosi  wtMM  aVawGiMBi^ 
Bi«d  bare  ion»»  dnibi  whrthrr  Ibry  fMif  hi  lo  br  pabllafcrd,  for  Ihry 
have  nol  tb»  «pl' ll  of  thr  Aral.  The  oalrr;  hm>  not  frisblrnrd  bml  it 
ha*  tmrt  mr,  aitd  I  hairr  mrl  wiitlm  eon  nTnur,  il<ii  liini-  " 

f>rtabrr  It.  ino.  — "  I  don'l  frri  inrlini-<l  r,,  ur.'  iiiriiv>  ,l„,ni 
ttomJaan.  What  do 
the  othar  tmft  Ci 
ramplliMMit  wHb 

>h*  nkl  wat  true,  but  thai  I  nMprrirH  il  waaM  Hv«>  loofap  Hiaa 
CktUt  UmnU.—'  ytk,  tuf  (  mmI  *hr  )  •  /  wituU  rmtker  kmu*  l*e /mmt 

of  CkilJt  Harold  for  Ikrrr  rrari  tknn  an  iMMnitT4LiTT  <>/ />«m  J'eaii.' ' 
The  trulh  i».  Iha<  if  ij  roo  Tti  v.  «riii  rh,-  «,,ii.<n  liai.  rn  im  Itiinn 
which  ilrip  off  tbe  tlmrl  of  /^n/imraf;  and  thrj  arr  nfbt,  atit  woiild 

J'il'--'^-  riiioa' ""  *** 

We  aabjoin  n  single  speeimeb  of 
cism  OA  Cantos  ilL,  IV..  aad  V. 
••11 


lo  yoa  Ulink,  a  »rry  prrily  luiian  ladj  uwi  lo  me 

la  had  icad  ti  tn  Nto  rMoah,  aad  paMaMawaa 
daa  MAwaaeas.  npan  it  t  aaswwid.  Mai  what 


eriti. 
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Being  pride, (1)  whidi  IciJo  tin-  mint!  to  --oar  too  far, 
Till  oar  own  woaJuuiM  sliuws  u»  what  we  are.  (2) 

II. 

Bat  Tine,  which  brings  all  bdngs  to  their  level. 
And  diarp  Ad? craily,  will  teaeb  al  last 

Man, — and,  as  we  would  hope,  — perliaps  tbo  deril. 
That  neither  of  llieir  inttlkcls  arc  vast: 

'White  yoatli's  hot  wisbe.s  in  our  retl  veins  rerel, 
We  know  not  this— tlif  blood  flows  on  too  Ikst; 

But  a«  the  torrent  widens  towards  the  ocean, 

Wo  ponder  dmply  on  mik  post  emotion.  (3) 

III. 

As  boy,  1  thought  myself  a  clever  fellow. 

And  wish'd  that  others  held  the  same  opinion ; 
They  look  it  up  when  ir.y  days  gn  w  more  mellow. 

Aid  Other  minds  ai-knuwledgcii  my  donaioion: 
Now  my  sere  fancy  "falls  into  the  yellow 

Leaf,  "(4)  and  Imagination  droops  her  pinmit 
And  the  sad  tmlfc  whieb  borers  o'er  tny  desk 
Turn*  wbnt  wu  onee  toMontie  (o  bnrksqae. 

nr. 

And  if  I  laugh  at  any  mortal  thins:, 

'TIS  that  1  may  not  weep;  and  if  I  weep, 


itM  painful  to  lh«  ipnfibilitlrt  of  an  author  as  thr  pal- 
pahlr  nrf  Irrt  of  bia  pru<liirti»nL  Frum  tint  ipM ir«  uf  mor 1 1 fn  .< 1 1 >m 
nil  port  bin  rwrr,  p«Tlmp»,  brrn  miiiT  fullj  »»rin|tl  Uian  Lortl  Utron. 
Noor  ..(  i<i«  |,iiblit'«iiiMia  ha*r  faiird  in  al  Irsal  rtrilinf  ■  aufHclcat 
puiUunul  (iriwral  Inlvrrat  and  allrnUon:  and  p*en  iboM  amciof 
llM«  wkldi  Um  acmlMilat  of  crillrlam  mifht  deem  awnrwlwl 
■n worthy  of  kb  pvtnn,  Im*«  rnftrr  campvll«il  bicn.  Itkr  many  of  Ma 
poFilral  brrthreti,  to  an-k  tftnfr  fntm  ilii-  aii-iili,  anil  w.int  nfilii- 
orrnmrnt  of  r«nlrraporari«,  in  ilir  ninmlinj!  iTiu.  ipaiH.ii  i-l  (>i«>iliii- 
miHii  li..rirwir»  ini!  Irinmpli*  Bill,  if  \*r  at"-  lo  ml' r,  Imin  tlir  atium 
■  Ir  .nis  .iilii<lr<l  I"  riiai  rTii  ntivr  niiiiriii'i)  iiiiiti  he  piraainf  in  tltt 
aaiiir  pri  p>.rli<in  Dial  nrglecl  la  dMlrraittnf  lu  an  aultwM'.  U>rM  dmm 
of  bl»lutdMp^prwhMltMM«MalfH4  MaiMWii^  a  OcU  tor  wU* 
cgngraMlatI—  M  ite  Om  Jumm.  Kwtihn  m4  fmrUmm  have  allk* 
ruolhbntr<S  lo  Uiv  paipalarily  of  tbii  ainfuUr  worli :  and  lh<>  n-ault 
k^  tlial  ararcrly  any  p<H-ni  of  tbr  pri^nt  >lat  li;«>  b«-«  n  mure  f,rw- 
rally  rrad.  or  (ta  conilnitatlon  mtir'  .-igrrly  »riil  iinpalirnll«  awailrd. 
Iri  porliral  mrrila  l«a»r  brrn  riii.ll.ii  ii.  k  ■  i,k,i.»  liy  lit  admirrra, 
and  Ul»  PriMI  aod  Ute  l^itc.  Ihoufh  Iliry  bavr  juim-d  tu  analltr- 

'  ky  an  iiM 


■MMiMli^haw  aal.  wIm ibayi 


to  mte  In  tta  Milwy  and  ad«««tarM  of  Oia 
htvo  la  Omw  IImm  aAHOoMal  canloi^  Tkm  fact  it.  bwwrvrr,  that 
n<iCliiii|  ha*  appcarwl,  from  the  brginnlnf .  lo  be  fartlirr  frum  Ibe 
aiitbur'a  tntantion.  Ilian  'o  midi-r  hia  IMih  Junm  an)  tiling  liKe  a  rr- 
(nlar  namilitr.  On  the  riftiimry.  ila  (;»i)rral  :ipp<«r»n«'  trmU 
alruniily  to  rrmmO  \i\  iiT  iti''  l.  .>ni<  U  (iliili>».r)ili<'c '»  Ii.  mHw  • 
boa  orooilHU  et  q-iibiMtlain  aliit. '  And  brre  wr  oaomil  avwd  rr- 
oiarfctnfl.  what  aa  MlmhaMa  awtbai  Umw  ptnuai  aaul  pauMi  of 
RcunciUiv  amiradlrtluoa.  wfca.  In  Mm  mm*  bnatb,  enwart  ihc 
porm  fur  lla  wani  M  plan,  and  imprarh  Itia  mriWr  of  a  driibpiale 
diaign  aiainat  Um  rrlifioa  and  (inrrnenrnl  of  the  coanlry.  HU  lord- 
diip  haa  klaMtU|i*ca  Wbal  appaara  lo  ut  a  *cry  candid  eipuaiUcm 

•rfaa 


 '\\\r  fact  in.  that  I  have  natbi||| flaHl'4, 

CnkM  It  vir  III  b<-  ■  niiiiiH  III  mt-vrft 
A  dumI  word  ill  in  J  vuuabiiiar}  !  ' 

IniMd,  th«  wtMilr  poem  baa eoaiplclrljr  Ui«  appraianeeof  belat  pro- 
itnecd  in  thnv  miarvato  i*  wlika  —  a«Hw aod  fwwatttol  bM,  fea. 
bilaally  rng  igrd  ia  Ihrrwy  oeMpatiaa.  tvlaaci  ftaai  Hi  oMra  lartaw 
lahnan  and  nmuart  itarif  wilh  eompanUtra  UiSlng.  Hmov  the  nar- 
rative la  inlrrruptrd  by  cuolinual  dkgmaMoa,  and  Uie  gnM>ral  cba- 
ractrr  of  iti«  Unfiia^r  la  Out  of  irony  and  aareaatte  huinuur;— an 
apparrni  Irvii).  wliich,  buwrrrr,  ofirn  irr***  bul  aa  a  *ril  to  drrp 
rrilrcMon.  Nor  can  tbr  ul'nt  of  Uic  maalar-hajad  be  alvraya  con- 
OMlcd :  il  iavutnntahly  betrays  Itiair  la  tt»  MHMfeM  af  Om  pattatia 
awl  iitblloia  wbleb  (rcqwmUy  prrMBi  liaaMlW  M  tta  wawa  of 
Uwpoaai  hiiaaami^'taa  b4tar«nHmaa.aMliao«M»te 
laati/wlilalisia  Iniwapiwii  la  aarloM  jam  at  H.' 
I-t. 


(1)      ^—J*  How  ^oflaos 
Till  Pride  and  worse 
WarriBf  ta  bcataa 


ato*«  thy  aphcre, 
threw  SM  down, 
kwa'a  amtcUsM  King." 


CO 


 "The 

AnAoraa 


aialhat 


'Tis  that  our  nature  cannot  always  bnng 

Itself  to  apathy,  for  we  must  steep 
Oor  hearts  first  in  tbo  depths  of  Le<be*e  spring. 

Ere  what  we  least  wish  to  bihold  will  sle^t 
Thetis  baptized  her  mortal  sou  in  Styx  ;  (5} 
A  mortal  mother  wonid  on  Lathe  foe.  (6) 

V. 

Some  hnve  accuaed  me  efn  otfHign  deiiga 

Against  the  crmi  and  morals  of  the  Inndy  (7} 
And  trace  it  in  this  poem  every  line: 

I  dott*t  pretend  that  I  quite  understand 
My  own  meanini^  vvlirn  i  would  be  rery  fine; 

Bul  the  fad  is  that  I  have  nothing  plaan'd, 
Unless  it  were  to  be  n  moment 
A  novel  word  in  my  vocabularyl 

VI. 

To  the  kind  reader  of  our  sober  clime 
This  way  of  writing  will  ap(>ear  exotic; 

Pulei  was  sire  of  the  half-seriOttS  riiyaw,(8) 
Who  sang  when  chivalry  was  more  QnixotiCy 

And  reteird  in  the  fancies  of  the  time, 

True  knights,  chaste  oames,  huge  giants. 

But  all  these,  save  the  last,  being  obfoiete,  [deqiotk; 

I  choee  n  modem  subject  nt  more  meet 


Mortals  tlie  aearett  to  the  ancrlir  oatiir^: 

Th*  vile  ace  eoly  vain;  tiie  crcHt  arc  proud." 

jVoriao  /'oiiero.— 

*  Time  bevsvs  o'er,  Impntisni  te  tetray, 
Aa«  shata  op  aU  the  passages  or  ley: 
la  vain  their  gifis  the  beaatesnt  scasoaa  pew. 
Um  IMI  aatamaal,  ami  the  TeraaJ  flow'r ; 
WUh  llstleaa  eyas  llw  dotard  viewa  the  aiore. 
He  views,  aad  woadert  that  Ibejr  please  no  more." 
JiMtom'$  ^aaify      Jiuman  /ruhes.—l^  E. 

o'Tia  a  (crand  poem— and  as  fme.'— trae  a*  the  lUth  tt 
Juvenal  himself.  The  lapae  of  age*  chaage*  all  thioga — 
time — laiiRiiHKe  — llie  earth — the  boaod*  of  Ibe  aea— lb< 
aUra  of  tlit-  tkjr,  and  every  thing  'about,  around,  aad  aa- 
dernratb'  man.  ex4xpt  man  him$e{f,  who  has  alwaya  beea, 
and  alwajt  tartU  be,  aa  nalaclLy  raacal.  Tb«  ialaite  variety 
of  live*  coodacl  bat  la  death,  aad  the  Inflalty  of  wishes 
but  to  diaapiwhStmeat."    H.  Diary,  Uil.— I.  B. 

[i)   "  My  May  of  life 

U  ftDsnlato  the  sere,  tke  yellow  Irarr 

(5)  AchlDes  Is  ssM  to  bavelMea  dIpM  by  Ms 

the  river  Styx,  to  rrndrr  him  invulnrrablc  — L.  E. 

(G)   "  .\  alow  and  nilriit  strrara, 

Ixthc,  the  rivfr  of  oblirioii.  roll^ 
Her  wairry  Inb^rintti,  wbcrrnf  who  drink* 
Forthwith  hin  former  ttatr  atid  hrinK  fiirReta* 
Forgeta  both  joy  and  grief,  pleasure  and  paia." 

PanMm  iMt,  b.  vL— I.  E- 
"Lord  Byron  ts  the  very  Gsmas  of  poetry,  whn,  by 


(7)  "  - 
the  bewitekiag  atriaea*  of  Us 

rid  lata  a  harder 


aims  la  tarn  ttc 


ttsttUi 
to'mialsad— be  fasbes  «niy  i 

"in  Dm/mm  bats  Ugbiy  peafkaa;  bat,  ia  Oat 
the  prohaeasM  Is  la  keq^tac  with  all  the  eCbsr  ^aaJMa^ 

and  religioa  cones  la  fur  a  saecr,  or  a  borieaqaa.  enlj  ia 
common  with  every  thing  that  i*  dear  and  — ■—«-«-  ta  aa  aa 
awral  and  social  t>eing*. Hfv. 

*'Dost  thou  nspirr,  tilie  a  Satanic  miod. 
A^'ilb  vice  to  wnstr  aod  dcNolate  mankind? 
Toward  every  mdr  and  dark  and  dismal  deed 
To  aee  them  hurrying  ou  with  swifter  speed T 
To  make  tbem,  from  reatralat  aad  cooadeaea  fee*. 

beT» 


(8)  See  anti,  p.  SM.— P.  B. 


J 


Digitized  by  Googk 


CAITTO  IT. 


DON  lUAM 


•49 


m 

How  I  have  treated  it  I  do  not  know; 

Perhape  no  better  than  they  have  treated  m 
Wlio  have  inpoted  such  designs  as  show 

Not  what  they  saw,  bat  what  they  wish'd  to  Me: 
Bat  if  it  gives  them  pleasure,  be  it  so ; 

This  ia  a  liberal  age»  and  tbooshta  are  fret: 
MiMtim  Apollo  plocks  m  iif  the  wr. 
And  idb     to  nnae  «r  ■tay  htn.(t) 

Tin. 

Tomig  Jeao  ud  his  lady-Iote  were  left 
To  their  own  hearts'  most  sweet  society} 

Kven  Time,  the  pitiless,  in  sorrow  deft 
With  his  rude  scythe  soch  gentle  bosoms;  !• 

Sigfa'd  to  bdiold  then  of  their  boors  bereft, 
TlMMgh  foe  to  hn ;  and  yet  they  cottM  not  h* 

Meant  to  grow  oIJ,  but  die  in  happy  spring, 

Bdon  one  charm  or  hope  had  taken  wing. 

DC 

Their  faces  were  not  made  for  wrinkles,  their 

Pure  blood  to  stagnate,  their  great  hearts  to  fail ; 

The  blank  grey  was  not  made  to  bhel  tfadr  hair, 
Bat,  like  the  climes  that  know  nor  snow  Mr  hail. 

They  were  all  sammer :  lightning  might  aaaafl 
And  shiver  them  to  ashes,  but  to  trail 

A  loag  and  nakft'Uke  liie  of  doll  decay 

Will  Mt  Ibr  then— 4haf  had  too  Uifb  cby. 

X. 

They  were  alone  once  more ;  for  them  to  bd 
Thus  was  another  Eden ;  they  weie  Mnr 

Weary,  ankss  when  separate:  the  tree 
Cut  from  its  forest  root  of  yean — the  river 

Damm'd  from  its  fountain — the  child  from  the  knee 
And  breast  natenial  weaa'd  at  once  for  ever, — 

Woold  withar  hai  thao  these  two  torn  apart;  (a) 

Alaal  theiv  ia  ao  juttoet  liha  the  heut— 

V' 

XL 

The  heart — ^wfaich  may  be  broken :  happy  they ! 

Thrice  fortunate !  who  of  that  fragile  nraokl. 
Hie  precious  porcelain  of  human  day, 

Break  with  the  first  fall :  they  can  ne'er  bdidd 
TIm  tong  lear  Uah'd  with  heavy  day  oa  day, 

Aad  aU  wUch  nost  be  borne,  and  never  told; 
AVhile  life's  strange  principle  will  oflen  lie 
Deepest  ia  thoee  who  long  the  oMiat  to  die. 

XD. 

"  Whom  the  gods  love  die  yonnp,"  %vas  said  of  yaita^(3} 
And  many  deaths  do  Uicy  escape  by  this: 

The  death  of  friends,  and  that  which  slay  s  even  laore 
The  death  of  friendship,  love,  youth,  all  that  is, 

Except  mere  breath ;  and  since  the  silent  shore 
Awaits  at  last  even  those  whom  longest  miss 

The  old  archer's  shafts,  perhaiia  the  early  grave 

Which  BMB  weep  over  may  be  maBt  to  MiTe.(4) 

(1^  "Can  eaaatea  mss  st  vnsBa,  CyatUes  a«Hai 
▼dill,fltatasarit"  nii.M.vl.-UI. 
I      ft)  to  Os  MS.— 

I  ...      .  •*fr<iai  lla  molhcr't  kaM 

I  Whrn  tu  U.«t  wraninK  <lniu|tht  i<  dmin'd  for  tW, 

Thr  cIhUI  dlviilrtl — it  vrtr  \rs9  to  wf, 

Tlu  Umm  two  Iron  Msb  o«hw  tora  ■pMrl.'*— L.  I. 


XIII. 

Haid^  and  Juan  thought  not  of  the  dead.  ^  [them: 
The  heavens,  and  earth,  aad  air,  seem'd  made  for 

They  found  no  fiialt  with  Tine,  save  that  he  fled ; 
They  saw  not  in  themselves  aught  to  condemn : 

Each  was  the  other's  mirror,  and  but  read 
Joy  sparkJiqg  ia  their  darii  «yaa  liie  a  gean. 

And  kaew  each  farightaeia  wm  hat  the  nllaetien 

Of  tbdr  adMOitog  gbMM  «f  aMM. 

The  gentle  pressure,  and  the  thrilling  tooch, 
The  least  glance  better  understood  than  words, 

Whidi  still  said  all,  and  ne'er  could  say  too  much; 
A  language,  too,  but  like  to  that  of  birds, 

Kaown  but  to  then,  at  leaat  appearing  inch 
Aa  bat  to  lovers  a  trae  sense  aflbrds; 

Sweet  playful  phrases,  which  would  s<  *  m  absurd 

To  those  who  have  ceased  to  bear  soch,  or  ne'er  beard : 

XV. 

All  these  were  theirs,  for  they  were  children  still, 
Aud  children  still  they  should  have  ever  beenj 

They  were  not  made  in  the  real  waild  to  fU 
A  bosy  character  in  the  doll  seene. 

But  like  two  beings  bom  from  out  a  rill, 
A  nymph  and  her  bdoved,  all  unseen 

To  pass  their  lives  in  and  en  flowefi» 

A9d  iMMT  kMW  tha  might  of  hnw  Immm. 

XVI. 

Moons  changing  had  roU'd  on,  and  changeless  foand 
Those  their  bright  rise  had  lighted  lu  such  jpfa 

As  rarely  they  beheld  thronghoul  their  round ; 
And  these  vrere  not  of  the  vain  kind  which  cloys, 

For  theirs  were  hooyant  spirits,  never  bound 
By  the  mere  senses ;  and  that  which  destrofs(6) 

Most  love,  possession^^^^^m  appear'd 

xm. 

Oh  beautiful!  and  rare  as  beautiful! 

But  theirs  was  love  in  which  the  mind  ddights 
To  lose  itself,  when  the  old  world  grows  dull, 

And  we  are  sick  of  its  hadi  soonds  and  sighto^ 
Intrigues,  adventures  of  the  common  school, 

Its  petty  passions,  marriages,  and  flights. 
Where  Hymen's  torch  but  brands  one  strumpet  more, 
Whase  hnsband  ooly  knows  her  not  a  wb — re. 

xvnL 

Hard  words;  harsh  trnth;  a  truth  which  many  knaw. 

Enough. — The  faithful  and  the  fairy  pair. 
Who  never  found  a  single  boar  too  skiw, 

What  was  it  made  them  tbas  exempt  from  cant 
Young  innate  feelings  all  have  fdt  below, 

Which  perish  in  the  rest,  but  in  then  warn 
Inherent;  what  we  mortals  call  nMBSntic, 
And  always  envy,  though  wa  deSM  it  ftaatia. 

(3)  Sea  Hstodotas. 

(4)  "Tto  lass  enUs  eaii  waria,  the  man  sT  bsevsa." 

JfUawm.— L.  R. 
(b)  In  the  MS — 

••For  thrir<  wrrr  bn(i<anl  aplriMllrVana  muM  feSMS 
'  OaiMl  eoauMn  telUagi,'*  SlSi  liiB 
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XEL 

This  ii  in  odbm  a  fiMtitiou  tteta, 

An  opium  ilreain  ( I )  of  too  much  youth  and 
But  wu  in  Iham  tbeir  aatare  or  tbdr  fale: 

No  ■owbd'CTlMiJ  art  their ywmgfcetrteWffrifag; 
For  Haid^'s  kin>«le<lj;i'  was  by  no  means  greftt| 

And  J«au  wa«  a  boy  uf  saintly  breeding; 
So  IkA  there  waa  no  reason  for  their  lores 
Mora  Ihn  lor  4haM  «r  BWhUmalw  Off  4e«M. 

XX. 

Tbey  gaied  upon  tbe  maaot ;  Hia  an  hoor 
Dear  onto  all,  but  deareat  fo  <ft«iV  eyes, 

For  ii  had  made  tlif-m  wliut  (hi-y  were  :  the  power 

Of  tove  had  Erst  o'erwhrlm'd  tbem  from  audi  akiea, 
Whea  bappioeaa  had  beea  Ihdr  only  dower, 

And  twilight  «aw  them  liiik'd  in  passlim's  tie's; 
Charm'd  with  each  other,  all  things  diarm'd  that 

IW  part  sliU  welooneai  the  preaeatthoogfaL 

XXT. 

I  know  not  why,  but  in  that  hoar  to-night, 
Even  as  they  gazed,  a  sudden  tremor  came, 

And  swept,  as  'twere  acroas  thrir  heart's  delight, 
Like  the  wind  o'er  a  harp-otriog,  or  a  flanw. 

When  one  is  shook  hi  aoond,  and  eoe  n  fight; 
And  thus  some  bwliiig  flashM  through  either  frame, 

Aad  call'd  froai  Jnan'a  breaat  a  faint  low  aigb, 

Whaa  <M  «0W  Iwr  ame  hi  Haidiar^  «9e. 

XXH. 

nat  large  black  prophet  eye  aeea*d  Iod0«t<^ 

And  follow  far  the  disappearing  saB| 
Aa  if  their  last  day  of  a  happy  date 

With  his  broad,  bright,  and  dropping  Orib  wan 
Juan  gazed  on  her  as  to  ask  his  (ate — 

He  felt  a  grief,  but  knowing  cause  for  none^ 
His  ghioce  inquired  of  hers  for  some  excoM 
For  feriinf  eaaaeless,  or  at  Icaat  abatrnw. 

xxin. 

She  tom'd  to  hin,  and  amiled,  bat  in  that  aort 
^RHiich  BMdtca  not  others  tante{(«/tBea  luiikcai 

Whatewr  feeling  shook  her,  it  seetn'd  short, 
And  master'd  by  her  wisdom  or  her  pride; 

When  Jnan  spokr,  too — it  might  be  in  sportr— 
Of  this  their  mntnal  feeling,  she  replied, 

*  If  it  aboald  be  so, — but— it  cannot  ho— 

Or  I  at  least  ihrii  Mt  awhe  to  ise.* 


XXIV. 

Juan  would  question  further,  but  she  press'd 

His     to  hen,  and  aiieocod  hin  with  this, 

(1)  The  celehr«tr<l   (Stuffs fioni  of  nn   Fnnlltk  Optwrn- 
JM«r,  by  Mr.  De  Qiunc«r,  bad  b«e&  publisbcd  tbonjir  be* 
«hlt  Oulo  «aa  iRlttaB.-L.  B. 


(3)  "The  effect  «r  all  wfaes  and  spirits  aiKn  me  Is  atraage. 

II  iHUes,  bat  it  makes  me  Kloomy— floomy  at  the  mj  mo- 
ment of  their  efl^,  aatl  net  mt  banlljr  evar.  Bat  It  earn* 
po*ef  for  a  time,  thnofth  ■allenly.  Swimariaf  ralMa  MJ 
spirits,—  hot  In  tseneral  tbey  are  low,  and  gat 
That  it  boprlrsf ;  fur  I  do  not  tliinli  I  am  so  ma 
1  was  at  alnete«a.'>   B.  IHarft  Kill.— L.  Jt. 


And  then  dismiss'd  tbe  omen  from  her  breast. 

Defiling  augury  with  that  fond  kisa; 
And  no  doubt  of  all  metfaoda  'tia  tbe  beat: 

Some  people  prefer  wine — ^'tia  not  amiss; 
I  have  tried  both ;  (3)  so  those  who  would  a  part  lake 
May  chose  between  the  head-ache  and  the  heart^acha^ 

XXV. 

One  of  the  two,  according  to  yoor  choice, 
Woman  or  wiae,  you*n  have  to  naderfo; 

Both  maladies  are  taxes  on  mir  joys : 

But  which  to  choose  I  really  hardly  know; 

And  if  I  had  to  give  a  castiag  volee. 

For  both  sides  I  eould  many  reasons  show. 

And  then  decide,  without  great  wrong  to  either, 

It  tnw Mch  betisri* both  Ik 


XXVI. 

Juan  and  Hnid6c  gazed  upon  each  other 

With  awimauog  looks  of  ^leecbleas  teodemesi, 

WU^nux'd  an  fadings,  friend,  child,  lover,  brother, 
AJB  ttat  the  best  can  mingle  and  express 

Wfasa  two  pan  hearU  are  pour'd  in  one  another. 
And  Isve  loo  mach,  and  yet  can  not  love  less; 

But  almost  sanctify  the  sweet  excess 

By  the  iaunortal  wish  and  power  to  blea6.(4) 

XWII. 

Mix'd  in  each  other's  arms,  and  heart  in  heart. 
Why  did  they  not  then  die? — they  had  lived  too  long. 

Should  an  hour  come  to  bid  tbem  breathe  apart; 
Years  conld  but  bring  them  cruel  things  or  vrnag; 

The  world  was  not  for  them,  nor  the  world's  art 
F<»  bdflfs  psssMmate  as  Sappho'a  song ; 

Low  was  horn  wtiti  tbem,  in  tbem,  so  miensc!, 

It  was  thsir  my  siphrii— not  a 


xxvin. 

Tliey  should  have  lived  together  deep  in  wootl^. 
Unseen  as  sings  the  nightingale;  (o)  they  were 

Unfit  to  mix  in  these  thick  solitudes 

Call'd  social,  haunts  of  Hate.and  Vice,  and  Gan:(A/ 

How  lonely  every  freebom  creature  broods ! 
The  sweetest  song-birds  nestle  in  a  pair; 

Tbe  eagle  sears  akwe;  the  gall  aad  crow 

Floch  o^er  their  carrioa,  jaat  lika  nan ' 

XXIX. 

Mow  piRow^  cheek  In  chock,  m  hivhi|  slsipi| 

Haid^  atui  Juan  their  siesta  totdi, 
A  gentle  slumber,  but  it  was  not  ckepi, 

For  ever  and  anon  a  something  diook 
Jnan,  and  shuddering  o'er  his  frame  would  creep;  | 

And  ilaidde'a  sweet  lips  munnur'd  like  a  brook  | 

• 

(4)  *Laani  by  a  mortal  yeamtat  to  aseead  | 

Towards  a  higher  object.    Lore  was  given, 
Bncooragtd,  aanctino'd,  chiefly  for  thai  end; 

For  till*  the  pa<iitnn  to  rire«»  was  driven — 
Th»t  aelf  n]ii:ht      .ninull  d    her  bondage psSOO 
The  fetters  of  a  dream,  oppoited  to  love.*— 

ff^ordtworllt's  Lao(lamtm,—h, 

(5)  "The  shadowjr  drsert.  Bafrc«ncatad  W«a4a, 

I  better  brook  than  tsartsMi  paofM  Ssnnst 
Tlwre  can  1  ait  aloaa.  Bnaeea  «r  aay, 
Aa4  ta  tka  aigbllagale't  eomplaining  notas 
Taas  wtf  JIatraaisi,  aad  naord  ay  woca<.* 

SMkiipeart.— Ik  & 

(I)  In  the  MS.— 

»  Uiin  maM,  vriMr*  aU  vie*  and  fealMd  1. 
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CAHTO  IV. 


DON  JUAN. 


A  worrllcs^  masic,  mA  her  Cice  so  fair 

SUrr'd  with  ker  <ir«MB,  as  rose-leates  wUk  the  air; (1) 

XXX. 

Or  as  (he  stirring  of  a  di  ep  clear  stream 
Within  an  Alpine  hoHow,  when  Uw  wiadk 

Walks  o'er  it,  was  sbe  shaken  by  the  dreaa. 
The  mystical  usurper  of  the  mind — (2) 

O'erptivvering  us  to  be  wbale'cr  Blf  MMB 
Good  to  the  aoal  whicb  we  no  man  cm  Uad; 

Stnuigeitetoar being!  {(at  'tis  ftill  to  1m) 

ScoMlnt  to  ftd,  and  idtk  MiTd  ^  to  McCS) 


SXXL 

She  dream'd  of  being  alone  on  the  Ma-<ihore,(4) 
Cbam'd  to  a  rock;  she  knew  not  hum,  UU  alir 

Sbe  eoaU  noC  from  tbe  spot,  and  the  hmd  roar 
flrt  w,  and  each  wav«'  rnse  nitigli!\ ,  threateoing  her  ; 

And  o'er  her  opper  lip  they  Mem'd  to  pour, 
Uflt8  Ae  Mhb'd  fbr  bratb,  and  soon  iSbtf  were 

Foaminp  o'er  Ipt  lone  bead,  so  fierce  ani)  high — 
£adi  broke  to  drown  her,  )t*t  she  couid  not  die. 

XXXll. 

Anon — sbe  was  released^  and  then  she  stray 'd  (5) 
O'er  the  sharp  sbbglei  wilb  ber  bleeding  feet, 

And  slumbled  ahnost  t'\ery  step  she  made; 
And  M>nu'thing  rull'ii  tx-lore  her  in  a  sheet, 

Which  sbe  must  still  pursue  bomber  afiaid: 

'Twas  while  and  indi.Ntiiict,  nor  stopfiM  (o  meet 

Her  glance  nur  gru&p,  fur  still  sbe  gazed  and  grasp'd, 

Am!  na,  bat  it  ovaped  ber  at  Bbe  daap*<|. 

GkiM 


1}  In  oneeTWIlMBliwfaMr  pecaia.  "On  tbeDaalhof  a 

*  (MIS),  eenm  IU«  beaaliAU  imaf[<>:— 


Uka  rnae-lMir 


■All  b'r  innorrnt  thuugku, 
■  ioHlrr'a."— 1  K 


(i)  "We  are  aomewhat  morr  thaa  oamrlTCf  in  oar  sleeps, 
Riid  the  •Inmbcr  of  the  hcxly  srenu  lo  Ix  hut  the  waklac  9t 
the  soul.  It  i«  the  ligation  of  <irii«r,  but  (he  liberty  of  rea- 
•on  ;  and  oar  waliiag  conrrpiiom  do  not  match  the  fanciea 
of  our  «leep«.  At  my  nalWitj  mjr  aaceudant  wa«  the  watery 
aign  of  Sc«rpia« ;  I  was  kon  la  the  planetary  hour  of  Sa- 
tnm,  and  I  tUak  1  have  a  fiaaa  of  that  laadaa  liatMl  ia 
me.  I  aaao  wayfcestfaaSfaerdiapoaed  fortteadrlbaad 
Kalliardite  of  eoiapaay ;  yet  in  one  dream  I  eaa  ftiapiiiwt  a 
whole  comedy,  behold  the  actSon,  a|l|M«iMiA  the  jsstSt  and 
Unch  layaelf  awake  at  the  Biaadli  lharsaft  Weie  mj  m»- 
■orj  as  taithlM  as  my  nasoa  Is  ttsa  IMtM,  I  woaM  sever 
study  hat  la  ■vdsaam;  aad  Ms  tfaM  aiai  waali  I  ehoeae 
fcr  av  dsfeHaasj  feal  ear  gMsaar  ■eawriss  have  «ken  m> 
MtCte  boM  ofMr  abaliaeM  ia4«ntaadtB«i.  that  they  forget 
tke  elanr.  aad  «aa  ealjr  rslaM  to  «ar  awakeacd  aonla  a  con- 
m  tola  of  ttat  thai  hMfaissibt  M 

(3)  la  tot  MS.— 

-Slr«MC«ilai«-  oTbtliw!— farflaalill  late-. 
And  who       knuw  all  talf  wlial  tin  ws  IHf  *'  H. 

(4)  "Oas  or  tke  llacit  noral  tales  1  cwrsad,  b  aa  ae- 
ef  a  dreaai  hi  the  Thllsr.  which.  UMfh  H  has  every 

'  a  teal  dreaai,  ceapcehaads  a  ■oral  ao  suh- 
ilSfCstolC.  ttat  I  igaeallaa  whether  any  man 
who  atleato  to  It  eaa  evar  ftsprt  Ht  aai.  tfke  reacmbera, 
wtethir  ha  caa  ever  eoase  to  he  the  hatter  fbr  It  AddUon 
ia  Ifee  aathorar  toe  papsr;  and  I  akaU  (he  the  atory  in  hi* 
owa  alegaat  weeist— *|  was  once  in  atonies  of  cricf  that 
are  anattcraMe,  aad  to «•  (teal  a  diMrartmn  of  min,),  i(i«t 
I  thon«ht  myself  erca  oat  of  thr  [k.*m|.i1iI)  of  rcrri>itig 
eoaafiort.    The  occasion  CoIIdu,:    w  iim  I  a 

yoatk,  in  a  part  of  the  army  wIik  I,  viui  thru  iiuintrrrd  at 
Dover,  I  fell  in  Invr  willi  nu  riu'n  r.iMc  ymiti:;  w  iiiii.'in  of  a 
good  fhraily  in  thoic  purls,  nud  lind  the  ^  itufHclion  of  string 
mf  addrri«e»  kimllv  rrrfiTnl,  which  urrimionrd  the  per- 
plexity I  am  goiiis  lo  rduie  We  were,  in  a  raJnj  rirninR, 
«li*crtin(C  ourselves,  on  (lie  lop  itt  n  cliff,  with  the  prosjiect 
of  tb«  sea  i  and  triiliaf  away  the  time  ia  inch  litUe  fond* 


Tbe  dream  changed m  a  cava  sbe  stood,  ito  walls 
Were  birag  with  raarUe  icides ;  the  work 

Of  ages  on  its  water-fretted  halls. 

Where  waves  might  wash,  aad  seals  Bigbl  breed  and 

Rer  bait  waa  dripping,  and  Iba  very  balb      [lurk ; 
Of  her  black  eyes  seem'd  tum*d  to  tears,  and  mirk 

The  sharp  rocks  look'd  below  each  drop  tbey  caagbt, 

Whkb  firaa  to  ■aibbaa  H  feH,— aba  Ihoaght 

XXXIV. 

And  wet,  and  cold,  and  lifeless  at  her  feel^ 

Pale  aa  the  foMa  thai  ftvtb'd  oa  bia  dtod  bc«w, 
WUcb  aba  awyM  h  vala  to  dear,  (bow  twaot 

Were  once  ber  cares,  how  idle  seem'd  tbey  now!) 
Lay  Joaa,  not  couU  atighl  reaew  the  beat 
Of  U«  qaeaeh'd  beart;  aad  tbe  tea  dirges  low 

Rang  in  her  sad  ears  like  a  mermaid's  song. 

And  that  brief  dream  (6)  appear'd  a  lifis  too  loag.C7) 

XXXV. 

And  gazing  on  tba  dead,  ibe  tboafbt  bia  Iket 

Fadetl,  or  alter'd  into  sumcthitig  new- 
Like  to  ber  fiuber'a  (isatares,  tiU  eacb  tiaaa 

Mere  lib*  aad  Kb*  to  Laabn>*8  aapaci  gi«w~ 
With  all  his  keen  worn  look  and  Greciaja  grace ; 

And  starting,  sbe  awoke,  and  what  to  view  ? 
Oh !  powers  of  Heaven  I  wbat  dark  aye  OMBto  aba  ttaw? 
Tia— 'tis  boi  CithaK'a—fix'd  npM  «ha  f^I 

XXXVI. 

Then  shriekiag,  sbe  arose,  and  shriekiag  AD* 
Wtttjoraad  aoRow,  hope  aad  6ar,  toaea 


to  people  ta  ■! 
a»  those  ia  Isvs.  la  the  midst  of  tkeae 
sadcatweats,  ake  tnatched  a  paper  of  veraea 
eat  of  my  band,  and  ran  away  with  tliem.  I  was  fol- 
lowinic  hrr;  wbrn  on  a  ladden  the  ground,  though  at  a 
CMiidcrahle  distnnrr  from  thr  vcr«("  of  the  prtripicc,  nnnk 
under  her,  snd  threw  herdowii  trum  so  pr<idiK>ous  a  height, 
n|>on  «urh  a  r»n4;e  of  rocki.  .is  would  hnvr  diiihrd  her  iutu 
ten  thousand  picrrs,  bad  her  body  f>ecii  nindc  of  adamant- 
It  h  much  r;iMt  r  fur  my  reader  to  iainKnir  my  *tnie  of  mind 
upon  »nrti  nil  orrHiion,  than  for  nie  to  riprrss  it.  1  mid  to 
m.Mt  If  ii  11  not  in  the  power  of  Heaven  to  relieve  me-  when 
I  RUiikrd,  rijunltjr  transported  and  attuaished,  to  »ee  myaelf 
dr.-iwu  out  of  an  afBiction.  which,  the  «ery  moment  before, 
appeared  to  be  altofether  ioeitricable.'  >Vbat  fable  of 
ilvsop.  nay  of  Homer,  or  of  Virgil,  conTeys  ao  line  a  moral  ? 
Yet  roost  people  have,  if  I  mistake  not,  met  with  such  deli- 
veraocen  hy  means  of  a  dream.  Let  at  not  despise  instruction, 
how  mean  aoerer  tke  vekiele  may  be  that  brin«ta  it.  £ven 
if  it  be  a  dreaas,  let  aa  team  to  prodt  by  it.  For,  whether 
aaletp  or  awake,  we  are  aqoally  the  care  of  ProTidenee; 
aad  adtker  a  dream,  nor  a  wakln*  tkonfkt,  caa  occar  lo 
as  wlihoat  the  permladoa  of  Mm  to  whom  we  lite,  aad 
move,  aad  have  ear  hsing.*  Br.  BsaHls.— L.  B. 
(h)  to  tke  MS.— 

"Anon   than  wan  aowalara  kai  ■hasiiM'd 
O'er  Uw  marp  iM^lask'*  •m.-U  I. 
(8)  la  tbe  MS.— 

"  And  thai  thort  dream  rontatn'd  a  life  too  long.  "— t.  K 
(7)  "I  awoke  from  a  dream  — well!  and  have  not  othen 
dreamed  ?  - Such  a  drenm!    hut  she  did  not  overtake  me. 
1  wiak  tkc  dead  would  rest,  however..   Uck!  Imw  mjr  biood 
eUUed— aadi  coald  not  wake— aad^aad— Maho! 


Hast-  sirtir  k  I  <'  I.  iM.i  III  Ibe  aoal  of  Ru  lui.l. 

Ttwin  nmli)  111.  Mil.^i.iiKc   if  ten  Ibouunii  iiii  ri, 
Ann'd  all  iii  pruol,'  v'f. 

I  do  not  like  thi<  dream, — I  bate  iti  'foregone  conclusioa.' 
And  Rm  I  to  >r  shnkrn  by  shadow*?  Ay,  when  they  remkad 
me  of— no  matter — but,  if  I  dream  thus  again,  I  will  try 
whether  all  ileep  ha«  the  tike  risloa*.  Siace  1  rose,  I've 
been  in  coasiderahle  bodily  pain  aJso;  bat  it  is  goae  and 
over;  aad  now,  like  l.ord  tiKleby,  1  aM  waaal  ay  ftr  the 
day."    B.  Journal,  Ibl3.— L.E. 


Digitized  by  Google 


•5t 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Him  whom  she  deem'd  •  babitant  where  dwell 
TIm  ocMo-bwicd,  itMB  firos  <lMlh,  to  b« 

Perchanoe  the  dnth  of  one  sh«  loved  too  w«llt 
Dear  as  }i<t  rritlii-r  tiaJ  b<-f  n  to  ILiidfa^ 

li  was  a  flooBeat  of  that  awful  kiod 

ItomeeajMCb  hit  mi  »ot  oJI  to  aimLQ) 


xxxm 

Up  Juan  sfHTong  to  Haidee's  bitter  shriek, 
And  caiiplit  her  falling,  and  from  off  the  wall 

Snatch'd  duwn  his  sabre,  in  hot  haste  to  wreak 
Vengeance  on  him  who  was  the  cause  of  all: 

Then  Lambro,  who  till  now  forbore  to  speak, 
Smiled  scomfally,  and  said,  **  Within  my  call, 

A  thousand  scimitors  await  the  word; (2) 

Pat  op,  jtMOf  aao,  pat  op  your  ailly  awonL* 


XXXVIII. 

Aad  Haidee  doog  aroond  him;    Joan,  'ti 
Til  Lunbio— His  mf  firther!  Knaal  with  as- 

He  will  forgive  as — yes — it  must  be — jm» 

Oh  !  dearest  father,  in  this  agony 
Of  pleasure  and  of  pain — evCB  whOe  I  Un 

Thy  garment's  hem  with  transport,  can  it  be 
That  doabt  should  mingle  with  my  iilial  joy  ? 
M  nilk  M  a«  Hmm  will,  ImI  apm  tUt  boj." 


XXXOL 

High  and  inscratabic  the  old  man  stood, 

Calm  in  his  voioe,  and  calia  within  his  eye- 
Not  dwayi'  rigiu  irith  bin  of  cabaeti  mood; 

He  look'd  upon  her,  but  gave  no  reply ; 
Then  tom'd  to  Juan,  in  whose  cheek  the  blood 
'  Oft  mm  aad  tvoal,  aa  diera  neolved  to  dia  . 

In  arms,  at  least:  he  stood  in  act  to  spring 

On  the  tint  foe  whom  Lambro's  call  might  bring. 

XL. 

"  Yoang  man,  your  sword !"  so  Lambro  once  more  said: 
Juan  replied^  "Not  while  this  arm  is  free." 

TIm  old  Ban's  cbedi  grew  pale^  bat  not  with  dread, 
And,  drawinf  from  Us  bdt  a  pistol,  lie 

Reiilitd,  "  Yimr  blood  be  then  on  your  own  head.* 
Then  look'd  doae  at  the  aint,  as  if  to  see 

Tma  fiwh-^  he  had  lately  assd  «he  hwk— 

Aad  next  proceeded  quietly  to  oocfc. 

XLl. 

It  has  a  straaie  qaick  jar  upon  the  ear. 

That  coekii^  of  a  pistol,  when  yo«  ' 
A  moment  more  will  bring  the  sight  to  bear 

Upon  yoor  persoa,  twelve  jards  off,  or  so; 
A  geatkanaly  distaaee,  not.  loo  near. 

If  you  have  gut  a  former  friend  fur  foej 
Bat  aAer  being  bred  at  once  or  twice. 
He  ear  becoaws  iwre  Irish,  aad  lei 


XUI. 

Lambro  presented,  and  one  instant  more 

Had  stopp'd  this  Canto,  aad  Don  Joan's  breath. 


(l)latha 

••IfeSM 

(It)  to  the  MS  - 

*■  A  tbouaand  Uiarp«r  ubrn  wail  (hr  word." — L.K. 
in  the  MS  — 

"  BbI  a  few  moio^nt*— khc  tud  br*n  all  Iran-  "—I  F. 
(I)  "Th«  reader  will  obaerre  m  curious  mark  of  propin- 
fHly  wUch  Iks  poet  aottess,  wiUi  napect  to  th»  taajids  ot 

,iito> 


When  Haidie  threw  heradf  her  boy  before. 
Stem  as  her  sire:  "Oa  OMh"  she  cried,  "let  death 

Deseead— the  faalt  is  ndne;  this  fiiM  shore 

He  found— but  sought  not.   I  have  pledged  my  ftilhj 

I  love  liini — 1  will  die  with  him:  1  knew 

Tear  aataNTs  IrmMssi  know  yew  AuuMa^t  lee.* 


xun. 

A  minute  past,  aad  she  had  been  all  leais,(3) 

And  tenderness,  and  infancy ;  but  now 
She  stood  as  one  who  champion'd  human  A 

Pale,  statue-like,  and  stern,  she  woo'd  the 
And  tall  beyond  her  sex,  and  their  compeers. 

She  drew  up  to  her  height,  as  if  to  show 
A  fairer  mark;  and  with  a  fix'd  eye  scann'd 
Her  iatiMr's  isce— but  never  stopped  his  head. 

XLIV. 

He  gazed  on  her,  and  she  on  him;  'twas  strange 
How  like  they  bokMl  the  expnesiw  i*as  the  eas 

Serenely  savage,  with  a  little  change 

In  the  large  dark  eye's  mutual-darted  flame; 

For  she,  too,  was  as  one  who  could  avenge, 
Tf  cause  slimld  he — a  lioness,  though 

Her  father's  blood  before  her  fatiter's  laoe 
ep,  end  pieeed  her  traly  ef  hte  i 


XLY. 

I  said  they  were  alike,  their  features  and 

Their  stotore,  differing  but  in  sex  and  years; 
BvcB  to  the  delicacy  of  theh-  hand(4) 

Tliere  was  resemblance,  such  as  tiur  Mood  WWISJ 
And  now  to  see  than,  thus  divided,  stand 
In  fiz'd  ftrodty,  wihen  joyous  teere, 

And  sweet  sensations,  should  have  welcomed  both. 
Show  what  the  passions  are  in  their  full  growth. 

XLVL 

The  father  paosed  a  moment,  then  withdrew 
His  weapon,  and  replaced  it;  but  stood  stitt. 

And  looking  on  her.  as  to  look  her  throagh, 

■Net      he  said,  «have  soaght  Ihb  stranger's  ill ; 

Not  /  have  made  this  desolaflim  :  ft  w 

Would  bear  such  outrage,  and  forbear  to  kill; 

Bat  I  mast  de  my  daty— how  tho«  hsst 

DonelUiM,  (he  prascnl  teaches  for  lha  Fest.(S) 


XLVII. 

"Let  him  disarm;  or,  by  my  father's  iMad, 
Bis  own  shall  roll  before  you  Uhe  e  beU!* 

He  rais<:-d  liis  whistle,  as  the  word  he  said. 
And  blew :  another  answer'd  to  the  call. 

And  roshiug  in  disordsHy,  thoagh  led, 

And  arm'd  from  boot  to  turban,  one  and  all. 

Some  twenty  of  his  train  came,  rank  on  rank  : 

Be  gave  the  word,— *  Anest  «r  slay  the  AnnL* 

XLYIH. 

Then,  with  a  sudden  movement,  lie  withdrew 

Uis  daeghter;  while  corapress'd  within  bis  clasp, 

dsbtai  fw  the  thst  hint  of  ais  to  All  taeha,  who.  *f  tkm 
by.  Is  the  erigiaal  of  Umtoe;  Ibr,  wtaa  Ms  tarlayp  wm 
Intieiaia*.  wMfc  Ifa  MaaA  BobheiMS,  to  that  aar«tal4s 
maaaerat  ^pnat,  the  tMer  said  that  ho  tosw  ke  ma  ika 
Mcgalos  AMhiopei  U.  s.  the  Qnot  Naa),  by  IhesmaBaaae 
ar UssawaadhaBis.*  fislb-l-B. 

CDlattem^ 

"toStf/mS  aiyiy  asjtoa  to»^  ^^trt  *— I.- 
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Twixt  lier  and  Jvmn  fateipoMd  the  orw; 

In  Tain  «he  sfruf^sjlftl  in  her  father's  ffrasp — 
HU  •mis  were  like  a  »erpeut*»  coil :  then  flew(l) 

IIpoo  their  pref,  M  dart«  an  anpry  asp, 
The  file  of  pirates ;  save  the  foremost,  who 
Had  fallen,  with  his  right  shoulder  half  cut  tbroagL(2} 

XLIX. 

The  Meond  Ind  Ms  dwek  laid  open ;  bat 

The  third,  a  wary  cool  old  svkorder,  took 
The  blows  upon  his  cutlass,  and  then  put 

Hisomi  well  in;  ^i,  wi  ll,  ere  you  could  look, 
His  man  was  floor  d,  ami  lu-lpless  at  his  foo(f(3) 

With  the  blood  ruoaing  like  a  little  brook 
From  two  smart  sabre  gashes,  deep  and  iti 
One  on  Um  arm,  the  other  on  the  bead. 

h. 

And  then  they  bound  him  where  he  fell,  and  bore 
Juan  from  the  apartment:  with  a  sign 

01(1  Lambro  l)a<le  them  take  him  to  the  shore, 

WlitTC  lay  some  ships  which  were  to  sail  at  nine.(4; 

They  laid  him  in  a  boat,  and  plied  the  oar 

Until  they  reach'd  some  gaUioU,  placed  in  Kati 

On  board  of  one  of  these,  and  udflr  hatdct, 

JhBj  iWd  Um,  with  alricl  ovd«  to  Uw  wvlclMt. 

LI. 

The  world  is  full  of  strange  vicissitodes. 
And  here  was  one  exceedingly  unpleasant: 

A  gentleman  so  rich  ill  Ike  world's  goods. 

Handsome  and  yoang,  ciyaymg  all  the  present, 

Just  at  the  very  time  when  lie  least  broods 
On  such  a  thing,  is  suddenly  to  sea  sent, 

Woanded  and  ch^'d,  so  that  be  cannot  move; 

And  aU  beeane  a  lid|  AH  b  kno^ 

Ln. 

Here  I  must  leate  hi*,  for  I  grow  pathetic. 

Moved  by  the  CbiooM  afvph  of  tears,  green  tea ! 

Than  whom  Cassandra  was  not  more  prophetic ; 
For  if  my  pure  libations  cxce«l  three, 

I  Csel  Bj  heart  become  so  sympathetic, 
Tlml  I  nrast  have  recoone  to  blade  bobea: 

Tis  pity  vi'inc  shoiiUl  he  so  deleterious, 

For  tea  and  coffee  leave  us  much  more  serious, 

LUI. 

Unlcaa  when  ipnlifiad  ^Ih  Ooe,  Cognac! 
SuMt  BBiBd  ef  tlM  PUcfdbanlie  riUI 

(I)  In  the  MS.— 

He  held  tiet  Uk*  •  Mrpmf  •  fuMt :  Uicn  Bn* 
Vptm  bar  fltft"  1llt,f^4^Uti 

(a)  In  the  MS.— 

Rced*c4  a  Mfen  call,  Ms  tarfMB  ttraa^**«4- 1, 
la  tte  MS.— 

"HiSaMaWMBlwIntr.  bleeding  at  hit  IM^ 

Wilh  kM  raaali«."  aic-L.  £. 

(4)  la  the  M8^ 

••nil  farilwr ortwi mmM  Ms *w awtia.'*— L>1. 

(h)  la  the  MS.— 

•■  Bdi  thou,  twMt  fur^  of  rk«  Stry  rin  I 

Makckl  on  Ute  IWrr  a  Mill  worn  attack : 
Bcaidn,  Uiy  price  1»  vmirtlun;;  drarrr  •lill."--L.  E. 

(5)  "I  hsve  heta  comidcrini;  what  fun  l>c  tlic  reason  why 
I  alwayt  wakr  at  a  rrrtnin  hnur  in  thr  morninK,  nnd  alHaji 
in  vrry  bad  spirits — I  niav  say,  in  artuni  drspair  uud  dc- 
•pondrnry,  in  all  rrnpfrts,  rvrri  of  whirh  pirased  me 
OTfr  niuht.  In  nhont  ati  bi>iir  or  twi)  thin  )toe»  off,  and  I 
COm|ii,»r  rilhrr  to  sler|>  H;;iiin,  (ir,  at  Irait,  to  qnict.  In 
Knglaod,  five  yearn  aRn.  I  hud  the  tame  kind  of  bypocboa- 
dria,  bat  accompanied  nith  »o  violent  a  tbint,  that  I  have 
dnuk  as  auny  as  tliirtccn  bottles  of  soda-water  in  odc 


Ah !  why  the  liver  wilt  thou  thus  attack, (5) 

And  make,  like  other  nymphs,  thy  lovers  ill? (6) 

I  would  take  refuge  in  weak  punch,  bot  racA 
(In  each  sense  of  the  word),  whene'er  I  fill 

My  mild  ami  midnight  beakers  to  the  brim, 

Wakea  ne  next  aaomiaf  with  its  synonym* 

UV. 

I  leave  Don  Joan  for  tht'  present,  safe — 

Not  sound,  poor  fellow,  but  severely  wooaded ; 

Yet  could  his  corporal  pangs  amoant  to  half 

Of  those  with  which  his  Haid^'s  bosom  bounded! 

She  waa  not  one  to  weq»,  aad  rave,  and  chafi^ 
And  Aea  give  vray,  aobdMd  Iweuaa  anrramded; 

Her  mother  was  a  Mtmrish  wdd^  fiwiFaiy 

Where  all  is  Eden,  or  a  wildecntM. 

LV. 

There  the  large  olive        its  amber  store 

In  marble  fonts;  there  grain,  and  flower,  and  fivit. 

Gush  from  the  earth  until  the  land  runs  o'er; (7) 
But  there,  too,  many  a  poison^CrM  has  rooit. 

And  midnight  listens  to  the  lion's  roar, 

And  long  long  deserts  scorch  the  camel's  foot, 

Or  beaviaf  wInIm  tha  hdpieaa  canraus;  - 

Aad  at  the  soil  is,  so  the  heart  of  nan. 

LVI. 

Afric  is  all  the  sun's,  and  as  her  earth 
Her  Immaa  day  la  kindled;  fbn  ef  poerar 

For  good  or  evil,  burning  from  its  birth, 

The  Moorish  blood  partakes  the  planet's  hoar. 

And  like  the  aoil  beneath  it  wni  bring  forth; 
Beauty  and  love  wore  Hai-l^e's  mother's  dower; 

But  her  large  dark  eje  show'd  deep  Passion's  force, 

llMMfh  aleepi^  Bka  a  lk«  aear  a  aonrae.(8} 

liviL  . 

Her  danglitrr,  trmper'd  with  a  milder  ray, 

Like  summer  clouds  all  silvery,  smooth,  and  (air. 
Till  slowly  dmrged  wilh  Ihnoder  they  display 

Terror  to  earth,  and  tempest  to  the  air, 
Had  held  till  now  her  soft  and  milky  way; 

But,  overwrought  with  passion  and  despau*. 
The  fire  burst  forth  from  her  Numidian  veins, 
£vea  as  the  Simoom  ;<J)  sweeps  the  blasted  plains. 

LVIII. 

The  last  sight  which  she  saw  was  Juan's  gora^ 
And  ha  hiauolf  o'emaata'd  aad  cot  doara; 

night,  after  KolBg  to  bed.  and  beta  sUn  thbsly.  AtpNseat 
1  bave  aot  tbe  tbirtt.  bat  tbe  deprsssiea  9t  spirils  Is  ae  Ins 
vtoleat  WbatisitT— iicwr/  1  sawaiethatUisaB  hypo- 

chondrin."    B.  DUtty,  1831.— L.B. 

7   "  At  Vei.  tbe  boases  of  tbe  great  aad  wealthy  bave, 

wiOiin.tidt',  spacious  roiirts.  adorned  with  mmptaoas  gal- 
leriea,  founts  of  the  finrit  ninrblc.  and  fish  (Kinds,  shaded 
with  orange,  lemon,  jminrKranntr,  iin<l  fl(!  Irrrs,  abonoding 
with  fruit,  and  orminicnted  «ilh  rosr^,  li>  .iriiiths,  jasmine, 
violets,  and  other  odurifcruus  flowers,  emitting  a  delectable 

fragrance ;  to  that  It  Is  Jastly  caHsi  a  paindlss.*  /asftssa's 

Moroeeo. — ^1.  E. 

la  tbe  MS.— 

■*  Beaiily  *nd  (laalon  werr  the  rtslural  dnwrr 

Of  II  Hilr<  S  iiKillirr.  but  ttrT  rliinatr's  lorrr 

La)  dl  hi-c  liviit,  Ihuujb  tlrrpinf  at  tbr  KMiro*,** 

Or, 

"  But  in  h«r  Urfe  eye  lay  deep  pasaioo^s  forca. 
Or. 

"  But  In  her  larfe  ey*  lay  deep  pawion's  fore*. 
As  slops  a  lion  by  a  river's  suarce."— L.  S. 

(0)  ThesBflBsaliaf  UastorttaOssatt  psefliiti!»p»IMi 

-p.  E.) 
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His  blood  was  runniDg  on  the  very  floor 
Where  late  he  trod,  ber  beuUirul,  her  own; 

Tlius  much  she  nmv'daii  isetaat  aad  ao  aMre,— 
Her  •irnglJes  ceased  with  one  convuUix-  groan; 

On  ber  aire's  arm,  which  until  now  scarce  hekl 

Her  writhMg,  Ml  abe  like  a  oetkr  ietTd. 

L1X. 

A  M'iii  had  burst,  and  her  sweet  lips'  pure  dyes(l) 
Wcfcdabbled  with  Uw  deep  blood  which  ran  o'er  ;(2) 

And  her  head  droop'd  aa  wmb  the  lily  lice  [bore 
OVrcharged  with  rain:  her  summon *d  haadlliaida 

Tlieir  lady  to  her  coach  with  guabiog  eyes; 
OTberbe  and  eordialf  tbejr  pradoeed  their  iloN^ 

But  she  defied  all  means  thcv  nuild  employ, 
Like  one  life  could  not  hold,  nor  death  destroy. 

LX. 

Daya  lay  ahe  ■  that  atate  nachansed,  thoaiHi  eUil— 

SVith  nothing;  li%i«l,         li<  t  li|is  wvn-  nd; 
She  had  no  puliie,  but  death  acem'd  absent  still; 

sign  proelaiBi*d  ber  earcly  dead; 
Corriiptioti  rame  not  in  each  mind  to  kill 

Alt  hope;  to  look  upon  her  sweet  face  bred 
New  tlionghta  ef  IHa,  fiw  tt  aaniM  full  of  sool— 
She  bad  80  HM«h»  earth  coold  not  claim  the  whole. 

LXI. 

The  mling  paasiom  each  as  marble  shows 

When  exquisitely  chiadrd,  still  lay  there, 
But  fix'd  as  marble's  unchanged  aspect  throws 

0*cr  the  lair  Ycnna,  hot  for  ever  fair ;  (3) 
O'er  the  Laeenon's  all-elemal  tbroe«,(4) 

And  fver-dving  (tladiati>r'-  air,  'ii 
Their  energy  like  Ufe  fornu  all  their  fame, 
Tei  looks  not  Ufe,  fcr  thcf  are  Sim  tiM 


(I)  In  the  MS.— 
"  Th*  Mood  goah*4 


(•) 


tip*,  and  r\ri.  ind  eMSI 
•u  nKWv."— 1.1. 


(S)  TMs  Is  no  very  aawaiBiaa  cIIImI  aflhe 
conflictiDg  aad  dilfftrcal  panlaaa.  The  Da(a 
cart,  on  bii  depadtiaa  ia  tW,  hearlac  thebdls  efM.  Mart 
amKmaee  tfae  electloa  of  liis  aneccaMr,  "mowut  suMlcBMat 
4'uDe  b^norrafcie  cnutt^  par  nae  Teiae  qui  t'Mata  daas  sa 
poltrlnc,*  (aee  Sltmondi  and  Dam,  ritli.  i.  and  ii.  :  Mt  al«o 
anti,  p.  387/  at  the  bkc  of  rifhtj  yrari,  when  "  l/'ho  iraa/d 
hare  thought  the  old  man  had  to  much  bl'jod  in  him  Be- 
fore 1  nai  siitern  }rar»  of  nRr,  I  wa*  witnrts  In  a  mrtan* 
choly  instaace  of  the  »amr  cffrri  of  niiird  pa^.'^i^m»  iipuu  * 
jnuiiR  prritoa,  who,  howrvcr.  iliil  iml  &if  in  rini«r<|uriii  c,  at 
tbnt  linir,  l>ut  frll  h  vicliiu  >iinir  yrara  iiftrrwHrili  l<i  n  nrii- 
are  of  the  aanie  kind,  ariuof  from  cauaei  intioiateijr  con- 
oeeted  with  a(itatloa  efabd. 

(S)  Ses  m»li,  p.  ttS,  The  view  eflhe  Veaaa  ef  Hadldi 
lastaally  saBfcsIs  tbc  Hues  ia  tb« 


*  "The  MhNaM  Marti  of  a  fttat  aoal  ihinn  forlh.  In  all  itii 
bMUly.  Ilirmich  thnsi"  nllrriinf  rtprriwiim.  of  p»in  »nd  ^iiif^mUi  lli«t 
Appr«r  I't  I 'Mnitcnaii'-f  i»f  tilt*  tjnioii<i  t  jtoorMin.  ami  tti  n  thrT 
bortiif*  UuMifb  hii  rua«ul>nl  mrnibrr*.    Tbc  liillrrnMs  ul  ht«  Uir- 

n*ni  tfaaM  la  k»  taipriaMI  aa  «acb  laarlr,  and  to  waatt  anvy 
oenn  mi  H  luaawtd  wUk  prmllar  nwrcy.  hjr  Ike  eaalracthMi 

of  llw  »bdomm  and  all  the  Imrrr  part*  of  hii  b<idy  :  tbtt  rtpmtinn 
ia  «!  Iivrly,  that  the  altrntiirr  aprrtalnr  larlakrn,  in  Htmr  niratnrr, 
of  till-  Jiiif-'iitli  I'  rrprr».-nti  Thr  niirrrlnfct  of  th*  Uvriy  and  Ihr  rle- 
^aii.'ii  itt  thr  wHil  airr  I  t^'trv.^  Ill  ryrrj  mrmbrr  With  C(]ual  rn^rjcy. 
•ml  lurm  the  OMaM  aubliaw  cunlraat  tauifinable.  Laucwnn  aaflm  ii, 
bat  haftiMMa  MbaaM  VbHaaltMa  at  S<vh«l«* :  bta  laaiMiublc  u- 
taatlaa  ■4mn  tha  btaH.  bat  BUf  at  Uw  mmt  timr.  with  aa  aai- 
•trairr  of 


 •'  With  wild  •nrprlti^ 

jU  If  to  aiarbl*  atnaca,  <lrviM«l  of  trnar. 


AatapMaaaa 
iaa«m*ibat 


tthiira^  drairr  of  briny  ablr  ii>  iinltair  liU  raoalaary  and  maflianiwitjr 
tn       pain*  ami  anflrnnci  tluil  may  fall  to  oar  lot." — M'i»t<taM8a. 
"  In  the  froap  of  iha  Laacooa,  Iha 
pUirllhaa 


''^irtai^al*'^  ^iSrSlbi? 


LXIL 

She  woke  at  ^iiRth,  hut  not  an  sleepers  wake, 
Hdlher  the  dead,  iur  hie  »eew'd  .suaifthii 

A  strange  sensation  which  she  aiust  partaba 
Perforce,  since  what»tiever  met  Iter  view 

Struck  not  on  mettwry,  tltoupk  a  heavy  ache 
Lay  at  her  heart,  whose  earliest  be.it  still  tme 

Brought  back  the  sense  of  pain  without  the 

For,  fir  a  wfcib^  tba  Mb 


She  lodk'd  on  nway  a  face  with  vacant  eye. 

On  many  a  token  without  knowing  what; 
She  aaw  them  watch  her  without  asking  why,  (7) 
And  reek*d  not  who  aroaad  ber  pillow  sat; 

Not  sptfchless,  though  ».hf  spoke  not;  not  a  sigh 

Relieved  her  thoughts;  dull  silence  and  quick  cfaai 
Wen  tried  in  vain  by  thioae  who  served;  aba  fata 
No  iigB,  save  faicath,  of  haviai  k<l  the  gnm 

LXIV. 

Her  handmai«!s  Undi-d,  Ijiu  -h<'  hodid  not; 

Her  £tther  wau  li  >!,  shv  turn  d  her  e>c»  away; 
Shf  recognised  no  being,  and  do  spot. 

However  dear  or  clierisb'd  in  their  ilay ; 
They  changed  from  room  to  room,  but,  all  forgot, 

(•«-iitle  but  without  memory  she  lay; 
At  leogth  those  eyes,  which  they  would  fain  be  wanning 
Back  to  old  tbtwghts,  wax'd  fall  of  fiaarlal  meaaing. 

LXV. 

And  then  a  slave  bethought  ber  of  a  harp;(t) 

The  harper  came,  and  tuned  his  ini 
At  the  first  aotasy  irrqpdar  and  abarp. 

On  him  ber  isahhg  eyes  a 


"I Hi  aRmii)''  rcrtfi, 
Laoroonta  pctunt;  rl  |irinuim  [>;irvn  duofam 
Corpora  natonm  aerpcni  aiaplcsaa,  ater^aa 
iBpllcal,"  otc-^irv.  ^a.  1.  U. 

—••Their  tetiaad  way  ttwy  tak^ 
Aa<  ts  Laoeeea  aa<  hb  chlHiea  aaake: 
Ithelaada 
i*« 

The  wtalcbai  Ihther.  raaaiag  la 
WHb  piaas  haste,  bat  vain.  Ikey  next  iavade: 

TvHee  raaad  Ids  vrainl  (heir  windioK  votumes  i 
Aad  twice  about  his  fatpiac  thmat  they  Md. 
^Vitb  both  hi*  baiMU  be  labours  at  the  iutots. 
His  holy  flUets  the  bloe  veaom  Woto,"  cle. 


(&)  See  oaf*,  p.  142.- P.  B. 
(0)  In  tie  liS.~ 

"  Distinrl  froaa  IHi,  i 
{!)  In  the  Mf.— 

-Sbr  louk  tMr  awdicte 


aMag^ 


I  afa  lniv."UI..B. 


(«)  la  tbc  MS.— 
••Ailatlsaawai 


rjrn  :  br  it  arrn  tn  aoppma  In  th«  groan  for  hia  < 

fnr  hiniM-lf — bin  ni»lril^  iirr  rlrawn  iipwnrd.  to  r\prm  ludifiurirm 
at  UflMtirlh)  *ilf?rlin^\  vv'.il.l  h'  v.iul  nl  Ittr  Miitt-  titri.-  !.»  tmj»J*rt^r 
cclratial  lirlp.  To  Ibrar  arr  addrd  lh«f  winfrd  cflrcia  uf  Utvarrpm- 

pilsiB.  iha  wrlthtnjaaf  tha  Iwdy,  On  ipssai  al  Oia  aatuwltws  *  *m 
the  ailraralaaa  iiisaidMaiw  af  Mb  iipwaidau.  aaiiadir.  tka 

arnlptor  of  tbc  Laiieoail.  Wai  lao  wlar  to  lay  rbln.  Hii  tfan  tm  a 
cUaa:  II  rharaclrrlK*  pfTry  bfaou  of  •irility  vrrfinf  tm  tgr;  tW 
piinif.  tlir  prir.t,  llw  fatbrr  art-  m«i1jI.-.  ImiI  abviirtwd  m  ll*i-  maw, 
*.rvf-  unU  In  cl>plllf>    Ihr  Tirlim         'nt  •  \  |  k  f  r.^.  .n  ,  ttlcMasa 

MMMtl  bj  the  arltat  fur  aa,  la  apv'?  l^'*'  ciMn|Mua  lu  tbc  (aoa  of  IW 
Laorooo  ta  to  OMaaara  the  waaa  r 
pratnuua  fmi,  Ihta  eaalracitd 
and,  abovr  all,  Ibat  lai,  ' 
arata  of  caoTUlaian.  faalnna  af 
AmA.— L.B. 
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Tben  to  ttetvall  the  tan'd  m  ftta  mnp 

Her  thoughts  from  sorrow  through  her 
Aid  be  btguk  a  Jong  low  island  aoog 
Of  aBdeut  daji,  era  tyniuiy  grew  stranft 

Auon  her  thin  wan  fuigers  beat  the  wall 

In  litiif  Ic)  bis  old  tune:  h«'  changed  the  theme, 

And  sung  uf  love  j  the  tierco  name  struck,  through  all 
HiT  reculleetioD;  on  ha-  flash'd  the  dram 

Of  wbat  she  wa«,  and  is.  if  ye  could  call 
To  be  fo  being;  in  a  gushing  stream 

Hw  tears  rush'd  forth  from  her  overclouded  brain, 

Like  auats  at  length  diieolved  in  rain. 

LXVII. 

Short  solace,  vain  relief! — thought  came  too  quick. 
And  whiri*<rher  brain  to  andneit;  die  araea 

As  ont'  wlio  ne'er  had  dwelt  amoiip  tlic  sick, 
And  tiew  at  all  she  met,  as  on  her  foes; 

But  no  one  ever  beerd  ber  §pe»k  or  shriek. 

Although  her  paroxy^ni  drew  towards  its  doie}— 

Hers  was  a  frenzy  which  disdaio'd  to  rave, 

EnD  «hn  Ibagr  eaote  bar,  m  tbe  hope  lo  ante^ 

LXVllL 

Yet  she  betray 'd  at  times  a  gleam  of  sense; 

Nothing  cmM  make  ber  meet  her  inlber'a  Suet, 
Though  m  all  «dwr  tUaft  tirith  loaiks  {nteMe 

Slie  gazed,  but  none  slu-  cmt  could  retrace} 
Food  she  refiued,  mad  raiment ;  no  pretence 

Arail'<l  ler  chhar:  nekkr  Aange  of  plnee, 
Nor  ttm'%  nor  sUfl,  IWr  IMM^y*  eoold  give  her 
Setues  to  sleep— 4be  power  seemed  fone  for  ever. 

LXIX. 

Twelve  days  and  nights  kIk*  withered  tbos;  at  laat. 
Without  a  groan,  or  sigh,  or  glance,  to  shew 

A  fMirting  pang,  tbe  spirit  from  ber  pass'd: 

And  they  who  watch'd  ber  nearest  could  not  know 

The  very  instant,  till  the  change  that  cast 
Her  sweet  fiMe  into  shadow,  dell  and  atew, 

OlnnaJ  o'er  ber  eyea— tbe  beaatifU,  tbe  Made— 

Ob!  l»pMae88mdihuli»-«idtohdi!(t) 

LXX. 

Sl»e  died,  bat  not  al«me;  she  held  within 
A  eeoood  principle  of  life,  which  might 

Have  dawn'd  a  fair  and  sinless  cliild  of  8ia;(S} 
But  doied  iU  little  being  without  Ughl, 


(1^  IbSB       drrn  n  dial  frnm  hit  poke, 

Aad  IcoUag  on  it  with  iad-lutre  ergj^ 

(a)  IntUMS.--  ^      ^  f^wt^'^-L.t. 

(S)  —  I  I'll— aanfatoMsgmtet 

Aflsr  nib's  Mtal  ftvert  be  rtseps  weDt* 

— B. 

r4)  "We  fhlnk  that  frw  will  withhold  their  n.unpntljy 
frnm  t}ii<  HfffCliuR  chI  i^lruplic,  or  refuM  to  drop  ji  tear 
over  tbe  fate  of  the  toieljr  and  unrortuDate  HaitUe,  aad  to 
bidlMT 

'  alcep  weil 

Tty  thf  M  ibore.  wlMrMtt  Hm  l0««a  •»  e<NB.* 

Over  tbia  rharmioc  craatwe  tbfl  post  has  fhtewn  e 
aad  •  Aaaciuatioa,  whlck  wsie  MMr,  we  I  "  ~ 
In  thto,  aa  in  tha  fuwm  eaalas.  be  pass  eat  a  smgaiar 
ntistave  of  patbae,  donpel,  wlt^  aad  aaltoe ;  taUag  a  slraaia 
Mod  almaetm^llgBaatiMI^  |a  dashtag  tte  UagMsr  ba 
I,  aad  eremlBff  bis  taast  and  BMMt  af • 


down  to  the  grave  unborn,  wherein 
and  bough  lie  wither'd  with  on 
fhe  dewa  of  heaven  desoeod  above 

fraitof  lora. 


In 


Thus  lived— thrn  died  abe; 

Shall  sorrow  light,  or  shame.  She  was  not  made 
Through  years  or  moons  the  inner  weight  to  bear, 

Which  colder  hearts  endure  till  thejr  am  laid 
By  age  in  earth:  ber  days  and  pleasures  were 

Brief,  but  delightful — snch  as  bad  not  staid 
Long  with  her  destiny;  bat  she  sleeps  well(.'l) 
By  the  ■aaahane,  whereon  she  loved  to  dweU.(4) 

LXXII. 

That  isle  is  now  all  desolate  and  here, 
Ito  dwcHfaga  down,  its  teaanto  paat*d  away; 

None  but  Iht  own  and  father's  grave  is  therC^ 
And  nothing  out«vard  tells  of  human  clay; 
Ye  could  not  know  where  Ilea  a  Udng  ao  fair. 

No  stone  is  there  (o  show,  no  lons^ue  to  say 
What  was;  no  dirge,  except  the  hollow  sea's, (6) 

Uomm  ePer  the  benrfy  of  tbe  Cydadea. 

Lxxm. 

Bat  many  a  Greek  maid  in  a  loving  song 

Sighs  o'er  her  naaM}  and  oMny  an  islander 
With  ber  eire^e  atory  amkea  tbe  nigkt  leea  bag; 

Valour  was  his,  and  Beauty  dwelt  with  her: 
If  she  loved  rashly,  her  life  paid  for  wraig(6^— 
▲  heavy  prtoe  OMet  all  pay  wbo  tbaa  enr, 

In  aome  shape;  let  nunc  think  to  fly  tbe  danger,(7) 
For  aoon  or  iale  Love  is  his  own  avenger. 

LXXIV. 

But  let  me  change  this  theme,  which  grows  too  sad. 
And  lay  this  sheet  of  sorrows  on  tbe  shelf; 

I  doa't  aMcb  like  describing  people  mad. 
For  leer  of  seeming  rather  tonch'd  myadf— 

Besides,  I've  no  more  on  this  head  to  add{ 
And  as  my  Mnae  is  a  capricious  df, 

Well  pM  aboat,  airi  try  aaether  lack 

With  Jmb,  left  hJMuird  aorn  ataaao  Iwefc. 

LXXV. 

WoiukI'kI  and  fetterM, "  cabin'd.crthb'd,  confined,'*(8) 
Some  days  and  nights  elapsed  before  that  he 

Could  altt^ther  call  tbe  past  to  mind ; 
And  wImb  be  did,  be  CmumI  biflaaelf  at  eea, 


feetlnir  pamai^  with  barle«qae  iilcni, 
gravltjr  is  praoT."   C«u^pMi.—L.  fi. 
(ft)  to  the  MS^  • 

No 


(61  "H  HOI 
aMsbkraaaie 


beedraaeadtbat  Mr 


•waa 

IWlMwaTi 

if  tta  totea  efieaa  and  Haidds  araaet  pare  and  inaocent, 
and  dietatod  wHb  selMcaA  dtVeacgr  aad  propriety,  the 
tender  passion  may  as  well  be  strsck  at  aaee  out  of  tlie  Ust 
of  tkc  poet* s  tlwiMS.  Wa  mast  shat  oar  eyes  and  harden 
oar  hearts  aKsinst  the  master  passion  of  oar  eilMrnce ;  sad, 
boeamioK  mere  ercatnres  of  hypocrisy  and  form,  ciurge 
even  Milton  himself  wltbMly<" 

(7)  la  the  MS— 

(8)  •Sirtaow I'm oSi'd*  vRb^ esaiaed.  beaai  to 

To  saacy  deahts  ead  fhaie.*  JMkipsoie.— 4k  B. 
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Sailing  six  knots  an  hoar  before  the  wind; 

The  sbores  of  Uion  lay  beoeaUi  ihm 
AaodMr  lim  ha  b'k«l  to  Me 

Bat  »»w  twi art  Miich  plwiri  with C>pe8iynM«.(l) 

LXXVI. 

TImk,  on  the  green  and  village-cotted  hill,  is 
(Flank'd  by  t!ip  Htllfsixint,  and  by  tli»'  sea) 

Entumb'd  the  bravest  ul  the  brave,  Achilles ; 
They  say  so— (Bijrut  says  tlie  contrary) : 

And  further  downward,  tall  and  towering  still,  is (2) 
Tbetumuios — of  whom?  Heaven  knows;  't  may  be 

Patroclus,  Ajax,  or  Protesilaus;  (3) 

All  heroes,  who  if  linog  still  woeld  day  m. 


LXXYIL 

High  barrows,  uithmit  m  irMf,  or  a  name, 
A  vast,  untill'd,  and  uiuuiiUiin-.sk.ii  ted  plain, 

And  Ida  iu  the  distance,  still  the  same. 
And  old  Scamander  (if't  is  h»'  remain; 

The  situatiuu  seems  still  form'd  (or  lame — - 
A  hundred  thousand  men  night  fight  again 

With  ease;  but  where  1  sought  for  llion's  walls, 

The  quiet  sheep  feeds,  and  Uie  tortoise  crawls; 

LXXVIII. 

Troops  of  uiitended  horses;  here  and  then 

Smw  little  hamlets,  with  new  aaae 
Some  shepherds  (unlike  Pari<^,  iixl  to  slara 

A  moment  at  the  Euro|x-ai)  youth 
Whom  to  the  s[K>t  their  school-boy  feelings  bear; (4) 

A  Tnrk,  with  beads  in  hand,  aad  pipe  in  MMth, 

(I)  "Wa  had  a  tM  riew  of  Mount  Ida, 

*  Whrr*  Juno  oner  orrmM  hrr  imoroui  Jor*, 

Ami  Ilif  wurld'i  m.i»Ur  la)  lubilmil  by  lotc' 

Wc  HiirliorrH  at  Cap*-  Junisjiiry,  thr  f  itrunu  j.romonfoT^  of 
.SiKoriim.  My  cllrill■^i^)  Mippliid  nir  with  -Irnij^td  In  rliinb 
to  the  top  ot  il,  to  ^r(■  tlir  jilurr  where  Arhillrs  was  bunrd, 
and  where  Alrcmdrr  riiu  Mitkrd  round  liii  tomh,  in  honour 
of  bim— which  no  doudt  was  h  Rrrat  ronifiirt  to  his  Kbnst. 
Farther  downward,  we  »»«■  thr  iiromoiitorT  fnmed  for  the 
•epulchre  of  Ajiii.  While  I  roiewed  these  relebrated  field* 
and  riirrs,  1  lulniirrd  itic  e\act  geography  of  HoiBer,  whom 
I  had  in  my  hand.  Almost  e«rry  epithet  be  Kivea  to  a 
moantnin  or  pluin  is  utill  just  for  it;  and  I  apent  aeveraJ 
hoars  here  io  a«  afreeaUe  cogitatioBS  as  erar  Dob  Qntaote 
kad  «a  Mouit  Manteatnos."   Ladm  M.  JIT.  Ifwiftiini    I  E 


iMlf  M.  W,  Ifwilinpi.  LE 

(2)  "Preceedtac  towards  Iho  oasl,  aad  loaad  tta  bay 
dUtiaetly  polaiad  o«  by  SMhe,  as  tte  haiboar  la  wfekh  lha 
Graetaa  Mst  was  stalloBod«  we  anrivod  at  the  sspelahre  oi 
AJaSf  apoa  Oe  aadeat  Bhattaa  piamoaloty.  It  b  ooo  of 
the  most  lataiestlac  objecto  to  wbkk  tha  atteatloa  of  tka 
literary  tfavellsr  eaa  poadbly  bo  tfieetad.  la  all  that  re- 
IMias  of  tefSf  aflat.  1  know  of  aotUnc  Ukaly  to  afTert  the 
ariad  by  emotioBa  of  local  entkaaiasai  mora  powerftiiiy  thnn 
tUa  BMtat  iatereatiof  tomb.    It  ti  Impouihlr 

sabUme  and  simple  form  witboat  calling  to  niuul  the  \rar 
ration  io  Ions  Paid  to  it;  without  pirturing  to  the  imnKinutmn 
a  aacccaaiTe  aeriea  of  roarinert,  of  liinss  and  hen>rv  v«hii. 
from  the  HeUeapont,  or  by  the  ahorea  of  Troai  and  (  hf  rso 
ncfua,  or  on  the  atpulchre  itiM-lf,  poured  forth  the  trihute  uf 
their  hnmngr  ;  and,  I'm. ill)  ,  without  rrprrHi  nlius  to  the  itiind 
the  (e<>!inK»  of  a  nrilivr,  or  of  a  travellrr.  in  lbo»e  times, 
who.  afirr  viewing  the  eiistirif  monument,  and  witnessing 
the  in«lance»  of  public  and  of  privote  regard  »o  cou«tantly 
bestowed  upon  it,  should  have  been  told  the  a(;e  was  to  ar- 
rive when  the  existence  of  1  roy,  and  of  the  migbty 
entctnt'cd  upon  its  plain,  would  be  considered  i 
fooQdatioo  in  truth."    Dr.  K.D.  Clarke.— h.^ 

(3)  "The  Troad  ia  a  flaoflaMlbr  eonjoetweaai  «lpe- 
sbooltng.  aad  a  tood  aportaaaa  aad  aa  laflHriaaa  acbalar 
mar  esardae  tMr  feet  aad  iiealtfea  to  peal  aivaatato  BpoB 
1Wa»oli-ar,  tf  tbsf  ipieilM  ildl^,  lose  tbdr  way,  aa  l  did, 
la  aeafeal  taacmlw  ortbo  ieaaaador,  wb*  wricglcs  aboot 


Extrenwly  taken  with  bis  own  rdigiou. 

An  what  1  fboad  them— bat  the  devUa Pk||^ 

LXZIX. 

Don  Juan,  here  permittf<l  to  emerge 

Prom  his  dull  cabin,  found  lumM^f  a  ilave; 

Forlorn,  and  gazing  on  the  deep  blue  surge, 
O'ershadow'd  there  by  many  a  hero's  grave; 

Weak  still  with  loss  of  bIcHxJ,  he  scarce  could  iiq^e 
A  few  brief  questions ;  antl  the  aaiwm  fm 

No  very  satisfactory  informatioo 

About  his  past  or  present  sitoatioo. 

LXXX. 

He  saw  .some  fellow  captives,  who  appear'd 
To  be  Italians,  as  tbey  were  in  feet : 

From  them,  at  least,  //ic?r  distitiy  he  lirard, 
Which  was  an  odd  uue ;  a  troop  going  to  act 

In  Sicily — all  singers,  dnly  rear'd 

In  their  vocation;  had  not  been  attack'd 

Id  sailing  from  Livomo  by  the  pirate, 

Bat  mU  by  the  wpnMria  at  M  high  ■tle.CS) 


LXXXL 

BSr  OM  of  (heae,  thebalb(0)or  the  perty, 

Juan  was  told  about  their  curioos  case; 
For  although  destined  to  the  Tariiish  BWil,  be 

Still  kept  his  spirits  up — at  least  his  face; 
The  little  fellow  really  look'd  quite  hearty, 

And  bore  him  with  some  gaiety  and  grace. 
Showing  a  much  more  reconciled  demeanoor 
Thaa  did  the  prioMt  doaM(7)  and  the  tcoor.(t) 


as  If  the  Dardan  rtrglnt  atill  offered  tbclr 
The  only  Teatige  of  Troy,  or  b«r  deatroyen.  are 
aappoaed  to  contain  the  oarceaes  of  Achilla, 
Ajai.  etc. ;  bat  Moont  IdaissdO  fai  Ugb  feather, 
ahepberda  are  uow-a-dafS  Bel  mach  like 
Lettm,  1810.— L.E. 

I  i !  "Nothing  ('  >iild  be  more  agreeable  than  oar  frf^atal 
nimhies.    Thr  peusiints  of  the  nunteroui  villaite*.  wbaai  wt 
frequently  enrounlered  plouj;hing  wilh  their  bufftJoe*.  •* 
driving  their  creutLiug  wicker  cars,  hide n  with  f«)tif<t» 
the  mountnin*,  whether  Greeka  or  Turks,  showed  in'  I'l 
nation  to  interrupt  our  parauita.    Tarlica  of  oar  crt^  nii>!>i 
be  aeen  aeattered  over  the  plain,  colleetiag  the  tortoises  wh 
awarm  on  the  aidea  of  the  rivulets,  aad  ara  Mad  atia 
every  ftane-baah."    Jiobhout*.  L.^ 

(6)  Tbis  Is  a  Ibet.  A  few  yoaie  aflo  a  ■ancar^c'* 
oompaay  ftr  some  feedgB  thaatre,  eesbarkad  thaa  ■<  " 
Italtaa  pert,  aad,  eerryiag  ihem  le  Alglsfs,  aaM  thM  A 
Oaa  of  the  womsa.  ntansd  ftem  bw  eaptftrlty,  I  k**^ 
stag,  bj  a  straage  eeiBSideBse»  la  Basilars  opwa  «f 
Jlaaa  «a  JIgttrU  at  Vcalea.  la  the  bsffteatav  of  ISI7. 

(  We  have  reason  to  helieve  that  the  followiag,  wUd  «* 
take  fi-om  the  MS.  jnamal  of  a  hisbly  reapectable  tr«»»fcr> 
is  n  more  rirrrct  arrount  :  "In  \>i\l.  a  Signor  Gaarlglia  !»• 
diired  srvcriil  )  iiiioi;  pemona  of  b<ith  »exea— none  of  thesi 
reedinj!  fifteen  years  of  age    to  accompany  him  on  aa  operatK 
rirursion;  part  to  form   the  opera,  and   part  ihf  balif'- 
Hp  contrived  to  pet  lliruj  on  hoard  ri  ressfl,  whicll  •••t 
(hem  to  Janlna,  where  he  ^old  them  for  the  ha.sest  parpom*- 
Some  died  from  the  effect  of  the  climate,  and  iobi' 
suffering.    .\mon|c  the  few  who  returned  were  a  Siltnof 
lioari,  and  a  female  danrf.'^,  siimed  Bumfij(lia,  who 
wardi  became  the  wife  of  Crcspi,  the  tenor  ainser.  Tk« 
wretch  who  »o  haselj  »old  them  waa,  when  Lord  Bjron  «■ 
aided  at  Venice,  employed  as  capo  de"  vc»larj,  or  bf*^ 
tailor,  at  the  Fenice."    CroAam.— L.  E.  | 

(d}  A  eoade  aiager  ia  the  opera  baffa.    The  Itaiiaa*. 
howovar,  distlarBiah  the  baffo  canUate,  which  reqairc*  («m 
I,  tnm  the  beflb  eo^eot  la  wUeb  tbaie  is  mm 


(7)  Mrst  femalo  alatsr.>— kl. 

(8)  The  moaa  batwaca  bass  ami  trMa.—L.B. 
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Lxxxn. 

In  a  few  words  be  told  their  hapless  story, 
Saymg,  "  Our  BfidiiaTdMa  inpraMTiOi 
Making  a  signal  off  wme  promoatory, 

Hail'd  a  strango  liti^;  Corpo  di  Caio  Marfo! 
We  wen  tntosferr'd  oo  board  iu  a  hurry, 
'    WHboot  a  ib^e  •codo of  salario; 

Hill  if  thi'  Sullaii  has  a  taste  for  song, 
We  will  revive  uur  fortuiteit  bi-fore  long. 

lAXXlII. 
'^Tbe  prima  doiina,  thuui;h  a  little  old, 

And  haggard  with  a  dissipated  life, 
And  subject,  \vh«  ii  ihc  liousc  is  thin,  to  cold, 

Has  some  good  iiolfi ;  uiid  then  the  tenor's  wife, 
With  no  great  vuli f,  is  pirating  to  beholdj 

Last  carnival  she  made  a  deal  of  strife 
By  carryiug  off  Count  Cesare  Cicogna 
FhM  tt  M  Roona  prtnoeM  at  Bobfiit. 

LXXXIV. 

"  And  IhcB  (here  are  the  dancers;  there's  the  Nini, 
With  more  thaa  one  profesaioa  gains  by  all ; 

Then  there's  that  laogfaing  slut  the  Pelegrini, 
She,  too,  was  fortunate  last  caraival. 

And  made  at  least  fite  hundred  good  aeechbi. 
But  spends  «o  fast,  she  has  not  now  a  pad; 

And  then  there's  the  Grotesca — such  a  dancer! 

Where  men  have  souls  or  bodies  she  nuist  answcr.(t) 

LXXXV. 

" As  fer  the  fifat«ott»(2)  thqr «« lihs 
ne  ««st  of  all  that  trihe;  with  heieud  tkitt 

A  pretty  person,  which  perhaps  may  strikCf 

The  rest  are  hardly  fitted  for  a  feir: 
There's  one,  though  tall  and  stilftr  (haa  a  spike, 

Yet  has  a  si-ntimental  kind  of  air 
Which  might  go  far,  bat  she  don't  dance  with  vigour; 
Hm  store's  the  p^,  with  her  ftee  nod  figure. 

j      (1)  la  the  MS.— 

"  ir  Um  Tafka  Sms  a  WMt,  iIm '*  mr*  lo  iiuwrr."— L.  E. 

J 2}  **  ne  tfarantl  are  iImm  daa««n  of  a  ballet  who  do 
danet  aiattir,  bat  maay  tocether,  aad  aenre  lo  HI  up 
tlM  baekeroaad  daring  «ke  iMMUaa  ot  iadlTUaal  fcrfionn. 
en.  They  eomspoad  lo  the  ehflias  in  tke  epaia." 
CraAam,—L,K. 
(3)  The  caatrato.'-L.S. 
(♦)  lo  the  MS  — 

"To  t>cl|j  till!  Udjci  in  Uicir  ilrru  antl  U«un{."— L.  E. 
(5)  It  is  ilraiise  that  it  tboald  be  the  Pope  and  thr  Sul- 
tan, who  are  thr  rhirf  eacoamfera  of  this  tiraacb  of  trade 
— womrn  licini;  |iroliihitcd  as  xiuKer*  at  St.  Peterhead  BOt 
deemed  trust  ^uriby  as  guardiana  of  tb«  barem. 

(0)  "Ccs  hommet,"  laya  RooMcau,  "  qui  cbantcnt  si  bien, 
maia  aans  cbaieur  et  muu  paasioo,  foot,  ear  le  thektrt,  lea 
plas  mauaaadet  acteors  dn  monde;  Ui  perdeot  l««r  toU 
da  tris>bonne  beare,  et  preaaent  an  embonpoint  df'imntanti 
Os  pnrtcat  et  prononcent  plus  mal  qoe  lea  vrals  haWBS, 
ot  fl  J  •  mttu  dci  Uttrcs,  tsUes  qo*  I'r,  qa'Us  ae  peovent 

piiint  fmaoMer  dB  toirt.*  (»rTelfaill,the  hutefthe 

tmco  thai  afpmrad  la  this  ooanny,  we  tramctibe  Lord 
AykehuryVi  aeeeantt— *i  havo  now  to  reeord  an  evcat 
whieh  aadlad  graal  enriodtjr  la  the  aniieal  world.  Tbii 
waa  tho  arrintoraBMieaojwnao  ilnfir,  the  only  eas  left 
M  tto  Ilallaa  stue.  He  had  hsaa  hers  soum  Hsmi  beibre 
fho  aMaoier  dared  la  pradace  so  navel  aad  astraordinar;  a 
porftmacr.  Ho  dncer  of  thla  deacription  bad  appeared 
here  for  a  quarter  of  a  cratunr,  so  that  the  greater  part  of 
those  who  formerly  were  delighted  with  I'uccbierotti.  Mar- 
cbeti,  etc,  were  now  no  more,  and  a  Kcaeratioo  bad  sprung 
iifi  who  tijtd  never  limrd  a  Toice  of  the  sort,  aud  were 
atroufly  prejiidiccd  agaijut  it.  Ilia  firat  receptkm  alooncerta 


LXXXVI. 

"  As  fiir  the  men,  they  are  a  middling  set; 

The  oiasico(3j  is  but  a  crack'd  old  basiBf 
But  being  qualified  in  one  way  yet. 

May  the  sen|^  do  lo  set  his  face  in,  (4) 
And  as  a  servant  some  prcfenneut  get; 

His  singing  I  no  further  trust  can  plaee  hi: 
-From  all  the  Pope (6)  makes  early 't  would  perplex 
To  fiud  three  perfect  pipes  of  the  iJkird  sex.  (6) 

LXXXVll. 
''The  tenor's  voice  is  spoilt  by  affectation. 

And  for  the  bass,  (7)  tbe  beast  can  atSj  bcOow; 
In  fact,  he  had  no  singing  cducatioa, 

An  ignorant,  noteless,  timeless,  tuneless  fellow. 
But  being  the  prina  donnn*a  asar  NiatkMi, 

Who  swore  bis  voice  was  very  rich  and  mellow. 
They  hired  him,  though  to  hear  him  you 'd  believe 
Aa  «w  was  practiauig  recitnthre. 

LXXXVUL 

"  'T  would  not  become  myself  to  dwdl  upon 

My  own  merits,  and  though  young — I  see,  Sir— you 

Have  got  a  travelPd  air,  which  speaks  you  one 
To  whom  the  opera  is  by  no  means  newt 

You've  heard  of  Ranoocaati?  (8)— 1  m  the  nan; 
The  thne  nny  oome  when  you  may  hear  me  too; 

You  \va^  iirtt  last  )ear  at  the  fair  of  Logo, 

But  next,  wliea  1  'm  engaged  to  sing  there   do  fo. 

LXXXJX. 

^'Our  baritone(9)  I  hnd  ahnoat  fervot, 
A  pretty  lad,  but  bursting  with  conceit ; 

With  graceful  action,  science  not  a  jot, 
A  voice  of  no  great  compass,  and  not  sweet: 

He  nhmys  is  complaintng  of  bis  lot, 

ForstKtth,  scarce  fit  for  ballads  in  the  street! 

in  lovers'  parts  his  passion  more  to  breathe, 

Aivbg  no  heart  lo  show,  he  shows  his  teeth.* 

was  far  from  favourable,  tbe  scurrilous  abuse  lavished  upon 
I  hlni  brfiire  be  was  heard  cruel  uod  illiberal;  and  It  was 
iiKt  till  Hftcr  Innt;  dclibe ration,  much  persuasion,  and  as- 
suraurpH  ni  Mij.jn.rt,  tliiit  the  niaoager  vtiiliin  il  to  I'UKnge 
liini.  l.wii  thru,  such  was  the  popular  prrjudice  Hnd  ge- 
nrral  rry  r.ilscd  agaiiui  hiiu,  tbut  uuuitual  precautious  were 
deemrd  nrccssary  to  secure  a  aomewbat  partial  audience, 
and  prevent  bis  being  driven  from  the  stfage  on  his  very  flrat 
entry  upon  it.  which  seemed  to  be  a  predetcmiined  mea* 
sore.  At  length  tbe  flrst  appearance  of  Signvr  VcUuti  wsa 
announced  to  take  place,  on  an  unasaal  aifbt,  /or  kit 

own  bettf/it,  granted  him.  It  was  nid»  ou  aeseunt  Of  the 

i  great  trouble  be  bad  taken  in  gettiB(  np  the  new  opsra  ; 
I  which,  indeed,  was  true,  for,  aa  he  bad  a  perfect  hnowledps 
[  of  the  atage,  he  enlMy  directed  all  the  peHbtaiaBees  la 
whieh  he  took  n  part.  At  the  moMsat  when  he  was  «x- 
pecied  to  appear,  the  Btest  piotbaad  sUenca  rdgaed  in  ens 
of  the  BMct  crowded  aadleaees  I  ewr  saw,  hroksn  on  his 

aole  he  atlarad  gave  a  abodt  of  sarprise.  abnoet  of  diasust. 
to  hmpstieaead  cars,  but  his  parftinnenee  was  Vstaaad  lo 
with  aiieallen  end  great  appiaaso  ihrMghoat.  irith  bat  Ibw 
aaiMe  eipiesilniM  of  dlaappfobaHoa  spccdilT  rappreaaed. 
At  the  ead  of  the  fbilowlag  saaaea  he  left  EasUod.  aevar 
to  be  eagaged  agate  at  the  opera."  Jfailesl  JtaaMisfBeMb 
I837.-.L.B. 

(7)  "ThsgmfostandiesgeBlorthaBaleMleis.-CMaik 

— L.£. 

(9)  "  A  male  voice,  tbe  eompaas  of  which  partakei  of 
those  of  the  common  bass  and  the  tenor,  bat  docs  not  ex- 
tend so  far  downwards  ii  r  one,  aartoaaevnl  height 
with  the  other."    CroAam. — L-  E. 
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XC. 

Here  RaucocantPs  eloquent  recital 

Was  interrupted  by  the  pirate  cnWf 
Who  came  at  stated  momeuta  to  invite  all 

The  captiTM  back  lo  their  sad  berths :  each  threw 
A  ruerul  glaoee  apon  die  waves  (wfaicb  bright  all 

From  the  blue  skies  derived  a  dbaUe  Wne, 
Dancing  all  free  ami  happy  in  the  sun", 
And  tbeo  went  down  the  hatchway  one  b;  one. 

XCI. 

They  beard  next  day  that,  in  the  Dardaadle* 
(WaltiBfT  for  bia  SoUimity's  EroiaB, 

The  most  iinp<  r.i(I\r  (if  SI iv I  II  I cii  npells. 
Which  every  body  dues  wtthuat  who  can), 

Hon  t«  aeeare  tbeoi  fai  their  mnl  caiia. 
Lady  to  lady,  well  as  mnn  In  man, 

Were  to  be  cbain'd  and  lotted  out  per  couple, 

Par  the  ahfa-Maalwt  ofCwMtiitiaofle. 

xcir. 

It  seems,  when  this  allotment  was  made  out, 

Tliere  chanced  Id  Ix'  nii  odd  male  and  odd  female. 

Who  (after  some  discus,sion  and  some  doubt, 
If  the  aofvano  might  be  daon'd  te  be  mle» 

They  placed  him  o'er  the  women  as  a  scout) 
Were  liok'd  together,  and  it  happened  the  male 

Was  Juan,  who, — an  awkward  thing  at  his  age, 

Piair'd  off  with  a  Bacchante  blooaiiBg  ti«fB.(l) 

xcirr. 

With  Raucocanti  luckieaaly  waa  chaia'd 
The  temir;  thew  two  hated  with  •  hate 

Found  only  on  the  staec,  am!  each  more  pain'd 
With  this  bia  tuneful  neigbbour  than  bis  fate; 

Sad  atr^  araae,  tar  thejr  were  ao  eraaa-giaia'd, 
Instead  of  bearing  up  without  (Ii-ha(e, 

That  each  pall'd  ditTerent  ways  with  many  an  oath, 

"  Amdaa  ai^*  id  ctl-UackflniA  bolh.(2} 

XCIV. 

Juan's  companion  was  a  Romagnole, 
But  bred  withia  the  librch  ef  old  Ancona, 

"With  eyes  that  loolc'd  into  tte  very  soul  (3) 
(And  other  chief  jHjints  nf  a     bella  douua*)^ 

firtght — and  aa  black  and  burning  as  a  coal; 
Aad  thraa^h  her  dear  hraaetle  ofl 

Great  wish  to  please — a  most  attiaetivat 

Especially  when  added  to  the  power. 

XCV. 

But  all  that  power  waa  waaied  apoa  hiai. 
Per  eerrvw  o'er  each  aeaae  faeU  a 

Her  eye  might  flash  on  his,  but  found  it  dim ; 
And  tboogb  thus  cbain'd,  aa  natiual  h«r  band 

(I)  hi  the  MS.— 

•'  Wu  rett<T-d  to  a  bmM  iiMfaSBUi^  limg^"   I  E. 

(3)  In  the  MS.— 

"Th«l«ii  ti  pu^IM  ilifiirriii  «n)t — und  waiinc  nmfh^ 
Had  cuft'd  racb  oUkt,  anl)  lor  Um  cttO."— LJC 


I 


(3)  In  the  MS.— 


ihasiA'V^K. 


ToadiM  hiif ,  aer  that  aer  aay  haadaeew  fiatb 

(And  she  had  some  not  easy  to  witlutanrl 
Could  atir  bia  pulae,  or  make  his  fiuth  (eel  brittle; 
Ptohepi  hie  reeeat  weaade  sight  he^  a  little. 


(4)  "Oh,  nhn  ,  it.  th.1,1  .1  firr  in  hi«  hand. 
By  thioliiiK  ua  the  frottj  CaacaaosT  " 


XCVi. 

No  matter;  we  ahooild  n^er  toe  nradi  inquire. 

But  faci-t  are  facts:  no  knight  could  be 
And  firmer  faith  no  ladye-love  deaira ; 
We  will  omit  tbe  proofs,  aave  oae  or  two : 

'Tis  sail}  nil  one  in  hand  ""can  hold  a  fire 

By  thought  of  frosty  Caucasus ;"  (4)  but  few, 
I  reaUf  thbik  ;  yet  Juan's  thea  ordeal 
Waa  aore  triamphaBt,  aad  aol  mdi  kis  mL 


xcvn. 

Here  T  might  enter  on  a  chaste  description. 

Having  withstood  temptation  in  my  youth,  (&) 
But  bear  that  aeveral  people  tahe  execptiea 

At  the  first  two  b<x>ks  having  to<i  much  tnith ; 
Therefore  I'll  make  Don  Juan  leave  the  ship  soon, 

Because  the  publisher  declares,  in  sooth. 
Through  nt  <tlles'  eyes  it  easier  for  the  camel  is 
To  pass,  tluui  those  two  cantos  into  famibea. 

XCVIII. 

'T  is  all  tlie  same  te  me:  I'm  fond  of  yielding, 
Aad  tberefore  leave  them  to  the  parer  page 

or  Smollett.  Prior,  Arioste,  Fielding, 

Who  .say  strange  things  for  ao  correct  an  age; 

I  once  had  great  alacrity  in  widdhig 
My  pen,  and  liked  poetic  war  to  wage. 

And  recollect  the  time  when  all  this  cant 

Woald  have  prawkad  naMihe  which  BOW  tt  ihui^f) 

XCIX. 

As  boys  love  tows,  my  boyhood  lilted  a 

But  at  tliis  hour  I  wish  to  part  in 
Leaving  such  to  the  bterary  rabble. 
Whether  my  verae^e  IhaM  he  deem'd  to 

While  thi-  ri^lit  hand  which  wrote  il  still  b 

Or  of  some  centuries  to  take  a  lease; 
The  grass  upon  my  grave  will 
Aad  aigh  to  midaight  wiads,  hat  ael  to 

0. 

Of  poets  who  come  down  to  us  thronc^h  distaneo 
Of  tiaiB  aad  toagoes,  tiie  foater4>abes  of  Fom^ 

Life  aeema  tte  anuleat  portioo  of  existeace; 
Where  twenty  ages  gather  o'er  a  name, 

T  is  as  a  snowball  which  derives  aaaistanoe 
Prom  every  Ifadie,  aad  yet  rolb  ea  the 

Even  tin  an  iceberg  it  may  chance  to  | 
But,  alter  all,  'tis  nothing  bot  cold  aaaw. 

(»)  in  the  MS.— 

**lta*il>f  lia<l  lomr  npenmce  in  my  jrootb." — L  E. 
(tV  "  />.iri  Jitrin  will  he  liiiown,  fcy  and  fey,  tor  what  it  la 
Introdod — a  oAtire  on  nbusct  io  the  prucnt  itate*  nf  ftnciety, 
and  nut  a  eoloKy  of  rire.  It  may  t>c  now  and  therx  vo- 
Inptoottt: — I  can't  help  that.  Ariotto  u  worse.  SmuUett 
(•ec  l^rd  .Stratwell  to  Roderick  Baitdom)  tea  time*  worse; 
aad  Kieldiag  no  better.  No  (iri  wiU  ever  tw  Mdi 
reading  Dom  yuan:— No,  no ;  ske  will  fo  to  LMI^b 
and  Botuteau't  Romeuu  for  tkat,  sr  even  to  the  I 
De  Star  I.  Thejr  will  encourage  her.  aad  not  the  Dam,  who 
laagJw  at  that,  and  mmt  mast 

4rai*  lani  A,  is  Mr.  Jianmr, 
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CA3ITD  IT. 


DON  JUAN. 


CL 

And  «o  prpnt  nam»»s  nrr  nothing 

And  love  of  glorj 's  but  an  airy  lut, 
T«>o  often  in  its  fury  overcoming  all 

Who  would  as  'twere  identify  thdr  dust 
Prom  oat  the  wide  destruction,  which,  entombing  all, 

Leave*  nothing  till  "the  coming  of  the  just  " — 
Save  cliuge:  I've  stood  upon  Achilles'  tonb,(l) 
Aad  iMudlVoy  doabted;(2)  time  vrill  doabt  oTRome. 

CO. 

The  very  generations  of  the  dead 

Are  *wq>t  mway,  and  tomb  inherits  tomb, 

nntil  the  pcmoiy  of  an  age  is  fled, 

And,  buried,  sinks  beneath  it-^  nffspring's  d00M:(3) 

Where  aie  the  epitaphs  oar  fathers  read  ? 
Save  a  femr  gWMi'd  tnm  the  sepulchral  gloom 

Which  onre-nr>tn«l  myriaJs  nameless  lie  bCMalhy 

And  lose  their  own  iu  universal  death. 

cm. 

I  canter  by  the  spot  each  aAemoon 
Where  pcnsh'd  in  hii  iaae  (be  heiOoboy» 

(I)  "I  have  itood  upon  llip  plnin  of  Tn>y  daily,  for  more 
than  n  month,  io  I8l(i;  and  it'  an}  thiiiK  dimillished  my 
pleasure,  it  wa«  that  the  hlarkKuard  Bryant  kad  tafngned 
iu  veracity. "    B.  IHary,  1 82 1 . — L.  E. 

(S)  "11  seems  hatdly  to  admit  of  doubt,  tkat  tte  plain  of 
AnatnHa,  wMSMd  to  tte  Mandar,  and  backed  bjr  a  SMtaa- 
talasm  iMge,  ef  irfiicb  Kasdaghy  is  the  sammU,  odhrsthe 
pndss  tsffrttaty  annded  to  by  BesMT.  Tha  taag  eautro- 
veny,  eicMed  liy  Mr.  Bryant's  pabtteaHon,  and  sines  so  ve- 
hemci 
Knot 

even  la  tUs  aw, 

that  part  of  Asia.'^-4lr.  E.  D. 

[  •Wh.  lhrr  I.nrd  Byron  fnfrrtainfd  any  iloiiht  of  Ho- 
mers I  n>y  twr  havlag  exUtrd,  U  not  very  cirnr.  It  i< 
probable,  from  the  little  he  aays  on  the  (ubject,  tliat  he 
look  DO  ioterrst  in  the  qae*ti«n.  For  althoagh  no  traveller 
could  enter  with  more  aeniibility  iuto  the  local  aiSOCiatlenS 
of  celebrated  places,  he  yet  never  seemed  to  care  much 
about  the  visible  feature*  of  antiquity,  and  was  always 
more  incUncd  to  tndnicc  la  tefleetiatM  tkaa  to  posale  Us 
learning  with  datm  or  dtesnslea*.*  GM.-9.  B.) 

"Althoach  n  rr.il  port  is  natarally  anxioas  to  avail  him- 
self of  intcrr^iini;  and  well  known  gcrnery,  and  a  ilory  hal- 
lowed by  trn<litiun,  yrt  it  n  only  so  fnr  the)  siiil  hit  pur- 
pose, that  either  tradition  or  lopoeriipby  will  l>e  inlltcred  Io ; 
and  it  ii  >urrly  prrposternut  to  exprct  that  in  a  jMicm.  so 
InnK,  «o  vtiried,  and  sn  hn^y  at  that  of  llomrr,  he  sboald 
eiactly  ennformtn  the sobrr  riilr<  of  thpannali»t.  orthe  laiid- 
SOrvc)or.  It  w«»  the  pr nrriil  i>pini>»n  of  nii(ii|uit> ,  that  Homer 
had  ill  in  rill  y  reaper  t»  drpiirteil  from  !hi-  trul  h  of  liiilory  in  the 
action  of  his  poi-ni.  Nnr  run  any  re.iHon  lir  nuigncd  why  he 
should  not,  by  nn  ei|nnl  pri\  ilrcc.  Inn  c  omitted  or  wnmed,  or 
altered,  unrh  features  of  the  scenery  a*  interfered,  in  his 
opinion,  with  the  effect  or  coherence  of  his  narration.  But, 
while  a  poet  himself  is  seldom  thus  particular,  it  is  tbe  pri- 
vilege of  poetry  to  bestow,  even  on  imasinary  aenary,  the 
minntcnesa  and  liveliness  which  convey  the  idea  of  acrnracy, 
■  and  If  only  the  Rcneral  featnva af  tla  picture  are  eorrect, 
tlM  ac«l  of  his  admirers  In  afler-ages  will  not  fail  to  asaign 
a  local  habitation  to  even  the  wildest  of  bis  feature*.  Tbe 
•ex ton  of  Melrose  has  already  began  to  poial  oat  the  teab 
of  Michael  Scott,  as  described  in  tiM  I«y  qf  Ms  Lad  MMni i 
nnd  tkongh  the  main  eatlinss  efllemet's  yklan  an  pio- 
hnUy  eopled  from  aatare.  ystwc  doubt  not  that  many  of 
*nss  ekiecis  tn  lAleh  flinio  rsArs,  Instead  ef  alftrdlng 
aaljects  far  the  hard  to  deacHbe,  derived.  In  aller-days, 

his  deserintiea.*  iMsr 


Cbirfte. 


itry  which. 
kMtwiedae  of 


Who  lived  toe  loag  for  men,  bat  died  too  mob 

For  human  vanity,  the  young  De  Fois! 
A  hriikpii  pillar,  not  UBCouthly  hewn, 

But  which  neglect  it  haalenmg  Io  deelray. 
Records  Ravenna's  carnage  on  its  face, 
While  weeds  and  ordure  rankle  round  the  base.  (4) 

CIV. 

I  pass  each  day  where  Dante's  bones  are  laid: 

A  11  (th-  cupola,  more  neat  than  solemn, 
ProtecU  his  dust,  but  reveremx  here  is  paid  (5) 
To  the  bard's  tomb,  (fi)aad  Botthewamor'eeolaniit 

The  lime  must  roine,  \*h(  ii  Iiotli  .tlikc  decay'd, 
The  chieftaiu's  tr<^hy,  and  the  poet's  volume, 
Will  sink  whero  He  the  eenga  eod  ware  of  earth, 
Belbre  Pdidaa'  death,  or  HoiMi'e  Urth.  (7) 

CV. 

With  human  blood  that  column  was  cemented, 
With  human  tilth  that  column  is  defiled, 

As  if  the  peasant's  coarse  contempt  were  vented 
To  show  hit  hmthiag  of  the  apol  he  eoil'd:  (8) 

The  world  with  conqnrst  nf  their  miRht  and  main. 
And  made  one  mear  of  the  earth  and  of  their  reiRn." 

.Spenter. — 1„  E. 
(1)  The  pillar  which  records  tbe  battle  of  Ravenna  isabout 
twoiiiilci  from  the  city,  on  the  opposite  sidcof  llir  river  to  the 
rojJ  tiiniirilv  Kiirli.  (iustnndc  Foil,  who  gained  thebnttlewas 
liilled  ill  it ;  ihrrr  fril  on  both  sides  twenty  thousand  men. The 
present  state  of  the  pillar  and  its  site  is  descril>ed  in  tbe  text. 

["  tie  Koix  was  Duke  cf  Nsmonrs,  and  nephew  to  Louis 
XJI..  who  gave  him  the  gwrcmment  of  Milan,  and  made  him 
general  of  his  amy  in  Italy.  The  yonng  hero  signalised  his 
valour  and  aUUtics  la  nriens  aetiaas,  which  tsrsslnated  In 
the  battle  of  KavenM,  lhagU  en  ■Mlsr^,  Iftlt.  Allsr 
be  had  obuined  the  vietery,  he  eeold  net  hedlssnaded  from 
imrsoiug  a  body  of  Spanish  tnAmtfyr,  whkh  teireatcd  In  good 
order.  Making  n  fhrieos  eharfs  ea  this  brave  tteop,  he  was 
thmtsa  from  his  horse,  aad  despatched  by  a  thmst  of  a  pike. 
He  aerfihed  in  his  twcnty-fbarth  year,  and  the  king's  af- 
fletfon  fbr  Ms  death  amWttersd  all  the  Joy  arising  from  his 

sueress."  ;Vnrieri.'~lMB.) 

(5)  In  the  MS.— 

■■  I'nilrrli  hi>  liimh,  but  frralrr  rarr  is  paiil.'*— I..  R. 

(6)  "  llante  was  buried  ['in  sacra  niinornm  lede')  at  Ra- 
venna, in  a  handsome  tomb,  vthirh  wni  rrrrtinl  by  hi.i  pro- 
tector, (iuido  da  polenta,  restored  by  Bernardo  Bembo  in 
l  is:!,  n>;j|jh  rrsiored  by  lUrdinaiCorsi,  inI6!fi,and  replaced 
by  a  more  magniUceot  sepulchre  in  I7S4),  at  the  expense  of 
the  Cardinal  Lidgl  Valent  Gonxaga.  The  Florentines,  having 
in  vain  and  frequently  attempted  to  recover  bis  body, 
crowned  bis  image  in  a  church,  and  his  picture  is  still  one 
of  the  Msta  of  their  calhadnl."  iloMoMS.— L.  E. 

"The  tomh  orii^naltar  sracM  IvOaMo  da  ffsleal 
toaaMoea  the  aatilde  ef  a  eanveat 


(S)  "I/Tok  bnrX  who  li*t  onto  the  former  nsrs, 

And  cull  to  roiiiit  wluit  i»  of  them  Kr  ci.nir, 
Where  be  Ihinc  b-nrncrl  >\iN  ,itnl  .inti'|iif  ,».ii;<"< 
Which  of  all  wisdom  knew  the  perfect  sum? 
Where  these  gieatwapkrs  Which  did  < 


loaglnB  to  the  Ftatf  lUneri,  at  Bavenna  i  npen  this  nn 
were  inscribed  the  following  lines,  written  by  Dante 

'Jura  uwiuarrhto,  auperos,  Phlefclunla,  Uicasi|u« 
LuairsmloGsdni,  wilasruBi  fata  ^■ousupa; 
Sf  d  qnia  para  erarit  mrltortbaa  hoaplta  cuaM^ 

AucUirrmqur  nitim  print  r«-lit'iOr  aS^rti, 

llir  rtaudoi  D.mi. «  |>iii  ii^  •  ticirTtaab  oril^  * 

i}ut'n)  lirniiil  p.ii\l  Kl'iiuilia  mairr  ■morls.* 

Ttif  law*  of  fiirtfiarrtn.  tlic  rt  .ilitik  iit>ov(-, 

Tb«  lakr*  anU  I'lilrKrUion  1  sunf ,  wliilst  fat* 

flo  wili'd  It— but  stnau  mlmm  trnmaeul  part 

HVhleh  sojnam'd  apmiaarlb  but  as  a  RU'St 

Hath  iui.ir'it  IO  worUiirr  irrnm,  an<t  •■•tmniiinrd  iHMl 

lui:<i<l  in  world*  of  lifbt,  all  Uml  i«  Irtl 

Of  Danir,  lMiiii>h'il  frgoi  Um  land  witcre  dwelt 

Hi>  Mrrt— (hill  •-ra<il«afyanngla««,sureatllaNn»» 

ht  ir      P  E 

(7:  "  The  desrriplirm  uf  ri;inl>''s  Si-pnli  lirc  iiin>  he  quoted 
for  iu  truth,  and  the  sweet  modaiation  of  the  atoral  rc* 
fleet  inn  interwoven  with  H."    <*nlf.~P.  B. 
(8)  In  tha  M^.— 

"  Wim  human  ordur»  Is  It  now  dcSM. 

As  If  Utr  jHwaol's  seora  this  nMSd*  iavmisd 
Ta  mow  hU  laalhhm  af  ma  thing  ha  aam."— L.Bi 
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Thus  is  the  trophy  usod,  and  thus  lamfiiled 

Shoald  ever  he  those  blood-bounds,  Trom  whose  wild 
Instinct  or  gore  and  glory  euth  hu  known 
Those  auOerings  Dante  taw  in  Ml  alaM.(l) 

CVI. 

T«t  there  win  still  be  hards:  tboogh  fame  is  smoke. 
Its  fumes  are  frankincense  to  httman  tbottfbt; 

And  the  unquiet  ffeliDgs,  which  fir«t  woke 

Soogin  the  world.wiUaeek  what  then  lhe>  sought ;(?.) 

As  on  the  beach  the  WBves  at  last  are  broke, 

Thus  to  their  extreme  verj?e  the  passiOM  bcoagbt 

Dash  into  poetry, (3j  which  is  but  passion, 

Or  at  lenst  wm  ao  ere  it  grew  a  fiubion. 

CVII. 

If  in  tlic  course  of  such  a  life  as  was  ^ 
At  once  adventurous  and  contemplative, 

Men  who  partake  all  passions  as  they  pass, 
Acquire  the  deep  and  bitter  power  to  gite(4) 

Their  images  again  as  in  a  glass, 

And  in  such  colours  that  they  seem  to  live; 

Yon  may  do  right  foiliiddiBg  them  to  •how'cB, 

Biiii|ioa(ItUnk)avci7P««ttr  poMk 

CVIII. 

Oh!  ye.  who  make  the  fortunes  of  all  books  I 

Benign  Ceruleans  of  the  second  lei! 
Who  advertise  new  poems  by  your  looks, 

Your  "  imprimatur  »  will  ye  not  annex  ? 
What!  most  I  go  to  the  oUinons  eook»?(5) 

Thos«-  (?orni'.h  plumlmTs  of  Parnassian  WlCCikt? 
Ah!  most  I  then  the  only  minstrel  be, 
Prawribad  fnm  tuUng  yoor  CaitdiM  tttl  (•) 

What!  can  I  prove  "a  lion"  then  no  more? 
A  ballHroom  hanl,afi9olscap,  hot-press  darling  ? 

(I)  tethoMS^ 

-TIM  nHMsflssMt  Mira4telMll  ■l«M.'*-L.I. 

(a)  In  the  MS  — 

"Itt  fnoMs  ■rerranklMnw:M4w««flMnBMflkt 

OriUtmmaMaMlMvbskWM  byTbwgW.'*— L.K. 
(3)  "TV  iM(k^iA|#M  waswi«tl«ilatar«%Ms.  to 
dittract  mj  dreams  Ama .. .  Warclt  netHai,Hha<Befer 

b«en  compcMfd  ;  and  kad  I  not  dnnc  sometUnf  at  ttsA  time, 

I  mo!<t  have  gone  mad,  bjr  rating  mj  *  *  .  - 
dietl"    B.  Diary,  lSlit-~L.U^ 


aaeii.'* 


(7) 


(8) 


(4)  In  the  MS  — 

"I  h  1  ^     'li  iitik  ilrcp  'if  jn«.Mniis  .1*  IJir  y 
\nil  <lrart)  boitglil  Uu  biUrr  power  to  f  ivc."— 1«  B. 
ff.   "To  po*try.( 
ciffi>r<L—L.E. 
latbs 

MWhat!  mail  I  (CO  wUh  Wnnly  In  Ih^  rook*? 

Kaad — «»i-i>-  it  bul  ji»ur  (:ratilmr!ktl'4  I9  9<t 
And  In  mr  mil  ibe  ool}  rainttrcl  ti» 
Cut  oil  tram  UttUg  |Mr  CllUHail  ISB.**-4iil» 

In  the  M.S.— 

"Why  U\rn  I  Ml  >.M.ir.  ^»  Mnili.r  \V.  .i  .!^\^  nrih 
Brrauir  llie  woilil  vrun't  rcrnd  lirr,"  cu-.  — L. 

"  .Vway.  then,  with  the  seoMlcM  iteration  of  the  word 
popularity!  In  pvrry  thin^  which  it  to  tend  the  tool  into 
herself,  to  he  admaiiiilird  uf  her  weakacM,  or  to  be  made 
Bi  of  her  strength  ;  wherever  life  and  nature  are 
Ml  operated  upon  hj  the  creative  or  ahatractiuK 
of  the  imaKlnntion ;  wherever  the  initiactivc  wi*doni 
M  aaHqntly.  aad  ber  heroic  pauiouA,  aniting.  In  the  heart 
•r  the  Vset,  witk  tbe  msdllativc  wlartom  of  later  afsa,  bave 
fhat  aeeerl  araaUimatod  taniaBttr,  whhh  b  at 
■  VMurjaiiamwmu^  pnst,and  a  ''"^^^j^^^^j^JJUj^J^ 

Ihr  a  nasoB  to  taw  aai  seatlcved  kaarers." 


To  bear  Ibe  eompKnaits  of  many  a  bore. 

And  sigh,  "I  oau'l  c»-t  mit,"  like  Yorick'a  starling; 
Why  then  I'll  awear,  as  poet  Wordy  swore,  [ing)  (7) 
(Because  the  world  won't  read  him,  always  mmuI- 

Tliat  t.i>.tf  it  fjone,  that  fame  is  but  a  lottery, 
Drawn  by  the  blue<oat  misses  of  a  coterie.  (8) 

CX 

Oh!  "darkly,  deeply,  beauufully  blue," 
As  some  one  somewhere  sings  about  Oe  sky. 

And  I,  ye  learned  ladio';,  say  of  yon; 

They  say  your  stockings  are  so — (Heaven  knows 
1  have  examined  few  pairs  of  that  hue) ;  [^"bft 

Blue  as  the  partf-r-;  wliirh  sfrenelv  lie 
Round  tbe  patriciau  Icii-lcgs,  which  adorn 
The  ftsna  iridnight,  and  tbe  Isfee  mun.(Ji) 

CXI. 

Yet  some  of  yon  are  most  scrapbie  ermtmce— 

But  times  are  alter'd  since,  a  rhyming  \o\er. 
You  read  my  stanzas,  and  I  read  your  features: 

And— iMt  no  matter,  all  those  things  aie  ««er  ; 
Still  I  have  rm  divlikc  to  Icanied  natures. 

For  sometimes  such  a  world  of  virtues  cover! 
I  knew  one  weosa  ef  ibat  purple  school, 
Hie  lovdlesl,  chuleit,  best,  bnl-qnile  a  iooL 

cm 

Humboldt,  "  the  first  of  travellers,"  hat  not 

Tbe  last,  if  late  accounts  be  accurate, 
Invenfed.  by  some  name  I  have  forgot. 

As  well  as  the  sublime  discovery's  date. 
An  airy  instmment,  with  which  he  sought 

To  aseertsin  tbe  etmospherie  state. 
By  measuring  "  the  intensity  of  f>Iuc  '10) 
Oh,  Lady  Daphne!  let  me  measure  yoa  I  (1 1) 

(9)  laUMNS— 

«  Mot  iMvlag  took'd  al  mmy  of  flMt  kat. 

Msr  gvter»-«ave  Ibow  of  the  •  »oii<  loit '— wMcb  Ss 
Rand  the  pairw-Un  Irg*  whirh  walk  about. 

The  omamml*  of  irttr  aiHl  »»f  root." — l- 

I  lOl  "The  ryanomcter— «n  instmtnent  iin  riilcil  fnr  ascrr- 
tainint;  thf  inteinity  of  the  bine  c«>lour  of  tbe  »It.    Ou  the 
■ummit  of  hifih  niountniiis,  elrvaled  at«>'e  the  Krv>»«T  poc- 
tianj  of  the  atmosphere,  it  mixht  be  curiou*  to  compare  e»- 
periments  witli  tluiie  m«(te  «ith  the  same  kind  of  in<ti-«- 
ment  by  M.  s:iii*Mirr  mi  ilir  Vl|i*;hut  it  x*  mere  o»tf  nt  itioo 
to  talk,  ai  M.  de  Humbolilt  does,  of  such  rtprrimrnl*  maiie 
Hi  gaa  with  a  view  of  being  useful  to  n  iMKntioo.  We  prefer, 
(a  BWre  ■impic  and  more  correct,  that  nataral  dUphajk»- 
■Star,  which  for  ages  ba«  regulated  the  progno«tiri  of  na 
riam— 'a  great  palenciia  of  the  ielting  »nn,  a  wan  eola«r. 
aa  eatraordinary  ditSguration  of  its  di»c;'  tboagh  «« 
sko^  be  caattooa  in  admitting  that  thcM  meteorological 
lilirniimsss  are  the  uneqaivoeal  aiena  of  a  tcmpe*t.  Tbe 
marine  taiosulsrls  fhraore  imporUat  to  the  mariner  thaa 
b  jgromstars  or  eysnsmsters.    By  (hi*  iattrameot  a  change 
of  weatlwrasver  fbils  to  be  iadiested  by  tbe  least  ri^ag  «r  | 
fblling  of  lie  wctcary  la  tte  tabet  Iks  daMseat.  ia  trofioal 
latilodes,  of  aa  aighthof  aa  inch,  wka  at  a  tfataacc  fraa  | 
the  laud.  Is  tke  aaeqaWaeal  ladlcatlsa  af  aa  approacbiac 
storm.  Many  a  iblp  kaskfeaaifsiilfemdssnMettBa  hf  d» 
timely  notice  givea 
nnd  no  «hlp  sbooM  bS 
Barroir. — L.  E. 
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CXIII. 

Bat  to  the  nairalire. — The  vessel,  iMuiid 
With  shves  to  mII  «ff  in  the  capital, 

After  the  u.sual  pnypss,  might  be  found 

At  anchor  uiiilcr  the  seraglio  wall; 
Her  cargo,  from  the  plagne  being  safe  and  aoand, 

Were  landed  in  the  market, (I)  one  and  all, 
And  there  with  Georgiaus,  RuMians,  and  Circassiuu, 

CXIV. 

S«M  went  olT^ieBrly;  bttetn  hmidred  dollars 
For  one  Cirauntaii,  a  sweet  girl,  were  given, 

Warranleil  virj^in;  beaB^*i  fcrigliti  "-l  i  nl  'iirs 
Had  deck'd  her  oat  is  all  the  hues  of  beaveu: 

Her  eale  lent  bonte  eome  disappointed  bawlen, 

Who  l)ade  on  till  (Iio  h'lU'IrtiN  rt'.irliM  eleven;  (2) 

But  when  the  offer  went  bejoud,  they  kuew 

TtMM  Ibr  tiM  SoUm,  aad  at  oace  withdrew. 

CXV. 

TwHvc  nefresscs  from  Nubia  liroiirlit  a  prirc 

Which  the  West  Indian  market  scarce  wuuid  bring; 

Though  Wilberforce,  at  last,  has  made  it  twice 
What  'twas  ere  Abolition;  and  the  thing 

Need  not  seem  tery  wonderful,  for  vice 

Is  alwaye  MMCh  more  splendid  than  a  king: 

The  virtues,  even  the  most  exalted.  Charity, 

Are  laviug— vice  sparet  aothijig  for  a  rarity. 

CXVT. 

But  for  the  deetiny  of  this  young  troop, 
How  soMM  were  bought  by  pachai,  KMae  by  Jewe, 

(I)  «'nwiiUi«»aaiietka«oMb«agl».aarroBBM  bra 
eefwed  canery,  nd  raafcs  of  anall  aad  •aparat*  apart- 
■MBlfc  Beta  tiM  poor  wretches  sit  ilia  oMlaaelMtlypoiitare. 
Mbie  tlwf  Aaapea  tWa.  they  tara  tk«a  aboot  hmu  this 
Mo  to  Oat,  aorrvy  them  from  tap  to  botten,  pat  thoa  to 
ourriso  wkatmr  tbey  kave  learned,  and  this  several  times 
a  day,  witboot  comlag  to  any  acrcement.  Such  of  then, 
both  aea  and  women,  to  whom  dame  Natnr«  hsi  been  hIr- 
gard  of  her  charms,  are  »et  apart  for  ttie  \ilrst  purpntri  ; 
botaueb  (irl«  a*  have  jruuth  and  beauty,  p;l5^  tlirir  tiinr  well 
CnnufEh.  The  retiiilm  of  thii  human  wnrr  :irc  the  Jew*, 
^ho  take  si>od  fare  of  their  «lave*'  education,  that  they  may 
sell  the  better:  their  ehoieejl  Ihey  keep  at  home,  and  there 
you  mmt  ro.  if  you  would  have  better  than  ordinary  ;  for  it 
i»  li<  rr,  til  in  miirkrli  for  horncA,  the  handsomest  do  not 
aloayiapixAr,  but  ar«  kept  withiadoora."  Tourntjort. — L.  £. 

(3)  The  manner  of  parchasing  alaves  U  thasdpcttbed  In 
the  plain  and  anafTeeted  narrative  of  a  Gerauo  awchaat, 
"  wbieb,"  lay*  Mr.  Thornton,  "  a*  I  hare  been  Oblo  <0  ascer- 
tain iu  general  aaihentldty,  may  b«  relied  upon  as  correct." 
"  The  girla  were  introdaced  to  me  one  after  another.  A  Dr- 
easaian  maidea,  eighteen  years  old.  was  the  drst  wko  pro* 
oaaled  herself:  she  was  wdl-drcsscd,  aad  her  im  was 
eoTcred  with  a  vctt.  She  a4«aaood  lowaida  kowad 
do  wa  aad  kissed  my  head  t  tf  ardar  of  her  lastsraho  walled 
baekwarda  aai  fwnafda,  to  show  her  ahapo  aad  tke  easi- 
■essoflMrfrileadCMTlafle.  Whea  aha  took  off  bar  veil, 
ahe  deployed  a  baat  of  the  BMMt  attractive  keaatyt  the  rab- 
bet bir  nberti  wHh  a  wet  aapkia,  to  prove  that  sbe  bad  aot 
aaedaittobaiflMaaher  complealoa;aadabe  opened  b«r  in- 
vMag  Mpa,  to  show  a  regular  set  of  taelb  of  pearly  white- 
■eaa.  I  was  penaittad  to  feel  ber  pulse,  that  I  might  be  con- 
vlaead  of  tfta  good  state  of  ber  health  and  coutitntion.  She 
was  then  ordered  to  retire  while  we  deliberated  upon  the 
bargain  The  prire  of  this  beaatiful  girl  was  (oar  thonsaad 
ptoatfea.<*  See  f oyo^e  de  N.  E.  Kletwtam,  aad  alio  fbora- 
loa'e  2W*ey,  vol.  ii.  p.  2R».— L.  B. 

(S)  In  the  MS  — 

"  TIm  femalf*  tlood.  OB  dHMSR  SOA  H  VicMm 
To  (be  toll  •-ftMiiti^Hnn— t"*  if 

(4)  Canto  V.  was  begaa  at  Bavaaaa.  Ootabor  tte  IM. 
and  Snithed  Noveaber  Ike  SIM,  ISM.  It  wat  pabHAed. 
ae  bag  beea  alioadp  ■raMoasd,  late  la  m\,  Jniff  with 


How  some  to  burdens  were  obliged  to  stoop, 
And  others  rose  to  the  command  of  crews 

As  renegadoes;  while  in  hapless  group, 
Uopiog  BO  very  old  vtiier  asigbt  choose. 

The  feauuee  eleea|»  m  eae  bgp  one  they  pick'd  'eoi, 

To  nake a  aietieeet  «  foorth  wife,  er  TiGtiB:(3) 

CXVII. 

All  thia  must  be  reserved  for  further  aoi^; 

Also  oar  beroTs  lot,  howe'er  unpleasant 
(Because  this  Canto  has  become  loo  l>>iig\ 

Must  be  postponed  diecreetly  for  the  present ; 
I'm  aeaeible  mdnadaBcy  is  wroog, 

But  could  not  for  tho  muse  of  mv  pttt  less  ij|*t: 
And  DOW  deUy  the  progress  of  Don  Juan, 
Tin  what  b  eaird  in  Otmtm  the  6flh  Onan. 


CANTO  V.(4) 


1. 

Whex  amatory  pm-ts  t.ini;  tlinir  love* 

In  liquid  lines  mrllilluuusiy  bland, 
And  pair  their  rhymes  as  Venus  yokes  ber  doves, 

Tliey  little  (liink  ^^^lat  iniscliief  is  in  hand; 
The  greater  tlieir  success  the  worse  it  proves, 

As  Ovid's  verse  may  give  to  understand; 
Even  Petrarch's  self,  if  jii(li;e<l  with  due  severity, 
Is  the  Platonic  pimp  of  all  posterity,  (jj 

I  therefore  do  deneuace  aB  wmmm  wvitiag, 
Except  ia  such  a  way  as  not  to  attract; 

CaatoB  HI.  aad  IV.;  aad  hero  the  Poet  nmat  to  stap-lkr 
what  reason,  the  anbjoiawl  eitracta  from  Us  letters  will 

show  :  — 

February  16.  tStl  — "  The  flflh  ia  ao  far  frooi  being  Ibe  lati  of 
Aaaitaaa,  MhIII  IshanliT  Uic  brglaakif.  1  aHsal la  laka  bin  Iko 
(oar  of  larass,  with  a  prc>p,  r  miitar*  of  it«g».  halUe.  and  advon. 

tafObaadlO  make  bim  Oni>h  Anarrunii  Ctnol*.  In  tb*  frcaab 
Ravolallail.  To  bow  many  ranliM  (hit  ina^  rxtrnil.  I  know  not,  BOr 
wbrtbcr  (e*rn  if  I  I         romph-fr  ii ;  but  thu  mat  ni>  notion. 

I  ini^nt  to  luve  madr  hktrt  ii  rav.ilirr  ^.-rvi-iur  in  Itjtlv.  u»<l  a 
for  a  dlTOroa  la  En|land.  and  a  •rnliineotal  '  Wrrlhrr-Uretl  tua?!' 
iaCsHMlBy,  Sa  as  la  «MW  laadMfcmil  ridlaOea  el  lb«  MKlcly  ta 
•ach  of  dMSS  OiMltrlaa.  and  to  haw  dlaplaycd  Mm  fradiially  gM 
and  Ua*t  aa  b«  grew  older,  aa  ii  oatarml.  Bal  I  bad  not  ttaite  flied 
whether  to  make  Mm  rod  In  bell,  or  in  an  mliappy  mairia|ir,  nut 
knowtiifT  wliirh  vroiild  ii>'  tiir  Mrirrrtt.  Tlie  Spantab  IradithNi  iays 
bell;  l>ii'  .1  1^  p[,,!i..bl.  unly  an  illi-|tor)  uf  thr  utbar  SttlBi.  YOB  at* 
BOW  In  pownMiuo  of  my  owtions  oo  Uie  aubject." 

luly  e.  im.— »  A*  laa  yaracalar  rofassi  of  fhoOoaltaN  Cale- 
doll  I  haw  premlsad  asr  lo  mniMmm  0a«  Jumm.  Too  will  ihere- 
forr  look  apon  tbcae  tbrec  Cantoi  ai  the  li>t  of  the  poeni  She  had 
read  the  two  Snt  In  the  French  Irantlalion.  and  nnrr  reau-<l  br- 
•ee^hinf  mc  to  writr  no  miirr  of  it.  Ttu-  trjmin  uf  lhi»  i»  not  at  lint 
obruMa  to  a  stij-.*TijrL.il  ohvrvrr  of  »i»mi..'.  rn.iotn'i«;  t»ut  it  ariki'« 
from  U>e  wish  of  all  women  to  exalt  Ibe  tmlinirnt  of  lite  jwuioni. 
aadiokospupiboilluiloawhM  isMMir  smpifSb  Now  Am  ./mm 
strips  a(r  iMt  llhMlaa.  and  Isagto  at  that  and  aMrtoOM-thlnfa.  I 
aeeer  knew  a  woman  wl>o  did  not  praMet  lloaMfau.  nor  one  who 
did  Bot  dktlika  D«  Grmmmami,  GU  Blmt,  and  all  the  c»mr<iv  of  thr 
paaalooa.  when  brought  out  naturally.  Rut  *  king't  IiUmxI  miut 
keep  word.'  a*  S.-i;runt  rt(tth\*t  li  v;i>*  " 

September  «.  lasi-— "i  read  o«er  Ihe  Jmami,  wbiebare  eicellenl. 
Yonr  saaad ars  ^atta  aiaiig;  aad  so  vua  wtH  dBd.  by  aad  by.  1 

regret  ^^^^^fL'l^if^^Mn  Im/tII  MiMlwtirUlO 
noit  I  'rnciossd  la  yu%  whlah  wiUo^dala  why  I  sfroad  la  dlsooa* 

Unue  it  " 

In  Madame  GaiccioU's  note,  here  referred  to,  she  had 
said,  *  Renwaber,  ay  Byroa,  the  proadae  yea  have  aude 
me.  N ever  Shan  I  be  abb  to  Ml  yaa  tke  satialkclleB  I  iMi 
turn  lt{  so  gieat  are  the  aeattaeato  of  plaataie  aad  eea> 
•deaceiritk  whlcb  the  lacrilee  yoa  bave  ande  has  faupM 
■e."— L.B. 

la  a  poitwript  tolbe  aote  abe  adds  .  ^\  tm  saiyaorry 
ttas  JDm  Ahm  wataot  Mlla  Ibe  lataaal  ragtoas; 'lit  rsvar> 
seaee  lolo  ebo  Doa  GioTaaal  bm  restl  an*  lofenM."  JToon. 

—P.  B. 

(6)  See  Ifisforicol  Holm  f»  like  Itartb  Cbafi  #  CMMf 
ITanMi  0B«j,  p.  lAS^.  B. 
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Plain — simple — short,  and  by  no  means  invitiof, 
But  with  a  moral  to  each  error  tack'd, 

Form'd  rather  for  instmcting  than  delighting, 
And  with  all  paasioM  in  their  lain  attacked; 

Nuw,  ir  my  Pegam  AmU  not  Im  ihod  ill, 

Thii  poem  ivill  become  a  moral  model. 

m. 

The  European  with  Uie  Asian  shore 

Sprinkled  with  palaces;  the  ocean  stream (1) 

Here  and  there  studded  with  a  seventy-foar; 
Sophia's  cupola  with  golden  gleam; (7) 

Tbe  qrpMM  groves;  Olynpas  bigb  and  bttar; 

The  twelve  islos,  and  rae  more  Ihan  I  eoold  dream, 

Par  less  descrilK-,  present  tlie  very  view 

Which  charm'd  the  charmiug  Mary  Montagu.  (3) 

IV. 

I  have  a  passion  for  tbe  nme  of  "  Mary,"  (4) 
For  once  it  was  a  magic  sound  to  me; 

And  still  it  half  calls  np  the  realms  of  iaiiy, 
Where  I  beheld  what  never  was  tu  be; 

An  feelings  changed,  bat  thib  vras  last  to  vaiy, 
A  spell  from  ^vllich  even  yet  I  am  nut  quite  fivSl 

Bat  1  grow  sad — and  let  a  tale  grow  cold, 

mieh  most  not  be  patheticaBy  told. 


Tbe  wind  swept  down  tbe  Euxine,  and  the  wave 
Broke  foaming  o'er  the  blue  Symplegades; 

'TIS  a  grand  sight  frum  off  "  tbe  Giant's  Grave"(&) 
To  watch  the  progress  of  those  rolling  seas 

Bet\M'i  ti  till-  Bnsplioru",  as  tiny  lasli  and  lave(6) 
Europe  and  Asia,  you  being  quite  at  ease; 

TiMM'a  not  a  aaa  the  pameofer  e*cr  pakes  in, 

Tum»  up  aon  danganwi  brtaken  than  Oe  Baxhw. 

VL 

'Twas  a  raw  day  dT  niitutiiii's  hIeak  beginning. 
When  nights  are  equal,  but  not  so  tbe  days; 

('1  tUt«yci'>  Ji'io.  IM'  riprcnion  of  Hurnrr  li.n  lip'n 
much  cnlifitcd.  It  Iwirill)  uu^v>fr%  to  our  Atlaiitir  idcut  of 
the  orran,  hut  i«  mifftrirntly  oppliciible  to  the  Hrllrspoat, 
aud  the  Roiphorii*.  with  the  jI-Ikcbu  intersected  with  island*. 

{'!'•  '^l.n<\y  Miirj  Wortley  err*  itmngely  when  she  any*, 
'St.  I'Hul  »  would  cut  •  •itrniige  flKure  hy  SL  Stjphia.'  I  have 
heen  in  both,  jurreyed  Ilirni  inside  and  out  attentively.  St. 
Sophia's  is  undoubtedly  the  mo*t  intertstiag,  from  Its  ia- 
meiue  antiquity,  and  tbe  circumstance  af  aD  the  Greek  en- 
perort,  from  Justinian,  haTinf  been  crowned  there,  and 
several  murdered  at  tbe  alUr,  besides  tbe  Tarkisb  sultana 
who  attended  it  regnlariy.  Bat  it  is  not  to  ha  ■aatiBBBj  tai 
tbe  »nme  page  with  St.  PaaTs  (I  sfcak  Mka  a  Caciasy).* 
B.  Letters,  I8I0— L.  K. 

(3)  "  Th«  itlcaiare  of  soioK  la  a  barffe  to  Cbdsaa  It  not 
oomparaUa  ta  that  of  rowing  a|ion  the  canal  of  the  saa  hare, 
where,  Ibr  twenty  nlles  together,  down  the  Bmphoraa,  the 
moat  beaotiftil  variety  of  prospects  present  themselves.  Tbe 
Asian  side  i«  covered  with  fruit-trees,  villages,  and  the  most 
delightftil  landscapes  in  nature;  on  the  European  stands 
Onnslantinnple.  ikitu.ited  on  sercn  hill» ;  Khowiiij;  iin  agree- 
able iniilurf  of  t^.irilciM,  pinr  and  ^yprr^•.  tnr^,  pnisres, 
mosquet,  aud  puMir  luiildiiijix,  r.iiNed  mir  nimve  nunther, 
with  Ri  miirh  heauty  »nd  uppenriinre  of  si  mnictrj-  at  you 
ever  »nw  in  n  niliiiift  niforiird  by  the  numt  skilful  bands, 
where  jars  show  tlirniM-Uri  atMvc  jars,  mixed  nitli  ranis- 
ters,  babies,  nud  rundlestlclu.  This  U  a  very  odd  compa- 
rison;  hut  it  gives  me  ancaaelMeaof  Ibothint.*  iadgM. 
IT.  J/oiUav*.— L.  E. 

(4)  Saa  aoti.  py. «,  ll,4t.-P.  B. 

(ft)  Tbe  "tUaara  Qrava"  Is  a  hsiiM  oa  the  AaiaHe 


The  Parca;  then  cut  short  the  further  spinning 

Of  seamen's  fates,  and  the  loud  tempests  raise  (7) 
The  waters,  and  repentance  for  past  sinning 

In  all,  who  o'er  the  great  deep  take  their  ways: 
They  vow  foaoMnd  their  lives,  and  yet  they  don't; 

if  divim'd,  Ih^y  caa't-ifaprnd*  th^  m1 


VII. 


A  crowd  of  shivering  olaves  of  every  nation, 

Aud  age,  and  sex,  were  in  the  market  ranged; (ft) 

Each  bevy  with  the  merchant  in  his  station; 

Poor  creatures!  their  g«)od  looks  were  sadly  changed. 

All  save  the  blacks  seem'd  jaded  with  veiation. 
From  friends,  and  home,  and  freedom  fiur  estranged  ; 

The  negroes  niori-  pliilosopliy  disjilay'd, — 

Used  to  it,  no  doubt,  as  eels  are  to  be  ^'d.(9) 

VIIL 

Joan  was  juvenile,  and  thus  was  full, 

As  meet  at  his  age  are,  of  hope  and  health ; 

Yet  I  must  own,  he  look'd  a  little  dull. 
And  now  aod  then  a  tear  stole  down  by  stealths 

Ferlmps  Us  recent  loss  of  Uood  might  pull 
His  spirit  down;  and  then  the  loss  of  weoUhi 

A  mistress,  and  such  comfortable  quarters. 

To  be  pat  ap  Ar  WMlioii  amongst  Itetan, 

IX. 

Were  thhgs  to  rimke  a  alefc;  n^ertheleaa, 

F[>on  tlie  wlidle  his  carriage  was  serene: 
iiis  ligure,  and  tbe  splendour  of  his  dress, 
Of  wfaidi  some  gBded  remnants  sttll  were  leen. 

Drew       eye<!  (in  liiin,  i;iviii!:;  thi^m  to  guess 

He  waji  abuve  the  vulgar  by  his  mien ; 
And  then,  though  pale,  be  was  so  veiy  faan^baan; 
And  ihm   they  ealcolaled  m  hit  fMM0«.(IO} 


Like  a  backgammon  board  the  place  was  dotted 
With  whites  and  bUuks,  ia  gnmpsoa  show  for  sale^ 

of  tbe  Hosphorus,  maeb  freqnentrd  by  liorulny  pxrti<  <  ;  llkr 
Harrow  and  1Ii;;h(;(ite. — ("In  less  than  an  hour,  wr  were 
oil  llir  t.iji  nt  t'  r  rrioantain,  and  repaired  to  the  Tekrh.  <»r 
I)er\i»hes'  chapr).  where  we  were  shown,  in  the  adjniniax 
gnrdrn,  a  flower-lierl  more  than  tifty  feet  long,  rimmed  roand 
with  stone,  and  having  a  sepulchral  turhnn  at  each  eatt. 
which  preserves  a  superstition  attached  to  the  «pot  long  be- 
fore the  lime  of  the  Turks,  or  of  the  Byiantiue  Uiristiaa*; 
and  which,  after  havini;  het-n  calMIha  tomb  of  Amycoa,  and 
tbe  bod  of  ttercuiM^  is  bow  kasm  as  tha  GUaf  a  Qrava.** 
Htkkmm.-UL] 

(•)  In  the  MS.— 

"  Wbich  lasb  Uic  Bospbonts,  aad  tasbing  lave."— L.  K. 

(7)  la  lbs  MS.— 


ThahlMflraiaB 

(8)  "  The  market  now  a  i[  ii<  ii,  iu  tnjth.  vrrv  iininlrrett. 
ing;  few  slaves  rare  ever  to  W  »<-eii  in  it,  and  the  place  ifnetf 
hic  ill!  mil  111*  rrii"iiili|.ttice  to  .Sniitblirld.  The  t^hristiiins 
are  now  iiiti  rdiclrd  from  purchasing  slaves.  The  lntiirT  of 
the  guilt  Is  reserved  for  the  exclusive  enjoyment  of  the 
Tnrka.  StiU,  as  a  descriptioo  of  things  whtch  may  hare 
been,  Lynn's  maAst  Is  ~ 
P.K. 

(9)  In  the9B.>. 

"  Fioin  a^r— im  doabi' 

(10)  Iu  tbe  MS.— 

'*nial  lir  ■  ii>an  <•(  tink  *iid  bolli  li.id  \>rrn. 
And  Uirn  Utcy  lalrulatrd  un  bis  raiuum. 


^«toas»-lohtaB|M.' 
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Hioogfa  rather  nore  irregularly  spotted : 

Some  bovghl  the  jet,  while  others  chose  the  pde. 

It  chanced  ammigfit  (he  other  people  lotted, 
A  man  of  thirty,  rather  stoat  aad  hal^(l} 

With  resolutioa  io  his  dark  grey  ey«, 

NflKt  Jmm  alood,  tin  mm  night  cfaooM  to  bay. 


XI. 

He  had  an  English  look;  that  is, 

In  make,  of  a  complexion  while  and  ruddy, 

Good  tet  lh.  wiih  curling  rather  dark  brown  hair, 
And,  it  might  he  from  thought,  or  toil,  or  ttadlfy 

An  opcD  brow  a  little  mark'd  with  care : 
One  arm  had  on  a  bandage  rather  bloody ; 

And  tht  re  lie  stood  with  such  $tMf-Jroidf  that 

Could  scarce  be  shown  even  by  a 

xir. 

But  seeing  at  his  elbow  a  mere  lad, 

Of  a  high  spirit  evidently,  though 
At  present  wetgh'd  down  hy  a  doom  whrch  had 

Certhrown  eten  men,  be  soon  began  to  show 
A  kind  of  blunt  etMqNuaioD  for  Um  sod 

Lot  of  so  yooBg  a  partner  in  the  woe 
Wbieb  fMr  btnself  be  seeasn  w  coam  no  worse 
ThiD  «nf  olbar  scnpi^  a  thing  of  comm. 

xni. 

"My  boy!"— said  he,  "amidst  this  motley  crew 
Of  Georgians,  Russians,  Nubians,  and  what  OOt, 

All  ragamdfins  diSering  but  in  hne^ 

With  whom  it  is  our  luck  to  cast  OOT  loC, 

He  only  gentlemen  seem  I  and  yon; 
So  let  us  be  acqpnnled,  as  we  ongbt: 

If  I  could  yield  yon  any  consolation,  [tion  ?" 

Twmid  gi»e  me  pleasure. — Pray,  what  is  your  na- 

XIY. 

Wben  Joan  aBSw«f*a—«  Spanish  1»  be  replied, 

"1  thought,  in  fact,  you  could  not  be  a  Greek; 
Those  servile  dogs  are  not  so  proudly -eyed : 

Fortune  has  play'd  yo«  here  a  pretty  freak. 
But  that's  her  way  with  all  men,  till  they're  tried; 

But  nerer  mind,— she'll  turn,  |>erhap8,  next  week; 
She  has  served  me  also  much  the  sasM  as  yea. 
Esc^t  Uiat  I  bav«  fboMl  it  aotbiag  mw.* 

XV, 

«  Pray,  si^,"  aid  Jnan,   if  I  may  presame,  [lare— 
IVlua  broo^  yea  bera?»~«Ob!  nothing  very 

Six  Tartars  and  a  drag-chain  "—"To  this  doom 

But  what  conducted,  if  the  questioa's  iair. 
Is  that  which  1  woaM  lean.* — "I  served  Ibr  SOBW 

Months  with  the  Russian  army  lim  and  thcn^ 
And  taking  lately,  by  Sawarrow's  bidding, 
A  town,  «M  to^ca  ■yadf  faHtoi4orWiddb.*(3) 

XVI. 

Eave  yoa  no  frteadil"— *  I  bad— bttt»  by  Ood't 
blessing, 

Have  not  bmi  toeabled  wftb  them  lately.  Now 

I  have  answer'd  all  ymir  questions  without  pressing, 
And  yuu  an  equal  courtesy  sboold  show." 

(IJIatkellS^ 


(2)  WMdfa  to  a  feasMHwiMe  twra  ia 
aa  Be  il|M  tank  of  the  Daaabe.— L.  B. 


•Alnet"  said  Jaaa,  •'twere  a  (ale  distressing, ' 

And  long  besides."— " Oh  !  if  'tis  really  so. 
You're  right  on  both  accounts  to  hold  ymir 
Aandlalenddawdoriihr  a*ai  His  long. 

XVIt 

"But  droop  not:  Fortune,  at  your  taae of  Ufe, 
AJtbough  a  female  moderately  fickle, 

WiM  hardly  leave  you  (as  she's  not  jour  wife) 
For  any  length  of  days  in  sacb  a  pickle. 

To  strive,  too,  with  oar  fate  were  such  a  strife 
As  if  the  eonMbenf  should  oppose  the  sickle: 

Men  are  the  sport  <jf  circumstances,  when 

The  circumstaacet  seem  the  sport  of  * 


XVIII. 

"'Tis  not,"  said  Juan,  "  for  my  preeent  doom 

I  mourn,  but  for  the  past;— 1  loved  a  naid:*-~ 
He  paused,  and  his  dark  eye  grew  full  ofghMOi; 

A  >iiigif  tear  upon  his  eyelash  staid 
A  numient,  and  then  dropp'd;  "but  to  resume, 

"Tis  not  my  present  lot,  as  1  have  said. 
Which  I  dqdora  so  much;  for  I  have  borne 

* "  bavotha  haidiert  omw«^^(3) 


" On  the  roir-i,  deep.    Rut  this  lastUow^"  aadbcre 

He  stopp'd  again,  and  turn'd  awaj  Us  liMSe. 
"  Ay,"  quoth  his  friend,  « I  thoogbt  H  would  appear 

That  there  had  been  a  lady  in  the  case; 
And  these  are  things  which  ask  a  tender  tear,f4) 

Such  as  I,  too,  wonid  shed  if  in  your  flMe: 
I  cried  upon  my  first  wife's  dying-day, 
Aad  also  irbea  my  second  ran  away : 

XX 

•My  IbM  »~«Te«r  tbiid!»  qm^  Joan,  torn 

ing  round ; 

"You  scarcely  can  be  thirty:  have  you  tbreef 
"No— only  two  at  present  above  groaad : 

Surely  'tis  nothing  wonderful  to  see 
One  person  thrice  in  holy  wedlock  bound!* 

''Well,  then,yaar1bird,»  said  Juan ;  «<whatdid  ilet 
She  did  not  run  away,  too,— did  she,  sir  ?*  [her  " 
"No,  faith.*— "What  then?"— « I  na  away  iron 

XXI. 

"  You  take  things  eooDy,  sir,*  said  Jnan.  •Why,* 

Replietl  the  other,  "what  can  a  man  do? 
Tliere  still  arc  many  rainbows  in  your  sky, 

Bat  mme  have  vanished.   All,  when  life  is  new, 
Commence  with  feelings  warm,  and  prospecto  Ujgb; 

But  time  strips  our  illusions  of  their  hue, 
And  one  by  one  in  turn,  some  grand  mistake 
Casta  off  ita  bright  skin  yeady,  like  the  anakc. 

xxn. 

"Tis  true,  it  geta  another  bright  and  fresh. 

Or  fresher,  Mghter;  but,  the  year  gone  thioogh. 

This  skin  must  go  the  way,  too,  of  all  flesll. 
Or  sometimes  only  wear  a  week  or  two;— 

Love's  the  first  net  which  ^rcads  ita  dOMfltf  I 
AiahiHoB,  Avarice^  VeagMBce^  Ofaiy,  gtaa 

(S)  la  Ike  m.- 


wMiu  Hiay  iMn  iMveoMrtUmia.'' 


(4)  la  the  MS  — 

"And  Umm  w*  Uuii(»  Uiat  oft  ( 


'-4k  I. 


I  iaar,'*-X.B. 
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TIk'  pliKorinp  limc-twigs  of  our  latlw  days, 
VVliere  still  we  flutter  on  for  peooe  or  praiae." 

XXIII. 

"^All  tliis  ia  very  fine,  and  may  be  true,* 
Said  Juan ;  **  bot  I  redly  dnul  ace  haw 

It  betters  pment  tines  Mrith  me  or  yon.* 
•No!"  quoth  tlie  other;  "yet  yoo  will  allow 

By  setting  things  in  their  right  point  of  view, 
Knowledge,  at  kast,  is  gain'd ;  for  imtanoe,  now, 

We  ItMir  wliat  ikvcry  is,  and  oar  ikulbm 

Hay  Ml  u  bettor  to 


XXIV. 

•Would  we  were  masters  now,  if  but  to  try 

Tbdr  present  Icssont  on  our  Pagan  friends  here," 
Said  Joan — awallowin^a  heartoborRlng  sigh; (I) 

"Heaven  h<  Ip  tlic  srlmlar  \sliiiin  his  fortune  sends 
"  Perhaps  we  shall  be  one  day,  by  and  by,"    fbere !" 
Rejoin*d  Ae  other,  *  when  onr  bad  hiek  neada  here ; 

Meantime  fyon  old  hlack  punurli  vt  ins  to  eye  us) 
1  wish  to  G^— d  that  somebody  would  buy  iu!(2) 

XXV. 

"  But  ailer  all,  what  is  our  present  state? 
Tie  had,  and  any  be  bella   all  men's  bt: 

Most  men  are  slaves,  none  more  .so  than  the  prcal, 
To  their  own  whims  and  passions,  and  what  not; 

Society  itself,  which  should  create 

Kindness,  destroys  what  little  we  bad  got: 

To  feel  for  none  is  the  true  social  art 

or  the  worhfa  itoici  ma.  wlthoyt  a  heart.* 


XXVI. 

Just  now  a  black  old  oeutral  personage 

Of  the  third  sex  stepp'd  up,  and,  peering  orrr 

The  captives,  seem'd  to  mark  their  looks  and  age, 
And  capabilities,  as  to  discover 

If  they  were  fitted  for  the  pnrpoaed  cqp: 
No  lady  c^er  is  ogled  by  a  lover, 

Borse  hy  a  blackleg,  bmadc  loth  by  a  tailor, 

Fee  by  a  counsel,  felon  by  a  jailory(d) 

XXV II. 

At  ia  a  slave  by  his  intended  bidder.  (4) 
Tis  pleasant  porchasiog  onr  fdlow-creatores ; 

And  all  are  to  be  sold,  if  you  con.sider 
Their  passione,  and  are  dexterotu;  seme  by  featores 

(I)  In  the  MS.— 

"  Said  Jiun.  >w allowing  down  •  riiiof  ticll."— 4..  R. 

(I)  lalfeelbj.— 

iwcU  ) 


taf  iK^-L  B. 


Ihs  poor 


a)  In  the  MS.— 

 •*  bNaddom  by  a 

F—  by  pkptttn,  bim.  iy  a  JaUar."— L.  I. 

(4)  •T*e 

fataTSs  aMrdr  to  asecrtala  tbdr  quIMSB  as 
Isel  the  sleekest  aad  bcst-ooadltiiuied  ft«ai  the  iUtwtat 
i  and,  besides  baadUns  and  ezamiaiaf  tbeir  make 
siie,  subject  ibeir  mooth*.  tbeir  teetb,  aad  whatever 
ebiefljr  eogSKes  ntirtiiinn,  lit  a  arrntiay  of  the  msel  critical 
detcriptitto."    I)f  f-jwuu-nlic—X,.  E. 

(5)  "Sir  Robfrt  W  ilj  ili-  ij  juslly  blamed  for  a  wiiul  ii( 
political  dcrnrum,  and  fur  deriding  public  spirit,  to  yrUicb 

allades : — 

lirr  boor 

I 


'.Smm  biai  I  baie,  but  in  hi*  I 

,1U( 


Are  bought  up,  others  by  a  wariike  leader, 

Some  by  a  place — as  tend  their  years  or  natures; 
The  most  by  ready  cash — but  all  ha\e  prices,(5) 
FnMB  crowns  lo  kicks,  accordiog  U»  their  vioea. 

XXVIII. 

The  eunuch,  having  eyed  them  o'er  with  care, 
Tum'd  to  the  merchant,  and  began  to  bid 

First  but  fnr  one,  and  after  for  the  pair; 
They  haggled,  wrangled,  swore  too— so  thqr  did! 

As  thoogh  they  were  la  a  otere  GhristiaB  fiur 
Clira[H  ni(i.;  an  (u,  an  ass,  a  lamb,  or  kid; 

So  that  their  bargain  sounded  like  a  battle 

For  thia  saperior  yoke  ofhaaMB  cattlfr 

XXIX. 

At  last  they  aetUed  hto  simple  gnuaUiag, 

And  pulling  out  reluctant  purses,  and 
Turning  each  piece  of  silver  o'er,  and  tombling 
Some  down,  and  weigbhif  etbera  in  their  hud. 

And  by  mi?*(ake  sequins  Ti'  with  paras  jua  " 

Until  the  sum  was  accurately  scann'd. 
And  then  the  merchant  giving  change,  aad 
Reoeipta  in  full,  befu  to  think  of  dioiaf. 


I  wonder  if  his  appetite  was  pood? 

Or,  if  it  were,  if  also  his  digestion? 
Methinks  at  meals  some  odd  theogbta  might  utrndc, 

And  con.fcience  ask  a  ctirimis  sort  of* 
About  tlie  right  divine  how  far  we  shovU 

Sell  fleah  and  blood.  When  dinner  1 
I  think  it  ia  perhaps  tbe  gloomiest  boor 
Which  tiuaa  «p  out  of  the  sad  twenty^lMir. 

XXXT. 

Voltaire  says  "No;"  he  tells  you  that  Caodide 

Found  lift  BMSt  taMb  after  meals ; 
He's  wrong — nnless  man  were  a  pig,  indeed. 

Repletion  rather  adds  to  what  he  feels^: 
Unless  he's  drunk,  and  then  no  doubt  he's  freed 

From  his  own  bimin'a  oppression  while  it  reda. 
or  ftod  I  think  with  Philip'a  8om(7)  or  mlber 
AauMa^aCiBpleaaad  wilheMwofld«idoiwftlh«);(1|) 

XXXO. 

I  think  with  Alexander,  that  the  act 
Of  eating,  with  anotlier  aa  or  two^ 


VoaM  bsobliM  wmt  Imum  «lt  ta 
IfeOaM  oat  imk  as  wftal  I*  lUato 


Uttoagh  ft  Is  net  poMtbla  to  JasatyUm,  yet  tbis  paHoT 
Ms  eeadact  has  bsen  grsatly  engtwaiad.  The 
aiiBm  gsnsiaMy  attribatsd  to  Mm.  that  OH 
fvfss,  was  perverted  by  taavtag  oat  Oa  « 

oratory  hetopUcd ;  be  aseilbai  to  Ike  

tbeasdves  or  tkekr  raiattvss,  «ke  leilaratiMM  oC  pre 
patriou;  of  wham  he  aaM«  *Ali  fheae  men  have  Ihsir 
and  la  tiie  evsat  anay  of  lha 


V'Oxe. — L.  B. 

(8)  The  Turkiih  /<  rrliino  i'"  i<  (jcilil  foin,  worth  nhonl  a«^r« 
khillingt  and  .tii[>cnre.  The  {Mira  it  not  quite  r<jual  tx>  aji 
EnKlitb  balfpeoBy. — L.  E. 


(7)  See  PbOarOi  la  Ala.,  Q.  Cart  ttst  Alaaaa«.i 
r  RicbaWi  daytoa's  CMMsaf  Afalvy  M»  Ike  l#h  ffMtm- 


Sir 

ander  the  Crrat.—L.  B. 
(S)  la  tbc  MS.— 

"Bat  fur  mar* 
Or 


ItMOk  wilb  PhiUp'ssM. 
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iMakes  us  feel  our  norlldity  in  fact 

Kwioubled:  when  •  ro»st  and  a  ragout, 

AnW  Ksh,  and  soup,  by  some  side-disbed  back'd, 
Can  give  us  either  pain  or  pleasure,  wlio 

Wauld  pique  faimMlf  on  inlellecta,  whose  usa 

I>epead«  to  maeli  upoB  the  gutrie  juice?(l) 

XXXIII. 

The  other  evening  ('twas  on  Friday  laat)— 

This  i.i  a  fact,  and  no  poetic  fable — 
Just  a.<i  my  great-coat  was  about  me  cast. 

My  hat  and  gloves  still  lying  on  the  teble» 
I  heard  a  shot — Hwu  ctghl  o'clock  scarce  past — 

And,  ninoing  oat  aa  fast  as  I  was  able,(2} 
I  found  the  militani'  rDfnmandant 

Stretch'd  in  the  street,  and  able  scarce  to  |mui(.(3) 

XXX IV. 

Poor  fellow!  for  some  reason,  surely  bad. 

They  had  slain  biflS  wilb  five  slugs;  and  bit  Um  Aert; 

To  |HTish  on  the  paveinriit:  so  I  had 

Him  borne  iutu  (he  house  and  up  the  stair. 

And  stripp'd,  and  look'd  to,(4)      B^t  whj  ibodd  I 
More  circnmstaocea?  vain  was  every  care;  [add 

The  man  was  gone:  in  some  Italian  quarrel 

KiU'd  hf  fif«  bdleto  fimi  an  «M  gnii-lMmL(ft) 

XXXV, 

I  gazed  upon  him,  fir  I  knew  him  well; 

And  though  1  have  iieen  many  corpses,  never 
Saw  one,  whom  such  an  accident  IxlVII,  [liter, 

So  calMi  though  pkfcad  throitgh  stonacb,  iMart,  and 


(I)  "Laslai^snllHrad  bBtrfUy  from  an 

di  slwcHan  oT  mgr  ehief  msaial^haMliai  I  tried  la  mus« 
tlMataadyeteaald  not.  I  shouM  bdlcira  Aat  Iba  soai  wat 
married  to  tba  body,  if  they  did  not  •jmpatblM  sa  anek 
wilb  caeh  other.  If  the  one  rote  when  the  other  Mi,  it 
woald  be  •  dgn  that  tbejr  lonfcd  for  tlie  nafvral  itste  of  di- 
vorce. But.  a*  it  is,  they  Mem  to  draw  togetbtr  like  pott- 
harsw.*    B.  Diary.  IHUI  —1..  H. 

fS;  The  a^saj^iii.ition  nllmtccl  to  tor>k  plarc  on  U:r  8th  of 
Decemlicr.  IH-O.  hi  llir  ■drct  ti  of  RaveDDH.  nnl  ,1  liiuiilrfrl 
pacci  from  thr  rrtidcnrc  of  tlie  writer.  The  cirrutnstiiiicc* 
wrrr  Si  Uricrilicil. — "  t>eceinher  U,  I'^.'o  1  oprn  mjr  leltcr  to 
tfll  jou  n  fact,  whirh  will  »hom  tin-  vtiiti-  nf  tlii*  country 
Ijritrr  than  I  rat).  Tlif  roraniMaJiiiit  <if  tl  r  tr<iii|.<  is  note 
l>jUR  dfiiil  in  my  hoiiiw.  He  mu*  ittiot,  nt  r  little  past  eight 
o'llocli,  iiboiit  i«o  hundred  pnces  fmni  iny  door.  I  was 
pullins  on  Ml)  crt-at-ro.Tt  when  I  heard  the  nhol.  On  com- 
ins  iiitii  thr  hull,  I  found  all  niy  ^rrvaiitt  011  thr  halcnuy, 
exrlainiinK  tliat  a  mno  nns  murdered.  I  iruniedintely  ran 
down,  calling  on  Tit«  (the  braveit  of  tbeiu)  to  follow  me. 
Thr  rett  wanted  to  hinder  as  from  fOiB(,  as  It  is  the  cnatoin 
for  every  body  here,  it  teems,  lanm  awayftam  the  striehea 
deer."    R.  Utters.- L.  E, 

The  followiuK  is  bis  l^ordkhip's  acrnant  of  the  traciral 
OCCorrence,  at  Mated  in  ^/f(^K•^n't  Coawnatlmf: — "The 
commandant  of  tbo  place  (Mavanaa)*  wlWt  thoagh 
of  b«iii(  Mcretly  a  Cartwaaro,  was  too  powerful 
•  nMa  ts  l>e  arrested,  was  assassinated  opposite  to  ib) 
pataosi  a  spot  perbaps  ssleclsd  hr  cholee  Ibr  the  aam- 
aslartaa  of  the  crime.  The  auasares  wUch  w«ea  aiaplcd 
to  serosa  the  mardswr  pram  the  amaariaaflan  to  have 
taken  plaee  bpardererthetolioe.  I  bad  my  Ibot  la  the 
stliTwp  at  aqr  nsaal  hoar  of  eiareisef  whea  my  honw  started 
at  the  report  or  a  gaa.  On  looiUac  op  I  percelfed  a  man 
threw  down  a  carblae,  and  ran  away  at  lUl  speed*  aad 
another  stretehcd  apoa  the  pavemeat  a  fbw  yards  A«m  me. 
On  hastaataf  towards  bia,  I  found  that  it  was  the  oa- 
happy  eemmandant.  A  crowd  was  soon  collected,  bat  ao 
one  ventured  to  offer  the  least  assistance.  I  soon  directed 
my  serrant  to  lift  ap  the  hIecdinR  body  nnd  carry  it  intiv  my 
palace;  bat  it  was  reprr<rnt«cl  to  nic  tlmt,  h>  -xi  dniii;;,  I 
slioald  contim  the  saspiciuu  uf  being  uf  hia  party,  and  in- 

of  the  (Ofanment.  llowevar«  It 


He  seeni'd  tu  sleep, — for  you  could  teareelj  tall 

(As  he  bleil  iii\v,ard!y,  no  liideoun  rifcr 
or  gore  divulged  the  cause)  that  he  waa 
So,  M  1  fMod  on  him,  I  Uwagbl  or 


XXXVI. 

Can  th»  be  death?  then  what  is  life  or  dcnllt? 
Speak  l"*  but  he  spoke  Ml:  "wake!"  bntatfflhe 

slept:— 

"Bnt  yesterday  and  who  had  mightier  breath? 

A  thousand  warriors  by  his  word  were  kept 
In  awe:  he  naid,  as  the  centurion  saith, 

*Go,'  and  he  goeth;  'come,'  and  forth  he  altpp'd. 
The  trump  and  bugle  till  he  spake  %«ere  dumb — 
And  um  aoogbt  left  him  bnt  (be  nfllad  dram."(0) 

xxxm 

And  they  who  waited  once  and  worshipp'd — they 
With  their  rough  facea  (brang^d  about  the  bed 

To  gaze  onoe  more  oo  the  commanding  clay 

Which  for  the  but,  though  not  the  iirst,  time  bled : 

And  siirli  an  end !  that  he  who  many  a  day 
Uad  laced  Mapoleon's  foea  ontil  they  fled, — 

The  fhrawMt  m  Ibe  charge  or  in  Ibe  sally, 

SboeU  now  be  bntcbo'd  in  a  civic  alkgr. 

xxxvm. 

The  scTr<t  of  his  old  wounds  were  near  his  new. 
Those  honourable  scars  which  brought  him  fame; 

And  borrid  was  die  centmst  4o  the  view  (7) 

BntlelM  qoU  (be  IboMs  es ioeb (bii«s  daoa 

BO  time  to  calculate  hrtnrrn  liumnnity  nnd  dancer,  I  nt- 
aittcd  in  bearing  him  into  tijc  Ini'i^f.  and  piittiiiK  him  no  a 
bed.  He  wn»  alrrarlr  tlr-.nl  fr')ni  ■.cTeral  wounds;  he  ap. 
peored  to  'hare  hrrntiirj  his  last  without  a  ^trugKle.  1 
never  saw  a  counteiinnce  so  calm.  Ilii  adjatant  followed 
the  corpse  irito  the  house.  I  rcmemtwr  his  lamentation 
over  him :— '  I'nvrro  diavolol  noB  avcvatetto  malo*  aacbe 
ad  un  cane.' — i',  B. 
(S)  la  the  MS.— 
-  Jost  kiH'd.  aad 

(4)  In  the  M5.— 


Of 


tlim 


M  aoeii 's  I  oooM.  np  irvcral  |Mir 

MM  to, — Baiwa*  momaiaad 


(5)  "We  fooad  him  lyias  on  his  back,  almost.  If  not 
quite,  dead,  with  five  woiuids,  one  in  the  heart,  two  in  the 
stonacb,  one  in  the  flnser,  and  the  other  in  the  arm.  Some 
soldiers  eorkrd  their  guns,  and  wanted  to  hinder  me  from 
passing.  llowcTcr,  we  pa*sed,  and  I  found  Dieito,  the  ad- 
jutant, crying  over  him  like  a  child — a  surgeon,  who  said 
nothing  of  l:u  I  rnfr  ssKin  —a  prie»|,  solidinR  a  fri;;lilencd 
prayer — ami  the  roiniiiLiijilant,  all  llii*  time,  on  his  biitk,  oa 
the  hard  cold  paTemenf.  without  tipht  or  asiittance,  or  any 
thinic  around  him  but  ronf»«iou  iinJ  diamay.  A*  nohody 
could,  or  would,  do  any  tlniiK  ^I't  hi'\\\  niul  |>r.'iy,  and  as 
no  one  woahl  stir  o  UuKer  tu  move  hini,  for  friir  >if  rouse- 
ijiiriim,  I  liMt  my  patleace — made  my  \<  rv,inl  mu]  n  rouple 
of  the  niol>  take  up  the  body — tent  off  two  solilirrs  to  the 
l^ard — de<patrlird  Diego  to  thr  Cardinal  with  llie  news, 
and  had  him  curried  up  stairs  into  my  own  quarter^.  Out 
it  was  loo  lute  -  he  wui  K<'nr.  Thrre  was  found  riosc  by 
him  an  old  Kun-harrel,  sawn  half  off^  it  ka4  Just  been  dis- 
charged, and  was  qaita  warm."  9.  IsUen^U  B. 
(6;  la  the  MS— 

"Ana  ■owasiUiaitmaa  aasti— |  fcain."— I>K. 
O)  "I  had  Um  partly  sMpped— made  the  snrceoa  eia* 
mine  him,  and  riaralned  bim  myself.  lie  had  been  shot  by 
cut  halls  or  i>tuf:s.  I  felt  one  of  the  sIurs,  whirh  had  gone 
through  him,  all  hut  the  skiu.  He  only  sitid,  '  (>  liiol'and 
'(ii<tu!'  two  or  Ihrre  times,  and  appeared  to  ha»e  sriff,  red 
little,  i'oor  fellow  ^  he  was  m  brave  odlcer;  but  had  made 
disliked  by  the  poapla.  1  knew  him  pcr»onally, 
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I 


Ferlupa  ew  more  attaitiea  thtn  i«  dne 

From  me:  I  i:;r/tH!  (as  ofl  I  liavc  pa/ttl  the  MUM) 
To  try  if  1  could  wreocii  augbt  out  of  death 
Wbieb  tliMiM  caaiira^  or  ihdw,  or  aidw  •  fiiilk; 

XXXIX. 

Bat  it  wa<5  all  ft  Hfltery.    Here  we  are, 

And  tliere  we  go: — but  where!  five  bite  of  imi. 

Or  three,  or  two,  or  one,  send  very  far! 

And  u  this  blood,  then,  forin'd  but  to  be  abed? 

Can  efoy  dement  oor  demeats  mar? 
And  dr— earth — ^water — fire  Kw  -and  we  dead? 

We,  whose  iiiimis  nmiprt  lirnd  all  tUngaT  No  IMNe; 

Bat  let  OS  to  liie  story  as  before. 

XL. 

The  purchaser  of  Joan  and  acquaintance 
Bore  oiT  his  bargains  to  a  gilded  boat, 

Embark 'd  him.self  and  them,  and  off* they  went 4lMMe 
As  fast  as  oars  could  pull  and  water  float; 

They  look'd  like  pcrson.i  being  led  to  sentence, 
Wondering  what  next,  till  the  caiqne(l)  wae  brooght 

Up  ia  a  little  credi  below  a  waH 

<yerlofp*d  nilh  cyprewee,  darit^mn  and  iaO. 

XLL 

Here  their  condactor  tapping  at  the  wicket 
Of  a  small  iron  door,  'twas  open'd,  and 

He  led  them  onward,  first  throagb  a  low  thicket 
FlankM  by  Uiga  tntm,  «Mek  toivcr'd  en  diher 

hand: 

Thtj  dmoet  loet  their  way,  and  had  to  pick  it — 

For  night  was  closing  ere  they  came  to  land* 
Tint  eoouch  made  a  sign  to  those  on  board, 
Wh9  iwN'd  o^  kwrfi^;  ttam  wttbant «  word. 

XLIL 

As  they  were  ploddmf  on  their  winding  way 

Throagb  orange  bowers,  and  jasnine,  and  so  forth: 

(Of  which  I  nrgbt  have  a  good  ded  to  any. 
There  being  no  sodi  profaaioa  in  lha  North 

Of  orientd  plants,  *et  cetera," 
Bat  that  of  lale  ymir  seribUere  thmh  it  worth 

Their  while  to  rear  whole  botbetis  in  ffidr  works 

Becanse  one  poet  travcU'd  'mongst  the  Turks:)(2} 

XLIIl. 

As  they  were  threading  on  their  way,  there  came 
Into  Don  Joan's  heaii  a  tboagbt,  which  he 

Whisper'd  to  his  companion: — 'twas  the  same 
Which  might  have  then  occurr'd  to  yon  or  roe. 

"  Methinka," — add  he, — it  would  be  no  gmtdbame 
If  we  shodd  stnka  a  stroke  to  est  as  fraa; 

Let's  knock  that  old  Uack  feDow  oa  ftahead, 

Aad  aanli  awayHwere  easier  dona  thaa  said." 

XLIV. 

"Yes,"  said  the  other,  "and  when  done,  what  then? 
Jiow  get  oalt  how  the  devil  got  we  bT 

and  had  met  hlsa  often  at  eooTertaxioiii  aad  dsewfeert.  My 
biMHd  Is  tail  of  soldien,  dragount,  doetom.  prfeitf.  aad  all 
kinds  of  perMM,  tbongh  I  have  now  clrarrd  it  and  clappH 
•oatiadi  at  the  door.  To-tnorrow  the  hodjr  ii  to  be  moved. 
Yob  are  to  kanw,  that  if  I  bad  not  had  ihr  Ixxly  movnl, 
they  woald  have  left  him  there  till  mi>rrilii^;  in  thr  ^Irrrt, 
for  fear  of  conscijurnm.  I  »oul<l  not  climur  tn  let  rveu 
a  dof  die  la  nieh  a  nanner,  vtithout  caccouri — and,  aa 

for  iiuniuaiaBM,  I  caw  fcr  n— a  tn  a  dniy»»  Alatfer*.— 

L.B. 


And  when  we  once  were  fairly  ont,  aad  whea 

Frmn  Saint  n.irt!)i;|i)ni<'\v  we  liinc  .<(aTed <Mr oUb,^) 
To-morrow 'd  hx  us  iu  some  other  dcB, 
And  wnrse  off  than  we  bitherlo  have  bean; 

Besides,  I'm  hunprv,  and  just  now  would  tahd^ 
Like  Esao,  for  my  birtliriglit  a  beef-steak. 

XLV. 

"We  Bittst  be  near  some  place  of  naa^s  alMda;^ 

F(tr  the  dill  negro's  coiilidence  in  creeping. 
With  bis  two  captives,  by  so  queer  a  rood. 
Shows  that  he  thinhs  his  friends  have  not  bea 

A  single  ci-y  would  bring  them  all  abroad  :     [^-ileeping;  | 
'T  is  therefore  belter  looking  before  leaping — ^4)  ' 
And  there,  you  see,  this  turn  has  brought  OS  Ihraagh, 
Bj  Jove,  •  noble  palace!— lighted  too.* 

\LVI. 

It  was  indeed  a  wide  extensive  building 
WUeh  open'd  on  thdr  dew,  and  o'er  An  froot 

There  seem'd  to  be  besprent  a  <\va\  «(  gilding 
And  various  hues,  as  i.n  tl>e  Turkish  went, — 

A  i;ati<!y  ta.sle;  fur  they  are  little  dulTd  Oi 

The  arts  of  whirli  ihese  lands  were  once  the  liMt: 

Elacb  villa  on  the  Bosphorus  looks  a  screen 

New  paialed,  or  a  pretty  opeia  se—a. 

XLVIL 

And  nearer  as  they  came,  a  genial  savour  ' 
Ol  certain  stews,  and  roast-meals,  aud  pilaos. 

Things  which  in  hungry  mortals'  eyes  find  fimmr. 
Made  Juan  in  bis  harsh  intentions  pause. 

And  put  himself  u(>on  his  good  behaviour: 
His  frieud,  too,  adding  a  new  saving  daaM^ 

Said,  "  In  Heaven's  name  let 's  get  some  siniytt  MW, 

And  then  I'm  with  you,  if  you're  for  a  row.* 

XLVm. 

SooM  talh  of  an  apped  «lo  sooM  pasalMh 

Some  to  men's  feelings,  others  to  their  reneon; 
The  last  of  these  was  never  much  the  fashion. 

For  raaaoa  thinhs  dl  reasoning  out  of  seaaoa. 
Some  speakers  whine,  nnd  others  lay  tl)e  lash  oa. 

But  more  or  less  coutmuc  still  to  tease  on,  j 
With  argoiaeats  aooording  to  their  **  forte;*  | 
But  no  ona  over  dtaams  of  being  ahoii.—  • 

XLIX.  I 

But  I  digress:  of  all  appeals,  dlboogh  . 

I  grant  the  power  Mpathoo,  aad  of  goM,  I 

Of  be;\uty,  flattery,  threats,  a  shilling, — no  ' 

Method 's  more  sure  at  momeuts  to  take  hold  {i)  | 

Of  the  best  Ceeliags  of  aiaahJnd,  whi<&  grow  ' 

^fore  lender,  as  we  t•^c^^•  day  behold, 


Than  that  all-softeaiug  overpowering  kneil. 
The  toeaboflhe  sool— Ihe  djaacr-ML 


Turkey  contabs  no  bells,  and  yet  men  dine;  . 
And  Joan  and  his  friend,  albeit  they  heard  I 

{V'  The  ni;ht  and  elegant  whenks plying abootllie  foays  ^ 

of  Cno.itaDtinuple  are  m>  called.  j 
(2)  Eastern  Skrieket,  Paiya,  Pkn>tyi%e,  Ildrrim,  etc, — L.  F_ 
(•-})  st.BartholoM«lssaMtehaT«beealtafcdatt«a^-i»B.  . 
(4)  in  the  MS.—  i 

(6)  In  the  MS—  , 
"Of  ipevcft",  iMTiury.  n*ll«T>— ihrr*  itaa  1 
McUiod  mora  rare,"  etc.— 'L.  E. 
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No  Christian  knoll  to  table,  saw  no  line 
Of  lackeys  luber  to  the  feast  prepared, 

Yet  smelt  roHt«aMat,  belield  •  huge  fire  shioe, 
Aod  cooks  b  laotioB  with  their  clean  annt 

And  gazed  around  them  to  the  left  and  right 

With  the  prophetic  eye  of  appetite. 

LI. 

And,  giting  sp  all  notions  of  resistance, 

Tht-y  follow'd  close  behind  their  sable  guide, 

Who  litUe  thought  that  his  own  crack'd  existence 
Was  on  the  point  of  being  Ml  aside: 

Hf  mutiiju'd  th«'m  to  stop  at  some  small  distance, 
And  knocking  at  the  gate,  'twas  open'd  wide, 

And  a  magnificent  targe  hail  dis(^ay'd 

The  AMnpo^  of  Ottomaii  pande. 

UL 

I  wonH  describe;  deseriplimi  it  my  forte, 
But  every  fool  deacribes  in  these  bright  days 

His  wondrous  journey  to  some  foreign  court. 
And  sp«wns  his  qoarto,  and  demands  your  pimise— 

Death  to  his  pnblidier,  to  him  tis  stport; 

W^hile  Nature,  tortiin-*]  twenty  (haiisand  ways. 

Resigns  herself  with  exemplary  patience  [ttoos. 

To  gaide-books,(l)  rhymes,  tours,  slwtdes,  iUostm- 

LIII. 

Along  this  hall,  and  up  and  down,  some,  squatted 
Upon  their  hams,  were  occupied  at  chflssj 

Others  in  nOMiS|Uabk  Ulk  chatted, 
And  some  seem'd  modi  fai  love  with  their  own  dress ; 

And  divers  smoketl  siiptrb  pip«  s,  (it  curalpd 

With  amber>moutbs  of  greater  price  or  less; 
And  eevenl  straMad*  otbera  slept,  and  some 
Prqparad  ftr  sapper  with  a  glass  «rnMi.(1} 


LIV. 

As  the  black  eunuch  enter'd  with  his  brace 
Of  purchased  infidels,  some  rnisetl  tlu*ir  eyes 

A  moment  without  slackening  from  their  pace; 
But  those  who  sate  ne'er  slirr'd  in  any  wrise:  (3) 

One  or  two  stared  the  capliTcs  in  the  face. 
Just  as  one'  views  a  horse  to  guess  his  price; 

SoBM  nodded  tu  the  negro  from  their  station, 

Batno  one  trsabled  him  with  conversation.  (4) 

LV. 

Be  leads  them  throngh  the  ball,  and,  without  stopping, 
Ob  throagh  a  fcr^ier  range  of  goodly  rooms, 

Splt-ndid  but  silent,  save  in  one,  where,  drnpping,(3) 
A  marble  foontain  echoes  through  the  glooms 

(t)  GMt  d«t  iTiyagsnfS,  mnetkm  for  TVaasltif*,  ate; 
— iUyaie*,  heUtmMtmdkmmamu.  MymlHg  RemMtomm, 

K/futloiu  in  JUyiM.  e«e — LaOif  Morgmt't  ltatv»  Tmr  Ummfk 
tttria,  etc.  etc — SMekm  ^ttmlf.  SMeke$  Mmim  Gnwer, 
etc.  etc.— A  playful  aUuiton  «•  Mr.  HoUioass's  JUsffraMms 

o/  VMldt  HamlJ.-~\,.E. 

(2)  In  TurKry  iii.thirii;  i»  more  commfin  than  for  the  Mu»- 
iiulnianii  to  take  wvrrul  kI'<'*»m  of  strons  «p''''** 
«pp«tix*r.  1  have  »frii  ilii  m  tnkr  ni  ni.in>  fi^  nil  of  rnki 
brforr  dinner,  iin<i  s«riir  Ihiil  tliry  <litii-i(  the  tn-lli-r  (or  it: 
I  tri(  il  till-  I  v|if  I  iiiu  iit,  but  fnrril  likr  (lie  Srntrhnmn,  »hi> 
having  licaril  iLal  the  t>ir<M  ralird  Litiwaket  were  admirable 
wlietf,  ate  •it  of  thrni.  and  romplalnad  that  *hs  WSS  BO 
huDcrier  than  when  be  IwgaO''* 

(>)  laths  US. 

•■  tW  tIMan  M««r  •tirr'd  in  mnj  «Im."— L.  I. 

(4)  "Every  thl^  Is  so  slillla  tk«  eoott  of  tiie  seraglio. 


Of  night,  which  robe  the  chamber,  er  where,  poppiag^ 

Some  female  head  most  ctirionsly  presumes 
To  thrust  its  black  eyes  through  the  door  or  lattice, 
As  woadsriag  what  the  devil  noise  that  is. 

LVL 

Some  faint  lamps  glenming  from  the  loity  walk 

Gave  light  enough  to  hint  their  farther  way, 
But  not  enough  tu  show  the  im|H-rial  halls 

In  all  the  flashing  of  their  full  array; 
Perhaps  there's  nothing — I  'II  not  say  appals. 

But  saddais  mure  by  night  as  well  as  day. 
Than  an  enormous  room  witiiout  a  suul 
To  break  the  lifioieas  qpleadoor  of  the  whoIsL 

LVIL 

^iv»or  three  seem  so  little,  one  seems  nothing! 

In  deserts,  forests,  crowds,  or  by  the  sbore^ 
There  solitude,  we  know,  has  her  full  groartll  in 

The  spots  whiefa  were  her  realms  for  avsnnart} 
Bkil  in  a  mighty  ball  or  gallery,  both  in 

More  modt  rti  lniil<liii^s  and  those  built  of 
A  kind  of  death  comes  o'er  as  all  akNie» 
Seeing  iriat'i  meant  fiir  many  with  bat  «Mk 


LVIII. . 

A  neat  snag  atady  ea  a  wbter's  atght,(t) 

A  book,  friend,  single  lady,  or  a  glass 
Of  claret,  sandwich,  and  an  appetite, 

Are  things  which  Btako  an  English  evening  pais} 
Though  ceries  by  no  means  so  g^nd  a  i^^t 

As  is  a  theatre  lit  up  by  gas. 
I  pass  my  evenings  in  long  galleries  solely^ 
And  that's  the  naaon  1 'as  sa 


LIX. 

Alas!  mnn  makes  that  great  which  makes  him  Jittfet 

I  grant  you  in  a  church  'tis  very  well: 
'What  speaks  of  Heaven  should  by  no-mMMabaWUle^ 

But  strong  and  lasting,  till  no  tongne  can  tell 
Their  names  wko  rear'd  it ;  but  hnge  booses  fit  ill — 

And  huge  tODtbs  worse — mankind,  since  Adam  Ul: 
Methinks  the  Story  of  the  tower  of  Babd 

them  this  much  better  than  Vm 


Might  teach 


LX. 


Babel  was  NimitNTs  hanting-box,  and 
A  town  of  gardens,  walls,  and  wealth 

Where  Nabocbadonoaor,  king  of  men, 

Reign'd,  till  One  stunner's  day  he  took  la  gnaiiig^ 

AikI  Danitl  lamed  the  li'His  in  (lieir  den, 
The  people*s  awe  and  aduuration  raising ; 

that  thsaMtloaoralf  ml(M,laamaaMr,b«  heard;  aad 
if  aay  oas  shsaM  pnmme  to  miss  Us  veiaa  ever  m  little, 
or  ikow  the  ieoat  waal  efisspsat  to  As  maastoa-fiaos  of 
tbdr  enpentr,  ke  would  lattaailly  haw  lbs  hastfaaio  by  fho 

ofBceri  that  go  the  r«and»."    Tournrforl--  I..E. 

(5)  A  common  furniture.  I  n  rollirt  hrinR  recdved  by 
All  Pacha.  In  a  larjc  rtwui.  pjiTo.!  with  marble,  coDlainlni; 
a  marbte  batin.  and  (bontala  plajixtfi  in  Ute  eeotre,  etc.  etc. 
[SeeaaM,  ».M.— r.B.) 

••In  marble-pa vrd  iMvlIiaa,  wltere  ■  •priii« 
Of  living  w»lrr  from  the  rrntfp  rtmr, 
Wlxw  liiihlthnf'  ilid  «  i;riiial  rirthiim  Slnf:. 

>  .1  ,  .  .,ii<  l><  •  titenllied  rriMW. 

Au  K'c.iucU,  a  auLii  ul  war  onU  woe*,"  «lc— L.  E. 

(•)  la  As  MS.— 

Well  tamMi'd  wiOi  a  booli.  rrteaS,  |M.  or  i/^"  ala^L.  B. 
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Twu  fiunou,  leo^  ftrTbiilMaiidfiMr  FynMiiu,(I) 
*AiMi  dw  odMumlMl  qoMB  8eadimaits.(2) 

LXI. 

That  iiijuml  queen,  by  chroniclers  so  coarse 
Has  lj«eii  accused  (I  doubt  not  by  couspiracy) 

or  aa  improper  Trieiidflhip  for  Inr  horse 

(Lore,  like  religion,  sometimM  rvnu  to  heresy) : 

This  monstroas  tale  bad  probably  it«  source 
(For  such  exaggerations  here  and  there  I  lee) 

in  writing  ^courser*  by  mistake  fur  ''courier:** 

I  tmh  (be  caM  coald  cone  before  a  jury  here.  (3) 

LXU. 

Bat  to  renne, — ihoald  there  he  (wfatt  may  not 

Be  ill  (licse  <!ays?^  surnc  iiilidcis,  who  don't, 
Because  iitey  can  t,  timi  out  the  very  spot  (4) 

or  that  same  Babel,  or  becaoM  Ihey  won't 
(Though  Clauilius  Rich,  Ksqiiire,  some  liricks  has  got, 

And  written  lately  two  meinuiis  upon 't,)  (5) 
Believe  the  Jews,  thctsc  unbelievers,  who 
Mast  be  believed,  though  tbey  believe  not  jm: 

LXIII. 

Yet  let  them  think  that  Horace  has  cxpress'd 
Siortly  and  sweetly  the  naeonie  felly 

Of  those,  forgetting  the  creat  place  of  rest. 
Who  give  themselves  to  architecture  wholly; 

We  kaow  where  thhiga  aad  nMn  matt  ead  at  heat : 
A  moral  (like  all  rnorals)  melancholy. 

And    £t  sepulcbri  immemor  struts  domos  **  (6) 

Showa  that  wa  baiU  when  we  ahoold  hot  entooib  ns. 

LXIY. 

At  last  they  resch'd  a  quarter  most  retired, 
Where  Echo  woke  as  if  from  a  long  slumber ; 

Thoogfa  fall  of  all  Ihinge  which  conid  be  deaired, 
One  wiiiuli  rM  \v1iat  to  do  with  sachaBBOiher 

or  articles  which  nobody  required; 
Here  wealth  had  done  its  otniott  to  encnnher 

With  furniture  an  exquisite  apartment, 

Which  puzzled  JSaturemu oil  to  know  what  Art  meant. 

LXV. 

It  seem'd,  however,  but  to  open  on 

A  range  or  suite  of  further  chambers,  which 

Might  lead  to  Heaven  knows  where;  bat  in  this  ooe 
The  moveables  were  prodigally  rich : 

1^1)  Sfc  OHd's  .Vetnmorph'ysft,  lib.  iv.  :  — 

"  hi  HiIinIiiii.  whrri  IW>t  lirr  <JU<-<-ll,rijr  llata, 

Li*r<l  PjraniiK  and  Tliitl>r,  Inrrljr  |>air  ! 

Itr  founil  ni)  FjMem  yitiilh  liii  r<|iiiil  lhrr«, 

Arvit  «!n'  tii-jomi  Ihr  falml  nymph  w»»  fair."  Carrh  -  ^1,  f 

(2)  Hal>>liiri  was  rnlarerd  hj  Nimrort.  .itrrnKlhtiinJ  nud 
beaatlflrd  In  Niihtirlutti.nxmir.  ami  nlniilt  l.y  senilriimis. 

[1/Ord  Byron  liad  inlrnd'-il  lit  Mif/jirr^s  flli^  .•itnnzJi,  as 
•  pprar*  fmiii  thr  fi>Ilo«  inR  ritrart  i>t  n  p  ir^npr  m  .1  |i  itrr 
to  Mr.  Murriiy  ; — •  la  «Kr<rmi-nt  u  ui  h  t-\|  rrsMcl  hy 

Mr.  lloMioin^,  it  i<  my  ilftrrniiriiitnui  to  niiui  ihr  ■ifiiii/a 
Upon  the  horsr  of  .srmiramis  in  ttu-  tifth  Canto  of  UaaJuam. 
I  mention  thii  in  ca^r  you  arr,  nr  ialead  toke»  IkepaUishnr 
of  the  rcmaiiiinK  Oiiitas."— r.  E.j 

(3)  At  the  lime  when  Ixird  B;ron  irriting  tbU  Canto, 
the  unfortOBate  affair  of  Queen  Caroline*  ckarced,  among 
other  orfenee*.  with  admittinc  bar  dmabcrlala,  Bcrgani, 
ori(inaUy  ■  eourter.  to  her  bed,  was  eecnpytat  nMcb  at- 
tentioa  In  Itair.  a*  la  Bnclauit.  Tke  allulana  to  «bc  do* 
meatic  troubles  of  Ueorte  IV.  in  the  test  are  fln^mt.— L.  B. 

(4)  "BicrpUng  th>>  rains  of  aonie  larfe  and  loftjr  larreta, 
like  that  of  Aabel  or  Belus,  the  rilies  of  lluhylon  and  Mlaeveb 
art  so  completely  cranblcd  into  dvst.  at  to  be  wM(y  an* 


SoflM  'twaa  hair  a  ifa  to  tit  npon. 

So  costly  were  they  ;  carpets,  evi-rv  stilrh 
Of  workmanship  so  rare,  they  made  you  w  ish 
Ym  €0oM  glide  o'er  Ihen  lika  a  ftddm  fiab.  (7) 

LXVI. 

The  black,  however,  without  hardly  deigning 

A  glance  at  that  which  wrapt  the  akvea  m  wonder. 
Trampled  what  they  eearce  trod  for  fear  of  stainiug. 

As  if  the  niilky-way  their  feet  was  under 
With  all  its  stars ;  and  with  a  stretch  attaining 
A  eertain  presa  or  cupboard  niefaed  in  yonder 

In  that  remote  recess  which  you  in  iy  so.'— 
Or  if  you  don't  the  fault  is  nut  in  me, — 

LXVII. 

I  wish  to  be  p(Tyqiicuous  ;  and  the  black, 
I  say,  unlocking  the  recess,  pull'd  forth 

A  quantity  of  clothes  lit  for  the  back 
Of  any  Mussulman,  whate'cr  hia  worth; 

And  of  variety  there  was  no  lack— 
And  yet,  though  I  have  said  there  was  no  dearth, — 

He  cboee  himself  to  point  ont  what  he  thought 

Moat  praper  ibr  the  Chijatiaoa  ha  had  hougla. 

LXTUL 

The  suit  he  thought  most  suitable  to  each 

Was,  for  the  elder  and  the  stouter,  first 
A  Candioto  Chiak,  which  to  the  knee  night  veach. 

And  trousers  not  so  ti^lit  that  they  WOuM  bant, 

But  such  as  lit  an  Asiatic  breech; 

A  .shawl,  whose  folds  in  Cashmire  had  boOn  BVnl, 
Slippers  of  .snlTron,  dagger  rich  an<i  lia  hIv; 
In  short,  all  things  which  form  a  Tuikuh  dandy. 

LXIX. 

Wbfle  bo  waa  dreatlag,  Baba,  thefr  Hack  fHcad, 

Hinted  the  vast  advantages  which  they 
Might  probably  obtain  both  in  the  end, 

If  thiey  wwdd  but  parrae  the  prafier  way 
Which  Fortune  plainly  seem'd  to  n-comincud ; 

And  then  he  added,  that  he  needs  must  say, 
"'T  would  greatly  tend  to  better  their  ronditiaa^ 
If  thqr  wodd  ceadeacead  to  ciwaawiaioa. 

LXX. 

"  For  hia  own  part,  he  really  should  rejoice 
To  see  them  true  believers,  but  uo  less 

di^tingnisliftMc  l>iit  hy  a  few  inrtjn.Tlilir^  of  the  snrfaee  o« 
which  thry  onrr  stand.  The  hutiililr  !■  iit  <.f  X\u  \r \h  nam  I 
occiipin  the  »pot  formerly  Bdonii-il  «ilh  tlie  pal-rr*  of  I 
kill;:*,  (iiifl  hi»  flocks  prorurp  I  nt  n  scanty  |)iflBii.  <-  >.t  food  1 
iiiiii.l.vl  the  fullru  friii;m(-nl»  nf  uuciiiit  inasiiificrncr.  Th.e  ) 
lt:inkH  of  the  Huphriitcs  and  Tisrn,  onre  »o  prolific,  are  ' 
nih\s.  f(ir  thr  riidit  prirl,  rturrcd  with  imiWDrtralile  bra»b-  j 
wuDil  ;  jiurl  (hr  ii.i<  rii,r  i>f  ilw  proTinre,  which  was  travrr^ed  j 
jiitl  feiiiiised  \%ith  iiiiinmt-rable  eanaU.  Ii  destitute  of  either  i 
inbabitants  or  vesetation."    Morier. — 1,.  E.  i 

(5)  "  Tino  Memotn  on  the  nuins  (/  JJri&ylM,  by  g»edlaa 
.lainrii  Rich,  K«q.,  Resident  for  the  Kast  India  GMOpany  nl 
the  Court  of  the  Pacba  of  liagdat."— L.  K. 

(6)  "Ta  tecnnda  mhrmora 

Locaa  sab  Ipsam  funaa,  et  lepolchri 
Immtmnr  atnii*  domos." — Hat- 
"  Dsy  presses  on  the  heels  of  day. 
And  moons  increase  to  their  decay ; 
Batyoa.  vrith  tbeaghtless  yide  aial» 
Vnesoselens  ef  impeadbif  iste, 
Ooaunaad  fha  pOlar^d  dome  to  rise, 
When,  lo !  fhs  lomb  fDrfottcn  Ues.*  JVncto~t»B. 

(7)  In  theMS.- 

■*That  yon  ooHtd  but  (Ude  o'er  Ut*m  liiia  a  Ml"— L. %. 
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Would  leave  bis  proposition  to  titeir  choice." 

The  other,  thanking  bim  for  this  excess 
Of  goodne<<is,  in  thus  leaving  them  a  voice 

la  mch  a  trifle,  scarcely  could  expresa 
"  Saflieieatly  "  (he  said)  "bis  approbiUioil 
Of  til  ihe  costoM  «f  tbit  potttli'd  Mtion. 

LXXI. 

"For  his  own  share— he  saw  but  small 

To  so  respectable  ao  ancient  rite; 
And,  afta*  swallowing  down  m  slight  refeeliooi 

For  which  )w  own'd  a  present  appetite, 
He  doubted  not  a  few  hours  of  reflection 

Would  neatmStt  him  to  tbe  basiness  quite." 

"Will  it?"  saiil  Juan,  vhiir|)lv  :  "Strike  me  dead, 
But  tiiey  as  soon  bhail  circtimi  ise  my  head !  (IJ  . 

LXXII. 

^Cut  off  a  thousand  heads,  before  — "Now, 

pray." 

Replied  tbe  other,  "do  not  interrupt: 
Yon  pat  me  out  in  what  I  bad  to  say. 

Sir! — as  I  said,  as  soon  as  I  have  supp*(| 
I  shall  perpend  if  your  proposal  may 

Be  sach  as  I  can  properly  accept ; 
Pro>iil<il  always  your  ^.tcal  f^mxliiess  still 
Remits  the  matter  to  our  uwii  free-wilL" 

LXXIII. 

Haba  eyed  Juan,  and  said,  "  Be  so  good 

As  dress  yourself — "  and  pointed  ont  k  suit 

In  which  a  princess  with  great  pleasnre  woald 
Array  her  limbs;  but  Juan  standing  mute. 

As  not  being  in  a  masquerading  mo<id, 
Gave  it  a  slight  kick  with  bis  Christian  foot; 

And  when  the  old  negro  told  hia  to  «G«t  ready," 

B^liod,  «Old  gntkman,  Vm  mt  alady.* 

LXXIY. 

•What  you  may  he,  I  niifiicr  know  nor  Care,* 
Said  Buba  ;     but  pray  du  as  1  desire: 

I  have  no  more  time  nor  many  words  to  spare." 
"At  least,"  said  Junn,  "sure  I  may  inquire 

The  cause  of  this  o<id  travesty?"—"  Forbear," 
Said  Baba,  "to  be  curious;  'twill  transpin, 

Nu  duubt,  in  proper  place,  and  timOf  aod  acaaOB! 

1  've  uo  authority  to  tell  the  reason.* 

LXXV. 

«  Then  if  I  do,"  lald  loan,  «f  H  be  •--•BdU  !• 

Rejoin'd  tin-  ni-i;n>,  "  pray  be  not  provokingj 
This  spirit 's  weii,  but  it  may  wax  too  bold. 
And  yoa  will  feid  oe  not  too  food  of  joking.* 

"What,  sir!"  said  Juan,  "shall  it  e'er  be  told 

That  I  unsex'd  my  dress?"    But  Baba,  stroking 
The  things  down,  mM,  *  Incenae  me,  and  I  call 
Th«M  who  will  lenve  joa  of  no  ook  at  alL 

LXXVT. 

"1  offisr  you  a  handsome  soit  of  dothea: 
A  woman's,  true;  bat  then  there  is  • 

(i;  In  tbe  MS.— 

n  ilMy  <M1  Mt  •■  Moi  em  off  ay  biaS. 

(i)  "  Hw  ilrst  part  of  ray  dreis  is  ■  ptSr  of  dvawers, 
fbit,  that  reaeb  to  my  shoes,  ami  coaeeal  the  legs  i 
Bodestly  than  jroar  tngibb  pelticoaU.   Tbey  sre  of  a  thin 
rose-eokMrcd  damask,  brocaded  with  silver  flowers.  Over 
i,orateawhttesnfc 


I 


Why  yoo  should  wear  then." — "What!  tboofh  my 

soul  loathes 

The  effeminate  garb?" — thna,  after  a  short  pause, 
Sigb'd  Juan,  motteriog  also  some  slight  oaths, 
■What  the  devil  shall  I  do  with  all  this  gause?» 

Thus  he  profanely  tenird  the  finest  lace 

Which  e'er  set  oO'  a  marriage-moniiog  face. 

LXXVIf. 

And  then  he  swore;  and,  sighing,  on  be  siipp'd 
A  pair  of  trousers  of  fleslneotoar'd  silk; 

Next  with  a  virgin  zone  lie  was  i  quipp'd, 

Which  girt  a  slight  chemise  as  white  as  milk;  (2) 

But  (uK'ginf  on  his  petticoat,  he  tripp'd, 

Whirli — as  we  say— or,  as  the  Scotch  a^f^wkUkf 

fThe  rhyme  obliges  me  to  this;  sometimes 

Monaichs  on  Ism  iapeimtivo  than  ihyes)  (3) 

LXXYin. 

Wliilk,  which  for  what  you  please),  was  owiaf  lo 
iiis  garment's  novelty,  and  his  being  awkwani: 

And  yet  at  last  he  managed  to  get  throng 
His  toih't,  though  no  duubt  a  littio  backward: 

Tbe  negro  Baba  belp'd  a  little  too, 
Wboi  some  nntowoRl  part  of  rolaMot  stock  hui; 

Anil,  \Nri'stliiig  both  his  arms  into  a  gown. 
He  paused,  and  took  a  survey  up  and  down. 

LXXIX. 

One  diflScnIty  still  remained — his  hair 

Was  hardly  long  enongh ;  but  Babn  fbond 

So  many  false  long  tresaca  all  to  spare 
That  soon  his  bead  was  most  completely  crowned, 

After  llie  manner  then  in  f.isliion  there; 

And  this  addition  with  such  gems  was  bound 
As  salted  the  enscMM*  of  his  toilst, 
WhOe  Babn  BMde  him  oooib  his  head  and  oillL 

LXXX. 

And  now  being  feminint  ly  all  array'd,  [tweezers. 
With   some  .^niuli  aid  from  scissors,  paint,  and 

He  luok'd  ill  almost  all  respects  a  maid,(4) 

And  Baba  smilingly  excLaim'd,    You  see,  sin» 

A  perfect  transformation  here  di»play*d ; 

And  now,  then,  you  must  cnine  along  with  me,  sirs, 

That  is — the  kdy:"  dapping  his  bands  twice, 

Foar  bbdtt  wtn  at  his  elbow  in  a  trice. 

LXXXL 

«  Ton,  sir,"  said  jBaba,  nodding  to  the  one, 

*Will  plea-te  lo  accompany  tlm-se  i,'entlemen 
To  supper;  but  you,  worthy  Christian  nun, 

Will  follow  me:  no  trifling,  sir!  for  vfhsn 
I  say  a  thing,  it  mn<t  at  once  be  done. 

What  fear  \ou  ?  think  you  this  a  lion's  dcu? 
Why,  't  is  a  palace;  where  the  truly  wiso 
Anticipate  the  Prophet's  paradise. 

lAXXII. 

*Tou  fool!  1  tell  you  no  one  means  you  harm." 
■Sonnch  the  better,*  Jnaa  said,  "for  them; 

with  Kold.    Thi»  smock  has  wide  ilreves,  banging  half-way 
diinii  the  arm,  iiiul  \»  closed  at  the  neck  wllh  a 
battoa."    Lmlf  M.  IT.  Mimtaffu,—L.  E. 

(S)  Is  the  MS.' - 

"  Kii^  art  Ml  mm»  lay— ttn  Ifeaa  fbiuMS.**— L.  B. 
(4)  In  tbe  MS.— 

Bt  looli'd  la  aU,  Mm  SMinty.  a  ■sM.*— L  I." 
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Else  thpy  shall  feel  the  weight  of  this  my  nrin. 

Which  is  not  quite  so  light  as  you  nuiy  deeia. 
I  yield  thus  far ;  but  MOo  will  break  (1m 
If  auy  take  nu-  for  that  which  I  beem: 
So  that  I  tru»t,  fur  every  body'a  luUie, 
Tint  this  diatajM  maj  Iswl  to  m  autak«.» 

LXXXIII. 

"  Blockhead!  come  on,  and  see,"  quoth  Baba; 

Don  Joan,  turning  to  bis  comrade,  who 
Though  somewhat  grieved,  could  acarea  fofliear  a 
Upoo  the  metamorphosis  in  view, —  Nniile 
•FareweJl!"  (bey  motaally  exclaim'd:  "Uas  soil 
Seems  fertile  in  adventures  strange  and  new; 
One 's  (urn'd  half  Mussalman,  and  one  a  maid. 
By  thb  old  black  codiaiitcr^a  ansuugbt  aid. 
LXXXIV. 

"Farewell!"  said  Juan:  "should  we  meet  no  more, 
I  wish  you  a  good  ap()elite.''—«* Farewell!" 

Replied  tha  other;  «(koaKk  it  grievea  me  lore; 
When  we  next  meet,  we'll  have  a  tale  to  tell: 

We  needs  must  follow  wheu  Fate  puts  from  ahoi«. 
Keep  your  good  name ;  though  Eve  herwIfoiwefeB.* 

•Nay,"  quoth  the  maid,  «  the  Sultan's  self  shan't  carry 

UalflM  his  highness  promises  to  marry  me."  [me, 

LXXXV. 

And  thus  they  parted,  each  by  separata  doon; 

Baba  led  Juan  onward,  room  by  room,  (1) 
Through  glittering  galleries  and  o'er  marble  floors. 

Till  a  gigantic  portal  through  the  gloom, 
Uai^bty  and  hos^  along  the  distance  lowan; 

And  wafted  far  arose  a  rich  perfume; 
It  set  m'd  as  though  they  came  upon  a  shrbiy 
For  all  was  vast,  atill,  fragrant,  and  divine^ 

LXXXV  I. 

Ttegiaal  door  was  broad,  and  bright,  and  high, 
Of  gilded  bronze,  and  carved  in  carious  guise; 
Warriors  thereon  were  battling  foriously ; 

Here  slalka  (he  Tictor,  there  the  vanqwish'd  lies; 
There  captives.  I,  ,!  iti  Ininnpli,  dn.np  the  ej-e, 
And  iu  perh|»ective  many  a  squadron  lUea: 
It  seems  the  work  of  times  before  the  line 
Of  Home  timuplanted  f<  11  with  Coutantioe. 

LWXVII. 
This  massy  portal  sIwrI  at  the  wide  dose 

Of  a  liii^e  hall,  and  on  its  either  side 
Two  IiUle  dwarfs,  the  least  you  could  snppoaa, 

Were  sate,  like  ugly  imps,  as  if  allied 
In  oMckery  to  the  t  ri.irrnous  gate  whidi  toM 

O'er  them  in  almost  pyramidic  pride: 
The  gate  so  splendid  waa  in  all  its  /eiUMret,(2) 
Toa  never  (hoqghtdmt  (hoae  Itttle  ocatne^ 

(1)  "The  drscripUons  ortheimpotol  harem  are  enUr«ly 
fanciful.   I  am  pcr^nadrd,  by  difTcrrDt  circonutaocea,  that 
Byron  roiild  n.,|  have  Ueea  in  thoac  tarred  chambers  of 
aojr  of  (he  KrraKlio«.    At  the  lime  1  was  la  GoastaatiaoiiJe. 
ortl>  onr  of  the  imperial  residcncus  was  aeeoriUa  la  Sttaa- 
Rcrs,  and  it  was  unhrnlabed.    The  §m 
accrssihie  beyoad  the  courts,  ezeept  hi 
where  the  .Sultan  receives  his  oMesnai 
The  gorKcons  descriptlw  of  the  Saltan's  ssraiHe  b  _„,„ 
like  an  imitation  of  nrtftit.  tian  aav  kad  feesB 
k«cn.  or  u  ia  esiatciwe.*    CalL—9.  B. 

(2)  Featung  at  a  gate   a  miafstarfal  metaphor:  "the 

f?!^***  ?  h-f.CMiiawa^^ffML  PMfs,  la  Us  tetter  to 
Mea  Casaarsagh,  sars:— 

••As  Mm  woaldtt  lay.  mj  fUMl<>  and 
SB  UMi>  fay  MMlaphorlc  hto^e*. 


1 


LX3ayin. 

Fntil  yon  nearly  trinl  on  them,  and  then 
You  started  back  in  horror  to  survey 
The  wondrous  hideoasaeaa  of  tboae  small  men. 

Whose  colour  was  not  black,  nor  white,  nor 
But  an  extraneous  mixture,  which  no  pen 

Can  trace,  alUiough  perhapa  the  pendl  may; 

They  were  mis-shapen  pfpmi.-s  d.  af  and  dumb— 
Monsters,  who  cost  a  no  less  moustrous  sum. 

LXXXIX. 

Their  duty  was—for  they  were  sfawg,  and  tiioagk 

They  look'd  so  little,  did  strong  things  at  ti 
To  o|)e  this  door,  which  they  could  really  do. 

The  hinges  being  as  smooth  aa  Roger**  ikymm; 
And  now  and  then,  with  t.nich  vtrinRs  of  the  Imw, 

All  i»  the  custom  of  those  Eastern  Hi  mm. 
To  pive  some  rebel  pacha  a  cravat; 
Fur  mules  aie  generally  used  for  thai 

XC. 

They  spoke  by  signs— that  U,  not  spoke  at  all; 

And,  looking  like  two  in(  ul,.  ihey  glared  * 
As  Baba  with  his  fingers  made  tin  m  fall 

To  heaving  back  the  portal  folds:  it  scared 
Juan  a  moment,  as  this  pair  so  small 

With  shrinking  serpent  opUcs  on  him  stand: 
It  waa  «B  if  (heir  little  hwka  ooold  poises 
Or  AadMte  wbooM^cr  (her  ft^d  their  cyea  oa. 

XCI. 

Before  (hqr  enter'd,  Baba  paused  to  hint 
Tb  Jean  some  slight  lessons  as  his  guide; 

"  If  you  could  just  contrive,"  he  said,  «lo  stmt 
That  somewhat  manly  majesty  of  stride, 

"Twonld  be  as  well,  and,— (though  there 's  not  much  1 
To  swing  a  little  less  from  side  to  side,  [ia*!)^— 

Wiuch  has  at  times  an  aspect  of  the  oddest;— 

And  alao  could  ymt  look  a  little  modest, 

xcn. 

"Twoold  be  convenient;  for  these  mates  have  ejm 
Like  needlea,  which  might  pierce  those  petticcala  * 

And  if  they  idioald  discover  year  disguise,  * 
You  know  how  near  us  the  dbcp  Boqtlranu  fhmH' 

And  you  and  I  may  cbanoe,  ere  morning  riae^  ' 
lV»  fiad  oar  way  to  Marmora  without  bcmts, 

Stitch'd  up  iu  saeLs— a  nuxle  of  navigation 

A  good  deal  practised  here  upon  occasion."  (3) 

XCUL 

With  (Ua  flBceoragement,  he  led  the  way 

Into  a  room  still  nobler  than  the  last; 
A  rich  ooofuaion  form'd  a  disarray 
In  awb  sort,  (hal  the  eye  along  it  cast 

I  MOW  rmbaili  into  Hm  r<-aiiin> 

Oil  wdiih  till,  I,.|i.T  i  liirll)  hrnfc*-" 

The  note  adds  "  vrrlmtini  from  onr  of  the  noble  Tis«Mmt'> 
speechen:  ./nrf  w,,,-.  j!,,  /  rmbark  inlo  tkt/Mwn  tm 


(S)  A  (hw  ysais  age  the  wUb  of  Mochtnr  Pi.oii«  com. 
flaiasd  to  Us  liitker  of  kto  imi's  s«pix>w^<i  infidriit>  :  he 
asftei  etith  whom,  and  she  had  the  hwrlmruj  to  give  ia  « 
nst  ef  the  twelve  haads«MDe«t  womrn  m  ^  tmina.  They 
were  seiied,  fiistenrd  up  in  »bc1h,  and  ilr  nwi.  a  In  lik.f 
the  same  night.  One  of  the  punrtU  wi,o  »a,  |irrs.ni  in- 
furmcd  me.  that  not  o\ir  ,.f  virtims  uflrrcil  a  <  r>, 

•hnwrd  n  «]  upturn  of  terror  at  «o  sudden  a  **  wrench  from 
nil  we  know,  tnm  aO  we  love."  {Seemil^,  py.  i».  910.  J 
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DON  JUAN. 
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CoaM  harcRy  ewrry  Mqr  tlmig  mniy. 

Object  on  ol)j«'ct  flash'd  so  bright  and  fast; 
A  daixliag  ouuus  of  gen*,  and  gold,  wad  gUUer, 

XCIV. 

^^'t^)Itl1  had  done  wmulers  -ta«te  not  much;  such 
Occur  in  Orient  [talaces,  and  even  [things 

In  tlif  more  chasten 'd  domes  of  Wfltien  kngs 
Of  whii  li  1  liavf  also  swn  some  six  or  Mvn) 

>Vliere  i  can't  say  or  gold  ur  diamond  flings 
Great  lustre :  there  is  much  to  be  forgiven ; 

Croups  of  bad  statues,  tables,  chairs,  and  pictures, 

Oa  which  I  caonot  pauste  to  make  my  stridaras. 

xcv. 

In  this  imperial  ball,  at  distance  lay 

Uoder  a  canopy,  and  there  reclined 
Quite  in  a  confidential  queenly  way,(l) 

A  lady;  Baba  stopp'd,  and  kneeling  sii^nM 
To  Juan,  who  Ihoogh  not  much  used  to  pr^y* 

Kodt  down  by  tastinet,  wonderiog  ia  lu 
What  all  this  tiiount:  uhile  Baba  bow'd  aid  beaded 
His  bead,  oatil  tbe  ceremony  ended. 

XCVI. 

The  lady,  rising  up  with  such  an  air 
As  Veaas  fose  with  from  tbe  wave,  on  tbem 

Bent  like  an  antolope  a  Paphian  pair  (2) 

Of  ryes,  which  put  out  each  surrounding  gem; 

And  raising  up  an  arm  as  moonlight  fair, 

She  sigii'd  to  I^ba,  who  first  kiss'd  the  hem 

Of  her  deep  purple  robe,  and,  speaking  low, 

Poblad  lo  Joan,  wbo  maaia'd  bdow. 


xom 

Her  presence  was  as  lofly  as  her  state; 

Her  beauty  of  that  overpowering  kind, 
Whose  force  description  only  woold  abate: 

I'd  rather  leave  it  mnrli  to  your  owa 
Than  lessen  it  by  what  1  could  relate 

Of  forms  and  features ;  it  would  strike  yoa  bfiad 

Could  I  do  justiro  to  tlie  full  detail; 
So,  luckily  (or  both,  my  phraser  fail. 

(I)  "On  a  sofli,  raised  three  iteps,  and  coTered  with  flne 
Persian  carpets,  Mt  the  kiyiya's  lady,  leaning  on  coshlons 
of  wbils  aatia,  smlwoldsrsd,"  ste.  I«%  H.  IT.  MoiUagm. 


In  the  MS.— 

■■At  Vrniu  raw  tram  oeMn— bent  oo  Uum 
W  ilh  ■  far-rfMfeiaS  StaMU,  » 1 

IB  tltc  MS.— 

••■trt  there  are  forma  which  Tim*  •doma,  not  wear*. 

And  l<i  whirh  brnnly  obMtlUlUly  clingt." — I..  K- 


"With  regard  to  tlif  queen'*  pemon,  all  contemporary 
authors  agree  in  atrrihiiiK  lo  Mnry  the  olmoat  hcauty  of 
countcDaurr,  and  flrRanre  of  «h(i]w,  of  uhich  the  hunisn 
form  is  rapublc.  Ilrr  hair  w  f  M  h  k,  lliniij;li.  acrording  to 
the  feshioo  of  that  hrc,  iilic  fi  rijuinth  wore  Imrrowcd  lock*, 
and  of  difTereot  rnIour<.  Hrr  rjei  wt-rv  :i  (iurk  Rrey ;  her 
complrxinu  mm,  PI<|lli^it4■ly  tim- ;  aud  tier  hniid^  uud  arnia 
remarkalil)  drl}r.ii(',  Ixith  ui  In  nhape  and  colour.  Her  .slit- 
ture  waa  of  a  bright  that  rose  to  the  majritic.  .she  danrrd, 
walked,  and  rode  with  equal  grace.  Her  taite  for  nia«ic 
was  Jaat,  aad  she  both  sang  and  played  upon  the  lute  with 
ton  skill.  No  man,  says  ilntntome,  ever  l)ehcld  her 
withoBt  adBaraltoa  aad  !•«•.  or  will  read  kar  lilsloiy 


(5)  Madcnolsene  de  I'Knrlo*,  crlrhmfed  for  her  t  rfiiif  \ . 
b«r  wit,  ber  gallantry,  and,  nbove  all,  for  the  rxtrMi>r<liu,ir> 
leo^b  of  time  during  which  ibe  preaertrd  li<  r  Litrnriinti^ 
iatH(ucd  with  the  joanf  genUeaen  of  three  geoeratioos, 


XOVIII. 

Thus  much  however  I  may  add,— brr  years 

Were  ripe,  they  might  make  six^nd-twenty  springs, 

Kit  tbere  are  forms  which  Time  to  tonch  forbears. 
And  turns  asi<Ic  his  scythe  to  vulgar  things,  (3) 

Snob  as  was  Mary's  Queen  of  Scots  ;(4)  true — tears 
And  lore  destroy;  and  sapping  sorrow  wriaga 

Charms  from  (he  charmer,  yet  some  never  grow 

Ugly;  for  instance — iSinon  de  r£nclos.(6} 

XCIX. 

She  spake  some  words  to  her  attendants,  who 
Composed  a  choir  of  girls,  ten  or  a  doaCB, 

And  were  all  c],u]  iiiikt-  Ci^  like  Juan,  too, 
Who  wore  llieir  uniform,  by  Riba  chosen: 

They  form'd  a  very  nyni|ili-like  looking  crew. 

Which  might  have  rallVI  Diana's  rlioros  "cOOSill,* 

As  iar  as  outward  show  may  correspund ; 

I  w«B*t  be  boil  for  My  tUag  bcyoML 

C. 

They  bowM  oliej-iance  and  ^.^itlnlrew,  retirlnt^, 

But  not  by  tbe  same  door  through  which  came  ia 
Baba  and  Juan,  which  last  stood  admiring. 

At  siiine  'itnal!  dislaiite,  all  lie  saw  within 
This  strange  saloon,  much  titted  for  inspiring 
Harrel  and  praise;  for  both  or  none  Ibinfs  win; 

And,  I  must  say,  I  ne'er  rould  see  the  very 
Great  happiness  of  the  "  Nil  admirari."  (7) 

01. 

"  Not  lo  admire  is  all  the  art  T  hnow 

(Plain  truth,  dear  Murray.  i'8;  needs  few  flowers  of 
To  make  men  happy,  or  to  keep  them  so;*  [speech) 

(So  take  it  in  the  very  words  of  Creeeb). 
Thus  Horace  wrole.  we  all  know,  Iour  ago; 

And  thus  Pope (9)  quotes  the  precept  to  r»^teach 
From  his  translatilM ;  but,  liad  none  admired, 
WooId  Popebava  MUifyOr  Horace  been  inspired 7(10) 

CII. 

Baba,  when  all  the  damsels  were  withdrawn, 
Motioo*d  to  Juan  to  approach,  and  then 

and  is  said  to  have  had  a  grandson  of  her  own  among  her 
loTcn.  See  the  work*  of  Madame  de  S^vign<^.  Voltaire,  etc. 
etc.  for  copioas  particular*  of  her  Ufe.  The  JtoffrspMs 
OWMfielle  says—"  In  her  old  age,  hsr  fconsS  was  Ae  ten- 
desTons  of  the  moat  distiagnished  persons.  Searron  eon- 
salted  her  on  his  ronuweea.  SU  Evrcaond  on  bis  ponni, 
MoUira  oa  Us  eomsdks,  Foataastls  on  his  dialogues,  and 
U  ItocheflMcaatt  on  Ms  smtas.  Odlgay,  S^vign^,  etc. 
wsre  bar  lonrs  aad  Msads.  At  htr  dsath.  h»  I70».  aad  ta 
bar  alBstlelh  y evr,  she  beqasalhsd  ts  VeUalre  a  seaiMsraMe 
torn,  to  espsad  tn  kools.*«-<i.  B. 

(6)  "Her  Mr  sudds  were  taaiedlMlow  the  soA.  and,  to 
the  aoadwr  of  twentjr*  were  aD  drassed  te  flne  Mflrt  damasks, 
broeadad  with  silrar.  They  pat  ma  is  tabid  of  the  pf  etaras 
of  the  aadent  nymphs.  I  did  not  think  all  aatars  oonid 
hare  ftarnished  anch  a  scene  of  beauty,"  etc.  Lain  K»W, 
JUonlagu. — L.  E. 

(7)  "Nil  admirari,  prope  re»  ot  una.  Numici, 

flalOfBe  fam  peasit  fucrrr  rt  >rrvarr  l>riitam.'* 

//or.  lib.  i.  cpisU  vi.— L.  B. 
(»)  The  •llanay>»of|iBpe  was  the  treat  Bart  1 
— UB. 

(»)  •(]lellaa*nlva,isaUaeartllaow 

T»  mala  msa  happr,  aad  to  hsep  them  m 
(VMa  tmth,  dsorMatra]r«  aeeds  i 

So  take  it  in  the  Tery  wordi  of  Crrerh)."— L.  B. 
flO)  "  I  maintained  fhnf  Hur.irr  vrn^  w  roiiR  in  placing  hS|^ 
pinets  in  nil  udmiriin,  for  tti.it  I  tlimiKlil  lulniirritiim  one  of 
the  most  agreeable  of  all  oar  feelings ;  and  I  regretted  that  I 
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A  second  time  desired  him  to  kneel  down, 
And  kiM  (he  lady's  foot ;  which  nuxim  when 

He  beard  rf{M>at<tl,  Juan  with  a  frowo 
Drew  himself  up  to  liis  full  height  again. 

And  said,  ^it  grieved  him,  but  be  could  not  stoop 

Tu  any  shoe,  unless  it  shod  the  Pope.* 

CUI. 

Baba.  iniiigMilt  •(  this  ill4iflwd  pride. 

Made  fierce  remonstrances,  and  (ben  a  threat 

He  niulleT'd  (but  the  last  was  given  aside) 
About  a  bow-string — quite  in  vain ;  not  yet 

Would  Juan  bead,  though 'twere  to  Mahomet's  bride: 
There's  nothing  in  the  woM  like  etiquette 

In  kingly  chambers  or  imperial  halls, 

As  also  at  the  race  and  county  balls.  (1) 

CIV. 

Ilf  stijod  like  Atlas,  with  a  world  of  words 

Abiiul  his  ears,  and  nathcless  would  nut  bcnd} 

The  blot»l  of  all  his  line's  Castili.m  lords 
lioil'd  ill  his  \eius,  and  rather  than  dciiceiid 

To  stain  his  pedigree,  a  thousand  swords 
A  thousand  times  of  him  bad  made  an  end; 

At  length  perceiving  the  *^foo(^  could  not  stand, 

Bfeba  prapoaed  that  ha  ahooU  kiaa  tha  hand. 

CV. 

Here  was  an  honoumhie  compromise, 

A  half-way  house  of  diplomatic  rest, 
YnMsrethey  might  meet  in  onieb  anora  peaioafidfniae; 

And  Juan  now  his  w  il!irii;iicss  e\pfaaa*d. 
To  use  all  tit  and  proper  courtesies. 

Adding,  (hat  this  was  coiBiaencst  and  beat. 

For  throuf;h  tin-  South,  the  ruslom  still  COmaands 
The  gcntjeuau  to  kiss  the  lady's  bands. 

CVI. 

And  be  advanced,  though  with  bat  a  bad  gnce, 

Thougli  (in  mure  (ff  rnxtgh-brcdi^l)  ox  ^tSsHt  ix^ffn 
^io  lips  e'er  left  their  transitory  trace: 
On  sndb  as  these  the  lip  too  fimdiy  Kngcra, 

And  for  one  kiss  would  fain  imprint  a  brace, 

As  you  will  see,  if  she  you  love  shall  bring  hers 
In  contact;  and  sometimes  even  a  lair  atnuiger*s 
An  alaoat  twdvewMth'a  conatanqr  eodaagen. 

cm 

The  lady  eyed  bin  e^cr  and  o'er,  and  bade 
Baba  retire,  which  he  obey*d  tn  style, 

As  if  well-used  to  the  retreating  trade; 

And  taking  hints  in  good  part  ail  the  while, 
He  whisper'd  Joan  not  to  be  afiaid; 

And,  loukini;  on  him  with  a  sort  of  smile. 
Took  leave,  with  sucb  a  face  of  satisfaction 
As  good  MMi  tiaar  who  have  done  a  virtaoos  action. 

cfvin. 

when  he  was  gone,  there  was  a  sudden  change: 
I  haow  not  what  might  be  tha  ladj'a  thoqght, 

bad  lost  maeh  of  mjr  disposition  to  admire,  whlek  peopir 
ceaerallf  do  at  tbejr  advance  ia  life.  *Sir,*  said  John»on, 
' ai  a  man  advances  ta  Ufb,  he  gets  what  Is  bener  tkan  ad- 
mirmtton  Jadlfislj  to  astiMM  tUae*  at  (heir  tme  valur.' 
I  still  iadMed  lhat  adadrattoa  was  more  pleatius  than  jad(c- 
meat,  as  lava  li  mate  pleailac  than  McBdabl|k  ThcfoeUait 
of  Mewlship  Is  that  «r  bdng  eamibrlakly  tUed  vrilb 
roast-beeT}  lore,  Hke  betag  snilveasi  with  champaine. 
/oAmson,  'If*,  sir,  admliaHoa  and  love  are  Hw  Mac  In- 


~l 


But  o'er  her  bright  brow  flash'd  a  tumult  strange. 
And  into  her  dear  cheek  the  Uood  was  brout^ht. 

Blood-red  as  sunset  summer  clouds  which  range 
The  verge  of  heaven ;  and,  in  her  large  eyea  WRM^t, 

A  mixture  of  sensations  might  be  scann'd, 

Of  hatAvolaptaooaaeM  and  half  comnmnd. 

CIX. 

Her  form  bad  all  the  softoeaa  of  her  sex, 

ller  features  all  the  sweftness  of  the  devi!. 
When  he  put  on  the  cherub  to  perplex 

Eve,  and  paved  (God  knowa  how)  the  road  to  evil ; 
The  sun  himself  was  scarce  more  free  from  spfcks 

Than  she  from  aught  at  which  tlie  eye  could  cavil ; 
Y<'t,  somehow,  (here  was  aoOMthiiq^  aomewiiere  want- 
As  if  she  rather  onferV  than  was  ^waaln^  [ii^ 

ex. 

Something  imperial,  or  itiipcrinus,  threw 
A  chain  o'er  all  siie  did ;  lhat  i.s,  a  chain 

Was  thrown  as  'twere  about  the  ntrk  nf  \on, — 
And  rapture's  self  will  .seem  almost  a  patu 

With  aught  which  looks  like  despotism  in  view: 
Oar  souls  at  least  are  free,  and 't  is  in  vain 

W«  would  against  them  make  the  flesh  obey — 

The  spirit  in  the  end  will  have  ite  waj. 

CXI. 

Her  very  smile  was  haughty,  (hough  so  sweet; 

Her  very  nod  was  not  an  inclination ; 
There  was  a  self-will  even  in  her  small  feet, 

A-s  thoujli  tlicy  were  (piite  conscious  of hcTStation-^ 

They  trod  as  upon  in  r  ks;  and  to  complete 

Her  state  (it  is  \\\v  ni^umi  of  iu-r  uatioo), 
A  poniard  deck'd  hi  r  t;iulli',  as  the  sisjn 
She  was  a  suluu's  briiir,  i  tliank  Heaven,  not  miae!) 

CXII. 

"To  hear  and  to  obey*  had  been  from  birth 

The  law  of  ail  around  her;  to  fulfil 
All  fantasies  which  yielded  joy  or  mirth. 

Had  been  her  slaves*  dtief  pleaenre,  a«  her  wOl; 
Her  blo<Kl  was  high,  her  beauty  srarce  of  earth: 

Judge,  then,  if  her  caprices  e'er  stood  still; 
Had  she  but  been  a  Christian,  I've  a  notion 
We  shoold  have  fband  out  tha  "perpemal  moliam.* 

CXIII. 

Whate'er  ahe  nw  and  coveted  was  brought ; 
Wbate*er  she  did  nof  see,  if  she  supposed 

It  might  be  seen,  with  diligenrc  was  sought. 

And  when 't  was  found  straightway  the  liar^in 
There  was  no  end  onto  the  things  she  bought,  [closed: 

Nor  to  till-  troulilf  which  iitr  finries  caoaed} 
Yet  eveu  her  tyranny  bad  such  a  grace, 
The  vromen  pordon'd  all  eicept  her  Cmb. 

cxnr. 

Juan,  the  latest  of  her  whims,  had  caught 
Her  eye  in  pasii«g  on  bis  w^  to  sale; 

tosicated  with  cbnmpatme;  Jndgmrnt  nnd  frirnil^hlp  like 
iH-tni!  enllveocd.    Wnllrr  ha*  hit  up<in  the  »amr  thov^bt 
with  ynn ;  but  I  don't  JirlirTr  you  have  borrowed 
WaUer.*"    Croker's  ikttweU,  vol.  iii.  p.  iW.— L.E. 

(1)  in  the  MS.—  I 

alMMcn  it  at  provincial  balU."-!..  F..  j 

(2)  Tbere  is  aotblnc,  perbapa,  more  disUartire  of  lilrth 
than  tha  bead.  It  te  ateoM  the  ealr  siga  of  Mood  wUch  < 
atlstoeraejr  can  fSMrate.  (SesMfe.  p.  MS-^P-B.]  | 
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Slw  bfai  directly  to  be  boagfat. 

And  Baba.  y\ho  had  ne'er  been  known  to  filfl 
(n  any  kind  of  mischief  to  be  wruuglit, 

At  all  such  auctions  knew  how  (u  prevail  : 
She  had  no  prudence,  but  he  had ;  and  thia 
Kxplaioa  liic  garb  which  Juau  took,  amiaa. 

cxv. 

His  jouth  and  features  favour'd  the  diagaise, 
Aad,  sboaU  joa  atk  bow  the,  a  aaltaa'a  bride^ 

Could  risk  or  compM»  aarli  5itnin<;e  fantaiiMt 
!     This  1  most  leave  saltana^  lo  decide: 
Emperors  are  only  husbands  in  wives'  eyes, 

And  kings  and  consorts  oft  are  mystified,  (1) 
As  we  may  ascertain  with  due  precisioOf 
Sma  bf  axperieoca,  olbcn  by  trndatiw. 

CXVI. 

Baltolben^  poiBtt  where  we  baw  b«M  lapdiagt — 

She  now  conceived  all  diflli:iillie^  t» 
And  decm'd  herself  extremely  condescending 

When,  being  made  her  property  at  last, 
Without  more  preface,  in  her  blue  eyes  blending 

Passion  and  power,  a  glance  ou  him  she  cast, 
And  merely  saying,  "QMialiaa,  flBDtt  tbou  lovaT* 
CoBoaived  Ibal  pbraae  wm  q«nl»  cooogb  to  mow, 

cxva 

And  so  it  vva<;,  In  proper  time  and  place; 

But  Juan,  who  bad  still  his  uind  o'erflowing 
Witb  HaidM's  iile  and  toft  loniao  face, 

Felt  the  warm  blofn),  wliirli  in  his  face  was  glowing. 
Rush  back  u|>un  lus  heart,  which  fdl'd  apace, 

And  leA  his  cheeks  as  pale  as  snowdrops  blowiaf ! 
These  words  went  ihirnuh  his  soul  liLe  Arab^paaKi 
Ho  that  he  spoLe  uut,  but  burst  ioto  tears. 

CXVIII. 

She  was  a  good  deal  shock'd;  not  sbock'd  at  tears, 
For  wonen  shed  and  aae  tben  at  tiieir  HUog; 

Hut  (here  is  soinethirif;  win  ti  iiuin's  eye  appears 
I      Wet,  still  more  di.<ugr<^abie  and  striking  : 
A  woman's  tear-drop  melts,  a  nan's  balf  sears, 

Like  molten  lead,  as  if  you  thrust  a  pike  in 
His  heart  to  force  it  out,  fur  (to  be  shorter) 
To  than'tia  a  idiaf,  to  aa  a  tortwa. 

CXIX. 

And  she  woald  bave  eoosoled,  bat  knew  imK  bow : 

Having  no  equals,  nothing  which  had  i^cr 
Infected  her  witb  sympathy  till  now,  (S) 
I      And  never  bavmg  dreaail  what  *twas  to  bear 

I  Aught  of  a  serious  sorrouiiit;  kind,  although 
There  might  arise  Mime  pouting  petty  care 
To  cross  her  brow,  she  wonder'd  how  SO  DCOf 
Her  ^aa  aaolbar'a  «gra  coaU  shad  a  taar. 

cxx. 

But  nature  teaclics  more  than  power  can  spoil,  '3) 
And,  when  a  strong  altliougb  a  strange  sensation 

(I)  hi  the  MS — 

**  tai  bihSBlll  now  Mil  Ihea  arc  njtuacd."— L.  E. 

fi)  bthvlM^ 

fciiH*  a  «M  tjpvalfej  «U  Mir.'*— L.  B. 


Moves — ^fcBiale  hearts  an  sneh  a  fuM  aofl 

For  kinder  feelings,  whatso<-'er  their  liatim. 
They  naturally  pour  the  "  wine  and  oil," 

Samaritans  in  every  situation; 
And  thus  Culbeyaz,  though  she  kne>v  not  whf, 
Felt  aa  odd  glistening  moisture  in  her  eye. 

CXXT. 

Bat  tears  must  stop  like  all  things  dsa;  and  soon 
Jaaa,  who  for  an  hMtaat  bad  beea  oiovvd 

To  such  a  sorrow  by  the  intrusive  (one 

Of  one  w  ho  dared  to  ask  if  **  he  Aad  loved," 

Call'd  back  the  stoic  lo  his  e>es,  which  shoaa 
Bright  with  the  very  weakness  he  reprovcd} 

And,  although  sensitive  lo  beauty,  he 

FaU  Boat  iadjiaant  itill  at  not  bang  fraa. 

cxm 

Gulbeyaz,  for  tha  Grst  tioM  ia  her  dajra, 

Was  much  embarrass'd,  never  having  OKt 
In  all  her  lite  with  augbt  sa\e  pra>er!i  and  pralwj 

And  as  she  also  tuilM  her  life  to  get 
Him  whom  she  meant  to  tutor  iu  love'a  waya 

Into  a  comfortable  lete-a-lete, 
To  lose  the  hour  would  make  her  quite  a  maitfrt 
And  ihtf  had  wasted  now  aUaost  a  qoartcr. 

cxxm. 

I  also  would  suggest  the  fitting  time. 
To  gentlemen  in  any  such  like  case. 
That  is  to  say — in  a  meridian  dime. 

With  us  (here  is  more  law  given  to  the  chaaa, 
But  here  a  small  delay  forms  a  great  crime: 

So  recollect  that  the  extremest  grace 
Is  just  two  minutes  for  your  de<'laration  — 
A  moment  more  would  hurt  yuur  reputation. 

CXXIV. 

Juan's  was  good;  and  might  have  been  still  better, 
Bot  be  bad  got  Hafalfe  into  bis  bead: 

Hovvevi  r  sdaii^e.  he  could  not  yet  forget  her. 
Which  made  liiui  seem  exceedingly  ill-bred. 

Gulbeyaz,  who  look'd  on  him  as  her  debtdr 
l'\ir  Ikimii^  had  him  to  her  palace  led, 

Began  to  blush  up  to  Uie  eyes,  and  then 

Grow  deadtj  paley  and  tlicn  Unsh  back  aB>bi. 

a 

cxxv. 

At  length,  in  nn  tnperfad  way,  she  laid 

Her  band  on  his,  and  l)euding  on  him  CfSa 
Which  needed  not  an  empire  to  persuade, 

Look'd  into  bis  for  love,  where  none  replies : 
Her  brow  grew  black,  i)nt  she  ^^ould  not  upbraid, 

That  being  the  last  tiling  a  proud  woman  tries; 
She  rose,  and,  pausing  one  chaata  BMNaat,  tbiaw 
Hersdf  npoa  bis  bralat,  and  there  aha  grew. 

CXXTL 

Tliis  was  an  awkward  test,  as  Juan  fouiuf, 

But  he  was  steel'd  by  sorrow,  wrath,  and  pride: 

(S)  In  the  MS.— 
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With  gentle  force  ber  white  arms  he  uuwoiuul, 
And  fleali-d  her  all  druopiug  by  his  side; 

Then  rising  haughtily  he  glanced  around, 
And,  looking  ooldly  in  her  (.xcc,  he  criiBd, 

*  Ttie  pnMQ*d  eagle  wiH  iwt  t>«tir,  uor  I 

Sene  a  tolluufs  awMiial  (uiuf. 

CXXYIL 

"Tliou  ask'st,  if  I  can  love?  be  this  the  prrH)f 

How  much  I  have  loved — that  I  love  nut  l/ieeJ 
In  thix  vile  garb,  the  distaS^  web,  and  woof. 

Were  filler  for  in**:  I^>tc  is  for  tlic  fraQl 
I  am  nut  dazy.lf<i  by  this  uplttiidid  ruof} 

NVhate'er  thy  p<iwer,  and  gmt  it  wemi  to  be. 
Heads  Uiw,  knit^  hfud,  eyes  watrli  around  a  throne, 
Aud  bands  ubey— our  hearts  arc  Midi  uur  owu." 

CXXVUL 

Thta  was  a  Inilh  to  u  CKlreiBely  trite; 

Not  »o  to  her.  wito  ne'er  had  heard  surh  tilings: 
She  deem'd  her  least  ooamand  must  jiekl  delight, 
Barih  being  only  made  for  qaeens  and  kings. 

If  hearts  lay  on  the  left  side  or  the  right 

Sbe  hardly  knew :  to  such  perfectiou  brings 
LcgHioMcy  its  bora  TOftuiai.  wlm 
Awano  of  tlwir  doe  nqfal  rights  o'er  noi. 

CXXIX. 

Besides,  «•  hM  been  said,  sbe  was  so  lair 
As  even  In  •  noch  banbler  lot  had  made 

A  kingdom  or  confusion  any  wliere, 

And  also,  as  may  be  presumed,  sbe  laid 
SoBK  stfvss  on  dmrnis,  which  sddom  are,  if  ^cr. 

By  tlii'ir  possessors  thrown  info  t!ie  shade: 
She  thought  hers  gave  a  double  right  divine 
And  hsif  of  that  opinion  *s  also  sriao. 

cxxx. 

Remember,  or  (if  you  c;»nnot)  imaplne. 

Ye!  who  have  kept  your  chastity  when  young, 

While  soDM  move  deoporate  dowager  has  booa  wagiag 
Lo>e  with  yoa,  and  been  in  the  dog^days  st«ag(l} 

By  your  refoMd,  reooUeet  ber  raging! 
Or  fooolleet  all  that  was  said  or  song 

On  such  a  subject;  then  <:iippose  the  face 

Of  a  young  downr^ht  be.nitv  in  this  case. 

C.WXI. 

Snppose, — but  you  already  ha\e  suppoved. 
The  spouse  of  Poliphar,  the  Lady  Booby,  (2) 

PbifMlra,(3;  and  all  which  story  has  disclosed 
Of  goo<l  examples;  pity  t\ui  m  few  by 

Poets  and  pritale  tators  arc  exposed. 
To  edacata— y«  yoath  of  £aro|io — ^yoa  hy ! 

(I)  la  tb«  HS^ 

"  War  with  yoar  heart — whom  ;oa,  ingrslFi:  hare  tlunf 
Bjr  a  rrfiual."  rte.— L.  E. 

(3)  In  Kieldins'a  aoTelor/RM!p4^wlinM«.— L-£. 

(3)  "  Bat  if  my  boy  wtUi  vlftoe  1m  «ndaad. 

'What  bam  will  beaaty  do  him T    Nay,  what  (ood  ? 
Say,  what  arail'd.  of  old,  to  Tfartrna'  ion 
The  item  mi  hi     vrh.it  to  ISfllrrophon '  — 
Oh,  Ihrn  did  I'h.-tdrft  rrdiim,  (tii  ii  licr  pride 
Took  Are,  lo  he  no  »tr<lfn^tl>  denied  ! 
Then,  too,  did  Stbenolfa-a  glow  with  aliamc. 
And  boa  burst  Ibrth  wMk  aaeMlMeith'd  game ! " 

Juv. 

The  adTcatnm  ot  iiippolj-tai  the  aoa  at  TWaciu.  and  Bel- 
laropkoa,  are  wdl  luiowa.  Thcj  were  aeeoMil  of  iaeoad* 
aaac^  by  Ao  women  wbsse  taordlnats  positans  thsjr  bnd 


But  when  you  have  supposed  tlie  few  we  know, 
Yoa  can't  suppose  Gulbeyaz'  angry  bruw. 

CXXXII. 

A  tigress  robb'd  ul  yuiin^,  a  lioness,  ', 

Or  any  interesting  beast  of  pr^. 
Are  similes  at  band  for  the  distress  | 

Of  ladies  who  cannot  have  tbeir  own  way ; 
But  though  my  turn  will  not  be  serred  with  less,  • 

Those  don't  express  one  half  what  I  siwdd  say : 
For  vdrnt  Is  alealing  youug  ones,  few  or  miy. 
To  cattiaf  simrt  tlwir  hofies  of  hariag  ai^  ? 

cxxxm. 

The  loTe  of  offspring's  aatnre's  gBMial  law,  ~ 
FhMB  tigresses  and  caba  to  daA»  aad  duckliaga, 

Hmts's  nothing  whets  tiie  beak,  or  arau  the  daw 
liike  an  invasion  of  their  bat>cs  and  sucklings; 

Awl  all  who  have  seen  a  buman  nurseiy,  saw 
How  mothers  hi? e  tlMrircbiMren's  sqoahs  and  chsck- 

This  strong  extreme  eflfect  (to  tire  no  longer  [lings; 

Your  patience)   shows   the  cause  most  still  be 
stronger.  (4) 

CXXXIV.  j 

If  1  said  lire  flash'd  front  Gulbeyaz'  eyes,  [ 
Twerc  nuliiing — for  her  qes  flash'd  always  &re;  i 

Or  said  her  cheeks  assumed  the  deepest  dyes,  t 
I  slionid  but  bring  disgrace  upon  the  dysr. 

So  su|Hrrnalurai  was  her  passion's  rise; 

For  ne'er  till  now  sbe  knew  a  check'd  desire: 

Even  ye  who  know  what  a  chock'd  woman  as 

(Enough,  God  knows!)  wodd  nmch  All  Aart  of  tUb. 

cxxxv. 

Her  rage  was  but  a  uiiuute's,  and  'twas  well — 
A  moment's  more  had  slain  her;  but  the  white 

It  lasted  'twas  like  a  sliort  jriimpM-  of  hell; 
Nought's  more  sublime  than  energclic  bile. 

Though  horrible  to  see  yet  grand  to  tell. 
Like  ocean  warring  'gainst  a  rocky  isle; 

And  the  deep  passions  flashing  through  ber  form 

Blado  her  a  bomtifal  embodied  storm. 

CXXXVI. 

A  vnlgar  tempest  'twere  to  a  typhooa  j 

To  iJi.itrli  M  rnmnion  fury  with  her  rage,  | 
And  yet  »be  did  not  want  to  reach  the  moon,  (j)  | 

Like  nM>derate  Hotspur  on  the  immortal  pa0a;(K^ 
Her  anger  piteh'd  into  a  lower  tune, 

Perhaps  the  fault  of  her  soft  sei  and  age —  ' 
Her  wi.Kh  was  but  to    kill,  kill,  kill!"  like  Lear's, (7. 
And  then  ber  thirst  of  blood  was  quench'd  io  taan. 

I 

rcfu»ed  to  irraltty  at  (he  eiprn^  of  tbslrdaty,  aad  aaerUkcd 

I  lo  tbr  fatal  credulity  of  the  hu«handa  of  the  diuppotntrd 
fair  onci.  It  I*  very  probahte  that  hotli  tbr  «t<irir%  ar* 
Atuadad  on  tlie  Scriptnra  aeeoent  of  JoKpk  aad  rtoOyter'a 

(i)  Id  tlir  MS.— 

**  And  till!  »ir'>nn  tecontt  rauikp  (to  Lte  do  Uin^rr 

\i,in  \>ji\[r\\,t)  abvwt  Ihr  Jlrit  niu>(  ba  •lUI  itrunfcf  **— 

(b)  "  By  Heaven  1  nctblnka,  It  were  aa  easy  team 

To  pisek  bright  honoor  torn  the  pale-fhced  mnom* 

(6)  In  the  MS.— 

•■  Ljke  natural  Sh»li«pr«r»  m  \hr  immortal  pa|e  " — 1.  E- 

(7)  "Aad  when  i  have  stolen  apoa  these  aoas-ln-law, 

'nmkni.kllt.ldO.kfU.Ull.ldll!"  Xsnr.-4..X. 
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cxxxvn. 

A  utorm  il  raged,  am!  like  (he  storm  it  pass'tl, 

Pass'd  without  wonls^in  fact  she  oould  not  fpeak ; 

Aud  then  her  set'i*  shame '  I )  broke  in  «t  Im!, 
A  sentiment  till  (hen  in  her  hut  weak. 

But  now  it  flovv'd  in  natural  and  fast, 
As  water  throuf^h  an  unexpected  leak^ 

For  she  felt  humbled— and  humiliation 

Is  wmetiiMS  good  for  people  in  her  stAtioo : 

CXXXYUI. 

It  also  gently  hints  to  (hem  that  olliers, 
Although  of  clay,  are  yet  not  quite  of  mud; 

That  urns  and  pipkins  are  but  frugile  broUiers, 
And  works  of  flu-  same  pottery,  bad  or  good, 

Thongb  not  all  born  of  the  same  sires  and  mothers : 
It  teaches — Heaven  knows  only  what  it  tH|dbas, 
Bat  lonMtinMs  it  any  OMad,  and  often  icndMS.(3) 

CXXXIX. 

Her  first  tkoufht  was  to  cut  oiT  Juan's  bead; 

Hot  second,  to  cnt  only  his — acquaintance; 
Her  (Im'kI,  to  ask  him  where  he  had  been  knd; 

Her  foarth,  to  rally  kin  into  repcalanen; 
Her  6ftb,  to  can  her  maids  and  «o  to  bed; 

lltT  •iixtli,  to  still)  licrsdf;  her  seventh,  tO 
The  lash  to  Baba: — but  her  grand  resource 
Was  Is  sit  down  afoio,  and  cry  of 


And  neict  his  aarage  vtrtne  be  aecnsed, 

Just  as  a  friar  may  accuse  his  xiw, 
Or  as  a  dame  repents  her  of  her  oath, 

aoilly  ends  in  soon  sohII  Innaclt  «r botlu 


CXL. 

She  ihouRht  to  stab  herself,  but  then  she  bad 

The  dagger  close  at  hand,  which  made  il  a' 
For  Eastern  stays  are  little  made  to  f>ad. 

So  that  a  poniard  pierces  if  'tis  stuck  hard: 
She  thought  of  killing  Juan-  but,  poor  lad! 

Tlioagh  he  deserved  it  well  for  being  so  backward, 
t  The  cutting  off  his  head  was  not  the  art 
Most  likelj  to  attain  her  aim— his  heart. 

CXU. 

Juan  was  moved:  be  had  made  op  his  miiyl 
^  To  be  iaipaled,  or  qnarter'd  as  a  dish 

For  dogs,  or  to  be  slain  with  {mhrs  refined. 
Or  tlirown  to  lions,  or  made  baits  for  tish; 

And  thus  heroically  stood  lesign'd, 

Rather  than  Rin--excep<  (o  his  own  wisht 

But  all  bis  great  preparatives  fur  dying 

OissolwNl  lik*  inosr  bdbre  a  wuuui  cryios. 

CXLH. 

As  through  his  palms  Bob  Acres' valour  o(i7.ed,(3) 
S«j  Juan's  virtue  ebb'd,  1  know  not  bow; 

And  first  he  wondered  wlqf  Iw  had  rsAised; 
And  then,  if  Matten  coold  be  nnule  np  now; 

(t)  *A  woman  urnrnd  is  pililrss  n<  liitr, 

For,  there,  Ui«  dread  of  tbamr  adds  stings  to  bate." 

(2)  la  the  MS— 

*  IW  kmm      di  mm*  wtnly  Owa  It  wMto."— 1.  E. 

(8)  "Tes,  mjrvalnBr  ia  errtainly  Koins!  it  i»  Micrikiin,-  off 
—  I        it  noiinK.  us  it  were,  at  the  imIjiu  of  mjr  hand* I" 
.Sherid^H's  /<nvj/.«.  —  ^ 

(4)  In  the  MS.— 
•■  Or  mU  ifa«  •r«rrwfeM«n«Vkrtta L.  I. 

(r.)  In  thr  MS.— 

■  "  it  rnST  ht   litfi  »i>oii — 

liiit  )rMir  mibliinr  RttrtiiiiMi  lin  t  nir  wurlb."— I..  T. 
(rt)  "The  public  nljle  nnd  title  of  tke  Satton  nliound  ia 
Asiatic  byperlMk.   He  Is  called  •  (iofemnr  «f  Uic  fiartb, 


cxun. 

So  he  bogan  to  stammer  some  excuses ; 

Bat  words  are  not  enough  in  such  a  matter. 
Although  yoa  borrow'd  all  (ha(  e'er  the  Muses 

Have  sung,  or  even  a  dandy's  dandiest  < 
Or  all  the  figures  Castleiieagh  abuses; (4) 

Just  as  a  languid  smile  began  to  flatter 
Flis  peace  was  making,  but  b<;fore  he  ventaind 
Further,  old  Baba  rather  briskly  catei'd: 

CXLIV. 

*  Bride  of  the  Sun !  and  Sister  of  the  Moon !» 

(T  was  thus  he  spake,)  "aud  Empivss  of  the  Earth ! 
Whose  frown  would  pot  the  spheres  all  out  of  tune, 

Whooe  smile  makes  all  the  planets  dance  with  mirth, 
Tonr  dsTe  brings  tidings — he  hopes  not  too  soon — 

Which  your  sublime  attention  may  be  WMlh:(5) 
The  Son  (6}  himself  has  sent  me,  like  a  ray, 
To  hint  that  he  b  coming  up  this  way.* 

CXLV. 

"  Is  it,"  esdaim*d  Oafbeyaz,  "as  yoa  say? 

I  wish  to  Heaven  lu-  would  not  shine  till  morning! 
But  bid  my  women  form  the  milky  way.    (iog — (7) 
Hence,  my  old  comet!  give  the  Stan  dne  warn- 

Aud,  Christian!  mingle  with  them  as  yon  may, 
And  as  you'd  have  nie  fiardon  your  past  scorn- 

Here  they  were  interrupted  by  a  humming  [iug  •» 

Sonnd,  and  then  by  a  cry,  "  The  Snltan's  caainfl* 


CXLVI. 

First  came  her  daniscls,  a  decorous  file, 

And  then  hi.s  Higliness'  eunuchs,  black  and  white: 

The  train  might  reach  a  quarter  of  a  nile: 
His  majesty  was  always  so  polite 

As  to  announce  his  visits  a  long  while 
Before  he  came,  especially  at  night; 

For  being  the  last  wife  of  the  Fmperor, 

She  was  of  course  the  favourite  of  the  tour. 

CXLV  11. 

His  Highness  was  a  man  of  solemn  port, 
Shawrd  to  the  nose,  and  benrded  to  the  eyes, 

Snatch'd  from  a  prison  to  preside  a<  ronrl. 
His  lately  bowstrung  brother  caused  his  riso^ 

He  was  as  good  a  sovereign  of  the  sort 
As  any  mention 'd  in  (he  histories 

Of  Cantemir,  or  Kuulles,  where  few  shine 

Snvn  8olynHu^  the  gfery  of  their  lino.  (8) 

I 

I  Lord  of  three  ONrffaaats  and  Two  .Seaa,'  and  very  flrequently 
'HanUsr,  thtStafsrsriisA.'"  OuUmng.'-h.B, 
(7)  latbeMS — 

•*Bul  prilhrr — jift  iny  womrd  nt  tin  W3\, 

Thjl  nil  Ihr  ^liin  iiiu)  filfjirn  wiUi  (Imr  inl  iriiini  "  — L,  E 

W  ^  It  inny  nut  hr  unworthy  of  remark,  that  Biron,  ig  bis 
essay  on  /■:miiirr,  hiutn  tlint  Soljrman  was  the  last  of  bia 
line ;  on  tvbat  niithority.  I  koow  not.  Theae  are  hi*  words; 
— **  The  deatructiiin  uf  Mai«t«pha  was  «o  fatal  to  Sotyman's 
line,  as  the  succrsjioii  of  the  Turlis  from  Soliman,  until  this 
tiny,  is  auspected  to  hr  untrue,  and  of  strange  blood}  for 
that  Srlymna  the  arrond  wa-i  thouKht  to  t>e  aupposMtlsnS.* 

itut  lincon,  in  Us  bistoricsl  aatiorMcs.  Is  «(tea  lasoeatale. 
1  ruuld  shre  half  a  doscn  Inrtaness  from  Us  ^JM|*M« 
oaljr.  tSso  ^ifiiaiilB  to  tMs  Canto,  f.  aW.jWii.— P.  B. 
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rxr.vi!! 

He  went  to  moaque  io  state,  and  said  bis  prayers 
With  man  Omn  •OrimUl  Mnipalonty;*(l) 

He  left  to  his  Tizier  all  stale  afTairs, 
And  sbow'd  but  Ultk  royal  curiosity: 

I  know  not    he  had  domestic  cares — 
No  prorpss  pnn  ctl  connubial  animosity ; 

Four  wives  and  twice  iive  bundnxi  maids,  unseen, 

Wcra  rated  as  ediriy  m  a  Cbrislio  qMn.(2) 

CXLIX. 

If  now  nnrl  thrn  there  happened  a  slight  slip, 
Lilllc  was  la-ard  of  criminal  or  crime; 

Tlie  story  scarcely  passM  a  single  lip— 
The  sack  and  sea  had  settled  all  in  time. 

From  which  the  secret  nobody  could  rip : 
Till'  public  knew  no  more  than  does  this 

No  scapdaU  made  the  daily  press  a 

Mnrala  vera  haltar,  aad  ihe  fiah  ao 

CL. 

He  saw  with  bis  own  cyc^  the  moon  was  nmnd. 
Was  alio  certain  that  the  earth  was  square, 
he  had  joorney'd  fifty  miles,  and  foand 
No  sign  that  it  was  circular  any  where; 
Hi*  CB^iire  also  was  witiumt  a  bound: 
Tit  tntt  a  liMIe  treaUed  hen  and  there, 

Ry  rebel  parlias,  and  encroachiay  giaours. 
But  then  they  never  came  to  "the  Seven  Towers 

CLI. 

Except  in  shape  of  envoys,  who  were  sent 

To  lodge  there  when  a  war  broke  out,  nrrordinj; 
To  the  true  law  of  nations,  which  ne'er  meant 

Those  scoandrels,  who  have  naver  had  a  award  ia 
Tlieir  dirty  diplomatic  hands,  to  vent 

Their  spleen  in  making  strife,  and  safely  wording 
Their  lies,  yclep'd  despatches,  without  riak  Of 
The  aiafcinc  of  a  cingle  inky  whisker. 

C\A\. 

He  had  fiAy  daughters  and  tour  dozen  sons, 
Of  whom  all  such  as  came  of  aft  waM  atawM) 

The  former  in  a  palace,  where  like  nuns 

They  lived  till  some  bashaw  was  sent  abroad, 

When  she,  whose  torn  it  was,  was  wed  at  once. 
Sometimes  at  six  years  dd(5) — though  this  seems 

Tis  Irae;  the  reason  is,  that  the  bashaw  [odd, 

MBit  aaka  •  pnacat  to  hia  aire-ia-htw. 

CLHI. 

Hia  aooa  tvert  fcqpl  ia  prison,  till  they  grew 
Of  years  to  ffll  a  howstring  or  the  Ihnme, 

One  or  the  other,  but  which  of  the  two 
Could  yet  be  known  unto  the  Fates  alone; 

(I)  Gibbon.— L.  E. 
(3)  la  tbe  MS:— 

"  Bccamr  b*  kept  tttrm  wrapt  op  in  hit  rimrt,  ht 
RuM  tiMT  wi*n  and  lwrU«  hundrrd  wharr*,  untMn, 
More  ruilj  uwB  ChrttitaB  tUnft  oo*  qaMa."— L.  S. 

In  thr  MS.— 
■■  Tbrrr  rnitrd  man;  a  tklr  aulUnit'*  trip  : 

Tlx  p<iblir  knrw  nu  more  thtn  <1u--<  tins  rbyaM; 

War*  belirr— wtiil<-  ii.r-  rni.r;ii»  w.n-  im  ■■— I  r 

(i'l  "Tbe  jitate  priion  of  Comlnnfinoplc,  in  which  the 
Porte  ahnta  ap  the  miniatera  of  hostile  p<iwer»  who  »rt  di- 
latory in  takinK  their  departare,  ondrr  pretence  of  protcct- 
Ins  tbexn  from  the  iniult*  of  the  mob." — Hopt. 

"y/e  attempted  to  Tlait  the  Serea  Towera,  but  were  atopped 
at  the  entrance,  and  informed  that  withoat  a  llrman  It  was  in- 
accesaihie  to  atraagsrs.  It  was  rappoaed  that  Count  Balakolf, 
the  Bosaiaa  mialalsry  woald  be  the  last  of  the  A/otutaJln,  or 
iaqpsfial  aastafi^aniasi  tatfeisArtrsss}  but  ilaee  tbs  year 


Meantime  the  education  they  went  throcigh 
Was  princdy,  as  the  proofii  have  alwaya 
So  that  the  hrir-appareat  still  was  fooad 
No  ku  deaerriag  to  ha  bu^A  thaa  crawa'd. 


CLIV. 

Hia  Migaa^  aahated  hia  fourth  spooae 

With  an  the  cerameaiaa  of  bis  rank. 
Who  clear'd  her  sparkling  eyes  and  smoothed  her  broan^ 

Aa  aaita  a  matroa  who  haa  pby'd  a  praak; 
Theae  muat  aeoa  doohly  anadfat  ertfieir  vtma. 

To  save  the  credit  of  (heir  breaking  l>ank: 
To  no  men  are  such  cordial  greetings  given 
Aa  lhaaa  vfhoia  ^m«s  hava  BMMia  tibM  lit 


CLV. 

His  Highness  ca<(t  around  his  great  black  cyea, 
Aad  looking,  as  he  always  look'd,  perceifad 

Jaaa  amoogst  the  damsels  in  disguise. 
At  which  he  s<>em'd  no  whit  surprised 

But  just  remark'd  writb  air  aedale  and 

While  atill  a  flntteriag  sigh  Gdbeyas  heaved, 

•I  see  you've  Iwught  another  girl;  'tis  pity 

That  a  mere  Christian  should  be  half  so  pretty.* 

CLVI. 

This  compliment,  which  drew  all  eyc<i  u(K>n 
Thenew-lx>ught  virgin,  made  her  blush  and 

Her  comrades,  also^  tlwught  themselves  undone: 
Oh!  Mahoniet!  that  his  Majesty  should  take 

Such  notice  of  a  giaoor,  while  scarce  to  eaa 
Of  tiiem  his  Kpa  iaapertal  ever  qiake! 

Thare  waa  a  geMial  whisper,  toaa,  and  wriggle. 

Bat  atiqaatta  farhada  theai  aU  to  siggla. 

CLTII. 

The  Turks  do  well  to  shut — at  least,  sometiaia*- 
The  women  up — because,  in  sad  reality. 

Their  chastity  in  these  unhappy  climes 
Is  not  a  thing  of  tltat  astringent  quality 

Whidi  in  the  North  prevents  precocious  crime*. 
And  makes  our  snow  less  pure  than  our 

The  sun,  which  yeariy  melts  the  polar  ioe. 

Has  qnilt  tha  contrary  eSect  oa  vice. 

CLVin. 

Thus  in  the  East  they  are  extremely  atrict. 

And  netlliirl  and  a  padlock  mean  the 
Excepdng  only  when  the  fonner's  pick'd 

It  ne'er  can  be  replaced  in  proper  franae; 
Spoilt,  as  a  pipe  of  claret  is  vviieii  pru  l  d  : 

But  then  tlicir  own  polygamy's  to  blame; 
Why  don't  they  knead  tvpo  virtaoos  souls  fur 
Into  that  moral  centaar,  roan  and  wife? (6) 

l7Ht,M.  Ranin  and  many  of  the  French  kavcbccB  ImpeiaotMtd 
in  the  aame  place;  aad  tbe  doncroas  wsrefaplac.  it  iufs. 
for  the  aacred  penons  of  the  geatlemca  eoaipMiii(  his  Bri- 
tannic  Majeaty'a  arfaslont  prevfoaa  to  tbe  rapture  tiit  mntm 
(Jrcat  Britain  sad  the  PoHe.  in  IHUd."   /MAtfMe.— 1>  S. 

(&)  "  Tbe  princeas  "  (Snita  Jtsma,  dangbtcr  ut  ActecC  Itl. 
"caclaimed  agaiast  tbe  barbarity  of  tbe  iastltvttai  wldek, 
at  ail  years  old,  bad  pat  her  In  tbe  povrer  of  a  ilBCtS|di 
old  man,  wbo.  by  trrntInK  her  like  a  wUM,  had  aslj 
jpired  diagust."    lie  Tntt — I.  K. 

(6 ;  Thii  stanin — which  lord  Bj  mn  eompo^rrf  in  ^<efj.  h  r\>  27. 
IH"2I,  i<  not  in  the  first  rdiii'in.    On  dijcovrrins  ih'  onu»«i.\a, 
he  thus  rrmnnitrHicct  with  Mr.  Murra)  : — "  I  pi  n  «l»at 
etple  bare  yoa  omitted  one  uf  tbe  concluding  atansaa  aeat 
as  aa  addition  T — becaaae  it  eadcd,  I  aappoM,  wttfe— 

'  And  do  Mt  Uak  two  vinwmi  aoali  for  Ufa 
lato  UMt  ■wnaf  ttrntamr,  mam  and  wir« ^ ' 

Mow,  1  mast  s^r*  aaae  Hsr  an,  that  I  wffl  aat 
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CLIX. 

Thti*  far  our  chronicle;  and  now  we  pau«o, 

Tbongh  not  for  want  of  matter;  but  Hi*  time, 
Aeemtliaf  to  the  aaeieiit  epic  lawt, 

Til  slarkfTi  sail,  unil  .iiirhor  wifli  our  rlivmC. 
Let  this  tiftli  cautu  mttt  witb  due  applause. 
The  iiixth  aJiall  have  •  toach  of  the  MbBm; 

Mcinwhile,  as  Hiitncr  soint'tirnf'i  sli'f'p*,  perhaps 
You'll  panluu  tu  my  Muse  a  few  sbort  aaps.^1} 


APPENDIX  TO  CANTO  V. 


LORD  BACOVS  APOPHTHEGMS,  (f) 


{See  aniif  p.  675,  nole  8.) 


91. 


MidMMi  Angelo,  the  famoas 

painter,  painting;  in  the  poi)e's 
chapel  the  portraiture  of  hell  and 
damned  aouls,  made  one  of  the 
damned  souls  so  likt-  a  cardinal 
that  was  his  enemy,  as  every  bo- 
dy at  first  sight  knew  it;  where- 
apon  the  cardinal  complained 
to  Pope  Clement,  humbly  pray- 
ing it  might  be  defaced.  The  pope 
said  to  bim,  Wh7,yoo  know  Tcry 
wdl  I  haw  power  to  ddirar  a 
soul  nut  of  pa^tfliy,  bat  ootovt 
offaeU. 

155. 

Alexander,  afler  the  battle  of 
GraDicum,  bad  very  great  ofTeni 
made  bim  by  Darius.  Consulting 
witb  his  captains  concerning  them 
Pamwoio  Mid,  Sore,  1  wooJd  ac« 
cept  of  these  offera,  if  I  tvereei 
Alexander.  Alexander  answer- 
ed. So  woold  I,  if  I  were  as  Pai^ 


Tbis  was  not  the 

portrait  of  a  cardi- 
nal, bu  t  of  ibe  pope's 
master  of  tlw 


It  was  after  the 
battle  of  IssoR  and 
during  the  siege  of 
Tyre,  and  not  im- 
mediately after  the 
passage  of  tbe  Gra- 
in r  us,  that  this  is 
said  to  have  occor- 


homaa  being  to  take  rack  liberties  wltk  ny  wtUtaf*  bccaase 
I  am  abtent.  I  desire  tbe  omlasioa  to  be  itylacsd.  t  have 
read  oxer  tbe  poem  careAilljr,  and  I  tetl  Jtn,  U  U  poetry. 
The  little  enrious  knnt  of  panon  poets  may  say  what  they 
Maie  wiU  akftm  tktit  I  am  mat,  tm  IMslaKawse,  mis- 


(t)  MmlMod  says,  in  Ho.  LXV..  Ibr  Jaae.  IR23.  TiKse 
!«•  Oatos  (III.  IV.  V.)  are.  like  all  Byron's  poems,  and. 
hf  tbe  way,  like  every  tbinit  In  this  world,  partly  good  amt 
partly  bad.    la  tbe  parlicnlar  drscriptlone  tbey  are  nnt  no 

nsD||;htya«tbeir  predrreMora:  Indeed,  hit  lorrl.<hip  b.i^  hrrn 
»o  pretty  and  well-behaxed  on  the  present  occasion,  that  i»r 
shoald  not  he  lurprised  to  brnr  of  the  work  hein|;  detected 
■  rooDK  the  Ihread-rauri,  flowrr  pof^.  nnd  rhrap  trndii  that 
litffr  Ibe  drswiDK-room  taMf<  nf  \,inir  i.f  ihr  tir»t  rriculatrrt 
femilics.  Bj  those,  however,  who  suvpert  him  of  *a  Strange 

■  Afalfut  ttir  rrrrd  and  moral*  of  Ihc  land. 
And  iraiT  i(  in  Uiis  pvam  wtrtj  Itne,' 


it  win  be  foaod  as  bad  as  ever.  He  sbows  bis  knowledge 
of  the  world  too  openly ;  and  it  is  no  estenoatioB  of  this 
freedom  that  be  does  it  plajMly.  Ooly  loAurt*  be 
shown  naked  in  corapaayt  kot  Us  lardsUp  polis  Iha  Tcry 
nbe-de-cbambrs  Awsn  batt  Mi  aod  womb,  aad  fees  on 
wttb  bis  espoMve  as  'TrfitingjT  —  i  hifltitiir  rmss  qasjtifla 
lmaehaiBbar.maldiaa«asa«r«ta.esa.  TUs,asaab«ly 
NdlasstoTerybod.  atOI,Hl8hank 


158. 

Antigonas,  when  it  WM  Iflid 
him  that  the  eocmy  bad  MMh 
Tolleys  of  arrow*,  tbat  tbof  did 

hide  tbe  sun,  said,  Tlia(  f  ills 
oat  well,  for  it  is  hot  wcaliier, 

and  so  we  ahall  fi^t  la  the 
shade. 

162. 

There  was  a  philosopher  that 

di<spiilcd  with  Adrian  the  em- 
peror, and  did  it  but  weakly. 
One  of  his  friends,  that  stood 
by,  aflerwards  said  unto  bim, 
Mclhiiiks  }ua  were  nut  like 
yourself  last  day,  in  argument 
with  the  emperor:  I  could  have 
answered  better  myself.  \Vhy, 
said  the  philosopher,  would  yoa 
have  me  contend  with  him  that 
comonnds  thirty  legions? 

164. 

There  was  niic  tliat  found  a 
great  mass  of  money  digged  un* 
der  grovBd  io  hit  graodfathei's 

house,    and,    being  .somewhat 


This  was  fid/  said 
by  Antigonua,  but 
^  a  Spartan,  pre- 
visasly  to  the  battle 
of  Thermopylae. 


Tliis happened  un- 
der Augustus  Ca*- 
sar,  and  not  doriug 
the  leign 


doubtful  of  the 


it  to  the  eaqperar  that  he  had 

found  such  treasure.  Tlie  em- 
peror made  a  rc»cript  thus: 
Use  it.    He  writ  hadi  egun, 

that  the  sum  was  ereater  than 
his  state  or  conditimi  could 
■se.  The  enpenir  writ  a  new 
leseript,  thos:  Abuse  it. 

178. 

One  of  the  seven  was  wont 
to  say,  that  laws  were  like  cub- 
webs:  where  tbe  small  flies  were 
canghl,  and  the  grsai  hndw 
thrM«h. 

209. 

Aa  orator  of  Alheat  aaid  to 


This  happened  to 
the  father  of  iJero- 
deeAtt{eas,aMlthe 
answer  wasnadebf 
signi6ed  tbe  emperor  Ntmi, 
who  desert  that 

his  name  should 
tiave  been  stated 
by  the  «8i«attat~ 

wisest — meanest  of 
mankiQd."(3) 


This  was  said  by 

Anacharsis  the  Scy- 
thian, and  not  by  a 


Tbis  was  aol  said 


to  ascribe  to  wteksd  motlvss  what  aay  be  owing  to  the 
temputioas  at  dwemsiaares,  or  the  beadloag  Impttm  of 
BvflB  the  worst  haMlisbsaU  bs  charttaUy  eaa- 
tw  ttsy  ere  often  the  lesatt  of  lbs  slow  bot  lire* 
fsree  of  aatarsb  over  the  aHMdal 
eTsoslsly  tbelowinf  slrsaai  that 
lis  aabaalsiaats.  Maa  towsids  Us  tMlew  man  shooM  be 
at  Isast  esaipassionate;  t»  he  ean  be  no  Judge  of  the  la- 
StiactS  and  the  faapnlies  of  nrtion,— hr  rnn  only  SM  eflbeti. 

 "Tfwnbl*.  lluHi  wrctcb, 

That  iiA->t  «riiiilnibMaiMlivi>l(<<dai«M. 

Dnwrhipp'il  of  jualiM  i  Hide  the*.  Umm  Moodjr  band  ;— 

Tbou  par jurfd,  and  Iboa  ■loiuUf'  man  of  vlitM^ 

Thmi  arl  Incratonus  :  CaiUff,  to  pleen  shake, 

Tjial  iinilt-r  r.ivi  ri  jivrl  ronvrntenl  termiiiy 

llul  pmriivfl  <  II  i!i»ri',  nfr  !— 43fwr  p«at.fip  gaOMk 

Hi»r  j<™r  r<ii»'r<>l>n|i  i-ijfilinrnU.  and  ery 

Tbcaa  drraiUui  lummonrn  gracv.'  "  Ltar. — L.,  E. 

(1)  "  Onlered  Flelrher  (at  four  oVIork  this  anemnoa)  to 
eopy  out  seven  or  ei|;ht  apophthegms  of  Bacon,  in  wbieh 
I  have  drteeted  surh  blunders  as  a  schoolboy  might  detect, 
rather  than  commit.  Surh  are  the  sages !  What  must  they 
be,  when  snrb  as  I  ean  stamble  oo  thalr  mUtatSS  or  nils- 
statements  ?  I  will  go  to  bed,  for  1  lad  (hat  I  ■»»  ewala^o 
B.  Diary,  Jaa.  1821.— L.  B. 

(U)  "  if  paKsaUare  thee,  tbUk  how  88008 

The  whwst,  hrithlSBt,  mcaaasl  of  naaUnd.'* 
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DenMwflieiMS,  TIm  AthauaiM 

will  kill  yon,  ifdirv  \va\  mad.  De- 
mosthenes replied,  And  tbey  wili 
kill  you,  if  they  be  m  goodfaoMi 

»1. 

Therewaaa  philosopher  about 
Tiberias  that,  looking  into  the 
Mtara  of  Caius,  said  of  him, 
TImI  ha  was  nira  minglfld  with 


io  Demoa 


I,  bat 

by 


This  was  not  said 
of  Cuius  (Caligula, 
I  presume,  is  intend- 
ed !)>  Cains),  but  of 
Tidcrim  himself. 

This  reply  was 
not  made  by  a  king 
of  Hungary,  bat 
sent  hy  Richard  the 
lirst,  Cu:ur-de-Lion, 
of  EtBgbnd  to  the 
|x>pe,  with  the 
briastplate  of  the 


This  did  not  hap- 
pen to  Demetrius, 
but  lo  Philip,  king 
of  iNiacedon. 


Iliere  was  a  kinc^  of  Tlnn- 
gtiy  took  a  bishop  m  battle, 
•ad  kept  biai  prboocr;  wher^ 

upon  the  pope  writ  a  monitnry 
to  him,  fur  that  he  had  broken 
the  privilege  of  holy  rburch  and 
taken  his  son :  the  king  !«ent  an 
embassage  to  him,  and  sent 
withal  the  armour  wherein  the 
bishop  was  taken,  and  this  oidy 
in  writing —  Vide  nunc  heecnt 
wHt  fiUi  iuif  Know  now 
whether  this  be  thy  aoii'a  ooatT 

207. 

Demetrius,  king  of  Macedon, 
had  a  petitioB  oflM  hta  difMs 

times  by  an  old  woman,  and 
answered  he  bad  no  leisure; 
whereup<m  tho  wooutt  said 
aloud,  Why  thea  gifa  over  to 
be  king. 

VOLTAIRE. 


Having  stated  that  Bacon  was  freqtiendy  incorrect 
in  his  citations  from  history,  1  have  thought  it  neces- 
sary- in  what  regards  so  great  a  name  (however  tri<> 
flinj;'.  to  support  the  assertion  Ijy  such  farts  as  more 
immediately  occur  to  me.  They  are  but  trifles,  and 
yet  for  such  trifles  a  schoolboy  would  be  whipped  (if 
still  in  the  fourth  form);  and  Voltaire  for half-a-dor.en 
similar  errors  has  been  treated  as  a  superficial  writer, 
notwithsiandiog  the  testimony  of  the  learned  Warton : 
— "  Voltaire,  a  writer  of  muck  deeper  retearch  than 
is  imagined,  and  the  fir$t  who  has  displayed  the  lite> 
rature  and  customs  uf  the  dark  ages  w  ith  any  degree 
qf  petutrtUiom  and  comprehensioa."(l)  For  another 
distingaidied  leetnaoqp  to  Voltahv'a  Mrita  m  fitcrary 

(I)  DiMwrUtion  I. 

('i)  "Tin  Voltaira  appeared,  tbere  wu  no  aation  more 
igaoraat  of  iu  neixhboara'  litermtare  than  the  French,  ile 
Ural  eipoMd,  and  then  rarrtrtnl.  Ihln  Drglprt  In  his  country, 
men.  There  is  rxi  »ritr  r  in  whom  llir  aulh<ir«  nf  other 
nations,  enpecially  of  I  iicI.ukI,  nrr  .o  imlintcd  for  thr  ci- 
trn»ion  of  thfir  fame  in  Kniiirr,  iiml,  through  hr.inrr,  in 
Europe.  There  is  no  critir  who  has  eniplojrd  more  tintv, 
wit,  inKrnuily,  and  diliRrnce,  iu  promotinK  thr  literary  in* 
terroorse  lielween  countrj-  and  country,  and  in  celehratlnx 
in  one  lanjua«c  the  triunipha  of  another.  Yet,  by  n  strnnge 
fnlality,  lie  i.ii  ron«lantiy  represented  aa  the  enemy  of  all 
liiernturr  hut  hit  own;  and  .Spaniards,  Eaglishmrn,  and 
Italians  vie  with  each  other  in  iaTeighlnit  aKainst  his  occa- 
sional esaKgeration  of  faulty  paaw|ea;  the  authors  of  which, 
till  he  pointed  oat  their  hcantiea,  were  Itsrdly  l^oown  beyond 
the  country  ia  which  their  lanKnagr  was  tpak»a.  Tboae 
who  feel  snch  iudiftnation  at  his  misreprsacntatiMU  and 
owr^i^his,  would  And  it  difllcult  to  prodaca  a  cHtie  ia  any 
aodcra  tangaaia,  wbo^  in  apaaUac  «t  •wdga  natatars,  is 


•ea  alio  Lord  HtBaad'aaiedkBt  ileesMB/ ^ 

Me  Life  and  \VniiHg$^Ltft  i§  ftfO,  wL  L  ^ 

edition  of  1817.(2) 
Voltaire  haa  eves  been  teraMd  *•  ahdlow  ABo«r,* 

by  some  of  the  same  school  who  called  Dryden's  Ode 
"a  drtinkeu  song;" — a  school  ^as  it  is  called^  1  pre- 
sume, from  their  education  being  still  incooqileta)*  tho 
w  hole  of  whose  filthy  trash  of  J?/;/c*,  Kxcunions,  etc. 
etc.  etc.  is  not  worth  the  two  words  in  Zaire,  I  oau 
pleurez,^  (3)  or  a  singlespeachof  Tancred: — a  scAooi, 
the  apostate  lives  of  whose  renegadoes.  with  their  tea- 
drinking  neutrality  of  morals,  and  their  convenient 
treachery  in  politics — in  the  record  of  thrir  nrriii— 
lated  pretences  to  virtue  can  prodnce  no  actions  (were 
all  their  good  deeds  drawn  op  in  array)  to  eqnal  or 
approach  the  sole  defence  of  the  family  of  Galas,  by 
that  great  and  oneqaaUed  genioi — the  aaiveraal  Voi^ 
taiie. 

I  have  ventured  to  remark  on  these  little  inaccura- 
cies of  the  greatest  gemos  that  England  or  perhaps 
any  other  txmntry  ever  prodaeed,"(4)  nereiy  toaVwr 

our  nalional  injustice  in  condemning,  gi-nerall'f,  the 
greatest  genius  of  Fraoee  for  such  inadTcrteacica  aa 
these,  of  wUeh  tha  Ugheat  oTEaglaad  baa  ba«i  aa 
less  g-nlKy.   Qnciy,  wos  BaooK  a  gtealer  wlcilacl 

than  ISewton? 

CAHFBEIX.  (5) 

Being  b  the  haiMNir  of  eritidsni,  I  ahaH  proeeed, 

after  having  ventured  upon  the  slips  of  n.i.  ini,  to 
touch  upon  one  or  two  as  trifling  io  the  editi«m  of  the 
AAMAMft,b]rthejvstty^efaratedCaapbe]L  Bat 
!  do  this  in  giwd-will,  and  trust  it  \\\]\  hr  so  taken. 
If  any  thing  could  add  to  iny  opinion  oi  the  talents 
and  trtM  fcclfag  of  that  gentleman,  it  wottM  be  hia 
classical,  honest,  and  triumphant  def'tiice  uf  Popc^ 
against  the  vulgar  cant  of  the  day,  and  its  exist^g 
Grab-Street. 
The  iaadTertencies  to  which  I  allade  arat— 

Firstly,  in  speaking  of  Ansfrt/^  whom  he  arrn«;*'<  of 
having  taken  "  his  leading  characters  from  StnoUcit.' 
Anstey's  Balk  Guide  was  published  in  176A.  SoMll* 
lett's  Humphry  Clinker  (the  otdy  work  of  Smollett'* 
from  which  Tabitha,  etc.  etc.  coulil  haNe  Ijcen  taken) 
was  written  during  SmoUclCt  last  residence  at  Leg* 
bom  in  1770. — Argal,^  if  there  has  been  any  bor- 
rowing, Anstey  must  be  the  creditor,  and  not  the 
debtor.  1  refer  Mr.  Campbdl  to  his  OWM  date  ia  hti 
lives  of  Smollett  and  Anstey. 

Secondly,  Mr.  Campbell  says  in  the  life  of  Ompcr 


better  taftormed  or  more  candid  tiwn  Teltairs| 
certainly  never  would  l>e  abl«  to  diseovcr  oos^ 
qaalitifs  anilai  ae  mnch  sagadty  and  BvaHaais.  His 
weald  Ma  psnnade  as  tlmt  sack  esnberaoce  ef  wit  umi 
a  VMM  or  iafMOUillen;  bat  tbcr  onif  saeceed  In 
that  a  weal  of  vrtt  by  no 
inlbrmatloa.'*  Xsi#  JtWtond.— L.  B. 

(•)   onset 

Q«»Je 
Qaaje 
Qassi* 


troP  vral  qua  1 
adairal,  que  )e ' 

ii  voos,  qua  vaas  la  ( 

M . . .  Zairs^  vom  faavBBT* 
29in»  acts  tv.  so.  M. 


(4)  Pope,  Id  Spenee't  .-tnttiMn,  p.  I5S.   Ma  lane's  cditloa. 

(6)  "Read  I  ami^xHt  Pocls.  Corrected  Tom's  slips  of  Ihs 
pen.    A  ffood  work  though — style  aflectcd^^l  Us  l' 
of  fope  is  gioriout.    To  be  sure,  it  is  bis  SW 
hnt  no  matter.  It  is  very  good,  and  doos  bim  great  i 
XNory,  Jan.  10,  Ittl.-L.!!. 
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(note  to  page  358,  vol.  vii.),  that  ha 
whom  Cowper  alludes  in  thesf  lines: — 

"Mor  ke  who.  for  the  bane  of  tbouuid*  bora. 


BOilo 


The  Calvinist  meant  Voltaire,  and  the  church  of 
Femcy,  with  its  inscription  "Deo  ereitit  Voltaire." 
Thirdly,  in  the  liA:  ot  Burns,  Mr.  Campbell  quotes 


"To  Rild  rffinrd  Rold,  tn  pnint  </.<•  m#r. 
Or  add  frtsh  perfume  to  Uie  Tiolet." 

This  verwon  by  no  mum  tapiOTtl  tfw  URginal, 

1llidlitMf«ll0W»»- 

•Tft  gUd  reflnrd  gold,  to  patet  Uw  tUff, 

A  fTMt  poet  qaotiiig  uother  sboaldlie  comet:  be 

should  also  bo  accurate,  when  lie  accuses  a  Parnas- 
sian brother  of  that  dangerous  charge  "borrowing:" 
a  poet  had  belter  borrow  any  thing  (excepting  money) 
than  the  thoughts  of  another — they  arc  always  sure 
to  be  reclaimed;  but  it  is  very  hard,  having  been  tlie 
Undfr,  to  be  denounced  m  tlie  debtor,  ie  tbe  CMe 
of  Anstey  veraas  SmoUetL 

As  there  is  "  honour  amongst  thieve*,"  let  there  be 
some  amongst  poets,  and  gnve  each  his  due.  None  can 
aflbni  to  give  it  more  than  Mr .  Campbell  himsdf,  who, 
wifli  a  high  reputatioo  for  oripoality,  and  m  fiime 
idlich  cannot  be  shaken,  is  tlie  only  poet  of  tlie  times 
(euepi  Rogere)  who  can  be  reproached  (and  iji  Aim 
it  M  indeed  m  nfiomh)  wttb  baviatwrittan  iotlUiU. 

Barenna,  Jan.  &,  I83I. 

(I)  CaatM  VI.  VII.  and  VIII.,  were  written  at  Pisa,  in 
1822.  and  pablitbcd  by  Mr.  John  Hunt,  in  July  1823.  The 
Boalfa  tetaaplioB  ef  Dm  Jvan  Is  explained  in  tbe  Ibltow* 
fag  aitoaet  lk«m  Us  eorresimndeBce : — 

timMyS,  Ifltt^UisaMiiBVoasibtetlMtlanjrbaTe 
One  or  Ibar  eaals*  of  Dm  Jam  teoAjr  hf  aatema,  or  a 
BMle  laier,  as  I  abUlaod  a  permliriea  from  ay  dictatrest  to 
osadaee  H,  ^uMirf  alwafft  It  was  to  be  more  gaarded 
and  ieeeewe  aad  •wtlmcatal  in  the  eeaiiaeetiBB  thao  In 
the  oommeoe—eot  How  fkr  these  coodtttoea  hav*  been 
tatiUcd  nay  be  aeea,  perhape,  by  aad  by ;  bnt  tbo 
was  only  taken  off  upon  tbese  itipnlatkina."— L.  E. 

'V!)  Fstai  »ur  I'hlstoire  ancienne  et  modernt  CU-  In  .\nuirlle 
Ruitiif,  par  le  Man]uia  Gabriel  de  Caitelnau.  .'i  vol.  I'ari*, 
1820. 

(3)  "Au  rdiiinirnremrnt  de  1903,  le  Our  dr  IVicheliea  fut 
n<imm<>  gouvt  i  iicur  il't  idi  s^a .  <^)mhii(1  le  Idii  \int  en  prrndre 
I'adminUtnitiDU,  auruiic  rue  u  )  <  t;ii!  furnur,  nucun  rlnhlls- 
semrnt  n'y  >  tuit  acbev^.  On  y  rnmptJiil  .i  peiue  rinij  millr 
babil.tntt :  oaie  nns  plus  tnnl,  lorMju'il  s'ra  doicnn,  nn  y 
en  comptail  lreule-cin<4  milk-.  I.ch  rur^  itMitiit  (irfc*  nu 
cordrnn.  pl.inli  c<  d'un  double  rang  d'urlirt-s  ;  ct  I  on  y  voyitil 
toin  II  I  r  ^.lllll^•.^lll(•tl^<  tju'cilgent  le  cuUc  l  instruciion,  la 
conimixlit'-,  <  t  ni<  nir  lc«  plnKim  dt.^  hahitauts.  Ln  scul  cdl- 
ficr  puMir  B^ail  i  ir  m  kIi;;'  ;  le  Roiivcmcur,  daot  cet  oubll 
de  lui-mrmc,  rt  rrltc  sinipticite  de  niorurs  qui  distiafnait 
«on  earacl^,  n'arait  rieu  vouin  cboDKer  4  la  modcslo  ha- 
bitation qa'U  avait  tronTr«  eo  arrirant.  Le  commerce,  de* 
barrasa^  d'entravca,  avait  prii  Tcsaor  le  plus  raplde  i  Odeasa, 
taodia  que  la  ticmiXi  et  la  liberty  de  conscience  j  avaieat 
promptemeat  attir^  la  popolaUoa."   Ihog.  C/a<v.— L.  E. 

(4)  "UdesMi  is  a  very  intcreattBg  pUwe;  aad  belaf  the 
•eatt  of  goveraoMat,  and  tba  oaly  qaaraatfae  attowtd  meept 
Calttt  aad  Tafaaroti  Is,  thoaih  vtwf  ttesnl  eioetioa.  al- 

waaltby  aad  iooiiiblot.  Tea  amdi  pvaiae  eaaoet  be 
to «ke Date orMcbiHea,  toubasa  eitMialitiatliin.  not 
to  anj  aatatal  adnmtofM,  tbia  towa  ooras  Ito  proapcrity." 

(6)  Bobert,  •eeeailiafqeltoriisadoaderry,  died,  by  hi» 
own  baad,  at  hia  seat  at  North  Cray,  in  Kent,  in  Aaguat, 
I83!l.  I>arin«  the  aeasioa  of  parliament  which  hud  juii 
Clootd,  hia  lonlahip  appears  to  have  suuk  under  tbr  wriKl>t 
oC  Ma  laboars,  and  insanity  was  tbc  cooacqnence.   The  fol- 


PREFACB  TO  CAKTOS  VI.  m  Vra.(l) 

Tbk  details  of  the  siege  of  Itnmil  in  two  of  the 
following  cantos  (i.  e,  the  .seventh  and  eighth)  arc 
taken  frnm  a  French  Work,  entitled  J/htoirf  tie  la 
NouriUe  Rusiie.  {2)  SoOBaof  tbe incidents  attributed 
to  Dun  Juan  really  oocarred,  particularly  the  ctr- 
cumstaucc  of  his  saving  the  infant,  which  was  the  ao- 
taal  caae  of  the  late  Due  de  Richelieu,  (3)  then  a 
joaog  volanleer  in  the  Ronian  eervice,  aad  afterward 
the  foontkr  and  bnefiwlor  of  Odeaie,(4)  bb 
name  and  meflMMy  caa  nevcraeaaa  ta  b(B  regaided  wilb 
reverence. 

In  the  eooroe  of  tbeee  emloa,  a  atanaa  or  two 

will  be  found  relative  to  the  late  Marquis  of  L<in- 
doaderry,  but  written  some  time  before  his  deceu.se. 
Ibd  dttt  perM»*a  aligardqp  died  with  bis,  they 

would  have  been  suppressed;  as  if  is,  T  am  aware  of 
nothing  in  the  manner  of  his  death  (o)  or  of  his  life 
to  prevent  the  free  cipreMioii  of  tba  Ofdaioaa  af  all 
whom  his  whole  existence  was  consumed  in  endea- 
vouring to  eublave.  That  be  was  au  amiable  man 
in  private  life,  may  or  may  not  be  tvoa:  but  with 
this  the  public  have  nothing  to  do;  and  as  to  la* 
menliug  bis  death,  it  will  be  time  enough  when  Ireland 
has  ceased  to  moum  for  liis  birth.  As  a  miuisler, 
I,  for  oae  of  millions,  looked  apon  bin  aa  tbe  moet 
despotic  in  intention,  and  the  weakest  in  tntelleet,  that 
ever  tyrannised  o\»t  a  country.  It  i.s  the  lust  time  in- 
deed, since  the  Normans,  that  England  has  been  in- 
salted  by  a  mtmuler  (at  least)  who  oonld  not  speak 
English,  and  that  parliament  permitted  itself  to  be 
dictated  to  in  the  language  of  Mrs.  Malaprop.  (6) 


lovitnf  trlbatas  to  bis  eminent  qnalities  we  take 
IsadlBf  Iter  aa<  WMf  aeaspspscsor  tbe  dayt— 


from  the 


"  or  bijii  haaeaf ,  fcsiliss,  — iiwalsd,  aad  §tm  la 

comMaMl.  la  a  nMnaHuMa  aMMMr,  viMi  ibeiWlttir  Sa  i«  lb*  «a«> 

ruer  im  modo.  To  hia  poliltcal  advmarira  (and  be  had  no  other]  b* 
wa*  oner  open,  frank,  anaiwimini;,  and  runarqarnll)  nmrilulory. 
Hr  wiu  >i:ippr  tn  hit  nnirm  with  a  ouMt  aintabla  eana«t }  be  waa  tlie 
prii!<  ,1  ,.  i.  li.  [  ir.  il  f..tlM  r  ,  :ind  tinrarda  a  bela 
Irtil)  hi*  viid  hr        notui  antmo  fr^tifmo, 

'*  With  rr|card  In  hit  public  rhararler,  all  admit  hit  talents  to  Ijxvi- 
been  uf  •  bi(b  ucilct,  and  hia  tndaatry  In  Uic  d4arbarge  ot  hia  ofitcial 
iIbIIm  w  hav*  iMea  aw«iBMang>  Fafty  aaiwiall*  may  qaealioo  the 
wadeB  of  BNBimaa  In  WbMi  he  was  a  prinHpal  aetor,  to  aave  lu 
own  onnalttenc)',  but  il  Ann  not  darr  tn  lirrHlhr  a  Uimbt  ot  bt«  intp- 
erity  and  honour.  IIi>  rrputuluiii  a«  n  nnn.^t.  r  n,  bowrvrr,  abo*r 
llir  rr«rt>  of  Iwlh  frirnd*  and  riifnilp-«.  Ilf  Mn«  <»n<-  of  the  leadrri 
fif  ilul  ininj«tr>  Miocb  prfarrvi^  thr  c-iiunlr\  frfim  being  aubjufateti 
by  a  power  wiiich  Hibjool^  aU  the  reat  Europe— wblrta  fuoghl 
Ih*  ee— ny  aiatnal  waabined  Barapa,  aad  mawpbed  anS  wbich 
wiaiifbad  Iba  aoapira  of  dotkilen  freat  tba  dcaotatlaf  prinelplei 
that  Ihe  Freneb  re*oiation  apeead  throiiirh  (Iw  world,  »nd  rratnml  it 
to  rp|i||iaa  and  honettjr.  If  to  hair  pu-mimiI  the  unO  lilxiin'v 
of  Knclnml  from  drulnirliim — td  hj<i  raixd  hrr  Id  Ilif  niunt  iiiagni- 
(i<-ini  [iMint  of  <rratn<irt — to  Iistp  1iI><i«ii<1  .i  ipmrtrr  of  th»  flnbe 
from  a  il<-ipoliMii  which  bowed  down  both  body  and  aoal — and  tn 
havr  piari-d  the  world  i«ato  aadar  Iba  eaatarol  of  aailewal  law  and 
juti  pnnriplea,  be  itaasceadaat  iiaia  swia  taaae  bdoosi  to  tiua 
mlnlatry ;  and,  of  all  Ita  membarik  W  nOM  omrr  than  to  tbr  Mar- 
qai*  of  LatMtandrrry.  Durinf  graat  part  of  tbe  ;i'ir,  br  tulird  frr- 
iiuftilly  for  iwrWe  or  fourtrm  hoar*  per  day  at  \hr  must  rftiauxoif; 
(if  all  kiinU  <<r  labour,  fi>r  a  ulars  Mtotli,  utuulrd  hi  private  fur- 
tune,  wuold  itot  |M««  aupported  luni.  Iir  laboured  for  thirty  yeara 
la  tba  aarriea  of  Uw  eaairtrr.  la  this  aervioa  -  - 


eoaatnotbm,  bMka  a  loAly  lylril.  de»lro)ed  a  Srsl-rala  aMleiitaiid. 

log,  and  met  an  nathnaly  death,  without  adding  a  ahtllinit  to  bit 
paUimoaial  furttme.  What  llie  country  gained  from  him  ni.iy  nrvrr 
be  oilenlatrd— what  ba  jalaed  from  the  comtry  waa  laaaioy,  and  a 
ntartyr'i  grave."— .Veie  ffaiea. 

•*  t.ard  Londondrrry  wai  a  man  of  aaaaciiminf  mannen,  of  alinptr 
ta»trs.  and  (mi  far  a*  regarded  private  lilr]  "(  Viiid  aiul  gmrnnis 
dunoaltioo.  Towanb  Uic  poor  be  waa  brtwlicent :  in  hia  family 
mild,  cooaidcrate.  and  ibrbeariii(.  lie  waa  Srai  to  the  eeaaeeliiiai 
and  aaaoclatca  of  bla  earlier  daya.  not  only  thoae  of  ehotee,  bat  of 
aocidmt,  wban  not  aawcilby ;  and  to  prumoie  thfm.  and  to  ad. 
ranee  their  iolercata,  bla  effort*  w*r«  ainoerc  and  imtofniifabl*.  In 
power  br  forgot  no  trr\ire  rand»rrd  to  hiin  whilr  hr  wa»  in  a  pri- 
»ali?  ilallon,  nor  broke  any  prwni»r.  ^Ipr■  v^<■^l  tir  iin|.li,i!,  our 
abaiulimrd  any   frii-iv<l  who  claimed  and  inrritrd  his  aiaulanoe." 

llMCi  —I.    E.  ■ 

bee  Sbcridan'a  comedy  of  Tht  Rivult,-  I..  £. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Of  the  manner  of  his  death  little  need  be  Mid,  ex* 
cept  that  if  a  poor  radical,  »uch  as  NYaddingtoa  or 
Watson,  had  Ott  his  throat,  be  would  have  been 
buried  in  a  rrosii<ioad,  vrilh  tbe  usual  appartenanoe« 
of  the  stake  and  nuilkt.  Bat  the  minister  vrus  an 
elegant  lunatic — a  sentimental  suicide — he  mer«rly 
cut  the  "  carotid  artery,"  (blessings  on  their iearuing !) 
andio!  tbi  pat^tant,  and  the  Abbey!  and  ''the  syl- 
lables of  dolour  >tll«tl  forth"  by  the  nt-wspapcrs  — 
and  the  harangue  of  the  Coroner  (t)  in  a  eulogj  over 
the  Ueediog  body  of  the  deeeMed—- (an  Aalony 
worthy  of  such  a  Ca*sar)  —  and  the  nauseous  and 
atrocious  cant  of  a  degraded  crew  of  conspirators 
against  all  that  ii  tineere  and  honourable.  In  his 
death  he  was  necessarily  (3ne  of  two  tliinps  by  the 
Ua0{7,) — a  felon  or  a  madman — and  in  cither  case 
no  great  subject  for  panegyric.  (3)  In  bis  life  he  was 
— what  all  the  world  knows,  and  half  of  it  will  feel 
for  years  to  come,  unless  his  death  prove  a  "  moral 
leiflon"  to  the  aarriviiiK  S^ani  (4)  of  Europe.  It 
may  at  least  senre  as  some  consolation  to  the  nations, 
that  their  oppressors  are  not  happy,  and  in  some  in- 
stances judge  so  justly  of  their  own  actions  us  to  an- 
tidpate  the  sentence  of  mankiod.  Let  us  hear  no 
more  of  this  man ;  and  let  Irdand  renove  the  ashes 
of  her  Crattan  from  the  sanctuary  of  Westminster. 
Shall  the  patriot  of  hanamtj  rqMse  by  the  Werther 
of  politics!!! 

With  rcjcnrd  (n  the  objections  which  have  been 
made  on  another  score  to  the  already  published  cantos 
of  (his  poem,  I  shall  content  myself  with  two  quota- 
tions, from  Voltaire  La  pudcur  s'crt  ofuie  des 
cceurs,  et  s'est  refugiie  sur  les  levres."  ....  "  Plus 
Im  nMBora  sent  dtpcavtehphtt  let  csprcsnoM  devien- 
aent  mesut  ees ;  on  cToit  Ngagnar  on  laagago  ee  qn'on 
a  perdu  en  verlu." 

This  is  the  real  fact,  as  applicable  to  the  degraded 
and  hypocritical  mass  which  leavens  the  present  Eng- 
lish generation,  and  is  the  only  answer  they  deserve. 
The  hackneyed  and  lavished  title  of  Blasphemer — 
which,  with  Radical,  Liberal,  Jacobin,  Reformer,  etc. 
are  the  changes  which  the  hirelings  are  daily  ringing 
in  the  ears  of  those  who  will  listen — should  be  wel- 
come to  all  who  reooUect  on  whom  it  was  originally 
bestowad.  Socntaa  aad  Jotna  GbrnI  were  put  to 
daalb  pablidy  as  Uupkmen,  and  so  hava  bsea  and 

(I)  Lard  Byres  skbm  to  have  taken  his  notloas  of  the  pro- 
cssdbfiorthUlaiasatlhm  ClB»MIV  JUoMn'.  What  the 
Goroasr  rsa^  dM  sayunw  as  Mkms:— *As  a  inhlle  aaa, 
tt  is  lapasilMa  Utr  ms  to  wslgh  hto  shataeter  laaay  seates 


thatlcsahoU.  la  priwata llfh.  I 


aay 

"Hill  ad- 
be  IhML  Whether 
the  taportaat  dallea  of  the  great  offlee  which  he  held 
pressed  upon  his  udad,  aad  coadBced  to  the  melaneholy 
event  which  yov  are  assembled  to  invMiiRBtc,  is  a  drcon- 
atanee  which,  in  all  probability,  never  ran  be  ditcnvered. 
if  it  slioBld  unfbrtnnateljr  appear  that  there  is  not  lafflrient 
evidence  to  prove  »  hat  l^  >;riiri  ully  cnn»idercd  the  iiulimtion 
of  a  disorilrrfd  iiiiii.l,  I  tnnt  tb.it  the  jury  will  pay  some 
altcution  to  niy  hiinililc  njniiion.  wlnrh  is,  Ibnt  no  mun  can 
lie  in  h'n  proper  aruaes  ut  Ihr  uiumriit  lif  coinmin  so  rash 
au  nrt  US  .sf If -murder.  My  opinion  is  in  roiiMniiinfe  with 
c\ery  moral  tentimrut,  and  (he  iuformiitiiin  which  the  wi»- 
est  of  mrn  hriTC  Riven  to  the  worlil.  the  iuhle  declares 
that  a  man  cliugs  to  nothiii;;  to  slroriKly  his  own  life.  1 
tlirrrfi>rc  >iewit  as  nn  axiom,  and  an  atmtrurl  |>riuciple, 
that  a  man  must  aeccssarily  b«  oat  of  iu*  mind  at  the  OM- 
meat  of  dcatrayiag  Uuiadf." — 1^  E. 

(l)lsorlifawtewsfaa  Itmd  the  laws  of  hamaalty 
Jadfs  msf«  fsaOy;  hat  as  the  kflttaaatas  hate  aiwsya  the 
law  la  Ihdr  saaalte,  let  than  ban  mato  the  most  of  It. 


snqr  be  maaj  wbo  dare  to  opf>o**  ^  i"*!*' 
aboses  of  flie  mhbo  of  God  and  the  mind  of  mnn.  i 

But  persecution  is  not  refutation,  nor  e^en  triumph:  i 
the  "wretched  iofidel,"  as  he  is  called,  is  probably 
happier  ia  bis  prisoa  tlian  the  prondesi  of  bis  nasul» 
ants.  With  his  opinions  I  have  nodnn.-  to  do — they 
may  be  rigbt  or  wrong — but  he  has  sullered  for  tbeaa, 
and  that  very  snflbring  for  consdencs*  sake  will  asako 

more  prosi-lytes  to  deism  than  the  example  of  liettro- 
dux  (d)  prelates  to  Cliristianily,  suicide  statesmeu  to 
oppression,  or  over-pensioned  homicides  to  the  impious 
alliance  which  insults  tlie  \%oild  with  the  n.nmf  of 
'^Uoly!  "  1  have  no  %«i.sli  to  traiuple  on  tbe  di» ho- 
noured or  the  dead ;  but  it  would  be  well  if  the  ad- 
herents to  the  classes  from  whence  those  porsnns 
sprung  should  abate  a  little  of  tlie  cant  which  i}>  the 
crving  sin  of  this  double-dealing  and  false-speaking 

time  of  selfish  sjtoilers,  aad  but  enough  fur  the 

present. 

Meu  Mgt  IttS. 


CANTO  VI. 


"  TasRB  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men 
Whidi,  taken  at  the  flood,*— yon  know  the  reat,(6} 

And  most  of  us  have  fonnd  it  now  and  then;  ' 

At  least  we  think  so,  though  but  few  have  gaess*d  j 
The  moment,  till  too  late  to  come  again.  ' 

But  no  doubt  every  thing  is  for  the  bestr—  1 
Of  which  llie  surest  sign  is  iu  the  end:  I 
Wrhea  tbinp  are  at  the  wont,  Ihqr  i 


IL 

Tliere  is  a  tide  in  the  aflairs  of 

Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads — God  kaowa  wWn 
Those  naTifatoffs  must  be  able  seamen 

Whose  darts  lay  down  its  enrteal  to  a  bair; 

Not  all  the  revriit  s  of  Jacob  Riliinen  f") 

With  its  strange  whirls  and  eddies  can  compare: 
Men  with  their  beads  reflect  on  this  and  that — 
But  woon  with  their  hearts  on  Heaven  kaowa  what ! 

(3)  l3pon  this  pasM^e  one  of  the  mafattnes  of  tlie  tima 
observea :  "  Lord  it;  rou  dot*  not  appear  to  have  remcmbctvd 
that  it  it  qaite  posjihle  fur  an  Fngllih  aobleman  to  be  both 
(ia  tut)  a  fcloB.  aad  (what  in  comaea  sariaiice  ia  raBsd) 
a  ma4aiaa."-.I..B. 

(t)  From  till*  naml>er  most  be  ricepted  Tnonin;;.  Cam 
nioK  in  a  (crnius,  almost  a  nnJver>Al  one,  an  omtor.  a  wit, 
a  p<M  t,  n  vtiiti-^Minii  ;  aiol  no  mun  of  tiiknt  cnn  Ikh.;  jiiir>»e 
the  path  ol  liii  lute  prtdcccssor,  l.ord  C    If  i'»rr  niau  Miied 
bis  country,  Crtnnins  can,  but  tcili  he?    1,  for  one,  hope 

(5)  When  Lord  Siindwieh  said  "be  did  not  k.now  the  <tif- 
fcrcnrc  hrtweru  orthodoijr  and  belerodoiy,"  Warbsirloo. 
the  bishop,  I  I  plied,  ''Orlhodoiy,  my  lord,  Is  my  <ioxy,  mw4 
hi  tcr  Hii.xy  lA  iffter  man's  doxy."  A  preljite  of  the  pn 
»rut  day  has  discovered,  it  aeenu,  a  third  Idad  oi  deaf, 
which  has  not  greatly  exalted  in  the  eye*  of  the  deet  ttet 
vrhicb  Benthnro  cuIIji  "  Church-of  Lnglandism." 

(6)  See  .SUakspcarc,  Juiiut  Otsar,  act.  iv.  sc.  iii. — L.  E. 


(7)  A  noted  visionary,  horn  naar  Gorlitz,  ia  Upper  Lam* 
Ha.  k  I67&,  aad  teanilst  of  the  sset  caiicd  Bnhmsailea.  Bo 
bad  namsrews  followers  la  tietmaay,  aad  has  aol  boas 
wtthoot  adalrai  la  'Bai^aadt  flaw  af 
Wimam  Uw.  aatbor'eff  tts  iimlsae  CM, 
•f  Usworiks.— LB. 


J 
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CAJTTO  ▼!.  DON  JUAN.  est 


m. 

And  yet  a  beadloog,  beadstrong,  downright  she. 
Young,  beautiful,  and  daring — who  wonid  liik 

A  throne,  the  world,  the  universe,  to  be 
Ik'loYed  in  her  own  way,  and  rather  whiik 

The  itan  from  oat  the  akj,  tbaa  not  ha  freo 
As  krtfhe  Mllowt  ^wlMn  Oo  hitewa  is  Mib— 

Though  such  a  she's  a  dtffl  (if  that  there  be  OM), 

Yet  she  would  make  full  augf  a  Manicheen. 

IT. 

Thrones,  worlds,  et  cetera,  are  ao  oft  upaet 
By  commonest  eiBbitioa,  that  wbea  pudon 

O'erthrows  the  same,  we  readily  forget, 

Or  at  the  Ic^st  forgive,  the  loving  rash  one. 

If  Antony  be  wdl  remember'd  yet, 

Tis  not  hi<!  conquests  keep  his  name  tafiwIliODy 

Hut  Actium,  lost  for  Cleopatra's  eyes, 

OatbikiieM  an  Cmw^s  vicloriei. 

V. 

He  died  at  fifly  for  a  queen  of  Ibrty ; 

I  wish  their  years  had  been  fifteen  ud  twcnfy. 
For  then  wealth,  kingdoms,  worlds,  are  hat  •  spert-— I 

Remember  "hen,  though  I  had  no  great  plenty 
Of  worlds  to  lose,  yet  still,  to  pay  my  court,  1 

Gave  ifhat  I  had   «  heart;  as  the  world  went,  I 
Gave  what  was  worth  a  world ;  for  worMs  could  never 
Restore  me  those  pore  feelings,  gone  for  ever. 

VT. 

'T  wras  the  boy's  "  mite,"  and,  like  the  *  widow's,"  may 
Perhaps  be  weigh'd  hereafter,  if  not  now ;  { I) 

But  whether  snch  things  do  or  do  not  wdgh. 
All  who  haTe  loved,  or  lore,  will  still  allow 

Life  has  nought  like  it.    God  is  love,  the)'  say, 
I     And  love's  n  god,  or  was  before  the  brow 

of  «Mlh  «u  miaUed  bf  the  ains  aad  tenra 

Of-— bat  Chfoaokgy  beet  kaofws  theyeon. 

m 

We  left  our  hero  and  third  heroine  in 

A  kind  of  state  more  awkward  than  uncomnMm, 

For  geatlemen  nnist  sometimes  risk  their  akin 
For  that  sad  tempter,  a  forbidden  wooMUIt 

Sultans  too  much  abhor  this  sort  of  sin, 

And  don't  agree  at  all  with  the  wise  Bp—a, 

Heroic,  stoic  Cato,  the  satentioas. 

Who  lent  his  lady  to  his  friend  Horlensius.(2} 

VUl. 

I  know  CMbeyas  was  ealreintly  wrong; 

I  own  it,  I  di'|i!iiri'  it,  !  ruiiJeran  it} 
Bat  1  detest  all  hctiou  even  in  song. 
And  so  most  teD  the  tmlh,  howeW  yoa  Uamo  it 

(1)  "  I  was  sent  to  Harrow  at  tweWe,"  Mys  Byna.  "aad 
spent  mj  vaeationi  at  Newrstcad.  It  was  there  that  I  flrtt 
»nw  Mary  Chaworth.     She  wa*  •rveral  jcart  older  than 

inysclf:  hill  :it  ni)  afif  hfljs  likr  lunjf  lliing  older  thrni  Ibrin- 
.sclve*,  84  Ibt-j  do  jounRcr,  latrr  lu  lift."    .Wedirin.  — P.  E. 

(2)  "Cato  gftvr  op  «ifc  M.'iriin  to  friend  Ilorten- 
»ia»;  bat,  on  the  death  of  the  Uttrr,  took  her  back  again. 
This  condact  was  ridiruled  by  the  Romana,  who  observed, 
that  Martia  ealarad  the  hoase  of  UortaMtas  vary  poor,  bat 
returned  to  Ike  Ud  sT  Cat*  loaded  witk  tnaaaies."  M»> 
tank. — 1^  B. 

(3)  «Fonooth.  a  great  arlthmetleian. 

Oaa  Mtekacl  Cauio,  a  Florenline. 
Tint  nsTsr  ict  a  aqaadron  ia  the  lleldi 


Her  leoeoD  being  weak,  her  passions  strong, 

.She  thought  that  her  lord  s  heart  (even  conld  she 
Was  scarce  enough ;  for  he  had  fifty-aiae  rdaias  it) 
Years,  and  a  mea^fcaaJiaJHi  i^rmliiirr. 

EL 

I  am  BOl,  like  Caeno,  *aa  orlttiaMtfeiui,* 

But  by  "the  bookish  theoric''(3)  it  appean, 
If  'tis  somm'd  up  with  feminine  precision, 

nat,  addSaf  to  the  aeooaat  his  Hishaess'  years. 
The  fair  Sultana  err'd  from  inanition; 

For,  were  the  Sultan  just  to  all  his  dears. 
She  codd  but  claim  tbe  fiAeen-bondradlk  part 
Of  what  ahoaU  be  mmwpoly— the  heart. 

X. 

It  is  observed  that  ladies  are  litigiooa 

Upon  all  legal  objects  of  possessiea. 
And  not  the  least  so  when  they  are  religioas. 

Which  doubles  what  tliey  think  of  the  transgressaoa: 
With  suits  and  prosecutions  they  besiege  as. 

As  the  triboads  show  threap  maqr  a  ■mehm. 
When  they  suspect  that  any  one  goes  shares 
In  that  to  which  the  law  uiakt^  them  sole  heirs. 

XI. 

Now  if  this  holds  good  in  a  Christian  land. 
The  heathen  also,  though  with  lesser  latitodt^ 

Are  apt  to  carry  tl^age  with  a  high  hand. 

And  take  what  kings  catt  *an  imposing  attitude;" 

And  for  their  rights  connubial  make  a  stand. 

When  their  liege  hoahands  treat  them  with  iagrati- 

AadaeftorwiteeaMsihavaqaadrapfeciainu,  [lade: 

Tbel^rie  katb  ile  jcalMuiaa  lika  Thamca. 

m 

Gulbeyaz  was  tbe  fourth,  and  (••  I  ioid) 

The  favonrite;  bat  what's  ftvoar  MMafit  (bar? 
Polygamy  nay  wdl  be  held  in  dread, 

Not  only  as  a  sin,  but  as  a  • 
Most  wise  men,  with  one  moderate  woman  wad. 
Win  eearedy  find  philosophy  Ibr  more; 

And  all  (except  Mnhi)inetans)  forbear 

To  make  the  nuptial  couch  a  ''Bed  of  Ware."  (4) 

XIII. 

His  Highness,  the  snblimest  of  mankmd,->- 
So  styled  oeeording  to  the  nsoal  fenas 

Of  every  monarch,  til!  ihry  are  mnsignM 
To  those  sad  hungry  jacubiu»  the  worms,(5) 

Who  on  the  very  loftiest  kings  have  dioed,.^ 
His  Highness  gn/ed  tipoii  Gulbeyaz'  oherOM, 

Expecting  all  the  welcome  of  a  lover, 

(A  "Hii^aad  wehioaM"(e)  aO  tbe  wide  world afcr). 

Her  fte  dlthtoa    a  hatfls  laeiw      ^    ^  ^  ^ 

OfJketto  — I .  E 

(4)  "At  Ware,  the  inn  known  hy  the  «iKn  of  tlic  S;irnreu'»  i 
Head  still  contains  the  fwmnu'.  hid,  mfafurini;  iurlvf  feet 
tiptarr,  to  nhirli  iin  alluiiou  11  iiiinlr  by  Shaktpcare  ia 
7W{/T*  Al0*l."    amtUHntek  s  Utr^ord,  vol.  iii.  p.  286. 
— L.  B. 

(6)  "Tear  worm  Is  yaer  eitfr  empanr  fardtat:  we  fht 
all  awataws  slae,  ia  fttt  ns|  aad  we  Att  enndves  iar  aaag. 
fots.  Tear  tetUng,  aad  year  Ism  beggnr,  is  iNrtenriaMe 
lenfee;  twodUhesbattoeaetaMetthat'etbeead.*  J»m>> 

kt.—h.  E. 
(0)  See  VawrTey.— L.B. 
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xnr. 

Noiv  h«T«  we  ilioaM  diitiogaidi;  tor  howe'er 

Es-c'^,  ».\veet  words,  embraces,  and  all  that, 
fifty  look  like  what  is— neither  here  nor  there, 

Thtf  wn  put  Ml  as  easily  as  a  hal. 
Or  rather  bnmiet,  whiili  tin-  fair  aex  wear, 

Trimm'il  cither  heads  or  hearts  to  decorate^ 
Which  form  an  ornaraeot,  bat  no  more  i>art 
Of  bflftdsi  thaa  tlMur  caresses  of  the  hicwrL 

XV. 

A  slight  Uofh,  a  soft  tremor,  a  calm  kind 
Of  Kentle  ftrnfoine  ddigfat.  and  sliown 

More  in  the  eyelids  than  the  eyes,  resijjn'd 

Rather  to  bide  what  pleases  most  unknown, 
Are  Ae  beit  Uktm  (to  a  nodeit  nbd) 

Of  lfi\e.  ^vhpn  <;eated  00  his  loveliest  throM^ 
A  sincere  woman's  breast, — fw  over-itom 
Or  vm-cUd  aimiliihhia  the  chann. 

XVI. 

For  ovflfuwarmft,  tf  Mae,  is  worse  tban  tratk; 

If  true,  'tis  no  ^reat  lease  of  its  own  five; 
For  no  one,  save  in  very  early  yoath. 

Would  like  (I  think)  to  trust  all  to  desire^ 
Which  is  but  a  precarioos  bond,  in  sooth. 

And  apt  to  be  tmnsfent'd  to  the  first  Iwyer 
At  a  sad  discount:  while  your  over  chilly 
Wooien,  on  f  other  band,  seem  somewhat  silly. 

XVII. 

That  is,  we  cannot  pardon  their  bad  taste, 
For  so  it  seems  to  loten  awift  or  slow, 

Who  fain  would  have  a  mutual  flame  confeia'd. 
And  see  a  sentimental  passion  glow, 

Even  were  St.  Francis'  paramour  their  guest. 
In  his  mona-stic  concubine  of  saow; — (1) 

In  short,  the  maiim  Sat  the  amonNW  liflw  M 

Hamtian:  «]I«dfo  fei  tatiMittw  ibia.* 

XVIII. 

The  "tu"  's  tno  much, — but  let  it  stand,  the  verse 
Requires  it,  that's  to  say,  the  English  rhyme, 

And  not  Am  pink  of  oU  benaseleri; 

But,  afler  all,  there's  neither  tune  nor  time 

In  the  last  line,  which  cannot  wdl  be  worse. 
And  was  (brast  ia  to  doie  the  oclaw^a  chnwt 

I  own  no  prosody  can  ever  rate  it 

As  a  rale,  but  truth  may,  if  you  tnuulate  iU 

XIX. 

Tf  fair  GuUx-yaz  overdid  her  part, 

I  know  not — it  succeeded,  and  success 

Is  much  in  most  things,  not  lea*  in  the  heart 
Than  other  articles  of  female  drese. 

Self-love  in  man,  to<i,  beats  all  female  art; 
They  lie,  we  lie,  all  lie,  but  love  no  less: 

And  ao  one  vMae  yet,  except  atarration, 

CMU  itopthal  wMSt  ofvieM-fffOMite 

XX. 

We  leave  this  royal  couple  (o  repoce: 

A  bed  is  not  a  tbroni-,  and  tlu  y  may  xhep, 

(I)  "The  blfiwd  Fmnriii,  brlnit  »tror>B)T  »olirlt«l  onr 
day  by  the  eniotioiM  of  the  flf«h,  pulled  off  bi»  clothm  «nd 
Komited  himself  ioundly ;  lirin^-  af»<  r  Ihi'  inflamed  with 
a  wondrrfnl  fervour  of  mm  i.  I  r  plunged  liia  naked  body 
iato  a  grsal  hsap  of  saow.   l  be  devil,  betas  ovcfcobm,  rc- 


Wbate^er  tbeAr  dreams  be,  if  of  joyt  «r  wits: 
Yet  disappointed  joys  are  woes  OS  deep 

As  any  man's  day  mixture  undergoas. 
Oar  least  of  soirowa  ate  each  as  we  wnp; 

Tis  the  vile  daily  drop  on  drop  which  wears 
The  soul  out  (like  the  stone)  with  petty  cares. 

XXI. 

A  scolding  wife,  a  sullen  son,  a  bill 
To  pay,  aap^d,  protested,  or  discounted 

At  a  per-centai^e;  a  child  cross,  dtig  ill, 

A  favourite  horse  fallen  lame  just  as  he's  DOasidi, 

A  bad  old  woman  aiaking  a  worM;  will, 

Which  leaves  you  minus  of  the  cash  you  cosaiad 

As  certain ;— these  are  paltry  things,  voA  yet 

TfannlyMeotheBanthef  didDoClid.  | 

XXIL 

I'm  a  philosopher;  confqopd  them  all!  \ 
Bills,  beasts,  and  men,  and — no!  no/  woiilskiBd!| 

With  one  good  hearty  curse  I  vent  my  gall,  | 
And  then  my  stoicism  leaves  uunght  bshiod 

Whidi  it  can  either  pain  or  evil  call. 

And  I  can  give  my  whole  ioal  np  to  niadt 

Though  what  it  soul  or  mind,  their  birth  or  growli. 

la  aiora  tban  1  know — the  deuce  take  them  bod! 

xxm.  I 

So  now  all  thiap  are  d— a'd,  one  feds  at  aici^ 
As  after  reading  Athanasb^  earae, 

Which  doth  your  true  believer  so  much  plase: 

1  doabt  if  aay  now  could  make  it  worse 
O'er  Us  wont  eoeny  when  at  \i»  knees, 

*Tis  so  sententious,  fxjsitive,  and  ter^e,  t 

And  decorates  the  book  of  Common  Prayer  | 
Aa doth  a  laMiMrlhe  jMt  daariiV ak. 


Galbeyas  and  her  lord  were  sleepiBf  ,  or 

At  least  one  of  them! — Oh,  the  heavy  nigbt, 
When  wicked  wives,  who  love  some  bacbekir, 

Lie  down  in  dadgiaa  to  sigh  for  the  light 
Of  the  grey  morning,  and  look  vainly  for 

Its  twinkle  throafi;h  the  lattice  dusky  quite— 
To  toss,  to  tumble,  doze,  revive,  and  quake 
Lest  their  too  lawful  bad4aihrw  ahoaU  wakel 

r 

XXV. 

Tliesc  arc  beneath  the  canopy  of  beaTea, 

Also  beneath  tlie  canopy  of  beds 
Four-posted  and  silk-curtain'd,  which  are  given 

For  rich  men  and  (heir  brides  to  lay  their  hss^ 
Upon,  iu  fiiiM-ts  white  a£  what  bards  call  *drilCi 

Snow  »  Wen !  H  ie  all  bap-hazard  whcft  ^ 
Gulbeyaz  was  an  empress,  but  had  been 
Perhaps  as  wretdied  if  a  peasant's  qmemm.  (3) 

XXVI. 

Don  Juan  in  his  feminine  disguise, 

With  all  the  damsels  in  their  king  array, 

Had  bow'd  themselves  before  the  iaspenal  eyes, 
And  at  the  nsoal  signal  ti^fla  dwir  way 

tired  immediately,  and  ihe  boly  man  retatasi  vtrta"* 

Into  hii  cell."    See  Butler's  lire*  qf  Ikf  Mimtt.—l.*- 

(2)  The  bardt  of  Qneen  Caroline,  in  the  Hmts  aewlHI^ 
were  continually,  daring  the  period  of  her  trial,  lil^t* 
cbanset  on  the  "driven  snow"  uf  her  purity.— L.E. 
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Back  to  their  chambera,  tlioM  loof  galleriet 

In  lh<-  scmglio,  where  the  bdiet  lay 

Tlieir  dclicale  limbs;  a  thousand  boisoms  therft 
Bealiof  for  love,  at  the  caged  bird's  for  air. 

XXVII. 

1  love  the  sex,  and  aoiiKtinies  would  rererse 
Hw  tyrant's  (I)  wish,  *tl)at  mankiud  only  bad 

One  neck,  which  he  with  ont-  fell  stroke  might  pierce:" 
My  wish  is  quite  as  wide,  but  uol  h>  bad, 

And  much  more  tender  on  the  whole  than  ficm; 
It  being  (not  now,  but  ooiy  while  a  lad) 

Tlial  womankind  had  bat  one  rosy  mouth, 

To  Um  Ikn  all  at  M  from  Morth  to  ML 


xivm. 

Oh,  enviable  Brian  tii; !  with  thy  hands 

And  beads,  if  thou  badst  all  things  maltipU«d 
in  sDch  proportMMi!— Bat  lay  Haaa  wilhilMida 

The  giaut  thought  of  being  a  Titan**  btUt, 
Or  travelling  iu  i'atagouiau  lauds ; 
So  let  us  back  to  Lilliput,  and  gotda 

Our  hero  through  ihc  lal;>rii)lli  of  love 
III  which  we  idt  him  sexcral  liues  above. 

XXIX. 

He  went  forth  with  the  lovely  Odalisques,  (3) 
At  the  given  signal  jojn'd  to  their  array} 

And  thongh  be  certainly  ran  many  risks, 
Yd  he  conld  not  at  tioMS  keep,  by  the  way 

(xVltboagh  the  consequences  of  such  frisks 
Are  worse  than  the  worst  damages  men  pay  * 

In  aMMal  Eai^had,  whcra  the  thiag  'a  a  lax}, 

Fraai  a^iaf  all  their  chanas  fifoa  braaala  to  baAa. 

XXX. 

Still  he  forgot  not  his  disguise: — along 

The  galleries  from  rouni  to  room  they  walk'd, 

V  virgin-like  and  edifying  throng. 
By  eunachs  flank'd ;  while  at  their  bead  there  atalk'd 

A  daaw  who  kept  up  discipline  among 

The  female  ranks,  so  that  none  stirr'd  or  talk'4 

Without  her  ■aaclioo  on  their  she  peradci ; 

Her  title  leaa  « the  Mother  or  lha  kiiiifa.* 

XXXL 

Whether  she  was  a   aMther.'  I  kaoir  aot. 

Or  whether  they  were  "  maids"  who  calKd  her 
liut  this  is  her  seraglio  title,  got  [mother; 

I  know  not  bow,  but  good  as  any  other; 
So  Cuntemir  (3"!  can  (el!  you,  or  De  Tott:  (4) 

Her  office  was,  to  ket:p  alonf  or  smother 
All  bad  prapeaailiea  ia  bfte<  u  i.uiMlred 
Yoaaf  woawByaad  correct  Iheu  wheo  they  Uaader'd. 


XXXII. 

A  foodly  ainecnre,  oo  doubt!  but  made 
More  easy  by  the  abaenoe  of  all  owa— 

Except  his  niajcsly, — who,  witli  her  aid, 

And  guards,  aud  bolts,  aud  walls,  and  now  aud  than 

(I)  OllKala — cee  Suttonius.  "Being  in  a  race  at  tlie 
people,  for  fnTourioK  a  pnrty  in  the  Circenfian  giunea  in  np- 
))05ilinn  In  him,  lir  rrird  out,  '  I  mlth  tbe  Booiaa  PCO^  had 
iiut  iiuc  neck-'  "    I,.  K. 

Ci)  Tb«  ladies  of  tbe  Mniglio — I..  B. 

I'A)  Demetrios  Ontemir,  a  prince  of  Moldavia,  wbow 
ItMon/  9f  tV  Cmetk  tmi  Duam  Ms  OMosmm  Cayilrv 
was  Iraariated  Into  Batfish  by  Tyndal.  Hs  died  tn  1733. 
-L.B. 


A  alight  ezamplef  just  to  caai  a  ahade 
Along  the  net,  oontrheii  to  keep  thit  den 

or  beauties  cool  as  an  Italian  convent. 

Where  all  tbe  passious  ha\e,  nlu!  but  one  veal. 

xxxm. 

And  what  is  that  ?    Devotion,  doubtless — bow 
Could  you  ask  such  a  question  ? — hat  WO  will 

Continue.     As  1  said,  tliis  gixxlly  row 
Of  ladies  of  all  countries  at  the  will 

Of  one  giHHJ  man,  with  stately  march  aMldow, 
Like  water-lilies  floating  down  a  rill — 

Or  rather  lake— lor  riU*  do  »o<  ran  $lowi]ff — 

Paaed  on  iMMt  anidaa^o  aad  ndweholy. 


But  when  they  rcarh'd  their  own  apartments,  there, 

Like  birds,  or  boys,  or  bedlamites  broke  loose, 
Wavee  at  spring*  tide,  or  woacn  aay  whera 

When  freed  from  bonds  (which  aiO     aO  fMOt  Via 

After  all),  or  hke  Irish  at  a  fair. 

Their  guards  being  gone,  and  as  it  were  a  trace 

Establish'd  betvst^fn  tliem  and  bondage,  they 
Began  to  sing,  Jauce,  chatter,  smile,  and  play. 

xxxv. 

Tlieir  talk,  of  course,  ran  most  on  tbe  newocomer; 

Her  shape,  her  hair,  her  air,  her  every  thing: 
Some  thought  her  dress  did  not  so  much  become  her. 

Or  woadePd  at  her  ears  wfthoat  a  ring ; 

Some  said  her  years  were  ^;ettiiii;  ni^'li  tin  ir  summer, 

Others  contended  they  were  but  in  spring  } 
Soon  thooidlt  her  rather  TiTittTr?'*tt  la  hekht. 
While  athen  wMh*d  that  ahe  had  beaa  «e 


XXX^l. 

Bbt  no  one  doubted,  on  tbe  whole,  that  she 
Was  what  ber  dress  bespoke,  a  damsel  fair, 

And  fresh,  and  "  beautiful  exceedingly,"  (&} 

Who  with  the  brightest  Georgians(6)  nightcoavare: 

They  wondered  how  Gulbeyaz,  too,  could  bo 
Su  silly  as  to  buy  slaves  who  might  share 

(If  that  hia  Highness  wearied  of  his  bride) 

Bar  thwBoand  power,  aad  every  dung  baiide. 

XXXVH. 

Bat  what  waa  itfaagast  ia  lUa  viiib  <roar» 

Although  her  beauty  was  etintigh  ta  VOl, 
After  the  lirst  investigating  view, 

They  all  found  out  as  few,  or  fewer,  apaeka. 
In  the  fair  form  of  their  companion  new, 

Than  is  the  custom  of  the  gentle  sex, 
When  they  survey,  witli  Christian  eyes  or  Heathen, 
la  a  new  i!aoe  "  the  ugliest  creatare  breathiag." 

xxxvni. 

Aad  yet  tb«y  had  their  little  jealoosiea, 
Like  dl  the  rest;  but  upoa  tUa  oeeasion. 

Whether  there  are  such  things  as  sympathies 
Without  our  knowledge  or  our  approbation. 


4)  Jfsaie<rs  ^  Ms  StoU     Ms  TWJtteA  Emfin,  1786.— 


(^)  *l  taSSS,  't  wa«  friRblftil  tha«  tO  MO 
A  lady  so  richly  rJad  «i  sbc— 
BcaatiAUeiceedlncty."  do/frid^'f  C»r(«t<iAc/.— L.  E. 

(«)  "itis  ia  the  adjsccat  eUmatcs  of  Gcorcia,  HUagrcUa, 
ad  drcasila,  thai  nature  has  plassd,  at  least  to  our  ajrss, 
ef  beeaty,  la  tiw  shape  of  the  Kmbs,  the  calaur  of 
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Although  they  could  not  see  throagh  hia  disguise, 

All  fflU  •  wan  kind  of  concatenatioo, 
rikt»  magnetism,  or  devilism,  or  what 
Yuu  pimse — we  will  not  qusirel  aboat  Uiat : 

XXXIX. 

Bat  eerteh  Hit  Ocf  an  l»t  fbr  llieir  new 

Companion  something;  newer  still,  as  'twere 
A  teotinental  frieodsbip  through  and  through, 

Extremely  pare,  which  made  them  dl  concnr 
In  wishing  her  their  sistrr,  snvc  a  few 

>Vho  wuh'd  they  had  a  brother  just  like  her, 
WhoM,  if  Ihey  were  at  bone  in  sweet  Circassia, 
Thug  wmM  picfer  to  PndidwXO  ^ 

XL. 

Of  those  who  had  most  genius  for  this  sort 
Of  sentimental  friendship,  there  were  threes 

Lolab,  Katinka,  (2)  and  Dudu ;  in  abort, 
(To  save  description)  fair  as  fair  can  be 

Were  they,  according  to  the  best  report, 
Though  dilTering  in  stature  and  degree, 

And  dime  and  time,  and  country  ai|d  complexion; 

They  nil  alike  admired  their  new  coonectioo. 

XLt 

Lolah  was  dusk  as  India  and  as  warm  ; 

Katinka  was  a  Georgian,  (3}  white  and  red. 
With  great  blue  ejes,  a  lo^t-ly  hand  and  arm, 

And  feet  so  small  they  scarce  seem'd  made  to  tread, 
Bat  rather  skim  the  earth;  while  Dudu's  form 

Look'd  more  adapted  to  be  pot  to  bed, 
Being  somewhat  large,  and  languishing,  and  laij| 
Yet  of  a  bcnu^  that  would  drite  you  crazy. 

XLir. 

A  kind  of  sleepy  Venus  »eem'd  Dudu, 
Yet  very  fit  to  "  murder  sleep'  in  those 

Who  gaxed  upon  her  cheek's  transrcndent  hue, 
Her  Attic  forehead,  and  her  Phidiau  uoae: 

Few  angles  were  there  in  her  form,  'tin  troe^ 
Thinner  she  might  have  been,  and  yet  scaroo 

Yet,  afler  all,  'twould  puzzle  to  lay  where 

It  wmU  not  tjptH  MM  aepanto  diam  to 


xun. 

She  was  not  violently  lively,  but 

Stole  on  your  spirit  like  a  May-day  breaking; 
Her  ejfca  were  not  too  sparkHng ,  yet,  halMiat, 

They  put  lieholders  in  a  tender  taking ; 
She  look'd  (this  simile's  quite  new)  just  cut 

From  marble,  like  Pygmalion's  statue  wnking, 
The  mortal  and  the  marble  still  at  atrib. 
And  timidly  expanding  into  life. 

XLIV. 

Lolah  demanded  the  new  damsel's  name— 
"  Juanna." — Well,  a  pretty  name  enough. 

Katinka  ask'd  her  also  whenoe  she  came — 

*From  Spain.* — ^Batuhira  m  Spain?*— *DmiH 
aak  aadi  slal^ 

ttte  (kin,  tlir  nytnmrtry  of  thr  featnref,  and  thr  nprestioB 
of  tbe  rooDtenancF :  the  mm  are  furmed  for  action,  tlir-  wo- 
men for  love."    f.ibbon. — L.  E. 

(I)  PadUha  i«  Itie  Turkitli  title  of  the  Grand  Siguior.— 
UB. 

('.'.)  Katinka  was  the  name  of  the  xomgest  of  the  three 
girl*,  at  wbos«  houss  LM  lyrai  tesMs*  whia  at  ~  ' 
ia  1810. -L.X. 


Nor  show  your  Georgian  ignorance — for  shame!* 

Said  Lolah,  with  an  accent  rather  rongk. 
To  poor  Katinka :  "  Spain 's  an  island  near 
Morocco,  betwixt  Egypt  and  Tangier." 

XLY. 

Dodft  uSi  noflilnf ,  but  eat  down  heride 

Joanna,  playing  with  her  veil  or  hair; 
And  looking  at  her  steadfastly,  she  sigb'd. 
As  if  die  pitied  her  lor  hdnf  there, 

A  pretty  stranger  witliout  fritiul  or  pulilf. 

And  all  abash'd,  too,  at  the  general  »tare 
Which  welcomes  hapless  strangers  in  all 
With  kind  lanaika  npon  their  nicB  and 


XLVI.  j 

But  here  the  Mother  of  the  Maids  drew  near, 
With,    Ladies,  it  is  time  to  go  to  rest. 

I'm  pu/7.1cd  what  to  do  with  you,  my  dear,* 
She  added  to  Juanna,  their  new  gnest: 

•Tenr  ooinmg  has  heen  ouetpected  here. 

And  every  couch  is  ocrupied;  you  had  best 
Partake  of  mine;  but  by  tiMnorrow  early 
Wa  iviD  kavaaD  lUnp  teltkd  ftr  yo«  ftMlf.* 

XLTD. 

Here  Lolah  interpoaed — "Mamma,  you  knoir 
You  don't  sleep  soundly,  and  1  cannot  bear 

That  any  body  should  disturb  yon  so; 

111  take  Joanna ;  we  're  a  slenderer  pair 

Than  jo«  would  make  the  half  of; — dun't  say  no; 
And  I  of  your  young  charge  will  lake  due  care.*  , 

But  hert'  Katinka  interfered,  and  said,  I 

"She  also  bad  compassion  and  a  bed.*  « 

XLYIII. 

Besides,  I  hate  to  sleep  alone,"  quoth  she.  ' 

The  matron  frowm'd:  "Why  ao!»— "For  fear  cl ' 
Replied  Katinka;  "I  am  sure  I  <:ee  [glMMt^" 

A  phantom  upon  each  of  the  four  posts; 
Andtlieiilhavctiieworstdieamsthatcanbe,    piosta.*  • 

Of  Guebrcs,  Giaonrs,  and  Ginns,  and  Goules  in 
The  dame  replied,  "Between  year  dreams  and  yov, 
I  ftar  Jaanaa'a  dnaw  would  be  hot  few. 


XLDL 

"  You,  Lolab,  mnst  continue  still  to  lie 
Alone,  for  reasons  which  don't  nutter;  yon 

The  same,  Ibitinka,  until  by  and  by; 
And  1  shall  place  Juann  i  with  Dndlly 

Who's  quiet,  inoffensive,  silent,  sby, 
And  wai  not  leea  and  chatter  Ae  ni^t 

What  say  you,*child? — Dudii  <^d  nothing. 

Her  talents  were  of  the  more  silent  class ; 


But  she  rose  np,  and  kiss'd  the  matron's 
Between  the  eyes,  and  Lolah  on  both 

Katinka  too;  and  with  a  gentle  bow 
(Curtsiea  an  neither  need  by  Turitt  anr 


(3)  "The  'pood  points"  of  a  OorKian  fiirl  are  «  roaj  ••r 
earnalinn  tint  on  li<-r  rtirek,  which  tbry  call  numuri.  *  tb# 
salt  of  heaaty;'  dark.  hi<ir,  lar^e  blark  .mtelopr  ejes  *»d 
nrrhed  eye-brows,  a  small  nine  and  ruoulh,  white  teeth,  loac 
necli.  delicate  limb*  Hnd  small  joints  I  hr)  nre  cxtretneli 
beanilful,  AiU  of  animstioa,  grace,  and  eiegaBcc.**  Moritr.  , 
-LB.  I 
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She  took  Juanna  by  the  hand  to  show 

Tfa«ir  place  of  rest,  aod  left  to  both  their  piques 
The  otllen,  pmrttag  •!  Ike  OMitrM's  preTcrcnce 
OfDoddk,  tWtliqr  Md  their  toogMS  froa  dafaaaci. 

It  was  a  spacioii«  rhamhcr  '0(1a  t<! 

The  Turkish  title;,  and  ranged  round  the  wall 
Were  eoadwi,  toileU — and  macii  more  thaa  Ihie 

1  might  dcscril)*',  as  I  lia\.-  seen  it  all. 
But  it  suOiccs— littlf  was  aiuiss; 

nr  was  on  the  wliole  a  nohty>runiiah*d  hall. 
With  all  things  ladies  want,  save  one  or  twO, 
And  even  thosui  were  nearer  than  they  knew. 

Ln. 

Dudti,  as  has  been  said,  was  a  sweet  creatare, 
Not  very  dashing,  but  extremdy  winning, 

With  the  most  regulated  chams  ef  fiMtuie, 
"Which  painters  eannot  catch  like  faees  shmiog 

Af^ainst  proportion — the  wild  strokes  of  nature 
Which  they  bit  off  at  once  id  the  beginning, 

Full  of  esprcMion,  right  or  wroeg,  thai  strike^ 

And,  ideaHBi  or  aeplearieg,  alill  ate  like. 

un. 

But  she  was  a  soft  landscape  of  mild  earth, 
Where  all  was  harmony,  aod  calm,  and  qnist, 

Laxeriant,  budding;  dMerfU  withoat  adrth, 
Whirh,  if  not  happiness,  is  much  more  nigh  it 

Than  are  your  mighty  passions  and  m>  forth, 
Which,  Boaw  caU  «>tbe  sablime:"  I  wish  lkv*d  hy 

T 've  seen  your  stormy  seas  and  sfornriy  women,  [it: 
Aod  pity  lovers  rather  more  than  seamen. 

LIV. 

But  she  was  pensive  more  than  melancholy, 
Aad  aerioas  more  than  pensive,  aad  serane, 

It  may  be,  more  (liati  eitli*  r — not  ntiboly 

Her  thoughts,  at  It-ast  till  now,  uppcar  to  have  been. 

The  strangest  thing  was,  beauteouii,  she  was  wholly 
Unconscious,  albeit  turn'd  of  quick  seventeea^ 

That  she  was  iair,  or  dark,  or  short,  or  tall; 

She  aetar  thoaght  about  haraalf  at  alL 

LV. 

And  therefore  was  she  kind  and  gentle  as 
The  Xce  of  Gold  (whm  {?oId  was  yet  unknown^ 

By  which  its  nomenclature  came  to  pass; 
Thas  most  n|ipropriately  has  been  aheWB 

*Lncas  ii  non  lucendo,"  not  what  uku. 
Bat  what  was  nol;  a  sort  of  style  that's  grown 

Extremely  common  in  this  age,  whose  metal 

The  devil  nay  daconpoa^  bat  Mver  aottle: 

1  think  it  may  be  of  "Corinthian  Brass," (1) 
Which  was  a  mixture  of  all  metals,  but 

The  brazen  uppermost).    Kind  reader!  pass 
This  loQg  pareutbeais :  I  conid  not  shut 

It  sooaer  for  the  seal  of  me,  and  class 

My  faults  even  with  your  own!  which  meaaathy Ptlt 

A  kind  construction  upon  then  aod  aie: 

Bet  that  you  won't — then  don't — 1  am  not  less  free. 

(I)  "This  brass,  so  flunons  la  satlqsHy,  Is  a  adttare  of 
foU,  sDrar,  aad  oener,  aad  Is  ssppsssi  Is  ka«s  tasa 


LVII. 

T  is  tioM  we  should  return  to  plain  narration, 
Aad  thus  my  narrative  proceeds: — Dnd6, 

With  every  kindness  short  of  ostentation, 
Show'd  Juan,  or  Juanna,  through  and  thnwgh 

Tids  labyrinth  of  finnalea,  and  eadi  station 

Described — what 's  strange— in  words  eitremel 

1  have  but  one  simile,  aod  that 's  a  blander,  [few 

For  wordlaaa  wobmui,  which  is  tUemi  thandar. 

LVni. 

And  next  she  gave  her  (I  say  Aer,  hecaaae 

The  gender  still  was  epicene,  at  least 
In  outward  show,  which  is  a  saving  clause) 

An  outline  of  the  customs  of  the  Eaal, 
With  all  tlieir  chaste  integrity  of  laws, 

By  which  the  more  a  hurani  is  increased. 
The  strielcr  deabflaaa  grow  the  vealal  dttUaa 
Of  any  anperaaaMraiy  beanties. 

T.IX. 

Aod  then  she  gave  Juanna  a  chaste  kiss: 
Dodh  was  (bad  of  kisMng— whidi  I*m  anre 

That  nobody  can  ever  take  amiss, 

Because 't  is  pleasant,  so  that  it  be  pure, 

And  between  fcnalea  neana  no  asore  than  Ihia— 
That  they  have  nothing  better  near,  or  newer. 

''Kiss"  rhymes  to  ''bliss"  in  fact  as  well  as  verse- 

I  wkh  it  never  led  to  aoniething  werae; 

LX. 

In  paileet  innocence  she  then  unmade 

Her  toilet,  whidi  cost  little,  for  she  was 
A  child  of  Tfatnre,  cardessly  array'd  t 

If  fond  of  a  diitm  i-  '       at  h<  r  glass, 
T  was  like  the  fawn,  which,  in  the  lake  display'd 

Beholds  her  own  shy  shadowy  image  pass. 
When  first  she  starts,  and  then  rcttirns  tepaapi 
Adnirisg  this  new  native  of  the  deep. 

LXI. 

And,  one  by  one,  her  articles  of  dress 

Were  laid  aside;  but  not  before  she  oflei'd 

Her  aid  to  iair  Jaaaoa,  whose  ezceas 

Of  modesty  declined  the  assistance  praflh'd : 

Which  pass'd  well  off— as  she  couM  do  no  less; 
Though  by  this  politease  she  rather  sufler'd, 

Pridtiag  her  fingara  with  fhoae  caraed  piaa, 

Which  sardy  were  invented  for  our  aiiM, — 

Lm 

Making  a  woman  like  a  porcupine. 

Not  to  be  rashly  touch'd.  But  still  more  dread, 
Oh  ye!  whoae  late  It  is,  as  once  *t  was  minei, 

In  early  youth,  (o  turn  a  lady's  maid} — 
I  did  my  very  boyish  best  to  shine 

In  tricking  her  out  for  a  mas({uerade: 
The  pins  were  placed  suHiciently,  but  uot 
Stuck  all  exactly  in  the  proper  spot. 

LXIII. 

But  these  are  foolish  things  to  all  the  wise, 
And  I  love  Wisdom  more  than  ahe  loves  BO; 

My  tendency  is  to  philoMiphise 

On  most  things,  from  a  tyrant  to  a  tree; 

pradnesd  hf  the  Auton  of  tkcse  metals,  la  wbleb  Coria 
atewadsa,  whea  ft  was  saOfcaa."  ApIR.  Aeaafsr.— L.B. 
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Bat  still  the  spotudess  Ti'rgin  KmowMge  fliei. 

What  are  we?  and  wheticecame  we?  what  shall  be 
Our  uUimale  cxutcooe!  wliat'a  our  preaeot? 
Are  iiucstiow  mwuHmi,  and  yet  a 


Lxnr. 

There  was  deq>  lilanee  in  the  cbamber:  dim 

And  distant  frnm  earli  otiicr  ImrtiM  (he  liglllay 
And  nlumbtT  hovcr'd  o\  r  c.k  li  lovt  ly  limb 

Of  the  fair  occupants  :  if  ihrrc  J>c  sprites,  [trim, 
They  should  ha>e  walk'd  there  in  their  sprightliest 

Hy  way  of  change  from  their  sepulchral  sites^ 
And  shown  thenwivcs  as  gbotta  of  better  taate 
Than  ''fi*'ffg  amae  old  ruin  or  wild  waste. 


LXV. 

Man;  and  beautiful  lay  those  around. 

Like  flower*  of  diAmt  bne,  and  diaM^  and  niot, 
In  some  exotic  garden  smnt  fitii  found. 

With  cost,  and  care,  and  warmth  induced  to  tboot. 
One  with  1^  anbara  treiaea  lightly  bonnd. 

And  fair  brows  gently  drooping,  as  the  fruit 
Nods  from  the  tree,  was  slumbering  with  soft  breath, 
jkad  Up*  apart,  which  ahow^d  the  pearia  heacalh. 

LXYT. 

One  with  her  flush'd  cheek  laid  on  her  white  am. 
And  mven  ringlets  gather'd  in  darJi  crowd 

AboTe  her  brow,  lay  dreaming  soft  and  wana; 

And  smiling  through  her  dream,  as  through  a  (  loud 

The  moon  breaks,  half  unveil'd  each  further  charm, 
As,  slightly  stirring  in  her  iDOwy  ihniad, 

Her  hraiities  sci/.cd  (he  unconscious  ImMUT  af  B^jjhft 

Ail  bashfully  to  struggle  into  light. 

LXVIl. 

This  is  no  bull,  although  il  sounds  80 ;  for 

T  was  night,  but  there  were  Iamps,a8 
A  third's  all  pallid  as|>ect  ofler'd  more 

The  traits  of  sleeping  sorrow,  and  Ixtray'd 
Through  the  heaved  breast  the  dream  of  some  far  shore 

Beloved  and  deplored ;  while  slowly  stnty'd 
I^Ai  nigbtnlew,  on  a  cypress  glittering,  tinges 


Lxvnt 

A  fbarlh  as  marble,  sfatu<--!ikc  and  .'^tjli, 

Lay  in  a  brralbless,  hush'd,  and  stony  sleep; 
White,  coM,  aad  para,  as  h»hs  a  firmmi  riU, 

Or  the  snow  minaret  on  an  Alpine  steep, 
Or  Lot's  wife  done  in  salt,^ — or  what  you  willj- 

My  similes  are  gather'd  in  a  heap, 
Sn  |iM  Iv  ;tii<l  ('li>Mi>.>'  —  |>!'r!i.i[>u  von  'II  be  QOOtCBt 
\N  ilh  a  carved  lady  on  a  moiiuuieul. 

LXIX. 

And  to!  a  fifth  appears ; — and  what  is  she? 

A  lady  of  "a  certain  age,"  whidi  means 
Certainly  aged — what  her  years  might  be 
I  know  not,  never  eoonting  past  their  toeaa; 

B«l  there  she  sirpt,  nn(  (|iiil>-  mi  fair  tosse. 

As  ere  that  awful  period  mterveoes 
Which  kys  both  aen  aad  woaMa  en  Iheabdr, 
To  nwditata  apon  their  aiaa  and  adT. 


LXX. 

But  all  this  time  how  slept,  or  dreaniM,  Diidi'i? 
With  strict  inquiry  1  could  ne'er  discover, 


And  seora  to  add  a  syDaUe 

But  ere  the  middle  watch  was  hardly  over. 
Just  when  the  fading  lamps  waned  dioa  and  bine, 
And  phantoms  bmrer'd,  or  might  seeai  to  hover, 

To  those  who  like  their  cnmp.uiy.  alvnit 
The  apartment,  on  a  suddtn  i>be  scream'd  out: 

LXXI. 

And  that  ao  loodly,  that  opstaried  all 

The  Oda,  in  a  general  commotion : 
Matron  and  maids,  and  those  whom  yoa  may  call 
Neither,  caaw  crowding  Ifte  the  wavea  «f  eeeai. 

One  on  the  other,  throughout  the  whole  hall. 

All  trembling,  wondering,  without  the  leaat  notion 
More  than  I  have  myself  of  what  could  wIm 
The  calos  Dadik  ao  tnrbulently  wakcw 

Lxxn. 

But  wide  awake  she  was,  and  roond  her  bad, 
WHh  floating  draperies  and  with  flyiag  bair, 

Witl)  eager  eyes,  and  light  but  hurried  tread. 

And  bosoms,  arms,  and  ankles  glancing  bare, 
And  bright  aa  any  meteor  ever  brsd 

Ry  the  North  Pole,— -they  sou;;ht  her  cansr  of  care. 
For  she  seem'd  agitated,  llush'd,  and  frigbteo'd. 
Her  eye  dilated  aad  her  coloar  heighlaaU 

LXX  in. 

But  what  is  strange — and  a  stron?  proof  iMWr 
A  blessing  is  sound  sleep — Juanna  lay 

As  fast  aa  e?er  bnabaad  hy  Ua  SMla 
In  hol>  matrimony  snores  away. 

Kot  all  the  daoHNir  broke  her  bappy  atate 
Of  dandber,  era  they  shack  har,   aa  thajr  WKf 

At  least, — -and  then  slie,  too,  unclosed  ber  eyea. 

And  yawu'd  a  good  deal  with  discreet  surprise. 

LXXIV. 

Aad  BOW  eommeaead  a  strict  farrest^atka, 

Whkfa,  as  all  spoke  at  once,  and  more  than  4M 
Goigeetaring,  wondering,  asking  a  oarratioo. 
Alike  might  ponle  either  wit  ar  dance 

To  answer  in  a  very  clear  oration. 

Dudii  bad  never  pas^'d  tor  wanting  sense. 
But,  being  "  no  oiatnr  as  Brutus  is," 
Cmild  aot  at  fiiat  esponnd  what  waa  aauaai 

LXXV. 

At  length  she  said,  that  in  a  slnmber  sonnd 
She  drcam*d  a  drsaai,  of  walkiag  la  a  wood— 

A  ^  woik!  obscure,"  like  tliat  where 

Himself  m  at  the  age  vvlien  all  grow  gOod; 

Life's  half-way  house,  where  dames  with  virtue 
Run  much  less  risk  of  lovers  Itiming  rude; 

And  titat  this  wood  was  lull  of  pleasant  fruits. 

And  traoi  affoodly  growth  aad 
LXX  VI. 

And  in  the  midst  a  golden  apple  grew,— 
A  most  pro<ligious  pippin — but  it  hoflf 
Badmr  loo  h^  and  dutaal;  that  she  threw 

Her  (;''i"<"e>  "D  it,  and  then,  lotij^ing,  flung 
Stones  and  wliatcver  she  could  puk  up,  to 

Bring  down  the  fruit,  which  still  perversely 
To  its  own  iMHigh,  and  dan^Nd  yet  in  sighig 
But  always  at  a  most  pro\okin^  height; — ■ 

(i)  *<Nel  meuo  del  eammin  di  nottra  vita. 

W  ttttofalpar  aaasBtrassssra,"  rtr. 
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Lxxm 

Thai  oo  a  soddeD,  when  ihe  IcMt  bad  ko|M^ 
It  All  down  of  Hs  own  aoeord  Mbra 

Her  ffct ;  tli.it  lier  first  movprnent        to  itotp 
And  pick  it  ap,  and  bite  it  to  tbe  core; 

That  jaat  u  her  ywing  lip  began  to  ofM 
Upon  the  golden  fruit  (he  vigion  bore, 

A  bee  flew  out  and  stung  ber  to  the  heart. 

And  ao— «he  ««dw  with  a  giMt  Mwwi  aal  ftart. 

I  LXZYin. 

All  this  sbe  told  with  aoaa  ooafosion  and 

Dismay,  the  usual  consequence  of  dreams 
Of  tbe  unpleasant  kind,  with  none  at  hand 

To  expoaad  thair  vain  and  visionary  gleams. 
I 've  known  some  odd  ones  which  seem'd  rea^f  plaan'd 

Propheticallj,  or  that  which  one  deems 
A  strange  coincidence,"  to  use  a  phrase 
By  which  fash  things  are  settled  wtm-m'd^t.^i) 

LXXTX. 

The  damsels,  who  had  thoughts  of  some  gnal  hantt, 
Began,  as  is  the  consequence  of  fear, 

To  scold  a  little  at  the  false  alarm 
That  broke  for  nothing  oa  their  aleefMBg  ear. 

The  oiatron,  too,  ma  wrvQt  to  leave  her  warn 
Bed  for  llie  dream  she  bad  been  obliged  to  hear, 

And  chafed  at  poor  Dodu,  who  only  sagh'd. 

Aad  eiid,  thai  iht  WM  aMiy  ah*  had  criadL 

LZXX. 

"  I 've  beard  of  stories  of  a  cock  and  hallf 

But  visions  of  an  apple  and  a  btv, 
To  take  us  from  our  natural  rest,  and  pull 

The  whole  Oda  from  their  beds  at  half-past  three. 
Would  make  us  think  (he  moon  is  at  it«i  full. 

You  surely  are  unwell,  child !  we  must  see, 
To-morrow,  what  his  Mighnesa'a  phfaicMB 
Will  aay  to  this  hyateric  of  a  visaoa. 

LXXXI. 

<*  And  poor  Joanna,  too,  tbe  chihTa  firet  night 
WilUa  these  walk,  tobe  brake  in  upon 

With  such  a  darnnur— I  had  thought  it  ri^'lit 
That  the  young  stranger  should  not  lie  alone. 

And,  as  the  quietest  of  all,  sbe  might 

With  you,  Dudi'i,  a  goixl  night's  rest  hate  IcaaWB} 

But  now  1  must  transfer  ber  to  tbe  charge 

Of  Lefadi— thMigh  her  ceaeh  it  BOt  an  huf*.' 

Lxxxn. 

Lolab's  eyes  sparkled  at  the  proposition ;  , 

But  poor  Dodu,  with  large  drape  u  hior  own, 
Resulting  fron  the  scolding  or  (he  Tfsfon, 

Implored  that  prtocut  pardon  niij;ht  be  shown 
I  For  this  first  iault,  and  that  oo  no  condition 
(She  added  hi  a  eoft  and  inteoas  tone) 

Juanna  should  be  taken  from  her,  and 

Uer  future  dreams  should  all  Im-  kept  in  hand. 

'  LXXXIII. 
She  promised  never  more  t«i  have  a  dream, 

At  least  to  dream  so  loudly  as  just  n0W{ 
She  wooder'd  at  herself  how  sbe  could  scream— 
Twat  foolish,  nerroos,  as  sbe  most  allow, 

(I)  One  of  Uie  advocates  employed  for  Quesa  Caroline  in 
thaltaesBef  Lotds  fpela  af  soaM  of  Ike  laiwljaiiMnupamatin 


A  fond  hallucination,  and  a  theme 

For  laughter— but  she  felt  her  spirits  km, 
And  b^d  they  woald  eteBeeher;  she'd  get  om 
Thia  wvakaea*  ia  a  finr  heart,  aad  neoMr! 

Lxxxnr. 

And  here  Juanna  kindly  interfused, 

And  said  sbe  felt  herself  exiremcly  wall 
Where  she  then  was,  as  her  sound  deep  dMebeed 

When  all  around  rang  like  a  tocsin  bill: 
She  did  not  find  herself  tbe  least  disposed 
To  quit  her  geatb  partner^  and  to  dwell 

Apart  from  one  who  had  no  >iin  to  show 
Save  that  of  dreaming  once  uial-a-propoai" 

LXXXV. 

As  thus  Juanna  spoke,  Dudii  turn'd  ronnd 
And  bid  ber  faee  within  Jnanu^a  bnwt  a 

Her  neck  alone  was  seen,  but  that  was  fiinad 
The  colour  of  a  budding  rose's  crest. 

I  can't  tell  why  she  blosh'd,  nor  can  expoaad 
The  mystery  of  this  rupture  of  their  rest ; 

All  that  1  know  is,  that  tbe  tacu  1  state 

Are  trae  aa  tralh  hM  aw  bcea  oflato. 

JUOXVL 

And  so  good  night  to  them, — or,  if  yea  wiU, 
Good  awrrow — Tor  the  cock  had  crmra,  aad  light 

Began  to  dothe  each  Asiatic  bill, 

And  the  mosque  crescent  struggled  into 

Of  the  long  caravan,  which  in  the  chill 
Of  dewy  dawn  woaad  elowly  round  each  hdght 

That  stretches  to  the  stony  belt,  whicli  Rirds 

Aaia,  when  Kaff  looks  down  upon  the  Koide. 

Lxzzm 

With  the  first  ray,  or  rather  grey  of  morn, 
OeJbeyaz  rose  from  restlessness ;  and  pale 

As  Passion  rises,  with  its  boaom  worn, 
Array'd  herself  with  mantle,  gem,  aiwl  veQ. 

The  nightingale  that  sings  with  the  deep  thorn, 
Which  fable  places  in  her  breast  of  wail. 

Is  lighter  &r  of  heart  and  voice  than  thoae 

WheM  hcMlhng  paairioBa  fom  their  pi«^  won. 

LXXXVUI. 

Aad  ftat*a  the  moral  of  this  composition, 
If  people  would  but  see  its  real  dri(l;.i^ 

But  tkmt  they  wiU  not  do  without  sne^eioa, 
Beeanse  aH  gentle  readers  bane  the  gift 

Of  closing  'gainst  the  light  their  orbs  of  vilMia; 
While  gentle  writers  also  knre  to  lift 

llMor  wdeee  *iB&Mt  eMh  other,  which  b  aatafd, 

Tho  aanhcEi  aia  too  gnat  fbr  thaa  to  flattar  alL 

LXXXDL 

Rose  (he  sultana  from  a  bed  of  splendour, 
Softer  than  the  soft  Sybarite's,  who  cried 

Ahmd  beeanse  his  feelings  were  too  tender 
To  lirnok  a  ruffled  rose-leaf  by  his  side,— 

So  beautiful  that  art  conld  httle  mend  her, 
Though  pale  with  ooodiete  between  loroand  pride 

So  agitated  was  she  with  her  error, 

Sbe  did  not  even  look  into  the  mirror. 

'-  11IT  Mitirrr  ttt\{f  ln!iirni>ani  altl  niiiart  eg  awenaHni 
to««Mlnsteaeesorstna«eeotoeUence!^L.B. 
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xc. 

Also  arose  about  tbe  seif-same  time, 
pierinpt  a  KtUe  later,  ber  great  lord. 

Master  of  thirty  kingdoms  so  sublim*', 

And  of  a  wife  by  M  hum  be  was  abhorr'd ; 

A  thing  of  much  l«M  import  io  that  clime — 
At  least  to  those  of  incomes  which  aflPurd 

The  iiiliag  up  their  whole  connubial  cargo— 

Thm  wkin  two  wivet  an  wndor  w  cotaifo* 

ZCL 

He  did  not  think  mock  m  the  nltar,  Mr  ^ 

lnde<*<l  on  any  oth«M- :  as  a  man 
He  liked  to  have  a  haudsome  paramour 

At  band,  as  one  mmy  like  to  have  a  fan, 
And  therefore  of  Circauians  bad  good  stON^ 

As  an  amusement  after  Ae  DiTan ; 
Tboagh  an  unusual  fit  of  love,  or  doty, 
Had  flMde  bia  lateij  baik  in  hia  bnde's  beaa^j. 

XCIL 

And  mm  1m  roM}  aad  afier  dm  aUotiou 
Eneted  bjr  tlie  eailiMt  oftbe  Eatt, 

And  prayers  and  other  pious  evolutions. 
He  drank  six  capa  of  coffise  at  the  least, 

And  then  wiOidrew  to  Iwar  about  the  RnniaiH^ 
■NVhose  victories  had  recently  increa';c<l 

la  Catherine's  rdgn,  whom  glory  still  adores 

As  gmlert  flf  dl  wfereigno  and  «. 

XCUI. 

Bat  oh,  tboo  grand  hgitiaMlo  Aknaderl 

Her  sod's  son,  let  not  tUi  hat  phrase  offend 
nine  ear,  if  it  should  reach — and  now  rhymea  wander 

Almost  as  far  as  Petersburgh,  and  lend 
A  drpadful  impulse  to  each  I<hi<I  mtninlcr 

Of  murmuring  Liberty's  wide  waves,  which  blend 
Tlieir  roar  even  with  the  Baltic's — !^o  yoo  bo 
Yoor  iktbot^a  aoo,  'i  ia  qoito  cnoogh  for  mb* 

XCIV. 

To  call  men  love-begotten,  or  proclaim 
Their  mothers  as  the  antipodes  of  Timoo, 

That  hater  of  mankind,  would  be  a  shame, 
A  libel,  or  whale'er  yoo  please  to  rhyme  on : 

Bat  people's  ancestors  are  history's  game; 
And  if  one  lady's  slip  could  leave  a  crUMOB 

All  generations,  1  should  ULe  to  know 

What  pedigree  the  best  would  have  Io  ehoirt 

XCV. 

Bad  Catherine  and  the  aoltan  oaderstood 

Their  ow7t  true  intOfOata,  wliii  h  kings  raidj  knoW, 
Until  'tis  taught  by  leOHNM  rather  rude, 
There  was  a  way  to  eod  their  strife^  allhoa^ 

Perhaps  precarioii'..  Iin<l  they  but  thouiiht  gOod* 

\Vithout  the  aid  of  prince  or  pleuipo  : 
She  to  dismiss  her  ^larda  and  he  his  hanun, 
And  for  their  other  matters,  meet  and  share 'eei. 

(t)  Motraye,  ia  describing  the  interior  of  the  Grand 
Sizar's  palace,  into  whicli  be  gained  adaicikm  «•  the  as- 
itftaat  ot  a  watcb-MMkar,  wko  was  employed  to  regnlate 
Ike  decks,  says  tkat  Ike  ennaek  wko  Ncdved  them  at  the 
sainaea  of  tbe  haraa  toUntlM  tkcm  into  a  haU,  wUcb 
appsated  ta  he  Oe  Mst  avmakle  ^artmsat  la  Ike  ediflce : 
-^Cstle  saDeestteermrtla  4e  iMreeMae  iae;  el  Je  lass* 
hrisdor«elasaffi«ri«inelsilnarBaa  eeapateqel  rigne 


XCVI. 

But  as  it  was,  his  Highness  bad  to  hold 
His  daily  eooncO  open  ways  and  wrans 

How  to  encounter  with  this  martial  scold. 
This  modem  Amazon  and  queen  of  qnenno; 

And  the  perplexity  could  not  be  told 

Of  all  the  pillars  of  the  state,  which  Ittmm 

Sometimes  a  little  heavy  on  the  backs 

or  tholo  who  eannol  Iqr  OB  •  new  tel. 

XCVIL 

Meantime  Gulbeyaz,  when  her  king  was  feM^ 
Ketired  into  her  boudoir,  a  sweet  place 

For  love  or  breakout;  private,  pleasuig,  lone. 
And  rich  with  aU  oantritoncee  which  gnen 

Those  gay  recesses: — many  a  precious  stoa« 
Sparkled  along  its  roof,  and  many  a  vase  ^ 

Of  porcelain  held  in  the  fetter'd  flowers, 

TboM  captive  aooiben  of  •  captive'a  honn. 

XC^llI. 

Mother-of-pearl,  and  porphyry,  and  marble,  ' 
Vied  with  each  other  on  this  costly  spot; 

And  singing-birds  without  were  hi-ard  to  warble; 
And  the  stain'd  glass  which  Ugbted  this  fair  groC 

Yaried  eadi  ray ; — bat  all  descriptions  garble 
The  true  eflect,(l)  and  so  we  had  better  aot 

fie  too  minale ;  an  outline  is  the  beal|— 

A  livdbr  NodeKo  kaeg  doee  tibo  tmL 

XCIX. 

And  here  she  snmmon'd  Baba,  and  required 
Don  J  uun  at  his  hands,  and  information 

Of  what  had  pass'd  since  all  the  slavea  Ktired, 
And  whether  he  had  eccopied  their  etation; 

If  matters  had  been  managed desired. 
And  his  disguise  with  doe  OOttsidenitioQ 

Kept  op;  and,  above  oil,  the  where  and  how 

He  had  paet'd  the  night,  waa  what  she  wiah'd  to  lam. 

C. 

Baba,  with  sone  embarrassment,  replied  i 
To  this  long  catechism  of  questions,  ask'd 

More  easily  than  answer'd, — that  he  had  tried 
Hia  best  to  obey  in  what  he  had  been  taak'd; 

Bat  there  seem*d  something  that  he  wis]i*d  to  hide, 
irXirA  hesitation  more  betray 'd  than  raask'd} 

He  scratch'd  his  ear,  the  infallible  resource 

To  wUdi  ombemss'd  people  have  peooanoL 

CI. 

Galbeyoa  was  no  modd  of  trae  patience,  . 

Nor  much  tlisposed  to  wait  in  word  or  df»>l ;  j 

She  liked  quick  answers  iu  all  conversatiuus* ;  I 

And  when  she  saw  him  stombling  like  O  oleed  j 

In  his  replies,  she  puuled  him  for  fresh  ones  ;  ' 

And  as  his  speech  grew  still  more  broken-kneed,  | 

Her  cheek  bq^an  to  flush,  her  eyes  to  sparkle,  , 

And  her  praod  brow's  blue  veina  to  swdl  aad  liarklr.  j 

sn-deMot,  est  de»  pla*  rirbei.  T'df  fon1ain«  artlflilsSa  M 
JaiUiMaate.  doot  le  bauln  est  d'on  prrcieat  marlirc  vrrtf  ' 
qui  m'a  pam  aerpentia  oa  jaip^,  •'eleroit  dtr«ctenrat  ma 
mlliea,  soas  le  d<ime.  Je  me  troaval  la  t^te  ai  plifiao  0*  | 
•opbu.  de  pri'cicux  plafond*,  de  neables  sapsrlm,  cm  aa 
mot,  d'uBc  »i  Rrande  conflisloa  4e  autMaaa  MSnkhipas, 
qa'il  stroit  difflcUe  d'ca  daaoor  ana  Mis  dalio."  r'apafas. 
ISBSi.».m-L.B. 
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OAWTO  TI. 


DON  JUA.N. 


Wben  Btthm  saw  tbew  tyiBptsiu,  whtdi  he  knew 

To  bode  him  no  great  Rood,  he  deprecated 
Ilt  r  anger,  and  besvecb'd  she'd  iiear  him  Uiroagh-- 

He  could  not  help  the  thiog  which  be  Nbtod: 
Then  ont  it  came  at  length,  th:)t  to  Diidi'i 

Juan  was  given  in  charge,  as  hath  been  slated; 
But  not  by  Baba's  fault,  he  said,  and  swon  OB 
The  holj  cand't  huap,  besides  tbe  Koihi. 

cm. 

Tbe  chkf  daiae  of  tbe  Oda,  npoa  whom 
Tbe  ditctpliDe  of  (be  whole  kmm  bore. 

As  soon  as  they  re-enler'd  their  own  room, 
For  Babe's  function  stopp'd  short  at  (be  dooff 

Had  se((]ed  all  ;  nor  cooM  be  (hen  prcaaw 
(The  aforesaid  Baba)  just  then  to  do  flMrSi 

NVithoot  exciting  such  suspicion  as 

Might  wuk»  Ihe  maUat  itOI  wwie  fhui  it  wu. 

cnr. 

He  hoped,  indeed  he  thunght,  he  coold  be  lan 
Juan  bad  not  betray'd  himself;  in  fact 

'TWAS  certain  that  his  conduct  had  been  pure. 
Because  a  foolish  or  imprudent  act 

Woold  not  alone  have  made  him  insecnre, 
Bat  ended  hi  bis  being  found  out  and  sacl'd, 

And  thrown  itito  the  aca. — Thus  Baba  spoke 

Of  all  save  Dudu's  dream,  which  was  no  joke. 

CV. 

This  he  discreetly  kept  in  tbe  back-gnmod. 
Aim!  talk*d  away— and  uigbl  have  talked  (91  now, 

For  any  further  answer  fhaf  lie  rdiiiid, 

So  deep  an  anguish  wrung  Gulbeyax'  brow; 

Her  cheek  tnrn'd  ashes,  ears  rung,  brain  wknTd  rawid. 
As  if  she  had  received  a  siiddfii  blmv. 

And  the  heart's  dew  of  pain  sprang  last  and  chilly 

O'er  her  fair  firwl,  UkA  Uoning't  m  «  %. 

CVL 

Although  .she  was  not  of  the  faiiiting  sort, 

Baba  thought  she  would  faint,  but  there  he  err'd — 

It  was  bat  a  convolsioa,  which,  (hough  short, 
Can  nerer  be  described ;  we  all  liave  heard. 

And  some  of  us  have  felt  thus  '^ali  aiMor/,"(l) 
When  thiags  beyond  (he  eomoioii  have oeatrr'd; — 

<^"iiilheya/,  proved  in  tliat  brief  agony 

What  she  could  ne'er  express — then  bow  should  I? 

CVII. 

She  stood  a  moment  as  a  Pythoness 

Stands  un  her  tripod,  agonised,  and  foO 

Of  inspiration  gathered  from  distress, 
yium  an  tbe  heart-strings  like  wild  horses  pull 

Tbe  heart  asunder ; — then,  as  more  or  less 
Their  speed  abated  or  (heir  strength  grew  dull, 

She  aoak  dofwa  en  her  seat  hf  alow  degrees, 

Aai  bow'd  her  thrabbiog  ktMl  oTer  tmhlaw  knee. 

CYHL 

Her  fice  declined  and  was  unseat;  hcr  hair 
Fell  in  long  treaaes  like  the  weepiif  willow, 

(1)  "Hew ftwwar  Kate?  ^^batl  tire«Un<.  all  amort?" 

Tttmimg  qf  fht  Skre»„—L.  K. 
(3)  "lOsgrfl(raaal,a(auBltr«iaifledsaadaMa,coafal 
iad    fMt}  sa  violasir  vas  Us  adai  Ion  aad  distractad 


689 


Sweeping  the  marble  nndemeath  her  tifaair. 
Or  rather  aafc  (for  it  was  all  piUew, 

A  low  soft  Ottoman^  and  lilark  iJe^pnir 

Stirr'd  up  and  down  her  bosom  like  a  billow, 
Which  rushes  to  sonw  shon  whoae  ihiq^  cheek 
I(a  iarther  coarM,  hot  auut  iweme  iU  wncik. 

CIX. 

Her  head  hung  down,  and  her  lone;  hair  iutUUDfiug 
Conceal'd  her  features  better  than  a  veil; 

And  one  hand  o*er  tbe  ottoman  lay  droopiog:, 
White,  waxen,  and  as  alabaster  pale : 

Wonid  that  I  were  a  painter!  to  be  grouping 
All  that  a  poet  drags  into  detail  1 

Oh  that  my  words  were  colours!  but  their  tints 

May  serve  perhaps  as  oatlines,  or  slight  huiu. 

ex. 

Baba,  who  knew  by  experience  when  to  talk 
And  when  to  hold  bis  tongue,  now  held  it  till 

This  passion  night  blow  o'er,  nor  dared  (o  balk 
Oolbeyaa*  tadtam  or  speaking  will. 

At  l<  iic;(h  she  rose  up,  and  began  to  walk 
Slowly  along  the  roooi,  but  silent  still, 

And  her  braw  dm^d,  hat  net  her  troubled  eye; 

The  wnd  was  down,  bnt  aUll  iha  ■«  lu  h%h. 

CXI. 

She  stopp'd,  and  raised  her  bead  (o  speak— hot  paoaad. 

And  (ben  BMned  cm  again  with  rapid  pace; 
Then  sTaeken'd  i(,  which  is  (he  narch  most  caused 

By  deep  emotion: — you  may  sometimes  tiacs 

A  feding  in  each  footstep,  as  disdoeed 
By  Saifaut  in  his  CatiUne,  who,  chaaed 

Ry  all  the  demons  of  all  passions,  sliow'd 

Their  work  even  by  the  way  in  which  he  (rode.  (2) 

cxn. 

Gnlbeyas  8(opp'd,  and  beckoo'd  Baba Slave! 
Bring  (he  (wo  ahvest*— she  said  hi  a  low  tone. 

But  one  which  Balia  did  imt  like  (n  liraxe; 

And  yet  be  sbudder'd,  and  seem'd  rather  prone 
To  prove  rehie(Ba(,  and  hegg'd  leave  (o  crave 

(Though  he  well  knew  the  meaning)  to  be  showil 
What  slaves  her  highness  wish'd  to  indicate. 
For  four  of  any  enw,  Hhe  the  bin. 

CXIll. 

*1V  Goorginn  nnd  her  paramonr,"  rq^liad 

The  imperial  bride — and  adde<i,  "Letlhebont 
Be  ready  by  the  secret  portal's  aide: 

You  know  the  rest."  The  words  stuck  in  bar  Ihiont, 
Despite  her  injured  love  and  fiery  pride; 

And  of  this  Baba  willinj^ly  took  note. 
And  begg'd,  by  every  hair  of  Mahomet's  beaid. 
She  woaU  revoke  tbe  order  be  had  lieaid. 

cxnr. 

"To  hear  is  to  obey,"  he  said;  «bnt  still. 

Sultana,  think  upon  the  consequence: 
It  is  not  that  I  shall  not  all  fulfil 

Your  erders,  ev^  in  (heir  sevcreat  atnaei 

by  a  eoBsekmaneis  ef  cailt.  Aceortfagly  Us  esoalanaace 
was  pnia,  Ui  «yw  chasttr.  Us  paes  one  wbOe  ««ick,  aa> 
other  alow^  UiseC.  to  aU  Us  Uofes  lliere  was  an  air  aT 
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Bat  such  precipiUtiOD  may  end  ill, 

Even  at  your  own  imperative  expensfl: 
I  do  not  nmn  destnictiun  and  expoturSi 
In  ca&v  ui  auy  premature  diflclMure; 

cxv. 

*  Bnt  jmr  own  Mings.   Even  iboold  all  Uie  rent 

Be  hiJdcn  by  the  rolling  waves,  which  hidb 
Already  many  a  uiice  love-bealeii  breast 

Deep  in  the  caverns  of  the  dcndly  tide— 
Ynu  Inve  (hii!  boyish,  new,  SCngKo  gnCil, 

And  if  (hi'<t  violent  remedy  tw  triM — > 
Excuse  my  freedom,  when  I  lusre  USWB  fO«, 
That  killing  him  is  not  the  way  to  euw  yon.* 

CWI. 

**>M>at  dost  thou  know  of  love  or  feeling? — Wretch! 

Ilegone!"  she  cried,  with  kindling  eyes — "and  do 
My  bidding!"  Riba  vnni^hM,  for  tr>  stretch 

His  own  remonstrance  further  he  will  knew 
Might  end  in  acting  as  his  own  ''Jack  Ketch;" 

And  though  be  wish'd  extremely  to  get  through 
This  awkwMtl  bnsiness  withont  hnm  to  others, 
HsstiU  pfctei'cl  Inn  Mm  Mok  to  naollMr'n. 

CXVO. 

Away  he  went  (ben  npon  his  commission, 

Growling  and  grumbling  in  good  Turkish  phrase 

Against  all  women  of  wbate'er  condtlUn, 
Especially  sultanas  and  their  ways; 

Their  obstinacy,  pride,  and  indecision. 

Their  never  knowing  their  own  mind  two  days, 

The  trouble  that  th»  fsve,  their  immorality, 

WUek  mnde  hfan  ^y  Ums  bU  own  nentnUty. 

oxvm. 

And  then  be  calfd  Ue  brethren  to  his  aid,. 

And  sent  one  un  a  snmmons  to  the  pair. 
That  they  must  instantly  be  well  array 'd. 

And  above  all  be  comb'd  even  to  a  hair. 
And  brought  before  the  empress,  who  bad  made 

Inqdries  after  Ibem  with  ktndesi  care: 
At  which  Dudii  look'd  strange,  and  Juan  eiDy; 
Bat  go  they  most  at  once,  and  will  1  nill  h 

CXIX. 

And  here  I  leave  iheni  at  their  preparation 
For  the  imperial  presence,  wherein  whether 

Gnlbeyas  show'd  them  both  commiseratuw. 
Or  got  rid  of  the  parties  altogether, 

Like  other  angn  imlies  of  her  nation, — 
Are  things  the  turning  of  a  hair  or  feather 

May  settle ;  bat  far  ba't  fram  ne  to  anticipate 

la  what  nay  fbnittine  capriea  auqr  diee^pate. 

CXX. 

I  leave  them  for  the  present  with  good  wishes, 
Tboagb  doabts  of  their  well  doing,  to  arrange 

Another  part  of  history ;  for  the  dishes 
Of  this  onr  banqnet  we  mast  sometime*  change; 

(I)  "Hie  Kventh  and  eiKhth  Canto*  rontiiin  n  M]  drtail 
fy&e  the  ctortn  in  Canto  second)  of  thr  i\f%e  and  miauU  r>f 
Ifinail,  with  much  nf  .tarcaurn  on  thnic  butrhrrs  in  larer 
botlnrsK,  your  mrrcenury  suldifr'.  \^  ilh  these  things  and 
the»e  fellowi  it  is  nrcr»»Hry,  in  the  prenrnt  r[aith  ufphilo- 
•ophy  and  tyranny,  to  throw  away  Ihc  srafihard.  I  know 
It  Is  BKainst  fearful  odds;  but  the  battle  must  be  fought; 
and  it  will  be  eventuaUy  for  tb«  good  of  atankind,  wkatever 
it  may  he  for  the  indhrNtael  wbo  Hrtsiimsstf*  «.  ItUtn, 
Aoc.  9,1833.— L.B. 


And  trusting  Juan  may  escape  the  fishes, 
Althoagh  bis  sitaation  now  seems  etrangia,. 

And  scfirce  secure,  as  such  digressions  arc  faiir, 
The  Muse  will  take  a  little  touch  at  wariare. 


CANTO  Tn.(l} 


L 

OLove!  O  Glory!  what  are  ye,  who  fly 

Aroond  us  ever,  rarely  to  alight? 
There's  not  a  meteor  in  the  polar  sky 

Of  such  transcendent  and  more  fleeting  ni);bt. 
Chill,  and  chain'd  to  cold  earth,  we  lift  on  high 

Onr  eyee  inseaich  ofdtberlovdy  Hgbt; 
A  thousand  and  a  thousand  colours  (hey 
Assume,  then  leave  us  on  our  freezing  way. 

IT. 

And  such  as  they  are,  such  ray  present  tale  is, 
A  noii-descript  and  ever-vaiying  ibfme, 

A  versified  Aurora  Hin  alis, 

Which  flashes  o'er  a  waste  and  icy  dime. 

When  we  know  what  all  are,  we  mast  Imwail  fU, 
Bat  ne'ertheless  I  hope  it  is  no  crime 

To  laugh  at  ali  things — for  1  wish  to  know 

Wkat,  after  mO,  an  mU  things— bnt  a  sAomf 

in. 


IV. 

By  SwiA,  by  Machiavel,  by  Rocbefoacaolt, 

By  F^on,  by  Lather,  and  by  Plato; 
By  Tillotson,  and  Wesley,  and  Rousseau, 

Wbo  knew  this  life  was  net  worth  a  potato. 
'Tis  not  tbeir  fanit,  nor  mine^  if  Ibis  be  no — 

For  my  part,  I  pretend  not  to  be  Cato, 
Nor  even  Diogenes.    We  live  and  die, 
But  iriueb  is  beet,  yon  knonr  no  aoie  than  L 

V. 

Socrates  said,  ear  only  knowledge  was(t) 

"To  know  that  nothing  could  be  known  ;*aplan«Bl 

Science  enough,  which  levels  to  an  aj>s  | 

Each  man  of  wisdom,  fotnre,  past,  or  pKsamL  . 

Newton  (that  proverb  of  the  mind),  alas!  I 

Declared,  with  all  bis  grand  discoveries  recent,  ■ 

That  he  himself  felt  only    like  a  youth  I 

Picking  np  shells  by  the  gieat  oeeaa— Thith."  (3)  ^ 

(2''  "S(rriwlc<)  thU  additional  paRi'  of  life's  loK-beoA. 
(*nc  dny  luiirc  is  <iTrrof  if,  and  of  mr ; — but  'which  is  t*»t,  • 
lifi'  nr  ili-alh.  tlif  gi>d4  ouly  know,"  as  Socratc*  said  to  Uia 
jadfci,  nn  the  brrakin);  up  of  the  tribunal.  Two  thoosAi>4  ■ 
years,  since  that  saf;'  *  declaration  of  ipiorance,  have  not  • 
enlightened  as  more  upon  this  important  puict."  B.  IMfuv  ' 
1821.  -L.K. 

(•))  A  short  time  before  his  death,  he  iittcri^  this  mrmo- 
rable  sentiment: — "I  do  not  know  what  I  may  appear  las 
the  world)  bat  to  myself  I  seem  to  have  bees  only  Ilk*  ■  a«9 
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They  accuse  me — me — the  present  writer  of 
IIm  present  poem— of — I  know  not  what— > 

A  tendency  to  nndernate  and  scoflT 

At  liimian  p^wer  and  virtue,  and  all  thnlj 

And  this  th^  say  ia  hmgaage  rather  roogb. 
Good  Oodl   I  wonder  what  tbey  would  be  at! 

I  .say  no  more  than  hath  been  s,iiil  in  Dante's 

Verse,  and  by  Solomon  and  by  Cervantes; 
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VI. 

EccksiMtet  tud,  *  (bat  «U  is  vanitj* — 
MMt  modeni  preubera  wtj  the  «um^  «r 

By  thfir  eiamplM  of  true  Christianitj: 

la  abort,  aU  know,  or  very  soon  may  kmaw  it; 
And  in  this  aecM  of  ril-eaiifeM*d  maaity. 

By  saint,  !iy  snpc,  by  prrarlipr,  and  by  poet, 
Must  1  restraiji  me,  through  the  fear  of  sMfe, 
Fran  lioidiif  ip  the  BotUtgoMs  «f  Gfe? 

m 

Dogs,  or  men! — for  I  flatter  yoa  (1)  ib  a^rtng 
That  ye  are  dog« — your  bettt-rs  far — \v  may 

Read,  or  read  not,  what  I  am  uuw  essaying 
To  show  ye  wlnt  ye  are  in  every  way. 

A*  little  as  the  laooii  stops  for  (be  baying 
Of  wolves,  will  the  bright  Mose  withdraw  one  ray 

From  oat  her  skies — then  howl  your  idle  wrath! 

While  ihe  etiU  silvers  o'er  your  gloomy  path. 

VIII. 

"  Fierce  loves  and  faithless  wars" — am  oot  sure 
If  (his  be  the  right  leading— His  no  nmCler; 

The  fart's  about  the  same,  I  am  secure; 

I  tiiiig  them  both,  and  am  abuut  to  batter 
A  town  which  did  a  famous  siege  endaie^ 

And  was  Wleaj^uer'd  both  by  land  and  wntar(3) 
By  SouvaruO',  or  Auglice  Suwarrow, 
Who  kned  Mood  as  ■ 


IX. 

The  fortress  is  cali'd  Ismail,  and  is  placed 

Upon  the  Daaabe's  left  branch  and  left  bnalufS) 

With  haiUfa^  m  the  Oriental  taste, 

Fliit  still  a  firtrrss  of  the  foremost  rank. 

Or  was  at  least,  unless  'tis  since  deiaced. 

Which  with  yonr  ooaquenirs  is  a  common  prank : 

It  stands  some  eighty  vcrsts  from  the  liigli  sea, 

And  measures  round  of  toises  thousands  three.  (4) 

X. 

Within  the  extent  of  this  fortification 

A  btirough  is  comprised  aloriK  the  height 

Upon  the  left,  which  from  its  lofli*  r  station 
Commands  the  city,  and  upon  its  site 

A  Greek  had  raised  aronnd  (his  elevation 
A  qBui(i(y  of  palisnde*  tfrigJU, 

ptayisK  OB  the  ifft  ^hor*-,  ftDfl  (livrrtinR  mfteU  in  now  and 
tbenlndiBK  a  imoolhrr  ])f\,hir  iir  :t  |.rct(irr  ihrll  flinn  ordi- 
nary, whillt  the  icrcal  on-iui  «{  trutli  ]ay  nil  unfli^riivrrcd 
before  me."—"  What  a  IfMon  to  the  vanity  and  prcnunipliim 
of  philiifitpbert ;  to  lbo<ic,  rtprcinlly,  who  liavc  ncTrr  r\ra 
fuond  the  imoolhrr  prM.le  or  the  prrttjer  slirll !  What  a 
preparation  fur  ili.  I  iiest  iiniuiries,  and  the  Init  Tiewa,  of 
the  decayini;  spirit. — fur  tboie  inspired  docliiacs  wUck 
alone  can  throw  u  liRht  ovrr  the  dark  oeson  Of  midlaMVmd 
truth  I »    Sir  David  Bntc*ter.—L.  E. 

(1)  See  MiseeUmeotu  Poems,  "  luerlpllan  on  (haMODo 
meat  of  a  IfavillDaaillaad  I»at."-L.E. 

*  An^lTM  Ls  W  4s  aovcnbre  on  a'apiiroeha  de  la 
P"0>8  ls»  (wmpm^di  mi  a  ftirmalent  an  total  de  vliutt  mille 
bumwcs.  f A4#|Mtf Sai meat  de  aept  h  hait  mille  Kozaks." 
tflsl.  de  la  ffouvfllr  H^s^ir,  tuiuc  ii.  p.  2n[.-i,  M. 

(3)  "llBtael  est  silii<-  ^iir  la  rive  |i;.iDchr  du  bras  gaacbe 
da  Itaaalie."   ibld—\  K. 

(*J  **A  pea  prti  k  qaatre-Tingta  Tcrales  4a  la  mer: 

cll«  a  prt*  4e  trala  male  toises  dc  toar."  /6W.-4.  B. 

">>  "  On  a  compria  4aas  ess  flirtMcatleas  m  tebawr 
KioidBTe.  •ita<>i  k  la  ganchs  4s  la  tUls.  swrnw  ianlenr  qui 
la  domiae:  rovvnifs  a  dW  ItvaM  par  nn  GMe.  Poor 
"'1m  taleala  4o  est  lac^nlettr,  U  aidlra  4s 


So  placed  as  to  impede  (he  fire  of  those 

Who  held  the  place,  and  to  otmi  (he  foe's.  (&) 

XI. 

This  circomstance  may  serve  to  give  a  notion 
Of  the  high  taleoU  of  (Us  BOW  Tnnhnn : 

Bat  the  (own  ditch  below  was  deep  as  ocean, 
The  rnmpart  higher  than  you 'd  wish  to  Iwiug: 

But  then  there  was  a  great  want  of  precaotioo 
(Prithee,  excose  this  mvuMMring  sUng), 

Nor  wqA  advaiieed,  nor  cofm'd.wny  was  there,  (6) 

Tb  hint  at  lenet  «Bm  ie  M  theranghfhM." 

xn. 

But  n  stone  bastion,  with  a  narrow  gorge, 

And  walls  as  thick  as  most  skulls  bom  as  yet; 

Two  batteries,  cap-a-pie,  as  our  St.  George, 
CasoHaated(7)  one,  and  t'other  "h  bnii>ette,"(S} 

OTDutnbe'a  bmk  took  formidable  charge; 
While  two-and-twenty  cannon,  duly  set, 

Rose  over  the  town's  right  side  in  bri^tUof  tier. 

Forty  feet  Ugh,  npm  n  cnvalier.  (9) 

xm. 

Bat  fit>m  the  ri^tT  the  town's  open  <|nKe, 

Because  the  Turks  could  never  be  persuaded 
A  Russian  vessd  e'er  would  heave  in  sight;  (10) 

And  such  their  creed  was,  till  they  were  finvndod. 
When  it  giew  rather  late  to  set  things  ri^;lit. 

Bat  as  the  Danube  could  not  well  be  waded. 
They  look'd  upon  llie  Muscovite  flotilla, 

And  only  shotited,  "Allah!"  and  <'Bis  MiUah!" 

XIV. 

The  Russians  now  were  ready  to  attnck ; 
But  oh,  ye  goddessee  of  wnr  and  glory! 

How  shall  I  spell  tlie  name  of  each  Cossacqtie 

Who  were  immortal,  could  one  tell  their  story? 
Alas!  what  to  their  menrnty  am  lack? 

Achilles'  self  was  not  more  grim  and  gory 
Than  thoosands  of  this  new  and  uulish'd  nntiaa,. 
~"  iti  " 


XT. 

sun  I'll  record  a  fm*,  if  bnt  to  increase 

Our  euphony :  there  was  Strongenoff,  and  StrokonoflT, 

Meknop,  Serge  Lwow,  Arsniew  of  modern  fluff cc. 
And  TMhituhnhoS;  and  fiegncnnli;  and  ChohMoai 

dire  qu'il  flt  placer  tei  pallssades  perpcndlcalairemeBt  aar 
le  parapet,  de  ntaai^re  qn'clles  favoritaient  lea  asai^aata, 
et  urrriaiaat  Is  Iba  dcs  aaaMfte.*  JM4.  p.  802.-1,.  K. 

(dj  "Le  rcnpart  en  terra  est  prs4itls«Bement  €leji,  h- 
rause  de  rimnease  profaBdenr  4a  tm^i  II  ert  eapeadaal 
abaotameat  raaaat}  il  n'ljr  a  ai  sawegs  avanoi^  al  fhsmin 
eansinrt."  JN4L— UK. 

a**€asrmata  is  a  work  made  nnder  tbe  rampart,  like 
ar  or  eave,  with  loop-holea  to  place  guns  in  it,  and  is 
bomb-pniof."    MiUl.  D>'  !.  —  \,.  K. 

(H)  "When  the  breastwork  iif  a  battrry  is  only  of  such 
|jri):lit  that  the  ^nn  may  firr  over  it  withoot  heioK  obliged 
to  raakr  embrasures,  the  gaoj  are  aaid  to  Are  in  barbet.'' 
/&((/. -L.  B. 

(9)  "Cn  bastion  de  pierres,  oavert  par  itne  gorge  tn^a- 
t'troite,  et  dont  lea  muraillea  aoat  fort  epaisaes.  a  uoe  bat- 
lerie  casematre  et  aoe  k  barbette;  11  defend  la  rive  da  Da- 
nube. Uu  rote  droit  de  la  vUle  est  an  cavalier  de  qoanmls 
pieda  dVlifvaiioB  k  pic,  (arai  4e  viBfft-4aas  pUcea  4e  eanon, 
at  qai  defend  la  paHk  ^achs.*  AM.  41*  to  if.  A  t  U.  p. 
»IS.— L.  & 

(10)  "Da  edM  4o  leave,  la  vllle  cat  abaolament  oaverte ; 
ISS  Tana  ae  crojralent  pas  qae  let  Raases  pussrnt  Jamais 

floHne  4aaa  le  Danabe."  Ihkd.  p.  2U3.— L.  E. 
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Aad  olben  of  twelve  consonants  apiece; 

And  more  might  be  fouDdoot,  if  1  could  poke  enough 
Into  gazettes ;  but  Fame  (capricioos  ttrampet), 
It  Mcaa,  hu  got  an  ear  u  wdl  u  trampd, 

rvL 

And  cannot  tone  those  dlsruKls  of  narration, 

Whicb  may  be  oamea  at  Moccow,  into  riiymej 
Tet  there  were  aererat  ivorth  cMaiinemeimtioa, 

As  e'er  was  virgin  of  a  nuptial  cliimaj 
Soft  wonUp  too,  fitted  for  the  i>eruratiaii 
Of  Loodoaderry  diawliaf  agaiBst  tine, 

Ending  in  "  isrhskin,""  ousckin,""  ifTskchy,""  ouski," 
Of  whom  we  can  intcrt  but  Kousantouaki,  ^1) 

XVII. 

ScbcfcmatoQ' and  CkrcmatoGT,  Kokiophti, 
Kedobeki,  Komkin,  aad  Mooakb  Pouskin, 

All  proper  mm  <if  w<  r(]i<'ns,  as  e'er  scoflTd  high 
Against  a  fuc,  nr  rati  a  subrt-  through  skin; 

Little  cared  they  for  Mahomet  or  aafU* 

Unless  to  make  their  kettle-drams  a  new  skin 

Oat  of  tiidr  bides,  if  parchment  bad  grown  dear, 

And  M  Moce  bandy  fobatitute  been  aear. 

XYm. 

Then  there  were  foreigners  of  much  renown. 
Of  various  nalioiM,  and  all  volunteers; 

Not  fighting  for  their  country  or  ila  oowa. 
But  v\i>hing  to  be  one  day  brigadieis: 

Also  to  bave  tbe  sacking  of  a  town; 
A  pleasant  thing  to  yoong  mat  at  their  yeara. 

*3Iongst  them  wen-  sf\pral  Englishmen  of  pith. 

Sixteen  call'd  Thonsun,  and  nineteen  nanuxl  Smith. 

XIX. 

Jack  Thomson  and  Bill  Thomson ; — all  the  rest 
Had  been  call'd  ''Jemmy,''  after  the  gnat  faaid; 

I  (lun'l  know  whether  they  had  arms  or  creili 
But  sucJi  a  gwlfather's  as  gootl  a  card. 

Three  of  the  Smillis  were  P.  tti  !«;  but  the  best 
Amongst  them  all,  hard  blows  to  inflict  or  ward, 

Was  ke,  since  so  renown'd    in  country  quarters 

At  Hali&z;*  (2)  bat  now  be  serred  the  Man. 

XX. 

Tiie  rest  were  Jacks  and  Gills,  and  Wills  and  Bills ; 

But  when  I 've  added  tbat  tiie  elder  Jack  Smith 
Was  bom  in  Gnmberland  anMntg  the  bilb, 

And  that  his  father  was  an  honest  blacksmith, 
I've  said  all  /  know  of  a  name  that  fills 

Three  Kaea  of  tha  dcapalch  in  taking  "St&mack- 
A  village  of  Moldavla'a  waste,  whardn  [amilb," 
He  fell,  immortal  in  n  bulletin. 

(1)  "Im  prrmlAre  attaijae  HM  compose  de  trols  co* 
lonnea,  cominandres  par  Im  Uca1enoiil»>Ken<^niot  Paul  Po- 
tirmliin,  Serge  I. wow,  Irs  p-  rnraui-m.njors  I.^nr.v.  Tli< odurp 
MrkDiip.  Troi<  mitres  rriloiiiie*  »\nirut  p«ur  rbol's  Ir  Comir 
Siimoilow.  Ill  111  mm  HIir  dr  Brf  horodko,  Mirhrl  Kimtiiu- 
;  If*  lirm;tilim  Orlnw  ,  I'hitow,  hihnupicrrf .  l.ii  troisiriiif 
RtliKfiir  par  eau  n'avnit  qur  deux  rolonm  s,  ftu^^  Iim  ordrr* 
(It  9  ;;i  nr  rail  «■  major*  RitMis  et  Aracniew,  den  brigadier*  Mar- 
koff  rt  Trbrp^jn,"  sie.  UUt.  *  in  /KMMlts  Aiwlr*  t.  II.  pw 
207.— L.  E. 

(S)  Seettate«aorio*tIaa«JU«llM«ffBlM«.-t..B. 
(3)  "On  ^mt  prepes*  deaa  bate  igalwat  ataalageas, 
par  la  caastracllett  4«  isos  battsihs  lar  fOe  4«l  awrialBS 

tunad :  Ic  preaiier,  de  bombafdcr  la  place,  d'en  abattrv  lea 
prindpatu  Miiocs  av«e  da  caaoa  da  qnanate-kuit,  effet 


WORKS. 


XXI. 

I  wiiiiilcr  ^iltlionph  Mars  no  donbt 's  a  godE 

Pruii<ie;  it  a  man's  name  in  a  bulletin 
May  make  up  for  a  bmUet  in  bis  body? 

I  hope  this  little  question  is  no  sin, 
Because,  though  I  am  bat  a  simple  ncddy, 

I  think  one  Shakspeare  puts  tiie  same  thoqght  in 
Tbe  mouth  of  some  one  in  his  plays  so  doting, 
Which  many  people  pasa  for  wits  by  quoting. 

xxn. 

Then  then  were  Frenchmen,  gallant,  yoang,  nad  fij: 

But  I'm  (ix>  great  a  patriot  to  record 
Their  (Gallic  names  u]>uu  a  glorious  day; 

I  'il  rather  tell  ten  lies  than  say  a  word 
Of  truth ; — such  truths  arc  treason ;  tbey  betray 

Their  country ;  and  as  traitors  are  abborr*d 
Who  name  the  Fiench  in  English,  save  to  sbow 
How  Peace  should  wake  John  Bull  the  Frenchman's  fii& 

xxm. 

The  Russians,  baving  built  two  balttni-s  on 
An  isle  near  Ismail,  had  two  emi^  iu  \ievr; 

Tbe  first  was  to  bombard  it,  and  knock  dowB 
The  public  buildings  and  tbe  private  too. 

No  matter  what  poor  souls  miglit  be  nndone. 
Tbe  city's  shape  suggested  this.  His  true  ; 

Form'd  like  an  amphitheatre,  eadi  dwdling 

Praasntad  n  fine  mark  to  throw  n  sbdl  in.  (3) 

XXIV. 

Tlie  scronil  objert  was  to  profit  by 

Tbe  moment  ot  the  general  consternation. 

To  attack  tbe  INuks*  lotilbi,  which  lay  ni^ 
Extremely  tranquil,  anchor  d  at  ita  stntism: 

But  a  third  motive  was  as  probably 
To  frighten  them  into  capitolatioo;  (4) 

A  fantasy  which  sometimes  seiaca  waniow. 

Unless  tbey  are  game  as  boH-dogs  and  fciK  itfims. 

XXV. 

A  habit  father  bhmaable,  which  is 

That  of  despising  those  we  combat  with, 
Common  in  many  cases,  was  in  this 

Tl>e  cause (5)  of  killing  Tchitchitzkoff  and  Smith;  ■ 
One  of  the  valorous  "Smltlts"  whom  wc  shall  mi<« 

Out  of  those  nineteen  who  late  rhymed  to  "  pith ; ; 
But  'tis  a  name  so  spread  o'er  "Sir"  and  "  M^tdam.*  ' 
That  one  would  think  the  first  who  bore  it  "  Adam.* 

XX  VI. 

Tbe  Russian  batteries  were  incomplete, 
Beeaoae  they  were  eonalmcted  hi  n  Irany  ;(6) 

Tims  flic  saint-  cause  wliich  makes  a  TerM^nMt  MSl, 

And  throws  a  cloud  o'er  Longman  and  John  Mwiaf,  | 

d'anUni  plus  probable,  que  la  vlUe  ^taut  Mttc  «B  aaipM- . 
tbeitre.  prrsqiir  aacnn  cmtp  ne  serait  perdu.*   UUt.  U 
Aouitlle  nufsie.  t.  il.  p.  203.— I..  K. 

(4)  "Le  sFCottd  olijft  rtait  dr  profitrr  dr  re  rnninrot  J  - 
lartur  pour  qoe  la  Ontillr,  B|;i'<''<iiii  <^ii  nu  mc  lcmp«.  yjit 
drtruire  crlle  dr»  Turc*.    Un  troi!.ii me  nintif,  rt  v rH>tr\ui4» 
I'Irmrnt  le  plu*  plaiiiilUr,  rtnit  do  jrirr  In  r.'Fi-«trrni»l:« 
parini  les  Turca,  el  dc  lr$  tiigaj;er  k  capituler."  J!h^ 
-I.E.  I 

(b)  "Doe  baUtttda  bUaalile,  cdle  da  mipiitat  son  aaaa- 1 
ml,Mlacaaae....»  JIML-L.B.  • 

(«)...  «0n  ddbat  d«  perfectioB  daas  la  mnsltwtllia  «as 
batterlesi  en  voalalt  a«tr  pnuaptMouat,  at  on  adcflfan  4* ' 
daaner  au  ouvrafcs  In  saUtM  ««'Us  eiiffsaknt.*  JMd. 
— L.£.  I 
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When  the  tiale  of  new  books  is  not  s(i  (l<ft 

Ac  they  who  print  them  tbiok  ncct-ssary, 
Maj  likeifue  put  oflf  for  a  time  what  story 
SoMrtiwo  calls  **iBarder,''  aod  at  others  "giovy.* 

XXVII. 

VHialhcr  it  ma  their  engineer's  stupidity, 
Tlwir  haste,  or  waste,  I  neither  know  nor  cm, 

Or  some  contractor's  personal  cupidity, 
Sa\ing  his  soul  by  cbeutiug  in  the  ware 

Of  homicide,  but  there  was  no  soliilaty 
In  the  new  batl cries  erected  there; 

Tbey  either  mis«'d,  or  they  were  never  ouss'd, 

Aod  added  gMattgr  to  the  wssing  yst 

XXVIH. 

A  sad  miscalcalation  about  distance 

Made  all  their  naval  matters  incorrect ; 
Three  fire-ehipt  lost  their  asftiaUe  existeaee 

Bf fore  tliey  reach'd  a  spot  to  take  effect : 
The  match  was  lit  too  soon,  aud  no  assistance 

Could  remedy  this  lubberly  defect; 
They  blew  up  in  the  middle  of  the  river, 
While,  tiiougb  'twas  dawn,  the  Turks  slept  last  as 
«•.(!) 

XXIX. 

At  seren  tbey  rose,  however,  and  survey'd 
The  Ross  flotflla  getting  under  weigh ; 
;  Twas  nine,  when  still  advancing  undismay'd. 
Within  a  cable's  length  their  vessels  lay 

Off  Ismail,  and  commenced  a  cannonade. 

Which  was  retnni'd  with  interest,  I  may  say, 

And  hy  a  lire  of  musketry  and  grape, 

Aad  sMIs  and  shot  ofewy  slMaiidahape.(2) 

XXX. 

For  m  hoors  bore  they  without  iotemtsiiott 
ne  1>Brkish  fire,  and,  aided  by  their  own 

Laud-batteries,  work'd  their  guns  with  greal|NreeisiOB: 
At  length  they  found  mere  cannonade  aloiM 

By  no  means  would  pnidttee  the  town*s  snbensiion, 
And  made  a  signal  tu  retreat  at  one. 

One  bark  blew  up,  a  second,  near  the  works 

RaaaiBK  sfraoad,  was  lakca  by  the  TWiu.(3) 

XXXI. 

The  Moslem,  too,  had  Inst  lioih  stiips  and  IMBJ 
But  when  they  saw  the  eucmy  retire, 


(1)  "Oa celsala msi  la dUtaaee;  le  m^me  cqirit  ft 
I  qasr  rsIM  ie  Itels  lirdlvts;  on  ae  praasa  d'allaaer  ta 
■Ma,  Us  brdUrent  aa  alliea  do  fleuve,  et  qaoiqu'il  fdt  ili 
bcaret  dn  matin,  le»  Tarr«,  enrore  roaeh<4.  nVn  prircnt  nu- 

eua  omIirHKC."  Ifitl.  (le  I  i  \i,ur.  /d/nir,  t.  ii.  ij.  'JlX!  —  I,,  h. 

("i)  "  Ifr  dec.  ll'M.  La  fluttillc  r.u.vtc  s'lmim  a  ^rm  Irs 
•t'pt  beurr.5;  il  rn  rtait  nraf  loriqu'rlle  cc  troiivH  a  rin- 
<iu.inte  toiirs  dr  Is  villa  d'Ismael;  die  soalVrit,  avcc  one 
ritiiMance  raime,  an  Iwi  4s  aJtrsills  St  ds  msesguslsik. . 

IM.  p.  aul.— L.  E. 

(3)  ...-Pr^sdetiskwNsslssbattatlastetnteseeoo* 
daieat  la  ioltUle;  amis  an  reeooaet  alsre  qac  Its  eanoa. 
Bades  ae  saflssient  pss  panr  rMsln  la  ptaes,  en  It  la  re- 
WaKe  h  mat  ktmn.  ita  lsa(sa  ssata  psadsat  racttoa,  an 
■•IM  dtfflva  per  le  Ibrea  4«  ceeiaat,  et  fbt  prk  par  les 
Tarn."   JMA-L.  E 

(4)  "  Properly  tonilin'-n  :  «  upcrir*  of  lroop«  who,  in  the 
TurUsbarmjr,  act  as  ilir  rorl'>rii  lio|ir."—07/cH><-/of. 

(b)  "Lea  Taru  perdireut  beaucoup  dc  moade  et  plnsiear* 
VRMAeaav  :  k  peine  la  reiraite  dc*  Rnsse*  ftit-«lle  remarqa^, 
que  ie»  plus  brave*  d'rntrc  les  enncmit  ac  Jet^reot  dans  de 
petite*  barqne*  et  euayi'-rent  unc  dcsceate:  le  Comte  dc  Da- 
■as  les  Bit  ca  flute,  «t  Icur  tna  piasleni*  omcters  et  srand 
'    dsssMatfc'*  JirM.*lair.  JL«.H.p.«M«— L.B. 


Their  Dclhi«f4}  mannM  snnic  ImaU,  and  sail'd 

And  gall'd  the  Kussiaas  with  a  heavy  fit*, 
And  tried  to  mske  a  hnding oo  the  aaain; 

But  lit  re  the  eHect  fell  short  of  their  desire: 
Count  Damas  drove  them  back  into  tbe  water 
PBii^«ell,  a^  with  a  whole  gndia  of  akH«hler.(&) 

XXXU. 

«If»  (toys  the  Mstoriaa  heie)  "I  eenld  leport 

All  that  the  Russians  did  upon  this  day, 
I  think  that  several  volumes  wodd  tail  shiN-t, 

And  I  should  still  have  many  things  to  say ; '''  (6) 
And  so  he  say.s  no  more — hut  pays  his  court 

To  some  distinguisb'd  strangers  in  that  fray ; 
The  Piinee  de  L%ne,  and  Langenm,  uid  Daaas, 
Vnm  gnat  as  any  (hat  the  rsll  ofFsaie  Ims.(7) 

xxxm. 

This  bi-iiig        rasp,  may  .show  us  what  Fame  !s: 
Fur  out  of  these  three    preux  ckevaUers^"  how 

Many  of  ooeuMm  leaders  give  a  gness 

That  such  existed?  (and  the>'  may  live  now 

For  aught  we  know.)  Renown  "s  ail  hit  or  miss; 
There 's  fortune  even  in  fame,  we  meet  alleiw. 

'Tis  trur,  the  Mimoir}t(8)  of  tite  Prioco  do  Ligne (9) 

Have  bail'  withdrawn  from  him  oblivioa*a  screen. 

XXXIV. 

But  here  arc  men  who  fought  in  gallant  actioos 

As  gallantly  as  ever  heroes  foi^^t. 
But,  buried  in  the  heap  of  such  transactions, 

Tlieir  names  are  rarely  found,  nor  often  sought. 
Thus  even  good  fame  may  suffer  sad  contractiOMf 

And  is  extinguisb'd  sooner  than  she  ought: 
or  all  ear  modem  battles,  I  will  bet 
Ye«  cuH  repeat  aioe  1 


In  short,  this  last  attack,  though  rich  in  glory, 
Show'd  that  wmewkere,  sonieAew,  there  was  a  fault, 

Aud  Adnurai  Ribss  (known  in  Rnsnan  story) 
Most  ^tro»gIy  reconimrndetl  an  assault; 

In  which  he  was  opposed  by  young  and  lioary,(IO) 
Which  made  a  long  ddiate;  bat  I  most  halt, 

For  if  I  wrote  down  every  warrior's  speecli, 

1  doubt  fiew  readers  e'er  would  SMNtnt  the  breach. 

(6)  *  ba  as  tsflralt  pas  al  aa  welslt  rapporter  to«t  ce  que 
ka  nnssei  treat  de  mAnsrabls  dsas  ectte  jonra^e ;  pour 
cuater  les  haats  fldia  d'armes,  ponr  partkalariser  tonics  les 
actions  d'Mat,  U  fsudratt  composer  des  volames."  Md. 

E. 

(7)  "  I'srmi  lc»  ctranRir*,  Ir  rrinre  <le  Li|;nc  *c  (!i^Iill(;u« 
dr  maniere  k  m<Tiler  rcntinu-  uri  nlc  ,  <)p  vrnis  rhrvnlirr^ 
franraU,  attirr*  par  I'aniour  dc  la  (iloirr,  'f  montn  rriif  dif  nr« 
d'rile :  Irs  plu^  mnrquanli  riaient  le  jrune  Due  dr  lUrbrlieu, 
les  CosBtes  de  Langrroo  rt  dc  Damas."    Ibld.—  L.  E. 

(•)  LiUm  ami  Rrflection*  qf  the  JustrUim  FUld-Mankat, 
CkaH»§  Ittepk,  Priam  d*  Ugm,  edited  by  the  Bai 
Stafl-Halalcla.  S  veto.  ISOO.— L.  K. 

(0)  r.harle*  Josepb,  Comte  de  liitae.  was  bora  at 
Bring,  in  I7H2,  sent  by  tlir  Kmperor  Joieph  II.  an  a  mission 
to  rnthrriiif,  he  l.fciime-  n  ^;rf•.^t  ruvotirite  with  hrr.  She 
npimintrd  him  lirlil  m;u  ili.il,  .iiid  Kivr  him  an  estate  ia  the 
Crimra.  In  I7KH,  he  wan  »riit  to  M^nitl  I'otemUa  al  the 
kiege  of  Or/akufT.    He  dird  in  Ihli.  -I..  K. 

(I(»)  "l/Amiral  I\lba»  drclara,  cn  plriii  ronsril,  que  rr 
uVtait  qu'rn  donnant  I'swaut  qu'on  obticndrait  la  plarr: 
cet  avi*  pnrut  hardi;  oa  lui  up|M><ia  milic  raisona,  auiqurlirs 
il  repnadit  par  de  adtleurca."  JUUt.  dekt  it.  R.t.iL  p.  :tU6. 
-UB. 
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XXXVI. 

Ilisre  WM  •  mM,  iftliat  iw  was  a  Ban,— 
Not  that  hia  manfaoad  eoald  1m  eall^  m 

For  had  he  not  bwn  HtTCuIes,  his  span 
Had  been  aa  abort  in  youth  as  indigestion 

Made  Ma  last  iRnaaa,  whan,  all  wora  tm' 
He  (lini  hcm  ath  a  (ree,  as  much  unbhatfltt 

The  soil  of  the  grmt  province  he  had  waalad, 

Aa  e'er  was  locaatca  the  kad  il  blasted. 


xxxvn. 

This  was  Poleinkin(l)— a  great  thing  in  days 
When  homicide  and  harlotry  made  great; 

If  stars  and  titles  could  entail  long  praise, 
His  glory  might  half  equal  Iks  t  st.ilc 

This  fellow^  being  si\  foot  high,  could  raise 
A  kind  of  fantasy  proportionate 

In  the  (hen  sovereign  of  the  Kuvsian  jx'ople, 

Who  measored  nun  as  you  would  do  a  steeple. 

XXXVIII. 

While  things  were  in  abeyance,  Ribas  sent 
A  courier  to  the  prince,  and  be  succeeded 

In  ordering  matters  after  hia  own  bent; 
I  cannot  Idl  the  way  in  wMdi  lie  pleaded, 

Bui  shortly  he  had  cause  to  be  conlent. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  batteries  proceeded. 
And  fenracere  cannon  on  the  Dannbe^s  border 
Were  briskly  fired  and  uswo'd  k  dae  ofder.(t) 

XXXIX. 

fiut  on  the  thirteenth,  when  already  part 

Of  the  troops  were  embark'd,  the  si^e  to  raise, 

A  oourier  on  the  spar  inspired  new  heart 
lato  all  panlera  for  n«wapa[pcr  prmise^ 

At  wen  as  dilettanti  in  wars  art. 

By  Ills  (ii'spati  In  s  (  ouchM  in  pithy  phrase; 

Annouuciug  the  appointment  of  that  lover  of 

Batiks  to  the  commnd,  FMUlMdnl  8oimuro(r<3) 

XL. 

The  letter  of  the  prince  to  the  same  runsIhiI 
Was  worthy  of  a  Spartan,  had  the  cause 

Been  one  to  which  a  good  heart  could  be  partial — 
Defence  of  fireedom,  eonatiy,  or  of  bws; 


(1)  The  following  character  of  Prince  PotcmkiD  is 
the  pea  of  Count  S^ur,  who  lived  in  babtts  oT  iatimaejr 
with  him In  his  penoa  were  coitected  the  most  •ppotUe 
defscta  and  advoataces  of  eretr  Iliad.  He  was  svairicious 
and  oateatatloos,  despotic  and  obligiBf ,  politic  and  coofld- 
ins,  Ueaattons  and  anpetstflfana,  bold  and  timid,  ambitions 
and  ladUerssts  lavish  of  Us  beaaltas  to  Ua  idatfaos.  his 
adstresMs.  and  Us  ftvonrltcs,  yet  ftcqnsatir  pnyiaff  nsllfcer 
his  hDnsshaM  nor  Us  cnditDcs.  His  oanseqasaee  ahiais 
deiMadel  an  a  vrsowa,  and  la  «sa  alwnys  anfcHMhl 
to  her.  HelUat  canld  avail  the  aellvftr  of  Ms  mind, 
nor  the  iDdolence  ot  bis  body.  No  dangers  caaM  appal 
bla  eonraRe ;  un  difBrBllIrs  force  bim  to  abandon  hia  pro- 
jects. But  the  sucrrM  of  an  cntcrpriae  alwajrt  tmnisbt 
on  disRUKt.  Rrery  tiling  with  him  wan  dranltory ;  bnrineaa, 
pIcHsiirc,  tcmprr,  ronraRc.  Hi*  pmruce  was  ii  restraint  un 
cvrry  cnmpaiiv.  lie  whi  morose  to  nil  thiif  stood  in  awe  of 
him,  nnd  rnrcsscd  nil  mirli  a.<  nrrrnted  him  with  familiarit)'. 
None  bad  read  Ie»»  limn  he;  fr-w  pcopir  were  better  in- 
formed. One  while  be  fmrnrd  the  project  of  liecominR  Duke 
of  Courland;  at  anothr  r  he  thouKbt  of  bestoniiiK  ou  biuisrl/ 
the  rrown  of  t'ohmd.  Mr  rrc(|iientl}  Knve  intimatioD  of  an 
inteiilion  to  make  bimsrlf  a  bishup,  or  even  a  simple  monk. 
Il>'  l  iiili  a  auperb  palace,  and  nauteil  to  sell  it  before  it  wai 
finished.  In  his  youth  be  hiul  pleased  Catherine  by  the  ar- 
dour of  his  pM1^ill|l.  I'v  hi*  ijiliiur,  nnd  by  liii  masculine 
beauty.   Become  the  rival  of  Urloff,  he  poformed  fur  bia 

itfepaadon 


But  as  it  was  mere  lust  of  power  to  o*er-arrh  all 
With  hia  proud  brow,  it  merits  sligbt  *frl>nsg, 
Snto  Isr  its  style,  whieh  said,  dl  in  n  irio«, 
«  Yo«  will  Idw  IsMtt  at  wknteMr  fcksu*(4) 

XU. 

•Let  there  ho  light!  said  God,  and  there  was  fight!* 
"  Let  there  be  blood ! "  says  man,  and  there  'a  a  am! 

The  fiat  of  Uus  spoii'd  child  of  the  Ni^ 
(For  Day  ne'er  saw  hi.t  merils)  coulJ  dscree 

More  evil  in  one  hour,  than  thirty  bright 

Summers  could  renovate,  though  they  should  be 

Lovely  as  those  which  ripen'd  Ellen's  fruit; 

For  war  cuts  up  not  only  branch,  but  root. 


XLIL 

Oar  friends  the  Turks,  who  with  loud  « 
B^an  to  signalise  the  Russ  retreat,(5) 

Were  damnably  mistaken;  few  are  akiw 
In  thinking  that  their  enemy  is  beat 

(Or  beaten,     you  insist  "u  grammar,  tbong^ 
I  never  think  about  it  in  a  beat). 

But  bei«^  I  say,  tbe  IMts  were  nneh  ssistabcn. 

Who,  batiof  hois,  yet  wiab*d  to  save 


XLin. 

For,  on  the  sixfeenlh,  at  full  gallop,  drew 

In  sight  two  hursi'meo,  who  were  deem'd  Cosaacqnes 

For  some  time,  till  they  came  in  nearer  view  ; 
They  had  but  little  bajjpage  at  their  backs, 

I'or  there  were  but  three  shirts  between  the  two; 
But  oil  they  rode  upon  two  Ukraine  harkii. 

Till,  in  approaching,  were  at  length  descried. 

In  this  plain  pair,  Suwarrow  and  bis  guide.  (6) 

XLIV. 

"fJreat  joy  to  Londtiu  now!"  says  wiinc  great  ibol. 
When  London  had  a  grand  illumination, 

AVIiii  li  to  tliaf  bottle-conjuror,  John  Bull, 
Is  iif  ail  dreams  the  Kr.st  halluciualion ; 

So  that  the  streets  of  culour'd  lamps  are  full. 
That  sa^e  {taid  John)  sorreodeta  at  discretion 

His  purse,  bis  soul,  his  aease,  and  even  his  ooosenae, 
gmtiiy,  like  n  baga  HMth,  this 


la  nM» 


He  pat  oat  an  eye,  to  free  it  from  a  hirmith 
atsbed  Ilia  beauty.   Banished  by  hia  rival,  ha 
death  In  battle,  and  returned  with  gtoiy.  Be 
at  the  ace  of  fifty-two.'*— L.  JK. 

(3)  "Ca  projet,  rcmis  h  aa  abm  |«>w, 
pins  graades  diflcnUtei  la 
II  ne  s'atfsisit  qns  de  ddtcrmiacr  Is  Prince 
rtassit  Tnndls  fsTO  aa 
agrM,  aa 
Jail 

da  DaaSlie,  et  cctis 

HittMre  tie  In  NmtttiU  KwU,  t.  U.  p.  S06  U£. 

(3)  "Mai*  le  une  portie  dea  tronpes  ^it  emborqwat ; 
un  allait  lever  le  siege:  an  coarrier  arrive;  ee  cwsimer  a»- 
ttunre,  dp  In  part  da  Prince,  que  le  Marecbal  Sonworow  va 
prendre  le  ronuaandMMnt  dM  fhrsss  tdaalas 

/6«f.— L.  K. 

(t)  "La  lettre  dn  Prince  I'olieinkiii  .t  '^ouwarow  est  tr.-«- 
courte  ;  elle  print  le  caractere  de  cc«  dea&  perMHUtage*.  La 
w^in  dnns  toote  la  tcneur:  *         ffSBAaa  iNMHtf  •  fnsi 

pr/r        et  soil!'"    /fc((i.— I-K. 

.'i  "  l.c  roiirncr  <-st  iTimin  des  cris  de  joie  <^  .Mlabs':  da 
I  urr.  qui  sc  rroyail  i  !;<  tin  dr  ses  mam."    Ibid. — I  .  K. 

(C)  "Le  16,  on  vult  wmr  di'  luin  deux  hiinmie-*  f  ..urjiBt  a 
loute  bride:  on  les  pril  pinir  des  Kosaks  ;  l  un  'Itii  >oii<ta 
row,  et  I'jutre  ••on  guide,  portnnt  uti  pn<jurt  f:riis  eommr  U 
poing,  ct  reofermanl  ie  bagagc  du  general."  Ibid- — L.  B. 
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XLY. 

Ti«  stranpe  that  he  shmiltl  fjirthcr  "damn  his  eyes,** 
For  tb^  are  tUmn'd;  that  ooce  all-famoiu  oath 

b  to  tba  dBvfl  ww  no  Arllwr  iiriM, 
Sum  John  has  lately  lo^t  the  use  of  both. 

Debt  he  calls  wealth,  and  taxes  Paradise; 
And  Famine,  with  ber  gaunt  aad  bony  growth, 

Wliicli  stares  him  in  the  face,  he  won't  examine, 

Or  (wears  that  Ceres  hath  b^otteu  Famine. 

XLVI. 

But  to  the  tale; — great  joy  onto  the  canp! 

To  Russian,  Tartar,  English,  French,  Cossacque, 
O'er  whom  Sawarrow  shone  like  a  gas  lamp, 

Presaging  a  moct  lomiiMMn  attadc; 

Or  liLf  a  wisp  along  tho  marsh  sn  damp. 

Which  loads  beholders  on  a  buggj  walk, 
He  flitted  to  and  fio^  •  dndag  UfM, 
mich  att  who  Mw  it  fiiiWd,  tnwf  or  liflU. 

XI.\T1. 

But,  certes,  matters  took  a  diiTerent  face; 

There  was  enthusiasm  and  much  applaaee» 
The  fleet  and  camp  sainted  with  great  graoa, 

Aad  all  presaged  good  finrtane  to  thdr  caoee. 
Within  a  cumoI.«ImC  koflh  «r  the  place 

They  drew,  constriictttl  ladders,  repaired  flaws 
lo  fiirnier  works,  nade  new,  praiiared  (aecaneS|(l) 
AadaDkoidiorr 


XLYm. 

Tis  thus  the  spirit  of  a  single  mind 

Makes  that  of  multitudes  take  one  direct 

As  roll  the  waters  to  the  breathing  wind, 
Or  roams  the  herd  bi-ncath  the  boira 

Or  as  a  little  dog  will  lead  the  blind. 

Or  a  bdl-wether  form  tlie  flock's  connection 

By  tinkling  sounds,  when  they  go  forth  to  victual ; 

Snch  i*  the  awqr  of  your  great  OMD  o*er  liUle. 

XLfX 

The  whole  camp  rung  with  joy ;  yon  would  have  tboagbt 
Tlwt  diey  were  goinf  to  a  iMiTiBge4eaat 

(This  metaphor,  I  think,  hnld^  good  as  aught, 
Since  there  is  discord  after  both,  at  least) : 

There  was  not  now  a  luggage-boy  but  sought 

Danger  and  spoil  with  ardour  miu  h  increased ; (2) 

And  why  ?  because  a  little — odd — old  man, 

Stript  to  kit  alwt,  ms  COM  to  lead  Ika  vaa. 


But  it  was;  and  i  vefj  preparation 
Was  made  with  all  abMvity:  the  first 

DctaehBaat  oflfaaa  coluue  taA  ito 
Aad  waited  bat  the  aigaal'a  voice  to 


Jo«r 
hta 


(I)  "  I.r«  Korcrs  mDltipliPi  de  So«warow.  M  braToore  h 
toute  epreuTc,  la  ronfldrncr  que  le  soldat  avalt  eu  lai,  pro- 
duUirent  no  «iithoasia«in<>  gcnrriil :  une  salve  de«  batteries 
da  camp  ct  d«  U  flottc  e*lebrtrsnt  son  arrive,  et  I'eapoir 
da  aaeele  taatma  les  ssprits.  Les  eheses  preancat  le  n^me 
I  a«tr«  toanwre ;  la  camp  m  rapproeh*  «t  s'etabUt 
to  portdc  da  eaaoa  de  la  place  i  on  pr^iMM  4m  fluciaea, 
OB  eoastndt  4«s  AehelleB,  an  Mabbt  4ia  batlarfas  asnwltos  * 
JUUt.  de  la  ffornvmibmlu,  i.U.  p.  WO.— L.B. 

(S)  "L'ardev  4«  Soawaraw.  ssa  hMajrOUe  aelbM,  mm 
ae^ttodes  daagws,  sa  presf—  esrtHa4e  da  riairir,  sea  fane 
eatfB  coauaaalfBde  k  ITanBie;  U  a'esi  pas  Jasqa'aa 
dander  foajat  qui  ae  dMre  <*eMsair  I'lioaaser  da 

fc  i'MMUt."— L.B. 

(3)  "La  premie stlaqaeAaHcaaiposte  da  mis 


Upon  the  foe:  the  second's  ordination 

Was  also  in  three  columns,  with  a  thirit 
For  glory  gaping  o'er  a  sea  of  slaughter : 
The  thofd,  ia  eolmao  two,  attoefc*d  by  water.  (3) 

LI. 

New  batteries  were  erected,  and  was  held 
A  gi'neral  council,  in  which  unanimity. 

That  stranger  to  most  councils,  here  prevail'd, (4) 
As  sometimes  happens  in  a  great  estroai^  ; 

And  erery  difficulty  being  dispell'd, 

Glory  bt^n  to  dawn  with  due  sublimity. 

While  Souvaroir,  determined  to  obtain  it, 

Was  teaching  hie  recruits  to  nse  the  bajoa«t.  (&} 

LII. 

It  is  an  actiml  fact  that  he,  commandei^ 
In-chief,  in  proper  person  deign'd  to  drill 

The  awkward  squad,  and  couhi  afford  to  eqaaadcr 
His  Uow,  a  corporal's  datj  to  fulfil; 

Just  as  yoa  *d  bradt  a  sockfaif  ealaaaader 

To      allow  flaae,  and  never  talw  ft  ill: 
He  sbow'd  theai  how  to  mount  a  ladder  (which 
Waa  not  Uka  Jaeob^o)  or  tocroao  a  ditch.  (6) 

Lni. 

Abm  he  draae'd  up,  for  the  nonce,  fascines 

Like  men  with  turbans,  srimitars,  and  dirk's. 
And  made  them  charge  with  bayonet  these  machines, 

By  way  of  lesson  against  actual  Turks;  (7) 
And  when  well  practised  in  these  mimic  scenes. 

He  judged  them  proper  to  assail  the  works; 
At  ^^)lich  yoar  wise  men  sneer'd,  in  phraeoe  willy: 
He  aada  ao  aaawor}  but  be  todi  (be  latj, 

UV. 

Most  things  were  in  this  poi^tnre  on  the  eve 
Of  the  assault,  and  all  the  ramp  was  in 

A  stem  repose ;  which  you  would  scarce  ctmceive : 
Yet  men  resolvcfl  to  da$li  through  thick  aad  tbia 

Are  very  silent  when  they  ouce  ))elieve 
Tbat  all  io  settled :— there  was  little  din. 

For  sone  were  thinking  of  their  home  aad  frieads, 

Aad  others  of  themselves  and  latter  ends. 

LV. 

Snwarrow  chiefly  was  on  the  alert. 

Surveying,  drilling,  ordering,  jesting. 
For  the  mam  waa,  we  oafd  j  amy  aaeert, 

A  tbinf  to  wonder  at  begrood  OMot  wondering ; 
Hero,  buffoon,  half-demon,  and  halMirt, 

Praying,  instructing,  desolatiug,  plundering; 
Mow  Han,  aow  Moamo;  aad,  lAm  beat  tootom 
A  fertnae,  Hailaqpda  b  oailbra. 

...troia  antres  coloanes,  dntlB<!es  k  la  secoada  attaqnr, 
BTsieat  pour  cbeh,  «te....la  troUU^me  attaqoe  par  eau  n'a- 
vait  que  denx  eoloaDet."    Ibid.  p.  'MjT. — L-  b- 

(4)  "On  coMtmUil  de  nouvrUet  batteries  le  18.  On  tint 
on  consdl  de  guerre,  no  j  examina  les  plans  poar  I'aMaut ; 
ils  r«uilnBt«oasls8aalfrafw.»  AM.  p.  906.-^  R 

(b)  ftsel:  SawaraffttltUsiBpenaa. 

{•)  «U»e(to«H  Soanavawaisivalasseldats}  IllMr 

salgaa  aea  lesiaes  la  auai^e  de  donasr  le  eeap  is  ktfou> 
astte."  «■».  *  Is  jr.  A.  t  H.  p.  'JM,>^t. 

(7)  *'Poar  MS  eserdeaa  d'ua  lUMveaa  ISBN*  II  SO  mn^ 
d«  dudMs  dispose  da  maaUra  k 
~"  L.M. 
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Lvr. 

The  day  bafim  tfae  aaaaoll,  while  upon  drill — 
For  tbit  great  eonqtwrar  phy*d  the  etirpan]— 

Somr  Co'isarqiii  -,  Iiovcriiig  like  hawks  round  a  hill, 
tiad  met  a  party  to^vards  liie  iwiligbl's  fall. 

One  of  whom  spoke  thdr  toogoe— or  well  or  iU, 
'Twas  mnrh  <liat  lie  was  understorxl  at  nil; 

But  wbetlier  from  bis  voice,  or  apeecb,  or  inajiucr, 

Thef  tad  that  be  lad  ftofht  beneath  their  baoMr. 

Lvn. 

%Vlirrtnn  immctiiately  at  his  request 

They  brought  him  and  bis  comrade*  (obead^uarters ; 
Their  dress  was  Moslem,  bat  yoQ  might  have  goess'd 

That  these  were  merely  masquerading  Tartars, 
And  that  beacath  each  Turkith-laihioa'd  vest 

Lorlc*d  Cbristiaalty;  whkh  aooieliaira  harten 
Her  inward  grace  for  outward  show,  and  nnakee 
It  difficult  to  shim  some  strange  mistakes. 

LVIII. 

Sawarrow,  who  was  standing  in  bis  shirt 
Before  a  company  of  CalamckSf  drilling. 

Exclaiming,  fooling,  swearing  at  the  inert, 
And  lecturing  on  the  nobi^  art  of  killing, — 

For  deeming  hiiinan  clay  bat  common  dirt, 
This  great  philosopher  was  thns  instilling 

His  manms,  which  to  martial  comprehoiBioa 

Pkeved  death  fa  hittle  eqnal  to  a  peadonv— 

LIX. 

Suwarrow,  "when  he  saw  this  company 

OfCosaacques  and  their  prey,  tum'd  round  and  cast 
Upon  (licm  Us  slow  brow  and  piercing  e>e: — 

"  Whence  come  ye  ?" — "  From  Constantinople  last, 
Captives  just  now  escaped,"  was  the  reply. 

■What  are  ye?*— "What  you  see  us."  Briefly 
This  dialqgne ;  for  he  who  aoswer*d  knew  [pass'd 
To  wluNn  ha  spoke,  and  node  Us  wofdtbat  few. 

LX. 

*T«iir  Banes  T* — ^"Bfioe's  JohDsea,  and  my  em- 

rade's  Juan ; 
The  other  two  are  women,  and  the  third 
b  neilher  Mm  aor  woman."    The  chief  threw  on 

The  party  a  sli^^ht  j^laiire,  then  said,  **  I  have  beard 
i'dur  name  before,  the  second  is  a  new  one: 

To  bring  the  other  three  here  wax  absurd: 
I?ul  let  that  pa«is:—  I  think  1  have  heard  yonr  name 
111  the  Nikolaiew  regiment  ?" — **  The  aame." 

LXI. 

"Tea  served  at  Widdin?"— «T«s."~«Taa  led  the 

attack  ?'' 

« I  did.*— "  What  next  f— « I  really  hardly  know." 
•Too  wei«  the  first  rthebveacAT"— «I  was  notshek 

At  least  to  follow  those  who  might  be  so." 
•What  follow'd?"— "A  shot  laid  me  on  my  back, 

And  I  became  a  piisenei'  to  the  foe.* 
•»  Yon  shall  have  vengeance,  for  the  town  smrrmnuled 
Is  twice  as  strong  as  that  where  you  were  wuuudcd. 

LXU. 

«  Where  will  yon  wemf — ^■'WberePer  yon  please." 
~«I  know 

You  like  to  be  the  hope  of  the  forlorn, 
Aad  dMblleas  wedd  be  tarnet  ea  the  ibe 

Afier  Ibt  haidshipe  yoaVa  akw^  heme. 


And  this  yonng  fellow — say  what  can  he  do? 

lie  with  tlie  In-ardless  chin  and  garments  torn?" 
"Why,  general,  if  he  hath  no  greater  fault 
Id  war  than  tove,  he  bad  better  lead  the  awuiU.* 

LXIII. 

"He  shall,  if  that  he  dare."     Here  Juan  bow'd 
Low  as  the  compliment  descried.  Suwanow 

Continued  :  "  Your  old  regiment's  allow'd, 
By  special  Providence,  to  lead  to-morrow, 

Or  it  may  be  to-night,  the  assault :  I  have  vovr'd 
To  several  saints,  Uiat  shortly  |doagh  or  hmom  j 

Shall  pass  o'er  what  was  Is«Mfl»  and  its  talk 

Be  ouapeded  by  the  proudest  aoeqne^ 

LXIT. 

« So  now,  my  lads,  for  glory!" — Here  be  tum'd 
And  drill'd  away,  in  the  most  classic  Rnsnu, 

Until  each  high  heroic  bosom  burn'd 

For  cash  and  conqoest,  as  if  from  a  cushioa 

A  preaelMr  had  bdd  forth  (who  nobly  .«pure*d 
All  earthlygoods  save  tidies^  and  Iwide  tliempoikai 

To  sky  the  Pagans  who  resisted,  battering 

The  Mvies  «r  the  Cftristiaii  Einimis  GafhariM. 

LXV. 

Johnson,  who  knew  by  this  long  colloquy 

Himself  a  favourite,  vectored  to  address 
Sawarrow,  though  engaged  with  aeeents  hi^ 

In  his  rrstimed  amusement:  **I  cnnfisn 
My  debt  in  being  thus  allow'd  to  die 
AoMRg  theforeawet;  but  iryoa'dexpicH 

Explicitly  onr  several  posts,  my  friend 
And  self  would  know  what  duty  to  attend.* 

LXVL 

"Right!  I  was  bnsy,  and  forgot    Vihy,  yon 

Will  join  your  former  regiment,  which  shooU  be  , 
"Sow  under  arms.    Ho!  Kat&koff,  take  him  to—  j 

(Here  he  call'd  up  a  Polish  orderly)  ' 
I!is  post,  I  mean  the  regiment  Nikolaiew:  I 

The  stranger  stripling  may  remain  with  me; 
He 's  a  fine  boy.    The  women  may  be  sent 
To  the  other  baggage,  or  to  the  sick-teDt*  | 

LXVn.  j 
But  here  a  sort  of  scene  began  to  ensue : 

The  ladies, — who  by  bo  means  had  bsn  hMA 
To  be  disposed  of  in  a  way  SO  new,  ' 

Although  their  haram  edncatton  led 
Doubtless  to  that  of  doctrines  the  most  tme,  i 

Passive  obedience^— now  raised  op  the  hoMli 
\mih  fiashing  eyes  and  slarlhif  teara,  and  iaf  I 
Their  araw,  as  hen  their  wings  abovt  thcb  lesBl* 

Lxvni. 

0*er  the  franoled  eonple  of  brave  men. 

Who  were  thas  hoaoar'd  by  the  greatest  ddtf 

That  ever  peopled  hell  with  heroes  slain, 
Or  plunged  a  province  or  a  realm  in  grieL 

Oh,  fooKdi  mortals!  Always  tonght  in  vam! 
Oh,  glorious  laurel!  since  for  onnsolekif 
I  Of  thine  tmaginary  deathless  tree, 

OrUood  ud  tean  nut  flow  the  OMbbiiV  ica. 

LXDL 

Suwarrow,  who  had  small  regard  for  tears, 
And  not  mach  sympathy  for  blood,  survey 'd 

Tha  WMMB  with  thdr  hair  about  their  ean 
And  aatand  agmnca,  with  *  siiiht  shade 
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Of  feeliog:  for  however  habit  seart 

Mea'tlMHtoaiitaftiAole  mmioog,^ih«||Mir«nide 
Ii  Imteiierj,  ■oaMtimM  •  tingte  sorrow 
W31  tofldi  even  heroes — and  socb  yn»  Smwmnom, 

LXX. 

He  mid,— and  in  the  kindest  Caloniek  jgaaj— 
'     "  ^\  liy,  Johnson,  what  the  devil  do  you  mean 
iiy  briii^iug  women  here?  They  iihall  be  shown 

An  the  attentioa  iMMUe,  Md  leen 
Id  nfdr  to  the  waggons,  where  alone 

lo  fact  tbey  can  be  safe.    You  should  have  been 
Aware  diis  kind  of  baggage  never  lli rives: 
Save  ned  a  jear,  I  liate  recruit*  with  wivak" 

LXXI. 

"  May  it  please  vour  excellency,"  thus  replied 
Our  Briiidi  ftiead,  wiheae  arc  the  wivaaaf  alhers, 

And  not  oar  own.    I  am  too  qualified 
By  iwnrvice  with  my  military  brothers 

To  briaL  the  rules  by  bringing  one's  own  bride 
Into  a  camp:  I  know  that  nought  so  bolbera 

TbabMrti  of  tb«  hevoie  on  a  charge, 

As  laatiaf  a  aaMU  linily  at  laife. 

LXXII. 

"Bat  these  are  bat  two  Turkish  I.ulirs,  who 
With  their  atti'tidant  aidi-ci  imr  ocape. 

And  afterwards  accuin]>atiii  d  us  through 
A  thousand  perils  in  tliis  dubious  shapOk 

To  me  this  kind  of  life  is  not  so  new ; 

To  tiiem,  poor  things,  it  is  an  awkward  aoi^e: 

I  therefijre,  if  joa  wish  aaa  to  fight  freely, 

Reqaaat  lint  thqr       both  be  aaad  ganteelly  * 

Meantime  these  two  poor  girls,  with  swimming  eyes, 
Looked  on,  as  if  in  doubt  if  tbey  could  trust 

Their  own  protectors ;  nor  was  their  surprise 
Less  than  tht-ir  grief  (and  truly  not  less  joat) 

To  see  an  old  roan,  rather  wild  thao  wise 
In  aspect,  plainly  clad,  besneai^d  with  diHt, 

Stript  to  his  waistcoat,  aixl  t/ml  ml  too  cleaOi 

More  iaar'd  than  all  the  suiiaus  ever  seen. 

LXXIV. 

For  ovary  lUof  seen*d  resting  on  bis  nod, 

As  they  could  narl  in  all  tvi  s.     N'l.w  to  flMBy 
Who  were  accustuiu'd,  as  a  sort  of  god. 

To  see  the  sultan,  rich  in  many  a  geai, 
JLiikt;  an  imperial  pcacDck  sLnIk  abroad 

(That  ruyai  bird,  %%buse  (ail  >>  a  diadem,) 
With  all  the  pomp  of  power,  it  was  a  doubt 
How  power  ooald  ceodLscend  to  do  withoNt 

LXXV. 

John  Johnson,  seeing  their  extreme  disoiay, 
Tliough  little  versed  in  fedings  orieotal, 

Juii^fstciJ  .mime  slight  comfort  in  his  way: 
Don  Juan,  who  was  much  more  sentimental, 

Swore  tbey  should  see  Uai  by  the  dawn  of  day, 
Or  that  the  Russian  army  should  n-pcnt  all : 

knd,  strange  to  May,  they  found  some  consolation 

Ji  tirie    for  ftnaloB  Ifte  esagferatioa. 

LXXVI. 

knd  then  \vithtear8,and  sighs,  and  <:<imf  slight  kisses, 
Tbey  parted  for  the  prei>fnt — ihe.sc  lo  await, 

t(»ording  to  the  artillery's  hits  or  misses, 
WhAi  Mfee  caU  ChaiiGe»  Providaice,  or  Falo— 


(Uncertainty  is  one  of  many  bli.^ses, 

A  mortgage  on  Humanity's  estate)— 
While  their  beloved  friends  began  to  arm, 
To  bom  a  town  which  never  did  them  harm. 

Lxxm 

Sowarrow, — who  l«t  aaw  things  in  the  gross, 

Being  much  too  gross  to  see  them  in  detail^ 
Who  calculated  life  as  so  much  dross. 

And  as  the  wind  a  widuw'd  nation's  wail. 
And  cared  as  little  tor  bis  army's  loss 

:So  that  ihdr  cflfarts  sboold  at  length  prevail) 
^^  ifo  and  friends  ilid  fur  thf  boils  of  Job, — 
What  waa't  to  him  to  bear  two  women  aob? 

LXXV  III. 

Nothing. — The  work  of  glory  still  want  on 

In  preparations  for  a  raunoeada 
As  terrible  as  that  of  lUoo, 

If  Homer  had  fbond  mortars  ready  iMide; 

Rut  now,  instead  of  slaying'  Priam'a  aOOf 

We  only  can  but  talk  of  eacaUde,  [ballets; 
Bombs,  dnina,  guns,  baatiena,  batlerioa,  bayonets, 
Eardworda,  whitdiatichio  the  soft  Ifaaea'falleta. 

LXXIX- 

Oh,  thou  eternal  Homer!  who  couldst  charm 
All  earx,  though  long ;  all  ages,  though  so  short. 

By  merely  wielding  with  poetic  aiM 
Arms  to  which  men  will  never  more  reaort, 

Unless  gunpowder  sboold  be  found  to  barm 
Much  less  thao  is  the  hope  of  every  court, 

Which  now  is  leagued  young  Freedom  to  annoy; 

But  they  will  oot  find  Liherty  a  Troy:— 

LXXX. 

Oh,  thoo  eternal  Homer!  I  have  now 

To  paint  a  siege^  wlierein  more  men  were  slain. 
With  deadlier  engmes  and  a  speedier  hhnr. 

Than  in  thy  Greek  gazetfc  of  that  campaigns 
And  yet,  like  all  men  else,  1  must  allow. 

To  vie  with  tliee  would  be  about  as  vahi 

As  for  a  briM'k  tn  ri)|v*'  with  oroan's  flood; 
But  still  we  modvrus  equal  you  iu  blood; 

LXXXL 
If  not  in  poetry,  at  least  in  fiict; 

And  fact  is  truth,  the  prand  dc-idei ntum ! 
Of  which,  howe'er  the  Muse  describes  each  act, 

There  should  be  ne'ertbdeat  a  sllgbt  anbataratma. 
But  now  the  to\%n  is  jjoiiig  to  be  atlack'd; 

Great  deeds  are  doiug — how  shall  1  relate  'em? 
Souls  of  immortal  generala!    Phoebus  watchaa 
To  oohMir  np  hia  rays  from  yoar  despatchea. 

LXXXII. 
Oh,  ye  great  bullettas  of  Bonaparte ! 
Oh,  ye  less  grand  hmg  lisU  of  kili'd  and  wounded  I 

Sliade  of  Lconidas,  who  fuuglit  so  hearty, 

Wlien  my  poor  (Ireece  was  once,  as  now,  surrounded! 

Oh,  Caesar's  Counnentaries !  now  impart,  ye 
Shadows  of  filory!  lest  !  l>e  fronfounded) 

A  portion  of  your  fading  twilight  hues. 

So  bcMiUful,  so  fleeting,  to  the  Muse. 

LXXXII  I. 

When  I  call  "  fading"  innrtinl  immortality, 
I  mean,  llial  c»ery  age  and  oery  year, 

And  almost  every  day,  iu  sad  reality, 
Soaae  sucking  hero  ia  compcU'd  to  rear, 

S8 
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Who,  when  we  romp  to  sam  up  the  totality 
Of  deeds  to  liuinun  iiappiiicss  most  dear, 
Tunis  utit  to  be  a  butcher  in  great  business, 
Afflirtinjy  yoniig  foUc4  jiitk  a  aort  of  dizsipsiS. 

LXXXIV. 

Bledds,  rank,  |ibuuU|  het,  «nlmiid«y,  soirl*!* 
Are  things  inmoriat  to  immortal  nvii 

As  purple  to  ihc  Ii.ih\liiiiiau  harlot: 

A  luifonn  to  bojr«  is  like  «  £ui 
Ti»  women;  there  ti  leerce  a  erimma  vailet 

But  deems  himself  the  first  in  dot  y's  vaa* 
But  Glory 's  glory ;  and  if  you  would  lind 
What  fhal  ia--aik  the  pig  who  SMI  tha  ml! 

LXXXV. 

At  hMt  kt  fkth  Ut  aad  eome  ny  he  «ie», 

Because  he  runs  before  it  like  a  pig; 
Or,  if  Uiat  sioiple  sentence  should  displease. 

Say,  that  he  aends  before  it  like  a  brig, 
A  schooner,  or  But  it  is  time  to  ease 

This  Canto,  ere  my  Muse  perceives  fatigue: 
The  next  shall  ring  a  peal  to  shake  all  poopl^ 
Like  a  hob^ajor  from  a  viUage  ateqile. 

LXXXVT. 

Hark !  throogb  the  silence  of  the  cold  dull  night, 
The  hum  of  armies  gathering  rank  on  rank! 

Lo!  du^y  masses  steal  in  dubious  sight 
Along  the  leaguer'd  wall  and  bristling  bank 

Of  the  ana'd  river,  wh3e  with  straggling  light 

The  stars  peep  through  (he  va|)ours  dim  and  dank, 

Which  curl  in  curious  wreaths: — bow  soon  the  smoke 

or  HaU  shdl  paU  thm  in  a  deeper  doak! 

Lxxxm. 

Here  pause  we  for  the  present — as  even  thcK 

That  awful  pause,  dividitifj  life  from  death. 
Struck  for  an  instant  on  the  tii-urls  of  men, 

Tboasaads  of  whom  were  draw  ing  their  htsl  hnath! 
A  moment — and  all  will  be  lifu  again ! 

The  march!  the  charge!  the  shouts  of  either  faith! 
Hurra!  and  Allah!  and — one  moment  mofe 
The  death^ry  drowning  in  the  battle's  laar* 


CANTO  VIIL(l) 


L 

Oa  bleaa  and  thondar!  aad  ah  Used  aad  waaadb! 

Tliesc  are  but  vulgar  oatlis,  as  you  may  deem, 
Too  gentle  reader!  and  most  shocking  sounds: 

And  so  they  are;  yet  thns  it  GhMys  dream 
Unriddiitl,  and  as  my  true  Muse  expounds 

At  present  such  things,  since  they  are  her  theme. 
So  be  they  her  mspirers!    Call  them  Ha*«, 
fieUoaa,  what  yoa  will— they  nuaa  bat  wan. 

ft)*'This  Canto  U  almott  entirely  filled  with  ihf  tnVin^ 
t/t  Ismail  by  storm.  It  would  be  sbinrd  to  attempt,  lu  pruM-, 
even  •  frrhlc  outline  of  the  rnrird  horror*  wlnrh  mnrked 
that  celebrated  sccae  of  rulhlcvi  niid  iiitli«rrimiimte  car- 
nsRe  ;  the  noble  writer  has  rirpirlrd  thrm  with  nil  thnt 
rlYid  and  appalling  fidelity,  which,  (ui  «urti  a  tlicme,  might 
be  cxpeclcd  from  hl«  powerfkil  mu^r,  iiml,  il  nnj  thing  can 
add  to  the  tbudderioR  •raaation  »e  experience  in  readioR 
tbe»e  terrific  dctailt,  it  i«  the  cnnaideration  tbat  poetry,  in 
this  iMtaoce,  Instead  of  dealias  In  ficUoa.  mast  accwisrili 
■rtale  a  lale  that  fUs  shsrtsTths  liath."CtavMI>~l-B- 


11. 

All  was  prepared — the  tire,  the  sword*  the  mm 
To  wield  thaai,  la  their  terriUe  anay. 

The  army,  like  a  linn  from  his  den,  I 
March'd  forth  with  nerve  and  sinews  bent  to  slay, —  t 

A  human  Hydra,  issuing  from  its  fea  { 
To  hrcaihe  destruction  on  its  winding  way,  1 

Whose  heads  were  heroes,  which,  eat  oS  in  «aio, 

Inaedialdy  la  athcra  giaw  afaia. 

III. 

History  can  only  take  things  in  the  crross ; 

But  could  we  know  them  in  detail,  perchanoa 
la  balandng  the  profit  and  the  loss. 

War's  merit  it  by  no  means  might  enhsaca^ 
To  waste  so  much  gold  for  a  little  dross. 

As  hath  been  done,  mere  coaqaest  la  adwce. 

I  The  dr\inp  up  a  single  tear  lias  more 
Of  honest  fame  than  sheddiug  seas  of  gore. 

IV. 

And  why? — ^heeaase  it  brings  self-approbatioa ; 

Whereas  the  other,  after  all  its  glare. 
Shouts,  bridges,  arches,  pensions  from  a  nation, 

Which  (it  may  he)  has  not  amdi  left  to  spare, 
A  hitiher  title,  or  a  loftier  station. 

Though  they  may  make  Corruption  gape  or  stari^ 
Yet,  in  the  end,  except  in  Freedom's  battka. 
Are  Bolhiag  bat  a  aUM  of  M  aider'a  latlks. 

V. 

And  such  tbey  are — aad  such  they  will  be  feood : 
Not  so  Lsonidas  and  Washiugion, 

'  Whose  every  badle-lield  is  holy  ground, 

Which  breathes  ot  nations  saved,  not  worlds  "n**""* 
How  sweetly  on  the  sur  snch  echoes  soaadi  j 

While  the  mere  victor's  may  appa!  or  stun 
The  servile  and  the  vain,  such  names  will  be 
A  watdHword  till  the  Ibtore  shall  ha  fiaa. 

VI. 

The  night  was  dark,  and  the  thick  inivt  allow'd 
Nought  to  be  seen  save  the  artillery's  flame. 

Which  areb'd  the  horiaon  like  a  fiery  dead, 

And  in  l!ie  D;iiiul)e's  waters  shone  the  same  (1) 

A  mirror'd  hell!  the  volleyiog  roar,  and  load 
Loag  booaung  of  each  peal  ea  pesi,  o'ercaae 

The  car  far  more  than  thunder;  fir  ITtaven's  flashes 

Spare,  or  smite  rarely — man's  make  nuUioos  aahes ! 

va 

The  cohuna  erderVI  ea  Oe  assanit  scarce  paaand 

B<  ymid  the  Russian  batteries  a  few  toises. 
When  up  the  bristling  Mo&lem  rose  at  last, 
Aaswerii^  the  Christian  thnnders  widi  like  vesces :  i 

Then  one  vast  fire,  air,  earth,  and  stream  embraced,  ' 

Which  ruck'd  as  'twere  beneath  the  mighty  DOtsesj 
While  the  whole  rampart  blaz<-d  like  Etna,  vAaa 
I  The  restless  Titan  hiecaps  ia  bis  dea.(3) 

'  "  1  a  niilt  (  tnit  nb<crirr  ;  iin  hronillard  rpnij  b«  aggg 

I  pernirttuit  dc  di^tinguer  autre  choM  que  le  feu  dr  i»«tr« 
t  artillcric,  donl  I'hnninn  ctait  embra**  de  Xont  c<'t»-«  ce 
feu,  parlntit  dii  milieu  du  Dannbe,  M  rvfl^hissait  mw  I«« 
rnut,  el  ofTrnit  iin  roup  d'a  il  trrn-cUlfalisr.*    BUL  Ms  la 
;  MoureUe  Hiutie,  t.  ii.  p.  'Jtia.  — L.  E. 

I      (3)  "  A  peine  eut-oa  parrnuni  I'l-npace  de  qarl.-)nes  te4«ea 
aa-deU  dee  batteries,  qae  lei  Turr.<,  qui  n'avairnt  (loint  tM  * 
pendant  touts  la  anit,  a'apercevnnt  de  nan  mooveaHma*  , 
conmeneereat  dc  Ictir  cdte  an  fea  lc4S'Vlf,  qal  aakraaa  Is  ! 
rails  4e  rtsdsea :  mats  as  Ikt  Uaa  aalre  shoso  laaaaa  ' 
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VIII. 

Aid  DM  oionBoiu  thoat  of  •  AUftb !« (1)  RIM 
h  U*  mm  noneot,  load  m  even  the  nmt 

Of  war's  most  mortal  engines,  to  their  foes 
Uurliog  defiaooe :  city,  stream,  and  shore 

BcmobM  «  AlUi!*  wmA  Um  doods  which  cloM 
With  (hicVening  canopy  the  conflict  o'er, 

Vibrate  to  the  Eternal  name.    Hark !  through 

ID  Mudt  tt  picmth,  "Albli!  Albh!  Hii!«(3) 

DL 

The  columns  wera  in  moveraent  one  and  all, 
But  of  the  portion  which  attack'd  by  water, 

Thicker  than  leaves  the  lives  iicgan  to  fall,  (3) 
Though  led  by  Arseniew,  that  great  son  of  sUngkter, 

Ai  brare  as  ever  faced  bolli  bomb  and  balL 
"Cvnage"  (so  Wonlmwth  tdb  yoo)  •bCM't 
daughter:"  (4) 

IfAcfptik  troth,  the  is  daWM  ditar,  Mid 

jMtanr  bekngd  M  B  tin  HBlf  UmL 

X. 

The  Priflcs  lie  Ligne  was  wounded  in  the  knee; 

Coont  Cbapeaa-Bras,  too,  had  «  hdl  belwen 
Hn  cap  and  head,  (,^}  which  prOTflt  Iha  hud  tO  Iw 

Aristocratic  as  was  ever  seen, 
Beenue  tt  then  received  no  injury 

More  than  the  cap ;  in  fact,  the  ball  oo«ld  fll 
No  bum  unto  a  right  legitioiate  head: 
«Aeke  to  uhee»~wlqr  not  lend  to  bed? 

XI. 

Also  the  General  Markow,  Brigadier, 

Insisting  on  removal  of  tAe  prince, 
Amidst  aont  graunf  thwilllris  dying  near, — 

AU  cofnmon  I  ellows,  who  might  writhe  and  wince, 
And  shriek  for  water  into  a  deaf  ear, — 

The  General  Markow,  wlio  could  thus  eyincO 
Hie  qrnpotby  for  rank,  by  the  same  token. 
To  iMcii  him  greater,  hnd  Us  mm  kg  hnikea.  (6) 

xn. 

Three  hundred  cannon  threw  op  their  emetic. 
And  thirty  thousand  musket*  Aung  their  pills 

Ltko  bail,  to  make  •  bloodjr  dinretic.  (7) 
Mortality!  them  hast  thy  monthly  })ills;' 

Tby  plagues,  thy  famines,  thy  physicians,  yet  tick, 
Like  the  dendMvntek,  wtthin  oar  eure  Ike  Ills 

Past,  present,  and  to  comt>;     hnt  ma  J  yMd 

To  tke  true  portrait  of  one  batllu-ticid. 

xm. 

I  There  the  stiU-taryinK  |>angs,  which  multiply 
Until  tke^  ttrf  BUibcr  makes  men  imrd 

noaeio  dsmntaia,  le  ftn  de  la  roooMiarterie  oemmesfa 
dans  IhMrtO  rdfendoe  dn  rempart  que  noas  apercevleoa.  Ge 
tat  alors  qae  la  placs  parat  i  aos  yeas  cooune  an  volcan 
dnnt  le  ftra  sorUit  da  to«tes  |iarts."  JVM.  de  la  Ntmveile 

nustie.  t.  II.  p.  209.— L.  E. 

(I)  "Cn  cri  nnivencl  A'./llnh !  <\n\  se  rrrM-tait  tnat  antonr 
tlr  In  villc.  Tint  encore  ren  lrc  plm  rttrnordin.iire  crt  in- 
atant,  dont  11  Mt  ImposniMc  <lf     fiiirc  line  ii1<t."  Ibid. — 1„  K. 

('2)  \  llab  III!  '  ii  |iriiprrly  tlir  « iir  cr)  of  tlir  ^lu•l^•lllTl^lll^  ; 
and  they  d>%<."ll  uu  llie  lust  a^Ualile,  which  gi>rj  it  a  wild 
and  peculiar  pffrrt. 

(li)  "  Toutfs  les  colonnos  rtairnt  en  mouTPmrnt ;  eelle* 
qui  attaqaaicnt  parrau  rnminnnil'TK  par  Ir  tu  r.il  \  rtrniew, 
esiayerent  un  feu  rponvantahle,  et  ]>erdireDt  avaat  le  Jear 
an  tiers  de  leum  oftiriirj."   Ibid. — I..B. 

(4)        *'Bat  Ay 'BMMt  dreaded  iutnutcat 
In  waiilBg  aol  a  ywro  totaal, 

*  9o  SNI,  OM  Diliys*  W*  I*  p*rh«p«  a«  pretty  a  ndlfm  fur 
m«n-4«r  aa  nttwuwmmi  out  bj  Garirr  iiini  ai  4nai.->WlHil 


By  the  infinities  of  acrony 

Which  meet  the  gaze,  wbale'er  it  may  regard — 
The  groan,  the  roll  in  dust,  the  all-wbite  eye 

Tnrn'd  back  within  its  socket, — these  rewnrd 
Yonr  rank  and  file  by  tbousunds,  while  the  rest 
May  win,  pcrin^  n  libsnd  nt  tka  knnstl 

XIY. 

Yet  I  love  glory; — glory's  a  preat  thing: — 
Think  what  it  is  to  be  in  your  old  age 

lisintain*d  at  tke  expense  of  your  good  king : 
A  moderate  pension  sliaki-s  full  many  a  sa|pB, 

And  heroes  are  but  made  for  bards  to  sing, 
Wkiek  fa  still  ketter;  tknt  in  verse  to  ttage 

Your  wars  eternally,  besides  enjoying 

Half-pay  for  life,  make  mankind  worth  destroying. 

XV. 

The  troops,  already  disembark'd,  ptish'd  on 
To  take  a  battery  on  the  rii;lit;  llu  ollierS, 

Who  landed  lower  down,  their  landing  done. 
Had  set  to  work  as  briskly  as  their  brothers : 

Being  grenadiers,  they  mounted  one  by  one. 
Cheerful  as  children  dimb  the  breasts  of  mothers. 

O'er  tke  entrsBckaent  and  tke  paliMd«>(8) 

Qoite  onkilj,  as  if  npea  paiado^ 

XVI. 

And  this  was  admirable ,  for  so  hot 

The  fire  was,  that  were  red  Vesuvius  loadt'd. 

Besides  its  lava,  with  all  sorts  of  shot 

And  shells  or  hells,  it  could  not  mora  kave  goaded. 

Of  officers  a  third  fell  on  the  spot, 

A  thing  which  victory  by  ito  means  boded 

To  gentlemen  engaged  in  the  assault: 

Hoands,  wkea  the  kuntsman  tumbles,  are  at  fault. 

xvn. 

Rut  here  I  leave  tke  general  concern. 
To  track  our  hero  on  his  path  of  famst 

He  must  his  laurels  separately  earn; 

For  fifty  thousand  heroes,  name  by  nnsiey. 

Though  all  deserving  equally  to  turn 
A  couplet,  or  an  ele^y  to  claim. 

Would  form  a  lengthy  lexicon  of  glory, 

And,  what  is  worse  still,  a  much  hrofer  story: 

XVIII. 

And  tlmrefore  we  must  give  the  greater  number 
To  the  gasetto-^bich  doabttess  fairly  dealt 

By  the  deceased,  wko  lie  in  famous  ^dundxrr 
In  ditches,  fidds,  or  w  hcresuc'er  they  felt 

Is  man  Strny'd  fbr  mntnal  slaaRbter ; 
Tsa,  Carnage  it  Ihf  daughtrr!" 

irordstt-orlh  s  Tlianktgirlng  Ode. 

(5)  "  Le  Wnce  dc  Ligne  fnt  bleu**-  an  genoii le  Doc  de 
Ricbelicn  rut  une  hnlle  entre  le  fond  de  ton  bonnet  et  M 
I  teu."    nut.  Oe  la  KouvtlU  Hunie,  t.  U.  p.  210.— L.  E. 

I  (8)  *  Ls  brifattar  MOikow,  teiMaat  poar  qa'oa  eraportit 
I  le  prtaca  Meaifk  Nfnt  am  coop  de  fluU  ««l  lot  fracasia  te 

pied.»  JMA— L.  B. 

(7)  "Trtii<  ffnts  t)our>ip<  4  fea  vomLualent  sans  Inter- 
ruption, ct  trcnle  millc  fmil^  alimentaient  nans  rclichc  one 
Rrrlc  dc  hailes."    /J>ld.--L.  E. 

(8)  "  Lei  troape.o,  d^Ji  d^barqore*.  ic  portAjr nt  i  droitc 
poor  s'emparer  d'une  batterie :  et  ccUei  deliarquccs  pla»  ba«, 
ptfasipalcncBt  compowies  das  greoadlers  de  Fanasorla. 
sscaladaiwit  le  tetrsnsksmsni  et  la  paUssade."  JNd.— L.B. 

woaM  am  tmm  wM,  Iwdaay  ftis  ifiSm  >ii|ls  Mwaiwlt  iw*  a 
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Tbeir  day  for  Oe  list  tiae  (beir  MMb  eneimdwr; — 

Thri(  f  happy  lie  wbOM  WUne  has  bo  i  v\.  !l  spelt 
In  the  despatch :  I  knew  •  man  whose  luss 
Was  printed  Owt,  •MlHiivhUsauMtnsOnMe.(l) 


XIX. 

Jaan  and  Johnsoa  joia*d  a  certain  corpR, 

And  fuiight  away  with  mit^lil  am!  main,  not  knowing 
The  way  which  tlii-y  had  nrvt-r  lr<xl  bt  f.irp, 

And  still  less  guessing  where  they  might  be  going; 
But  on  tht-y  march'd,  dead  bodies  trampling  o'er, 

Firing,  and  thnistiog,  slashing,  sweating,  glowing, 
But  lighting  thoughdenly  enough  tu  win. 
To  tbeir  too  wlvet,  one  whole  bright  buUetio. 

XX. 

Thus  on  they  wallow'd,  in  the  bloody  mire 

or  dead  and  dying  thousands, — somelimes  gainiog 

A  yard  or  two  or  ground,  which  broaght  them  nig  her 
To  some  odd  angle  for  which  all  were  atrabliig ; 

At  otlier  timejs,  rt-pulsed  by  tlie  close  fire, 
Which  really  pour'd  as  if  all  hell  were  rainiog 

iDstCid  of  beaten,  they  itninblcd  baekitarda  oVr 

A  wounded  eonndei  sprawliag  in  his  fore. 

XXI. 

Though  't  wn?5  Don  Juan's  first  of  fields,  and  though 
The  nightly  nuister  and  the  silent  march 

In  the  chill  dark,  when  coarage  docs  not  glow 
So  much  as  iiiidi-r  a  triumphal  arch, 

Pcrliaps  might  make  him  shi>Lr,  yawn,  or  throw 
A  glance  on  the  dull  clouds  (as  thick  as  starch, 

Which  stifTen'd  hea\eu)  as  if  be  wish'd  for  day;— 

Yet  for  all  this  be  did  not  run  away. 

XXII. 

Indeed  be  conld  not.  Bat  wbat  if  be  bad? 

There  hai  r  irrn  and  nrr  licrot's  y\ho  begun 
Willi  soraelhing  not  much  Ixtler,  or  as  bad: 

Fre<leri<'  the  Clrtat  from  Molwitz  deign'd  to  run, 
For  llu'  fiivl  ;inil  l.i-t  linn-;  for,  like  a  pad, 

Or  l)a\%k.,  ur  bruic,  nio.st  murlals  after  one 
Warm  bout  arc  broken  into  their  new  trickSi 
And  fight  like  fiends  fur  pay  or  politice. 

XXIII. 

He  was  what  Erin  calls,  in  her  sublime 
Old  Erse  or  Irish,  or  it  may  be  Pume 

(Tlie  antiquarians (2;  who  ran  settle  time, 

Which  settles  all  things,  Roman,  Greek,  or  Runic, 

Swear  (hat  l^t's  langnage  epvang  from  the  eame  dine 
With  Hannibal,  and  wears  the  Tynan  taiUC 

Of  Dido's  alphabet;  and  tliis  is  rational 

Aa  any  oilier  notion,  and  not  national);-— 

xxnr. 

But  Juan  was  quite  "a  broih  of  a  boy,** 
A  thing  of  impalae  and  •  child  of  song; 

Kow  swiiMnfaig  in  (he  ecntinenl  of  joy, 
Or  (be  MaanliM  (if  (ba(  phnae  eeeni  wivng), 


(1)  A  tkct :  iee  the  Waterloo  g>zrttr<.  I  rrcollcrt  remark- 
inK,  at  the  time,  to  •  friend  i — "  Thrre  is  fame.'  a  mnn  i.t 
Killed,  his  iiiinir  (rr<nr,  and  they  print  it  Grove."  I 
at  rollcKe  »  iih  tlie  deceased,  rrho  wa«  a  verjr  amiable  and 
rlever  man,  and  hii  locirty  ia  glOat  fgq— St  ttt  Ms  wit, 
gaiety,  and  "  rhnnsont  a  Iwirc." 

f'2.  See  (irneral  Valnncey  and  Sir  Lawrenrc  Paraonj. 

(3)  The  l>i>rtoKuese  proverb  «aya  that  "  bell  U  paved  with 
good  intentioiu." 

(4)  *'TheMcrTU  anr«ksd,tothaa«aberaralxtj(dioMaad. 


And  aHerwards,  if  be  immm,  w.^^,. 

Ill  such  good  company  as  always  throng 
Tu  battles,  sieges,  and  that  kind  of  pleaaan^ 
No  leea  ddigbled  (0  en^ley  bia  Um; 

XXV.' 

But  always  without  malice:  if  he  warr'd 

Or  loved,  it  was  with  what  we  call  ^  the  best 

Intentions,"  which  form  all  mankind's  trmmp  tmrd, 
To  l>e  produced  when  brought  up  to  the  tesL 

The  statesman,  hero,  harlot,  lawyer— ward 
OfTnefa  attack,  wben  rx'oplc  are  in  <{aest 

Of  tlicit  designs,  by  >,iyiTii:  tln'v  meant  ucl/ ; 

Tis  pity  **  that  such  meanings  should  pave  bell.*  (3j 

XXVI. 

I  alm<Mt  lately  have  begun  to  donbi 

Whether  hell's  pavement — ^if  it  be  ao 
Must  not  luve  latterly  been  quite  won  oat. 

Not  by  the  numbers  good  intent  bath  saved, 
But  by  the  mass  who  go  bebw  without 

Those  ancient  good  intentions,  wbidi 
And  snooth'd  the  brimstone  of  that  atmi  of  lte& 
micb  b«n  (be  greateat  likeneee  (o  M  BbB. 

XXYIL 

Juan,  by  some  strange  chanro.  which  o(\  dixides 
Warrior  Irom  warrior  in  liicir  grim  career. 

Like  chastest  wives  from  constant  husbaadaf 
Just  at  the  close  of  the  first  bridal  year, 

By  one  of  those  odd  turns  of  Fortune's  tides, 
\N'as  on  a  sudden  rather  puzzled  hera^ 

When,  after  a  good  deal  of  heavy  firing. 

He  fonnd  himsdf  alone,  and  friends  retiring. 

xxvm. 

I  don*(  knew  bow  (be  thing  oecarr'd~>4(  nui^t 

Be  that  the  trrratt  r  part  were  ki'll'd  or  \v 
And  that  the  rest  had  faced  unto  the  right 

About;  a  circumstance  which  has 
Ca'-^ir  himself,  who  in  the  very  >i;,''if 

Of  hi*;  whole  army,  which  so  niucii  abounded 
In  cour.r^! ,  ^\.[^  ol  ligi  d  io  snatch  a  shield. 
And  rally  back  his  Romans  to  the  field,(4) 

XXIX. 

Juan,  who  had  no  shield  to  snatch,  and  was 
No  Cnsar,  but  a  fine  young  lad,  who  foaght 

He  knew  not  why,  arriving  at  this  pass, 
Slopp'd  for  a  minute,  as  perhaps  be  oagbt 

For  a  nndi  longer  time;  then,  like  nn 
(Start  not,  kind  ri;i(iiT,  since  great] 

This  simile  enough  for  Ajax,  Juan 

Perhapa  nHtj  find  U  better  (ban  a  new  «m)$— 

XXX. 

Tlien,  like  an  ass,  he  wt  nl  tijmri  hl'^  v\ay, 

And,  wbat  was  stranger,  never  look'U  b^iiad  ; 

But  8eeing,fla^g  forwiMd,  like  the  day 
Over  (be  biUa,  a  fire  cnoi^  Io  blind 


I 


and  fell  npon  CjenHV,       he  wb«  fortifyinK  his  camp,  ^mi  1 
had  not  the  least  notiiai  of  m>  ■.tidilru  nu  attnci.  Thry  frirt  > 
routed  hii  cavalry,  mul  tln  ti  siirrcMind<^  the  twelfth  a&d  tii* 
sr\enth  leKinn.v  sud  killt  il  nil  thr  offirers     ttad  m.t  Orsv 
I  .innlrhrd  a  btirklrr  fiom  one  of  his  f  wn  rncn,  forrrd  ki» 
way  through  the  romhiitantt  before  him,  and  rushed  ap** 
the  barbarian.^;  or  bad  not  the  tenth  legion,  serine  ^1 
danger,  ran  from  the  height^i  where  they  were  poatMl,  aad  { 
ninned  down  the  enemy'*  rankt.  not  one  RonMnwanM  haof  i 
■urviTed  tke  battle."  i>/«lar«ik.<— L.  S.  i 
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Riuh'd  vdwie  the  tnekiMt  fin  MiiomaKl  mut  Gtm»{i) 

xxxni. 

He  knew  not  where  he  was,  nor  giratly  cared, 

For  be  was  diuy,  busy,  end  his  veins 
Fiird  M  with  Ugbtoing— for  Ms  spirit  shered 

The  hour,  as  is  the  case  with  lively  brains; 
And  where  the  hottest  iirc  was  seea  and  heard, 
Aod  the  loud  cannon  peal'd  bis  hoersest  slnljiM^ 

He  rush'i),  while  earth  and  air  wcro  sadly  shakcft 
Bjf  thy  humane  diiicuvery.  Friar  Bacon  1(2) 

xxxnr. 

And  as  he  msh'd  along,  it  came  to  pass  be 
Fell  in  with  what  was  late  the  second  fiJfl— 

Under  the  orders  of  tbe  General  Lascy, 
Bol  now  rednced,  as  Is  a  bulky  volume 

Iiii'i  an  elegant  extract  (much  less  massy) 

Of  heroism,  and  took  his  place  with  soienui 
Air  'midit  the  icst,  wbo  kept  their  valiant  fiwat 
And  levdTd  weapene  atiO  asainet  the  flaeis. 

XXXV. 

f  Just  nt  fhi^  rri';i<;  up  came  Johnson  too, 

Who  had  "  relrcaled,"  as  the  plirasc  is  when 
I  Men  run  away  much  rather  than  go  through 
Destruction's  jaws  into  the  devil's  den  ; 
Bat  Johnson  was  a  clever  fellow,  who 

Knew  when  and  how  "  to  cut  and  eome  agaiD** 
And  never  ran  aw«y,  cicept  when  moaing 
Waa  nothing  bat  a  valorana  kted  of  conning. 

XXXVI. 

And  aOf  when  ail  his  corps  were  dead  or  dying, 

Except  Don  Jnau,  a  mere  novice,  whose 
More  virgin  valour  never  dreamt  of  %ing, 
Fram  ignorance  ef  danger,  which  wdnce 

(I)  "  N'apereevaal  ptas  Is  ss— aadaat  da  eorpa  dont 
je  IkUals  pvtla,  atlgMraateai  Jo  devaispertsr  Je 
eras  recooBallio  Is  Hsu  ob  Is  nmyart  Hatt  mni  on  j 
lUMit  n  ftn  aissB  vii;  4pw  lo  iMMd  Mm  asM  in  ff^nerai- 
■Mfar  4o  LasCT."  ifW.*&JiULt.  H.  p.  Sia-L.  E. 

W  0— fwiST  b  Mid  to  Iwve  bssa  dUeovered  hj  this 
Mar.  C^W.  B.  ThewKh  Friar  Baeoa  Mems  to  kav*  diaeovcrad 
(■npoiwdar,  he  had  the  humanity  BottoroBoidfelsdissevwy 
Im  itttsMglMs  Uapiace  u.  E.  J 


Its  votaries,  like  innocence  relying 

On  its  own  strength,  with  careless  nemi and  them, 
Jobosoo  retired  a  litUe^  just  to  rally 
Tboee  whooddi  caU  in  "  ebadowa  of  Death's  valley." 

XXXYU. 

And  there,  a  little  ahrilei'd  fifwm  the  shot, 

\Yhirh  rain'd  from  bastion,  battery,  parapet, 
Uanipart,  wall,  casement,  house — fur  there  was  not 

Li  this  extensive  city,  sore  faesel 
By  Christian  soldiery,  a  single  spot 

Which  did  not  combat  like  the  devil,  as  yet, — 
He  found  a  number  of  chasseurs,  all  scattw'd 
By  the  reustanee  of  the  chase  tbc^  battered: 

XXXVIII. 

.Vod  these  he  call'd  ou ;  and,  what 's  strange,  they  came 
Unto  his  call,  unlike  *  the  apirite  from 

The  vasty  deep,"  to  whom  you  mnv  exriaim, 

Says  Hotspur,  long  ere  they  will  leave  their  home.(3) 

Their  reasons  were  uncertainty,  or  shame 
At  shrinking  from  a  bullet  or  a  bomb. 

And  that  odd  iapnlse,  whidi  in  wars  or  creeds 

Hakea  nan,  like  cattle,  follow  hiai  who  leada. 

XXXUL 

By  Jove!  he  was  a  nuble  fellow,  Johnson; 

And  though  his  name,  than  Ajax  or  Achilles, 
Sounds  less  harmenioae,  nndemeatb  the  son  aeon 

We  shall  not  see  his  likeness:  he  could  kill  hie 
Man  quite  as  quietly  as  blows  the  monsoon 

Her  steady  breath  (which  aeoM  uHHitha  tfio  aaina 
Seldom  he  varied  feature,  hue,  or  muscle,  [ttUt  is): 
And  could  be  very  busy  without  bustle; 

XL. 

And  therefore,  when  he  ran  away,  he  did  so 

Upon  reflection,  knowing  tliat  behind 
He  would  find  othm  who  would  iain  be  rid  ao 

Of  idle  apprehenstbos,  which  Kke  wind 
Trouble  heroic  sloinnrhs.    Though  their  lids  so 

Oft  are  soon  dosed,  all  heroes  are  not  blind. 
Bat  when  they  Hght  npen  imoMdiate  death, 
Relive  a  fa'ttle,  Merely  to  take  bnath. 

XLL 

Bat  Johnson  only  ran  off,  to  retnm 

With  many  oilier  warriors,  as  we  said, 
Unto  that  rather  somewhat  Bisly  bouro, 

Which  Hamlet  tells  us  is  a  pass  of  dread.  (4) 
To  Jack,  howe'er,  this  gave  but  slight  concern : 

His  soul  (like  galvanism  upon  the  dead) 
Acted  upon  the  living  as  on  wire, 
Aadled  thcai  hack  Jnlo  the  heavioi  fire. 

XLQ. 

Egad !  they  foond  the  seoood  time  what  they 

The  first  time  thought  quite  terrible  eooagh 
To  fly  from,  malgre  all  which  people  say 
Of  ghwjt  and  aU  that  haoMrtal  atnff 

(3)  Cfradsiser.  •'I  can  «aU  spMU  hvm  the  vasty  deep. 
Jiottpmr.  "Whf  so  eaa  I,  ar  so  cu  any  man : 

Bat  wUl  thay  oaaM  whayaa  do  ean  llw  lbsm.*> 

(4)   "  Tbe  dread  of  aomethinc  after  death,— 

Tbe  anditcover'd  coaatry,  from  whose  bourn 


Tbon  who  dBslike  to  look  npoa  a  Amy, 

He  slumblcd  on,  to  trv-  if  he  could  find 
A  path,  to  add  his  own  slight  arm  and  fbrcee 
To  cofpi^  the  gnatcr  part  of  whicb  were  eocaek 

ZXXI. 

Perceiving  then  no  move  the  eowmandant 

Of  his  own  corps,  nor  even  the  corps,  wliii  h  had 
Quite  disappear'd — the  gods  know  how  !  can't 

Account  for  every  thing  which  amy  look  bad 
In  bisloiy ;  bat  we  at  least  amy  grant 

It  was  not  nMrveHoos  that  a  mere  lad. 

In  search  of^]ory,  shmild  Inok  on  before. 

Hot  care  a  pinch  of  snutT  about  hie  corps :)-~ 

XXXII. 

Perceiving  nor  commander  nor  commanded. 
And  left  at  large,  like  a  young  beir,  to  make 

His  way  to — where  he  knew  not — single-handed; 
As  travellers  follow  over  bog  and  brake 

An  *  ignis  fatnus ; "  or  as  sailors  stranded 
Unto  the  nearest  hut  therosdves  betake  ; 

So  Juan,  foUowiog  honour  and  his  nose. 
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Which  fills  a  regiment  (besides  thdr  pay. 

That  daily  shilling  which  makes  warriors  fough)— 
They  found  on  tlieir  return  the  tdf-Mme  welcome, 
Which  maae  «rf  otfcm4«w»,l*«<lr- 

XLin. 

They  feR  M  tUdt  M  hsmite  baiMth  hail, 

(Irass  before  scytllM*  «r  COni  below  the  sicU^ 
Provmg  that  trite  old  tnrtb,  fbat  life'*  as  frul 

As  WKf  olker  Imob  for  which  men  tUekto. 
The  Turkish  batteries  thrash'd  them  lik«»Mfl 

Or  a  good  boxer,  into  a  sad  pickla 
Plttiag  the  very  braTest,  who  were  knock'd 
Upm  the  kmi  befim  their  guna  tnn  ooekU 

XLIV. 

The  Terks,  bdiind  the  traverses  and  flanks 
or  the  next  bastion,  fired  away  like  devfls, 

And  swept,  as  gales  sweep  foam  .-iway,  wli.  Ip  ranVs: 
However,  Heaven  knows  bow,  the  Fate  who  levels 

Tbwns,  Mtiens,  wmMs,  Iii  her  ictvolviair  pranks. 
So  order'd  it,  amidst  these  sulphury  revels, 

That  Johnson  and  some  few  who  bad  not  scampered 

BeachM  Um  bicrior  taliu(l)  of  lha  niqpwt(S) 

XLY. 

Pint  «M  «r  two,  then  five,  six,  and  adona, 
Came  mounting  qaickly  op,  (er  it  vtts  IMW 

All  neck  or  nothing,  as,  like  piteb  or  rosio,  ^ 

Flame  was  shower'd  forth  ahmc,  as  well's  below, 

So  that  yon  scarce  cwUd  say  who  beat  had  chosen, 
Tbe  gentleman  that  were  the  first  to  show 

Their  martial  fiircs  (.n  (lir  iiarni)f  t, 

Or  those  who  thought  it  brave  to  wait  as  yet. 

XLVI. 

But  those  who  scaled  found  out  that  their  advance 
Was  favoured  by  an  accidmt  or  blander: 

Th«"  drei-k  or  Turkish  Cohorn's  ignorance 
Had  palisado'd  in  a  way  you 'd  wonder 

To  see  in  forts  of  NctherlHuds  or  France — 

(Though  these  to  our  Gibraltar  must  knock  under) — 

Right  in  the  middle  of  the  parapet 

Jast  aaned,  tbate  fioltsades  weto  priody  ieC:(3) 


XLVn. 

So  that  on  eitlur  side  some  nine  or  tcri 

Paces  were  left,  whereon  you  could  contrive 
To  Biarch;  a  great  eonveDienee  to  oar  rnea. 

At  least  to  all  those  who  wcrr  !rf(  a!ivo. 
Who  thus  could  form  a  line  and  tight  again: 
And  that  whidi  farther  aided  them  to  strive 

Was,  that  thry  conhl  kick  ilown  the  palisades. 
Which  scarcely  rose  much  higher  than  gra*s-blade«.(4) 

(1)  "  TWw,— the  slope  or  iarliaatioB  of  a  wall,  where- 
br,  reeUataic  at  the  top  so  as  to  tell  within  Its  bate,  the 
tMrtswi  Is  ffadaaBr  IsinasJ  aoooriias  to  th«  height."— 
jflHt.  INsf.'-L.B. 

(S) "  Appdaat  ssas  to  ihaisiais  «id  Makat  aatow  de 
■ok  SB  asiSB  grsai  aoaArSt  Je  ■'■vaacat  et  reconnos  ae 
■■Mrsfslat  traapA«auMacalenl;c'«aitcttsllirtert4« 
•amHMvril  riMtmit  pamaatt  na  ssaweC da twapart 
Lst  Tares  de  derrUra  tea  travws  st  las  iaaat  dss  lasOoas 
▼oWas  Msaleat  aar  cUt  m  flM  triS'Vir*)  esaoa  et  <e  SMNis* 
qaeterte.  ie  gravis,  av«c  lea  leiis  qvi  m'avaient  wMfh 
latMear  da  rem  part."   UUt.  <fe  to  /T.  Jl.  t.  U.  p.Sil.—  L.  B. 

(3) "  Ce  Alt  dans  cet  lulaat  qae  Je  rccoaaas  eomMeo 
ri{(aoraBc«  da  coastructetir  des  palissodcs  4lait  laiportaote 
pour  noon;  car,  romme  eltca 
parapet,"  etc.   Ibid. —  UK. 


XLYIIL 

Among  tbe  first,— I  will  not  say  iSat  first. 

For  sach  preoedence  apon  such  occasions 
Wilt  oftenfines  make  deadly  quarrels  borst 

Oul  bftwcrn  friends  as  well  as  allied  nat 
The  Briton  must  be  bold  who  really  durst 
Pot  to  sach  trial  John  Bnffa  partial  palieaoe« 

As  say  that  Wellington  at  Waterloo 
Was  beaten, — though  the  Prussians  say  so  too; — 

XLIX. 

And  that  if  Blfidier,  B&low,  Ondseata, 

And  God  knows  who  besides  in  "au**  and  *ow,* 

Qfd  not  coBie  np  io  time  to  cast  an  aws(6) 
Into  the  hearts  of  theee  who  fooght  till  now 

As  tigers  combat  with  an  empty  cmw. 

The  Duke  of  Wellington  had  ceased  to  show 

Hia  orders,  also  to  receive  his  pensions, 

MTUcharatha  heaviest  that  onr  hiatoiy  naliaas. 

L. 

But  never  mind;— God  save  the  king!"  and  kiafs! 
Fbr  if  A«don*t,  T  dovbt  ifaMii  wiU  lengai^ 

I  think  1  hear  a  little  bird,  who  «ings 

The  people  by  and  by  will  be  the  stronger: 

Tbe  veriest  jade  will  whice  whose  hanieaa  wi 
So  moch  into  the  raw  as  quite  to  wrong  her 

Beyond  the  roles  of  posting, — and  tbe  mob 

Al  faMt  AU  aiek  ofiaitatinf  lob. 

LL 

At  first  it  grnmbles,  then  it  swears,  and  then. 

Like  David,  flings  smooth  pebbles  guiust  a  giant ; 

At  last  it  takes  to  weapons  such  as  men 

Snatch  when  despair  makes  human  hearts  les*  pliant 

Then  comes  "the  lug  of  war;"— 'twill  come  again, 
1  rather  doobt;  and  I  would  fain  say  *  fin  «•*!,* 

If  1  had  not  perceived  that  revolution 

Alone  can  Mve  tbe  earth  from  heU's  poUation. 

LIT. 

Bat  to  continue : — I  say  not  the  first. 

Put  of  (lie  first,  our  little  friend  Don  Joaa 

Wulk'd  o'er  the  walls  o(  Ismail,  as  if  Bursod 

Amidst  such  scenes — though  this  was  qjOsten  M« 

To  him,  and  1  should  hope  to  nto<^  The  thirst  [one 
Of  glory,  which  so  pierces  through  and  through  one, 

Pervaded  him — although  a  generous  crentnceb 

As  warm  in  heart  as  feminine  in  feature. 

LIII. 

And  here  he  was — who  upon  woman's  breisC^ 
Even  from  a  child,  felt  like  a  child;  howd^tr 

The  man  in  ail  the  rest  might  be  confest, 
To  him  it  was  Elysium  to  be  there; 


(4)  "  n  y  Bvalt  de  chaque  cM(-  nruf  i  dix  t.ied*  t.ar  !»♦ 
qncU  on  poavalt  marcher;  et  1m  »f>ld«t»,  uprn  .trr  mo»t^, 
av«ient  pa  le  ranfer  eommodeineDi  aor  I'espace  extrriciw,  ' 
qni  ne  •'Aevalt  qae  d'k-pca-pre«  deas  plsds  aai>4aaiaa  tm  , 
niveku  de  la  terrr."    Ibid. — L.  B 

(5)  "  It  has  been  a  fsvoorite  auertlon  with  almnat  sB 
th«  Fraach,  and  sonw  EngUfh  writers,  that  the  Fncliiih  w«t«  . 
en  Ihe  point  of  Mag  defeated,  when  the  Pmsaian  force  ■ 
aama  np.  Ths  esatwtry  Is  tha  initb.  Baraa  MnfUac  hm* 
flvaa  the  OMat  eaplkii  ttatbasoy.  'that  the  kntOa  cwaM 

~  '  ~  no  fcisniaMe  sasait  to  the  enemy,  rv«»ll 
Sp.'  The  laards  of  Wal 
tha  battto,  ike  ~ 
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And  he  eoaM  «f«i  withstead  IWI  awkward  test 

Whicb  Rou.sseau  points  out  In  the  dubious  fair, 
''OtMcrve  your  lover  when  br  leaves  your  arms;" 
Bat  Jaan  Mfer  left  Ibeai,  while  Ihqr  had  damM, 

,  UV. 

'  Ualeee  eoiapdrd  hf  fiite,  or  wave,  er  whid. 

Or  near  rrlalions,  wfm  arc  much  the  samp. 
But  here  he  was! — where  each  tie  lhal  cau  biud 

HuBMoiljr  must  ykld  to  stetrl  and  tbme: 
I  And  he  whose  very  body  was  all  mind, 

Flung  here  by  bile  or  circumittance,  which  Ume 
The  loHiest,  harried  by  the  time  andplaee^ 

Daah'd  en  like  aepwi^d  Uood-hone  ia  a  nfl» 

I  LV. 

i  So  wae  hie  Uood  •tirr'd  while  he  foand  retiiUAce, 
I     As  ie  the  hnateKi  at  the  five«har  gale, 

1  Or  double  post  and  rail,  where  the  existence 
I     or  Britain's  youth  depends  apoo  their  weij;bt, 
The  lightest  hdng  the  iafi»tt  at  a  dietaaee 

He  hated  cruelty,  as  all  men  hate 
Blood,  uotil  bested   and  even  then  bis  owa 
Ai.liam  wMdd  cudle  o'er  eaow  heavy  graaa. 

The  General  Lascy,  who  had  ham  hard  pcaae'd, 

Seeing  nrrlse  r»n  aid  so  opportune 
As  were  some  buudred  youngsters  all  abreast, 

Who  came  as  if  jast  dropp'd  down  from  the  moony 
To  Juan,  who  was  nearest  him,  addressed 

Hi.H  thanks,  and  hopes  to  take  the  city  soon. 
Not  reckoning  him  to  be  a  "base  Bezouian" ( 1 ) 
(As  Pistol  calls  it),  but  a  yooag  Iivonian.(2) 

LVII. 

,  Joan,  to  wbooi  he  spoke  in  Geraian,  knew 
As  oroeh  of  Genaaa  as  of  Sanserit,  aad 

In  answer  made  an  inclination  to 

The  general  who  held  him  in  command ; 

For  seetaff  one  with  ribands,  Uaek  and  blue. 
Stars,  medaU.  and  a  bloody  sword  in  iiand. 

Addressing  him  in  tones  which  seoa'd  to  tiisnk. 

He  reeogaiMd  aa  ofieer  of  raok. 

LVIIL 

Short  speaehea  pais  between  two  men  wdo  aMafc 

No  comaMm  langruage;  and  besides,  in  tUM 
Of  war  and  taking  towns,  when  laanyadMak 

Rings  o'er  the  diahigue,  and  many  a  criOM 
b  pefpetiated  ere  a  word  can  break 

ITpoa  the  ear,  and  soonds  of  horror  cUhmi 

In  like  (  litirrlt-bells,  with  sif;ii,how!.  groiiii,  yeHpf^Cer, 
There  cannot  be  much  conversaUon  there. 

(I)  Pittol't"  Bfiomiam''  is  s  Mrmptloa  of  bitogmtM—-^ 
aecdy  maa— metaphorically  (alkaat)  a  MwaadrcL— L.  B. 

(S^  "La  gteiral  LoseF*  voyaat  arrivcr  oa  corps  ai  i-pro- 
pes  assa  SteeaM,  ^avaaca  vara  I'ofSder  qui  ravait  eoadalt, 
tt.  Is  p««aaBt  pear  an  UroitaB,  tal  It*  «a  attsnaae,  las 
eaapBaHai  1m  ptaa  laMaars ;  Is  jsaae  ■UMabe  (k  daedt 
■kfcsllsa)  aai  perinit  paifcHiwsal  esHs  laagee,  y  ripeaiM 
araesa  ■sliilis  wilaahs.'*  JM.*fa  Jr.A.t.li.pilll. 
— L.I. 

OhtmrnU,  p.1M.-»i& 

(4)  "The  wiMeat  aotltaiMaMletta lMleareaBepa»> 
pie.  Geatral  Boon,  wba  was  eilsflf  Insti  ainsaial  la  Ika 
irat  aetlkaieBt  of  Keataeky.  Is  of  thia  turn.  It  ia  said  tkat 
he  la  now  (1818),  at  the  ate  of  aereaty,  paraotag  the  daily 
rlia»e  two  handr«d  miles  to  the  weatward  of  th«  laat  abode 
of  civUiacd  bub.  He  had  retired  to  a  ehoica  apot,  beyood 

I 


LIX. 

And  therefbre  all  we  have  related  fn 

Two  long  octave.*!  pu'.sM  in  a  little  minata} 
But,  in  the  same  small  minute,  every  sin 
Coatn'red  to  get  itself  oomprised  wilhia  it 

The  very  cannon,  deafen'd  by  the  din. 

Grew  dumb,  for  yuu  might  almost  hear  a  Unoety 
A  s  seoa  ae  thunder,  'nid&t  the  general  noiie 
Of  hasMMi  aatOK^a  agonising  votca! 

LX. 

The  town  was  oiter'd.    Oh  eternity  I — 

"God  oiade  the  eoantry,  and  man  made  the  Iowa;* 

So  Cow|H'r  says — and  I  begin  to  lie 
Of  hin  opinion,  when  1  see  cast  down 

Rome,  RaliWou,  Tyre,  Carthage,  Nineveh, 

All  walls  nten  know,  and  many  ne\er  known. 

And  pondering  on  the  present  and  the  l>ast, 

Td  deem  the  woodi  shall  ho  our  home  at  last:— 

LXI. 

Of  all  men,  .saving  SyllafS'*  the  man-slayer, 
\Vho  passes  for  in  life  and  death  most  lucky, 

Of  the  great  names  whicb  in  our  faces  stare, 
The  General  Boon,  back-woodsman  of  Keotacky, 

Was  happiest  amongst  mortaU  any  where; 
For,  killing  nothing  bnt  a  In-ar  or  buck,  ha 

Enjoy'd  the  lonely,  vigoftms,  harmless  days 

Of  bis  old  sge  in  wiMs  of  deqpest  nuxe.(,'4) 

Lxn. 

Crime  came  not  near  him — she  is  not  the  child 
Of  solitude;  Ueallb  shrank  not  from  lum— lint 

Her  home  is  in  the  rarely-troddca  wild, 

Where  if  men  su-ek  her  not,  and  death  be  more 

Their  choice  than  life,  forgive  them,  as  beguiled 
By  habit  to  what  their  own  hearts  abhor — 

In  cities  caged.    The  present  case  in  point  I 

Cite  is,  that  Boon  lived  hunting  np  to  ninety; 

LXIII.- 

And,  what's  still  stranger,  left  behind  a  name 
For  which  men  vainly  decimate  the  thvoa^ 

Mot  only  iamous,  hat  of  that  gaod  iame^ 
Withoat  which  fh>ry*s  hat  a  tarern  soof— 

Simple,  sercfie,  the  .intipndi's  of  .shame, 

Which  hate  nor  envy  e'er  could  tinge  with  wrong; 

Aa  active  hermit,  evmi  in  age  the  cfaOd 

OTaatavab  «r  tha  Ho  of  Boas  ran  wild. 

LXIV. 

Tie  trve  he  shiaak  irom  men  erea  of  his  nstioo. 
When  they  hollt  op  onto  his  darling  trees,— 

He  mored  some  bundrr  !  n,il(  s  of!',  for  a  station 
Where  there  were  fewer  hou.ses  and  more  ease ;(.'>) 

tks  MlMsari,  wUeh.  altar  Urn,  is  asmed  (Ma's  lick,  oat 
ef  Ike  rnaik,  as  ka  lattasei  Wnlf.  of  IrtwwiSB  i  m  white 
tBCB,  area  there,  aacmaehcd  apaa  Um,  aad*  t«o  |eaie  aaa, 
h«  weat  bach  two  hnadrad  adlM  flttthw."  MMmV'S 
jVotes  SB  ^lsaer«ss.  L.  K. 
9)  "Sack  to  tks  iiiUim  iiUBiHBa  of  these  hask- 

iliWi7l'akSiSho!i,"tC  aollii«  iherriMSe  «tt 
■aadytfsmrtsaa  stop  IbHi.  Ths  aMorieaa  OvMleea. 
wke  abeot  tflr  dUkteal  ItaMs  has  sUlM  Us  shads  west- 
ward, as  elvilisatfaa  sppreaekad  hia  dweiUaf,  wkaa  asked 
the  caaaaaf  ktoftatasBt  ehaaga.  repUsd,  *  1  Ibiak  U  tea  to 
rsflMvo,  whea  1  eaa  ao  leafsr  Ml  a  trae  Ibr  IVmI,  so  that 
lUlapwillUairithlaaiewyaidsormycab|B.'»  Oiwrf. 
«m.  vsL  sail.  p.  14.  o  L.  B. 
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TIm  iaeoafarfflBee  of  dviKnliM 

I<i,  that  you  neither  can  be  pleated  nor 
Bat  where  b«  met  the  individiial  mm. 


txv. 

He  wu  not  all  alone :  arounJ  him  grew 
A  sylTan  tribe  of  chiJdren  of  the  chaae, 

Wbow  young  onwaken'd  world  was  ever  new, 
Nor  swori.1  nor  sorrow  yet  had  left  a  trace 

On  her  onwrinkled  brow,  nor  coakJ  yoa  view 
A  frown  on  Natine*s  «r  en  human  lace; 

The  fm  -boru  forest  dminl  and  kept  ibflBl  free^ 
And  fresh  as  it  a  torrent  ur  a  tree. 

LXVI. 

And  tall,  and  strong,  and  swift  of  foot  were  they, 
BefOIld  the  dwarfing  city's  pale  abortions. 

Because  their  thoughts  had  never  been  the  prey 
Of  care  or  g^in:  the  green  woods  were  tlieirportioiu; 

No  sinking  spirits  told  them  tbcy  grew  grey. 
No  fashion  made  them  apes  of  her  diatortiaU| 

Simple  they  were,  not  savage ;  and  iMr  riflet 

Tboiigk  rmj  Inm,  wan  aot  |«t  mad  tar  triSe*. 

Lxvn. 

Motion  was  in  their  days,  rat  in  their  slumbers. 
And  cheerfulness  the  handmaid  of  their  toil; 

Nor  yet  too  many  nor  too  few  their  numbers; 
Corruption  COuld  not  make  their  lii-arts  her  tnil; 

The  iusl  which  stings,  the  splendour  which  eucumb«:r$, 
With  the  free  tBtmikrB  divide  no  apoil; 

Serene,  not  sullen,  were  the  solitudes 

Of  Ibis  nnsighing  people  of  the  woods. 

Lxynf. 

So  miu  li  for  Nature: — by  way  of  variety. 
Now  back  to  thy  grent  joys.  Civilisation ! 

And  the  sweet  consequence  of  large  society. 
War,  pesUleDOe,  the  despot's  desoUtioa, 

The  kingly  scourge,  the  lost  of  notoriety, 

The  millions  slain  by  soldiers  for  their  ration. 

The  scenes  like  Catherine's  boudoir  at  thr 

With  lamairs  storm  to  soften  it  the  mot*. 

LXIX. 

The  town  vvas  cnter'd :  first  one  column  made 
Its  sanguinary  way  good — then  another; 

The  reeking  bayonet  nod  the  flashing  l)lade 

Clash'd  'gainst  tlie  Hcimitar,  and  baltc  and  mother 

With  distant  shrieks  were  heard  Heaven  to  npbfaid:— 
Still  closer  sulphury  clouds  bei^an  to  smother 

The  breath  of  morn  and  mau,  where  foot  by  foot 

Tbewddeu'dTaika  their  atj  atiU  diapate. 

(1)  "fnral  Iss  edOMMS,  one  de  telle*  qui  MuffHrcat  le 
pint  ^it  Murawadte  par  Is  Gte^l  Koatooasw  (aoioar- 
d'hul  Prtnee  d«  Smoleasko).  Ce  brave  milttafre  rtaait  rin> 
tHpidltf  *  u  cnuid  aombrs  «•  eonaaiMaafles aeqaUcs;  il 
marshe  an  in  avae  la  mime  falt4  qa'U  vm  k  aac  «(•;  0 
■ait  sammaaier  viae  aatast  de  saaf>flr«U  qail  MpMe 
d'esprit  atd'amallHli  daw  le  nammwiis  liililtail  da  la  via," 
— MM.  *  la  JVbwMlte  Auiif,  1. 11.  p.  tlx— L.  B. 

(2)  "Ce  brave  Kaalaaaawsajsia daw  la  IhastbllMsaM 
das  atens,  at  aa  p<a<t»a  ^nqa^  beat  da  yaiapet  «a'afids 
avab  dpraovi  des  dMtadtte  laeroyaMei.  (U  Mfadlar 
Mfeaapierre  pcrdit  la  vie  dans  eatte  occasion  :  U  avalt  flxtf 

~  se  grnrrale,  el  M  mort  eccaeloBBa  beaocoop  de  re- 
)  Le*  Tores  aeeoamrent  ea  grand  numhrr ;  crtte  mal- 
I  fCponsMi  deos  fbls  le  g^^al  jusqu  nu  fosji-."  IMd. 
— L.  B. 

(})  "QneUjae*  troapcs  rosse*,  emportces  par  le  couraul, 


0 


LXX. 

Kootonsow,  be  wlw  afterward  lieet  hack 

(With  some  assistance  from  the  fmiitaMll 
Napoleon  on  his  bold  and  bloody  track. 

It  hl^qiea'd  was  himself  beat  back  jeit  tm 
He  was  "a  jolly  fellow,  and  could  crack 

His  jest  alike  in  face  of  friend  or  loe. 
Though  life,  and  death,  and  victory  were  at  stake; (1) 
Bat  here,  it  aeem'dy  bis  jokes  had  ceased  to  taLe: 


LXXI. 

For  having  thrown  binuelf  into  a  ditch, 
Pelh>w*d  in  haste  by  various  frenadi«rt. 

Whose  blood  the  puddfc  cr.  ndv  di<l  -  tinMi, 
He  rlimb'd  to  where  the  parafict  appears; 

But  there  his  project  reacfa'd  its  utasosf  pitch 
{'Mongst  oilier  deaths  the  General  Ribiu 

Was  much  regretted},  for  the  Moslem  men 

Thrtfw  then  all  dowa  iato  the  ditch  afBin.(l} 

Lxm 

And  had  it  not  been  for  some  stray  troops  landing 
Tbcy  knew  not  where,  beiag  carried  1^  the  streaa 

To  some  spot,  where  they  ket  their  aaderstandiag, 
Aa  l  uaiuler'd  up  und  down' as  in  a  dream. 

Until  they  reach'd,  as  daybreak  vras  expandiag^ 
That  which  a  portal  to  their  eyes  did  sem.-. 

Tlie  j;te;if  and  cax  Kiuitouvow  niiplit  have  lain 
Where  three  parts  <>!  liis  column  yet  refluuii.^3) 

I.XXIII. 

And  scrambling  round  the  rampart,  the.se  s&me  troofs, 

After  the  taking  of  the  "cavalier, "(4) 
Just  as  Koutousow's  most  "forlorn"  of  "hopes" 

Took,  like  cameleous,  some  slight  tinge  of  tear, 
Open'd  the  K»tecaird  ^'Kilia,"  to  the  graap«(S} 

Of  baffled  heroes,  who  stood  shyly  near. 
Sliding  knee-deep  ia  latdy  froaen  and,  | 
Mow  thawed  iato  a  mnA  «f  f 


Lxxnr. 

The  Kozacks,  or,  if  so  you  please,  Cossacques — 
(I  don't  much  pique  myself  npon  ortkogFaphj, 
So  that  I  do  not  grossly  erria  facts, 

Statistics,  tactics,  i)olitics,  and  geography^— » 
Having  been  used  to  serve  on  horses'  backe. 
And  no  great  dilettanti  in  topography 

Of  fdrlrco^es,  but  fighting  wliere  it  p!ea»»^ 
Their  chiefs  to  order, —  were  all  cut  to  piecea.  (d) 

LXXV. 

Their  column,  though  the  Turkish  batteries  thnnder'i 
Upon  then,  acTar  the  kMhadnach'd IheiM^Hijtr. 


I 


a'aynnt  pa  d'-bsrquer  lar  le  terrain  ^'aa 
erit,''  etc.    Ibtd.  p.  213 — I..  E. 

(t)  "A  cavalier  is  aa  elevation  of  eartb.  ti\ 
dinarily  in  the  gorge  of  a  baalioa,  bordarad  witk  a 
aad  cat  into  more  or  fewer  easbeasarss, 
caBadtr."  jiriJM.lNel.-L.Ji. 

»)...*  loBclceat  le  tampart  aprts  la 
licr.  et  oenlnat  la  parts  dUs  ds  JEWa  aa 
ninl  Koataaaaw.<*  JIM.  dttoJT.  JL  t.  ILp.  Sia.-.!..  I. 

(6)  "  II  <«att  risand  au  Xnaaks  da  eemklsr  «e  1m 
corps  la  parde  4n  Ibssd  eh  Ua  ssaitatteht ;  laar  calaMi 
avail  Hi  dtvfada  sain  MM.  Ilataw  at  tfOrtaw  •  . 
IbU.—  L.  B. 

(7)  .  .  .  "  La  pretni^  partls.  devant  se  Itrfadre  A  la  ess 
the  da  Gta^al  Arteaiea,  Art  feadroyM  par  la  it%  dtaa  h*ti» 

r'lrs,  et 
L.  K. 
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Add  Batnrilly  thought  they  coald  have  pluder'd 

The  city,  without  b«iug  farlhir  hampered; 
But  as  it  bappens  to  brave  mea,  tbey  blonder'd — 
The  Tmka  mi  first  pretended  to  bave  seamper'd, 

Only  (o  draw  ilit-m  *t«i\t  two  bastion  corners,'!) 
From  whence  they  sallied  on  those  Christiau  scomers. 

LXXVI. 

Tbea  being  taken  by  the  tail — a  taking 
VmUi  to  trisbopa  as  to  soldiers— these 

Cossacqoet  were  all  cut  off  as  day  vras  breaking^, 
And  foand  their  lives  were  let  at  a  short  leaa^ — 

Bat  perish'd  without  shivering  or  shaking, 
IjMving  at  laddcn  Uwtr  bea^^  cucasMif 

Hafdi'd  frith  tJie  hmw  itMaa  «r  MomUM2) 

This  Taliant  man  kill'd  all  the  Turks  he  met, 

But  could  not  eat  them,  being  in  his  turn 
Slain  by  some  MussalMBa,(3)  who  would  Ml  yet, 

Without  resistance,  see  (heir  city  burn. 
The  walls  were  won,  but  t  was  an  even  bet 

Which  of  the  armies  would  have  cause  to  mottrn: 
T  was  blow  for  blow,  disputing  inch  by  inch, 
For  one  would  not  retreat,  nor  t'  other  iliiicb. 

Lxxvra. 

Anothar  eolvnii  alM  watSai'd  nodi!— 

And  here  we  may  remark  with  the  historian, 

You  aboold  bat  give  few  cartridges  to  such 
IVoopa  ai  am  owaat  to  Bardiwitb  greateit  ^ry  on : 

Wlirn  matters  must  be  carried  by  the  touch 

Of  the  bright  bayonet,  and  they  all  should  burry  on, 
Thflf  wNMiiiaes,  with  a  haBkerinf  Ibr 
Kaq»  Mraly  firbf  at*  Ibeliili dialMioe.(4) 

LXXIX. 

A  junction  of  the  General  Meknop's  men 

(Without  the  General,  who  had  fallen  some  time 

Before,  being  badly  seconded  just  then) 

Was  made  at  length  with  those  who  dared  tocUllb 

Hw  death-disgorging  rampart  once  aj^b ; 
And  though  the  Turks'  resistance  was  si 

Thf7  took  the  bastion,  which  the  Seraskier 

IWimded  at  a  pciee  eElNndy  d«r.(5) 

LXXX. 
Johnson,  and  some  volunteers 
th«  ibnaMt,  oftr'd  hia  good 

[I)  "het  Tores  la  laissirent  no  pea  t'aTancer  dans  la 
•C  ftreat  deaz  sortlas  par  las  an(l«s  aaiUaas  des  bas* 
JIW.d>  to  JVtaaalto  Jtaaife,  I.  IL  p.  MS.— L.  B. 
(t)  "Alan,  at  twavaat  prisa  en  qacoe,  die  tat  toas4c ; 
I  captaiaat  Is  IbatsBaal^loael  Tcseatkol,  qai  oomaiamlait 
'  la  vtfterve,  compost  d'on  bataillon  da  regiment  de  Poiosk, 
;  (raverta  to  taut  tar  lea  cadsTres  dei  Koiaii. .  IbUL 
— L.  B. 

(3)  .  .  .  "  et  eiUrmina  tout  let  Tarc4  qn'U  eat  cn  tete 
as  brave  homme  tut  tui  j)endaat  f  aetlott." 

(«)  "L'aatM  partfa  das  Kaaaks  «a'Oriaw 


vili!^( 


MflHtdelai  

tot  asHfaai  lapaMitot  ift  psviit  las 

1 11  est  aial  ««  da  daaaar  b«a«' 

ana  aaldats  qai  dolveat  cnporter  aa 
I  fbree.  et  par  eont^aent  on  la  baiouiette  dolt 
PttadpaleBcnt  acir;  Ut  pouent  ue  devoir  m  Mrvir  de  eette 
'•raUra  anae,  qos  leraqaa  les  eartooches  soat  rpaitees :  dans 


A  word  KfUeh  Bttle  oaiU  with  Sevadtierw, 

Or  at  least  suited  not  this  valiaiit  Tartar. 
He  died,  deserving  well  bis  country's  teai% 
A  lavage  sort  of  military  martyr. 

An  English  naval  ofTiccr,  who  wish'd 
To  make  him  prisoner,  was  also  diab'd: 

LXXXI. 

For  all  llie  answer  to  his  proposition 

Was  from  a  pistol-shot  that  laid  him  dead; (6) 

On  which  the  rest,  without  more  intermission. 
Began  to  lay  about  with  steel  and  lead — 

The  pious  metals  most  in  requisition 
On  such  occasioos;  not  a  single  bead 

Was  spared; — three  tkooaaod  Moslems  perish'd  here. 

Aid  sixtMi  baioasto  ptorasd  the  Seraakior.(7) 

Lxxxn. 

The  city's  taken — only  part  by  part— 

And  death  is  drunk  with  gore:  there 's  not  a  street 
Where  fights  not  to  the  last  some  desperate  heart 

For  those  for  whom  it  soon  shall  cease  f  n  bait-(lD 
Here  War  forgot  his  own  destructive  art 
In  more  destroying  Nature;  and  the  beat 

Of  carnage,  like  the  Nile's  sun-sodden  slime, 
Eogender'd  monstrous  shapes  of  every  crime. 

LXXXIIL 

A  RnssiaB  oflioer,  fo  martfal  tread 

Over  a  heap  of  Ixxllt  s,  f<  !t  his  heel 
Seized  fast,  as  if  t  were  by  the  serpent's  head 

Whose  lingo  Bte  taiqht  her  bnaian  seed  to  fed: 
In  vain  he  kick'd,  and  swore,  and  writhed,  and  bled, 

And  howl'd  fur  help  as  wolves  do  for  a  meal — 
The  teeth  still  kept  their  gratifying  hold. 
As  do  the  sabtle  aaakeo  dsscribed  of  old. 

LXXXIV. 

A  dying  Moslem,  who  had  felt  the  foot 
or  a  ibe  o*er  him,  snatdi'd  at  it,  and  bit 

The  very  tendon  which  is  most  acute — 

(That  which  sobm  ancient  mu<<e  or  modem  wit 

Kaased  idtor  thee,  Adiilles)  and  quite  through 't 
He  made  the  teeth  meet,  imr  ri  linf|iiish'd  it 

Even  with  his  life— for  (but  they  lie)  't  is  said 

Tb  the  Uw  kg  stiU  daag  the  sat «'d  bead. 

LXXXV. 
However  this  may  be,  't  is  pretty  sure 
The  Eaasian  officer  tor  US»  wao  kuaod, 

cctte  persaasioo.  Us  rstardcat  leor  marcbc,  et  restent  plas 
loat-laaps  sspesis  aa  caaonet  k  la  ■atraiUs  da  reaacaid.'' 
JMA  p.ll4.«-t.E 

(K)  «U  Joactfaa  de  b  celonae  de  IMkaap  (Ic  giafnl, 
Mast  uai  seooBdi,  IM  tU)  s'Ataat  cffieatato  arae  eelle  qai 
ravotslaalt,  ess  eolonaea  attaqa^ent  aa  baatfao,  et  ^prea- 
vArcat  aae  rMstaaee  opinUtre ;  aaaia  biaatdt  das  eris  de  vie- 
tolre  sefoat  entendre  de  toate*  parts,  et  le  bastion  est  em- 
porit :  le  t^aaliier  d«»fendait  cttte  partie."    fbid.—L,  E. 

(0)  .  .  ."do  offleier  de  marine  anKlais,  ^riit  le  taira 
priKinnier.  et  refoit  va  coup  de  pistolel  qui  I'rtend  roide 
mort."  Ibid.—h.M, 

trals  asille  Tares  aa  fli  de  rd|g|e  ; 


h  laMs  to 


(7)  "Us 
•eise  baioaasMas 

-L.  B. 

(8)  '*U  vtBs  «at  emportfa;  llmace  de  to  mart  et  de 
la  destractlM  sa  reprints  de  toas  les  eAii» ;  la  soldat  Ai- 
rtcas  a'^coate  plos  la  vois  de  tea  afllciers,  il  aa  lesplre  qae 
le  carnage ;  aliM  do  ssag,  tout  est  tadUMrsat  pear  tai.** 

IhUL—U  E. 
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For  the  Tavtc*!  tMtli  Btoek  fratar  Am  •  dwmr, 

And  Itfl  him  'midst  (he  invalid  and  iiiaiBi'4l 
The  regitBCoUil  *urgfloo  couid  not  cure 
Hi«  |Mtieol«      pariMp*  wm  tobe'UMMd 

More  than  the  head  of  the  inveterate  foe, 
Which  was  cut  off,  and  Rcarre  even  then  let  go. 

LXXXM. 

But  then  the  TnGt*!  a  (act— and  H  U  the  pari 
or  a  true  poet  (o  escape  from  fictton 

Wlicne'or  he  can;  for  tlicrf  is  little  nrt 

In  leaving  verse  more  free  from  the  restriction 

Of  Inith  than  proae,  onlcst  to  aait  the  mart 
For  what  is  sometimes  call'd  poetic  dictioai 

And  that  outrageous  appetite  Tor  lies 

WUdi  Satan  angka  with  fbf  imdB,  like  flict. 

LXXXYII. 

The  city    taken,  but  not  rendered ! — ^Na! 

Hiere'a  not  a  Moakm  that  hath  >i<1ded  sword: 
The  blood  may  gush  out,  as  the  I>aoube's  flovr 

Rolls  by  the  city  wall;  hot  deed  nor  VNvd 
Acknowledge  aupht  of  dn  ad  of  death  or  fbtS 

In  vain  the  jreli  of  victory  is  roar'd 
By  the  adMadng  MaacariU  tt>  gran 
or  tlie  hit  foe  ia  cdMed  bj  Ua  om. 

LXXXYIIL 

The  bayonet  pierces  and  the  sabre  cleaves, 
And  human  lives  are  lavish'd  evety  whan. 

As  the  year  closing  whirts  the  iCaiM  leaves 

When  the  stripp'd  forest  bows  to  the  !>!<  ak  air, 

And  groans;  and  thns  the  peopled  city  grieves, 
Shorn  of  its  best  and  loveKcst,  and  left  bare; 

Bnt  still  it  falls  with  vast  and  awful  splinters. 

As  oaks  blown  down  with  all  their  tboosaad  winters. 

LXXXTX. 

It  is  an  awful  topic— but  'tis  not 

My  cue,  for  any  lime,  to  be  terrific: 
For  checker'd  as  is  seen  our  human  lot 

With  good,  and  bad,  and  worse,  alike  prolific 
Of  melancholy  merriment,  to  qnote 

Too  much  of  one  sort  would  be  soporific;— 
Without,  or  with,  ofience  to  friends  or  Aies, 
I  sketch  yoor  irarid  eiactly  as  ft  goei. 

XC. 

And  one  good  action  in  the  midst  of  crimes 
la  «4«ite  refreshing,"  in  the  aflMad  plMMt 

Of  these  ambrosial  pharisaic  times. 

With  all  their  pretty  milL-and-wrater  ways. 

And  may  serve  therefore  to  bedew  these  rhymes, 
A  little  scorcb'd  at  present  with  the  hlaaa 

Of  conquest  and  its  consequeices,  wUeh 

Make  tgic  poeif  ae  nn  end  ikb. 

(I)  "leaamllftTtshmisiaaAsdlBaaStdoatllBao* 

ceoce  et  la  eaadeor  form  a  lent  saalnuls  tka  frappaat 
avec  la  raga  de  toot  ce  qui  m'saivlrsaaaH.  la  Bitifaat  sar 
le  badion  M  le  combat  cesaa  ct  eanuawafa  la  earaafe,  j'a- 
per^us  nn  groape  de  qaatre  feanes  4forg^>  eatffSksqttenei 
cet  enrant,  d'one  tlKure  charmantr.  chcrdwit  IB  adia  MO- 
tre  la  foreur  de  deoi  Koiaks  ^ul  ^taimt  mr  Ispotartisia 
inasnafrrr."  Doc  n«  Rica«U8«.  SSS  JIM.  db  hi  JIfcOe. 
Russ.X.  U  p.  217.— 1.  K. 

"Bat  nerer  mrniinn  bell  to  run  poUte."  Pope.— L.  H. 
.1^  "  Ge  spacuda  m'attira  bUnUt,  ct  )«  n'bcsital  pas. 


Upon  a  taken  bastion,  where  there  lay  ' 
Thousands  of  slaughtered  iMa,  *  yet  warasgniop 

Of  murder'd  women,  who  had  fiHmd  their  way 
To  this  vain  refuge,  made  the  gfxxl  heart  droop 

And  shudder; — ^while,  as  beantifnl  as  May, 
A  fenule  ebtM  of  tea  years  tried  to  stoop 

And  hide  her  IIIiIl-  palpit.itiu.;  breast 
Amidst  the  bodies  lull'd  in  bloody  rest.  (1) 

xcn. 

Two  villanous  Cofc^acques  pnrsned  the  child 

With  flashing  e)  cs  and  weapons:  match'd  with  thea^ 

The  rudest  brale  that  roaoM  Siberia'a  wiM 
Has  feelings  pure  and  polished  as  a  geas^ 

The  bear  is  civilised,  the  wolf  is  mild; 

And  whom  for  this  at  last  mast  \m'  ronJemn? 

Their  natures?  or  their  sovereigns,  who  emfiog 

AU  arts  to  toack  lUbt  eiAjaola  to.dsatny  t 

xcrn.  I  I 

Their  sabres  glitter'd  o'er  her  little  bead,  , 
Vkeoee  ber  fair  hair  nse  twining  with  aflr^bt,  j 

Her  hiddfii  fare  was  pluntrrd  amidst  the  df-ad :  | 
When  Juan  caught  a  glimpse  of  this  sad  sight,     j  | 

I  shall  not  say  exactly  what  he  said,  I 
Berause  it  might  not  sulace  "ears  polite;* (2)  [ 

But  what  he  dtd,  was  to  lay  on  their  backs,  j 

The  fcadieat  my  of  icaaoniBK  witk  CoeaMqaea. 

XCIV. 

One's  hip  ks  abA*d,  and  split  the  odtai'*  akarfto, 

And  drove  tliem  with  their  brutal  yells  to  se^-k  j 
If  there  might  be  chiruiveoas  wiio  could  solder  | 
The  wounds  they  riddy  ■erlted,(3)  aad  sbrick    i  < 

Their  bafllwl  rape  ami  pain ;  while  waxing  colder  j 

As  he  tum'd  o'er  each  pale  and  gory  cheek. 
Dm  JouiMlbiBliU^ 

XCT. 

And  she  was  chin  as  they,  and  on  her  face  | 
A  slender  streak  of  blood  annoanced  Worn  near 

Her  (ute  bad  been  to  that  of  all  her  laee; 

For  the  same  blow  which  laid  ht  r  m  tllit-r  berc  ' 

Had  scarr'd  ber  brow,  and  left  its  crimson  trace 
As  the  last  Ibk  with  aD  she  kad  bsM  dear ;  (4^  j 

But  tK<-  unhurt,  she  oj>f  ri'd  her  large  c>cs 

And  gazed  oa  Juan  with  a  wild  surinrise. 

XCVI. 

Jnst  at  this  instant,  while  their  eyes  were  fix'd 

Upon  each  other,  with  dilated  glance, 
lo  Juan's  look,  paia,  pleasure,  hope,  fear,  nfs'd 

Witk  jiqr  to  «^  and  dread  oC  soM  aiirkiani 

commc  on  pent  le  rrnirc,  a  prendre  entre  me*  hr«»  rr  • 
iiirortnn««,  que  l«*  b«rb«re*  Mulawnt  y  pour»ui»r*-  nc^ 
Tent  Wen  da  la  pelae  i  naa  rctaair  et  A  oe  pa.^  j-rrtw  r- 
mU^blc*  da  tabre  que  je  teaah  •a*penda  'nr  le«y  in> 
je  me  eoateatat  ccpendaot  de  !«•  floiicoer,  nan  aaaa  !■» 
prodigaar  las  «o«p»  et  l«»  Injure*  qu'ili  m<rit%ie&t.  .  .  .  - 
.WcAeAsu.  — L-  E. 

/♦)•«...  .rmu  I*  platelr  d*apwv«v«»' 
lUlm— Mrn  aTavait  d'aatra  mal  qa'aas  eooparr  lr.-rr<^ 
M  asstt  Mts  aa  vlsafs  Is  ariam  •»  «b1  avals  ram 
■ire.*  JIM.— L.S. 
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DON  #UAN. 


Unto  bit  prot^^;  while  hers,  trMtfix'd 

With  infant  terrors,  plnrct!  ns  from  a  (raoct, 
I  A  pure,  tr&nspareat,  pale,  yet  radiant  face, 
Liktt  to  a  Hilitoil  ahliMtar  tM»;~ 

xom 

Up  came  John  Johnson  (I  will  not  uy  *  JU^* 
Fur  (hat  were  vulgar,  cold,  and  comnoil-flMie 

On  great  occasions,  such  as  an  attack 
On  cities,  as  hath  br«n  (he  presrnt  case): 

Up  Johnson  oune,  with  hnodnda  at  bis  back, 
Exdainrinf : — *Jima!  hmni  On,  boy!  brace 

Your  arm,  and  I  'II  bet  Moscow  to  a  dollar 

That  y<m  and  1  will  win  SL  George's  collar.  (I) 

xrviii. 

"Tlie  Seraskier  is  knock 'd  upon  the  bead, 

But  tbe  stone  battioD  still  remains,  wherein 
The  old  Pacha  sito  among  .some  hundreds  dead, 
^     Smoking  hi»  pipe  quite  caiuil;  'midst  the  dio 
!  Of  oar  artillery  and  his  own:  'tis  said 
Oar  kill'd,  already  piled  np  to  the  chin. 
Lie  rottiid  the  battery ;  but  still  it  batters, 
I  And  f  lapa  In  voUqs,  lika  a  Tincgfaid,  scnltora. 

XCIX. 

'■ThM  ap  with  me!"— But  Juan  answer'd,  "Look 
Upon  this  child — I  saved  her — must  not  leave 

Her  IHSb  to  d«nee;  Wt  poail  nw  oat  aome  nook 
Of  5aff1y,  wlicre  she  less  may  shrink  and  grieve, 

And  1  am  with  you." — Whereon  Johnson  took 
A  glanoe  araand— and  Arafg^d— and  twilch'd  Us 

sleeve 

And  black  silk  neckcloth — ond  replii-d,  You  're  right ; 
Poor  thingl  what's  to  be  done?  Vm  pnaiM  4|Bito.<* 

i 

C. 

Said  Jnan — "Whatswver  i*  to  be 

Done,  I'll  nut  quit  her  till  she  seems  secnre 
I  Of  preaent  life  a  good  deal  more  than  we.'— 
Qtinth  Johnson — "AV/Mer  will  I  quite  enson; 

But  at  the  least  t/ou  may  die  gloriously."— 
Joan  replied — At  least  I  will  end  ore 

Whate'er  is  to  be  borne — but  not  resign 

This  child,  who  is  parenliess,  and  therefore  mine." 

CI. 

Johnson  said — *  Joan,  weVe  no  time  to  lose; 

The  child's  a  pretty  child — a  very  pretty — 
1  never  saw  sacb  eyes — but  bark !  now  choose 
j    Between  yonr  (hme  and  fedings,  pride  and  pity  :— 

■  Hark!  bow  thf  rciar  increases! — no  excuse 
'     Will  serve  when  there  in  plunder  in  a  city; — 
I  should  be  loth  to  OMUvh  without  you,  but. 
By  Godl  well  ba  ton  kto  iar  the  first  cat." 

CTI. 

Bat  Juan  was  immoveable;  until 

Johnson,  wlio  really  kwed  hfm  m  Us  wty, 

Pick'd  out  amongst  hi<;  f  illnwers  with  some  skill 
Such  as  he  thuiigiit  the  least  given  up  to  prey; 

(1)  A  I\u^»ian  military  order. 

(2)  ^  I.O  Milt.in  prrit  dun*  ruction  en  hrnvr  homme, 
dlKne  d'nn  mrilleur  dettin  ;  ce  fut  lul  qui  mllin  In  Tare* 
lorMjuc  rennrmi  pvni-tra  dan*  la  plar«  :  cr  sultan,  d'uiie 
valeor  ^prnavif,  (urpaHait  en  gi  n<'miil<-  le*  pin*  civiliset 
de  s«  nation;  cinq  de  acs  flU  cnmbattaient  •  te»  cAt^,  il 
las  eaeooraceaU  tar  son  ■aenitle."   UM.  4$ta  M.R.UU. 


And  swearing  if  the  infiuit  came  to  ill 

That  they  should  all  be  shot  on  tbe  nest  day; 
But  if  she  were  delhrer'd  safe  and  aonnd, 
Th4iy  akoaU  at  least  have  6fty  rnUaa  nMiMl» 

CUL 

And  all  aHawanesa  Mha  nf  pMer, 

In  fair  proportion  with  their  comrades;— then 
Juan  ron.sented  to  march  ou  through  thooder. 

Which  thinn'd  at  every  step  thrir  mnka  of  aMtt: 
And  yet  the  rest  runh'd  eagerly — no  wonder. 

For  they  were  heated  by  tlie  iiope  of  gain, 
A  thing  which  happens  every  where  aMh  d^ 
Mo  hero  traatatk  whoUy  to  Wpaj . 

CIV. 

Aad  sack  is  victory,  and  each  ia  aaa! 
At  least  niae^tentta  of  what  we  call  so; — God 

May  have  another  name  for  half  we  acan 
As  human  beings,  or  his  ways  an  add. 

Bat  to  nar  snhjoett  n  htnve  Ttartar  khan— 
Or  "sultan,"  as  the  author  ^to  whosa  nad 

In  prose  1  bend  my  humble  verse)  dotk  call 

TUa  cUaftaiMswhow  waaU  not  yicU  at  aDs 

CV. 

But  flank'd  l>y  five  brave  sons  (.such  is  polygamy, 
That  she  spawns  warriors  by  tbe  score,  where  none 

Are  proseented  for  timt  false  crime  bigamy), 
He  never  would  helime  the  cily  won 

While  courage  clung  but  to  a  single  twig. — Am  I 
Describing  Priam's,  Peieos',  or  J«ve*s  son? 

Neither — but  a  good,  plain,  oM,  temperate  man, 

Who  (ought  with  his  live  cluldrtoi  iu  the  van.  (2) 

CVI. 

To  late  him  was  the  point.    The  truly  brare. 

When  they  behold  the  brave  oppre*s'd  witli  odds. 

Are  toudi'd  with  a  desire  to  shield  and  save;— 
A  mixture  of  wild  beasts  and  demi-gods 

Are  they — now  fnrions  as  the  sweeping  wave, 
Mow  moved  with  pity:  even  as  sometimas Mda 

The  rugged  tree  aoto  the  summer  wind, 

Compassion  bicatbea  along  the  snvaga  mind. 

CVII. 

But  he  would  not  be  taten,  aad  replied 

To  all  the  pro|>ositions  of  surrenrler 
By  mowint;  l.'hrislian.s  down  on  every  side, 

As  obstinate  as  Swedish  Charles  at  Bender. (S) 
His  five  brave  boys  no  less  the  foe  defied ; 

Whereon  the  Russian  pathos  grew  less  tender. 
As  being  a  virtue,  like  terrestrial  pnticacBi 
Apt  to  wear  out  on  trifling  pronnarfkna. 

CYIII. 

And  spite  d*  Johnson  and  of  Juan,  who 
Expended  all  their  Eastern  phmaeology 

In  br^^^ing  him,  for  God's  sake,  just  lo  show 
Su  much  less  fight  as  might  form  an  apology 

(X)  "  At  Bender,  after  tbe  fatal  battle  of  Pnltowa,  CltarlM 
gave  a  pronf  of  that  UDreasoniihlp  cib»fin«ry  wbich  ocea- 
nioned  all  his  mlifurtunea  in  Turkey.  Vi  hea  advited  lo  write 
to  the  Rrand  vixier,  accordinfc  to  tbe  cuAtoin  of  tbe  Tnrks. 
be  tnid  it  mat  beneath  hi*  diffaity.  TiM  same  obstiaai^ 
placed  him  uecessarlly  at  rariaass  with  all  IhemialllSai 
of  tka  Forte."  foMaifV.— L.  B. 
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For  tAem  in  saving  such  a  desperate  foe  ■ 
Uo  ht'wM  away,  liLe  doctors  of  theology 
When  they  dispute  with  BcepticM;  and  with  cnneo 
Stmck  at  hii  fneacb,  u  bubioi  bent  tbdr  amea. 

CIX. 

Nay,  he  had  wounded,  tbough  but  slightly,  bolk 
Juan  and  Johnson;  wbereupoD  they  fell, 

The  first  with  sighs,  the  second  with  an  oath, 
Upon  his  angry  snltanship,  pdlnnell. 

And  all  aroond  were  grows  eaciwdliin  wrotk 
At  such  a  pertioaciooi  infidd, 

And  pour'd  upon  him  and  hin  sons  like  IM&ly 

Wliicki  titey  resisted  like  a  sandy  jplaia 

ex. 

That  drinks,  and  stUl  is  dry.    At  last  they  perish'd— 
Hi*  Mcond  mm  mi  leveird  by  a  shot ; 

Hts  third  was  sabred ;  aiul  the  filurth,  moat  chtriah'd 

Of  all  the  five,  on  bayonets  met  his  lot; 
The  fifth,  whoi,  by  a  Christian  mother  nottrish'd, 

llni]  h^m  neplecled,  ill-used,  nnd  ^^!lat  not, 
Because  deform'd,  yet  died  all  game  aud  boUuui, 

To  MW  ft  am  vlw  Uuh*d  that  he  b^pit  Ua. 

cxi. 

The  eldest  was  a  tme  and  tamelenTwIttV 

Af  gicat  a  scomer  of  Ibe  Kaaamie 
As  ever  Hahoniet  pickM  oot  for  a  martyr, 

Who  only  saw  llu-  black-i  yttl  girls  in  green. 
Who  make  the  beds  of  those  who  won't  take  quarter 
Ob  earA,  in  paradise;  and  when  ence  teen, 

Tliosc  houris,  likr  all  oilier  pretty  creatures, 
JUo  just  wbate'er  they  please,  by  dint  of  features. 

CXII. 

And  what  they  pleased  to  do  with  the  young  khan 
In  hea%en  I  know  not,  nor  pretend  to  guest; 

But  doobtlets  they  prcfinr  a  fine  yoong  man 
To  loagfa  old  heroes,  and  can  do  no  less ; 

And  that'*  the  cause  no  doubt  why,  if  WO  ICOB 

A  field  of  battle's  ghastly  wilderness. 
For  one  roogh,  weather-beaten,  veteran  body, 
Yon'U  find  ten  Ihouud  handioBO  oouonbo  Uoody. 

GXUI. 

Your  houris  also  have  a  natural  pleasure 
in  lopping  off  your  lately -married  men. 
Before  the  bridal  hours  have  daneed  their  measure, 

And  the  sad  second  moon  grows  dim  again. 
Or  dull  repentance  hath  had  dreary  leisure 

To  wish  him  back  a  bachelor  now  and  dMBt 
And  thus  your  bouri  (it  nwy  be)  disputes 
Of  these  Iwief  blossoms  the  immediate  fmita. 

CXIV. 

Timo  tiio  yoang  khan«  vvith  hourit  k  Uo  aighl, 

Tlionght  not  upon  the  charms  of  ter  young  brides, 
fiut  bravely  rush'd  on  his  first  heavenly  night. 
In  short,  howe'er  our  better  faith  derides, 

These  black-cyefl  virgins  make  the  Moslems  fight, 
As  though  there  w  ere  one  heaven  and  none  besides — 

fl)  "  Crs  rinq  fll«  furpnt  Inns  tup«  sou*  »c«  jrem  :  il  ne 
rc<«a  point  dc  ne  I>;ii1rf,  rriKindil  pur  dM  coups  de  snhr* 
•  at  iirnpoiitionn  de  se  rcndrf,  ct  nc  fut  nttrint  rin  coup 
morlr!  iju  jipr>'j  Bvnir  uliaflu  dc  »«  main  hraunmp  df  Koiak* 
du  pin*  aciiarnet  i  ta  |»ris« :  le  rate  de  m  troape  Ait  maa- 
aacri."  «f«.dslOJr.  A.».ll.p.SlS.»I..S. 


Wberras,  if  ail  be  true  we  hear  of  heaven 

Aad  bell,  then  most  at  leaat  be  six  or  neven.  1 

CXV. 

So  fnlly  flashed  the  phantom  on  hb  eyes,  i 

That  when  the  very  lance  was  in  his  heart,  i 
He  shonted  *  Allah!*  aad  saw  paradise  I 

With  all  its  veil  of  my$tcr>-  drawn  apart. 
And  bright  eternity  witlioot  disguise 

On  hii  sod,  Bke  a  oeaadesa  lonrise,  dart > 

With  prophets,  houris,  angels,  Riint";,  dejicricJ 
In  one  voluptuous  blaze, — and  then  he  died: 

CXM. 

Bnt  with  a  heavenly  rapture  on  his  iaoe, 

The  good  old  khan,  who  long  had  osaoed  lo  Mfe 

Houris,  or  aught  except  his  florid  race 

Who  grew  like  cedars  round  him  glorioody-— 

When  he  beheld  his  latest  hero  grace 

The  earth,  which  he  became  like  a  felFd  tree. 

Paused  for  a  moment  from  the  fight,  and  cast 

A  ilanM  «B  that  oiaift  aoa,  his  fiiat  and  last. 

CIVIL 

The  soldiers,  who  bdield  him  drop  hi'?  point, 
Stopp'd  as  if  once  mora  willing  (o  concede 

Quarter,  in  case  he  bade  tbens  not  *aioynt!* 
As  he  befiirc  had  done.    He  did  not  heed 

Their  pause  nor  signs :  his  heart  was  out  of  joint. 
And  shook  (tSI  now  nndiakeo)  like  a  rssd. 

As  he  look'd  dtnvn  upon  his  children  gone. 

And  fdt — though  dune  with  life— be  was  alone,  (i)  | 

CXVIII. 

Bot  *twas  a  tmnsient  ticmor: — ^wilh  a  spring 

Upon  the  Russian  steel  his  breast  he  flnnff 
As  carelessly  as  hurls  the  moth  her  wing 
Agamst  the  light  wherein  she  dies:  Iw  dnsf  j 

Closer,  that  all  the  deadlier  they  might  wring. 

Unto  the  bayonets  wliidt  had  pierced  his  ytMiag; 
And,  thnnving  back  a  dim  look  on  his  SOBS,  t 

fii  AM  wide  vroondpour'd  forth  his  soal  at  OMu  | 

CXIX. 

T  is  strange  enough — the  roqgh  tough  soldiers,  wk 
Spared  neither  aev  nor  age  fa  thefr  career  | 

Of  carnage,  w  lien  this  old  man  was  pierced  throm^  ' 
And  lay  before  them  with  his  children  near,  '  , 

Touch'd  by  the  heroism  of  him  they  slew, 
Were  melted  for  a  moment;  though  no  tear 

Flow'd  from  their  bloodshot  eyeSi  all  red  with  strife, 

Tbsf  lMMOwr*d  nidi  determined  toon  cf  lift. 

OXX.  ! 

i 

But  the  stone  bastion  still  kept  up  its  fire,  I 

Where  the  chief  pacha  calmly  held  his  post : 
Some  tvrenty  times  he  made  the  Russ  rdira^ 

And  baffled  (he  asi^aults  of  all  their  hoil}  I 
At  length  he  condcsceuded  to  inquire 
If  yet  the  city's  rest  were  wan  or  loot ; 

And,  being  toM  the  l  itter,  sent  a  bey 

To  answer  Ribus'  summons  to  give  way.  (2) 

(2)  "Qaoiqne  If*  Rn.ws  fojscnf  n  pundiK  d^ni  li  xil'r.  > 
bajtion  dc  plerre  r^ttittait  encore:  il  .tm  (i<r.iii;u  pur  i.r 
vleillard,  purlin  a  troi»  qnruF^,  ct  coinniHn<l;4iit  Ica  ii<rm 
rrunies  a  l<nia>l.  On  lui  pmpn^n  unr  rapitulatkia  ;  il  i^-' 
inanda  »i  le  rcslc  de  la  ville  rtait  COBOOU;  flur  ortt* 
IHin^r,  il  Hatori^.-i  ivirlijiiea-DOS  de  SSS  O^Msn  h  Wtf/lUt^ 
avec  M.  d«  Ribas."   /bid.-L.  E. 
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CXXL 

In  the  mean  time,  cross-legg'd,  witli  great  sang-froid. 

Among  the  scorching  ruins  be  sat  smoking 
Tobacco  on  a  little  carp«(  IVof 

Saw  luilhiiip  like  the  scene  around; — yet  looking 
"With  martial  NlnicUin,  nought  »e»'m'd  to  annoj 

His  stern  philosophy;  but  gently  stmking 
His  beard,  he  pufTd  his  pipe's  ambru^ia!  galeii 
As  if  be  had  three  lives,  as  wdl  as  tails.  (1) 

CXXII. 

The  town  was  talun— wbetber  he  might  yield 
Himself  or  bastion,  little  mattcr'd  now : 

Hia  atiibboni  valoor  was  no  futore  shield. 
Isauii'saoiBore!  T1iecreaQBnl*irih«r1io«r 

Sunk,  and  the  crimson  cross  glared  o'er  the  Geld, 
But  red  with  no  rtdetming  gore :  the  glow 

Of  bwiiif  alraelii  IOm  noooligbt  oa  ilw  watar, 

Was  Jatagad  back  ia  Mood,  tbe  sea  of  aksglitar. 


All  th.lt  the  mind  woulrl  slirink  from  of  < 
All  that  the  body  perpetrates  of  bad ; 
All  lliat  we  read,  b(Mr,  dream,  of  man's  distresses ; 

All  that  the  devil  would  do  if  ran  stark  mad; 
All  that  deties  the  worst  which  pen  expresses; 
All  by  wbidi  Ml  is  peopled,  or  as  sad 

Ai*  hell — mere  mortals  wIid  thpir  power  abase — 
Was  here  (as  heretuturc  aud  siocej  let  loose.  (2) 

CXXIV. 

If  here  and  there  some  transient  trait  of  pity 

Was  shown,  and  some  morr  nohlebMrtbvokalfarovgb 

Its  bloody  bond,  and  saved,  perhaps,  soaM  pntly 
Child,  or  an  aged  helpless  man  or  two — 

What's  this  in  one  annihilated  city. 

Where  thousaad  lama,  aad  ties,  and  daties  growT 

CMkMvaflfLwitol  HmduaafPhriBl 

Jul  MNidar  tikal  a  aioaa  paitiM  t*ar  ia. 


cxxv. 

Tilink  how  the  joys  of  reading  a  gazette 

Are  purchased  by  all  agoaies  and  crioMi: 
Or,  if  thaae  do  aot  bmmw  yoa,  doa*!  ibiget 

Such  doom  may  be  your  own  in  aftj-r-fimes. 
Meantime  the  Taxes,  Castlereagh,  and  Debt, 
Are  hints  as  good  as  sermons,  or  as  rbyawa. 

Read  your  own  hoart'i  and  Ireland's  present  story, 
Tben  feed  her  famine  fat  with  Wdlesley's  glory. 

(I)  "Pendant  ce  colloqae,  U  rata  ^tendu  tar  des  tapis 
pUcM  mr  lea  ruiaes  de  la  rorteresce,  Atmant  m  pipe  aveo 
la  nene  tranqaUntc  rt  la  mrmc  iadlAlffeaoe  qae  s'tl  aAt  M 
^accr  k  tout  ce  qui  le  patMlt.*  UUMn  di  la  Jftmmtt* 
Mmk,  t.  U.  p.  2I&.— L.  B. 

(1)  "Mo  maa  «imM  dsseritw,  nor.  If  it  w«a  mmMs. 
iHm  Mmaaily  bear  lh«  iwiial  of,  tkm  honws  witch  » 
saal.  The  fciailsas  Ttctars,  lastaad  ef  halag  sHacfc  with 
admlrallaa  er  tMvect  by  the  aoMs  dctoes  of  Ike  ttafa 
ffsrrisaa*  wan  aa  enraged  at  tba  gnat  slaathtsr  ef  Ihtir 
iwiows  wUefc  had  taksa  plaea,  ^  aa  haaais  eoaM  be 
prescHbai  «»  tha  aaasss  ef  their  Any,  nor  dM  tl  asom  Ibat 
any  asMMat  ef  destractlou,  or  any  qnaatity  of  hnman  blood, 
eoold  satiale  thatr  rercBKe*  Tbe  aBdutincalibcd  carasse 
which  then  took  plarr  wnii  rendrred  UMre  dreadftol  by  the 
cnatioaal  heavy  triug,  ihe  darkneM  of  the  aixbt,  tbe  icroaiu 
of  the  dyinf ,  aod  the  lamrntalilr  stjrirkt  of  tlx-  womea  and 
children.  All  order  and  rornmnnd  irrin  t<>  liavr  bren  en- 
tirely at  aa  eod  daring  thi-  Ijnrrors  of  that  Irrrihlr  uisbt : 
the  otlcars  coald  aeitber  restrain  tbe  Uaa^litcr,  nor  prevent 
aaiebythstewtaisaa 


CXXYL 

Bot  still  there  in  nntn  a  patriot  nation, 

Which  loves  so  wdl  its  country  and  its  king, 

A  subject  of  subKaMat  enlUtion — 

Bear  it,  ye  Muses,  on  yonr  brightest  wiagl 

Howe'er  the  mighty  locust,  Dt-solation, 

Strip  year  gicen  field and  to  your  harvests  cling, 

Gaunt  famine  never  shall  approach  the  throne —  [stone. 

Though  IreUad  starve,  great  George  weighs  twenty 

CXXVII. 

Bat  let  ne  pet  an  aad  wilo  my  theme! 

There  was  an  end  of  Ismail — hapless  town! 
Far  flash'd  her  bnmiag  towers  o'er  Daaabe'a  atfeaai, 

Aad  redly  ran  his  Unshing  waters  dowa. 
The  horrid  war-wlioop  anrl  tlir  vhriller  scream 

Rose  still;  bat  iaiuter  were  tbe  thunders  grown: 
Of  forty  thouaaad  who  had  mann'd  the  wall, 

aikDtaDt(3) 


cxxvm. 

In  one  thing  ne'erthele5.s 't  is  fit  to  praise 
Tbe  Russian  anny  upon  this  occasion, 

A  virtue  much  in  fashion  now^-daya, 

And  therefore  worthy  of  commemoration: 

The  topic  s  tender,  so  shall  be  my  phrase- 
Perhaps  the  aeaaoa'a  chill,  and  their  long  staliott 

In  winter's  depth,  or  want  of  rest  and  victual, 

Had  made  them  chaste; — they  revish'd  very  little. 

CXXIX. 

Much  did  they  slay,  more  pinnder,  and  no  lest 

Might  here  and  there  occur  i 
la  the  other  line; — bat  not  to  aoch  i 

As  when  the  French,  that  dissipated  nation, 
Take  towns  by  storm :  no  causes  ran  I  guess. 

Except  cold  weather  and  commiseration ; 
Bat  all  the  ladiaa,  aata  aoaie  twaaty 
W«wi 


Some  odd  mistakes,  too,  happen 'd  in  the  dark. 

Which  show'd  a  want  of  lanterns,  or  of  taste — 
ladeed  tte  smoke  was  sadi  ttey  acanse  eoold  amrk 

Their  friends  from  foes, — besides  such  things  from 
Occur,  tliuugh  rarely,  when  there  is  a  spark  [haste 
Oflight  to  save  the  venerably  dawla: 

But  six  old  damsels,  each  of  seventy  years, 
Were  are  dellowcr'd  by  ditrerent  grenadiers. 

diers.  Tboasaads  of  the  Turks,  Incapable  of  eadnrias  the 
sicht  of  tbe  borrM  scenes  of  dettractioB  in  which  alt  that 
vras  dear  tatbam  vms  iamlvad.  t«shcd  desperately  apon  the 
bayoBCta  af  His  aaemy,  la  order  to  abortea  thair  aisaryi 
wbOs  tbasa  wba  aooM  laaeb  tts  Oaaabe  tbraw  tbamselvas 
ala  ft  ftrtba  same  iwpsoa.  Tba  sirosto  aa« 
ma  so  cboksd  by  tba  bsaps  of  dead  aad  dytag 
wMcb  lay  la  Ana,  as  aoasUaraMy  to 
or  tba  violars  in  tbctr  eaaw  saaich  i 
Ar.  lMMMt,  la  Jan.  JlM.>br  i7tl.r-L.  B. 

(S)  *'0a  ^forfca  ladisaacteflicat,  oa  saceagea  la 
et  la  raffe  da  vaiaqaear  i«  r^adit  comma  aa  torrent  Ik' 
rienx  qai  a  reoTerte  lea  disaes  qui  le  retenaient ;  pcraonae 
n'obtint  de  xrace,  ct  trettU-huU  mUlt  kmU  emt  toixanU 
Tares  perirent  dan«  cetle  Joura^  de  saag.*  JHsMf*  *  la 
y^OMr<llf  Rutile,  t.  ii.  p.  214. 

"  Viiiii!!!;  til. HP  whi>  fell  wfrc  a  niitnV'rr  nf  thr  braTf»f, 
mo»t  riprrirncrit,  mid  rrnowned  coinmandcr*  in  the  l  urki^li 
armirv.    Six  or  nertn  Tartar  princra,  of  tbe  illattriou^ 
of  (ihcrai,  likcwtae  perbbed  with  tbe  rc«t.    A  Hm  hundred* 
Of 
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CXXXI. 

Bot  on  the  whola  (beir  conliDence  was  great ; 

So  that  aoaie  dbappointment  (here  ensued 
To  those  who  had  fdt  the  inconsenifiit  state 

or  "  single  bleiicdneM,'*  aod  thought  it  good 
(Knoe  it  was  ao(  tlieir  firalt,  bot  only  late. 

To  bear  thexe  cros'.t-^'  for  each  waning  prods 
To  make  a  Roouui  sort  of  Sabiae  wedding, 
WilM  tte  espoua  amltlM  OTMM  of  [ 


cxxxn. 

Some  Tokes  of  the  buxom  miiiJIe-aged 
Were  also  beard  to  wonder  in  the  din 

(Widows  of  fortv  were  these  birds  long  caged) 
"Wherefore  the  ravishing  did  not  begin!" 

But  while  the  thirst  for  gore  and  plnodw  raged. 
There  was  small  leiiare  for  saperflaou  ila; 

But  whediiT  (hey  cvrapi-d  or  no,  IiV<  hid 
In  darkness — 1  can  ualy  Impi;  they  did. 

CXXXIU. 
Sowarrow  mow  wn  eonqaerer — •  mteb 

For  Timoar  or  for  Zinghis  in  trade. 
While  mosques  and  streets,  beneath  his  eyes,  like  thatch 

Blazed,  and  the  enooa'o  iwr  wm  sewoo  aH^'d, 
With  bloody  hand*  he  wrote  his  first  despatch; 

And  h^re  exactly  follows  what  he  said : — 
Glory  to  God  ni  lo  the  Empress  !"  {Powen 
Etmtali  smekmamet  mingled !)  "lMMnl'*«v«."(l) 

cxxxrv. 

Methinks  these  are  the  oiost  tremendous  words, 
SiDce  •Metk,  Utaik,  IMd  »  wmI  "UplMnin,* 

Which  hands  or  pens  have  ever  trare<i  of  swords. 

Heaven  help  me!  I'm  but  little  of  a  parson: 
What  Daniel  read  was  short-hand  of  Ibo  LonTlf 
Serere,  subhme;  the  prophet  wrote  no  farce  OB 
The  fate  of  nations; — but  this  ituss  so  witty 
Conld  riqrM,  Uka        o*«r  *  bamiif  cil7.(l) 

CXXXY. 

He  wrote  this  Polar  melody,  and  set  it, 

Duly  accompanied  by  shrieks  and  groana. 
Which  few  will  sing,  I  trust,  but  none  forget  lt^~ 

For  I  will  teach,  if  possible,  the  stones 
To  rise  against  earth's  tyrants.    Never  let  it 

Be  said  that  we  still  truckle  unto  tlirones;— 
Bat  ye — oar  children's  children !  think  bow  w  e 
Show'd  wkat  Utmg»  were  before  the  world  was  Ireel 

CXXXVI. 
That  hoar  is  not  for  us,  bat  'tis  for  yon: 
And  M,  in  the  greet     ef  your 


of  Ibo  iWhwiMun  wUek  ther  bad  tw- 
in ewnietnsnei  of  an  aeearate  Inquiry  Kt  on  (bot 
an  Ottoman  oonmaader  of  rank,  it  appear*  that  the 
of  Tnts  who  perislicd  In  tbe  •laa«bter  of 
itc4  to  tbirty-eiRbt  tkoatantf  oigM  tneiiail 
I*   Dr.  txntmet. — L.  E. 

(1)  In  Ike  original  Rasjiiin  — 

•'M.i\a  Im.ch  '  «Uva  »»m  ! 
K  r,  |v-        I  i! ,»     1,  lani ; 
a  kind  of  coupirt,  for  lie  w«s  a  po«t. 

(2)  Mr.  Tweddrll,  who  met  with  Snwarrow  In  the  Okralae, 
uyi— "He  is  k  most  extraordinary  character.  Re  dinas 
every  tnomiDg  about  nine.  He  aleepa  almost  naked;  bo  Of* 
fects  ■  perfect  iodifrerence  to  heat  and  COld}  aadeoUi  his 
chamber,  which  approaches  to  suffocatiea.  In  Ofdtr  tO 
view  his  troops,  in  a  thin  U»ea  jacket,  wUo  tta  «hinBO> 
meter  of  Keaomar  is  at  ten  dcgms  bslow  ftnealnf.  Ms 

with  Us  hamoora.  t  dlnad  with  bim 
HO  eried  to  ne  aenws  the  taUe,— *  Tweddell : ' 


Ton  budly  will  beliere  ndl  things  were  tree 
Ae  now  occur,  1  thovght  that  I  wooU  pcBya'a; 

Bot  may  their  very  memory  perish  tool- 
Yet,  if  perchance  remember'd,  still  ditdaia yw'oi 

More  than  you  soom  the  savagea  of  yore^ 

Wbo  immM  their  d«f«  iimlM,  bnt  iN<  with  loit. 

cxxxm 

And  when  you  hear  historians  talk  ofttneei, 

And  those  that  sate  upon  them,  let  it  be 
As  we  now  gaze  upon  the  mammoth's  booes, 

And  wonder  what  old  world  onch 
Or  hieroglyphics  on  Ef^ptian  stones. 

The  pleasant  riddles  of  futurity- 
Guessing  at  what  shall  happily  be  Ud^ 
As  the  reel  purpose  of  a  pyramid. 

CX.VXVIII. 

Reader!  I  have  kept  my  word,— at  least  so  fitf 
As  the  fnt  Cento  premised.   Ten  lieve  m» 

Had  sketches  of  love,  tempest,  travel,  WBT— 
All  very  accurate,  you  must  allow, 

And  rpir,  if  plain  truth  ahoold  prate  m  bar; 
I'<jr  I  have  drawn  much  less  with  a  long-hoff 

Than  my  forerunners.    Carelessly  I  sing, 

Bnt  FfMrime  lends  me  now  and  thes  n  ilrii« 

.CXXXIX. 

With  which  I  stni  c^in  harp,  and  carp,  and  fiddh^ 
What  farther  hath  befallen  or  may  befidi 

The  hero  of  this  grand  poetic  riddle, 
I  by  and  by  may  tell  you,  if  at  all: 

Rut  now  I  choose  to  break  off  in  the  middie, 
Worn  out  witb  bnttertng  Ismail's  stubbora  wdl, 

While  Juan  is  sent  off  with  the  despatch, 

For  which  all  Petersbargh  is  on  the  «ntch.(J) 

CXL. 

This  special  honotir  was  conferr'd,  because 
He  had  Miaved  with  ceomge  end  bnMailf— 

Which  last  men  like,  whvn  (liey  have  time  tOfeMt 
From  their  lerocities  produced  by  vanity. 

His  little  captive  gain'd  him  some  applause 
For  saving  her  ainid>.(  (he  wild  insanity 

Of  carnage, — and  1  tiiink  be  was  more  glad  in  ixf 

Safety,  than  Us  bmt  eider  of  8t.Vladiiiir. 


I 


cxu. 

The  Moslem  orphan  went  witli  her  protector, 
For  she  was  homeless,  houseless,  helpless;  all 

Her  friende,  like  the  and  ftmily  of  Oector,  (4) 
Hnd  perish'd  n  the  field  er  faf  the  fndis 

(Tie  prnrraPj-  addrr^^rd  me  lir  my  <iirnnme,  wlAsSll^l 
ditlon;  'the  French  have  token  INirUmouth — I  hav*  Jilt'* 
reived  a  courier  from  KnKlnnd.  The  King  ia  in  the  T'»f 
tind  Sheridan.  IVotcctor."  A  Rreat  de<»l  of  hii  ntiim"-" 
manner  Is  nfTrctcd  :  h<-  (inds  th«l  it  iiiil^  hi<.  troojf*.  «i>'t 
people  he  l^a^  to  .Irjil  «ith  I  anked  him,  if.  after  tlif  »*• 
saerc  at  Iinuul.  Iir  w  jn  perferllj-  «atiiifled  with  the  trad; ' 
of  the  day.  ile  aaid  he  went  home  and  wept  hi  kl»  ini< ' 
Bftnnins,  p.  IMN.— L-E. 

(Ul  "The  ostentationa  and  fbstastic  Osplnr  sf  tb«  Uk<^ 
trophies  Uken  at  Umail,  «UA  W«l«  aoaw  Ifans  after  " 
hihited  at  PctCTsburtli,  was  enworlhy  fho  gmtseM. 
mafrnanimity.  and  the  high  (tamcfer  or  tbe  Bmprt** 
therine.  Tko  trofedy  shonid  have  daaad  a«  lie  csatliiw  i 
of  tbe  last  act  on  (be  siwi.  llwasattrtlMrtedmsietss*" 
afaw  afffnilliyinc  the  cxenslve  vaaiiy  of  Prlace  PMfiaUi- 
wUci  was  not  easily  satiated,  than  that  «»f  the  cmpMm  ^ 
self."   Dr.  Laurenrt.—\.  K. 

(4)  See  Hiad,  b.  ixii.— L.  U. 
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Her  very  place  of  birth  was  but  a  spectre 

or  what  it  bad  been ;  iheri*  tlie  IlklueizJn's  call  (I) 
To  prayer  was  heard  no  more! — and  Juan  \fept. 

And  m;ule  a  tow  to  shield  ht-r,  which  he  kcpL(2) 


CANTO  LV.(3) 


I. 

Ob,  Wdliogton!  (or  «ymaiaton"(i)— ftr  FuM 

Sounds  the  heroic  syllables  both  ways; 
France  could  not  even  cooqner  yoar  great  aame, 

Bat  pnnn'd  it  down  to  tkk  fceeliom  fhnm 
Beating  or  beaten  she  will  Inii^h  tlio  same,) 

Yoa  have  obtain'd  grt:at  pensions  and  much  praise: 
Oloiy  lik«  jrvora  should  any  dare  gaiuMy, 
HuMai^  «mU  me,  ud  dMuikr  '<N«y]«{6} 

II. 

1  don't  think  that  you  used  Kinnaird  qnite  well 
In  Hario^i  afliiir(6)— in  fact,  'twas  shabby. 
And,  like  smne  other  tliiiif^s,  won't  do  to  tell 

Upon  your  tomb  in  Wettminater's  old  abbey. 
Upon  the  rest  'lis  not  worth  while  to  dwell, 

Such  tales  being  for  the  tea-hours  of  some  tabby; 
But  though  your  years  as  man  tend  fast  to  zero^ 
In  iact  jonr  gnee  i«  stiU  bat  a  ipMv  A««. 

m. 

Though  Britain  owes  (and  pnyn  ywi  too)  so  nmdi, 

Yet  Europe  doubtless  owe;  yoa  j^reatly  non: 
You  have  repair'd  L<giiimacy"s  crutch. 

A  prop  not  quite  so  certain  as  before: 
The  fipaniah,  and  the  French,  as  well  as  Dutch, 
Have  Men,  nod  felt,  how  strongly  yoa  rtstore; 

(I)  See  anti,  p.  90 —P.  E. 

(3)  "Cantos  VI  .  VII  ,  and  Vin.,ifwB  auvpt  tome  paHs 
of  the  SMsalt  of*  Itmuil.  mntain  a  eoosiderably  leu  pro- 
portion of  the  higher  clas.t  of  poetry,  than  was  to  be  ftMBd 
I  in  lbo«e  which  prrreded  them.  But  la  the  keta  and  per- 
rading  tatire,  the  bitter  and  bittaf  irony,  wfekh  constitute 
the  peculiar  forte  of  Lord  Byron,  we  perceheao  MBagefl 
in  tbroc  prenent  caatoa.  Nor  are  they  Mcitat  In  that  Tain 
nf  playful  hanoar,  and  tiMt  MIdlMS  IraaillkM  *tnm 
i;ra«e  tn  (ay.  from  lifcljr  to  atrw*,'  so  wiiiipl«in*ai  In  IMr 
predeceMora.  Tba  eiacation.  •■  lha  wtols,  we  tUak  ^alte 
equal  to  that  displayed  la  tte  earlior  parts  of  the  poem." 
Cami>beU.-L.1L 

(3)  Cantos  IX.,  X.,  and  M.  wi  re  written  at  Pisa,  and 
published  in  London.  Ipv  Mr  i  Mi,,  nmii,  in  Auku^i,  1823. 
We  extract  the  foUowiog  apecimeua  of  coatemporarv  cti* 
ticijm :-  # 

"Thai  thrrr  is  a  frrnt  dful  of  what  la  abJectlOMbta  la  tlMaa  tkrtm 
aanloa,  who  can  ili-ny''  \Vh4i  can  br  mtirr  to  titan  to  attack  Iba 
Kinf.  Willi  low,  »Ur,  pmooal  buttimnrrir* — bottumrd  in  uitrr  Mir- 
hood,  and  rxpma*ct  lo  crawtini;  tTnlii-<>  ?  \\  i.ii  . m  I..-  m.  t.  nrjni- 
•<teif  wortliy  of  cuntrnapt  ttian  tkw  lavafc  tmbcvility  of  thnr  rKntal 


alUI*  worthy  of  cuntrnapt  ttian  the  Mvaac  tmbcvi 
Urwiet  agaliwi  Um  Data  of  WaUl^la^  Wlni 
the  ataM  of  mind  Uwi  (an  tod  say  |iBni»llisi  In  Mltii«  aaeh  a 
man  aaSoaliiejr  by  nMnamra  tlial  oaa  twoald  br  titiimrd  of  ap- 
plying to  a  rodl-hratrr  7    \Vh»l  ran  b*  •eabjirt  »,  ihU  rimial 


iij;hl  111  knuw 
but 


trainpllnf  apon  the  iJu»t  erf  Ca»tlTr»(tl)  ■»  Ixird  B 
tti.li  all  awn,  0/ all  parlci-*,  uml.-  m  i .  t;  .i  il i nc  .ill  ti 
MpaciaUy  Hie  Ant  and  the  ljut,  at  ir«ulu  lu  UK-in»tl>e,,  ami  u  moat 
HUlSMabla  dagradatiooa  of  bim. 

•*  Bat  aUU  Dom  Ji$mm  it,  wilhoat  eseapUoo.  tbe  firat  of  Lord  By- 
roo'tworkj.  It  is  b*  far  tta  uiMI  «ri|tasl  ia  polM  of  MM#|Mioa  It 

I.  daeid«dly  oriftMTla  prtMarMW.  It  aOMSM  «M  Blw»  tprct- 
meoa  of  trnoui  poetry  ha  has  aw  writtea ;  and  it  eonutnt  tba 
*P***  tprfinu  nt  at  IndteroM  poMry  tiial  oar  aga  hai  witncaicd. 
VrafVOMy  har»  wrtttrn  tha  ttanxa  rarhrr;  hr  mny  ltaTi>  wrilltn  (t 
^•es  etafully.  more  rau,icjj|),  if  >'.,ii  mjII,  [hiI  niiii  i«  Ita  to  By- 
rOO  r  Where  la  iba  awecp,  Ibr  pith.  U>*  ioariiu  uitium,  the  lavliab 
hisiiry  af  raeaWM  ia  Staa^tkr  Ma,  ao:  Am  Jmmm.  tay  the 

caHUag  worM  tHat  Itiai,  Is  lliilBid  » IwM  a  pinasaf  t  ta4  to 
T-  '"tntan  of  im  ssartii   li   "  ~ 


And  WatcrliKi  hn-v  made  the  world  your  dditor 
(I  wish  your  t>ards  would  sing  it  rather  belter). 

IV. 

You  are  "  the  best  of  cut-throats:"  (7) — do  not  start; 

The  phra.se  is  Shakspcan^a,  and  not  miaappKad^*' 
War  s  a  brain-apaltering,  windpipe-slitting  nrl, 

Unlets  her  causi-  by  right  be  sanctified. 
If  you  have  iirivd  once  a  generous  part, 

Tbe  world,  not  the  world's  maaten,  will  daadflk 
AndlshnUhndeUchladtoleamwh^ 
Saw      and  yons,  hnvt  fdn'd  bf 'WaliriM? 

V. 

I  am  no  flatterer — you've  supp'd  full  of  flattery: 
Thty  say  you  like  it  too— 'tis  no  great  wonder. 

He  whose  whole  life  has  been  assault  and  battery, 
At  last  may  get  a  little  tint!  of  (hutidcr; 

And  swallowing  eulogy  much  more  than  satire,  he 
May  like  being  praised  for  every  lucky  blander, 

CaU'd  "Saviour  of  the  Nations" — not  yet  saved, 

Aad  "Sorope's  Liberator* — still  enslaved. (8) 

Vf. 

I've  done.    Hbw  go  and  dine  from  off  the  plate 
Presented  by  tlie  Prince  of  the  Brazils, 

And  send  the  sentind  befora  yonr  gate  (9) 
A  slice  or  (wo  from  yonr  Inxnrioos  meals : 

Bb  fought,  but  lias  not  fitl  so  well  of  late. 

Some  hunger,  too,  they  say  the  people  feds : — 

There  is  no  donbt  that  yoa  deacrre  yonr  ndmi, 

Bnt  pnqr  give  Iwdi  n  littte  to  lha  nntiM. 

TIL 

I  don't  mean  to  reflect — a  man  so  great  as 
You,  my  lord  duke!  is  far  above  reflection: 

niahliif  titc  matt  powerful  picture  of  that  *cin  of  tboucbt  (oo  mat. 
trr  bow  falae  and  bad)  wblab  dMta«BWMsa  iNUl  aiailia  al  IkB 


IbinlUiii  people  oT  our'ttSM."  MtrttMod.— L.  I! 
(4J  "Fantqa"  lord  Villainton  nit  lout  prin, 

N'y  a  plus  d'argent  daut  c'  gueui  de  Parit,"  etc. 

(5;  Query — Sey? — J'rinter't  Deril.  ^ 
[<P  7'hc  latr  l.<ird  Kinuaird  waa  received  in  Paris,  la  I8II» 
with  great  civility  tiy  the  Duke  of  Wellington  and  the  royal 
fsmily  of  France,  but  be  had  himaelf  preaeated  to  Bona- 
parte dariac  the  haadrad  days,  and  intr^jatd  «■  with  thoas 
•r  tkat  teetiaa,  la  ifUs  of  tbe  Onke't  laiaaMliaiusi,  aitft 
the  re-restnr«d  Komaaent  ordered  Uai  onl  af  the  Pkeaeh 
territory  in  1816.  in  1817,  he  heeasM  -*yTi|-iTi  at  Bras* 
•els  with  one  tUHmH,  an  advaatnier  miaal  ap  to  a  esa* 
•piracy  to  SMaMtoat*  toe  Daia  to  the  stMstser  Pails.  Thb 
MIsw  at  fliat  pmriMt  to  diaeovsr  Ihomanvrho  aetaaOy 

shot  at  Ms  Qraes,  bat,  aa  rauhhf  Pails,  shaOed  and  would 
•ay  aotttot;  aai  Lat«  ~  ' 
platot  - 


I's 


cause  of  com- 


It  agalaat  Oa  Dale  was,  that  he  did  net  profeef  tbia 
bra  Aaai  lha  Aeaeh  poiiee,  who.  not  douMins  that  be 
had  hsaa  ana  of  the  eoospirators  a<ainst  Us  Grace's  life, 
arrested  htm  aceeffdingly.  He  was  tried  bIodk  with  the 
aetaal  assassin,  and  botk  were  aeqoitted  by  the  Pariaiao 
jury.— L  K. 

(7)  "Thou  Brt  the  best  o*  the  cut-throaU."  Macbeth, 

net  iii.  sr.  ui.  —  I.,  K. 

(H  i  \  idr  Spccchet  in  Parliament,  after  the  battle  of  Wa- 
terloo. -  1..  E. 

(9)  "I  at  this  tim«  fot  a  past,  hd^  ftr  toUgMk  wMh 
foor  otbera.  Wc  were  seat  to  hrsah  Ussrit,  aai  nMia  a 
mess  Ibr  lisrd  WcUiactaa'a  hsanto.  I  was  ««f  h« 
and  tlwacht  U  a  Rood  Job  at  the  tiflM^  aswa  aat  ear 
flU  whUewa  beaks  the  Uaeait,-a  thtof  I  had  aot  fat  Itar 
•oaaiaia.  Whan thaseacafsd,  the Prodtcal San  was  amee 
oaeaaal affnv  aba;  aad  I  siskad.  as  I  fed  the  dags,  over 
■y  hatohto  lltoallia  aad  my  nriaed  hopes.*  Jtoanial  ^ 
•AMtor^flto  71il  AsglBMHta  danaf  As  xrar to 


Digitized  by  Google 


712 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


The  hi(?h  Roman  fashion,  too,  of  Cincinnatus, 

With  modem  history  but  small  conuectioo : 
ThooKh  M  an  Irishnuui  yoa  love  pohiloes. 

You  nceH  not  take  tliem  Tindrr  ymir  direclioa} 
And  half  a  million  fur  your  Sabine  farm 
It  ndier  dtwl— I'm  •««  I  bmb  ao  T 


vra. 

Gr«at  men  Itave  always  sconi'd  great  racompcoMi: 

EfNuninoiidM  saved  hit  "niabeaf  mmi  died, 
Not  leaviBfr  eren  bis  fltneral  expeoaest(f) 

George  Washluglon  had  thanks  and  nought  beside, 
Except  the  all^oadleis  glory  (which  few  men's  is) 

To  ftee  hil  country :  Pitt  too  bad  bis  pride, 
And,  as  a  high-«oiil'd  minister  of  state,  is 
ReBOwn'd  for  raiaiug  Great  Britaiji  gratia.  (2) 

IX. 

Never  had  mortal  man  such  opportunity. 
Except  Napoleon,  or  abused  it  more: 

You  might  have  freed  fallen  Europe  from  the  noity 
Of  tyrants,  and  been  blest  from  shore  to  abore: 

And  now — what  is  jtm  bne?  Shill  the  Ifiue  lime 
it  ye? 

iVbw^-that  tbe  trabbl^i  fint  vab  ihoota  m  o^vf 

G<)!  hear  it  in  your  faiiiish'd  country's  cries! 
Behold  the  world!  and  curse  your  victories! 

X. 

As  these  new  cantos  touch  on  warlike  feata, 
To  yoM  tbe  unflattering  Masc  deigns  to  inscribe 

Truths,  that  you  will  not  read  in  the  gazette*, 
But  which 'I  is  time  to  teach  the  hirelinK  tribe 

Who  fatten  on  their  country's  gore,  and  debts^ 
Must  be  recited,  and — witboot  a  bribe. 

Yott       gnat  things;  bat,  not  being  great  in  mind, 

Hm»  left  «wbM  the  I 


XL 

Death  laughs — Go  poodei'  o'er  (tie  skeleton 
With  wbicb  men  inege  out  tbe  unknown  thing 

That  hides  tbe  past  woM,  like  to  •  set  son 

Which  still  (  Iscwlicre  may  rouse  a  brighter  spring — 

Death  biagbs  at  all  you  weep  for: — look  upon 
This  boaily  diced  ef  all!  whose  threaten  d  tting 

TittiK  lift'  to  terror,  even  Ihouirh  in  iU  sheath: 

Mark !  how  its  lipless  mouth  grins  without  breatlt ! 

XIL 

Mkih!  how  it  laoghs  and  scorns  at  all  yon  are! 

And  yet  uas  what  you  are:  from  car  to  ear 
li  laughs  not — there  is  now  no  fleshy  bar 

So  eaU'd;  the  Antic  long  hath  ceased  to  ileer. 
But  still  he  $m!les ;  and  whether  near  or  far 

He  strips  from  man  that  mantle  (Car  more  dear 
Than  even  tbe  taOof's),  hie  ncamale  akil^ 
White,  black,  or  copper— the  dead  booes  will  grin. 


(I)  'In  ettsPlIlBstrioo*  men  yoa  will  ol 
passciseJ  some  one  •hiolng  ^aaUty,  wMck  wa»  (IM 
atioB  ofUsftune:  in  Epsmtaondas,  aH  thevitaMS  aes  twnil 
■tftsd;  inras  af  be^y*  sloqiniace  af  Biniadim.  vlgoer  of 
■MfeanSsmptofifahas."  INoA  its.  Hb.  xv.— I-B. 

n)  "Tkoae  persoiu  wko  reprcMat  o«r  •tatesnen  as  tlTing 
aaa  frtHiatng  upon  tbe  pal>Uc  spoil,  mut  eitber  be  KroMljr 
igBoraat,  or  wi^ad  caoacb  to  enploy  argiuBeBta  which  they 
know  to  be  fUse.  Tbe  cmoloBDcnU  of  offlce.  ■Imnit  in  every 
department  of  tbe  state,  and  eaperialty  in  nil  the  hiKhcat, 
ara  notorimuly  loadoqaato  to  tbe  cxpeuditure  which  tbe  si- 
Mr.  Iltl,  wko  was  ae  geaMv, 


xin. 

And  thus  Death  laaghs,— it  is  sad 
Bat  still  H  £r  so;  and  with  sach  etample 

\A  liy  sliimld  not  Life  be  equally  content 

NVith  his  superior,  in  a  smile  (o  trample 
UpoB  the  Botbiags  vHiidi  are  deHy  spent 

IJko  bubbles  on  an  ocean  much  leaa 
Than  the  eternal  dduge,  which  devours 

lihaaton— rcanOal 


<'To  be,  or  not  to  be?  that  is  the  4|aestioo,* 
Says  Shaknears,  who  just  now  is  much  ia 

I  an  neither  Alenader  nor  Hephestion, 

Nor  ever  bad  fat  abstmct  fame  much  pauioo; 

Bat  would  Boch  rather  have  a  sound  digcstioa 
Than  Boeaparte's  cencerr   ceald  I  desh  sa 

Thniugh  fifty  victories  to  shame  or  fame, 
Without  a  stomach — what  were  a  good  uasK? 

XV. 

•Oh  dura  ilia  me88orum!''(3)— "Oh 
Ye  rigid  guts  of  reapers!"   I  translate 

For  the  great  benefit  of  thoae  who  knovr 
What  ladigestien  is— that  hviavd  fiite 

Which  makes  all  Styx  through  one  small  liver  flsw-  ' 
A  peasant's  sweat  is  worth  his  lord's  estate:  I 

Let eaa  toa  ier  bccad->4Aaf  rack  ftrieat. 

Be  who  eleqw  heel  may  ha  the  aoat  cealeat. 

XVI.  ! 

"To  be,  or  not  to  be?"— Ere  I  deride,  " 
I  should  be  glad  to  know  that  which  is  bang! 

'T  is  true  we  specalata  both  fiir  and  w  ide,  i 
And  deem,  beeanse  we  see,  we  are  a//-swt'f  *  ' 

For  my  part,  I  Ml  enlist  on  neither  aide, 
Until  1  see  both  sides  for  once  agreeing. 

For  me,  I  sometimes  think  that  life  is  deaths 

Bather  than  life  a  mere  affiur  of  breath.  ' 

xvn. 

"Que  s^ais-je?''(4)  was  the  motto  of  Hntsigs^ 
As  aUo  of  the  first  Academicians ;  | 

That  all  is  dubious  which  man  may  attain, 
Was  one  of  their  most  favourite  positions. 

There's  no  such  thing  as  certainty,  that's  phia 
As  any  of  Mortality's  conditions; 

So  little  do  we  know  what  we're  alMJul  in 

This  worU,  1  doubt  if  doubt  il^sdf  be  doubtiog. 

XVIII. 

It  is  a  pleasant  voyage  perhaps  to  float, 
lihePyrrho,(5)on  a  see  of  epeeidation ; 

But  what  if  carryinp  sail  capsize  the  boat? 
Your  wise  men  don't  know  much  of  naviplMVi 

And  ewifluabg  king  ia  the  abyss  of  thoaght 
la  apt  (o  tha:  a  cefai  and  sfaaOow  atatioa 


di(al,  and  too  mncb  a  man  of  basiaess  to  bave 
babitj  of  any  bind,  died  In  dett;  and  the  aattoa  ^"^^ 
hit  debt*,  not  lew  a*  a  awrk  af  respect,  tbaa  as  sa  •»  ■ 

Justice."    Svuthi  y  —I..  E. 

(3)  "  O,  darn  mcMurum  ilia  1 "  etc.  1/or.^-lmt' 

(4)  Saa  Jlsgwylls  UUiMmUs,  lama aifs.  f-  W-^^ 


(6)  "Pyrrho,  the  philosopher  of  His,  was  l»  ^ 
Mispease  of  judRnirnf:  he  douhtrd  of  every  tbisfi  j 
made  any  conchuKin  ;  anJ  ^'.ll<  rl  Uf.  had  rnrrfullyC"* 
a  subject,  and  uivcsti(;atcil  hU  its  poials,  be 

afHsoiMsaefc*  JuL  tStL^L.h' 
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tea  pnMf  iImH,  w  bwi  ibr  maitnta  fa»ft«n. 

XIX. 

■But  hcaTen,"  as  Cas'iio  says,  «i«  abore  all — (I) 
No  more  of  this,  then, — let  as  pnty!*   We  have 

Souls  to  save,  since  Eve's  slip  and  AdtB*!  fidl. 
Which  tumbled  all  mankind  into  thegrmve, 

Bt'^ides  fish,  beasts,  and  bird*.  *Tbe  sparrow*!  fall 
Is  special  providence,"  (2)  tboogfa  how  it  gave 

OfTeoce,  we  kaow  Mi;  prabably  U  pcfch'd 

Upoo  Um  ti«e  tvUek  Bfe  m  fyiOj  amA'd. 

XX. 

Oh!  ya  ianorlil  fodtl  wlnt  ia  fheofoiiy? 

Oh!  tboo,  too,  mortal  man!  what  is  philanthrt^y? 
Oh!  world,  which  was  and  is,  what  is  cosmogooy? 

SoBie  peo|4e  have  accused  me  of  misaBllwopf; 
And  yet  1  know  no  more  than  the  mahogany 

That  forms  this  desk,  of  what  they  mean;  lylan- 
I  comprehend,  for  trilibooC  transformation  [lAf^pf(3) 
Men  becQQW  wolvee  «•  any  slighi  eccaiiB«. 

XXI. 

Bat  I,  the  auldest,  neekett  of  MaDkiad, 
Like  MoKs,  or  Hdancthoa,  who  have  n^er 

Dune  any  thing  evceetllngly  unkind, — 

And  (though  1  could  not  now  and  then  forbear 

PoUowbf  flie  beat  ef  body  er  of  aitad) 
Have  always  had  a  tendency  to  spare, — 

Why  do  they  call  me  misanthrope?  Because 

Iftgy  A«lt  aie^  aal/lfteae.*— Md  hm  wall  pntt. 

XXIL 

T  is  time  we  shoold  proceed  with  our  good  fomg— 
For  1  maintain  that  it  is  really  good. 

Not  only  in  the  body  but  the  proem. 
However  little  both  are  understood 

Just  now, — but  by  and  by  the  Trnth  will  show  'em 
Henelf  b  her  eabfinMat  attitode: 

And  till  she  doth,  I  fain  mast  be  content 

To  abare  her  beauty  and  her  banishment. 

XXIII. 

Oar  hero  (and,  I  trust,  kind  reader !  yoors — ) 

Was  left  upon  his  way  to  the  chief 
Of  the  immortal  Peter's  polish'd  boors, 

Who  still  have  shown  themselves  more  brave  than 
I  know  its  mighty  aapire  now  allures  [witty. 

Much  flattery— even  Voltaire's,  and  thai 'a  a  pity. 
For  me,  I  deem  an  abeolnte  aniocrai 
^of  abarharim,  bat  meh  wona  than  that. 

xxnr. 

And  I  will  war,  at  least  in  words  (and — shonld 
My  ebanoe  so  hajppen— deeds)  f4)  with  all  who  war 

WidkThoaghl— ttadofThovi^s  ffiMahy  fhr  OMal  iwIb, 
Tyrants  and  sycophants  have  been  and  ara^ 

f  know  not  who  may  cooqner:  if  I  could 
Bava  each  a  pvaadMieay  ft  ihoiild  bo  M  bar 

(1)  See  Otkilh — L.E. 

(S)  *We  defy  aafnry;  tten  Is  a  ipstial 

Provideaee  in  the  fall  of  i  iptrrow."  HamM.  —  L.  E. 

(3)  *'A  kind  ofinadDeM,  in  which  men  have  th«  qualities 
or  wtU  beaits."    Tbctd— L.B. 

(4)  "Thft  aepe  efastertsMnt  tbs worMasa  chkftain  and 
Wn,Mii^  UMt  lam  wHh  Us  yeoBf  Aeams.  fhaa  Ibo 


To  tUi  my  fdain,  swora,  downright  ihinitilhia 
Of  aianrda^paiiam  in  arcij  oatioa. 

XXV. 

It  is  not  that  I  adnlate  the  people: 

Without  me,  there  are  demagogues  enough. 

And  infidels,  to  pall  down  every  eteeple. 

And  set  up  in  their  stead  some  proper  "^fnfT. 

Whether  tl»ey  may  sow  scepticism  to  reap  bell. 
As  is  the  Christian  dogma  rather  romht 

1  do  noi  haow; — ^1  wish  men  to  be  firee 

As  MBdi  fiao  BM>bs  as  kings— froai  you  as  nw. 

XXVI. 

The  oonaMiiciiea  is,  behig  of  ao  party, 

I  shall  oficnd  all  parties: — never  mind! 
My  words,  at  least,  are  more  sincere  and  hearty 

Than  if  I  soaght  to  sail  before  the  wind. 
He  who  has  nought  to  gain  can  have  small  art :  he 

Who  neither  wishes  to  be  bound  nor  bind, 
May  still  expatiate  freely,  as  will  I, 
Ner  give  mg  voico  to  SUvery's  jackall  cry. 

xxvn. 

l%mt  'a  aa  anproipriate  siaule^  f&al  jaeiaUi — 
I've  heard  them  In  the  Ephe^  rains  howl  (5) 

fiy  ni^;ht,  as  do  that  niercenaiy  pack  all, 

Power's  base  purveyors,  who  for  pickinp  prowl, 

And  scent  the  prey  their  masters  weald  attack  aD. 
However,  the  p(K3r  jackalls  arc  less  fold 

(As  being  the  brave  lion's  keen  providers) 

lhaa  hamii  iDNclai  calatteg  tit  npidnEi. 

XXYID. 

Raise  bat  an  arm ! 't  will  bmsh  their  wd>  away, 
And,  withoat  iiat,  their  poison  and  their  claws 

Are  nsdess.    Mind,  good  people !  what  I  eav— 
(Or  rather  peoples) — go  on  without  paaaal 

The  web  of  these  tarantulas  each  day 
laereases,  till  yea  shall  mahe  eoauaoa  eauat 

None,  save  tin"  Spanish  fly  and  Attic  bee, 

As  yet  are  strongly  stinging  to  be  free. 

XXIX. 

Don  Joan,  who  had  shone  in  the  late  slanghter. 
Was  left  upon  his  way  w  ith  Aa  despatch, 

■Wliere  blood  was  talkM  of  ai  we  would  of  water; 
And  carcasses,  that  lay  an  thick  as  tliatch 

O'er  silenced  cities,  merely  served  to  flatter 

Fair  Catherine's  pastime — wlio  kwk'd  oa  the  match 

Between  these  nations  as  a  main  of  cocks, 

Whenfai  aha  likad  h«r  oan  la  ataad  lifca  iocIli. 


And  there  in  a  kibttla  he  roIFd  on 
(A  cursed  sort  of  carnage  withoat  springs, 

WUeh  en  roogh  roads  leaves  scarcely  a  whole  boas), 
Pondering  on  glory,  chivalry,  and  kings. 

And  orders,  and  on  all  that  be  had  don*— 
And  vrisU^  thai  poal-hafaas  had  tha  vd^fi 

imtprct  of  a  po«f«  «lory.  '  I  wiU  some  day  or  other,'  he 
OMsd  to  »ay,  whrn  »  lioy,  'raise  a  troop — the  men  of  which 
(hall  bedresicd  In  black,  and  ride  on  blitck  hors««.  They 
•hall  be  called  -  Huron's  Blacki,'  and  ;oa  will  bear  of  their 
performlnf  prodigies  of  valour."    Moort. — P.  E. 

(S)  in  Greece  1  never  saw  or  heard  thete  animals;  but 
•moag  tlw  nias  er  a#h«sas  1  have  hsaid  thsa  by  lMuidf«da. 
[Sea  aaM«  f  S71.^.Bi|  ^ 
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or  Pc-gasiu,  or  at  the  least  postrciiaiMS 

Had  fealbn,  wImb  a  tranlkr  on  daepwayi  it. 

XXXI. 

Al  every  jolt — anil  ihrrr  wrro  mnny — slill 

He  tarn'd  hit  eyes  upun  his  little  chai^ge. 
An  if  be  wish'd  tint  dwtlioDld  fare  len  HI 

Than  lif,  in  ihese  ftarl  highways  left  at  large 
To  ruts,  and  flints,  and  lovely  Nature's  skill, 

Who  is  no  pavionr,  nor  admits  a  barge 
On  her  canal";,  whrrc  Ood  takes  sea  and  land, 
Fuberj  and  farm,  boUi  into  bis  own  band. 

xxxn. 

At  least  be  pays  no  rent,  and  has  best  right 
To  be  the  first  of  wliat  we  used  to  call 

•  GoiUemen  fiumers"— a  race  worn  out  quite, 
Sines  bldy  Ifcera  km  been  no  raitt  at  all, 

And  "gentlemen"  are  in  a  pitwus  plight, 

And  *^  farmers"  can't  raise  Ceres  from  ber  fall : 

She  fdl  with  BoMp(ut»— Wkat  stnu^  (lioaglits 

Ana^  whflB  1M  Me  oqwrart  AH  mth«ilal 


Bat  Juan  torn'd  hia  eyes  on  the  sweet  child 

Wliom  he  bad  saved  from  slaughter — what  a  trophy ! 
Oh !  ye  who  build  up  monuments,  defiled 

WHli  goi«^  Ulie  Nadir  Sbab,  that  coctive  sophy, 
Wbo,  after  leaving  Rindostan  a  wild, 

And  scarce  to  the  Mogul  a  cup  of  coffee 
To  soothe  bis  troea  vritbal,  was  slain,  the  sinner ! 
Im  cooU  BO  MM  digwt  hii  ttaer  i— ( I ) 


XXXIV. 

Oh  ye!  or  we!  or  he!  or  she! 

That  one  life  saved,  C8|wcially  if; 
Or  pretty,  is  a  thing  to  recollect 

Far  sWMlar  than  the  greenest  laurels  spmng 
From  the  manure  of  human  clay,  though  deck'd 

With  all  the  praises  ever  said  or  sung :  (2) 
Though  hymn'd  by  every  harp,  unless  witUn 
Yoor  heart  joiBS  cfaoms,  Fame  is  bat  a  din. 

XXXV. 

Oh!  ;e  great  antbsrs  luminoos,  voluminoos! 

Ye  twics  ten  hsndrsd  thousand  daily  scribes! 
Whose  paaqpUds,  vohmes,  m-wspapers,  illumine  ns ! 

Whether  yiM'M  paid  by  goverameot  in  bribes. 
To  prove  flie  pnblie  debt  is  not  ooasiraiiimr  ns~ 

Or,  roughly  treading  nn  the  "courtier's  kibes" 
With  clownish  heel,  (3)  your  popular  circulation 
Fssds  JM  bf  prinfing  half  the  retlm's  starvation;--. 


XXXVI. 

Oh,  ye  great  antborsl—o  Apropos  deboUes,"^ — 

I  have  forgotten  what  I  meant  to  say. 
As  sometimes  have  been  greater  safes'  lots; — 

T  was  something  calculated  to  allay 
All  wrath  in  barracks,  palaces,  or  cots: 

Certes  it  would  have  been  but  thrown  away. 
And  that's  one  comfort  for  my  lost  advice, 
AJthoogb  no  doobt  it  vnM  bcf  ood  all  piiee. 


xxxm 

But  let  it  go:— it  will  one  day  be  

With  othtr  rtlics  of  "a  former  world," 

When  this  world  .shall  be  former,  undergroond. 
Thrown  topsy-turvy,  twisted,  crisp'd,  and  arfi 

Baked,  fried,  or  burnt,  turn'd  insidtxiut,  or  drowa't 
Like  all  the  worlds  before,  which  have  bctaktfd 

First  oat  of,  and  then  back  again  to,  

The  saperstratom  which  will  overlaf 

xxxvm. 

So  Curier  says; — and  then  shall  come  agun 

Ualo  tte  new  crealim,  rising  oat 
From  onr  old  crash,  some  mystic  ancieni  stnii 

Of  things  destroy'd  and  left  in  airy  doobt: 
Like  to  the  notions  we  now  entertain 

Of  Titans,  giants,  fdlows  of  about 
Some  kondirsd  fat  in  height,  not  to  say  mSu, 
Xoi  -  - 


XXXIX. 

Think  if  then  George  the  Fourth  shonid  V  dajf ! 

How  the  new  worldlings  of  the  then  new  East 
Will  wonder  where  such  animals  could  sop! 

(For  they  themsehres  vrill  be  but  of  the  kait: 
Even  worlds  miscarry,  when  too  oft  they  |n|i^ 

And  every  new  creation  hath  decreased 
la  stae,  frost  overwethhig  the  SMterial— 


Men  an  hat 


hage  Earth's  binL)  i 


How  will — to  these  joimg  people,  jast  tbrait  oit  i 
From  some  fresh  paradise,  and  set  to  ploo^  ' 

And  dig,  and  sweat,  and  tnra  themselves  alwal, 
And  plant,  and  reap,  and  spin,  and  grind,  uiWl,\ 

Till  all  the  arts  at  leagth  are  brought  abosl, 
Especially  of  war  and  taxing, — how, 

I  say,  ^vill  thtse  great  relics,  when  they  see'*^ 

Look  like  the  monsters  of  a  new  mseoai! 

XLL 

But  1  am  apt  to  grow  too  metaphysical: 
"The  Ume  is  oat  of  joint,»(4)--and soaal; 

I  quite  forget  this  poem 's  merely  qnizzidd, 
And  deviate  into  mattm  rather  dry. 

I  ne'er  decide  what  I  shall  say,  and  this  I  cal 
Much  too  poetical :  men  should  kaow  w^ 

They  write,  and  Ibr  what  end;  bat,  aate  er  <M^ 

1  never  kaow  the  wflH  which  wfll  osMB  nesL 


XLIL 

So  on  I  ramble,  now  and  then  narratinc. 

Now  pondering: — it  is  time  we  should  lurnit 
I  li  f  t  Don  Juan  with  bis  hsssss  boilhlf— 

Now  we'll  t;rt  o'er  the  ground  at  apSltl^ 
I  sluili  not  be  particular  iu  stating 

His  joamcy,  we've  so  many  tours  of  Ifelst 
Suppose  him  then  at  Petersbnrgh ;  snppess 
That  pleasant  capital  of  painted  snows; 

XLIU. 

Sappose  him  in  a  baadsoeM  aaiim: 
A  acsrlst  coat.  Mack  ftdags,  a  hiagplsai^ 


(I)  He  waa  kUled  in  a  consplrnry,  after  hi.i  lrmn»  r  had  I     (3)  "TlieafeU  Krovrn  m)  picked,  that  the  to«  of  »*« 
heea  exatpcrated  by  his  cxtraDc  costivity  to  a  decree  of    aant  oonMSsoaearttaa  hsclorih««o«rtlcv.hsBdllW«^ 

insnntty.  ~    -  -    -  —  • 


"One  vtrtBoasera 
llofls  an  dSMrt 


A^lQlsltf,  'iImB. 


UmltL—UZ. 

(4)  «Tlm  lisn  li  oat  or  Joint :— O  enfsst  flHlI 

Thai  ever  I  was  beiB  to  set  It  ilgki.*  A«WL-i*» 
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Waving,  like  sails  new-shixer'd  in  a  storm. 

Over  a  cock'd-bat  iu  a  crowded  rooak 
And  brinkatbreeebM,  1>right  as  •  Caira  G«nM,(l) 

Of  ypllow  kerseymere  wi-  may  presume, 
WUiti:  slockiQga  drawn  uucurdlcd  as  new  milk 
O'er  Knlw  wboM  ajraawtry  wt  otf  tte  ailk; 

XLIV. 

SappoM  bin  cword  by  side,  and  hat  in  iHsd, 

Made  up  by  yoaUi,  fame,  and  an  amy  tailor- 
Thai  great  enchanter,  at  whose  rod's  comnaBd 

Beauty  springt  fi>rUi,  and  Nature's  setftWM  paler, 
SeeiBg  bow  Art  can  make  her  work  OMire  grand 

(When  she  don't  pin  men's  limbs  in  like  a  gaoler), — 
Behold  him  pUoed  as  if  upon  a  pillar !  He 
SoMM  Lore  turm'd  « lieBlcinaiit  of  artilkry ! 

XLV. 

His  baidage  slipp'd  down  into  a  craTat ; 

His  wings  snbdaed  to  epaulettes ;  his  quiver 
Shrunk  to  a  scabbard,  with  his  arrows  at 

Hit  ads  M  a  aaMllo«iratd»  bat  sharp  as  ever; 
Hit  Iww  eooverlBd  hlo  a  eed('d4«t; 

But  still  so  like,  that  Psyilie  were  mH*  fltMr 

Than  some  wives  (wbo  make  blunders  no  IsMSlPiwl)) 
If  shs  hsd  BOt  Bistaken  him  ftr  Copid. 

XLVI. 

T^tt  vuuitiBS  stand,  tte  hdits  wliisper'd,  siBd 

Theempres'?  smiled :  the  reipning  favourite 
1  quite  forget  which  of  them  was  in  band 

Just  them;  as  thejr  ars  rather  Bamflrons  fiiwid. 
Who  took  by  turns  lliat  difTictilt  command 

Since  first  her  majesty  was  singly  crown'd : 
Bat  they  were  owstly  nerroas  six-feot  Mtom, 
ADIUtoaak«« 


Joan  was  none  of  these,  but  slight  and  slim, 
I     Blushing  and  beardless;  and  yet  ne'ertbeless 
There  was  a  soraethiog  in  bis  turn  <tf  limb, 

Aod  still  BMNre  in  bis  ^ya,  which  seem'd  to  eiprass, 
Hmt  thoagh  he  look'd  one  of  the  seraphim, 

Tiiere  lurkM  a  man  beneath  tlie  hpirit's  dress. 
Besides,  the  empress  sometimes  liked  a  boy, 
Aid  had  jost  huied  the  iUr^la«ed  LuAol(S} 

XLVIIl. 

No  wosdsr  ttcB  thsA  7anBolofl^  or  Hsssobo^ 

Or  ScherbatofT,  or  any  otiier  vfT 
Or  OR,  might  dread  her  majesty  had  not  room  eooagh 

Within  her  bosom  (which  was  not  too  toogb) 
For  a  new  flame  ;  a  tliuui;ht  to  cast  of  gloom  eaoogh 

Along  the  aspect,  whether  smotith  or  rough, 
Of  him  who,  in  the  language  of  his  station. 
Then  hsM  that  <*hi(h  official  sitnatisn.* 

(1)  "A  jrellow-<olour*d  cryftml,  denomintled  from  a  liill 
in  InvrmcM-tbire,  whrrr  it  is  foand.  This  ha*  Id-mi  Kcnr- 
rally  called  tlM  Scottish  i<i|>iii  :  (lut  it  now  (fi\r^  pinrr  In 
aantlier  crystal  of  a  far  banter  qualitj,  foiuid  near  luver- 
csttld."  Jailfioa.— L.B. 

(a)  Be  was  <hefn— d^MSSfia  af  tts  simada  CMha>fae. 
Sea  bsr  Uses,  aadcftte  tea*  aC" 


aioathaf  asia 

QTall  CatkerlaS's 


srus 

a 


sihe 
he  was  the 


ID 

an 


\L1X. 

O,  fenlls  hdiss!  should  you  seek  to 
Tae  {mport  of  this  diplomatic  phrase. 

Bid  Ireland's  Londonderry  's  Manpiess  (3)  show 

His  parts  of  speech;  apd  in  the  stranga  displays 
Of  that  odd  string  of  woids,  all  in  a  row, 

Which  none  disiiie,  .uul  every  one  olveys, 
Perhaps  yoa  auy  pick  out  sosm  queer  ho  meaning, 
Of  that  wwk  wwdfharraot  lha  sole  gleaiUBg. 


I  thhdi  I  eaa  exphdn  nysslf  wHboaC 

That  sad  inexplicahli-  beast  of  prey — 
Tliat  Sphinx,  whose  words  would  ever  be  a  doubt, 

Did  Bot  his  deeds  unriddle  tbcm  each  dqr-~ 
That  monstmtis  hieroglyphic — that  long  spout 

Of  bliMKi  and  water,  leaden  Castlereagb  I 
And  here  I  roust  an  anecdote  relate. 
Bat  locktlgr  of  no  great  Icnfth  or  wdght 

LI. 

An  English  lady  aA'd  of  an  Italian, 

What  were  the  mImI  and  oflidal  daties 
Of  the  strange  thing  aoae  ivooien  set  a  value  on. 

Which  hovers  oft  about  some  marrle^l  beauties, 
Called    cavalier  serventet*(4)  a  Pygmalion 
Whose  statues  vrarm  (I  ter,  das!  too  trae  'tis) 

Beneath  his  art.  The  dame,  prt»«s'd  to  disclose  them. 
Said — ''Lady,  1  beseech  you  to  suppose  tkemJ* 

LII. 

And  thus  I  supplicate  your  suppositioa. 
And  Bsidest  Mtran-like  inlsrpratetioB 

Of  the  imperial  favourite's  condition. 

'Twaa.a  high  place,  the  highest  in  the  nation 
In  fact,  if  not  in  rank ;  and  the  suspicion 

Of  any  one's  attaining  to  his  station, 
No  doubt  gave  pain,  where  each  new  pair  of  shoulders. 
If  imtberbrond,  made  slocks  rise  and  thairhohlera. 

ua. 

Juan,  I  said,  was  a  most  beanteoos  boy. 

And  h.id  rctaiiiM  liis  boyish  look  beyond 
The  usual  hirsute  scu^us  which  destroy. 

With  beards  aod  whiskers,  and  the  Vk»,  An  fi»d 
Parisian  aspect  which  upset  old  Troy 

And  founded  Doctors'  Commoos: — I  have  oonn'd 
Tbe  history  of  di>orces,  whichf 
Calls  Uien's  the  first 


latha 


LIV. 

And  Catherine,  who  loved  all  things  (save  her  lord. 
Who  was  gone  to  his  place),  and  {>ass'd  fur  much 

Admiring  those  (by  dainty  dames  abhorr'd) 
G^gnntic  gsndcasen,  fat  had  a  touch 

flowrr  of  his  ni;r,  \ti  tlu-  nrnLs  of  hrr  majesty.  Whru  hf  »mi» 
111)  morr,  (jithrriui  f  hiTM  If  up  lo  the  mott  poi(,Miaiil  k'ru-f, 
ntxi  rcmainrd  tlirt<'  inniiili^  wilhdnt  ^oioK  oiit  of  htr  (iala(  i  <if 
TuirtkoccJo.  Slic  it'rv\  irils  r;iiM-<l  a  «uprrl> miiiiumi'ii (  (n  liii 
roemory,  in  the  f  jmli m  of  th.it  imiirriul  I  .ir.  for 

fnne  wn»  estimHeil  ni  three  milljon  rul>li«.    He  hr<iui  iilh<ii 
it  to  Ihi-  rmprcsn.  «tiii  rrliiriicil  it  to  tbe  «t»tcr»  of  that  fH- 
^ourite.  rei«rf  inc  only  tn  brritclf  the  ri);lit  of  parcltaiiug  tbe 
pictures,  medals,  and  library."  Tooke.—L.E. 
(8)  TUs  was  vrtUtta  long  baliBce  the  salcids  of  that 


(«)  8aaaa|l,yb3T0L-«.B. 
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or  st^-ntiment;  and  he  she  most  adored 

Wm  Uie  iMBflotod  Luukoi,  wbo  was  Mck 
Alofiar  MhadowtlMr  Buya  toir, 
AKlyiibatiMdeai 


•'d 


LV. 

O  thou  ■teterrlma  cau'ia"  of  all  *  belli" — (I) 
Thoo  gate  of  life  and  death — thoa  oondescript! 

WbenM  it  Mr  exit  and  our  entrance, — well  I 

May  pause  in  pondering  how  all  souls  are  dipp'd 

In  thy  perennial  fountain: — how  man  fell,  1 
Know  not,  since  knowledge  saw  herhrancbi 

Of  ber  first  fruit;  but  how  he  falls  and  risei 

A^icc,  thou  haat  settled  beyond  all  sarmises. 

LVL 

Some  call  thee  ■  the  worst  cause  of  war,"  bat  I 
Maintain  thoa  art  the  bt$t:  for  after  all 

Firoai  thee  we  come,  to  Uieo  we  go,  and  why 
To  get  at  Ihce  not  batter  down  a  wall, 

Or  waste  a  world?  since  no  one  cu  de^f 
Tlraa  dost  replenish  worlds  both  great  and  saadl : 

With,  or  williout  thw,  oU  things  at  a  stand 
Are,  or  would  be,  tbou  sea  of  life's  dry  landl 

Lvn. 

Catherine,  who  was  the  grand  epitooM 

Of  that  great  cause  of  war,  or  peace,  or  what 

You  please  (it  causes  all  the  things  which  be, 
So  you  may  take  your  choice  of  this  or  that) — 

Catherine,  I  say,  was  very  glad  to  see 

The  handsome  horald,  on  whose  plumage  sat 

Yictory ;  and,  pausing  as  she  saw  him  kned 

WthUt  dufalch,  fiiifot  to  bneak  tlw  i«L(S) 

Then  recollecting  the  whole  empress,  nor 

Forgetting  quite  the  woman  (which  composed 

At  least  tkoe  parts  of  this  great  whole),  she  tore 
The  letter  open  with  an  air  which  posed 

The  court,  that  watch'd  each  look,  her  visage  wore, 
UntflafOyal  smile  at  kngllt  disclosed 

Fair  weather  for  the  day.    Though  rather  spacious, 

Her  (ace  was  noble,  her  eyes  fine,  mouth  gracioas.(3) 

Gnat  joy  was  hers,  or  rather  )oyt:  tlw  fint 

Was  a  ta'en  city,  tliirty  thousand  slain. 
Glory  and  triumph  o'er  ha  aspect  burst, 

A*  an  Bast  ladiaii  saarisa  on  the  auai. 
Ttese  quench'd  a  moment  her  ambition's  thirst 

So  Arab  deserts  drink  in  summer's  rain: 
la  vain! — As  fttt  tha  dews  on  qnenchleM  aaods, 
Blood  oaly  lerffM  la  wash  A^MtioB^t  [ 


(1)  Nor.  Sat.  lib.  I.  mt.  iii— L.E. 

(2)  "Tha  nnion  of  debauchery  and  ferodty  which  cha- 
racterised Catherine  are  admlrahly  depicted  in  her  manner 
of  feeding  her  ambition  with  the  perusal  of  the  diipatch, 
and  (ratifying  ber  riling  passion  with  the  contemplatioo 
of  Juan;  who,  in  spite  of  the  Jealouty  and  munnnringt  of 
riral  expectants  and  candidates,  is  fairly  Installed  into  the 
•  Ufk  omdal  limatioa'  oT  CattMrine's  flmmrite."  Camp- 


(3)  "Catherine  had  been  handsome  In  hrr  jonth,  and  (he 
preaenred  a  gracefulness  and  majentj  ir>  thr  Ust  period  of 
ber  life.  She  wa»  of  a  moderate  jinturr,  t>ut  wrll  propor- 
tioned ;  and.  a*  (he  carried  hrr  hrnd  >cry  hi^h.  she  appeared 
ratlicr  tnll.  Slic  lind  an  nprn  frnnt.  an  aquiline  no»c,  an 
agreealile  month,  and  her  chin,  though  lon(,  was  not  mis- 


IX  I 

Her  next  amusement  was  more  fanciful; 

She  smiled  at  mad  Suwarrow's  rhymes,  who  thrt* 
Into  a  Russian  couplet  rather  dull 

Hie  whole  gasette  of  (bousanda  wImnb  he  dgiJifi 
Her  third  was  feminine  enough  to  anonl  i 

The  shudder  which  runs  naturally  through 
Our  veins,  when  things  call'd  sovereigns  thisk  itbttt' 
To  kill,  and  generalt  tarn  it  iato  jcat 

LXI. 

The  two  first  feelinj^s  ran  their  conrse  complet*. 
And  hghled  lirst  her  eye,  and  tbeo  her  moatii: 

The  whole  court  look'd  immediately  most  sweet. 
Like  flowiTs  wAl  watcr'd  after  a  long 

But  when  on  the  lieutenant  at  her  feet 
Her  majesty,  wlko  Hhed  to  gaxe  on  yooth 

Almost  as  much  as  on  a  new  despatch. 

Glanced  mildly,  all  the  world  was  on  the  nam  | 

Lxn. 

Though  somewhat  large,  exuberant,  aai 

When  wrolh — while  pleased,  she  was  ssfisea  tsti 

As  those  who  like  things  rosy,  ripe,  and  snccskat, 
Would  wish  to  look  on,  while  they  are  in  vignr. 

She  coald  repay  each  amatory  look  yoa  leat 
With  interest,  and  b  torn  was  wont  wiAiip* 

To  exact  of  Cupid's  bills  the  full  amount 

At  sight,  nor  would  permit  you  to  discount 

Lxni. 

With  her  the  latter,  though  at  times  conveaiat, 
Was  not  so  necessary;  for  they  tell 

That  she  was  haadsane,  and,  though  fioc^  WW  ^ 
And  always  used  her  fimmrites  too wcO.  fM( 

If  once  beyood  her  boudoir's  precincts  in  yp  weal, 
Your  "fortune"  was  in  a  fair  way  ^to  swell 

A  Mtt*  (aaGiles(6)  says);  for  Ihoogh  ske  woU 

NatiaUyihelikadaanasanindiTiaaaL  [wk^ii 
LXIV. 

What  a  strange  thing  is  man !  and  what  a  straacR 
liwoanal  What  a  wIMwiad  is  ber  he«l. 

And  what  a  whirlpool  full  of  depth  and  dangff 
Is  all  the  rest  about  her!    Whether  wed, 

Or  widow,  maid  or  mother,  she  can  change  to 
Mind  like  the  wind :  whatever  she  has  said 

Or  done  is  light  to  what  she'll  say  or  do;— 

The  oUcit  thine  «•  laeanl,  aad  yaC  Mir! 

Oh  Catherine!  (for  of  all  inferjMion";, 
To  thee  both  oh!  and  aJiJ  belong  of  rigbt 

In  love  and  war)  Imw  odd  are  the  connections 
Of  hnmaa  thooghts,  which  joatla  ia  Iheir 

rather  IMel,  and  her  bine  eyes  had  a  gentlenen  wkkk  ^ ' 
often  afTbeted,  bat  oflener  f till  a  miitsre  of  prMt  , 
physiognomy  wn»  not  deficient  in  expreMioo;  ha*  '*^^( 
prejiion  never  discovered  what  was  passing  ia  1 1 

CaiheriDe.  or  nttir  It  ssnst  hST  <he  hstlsr  «s<h^*  • 

Tmkf.—l..  H.  ' 

;»)  "Sowarrow  ii  as  sinpilar  for  ti>e  brrrlty  ftf 
as  for  the  rapidity  of  hia  conqueMi.    On  the  ••^"•J'T 
tourkaya,  in  BiilKnria,  he  actin.ll)  wrolgaamsrS 
prasa  Ikan  two  line*  of  I\um  poetry : — 

*  Sitneo  fforoK.  Slau^  iowam. 

Glory  to  Cwud,  cl'>r)  lij  joo, 

TcHir  lull!         Ii  tikm.  here  im  I.'"  r<>«*«.— ^ 
(6)  "His  fortunr  ^^^r\\%  liira,  if  ii  rank;  he  *  nurti** 
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Just  uow  yours  were  cat  oat  in  diflferent  sectimu: 
First  l.oniall's  rapiure  caught  yoar  haeg  qnte; 
Next  of  uew  kuighu,  the  fresh  aod  gtorioM  balA; 
Aad  ilMIr  he  wi»  iMNight      tht  dapatdil 

LXYL 

Sbakspeare  talki  of  "Oa  herald  Mercury 
New-ligbted  on  a  hcevcn-kiannff  hill ; "  (1) 

And  some  snch  Tisioni  eroufi  her  majesty, 
While  her  young  herald  knelt  before  heratSL 

Tie  TCfy  true  the  bill  Men  d  rather  high 
Vof  a  lieotenaat  to  dinb  np;  h«t  ihill  [Uearing 

Smoolh'd  even  the  Simplon'i  steep,  and  by  God's 

With  joath  and  health  all  klHses  are  **beaTen-kiMiDg." 

LXVII. 

Her  majesty  Umk'd  dowo,  the  youth  look'd  ap— 
And  ee  thqr  Ml  b  hive;— ahe  with  his  faoe^ 

His  grace,  his  God-knows-what :  for  Cupid's  cop 
With  the  first  draught  intoxicates  apace, 

A  quinteaiCDtial  laadannm  or  "  black  drop,** 

Which  makes  one  drunk  at  once,  vrithoat  Ihehtae 

Expedient  of  fall  banpers;  for  the  eye 

h  lew  dnriu  an  liftTs  fiiutaiM  (m  teen)  dry. 

He,  on  the  other  hand,  if  not  fat  lore, 
Fell  into  that  no  less  imperioas  passioo, 

Self-love — which,  when  some  sort  of  thing  above 
Ourselves,  a  singer,  dancer,  mm  !i  in  faiihion. 

Or  duchess,  princess,  empress,  "deigns  to  prove"  (2) 
(Tis  Pope's  phrase)  a  great  longing,  though  a 

Tor  one  especial  person  out  of  many,         [raih  CM) 

Hakes  oa  bebeve  oorselves  as  good  as  asy. 

LXIX. 

Besides,  he  waa  ef  that  delighted  age 
Which  makes  all  ftmale  ages  equal— whea 

Wc  don't  much  care  with  whom  we  n»y  SBgage, 
As  bold  as  Daniel  in  the  iioo's  den, 

So  that  we  can  ear  aative  ana  aasoage 

In  the  next  ocean,  which  may  flow  just  tbti^ 

To  make  a  twilight  in,  just  as  Sol's  beat  is 

QaflBch'd  b  the  kp  efthe  laUaea,  er  Thetii. 

LXX. 

Aad  Catherine  (we  most  My  time  nnch  for  Catherine), 
Though  bold  and  bloody,  was  the  kind  of  thing 

Wliose  temporary  passion  was  quite  ilaltering, 
Becaaae  each  faivar  look'd  a  aort  ef  kuv» 

Made  up  upon  an  amatory  pattern, 

A  royal  husband  in  all  save  the  ring— 

Which,  being  the  damn'dcst  part  of  matrimony, 

Seeoi'd  takiag  oat  the  stiag  to  leave  the  honey. 

LXXI. 

And  when  yon  add  to  this,  her  womanhood 
In  its  meridian,  her  blue  eyes  (3)  or  grey— 

(The  last,  if  they  have  soul,  are  quite  as  goedy 
Or  beUcr,  as  the  best  exampla  ny: 

(I)  JBihl,  a«e  1.  se.  fcr— L.  B. 

a)  "HotOMar^aai 
Vol 


Napoleon's,  Mary's(4)  (quceu  of  Scotland), 
Lend  to  that  colour  a  transcendent  rayj 
And  Pallaa  aba  sandbaa  the  same  haa» 
00  vfbe  to  bok  thieogh  optbe  bhck  or 


LXXIL 

ler  sweet  smile,  and  her  then  majestic  figure, 
Her  plumpness,  her  imperial  condescension  ; 
ler  preference  of  a  boy  to  men  much  bi^ser 

(Fellow  s  whom  Messalina's  self  would  peosioa)* 
Jer  prime  of  life,  just  now  in  juicy  vigour, 

With  other  astroj,  which  we  need  not  MBtba*— 
All  these,  or  any  one  of  these,  explain 
SjuMigh  to  make  a  stripling  very  vab. 

LXX1I1. 

And  that's  enough,  for  love  is  vanity, 
Selfish  in  its  beginning  as  its  end. 
Except  where  'tis  a  mre  bnnityt 
A  maddening  spirit  wMch  wmdd  itiive  to  Mead 

Kself  with  beauty's  frail  inanity, 

On  which  the  passion's  self  seems  to  depend: 
Aad  heaee  aoaw  heatheaish  phibaopheta 
Make  bee  tte  ■abp«pcbg  er  the  wdvenei 


Besides  Platonic  love,  besides  the  love 

Of  God,  the  love  of  sentiment,  the  loving 
Of  faithfol  pairs — (I  needs  must  rhynw  with  dove. 

That  good  old  steam-boat  which  keeps  verses  moving 
'Gainst  reason — Reason  ne'er  was  haud-and-glove 

With  rhyme,  but  always  lean'd  less  to  improving 
The  sound  than  sense) — besides  all  these  pretences 
To  love,  there  are  those  things  which  words  name 

LXXV. 

Those  movements,  those  improvements  in  our  bodies 

Which  make  all  bodies  anxious  to  get  out 
Of  their  own  sand-pits,  to  mix  with  a  goddess. 

For  snch  all  women  are  at  first  no  doubt. 
How  beautifal  that  moment!  and  bow  odd  is 
That  fever  which  precedes  the  laagaid  root 
Of  oar  sensationa !  What  a  corioaa  way 
The  wheb  thbg  b  ef  cbthbg  eoab  m  daf  I 

LXXYL 

The  noblest  kind  of  love  is  love  Platonical, 
To  cad  or  to  begin  with;  the  next  grand 
Is  that  which  nay  he  chritteii*d  love  canoaical, 

Because  the  clergy  take  (he  thing  in  hand; 
The  third  sort  to  be  noted  in  our  chrooide 
Ae  ioariahfav  b  every  Chriolba  bad. 

Is,  when  chaste  matrons  to  their  other  ties 
Add  what  may  be  call'd  marriage  in  duguite. 

LXXVII. 

Well,  we  won't  analyse — our  story  must 
Tell  br  ilsdf :  the  sovereign  was  smitten, 

Juan  much  flatter'd  by  her  love,  or  lust;  (h)  — 
1  cannot  stop  to  alter  words  once  written, 


Catherine  bad  very  Mac  eyes,  and  aol gNgTi  as  ll>  1 

has  itated."    Tookr.-l..  K. 
(4)  -See  anlt,  p.  671.— 1'.  E. 

(6)  "  Lost,  tkrooch  certain  straiacrs  wcU  reflned, 
b  isaila  lava,  and  ckarmi  an  tieauuiiiind.'' 
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And  tha  two  are  w  nU'd  with  Luman  dust, 

Tliat  be  wiMMMWtOiMlMth  perchanw  may  hit  ou 
But  in  surli  inatU'rs  Russia's  mighty  empress 
Behaved  no  better  than  a  cotnmon  fmptlrMt, 

'  LXXVlil. 
The  «M«  emrt  ndfed  into  one  wide  lAitpm, 

And  all  lips  were  applii  J  uiito  all  can! 
The  dder  ladies'  wriniles  curl'd  much  duper 

Aa  they  bdield;  the  younger  cast  sobm  leert 
On  one  another,  and  each  lovely  lispcr 

Smiled  as  she  talk'd  the  matter  o'er;  bat  tous 
or  riralship  rose  in  eadi  dondeii  eye 
Of  all  (be  etaadiog  army  who  ■tood  hj. 

LXXIX. 

An  (be  ambassadors  of  all  the  powen 
Inquired,  who  was  this  Tsry  new  jmag  nsD, 

Who  promised  tn  be  great  in  some  few  hours? 

Which  is  full  soon  (though  life  is  but  a  spao)t 
Already  they  belield  the  sfl««r  AaifUS 

Of  rubles  rain,  as  fast  n-;  sperie  can. 
Upon  his  cabinet,  besides  the  pretteuts 
or  mmmI  ribands,  and  eoae  tboasaad  psMutt^l) 

LZXX. 

Catherine  was  generous, — nil  such  ladies  arei 
Ix)Te,  that  great  opener  of  the  heart  and  all 

Tlie  ways  that  lead  there,  be  they  near  or  far. 
Above,  below,  by  turnpikes  great  or  small, — 

Lore — (though  she  had  a  cursed  taste  for  war, 
And  was  not  the  best  wife,(2)  unless  we  call 

Such  Clytemoestra:  thoqgh perhaps  'tis  belter 

That  eM  shooU  die^  thtt  two  drag  on  the  fetter}— 


love  had  made  Catherine  make  each  lovei'a 

Uulike  oar  own  balMuuie  JBliaabeth, 
Whose  avarice  aO  disbonesMnts  did  importoae, 

ir  bistor)-,  the  grand  liar,  ever  sailh 
The  truth ;  and  thoagh  grief  her  old  age  migH 
Becaose  she  pat  a  fttvnrite  to  dealh, 

Her  vile  ambicfuoui  mefbcxl  of  flirtatMJO^ 
Aud  stinginess,  disgrace  lier  sex  and  tttiha 

LXXXIL 

But  when  the  levee  voee,  and  aO  was  hnstla 

In  the  dissolving  circle,  all  the  nations* 
Ambassadors  began  as  'twere  to  hustle 

Round  the  young  man  with  (heir  eongvataktioiis. 
Also  Uie  sorter  silks  wwe  heard  to  rustle 

Of  gentle  dames,  among  whose  recreations 
It  is  to  speculate  on  handsome  faces, 
Especially  when  soch  lead  to  high  places. 

LXXXIU. 

Joan,  who  feond  himself,  he  knew  not  how, 
A  feasnl  oljeet  oratlCBtioa,  aade 

C I !  A  RoMlsa  eitale  is  slvays  rttmtd  Hkt 

the  -ilavrii  npon  it. 

Ci)  "  Peter  the  Tblrd  died  In  Joty,  1761  Jut 
nflrr  hU  depostttoo.  Hw  fsal  — 'TTiTr  la  wUch  be  came  hy 
hi*  death  Is  arONSeevwIi  evervridcli,  it  U  probable, 
thers  wUl  be  Iter  ever  a  vaO  fatpcnetrable  to  hnmao  eyet. 
•nt  kaown  only  to  (hat  Bdac  to  wbom  the  heart  in  open, 
■ad  ftem  Whsa  aO  MCrsts  an  eoorrnled.  The  partisnns 
tart  aright  haventahud  their  attacbmrnt  to  him  iift(  r  hit 
Ml;  tte  onmrnrs  of  the  popolacc,  «iio  (juiftlv  permit  ri'- 
volodaasto  be  effected,  and  aflerwurd*  lamrnt  th«»c  who 
haveMlea  their  victim*;  the  difSc^ilticii  aritiog  from  kr<-p 
log  la  cnstody  a  pri«oner  of  sach  coaMqaence;  all  these 
— —  la  eoalvsliMi  taad  to  |h«  credit  to  Ike  aplBlon, 


His  ati'iwer*!  with  a  \cry  pnn  ,  f.il 

As  if  burn  for  the  ministerial  tradCb 
Tiiotigh  modest,  on  Us  aaeniberrase'd  brow 

Nature  had  writlcn  "  i^entleman."  He  naid 
Little,  but  to  the  purpose;  and  his  manner 
FhuiK  hmrinf  snces  o'er  hha  Khe  a 


Lxxxrv. 

An  order  from  her  majesty  cunsign'd 
Our  young  lientenant  to  the  genial  care 

Of  those  in  effioe:  all  (he  world  look'd  kind 
fAa  it  will  look  sometimes  with  the  first  iiut, 

Which  yoatb  would  not  act  ill  to  keep  ia  imSl 
As  also  did  Miss  PrtytasoiTthea  thm, 

Named  from  her  mystic  nfllce  l'Epl«naBS%* 

A  term  inexplicable  to  the  Muse. 

LXXXV. 

With  ker  then,  as  in  bumble  duty  bound, 
Juan  retired, — and  so  will  I,  until 

My  P^asus  shall  tire  of  touching  ground. 
We  have  just  lit  on  a  **  heaven-kissing  hij,' 

So  h.fly  (hat  I  feel  my  brain  turn  round. 
And  all  my  iaacies  whiriiog  like  a  mill; 

Which  is  a  rigaai  to  ay  nerves  and  brain, 

TetakoftflnetridehiiSM 


CANTO  X. 


I. 

Wm  Mewta  sifw  an  apple  Ml,  he  

In  that  slii^hf  startle  from  his  conteraplatio 
T  is  said  (for  1  '11  not  answer  above  groand 

For  any  sage's  creed  er  calenIatieBV-> 
A  mode  of  jiroving  that  the  earth  tum'd  roml 

In  a  mo.<it  natoral  whirl,  called  "  gravitatioe;* 
And  this  is  the  sole  mortal  who  could  grapple, 
Since  Adan,  with  a  fiJI,  or  with  w  applets) 

n.  \ 

Man  fell  with  apples,  and  with  apples  rose, 

If  this  be  true;  for  we  must  deem  tlu:  uuxlc  | 
In  which  Sir  Isaac  Newton  ooald  diedhMW  ' 
Throagb  the  tbeo  onpaved  stars  (he  (ampibiM 
A  thing  to  eouaterbalance  human  woes: 

For  ever  since  immortal  mau  hath  glow'd  * 
With  all  kinds  of  mechanics,  and  full  _ 
will  ooodact  him  to  Ite 

lU. 

And  whwdhie  ttss  eaotdiamT— Why,  jott  i 

In  taking  up  this  paltry  hhwt  of  paper| 
My  bosom  nnderweat  a  glorious  glow, 
And  aqr  ialenwl.qiirit  cat  a  caper : 


MM  baad  of  aneantroUabla  aatbority  sborinsi  U* 
days.  Bat  the  eooduct  of  Catherine  beftire  Oat  enat. 
espedallr  for  foor-and-thirty  year*  that  she  UtKmtUt 

reigned,  U  of  ittdf  alnnr  n  iiafiiriciit  n  rutntinn  of  Mies- 
don*  a  calamrif  u«  would  lii  ibe  guUt  of  it  on  brr."  JWfc 
— L.  E. 

(3)  "  Thi-  celebrated  applp  tree,  the  fall  of  oat  of  tkf 
apples  of  which  is  said  to  have  turned  the  attcoii^a  <' 
Newton  to  the  sudjecl  of  f;rnvify,  w»«  deifrovfti  b) 
ulioiit  four  year?!  h«ii.  Tlif  aiiicl'ite  of  the  fnliir.s  a?f'' 
it  mrnlioned  neither  by  Dr  Stukelry  nor  by  Mr.  (,iiD'l«it, 
mid,  lis  1  bn»r  not  been  able  to  find  any  autboritj' 
whatever,  I  did  not  feel  mjscU  at  liberty  to  use  it.'' 
(tor's      4r  JVMea*  p.  SM. 
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And  (hough  so  much  infrrior,  as  1  know. 

To  tboae  who,  by  the  dint  of  gUu  and  Tapoor, 
Dboovsr  stni,  andMiliB  Hm  VrhdTs 
I  wMh  to  do  M  mmdk  bf  pomf. 

TV. 

In  the  wind's  eye  I  have  saiPJ,  and  sail;  bat  for 
The  stars,  I  own  nay  tclcscopt-  is  dim; 

Bat  at  th«  least  I  have  shann'd  the  common  short, 
And,  leaving  land  far  out  of  sight|  mold  skin 

The  ocean  of  eternity :  the  roar 

or  breakers  has  not  daunted  my  slight,  trim, 

Bat  stiil  sea>worthy,  skiff;  and  she  may  float 

Where  ships  have  foonder'd,  as  doth  many  a  boat. 

V. 

We  left  oar  hero,  Juan,  in  the  6loom 

Of  favouritism,  but  not  yet  in  the  iluskf^ 

And  far  be  it  from  my  Mimt  to  pnanme 
(For  1  have  mm  than  one  Mnse  at  a  push) 

To  follow  him  beyond  the  drawinp-room  : 
It  is  enough  that  Fortune  foand  liim  iosh 

Of  yoatb,  and  nfonr,  bcaa^,  mi  ttMN  lUifi 

WUdi  Ibr  u  inataat      a^jnywil'f  tringi; 


But  soon  \hc\-  prow  a  pa  in  and  leave  their  nest. 

''Oh!"  saith  the  Psalmist,  "that  I  had  a  dove's 
Pinions  to  Am  vimf^  and  be  at  test!* 

And  who  that  recollects  young  years  and  loreSj"^ 
Though  hoary  now,  and  with  a  withering  breast. 

And  palsied  (ancy,  which  no  longer  roves  [rather 
Beyond  its  dimm'd  eye's  sphere, — but  wonid  much 
Sigh  ULe  his  son,  than  cough  like  his  grandiather  ? 

m 

Bat  sighs  subside,  and  tears  (eren  widows')  shrink, 
Like  Amo  in  the  summer,  to  a  shallow, 

So  narrow  aa  to  shame  their  wintiy  brink, 
Wlncb  fltraotms  hnmdations  deep  and  yellow ! 

Such  <lilT<  r('iii  e  (lolli  ,1  few  tmniths  make.  Tou'd  think 
Grief  a  rich  tieki  which  never  would  Ue  fallow: 

No  MK  It  dodi;  Iti  ploughs  bat  chaqge  (beir  boys, 

Who  fanow  some  new  Mil  to  sow  kft  joyu. 

I  But  oougli'^  ^vil!  come  whm  sighs  d«"part — and  now 
And  then  before  sighs  cease ;  for  oil  the  one 
Will  bring  the  etber,  ere  the  lake>tike  brow 

Is  nilTlti!  hy  a  wrinkle,  or  (lie  ^nn 
Of  life  reach'd  ten  o'clock  :  and  while  a  glow. 

Hectic  and  brief  as  summer's  day  nigh  done, 
O'erspreads  the  cht>ek  which  seems  too  pure  for  clay, 
Thousands  blaze,  love,  hope,  die, — how  happy  they ! — 

!  j\. 

But  Juan  was  not  meant  to  die  so  soon. 

We  left  him  in  the  focus  of  soek  gloif 
As  nay  be  won  by  favour  of  the  moon. 

Or  ladies'  fancies — rather  transitory 
Perliaps;  bot  who  would  scorn  the  month  of  June, 

fiecauie  Docwnbar,  with  baa  braatb  so  hawj, 

')',  Sn-  po$t,  p.  7fH. — ^"I  hsTP  read  the  recent  article 
of  .leffn  y.  I  suppoae  the  Iodk  and  the  short  of  it  ia,  Ihnt 
he  w'Khcfl  to  provokr  me  to  rrply.  But  I  woti't,  for  I  owe 
him  •  good  tarn  stiil  for  hk  kindaett  by-cone.  Indeed,  I 
pMsama  that  thepnseat  eypertairity  erattacftiaff  mm  agiria 


Must  come?  Much  rather  should  he  court  tlM  ny. 
To  hoard  op  warmth  against  a  wiotqr  d^y. 

X. 

Besides,  he  had  some  qualities  whidtls 
Middle-aged  ladies  even  mora  ttom  yooi^s 

The  former  know  what's  what;  while  new-fledged 
Know  little  more  of  love  than  what  is  sung  [chicks 

In  rhymes,  or  dreamt  (for  fancy  will  fday  trMu) 
In  visions  of  those  skies  from  whence  Love  sprang. 

Some  reckon  women  by  their  suns  or  years, 

I  imthsr  tynk  Ikt  am  dmdd  M  Ihi  dMis. 

XL 

And  why?  becaosa  she's  changeable  nnd  skaste. 

I  know  no  other  reason,  whatsoe'er 
Snspidoos  people,  who  find  fiialt  in  haste. 

May  chouse  to  tax  me  with  ;  which  is  not  fair. 
Nor  flattwing  to  "  their  tanper  or  their  taste,* 
As  my  friod  Jefllrey  writes  wiA  ndi  an  ab:(l) 

Tlowcver,  I  forgive  hiro,  and  I  (rust 
He  will  fKgire  hiaaself ; — if  not,  1  auuL 

xn. 

Did  enemies  who  have  beoosae  nsw  ftieads 
Should  so  eoa«inno—*iis  a  peM  of  hownr; 

And  1  know  nothing  which  could  make  amends 
For  a  return  to  hatred :  I  would  shoo  her 

Like  garlic,  howaoewsr  Ao  OBtsnds 

Hi  r  hundred  arms  atti  isp>  and  &in  oatran  bar. 

Old  ilames,  new  wives,  bsewne  our  bitterest  foes — 

Converted  toes  sbonid  sosra  to  jam  with  those 

yan. 

This  were  the  worst  desertion  : — renegadoes, 
Even  shuiSing  Southey,  that  incarnate  lie. 

Would  scarcely  join  again  the  "  reformadoes,*  (2) 
Whom  he  forsook  to  fill  the  laureate's  sty : 

And  honest  aaen,  from  loebad  to  Barbndoss* 
Whether  in  Caledon  or  Italy, 

Should  not  viHT  niund  with  every  breath,  nor  seize, 

To  pain,  the  moment  wlteu  you  cease  to  please. 

XIV. 

The  lawyer  and  the  critic  bat  behold 
The  baser  sides  oTKleratMie  sod  Ufe, 

And  nought  remains  imMvn,  but  much  untold. 
By  those  who  scoar  those  doable  vales  of  strife. 

'While  conaMm  men  grow  ignoeantly  oM, 

The  lawyer's  brief  is  like  (hp  surgeon's  knOb^ 

Dissecting  the  whole  inside  of  a  question. 

And  frilk  tt  aH  ilm  pnsMB  af  difSsHs^ 

XV. 

A  legal  broom's  a  nonl  chimoey«awsspsr, 

And  that's  the  reason  he  himself 's  so  dirtyi 
Tiie  endless  soot  (3)  bestows  a  tint  far  deeper 

Than  can  be  hid  by  altering  his  stnrl;  ht 
Retains  the  sable  stains  of  the  dark  creeper. 

At  least  some  twenty-nine  do  out  of  thirty. 
In  all  their  habits ; — not  so  ymr,  I  ov«n ; 
As  CsMar  wom  Ids  rebsfon  wearyoar  fowa. 

nris  irmistihle;  and  I  rnn'l  Mnmr  him,  knowing  Whal 
buniJin  niittirr  in  "     /(.  f.ttlrrs,  Jiitif,  I'.  E. 

i'l  •' Ucfiirtiii  T'i,''  iir  Dithrr  "BeforTncd."  I  hi*  Raroa 
BradwardtBc,  in  //'areriey,  is  aathoritjr  fur  titc  word. 

(S)  QBBiT,snif    Matar's  Davfl. 
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XVI. 

And  all  onr  litllc  feuds,  at  least  all  win**, 

Dear  Jefirey»  oace  my  aiMt  redoubied  foe 
(A»  hr  u  ffcyne  and  criticinB  conbiM 

Ti»  make  such  puppets  of  us  things  below). 
Are  over:  Here's  a  health  to  "  Auld  Lang  Synel" 
I  do  im4  kaaw  joo,  and  may  neTer  luiow 

Your  fan — liiit  you  hate  acted  on  the  whole 
Host  nobly,  and  i  own  it  from  my  soul.  (1) 

XVII. 

Aod  when  I  aae  the  phrase  of  "  Auld  Laag  Sype !" 

Tis  not  address'd  to  yoa— the  more  *b  the  pily 
For  mo,  for  I  ■would  rallifr  take  my  wine 

With  you,  tbun  aught  ;  -save  Scott)  in  yoar  proud  city. 
But  somehow, — it  may  seem  a  scboolhoy's  wUlWi 

And  yet  I  seek  not  to  be  grand  nor  witty. 
But  1  am  half  a  Scot  by  birth,  and  bred 
A.  whob  CM^  «m1  ay  hMrt  flin  to  Hv  hMd»>-(a) 

XYm. 

As   Auld  Lang  Syna*  brings  Scotland,  one  and  dl, 
Scotch  pUids,  Scotek  moods,  the  blue  hiUs,  nA 
dear  stream. 

The  Dec,  the  Don,  Balgounie's  brig's  6lacl  wall,  (3) 
All  my  boy  feebngs*  all  my  gentler  dream 

Of  wbat  I  |£m  drtami,  dotfnd  fn  <hdr  owa  paU, 
Like  Banquo's  offspring; — floating  past  IW  MaW 

My  childhood  in  this  childishness  of  miaa: 

1  am  mC— 'til  a  gUmpae  oT^Add  Ung  Syne." 


XIX. 

Asd  ttovgb,  as  yoB  rancnbar,  bi  a  fit 

Of  wrath  and  rhyme,  \vhcn  juvenile  and  corfy, 
I  lail'd  at  Scots  to  show  my  wrath  and  wit, 

Which  must  be  own'd  waa  aaaaitm  aad  aariy, 
Yet  'tis  in  Tain  such  sallies  to  permit, 

Tliey  cannot  quench  yuung  feelings  ircsh  and  early : 
I  "teoldlVaot  kiU'd"  the  Scotchman  in  my  blood, 
And  km  the  land  of  « iMMntam  aod  of  IUnmL"  (4) 

XX. 

Don  Joan,  who  was  real,  or  idea], — 

For  both  are  much  the  same,  since  what  men  think 
Exists  when  the  once  thinkers  are  less  Mtl 

Than  what  tbey  thoqghl,  fiv  mind  caa 


(1)  "This  tri"bnte  to  a  fonner  antaKonist  di^plHjrs  no  marh 
frankness,  generosity,  and  manly  feelini;,  tli»t  it  must  era- 
dicutr  all  liitrnt  rrmnini  (if  animosity  from  the  bosom  of 
any  but  the  most  rancoroua  und  Ylndlrtivr.  In  ndditinn 
to  these  merits,  the  felicitous  introdurt:  in  of  the  port's 
rerollrctions  of  nis  boyUh  dajri  readrrs  tbu  paaMge  eqaal 
in  poeticHi  beauty  to  aBiy  that  feas  pMOSSdsi  Aask  falspsa.* 

CampbtU—L.B^ 

(2)  X  I  don't  like  to  bore  yoa  aboa«lhs  Seoteh  Mnrels  (as 
ttqr  can  thoB,  tluM^  two  aT  than  an  BBf^Uah,  aad  ths 
NiljMir  s»)jJrt^yttlliitjiMMir  waM  ever  panaais  aM^ 

yoa  a*a not  (ho mn:  to m Ihase  novSthaftTsaiMNb of 
•jMikma  avaa' (I  waa  In4  •  caMyflaottiB  laa  year* 
«M),  that  I  nmr  mm  wlOoat  fheia.*  lent  B.  fe  5fr  tf. 
Scotl,  Jan.  la,  1822.-1.  F. 

(3)  The  brif  of  Don,  near  the  "auld  toon"  of  Aberdeen, 
with  iti  one  arrh,  and  its  hlack  deep  salmon  stream  below, 
It  In  my  mrmnry  as  yesterday.  I  ilill  renicmhcr,  thoaRh 
perhapi  I  may  mi«<iuot<-,  thr  awful  prnvcili  which  mride 
me  pause  to  cross  it,  and  yet  lean  ovrr  it  with  a  childish 
delight,  being  an  only  son,  at  least  by  the  mother's  tide. 
Tbs  aaytac  as  recollected  by  me  was  this,  bnt  I  bare  oerer 

r  saM  it  ilaos  1  was  alaa  yaaia  of  afla:^ 


And  'gainst  the  body  makes  a  strong  appeal; 

And  yet  'tia  very  poaaling  on  the  brisk 
Of  what  ia  caU'd  atamily,  tottM% 

afwkatbbeM^  tten 

XXI. 

Don  Joan  grew  a  very  polisb'd  Russian— 

How  we  won't  mention,  why  we  need  nol 
Few  youthful  minds  can  stand  the  strong 
Of  any  alight  temptatioa  ia  tbetr  way : 
Bat  iUff  jott  now  were  spread  as  is  a  cdsImb 

Smoiitli'J  for  a  monarcli'.s  .scat  of  honours 
Damsels,  aod  dances,  rerels,  rouJy  money. 


xxn. 

The  fsTonr  of  the  empress  was  agreeabia; 

And  though  the  duty  wu^d  a  litUa  kni, 
Yoong  people  at  bb  tfaw  of  fife  AmM  be  able 

To  come  oflT  handsomely  in  that  regard. 
He  was  now  growing  ap  like  a  great  tree,  aUa 
For  lore,  war,  or  aadntkai,  which  lewniiil 

Their  luckier  votaries,  till  old  ape'.'^  ffilium 
ifake  some  prefer  the  circulating  mediuai. 

xxm. 

About  tbia  tim,  aa  aught  have  been  aatidpatad, 
Sednced  by  youth  and  dangerous  exaa^lcs, 

Doa  Joaa  grew,  I  fear,  a  ItUie  d 
'WUeh  is  a  aad  tUnf  ,  aad  act  aa^ 

On  oar  fresh  ferliogs,  but 
With  aU  kinds  of 

Of  frailhamaalty— I 

Aad  abat  aar  aoab  IV  fa  w  • 

xxrv. 

This  we  pan  orer.   "We  will  also 

The  osoal  prt^p-ess  of  intrigues 
Unequal  matches,  .surh  as  are,  alas! 

A  yoong  lieotenant's  with  a  uot  old  qoeen, 
Bat  ona  wlw  ia  not  ao  yovdifal  aa  aka  waa 

In  all  the  royalty  of  .swtet  .seventeen. 
SoTcreigns  my  sway  mterials,  bat  not  mattor, 
Aad  wibklai^  Oa  d— d  dtaocnii,  waaH 


And  Death,  the  sovereign's  soTereign,  tbougb  lha  pMl 
Oiacdiaa  of  all  aMMtali^,  who  let eia, 

**lrie  of  ■almnla.  Mack's  yaar  m>, 
Wt'  a  wife*!  tu  ton,  and  a  ■ear't  m/Im^ 

l)"un  )p  "(tial!  fa'  I" 

[Moore,  in  his  l.t/f,  statcs  the  correct  rcaUias  of  Ibis  k- 
Ccad  to  be  at  followt :  — 


"Brii;  </  Hjlcoutiir,  uifkt  (itroiif)  U  thj  wa't 
VS  r  >  >v  I  '<     a<  VIM  on  a  marr't  M  ttllt 

Down  »h»U  (Jiou  U\" — P.  K.) 


(4)    *  Land  of  brown  bcath  and  thagxj  wood, 
I.aad  of  tiM  aMaatala  aad  the  aood,"  eta. 
Xay^fhalasti 

"Cordial,  howeTer,  and  deep  as  were  the  Imprtssioti 
which  he  rtt.iined  of  Srntland,  he  would  tometinies.  in  tl:- 
at  in  all  hi»  i.)thfr  aniiiilile  fcrli:J^;^.  cmlr.ix  our  pi'r>  <-r^<-!T  U: 
belie  hif  OVMI  lic(ter  lliilurr  ;  and.  wLifu  under  the  eicitrnirEt 
of  anfier  or  riilirulf,  per^u.ide  not  only  other*,  bat  erea 
himself,  that  the  w  hide  current  of  hi.- fee linRs  ran  directly 
otherwise  ....  A  friend  of  hit  once  drscrihed  to  me  lie 
haJf  playful  rage  into  which  the  saw  hini  thrown  one  day 
by  a  hecdiett  (irl,  who  remarked  (hat  she  thoaght  he  kad 
a  little  of  the  ^^eotch  aerent.  '  Good  tind  '.  1  hope  not '.'  it 
eicloimed,  'I 'm  sure  I  have  n't.  I  would  rather tb«  wbitle 
eoautrywaanak  iathssca.  /  tiie :»cotca  aaceair " 


Digitized  by  Google 


CAJITO  X. 


DON  JUAN. 


711 


With  his  Agrarian  laws,  (1)  Uie  higli  etfallt 
Of  Una  who  feasts,  and  fights,  and  nwrs,  nd  rsfcb. 

To  one  small  grass-grown  patch  (whudt  nnit  *«ait 
Corruption  for  its  crop)  with  ihv  poor  derib 

Wlio  nerer  bad  a  foot  of  land  till  oow«-— 

Death's  m  nSanutr,  all  nen  Mut  allow. 

XXVI. 

He  liv«d  (sot  DmHi,  but  Joan)  in  a  harry 

Of  waste,  nn(i  haste,  and  glare,  and  gloss,  and  glitter, 
In  this  gay  climc  of  bear-skins  black  and  furry — 

Which  (thoaf^  I  hate  to  say  a  thing  that's  bitter) 
Peep  out  sometimes,  when  things  are  in  a  flurry. 

Through  all  the    purple  and  fine  linen,"  fitter 
For  fiab)  tun's  than  Russia's  royal  harlot — 
And  oeatnliM  her  outward  show  of  tcariet. 

XXVII. 

Ajid  this  same  state  we  won't  describe:  we  would 
POrfaaps  fion  beomy,  or  finon  rooolleetioaj 

Bui  getting'  in.;li  i:r!m  Dante's  "obscure  wood," (2) 
That  horrid  equinox,  that  hateful  section 

Of  human  years,  that  half-way  house,  that  rode 
Hut,  ^%heIl^l■  \vi<w  travellers  drive  with  drcomspec- 

Life's  sad  po8t-hor»es  o'er  the  dreary  frontier  [tion 

Of  afo^  aod  bokiag  hadi  to  jwdk,  fhre  «m  tear;— 

xxvm. 

j  I  wonU  describe, — that  Is,  if  I  can  help 
'    Dcecfiptioa;  and  I  won't  reflect, — that  is, 
i  If  I  can  stave  off  thought,  which— aa  a  vriirfp 

I     Clings  to  its  teat— sticks  to  me  thlMlfb  tbeaHqrM 

Of  this  odd  labyrinth ;  or  as  the  kdp 
I     HoMsby  Oerack;  or  asa  loirei's  kiw 

Drains  its  first  draught  of  lips  :  —  h\ii,  aS  I  Mid, 
I  wott't  philosofthise,  and  tviil  be  read. 

XXIX. 

Juan,  instead  of  courting  courts,  was  courted, — 
I      A  Ihiag  which  happens  rarely :  this  he  owed 
Much  to  his  youth,  and  much  to  his  reported 
Valour;  much  also  to  the  blood  he  abow'd, 
Like  a  race-horse;  much  to  each  dress  he  sported, 

Which  set  the  beaaty  off  ia  which  he  (low'd. 
As  purple  clwids  befringe  the  sao ;  bat  hmsI 
Ha  ewad  toaaeid  woaaa  and  Ui  poet. 

XXX. 

He  wrote  to  Spain :  and  all  his  near  rclatioai, 
Perceiving  he  was  in  a  handsome  way 

Of  getting  on  himself,  and  fiwSaf  stations 
For  cousins  also,  answer'd  tic  sumr  day. 

Several  prepared  themsdves  for  emigratioos; 
And,  ealiiv  ioee,  were  o'crheard  to  say 

Tliat,  with  the  addition  of  a  slight  pelisse, 

Madrid's  and  Moscow's  climes  were  uf  a  piece. 

i 

XXXI. 

His  mother,  Donna  Inci,  finding,  too, 
That  hi  the  Ilea  of  dmwug  oa  his  baaker, 

(I)  Tihcriui  Oraccbnj,  brine  tribune  of  the  people,  de- 
manded in  tbrir  name  tbe  execatioD  of  tbe  Agrarian  law ; 
I17  which  «U  peraonf  posMaainf  above  a  certain  naatbcr  of 
jcre*  were  to  be  deprived  Of  the  sorplis  fbv  tbe  bcasft  of 
tlMDoor  citlWMSi— L.B« 

(^)  AawUpbsr  taUa  Ikasi  fha  «awly.hs(M  pnnH*  efa 


Where  his  assets  were  waxiug  rather  few. 

He  had  brought  his  Spending  toahaadsone  anchor, — 

Replied,  "that  she  was  |^d  to  see  bin  through 
Those  pleasures  after  which  wild  youtii  will  banker; 

As  the  sole  sign  of  man's  being  in  his  senses 

Is,  Icaraing  to  redooe  his  past  expenses. 

xxxn. 

"  She  also  recommended  him  to  God, 

Ami  no  less  to  God's  Son,  as  well  as  Mother, 

Warn'd  liim  against  Greek  worship,  which  louks  odd 
In  Catholic  eyes ;  but  told  him,  too,  to  smuther 

Outward  dislike,  which  don't  look  well  abroad; 
Inform'd  him  that  he  had  a  httie  brother 

Born  in  a  second  wedlock;  and,  above 

All,  praised  tbe  empress's  maternal  Wf. 

XXXIII. 

She  could  not  too  much  give  her  approbation 

Unto  aa  cnprees,  who  praferr'd  young  men 
Whose  ape,  and  what  was  better  still,  whose  nation 

And  climate,  stopp'd  all  scandal  (now  and  thea) : — 
At  home  it  might  have  givea  her  tome  veiatioii; 

Bat  where  thermooKteri  annk  down  to  ten. 
Or  five,  or  one,  or  aero,  At  eoald  never 
BcKefa  that  virtae  thaw'd  beleie  the  livw.* 

XXXIV. 

Oh  for  a  fitr^f-parson  power  [2)  to  chant 
Thy  piaii^  Hypocrisy !  Ob  for  a  hyma 

Load  as  tbe  virtues  thon  dost  fondly  vanat, 
Nut  practise!  Ob  for  trumps  of  cheraUn! 

Or  the  ear-trumpet  of  my  good  old  aoat, 
Who,  dioogh  her  speetedes  at  last  grew  din^ 

Drew  quiet  ronsfilattnn  tlirnii^li  it'i  liiiit, 

When  she  no  more  could  read  tlie  pious  print. 

XXXV. 

She  was  nu  hypocrite  at  least,  |>oor  soul ! 

But  went  to  heaven  in  as  sincere  a  WKf 
As  any  body  on  the  elected  roll, 

Which  portions  oat  upon  the  judgment-day 
Heax-ii  s  f  reefaoldi,  ia  a  aort  of  doomsday  scrall. 

Such  as  the  conquerer  William  did  rtpay 
His  knights  with,  lottiug  others'  properooa 
lata  KMae  aiz^  thoaand  aew  knighlir  ftee. 

XXXtl. 

I  can't  complain,  whose  ancestors  are  there, 
Emeis,  Radulphus — eigfatHind-forty  manors 

(If  that  my  memory  doth  aet  greatly  err) 

Were  their  reward  for  following  Billy's  banners; (4) 

And  thongb  I  can't  help  thinking 't  was  scarce  lair 
To  strip  the  Saxons  of  their  Ay<<«,  (&)  like  taaacta; 

Yet  as  they  foun<!<Hl  churches  with  the  prcKluce, 

You '11  deem,  no  doubt,  they  put  it  to  a  good  use. 

XXXVII. 

The  gentle  Juan  flourish'd,  though  at  times 
He  Mt  Kke  other  ploala  ealled  amMHiffap 

alFftni-«nf;iiie.  That  mad  wag,  the  ReTfrend  Sydney  Smith, 
sitting;  by  a  brother  clergyman  nt  dinner,  oli.wrved  afti  r- 
wardi  that  his  dull  neighboar  had  a  "  Itctlve-parinn  fOKtr" 
of  cooverMtion. 

(4)  See  CMlins't  Peerage,  vol.  vil.  p.  71.— L.B. 

(b)  "  Hyde."— I  believe  a  byde  of  land  to  be  a  leg^Uniate 
werd,aaA,  aa  sack,  satticct  to  tbs  tsa  ef  a  qaibUe.— L.  K. 
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Save  such  as  Soathcy  can  affunl  (o  pive. 
Perhaps  be  long'd  in  bitter  frosts  for  climes 

In  which  the  Neva's  ice  wmild  cease  to  live 
Bi'fore  May-day:  p«*rh«ps,  <letpit<'  his  duty, 
In  royalty'*  vast  arms  he  ai'^h'd  tor  beautj: 

XXXVIII. 

Perhaps — bat,  tans  perhaps,  \vc  need  not  seek 
For  causes  young  or  old :  the  cankcr-wom 

Will  fttJ  upon  the  fairest  frcshe'^t  cbfrk, 
As  well  as  further  drain  the  wither'd  form: 

Care,  like  a  housekeeper,  brisgs  cverj  wedt 
His  bilU  in,  and,  however  we  may  storm, 

They  roust  be  paid:  though  six  days  smoothly  run. 

The  eeifDlli  will  bring  blue  devils  or  •  dtuu 


XXXIX. 

I  don't  kaewlwif  It  \vas,  hut  lie  crew  .sick: 
The  cmpreM  was  ai.irin'd,  and  Iut  jiinsirinn 

(The  same  who  physick'd  Peter)  tuunii  liic  lick 
Of  bis  6erce  pulse  betoken  a  conditioB  * 

Which  augnr'd  of  the  dead,  however  gmdk 
Itself,  and  sbow'd  a  feverish  disposition ; 

At  which  the  whole  court  -was  extremely  traablcd, 

The  eoTcreiga  sbock'd,  and  all  his  medicines  doubled. 

XL 

Lofirwtre  the  whispers,  manifold  the  rumours: 

Some  stid  be  bed  been  poisoa'd  by  Potemkin ; 
Otliers  talk'd  learnedly  of  certain  tumours, 
Exhaustion,  or  disorders  of  the  same  kio; 

eid*t  was  a  coaeoeUon  of  tbe  buMim, 
Which  with  the  blood  loo  readily  will  deUB  kiti 
Others  again  were  ready  to  maintain, 
"TivM  enly  tfw  fiitigae  el  lest  canpeipi.* 

XLI. 

Bat  here  is  one  prescription  oat  of  mamft 

"Soda;  sulphat.  Svj.  Jfs.  Manns  Ojpibs. 
Aq.  fer»cnt.  f.  g  ifs.  5ij.  tincL  Seoiuo 

Hausius*'  (And  here  the  surgeon  came  and  cnpp'd 
Pulv.  Com.  pr.  iij.  Ipecartianhic"  fliim) 

(With  more  beside  if  Juan  bad  not  stopp'd'em). 
*  Bolus  Potasso:  Sulpbnret.  sumendus, 
£t  baastns  ter  in  die  cej^endos." 

XLll. 

This  is  the  way  physicians  mend  or  end  ns 
StatHdum  or  tern:  but  although  we  sneer 

In  health — when  ill,  we  cell  tben  to  nttcnd  He, 
Witboni  tbe  lenst  |inp«Mi^  to  jeer: 

WbOe  tbnl  «bielas  mxbne  detendus" 

To  be  fill'd  up  by  spade  or  mattock's  neer, 

Instead  of  gliding  graciously  down  Lethe, 

We  teeee  mild  Bftillie,(i}  or  soft  Abeniethy.(2) 

XLIU. 

Jnen  imm^i  nt  this  first  noliee  to 

Quit;  and  though  d.  ith  bad  threatrn'd  an  cjectioB, 
His  youth  and  coostitutioo  bore  him  throufh. 
And  esat  Ibe  dedera  in  •  new  dbvetioo. 


(I)  For  SQ  arcouDt  of  Dr.  Baillie'j  visit  to  l.or<l  Byron, 
Me  anti,  p.  5V>6.— 1".  K. 

("i)  Hofh  Dr.  nnillic  and  Jnhn  Abcmrthy,  Ihe  Rrt*!  »ur- 
fron,  werf  rcm;irl.Jili|r  fur  j.lantuess  nf  spffrli.  -1..  E. 

(3)  The  cmprcM  wcut  to  ttie  Crimea,  accompaaicd  by  tbe 


But  still  his  state  was  delicate:  the  hoe 

Of  health  but  flirker'd  with  a  fjiint  reflection 
Along  his  wasted  cheek,  and  seem'd  to  gravel 
The  fhodty— who  snid  Ibnt  he  »net  lnT«l. 

XLIY. 

The  climate  was  too  cold,  they  said,  fnr  him. 
Meridian-born,  to  bloom  in.    This  opinion 
Made  the  chaste  Catherine  look  a  little  grim. 

Who  did  not  like  at  first  to  lose  her  minion: 
But  when  she  saw  bis  dazzling  eye  wax  dim. 

And  drooping  like  an  eagle's  with  dipt 
She  then  resolved  to  smd  him  on  a  niissiOMy 
But  in  a  style  becoming  his  condition. 

XLV. 

Here  was  jest  then  a  kind  of  n  discnsMii, 

A  S(»rt  of  trcaly  ur  negotiation 
Between  the  British  cabioet  and  Russian, 
ftlaintain'd  with  nil  the  dae  peevaikntiea 

With  which  great  states  surh  things  are  apt 

Something  about  the  Bidtic'.s  uavigatiou; 
Hides,  train-oil,  tallow,  and  the  rights  of 
Which  Brituae  deem  their  uti 


XLVl. 

So  Catherine,  who  bad  a  handsome  way 
Of  fitting  eot  her  favonrites,  eaaren'd 

This  sectet  cbar^<'  on  Juati,  to  dispLty 
At  once  her  royal  splendour,  and  reward 

His  services.   He  kiss*d  bends  the  next  dby. 
Received  in.^tnictiiniii  how  to  play  Ids  casd^ 

Was  laden  with  all  kinds  of  gifts  aod  hoMont, 

Which  ahow'd  what  gwat  discenunentwae  tbedoMv'n. 

XLVn. 

Bkt  she  was  lucky,  and  luck's  tlL  Tow  qoeaaa 

Are  generally  prosperoos  in  reignmg; 
Which  pasties  as  to  know  what  Fortune 

But  to  continue:  tliougli  her  years  were 
Her  climacteric  teased  her  like  ber  teens  ; 
Aod  tiiottgfa  her  dignity  brook'd  no  coast 

So  imicli  (!id  Juan's  *^'lting  ofT  distress  her, 
She  could  not  find  at  ii r^t  a  lit  successor. 

XLVm. 

But  Time,  the  comforter,  will  come  al  last; 

.\iMi  I'liir-and-twenty  hours,  and  twice  1 
Of  candidates  reqoesting  to  be  placed. 

Made  Catherine  taste  next  night  a  quiet  slumber: 
Not  that  she  me.mt  (o  fiv  a^iin  in  baste. 

Nor  did  she  find  tbe  quantity  encumber, 
Bnt  always  choosing  with  ddiberaliou. 
Kept  tbe  place  open  for  thdr  cnnlatieo. 

XLIX. 

While  this  high  post  of  honour's  in  abeyanoea 
For  one  or  two  days,  reader,  we  request 

You'll  mount  with  our  young  hi  ro  llu-  eoiiTeyaneC 
Which  wafted  him  from  Petersburgh :  the  beat 

Baroache,  which  had  tbe  glory  to  display  oocc 
The  fair  czarina's  autocratic  crest, 

When,  a  new  Iph^eae^  she  went  to  Taarie, 

Was  given  to  hier  fiivoarite,(3)eod  now  fcrv  Mig, 


Emprror  Joseph,  in  the  year — I  f<>r;;et  which.— iTbe 
fie  LJicne,  who  acronipanii-d  (  aluroip  in   her  {irucrrw 
thr«u(;h  her  soutlirrn  provinr c,»,  in  I7H7.  i:,i\ct  thr  fi>lt,i« 
inft  Iiarti<-iil/ir»  ;     •' \\>   hatr  been  trHVrriiag,  dunnf  m- 
veral  dajt,  ao  iinmcBtc  tract  oi  deserts  forsMrlj  j^^m^Mmd 
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A  bull-dog,  and  a  bullfincb,  and  an  ermine, 
All  prtmte  frvourites  of  Oon  Jaaa;(l) — for 

(I^t  decpor  aifM  Um  tnw  aam  detanunc) 
He  had  ■  kind  ef  indiiiitioii,  or 

Weakness,  fur  what  most  pi-ojile  deem  mere  Tcrmin, 
Live  animals :  an  old  maid  of  threescore 

For  all  ud  bird*  vote  penclMnt  inner  iBupIay'd, 

AllhM^  he  WW  not  old,  nor  eves  •  mMi— 

U. 

The  animals  aforesaid  occupied 

Their  station :  tbore  were  valets,  secretanM, 
In  odMT  wMelet;  but  at  Us  tide 

Sat  little  I-eila,'2)  who  survived  the  parries 
He  made  'gainst  Cussacqae  sabres,  in  the  wide 
fflMiKbtar  of  IsBoil.   Though  my  wild  Mose  varias 

Hpf  note,  she  don't  forpet  the  itifant  ^\r\ 
Whom  be  preserved,  a  pure  and  living  pearl. 

LII. 

Poor  little  thing!  She  was  as  fair  as  docile, 
And  vrith  that  gentle  aerioas  character, 

As  rare  in  living  beings  as  a  fossile 

Man,  'midst  thy  mouldy  mammoths,  "grand  Covier !" 

Ill  fitted  was  her  ignorance  to  justle 

With  this  o'erwhdming  world,  where  all  most  err: 

Bo4  the  WW  fel  Iwt  ten  years  old,  and  tiWKfera 

WaatnuMpil,  Iboegh  aha  kww  Ml  whf  or  wherefore. 

LIIL 

Don  Jnaii  loved  her,  and  she  lovod  hin,  W 
Nor  brother,  father,  sister,  daafhier  kwe, 
I  eaBBOt  (dl  exactly  what  it  ww; 

He  was  not  vet  quite  olil  enough  to 
Parental  feelings,  ami  the  utiier  dasn, 
Call*d  brotherly  affection,  coald  not 

His  b'l'tom,  —  fur  he  never  had  a  «i*ter: 

Abl  if  be  had,  Uuw  much  he  would  liave  miss'd  her! 


LIV. 


for  beiidw 


A^stilleM 
TWiheww 


by  hostile  Tartar  L; nlr^,  bat  recoTcrcd  by  tba  arms  of  bcr 
majesty,  and  at  pretcat  onaaMnted  from  itsse  to  atsge 
vrltJi  macaUcent  teats,  whet*  «•  arc  soppUed  witli  break- 
Cut,  «oUaliM«  dfamer,  nipper,  and  lodging ;  and  our  ea- 
caaspBMBis,  diseprated  witb  all  tba  ponp  of  Asiatic  splea- 
dow, praiaW a mUs  ariUlaiy  spaelBcla.  ThaaaynMlns 
kit,  te  aash  twra,  praswls  ts  «ka  aMWt  of  MOyllOO 
Back  day  of  rstt  Is  iMrted  by  the  cut  or  lOM 
~i,  by  balls,  by  flre-works,  aal  if  UhnrioatlaBs  «t* 
br  laanes  in  every  direetiaa.  Dariag  tb«  last  two 
■tba  I  beat  MSB  daily  employed  la  flnvwiag  money  oat 
of  ow  carriage>wladows,  and  have  thos  distrlboted  the 
▼alae  of  some  ndllioas  of  livres."  Letireg  et  PemM^i. — L.  E. 

( 1 )  Byron  himtelf  bad  st  lca«t  tbU  >imU«rity  to  bb  bero, 
baviiig  a  remarkable  rondnru  for  animals.  Mr.  Medwin 
»ays,  tbatwben  bU  L»rd<hip  was  trsTelling  to  IH»a — "Scveu 
««rvaut»,  five  carriages,  nwc  bonvs,  a  roonkry,  a  Imll-dof; 
und  ititi stiff,  twd  fatH,  three  peafowlj,  und  some  hrn«  [I  do 
not  liiow  nhrther  I  hnve  clashed  thrm  in  ordrr  of  rniik), 
fiirmcd  part  of  hit  lire  «toek."  This,  hy  the  wsiy,  is  n  ca- 
rious fuumcr«tion,  nnd  rurioa*  la  more  respects  lliin  one. 
A»  Mr.  Mfdwin  has  bookrd  the"flte  carriages"  in  the  caia- 
lo^oe  of'/ii-e  ohjtrti,  \vt-  tre.  nothing  for  it  but  to  write 
down  modern  cnncli-tniildrrs  m  the  discoverer*  of  some 
wondrouj     rrrl  for  .iruiiialirii;  thrir  rxe atioDt  with  the  Pro- 

BetbCMIl  spir>.  — I'  H 

(2)  Byron  ii  o.itural  daugbter,  Allegrn,  was  probably  the 
•ricinal  of  Leila. — P.  E. 

(3)  la  tbs  JBnifcws  Aaae's  tiaM,  Birea.  her  Ikvoorite. 


(Who  like  soar  fruit,  to  stir  their  veins'  salt  tides. 
Am  mcUa  raeae  •  doroiaiit  alhaK), 

Althongh  ('/  icill  happen  as  our  planet  guides) 

His  youth  was  not  the  chastest  that  might  he^ 
There  was  the  purest  Platouism  at  I 
Of  aU  his  iiNliiiga-Hmij  he  fbffot'c 

LV. 

Jwt  mw  there  ww  m  peril  of  temptaUoa ; 
He  feted  the  toflurl  orphan  he  had  saved. 

As  patriots  (now  and  then)  may  love  a  natin; 

His  pride,  too,  feit  that  she  was  not  eutefod 
Owing  to  Mm ; — w  also  her  sahatioa 

Thro'  his  means  and  the  rhtirrh's  tnif,'hl  be  paved. 
Bat  uue  thing 's  odd,  which  here  must  be  inserted, 
The  little  Torii  lefoaed  to  he  conrcrted. 

LVL 

'T  was  strange  eiUM||k  fhe  should  retain  the  impression 
^Through  such  a  scew  of  cfaanfe^  aad  dread,  aad 

slaughter; 

But  though  three  bishops  told  her  the  tranigreniea. 

She  sbow'd  a  great  dislike  to  hoiy  watert 
She  also  had  no  passion  for  aonfesaion; 

Perhaps  she  had  nothing  to  confess:— no  matter; 
Whate'er  the  cause,  the  churdi  made  little  of  it — 
She  atiB  bald  oat  that  UahoMt  WW  a 


Lm 

In  fact,  the  only  Christian  she  could  beer 
Was  Joan;  whom  she  scem'd  to  have  selected 

In  place  of  what  her  home  and  friends  once  loere. 
He  naturally  loved  wliat  be  protected : 

And  thas  they  fiurn'd  a  rather  cariou  pair, 
A  snardba  green  in  years,  a  ward  eonnected 

In  DOtther  dime,  lime,  blood,  with  her  ileft-mh  r; 
And  yet  this  want  of  ties  made  theirs  more  leader. 

LVIII. 

They  jouruey'd  on  through  Poland  and  through  War- 
Famous  for  mines  of  salt  and  yoke«  of  iron:  [saw, 

Through  Coarknd  also,  which  that  faaow  larce  saw 
Which  gave  her  dakes  the  graoahMO  mum  of 
«Bm».»(a) 

asramed  (he  name  and  armn  of  the  "  Rlrons"  of  Fmnce,  which 
families  are  yet  eitnnt  witb  that  of  tUigland.  There  are  itUI 
the  daagbten  of  Coarland  of  that  name ;  one  of  them  I  re- 
member sselaf  la  £aglaad  la  the  Uesaed  year  of  tbe  Allie« 

(1814), tba  Dncbsas  of  8  ,  to  whom  the  EnglUh  OoefaeM 

ef  Somerset  yrsssntsd  aa  as  a  aamesake.--  {"Braast  John 
BIrea*  bsesais  so  Auaoas  by  his  graat  advaaeaawntst  and 
Us  not  less  estraeftfaory  revenca  at  tolaao,  was  bora  ia 
Gonriaad,  of  a  ftsilly  oTsMan  estracttoo.  Bis  fKaadlbther 
bad  been  bead-craoa  taJaaas,tte  third  DWa  at  (>mriand. 
and  obUiacd  from  Us  amster  tbe  prescater  a  OMdl  estate 

inland  In  1714,  be  made  hit  appearaaee at 9L  Mer»' 

bnrgb.  and  loHclted  tbe  place  of  page  to  the  Priaeesi  Char- 
lotte, wife  of  tbe  Txarovilcb  Aleiey ;  but,  being  contempta- 
oatly  rejected  a*  a  person  of  mean  Mtraction.  retired  to 
Mittna,  where  be  chanced  to  ingratiate  himaelf  with  Coont 
Hestucheff,  msiter  of  the  household  to  Anne,  widow  of  Fre- 
deric William  liuKf-  nf  (  iMirlnnil,  wlii>  resicird  at  Mittau  Being 
of  a  haudi'ime  flg'irr  itml  polilf  Rddrc??,  be  soon  gained  tba 
good-will  of  tbe  duclini,  Bod  brcanie  her  »erretary  and 
chief  favonrite.  On  her  iicing  declared  »ovcrcign  of  Rostia, 
Annr  railed  Birea  to  IVtersbursh,  nnd  the  »rcretary  (OOD 
became  l»uke  of  t^uurlaud,  mul  rtrst  mini-strr  or  rather  de- 
spot of  Rawia.  On  tbe  tlcnth  v(  Annr,  whirh  happened  la 
1740,  Kiren,  hcingdeclared  regent,  rrintinned  dully  Increasing 
lii-i  \  I  vjiti'iin  nnil  rraelties,  till  he  «  im  nrrr^led,  nn  the  IHth 
of  Dcrtnil.cr,  only  twenty  days  nftir  he  had  been  appointed 
to  the  rc(;*'"rj  ;  nnd  at  the  resolution  that  ensued,  be  vaS 
eiiled  to  the  (hnea  shores  of  the  Oby."  Tbote.— L.  £■ 
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'Tis  the  siime  lautiscapi-  which  the  modem  Mars  saw. 
Who  maidi'd  to  Mu&cow,  led  by  Fame,  the  firai! 
To  lose  by  one  month's  frost  soote  twenty  jmn 
Of  couquest^aod  hi*  guard  of  grenndins. 

LIX. 

Let  this  not  teem  u  anti-diinaxs — *Obf 

My  guard!  my  old  guard  !"(!)  rxclriunM  ihat  godof 
Think  uf  the  Thunderer's  falling  down  below  [di^, 

Cnrolid-nrtery-cutttng  CMtUran^ ! 
Alas!  that  glory  should  l>c  chill'd  by  snow! 

But  should  we  wii»h  to  wurm  us  uii  our  way 
Thrw^  P«>Iand,  there  is  Kosciusku'n  name 
MigU  Miller  lira  UuMsh  ice,  like  HccU's  fluM.(2) 

LX. 

From  Poland  they  came  on  through  Prussia  Proper, 
And  kuuigsberg  the  capital,  whose  vaiuif, 

Besides  some  veins  of  iron,  lead,  or  copper, 
Has  lately  Ixt  n  the  great  Professor  KaBt.(3) 

Juan,  who  cared  not  a  tobacco-stopper 
Abont  pMlwepiyi  parsued  his  jaunt 

To  Germany,  whose  somewhat  taniy  mOlion* 

Have  princes  who  spar  more  than  tlieir  postQions. 

LXI. 

And  ftwaee  through  Berlin,  Dresden,  and  the  13^ 
Until  he  reach'd  Ihc  castellate<l  Rhine:  — 

Ye  gjkirioas  Gothic  toenes!  bow  much  ye  strike 
All  fantasies,  not  eten  excepting  mine; 

A  grey  wall,  a  green  ruiu,  rusty  pike, 
Make  my  soul  pass  the  equinoctial  line 

Between  the  present  and  past  worlds,  and  horcr 

Upoa  their  aiiy  cedlaey  half  eeeeefer. 

LXIL 

But  Joan  posted  on  throu!;h  IVIaniihcim,  Bonn, 

Which  I>radM:nf«U(4)  frowns  over  like  a  spectre 
Of  ttK  good  feodal  timee  for  ever  gene, 

On  which  1  have  not  time  just  now  to  lerturc. 
From  thence  be  was  drawn  onwards  to  Cologne, 
A  city  whidi  presents  to  the  inspector 

Eleven  thousand  maidenhead-i  ■  if  bone, 

The  greatest  number  l]c>h  hatii  c\er  kuown.(S) 

LXIII. 

From  thence  to  Holland's  Hague  and  lielvoetsluys. 
That  watcT'land  of  Dutchmen  and  of  ditchee, 

Where  juniper  expresses  its  best  jniee, 

"Die  poor  man's  sparkling  substitute  for  riches. 

Senates  and  sages  have  condemn'd  its  use — 
Bat  to  deny  the  mob  a  cordial,  which  is 

Teo  oAai  aD  Ike  dothing,  meat,  or  l«d 

Good  forenwwt  baa  Idt  them,  seems  bat  cmd. 

Lxnr. 

Hera  be  embark'd,  and  with  a  flowing  sail 
Went  boanding  Ibr  the  island  of  the  free, 

Towiffdi  «Mdi  the  ioqptieat  wind  blew  hair  a  gale; 
Bj|b  duh'd  the  ifny,  the  bowa  dipped  ift  the  eea, 

1 )  Napoleon's  errlsmaWaiw  at  lh«  Btysto  BoattaB,  Jena 

the  23d,  IHIS.-L.  E. 

(3)  "  Hope  for  a  moment  bade  the  world  farewell. 
And  PNsdsm  shitak'd  whso  EasclMko  feU." 

Campbrll.—l.  E. 

(3)  Imaiaaaal  Ksat.  the  esleteated  foander  of  a  new 


WORKS.  I 


And  sea-sick  passengers  tnm*d  somewhat  pale; 

But  Juan,  season 'd,  as  be  well  might  be. 
By  ibrmer  voyages,  stood  to  watch  the  ikiB» 
Which  pass'd,  or  oildk  flw  first  glimpse  of  the  difiL 

LXV. 

At  length  they  rose,  like  a  white  wall  along 
The  blue  sea's  In^rder  ;  and  Don  Juan  fdt — 

What  even  young  strangers  fed  a  little  ttnmg  1 
At  the  first  sight  of  Albion's  chalky  belt— 

A  kind  of  pride  that  he  should  h>-  aut^ng  , 

Those  haughty  shopkeepers,  who  sternly  dealt 
Their  goedi  aad  edieto  oat  fioei  pok  to  pole. 
And  Bade  the  lery  Uifaiwa  pay  thcai  lelL 

I 

IXVL  I 

I've  no  great  cause  to  love  that  spot  of  earth,  ' 
Which  holds  what  nuyht  have  been  tho  noUotj 

But  though  I  owe  it  little  but  my  birth,       [mIm;  > 
I  feel  a  rois'd  regret  and  veneration  ' 

For  its  decaying  fame  and  lormer  worth. 

Seven  years  (the  usual  term  of  transportaliaa) 

Of  absence  lay  one's  old  resentments  level. 

When  a  man's  coautry's  going  to  the  devfl. 

LXVII. 

Alas!  could  she  but  fully,  traly,  know 

Huvv  her  great  name  is  now  thronghoat  abkentV; 

How  eager  all  the  earth  is  for  the  blow 

Which  shall  lay  bare  her  bosom  to  the  tword; 

How  all  the  nations  deem  her  their  wi.rst  fiK , 
That  worse  than  voont  f^f  fot*^  the  oucc-oftoted 

Fidee  frieod,  who  heU  oat  fraedem  to  Mkiad, 

And  now  woald  duitn  thea,  to  the  very  anad;— 

Lxnn. 

Would  she  be  proud,  or  boast  herself  the  free,  | 

Who  is  bnt  first  of  slaves  ?    The  nations  arc  I 

In  prison, — but  the  gaoler,  what  is  he? 

No  less  a  virtiin  to  the  bolt  and  bar.  i 

Is  the  poor  privilege  to  turn  the  key  j 

Upon  the  captive,  freedom?    He's  as  iar  | 

From  the  enjoyment  of  the  earth  and  air 

Who  watches  o'er  the  chain,  as  they  who  wear.  | 

LXIX.  I 

Deo  Joan  now  saw  Albion's  eadieet  beaatiea,  I 

Thy  clilTx,  (har  Dover!  harbour,  and  hotel ; 

Tby  custom-house,  with  all  its  delicate  dataee;  i 

Thy  waiters  running  modes  at  every  beO  ;  ' 

Thy  packets,  all  w  hose  [lassn  pc  rs  are  tniotioe  I 

To  those  who  upon  buid  or  water  dwell ; 
And  last,  not  least,  to  atnmfera  nuaatroeted. 
Thy  leog  hmg  hflle,  whenoe  aotUag  it  dedacled 

LXX. 

Juan,  though  careless,  young,  and  mag^nifiqar. 
And  ricli  in  rubles,  diamonds,  cash,  and  credit. 

Who  did  not  limit  much  his  bills  per  week. 
Yet  stand  at  tUa  a  little^  lhm«h  ha  paid  il,^ 

phUsinphicai  s«s|»  was  kern  at  Waigitorg .  He  eM  k 

1804.— L.  B. 

(4)  "The  castled  crag  of  Drachrnfels 

Frowns  o'er  the  wide  and  wta4iac  RUae,"  om. 

(5)  St.  Unala  and  ber  eleven  thonsand  vircias  wsao  UiB 
cztaat  in  I  SI  0,  and  may  be  so  jet,  as  mach  as  ever. 
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(His  Maf^gior  Duomo,  •  snwrt  snbile Greek, 

Before  him  summ'd  the  awful  scroll  and  read  it : ) 
But  doublleu  as  the  air,  though  aeldom  sunuy, 
If  fiee^  die  mpintiaB'i  worth  tha 


LXXL 

On  witli  tilt?  ImrspsI    Off  to  Canlcrbury  ! 

Tramp,  tramp  o'er  pebble,  aud  splash,  splash  through 
paddle; 

Hurrah !  how  swiftly  speeds  (he  post  so  mern' ! 

Not  like  slow  Uerraany,  wherein  thi-y  muddle 
Along  tiie  road,  as  if  (bey  went  to  bury 

Their  fare;  am!  nI<o  paii«p  b«*side.s,  to  fuihlle 
With  "Schnapps"-  sad  dogs!  whom  "Uuudsfot," 

or  •*  Verfluchtcr," 
Aflect  BO  laora  than  lightning  a  coBdiictar. 

LXXII. 

Now  there  is  nothing  gives  a  man  surh  spirits, 
Lravening  his  blood  as  cayemie  doth  a  curry, 

As  «;ning  at  full  speed — no  matter  >vhere  it* 
Direction  be,  so  'tis  bnt  in  a  hurry, 

And  merely  fiir  the  sake  of  its  own  merits; 
For  the  less  cause  there  is  for  all  tbia  flony, 

The  greater  is  the  pleasure  io  arnTUtg 

At  the  greet  end  «f  tmvel— which  it  dri«i^. 

LZXIIL 

Tl»ey  saw  at  Canterbury  the  cathwlral; 

Black  Edward's  helm, (I)  and  Becket's  bloody 
Were  poiated  out  eettsnall^  the  bednd,  [stone,(2) 

In  the  same  quaint  uuintcn?slc<l  (ont-:— 
There's  gh>ry  again  for  you,  geuUe  reader!  Ail 

Ends  in  a  msty  casque  and  debhuu  bone,  (3) 
Half-solved  into  (hose  sodas  or  magnesias, 
Which  form  that  bitter  draught,  the  human  species. 

LXXIV. 

The  eflSect  on  Joan  was  of  course  sublime : 
He  bieethed  a  thousand  Cressyi,  as  be  saw 

That  cMqm  which  never  etoop'd  eioqit  to  Time. 
Bm  tte  bold  Charehnian*!  tomb  eidted  awe, 

Who  died  in  the  then  great  atteinp(  to  climb 
O'er  kings,  who  mow  at  least  mutt  taik  of  bw 

Bdim  th^  batcher.  Uttle  Ldh  fued, 

And  asked  why  eoch  a  stmclnre  had  been  raited: 

LXXV. 

And  being  told  it  was  "God's  house,"  she  said 
He  was  well  lodged,  but  uidy  wunder'd  how 

He  sufTer'd  infidel*  Ul  his  homestead, 
The  cruel  Naaarenes,  who  had  laid  low 

Uis  holy  temples  in  the  lands  which  bred 
The  tro*  bdieven;— and  her  Inftat  brow 


(1)  On  the  t«Bb  or  tba  priaee  lias  a 
HcaraofUB^UsaiMwwllka  boodef  ■afl.ani  aaeall. 
cap  cariebsi  witb  a  ooimwl,  wUeh  kas  been  ooee  uMM 

with  Jpwfls,  bat  only  Ihr  rollrf»  now  rpmain.  — L.  E. 

^  Becket  was  awasrinated  in  tite  cathedral,  in  1171  — 

(S)  The  FrenA  inseriptlon  on  the  Black  Prince's  moan- 
it  thos  translated,  in  the  History  qf  Kent  t— 

*•  XS  h'im  ihoB  b*  that  paitrtl  by 

W'hrrf  ror|H  inlrrir^l  he, 

Cndrr:<riiiJl  mIli;  1  >t>.ill  lay, 
A|^at  Uit*  iimc  •{H^t.  1  may. 

IIIMisitariktaafl 


Wei  bwt  with  grief  that  Mahomet  sheaid  reeign 
A  noiqae  w  noUe,  flnog  like  peeoie  to  ewiM 

LXXYI. 

On!  on!  (hraogb  meadows,  managed  like  a  gaiden, 
A  paradise  of  hops  and  high  production ; 

For  after  years  of  travel  by  a  bard  in 

Countries  of  greater  heat,  but  lesser  suction, 

A  green  fidd  is  •  sight  which  makes  him  pardon 
The  absence  uf  that  more  sublime  constructien 

Which  mixes  up  vines,  olives,  precipices, 

Gladao,  TolauiM,  oraafes,  and  • 

hxxvn. 

And  when  I  think  upon  a  put  uf 

But  I  won't  weep! — and  so  drive  on,  postilions! 
As  the  smart  boys  spurr'd  fast  in  their  career, 

Joan  admired  these  highways  of  free  Bullions; 
A  conntry  in  all  senses  the  roost  dear 

To  fon  igncr  or  native,  save  some  silly  ones, 
Who  "kick  against  the  pricks"  just  at  thisji 
Aud  for  their  pains  get  only  a  fresh  punctnra. 

LXXVni. 

What  a  delightful  thing's  a  turnpike-road! 

So  smooth,  so  level,  such  a  mixle  of  shaving 
The  earth|  as  scarce  the  eagle  in  the  broad 

Air  cm  acoomplish,  with  his  v^ide  wings  waving. 
Had  soch  been  cnt  in  Phaeton's  time,  the  god 

Had  told  his  son  to  satisfy  his  oratiog 
With  the  York  mail:— but  onward  as  we  nil, 
"  Sorgil  aawi  oUfoU  •— (he  (oU  1 

LXXIX. 

Alas!  bow  deeply  painful  is  all  payment! 
Tiho  lifOB,  taha  wiws,  toko  anght  emept  aea'a 

purses. 

As  IVIacbiavel  shows  those  in  purple  raiment. 
Such  is  the  shortest  way  to  general  curses. 

Thej  bete  a  nnrderer  much  less  than  a  claimant 
On  thai  sweet  wt  which  every  body  nurses. 

Kill  a  man's  family,  and  he  may  brook  it. 

Bat  keep  yonr  bands  out  of  his  breedies'  pocket 

LXXX. 

So  sakl  the  Fltn^ntioe:  ye  monarchs,  hearken 


To  year  msboeldr.   Joaa  now  wo*  borne. 
Just  as  the^y  began  to  wane  and  darken. 

O'er  the  high  hill,  which  looks  with  pride  or  acorn 
Toward  the  great  city. — Ye  who  haven  9fuk  kt 

Your  veins  of  Cockney  spirit,  smile  or  mourn 
According  as  you  take  things  well  or  ill! — 
BoM  Biiloai,  we  ara  aow  en  Shooter**  Hittl(4) 

6rMt  ridiM  hm  I  did  poi^u, 

Wbcrpftf  I  madr  frrnX  nnt>trnriis; 

I  had  f'>Ui,  %jlvr-r,  w:if.!M.tM  V  ](n<l 

(>rr«l  tir-iitiiirt.  tiornm,  Ihmmm,  land. 

Bat  mm  a  in! tiff  poOTM  1,  I. 

IWp  in  the  (round,  le  bcr«  I  Ua; 

My  beauty  (trral  it  all  <|liil«  gooc. 

My  Arab  M  wuird  In  Uto  bona; 

And  if  \nu  »tu>iilil  3rv  mr  ihi«  day, 

1  do  (Hit  tlilliK  but  >rm  woulii  9Vf9 

Tim  I  I  hjil  iifur  l»i  rn  a  man, 

S'>  much  allrr'il  now  I  an."— !•.  B. 

(4)  "  Cndfr  hti  proud  «ur»ry  the  city  lies. 
And  like  a  mill  henrnth  a  bill  doth  rise, 
Whoae  atale  nnd  wealth,  tbe  hiuincM  and  tiM 
See  in  at  thii  dislanre  but  a  darlcer  cload. 
And  is,  to  him  mho  rightly  tilings 
no  ether  la  effiBct  tkaa  what  It  si 
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LXXXI. 

The  sun  went  down,  the  smoke  rnsc  up,  aa  fion 
A  balf^uquench'd  volcano,  o'er  a  space 

Whieb  wdl  beMein'd  the  "  DeviV*  drawing-room," 
As  Home  Tiavp  qualified  that  wondrous  place: 

But  Juan  fi-lt,  though  not  approaching  home. 
As  one  who,  though  he  were  not  of  the  race. 

Revered  the  soil,  of  those  true  sons  the  mother. 

Who  butcher'd  half  the  eaKh,  and  bullied  t'  oUier.(l) 

LXXXIl. 

A  mighty  mass  of  brick,  and  smoke,  and  shipping, 

Dirty  and  dusky,  but  as  widsM  ^e 
Coold  reach,  with  bere  and  there  a  Mil  juat  akippbg 

In  sight,  then  loat  amfdst  (be  forestry 
Ofmastii;  a  wildfrne'^s  of  sti-rplcH,  peeping 

Oo  tiptoe  througb  their  tea-coal  canopy  j 
A  liafa  dm  cvpofai,  ]Jk«  a  fiwlKap  amm 
0«  « fboT*  hMd—Md  dwra  w  Loadoi  Tiiwb! 


LXXXUL 

But  Juan  saw  not  this;  earli  wreath  ofsniDle 

Appear'd  to  bim  but  as  the  magic  vapour 
Of  amae  alehyiaie  ftinnee,  from  wbenee  broke 

The  wfailh  of  worlds  (a  wealth  of  tax  and  paper)  : 
The  gloomy  clouds,  which  o'er  it  as  a  yoke 
Are  bowM,  and  pot  the  aun  oat  like  a  taper, 

Wt  re  nothing  but  (he  natural  atmosphere, 
Extremely  wholesome,  tiiough  but  rarely  clear. 

LXXXIY. 
He  paused — and  ao  will  I ;  as  doth  a  crew 

Before  they  give  their  bmadside.    Bj  mi  bf^ 
My  gentle  cooBtiyincOy  we  will  reoew 

Oar  oM  eeqaefataiiee;  and  at  leaat  I'D  try 
To  tell  you  truthH  you  will  not  lake  a<  true. 

Because  they  are  so; — a  male  Mrs.  Fry, (2) 
With  a  lofl  bfliom  will  I  airaep  year  baUe, 
And  bnub  a  web  or  tare  Ifoai  off  die  andb. 

LXXXV. 

Oh,  Mra.  Pry!  "Why  go  to  Newgate?  Why 

Preach  to  poor  rogues?  And  wlieref'ore  uot  begin 

With  Carlton,  or  with  other  houses?  Try 
Your  hand  at  harden'd  and  imperial  eia. 

To  mend  the  people's  an  absurdity, 
A  jaqpm,  a  mere  philanthropic  din, 

Unleas  you  make  their  betters  better:— Fy! 

I  thought  you  bad  more  rdigion,  Mrs.  Fry. 

Where,  with  like  ha«tc,  tho'  several  ways,tbey  nm. 
Some  to  undo,  and  some  to  be  uadOM } 
WUle  laiBiT  and  wealth,  like  vraraad  peaee. 
An  eack  the  otbct't  nla  aad  lacnuc." 

iMbam.— L.  B. 

(f )  latfa  i  AaMriea. 

(2)  The  Outer  lady,  whose  benevolent  exertions  have 
effected  M  great  a  eh«n(e  in  the  condition  of  the  female 
prijoners  in  Newgate.  —  L.  E. 

(3)  This  worthy  alderman  died  in  1829.  — L.  E. 

(4)  *'U  for  a  blast  of  that  dread  hoMt 

On  Fonlnrabian  echoe*  borne, 

That  to  King  Charles  did  come. 

When  Rowland  brave,  and  Olivier, 

And  every  paladin  and  peer, 

Oa  Roaeeavallea  died."  Jfomioa.— L.  E. 


(b)  «>na  edrtratai  aad  iafealaaa  Hihov  of  aoyae,in 
Us  PrtKClfki  4f  Maaaa  gmowkdge.  deaica,  wtthovt  any 


ly,  the  eiiatence  af  every  Uad  of  matter  whatever ; 
■or  does  be  think  this  condasioa  one  tlmt  aead,  la  aajr 
sUgger  the  iacrsdaloas.  'Sobm  tratha  ~ 


LXXXVI. 

Teach  them  the  derenrie?  of  good  threescore ; 

Cure  till  ri)  of  tours,  husaar  and  highland  dresacsi 
Tell  them  iliat  yoeth  OBce  fiNM  retarae  ao  iMre; 

That  hired  hu/zas  r<-deem  no  land's  diatreaece» 

Tell  them  Sir  William  Curtis(d)  is  a  bore. 
Too  dull  even  fur  the  dullest  of  eiMiaeat 
The  witless  Falstaff  of  a  lioary  Hal, 
A  fool  whose  bells  have  ceased  lo  ring  at  alL 

LXAXVII. 

Ten  Ibeai,  tboagb  it  amy  be  perhaps  too  lata 

On  life's  worn  confine,  jaded,  bloated,  atad^ 
To  set  up  vain  pretences  of  being  great, 

Tis  not  so  to  be  good;  and  be  it  stated. 
The  wiirlhiest  kings  have  ever  loved  least  jtate; 

AiiJ  tell  them  But  you  won't,  and  I  imve  prated 

Just  now  enough;  but  by  aud  by  I'll  pmltle 
Like  R«iUnd'a  honi(4)  ia  Roacesvalici'  batUai. 


CAKTO  XI. 


Whe!*  Bishop  Berkeley  said  "  there  was  no  malter,*{*) 

And  proved  it — 't  was  no  matter  what  he 
Tbey  aay  Ue  eyatea  'tie  ia  vaia  to  baHer, 

Too  itubtle  for  the  airiest  human  head ; 
And  yet  who  can  believe  it?  1  would  shatter 
Gladly  all  auitters  down  to  atone  or  lead. 

Or  adamant,  to  find  tlie  world  a  spirit, 
And  wear  my  bead,  denying  that  1  wear  iL 

a 

VnuA  a  iabline  diaoorery  'twaa  to  laake  tha 

Universe  universal  egotism, 
That  all'a  ideal— oi/  auneivtt,-  111  stake  the 

World  (be  It  what  yea  wiU)  that  l*o<*a 
Oh  Doubt  1-4f  tbM  ba'at  Doabt»  ftr  wfaidi 
thoa. 

Bat  wUdi  1  doabt 


Of  the  Truth's  rays,  spoil  not  my  draught  i<f  spirit! 
Ueaveu's  braiidy,  though  our  braiu  can  liardly  bear  it 

m. 

For  ever  and  anon  comes  Indigestion 
(Not  the  most (6)  •'dainty  Ariel "),  and 

Our  aoaringa  with  anothar  aort  of  questioo 
Aad  that  which  aAar  all  a>y  spirit  vexes. 


says  ha,  *ae  aear  and  obvions  to  the 
aaed  adiy  epea  his  eyes  to  see  them.  Snch 
portant  ear  to  be,  ttat  alt  the  ^otr  of 
tare  of  earth,— la  a  word,  an 


the  world.  Aoeordlac  to  that  tteory,  «a 
bat  Ideas  which  are  preeeat  ia  the  adad,  aad  whMi  have 

dependence  whatever  apon  eateraal  things ;  so  that  we  have 
no  evidence  of  the  eilsteaee  of  an;  thing  external  to  oar 
minds.  Berkeley  appears  to  have  been  altogether  in  earsuL 
in  maintaining  his  sceptirism  conrerning  the  ni«trncr  <^ 
matter:  and  the  more  sn,  he  rnuceiTed  this  ^\\icni  \v  >< 
highly  favournlilr  to  the  doctrines  of  religion,  »iare  it  rr- 
moved  uftttcr  from  the  world,  which  had  already 
stronghold  of  the  atheists."   Brewster,  —  L.E. 


(6)  "Ptm^WIVi 
■atf 


AtMt  IshaDailaaAa 

idoa>.* 
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Is,  that  I  find  no  spot  where  man  can  Nit  lft«n, 

Withovt  confuaion  of  the  sorts  and  mms, 
or  beiDgs,  stars,  and  tkis  ouriddled  wonder, 
Tht  woiU,  whkh  at  liw  wont**  a  gforioM  btaadar-- 

IV. 

If  it  be  chance ;  or  iT  it  be  accordiDg 

To  the  old  text,  still  h<rtter  : — lest  it  should 

Turn  out  so,  we  'II  say  uutbiag  'gaiost  the  wording, 
As  seTcral  people  think  rach  haxards  rude. 

They're  right ;  our  days  are  too  brief  for  afibrdinf 
Space  to  dispute  wbkt  m  en*  ever  eoold 

Decide,  and  evertf  body  on*  day  wiU 

Kant  v«nr  ckMlf — or  at  icast  lie  atilL 

V. 

And  therefore  will  I  leave  off  metaphysiral 
Discussion,  which  is  neither  here  nor  there: 

If  I  agree  that  what  is,  is;  thsn  this  1  call 
Being  quite  perspicuous  and  exfrermly  fair; 

The  truth  is,  I've  grown  laUly  rather  phllusical: 
I  don't  know  what  the  reason  is — the  air 

Perhaps;  but  as  1  suffer  from  the  shock* 

Of  illasM,  1  grow  much  more  orthodox. 

VL 

The  first  attack  at  once  proved  the  Divinity 
(Bat  tkat  I  never  doubted,  nor  the  Dwril}; 

The  neit,  the  Virgin's  inyslical  virginity; 
The  third,  the  usual  Origin  ufEvil; 

The  foorth  at  once  esiablish'd  the  wkolo  Thrbily 
Co  so  oncontroverlible  a  level, 

That  I  devoutly  wish'd  the  three  were  four, 

Ob  purpoae  to  bdim  so  andi  lha  mora. 

m 

To  our  theae. — The  nan  who  has  stood  oo  the 

And  look'd  down  over  Attica;  or  he  [Acropolis, 
Who  has  sail'd  where  picturesque  CoBstaotinople  is, 

Or  seen  Trmbocloo,  or  hath  taken  tea 
In  snudl-eyed  China's  crockery-ware  metropeliib 

Or  sat  amidst  the  bricks  of  Nineveh, 
May  not  think  roach  of  London's  first  appearance — 
But  ask  him  what  he  thinks  of  it  a  fear  henee? 

Tin. 

Don  Juan  had  got  out  on  Shooter's  Hill ;  (I) 

Sunset  the  time,  the  place  the  same  declivity 
'Which  looks  abng  tliat  vale  of  good  and  ill 

Where  Londoo  streets  ferment  in  full  activity; 
While  every  thing  around  was  calm  and  still, 

Except  the  creak  of  wheels,  which  on  thdr  pivot  he 
Heard, — and  tliat  bee>iike,  bubUing,  busy  bum 

Of  cities,  that  boil  over  with  their  scum: — 

TX. 

I  say,  Don  Joan,  wrapt  in  contemplation, 
WalkVI  on  behfaid  Ua  carrii«e,  o*er  the  ivwndt, 

And  lost  in  wonder  of  so  great  a  nation, 

Gave  way  to 't,  siaco  he  oould  not  overcome  it. 

(1)  "From  the  (ummit  of  Shnoii  i  »  Hill,  which  It  eight 
miles  froiu  Loudun,  oa  the  road  k>  l>uver,  Utcr«  is  a  dctigkt- 
fal  view  of  the  metroyollihanAthOShlptlBSeattenaBSS.'' 
StiU  TmrUt.—L.  E. 

(2)  «AMtfr.  DIaaefe  fcwrtwi,  tuaflMM  sf  tte  iheie, 


*'And  here,"  he  cried,  "is  FntdoafM  ekaen  station; 

Here  peals  the  people's  voice,  nor  can  enteodi  it 
Racks,  prisons,  inqoisitioas;  rasnrrectioa 
Annito  it,  aMh  Btw  melii«  er  eleetien. 

Z. 

Here  are  chaste  witai,  pare  lives;  here  people  pay 

But  what  they  please  ;  and  if  that  thioga  be  dear* 
'Tis  only  that  they  love  to  throw  away 

Their  cash,  to  show  how  much  they  iMia  a  |mr. 
Here  laws  are  aU  inviolate;  none  lay 

Traps  for  the  traveller ;  every  highway 's  clear  : 
Here — "  he  was  interrupted  by  a  kniA^ 
With,  *'Daian  year  eyee  1  year  noney  or  year  lifiel " 

XL 

These  freibom  sounds  procmled  from  four  pads 

In  ambush  laid,  who  had  perceived  him  loiter 
Behind  his  carriage;  and,  like  handy  lads. 

Had  seized  the  lucky  hour  to  reconnoitre. 
In  which  the  heedless  gentleman  who  gads 

Vpon  the  road,  unless  he  prove  a  fighter. 
May  find  hiaMcir  within  that  isle  of  riches 

Ewfottd  la  loea  his  life  as  well  as  breeches. 

xir. 

Juan,  who  did  not  nndorstand  a  word 

Of  English,  save  their  shibboleth,  "God  daaail* 
And  even  that  he  had  so  rarely  beard, 

He  sometimes  thought  'twas  only  their  "Sahua," 
Or  "God  be  with  you!"— and  'tis  notabiaid 

To  think  so:  for  half  English  as  I  aa 
(To  ny  misfortune),  never  can  I  say 
I  heaid  then irieh  «God with  ya«,»iava  that wai;— 

xm. 

Jaaa  yet  qnidkly  naderslood  their  fsetaro. 

And,  Ix-iiij;  somewhat  choleric  and  sudden. 
Drew  forth  a  pocket-pistol  from  his  vesture, 

And  fired  it  into  one  assailant's  pmidiBf  '  ■ 
Who  fell,  as  rolls  an  ox  o'er  in  hh  j)a<!tnre, 

Ajid  roar'd  out,  as  be  writhed  his  native  mud  in, 
Unto  his  nearest  foUower  or  henchman, 
"O Jack! I'm  floor'd  bylhat'erabkNMlyFraBchiaanP 

XEV. 

On  which  Jack  and  his  train  set  off  at  speed, 
Ajid  Juan's  suite,  late  scatter 'd  at  a  'iifto'icgi 

Came  up,  all  aarvdling  at  such  a  deed. 
And  offering  as  usual,  late  assistance. 

Joan,  who  saw  the  moon's  late  miQion(2)  bleed 
As  if  his  veins  would  pour  oat  his  existeaoe. 

Stood  CJilIiriR  nut  for  bandages  and  lint, 

And  wish'd  he  had  been  less  hasty  with  his  fiinl. 

XV. 

"Perhaps,"  thought  he,  "  it  is  the  country's  woot 
To  watawae  foreigners  in  ftie  way:  now 

T  recollect  some  innkeepers  who  don't 
Differ,  except  in  robbiag  with  a  bow, 

minions  of  the  moon:  and  let  men  mj,  we  he  men  of  i^ood 
goveriiiiirnt ;  being  governed,  as  the  sea  is,  by  oar  nobis  aad 
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la  lieu  of  a  bare  blade  and  brazen  front. 

Bat  what  is  to  be  done?  1  cau'i  allow 
The  fdlttw  to  lie  frOHiiiif  on  the  road : 
So  take  hia  op;  I'U  hOp  jw  with  the  kod.* 

XVI. 

Bot  ere  they  coald  perform  this  pioos  duty, 

The  dying  man  cried,  "Hold!         got  my  grael! 

Oh!  for  a  glass  of  max  /  (1)  We've  mis>"(l  our  boofy} 
Let  me  die  where  I  am !    And  as  the  fuel 

Of  Kfe  shrank  in  his  heert,  and  thick  and  sooty 

The  drops  full  from  his  death-wound,  and  he  drew  ill 
Uia  bn»tb, — be  from  bis  swelling  throat  untied 
A  keidiier,  cryiof,  •Gin  Sal  that!*— Mid  di«L 

xvn. 

The  ernvait  stain'd  wllh  bhMxly  drops,  fell  doWA 

Before  Don  Joan's  fett :  be  could  not  tell 
Exactly  why  it  was  IwlVne  bin  ttwawot 

Ts"nr  svhat  the  meaning  of  tbc  flMO^S  farewdL 
Poor  Turn  was  once  a  kiddy  (i)  opon  town, 
A  thorongh  varmiat,  and  a  real  swell,(3) 

Full  flash.  (4^  ail  fancy,  until  fairly  diddled, 
His  pockets  iirfit  and  iheu  bis  body  riddled. 

xvm. 

Don  Joan,  hanng  done  the  best  he  ooald 

In  all  the  circumstances  of  (he  case, 
As  soon  as  "crowner's  quest"  (5)  allow'd,  pursued 

His  travel*  to  (he  cjipital  apace  ;— 
Esteeming  it  a  little  bard  he  should 

In  twelve  hours'  time,  and  very  Ii(tle  space. 
Have  been  obliged  to  slay  a  freeborn  native 
In  adf-defeaoe:  this  made  him  meditatife. 

XDL 

He  from  Oetiwld  had  cat  off  a  great  nan. 

Who  in  his  lime  had  made  heroic  bustle. 
Who  in  a  row  like  Tom  could  lead  the  van, 

Boone  in  the  ken,(6)  er  at  the  spsliken  (7)  hustle? 
"Who  queer  a  flat?  (8)  Who  (spite  of  Bow-street's  ban) 

On  the  high  toby-spice  (9)  so  flash  the  muzzle? 
Who  on  a  lark,  (10)  wnA  Uaek-eywl  Sal  (Us  blew- 

i"g),(tn 

So  prime,  so  swell,  (1 2)  so  nutty,  (13)  and  so  know- 

XX. 

Bat  Tom's  no  more — and  so  no  more  of  Tom. 

die;  and  bjr  God's  blearing  His 


(I)  Oia  sr 
(a)  "A 111 


B. 


>,  whOv  wImb  he  U  breeched 
bj  s  caaris  ofioesaMMItepirsdatfaBt  drcsMS  ia  the  extreme 
or  wrifsr  geatiUty,  and  aflMa  a  feaowtagaflH  in  Us  air  aad 

eonverMUoB.  vrhleb  mdsrs  Mm  In  raallty  an  alH*  «f  >1* 

dlcole."    yaux.—L.  B. 

(3)  'Any  well-drtMed  person  is  emphatically 
■well,  or  a  real  swell."   P.  Egan. — L.  B. 

(4)  "  A  fellow  who  affeeM  any  particnlar  baMt,  as 

InK,  drcs^iuK  in  •  particnlar  rosnnfr,  taking  iBufT,  ete. 
merely  to  be  noticed,  la  said  to  dn  it  out  of  Jkuk."  ffotl. 

— L.  B. 

(6)  "ad  Cloten.    But  m  this  law  ? 

Uf  Clown.  Ayaanyist;  cnwner't  qnru  law .» 

HnmUt.—l.  K. 
A  bonscthat  hnrbiiiir^  thin-yps  is  cbIIcJ  1*  Af-n.  (7  l  lie 
plky-buuM!.  (t*)  To  puixlc  or  confound  a  kuII,  or  silly 
fellow.  (fl)  Bobliery  on  bor»«liacli.  ( 10)  Knn  or  sport 
of  any  kind.  (H)  A  pick  pockefi  truU.  (12)  So 
gentlemanly. 

(13)  To  be  nuts  npoo,  U,  to  be  very  much  plrrncd  or  grHti- 
(led  with  any  thing:  than,  a  person  who  ronr<  nr^  n  strong 
ineUaatlon  fbr  another  of  tiw  opposite  aez  Is  said  to  be  quite 


Not  long  before  the  most  of  (hem  go  home. 

Hail!  Xhamis,  bail!  Upon  thy  verge  it  is 
That  Jaan*8  dwriot,  rolling  like  a  dram 

Id  (hiinilcr,  holds  tlie  way  it  can't  well  miss. 
Through  kenuington  and  all  the  other  tons,* 
yiUA  make  u  wiili  oandvca  in  torn  at  tmmt^ 


XXL 

Throagh  groves,  so  call'd  as  bang  ▼aid  of 
(Like  lu(  us  from  no  light^ ;  through  prosp^  ls 

Mooat  Pleasant,  as  containing  nought  to  please, 
Nor  wnA  to  dinb;  ttrangb  Utile  boxes  fioMd 

Of  bricks,  to  let  the  dust  in  at  your  r;!-;!', 

With  "To  be  let"  opon  their  dours  prodaim'd; 

Throagh  «io«ra"  aoot  ■odetlly  calTd  Paradiae,* 

Whkk  Bw  n^kt  qail  fdlM 


nroagh  coaches,  drays,  choked  tnnpikes,  and  a 

Of  wheels,  and  roar  of  voices,  and  coafusaon  ; 
Here  taverns  wooing  to  a  pint  of  "purl,"  (16) 

There  mails  fast  flying  ofi*  like  a  delusion  ; 
Here  barbers'  bkicks  with  poriwigs  in  carl  • 

In  windows;  here  the  lamplighter's tnlnsion 
Slowly  distili'd  into  the  glimmeriuf,'  tjlass 
(For  in  those  da|s  (16)  we  bad  nut  got  to  gas — ); 

xxm. 

Through  this,  and  much,  and  more,  is  the  > 

Of  travellers  to  mighty  Babylon : 
Whether  they  come  by  horse,  or 

With  slight  exceptions,  all  the  ways  seem  one. 
I  could  say  more,  but  do  not  choose  to  encroach 

Upon  tks  gnido4iodk*s  privilege.  The  son 
Had  set  some  time,  and  night  was  on  the 
Uf  twilight,  as  the  party  cross'd  the  bri<^ 

X\l\. 

That's  rather  fine,  the  gentle  sound  of  Thamis — 
Who  vindicates  a  moment,  too,  his  stream — 

Tliough  harHly  heard  through  multifarious  "  damtae's.*  | 
The  lamps  of  Westminster's  more  regular  gleam. 

The  breadth  of  pavement,  and  yon  shrine  wkfloeiM*  ii 
A  spectral  resident — whose  pallid  beam  • 

In  shape  of  moonshine  hovers  o'er  the  pile—  I 

Make  Ikfanaaoed  part  of  Albion's  lsla.(t  7)  j 


(14)  The  advance  of  science  snilaacoaRc  rrriitrti  '<■ 
onneccMary  to  traailate  the  above  |w>od  and  tnu*-  Erxlui 
spoken  in  Us  original  parity  by  the  select  mobility-  aiui 
patroas.  The  fWlowing  is  a  staaaa  ot  a  aoac 
r.  at  kast  ta  my  saily  days:— 


**0m  Ike  high  toby-ipice  flub  the  mm 
iBMlla  of  each  gallow*  oM  iKHiti 
irjm  at  tha  qMlUun  caa't  bMUa. 
-fMllbtl 


'Then  yoor  Mowing  will  wai  fallow* 

When  ib«  h*«r»  of  ymir  kaI)  miaUlie, 
Sba  H  ««r«l*  torn  MiMh  for  the  forty— 
Itat  hir  ia*  My  te  npiar 


If  there  be  any  genunaa  so  IgaanMl  tf  to 

durtJon.  1  refer  him  to  my  old 
and  matter,  John  JacksoD,  Em).,  Pwtfcasor  o€ 
wbo.  I  trust,  Rtill  retain!  the  stresftli  and 

model  of  a  f  irm .  toK'thcr  with  hl»  good 
as  well  as  mcntnl  arronip1i»hrocnIa. 

(Ifij  "A  kind  of  nicdirntcd  malt  Iii|uor.  in  ^^hich 
wood  nnd  aroraatira  are  infused."    Todd. — L  K- 

(16)  rhc  Ktrrftsof 
CSS  in  IHi'i.— U  K. 

(17)  •! 


aka- 
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XXV. 


Hie  Draids'  grovei  aregooa — no  much  the  belter: 
Stone-Henge  is  not-^t  what  (be  devil  is  it  ? — 

fiat  Bedlam  .still  exists  with  its  sage  fetter. 
That  madmen  may  not  bite  joo  oa  a  visit ; 

TIm  Beneb  too  aeats  or  raiti  fell  many  a  debtor; 
The  Mansion  House  too  (though  »oine  peoplt  qpUS  it) 

To  ne  appear*  a  stiff  jet  grand  erection; 

fiat  thM  the  Akbef'a  wortli  tlw  wkk 


XXVI. 

The  line  of  lightt  too  ap  to  Charing  CrOH, 

Pall  Mall,  and  so  forth,  have  a  coi 
Like  gold  as  Id  comparison  to  dross, 

Match'd  with  the  C9U6amV»  iUi 
Whose  cities  Night  by  no  means  deigns  to  gloss. 

The  French  were  not  yet  a  lamp-lighting  nation, 
And  when  they  grew  so — on  their  new-found  lantern, 
Inatead of  wicks,  thqr  made  a  vriekad  mma  taiii.(l) 

XXV  u. 

A  row  of  gentlemen  along  the  streets 

Suspended  may  illuminate  mankind. 
As  also  bonfires  made  of  country-seats; 

Bat  (he  old  way  is  best  fur  the  purblind; 
The  other  looks  hke  phosphorus  on  sheets, 

A  sort  of  ignia-&tuus  to  the  mind, 
IVhich,  thoogh  'tit  certain  to  perplex  and  frigbtoa, 
MM*  miUOly  era  it 


XXVUI. 

But  London 's  so  well  lit,  (hat  if  Diogenes 
Could  recommence  to  haut  his  honeti  man. 

And  found  him  not  amidst  the  vaiioM  progoiies 
Of  this  enorMos  city's  spreading  spawn, 

Twere  not  fbr  want  of  lamps  to  aid  his  dodging  his 
Yet  undiscoTcr'd  treasure.    What  /  can, 

I've  done  to  find  the  same  throughout  iiie's  jouraey, 

fittt  sea  the  vrarid  U  «oly  OM  attomej. 


Over  the  stones  still  rattling,  up  Pkll  Mall, 

TbnMgb  crowds  and  carriages,  but  waxing  thinner 

As  OandRM  knockers  broke  the  long-seal'd  spell 
Of  doors  'gainst  duns,  and  to  an  earlj  dinner 

Admitted  a  small  party  as  night  fell, — 
Don  Jaan,  oar  young  diplomatic  shiner. 

Pursued  his  path,  and  drove  past  some  hotels, 

St.  James's  Palace  and  St.  James's  » Hells."  (2) 

XXX. 

Tliey  reach'd  the  hotel :  forth  stream'd  from  the  front 
A  tide  of  well-clad  waiters,  and  aroood  [door 

The  mob  stood,  and  as  usual  several  score 
Of  Aoee  pedestrian  Paphians  who  abound 


Ahkqr 
nature  are  apt  (• 


thoogb  I  am  always 


sftUs 
ilnHmsNM 
bat  llMF  any  owa  part, 
I  da  not  laow  what  U  Is  to  be 
take  a  view  of  aataps,  la 
wMi  the  same  ylaaBue  as  !■ 
her  Boat  gay  and  dcHebtftil  ones.  By  this  ■caaa  1  can  in. 
prove  myicir  with  thoM  objects  which  others  consider  with 
terror.  When  I  look  upon  the  tombs  of  the  great,  erery 
emotion  of  envy  din  in  me;  wbcn  I  read  the  epitaph*  of  the 
beautiful,  rrery  iiiordiuat*  tlp>irc  noes  oat;  when  I  inci'I 
with  the  grief  of  pnrcnlH  upon  a  tombstone,  my  heart  nnell/i 
with  compmMon  ;  when  I  see  the  tomb  of  Ihc  parent*  them- 
•clTes.  I  cousiJcr  the  vanity  of  (trieTlnR  for  ihoAc  whom  we 
must  quirkly  follow.  When  I  »ee  kingi  lyirii;  b)  llinii*  who 
depoeed  ttMai}  when  I  consider  rival  wits  placed  side  by 


In  dt^ccnf  London  when  the  daylight's  o'er; 

Commodious  but  immoral,  they  are  foand 
Useful,  UuB  Malthas,  in  promoting  marriage- 
Bat  Jott  new  it  atepping  torn  his 


XXXI. 

Into  one  of  the  sweetest  of  hotels, 

Especially  for  foreigners   and  mostly 
For  those  vrhom  favoar  or  «rhom  fortune  swdls, 

And  cannot  find  a  bill's  small  items  co.stly. 
There  many  an  envoy  either  dwelt  or  dwells 

(The  den  ofamny  a  diploaatic  lost  lie), 
Until  to  some  conspicuous  squ  ire  they  pass, 
And  blazon  o'er  the  door  tlieir  names  in  brass. 

XXX 11. 

Juan,  whose  was  a  delicate  commissioa, 
Private,  though  publicly  important,  bore 

No  title  to  point  out  with  due  precision 

The  exact  alfair  on  which  he  was  sent  o'er: 

'Twas  merely  known,  that  on  a  secret  mitdon 
A  foreigner  of  rank  had  graced  our  shore, 

Yoaog,  handsome,  and  accompUsh'd,  who  vras  said 

(h  vfUspcn)  to  hara  tnm'd  hia  soferaign't  hmL 

xxxm. 

Some  rumour  also  of  some  strange  adventnres 
Had  gone  before  him,  and  his  wars  and  loveej 

And  as  romantic  heads  are  pretty  paintere. 
And,  above  all,  an  Englishwoman's  roves 

Into  (he  excursive,  breaking  the  indentorea 
Of  sober  reason,  wberesoe'er  it  moves, 

He  fouriil  liimsrif  extremely  in  the  fashion. 

Which  serves  our  thinking  people  ibr  a  passion. 

xxxrv. 

I  don't  mean  that  they  are  passionless,  bat  qaito 
The  contrary;  but  then  'tis  in  the  bead; 

Yet  as  the  conseqaenoes  are  ae  bright 
As  if  they  acted  vrltb  the  h«aH  bstead, 

What  after  all  can  si;j;iiify  the  site 
Of  ladies'  lucubrations?  So  they  lead 

In  aafhlj  lo  the  plaee  Ibr  which  yon  staft» 

mat  wrttam  if  thn  load  be  head  or  heutT 


Juan  presented  in  the  proper  place. 

To  proper  placemen,  every  Russ  credential; 

And  was  received  with  all  the  due  grimace. 
By  those  who  govern  in  the  mood  potential. 

Who,  seeing  a  handsome  stripling  wi(h  smoo(b  face, 
Thought  (what  ill  s(a(e  aflbirs  is  most  eeeitial) 

That  they  as  easily  might  do  the  youngster, 

As  hawks  may  poonce  apon  a  woodland  songster. 


B  ttat  divided  the  werld  wHh  their  eoa- 
i  1  reflect  with  aorrew  and  astoalshmeat 
«a  the  Htae  eMOpetttloas,  CufloBS,  and  debates  or  msakiiid. 
When  1  read  Oie  several  dalm  of  the  taakt,  of  some  that 
4kd  yesterday,  ant  SSOW  ill  hanilsA  yesie  oro.  I  consider 
ttat  (reat  day,  whan  WO  ShSH  aO  of  <M  be  eOBtenporariet. 
and  make  oar  apyearaaoe  together." — L.  B. 

(1)  CssBtUe  DesaHMUiai  }ocnlariy  ttyled  himself,  "Attor. 
ncy •General  to  tlw  lantern. L.  E. 

(2)  "Helli,"  K*miDK-hoa«es.  What  their  number  may 
now  lir  ill  lliit  life.  I  know  not.  Erforr  I  was  of  age  I  knew 
thfm  prttty  urcuratfly,  both  "gold"  and  "silver."  I  w«» 
once  D'  nrlj  cill^-d  out  liy  nn  »rf]uaint«nce,  brraa  jr  when  he 
asked  me  where  i  thought  that  his  seal  woukl  be  fooad  iMre- 

r,  1  aaswend,  "la  tfHsr  ML" 

92 
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XXXVI. 

Tliey  err'd,  as  aged  men  will  do;  baC  bf 
And  by  vi-e'li  talk  of  that;  and  if  we  det^ 

'Twill  be  because  our  notion  is  not  high 
Of  politicians  and  tbetr  double  front. 

Who  live  hj  lie*,  yei  dure  not  boldly  lie : — 
Now  what  I  love  in  woinen  is,  they  won't 

Or  can't  «]o  otherwise  than  lie,  but  do  it 

So  well,  tbe  very  trntb  aeems  fabehood  to  iL 

xxxvn. 

And,  after  ail,  what  it  a  lie?  Tis  but 
The  truth  in  nwsquerade;  and  1  defy 
ffietorieiM,  henetf  hwyvn,  prieata,  to  pal 

A  fact  without  some  k-nvcn  of  a  lie. 
The  very  shadow  of  true  Truth  woold  shot 
Up  annala,  nvdntioaa,  poesy, 

And  prophecy — except  it  should  be  dated 
Sooie  years  before  the  incidents  related. 

xxxvrii. 

Praised  be  all  Kara  and  all  lies !  Who  now 

Can  tax  my  mild  Muse  with  misanthropy? 
She  rings  the  world's  '^Te  Deom,"  and  her  brow 

Blubn  lor  theae  who  will  not: — b«t  to  tifh 
b  idle;  let  na  like  most  otberi  bow, 

Kiss  hands,  feet,  any  part  of  majesty, 
After  tbe  good  example  of  "  Green  Erin,"  (I) 

ntbar  WMwfiir  WHuriog. 


XXXIX. 

Don  JoM  wat  preaented,  and  bia  dreae 
And  niitB  ncHsd  fencnd  fldBb'nlion~~ 

I  don't  know  which  was  more  admired  or  less: 
One  monstroas  diamond  drew  much  observation, 

Whid  Catberine  m  a  monMnt  of  *  ivreaae* 
(In  love  or  brandy's  fervent  fermentation) 

fiestow'd  upon  him,  as  the  public  leam'd; 

Aad,  to  «gf  tiatb*  H  had  bMB  fidrij  CMm'd. 

XL.  * 

Besides  tbe  mbusten  and  underlings, 
Who  must  be  courteous  to  the  aooreditad 

0iplomntitt«  of  rather  wavering  kinga. 
Until  their  royal  riddle*s  folly  i«ad. 

The  very  clerks,— those  somewhat  dir^  ||lriag| 
Of  office,  or  the  bouae  of  office,  fed 

By  fool  cenniptiett  into  atwianV  eten  41^ 

Wan  baldly  nde  aaoagh  to  aam  thdr  fa^s 

XLL 

And  biaolence  no  dodrt  it  what  Uttj  are 

Employ'd  for,  since  it  is  their  daily  laboar, 
In  the  doir  offices  of  peace  or  war; 
And  abonld  yea  donbt,  pray  aak  of  your  next 

When  for  a  passport,  or  some  other  bar  fneighboar, 

To  freedom,  he  applied  (a  grief  and  a  bore), 
If  he  found  not  this  spawn  of  taxbom  ncbea, 
Like  hp^kgi,  tbe  Icnat  dnl  aeaa  «f 


( t)  Sea  tke  •Irish  Avatar,"  la 
(S)  <*Aaant»«aaaaeettf 
—"Willi  ir^n«  io:>»  H  b 
.Saotch  novels;  aal,  aa  the 
tmgkt  $0  he,  Ba^fc.* 


••eaaeemlag" 

'  by  tke 
UHtatnot, 


XUL 

Bat  Juan  was  received  with  mocb  "cmpreMHrti*— ^ 
Theae  phrases  of  refinement  I  must  borrow 

From  our  next  neighbours' land,  where,  Ukeacbesiou,' 
There  is  a  move  set  down  for  joy  or  sorroir 

Not  only  in  mere  talking,  bat  tbe  press.  Maa 
b  bnada  ia,  it  seenu,  downright  and  tboroagk,  | 

More  than  on  continents — as  if  the  sea  i 

(See  Billingsgate)  ntade  even  tbe  tongae  nan  (ne. 


XLOL 

And  yet  the  British  "  damtnc 


I 


s  rathfr  Aflic: 


Your  continental  oaths  are  but  inoootiacBl. 
And  torn  on  things  which  M  aiistaenitic  [«Mi(l) 

Spirit  would  name,  and  therefore  evoi  I  Wli 
Tliis  subject  quote;  as  it  woold  be  schisoMiic 

In  politesse,  and  have  a  aoond  afionliBg  iB*t»- 
Hat  "  damme" 's  quite  ethereal,  though  toodMiif> 
Platonic  blaapbeoiy,  the  soul  of  swearing. . 

xuv.  I 

For  downright  rodeaeaa,  ye  may  stay  at  hosK; 

For  tme  or  false  politeness  (and  scaree  iJtat 
Now)  you  may  cross  the  blue  deep  and  whitr  diaa- 

The  first  tbe  cmbka  (rarely  thon^)  of  alat 
Tea  leave  behrad,  the  next  of  ntneb  yon  cmb 

To  meet.    However,  'tis  no  time  to  dal 
On  general  topics  :  poems  most  coofiae 
Tbeaudvea  to  antty,  like  tUa  «f  Mfab 

XLV. 

In  the  great  world, — which,  being  interprdci  i 
Meaneth  Iba  weet  or  worst  end  ofa  dly,  | 

And  about  twice  two  thou.«and  |H-op)e  bial  , 
By  no  meaoa  to  be  very  wise  or  witty, 

Bat  to  sit  np  while  others  lie  ia  bad. 

And  look  down  on  the  univeraa  with  pitf^ 

Juan,  as  an  inveterate  patrician, 

WaaweUnoMbf  I 


XLVI. 

He  was  a  bachelor,  which  is  a  matter 
■*"  Of  import  both  to  virgin  and  to  bride. 
The  fomwr'a  hymeneal  hopes  to  flatter; 

And  (should  she  not  hold  fast  by  love  or  pni^J 
'Tis  also  of  some  moment  to  the  latter: 

A  rib's  a  thorn  in  a  wed  gaUaat's  sidi^ 
Requires  daoonm,  and  ii  apt  to  doable 
Tbe  honid  ab-Hual  what'aalOl  mne,  AefcaN^ 


XLm 

But  Jaan  was  a  bacbdev— «f  arts. 

And  parts,  and  hearts:  I  ' 
An  air  as  sentimental  as  Maaarl^a 
SoHestof  BMlodieB;  and  ooald  ba  sad 

Or  cheerful,  witlunit  any  "  flaws  or  starts," '3) 
Just  at  the  proper  time;  and,  though  a  lad. 
Had  seen  the  world — wbidi  ia  a  cnrieas 
And  veiy  auMh  unlike  what  people  writs. 
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XLvni. 

Fkir  virgins  bliish'H  upon  him;  wedtfed  dai 
BToom'd,  al!K>,  in  \es%  Iransilory  hues ; 

Fur  both  commodities  dwell  by  the  ThaMi, 
The  painting  and  the  painted ;  youth. 

Against  his  heart  preferr'd  their  asual  claims. 
Such  as  DO  gentleman  can  quite  refaae: 

Daugbtera  admired  his  dress,  and  pioas  mothen 

Inqnirad  his  income,  and  irhe  had  brothen. 

XLIX. 

The  siRfaMri  who  ftraiili  "drapoy  Ifissea"  (1) 

ThroiigliDUl  tlif  season,  upon  sperula(ioii 
Of  payment  ere  the  boo^-mooo's  last  kisses 

Have  im»cd  int»  •  craMeal'a 
Tbonght  such  an  opportunity  as  tbis 

or  a  rich  foreigner's  initiation, 
Not  to  be  overlook'd— and  gave  such  credit, 
TiMtitttaffBbridqgmMtt  twon,  aadaigli'd,  aad  |«id  it. 

L. 

Tbe  Bluet,  that  tender  tribe,  wbo  sigb  o'er  MBiwIe, 
And  with  the  pages  of  tbie  last  Review 

Lbe  tbe  interior  of  thnr  beads  or  bonnets, 
Advaaoed  m  all  their  asare's  highest  hue: 

They  lalk'd  bad  Freadi  er  Spaaisb,  and  upon  ila 
Late  authors  ask'd  him  for  a  hint  or  two; 

And  which  wai  aoAest,  Roatiaa  or  Caatiliaa? 

And  wUlher  k  Ua  Invda  ha  aaw  Uaa? 

LI. 

Joaa,  who  was  a  Blfla  aaperfieial. 

And  not  in  literaturf  a  Rreat  Drawcaaiir« 
Examined  by  this  learned  and  especial 
Jury  of  aMtrooa,  icaree  haew  what  to 

His  duties  warlike,  lovinj;  or  oflicial, 

Hifl  Bteariy  application  as  a  (bncer. 
Had  kept  him  from  the  brink  of  Hippocreae^ 
Which  now  be  CmokI  was  blue  iaataad  a( 

MI. 

Howerer,  he  rq)li<»d  at  hazard,  with 

A  modest  confidence  and  calm  assurance, 

Wliirh  lent  liis  learned  Inciibrations  [lilh, 

And  pass'd  for  arguments  of  goiKi  endunuice. 

That  prodigy,  Miss  Araminta  Smiih 

(Who  at  sixteen  translated  Hercule$  Furem* 

Into  as  furious  English),  with  her  best  look. 

Sat  dawn  hia  aafiaga  in  her  ca 

UU. 

Joan  knew  scvrrnl  lanc^nac^e-; — as  well 

Ue might — and  brought  them  up  with  skill,  in  time 

(1)  "Drapery  Mitiei." — Tlili  term  t*  probablj  aay  thing 
BOW  bat  a  myxf^ry.  It  wm.  bowevrr,  almost  to  to  me  when 
I  trst  retnmcd  from  the  Ea«t,ia  1811— IHIS.  It  aieaasa 
pntly,  a  hich-bora,  a  AuhteaaMa  yoaag  female,  well  !>• 
straetfld  bf  hsr  Msa<a,  aB4  fcnlibad  hf  bar  MllMair  wM 
a  wardrobe  apancnMt,  to  be  i«paU,wbiaaaitlsi,kf  the 
kntbtrnd.  Tbetlddtowaa  flnt  read  to  iM  hy  a  yoaaf  and 
pretty  batraas,  «■  ay  pralsbw  tbe  "drapsry "  ef  tte  "aalo* 
dteierf*  tort  *pre«y  vlislaUks"  (Uka  Mrs.  Aaae  fngt)  of 
the  ttta  4ay,  wUcfc  bas  now  bcea  some  yean  yesterday : 
siM  aasarcd  om  that  the  thlaic  wait  comrooa  la  Loadoa;  aad 
aa  bar  own  thoa*aad»,  and  hloomiim  look*,  and  rick  ria> 
pUdty  of  amy,  put  any  tnnpirinn  in  her  own  raseoalof 
tbe  queftloD,  I  c<infc"»i  I  en\r  tninr  crrdll  to  the  allrKstlon. 
ir  nrrr^ijir).  nuthiirif ici  nn^hf  l.<-  citrd;  in  wbirh  ca««  I 
rmilil  ijU"!''  *">tt>  "iJrnjKT)  "  and  tbe  wearers.  Let  lu  hope, 
bowevrr,  lliKt  it  U  riii%i  olituletS. 

(2)  Sec  autt,  p.         P.  B. 


To  save  his  fame  with  each  acrnmplish'd  helle. 
Who  atill  regretted  that  he  did  not  ihyaa. 

There  wanted  bat  tbie  reqaieita  lo  cwaD 
Ilix  qualities  (with  thftn)  into  subliaWS 

Lady  Fitx-Frisky,  and  Miss  MsBvia  Manniahy 

1Mb  hMf'd  entKDMly  ta  be  aaag  bi  SfiMdik 

LIV. 

However,  he  did  pretty  well,  and  waa 

Admitted  aa  an  aqiifant  to  all 
Tbe  eoCenaa,  aad,  aa  ia  Banquo's  glass. 

At  great  assemblies  or  in  parlies  small. 
He  saw  ten  thousand  living  authors  pass. 

That  bemg  aboat  their  avRage  anmend} 
Also  the  eighty    greatest  liring  poets," 
As  every  fialtry  magazine  can  ahow  ii't. 

LV. 

In  twiea  five  yeara  the  'greataat  fivmg  poet," 
Like  to  the  champion  in  the  fisty  ring, 

Is  call'd  on  to  support  his  claim,  or  show  itf 
Allbamib  'I  ia  an  iauiginory  thing. 

Even  I — albeit  I'm  sure  I  <!i'l  not  know  it, 
Nor  sought  of  foolscap  subjects  to  be  king, — 

Was  reckoo'd,  a  considerable  time, 

Tba  fHMd  Napalaon  of  the  realm  «( ilgnMp 

LVI. 

Bat  Jtum  was  my  Moscow,  and  FaUmro 
My  Leipsic,aBd  my  Meat  Saht  Jean  aesaii  Cain  .•  (2) 

"La  B<llf  Alliance"  of  dunces  down  at  zero, 
Now  that  tbe  Lion's  fall'n,  OMy  rise  again: 

But  I  will  fall  at  knat  aaftU  vy  hero; 
Nor  reign  at  all,  or  as  a  monarek  VMinS 

Or  to  some  loody  isle  of  gaolers  go, 

Witb  luMont  Sanfbflf  Ibr  aif  tanb^  Law*. 

LVIL 

Sir  Waller  rcign'd  before  me;  Moore  and  CampbeU 

Before  and  after;  hoi  now,  grown  more  holy, 
The  Mnaea  npea  Sion'a  biV  meat  la^ 

With  poets  almost  clergymen,  or  whoity; 
And  Pegasus  hath  a  psalmodic  amble 

Beneath  tbe  very  lievercnd  Rowley  Powkf, 
Who  shoes  the  glorious  animal  with  stilts, 
A  modern  Ancieot  Pistol — by  the  hiits! 

LVIIL  (3) 

Then  Ibeia'a  my  gentle  Eaphnes;  wba,  mj> 

Sets  up  for  being  a  sort  of  moral  ma;(4) 
He'll  find  it  rather  dithcuil  some  day 

To  tarn  oat  both,  or  either,  it  may  be. 
Some  persons  think  that  Coleridge  hath  the  sway; 

And  Wordsworth  has  supporters,  two  or  three; 

(3)  A  ataoia  la  Ml  blaak  ia  this  place  in  tbe  printed  co- 
pic*.  Mr.  Momy  yoweaaea  no  MS.  of  thii  Canto.— L.  E. 
— Wa  have  baea  IbivaeMd  witb  tt  by  n  Maad  of  Lai4  agfroo. 
ItlaaaMiewa:' 

Lvrn. 

•initllMnwIa  that  artiScial  tord  ^^^^ ^ 

1lMlMalrall>Hl  duM  Dorui  of  tt»  Ninr ; 
Thai anarara Spnruii.  nrtthrr  man  nor  bard; 

TYmX  ox  of  \rrsr,  w  ho  pinutkt  for  pvtrjr  llIN^— 
Oimby«r\'  riKir  tic  Hmttitn,  bral 
Tba  bowUi^  tltbrcvt*  atC]ibala'aprlaat.~-P.I. 


(4)  Some  Rsatewer  bed  beateirad  fba  IMe  of  «a  Moral 

Byron  "  on  Mr.  Bryan  Procter,  aathar  of  Amaialie  Sketch**, 
etc  etc.  ail  pabUshad  under  the  aaow  of  *■  Barry  Cornwall." 
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And  that  de^p-moulh'd  Boeotian  "  Savape  Landor'(l) 
Hm  taken  for  •  swan  rogue  Sootliey'«  ganler. 

MX. 

John  Keal.4,  who  was  kill'd  ofT  by  one  criUqnSy 
Just  as  he  really  promi'-i-il  sotnelliiBg  gnatf 

ir  not  intelligible!  without  Gret'k 

Contrived  to  talk  about  the  gods  of  late. 

Much  as  they  might  have  been  supposed  to  8pMk«(S) 
Poor  fellow!  His  was  ui  untoward  fate; 

*Tb  slnuife  the  aiiadi,  llMt  very  fiery  particle,(3) 

Shodd  let  itadf  be  mTd  oat  bj  m  artidc. 

LX. 

The  list  grows  long  of  live  and  dead  pretenders 
To  that  which  none  will  gain — or  none  will  kxtow 

The  conqueror  at  least;  who,  ere  Tioiemiden 
His  laist  awmrd,  will  haTe  the  loag  grass  gioir 

Above  Us  bmt-iiBt  brab,  and  sapless  cbders. 
If  I  might  augur,  I  should  rate  but  low 

Tbeir  chances; — tbiey're  too  aancroas,  like  the  thirty 

Mock  tyiants,  win  Rone't  aimab         bat  dirty. 

LXI. 

This  is  the  litCTtiry  luu  cr  empire. 

Where  tlie  pra;toriau  bands  take  up  the  matter ; — 
A^dreadful  trade,"  like  his  who  "gathers  samphire,''(4J 

The  insolent  soldiery  to  soothe  and  flatter, 
With  the  same  fedinge  as  yoa'd  coax  a  vamplve. 

Mow,  were  f  once  at  bomt,  aad  fai  good  satire, 
I'd  try  conclusions  with  those  janizari'  ^, 
And  show  them  what  an  intcllectaal  war  is. 

LXII. 

I  think  I  know  a  trick  or  two  would  turn 

Their  flanks; — bat  it  is  hardly  worth  my  while 

With  socb  small  gear  to  gire  myself  ooocem : 
Indeed  I've  not  the  necessary  bile; 

My  natural  temper's  really  aoght  but  stem, 
And  even  my  Muse's  worst  reproof's  a  smile; 

And  tbea  sbe  drape  «  brief  and  aiodeni  cartsy, 

And  ^idee  mngr,  aamnd  die  never  hnrtn  je. 

LXIII. 

Mj  Joan,  whom  I  left  in  deadly  peril 
Amongst  live  poets  and  blue  ladies,  past 

With  some  .small  profit  through  that  field  so  sterile. 
Bei^g  tired  in  time,  and,  neither  least  nor  hut, 

Left  H  before  be  had  been  treated  very  ill; 

And  henccrorth  found  himself  more  gaily  dMe*d 

Amongst  the  higher  spirits  of  the  day, 

The  ann*n  trae  sen,  no  vapour,  bat  a  ray. 

txnr. 

Ilis  moms  he  pass'd  in  business — which,  dissectedf 
Was  like  all  busioeas,  a  Uborioas  nothing. 

That  leads  to  husitnde,  the  most  mfeded 

And  Centaur  Nessns  garb  of  mortal  do(Ung,(5} 

And  on  oar  sofas  makes  us  lie  dqected. 
And  talk  in  tender  honm  ef  oar  kathing 

(1)  Sfc  antf,  p.  398,— P.  E. 

(2)  TlieB(a0rapAiMllN«liSMry«ars.-«BdaftoMteeto 
health,  be  was  Indaeed  to  try  taa  cttmats  of  Italy,  where 
bearriTedta  Novemtwr,  1890^  and  diet  te  fhe  Mkwtag  De> 
eenbcr.  Us  deatk  has  bom  alMbnfed  le  the  attacks  of 
eritks;  IwtilinM,  ta  tMt,  ewiog  to  a  rnnsawiilini  mm- 

'  PW«i««'»«««<Mi«»"  Oc«paie.hMWP«r,  p.«Ot,jMil. 
— P.B. 

9)  «OMws  pasttadna  aann.» 


All  kinds  of  toil,  save  for  our  country's  good — 
Which  grows  no  better,  tiiough  His  time  it  ahooJd. 

LXV. 

His  afternoons  he  passM  ha  visits,  luncheons. 
Lounging,  and  boxing;  and  the  twilight  honr 

In  riding  roimd  those  vegetable  puncheons 
Cali'd  «Pnrk8,*  where  there  is  nalhcr  finil  aer 

Enough  (n  gratify  a  bee's  slight  mancbhigs;  [flnwer 
But  after  all  it  is  the  only  «  bowcr,"(6) 

(In  Mbere's  phrase)  vrhere  the  ftwhiennble  firfr 

Can  ftm  a  eUght  aoqaantaaee  vrlth  fie^air. 

LXVI. 

Then  dress,  then  dinner,  then  awakes  the  world ! 

Then  glare  the  lamps,  then  %vhirl  the  wheels,  then  roar 
Through  street  and  square  fast-flashing  chariota*  bBTd 

Like  haniess'd  meteors  ;  then  along  the  floor 
Chalk  mimics  painting;  then  festoons  are  twiil'd; 

Then  rull  the  braien  thuiulers  of  (he  door. 
Which  opens  to  the  thoasand  happy  few 
An  earthly  paradiaa  of  *'or4nehL* 

Lxm 

There  stands  the  noble  liostess,  nor  shall  sink 
With  the  three-thousandth  cartsy;  there  the  waits, 

The  only  dance  which  teaches  girts  to  think, (7) 
Makes  one  in  love  even  with  its  very  faults. 

Saloon,  room,  hall,  o'erflow  beyeiid  tbdr  brink. 
And  long  the  tateet  of  arrhids  halts, 

'Midst  royal  dukes  and  dames  conderon'd  tO  dimli^ 

And  gain  an  inch  of  staircase  at  a  time. 

LXVIII. 

Thrice  happy  he  who,  after  a  survey 

Of  the  good  company,  can  win  a  coma*, 

A  door  thai 'a  tn  or  bmidoir  on/  of  the  way. 
Where  be  nay  fix  himseir  like  small  <*Jack  Horner,* 

And  let  the  Babd  round  ran  as  it  may, 
And  look  4m  as  a  moamer,  or  a  soomer. 

Or  an  approver,  or  a  mere  spectator, 

Tavmiqg  a  Utile  as  tha  ai|^t  giowa  hlcr. 

LXIX. 

But  this  won't  do,  save  by  and  by;  and  he 
NV'ho,  like  Don  Juan,  takes  an  active  share. 

Most  steer  with  care  through  all  that  glittering  sea 
Of  gems  and  plumes  and  pearls  and  sUkSy  tO  whoe 

He  deems  it  is  his  proper  place  to  be; 
OiaioNinf  fai  the  walta  to  Moae  soft  air, 

Or  prondlier  prancing  with  mercarial  skill 

Where  Science  marshals  forth  her  own  quadrille. 

LXX. 

Or,  if  he  dance  not,  but  hath  higher  views 
Upon  an  heiress  or  his  neighboiir'«  bride. 

Let  him  take  care  that  that  which  he  pursoea 
Is  not  at  oaee  loo  palpably  deaeried. 

Full  many  an  eager  gentleman  oft  rues 

His  basta:  impatience  is  a  blundering  guide 

(4)  ——"Half. way  down 

Basfs  ens  that  gatbtts  aaaipilrss  inadfii]  trade!* 

Xmt. — UI. 

(»)  "inita  HsHss  IM  taita  v«uas."  Os*l  JTpML  to. 
— L.B. 

(«)  "Gome  to  me,  lore!  I've  waadM'd  fhft 

TU  pait  the  promUed  boor: 
Omdc  to  me,  l«>ve !  the  twUJ(ht  star 

ShaUfaidsthsetomr  IwiMr.*  Xmn.— L.L 
(7)  8se«NMlp.lM^r.B. 
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Ainonjst  a  people  famous  for  rpfleclion, 

Wbo  lik«  to  pUy  tbe  fool  with  circomspectioa. 

Lxxr. 

But,  if  jou  can  rontrtve,  get  uext  at  sapper; 

dr,  if  (nrestall'd,  get  opposite  ud  ogle:— 
Oh,  ye  ambrosial  mometil.H!  always  upper 

In  mind,  a  son  of  sentimental  bogle,(l) 
Wtiich  sits  fur  ever  upoa  meoiory'a  tmppttg 

Tbe  gbost  of  vanlth'tl  pleasure*  ODce  m  Vflfiw!  Ill 
Caa  lAckr  souls  relate  the  rise  and  fidl 
Of  harM Md fiHnifliteh tlHtk* a  si^ Inn. 

Lxm 

Bnt  these  precautionary  hiiUs  can  touch 

Only  the  coounoa  nm,  who  must  pnrsiie. 
And  watch,  and  ward;  whoM  plana  a  word  too  ttucb 

Or  liKlf  overliirns;  and  not  the  few 
Or  BMoy  (for  the  number's  sometioMS  snch) 
WhoBB  a  good  nien,  especially  if  new, 

Or  fame,  nr  name,  fi)r  wit,  war,  sense,  or  nonsenv^, 
Permits  whate'er  they  please,  or  did  not  long  since. 

LXXllI. 

Our  hero,  as  a  bero,  young  and  handsome, 
Noble,  rich,  celebrated,  and  a  ainuiger, 

Likr  other  slavps  of  roiirsp  must  pay  his  ransom 
Bt  liirt'  111-  can  escape  Irotn  so  much  danger 

.V.S  vmII  i  Dviroa  a  conspicuous  man.  Some 
Talk  about  poetry,  and  "rack  and  manger,* 

And  ugiiuess,  disease,  as  toil  and  trouble;— 

I  wiahthqr  lutn^  the  lift  of  a  jowf  aobte. 

LXXIV. 

Theyanyonagtbut  know  not  youth— it  is  anticipated; 

Handsome  Mt  wasted,  rich  without  a  son; 
Their  vigour  in  a  (beaaand  anna  it  Assipated; 

Thf'ir  cash  comes/row,  their  wenltli  i;<k  s  ('>,  a  Jew; 
Both  senates  see  their  nightly  votes  participated 

Between  the  tyianfa  and  the  tribna^acrew; 
And  having  voted,  dincil,  drank,  gamed,  asdwhoied, 
Tbe  fiunily-Tanlt  receives  another  lord. 

LXW 

Where  is  the  world?"  cries  Young,  at  eigAtjf—{2) 
■Where 

The  world  in  which  a  naa  wae  bom?"    Al  is! 
Where  is  the  world  of  eight  years  past  ? '  T  was  Uiere — 

I  look  for  it — 'tis  gone,  a  globe  of  glass! 
Crack 'd,  sliivf  r'd,  vrini'sh'd,  scarcely  gazed  on,  ere 

A  silent  change  dissolves  the  glittering  mass. 
Statesmen,  chiefs,  ecmton,  qpieena,  patriots,  ktnga, 
And  daodiea,  all  aia  gene  on  the  wind*a  wiaga. 

LXXVI. 

Where  is  Napoleon  the  Grand?  God  knows: 
Where  little  Castlereagh  ?    Tbe  devil  can  tdl: 

Where  Grattan,  Curiin,  Sheridan,  all  those 
Who  boond  the  bar  or  aeaate  in  their  spell? 

(I)  Seotdi sabllB.->L. B. 

(3)  YonncwasMMthaaeiffbtryaaiaaldwhanhapab- 
asled  hia  poem  entitlad  IMgtuttUm^  ete.~1.  B. 

"  I  nm  rrady  to  accrpt  tliat  or  nlmnf  nny  mortsac, 
may  thini;  to  get  out  oT  tlic  trrmuluui  Kund*  of  thr«e  nuril- 
■  i(l<iry  llmrn.  There  will  hi-  a  war  lomrwhcrr,  no  ilimhl  — 
and  wherever  it  may  be,  the  Fund*  will  be  affected  more  or 

Icaaj  ao  fray  ptnsoalorthsHiirtthallftaperaipollilea. 


Where  is  the  anhappy  Queeti,  with  all  licr  wrx  s? 

And  where  the  Daughter,  whom  llie  Isles  loved  well? 
Where  arc  tliuse  martyr'd  saints  the  Five  per  CenlB.T(3) 
And  whera— oh,  where  the  deril  are  Ibie  reataT 

Lxxrn. 

Where's  Bnimmel?  Disb'd.  mcre'eLoafPeieWcl* 
lesley  ?  Diddled. 
Where's  WhitbreadT  KoidllyT  mere'a  George 
the  Third? 

Where  u  his  will?(4)  (That's  not  so  soon  unriddled.) 
And  where  is  «Flni"  the  Faarlh,  our  *nM 
binl?"(5) 

Gone  down,  it  aeeaaa,  to  Seedand,  to  be  fiddled 

Unto  by  Sawney's  violin,  we  have  heard : 
"  Caw  me,  caw  thee" — for  six  months  hath  been  batch- 
Thia  aoeae  of  royal  itch  and  loyal  aeral^iag.  [ing 

LXXYlll. 

Where  is  Eiord  Hilt?  And  where  my  La^yTbatf 

Tlir  iTiMi'  ^^i';(rrs-;^■^  ami  MisseaT 

Some  laid  aside  like  an  old  opera-bat. 

Married,  mawnied,  end  remarried!  (ttite  la 
An  evolution  oft  performM  of  late.) 

Where  are  the  Dublin  sliuuLs — and  London  hisses? 
Where  are  the  Grenvilles?  Tom'd,  as  osnal.  Where 
My  frienda  the  Wbifs?  Exactly  where  tbqr  wcra^ 

Lxxrx. 

Where  arc  the  Lady  Carolines  and  Franceses? 

Divorced  or  doing  Ihereaueut.     Vc  annals 
So  brilliant,  where  ihe  list  of  routs  and  dances  is, — 

Thou  Mornin,/  I'nil,  sole  record  of  the  panela 
Broken  in  carriages,  and  all  tbe  fantasies 

Of  fashion,— say  what  etreema  new  fill  Iheea 
channels? 

Some  die,  some  fly,  tome  languish  on  the  Continent, 
Becaoae  the  tiam  bate  hardly  left  them  ene  taaaat. 

una.. 

Some,  who  once  set  their  caps  at  caatiooB  dakes. 
Have  taken  np  at  length  with  yoimger  brethen: 

Some  beireteee  hate  bit  at  abarpcra'  beeka: 
Some  maids  have  beta  made  witea,  tome  tmdf 

mothers; 

Othcra  have  loot  tbeir  tnA  and  fairy  koket 

In  short,  the  list  of  alterations  holhrrs. 
There's  little  strange  in  this,  but  somethuig  strange  is 
Tbe  aaaaDal  quekaeea  ef  tbeee  eaoBMm  cbangea. 

LXXXL 

Talk  not  of  aeveaty  yeara  at  age;  in  seven 

I  have  seen  more  changes,  down  from  BMNHUtha  to 

The  humblest  individual  under  heaven, 

nan  might  saflke  a  moderate  century  tfaroagb* 

T  knew  that  nought  was  lasting,  but  now  even 

Change  grows  too  changeable,  without  being  new: 

Nought's  permanent  among  the  human  raee^ 

Except  tbe  Wbiga  mot  getting  into  place. 

It  bu  been  Ihe  bartben  of  mj  mag  to  70a  three  years  sad 
Iwtter,  and  aboot  as  ascAil  as  bettar  oonaacls."  XionI  B.  t» 
».  nmattd,  Jaa.  It,  18U.~1..B. 

r\)  Thf  old  story  of  the  vriD  of  Oestft  I.,  mU  «■  htm 
htrn  dcitrnyed  by  George  11.  Ifo  fieh  ealaanqr  war  ever 
beard  of  a*  to  thst  ofGeorKr  II!  —I  .  P!. 

(i)  See  Moore's  /te  and  Hum,  iU  Two  Btrdt  qf  Rof/cMj/, 
appsnasd  la Ut  ANlpa nmUf.-L.Jk 
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Lxzxn. 

I  have  seen  Napoleon,  who  seem'd  quite  a  Jupiter, 
Slirink  to  a  Saturn.    I  have  seen  a  Duke 

(No  matter  which)  turn  politician  stupider, 
ir  tbat  can  well  be,  iban  hJa  wooden  look. 

But  it  u  time  tbet  I  sboaM  faont  my  *  Moe  Peter," 
And  sail  for  a  new  thftnc:  — I  have  strn — and  shook 

To  aee  it — the  King  biaa'd,  and  Ibeo  caress'd; 

JM  don't  pretend  to  settle  wUcfa  was  best 

L3QQaiI. 

1  bave  mm  dw  landholders  without  a  rap-- 
I  have  seen  Joanna  Soutbcote — I  have  seen 

The  House  of  Commons  luni'd  to  a  tax-trap — 
I  have  seen  tbat  sad  aflbtr  of  the  late  Queen — 

I  have  Men  crowns  worn  instead  of  a  fours  cap — 
I  have  seen  a  Coagre^^s I )  doing  all  that's  nMsn — 

I  have  Mfti  sonte  nations,  like  oVrloadtHl  asHes, 

Kick  off  ibeir  burthens— meaning  tbe  bigb  classes. 

LXXXIV. 

I^hsve  seen  small  poets,  and  great  proacrs,  and 
Interminable — mot  eternal — speakers — 

1  have  seen  the  funds  at  war  with  houme  and  land — 
I  havesMB  tte  eoantry  fenUenMn  tnm  sqaeakers — 

I  have  seen  the  people  ridden  u'er  like  sand 

By  slaves  on  horseback — 1  have  seen  malt  liquocs 
EnliaBBed  for  "Ihin  polalioBs"  (2)  by  John  Boll— 
I  haw  «eei  John  half  detect  Uaneir  a  M. 

LXXXV. 

Bat  "caipe  diMB,"  Jaao,''carpe,  carpe!"(3) 

TbHBOmnr  sees  another  nee  as  gay 
And  transient,  and  devoor'd  by  tbe  same  harpy. 

*  Life's  a  poor  player," — then  "play  out  tbe  play,(4) 
Te  villains!*  and  above  all  keep  a  sharp  eye 

MiH  li  lo-is  on  vvbat  you  do  than  what  JKNl  mijt 
fie  hypocritical,  be  cautious,  be 
Mot  what  yoa  sesai,  bat  alwaja  what  jtm  mi, 

LZXXVT. 

But  how  shall  I  r<  la(r  in  otlu  r  rantos 
Of  what  befell  our  hero  in  tbe  land, 
Which  *tis  the  eosiONM  cry  and  lie  to  waat  aa 

A  mora!  (  oiintry?    But  I  hold  my  hsirf 
For  I  disdain  to  write  an  AiaUuttisi^b) 
Bat  His  aa  well  at  oaee  to  nndentand 

You  are  nnt  a  moral  people,  and  you  know  ft 
Without  tbe  aid  of  too  sino«Te  a  poet. 

LXXXV  II. 
What  Jaaa  saw  and  andcrirant  shall  ba 
Mr  topie,  with  cf  eoaiM.tha  dna  nstrictian 

(1)  TlM  Oaagrsis  at  Tsteaa,  fai  ItM.  Sss  mti,  p.  C7I. 

-U  K. 

(2)  "If  I  bad  a  tbooMBd  ions,  tbe  first  hnnaa  principle 
I  wo«M  tsaeh  thea  should  bs  te  Ibtswear  thin  peUttaaa, 
aad  to  addlel  IksMtlves  Is  sask."  SMt^  Mtm^  /r. 

— L.  E. 

(3)  ■'Carpe  diein,  qnira  mlBimnm  crcdnla  potters.* 

/for.— L.B. 

(4)  "Out,  yoa  rogue t  pUf  oat  tbe  play." 

Htnry  ir.—h.  B. 

(5)  See  the  AVif*  .■tirilanlis,  or  Mensoirs  aad  Manners  of 
(evernl  I'erton*  of  iHiulit>, — ■  work  ia  wbleh  th«  aotborest. 
Mn.  Manley,  maket  very  free  »itb  many  dlstlasaUbed  cba- 
rartrrf  of  her  day.  Warburton  call*  it  "a  fanoos  book, 
full  of  court  and  party  scasdal,  aad  written  ia  a  loose  effe- 
miuary  of  style  and  senUmeat,  which  well  suited  the  de- 
bauched taste  of  the  btltsr  vulfar.*  Pope  also  attadss  to  it 
iu  the  ilajwqf  MsXsdj^ 


Which  is  rrqiiirpd  \>y  proper  courtesy ;  ' 

And  recollect  tbe  work  is  only  bctioa, 
And  thati  ai^  oTacithcr  anne  aer  we^ 

Though  CMry  scribe,  in  some  slight  turn  ofdidia^ , 
Wiil  hint  alhnhMU  never  mtani.  Ne'er  doubt  1 
TUf— whealspaah,Idbn'<jyw,bati^ML  ' 

LXXXVIU. 
^Whether  he  Murrieii  with  (he  flitrd  or  fiisrtb 

OfTsprliic  of  some  sapr  hii>l),inil  !niiitinc  coaDtOi^ 
Or  whether  with  some  virgin  of  more  worth 

(I  aaeaa  hi  FortancPs  awtrioMnial  heaate) 
He  took  to  regolariy  peoplinp  I'arth,  ' 

Of  which  your  lawful  awful  wedlodt  ftaat  ii^ 
Or  whether  ha  was  taken  in  for  daaaqp, 
For  heiag  tae  cacarsive  in  his  honwfesf 

LXXXIX. 

Is  yet  within  the  unread  events  of  time. 

Thus  far,  go  forth,  thou  Uy,  which  1  vrill  bad 
AgaitMt  tbe  same  given  quantity  of  rhyme. 

For  being  as  much  tbe  subject  of  attack 
As  ever  yet  was  any  work  sahliae^  i 

By  those  who  Vive  to  say  (hat  while  is  UmJu  I 
So  much  the  better!  — I  may  stand  alone. 
But  would  not  change  my  free  thoughts  for  a  throat,  i 


CAK10m(3) 


L 

Op  all  the  barbarous  middle  ages,  that 
Which  is  most  barbanms  is  the  middle  age 

or  man;  it  is — I  really  scarce  know  what;  I 
But  when  we  hover  between  fool  and  eapi 

And  don't  know  justly  what  we  weald  be  s(^ 
A  period  something  like  a  printed  page, 

Black  letter  upon  foolscap^  while  oar  hsir 

Grawa  grisaled,  and  we  are  not  what  we  wat;" 

II. 

Too  old  for  youth, — too  young,  at  thirty-fivs, 
To  herd  with  boys,  or  hoard  witbgoodthmNM^- 

I  wonder  people  should  be  left  alive; 
But  since  they  are,  that  epoch  ia  a  bore: 

Love  lingers  still,  although  'twere  late  to  wive; 
Aad  as  for  other  love,  the  illusioo's  o'er; 

And  lunqr,  that  nmat  pare  iataguMlioa, 

GkaaH  only  thnwih  the  dawn  af  ite  crealioa.C7) 

■'  A»  limf  at  Mtatantit  ihnll  be  r.  «<l. 
Or  llir  •mall  pinow  (ncr  ■  U«l>'4  b«d, 

Wtiilr  iiv'ipiuttke  imis or  amiaaHausshf^ 

So  lunf  in;  boaoar.  namr,  and  pi'SlM  AaB awt 

AalSvrift.  in  his  ballad  on  "  (  •.rliiiir. 

"  lirr  cirniinon-plarr  btiok  all  (»Uaati*;  | 

<       andal  mrw  •  comiirojM*—  j 

SJir  (iiitiri  il  wil  in  Mlnlanlii,  | 

Or  mr«ni>ir»  (if  Ihr  >.  «  I'l.ipH- '• — L  E.  | 

(6)  Canto*  XII.  XIII.  aud  MV.  upjx-arfd  io  LowJoe.  a 
November  1823.  — I..  E. 

(7)  In  an  nnpubUsbed  letter  to  Mr.  Kinnaird,  datol  (<  j 
Boa,  Jan.  18,  18«,  vre  And  the  following  pai««r  :— 
economise  and  do,  as  I  have  partly  pmvrd  to  yo"  •'T 
•arpluj  revenue  of  1822,  which  almoet  aqanli  the  Mv  « 
tbe  Hailed  States  of  America  (vide  Pr*«ident  •  rtpori  i« 
Congress);  and  do  you  aceoad  my  parsimony  by  Ja<lKMo< 
dbhotsHncats  oT  what  la  rsqatrfte,  aad  a  SBodcraia 
sthM.  Also  auke  an  Investmsat  ofaay  ■psBesMB«i>*| 
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UI. 

O  Gold !    Why  call  we  bumts  miserable  ?( 1 ) 
Tbein  is  the  pkMora  that  ou  never  p«U; 

Theirs  is  the  best  bowter-eiichor,  the  daia-cabb 
Which  holds  fast  other  pleasures  great  MMI  OmII- 

Ye  who  bat  see  the  saviog  nuui  at  table, 
And  •com  lue  taapenila  boaid,  as  none  at  all. 

And  wonder  how  the  wealthy  can  be  sparing, 
Kaow  not  what  visioiu  tftia^  from  eadt  cbeese-|>ai-ijig. 

IV. 

Love  or  lust  makes  man  sick,  and  winemach  sicker; 

Auibition  rends,  and  gaming  gains  a  loss; 
But  making  money,  slowly  first,  then  quicker, 

And  addiog  stiU  a  little  through  each  craei 
(Which  toitt  tomt  over  things),  bcatt  lore  or  liquor, 

The  gamester's  counter,  or  the  slalcsman'i  A«f#. 
O  Gold!  I  atill  prefer  thee  aoto  paper, 
WUch  aakaa  bank  cndH  like  •  Iwik  of  vqpov. 

V. 

Who  hold  the  balance  of  the  world?    Who  reign 
O'er  congress,  whether  royalist  or  liberal? 

Who  rouse  the  shirtless  patriots  of  Spain? (2) 

(That  make  old  Europe's  journals  squeak  and  gibber 

Wlio  keep  the  world,  both  old  and  new,  in  paio  [all.) 
Or  pleasure?  Who  make  politics  run  glibber  all? 

The  shade  of  Booaparte'a  noble  daring? — 

Jew  Rethacbild,  and  Ua  AUow^airiBlian,  Baring. 

yi. 

Hkwo,  and  Oe  tnif  Uband  Laffitte, 

Are  the  (rue  lords  of  Europe.    Ewy  letB 
Is  not  a  merely  speculative  bit, 

Bat  seats  a  nation  or  upsets  a  tbtOM. 
Rcpabiics  also  get  involv«-<l  a  bit; 

Columbia's  stock  bath  holders  not  onkaown 
Oa  'Change;  and  eren  thy  silver  eoil,  Peru, 
Maat  get  ilaelf  diieouilod  by  •  Jew. 

vn. 

'Why  call  the  miser  miserable  ?  as 

I  said  before:  (lie  frugal  life  is  his,  ' 
'Which  in  a  saint  or  cyuic  ever  was 

The  theme  of  praise:  a  hermit  wookl  not  ndii 
Canonization  for  the  self-same  eanae, 

And  wherefore  blame  gaunt  Wealth's  aniterities? 
Because,  yoa*U  lay,  nought  calls  for  such  n  liial; — 
Ibera'a  Mre  neat  in  bia  aeUHkaiaL 

Toaj  rendrr  ^ninc  nii nrr  to  the  owner;  brcause,  howcrer 
little, ' evrrj  lUlIc  mnlrj  «  mirkle'— m  wt  tif  thr  north  »ajf, 
•v»ith  more  rtSMin  timn  rhjnir.     I  liojtr  thpit  yim  have  all 
rrrripit,  etc.  ttc.  etc.,  and  «tkiHiwl<clK">i'iitH  of  nmney* 
paid  in  Uqnidation  of  debts,  to  prrvrnt  t  ii'Ttlun,  >iru1  hinder 
the  fellow*  from  coming  twice,  of  wiiicb  they  would  be  ca- 
pable, particalarty  a*  my  absence  woald  lend  a  pretext  to 
ilw  prctensioa. — Yon  will  perbapt  wonder  at  this  recent  and 
fteMBS  flt  of  aecamnlattoa  and  retrenchment ;  but  it  b  not 
mo  naaatatal.  I  am  aot  natnrally  oatentatioai,  aithonKh 
once  carsiSM,  aai  sipiaslm  becanae  careleaa,  and  my  moat 
aaiHweiant  paeilaBa  here  pnttf  wsM  tafcsMia,  as  it  to  time 
tiMTebMMcSiflMvarr  vsMiaef  tMHy^Tt.  lalways  leaked 
tm  aboatttMraa  the  banteetaiVinai  eviaMediliiM 
is  ^  pankMMj  aaiMsnalaaA  tawortt  tbem  oat  in  the 
yoaoffer  ore  and  Mlv  vdns  of  Oo  mine|  ani  I  laMer  my* 
»«>ir  (pcrbapa)  that  1  hava  pretty  wei  done  ee,  and  now  the 
droaa  ia  eoodng,  and  I  toM<  tuerec  for  we  meat  leve  *«me- 
tl>iB(.   At  aajr  rate,  tbcn,  J  kava  •  passion  the  more,  and 


vm. 

He  is  your  oaly  fKNi; — pdsii<Mt  pen 

And  sparkling  on  frombiap  l»  heap,  dispbiys, 
Potsess'd,  the  ore,  of  which  nwro  kopet  allure 

N.uions  athwart  the  deep:  the  golden  raye 
Flash  op  in  ingots  from  the  mioe  obacnre; 
On  Um  the  ifinmend  ponra  its  brilliant  blaae| 

Wliile  (he  mild  emerald's  beam  shades  down  Ibe  d{yei 
Uf  other  atonea,  to  soothe  the  miaer'a  eyes. 

IX. 

The  lands  on  dther  side  are  his:  the  ship 

From  Ceylon,  Inde,  or  far  Cathay,  [3)  uuloads 

For  him  the  fragrant  produce  of  each  trip; 
Beneath  hie  oara  of  Gerea  groan  the  raada, 

And  the  vine  bhubea  like  Anram'e  fip ; 
His  very  cellars  might  be  linps'  abode*} 

Whtie  he,  Jespiaiog  every  sensual  call, 

CouniBd»-lhe  inldketaal  kvd  efall. 

X. 

Perhaps  he  hath  great  projects  in  his  mind. 
To  build  a  college,  or  (u  found  a  race,  (4) 

An  hospi(nl,  a  rlmrcli, — and  leave  behii«l 
Some  dome  surioouiitcd  by  his  meagre  face: 

Perhaps  he  fain  meld  liberate  mankind 

Even  with  the  very  ore  which  makes  them  base; 

Perhaps  be  would  l>e  wealthieat  of  his  nation, 

Or  ratel  k  Ike  joyi  ef  caknhtioa. 

XI. 

But  whether  all,  or  each,  or  none  oi  tneae 

May  be  (he  lK»nr<ler's  principle  of  ac(ion, 
The  fool  will  call  such  mania  a  disease: 

What  is  his  own  f  Go— look  at  eaeb  tranaaelioB, 
Wars,  revels,  loves — do  these  britig  men  more  ea.sc 

Than  (he  mere  plodding  through  each  "  vulgar  frac- 
Or  do  (hey  benefit  mankind?  Leanauacr!  [tion?" 
Letepeodthrifta'  heira  inqoire  of  yean — ^wbo'a  wiaer  T 

XDL 

How  beanteons  are  rooleans!  how  charming  cbeata 

Containing  ingots,  baf^s  of  dollars,  coins 
(Not  of  old  victors,  all  whose  heads  and  crests 

Weigh  not  the  tJiin  ore  where  their  visage  abines, 
Bat)  of  fine  twdipt  gold,  where  dully  rests 

Some  likeness,  which  the  glittering  cirque  confines, 
Of  modem,  idglltog,  sterling,  stupid  atamp:— 
Yea!  ready  OMMif  tt  Aladdin'a  laaap. 

that  a  feeling.  However,  it  it  not  for  mjr^flf ;  but  I  should 
tike,  liod  willinR,  to  leave  aomethioK  to  my  relativri  more 
thaa  a  mere  name;  and,  betidea  that,  to  be  able  to  do  good 
to  otbert  tn  a  greater  extent.  If  nothioft  elte  will  do,  I  maat 
try  bread  and  water;  which,  by  the  way,  are  very  aomlA* 
ing  and  tafflcient,  if  good  of  their  kind." — L.  E. 

(1)  BotwtU.  "I  have  heard  old  Mr.  .Sheridan  maintain, 
with  much  ingenuily,  that  a  complete  ll1i^rr  is  h  'lappy  man: 
a  miner  who  Rivet  him<4-lf  wholly  to  thr  onr  |i»>^ioa  of  tav- 
ing.'' — Johnson.  "  That  is  fl>iui;  ir>  fhr  f  ifr  <if  nil  tlir  wurli!, 
who  have  colled  an  avahciuut  man  n  miser,  because  he  I* 
miterable.  Ko,  tir;  a  man  who  both  apendt  and  s.-ivr* 
moma  is  tbe  kapstest  maa,  becaaae  he  luu  both  enjoy - 
amala.*  Oatsfs  ifc>naM>  nj.  iv.  >.  lai^L. ». 

(S)  The  DeteamltadPi.— L.B. 

(2)  China.— L.K. 

(4)  -at,  oat aaiaw a  eoUega,  or  acat"  Pepe — ^L-B. 
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XIII. 

"Love  rules  <hp  cimp,  IheconrMhfifnwe," — "forbvt 
Is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love:"  (I) — M  singt  (be 

^Vlli^  h  it  were  rather  difficult  to  prove  [bwd; 
(.V  Ihing  witb  poetiy  in  general  bard). 

Perhaps  there  may  be  aonething  in  *  the  grove," 
At  least  it  rhymes  to  "love:"  but  I'm  prepared 

To  doubt  (no  leas  thao  landlords  of  their  reotal) 

If  "ooorto"  Mid  "camps"  be  quite  lo  MoliniDlaL 


XIV. 

Bd(  {f  lore  don't,  ea$h  doe*,  and  cub  almwt 

Cash  rule>  tlie  grove,  and  fells  it  too  besides; 
Without  cash,  camps  were  thin,  and  courts  were  none; 

WitiKMtt  eub,  Maltbas  tdla  you  — •'take  no 
So  Cash  rules  Love  the  ruler,  on  hi^  own  [brides." (?.) 

High  ground,  as  virgin  Cyitlhia  sways  the  tides: 
Aad  M  for  *thaiTai  being  love,"  why  not  honqr 
U  waxt  hmm  to  not  Wn^  'tto  mntnaunf. 

XV. 

Is  not  all  love  prohibited  wbalever, 

Excepting  marriage?  Vfbkb  it  low,  no  doobt. 

After  a  sort;  but  somehow  people  never  [out: 
Witb  the  same  thought  tfae  (wo  words  have  help'd 

Love  nwy  exit(  witA  marriage,  and  sAmttf  ever, 

And  iiiarriace  also  may  exist  without; 
Bat  love  tans  bans  is  both  a  siu  and  shame, 
Aod  mgbt  ta  fo  by  qoile  another  naaw. 

XVL 

Now  ifthe*  court,"  aad>cBmpt»aiid*grafC^*b6not 

Recruited  all  \*ilh  constant  married  men. 
Who  never  coveted  their  neighbour's  lot, 

I  say  tkai  line's  a  lapaos  of  the  pen;— 
Strange  too  in  my  "buon  camerado"  Soottf 

So  celebrated  for  his  morals,  when 
My  Jeffrey  held  him  up  as  an  eiaaiple(3) 
To  aei—Kif  wbicb  (haae  numto  an  a  i 

(I)    "I.ovc  rulri  the  murl,  the  ramp,  the  | 
Aad  mca  twiow,  and  taiati  above : 
And  Im  is  keam.  aad  Iwaiw  Islava." 

Tyjy  o/thr  Inst  l>Hnsirtl.—V.f!.. 

(a)  "Mr.  Malthas  telU  ut,  that  the  way  to  rrduce  our 
poor-rmtci  i*  to  pcrtnade  the  lower  orders  tu  ronliueurr;  to 
diseourafce  them,  at  much  ««  poMihle,  from  marrying ;  to 
prearh  wedding-sermons  to  them,  if  they  will  marry,  upon 
the  immorality  of  breediof,— (Iwt  hrinR  a  luxury  reserved 
only  far  Umawte  eaa  afford  Ut  and  if  they  will  persist  in 
•o  imuopar  and  Immoral  a  practice,  after  so  soleina  and 
vrtll-tUMd  a  warning,  to  leave  them  to  the  punisbmeat  of 
•mra  wattle  aad  rigidly  deny  all  porisliassisUaec.  Mopab- 
lie  rcOcr  Is  to  te  ^vea  to  Ihe  atardac  iaiaat;  tt  la  worth 
aolkiac  to  sodaly,  Mw  Hs  plaea  wU  kt  pnsanfly  sappllad, 
aad  aede^,  tlistehra,  has  ao  fctHwr  taiweM  tkaa  toiang 
«kaaM(lwr,irshaAaaldalHctatka  SQMeii^  erhcvkabe 
wther  (haa  sea  U  die  of  waat.  Hie  rleh  are  to  be  called 
■poa  for  DO  sacrldcea ;  aotMag  mora  is  reqalred  of  them  than 
that  they  should  harden  their  b«arfa.  That  we  may  aot  be 
suspected  of  eiaggeratinK  the  detestable  hard-heartedness 
of  bis  system,  we  present  it  in  his  owa  lanfaage."  SotUhey. 


m  « Wo  kave  BO  aolloa  Oat  Lard  Ifriwi  kad  any  mis- 
ehla»aas  iotaatioa  la  dmse  pakMealtoas,  aad  readily  acquit 
ktaa  afaay  villi  la  caifopttta  maials,  or  Impair  the  hap- 
plaesB  af  lis  readers;  bat  K  Is  oar  duty  to  say,  that  mneh 
of  what  he  has  poblished  appears  to  as  to  have  this  ten* 
deney.  How  opposite  to  this  is  the  system,  or  the  temper, 
oTtbe  great  author  of  IFavtrley!  With  all  his  unrivalled 
power  nf  Invention  and  judgment,  of  pathon  and  plrninntry, 
thr  tfiifir  iiT  Ilia  sentiments  i.«  unifiirmi)  f;Miir(in-,  inilnl- 
gent,  Bud  Kuo^i-liumoared;  and  so  remote  from  ttie  bitter- 


XVII. 

Well,  if  I  doB'(  iBcceed,  I  hm*  ■aeweded, 
And  tbat'a  enoagh;  succeeded  ia  ny  youth, 

The  only  time  when  much  success  is  needed: 
And  my  auccess  produced  what  1,  ia  sooth, 

Cai«d  OMtt  aboDt;  it  need  not  now  be  plwJd 
Wliatc'er  it  was,  'twas  mine;  I've  paU,  ^Btafll^ 

Of  late,  the  penalty  of  such  success, 

Butt  have  not  kani'd  to  wtoh  it  any  ton. 


xvni. 

nat  suit  ia  Chancery, — winch  some  persoae|lal 

In  an  appeal  to  the  unborn,  \*hom  thi^, 
In  the  faith  of  their  procreative  creed, 

Baptiae  posterity,  or  future  clay, — 
To  me  seems  but  a  dubious  kind  of  reed 

To  lean  on  for  supjx>rt  in  any  way; 
Since  odds  are  that  posterity  will  know 
No  aMre  of  them,  (ban  they  of  ber,  1  (row. 

XIX. 

Why,  I 'm  pos(erity — and  so  are  you; 

And  wbom  do  we  remember?   Not  a  banMi 

Were  every  memory  written  down  all  true, 
The  tenth  or  twentieth  namewouldbebutblandtT  J 

Bvea  nntardi**  Xmm*  have  bat  pidiM  out  u  i^^' 
And*gainst  those  few  your  annalists  baielbmdaii 

And  MiUbrd  (4)  in  (he  nineteenth  centary 

Oirce,  witb  GreAtrath,  the  good  old  Greakthtfe^} 

XX. 

Good  people  all,  of  every  degree. 

Ye  gentle  readers  and  ungentle  vrrKers, 

In  this  twelfth  Canto  'tis  my  wish  to  be 
As  serious  as  if  I  had  for  inditers 

Malthns  and  WUberforoe:— (be  last  aet  free 
Tbe  negroes,  and  to  worth  a  million  fit^Mcn; 

WUto  Wellington  has  but  enslaved  the  whiter 

And  Maltinii  doca  tbe  (bing  'gaiuat  which  be  «nM. 


nrn  of  misanthropy,  th:it  lir  never  indulges  ia 
and  scarcely,  in  any  cane,  rarricj  his  mrrrimrnt  loftf" 
ilrri^iori.      Hut  Ihr  peculiarity  by  whic'i  I  f  -li&i!*  a**, 
hrondly  nnd  proudly  dislioEuished  from  l>ortl  Kjr<>ii  i»,tui 
be(?iniiiiii;,  ns  lir  frrgueutlv   dites,  w  ilh  some  ludiff*  * ; 
sntiricQl  tbcnir.  he  ncvir  fiiil»  to  rni<e  out  of  it  »om»  f«»W» 
of  a  generous  or  gentle  kind,  and  to  end  by  eiciti"*  » 
tender  pity,  or  deep  respect,  for  those  very  indi' J;' . 
clasMS  of  persons  who  seemed  at  flrst  to  be  bronfbi  >v  ■> 
stage  for  our  mere  sport  and  amusement ;~  thu>  n>'^ 
tbe  lodleroos  itsetf  •■bserrteat  to  the  cause  of  bcnec*^ 
— and  inrnlcating,  at  every  tara,  and  as  the  tra« 
result  of  all  his  trials  and  experiments,  the  love 
and  tbe  duty  aad  delight  of  a  cordial  aad  gennine  qniw 
wHh  the  )ojrs  aad  sorrows  of  every  condition  i/a* 
Jtifn^.  to  tk«  Bdknbunjh  Rtviext  for  182.:.    I~  E. 

(4)  .See  JtriifonTi  (.rffct.    "Gneeia  r.-rax  *  Hii 
pliMMirc  ciiri-isfi  iti  praising  tyrants,  abu'.iag 
sptlliiif:  (idilly.  aiul  writing  quaintly  ;  Hmi  what  i« 
iifli  r  Fill,         is  the  ll<■^l  rniidrru  in^lury  cif  (ireec*     **■  | 
lan);uuge,  and  he  is  prrh.-iin  tlii'  bol  nf  all  modert  to**^ 
rinns  whatsoever.    llaviiiK  named  his  sin*,  it  i> 
state  his  virtues  -  Iruriiiiii;,  lMbonr«  research,  '"J^^ 
partiality,     I         thr  I.itter  viHOSf  iU  a 
they  make  him  write  ia  earnest* 

(6)  •'ltkaski«i,iatBftoBslylbrkim,tao< 
aamag  maicra  wiMm^  (hat  natarcb  was  to  bo( 
•a  aa  UKoHaa  wbaaaaathority  might  be  «aelsd  ^^^l^ 
of  fhct,  with  tbe  same  oonideaea  as  that  <f  Ikyi***^ 
Xenopbon,  or  Cspsar  or  Tadtna.    tomalimmi  M«m«  ^ 
andertakes  historical  discussion,  or,  relatiag  dUTuw' 
ports,  leaves  judf^mrnl  on  them  to  his  reader. 

lliin  iippcars        cilijrrt,  his  matter  is  valaabi*  I 

riau.    But  generally,  tu  do  justice  to  his  grsal ' 
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XXI. 

I*m  awioM  «o  mtt  all  men  npoo  paper; 

Anil  why  should  I  not  furtn  niy  s{>eculatioB| 
And  bold  up  to  the  san  my  Utile  taper 

IbalM  }biI  bow  mtm  nispt  k  vcditatioo 
On  constitutions  and  .steatn-botts  of  vapour; 

Willie  wges  write  agfaiutt  all  procreatiou, 
I'Dless  a  maa  can  calculate  his  means 
Of  feedinf  bnto  llie  iMmnI  hu  f*U«  wiiai. 

XXII. 

Tbat't  ooblel   That's  romantic!   For  mj  part, 
I  diiak  tbat  'ptiilo-flienitiveoen*  {•— 

[}\ow  here's  a  word  (lultr  after  my  own  heart, 
Though  there's  a  sborler  a  good  dati  ihau  ihia. 

If  that  polilenen  Mi  it  not  apart ; 

But  I'm  resolved  to  say  n.aiglit  that's  amiss) — 

I  say,  methiuks  that  ''ptiilo-geuittveneM''(2) 

Mi^  iMtl  fkon  OMB  a  KUle  oiore  finfiTCBeti. 

xxin. 

Aad  now  to  business. — O  my  gentle  Juan! 

Tboo  art  in  London — in  that  pleasant  place 
Where  every  kind  of  mischief's  daily  brewing, 

Which  can  await  warm  youth  in  its  wUd  raoo. 
Tis  true,  that  thy  career  is  not  a  new  one; 

Tboo  art  no  noriee  in  the  headlong  cbaae 
Of  early  life;  but  this  is  a  new  laud, 
Which  foreifiiers  can  never  understaucL 

XXIV. 

What  with  a  small  dirersity  of  climate, 

Of  hot  or  cold,  mercurial  or  sedate, 
I  could  s«nd  forth  my  mandate  like  a  primat* 

Upon  the  rest  of  Europe's  social  state; 
But  then  art  the  most  difficult  to  riqrme  at, 

Great  Britain,  which  the  Muse  may  penetrate. 
All  coantriei  have  their    lions,"  but  in  thee 
Tbm  is  bat  DM  loperb  noagMki 

XXT. 

Bat  I  am  sirk  (  f  politics.  Be^iii 

"Paulo  minora. "    Joan,  undecided 
Amoogat  the  fiatka  of  befaif  *  taken  hi,* 

Above  the  ice  had  like  a  skater  glided: 
When  tired  of  play,  he  flirted  without  sin 

W'ith  some  of  tlmoe  fair  creature*  who  haveprided 

Them>c!ve>;  cm  iiiiiorerit  tantulisation, 
Aud  bate  oil  vice  excejit  its  reputation. 

XXVI. 

Bat  these  are  few,  and  in  the  end  they  make 
Some  devilish  escapade  or  stir,  which  showt 

That  cvea  the  purest  people  may  mistake 

Their  way  Ihroagh  virtne^s  primrose  paths  of  aoowt ; 

And  then  men  stare,  as  if  a  new  ass  sp  ike 
To  Balaam,  and  from  tongue  to  ear  o'erflowt 

Qnicknlrer  sbmO  talk,  cwling  (if  yo«  note  U) 

With  tlu  kind  world's  a[M»— «WIm  would  have 
thought  it?" 

*j00t,  apparently  H  •hontd  b«  ron^ld«r«<]  that,  nnt  at  least 
o  pOBCgyrie  of  hit  natioa,  rxampir,  political  and  moral, 
ras  his  purpoM  more  thnii  hittnncai  information.  Ijttle 
rrapuloas  a*  he  ba»  uliowii  hiuisrif  about  traii4action<i  the 
insi  pii)>lic,  criUffrninc  itbirh  lie  oflru  ( .inir  i  lid-,  witljitul 
?»*r>c  or  iipoliiKy,  mtt  only  thr  hiKlif^t  iiulhur  iiirx.  t  ul  <  vcii 
iroacif.  If  I  iin  hardly  Ue  supposed  tijut  he  ixjuld  M  rutini.ir 
-itb  great  •oUcitada  the  Icstimoiiic*  to  priTat«  anecdotes,  if 


XXVII. 

The  little  Leila,  with  her  orient  eyes. 

And  taciturn  A<(iatie  disposition 
(Which  saw  all  western  things  with  small  sorprise, 

To  the  surprise  of  people  oif  conditioii, 
Who  think  that  novelties  are  butterflies 

To  be  pursued  as  food  for  itianition). 
Her  charming  figure  and  romantic  Ustoiiy 
BeoMM  a  kind  of  fashioiiahhi  mystery. 

xxvnL 

The  women,  much  divided — as  is  nsaal 
Amongst  the  sex,  in  Kttle  things  or  great: 

Think  not,  fair  creatures,  that  I  mean  to  abuse  you  all — 
I  have  always  liked  you  better  tlian  1  state: 

Sinoe  I*ve  grown  moral,  stiU  I  most  aeenie  job  all 
Of  being  apt  to  talk  at  a  threat  rate: 

And  now  tliere  was  a  general  sensation 

Aaoogti  yoa»  aboni  Leila'a  adhicaikw. 

In  one  point  only  were  you  settled — and 

You  had  reason;  'twas  that  a  young  child  of  graOB, 

As  bt-autiful  as  her  ovm  native  land. 
And  far  away,  the  last  bud  of  ber  race^ 

Howe'er  our  friend  Don  Juan  might  command 
Himself  for  five,  four,  three,  or  two  years*  space, 

Would  be  much  better  taught  beneath  the  eye 

Of  peeresses  whose  follies  had  ran  dry. 

XXX. 

So  first  there  was  a  generous  emolationy 
And  then  tliere  was  a  general  wmpelitlflit 

To  undertake  the  orphan's  ctlucalion. 

As  Juan  was  a  person  of  condition, 
It  had  been  an  affront  on  this  eceasien 

To  talk  of  a  subscription  or  petition; 
But  sixteen  dowagers,  ten  unwed  she  sages, 
mose  tale  bckms  to  Hallam's  JficUfeAfw, 

XXXL 

And  one  or  tvro  sad  separate  wfrea,  wittont 

A  fniit  tn  hhwim  ii)m.ii  their  withering  bough — 
Begg'd  to  bring  up  the  little  girl,  and  '^ok/,"  — 
For  that's  the  phrase  that  settles  all  tUogs  now, 

Meaning  a  vir-in's  first  blush  at  a  rout. 

And  all  her  points  as  thorough-bred  to  show: 
And  I  assure  yon,  that  like  virgin  honey 
Tastes  their  first  season  (aosUy  if  they  haw  nnney). 

XXXIL 

IIow  all  the  needy  honourable  misters, 

Each  out^t-elbow  peer,  or  desperate  dandy, 
The  watchful  mothers,  and  the  earefnl  sisters 

(Who,  by  the  by,  when  clever,  ate  more  handy 
At  making  matches,  where  ^'tis  gold  that  glisters," 
Than  their  Ae  relatives),  like  flies  o'er  candy 

Buzz  round  " //«•  fortune"  with  their  busy  battery, 
To  torn  ber  bead  with  walUting  aud  with  flattery ! 

even  be  doss  nol  ssmstisMs  Iniaigs  Us  iBvaatioB.**  Jfil- 

/orrf B. 

(I)  "TUu.1  rnmmrntntor!)  enrh  dark  paSMfS  nan, 

Aad  bold  tlicir  rurtUiiig  candlts  tO  thc  tan.* 

Spuribrim  and  Call  diseovcr 

tlir  orsau  of  tliis  nnnu-  in  ;i  tmmp  fifbind  the  t«f«,  aadsay 
it  is  remarkably  developed  la  the  bail.— L.E. 
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xxxin. 

E>acb  ntinf,  each  cousin,  ha(h  her  spcrulatirm  ; 

Nay,  married  dames  will  now  aod  tben  diacover  ■ 
Snch  pare  dMiDtarettedncM  of  pusioa, 

I'w  known  Ihvm  rourt  an  heire<:.s  for  Ibcir  lofflr. 
"TanUi>nc!"(13  Such  the  virtues  of  hi^  ftatioil, 

EveD  in  tbie  kopernl  Isle^  wbo.te  oullei's  *'Dov«r!* 
While  the  poor  rich  wretch,  (>l>jtc(  of  llit  so  cares. 
Has  cause  to  wish  her  !>ir<'  had  bad  male  heirs. 

XXX I Y. 

Some  arc  8CK>n  Lmgj^'d,  aud  some  reject  three  doaen. 

'Tis  fine  to  see  then  aoUeriBg  nfoalc 
And  wild  dismay  o'er  every  angry  cou'sin 

(Friends  of  the  parly),  who  begin  accusals 
Such  as — "Unless  Miss  (Blank)  meant  to  have  chosen 

Poor  Frederick,  why  did  slie  accord  perusals 
To  bb  biOeto?  fFtf  'mSim  -wiih  bin  ?  Why,  I  pray, 
LMk  irw  Ittt  B^bt,  wd  j«(  Hf  M  lo-daf  f 

XXXV. 

«  Why  ?— Why  ?— Berides,  Fred  really  was  attack' J ; 

'T  was  not  her  fortune — he  lia<;  t  iii.n-h  ^^  ^(h(»u(: 
The  time  will  come  she'll  wish  tiiai  she  haci  snatcL'd 

So  good  an  opportunity,  no  doubt :-  - 
But  tbe  old  inuncliiooeM  some  plan  had  batcb'd, 

Ai  m  (dl  Anrea  at  to-morrow's  rout : 
And,  after  all,  poor  rieclerick  may  do  better — 
Pray  did  yoa  see  her  answer  to  bis  letter?" 

XXXVI. 

Smart  nniforms  and  sparkling  coronets 
Are  spuni'd  in  tuni,  imiil  her  turn  arrives. 

After  much  loss  of  tiuu  .  ui  i  iicarts,  and  bets 
Upon  tbfl  sweepstakes  Tor  substantial  wiiM; 

And  wbea  at  last  tbe  pretty  creature  gets 

Some  gaitlcman,  who  fights,  or  writes,  or  drives, 

It  aootbes  tbe  awkward  squad  of  tbe  njieelad 

To  find  bow  wy  badly  she  selected. 

XXXVII. 

For  MNMtimes  tbey  accept  some  long  pursuer, 

Worn  out  with  importunity ;  or  fall 
(But  here  perhaps  tbe  iostanoei  are  fewer) 

To  tbe  lot  of  bin  wbo  scarce  porsiied  at  all. 
A  hazy  widower  turn'il  nf  forty's  .sure(J} 

(If  'tis  not  vaiu  examples  to  recall) 
To  draw  a  bi^  prise:  now,  bowe'er  be  got  ber,  I 
See  noagbt  man  atrange  m  lUs  dMut  fotbcr  Iwltey. 

xxxTni. 

I,  for  my  part — (one  "modern  instance"  moie, 

•*Tnie,  'tis  a  pity— pity  'tis,  'tis  true") 
Was  cbosen  fnm  oirt  an  amatory  score. 

Albeit  my  years  were  less  (livcroct  than  few* 
But  though  I  also  bad  rcform'd  before  * 
Those  became  one  wbo  aeon  -mrt  to  be  two, 

I'll  not  gainsay  the  ;:encrous  public's  voice, 
That  the  yooag  lady  made  a  moastrous  choice. 

XXXIX. 

Oh,  pardon  my  digression— or  at  least 
^  Femae!  »Ti«  ahwaya.ifitb  a  moral  end 

(0   TantieiM  aaijnUctBJestibasimt" 


That  I  dissert,  like  grace  before  a  feast: 

Fur  liLe  nil  njctl  rniiit.  or  tiresome  fricid^  I 
A  ri^;iil  j,'uanliai),  or  a  zealous  priest, 

My  Muse  by  <'xhoriation  means  to  OMod         |  j 
All  people,  at  all  times,  ami  in  most  plarM,  |  I 

Which  puts  my  Pcga&us  to  these  ^ravc  pace*. 

XL.  I 
But  DOW  I*m  gobg  to  be  irnmoral;  now  ) 

I  mean  to  abow  things  really  a<  they  are, 
Not  as  they  oogbtto  be:  for  i  avow,  '  , 

That  till  we  see  what's  what  m  fact,  weVfe  | 

From  miicii  improvj-ment  with  that  virfunin  y^.sts^ 
W  hich  skims  the  surface,  lea>ing  scarce  a  tor 
I'pon  the  black  loam  long  manured  by  Tkc^ 
Only  to  keq>  Ita  com  at  the  dd  price. 

\M. 

But  first  of  little  Leila  we'll  diapoae; 
For  like  a  daynlatm  abe  was  yooag  and  part, 

Or  like  the  old  comparison  of  snows, 

Which  are  mure  pure  than  pleasant,  to  bemt  , 

Like  many  people  ever)-  body  ImowB,  \ 
I)i>ii  Juan  ^^as  lieli^hfeil  (o  secure 

A  goodly  guard iaii  for  his  infant  charge,  i 

Wbon^BotprafiCncbbf  bring  at  iMp^  I 

XLH. 

Besides,  he  llal^  found  out  he  was  no  tutor  '  1 

(1  wi.sli  that  others  would  find  out  the  saw); 

And  ratlier  wisb'd  in  sucb  thinga  to  stand  aatVi  , 
For  silly  wards  will  btiiig  tlieir  guardians  bhlt:  j 

So  v\heu  he  saw  each  ancient  dame  a  suitor  '  ' 
To  make  his  little  wild  Asiatic  taOM^ 

Consulting  "tlie  Society  for  Vice 

SuppressioQ,"  Lady  PinciiU  ck  was  his  choict  | 

XLUI.  ' 
Olden  she  was — Imt  bad  been  very  young;  ' 

A'irludus  slie  wav — and  h.id  hvei),  \  [.elifrf;  ' 
Although  the  world  lias  such  an  evil  tongue 

That  but  my  chast«T  ear  wfll  not  rtBBKt 

An  echo  of  a  syllable  tliat's  wron;;: 

In  fact,  there 's  nothing  make.s  me  so  mucb  pi"' 
As  that  abominable  tittle-tattle, 
Wbicb  ia  tbe  cad  eschew'd  h^j  bamaa  caMk. 

XLIV. 

Moreover  J 've  remark  d  (and  I  was  odcb 
A  dq^it  obaerrar  m  a  modeat  way), 

And  so  may  evcTy  one  evcept  a  dunce,  ! 

That  ladies  iu  their  youth  a  little  gay, 
Besides  their  knowledge  af  tbe  wvrM,  and  mm  I 

Of  tlie  sad  ronse<]nenre  of  pofn^  .Kfray,  ' 
Are  wiser  in  tlieir  warnings  'gainst  the  woe  , 
Which  IbeMpasikdMa  CM  Msarkwir.  l| 

XLV.  1 

While  the  harsh  prude  Indemnifies  ber  virtue 

By  railing  at  the  onkoowo  and  envied  passioa. 
Seeking  far  leas  to  save  yoa  than  to  bmrt  yaa,  | 

Or,  what's  still  wurs.-,  (,i  juit  voudiit  uf  f  c-lii^'P - 
The  kinder  veteran  with  calm  words  will  court  Ji*  I 

Kutrcating  you  to  pane  hcfiM yw  da«h «•; 

Ex|)ounding  and  illustrating  Ifie  riddle 
Of  epic  Love's  beginning,  end,  and  middle. 

i 
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XLVl. 

Now^tMMr  k  be  thos,  or  that  they  are  stricter, 

A';  bplter  knowinj;  wliy  ihvy  slumld  \x'  so, 
I  think  you'll  find,  from  many  a  family  picture, 

That  daughters  of  sach  mothers  as  may  know 
The  world  by  experience  rather  than  by  lecture, 

Turn  out  much  better  for  the  Smilhtield  show 
Of  vestals  bmught  into  the  marriage  mart, 
TJiu  thoM  bred  np  by  prodet  witboul  a  iMBii. 

XLYU. 

I  said  (hat  Lady  Pinchbeck  had  been  talk'd  about — 
Ai  who  has  not,  ii  female,  yuung,  and  pretty  ? 

But  now  BO  more  the  ghost  of  Scandal  slalk'd  about; 
She  merely  was  ditMuM  amiable  and  witty, 

And  several  of  her  best  bons-mots  were  liawk'd  about : 
Then  she  was  given  to  cbarity  and  pity, 

And  pass'd  (at  least  (he  latter  years  of  life) 

Fur  being  a  most  exemplary  wife. 

XLVIlf. 

High  in  high  cardes,  gentle  in  her  owd, 
She  vn»  the  nild  icpcoter  of  tiw  ymmg 

Whenever — which  means  every  day — tbey'dabown 
Au  awkward  indiualiuii  to  go  wrong. 

The  quantity  of  good  she  did 's  unknowD, 
Or  at  tin-  l.  a'it  would  Ictiijthen  out  my  SOOf : 

lu  brief,  the  lillie  orphan  ol  the  East 

Had  niMd  an  ialarert  in  her,  wUch  inciCMed. 

XLIX. 

Joan,  too,  vm»  a  sort  of  ftvoarlte  wiA  bcr, 

Bri  anse  she  (Iiouglit  him  a  good  heart  at  boUMBt 
A  little  spoil'd,  but  not  so  altogether  } 

Which  was  a  wonder,  if  yon  think  who  got  hfai, 
And  how  he  had  been  toss'd,  he  scarce  knew  whither: 

Though  this  might  ruin  others,  it  did  not  him, 
At  lout  eatire^-^  be  had  seen  too  many 
Changes  hi  yoatb,  t»  be  anrpriaed  at  any. 

L. 

And  thew  vicissitudes  tell  best  in  youth; 
I      For  when  they  happen  at  a  riper  age| 
'  People  are  apt  to  blame  (be  Fates,  forsaotfi. 
And  wondrr  PnAiilt mc  is  nut  mure  SSfS. 
Adversity  is  the  lir»t  path  to  truth: 

He  who  hatb  proved  war,  storm,  or  woman's  rage, 

Whether  his  wintcis  be  ei^liicfii  or  «  i:'!t(\, 

llath  woo  the  experience  winch  is  decui'dfeu  weighty. 

LI. 

How  fiu-  it  profits  is  another  matter. — 
Oar  hero  gladly  saw  bis  Uttle  charj^e 

Safe  with  a  lady,  whose  last  grown-up  daughter 
Being  long  married,  and  thus  set  at  large, 

Had  left  all  the  aceompUshment^  she  taught  her 
To  I>o  (ran<^uiiittd,  like  the  Lord  Mayor's  baife, 

To  tlie  next  comer;  or — as  it  will  tell 

Mora  miae-liko— Ube  to  Cytherea*s  shell. 

(I)  •'The  tame  IMlac  thai  males  the  iMOiile  ef  Vnnee 
wlsJk  to  beep  tbe  ptctarst  and  staiacs  of  olliar  natloas,  awtt 
Mitamlljr  make  other  nations  wtah.  now  that  vlciaqr  Is  on 
their  stdo,  to  ictam  tbote  articles  to  the  lawM  owner*. 
Aerordina  ta  my  ftelingi,  it  nrotild  not  only  be  anjutt  in 
Clio  Allied  Somdcos  to  graUry  Um  Freacb  people,  bat  tbe 


Ln. 

I  call  such  things  transmission;  for  there  Is 

A  floating  balance  of  accomplishment 
Which  forms  a  pedigree  from  Miss  to  Miss, 

According  as  their  minds  or  backs  are  bent. 
Some  waltz;  some  draw;  some  fathom  thealiysa 

Of  metaphysics;  others  are  content 
With  music  ;  the  most  moderate  shine  as  wfts; 
NYhile  others  hava  a  genius  tnra*d  for  fits. 

LDI. 

But  \vh(  tlirr  fits,  or  wits,  or  harpsicboidiy 

Theology,  tine  arts,  or  finer  stays. 
May  be  tha  baits  for  gsatlSBMa  or  Imds 

Wit!i  rri;ular  descent,  in  tltese  our  days^ 
The  last  year  to  the  new  transfers  its  hoordi; 

New  vestals  ekim  men's  eyes  with  the  saawpnise 

Of  "elegant"  et  ctelera^  in  fresh  batches — 

AU  matchless  creatures,  and  yet  beat  ou  matches. 

LIV. 

Bot  now  1  will  bf^i  my  poem.  *Ta 
P^aps  a  little  strange,  if  not  quite  new. 

That  from  the  lirst  of  Cantos  np  (o  this 
1  've  not  begun  what  we  have  to  go  through. 

Thssa  first  twelve  books  are  merely  flourishMi 

Preludlo's,  tryint;  a  siring  (tr  two 
Upon  my  Ijre,  or  making  the  pegs  sure; 
And  when  so,  yoa  sfaalJ  hava  tfie  overtare. 

LV. 

My  Mnset  do  not  care  a  pinch  of  rosia 

About  what's  calleil  success  or  not  succcetlin^ : 
Such  thoughts  arequite  below  the  strain  they  'vechusen ; 

*Ti8  a  "great  moral  lesson  "(I)  they  are  reading. 
I  tliou^ht,  at  setting  otT,  about  two  dozen 

Cautos  would  do;  but  at  Apollo's  pleadiogy 
If  that  my  Psgasas  sboold  not  be  foiuidCr'd, 
I  tbbk  to  canter  gently  throagh  a  hoadred. 

LVL 

Don  Junn  saw  that  microcosm  on  stiKs, 

Yclept  the  Great  World;  for  it  is  the  least, 
Althmigb  the  highest:  bat  as  swoids  have  Ults 

Hy  which  tln  ir  [>o\%er  of  mischief  is  inetaasedf 
\\  hen  man  in  battle  or  in  quarrel  tilts. 

Thus  the  low  world,  north,  south,  or  west,  or  east, 

"Must  still  oixy  the  lii,;h;'?}  —  whicli  is  tlicir  handle, 
Their  moon,  their  suu,  llicir  gas,  their  farthing  candle. 

LVIl. 

lie  had  many  friends  who  had  maay  wives,  and  was 
Well  look*d  upon  by  both,  to  that  extent 

Of  friend-hip  which  you  may  accept  or  pass. 

It  does  nor  good  nor  harm ;  being  merely  meant 
To  keep  the  wheels  going  of  the  higher  cIbss, 

And  draw  them  iii^liily  when  a  ticket's  sent: 
And  what  with  masquerades,  aud  Ivtes,  and  balls, 
F6r  tbe  first  sessoo  such  a  life  scarce  palls. 

iacritce  they  wsaid  make  would  fee  la^olMe,  as  It  would 
deprive  them  of  the  opportBoity  of  glvtac  the  Frtnch  aatlsa 

a  gnat  moral  tecfon."  Ifeliiiu/lon,  Pari*,  1815.— L.  B. 

(i)  "Bafla.  partont  la  boaas  socMti  r^  toat." 
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LVIU. 

A.  yornif;  unmarried  man,  with  a  good  name 
Aiui  lurtune,  has  an  awkward  [>urt  to  playj 

For  good  society  is  but  a  game, 

"The  royal  game  of  Goose,*"  (I)  a.s  I  may  ttsjf 

Where  CTery  hotly  has  some  separate  aim. 
An  end  to  answer,  or  a  plan  tu  lay — 

The  single  ladies  wishing  to  be  double, 

The  annied  onci  to  save  tiie  Tirgins  trouble. 


LIX. 

I  don't  «MU»  tiuR  M  general,  bat  particnhr 
Bimplfs  may  he  f'tMinii  nf^iirli  pursuits: 

Though  several  also  keep  their  perpendicular 
Like  poplars,  with  good  prfaeiples  for  roots; 

Yet  many  have  a  method  more  reticular — 
"l-  ihbcrs  I'ur  meo,"  like  sirens  with  soft  iotes: 

For,  talk  ta  tines  with  the  same  single  hdjri 

And  fon  may  gnt  the  weddiog<lf«Mes  leady. 

LX. 

PerfaafM  yon'U  have  a  letter  from  the  mother, 
To  say  her  daoghter's  feelings  are  trepann'd ; 

Perhaps  jou'll  have  a  visit  from  the  brother, 
AJI  strut,  aud  stays,  and  whiskers,  to  demand 

What  "your  inlentions  are?* — One  wi^  or  other 
It  smiis  thi;  virgin's  heart  expects  yonr  hand: 

And  bclweeo  pity  lor  her  case  and  yonis, 

Yea  11  add  toUatiuHNV**  lietofcwes. 

LXI. 

I 've  known  a  dozen  weddings  made  even  /Aiu, 
And  some  of  them  high  names:  I  have  al<Mj  known 

Young  men  who — though  they  hated  lu  discuss 
Pretensions  which  they  never  dream'd  tobavesbown, 

Yet  neither  frightened  by  a  female  fuss. 
Nor  by  mnstachios  moved,  were  let  alon^ 

And  lived,  as  did  the  broken-hearted  fair, 

In  happier  plight  than  if  they  fora'd  a  pair. 

LXII. 

There's  also  nightly,  to  the  uninitiated, 
A  peril — not  indeed  like  love  or  mafriagi^ 

But  not  the  less  for  this  to  h<-  (!rprrri;i(ed: 
It  is — 1  meant  and  mean  not  to  disparage 

The  show  Iff  virtue  even  in  the  vitjated— ' 

it  adds  an  outward  grace  unto  their  carriage — 

Bat  (0  denounce  the  amphibious  sort  of  harlot, 

•Goolanr  de  nee,*  wbo'a  nettlier  wliile  aor  acariet. 


cold  coquette,  who  can't  My  ^  no," 


Lxni. 

Sach  ia  I 

And  wonH  say  ''yes,"  and  keqpa  yon  on  aud  off-ing 
On  n  be-ahore^  till  it  begins  to  Mow — 

Then  sees  your  heart  wreck'd,  with  an  inward  scofT- 
This  works  a  world  of  sentimenui  woe,  [ing. 

And  sends  new  Werters  yearly  to  tbeir  coffin; 
But  yet  is  merely  innocent  llirtation, 
Not  quite  adaUeiy,  but  ail u Iteration. 

LXIV. 

"  Ye  gods,  I  grow  a  talker ! "    Let  us  prate. 
The  nest  of  pcrib,  thngh  I  place  It  afcmeat, 

(!)  "Thi»  ancicut  f^nrnt  oriRinaffd,  I  hclipTc,  in  Gfrmany, 
aad  U  well  ealcDlalcd  to  make  young  prrsons  rrady  iit 
Nekenioc  the  produce  of  two  given  numbers,  it  U  coJled 
 «r  the  foose,  beams  at  avery  Ibarft  and  aftk 


I  Is  when,  without  regard  to  "dHifdi  or  atate^* 

A  wife  makes  or  takes  love  in  upright  raroest. 
Abroad,  such  things  decide  few  women's  late  

(Such,  early  traveller!  IS  the  tnitb  tboQ leanest}^ 
Bat  in  old  EngiamJ,  wlirn  a  young  bride  errs. 
Poor  thing!  Eve's  was  a  trifling  case  to  hers. 

LXV. 

PorHisalow,  newspaper,  humdrum,  lawsuit 
Countrv-,  where  a  young  couple  of  the  same  ages 

Can't  form  a  friendship,  but  the  worM  o'erawf «  It 
Then  thereto  the  vnlgar trick  of  thoeed—d  damages! 

A  verdict — grievous  foe  to  l!i  .m-  v\|io  caase  it!  

Forms  a  sad  climax  to  romantic  hooMgea* 

}i  Mill's  those  soothbg  npfcchcs  of  the  nlfndwg. 

And  evidenoea  which  icfde  all  nadcfs. 

LTVI. 

But  they  who  bliimler  finis  are  n\, 
A  little  genial  s|)riiikiing  of  hypocrfay 

Has  saved  the  fame  of  thousand  splendid  . 
The  loveliest  oliirarchs  of  our  sr^mn-rars  ■ 

You  may  see  such  at  all  (he  balls  and  dinners. 
Among  the  proudest  of  our  aristocracy. 

So  gentle,  charming,  charitable,  chaste 

And  alt  by  having  iact  as  well  as  taste. 


LXVIL 

J"»n»  who  did  not  stand  in  the  predicament 
mere  novice,  had  one  safeguard  more; 

'twas  not  the  word  Mkt  1 


Of  a 
For  he  was  sick 


But  he  had  seen  5o  mudi  good  love  before. 
That  he  was  not  in  heart  so  very  weak; — I  meant 
But  thus  much,  and  no  sneer  agahut  the  Am 

Of  white  clilTs,  white  necks,  blue  eyes,  bluer  »tockingi, 
Tithes,  taxes,  duns,  and  doors  with  diiMUe4iiocki^ 

rxviii. 

But  coming  yoiiri^'  from  lauds  and  scenes  mmantic. 
Where  lives,  not  lawsnits, most  be  risk'dfor  ] 

And  Passion's  self  must  have  a  s|)i(  e  of  fraatie. 
Into  a  country  where  'tis  halt  a  fashion, 

Seem'd  to  him  half  commercial,  half  pedantic, 
Howe'er  be  might  esteem  this  moral  nation  : 

Besides  (alas  I  Us  taste — forgive  and  pi^!^ 

At  first  be  did  not  think  the  wsonb  pnttf'. 


LXDL 

I  say  at  first — for  he  found  out  at  la^f, 

But  by  degrees,  that  Uiey  were  fairer  far 
Than  the  more  glowbg  daom  whose  lot  b  east 

Beneath  the  influence  of  the  Eastern  star. 
A  further  proof  we  should  not  judge  in  haste; 

Yet  inexperience  could  not  be  his  bar 
To  taste: — the  truth  is,  if  men  woul  I  confess. 
That  novelties  please  less  than  tiiey  imprcsM. 

LXX 

Thnogh  trSTdTd,  I  bave  never  had  the  lock,  to 

Tr  i  e  up  those  shuffling  negroes,  Nile  orN%M'« 
To  that  impracticable  place  l^nUNKtoo, 

Where  Geography  finds  no  om  to  oblige  her 

rrtmpnrtmi  iit  of  the  (able  in  sarcMninn  n  gno«n>  U  drpieted; 
iMnl  if  ll<i-  cn\\  thrown  hj  thr  player  t  dl^  ipon  a  ctx>tr.  b*  • 
move*  forward  doable  the  noBbw  of  his  tiuttw."    StrtttL  j 
— L.B.  I 


Digitized  by  Google 


CJkSTO  XII. 


DON  JUAN. 


741 


With  «"ch  a  chart  as  may  be  safely  stuck  to — 

For  Earope  ploughs  in  Afrk  like  "bos  piger:" 
Botif  I  WA«MiatTiiBbaeUMH  thflra 
No  Mbi  I  diMUl  be  loM  UmC  UmIl  is  lkir.(t) 

LXXT. 

It  1%.    I  will  not  swear  ihat  Mark  is  while; 

But  I  suspect  iu  fact  that  \vhit<;  is  black, 
And  the  whole  matter  rests  upon  i-ye-<4ight : 

Ask  a  blind  man,  the  Ixjst  juilgf.  Ydu'II  attack, 
Perhaps,  this  new  position — but  I'm  right; 

Or  in 'a  wrong.  111  not  be  ta'en  aback:— > 
Iff  hath  no  mnrn  nor  night,  but  all  is  dark 
Within;  and  what  scest  thou?    A  dubious  spark. 

LXXll. 

Bat  Vm  lelapetBg  into  netaphysics, 

UtA  Inbyrinth,  whose  cine  is  of  the  same 
CSonstnictioa  ms  your  cures  for  hectic  phthisics, 
TboM  briglit  notbs  flnltMring  romd  •  dyiag  f 

And  this  rcfltrtion  hrinps  me  to  plain  physict, 

And  to  the  beauties  of  a  foreign  dame, 
Conpucd  witb  thoM  oToor  para  pcark  of  priee^ 


Lxxm. 

Or  say  (hey  are  like  virtuons  mermaids,  whose 
liegiiiiiiiigs  are  tair  faces,  ends  mere  liiihes; — 

Not  that  there's  not  a  quantity  of  those 

Who  have  a  due  respect  for  their  own  wishes. 

Like  Russians  rustling  from  hot  baths  to  snows (2) 
Are  Anf,  •!  ImUmi  virtuous  even  when  vicioas: 

They  wurm  into  »  scrape,  but  keep  of  courao^ 

Am  a  laierre,  a  plunge  into  remorse. 

LXXIV. 

Bat  tiiii  iMt  aoaght  to  do  wHh  their  ootaidw. 

I  said  that  Juan  did  not  think  them  pretty 
At  the  first  blush;  for  a  lair  Briton  bidea 
BmU  Iter  attraclioM — probably  from  pity— 

Aad  lather  calmly  into  Iht'  heart  ^lidrs, 

Than  atorms  it  as  a  foe  would  take  a  city ; 
Bat  enee  Ibae  (if  yea  doubt  tbia,  prithee  tiy) 
She  Icepe  it  fiar  yen  like  a  troe  aQy. 

txxv. 

She  cannot  step      divs;  an  Arab  barb, 
Or  Audalusian  girl  Iroin  mass  returning, 

Kor  wear  as  gracefully  as  Gauls  her  garb, 
Nor  in  her  eye  Ausonia's  glance  is  burning; 

Her  \oice,  though  sweet,  is  not  so  fit  to  warb- 
le those  bravuras  (which  I  etiU  am  learning 

To  like,  tliniicli  I  have  been  seven  years  in  Italy, 

And  Jiate,  or  iiad,  an  ear  that  served  me  prettily) ; — 

LXXVI. 

She  cannot  do  these  things,  nor  one  or  two 

Others,  ill  that  ofT-liand  and  dasliing  style 
Which  takes  so  much — to  give  the  devil  his  doe; 
Her  is  she  qoite  so  ready  with  bar  soifle, 

(I)  Ma}or  Deahsin  cayi,  that  wlicn  be  first  taw  Eoropean 
woHMn  after  hU  travelt  in  AMca,  they  appMroi  I*  Uoi  to 
ha>e  uaiittlaral  sickly  connleaaaces.  — L.  E. 

i'i)  The  RnMiant,  is  well  known,  ran  nut  from  tlirir 
bot  baths  to  planRc  into  the  Neva ;  a  pleasant  practical  an- 
tfthcsis,  which  it  seems  does  tbem  oo  hann. 

(3)  "AGaoUsb  or  GtmaB  soldier,  seat  to  arrest  Urn, 
ovmasNd  by  Us  a^   


Nor  settles  all  thinf^s  in  one  interriew 

(A  thing  approved  as  saving  time  and  toil);— 
Bat  thoogh  tiM  aoil  may  give  you  time  and  troabfe, 
Wdl  caithratod,  it  wiU  leader  doaUe. 

Lxxm 

And  if  ill  fact  <!he  takes  to  a  "grande  peasieOf" 

It  is  a  very  serious  thin;;  indeed : 
Nine  tiaws  in  ten  His  but  caprice  or  fasUon, 

CiM)  net  Pi',  or  a  wish  to  take  tlif  h-ad. 
The  pride  of  a  mere  child  \>iih  a  new  sash  on, 

Or  wish  to  make  a  rival's  bosom  bleed: 
But  the  tenth  instonce  will  be  a  tornado, 
For  there  *s  no  saying  what  they  wiU  or  may  do, 

LXXVlll. 
The  reason's  obvioos;  if  there's  an  Mat, 

They  losr  tlii  ir  raslo  at  once,  as  dotbeFhriaS} 
And  when  tlie  delicacies  of  the  law 
Have  filPd  their  papers  with  (heir  eoBMMBls  wtfieos, 

Society,  that  rliina  without  flaw, 

(The  hypocrite!)  will  banish  them  like  Marius, 
To  sit  amidst  the  ruins  of  their  guilt:  (3) 
For  Fame'a  a  Carthage  not  se  soon  reliuilt 

LXXIX. 

Perhaps  this  is  as  it  should  he; — it  is 

A  comment  on  the  GusiMil's    Sin  uo  more^ 

And  be  thy  sins  forgiven:" — but  apeutUs 
I  have  the  saints  to  settle  their  owm  score. 

Abroad,  though  doubtless  (bey  do  much  amiss, 
An  erring  woman  finds  an  open  door 

For  her  retom  to  Virtue — as  they  call 

That  hdy  who  should  be  at  home  to  alL 

LXXX. 

For  me,  1  Teave  (he  matter  where  T  find  it, 

Knowlui;  tliat  such  uneasy  virtue  h  ads 
People  some  ton  times  less  in  fact  to  mind  it. 

And  care  but  lor  diseoveriea  and  not  deeds. 
And  as  for  ehaatity,  you'll  never  bind  it 

By  all  the  bws  the  strictest  lawyer  pleads. 
But  aggramto  (be  crime  you  have  not  pretsnted. 


LXXXI. 

But  Juan  was  no  casuist,  nor  had  ponder'd 
Upon  tiie  moral  lessons  of  mankijid: 

Besiiles.  he  had  not  seen,  of  several  bnudiud( 
A  lady  altogether  to  his  mind. 

A  little  "blase" — 'tis  not  to  be  wondcr'd 
At,  that  his  heart  bad  got  a  tougher  rind : 

And  though  not  vainer  from  his  past  sacoeas, 

No  doubt  his  sensibilities 


Lxxxn. 

He  also  bad  been  busy  seeing  sights— 

The  Parliament  and  all  the  other 


) 


Had  sat  beneath  the  gallery  at  nights, 
To  bear  debates  whose  thunder  roused  (not 


people  of  the  place,  at  If  moved  by  the  miracle,  concurred 
in  aidinic  his  escape.  The  presence  of  such  an  exile  on  the 
ftround  where  Cartha^  bad  stood  was  suppoMd  to  increase 
the  majesty  and  the  melancholy  of  the  srrne.  *0o,'  be  said 
to  the  lictor  who  bronght  him  the  orders  at  the  ptwtor  to 
depart, '  tell  him  that  yon  have  seen  Marios  Mtag  an  tiw 
orCarthHa.'"  /inyHMb^E. 
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The  world  to  gaae  upon  lliusr  northern  lights 

Which  flaxfa'd  as  Car  us  \vherc  the  inagk-ball 

brov^st■^ ; :  I 

He  bad  aUi)  stood  at  times  behind  the  throne — 
But  Grey  (2)  wu  not  wnTed,  and  Chatham  goue.(3) 

Lxxxnr. 

He  saw,  however,  at  the  closing  session, 

That  noble  aight,  when  rcaf/i/  free  the  mUob, 

A  king  in  constitutional  {Mssessiuii 

Of  such  a  throne  as  is  the  proudest  station, 

Thoogh  despots  know  it  not — till  the  progresaioii 
Of  freedom  shall  complete  their  education. 

Tis  not  mere  sph  iidoiir  makes  the  shoW  aogUit 

To  eye  or  heart — it  is  the  people's  trasL 
LXXXIV. 

There,  loo,  he  saw  (wbate'er  he  may  be  now) 
A  Prince,  the  prince  of  printtS  at  the  tiM^(4) 

With  fascination  in  his  very  bow, 

Ami  fbll  of  promise,  as  the  s))riug  of  prime. 

Thougli  riiyalty  was  written  on  iiis  brow. 

He  had  then  the  grace,  too,  rare  in  every  dioMi 

Of  being,  without  dloy  of  fup  or  beau, 

A  fiaish'd  gcallMtta  from  top  to  loe.(5) 

LXXXV. 

And  Jnao  was  reeetred,  as  hath  ban  said, 
Into  the  best  sodety :  and  there 

Occurr'd  what  often  happens,  I'm  afraid. 
However  discifrfioed  and  debonoaire: — 
The  talent  and  good  hanoar  he  display'd, 

Besides  the  marked  distimM ion  of  !iis  ;iir, 
Exposed  him,  as  was  natural,  to  temptation, 
Bten  tlMogli  biiBsdf  avoid«l  the  oecasiaB. 

LXXXVr. 

But  what,  and  where,  with  whom,  and  wInb,  and  why, 

Is  not  to  be  put  hastily  togethcri 
Aad  as  ny  object  is  morality 

(Whatever  i^-ople  say),  I  don't  know  wlwIlMr 
ipi  leave  a  single  reader's  eydid  dry. 

Bat  harrow  ap  his  fedfaigs  lOl  tiMqr  wither. 

And  lirw  (Jilt  ,1  Iiiim-  iiioiiuint-nt  of  pathos. 
As  Phdjp's  sua  proposed  to  do  with  Athos.(6) 

LXXXVII. 
Here  the  twelflh  Canto  of  «tr 
Ends.  When  the  body  of  the  book's  b^gm, 

(1)  For  a  deaertptiea  and  priat  «r  tUs  iahaUtaal  «r  fhe 
polar  regtoa  and  aallve  eoantiT  of  tb«  Aw«r«B  BorcRlet.  see 
Vmnj't  yof/oge  f*  sssrell  ^  m  Narth-wett  Ptusugt.  [Sec 
anie,  p.  400.— P.  K  ) 

(3)  Charles,  scrond  Ilnrl  Grey,  sorccciifil  to  Xhc  peerage 
in  I807.-L.  E. 

'T\  Millium  Pitt,  first  Earl  of  Chailmm.  died  in  y\ny. 
I"7H,  nfirr  hnviiij;  l>c«-n  rarrird  home  from  the  Houm-  of 
l«rd4,  where  he  bad  feinted  away  at  the  dose  of  a  remark- 
able  speech  oa  tte  dmsricaa  war.— L.B. 

(t)  "  Nature  bad  bestowed  nooommou  graces  on  his  flgare 
and  person.  Convivial  as  well  as  social  In  his  trmper,  de- 
.itiliitc  of  all  reserve,  and  affeble  cvm  to  ffiriillii.rity  in  bin 

rrre  piion  of  ererv  person  who  had  tlir  hnuour  lo  iippro.icb 
him;  endued  -with  nil  thi-  aptiludrs  to  prnlit  of  iniitrurtion, 
his  mind  had  lirrn  cultivntrd  with  Krr.it  carr;  and  he  was 
prohahly  the  nulj  (>niit  i'  in  Kuropr,  heir  to  a  pnwrrlul  nion- 
arrhjt,  compctrnt  to  peruse  the  (■ri-i  k.  ui  wtll  ni  the  Human 
porU  and  hintorinns  in  tlitir  own  l,i ti:;iiiii;e.  Iliim.iiir  and 
C4impaiuionatr,  his  purite  was  open  to  every  ap|iJication  of 
distrrts;  nor  uri<i  it  ever  shal  agalast  acaiaa  or  BMritt" 
lyrcucaU,  17ba.  — L.  E. 
(t)  MWavlBff  i^TMir,  let  me  talk  to  ywi  ortte  Maes  ae> 


You'll  find  it  of  a  different  coustructioti 

From  what  some  people  say  'twill  be  when  dose: 

Tlie  plan  at  present's  simply  in  coacoctioa. 
I  can't  oblige  you,  reader,  to  read  on; 

That's  your  alTair,  not  mine:  a  real  spirit 

ShmiU  neither  court  neslsGt,  nor  dread  to  bear  it. 

LXXXV  ill. 

And  if  my  thiinderholt  not  always  rattles. 
Remember,  reader!  you  have  had  before 
The  worst  of  tempests  and  the  best  of  battles 

Tliat  e'lT  ucrr  lirtw'd  from  elt  rnriiis  urgnrc, 
liL'.sides  the  most  sublimeof — Heavcu  kuows  whatc^: 
A  usurer  cenld  searee  expect  modi  mere 

Bill  my  licit  ranto,  save  one  on  astnmomy, 
WiiJ  turn  upon  "political  economy.* 

LXXXIX. 
TIM  is  your  present  theme  for  popularity: 

Now  that  (he  piil)lir:  hedge  h.ith  scarce  n  sfadu^ 
It  grows  an  act  of  t>atriotic  charity. 
To  show  the  people  the  best  way  to  break. 

Mrj  plan  (but  I,  if  but  fur  .=  inf;idarity. 

Reserve  it)  will  be  very  sure  to  take. 
INIeantimc,  read  all  the  national  defat«mnkers. 
And  tell  me  what  yon  think  of  year  great  thinken. 


GAMTO  XUl. 


r. 

I  »ow  mean  to  be  serioas; — ^it  is  time, 

Since  laughter  nri\v-a-<Iajrs  is  deera'd  too  Hi SiWii 
A  jest  at  Vice  by  Virtue 's  caU'd  a  crime. 

And  critically  held  as  ddelerioas: 
Besides,  the  sad 's  a  sonrrc  of  the  siiMIme,  i 

Although  when  long  a  little  apt  (o  weary  us;  ' 
And  therefore  sliall  my  lay  soar  high  and  SOiaBni* 
As  an  oM  temple  dwindled  to  a  colamn. 

II. 

The  Lady  Adeline  Amondeville 

(T  is  an  old  Nonnan  name,  and  to  be  fooad  I 

In  pedigree  s  by  tltusr  who  wander  still  | 
Along  the  last  fields  of  that  Gothic  ground) 

Waa  higb4iom,  wealthy  by  her  father's  will. 
And  beottteotts,  cfcn  where  bennties  nmsl  ahonnd,  I 

cent  BeordersdawtobeprewBtodtoUmatahaa;  aai  I 
altar  mma  sayiafs  pseaHarily  plasslag  ftem  rayal  Upi^  as  | 
to  aqr  awn  attempts,  he  tallied  to  am  of  yon  and  yav  im> 
mertsUties:  he  iiiefcuwl  yaa  ta  every  other  bard  pmm.  aai  | 
prewBt.  He  spoke  alteraatciy  of  Bomer  aad  yoonelC  ant  I 
•eened  wrU  aeqatiated  with  both.  All  this  was  eonveyvt  ' 
in  langaase  which  woald  only  suffer  by  my  attemptias  •» 
trnnscrilie  it,  and  with  a  tone  and  taste  whirh  m^e  me  a  j 
very  high  idea  of  bis  abilities  and  aceomplisbmcmts.  w  birlk  > 
I  bad  hitherto  con»iderrd  as  confined  to  maimers  eert&ialy  ' 
■aperior  to  thosr  of  nnv  lliing  r^ntU'man."  Lord  B.  to  Sir  , 
ff^ailerSeoU.  July,  ihi  j  _i  .  i.. 

(8)  A  sculptor  projc.  in!  to  hew  Mount  Atho»  into  a 
stiitue  of  Aleiandrr,  willi  i  .  ity  in  one  h.iud,  and,  I  l"clKTe, 
a  river  in  lii<  porket,  with  AiiriKU'  othre  »iniil.ir  ilcrieet. 
Rut  Ale\)iiulrr  s  piiiir,  nnd  Alhos  rfmi<iii«.  1  t root  err  Um^  f 
to  look  <»fr  a  nation  of  fri  rmcn. — ["Straiicrate*.  an  raci- 
neer  in  the  nervier  of  Atrvnnder,  ofTeved  to  convert  the  valiale 
mountain  into  n  statue  of  that  prince.  The  enormoas  ficavr  j 
was  to  hold  a  city  io  his  left  hand,  contaiBiag  trn  tboosaaA  i 
inhabitants,  and  in  the  risht,  an  inmease  basin,  wkMaMS 
thr  collected  torrents  of  the  nonataia  should  issaeia  amlfltfy 
river.  Bat  tbo  projeet  waa  thoocht  to  be  toa  astravagnaa. 
evea  by  Alemadar."  J»l8e.~4..B. 
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la  Bkftuo — which  of  coune  trM  patriate  fiad 
ThefoodUMt  atH  of  body  ami  of  aafnd. 

I'll  nut  laimay  them;  it  is  nnt  my  cue; 

I'll  leave  them  to  their  taste,  no  doubt  Ihe  best: 
Aa  eye's  an  eye,  and  whether  Uaek  or  hlM^ 

Is  no  great  matter,  so't  is  in  rmfoest; 
T  ia  nonsense  to  dispute  about  a  hue — 

The  kindest  may  be  taken  as  a  test. 
The  fair  hex  should  be  always  fair;  and  m  man, 
Till  thirty,  should  perceive  there 's  a  plain  woman. 
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It  ii  becanae  I  cannot  vrell  do  less, 

And  now  and  tlieti  il  nl<-o  suits  mj  rbjMCi. 

I  alMwM  be  very  willing  to  redress 
Men's  wf  uuga,  md  rather  check  (ban  iinntsh  criflHif 

Had  not  ("<r\antP!J,  in  t!ir\t  t     ttiic  (ale 
Of  Quixote,  shown  how  oU  such  eflbrts  fail. 

TX. 

Of  all  tales 'tis  the  saddest — and  more  Had, 
Because  it  makes  us  amile;  his  hero's  right, 

And  still  piirsiifs  the  ri^lil;  —  to  riirli  tlic  bad 
His  tmly  object,  and  'gainst  odds  to  tight 

His  guerd'in:  'tis  his  virtiie  nakci  him  iMdl 
But  his  adventures  fi)rm  a  <-orry  ^i^lit; — 

A  sorrier  still  is  the  great  mural  Uiuglit 

By  that  fod  epic  OBto  all  who  l»t«  tfaoaght 

X. 

Redressing  injury,  re\enging  wrong. 

To  aid  the  damsel  a:id  destroy  the  Ciitiff; 

Opposing  singly  the  united  strong. 

From  foreign  yoke  to  free  the  helpless  aaliT9:<— 

Alasl  must  noblest  views,  like  an  old  song, 
Be  for  mere  fancy's  sport  a  theme  creative, 

Ajeatf  a  riddle,  fame  through  thick  and  thin  sought! 

Aad  SoenUea  hiaaelf  bnt  Wiadem's  Quizotc? 

XI. 

Cervantes  smiled  Spaia'a  chivalry  away; 

A  single  langh  demoBdkM  the  right  arm 
Of  his  own  mini  try; — seldom  since  that  day 

Has  Spain  had  heroes.  While  Ronumcecookl  charm, 
The  worid  gave  gromd  bcffbre  her  bright  unnyj  I 

And  tliert'fiire  have  his  volumes  done  svck  Iwnil} 
That  ail  their  gh>ry,  as  a  com|)ositton, 
Waa  dearly  pothMod  hf  Ua  huid**  pcvdilioii.  (3) 

XII. 

I'm  'at  my  old  1tiiMs*^(4)— digr(>sgion,  and  for^get 

Tlii-  Lady  A<i(  liiie  Aiuundi'ville ; 
The  fair  most  fatal  Juan  ever  met; 
Althoagh  abe  waa  not  evil  Bor  meant  ID; 

But  Destiny  anJ  Passion  spread  the  net 

(Fate  is  a  good  excuse  for  our  own  will). 
And  caught  them wbatdo  they  mot  catch*  Mthinkaf 
Bnt  I'm  not  CBdipna,  and  Ufa'a  a  Sphinx. 

xm. 

1  tell  the  tale  a"?  it  is  tnld,  nor  dare 

To  venture  a  solution:  ''Davus  sum!" (3) 

And  now  I  will  proceed  upon  the  pair. 

Swei  t  All'  line,  amidst  the  gay  world'a  hnm, 

Was  the  que.  n-bee,  liie  glass  of  all  that's  fair; 
Whose  charms  made  all  men  ^eak,  and  women 

The  last 's  a  miracle,  and  such  waa  fackon'd,  [damb. 

And  since  that  time  there  has  not  been  a  seomd. 

■finpatliite  with  the  critic  who  dorrm  it  poMible  that  an  in- 
diridual,  to  (By  nothiof  of  a  nation,  iliould  hnvc  imbi>>etl 
any  couttmpt.  either  for  that  or  any  otlirr  clrriitinK  prin- 
ciple of  oar  natnre,  from  the  manly  page  of  Cerrantf*.  One 
of  the  greatest  triampba  of  hi*  ayU  is  tkc  tuceeM  with  whirb 
he  continaally  prereaU  aa  Inm  csalhaadtng  the  abaarditiea 
of  ttic  knight-errant  viith  the  generoM  aapiration*  of  the  ca- 
valier. For  the  laal,  eren  In  the  midst  of  isdneii.  we  re- 
spect Ooa  Qnltots  kiaHsV."  XosMarl.' Fr^MSlo/taiOai- 
xol*,  IflSS.— L.B. 

(4)  «<YearhMhudUlahbaMlBaMagihi.» 

Mirif  jriMS  nf  JTIaAsr.-^  E. 

(!&}  «Danisaam,aanOBilpaB.''  Ar.-L-B. 


rv. 

And  after  that  serene  and  somewhat  dall 

Epoch,  that  awkward  comer  turn'd  for  days 

More  quiet,  when  oar  moon's  no  more  at  full. 
We  may  presume  to  criticise  or  praise; 

Because  indiflhreBoa  baghu  to  lull 
Oar  pasaiona,  and  w«  mlh  in  wisdom's  ways; 

Also  beeaeaa  the        and  tka  free 

Hint,  that  'tis  time  to  gift  Ihn  ynnnfr  pfaMe, 

V. 

I  Lnnw  that  some  would  fain  postpone  this  CM, 

Reluctant  as  all  pUoemen  to  resign 
Their  post;  bat  theirs  Is  merely  a  dbimera. 

Fur  tliev  have  pa<>^M  lifi''s  equinoctial  line: 
But  then  they  have  their  claret  and  madeira 
T»  irrigate  the  <hyueaa  of  dednm; 

And  county  meetings,  and  the  parliament, 
And  debt,  and  what  not,  fur  their  solace  sent. 

vr. 

And  is  there  not  religion,  and  reform. 
Peace,  war,  the  tasea,  and  what's  calTd  the  <*Nao 

The  slrngple  to  be  pilots  in  a  storm  !  (tiott!' 

The  landed  and  the  raoncy'd  speculation? 
The  joys  of  routaal  hale  to  keep  them  warm. 

Instead  of  love,  that  mere  hallucination? 
Now  hatred  is  by  Cir  the  longest  pleasure; 
Men  hnre  in  haste,  bnt  thqr  detest  at  Icisnie. 

VII. 

Roagh  Johnson,  the  great  moralist,  profeaa'd, 

night  honestly,  "he  liked  an  h..nevf  hater!" — (1) 
Tiie  only  truth  that  yet  has  been  coiile^t 

Within  the  latest  thousand  years  or  later. 
Perhaps  the  fine  old  fillow  spoke  in  jest:— 

For  my  part,  I  am  but  a  mere  spectator. 
And  gaxe  where'er  the  palace  or  the  hovel  is, 
Bfoch  in  tho  mode  of  (soelha'a  Mephistopbeles  ;(2) 

vni. 

Bnt  neither  love  nor  hate  in  much  excess; 

Though 't  was  not  once  so.    If  I  sneer  sometimes, 

(1)  "Sir,  I  love  a  good  bater."   See  BoneeU  s  Joluuom. 

(2)  Mephistophdes  is  tke  name  of  the  Devil  la  Gosllie's 

Faust.  — U  E. 

(.3)  "  Mr.  Spenee,  the  antbor  of  the  late  iasealiNU  Tour 
in  Spai»t  seems  to  brlieve,  what  1  ihould  have  aappotcd 
waa  enttrtiy  exploded,  that  Cervantes  vcrote  bi«  l>ook  for 
tba  parpoM  of  ridtcnlinc  knight-errantry ;  and  that,  anfor- 
tnaately  for  Us  CMntry,  Ms  satire  put  oat  of  faahion,  not 
nerely  the  absard  miadirectioa  «t  tke  spirit  of  kcnilmh  hat 
that  sacred  splitlUaclf.  Bat  the  praettce  of  inlghtemalry. 
If  ever  tbers  vrai  snek  a  tUag,  had.  It  la  weD  kaowa,  been 
Mf  or  dato  Isof  Mhro  the  age  la  whlcb  Den  Qaiaste  ap- 
pentad;  and  as  Itar  tta  spirit  of  hsrsl•a^  I  lUak  tern  wUl 
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XIV, 

Chaste  ww  ibe,  to  detraction's  desperation, 
And  wedded  itnto  one  she  had  loved  weU— 

A  man  known  in  the  councils  of  tlie  natioM, 

Cool,  and  quite  English,  imperturlxtble, 
Though  apt  to  act  with  fire  upon  occasioti. 

Proud  of  hinTit  lf  ami  hrr :  the  >vt>il(!  nuilil  tfll 
Nought  against  either,  and  bulli  scem  J  84:cure — 
8kt  b  bar  virlne^  he  in  his  haotewr. 

XV. 

It  diMced,  some  diplomatical  relations, 
Aricing  out  of  busiueat,  often  brought 
Himiielf  and  Joan  in  their  uratoal  statioM 

Into  close  contact.    Though  reiervp<I.  nor  caught 
By  specious  seeming,  Juan's  youth,  and  patience, 

And  taieat,  on  hi*  haughty  spirit  wrought, 
And  forin'd  a  basis  of  est»^m,  whicli  tuds 
In  mqh'"f  men  what  courtesy  calls  frieuds. 

XVI. 

And  thus  Lord  Henry,  who  was  cautions  as 

Reserve  and  pride  could  make  him,  and  full  alow 

In  judging  men — when  once  bis  jadgaeot  was 
DtttTinined,  right  or  wrong,  on  frknd  «r  fiMi' 

Had  all  the  pertinacity  pride  hu. 

Which  knows  no  dtb  to  its  imperious  flow, 

And  lores  or  hates,  disdaining  to  Jx-  ^niiJed, 

B^ffitmt^^  its  own  good  pleai>ure  hath  decided. 

XVII. 

His  friendships,  therefore,  and  no  less  aversions, 
Though  oft  weU  fonnded,  which  confirm'd  bat  more 
;  His  prepossessions,  like  the  laws  of  Persians 

And  ftledes,  would  ne'er  revoke  what  wi  iit  befort-. 
I  His  feelings  bad  not  those  strange  fits,  like  Urtiaus, 
i      Of  common  likings,  which  make  some  deplore 
What  they  should  laugh  at — the  mere  ague  stilJ 
Of  iMn'a  Hfttd,  the  ftrsr  or  the  chill. 

XVUI. 

"Tis  rot  in  mortals  to  command  success 

But  do  you  more,  Sempronius — don't  deserve  it," 

And  take  Sty  woid,  yoa  won't  have  aiqr  less: 
Be  wary,  watch  the  time,  and  always  aenre  it; 

Give  gently  way,  when  there's  too  great  a  press; 
A  iid  for  yonr  conseienee,  only  learn  to  nam  it, 

For,  like  a  racer,  or  a  boxer  training, 

'T  will  make,  if  proved,  vast  efforts  wiihoot  paining. 

XIX. 

liOrd  Henry  also  Kked  to  be  supei'ior. 

As  must  iiK-ii  (to,  tlic  little  or  the  gnntj 
The  very  lowest  tiud  out  an  inferior, 

At  least  they  think  ao,  to  exert  their  state 
Upon :  for  there  are  v*'ry  few  things  wearier 

Than  solitary  Pride's  oppressive  weight, 
Which  mortala  fsnSMoaly  would  divide. 
By  biddiug  othen  carry  while  they  ride. 

XX. 

Id  birth,  in  rank,  in  fortune  likewise  eqonl, 
0*er  Jnan  he  coald  no  distinction  daUn; 

In  years  he  had  the  advantage  of  (ime*s  sequel ; 
And,  as  be  Ihonght,  in  country  mnch  the  same — 

(I)  "Tis  not  in  mortals  to  command  siircrM  , 

Bat  weH  do  more,  Scmproaias— we  'U  dcMnre  il." 

CMa.— L.B. 


Because  bold  Britona  have  a  tongue  and  free  qni]^ 

At  which  all  modem  nations  vainly  aim ; 
And  the  Lord  Henry  was  a  great  debater. 
So  that  few  membera  kept  the  boose  ap  later. 

X\T. 

These  were  advantages:  and  then  he  tboeght — 
It  was  his  foible,  but  by  bo  nMaaa  atnister— 

That  few  or  none  more  than  himself  had  caught 

Court  mysteries,  having  been  himseif  a  tuiniater: 
Helihed  to  leach  that  which  he  had  been  taaghl. 

And  greatly  <;hown  whenever  there  had  been  a  Stir; 
And  reconciled  all  qualities  which  grace  man. 
Always  a  patriot,  and  sooMliMe  a  plawaa. 

XXH. 

He  liked  the  gentle  Spaniard  for  bis  gravity; 

He  almost  honour'd  him  for  his  docility, 
Because,  though  young,  he  acquiesced  with  soavity. 

Or  contradicted  but  with  proud  humility. 
He  knew  the  world,  and  would  not  see  depravity 

In  faults  which  sometimes  show  the  soil's  (eridity. 
If  Uiat  the  weeds  o'erlive  not  the  first  crop 
For  then  thqr  ere  Tory  difficult  to  stop. 

XXIH. 

And  then  he  Ulk'd  with  him  aboat  Madrid, 
Constantinople,  and  snch  distant  places ; 

Where  people  always  did  as  tliey  wtre  h\>l. 

Or  did  what  they  should  not  with  foreign  graces. 

Of  ooarsers  also  spake  they:  Henry  rid 

Well,  like  most  Eiticlishmen,  and  loved  the  fMCS; 

And,  Juan,  like  a  true-boru  Andalnsian, 

ConU  badL  a  horse  ao  deqwto  ride  a  Ibusiaa. 

XXIV. 

And  thus  ae(|uaintance  grew,  at  neUe  rottfOy 

And  diplomatic  dinners,  or  at  Other 
For  Joan  stood  well  both  with  Ins  and  Onto, 

As  in  freemasonry  a  higher  brother. 
Upon  bis  talent  Henry  bad  no  doubts ; 
Ris  manner  sbowM  bfan  sprang  from  a  hiifit  Moiler; 

And  a!!  rin-ii  liLe  (o  <-liuw  their  Ii j>-[iital;l\ 

To  bim  whose  breeding  matches  willi  his  quality. 

XXV. 

At  Blank-Blank  Square; — for  we  will  break  no  sqaaits 
By  namiof  streets:  since  men  are  so  rfiisnriiioi^ 

And  a[)t  to  sow  an  author's  wheat  s\  \*.h  tares. 
Reaping  allusions  private  ami  ingioriuus. 

Where  none  were  drssat  U,  nnto  love's  nlbin, 
Whirh  were,  or  are,  or  ore  to  be  notorieon. 

That  therefore  do  I  previoasly  declare. 

Lord  Hanry's  annaloa  was  in  BIsnk-Blaak  SqooM. 

XXVI. 

Also  there  bin  (2)  another  pious  reason 

For  making  squares  and  streets  anonymoas; 
Whieh  is,  that  then  is  scares  a  angle  season 

Wlii(  h  doth  not  diake  .sonic  very  splendid  ht_»u«e 
With  some  slight  hoort-quake  of  domestic  treasoa — 
A  topic  scandal  doth  delight  to  roase: 

Such  1  mi:;lit  stumble  over  unawares, 
Unless  1  kuew  the  very  chastest  squares. 

(S)  "With  rvrry  thins  that  |TCMr  UOa 

My  lady  *«eet,  sjiM." 
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XXYIL 

Tin  true,  I  might  bftve  clioMii  Piecadffly, 
A  place  where  pt'ccaflillos  arr  unknown; 

fiot  1  bave  nolives,  whether  wise  or  silly, 
For  letting  timt  pn«  auieta«ry  alaiw. 

Tbpref(Ji»'  I  naoMmt  square,  street,  placr,  mtil  I 
Find  oiM!  whew  nothing  naughty  caji  be  ilMnni, 

A  mteLabrine  of  wnocence  of  heart: 

Siidi  aw-    bot  I  haw  kiat  the  Loodoa  dnrt 

xxvin. 

At  Henry's  naniion  then,  in  BUok-Blauk  Sqfiiawk 
Was  Juan  a  recherche,  welcome  guest, 

As  many  ollu-r  iiohle  scions  were; 

And  some  who  bad  but  talent  for  their  crest; 

Or  DveaHh,  whidk  b  a  passport  e%'ery  whew; 
Or  even  mere  fashion,  which  indeed 's  the  bwl 

Recommendation ;  and  to  be  well  drest 

Win  nrj  flftn  nqicnede  the  rart. 

XXDL 

And  since  *thew*t  safety  in  a  multitude 
Of  cooBseUors,*  as  Solomon  has  said. 

Or  some  one  for  him,  in  some  sage  graw  MOod; — 
liideeti  we  see  the  daily  proof  display'd 

in  senates,  at  the  bar,  ia  wordy  fend. 
Where'er  oaOeetife  wisdom  can  parade, 

Whirh  i>  the  only  cause  that  we  cau  gness 

Of  Britain's  present  wealth  and  bapptoess;— 

XXX- 

Bat  as  *  there's  safety"  grafted  in  the  number 
**  Of  connsellors"  fur  men, — thus  for  the  sex 

A  laiye  acquaintance  lets  not  Virtne  slumber ; 
Or  dmold  it  shake,  tike  ehoiee  wflt  more  perplex — 

Variety  it.s«'lf  will  more  encumlx'r. 

'Midst  many  rocks  we  guard  more  against  wrecks; 

And  Ihutrith^WMai:  Imod'er  il  shocks  aome'a 

Sdf4owb  thcw*a  wddj  ia  a  ewwdof  eosaoiAfc 

XXXI. 

Bat  Adeline  had  not  the  least  oocaiion 
For  snch  a  shidd,  which  leaves  bat  Uttle  merit 

To  virtue  proper,  or  go<xl  e<Iucation. 

Her  chief  resource  was  in  her  own  high  spirit. 

Which  judged  maaklnd  at  their  dae  eaUamlida ; 
And  for  coquetry,  she  disdain'd  to  wear  itt 

Secure  of  admintion,  its  impressioo 

Was  fiual,  aa  ofaa  avmy-day  rnnrawnn 

xxxn. 

To  all  she  was  polite  widiout  parade; 

To  some  she  show'd  attention  of  that  kind 
Which  Batters,  hot  is  flatlerjr  coavey'd 

In  siicli  a  Mirt  as  cannot  leave  behind 
A  trace  unworthy  either  wife  or  maid ; — 

A  gentle  genial  coartesjr  of  mind, 
To  those  who  were,  or  pass'd  for  raeritorioos. 
Just  to  cousoie  sad  glory  for  being  glorioos; 

XXXIII. 

Which  is  in  all  respects,  save  now  and  Hmh, 

A  dull  and  dcsolnlo  appenda^ji-.  Caze 
Upon  the  shades  of  those  distinguish  d  man, 

Who  were  or  are  the  puppet-shows  of  pwise, 
The  praise  of  persecution.    Gaze  again 

On  the  most  favour  d;  and  amidst  the  blaze 
Of  sunset  balos  o'er  the  laurel-brow'd, 
What  caa  je  recognise?— «  g ilded  dood. 
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XXXIV. 
There  also  was  of  oonrse  in  Addine 

That  calm  patrician  polish  in  the  addrssa^ 
Which  ne'er  can  pass  the  equinoctial  line 

Of  any  (Mag  which  natare  would  express; 
Jast  as  a  mandarin  finds  nothing  fine, — 

At  least  his  manner  suflers  not  to  guess 
That  any  thing  he  views  can  greatly  please. 
Ferimpa  vw  kaw  borrow'd  this  from  the  rhincao 

XXXV. 

Peihapa  firom  Horace:  his  "  iViV  admirarP>  (1) 
Was  what  he  cali'd  the  <*  Art  of  Happiness;* 

An  art  on  which  the  artists  greatly  vary, 
And  have  not  yet  attain'd  to  mach  soooecs. 

However,  'tia  eipedleat  to  ka  vraiy  t 

Indifference,  certes,  don't  pwdaca  dutHMf 

And  rash  enthusiasm  in  good  aadelf 

W«w  aolhfaf  kata  amnl  iaaMdy. 

XXXVL 

Bat  Adeline  was  not  iadiftwats  for 

{Now  for  a  conuaon-plBce!)  keneath  the  aaoiv, 
Aa  a  volcano  holds  the  lava  mora 

Within— ca-lcra.    Shall  I  go  on?— N»l 
I  bate  to  bunt  down  a  tired  metaphor, 
So  let  the  oftenHued  volcano  go* 

Poor  tiling!  How  frequently,  by  me  and  others, 
It  bath  been  stinr'd  up  till  its  smoke  quite  smothers  1 

XXXVII. 
I*R  have  another  fignw  in  a  trice: — 

What  say  you  to  a  bottle  of  ckaaipataa? 
Frozen  into  a  very  viuoift  ice, 

Which  leaves  lew  dropa  <^  that  immoriai  lain, 
Yet  in  the  very  centre,  past  all  price, 

About  a  liquid  gkusful  will  remain ; 
Aad  tlua  b  atraafcr  tkaa  Ike  ainngest  grapa 
CoaM  €^ar  aapraw  a  its  expanded  dwpe: 

XXXVIII. 

Tia  tbe  whole  spirit  brought  to  a  quintaiMnce; 
Aad  thaa  ike  chilliest  aspects  majr  coaoeatra 

A  hidden  nectar  under  a  cold  presence: 

And  such  are  many — though  1  only  meant  her 

From  whom  I  pow  deduce  tbeaa  awnd  leseoaa, 
On  which  the  Muse  has  always  soii!;ht  to  eater. 

And  your  cold  people  are  beyond  all  price, 

Wkea  onoa  yoa  kaw  krakea  their  eimfcnwdad  ice. 

XXXDL 

But,  alTler  all,  they  are  a  "North-West  Ptusa|e 

Unto  the  glowing  India  of  the  soul ; 
And  as  tkefood  sUpaaent  upon  that  message 

Ila^e  not  exactly  asccrlain'd  the  Pole 
(Though  Parry's  elTurls  look  u  lucky  presage). 

Thus  gentlemen  amy  ran  upon  a  shoal ; 
For  if  tbe  Pole's  not  open,  but  all  frost 
(A  chance  still),  'tis  a  voyage  or  vessel  lost 

XL. 

Aaci  yoang  Degmneni  wmj  aa  wen  commence 

With  quiet  cniisinp  nVr  the  ocean  woman; 
While  those  who  are  not  beginners  should  have  sense 
Enough  to  make  for  port,  ere  tisM  shall  eaauDoa 
I  With  Ills  grey  signal-flag;  and  the  past  tense, 
The  dreary  *^fuimui^  of  all  things  baman, 

(l)8saantf,  ».07i.— P.B. 
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Must  be  declined,  while  life's  thin  thread's  apon  oat 
Between  the  gaping  beir  and  gnawing  gout. 

XLI. 

Bat  IwMCB  mitt  be  diverted;  its  dlverrioo 

1.4  sometimes  trucuhtit — but  never  miud: 
The  world  upon  the  whole  is  worth  the  wertioe 

(ir  but  for  eomfort)  that  all  thing*  ate  Idnd: 
And  that  same  devilish  dortrint-  of  the  Persian,  (1) 

Of  the  two  principles,  but  leaves  behind 
Am  naof  diMbta  as  any  other  doctrine 
flat  ew  poded  Fdlh  wilkd,  or  yeked  Imt  ilk 


XLH. 

The  English  winter — ending;  in  July, 

To  recoouueuce  in  August — now  was  done. 

*Tis  tin  postiliaii's  para&e:  vrfceeb  fly; 

On  roads,  east,  south,  north,  west,  there  iia  lun. 

But  for  post-horses  who  finds  tympalhy? 
Ifan's  pity's  for  Umadf,  or  for  his  son, 

Always  premising  that  said  son  at  rollegc 

Has  not  cuotracted  much  more  debt  than  knowledge. 

XLIII. 

Hie  London  winter's  ended  in  July — 
SometioMsaUtllelater.  I  deal  err 

In  this:  whatever  other  blunder*  lie 
Upun  my  shoulders,  here  1  must  am 

My  Muse  a  glaai  of  wealhereiogy; 
For  parliament  is  our  barometer; 

Let  radicals  its  other  acts  attack, 

Ite  aeaaioBt  fim  our  only  i 


XLIV. 

When  its  quicksilver's  down  a|  Hro,— lo! 

Coach,  chariot,  luggage,  baggage,  eqoipage! 
Wheels  whirl  from  Carl  ton -palace  to  Soho, 

And  happiest  they  who  horses  can  engage ; 
The  turnpikes  glow  with  dust;  and  Rotten  Row 

Sleeps  from  the  chivalr>'  of  this  bright  age; 
And  tradesnieii,  with  long  bills  and  loofCr  liMCI» 
Sigb— aa  tbe  postboys  fasten  on  the  tnoei. 


XLV. 


They  and  their  bills,  "  Arcadiant  both,"  (3)  are 
To  the  Greek  holeDde  of  another  seeaion. 


leA 


Alas!  to  t)]>  m  of  ready  cash  bereft. 

What  hope  reoiaiDS?  Of  Aope  the  falJ  poasessioo, 
Or  genewne  draft,  eeneeded  as  a  gift, 

At  a  long  date — till  they  can  get  a  fresh  one — 
Hawk'd  about  at  a  discount,  small  or  large; 
Alao  dM  aohMeof  u  orcrcharge. 

XLVL 

Bat  these  are  trifles.    Downward  flies  ny  hirdy 
Nodding  beside  my  lady  in  Ua  caiiiagib 

Away!  away!  '*Frt»h  horses!*  are  the  irord, 
And  changed  as  quickly  as  hearts  after  marriage; 

Tbe  obsainioaa  landiord  hath  the'change  restored ; 
Tie  postboys  have  no  reaeoa  to  disparage 

(I)  "The  creed  of  Zorouter,  wliit-h  naturally  occur*  to 
unaMittrd  reason  ni  a  mode  of  ocri  untin^  (or  the  miufled 
exi«1ence  of  Roud  and  evil  in  tbe  vinfilr  wurlil, — that  belief 
which,  in  one  niodiflration  or  another,  auppose*  the  co- 
eii*tenee  of  a  benevolent  sod  malevolcDt  principle,  which 
eontend  together  witbont  either  being  able  decitively  to  pre- 
vail over  hU  antagoniat, — teadt  tbe  fear  and  awe  deeply 
tmpreued  on  the  buman  mind  to  tbe  worship  a*  well  of  tbe 
aatbor  of  ertl.  sa  trcMcadoas  la  all  tbe  efVocto  of  which 

aetaOatorUs 


Their  fee;  but  ere  the  water'd  wheels  may  hias 
The  netler  pleada  too  for  a  rMuniacMon. 

xLvn. 

Til  fnnled;  and  tfaa  valet  Mnta  the  dicMr^ 

That  gentleman  of  lords  and  gentlec 
Also  my  lady's  gentlewoman,  tricky, 

IVick'd  oot,  but  modeat  man  t^ 
Can  paint, — "  Cost  viaggiano  i  ricchiP*  (3) 

(Excuse  a  foreign  alipsbp  now  and  then. 
If  bnt  to  ahow  I've  tcaveird;  and  whnl'a  Imd, 
Unleei  it  leachaa  one  to  qnote  and  cntilf) 

xLvm. 

The  London  winter  and  the  country  summer 
Were  well  nigh  over.    'T  is  perhaps  a  pi^. 

When  Natw«ii«arBthego«mthatde«hb«oaMl 
To  lo5ve  those  beat  months  in  a  amnty  city. 

And  wait  until  the  nightingale  gram  dnaabcr, 
Lietening  debatee  not  very  whw  or  witty. 

Ere  patrioLs  their  true  country  can  remembnT.  — 

But  there 's  no  eheoting  (save  gronse)  till  iSeplfrf 

XLIX. 

I  *Te  done  with  my  tirade.    Tbe  world  was  gone; 

The  twice  two  thenennd,  for  whom  earth 
Were  vanish'd  to  be  what  they  call  alone — 

That  is,  with  thirty  servants  for  parade; 
Aa  nnuiy  gneets,  or  more;  before  whei  groi 

As  many  covers,  duly,  daily  laid. 
Let  none  accuse  old  England's  hospitality — 
Ito  qoaatitj  is  bat  condenaed  to  q^hy* 


Lord  Henry  and  the  Lady  Adeline 

Departed  like  the  rest  of  their  compecnt 

The  peerage,  to  a  mansion  very  fine; 
The  Gothic  Babel  of  a  thousand  years. 

None  than  themsehres  could  boast  a  longer  line. 
Where  time  through  heroes  and  tlirougfa 

And  oaks  as  olden  as  their  pedigree  [i 

ToU  of  their  airee,  a  (omb  in  every  trea 

LI. 

A  paragraph  in  every  paper  told 
Of  their  deportntn:  eneh  ie 

Tis  pity  that  it  takes  no  farther  hold 

Than  an  advertisement,  or  much  the  same; 

When,  ere  th«  ink  be  <h7,  the  aennd  ginwn  m 
The  Morning  Post  was  fon-raost  to 

**I>raartare,  for  his  country  seat,  to^j, 

Laid  H.  Annndeffflle  Old  La4y  A. 

UL 

We  understand  tbe  splendid  liost  in 
To  entertain,  this  antnmn,  a  sdect 
And  numerous  party  of  his  noble  friends;    [on red, , 
'Midst  whom,  vre  have  heard  from  aosreea  ^mm 

Tlie  Duke  of  D  tbe  shooting 


I 


With  many  more  by  rank  and  iashioB  deck*d; 

Kreat  opponent,  who  U  loved  and  adored  as  the  fatbw 
aJ]  that  i<  Kood  and  hountifUl.    Nay,  tocb  it  tbe  timid  mt 
vility  of  liiimnu  nature,  that  the  worihipper*  will  netlrci 
the  altiir  of  the  Aullior  of  m'od,  rather  than  that  of  Artm» 
net;  trniting  with  indifTerence  to  tbe  well-known  mrrry 
the  one.  while  tbey  ihrink  from  tbe  idea  of  irritation  Ihs 
Tenfeftal  jealouay  of  tbe  awfol  Ikthcr  9t  nil."  iy^'aOrj 
Scott:  Dfmonology.—  L.  i. 
fl)   Arcades  ambo."  ' 
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Also  a 


eoadMioo, 
Rnuiaa  nisuon." 


LIII. 

And  thai  «c  aee — ^wbo  doabU  tba  Mormmg  Pottt 
(WhoM  arliehi  are  like  the  'lliirtjMnM,* 

Which  those  most  s^vca^  to  who  !wliVv«>  them  most) — 
Onr  gay  Rbm  Spaniard  was  onlaio'd  to  shine, 

Dcck'd  bf  the  lays  icfleetedl  from  bit  ImmI, 

With  lho»f  who,  Pop*  says,  "  proatly  daring  dine." — 

'Tin  odd,  bat  trae,— ibwt  war  the  newt  abounded 

Mof  witfc  ifctii  iKiBiw  than  tlte  klTd 

UV. 

Am  Aat :  'Oi  TkmnAuf  tkera  ma  a  graad  «w» , 

Prestut,  Lords  A-  B.  C." — Earls,  dukrs,  by  name 
AnnouDced  with  no  lett  |MMnp  than  victory'i  winner: 

Tbea  aoderaentl^  rad  ia  tfie  very  tune 
Column  :  date,  "  Falmouth.  There  has  lately  been  here 

The  Slap^lath  regiment,  so  well  known  to  fiune ; 
WhMaldttia  lhaiirttaciin  wsragrat; 
Tlw  vacHMiat  an  filTd  «p— m  OmatmP 


To  Norman  Abbey  whirl'd  the  noble  pair,— 

An  old,  old  mooattcry  once,  and  now 
Aili  older  ■MMieD,(l)--or  a  rich  aad  fara 

Mix'd  Gothic,  such  as  artists  all  allow 
Few  specinens  yet  left  as  can  compare 
Wiawl;(S)  h  lite  perinpt  a  little  knr. 

Because  the  monks  |)referr'd  a  hill  behiad| 
To  shelter  their  devotion  from  the  wind.  (3) 

LVI. 

It  stood  emhotom'd  in  a  happy  valley, 

Cniwn'd  by  high  woodkoidt,  where  flto  Dndd  oak 
Stood  like  Camri.irus  in  act  to  rally 

His  host,  with  bnittd  arms 'gainst  the  thunder  stroke; 
And  from  beneath  hit  boaght  were  teen  to  tally 

The  dappled  forest<»rs^ — as  day  awoke, 
The  branchiog  stag  swept  down  with  all  his  herd, 
To  fMTa  bfwk  wUdi  mmi'd  lik«  a  bM.(4) 

Lm 

Before  the  mantioB  Iqr  a  ladd  lake,(5) 

Broad  as  transparent,  deep,  and  freshly  fed 

By  a  river,  which  its  soflen'd  way  did  take 
In  cnrreots  through  the  calmer  water  spread 

Around:  the  wild-fowl  nestle!  in  llie  brake 
And  sedges,  brooding  in  their  liquid  bed; 

The  woods  slopetl  downwanLs  to  itt  brink,  and  tlood 

Wlik  their  graaa  hem  Es'd  apoa  tbe  flood. 

0)  "Brron  was  too  k<km]  by  oatvre  fbr  wbat  be  wi«bed 
ts  be— he  could  not  drain  the  blood  of  the  eaTalim  out  of 
hb  veio* — he  could  not  coTcr  the  coronet  all  over  with  the 

red  nlnbt-<-ap :  — hrnre  that  •rlf  rr proaching  inrlancholjr 
which  w«»  fifrnall)-  cro»>iiig  ami  uiiiirr\ iut;  him,  —  liinca 
thr  diirk  hraTiiiR  of  mini  with  which  hr  roli^t  liuve  written, 
in  hi«  Italinn  Tillrgftatura,  this  glorious  description  of  bis 
owa  lo»t  ancestral  seat"    LockAart,  IHii. — I..  E. 

(2)  "The  front  of  Newstead  Ahbejr  ba«  a  nost  noble  sad 
majestic  appearance;  being  built  in  tbe  fom  of  the  west 
and  of  a  cathedral,  adornrd  with  rich  canrlofs  and  ktfly 
ftuadea."  Art  JVew$Ua4,Uk  UwMt$  ^  Emtkmd^ytLMlL 

(S)  «Hew  nraetly  bi  ftaat  ItottA  the  trensparaat  wsler. 
•ad  «hs  ligM«rrcUckMai«iDalBt(««aaMhyaearehltse. 
tarsssareatjr  ta  tbekincdoa,  nce^ttat  of  Torli  cathedral), 
iMctcd  br  the  mott  tplendld  teM  hcaaHw,  dtveraUlKl  bj 
the  swrIN  of  the  enrth  on  wUcfc  Ihiy  WVt  raMtil*  21kart>- 
ton  «  AnttUtgkamMkin.—U.  E. 


hiding 
biw, 


Lvni. 

Its  outlet  d.TsJi'd  into  a  dt^ep  cascade, 

Sparkling  with  i'oam,  until  agaiu  subsiding. 

Its  shriller  echoes — like  an  infant  made 
Quiet — sank  into  softer  ripplet,  glMtftg 

Into  a  ri\ukt ;  and,  thus  ailay'd. 

Pursued  its  course,  now  gleanlag,  oad 

Its  windings  through  the  wikkIs  ;  now  clear, 

According  as  the  skies  their  shadows  threw. 

LIX. 

A  glorioat  Tcnnavt  of  tbe  Gothic  pie 

(While  yet  the  church  was  Rome's)  stood  half  apart 
In  a  grand  arch,  which  once  acreea'd  iMuiy  aa  aitle. 

Tbete  last  had  diae^ppenr*d— a  lett  to  art: 
The  first  yet  fn>wn'd  aupcrlily  o'er  the  soil. 

And  kindled  feelings  ia  the  roogbesl  heart, 
WUch  aoani'd  the  powerof  titM^t  or  tenpetl't  march. 
In  fMbg  M  that  Teaerable  ucb. 

LX. 

Within  a  niche,  nigh  to  its  pinnacle, 

Twelve  saints  had  uncc  stood  Muctified  m  stone; 
But  these  had  fallen,  not  when  the  friars  fell, 

But  in  the  war  which  struck  Clinrles  from  hit( 
When  each  house  was  a  furtalice — aa  tell 

The  annals  of  fall  many  a  line  undone,— 
The  gallant  caTaliers,  who  fmii^ht  in  vain 
For  those  who  knew  not  to  resign  or  reign.(6} 

LXI. 

Bat  ta  a  higber  aicbe,  aloae,  bat  crown'd, 

TIm!  Virgin  M..(Iier  of  ihr  Cxl-born  Child,(7) 
With  her  Son  iu  her  blesa'd  arms,  look'd  round, 

Spared  by  tmne  diance  when  nil  betitle  was  ^ptiTd; 
She  made  the  earth  hi  low  st  em  lioly  ground. 

This  may  be  sapen>titioo,  weak  or  wild, 
Bat  «MB  Ibe  fUnlatt  edict  ofa  tbriae 
Of  any  wonhip  wako  tome  tboagbt*  difiat. 

LXII 

A  mighty  window,  hoUow  in  the  centre, 
Shorn  of  its  glass  of  tboaMnd  eoloortegt. 

Through  which  (he  deepen'd  glories  once  could  enter, 
Streaming  from  off  the  son  hke  seraphs'  wings, 

Now  yawns  dl  detdate:  now  load,  now  fiunter, 
Tlie  trnle  sweeps  tliroug!i  its  fretwork,  and  oft  sings 

The  owl  bis  anthem,  where  the  sileaced  quire 

Lie  wilb  Ihdr  hdldaiahs  qucMb'd  Bka  flie. 

LXIIL 

But  in  the  n(X)ntide  of  the  iiK>on,  and  when 
The  wind  it  winged  from  one  point  of 

(4)  "The  heaotJftal  park  of  Tfewitede,  which  oace  waa 
richly  ornamcntrd  with  two  thousand  arren  hundred  bead 
of  deer,  and  numberless  flue-tpreadlnt;  oaks,  is  now  divided 
and  sahdivided  into  farms."     Horoioa'fl  AottimgAam$Ur$. 

— L.  E. 

(5^  See  ^lisri  H'lnrous  I'ofms,  jx^sl . 

"t  did  remind  Ihn-  i>t  cwir  own  dear  l^ke. 

By  Om  oM  lUU,  wMcb  may  ba  mHm  m  MNt 

Leman's  Is  hir:  but  tbiak  Ml  I  loraka 
Tlx-  rvsrrl  i  niwiiibrawfe  af  a  dearrr  iliare ; 

8»<l  Imxit  Tlaie  musl  wiib  my  mumary  maka 
InMaf  arMaaoMlbda  uine  rtr*  t>rr<ir«." 


£putU  to  .iugiuta. — L.  £. 

(<)  get  aoil,  p.  S.~P.B. 

(7)  "la  the  bow- window  of  the  Hall  there  ara  yet  tba 
arms  of  Newstede  Prfocy,  via.  EaKlaad,  with  a  cbief  aaare. 
in  tbe  middle  wbsteaf  It  the  Vtrghi  Maiir  srfth 

Thoroton. -!.■£. 
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ft  •tnoft  nMurllily  •w.m., 

Is  nausical — a  dying  accent  driven 
Tlvoogb  Ibe  huge  arch,  wbich  «oar«  and  uokt  ifuo. 
SooM  ten  it  b«l  the  dbtMt  who  ghai 

Hack  to  the  night-wind  by  the  watcrf  ill, 
Aod  faanooaiMd  by  the  old  choral  wall : 

LXIV. 

Others,  that  aone  original  shape,  or  form 

Shaped  by  decay  perchance,  hath  given  the  power 

(Though  less  than  that  of  Mcnmou's  statue,  (1)  warm 
In  Egypt's  rays,  to  harp  at  a  fix'd  hour) 

To  this  griy  ruin,  with  •  voice  to  cbarm. 

Sad,  but  serene,  it  sweeps  o'er  tree  or  tower; 

The  cause  I  know  not,  nor  cao  solve ;  but  such 

Tto  foot:— IVw  bcMid  il,— <nce  p«th^  loo  imi^I) 


Amidst  the  court  a  Gothic  fountain  play*d,(3) 
Symmetrical,  bat  deck'd  with  carvings  qaaint— - 

Strange  faces,  like  to  mm  in  masquerade, 
And  here  perhaps  a  moiistor,  tlu-re  a  saint: 

The  spring  gosb'd  through  grim  mouths  of  granite  made, 
Aikl  sporkled  into  banns,  wbers  it  spsnt 

Its  little  torrent  in  a  thousand  biil)l)Ir-, 

Like  nuua's  vain-glory,  and  his  vainer  troubles. 

LXVI. 

The  mansion's  self  was  vast  and  veosriWo, 
With  more  of  tbe  SMMOStie  thsa  has  been 

:  the  doislers  still  wera  stable, 

The  cells,  too,  and  refectory,  I  ween: 
An  eiqvisfte  snail  cbapd  had  been  able. 

Still  uniinpair'd  to  decorate  the  scene; (4) 
The  rest  bad  been  reform'd,  replaced,  or  sunk. 
And  spoke  noie  of  the  baron  than  tiis  mook. 


LXVII. 

Huge  halls,  long  galleries,  spacious  chambers,  join'd 
By  no  quite  lawful  marriage  of  tbe  arts, 

Might  shock  a  connoisseur;  but  when  combined, 
Form'd  a  whole  which,  irregular  in  parts, 

Yet  left  a  grand  impression  on  the  aind, 
At  least  of  those  whose  eyes  ate  in  their  hearts. 

We  gase  upon  a  giant  fur  his  statore^ 

Nor  jadfs  at  firat  If  ail  be  tme  to  natora. 

Steel  barons,  molten  tbe  next  generation 
To  silken  rotrs  of  gqr  o«i  sarler'd  earls. 


(I)  "The  history  of  thit  woridrrfnl  ititoeSSSmS  to  be 
iliBply  this  : — llrrodotas,  nhcu  he  wrtit  into  Eg^t,  wa< 
•bown  tbe  fragmeata  of  ■  colouui,  thnmn  down  Mime  year* 
before  hy  Cambyspn.  Thii  far  calla  Mcmuon  ;  hut  says  not 
a  syllable  rF9prrtlIl^  itt  cmittiu((  a  vorul  sound  ;  a  prodiK) 
which  appcara  to  have  been  an  after-thought  of  tbe  pric*u 
of  Tbehea.  Tbe  apper  part  of  this  statue  has  been  covered 
bj  tJM  saad  for  aaay  afcs;  it  i«  that  which  yet  resDains 
en  Us  iMdcital  which  perfsmii  the  wonders  neatioacd  by 
«vdlati.  laa  werd«  the  whela  anMsnto  have 
a  trick,  net  HI  adapted  te  saeh  a  place  as  Btjrp** 
where  men  went,  and  stUI  fo^  with  a  fhceef  fbdish  woa- 
dertneat,  predisposed  to  swaDew  the  gremst  abtarditles. 
Tbe  sound  (fbr  some  sound  there  was),  I  incline  to  think, 
with  l)e  Paiiw,  piweedrd  from  nn  rjcavntion  nesr  the 
plinth,  the  lidri  of  «hirh  lui^hl  I'r  striirk,  at  h  iircronn  rtt-d 
moment,  with  a  l»ar  of 'sonorous  ni(tnl.  Imh  Siivary.  wlio 
saw  nothing  )>ut  pro<1iKies  in  y.':,\  [  t.  irmi^  thi«  foolish  affuir 
as  an  artifloe  ot  the  priests.  So  much  for  the  harp  of  Mem- 
son."  GMM.  SsealselM«elar'sJVMaMljtfevi«,p.l34. 
— L.B. 

"Ksat  le  AM  apaitnMat  colM  Hag  Edward  the 


Gbnced  from  the  walls  In  _ 

And  Lady  Marys  blooming  into  girls, 
With  fair  long  locks,  bad  also  kept  their  station: 
And  conntesses  mature,  hi  robes  and  penrb: 

Also  some  beauties  of  Sir  Peter  LeTy, 

Whose  drapery  hints  we  may  admire  Ibem  freely. 

LXIX. 

Jidges  in  very  formidable  ermine 

Were  there,  with  brows  that  did  not  mnch  invite 
n»e  aecnsed  to  think  their  lordships  would  determine 

His  cause  by  leaning  mnch  from  might  to  right: 
BuhofM,  who  hid  not  left  a  single  Ftrmon: 

Attomeys.gei>eral,  awful  to  the  sight. 
As  hhatiag  more  (unless  our  judgments  warp  as) 
Of  the 'Star  Chaadier*  than  of  •Habeas  Cotpns.* 

LXX. 

Generals,  some  all  in  armour,  of  the  olJ 
And  iron  time,  ere  lead  had  ta'ea  the  lend ; 

Others  in  wigs  of  Mariborangb's  snrtial  ftU, 
Huger  than  twelvoofonr  degenerate  breed: 

Lordlings.  with  stavos  of  white  or  keys  of  gold : 
Nimrods,  whose  canvass  scarce  eootain*d  the  steed ; 

An<l  here  and  there  some  stem  high  patriot  stood. 

Who  could  not  get  the  place  for  which  he 

LX  X  I. 

But  ever  and  anon,  to  soothe  your  vision, 
Flatigned  with  these  beiedilary  gfarien, 

There  rose  n  Carlo  Dolce  or  a  Titian, 
Or  wiUsr  group  of  savage  Salvatore'a :  (&) 

Here  danced  Albano^s  boys,  and  here  the  sen 
In  Vernet's  ocean  lights;  and  there  the 

or  martyrs  awed,  as  Spagnoletto  tainted 

Hb  bmsh  with  nU  the  Uood  of  aU  the  sninled. 


LXXII. 

Here  sweetly  spread  a  landscape 

There  Rembrandt  made  his  darkness 
Or  gloomy  Caravaggio's  gloomier  stain 

Bronzed  o'er  sooBe  lean  and  stole 
But,  lo!  a  Teniers  woo<i,  and  not  in  vain. 

Your  eyes  to  revel  in  a  livelier  sight: 
His  bellHBMmth*d  goblet  Makes  me  fed  pitilTnrfdliy) 
OrDnlehwiththtrstr-mat,  hn!  sllsil  nfffliwdi 

Lxxm. 

O  reader!  if  that  thou  canst  rend, — and  know, 
Tis  not  enough  to  spell,  or  even  to  read, 

Tliird'<  room,  on  nrcoottt  0#  Ihnt  monarch  h«Tiixx  •T*'  t  [ 
thrrr,  U  the  sounding-fcallery,— »o  called  from  a  very  n;-  t 
markable  echo  which  it  |x)»se«»rs,*  AH^  MMeHtM^  !■  | 
Btamtit*  <4  t^^tUind,  vol.  xU. — L.  E.  ( 

ft)  *TVma  the  vrladews  of  (he  laDery  ever  Iko  «Mike<b 
we  see  the  oMsler  coarl,  with  a  baslB  ia  the  unm,  nad 
es  a  stew  fbr  M,*  cte.  IMcl.— I.  B. 

(4)  "The  cl.iiilrr^  exactly  resemblf  tho<c  of  \VMt«m*»"r 
Abbey,  only  on  a  sninller  scale;  but  po»sf»»in(;,  if  ptiMuhit 
a  more  venerable  ni)pt  ;iraurc.  Thrw  wrrr  the  rli>:«tm  ^ 
the  ancient  abbey,  and  many  of  it)  nnrirnt  tenants  bow  !< 
in  silent  repose  under  the  flaggrd  pavrrornt.  Tbe  aacScs) 
chapel,  too,  is  stilt  entire i  its  cciiinf  is  a  very  haadsaa)' 
spedmea  ef  the  Gelhle  stfle  ef  ipetaciag  aiehea."  IMi 

— L.  E. 

(5)  Salvator  Hosa — 

"  Whau'cr  Lurraine  licbt  lovcb'd  vrMi  softMinf  ha% 
Or  tammt*  Rosa  dash  d.  or  learned  PoBiiln  drew." 

ThOMJOn'j  Catllt  o/  InrU4tnc*.  -  I.  E. 

(6)  If  I  err  Bot,  "your  Daae."  is  one  vt  laco's 
ef  nations  "aiqalsKe  to  thrfr  driaUag.* 
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To  constitute  a  render ;  there  most  go 

Virtues  of  which  both  yoa  and  i  have  need. 

Firstly,  beg;ia  with  the  be^nniog — (though 
That  claoM  ia  lutrd);  and  secondly,  proceed; 

Thirdly,  commcBce  not  with  the  end — or,  sinning 

In  this  sort,  end  at  least  with  the  beginning. 

LX.X1V. 

But,  reader,  iImni  bast  patJeat  been  of  hie, 
While  I,  without  remorse  of  rhyme,  or  fear. 

Have  built  and  laid  out  f  rooad  at  each  a  rate, 
Dan  Phtebos  take*  ae  for  aa  anetioneer. 

That  poets  were  so  from  their  earliest  date^ 
By  Homer's  **  Calalofae  of  ahipa"  i«  dew; 

Bat  a  mere  modem  mil  te  laodnkto 

I  cpaie  fo«  tiMD  the  forBitare  anl  pbte. 

The  mellow  autumn  came,  and  with  it  caow 
The  promised  party,  to  enjoy  its  sweets. 

The  com  is  cut,  the  nanor  full  of  game; 
The  pointer  ranges,  and  the  eportsnua  bettt 

In  m5set  jacket: — lynx-like  is  his  aim; 

Full  iprows  bis  bag,  and  wonder/o/  his  feaU. 

Ah,  nut-brown  partritlges !  Ah,  brilliant  pbeaaaaU! 

Ajad  ab,  ye  fMacben! — Tis  no  tport  for  peaiiBle. 

LXXVI. 

An  Englisb  aatoiBB,  tboogb  it  hatb  bo  vines, 
Blasbing  with  BBedumt  eoMoils  aloag 

The  paths,  o'er  which  the  fiur  fsaloon  entwines 
The  red  grape  ia  the  sbbb^  bads  of  song, 

Bath  yet  a  purdiased  choica  of  dMieest  wines ; 
The  claret  light,  and  the  fliaddra  strong. 

If  Britain  mourn  her  bleakness,  we  can  tell  her* 

The  very  best  of  vineyards  is  the  celJar. 

LXXVII. 

Tlien,  if  she  hatb  not  that  serene  decline 

Which  makes  the  southeni  autumn's  (by  tppcar 

As  if  'twould  to  a  second  spring  resign 
The  season,  rather  than  to  winter  drear, — 

Of  htfioar  eoaibrls  still  she  hath  a  mine, — 

The  sea-coal  fires,  the  "earliest  of  the  year;" (I) 

"Without  doors,  too,  she  may  compete  iu  mellow, 

As  whRt  is  lort  in  fnea  it  pm*d  m  ydlow. 

LaDcvm. 

And  for  the  effemiaate  viUeggiatura — 

Rife  with  more  boms  than  hounds— she  liath  the 
So  animated  that  it  might  allure  a  [chase, 

Saint  from  his  beads  to  join  the  jocund  race; 
£ven  Nimrod's  self  might  leave  the  plains  of  Dnra,(2) 

And  wear  the  Mdton  jacket  (3)  fur  a  space: 
If  ite  hrtli  ao  wild  tears,  she  hatb  a  tame 
Preserve  cf  bora,  who  ooght  to  be  oMde  game. 

LXXIX. 

The  noble  guests,  assembled  at  the  Abbqr* 
Consisted  of— we  give  the  sex  die  jww  ■ 

(1)  "  Gray's  tmUtei  staasa 

*  Bm  saMlii^  sH;  Mf  mpNM»  i/ Ms  jwv; 

By  hand*  mimm.  ate  ilMwmorviplais  tan4{ 
TIm  radbrvMl  Iotm  to  bmild  moA  wmM*  bar*, 
Aad  UlUa  (oottlrpa  ll^y  print  «M  gimai  C* 

Is  as      as  u  J  in  tiM  flegy.  I  waa4sr  ttet  ho  csaM  ia»s 

tte  heart  to  omit  IL"   J.  INaiV,  M.  I«I.^L.  B. 
(a)  la  Assyria. 


The  DucheH.i  of  I'itz-Fuike;  the  Coiiii(<«s  Crabby; 

The  Ladies  Scilly,  Bu«ey ; — Miss  Eclat, 
Miss  Botnbazeen,  Miss  Mackstay,  Miss  OTabby, 

And  Mrs.  Rabbi,  the  rich  baBhci's  WtfUcm^ 
Also  the  honourable  Mrs.  Sleep, 
\N'bo  look'd  a  white  bmb,  yet  was  a  black  sheep : 

LXXX. 

With  other  Countesses  of  Blank — bot  rank; 

At  once  the  "lie"  and  the  "dite"  ofemsdi; 
Who  pass  like  water  filter'd  in  a  tank. 

All  purged  and  pioas  from  their  native  clouds ; 
Or  paper  tum'd     Money  by  the  Bank  : 

No  matter  how  or  why,  the  passport  shrouds 
Hie  "passte"  and  the  past;  for  good  society 
Is  DO  less  fiused  far  toleraBoe  thm  piety, — 

LXXXL 

That  is,  op  to  a  certain  point ;  which  point 
Forms  the  most  difficult  in  pnnctaatioa. 

Appearances  appear  to  form  the  joint 
On  which  it  binges  in  a  higher  statioo; 

And  so  that  no  explosion  cry  "  Aroint 

Thee,  witch !  *  (4)  or  each  Medea  has  her  Jason ; 

Or  (to  the  point  with  Horace  and  with  Puici) 

"  Oeiiic  tuUt  ptmctmm,  quas  miwcmI  mliU  dmieL* 

LXXXII. 

I  can't  eractly  trace  their  rule  of  right, 

Which  hath  a  little  leaning  to  a  lottery. 
I've  seen  a  virtnoas  wooHui  pot  doiWB  qaite 

By  the  mere  combination  of  a  coterie; 
Also  a  so-so  matron  boldly  light 

Her  way  back  to  the  world  by  dint  of  plotlary. 

And  shine  the  very  Sirlnf^^  of  (he  spheres, 
Escaping  with  a  few  sliglit  Rcarless  sneers. 

LXXXIII. 

I 've  seen  more  than  I'll  say: — bat  we  will  see 

How  our  vilUggiatmra  will  get  OB. 
The  party  might  consist  of  thirty-three 

Of  highest  caste — the  Brahmins  of  the  toCU 
I  have  named  a  few,  not  foremost  in  dcgm, 

But  taVn  at  hazard  ns  the  rhyme  may  raa. 
By  way  of  sprinkling,  scatter'd  amongst  these 
ThcTO  bIm  were  mhm  Irish  ahewleei. 

Lxxxnr. 

There  was  Parolles,  too,  the  legal  bally. 

Who  limits  all  his  battles  to  the  har 
And  senate:  when  invited  elsewhere,  truly, 

He  shews  waam  appetite  for  words  than  war. 
There  wa<  the  yonm;  hnr<\  Rarkrhvrae,  who  had  newly 

Come  out  an«l  gliminer  ii  as  a  six  weeks*  star. 
There  was  Lord  Pyrrho,  too,  the  great  freethinkor; 
Aad  Sir  Joha  PoiUedeep,  the  mii^ty  driaker. 

LXXXV. 

There  was  the  Duke  of  Dash,  who  was  a— duke, 
"Ay,  every  inch  a"  duke;  there  were  twelve  peers 

(3)  For  a  grapUe  aeeoant  «f  MeitM  Mowbray,  the  h«sd> 
4«arten  of  the  BagHsh  ekaso,  see  gmrttrif  Mnltw,  Vfl. 

xlxil.  p.  2in  -  I..  E. 

(4)  "jiroM  the*,  witch!  Um  ramp-fed  roayoa  cries.* 
JH!BeM».-L.B. 

(ft)  airia,  <.  c  Uteh-s(ar.-L.  & 
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Like  Charlemagne's — and  all  Micb  peew  is  look 
And  iuteUect,  Uiat  neither  eyes  nor  cart 

For  commonera  had  ever  them  mistook. 

There  were  the  six  Miaa  Raw  holds— pretty  dears! 

All  aong  and  sentimenl;  whoM  hearU  w«ra  aet 

Lass  OB  a  ooBTent  tban  a  oorooet. 

LXXXVI. 

There  vara  fear  BomMTaUe  Misten,  wliosa 

Honour  was  more  before  their  namen  than  aAtf  J 
There  was  the  preux  Chevalier  de  la  KasCf 

Ylhim  FraaeaF  aad  Fortvae  lately  deign'd  to  waft 
Whose  chiefly  harmless  talent  was  to  amuse;  [here, 

fittl  the  clubs  found  it  rather  serious  laughter^ 
Beouiae — mieh  wat  his  magic  power  to  pU 
The  diee  «eam*d  dana'd,  too»  wilk  Us 


Lxxxvn. 

There  was  Dick  Dubious,  the  metaphysician. 
Who  toved  philoaephy  and  a  good  dioaer; 

Angle,  tlie  soi-dfiaBt  laaflieBiaticiaa ; 

Sir  Heory  SiI\«Tcup,  the  great  race-winner. 

Tliere  was  the  Reverend  Rodoatoot  Precisian, 
yfho  did  not  liate'  ao  Mch  the  sin  as  sinner; 

Aiid  Lord  Augustus  Fitz-Plantagenet, 

Good  at  aU  Uuaga,  but  better  aia  bet. 

LXXXVIII. 

There  was  Jack  Jargon,  (he  git^antic  ^ardsman; 

And  General  Firelace,  famous  in  (he  field, 
A  great  tactidan,  and  no  laaa  a  swordsman, 

Who  ate,  last  war,  more  Yankees  than  he  kill'd. 
There  was  the  waggish  Welsh  Judge,  JeOcries  Hards- 

lu  his  grave  office  ao  completely  skill'd,  [flMM^(l) 
That  when  a  culprit  came  for  cotuh  innati(M» 
lie  had  his  judge's  joke  for  consolatiou. 

LXXXDL 

Good  company 's  a  clieaa4ieaid  thaw  ara  kings, 
Qoeens,  hishopa,  luugbte,  raoka,  pawaa;  tka  world's 
a  game; 

Save  (hat  the  puppets  poll  at  tbeir  own  strings, 
M)-(hink8  gay  Punch  bath  something  of  tba  aaM. 

My  Muse,  the  butto-lly  bath  but  her  wings, 
Not  stings,  and  flite  through  ether  without  aim, 

Alightiog  rarely : — were  she  but  a  hornet, 

P^bapo  there  migbt  be  rioes  which  wooU  mooni  it 

XC. 

I  had  forgotten — but  aost  not  iorg«L — 
An  orator,  the  bteat  of  the  aeasioQ, 

Who  had  delivered  well  a  very  set 

Smooth  speech,  his  first  and  maidealjr  transgreaaioo 
Upon  debate;  the  papers  echoed  yet 

With  his  (It'-I)ut,  which  made  a  strong  impression, 
And  rank'd  with  what  is  every  day  dispby'd— 
"The  beat  firat  qpaodi  that  ever  yet  was  made.* 

xcr. 

Proud  of  his  "  Hear  hims  !*  proud,  loo,  of  lits  vote 

And  lo.s(  virginity  of  oratory, 
Proud  of  his  learning  (just  enough  to  qaolo)« 
.  He  reveird  ui  his  Ciceronian  glory : 

(») 

died  to  1810. 

NlcljoU.— 1,  E. 

(2)  GuTsn  and  Krtkine.— L.  B. 


t,  Bsq.,  M.P..  one  of  the  WeUh  Jndgei, 
His  worts  were  coUecUd,  in  1818,  bjr  Mr. 


With  memory  excellent  to  fat  by  rote. 

With  wit  to  hatch  a  pun  or  tell  a  alory. 
Graced  with  some  merit,  and  with  more  ctfronlery, 
"Hbeawlry'aBnlk*  bacaMdowBto 


xcn. 

There  also  were  two  wits  by  a( 

I.onghow    friim    Ireland,    Strongbow    from  the 
Bo(h  lawyers  ami  both  men  of  education;  [Tweed,  (2) 

But  Strongbow's  wit  was  of  more  peHavd  baead; 
Longbow  was  rich  in  an  imagination 

As  beautiful  and  bounding  as  a  steed. 
But  sometimes  stumbling  over  a  potato,— 
White  StvoBfbow'o  boat  tbiait  a^fhthav* 

xcnL* 

Stroncbow  was  lile  a  new-tuned  harpsichord; 

But  Longbow  wild  as  an  Jvolian  haip, 
WHh  which  the  wioda  of  hearea  can  chum  accord. 

And  make  a  music,  whether  flat  or  sharp. 
Of  Strongbow's  talk  you  wooki  not  change  a  word: 

At  liOBgbow'fl  pbraaea  yon  ai^ht  aooMlii 
Both  wits— one  bom  so.  nrul  the  other  brody 
This  by  hia  heart — his  rival  by  his  head. 

xcrv. 

If  all  these  aaoB  aa  heterogeneooa  mass 

To  be  aaaenbled  at  a  country-seat. 
Yet  think,  a  specimen  of  every  class 

Is  better  than  a  humdrum  Ifite-k-tite. 
The  days  of  Coasedy  are  gone,  alas!  ; 

When  Congreve's  fool  could  ^ie  withMolien^addli; 
Society  ia  amooth'd  to  that  excess, 
That  naoaan  hardly  differ  more  than  dreaa. 

xcv. 

Oor  ridicules  are  kept  in  the  back-ground— 

Ridieoloea  eaoogfa,  but  alao  doll; 
Professions,  too,  are  no  more  to  be  T^und 

Professiooal;  and  there  is  nought  to  call 
or feUy*a frah:  fer  though  your  feeb  abawd» 

They're  barren, >and  nut  wurth  the  paiao  tOprfL 
Society  is  now  one  polish'd  hordej 
Fom'd  of  two  mighty  tribes,  the  Bom  aad 

XCVI. 

But  from  being  farmers,  we  turn  gleaners. 
The  scanty  but  right-weO  thraab*d  eara  af 

And,  tjeutle  reader!  when  you  pn(her  raeantnfiy 
You  may  be  lioaz,  and  1 — modest  Huth. 

Fartlier  I 'd  quote,  bnt  Scripture  interveniag 
Forbids.    A  great  impn»s<iion  in  my  youth 

Was  made  by  Mrs.  Adams,  where  &he  cries 

"ThatScriptarao  oat  of  cbaieh  are  hlaapbaMOT.»(B) 

xcvn. 

But  what  we  can  we  ^can,  in  thb  vib  afo 

Of  chaS*,  although  oor  gleanings  be  ■ 
I  must  not  quite  omit  the  talking  aage, 
Kit<7at,  the  fiuaooa  eonversatiooist. 

Who,  in  his  commoi>-place  bo«k,  had  a  page 

Prepared  each  morn  for  evenings.    List ,  oh  list  !*>-> 

(H)  "Mr*    \f1nrTn  nn^wcrcd  J^f^.  Adam',  that  if  m  mi  M-j* 
phrmuo*  to  tiilk.  of  srripture  out  of  church."    T hi*  «!<)(■■• 
w«<  liroaclircl  In  hcv  luisbs 
book,   ace  Jotepk  Mtidmei. 
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"Alas,  poor  ghost!" — What  uneTpt'ctw!  woes 
Await  thiOM  who  liave  stodied  their  boii»«M»Ul 

xrviii. 

Firstly,  they  must  aliure  the  coovenatioo, 
Bj  many  windings,  to  thdr  clever  dlndi; 

And  secondly,  must  let  .slip  no  occasion, 
Xor  6aie  (abate)  their  hearers  of  an  incif 

Bet  take  mn  cD — aad  nake  a  great  senntioo, 
ir  possible;  and  thMlj,  never  flinch 

When  some  smart  talker  pvte  them  tf^  the  test, 

Bol  MM  (he  hit  wovd,  wUch  ■»  dndit'e  the  best. 

XCIX. 

Lord  Henry  and  Ue  lady  were  the  hoets; 

Tlie  party  we  have  touch'd  on  wore  tlip  fuesf s ! 
Their  table  was  a  board  to  tempt  even  ghosts 

To  pass  the  Styx  fer  man  aabetaatitl  fawlf. 
I  will  not  dwell  upon  rn.-x'itv  or  mulei 

Albeit  all  human  history  attests 
That  happiness  for  nu<— the  bai^  siDiier! 
Sinoe  En  ats  appk*)  wuh  dcpeods  so  diiNMr.(l) 

C. 

Wifncxs  the  lands  wliicli  "  (Inw'd  with  milkmcllMNI^," 

Held  out  unto  the  hungry  Israelites: 
To  this  we  have  added  since,  the  love  of  noney, 

Tlie  only  sort  of  pleasure  which  reqnilen. 
Youth  fades,  and  leaves  our  days  no  lunger  sunny; 

We  tire  of  mistresses  and  parasites; 
But  oh,  ambrosia!  cash  !  Ah  !  who  would  lose  thee? 
When  we  uo  more  can  use,  ur  even  abuse  thee ! 

CI. 

The  gentfenen  gei  vp  betimes  to  shoot, 

Or  linut:  the  young,  because  they  liked  the  sport— 

The  first  thmgboys  like,  after  play  and  fruit; 
The  middle4iged,  to  make  the  day  ntore  short; 

For  enma  is  a  growth  of  English  root, 
Though  nameless  m  our  lugnage: — we  retort 

Tbe  fiw«  for  words,  and  let  the  French  translate 

That  awfid  yvn  whkh  dai|p  cm  not  abator 

CII. 

The  elderly  walk'd  IhrouRli  thi-  library, 

And  tumbled  books,  or  criticised  the  pictares, 

Or  sauntered  throagh  the  garden  piteeusly, 

And  randeapM  the  hotohou.se  several  iliii  laiM, 

Or  rode  a  nsf  which  trotted  not  too  high, 
Or  OA  the  nwrning  papers  raad  their  lectures. 

Or  on  the  wu(ch  their  lunging  eyes  would  fix, 

Loogiug  at  sixty  for  the  hour  of  sis. 

cm. 

But  nooe  were  *'gin^:'*  the  great  hoar  of  unioQ 
Waa  nnf  hj  dtansr's  kadi;  tiU  tiwa  aU  woe 

fl)  "A  mau  neldom  thinks  with  more  eametUieas  of  anj 
thloK  than  he  doea  of  hia  dinner;  and  If  be  caonot  get  that 
weJl  dressed,  he  should  be  •lupected  of  Inaccorae*  1m  atkar 
ehings."    Jokn*on.-L.E.  wvmr 

('i)  It  would  hare  tanght  him  hamanity  at  least.  This 
lentimenUl  tafafe,  whom  it  Is  a  mode  to  qitete  (amoasst 
Ihm  oeveliats)  lo  ahow  iMr  Sfmpatby  for  innocent  tporta 
Sir  ""■•i  «0  sew  BP  fiross,  and  break  their 

*P  ^ay  of  eipennwBt,  h>  addition  to  the  art  of  nn^iiup, 
aocfMlest,  tte  eoldest,  and  the  stnptdeit  of  prrtrndeti 
■ports.  They  may  taJk  ahoot  the  hmutici  of  nuturr.  i.ut 
aafler  nereljr  thinka  of  hia  dlib  of  fi,h  ;  he  has  no  lei- 
ore  to  take  hia  eyea  fromoff  thr  utrrwrni,  and  a  iingle  blfe  ia 
rorth  to  him  more  ibaa  aU  the  aceacry  aroaad.  BeaUas, 


Masters  of  ftefr  own  time   or  in  communion, 

Or  solitary,  as  they  chose  to  bear 
The  hours,  which  how  to  pass  is  but  to  few  kmnra. 

Each  rase  up  at  his  own,  and  had  to  spare 
What  time  he  chose  for  dress,  and  broke  his  fast 
When,  where,  and  how  he  chose  for  that  npast. 

cnr. 

The  ladies — some  rouged,  some  a  little  pale- 
Met  the  morn  as  they  might.    If  fine,  they  radSb 

Or  walk'd ;  if  foul,  they  rtad,  or  toU  a  tale, 
Sung,  or  rehearsed  the  last  dance  from  abroad; 

Discuss'd  the  fashion  which  might  next  piviail, 
And  settled  bonnets  by  the  newest  code. 

Or  cramm'd  twelve  sheets  into  one  little  letter. 

To  make  each  oorrespondsnt  a  new  dshlor. 

CV. 

For  some  bad  absent  lovers,  all  bad  frimda. 

The  earth  has  nothing  like  a  she-opistle. 
And  hardly  heaven — Uxause  it  never  ends. 

I  loNe  the  mystery  of  a  feanla  laissal. 
Which,  like  a  crmi,  ne'er  says  all  it  intends. 

But  full  of  cunuiug  as  Ulysses'  whistle, 
WbcB  he  aUand  poor  Doloa:— ya«  had  beHw 
Tak«  care  what  yoa  nply  to  awh  «  kttv. 

CVL 

Then  there  were  billiards;  cards,  too,  bttt  no  dice; — 
Save  in  the  clubs  no  man  of  honour  plays;  — 

Boats  when  'twas  water,  skating  when  'twas  ice. 
And  the  hard  Aost  destroyed  the  seenting-days: 

And  angling,  too,  that  soliUry  vice. 
W  hatever  Izaak  Walton  sings  or  says : 

The  quaint,  old,  end  coxcomb,  in  hU  gullet 

Shoald  havo  a  hook,  and  a  aaian  trant  to  paU  it.  (1) 

cvn. 

With  evonnig  came  the  baoqoet  aad  the  wine; 

The  conversazione;  the  duet. 
Attuned  by  voices  more  or  less  divine 

(My  heart  or  head  aches  with  the  memory  yet). 
The  four  Miss  Rawbolds  in  a  glee  would  shine; 

But  the  two  youngest  loved  more  to  be  set 
Down  to  thaharp— heeaaso  to  music's  charms 
Thflf  added  gmeelhl  necks,  white  haada  and  arma. 

CVIII. 

Sometimes  a  dance  (though  rarely  on  field-days, 
For  then  the  gentlemen  were  rather  tired) 

Display'd some  sylph-like  fij^tires  in  iL<t  maze; 
Then  there  was  swall-ialk  ready  when  lequired; 

some  lah  bHa  bait  an  a  nlsr  «ay.  The  whale,  the  shark, 
aad  the  taaay  lihsij  have  sosMwhat  of  noble  and  pe- 
rijoas  to  lham;  even  aet-Haking,  trawling,  etc.  are  more 
hemaao  and  assM.  But  aagllnf  I — No  angler  can  be  a  good 
man. 

One  of  the  bert  ama  J  em  lasir,-as  hamaas,  Mkato* 
minded,  gmanas,  aad  saedlaat  a  eraatara  as  wy  la  tte 
worid.->vrasaaaatlsr:  true,  he  aaglsd  wMh  palated  flin, 
and  weald  have  beea  hieapahk  of  tb«  sstravagancea  of  J. 

Walton." 

The  above  addition  was  SMde  hf  a  Mead  la  rtsdlng  evw 
the  MS.— •I  Aodi  alteram  partem.*— I  leave  It  to  ssmilsilia 
laacs  my  own  ebstrvatiao. 
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Flirtstioii — but  deoorooc;  Ibe  mere  praise 

Of  charms  tliaf  shoulil  or  should  not  be  admind. 
The  Ituuters  iuught  their  fox-bunt  o'er  again. 
And  than  retreated  aoberly — at  ten. 

CIX. 

Tb*  politicians,  in  a  nook  apart, 

DiscussM  the  world,  and  st  tth-d  all  Ihc  spheres; 
The  wits  walch'd  erery  lotip-bole  for  their  art, 

To  introduce  a  booAnot  head  and  ears : 
Small  is  (hr  rest  of  those  who  would  be  ?mar(, 

A  momenl's  good  thing  may  have  cost  them  years 
iWf  find  an  hour  to  iotrodoce  it, 

bore  may  iMke  theoi  low  it 


ex. 

But  all  was  gentle  and  aristocratie 

In  this  our  party ;  polish'd,  aniooth,  and  cold. 
As  r'hidian  fuHM  oit  oat  of  nuurUe  Attic 

There  now  are  no  Squire  Westerns,  ao  of  old; 
And  our  Sophias  are  not  so  emphatic. 

But  fair  as  Iben,  or  fairer  to  behold  : 
W'.-  h:ive  no  accoraplish'd blackguards,  UkeTonJonot, 
But  gwlicmea  in  stays,  as  stiflT  as  stoneo. 

CXI. 

They  separatod  at  ui  eoily  boor; 

That  is,  ere  midnight — which  is  Ix>ndon*s  WMH: 
But  in  the  oooatry  ladies  seek  thoir  bower 

A  little  cBiliflr  tbao  the  waoinp  noon. 
Peace  to  the  slumbers  of  each  folded  flower — 

May  the  rose  call  back  its  true  coloar  soon ! 
Good  boars  of  iur  chaaVi  nra  the  faireat  tinlen, 
And  lower  Ihe  pfica  efrniia— at  laaai  aonewintm. 


CAMTO  XIY. 


Ir  from  great  nature's  or  our  own  abyss 
Of  thought  we  could  but  snatch  a  certainty, 

Perhaps  mankind  might  find  tbe  path  they  miss — 
But  then't  would  spoil  mocb  good  pfailMO|Ay. 

One  system  eats  another  up,  and  thi^ 
Much  as  old  Saturn  ate  bis  progeny ; 

For  when  his  pious  consort  gave  him  stooet 

In  lien  of  sons,  of  these  be  made  no  booea. 

II. 

But  System  doth  reverse  the  Titan's  breakfast, 
And  eats  her  pan'uts,  aHieit  the  digestion 

Is  difficult.    Pray  tell  rac,  can  you  make  fas(, 
After  due  search,  )our  faith  to  any  question? 

Look  back  o'er  n%i>^,  ere  unto  tbe  stake  fast 

You  bind  yourself,  and  call  some  mode  the  best  one. 

Nothing  more  true  than  not  to  trust  your  senses; 

And  yet  what  we  your  other  evideneoa? 

m. 

For  me,  I  know  nought ;  nothing  I  deny. 

Admit,  reject,  contemn ;  and  what  know  yon, 

Bvcept  perhape  thai  you  were  bom  io  ^? 
And  both  may  afler  all  turn  out  nntmo. 

An  age  may  come,  font  of  etemi^. 
When  nolbing  abnil  be  cHber  old  or  new. 

Death,  so  call'd,  is  a  thing  which  makes  men 

And  yet  a  third  of  life  ia  paas'd  in  sleep. 


nr. 

A  sleep  without  dream«!,  afler  a  rough  day 
Of  toil,  is  what  we  covet  most ;  and  yet 
How  day  ibrinka  bnek  firom  more  qoieaoKtd^r! 

The  very  Siiif  ide,  that  pays  his  (leht 
At  once  without  iustaimeuls  (an  old  way 
Of  poymg  debta,  wUeh  creditors  regret), 

Lets  out  impatiently  his  rushing  breath. 
Less  from  disgust  of  life  than  dread  of  death. 

V. 

T  is  round  him,  near  him,  here,  there,  e»ery  wkm; 

And  there's  a  courage  which  grows oet  offer, 
Perhaps  of  all  roost  desperate,  which  w'lW  ihrt 

The  worst  to  know  it : — when  the  moaDtains  xtu 
Their  peaks  beneath  your  human  foot,  and  Acre 

You  look  down  o'er  the  predpioe,  and  duar 
The  gulf  of  rock  yawns, — you  can*t  pat  a  ainite 
Wilhoot  an  awful  wish  to  plunge  widiin  it 

VI. 

T  is  true,  yon  don't — but,  pale  and  struck  withtawr, 

Retire:  but  look  into  your  past  impression! 
And  you  will  Hud,  though  shuddering  at  tbe  niiTsr 
Of  your  own  ibougblA,  in  all  their  self-COnlietMSt 
The  lurking  bias,  be  it  tmth  Or  cmr. 

To  the  unknown;  a  s^ret  preposseasioe. 
To  plunge  with  all  your  fears — ^bat  where?  Tw 
know  not, 

And  that'a  tha  teaaon  why  yon  do— or  do  aot. 

vn. 

But  what 's  tliis  to  the  pnrpoaa?  yon  will  av. 

Gent,  reader,  nothing;  n  asera  apecalation, 
For  which  my  sole  excuse  is — 'tis  my  way, 

Sometimes  with  and  sometiana  without  occaiHO- 
T  write  what's  uppermost,  withoat  delay; 

This  narrative  is  not  meant  for  nanntioa. 
But  a  mere  airy  and  fantastic  basis. 
To  build  np  conunon  things  with 

VIII. 

You  know,  or  don't  know,  that  great  Baooa  aith, 
•  Fling  up  a  straw,  Hwin  abow  the  way  ' 

blows;" 

And  such  a  straw,  borne  on  by  human  breaik,  | 
Is  poesy,  accordbg  aK  the  mind  glows;  | 

A  paper  kite  which  flies  'twixt  Kfe  and  death, 
A  shadow  which  tbe  onward  soul  behind  tlrcw:  | 

And  mine's  a  bubble,  not  blown  op  for  piaii^  I 

But  jaat  to  play  with,  na  na  infimt  pfa^a.  I 

IX.  I 

The  world  is  all  before  me — or  behind ; 

For  i  have  seen  a  portion  of  that  same,  | 

And^Hecaoogh  for  nteto  keep  in  mind;—  . 

Of  passions,  too,  1  have  jiroveti  enough  to  bl»«*»  I 

To  the  great  pleasure  of  uur  irtends,  mankind,  | 

Who  like  to  ndc  8on»e  alight  alhiy  withfiMns;  i 

For  I  was  rather  fimnns  in  my  time,  ' 

Until  1  £urly  knock'd  it  up  with  rhyme.  | 


I  have  brought  this  world  about  my  ears,  aod  eke 
The  other;  that's  to  say,  the  clergy— vAa 

Upon  my  head  have  bid  tbetr  Ihnuders  break 
In  piona  libds  by  no  neaaa  n  few. 
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And  vet  I  ett'C  Mp  MtiUliBf  one*  •mmk. 

Tiring  old  readers,  nor  discovering  new. 
I  n  yoath  I  wrrote  becaase  my  mind  was  full, 
Xnd BOW  bsBMuel ftd  it  growiiig  ML 

XL 

But  "wby  then  publish?"  (I) — ^There  are  no  rewards 
or  faiae  or  profit  when  the  world  ^ws  weary. 

I  ask  in  tnm, — Why  do  you  play  at  cards? 

Why  drink  ?  Why  read  ? — To  make  some  hour  less 

It  occupies  me  to  tarn  back  regards  [dreary. 
On  what  I've  seen  or  ponder'd,  sad  or  chwiy; 

And  what  I  write  I  cast  upon  the  stream, 

To  Mm  or  liak^  ktvo  h«l  At  kott  taf  Amm. 

XIL 

I  think  tlMt,  irara  I  c«r«n£»  vtmnm, 

I  hardly  could  compo<ie  another  linot 
So  long  I've  battled  cither  more  or  ItM^ 
That  no  Mmt  can  drive  me  (ram  the  Nioe. 

This  fcdinp  't  is  not  easy  to  express, 
And  yet  'tis  not  affected,  I  opine. 
In  play,  thoo  oi«  two  pkuoreo  for  joor  cteedof^ 
Tho  OM  it  wiuiof,  OM  tho  other  lodBf.(S) 

zm. 

Besides,  my  MiM  bf  BO  Bieans  dealt  fa  BelioBS 

She  gathers  a  repertory  «)f  fartx, 
or  coarse  with  some  reserve  and  sh'ght  restriction, 

Bnt  mostly  mgt  of  human  things  and  acts — 
\iu]  that's  one  cause  she  meets  with  contradiction; 

For  too  much  truth,  at  first  sight,  ne'er  attracts ; 
And  WMO  her  object  only  what's  call'd  glory. 
With  am  oow  too  ahe'd  tdl «  diiSMait  otoiy. 

XIV. 

Lore,  war,  a  tempest — snrHv  flipm'*;  v:iricty; 

Also  a  seasoning  slight  of  lucubration  j 
A  hMhnef  view,  too,  of  that  wiM,  Sodety; 

A  slight  glance  thrown  on  mm  of  pvcrv  station. 
If  yott  have  nought  else,  here 's  at  least  satiety 

Both  hi  porfbroMieo  and  in  preparathm; 
And  though  these  lines  should  only  line  portmtatOHls, 
Trade  will  be  all  the  better  for  these  cantoe. 

XV. 

The  portion  of  this  world  which  I  at  present 
Have  taken  up  to  fill  the  Tollowing  tenaoa. 

Is  one  of  which  ttem's  no  description  reeat: 
The  reason  why,  is  easy  to  determine : 

Although  it  seems  both  prominent  and  pleasant, 
Tlu  rc  is  a  sameness  in  its  gems  and  ermine^ 

A  dull  and  family  likeness  through  all  ages^ 

Of  no  great  promise  for  poetic  pages. 

XVI. 

With  much  to  excite,  there's  little  to  exalt; 
Nothing  that  speakt  to  all  men  and  oU  tinat; 

A  sort  of  varnish  over  every  fault; 

A  kind  of  coounon-place,  even  in  their  crimes ; 

(I)  "Bnt  why  then  p'.iMi^h? — Granville,  the  polite. 

And  knowing  \N'al«b,  would  tcU  me  i  couid  write." 

'2'  "  I  have  n  notinn  that  Kamblers  are  a»  happy  at 
maojr  people,  being  always  9xeiML   Women,  wine,  fame, 


FWctHiona  poaoions,  wit  withont  mwh  Mtt, 

A  want  of  that  true  nature  which  sublimes 
Whate'er  it  shows  with  truth ;  a  smooth  monotony 
Of  dnncter,  hi  thoMot  least  who  hnt  got  any. 

XVII. 

Sometimes,  indeed,  like  soldiers  off  parade. 

They  break  their  ranks  and  gla<il>  h  ave  the  drill; 

But  then  the  roU-call  draws  them  back  afraid, 
And  they  must  be  or  seem  what  they  were :  still 

Doubtless  it  is  a  brilliant  masquerade ; 

But  when  of  the  first  sight  you  have  bad  your  fiU« 

It  palls — at  least  it  did  so  upon  me, 

XVIU. 

^Vhen  we  hove  made  onr  love,  end  gnaed  oor  gaming, 

Drest,  voted,  shone,  and,  may  be,  something  more; 
With  dandies  dined ;  heard  senators  declaiming  ; 

Seen  beauties  hfooght  to  market  by  the  score, 
Sad  rakes  to  sadder  husband.s  chastely  taming} 

There 's  little  left  but  to  be  bored  or  bore. 
Witness  tiiose  *cs  rfwmnl  jwmu  Jkmmt^  who  stem 
The  alresa,  nor  leave  the  world  which  Isnvelh  them. 

XDL 

Tis  said — indeed  ■  fcnenl  mmplainli 

That  no  one  has  succeeded  in  describing 
The  monde,  exactly  as  they  ought  to  paint: 

Some  say,  that  authors  only  snatch,  by  bribing 
The  porter,  some  slight  scandals  strange  and  qnamt, 

To  furnish  matter  for  their  moral  gibing; 
And  that  their  books  have  but  one  style  in  OommOB 
My  ladty's  pimttle»  filtered  thioegh  her  woiMn. 

ZX. 

But  this  can't  well  be  trne,  just  now;  for  writers 
Are  grown  of  the  &eim  monde  a  part  potential : 

I*ve  seen  them  balanee  even  the  scale  with  fighters, 
Especially  when  yoong,  for  that's  essentlsL 

Why  do  their  sketches  fail  them  as  inditcn 
Of  what  they  deem  themselves  saort  ooBsefnential, 

The  reaJ  portrait  of  the  highest  tribe? 

Tis  that,  in  fact,  there 's  little  to  describe. 

XXI. 

"  Hattd  ignara  loquor     these  are  wti§^  *  fiMrMM 
Par$  parva/nt,"  but  still  art  and  part. 

Now  I  could  much  more  easily  sketch  a  liarem, 
A  battle,  wreck,  or  history  of  the  heart, 

Than  these  things;  and  besides,  I  wish  to  spare  'eoii 
For  reasons  which  I  choose  to  keep  apart. 

"  VfJabo  Cerent  tacrum  qui  vulgaril^ — (3) 

Which  means,  that  vulgar  people  most  not  share  it. 

XXII. 

And  therefore  what  1  throw  off  is  ideal<— 
Lower'd,  lesven'd,  like  a  history  of  freesmsons; 

Which  l>ears  the  '^nlne  relation  to  the  tesly 
As  Captain  Parry's  voyage  may  do  to  JOSOB's. 

tte  taUe>--evrii  nniliifimi,  sate  now  aud  then;  but  every 
tarn  of  the  card  and  roit  of  the  dice  krep*  the  Rnnieiter 
alive:  t>e»ide»,  one  ran  game  ten  tinier  lnii:;iT  ihan  one 
can  do  any  thin^  else."  larii  Byron;  Detached  Thougktt. 
—V.  K. 

(3)  /for.  Carm.  1.  iU.  od.  a.-L.£. 

9S 
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Thegnuid  Mcnmi**  Mt  for  own  to  M0  all; 

My  music  lias  snmr  mystic  diapasons ; 
And  there  U  mach  wluch  could  not  be  appreciated 
la  My  M«Mr  fcr  llM  oiBitfaitod. 


Alas!  vrorlds  fall- 


XXIII. 
tod  woman, 


The  world  (at,  since  that  history,  less  poUte 
Than  true,  haUi  been  a  creed  so  strictly  bcM), 

Has  not  yet  given  ap  tbe  practice  qaite. 
Poor  tlui^  of  ttnges!  coerced,  comprllM, 

Victim  when  wrong,  and  martyr  e(l  wbea  ri^t| 
Condemn  a  to  cluid-bed,  u  n«  ftr  fhcir  riot 
Om  slAviv  tea  «alaird  «pai  their  < 


xxiy. 

A  dmif  fhftf  whidi  in  the  aggregate 

May  average,  on  the  vvlinl«',  wi(h  |)artliritiM* 
But  as  to  women,  who  cm  |H'nctrut« 

Tbe  real  aaflbrings  of  their  site  conditilNiT 
Iful'*  ^ery  sympathy  with  their  estate 

Haa  much  of  selfisiiness,  and  mure  suspicion. 
Their  love,  theo-  virtue,  beuity»  education, 
Bat  iiw  iP>d  hnQsAaipcra,  to  hwed  • 


All  this  wore  very  well,  and  can't  be  better; 

Bat  even  this  is  ditbcult,  Ueavcn  knows ! 
So  many  trinUM  firaat  bar  birih  bnet  Imt, 

Such  small  distinction  between  friends  andfMlf 
Tbe  gilding  wean  so  mmd  from  off  b«r  fetter. 

That— bat  adi  aay  fmmn  if  ibeVI  ebooaa 
(Take  her  at  thirty,  that  is)  to  have  been 
Female  or  mala?  a  schoolboy  or  a  qaeenf 

XXVI. 

«  Petticoat  inflnence"  is  a  great  reproach. 
Which  even  (hose  wba  obey  woaU  bim  he  theaglit 

To  fly  from,  as  from  bongry  pikea  a  roach; 

Bat  since  beneath  it  upon  earth  vre  are  brooght. 

By  varioas  joltings  of  life*8  hackney-coach, 
I  for  one  venerate  a  petticoat — 

A  garment  of  a  mystical  sublimity, 

No  matter  whether  russet,  silk,  or  dimity. 

XXVll. 

Much  I  respect,  and  much  I  have  adored, 

In  my  young  days,  that  chaste  and  goodly  veil, 

Which  holds  a  treasure,  like  a  miser's  hoard. 
And  more  attracts  by  all  it  doth  conceal— 

A  golden  scabbard  on  a  Damasqne  sword, 
A  loving  letter  with  a  mystic  seal, 

A  cure  for  grief — for  what  can  ever  rankle 

Befim  •  pettieoat  and  peeping  aaUet 

XXVIIL 

And  when  vpoa  a  nteat  salleo  day. 

With  a  sirocco,  for  example,  blowing, 
When  even  the  sea  looks  dim  with  all  its  spray. 
And  anlkfly  the  river's  ripple's  flowbig. 

And  tbe  sky  shows  (K  it  \ery  nncient  grey, 
The  sober  sad  antithesis  to  glowing, — 


(I)  Croniiif.— "To  ffttM**!*,  or  was,  an  . 
to  denote  a  Rentlenan's  •tretckbix  oat  Us  asdl  OfSr  •  hadt*, 
"  to  look  hffore  he  Ifiipcil :  i  pau««  in  his  "vaaltias  am- 
bition," wikicb  io  tbe  Held  Uoth  oceaslon  aonw  iMajr  and 
to  those  wto  may  ba  im  waOstaly  licUa4  the 


Tit  pleasant,  itikm  any  thing  is 
To«atcb«gltepieaMa«la  pntigr 


XXIX. 

We  left  our  heroes  and  our  heroines 

In  that  fair  clime  which  don't  depend  on  diouie, 
Quite  independent  eflbe  Zodiae'i  sigM, 

Though  certainly  more  difiicolt  to  rhyme  at. 
Because  the  sun,  and  stars,  and  aught  that  shines, 

iioontoins,  and  all  we  can  be  meet  soiltoH  al, 
Are  there  ofl  dull  and  dreary  as  a  dun — 
Whether  a  sky's  or  tradesman's  is  all  one. 


XXX. 

An  in-door  life  is  less  poetical ; 

And  eat  ofdoor  baOi  showen,  and  Miila, 
With  which  I  could  not  brew  a  pastoral. 

Bat,  be  it  as  it  may,  a  bard  anut  nHset 
AB  difficulties,  whether  great  ar  small. 

To  spoil  his  undertaking  or  complete. 
And  work  away  like  spirit  upon  matter, 
Eadbamnafd  MMwhatboth  ^  fin  oied 

XXXI. 

Juan — in  this  respect,  at  least,  like 
Was  all  things  unto  people  of  all  sorts. 

And  lived  contentedly,  without  compiaiati 
In  camps,  in  ships,  in  cottages,  <Mr 

Boni  with  that  happy  soul  which  seldom 
And  mingling  modestly  in  toils  or  sporte. 

He  likewise  could  be  most  things  to  all 

WUhoolthe 


xnat 

A  fox-bant  to  a  fbreigner  is  strange ; 

'Tis  also  subject  to  the  double  danger 
Of  tumbling  tirst,  and  having  in  exchange 

Soflse  pleasant  jesting  at  tbe  awkward 
But  Juan  had  been  early  taii  jht  to  ran^e 

The  wilds,  as  doth  au  Arab  turn'd  avcuger. 
So  tiuil  hu  boroe,  or  charger,  hunter,  back. 
Knew  that  ha  had* 


xxxm.  I 

And  now  in  this  new  field,  with  some  applause, 
Ue  dear'd  hedge,  ditch,  and  double-poet,  and  rail. 

And  never  enuud,  (I)  and  madebat  firar  •.^mMftf,* 
And  only  fretttnl  when  the  scent  'pan  fiil.  j 

He  broke,  'tis  true,  some  statutes  of  the  laws 
Of  banting— Ibr  tbe  sagest  youth  is  Anil ; 

Rede  o'er  the  hounds,  it  may  b««,  now  and  then. 

And  once  o'er  several  country  gentlemen. 

XXXIV. 

But,  on  the  whole,  to  general  admiratioa 

He  acquitted  both  himself  and  horse:  the  squires 

Marvell'd  at  merit  of  another  nation; 

The  boors  cried  *<Daiig  it!  wbo'd  have  tboaghi  il* 

The  Nestors  of  the  sporting  generation,        [  She^ 
Swore  praises,  and  recall'd  their  former  firoa  ; 

The  huntsman's  self  relented  to  a  grin. 

And  rated  him  almost  a  whipper^ 

aquasMaa  soeirtie.  *'Sir,  if  yoa  doa't  cfaooM  to  talc  tk< 
Mail,  let  mel*  was  a  phrase  whIdi  generallr  sent  tbr 
mt  M  agate ;  and  to  good  purposs :  tor  thoagli "  ^ 
and  rUsr*  migbt  fall,  they 
an<«Tsrbbnandhisi 


steed,  the  isUarfito 
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XXXV. 

Such  were  his  trophies — not  of  spear  and  shield, 

But  leaps, and  bursU,  and  stoniftiiru-s  Tnies' bmihoS} 
Yet  I  musl  own, — allhouf;h  in  this  1  yii  ld 

To  patriot  sympathy  a  Briton's  hlushi-.s, — 
He  thought  at  hfart  like  courtly  Chcsterfu-ld, 

Who,  aAer  a  long  chase  o'er  hills,  dates,  bushes, 
And  what  not,  though  Im  nde  bevond  all  price, 
Ask*d  a«t  day,  « If  M  «Mr  hmM  tmktt*  (1) 

XXXTI. 

He  al^  had  a  quality  uncommon 

To  early  risers  after  a  long  chase, 
Who  wake  in  winter  ere  the  cock  can  "if^i^fn 

DtM-cmbc'r's  drowsy  day  to  his  dull  nM8^~ 
A  (jiiality  agreeable  to  woman, 

When  her  soft  liquid  wordH  run  on  apoos, 
Who  likes  a  listener,  \vhtnli>  r  saint  or  suUMr^'^ 
He  did  not  fall  asleep  just  alter  dinner; 

xxxvu. 

But,  light  and  airy,  stood  oii  the  alert. 
And  shone  in  the  best  part  of  dialofiie, 

By  humouring  always  what  they  mi^hl  assert, 
And  listening  to  the  topics  most  in  vogue; 

Now  grave,  now  gay,  bat  never  doll  or  pert; 
And  smiling  but  in  secret — conning  rogue! 

He  ne'er  presumed  to  make  an  error  deaita-; — 

la  short,  there  acm  wu  a  bettor  heucr. 

xxxYin. 

And  then  be  danced ; — all  foreignera  eiod 

The  strions  Ans;I»>s  in  the  eloijuence 
Of  pantomime; — he  danced,  I  say,  right  well. 

With  emphasis,  and  also  with  good  tease  ■■■ 
A  (hin<^  in  fooling  indispensable; 

He  danced  without  theatrical  pretence, 
Not  like  a  ballet-master  in  the  van 
Of  hi*  driJl'd  Bjnphs,  bat  like  a  geatleaaan. 

XXXIX. 

Chaste  were  his  steps,  each  kept  within  due  bound, 
And  elegance  was  sprinkled  o'er  his  figure; 

Like  swill  Camilla,  he  scarce  skimm'd  the  gnNind,(2) 
And  rather  held  in  than  put  forth  his  vigoor; 

An<l  then  he  bad  an  ear  fur  music's  sound, 
mich  might  defy  a  erotebet  cnWs  rigoor. 

SiK  h  classic  pas — sans  flaws — set  olT  oarbcio: 
He  glanced  like  a  persouilied  bolero,  (3) 

XL. 

Or,  like  a  flying  Hour  before  Aurora, 
In  Gnido's  fiimons  fresco,  (4)  which  ohnie 

b  worth  a  tour  to  Rome,  althiiii'::li  in>  more  a 

Remnant  were  there  of  the  old  world's  sole  throne. 

The  "  tout  ensemNe  "  of  his  movements  wore  a 
rirace  of  the  soft  ideal,  seldom  shown. 

And  ne'er  to  be  described ;  far  to  the  dolour 

or  boidi  aad  praten,  woHe  ore  void  of  «cleur. 

XLL 

Mo  marvel  then  he  was  •  filvoarite; 

A  fiUhgrowa  Capid,  very  omch  adarirad; 

(I)  «ss  Us  IsMsf*    Ms  An. 

W   «  as  she  sktaai'4  alaa«. 

Her  ejrinf  feet  ■nlMtbed  ea  billows  haag.* 

Aryrita's  rUfU.^  E. 


A  lltfle  spoilt,  but  by  no  means  so  quite; 

At  least  he  kept  bis  vanity  retired. 
Such  was  his  tact,  he  could  alike  ddi^'lit 

The  chaste,  and  those  who  are  not  so  much  inspired. 
The  Duchcs-i  of  Pit/-Fulke,  who  loved  '^Iracastt  ric," 
Bcfui  to  treat  him  with  soom  wnaU  ^tigaetne^^ 

XL11. 

She  was  a  fine  and  somewhat  fnll-blowa  Mondff^ 

Desirable,  distioguish'd,  celebrated 
For  aeveial  wiaters  in  the  grand  (fremd  momde. 

I'd  rather  not  sny  \v|iat  niigiit  he  related 
Of  her  exploits,  for  this  were  ticklish  ground: 

Beiidee  there  might  be  ftlaehood  ia.  what's  stated: 
Her  late  performance  liud  been  a  dead  Ml 
At  Lord  Augustus  Fita-Plantagenet 

XLHI. 

This  noble  personage  began  to  look 
A  little  black  upon  this  new  flirtation; 

But  such  small  licenses  must  lovers  brook, 
Mere  freedonu  of  the  female  corporation. 

Woe  to  the  man  who  ventures  a  rebuke ! 
T  will  but  precipitate  a  iilaaiiaa 

Extremely  disagreeable,  but  common 

To  calculators  when  they  count  on  wooMi. 

XLIV. 

The  circle  smiled,  then  whisper  d,  and  then  sneer'd  ; 

The  misses  bridled,  and  the  BNtrooa  frown'd ; 
Some  hope«l  thiiig;s  might  not  turn  out  as  they  fear'd ; 

Some  would  not  deem  such  women  could  be  found; 
Some  ne'er  believed  one  half  of  what  they  heard  ; 

Some  lcK>k'd  perp1e\'(l,  and  others  l(X>k'dpioibaadj 
And  several  pitied,  with  sincere  rt^ret, 
PMnt  Loid  Aagastoa  Fila-PlaatageBet. 

XLY. 

Bat,  what  h  odd,  aoaa  aver  aaoMd  the  dnha, 

Who,  one  might  think,  was  something  in  the  aflair : 
True,  be  was  absent,  and  'twas  rumoar'd,  took 

But  aonU  ooneem  aboat  the  when,  or  vHwre^ 
Or  what  his  consort  did:  if  he  could  brook 

Her  gaieties,  ouoe  had  a  right  to  stare: 
Theira  una  that  beet  of  onions,  past  all  doabC,'^ 
Whidi  newer  aeeta,  and  therefiNV  ean*tfaU  ont 

XL VI. 

But,  oh!  that  1  should  ever  pen  so  sad  a  lino  I 
Fired  with  an  abstract  love  of  virtue,  she. 

My  Dian  of  the  Ephesians,  Lady  Adeline, 
Began  to  tliink  the  duchess'  coodoct  five; 

Regretting  much  that  she  had  chosen  so  bad  a  linOi 
And,  waxing  chiller  in  her  courtesy, 

Look'd  grave  and  pale  to  see  her  friend's  fragility. 

For  which  aoat  friend*  reaervo  their  sensibility 

XLVII. 

There's  nought  in  this  bad  world  like  ayapoUqr : 
Tis  so  becoming  to  the  soul  and  iace. 

Seta  to  aeft  oMiiic  the  hMmMnioaa  aig^ 
And  foboa  iwoat  friendidiv  in  a  Bniaada  loeo. 

(3)  A  SfMwUb  daneeaotedfer  Ns  IivcllBess.oL.  B. 

'41  Guido'i  mo»t  cflrbratcd  worK  in  Ihr  p«Iiu  «'»  of  Riune 
is  bia  freaco  of  the  Aarora,  in  tlie  Taiauo  fUMpiclioci." 
A|waf.«fkB> 
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Without  a  friend,  what  were  humanity, 

To  hunt  our  errors  up  with  a  good  grace! 
Consoling  us  with  —  ">Vt>ulJ  you  had  thoagiit  twioe! 
Ah!  if  you  had  but  fuilow'd  my  advice!** 

XLVIII. 

0  Job!  you  bad  two  friends:  one's  quite  enough, 
Especially  when  we  are  ill  at  ease; 

Tbey  're  but  bad  pilots  when  the  w«alhpr*«<  rongb| 
Doctors  less  famous  fur  their  cures  than  fees. 

Let  BO  nan  granble  when  bii  friende  fall  off, 
As  (hoy  will       like  lca\es  at  (he  first  breeze: 

When  your  affairs  come  round,  one  way  or  t'  other, 

Go  to  tiM  oolliw-lMWse,  and  tako  ainlhar.Cl) 

WAX. 

Hut  this  is  not  my  maxim:  liad  it  been, 

Some  heart-ach<>9  had  been  spared  no;  yet  I  care 

1  would  not  be  a  tortoise  in  liis  screen  [not — 
Uf  stubborn  shell,  which  waves  and  weather  wear 

Tis  better,  on  the  wMe,  to  liave  Idt  and  aeea  [not. 

That  wliicli  liumrjnity  may  bear,  or  bear  nol: 
Twill  teach  discerumeut  to  the  sensitive, 

AadiNt  to  jww  (beir  ooeaa  in  •  tkm. 

L. 

Of  all  tbe  ImitM  bideoae  notoa  of  wee, 

Sadder  than  owt-soups  nr  the  miilnight  blast) 
Is  that  portentous  phrase,    1  told  you  so," 

Utierd  by  friends,  those  prophets  of  tiie  past. 
Who,  'stead  of  saying  what  you  now  should  do, 

Own  they  foresaw  that  you  would  fall  at  iast, 
And  aolaiee  your  d%ht  lapse  'gainat  "AoMwaiarM," 
With  «  bnf  MannBdnai  oToU  atoriae. 

LI. 

The  Lady  Adeline's  serene  severity 

Was  not  confined  to  ftf  lint;  for  lier  friend, 

Whose  fame  she  rather  doubted  with  posterity, 
Unle<i8  her  habits  should  begin  to  acnd: 

But  Juan  also  shared  in  her  austerity, 

But  mix'd  with  pity,  pure  us  e'er  was  peun'd: 

His  inex|)erience  moved  her  gentle  ruth, 

Aad^as  her  jaaior  hf  six  weelts)  hia  yoath. 

IJI. 

These  forty  days'  advantage  of  her  years — 

And  bers  were  those  which  can  (ace  calculation, 

Boldly  referring  to  the  list  of  ]  leera 

And  nolile  hirths,  nor  dread  the  enumcratioa— 

Gave  her  a  right  to  have  maternal  fears 
For  a  yoang  gentleman'a  fit  cdacatieo, 

Tlioupli        wa,  far  from  tliat  leap  year,  whowhap, 

In  female  dates,  strikes  Time  all  of  a  heap. 

LIII. 

This  may  be  fix'd  at  somewhere  before  thirty— 
Say  seven-and-twcnty ;  for  I  never  knew 

Tbe  strictest  in  chronology  and  virtue 
Advance  b«yond,  while  tbqr  conld  pass  for  new. 

j  ri)  In  Snirt's  or  Horace  \\  :itfn,t<'»  Icltrrs  1  think  it  la 
,  mfntioncil  that  sonielMHty.  rr^-rriim'^  the  hn*  of  a  Irirnd, 
will  rituwcrttl  hy  a  iiniMr^al  i'vlml''!!  :  "  ^\  I'On  I  Jo'-r  nnr, 
I  tjr)  to  the  Suint  .I  iirif  i  s  CnCfce  house,  iinfl  f.ikc  nnolhcr."  1 
rrcollci  t  luiviiii:  lir.inl  BD  anecdote  of  the  siune  kinil : — Sir 
>V.  1).  WM  a  great  (amettcr.   Coaunf  in  oaa  da/  to  the 


0  Time!  why  dost  uot  |>au5e?    Thy  scythe,  m>  dirt] 
With  rust,  abonU  sardy  cease  to  hack  and  kern. 

Re-set  it;  sliave  more  smoothly,  also  dowCTy  | 
If  but  to  keep  thy  credit  as>  a  mower.  ! 

LIV.  I 

Bat  Adeline  was  br  from  that  ripe  age, 
^nHiose  ripeness  is  bat  bitter  at  the  beat:  I 

Tvvas  rather  her  experience  made  her  sagfl^  J 
For  she  had  seen  the  world  and  stood  ita  Utif  ' 

As  I  have  aaid  in— I  forget  what  page;  | 
My  Muse  despises  n  fi  rence,  as  you  bare  pur<4'4 

By  this  time; — but  strike  six  from  aeven-aod^ea^, 

Ajid  yon  will  find  her  aoai  «f  yam  in  plenty. 

LV.  ' 

At  sixteen  slie  came  out;  presented,  vaunted. 

She  put  all  corouets  into  commotion: 
At  seventeen,  too,  the  world  was  still  enchanted 

With  tbe  new  Ycnus  of  iheir  brilliant  ooaa:  I 
At  eighteen,  though  below  her  feet  still  pMtad  ■ 

A  hecatomb  of  suitors  with  devotioa,  • 
She  had  consented  to  create  again  j 
natAAuD,cnU'ii«1lieha|iiiicitorMD.*  t 

LVI.  I 

Sinee  Iben  abe  bad  spaiUed  throogb  three  ijkum^ 

Admired,  adon-d;  but  also  so  correct,  [winieEl,  ■ 
That  she  had  puiuled  all  ihe  acatest  biuters,  { 

Without  the  apparel  of  beinf  eifcamsp<-ct ; 
They  could  not  cm-h  ^Ii  an  the  slightest  splinters  < 

From  off  the  marble,  which  had  no  ddfecL 
She  had  also  uatdi'd  a  iMMMnt  moe  ker  ahrria^ 
To  bear  a  aea  and  bfliMBd  one  auiGinMgek 

Lvn.  ' 

Fondly  the  wheeling  fire-flies  flew  around  her,  j 
Those  little  glitlerers  of  the  London  night; 

But  none  of  these  possessed  a  sting  to  winiod  her—  ^ 
She  was  a  pitch  beyond  a  coxcomb's  flight. 

Perhaps  she  w  ish'd  an  aspirant  profounder ;  | 

But  whatsoe'er  she  wish'd,  she  acted  right;  ' 

And  whether  ooldness,  |>ri(le,  ur  virtue,  dignify  j 

A  wonuu,  aoahe'sgood,  whatdoeaitaigni^?  ■ 

LTin.  ' 

1  hate  a  motive,  like  a  lingering  bottle  , 

Which  with  tbe  landlord  makes  too  long  a  stand,  ' 
LeavioK  aHHsfairetleaa  the  annoistea'd  throttle. 

Especially  with  politics  on  hand ; 
I  hate  it,  as  I  bate  a  drove  of  catUe, 

Who  whirl  the  dost  aa  ahnoooM  whirl  th«  aaai;  , 

1  hate  if,  as  T  hale  an  argument,  i 
A  laureate's  odt^  or  servile  peer's  '^content.'' 

LIX. 

Tis  sad  to  hack  into  the  roots  of  thing*. 
They  are  so  much  btertwisted  with  the  eartki 

So  that  the  branch  a  goodly  verdure  flisgS, 
I  reck  not  if  an  aoom  gave  it  birth. 

dob  of  which  be  wai  a  meinher,  he  vraj  olMerrcd  t* 
niclanchol)  .    "  What  is  the  matter.  Sir  William^  ■  rriei 
lliirc,  of  fucrtioiis  memory.  "  Ah  1 "  replied  Sir  \N  .,  -  I 
jutt  lost  poor  Udjr  D."— "IM^/    Vihmt  at  7  Q«uauc  ■-< 
hamrdt*  was  t>e  eenselatety  r^shiiw  of  tfca  laertl, 
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To  trace  all  actions  to  their  secret  springes 

Woold  aake  iodeed  aome  mdaodioly  mirth; 
Bit  lUs  ii  Bol  at  pntmt  mj  eoMOia, 
And  I  nr«r      to  wiie  OiMMUan.(l) 

LX. 

Witb  the  kind  Tiew  of  saving  an  Mat^ 
Both  to  the  ducheu  and  diploma  tut, 
The  Lady  AddiM,  u  •ooh'b  tlw  saw 
Tliat  Juan  was  unlikely  to  resist — 
'For  fareigners  don't  know  that  ufimx  pa$ 
In  England  rank*  quite  On  a  diflSvent  Bft 
From  those  of  other  lands  uublest  with  juries, 
WhoM  wnUct  tor  such  sin  a  certain  care  is; — ) 

LXT. 

The  Lady  Adeline  resolved  to  take 

Such  measures  as  she  thought  might  best  impede 
The  farther  progress  of  this  sad  mistalvc. 

She  tlu)iiglit  witb  some  simplicity  indeed; 
But  iniiucenct;  is  bold  even  at  the  stake. 

And  simple  in  the  world,  and  dalh  DOt  ncsd 
N<ir  use  tlidsf  palisades  by  dames  ereclad. 
Whose  vurlue  hca  in  never  being  detected. 

Lxn. 

!  It  was  not  that  she  fear'd  the  very  worst: 

His  Grace  was  an  endoriaf  OMrried  man, 
I  And  was  not  likely  ail  at  once  to  burst 
Jnlo  a  scene,  and  swell  the  clients'  dan 
Of  Doctor^s  Commons:  but  she  dreadsd  lint 

The  magic  of  her  Crare's  talisman, 
And  next  a  qoarrel  (as  be  seem'd  to  fret) 
With  Lord  Aagaataa  Fil»Plni(ifaMl. 

Lzm. 

Her  Oiaea,  too,  paai^d  Ibr  bebg  an  mhifmtte. 

And  !(omewhat  mMiante  in  her  amorous  sphere; 
One  of  those  pretty  predons  plsgOM,  which  haunt 

A  lofor  with  eaprieea  aoft  aad  deinr. 
That  like  tn  mn/c  a  quarrel,  when  they  can't 

Find  one,  each  day  of  the  delightful  year; 
BewilchbK*  torloring,  aa  Ihcf  freen  or  glow, 
Aad — what  ia  won!  of  all— won't  let  foa  fo: 

LXIV. 

The  sort  of  things  to  turn  a  young  man's  had, 
Or  oMke  a  Wertcr  of  hiai  in  the  end. 

No  wooder  then  a  parer  sool  shoold  dread 
This  sort  of  chaste  liaison  for  a  friend  ; 

It  were  much  better  to  be  wed  or  dead, 
Thaa  waar  a  heart  a  woomui  lofee  to  read. 

'Tie  host  la  pause,  and  think,  ere  you  rush  on. 

If  that  n  *d«wie  /orlmie"  be  really  '^boim*,^ 

LXV. 

And  first,  in  the  oVrflowing  of  the  heart, 

Which  really  knew  or  thought  it  knew  no  guile, 
le  caird  her  husband  now  and  then  apart, 
And  bade  him  ciMinscl  Juan.     With  a  smile 
Lord  Henry  heard  her  plans  of  artless  art 
To  waan  Dan  Joan  fVom  the  stren'a  wOa; 


(I)  Hm  famoat  Cbancrllor  Oxenitiera  Mid  to  bis  son,  on 
the  latter  ezpresaiBK  bU  sorprite  npon  the  Krrat  efTerts 
■rising  rtrora  petty  eaaacs  la  tbe  presamed  mystery  of  poli- 
tics :  **  You  see  by  this,  Mjr  sen,  with  how  little  wIsdmB  tlic 
of  llM  w«fU  are  tavstaad.^— fTlM  ems  stary  Is : 


And  answer'd,  like  .»  slat. -man  or  a  prophet. 
In  each  gaise  that  she  could  make  aoUuog  of  it. 

LXVI. 

Firstly,  he  said,  **■  he  never  interfered 
In  any  body*a  hosioesa  hot  the  king's:* 

Next,  that  **  be  never  jodged  fron  what  appear'd. 
Without  strong  reason,  of  those  sorts  of  things:" 

Thirdly,  that  **  Joan  had  more  brain  than  beard, 
And  was  not  to  be  held  in  leading-strings;* 

And  fourthly,  what  need  hardly  be  said  twice, 

''That  good  bat  rarely  came  from  good  advice.* 

LXVIL 

And,  therefore,  doubtless  to  approve  the  truth 
Of  the  last  axiom,  he  advised  his  spouse 

To  leave  the  parties  to  themselves,  forsooth— 
At  lea.st  as  far  as  iicnscanre  allows: 

That  time  wonld  teaper  Juan's  fiudta  of  joath; 
That  >(Ming  men  rarely  made  monastic 

That  opposilion  only  more  attache 

Bat 


LXVUL 

And,  being  of  the  council  called  *>tba  Prffjr,* 
Lord  Henry  walk'd  into  his  cabinet. 

To  furnish  matter  for  some  future  Livy 
To  tell  how  he  reduced  the  natioo's  dehl; 

Aad  if  their  full  contents  I  do  not  givr  ye, 
It  is  heeanse  I  do  not  know  them  yet ; 

Bat  I  ahaU  add  them  ia  a  brier  appendix, 

T»  eoBM  between  orina  epic  aad  its  index. 


LXIX. 

But  ere  he  went,  he  added  a  slight  hint, 
Another  gentle  commoa-place  or  two, 

SuA  as  are  ooia'd  hi  eoamsatioB'e  miat. 

And  pass,  for  want  of  better,  though  not  new: 

Then  broke  bis  packet,  to  see  what  was  in't, 
And  haviaf  easnally  glanced  it  {liroogh« 

Retired;  and,  as  he  went  out,  calmly  kiss'd  her. 

Less  like  a  yooog  wtie  than  an  aged  sister. 

LXX. 

He  was  a  coM,  good,  honourable  man, 

Prood  of  his  birth,  and  proud  of  every  thing ; 

A  goodly  spirit  for  a  state  divan, 
A  figure  fit  to  walk  before  a  Uag; 

Tall,  sUtdy,  form'd  to  lead  the  eoarfl^ 
On  birth-days,  glorious  with  a  star  i 

The  very  model  of  a  chamberlain— 

And  such  I  mean  to  make  him  wlwa  I  reign. 


LXX  I. 

But  there  was  something  wanting  on  the  whole 
I  don't  know  what,  and  therefore  cannot  tell 

Which  pretty  women — the  sweet  souls! — call 
Ccrtes  it  was  not  body ;  he  was  well 

Proportion'd,  aa  a  poplar  or  a  pole, 
A  handsome  man,  that  human  miracle; 

And  in  each  circumstance  of  love  or  war 

Had  atiU  psaeeired  hia  perpaadicnfaur. 


— joaac  Oiensticm.  on  bring  told  he  was  to  proceed  en 
some  diplonatie  mission,  expresvd  lii«  doahts  of  his  own 
fitness  for  such  an  oflBce.  Tks  old  CbaaccUor,  taufhiag, 
■oswcrcd,-  "  Nejicif,  ml  fit, 
L.1.J 
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LXXII. 

Still  there  was  lometliiag  wanting,  u  I 've  Mid— 
That  aadefiaable  'Jf  ue  tm$  quai* 

Which,  for  what  [  know,  may  of  yore  have  fad 
To  Homer's  Iliad^  since  it  drew  to  Troy 

The  Greek  Ev«,  Helen,  from  tha  Spartaa'a  bed; 
T)i<Mit;li  on  the  whole,  n»  doubt,  the  Oftidui  boj 

NVa«  much  inferior  to  kiug  Meodaua:— 

Bat  tkM  it  ii  MM  wwMB  wUI  kdray  M. 

hxxm. 

There  is  an  awkward  thing  which  much  perplexes, 
Unless,  like  wise  Tiresias,  we  had  proved 

By  turn  Om  difference  of  the  several  sexes ; 
Neither  can  show  quite  kow  they  would  Im  loved. 

The  sensnl  ftr  •  short  time  but  connects  OS— 
The  SBntfmciBtal  boasts  to  be  u amoved; 

Bat  both  together  form  a  kind  ofcentaor, 

Upon  whoM  back'l  is  better  not  to  wdm. 

Lxxrv. 

A  something  all-saflicieut  for  the  Aearf 
Is  that  for  which  the  SCK  are  ahfays  aericmg; 

Bat  how  to  fill  up  (hat  same  varant  part? 
There  lies  the  rub— and  this  they  are  bat  weak  in. 

Frail  mariners  afloat  wItboaC  a  dmi, 

They  run  before  (he  wind  through  high  seas  hrcakin<,' ; 

And  when  they  ve  made  the  shore  through  eveiy  shocki 

Tit  odd,  OToddi,  it      tarn  Mt  a  nwk. 


There  is  a  flower  call'd  «Io»»ln4dlen«8S," 
For  wbicb  swShakspeare's 

erer-blooming  ganiM  > 
I  win  not  asabe  bis  great  description  less, 

And  beg  his  British  godship's  hambb  ptrfiHi^ 
If  in  my  extremity  of  rhyme's  distress, 

I  tooeh  a  single  leaf  where  he  is  warden ; — 
Hut  though  the  dower  is  different,  witli  the  French 
Or  SwiM  Roiisssaa,  cry  "  K 


mi 


lit  ikjMnNMe4c/»(l} 
LXXVl. 
Eureka  1 1  have  found  iti  What  I 
TsMyiSfBottbatlofaHK 

But  that  in  love  such  idlsDSM  

An  accessoiy,  as  I  have  cause  to  ,  

Hard  laboor's  an  indilfereiit  go-beCweea; 

Your  men  of  business  are  not  apt  to  express 
Wuchpassion,  since  the  merchant-ship,  the  AfgO^ 
CottfciM  Ibdn  as  bar  supercargo. 

Lxxm 

"  Beatut  ilU  procul*  from  «  Mystf^,"  (2) 
Saith  Horace;  the  great  little  poct'swiov; 

His  other  maxim,  "■Notcitur  a  tocUt^* 
Is  much  more  to  Ibe  pvpMe  of  bis  Mog; 

Though  even  that  were  sometimes  (<x)  ferodou. 
Unless  good  company  be  kept  too  long; 

But,  in  his  teeth,  whatever  ibdr  stale  or  sUUoo, 

ThriM  ha|ipy  ibsy  who  have  an  ooeqwIiiMil 

LXXVin. 

Adam  exchanged  his  Paradise  for  piooghMg, 

Kve  BMde  ap  aiillincry  with  fig-lMVM— 
The  earliest  knowledge  from  (he  tree  M  kaowil^ 
As  far  as  1  know,  that  the  cborab  noeiwi: 

(I)  Se«  Lo  Nouvflte  Htlotte  L.B. 


And  since  that  tine  it  need  not  cost  much ;  

That  many  «f  Ibe  ills  o'er  which  nan  grieves] 
Aad  uliil  Bum  woman,  spring  from  not  cmploviiw 
Sow  bom  to  flnbo  iha  •—'-^ 


LXXIX. 

And  hence  high  life  is  oft  a  dreary  void, 
A  rack  of  pleasures,  where  we  must  invent 

A  someihiag  wberewithal  to  be  annoy'd. 

fiards  may  sing  what  they  i)!ras,-  afwut  Contenl; 

Contented,  when  translatt^J,  means  but  doy'd; 
And  hence  arise  the  woes  of  sentimsvt, 

Blue  devils,  and  blue-s(i>rkings,  and  romances 

RedaMd  to  practice,  and  p<;rform'd  like  duces. 

LXXX. 

I  do  declare,  apon  an  affidavit, 

Romances  I  ne'er  read  like  IhOM  I  base  aw; 
Nor,  if  onto  the  world  I  ever  gave  it,  ' 

Would  some  believe  that  such  a  tale  had  beat: 
Bat  such  intent  I  never  had,  nor  hare  i(; 

Some  truths  are  better  kept  b«-hind  a  screen, 
Especially  when  they  would  look  like  lies; 
I  IberdmeilMl  i 


.  LXXXI. 

"An  oyster  may  be  cross'd  in  love, "(3)— aad  iHkyt 

Because  he  mopeth  idly  in  his  shell, 
Aad  bMVM  a  hmdy  sublerraqueoas  sigh. 

Much  as  a  monk  may  do  within  bis 
And  orfri^  of  moaks,  their  piety 

^tb  stotfa  batb  fiwod  it  difficult  to  dwell ; 
Ttiose  vp-r  (abl.  s  of  the  Catholic  creed 
Are  apt  exceedingly  to  run  to  seed. 

Lxxxn. 

O  Wilberforoe!  thou  amn  of  black  renown, 
WboM  BMrit  noae  wwgh  can  ong  or  say, 

Thou  hast  struck  one  immense  oolossos  doira, 
Tbou  moral  Waabu«toB  of  Africa! 

Bat  tbera 's  anolher  little  thing,  1  own. 

Which  you  should  perpetrate  some  summer's  day, 

And  set  the  <Hher  half  of  earth  to  rights ;  [vihitrs 

Toa  bate  ftaod  Ibe  MkIs— -now  pray  shot  up  Uk 

LXXXiri. 
Shut  up  the  bald-coot  (4)  bully  Alexander! 

Ship  off  the  Holy  Three  to  Ssnegal; 
Teach  them  (hat  "  sauce  for  goose  is  sauce  for  gander,* 

And  ask  them  how  iheyXWt  to  be  in  tbrdU? 
Shut  up  each  high  heroic  salamander, 

Who  eats  fire  gratis  (since  the  pay 's  hnt  small); 
Shut  up— no,  not  the  King,  but  the  Pavilioo.  (4) 
Or  cfae'twitt  OMt  «i  aU  —  ^  ' 


LXXXIV. 

Shut  up  the  world  at  fatfge,  le«  Bedlam  oat; 

And  you  will  be  perhaps  surprised  to  1 
All  things  pursue  exactly  the  same  roata^ 

As  now  wttbtboMof  ses'dysmilsaaad 
This  I  could  prove  beyond  a  single  doubt. 

Were  there  a  jot  of  sense  among  maakiad ; 
But  till  that  paUU  tTtppid  is  tonnd,  aka! 
Iiike  Arabimodes,  I  kaveearlbM't 


(4)  ThebaM-eootisasmaBIM  ofpnyie 
Eaperor  Alexander  wat  luildiNh. — L.  B. 


(6)  The  KJag't  jwUce  at  Bri(btoa.-L.  B. 
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LXXXV. 

Oar  gentle  Adeliae  had  oat  defect — 

Her  kewt  vmuI,  tlnagh  a  splcdBd  ■aasion; 
Her  conduct  had  been  perfectly  correct, 

As  iIm  had  teen  nought  claiming  it*  expuMiOD. 
A  wavering  spirit  nuiy  be  ensier  wrack'd. 

Because  'tis  frailer,  doubtless,  than  a  stanch  one: 
But  wboi  the  latter  works  its  own  undoing, 
lu  fanercnsh  ii  lik»  M  «wtlM|MWs  nb. 

LXXXYI. 

She  loTed  her  lord,  «r  ftoeght  w;  bat  tkat  love 
Cost  her  an  eflTort,  which  is  a  sad  toil, 

The  stone  of  8yBiphns,(t)  if  once  we  mm 
Our  feelittgs'gdDit  the  nature  of  Hm  MiL 

She  liad  nothing  to  complain  of,  or  reprove. 
No  bickerings,  no  connubial  tumwilt 

ThdradM  wu  •  aodal  !•  bibeU, 

ScwBe—daotH  eealmri,  bwtcoM. 

Lxxxm 

Tliore  was  no  great  disparity  of  years, 

Though  much  lu  temper;  but  they  never  dash'd: 
They  moved  like  stars  united  in  their  spheres. 

Or  like  the  Rhone  by  Leman's  waters  waibTdy 
Where  mingled  and  yet  separate  appears 

The  river  froa  *•  lake,  all  blnely  dash*4 
Through  the  serene  and  placid  glassy  deep, 
Which  lain  would  lull  its  river-child  to  sleep.(2) 

LXXXVIII. 

Now  when  she  once  b»d  ta'en  an  interest 
In  any  thing,  however  she  might  flatter 

Herself  that  her  intentions  were  the  best, 
Intense  intentions  are  a  dangerous  matter: 

Impressions  were  muck  stronger  than  eke  gaass'd, 
And  gather'd  as  they  run  like  growing  water 

Upon  ho-  mind;  the  more  so,  as  her  breast 

Wm  Mt  at  fint  Im  numg  ubpnhU 

LXXXBL 

But  when  it  was,  she  had  that  lurking  deeeOS 
Of  double  natue,  and  thus  doabtj  nswiid 

Finnoess  yclept  m  beroeis,  kmgs,  vnA  noaiMim, 
That  is,  when  they  succeed ;  but  great|j  bbmed 

As  oAttinaciff  both  ia  men  and  women, 
yfheatftr  their  triamph  pales,  or  star  is  taaeJ?— > 

And  'twill  porplct  (he  rasuisl  in  morality 

To  fix  the  doe  boonds  of  this  dangcraos  <|nalitj. 

XC. 

Had  Bonaparte  won  at  Waterioo^ 
It  had  beea  firaacn;  now  'tis  pettbaeilf : 

Must  the  event  decide  between  the  two? 

I  leave  it  to  your  people  of  sagacity 
To  draw  the  Hue  between  the  fiUse  and  trae. 

If  such  c-ati  c\t  be  drawn  by  maa*t  CIpacitjt 
My  business  is  with  Lady  Adeline^ 
Whain  her  mqr  loo  araa  a  heroiaa. 

XCI. 

She  kaaer  aaC  her  ««m  heart ;  then  how  ahoald  I? 
1  thank  not  aha  w  lien  in  low  anth  Jaaas 

(i;  -  With  MKT  a  weaiy  eUp,  aai  maar  a  tmaa, 
QpttehltkMlketsafas  the  hufs  naaaeleae: 
The  kafs  rsaad  slaaa.  lataltlBt  vritli  a  bound, 
Tlieadei s  kapeiaeae  <m  wa,  and  smoke*  aiom  thr  gronnd . * 

Fopf$  Uomtr.—L.  K- 


If  so,  she  would  have  had  the  strength  to  fly 
The  wild  sensation,  unto  her  a  new  one: 

She  BMrely  felt  a  eoanaon  ayaipatby 

(I  will  not  say  it  was  a  false  or  true  one) 

In  him,  because  she  tkongkt  ke  was  in  danger, — 

Her  hasbaMrafriead,  horowa,  yooag^  aada atiaagar, 

XCIL 

She  was,  or  thoagbt  eha  was,  hb  friend— and  lUa 

Without  the  farce  uf  friendship,  or  naaanOO 
Of  Platonism,  which  leads  so  od  amiss 

Ladiee  who  have  studied  friendship  but  in  Fraaea, 
Or  Germany,  where  people  purely  kiss. 

To  tkns  muck  Adeline  wooU  aot  advance; 
Bat  afaach  ftiendehip  aa  nHBi*a  nay  to  nan  be 
Shevraa  aa  capahlaaa  amaan  aea  ha. 

ZGin. 

No  doubt  the  secret  infloence  of  the  sex 
Will  there,  as  also  in  the  ties  of  blaad. 

An  innocent  predominance  annex, 

And  tune  the  concord  to  a  iiner  mood. 

If  free  from  p«kSsion,  which  all  friendtihip  cbeoke^ 
And  your  true  feelings  fully  understood. 

No  friend  like  to  a  woman  ewtk  discovers^ 

So  that  yoa  haw  not  beea  nor  will  ba  leaem 

XCIY. 

Lore  bears  vritbrn  its  breast  the  very  grrin 

Of  change;  and  how  shook!  this  be  otherwise? 
That  violent  things  amie  qaiekly  fiad  a  lenn 

1^1  ^hown  thrntiKh  nature's  \\hole  analogies ; (3) 
And  how  should  the  most  herce  of  all  be  firm? 
WouM  700  hava  andleea  lightaiaff  in  the  ekieat 

Blethinks  Love's  very  title  says  enough : 

How  sboaU   the  tatder  passion"  e'er  be  tough t 

xcv. 

Alas !  by  all  experience,  scbkMa  yet 

(I  merely  quote  what  f  have  heard  fron  many) 
Had  lovers  not  some  reason  to  regret 

The  passion  wkick  made  Solomon  a  xaay. 
I've  also  seea  aonw  vrives  (not  to  forget 

The  marriage  state,  the  best  or  worst  of  aaf) 
Wko  were  tke  vciy  paragons  of  wives. 
Tat  aada  tha  whaij  of  at  leaat  twoUaea. 

XCVI. 

I've  also  seen  some  fiemale  friends  ('tis  odd. 
Bat  true — as,  if  expedient,  I  could  prove) 

That  iailbful  were  through  tliick  and  thin,  abroad, 
At  home,  far  more  than  ever  yet  was  Love — 

Who  did  not  quit  me  viAen  Oppression  trod 
Upon  me;  whom  no  scandal  could  remove; 

Who  fiMght,  and  fight,  in  absence,  too,  my  batllas, 

Doipiia  tha  anaka  Sodaty'a  hMnl  lattlcn. 

xcni. 

Whether  Don  Juan  and  chaste  Adeline 
Grew  friends  in  this  or  anv  other  sense 

WiUhadiaeaaa'dheraafter.  1  opine:  I 
At  piaeent  I  aea  fhd  of  a  pretenea 

(2)  See  tmtiyp.m.-f.m. 

(a;  «Thaie  vialeat  dsB^ts  bave  vfolcnt  cads. 
And  la  Mr  arteavk  dfe." 

Romea  a»d  Julltt. — L.  E. 
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To  leave  (hem  hovering,  as  the  effect  is  fine. 

And  keeps  the  atrocious  reader  in  tit$ptmMe; 
The  rarest  way  for  ladies  and  for  books 
To  bftit  thdr  leoikr  or  their  tentor  hooka, 

XCVIII. 

Wbetber  tbey  rode,  or  walk'd,  or  studied  Spanish, 
To  rmA  Dm  Qtdaeoie  in  the  orifimtl, 

A  ph'asurc  Ix  forc  wliirh       otlu-rs  >aiiish  ; 

Whether  their  Ulk  was  of  the  kind  call'd  ''small," 
Or  wrioin,  are  the  topics  I  nust  banisli 

To  the  nett  Canto;  where  p-iliapH  I  dnll 
Say  something  to  the  purpose,  and  display 
CmaidanUe  talent  in  my  way. 

XCIX. 

Above  all,  I  beg  all  men  to  forbear 

Atid'cipating  anglit  about  the  matter: 
They  11  only  make  mistakes  about  the  fair, 

And  Joan  too,  especially  the  tatter. 
And  I  shall  take  a  much  more  serious  air 

Than  I  have  yet  done,  in  this  epic  satire. 
It  is  not  clear  that  Adelioe  and  Juan 
WiU  M;  hot  jf  thij  do,  'iwitt  ha  th«r  nin. 

C. 

But  great  things  spring  from  little : — Would  yon  think, 
That  in  oar  youth,  as  dangerous  a  passion 

As  e^er  broaght  mau  aud  woman  to  the  brink 
or  rain,  rose  (rom  such  a  alight  occasion, 

As  few  would  ever  droun  cooM  fern  the  link 
or  such  a  aentimental  sitoation? 

You'll  never  gness,  1*11  bet  you  millions,  miUiardl — 

It  all  sprung  from  a  harmless  game  at  bilfiudi. 

CI. 

Tii  ■lraaffe,->-lNit  trne;  for  truth  it  dwnys  strange; 

Stranger  than  ficdou:  if  it  could  be  told, 
How  much  would  novds  gain  by  the  exchange! 
Row  diflerently  the  world  wooM  men  behoMI 

How  oft  -vvoukl  vice  and  virtue  places  cliaiiire? 

The  new  world  would  be  nothing  to  the  old, 
If  aone  Celonhna  of  the  ■oral  eau 
WonU  ihow  nuUnd  thdr  aoab*  antipodea. 

CII. 

What  "antres  vast  and  deserts  idle" (I)  then 
Would  be  discover'd  in  the  human  soul ! 

What  icebergs  in  tlie  hcnrte  of  mighty  men. 
With  self-love  in  the  centre  as  their  pota! 

What  Anthropophagi  are  nine  of  ten  ° 

Of  those  who  hold  the  kingdoms  in  contrail 

Were  things  but  only  call'd  by  their  right  naM^ 

Caesar  himself  would  be  ashamed  of  fame. 


CANTO  XV.  (2) 


1. 

Au  ! — What  should  follow  slips  from  my  reflection ; 
Wbateter  followa  ne^crthaieie  may  be 

As  a-propos  of  hope  or  retrospect  ion, 

As  though  the  lurking  thought  had  fuUow'd  free. 

(1)  nnello,  nci  I.  »e.  iii  — L.  E. 

(2)  Cantos  XV.  and  ILVI.  were  polilklwd  ta  Uadoo,  la 
Maitb,  IBM.— L.B. 


WORKS. 

 .  1 

All  present  life  is  bat  an  interjection,  I 

An  «0h!»  or  "Ah!*  of  joy  or  misery. 
Or  a  "Ha!  ha!"  or  "Bah!"— a  yawn,  «r  ' 
Of  which  perhapa  the  tatter  ta  BMMt  traau 

TI. 

But,  more  or  less,  the  whole's  a  syocop^ 

Or  a  dngnHna  emblems  of  emottan. 
The  grand  antithesis  to  great  ennui, 

Wherewith  we  break  our  bubbles  on  the  aenn, 
Tliat  watery  ontline  of  etenrity. 

Or  miniature  at  least,  as  is  my  notiiM^ 
Which  ministers  unto  the  soul's  ddigbt,  I 
baaeioginattan  which  are  aotafaighL  ' 

in.  I 

But  all  are  better  tlian  tlie  sigli  suppKaa*d| 

Corroding  in  the  cavern  of  the  heart. 
Making  the  eoontennnee  a  masque  of  rest, 

Au'l  turniiiK  human  nature  to  au  art. 

Few  men  dare  show  their  thoughts  of  worat  or  best; 
Dissimatatien  alwaya  sets  apart  | 

A  corner  for  herself;  and  (liinfore  fiction 

Is  that  which  passes  with  least  contnuiictioa.  I 

IV.  , 
Ah!  who  can  tell?    Or  rather,  who  can  not  I 

Remember,  without  telling,  passion's  emra?  | 
The  drainer  of  oblivion,  even  the  sot, 

Hath  got  blue  devils  for  his  morning  mirrors: 
What  though  on  Lethe's  stream  he  seem  to  float. 

He  cannot  sink  his  tremors  or  his  terrorsj 
The  ruby  glass  that  shakes  within  his  baud 
Leavea  a  aad  aadineat  of  TiiBe*a  watat  sand. 

V. 

And  as  for  love — O  love?  We  will  pcoeeed.  j 

The  Lady  Adeline  Amuudeville,  j 

A  pretty  name  as  one  woold  wish  to  read, 

Must  perch  harmonious  on  my  tuneful  qailL  | 

There's  music  in  the  sighing  of  a  reed; 
There's  music  in  the  gushing  of  a  rill; 

There's  music  in  all  things,  if  men  had  ears: 

Their  earth  is  but  an  echo  of  the  spheres. 

ri.  ! 

The  Lady  Adeline,  right  honourable,  | 
And  honour'd,  ran  a  risk  of  growing  laaa  a»; 

For  few  fif  the  soft  sex  are  verj'  stable 

lu  llieir  resolves — alas!  that  I  should  say  so! 

They  differ  as  wine  differs  frOBI  ita  label. 

When  once  decanltnl I  presume  to  guess  so^ 

But  will  not  swear:  yet  both,  upon  o«:askta, 

TSU  old,  mkf  wmAupi  adnllecatiMi 

m 

BhI  Adeline  was  of  the  purest  vintage, 

The  uumingled  essence  of  the  grept ;  and  yet 

Bright  as  a  new  napoleoa  from  its  mintage, 
Or  glorious  as  a  diamond  richly  set ; 

A  page  where  Time  should  hesitate  to  print  aga. 
And  for  which  Matore  night  ibrego  her  dd»i — 

Sole  cretlitor  whose  proce«;s  dfith  involve  IB*! 

The  luck  of  hnding  every  IxhIv  solvent 

Vill. 

O  l>eBth!  then  dnnnest  of  all  dansT  fkm  daSly 

Ktiockc^t  at  doors,  at  first  with  mo«le*t  t.ip. 
Like  a  meek  tradesman  when,  approaching;  pa^ld^-, 
SonM  splendid  debtor  he  woold  take  by  sap : 
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But  oft  denied,  as  patience  'gint  to  nO,  M 

Advances  with  exasperated  rap, 
And  (if  let  in)  insists,  ia  tcms  aBlMiidioiae, 
On  ready  monqr,  or     cbifl  on  Ilaii«in.*(l) 

IX. 

Whatever  flioa  takest,  spare  ■  winle  poor  Beaaty ! 
She  is  80  rare,  and  thou  liast  so  much  prey. 


What  though  she  now  and  then  may  slip  from  du^, 
The  more'fl  the  reason  why  yon  ought  to  atay. 

Gaunt  gourmand !  with  whole  nations  for  yow  booty, 
You  should  be  civil  in  a  nodeii  way: 

Suppress,  then,  some  slight  ftatalM  Aioases, 

X. 

Fair  Adeline,  the  more  ingenooot 

Where  she  vras  interested  (as  WM  ilid)» 

Because  she  was  not  apt,  like  sone  of  W, 
To  like  (00  readily,  or  too  high  bred 

To  show  it — (points  vsc  ne<Hl  nol  now  di<irii<;^ '  — 

Would  give  up  artlessly  both  heart  and  bead 
Unto  .such  feelings  as  seem'd  innocent, 
For  olqeclo  worUqr  of  tbe  oontincnL 

XI. 

Some  parts  of  Juan'.?  history,  which  Rumottf, 
That  live  gazette,  bad  scatter'd  to  disfignrO, 

She  bad  heard ;  but  womoB  bear  wilk  waan  ffioAhumttia 
Such  aberrations  than  we  men  of  rigour: 

Besides,  his  conduct,  since  in  England,  grew  more 
Strict,  and  his  mind  assamed  a  ■aalier  tifoor; 

Because  he  had,  like  Alcibiadps, 

Tbe  art  of  living  in  all  climes  with  ease.(2} 

XII. 

His  manner  waa  perhai»s  the  more  aedactire, 
Beeaaao  be  ratfw  wmmfi  amcioM  te  aednoo; 

Nothing  aflTectod,  studied,  or  constnMliva 

Of  ooxcombfy  or  oonquest:  no  abaaa 
Of  Ma  aUraetmie  marrM  tfia  bir  penpedife, 

To  indicate  a  Cupidon  broke  loose, 
And  seem  to  say,    Resist  us  if  you  can," — 
WUch  MkM  •  dra4r  wbOa  U  apoib  a  au. 

xm. 

They  are  wroQg— that's  not  the  way  to  eet  about  H; 
As,  if  tky  Md  the  truth,  coaU  wdl  be  shown. 

But,  right  or  wrong,  Don  Juan  was  without  U; 
I     In  fact,  his  manner  was  his  own  akme: 
I  Sincere  he  waa— -at  least  yoa  could  not  doabt  it, 
I      In  listening  merely  to  his  voice's  tone. 
I  Tbe  devil  baUi  not  in  all  his  quiver's  cboioe 

An  arrow  fir  the  heart  Uka  a  aweet  voice. 

xnr. 

By  nature  eoft,  his  whole  address  held  oflT 
Suspicion :  though  not  timid,  his  regard 

Was  such  as  rather  seem'd  to  keq;>  aloof. 
To  aUeid  Ufluelf  than  pat  JOB  on  year  gaavd: 

(1)  Raniom,  Kinnaird,  and  Cu.  were  [x>rtl  Bjrroa'f  bank- 
er*.-1..  E. 

(2)  Set  MUford'i  Grue*,  vol.  Ui. — I..E. 

(3)  RafkasTs  aMstarpisea  Is  aalM  tha  TTaaslffafaltoa. 

— L.  E. 

(4)  At  it  in  iiecrs<ary  in  these  timet  to  avoid  iimbi(aitj. 
I  Mjr  that  1  neaii,  bjr  "  Uiviurcr  •tiU,"  Caaiar.  If  tvar  God 


Pierhape  'twae  hardly  quite  assored  enough, 
But  modesty's  at  times  its  own  reward, 
Like  virtoo;  and  the  aboeoce  of  pretension 
Will  go  amcb  fartiier  than  there's  need  to  mention. 

XV. 

Serene,  accomplish'd,  cheerful,  bat  not  loudj 

Insinuating  without  insinuation; 
Obsorrant  of  the  foibles  of  the  crowd, 

Tet  nrfer  iietraying  this  in  conversation ; 
Proud  with  the  proud,  yet  coarteonsly  proud, 

So  aa  to  make  them  feel  he  knew  his  station 
And  thein s— without  a  straggle  for  priority, 
He  aaither  broek'd  nor  daha'd  nveriorilj. 

XVI. 

That  is,  with  men :  with  women  be  was  what 
They  pleased  to  make  or  take  him  for;  and  tbcir 

Imagination 'i  quite  enoogh  for  that: 
So  that  the  Otttliae'a  Iderably  fair, 

They  fill  the  canvass  up — and  "  vorbum  sat.* 
If  once  their  fantasies  be  brought  to  bear 

Upon  an  object,  whether  sad  or  playful, 

Thcgr  can  traaefignre  brighter  than  a  Rapha«I.C3) 

xvn. 

Adeline,  no  deqj  judge  of  character. 

Was  apt  to  add  a  colouring  from  her  emit 

Tis  thas  the  good  will  amiably  err, 

And  eke  the  wise,  as  has  been  often  ehoWB. 

Experience  is  the  chief  phikMopher, 
But  saddest  when  his  science  ii 

And  persecuted  .sages  teach  the  .schools 
Their  folly  iu  forgetting  there  are  fools. 

XVIII. 

Was  it  not  so,  great  Locke?  and  greater  Bacon? 

Great  Socrates?   And  (hoa.  Dinner  atiU,(4) 
Whose  lot  it  is  by  man  to  be  mistaken, 

And  thy  pure  creed  made  sanction  uf  all  ill? 
Redeeming  worlds  to  be  by  bigots  shaken. 

How  was  thy  toil  rewarded  ?    We  might  fill 
Volumes  vrith  similar  sad  >llustratioiis, 
Bat  karo  them  to  the  oonedeaoe  of  the  Mtiena. 

XIX. 

I  perch  upoQ  a  bumbler  promontory, 

Amidst  life's  infinite  variety: 
With  no  great  care  for  what  is  nicknamed  gloiy. 

But  speeahttinf  aa  I  cast  mine  eye 
On  what  may  suit  or  may  not  suit  my  etoty. 

And  never  straining  bard  to  veraify, 
I  ratlle  on  oaclly  aa  I'd  talk 
With  w$  body  in  a  ride  or  walk. 

XX. 

I  don't  know  that  there  may  be  much  ability 
Shown  ia  this  lort  of  desultory  rhyme; 

Bat  thero*a  a  oonfarMtionai  ftdlity, 
IJVhidi  HMj  lonad  off  an  boor  npan  a  time. 

wri.»  man— or  m.nn  God  -  he  wa»  bath.  I  never  arraJlfned 
hi*  crcf  J,  but  Ibe  iisf — or  nbu»c  niarlr  of  it.  Mr.  CnnninR 
out"  (Jay  quottd  (^lirinlianity  to  ■s^nirtinti  uepro  *l»vrry,  and 
Mr.  \\  ilhcrforcc  \\:\A  littlf  to  in  rcpl).  .\nd  wa.<  Cbrbt 
cniciAed.  that  Muck  men  might  tte  t<c<>uri;(-d  7  If  to,  lie 
bad  better  been  l>orn  ■  mulatto,  to  give  hoth  eotoan  an 
equal  cliaase  of  ArMdoai,  or  at  laast  aaivatioa. 
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Of  this  I*ro  avre  at  Iea«t,  there's  so  serrility 

In  mine  irregularity  vf  chime, 
Which  rings  what's  upperaosi  of  new  or  koil3f( 
Jnsl  as  I  fed  the  "  laiproTviaatare." 

XXL 

'Onaia  ivit  Aslb  Matho  diem— die  aliq|Mttdo 

Et  6cnr,  die  neutrum,  die  aliquando 
The  first  is  rather  more  than  mortal  can  do} 

The  seoaiDd  may  be  sadly  done  or  gaily; 
The  third  is  stitl  more  diHicuIt  to  stand  to; 

Hie  fourth  we  hear,  and  see,  and  say  too^  dai^y : 
Hm  winb  logedMr  it  wtat  I  eonld  wiik 
T»  Mm  k  this  eoBiwdnm  €f  «  dHh. 


A  modest  hope — bat  modesty 's  my  forte, 
And  pride  my  foible: — let  os  ramble  on* 

I  aeaat  to  nake  this  poem  very  short, 

But  now  I  canH  tell  where  it  may  not  nia> 

No  doubt,  if  I  had  wished  to  pay  my  court 
To  oriliea,  or  to  tiafl  the  tettimg  sun 

Of  tyranny  of  .ill  kinds,  my  concision 

Were  more  2 — but  1  was  bom  for  oppositkuk 

xxiir. 

fiot  then  'tis  mostly  on  the  weaker  side} 

So  tlwi  I  wUy  believe  if  they 
Who  BOVr  are  basking  in  their  full-blown  pride 

Were  shaken  down,  and  '^dogshadbad  tbeirday,"(2) 
Thmigh  at  the  first  I  might  pordMuwe  deride 

Their  tumble,  I  should  turn  the  other  m^. 
And  wax  an  ultra-royalist  io  loyalty, 
Bectaae  I  bate  evoi  dcaaoemtfe  njthj. 

XXIT. 

I  think  I  sbooU  btvo  wide  a  deeent  epm^ 

If  I  bad  never  proved  the  soA  cotiditimi ; 
I  think  i  should  have  made  rooua<iUc  vows. 

But  for  my  own  peculiar  topersliiioB: 
'Gainst  rhyme  I  never  should  have  knock 'd  my  brows, 

Nor  broken  my  own  head,  oor  that  of  Priscian, 
Nor  wen  the  moU^  muille  of  a  poel, 
If  sene  «oe  bMi  not  toM  ne  to  fiinv>  it  (3) 

XXV. 

Bot  «lai  ssez  allfr.  " — Knights  and  dames  I  f'ing, 
Such  as  the  times  may  furnish.    Tis  a  flight 

Which  seems  at  first  to  need  no  lofty  wing. 
Plumed  by  Ix)n|nnus  or  the  Sfalgyritex 

The  difficulty  lies  in  colouring 

(Keeping  tho  dno  pvofiortiDM  alitt  io  aigbt) 

With  nature  mannerR  which  are  artificial, 

And  rendering  general  that  which  is  especial. 

(O'Thoo  tody  weaMst  say  ant  8aysmoetUa«  well: 
Say  sanctUag  iU.  If  thaa  weoUtt  bear  the  beU." 


(S)  "  The  eal  vriB  MWi  the  dot  will  have  hii  day." 

HamUt.-L.  K. 
f3)  Th«  reader  hai  already  sfcn  in  what  »t)ic  the  Bdin- 
borgh  Reriewem  dealt  with  l  ord  Hyron  *  rnrly  performance 
(antt,  p.  47  —the  effert  >vhicli  that  rriiirium  produced  on 
him  at  the  time  (p.  48)— and  how  he  felt  the  more  fevnar- 
able  treatment  which  he  reesHot  ftwB  tke  Jftatt/y  AevUw 
(p.  47).  We  thooid  not,  however,  la  the  pafe  lasi  tcHhiwI 
to,  have  forgotten  to  obaerve,  that  the  faaof  peat  was 
not  IcM  eoortaoaaly  aad  aaesaraglagllr  itiMBietl  tooaother 
pabUcatioa.  Wt  aOoia  to  aa  arida  aa  the  Mtm*  of 
MoMa.  by  J.H.  MaiUaai,  lBt.,ifeeliM8dJBftaeonks 


The  dlftiOBoe 


XXVL 
ic,  tbotio  tbetfaytofold 


Men  made  the  manners;  mannrrs  now  make  n^- 
Piun'd  like  a  flock,  and  fleeced  too  io  their  Md, 

At  least  nine,  and  a  aintb  besido  of  leo. 
Now  this  at  all  e\en(s  must  render  cold 
Yoor  writers,  who  most  either  draw 
Day*  bellerdrm  befiMo,  or  «lae  i 
Thepweit, 


We'll  do  our  best  to  make  the  best  on't: — March! 

March,  my  Mase!  if  you  cannot  fly,  yet  fluttct; 
And  whan  yo«  my  not  be  MbiioM,  bo  arch. 

Or  starch,  as  are  the  edicts  statesmen  utter. 
We  surdy  may  find  something  worth  research: 

Cdantboa  fiioad  a  new  vrorid  in  a  caHvv 
Or  brigantine,  or  pink,  of  no  great  tOBBafO^ 
W'bUe  yet  AoMrica  waa  ia  her  aoa  ofe.(^ 

xxYin. 

When  Adeline,  ia  all  her  growing  sense 

Of  Juan's  merits  and  his  situation, 
Felt  on  the  whole  aa  interest  intense, — 

Partly  perhaps  because  a  fresh  .set 
Or  that  he  had  an  air  of  innocence, 

Which  is  for  innocenoo  a  SO  

As  women  hate  half  measures,  on  the  wiuJe^ 
She  'gan  to  ponder  how  to  save  his  soid. 

XXIX. 

She  had  a  good  opinion  of  advice. 

Like  all  who  give  and  eke  receive  it  gratia. 

For  which  .small  tli.uiks  are  still  the  market  pme, 
Eviii  where  the  article  at  highest  rate  is: 

Shf  thought  upon  the  subject  twieo  or  (briea. 
And  morally  decided,  the  best  stale  is 

('or  moral«,  marriage ;  and,  this  question  carried. 

She  evieoilyaMeed  Unto  gel 


Juan  replied,  with  all 

He  had  a  predilection  for  that  tie; 
But  that,  at  present,  with  immediate  reference 

To  his  own  dreaawlaoeea,  there  iB%bt  lie 
Some  difficulties,  a.<t  in  his  own  preference, 

Or  that  of  her  to  whom  he  aigbt  apply: 
That  still  he'd  vMd  with  aaek  or  eoek  a  Mr* 
irihat thv  vrara Ml  aaitiid  al  ainad^. 


Next  to  the  making  matches  for  herself,  j 
And  daof  hlcrs,  brothers,  siators,  kith  or  km,  I 

Chester  Myiteriet ,  which  foiu  hnhtl  in  th  r»f  trrni?:  —  ">*e 
heartily  hope,  that  tlic  illness  itmi  flrprcssum  of  vpintk, 
which  eTideutijr  perviide  the  prratf  r  p^rt  of  thc»r  rfTuiioat.  ' 
are  entirely  dispelled  ;  and  arc  conlidcnt  that  '  George  t^at- 
don  Ixird  Byron'  i<ill  have  a  conspieuoas  nicbe  in  nrti  < 
future  rdition  of  /?oyo/  and  ffqbU  dvUtm."  Sm 
man's  Mag.  vol.  Ixxvi.  p.  1317.'— |«.S. 

(4)  "  Three  amiOi  vcmcIs  wen  (^yaMotlrall  that  i 
bos  had  repaired.  Two  oTtheai  wove  ll«M  bwqas 
caravels,  aot  sneriar la  rlmroai  eoostlnf  cnft  of  mm*  ' 
■Mdscndais.  That  each  lem%  and  periloa*  eipnlitioM.  isto 
aBkoewaseas,dmddlieaadertakeBlnTeiMU  witb<nit  dechs. 
nA  dial  thsy  sioaM  Ihre  tbronich  the  violent  teinpesta  by 
which  they  were  frequently  duailrd,  remain   amooc  'he  ' 
•iagnlar  eirc«autaac«»  of  those  daring  voyacet."  '"ntd^  ^ 

I 
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CABTO  XV. 

Amaging  Hmm  like  Mkit  on  mm 

Thfre's  notbinR  women  love  to  dabble  hi 
More  (kkea  •tock-Kolder  in  growing  pelf) 

Certe*,  but  a  prevfiitallvp,  and  therefore 
That  U|  Dodoobt,  tbe  only  reaMw  wiierefore. 

XXXJI. 

Bat  never  yet  (except  «f  ooone  «  niss 
Unwed,  or  mutreH  never  to  be  wed, 

Or  wed  already,  who  object  to  this) 
Was  there  chute  dame  who  bad  not  in  bw  batd 

Some  drama  of  tbe  nutrriage  unitlei, 
ObMTted  as  strictly  b<ilh  at  board  and  bed. 

As  tboae  of  Ariatotle,  tbongb  aooietinMs 

Tbej  tarn  wt  mtMnaan  or  iwatowlmtw. 

XXXlll. 

Tliey  generally  have  some  only  son, 

Some  heir  to  a  laife  property,  »omt  frimd 

Of  an  old  family,  some  gay  Sir  John, 

Or  grave  Lord  George,  with  whom  perlu^s  migUieod 

A  line,  and  leeve  JMrterily  undone, 
Unless  a  marriage  was  applied  to  mend 

Tbe  prospect  and  their  monk:  end,  besides, 

Tbqr  iMm  at  band  •  bkMwuBK  gkii  of  brides. 

!  JXXtV. 

•  Worn  these  they  will  be  careful  to  select. 
For  this  an  heiress,  and  for  that  a  beauty} 

For  one  a  songstress  who  hath  no  defect. 
For  t'other  oM  wbo  pvemises  moeb  daty; 

For  thi>«  a  lady  no  one  ran  reject, 

Whose  sole  acoooiplisbments  were  quite  a  booty ; 

A  second  for  her  escellent  coMMCtions ; 

A  third,  beoMM  Omm  oaa  bt  M  ol^eetisat. 

XXXT. 

Vfhen  Rapp  tbeHeraMBist  embargo'd  nuirriage(l) 
In  his  harmonions  settlement — (which  flonrishes, 

Strangely  enough,  as  yet  witfaoat  miscarriage, 

Because  it  breeds  no  more  mouths  than  it  noorilhes, 

Withoat  tboee  aad  expenses  which  disparage 
Wbet  Iifotvre  Betardly  most  enooorageH)  — 

Why  caird  he  "Harmony*  e  etate  «aiw  wedlock? 

Mow  here  I  bete  got  die  prmAm  at  a  dead  lock. 

XXX  VL 

Becaas«  he  either  meant  to  sneer  at  harmony 
Or  marriage,  by  divorcing  thctn  thus  oddly. 

Bat  whether  reverend  Rapp  kam'd  this  in  Germany 
Or  no,  'tis  said  his  sect  is  rich  and  godly, 

Pious  and  pure,  beyond  what  I  can  term  any 
Of  ours,  although  they  propagate  more  bniadlj. 

My  objwtion's  to  his  title,  not  his  ritual, 

^Vl though  1  wonder  huw  it  grew  habitual. 


XXXYII. 

But  Rapp  is  the  reverse  of  zealous  matrons, 

Who  favour,  malgri  Malthas,  generation- 
Professors  of  that  genial  art,  and  patrons 
Of  all  the  modest  f>art  of  propagation; 
'Which  afler  all  at  such  a  desperate  rate  rans, 

That  half  its  produce  tends  to  emigration. 
That  sad  result  of  passraos  and  potatoes — 
Two  weodi  which  peae  oar  ecoaeaiic  Caloi. 

xxxvrn. 

Had  Adeline  read  Malthus?  I  can't  tell;  [racot, 
I  wiiih  »he  had:  his  book's  tbe  eleventh  command* 

Which  says,  **  Thoa  shalt  not  marry,"  naless  wdls 
This  he  (as  far  &%  I  can  understand)  meant. 

'Tis  not  my  purpose  on  his  views  to  dwell ; 

Nor  canvass  what    so  emiaent  a  band*  DHattt;(S) 

But,  rertfs,  it  roiiducts  to  hVes  ascetic. 

Or  turumg  marriage  into  arithmetic 

XXXIX. 

Bilt  Adeline,  who  probably  presumed 
That  Jaaa  bad  caoa^  of  Btaiateaaaee, 

Or  separate  m;i!ii((>iiance,  in  ca^e 't  was  doom*d— 
As  on  tbe  whole  it  is  an  even  chance 

That  bridegrooms,  aRer  they  are  fairly  «r«em'< 
INIay  retrograde  a  little  in  the  dance 

Of  marriage— ^wbich  might  form  a  painter's  fame, 

Like  Holbeia*a  Anwe  ^  JDmII(3)— bat  His  «ba 

XL. 

Bat  Addine  determined  Juan'a  wading 

In  her  own  miud,  and  that's  enough  for  woman: 
But  then,  with  whom?  There  waa  the  aafe  Misa 

Reading, 

Mi&s  Raw,  Misa  Flaw,  Mias  Showman,  aad  Mha 
Aad  the  two  fair  co-beireaaea  Giltbedding.  [Knowman, 

She  deem'd  hie  merits  aomethiog  more  than  corn- 
All  these  were  unobjectionable  matches,  [mon : 
And  might  go     if  wall  woaod  ap^  like  watebea. 

XLL 

There  waa  Miss  Millpond,  smooth  aa  aoaiaMH'a  aae^ 
That  usual  paragon,  an  only  danghter, 

Wbo  leem'd  the  cream  of  equanimity, 
Till  ikimffl'd — and  Ibeo  there  was  some  milk  and 

With  a  alight  ehade  of  faiae  too,  it  might  be,  [water, 
Beneath  the  aoHaoe;  hot  what  did  it  matter? 

IxiTc 's  riotous,  but  marriage  should  have  qoiet, 

And,  beiug  consumptive,  live  on  a  aulk  diet. 

XLIT 

And  then  there  was  the  Miss  Audacia  Shoestring, 
A  dashing  demoiselle  vSfguoA  estate, 
j  Whose  heart  ^vas  (i\'d  upon  •  star  or  blue-string; 
But  whether  i^uglish  dukes  grew  rare  of  late, 


(I)  TUa  cxtraardinary  and  floorishing  Crrman  rolonr  in  I  to  call  bis  wntm  "able  paaa,*  "pOMSaB  of  hoMur.'oai 
America  does  not  eotireljr  eiciadi>  mHtrinionjr,  n%  the  "  Miak   {  especially    emlnrnt  hnnils."  VId*  Otmtpomdtnee,  etc.  etc 

•r«  "  do;  hut  Inyj  aurh  restriclhmi  upiiu  it  is  prrvcnl  — j  "  I'erliujj*  I  slin'ild  111}  irlf  lie  Diurh  hrtler  pleated,  if  I 
nore  thnn  a  certain  qoantom  of  Mrths  within  n  rertniii  ■  were  told  jrrm  cBllcd  nir  \<)ur  little  friend,  than  if  yon  com- 
lumber  of  years  ;  which  liirtlis  1  ns  Mr.  Hulme  olmcrTc.*  !  rc-  !  plimMitrd  nir  » ;t!i  tlir  titlr  of  a  '  Jtrrnt  Kruiuj.'  or  an  ■  eml- 
trrally  arrive  "  in  •  little  (iDck  hkr  tboie  of  n  farmrr'*  !  nrnt  liund,  an  Jacolt  doc»  all  hi*  authors."  l^oftf  tu  Stteie. 
iiubs,  all  within  the  -  tuu-  m.nitb  |MTbap«."    Tlimc  Hur-     — I-  K.] 

lonl.ts  (ao  caHed  from  tbt  name  of  their  •eltlemenl)  are  (3)  se«  D'l«raell'«  CwriotlUes  ^  LUerature,  New  Ssrias, 
epreaented  as  a  remarkably  RoariabiDC,  pioos,  and  quiet  toL  H.  p.  308,  and  the  Di««R«alloa  waAxadlo  Mr.  DomsTs 
copl*.    Sea  the  variaas  reeeat  writers  OB  AoMitea.  flaaMit  tdttitw  af  HifHai^  Jaartnf  IWft    I  I 

(S)  Jaaafc  Taemo,  eeeoriiag  ta  Mr.  tops,  was  aacosmmai 
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Or  that  she  had  Dot  harpVi  npon  the  true  striag, 

Ry  which  such  sirens  can  attract  our  ^reat, 
She  iook  up  wilb  some  foreign  younger  brother, 

A  Boai  or  Tbifc— tlie  one's  as  good  as  (*otiier. 

Jim. 

And  then  there  was — but  why  should  I  fo  on, 
llnlpss  the  ladies  should      ofT? — then  WIS 

Indeed  a  certain  fair  and  fairy  oue. 
Of  the  best  dais*  and  better  than  her  dass*-- 

Aurora  Raby,  a  young  star  who  shone 

O'er  life,  too  sweet  an  image  for  such  glass, 

A  lovely  being,  scarcely  form'd  or  moulded, 

A  roee  with  ail  its  sweelqit  Jeavee  yet  folded; 

XLTV. 

Rich,  noble,  but  an  orphan;  left  an  only 

(Jhild  to  the  care  of  guardians  good  and  kind ; 
But  still  her  aspect  l»d  an  air  so  lonely ! 

Blood  is  not  water;  and  where  shall  we  find 
Fctlinss  of  youth  like  those  which  overthrown  lie 
j     By  death,  when  we  are  left,  alas!  behiody 
To  fitd,  in  friendless  i)al.i(  <;s,  a  home 
is  wanting,  and  our  be^t  ties  in  the  tomb? 

XLV. 

Early  in  years,  and  yet  more  infantine 
In  6gare,  she  had  sooMUttBg  of  mUino 

In  eyes  nliich  sadly  shone,  as  seraphs'  shine. 

All  youth — but  with  au  aspect  beyond  time; 
Radiant  and  grave — as  pitying  mao's  dedbe; 

Mournful — hut  mournful  of  another's  criflMf 
She  look'd  as  if  she  sat  by  Eden's  door, 
And  grieved  for  those  who  oooU  retani  no  more. 

XLVI. 

8ho  was  a  Oalholie,  too,  emeera,  anstsK, 

As  far  as  her  own  gentle  heart  allow'd, 
And  deem'd  that  fallen  worship  far  more  dear 

FeHHipsbeeaase 'twas  fidfeat  her efree  were  proud 
or  deeds  and  days  when  they  had  fill'd  the  OOt 

Of  nations,  and  had  never  beat  or  bow'd 
To  Bovd  power;  mai,  as  ite  was  Ihe  hst* 
She  held  their  old  faith  and  oU  leeUags  lai<. 

XLVn. 

She  gazed  upon  a  world  she  scarcely  knew 
As  seeking  not  to  know  it;  silent,  lone. 

As  grows  a  flovier,  ttas  qdetfy  she  grew, 
And  kept  her  heart  serene  within  its  zone. 

There  was  awe  in  the  homage  which  she  drew; 
Her  spirit  seem'd  as  sealed  on  a  throne 

Apart  from  the  surrounding  world,  and  strong 

In  its  own  strength — most  strange  in  one  so  jovng ! 

XLV  III. 

Now  It  so  bappen'd,  in  the  catalogue 
Of  Adeline,  Anrora  was  omitted, 

Although  her  birth  and  wealth  had  given  her  TOgne 
fieyond  the  charmers  we  have  alrwdy  cited; 

Her  heanty  also  eeem*d  to  farm  no  dog 

Against  her  being  mention'd  as  well  fitted. 

By  many  virtues,  to  be  worth  the  trouble 

Of  sugle  gentlemen  who  woidd  he  AxiUe. 

(0  ^  radlw.  b.  vL-U  B. 


XLIX. 

And  this  omission,  like  that  of  the  host 
or  Brutus  at  the  pageant  of  Tiberius,  (1) 

Hade  Joan  wooder,  as  no  denbt  he  wuL 

This  he  eiprcss'd  half  smiling  and  half  serioas; 

When  Adeline  replied  with  some  disgust, 
And  with  aa  ah>,  to  say  the  bast,  hnperioM^ 

She  raar\oird  "  what  he  saw  in  such  a  baby 

As  that  prim,  silent,  cold  Aurora  RabyT* 

L 

Joan  rejoin'd — "  She  was  a  Catholic, 

And  therefore  fittest,  as  of  his  persuasion; 

Since  he  was  sure  his  mother  would  fall  sick. 
And  the  Pope  thunder  excommunication. 

If  "  But  liere  Adeline,  vrbo  seem'd  to  plfBO 

Herself  extremely  on  the  inoculation 

Of  others  with  her  own  opinions,  stated — 

As  Hsaal— the  same  reaaoa  whidi  she  hria  did. 

LL 

And  wherefore  not?  A  reasoMhIs  naaooy 

If  good,  is  none  the  worse  for  repetkhm; 
If  bad,  the  best  way  *s  certainly  to  (eaae  oa, 

And  amplify;  yon  lose  mnch  by  condsion: 
Whevens  insisting  in  or  oat  of  season 

CoBvinoes  all  men,  even  a  politician; 
Or^what  is  just  the  same— it  wearies  ouL 
So  Ihe  end's  gaia'd,  what  signifies  the  raalet 

LIL 

Whjf  Adeline  had  this  dfght  prejudice — 
For  prejudiee  it  was — against  n  cfealwa 

As  pure  as  sanctity  itself  from  vice,  ' 
With  ail  the  added  charm  of  form  and  £eataic^  i 

For  me  appears  a  question  fin*  too  nioe,  I 
Since  Adeline  was  liberal  by  nature; 

But  nature's  nature,  and  has  more  caprioea 

Than  I  hate  tuno»  or  wiD,  to  take  to  pifoaiL 

Lin. 

Padmpa  ehe  did  not  Hke  the  qdeC  way 

With  which  Aurora  on  those  bauUes  look'd. 
Which  charm  mo^t  people  in  their  earlier  day  : 

For  there  are  few  things  by  leas  brooM, 

And  womankind  too,  if  we  so  may  say. 

Than  finding  thus  their  genius  stand  rebakad,  i 
Lika  *•  Aatoaf  s  hy  Cbnr,*(2}  by  the  few  i 
Who  look  npon  them  as  they  oo^  to  do.  I 

LIV. 

It  was  not  cn\7 — Adeline  had  none; 

Her  place  was  far  beyond  it,  and  her  and. 
It  was  not  seornp-whidi  eonid  not  l^ht  m  omt  , 

Whose  c^rratest  fault  waa  leaving  few  fo  fiad.  I 
It  was  not  jealousy,  I  think:  but  shun  *■ 

Fdbwing  the  « ignes  fatui "  of  mankind.  ' 

It  was  not  but  'tis  easier  far,  alas!  i 

To  say  what  it  was  not  than  what  it  was. 

LV. 

Little  Aurora  deem'd  she  was  the  theme 

Of  such  discussion.    She  was  there  a  gnasl{ 

A  beauteous  ripple  of  the  brilliant  stream 
Of  rank  and  youth,  though  purer  than  the  rest, 

(1)  •        "  And,  ander  him. 

My  gealu  U  rebuked ;  as  It  is  said 

Hark  Aaloayli  was  by  GMor.*  Matiilk  M^E. 
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Which  flovr'd  oB  Ibr  a  MMBt  in  the  beam 

Titne  sheds  a  moment  o*er  each  sparkling  crest. 
Had  she  known  this,  she  would  have  calmly  amiled— 
Sha  kMl  M  SMck,  or  Utile,  oTtlw  cliiM. 

LTI. 

The  dashing  and  proud  air  of  Adeline 
Imposed  not  npon  her :  she  saw  her  blaze 

Much  as  she  would  have  seen  a  glow-worm  shine, 
TlwB  tora'd  unto  the  stars  for  loftitf  rayi. 

Juan  was  something  she  could  not  divine, 
Being  no  sibyl  in  the  new  world's  ways; 

Yet  she  was  nothing  dazzled  by  the  meteor, 

Becuae  ihe  did  not  pin  her  &itli  oa  fcataie. 

LVIl. 

His  fiuM  t0O| — Ibr  be  bad  that  kind  of  tuao 
WlddiMMieliaies  plays  th«  deaee wllk  vraamUBd, 

A  heterogeneous  mass  of  glorious  blame, 

Half  firtnea  and  whole  vices  being  combined; 

FmHs  wUeh  atlnet  hmtm  Hk&f  wn  not  (mm; 
Follies  trick'd  oat  so  brightly  that  they  blind:  — 

These  seals  upon  ber  wax  made  no  impression, 

Sttch  wa»  ker  coUbeia  or  hat  self-possecnoo. 

LVin. 

Joan  knew  noagbC  of  aadi  a  eharaeter--- 

High,  yet  resembling  not  his  lost  Ilaidee; 
Yet  each  was  radiant  in  her  proper  sphere: 

The  iaiaad  prf,  fated  «p  by  tiie  lone  aea. 
More  warm,  as  lovely,  and  not  less  sincere. 

Was  Nature's  all:  Aarora  could  not  be, 
NorwMldbe*  Ihm:— thediSmaeeintlMB 
Wat  Hck  M  liei  hetwrnn  n  flowar  aad  fia. 

LIX. 

HaTing  \Toiiiid  up  with  this  sublime  comparison, 
Methioks  we  may  proceed  upon  our  narrative, 
A]kl,  aany  fneadSeeU  nya, « laoond  ny  «ariMD;«(l) 

Scott,  the  superlative  of  my  comparative — 
Scott,  who  can  paint  yuur  Chrislian  knight  or  Saracen, 

Serf,  lord,  man,  with  such  skill  as  none  would  share 
There  had  not  been  one  Shakspeare  ami  Voltaire,  [it,  if 
Of  one  or  both  of  whom  he  seems  the  heir. 

LX. 

I  say,  in  my  slight  way  I  may  proceed 
To  pby  npon  the  sm&ce  of  humanity. 

I  write  the  world,  nor  care  if  the  world  read. 
At  least  for  this  I  cannot  spare  iU  vanity. 

Hy  Muse  hath  bred,  and  StiU  perhaps  may  breeil 
More  fiH's  by  this  same  scroll :  when  1  began  it,  1 

Thought  that  it  might  turn  out  so — now  1  know  it. 

Bat  still  I  aa,  or  tias,  a  pretty  poet 

LXI. 

eeafcwnce  or  congress  (for  it  ended 
As  congresses  of  late  do^  of  the  Lady 
Ajdelioe  and  Don  Juan  rather  blended 

SoM  adds  with  the  sweett—fo  alN  ^  kidy ; 

{!)  Jf^ariton — cri  de-paerr«  — note  of  nsaaalt  :— 
F.itbcr  r»cri»e  within  \ht%t<  towcri 
Two  hundrvd  of  my  mutrr'*  powrrt. 
Or  ttni(bt  they  (ouod  Uieir  wtn$o«^ 
And  iU>nn  and  fpoil  thu  carritnn  " 

Jjty  qflhe  lM.it  MimlrrL—L  E. 

(3)^  See  Mmamaeh  de$  tiowrma»d».  Cod*  Gourwtand,  U 


But,  ere  the  matter  could  be  marr'd  or  mended. 
The  silvery  bell  rang,  not  for  "  dinner  ready," 
But  for  that  hour,  calPd  half-hour^  given  to  dress, 
Thoogh  ladies' rabee  seen  aeaat  ewNigh  lor  kse. 

LXO. 

Great  things  were  now  to  be  achieved  at  table, 
With  massy  plate  for  armour,  knives  and  forks 

For  weapons  (Ixit  what  Hnse  sfaiee  Homer's  aUa 
(His  feasts  are  not  the  worst  part  of  his  wmka) 

To  draw  np  in  array  a  single  day-bill 
Of  modem  dfamerst  where  more  mystery  lurfcs. 

In  soups  or  sauces,  or  a  sole  ragout, 

Than  witches,  b— ches,  or  physicians,  brew. 

Lxni. 

There  was  a  goodly  "  soupe  it  la  ^nji«/tfmine,''(3) 
Though  God  knows  whence  H  caoM  from;  there 

A  turbot  for  relief  of  those  who  cram,         [WM,  tOO, 
Relieved  with  "diudoo  a  la  Perigueux;" 

There  also  was  the  sinner  that  I  am! 

How  shall  I  get  this  gourmand  stanza  through? — 

"  Soupe  a  la  Beauveao,"  whose  relief  was  dory, 

Believed  ilidfbf  pecfc,  for  pcater 

Lxnr. 

But  1  most  crowd  all  into  uue  grand  mess 
Or  mass;  for  should  I  stretch  into  detail. 

My  Muse  would  run  much  mora  into  eieeee, 

Thau  when  some  squeamish  people  deem  her  frail. 

But,  though  a  "  bonne  vivante,"  I  must  confess 
Her  stomach's  not  her  peccant  part;  this  tale 

However  doth  require  some  slight  refection, 

Jast  to  fdieve  her  spirits  from  dejection. 

LXV. 

Fowls  "h  la  Cond^,"  slices  eke  of  salmon, 

WUh  "sanoes'iMoieee,*  and  hainchof  venison; 
'Wines,  too,  which  Might  agab  han  slahi  jenag 

A  meaKke  whom  I  hope  we  shaVit  see  anay  soon; 

They  also  set  a  glazed  Weslphalian  ham  on. 

Whereon  Apicius  would  bestow  his  bcoison; 
And  then  there  was  champagne  with  fbanung  whiHa, 
As  nAite  an  GI«o|wtoa*a  msltod  peails. 

unn. 

Then  there  was  God  knows  what  "a  rallemanrle," 
A  I'espaguole,"    timballe,"  and  ^'salpicou" — 
With  things  I  csa*t  withstand  or  underatand, 

Though  swallow'd  with  much  zest  upon  the  whole; 
And    entremets"  to  piddle  with  at  hand. 

Gently  to  InH  down  the  eahsidmg  soul ; 

Whilf  ;;rf:it  Lucullus'  rohc  Irinmphale  muffles — 
(TAer«  '#/ame)— young  partridge  lilieU,  deck'd  with 
traflles.(3) 

What  are  the/lbli  on  the  ▼ictoi's  brow 
TV»lheeeT  Thef  arangsordasL  Where  islhanrah 


(S)  A  dish  "ila  UeeDas."  TUBhsrs,wlM  eeaqasMd 
the  East,  has  Isfl  Ms  msfs  setsaied  seMrity  la  tka  ireas- 
plsDtatioa  of  etwrries  (wUeh  be  «nt  iNweiht  lata  XsMpeX 

«ntl  the  nomencJature  of  aome  ycry  Rood  dlshSSi  and  I 
am  not  surr  that  (harring  Jndi<;f»tion)  he  has  BOt  deaeaMwe 
•rrrice  tn  manUnd  by  hi*  rooRrry  Ihnn  by  big  ooaqneata. 
A  cherry-tree  may  weigh  agaio»t  a  bluody  laurel :  bcsidM, 
he  has  eontflTSd  la  eon  csMMiy  ftam  hath. 


Digitized  by  Google 


766 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Which  iMxlded  to  the  uatioas*  spoils  bdow  ? 

Wlieretbe  triumphal  chariot's  haughty  march? 
Gone  to  where  victories  must  like  dinners  go. 

Farther  I  shall  iiol  follow  the  raaearch : 
But  oh!  ye  modem  heroes,  with  your  car(r  i.1c'  «, 
When  wUl  your  names  lend  lustre  e'cu  to  paruidgcs? 

LXVMI. 

Those  truffles,  too,  arc  no  bad  accessories, 
Foll.n\'(l  by  "petits  puils  d'amour" — a  dlA 

Of  which  p«*rbaps  the  cookery  r.itber  varies, 
So  etery  one  may  dress  it  tu  his  wish. 

According  to  tlie  best  of  dictiuflaries. 

Which  eucycI<^'li/,»>  bolh  flesh  and  fish; 

Bat  evai  tan*  "cotiliiures,"  it  no  less  true  is, 

TlMra's  pfeCly  fieking  in  thoM  "pdito  p«iU."  (1) 

LXIX. 

The  mind  is  lost  in  mighty  contflttphfiMI 
Of  intellect  expended  un  (wn  courses; 

And  Indigestion's  grand  niultiplicatiua 
Requires  arithmetic  beyond  my  forces. 

Who  would  suppose,  from  Adam's  simple  ration^ 
That  cookery  could  have  call'd  forth  such  resources 

As  form  a  scieoos  tmi  a  Doownclature 

From  <Nti  tlM  ooMMNMst  demands  of  aatanT 


Tfaa 


LXX. 

jingled,  and  the  palates  tia^ed; 


The  diners  of  odebrity  dined  well ; 
The  ladies  with  more  moderation  mingled 

In  the  feast,  |>ecking  less  than  I  can  tell; 
Also  the  younger  men  too:  for  a  springald 

Can't,  like  ri{>e  age.  in  gormandize  excel, 
But  thinks  lass  of  good  eating  (lian  tho  wliispw 
(When  teatad  nazt  him)  of  some  pretty  iUper. 

LXXI. 

Alas!  I  nost  leave  midescribed  the  gibier, 

The  »almi,  the  consomm^,  the  par£e, 
AH  which  I  use  to  make  my  rhymes  run  glibber 

Than  could  roast  beef  in  our  rough  John  Bull  way 
I  must  not  introduce  even  a  spare-rib  here, 

"  Bubble  and  squeak"  would  spoil  my  liqwd  J^^ x 
But  I  have  dined,  and  must  forego,  alas! 


The 


deMription  etn  tim  «UeaMe: 


Lxxn. 

And  fruits  and  ice,  and  all  that  art  lefinet 
FrOB  nature  for  the  service  of  the  gout  — 

VWie  or  the  fiout, — pronounce  it  as  inclines 
Yaar  ttomach!  Ere  you  dine,  the  French  wfll  do; 

Bat  4|/l0r,  there  are  sometimes  certain  si^s 
Which  prove  plain  English  truer  of  the  two. 

Hast  ever  had  the  gouif  I  have  not  had  it  

Bat  I  oyqr  have,  and  yo«  too»  rauler,  dnodit. 

LXXIIL 

The  simple  olives,  best  allies  of  w'me, 

Must  I  pass  over  in  my  bill  of  tare? 
I  must,  although  a  flivaaiile  *|^*  of  nine 

In  Spain,  and  Lucca,  Athens,  every  where : 
On  them  and  bread  'twas  ©a  my  lack  to  dine, 

ne  giaia  my  taU»«ioth,  in  open  air. 


•icnl  and 

COUTM.. 


PetlU  p^to  d'amow  (amis  4e  eeafl(OTW.»-Hi  dM 
id  »el|.tM»a4isk*rf«l«rthttek^asaaoa4 


On  Soniam  or  EfWHMmt  BIw  Diogenes. 
Of  whom  half  my  pMiwphy  ft,  p^g,^ 


LXXTV. 

Amidst  this  tumult  of  fish,  flesh,  and  fowi. 
And  vegetables,  all  in  masquerade, 

The  guests  were  placed  according  to  thdr  rail. 
But  various  as  llie  various  meats  display'd: 

Don  Joan  sat  next  an  "a  I'espagnole"  

No  damsel,  but  a  di>h,  as  bath  been  s^; 

Bat  w  far  like  a  My,  thai  'i 


LXXV. 

SuperUy,  and  conlain'd  a  world  of  rest. 
By  some  odd  chance,  too,  he  was  placed  betwe«a 

Aurora  and  the  Lady  AdeKac 
A  sitoatsoa  difficult,  1  ween. 

For  man  tberetn,  with  eyes  and  heart,  to  dine. 
Also  the  conference  wbioh  ms  iwve  aaen 

Was  not  such  as  to  encourap-  him  to  shtne; 
For  Adeiioe,  addressing  liew  words  to  him,  [hm. 

With  two  tamomimi  mm  Moi'd  (o  look 


I 


LXXVL 

I  sometimes  almost  think  that  eyes  have  ears: 
This  mach  is  sure,  that,  nut  ofrnrshot,  thi^a  I 

Are  aomehow  who'd  to  Uie  pretty  dcacs, 

Of  which  1  can't  tell  whence  their  knowkdn ' 

Like  thrt  sane  mystic  masic  of  the  spherr<.  [^pni^ 
Which  no  one  bears,  so  loudly  though  it  ruigs, 

T  is  wonderful  how  oft  the  Kex  have  haoM 

Long  dialoguea—which  paaa'd  withoid  a  motM  { 

Lxxm 

Aaroia  sat  with  that  indifTerence  ' 
Which  piques  a  prcux  chevalier — as  it  ought:  I 

Of  all  oflTences  that 's  the  W0nl  ellhnee,  i 
Which  seems  to  hint  you  arc  not  worth  a 

Now  Joan,  thongh  no  coxcomb  in  pretracei 
Was  not  exactly  pleased  to  be  so  en 

Like  a  good  ship  entangled  among  ie^ 

And  after  so  much  excellent  advice. 

Lxxvin. 

1V>  his  gay  nothings,  nothing  was  replied. 
Or  something  Which  was  nothing,  as  n  " 

Required.    Aurora  scarcely  look'd  aside. 
Nor  even  smiled  enough  for  any  vanity. 

The  devil  was  in  the  gill!  Could  it  be  pildk? 
Or  modesty,  or  absence,  or  inanity? 

Heaven  knows!  But  Adeline's  mahcioas  eyes 

Sparkled  witb  Imt  necMiliri  iinmiMeiBi. 


hxxn. 

And  look'd  as  modi  as  if  to  aay,  "I  gaid  it;* 

A  kind  of  triumph  I'll  not  recommend, 
Because  it  sometimes,  as  I  have  seen  or  read  tl. 

Both  in  the  ease  of  lover  and  of  frkad. 
Will  pique  a  gentleman,  for  his  own  credit. 

To  bring  what  was  a  jest  to  a  scrioas  end  : 
For  all  men  prophesy  what  ss  or  mw, 
And  hate  thoae  tHto  vronH  let  fhea  oeme  to 


LSIX. 

Juan  was  drawn  thus  info  some  attentions, 
Slight  but  select,  and  jast  enough  to 

Tu  females  of  perspieaaw  comprafci 
That  he  vnmld  rather  maka  them 
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Aorora  a(  (fie  la^t  [so  history  mentions, 

Though  prubaUl)  much  less  a  fact  tbao  guess) 
So  fiv  ndax'd  her  thoughts  from  their  sweet  priMSf 
Am  Mee  «r  Iwioe  to  niUe,  if  aul  to  liatoa. 

LXXXL 

Prom  answering  she  b«n:an  to  qtiestion:  tkic 
With  her  was  rare ;  and  Adeline,  who  M  yct 

Thoaght  her  predielieno  tvMit  net  null  taiin^ 
Began  to  dread  she 'd  thaw  to  a  co^ttto 

So  very  difficult,  they  say,  it  is 
To  keep  eiticms  (km  neeCinf  ,  mhea  once  ast 

In  motion;  but  she  here  Ino  much  refined-^ 

Aofom**  spirit  was  uut  of  that  kind. 

I  LXXXIT. 

But  Joan  had  a  sort  of  wiuoing  w«y, 

A  prodd  hamility,  if  aaeli  tbers  be, 
Whidi  sbow*d  such  deference  to  what  fconlci  Mf, 

As  if  each  charging  word  were  a  decree. 
Hia  tact,  too,  tempered  bin  from  gfOfve  to  gay. 

And  t.iiigiii  liim  \\\ien  to  be  n  served  OT  fiwS 
He  bad  the  art  of  drawing  people  out, 
Widwrt  their  Mwig  vbat  ho  im  •boot 

Lxxxm. 

Aarora,  who  in  her  indifference 

CoofDoiided  hin  in  common  with  the  ciowJ 
j  Of  flatterers,  though  she  dcem'd  he  had  more  oeoie 
Than  wbisperiog  fopliags,  or  than  witlings  loud — 
CowMmwd  (fim  Micb  aligbt  tUi^  trill  gieat 
commence) 

To  feel  that  Qattery  which  attracts  the  proud 
Rather  by  deference  than  compliment, 
▲nd  wina  evn  bf  a  ddwato  diMont. 

LSXXPF. 

And  then  he  had  good  looks; — that  point  was  carried 
JVem.  con.  amongst  the  women,  which  I  grieve 

To  oay  leads  oft  to  erm.  eem,  with  flie  oiamed — 
A  case  which  to  the  juries  wc  may  leave, 

Since  with  digressious  we  too  long  have  tarried. 
Now  tboogb  we  know  of  old  that  looks  deoerre, 

A.nd  always  have  done,  somehow  these  good  looks 

Make  oiore  impressiou  than  the  best  of  books. 

LXXXV. 

Aarora,  who  look'd  more  on  books  than  faces, 
"Was  fery  young,  allhongh  so  very  sage, 

Adaririag  more  Minerva  than  the  GracOii 
Sspeeially  upon  a  priated  page. 

Bnt  Yirtnei'e  idf,  wtib  all  ber  tightial  1mm, 
Has  not  the  natural  stays  tif  strict  old  apo^ 

And  Socrates,  that  model  of  all  datf, 

Oifa*d  to  •  paadMat,  tboai^h  discreet,  ftir  bwotj. 

LXXXVI. 

And  giHs  of  sivtoeM  are  tbus  far  Secratie, 

But  innocently  so,  as  Socrates; 
Ajid  really,  if  the  sago  ubiime  and  Attic 

At  aeventy  years  rad  fantasies  Hke  tbese, 
'^^Thich  Plato  in  his  dialogues  dramatic 

Hm  shown,  1  know  not  why  tkey  sbeuld  displeaw 

(S)  Jote  Scott,  lari  ef  WUm  ChaaesBor  «r  BasUad 


In  virgins — always  in  a  modest  way, 
Observe;  for  that  with  me's  a    siue  ^ua."  (1) 

LXXXVII. 

Also  observe,  that,  like  the  great  Lord  Coke 
(Sw  LUUekm),  wbMoW  1  baw  aiproMi'd 

Opinions  two,  which  at  first  sight  may  look 
Twin  oppoaites,  the  second  is  the  best. 

Ferbape  I  bave  a  tbird  too,  io  a  aooii. 

Or  none  at  all— which  seems  a  sorrj'  jest: 

But  if  a  writer  should  be  quite  oousialent, 

EUm  eonid  ha  ponibly  Aim  thug*  eiisleitT 

LXXXVIII. 

If  people  ooDtradict  themselves,  can  I 
Help  coDtradicting  them,  and  every  body, 

£vcn  my  veracious  self? — But  that's  a  lie; 
I  never  did  so,  never  will — how  should  I  ? 

He  who  doubts  all  things  nothing  can  deny : 
Troth's  fountains  may  be  dear— her  atreaaia  are 
muddy. 

And  cut  through  such  canals  of  contradictiaB, 
That  she  nast  often  natigate  o^er  ictiea. 

LXXm. 

Apologue,  fable,  poesy,  and  parable, 

Are  false,  but  may  be  render'd  also  trac 

By  those  who  sow  them  in  a  land  that's  arable* 
'Tis  wonderful  what  fable  will  not  do! 

'T  is  said  it  makes  reality  more  bearable: 
But  what's  reality?  Who  baa  its  doaf 

Philosophy  ?  No :  she  too  much  rejects. 

Rdigioa?  Yes;  but  which  of  all  ber  aecta? 

XC. 

Some  millions  must  be  wrong,  that's  pvetty  dear} 
Ferbape  it  naqr  twra  out  that  aO  wm  i^M. 

God  help  us!  Since  we  have  need  on  our  career 
To  keep  our  holy  beacons  always  bright, 

^is  tine  tkrf  soflBo  new  prophet  sbovU  appear. 
Or  old  indulge  man  with  a  second  sight. 

Opinions  wear  out  in  some  thousand  years, 

Witboat  a  unaH  reAeduncnt  fKm  the  iphMCi. 

XCI. 

Bat  here  again,  why  will  T  tbm  entangle 

Myself  with  metaphysics  ?  None  can  hate 
So  much  as  1  do  any  kind  of  wrangle; 

And  yet,  audi  is  my  folly,  or  my  fate, 
I  always  knock  my  head  agaiust  some  angle 

About  the  present,  pa<tt,  or  future  state: 
Tat  I  wiah  wdl  to  Trojan  and  to  Tyrian, 
F«r  1  iM  hMd  a  awlaiato  PMebytariaa. 

XOIl. 

But  tlMMi^  I  am  a  tenpemte  theologiiB, 

And  aJao  mask  m  a  metajliyeicaan, 
Impartjal  betwen  Tytim  and  IVojan, 

As  Eldon  (2)  OD  a  lunatic  commisdOD,— 
In  politics  my  duty  is  to  show  John 

Boll  something  of  the  bnner  woilf  a  eoaditiM. 
It  makes  my  blood  boil  like  the  springs  of  Heels,  (3) 
To  Me  mm  let  thcM  aooaodrd  sovereigpc  break  law. 

(wlik  tks  lalwiapHsii  ef  ttartsea  maaas)  Ikmn  1801  to 

I83a— L.Bi 

(3)  nsda  is  a  fttawas  bet-Spring  la  lertaat.-  I  B. 
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XCUI. 

Biif  politirs,  and  poKqr,  sad  piety, 

Are  topics  which  I  MMMtiine*  introdace, 

No(  «Bly  for  the  nalie  of  thdr  wiety, 
Bat  as  subservient  (o  a  in<iral  use ; 

Beouie  ny  bosiness  is  to  drest  society, 
And  tluTwith  tmge  fliftt  irory  Tcrduit  gOOM. 

And  DOW,  that  wc  may  furnish  with  nrrmr  MiMOf  ill 

Tastes,  we  are  going  to  try  the  supematand. 

XCIV. 

And  aim  I  win  grive  ap  all  argament; 

And  positively  hnu  rfoi  tli  no  temptation 
Shall  **  fool  me  to  the  top  up  of  my  beat:"— (1) 

Tw,  in  hegia  a  thonagh  vcTonBatiae. 
ladoed.  I  i)(  \(  r  knrvr  what  people  meant 

B|y  deeming  that  my  Muse's  cooversatioa 
Wm  daagnnoas;— I  thiak  aht  ia  aa  handeia 
Aa  MNaa  tvha  klNMir  MNW  aad  fal«ay  ^am  !•■§. 

xcv. 

Grim  reader!  did  yoa  ever  see  a  gb<Mt? 
No;  hat  yoa  have  heard — I  uoderstand — be  daaih ! 

And  don't  regrrt  the  time  you  may  have  lost, 
For  you  have  got  that  pleasure  still  to  come : 

Aad  do  aot  think  I  aieaB  to  aaeer  at  noH 
Of  these  things,  or  by  ridicule  benumb 

That  source  of  the  sublime  and  the  mystchouit : — 
eviaia  nawiaa,  ny  belief    aarioas.  (2) 

XOVI. 

Serious!  You  laugh  ; — you  may:  that  will  I  aoij 
My  smiles  must  be  sincere  or  not  at  all. 

I  say  I  do  believe  a  haaaled  apot 

Exists— and  where?  That  shnll  T  notncaO, 

Because  I 'd  rather  it  should  be  forgoL 
"Shadowa  the  aoal  of  IUdianl(3)  may  appaL* 

In  short,  upon  that  .subject  I've  some  qualms  very 

Like  thoee  of  the  philosupher  of  Malmabury .  (4) 

XCVIL 

no  B^t— T  sing  by  night — somelimee  aa  ow!, 

Aad  now  and  then  a  nightingale) — is  dim. 
And  the  kmd  shriek  of  aage  MinerTa's  fowl 
Rattlee  aronod  ne  her  discordant  hymn : 
Old  portiaita  from  old  walls  upon  me  scowl — 
I  aridi  to  Heavea  they  wonU  not  kiok  so  grimi 

(i)  HasmUt.  Act  III.  sc.  ii.— L.  E. 

(ii)  It  may  not  ba  oat  of  place  kera  to  Obaerre  that  Byron, 
whose  notiona  oa  the  sabjwC  of  rslliloa  were  so  Tafoe  and 
•eeptieal,  was  hi  a  lamaffcaMa  dssNO  anisr  tto  failiMnce 
of  npcnllttaa.  lllsw«laeM«a  tUs  pofart  was  weO  kaown 
to  all  wltb  whom  ha  was  hi  haUts  of  intimacy,  aad  so  pro- 
minent a  trait  did  it  Ibm  fai  bis  cliaracter,  that  aot  one  of 
hin  nomfron*  liiographcrs  haa  Irft  it  nniiotirpil-  He  be- 
lirvcd  in  auprrnatural  Hppearanrct  and  prrs<-ntimrnt,i.  He 
wa«  haantcrt  bj  a  furturie-trllcr'i  prediction,  that  hi^  'i7(ti 
and  S7th  year*  would  be  fatal  to  biin.  Friday  win  ftlwnys 
a  diet  nfjattut  iu  lii*  ralindiir — so  tiiurh  »o,  thnt  he  rciol- 
lected.  with  po«iti\ c  dismay,  that  be  had  embarked  from 
Genoa  for  Greece  on  a  Friday;  and  it  Is  even  stated,  that  be 
once  Mnt  away  a  Genocae  tailor  wbo  brought  him  home 
a  new  coat  on  that  inauspiclona  day.  "  Byron,"  say*  IJidy 
BlessiBftoa,  "is.  I  beliere,  sincere  in  liis  belief  ia  supema- 
tmol  appsaraarea ;  lie  asaamea  a  erave  and  myslarloas  air 
whmi  he  talks  en  the  sabiesl.  which  ha  is  Ibad  of  doiag. 
aad  has  tsld  mo  soma  oiarascdaary  stories  reiatlTe  «•  Mr. 
Shelley,  who,  ha  Msnrss  ma,  had  an  Implicit  beUef  in 
thoata.  He  also  told  ma  that  Mr.  Sbclley'a  spectre  had 
appeared  to  a  lady  walliing  in  a  garden,  and  he  seemed  to 
lay  Rreat  strrai  on  thi*.  He  is  also  snprrititinus  aboat 
dttyn,  mid  othrr  trifling  thiugs — be  b^lirM■^  in  lucky  and 
niilucky  days— disliiies  ondertakin^  anything  ou  a  Friday, 
' tosaHatlahKsilllBgsaUoroll, 


The  dymg  earfiete  dwkdfe  ia  the  grate— 
I  lUak  too  that  I  have  aala  ap  too  iaie: 

XC\TIL 

And  therefore,  tboagh  'tis  by  no  means  my  way 
To  rhyme  at  noon — when  1  have  other  ili««gT 

To  think  of,  if  1  ever  think — I  say 

I  feel  some  chilly  midnight  shudderings. 

And  prudently  postpone,  until  mid-day. 
Treating  a  topic  which,  alaa!  bat  hriaga 

Shadows; — but  yoa  must  he  la  aiy  conditioB 

Before  yoa  learu  to  call  this  eapentitioo. 

xca. 

Betwaea  two  woiMe  life  hofvm  Kke  a  atar, 

Twitt  night  and  mum,  upon  the  horizon's 
Uow  little  do  we  know  that  which  we  are! 

How  leoe  what  we  amy  he!  The  eternal  snrge 
Of  time  and  tide  rolls  on,  and  bears  afar 

Oar  bnhblos;  as  the  old  burst,  new  eaiafe, 
LaaH'd  fnm  the  IbaiB  of  ages ;  while  the  gram 
Ofeovina  hm  bat  lika  aooM  paori^  mw.(S} 


CAMTOZVL 

r. 

Tas  antique  Persians  taught  three  aseful  thiags. 
To  draw  the  bow,  to  rMe,  and  apeak  tke  trwtk 

This  was  the  mode  of  Cyrus,  In'st  nf  lkinga~ 

A  mode  adopted  since  by  modem  youth. 
Bowa  have  they,  geaerally  with  two  etrfaign; 

Horses  they  ride  without  remorse  or  rutli ; 
At  speaking  truth  perhaps  they  are  less  dever. 
Bat  dimw  the  kaf^W  better 


"I 


IL 


Hie  cause  of  this  effect,  or 

"  For  this  effect  defectiTC  comes  by 

Is  what  I  have  not  leisure  to  inspect; 
Diit  this  I  must  say  in  my  own 

Of  all  the  Muses  that  I  recollect, 

Whate'er  may  be  her  follies  or  her  daws 

In  some  things,  mine's  beyond  all  cootradictiOB 

TheBMwt  aiooere  that  ever  dealt  ui  fictaoo. 


lettins  bread  fUl,  and  braaking  mtnora."  Moore  attriMv 
hUaoUe  fMaad'ssnp«*iltiontolhasiaaipteasi4ia*BiBm 
of  his  mother  aetias  ■pan  Um  f^om  Inftmej.— p.  B. 

(^*Bythe  apostle  Pnul,  »)>adnvF^  to  Dicht  i 
Have  stnich  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard 

ThaaeaalhesabstBaeaeftBtboasand  »o\a%tT**ttt 

Rirhard  III  —L  L  | 

(4)  nobbes  :  who,  doubting  of  bit  own  soiU,  pMjd  tM 
compliment  to  tijr  Miuti  of  other  people  as  M  dodiatttai; 
visiia,  of  which  he  bad  some  apprcheatioa.  ' 

(6)  *<llaa'safiislkeaspaR0w^-mi(M7kh«l 
Thafc  iloeMBg  fai  whOa  by  tha  in 
Boosed  wia  raleidBC  Morfa,  le  I 

.Safe  tnm  tfto  Olorm,  ia  eoaifMrt  f 

Here  did  It  enter— there  on  batty  wtiic 
Fllen  out,  nnd  p.ns<*»  nn  from  cold  to  cold  , 
but  whrnrc  it  came  we  know  not.  nor  bclmld 
Whither  it  goes.    Eren  sorb  that  tran«iema  iMag 
The  human  soal  :  not  atterly  unknown 
While  in  the  body  lodged,  her  warm  abode  . 
But  from  what  world  she  came,  what  woe  or  wei.' 
Oa  her  depailmo  waits,  no  toofnc  bath  alwwa  * 

(6)  Xeaophoa«  Cjpmp.— L.B. 

(7)  JToirfit,  Act  n.  se.i.-L.I. 
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m. 

And  u  she  treats  all  things,  and  ne'er  retmit 

From  any  thing,  this  epic  will  contain 
A  wiMenMM  of  tbe  noil  nn  eouttHa, 

Which  you  might  elsewhere  hnpp  to  fiidiBttfal. 
'Tis  tme  there  be  some  bitters  with  the  tweets, 

Yet  mix'd  lo  slightly,  tint  yos  ctB*t  complain, 
But  wonder  they  so  few  are,  since  my  tale  it 
"  De  reboa  cuoctis  et  qaibosdam  aliit.* 

rv. 

But  of  an  trotlui  which  she  has  told,  the  mott 
Trm  it  that  which  she  is  about  to  tell. 

I  said  it  wai  a  story  of  a  ghos^ 
What  then?  I  only  know  it  so  befell. 

Have  you  explored  the  limits  of  the  coast 

W^here  all  the  dwellers  of  the  earth  must  dwell? 

'Tis  time  to  strike  taeb  pony  doubters  dumb  as 

The  sceptict  frfat  wtnM  not  believe  Cokmbus. 

V. 

Some  people  wnM  impose  now  ivilb  andiority, 

Tiirpin's  or  Monmouth  OroflVy't  CktWiidti 
Men  whose  historical  superiority 

Is  always  greatest  at  a  miracle. 
But  Saint  Augustine  Ii.t!  tlx-  great  priorf^. 

Who  bids  all  men  believe  the  impossible, 
Beemu9  'tit  so.  Who  aifaUe,  terftUe,  ooibble,  he 
Qoittt  at  enot  with  •quia  iapottibile.* 

VI. 

And  therefore,  mortals,  cavil  not  at  all; 

Believe: — if 'tis  improbable,  you  musi: 
And  if  it  is  impossible,  yon  tkattc 

'T  is  always  best  to  take  things  npoil  Irut* 
I  do  not  speak  profanely,  to  recall 

Those  holier  mysteries  which  (he  wlte  end  jnit 
Receive  as  gospfl,  m-l  which  grow  more  rooted, 
As  all  truths  mast,  the  more  they  are  disputed. 

vn. 

I  merely  mees  to  ley  what  Johnson  said. 
That  ia  the  coarse  of  some  six  thousand  years. 

All  nations  have  believed  that  from  the  deed 
A  visitant  at  intmals  appears  ;(1) 

And  what  is  strangest  upon  this  strange  httd^ 
Is,  that  whatever  bar  the  reason  rears 

'Gabtl  ench  belief,  there's  something  stronger  ttill 

In  itohelMin  let  thoie  deny  tthowilL 

The  dinner  and  the  soir^  too  were  done, 
Tlie  supper  too  discuss'd,  the  dames  sidniredy 

Tlie  banqueters  had  dropp*d  off  one  by  one— 
The  song  was  silent,  an  J  the  dance  expired: 

The  last  thin  petticoats  were  vanish'd — ^gone 
lihe  fleecy  dooda  Inlo  the  tky  nlind, 


(1)  'That  fhs  dead  are  sssa  no  mors,*  wM  hnlae,  « I 
wOl  not  nndsrtake  to  malatalB.  against  ths  eenoirreot  and 

■avsried  teitimonjr  oT  all  ages,  and  of  all  natioiu.  There 
ia  DO  people,  rade  or  unlearoed.  amnnf  whom  apparitjoDf 
of  tbe  dead  are  Dot  relatrd  anJ  I  flirred.  This  oisinion, 
wUcI)  prevails  as  Oir  as  kaman  natore  is  dtffteted,  coaid 
I  hssMns  lalvsmleBlyty  Hi  trMhr«ksssttotn«Nr  heard 

•  iopbMvy  t  iB  ana  aal  WMOH  an  BM  a(rK«d 
i«b  aaea  •  iMUcr  nay  hava  ailaiatf  to  ptirutmimr 
■nd all  natkioa.  Hr  mrchi  •«  wall feavaaM lhat 
itaral  and  tram  «uic  uf  ihr  liiimua  BlltLkMaMa 
[  aallaiia  mmA  mil  Bna."..U>*hap.  ' 


***TMaia«iiiank^ 
•a  nria  polBt.  UMOf  b  u. 

rrriont.  In  all  agft  and  l. 

■iiam/j'  wai  Uic  nataral  •no  mm  »uic  i.  _ 

It  baa  aiialad  in  aUMlMoaaiid  sU  mgm."-^Cntm. 


And 


MtUng  brighter  gleiH^d  thrangb  the  saloon 
tdyfagtepew  Mil  the  pespitfetD. 


IX. 


The  evaporation  of  a  joyous  day 

Is  like  tbe  last  gUss  of  champagne,  without 
The  ften  which  nmdeite  virgin  bumper  gay; 

Or  like  a  system  coupled  with  a  doubt} 
Or  like  a  soda-bottle  when  its  spray 

Has  spaihled  end  let  faelf  lit  spirit  oat; 
Or  like  a  billow  I.  H  by  storms  l*Aind, 
Without  the  animation  of  the  wind; 

X. 

Or  like  an  opiate,  which  brings  tronbled  rest, 
Or  none;  or  like— like  nothing  that  I  kn 

Except  itself; — such  is  the  human  breast; 
A  thinff,  of  which  simiiiludes  can  show 

No  real  likeness, — like  the  old  Tyrian  vest 
Dyed  purple,  none  at  present  ran  tell  bow, 

If  Aem  a  shell-figh  or  from  cochineaL(2) 

So  periih  e«ei7  tgmnt'e  nbepieeeHMilt 

XL 

But  next  to  dressing  for  a  rout  or  ball. 
Undressing  is  a  woe;  our  roit-dt-^kamin 

May  Bit  Kke  that  ef  Ncsaas,  (3)  and  leeaD 
Thoughts  quite ee yellow,  but  less  dear  than 

Titus  exclaim'd,  «I've  lost  a  day!"    Of  all 
The  nighlt  and  days  most  people  can  remember 

(I  have  hnd,  of  hnth,  sonic  nut  to  be  disdain'd), 

I  wish  they'd  state  how  many  they  have  gnia'd. 

xn. 

And  Juan,  on  retiring  for  the  night. 

Felt  restless,  and  perplex'd,  and  compromiiedt 
He  thought  Aurora  Baby's  eyes  more  bright 

Than  Adeline  (such  is  advice)  advised; 
If  he  had  known  exactly  his  own  plight, 

He  probably  would  have  philosophised; 
A  great  resource  to  all,  and  ne'er  denied 

Till  tmiled;  thtielbra  Jwn  eidy  «ghU 

xin. 

He  sigh'd; — the  next  resource  is  the  full  moo% 
Where  all  sighs  are  deposited;  and  now 

It  happea*d  Inekily,  the  chaste  orb  slmie 
As  clear  as  such  a  climate  will  allow; 

And  Juan's  mind  was  in  the  proper  tone 
To  hiil  her  with  the  apostrophe— fhool* 

Of  amatory  egotism  the  tuism, 

Yfludk  further  to  czplaiu  would  be  a  tmisn. 

xrv. 

Bbt  lover,  poet,  or  astronomer, 
Sbe|dierd,  or  swain,  whoever  may  bciieU, 

Feel  some  abstraction  when  they  gaze  on  her: 
Great  thoughts  we  catch  from  tlience  (besides  a  cold 

of  one  another  wonld  not  hare  acrrrcd  ia  a  tale  which  no- 
thinjc  bnt  eiporifnc*-  rnn  tnfike  rrcdililr  That  it  i«  doubled 
by  siugle  rn\illrr\  c;iii  \  rr\  liKlf  wrafc.rn  the  general  cirl. 
deocci  and  aome,  who  deny  it  with  thdr  toagMa,  eoafcM 
it  wUh  lh*  fton.»  iliMSSiei    I,  B 

(!)  Tbe  cnnpotition  of  the  old  Tjrrinn  purple,  whS 
from  a  *bel]-fl*h,  or  front  cochineal,  or  from  licriaes,  Is 
ail  article  of  diipate ;  and  rvea  its eetsm^eaSM  Sty 
oUiers  acarlet:  1  aay  noUtiag. 

OsM,  fplft.  it.-L.B. 
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Somelimct,  unleM  mj  farlings  ratbcr  err) ; 

Deep  secreU  to  ber  rolliog  light  are  tolil; 
The  ocean's  tides  aad  OMtrtaU'  braina  she 
Aod  alao  bearta,  if  tbare  be  tnitb  ta  laya. 

XV. 

Jwm  ftll  aaaMwhat  penaire,  tad  dtapoaad 

For  contemplation  rather  than  bia  fSkmt 
Die  Gothic  chamber,  whera  be  ma  wmdimid. 

Let  fa  the  rippling  aoood  ^SOmhkih  Ulow^ 
With  all  tlie  injslery  by  midnight  cau.sed: 

Belaw  bis  wiadow  waved  (of  oovrae^  a  wiUaur; 
Aad  ha  aloed  gaaing  ««t  on  tta  caaeMM 

XVL 

Upon  Ms  table  or  his  toilet, — wh'ch 
Of  these  is  not  exactly  aacertaio'd,— 

(latatotUa,  forl'kBewrtioMto  a  pitdi 
Of  nicely,  where  a  fact  is  to  be  gain'c?,) 

A  lamp  bura'd  high,  while  be  leant  from  a  aicba, 
men  nMf  •  flotUe  onwMBt  rcnam'd. 

In  rhisell'd  stone  and  painted  glass,  and  all 

That  lime  has  IcA  our  fathers  of  their  faalL 

XVIT. 

Tim,  as  the  night  was  dear  Iboagb  cold,  be  threw 
His  chamber  door  wide  opa»   end  wvat  ftrth 

Into  a  gallery,  of  a  sombre  hue, 

Long,  furnish'd  with  old  pictures  of  great  worth, 
Of  knights  and  dames  heroic  and  chaste  too, 

As  doubtless  should  be  p«^>ple  of  high  birth. 
Bat  by  dim  lights  the  portraits  of  the  dead 

Hiftt  OTMiilliiBg  llMilly,  deMhle^  and  drad. 

xvm. 

The  forms  of  the  giin  bdilt  md  ptclmd  «fail 

Look  living  in  the  OMMm ;  and  aa  yoo  tina 
Backward  and  tbrward  to  the  echoM  faint 

Of  yoar  own  Ibotateps — voices  from  the  am 
Appear  to  wake,  and  shadows  wild  and  quaint 

Start  from  tbe  frames  which  fence  their  aspects  stem, 
As  if  to  ask  bow  you  can  dare  to  keep 
A  v«a  llMf%  wtee  all  butdMlhakMUdNp. 

XIX. 

And  tbe  pale  aoule  of  beaatiea  in  tbe  grave, 
Tbe  dmrus  oTotlwr  dnya,  m  alariight  gleams. 

Glimmer  on  high;  their  buried  locks  still  wave 
Along  the  canvasa }  their  ^ea  glaaoe  like  drauaa 

On  oora,  or  apart  witfkin  aome  dosky  evn, 
But  death  is  imaged  in  their  shadowy  boaou* 

A  picture  ia  tbe  paat;  evaa  are  ita  fraiao 

Be  giU,  ^  aala  haih  ooaMdto  MM. 

XX. 

Aa  luna  maed  on  Milability, 

Or  on  his  mistress — terms  synonymoaa*" 
No  aoond  except  tbe  echo  of  bia  aigh 

Or  step  ran  aadly  tikroogb  that  antfqne  konao; 
Wlien  suddenly  he  heard,  or  thought  aoi 

A  aoperaatnni  agent— or  a  okmucl 
^-tT  Ktlli  aiHiliai  iMlla  iriil  waliMiaM 
Mm!  paopla  w  it  fligm  alny  Iht  anM. 

XXL 

It  waa  no  osoaae,  but  lo!  a  monk,  array'd 
In  evwl  and  beads,  aod  dusky  garb,  appeared, 


Now  in  the  moonlight,  and  now  lapsed  io  iiudc, 
Witb  atcpa  that  trod  as  lMa«Jt,yd  vM; 

Hia  gammta  only  a  alight  oMirmar  nude; 
He  moved  as  shadowy  as  the  lusters  «cii4,(l} 

Bat  alowly ;  and  aa  be  paaa'd  Jaaa  by, 

Glan«ad»  wObat  pMaing,  on      a  bni^ht  <p. 

XXII. 

Jnaa  waa  petrifierj;  be  had  lieard  a  hiat 
Of  andi  a  i|nrR  fa  tbeae  bafla  ef  old. 

But  thought,  like  most  men,  there  uas  nothin;  in't 
Beyond  tbe  ramour  which  aach  tpou  aafaU, 

Coia*d  lion  mrrhring  saperttilion's  anal, 
Which  passes  ghosts  iu  currency  like  gold, 

Bat  tardy  aeea,  like  gold  compared  with  fspr: 

And  did  ba  aoa  lUaT  or  waa  tt  a  wpovt 

xxnL 

Oaee,  twice,  thrioe  paaa'd,  ropaaa'd— thetkingefn/ 
Or  earth  beneath,  or  heaven,  or  t'othtrflMi  i 

And  Joan  gaied  apoa  it  vrith  a  stare, 
Tel  cenld  not  q^aak  or  move;  bat,  oa  its  kw 

As  stands  a  statue,  stood:  be  felt  his  hair 
Twine  like  a  knot  of  aoakes  around  his  fsce;  ^  < 

He  tax'd  btatonfaaftr  mrda,  wbidi  were  not  p«lA' 

To  aak  Am  mrad  pOMn  wbni  ba  naaHi. 

XXIV. 

The  third  time,  after  a  still  longer  paast^ 

The  shadow  {mss'd  away — ^bot  vrbanf  tthi 
Was  long,  and  thus  far  there  was  no  gmlMi 

To  think  his  Tanishing  unnatural: 
Doors  there  were  many,  through  which,  bytkllff 

Of  pbfrioa,  bodies  whether  short  or  tall 
Might  come  or  go;  but  Joan  could  not  stail       1  , 
Through  which  the  spectre  seem'd  to  evifOnf^ 

XXV.  I 
He  stood  hofrlaiy  fca  knew  not,  batltiM^  I 

An  age — erpectant,  powerless,  with  his  i 
Strain'd  on  the  spot  when  ftrat  tbe  figure  |ian<>  j 

Then  by  degrees  reedPd  Ua  energies,  ' 
And  would  have  pass'd  the  whole  off  as  a  (ha* 

Bat  coold  not  wakc}  be  waa,  be  did  saraiMi 
WaUag  draady,  and  ntaoPd  at  laagib 
BMk  la  bit  cbanbv,  Aam  ar  half  biii^ 

XXVL 

AH  there  was  as  he  left  it:  still  hts  taper  | 
Bam'd,  and  not        as  aiodcst  Upm  ose,  j 

RaecMnf  aptHaa  witb  ayaqmlhelie  vapsar;  , 
He  rubb'd  his  eyes,  and  they  did  not  rffolt  ' 

Their  office;  be  took  op  an  old  newspaper;  I 
The  paper  waa  right  eaay  to  pemoe; 

He  rend  nn  article  the  king  attackiagf 

Aod  a  long  eolqgy  of  "  patent  blacbaifi* 

XXVIL  I 
11iiaiavonr'dortfaIaworM;bntbiifaalM'  | 

He  shut  Ills  door,  and  after  having  rsad 
A  paragraph,  i  think  aboat  Home  IWaba^ 

Undressed,  and  ratfier  slowly  went  to  bad 
There,  couchM  all  snugly  on  his  pillaw's  oook, 

Witb  what  be  bad  acea  bia  fantaq  ha  fed} 
Aad  tboogh  it  waa  na  eptata^  siaaikiv  Mf* 
UpoB  UK  bf  digNai^  aad  on  ba  akpi. 

(I)  "  Show  hi»  f  ve<,  uod  gri«TC  his  keart  ; 

Goase  Hks  shadows,  SO  a^ars."  JfiMkftA.'^  ^ 
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He  woke  betimes;  and,  of  may  be  •oppoiad, 

Pooder'd  upon  hu  viaitut  «r  viaon. 
And  whether  it  ought  not  t»  tedbdoied, 

At  risk  of  being  quizi'd  for  saperstition. 
The  more  be  thought,  the  more  hia  miod  waa  paMd: 

In  the  mean  time,  hia  valet,  whoae  preebion 
Waa  great,  becaoae  his  master  brook'd  no  ]ma, 
Kaock'd  to  infiim  hiaa  it  was  tioM  to  dim. 

XXIX. 

He  dreaa'd;  and,  like  young  peopk,  be  waa  wont 
1^  take  MM  tmUe  with  Ue  toOeC,  bit 

Thi5  morning  rather  spent  less  time  opottl; 

Aside  his  very  mirror  soon  was  put; 
His  curls  feO  MgKgMltly  o'er  his  front. 

His  clothes  were  not  corb'd  to  (hi-ir  nsnal  cat, 
Hia  veiy  neckdoth'a  Oordian  knot  was  tied 
I  AtaMita  haat'a-bnidlh  loo  mdi  on  «M  iido. 

I  And  when  he  walk*d  down  into  the  sahnSf 
He  sate  him  pensive  o'er  a  dish  of  tea, 
Which  he  perliaps  bad  not  discover'd  soon, 

Had  it  not  happea'd  iwldiog  hot  to  be, 
Which  made  him  have  recourse  onto  his  spooe; 
'     So  much  ditlrait  he  was,  that  all  could  see 
That  something  was  the  matter — Adeline 
^  The  fiiafr— but  wkmt  abe  could  noi  well  diviao. 

XXXI. 

She  look'd,  and  aaw  him  pale,  and  toni'd  a*  pale 
Herself:  then  hastily  look'd  down,  and  mattei'd 

Something,  but  what's  not  stated  in  my  tale. 
Lord  Henry  aaid  hii  Baffin  waa  ill  battered; 

Tbe  Bodtesa  of  Fita-Folke  play'd  wttk  ker  WO, 
And  look'd  at  Juan  hard,  but  nothing  atWdj 

Aurora  Raby,  with  her  larfe  dark  eyes, 

Survey'd  htm  with  a  kind  of  calm  mtfim. 

XXXIL 

BMMeiag  Urn  all  eoM  and  aihat  ttfll. 

An  «l  every  body  woncleriiif;  more  or  less. 
Fair  Jkdeline  inqaired,  "If  he  were  iU?" 

Re  darted,  aad  mM,  no— ratbe^-yfl■.* 
The  family  physician  had  great  skill, 

And,  being  present,  now  began  to  expreaa 
Hia  fcmiiaoM  to  M  hit  pdM  and  tdl 
na  caaaa^  bat  Jaaa  laid,  «  Ha  waa  qaito  wdL» 

xxxm. 

"Quite  well ;  yes, — no." — These  answers  were  myste- 
And  yet  hia  looka  appear'd  to  aanction  both,  [rious, 

Howevar  fhey  might  Hnroor  ef  ddiriaaa; 
Something  like  illness  of  a  siiddcn  growth 

Wcigh'd  OB  hia  ^piril,  tboogh  by  no  means  aarioaa: 
Bat  Ibr  the  raat,  aa  he  hwoclf  aeam'd  loth 

To  state  the  case,  it  tnii^dit  be  ta'en  for  graalsd 

It  waa  not  tiie  pby&ieiiiu  timt  he  vranted. 

XXXIV. 

Lord  Henry,  who  had  now  diacoas'd  hia  chocolate. 
Abo  lha  maflb  whvaor  he  eomphb'd, 

(I)  "nnrioR  •  Titit  to  Newaiesd,  in  1814,  I>ord  Byron, 
•ctaally  fniicini  he  law  the  ghoat  of  tlie  Itlack  Friar,  %«lijc)i 
wn*  lappo^rd  (o  have  hauotod  the  Atibry  from  the  time  ul 
xhc  liitxolution  of  the  mooMtcriea."    Moore. — I..  E. 

TlM  period  aUadad  to  waa  immediately  prior  to  bis 


Said,  Juan  had  ao(  got  hia  naoal  look  date. 

At  which  he  marsdl'd,  «inr«'  it  had  not  rain'd; 
Then  ask'd  her  Grace  what  news  were  of  the  duke 
of  late? 

Her  Grace  replied,  his  Grace  was  rather  paia*d 
With  some  slight,  light,  hereditary  twingea 
Of  goat,  whkh  mto  arbtocralk  hiagea. 

XXXY. 

Then  Heory  tnm'd  to  Juan,  and  addran^d 

A  few  words  of  condolence  on  his  state: 
"You  look,"  quoth  he,  "as  if  you  had  had  your  rest 

Broke  in  upon  by  the  Black  Friar  of  late." 
"What  friar?"  said  Jaan  ;  and  he  did  hia  beat 

To  put  the  question  with  au  air  sedate, 
Or  careless;  bat  thaeAn-t  was  noiwdid 
To  UadorUm  fraa  frawiag  atiO  bmno  palBd. 

xxxvr. 

"  Oh !  have  yon  never  heard  of  the  Black  Friar?  (1} 
Tlie  spirit  of  these  walls?* — "In  truth  not  I." 

"Why  Fame — but  Fame  you  know's  sometimes  a 
Tells  an  odd  slory,  of  which  by  and  by :  [liar — 

Whether  with  time  the  spectre  has  grown  shyer, 
Or  that  oar  sires  had  a  more  gifted  eye 

For  such  sights,  though  the  tale  is  half  believed. 

The  iriar  of  late  baa  not  been  oft  perceived. 

XXXVII. 

"  The  last  time  wa»  "  I  pray,"  aaid  Adetiae— 

(Who  watch'd  the  changes  of  Don  Juan's  brow, 

And  from  its  context  thoogbt  she  could  divine 
Connections  stronger  than  be  cboce  to  avow 

With  this  same  legend)  "  if  yoa  but  design 

To  jest,  you  '11  chooee  some  otlier  theme  joai  now^ 

Because  the  present  lab  has  oft  beea  told. 

Ami  b  aal  mmh  bvnmd  hf  grawbv  okU<^ 

XXXYm. 

"Jest!"  quoth  Milord;  "why,  Adeline,  yoa  know 
That  we  oonelvea — 'twaa  ia  the  hoacf-aMMn — 
Saw— —''—•Well,  ao  amtlar,  Hwaa  ao  bag  age; 

Hot,  come,  I'll  set  your  story  tu  a  tune." 

Giacefal  aa  Diao,  when  she  draws  her  bow. 
She  letaed  her  harp,  whose  atringa  were  kiadbd  tMn 

As  touch'd,  and  plaintively  began  to  play 
The  air  of  "'Twaa  a  Friar  of  Order*  Ckey." 

XXXIX 

"  Bat  add  the  words,"  cried  Ueury, "  which  yoa  made; 

Far  Adelioe  b  half  a  poeleaa,* 
Taming  round  to  the  rest,  he  smiling  said. 

Of  course  the  otbera  coald  not  but  expreaa 
la  eaarteay  tbdr  wbh  to  aea  dbpbyM 

By  one  three  talents,  for  there  were  no  less — 
The  voice,  the  words,  the  harper's  skill,  at  ooea 
CoaU  hanUy  ba  aaitad  bf  a  daaoa. 

XL. 

After  aoose  fatdaatfaig  haabatba,— 

The  charming  of  these  charmers,  who  semabaaadi 
i  can't  tell  why,  to  this  diiuimulatioa,^ 
Fab  Adelba,  with  ayaa  M  en  tha  graaad 

Lnrdahlp'*  marriage  with  Mi«s  Milhank^.  The  apirit  of  the 
monk  was  luppotrd  to  make  ita  ominoua  aptx'arance  when 
mivforttinr  or  death  impended  over  the  maaUr  ot  tbe  inao - 

^i'.ii  ni.d  from  tiiiK  f,(niii>  legend  ia  derived  Ifca  slQiyaf  tto 
apjtaritioa  lierc  iatrodoced.— r.£. 
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At  first,  then  kindluig  into  aaimation, 

Added  her  sweet  voice  to  the  lyric  WNUld, 
Ajid  saog  with  much  simplicity,^*  airit 
N«t  Ite  kM  pneiolu,  that  m  wdkm  hmt  it 

1. 

Beware!  beware!  of  tlic  Black  Friar, 

Who  sitteth  by  Nurmaii  stonei 
Far  Im  maUert  bis  prayer  in  the  auda^lUair, 

And  his  mass  of  the  days  thai  are  jjone. 
When  the  Lord  of  the  Uiil,  Atnuudcvtlle, 

Mwfo  Normw  Cbardi  his  prey, 
And  I'vpHI'd  tlir  fri.irs.  one  friar  still 

Would  uot  be  driven  away. 

9. 

Though  he  came  in  iiis  might,  with  KingUenr^'s  right, 

To  turn  church  lands  to  lay. 
With  sword  in  hand,  and  torch  to  Ugbl 

Their  walls,  if  Uiey  said  nay; 
A  monk  remaiird,  uuchaaed,  unchain^d| 

And  he  did  not  seem  form'd  of  clay. 
For  he 's  see»  iu  the  porch,  and  he's  seen  in  the  church, 

Tboiq^  be  if  not  Mwn  bf  dty. 


And  whether  fnr  good,  or  lAtAtt  tut  iD, 

It  is  not  mine  to  say ; 
Bnt  still  witb  tbe  boase  of  Aanndefille 

He  abideth  night  and  day. 
By  the  marriage-bed  of  their  lords,  't  is  said, 
He  flits  on  the  bridal  ere; 

And  't  is  held  a.s  faith,  to  thrir  bed  ofdeatb 
He  comes — but  uot  to  grieve. 

4. 

WhcD  an  bdr  is  bom,  be*8  heard  to  mourn, 

And  when  aught  is  to  befall 
That  ancient  line,  in  the  pale  moooabino 

He  walks  from  hall  to  hall.(l) 
His  form  you  may  trace,  but  not  bil  fiwe^ 

'T  is  shadow'd  by  his  cowl ; 
But  his  eyes  may  be  seen  fron  iha  fisUt  batman, 

And  thqr  aeSbi  ofo  purtad  aooL 

5. 

Bnt  beware!  be>varc!  of  the  Bhck  Friar, 

He  still  retains  his  sway, 
For  he  is  yet  the  cborcb*s  beir, 

Whoever  may  be  the  lay, 
Amanderille  is  lord  by  day. 

Bnt  the  nonk  ia  locd  by  night; 
Nor  wine  nor  wassail  conid  raiae  «nMaal 

To  qneatioo  that  firiai^a  rigbt. 

6. 

Say  nought  to  him  as  he  walks  the  ball, 

And  he*n  say  nought  to  you ; 
He  sweeps  along  in  his  dusky  pall, 

Aa  o*er  tbe  grass  tbe  dew. 

(!)  "Of  the  IcndinR  gup*rstltionii,  one  of  tbc  most  beaa- 
tifol  is  the  lri«h  Cctioii,  which  aj«sif^s  to  eertaia  fhmiUes.  of 
ancient  detccnt  niid  iliitinBuiOiril  i  nnK,  the  privilege  of  a 
Unnshie,  whose  offlce  il  i*  to  appear,  neeniiiisly  raouniing, 
wliile  !he  uiitiounces  the  npiironrhiiii:  death  iif  vjine  oiu-  of 
the  dcjlined  race.  The  sul.jTt  hns  beea  Uteiy,  and  beau- 
tifally,  invejligated  by  Mr.  Crofton  CMkar,  la  his  #Wry 
gentU."  Sir  ir.  Seott,  l«ia.— L.  F.. 

(•i)  I  tliiak  that  it  teas  «  cari>cl  on  which  Dini^enet  trod, 

with-^TIiw  1  tnuapto  on      Pritte  ot  I'lato » «— "  With 


Thfn  gramint  rcy !  for  the  Black  Friir; 

UeaTCa  sain  bios!  (air  or  fuul,  | 
Aad  wbataoeVr  anay  ba  bis  prayer. 

Let  oun  ba  for  Ua  aooL 

XLI. 

The  lady'.s  Toire  ceased,  an<l  thf  thnlli.ni;  wiitl 
Died  from  the  touch  that  kmdlt.'d  llicm  to  tMB^i  | 

And  the  pause  ibllowM  which,  when  soBgei|ncis 
Pervades  a  moment  those  who  listen  roani;  ■ 

And  then  of  course  the  circle  much  admtro,  i 
Nor  less  applauds,  as  in  politeness  baaad^ 

The  tones,  the  feeling,  and  the  executioa, 

To  the  perdwrner's  diifideni  coufusion. 

XLII.  ' 

Pair  AdaRne,  Ooogb  %b  a  cardesa  way,  ^ 

As  if  she  rated  such  accoinpli.^hmeot  ' 
As  tbe  mere  pastime  of  an  idle  day,  ' 

Pnrsned  an  iaslant  lor  bar  <mu  eoaieal, 
Would  now  and  tbCB  as  'tWOra  without  dif|lhf, 

Yet  with  display  ia  liwt,  at  tioHfs  relent 
To  such  perforaianeea  wilb  baoghty  souk, 
Toabowaliacodii;irtt«erewortbbcr«iaa  ^ 

XLin, 

Now  this  (but  we  will  whisper  il  a^ide) 

Was — t>ardon  the  pedantic  illustrdlton— 
Trampling  on  Plato's  pride  witb  ficalcr  fliJ^  I 

As  did  the  Cynic  on  some  like  occasion; 
Deeming  the  sage  would  be  much  mortified,  | 

Or  thrown  into  a  philosophic  passion. 
For  a  spoilt  carpet— but  the  "  Attic  Bee" 
Was  much  consoled  by  his  uwn  reparlee.(l; 

XLIV. 

TboaAdeKnetvonld  throw  into  the  shads  i 

(By  doing  easily,  whcnc'iT  she  choae^ 
What  dilettanti  do  with  vast  parade)  i 

Their  sort  of  ka(fprofetHoH  ;  for  it  gwai 
To  something  like  (his  when  loo  oft  displlj'i} 

And  that  it  is  so,  every  body  knows. 
Who  bave  baaid  Miaa  That  or  Thia,  or      W ; 
Show  off— to  plaaae  their  eenpaqj  or  pste 

XLY. 

Oh!  the  long  fvenings  of  ducts  and  trios! 

The  admirations  and  the  speculalioiu  j 
The  « Mamma  Mia*s!»  and  the  •  Aawrlli^*. 

The  "Tnnti  Pulpiti  s"  en  stirh  ocrasiooi: 
The  "Lascianai's,"  and  quavering  "AdJio'*!' 

Amongst  our  own  moat  ainsical  of  astio*; 

With  "  Tu  mi  chamas's"  from  Porlin^df/,3; 
To  soothe  oar  ears,  lest  luly  should  lail-v^} 

XLVI. 

In  Babylon's  bravuras — as  the  home 

Heart-ballads  of  (li-ecn  Erin  or  Grey  HigUtf* 

That  bring  Lochaher  back  to  eyes  that  roaa 
O'er  far  Atlajitic  coutineuls  or  islands, 

fTMlsr  fridaJ"  as  the  other  replied.  B-t  m  ff^' 

me,  aad  it  might  be  a  rabe,  or  <N««^J  ' 
or  M«e  ether  npcailfe  aai  ■neialsal  pises  «l  hm^^ 
(3)  For  two  translatloas  sf  tUs  PortOC"** 

eellan*out  Pofmt,  port.  -.jjtert 
(4j  I  remember  that  the  tnayoreu  of  a  P*"**  |^ 
somewhat  surfeited  witb  b  simiUr  di»plar 
|j«r  t».  did  nitlirr  indf  rorouOy  brr.iX  throofh  tbe  »PP^ 
of  an  inteUigeat  audience— intelligent,  I  mesa. 
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The  otkotarM  of  muic  which  o'ercome 

All  BoaBtaineOTi  with  dreuif  that  Ihtf  an  nigh 
No  more  to  be  beheld  bat  in  such  visions — •  (Inds, 
Wu  AideUiw  well  versed,  m  compoeatioas. 

XLvn. 

Slu-  aUo  had  a  (wilii^ht  tinge  of  •Wm^.' 

Could  write  rhymes,  and  compote  more  than  ftbe 
Made  ep\grwin  occaehmally  too  [wrote, 
j     I  'poii  her  friends,  as  every  body  ought. 
But  still  from  that  saUinter  axore  hoe, 

So  noch  the  preeeat  d^ro,  the  wh  reoMte; 
Was  weak  enough  to  deem  Pope  a  great  poet. 
And,  what  was  worse,  was  not  aahamod  to  show  U. 

XLVIIL 

Aurora — since  we  are  tonching  open  taste. 

Which  DOW<«-days  is  the  thermometer 
By  whoae  degreea  all  character*  are  daaa'd— 

Was  more  Sliakspearian,  if  1  do  not  err. 
The  worlds  beyoud  this  world's  perplexing  waste 
Had  Bore  of  her  eiiiiteBce,  for  in  her 

Thrrr  was  a  depth  of  frclinc;  to  embrace 
Thoughts,  botuuilcM,  deep,  but  silent  too  as  Space. 

XLDL 

Not  so  her  gracioa*,  grarefnl,  jjrarelfss  Grace, 
The  full-growu  Hebe  of  I'ltz-FulLp,  whose  mind. 

If  she  bad  any,  was  upon  her  face. 
And  that  was  of  a  fasrinating  kind. 

A  little  turn  fur  mischief  you  might  trace 
Also  thereon, — bat  that**  Bot  much  ;  we  fiad 

Few  females  without  some  snrh  £:enl!e  h-aven. 

For  fear  we  should  suppose  us  quite  iu  heaven. 

L. 

1  have  not  heard  she  vras  at  all  poetic. 

Though  once  she  was  seen  rending  (he  Bath  Qtddt^ 
And  Hatfleij't  Triumphs,  which  she  d«f  m'd 

BecatKe  she  said  /icr  trrnpi'r  Uad  Ix^en  tried 
.So  much,  tlic  b.Trd  had  really  been  prophetic 

Of  what  she  had  gone  thfwigh  wtth--«iaee*  bride. 
Hut  of  all  verse,  what  most  en«'ured  her  praise 
Were  sonnets  to  her^ielf,  or  ^  buut«  rim6s.''(l) 

LI. 

i  Twere  difficult  to  say  what  was  the  object 
Of  Adeliue,  in  bringing  this  same  lay 

To  bear  on  what  appew'd  to  her  the  snbjeeC 
Of  Joan's  nervous  feelings  on  that  day. 

Perhaps  she  merely  had  tlie  simple  project 
To  laugh  him  out  of  his  supposed  dismay; 

1'erhaps  !<he  might  wish  to  confirm  him  in  it, 

Though  why  1  cannot  say — at  least  this  minute. 

— Ibr  tke  words,  tesldcs  hetac  la  i«eoa<lt«  laacaaccs  (1* 
was  aom*  years  befbr«  tht  pcaee,  ere  all  the  world  bad 

travelled,  aad  whilr  I  wai  n  cnllrRinn',  wrre  Mrt\y  din- 
Kuised  by  the  performers  :  —Ihn  mayorr^i,  I  %ny,  brokr  out 
^  ith,  "Rot  your  lt)ilinn'><!  for  my  p.irt,  I  loves  .i  iiiuplc 
biillnt!  "  HoMini  will  gn  a  i;oii<l  way  to  hrinc  must  proplr 
to  the  same  opinion,  •«nir  tiny.  Who  woiiM  im:i;;iiii-  that 
be  to  he  thr  surccMor  of  Moznrl?    |l(mi-*cr,  I  atate 

thU  with  difll  trnrr,  u  a  liege  nnd  loyal  nrlniirer  of  Italian 
masic  in  general,  and  of  murb  of  Roiisini'*;  but  we  may 
say,  aa  the  coanoii«ear  did  of  |>aintins.  in  The  Ficar  of 
It^akfiMd, «  Tkat  tke  pictare  woald  be  better  paiatatf  Iftke 
Vatalorhadtakeo  neicpaiaB.* 


Lli. 

But  so  far  the  immediate  effect 

Waa  to  restoie  hfai  to  his  self^tropriety, 

A  thing  quite  necessary  to  the  elect, 

Who  wish  to  take  the  tone  of  their  society ; 

In  which  yoa  cannot  he  too  circaawpeet. 
Whether  the  mode  be  perriflagt  or  piety. 

But  wear  the  newest  mantle  of  hypocmj* 

Oi  pain  of  mach  duplcMwg  tlws]raoerM7.(9) 

And  therefore  Juan  now  began  to  ralljr 

His  spirits,  and  without  more  explanatioa 
To  jest  upon  such  themes  in  many  a  sally. 

Her  Grace,  too,  also  seized  the  same  occaaioa. 
With  various  similar  remarks  to  tally, 

But  wish'd  for  a  still  mure  detail'd  narratioa 
Of  this  sama  nyatic  friar's  corioas  doings, 
Abooi  the  praiMi  fiwUy'a  doatlM  «wl  woainca. 

UV. 

Of  these  few  could  say  more  than  has  been  said ; 

Thqr  passed  as  such  things  do,  for  sapcritition 
With  aoow,  while  otter*,  who  had  nore  in  dread 

The  theme,  half  rrcilitod  the  strange  tradition  j 
And  much  was  talk'd  on  all  sides  on  that  head : 
Bat  Joan,  when  eross-qnestfoo'd  on  the  viaion, 

Whirh  some  supposed  ftlioiip,'h  lie  had  luit  avow'd  it) 

Had  atirr'd  him,  anawer'd  in  a  way  to  cloud  it. 

LV. 

And  then,  the  mid-day  having  worn  to  OM^ 

The  company  prepared  to  separate ; 
Some  to  their  several  paatunna,  or  to  wnm^ 

Some  wondering 't  was  so  early,  some  so  late> 
There  was  a  goodly  match,  too,  to  be  run 

BetWMB  aoBO  greyhounds  on  my  hmPa  catntc^ 
And  a  young  racoJiorse  of  old  pedigree, 
Match'd  for  the  spring,  whom  several  wait  to  see. 

LVI. 

There  was  a  picture-dealer  who  bad  brought 

A  speeial  Titian,  warranted  original. 
So  precious  that  it  was  not  to  \ie  Iwughf, 

Though  princes  the  possessor  were  besieging  alL 
The  king  hnasdf  bad  cbeapenM  it,  bat  Ihoogbl 

The  civil  list  he  deic;ns  to  arrrpf  f  obliging  all 
His  subjects  by  his  gracious  acceptation) — 
Too  aennty,  li  tbsoe  (imes  ofkw  tantioB. 

LVI  I. 

But  as  Lord  Henry  was  a  connoissenr,— 

The  friend  of  artists,  if  not  arts,— the  0>MnMr» 

With  motives  the  most  classical  and  pure, 
So  that  he  would  have  been  the  very  donor, 

(With  refierenee  to  tbe  precedlag  note,  Ldgh  Baat 
says—"  Pope,  before  be  tpoko  of  Bandel.  applied  te  Ar> 

I  buthnot,  to  know  whether  the  compoter  really  deserved 

!  what  waa  aald  of  him.    It  wai  after  maliinK  a  aimilar  Id- 
ijiiiry  re^pertini;   Mozart,  thnt  Lord   n>ri>ii  wrote  the  pai 
snRe  (the  forejjoinj;)  in  hin  note»  to  />u«  Jvan.  Kiting  him 

;  the  preference  to  Rossini.    Roiiiiii  wa»  bis  real  favourite." 

:  lord  Umn  md  mmt  qf  ki$  CoiUwm/orariu,  by  Lci(b  Uant. 
— P.B.1 

(Ij  The  Init  words  or  rbymei  of  a  nnmberefveiflesgltaen 

to  a  poet  to  b«  tilled  ap."    Todd.—  L.  E. 

(1)  •MtiaoalflaMnaMat-taaala  power.*  lWf.«L.B. 
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Rather  than  seller,  had  his  wants  been  fewer, 

So  much  be  deeoi'd  Jiis  patrauge  an  bonovr, 
Had  iNwight  the  etf  fcperu^{l)  not  for  mI^ 
Bat  fiv  Ui  ja^MU-amr  luMnm  IdImL 


LVm. 

There  was  a  modem  Goth,  I  mean  a  GotUn 
Bricklayer  of  Babel,  call'd  an  architect, 

Brought  loionrey  these  grey  waJls,  which,  tho'  so  thick, 
Might  have  from  time  acquired  some  alight  defect; 

WJio  after  rummaging  the  Abbey,  through  thick 
And  thin,  produced  a  plan  whereby  to  erect 

Naw  baildingi  of  correctest  conformation, 

Aad  Ihraw  down  M,  wUch  he  oil'd 


And  of  an  tUapp  amptag  tithes  aid  hMM 

Perhaps  these  are  most  difficult  to  tame: 
Preserving  partridges  and  pretty  weachet 
Amposlaatothti 


The  cost  would  be  a  trifle — an  "old  song," 
Set  to  sone  thousands  ('tis  the  usual  burden 

Of  that  n«a  tnne,  when  people  hum  it  Umg) — 
The  price  would  8|)e«>dily  repay  its  worth  hi 

An  ediSoe  no  less  sublime  than  strong, 

By  which  Lord  Henry's  good  taste  would  go  forth  in 

Its  glorj-,  through  all  ages  shining  sonny, 

For  Gothic  dannf  ahown  in  Ea|^  aoMf  .(2) 

LX. 

There  wera  two  lawyan  baay  m  a  Mortgage 
Laid  Hany  wiah*d  to  mine  for  a  new  purchase; 

Also  a  lawsuit  upon  tenures  burgage, 

And  one  on  tithes,  which  sure  are  Discord's  torches, 

Kradling  Religion  till  she  throws  down  her  gage, 
"Untying  "  sqairei«tofight^Eainst  the  churches  ;''(3) 

There  was  a  priae  ox,  a  prise  pig,  and  ploughman, 

For  Umtf  ma  a  sort  of  Sabine  showmaa. 

LSI. 

There  were  two  poadmri  caught  in  a  steel  trap, 
Ready  for  gaol,  their  place  of  camal"-^ — 

There  was  a  coantry-girl  in  a  close  cap 
And  eeailet  doak  (I  bate  the  sight  to  see,  since — 

Since— since— in  youth,  I  had  the  sad  mishap— 
But  InckUjr  I  have  paid  few  parish  fees  since): 

That  aeariet  ckiak,  ahtf !  unclosed  mik  ngour. 

FffMaato  the  probkn  of  a  doaUe  film 

Lxn. 

A  red  within  a  bottle  is  a  nqfatoy, 

One  can't  tell  how  it  e'er  got  in  or  nut; 

Therefore  the  present  piece  of  natural  history 
I  leave  to  those  who  are  fond  of  sdving  donbt; 

And  merely  sUte,  though  not  for  the  consistory, 
Lord  Henry  was  a  justice,  and  that  Scoot 

The  ci.nslable,  beneath  a  wamat*8  banr  ~ 

Had  bmgg'd  ^  poachcr  apoo  Natai^a 


LXIV. 

The  present  cnlprit  war  cxtiemety  pale, 

Pale  as  if  painted  so;  her  cbceL  Uingwd 
By  nature,  as  in  higho-  dames  less  hale 

Tie  wUte,  at  least  when  they  just  ite  bmU 
Perhaps  she  was  ashamed  of  seeuiiug  frail, 

Poor  soul!  for  she  was  country  ban  aad  bmL 
And  knew  ao  better  In  her  'mmm  " 
to 


Laon. 

Now  justices  of  pence  mu«it  judge  all  pieces 
Of  mischief  of  all  kinds,  and  keep  the  | 

lind  morals     the  eonntry  from  capricea 
Of  thoaa  who  have  aot  a  fioanae  for  tho 


Jin  ^^'^"1'"'"  '^'''^'^«l'a"««'re-ni«it«r.ptoee._L.E. 

V.  "  "^  Vcn^to"  u  lbs  ittteriptJoa  (and 

yii  in.cr.hrd  ii.  thi,  inManw)  on  tbs  ssa-waUs  between  Oe 
kdr.a,.c  «nd  \>nicr.  The  wall,  were  a  repabllcw,  work 
.f  the  \cnruan,;  the  in.criptioa.  I  bdieve.  ImperiaJ;  and 

I  in  that  title -there  will  be  n  second  b»  and  h*  "  ^n— 

ater.  mmnu,"  if  As  Mm,  M  uTiSl  dM  tt  Hka  |£ 


1 


LXV. 

Her  black,  bright,  downcast,  yet  O/Aglitit, 
Had  galher'd  a  large  tear  into  its  comer, 

\N  itich  tlie  poor  thing  at  tines  essay 'd  to  dij, 
For  she  was  not  a  fwitinatal  ■oatitf, 

Parading  all  her  sensibility, 

Nor  insoleut  enough  to  scorn  the  scorMT, 

But  stood  in  trembJiag  patjeat  trihalalioe. 

To  be  eaU'd  op  far  her  i.-^.^.i^m; 

LXYL 

Of  course  these  groups  were  scatter'd  here 
Not  nigh  the  (ay  saloon  of  ladies  genL 

The  lawyer*  in  the  study;  and  in  air 

The  prize  pig,  ploughman,  poachers;  AsBS 

From  town,  via.  architect  and  dealer,  wm 
Both  hasy  (as  a  general  iu  bis  tent 

Writing  despatches)  in  their  several  sts 

Exulting  in  their  brilliant  Inf^^nHidm 

Lxvn. 

But  this  poor  gM  vras  left  in  the  great  ha!!, 
I     While  Seont,  the  parish  guardian  of  tk  bail, 
Discuss'd  (he  bated  beer  yclept  the  "ssmO*) 

A  mighty  mnf  of  moral  double  ale. 
She  waited  nntu  Justice  could  recall 

Its  kind  attenUooa  t»  their  fnfmt  pdc, 
To  name  a  thing  in  nomenclature  rather 
Perplexing  for  most  virgins — a  child  s  latiicr. 

LXVHI. 

You  see  here  was  enough  of  occupation 
Far  the  Lord  Henry,  linh'd  with  dofi  «l  kM 

There  was  much  bustle,  too.  and  prepantioo, 
Below  flairs  on  the  score  of  second  oounei; 

Because,  as  suits  their  ranh  aad  dtnathw. 
Those  who  in  counties  have  great  land  resowea 

Have    public  days,"  when  all  men  may  caiwuc, 

Tboq(h  aot  fiactty  what'a  called  "epa  hmm.* 

LXIX 

But  once  a  week  or  fortnight,  nidim'tod 

(Thus  we  translate  a  gem-ral  ini  italion) 
AU  country  gentlemen,  esquired  or  knighted, 
Iby  drop  la  wilhaat  carda,  and  tale 


Bat,  In  any  case,  he  will  hr  prcfcraMf  to  imb«*»- 
Is  a  glorious  field  for  him,  if  hr  k.nt>w  bow  t«  talo- 
*t— IK»P«lf«>n,  Dnke  of  Rrich»tadt.  difd  »tV»e»Mi« 
ISM,  to  the  fiis  ippoinlme nt  of  man;  prnphrtt.— UB> 
(3)    *•  I  conjure  jou,  l.y  thnt  which  you  profcM, 
(HnwcVr  you  come  to  know  itj  aiuirer 
TlMMiKh  ye  iM|(e  the  winds,  and  l«l  Ibm  ifW 
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At  (be  fun  board,  and  sit  alike  ddighted 

With  fashionable  wine*  and  conTersatioB  j 
And,  at  the  isliunaf  of  the  graiid  coanectMW* 
Talk  ar«r  taicbM  Ike  pMl  aad  mb^I  ckslwi. 

LoH  Baarf  wm  a  great  decUonmiiar, 

Burrowing  for  boroughs  like  a  rat  or  rabfaiL 
But  cottoty  ooBtcsta  cott  iun  rather  dearer* 

Beeaate  the  adgMKmring  Scotch  Earl  of  Gtftgalibit 
Had  English  influence,  in  the  self-same  sphere  here; 

Hit  COB,  the  Uoooorable  Dick  Dicedrabbit, 
Waa  iBMriicr  ftr  fka  *  other  interest"  (meaning 
Tha  laM  iMIaraii,  inlk  a  diftiaiit  kauBi). 

LXZL 

Courteous  and  cautions  (hertfore  in  his  county, 
He  waa  all  thinge  la  all  men,  and  diapeuaed 

Tu  MNBC  dvility,  to  attera  koMff, 

And  promiaes  to  all — wbicb  last  commenced 

To  gather  to  a  eoaiewhat  large  ajBOont,  be 
Not  ealealatbg  how  nock  tkey  eonMnad; 

But  what  with  keeping  some,  and  breaking  otteMi 

His  tvord  had  the  Muae  faloe  aa  aaotker'a. 

Lxxn. 

A  friend  to  freedom  and  freeholders — yet 
No  less  a  friend  to  government — be  held, 

That  he  exactly  the  just  medium  hit 

Twill  place  and  patriotism — albeit  compeU'd, 

Such  was  bis  sovereign's  pleasure  (though  oofit. 
He  added  modestly,  when  rebels  raiVd), 

To  hold  some  sinecures  he  wisli'd  ab<tUHh'd, 

But  that  with  them  all  law  would  be  demolish'di 

LXXUI. 

I  le  waa  "firee  to  coofesa*^ — (whence  coBses  this  phraae  ? 

b*t  Safliik?  N»-'lia  paiUaMtey)— 
That  innoTation's  spirit  now-a-days 

Had  made  more  progress  than  for  the  last  century, 
lie  woaMaot  ttaada  iactiaaafalh  to  pnii% 

Tlioagh  for  the  public  weal  disposed  to  Tentanakigh ; 
As  for  his  place,  he  coaU  but  say  thia  af  it, 
I  hat  Ike  fiitifaa  waa  graaiar  Am  Ika  peefiL 

Lxxrv. 

HeaTea,  and  his  frienda,  knew  that  a  prtrate  life 
Had  erer  been  his  sole  and  whole  ambition} 

But  could  he  quit  his  king  in  times  of  strife, 

Which  threaten 'd  the  whole  country  with  perditfanT 

When  demagogues  would  with  a  butcher's  luufa 
Cot  through  and  throagb  (oh!  damnable  incision!) 

The  Gordiau  or  the  Geord»<«n  knot,  whose  strings 

Have  lied  tmdkv  coauMiM,  kicd%  ead  kiofb 

LXZT. 

Sooner  'cooie  place  into  the  chril  lilt 

And  champion  him  to  the  utmoat-^*(l)  he  woeld 
I  Till  duly  disappointed  or  dismiss'dt  ptMp  it, 

I     PnAt  ke  cared  ael  Ibr,  hi  etkere  leep  il{ 

Bat  should  the  day  come  when  place  ceased  to  exist, 
I  The  country  would  have  far  more  caase  to  wa^  it: 
!  For  hew  eodd  it  §0  eat  BipleiB  vha  eHil 

A  ibrifld  fai  the  MM  oTEHliikmB. 

(1)  "  Ratber  tbaa  to,  come,  ftite,  into  the  li«t, 


UCZYL 

He  was  as  independent — ay,  much  more — 

Than  those  who  were  not  paid  for  todependeocey 

As  conmon  soldiers,  or  a  CMMeB"~-~ekoie^  I 
Have  in  their  several  arts  or  parte  eaOMdenee 

O'er  the  irregulars  in  lust  or  gore, 
yfho  da  Bot  ghre  pwifterieiial  attendeMe. 

Tlius  on  the  mob  all  statesmen  are  as  eager 

To  prove  their  pride,  as  footmen  to  a  be^^. 

LXXVII. 

All  this  (save  the  last  stanza)  Henry  eaid. 
And  thoogkl.  I  Mf  eo  more— l*va  said  Im IMuh; 

For  all  of  us  have  either  heard  or  read — 
Off — or  upon  the  bostiaga — some  slight  sadi 

HbU  fifWB  the  tadepeBdent  keart  er  tod 
Of  the  official  candidate.    I'll  touch 

No  more  on  this — the  diuner-bell  hath  rang, 

And  grace  ii  odd;  the  grace  I  aftentf  km  iim$ 

LXXVIU. 

Bot  I  *m  loo  late,  and  Uttm/hn  moat  nake  play. 

Twas  a  great  banquet,  such  as  Albion  old 
Was  wont  to  boast — as  if  a  glutton's  tray 

Wan  iOBMtktag  very  gleriMe  to  kdiold. 
But  'twas  a  public  feast  and  public  day, — 

Quite  full,  right  dull,  guests  hot,  and  dishes  cold. 
Great  pknlr,  nndi  fimaalily,  eu  chnr. 
And  every  body  oat  of  their  own  iphwe, 

LTSSX. 

The  sqnires  familiarly  formal,  and 

My  lords  and  ladies  proudly  condescending; 

He  very  servants  puaztiag  how  to  hand 

Their  plates — without  it  might  be  too  much  bending 

From  their  high  places  by  the  sideboard's  stand — 
Tel,  like  Ihdr  awalera,  ftarftd  eroOndbg. 

For  any  deviation  from  the  graces 

Might  cost  both  men  and  masters  too— their  piae4: 

LXXX. 

There  were  some  hunters  bold,  and  oooraers  keen, 
Whose  honndanrflererr'd,  nor  greykonndt  deign'd  to 

Some  deadly  shots  tor,,  Septembriiers,  seen  [lurch; 
Earliest  to  rise,  and  last  to  quit  the  search 

Of  the  poor  perlridge  Ikraagk  kis  stubble  screen. 
There  were  some  massy  members  of  the  church. 

Takers  of  tithes,  and  makers  of  good  matches. 

And  sevenl  wke  saag  Cewer  peahM  Ana  oatdiee. 

LXXXI. 

There  were  eeaM  eenatry  wnge  loo— and,  ahis! 

Some  exiles  from  the  town,  who  had  been  drifW 
To  gaze,  instead  of  pavement,  npoa  grass. 

And  rise  at  niM  in  Iim  ef  loBf  el^M. 
And  lo!  upon  that  day  it  came  to  pass, 

I  sate  next  that  overwhelming  son  of  heavoi. 
The  Teiy  peewifai  penoe,  Mer  PHk,(t'} 
The  lendeil  ndl  I  efer  wu  dnfiniPa  will. 

Lxxm 

I  knew  him  in  his  livelier  Ix>ndon  days, 
A  brilliaat  diner-eat,  though  bat  a  corate; 

iad  Mi  n  joke  he  eat  hnl  ceni'd  ite  pniee^ 
Uaia  piiifciMUl,  enaiaf  et  n  eem  nteb 

(2)  Qnerj,  Sidney  Smith,  antkor  oT  Hkr  PMmkft 
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(O  Provick-nce!  bow  wondrous  arc  thy  way;! 

Wbo  would  suppose  tby  giAs  someUines  obdarate?) 
Gm  him,  to  by  the  det S  wbo  Iwks  oPflr  LiMoln, 
A  fiit  fin  Ticuiga^  aad  wMtght  to  4Unk  oik 

liXXXID. 

His  jokes  were  sermons,  and  his  sennons  jokes; 

But  boUi  were  thrown  away  amongst  the  fiBDs; 
For  wit  hath  ao  grwt  friend  in  agviih  Mka. 

No  longer  ready  ears  and  short  ha ih!  p«mis 
Imbibed  the  gay  6oh  mot^  or  bappy  hoax: 

The  poor  priest  was  radoced  to  commoo  uM», 
Or  to  coarse  tfTorls,  very  loud  and  long, 
To  l»»mm«!r  ft  boarse  laugh  from  the  thick  throng. 

LXXXIV. 

There  i*  a  difficrence,  says  the  song,  "  between 
A  beggar  and  a  queeo.^Cf)  ortMS  (of  kte 

Tlic  latter  worse  usetl  of  the  two  we've  seen— 
Bat  we'll  aay  nothing  of  afiairs  of  state), 

A  diflhfvnce  « *t  wixt  a  Uahop  nod  a  dean  * 
A  clilferfnco  lirlwren  crockerj'-warc  and  pktef 

As  between  English  beef  aad  Spartan  broth — 

And  yet  grent  beroeabaft  been  brad  by  bolb. 

LZXXT. 

Bat  of  all  nature*!  diaerepancie<;,  none 

Upon  the  whole  is  greater  lliaii  the  difTerflON 

Beheld  between  the  country  and  liie  town. 
Of  which  the  latter  nMiita  every  prefereooa 

From  those  who  have  few  resonrrpsof  their  ovm, 
And  only  think,  or  act,  or  I'eei,  with  reference 

To  tount  anMJl  plan  of  iaierait  or  ambitinD  ■ 

Both  which  aie  liautad  to  aa  coodilioa. 

Bat  'en  avant!"    Tin-  Vt^hi  loves  lanpnish  o'er 
Long  banquets  and  too  oaauy  guests,  although 

A  alight  repast  mahea  people  Urn  nmeh  aMva, 
Bacchus  and  Ceres  being,  as  we  know, 

Eren  from  o«r  grammar  upwards,  friends  of  yore 
With  virifyfaif  yettoa,(S)  who  doth  owa 

To  these  the  invention  of  champagne  and  truffles: 

Temperance  delights  her,  but  long  lasting  mfiles. 

LXXXVIT. 

Dully  pass'd  o'er  the  dinner  of  the  day  ; 
I     And  Jnan  took  his  place,  he  knew  net  where. 
Confused,  in  the  conriiNion,  and  di-strait. 

And  sitting  as  if  nail'd  upon  his  chair: 
niottgh  knives  and  forks  dang'd  round  na  hi  a  fray, 

lie  seem'd  unconscious  of  all  passing  there. 
Till  some  one,  with  a  groan,  express'd  a  wish 
(Unhaadad  twice)  to  have  a  fin  effiah. 

LXXXVIII. 

On  which,  at  the  third  asking  of  the  bans. 
He  started ;  and  perceiving  smiles  around 

Broadening  to  grins,  he  colour'd  more  than  onoe^ 
And  hastily — as  nothing  can  confound 

A.  wise  man  more  than  laughter  from  a  donca— 
Inflicted  on  the  dish  a  deadly  wound, 

And  with  such  hurry,  that  ere  be  could  curb  it. 

He  had  paid  hia  aaighban'a  praiar  with  half  a  IvbaL 

(I)  "  There  '»  a  difference  helwccn  a  beRgar  and  a  (jaeen ; 
And  I  'U  tell  yoa  the  ren*<iri  why  , 
A  qmea  does  not  swagser,  nor  get  dmnk  like  a  bcsgar, 
Her  be  half  so  BMrry  as  I,*  ele.— L.  B. 
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LXXXIX. 

This  was  no  bad  mistake,  aa  it  occurred,  ! 

The  aapplieator  beiaf  aa  aanteur ;  I 
But  others,  who  were  left  with  scarce  a  third,  ' 

Were  angry — as  they  well  might,  to  be  ease. 
They  wondered  how  a  young  man  so  abaard  \ 

Lord  Henry  at  his  table  .should  endure ;  ' 
And  this,  and  his  not  knowing  bow  much  onto 
Had  &]lcalaat  Market,  coat  his  boat  thraa  vote. 

XC. 

They  litde  knew,  or  might  hare  tympathiaedL 
That  ho  the  night  before  hail  seen  a  ghost, 

A  prologue  which  but  slightly  harmonised 
With  the  aahstnntial  coaspaay  eagroM^d 

By  matter,  and  so  much  materialised,  ' 
That  one  scarce  knew  at  what  to  marrd  moat 

Of  two  things — how  (the  qaeMMn  rather  add  is} 

Saeh  bodiea  cookl  baia  aoalay  ar  aoala  aack  badlob 

XCI. 

But  what  confused  him  more  than  smile  or  siare 
From  all  the  'squires  and  'squiresses  around. 

Who  wonder'd  at  the  abstnwiiaa  of  bis  air«  ' 
Especially  as  he  had  been  renown'd  | 

For  some  vivacity  among  the  fair. 

Even  in  the  coaatiy  circle's  narrow  hii— d 

(For  Uttle  tilings  up<«n  my  lord's  estate 

Were  good  small  talk  for  others  still  less  great) —  j 

xcn.  .  I 

Was,  that  he  cavght  Anrora*a  efa  an  Ua,  | 

And  something  like  a  smile  upon  her  chaak.  j 
Now  this  he  really  rather  took  amies: 
la  thooe  who  rarely  smile,  4wir  aaaOa  beipeski 

A  strong  external  motive;  and  in  this 

Smile  of  Aurora's  there  was  nought  to  piqne  • . 

Or  hope,  or  love,  vrith  any  of  the  wika  i 

WhicbaaaiapMlMBd  tottacafaladiM^aidM.  > 

xcm.  'l 

'T  was  a  mere  qiii<t  smlh-  of  contemplatiaB^  'j 

Indicative  of  some  surprise  and  pity; 
And  Jnaa  grew  caraatieB  wHh  vexatsoa,  j 

Which  was  not  very  wise,  and  still  lesa  wil^,  | 
Since  be  had  gain'd  at  least  her  observatiaa, 

A  moat  important  eotworit  of  the  city — 
As  Juan  should  have  known,  had  not  his  <^$es  | 
By  last  night's  ghost  been  driven  from  thair  Jtiarn  •  i 

XCIV.  jl 

But,  what  was  bad,  she  did  not  blaah  in  tara,      '  j 
Nor  aaeas  eaibanmBS*d— quite  tba  ooatiwy;  i 

Her  aspect  was  as  usnal.  still — not  stem  — 
And  she  withdrew,  but  cast  not  duwn,  her  cyt, 

Tet  grew  a  little  pale — with  what?  ooneerat  i 
I  know  not;  but  her  colour  ne'er  was  high — 

Hioogh  sometimes  faintly  flush'd — and  alwaja  dM^ 

As  deep  aeaa  in  a  aanqp  alampbem. 

XCV. 

But  Adeline  was  occnpied  by  fame 

This  day;  and  watching,  witching,  condflBcaadbg 
To  the  coasoDMrs  of  6sb,  fowl,  and  game, 

Aad  digaily  with  oaaitaqr  aa  bkadiBf  , 

(2)  "  Siae  Cerere  et  Baecko  firlfet  Veaaa.* 
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Aa  all  mast  blend  whose  pert  it  is  to  aim 
(Especially  M  the  dzlh  year  ie  tuHag) 

At  their  lord's,  Bon's,  or  similar  roimcrtion's, 
\  Sale  conduct  throogb  the  rock«  of  ro^ecUoiu. 

!  XCVI. 

I 

Though  this  was  most  ex{>Gdient  on  the  whole, 
I     And  usual — Juan,  when  he  cast  a  glance 
•  On  Adeline  while  playing  her  grand  tdle, 
I     >Vbicli  tihe  went  through  as  though  it  were  a  dance, 

Betraying  only  wnr  uA  then  her  aoal 
'      By  a  look  scarce  perceptibly  askance 

(Of  weariuess  or  scura),  began  to  feel 

SoM  doubt  bow  mch  of  AddiM  wu  fwT; 

xcm 

So  well  she  acted  all  and  every  part 

By  tome — with  that  vivacious  Tersatility, 
I  Whidi  maay  people  take  for  want  of  heart: 
'     They  err — 'tis  merely  what  is  cali'd  mobililj,(l) 
A  tiling  of  temperameDt  aud  uol  of  art, 

Tboogb  seemiag  lo,  from  its  snppoKed  facility; 
And  false — though  tme;  for  surely  liny  're  sincerest 
Wlw  are  strongly  acted  on  by  what  is  nearest. 

XCVIII. 

This  makes  yoor  •etora,  artists,  ud  iwiimiusii, 

Heroes  sometimes,  though  seldom — SifOS  Mforj 
But  speskers,  bards,  diplomatists,  and  donesn, 

Little  that's  great,  bat  ««cb  of  what  is  defer; 
Most  orators,  but  very  few  financiers, 

Though  all  Exchequer  chancellors  endeavour. 
Of  late  years,  to  dispense  wilb  Codtei's  rigours, 
And  grow  qailt  fi|anlit«  tritb  ikdr  figaiti. 

XCIX. 

'  The  poets  of  arithmetic  are  they 

Who,  though  they  prove  not  two  and  two  to  bo 
Five,  as  they  niiglit  do  in  a  modest  way, 

[      T?:i\.'  plainly  ni;ide  it  out  that  four  are  three, 
'  Ju.lgmg  bv  wliat  they  take,  and  what  they  pay. 
'      llie  Sinking  Fund's  unfathomable  M% 
I  That  mo<;t  unliquidating  liquid,  leaves 
The  debt  uosuok,  yet  sinks  ail  it  receives. 

c. 

While  Addinedbpensed  bar  eiri  md  graeei, 

The  fair  Fitz-Fuike  seem'd  very  much  at  ease; 
Though  too  well  bred  to  quiz  men  to  their  faces. 
Her  kofbuif  bioe  eyes  with  a  gfanee  conU  aciM 

The  ridicules  of  people  in  all  piarrs — 

That  hooey  of  your  fashioiMbie  bees— 
AmA  ^ttn  it  np  ftr  mchMvoot  c^jofmcnt; 
AndihientpwwntfiMberkMd—plPf— I. 

CI. 

However,  the  day  dosed,  as  d^  Best  dose; 

The  evening  also  waned — and  coflbe  cane. 
Each  carriage  was  announced,  and  ladies  rose. 

And  cnrtqpinf  off,  as  cortsies  ooonlry  dame, 

I  (f )  In  Pwncfc  "wumu.*  lamaetsiretkatmakimjiB 
Englub  ;  Imtn ts  iipisssln  af  a  qaslHy  whieh  vatker  be* 
long*  to  other  clhaatst,  thdagh  H  Is  soeMllmM  saea  to  a 

Kreat  estent  in  our  own.  It  mmy  be  dsCsed  aa  aa  eicearive 

'.uteeptihtlity  of  immediate  imprejiioni — at  the  •■me  time 
without  losing  the  pa«t ;  aud  i^,  though  Kometimr*  appa- 
r^ntly  uwful  to  the  pouefttor,  a  most  painful  nml  unhiippy 
attriliute.-  ("Tbst  l^ord  Byron  was  fully  iiware  not  only  of 
the'  nbnndancr  nf  this  (|ualii,v  in  In;  own  nature,  but  of  the 
dancer  ia  which  it  nlaccd  coaustciicy  and  ibislenas  of 
eknsnetw,      ael  n«dN  ttls  nets  to  asm  ns.  Tbs 
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Retired:  with  most  oafashionable  bow* 
Tbeir  docile  caqeiies  also  did  the  samc^ 

Delisted  with  their  dinner  and  their  hof^ 
Bat  with  the  Lady  Adeline  the  most. 

CII. 

Some  praised  her  beauty :  others  her  great  grace; 

The  warmth  of  her  politeness,  whose  sinMrify 
Was  obvious  in  each  feature  of  lier  fact-, 

Whose  traits  were  radiant  with  the  rays  of  verity. 
Yes ;  the  was  truly  worthy  her  high  placet 

TS'o  one  could  envy  her  deserved  prosperity. 
Aud  then  her  dress — what  beautiful  simplicity 

Dnperied  ber  tm  with  omena  ftlicilf  1(1) 

cm. 

Meanwhile  sweet  Adeline  deserved  Ibdr  foitttf 

fiy  au  impartial  iudemnificalion 
For  all  ber  past  eiertleo  and  soft  phrases, 

In  a  most  edifying  conversation. 
Which  turn'd  upon  their  late  guests'  miens  and  iaces, 

And  ihmilies,  even  to  tbe  last  idation; 
Their  hideous  wives,  their  horrid  selves  and  draSMI^ 
And  truculent  distortion  of  their  tresses. 

CIV. 

True,  gkt  aald  little— *t  was  tbe  rat  that  brake 

Forth  into  universal  epigram; 
Bat  then 't  was  to  the  parpose  what  she  spoke: 

Like  AddiaoB*s  *  fiifait  praise,"  (3)  so  wont  to  damn, 
Her  own  but  served  to  set  off  every  joke. 

As  Basic  chimes  in  with  a  sMlo-drBsae. 
How  ewiet  the  tedi  tn  skidd  «n  nbent  frieed! 
1  ask  bat  tbu  of  miae,  to  no/  defjnd. 

CV. 

There  were  but  two  exceptions  to  this  keen 
Skirmish  of  wits  o'er  the  departed;  one 

Aurora,  with  ber  pure  and  phacid  mien  ; 
And  Juan,  too,  in  general  tx-hind  none 

In  gay  remark,  un  what  be  had  heard  or  &etMf 
Sate  silent  now,  his  luual  spirits  gone: 

In  vain  he  heard  the  others  rail  or  rally. 

He  would  not  join  them  in  a  single  salij. 

CVI. 

Tis  brne be  tew  Anram  look  ti  thm^h 

She  approved  his  silenre;  she  peibape  aislocill 
Its  motive  for  that  charity  we  owe 
But  seideet  pay  the  absent,  nor  weald  look 

Farther.  It  might  or  it  might  not  be  SO: 

But  Joan,  sitting  silent  in  his  nookf 
Obierviig  Utile  hi  bit  raverie, 
Ta  mw  tUs  OMMh,  wkidi  he  me  fled  to  aae. 

cvn. 

The  ghost  at  least  had  done  him  this  mncb  food, 

In  making  him  as  silent  as  a  ghost. 
If  in  the  circumstances  which  ensaod 

He  gain'd  esteem  wbsre  it  wee  wnrtk  tbe  nost. 

eeasdoBsseSB.  Msst,  ef  hh  own  natural  tendeacgr  Is  jidd 
thns  to  everr  ehaace  bnprc»«ion,  and  cbaoee  wHh  evsiy 
paising  impulM,  was  aot  only  for  errr  promt  in  hi*  mind, 
hat  had  the  effect  of  lieepins  him  in  that  general  line  of 
coDnistency,  on  certain  great  subjects,  whicJi  he  WIBllsaed 
to  preserve  thron(hoat  Ufe."   J/oor*.— L.  £. 

(S)  •  Carlem  MMtss."— Mrestas  JttHtr. 

(3)  "  Damn  with  faint  praise,  nmrnf  with  rlTil  leer; 
And,  without  sa«crins,  teach  tiic  rest  to  aneer." 
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And  certainly  Aurora  had  renew'd 

In  dim  some  ftHlings  he  bad  lately  lost 
Or  hardeu  d;  ieeliiigs  which,  perhaps  ideal, 

Are  ao  dWiae,  that  1  ■utdeM  tkoa  mli— 

OVllL 

Tlu'  li  ve  of  higher  things  and  better  days; 

The  unbounded  hope,  and  heaTenly  ^noimiice 
Of  Nvhai  is  caird  the  world,  and  the  wotkPi  ways; 

The  momenta  when  we  gather  from  a  glance 
More  joy  titan  from  all  future  pride  or  prasae, 

Which  kindle  manhood,  but  can  M*« 
The  heart  in  an  existence  of  itsi 
Of  which  aMlher'a  howNa  u  Ui« 

CIX. 

Wlio  wotdd  not  sigh  At  at  TOv  RuOt^UM 
That  halk  a  memory,  or  that  iad mhmii 

Alas!  ier  star  «mI  wue  like  thai 
Ray  fades  on  ray,  as  years  oa  you 

Anacreon  only  bad  the  soul  to  tie  to 

Unwithering  myrtle  round  the  unblonted  dart 

Of  Fros:  Imt  though  thou  hast  play'd  OS  msoj  tricl^K. 

SiiW  we  respect  thee,  "Alma Venus  flf«tlrijtl» (I) 

ex. 

And  full  of  sentimcnlis  sublime  as  billows 

Ilraving  l>etween  this  worUl  and  worlds  beyood| 

Don  Juan,  whi  n  (he  midnight  bowrof  piUows 
Arrived,  retired  to  his;  but  to  despond 

Ualher  than  rest    Instead  of  poppies,  willows 
Waved  o'er  his  couch;  he  meditated,  fond 

Of  those  sweet  bitter  thoughts  which  banish  sleep. 

And  nakt  tha  woridling  somt,  tha  yoaogliac  imf. 

CXL 

The  night  was  as  beftia:  be  was  OBdrest, 

Saving  his  night-gown,  whidi  is  an  undreas'; 
Completely  "sans  culotte,"  and  without  vest; 

In  short,  be  hardly  could  be  clothed  with  hit: 
But  apprebensire  of  his  spectral  goest, 

He  sate  with  feelings  awkward  to  express 
(By  those  who  have  not  had  sudi  ▼isitatioaa)^ 
Expeclaat  of  the  ghost's  fresh  Ofwntiou. 

cxn. 

And  now  in  vain  helisten'd; — Hush!  what's  that? 

I  see — I  see — Ah,  no! — *t  is  not — yet't  is — 
Ye  powers!  it  is  the — (he — the — Pooh!  the  cat! 

The  devil  may  take  that  stealthy  |MOa  of  his! 
So  like  a  spiritual  pil-a-pat. 

Or  tiptoe  of  an  amatory  miss, 
r.hdiiig  the  first  titue  (o  a  rendezvous, 
Xiid  dreading  the  chaste  echoes  of  her  shoe. 

CXITI. 

Again — what  is't?  The  wind?  No,  no, — this  time 

It  is  the  sable  frier  as  before. 
With  awful  footsteps  rt^gular  as  rhyme, 

Or  (as  rhymes  may  be  in  these  days)  much  more. 
Again  through  shadows  of  the  sight  sublime. 

When  deep  sWp  fell  on  men,  and  the 
The  starry  darkneaa  round  her  like  a  girdle 


(0  (cBetrfx,  bomlaoi  dlTdnaoe  volaptas, 

'   ~    ii"  iflOT«r.iib.i.-^B. 


cxiv- 

A  noise  like  to  wet  fingers  drawn  on  glaas.fl} 
Which  sets  the  teeth  on  edge;  and  a  sl^bt 
Like  showers  whi^  OB  tfaa  inidnigbt  gnsia  wi 

Sounding  like  very  snpematoral  water. 
Came  over  Juan's  ear,  which  tbrobb'd,  alas! 

For  Immaterialism's  a  serious  matter; 
So  that  even  those  whose  faith  is  the  mmi 
111  souls  immortal,  sbuu  them  t(^ti>a-l£te. 

cxv. 

Were  his  eyes  open?— Yes,  mA  lift  momA  toau 
Surprise  has  this  efTi'rt — to  make  one  domh^* 

Yet  leave  the  gate  which  eloquence  slips 
As  wide  as  if  a  long  speedi  were  to 

Nigh  and  more  nigh  the  awful  «!choc8  drew* 
Tremendous  to  a  mortal  tynpanam: 

His  eyes  were  open,  aod  (as  waa  bafitea 

Staled)  UawMlh.  What  apaa'd  MrtT— Ike  < 

CXVI. 

It  open'd  with  a  most  infernal  creak. 

Like  that  of  bell.    "  Lasciate  ugni  sperana 

Yoi  che  entrate!"   The  binge  seero'd  to  apeai 
Dreadful  as  Dante's  rhima,  ur  this  stanza; 

Or — but  all  words  upon  such  llieuitM*  are  wca 
A  siagie  shade's  suffideat  to  antraaea  « 

Hero — for  what  is  substance  to  a  spirit? 

Or  how  is't  matter  irembles  to  come  aear  it? 


CXVII. 

The  door  flew  wide,  not  swifUy,— bat,  as  Bj 
The  sea-galls,  with  a  steady  suber  flight — 

And  then  swung  back ;  nor  close — bat  »t«iod  awij, 
Half  letting  in  long  shadows  OO  tbe  light. 

Which  still  in  Juan's  candlesticks  bam'd 
For  he  had  two,  both  tolerably  bright. 

And  in  the  dear  way,  darlLeniag 

TheaaUafifarkUsi 


cxvm. 

Don  Juan  shook,  as  erst  he  had  been  sIuAen 
Tbe  night  before;  but,  being  sick  ot  Kliakia^ 

He  first  faidined  to  tbiak  he  had  been  mintakei^ 
And  then  to  be  ashamttl  of  such  mistakiag; 

Uis  owa  iatcrual  ghost  began  to  awakeo 
With  hin^  and  <a  qaell  his  oorparal 

Hinting  (hat  soul  and  ho  ly,  on  the  wholes 

Were  odds  against  a  dist  uilHKiied  aouL 

CXIX. 

And  then  bis  dread  grew  vrrath,  and  his  wraib  &a 
And  ba  avesa,  advanced — the  shade  relnalii; 

But  Juan,  eager  now  (he  truth  to  pierce, 

FoIIow'd,  his  veins  no  longer  cold,  but  beal«ii. 
Resolved  to  thrast  the  mystery  carte  and 

At  whatsoever  risk  of  hnn^  dt  fcatfiJ : 
The  ghost  stopp'd,  menaced,  then  retired, 

HenBch'dtbaandait 


cxx. 

Juan  pnt forth  one  arm — Eternal  powers! 

It  toach'd  no  soul,  nor  body,  but  the  s^H, 
On  which  the  moonbeams  fell  io  silvery  »bowa% 

Cbeqaci^d  wilb  aD  the  tncenr  «f  iba  haB; 


(2)  See  the  account  of  tbr  gbMt  of  the 
Charleii  of  Ssxony,  raised  by  f  *  " 
was  woOst  4a  mit  adr  r'^L.  B. 
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He  shadder'd,  as  no  doabt  fhe  bramt  eoncn 

When  he  can't  U\l  what 'I  is  tlntt  doth  appaL 
How  odd,  a  sio^  boli!gobiio'a  noiHCDtilv 
Should  caase  mon  Ibv  Hum  ■  vhob  MV  Slarttty.  ( 1 } 

CXXL 

Bttt  ttill  the  abMle  nrnmafis  Iht  Um  «yc*  flared, 

And  lalbrr  variahly  ("V  «.tiiny  death: 
Yet  one  thing  rather  goud  the  gruve  had  spared, 

The  ghost  had  a  nmarkably  sweet  breath. 
A  straggling  curl  shou'd  he  had  been  fair-hair'd; 

A  red  lip,  with  two  rows  of  pcarb  beneath, 
GteaB*d  tarlkt  a«  flmmgh  the  caseneatV  ivy  shroud 
Tba  soon  paep'd,  jaat  eaavad  (ran  a  grej  doAd. 

CXXII. 

And  Juan,  puzzled,  bnt  still  curious,  thrust 
Uis  other  arm  forth — Wonder  upon  wonder! 

It  prcea'd  apao  a  bard  hat  glowuig  hast, 

Which  beat  as  if  there  was  a  warm  heart  aader. 

Me  foand,  as  people  on  most  trials  niu<it, 
That  he  bad  iMde  at  first  a  silly  blunder, 

VikI  that  iti  hi<  cinifiisioii  ho  had  caught 
(July  tiie  wall,  instead  of  what  be  sought. 

CXXIII. 

The  ghost,  if  ghost  it  were,  seem'd  a  sweet  soot 

As  ever  lurk'd  beneath  a  holy  hood: 
A  dimpled  chin,  a  neck  of  ivory,  stoir 

Forth  into  something  much  like  Oesh  and  hlood ; 
Back  fell  the  sable  frock  and  dreary  cowl, 

And  they  reveal'd — alas !  that  e'er  they  should  I 
In  full,  voluptuous,  but  not  o'ergrown  bulk. 
The  phaatoBoTher  fralie  Giaca-Fils-FdhatCl) 


APPENDIX. 


We  have  been  much  puzzled  how  tn  put  the  reader, 
who  does  not  recollect  the  incidents  of  1819,  in  pos- 
scssiea  of  aay  thiaf  IHce  aa  adeqaate  view  of  the  na- 
(nro  aiHl  extent  nf  the  aiiiinadversioa  Called  (orth  by 
lite  first  publication  of  Dou  Juan. 

CaaloB  I.  aad  II.  appeared  ni  London,  in  Jaty, 
181  9,  without  the  namo  either  of  author  or  bookseller, 
in  a  thin  quarto;  and  the  periodical  press  immedi- 
ately teemed  with  the  'JtuBda  doelontm  wecwon 
aiioru"t.^  It  has  ctrrnrred  to  us,  ti;at  on  this  occa- 
sion we  might  do  worse  than  adopt  the  example  set 
ns  in  the  preface  to  the  first  complete  edition  iif  the 
Dnncinil.  We  liit're  read  ajs  follows  : — "  Before  we 
present  thee  with  our  exercitatiuns  on  tliis  moot  de- 
leetftble  poem  (drawn  from  the  annjr  Tolnnes  of  oar 
advt-rsnriii  on  m'Hlcrn  authors),  we  abaD  here,  ac- 
cordiag  to  the  laudable  usage  of  editors,  ceUeci  the 
variona  jodgments  of  the  learned  conewning  onr 
poet  :  variolic,  indeed — not  only  of  different  authors, 
but  of  the  same  autlior  at  didereut  seasons.  Mor 

(I)  fJ3to*»cal»niilit 

Have  sirack  auHre  letTor  to  the  asm  er  Sichaii, 
Thaa  eoeU  the  saMeass  of  tea  theasand  solgny^ 

'2)  There  ran  be  little  douht  that  additioni  to  thit  poem 
nnuld  hnre  uppearH  in  rapid  i5urre«»ion,  t>nt  for  the  un- 
iiDii  of  the  n<iMe  uml  Iri^1jl\  i^ifled  author.    A  abort 

fimf  pri'vi.ius  »'i  lin  l  i^t  illiictt  in  (jrecce,  Bjron,  io  con- 
\(  r»ali">n  with  frirtui*,  <ir(  .ivioimlljr  alladrd  to  his  intrn- 
Uon  c»r  centisiiiBs  Ui«  •torj  of  Utm  Juan.  "  TaU  of  MbjecU 


lhaU  wn  gathernnly  the tertfamiea  af  laeh earinent 

wits  as  would  of  course  descend  to  posterity,  and 
consequently  be  read  without  our  collection ;  but  we 
shall  Khewiae,  with  incredible  labonr,  weA  out  for 

di\ers  others,  whirh,  but  (or  (hU  our  diligence,  could 
never,  at  the  distance  of  a  few  mouths,  appear  to  the 
eye  of  the  moat  cnrione.*  We  propone  tluiefove,  to 
gratify  our  readers,  by  sdoctttg,  IB  nfaNBCe  Ut  Dm 
Juaitf  a  few  of  the  chief 

TESTIMONIES  OF  AUTHORS, 

l)egtnning  with  the  most  courtly,  and  decorous,  and 
higb^pirited  of  newipapert, 

t.  THB  MOUmtQ  POST. 

"The  greatest  aniiety  haviaf  been  ncited  with  rcjpert  in  | 
the  appearance  of  this  Poem,  we  ahall  lay  a  fov  »tauiiii  | 
before  our  readers,  merely  (il>i<  r> ins,  that,  »h(^tr^cr  its 
rbararter,  rrfwrt  has  been  romplrlrly  erroui-ou«  rrsprrting 
it.  It  it  ii  nut  I  find  trtilli  comprh  \>s  tn  admit  it  is  not)  tba 
most  moral  prndiirlion  in  tlir  world,  but  mure  in  the  Deppo 
style,  yet  i*  there  oothini;  of  the  sort  wliirb  Srandal  with 
her  hundred  tongues  whispered  abroad,  and  Malignity  joy- 
fully believed  end  repeated,  contained  in  it.  'lis  simply  a 
tale  and  rigU*  sienjis  «Meeil>  flighty,  wild,  eitrm«Ma>>t — 
imnoral  too,  it  maet  be  coafBUCd  \  but  no  arrowi  are  IctcI- 
led  at  laaeesat  >os— s, aa  sacred  faaUy  peace  Invaded;  aad 
they  nnst  iiava,  ledesd,  a  straai*  mtf  nsasnlimniBM,  «ha 
can  dbeoTcr  tksir  own  portrait  la  aay  part  of  it  Tba* 
maeh,  thoofb  we  Cannot  advoeate  tlia  book,  tnth  aad  jut- 
ticeordata  as  to  declare."   (Joly,  ISID  ] 

Even  more  rompIinHnifnrr,  on  thif  occasion,  waa 
the  sober  ttiatter-of-tac  t  T/uL(ii(i.ti>>m  of  thu 

II.    Mt>RNl?iG  HEniLD. 

"It  la  hardly  aafe  or  discreet  to  apeak  of  Dm  Juan,  that 
troant  offspring  of  Lord  Byron's  It  suy  b«  said, 

howetrer,  that,  with  all  lU  sins,  the  coploBMieas  and  fleiibl- 
Uty  of  iba  BagUah  langnaie  were  never  Mbre  so  tHnss* 
pbaatiy  approead— that  the  same  ooavaes  of  taleat— *ae 
gmve,  the  gay,  the  great,  the  amall.*  eamic  force,  hnouMW, 
BMUphy»ics,  aad  Observation— boaadlcaa  fancy  and  ethereal 
bsanty,  and  cariooa  knowledge,  curiously  applied,  have 
•ever  been  Ueaded  with  the  same  felicity  in  any  other 
poem." 

Next  comes  a  harsher  voice,  fronv—  i>robably  Ijcea  { 
Giffard,  Esq.,  LL.I). — at  ail  events,  from  that  staunch 
and  undeviatinp;  organ  of  hi^h  Toryism,  tbe6V.  Jamet^a 
I'ftrnniclc,  still  flourishing,  but  now  better  known  to 
Luuduu  readers  by  its  daily  title  uf  The  Slamlatd, 

III.  ST.  JAMES'S  CHRONICl-E. 

"  Of  iadlreci  testimony,  that  the  poem  eones  ttf»m  the  pen 
of  Lerd  nrroB.  there  is  eaoagh  to  enforce  coavietioN.  The 
•esse  IhB  taaiaisBd  of  ear  leagnage,  tha  sasae  tboroafk 
kaowledie  of  all  thai  Is  estt  la  oar  aatare*  tha  eoMlemcd 
eeergy  of  seadmeat,  aad  the  striUac  hoMacss  of  Imagery- 
all  the  eharaeteriaties  by  whieb  CMIdt  lAMwWt  the  (^taour, 
and  the  Oornilr,  are  distingiiished— eUne  with  kindred 
spleadoor  In  [km  Juan.  \Vould  «e  had  not  to  add  another 
{mint  of  reiemblnnre,  in  the  utter  absence  of  moral  feeling, 
and  the  hostility  to  r<-ll|;ii>D,  which  betray  themarltes  in 
;ilmniit  every  pn.tsni^e  of  the  new  pnem  t  But  Don  Juan  is, 
nl.li!  thr  111(1*1  lirrutions  jioem  whirli  ha.i  for  ruanv  years 
iiiiucd  from  Ibc  hn^hsb  press.  ilicrt-  is,  it  ii  true,  nothing 
so  reTulliog  in-its  plot  aa  the  stories  of  .}ta>{fii'xl  and  Pari- 
siaa/  neither  is  the  hare  so  rspolaively  immoral  aa  UU4d$ 

fhrAmjaaa/wsald  he, en  one  occasloa.''thtoOfeekbasl> 

nlitti* mailer  Ibr  a  hundred  Canto*.  I  do  not  ialaad  to  write 
tm  aett  wlafer,  then  I  may  possibly  llnish  aaotber  Canto. 

There  wlU  be  both  comedy  and  tragedy  ;  my  good  country- 
men  supply  the  Ibrmrr,  and  tirerre  the  latter."  On  another 

orca.-'iun  he  pUyfully  r^'inniked,  "  tlmt  he  would  continue 
Don  Juan  to  ■<!)(>  Imtidrrd  and  fifty  Cantos,  if  tbc  public 

nouid  have  pidMur;"  addini;  that  ** lnenty*two  oaniee , 
1  were  ready  for  tbe  press."— V.  fi. 
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Harold,  or  tbe  Giaour, •  btH.  with  •qnal  laxity  of  watUMBt. 

thcrr  ii  niiirli  ivort  of  rolaptoooi  deKriptioB,  nnattended. 
iu  (lif  prrsrut  fa»r,  hj  the  retrihutive  tufTeriDC  and  paui 
rrraorjr  vchirh  c«»t  Itic  vril  of  tlirir  d  irV  ^lladow•  •fir  tko 
gross  »«u$ualit)r  of  Lord  It) rim'*  other  hert>es." 

Tlie  fourlh  on  our  list  is  T/ie  yew  Timety  con- 
ducteil  in  those  days  by  a  worthy  and  learned  man. 
Sir  Joba  Stoddart,  LL.D^  now  Cluef  JosUoe  of 
MaiU. 

mWTIHSS. 

"Tbe  popnInHty  of  the  opera  of  tt  Dm  Cioraimf,  la  all 
probability,  auKKCsted  this  poem.  The  hero  Is  the  lame,  and 
there  is  nil  obviuui  improTcmfiit  in  liis  morality,  lie  hni 
the  same  (pirit  of  intripur,  nnd  the  same  unrestricted  iur- 
teas.  The  work  is  cIcmt  hih)  pLm;;riit,  sometimes  rrmind- 
ing  Of  of  the  earlier  und  mure  inspired  day  of  tlir  nritrr, 
but  chietiy  chamctcrised  by  his  latter  style  of  sriii, n  d  vlt- 
•iflcation  and  accidental  poetry.  It  heipns  with  a  few  easy 
prefatory  stansas  relative  to  the  choice  of  a  hero  ;  and  then 
details  the  learned  and  circnmspect  education  of  Don  Juaa, 
under  hi4  lady  mother's  eye.  Lord  Byron  knows  the  add!- 
tfoaal  Tifoar  to  be  fooad  in  drawiat  froia  tte  life ;  aa4  hie 
pwtrataM  or  tkt  lltorary  Mrtraa,  wka  ie.  Ilka  IIMUU4  Caa. 
•ia,  ft  pwl  oiltlHMtlclaB,  eoBM  taadMa  an  tha  IMIy  af  ft* 
■■1^  itadlea,  mk  a  taaMot  ovef  tiM  iMBpMkad  kaitaade 
who  are  linked  to  •  ladles  iateaeetaal^*  on  okfloodr  Ika 
results  of  domestic  recoUecdons," 

Lord  Burleigh  himself  uever  sbook  bit  head  more 
sageJjr  than 

V,   THR  STATESMAN. 

"This  Is  a  Tcry  large  book,  afTectioK  maay  mysteries,  but 
possessing  Tcry  few ;  assuming  ronrh  origtaatttyi  thaagh  it 
hath  it  ■«!.  The  antbor  i«  wroat  to  pariaa  ceeeotric  a 
flight.  lti»toaartiflcial;itlatBaBMehUkallweatcrpri*e 
aricariM;  aad Ma  defilwaltaii,  or,  ataay  ral^  that  af  his 
hook,  irill  ha  aa  rapid,  if  aot  aa 
ttuaUa  ofttat  lll*atarred  yoath." 

We  pass  to  The  Literary  Cazetle,  e<\hc<\  (Imi,  as 
now,  by  William  Jordan,  Esq.  ol  Gruvc  Uuuse, 
Brompton;  who  is  sure  of  being  rentembered  here- 
aAer  for  his  gallant  seizure  orBollingliam,  the  assassin 
of  Perceval,  in  the  lobby  of  Uie  House  of  Commons, 
on  the  1 1th  of  May,  1812  ;  and  the  establishment  of 
the  first  Weekly  Joannl  of  Critieisni  and  Belles 
Lettres  iu  Eiigland. 

TI.  IITERART  OAZETTR. 

"There  Is  neither  aathor'a  aor  publisher's  name  to  this 
book;  aad  tiie  large  qaarta  tttla-iMge  looks  qnita  pare,  with 
vif  sereataea  wards  scattered  over  Its  sarfhos:  parkaps  we 
caanol  say  that  there  is  eqaal  parity  throafhoot;  bat  Acre 
Is  aot  mach  of  an  opposite  kiad,  to  ofllmd  eren  fhstldloas 
criticiani,  or  soar  morality.  That  Lord  Byron  is  the  author 
there  is  internal  proof.  The  publie  mind,  so  agitated  by 
the  strange  anno'iiicement  of  this  stranger,  in  the  newspaper 
■dterti'emrnls,  may  repojp  in  qniet ;  since  we  run  as^^re 
oar  readers  that  tlir  ni  atir  sn  dreaded  neither  refers  to  the 
retam  of  Ron  nnirtf.  nor  to  the  coming  of  any  other  i;rent 
aallonal  calHtiiits  .  t'Ut  simply  to  tbe  publication  of  on  ei- 
eeedingly  clever  and  entertaining  p«iem.  Kven  svhen  we 
blame  the  too  great  laxity  of  the  poet,  we  cjumot  hut  feel  a 
high  admiration  of  hi*  talent.  Fur  su|>erior  to  the  libertine 
he  paints,  fancifnioess  and  gaiety  gild  his  worst  errors,  and 
DO  brate  force  is  employed  to  overthrow  innocence.  Never 
was  English  festooned  into  more  laxnriant  staasas  thaa  ia 
Osa  /aoa.  like  tke  dniphia  qportiBg  la  tto  aailra  waves, 
at  avsn  tan,  bawaver  grstasqaa.  displaying  a  now  bae  aad 
■  Mw  baaatft  tho  aoblo  aBlhor  has  sbowa  an  absolate  eon. 
frol  over  his  OMaas;  and  at  every  cadsaee,  rhyme,  or  con- 
stmrtloa,  however  whimsical,  delighted  na  with  novel  and 
magical  associations.  The  style  and  nature  of  this  poem 
apprar  to  us  to  be  a  singular  mixture  of  burl<'»(|iir  nnd  pa- 
thos, of  hiiniorntts  observation  and  the  higher  elements  of 
poetiral  composition.  Almost  erery  stania  yields  a  proof 
of  Ibis;  as  they  are  so  ronstrncted,  that  the  llrst  sii  lines 
and  tlie  last  two  utuiilly  nlternnle  with  tfuderuess  or  whim, 
in  ribaldry  and  drollery,  the  author  is  sorpassed  by  many 


dvanisa 

in  blgbly-wroatbt  InlsnsWmi  oisrwhMigiiobhliki 

himself  alone.  Hef«lsthabaSbdrbbftaBe;ial««di' 


wish  that  the  structure  stood  nncontaminattd  «itk  Ost ii^ 

vity  and  pruriency  which  tbe  less  srrupnlnai  uj  bsfi  i: 
to  day,  bat  which  has  no  claim  to  tlir  H;<j>:aaM  of  jiidi^^j 
or  moral  contemporaries,  or  of  tmpitrlidl  pittterii;/ 

As  the  Editor  of  the  Journal  ahove  quotoi  iia^ 
fit  to  insert,  soon  aAer,  certain  extracts  fivaawt; 
then — (and  probably  still  ) — in  MS.,  entitleii 
Byron's  Plagiarisms,  he  (the  Editor)  wiQ  nst  lUi  . 
it  indecorous  in  us  bt-re  to  append  a  spsfiMtfOl 
said  wurk — vsliich  is  known  to  hnTCfnMlrilifin 
no  Ic&s  a  pen  lhau  that  of 

VII.    ALAMC  A.  WATTS,  B9Ql 
"A  great  deal  has  been  said,  at  varioas  tistei,  its* ^ 
originality  of  Lord  Byron's  conception,  at  it  rttftn » 
characters  of  the  heroes  and  heroines  of  bis  pert-;  ^ 
are,  however,  disposed  to  believe,  that  hisdnmaftj  prai 
lostly  the  property  ol  other  ejckMton,  sltks«^ktiM 
vrith  aw 


^th  «sahla  hab,'  •aaaaHiiy  sMwISi'  *8viMl«ai'' 
an  beside  thems«MS(-oni  snch  addMsadbnii  aw 
as  he  may  eoaiMCT  aeeossarx,  ta  aider  taosMitai* 
mako  their  appearance  with  Mtisfhetloa  ts  MaiA  st| 
proflt,  or  at  least  amusement,  to  the  pahOc.  9iaba»' 
there  are  few  pf«>ple  hrttrr  adnplcd  to  pliT  tk«  ''^ 
Corsair  thnn  his  lordship  ;  for  be  is  po»iti»Hj  S3.f?ak* 
by  any  mu-uiiltr  \>c  i\ir  iii<  t  with  or  heard  of,  i  '-' '  j 
tent  and  variety  of  his  liternry  piracies,  and  ssscis**'^  | 

obiiK'<ti<<ns  to  various  great  Bwa— ay, aad VNWa a**^ ' 

iag  as  well  as  deceased."  | 

The  next  Weekly  Journalist  whom  we 
per  to  quote  is  The  Chaimfitm — in  otker  e*^ 
Thomas  Hill,  Esq.,  ihf  pcnrrons  original  p»W 
Kirke  White  and  Ri^rt  Bloomtield,  w  tkN"? 
Unded  by  Sontlwy  m  his  Ltfe  ttlkt  fawrtfi* 
pocia— Umh  proprietor  of 

VIII.    THE  CHAMPION- 

"  Don  Juan  Is  undoubtedly  from  the  pea 
and  tbe  mystery  in  the  publication  seems  to  b«  ssltol •  I 
a  boolisellcr's  trick  to  eicile  rnrio»it)  snil  enl»B«  fus*  I 
for  although  the  book  is  iiifiriilrly  iii,irr  iinri  ml  t!'=  *  l 
publications  against  which  the  proseculioi.*  o'tx  ^'""^ 
for  the  Suppression  of  Vice  are  directed,  we  Had  so!**'  ^ 
it  that  could  l>e  likely  to  be  reR.nrdcd  as  aeiimw*'''  i"* 
bar  of  moral  criticism,  indeed,  it  may  and  mn't  If 
ed;  and  agaiaat  the  process  aad  decrees  of  tiut  «^ 

{ubterAiges  appaalsd  la  will  ba  no  protectioo  otkr  "  ^ 
a  thair  attacks  mpm  whalsvar  maakiad  m»j  « 
ravereace.  make  thdr  adrancas  In  partial  detail;  Isnj^ 
proceeds  by  general  aisaalt   Soma,  while  they  e**^ 
religion,  pay  homage  to  nwraHty;  and  othsis, 
subvert  alt  morals,  cant  about  religion;  ISSi  ftjj^  ^ 
plays  at  once  all  the  force  and  energy  of  Ms 
the  powers  of  |Kietry,  and  the  missiles  of  '"'"f^ 
against  whatever  is  respectable  in  rillier.  ^^***^ 
course,   a   ^ood  deal  of  misrellsnrous  ma'Ur  i  !*^ 
through  the  two  rantos,  and  tboush  in  lbo»<  f^' ' 
affect  to  be  critical,  the  wantonness  of  wit  if^'^ 
more  apparent  than  the  sedateness  of  impartial 
and  though  the  politics  occasionally  savour 
Stic  nUsanthmpy,  thnn  of  that  ardent  patriotit  «'*-^ 
which  eonstitttles  the  charm  of  that  aali|ject—«)M»>^*|^^ 


topics,  on  tita  whole,  we  Aad 

Among  (be  Monthly  critics,  HmM^'*^ 
to  (be  venerable  Sylvanns  Urban. 

IX.    GENTLE-MAN'S  lUGAZlNt. 

"  Dm  Juam  is  obviously  intended  as  a  ••^'''IL^.i 

the  conspicuous  chnrarters  of  the  day.   The  hestwj*^ 
the  poet  must,  with  ourielvcs,  lament  to  obser** 
so  high  an  order  rrndrrrd  suhsrrvient  (o  tke  tf*^' 
delity  and  libertinism.    1  he  nohlc  bard,  by 
genius  on  a  worthy  subject,  niisht  driight  ssi.'  "^ 
raaakiad  i  bat  the  present  work,  though  writtca  •  " 
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tnd  ipirit,  hMI  wmUinins  manjr  tmly  poetical  passaget, 
cannot  )ie  read  by  prriMins  nf  moriil  Aiid  religioot  feelingi 
without  the  BOit  decided  reprobatioa."    [Aug.  tSlS.J 

I    We  next  hnt  Uie 

!  X.  MOMTRLT  RBVIKW. 

Don  Juan  li  a  poem,  which,  if  orii;innlity  nnd  variety  be 
the  (urrst  test  of  Krnius,  ha»  certainly  the  hif:lir%l  title  to  it ; 
and  which,  wr  think,  irould  have  piu/Ird  ArMtnllr,  with  all 
his  itreoKlh  of  poetics,  to  explain,  have  iiiiinialed  Longlnus 
with  aome  of  its  pas«nKe«,  hate  delicbtrd  Ari.-iti>f>haiiei,  and 
have  choked  Anacreon  with  joy  intlead  of  with  a  srape.  Wc 
might  almoat  imagine  that  the  ambition  had  idscd  the  m- 
tlier  to  piaMC  end  tedlspleaae  the  world  at  the  aanie  time; 
bat  «•  mm  MWeeljr  tUak  that  he  dearrrea  the  fhta  of  the 
oM  mm  ud  bla  aoA  oad  ttt  ia  the  fhbte,— ortbtt  he 
win  fleoee  Mbod7.^hoir  etMnf ly  eee? er  no  my  condcaui 
tite  anore  than  poetfo  ttWMli  of  bit  moae.  He  haa  here  ei- 
Ubiled  tha't  wooderfhlTerMtility  of  style  end  thoaght,  which 
appears  almost  incompatible  within  the  scope  of  a  ainitle 
subject;  and  the  familiar  and  the  sentimeDtal,  the  witty 
and  the  suhlinir,  the  *nrfas(ir  nnd  the  pnllietic.  the  Kl'>i>i»y 

'  and  the  droll,  are  all  touched  with  «i  hnppy  nn  art,  nnd 
mingled  together  with  such  n  pn«rr  i)f  union,  yet  Mirh  n 
discrimination  of  style,  that  a  firrtiviil  of  the  poem  appears 
more  like  a  pleasing  and  ludii  i'i>ii!i  drenni,  than  the  ft«>bcr 
feeling  of  reality.  It  is  certainly  one  of  the  stran;;e<t,  thouKh 
not  the  best,  of  dreams;  and  it  is  much  to  be  wished  that 
the  author,  before  be  lay  down  to  alecp,  bad  introked,  lite 
Sbakspeare'a  Lysander,  acme  good  angel  to  protect  Un 
agaloat  the  wished  apliit  of  alnmbcn.  We  ho|iie,  hewcvert 
that  hie  nadera  have  IcMMd  to  adaln  hia  guHmt  withaat 

I  beitiadaaffrft—itelatewiw}  aadwre  — at  aotbeaw- 
priad  ir  a  poet  wUt  aol  alwaya  write  to  iaatniet  aa  wdi  a« 
to  please  na.  Still  we  mnat  eiplicitly  condemn  and  repro- 
bate Tarious  passages  and  expressions  in  the  poem,  which 
we  shrill  nut  inniilt  the  undrr>t.iii(linK,  the  la»fr,  or  fhr  fn  l- 

i  ing  of  our  rciiilers  by  pointing  mif  ;   eiidc!t\ nurim;  ratlirr, 

1  like  artful  rhtrnitts,  to  citrtirt  nn  essenrc  frniii  the  ninsa, 
which,  resembling  the  honey  from  poiaoDooa  Uowera,  may 
yot  bo  awoat  aad  para.*  [Aa(.  I8I».J 

To  which  add  a  miscellany  which,  u  spite  of  gmi 
OCCMioMl  nerit,  is  now  defunct — the 

XI.    LONDON  MAGAZINK. 

!  Lord  I1yron'<  porm  of  Don  Juan,  though  a  wnnderfnl 
proof  of  the  x-r-iitility  of  his  powers  is  atowedly  licentious. 
I  It  is  a  satire  nn  decency,  on  Hoe  feeling,  on  the  rules  of  con- 
I  dnct  neccisary  to  the  con>ervntian  of  society,  and  on  aomc 
I  of  hiaowanear  coBaeclions.  ViTacious  allusions  to  certain 
prictteit  Irregalaritiea  are  things  which  it  is  to  be  supposed 
in— WW  to  ■troof  enough  to  reaiat :  bat  the  qaidk  alter- 
nation of  palhea  and  prodtneneat,— of  eorioaa  aad  aMifiat 
eeatlMat  and  ladeeeat  ribaldry^— of  aflDettaf  aonl-rending 
pklaiaaof  bnmaa  diitreaa.  rendered  keen  by  tlw  most  pure  ' 
nad  hallowed  sympathies  of  the  human  breast,  and  absolute  j 
Jeering  of  human  nature,  and  general  mockery  of  crrnlion. 
destiny,  and  heaven  itself — this  is  a  sort  of  ^i-ilrnrr.  the 
effect  of  which  is  eithei  to  sear  or  to  disgust  the  mind  of  the  i 
reader,  and  which  eaaaot  be  fUtiy  chametafiiod  bat  aa  aa 
insult  and  outrage." 

The  journal  next  to  be  cited  is  also  now  dviunct; 
imi  the  tide  bM  been  renved. 

m  BMTUa  MAOAZIHB. 

"Byron,  after  having  achieved  a  rapid  and  glorions  fame, 
has,  by  the  publication  of  this  poem,  not  only  disgusted 
f\ir\  \\(-ll-regulutrd  mind,  and  aftlicted  all  who  respected 
bifii  for  his  estraordinitry  tiilrnt^,  lul  hn-*  druraded  bis  per- 
sount  cliarartrr  lowrr  tl  an  ritu  lui  rMrniir>  of  t\  h»m  he 
has  many)  could  have  wished  to  sec  it  reduced.  So  gra- 
tuitous, so  melancholy,  so  despicable  a  pro«titution  of  ge- 
Bias  was  aevert  perhaps,  before  witnessed.  Much  as  we  , 
despise  cant,  wO  shoold  despise  ourselves  still  more,  if  we 
did  not  oipiaia  aoatempt  aad  indignation  for  the  beartleas 
prallfaey  wUeh  marka  the  volume  before  ne.  Wo  wish  wo 
wore  the  poet's  neat  of  Ua:  It  shoold  §a  hard  bnt  tbat  a 
writ  db  tmtaUeo  imqytirtndo  •boohl  issna.  In  the  mean  time 
we  leave  him,  praying  for  him,  with  the  clown  in  Tu-rlfih 
JVtgkt:—'Thj  wiU  the  heavMa  reatorel  endearoar  thyself 
to  sleep,  aad  leavo  thy  vala  bibblrbabbkl 


Another  sage»  lim$  since  dead  and  forgotten,  was 
entitled  the 

XIII.   BDIHBDRGH  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 

"  Don  /uoa  pnaeats  to  us  the  melancholy  spectacle  of  the 
greatest  poet  of  the  age  lending  the  enchantment  of  his  ge- 
nias  to  themes  npan  which  we  trust  that,  for  the  benefit  of 
mankind,  the  eaarv  of  ite  perverted  insplfalion  will  for 
ever  bo  atpended  in  vain.  TUsls  by  for  thoaMstolfonalvo 
of  aO  Lord  Byron's  perfoirmaaecs.  Wo  have  hero,  for  the 
flrat  time  in  the  history  of  onr  literature,  a  great  work,  of 
which  the  very  basis  it  infldelity  and  liceotionsneM,  and  the 
most  obtrasive  ornaments  are  impure  imaginaliuns  and  blas- 
phemous sneers  The  work  cannot  perish;  for  it  has  in  it, 
full  and  overflowing,  the  elements  of  inlrllcrtujil  \iKour, 
and  bears  upon  it  the  atamp  of  sarpatsing  power.  The  poet 
is.indaod,*daauiidtoewriasllaffluna."*  iSapLlM,] 

The  Monthly  organ  of  critictm  posseuing  nMMt 
sway  among  certain  strictly  id^(ioas  drdei,  vrae  in 
1819,  as  now,  the 

KIT.   ECLBCTIG  BBVIBW. 

"AVe  have  followed  Lord  Ityron  thus  far  in  hfs  career:  we 
care  not  to  eater  torther  into  his  secret.  We  have  had 
cuoagh  of  that  with  which  his  poetry  to  replete— himself. 
Th«  aeeessaiy  pwgrcsa  of  chaiaotert  as  developed  in  his 
last  rrpiiM  ptadoMioa,  has  ooadaetod  Uai  to  a  point  at 
wUcli  Hta  an  longer  safe  to  foDow  bim  aicn  la  tboncht.  for 
foar  wo  shoald  be  beguiled  of  aoy  pertioa  of  the  detestatioa 
doe  to  this  bold  outrage.  Poetry  which  it  is  impossible  not 
to  read  without  adroiratioB,  yet  whieb  it  is  equally  impos- 
sible to  ndniire  without  losing  some  degree  of  .lelf  respect, 
can  he  safely  dealt  with  only  in  one  way,— by  passiuK  it  over 
in  .lileoce.  There  arc  cases  in  which  it  is  eqn;ill>  iiii|)nssilile 
to  rrlai  into  liiuRhtrr,  or  to  soften  into  pity,  willnml  ffi  liug 
that  Hii  iiiiriHiral  roncession  is  made  to  vice.  I  lie  .uiihor 
of  tiie  following  slaoaaa  might  aeem  to  invite  our  compos* 
sioaato  sympathy: 

^^TbTlhib'aMr'irf  irfhrir'^  MHikT dnr, 
Wbiab  out  of  all  the  lovrlv  iMnf*  wa  am 
Bvlraeii  amotiuns  brsiiiiiui  ■mi  new, 

nivrd  In  our  bmomt  lik>-  llic  htf  o'  the  beii  ; 

TliinW'sl  ttKM  the  liiiiirv  Willi  iliou-  <il>ji'(  tt  gnmt 
Alas  '.  'I  was  not  in  tbrm.  but  tn  (by  power 
To  Oaabto  evaa  tfw  sw—mass  of  a  iawar. 

*  No  more — no  more — Oh  '.  nevrr  more,  my  haac^ 
CamI  ihiiii  liv  tn>  vol.-  \m>iIiI,  my  univMMl 

Onrr  all  III  all.  but  tuiw  a  tUiiif  apart. 

ThiM  rjiul  not  be  my  blessing  or  my  ears*  I 

The  illusion 's  gun*  for  ever,  and  Ukhi  art 
InseiMible,  I  imst,  bni  naaa  mo  wonab 

And  in  thy  stead  I  'va  got  o  d*«t  of  lodgmnt, 

TliiMi^li  llravrn  knows  l>ow  tl  ever  fournl  ■  k>dg«i«nt.* 

"These  lines  are  eiceedingly  touching,  and  they  have  tbat 
character  of  troth  which  distin-juiihci  Lord  Byron's  poetry. 
He  writes  like  a  man  who  has  that  clear  perception  of  the 
truth  of  tluntc*.  which  is  the  result  of  the  guilty  knowledge 
of  K(K>d  and  evil ;  and  who,  by  the  light  of  that  knowledge, 
lisa  deliberately  prelrrred  the  evil,  with  ■  proud  malignity 
of  purpose  which  would  seem  to  leave  little  for  the  last  con- 
eaamatiug  change  to  aecomplish.  When  be  calculates  that 
the  reader  is  on  the  verge  of  pitying  him,  ke  takes  care  to 
throw  bim  bock  the  dedaaoe  of  langhter,  as  if  to  let  him 
know  that  aU  the  tme»  pathoa  to  hat  the  senHmeataUsm  of 
the  droakard  betweea  hto  caps,  or  the  wdantiag  sofbMss  of 
the  eourtesaa,  who  the  aoit  momeat  resames  the  hod  bold< 
ness  of  her  degraded  character.  With  such  a  Baa«  who 
would  wish  to  laugh  or  to  weep?  Aai  yet,  wlwtlmtrcadS 
him  can  rctma  alternately  from  either?" 

Another  now  aileBl  eraele  was 

XV.   THE  BRITISH  cniTic 

"A  satire  was  annonnced,  in  terms  so  happily  mysterious, 
aa  to  act  the  town  on  the  very  tiptoe  of  expectation.  A 
thouiand  low  and  portentous  murmurs  preceded  its  birth. 
At  oao  Urm  it  was  dectored  to  be  so  iatoleraMy  severe,  that 
aa  atarmiag  laereaae  was  to  bt  apptaheadod  in  the  eata- 
logacof  ooraatioaal  sateMes;  ataaathar.  It  was  stated  to  bo 
of  a  eomptadoa  so  biasphemons,  as,  uvea  ia  thcee  days  of 
liberality,  to  endanger  the  personal  aecarity  of  the  bookseller. 
The  trade.  It  was  wliispered,  bad  shrank  back,  one  by  one, 
Ikam  an  the  iplsnilld  lamptalioaa  widafc  illtHTil  the  pa^ 
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Ikatloa. 
lUUHk 
old  Oiraa 


 paralywd.    At  th«  tiM  of 

■ear,  wonder*  tnoltipiied ;  and,  m»  at  tkat  of 


'  At  lit  natiWIv 
TiM  Amt  «r  hcatM  ma  fWl «/  Av*  Aanaa 

ort  


Fearful  iinleed  waa  the  prodigy— a  haol  without  a  booksel- 
ler; an  adTertisement  willMNit  ma  advartiaer— doed  with- 
out a  naiae.'  After  all  ihUpoiiratowputarilim.eatercop« 
Don  Jua»,—mwl,  doabUcH,  lo  the  §tminX  dtanM**- 
flieat  oTthc  town,  ao  liMMeal  of  aatlra  at  aay  other  Ooa  ia 
Ut  apaaitk  tkiialBlfi.  If  Dm  /aoa,  thoa,  be  aot  a  satire 
— wkatlt  It?  A  BMn  perpleiiocqaeatloa  could  not  be  put 
la  Ikt  eritica]  squad,  or  the  foar  bundred  and  o<1d  «taniaa 
which  the  two  cantos  contain,  not  a  tittle  rnuld.  even  in  the 
utmost  latitude  of  interpretntinn.  be  dinniflrd  !»  ttir  ntimr 
of  poetry.  It  hn»  not  wit  rnoiiRh  to  he  roniir  ;  it  has  not 
s|iirit  Muiu;;h  lo  lie  Jyrir;  nor  i^  it  didiu  tic  of  uny  thing  but 
misobicf.  I  he  xrr'^iiiration  and  morality  are  about  upon  a 
pnr;  a«  far,  tlirrcfore,  a«  we  are  rnabled  to  ghe  it  any 
cliiirnrtrr  .it  ill,  we  -ihould  pronounce  it  a  narrative  nf  de- 
gi  ndiui;  K  !■  n  (  hrry  in  doRgrel  rhyme.  The  »tyte  which  the 
ooMe  lord  has  adopted  is  tediOHS  aad  weariswBO  to  a  Boat 
insufferable  decree.  Don  Jiuun  ]«  m  bOftesqaa.  aor  IBOCk* 
heroic:  it  oooaiaU  of  the  oauoa  adttatare  of  a  CMMaaa 
man,  til  oaaadrod,  tadioatly  toM,  aad  poorly  iUaatratad. 
la  tke  ptateal  IMck  aad  heavy  ta«to>  toatalntuK  upward* 
I  dofgral  atBaaaa.  there  ate  not  ■  doten  places 
la  the  aiafrlest  mood,  could  rnlme  a  tmlle.  It  it 
trao  ttiat  w«  nay  ba  vaa*  svll  noes,  and  as  little  able  to 
eonprebead  fha  nit  of  Ma  lardth^  at  la  caaattaa  Mt 
poetry." 

We  now  arrive  at  twoauUiorities  lo  which,  oo  tbia 
occasion  uncuminon  attention  it  doe,  iiMsinncb  ts 
their  casti^ations  of  Don  Juan  win-  nmsiiJcred 
worthy  of  very  elaborate  cutninent  and  reclamatkm 
on  the  part  of  Lord  Byron  hiniMir.  Of  tbeie,  the 
first  is  that  famous  artirle  in  the  no  oflicrwise  fiip 
mona  work,  since  defunct,  styled  TAe  liritUh  Hevitw, 
or,  in  Uw  jhnm  of  Jhit  Juan — 

XVI.  «1IT  CIlAlfDMOTHBfl'S  REVIEW,  TOE  BWT!SH.»» 
"Of  a  poem  •.o  flnKitinns,  that  no  bookseller  has  been 
wUlinc  to  take  upon  himself  the  publication,  tbooKb  OMMt  of 
tbeia  disgrace  tbemselret  by  teUins  it,  what  can  the  critie 
aay?  Hia  praise  or  aeaewt  aeght  to  fband  ittttf  aa  amm- 
pica  prodaeed  from  tte  wtwi  ittelT.  Par  imrfte,  at  Ihr  ta 
regards  the  poetry,  oMay  paitaget  Btght  be  eihlUted ;  for 
eoadeoiaatlea,  at  Ihr  at  tcsarda  the  aatallty,  all:  bat  none 
Itar  either  parpaae  eaa  he  prodaeed.  wllhoatlaaaU  la  the  ear 
or  deccacy,  aad  veiatton  m  the  heart  that  feels  fnr  domestic 
or  oalional  happiness.  1  hl<>  jKirm  i<  Mild  111  Itir  >Iiii|.i  us 
the  work  of  I>ord  Byron  ;  but  tlir  nnmr  of  m  illicr  autlior  nor 
l»ook«ellrr  i<  on  the  litlr-pnse:  we  nrr,  llierpfore,  nt  lit>rrty 
to  »uppo«e  it  iioi  to  ],r  Lord  Ihron  s  romposition ;  and  this 
^-r■[)l,^LMn  Ii;j5  t. mirt h  1 11:;  lo  jiMtifv  it.  in  llir  instance  which 

Uhi  iRiri}  occurred  of  the  name  of  that  nobleiaaa  baTinf 
l>ren  liorrowrd  for  a  tale  of  ditCatMag  hamr,  pahllihtd  tin 
der  the  title  of  Jlte  famplre. 

"  But  the  strongest  argument  against  the  supposition  of  its 
beinit  the  performaDce  of  LmA  Byroa  it  thiei—lhat  ilcaa 
hardly  he  possible  tar  aa  RagHdi  athkwah.  cvaa  la  hit 
mirth,  to  tead  f»rth  ta  the  pablle  the  dtiMl  aad  palpable 
falaebwid  eoataiaed  la  thd  MMh  and  SlOth  ttaaiat  at  the 
First  rnnto. 

•  fnr  frar  ionte  prudidi  readers  siKmM  stow  ikitilsb. 
I 'f«  bribed  my  graaiaMiksf^  rsftaw^tte  JHMM. 


•I  sent  It  inalsMarlelbosdIlor. 

Who  ibank'd  me  duly  by  reiani  of  post— 

I 'm  for  a  hiindwini<-  arlicie  bU  creditor; 

Yi  i.  if  my  iji-tillp  Mnte  be  please  lo  roast. 
And  brmk  ii  promiM'  after  linvinf;  in«d«  it  her, 
Uenyinf  Ilir  rfrripl  of  wli.il  it  cm». 


And  imsar  hit  page  with  (latl  instead  of  iioacv. 
All  I  caa  asy  ia-ttat  bo  bad  Mw  awaey.* 


No  mi 


term  (tint  of  sending  into  the  world 

.  J — w  eo»  poriry,  the  product  of  studious 

lewdnaH  aad  lahtared  impiety— appears  to  ux  in  «o  detesta- 
UedOghl  aa  the  aeeeptance  of  a  prrtrnt  hy  an  editor  of  a 
'»».■•  condition  of  pniininj;  nn  author;  niid  yet  the 
Bfiaa  (for  miserable  he  i»,  aa  baring  a  aoal  of 


which  he  cannot  pet  rid),  who  has  giTen  birth  to  tUs  poti- ' 
lent  poem,  has  not  "rnipled  to  lay  tbia  to  the  chaffe  «^  7V< 
11, 1/      /<rrh;r  ;  and  il;«t  not  hy  iusinaatioo.  bwt  has  aelasfil 
slatrd  hinMcIf  to  h.ivr  *rnt  money  in  a  letter  to  the  £ 
of  thii  journal,  wlio  .irknow  Intged  Ihe  receipt  of  the  i 
by  n  letter  in  return,  with  Ibaoka.    No  peer  aftbcMlhk 
reiilni  can  surely  be  capable  of  so  ealnaudOM  a  MMhMi 
refuted,  we  tnut,  by  the  very  character  ud  apMlirit 
journal  so  drlbaMd.  We  are  CMpcOcd,  tfujciklZ  la  csa- 
dude  that  tbia  poem  eaaaat  be  l4nl  Byron's  prwIactM 
and  we,  of  eoarae.  eipeet  that  Lard  Byron  wiH.  a 
geaUemaaly  baate,  diaclalm  a  work  impated  to  bin.  t» 
talaing  a  calamny  ao  wholly  the  product  of  malixasM  c 
▼eatiea. 

"If  somebody  personatinR  the  Editor  of  the  J^riftsA  A«w 
has  received  monfy  from  Lord  Bymn.  or  from  aay  atxr 
pernon.  by  way  of  hrilie  to  praise  bis  roTn[>t>»itioni,  the  frsK  ^ 
mi:,lit  hr  traced  by  the  production  of  the  letter  w'hidiilir 
author  st.Tfri  him«elf  to  have  received  in  retnrn.  $ai^. 
then,  if  tl.r  nuthor  of  this  poem  hn%  any  s«cb  letter. heal 
produce  it  for  this  purpose.  Bat  lest  it  aho«id  he  aatt  M 
we  have  not  in  positive  terme  denied  tbe  dMif*.  wt  * 
otterty  deay  that  ttere  it  «M  ««d  af  Mh.  or  tbe  sf* 
Uanee  ar  troth,  at  Ihr  at  iC|Bi4t  lUt  fterfew,  or  Its  Edis^ 
la  theaHertiaat  aude  la  the  itaaias  abovre  refrrred  tr.  w  - 
jeaBy  M  a  teate  of  degradation,  as  tbe  idea  of  this  o 
laipatatia>  paaaes  tbrongh  onr  minds. 

"  We  have  heard,  that  the  author  of  tbe  poem  cadsr  caa 
sideration  dr.ifgnrd  what  he  bas  aaM  bi  tht  llbllt  ttemi. 
a  tketcb  of  his  own  character: — 

■  Ttt  lost  was  an  besMainiblc  man : 

Tim  I  1  iiMjst  VI).  wlio  knew  hm  v««-y  well.* 

If,  then,  he  is  thii  hononrnlde  man,  we  slutll  aal^lb 
vuiu  fnr  an  art  of  ju.^tl^(■  at  hi^  bands,  in  dcdariag  Itatit 
did  not  mean  his  word  to  be  taken,  when.  tOf  tW  takeaf  • 
jpM  our  readers  will  judge  how  far  saeb  «  aetfe  oTicstiM 
it  defensihte).  be  ttaled,with  die  partiealarity  wfairb  brfsso 
t»ihflt,thennatyefagraaedlettfetioa.>*  |No.  smi.  i&it 

_  The  foregoing  vindicattoii  of  the  Editor  of  tiic  A> 
HA  Review  (Mr.  Roberts)  calletl  forth  frn«  Lsd 
Byiwn  that  LeUtr  to  the  EtUlor  of  Mi,  i^rtmlmt- 
ther^t  Review,  which  tbe  reader  will  imd  auoeud. 
We  next  .«olirit  attention  to  the  folluwiDg  pa^|n 
from  (he  redoubted  organ  of  Northeni  ToiTiaa,— 

I  "In  tbe  com|H>aitioQ  of  ihn  work  tticn  is  unt]aeidi«!kai|| 
a  more  thorough  nod  intctiAe  iiifu«inn  of  Keiiiut  j,ad  vi»- 
power  and  profligacy — than  in  aiay  poem  whicis  had  tl« 
before  been  written  in  (he  i:ngli»h  or,  indeed,  ia  a^  alba 
modern  ljin;;unKe.  Il.id  tbe  wirkedneat  bo 
cably  roingl'd  with  the  beauty,  aad  the 

xtrrngih  of  a  moat  iaioiitable  aad  "  

our  task  would  have  btaa  aaay.  Daa  Jmem  la  by  fhr  as 
moat  adadrable  apadBMa  af  the  aistare  of  eaae.  strr^ 
gaie^,  aad  terioasaeas,  estaat  la  tbe  whole  hod^  of 
litb  poetry:  (he  author  bns  devoted  his  powers  ta  tSr 
wont  of  jmrjMnes  and  pamions;  and  it  inrr«-.j-e»  hi*  f^i-. 
and  our  sorrow,  that  he  has  devotcii  tlmtj  t  ndrt-. 

"The  moral  strain  of  the  whole  poem  it  pitclicd  lo  T^■' 
lowest  key.  Love-  honour — patriotism — reli^on,  are  nr: 
tionrd  only  to  he  scoffed  nt.  a.i  if  their  sole  rcati^ptess 
were,  or  oiii;lit  to  Ivr,  in  (lie  houinis  of  fools.  It  ay^Ma 
in  short,  as  if  thiit  iniNerable  man,  having  exbavated  ewi 
»pecie^  of  sensual  grniitiration— haviog  drained  tbe  CMd' 
sin  even  to  ita  bitterr<it  dregs— were  Rtolied  h»  abtw  • 
that  he  is  no  Itegcr  a  human  being,  99m  ia  Ma  A«Mm: 

but  a  cool  aaeaMaraed  dead,  laagMac  wHb  •  deteatatfc 
glee  over  tbe  whole  at  the  heller  and  wane  ele«B<«>  •< 
whieh  banaa  lilb  It  toitttad  tttaling  welLoiirh  -ak 
eqaal  darMaa  the  meet  pare  ef  vlrtaes.  and  tl>e 
odhMM  at  vices — dead  alike  to  the  beaoty  of  thr  one,  an-J 
the  defbnaity  of  the  other — a  mere  heartle*^  de«r>t<>er 
that  frail  but  noble  humanity,  whote  fyp.  «      never  e»k»  ' 
bited  in  a  shape  of  more  deplorable  de(;r.-iili,tion    than  }b  ht'  '. 
own  contempluoiiHly  diilitu  l  dcliiirKti.ni  of  hiniwlf.  To  ei-r 
fess  to  his  Miikrr,  mul  wrep  over  in  secret  a^niea,  t«i» 
wildest  and  most   fiiiila-ilir  trinis^rrisions  of    heart  awl 
mind,  is  the  part  of  a  conscious  sinner,  in  wiictm  aiai  tol 
not  become  tbe  sole  priaelple  of  UHt  and  action.    B«t,  g*  Ii9 
bare  to  tbe  eye  of  aaa— aad  at 
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ronvulatons  of  B  wirKrd  spirit — Hii>l  to  do  nil  this  without 
t>ne  ijrmptoin  of  foirlrition,  n  ninrM',  <ir  hr^ilntion,  with  n 
rnim  rarrlcsi  frroriouMir'>i  nf  ri>ii(riili(i  nnd  »«ti>fled  4e- 
pnivity  -thi«  wni  «n  insult  which  no  nmn  of  K<*n>u»  •»•«• 
v\er  before  dared  to  pat  upon  his  Creator  or  iiis  tpcriea. 
Impiously  railiug  agaiBft  hit  (iod — madly  and  mranly  dis- 
loyal to  bis  Sovereign  and  his  country,— and  brutally  out- 
niglas  all  tke  beit  leclinc*  of  demale  hoaoar,  affectioB,  and 
maiStut^  ham  •mU  ■  part  of  eliirBlry  la  tbat  which  re- 
■Miaa  to  the  dflMaadast  af  tka  ByroM  a  |lo««y  triaor, 
•ail  ■  deadly  weapon  I 

«  Those  who  art  aeqariaM  (m  wla  It  M»t?)  wlA  tht 
maio  inctdeats  la  the  private  IMto  of  Lord  Bjnm  -nd  who 
1i;ive  not  sern  this  prodnrtion,  will  scarcely  beMcve  that 
iiiuliKnity  shoold  have  curried  him  so  far,  as  to  make  hiai 
commriire  n  filthy  and  iin('i"»''  pi>rni,  with  au  rlah<iratr 
satire  on  the  character  n«d   niaijiirr*  of  hi*  wife— from 
whom,  rvea  by  his  own  confr'>ii<>(i,  lie  hn*  t>rrn  separated 
only  in  consequenre  of  his  own  cru>  \  imil  (h  iriless  mi.icon- 
duct.    It  i«  ill  »»iu  for  Lord  Ujron  to  uti<  iii|it  in  any  wiiy 
to  Justify  bit  own  hebaTioor  la  that  affair;  aud,  now  that 
he  baa  so  openly  and  audaciously  invited  inquiry  and  re- 
proach, we  do  not  M«  any  good  reason  why  be  should  not 
ba  plainly  told  m     the  general  voice  of  hli  eoantrynen. 
It  mmM  Mt  ht  as  aaty  aatter  to  peranadv  any  Man,  who 
tea  aay  tsawMia  af  the  aatarc  of  Woman,  that  a  female 
aadi     Lard  Ifffoa  kaa  Uauelf  de««ribad  kto  wM  ta  be, 
woald  ruMf,  »  kaatUy,  or  Ufhtly,  separata  feonelf  froa 
the  love  with  wUch  ake  had  aaea  beaa  iMplrad  for  such  a 
man  as  be  is.  or  was.  Had  he  aat  heaped  faaalt  upon  in- 
sult, iind  scorn  upon  urom— bad  ho  not  forced  the  ir»»u  of 
liii  toiiti'iupf  into  tier  very  soul —there  is  no  woman  of  de- 
lii  !i<-y  iind  >  irluc,  :i<  he  mlmitt:  I  I  loly  Hyron   ti>  Ii,  who 
woiild  nut  \tii\f  hoped  ull  thin;;'*  nail  suftcri-il  all  IhitiKt  from 
one,  her  l<ive  of  whom   must  h.ne  hern  iu«<nr[i   with  so 
m.nny  ciiiitinK  elcmrnti  of  dtliciou*  pride,  and  ?nore  deli- 
cious humility.      I'o  offcud  the  lo>c  of  «iirh  ii   >\i>ih,iii  s\a% 
wrong  — but  it  might  l>e  forgiven;  to  dcirrt  her  w.ti  un- 
manly—bat he  mipht  hate  returned,  and  wiped  for  ever 
from  her  eyes  the  tears  of  ber  desertion; — but  to  injure, 
and  to  desert,  and  then  to  torn  back  and  wound  ber  wi- 
dowed privacy  with  aakallowad  •tratna  of  cold-blooded 
■welter J— 'wae  brrtaHy.taadliMy,  toaaplahly  awaa.  For  ln> 
poritirs  there  might  be  some  panihiHiy  af  pardon,  were 
they  supposed  to  spring  only  fhua  the  rackkai  booyancy  of 
young  blood  aad  tery  paaaloaa;  far  laplety  there  might 
at  least  l«  pity,  were  It  visible  that  the  misery  of  the  Im- 
liKiii.'i  -loul  r(|uiillrd  its  durKne»4  ; — hut  for  offences  sneh  as 
this,  whirh  cannot  proceed  either  from   the  madness  of 
I  audden  impuUe,  or  the  hewildcrrd  agouie^  of  dou'ii— hut 
which  speak  the   wilful  nutl  detrrniinrd  .npitr  nl  an  iiiire- 
(■.  iitiri;;,    uu^(lf Irncd .    Miiilinp,   sarcii I ir.    jmmhk    »iiiorT  — 
there  can  he  neither  pity  nor  pardon.  Our  kiiowlrdRc  that 
It  is  committed  by  one  of  the  mmt  powerful  intellect*  our 
lalaad  ever  has  prodoccd,  lends  inteutity  a  tbousaud-fold  to 
'  the  bitterness  of  oar  indlgnatinn.    Every  high  thought  that 
wae  aver  kindled  In  oar  breasts  by  the  maae  of  Byroo— 
•vary  pan  aad  lolly  fecHng  that  ever  responded  ftoai  iritlria 
■a  to  tha  aweapaf  bb  nMjesUe  laaptratlou-^vtiy  rcne«' 
af  atalratlaM  aad  aatbadaaa,  la  op  la 
M*.  vralaab  back  irilh  a  iriitaMar  wrath 
and  Mora  to  the  ddlght  vrith  vrbMi  we  MfBrrad  aaradvee 
to  be  HUed  by  one  who,  all  the  wUle  be  was  fbrnishing  us 
with  dellitht,  must,  we  ennnot  doubt  It,  have  been  mnrkins 
us  with  a  cruel  iinickr  i-\  —        rr'irl  (uily,  )>ecause  less  pe 
rultar,  than  that  with  which  tic  Ims  now  turned  him,  from 
the  liirkiiig  plHce  of  his  selHsh  and  |Killutcd  ejile,  to  poor 
the  pitiful  chalice  of  hl»  contumely  on  the  surrendered  de- 
votion of  ■  virgin-bosom,  and  the  holy  hopes  of  the  mother 
of  bis  child.   It  is  indeed  a  luid  and  a  homiliuling  thing  to 
kaow,  that  la  the  same  year  there  proceeded  from  the  tame 
pea  two  prodactfoaa,  la  all  thing*  lo  diffBraat*  aa  the 
Foarlh  CMto  «f  CM*  MmM  aa4  Ihii  laathaaMa 


•We  have  ■tatleaid  eoe,  aad,  all  wUi  adadt,  Iba  worst 
faMlaace  of  the  pilvate  audicaUy  wUeh  haa  haaa  eaJtedlcd 
is  aa  away  paaMiC"*  of  ^       /      ^  araaaito  aare, 

tta  Miy-aihided  and  vlrtnous  men  wbaai  LaHl  Byroa  haa 
debated  himself  by  Insulting,  wiU  doee  the  vetoaM  which 

routnins  their  nwii  injuries,  with  no  feelings  (aTcthaaeaf 
pity  for  Him  that  has  inflicted  them,  and  for  Her  who  par- 
takes BO  largely  la  the  aasa  laiartee."— (Aag.  l«l».] 

The  Remarks  upon  an  Article  in  Bhckicood^s 
Magazine^ — which  Lord  B)-roa  wrote  on  perusiog  tJw 


I  


alxivf-quoted  passages,  and  which  were  priatod  at 
the  time,  but  OD  consideration  suppresseti,  ars  BOW, 
for  the  first  time,  published,  p.  7^ J  pott. 

Aa  a  pleaninfc  relief,  b  ttw  aiidat  of  these  prose 
criticisms,  wo  present  an  extract  from  Common  Sense, 
m  Poem,  published  in  1819,  by  a  geatleaaao,  we 
ai«  iamiaad,  of  ombant  rapadabOity,  tha  Rev. 
Mr.  Temt,  ofCafldnidge. 

XVIII.  TERROT. 

"  .\Iai,  for  Byron'. — .Satire's  self  must  own 
His  soug  has  something  of  a  lofty  tone  : 
Bnt  'tit  an  empty  sound.   If  vice  he  low. 
Hateful  nnd  mean,  then  Byron's  verse  is  so. 
Not  all  his  genius  saves  him  from  the  curse 
Of  plunging  deeper  still  from  bud  to  worse ; 
With  fhutie  speed,  be  runs  the  road  to  ralas 
Aad  daaMs  his  aaaie  for  ever  by  ilea  /laaa> 
Be  waats  variety;  aar  dees  his  plaa 
AdaUt  tha  Idea  afaa  honest  naa : 
One  charaeter  alone  can  he  alllnd 
To  Harold.  Conmd,  Lam.  or  my  Lard; 
Each  half  a  madman,  mischicTous  and  soar, 
.Supremely  wretched  each,  and  each  a  Giaonr. 
Some  fumigate  my  lord  with  praises  sweet. 
Some  lick  the  very  dust  lieneath  his  feet. 
Jeffrey,  with  Christian  ch;irit\  meek, 
Kis»et  the  bond  that  snmir  him  on  the  chcdU 
Gifford's  retainers,  Tory,  I'iiiite,  Rat, 
All  join  to  soothr  the  .surly  Democrat. 
I,  too,  admire — hut  not  through  thick  and  thin. 
Kor  think  him  tuch  a  hard  as  ne'er  bath  heen," 

Let  us  indulge  our  readers,  before  we  reinra  in  the 
realnu  of  pruse,  with  another  wreatk  from  Ifce  myr- 
tles of  Parnassus,— I.  e.  with  nn  t  Ktract  fron  JEsv- 
postulalory  Epistle  U>  Lord  BffroH— 

"By  Cottle— not  he  whom  the  jl\fnd  madelhlMasS 
,  af  Bristol,  the  brother  af  Aaiae."* 


XIX.  roTTij;. 

*•//  therr  n  man.  how  f:illrn'  still  to  fall! 
Who  hears  a  dark  prm  Jcury  o't  r  ;ill. 
Rejected  hy  the  land  which  i;ave  him  hirth, 
.\nd  wiiiidrriug  uosv  nn  outcast  o'er  the  earti^ 
On  every  virtuous  door  engraven  'hence!' 
Whose  very  breath  is  plague  and  pestilence: 
A  soa.  dismembeKd,  and  to  aliens  thrown, 
Corraptlng  other  climes — but  flrst  his  own? 
On*  soeb  Mera  i$!  whom  sires  onbora  virill 
Hnstfng  vrith  giant  stride  trim  bad  to 
SaeUag  aatlred  to  gala  the  acaaaal 
A  pander  Ibr  tha  proOigate  aad  vile} 
ms  head  rich  franght  (like  some  bazanr't  sly  etaB) 
'With  lecherous  lays,  that  come  at  every  caU. 
Vi"i  Ii  a  inun.  Usurping  lordly  sway. 
Ainiiii,;  iiliuic  to  bold  a  world  at  b«)  ; 
Who,  nie;in  as  dariuR,  arrogant  as  sain, 
I.ikr  rhaff  rcK'^rds  opinion  with  disdniu. 
As  if  the  pri\ilege  with  him  were  found 
The  laws  to  spiitn  hy  which  m.tnkind  are  hotaod; 
As  if  the  arm  which  drags  a  drsput  down 
Must  palsied  fall  before  a  Byron's  frown!" 

The  ^  Testimooiea "  hitherto  quoted  refer  to  the 
curtier— aioat  of  theai  to  Iho  6rtt  two— Cantot  of 

Don  Juan.  We  now  pass  to  critical  ob.servation.s  on 
the  Poem  aa  a  whole ;  some  introduced  in  periodical 
worka  of  tho  tiaw,  otliera  fro*  aapatato  traeta.  Let 

ns  bf^in  with  the  more  merKiirfd  linpiiage  of  SUuk' 
woodf  in  182 J — when  I^^  nl  lUioii  \>a.s  no  OUIffO. 

XX.  BLACKWOOD,- Memm. 
"Weibalt.like  afl  othM  who  ear  aay  tUaf  ahaat  Lari 
Byron,  begin,  sans  apdttlt,  with  hie  pireaaal  ebaraalar. 
This  b  the  great  objcel  af  attack,  the  aaasliat  thaam  of 

open  vituperation  to  one  set.  and  the  established  mark  for 
nil  tbc  petty  bnt  deadly  artillery  of  sneers,  ahrags,  groens, 

*  See  MUir,  p.  SB. 
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to  •nother.  Two  wiJrty  dirTerrnt  mnttert,  however,  urt 
ppMrrally,  we  miifht  nay  uniTeMally,  railed  up  here  —  the 
prrioiiiil  rhrtrartrr  of  the  man,  as  provnl  liy  rourjr  of 
life,  and  hij  pT»i>nrtI  rhar.irfrr  a»  repealed  in.  or  cur^trd 
fk'om,  hi»  l>ooli«.  Ni>thiia-  I  cn  I  c  niDrr  unf.nr  lliau  llir  sljlc 
ill  which  thit  mijturr  is  nindi-  u»p  of.  Is  there  n  nohle  sen- 
timent, a  lofty  thoairht,  a  lublime  conception,  in  the  ho<ik  ? 
—  *  Abl  yet/  i*  Ibe  anawer.  'Bat  what  of  that?  It  i*  only 
the  nud  Byron  that  ipcuks!'  It  m  kind,  a  generout  action 
of  Um  mmm  awntkHMd?  *Yet,  yet,*  cooudcbU  the  »age, 
*1nt  wJy  wfbwr  Utt  rtrocltiet  of  An  Am;  depend  on 
It,  Ikto,  if  it  be  traa.  uat  kave  lieeB  m  mat  tttak  «f  ««• 
prie*.  or  perbops  •  141  of  Tito  iiypocriiy.'  MvMion  b  thu 
•hot  out  Bt  citlwr  cDtmoet  Hm  pootdUNU  tbe  an,  «i4 
the  man  tlie  poet 

**  Nobody  will  inspect  nt  of  being  to  ahtar^  at  to  foppoae 
tkat  it  is  (xtMilile  fur  people  to  draw  no  Infcrenret  at  to  the 
ekoractcr  of  au  mithor  from  hi$  book,  c^r  (o  i  ntirely  nut 

of  Tlew,  in  jii<1i;in!r  of  h  book,  tbnt  wliirli  tliey  may  hnfiprn 
to  Jkaou-  about  the  nmii  "h<i  writrs  it.  The  cnnt  of  the  iluy 
•apposrii  Kuril  thinK*  to  be  prnctirable,  but  they  are  not. 
But  what  we  complain  of,  and  scorn,  is  the  extent  to  which 
thty  are  carried  in  the  cate  of  thit  parlicalar  individual,  at 
CMBpanl  1*Ml  Mkcn ;  the  impadence  with  which  thincr 
an  at  onot  aamned  to  be  Ihcu  la  regard  to  kU  pitvate 
Mitoiy,  tmi  the  abMlote  auMiMaa  «l 
hit  wrttiaca  ta  ktmr-bnt  forecO. 

"Take  the  naa,  la  the  trot  plaeo,  aa 
Ikr  ai  we  caa  tha«  eoadder  Ma,  wldi  Ua 
what,  after  all.  are  the  bad  thlafa  we  ta»«  of  fcinT  Waa 
be  dishonest  or  dishonourable? — bad  he  ever  done  any  thinft 
to  forfeit,  or  even  endanurr,  his  rank  a*  n  KrntJrinan?  Most 
iis»urfdly  no  sikI)  iicriiMiiidni  li;m-  r>r  r  Ix'rn  maintained 
ngHinst  Lord  nyron,  the  pritiitr  riiihlrni.ii} — nlthouKh  some- 
thing  of  the  sort  may  hate  boti  iiisiniialed  against  the 
author.  '  But,  he  wat  tarb  a  proiiij;ate  in  hit  moral*,  that 
hit  name  cannot  be  taentJoned  with  any  thing  like  toler- 
ance.' Wat  he  to,  indeed  T  We  tbonld  like  extremely  to 
have  the  catechiainK  of  the  individual  man  who  taya  m. 
TiMt  he  indalged  ia  aeamal  viooa  to  MHae  caient  ii  oertala 
—and  to  he  regretted  aad  oaadCHMd*  Sht,  was  Iw  worae, 
aa  la  aach  mttan,  than  tto  oaomoai  M^odty  of  thMO  who 
Join  ta  the  cry  of  horror  apoa  thia  aecaaioat  Wt  aoat  aa* 
Mrediy  believe  anetip  tha  rererae;  end  we  re«t  oar  baUof 
upon  very  plaia  aad  teldUgible  Rronndi.  Fint,  we  hold  it 
impossible  that  the  Majority  of  mankind,  or  that  any  thing 
beyond  a  very  small  minority,  are  or  cjin  be  rnlitird  to  talk 
of  ^rn>u^l  pri>fllf;nc)  as  haviuf;  fornird  a  pnri  ot  tiii-  life  and 
charirtT  of  the  man  who,  dyiu^j  at  -.n  .inil  thirty,  be- 
queatliril  u  rollertion  of  works  tiirli  m  ri\rnii's  tn  tin-  «oriil. 
Secondly,  wc  hold  it  impossible  th.il,  Ihjmii;  the  rxtrrtt  of 
his  intellectual  lattours  out  of  the  ijurstiou,  and  looking  only 
to  the  nature  of  the  intellect  which  grnrrnled,  and  delighted 
in  Kcuerating,  tuch  beantifal  and  noble  conceptions  as  are 
to  be  found  in  ainoet  all  Lord  Jijrron'a  worlia— we  hold  it 
lible  that  verf  maop  BOB  cuk  ha  at  OMO  oapaMo  of 
^  cwMcptiOM,  aad  ootitlad  ta  eoaaldor 
lal  praHtacy  as  haHav  ibraad  tha  priaeipal,  or  ovea 
a  principal,  trait  la  Lord  Vyroa'a  charadar.  Thlrdlyt  aad 
lastly.  We  hava  attar hota  aUa  to  haar  aay  aae  ftwl  aata> 
blithcd,  which  ooaM  prove  Lord  Byron  to  docrve  aaf  Maf 
like  the  degree  or  even  kind  of  odium  which  hat.  In  regard 
to  matters  of  thi»rla>j,  Ix  i  ii  liriipnl  upon  u:inic.  We 
have  no  story  of  bair  uiimaiily  ^i  iluclinii,  or  false  and  vil- 
lanout  inlrii;u(',  .'i^ninii  lum  ~  iKiiir  uh.itrvrr.  It  seems  to 
us  quite  clear,  that,  if  lie  bail  lirru  ut  uU  nhnt  is  called  in 
sorirt\  an  unprioripled  sensualist,  there  must  have  been 
many  such  stories — authentic  and  aothentJcated.  But  there 
are  none  such — abtoiutely  none.  Uia  name  has  been  coupled 
with  the  names  of  three,  four,  or  more  woBten  of  aome  rank : 
but  what  kind  of  women?  — every  aaoof  then.  Is  (ha  Brat 
plaoa,  abaat  aa  old  aa  Uaaaolf  la  yaart,  cad  lh«re<tora  a  great 
iaal  aldar  la  dmraalar— araty  aaa  of  «Ma  vtlorly  hattared 
ta  r^atatlea  loag  hefDre  ho  eaoM  teto  coatact  with  them— 
ttoaatieas.  oaprincipled,  cbaraeterloM  women.  What  father 
haa  ever  reproached  him  with  the  ruin  of  lii^  daughter? 
What  hatband  liaa  denounced  him  as  the  destroyer  of  his 
pearc  7 

"  I^f  ut  not  be  mistaken.  We  arc  not  defending  the  of- 
fence* of  which  Lord  Byron  unquestionnbly  was  puilty : 
nriilirr  are  we  finding  fault  with  those  who,  after  looking 
honestly  wiiliin  ,iiid  around  fhemsrivet.  condemn  thote  of- 
fences—no  matter  how  severely.  But  we  are  speaking  of 
society  in  general,  as  it  now  exitU;  and  we  say  that  there 
k  Vila  hypaeriv  ia  the  leac  la  which  Lord  Byroa  la  talked 


of  fJi«rv.    We  say  that,  although  all  offeoce*  »«!.;»)•  ( 
of  life  are  mitcrablr  things  and  condrDinihle  tbs;i. 
degreet  of  guilt  attarhrd  to  diffrrenl  offrncn  of  Itiii  dik 
are  at  «idely  different  tis  are  the  decrcr*  uf  fntlt 
an  as.mult  and  a  murtb  r ,  :i;id  »r  cmifrvr  nur  l<!i/.'.  ■ 
man  of  Byron's  statmn  and  age  could  U»tt  run  inert  rii 
in  gaining  a  very  bad  luimr  in  society,  bad  a  rount  t/ 1."> 
similar  (in  so  far  as  ne  know  any  thing  of  that  tsLodt;'! 
ron's  been  the  only  thing  chargeable  against  kin. 

**  The  last  poem  he  wrote'  was  pradoccd  apaa  Ml  Mi4 1 
day,  not  many  weeks  before  be  died.  We  eaiillvhiini' 
of  the  Baeat  aad  B»oet  toBchlag  eWMloaa  of  ■  iMipaa 
We  think  ha  who  reads  H,  aad  caa  ever  a»»  IiIh  M"* 
la  ngard  e«aa  tha  warat  liaaH^wlMii  ihM  hm  !■ 
ehargod  agaiaat  Lord  Bjrraa  with  any  liNHagi  kit  Aw' 
humble  sorrow  and  manly  pity,  is  not  des«rviag  «f  tkr  r« 
of  man.  The  deep  and  passionate  stmgglet  witt  ibf  i-irr^ 
elrments  of  hi*  niilnrc  juul  i>iir.  w  hir  li  il  reci-rli- t!  •  - 
thirsting  after  Jiuril)  llir  lirmif  drtotioD  of  »  ^  J  ii. 
"cary  of  life,  ^f■^rlll^c  uiiaMr  tn  t-rliCM'  la  i'<  <i*t 
to  live  up  to  wliiit  it  »o  intniirly  felt  to  be,  sndiomn^ 
tially  honoured  at,  the  nclit — the  whole  pietart  (f  .t> 
mighty  spirit,  often  darkened,  but  oeier  saak,  oflnrrac 
but  never  ceasing  to  see  and  to  worship  the  beatty  «f  n-x' 
rqicBtaaea  of  it,  the  aogaish.  the  asfiialiM,  iJM 
ia  deapair-the  whole  of  thia  to  lach  aaWi;i» 


afaBL 

of  Byroa  la  taadtad  hy  titaiaa  who  pcrnrit  i 

get  nothing,  either  in  hit  life  or  bit  wriiiags,  tatOtrx'^' 

Mr.  JeiTray,  late  Li»rd  Advocate  of  Scn(iuii,« 
al  present  eoeef  the  Lorigof  8etaiott,<lMyilj<'t> 
admonished  the  yet  living  wHlHir  ofD^JbsbB^ 

7  2d  Nonber  of  the  ■ 
XXI.    KDINBrROH  RBVIBW. 
"Lord  Byron  complains  bitterly  of  the  detr»rt'.o«  ''»VJ 
be  has  been  a^tailrd    and  intimates  that  faji 
bern  r<  rriTrd  by  ihr  public  with  far  less  foedislit;  ii^  » 
vour  than  he  was  entitled  to  expect.    We  art  cm^yinn 
to  say  that  this  appears  to  nt  a  very  extraortbatr) 
la  the  wliole  oourte  of  onr  experience,  we  canaat  neii^ 
a  slBgle  anther  who  has  had  so  little  reason  Is  enpb^ 
his  raeeptloa— to  wheae  cealai  the  paMie  has  tttasiw' 
aad  ea  conataatljr  jaat-'te  whaea  fkntli  tfe«rh«n  M* 
toaB  aad  aa  sl^iallir  ladalteal.  Fran  the  wi 
■Bit  have  beaa  aware  that  he  oflbided  the  pitod>la» 
allocked  the  prejudices  of  the  majority,  by  1^  «nii^ 
at  much  at  he  delighted  them  by  his  taJeati.  Ml^ 


never  wat  an  .-inthor  so  uni^rrsidh  mid  «  imlyi 
so  gently  admonished  — so  kindly  rnirrstfk!  uiiAf^ 
berdfully  to  his  opiaiour.    Hf  tnok  the  prai  t.  m  SWlt* 
rejrrffd  thr  ndvirr.     As  he  grew  in  fame  nr.d  4alW*S5 
ag«rmat(d  ail  his  offence*— clung  niorf  ti  imis  lull''''' 
been  reproached  with  —  and  only  took  leave  of  (ii^  ' 
to  ally  himself  to  Don  Juan  !    That  he  has  since 
of,  la  public  and  in  private,  with  less  nnmiagled 
—that  his  name  it  now  mentioned  as  often  for  tfn" 
tm  praise— aad  that  the  exaltatioa  with  which  kt*  «^ 
BttB  once  hailedthegrgatestofoarlMafpetia.il>'*'' 
loyed  hf  the  raaaaeBtloa  of  the  «ca«B9  of  kit  artj;^ 
matter  of  notoriety  to  aD  the  world ;  hataaMir^*^ 
we  shoold  imagine,  to  nobody  hot  Lard  BP"*  ^'"^ 
"That  the  base  and  the  bigoted— those  vhw  i* 
darkened  by  his  glory,  spiird  by  his  talent,  w  ■•'''j*.  , 
his  neglect-  lia>c  tnkcu  nilNani.iKc  of  the  prrvsliN** 
fcctiou,  to  vent  their  pony  iiialirf  in  silly  "•'^"'l^*? 
vulgar  scurrility,  is  naturul  aud  true.    But  Lord  I?'** 
depend  upon  it,  that  the  diasalisflictioa  is  not  fra''^  i 
them, — and,  indeed,  that  they  would  never  ktu  M 
courage  to  assail  one  so  immeasaraMy  tbrir  tap«nr.  i 
had  not  at  once  made  himself  vnlnerable  by  ki» 
alienaled  his  nataral  defenders  by  hto  ohstinau 
to  tbeai.   trt  are  not  Mgota,  aer  rivol  p«eo-  ^' 
not  beea  deteaclari  tnm  Lord  Byroa'sfcaia. 
of  hUdebnalan;  aadwetcBMa— lhrawreia*vr<^ 
i  n  anger  that  we  verify  helleve  the  great  he^ 
nation  tha  teUgioas.  the  moral,  and  the  cai" 
— consider  the  tendency  of  his  writings  to  he  — —  ^ 
perniriouj— and  look  upon  his  perseverance  la  thai 
composition  with  regret  aud  rcpreheaskm.  Wt  ^^'^ 
are  aak  easier  atartied,  either  by  levity  afttaf'k*'' 
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BSMf  or  eren  nuhncM  of  remark ;  are,  moreoTtr.  mod 
•lacere  «dmireri  of  l>ord  Byron's  Rnilui,  and  hare  always 
frit  a  pride  and  aa  interest  in  his  fame :  but  we  cannot  dis- 
•riit  from  the  censure  to  which  we  have  allodedi  and  shall 
eadeaTOiir  to  «iplain,  in  as  few  and  as  tenp<rau  words  as 
poaaibl*,  the  groands  npoa  which  we  rest  our  concarrence. 
*'He  bM  M  ptiMllIk*  cast  or  priwttilM  ratiUiic  to  tppn- 
M.  W«d»atl  chu|»kfaBiiithMM«ltker  a 


nor  do  w« 


his 


disciple  or  «  . 

poetry  ae  •  mtf  mmftmt  «f  blasphemy 

On  the  contrary,  we  are  inclined  to  bcUcTe  that  he  wishes 
wrll  to  the  happiness  of  manldnd — and  are  glad  to  testify, 
tbot  his  poemi  aliound  ^ith  ^rntimrnts  nf  great  dUnity  and 
tcndrrnrii,  u»  y^ell  ai  pn»»atie»  of  inflnitr  suhlimily  and 
r>i-aiity.  Hut  Ihcir  crneral  tendrncy  we  believr  to  he,  in  the 
hiKtirst  drgrt'c,  prrnicioiis;  and  we  even  think  that  it  is 
rhirfly  by  means  of  the  fine  and  lofty  sentiracDts  thry  con 
tain,  that  they  acquire  their  most  fatal  power  of  corruption. 
This  may  soand  at  flrst,  perhaps,  like  a  paradox;  bat  we 
•re  miftpfcgn  If  we  ahall  sot  make  it  iatellisibie  enough  in 
the  end. 

«  W*  thlBk  thm  an  tmtMmdm  ud  ladaUaadea,  aeduc- 
Hf  Jeeeiimwn  md  waflCBli  fcptMnlattou,  which  are 
•stt«ael7  nft^auMmi  ni  ato  ■■dafiewa  epecaUtions, 
and  ciToaeow  ud  adHurlMlto  amiHuiii,  eqaally  ladefea  • 
sibie.  Bat  if  thm  had  atiMd  alone,  and  if  the  whole  body 
of  his  works  had  been  made  up  of  gaudy  ribaldry  and  flashy 
sccptiriiini,  the  misrhirf,  we  think,  would  hnvc  txcn  much 
\e%t,  than  it  is.  lie  i*  not  more  obscene,  periinp*.  than  Dry- 
den  or  Prior,  and  other  classical  and  pardutird  writrr:<; 
niir  is  there  any  passage  in  the  history  CTcn  of  Don  Juan  so 
drKradioK  as  Tom  Jones's  affair  with  l^dy  Bella.tton.  it  is 
DO  doaht  a  wretched  apology  for  the  indecencies  of  a  man 
of  ceaiaa,  that  eqaal  indeceacles  have  been  Ibrgirea  to  his 
predeceaaan;  bat  the  precedent  af  lenity  might  have  been 
followed;  nit  we  adght  hmf  pmnti  both  the  lerity  and 

etlnlliiSl'MrS  ■■MiLVtiirJSS!^ 
It  Mlhl  MthSM  kMM  ••  tMf  U  til  «W  Mi  docmatte 
i«ip«klMD-hb  hM«.lM«rMi  muim  tt  mammOu^j-hia 
«Bld-bIooded  and  eafcr  expoaitiona  of  the  M»*exletenee  of 
virtae  and  bono  or.  Even  this,  however,  might  hare  been 
roiiiparatiTely  harmless,  if  It  had  not  \>^cn  srrnmprfnif d  by 
tiiut  which  may  look,  at  flrst  sight,  as  a  palliatioa — the  fre- 
•(uriit  prcirDtnirnt  of  thr  most  tMMMB§  fltlW •(  tMdMP* 
nc/ij,  (jrnrrosity,  and  faith. 

The  rhurgc  wr  hrinjc  aRninst  l^rd  Byron  In  short  Is,  that 
writinKi  have  a  tendency  to  destroy  all  belief  in  the  real- 
ity of  virtue — and  to  make  all  enthusiasm  and  ronttanry  of 
affection  ridiculons ;  and  that  this  is  effected,  not  merely  by 
direct  maxims  and  examples,  of  an  imposing  or  seducing 
kind,  bat  by  the  eoaatant  exhibllioa  of  the  iMwt  prodigato 
in  the  pareoaa  of  thaee  wh«  had  hNB  tran8i> 
Id  Mtaatad  hr  lh«  paraat 
ia  thaieaMNW  oTtbatvary 
brrn,  but  a  laoiaeat  belbte,  ao  beaaUMly  palhalle  la  the 
eipressioB  of  the  tofUest  conecptiona. 

TXU  is  the  charge  which  t/v  bring  against  Lord  Byron. 
Wm  say  that,  andrr  some  strange  misapprehension  as  to  the 
tmth,  and  the  duty  nf  prnrlaimioR  it,  he  has  exerted  nil  Ihr 
powers  of  hi^  powerful  mind  to  conrince  his  readf  rs,  both 
dirrcily  and  indirectly,  that  all  ennobling  purttuit*,  and  dis- 
intrrcited  virturi,  arc  mere  deceits  or  iUiMionx — hollow  and 
detpicahle  mockeries  for  the  most  part,  and,  at  best,  but 
laborioui  follies.  Love,  patriotism,  valour,  deraUon,  cou- 
•tonry,  ambition— all  are  to  he  iaogbed  at,  disbeBered  in. 
sum!  deapiaed  1— ^nd  nothing  ia  really  good,  so  fhr  as  we  can 
sathv,  hat  a  aacceaatoa  of  daagera  to  atir  the  blood,  and  of 
baafaatiaadtetritaMtoaoethettacaial  If  tUa  daelriaa 
•laad  tfaae,  with  tta  exnmplea.  It  maid  nMK,  «a  WMtta, 
■ore  than  It  would  aeduce:— hat  tta  aatttr  H  haa  the 
oalneky  gift  of  personating  all  th«M  ntmk  aad  tolty  Uhi- 
alons,  and  that  with  such  grace  and  force  and  truth  to  na- 
ture, that  it  Is  impossible  not  to  suppose,  for  the  time,  that 
he  i%  among  the  mo4t  devoted  of  their  votnrie< — till  he  ^a^f^ 
off  the  character  with  a  jerk — and,  the  momrnt  ai'irr  be  has 
iiii>\ed  and  exalted  us  to  the  very  height  of  our  lonceptian, 
rriijinri  hi*  mockery  at  all  thing*  serious  or  luhlime-^and 
lrl«  ii>  down  at  once  on  some  cimrse  joke,  hard -hearted 
aarcaaa,  or  deroe  aad  releatteae  peraoaality— aa  if  on  par- 


their  appearance,  for  a  moment,  and  yet  retain  no  particle 
of  retpert  for  them—ar  af  htf«f  lb  iMr  Mriirfa  Mftt  ar 

permanent  reality." 

The  next  Author  we  moat  die,  is  the  late  iodna- 
trloas  Dr.  loin  Walkns,  wdl  known  for  lib  JUa- 

graphical  Dictionary,  his  Life  of  the  Right  HtmwMt 
Richard  BrituUjf  Skeridattf  etc. — fflj'r'  tPnmlBlfllllT 
by  Lord  Byiw  "OM  OtobiM.* 

mi.  WATXim. 

"Of  this  Odyssey  of  immorality,  there  cannot  be  two  opt- 
aloaa;  Ibr,  let  the  religious  sentiments  of  the  reader  be  aa 
lax  aa  paerihle.  ha  anat  be  shocked  at  the  ~ 
Hnasaaae  af  the  paaaa.  Maniafa  la  aT 
aad  aB  tta la«a af  ioeial Mb aia  oilirt 
vtolattoai  of  aatoral  liberty.  Lord  Bytaa  to  tta  Tcry  Conaa 
of  poetry,  who,  by  the  bewHehiaff  alrlneaa  of  Ua  number*, 
aims  to  turn  the  whole  moral  world  into  a  herd  of  mou<ters. 
It  must,  however,  be  allowed  that,  in  this  tale,  he  has  not 
acted  the  wily  part  of  ronrraliog  the  poison  under  the  ap- 
pearance of  virtue;  on  the  contrary,  he  makes  a  fHuik 
confesiioa  of  his  principle*,  and  glories  in  vice  with  the 
anbln^hinR  temerity  of  a  rampant  satyr  who  acknowledges 
no  rule  but  appetite.  The  mischief  <ir  the  -nurk  Is  rendered 
doubly  so  by  the  attractive  gaiety  of  the  language,  the 
luxuriance  of  the  imafery,  and  the  humorous  digreseioae 
with  which  the  story  ia  eabaliahed  and  cheqaered." 

Anolher  great  moralist — practically,  we  believe,  a 
most  emioeiit  one — is  the  next  on  our  catalogue ; 
namdjr,  the  Into  Itt'v.  Caleb  Colton,  the  aulbor  of 
Lacon  ;  or.  Many  Things  in  few  ]  fords  (or,  as  Lord 
tiyrou,  somewhere,  was  wicked  enough  tu  misquote 
it—*'  Few  Things  in  many  Words'),  ia  his  Remark$ 
am  tk§  Tmdameitf  ^  Jkm  Jimm,  pnUialMd  ia  1822. 

XXIII.  COLTOrt. 

*Aat  minus  impurus,  minus  ant  Juenadns,  adesto; 
Aut  minus  exundaos  fellc,  nulnusTe  sale ; 
Bt  ealpara  taaai,  piset  et  laadare. 


*0r  le*s  impure,  or  less  altracUw  tiag, 

Aad  less  of  wit,  or  teas  of  raacoar  bring; 
H  grieves  to  reprobate,  it  grieves  to  praise,— 
The  theme  a  Demon  lent,—*  Ood  the  lay*. 

"  Lord  B|n>a  might  have  bcca  not  aaly  the  best,  bat  the 
greataat  past  of  past  or  prcaeat  tiaMS,  with  the  exoeptloa  of 
Shakqpaarealaaa:  hehascheeeatahathaawatmlwihlayaas 
and  daageraaa  wllhaal  anp  eacapitlaa.  Bk  ansa  passaHas 

the  predae  qnantam  af  a*0  ta  aOhat  tta  iiaaHit  poealUa 
qnantum  of  barm :  had  aha  aare  ar  had  mm  lass,  la  either 
case  she  would  not  be  sadaitractive;  were  her  polsoa  aMra 

dilated,  it  would  not  Mil;  were  it  more  concentraled.  It 
would  nauseate  and  be  rejected.  The  impurity  of  I\iirli«->tcr 
i*  too  disgusting  to  do  harm  ;  the  morality  of  I'upe  i»  tno 
neutralised  to  do  ^ood  :  liul  the  mu.tc  of  liyron  hn.1  miied 
her  poison  with  the  hand  nf  nn  adrpt;  it  ij  proffrrrd  in  a 
goblet  of  crystol  and  of  gold  ;  it  will  please  the  palate,  re- 
main on  the  stomach,  and  circulate  through  the  Tcins. 
There  are  peraoiu  who  think  that  some  of  the  ohjertionable 
part*  of  Am  Jnam  are  reclaimed  by  other*  that  are  both 
beaatifal  and  fkaltlcaa.  But,  alaai  the  poiaon  Is  general, 
the  antidote  parttoaiar;  the  ribaldry  aad  obeoaaity  wiU  be 
andarataod  by  the  away;  the  piaiiadlli  and  tta  aahUmlty 
aaJy^ttalbw.  Wa  live  in  aaafa  whan  amters  afo  ttytag 
how  niach  traaaaa  they  may  talk  withoni  helag  haaged, 
poet*  how  much  nonsense  they  may  writo  withont  balav 
neglected,  and  libertines  how  much  licentiousness  tbey  may 
venture  upon  without  being  eiecrated  nod  dr»pi«cd.  We 
consider  Dun  Juan  to  be  a  bold  eiperimrnt,  made  by  a  dar- 
ing and  determined  hand,  on  thr  moral  patience  of  the 
public.  It  is  most  melancholy  to  reflect  that  a  man  of  Lord 
Byron's  stuprndoo.*  powers  should  lend  himself  to  «uch  un- 
worthy purposes  as  these ;  led  thereto  by  the  grovelliag  gra- 
tldeatioa  of  daazling  the  fool,  or  encouraging  the  kaaee;  of 
aapportiag  the  weakest  aophistry  by  the  stroafsat  gentas; 
aad  the  darkest  wtaadaaas  by  the  brightoit  wit  Ha  ap- 
pltoB,  alasl  the  haaau  of  Us  mighty  adnd,  nat  la 
hat  la  aanava  as,  aad,  nke  Hero,  glras  as 
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Hitle  harmony  in  rantolr  ut  for  the  ronllaf ratkiB  be  hu 

rniMctl.  I  xliiill  sum  up  niy  opiniiin  of  Don  Juan  in  the 
W(ird<  of  ScHlicrr  on  a  poem  of  Cunliiiul  nrnihiis:— '  fl'>r 

puana  I'ocan  fottit  aut  obieeeHistimam  ekgamtlam,  aut  tU- 


W«  warn  introduce  the  Pi>ef  s  ever  ktod  and  ^rate- 
fkl  friend,  Mr.  Leigh  Hual,  ia  hit  work  ciiUUed 
Lord  Byron  and  Mmu  •/iUi  CoiUtmftrmrittf 
ccriiing  which  consult  Tbomu  Moove  Biq*f 
Tke  Titme»--at  oMtit  p.  410. 

XXIV.  HCKT. 


AuotW  hutorial 


■SpcakioK  of  Dm  /Mom  I  wHl  km  otasm.  ftet  Lord 

■yton  had  no  plan  with  rr^nrd  to  that  porm.  Hia  hero  in 
(kla  work  wan  a  pirtur^  nf  ttip  hrttrr  part  of  hit  own  na- 
tnrv.  When  the  author  ^|><•llk^  in  hi»  own  prrfton,  he  U  ra- 
deavonrinK  to  bolly  hinxrif  inio  a  sati.ifurtion  with  the 
worse,  and  courtinfc  the  euJoK'rs  <if  ihf  '  knowiDg."  Hi* 
Jealoiuy  of  Wordaworth  and  othert  who  were  not  town  poeta 
waa  not  more  creditable  to  kim.  He  pretended  to  think 
worae  of  then  than  be  did.  He  bad  the  modeatjr  one  day 
to  bring  me  a  atanu.  intended  for  Am  Juan,  in  wbteh  he 
•I  mm  All.  •ddlBff,  ttet  Mboiy  fent  aytdf 
ygk|r«f(iMn.  fcari«d  I  •Ml  fiti 
«l>Hk««rtalat  MattmMhi  «•  pom; 
•Ifetag  M  Mt  e«a  vaaltf  had 
told  bim  I  ahMld  coaaider  the  Intradnetioa  «f  MMb  a  •taan 
an  affront,  and  that  he  had  better  not  pnt  It  in.  I  an  aorry 
I  did  not  let  it  Ro  ;  for  it  wonid  haTe  dune  mr  honour  with 
pcMteritT.  Jle  mut  to  jraloun  of  l)ein)c  iiidrtitrd  to  any  one 
for  a  hint,  ttitit  he  waa  di«€oncrrtrtl  ut  the  nimtion  I  made-, 
fat  the  lAberal,  of  Wblatlccraff  a  ^jjeciateit,  the  precaraor  of 


k  tint  «r 


XXV.  MEUWm. 

«FM|toaMafara|aaiiMa(aM,'*Mld  Bjma  (at  Pita,  ta 
Oetdbar,  Ittt),  «la  mMe  aa  lyta.  V  f««  anut  kaTe  aa 
epic,  llMM'a  Dm  Um  ftf  yam.  f  tttt  fkat  an  epie:  it  ia 
an  epla  aa  vaacb  in  the  ipirit  of  oar  day  aa  thr  flind  wai  In 
that  of  Homer.  Love,  rrli;;ion,  and  politics,  form  the  ar^a- 
ment,  and  are  aa  ranch  the  ran^e  of  quarrels  now  aa  they 
were  then.  There  is  no  want  of  Pari^r*  iind  Menelansei, 
nor  of  rrim.  roix  int"  the  li;ir(,-jilr>.  In  the  very  flr»t  canto 
you  have  hu  Helen.  Tbrn,  I  bIiiiII  innke  my  hero  a  perfect 
Achillea  for  flKhtinfc, — n  mnn  who  can  RnafT  a  candle  three 
aucceaaire  timet  with  a  piitol  ball:  and,  depend  npon  it, 
ny  moral  will  be  a  Rood  one ;  not  even  Dr.  Johason  ahoald 
be  able  to  And  a  flaw  in  it.  I  will  make  him  aalthar  a 
dandy  in  town,  nor  a  fDi-hanter  ia  the  country.  Ba  ahall 
«t  iato  aU  «Mla  of  aenpaa,  and  at  laaglh  aad  Ua  canMr  la 
maea.  fooriaaa  aball  ba  filDollaad  ia  fha  fkaadi  Ke* 
TOlalloal  Wbat  4»  fsa  ttiak  of  aiy  plott  It  dadl  kavo 
tw«nt7>ffBar  boola  fao.  Hw  IccHInato  number.  Spltodea  it 
hat,  and  wfU  have,  out  of  narober;  and  my  (pirits.  Rood  or 
bad,  must  lenre  ibr  the  maehiaery.  U  that  be  aot  an  epic 
— if  it  be  not  .Htrietly  nrrnrdlaj  tfl  irirtpidaj  I  dOSt  kaOW 
wbat  an  epic  pcirni  means." 

Returning  to  mere  criticUm,  we  light  upon  the  late 
jofamoos  Iwtecewtrie  utbor  «f  ^iMto  ^tUAft--^ 

XXVI,  MR.  WnXUM  BAZLITT. 

"Don  Juan  hat,  indred,  great  power;  hut  Hi  power  is 
owing  to  the  force  of  the  serious  writing,  nnd  to  the  oddity 
of  the  rontratt  between  that  and  the  flashy  passages  with 
whirh  it  It  interlarded.  From  the  lublime  to  the  ridiculona 
(here  la  bat  one  step.  Yon  laagh  and  are  anrpriaed  that 
any  ona  abonld  tarn  roaod,  aad  tnyeatie  himaelf:  the 
dnOary  it  ia  the  utter  diacontioaity  of  ideaa  and  feelinga. 
He  makea  virtoa  aerre  aa  a  Ml  to  viae;  daa^ylm  ia  (ftar 
want  of  any  other)  a  variety  of  gaatna.  A  daarieal  laloii* 
caliaa  ia  Mlowod  bf  fto  iflaiklat  of  Mda-water,  by  ftvtby 

 bio.  After  AeMfhtaiBff  and  the  bar. 

iaei<  to  the  iatorior  of  the  cabin ,  and 
I'buid  batina.    The  solemn  hero  of  tra- 

   in  the  farce.    This  is  •  very  tolerable  and 

aolta  beoadONd.'  The  noble  lord  Is  almost  the  only  w  riter 
who  hat  prostituted  his  tiilents  in  this  way.  He  hallows  in 
order  to  dcaccrato;  Ukea  a  pleaakra  ia  d«faeiB|  the  inucea 


of  bcaaly  hla  handa  hava  wraagkt;  aad  raiws  oar  W.-.- 
and  oor  belief  in  Koodnea*  to  beavea,  oaly  l«  i»tk  ibi 

to  the  earth  ngnin.  nmi  brrnk  them  ia  |Mtei  t^  a*' 
effectually  from  the  very  height  they  hate  fill«.  n- 
enthusiasm  for  gcniat  or  virtue  i*  that  taraed  isto  i  fti 
by  the  very  person  who  has  kindled  It,  sml  kIio  tint  fiti}! 
quenchea  tbe  sparks  nf  both.  It  in  n<'t  D.ii  I^nttrrwii 
aometimea  aerlous  and  sometimes  trifling,  sometiBm  ynft 
gate  and  aometimea  moral, — bat  when  he  is  aost  mm 
aad  noat  aioralt  be  it  only  preparing  to  monif^tkf  a 
iliipwillag  icadar  by  patting  a  pitiful  boas  up«o  Ite.  Tli 
la  a  Boat  ODaMDaatabla  aaoaaiy.  ilai  Jum  kai  lai 
coBad  a  THffraai  Sktmif  la  Hqriaot  K  ii  nOcriiM 
about  itself. " 

We  find  BO  ''Sir  Comdo  Gonloa"  ia  aiybavia- 
age  of  tUd  ■(By  or  even  te  wf 
K.  H.*g;  but  it  stands  on  the  title-page  of  a  buolf^ 
liahed  in  182^  and  entitled  TAt  Lif*mid6m 
ofiMtd  Bfram.  Ttke,  then, 

xxm.  sn  COSMO  oouMm. 

"  .^t  Ventre,  I/ird  Byron  planned  that  wUck.kadktW 
to  complete  it,  must  have  been  considered  as  tkcaMak' 
ing  and  the  most  wonderful  of  all  hii  works,  ft»  >»e 
This  work  was  general  in  it*  .satire,  aad  wsna  aad  tk™* 
in  its  rolouring;  and  though  it  had  su  (>h«iriii)  ss4  is^ 
tatit  moral, — the  abaardity  of  Riving  to  a  }vm(  mit  <  • 
dnded  and  monkish  education,  in  the  hope  tlkst  tkit  <m 
preaerve  him  fmm  temptationa, — it  eiritrd  a  grtsi  it*  ' 
elamoor,  rfpeeially  among  thooe  npaa  wboa,  ia  Ik 
tiofl  of  it,  tbo  bead  al  tta  poot  bad  boaa  haai|.  Ikihi 

II  tin  aiwl  ilnidw  aad  ibo        iwtilaai  fwaii'" 
parbaft  etw  apfMMd.  Hwa«awdoiyattt»aaaiafc 
aad  aNNUac  MtivM.  ated  irtib  dhaadlMMf  At  ^ 
baart,  aad  delineationa  of  haiaaa  paaiMaai  Mb^*t>' 
war*  drawn  both  to  and  with  the  Hlb.  aal  tbadkNiv 
all  thoaa  who  dreaded  exposure  into  the  most  KlM 
There  was  mneh  more  both  of  puliur.<i  and  of  fttiM^* 
this  poem  than  in  any  of  hit  former  onci,  nnd,  of" 
count,  the  outcry  against  it  was  more  lood  n4 
The  staff  of  immortality  mm,  however,  in  tbe  !•(• 
not  a  few  of  those  who  were  offended  at  iti  sp^fsni'-'''^ 
probably  And  (if  indeed  they  shall  live  as  \t>H.  **' 
memoriala  ia  it,  after  all  whicbt  food  or  M,  Ml 
doao  fcr  f" 


The  «  Weat*  Oat  foliows  fa  lot  BnjMa.  it 

President,  bnl  a  yonnp  American  brother tii' t"^ 
who  visited  Luni  Byruu  in  Italy,  anno  Daam  i^* 

XXVin.  WEST. 
"  He  showed  ae  two  of  tbe  Cantoa  of  Den  Jw»  ■> 
script.   They  ware  wtittaa  oa  laafo  ahacU  ef  ptT-  ^ 
tofetharlikaaseboalbay'aaoigr-baok.  Bvesadikad* 


Jast  so,  bo  lold  no.  If  was  wrtttea  d«««  at«Ma  >• 
an  fin,  be  said ;  meaning  thereby  that  be draak  wM* 
gia  when  he  wrote  it.  The  OnlccioU  was  pnaoV  u'  * 
*ahe  wiahed  my  lord  would  lea>e  off  writing  tkati*!?* 
Juan'    '  i  cannot  give  ap  my  Don  Juan,'  h*  fl^' ' 


From  Lord  Bi/ron't  Worls,  ti'«tW  in  asx^ 
wUk  Chrittiaaity  and  tie  Obligations  ofStcdi^ 
— a  aemon  preached  in  Holland  Chapel,  I^vbi* 
by  the  Rev.  Mtkm  Wtfim^  D.D.-.ind  soldb'> 
Doctor's  pew-openers,  we  now  submit  a  hni*^ 
We  believe  Dr.  Stjflea  haa  been  familiariadllf  C^ 
reader,  by  one  of  the  Rcv.  SidMf 
the  JI?dii«6HiyA  Beview. 

XXIX.  STYLES. 


■  Bo  aanred.  my  brethrea.  It  b  with  w,^^ 
1  feel  myielf  called  upon  to  denoonee  the  groatitf  V**^ 

tbe  age  as  the  greatest  enemy  of  his  tpeeiea,  TV  p<* 

one  in  whii-)i  ttie  niithor  his  |iut  forth  all  tbertfltJ*' 
wonderful  fiicuitirs;  nnr  h»i  he  written  any  thltl 
dsively  and  triumphantly  eTpre».sjve  of  tbe  fffsi" 
genius.    It  is  at  onre  tbe  glory  and  di*erar(  "i 
ture;  and  will  remain  to  nil  ages  a  perix-toal  n 
the  eialted  fcaias  aad  depraved  heart  of  the  vnttr 


■'■liiir?' 


Digitized  by  Google 


DOM  JUAN. 


(It-Toted  to  the  wont  nf  porpotrs  nod  paitioiK ;  and  flowt 
•>n  in  oat  contiaard  slrrnni  of  pullutioti.  Its  k'"*""*  drsinn 
nretnt  to  b^,  to  thamr  tUe  f^tnui  out  of  Ihrir  Tirturi,  and  tn 
inspire  tke  wirkrd  with  the  pride  of  drprntily.  If.  for  n 
^  tnomeBt,  the  aatbor  appear*  to  foritet  himself,  and  to  tafrer 
I  his  miiw  to  breathe  of  parity  and  tcnderaeaa— if  a  toack  of 
bumaBitr,  ■  faiat  (lean  of  goodnrM,  awaken  oar  fympatby, 
be  torn*  apoa  M  with  a  Mcrr  of  coatcapt;  or  Uofbs  our 
•eoaibility  to  Monu  Imitad,  UutoocImmI,  we  diworer  Uie 
iMBTtleM  decptoar  tt  Ihhmui  Mtart «  AeMlmJUed  bciaf, 

•oAdnhMlhaavof  ria  towUllaMBtdrcfs,  ia  ranlrad 
to  ahow  that  be  k  no  longer  baman.  eren  in  his  fhiUttet, 
hnt  a  eool  traronremed  flend,  treatInK,  wrll-nifth  with  equal 
dfriiioo,  the  most  pure  of  virtue*  and  the  mint  odious  of 
Yire<,  dead  alike  tn  the  beaatjr  of  the  one  and  (lie  dcforinity 
nf  the  other;  yet  poweMin^  a  reillc**  spirit  of  sediirtion, — 
debasing  the  nohler  part  of  man,  that  hr  rany  more  surely 
I'rinit  into  action  his  haser  appefitii  nn.l  pHsviimi.  To  ac- 
riimpliih  this,  he  ha*  larlihed  all  the  wilei  nf  hi*  wit,  all 
the  enchantments  of  his  genius.  In  erery  paxe  the  poet 
is  a  libeniM;  and  th«  aoat  nneirrptionabl«  pnsangea 
are  miUewod  wtth  imparity.  The  cloven  foot  of  tko  Ubl* 
dloow  wtyr  k  mmMnmOg  MMclaM  with  tkt 


O.  aurtoctti 

co^be  liM  acMHlMff  aad  M*M  I " 

Tb»  LeUer  Ctiio  to  Lord  Bjfrou,  next  to  be 
r|ii<ite(I,  attracted  oooiiderabic  notice;  aud  was,  we 
know  not  whether  jutljr  or  unjtutly,  ucribed  to  the 
pen  of  the  Rev.  George  Croly,  D.D.,  Reelor  of  KeoH 
f«ir(?,  in  Essex — author  nf  Pun's  in  1815,  a  poem, — 
J'ridc  shall  have  a  Fall,  a  Comedy, — CaiUitu,  a 
Tragedy,— ^/o/ilM;  a  Roaoooe,— Gmrgt 
tktFmirAf — CVwiiMiif — Ito^pocdSffoo^  otfcotc  ote. 

XXX.  CATO. 

■■WlinteTer  yoor  prinriple*.  no  pitRC  of  any  of  yonr  writ- 
inKK  has  cnntntmtfil  to  the  sertirity  or  the  adornmrnt  of 
virtue.  Have  yoo  not  offended  against  decency,  and  re- 
pudiated shante?  IlaTe  jron  not  rr presented  almost  ercrj 
woman  as  a  harlot  ?  How  yoor  f^me  will  ataMi  with  pof 
terity,  it  would  be  idle  to  •pocalate  upon.  It  io  aot ' 
baMatkat 


■Ba  MM  ■BWSWM  oa  tha  walls; 
Hat  4pMa  a  aiaa,  aat  ^juMt  a  bmta, 
IWa  I  woOM  hMsly  peaaMlnia 

My  pcrwen  to  serve  ttic  csimc  of  vim. 

To  baiM  KMie  jrwel'd  edtSoe 

So  fair,  tn  foul, — framed  with  mrh  art 

To  jilt'uM'  Ihr  ryt  aod  *uil  U«r  hrart. 
That  hr  wtwi  ha*  nul  power  to  sliiin. 
CooMi,  look*,  and  frrli  hinuelf  undaoc.' 

I  bow  1  wiab  that  the  ctylo  of  IU«  diteowM 


a  tyraat  «r  o  foi,  wU  fmf/km.  .the  Jaigaeat  of 
Mseeaediac  (OMnilloas  at  to  Ao  credit  aad  cbaraelcr  of  jroor 
poetry-  They  will  hardly  know  if  they  shall  drify  or  dese- 
crate a  icenius  so  majestic,  dcKrading  itself  by  snhjerts  and 
seiitimrnts  to  repulsive.  With  an  insaite  partiality,  we  are 
undrrTaluing  our  stuniinrd  writers,  and  placioK  lirentioua 
itfivcller*  in  thnr  rtHnn.  The  Shai'ijK  r<res  and  Miltou*  of 
l.<-lter  day*  are  superseded  hy  the  H)rons  and  .Shelleys,  the 
Hunts  and  Moorrs,  of  our  onn  :  hut  let  us  hope  Diat  the 
gnrbafo  which  the  prcaeat  generation  lukuriates  apoii«  pos- 
terity will  aaaMate  aad  eaet  apoa  the  dunghill.  With 
eacb  a  tcaeber  as  you  have  abown  yonraelf,  bow  is  it  po«- 
•Ible  tor  the  disciples  of  yoar  school  to  be  any  other  thaa 
moat  vieiooa  bdnga?  He  who  btwtaltei  «fii]r  fceliag  that 
givoa  digaity  to  aodal,  everjr  priadfla  that ' 


■nr»      alt  flHM  as  vOe,  If  Bot  eBiittii  i»  be 

'  I  fca  IMh;  nu-mry  wtomtarJ^ 


The  ensuing  paragrapli  is  from  a  writer  who  affixes 
tn  his  lucubration  the  initials  W.  C — ;  but  with 
whoae  fail  name  and  suraamo  wne  bave,  after  mmk 
diUgmetf  failed  lo  make  ooraelveo  aoqwiiatod. 

XXXI.  ANON. 
**  1 1  is  to  Do*  Jum,  the  last  of  Lord  Byron's  prodnctions, 

liitbl»«4r««rk«bldi 


creels  by  ita  allorement  and  deilcht;  by  its  power  of  at- 
tractinic  and  detainloit  ntteiiiion.  It  kr^-iM  the  miud  In 
pleasinic  captivity;  it  is  (xrusrd  with  eagernesi,  niul,  in 
hopes  of  oew  pleasure.  Is  perused  axain.  The  mid  and 
(lariDK  sallies  of  sentiment  with  whirh  it  abound*,  the  ir- 
re»rular  and  eccentric  violenee  of  wit  whirh  pervades  every 
ranlo,  esrite  at  once  astonishment  aad  cnthiisiaaa.  The 
orifinal  humour,  the  peeoUarity  of  expreasioa,  the  iaddeata, 
the  circamsUncca,  the  sorpriaes,  the  Jeete  «(  aatlaa  aad  of 
thought,  tbe  shades  of  light  aad  darfcaaai  m  miialillllj  la* 

lf>!Lw'Ja!liyailay y Md  hS  S£ 
ladeai,  if  we  except  Mm  Mom  thwi  af  Jatwal,  Ibaro  ia 
Botbiag  la  antiquity  m  biHir  or  aa  declri**.  aa  tbe  dtteea 

cantos  of  IMm  Jucm.  The  Roman  satirist  ethihits  a  mix- 
ture of  diicnity  and  aversion,  of  hatred  and  invective; 
the  Kn(;lish  censor  dl*pJnys  a  roiitrmpt  uf  the  \ariiius 
relations  of  soeiety,  of  the  hypocrisies,  the  tumults, 
and  the  agitations  of  life.  Juvenal  di>dains  to  nield  tbe 
feeble  weapon  of  ridicule — Byron  drIiKbta  to  mil  aeriou*- 
nes*  with  merriment,  aud  thouKhti  purely  JtK-ular  with  sen 
timents  of  exasperation  and  revenge.  Juvenal  is  never  pa- 
thetic— Byron,  when  he  arrives  at  this  species  of  excellence, 
destroys  it*  effect  by  eflhisioiu  of  ridicule  or  insensibility, 
poets,  however,  exhibit  the  same  ebullitions  of  reseat- 
agdaal  the  aieerahle  vlctiM  wbtah  they  eaoiilca  to 

la  depietlas  their  ertiaes,  passtoas,  aad  follies, 
attoeb  eiiiMag  fttaay,  stifla  at  eotiaiitiea  aad  pro- 
ffigaey.  aad  trample  upon  the  tundtade  and  baseness  of  high 

HUb.  Both  are  grave,  intrepid,  and  implacable.  If  at  any 
time  they  relax  the  «teriinf«'  of  their  manner,  they  never 
forget  themselves.  1  hey  tonirtimes  smile,  indeed,  but  their 
smile  is  more  tcrrihie  than  their  frown:  il  ii  never  excited 
but  when  thrir  indignation  is  mingled  vtith  mnlempt  JMm 
Juan  will  t>c  read  a*  lou^  as  satire,  wit,  mirth,  and  supreme 
excellence  shall  be  esteemed  among  men  :  it  will  continue  In 
enchain  every  affectioa  and  emotion  of  tbe  mind ;  tuid  every 
reader,  wbao  he  artiveo  at  its  ooaelasioa,  wiU  viaw  It  withaa 
eye  of  agnow,  aa^  ae  lb»  Iraraikr  HMli  ai 

Anedwr  (or  Oo  aane)  Me.  Amm., 

three  vohimeji  8vo.,  London,  1825,  rnlithil  The  Life, 
Writingtf  Optniotu^  and  Tinu*  <{f  Lord  Byron^ 
tbaa 


KXUL  AMOH»  (I 


) 


"There  are  few  readers,  nude  or  liemale,  young  or  old, 
who  do  not  rememlier,  or  will  blush  to  acknowledge  their 
ari^uaintance  with,  M  irmnntefn  Tnlff.  In  one  of  the  best 
of  them,  a  rustic  swain  and  nymph,  in  sheer  ^iniplirily  of 
hrart,  liut  prompted  by  tbe  impulse  of  nulure,  commit 
etnrtly  the  same  fault  as  poor  Don  Juan  and  llaiJir,  the 
fault  of  nature  rather  than  the  effect  of  humitn  <lrpr:t\iiy. 
For  the  scenes  la  the  Turkish  harera,  we  may  And  a  pHmllrl 
la  that  fubionable  work  tiie  Lfttrrtt^  Lad^  Mar^  ffinlUx/ 
Moniaipt,  in  a  hundred  book*  of  travels,  aiul  ia  a  thou*aod 
volumes  of  novel*  and  romances,  tbe  peculiar  companioiu 
hy  day,  aad  the  pillow  associates  by  aicht.  of  aost  of  the 
fkir  sea.  For  Ibo  iati||BM  if  the  BMpteM  GMhariae  of 
Russia,  oae  auty  eoasalt  very  grave  bielotlaBe  oat  of  nua- 
brr ;  aad  there  fo  aat  aoe,  wlw  has  treated  oa  that  sobject, 
who  has  passed  arer  so  retaarfcaMe  a  trait  in  her  character. 
But  an  at  once  tbe  aeeoBalated  torreat  of  obloquy  is  poured 
forth  upon  the  devoted  head  of  l^rd  Byron  t  Weil—he  de- 
spised it.  and  justly  he  might  do  so:  it  will  never  tarnish  a 
le.if  of  his  laurels.  Every  man  who  has  nnrr  read  Don 
Juan,  if  he  inRennounIy  confesses  the  truth,  will  feel  inclined 
lo  pernse  it  aKnin  and  attain.  If  Byron's  '^orks  lie  pro- 
scribed on  the  score  of  want  of  decency,  it  will  tie  nnessary 
to  sweep  off  one  half  of  Knglish  literature  at  onn'.  as  /i6ri 
expurfoH.   Bat  Byraa  was  a  jwoscribed  poet  vrith  tbe  pa> 

mbI* 


A  tliM  *  Airoir."  neeti  ng  tn  IIm  Anthor  of  Dam 

John,  or  Dun  Junn  untuaslrt/ ;   being  a  Key  to  the 

Myateiy  attending  that  remarfcalile  poblicatioo:  widb 
a  dcacd^ptive  ITioir  oC  IIn  Votn* 

XXXia.  AHOIf.  (TWrd.) 

"In  Don  Junn,  his  lordship's  niu^e  displays  all  hi*  cha 
racteriitic  beauties  and  blemishes— •oarii^  to  tbe  vastest 
tothalawert 
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rye  of  fantatjr  at  thlnct  past,  at  thlnirs  pmcnt,  and  at 
thing*  to  come.  The  poem  it  mnstnicted,  like  the  image  of 
Nebachadnestar'*  dream — of  flne  ftold,  silver,  and  clay.  It 
aboonda  in  rablime  thooght  and  tow  huinour,  in  di|tolfled 
fBdlng  and  malignant  puiton,  in  clri^nnt  wit  and  obaolete 
conceit.  It  alternately  presents  ut  with  the  gaiety  of  the 
ball-room,  and  the  gloom  of  the  tcaffold — leading  ot  among 
tte  airy  pkaMBtriea  ot  AwhloMblB  aaaemblagei,  and  sod- 
'  Mflag  U  to  kanla  of -depraved  and  dlagiutiac 
W«  kun  MHMir  tbM  to  b*  i«A«aM  ud 
fey  ito  «dMM  «f  loiMn  and  tanllv  Umnm.  «• 
pensiTe  silence  of  atUl  wmtert,  aad  the  CMtonptatlM  of 
beantiftal  forms,  b«lbrc  we  are  terrlfled  and  horror-strl^ea 
by  the  ftrnriuas  rlnmi>ura  of  tumultuous  rrowd*,  and  the 
agonies  of  innocent  and  eipiring  Tictims.  This  poem  turns 
decorum  into  Je«t,  and  bids  defiance  to  the  cstat)tiBbrd  de- 
ceodee  of  Ufe.  It  wan  with  vlrtae  at  reaolvtely  a«  with 
vlea.» 

On*  Mzt  aDthor  i>  a  pseudonymous  one— the 
writer  of  a  LttUr  to  Lord  Bfron,  4f  Jokm  Bmil^ 
Fxmdon,  8yo.  18)1.  TUt  prodndSM  wndi  eadted 
Lord  ByroD*s  curiosity.  lu  one  of  Ul  letters  to 
Mr.  Murray  he  aaka,  "  Who  tbe  detfl  cu  liaTe  done 
this  diabolically  wdD-wrftlen  leltert*  aiicl  milMeqaently 
he  is  found  resting  his  suspicion  (unfoundedly,  no 
doabt,)  on  one  of  his  own  most  iutinate  peraooal  frioMb. 
We  exinei  a  few  paragraphs. 

XXXIV.  JOIIlf  BULL. 


*8tM  to  Dm  /not   it  is  the  ooljr  abcrrr  tiling  yon  have 
wittten;  and  it  will  live  aunty  yaan  after  all  jroar  JSra. 
avc  eeaaed  to  bCi  to  ywar  own  wards, 

•  A  selMM>I.girl'a  lala  Uw  wonder  of  an  hoar.' 

1  coosider  Am  /hot  as  aat  af  all  sicht  the  bcrt  af  year 
worts:  It  to  fey  tor  «ha  Most  aplrHed,  tba  most  alrai|lit* 
torwani,  tka  aael  taMrwttac.  and  the  aioet  paetieal;  and 
every  body  thtats  as  I  de  of  It  altbOBgli  they  have. not  the 
heart  to  say  so.  Old  GifTord's  brow  relaxed  as  he  i^loated 
over  it;  Mr.  Croker  chnckled;  Dr.  Whitaker  smirked;  Mr. 
Wlmiin  siKhrd;  Mr.  Coleridge  took  it  to  his  bed  with  bim. 

"  I  think  the  great  charm  of  its  style  is.  that  it  is  not  much 
like  the  style  of  nny  oihrr  poem  in  the  world.  It  i.i  utlrr 
hnmbug  to  say,  that  It  is  borrowed  from  tbe  style  of  tbe  Ita- 
lian weavers  of  merry  ottava  rima:  their  merriment  is  oo- 
tbing.  becaasc  they  have  nothing  bnt  their  merriment ;  yours 
i<  every  thing,  becaoae  It  la  delightfhUy  inlcrmlacled  with, 
and  contrasted  by,  all  manner  of  aeriow  tfetofs -laaidrr 
and  lust  lacladed.  It  U  also  mere  haaihlit  to  aosoaa  yoo  of 
havias  plagiarliod  It  hvm  Mr.  Frere'a>fretiy  aad  aracelU 
UtttoWfeMlecrBfto.  naMiMM%  to  Is  sno,falfeeaam; 
bat  then  tbe  awasore  la  as  old  M  the  hHk.  Batthe  ipirit 
of  the  two  poets  Is  as  different  as  MO  be.  Mr.  Frere  wrltea 
elcgaatly,  playftUly.  very  like  a  gentleman,  and  a  acbolar, 
aad  a  respectable  man ;  aad  his  poems  never  sold,  nor  ever 
will  ifU.  Your  Ikm  Juan,  again,  ii  written  strongly,  lasci- 
viously, flrrcrl),  l.iiiRhinRly, — cvtry  body  sees  in  a  moment 
that  nobody  could  Imtr  wiittcti  it  I  iil  a  man  of  the  first 
order,  both  in  ncniu'  ^>'id  in  dis.iij).iiion^ — rcnl  master  of 
oil  his  tooU— a  priifliijale,  pcrnirioui,  irresistible,  charming 
devil; — and  accordingly  the  Do*  sells,  and  will  sell,  to  the 
end  of  time,  whether  onr  food  IKeod,  Mr.  John  Mnrray, 
honour  It  with  Us  issprlaiatar,  or  doth  not  so  heooar  It.  I 
will  neatloa  a  book,  Mwe««r,  froB  wbleb  I  do  tbbik  yM 
have  tohCB  a  great  aHwy  btoto;  aay,  a  great  SMuqr  iwotto 
fitll  sketahes,  fcrioar  Aon.  It  to  om  wUcb  (wMi  a  fbw 
more)  one  ntfer  eeee  awittoaed  to  lovlewe,  heeaoie  it  l«  a 
hooh  written  ot  the  aatMiaailHif  priadpie.  It  is— you  know 
It  eaeeedingly  well— it  is  no  other  than  Faubla*.  a  hook 
which  contains  as  much  good  fun  as  fllas,  or  Moli^re; 
as  niiirh  ko.kI  lu^cioiii  description  as  thr  Hrloise ;  as  mneb 
fancy  and  imaginntinn  as  all  tbe  comedies  in  the  English 
language  put  together,  and  less  hambng  than  m.y  (me  given 
romance  that  has  been  written  since  l)m  Quixote — a  book 
which  is  to  he  found  on  the  tables  of  rant^,  and  in  tbe 
dcaks  of  divines,  and  nodcr  the  pillows  ofspiailars  a  book, 
in  a  word,  which  to  food  aalvereaDy— I  oriib  I  eoold  add — 

in  the  original. 

"  Rut  all  this  baa  nothing  to  do  with  the  duuMtog  fltlle 
of  OoN  7  MUM,  whieh  is  entirely  aad  ialnltahly  yMr  owa— 
the  sweet,  flery,  rapldt  easy— beantUhlly  easy,' 
style  of  DM  Am.  Tm  stavM  of  It  ar 


,Van/jTrf  — .md  yrt  ynur  Mnnfrrii  Ii  n  nohle  porm,  too,  b  i»  j 
way.    I  hnd  really  no  idea  wbat  n  vrry  clever  fcllo*  j« 
were  till  I  read  Ihm  Juan.     In  my  homhle  npinioo,  thm  ii 
very  little  iu  thr  litcrnlurr  of  thr  present  dUT  Ibst  will  rtlii  j 
the  teat  of  half  h  crnlury,  excrpt  the  Sc^tfrh.  n>\tli  af  ^  • 
Walter  Scott,  and  D<m  Junn.    Tbey  will  do  no  bccaase 
are  written  with  perfect  facility  and  aatav^^— boeaoss  Mr 
OMterials  are  all  drawn  fmm  life.'* 

CoBuog  OD«e  waoit  to  men  with  naioea,  we  ptstA 
Ihia  extract  flPo«  •  Lift  of  Byvoo,  hf  Ike  wreH-lMPi 

anlhor  of  T/i,'  AtmaU  ^ the  ParUh,  TJu-  Pmmt,' 
TAt  Entail,  Sir  Aiiirtw  WgUe,  Lawri*  Todd^wd 

XXXV.  GALT. 

"Straac  ofejeetlpM  have  hcea  aade  to  tto  aanl  to- 
of  DM  ZtoM  ;  feat,  to  the  eftalea  «r  wway,  it  it  M  • 
li's  toaster^pleee ;  and  iiiideobledU  it  diapteya  aflto 
▼ailettes  of  Us  powers,  eomhtoed  wItt  m  qnaint  plajfatoa 
not  foond  to  an  equal  degree  ia  nay  other  of  his  varli . 
The  aerions  and  pathetic  portions  are  exqaiaitely  heaatM  - 
the  descriptions  have  all  the  distinctness  of  thr  l^st  pir-r- 
in  CTtHdt!  Harold,  and  are,  moreover,  generally  drawn  frta 
nature;  while  the  satire  is  for  the  most  purt  run  l- 
sociatcd,    and    spnrklingly   witty.     The    charaftt.*^  >•»  . 
skrtchrd  wKh  Qmn<lrig  llininri'<  rmd  freedom;  and.  Itm^  ; 
sometimes  grotesque,  are  yet  not  often  overcharfeiL   i  ' 
is  professedly  an  epic  poem,  bat  it  may  be  mnet  p»-  > ; 
ptily  deacribed  as  a  poetical  novel.    Nor  emu  It  he  Mi  • 
UMOlcate  any  particular  moral,  or  to  do  aoew  thao  i» 
aaatto  the  deeetvBi  of  society.  Bald  aad  b—y«at  Itoa^t 
Mt^  It  aiblhfto  a  Am  InoeerMt  hBowtodge  of  fbe  wadL 
laaghiag  or  toariMag  a*  tbe  thoa^t  aervoa.  in  the  we 
■Mipectod  aathbeaos  to  the  proprieties  of  ttaae,  place,  sat  j 
drearastance.  ' 

"The  object  of  the  poem  is  to  describe  the  proeresa  i 
libertine  through  life;  not  an  nnprinriplrd  proiligkl.  wSr-r 
protigacy,  growing   with  his   growth    and    8treagti>ejrt  i 
with  his  strength,  passes  from  volaptnoaa  iBdnlgeAce 
(be  morbid  sensuality  of  systematic  debauchery;  • 
yoang  gentleman  who,  whirled  h)  the  vigour  and  vitt'-r-r 
of  bis  animal  spirita  into  a  world  of  adveatare*.  ha  wtaA  .• 
his  stars  are  chiefly  in  fault  fbr  his  Aoijoiu,  arltlea  at  tol*' 
into  an  hoooorable  towgleer,  a 
biUa,  and  pouibly  a  Mfeserlfeer  to  tbe 
pretsion  of  Vice." 

Next  to  Mr.  Gall  we  place  the  amiable  a»J 
maiie  Sir  Samnel  Egerton  Brydges,  Berooet,  of  Dr>- 
ton  and  Lee  Priory,  Kent,  author  of  Mary  Ci^ifi. 
(he  Centura  Literaria,  iSitt  AutMogr^k§  ^  < 
ing,  etc.  etc  etc. 

XXXVI.  BETDOBS. 


*  If  I  eoold  not  have  the  poetry  of  Lord  Byrtia 
cost  of  its  countervailing  objections.  I  would  stiO 
hate  it  in  spite  of  the  prirr,  I  .im  nfrnid  th<t  it  w»»  »■ 
tertwlned  so  deeply,  that  thr  scp  i raljnn  wj«<  srarrr!yf» 
sible.  I  do  not  think  tliRt  more  inoilifird  r&rrK  r-  «aii< 
have  produced  it.  Habits  nf  modification  tend  to  r»cln 
and  to  timidity.  There  is  a  re»pon»ibiIity  which  rartiu* 
vigour,  and  sits  heavy  upon  hope.  A'o  being  lo\rs 
like  the  Muse:  but  it  may  he  said,  that  she  ought  te«  ^ 
love  ItomMoMsnesf  /  She  mast,  however,  be  left  le  csan*  . 
tbe  OM  er  tbe  otbsr  at  her  peril.   Cnfortaaatrily,  to  l*t 


"Zton  JiMM  U,  no  doaht.  Very  Benfloos  in  parta.' 
renders  It  dangeroni  to  praise  it  very  much  ;  and  aufcat 
improper  for  those  who  have  not  a  cool  and  correct  )fit 
meat,  and  cannot  separate  the  objectionable  paru  frsw^*- 
nume^>tl^  licnutiful  paft.Mgea  intermixed.  Bat  nowh^  ' 
the  pocl'a  mind  more  elastic,  free,  and  vi^orosts,  aai  w 
knowledge  of  human  nature  more  snrpriaiuK. 

"It  has  all  sorts  of  faults,  many  of  which  cannot  \m  » 
fended,  and  aomc  of  which  are  disgusting  ;  bat  It 
almost  every  sort  of  poetical  merit :  there  are  ia  it  aasHe 
flnest  passages  which  Lord  Byron  ever  wrote ;  there  tol 
knowledge  efbaaaanitnreia  it;  there  to  < 
Ibno  to  IkosdoBSsM 
ry,  seathMot,  and  style,  wbtob  are 
vaet  toetmty  of  deep,  aHaMlfo,  aai  oriffiaal 
at  tbe  aasM  tfato,  there  to  the  BiiilrieB  of  m 
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iT>o!it  richljr-itored  mrmorjr.  The  Invention  U  ihely  and 
fxiftirril;  the  dftrriptinni  are  briUiant  and  glowiiip,  yet  iiot 
over  wroagbt,  but  frf«h  from  naturr.  and  faithful  to  brr 
coloara;  and  the  pre>«lent  chamclrr  .  r  ihr  whole  (bating 
too  many  dark  ipou)  not  ditpiritioK,  tbnuf;h  Rioomy ;  not 
miMDtbropir,  thonf^  hitter;  and  not  rtpaUirt  to  the  rUion* 
of  poetical  eatbntiaam,  thoafb  ladignant  and  rejirniful.  1 
kaow  Bot  bow  to  with  he  had  nerer  written  this  poem,  la 
*pit«crallltofmlttudlatamla|Makl«cltMI  There  are 
pMtt  ■fit  wMdi  M*  MBOM  tt«  Ml  MUMrt  pMOAl  of  hi* 
CcalMt  Md,  what  l«  cfw  bcMv,  tkan  aM  parti  t*kkk 
tbraw  a  Mmm «rii|^ apM  tha  laa«tod|t  flf  haann Bk. 

"  Lord  Byron  had  UMMrtB  ifvwni  w>ianat>f  awlwate. 
graTF,  fclonnty,  and  WTCTft.  He  Mw  caMC  ftatwafd  ta  a 
rhararirr  of  laughing  IfTity,  of  orerflowinf  raillery,  wit, 
barnour,  and  burlrnque;  and  be  embodied  all  tbese.  and  put 
them  in  action,  witb  a  felicity  of  coDtinui-<l  flrtion  which 
nerrr  fhiled,  and  ncTcr  let  tbe  reader'*  intere»t  abate.  The 
naivete,  the  knowMge  of  life,  tbe  nnforced  abtardlty,  which 
he  throw*  on  the  object*  of  hi*  ridieale,  areqniteirreiiitihle. 
la  tbe*e  reapeclA  Don  Juan  ii  one  of  the  moat  a«toni«hinK 
poem*  within  the  compat*  of  eiiating  literature.  But  it 
ha*  yet  another  siingalarity  still  more  wonderfni.  Inter- 
— y,it\i  all  theae  are  nnmeron*  pawagea  In  the  mott 
yfcU  aaaaer,  and  the  no«t  perfect  conception,  of  hi* 
gnm  aaA  alfvatcA  poetry.  Bitkarto  it  haa  ban  daabtcd 
^iMtlMr  tta  CMrft  aad  iha  Urmflo  «aald  imI  caalaace. 
fiarrick  waa  paiated  batweaa  ua  Igavaa  af  Caiedy  aad 
mgedy,  Tioleally  eoatcodlaf  la  draw  Um  appealte  waya. 
They  joined  hand*  ta  carry  Lord  Byron  off  between  then. 
Iferer  did  the*e  two  contrary  Spirit*  form  on  any  other  oe- 
rasion  .larh  an  inlimnte  union.  Tbey  teem  to  enjoy  each 
other's  company,  .and  each  to  »et  off  the  other',*  rharm*. 
E»en  Shaknpeare  roald  not  effect  ltii«  ronroni  of  ditconU. 
Hi*  cotnic  p«rt«  do  not  well  intermix  with  hi«  graye,  bat  are 
rcToltiuf;  Id  the  serious  humour  which  llie  tragic  paasaKe* 
have  produced.  I  do  not  aay  that  the  caie*  are  eiactly  *!• 
niilar  :  the  concord  of  Lord  Byron  i*  only  l>etween  thecom<c 
and  the  gravt^  iewwIMil,-  not  the  deeply  tragic.  Bat  an 
Indnlgence  of  tta  aaiBle,  capecially  if  tendinf  to  coarteBe** 
aad  railkty,  eaataa  aowBoaljr  a  Iwaartltaiam,  whieli  rea* 
d«atka  paUMi  laacuiMala  Aa  akaiaa  af  *iaaaa,  tea- 
d— an,  aad  paadaar. 

"  lai  paal  aad  aagleBl  aa  Syvaa*!  bmUi  ara.  tikqr  are 
■•arly  (I  aaaaal  Mag  aqmtf  ta  aajr  tMuMg)  wJi^M 
dawa  Wf  caormMM  liaKi.  Tkere  b  mi^  aa  iataraililarc 
af  iaaimaMe  pertoaaBty,— of  coarse.  I  may  add  foul,  and 
■apraToked  insalt,— raeh  a  light  treatment  of  all  that  i* 
•ound  nnd  iirrei«nry  to  bind  *ociety  tocelhtT,  itilrrniiied 
with  the  jmi  indicnation  at  the  rice  of  bjpocrisy,  that  tbe 
laAuJon  ln-t-imir.i  nlvrnyt  dangeroai,  often  highly  poisonoui. 

"It  U  itrnnsc  that  Lord  Byron  could  fall  into  the«e  Rreat 
dcfcrtj.  lie  wa«  not  tcnifitcrl  intii  thrm  t<y  their  T^itlineM 
or  harnnur,  for  the  wit  and  humour  of  the  poem  do  not  lie 
there:  There  I*  nothing  •triking  in  them,  hot  the  a*toui*h- 
meat  that  he  conid  Ten  tare  them.  And  here,  to  abow  the 
unhappy  inrqualitie*  of  tka  kaman  character,  let  bw  coafesa 
thai  thU  gtfled  Mac.  ■aca»leawd  ia  kU  kattar  aMaaata  to 
auNad  ttoagkla.  aaUbaa  laugaa,  aad  lataaady^liadar  aaio- 
tlaaa.  af  kl^  Wrth.  and  prood  af  feto  Uaad,  was,  la  kit 
aMrt  Ikariliar  keora,  apparently  ftoad  af  «algarityt  af  a  mean 
aad  low  phratcelogy.  mean  topic*,  and  auaa  aad  law  modca 
of  treating  then.  It  i*  a  JanctioB  of  eaalrarlet,  which  I 
do  not  think  will  often  be  found  in  the  human  charMcter. 
Swift  babitaally  deUghted  ia  (bal  imagery  ;  but  iiwift  had 

After  dep'icUnf  the  iikmIi-  of  life  puraaed  by  Lord 
Byron  at  Venk%,  in  I8I7-18(  Iii*  bi«fmplier  thos 
ooticea  Don  Juan  : — 

XXXTll.  HOOU. 

"  It  wai  at  thi)  time,  a*  the  Itataiat  of  the  prrif^rnj  Itself 
would  but  too  plainly  indicate,  that  l>nrd  Hvron  cdiireivrd 
and  wrote  part  of  hi*  porm  nf  l>>'i  Jv-m,— and  never  did 
page*  more  faithfally,  and  in  many  re«pect«  lamentably,  re- 
fleet  every  Tarietjr  of  IMiag.  aad  whim,  and  pa*iioB,  that, 
like  the  rack  of  antamn,  »wept  aeroM  the  anlkor'a  mind  in 
writing  them.  Nothing  leu.  Indeed,  thaa  tkat  aingnlar 
combiBalion  of  attribataa,  wkkk  oiMad  aad  wara  ia  lUI 
activity  ia  Ua  adad  at  Wa  ■OMiat,  aaaM  have  aanaated. 
arbeaaeapaMaaffthaaiacallaaaf  iadtaiN^  Tbe  cool 
akaawdaaaa  af  afa»  wHh  tta  vivadly  aad  glewiki  topera- 
■aat  of  y«Blh,-tka  wH  «r  a  TaMibak  wllk  tha  aMHttmir 


of  a  Roat*eaH, — the  minute  practical  knowledge  of  the  man 
'  of  »i>ciety,  w  ith  the  ntntrsrt  and  self-contemplative  spirit  of 
the  poet, — a  *usceptiliility  of  all  that  i«  grandeit  and  mo«t 
affertinK  in  baman  Tlrtne,  with  a  deep  withering  eiperienee 
■  of  all  that  I*  mo*t  fatal  to  it, — the  two  extreme*,  in  »hnrt, 
.  of  man'*  mixed  aad  incontistent  nature,  now  tanily  amell- 
Inf  of  earth,  now  breatbtnK  of  beaTco, — luch  was  the«trange 
anaablaga  of  contrary  elements,  all  meeting  together  ia  the 
•ana  mind,  and  all  brought  to  bear,  ia  lam,  npoa  lh«  saiae 
taak,  from  which  aloae  cnnld  have  spraag  thli  «*t>aetdlaary 
pee»  tfco  aMM  pawerlU  aad,  la  nuay  laapaala,  paiaAd 
dbployaf  ikavotaatflity  af  caalBB  that  kaa  afar  ka«i  Mllkr 
•acceniiag  agaa  ta  wonder  at  aad  dcptaia.* 

ImmMliatdy  on  rtrfivinf;  the  news  otlMrd  Byron'a 
death,  Sir  Walter  Scott,  as  ia  known  to  all,  sent  to 
Ballantyne'a  Ediobargh  Wttify  Jintmal  a  toadibf 
J  tribute  to  his  memory.  Perhaps  a  more  fitting  place 
j  might  boTe  been  fouud  in  this  collection  fur  parts  of 
the  fblloariaf  eitract ; — but  we  caaaot  prevail  on  omw 
mIw  to  pnuai  it  here  ia  a  nolilatfld  fora. 

XX  XVI II,  SCOTT. 

"  Amidst  the  general  calmncs*  of  tbe  political  atmosphere, 
we  have  been  stanned,  fW>m  another  quarter,  by  one  of  those 
death-notes,  which  are  pealed  at  intenrni*.  as  fWim  sn  arch- 
aagel'*  trumpet,  to  awaken  the  soal  of  a  whole  people  at 
pace.  Lord  Byron,  who  has  so  lonK  and  so  amply  dllad 
tke  highest  place  in  the  public  eye,  haa  shared  tka  M  of 
kaaiaaily.  Thatarfffktytoaias,wMch  walked  aaMafit  am 
aa  ■aaaetkiag  aapfiar  la  ardtaatj  wirtaBi^,  aad  wkoae 
powers  were  boMId  wWl  WOadar,  aad  aomethlag  approach- 
ing to  terror,  as  If  WO  laaw  aat  wbaChcr  they  were  of  good 
or  af  evil,  la  laid  aa  aooadly  ta  rest  aa  the  poor  peasant  whose 
ideas  went  aot  beyoad  Ids  daily  task.  The  roice  of  juit 
blame  nnd  of  maliKnant  censure  are  at  once  ^ileIl^ed  ;  aad 
we  feel  almost  a*  if  the  great  luminary  of  heaven  bad  *ud- 
drnly  disappeared  from  tbe  sky.  at  tbe  moment  when  every 
teleirope  wa»  levelled  for  the  examination  of  the  spot?  which 
dimmed  it<  hrif;hfnes«.  It  is  not  now  the  (]ueittii>n,  what 
were  Byron's  faults,  what  hi*  miitakes;  but,  how  is  the 
blank  which  he  has  left  in  British  literatore  to  be  tilled  up? 
Not.  we  faar,  ia  osie  (eneration,  wbich,  among  many  highly- 
gifted  liereoaa,  has  prodared  none  which  approached  Lord 
Byraat  la  oaioiaaam,  tba  drat  attrlbota  af  teo>aa.  Only 
tUrty-sb  yaan  aid— aa  BHMk  ataaady  doM  tut  iauMrtalUy 
— aa  WMfe  Haae  laaaaiaiag,  aa  it  aaamad  to  aa  ikart-slfktad 
■ortali,  «a  awialaia  aad  taaiiHid  Usltea.  aadtaalaaa 
thrawrsiaeaadaetaadiatMaslaoBiapesHiea,  akowm 
iMt  fHeva  tkat  sack  a  taea  has  baea  shertaaad,  tkoagh  aot 
always  keeping  the  straight  path ;  such  a  light  estiacnished. 
though  sometimes  flaming  to  datzle  and  to  bewilder  T  One 
word  on  thii  uiiKr.'itrfUl  suliject,  ere  we  quit  it  for  ever. 

"The  error*  of  Lord  Byron  aro»e  neither  from  depravity 
of  heart, — for  Niilure  had  not  committed  tlie  amimaly  of 
uniting  to  such  extraordinary  talent*  an  imprrfrrl  moral 
»en*e,  — nor  from  feelinn*  dead  to  tbe  adniimtidn  of  virtue. 
No  man  had  ever  a  kinder  heart  for  aympathy,  or  a  more 
open  band  for  the  relief  of  di*tre**;  and  no  mind  wa*  ever 
more  formed  for  the  enthn*la*tic  admiration  of  noble  actions, 
prOTidinc  he  was  convinced  that  the  actors  had  proceeded 
oa  dlalBtercated  priadplea.  EaMaftraaeaa  tnm  a  ftiaad, 
of  whoso  inteatloma  and  hladaass  ha  was  aacarsb  had  oAsa 
■roatwslshtwUhhiai;  krtthara  were  Ikw  who  waoMvaa' 
tare  aa  a  task  sa  dMIcOlt.  Reproof  ke  sadarad  wllk  faa> 
patleaea.  aad  npraack  hardened  him  in  Us  error;  so  tkat 
be  often  resemhlH  the  gallant  war-steed,  who  raahcs  Ibrward 
on  the  steel  that  wounds  him.  In  tbe  most  painful  crisis  of 
his  private  life,  he  evinced  this  irritahtlity  and  impatience 
of  censure  in  such  a  drRrer,  n%  atmo^f  In  rr^miMe  the  noble 
'  victim  of  the  liutl-flRht,  which  i»  more  maddriird  by  tbe 
.«(juih»,  diirt»,  and  petty  annoyances  of  the  unwortliy  crowds 
lir>iiud  the  Iist«,  than  by  tbe  lance  of  hi*  nobler,  and,  (o  to 
^pci^k,  hi)  mure  legitimate  antagonist.  In  a  word,  mnch  of 
that  in  wbich  he  erred  wa*  in  bravado  and  scorn  of  bis  ccn- 
.  sors,  and  was  done  with  tbe  motive  of  Dryden's  de*pot,  '  to 
I  show  hia  arbitrary  power.'  It  1*  needless  to  ««y,  that  bis  was 
a  falsa  and  prejadiced  view  of  saeh  a  contest ;  aad  that  if  the 
aoklo  hard  gaiasda  speetoa  af  triaasph,  hy  ooaipdUat  tke 
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lies,  wUeb  m  MTcral  ow Id—  maud  a 

and  emiteB|rtBoat  to  the  conttitiitloB  of  hb  eoutry ;  wUlo. 

in  fact,  I^rd  Byron  wm  In  hl«  own  b«aH  nindeatly  len- 
iidt  oril)  iifhis  iirivili  ^rs  ru  a  Briton,  but  of  the  du- 
tinrtion  nttcniliui;  bis  high  )>irth  Hnd  rank,  and  WM  pcco- 
li:iriy  irri^itivc  of  Iboic  abadr*  whieh  ooMtUato  wtet  U 
lertiifd  Ibr  mannrrit  of  a  Kentleman. 

"  A*  Tarioni  In  eompoiition  at  Shakspeare  hiniMlf  (this 
wiU  he  admitted  by  all  wbo  are  acqaaintrd  witb  his  Don 
/lM»)i  be  bat  embraced  every  topic  of  human  life,  and 
MMaded  tTcry  •trioc  on  tbe  «iiTine  harp,  from  ita  altght- 
Mt  to  Itt  MMt  powcrAd  aad  heart -astoundinf  tooea. 
TiMfo  Is  MUM  ■  poation  or  a  aitoation  which  has  eaeaped 
Us  pta;  aad  he  mifbt  be  drawn,  like  Oarrick,  between 
•■d  tte  lu(hta«  Mw^  altlMN^  kit 
kav*  cwtiteljr  koM  dtfotad  «•  " 
His  fodw  iMMi  pnUe  at  vailoat.  Tto 
digof  «M  did  aot  flibaart  hb  powon.  aay,  MtmtA  ratlMr 
to  iBcreose  tbelr  Tiitonr.  Neither  CMUe  HarM,  nor  ujr 
of  tbe  most  beaoUAil  of  Byron's  earlier  tales,  c<MitalB  nora 
CKjuisite  morsels  of  portry  than  are  to  be  found  scattered 
tbroaRh  tbe  cantos  of  Ihm  Juan,  amidst  vcrsrs  which  the 
author  appears  to  hn»e  thrown  o(T  with  «n  rrfnrt  as  spon- 
taneous as  that  of  «  tree  rcsicning  it*  Iravci  to  thr  wind. 
But  that  nolilr  tree  will  ncTcr  more  hear  frait  nr  blossom! 
It  has  been  cut  down  in  its  strrnRth,  and  tbe  past  is  all  that 
remains  to  as  of  Hyron.  We  can  scarce  recoocile  ourselves 
to  the  idea — scarce  think  that  tbe  voice  is  sileot  for  ever, 
«Mch,  barstiac  ao  oAca  on  oar  ear,  waa  often  beard  with 

mUk  ngrft*  kat  alwti* 

•All  Ihsl  ■»  (>rictit  muil  Udr. 
The  brightest  sllll  Uw  arrtrst ! ' 

WHk  ft  ilNa«  MBaff  af  awfU  nifaw,  IN  lOa  haw  flf  tke 
sabjael.  Durih  aiMps  npoa  oar  aMt  Mikn 
upoa  aar  awal  Idle  mploymcats ;  aad  It  fa  a 
lema  aad  fratiiyt«(,  that  be  found  our  Byroa  la  no  moment 
of  levity,  but  cootributing  bis  fortune,  aad  basardins  his 
life,  in  behalf  of  u  (x-iiplr  only  endeared  to  bim  by  their  own 
pn^t  Klorirn,  and  hs  fellow-creatures  snffrrinir  under  tbe 
\oki'  of  n  hr^Ilirii  oppressnr.  To  liJi\e  f;illi;i  \u  n  rriiiadc 
for  KrrcJoni  and  lluniauity,  as  iu  uldeu  timrn  it  would  bare 
been  an  aiourment  for  tbe  blackest  crimes,  may  in  tbe  pre- 
seat  be  alio  wed  to  expiate  greater  follies  than  eraa  auf(«* 


XXYtX.  OOLTORr-ttMNi. 

On  referring  (o  tbe  Notices  we  ImkB  given,  we 
percetre  tliat  we  have  been  too  brief  in  oar  extracts 
from  this  tasteful  and  discriminating  critic;  we  cannot 
conclude  the'ic  reviews  bt'tter  than  by  the  following 

furlbcr  selection  from  his  Remarks  on  Don  Juan. 

"This  story  combines  within  itself  every  capability  for  the 
display  of  Keaius,  and  allows  the  fullest  scope  to  bis  lord- 
ship's most  versatile  and  ettraordioary  powen.  Here,  there- 
fhra.  Is  seMshaess,  for  bis  sarcasms; lam,  i»Ha  Bceatioas- 
n«M;  aaperftUioa.  ter  Us  libaldqrt 


'Qaleopid  h«b«-nt  Veneres  Venen'im,  Charilrrre  I. 
Qnlequld  Mass  Joci,  <itiirr|ui<i  A(M)ilu  Salis,' 


i 


•ir«*  ttat  ftnatt«.  ood  tlumghU  ikat  kmrng'  aB  Ikat  Is 

dNmdestespetlaaeeof  ace.  Madi  la  laliaf  iHiid,  sOmqw 
Is  aUaplaced ;  bat  oauilpaiaat  iMlai  pwsid—  purer  ttb  ckaoa 
of  woadent  aBd,soeareln  bar  own  rasaarees,  despises  alike 
the  eeaaare  aad  the  pralae  af  those  who  are  permitted  to 
see,  rather  than  to  COaspiahsad,  the  tnRr>  <  Itmis  rrrations  of 
her  will.  Tbe  story  of  the  sUpwreck.  in  fart,  in  n  prin- 
cipal feature  in  tbe  poem;  and  his  Ixirdsbip  fully  frels 
all  the  cjtpnbilities  of  such  a  stury,  and  screws  all  his 
povrers  to  the  stickinK-place.  The  consciiurnre  is,  that  he 
has  produced  some  stansas  that  no  one  but  himself  could, 
and  some  that  no  one  bat  himself  vmUd,  have  written. 
Amidst  a  mass  of  moch  that  we  shall  not  dare  to  quote,  aad 
much  more  that  we  will  not  presume  to  defend,  it  is,  never- 
tbeless,  the  duty  of  every  candid  iaqoirer,  while  he  oforces 
every  well-foaoded  aceaaatioB,  or  objeettaa*  ta  oImt  tbe 
obleet  afUs  asaadaaltoa  tnm  all  that  an  aat  ae.  Mow 
it  baa  haw  said,  Ikat  aaar  afifaa  aesaaa  iB  tils  Maqr  of  tfea 
•UpwiaekaMaatar  aatarattkatthqrafataalMRiblattaa 


diacoatiBg,  aad  taa dsgradiac  fcr  tcaUty ;  that  ittaifi.| 
ricatare,  ratlMr  than  a  piclare.  Bat  there  are  ft*  ste 
win  deay  flut  tha  great  Cardinal  de  Beti  was  a  vtr;  dan . 
and  profoaad  observer  of  human  nature,  and  that  W 
not  more  remarkable  for  sajtacity  than  for  tntL  Its' 
carious  that  he  very  n  irrowl)  r^cu[>ed  shipwreck,  m  i  ; 
errtp  composed  qf  ihc  samf  matcnatf,  and  oudrr  >  sttssL.a 
and  drcumstancea  very  similar  to  those  devriM  by  Uri 
Byron.    I  shall  qoote  his  arrouot  of  that  eveol,  ahickBa 
real,  in  nrdrr  that  niy  mulrri  niii\  compare  it  oMbftt  1^ 
milar  event  In  tbe  poem,  whirh  is  tictitions. 

*'The  rardinal.  after  having  passed  the  botstcroos GtV 
Lyons,  left  Porto  Vccchle,  daring  the  night,  in  the  cwimrf 
which,  be  says.  •  Wa  INM  attacfcad  with,  ptrksps. 
greatest  storm  that  aver  wai  saw  at  an.  ThsMstisOW 
of  tha  galleys  of  Naples,  wfea  waa  «■  baaid  if  «» ai  eh 
iha  saa  Ibr  Ifl|r  jreaia,  said  that  he  had  I 
Stary  bady  ware  at  their  prayers,  ar  ' 

aad  none  bmi  Don  Ferdiam^  ChriUi.  rir 
\mmUm  every  day  vhen  he  vss  or  Am,  od 
who  was  a  ffaUlemam  </ on  exemplary  ptetf,  for^rr  (V«n,,< 
any  forwardnets  to  prottrair  himsr(_f  <it  the  fert  oftke  frvi't 
He  left  others  al  lilitrly  to  do  wiiut  thrj  flI^^^fd.  ki  :t 
kept  himself  quiet,  nnd  he  »lii.*i)ertd  these  words  loa;  tv 
■/  am  mufh  nfrntd  that  all  thnr  confrstitmt,  tii9tUirK.\ 
by  fear,  art  nought.'  He  rrninioed  all  ainnif;  upog  tkrdRi 
Kivin^;  bis  orders  with  surprisiot;  rotdnrst,  and  htsiin.;;^ 
but  mildly  and  civilly,  an  old  soldier,  who  appcaird  s  jtir 
fri^btcoed-  ( 
«<lt  mast  be  allowed,  thata  AIpwrerkisaaevcBtalnitii^ 
to  caU  fhrtb  ail  that  is  caad.  and  all  that  is  bad,  is ;»« 
bamaaatore;  which  oar  apamtor  has  ban  #wMidl> 
ftore  as,  oa  his  dlisaitrtat  taMa,  bat  wlthnat  the  cwom 
dacaaar  of  a  ■apUa.arthaasnhl  praeaattoas  ofanarfa 
He  baadlaa.  with  aq^i  ladUtaaaea,  the  acalptaHift* 
scalpel,  tbe  saw  or  tha  lancet:  aad  having  kass^sttla 
into  tbe  very  recesses  of  his  lalwratory,  with  tkt  oi^ 
wand  of  Shukspcrire,  lie  proceeds  to  examine  its  ami  ti^ 
Rustiuf;  contents,  witti  the  srrutinizinK  microscope  of  Cn-^ 
other  anatomists  cut  up  the  dead  fur  tbe  faturc  benritui 
rurr  of  the  livinj; ;  )iut  our  present  /Vfureidxir  win  seliwi 
puuM'  to  iuquirt-  n  briber  the  breath  l-r  nut  nf  tbr  1*-*;  " 
in  the  body,  but  be  cut*  up  both  the  dead  aad  thf  l;'!^: 
and  cares  not  whether  either  Hre  benefited  by  thrope';''  . 
or  neither.  AU  be  seems  determined  toj  do,  is  to  >k»«  v 
both  the  ootside  and  tbe  inside  of  man ;  and  if  tkii  ru  '< 
effected  better  by  laying  bare  a  Uving  heart  thu 
am*  tha  horror  aad  tha  crodlf  of  tbe  aKpertacat,  a^ 
BO  auNO  ta  tha  aaeiapkjnieal  bataMB  af  aar  apsnMi.i* 
tatbaaealasaf Skylocft.  HMoaabaaoba 
dMt  flOMritiat  Mauoif  ta  tba  iMfan  of  the  ses.ri#<«> 
breast  afthndUd  brass;  *»atar«f  ses  frt/*(ex.' Mtsmi 
l^rd  Byraa's  picture  of  a  sbipwrecli,  without  sb«dit"ii 
will  require  a  heart  of  harder  materials.  It  is  pokip*^ 
most  harrowinii;  description  in  Innrfuagf,  of  tbe  insst  lOiil 
scene  in  l\fe.  He  that  sympHthi^e<  is  allowed  iM  liia*- 
he  that  safTers,  no  pillnw  ,  t-Mn  tluit  ver>  pndc  •hifk<C 
ports  us  In  our  bitterest  ninfiirlunrs,  here  lir «  >t.'.MW»J< 
bli  i  ilinK'  at  <.ur  feet,  covered  with  il^  own  gore. 
filth  of  its  djioK  but  less  difnifled  associsirv  \!1  tksi  > 
contemptible  in  folly,  or  mean  io  fc-ar,  or  >r\tiA  lU ' 
desperate  in  death,  is  here  detailed  and  pre»enied. 
disrriminatiag  minuteness  of  a  Hogarth,  and  tbe  ^trn»^ 
limity  of  a  Salvator.  Bat,  with  the  roaisticss  ffsypM 
gigantic  talent,  he  holds  as  to  the  sccM,  aHhaagh  oesw , 
gtadlp  df  both  ftoai  tha  poal,  aad  ftaas  aansto <s.  t«- 
lev.  kaaaa#s«a«atlMai;lftbafcrMp.k(«* 
;  aad  havtagS^rted  aa  br  oae  «AHt.Ud»  > 

Kke  Aatms,  tha  stroafcr  Aeai  bis  IbB,  aad  lbs  ll|hv** 

his  defcradatioB. 

"  Had  Lord  Byron  been  previously  aakaowB 

totWrakfc 

it  would  hat  e  lirni  niurli  more  advisable  to  have  ptra**" 
I)oa  Juan  to    h.«rc  Uoiited  unnoticed  down  tbe  itws* 
upon  till'  pritii  iple  of  Tacitus,  '  sprria  erolrscuKl.' 
is  hiRhl)  probiible  that  l^ord  Hyron  has  four  times  tkf  B«» 
her  of  readers  that  Pope  could  rrrr  t>oast  of,  etts 
summit  of  his  popularity.    lA>rd  Hyron  has  been  s«>  oflf^ '-^ 
so  constantly  before  us,  and  his  claims  to  oor  siu^' 
have  been  so  many,  and  so  great,  that  it  is  very  impo*'^ 
aay  dissertatioa  oa  bis  writings  shoald  increase  the  r«w< 
cariosity— qaita  impoosible  that  it  sbaald  asttagatek  K- 
"  Now  the  tret  Impressioa  that  wiU  be  saade  so  s 
affltt  that  bla  LeedAlp  tea  wtMtaa,  wtths  lbs  isiii 

af  ttat  ifaMiitty  af  tallaffla  Masilf.  wM* >« ' 
taodlalBhisi 
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qaence  of  this  li,  that  hii  Muse,  like  some  of  her  own  he- 
roine*, takes  our  braris  with  far  more  eaic  than  ah*  keeps 
them.  He  ba»,  however,  »uch  confidence  in  hi*  own  |>ower!t, 
that  he  reverses  the  rnle  of  Horace,  '  si  m  m>  /r<  ir,'  etc. 
Midwrt  onlf  mAe*  aa  weep  without  weepioR  himaelf,  but 
t  hi  Mr  Aw*  fbr  doing  to.  He  mnst  abetain  from  these 
1  dynaaty .  like  tbe  political  one  oi 
r,  will  b*  mon  aalnutiY  than  d»rabia.  The  hearen 
tbefu*  aad  loftr  UiplntloM,  to  ebarac- 
feriatle  af  Ihv  foadM  poH,  am  MgMd  hy  fela  nrther  than 
felt,  and  RMomed  rather  tbu  laiplNt.  IfeM  Hm  HhwlMl  k 
admirably  kept  up  and  naUiaed.  hll  reaieta  Mtt  wUttagljr 
ronccde;  but  the  componition  after  aH  ii  artMcfall,  aad  has 
nineh  of  the  brilliance,  but  little  of  the  trorf*  «f  thetttamoDd. 
I  will  not  Insult  the  understanding  of  the  public,  by  qootinK 
pnMaiCes  in  rapport  of  the  above  propoaition  ;  the  task  would 
lie  both  needleaa  and  endlcsj  ;  it  would  be  neither  more  nor 
less  than  to  cite  theoneh«lf  of  hii  work*,  in  ()[.pn»ition  to  the 
other.  Those  who choo'e  to  Brnnie  (tlrn,^^  1\ c-,  by  panalng 
aurb  eompariaona,  may  And  that  (hire  i.i  hnnlly  a  subject  that 
hLa  Lnrdsbip  has  not  bonuarrd  both  with  hit  scurnUtii-t  rikI 
hia  MmbUmUies.  He  caa  play  either  trai;<-dy.  coiuedy.  or 
tknt,  HI*  aa  adortOr  dAtead  either  vice  or  virtue,  like  n 
emuHeOor,  wRhMrt  bdag  rtry  lerioaely  affected  either  by 
the  eae.  ar  hy  tkt  a«ar.  Hb  Lflf*Mp'«  Mase,  Uhe  Ludfer. 
can  indeed  at  ttaaaa  awaai  the  appeaMUMaflfaa  aafrt  «r 
Ufcht;  Uke  Jlim  eh*  eaa  loipose  upoa  the  ainHiiHi,  aai 
intrude  into  Patailaa,Mly «» Ma«MM, ta  imvt,uA%t 

In  a  little  joarnal  contfaeted  by  the  great  poet  of 
Germany,  Goethe,  and  entitled  Kunat  und  Altertfium, 
i.  e.  "Art  and  AnUqaity,"  (Part  IlL  1821),  there 
appeared  a  translation  intoOarOMUi  of  part  of  the  firti 
canto  of  Don  Juan,  with  aome  remarks  on  the  poem, 
by  the  vencnUtt  fiditor,  of  whick  we  ne&t  Mbait  » 
spL-cimen: — 

XL.  COBTBE. 

"JDaa  /aaa  ia  a  ttaeoashly  feaiat  week— Alaaathropiaa} 
to  the  titmart  aataiMiM,  tMdar  la  tta  aMMt  aaiaUlte  de- 
licacy of  atacatlMllaca}  aad  when  we  ooea  aadaMlaad  and 
appreciate  the  aalhor,  ant  SMia  ap  oar  ariada  aot  AratAilly 
iu>d  vainly  to  wish  bta  other  than  h«  to.  It  ia  laipoedhle 
not  to  enjoy  what  ha  chooaea  to  povr  oat  bcfbre  o«  with 
siK-h  iiiihounded  aadadtv' — with  auch  utter  reckleuneM. 
Tbt-  tcrhnical  etecntion  of  the  verse  is  in  every  respect 
iiiswrrahlc  to  ibr  strnnKe  wild  simpliritT  of  the  conception 
iind  plan:  the  poet  nn  more  thinks  of  poUabiog  his  phrase, 
ili.in  he  does  I't  ibktirru.^;  kind;  and  yet,  when  we 
eiaiaine  the  piece  more  oHrrowIy,  we  fcol  that  Engliab 
poetry  ia  in  possession  of  what  the  GerniaB  haa  Bevw  at* 
tained.  a  clasaically  elef^aat  comic  style. . . . 

if  1  an  blamed  for  reeommendlag  thia  work  for  traiM> 
ladoa  far  throwlaf  eat  hinu  which  way  aerve  to  iatro> 
^M*  aa  bnaMWBl  a  pwfomance  amonc  a  qalet  aad  «aeor> 
raptei  aatlaa  ■!  aatmr,  that  1  really  do  aa(  peieelve  any 
■bellhood  of  oar  vMaaTa  aaataiabt  •artaaadasate  ia  tUa 
wagr :  poata  and  reaMMeaN«  had  aa  they  may  be.  have  not 
yet  learaad  ie  be  aMwe  peraldeai  thaa  the  daily  uewapaper* 
which  He  oa  OTcry  table." 

After  Scott  and  Goethe,  we  should  be  sorry  loqnole 
anybody  but  Lord  Byron  himself.  In  Mr.  Kennedy's 
•eeooot  of  his  Comeraatitms  with  the  noble  poet  at 
Ct^halonia,  a  few  weeks  before  his  death,  we  find 
the  ibUowiog  paaaage, — with  which  let  these  prolego- 

XU.  BTKOIt  Ipse  {afmd  Kennedy). 

*<I  cannot,"  aaid  Lord  Byroa.  "oonceiTe  why  people  will 
always  mix  up  my  own  cbaraeMr  and  optaiona  with  thoae 
of  the  laMftaaty  bdaga  which,  aa  a  peet.  1  have  the  right  and 
Uberty  la  dmw." 

"Thay  eartalaty,*  aald  I.  «do  aalspare yaar lydsMp ia 
Ast  reepect  t  aad  la  CMMt  JRvoMj,  Jmm*  lha  ISiaiary  ' 
Don  Juan,  they  are  too  nmch  tfapoead  la 
paiot.  ia  many  eoetassas, . 
are  only  the  vehicles  fOT  tte  ilfPSSil—  Of 
nents  and  feelings. " 

"  They  do  m<-  crent  injnstice,"  he  replied,  "  «nd  what  wag 
never  before  done  to  any  poet.   Ktcu  in  Don  Juan  I  hare 

1 


cipled  chiiracter,  and  lead  him  throagh  those  ranks  of  so- 
cirt>,  wboM'  \wi\\  eitemal  aecoroplishments  cover  and  cloai 
internal  and  nrrret  vices,  and  I  paint  the  natural  effects  of 
turh  rLiir.'irtrrs  ;  and  certainly  they  are  OOt  SO  Ufhly  CO* 
loured  as  we  find  them  in  real  life." 

"  Thia  may  be  Ime ;  but  the  question  ia.  what  are  your 
motives  and  object  for  painting  nothing  hot  scenes  of  vice 
and  folly  T  "— "  To  remove  the  cloak  which  the 
maiiflw  oreodety,"  said  hto  Loidship.  th 
cret  flBi}  aad  show  Ihaa  to  the  waifld  as 


Oey  really  are.* 

PoartOMrr. — ^Wa  had  intended  to  stop  with  the 
above— bat  after  it  waa  too  late  to  derange  the  order 
of  our  earlier  testiaaoniai,  onr  attention  was  solicited 
to  a  sportive  efinsion  by  the  learned  Dr.  William  Ma* 
ginn,  of  Trinity  College,  Dablin,  which  appears  to  us 
not  unworthy  of  being  transferred  to  this  oiia  podrida. 
Evei  y  one  ought  to  have,  bat  every  one  has  not,  by 
heart  Wordsworth's  Yarrow  Unvisited;  therefbre  we 
shall  place  tba  origiBal  alaaffride  vf  tha  parody* 


WUROW  UMVISITED  (laos.) 
Tl>^  matt  fimk  vmnnW4  ; 


M«i  iraJ  Ike  huki  or  ajU.  »mi  J»f, 


DON  JVKTf  UNREAD  (iSia.) 

or  CoMalk  CMiW  »>  M  raa4 

Th*  Muiai  aim  aan<«S*4, 
Umi  •winvW/tM  MS  fhm  Pint 
km*  mM,  (MiUt  IUraUMrar4i 


Ami 


"Lrt  Ttira*  tolk,  fnt  Mkirk  H«a, 
WlbO  kavr  Lccft  buiitix,  mUim, 

OaMlilMMV.'iisi- 


m«r, lis  laaar  am  t 
■afwdwtSiM! 

MfeSlHkOTMM, 


(to  Tawnr**  

Bra  cntfc.— iwmii 
B«t  «•  wW  a»««inwi«  «Mi 
Hot  tm  umI*  I*  TaiMW, 

"Ttmr't  C»l*  Wmw,  Uila 
Butk  triof  rifhl  httan  mi 


"LMWbioisbMk  »aaH«0*adB««* 

Wku  lui«  bt«B  Uiai,  pmliM, 
KMa  Una  Oimwd, 'lis  liMlr  M>ai 

A  <kiM  uf  ikrir  m«Ua| '. 
Om  jMto  |M«r>M  Um}  bn  M  Ittd, 

kiA  Ibm  iW}  are — aoil  tBaaj! 
■■4  mm,  nlM  ItM  out  wilb  Ik*  <nw, 

a«(*r4  ■■<  Usa  GMvuai. 

•<  TkfVf's  Minm't  imJam,  HiSlirt 
A  «nllu  SurM  «■(<••;  (•Bs, 


Tim*  '•  pl»ni»«  T»«iu<  DsU,  a  iaii4 

lka*btitlw  wMk  iptoMlt  (wl  iMflo*  < 
Wb*  SMm  ••■(  •  ■MSM  Sm 

nesiaaMha««taM«r 

"  W(<H     T»fnrt»  h«l  •  r4,«T  li«r», 
Tk.t  (IkIm  Ihc  ilark  hiUa  ua4«  f 

fterrr  trr  a  IhoaMMl  Mcit  ^taeiibMt 
K\  ■mxM\\»y  at  jmmwmimJ' 

— Slriufr  ««nb  ifcty  tmm'i  I 
aa<t  acani. 
Mf  irwanc  «l(h'4  far  mnum; 

I  that  cwtkUi  Aprak  of  1  arrow  ' 

*'0  '  (rr«-u."tkiJ  I  .■'ii*'  Varmw'i  luiJmt, 
Aait  •wrri  i*  1  ■rrww  II. .win,* 

fmtr  hJM|*  tbr  •I'l'l.-         lU«  rwck, 
IM  wc  will  knvr  il  Qntm'titf. 

Vtt  killj  fsdi,  ami  fru  -mh, 
W*  'n  waalar  SMibwi  lk<ini«(k  ; 

tela  «k7lMs  •!  immm. 

'*  LH  b**n<  aorfl  kooM^icvd  kia#  parUks 
TIm  aWMta  •r  lt«rn  miU  mimiIuw  , 

Tke  twao  va  Mill  S<  ll>r;'>  Laka 
rVrAl  iliMtW,  CMin  ,ti  1  ahaaMvt 

w<  •ill  n^i  H-i'  i.'i'  ii,  »iii  Miaak 

TmIsj,  imt  IC'imruw 
-       if  ia  <MW  katsts  wa 
i^aadbaflaaaaa  Yi 


Tkam  '*  fkmmmt  TItoaaa*  Mmtt.  •  I 
Wk*  abas  af  Sm*  aa^  Paaaj : 


Wlul  ltaa»  baf  •  aliam^Uai  Ulf. 
Tliat  karaU  »U  riiU*  Bt4uv4rr  * 


'•O'  r i<h,'*  aa.J  I,     »re  i 

And  warm  ii»  **rtf  >*  fI  »tsti;' 

Fair  cn>p«  v(  h\t,ytirx,>%  ii  U  mtt, 
Bail  aa*  will  U-a«r  lb<'Wi  |r\mtn|  . 

tm  t'trndmr**  *tntm,  tm  prvmm  of  fftiM, 

Am4  m^my  •M4lwr  unj, 
Aa ^^y<ii»jp^f««<K^^wfc^^ 

*'  I<H  Cotbvrti**  town*hrrd  csftld  aouff 

1  Itr  «*«rri*  I'f  I  4  It  M"r{sri  , 
hft  Malur.u  Uj  amt-t^^'^'a  lliruata 

Atb»ik«-  tktt  barrrl-of  jan  ' 
Wa  Will  n-i**  rrad  llirui,  wiU  U*A  lictr 


Iw^  *f  m  mm  ^tmm  mm  kmm  *Hl.l4iMMbMMMU^ 


Ii  mm,  or  mm  tMlnmk: 

Wv  ka**  t  *t«a<^  r^f  uwr  omm  ; 

4li!  «h«  •h.-'iM  wr  (laUo 
r>ir  trrat<rrr<1  ilrramauf  tieiM'*  t<Mh|  pa*l. 

']]  k.'w^  tkrm.  w ■•aoaia  aHflVV  t 
fu€  Kbrn  we  V'  ibcrr.  slllHM*gh*lilMr. 


Il  AMI,  «r  «•  tball  wmm  m  t 

W#  May  u**  Ttiliav  «#  ow  «wa  ; 

Ah:  wli«  tWtmid  wv  wi»4o  It  f 
TW  trrosural  farth  of  d*jt  loof 

Wr  etdl  wnulil  pnrv  ti**T  ; 
Auui  g(irv«  tt*  hre.r  tWr  nbalJ  jorr 
Of  Kaain        Doa  Gia«UAl. 


Aad  ftetj  MM  Mty: 
lV»niGrMi4  §•».  ««ffb»4  bj  IvoM- 

AmI  hll  lb#  awtawb  """T* 

tball  n>»flh-it.(«j  n<le-  o*rr  Cbarvb  u4 

S[»u  ■ 

Thro  be;  (ur  iVio  (aiovaani.** 

TAcM  hey  for  Don  Giovaoai!"— What  Tory 
win  not  prtiBuaacg  Dr.  1lafiM*a  hat  oetava  a  pro- 

plii'tic  one,  when  lie  coiiip:ir<  s  it  with  the  lime  ofthe 
furthcoming  of  this,  thctirst  oomplete  and  onmutilatad, 
fxlilioaoriba  Jbaa/  L.B. 


"It  aH*  wU 

Aad  TOtMac  tana  Wl  My^ 
SkMiS  wa  W  Mh  to  aSr  kaai  haa% 

Ami  <«  ba  BMisaHMlr  ; 
■ImmiU  life  ha  Ml.  mmi  apWlB  km, 

^  will  anotlM  IM  la  oor  MfTvaf, 
Tbu    n*fh    bit     •oii'lhin;  la 

Tb«  b«i«a;  lli^naa  of  Yarrow  '  " 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


LETTER  TO  THE  EDITOR  OF 
«MT  GRANDMOTHER'S  REVIEW." (1) 


if  A«fhon,»H«.  XTI.  mOi,  m] 


Mt  DaA.a  RuB&HTSf 

As  •  beKevcr  In  the  CInreli  of  Enf^Uftd — to  my 

nothing  of  tlie  Stale —  1  have  been  an  occasional  reader 
•od  grail  aidiBirer  of,  Uiougb  not  a  »ub«criber  to,  jwu 
Review,  which  b  rather  expeniive.  Bkat  I  d»  aol 
know  that  any  \xiri  of  its  contents  ever  pave  mr  much 
•wpriae  till  the  deTcath  article  of  yottr  twenty-aeveotli 
amber  aede  iti  apporaaee.  Ym  have  there  iMiet 
vigorously  refuted  a  calumnious  accusation  of  briWry 
and  Gorraptioo,  the  credence  of  which  in  the  public 
ariad  wiKht  nel  oaly  ham  daaafed  year  repatatioa 
as  a  clergyman  (2)  and  an  editor,  but,  what  would 
have  been  still  worse,  have  injured  the  circulalioo  of 
yoar  journal ;  whidi,  I  refret  to  hear,  is  not  ao  eitea- 
sire  as  the  "purity"  (as  you  well  observe)  "of  its," 
etc.  etc.  and  (he  present  taste  for  propriety,  would 
fadaeeae  to  expect  Thaduute  itsdfie  of  a  aolera 
nature,  and,  although  in  terse,  is  couched  in  terms 
of  such  drcaoutaalial  gravity,  aa  to  induce  a  belief 
Utile  ehort  of  that  feeeraDy  aeeorded  to  the  thirty- 
nine  articles,  to  which  you  so  franlly  sii>isrril)<>d  on 
taking  your  dqjrees.  It  ia  a  charge  the  most  revolting 
to  the  heart  of  man,  fltaa  ite  freqaeat  oeearrcBoe;  to 
the  mind  of  a  .statesman,  from  its  occasional  truth ; 
and  to  (be  soul  of  an  editor,  Oom  its  nwral  impos- 
■ibOity.  Tea  aredwrged  then  to  the  but  line  of  oae 
OOteve  stanza,  and  the  whole  eight  lines  of  the  next, 
¥ia.  209th  ajid  210(h  of  (he  iirs(  canto  of  (ba(  "  pesti- 
lent poem,"  Dan  /nan,  with  vaoaiviBf ,  and  atiO  aieM 
ftolisbly  acLnowItxIging  the  recei|^  of,  certain  mo- 
Mfa,  to  eulogise  the  anknown  antbor,  who  by  Ibis 
aeoomtMatbekaewtt  toyoo,  if  tonebedy  elaa.  An 
impeachment  of  this  nature,  so  seriously  made^  then 
ia  bol  one  way  of  refuting ;  and  it  is  my  fim  par^ 
foaaioa,  that  whether  yoa  did  or  did  not  (and  /believa 
that  you  did  not)  rccci>c  the  said  moneys,  of  wliich  I 
wish  that  be  had  specified  the  sum,  you  are  quite 
right  to  denyiaf  all  knowledge  of  the  transaelion. 
If  charges  of  this  nefariou-i  ilescription  are  to  go  forth, 
aaactioned  by  all  the  solemnity  of  circunutonce,  and 
gnaraalaed  by  the  veradty  of  verse  (as  Coansdior 
Plu]lips(3)  would  say),  what  is  to  become  of  readers, 
hitherto  implicitly  confident  ia  the  not  less  veracious 
proeo  of  oar  criticd  jonrnalsf  What  ia  to  beeone  of 
the  reyiews?  And,  if  the  reviews  fail,  what  is  to 
become  of  the  editors?  It  is  common  cause,  and  you 
have  done  vtaD  to  aonad  the  ahtm.  I  layaaif,  to  my 
bumble  sphere,  will  be  one  of  yoar  echoes.  In  the 
words  of  (be  tragedian  Liston,  1  love  a  row,*  and  yoa 
eoeai  justly  detcnained  to  ineko  one. 

It  is  barely  possible,  crrtainly  improbable,  that  the 
writer  migb(  have  beeu  in  jest;  but  (bis  only  aggra- 
valee  his  crime.   A  joke,  the  proveih  laye,  *breaki 


(1)  "Bolognn.  Aag.  '23,  1819.  I  Mnd  you  a  letter  to  Ro- 
berts, aicned  '  Wortley  Clatterbock,'  which  yoa  may  pablish 
In  what  form  yoa  pleatc.  In  antwer  to  his  article.  I  hare 
had  maoy  prooft  of  men'*  kbiardity,  bat  he  beata  all  in  foUj. 
Why,  the  wolf  ia  aheep's  datbiac  has  tsaMsd  tols  tos  vary 
trap  I  -—Lord  B.  t»  Mr.  Jtorrsy.— L.  B. 

(2)  Mr.  RolwrU  Is  Dallas LsriBjnaasseBM to hnva sap- 
poaad,  a  dergysMa,  bat  a  banlslm  at.tow.  to  ISM,  bs 


no  bones bat  it  may  break  a  bookseOer,  or,  i(  on 
be  (be  caase  of  bones  bong  broken.  Tkejtstiitol 
a  bad  one  at  the  best  for  the  anther,  aid  «i|ht  toi ; 

been  a  .«!til!  worse  <ini-  for  you,  if  your  copivy*  (•■^•fr 
diction  did  not  certify  to  all  whom  it  smj  osicai| 
fonr  owe  indignaat  inaoeenoe,  and  tfM  innnto 

purify  of  the  British  Rnietv.    I  do  not  <k«lt 
word,  my  dear  Roberts,  yet  1  caaaot  hdp  «ab| 
that,  in  a  caae  of  each  vital  iaqlertaae^  k  ldi» 
sumed  the  more  substantial  shape  of  an  af"'. 
sworn  before  (be  Lord  Mayor  Atkias,  wiw  ra^\ 
reodvee  any  depodtien;  and  doahdessvmM  toil 
briMiplit  it  in  some  way  as  evidence  of  the  itsifiti 
(be  Reformers  to  set  fire  to  London,  at  the  sntmt, 
that  he  hinaelf  neditotea  the  san^  goid  dto  b-| 

wards  the  river  Thames. 

I  am  sare,  my  dear  Roberts,  that  yoa  will  Ulbe  iksi 
obeervathnu  of  ndno  to  good  part;  (key  are  aiito' 
in  a  spirit  of  friendship  not  less  pare  than  yocr  r<i 
editorial  to(egrity.  I  have  always  sdairtd  ;m,  ik 
not  knowing  any  shape  which  frieadihip  uhI  dnia 
tion  can  assume  more  agreeable  and  useM  tkslk 
of  good  advice,  1  shall  cootiuuc  my  Isobnlsa 
miied  with  here  and  then  n  nHaiteiy  htat  sslidK 
I  conceive  to  be  the  Hae  you  shouli^  pur<:ae,aeR 
yoa  should  ever  agato  be  assailed  with  bniKl,vi^ 
caaed  of  taking  Ihen.  By  the  way,  yse  toil  sf, 
much  about  the  poem,  except  that  it  is  *flajttw 
This  is  a  pity — yoa  sboald  have  cut  it  ap;  imK 
to  say  the  tntlh,  to  not  ddng  so,  yoa  sommrtaei 
any  notions  which  the  maligiiaut  might  tato^M* 
the  score  of  the  anoayaMMU  asseveratios  wkd  is^ 
■ade  yon  eo  angry. 

You  say  no  biKiksdler  "  was  willinj;  to  tjlf '-J^ 
bimsdf  (be  publication,  (boagb  most  of  thai 
thoMedvaal^  edKag it"  Now,  mydeerfiiaiA"^ 
we  all  know  that  those  fellows  will  do  aayliif'' 
money,  melhinks  the  diegrace  is  more  wil^  f 
chaaers ;  and  aoese  swA,  donbtless,  tee  m,^ 

there  can  be  no  very  extensive  .selling  (ul** 
perceive  by  tba(  of  (be  Brituk  i^acJwitMto 
ing.    Ton  then  ndd,  "What  caa  the  critti^ 
1  am  sure  I  don't  know  ;  at  pre.sent  he  says  wjl"^ 
and  that  iio(  much  to  (be  purpoee.  Tbeaconc^^ 
prdse,  as  fiur  as  regards  the  poHry,  mmf 
might  be  exhibited  :  fur  condemnatioo,  as  itf  •''^ 
gards  the  morality,  aU."    Now,  my  dmr 
Roberto,  I  fitd  fbr  you,  and  for  your  rspetsti"  *^ 
heart  bleeds  for  both ;  and  I  do  ask  yoii.  *tok** 
not  such  language  does  not  come  posiuvdy  faie*^ 
deeeriptiott  of  « the  pair eolladvo,*  ftr  which  »» 
ridan's  farce  of  T/tc  Critic  hy  the  way.  a 
tacetioas  than  yoar  own  farce  ander  the  »■< 
towards  the  done  of  eeeae  aeeond,  ad 

The  poem  is,  it  seems,  sold  as  the  work  a 
Byron ;  bat  you  fed  yoarsdf    a(  liberty  to  saff' 
H  not  Lord;  B.*e  compodtion."   Why  dil 
suppose  that  it  was?  I  approve  of  your  inr^iju'"'''" 
I  appUodit  —  I  fed  as  angry  neyoo  caa.biuf^^ 
yo«r  drtooni  wrath  earriee  yon  a  Httle  tie  to, 


established  a  paper  called  The  Looker-on,  mhui  to  •* 
beea  adanittsd  lata  the  ooUectioa  of  Britiah  Euar'^  . 
he  U  known,  in  hia  prvfeaaion.  for  a  trvatiK  <m  ^ 
Franduient  Bankruptcy. — L.  K> 

(3)  CbarlssPbiUpa,  banislsr.wssto  Ibsis  ^1^^ 
fsr  altra«liish  sisaane.  Sse  the  Mstonl 
vlL^B. 
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yon  My  tint  "no  muclemeaDour,  not  even  llHAif  •end- 
ing into  the  world  ob-scene  and  bla^iphemous  poetry, 
the  product  of  stadioua  lewdnes.s  and  laboured  impiety, 
a^peam  to  you  in  m  detestable  a  light  as  the  accept- 
ance of  a  present  by  the  e^litur  of  a  review,  as  the 
condition  uf  praising  an  author.**  The  devil  it  dui-i 
nH  !  — Think  a  little.  This  is  being  critical  overmuch. 
In  point  of  Gentile  benevolence  or  Christian  charity, 
it  were  suroly  less  criminal  to  praise  for  a  bribe,  than 
to  abuse  a  feUow^^Mnture  for  nothuiff ;  and  as  to  the 
a.s>«frtion  of  the  comparative  innoronce  of  l)I.isphcmy 
and  obscenity,  confronted  wiih  au  <-ditur's  acLi  ptancc 
ofnpraMnt,'*!  shall  merely  observe,  that  as  an  Kditur 
yon  "niy  vi-Pr  W*"!!,  but,  as  a  Christian  divine,  I  would 
uut  lecuiiimcnd  )ou  tu  transpose  this  scult^uc*'  into  a 
nermoD. 

And  yet  you  say,  "  the  misfralde  man  (for  miser- 
able he  is,  as  having  a  suul  of  which  he  cannot  j;et 
rid)" — Bot  here  I  must  pause  again,  and  inquire 
what  is  the  meaning  of  this  pareiitlu'sis?  We  have 
beard  of  people  of  "  little  soul,"  ur  of  "  no  soul  at  aJI," 
but  never  till  now  of  "  the  misery  of  having  a  soul  of 
vvbich  we  cannot  get  rid  a  misery  under  which  you 
are  possibly  no  great  sull't-rer,  having  got  rid  apparent- 
ly of  MOW  of  the  intellectual  part  of  yoor  own  when 
you  penned  this  pretty  piece  of  eloquenre. 

liut  to  continue.  You  call  apoQ  Lord  Byron,  al- 
ways stip[x>sing  hira  not  the  Mlbor,  to  disclaim  *with 
all  ^'onllcmanly  haste,"  etc.  etc.  T  am  fold  lli.it  I.nrd 
h.  is  iu  a  foreign  country,  some  thousand  miles  otf  it 
may  be;  so  that  it  will  be  Afficolt  for  bim  to  burry 
to  your  wishes,  lu  the  mean  time,  perhaps  you  your- 
self have  set  an  example  of  mure  haste  than  gentility; 
but  ''the  more  haste  the  worse  speed." 

Let  us  now  look  at  the  r!iarg>-  itself,  tny  dear  Ro- 
berts, which  appears  to  me  to  be  in  some  degree  not 

4uto  ttqpKdtly  wmieds— 

« I  MM  BV  OnmdBalhcKa  Bevkw,  tta  Mflrik.* 

I  recollect  hearing,  soon  after  the  publication,  this 
subject  disrusseil  at  the  tea-table  of  Mr.  Sotheby  the 
poet,  who  expressed  himself,  1  remember,  a  good  deal 
surprised  that  yon  had  never  veviewed  his  epic  poem 
of  A'om/,  uor  any  of  lii'i  six  lrage<lies  ;  of  which,  in  one 
instance,  the  bad  taste  of  the  pit,  and,  in  all  the  rest, 
the  barbaroos  repognaaee  of  the  principal  actors,  pre- 
sented the  performance.  Mrs.  and  the  Mi«is«-s  S. 
being  iu  a  comer  of  the  room,  perusing  the  proof- 
aheets  of  Mr.  S.'s  poems  in  Italy,  or  on  Italy,  as  he 
aaya  (I  wish,  by  the  by,  .Mrs.  S.  would  make  the  tea 
•  little  stronger),  the  male  part  of  the  cowrerMstone 
wef«  at  liberty  to  make  a  few  ebeenrationc  on  the 
poem  and  passage  in  question;  and  there  was  a  dif- 
fertnce  of  opinion.  Some  tiiougbt  the  allusion  was 
to  the  BHHMk  <Mlfe;(l)olhar«,  that  by  theexpres- 
aion,  "My  ( Grandmother's  Review,"  it  was  intimated 
that  ''my  grandmother**  was  not  the  reader  of  the 
review,  bat  aetaally  tfw  writer ;  thereby  instaaatiBg, 
my  dear  Roberts,  that  you  were  an  old  woman;  be- 
cause, as  people  often  say,  '^Jellrey's  Keview,"  Gif- 
fonPa  Review,*  id  Kea  of  JBdMivyi  aad  Qmarterfy; 
ao  *^  nn  Craudmother's  Review"  and  Roberts's  might 
be  also  synonymous.    Nfnr,  whatever  colour  thisinsi- 

(O^WkethcrltbetlMArttlsfcCHNeeraeMMakJIVDlew, 
aRalast  wMch  the  nobis  lord  prcKm  grave  a  eharge,  or 
ratlter  to  ftiretiniu  sa  accusaUon,  we  are  at  a  Iom  to  de- 
umine.   Tli«  latter  has  tboafht  it  worth  its  while,  la  a 


nuation  night  derive  from  ilie  circa SMiance  of  your 
wearing  a  gown,  as  well  as  from  yoor  time  of  life, 
yeur  general  style,  and  various  passages  of  your  writ- 
ings,—I  will  take  upon  myself  to  exculpate  you  from 
all  suspicion  of  the  kind,  and  assert,  without  calling 
Mrs.  Rnbertsin  testimony,  that  if  ever  you  should  he 
cboeMi  papa,  you  will  paai  thioagh  all  the  previous 
ceremonies  with  as  much  credit  as  any  pontifT  since 
the  parturition  of  Joan.  It  is  very  unfair  to  judge 
of  .sex  from  writings,  particularly  from  those  of  the 
Brilitb  Review.  We  are  all  liable  to  be  <leceived; 
and  it  is  an  indisputable  fact,  iliat  many  of  the  best 
articles  iu  your  journal,  which  were  attiibatad  to  a 
veteran  female,  were  actually  written  by  you  yourself: 
and  yet  to  this  day  there  are  people  who  could  never 
lind  out  the  diflTereDce.  Birt  let  01  ictam  to  the  Bare 
immediate  question. 

1  agree  witli  you,  tliat  it  is  impossible  Lord  Byron 
should  be  the  author,  not  only  because,  as  a  British 
peer  and  a  British  poet,  it  would  l)e  impracticable  for 
him  to  have  recourse  to  such  facetious  lictioii,  but  for 
some  other  reasons  which  you  have  oaaitlad  to  stale. 
In  the  first  place,  his  Lordship  has  no  grandmother. 
Now,  tlie  author  —  and  we  may  believe  him  in  this 
— doth  evprj-ssly  stale  that  the  Britith  is  his  "Grand- 
mother's Review;"  and  if,  as  I  think  I  lia.e  dis- 
tinctly proved,  this  was  not  a  mere  ligurative  allusion 
to  your  supposed  intellectual  age  and  sex,  my  dear 
friend,  it  follows,  whether  you  Ije  she  or  no,  that  there 
is  such  au  elderly  lady  still  extant.  And  I  can  the 
BMMtt  readily  credit  thia,  bavinf  a  sexagenary  aunt  of 
my  own,  \\\m  peru.sf<l  you  constantly,  till  unforfnnately 
falling  a.sleep  over  the  leading  article  of  your  last  num- 
ber, her  s{>octades  fell  off  and  were  broken  against  the 
fender,  after  a  faithful  service  of  fifteen  years,  an<l 
she  has  never  been  able  to  lit  her  eyes  since ;  so  that 
I  have  been  forced  to  read  yoa  alood  to  her ;  and  this 
is  in  fact  the  way  in  vvliieh  I  became  aninainted  with 
the  subject  uf  uiy  present  letter,  and  thus  determined 
to  become  your  public  correspondent. 

In  the  nevt  place.  Lord  B.'s  destiny  seems  in  some 
sort  like  tliat  of  Hercules  of  old,  who  became  the  author 
of  all  nnappropriaied  prodigies.  Lord  B.  has  been 
snppo.sed  the  author  of  the  Vampire^  of  a  Pilyrimaye 
ta  Jerusalem^  To  Ike  Dead  Sea^  of  Death  upon  the 
PaUkone,  of  odes  to  La  Fe/aMe,  to  iiaini  Beiena, 
to  the  Laud  of  ihr  dan!,  and  to  a  sucking-child. 
Now,  he  turned  out  to  have  written  nooeof  these  things. 
Besides,  yoa  say,  he  knows  in  what  a  spirit  of.  etc. 

\oii  rriticisi':  — Are  you  sure  he  knows  all  this?  that 
he  has  read  you,  like  my  |>oor  dear  aunt?  They  tell 
■lehe  is  a  qoeer  sort  of  a  lau;  aad  I  would  not  be 
too  sure,  if  I  were  you,  either  of  what  he  has  read  or 
of  wliat  he  has  written.  1  thought  his  style  had  been 
the  aerieas  aad  terriUe.  As  to  hia  seDdrngyaa  aioney, 
this  is  the  first  time  that  ever  I  heard  of  his  paying 
bis  reviewers  in  thai  coin  ;  1  thought  it  was  rather  in 
thtir  mm^  to  jadge  IreaisoaM  ef  Ua  eariier  produc- 
tions. Besides,  thougjh  he  may  not  be  profuse  in  his 
expenditure,  I  should  coujecture  that  his  reviewer's 
bill  is  aot  ao  hmg  as  hia  taihir'a. 

Shall  I  give  you  what  I  think  a  pnulent  opinion  ? 
i  don't  mean  to  insinuate,  God  forbid !  but  if,  by  any 


poMIe  paper,  to  Maha  a  aerieas  reply.  As  we  an 
surioosly  incM8Cd«  weahalleave  ear  share  of  this  I 
toHslhls.>*  Jlril.CH(ie.— LB. 
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accident,  there  should  have  been  wuA  •  correspond- 
ence between  you  and  the  uukoowa  mthor,  wboerer 
he  My  1m»  Mod  Un  baa  Us  mmtif'.  I  dsn  oy  he 
will  ho  \cr\  plaH  t"  liavf  it  a;:ain;  it  can't  be  much, 
cousideriiig  the  value  uf  the  article  and  the  circuktioo 
of  lha  jMnal ;  and  yoo  are  too  loodeat  to  rale  your 
praise  bejoiul  Us  real  worth.  Don't  })P  nnpry, —  I 
know  you  won't, — at  this  appraiseoient  of  yoor  pow> 
m  of  eniefy;  tar  on  the  other  hand,  ay  deer  Mead, 

depend  upon  it  your  abuse  is  worth,  not  its  own  weight, 
-~tllMt*s  a  feather,  —  but  your  weigbt  in  goifL  So 
don't  tfn  it;  if  he  hee  beifeM  Ibr  IM,  give  it 

handsoni(-Iy,  and  4tfmA  iqMB  jom  doiag  Ub  • 
iriendiy  of^ce. 
Butt  oely  epeekfa  eeeeof  poeaibiKty;  for,  ae  I 

said  before,  I  cannot  believe,  in  the  first  instance,  that 
you  woold  receive  a  bribe  to  praiae  any  person  what- 
ever; and  etOI  kos  ean  I  beMeve,  that  yoer  praise 
ooald  ever  produce  snch  an  offer.  You  are  a  good 
atatore,  my  dear  Roberts,  and  a  clever  feUow,  else 
I  ooold  aloMMt  supeet  thai  yon  had  fUlen  into  the 
very  trap  set  for  you  in  verse  by  this  anonymous  wag, 
wIm  will  oertaioiy  be  bat  too  happy  to  see  you  saving 
Un  the  tronUe  of  naUng  yen  ridioBions.  Hie  Ihct 
is,  that  the  s<»Iemnify  of  your  eleventh  article  does 
Bake  yoo  look  a  little  more  abmrd  than  you  ever  yet 
looked,  in  all  pralidiiBty,  and  at  the  same  time,  doee 
no  g(MMl ;  for  if  any  body  Ix-Heved  before  in  the  octave 
staaaas,  they  will  believe  still,  and  yoo  will  had  it  not 
leae  dtfBcalt  to  pfove  yoar  negative,  thaa  the  leaned 

Putridge  found  it  to  (b-monstrnte  his  not  being  dead, 
to  the  satisfaction  of  the  readers  of  almanacks. 
What  die  motives  of  this  writer  aMy  have  been  Ibr 

(as  you  m.'ignificently  translate  his  quizzing  you) 
stating,  with  the  particBiarity  wliich  belongs  to  fact, 
the  forgery  of  agronndleee  fieUon,"  (do,  pray,  my  dear 
R.,  talk  a  little  less  "in  King  Cambyses'  vein,")  1 
cannot  pretend  to  say;  perhaps  to  laogh  at  you,  bnt 
that  is  no  raason  fbr  yenr  benevolently  making  all 
the  world  laugh  also.  I  approve  of  your  being  angry  ; 
I  tell  yon  i  am  angry  too;  bnt  you  should  not  have 
shown  it  so  ootmgBeasiy.   Tonr  solaBB  *(f  sone- 

botly  personating  the  Bdiler  of  the,  etc.  etc.  has  re- 
ceived from  Lord  B.  orfien  any  otlicr  person,"  reminds 
■eef  Chariey  Indedon*e  nsnel  enrdiem  when  |>eopie 
came  into  the  tavern  to  hear  him  sing  without  paying 
their  share  of  the  reckoning:  —  a  maun,  or  ony 
aMnn,  or  eny  otktr  aunni,"  eCe.  etc. ;  yoa  have  both 
the  same  redundant  eloquence.  But  why  should  you 
tlitok  any  body  woold  personate  yon  ?  Nobody  would 
dream  of  sndiaprankwho  ever  i«ad  yonr  composilions, 
and  perhaps  not  many  who  have  beard  your  conversa- 
tion. Bat  I  have  been  inoculated  with  a  little  of  yoor 
prolixity.  The  Act  is,  my  dear  Roberts,  that  some- 
body has  tried  to  make  a  fool  of  you,  and  what  he  did 
not  succeed  in  doii^,  yon  have  done  for  ham  and  for 
yourself. 

With  regard  to  the  poem  itself,  or  the  author,  whom 
I  cannot  find  out,  (can  yon?)  1  have  nothing  to  say ; 
my  basiness  it  with  yon.  I  am  sure  that  yoa  wiJI, 
upon  second  thoughts,  be  really  obliged  to  roe  for  the 
iatention  of  this  letter,  however  far  8h<M-t  my  expres- 
aioas  may  have  Idlai  ef  the  ebcere  goodwill,  admi- 
ntkm,  and  thoromh  «itwB|,  with  wUch  I  am  ever,  my 
dnr  BoberU, 

MeiC  tm^  y*NnW| 
se/it.  41k,  1810,  Wmvm  OtommavcK. 


P.S. — My  letter  is  loo  long  to  revise,  and  (he  prwt  i'  " 
going.  I  forget  whether  or  not  1  asked  yuu  the  meas-  i 
ing  of  yomr  kat  words  *the  Ibrgcry  era  grmtMm 
fiction."  Now,  as  all  forcery  is  fiction,  and  all  fictii* 
a  kind  of  (orgery,  is  not  this  tautological?  The  sea- 
tence  weald  have  ended  meet  eUrengly  with  ^hrgmjf 
only,  it  hath  an  awful  Bank  of  Englan.J  ^ouml,  rai: 
would  have  ended  like  an  indictment,  besides  spahof 


upon  the  retnai!ul<T.    Hut  this  is  mere  verbal  ciiticii^ 

Good-bye  —  once  more,  yours  truly,  W.  C. 

P.S.  2d. — Is  it  true  that  the  Saints  make  aptk 
loatof  theMewf^tt  iavci7  handeemeiD  themli 
be  at  to  great  as  eqpenae.    lUiee  bmic,  yours, 

W.  C. 


SOME  OBSBRTATIOM8 

upon  AH  AKTICLE  Of  ttJLCKWOOOV  asaftaw^ 
No.  XIEL  Avovsv,  IBI9. 

■  Wh]r,hew  nBW,BswHnee  lesfc  angtHy.*— Jhiha. 

(SsB  «TeslimoilM  of  Aalhori,*  Ho.  XVn,  amU,  p.im 


TO  I.  D  ISIl.tEIJ,  ESQ. 

nt  AMiADi.«  ABO  inuKxioos  AUTBon  or 
csLSMSTtat*  Aun  *90aaaaui  ov  ai 
na  AMimiurAi;  <ioAman  a*» 
u  nwCTiaBt  IT 
cm  OP  TUB  AUMBBJL  ! 


»  , 


llAVaaii*,  March  IS,  ISM.  | 

•Tmm  lifeef  a  writer"  hat  been  taid,  by  Pope,! 

believe,  to  be  "a  narfnrf  uffon  cnrlh.^     As  tar  a> 
my  own  experience  has  gone,  1  have  nothing  to  sn 
against  the  proposition;  and,  like  the  rest,  having  eta 
pluii.:etl  into  this  state  of  hostiHty,  mast, 
reluctantly,  carry  it  on.    An  article  has 
a  periodical  worii,  entitled  «]lemafkt  on  M^Jmmt? ! 
which  has  betn  ?o  full  of  this  spirit,  ux\  x\,e  part 
the  vk-riter,  as  to  require  some  obscnratioos  on  snte. 

In  the  firat  place,  I  am  net  aviwe  by  what 
the  writer  assumes  this  work,  which  is  anonvmoos.  t 
be  my  production.  Ue  will  aoswer,  that  tiieve  is  mr 
leraal evidenee;  thet  it  to  toy,  tbat  thereare  paamia 
which  .ijijx  ar  to  l>e  written  in  my  name,  or  in  b7 
manner.  But  might  uot  this  have  been  done  ea  fw- 
pose  by  another?  He  will  say,  why  not  the*  <kay  h? 
To  this  I  could  answer,  that  of  all  the  things  atoi* 
bated  to  me  within  the  last  five  rnnrs,  fN7j|i  I'msf 
lo  /smsalnw,  DeaA$  upem  Pmie  Hmnea^  Odm  Is  tft 

Luiul  I'l  thr  (tfiit/,  Adifux  fo  Kngland,  SoM^t$M^ 
dame  La  VaUUe^  Ode*  fo  St.  Helena^  \ 
what  not,— of  wUeh,  God  knows,  I 
nor  read  a  syllable  t>eyond  their  titles  in  adi 
ments, — I  never  thonght  it  worth  while  to 
any,  except  one  which  came  linked  with  am 
of  my  Reiidcncc  in  the  lalt-  of  Milylcnc,  where  1 1 
rcsicled,  and  appeared  to  be  carrying  the 
of  those  persons,  who  tiiink  my  aauM  can  be  afar 
use  tu  tliein,  a  httle  too  far. 

I  should  hardly,  thcrerore,  if  I  did  not  taketbe  trai^ 
to  fisavew  theae  things  published  in  ny 
yet  not  mine,  go  out  of  my  way  to  deny  an  i 
work;  which  might  appear  an  act  of 
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I— 

With  ragard  to  Hon  Jtum,  I  MMhnr  Amf  aer  atett 

it  to  be  mine — every  body  flwy  form  their  own  opinion; 
but,  if  there  be  any  who  now,  or  in  the  progreta  of 
that  poem,  if  it  is  to  be  oontinned,  feel,  or  ihoold  fed 
ihMBMiVM  lO  aggrieved  as  to  require  a  more  explicit 
answer,  privately  and  peraonally,  they  shall  have  it 

I  have  never  shrunk  from  the  responsibility  of  what 
1  have  written,  and  have  more  than  once  incarrcfl  ob- 
loquy by  neglecting  to  disavow  what  WM  attributed 
to  my  pen  without  foondatioo. 

The  greater  part,  however,  of  the  "Remarks  on 
J)un  Juan^  contain  but  tittle  on  the  work  itself, 
which  receives  an  extraordinary  portion  of  praise  as 
a  compositioo.  With  the  exception  of  some  quota- 
tions, and  a  few  inddeatal  remarks,  tiie  rest  of  the 
article  is  neither  more  nor  less  than  a  personal  attack 

I  apoB  the  imputed  author.  It  is  not  the  first  in  the 
same  publiostion :  for  I  recollect  to  have  read,  some 
time  ago,  similar  remarks  upon  Beppo  (said  to  have 

i  been  written  by  *  odebrated  aorthern  preacher) ;  in 
which  the  conclosion  drawn  was,  that  "Chiide  Ha- 
rold, Bvrou,  and  the  Count  in  Beppo,  were  one  and 
the  same  penon  ;**  thereby  making  me  turn  out  tu  be, 
as  Mrs.  Malaprop(l)  says,  *^tiie  Cerberus,  thrt* 
gaUUmtH  at  onee.^  That  article  was  signed  *^  Pres- 
bytar  AagUcanus;"  which,  I  presume,  being  inter- 
preted, means  Scotch  Presbyterian.  (2)  I  must  here 
observe, — and  it  is  at  once  ludicrous  and  vexations  to 
be  flonpeHed  lO  fiaqaeotly  to  repeat  the  same  thing, 
— that  my  ca-^e,  as  an  autiii>r,  is  peculiarly  hard,  in 
being  everlastingly  taken,  ur  uii&lakeu,  tut  my  own 
protagonist.  It  is  unjust  and  partlcalur.  I  never 
heard  that  my  frieixl  Muore  was  set  down  for  a  fire- 
vvorsbipper  ou  account  ol  lii-s  Guebre;  that  Scott  was 
identified  with  Roderick  Dim,  or  with  Balfour  of  Bar> 
ley;  or  tluit,  nutwitliytaiuiim;  all  the  magicians  in 
ThaliJm,  auy  body  has  ever  taken  Mr.  Southey  for  a 
CMjarar;  tiAereas  I  ha\c  had  some  difficulty  in  ex- 
triratii>K  me  even  fiom  Matifrcd,  who,  as  Mr.  S<nithey 
sJily  observes  iu  one  of  his  articles  iu  the  Quarterly, 
*aiet  the  devil  on  the  Juogfrau,  and  bullied  him (3) 
and  I  answer  Mr.  Southey,  >vhu  has  apparently,  in 
im  poetical  life,  uut  been  sn  successful  agaiuHt  the 
great  enemy,  that,  in  thus,  Manfred  exactly  followed 
the  sarml  precept, — '*Kesist  the  devil,  and  lie  will 
ll«j  from  you." — 1  ^hall  have  more  to  say  on  the  sub- 
ject of  this  person — not  the  devil,  but  bis  most  hnmble 
-tTvanf,  Mr.  Southey  —  before  I  coucliide;  but,  for  the 
present,  I  wu&t  returu  to  the  article  iu  Edinburgh 
Magazine. 

In  the  course  of  this  article,  amidst  some  extraor- 
liuiary  observations,  thrxe  occur  the  toliowiug  words : 
— **  It  appears,  in  shflrt,  as  if  this  miserable  man, 
having  exhaiuted  etertj  species  of  sensua!  gratifu-ation, 
— having  drained  the  cup  of  sin  even  tu  its  bitterest 

(I)  In  Sheridan's  romcdy  of  Thr  liirnls. — I,.  E. 

(3)  See  MaekwooO,  vol.  iU.  p. 328.  Lord  A.,  m  it  appwir* 
from  MM  of  hii  leMsvst  asariboi  this  p«per  to  Ike  ler.  Dr. 
Chalmers  I— L.H. 

(S)  OAs  tb«  pusage  wm  cartailod  hi  Ike  press,  I  take 
tills  epportoalty  of  restadng  It  ia  Che  Qtmrtert^  Kevietc 
(vol.  zxl.  p.  3M.),  spsaUacladdcniallyeflhe  Juigfraa,  I 
said,  *  It  was  th«  seta*  where  Lord  Byron's  Manfred  mal  Uw 
■levil,  and  bnllicd  him — ^though  the  drvlj  mo«t  bsve  w«a  Us 
<-  lo^e  brforr  any  tribanal  iu  thU  world,  or  the  neit,  if  he. 
had  not  pleaded  more  feebly  for  kinueir  tbaa  hi*  advocate, 
ia  a  canoo  ofeaasalsotisajefsr  plwde*  iw  bim,'  *  SmMtf. 

(4)  **I«rd  Syrea  wis  cfir  reedy  to  aerfst  the  distressed. 


dregs,  wflTO  itMlved  to  Aoir  at  that  tw  b  ao  longer 

a  human  being  evai  in  his  frailties, — but  a  cool  an> 
eoncenied  fiend,  langhiag  vrith  a  deteitaUe  glee  over 
Am  tvlMie  of  4e  better  aod  ^aone  eleaieats  of  which 

hnman  life  is  composed.''  In  another  place  there  a|>- 
pears,  the  lurking-place  of  his  ecUiah  and  polluted 
exile*— By  my  troth,  these  be  bitter  words!*— 

With  regard  to  Uie  first  sentence,  I  shall  content  my- 
self with  observing,  that  it  appears  to  have  been  com- 
posed for  Sardanapalus,  Tiberius,  the  Regent  Duke  of 
Orleans,  or  Lonis  XV.;  and  that  I  have  copie<l  it 
vrith  as  much  indifiereace  as  I  would  a  paaage  freni 
Suetonius,  or  from  aay  of  the  private  memohv  of  tho 
regency,  conoeWiag  it  lO  be  amply  refuted  by  the  terms 
in  which  it  is  expressed,  and  to  be  utterly  inappli- 
cable to  any  private  individual.  On  the  words,  "lurk- 
ing-place,** and  ''selfish  and  polluted  exile,"  I  have 
something  more  to  say.  How  far  the  capital  city 
of  a  government,  which  surrived  the  vicissitudes  of 
thirteen  hundred  years,  and  might  still  have  existed 
but  for  the  treachery  of  Bonaparte,  and  the  iniquity 
of  his  imilaton, — a  city,  which  was  the  emporium  of 
Europe  wbCB  London  and  Edinburgh  were  dens  uf 
barbarians, — amy  be  termed  "a  lurking-place,"  I  leave 
to  those  who  have  seen  or  heard  of  Venice  to  decide. 
Huw  far  my  exile  may  have  been  "polluted^"  it  is  not 
for  me  to  say,  because  the  word  is  a  wide  one,  and, 
with  some  of  its  branches,  may  chance  to  overshadow 
the  actions  of  most  men :  but  that  it  has  beea  *  se(A 
uA"  I  deny.  If,  to  the  extent  of  my  means  and  my 
power,  and  my  iuforumlion  of  their  calamities,  to  liave 
assisted  many  miserable  beings,  reduesd  bf  the  decay 
of  the  pla<  c  of  their  birth,  and  their  consequent  loss 
of  substauce — if  to  have  never  rejected  an  application 
which  appeared laanded  on  truth — if  tohaveefpeaded 
in  this  manner  snms  far  out  uf  proportion  to  my  for- 
tune, there  and  elsewhere,  be  selfish,  then  have  I  been 
selfish.  To  have  dime  such  thbgs  1  do  not  deem 
much ;  but  it  is  hard  indeed  to  be  compelled  to  reca- 
pitulate them  in  my  own  defence,  by  such  accusations 


as  that  before  me,  like  a  panel  before  a  jury  calling 
testijnoiiies  to  his  character,  or  a  soldier  recording  his 
services  to  obtain  his  discharge.  If  the  person  who 
has  made  the  charge  of  "selfishness"  wishes  to  in- 
fiirm  himself  further  on  the  subject,  he  may  acquire, 
uut  wltat  he  would  wish  to  find,  but  what  will  silence 
and  shame  him,  by  apply  ing  to  the  Consol-General  of 
our  nation,  resident  in  tlic  place,  who  will  be  in  the 
case  either  to  confirm  or  deny  what  1  have  asserted.  (4) 
I  neither  makoi  aer  have  ever  auMle,  pretensions  to 
sanctity  of  demeanour,  nor  reirularity  of  conduct ;  but 
my  meaus  have  been  expended  principally  on  my  own 
gratification  neither  now  nor  heretofore,  neither  in 
England  nor  out  nf  it  ;  and  it  wants  but  a  word  from 
me,  if  1  thought  that  word  decent  or  necessary,  to  call 

and  hr  wns  mo»t  unn«tentntiou5  in  his  chnritic*,  for,  l)esidr« 
ooosiderable  aama  which  be  gave  awajr  lo  applicants  at  bii 
own  hoQM,  he  contributed  lar(dy,  by  weekly,  aad  monthly 
allowancss,  to  pcrsoas  whom  be  had  nevtr  wea  and  who. 
as  the  muitf  leached  them  by  other  hands,  did  not  even 
knew  wbo  was  tbdr  beneHMtor."  /foAMsr.— L.  B. 

Nr.  Calf  msations  the  MIewlaf  iaalanee  eriyi«n1sf0Ba> 
rosity  at  Veidee>VHie  honse  ef  a  ahnsmster  aesr  Us 
Lordihip'a  reiideace  in  St.  Saraad  was  banit  to  Oe  gveand, 
with  all  it  contnined,  by  which  the  prnprirtor  was  rrdoced 
to  indisrnr«.  B>ron  not  only  cau<rd  n  nrw  and  iiupcrior 
hou»f^  to  be  crcrted.  hut  niso  jir»s<-ntr(l  tlir  suffrrcr  with  a 

sun  of  money  equal  ia  value  to  the  whole  of  hi«  siock-la- 
trade  aad  lteattaiB.>«-P.B. 
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forth  tbe  most  wOKBg  wiiaenM.  and  at  cam  wk» 

nesstfs  am!  proofs,  in  England  itself,  to  iliow  that  tliere 
are  those  who  have  derived  not  Uie  mere  temporary 
rcfief  of  a  wretdwd  boon,  bat  the  ommu  whicfa  led 
tllttn  to  iiDRiedbtt^  happiness  and  ultimate  ituirp<<n- 
dence,  by  my  want  of  that  very  $eifi*hitesSf"  %» 
grossly  tM  fidsdy  now  impotad  to  my  coadoet 

Had  1  been  a  selfish  man  —  lia<I  I  Imth  a  grasping 
man — bad  1  been,  io  the  worldly  sense  of  tiie  word, 
fwm  a  prudent  BMtn, — I  dioald  not  be  where  1  now 
am ;  I  <i|iould  not  have  (nkcn  the  ^ivp  wliirh  -^vas  the 
iirst  that  led  to  the  events  which  have  sunk  and  swoln 
a  gulf  between  me  end  nine;  hot  in  tins  rwpeet  the 
truth  nill  one  day  be  made  known:  in  (he  mean  time, 
a«  Durandearte  says,  in  the  Cafe  of  Mootesinos, 
"Patience,  and  dnifle  (be  cards," 

I  bitterly  feel  tlie  ostentation  of  this  statement,  the 
firit  of  the  kind  1  have  ever  made:  I  fed  the  d^gra- 
datiott  of  beinf  eompcUed  to  make  it;  bat  I  also  M 
its  truth,  and  I  trust  (o  fi-el  it  on  my  death-bed, 
should  it  be  my  lot  to  die  there.  I  am  not  less  sen- 
aible  of  the  cgotisn  of  all  thia;  bnt,  aha!  who  have 
made  me  thn^  <-:^(>tistical  in  my  own  defence,  if  not 
(hqr,  who,  by  perversely  persisting  in  referring  fiction 
to  tmth,  and  tracing  poetry  to  life,  and  regarding  cha- 
meters  uf  imaf^ination  as  creatures  of  existence,  have 
made  me  persooally  responsible  for  almost  every  poe- 
tical delineation  wUdi  fancy,  and  a  partiedur  Um  of 
thought,  may  have  tended  to  produce? 

Tbe  writer  oontinues : — Thoae  who  ara  aeqnaintad, 
mwkoit  mtt  with  the  mmm  ineidaita  of  the  pmnte 
life  of  I»rd  B.,"  etc.  Assuredly,  whoever  may  be 
acquainted  with  these  main  incidents,"  the  writer  of 
Ae  "Roaarke  on  Don  Jum*  is  not,  or  be  wonld  nse 
a  vrery  diflcrent  language.  That  which  I  believe  he 
aDodes  to  as  a  "  main  iocidait,"  happened  to  be  a  very 
rabordinate  ooe,  and  tbe  natural  and  almost  inevitable 
consequence  of  events  and  circumstances  long  prior 
to  the  period  at  which  it  occurred.  It  is  the  last  drop 
which  makes  the  cup  run  over,  and  mine  was  already 
full.  But, — to  return  to  this  man's  charge:  he  ac- 
cuses Lord  B.  of  *^  an  elaborate  satire  on  the  charac- 
ter and  manners  of  his  wife."  From  what  parts  of 
Don  Juan  the  writer  has  inferred  this  he  himself  best 
knows.  Aa  far  as  I  recollect  of  the  female  charac- 
ters in  that  prodactioo,  there  is  but  one  who  is  de- 
picted in  lidfenlena  coknn,  or  that  eould  be  intCT- 
preted  as  a  satire  upon  any  body.  But  here  my 
poetical  sins  are  agaiu  visited  upon  me,  supposing  that 
the  poem  be  mine.  If  I  depict  a  oonair,a  misanthrope, 
a  libertine,  a  chief  of  iusurgents,  or  an  infidel,  he  is 
set  down  to  tlie  author;  and  if,  in  a  [Mxak  by  no  meanN 
aaoertained  to  be  my  pnxluction,  them  appeal*  a  dis- 
agreeable, casuistical,  and  by  no  means  respi-ctable 
female  pedant,  it  is  set  down  for  my  wife.  Is  tlu-re 
any  reseaiblaneeT  If  there  be,  it  is  in  those  who  make 
it:  I  can  see  none.  In  my  \^ ridings  1  have  rarely 
described  any  character  undn  a  lii  tilintis  name:  those 
ef  whoa  1  have  spokeu  have  had  thnr  nwii — in  many 
cases  a  stnm;;(T  »;;»tir»'  in  it^i  K  tlun  n,\  which  could 
be  api>ended  to  it.  lint  of  real  circunislances  1  have 
availed  myself  pkntifnUy,  both  in  the  serious  and  the 
indierous — they  are  to  pwtry  what  landscapes  are  to 
the  painter;  but  my  Jiyiires&K  not  jwrtraits.  It  may 
even  have  happened,  that  I  have  aeiaed  on  some  events 
that  have  iKcurred  under  my  ov*u  observation,  or  in 
my  owQ  family,  as  1  would  paint  a  view  from  my 
gnmndtydUithanMMiiaawillittypietara;  bntl 


weald  btrodnee  the  HuMiaaa  of  its  Kviaf 

unless  their  features  could  be  made  as  favoorahleto 
themselves  as  to  tbe  efiect;  which,  ia  the  abeni» 
ilanee,  wuuM  be  exIieBwIy  dBBcntt. 

My  Icanici?  brother  proceeds  to  obserre,  that 
is  in  vain  for  Lord  B.  to  attempt  in  any  way  ta  j» 
tiiy  his  own  bdnivioar  in  that  nffinr;  nad  sow  Ail' 
he  has  so  npcnh/  and  audaciously  invitrd  inquin 
reproach,  we  do  not  see  any  good  reason  mby  te 
•hoold  not  be  plainly  told  le  by  the  voiee  nrhkesm-: 
tryroen."    How  far  the  "openness"  of  an  an  iiri\ a:  i 
poem,  and  the   audacity"  of  an  imaginary  cbirackr. 
which  the  writer  rappoaee  to  be  me—t  for  LadyL 
may  be  deemed  to  merit  this  formidable  c)munciit)<« 
from  their  "  most  sweet  voices,"  X  odlber  know  b» 
care;  hot  when  he  tdb  me  that  I  canwi'mnif, 
way  justify  my  own  bi'liaviour  in  that  afTair,*  I 
quiesce,  becaune  no  man  can  *jm»tify'*  himsrlf  sMd 
he  knowi  of  what  he  w  aeenaed;  iaA  I  ham  mm 

had  —  and,  CimI  knows,  my  whole  desire  has  everl><". 
to  obtain  it — any  specific  diarge,  in  a  tangible 
•obniitted  to  me  by  the  adrersary,  nor  by  other*,  n- 
less  the  alnx-ities  of  public  rumour  and  the  mo- 
rious  silence  of  tbe  lady's  legal  adviser*  aaav  be  deiawl 
snch.   But  is  not  the  writ»  content  with  wtat  ha 


been  already  said  and  dmit  ?  Ha*  not  **  tbe 
voice  of  his  counttymea"  long  a^ 
the  mbjeet— aenteace  withont  trial,  uid 
without  a  charge?  Have  I  not  Wu  exilol  V. 
eim,  except  that  the  abellf  which  proscribed  om  «m 
anonymooa?  b  the  writer  (gnomnt  of  the  pelic 
opinion  and  the  public  conduct  upon  that  oocsMit 
If  he  is,  I  am  not:  the  pnblic  vriU  forget  both,  lag 
before  I  shall  oeaie  to  wcmber  dther. 

The  man  who  is  exiled  by  a  faction  luM  the  e>a» 
lation  of  thinking  that  he  is  a  martyr;  he  is  apyii 
by  hope  and  the  dignity  of  his  cause,  real  or  tnhigiaar 
he  who  withdraws  from  the  pressure  of  debt  bav  i> 
dulge  in  the  thought  that  time  and  prudence  wii  ic> 
tricve  bis  circomstances:  be  who  is  condemned  b«tv 
law  has  a  term  to  Itis  banishment,  or  «  dreaa  din 
abbreviation;  or,  it  may  be,  the  knowledfe  sr  (k 
belief  of  some  injustice  of  the  law,  or  of  its  adni»- 
sliatioa  in  his  own  particular;  but  he  who  is  oatb«d 
by  general  opinion,  without  the  intenrcntion  of  bn?^ 
(Mlitics,  illegal  judgment,  or  cmbarra.ss«d 
stances,  whether  he  be  innocent  or  guilty,  must 
all  the  bitterness  of  ciile,  without  bope^  without  pr^. 
without  alleviation.  This  case  was  mine.  Upon 
grounds  tbe  pnblie  ibonded  thrir  opinion,  I  am  mi 
aware;  but  it  was  general,  and  it  was  d<»i-i<t'.'.  0' 
me  or  of  mine  they  knew  hlllc,  except  tli.it  I  i^. 
written  what  it  called  poetry,  was  a  noblenMa.  Ut 

niarrie<l,  l)ecame  a  f.ither,  and  vsas  invol*rd  is  ci- 
ft-rences  with  my  wile  and  her  relatives,  no  iioe  Lar* 
why,  becansa  the  ]>ersons  complaining  refused 
their  grievances.  Tbe fashiunablf  wmiM  is  <!!'•'-: 
into  ]>artie.s,  mine  consisting  ot  a  very  iuoall  tmrntny 
the  reasonable  world  was  naturally  oa  the  ske^r 
side,  which  happened  to  be  the  lady's,  as  wa^  tk^ 
proper  and  polite.  The  press  was  active  aad  scv- 
rilouff ;  and  such  was  the  rage  of  tbe  day,  ttat  ib 
unfortunate  publication  of  two  copies  of  v«T*f-s,  ralV 
complimentary  than  otherwise  to  tbe  subjects  of  btfU. 
was  tortarsd  mlo  a  ipeda*  of  erii 
petty  treason.  I  was  accused  of  every  moosi 
by  pubUc  rumour  and  private  rancour :  my 
had  been  «  knjghQ^r  «r  a  noble  ine  daoe 
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firlp«d  to  conquer  (he  kingdom  tar  "WOkm  the  N«^. 
I .  cn,  was  tainted.  1  felt  that,  if  what  was  whispered, 
and  mattered,  and  mamorad,  WM  true,  I  WM  unfit 
for  England ;  if  falae,  England  waa  m6t  for  me.  I 
withdrew:  but  this  was  not  enough.  In  other  coon- 
tries,  in  Switzerland,  in  the  ahadow  of  the  Alpa,  and 
by  the  blue  depth  of  the  hkes,  I  waa  parsned  and 
btwlhid  vpoo  by  the  same  bliglit.  I  crossed  the 
owontains,  but  it  was  the  same;  so  I  went  a  little 
fkrtber,  and  Mttkd  mysdf  by  thMonm  of  lh«  Adri- 
atic, lik*  Ike  itaK  ^7*  bdakee  kae  «o  tke 
waters. 

If  1  may  judge  by  Oe  ffailcaMBla  of tte  fisw  friotdi 

who  gathered  round  me,  the  outcry  of  tlie  period  to 
which  I  allude  was  beyond  all  precedent,  all  parallel, 
erea  in  those  eases  where  poUtied  netivei  hare  shaiw 
|M-ned  slander  and  doubled  enmity.  I  vnus  a(I\ised 
not  to  go  to  the  theatres,  lest  1  should  be  hissed,  nor 
to  my  duty  in  pariiiflMit,  last  I  sboold  be  iesolled  by 
rl f  way;  eten  on  the  day  of  my  departure,  my  most 
laiimate  friend  toM  ne  afterwards,  that  be  was  under 
appreheDsions  of  tielenee  from  the  people  who  might 
be  assembled  at  the  door  of  the  carriai;f.  HowcvtT, 
I  was  not  deiened  by  these  counsels  from  seiog  Kcan 
IB  his  best  cberaetere,  nor  from  totief  eeeording  to 
my  principles ;  and  with  regard  to  the  third  and  last 
appreheaaioos  of  my  friends,  1  coold  not  share  in  then, 
not  being  made  acqotiBled  wHh  Amr  extent  tSI  sone 
(inK  after  I  had  crossed  the  Channel.  Even  if  I  had 
been  so,  I  am  not  of  a  nature  to  be  much  aBiected  by 
men's  anger,  though  I  may  fed  hart  by  their  averaiM. 
.Vgainst  all  indiridual  outrage,  I  conM  protert  or  re- 
dress myself;  and  egainst  that  of  a  crowd,  1  should 
prt>bahly  hate  bafltt  eaekled  to  defend  nysdi;  with  the 
•eatstanee  «f  etbn.  as  kaa  ken  dene  en  tinikur  ee- 


casions. 

I  retired  from  Ike  eenntry,  perceiTing  that  I  was 

the  object  of  general  obloquy;  I  did  not  indeed  imagine, 
tike  Jean  Jacqufs  Rousseau,  that  all  mankind  was  in 
a  conspiracy  against  me,  though  1  had  perhaps  as 
good  grounds  for  such  a  chimera  as  ever  lie  had :  hut 
i  perceived  that  1  bad  to  a  great  extent  become  per- 
■OOalhr  ubnoiions  m  England,  perhaps  through  my 
nwn  fiinlt,  but  the  fact  was  iii(lis|nitiible;  the  public 
in  gaaeni  would  hardly  have  been  so  much  excited 
against  a  nwre  popalar  ehatneter,  witliont  at  leastaa 
accusation  or  a  charge  of  wjnie  kind  actually  expressed 
9r  substantiated,  fur  1  can  hardly  conceive  that  the 
sonunon  and  every-day  ocearreDce  of  a  separatioB  ke- 
tv«-eeu  man  and  wife  could  in  itself  pnxlure  so  great  a 
(ernent.  I  shall  say  nothing  of  the  usual  complaints 
>f  "being  prejudged,**  'eoodemned  uniieard,*  *ni 
aimess,"  "partiality,"  and  so  forth,  the  usual  chanj^es 
ung  by  parties  who  have  had,  or  are  to  have,  a  trial ; 
bat  I  waa  a  tittle  snrprised  to  find  myself  eondenmed 
.vitbout  being  favoured  with  the  act  of  accusation, 
tnd  to  perceive  in  the  absence  of  this  portentous  charge 
ir  dmrges,  wkaterer  it  or  tkey  were  to  ke,  tkat  every 
Mtssible  or  impossible  crime  was  rumoured  to  supply 
ta  place,  and  taken  fur  granted.  This  coold  cNdy 
iccnr  in  tke  cnse  of  a  person  very  rnnek  disliked,  and 

knew  no  remetly,  iiaving  already  used  to  their  ex 
etit  whatever  little  powers  I  might  possess  of  pleas 
ig  in  society.  I  kad  no  {Kirty  in  fashion,  though  I 
ras  aflcrwards  told  that  (lierc  was  one — but  it  was 
ot  of  my  formation,  nor  did  1  then  know  of  its  ex- 
itenoe — none  n  litaratare;  and  in  poUtica  I  kad 
otod  witk  Ike  Wkigs,  wilk  pteeiaaly  ttat  importance 


wfciA  n  Ynig  ¥Ote  poMBiiii  kitteaeTBwy  dkye,and 

with  such  personal  acquaintance  with  (he  leaders  in 
both  houses  as  the  society  iu  which  1  lived  saucLtoned, 
bat  witimat  dafan  or  etpectatien  ef  any  tUng  like 
friendship  from  any  one,  except  a  few  young  men  of 
my  own  age  and  standing,  and  a  few  others  mure  ad- 
vweed  in  wkick  hat  it  kad  been  my  fortnne  to 
genre  in  rirmmstances  of  difliculty.  This  wa.s,  in 
fact,  to  stand  alone:  and  I  recollect,  some  time  after, 
Madame  de  SlaS  said  to  me  in  Switaerland,  "You 
should  not  have  warred  with  the  world — it  will  not 
do — it  is  too  strong  always  for  any  individual :  I  my- 
self once  tried  it  in  early  life,  but  it  will  not  do."  I 
perfectly  ac<|uie.sce  in  the  trufhof  this  remark;  but  the 
world  bad  done  me  the  honour  to  begin  the  war; 
and,  aaanradly,  if  peace  ia  only  to  be  ektained  by 
courting  and  paying  tribute  to  it,  I  am  not  qualified 
to  obtain  its  countenance.    1  thought,  in  the  words  of 


"Then  wed  lliec  to  an  rxiled  lot, 
And  if  tlic  world  hath  loved  Utee  not. 

Its  abssacs  sh^  be  bana.» 

I  recollect,  however,  that,  having  been  much  hart 
by  Romilly's  ooodact  (be,  Jiaviiw  a  general  rcUiner 
for  me,  had  acted  aa  adviser  to  ue  adversary,  alleg- 
ing, on  being  reminded  of  his  retainer,  that  be  had 
forgotten  it,  as  his  derk  kad  ao  many),  I  observed 
that  some  of  ttoae  wko  wen  now  eagerly  laying  the 
axe  to  my  fOodree,  might  ase  Ibbown  shaken,  and 
fed  a  porlian  ef  what  tk^  had  Isaicted.— His  ieU» 
and  crushed  him. 

I  have  heard  of,  and  believe,  that  there  are  hnman 
beinp  so  oonstitnted  as  to  be  insensible  to  iiyuries; 
bat  I  believe  timt  tke  best  mode  to  avoid  taking  ten* 
geance  is  to  get  out  of  the  way  of  temptation.  I  hope 
that  1  may  never  have  the  opportunity,  for  I  am  not 
quite  snre  tkat  I  conld  resist  it,  kaving  derived  from 
my  mother  something  of  the  ^ perfervUttum  ingenium 
Scotorum.^  I  have  not  songht,  and  shall  not  seek  it, 
and  perhaps  it  may  never  COBM  in  my  path.  I  do  not 
in  this  allude  to  the  party,  wko  might  be  right  or 
wrong;  but  to  many  who  nmde  kcr  cause  the  pretext 
of  thdr  own  bittemess.  She,  indeed,  most  have  long 
avenge*!  roe  in  her  own  feelings;  for  whatevtr  Iilt 
reasons  may  have  been  (and  she  never  adduced  them, 
to  me  at  least),  she  probably  ndtker  oontemplatednor 
e(inceive«l  to  what  she  became  the  means  of  conduct- 
ing the  lather  of  her  child,  and  the  husband  of  her 
choice. 

So  much  f  >r  the  general  voice  of  his  COWliyiKBS* 
I  will  now  speak  of  some  in  particular. 

In  Ike  beginning  of  the  year  1flt7,  an  arttde  sp- 
peared  in  the  Quarterly  Review,  written,  I  believe, 
by  Walter  Scott, (I)  duing  great  honour  to  bim,  and 
no  disgvaee  to  me,  though  both  poetically  and  person- 
ally more  tlian  sufriciently  favourable  tu  the  work  and 
the  author  of  whom  it  treated.  It  was  written  at  a 
time  when  a  sdfisk  man  wooM  not,  and  a  timid  one 
dared  not,  have  said  a  word  in  favour  of  eillier;  it 
was  written  by  one  to  whom  temporary  public  opinion 
kad  elevated  me  to  dw  rank  of  a  rival — a  prond  dis- 
tinction, and  unmerited;  but  which  has  not  pr'  vented 
me  from  feeling  as  a  friend,  nor  him  from  more  than 
corresponding  to  that  sentiment.  Tke  article  in  ques- 
tion was  written  ujHjn  the  Third  Canto  of  Clnlde 
Uanldi  and  aAer  many  observations,  which  it  would 

(i)  8*s  qatutuH  M$wltm,  vet  «vi.  p.  171.— t. 
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as  ill  become  me  to  repeat  as  to  forget,  coacluded  with 
"a  hope  that  1  might  yet  return  to  England."  How 
this  expression  was  received  in  Kiiglaiid  itself  I  am 
not  acquainted,  bat  it  gave  great  ofieiirc  at  Rome  to 
the  n-spt-ctablr  ten  or  twenty  thousand  English  tra- 
veller!* liieu  uiid  there  a»senibled.  1  did  not  visit 
Rome  till  some  Ume  after,  so  that  I  had  no  op|>ortu- 
nity  of  knowing  tbe  fact;  but  1  was  informed,  long 
afterwards,  that  tbe  greatest  indignation  had  been 
maniff-oted  in  tbe  enligbtaned  Anglo-drcle  of  that  year, 
which  happeue<i  to  comprise  within  it — amidst  a  con- 
siderable leaven  of  Welbeck  Street  and  Devonshire 
Place,  broken  lixtso  uptiii  tlieir  travels — several  really 
well-bom  and  well-brt'd  families,  who  did  not  the  less 
participate  in  the  feeling  of  the  hour.  ^  Why  should 
he  return  to  England?"  was  the  general cidaBHition. 
I  answer  wAy/  It  is  a  question  I  have  occasionally 
asked  myself,  and  1  never  yet  could  give  it  a  satis- 
factory ri-ply.  1  IhuI  then  no  thoughts  «f  returning, 
and  if  1  have  any  now,  they  are  of  buioeM,  and  uot 
of  pleasure.  Amidst  the  ties  that  luiTe  beeo  dashed 
to  pieces,  there  are  links  yet  entire,  though  tbe  chain 
itself  be  broken.  There  are  duties,  and  connections, 
which  may  <me  day  require  ny  presence — and  1  an 
a  fatber.  I  have  still  some  friends  whom  I  wish  to 
meet  again,  and  it  may  be,  an  enemy.  These  things, 
and  those  minater  details  of  business,  which  time  ac- 
comnlates  daring  absence,  ia  every  man's  aSairs  and 
property,  may.  and  probably  will,  recall  me  to  Eng- 
land; but  I  shall  return  with  tbe  same  fediogs  with 
which  I  left  it,  in  rr<i(M-ct  to  itself,  thoogh  altered 
with  regard  to  individuals,  as  I  have  been  more  or  leas 
informed  of  their  conduct  since  my  departure;  for  it 
was  only  a  considerable  time  after  it  ttiat  I  was  maidt 
acquainted  with  the  real  facts  and  full  extent  of  some 
of  their  (mioeedhigi  and  language.  My  friends,  like 
other  friends,  from  conciliatory  motives,  withheld  from 
ne  much  that  they  could,  and  some  things  which  they 
«AoMli/have  unfolded;  bowerer,  that  which  is  deferred 
is  not  lost — but  it  ha<  been  HO  ftidt  cf  tuub  that  it 
has  been  deferred  at  aU. 

I  have  alluded  to  what  b  mid  to  IwTe  passed  at 
Rome  merely  to  show  that  the  sentiment  which  I 
have  described  waa  not  confined  to  the  English  in 
England,  and  at  fbming  part  of  my  answer  to  the 
reproach  cast  upon  what  lias  been  called  my  "selfish 
cxjUe,"  and  my  <*Tolantaiy  exile. "  "Voluntary"  it 
has  been;  for  who  would  dwdl  among  a  people  eotei^ 
laining  strong  hostility  against  him  ?  How  far  it  ha* 
been  ^'aelhsh"  haa  been  already  exphiined. 

I  hafe  now  arriTcd  at  a  passage  describing  me  as 
having  vented  ny  spleen  against  the  lol\y-minded 
and  virtnons  nen,"  men  "  whose  virtues  few  indeed 
can  equal!*  meaning,  I  humbly  presume, tbe  notorious 
triumvirate  known  by  the  name  of  "Lake  Poets"  in 
their  aggregate  capacity.and  by  Si»itbey,  Wordsworth, 
and  Cderidge,  when  taken  singly.  1  wish  to  say  a 
word  or  two  n|><jn  tbe  virtues  of  one  of  those  persOMy 
public  and  private,  tor  reaaons  which  will  soon  iqp- 
pcar. 

When  T  left  England  in  April,  1816,  ill  in  mind,  in 
body,  and  iu  circumstances,  I  took  up  my  residence 
nt  Coligny,  by  the  lake  of  Geneva.  The  sole  compa- 
nioD  of  my  jonm^  was  n  young  pliysiciui,(l)wlio 

(n  Dr.  Polidori-aothor  of  the  yampln.—h.K. 

(i)  Mr.  and  Mn.  StoUeTf  Mlw  CkrmoBt,  and  MaiMr 


lutd  to  make  bis  way  in  the  vrorld,  and,  haTiag  sea 
very  little  of  it,  was  naturally  and  laudabir  drsiniet 
of  seeing  more  society  than  suited  my  pre»«oi  bai.i< 
or  my  past  experience.    I  therefore  presented  kia  k 
those  gentlenien  of  Geneva  for  whom  I  bad  letier> 
introduction ;  and  having  thus  seen  bim  in  a  Mtuab^ 
to  make  his  own  way,  retired  for  my  own  part  entire 
from  society,  with  the  exception  of  one  Eneli«^h  f^nh  , 
living  at  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile's  <il^l.lxlc«-  trva,  I 
Diodati,  and  with  the  further  exceptioa  of  .•oone  <ie»  ■ 
sioual  interconrsewithCoppet,  at  the  wi^h  oi  Nb  LiT^  < 
de  Stael.    The  English  tamily  to  wbicb  i  aJitejc  j 
consisted  of  two  ladieSi  •  peaflcraaa,  ud  Irii  am,  t  j 
boy  of  a  year  old.  (2) 

One  of  "  these  lo/ty-mimUl mad  t/irtttous  mm,'  k  | 
the  words  of  the  EdtrntturgA  Mmgazinc,  made,  I  e> 
derstand,  about  this  time,  or  soon  aft^r,  a  (<•□• 
Swritserland.    On  his  return  to  England,  be  circuai^ 

—  and  for  any  thing  I  know,  invented  —  a  report,  Atf! 
the  gentleman  to  whom  I  have  alluded  and  asysctf  wet  • 
living  in  promiscnoos  interooarse  with  two  aistm,' 

having  formed  a  league  of  incest"  (I  quote  tbe  wwA 
as  they  were  stated  to  me),  and  indaJged  biratdf  ■» 
the  natural  comments  upon  such  a  conjunction,  vhc: 
are  said  to  have  been  repeati  d  publicly,  with  gnui; 
complacency,  by  oitoMer  of  that  poetical  fraternity, 
whom  I  shall  say  only,  that  even  bad  the  story  bos 
true,  he  should  not  have  repeated  it,  aa  far  as  it  r>  ' 
garded  myself,  except  in  sanow.    Tlie  tale  itsdf  n- 
quires  but  a  word  in  aaawer-~1he  ladaes  were 
sisters,  nor  in  any  dei^ree  f"""ff^tMlt  flSMpt  If  ^ 
second  nuuriage  of  their  respective  parents,  a  widmv  [ 
with  a  widow,  both  being  the  oBspring  of  fbrscr 
marriages ;  neither  of  them  wm%  {•  1816,  otartrts 
years  old.    "  Promiscuous  intercourse"  coakJ  kardh 
have  disgusted  the  great  patron  of  paotiaocracy,  {iai% ; 
Mr.  Sontky  nrniwuhw  such  a  ■rhiim  t  ?)  tet  ttoouw 
none. 

How  far  this  man,  who,  as  author  of  Wai  T^. 
has  ben  proclaimed  by  the  Lord  Chancellor  gmlly  4. 
a  treasonable  and  bbspiiemous  libel,  and  clm<x!BCr<jln 
tbe  House  of  Commons,  by  the  upright  and  able  dis- 
ber  for  Norwich,  as  a  <*  rancorous  renet^du,*  br  il 
for  sitting  as  a  judge  apoo  others,  let  others  jmim-  j 
He  has  said,  that  for  Uiis  expression  "  be  hraidi ' 
NVilliam  Smith  on  tbe  forehead  as  a  eaimmaiafcir.* 
and  that  "the  mark  will  outlast  his  rpitapk'  I  < 
Howkmg  William  Smith's  epitaph  will  la»t.  arul 
what  words  il  will  be  written,  1  know  nut ;  butWtllna' 
Smith's  words  form  the  epitaph  itstlf  of  Robert  Saatkn- 
He  has  written  Wai  Tyler,  and  taken  tbeofBc«  rdfmt  i 
Uureate — he  has,  in  Ubie  Life  of  Henry  Kirk t  ^Vhu, ' 
denoounated  reviewing  '^the  ungentle  crafl,**  asd  k* 
become  a  reviewer —  he  was  one  of  the  proiectsn  •( 
a  scheme,  called  "  pantisocracy,"  for  hanpg  al  Ifcafk ' 
including  women  in  common,  {query,  commoo  wii»^« ' 
and  he  seto  up  as  a  moralist  —  he  denounced  the  b*:i.r 
or  Blenheim,  snd  he  praised  tlie  Uittle  of  Watrrioo  — 
he  lovedMary  WoUstoncraft,  and  he  triixl  to  bU>t  m 
character  of  her  daughter  (one  of  tbe  yoong  itxoi^ 
mentioned)  —  he  wrote  treason,  and  serres  tbe  kiaf 

—  he  was  the  butt  of  the  AttiijacobitL,  and  he  i%  tV  ^ 
prop  of  the  Quarterly  Review;  licking  the  bands  \iM 
•noto  him,  mi&ag  the  hnad  oThia  tunnica,  mA  b> 

(3}  See  anti,  p.  414,  col.  I.— 
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I  (fnudtywrithingbettMlhWioiWDOaBtempt, — iMwoaM 
lain  conceal,  under  aiionyinuus  bluster,  and  a  vaio 
endnf oar  to  obUia  the  ettflcm  of  othen,  after  haTing 
for  e«fr  toot  hh  own,  tat  lepraiit  Mua  «f  Uo  own 
degradation.    What  is  there  iii  such  a  nian  to  "  envy  ?" 
Wiio  over  envied  the  envioiu?   lo  it  hio  birth,  his 
HUM,  hfafune,  or  liu  virUwiy  ihat  I  nm  to  "envy  ?  " 
I  waghoruuf  the  writtocraqry  ^Hduch  he  abhorri-<1  ;  and 
am  apruog,  by  my  ■wtiicr,  frott  the  ki«ga  whu  pre- 
coden  ibooe  v^HND  he  has  hired  himadf  to  sing.  It 
cannot,  then,  be  his  hirth.    As  a  {><xt,  I  liave,  for  the 
pact  eight  jeara,  had  nothing  to  apprehend  from  a 
competition;  and  for  the  fntore,  *  that  lifeto«MM  m 
ocTV  pcKt's  creed,"  it  is  open  to  all.    I  will  Oily 
remind  Mr.  Sonth^,  in  (lie  words  of  a  critie»  whe^  if 
■till  Hnng^  would  hayeannihihited  SontheT*!  litentry 
existcuce  now  and  hereafter,   as  the  sworn  foe  of 
ciiarlatans  and  impostors,  from  Macphersoo  down- 
wards, that  "those  dreams  were  Settle's  enee  and 
Ogilby'* and,  for  my  own  part,  1  assure  him,  that 
whenever  he  and  his  sect  are  renaenbered,  X  shall  be 
proud  to  be  "  forgot*   That  he  is  not  content  with 
his  tuccess  as  a  poet  may  reasonably  be  believed  — 
he  has  been  the  niue-piu  <^  reviews;  the  £din6uryh 
knocked  him  down,  and  the  Qtutrterly  set  him  op ;  the 
government  found  him  useful  in  the  periwlical  line, 
and  made  a  point  of  reoommentiing  his  works  to  pur- 
chasers, 80  that  he  is  ooouioiMlly  bought  (I  mean 
his  books,  as  well  as  the  anthor)«  aiid  may  be  found 
on  the  same  shelf,  if  not  npoA  Ihit  table,  of  most  of  the 
gentlemen  employed  b  the  diileNBl  olliees.   With  f» 
c.in!  to  his  private  virtues,  I  know  nothing  —  of  hit 
principles,  1  have  hetrd  enough.    As  iar  as  having 
been,  to  thebest  of  my  power,  benefolent  to  others,  I 
Ju  not  fear  llie  Lomparisuu;  and  for  the  errors  of  the 
passions,  was  Mr.  Southey  nimay  so  tranquil  and 
itainlessT  Did  iw  neeer  covet  his  neighbow's  wife  ? 
Did  he  never  calumniate  his  neighbour's  w  ife's  daughter, 
:he  offspring  of  her  he  coveted?   So  much  for  the 
ipostle  ofpantisoeracy. 

Of  the  "  h>fty-minded,  virtuous"  Wordsworth,  one 
mecdote  will  suflioe  to  speak  his  sincerity.    In  a 

xtBversatioB  with  Mr*  upon  poetry,  he  enadaded 

vitb,  "After  all,  I  would  not  give  five  shillin^H  fi  r 

II  that  Soothey  has  ever  vrritten."  Perhaps  this  cal- 
nintion  might  rntber  show  his  esteem  for  five  shil« 
ings  than  his  tow  estimate  of  Dr.  Southcy  ;  but  cousl- 
ering  that  when  he  was  in  his  need,  and  Sonthqr  had 

•hiuinf  ,  Wordsworth  is  said  to  have  had  generally 
ixpeure  out  of  it,  it  has  an  awkward  sound  in  tlie  way 
f  valuattiHi.  This  anecdote  was  told  nw  by  persons 
•lio,  if  quoted  by  name,  would  prove  thatits  genealogy 
;  p<.)eticai  as  well  as  true.  1  can  give  my  authority 
HT  this;  and  am  ready  to  adduce  it  also  for  Mr. 
onthey's  drodation  of  the  falsehood  before  nen- 

uiied. 

Of  Coleridge,  1  shall  say  nothing — wAjr,  he  may 
vine.  (I) 

I  have  said  more  of  these  people  than  I  intended  in 
is  place,  being  somewhat  stirred  by  the  remarks 
hidi  indueed  me  to  coBimence  upon  the  topic.   I  see 
ttbiiig  in  these  men  as  poets,  or  as  indisi<lii;ilN-  - 
lle  in   their  talents,  and  less  in  their  characters, 

prerenl  IwmsI  men  from  expressing  ftr  tfim 


f       See  Moor«'s  /,</«•  nf  Bijrmx.—X..  F. 

(3;)  "  TaMoni         .ilnuMl  the  only  Itnlinn  port  of  the  rrn 

which  be  flouri*bed,  vcbo  witbilood  the  scoeral  corruption 

hr  MbHbo  and  his  fillawws,  an<  bgr  the 


eontenpt,  in  prose  or  rhyme,  as  it  nay  ba(v 
pen.  Mr.  Sou  they  has  the  Quarlcrly  iot  his  field  of 
ngoinder,  and  Mr.  Wordsworth  his  postscripts  to  X|f> 
fieai  BaUad$f  where  the  two  great  fnstnoes  of  the 
snblime  are  taken  from  himself  and  Miltun.  "Over 
her  own  sweet  voice  the  stockdove  broods  that  is  to 
say,  she  has  the  pleasure  of  listening  tA  harsdf,  iu 
common  with  Mr.  Wordsworth  upon  most  of  his  pub- 
lic appearances.  "  What  divinity  doth  hedge"  these 
persons,  that  vre  shouM  respeet  them?  Is  it  Apdio? 
Are  they  not  of  those  who  called  Dryden's  Ode  **  a 
drunken  soi^  ?"  who  have  discovered  that  Gray's 
Elegy  is  full  of  Janlts  (see  CoUridgi?$  Life,  vol.  i. 
note,  for  Wordsworth's  kindness  in  pointing  this  oat 
to  him),  and  have  published  what  is  allowed  to  be  the 
very  worst  prose  that  ever  mitten,  to  prove  iSutk 
Pope  WM  no  poet,  and  that  Wilimm  Woidsworlh 
is? 

la  other  points,  are  they  respectable,  or  respected  ? 
Is  it  on  the  open  avii\v;d  of  apo'Jtasy,  on  the  patron^ 
age  of  government,  that  their  claim  is  founded?  Who 
isthere  who  esteems  those  parricides  of  tiicir  own 
principles?  Thi  y  are,  in  fact,  well  aware  that  the 
reward  uf  their  change  has  been  any  thing  but  honour. 
The  times  have  preserved  a  respect  for  pofa'tieal  eon- 
sisti'iuy,  and,  even  though  changeable,  honour  the 
unchanged.  Look  at  Moore:  it  will  be  kng  era 
Southey  sseets  with  sodi  a  triumph  in  London  as 
Moore  met  witli  in  Dublin,  even  if  the  government 
subscribe  for  it,  and  set  the  money  down  to  secret  ser- 
vice. Itvras  not  less  to  the  man  than  to  the  poet,  to 
Uir  tempted  but  unshaken  patriot,  to  the  not  opulent 
but  incorruptible  feUow-citixen,  that  the  warm-hearted 
Irish  paid  the  proodest  of  tfibiites.  Mr.  Soatbey  may 
applaud  himself  to  the  world,  but  he  has  his  ovrn 
heartiest  contempt;  and  the  fury  with  which  he  foams 
against  all  who  standin  the  phalaszwhidk  he  forsook, 
is,  as  William  Smith  describiti  it,  "  the  rancour  of  the 
renegado,"  the  bad  language  of  the  prostitute  who 
stands  at  ^  coma>  of  tte  alraet,  and  Anwcri  hm 

st.iiii;  upon  all,  .•\rept  th.we  vHiO MSy  hwH  hertOWii 
upon  ber  ber  "little  shiliiug.* 

Henoe  his  quarterly  ovetliuwuigs,  pdilieBl  and 
literary,  in  what  he  has  hinistlf  termed  "the  un^'entle 
craA,"  and  bis  especial  wrath  against  Mr.  Leigh  liunt, 
notwithstanding  that  Hunt  has  dene  more  for  Words- 
worth's reputation,  as  a  poet  (such  as  it  is'',  than  all 
the  Lakers  could  in  their  interchange  of  self-praises 
for  the  last  twenty-five  years. 

And  here  I  wish  to  say  a  few  words  on  the  present 
State  of  English  poetry.  That  this  is  the  age  of  the 
dedhie  of  English  poetry  will  be  donbtcd  by  few  who 
have  calmly  considered  the  subject.  That  there  are 
men  of  genius  among  the  present  poets  makes  little 
against  the  &ct,  becanse  it  has  been  wdl  said,  dmt 
"next  to  him  who  forms  the  taste  of  his  country,  the 
greatest  genius  is  he  who  corrupts  it."*  Ho  one  has 
ever  dented  genius  to  Marino,  (2)  who  eoiiBpted  not 
nii  ri  ly  the  taste  of  Italy,  but  that  of  all  Europe  for 
nearly  a  century.  The  great  cause  of  the  present 
dephmUe  state  of  English  poetry  is  to  be  attributed 
to  that  absurd  and  systematic  iK  pnciation  of  Pope, 
in  which,  finr  the  lastfew  years,  there  has  been  a  kind 
of  epidemical  conenfTCnee.   Men  of  ~ 


'Imitated  imitstors'  ofl^pe  de  Vefca ;  and  he  opened  a  I 
piitli,  in  whirh  a  crowd  of  prrtcnilcrt  hSTS  VSlalj  Oni 
voured  to  follow  hia."   foicolo.—L.  E. 


Digitized  by  Google 


t 

800 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


opinions  have  ooited  upon  Uiis  topic.  Warton  and 
Cborchill  be^an  it,  having  borrowed  the  hint  probably 
from  the  heroes  of  the  Duncuul,  and  their  own  internal 
conviction  that  their  proper  repalatioo  can  be  as  no- 
thing till  the  most  perfect  and  harmonious  of  poets — 
he  who,  having  no  fault,  has  had  rxason  made  his  re- 
prtKich — was  reducetl  to  >%li.'it  they  conceived  to  be 
his  levd ;  but  even  i/iey  dared  not  degrade  him  below 
Dryden.  Goldsmith,  and  Holers,  and  Campbell,  his 
most  successful  diadples ;  and  Hayley,  who,  bovcvcr 
feeble,  has  left  one  poem  "  that  will  not  be  willingly 
let  die"  (the  Trimmpks  of  Temper),  kept  up  the  re- 
putation of  that  pure  and  perfect  style;  and  Crabbe, 
the  first  of  living  poets,  has  almost  equalled  the  master. 
Then  came  Darwin,  who  was  put  down  by  a  single 
poem  iu  the  vbi//)aeoAM;(l)  and  the  Cruscans,  from 
Merry  to  Jerningbam,  who  were  annihilated  (if  No- 
ikimg  can  be  said  to  be  annihilated)  by  Giffurd,  the  last 
4lf  the  wholesome  satirists. 

At  the  sasK  time  Mr.  Southey  iras  favoariog  the 
public  with  Wai  Tyler  and  Joan  of  Are,  to  the  great 
glory  of  the  tiraina  anil  f|>us.  I  Im-i{  (Mirdon :  Wat 
Tgler,  witkJ*eterBeli,  was  still  in  MS.,  and  it  was 
Mi  tin  alW  Mr.  Soothvy  bad  imived  his  Malmsey 
butt,  and  Mr.  WordRvvorlh  (2)  became  qualified  to 
gauge  it,  that  the  great  revolatiooary  tn^y  came 
before  tbe  poblie  and  the  Court  of  Chancery.  Words- 
worth was  peddling  his  lyrical  ballads,  and  brooding 
a  preiaoe,  to  be  succeeded  in  due  course  by  a  jtost- 
■cript;  both  ooacbed  iu  such  praee  as  must  give  \v- 
culiar  delight  to  i\iose  who  have  read  the  prefaces  of 
Pope  and  Dryden — scaicdy  lew  cdebnted  lor  tlie 
beauty  of  their  prose,  than  for  the  chams  of  their 
verse.  Wwrds worth  is  tlii>  reverse  of  Moliire's  gen- 
tleman, who  had  been  talking  prose  all  his  life  with- 
out knowing  it ; "  for  he  thinks  that  be  has  been  all 
his  life  writing  both  prose  and  vcraey  and  neither  of 
what  be  conceives  to  be  such  can  be  properly  said  to 
be  either  one  or  the  other.  Mr.  Coleridge,  the  future 
votes,  poet  and  .lecr  of  tlw  Morning  Post  (an  honour 
also  claimed  by  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  of  tbe  Rejected  Ad- 
dre$»e$,  (3)  who  nltiBMitely  prophesied  tbe  downfall  of 
Bonaparte,  (o  which  he  himself  mainly  contributed, 
by  giving  him  the  nickname  of  ^Me  Corsican,^  was 
then  employed  in  predicating  the  chunnation  of  Mr. 
Pitt,  and  (he  desolation  of  England,  in  the  two  very 
best  copies  of  verses  he  ever  wrote:  to  wit,  the  in- 
fernal idoKuc  of  Fire,  Famine,  and  Siamgkter,  and 
the  Ode  to  Ihc  departing  Year. 

These  three  personage*,  Southey,  Wordsworth,  and 
Coleridge,  had  all  of  them  a  very  natural  antipathy 
to  Pope;  and  I  re««p«'Ct  them  for  it,  as  the  only  orij;iii.il 
feeling  or  principle  which  they  have  contrived  to  pre- 
serve. But  they  have  beeo  j(^ued  n  it  by  those  who 
\n\sv  joined  them  in  nothing  else:  by  tlic  Edinburgh 
Ilev  ievvers,  by  the  whole  heterogeneous  mass  of  living 
English  poets,  excepting  Crabbe,  Rogers,  Gilford,  and 
Campbell, who, l>oth  by  precept  and  practicc,ha\e  proved 
their  adhemcej  and  by  me,  who  have  •banefully  de- 
ft) The  lares  the  TrUxngles,  Ika  jdat  producflaa  of 
llesir*.  Canninc  aixl  Krcre.— L.B. 

(2)  "  tioldinith  kas  aatkipalcd  the  deieltioa  of  the  Ukt 
poetry,  as  Air  as  saeb  tUafS  can  he  ddln«d.  '•Geatlcawa. 
the  prcscat  piece  ts  avtef  year  csmsum  epic  poems,  which 
COM  froai  tbe  press  Hke  paper  kltos  iasuBSMr;  there  ar« 
aeaa  eC  your  Taraases  er  DUes  tn  It:  U  U  am  historical 

detet^Uam  ^ nature.  I  only  heg  you  ll  nidi  avour  to  ni:ilr 
your  seals  til  uaisoa  i^itii  mine,  amd  hear  u-Uk  tUe  same  cn- 


viated  in  practice,  but  have  ever  lorcd  and  boosiiral 
Pope's  poetry  with  my  whole  soul,  and  bope  to  d»  id 
till  my  dying  day.  I  would  rather  see  all  I  have  no 
written  lining  the  same  trunk  in  wImcIi  I  "'f'ly  mi 
the  eleventh  book  of  a  modeni  tpic  poem  (4)  at  Maiu, 
in  1811  (I  opened  it  to  take  oat  a  change  after  tk 
paroxysm  of  a  tertian,  in  tlie  absence  of  my  serfssl, 
and  found  it  lined  with  tbe  name  of  the  outker,  Eji^ 
Cockspur  Street,  and  with  the  epic  poetry  alladed  u. 
than  sacrifice  what  I  firmly  bdieve  in  ast  the  Glo^ 
tianity  of  English  poetry,  the  poetry  of  Pope. 

But  the  Edinburgh  Reviewers,  and  the  Lakers,  tai 
Hunt  and  his  school,  and  every  body  else  with  ikr 
school,  and  even  Moore  without  a  8<rbool,  and  dM- 
tanti  lecturers  at  institution*,  and  elderly  gendrsa 
who  transhto  and  imitate,  and  young  ladies  whohito 
and  repeat,  baronets  who  draw  indiflRrrent  frontisfiau 
for  bad  poets,  and  noblemen  who  let  them  dine  mk 
them  in  tbe  countn,  the  small  bu<iy  (if  the  wilsol 
the  great  body  of  the  blues,  have  latterly  united  ■  • 
depreciation,  of  which  their  fathers  would  have  bna 
as  much  ashamed  as  their  dlildren  'v«  ill  be.  In  at 
mean  time,  what  have  we  got  instead  ?  Tbe  lAi 
school,  which  begun  with  an  epic  poem,  *vrrittoa 
six  weeks'*  (.so  Joan  o/  Arc  proclaiined  beracM),  m 
finished  with  a  ballad  composed  in  twenty  yean,  m 
Peter  Belts  avater  takes  care  to  inform  the  frw  «i« 
will  inquire.  What  have  we  got  inatrsid  ?  A  de^: 
of  flioisy  and  unintelligible  romances,  imitated  irm 
Scott  and  nyself,  who  have  both  made  the  best<x  « 
bad  BMterials  and  erroneous  systeuk  WImI  ha«w 
got  instead?  Modoc,  which  ia  oeitiier  an  e^  ta 
any  thing  else;  Thaia6a,  Kekamm,  €5ttir^  and  so* 
gibberish,  written  in  all  metres  and  in  no  Im^b^. 
Hunt,  who  had  powers  to  have  made  the  Sisrs  if 
Bimim  as  perfect  as  a  faUe  of  Dryden,  has  tkudH 
fit  to  sacrifice  hisfeuius  and  his  taste  to  sotsewr 
telligible  noUou  of  Wordsworth,  which  1  defy  kio  a 

explan.   Moore  has  But  why  continue?— JUL 

with  the  exception  of  Crabbe,  Rogers,  and  CaapM. 
who  may  be  considered  as  having  taken  their  rtiiw 
will,  by  the  blessing  of  God,  survive  ibetr  ovra  Rtp 
tat  ion,  without  attaining  any  very  extraordioarv  p> 
riod  of  longevity.  Of  course  there  mu.^t  br  a  tot 
fiirther  exception  in  favour  of  thoae  who,  lia«  u^  wxt 
obtained  any  reputotion  at  all,  unless  it  be  amtt 
provincial  literati,  and  their  own  tamilies,  bave  sat 
to  lose;  and  of  Moore,  who,  as  the  Bums  of  Iidss^ 
possesses  a  fame  which  cannot  be  loaL 

The  greater  part  of  the  poets  mentioned,  bcwent, 
have  been  able  to  gather  together  a  few  fc  Jlowcn.  1 
paper  of  (he  CoHmoistemr  says,  that  it  is  akmm 
by  the  French,  that  a  cat,  a  priest,  and  an  old  wmmt. 
are  saflideaC  to ooHlHiite a  religious  sect  in  Ec^iA^* 
The  same  number  of  anioMls,  with  aoose  difcimn  ■ 
kind,  will  suffice  fer  •  poetieal  one.  If  we  takr  S' 
George  BeauuMNitiBilead  of  the  priest,  and  Mr-W*^ 
worth  for  the  old  woman,  we  shall  nearly  <romple^-.be 
quota  required;  bat  1  fear  that  Mr.  South^  wilki 

thusiaemwttk  wkUktkaeewrUka.'  WaaMMtWstev 
made  a  proper  proem  ta  the  gwurjlea,  and  tb«  poet  m 
his  pcdiart  It  would  have  aasweni  perfecUy  kr  lis 
purpose,  had  It  aat  aulhitaaalsli  hmm  wHnm  im  #■( 

LjislUh. 
(;«)  Seeoitt*.  p.  49.-r.E. 

(«)  Sir  James  Blanil  fiiirgeas's  BUkard  /.  I4ea«*>r 
I8i,cal.3,--P.B.J 
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tndiflerently  repreaeot  the  cat,  having  shown  himself 
but  too  distinctly  to  he  of  a  species  to  wUdi Uuit  aoUe 
creature  i*  peculiarly  hostile. 

Nevertheless,  1  will  not  go  so  far  as  WuwbwwrUt 
in  Ill's  postscript,  who  pif'tfiiil^;  (hat  wo-^n-at  juk-I  over 
had  iiiimediate  tkine;  winch,  being  inti  rprctcti,  means 
that  Wmiui  Wordf worth  is  not  quite  so  much  read 
by  his  contemporaries  as  mijthl  be  desirable.  This 
assertion  is  as  false  as  it  is  foolish.  Humer's  glory 
depended  upon  his  present  popularity :  he  recited, — 
and,  without  (he  strongest  impression  of  the  moment, 
will)  would  have  gotten  the  Iliad  by  heart,  and  given 
it  to  tradition?  Euuius,  Terence,  Plautus,  Lucretius, 
Hornrr,  Virgil,  .-Eschylus,  Sophocles,  Euripides,  Sap- 
pho, Auacreon,  Theocritus,  all  the  great  poets  of  an- 
tiqaily,  wen  tlie  ddight  of  their  cootemporaries.  The 
very  existence  of  a  poet,  previous  to  the  invention  of 
priutiug,  depended  upon  bis  present  popularity;  and 
kow  oAen  has  it  iospMnd  his  future  fame?  Audly 
ever.  History  informs  us,  that  the  h^'^t  have  come 
down  to  us.  The  reason  is  evident;  the  most  popular 
found  the  greatest  number  of  transcribers  for  their 
MSS.,  and  that  the  taste  of  their  contemporaries  was 
corrupt  can  hardly  be  avouched  by  the  modems,  the 
mightiest  of  whom  have  but  barely  apimMChed  them. 
Dante,  Petrarch,  Ariosto,  and  Tasso,  were  all  the 
darlings  of  the  contemporary  reader.  Dante's  poem 
was  celebrated  long  before  his  death;  ami,  not  long 
afler  it,  states  negotiated  for  his  ashes,  and  disputed 
tor  tbe  sites  of  the  composition  of  the  Dieina  Com- 
mtdia.  Petrarch  was  crowned  in  the  Capitol.  Ariostu 
was  permitted  to  pass  free  the  public  robber  who 
had  read  the  Orlando  Fiuriow.  I  would  not  rccom- 
■end  Mr.  Wordsworth  to  try  the  same  experiment 
with  bis  ^Smuggler*.  Tasso,  notwithstanding  tbe 
eriticisms  of  the  Cnueanti,  would  have  been  crowned 
an  the  Capitol,  bat  for  his  death. 

It  is  euy  to  prove  tbe  immediate  popularity  of  the 
chief  poets  of  the  only  modem  nation  in  Europe  that 
lias  a  poetical  language,  the  Italian.  In  our  own, 
Sbakspeare,  Spenser,  Jooson,  Waller,  Dryden,  Con- 
grcve,  Pope,  Young,  Sbeostone,  Thomson,  Johnson, 
Goldsmitli,  Gray,  were  all  as  popular  in  their  lives  as 
since.  Gray's  JEUgg  pleased  instantly,  and  eternally. 
His  Met  did  not,  nor  yet  do  they,  please  like  his 
Elegy.  Milton's  politics  kept  him  down.  But  the 
Epigram  of  Drydcn,(l)  and  the  very  sale  of  his  work, 
i  n  proportion  to  the  lew  reading  time  of  its  pabGoatioa, 
|ir.  >ve  him  to  have  been  honoured  by  hus  contemporaries. 
1  will  venture  to  assert,  that  the  sale  of  the  Paradite 
Itoti  was  greater  in.  the  first  firar  yean  after  its 
publieatioD,  than  that  of  Tin:  Excurnon  hi  the  same 
nuiabar,  with  the  diffisrepoe  of  nearly  a  oentary  and  a 
half  between  tfacoi  of  tine,  and  of  thonaaoda  u  point 
ofgmanlnaden.  Notwithatandinf  Hr.  Wordawerth'a 

(I)  Tbe  well-known  lines  under  Milton'f  picture,— 
"Tbre*  pocti,  Jn  thw  di«Unl  iir**  l>orn,"  ctr. — L.  E, 

(S)  The  Rev.  Richard  Hole.  He  publifhed,  in  early  life, 
a  venMcatlea  oT  ftafol.  aad.  la  dmau,  a  FoeUcal 
BffniB^-*-.   Os  4lad  hi  im.— L.  B. 

^  GhariM  Hofle.  oTTHailr  CeOsfs,  OaabfUfe»  anther 
of  ineodlu,  aa  epte  In  tUrlsca  Ineks-— L*B. 

(4)  "  Ptitr  Bell  flrrt  law  the  Hght  tu  1798.  Dortag  ttis 
lonK  intenral,  pains  havn  been  taken  at  diffiercat  dmsB  to 
tnitkr  tbe  pntdiirtioD  lest  unworthy  of  a  favoarablarescpliea ; 
ur  rattier,  to  Ht  it  for  HUing  per  none  ntiy  a  sUtioa,  howsver 
bumble,  in  the  Ittsntan  «f  ay  coaatry.*  /f^9id$W9rtk, 
iMir).— I..  K. 

,.  "I  riitAinlv  vniturcd  to  differ  from  the  jufi^imrnt  of 
mjr  noble  friend,  nu  leu  in  his  attempts  to  depreciate  that 


having  pressed  Hilton  into  his  serrice  aa  one  of  those 

not  presently  pofjular,  to  favour  his  own  purpose  nf 
proving  that  our  grandchildren  will  read  hmi  ,  the  said 
William  Wordsworth),  I  would  recommend  him  to 
begin  first  \vith  our  grandmothers.  But  he  need  not 
be  alarmed;  he  may  yet  live  to  see  all  the  envies  pass 
av«'ay ,  as  Durvviu  and  Seward,  and  Uoolc,  and  Hole,  2) 
and  Hoyle, (3)  have  passed  away;  but  their  derh-nsion 
will  not  be  bis  ascension :  he  is  essentially  a  bad  uriter, 
and  all  the  failorea  of  others  can  never  strengthen 
him.  He  may  have  a  sect,  but  he  will  never  have  a 
public;  au<l  his  ^  amiicrice^  will  always  be  ^few," 
without  beiii;;  — except  for  Hedlaro. 

It  may  he  asked,  why,  having  this  opinion  of  the 
present  state  of  poetry  in  England,  and  having  had  it 
long,  as  my  fnands  and  othen  well  know — possessing, 
or  having  possessed  too,  as  a  writer,  the  ear  of  the 
public  for  tbe  time  being — I  have  not  adopted  a  dif- 
ferent plan  in  my  own  compoattioos,  and  endeavoured 
to  correct  rather  than  encourage  the  taste  of  tbe  day. 
To  this  1  would  answer,  that  it  is  easier  to  perceive 
the  wnng  than  to  pame  tbe  tight,  and  that  I  have 
nenr  contemplated  the  prospect  "of  filling  (with /Vf(>r 
BeU,(i)  see  its  Preface}  (>ermancntly  a  station  in  the 
literature  of  the  country."  Those  who  know  me  best 
know  this ;  and  that  I  have  been  considerably  asto- 
nished at  the  temporary  success  of  my  works,  having 
flntlend  no  peraen  and  no  party,  and  expressed  opi- 
nibos  whidi  are  not  those  of  the  general  reader. 
Conid  1  have  anticipated  the  degree  of  attention  which 
has  been  accorded  me,  assuredly  I  would  have  studied 
more  to  deserve  it.  But  I  have  lived  in  far  countries 
abroad,  or  in  the  agitating  world  at  home,  which  was 
not  favourable  to  study  or  niaction;  m  tint  afanoat 
all  I  have  written  has  been  men  pasdon,'— passion, 
it  is  tme,  of  dilTerent  kinds,  bat  always  passion:  for 
in  me  (if  it  be  not  an  Irishism  to  say  so)  my  imi^trtnce 
was  a  kind  of  passion,  the  result  of  experience,  and 
not  the  philosophy  of  nature.  Writing  grows  a  habit, 
like  a  woman's  gallantry:  there  are  women  who  have 
had  no  intrigue,  but  few  who  have  had  but  one  only ; 
so  then  an  miOtons  of  men  who  have  never  written 
a  book,  bat  few  who  have  written  only  one.  And 
thus,  having  written  once,  I  wrote  on ;  encoo raged  no 
doubt  by  the  success  of  the  moment,  yet  by  no  motns 
anticipating  its  duration,  and,  I  will  venture  to  say, 
scarcely  even  wishing  it.  But  then  I  did  otlier  things 
besides  write,  which  by  no  means  contribnted  either 
to  improve  my  writings  or  my  prosperity. 

I  ban  thus  expressed  publicly  open  the  poetiy  of 
the  day  the  opinion  I  han  long  entertained  and  et- 
pressed  of  it  to  all  who  have  asked  it,  and  to  some 
who  would  rather  not  han  heard  it :  as  I  told  Moore 
not  very  long  ago,  we  an  all  wrong  except  Rogers, 
Cnbba,  aad  Campbell."  (5)  Withont  bainc  oM  in 

pecotiar  walk  of  the  art  in  which  he  hinitrlf  an  croDrlly  trod, 
than  in  the  inroa*i»teac)r  of  which  1  thought  hint  (oilty,  in 
coiidemninK  all  those  wbo  utood  ap  for  particular  *achoob' 
of  poetT)',  "oJ  jei.  at  tbe  same  time,  maintainiuK  u  escla- 
•ive  a  theory  of  Ihe  nrt  himMlf.  How  little,  however,  he 
attended  to  either  the  (roaada  ar  dsffreaa  of  mj  dissent  fnm 
Urn  will  appear  hy  the  iallo«iBg  whslnals  report  ef  my 
opI^B  la  IModhed  neupMs.<—^OBe  ef  aqr  aetfoos  difflt. 
mt  fVnm  thaw  of  my  flontemporaries.  Is,  that  the  present 
is  not  a  hi^b  a^e  of  Eagllsh  poetry.  There  are  more  poets 
(loi-dUaot)  than  ever  there  were,  and  proportionally  lest 
ptM-try.  This  ^Am^i  i  hnve  miiiutainrd  for  some  yean,  but, 
«lraDf;e  to  say,  it  ineelrtli  iiol  with  favour  from  ray  brethren 
of  tbe  «hell.  Kvrn  Moorr  5ti.'ik<v<>  his  beud,  and  firmly  be- 
lieves that  it  is  the  grand  age  of  firiliah  poc<y."  J/oor*.— UB. 
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years,  I  am  old  in  days,  and  do  not  feel  (he  adequato 
gpiril  within  mv  tu  attempt  a  work  which  should  show 
wbiit  1  tliutk  right  in  |Metry,  and  must  content  myseif 
with  hmfiag  daumiiced  what  is  wroag.  There  are, 
I  (ni«t,  younger  spirits  rising  up  in  England,  who, 
escaping  the  contagion  which  has  swept  away  poetry 
from  our  Utefttan^  Will  Motll  it  to  Ummt  comriiy, 
aucb  as  it  once  was  and  may  still  be. 

b  the  mean  time,  the  best  sign  of  amendment 
iv3l  be  repentance,  aiiii  aew  ud  tteqUBM.  adiiioM  of 
Pope  and  Drydeu. 

Tbere  will  be  found  as  comfortable  metupbysica, 
and  ten  times  more  poetry  in  (be  JB$$ag  om  Man, 
tbaa  in  the  Exeurricm,  If  yon  search  for  passion, 
wbm  is  it  to  be  found  stnmger  than  in  tbe  EpUtie 
from  Eloisa  In  Alrlard,  or  in  Palamum  and  Ardtef 
Do  jo«  wisb  for  invention,  imaginatioo,  inbiimity, 
chanietcr?  ttA.  them  in  tbe  Rape  of  Ike  Lock,  tbe 
Fttblea  of  Drt/den,  llie  (lie  /or  Saint  Cecilia's  Day, 
mod  Atsoiom  and  AcAitopkeli  joo  will  discover,  in 
Aese  two  poets  only,  all  for  irfdcb  yoa  omst  ransack 
innumerable  metres,  and  only  knows  bow  many 
writers  of  the  day,  witboitf  findiug  a  tittle  of  tbo 
MUM  qnalitieB, — wftb  th«  addHion,  too,  of  wit,  of 
which  the  latter  have  none.  I  have  not,  bowerer, 
forgotten  Thomas  Brown  the  YoungeTf  nor  tbe 
Fud,/.'  Family,  (I)  OOT  W^iMtcr^fl;  bat  fhtt  is  not 
wit — it  is  humour.  I  will  My  nothing  of  the  har- 
mony of  Pope  and  Dryden  in  comparison,  for  tbere 
is  not  a  living  poet  (except  Rogers,  Giflfbrd,  Camp- 
bell, and  Crabl)e),  who  can  write  an  heroic  couplet. 
Tbe  fact  is,  that  the  exqaisile  beaaty  of  tbeir  versi^ 
fication  hH  witbdmwa  the  poUie  attentioB  htm  , 
their  other  evcellences,  as  the  vulgar  eye  will  rest 
more  upon  tbe  spleodoar  of  tbe  aoifonn  than  the 
qoab'ty  of  tbe  troops.  It  is  tbis  very  faanaony,  par- 
ticularly iti  P>iiK',  which  has  raised  the  vulgar  and 
atrocious  cant  against  bim: — because  bis  versifi- 
oatioa  is  perfieet,  it  is  assiraied  tbat  it  is  bis  oaly 
perfection;  Ih^chisc  his  (ruths  are  so  clear,  it  is 
asserted  that  he  has  no  invention ;  and  becaose  be 
u  always  intelligible,  it  is  taken  ibr  granted  tbat  be 
has  no  genius.  We  arc  sncerinirly  tuld  that  he  is 
tbe  '^Poet  oi  Eeason,"  as  if  this  was  a  reason  for  his 
being  no  poet  Taking  passage  for  passage,  I  will 
umltTt^ike  to  cite  more  lint  s  teeminc  vvilh  iinngin- 
aiioH  from  Pope  than  from  any  ttoo  living  poets,  be 
tbey  who  tbey  oMiy.  1V>  take  an  bistaaee  at  raodou 
from  a  s|)ecics  of  composition  not  very  favourable  to 
imagination — Satire:  set  down  the  character  of 
Spuru<i,  (?)  with  an  tbe  woMlerful  play  of  fancy  which 
is  sc.itlcred  over  it.  and  plare  hy  its  siilr'  an  e<)ual 
number  of  verses,  from  any  twd  e\isliii»^  poets,  of 

(I)  la  1812,  Nr.  Moore  pabUsbed  Two-pemm  M. 
bag,  by  Thomas  Bnwn  tka_  fvmglirt  and,  la  I8IS»  fk$ 
Fudge  FamU^  <«  Parts,' 


C2)  "P.  UtSporwIrcable^  ^.  What!  tkat  thli««rrilk, 

Spons^  that  nan  wUte  card  of  ass's  mllkT 

Satire  er  tease,  alaal  can  Sponu  fesIT 

Wbo  breaks  a  batterfly  apon  a  wbeelT 

f.  Yet  let  me  flap  thin  hag  with  piMfd  wines, 

TbU  painted  child  nfdirt,  that  ^tiiikx  nnd  sm'^t; 

NVhitse  liu//.  thr  witty  :iriil  (lir  fiir  niiiinvi, 

\ct  *it  ne'er  t.Ktcs,  iiml  ln-nutv  iic'cr  fiijoys; 

-So  wtll  hred  ^paiiirl^  civilly  i)rli.;tit 

lo  munihliuK      tl""  KMnif  llify  dure  not  hile. 

Btcrniil  «tnil('<  lii«  cmptinr-.*  betray, 

Aa  •hallnw  sircinn  run  dimpliug  alt  the  way. 

Whrther  in  florid  impotence  he  apeallii, 

Au4,  as  tJw  promptsr  braatbes,  tbe  poppet  sqaeaka ; 


the  same  power  and  the 
you  find  them? 

I  merely  mention  one  instance  of  aaay»  in  npi) 
to  tite  injustice  done  to  tbe  WOMMf  ef  hiw 
harmonised  our  poetical  language.    Tiie  attora^^^ 
clerks,  and  other  self-educated  genii,  found  it  e^- 
to  distort  themselves  to  the  new  models,  than  to  tsl 
after  the  symmetry  of  bim  who  had  etK:baated  tkiir 
fathers.    Tbey  were  besidfs  smitten  by  beiag 
that  tbe  new  school  were  to  revive  tbe  langMgei/ 
Queen  Elizabeth,  tbe  tme  Englisb;  as  every  ha^ 
in  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne  wrote  do  bctier 
French,  by  a  species  of  literary  trea.son. 

Blank  vevae,  wbich,  aaless  in  the  drataa,  no  m 
except  MntoB  eter  wrote  wbe  could  rhyme, 
the  order  of  the  day, — or  else  such  rhyme  aa 
still  Uanker  tbaa  tbe  verse  witboat  iu  1  ass 
tbat  Jehasoii  has  said,  aAer  aone  besitatioo,  tkttb 
could  not  pravatl  apon  himsdf  to  wiah  tbat  MdMs 
bad  been  a  riiyaer.*  Tbe  opinloaa  (rf  tbat  ttii 
great  man,  wIimb  it  is  also  the  preacnt  fashim: 
decry,  will  ever  b«'  received  by  me  with  tbat  ^rir- 
eace  which  time  will  restore  to  bim  from  ail;  bet, 
with  all  Inunility,  I  am  not  persaaded  that  tbe  Pm*- 
dite  Lost  would  not  have  been  more  nobly  ca&f«VH 
to  posterity,  not  perhaps  ia  bmac  cooplrta,  abbaoc 
even  thef  ooald  sastaia  the  subjeet  if  wdl  ti«i«««H, 
but  ill  the  stanza  of  S|>tnser  or  of  TasM,  or  in  ik 
terza  rima  of  Dante,  which  the  powers  of  .M^i 
oooU  easily  have  grafled  en  onr  languafe.  Tu 
Seasons  of  Thoms^m  would  have  been  bettff  is 
rhyme,  altboagb  still  inferior  lo  bis  CmMtit  ^hit- 
leneet  and  Mr.  Sootbey's  Joan  of  Are  aewnt 
a1th<^iit;]i  it  iT)ii^-ht  have  taken  op  six  moctbs  tasla£ 
of  weeks  in  the  composition.  1 
tbe  lovers  of  lyrics  tbe  perusal  of 

laureate's  Odes  hv  thf  side  of  Dryden's  on  *Sm* 

Cecilia,"  but  let  him  be  sore  to  read  ^rsi  those  d 
Mr.  fioatiiejr. 

To  tiic  lH':ivrti-!»om  genii  and  inspired  yoon; 
scriveners  of  the  day  uncb  of  this  will  appar  fs- 
rados:  it  will  appear  so  even  to  the  higher eaiwsf 
our  critics;  but  it  was  a  truism  twenty  yeaiSSVW 
and  it  will  be  a  re-acknowledged  tnitb  ia  tea  Ma 
In  the  mean  time,  f  will  oonelnde  with  twe  ^aslK 

tions,  both  intended  for  some  of  niy  old  da^ssica. 
friends  who  have  stiU  enough  of  Cambridge  ahest 
then  to  tiiink  themselves  honeorad  hj  ksviaf  ha. 
John  Dryden  as  a  predecessor  itt  their  cotlflge,  mH 
to  recollect  that  tbeir  earliest  B*t^**h  poctkai  fiak> 
seres  were  drawn  ftem  the  tflittle  ni||itBp|rii"  * 
Twirkrnliani.  Tiie  first  is  ffVai  the  UUkm  l> 
Poem  of  the  Friends  :  (3)  — 

Or  at  tbe  ear  of  Bve,  IbaiUiar  load. 
Hair  ftotb,  hair  v«Mn,  apits  Uascir  i 
la  pwii,  9r  pettties,  er  tales,  er  lies. 
Or  spite,  or  SMl,  «r  ' 
Bis  wit  all  s«e*sew,  bslaBta  Ual  »ad  tku. 
Row  biRb,  now  tow,  now  master  op,  oow 
And  be  bimself  one  vile  BntitheM«. 
Ampblbiona  tbinKl  that  artins  Hther  part. 
The  trifling  bend,  or  the  rorrnptrd  tif  ■jrt, 
Kop  at  the  toilrt,  flattcrrr  nt  tl.r  Loard, 
Now  lri|n  li  liidy.  mid  now  »trul«  :i  lord. 
V.rr\  trni|il<  r  thus  tlif  lUlihin*  SiS^f  <i|.rc^<'c3. 
A  rlirnili's  tucr,  a  rrptilc  nil  thr  rr.i 
Beuuty  tbat  abaclu  yon,  part*  ih»t  rii>ar  will 
WH  that  eaa  creep,  aad  pride tbnt  lirka  th<-  du«* 

(H)  wriitrn  h,  LordB»raars  early  Msad, the  Btn  Wmm 

Uodcsoa.— L.  B. 
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"  It  is  ouly  wilhin  the  laat  tweaty  or  thirty  yean 
tlwt  thoM  ootaUe  diMovcriei  in  critidMi  have  bMB 
BMMie  ^flrich  hun  tn^  our  reeat  mii&it»  to  an- 

ilervalue  this  energetic,  melodious,  and  moral  puet. 
The  cooMqiWBcet  of  tht*  want  of  doe  eateem  for  a 
writer,  wlKMi  the  good  ame  oTov  pradeotMort  had 
raised  to  his  proper  station,  have  bocn  ifUMkKous 
AMo  oiGRAOUiG  KHoccB.  Tbif  U  Jiot  the  place  to 
«iit«r  iato  tlw  aabject,  evm  u  fiv  u  it  nffects  our 
poetical  iiuiu/hts  alone,  and  there  ia  Utter  of  BMNT* 
importaoce  that  roquires  preaeot  reflMiion." 

The  seeond  is  from  1m  wIum  of  a  young  person 
Ii'.irning  to  write  poetry,  aod  b^gioBiBg  fay  ItfT^^C 
the  arL  Ikar  bin:  (1) — 

"  But  jra  were  dead 
To  thine*  ye  knrw  not  of— wer«  doubly  wed 

To  musty  Inws  lined  nut  Tiilli  wrrtdml  role 
And  conipuMt  tile  ;  »<>  that  yr  taught  li  m- boot  (2) 
Of  AUlf  tn  smrxith,  m/<iy,  anil  rhtp,  unil  yM, 
Tilt,  like  the  cerlfuii  >t.<iadi  of  J.trnli's 
Their  vr rut  inllird      F.<nii  vu.i  lltr  I'tsk; 
A  thnnxnud  hAiidicrnflsmeii  wore  llie  maik 
Ofpor^y.    Ill  fated  impiout  rnce, 
TbKt  blasphemed  the  bright  lyrist  to  bis  fMt* 
And  did  not  iinow  it;  no,  tbejr  went  akoat 
Holdinc  a  poor  deerepil  staiidard  oal 
Mtfi'd  witli  iBost  lUnMy  notlas,  aad  hi  largo 
The  name  of  on*  BoUtaa  I  " 

A.  little  before,  the  manner  of  Pope  is  termed, 

Nurtured  by /opp^ry  and  harharisra, 

Uads  great  ApoUo  Uiub  for  tUa  U«  taiMl."(4) 

(1)  la  a  nMBOJerlpt  note  na  tbli  passsKe  of  the  pnmphlet, 
dated  Not.  12,  IMI,  l^rd  ityron  aajDi.— "  Mr.  Krai',  died  at 
Home  a)>out  a  year  after  tbi«  wa»  ^riitcn.  <ii  a  .in  line  pro- 
(lured  by  hi*  hiivinK  barit  a  blood  Trsjii  I  on  rrjcliuK  the  ar- 
tirlr  I. II  liN  /  n  .'vMi  n  in  the  Quarlrrli/  H'  ik'm-.  I  liuterrud 
tlie  nrticlr  l.rforr  ami  «inpe;  nnd,  nlthnnsti  it  i«  Ititlcr,  I  do 
not  think  thatnronn  »liniil<l  |»  riiiit  liiin>rli  to  he  killed  by  it. 
Hut  a  ynang  man  little  dri-Rm»  what  he  must  ineTitiibly  en- 
rountrr  in  the  coarse  of  a  life  ambitions  of  puldie  iu>tlc«. 
My  indignation  at  Mr.  Keats'a  depreciation  of  Pope  has  hardly 
permitted  me  to  do  Jastire  to  bis  own  genhn,  which.  malgrA 
all  the  fantastic  foppetiaa  of  his  stjte,  was  aadaiOitodJy  aT 
Rreat  promja»  Bls  ftagmwil  af  JUhpcrfs*  stnaa  actoaUir 
inspired  1^  tiM  Tllaas,  aad  li  as  saUIsM  as  JSsckf  ios.  Be 
is  a  loss  ta  ovXtsratiue;  and  Iba  iMrs  so,  as  he  hinsalf, 
boMffS  Ms  deaia,  is  sold  te  have  beea  psraaaded  that  he  had 
not  tatsa  the  ri«ht  Ifae,  aad  was  re-farmiaK  bis  style  apoa 
the  more  elaitiical  models  of  the  languaKr.— ImK. 

(2)  It  was  at  least  a  grammar  "scbooL" 

(3)  ae  veil  br  the  a«the^ 

(«)  As  a  hahmce  is  these  lines,  aad  te  the  seme  and  sen- 
timsat  of  As  new  sdiaal.  1  will  pot  down  a  {Mtssage  or  two 
from  Pita's  tortif*t  piit  riis.  taken  at 


~  la*j  bsr  own  kii.iKrt  Mi.iM  In-I, 

Ana  PmeraliMfi  nioutii  ln-r  l>riiV<-n  vkhrr 
Thrrr  Fu-thm  nior,  R.  Ui  lliuti  l>it.'  h.-i 


hit  In, 


*  Ab  '.  wbat  ATaiU  hit  glimir  (aroiuo  il>rt. 
HU  purple  ernt,  ami  •<-arlr|.<-irt'lril  ryn  ; 
The  f  l«id  grri-n  liit  Uniiiu);  plurrH^*  unfuid, 
IIu  |iainl<-(l  witt^i,  ami  hi  •  tsl  tlijt  Oiiiirk  wllb  g 

'  Rriund  bnikrn  cxilumni  r|;i>pinf  i\j  t«rinr4, 
tVi'f  hrapt  uf  ruin  nUU'il  lii<-  tuli  lv  hind; 
Tlie  U>\  ubvriK-  111  ^jpiiv  li.iiil>k  ii  tirr*. 
And  Mvaf  e  l)<»«liii|ii>  till  llic  hirrrtl  qiiirrt." 

'  Hail.  tmnU  Iriumntianl '.  Uttm  in  happier  days; 
iMortsl  bstn  of  aaiversal  peaiie  ! 
Whoaa  hoBoura  with  incrraie  of  ages  frow, 
A<  ntn-ams  roll  dnwn,  «iitafyti^  as  Ibay  f 
Na  I  loru  unlKtm  ya«r  mlfMy  hums  shalt 
An<l  M  iirld*  applatid  (tint  limit  mil  yrl  b« 
Oil  may  »<imr  apjrk  >>f  )'Hir  r«l<.«tial  finr, 
Thr  ihc  m^Mitr^t  itf  your  win*  if>»p;rr. 

(That  iin  weak  Mints,  (rmii  l.u  jmr'.ii.s  >'"ir  (l><blB{ 
Clows  while  b»  rradi,  hul  Irrmfairt  a>  In-  wrilrt) 

Tt  taaeh  «•!•  ttrtls  a  sri  an  U>tta  haown, 

I*  admira  sapsriw  ss—t,  and  daaht  ibeUr  own !  ■ 


1  thought  "fopiunr 
/itiemeHif  bat  n'importe. 

The  above  will  aaffiee  io  ahow  tho  aotione 

iaineil  hy  th«<  m  w  lu-rfurmers  oo  Ibe  EogUsh  lyiaof 
hiiB  who  made  it  most  tuneable,  aad  tfw  great  !■> 
proveaaeats  of  their  own  *Tariaiioni.'* 

The  writer  of  lliis  is  a  (adpole  of  the  Lakes,  a 
yoong  disciple  of  the  six  or  seven  new  schools,  in 
wbieb  he  hat  learnt  to  write  saeh  lines  and  aadi 

sentiments  as  (he  aliovc  He  .s.i\s  **riisy  w.tn  ihc 
task"  of  imitating  Pope,  or  it  may  bv  uf  equalling 
htm,  I  prcaniae.  I  reconnend  bin  to  try,  before 
he  is  .so  positive  on  (he  snhjrrf  ;  nnd  then  compare 
what  he  will  have  tJten  written  and  what  be  baa  noiv 
written  with  the  hanbleet  and  carKest  eooqioeitieoa 
of  Plipe,  produre*!  in  years  still  more  yoiitltful 
than  those  of  Mr.  Keats  when  be  invented  his  new 
Essay  on  Ciitieinn,  entitled  Sletp  and  Aafry 
'an  ntninous  title'  ,  from  whence  tlie  above  canons 
aie  taken.  Po(>e'.H  was  written  at  nineteen,  and 
published  at  tw«ity-two. 

.Siioli  arc  (lie  (riiiinpli><  of  (lie  now  sch(wl«,  nnd  .such 
their  scholars.  The  disciples  of  Pope  wt  rc  Johnson, 
Goldsmith,  Rogers,  Campbell,  Crahlx-,  UiflTurd, 
Matthias,(j)  Hayley.and  tlii-anllMr  of  The  Pnrar/ise  n/ 
Coqufltfs;  (G)  to  vthoin  may  be  adiiini  Richards,  HeiM:r, 
Wrangham,  Bland,  Hodgson,  Merivale,  aad  othera 
who  Iia\e  not  had  llii-ir  fnll  fame,  l>eratise  "the  race 
isuot  always  to  the  swiit,  nor  the  battle  to  the  .strong," 
and  because  there  i.h  a  fortune  in  fame  as  in  all  other 
things.   Mow,  of the  new  Mhoob — I  eay  aU^  for, 

"Awphirm  lhrr»  Ilir  limd  crratlnn  lyrr 

Strikra,  and  U'liuld  a  auddrn  Tbrt>ca  aspire! 

OUwnm's  wfeMs  mmmm  to  bis  calk 
Ami  half  MM  ■Maoisla  rotU  into  a  waJt.** 

*  i»  ahmhia^  lacba,  tbs  hsaalisas  work  of  Aval, 
Riae  white  In  air.  and  gUMar  aPsr  ibe  roait; 

Pair  Hina.  nnfrll,  at  lllStSMBS  fall  awny. 

And  (Ml  lb'  irnpaniTe  toe  Urn  Iifbt1lin|a  play; 

Elrriiul  U10W9  Ihr  (mwtnf  maaa  mpply. 

Till  llir  bnnlit  in<mnlain<  prop  llir  iii>  unibSMShf« 

At  .\lUf  Oa'd,  eacii  boar;  pile  appear*, 

Th«  gatlier'4  wiater  of  a  Uiouaand  yt-ara." 

•*  Tho*.  whrn  wr  view  imne  wrll-propaetioa'd  douw, 
Thr  wurld't  jiiU  Mundrr,  and  airo  Ibias^  O  ImBSI 

No  aiiifir  |>a[t«  unequally  anrprlv, 

AM  cwnM  united  to  Um  MlR>irin$  eye* . 

Ifo  DKjtutriMU  hrifiht,  or  brradlli,  »r  I'n^^lb,  appear; 

Till'  viIm'I.-  jI  <m.     M  Ixilil  Itut  lr(;iilar." 

A  thonnii  nd  similnr  fjin^nf,''"*  rrnw  f|  upon  me,  all  corn  posed 
by  Piip'-  I'lfiTP  his  two-aint  t"-'  It!  '  th  year;  and  yet  it  i*  mo- 
tended  thut  be  is  no  port,  niiit  mc  arc  told  so  in  surh  lines 
as  I  beg  the  reader  to  compare  with  the*e  youtl\fHl  verses  of 
the  Hno  poet."  Most  we  repeat  the  (juestion  nf  Jnhnion. 
**  t/  f'opt  Unot  a  poet,  where  It  poetry  to  be/ouml^  "  Even  in 
detcriptitt  poetry,  the  lourtt  department  of  the  art,  bs  will 
be  found,  oa  a  fair  examination,  tn  snrpau  any  living  writar. 

(6)  TheaMs  tamss  MatlUas.  Bs«.»  Ike  waU-kaMva  aathar 
oftha  i>Mn«llt^X<Maw,  fapsHM  IQMiiis  JBmi  Ui^ 
0tc  ia  WI4,  Nr.  M.  edtlad  an  edittsa  ef  Gnft  M^aHu, 
wUeh  the  UaNeisUy  ef  t^asbridffs  pahHshsd  at  Ms  ova  ea* 
ysasa.  Lord  Byroa  did  net  adadie  this  veacrablo  poet  Ike 
test  for  saeb  critidsn  as  the  fbUowing:—"  After  we  have 
paiil  rair  iininal  homage  to  the  bards  of  Oeecc  and  of  aa- 
cirut  l^tium,  we  are  invited  to  contrmplittr  the  literary  and 
poetical  dignity  of  niodrm  Italy.  If  the  infliii  iK''  i>f  Ihiir 
persuasion  and  of  thnr  rt  impir  *h()uld  prrvml.  a  ttroiiK  and 
•teady  light  may  be  rrluiiiinrd  and  diffu.<krd  nm<ing*t  us,  a 
light  which  may  onrr  iikiuii  r.jmiiirt  llir  jmwrrn  uf  our  ri*ing 
poets  fruili  triltl  u  liii  liHij  ir.ic/v,  Ji'itn  minV,  rnjiid,  nnd  MS- 
cnrrrcti'd  produclions,  from  an  OTerweening  pre»umptioB, 
and  from  the  dcla»i«e  conceit  of  a  pre-established  rrpuliitlon; 
to  the  latioar  of  thoucht,  to  patient  and  repeated  revisioa 
•f  what  they  write,  to  a  reverence  for  themselves  and  for 
aa  salighleaed  pabiia.  aad  to  the  Aaed  aabeadiag  prlaclplsa 
onogMawte  eempoaHloa.*  PntfiM  §•  Gnf.-^UK. 

(t)  Dr.  Thomas  Brown ,  professor  of  moral  philosophy  in 
the  Oaiversity  of  Ediabargb,  wbo  died  in  ItiSU.— L.  £. 
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•like  Legion,  tliey  are  many"  —  has  there  appeared  a 
single  acholar  who  has  not  nade  his  master  ashamed 
of  him? — anlesi  it  be  Sotheby,  who  has  imitated 
rvrr>  body,  and  occasionally  surpassed  his  models. 
Scott  found  peculiar  favour  and  knitatioa  amoag  the 
fair  sex:  there  was  Miss  Holford,  (I)  and  Miss 
Mitford,(2;aii<l  Miss  Francis; (3) but,  with  the  grrat- 
est  respect  be  it  spoken,  none  of  his  imitators  did 
mnch  honour  to  the  original,  except  Hogg,  the  Ettrick 
shepherd,  until  the  appearance  of  The  Bridal  oj 
TrimiuuHf  and  Harold  the  DautttUts,  which  in  the 
opinion  of  aome  equalled  if  not  surpassed  him ;  and 
lo !  after  three  or  fiwr  years,  tbey  tamed  out  to  be 
the  Master's  owa  ooapositiona.  Have  Southey,  or 
Coleridge,  or  t'other  fellow,  made  a  follower  of  renown  ? 
"Wilson  never  did  well  till  he  set  up  for  himself  in  (he 
City  the  Plague.  Has  Moore,  or  any  other  living 
writer  of  repnUtion,  had  a  lolerable  imitator,  or  rather 
disriple?  Now,  it  ii  remarkable,  that  almost  all  die 
foUowcrs  of  INipe,  whom  1  have  naned,  have  produced 
beantifal  and  standard  works;  nod  it  was  not  the 
number  of  his  imitators  vt  ho  dually  hurt  his  fame,  but 
the  despair  of  imitation,  and  the  ease  ofjto/  imitating 
him  soffieiently.  This,  and  the  skvo  reason  which 
mduced  tlx'  Athenian  burgher  to  vote  for  the  banish- 
ment of  Aristides,  because  he  was  tired  of  always 
hearing  him  called  At  Just have  produced  the  tem- 
porary exile  of  Pope  from  the  Slate  of  Literature. 
But  the  tern  of  bis  ostracism  will  expire,  and  the 
sooDsr  the  better,  not  for  him,  bat  Ibr  Ibooe  who  ba- 
nishod  Ua^  ood  for  the  eooiiog  gnmtioa,  who 

"  WiU  Mash  to  tod  tbdr  fethera  wero  Us  fees." 

I  will  now  rrliirn  to  the  wrilcr  of  the  article  which 
has  drawn  forth  these  remarks,  whom  1  honestly  take 
to  be  John  \>'ilson,  0  man  of  great  powers  and  ac- 
quirements, weM  known  (o  the  public  as  the  author 
of  the  Ciiy  ofthr  Plntjui',  htc  of  Palms,  and  other 
prodadions.  I  take  the  lib<'rty  of  naming  him,  by 
the  same  species  ofcourlesy  \\|ii<  !i  Ins  Indurcd  liim  to 
designate  me  as  the  author  ul  Don  Juan.  L'puu  the 
score  of  the  Lake  POels,  he  may  perhaps  leeall  to  mind 
that  I  ineri  ly  expreis  an  npinioii  \»nv,  ago  entertained 
and  specilied  in  a  li  tter  tu  Mr.  Jame«  Ho^,  (4) which 

he  the  said  Janes  H  >gg,  somewhat  contrary  to  the  lew 
erpeM,ahowedlo  Mr.  John  Wilson,  in  the  year  1814, 

(I)  Author  of  iraihfrr,  or  the  ngUipfFUktrittMargani 

pf  Jfl^iou,  and  othrr  pnema. — L.  E. 

(I)  Mi:*"  Mary  KimicII  Mitford.  aathor  of  dtrisHna,  orlka 
Maid  of  the  SoiUh  Seat,  If'alUngton  Hall,  Our  A'Utaxe,  etc. 
etc.— L.  E. 

(:))  MiM  Eliza  Franda  pobliabed.  ta  I6J6,^  ITttttertds 
Iravtriey  j  or  Iht  Bridal  Smj—L.  K. 

(i)*U>kl  I  kave  kwl  tke  moal  aawiiB«  letter  ftwB  noes, 
the  mtilck  adastrel  aad  Ihepkenl.  He  waata  me  to  r«eom< 
mead  Ma  to  Mari ay  j  aad,  speaking  of  hit  prcM-nt  hookni-i. 
ler,  wkose  *MIU'  are  never  •lifted.'  he  add*,  toiidf-m  trr^ij, 
*Godd— n  him,  and  then  both/  I  lHii;;hrd,  nnd  v.> 
yon  too,  at  the  way  la  which  this  ciccration  U  introduced. 

TksseldHoiilsastf«a«sNla(,  bateTtnat,  tiMgbna* 


as  he  himself  informed  me  in  his  aniwer,  tdiia^u 
by  way  of  epotofy,  that  "  he 'd  be  A— A  if  k  osii 
help  it  ;*  and  I  am  not  eottseiMS  of  anv  \ha;  lit 
"envy"  or  "  exacerbation"  at  this  moonil o 
duces  me  to  think  better  or  worse  of  Soatlir;,W.:fv 
worth,  and  Coleridge  as  poets  than  I  do  now,  altk«a 
I  do  know  one  or  two  things  more  which  han  M 
to  my  contempt  £01-  them  as  individaals.(S)  isi  a 
retnra  fiM>Mr.  Wilsoa*s  fnveetive,  I  shall  caotcM  rniti 
with  asking  one  question: — Did  be  never  coBptr 
recite,  or  siqg,  any  parody  or  parodies  tqasttehMi 
(of  what  BBtare  this  deponent  saith  not),  ii  esto 
jovial  meetings  of  the  youth  of  EdinburKb?'6'  111 
not  that  1  think  any  great  harm  If  Udid;l«MBi 
seems  to  me  that  alt  depends  npoa  the  ntalia  i 
such  a  parody.  If  it  be  meant  to  throw  nioji  i 
the  sacred  original,  it  is  a  sin ;  if  it  be  jshsM  ■ 
burlesque  the  profane  subject,  or  touMskMlSBni 
truth,  it  is  none.  If  it  were,  the  UMkMtiOd 
the  many  political  parodies  of  varioos  fOM  dh 
Scriptnres  and  liturgy,  particularly  a  edAnid  n 
of  the  Lord's  Prayer,  and  tlic  beautiful  oml  ?»-_» 
in  favoor  of  toleration  by  Pranklio,  wUckkit^ 
been  taken  for  a  real  extract  from  Oescah,  ««di< 
be  sins  of  a  damning  nature.  But  I  with  tob^: 
Mr.  Wilson  ever  has  dooe  this,  and  i^keisiyBi)* 
shooM  be  so  very  angry  wiUi  snailar  patim< 
Don  Juanf~Dl<\  iu>  "parody  prufioe* 
ii\  any  of  the  earlier  nombcrs  niBhthrndth 
gaxinet 

I  will  now  condnde  this  long  antvrer  loi'^ 
article,  repeotiaf  of  having  said  so  BMckiss;<*' 
defence,  and  so  little  on  the  *ajmf  M-t^ 
fallings-ofT  and  national  defections"  of  the  porP^ 
the  present  day.    Having  said  this,  1  cu  brt);  ^ 
expected  to  defend  Mkm  Juan,  or  any  other  *t>*f 
poetry,  and  shall  not  make  the  attempt.  As!«f| 
though  I  do  not  think  that  Mr.  John  WiImb  Ih*, 
this  instance  treated  roe  with  oandovr  sr  mauta**' 
I  trust  that  the  tone  I  have  used  in  speiilif;  f<* 
personally  will  prove  that  I  bear  bin  as  iitiies><> 
as  I  really  believe  at  the  6oUem  i(fkUiimlk^> 
towards  me;  but  the  iluties  of  an  editor, ftt^l 
of  a  tax-gatherer,  are  p»rimiiMfBt  and  fOie^ 
I  havedoM. 

STEOS. 

ooath,  powers.   I  tUnk  rtrj  highly  sf  Ha  as  S|i«i ' 
be  and  half  ofthaee  Scotch  aad  Late  tf  eahsdii 
by  Uving  ia  llttto  dicks  aad  petqr  sodsllss.^l>^ 

(6)  Tke  reader  wm  tod,  eaMfcicaes  tolfHn^*' 

J|rninithalUsL4)rdihlpwaaBot  leas  mistakes  ia  ie><* 
tin  "ftcmarlw  on  Dtm  Juan  "  in  the  Edtubv^  ««p" 
Proitosei  Wiiaon,  than  in  supri..i,in(;  lir Chiln-  -  ^ 
been  tbe  "Preihyter  Ansiicauus  "  ^bo  chutun; ' 
the  »aiiie  jiuii mil  — I.,  t. 

'■(S'   Ilif  RlluMun  lirrr  i>  to  some  now  forfntlrt 
uliirb  lind  brrn  cirtuluicd  hj  the  rndiraJ  prr«», t- ~' 
when  Mr.  Wilson  was  a  caJuUdate  for  the  t^hair  rf^ 
FfeUosspby  to  the  umvcnfly  sT  Bdlnbeiih.-1.» 
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REVIEWS. 
WOBDSWORIVS  POSUSk  SToli.  1807.(1) 

Tat  Tolumes  before  us  are  by  the  author  o(  Lyrical 
Balladt,  a  collection  which  has  not  undeservedly  met 
with  a  considerable  share  of  public  appUuse.  The 
cbaracterislies  of  Mr.  W.'s  muaeanmpbandiofiriiig, 
though  occasionally  inhartnonions,  verse,  strong  and 
sometimes  irresistible  appeals  to  the  feelings,  with 
wneeptiuoable  sentiments.  Though  the  present  work 
WKJ  not  equal  his  former  eSbrts,  many  of  tht>  poems 
possess  a  native  elegance,  natural  and  uudOcc(ed,  to< 
Ully  devoid  of  the  tinsel  rmhrMillmnill  ud  >bstract 
hyperbolw  of  several  contctnporary  sonneteers.  The 
last  sonnet  in  the  Erst  vuiume,  p.  162,  is  perhaps  the 
bttt»  withoat  aay  Mvelty  in  the  sentiments,  which 
we  hope  are  common  to  every  Briton  at  the  present 
crisis ;  the  force  aud  expreMioa  is  that  of  a  genuine 
pod,  ftdiaf     b«  «rHM^— 

"Another  year  '  an  <tber  dcndly  Mow  I 
Anotbrr  niiglily  rmpirr  oxrrthniwn! 
And  we  are  left,  or  shall       left,  nlnne  — 
The  In«t  fhiit  <liirc»  to  slru(;);lc  with  thr  int. 
"I  II  rtfUl — from  thii  d«jr  forward  we  (hall  know 
Thiit  iu  »ur»clvc*  oar  safety  mu»t  be  sought. 
That  hy  oar  own  right- bandi  it  must  be  wronght; 
That  we  mnat  stand  onpropp'd,  or  be  laid  tow. 
O  dastard:  whom  such  foretaste  doth  notehMVl 
We  ahaU  esultf  if  they  wko  rato  the  land 
B«  nen  who  hold  its  aany  kiMriogs  dear. 
Visa,  vpricbt,  vaJiaat;  Mt  a  v«m1  baad, 
Who  are  to  Jadge  of  danger  wUiA  they  fear, 
And  bononr  which  they  do  not  understand." 

The  Song  at  the  Feast  of  Brougham  Cast/e,  the  Seven 

Si$tersy  the  AJJlictioH  of  Margaret         of  ,  pos- 

MM  all  the  hi  auties,  and  few  of  the  defects,  of  this 
writer:  the  fullowiag  lincSi  fnm  the  kit,  an  in  kit 
tirst  style: — 

■Ak!  HMeMb  tha  yongflMlfMB, 
Vrhea  Ml  of  play  and  chUdlsh  cavM, 
What  power  hath  e'en  his  wildcat  m  W^ 
Heard  by  hi«  mother  unawares; 
He  knows  it  not,  hr  mnnot  nutnt', 
"HvArs  to  a  niodirr  brinK  di-'Irc ii, 
But  do  not  make  her  love  the  less." 

The  pieces  K-asi  worlliy  of  the  author  are  those  en- 
titled Moods  of  Tin/  own  Mutd,  We  certainly  witjli 
these  "MoikIs"  had  iH-en  loss  frequent,  or  not  p-r- 
initted  to  occupy  a  [ilace  near  works  which  only  make 
t'beir  deformity  more  obvious:  when  Mr.  W.  c(«aes  to 
pkue^  at  is  by  "abapdoBiat"  bis  nind  to  tlie  laott 

fl)  "i  have  bren  a  rrrlewer.  In  ISO?,  in  i\  Magazine 
called  Mfhthixf  Ijlemr^  Reerralinm,  I  reviewed  Words- 
worili't  ir.i»h  of  that  time.  In  the  Monthly  Heview  I  wrote 
aome  articles  which  were  inserted-  This  was  in  the  latter 
part  of  1811. »    llyron  — 1..K. 

(2)  "  This  first  attempt  of  Lord  Byrao  at  reviewtag  is  re- 
markahla  only  as  showiog  how  ffansilrlr  kt  oaald  assume 
ttia  astahMshed  toae  and  pkrasaolafy  «r  ttasa  niaac  Jadg* 
mat'acala  aTallklSia.  If  Mr.  Wordiwnrtli  «w  Aaacad 
lo  am  Ua  «!•  atw  tUa  arUala,  haw  llttia  «ari<  ha  ha«a 


eomnaonpfaice  ideas,  at  the  same  tine  dotbing  them  in 
language  not  simple,  but  puerile.  What  will  any 
reader  or  auditor,  out  oS  the  nursery,  s»y  to  such 
aamby-pamby  aa  Xm<»  wriUm  at  Ikt  Foot  JBnn 

"The  cock  is  cm  wing, 
The  stream  is  flowing. 
The  small  birds  twtttar* 
The  laU  doth  glitter; 
Tbe  greca  JleM  sleeps  bi  iQia  aaa  t 
Tha  eldest  aad  yoaagcst. 
An  at  wavk  with  the  atiaagest ; 

Thair  heads  aavee  raising. 
There  are  forty  feeding  lika  aMb 
Like  an  army  defeated, 
The  snow  b:il)i  retreated. 

And  now  limh  fare  ill. 

On  tbe  tup  of  the  hare  hllL* 

■Tlie  plnuph-boy  is  whoniiing  anon,  anon,"  etc.  etc 
is  in  tbe  same  exquisite  measure.    This  appears  to 
I  us  neither  OMNV  nor  lesa  than  an  imitation  of  such 
minstrelsy  as  soothfld  oar  cridd  Jb  tha  cradle,  with  tha 
abhU  ditty  of 

"Hey  de  diddle, 
The  cat  and  the  tlddie : 
The  cow  jump'd  over  tha  aieoa, 
Tha  llttia  dog  lai^h'd  ta  aaa  each  qMrt. 
Aad  tha  dish  laa  away  wMh  tha  apoaa.* 

On  the  whole,  bowefer,  with  the  exception  of  tbe 
above,  and  other  iKHOccirr  odes  of  the  same  cast,  we 
think  these  volumes  disphiy  a  genius  worthy  of  higher 
pursuits,  and  regret  that  Mr.  W.  couBnes  his  muse  to 
such  trifling  subjects.  We  trust  hia  motto  will  be  in 
future,  ''Paalo  majom  cananua.*  Blauy,  with  in- 
ferior abilities,  have  acquired  a  loAiar  Mat  on  Par- 
nassos,  merely  by  attempting  strains  in  which  Mr. 
Wordsworth  ia  mora  qnaliBcd  to  ezoel.(S} 

OELL'S  GBOGRAFOT  OP  ITHAGA,  AMD 
iriNERART  OF  GBBBCB. 

( From  the  Monthly  IMno  for  August,  I9II.} 

That  laudable  curiosity  concerning  the  remains  of 
classical  antiquity,  which  has  of  late  years  increased 
aBMHig  our  countrymen,  is  in  no  traveller  or  author 
more  conspicu»»u»  than  in  Mr.  Gell.  Whatever  dif- 
ference uf  opinion  may  yet  exist  with  regard  to  tha 
saeoeaa  of  the  several  disputants  in  the  faiaoaa  Trojaa 
I  controversy, (.1^  or,  indeed,  relaliuij  to  the  present  au- 
tlior's  merits  as  an  inspector  ui  the  Truad,  it  must 
universally  be  adtB0wle4fed  that  any  work,  which 
aMia  fiNcibly  iaqHroMaontwr  iaMfmatioiutbBacaut 

ejpectcj  t!.;it  under  tbnt  dull  j'r<,,nir  m,i*k  InrXed  one  who, 
in  tive  short  )e.irs  from  thcm-f,  >«uuld  rival  even  Aim  lb 
poetry ! "    Moon. —  I  .  I , 

We  have  it  from  the  best  authority  that  the  venrrnble 
leader  of  the  Anti-Homeric  sect,  Jacob  Bryant,  several  jears 
before  his  death,  cipreased  regret  for  his  angratefnl  attempt 
to  destroy  some  of  the  aMMt  plesilng  aaaoctatioos  of  oar 
yoathlhl  atadlas.  Oaa  af  hIa  taat  withaa  was-^  XV^qfafaa 
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•f  hemic  action,  and  the  subjects  of  immortal  loag, 
poMMwa  daiflu  on  (be  attenlioo  of  etery  sdiolar. 

or  the  two  work*  which  now  demaod  oar  report, 
we  cooceiTC  the  rormer  to  be  by  far  tbe  most  interest- 
ing to  the  reader,  ai  the  latter  is  indisputably  the  most 
serviceable  (o  the  traveller.  Excepting,  indeed,  the 
running  rommentarj'  which  it  contains  on  a  nuinlx  r  of 
extracts  front  JPanMWM  and  StraiOf  it  is,  as  the  title 
imports,  a  mere  itinerary  of  Greece,  ernther  of  Argolis 
only,  in  its  present  circarostances.  This  being  the 
case,  sorely  it  would  bare  answered  every  purpose  of 
ntility  nindi  better  by  being  printed  as  a  |><>cke(  road- 
book of  that  part  ortl)e  Morea;  for  a  quarto  is  a  \ery 
onmanageable  travelling  companion.  The  mape(l) 
and  drawings,  we  shaD  be  toM,  wonM  not  permit  sndi 
an  arrangement:  but  as  to  the  drawings,  ibey  are  not 
in  general  to  be  admired  as  qiecimens  of  the  art ;  and 
•efcral  of  (hem,  as  we  have  been  assnred  by  eye-wit- 
nesses of  til e  scenes  which  tliey  doscrilx',  ilo  iml  rom- 
paisate  for  their  nu  iliucrity  in  point  of  execution,  by 
any  extraordbary  ti<ii  lity  of  representation.  Others, 
indeed,  are  inure  faithful,  ncconhni;  to  our  informants. 
The  true  reason,  however,  for  this  cosUj  mode  of 
publication  is  in  course  to  be  Ibnnd  in  a  desire  ef  gra- 
tifying (he  public  pa^vsion  for  l.irgc  margins,  ami  all 
the  luxury  of  typc^rephy;  and  we  have  before  ex- 
pressed oar  dissatisihdion  with  Mr.  OelPi  aristoera- 
tical  mode  of  ommnniraliiig  a  species  of  kni)x\  ln!^<% 
which  ongbt  to  be  accessible  to  a  much  greater  portion 
ordasaicai  students  than  can  at  pment  acquire  it  by 
bis  means: — but,  as  such  expostulations  are  generally 
useless,  we  shall  be  thankful  for  what  we  can  obtain, 
and  that  in  the  manner  in  which  Mr.  OeU  has  chosen 
to  present  it. 

The  tormer  of  these  volumes,  we  have  observed,  is 
tiie  most  attractive  in  tlie  ehmet   It  comprehends  a 

very  full  '^ur^t  y  of  the  far-fum  i!  island  whidi  the  hero 
of  the  Odystey  has  immortalized  j  for  we  really  are 
hidined  to  think  (bat  the  author  has  nslablishod  the 
identity  of  the  nKxIrm  Theaki  vi'xih  the ////fi/vi  of  Homer. 
At  all  events,  if  it  be  an  illusion,  it  is  a  very  agreeable 
deception,  and  is  eflbded  by  an  ingenions  in(erpre(atiMi 
of  till-  p.i-i^n^t  s  ill  lli  nu  r  that  are  3upposed  to  be 
descriptive  of  the  scenes  which  our  traveller  has  visited. 
We  shall  extract  some  of  these  adaptations  of  the  an- 
cient pirltire  to  the  modern  scene,  marLing  tlie  pipints 
of  resemblance  which  appear  to  be  strained  and  forced, 
as  well  as  (liote  which  are  more  easy  and  nntural:  ba( 
wc  must  first  insert  some  pn  liminary  matt<  r  from  the 
opening  chapter.  The  following  passage  conveys  a 
•ort  of  feneral  tfceldi  of  the  book,  which  amy  give  our 
raodera  a  lokmUy  adequate  notMB  of  Ha  eootenta:— 

"The  present  work  mny  artrlurr,  I»j  a  sinipli"  nnd  cnrrrrt 
•urvry  of  tlip  inland,  riMii<"id<  nces  in  its  Kr<i^;rn[>li) .  in  itx 
nntiiriit  |iri>ilni  limM,  mid  niiiriil  stiitr,  ticfori'  uiiiinticrd. 
Somr  will  hr  dirrctly  |)nitilr<|  out;  Ihr  fnnrv  or  i(i:;diiiity 
of  tlif  rt-wdrr  niiiy  be  ent[jii>>td  iu  Iriiriux  olln  rs  ;  (lie  mind 
ruiniliitr  witli  Ihr  iriiagi*ry  of  \he  Odf/tsei/  mill  recogiiiie  with 
Mtitfurtinn  the  «rrues  thfni«ivrs;  and  lhi»  Tolume  it  of- 
fered to  the  puL>lic.  not  entirely  wilboat  bopes  of  vliuUcat. 
ing  the  poem  of  Homer  fnim  the  iceplidsm  of  tliose  erUtm 
who  Imagine  that  the  Odystey  is  a  SMTe  poeHeal  esmpo- 

•Itioa,  unsupported  bj  htctnry,  and  uaeonaeeted  wHh  the  to> 
ealities  of  any  psrttcalar  titaallon. 

(1)  Or.  ratkcr,  mapg  Ibr  ire  haveealyoBe  la  flMwdame, 
•ad  ibat  is  ea  toe  mmtt  a  •sale  to  live  mare  than  a  itaaral 
tdsaoftkersUtlveperttieaefplaeaa.  Tha  eicam  ahoat  a 
laricrmapaoiMdiacweUbtrMlags  ace^ltar  lastaaao,  ihs 
aatker^s  vmrn  map  ef  Itfeaea. 


"Some  have  asserted  that,  la  the  compariNi  if  )hn 
now  eiittiuR  with  the  de«eriptiont  of  iiomrr,  «t  «afto  Ml 
to  eipeet  roinridenre  in  mmate  deLiiU;  yet  it  leew  -^V 
|iy  lhe*e  that  the  kinKdoni  of  l  lj»*ej,  or  »e\  otkr.  ri;  !* ' 
idciitified,  MS,  if  such  no  idea  t>e  admillnj.  euri  >nu: 
rorky  island  iti  the  Ionian  Sea,  coutaiiiibg  agoiMiporVHfiij 
with  eijiial  pinusihility.  assume  the  appeUatioii  «f  Mia. 

"  The  VcaetiaD  geoicrapben  have  in  a  great  itpH  cw 
triboted  to  raise  thoae  dnahls  which  bare  eiiitetailb 
identity  of  tbe  naden  witli  the  aacictrt  ItUca,  bypiaii 
ia  their  ehar««,  tfeeaams  ef  Val  di  Compart  talk  Uiii' 
That  name  is,  hawever,  mtal^  aakaana  ii  ite  mm, 
where  the  iaie  is  iavailably  called  Ithaea  by  the  aiftr  nab 
and  Theaki  by  the  vol^.   The  Viasdmi  km  «pM, 
corrupted  the  name  of  almost  every  place  ia  Giwn;  jka 
the  natives  of  Kpaetoa  or  Naapactos  never  heard  •fLliM^! 
those  of  /.acynthos  of  /.ante,  or  the  Atbeniaoi  nf  Srt«ei' 
It  wonid  tie  as  unf.iir  I'l  roll  Ithaf.i  of  is  ii  inv,   j  : 
Ihority,  as  it  wouiil  Nr  10  assert  that  no  sveli  uiudcs  '^ 
becauM  no  toIeruMc  rr|>reasnlatfan  af  IM  tRBflSlllm. 
in  thp  \  eiietinn  survrjs. 

"  I  he  rare  ntedaU  of  the  Islaod,  of  wliich  Ihirt  irr  it 
presented  in  the  title- paRe,  might  he  adiurrj  i-  1  -^A 
that  the  name  of  Ithaca  was  sot  lost  dariot  \U  rrnf< 
the  ftomaa  emprrtin.  Tbej  have  the  bead  of  Uyaca 
cofBissd  bgr  tke  piltum,  or  poiated  cap,  wlule  Ik  ma 
of  oae  yrsssals  the  flfore  of  a  coeh,  the  tmMm 
gllaace,  witi  4ciataBd  WASlllf.  AlhvoflhaiMm, 
are  presstvwd  ia  the  caMaili  ef  tte  smlim,  mi  ids 
with  the  eeek,  fhaad  ia  the  idaad.  Is  ia  *i|MMia< 
Mgnor  Zavo,  of  Bathi.  The  appeniwat  eoia  il  ii  tl* 
Irt-tion  of  Dr.  Hunter ;  the  aeroad  is  eopied  tnm  RfOft 
and  the  third  is  the  property  of  IV.  V.  Kai;ht.  Ls  j 

••.SeTrral  iiitrriptinns.  whieh  will  he  hereafter  jini mi' 
^^ill  ii'iid  to  the  I'diiiirni.'itioii  of  the  idea  that  litaai«u» 
linliilfd  iihout  the  lime  whrii  the  Romans  were  BK'r! ' I 
lircr;-f;  )t-t  there  Is  every  n-a*i'ii  to  tit  lirw  th»tfr». 
of  thif  prf>ent  proprirtori  of  the  soil  irr  desreudfi  . 
iiucestors  wh.i  li.iii  lorjf;  resided  sueressiteJj  ia  li(  bint  | 
Even  those  who  lived,  at  the  time  of  L°lv»*n.  la  h^<^ 
seem  to  have  been  on  the  point  of  emi|;nitlac  to  At-". 
no  rbief  remained,  after  the  second  in  deiemt  fraa  3» 
hero,  worthy  of  l>eios  recorded  in  history.   Iti^nni^  | 
the  isle  has  beea  twtee  eoloaiMd  tnm  Ccphilutiii* 
data  USMS,  aad  1  was  taHanaad  ttat  a  inst  Wm 
made  ly  (he  YeaellmM^  artWijg  ^J^f^Jy! 

ttvate.* 

Mr.Odl  then  proceeds  (o  invalidate  Hutti^:^ 
previous  writers  on  the  subject  of  Ithaca.  Sir&sp 
Wheeler  and  M.  le  Chevalier  fall  oader  kii  «<■ 
animadversion;  and,  indeed,  according  toliii*^-*^ 
neither  of  these  gentlemen  had  visited  the  iibii  * 
the  description  of  the  latter  is  "absohiiciylMih'l 
lor  refutation."    In  another  pUce,  he  iftibi<5l 
ie  C.    disgracing  a  work,  of  such  merit  kf  Ik 
ductionof  such  fabrications;"  again,  of  the  im(^ 
of  thi'  author's  maps;  and,  lastly,  of  his  in.«nji.  - 
island  at  the  southern  entry  of  the  Chaaaclhi^  ^ 
Cephalouia  and  Ithaca,  which  has  00  eiiglf*  ^ 
observation  very  nearly  approaches  to  the  u*t  c^^^j 
monosyllable  which  Gibbun,(2)  withont  *xfn»sii\ 
-SO  adroitly  applied  to  some  assertion  of  hi»  mUf*' 
iMr.  Davies.    In  truth,  our  tiavt  ll.-r's  word* 
bitter  toward.i  his  brollier  tourist:  botwesaddr  , 
elude  that  their  justice  warrants  their  se»«ily-     >  | 

In  the  second  chapter,  the  author  descrik!  fc 
landing  in  Ithaca,  and  arrival  at  the  rock  Koni*^ 
the  fountain  AreUiusa,  as  he  designates  it  wiA  ^ 
ficieat  positiveness.    This  rock,  now  knows 
oameof  Koiaz,  or  Kmaka  Fetra,  he  cooln'if ' 

(a)  tse  Us  Vfaulicatloa  anbo  Ii*  aad  l«h 
thaAseNMaatflMI,o(eb 
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the  same  with  that  which  HiMner  mmtions  as  conti- 
ciKiuK  ti)  the  habitation  of  Eumiens,  the  raithfol  swine* 
ht  ard  ut  Llvsses.  We  shall  take  the  liberty  ofaddiDg 
to  oar  extracts  from  Mr.  Cell  some  of  the  passages  iu 
I!(.m»T  to  which  he  rtfen  only,  conceinng  this  to  be 
tlif  fairest  method  of  exhibiting  the  strength  or  the 
wisakness  of  bis  argumint.  lys><  >,"  he  observes, 
"  i-nmc  (o  the  extremity  of  the  isle  to  visit  Eumaeus, 
and  that  extremity  was  the  most  southern ;  for  Tele- 
BHMdm*» coming  fromPylos,  touched  at  the  first  soutb- 
Mstern  part  of  Ithaca  with  the  same  intention.* 

K«l  -dnt  l\  y  'Ol»m%i  s«4c  mlc*  ifK^t  tvlfm 

Mjtttii.  o. 

These  citations,  we  think,  appear  to  justify  the  aii> 
thor  m  his  atteinpt  to  idetrtiiy  the  sitoatiea  of  hu  rock 

.iikI  fountain  with  the  plar  r  u(*  (hose  iiKiitioiicd  by 
iiooier.  But  let  as  now  follow  him  in  the  closer  de> 
scripliba  of  the  scene.    After  some  areoont  of  the 

subjects  in  the  plate  alliveil,  Mr.  (Jell  remarks:  "It  is 
impossible  to  visit  this  sequestered  mmI  without  being 
■tmek  with  the  reeoUeetioD  of  the  naot  of  Afcthasa 
aini  tlie  rock  Korax,  which  the  poet  mentions  in  the 
same  line,  a4idingf  that  there  the  swineeat  tbenoe«<(l) 
•corns,  and  drank  the  Mack  water." 

l^m^yiumMf^wif'  »  Si  vtfwwtai 

lifiiH  etifi*  ^ ifttou*^ 
inkman  ^Xbh**  (umtataa  aai  (UXbv  Uwy 
nivvMw'  dtwrwA'  N. 

"Batlif  paaaadteiM  ttaa  at  the  ftmatata,  takcaadraw- 
lati  ■■d  the  aeeesisry  etoervatkas  oa  the  rftnatieo 
of  the  place,  we  proeseded  to  aa  esaadaatlaa  ef  the  pnmI> 
pice.  dtaaMiif  ever  the  temccs  above  the  learee,  anoaK 

thady  flfi  treM,  which,  howerer,  did  not  prevent  nt  from 
feeling  the  puwerfol  efferts  of  the  mld-dnjr  ano.  After  a 
short  hut  fltti|;uiuK  ascciif,  ««■  nrri\c(l  ul  tlir  nirk,  wliirli 
eiletlds  in  a  vait  pcrpendirulur  stinuinlr,  hfuutifullj 
friiit:''i  "ith  trees,  faring  li>  llir  ><nith  ra%t.  linlrr  tlir  rriij; 
■nr  finind  two  cave*  of  inronsidrraMr  extriil,  tbc  eulraiirr 
ijf  otic  of  which,  not  diflir  iilr  of  airrM*.  j»  srrn  in  the  view 
of  the  fount.  Tbejr  are  stilJ  the  rcvirt  of  sheep  aad  goali, 
and  in  one  of  them  are  amall  natural  rereplacles  fhr  the 
water,  covered  bj  a  ataloKniitic  incrattation. 

"These  eaves,  betac  at  tke  eitrcmity  of  the  carve  formed 
bj  the  pceetpice,  epca  towani  the  sooth,  and  yressat  u» 
vrith  another  aeeeaipaninwnt  of  the  foant  of  AretMsa*  Men- 
tieaei  bf  the  poet;  who  bdhnns  e«  that  the  swlaehefd  Be. 
WMS  Ml  hit  gaestb  la  tbe  hoase,  whilst  he,  patting  ea  a 
thick  ganacat,  went  to  sleep  near  the  henl«  ander  the  hol- 
low of  the  rock,  which  abeltcred  him  froao  the  northara 
blast.  Now  wr  linow  that  the  herd  fed  near  the  fount;  for 
Minerra  tt-IU  l'lj»*e«  that  he  is  to  go  first  to  Eum«-as,  whom 
he  should  find  with  thr  swinr,  iir.ir  llir  rtick  K<)r<ii  and  llie 
fount  of  Arrtliusa.  tlie  sninr  thru  frd  nt  the  fountain, 

»o  it  is  necessar)  that  a  cnrrn  shmiM  he  (VniiiJ  iu  its  vici- 
nity; and  this  »<-rni<  to  roinridr,  in  di.'«laii<-r  and  .situation, 
with  that  of  the  poem.  Near  the  fount  alio  was  the  fold  or 
stathm'is  of  Eumit'iu;  for  the  goddess  iufurius  I'l^titr.i  that 
be  nhoiild  find  his  (kitbftil  sei^ant  at  or  ahove  the  fount. 

"Mow  the  bero  meets  the  awiaelierd  dose  to  the  fold, 
which  was  coaseqacntly  very  aear  that  seatee.  At  the  top 
of  the  reek,  and  Just  above  tta  apet  where  the  waterfoll 
sheeits  dowa  the  precipice.  Is  at  this  daf  a  sto^nt  or  pastoral 
dweltaf,  whkb  the  hardsoea  ef  Ithaca  stUl  iahahit.  oa  ar- 
aoeat  ef  the  water  aeeessary  Ibr  their  cattle.   One  of  these 

(I)  "Sweet  aooras."  Does  Mr.  GcU  translate  fh>m  the 
Latin  T  To  avoid  sfanllar  eaese  of  ■IsUke,  |s**otui«  should 
not  be  rsadeted  Moee*  hat  praf— ,  as  Banes  has  It 


people  wnllLPd  on  the  vrrRe  of  the  prrripice  nt  the  time  of 
our  visit  to  the  plnrr,  Jind  seeuu'd  lo  ;in\iinii(  to  Know  how 
wr  hnd  hiiji  innwjtd  to  the  spot,  thiit  his  iMi|iiirirs  re- 
minded nn  of  a  qiirition  probahly  not  unrtminioh  in  the 
dtiyi  of  liomrr,  who  more  thnu  onre  rrprrsrnt*  the  Itha 
censes  demanding  of  strausers  what  ship  bud  hrouebt  thrm 
to  the  island,  it  bciaff  evident  they  coald  not  conu-  on  foot. 
He  told  us  that  there  was,  on  the  snmmit  where  he  stood, 
a  f^mall  cistern  of  water,  and  a  kal^a,  or  abepberd's  but. 
There  are  also  Tostites  ef  aacieat  habttstlana,  aad  the  plaee 
is  now  called  AsMrathla. 

•'Coaveaieace,  ea  well  as  utUf,  seesu  ta  have  pelated 
oat  the  leflp  sitaatiea  ef  Amarafhta  as  a  «  pfaiee  Ihr  the 
rrSldsnsii  ef  the  herdsmen  of  this  part  of  the  island,  ftoai  tte 
eatflest  afse.  A  small  soerce  of  water  is  a  treasure  la  these 
diroates;  and  if  the  inbahituots  of  lihura  now  selert  a 
ruRged  and  elevated  spot,  to  secure  tlirm  from  the  rolihcrs 
of  the  Krhinndes.  it  is  to  be  recolhrttd  Iljjit  ihr  luphian 
pirates  were  not  less  formidahlr.  eieci  iii  tin-  d.iysof  Ulysses  ; 
and  that  ii  miilrnre  in  n  Milit  iry  piirt  o(  the  i.larid,  far  from 
the  fortress,  and  close  to  n  celehratiil  fountnin,  must  at  all 
times  h;ivc  been  dangerons,  without  some  surh  security  as 
the  mclk*  of  Kornx.  Indeed,  there  can  he  uo  doubt  that  tba 
bouse  of  F.ura.rus  was  on  the  top  of  the  predplcc;  for 
I'lysses.  in  order  to  evinee  the  trath  of  his  story  to  the 
swineherd,  desires  to  he  throwa  ftaai  the  seauall  If  Us  aar^ 
ratioa  does  aot  prove  eerreet. 

«irearlbe  hettea  of  the  predplee  Is  a  carloas  aatnrel 
Salkfjr,  abeateevea  iMtUgh,  whiehts  expressed  in  the  plate. 
It  may  be  fhiriy  presaned,  fteai  the  very  remarkable  eoinci  • 
dsace  between  this  plsce  and  the  Homeric  account,  th.it  thit 
was  the  aceoe  designated  by  the  poet  as  the  foxntnu  <  r 
Arrthasa,  and  the  residence  of  Iji m.i  ,  iuiii,  prrhMps,  rt 
would  I.e  impORsible  to  find  anntln  r  ■.jiot  «hi<  li  hrar.^,  nt  lliis 
dri)  vo  iirong  a  reseniblnnci' to  ii  por tie  description  coniposrd 
ni  ii  period  so  very  remote,  riicrc  it  no  other  f can  lain  ia  tliis 
part  of  the  island,  nor  hov  r<ii  k  \%  Inch  beOIS  the  sHghlCStfa* 
semblnnre  to  the  KorMi  of  llunirr. 

**  1  iie  attitlni.fis  of  the  Rood  Kumirns  appears  to  have  heea 
little  dirrrrcui,  either  in  use  or  construction,  from  the  $tagni 
and  k'Uyhra  of  the  present  day.  The  poet  expressly  mea- 
tions  that  other  herdsmen  drove  their  locks  late  the  cttjr  at 
snasct,— a  cnstom  which  still  prevaUe  Ihrangheat  fireeee 
doriag  the  wiater,  ead  that  was  the  eeesea  la  whteh  U^pvses 
visited  BnMBBs.  Tel  BeBMr  eeeoaatt  for  this  devlatlea 
Ikum  the  prevalllaf  enstam,  by  ohserviag  that  be  had  re- 
tired from  the  city  to  avoid  the  sailors  of  IVnelope.  These 

trilling  OOCIUTenCeS  afford  a  stron;;  prrMiniplion  Ihat  Ihr 
Ithaca  of  Homer  was  something  more  than  ilic  erraiure  of 
bis  own  fiiuv,  •xiriic  li.iM-  MipiKiicd  it;  for  though  the 
graud  oulliur  of  .1  fable  may  In-  riisily  ini)i^;ined,  yet  tha 
roniiucui  adiiptation  of  niiuiilf  im  hlr  ul's  to  a  lonf;  and 
eliibornte  falM-bood  is  a  task  of  the  must  ardooos  and  com- 
plicated nature." 

After  this  long  extrtct,  by  which  we  have  endea- 
voared  to  do  jastioe  to  Mr.  Oell's  argument,  we  cannot 
alliiw  room  for  any  farther  quotations  of  snch  extent; 
and  we  must  offer  a  brief  and  iaperfeci  aoaljiia  of  tbc 
remainder  of  the  work. 

In  the  third  chapter,  the  traveller  arrivat  ftt  the  ca- 
pital, and,  in  the  fonrth,  he  describes  it  in  an  agreeable 
■anncr.  We  select  hi*  account  of  the  mode  of  cele- 
brntiog  a  Chriatiu  ftstival  ia  thaOesA  ckardi-.— 

"  W't  were  present  at  the  celebration  of  the  feast  of  the  As- 
cension, vrhea  the  citizens  appeared  in  their  gayest  dresses, 

and  saluted  each  other  in  iIk:  ^lr<.t'<  \^i(h  demonstrations 
of  plcBsnre.  As  we  snie  at  i  reakfa^l  iij  the  house  of  Signor 
ZaM'.  we  were  nuddrnlv  rou^ed  liy  the  dj,»chiir(,'e  of  a  Kun, 
succcitlcd  by  ft  trcmriidtius  crash  of  pottery,  wliirh  fell  on 
the  till  s,  stc|>»,  and  pu\cmrDts,  in  ever)  diri<  lion.  The 
tielK  of  the  iiunirrous  chnrclies  commenced  a  most  discor- 
dant jiniflc  :  < clours  were  hoisted  on  every  mast  In  the  port, 
and  a  general  shoat  of  joy  annooaoed  SOflM  great  event. 
Oer  host  taUbnaed  as  that  the  feast  of  the  Ascension  was 
aaanally  cemaseSMiCBted  in  this  manner  at  Bathi,  the 
peynleee  esdafaniac         i  Xfunii,  i  Christ 

is  risen,  the  true  God.** 

In  another  passage  he  continoes  this  account,  a* 

follows: — "In  the  evening  of  the  festival,  the  inhabit- 
ants danced  before  their  houses;  ai.d  ui  one  ^ve  mv> 
the  fignn  which  ia  said  to  have  bcm  linl  oacd  bj  the 
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youths  and  virgins  of  Deios,  at  the  happy  return  nf 
Thetent  from  Ibe  exp«diUoo  of  the  Cretan  Labgrrioth. 
It  has  DOir  k>«t  modi  of  that  ratrieaejr  which  wu  sup- 

posetl  (o  allude  to  lli<-  wiiuliiigs  of  the  liabitation  of 
the  Miootanr,"  etc.  etc  This  is  rather  too  mncfa  for 
ereo  the  inflexible  K*^^*y  of  oar  censorial  ninsde*. 
When  the  auUior  talks,  with  all  the  reality  (if  we  may 
ase  the  expreuioo)  of  a  Lemprtere,  oo  the  stories  of 
the  fabahms  ages,  we  cannot  refimin  from  indul^in^' 
a  momentary  smih';  nor  cun  we  siTiously  accumpaiiy 
him  in  the  teamed  architectural  detail  by  which  he 
andeaToors  to  give  as,  frooi  the  Odt/uey^  the  gronnd* 
plot  of  thf  housp  (if  riy»s<'s, — of  which  he  actually 
offers  a  plan  in  drawing !  "showing  bow  the  description 
of  the  Inase  of  Ulysses  In  the  Odi/ue^  nay  be  sup- 
posed to  correspond  with  the  fouiulatiuns  yet  >isiblc 
on  the  hill  of  Aito !  "—Oh,  Fiwle!  Foote!  why  are  you 
lost  to  sach  inviting  subjects  fur  year  Indicfoas pencil! 
— In  hi.s  account  of  this  celebrated  oiansion,  Mr.  Gell 
says,  one  side  of  the  court  seems  to  have  been  occu- 
pied by  the  IftalnNot,  or  sleeping-apartments  of  the 

men,  etc.  etc.;  and,  in  confirmation  of  tlii>  hypothesis, 
he  refers  to  the  10th  Odyuey,  lioe  34U.  On  eia- 
■uniaf  hia  fcftwBce,  wtimi, 

where  Ulysses  records  an  invitation  which  he  received 
from  Circe  to  take  a  part  uf  her  bed.  How  this  ilhis- 
trales  the  above  conjecture,  we  are  at  a  loss  to  diviiie: 
but  we  Rupposa  that  some  numerical  error  bus  occurred 
in  the  reference,  as  we  have  detected  a  trifling  mistake 
or  two  of  the  same  uature. 

Ifr.  G.  labours  hard  to  identify  the  caveofDexia, 
near  Bathi  the  capital  of  the  island',  with  the  grotto 
of  the  Jiyiuphs,  described  iii  the  1  Jlh  Odyssey.  \Ve 
are  diapoted  to  grant  that  he  has  succmied :  but  we 
oanaot  here  enter  into  the  proofs  by  which  he  supports 
bis  opiakn;  and  we  can  only  extract  one  of  the  con- 
cluding sentences  of  the  chillier,  ifhiekappaan  to  ai 
candid  and  judicious  :— 

"  ^\1>atef er  opiakn  may  be  formed  at  to  the  Identity  ef 
the  cave  of  Desia  wttk  the  grotto  of  tbe  Nymph*,  It  Is  lUr 
to  ttate,  that  Strabe  poaltively  aMcrts  that  so  Mch  cata  as 
that  described  by  Homer  esiatcd  in  his  time,  and  thatgrngia* 
pber  timasht  It  better  to  aaaifa  a  physleal  ehaafs,  lather 
flnaifBsraaes  la  Hemsr,  la  aoesaat  Ihr  a  dIflhMace  wMch 
ka  imaclaad  to  eslst  betwota  the  Ithaea  of  Us  tiBM  and  that 
of  tbs  poet  Bat  Sirabo,  who  was  an  naeemmonly  aecamte 

sbWI  I  SI  with  respect  to  cnantrln  tiirreyed  by  himielf,  ap- 
pears to  have  been  wretchedly  misled  by  hli  informers  on 

many  nrca \\ni\s. 

"Thnt  Mnibo  had  nrvrr  Tinited  thif  country  is  CTidenl, 
Dot  only  from  bis  inaccurnte  arrount  of  it,  but  from  hi»  ci- 
tation of  Apollodorus  and  Scrpsin*,  who»r  rrlatioo*  are  in 
direct  oppoiititin  to  curb  oilier  on  the  (uliject  of  lthoea»as 
«ill  be  demou-ntrutt-d  oo  •  future  opportonity.'* 

We  most,  however,  observe  that  "  demoostratioa " 
ia  a  strong  term,   la  Msdewrtptioaof  thaLeaeadiut 

Promontory  (of  which  w('h.ivca  plcasinj;  rcprcsenf.Ttirji] 
in  the  plate),  the  author  remarks  that  it  is  celebrated 
for  tbe  teap  of  Sapplw,  and  the  dlaolA  of  Artemisia.* 
From  this  variety  in  the  eTprodoBt  a  reader  would 
hardly  conceive  that  both  the  ladifa  perished  iu  the 
same  manaor;  in  fact,  the  aentneab  ao  proper  as  it 

would  he  to  talk  of  the  decapitation  of  Riisstll,  and 
the  death  of  Sidney.  Tbe  view  Irom  this  promontory 
indndes  the  ishmd  of  Corfa;  and  the  nama  aaggests 
to  Mr.  Gell  the  following  note,  which,  though  rather 
irrelevant,  is  of  a  curious  uature,  and  we  therefore 
~  I  awrcitalioaa  bf  InuHcribliif  it: — 


"It  ha«  l>een  nmrrnlly  •uppo»rd  that  Corfu,  nr  Cnrcfi^ 
wa«  tbe  fba-iiriii  of  llonirr  ,  Kiil  sir  Henry  l.ii{[;lctirl<!  tinb 
tbe  poaitimi  nf  tlmt  i^lniid  iiKnuM'ti  nt  vtith  the  v<>*  icr  r: 
L'l}»»rii.  »»  dmrriUrd  in  tbe  l)dtjf\ry.      I  hat  ^nllraur.  in 
al«o  obserred  a  number  of  such  rrnuirkuljje  coiandrtcn 
between  the  court*  of  .llcinott*  and  ^liituoa.  that  titc)  iu| 
l>e  thought  curious  and  iaIereatinK.    Hunier  wa«  fa 
with  tbe  names  of  Tyre,  .Sidon,  and  Egjpt;  and,  as  be 
about  the  time  of  .Solomon,  it  wouH  aot  have  beta 
ordinanr  if  be  had  latradaoed  mma  aOBasmt  of  <te  anial^ 
cence  of  that  friaee  tats  Ms  posmi  AaSolaassm  wasteai 
for  wisdom,  ao  tbs  aaaw  af  AMaoas  tifnMlii  strmgdi  sT 
iinowledce;  as  the  gardens  of  Solaawa  were  cehbialsd.a 
aretbssaef  Aleiaoas(Od.  7.  Ill);  as  tb«  UatedMsfM- 
loam  was  distingnislied  by  twelve  tribes   asdrr  twdw 
priaeea  (I  KioK*.  ch.  4),  so  that  uf  Alcincvoa  {04.  1.  3a 
was  raled  by  an  equal  number;  as  the  throar  of  5Kilaaaa 
was  lapporled  b)  Ii.hm  ..f  ^"1'!   l  Kiiik»,  ch.  !(»  ',  »o  »tj! 
Alcinnu*  was  plurrd  lui  ilo(;s  of  silver  aud  K»ld  i  IH  7  ^1 
as  tbe  fleet*  of  Solomon  were  famous,   ao  were  those  of  A: 
ciuou*.     It  is  perhaps  worthy  nf  remarlk.  that  >eptu9<  iiS 
on  the  rTM.iiuI.1111%  of  the  V>limi,  a,<  he  returnetl  fro.'n 
pia  to  while  he  raited  tbe  tempest  which  threw  I 

on  tbe  coast  of  i'hiTBcia  ;  and  tbat  tbe  Sol} mi  of  I'^oipifb 
arc  very  cooaidcrably  distant  from  the  roatc    The  mm^  . 
ciuus  chancier,  alao,  which  Kaoticaa  attribotca  ta  !■ 
couatrymaa  af  rses  precisely  vritb  that  wMcb  tbs  firali 
and  lamaas  gave  of  lbs  Jews.* 

The  seventh  chapter  contains  a  descriptkm  of  ^ 

monastery  of  Kathara,  and  several  adjaccat  places.  Tbt 
eighth,  an)ong  other  curiosities,  (ixei  on  an  imagia&n 
site  for  the  farm  of  Laertes:  but  this  is  the  a|E<aBT  if 
conjecture  indeed  I — and  tbe  ninth  cliaptrr  xnc.  i\xi 
another  muuastcry,  aud  a  rock  still  caiirxi  tbe  S(ix>.i , 
of  Homer.    Some  sepulchral  inscriptions  of  a  vsy  j 
simple  nature  are   iucluded.    The  tenth   and  ' 
chapter  brings  us  round  to  tbe  port  of  ScW&st, 
near  Bathi ;  after  we  base  completed,  seeningly  iaa 
very  minute andaccarate  manner,  tbe  tour  of  the  i<luid  | 
We  can  certainly  recommend  a  f>erus;il  <•!  ibu  *^ ' 
lame  to  e>-ery  lover  of  classical  scene  ami  -to«y.  If 
we  may  indulge  the  pleasing  beJief  that  lii>n»er  mB| 
of  a  real  kingdom,  aud  that  Ulys<ie.«   goTcroed  i, 
though  we  disearo  maay  feeble  links  in  Mr.  Gel^ 
chain  of  evidence,  we  are  on  the  v%  lioSe  induced  t. 
fancy  that  this  is  the  liLuca  of  tbe  bard  aiid  «if  ;k 
monarch.    At  all  events,  Mr.  Gall  baa  enabled  ' 
future  traveller  to  form  a  clearer  judgment  on  fie 
question  than  he  could  have  established  witbimt  sacS 
n  "Vade-mecum  to  Itbaco,"  or  a    Have-wttb-yoa  to  • 
the  Ilouse  of  Dlysses,"  as  tbe  present.     With  \\var 
in  his  pocket,  and  Gell  on  his  sumpter-barse  v 
mule,  the  Odyssean  tourist  may  now  make  a  vey  , 
classical  and  delightful  excorsion ;  ami  we  doabt  r<< 
tbat  the  advantages  accruing  to  the  Ubacgpses,  fm 
the  iaereased  number  of  travellers  who  will  visit  thtm  j 
in  consequence  of  Mr.  Gell's  account  of  their  coust^. 
will  induce  them  to  coufer  oo  that  geatlemaa  aay 
heraldic  honours  which  they  DNf  Imw  lo 
should  he  ever  look  in  upon  them  afBUk- 
would  he  a  pretty  title: —  | 

"  Hot  Iihaeas  acHi;    ais#a>  smrwalar  JtHtm.n  rwtmm. 


For  aonalTeo,  wc  oonfeia  that  all  a«r  aid  Gianm 

feelings  would  be  alive  on  approaching  tlx*  fauiita:c 
of  Mdaioudros,  where,  as  the  tradition  maa,  or  a* 
tbe  priests  rdata,  Homar  was  restored  to  aigbt. 

We  iiiiw  comt'  in   the  "Grecian  Patterson,*  ST 
^Cary,"  which  Mr.  Gell  has  begun  to  publiafa;  a^ 
really  he  has  carried  tbe  epic  nde  of  rnantmlwt  ^ 
person  of  the  author  to  as  great  a  length  as  cittcr 
the  above-meotioiied  heroes  of  itinerary  writ. 
bear  natbiog  of  lut  'bair^madth  hfwmm 
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land ;  and  we  do  not  even  know,  for  tlie  greater  part 

of  his  jouniey  ihrougli  Ar^olis,  whether  he  rtlatt-s 
what  he  has  iveti  or  what  he  has  heard.  From  other 
parts  of  the  book,  vte  lind  the  former  to  be  the  tUtt 
but,  though  there  have  been  (ouri<s(s  and  "strangers" 
in  other  countries,  who  have  kindly  permitted  their 
nadera  to  learn  rather  to»iMMh  of  ilN^twael  aelfes, 
yet  it  is  possible  to  carry  delicacy,  or  caatioiis 
sikace,  or  whatever  it  may  be  called,  to  the  contrary 
exIfOM.  We  think  that  Mr.  Gel!  bee  Uka  into  this 
error,  so  oppoatte  to  that  of  his  iiUTncrous  brethren. 
It  is  offensive,  indeed,  to  bo  told  what  a  man  has 
entea  for  diancr,  or  how  pathetic  he  was  on  certain 
occasions;  bat  we  like  to  know  that  there  is  a  being 
yet  living  wbo  describes  the  scenes  to  which  be  intro- 
duces OS ;  and  tlmt  H  is  not  a  ncie  trandntkm  ftom 
Strabo  txt  PauHtnuu  which  we  are  readintr,  or  a  rom- 
OMOtary  on  those  authors.  This  n  fieclion  leads  us 
to  the  concluding  remark  in  Mr.  Cell's  preface  (by 
much  the  most  interesting  part  of  his  bfxik)  to  his 
Ilinerarfi  Greece,  in  which  be  thus  expresses 
hii     "  *^ 


"The  rnnftetion  of  the  modem  with  the  aarient  namei of 
placet  in  tbij  Tolume  in  ah»olutely  aaaroidahie;  they  nre. 
howerer,  mentioned  iu  -lurh  a  Banner,  that  the  reader  will 
(tonn  be  accuatomed  to  the  indiscriminate  n»e  of  tktm.  The 
iieccMity  of  applying  the  ancient  appeUationa  t«  tko  di/- 
fercat  routaa  will  be  evident,  from  the  total  Igastaaso  of 
the  paMie  ea  the  aabjcct  of  the  aodcra  aaMss,  wUsh.  hav- 
tac  nam  appsarad  la  priat,  ara  aatjr  kaowa  to  tho  few 


*■  Wkat  caaM  appear  lass  laisiliilUa  to  the  reader,  or  le*a 
I  to  the  travaitar,  Itea  a  reato  from  Chione  and  z«. 
to  Katrhakmadi,  ftvm  thence  to  Kralmta  to  sch«-n- 
la,  and  by  the  nills  of  Feali;  while  every  one  i«  in 
defrree  arqanintnl  with  the  immr^  nf  fli|i>fcalai. 
Jieaaea.  Myceno',  LjTceia,  Lcrua.  and  TegcaT* 

Although  this  may  be  very  tme  inasmuch  as  it  re- 
Iftteo  to  the  reader,  yet  to  the  traveller,  we  must  ob- 
serve, in  opposition  to  Mr.  Cell,  that  nothiof  can  be 
less  useful  than  the  designation  of  his  mate  accord- 
ing to  the  ancienf  naawi.  We  night  as  well,  and 
with  a«i  much  chance  of  arriving  at  the  place  of  our 
destination,  talk  to  a  Houuslow  poil«boy  about  tnnk- 
iag  haate  to  Augasta,  as  apply  to  oar  Turkish  guide 
in  modem  Grtn-ce  for  a  direction  to  Stymphalus, 
Nemea,  Mycenae,  etc  etc  This  i»  neither  more  nor 
leaa  than  dassionl  •flectataoa ;  mi  it  rwders  Mr.  GelJ's 
hook  of  niucli  more  confined  use  than  it  would  other* 
wise  have  been: — hot  we  have  some  other  and  more 
importenl  renarics  to  make  on  his  general  directions 
t..  Orcrian  tourists;  and  we  beg  leave  to  assure  our 
readers  that  ihgj  are  derived  from  travellers  who  have 
lately  viiHed  Greece,  b  the  first  pbce,  Mr.  Cell  is 
ih^oliitcly  incautious  enough  to  recommend  an  inter- 
lerence  on  the  part  of  English  traveliera  with  the 
Mbieter  at  the  Ptorie,  in  behairofthe  Greeks.  The 
folly  of  such  neglect  (page  10,  Preface),  in  many 
instances,  where  the  emancipation  of  a  district  might 
ofleBbef^loed  by  the  prCMat  of  a  snuff-box  or  a 
watch,  at  Constantinople,  and  mthout  the  smallest 
danger  of  exciling  the  jealomejf  tuch  a  court  as 
thml  ^  Turkey,  will  be  adcoowtedged  when  we  are 
no  longer  able  to  rectify  the  error."  We  have  every 
reason  to  believe,  on  the  contrary,  that  the  folly  of 
half-a-doaen  travellerB,  taking  this  advice,  might 
bring  us  into  a  war.  "Never  interfere  with  any 
ibing  of  the  kind,"  is  a  moch  aonnder  and  more  po- 
litic eoggtelaoa  lo  aU  Ei^  tratellers  in  Greece. 


Mir.  Geil  apologfaai  ftr  «•  lalnAietieB  er«Ue 

panoramic  designs,"  as  he  calN  them,  on  the  score  of 
the  great  dtdicuJty  of  giving  any  tolerable  idea  of  the 
fcee  of  a  eoontry  hi  writmg,  and  the  ease  with  which 
a  verj'  accurate  knowledge  of  il  may  be  acquired  by 
maps  and  panoramic  des^^.  \Ve  are  informed  that 
this  is  not  the  case  vrith  many  of  theae  tiesigus. 
The  small  scale  of  the  single  map  we  have  already 
censured ;  and  we  have  hinted  that  some  of  the  draw- 
ings are  not  remarkable  fer  eorfeet  teiemtilanee  of 
thrir  originals.  The  two  nearer  views  of  the  Cale  of 
the  Lions  at  Myccnm  are  indeed  good  likenesses  of 
their  enbject,  and  the  firat  of  them  ie  wnnMlly  wel 
executed;  but  the  general fiew  ofMycene  is  tiot  more 
than  tolerable  in  any  retpoct;  and  the  prOQ>ect  of 
Larissa,  etc.  is  bardy  equal  to  the  ftiiMr.  The  view 
from  this  last  place  is  also  indifferent;  and  we  are 
positively  assured  that  there  are  no  windows  at 
NaupUa  which  look  Uke  a  box  of  doounoe, — ^the  idea 
suggested  by  Mr.  Cell's  plate.  We  must  not,  how- 
ever, be  too  severe  on  these  picturesque  bagateUei. 
which,  probably,  were  very  hasty  iheCehfla ;  am!  the 
circumstances  of  weather,  etc  ni;iy  have  occasioned 
some  difference  in  the  appearance  of  the  same  objecta 
to  different  spectalera.  We  sbaU  therdbie  retnni  to 
Mr.  Cell's  preface;  endeavouring  to  set  him  right  in 
his  directions  to  travellers,  where  we  think  that  he  it 
erroneous,  and  addiaff  what  appears  to  haw  been 
omitted.  In  his  first  sentence,  he  makes  an  assertion 
which  is  by  no  means  correct.  He  says,  H^eaieat 
present  as  ignorant  of  Greece,  as  of  the  interior  of 
Africa."  Surely  not  quite  so  ignorant;  or  several  of 
our  Grecian  Munge  Park$  have  travelled  in  vain, 
and  soae  very  samptoons  woAs  have  been  pabHdied 
to  no  purpose!  As  we  proceed,  we  find  the  author 
observing  that  Athens  is  mom;  the  most  polished  dty 
of  Qffeeea^*  whea  we  bdieve  it  to  be  the  moit  bnr- 
haronsi  evea  lo apntverb— 

is  a  conpletof  vepnmch  aomapplied  to  this  OBee>fiuMWs 

city;  whose  inhabitants  seem  little  worthy  of  the  in 


spiring  call  which  was  addrasaed  to  them,  within  these 
twM^  years,  fay  the  ceMKBlod  Bi^:^ 

lannina,  the  capita]  of  Epirus,  and  the  seat  of  Ali  Po- 
dia's government,  u  in  truth  deserving  of  tlie  honours 
which  Ifr.  Gell  has  improperly  bestowed  on  degraded 
Athens.  As  to  the  correctness  of  the  remark  concern- 
ing (he  fashion  of  wearing  the  hair  cropped  in  JUolostia, 
as  Mr.  Gdl  informs  ns,  oor authorities  cannot  depose: 
but  why  will  he  use  the  dassieai  term  of  Eleuthero- 
Lacones,  when  that  people  are  so  much  better  known 
by  their  SMideni  name  of  Mainotes?  "The  crwrt  of 
the  Pacha  of  Tripdizza"  is  said  « to  n  aliM-  the 
splendid  visions  of  the  Arabian  Nights."  This  is 
•"iswith  regard  lo  thteovrt:  but  surdy  the  traveller 
ought  to  have  added  that  the  dty  and  palace  are  most 
miserable,  and  form  an  extraordinary  contrast  to  the 
splendour  of  the  court  Mr.  Gell  mentions  golU  mines 
iu  Greece:  he  should  have  spedfied  their  sUaatitm, 
as  it  certainly  is  not  universally  known.  When,  also, 
he  renarics  that  "the  first  artide  of  necessity  tn 

fl)  Vie  write  ihe»e  ljnr.%  from  the  reeitaUOH  of  the  tra- 
vrlirr*  tu  whom  wc  havr  nltoded  {  bal  WO  SSansI 
the  correotaeas  of  tlie  Romaic 
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Greece  is  a  firman,  err  order  from  the  Sultan,  pxr- 
mittiug  the  Iraveller  to  pass  unmolested,"  we  are 
mack  nuamfonned  if  be  be  right.  On  the  contrary, 
we  beliere  this  to  b«'  almast  the  ouly  part  of  the 
Tarkish  domwiona  iu  w  hich  a  lirman  is  not  necessary ; 
since  the  passport  of  the  Pacha  is  absoiale  within  his 
territory'  (acconlinp  to  Mr.  G.'s  own  admiKsioti),  and 
much  more  eO'ectuai  than  a  iirman.  Money,"  be 
remarks,  "  is  easily  pwcwred  at  Salonica,  or  Patras, 
whcrp  the  English  have  consul*."  It  is  much  b«;tter 
procured,  we  under-slund,  Irom  the  Turkish  governors, 
who  never  dHUfe  discooat.  TIm  eoaiab  for  the 
English  are  not  of  the  most  magnaninvxis  order  of 
Greeks,  and  iar  (rum  bciug  so  liberal,  generally  speak- 
ing ;  although  there  are,  in  courss,  soms  aMflCioos, 
and  Strune  of  Patras  has  beeti  more  honourably 
mentioned.  After  having  oU»>rvc>d  that  ^  lutrses  seem 
the  best  mode  of  ooaTcymice  in  Gr^oe,"  Mr.  Gell 
"Some  travellers  would  prefer  an  English 
»;  but  a  saddle  of  this  sort  is  always  objected 
to  by  the  owner  of  the  horse,  oiu/  not  mihotU 
reason,'*  etc  This,  we  leam,  is  far  from  b<-ing  the 
case;  and,  indeed,  for  a  very  simple  reason,  an  Eog- 
Bth  saddle  most  seem  to  be  preferable  to  one  of  the 
coantry,  because  it  is  much  lighter.  When,  tiK), 
Mr.  Gell  caila  the  pottiliun  '^meuzilgi,"  be  misluiies 
him  for  bis  betters:  scmt^MS  are  postiUons;  mt*- 
zilgit  are  postmasters.  Our  traveller  was  fortunate 
in  his  Turk&i  who  are  hired  to  walk  by  the  side  of  the 
baggage-boraes.  Thqr  *an  certain,"  he  says,  <*of 
performing  their  engagement  withnut  gmnibling." 
VVe  apprehend  that  this  is  by  tut  means  certain : — but 
Mr.  Gell  is  perfectly  right  in  preferring  *  Tnk  to  a 
Greek  fur  this  purpose;  and  in  his  general  recommend- 
aLion  to  take  a  janissary  on  the  lour:  who,  we  may 
add,  should  be  suffered  to  act  as  be  phases,  since 
nothing  is  to  be  done  by  gentle  means,  or  pven  by  of- 
fers of  money,  at  the  places  of  accommodation.  A 
courier,  to  be  sent  on  before  to  the  place  at  which  the 
traveller  intends  to  sleep,  is  indis[)eii sable  to  comf«)rt : 
but  no  tourist  should  be  misled  by  the  author's  advice 
to  saAer  the  Greeks  to  gratify  their  curiosity,  in  per- 
mitting them  to  remain  for  some  time  about  him  on 
his  arrival  at  an  inn.  They  should  be  removed  as 
soon  as  possible ;  for,  as  to  the  remark  that  no 
stranger  would  think  of  intruding  when  a  room  is 
pre-occupied,"  our  infurmaiits  were  not  so  well  coo- 
vmced  of  that  fact. 

Though  we  have  made  the  above  eTceptions  to  the 
accuracy  of  Mr.  Gell's  informatiun,  we  are  most  ready 
to  do  justice  to  the  general  utility  of  his  directions, 
and  can  rertainly  concetle  (he  praise  which  he  is  de- 
sirous of  obUtiiing,  -namely,  ''of  having  facilitated 
the  researches  of  future  travellers,  by  aflbrding  that 
local  information  which  it  was  before  impossible  to 
obtain."  This  book,  indeed,  is  absdntely  necessarj- 
to  Any  person  who  wishes  to  explore  the  Morea  ad- 
vantagef»usly ;  and  we  hope  that  Mr.  Gell  will  con- 
tinue his  Itinerary  o>er  that  and  over  every  other 
I>art  of  Greece.  He  allows  that  his  volome  "is  only 
calculated  to  become  a  book  of  reference,  and  not  of 
general  entertainment :"  but  we  do  not  see  any  reason 
against  the  coro|tatibility  of  both  objects  in  a  survey 
of  the  most  celebrated  country  of  the  ancient  world. 
To  (hat  country,  we  trust,  the  attention  not  only  of 
our  travellers,  but  of  our  legislators,  will  hereafter  bi> 
directed.  The  greatest  caution  will,  indeed,  be  re- 
quired, as  we  have  premised,  in  touching  on  so  de- 


licate a  subject  as  the  amdioratloo  of  the  prt«e*li«i 
uf  an  ally :  but  the  lieid  fur  the  exercise  o^' 
sagacity  is  wide  and  inviting  in  this  purnosidh 
globe;  and  Mr.  Gell,  aud  all  other  wrilrrt  «k) iir 
terest  us,  however  remotely,  ia  its  extraordiaaiy 
biliiirs,  ileserve  well  of  the  Brilisk  eaipirt.  M 
conclude  by  an  extract  from  the  author's  work,  wUi, 
even  if  it  fails  of  exciting  that  general  laterot  «liia 
we  hope  most  eamsstly  it  may  attract,  to«trdiitei» 
portant  subject,  cannot,  as  he  jusdy  ob>im«, 
tu-eiy  uuiuterestiug  to  the  scholar since  it  is  i  »at 
which  gives  kim  •  fiutbfid  description  of  tk  nmsi 
of  cities,  the  very  existence  of  which  wns  d.-akuLs 
they  perished  before  the  «era  of  sutbeulic  hiiiw).'  lit 
sniqobed  quoution  is  a  good  specimwi  of  thtsslfasi 
miunteness  of  research  as  a  topographer;  uJn 
trust  that  the  credit  which  must  aixrtie  to  baim 

his  Itinerary: — 

* Tlie iasesBfacies  of  thg  mm^  tit  JmOmtbmtkm 
respects  VS17  ghriac.    Tha  situation  of  Pkia*  ii  aMMIl 
Sirabo  as  saivouMM  by  tte  tanitoriw  of  Sictm,  km' 
CkoBi^ aatfStyayikalss.  Mr.Bavkias  obsmed,  tkiiMaj 
tka  tdas  or  wUeh  Sim  sbM  asar  Agios  QlsqK  tobii 
dirfet  Hat  beCwwa  dsoam  sai  Oljisplislm,  mi-fc 
froai  Sicyoo  to  Atfss;  ss  that  SCrabo  wm  CBBMlka|k| 
that  it  lay  bctwen  Hkmt  fowr  towns;  yet  tMHiMas 
the  B«p  of  Argolii  by  M.  Barhlf  da  Boca«e,  pIsMlMs* 
to  tl»e  uorth  t)f  Slymphalu*,  roDtradictiiic  both  kitttniS 
fact.     h'Auvillf  i.<i  Ruilly  of  thr  inrar  rrrnr. 

**  M.  du  JiiM'HKe  plart-s  it  town  namtJ  imi 
I'hlionte,  ou  the  point  uf  liind  which  form»  iKr  j<'n  i» 
paoo:  tbere  are  not  at  prrsrnt  nny  ruiiu  tLerc. 
of  D'AiivilleareKmrrally  more  correct  tkaaaay 
Bocieut  Keosraphjr  is  cooceriwd.    A  miataic  oftsn  *  * 
subject  of  Tiryas,  sad  a  place  named  by  bini  Vtikix 
«UekaothtB«caBbe«a4e»tiMMl.   It  U  po«U.lf  art^>» 
or  the  frqfiimtt  — iljy,  any  b«  a  aaise  MmttuMi  vd  » 
the  valley  of  Baibtlsa,  aad  that  the  place  aaMdlv  VJ* 
Tills  Oaastra  auy  be  the  satlcC  of  thai  valtyaMv- 


aonra,  wUch  has  a 

'•Tlw  dty  of  Tiryas  Is  also  placed  la  tmtJUktni 
tioD« ;  once  by  its  Gre«k  aanc,  aiHl  aKaiu  as1V|iOss  Ik 
mistake  hctween  tbeialaods  ofSpbcria  aadCalaatlala 

uotii  cd  in  pii;,e  13b.  The  Pontinas.  which  D  •^■'^y 
•cuts  as  a  river,  and  the  Era.iina.i,  are  eqaallf  fflfiwe' 
his  map.  Thrre  wn»  a  pliire  cwllrd  CrropoliJ,  """^J* 
toward  C.ynouria  ;  but  its  litaation  it  not  ea*ily  ttti  * 
porti  called  rtuccpbuliam  and  itms  le  ktit  ^ 

uolbin«  more  than  little  bayg  in  the  coualry  belwwflf"** 
and  Epidaants.    The  town  called  Atbcn*.  io 
Paosanias,  Is  called  Antbena  by  7%iicyd<«fe«,  boot  :>  <> 

"  In  general,  the  maps  of  D  AuvUle  wMl  be  foea^  ' 
catate  tiMB  Iboes  wUck  havs  beea  pabHshsd  ian>»,"^ 
indssd  the  mismhss  er  lhat  fso^pbsr  srs  Is  |wnl  * 
ssceaMaotbeaveldsd  vrffboatvUtiacttesMnaT  >* 
emrs  eT  D'AavflIc  amy  ke  msalliwsd,  lMlttl*W*^^ 
of  pablishiag  the  itinerary  of  Arcadia  shosM  ■^*'? 
The  first  ia,  that  the  rivers  Nslartas  aad  Mytosa* 
tliydriuin,  nvc  rc-preaented  »*  runninic  teWafd  d**^ 
whereus  thry  flow  uorthward*  to  the  IjhIoo; 
U,  that  the  Aronnius,  which  falK  inin  thr  rr)i»«tf** 
P*ophi«,  i«  reprcsrntfd  a»  (lowin;;  from  tbr  liU''  «f 
a  miitakc  w  liH  li  .'iri»r.'»  from  tlic  ignorance  of  tfc' W"" 
them-iclvc*  »  ho  huvc  writtt  n  on  the  sabject.  Tbf 
that  the  l^don  receives  the  wntrr.i  of  the  lalic^  of 'i^'*^ 
BOS  and  Pheneos:  Imt  the  Aroaaias  rlsm  at  a  ip»<  i**^ 
boan         fc—ai«Bbii  a 


la  Ibrtbersnce  of  oar  principal  object  in  ib'''^ 
tiqne,  we  have  only  to  add  a  wish  that       "  * 


Grecian  tourists,  among  the  fresh  artiefcsrfi** 
tion  concerning  Greece  which  they  bawlsfclyiap^ 
would  turn  their  minds  to  thelangasfsof  Acc^ 
So  strikingly  similar  to  the  andcat  OnA  ^.^^ 
dem  Romaic  as  a  writteo  Ingaage,  sad  so  Sfj^ 
in  sound,  that  even  a  few  general  rales  coMOW^?' 
uunciatiun  would  be  of  most  exteasive  isa 
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DBBATE  ON  THE  FRAME- WORK  BILL,  IN  THB  HOUfiB 
OF  LORDS,  FEBRUARY  27. 

Tmc  order  of  tiie  dtj  Car  theMoosd  raadiqg  «f  this 
Bill  being  read, 

Lofd  BvRUM  roie,  and  (for  At  fort  U— )  ■  lUl Mill 
their  Lordships  as  follows:— 

My  Lords;  thesobiect  now  sabwuttad  toyocrLord- 
sLips  for  the  first  time,  though  new  to  the  Hou<ie,  is 
by  oo  mmat  sew  to  the  countiy.  1  believe  it  had 
occopiad  the  Mrioo*  thoaghts  of  M  dMajptiaas  of 
penioos,  long  before  ils  iiitriHluctioii  to  tb<.>  notice  o( 
that  legisUtnre,  whose  ioleHiBreuoa  aloac  could  be  of 
real  service.  A*  •  porm  to  aoaw  dflgne  oMMMelad 
wilh  the  sufleriJig  county,  though  a  stranger  not  only 
to  this  House  in  seocral,  bat  to  alososi  every  iBdivip 
dual  whoee  etteatioa  I  presiMwtoiolktl,ImsteleiB 
some  portion  of  your  Lordships'  iudiilgciice,  \vhil<it  I 
offer  a  few  obsenratioo*  CM  a  qnestiaa  in  which  1  con- 
fess myself  deeply  interaatad. 

To  enter  into  any  detail  of  the  riota  would  be  su- 
perfluous: the  Uoose  is  aUmdy  aware  that  every  out- 
rage short  of  •etnnl  Uoodihed  baa  been  perpetrated, 
and  tlwt  the  proprietors  of  the  fnunes  olinoxtoas  to 
the  rioters,  and  «U  persons  softposed  to  be  connected 
^di  them,  have  beea  liable  to  inenlt  and  viohnoe. 
During  the  short  time  I  recctitly  passed  in  Nottiug- 
hamshira^  not  twelve  honrs  eU^psed  withoat  some  fresh 
net  of  vMenee;  and  ea  Ibe  dsf  I  fell  ibe  eoouty  I 
was  informed  that  forty  frames  Ijad  been  broken  the 
pteceding  evening  j  naoal*  vnthont  veaistnnce  and 
witboot  detoetioii. 

Such  was  then  the  stale  of  that  county,  and  such  I 
have  reason  to  believe  it  to  be  at  this  nwNnent.  Rut 
wfaflst  tbeae  oolngce  wut  be  ndnilted  to  eniil  to  an 
alarming  extent,  it  cannot  be  (leiii<-<I  tliat  they  Itave 
Arisen  from  ctrcnw stances  of  the  most  unpaeaileled 
distran:  Ae  peraeveranse  of  theee  ■liserafale  mm  in 
their  proceedings,  tends  to  prove  that  nulliin.;  but  ab- 
aolate  want  could  have  driven  a  large,  and  once  honest 
nad  bdasfaioas,  body  of  tte  peoi>le,  mto  the  eo» 
mission  of  excesses  ho  hazardous  in  themselves,  their 
families,  and  the  community.  At  the  time  to  which 
I  allede,  the  town  and  eomty  wc»e  herdened  with 
large  detachments  of  the  military  ;  the  police  v*as  in 
motion,  the  magistrates  assembled^  yet  all  the  oMve- 
Mts,  dvil  and  maitaiy,  had  led  to-Hioihing.  Mot 
A  single  instance  had  ocrurretl  of  tlx'  apprelieiision  of 
•ay  laal  delinquent  actually  taken  in  the  iact,  against 
whom  there  evietad  legal  evidence,  saffiairnt  far  eoo- 
\  iotion.  But  the  pi)lice,  however  useless,  were  by  no 
means  idle:  sevend  notorious  dclin^neats  had  been  de- 
tected; men,  liable  toooaviolka,  en  the  ckaieal  evi- 
dence, of  the  capital  crime  of  poverty;  men,  who  had 
been  aefitriona^  guilty  of  lawfully  begcitiug  several 
dnldica,  whoa,  thmiki  to  the  timee!  they  vrara  «h 
able  to  maintain.  Considerable  injury  lias  been 
to  the  proprieton  of  the  improved  St 
laachiaea  were  to  them  an  advantage 

they  superseded  the  necessity  of  employing  a  number 

of  workmen,  who  were  left  in  coase(|ueaoe  to  starve. 
By  the  adoption  of  ooe^peeiee  of  fiame  in  paHieahr, 

one  man  perfumed  the  w  ork  of  many,  and  the  super- 
iiuoua  labourers  were  thrown  out  of  employmaaL  Yei 


it  is  to  be  ebaerved,  that  the  work  thus  executed  was 
inferior  in  qnality;  not  marketable  at  home,  and 
merdy  harried  ever  with  a  view  to  exportation.  It 
was  called,  in  the  caat  of  the  trade,  by  tlie  name  of 
"spider-work.*  The  rejected  workmen,  in  the  blindness 
of  their  ignorance,  instead  of  rejoicing  at  these  im- 
proveeient^  in  arts  so  brtM>ricial  to  mankind,  conceived 
themselves  to  be  sacrificed  to  improvements  ia  mecha- 
nism.   In  the  fcHdishness  of  their  hearts  they  imagined, 
(bat  (he  auunteoaace  ami  wett-domg  of  the  indaetttone 
poor  vtcrc  objecto  of  greater  consequence  than  the  en> 
rtchaMut  of  a  few  mdsvidaals  by  any  improvement,  in 
the  implements  of  trade,  which  threw  the  workmen 
out  of  employment,  aad  rendered  the  hdMmro  un- 
worthy of  bis  hinL   Aad  it  meet  he  oenlessed  that 
although  the  adaption  of  the  enlarged  machinery,  in 
(hat  state  of  oar  aunnwree  wfaic^  (he  awatiy  once 
boasted,  might  have  fcaea  heneicMd  to  Ae  master  with- 
out being  detriaieotal  to  the  servant,  yet,  in  the  pre- 
aeni  sitontien  of  our  mann&ctmMS,  rottiag  ia  ware- 
honaei,  wMhoat  a  prospeet  of  eiportatioB,  widl  the 
demand  for  work  and  workmen  equally  diminished, 
IraaKB  of  dhie  deocriptioB  tend  amlerially  to  aggra- 
vate (he  dielreas  and  diseoateat  of disappointed 
soSerere.    But  the  real  cause  of  these  distresses,  and 
eonaaqaeat  disturbanom,  lies  deeper.    When  we  are 
told  that  these  bmb  are  Ingaed  together,  not  only  for 
the  destnu  tioii  of  tlx  ir  uwn  comfort,  but  of  their  very 
means  of  subsistence,  can  we  forget  that  it  ia  the  bitter 
policy,  the  dealiaeline  eravftm,  of  the  last  eighteaa 
years,  which  has  deatiayed  Ifaeir  comfDrl,  your  com- 
fort, all  men's  coadortf — that  policy  which,  origin- 
ating with    great  ate tt  amen  now  ao  more,"  haa  ear* 
vived  iiie  dei^d  to  Ixx'omc  a  curse  on  the  living,  unto 
(he  third  mKl  fourth  generation!    Tbeae  men  never 
destooyed  Iheir  looam  till  they  were  become  useless, 
worse  than  useless;  till  they  uere  become  actual  im- 
pediasento  to  their  exertiona  in  obtaining  their  daily 
bread.  Can  yaa,  thea,  wmder  that  m  tfmea  Khe  these, 
when  iKiiikriiptt  > ,  roiuieft^l  fraud,  and  imputed  felony, 
are  found  in  a  station  not  far  beneath  that  of  your 
Lordships,  the  lovrest  tboagh  onee  moet  aseful  por- 
tion of  the  people  should  forget  tlieir  duty  in  their 
diatreaaea,  and  become  only  less  guilty  than  one  of 
their  Mpteeeatalivce?  But  while  ibe  exalted  eifcnder 
can  6nd  means  to  baffle  the  law-,  new  capital  punish- 
ments muai  be  devised,  new  snares  of  death  must  be 
spread,  for  the  wretched  mechanic  vrha  b  fcmished 

into  guilt.  These  men  were  willing  to  dig,  hut  the 
spade  was  in  other  liaads :  they  were  not  ashamed  to 
beg,  baC  there  waa  none  to  rriieva  thmas  4heir  own 

means  of  snbsi^lejire  were  cut  oflT,  all Olhereinpluy  merits 


pre-oocapied;  and  their  eMcesses,  homever  to  be  de- 
ploredaad  condeaMed,  can  hardly  be  ealiject  of  sur  priia. 

It  has  been  statinl  (hat  the  persons  in  the  tempo- 
rary poosession  of  frames  connive  at  their  dealruction ; 
if  this  he  proved  apon  ini|uiry,  it  were  neeeesMy  that 
such  material  accessories  to  the  crime  should  lie  prin- 
cipals in  the  punishment.  But  1  did  hope,  that  any 
maaMme  proposed  by  bin  Majeaty's  governawat,  for 
yamr  I«ordships'  derision,  would  hn\c  liad  conciliation 
Ur  ito  basis ;  or,  if  that  were  hopeless,  that  aome  pre- 
vvoBs  inquiry ,  some  delibmatien,  mooM  have  been  deem* 
ed  requisite;  not  that  we  .slioidd  have  lietn  called  at 
oooc,  without  mamination  and  without  cause,  to  pase 
eentoaeee  by  wheieseie,  aad  rfga  death'^eenaata  hhad* 
fold.  But,  admitting  that  tlie<;e  men  had  no  cause  of 
complaint;  that  the  grievances  of  (hem  and  their 
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plojrers  were  alike  grooodless;  that  they  deserved  the 
worst;  what  inefficienqr,  what  imbecility,  lias  been 
evinced  in  tbe  method  chosen  to  reduce  them !  Why 
were  the  military  called  out  to  be  made  a  mockery 
of,  if  tbey  were  to  be  called  out  at  all  ?  A§  far  as 
tbe  difference  of  seasons  would  permit,  tbey  have  mere* 
ly  parodiHl  the  tnmntr  campaign  of  Major  Sturgeon; 
and,  indeed,  tbe  whole  proceedings,  civil  aod  military, 
aeemed  on  tbe  model  of  those  of  the  mayor  and  oor- 
poratioa  of  Garralt.  Such  marchings  and  counter- 
marchings  !  from  Nottingham  toBullwell,  from  Ballwell 
to  Banford,  from  Banford  to  Mansfield!  and  when  at 
length  the  detachMBlS arrived  at  thflir  ^MtilMtMii,  in 
•11  "the  pride,  pomp,  and  dronmstanoe of gloriMis 
war,"  they  came  just  in  time  to  witncH  the  mbchtef 
which  had  been  done,  and  ascertain  tbe  escape  of  the 
perpetrators;  to  collect  the  *^tpoUa  opima^  in  the 
fragnenta  of  broken  frames,  and  return  to  their  quar- 
ters amidst  the  derison  of  old  women,  and  tbebootings 
of  children.  Now  though,  in  a  free  ooontiy,  it  were 
to  be  wished  that  oar  military  ibouM  never  he  too 
formidable,  at  least  to  ouritelves,  I  cannot  see  tlie  po- 
licy of  placing  them  in  ailuatioos  where  they  can  only 
be  made  ridicabna.  As  the  sword  Is  theworatargu- 
ment  that  can  be  nsed,  so  should  it  be  the  last.  In 
this  instance  it  ha*  faMo  the  first;  bat  providentially 
•s  yet  only  in  the  Mahbaid.  The  prMcnt  measai* 
will,  indc(-d,  pluck  it  from  the  sheath;  yet  had  pn>per 
meetings  been  held  in  the  cwrlicr  atifes  of  these  riots, 
had  the  grievanoes  of  thaw  lUn  moA  their  maelert 
(for  they  also  had  their  grievances)  been  fairly  weighed 
and  jnstly  eiemined,  i  do  think  that  mesne  might  have 
been  devised  to  restore  theee  workmen  to  their  avo- 
cations, and  tranquility  to  the  county.  At  present, 
the  county  snflSers  from  the  doable  ioflictioa  of  an  idle 
military  and  a  eterving  populatloa.  In  what  stale  of 
apathy  have  we  been  plunged  so  long,  that  now,  for 
the  first  time,  the  House  has  been  officially  apprised 
of  these  distnrlMBceif  All  thie  hae  bean  transacting 
within  130  miles  of  London,  and  yet  we,  "good  easy 
men,  have  deemed  full  sure  our  greatness  was  a  ri- 
pening,* and  have  sat  down  to  enjoy  our  foreign 
triumphs  in  the  midst  of  domeetic  calamity.  But  all 
the  cities  yon  have  taken,  all  the  armies  which  have 
retreated  before  yoor  leaders,  are  bat  paltry  subjects 
of  self-congratulation,  if  your  land  divides  against  it- 
self, and  your  dragoons  and  yourezecntioners  most  be 
let  loose  against  your  ftUow-cttiieas.  Ton  cell  these 
men  a  mob,  desperate,  dangerous,  and  ignorant ;  anil 
seem  to  think  that  the  only  way  to  quiet  the  *^6eUua 
mmUontm  eapUum*  is  to  lop  offa  few  of  its  super- 
fluous luatis.  But  eveti  a  mob  may  be  l>elter  reduced 
to  reason  by  a  miztnre  of  conciliation  aod  firmness, 
than  by  additional  inritatien  and  ledonbled  peBallies. 
Are  we  aware  of  our  obligations  to  a  mob?  It  is  the 
mob  that  labour  in  yoor  fields  and  serve  in  yoor 
bousee, — ^that  nan  year  navy,  and  reenrit  year  army ; 
— that  have  enabled  you  to  defy  aill  the  world,  and 
can  also  defy  you  when  neglect  aod  calamity  have 
driven  then  to  despair!  Tea  nay  call  the  people  a 
inub;  but  do  not  forget,  that  a  mob  tio  often  speaks 
tbe  sentiments  of  tbe  people.  And  here  I  must  re- 
aurk,  with  what  niaerity  yon  are  accustomed  to  fly 
to  the  succour  of  your  distressed  allies,  leaving  the 
distressed  of  your  own  country  to  the  care  of  Provi- 
dence or— tlie  parldi.  When  tbe  Fartngneaeadfered 
under  the  retreat  of  the  French,  every  arm  was 
stretched  oat,  ereiy  hand  was  opened;  from  the  rich 


roan's  largess  to  the  widow's  mite,  all  wu  beUmi 
to  enable  them  to  rebuild  their  villages  ami  mift  -'- 
tbeir  granaries.  And  at  this  moment,  wixa  ikouoMi 
of  misguided  but  most  unfortunate  f<-lk>w<<Mat;^ 
are  struggling  with  the  extremes  of  hardship  and  kt." 
as  your  charity  began  abroad  it  sbookl  f&d  at  kot 
A  much  leas  sum,  a  littw  of  tbe  bounty  beatmde 
Portugal,  even  if  those  men  (which  I  caoaet  iM 
without  inquiry)  coold  not  have  been  rcslund  toitrt 
employments,  would  have  rendered  unwceuin^ 
tender  mercies  of  tbe  bayonet  and  the  ftbbci  Ik 
doubtless  our  friends  have  too  many  foreign  daia«,ii 
adroit  a  prospect  of  domestic  relief;  thoui;li  onti « 
such  objects  demand  it.  1  have  travcntd  tlx  m 
of  war  in  the  Peninsula,  I  have  been  ia  soaeoftr 
most  oppressed  provinces  of  Turkey,  hut  oein  ixe 
the  most  despotic  of  infidel  govemncnts  did  1  bcWi 
such  squalid  vnretcfaedness  as  1  have  tea  merp 
return,  in  tbe  very  heart  of  a  Christian  cooatrj.  i< 
what  are  yoor  remedies?  After  months  ei  'mtcr. 
and  months  of  action  worae  than  inactir.tv,  tt  tn  - 
comes  forth  the  grand  qiecific,  the  nevrr-dilcr » - 
trnm  of  all  state  pliyaiciana,  from  the  days  d  ^ 
to  the  preaent  tune.  After  fading  Oe  H*  ■ 
shaking  tbe  head  over  the  patient,  prr«ail<s^  h 
nsual  coarse  of  warm  water  and  blcediai,  tk  m 
water  of  yoar  anwhish  police,  and  diehaati<« 
military,  these  convulsions  must  tenniBatr  in  it^ 
the  sere  consummation  of  the  prcscriptiou  dt^f 
litical  Sangvadoe.  Sftting  aside  the  psIpaUtapas 
and  the  certain  ineiTicicncy  of  the  bill,  wtlfcBH* 
capital  punishments  sufficieat  in  your  itiMali  \ 
there  not  Mood  enough  npon  your  peual  ak^t 
more  mast  be  poured  forth  to  ascend  to  Hal's  a: 
teatify  againat  you ?  How  vrill  yon  cany  the  iil<^ 
cflfeet?  Can  yon  commit  a  whole  ceonty  1sior<" 
prisons?  Will  you  erect  a  gibbet  in  e^erj  Sflif' 
iiar^  up  men  like  scare-crows?  or  vriU  j«8  fo* 
(as  yoQ  mast  to  bring  thia  mena«reinto«ftd!t!^ 
cimation?  place  the  coanty  under  martial  bv^  ^' 
palate  and  lay  waste  all  around  you?  sad 
Sherwood  Foreat,  as  an  acceptable  giA  is  At 
ill  its  former  condition  of  a  royal  chase  aadaii^'^ 
for  outlaws?  Are  these  the  resMdies  for  •  it"* 
and  dejiperate  populace?  Will  the  ftawW***! 
who  has  braved  your  bayonets  besppalW^?*. 
gibbets  ?  When  death  is  a  rdicf,  sad  tk  <•>> 
it  appears  that  you  wfR  aflbrd  him,  wilbbv 
gooned  into  tranquillity?  Will  that whMhMf'' 
be  effected  by  yoor  grenadiers  be  attamfUd*. 
your  execntioaeraf  If  yoo  proceed  by  tbt  fera* 
law,  where  is  your  evidence?  Tbose  who  haw 
to  impeach  their  accomplices,  whea  tmsttrt* 
only  waa  tbe  poniphment,  will  baidly  he  to;-^ ' 
witness  against  them  when  death  is  the  penally 
all  due  deference  to  the  noble  lords  oppa>itr.  I  ^ 
a  little  investigation,  some  previonsinqnirT, ** 
duce  even  them  to  change  their  purpose.  TW^. 
favourite  state  measure,  so  nuu-velkiuaiy  (A*^ 
many  and  recent  instaaees,  temporising,  wa^'^ 
widnitit  its  advantages  in  this.  When  a 
made  to  emancipate  or  relieve,  yon  hesitate, ) » 
berate  for  years,  yon  temporise  and  tsnpcr  «fJ 
mimlx  of  men;  but  a  death-bill  must  lv? 
band,  without  a  thooght  of  tbe  oooaequcacn- 
I  am,  from  what  I  have  bend,  and  ftaai  «h» ' 
seen,  that  to  pass  the  bill  tinder  all  the 
ramstanccs,  without  inquiry,  witheot  ddil 
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wmM  only  be  to  add  injustice  to  irritation,  and  bar- 
barity to  neglect.  Tlic  fratners  of  snch  a  bill  must 
be  content  to  inherit  tlie  honours  of  that  Athenian 
lawgiver  whose  edicts  wmftid  to  be  written,  aot  in 
ink,  bat  in  blood.  But  soppoM  it  passed;  suppose  one 
<^  these  men,  as  1  have  seen  them, — meagre  with  fa- 
mine, aullm  with  despair,  careless  oTa  life  which  your 
Lordships  are  perhAp«  about  to  value  at  something 
less  than  the  price  of  a  stock  ing-frame; — suppose 
this  man  surrounded  by  the  childreti  for  whom  he  is 
unable  to  procure  bread  at  the  hazard  of  his  existence, 
about  to  be  torn  for  ever  frou  a  family  which  he 
lately  supported  in  pMWefri  MbUlnf,  MmI  which  it  is 
his  fault  that  he  can  no  longer  so  support; — sop- 
poae  this  roan,  and  there  are  ten  thousand  such  from 
>vhom  you  may  select  your  victioM,  dragged  into  court, 
to  be  tried  for  this  new  offence,  by  this  new  law; 
■till,  there  are  two  things  wanting  to  convict  and  con- 
demn him;  and  these  are,  in  my  opinion, — twelve 
b^chm  lor  •  jury,  awl  a  Jcflmaa  for  a  jadie! 


DEBATE  ON  TlIK  K\I\L  OF  DONOUr.nMOnF.  S  MOTION 
FOR  A  COMMITTEE  ON  THE  ROMAN  CATUOUC 
GLAOIS,  AHULSI,  ISIS. 

Loan  Bram  raae  and  laid:— 

My  Lords, — The  quMtion  before  the  Houa  has 
been  so  frequently,  folly,  and  ably  discoaaed,  aod 
Mffr  perhaps  more  aUy  than  «a  tbia  nigbt,  that  it 

woulil  be  didicult  to  adduce  new  argunienLs  for  or 
•gainal  it  But,  with  each  diacaaaioo,  difficalties 
him  hten  rtnomi,  objectioaa  hava  been  eaavaaaed 
and  ri  futed,  and  some  of  the  former  opponents  of  Ca- 
tholic emancipatioo  have  at  IcDgtb  conceded  to  the 
expediency  of  rriiering  the  petitioMie.  In  oeoeeding 
thus  iiiiicli,  however,  a  new  objection  is  starttil;  it  is 
not  the  time,  say  tht7,  or  it  i«  aa  improper  time,  or 
there  ii  time  enough  yet  In  eome  degree  I  coacor 
with  those  who  say,  it  is  not  the  time  exactly;  that 
time  ia  paat:  better  liad  it  been  for  the  country, 
that  the  Catholiei  peweiaed  at  thii  moment  their  pro- 
portiou  of  our  privileges,  that  their  nobles  held  their 
due  weight  in  our  coundja,  than  that  we  aboald  be 
i  la  ilitrfit  ihdr  dalow.  It  hid  hiJwid  been 


The  enemy  is  without,  and  distress  witUa.  It  is  too 
late  to  cavil  on  doctrinal  points,  when  we  mast  unite 
in  defence  of  things  more  important  than  the  mere 
«eremonies  of  religion.  It  is  indeed  singular,  that  we 
are  called  together  to  deliberate,  not  on  the  God  we 
adore,  for  ia  that  we  are  agree<l ;  not  about  the  king 
we  obsy,  for  to  him  we  are  loyal ;  but  bow  far  a  dif- 
ferenee  la  the  cerenMmials  of  worship,  how  far  believ- 
ing not  too  little,  bat  too  much  (the  worst  that  can  be 
imputed  to  the  Catholics),  how  far  too  much  devotion 
to  their  God  may  incapacitate  oar  fellowanlfieGta  from 
aftetoally  serving  their  king. 

Much  has  been  said,  within  and  withoat  doon,  of 
church  and  state;  and  althoogh  those  venerable  words 
have  been  too  often  prostituted  to  the  roost  despicable 
of  party  purposes,  we  cannot  hear  them  too  often  ;  all, 
I  preeaaie,  are  the  advocates  of  church  and  state, — 
the  church  of  Chriat,  and  the  state  of  Great  Britain ; 
but  not  a  state  of  exclusion  and  despotisro,  not  an 
intolaraat  dmrch,  not  a  cbarch  militaat,  which  icai- 


ders  itself  liable  to  the  vt  ry  ohjection  urged  against 
the  Romish  cumninnion,  and  iu  a  greater  degree,  fur 
the  Catholic  merely  withholds  its  spiritual  benediction 
(and  even  that  isdoni  t  ii  ,  but  our  church,  or  rather 
our  churchmen,  not  only  refuse  to  the  Catholic  their 
spiritual  grace,  but  all  temporal  blessings  wh.itxx-ver. 
It  was  an  ob.serv4tion  of  the  great  Lord  Peterlxtrough, 
made  within  these  walls,  or  within  the  walls  where 
the  Lords  then  assembled,  that  he  was  for  a  "  jiartia- 
mentary  king  and  a  parliamentary  constituti  i,  I  ut 
not  a  parliamentary  God  and  a  parliamentary  religion." 
The  interval  of  a  century  luu  not  weakened  the  force 
of  the  remark.  It  is  iadleed  time  that  we  should  leave 
off  these  petty  cavils  on  frivolous  points,  these  Lilli- 
putiau  sophistries,  whether  our  *^  eggs  are  best  broken 
at  the  bruad  or  narrow  end." 

The  oppoocats  of  the  Catholics  may  be  divided  into 
two  classes ;  those  who  assert  that  the  Catholics  have 
too  much  already,  and  those  who  allege  that  the 
lower  orders,  at  least,  have  nothing  more  to  require. 
We  are  told  by  the  former,  that  the  Catholics  never 
will  be  contented  :  by  the  latter,  that  they  are  already 
too  happy.  The  last  paradox  is  sulEciently  refuted 
by  tlie  present  as  by  all  past  petitions;  it  might  as 
well  be  said,  tlut  the  negroes  did  not  deriN  to  be 
emancipated:  but  this  is  an  unfortunate  comparison, 
for  you  have  already  delivered  them  out  of  the  house 
of  bondage  without  ain  |i.  liiion  on  their  part,  but  many 
from  their  task-masters  to  a  contrary  effect ;  and  fur 
nysdf,  when  1  consider  this,  I  pity  the  Catholic  |>ea- 
sanlry  for  not  ha\iug  the  good  fortune  to  be  bom 
black.  But  the  Catholics  are  contented,  or  at  least 
ought  to  be,  as  we  are  told :  I  shall,  therdTore,  proceed 
to  touch  on  a  few  of  those  eircnautanoes  which  so 
mani-eUoualy  contribute  to  their  exceeding  contentment. 
They  are  not  allewad  the  free  exercise  of  their  religion 
in  the  regular  army;  the  Catholic  soldier  cannot abMBt 
himself  from  the  service  of  the  Prciestant  clergyman, 
and  unless  he  is  quartered  in  Ireland,  or  in  Spain, 
where  can  he  find  d^Ue  opportunities  of  attending 
his  own?  The  permission  of  Catholic  chaplains  (o  the 
Irish  militia  regiments  was  conceded  as  a  special  fa- 
vour, and  not  till  after  years  of  remonstrance,  although 
aa  act,  pasaed  in  1793,  established  it  as  a  right.  But 
are  the  Catbdics  properly  protected  in  Ireland  ?  Can 
the  church  purchase  a  rood  of  land  w  hereon  to  erect 
a  chapd?  Mo  1  all  the  places  of  worship  are  built  on 
leases  of  trnitt  or  sufftaance  from  the  laity,  easily 
broken,  and  often  betrayed.  The  mof^ent  any  irregu- 
lar wish,  aay  casual  caprice,  of  the  benevolent  land- 
lord meets  with  opposition,  the  doors  are  barred 
against  the  ODBgngation.  This  has  happened  conti- 
anally,  but  in  no  instance  more  glaringly  than  at  the 
town  of  Newton-Barry,  in  the  county  of  Wexford. 
The  Catholics,  «i joying  no  regular  chapd,  as  a  tem- 
porary expedient  hired  two  bams,  which,  bdng 
thrown  into  one,  served  for  public  worship.  At  this 
time,  there  was  quartered  opposite  to  the  spot  an 
officer  whose  mind  appears  to  have  been  deeply  imbued 
with  those  prejudices  whidi  the  Protestan  t  petitions  now 
on  the  table  prove  (o  have  beea  fortunatdy  eradicated 
Crom  the  more  rational  portion  of  the  people;  and 
when  the  Catholics  were  assembled  on  the  Sabbath  as 
usual,  in  peace  and  good-will  tovrards  men,  for  the 
worship  of  thdr  God  and  yours,  they  found  the 
chapd  door  dosed,  and  were  told  that  if  they  did 
■at  iauMdhUdr  ntira  (aad  they  were  luld  this  by 
a  yeiwMi  cikcr  aad  a  igiilrate),  the  liot  ad 


1 


Digitized  by  Google 


814 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


should  he.  reud,  aiid  the  ajseinbly  disperited  at  the 
(Kiint  of  the  ba\oiiet!  This  was  complained  uf  to 
(he  middle-man  of  government,  the  ncretary  at  the 
ra-itle,  in  1800,  and  the  answer  was  fin  lieu  of 
redres."*),  that  he  wuuhl  cause  a  letter  tu  b«  written 
tu  the  culouci,  to  prevent,  if  possible,  UMncumace 
of  similar  disturbancrK  Upon  (his  fact,  no  very  great 
stress  ue««i  be  laid;  but  it  teudj>  to  prove  that  while 
the  Catholic  church  has  not  power  to  purchase 
land  for  its  chapels  to  stand  upxin,  the  laws  for 
its  protection  are  uf  no  avail.  In  the  mean  time,  the 
Catholics  are  at  llie  mercy  of  every  **  pelting  petty 
dflii-t-r,"  who  may  choose  to  play  his  "fantastic  tricks 
before  high  heaven,"  to  insult  his  God,  and  iujun^  hi.s 
fdlow-creatures. 

Every  school-hoy,  any  fu.it-biy  (such  lia\c  held 
commissions  in  our  service^,  any  toot-boy  who  can  ex- 
change his  shoulder-knot  for  an  epaulette,  may  perform 
all  this  and  innre  aiiaitist  (heCatholIc,  by  virtue  of  that 
very  authority  delegated  Ut  him  by  his  wvereign,  for 
the  expresa  purpose  of  defending  his  fellow-subjects 
to  the  last  drop  of  his  blood,  without  discriuiiuatioa 
or  distinction  between  Catholic  and  ProtestanL 

Have  the  Irish  Catholics  tiM  fiill  bOMfit  of  trial  by 
jury  ?  They  have  not ;  they  never  can  have,  untd 
they  are  permitted  to  share  the  privilege  uf  serving  as 
sboiflk  uid  under-sherifTt.  Of  this  a  striking  euUBple 
orrnrred  at  the  last  Enniskillen  assizes.  A  yeoman 
was  arraigned  for  the  murder  of  a  Catholic  named 
fliaevmiraagb :  three  respectable  uncontradicted  wit- 
iifsses  deposed  that  they  saw  the  prisoner  load,  take 
unu,  lire  at,  and  kill  the  said  Mucvouruagh.  This 
Mraa  prnperiy  commented  on  by  the  judge :  but  to  the 
ast-inisliineiit  of  the  bar,  and  indignation  of  the 
court,  the  Protcstaut  jury  acquitted  the  accused.  So 
glaring  was  (he  partiality,  that  Mr.  Justice  Osborne 
f  it  it  his  duty  to  bind  over  tlie  acqii!(l(>d,  but  not 
absolved,  assa&sin  in  large  recugniuinces ;  thus  for  a 
time  taking  away  hJa  license  to  kill  Catholica. 

Are  the  very  laws  passed  in  their  favour  obscrvrd  ? 
Tliey  are  rendered  nugatory  in  trivial  as  in  serious 
cases.  By  a  late  act.  Catholic  <lMpl>iiM  u«  permitted 
in  j;ao|s,  but  in  Ferniafjash  county  the  i;raiid  jury 
lately  persisted  in  presenting  a  suspended  clergyman 
Tor  the  oificei,  Iherdiy  mdiog  tbe  cUlate,  notwith- 
standinc:  tlie  must  pressing  reninustrances  of  a  most 
respectable  magistrate,  named  Fletcher,  to  the  con- 
tauy,  Socfa  is  law,  such  is  jutioa,  br  the  happf, 
friN^,  rotitciitexl  Catholic! 

it  lias  been  asked,  in  another  place.  Why  do  not 
the  rich  Catholics  endow  fonndatioM  far  ttis  tdmm- 
tion  of  the  priesthood?  Why  do  you  not  permit  them 
to  do  so?  Why  are  all  such  bequests  subject  to  the 
iaierftraoee,  tbe  wntiow,  tMiMtaef,  peeolating  inter* 
ference  of  tb«  Onwfe  ooaMMiHNMtt  Sat  dbmntMb 
donations  ? 

As  to  Majmooth  college,  in  no  instance,  eioept  ai 

the  time  of  its  foundation,  when  a  noble  Lord  (Cam- 
den), at  the  head  of  the  Irish  administration,  did 
appear  to  iatevMt  hioiMlf  in  its  advanoenent ;  and 
during  the  government  of  a  noble  Duke  (Bedford), 
who,  like  his  ancestors,  has  ever  been  tbe  friend  of 
Atdbn  nad  mukind,  and  who  hu  mi  m  Imt  adopted 
the  selfish  policy  of  the  day  as  to  exclude  the  Catho- 
lics from  the  number  of  his  ieUow-creatures ;  with 
th«c  axoeptiom,  in  no  inateiiea  bM  that  institatiaii 

been  properly  eucouragefl.  There  was  indeetl  a  time 
when  the  Catholic  dergy  were  coualiuted,  while  the 


Union  was  pending,  that  Union  which  rooU  iu 
carried  without  them,  while  thdr  asjtstuce  mi  r> 
quisite  in  procarinf  addresses  from  the  Catkdit  e» 
ties;  then  they  were  cajoled  and  cari'sse<i.  fcartdud; 
flattered,  and  given  to  understand  thai  *  Lna 
woald  do  every  thing baitlwMBwnt  itwwpMH^ 
they  were  drivHi  hack  with  rwilw^pt  all  ikmkm 
obscurity. 

In  the  conduct  pursued  towards  Mayaaoft eili|t. 

every  thing  is  di»ne  to  irritate  and  perplex — rmjti^ 
is  done  tu  efface  the  sUghtest  impression  uf  gntildt 
from  tbe  Catholic  mind ;  the  very  hay  nude  ufm  m 
lawn,  the  fat  and  tallow  of  the  beef  and  innttmi »]! 
must  be  pjtid  for  and  accounted  upon  oath.  Ii  iu'k 
this  ecouom)  in  miniatora  Cannot  sufficientlj  bena 
mended,  particiiIarK  at  a  time  when  onlv  llic  K-n 
defaulters  of  the  Treasury,  your  Hunts  and  )au  Cat- 
nerys,  when  only  those  "  gii<lad  bags"  esa  mOfth 
microscopic  eye  of  niinisttTS.  But  when  von  cm 
forwaid,  session  after  session,  as  your  paltrvpuna 
is  wrong  from  you  with  wrangliug  and  idsdaaic,! 
boast  of  your  liberality,  welll 
in  the  words  of  Prior  : — 


■To  16km  I  owe  tame  abUffsllia. 
Bat  ioka  aalaekUr  thinks  It 
Ta  pabOih  It  to  an  Cha  nation. 
So  John  and  I  are  More  tbso  qviL* 


Some  persons  have  compared  the  Catbolio  tj  4i 
beggar  in  Gil  Bins:  who  made  thembe|pr>l'  ^h 
are  enriched  with  the  spoils  of  their  anoestm?  ^ 
cannot  you  relieve  tlie  Ix'^rcar,  wlirn  your  fatkrtlbi 
made  him  !«uch  ?  if  you  are  disposed  to  rdiew  ■ 
at  all,  cannot  you  da  it  withaat  fliagiag  yoar  biiiue 
in  his  face?  As  a  contrast,  howrver,  to  ihif  k«?t< 
beuevolcsice,  let  us  look  at  the  Protestaot  Cwd 
Schoab;  to  tbenai  you  have  lately  gnwled  4l,0»^: 

thus  are  they  supported,  and  how  are  thfv  rtoiill' 
Montesquieu  observes  on  the  English  cuailiaiia, 
that  the  model  may  be  found  in  Tadbu,  akwli 
historian  describes  the  policy  of  the  GtraBfc*' 
adds,  **Tbis  beautiful  system  was  taieo  fitt^ 
vrooda;*  so,  in  speaking  of  tbe  charter  ■dMMk.iiW 
be  observed,  that  this  hf^iitiful  s%.steti  wis  ais 
fW)in  the  gipsies.  These  schoids  arc  recrnitiJ  »  ^ 
same  manner  as  the  Janissaries  at  the  tiae  <*  *• 
enrolment  iiiidcr  Aiinirath,  and  as  the  pjiaaf'*' 
present  day,  with  stolen  children,  with  clnKlrrBdecsil 
and  kidnapped  from  their  Oalbolic  coooectic  >  ^ 
their  rich  and  {-vowetful  Protestant  noighboois:  i*' 
notorioua,  aud  one  instance  nay  suthce  la  l^' 
what Tha  aster  of  a  He  CSuiby  (•  0^ 
gentleman  of  ver\-  considerable  property;  diedjla^ 
two  girls,  who  were  immediately  marked  osl  •* 
selytea,  and  conveyed  to  tbe  diarter  school  of  O 
greny;  their  uncle,  on  being  apprised  ^ 
which  took  place  during  his  abaiaioe,  applied  *** 
raatitalioa  of  his  aieees,  oAriag  to  settle  aa  i><^ 
dence  on  tlwsc  his  relations ;  his  reqnft  vcat  "** 
aud  not  till  alter  live  years'  struggle,  and  tke 
ference  of  very  high  aolhorily, 
gentleman  obtain  bark  his  nearest  of  ktadred  w*| 
charity  charter  school.   In  this  manner  are  P*""^ 

ohtaiaad,  aad  iBii«lod  with  the  ofiapmf 

testants  as  may  avail  themselves  of  the  iB«ti"'' 
And  how  are  they  taught?   A  catechism  i»  p^^' 
tbeir  hands,  oonaiala^  oC  I  heliein,  fbHT-fi«v 
in  which  are  three  questions  relative  to  tin*  Pi**'*' 
reiigioo  j  one  of  these  qoeiiea  ia»  "  Where  v** 
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ProtMtanl  religion  before  Lather?"  Anflwcr, 

the  Gotpd."  The  reiMunng  forty-CMur  pasw  aid  a 

half  rrgard  the  (bunnable  idolatry  of  Papists! 

Allow  me  to  ask  oar  spiritual  pastors  and  masters, 
is  this  tntiaini  op  a  cbiU  in  the  way  which  he  shovkl 
go?  h  this  the  nli^  oftha  Oaepd  bafon  the  Him 
of  Luther?  that  rdigioa  which  prearhos  "Pcare  on 
earth,  and  ftety  to  God?*  la  it  briagiag  ap  infants 
tobeflmer  detib?  Better  woald  H  be  to  send  tbeai 
Miy  where,  than  teach  tlum  such  doctrines;  belter 
send  them  to  those  islands  in  the  South  Seu,  where 
they  might  oere  hananely  learn  tobeeooMOuiBSMils; 
it  would  be  less  disgusting  that  they  were  brought 
ap  to  devoor  the  dead,  than  persecute  the  living. 
Spools  do  yon  caH  then?  call  then  rather  dunghills, 
where  the  riper  of  iiiloh-raucf  deposits  hor  young, 
that  whea  their  teeth  are  cut  and  their  poison  is  nia- 
tare,  they  may  issnt  tbrth,  filthy  and  ^anoaMHis,  to 
sting  the  Catholic.  Bat  are  these  the  doctrine-:  of 
the  Church  of  England,  or  of  chardMca?  No  l  the 
■oet  enBghteBed  chardnMB  are  ef  a  diflbrent  opnkm* 
What  says  Paley?  "I  perceive  no  reason  why  men 
of  di&reat  reUgioos  persnasiooa  shoatd  not  sit  npon 
the  saaw  beach,  deliberata  in  the  saoM  coaneil,  or 
i'l-^hl  in  the  s^itiie  ranLs,  as  well  as  men  of  various 
rdigious  opinions,  upon  any  controverted  topic  of 
aataral  history,  pbilosopby,  or  ethics.*  It  nay  be 
answered,  that  Paley  was  not  strictly  orthodox;  I  know 
■othiog  of  his  orthodoxy,  but  who  will  deny  that  h« 
was  an  oraancaA  to  tho  dmrch,  to  hanan  nators,  to 
C'lin'stianity  ? 

1  shall  not  dwcU  upon  the  grievance  of  tithes,  so 
wrmly  fidt  by  the  peasantry;  bat  it  may  be  proper 
;o  observe,  that  there  is  an  additioo  to  the  burden,  a 
Msr  ccataga  to  the  gatherer,  whose  interest  it  thas 
leconea  fo  tata  then  as  highly  as  possible;  and  we 
mow  that  in  many  large  livin^<  in  In-i.^nd  the  only 
eaideat  Protestaata  arc  the  tithe  proctor  and  his 

Amongst  many  causes  of  irritation,  too  numerous 
br  recapitulation,  there  is  one  in  the  militia  not  to 
•e  passed  over, — I  neaa  Iht  aristenca  of  Orange 
xiges  amongst  the  privates.  Can  the  officers  deny 
lus  ?  And  if  such  lodges  do  exist,  do  th«y,  can  thqr, 
wd  to  pronota  harmony  amongst  the  men,  who  are 
ins  individually  separateii  in  sorit  ty,  although  mingled 
I  the  ranks?  And  is  ihis  general  system  of  persecu- 
on  to  ba  pemHtad;  or  ia  It  to  be  believed  that,  with 
ich  a  system,  the  Catholics  can  or  ou^^ht  to  be  con- 
uDted?  if  they  are,  tb^  belie  human  nature;  they 
m  thoB,  indeed,  anvrorthy  to  bo  any  thing  bnt  the 
•"Ves  YOU  have  made  them.  Tlic  farts  stated  are 
ouMt  respectable  authority,  or  I  should  not  have 
in  this  place,  or  any  place,  to  hasard  this 
rowal.  If  exaggerated,  tl>erc  are  plenty  as  willing, 
I  I  beiiave  them  to  be  nnaUe,  to  disprove  them. 
hoM  H  be  oljeeted  that  T  never  wna  in  Itriand,  I 
'g  leave  to  observe,  fh;it  it  is  as  easy  to  know  some- 
log  of  Ireland  vrithout  having  been  there,  as  it 
ipaara  wHfc  aana  le  htm  baaa  baia,  brad,  and 
erished  thera,  ami  yet  vMwia  fgMnnrt  of  ila  hast 
teres  is. 

BdC  tliera  aie  who  aaaaii  that  the  Cathelies  have 

ready  been  too  much  indalfsd.  See  (cry  they)  what 
)»  been  done:  we  iwve  given  then  one  entire  college, 
e  oOow  than  find  and  ndaMat,  the  fdl  etqoynent 

tho  dements,  and  leave  to  fight  for  us  as  long  as 
ey  hmwm  Umba  aad  lives  to  odor,  and  yet  they  are 


never  tobe  satisfied !  —  Generous  and  just  declaimers ! 
To  this,  and  to  this  only,  amoont  the  whole  of  your 
arganenis,  wheo  atrippad  e(  their  sophistry.  Those 
personages  remind  me  of  a  story  of  a  certain  drtimmer, 
who,  being  called  upon  in  the  course  of  duty  toad- 
njaiatar  poaishment  to  a  friend  tied  to  the  hiJberts, 
was  requested  to  flog  high,  he  did — to  flog  low,  he 
did — to  flog  in  the  middle,  he  did, — high,  low,  down 
Ihe adddle,  end  wp  agab,  bat  all  in  vain;  tte  patient 
continued  his  miaplsints  with  the  most  provoking 
pertinacity,  natii  the  ditimmer,  exhausteil  and  angry, 
flang  dovvn  bia  acoorge,  exdaiming,  "The  devil  bom 
yon,  there's  no  pleasing  you,  flog  where  one  will!" 
Thus  it  is,  yoo  have  fitted  the  Catholic  high,  low, 
hers,  tbeie,  and  every  where,  and  then  yon  wonder 
he  is  not  pleased.  It  is  true  that  time,  experience, 
and  that  wcarinesa  which  attends  even  (be  exercise 
of  barbarity,  have  taai^t  yea  to  flag  a  little  more 
gently;  but  still  you  continue  to  lay  on  the  lash,  and 
will  so  cuntiuue,  till  perhaps  the  rod  may  be  wrested 
from  yoor  hands,  aad  applied  to  the  hadta  ef  year* 
selves  and  your  posterity. 

It  was  said  by  somebody  in  a  former  debate  (I  for- 
get by  whom,  and  am  not  very  anxioos  to  remember), 
if  the  Catholics  are  emancipated,  why  not  the  Jews? 
if  this  sentiment  was  dictated  by  compassion  for  the 
Jews,  it  might  deserve  attention;  bat  aa  a  sneer  against 
the  Catholic,  what  is  it  bot  the  language  of  Shylock 
transferred  from  his  daughter's  oiarhage  to  Catholic 


**  Woold  any  of  tks  triht  nf  Barabbss 
ShoaM  bave  tt  ratlicr  Uian  a  Cbrittiaa." 

1  presume  a  Cktholie  is  a  Chfistiaa,  evaa  fat  Oe 

opinion  of  him  W^kout  laate  only  can  be  calMiB^pM^ 
tioo  ibr  his  pieftiaaeeef  the  Jews. 
It  Is  a  remark  oftea  qnolad  of  Dr.  lohasen  (when 

I  take  to  be  almost  as  gootl  authority  as  the  genllo 
apostle  of  intoieraace,  Dr.  Dnigenan),  that  be  who 
oonid  ealeHahi  lerioos  apprebeuhws  of  danger  to  the 
church  in  these  tintes,  woidd  have  "cried  fire  in  the 
Deloge."  Thia  is  more  than  a  metaphor;  for  a  rem' 
nant  of  these  aaledihviaiia  appear  aetaally  to  have 
comedovra  to  us,  with  fire  in  their  mouths  and  water 
in  their  brains,  to  disturb  and  perplex  mankind  with 
their  whtnsieal  eateries.  And  as  it  ia  aa  hiMKhle 
syinplom  of  that  distressing  malady  with  which  I 
conceive  them  to  be  alHicted  (so  any  doctor  will  inform 
year  Lordships),  for  the  aabappy  iawaKds  to  perceive 
a  flame  perpetually  flashing  before  their  eyes,  parti- 
cularly when  tbdr  eyes  are  ahat  (as  those  of  the  | 
persona  to  when  I  alnde  have  long  been),  it  is  impos- 
sible to  convince  these  poor  creatures,  that  the  fire 
against  which  they  are  perpetually  wamiog  us  and 
tbsnselves  la  notitiag  bat  aa  ffasr  fiumu  tt  their 
own  drivelling  imaginations.  What  rhubarb,  senna, 
or  "  what  purgative  drug  can  scoor  that  ikncy  thence?* 
--4t  ia  inposaiblal  Ulif  are  given  everi  thafav  ia 
the  trae 

"Capat  inianabils  tribns  Anticyrit.* 
These  are  year  trae  Protartaats.  Like  Bayle,  who 
protested  against  all  sects  whatsoever,  so  do  they 
protest  against  Catholic  petitions,  Protestant  petitions, 
all  ledreas,  all  that  reasan,  hnamnity,  policy,  |nstie<>, 
and  common  sense,  can  urge  against  the  delusions  of 
their  absurd  delirium.  These  are  the  persons  who 
veverae  the  fthle  of  the  nomtahi  that  biMght  forth  • 
mouse ;  they  are  the  aaoa  who  ceacaifa  thenaslvaa  ia 
labour  with 
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To  return  (o  Wn-  Catholics;  sappose  the  Irish  were 
actually  contented  under  their  disabilities ;  .suppose  them 
capable  of  sodl  m  ball  as  not  to  desire  deliverance, 
ought  we  not  tn  winh  il,  for  oursrlves?  Havp  we 
nothing  to  gain  by  (heir  emancipation  ?  NViiat  re- 
sources have  been  wasted!  What  talents  have  been 
lost  by  the  selllsh  syslfra  ofevclusion  !  You  already 
know  the  value  of  Iri^h  aid;  at  this  moment  the  de- 
fence of  Eagbnd  is  intrusted  to  the  Irish  militia;  at 
this  mdmeiit,  while  the  starving  people  are  rising  in 
tlie  fierceness  uf  despair,  the  Irish  are  faithful  to  their 
trust  But  till  equal  energy  i*  mpartsd  throoghout 
by  the  exlciision  (iriVeodotn,  you  rnntnt  enjoy  the  full 
benefit  ol  the  streuglii  which  you  are  glad  to  interpose 
between  yoa  and  destruction.  Ireland  has  done  much, 
but  will  do  inoro.  At  this  moment  the  only  triumph 
obtained  through  long  years  of  continental  disaster  has 
been  achieved  by  an  Irish  gmoml :  it  is  true  be  is  not 
a  Catholic;  bad  he  been  so,  we  should  ha\e  l)een  de- 
prived of  his  exertions:  but  1  presume  no  one  will  assert 
that  Lis  rcligioo  would  have  impaired  his  talents  or 
iliminislu-d  his  pniriotism;  though,  in  that  case,  be 
must  have  conquered  in  the  ranks — for  he  never  could 
have  Commanded  an  army. 

But  while  he  is  fighting  the  battles  of  fhf  Catholics 
abroad,  his  noble  brother  has  this  night  advocated  their 
cause,  with  an  eloquence  which  I  shall  itot depreciate  by 
(lie  huni!)lc  Irilnitr  of  my  panegyric;  whilst  a  lliinl  i.f 
his  knidred,  u.s  unlike  as  unequal,  ha.s  been  coiubaling 
against  bis  Catholic  brethren  in  Dublin,  with  drcular 
letters,  edicts,  proclamations,  arrests,  and  dispersions ; 
—  all  the  vexatious  implements  of  petty  warfare  that 
omhl  be  wielded  by  the  mofceaary  guerillas  of  goTem- 
ment,  clad  in  the  rusty  armour  of  their  obsolete  sta- 
tutes. Your  Lordships  will,  doubtless,  divide  new 
bonoaci  between  the  Saviour  of  Portugal,  and  the 
Dispenser  of  Delegates.  It  is  singular,  indeed,  to 
observe  thediHrrence  between  our  foreign  and  domestic 
policy ;  if  Catholic  Spain,  faithful  Portugal,  or  the  no 
less  Catholic  and  faithful  king  of  the  one  Sicily  (of 
which,  by  the  by,  you  luive  lately  deprived  him),  stand 
in  need  of  succour,  away  goes  a  fleet  and  an  army,  an 
ambassador  and  a  subsidy,  sometimes  to  fight  pretty 
hardly,  gcneraliy  to  negotiate  very  badly,  and  always 
to  pay  very  dearly  for  our  Popish  allies.  But  let 
four  millions  of  fellow-subjects  pray  for  relief,  who 
fight  and  pay  and  labour  in  your  behalf,  they  must  be 
treated  oliaiu ;  and  although  thdr  **  father's  liouse 
has  many  mansions,"  there  is  no  resting-place  for 
them.  Allow  me  to  ask,  are  you  not  fighting  for  tlie 
emandpationof  Ferdinand  VII.,  who  certainly  is  a  fool, 
and,  consequently,  in  all  probability,  a  bigot?  and 
have  you  more  regard  for  a  foreign  sovereign  than 
your  owa  fellow-subjecLs .-  who  are  not  fiiolsi  lor  they 
know  your  interest  better  than  you  know  year  OWB ; 
who  are  not  bigots,  for  they  return  you  good  fiv  enl; 
b«t  >friw  «M  in  worse  durance  than  the  priaoB  of  a 
usurper,  inasmuch  as  the  fetters  of  the  miad  MO  Mce 
galling  than  those  ot  the  body  ? 

Upon  the  eonaeqaences  of  your  not  acceding  to  the 
claims  of  the  petitioners,  I  shall  not  expatiate;  you 
know  them,  yon  will  feel  them,  and  your  children's 
children  when  you  are  pused  ftwsy.  Adieo  to  that 
Unioa,  so  called  as  "  lucus  a  nonlucendo;^  a  Union 
from  never  uniting,  which  in  its  first  operation  gave  a 
death-blow  tO  the  independence  of  Ireland,  and  in  its 
lastroaybe  tbecaoaeof  her  eternal  separation  from  this 
country,    if  it  must  be  called  a  Union,  it  is  the  union 


of  the  shark  with  his  prey  ;  the  spoiler  rvialbinip| 
his  victim,  and  tlius  ibey  become  oae  and  indiTiiAk. 
Thus  has  Great  Britain  swallowed  up  the  pariiaao^  { 
the  constitution,  the  independence  of  Treldnil,  i»i  r~ ' 
fuses  to  disgorge  even  a  single  privilege,  allhoagb  in 
the  idief  of  her  eweOa  awl  dieUwpwwi  hoiy  pi.: 

litic.  • 
And  now,  my  Lords,  before  I  sit  down,  wiU  L« 
Majesty's  ministers  permit  me  to  say  a  few  wvik 
not  on  their  merits,  for  that  vviiuld  be  superfluous,  bn 
on  the  degree  of  estimation  in  w  hich  they  are  beU  !■ 
the  people  of  these  realms  ?    The  esteem  in  «yijk' 
they  are  held  has  l>eeii  lK>astedof  in  a  triumphaat  toe ' 
on  a  late  tKCasiou  within  these  walls,  mod  a  CiNifi- 
rison  instituted  between  their  condgct  ttid  Ihotof Mlh 
lords  o\\  this  side  of  the  House. 

What  portion  of  popularity  may  iMVe  fallen  to  v.t ' 
share  of  my  noble  friends  (if  such  I  any  presosM  a  I 
call  them\  I  shall  not  pretend  to  ascertain  ;  bot  Ikii  ^ i  ■ 
his  Majesty's  ministers  it  were  vain  to  deaiy.    It  it,'  , 
to  be  sure,  a  little  like  the  wind,  **do  one  kaa«il  j 
whence  it  cometh  or  whither  it  gtwth,"  but  thtj  W.  ' 
it,  they  enjoy  it,  they  boast  of  it.    Liuleed,  moaei 
and  unostentatious  as  they  are,  to  nfcel  part  it- 
the  kingdom,  even  the  mo'^t  remote,   ran  tlN7 
to  avoid  the  triumph  which  pursues  litem?  If 
plunge  into  the  lidhmd  cowiitiea,  ftcra  wiB  tbr^i 
be  greeted  by  the  naaofactorers,  with   spurn  -i  " 
titious  in  their  hands,  and  those  halters  n>uad  1 
necks  recently  voted  in  their  behalf,  imploriiig  blenap  ; 
on  the  heads  of  those  who  so  simply,  yet  iDgesi.>«^  >  ' 
contrived  to  remove  them  from  their  miseries  is  ttii  i 
to  a  better  world.    If  they  journey  on  to  Socdui  |  ' 
from  Glasgow  to  Johnny  Groats,  every  when?       dr-  | 
receive  similar  marks  of  approbatioa.     If  ibey  u*^; 
a  trip  from  Portpatrick  to  Donagfaadee,  there  wdl  thr<  j 
rush  at  once  into  the  embraces  of  four  Catholic  mii-  , 
lions,  to  whom  their  vote  of  this  night  t«  atxiat  tdc*')  | 
dear  them  for  ever.    'When  they  return  to  thea^' 
tropolis,  if  they  can  pass  under  Temple  Bar  withrtj 
unpleasant  seusalions  at  the  sight  of  tbegrceiiy  ■'"^i 
over  that  ominous  gateway,  they  cannot  r^capr  » 
acclamations  of  the  livery,  and  the  more  tm&abst,  , 
but  not  less  sincere,  applause,  the  blessings,  ^  not  bat  • 
but  deep,"  of  bankrupt  merchants  and  dnnhitit  ilri  ' 
holders.    If  they  look  to  the  array,  what  wn«l!uk.Mi 
of  laurel,  but  of  nightshade,  are  preparing  for  tkefe', 
roes  of  Walcberen!    It  is  true,  there  are  fiew  hvm  • 
deponents  left  to  testify  to  their  merits  on  that  orcasM. 
but  a     cloud  of  witnesses "  are  gone  above  iim  • , 
that  gallant  army  which  they  so  generoa«^  aui  ' 
piously  despatched,  to  vacrait  the  *aofale  mmj  d  ' 
marlyrs.** 

What  if,  in  the  oonrie  of  Hue  triumphal  career  < 
which  they  will  gather  as  many  pebbles  as  Caii^:i^  > 
army  did  on  a  similar  triumph,  the  prototype  w^  kks' 
own),  they  do  not  perceive  aoy  of  thoae  imiwiss^ 
which  a  grateful  people  erect  in  honour  of  tbetr  ht>- 
factors;  what  although  not  even  a  sigu-pocit  will  c» 
descend  to  depoae  the  Saracen's  head  in  &TO«r  <tf  i* 
likeness  of  the  conquerors  of  Walcberen,  lli*-y  y*->'.vi 
want  a  picture  who  can  always  have  a  carica;s]re;  ^v 
regret  the  omission  of  a  statue  wbo  wiO  eo  oflea  M 
thems«:lves  exalted  in  effigy!  But  tb«»ir  p«-»p«Unt|» 
not  limited  to  the  narrow  bounds  of  un  t&iaod;  ds** 
are  other  countries  where  their  measures,  aad  aiH« 
all,  their  conduct  to  the  Catholics,  must  nn»Jer  ti«s 
pre-enuneatly  popular.    If  they  are  beloved  here.  > 
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I flmee Iky  Miit  be  adeMiL  Tbereisno 

■ore  repu  pliant  to  the  designs  and  feelinps  of  Bonajvirtp 
llttn  Catholic  cmaacipatioo;  uo  line  of  conduct  morn 
fmpiHou  to  Us  pnijeets,  Aibb  tbit  wUcb  hu  been 
pursued,  is  pursuing,  and,  F  fear,  will  be  pursued, 
towanls  Ireland.  Wbat  is  England  witbout  Ireland, 
and  wbat  b  Irafand  witboat  tbe  OalboliesT  It  is  on 
tbe  basil  of  your  tyranny  Napoleon  hopes  to  build  bis 
•wn.  So  gratefol  oiusl  oppressiou  of  the  Catholics 
be  to  bii«iad«tbrt  diMblhM  (as  be  baa  htcly  per- 
mitted some  renewal  of  intercourse)  the  next  cartel 
will  convey  to  this  country  cargoes  of  Sevres  china 
Bsd  Uw  rfl»nds(lbiagi  ia  gnat  raqoeat,  and  of  eqnal 
value  at  this  moment),  blue  ribands  of  the  Legion  ol 
Honour  for  Dr.  Doigenaa  and  hia  ministerial  disciples. 
Sdcb  If  tbat  wcO^aroed  popalaritjr,  Iba  malt  ofthose 
extraordinary  expeditions,  so  expensive  to  ourselves, 
and  so  utdcss  to  our  allies;  of  those  singular  inqui- 
ries, w  emalpatory  to  tbe  acemed  aad  ao  diaaatia* 
factory  to  the  |)e<iple ;  of  those  paradoxical  victories, 
so  boBOurable,  as  we  are  told,  to  tbe  British  name, 
and  so  derfraetive  to  tbe  best  mterasts  of  tbe  Britiab 

nation  :  above  all,  such  is  the  rpAvard  of  a  COndnct  pur- 
sued by  aiaisters  towards  tbe  Catholics. 

I  bare  to  apol<^riae  totbe  Bwne,  who  i«fli,Itraat, 
pardon  one,  not  often  in  the  habit  of  intruding  upon 
Ibetr  iaduigeaoe,  for  so  long  attempting  to  engage  tlteir 

Attaalioa.  Uf  aost  dadded  a|iUoB  ii,  M  m  vote 

wiUbe,iafiifov«rifaa 


]IB4n  OH  HAJOB  CARTWRIGHTS  miTIOIf, 

JUNE  I,  1813. 

Lord  BrROH  rose  and  said  :  — 
My  Lords, — The  petition  which  I  now  bold,  fur 
the  purpose  of  presenting  to  the  House,  is  one  which 
I  humbly  conceive  requires  the  particular  attention  of 
yoiir  Lordships,  inasmuch  as,  though  signed  but  by  a 
single  individual,  it  contains  statements  which  (if  not 
Jisproved)  demand  most  serious  investigation.  The 
grievance  of  which  tiie  petitioner  complains  is  neither 
lelfisb  nor  imaginary.  It  is  not  his  own  only,  for  it 
1.1S  bten,  and  is  still,  felt  by  numbers.  No  one 
,vilhout  these  walls,  nor  indeed  within,  but  may  to- 
norrow  be  made  liable  to  the  same  insult  and 
>b-«itruction,  in  the  discharge  of  an  imporlmis  duty  for 
he  restoration  of  the  true  constitution  uf  those  realms, 
»y  petitioning  for  reftnv  in  parlbmeut.  The  peti- 
ioner,  my  Lortis,  is  a  man  whose  long  life  has  been 
|>ent  in  one  unceasing  struggle  for  the  liberty  of  tbe 
ollljael,  against  that  undue  influence  which  has 
ncrcasetl,  is  increasing,  and  ought  to  be  diminished; 
11(1  whatever  difference  of  opinion  may  exist  as  to 
im  political  tenets,  few  will  be  fband  to  qoestion  the 
»t#-grity  of  his  iutentions.  Even  now  oppressed  with 
e.irs,  and  not  exempt  from  the  infirmities  attendant 
ri  hia  age,  but  still  uniaqiairad  b  talent,  and  on- 
riaken  in  spirit — frangas  non  fleetest — he  has 
pccuved  many  a  wound  in  the  combat  against  corrup- 
on  f  aad  the  new  grievance,  the  fresh  insult  of  w  hich 
complains,  may  inflict  another  scar,  but  no  dis- 
)iiour.  The  petition  is  signed  by  John  Cartwright, 
i<l  it  was  in  behalf  of  the  people  and  parliaBKot, 
♦  he  lawful  pursuit  of  that  reform  in  the  represcnt- 
•oa,  which  is  the  best  service  to  be  rendered  both 
pariiauMol  and  people,  that  he  eneoaateied  the 
ten  ontraffe  labicb  fonas  tbe  sabieetnaMtttr  of  bis 


pelitxm  to  yoar  Loidsbips.   It  la  eoaebed  b  im  fat 

respectful  language — in  the  language  nf  a  man,  not 
regardless  of  what  is  due  to  liimsell,  but  at  the  same 
time,  1  trust,  equally  mindful  of  the  defeveaee  tO  bo 
paid  to  this  House.    The  petitioner  states,  amongst 
other  matter  of  equal  if  not  greater  importance,  to 
all  who  are  British  in  their  fwliafS,  as  well  as  blood 
and  birth,  that  on  the  2  1st  January,  1813,  at  Hud- 
derslield,  himself  and  six  other  persons,  who,  on 
hearing  of  his  arrival,  bad  waited  on  him  merely  as 
a  testimony  of  respect,  were  seized  by  a  military  and 
civil  force,  and  keptiu  close  custody  for  several  hours, 
aabjected  to  gross  and  abusive  insinuations  from  tlie 
commanding  officer,  relative  to  tbe  character  of  the 
petitioner;  tbat  he  (the  petitioner)  was  linally  carried 
before  a  msgisliaia,  and  not  released  till  ao  examin- 
ation of  his  papers  proved  that  there  was  not  only 
no  just,  but  not  even  statutable,  charge  against  him; 
and  tbat,  notwithstanding  the  pranise  and  order  from 
the  presiding  magistrates  of  a  copy  of  tbe  warrant 
against  your  petitioner,  it  was  afterwards  witbheJd  on 
d^ers  pretexts,  aad  baa  aever  until  this  hour  been 
granted     The  names  and  condition  of  the  parties  will 
be  found  lu  the  petition.    To  the  other  topics  touched 
upon  ia  tbe  petitioa,  1  dMiU  aot  now  advert,  from  a 
wish  not  to  encroach  upon  the  time  of  the  House; 
but  I  do  most  sincerely  call  the  attention  of  your 
Lordships  to  its  general  contents — it  is  in  the  cause 
of  the  parliament  and  j>eople  that  the  rights  of  this 
venerable  freeman  liave  been  violated,  and  il  is,  in  my 
opinion,  the  highest  mark  of  respect  that  could  be 
paid  to  the  Hou.se,  that  to  your  justice,  rather  than 
by  appeal  to  any  inferior  court,  he  now  commits 
himself.    Wbalover  may  be  tbe  &te  of  his  remon- 
strance, it  is  some  satisfaction  to  me,  though  mixed 
with  regret  for  the  occasion,  that  I  have  this  oppor- 
tunity of  publicly  stating  the  obstruction  to  which 
the  subject  is  liable,  in  the  prosecution  of  the  most 
lawful  and  imperious  of  his  duties,  the  obtaining  by 
petition  reform  in  parliament.    I  have  shortly  Stated 
his  complaint ;  the  petitioner  has  more  fully  expressed 
it.    Your  Lordships  will,  I  hope,  adopt  some  measure 
fully  to  protect  and  redress  him,  and  not  him  alone, 
but  the  whole  Ixxly  of  tl»e  people,  insulted  and  ag- 
grieve<l  in  his  person,  by  the  interpoaition  of  an  abused 
civil,  and  unlawful  military,  fbvea  batwcen  them  and 
their  right  of  f>elition  to  their  own  representatives. 

His  Lordship  then  presented  the  petition  from 
Major  Cartwright,  which  was  read,  complaining  of 
the  circumstances  at  Huddersfield,  and  of  interruptions 
given  to  tlie  right  of  petitioning  in  several  places  in 
the  northern  parts  of  tbe  kingdom,  aod  wbieb  Us 
Lordship  moved  should  be  laid  on  the  table. 
Several  lords  having  spoken  on  the  question, 
Lord  Byron  replied,  that  he  had,  from  motives  of 
duty,  presented  this  petition  to  their  Lordships'  con- 
sideration. The  Noble  Earl  had  contended,  that  it 
was  not  a  petitiea,  but  a  speech ;  and  that,  as  it 
contained  no  prayer,  it  should  not  be  received.  What 
was  the  necessity  of  a  prayer?  If  tbat  word  were  to 
be  used  in  ita  pioper  sense,  their  Lordships  could  not 
expect  that  any  man  should  pray  to  others.  He  had 
only  to  say,  that  the  petition,  though  in  some  parts 
eitiressed  strongly  perhaps,  did  BOt  contain  any  im- 
proper mode  of  address,  but  was  couched  in  respectful 
language  towards  their  Lordships;  he  should  therefor* 
trust  their  LordsUpa  mM  aUonr  the  petition  to  be 
leoaived. 
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BYRON'S  WOKKS. 


A  PRAGHENT.(l) 


17,  nit. 

!■  the  year  17 — ,  Iiaring  for  some  time  determined 
on  a  joamey  (hroagb  coontrie*  not  hitberio  much  fr»- 
qacnted  by  travdlera,  I  act  oat,  accompanied  by  a 
frieod,  whom  I  sball  detignato  by  tbe  name  of  Au- 
gwtiia  OwTflt  He  vas  a  few  yean  nj  elder,  and 
ft  turn  of  eonuiderable  fortone  and  andMnt  family; 
advantages  whidi  an  extensive  capacity  preveatcd  him 
alike  tmm  inulerTaliiing  or  overrating.  SemB  peculiar 
cilaautmeee  in  Ui  private  bistory  heJ  randwed  bim 
to  me  an  object  of  attention,  of  interest,  and  even  of 
ftgudf  wbick  neitber  tbe  reserve  of  bis  naaoavi,  nor 
eecasioaal  bdicBliMa  of  an  inquietpde,  at  dsMa  nearly 
•pproacbiug  to  aUanatioa  of  mind,  could  extinguish. 

I  waa  yet  yonag  in  life,  wbicb  1  bad  b^n  cnrlj; 
b«t  WKf  inlinaey  witb  bim  was  of  ■  recent  iato:  we 
had  been  educattrd  at  tbe  same  schooU  and  iiuiversitv: 
bat  bis  pragireM  ibntagh  these  bad  preceded  ainCf 
aMl  he  had  been  deeply  initiated  into  what  k  called 
tbe  world,  while  I  was  yet  in  my  noviciate.  Whili- 
thus  engaged,  I  heard  macb  both  of  bis  past  and 
present  life;  and,  altliough  in  tbeae  aeconal*  there 
were  many  and  irreconcileablt'  contradictions,  I  coold 
•till  gather  from  tbe  whole  that  be  waa  a  being  of  no 
eoamon  order,  and  one  iHm,  whatever  pain*  he  nigh  i 
take  to  uvoid  renmrk,  woald  still  be  remarkable.  1 
had  cultivated  hia  acqoahitanca  snbaeqnentlj,  and 
endeavoured  to  obtain  bis  fKendship,  fant  this  bst 
appeared  to  be  unattainable;  wbatever  aflection.s  iir 
night  have  poeseMed»  seened  now,  sobm  to  have 
ben  cxtingnisbed,  and  others  to  be  eopcentred :  tiiat 
bis  fei-iings  were  acute,  I  had  sufTiciciit  opportunities 
of  obstTving;  fur,  although  he  coald  control,  he  ooold 
not  altogether  disguise  mem  :  stin  he  had  n  power  of 
giving  to  one  passion  tbe  appearance  of  another,  in 
each  a  mnner  thai  it  was  difficult  to  define  the 
aatate  of  what  was  worUng  wittin  Urn;  and  the 
expressions  uf  his  features  would  vary  80  inpidly, 
though  slightly,  that  it  was  nselais  to  try  to  tnae  than 
to  their  sonroei.  It  was  evident  that  he  was  a  prey  to 
some  curclesjs  disquiet;  but  whellier  it  arose  from  am- 
bitioo,  love,  remorse,  grief,  fioa  one  or  all  of  tbeae,  or 
mersly  from  a  maAM  tompeiament  akin  to  disease, 
I  could  not  discover :  there  were  circumstances  al- 
leged, which  might  have  justified  the  application  tu 
each  of  these  cmues;  hut,  as  I  hate  helbi«  said, 
these  were  su  contradictiti^  and  contradicted,  that 
none  oould  be  fixed  upon  with  accuracy.  Whor 
there  is  mystery,  it  is  generally  supposed  Oat  there 
must  also  be  evil:  I  know  not  how  this  iniiy  be,  but 
in  him  there  certainly  was  the  one,  though  1  could  not 
aseertain  the  extent  of  the  other— and  fdt  loth,  as 
far  as  regarded  himself,  to  believe  in  its  existence. 
My  advances  were  received  witb  suificient  coldness; 
hat  I  was  young,  and  not  easilj  disoouraged,  and  at 
length  succetileil  in  obtaining,  to  a  certain  degree, 
thai  common-place  intercourse  and  moderate  confi- 
dence of  common  and  every -day  concerns,  created  and 


ted  by  similarity  of  porsoit  and  in(|Msnrf| 
,  which  is  called 


of  Urn 


ima^i  «  frinMhUp, 
who  mm  tkosi  w)r4  Ir 


(0  ' 


Dvia§  aweakerraiaalDlodati,  lattesamsMrof 
1816,  the  pai^  havkm  amsaail  thomselrm  wHh  readinff 
Qsrmaa  ghrnt  stories,  flMgr  mgnei  at  last  to  vrrite  sometUag 
hi  todlattaa  ef  them.  *Toa  snA  T,*  lald  LoH  BTron  tn  Mr*. 
ShaUsjr,  *VHI1  pebUsk  onn  toKrthrr.-  Ilr  then  l.tgan  bh 
tale  er  the  Vamf^ft;  and,  ha*in«  the  whoir  arranged  in 
bis  liesd,  repealrd  to  Uirm  a  tkrtcb  of  the  story  one  even- 
\a% bat,  from  tbe  Barrative  being  in  pro»e.  made  bat  UtUe 
to  tlllBt  ep  Ms  wtlias.  Tbe 


to  the 

express  them. 

Darvdl  had  already  tmvoUed  Bih^w<j;ad» 
him  I  had  applied  for  inlbmmtian  wilh  fqprfn^ 

conduct  uf  my  intended  journey.  It  wu  m?  HOf. 
wish  that  he  night  be  prevailed  en  to  acooapajae; 
it  was  also  a  prahaUe  hope,  fisaaM  s^  ttt  ib" 
dowy  restlessness  which  I  bad  obwmd  ia  iia,  d 
to  which  the  animaliou  w  hich  he  appmfsdiihda 
such  subjects,  and  bis  apparent  ind^EcnsMUdli 
which  hi-  was  more  immediately  sumMwiol 
fresh  strength.  This  wish  I  first  hialcd,  ani  ih 
expressed ;  his  answer,  though  I  had  parti*  nf«is 
it,  gave  me  all  (be  pleasnre  of  surprise—  be  oo^t 
and,  after  the  requisite  arrangement,  we  otaaaa 
ovr  voyages.  After  journeying  through  wriNi  en 
tries  of  the  south  of  Europe,  our  attention  wvtLra^ 
towards  tbe  £ast,  according  to  our  origiBd  km 
tkm ;  and  it  was  in  my  progress  through 
that  the  incident  occurred 
X  may  have  to  relate. 

The  craistitntion  of  DarveH,  wUdi  Md  teb 
appearance  have  been  in  early  life  more  tkaa  si>^' 
robast,  had  been  lor  aonw  time  gradusll}  finif 
withont  the  intervention  of  any  apparest  <me:)i 
had  ueither  cough  nor  hectic,  yet  bt-  \*^-jJse  ^ 
more  enfeebled  :  his  habito  vrere  temperate,  ix « 
neither  detuned  nor  complatned  of  fatigor ;  ]r**h» 
cviJeutly  v\asting  away:  he  became  mn 
silent  and  sleepless,  and  at  length  so  scrioo^itliK 
that  nqr  alarm  grew  proportkmatotowkitlenm< 
to  be  bis  danger. 

We  bad  determined,  on  oar  arrival  at  Sajno.  i 
an  exenrsiOn  to  the  mltts  of  Ephesas  and  Suiiite 
which  I  wiJoavoured  to  dissnaJc  liim  in  l""* 
state  of  indisposition — but  in  vam  :  that  iff** 
to  be  an  opprassien  on  his  mind,  and  a  sdma^* 
his  manner,  which  ill  corresponded  with  bi«a.'-«* 
to  proceed  on  what  1  regarded  as  a  mere  parti^ip 
sore,  Kttle  suited  to  n  wdetmBnariaa ;  bet  I  •r!*' 
him  no  longer — and  in  a  few  days  we  set  of 
accompanied  only  by  aserrngee  andatiaghjiBX^. 

Wo  had  passed  haV-way  towaids  (to  na^*' 
Ephesns,  leaving  behind  us  the  more  ferU> 
of  Smyrna,  and  were  entering  upea  ikst  v^  ^ 
tenantless  tract,  Ihroogh  tf«e  marshes  mi  ^ 
which  lead  to  the  few  huts  yet  lingmsf 
broken  columns  of  Diana  —  tbe  noflet*  ^* 
expelled  Christianity,  and  the  st31  mom  no'l* 
complcif  desolation  of  abandoned  nK»«q(i« - 
tbe  sudden  and  rapid  illness  of  my  compasias 
us  to  halt  at  a  Turkish  cemetery,  (heloilaoii** 
stones  of  which  were  the  sole  indiratioo  th»l  ^ 
life  bad  ever  been  a  sojoamcr  in  tin*  vnibenr> 
The  only  caravansera  we  had  seen  wm  M  ^ 
hours  behind  us,  not  a  vestige  of  a  town  orf*'^ 
tage  was  within  sight  or  hope,  and  this  *oo 
dead"  appeared  to  be  the  onto  nfcgo 


rait,  iadcod,  of  their  s«onr*toUlat 
ley  ■  ^iHId  aaa  oowofM  mmaiiwi  sT 


,  I  bopm  It."  mya  UvriTym«,'*'to  an  sU  s««ai 
or  Miss  Mlbaake's,  wUek  t  kept  beeeoas  il 

word  '  HouaelMkl,'  writCrn  hy  her  twire  os  tbt  ta***^ 
pane  of  tbe  oovera;  being  Ibe  only  two  tci»ftlj*7  j> 
wurld  in  her  writing,  iisift  tor  usms  m  ttl  Mn" 

oaration.'* — I..  E. 
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iawte  firiead,  who  ttwri  ob  Ihe  vcrfe  «f  bMoouag 

the  la»t  of  its  inhnbltnnts. 

Id  this  situatioo,  I  looked  round  for  a  place  where 
Im  BiiKlit  most  flMvwiMtljr  rapoM  t^—tm^twry  to  tbc 
usual  asport  of  Mahomt'tnn  hiirial-j;ro(inds,  the  cy- 
presses were  in  this  few  in  number,  and  these  thiiiiy 
•MlteMd  over  ite  extent :  tk«  toailMtMiM  ^vm  matOj 
M]vn,  and  worn  with  njrr :  —  upon  otif  of  tlie  most 
considerable  uf  these,  and  be4iealh  one  of  the  most 
■ptcadiag  Ireei,  Dttndl  sapfwrted  UnadT,  h  •  half- 
reclining  posture,  with  great  (HlTlrnUy.  He  ask«*d 
for  water.  I  had  some  doubts  of  our  being  able  to 
find  moft  $mi  pwpared  to  gn  Id  umnh  of  it  wilk 
}u*sita(ii)g  do-jpitiidcncy  :  bathe  desiretl  me  to  remain; 
and  turning  to  •Suleiman^  our  janizary,  who  stood  by 
m  mokmg  with  great  trtaqafllity,  lie  said,  *8alei- 
man,  vcrbana  su,"  (f.  e.  bring  8000  water,)  and  went 
on  describing  the  spot  where  it  wai  to  be  found  with 
giaat  niBateaeBiy  at  a  eoMfl  wdl  tat  eaneli,  a  few 
hundred  yards  to  the  right :  the  janizary  obeyed.  I 
•aid  to  Danrd,  *  How  did  yoa  know  this?  "  —  lie 
raphed,  *  FVon  oar  sttaatiott  j  yoo  amt  pereeiva  that 
Hi  is  place  was  once  inhabited,  and  could  nut  have 
been  so  without  q>riogs :  1  have  also  been  here  before." 

*Taa  have  beea  here  before!  — How  caawyoa 
aerer  to  mention  (his  to  me?  and  what  could  you  be 
doing  in  a  place  where  no  one  would  reoiain  a  mo- 
ment loager  than  ttejr  eorid  hdp  U?* 

T"  qurstinn  I  recrivrd   no  answrr.     In  the 

naean  time  Suleiman  returned  with  tlie  water,  leartng 
the  sernigae  and  the  hartae  at  the  fbaatam.  The 
qiirnrhing  of  his  thirst  had  the  appearance  of  rt  vivinj: 
iiim  tor  a  moment;  and  1  conceived  hopes  uf  his  being 
■Ue  to  proceed,  or  at  least  to  return,  aad  Inrged  the 
attempt.  He  was  silent — and  appeared  to  Ix-  collect- 
ing his  spirits  for  an  effort  to  speak.  He  began  : — 
*TVs  is  the  end  ef  my  journey,  and  of  ny  life; 
—  I  came  here  to  die :  but  I  have  a  request  to  make, 
a  command — for  soch  ny  last  vrords  must  be.  You 
WFiU  observe  it?  * 

'^Mssteertafaily;  but  have  better  hopes." 
*  I  have  ao  hopes,  nor  wishes,  but  thi»-<onceal 
r  death  lieai  eveiy  haaan  bang.* 


;  UMt  yoa  vrill 


my 

"  I  hope  there  wffl  bO  BO 

recover,  and  " 

■PBBeet— It  nmat  be  so;  promise  this.* 

« I  do." 

*  Swear  it,  by  all  that  "  He  here  dictated  an 

oath  of  great  sdsnnity. 

"  There  is  no  occasion  for  this  —  I  will 
jour  request;  and  to  doubt  me  is  " 

^  It  cannoC  be  he^ed,   fou  bmsI  aweir.* 

I  took  the  oath :  it  appeared  to  relieve  him 
removed  a  seal  ring  from  his  finger,  on  which  were 
noBie  Arahie  chaneters,  aad  presented  it  to  mm.  He 
proceeded: — 

**  On  the  ninth  day  of  the  month,  at  noon  precisely 
(what  aenth  yon  phase,  bat  this  aast  be  the  day), 

\  oil  must  flinR  (his  n'nj;  in(o  (lie  saK  springs  which 
run  into  the  iky  of  Eleosis :  the  day  after,  at  the 
■•HM  hear,  yen  MMt  fipdv  to  the  nuns  ef  the  tsnple 
of  Ceras,  and  wait  one  hear.* 


(I)  Lord  ByroB,  it  apptars  ftem  a  MIsr  to  Mr.  Msrvay, 
rtatan  jaaaary,  1817,  and  a  aot«  Iband  among  Us  papen 

nfter  Us  Lonlihip't  decrate,  commeneed  the  stady  of  the 

\  rmeniui  at  Vrnice,  towardi  the  close  of  IHKI.  Thc^c 
iCpitUea  are  the  only  fTnit  of  his  Isboora,  In  this  dirccUon, 


•myn 

«  You  will  srr." 

"  The  ninth  day  of  the  month,  you  say  ?' 
*TbeBiBlh.» 

As  1  obser%ed  that  thepreseii{  wa"?  the  ninth  day 
of  the  month,  his  coaateaanoe  changed,  and  he  paused. 
As  he  sat,  evidently  beeonfaig  nmre  ftdUe,  a  stork, 
with  a  snake  in  her  beak,  perched  npOB  a  tombstone 
near  usj  and,  without  devouring  hcT  prqry  appeared 
to  be  steadftstly  regsrfing  ns.  I  haow  not  what 
impelled  roe  to  drive  it  a\>ay,  but  llie  at(oinp(  >\as 
useless;  she  made  a  few  circles  in  the  air,  and  re- 
turned  exactly  to  the  same  spot  DarveO  pototed  to 
it,  and  smiled:  he  spoke — 1  know  not  whether  to  him- 
self or  to  me— but  the  words  were  only,  *''T  is  well  I" 

"What  is  went  what  do  yen  neaar* 

*  No  matter  :  yon  must  bnry  me  hero  (his  evening, 
and  exactly  where  that  bird  is  now  perched.  You 
know  the  test  ef  ray  injenetieas." 

He  then  proceeded  to  give  me  several  directions 
as  to  the  annaer  in  which  his  death  might  be  best 
ooneealed.  After  these  were  finished,  he  exclaimed, 
•  You  perceive  that  hirdf* 

*  Certainly." 

"  And  the  serpent  vnMrfag  in  her  beak  f* 

"  Doiihdess  :  (here  is  nothing  uncommon  in  i( ;  It 
is  her  natural  prey.  Bat  it  is  odd  that  she  does  not 
devour  it* 

He  smiled  in  a  ghastly  manner,  and  mIJ,  faintly. 
It  is  not  yet  time!  "    As  he  spoke,  the  stork  flew 
away.   My  eyes  fallowed  it  ibr  a  nraaMnt— 4t  ooald 

Iirirdly  be  Innfjrr  (han  ten  ini::ht  be  counted.  1  felt 
Darveil's  weight,  as  it  were,  increase  upon  my  sbouU 
der,  and  taming  to  looh  npoa  his  fiwe,  perceived  that 

he  was  dead! 

1  was  shocked  with  the  sudden  certainty  which 
coaM  not  be  lustaksn— his  eonnteaanee  in  a  Ihw 

minuti's  became  nearly  black.  I  .should  have  attri- 
buted SO  rapid  a  change  to  poison,  had  I  not  been 
aware  that  he  had  no  eppertnnity  of  leueiviug  it  no- 
perceived.  Tlie  day  was  declining,  the  body  was 
rapidly  altering;  and  nothing  remained  but  to  fulfil 
his  request  With  the  eld  ef  8nleiBMn*e  ataghan 
and  my  own  sabre,  we  scoop«-d  a  shallow  grave  upon 
the  spot  which  Darvell  had  indicated  .  the  earth  easily 
gave  way,  having  already  leecived  sonto  Mahoaietan 
tenant.  We  dug  as  det  ply  as  the  time  permitted  us, 
and  throwing  the  dry  earth  upon  aH  that  remained  of 
the  sfaignfair  bemg  ee  lately  departed,  we  cat  »  fow 
sods  of  greener  (nrf  from  the  less  withered  aoilnronnd 
us,  and  laid  them  upon  bis  sepulchre. 

and  grief^  I  wna 


TWO  EPISTLFS 
FROM  THE  ARMENIAN  VERSION  OF  THE 

NEW  TESTAMENT.  (1) 
n$  Epua$  tf  tts  OrMAlans  fa  Sl^Prnd  tte  Jpmtt$  ffl 

1.  STxraxif,(3)  and  the  elders  with  him,  Dabnas, 
Eubafais,  Theophilas,  aad  Xinea,  to  Paal,  oar  iatber 

(2)  Some  MSS.  have  the  tide  Ihu:  EpMle  sfiliptsafts 

Elder  lo  Paul  the  Jposllr,  from  the  C^itinthlans. 

(3)  la  the  UHA.  the  sMTfiaal  verses  puhUshMl  by  th« 
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and  erangdid,  ami  fiuUifol  Hiaalar  m  J«aw  Cbrutt 

health.(l) 

2.  Two  men  have  come  to  Corintb,  Simon  by  name, 
and  Clenbus,(2)  who  vehcmrndy  disturb  thafiulll  of 
some  with  deceitful  and  corrupt  words; 

3.  Of  which  words  thuu  sliuuld.st  inform  thyself: 

4.  For  neither  have  we  heard  such  WOcdl  fron 
thee,  nor  from  the  other  apostles  : 

6.  But  we  know  only  that  what  \vc  havr  heard 
from  thtv  and  from  tht'm,  (hat  we  have  kcjit  tirtiily. 

6.  But  in  this  chiflly  has  uur  Lord  had  compas- 
aioii,  that,  whilst  thou  art  yet  with  «s  in  the  lleak, 
we  are  again  about  to  hear  from  thee. 

7.  Therefore  du  thou  write  to  us,  or  come  thyself 
amongst  as  quickly. 

8.  We  believe  in  the  Lord,  that,  as  it  was  re- 
vealed to  Theooas,  he  hath  delivered  thee  from  the 
bauds  of  the  aarigh(eiNi8.(3) 

9.  But  these  are  the  sinful  words  of  thMe  jflBimre 
men,  for  thus  do  they  say  and  teach: 

10.  That  it  behoves  not  to  admit  the  Pra|llMU.(4) 
i  1.  Neither  do  they  aflirm  the  omnipotence  of  God: 

1 2.  Neither  do  tliey  alKrm  the  resurrection  of  the 
fle«h : 

13.  Neither  do  UMyaffinnUiat  nan  WMaltogotlMr 

created  by  tiod: 

14.  Neither  do  they  affirm  that  Jenu  Ckriat 
bom  in  the  flesh  from  the  Virgin  Mary: 

15.  Neither  do  tbey  aOirm  itiat  the  world  was  tbe 
work  of  God,  bat  of  some  one  of  the  angels. 

16.  Therefore  do  Umni  aake  lia«U(5)  to 
amongst  us; 

17.  That  thiscilf  oflfeCoriBdiiaao  aqr 
without  scandal; 

18.  And  that  the  foUy  of  these  men  may  be  made 
by  OB  vpm  nfololioii.  Fm  tlwo  wdl.(6) 

The  deacons  Tbereptus  and  Ticbus(7)  received 
and  conveyed  this  EpUUe  to  the  city  of  tlie  Piiilip- 
pians.  (8) 

When  Pani  received  the  Epistle,  althongh  hn  was 
then  in  chains  on  account  of  Straiaoice,(9)  tbe  wife 
of  Apofolanas,(10)  yet,  as  it  wereforgettioghis  bonds, 
be  mourned  over  these  words,  and  said,  weeping:  "  It 
were  better  for  me  to  be  dead,  and  with  the  Lord. 
For  while  I  am  hi  tUt  body,  and  hcnr  tbe  wretched 
words  of  such  false  doctrine,  behold,  grief  arisOiipOB 
grief^  and  my  trouble  adds  a  weight  to  my  dntint; 
^riieB  I  bdiold  Ibis  calamity,  and  progress  of  tbe  ma- 
chinations of  Satan,  wlio  »earcheth  to  do  wrong." 

And  thos,  with  deep  affliction,  Panl  oompoaed  hia 
reply  to  tbe  Epistle.  (II) 

smru  or  van  to  tmm  emnnniuiri.(f3) 
f .  PMd,  in  bonds  for  Jesus  Christ,  disturbed  by 
■oaiigfninin,(13)  to  hia  Corinthian  bietbran,henUk. 


(1}  to  some  MSS.  we  tlnd.  The  eUden  ffumemu,  BiAiihu, 

TVopkf/iu,  taut  Nometon,  to  Paul  thi-lr  brother,  hralth: 

(2)  Other*  retd,  TKert  cam«  cerium  men,  ....  and  Ciotrus, 
vjho  vfhemrntly  shakf. 

(^)  Some  MSS.  have,  ff'e  Ixlteve  in  the  Lord,  that  kU 
presence  was  mndr  mant/rxl ,  nnH  by  this  hath  tk§  Lord  da* 
Hvere4  ut  from  the  hands  o/  the  Mnrighteous. 


(4)  Othert  rend,  To  read  Ike  Prophets. 

(6) 


kaste. 


Some  HSS.  have,  Ther^ore,  brother,  do 


(6)  Others  read.  Pan  ikm  wttt  k 

(7)  Soae  MSS.  hare.  Ilka  dsawas 
(n  The  WUalnaa  kmn,  Jb  the  ei 
1  tta  MM.  wo  ind,  Jb  lis  cUy  1 


to  the  Lord. 

Uunpnu  «ad  TMiu. 
Htf  ^  PkmiMmt  bat  to 
Vt»  PkiappHmt. 


2.  1  nothing  marvel  thai  the 
made  this  progress. 

3.  For  because  tbe  Lord  Jesus  is  absot  lifai 


his  coming,  Terily  on  this  accoant 
vert  and  despise  his  words. 

4.  But  I,  verily,  from  tbe  beginntag ,  hne  tn^i 
you  that  only  which  I  myself  received  from(bebnir| 
apostles,  who  always  remained  with  tbe  Lord  kstt 
Christ. 

5.  And  I  now  say  nolo  yon,  that  tbe  Lird  less 
Christ  was  bom  of  tbe  Virgin  Mary,  vrbo  wuofik 
seed  of  David, 

6.  According  to  the  annunciation  of  the  HoijGia< 
sent  to  her  by  our  Father  from  Heavni; 

7.  That  Jesus  might  be  introdaced  iato  lit 
world, (1 4)  and  deliver  our  flesh  by  bL»flMh,aidi^ 
he  might  raise  us  up  fnun  tbe  dead; 

8.  As  in  this  also  he  himself  beoune  the  ensflr 

9.  That  it  might  be  made  nuiifeit  that  ■■<« 
created  by  the  Father, 

1 0.  He  has  not  remained  in  perdition  UDMiigltt;  li 

11.  But  be  ia  aoogbttor,  thathamightbeifw, 
by  adoption. 

1 2.  For  God,  who  is  the  Lord  of  aD,  ik  Fib 
of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  made  betKi  a< 
earth,  sent,  firstly,  the  Prophets  to  tbe  Jews: 

13.  That  be  would  absolve  tboa  inm 
and  bring  them  to  his  judgment. 

14.  Because  he  wished  to  save,  firstly,  tkh* 
of  Israel,  he  bestowod  and  pottred  fvlb  In 
upoo  tbe  Prophets ; 

1 5.  That  they  should,  for  a  long  time,  prtnlWi 
worship  of  God,  and  the  nativity  of  Chrnt. 

16.  But  be  who  was  the  prince  of  evil,  it 
wished  to  make  bimelf  God,  laid  his  band  apjBii* 

17.  And  bound  all  men  in  ain,(l6) 

18.  Becaose  tbe  jndgiMni  of  tbe  warid  Wi' 
proacbing. 

19.  But  Almighty  God,  when  be 
was  unwilling  to  abandon  bis  creature; 

20.  But  when  he  saw  his  affliction,  be  bi 
passion  upon  him : 

21.  And  at  the  end  of  a  time,  he  leattheM, 
Ghost  into  the  Virgin  foretold  by  tbe  Prepkda 

32.  Who,  bdievbg  readily, (1 7)  wasBad(««<l 
to  conceive,  and  bring  forth  our  Lord  JesaiOo* 

23.  That  Irom  this  perishable  body,  ia  wbd* 
erU  spirit  was  glorified,  be  aboold  be  CHt<^^ 
it  should  be  made  manifest 

24.  That  he  was  not  God:  For  JmOlCldM 
bis  flesh,  had  recalled  and  saved  thia  pailtiHrl* 
and  drawn  it  into  eternal  life  by  faith. 

2.1.  Because  in  his  body  be  would  prepai**^ 
temple  of  justice  for  all  ages; 
26.  In  whom  wnnlio,  when  wnbdieTCiHCi^ 


(9)  Others  read,  Om  aeetnmt  qf  mMim 
(to)  The  Whiiitoni  hnvr,  CfJ/tUtflmm*^'*^ 

MSS.  we  read.  Apn/tilnnus. 

I  1  I    In  the  text  of  tins  Kpistle  there  nre  win* 
riatiiinii  in  the  wnrdt,  l)ut  tbe  feiue  U  the  tmt. 

(12)  Sonii-  MsS  huve,  fanTf 
instructi'm  of  the  Corinthians. 

13)  Othem  read.  Disturlxd  t>y  various 
1 1)  Some  MSS.  have,  TheU  Jesus  might  eom/eri  tW  »^ 

15)  Other*  read,  M»  has  not  remained  imd{ffrTr4 

16)  SosM  MSS.  have.  Laid  ki$  kasid,  ami  Ikmf'^ 
bodff  bemi  ia  sin. 

(t7)  Otton  nad,  MlMiav  wtffc npw*  kwi 
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27.  Thcrefdn-  know  ye  that  these  men  are  not  the 
chiidrcD  of  justice,  bat  tlie  children  of  wrath; 
St.  Wko  tarn  away  from  lliMMdvw  the  conpaa- 

sion  of  God; 

29.  Who  say  that  neither  the  heavens  nor  the 
earth  wen  altogetber  works  mde  by  Ihe  heed  ef  ihe 

Father  of  all  things.  (1) 

ao.  But  tbeae  cursed  men  (2)  have  the  doctrine  of 
the  serpent. 

31.  Bat  do  yr,  by  the  power  of  God,  withdraw 
yourselves  far  from  these,  aud  expel  from  amongst 
you  the  doctrine  «f  the  wkkcd. 

32.  Because  you  are  not  the  children  of  rebel- 
lion, (3J  but  the  suns  of  the  beloved  church. 

33.  And  on  this  acoomt  the  tune  of  the  lennrec- 
tion  is  preached  to  all  men. 

34.  Therefore  they  who  aOirm  that  there  is  no  re- 
snmelioo  of  the  Beeh,  they  indeed  ahdl  not  be  nieed 
up  to  pfemal  life; 

35.  But  to  judgment  and  condemnation  shall  the 
unbeliever  arise  in  the  flesh ; 

36.  For  to  thai  Ixxly  whiclj  denies  the  resurrection 
of  ihe  body,  shall  be  denied  the  resurrection:  because 
such  are  found  to  refuse  the  rcsutreclion. 

37.  Kilt  you  also,  Corinthians!  have  known^  from 
the  .seed.s  ot  wheat,  aud  from  other  seeds, 

38.  That  one  grain  felb(4)  dfy  inM»  the  earth, 

and  within  it  first  dies, 

39.  And  afterwards  rises  again,  by  the  will  of  (he 
Lord,  endued  with  the  same  bodys 

40.  Neither  indeed  docs  it  arise  with  the  same 
simple  body,  but  manifold,  and  filled  with  blessing. 

41.  But  we  produce  the  example  not  only  from 
seeds,  but  from  the  honourable  bodies  of  men.  (6) 

42.  Yc  have  abo  known  Jonas,  the  son  of  Amlt- 
tai.(6) 

43.  Because  he  delayed  to  preach  to  the  Nine- 
vites,  he  was  swallowed  up  in  the  belly  of  a  fiab  for 
three  days  and  three  nights; 

44  And  after  three  days  God  heard  bis  suppli- 
cation, and  brought  him  out  of  the  deep  abyss; 

45.  Neither  was  any  part  of  his  body 
neither  was  his  eyebrow  bent  down.  (7) 

46.  Aud  how  much  more  for  you,  O  incii  of  little 
&ith; 

47.  if  you  believe  in  our  Lord  Jesos  Christi  will 
he  raise  you  op,  even  as  he  himself  hnth  snscn* 

48.  If  the  bones  uf  Elisha  the  pmphel,  felUngnpen 
the  dead,  revived  the  dead, 

49.  By  how  much  more  shall  ye,  who  are  snp- 
ported  by  the  Besh  and  the  blood  and  the  Spirit  of 
Christ,  arise  again  on  that  day  with  a  perfect  body? 

50.  Elias  the  prophet,  embracing  the  widow's  ton, 
raised  him  from  the  deed: 

61.  By  how  much  more  shall  Jesos  Christ  revive 
you,  on  that  day,  with  a  perfect  body,  eten  as  he 
himself  hath  arisen  ? 

52.  But  if  ye  receive  other  thiofi  vainly,  (S) 

53.  Henceforth  no  one  shnU  erase  m  In  tmvail; 
for  1  beer  on  ay  body  these  letlen,  (9) 

(I)  Some  MSS  hsve.  Of  God  the  Father  qf  all  ikbtgt. 

(iS  Others  n  ad,  Ihry  eurse  themtflvet  in  Ihit  Ihitf, 

(3)  Otliers  read,  CAildrt*  qf  the  dUobedient. 

(%}  Soma  MSS.  have.  2»af  «w  grstoytatta  aofdhr  M»  As 
eatik.  _ 

(6)  Others  read.  But  we  have  not  onjypnMhMtd  A*" 
but  from  the  honourable  body  of  man. 

i6)  Others  read,  The  ton  of  Ematthku. 
7)  Oth«rs  add,  iViw  dW  a  *air  ^  Ms  My/stt  ther^fnm. 


54.  To  obtain  Chrii^t;  and  I  .sufTer  with  patience 
these  afflictions,  to  become  worthy  of  the  resurrec- 
tion of  the  dead. 

55.  And  do  each  of  you,  having  received  the  law 
from  tlie  hands  of  the  blessed  Prophets  and  the  holy 
gospel,  (10)  firmly  maintain  it; 

50.  To  the  end  that  you  may  be  rewarded  in  the 
resurrection  of  the  dead,  and  the  possession  of  the  life 
eternal. 

57.  But  if  any  of  ye,  not  believing,  shall  trespass, 
he  shall  be  judged  with  the  misdoers,  and  punished 
with  those  who  have  false  belief 

58.  Because  such  are  the  generation  of  tipcrs,  and 
(he  children  of  dragons  and  basilisks. 

59.  Drive  far  from  amongst  ye,  and  flyftVB  fndt 
with  the  aid  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

60.  And  the  peace  and  grace  of  the  beloved  Son 
beaponye«.(tl) 


Done  into  English  by  me,  Jaoaary,  Fdinnny,  ISf  7t 
at  the  Convent  of  San  Lazaro,  with  the  aid  aad  ex- 
position of  the  Armenian  Text  by  the  Father  Pasehat 
Ancher,  Armenian  Friar. 

BTROM. 

TBMICB,  jiprU  10,  1817. 


I  had  also  the  T.ntin  (evt,  bat  it  is  ifl 
very  corrupt,  and  with  great  i 


LETTER  TO  JOHN  MURRAY,  ESQ.  ON  THE 
REV.  W.  L.  BOWLESES  STRICTURES  ON 
THE  UFB  Aia>  WRITINOS  OF  POPE. 


Til  play  at  Bowls  with  the  »nn  and  moon."— O/d  Song. 

"Mj  mltber's  aald.  Sir.  and  she  has  ruthcr  forgotten  tier- 
acl  la  apeaiiog  to  mj  Uddy,  that  eanaa  weel  hid*  to  b« 
eontradicUt,  (as  I  Ian  naaHody  ikss  U,  IT  tksy  aanU  hd» 
thcmaels.)"  ,       .  „ 

TaU»<^M9  bmOMi  OUmrtaUIr,  ^  II. ».  161. 


ftavsitsAt  Mrsory  7t  ltU> 

Daaa  Sin, 

In  the  diiTereat  pamphlets  which  you  have  had 
the  goodness  to  send  me,  on  the  Pope  and  Bowles's 
controversy ,  1  perceive  that  my  name  is  occasionaBy 
inlrodneed  by  both  parties.  Mr.  Bowles  refers  more 
than  once  to  what  he  is  pleased  to  cooaider  "a  re- 
markable circumstance,*  not  only  in  his  letter  to 
Mr.  Campbell,  but  in  bis  reply  to  the  Quarterly. 
The  Quarterly  als«»,  and  Mr.  Gilchrist,  have  conferred 
on  me  the  dangerous  honour  of  a  quotation ;  and 
Mr.  Bowles  indirectly  makes  a  kind  of  appeal  to  me 
personallv,  hv  saying,  "Lord  Byron,  if  htrementber$ 
the  circumstance,  ynW  witness'^  —{witne$a  tm  tttXXC^ 
an  ommoos  character  for  a  testimony  at  present). 

I  shall  not  avail  myself  of  a  "  non  mi  rjcordo^"  even 
after  so  long  a  residence  in  Italy ;  —  \do* reneOHMr 
the  ciicnmstance," — and  have  no  reluctance  to  re- 
late it  (aiiioe  called  upon  eo  to  do),  as  correctly  as 


(8) 
vain. 


re 


(9)  others  talahed  hare  thoa,  Henetforih  no  ont  earn 

meJStrtker.  fbrikmrm  aiy        tkt  <f 
Chriti.   The  grace  qf  our  Lim  Jmm  €Mn  W  mn  fsnr 
Ml,  my  brethm.  Amen. 

(10)  ^ne  MSS.  have,  tff  Ikt  koln  mamgMm 

(11)  OlhatsaU»«eriMdto«il»ypnefl. 
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Ite  dbtauee  of  CinM  and  the  inpreMioB  of  intervraing 

events  wWl  permit  me.    In  tbe  year  1812,  more  than 
throe  years  after  the  publication  of  Engiith  Bmrdt 
ami  SeoU:k  Bmrimers,  I  had  tho  hoMWr  of  meeting 
Mr.  Bowles,  in  tbe  house  of  our  venerable  host  of 
Uuman  Life,  etc.  the  last  Aifooaut  of  daasic  £og> 
lish  poeiry,  and  the  Nestor  of  our  bfeHor  i««e  of 
living  pods.    Mr.  Bowles  calls  tins  "  soon  after ' 
tbe  publicatioo  i  but  to  me  three  years  appear  a 
•ideraUe  Mgment  of  the  hnoMrtalily  of  a 
poem.    I  recollect  nothing  of  *  the  Ntt  of  the  com- 
pany going  into  another  room,*    lOr,  thoofh  I  woU 
ramember  the  topoj^raphy  of  o«r  h«k*e  «l^(aot  and 
classically-furnished  mansion,  could  I  swear  to  the 
very  room  where  the  oonvcrsatioo  occurred,  thoogb 
tbe  «tekiag  dawn  the  poem  »  eeems  to  fix  it  in  the 
library.    Had  it  been  "  taken  up,'^  it  would  probably 
have  been  in  the  drawing-room*   I  presume  also  that 
the  *  remarkable  ebeamstanoe*  took  place  i^fter  din- 
ner; as  I  conceive  that  ncitbcr  Mr.  Bowleo*a  polite- 
ness nor  appetite  would  have  allowed  him  to  detain 
*  dw  rest  of  the  eempany  "  standing  roand  their 
chain  in  the  "  other  room,"  while  we  were  discussing 
'  the  woods  of  Madeira,"  instead  of  circulating  its 
vintage.    Of  Mr.  Bowleses  "  good  hnmoor  "  I  have  a 
full  and  not  ungrateful  recollection;  as  also  of  bis 
gCBlIeownly  manners  and  agreeable  conversation.  I 
speak  of  tiw  wAoie,  and  not  of  particulars;  for 
whether  be  did  or  did  not  u.sc  tbe  precise  words 
printed  in  the  pamphlet,  1  cannot  say,  nor  could  be 
with  accnracy.    Of  *  the  tone  of  seriousness  "  I  cer- 
tainly  recollect  nothing  :  on  the  cuntrary,  I  Ihoaght 
Mr.  Bowles  ratlier  disposed  to  treat  tbe  subject 
lightly;  for  he  said  (I  have  no  objection  to  be  con- 
tradicted, if  incorrect),  that  some  of  liis  good-natured 
friends  bad  come  to  him  and  cxcUimed,  ''Eh! 
Bowles!  bow  came  you  to  make  the  woods  of  Ma- 
deira? "  etc.  etc.  and  that  he  had  been  at  some  pain  s 
and  pulling  down  of  the  poem  to  coovince  them  that 
be  had  never  made  "  the  woods"  do  any  thing  of  the 
kind.    He  was  right,  and  /  was  wrong,  and  have  been 
wrong  still  up  to  this  acknowledgment;  for  I  ought 
to  have  looked  twice  before  I  wrote  that  which  in- 
volved an  inaccuracy  capable  of  giving  pain.  The 
fact  was,  that,  alllmnt^h  I  had  certainly  before  read 
tbe  Spirit  of  Ditcotenf,  I  took  tbe  quotation  from 
the  review.   Bat  tbe  mistake  was  mine,  and  not  the 
rtview'M,  which  quoted  ihe  pa<t)tage  correctly  cninicli, 
I  believe.    I  blundered  —  God  knows  how — into 
attributing  the  tremors  of  the  iovert  lo  ^  the  woikIs 
of  Madeira,"  by  which  they  were  snrronnJnl.  And 
I  hereby  do  fully  and  freely  declare  and  asseverate, 
that  the  woods  did  not  tremble  to  a  kise,  aad  tlwt 
thelovera  did.   1  qoole  from 


AMss 
itlcaM,  ets.  eta. 

astftte 


Her  (the  lov«n)tmabM,e*ta  as  irae  power,*  ste. 

And  if  I  hail  bwn  aware  tliat  tliis  declaration  would 
have  been  in  the  smallest  d<^ree  satisfactofy  to  Mr. 
Bowles,  T  dxmld  not  have  watted  nine  years  to  make 
it,  notwithstanding  that  English  Bards  and  Seolck 
Bmitwer$  bad  been  suppressed  some  tune  previously 
to  my  meeting  htm  at  Mr.  Rogers's.  Onr  worthy 
host  niii^lit  infl<  «><l  have  told  him  as  much,  as  it  was 
at  his  rcpreseutation  that  I  suppressed  it  A  new 
editiov  of  that  kimpoon  was  preparing  for  tbe  press, 
when  Mr.  Roferi  repfcaeoted  toms^  timt  *I  ma 


acqoamted  with  many  of  tbe  persons  mmtimal  till, . 
and  with  some  on  terms  of  intimacy and  tint b' 
knew  ^ one  family  m  particalar  to  wjioB  iti  is|f», 
sion  woold  give  pleasure.*   I  dBd  not  h(aitiMte«| 

moment,  it  was  cancelled  instantly;  and  it  is  oo  {mII  | 
of  mine  that  it  has  ever  been  repabiisbsd.  Wkeslj 
left  England,  in  April,  1816,  widi  aoWjTiolcBti^' 
tentions  oi  troubling  lliat  country  again,  and  ani^; 
scenes  of  various  kinds  to  distract  my  attntia^' 
almost  any  last  act,  I  believe,  was  to  sign  a  pmicrtf* 
attorney,  lo  yourself,  to  prevent  or  suppresi  aay  it- 
tempts  (of  which  several  had  been  aiads  ia  faiU] 
at  a  repahlicatioa.   It  is  proper  that  I  ahmU  mt^ 
that  the  persons  with  whom  I  was  sub.«eqaatlj » 
(j^naioted,  whose  names  had  occarred  ia  thstpslil» 
tioD,  were  made  my  acquafartaaeee  at  thcirewiM;' 
or  through  the  nn<*ought  intervention  of  othen.  1. 
never,  to  the  best  of  my  knowledge,  seogkta  fsimi; 
introdactioD  to  any.   Some  of  them  tothiidif  Ibv, 
only  by  correspondence;  and  with  one  of  thoKitni 
begun  by  myself^  in  cooae^aem:^  liowe«cr,af  a  fie! 
^FCfbal  oommMBicatibB  nom  a  third  perasa. 

1  have  dwelt  for  an  instant  on  these  cir  ' 
because  it  haa  sometimes  been  made  a  i 
reproach  to  me  to  have  endeavtMued  to 
!^tire.    I  never  shrunk,  as  those  who  know  arbiK, 
from  any  personal  oonaeqaencea  which  cosU  be  o^ 
taehed  to  its  pnUication.   Of  its  iubieuBwt  a^"'^ 
sion,  as  I  possessed  the  copyright,  IvnitbelxS^ 
judge  and  the  sole  master.    The  circamstSTtiw^i 
oeeaiieaed  the  snppressioo  I  have  now  slBlri;'^ 
motives,  each  inti^i  judge  according  to  his  caadovr* 
malignity.    Mr.  Bowles  does  me  tbe  boooor  to  ui  ^ 
*nohifomfaid,*  and  **  generous  magnanimity  ;'aiJ^' 
this  because  "  the  circumstance  would  have  bta  a* 
plained  had  not  the  book  been  suppressed."  1  m, 
no  *  nobility  of  mind"  in  an  act  of  8implejastiK;afi| 
1  hate  the  word  ^magnanimity,^  becaiue  I  km, 
sometimes  seen  it  applied  to  the  grossest  ofiai*^ 
by  the  greatest  of  fools;  but  I  would  have  'af'!'''! 
Iliu  circumstance,"  notwithstanding  "the SB|fRii>a| 
of  tbe  book,"  if  Mr.  Bowles  had  expressed  wf  dtot 
that  I  should.    As  tbe  "  gallant  Galbraitk" 
«<BaiUie  Jarvie,"  **>Vell.  tbe  devil  Uke  the  niiii^l 
and  all  that  occasioned  it."    I  have  had  as  (rrrti  n' 
greater  mistakes  made  about  me  persooally  and 
eally,  once  a  month  for  these  last  ten  years,  aod  m«  i 
cared  very  much  about  correcting  one  or  the«tkr,)< 
least  after  the  first  eight-and-(brty  boanhid{« 
over  them.  ; 

I  must  now,  however,  say  a  word  at  tm^\ 
I'ope,  uf  whom  you  have  my  opinion  more  •th*!»* 
the  unpubli^httl  letter  on  or  to  (for  I  foryet  wW^fi 
editor  of  Blackivood's  EditUtm-gk  Magazint;^\ 
here  I  doubt  that  Mr.  Bowles  will  not  sppromi'^ 
sentiments. 

Althongb  I  ttgcti  having  published  En^&i^^ ^ 
and  Seoldk  Beviewert,  tbe  part  whidi  I  rer<(  ^ 
least  is  that  which  regards  Mr.  Bowles  with  refiifa*. 
to  Pope.   Whilst  I  was  wriUog  that  nriiliaiiM." 
1807  and  1808,  Mr.  Ilobbouse  was  itmnnmi 
should  express  oar  mutual  opinion  of  Pop«,  atvi  a 
Mr.  Bowles's  edition  of  his  works.    As  I  bd 
pleted  my  ontline,  and  felt  lasy,  I  requested  Ail* 
would  do  so.    He  did  it.    His  fourteen  Xxm  «• 
Bowles's  Pope  are  m  the  erst  edition  of  Englitk  B"* 
aad  SBtkk  Mmewenf  aad  are  «dla  if  i""*  ^ 
poetiod  thia  «y  m  b  Ibi  aMHrf*  I* 
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reprinting  Um  WOAt  AS  I  put  my  name  (n  it,  I  nniittiH] 
Mr.  HubhooWt  lioM,  and  replaced  them  with  my 
owu,  by  whidi  tlM  worit  gained  leu  Unn  Mr.  Bowles. 
I  Lave  stated  this  in  the  preface  lo  the  second  oiiilion. 
it  is  many  years  since  i  have  read  that  poem;  but  I 
iht  QmmrttHjf  Jkrnev,  Mr.  Odavias  Gildirifll,  and  | 
Mr.  Iltiwlfs  hiinstif,  have  Ixen  Ro  ohliiiiii^  as  to  rr- 
fresh  my  memory,  and  that  of  Uie  public.    1  am  grieved 
to  ny,  that  in  nadiag  nver  thote  tinef,  I  repent  ol 
their  having  so  f.ir  fallen  short      wbat  1  meant  to 
express  upon  the  subject  of  Bowlea*a  edition  ofPojM '« 
Work$.   Mr.  Bowlea  says,  that  *Lord  Byron  know$ 
he  does  not  deserve  this  rhararlrr."     I  know  no  such 
thing.    I  have  met  Mr.'  lk)wles  occasionally,  in  the 
best  society  inLandoii;  he  appeared  to  me  an  amiaUe, 
well-informed,  and  extremrlv  .iMe  man.    I  desire  no- 
thing better  tbart  to  dine  in  company  with  such  a  man- 
nef«d  nan  etery  day  in  the  wedt;  bat  of  *lua  dm- 
raeter"  I  know  nothing  |>«  rsniiall\ ;  1  can  only  speak 
to  his  nwnners,  and  these  have  my  warmestapprobation. 
Bnt  I  never  judge  from  manners,  for  I  once  bad  my 
pocket  piokcd  by  the  civile-^t  gentleman  I  ever  met 
with ;  and  one  of  the  mildest  persons  i  ever  saw  was 
AfiFtefaa.  Orifr.BowlaB*s«cAmfer»Iwinnot 
do  him  the  t>(;i/5/iee  to  jadge  from  the  edition  of  Pope,  i 
.  if  he  prqtared  it  heedhMiy;  nor  the  puUett  aboold  it  i 
'  be  otlierwiae,  beeaaae  I  would  neitber  beeome  a  lite* 
rary  executioner  nor  a  personal  one.    Mr.  Rowles  tlie 
individual,  and  Mr.  Iktwles  the  editor,  appear  the  two 
■oat  oppoatte  things  imaginable. 

'And  be  UamriT  one— «aitlhsaii.« 

I  wont  say  "v9e,"  beennae  it  ia  barab;  nor  ^mte- 

taken,"  betnuse  it  has  two  syllables  too  many:  but 
every  one  must  fill  up  the  blanli  a«  he  pleases. 

Wbat  I  saw  of  Vr.  Bowlei  increued  my  surprise 
and  re(;ret  that  he  sliould  ever  have  lent  his  talents 
to  such  a  task.  If  be  had  been  a  fool,  there  would 
bmvo  beeaiMM  exeaeefbrbim  ;  if  be  had  been  a  needy 
or  a  bad  man,  bis  conduct  would  have  been  intelli- 
gible: but  he  is  tbe  opposite  of  all  theae;  and  thinking 
and  feeling  as  I  do  of  Pope,  to  mo  Oe  wbole  thing  m 
unaccountable.  However,  I  must  call  things  by  their 
right  namea.  1  cannot  call  bis  edition  of  Pope  a 
•eandid*  woA;  and  I  alfll  tUnb  that  there  is  an 
atTectation  of  (hat  quality  not  only  in  ttOM  folaiaes, 
but  ia  tlie  pamphlets  lately  published. 

"Why,  yt^t  he  doth  deny  bi<  priaoocn!" 

Mr.  Bowles  says,  that  "be  has  seen  passages  in  his 
lottem  to  Marfba  Bloant  wbicb  were  never  pubUsbed 

by  me,  and  I  hope  nerer  will  be  by  other*t;  which  are 
ao  groti  as  to  imply  the  groasett  Uoentioasness."  Is 
ibia  fair  play?  It  may,  or  it  may  not,  be  that  sacb 
pa-ssages  exist;  and  that  Pope,  who  was  not  a  monk, 
although  a  Catholic,  amy  have  occasionally  ainoed  in 
word  nnd  deed  wiA  woman  in  bis  yoalb:  bnt  ia  tiiis 
H  gnficient  i;riiiin<l  for  such  a  sweeping  dennnciatioo ? 
WlMre  is  the  unmarried  Englishmiw  of  a  certain  rank 
of  lilb,  who  (provided  be  not  taken  orders)  has 
Dol  to  repriKirh  himself  b<>tween  the  nget  of  sixteen 
nnd  thirty  with  far  more  lic«titiousnesa  than  has  ever 
yet  been  tnaeed  to  FopeT  Pope  Ihni  ht  the  public 
eye  from  his  youth  upwards;  be  had  all  the  dunces 
of  his  own  time  ibr  his  enemies,  and,  I  am  sorry  to 
say,  some,  who  bare  aot  Oe  apology  of  dnbess  for 
detraction,  since  his  death;  and  yet  to  what  do  ail 
thair  accmnafaitad  bints  and  ckaigea  aaMNiat?— toan 


equivocal  It'idtm  with  Ifartha  Iflount,  which  might 
arise  as  mocb  fnm  bis  bfirmities  as  from  his  pas- 
aiona;  to  a  bepdeaa  tirtatibn  witb  Lady  Mary  W. 
Montagu;  to  a  story  of  CibbcrV;  and  to  two  or  three 
coarse  passages  in  his  works.  Who  could  come  forth 
clearer  from  an  invidioiis  inqoeet  on  n  life  of  fifty- 
six  years?  Why  are  we  (o  Iw  officiously  reminded 
of  such  passages  in  his  letters,  provided  that  they  ex- 
itt  t  la  Mr.  Bowlee  aware  to  what  sad  raanrnging 
aamng  "letters"  and  stories"  might  lead?  I  have 
myaelf  aeen  a  collection  of  letters  of  another  eminent, 
nay,  pn-tmbmi^  deeeaaed  poet,  loabonunably  gross, 
and  elaborately  coars**,  that  I  do  not  believe  that  they 
could  be  paralleled  in  our  language.  What  is  more 
strange  is,  tbat  some  of  these  are  eooebed  as  posi- 
scripts  to  his  serious  and  wnlimenlal  letters,  to  which 
are  lacked  either  a  piece  of  prose,  or  some  verses,  of 
the  BMst  bypeibulieal  ladeorncy.  He  himself  sayi, 
that  if  "obscenity  (using  a  much  coarser  word) be  the 
sin  agaiost  the  Holy  Ghost,  he  most  certainly  cannot 
be  aaved.*  Itmae  letters  are  m  esielence,  and  have 
been  wen  by  many  besides  myself;  but  would  his 
edit4»r  have  been  **ea>uiid^  in  even  alluding  to  theaiT 
Nodiing  weald  have  even  provoked  aio,  aa  iadttftnat 

spectator,  lo  allude  to  fhem,  bat  lUa  Ihllhcr  attespt 
at  the  depreciation  of  Pope. 
What  aboaM  wo  say  to  aa  edtterof  Addisen,  who 

cited  the  following  passage  from  Walpole's  letters  to 
George  MonUgu  ?  "  Dr.  Yoaag  has  poblisbed  a  new 
book,  etc  Mr.  Addison  sent  for  the  young  Earl  of 
Warwick,  as  lie  was  dying,  to  show  him  in  what  peace 
a  Christian  could  die  ;  unluckily  he  died  of  Srandy: 
nothinf  makee  a  Cniristian  die  in  peace  Hke  being 
maudling!  but  don't  say  (his  in  Calh  where  you  are.' 
Suppose  the  editor  introduced  it  with  this  preface: 
"One  eireamstaaee  isawntlened  by  Hotmo  Walpole, 
which,  if  true,  was  indeed  fliujiliout.  Walpole  iu- 
forms  Montagu  that  Addison  sent  for  the  young  Eari 
of  Warwick,  when  dying,  to  abowbtm  what  peaca 
a  Christian  could  die;  but  unluckily  he  died  drunk,* 
etc.  etc.  Now,  although  there  might  oocar  on  the 
subsequent,  or  on  theaame  page,  a  faint  show  of  dis- 
belief, seasoned  with  the  expression  of  the  "  tame  can- 
dowr*  (the  soaie  exactly  as  througboat  tbe  book),  I 
•heoM  say  tbat  this  editor  was  dtbcr  feeliab  or  false 
to  his  trust;  such  a  story  ought  not  to  have  been  ad- 
mitted, excqjtt  for  one  brief  mark  of  cmahing  indig- 
nation, nnlos  it  wereeemjiltffe/yprMcdL  Why  the 
words  "  i//riie  P*  that "  if*  is  not  a  peace-maker.  Why 
talk  of  *^Cibber's  testinnwy"  to  bis  licentiousness? 
to  what  does  tbia  amoaat  t  that  Pope  when  very  young 
was  once  decoyed,  by  aome  noblemen  and  (ho  fdayOTf 
to  a  booseof  carnal  recreation.  Mr.  Bowles  was  not 
always  a  clergyman ;  and  when  he  was  a  very  young 
man,  was  he  never  seduced  into  as  much  ?  If  I  were 
in  tlm  humour  for  stoiy-tdling,  and  relating  little 
anecdotes,  I  conid  Id!  a  mncb  better  story  of  Mr. 
Bowles  than  Gibber's,  ujwn  much  belter  authority, 
vis.  tbat  of  Mr.  Bowles  himself,  it  was  not  related 
by  him  in  my  presence,  but  in  that  of  a  third  person, 
whom  Mr.  Bowles  names  ofiencr  than  once  in  the 
course  of  his  replies.  This  gentlemen  related  it  to 
me  as  a  humorous  and  witty  anecdote;  and  so  it  was, 
whatever  its  other  characienslics  might  be.  But 
should  1,  for  a  youthful  frolic,  brand  Mr.  Bowles  with 
a  ''libertine  sort  of  love,"  or  with  " licentiouiiiess ?» 
Is  he  the  less  aow  a  pious  or  a  good  man,  for  not 
having  always  beoi  a  (vieat?  No  aadi  thing;  1  •» 
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willing  to  believe  him  a  good  man,  almost  as  good  a 
man  as  Pope,  but  no  better. 

The  trulh  i";,  that  in  thesp  Hays  the  grand  "primum 
moinle^  of  England  in  cant;  canl  poliliciil,  caut  poe- 
tical, cant  religious,  cant  moral;  but  always  cant, 
multiplied  thmugli  all  the  varielies  of  life.  It  is  the 
fashion,  and  while  it  la.sL>  will  be  too  powerful  fur 
those  who  can  only  exist  by  taking  the  tone  of  the 
time.  I  say  cant,  bcrause  it  is  a  thing  of  words, 
without  the  smallest  influence  upon  human  actions ; 
the  English  being  no  wiser,  no  better,  aadaacfa  poorer, 
and  mitrr  divided  amongst  themselves,  as  well  as  far 
less  mural,  than  they  were  bffore  the  prevalence  of 
this  verbal  decorum.  This  hysti'ticul  horror  of  poor 
Pope's  not  very  well  ascertaineil  and  iir\er  fully  proved 
amours  (fur  even  Gibber  uwn:>  that  he  prevented  the 
somewhat  perilous  adventore  in  which  Pope  was  em- 


barking)  sounds  very  virtuous  in  a  controversial  pam- 
phlet; but  all  men  ui  the  world  who  know  what  lite  is, 
or  at  least  what  it  was  to  them  in  their  youth,  most 
lau<;h  at  such  a  ludicrous  fouiidatiim  of  the  chargeof  ' 
"a  Uberliiie  sort  of  love;"  whde  llie  more  .serious  will  \ 
look  upon  those  who  bring  forward  such  charges  upon 
an  insulated  fact  as  fanatics  or  hypocrites,  |)erlinps 
both.  The  two  arc  someUuies  couipouudcd  iu  a  happy 
mixture. 

Mr.  Ootavius  Gilchrist  speaks  rather  irreverently  of 
A  "second  tuutbler  of  hoi  white-wine  negus."  NVhat 
does  he  mean?  Is  there  any  harm  in  negus?  or  is  it 
the  worse  for  Ix'ing  hot?  or  does  Mr.  Bowles  drink 
neguii?  I  had  a  better  opinion  of  him.  I  hopt-d  tiiat 
whatever  wine  he  drank  was  neat ;  or,  at  least,  tliat, 
like  the  ordinary  in  Jonathan  Wild^  "  he  preferred 
punchy  tlie  rulher  us  there  was  nothing  against  it  iu 
Scripture."  I  should  be  sorry  to  heUeve  that  Mr. 
Bowles  was  fond  of  negus;  it  is  such  a  candid"  li- 
quor, so  like  a  wishy-washy  compromise  between  the 
passion  for  wine  and  the  propriety  of  water.  Bat 
difltTent  writers  have  divers  tastes.  Judge  Blarkstone 
composed  his  CommeniarieM  (he  was  a  poet  too  in 
bis  ymtlll)  uritb  •  bottle  of  port  before  him.  Addi- 
son's conversation  was  not  good  for  much  till  he  bad 
taken  a  simdar  dose.  Perhaps  the  prescription  oi 
these  two  great  men  was  not  inferior  to  the  very  dif- 
ferent one  of  a  soi-diaant  poet  of  this  day,  who,  after 
wandering  amongst  the  hills,  returns,  goes  to  bed,  and 
4ietalM  his  verses,  being  fed  by  a  by-tlttidar  mritli 
bread  and  butter  during  the  operation. 

i  now  come  to  Mr.  Bowles's  "  invariable  principles 
«f  jMwIiy.*  ncae  Hr.  Bowka  and  some  of  his  corre- 
apoaJeatt  proaoance  "unanswerable;"  and  they  are 
'vaanswered,"  at  least  by  Campbell,  who  seems  to 
liave  been  astounded  by  the  title.  The  sultan  of  the 
time  being  offered  to  ally  himself  to  a  king  of  Franci' 
because  "he  liatcd  the  word  league;"  which  proves 
that  the  Padishah  understood  French.  Mr.  Cainpbell 
has  no  need  of  my  alliance,  nor  shall  I  presume  to 
offer  it;  but  I  do  bate  that  word  invariable.'  What 
is  there  of  AiuMM,  be  it  poetry,  phQoMpby,  wit,  wis- 
dom, science,  power,  glory,  mind,  matter,  life,  or 
death,  which  is  invariable  I"  Of  course  I  put  things 
divine  out  of  the  question.  Of  all  amgaat  baptisaia 
of  a  book,  this  title  to  a  pamphlet  appears  the  most 
complacently  conceited.  It  is  Mr.  Campb«ll's  part  to 
answer  the  contents  of  this  performance,  and  espe- 
cially to  vindicate  his  own  "sliip,"  which  Mr.  Bowles 
nuist  triumphantly  proclaims  to  have  struck  to  his 
Mfin: 


*'Qaotb  he,  there  wu  a  thip; 
Now  let  me  go,  tbou  crry  bair'd  looa^ 
Or  njr  staff  shall  roake  tbce  skip."  ' 

It  is  no  afiair  of  mine,  but  having  once  begun  (cer- 
tainly not  bf  19  tma  iriah»  but  called  npoo  by  tk !  I 
frequent  recurrence  to  my  name  in  the  pamphlets),  1 '  I 
am  like  an  Irishman  in  a  "row,*  "any  body's ch>| 
tomer."   I  aUI  tbanftn  aay  •  nwd  or  taw 
"ship." 

Mr.  Bowles  asserts  that  Campbell's  ^  $hip  of 
line"  dmves  all  ita  poaliy,  not  firoaa  "or/,"  bat  £roa  I 
"n«/«r«."    "Take  away  the  waves,  the  winds,  tki 
sun,  etc.  etc.  one  will  become  a  stripe  of  blue  bou- . 
ing;  and  the  other  a  piece  of  coane  canvn&s  on  tkm  < 
tall  poles."    Very  true;  take  away  the  "warn.' 
"the  winds,"  and  there  will  be  no  ship  at  all,  ni>t(K:i 
for  pt'eticdi,  but  fur  any  other  purpose ;  and  take  am; 
"the  sun,"  and  we  must  read  Mr.  Bowles's  pampbtt 
by  caudle-light.    But  the  "poetry"  of  the  "ihif* 
does  not  depend  on  "  the  waves,"  etc. ;  <»  Iba  e»  1 
trary,  the  "ship  of  the  line"  confers  its  own  portrr 
upon  the  waters,  and  heightens  theirs,    1  d<>  not  <iap,  1 
that  the  "waves and  winds,"  and  abOVB sB  * tbt sm.* 
are  highly  poetical ;  we  know  it  to  oar  cost,  by  ' 
many  descriptions  of  them  in  verse:  but  if  th«  «t>o  I 
bore  only  the  foam  mpoo  tbdr  bosoma,  if  tbe  wmk  | 
wafted  only  the  sea-weed  to  the  shore,  if  tbe  son  sk« ' 
neither  upon  pyramids,  nor  fleets,  nor  fortress^,  vk»^  ;  \ 
ita  beams  be  eqiuiUy  poetical?  I  think  not :  the  porin 
is  at  least  reciprocal.    Take  away  "  the  ship  of  tt- 
line"  "swinging  round"  the  "calm  wattfr,"  sod  t« 
calm  water  becomes  a  somewhat  mootonous  thn^  it  j 
look  at,  particularly  if  not  transparently  dear;  w.- 
ness  the  thousands  who  pass  by  without  lookmg  mv. . 
at  all.    What  was  it  attlMled  the  tliousands  t»  I 
launch?  they  might  have  seen  the  porlic^l  ^cab' 
water"  at  Wapping,  or  in  the  "London  Dock,*  ara 
the  Paddington  Canal,  or  U  •  borse-pood,  or  is  t 
slop-basin,  or  in  any  other  vase.     They  mt|^bt  h»i* 
heard  ihe  poetical  winds  howling  through  the  c^okii 
of  a  pigsty,  or  the  garret  window;  they  magbA  ba«i 
seen  tbe  sun  shining  on  a  footman's  livery,  or  sai; 
brass  warming-pan;  but  could  the  ''calm  water,*  «| 
the  "wind,"  or  the  "sun,"  make  all,  or  aay  «f  AhI 
"poetical?"   I  think  not.    .Mr.  Bowles  adaita 'ftr '  | 
ship"  to  be  poetical,  but  only  from  those  m ct  laaiiii  j  | 
now  if  they  confer  poetry  so  as  to  make  one  tmi  I  | 
poetical,  they  would  make  other  things  portjcal  .  tiel 
more  so,  as  Mr.  Bowles  calls  a  "ahip  uf  the  \mt^\ 
without  Umib,— that  is  to  say,  its  "masta  aa^OThl  ' 
and  streamers," — "blue  buntiiii;,"  and  "  c<xurae  a»> . 
vass,"  and  " tall  poles."    So  they  are ;  and  ^iiiiLiha i  , 
is  clay,  and  man  ia  dast,  and  flesh  is  grass,  aaly* ' 
the  two  latter  at  least  arc  the  stihjerLs  of  uitsch  per«;i 

Did  Mr.  Bowles  ever  gaze  upon  ihe  .sea  ?     I  pc*- 
aome  tbat  be  baa,  at  least  upon  a  sea-piece.    Did  «• 
painter  ever  paint  the  sea  only,  without  the  nddiiiM 
of  a  ship,  boat,  wreck,  or  some  such  adjunct  ?    Is  u< 
sea  itself  a  more  attractive,  a  more  morml,  a  sat 
poetical  object,  with  or  without  a  ves^l.  brf^ki^o 
vast  hut  fatiguing  monotony  ?    Is  a  storm  n»ore  poe- 
tical withont  a  abipT  or,  in  the  poem  of  T%*  Skf'  j 
wreci,  is  it  the  storm  or  tbe  ship  which  most  intcrcsb* 
both  much  undoubtedly;  but  without  tbe  vessel,  wts^  i 
should  we  care  for  tte  tempest?   It  woaki  aadk  a*  I 
mere  descriptive  poetry,   which  in  ttaelf  WtM  ' 
esteemed  a  high  order  ot  Uutt  art.  \ 
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(ers,  at  leut  to  poeU: — ^wtth  (be  exceplion  of  Walter 
Scott,  Moore,  and  Soathey,  perbapi,  who  have  been 
voyagers,  I  baTe  twam  more  miles  than  all  the  rest 
of  ihem  together  now  living  ever  sailed,  and  have  lived 
fur  mootbs  and  months  on  shipboani ;  and,  doriog  the 
whole  period  of  my  life  abroad,  have  scarcely  ever 
1  i^^x]  a  month  out  of  sight  of  theomkn:  besides  being 
brought  up  from  (wo  years  till  ten  on  the  brink  of  it 
I  recollect,  when  anchored  off  Cape  Sigavm  in  1810, 
in  an  English  frigate,  a  violent  squall  coming  on  at 
niDset,  so  violent  as  to  oiake  ns  inagiue  that  tbesbip 
would  part  cable,  or  drive'irmi  her  andomfe.  Mr. 
IIobhou.se  and  myself,  and  some  officers,  liad  been  up 
the  i>ardaneUes  to  Abiydoa,  and  were  just  returned  in 
time.    The  aspect  of  •  storm  in  the  Archipelago  is  as 
pot^'tiral  as  need  be,  the  sea  being  particularly  hhurt, 
dasbi^g.  and  dangerous,  and  the  navigation  intricate 
and  Inwen  by  the  isle*  and  atrrentt.   Cape  Sigseum, 
the  tumuli  of  the  Troad,  Lcmnos,  Tenedus,  all  added 
to  the  associations  of  tfa«  time.   Bat  what  seened  tfae 
most  ^poeHeaf  of  all  at  the  moment,  were  the  nam* 
bcrs  (about  two  hundred)  of  Greek  and  Turkish  craft, 
which  were  obliged  (o  cut  aud  run  "  befure  the  wind, 
from  their  vnsafo  andiorage,  some  for  Teoedos,  some 
for  other  isles,  some  for  the  main,  and  some,  it  might 
be,  for  eternity.    The  sight  of  these  little  scudding 
vends,  darting  over  the  foam  in  the  twilight,  now 
appearing  and  now  disappearing  between  tlie  waves 
in  theclood  of  night,  with  their  peculiarly  wiuit  sails, 
(the  Levant  sails  not  being  of  "  coarse  eamMws,"  but 
of  white  cotton),  skimming  along  as  quickly,  but  less 
aafely,  than  the  sea-mews  which  hovered  over  them  i 
tbetr  evident  distress,  their  redaetion  lo  flnttering 
specks  in  the  distance,  their  crowded  succession,  their 
liuUne$»^  as  contending  with  the  giant  element, 
which  made  our  stoat  lbrty«(biir'a  teak  timbers  (she 
>vas  built  in  India)  creak  again ;  their  aspect  and 
their  motion,  all  strack  me  as  something  far  more 
^  poetical*  than  ihe  Bere  broad,  bcawlbg,  shipless 
sea,  and  the  soIleB  vriadi,  eovU  pOHiUy  have  been 
without  them. 

The  Enzine  is  a  noble  aea  to  look  upon,  and  the 
port  of  Con>ilantinople  the  most  In  atififul  of  harbours, 
aud  yet  1  cannot  but  think  (hat  the  twenty  sail  of  the 
line,  some  of  one  hundred  and  forty  guns,  rendered  it 
more  "poetical"  by  day  in  the  sun,  and  by  night  jxt- 
baps  still  more,  for  (he  Turks  illomioate  (heir  vessels 
of  war  in  a  manner  the  most  pietoreaqoe:  and  yet  ail 
(Lis  is  arlifirial.  As  for  the  Kuxine,  I  stood  upon 
the  Symplegades — 1  stood  by  (he  broken  altar  still 
exposed  to  the  winds  npon  one  of  them — felt  all  the 

poetry"  of  the  situation,  as  I  repeated  the  first  lines 
of  Medea ;  but  would  not  tha(  ^  poc(ry  **  have  been 
he^(hlaned  bf  the  Argtf  It  was  so  even  bjr  (he  ap- 
jiearance  of  any  merchant-vessel  arriving  from  Odessa. 
Hut  Mr.  Bowles  says,  Why  bring  your  ship  off  the 
stoehs?"  for  no  reason  that  I  know  eseqpt  that  diips 
are  built  to  be  launched.  The  water,  etc.  undoubtedly 
■aioBTairs  the  poetical  associations,  but  it  does  not 
mai«  then;  and  the  ship  amply  repays  the  obliga- 
(ion :  they  aid  each  ntluT;  the  water  is  mure  poetical 
with  the  ship— (he  ship  less  so  wi(hou(  (he  water. 
Bat  even  a  dnp  hid  np  in  dock  is  a  grand  and 
poetical  sight.  Emu  an  old  boat,  ki<  1  upwards, 
>w recked  upon  (he  barren  sand,  is  a  poetical"  object 
(and  Wordsworth,  who  nmde  a  poem  aboat  a  wash- 
ing-tub  and  a  blind  boy,  may  tell  you  so  as  well  as 
J),  whilst  a  long  extent  of  saud  and  unbroken  water, 


without  tlie  boat,  w  ould  be  as  Uke  doll  prose  as  any 
pamphlet  lately  published. 

'What  makes  the  poetry  in  the  image  of  the  "marble 
unute  of  Tadmor,"  or  flrainger's  Odf  to  Sulituilc, 
SO  auwh  admired  by  Johnson?  Js  it  the  *^mar6i«" 
or  (he  ^waslr,*  the  artificial  or  the  natural  object? 
The  "waste"  is  like  all  other  ica«/ej;  but  the  **mar6le^ 
of  Pahayra  makes  the  poetij  of  tfae  passage  as  of  the 
place. 

The  beautiful  but  barren  Hyraettus,  the  whole 
coast  of  Attica,  her  hills  and  mountains,  Pentelicus, 
Aucheaams,  miopappus,  etc.  etc.  are  in  themselves 
poetical,  and  would  be  so  if  (he  name  of  Athens,  of 
Athenians,  and  her  very  mias,  were  sirq»t  from  the 
earth.   Bat  am  I  to  be  told  that  (he  "nature*  of 
At(ica  would  be  more  poetical  without  (he  <'ar(''  of 
the  Acropolis?  of  the  Temple  of  Theaeaa  ?  and  of  the 
still  all  Greek  and  glorious  tteaanMnts  ef  her  exqui- 
sitdy  artificial  genius  ?  Ask  the  traveller  what  strikes 
him  aa  most  poetical,  the  Parthenon,  or  the  rock  on 
whidi  it  stands?  The  ootmiM  of  Cape  Coknna,  or 
the  Cape  itself?    The  rocks  at  the  foot  of  it,  or  the 
recollection  that  Fakoner'a  dtip  vras  bulged  npoii 
Akb?   There  are  a  (housand  nieka  and  eapea  fiur 
more  picturesque  than  those  of  the  Acropolis  and 
Cape  Sunium,  in  themselves ;  what  are  tliey  to  a 
tiiousaad  acenea  in  the  wilder  part*  of  Greeee,  of 
Asia  Minor,  Switzerland,  or  even  of  Cintra  in  Por- 
tugal, or  to  many  scenes  of  Italy,  and  the  Sierras  of 
S(>ainr   But  it  is  (he  "arT,*  the eohrams,  (he  (cbd* 
pies,  the  wrecked  vessel,  which  give  them  their  antique 
and  (heir  modem  poetry,  and  not  the  spots  them- 
aahee.   Without  (hem,  the  tpott  of  earth  would  be 
unnoticed  and  unkjiown ;  buried,  like  Babylon  and 
Nineveh,  in  indis(inc(  ooofnsion,  without  poetry,  as 
vrithout  eiisteiiee;  but  (o  whatever  spot  of  earth 
these  ruins  were  transported,  if  they  were  capable  of 
transportation,  like  the  obelisk,  and  the  sphiiuc,  and 
the  Miaam0B*a  head,  tkere  they  would  stdl  esi8(  u 
(he  perfection  of  their  beauty,  and  in  the  pride  of 
their  poetry.   1  opposed,  and  will  ever  oppose,  the 
robbery  of  ndns  from  Athens,  to  instruct  the  iSng- 
lisl)  ill  sculpture;  but  why  did  I  do  so?    The  ruins 
are  as  poetical  in  PioGadi%  aa  (hqf  were  in  (he  Par- 
(henon ;  bat  the  Parthenon  and  its  rodt  are  lew  so 
without  them.    Such  is  the  poetry  of  art. 

Mr.  Bowles  contends,  again,  that  (he  pyramids  of 
Egypt  are  poetical,  because  of  "the  association  with 
Ixiundlesa  deserts,"  and  that  a  "pyramid  of  the  same 
dimensions'*  would  not  be  sublime  in  Lincoln's  Inn 
Fields  :*  not  so  poetieal  eertainly;  hot  (akeaway  the 

pyramids,  "  and  what  is  the  "  desert!  "  Take 
away  Stooe-heage  from  Salisbury  Plain,  and  it  is 
nothing  more  than  Houndow-heath,  or  any  odier 
unenclosiHl  down.  It  appears  to  me  that  St.  Peter's, 
tlie  Coliseum,  the  Pantheon,  (he  Pala(ine,  (he  Apollo, 
the  Laooeon,  the  Venus  di  Medieis,  the  Hercules, 
the  dying  Gladiator,  the  Moses  of  Michael  Angelo, 
and  all  (lie  higher  works  of  Caoova  (1  have  already 
spoken  of  those  of  aneient  Greeee,  still  ettant  in  (hat 
country,  or  transported  to  Ki)g!and),  are  as  poetical 
as  Mont  Blanc  or  Mount  iEtoa,  perhaps  s(ill  more  so, 
as  they  are  direet  manifestations  ef  nind,  and  jnv- 
4 M/)po«*  poetry  in  their  \ery  conception;  and  have, 
moreover,  as  being  such,  a  something  of  actual  life, 
which  cannot  bslong  (o  any  part  ef  inauiBMite  nature, 
unless  wc  adopt  the  system  of  Spinosa,  (hat  the 
world  is  (he  Dei(y.  There  can  be  nothing  more 
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poetical  ia  lU  aspect  thaa  tbe  dt^  of  Venice:  does  this 
aepeod  opoo  the  sea,  or  ihaenut? — 


Is  il  the  canal  wUcb  raas  bctwM  dw 

Ika prison,  or  thf  "  Bridge  of  Sighs,*  which  connects 
Hmm,  that  renders  it  poetical?  Is  it  the  ^'Canale 
Ofude,*  ortlwRUtowUehaidMiiilftlMclMidMa 
which  tower  over  it,  the  palaces  which  Hoc,  and  the 
foadolaa  which  glide  over,  the  waters,  that  reader 
tkbdlyBOiepo^tieal  tbui  Rwm  ilMlft  Mr.Bomlea 
will  say,  |>erhaps,  thai  tbe  Rialto  is  but  marble,  the 
palaces  and  churches  only  stone,  and  the  gondolas  a 
•eoaiM*  UMk  doHi,  Ibrawa  vm  aome  plaaka  ef 
carved  wood,  with  a  shining  tut  of  fantastically- 
(bnned  iron  at  the  prow,  wUkomt*  the walar.  And 
I  tan  hte  wilkMt  theae,  the  wirter  tiwU  be 
nothing  but  a  clay-coloured  ditch  ;  and  whoever  says 
the  oontrary  deserves  to  be  at  tbe  bottom  of  that, 
where  FopaTa  heme  are  eaditMed  fey  At  mmi 
nvmphs.  There  would  be  nothing  to  makefketanal 
oi  Venice  more  poetical  than  that  of  Pydtagtoo, 
were  It  not  ftr  the  artHkial  adjonata  ab««e  warn- 
tioncd;  although  il  is  a  perfectly  natnral  canal, 
fornwd  by  the  sea,  and  the  inaaoKraUeishuKls  which 
coeetitate  the  site  ef  tUa  estaMHinavy  cHf. 

The  very  Cloaca  of  Tarqiiin  at  Rome  are  as  poeli- 
cal  asKichmond  Utll;  many  will  thiah  UKireso:  take 
away  Room,  awl  leave  the  Tiber  and  the  eeva*  bile, 
ill  (he  nalure  of  Evandrr's  lime.  Let  Mr.  Bowles,  or 
Mr.  Wordsworth,  or  ftlr.  Soathey,  or  aay  of  the  otlier 

\vliirh  is  most  poetical,  their  production,  or  the  com- 
monest guide4>ook,  which  tells  yon  the  road  from 
St  Wier's  to  tbe  OuKiot,  tmi  idbma  ym  wbet 

you  will  set-  by  the  way.    The  ground  interests  in 


Virgil,  because  it  wUi  be  Itome,  and  not  because  it  is 
Evaadcf'e  raral 


Mr.  Bowles  then  proceeds  to  press  Homer  into  his 
service,  in  answer  to  a  remark  of  Mr.  Campbell's, 


that  "HoaMr  waea  gieal  daeevaer  efwaHke  efaH.* 

Mr.  Bow1e.<4  contends,  that  all  his  gn»t  power,  even 
in  this,  dqpends  upon  their  connection  with  nature. 
Tbe«ebieM  er  AcbOlBe  derfvae  tta  poelied  iatercat 
from  the  subjects  described  on  it."  And  from  what 
does  the  «pear  of  AchiUes  derive  its  intersat?  and  the 
bdaet  and  tbe  mafl  weni  by  Patncke,  and  tbe  ee- 
lestial  annour,  and  the  very  brazen  greaves  of  the 
well-booted  Greeks?  bit  solely  from  the  l^s,  and 
the  back,  and  the  bieaet,  and  the  hamaa  body, 
which  they  enclose?  In  that  case,  it  would  have 
been  more  poetical  to  have  made  them  fight  naked; 
and  OvBey  and  Gregaon,  as  bdng  ■sarir  te  a  elale 
of  aature,  are  more  poetical,  boxing  in  a  pair  of 
drawers,  than  Hector  and  AchiUes  in  radiant  armour, 
and  widi  heroic  vreapons. 

Instead  of  the  clai^ii  of  helmets,  and  the  rushing  of 
chariots,  and  the  whizzing  of  spears,  and  the  glanc- 
■g  of  awerdi,  and  tbe  ckaviag  efabiaUa,  and  tbe 
piercing  of  bn'ast-plales,  why  not  rfpresent  the  Greeks 
and  Trojans  like  two  savage  tribes,  togging  and  tear 
leg,  aad  biekhf  mi  btthg>  ^  geaahiaf  ,  roanring, 
grinning,  and  gouging,  in  all  the  poetry  of  martial 
nature,  unencumbered  with  grass,  prosaic,  artificial 
anae;  am  eqaal  Mtpeileky  t»  1h»  aetMal  wanrior, 
and  his  natural  poet?  Is  there  any  thing  onpoetical 
in  Ulyases  striking  the  horses  ol  Rhesos  with  kit 


(having  forgotten  hia 
lea  baw  hdl  bis  kkk 
1  wHb  bla  bihd,  aa 
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than  his  "shapeless  sculpture?"     Of  sculpturt  i» 
feneral,  it  nay  be  observed,  that  it  ia  marc  poetical  1 
Oan  natare  itadf,  faMnarach  as  it  lajptetato  mi 

bodies  forth  that  ideal  Ix-auty  and  sohlimity  whid  ii 
never  to  be  found  in  actual  aature.    Tbi&,  at  least,  it  < 
the  generai  opUn.   Bat,  dwaye  etcrpting  the  T^  I 
nu.K  di  Medicis,  1  differ  from  that  opinion,  at  loa-t 
frnt  as  regards  female  beauty ;  for  the  head  of  LmH 
ObaHeieat  (wboi  I  llrat  eaw  ber         years  ago 
seemed  to  possess  all  that  sculpture  could  leqaire  iir . 
its  ideal.    1  recollect  seeing  something  of  the  mm' 
■d  hi  tbe  bead  ef  aa  Allieiifaui  girt,  wbe  vai> 
actually  employed  in  mending  a  road  in  the  n* 
tains,  and  in  some  Greek,  and  one  or  tvro  h^six 
'  Bee.  Bat  of  tuNmUff  I  haw  never  aeen  any  tLu 
in  human  nature  at  all  to  approach  the  exprr^vifiL 
sculpture,  either  ia  the  Apollo,  the  Moaea,  or  otki<i^ 
tbe  etcnMr^rofffca  of  aacieat  vt  nodem 

Lei  us  examine  a  little  furllu-r  this  "  babl'f  f 
green  fields  "  and  of  bare  nature  in  general  as  sapm 
to  artificial  imagery,  for  the  poetical  purposes  of  Ar; 
fine  arts.  In  landscape-painting,  the  great  ini-^ 
does  not  give  you  a  literal  copy  of  a  cotintiy,  bat  k 
iaveata  aad  eempeeea  eae;   Nataie,  ia  bier 

aspect,  docs  not  ftirtilsh  him  with  surh  existing 
as  he  requires.    £ven  where  be  preaenta  yon  iriij 
aome  finaoaa  city,  er  cdebrated  scene  fhm  ■aaalia  I 
or  other  nature,  it  must  be  taken  fmm  some  panjr.- 
lar  ptunt  of  view,  and  vrith  shch  light,  and  ahMie,  au 
"etaaee,  cte.  aa  acne  aot  ealy  to  b^gbten  its  baa-' 

ties,  but  to  shadow  its  deformities.     The  pcvtrt  * 
nature  alone,  exactig  aa  she  appears,  ia  not  mi&dat 
to  bear  Uai  eat.   Theveiy  Ay  of  biapaiBtaigiBBa, 
the  portrait  of  the  sky  of  nature;  it  is  a  oumpo^ii  t  ' 
of  different  «b'ef,  observed  at  diflereot  times,  and  w(  > 
the  whole  copied  Irma  any  paHkmtmr  day.  kd' 
why?    Bocau'se  nature  is  not  lavish  of  her  Ivaotia; 
they  are  widely  scattered,  and  occasionally  d*&pla]e< 
to  be  aeleeted  with  care,  aad  gathared  wKb  dil>| 
culty. 

CM*  sculpture  I  have  just  spoken.    It  ia  the  p«  i 
eeepe  ef  die  aealpier  te  beigbtea  aataia  iala  hmac 

beauty,  i.  e.  in  plain  English,  to  snrpa&a  his  Bo^ 
When  Canova  forms  a  statue,  he  taken  a  limh  baa 
one,  a  hand  fWaa  aaatber,  a  ftatare  ftma  a  tbiid.  mi' 
a  shape,  it  may  be,  froni  a  fourth,  prohal«i>    t  ftf 
same  time  improving  upon  all,  aa  tlte  Greek 
did  in  cmbodyiag  bia  ▼eaaa.  i 
Ask  a  portrait-painter  to  desrnbo  his  npv>a5'fS  c 
accommodating  the  faces,  with  which  nature  aad  ta 
sitters  have  crowded  bia  paiatfag-nMNa,  to  tbe  |eB> 
ciples  of  his  art :  with  the  erception  of  iH-rLapt*  > 
faces  in  as  many  millions,  there  is  not  one  whki « 
ean  ireatavele  give  wiAoatdiadinf  amdi  aadaMai 
more.    Nature,  exaclly,  simply,  barely  natnrr.  f2 
make  no  great  artist  of  any  kind,  and  least  of  ati « 
poet  —  tte  BMMt  artificial,  perimpe,  «f  aB  ailSsli  a 
his  very  essence.    With  regard  to  natnr-.il  luxx^ja^ 
tbe  poets  are  obliged  to  take  some  of  their  best  i&w 
tfatioaa  ftoai  mi.   Tea  aay  that  a  *  fiianlaia  ii « 
clear  or  clearer  than  glau,^  to  express  ita 
"  OfoasBlaadaiin, spleadidier  vitral" 
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la  Ibe  sp«ecli  of  Mark  Auiooy,  the  body  uf  Ctt»ar  is 
di«pli9«d,  M  w  alio  b  Us  mmOU:^ 
"Too  an  40  tawr  Ifcto  iwlte,* 

■■Liook  I  in  thla  place  ran  Cauiot'  dagger  throngb." 
If  the  poet  had  said  that  Cassias  had  nin  his  fi»t 
through  the  rent  of  the  mantle,  it  would  have  had 
man  of  Mr.  Bowlec's  •Mture"  to  help  it;  but  the 

artifiriai  r/ni/<ii'r  is  more  poetical  than  any  natural 
hand  vyitlioiit  it.  In  the  sublime  of  aacred  poetry, 
'^Wbo  i-<  this  that  cometh  from  Edomf  wUk  dyed 
garments  from  Hoz.rali  '  "  Would  "  the  comer*  be 
po4-tical  without  his    dyed  garments which  strike 

and  startle  titt  ipeetetor,  md  idortify  the  epiweedip 

iog  object. 

The  mother  of  Sisera  is  represented  listening  for 
the  "mlaeb  ^kU  chariot.  "  Solomon,  in  his  Song, 
compares  (he  nose  of  his  beloved  to  **a  tower," 
w  hich  to  us  appears  an  eaistem  exaggeration.  If  he 
had  said,  that  her  statnre  was  like  that  of  a  *  teww'e,* 
it  w  ould  have  bea  as  poeticet  a*  if  be  bad 
her  to  a  tree. 


of  which,  firom  Milton,  baa  renderad  Mr.  Bowki  m 


is  an  instance  of  an  artificial  Image  to  express  a  moral 
superiority.  But  Solomon,  it  is  probable,  did  not 
compare  Us  bekmd's  Mee  to  a  'lower*  on  aecoont 
of  its  Icnpth,  hut  of  its  symmetry;  and  making  al- 
lowance for  eastern  hyperbole,  and  the  difficulty  of 
finttif  ftdisaeet  inage  fbr  a  feowk  noae  ui  aatnre, 
it  is  perfyips  as  f;nod  a  figure  as  any  other. 

Art  is  mot  inferior  to  nature  for  poetical  purposes. 
"WlhtA  Bakes  a  regimeBtor  soldiers  a  aMi«  noble  ob- 
j«Cl  of  view  than  the  same  mass  of  mob?  Their 
■sws,  tbeir  dresses,  their  banners,  and  the  art  and 
artificial  synunetfy  of  tbcir  peeMieB  and  moveawats. 
\  Highlander's  plaid,  a  Mussulman's  turban,  and  a 
Roman  toga,  are  more  poetical  than  the  tattooed  or 
aatatiuued  bvtlodts  of  a  New  Ssadwidi  savage, 
although  they  were  described  by  WiOiaas  Wordswortb 
himself  like  the  "  idiot  in  his  glory.* 

I  bavesesB  as  mmaf  mountains  as  awst  mn,  and 
more  fleets  than  the  grnfrality  of  landsmen ;  and,  to 
my  mind,  a  large  couvoy,  with  a  few  sail  of  the  line 
to  eoDdoel  tbem,  b  es  soUe  and  as  poetiesl  a  pro- 
spect as  all  that  inanimate  nature  can  produce.  I 
prefer  the  ''mast  of  some  great  ammiral,*  with  all  its 
tacUe^  lo  tbe  Seoicb  fir  or  the  alpine  taanai;  aad 
think  that  more  po<-(ry  has  been  made  oot  of  it.  In 
wbat  does  the  iotinite  superiority  of  Falconer's 
iS5li>fetl  over  a8  elber  sUpwredts  consist?  In 
his  admirable  ap|)Iica(ion  of  the  terms  of  his  art;  in 
a  poetpsailor's  description  of  the  sailor's  fate.  These 
mmnr  ttrmtf  hf  Ids  application,  make  tbe  sirasgtb  aad 
reality  of  his  poem.  >Vhy?  R^cause  he  was  a  poet ; 
suid,  in  the  bands  of  a  poet,  or/  will  not  be  found  less 
oraaaMslal  Ibaa  Mlsra.  It  u  precisely  in  general 
nature,  and  ia  stspping  out  of  his  dement,  that  Fal- 
couer  fails;  wbere  he  digresses  to  speak  of  aucicut 
Oreeoe,  and  " sacb  brsnches  of  Isaraing.^ 

In   Dyer's   (Ironpar  Ifill,  »i|hw  wliich  his  fame 
rests,  (he  very  appearance  of  nature  herself  is  loorai- 
bto  as  artificial 


"Thes  Is  aatare's  .<,<'utr  wrought, 

Toiactraetoar  wundcrinK  Ihoagbti 
Tkas  abe  dretart  grrcn  and  gag. 
To  dinpt-rkc  our  cures  away." 

And  here  also  we  have  the  telescope;  the  nisuse 


"So  wr  mUtake  the  flitare'i  Aiee, 
£jred  tbroo^b  Ilope'i  delodiaf  ^tasf.* 

bere  a  word,  en  pasaant,  in  1 

"A^  jna  summit*,  aofl  nnd  falTt 
Clad  in  colours  of  the  air, 
Wkicb  to  tho$e  who  Joumry  near 
Barren,  brown,  and  roaftb  appear, 
StiO  ws  tread  tbe  mroe  ooarae  way—* 
The  present  •»  •till  a  doady  day." 

Is  not  this  the  original  of  the  far-famed  — 

M  'T  ia  dUtaace  leada  eacbantmeat  to  tbe  riew, 

la  Us  asm 


To  return,  once  more,  to  thr  sea.  Let  any  one 
look  ou  the  long  wall  of  Maiamocco,  which  curbs 
tbe  Adriatic,  and  pronoDBoe  betweea  tbe  sea  and  its 
master.  Surely  that  Roman  work  (I  mean  Itoman 
in  conception  aiid  performance),  whicb  says  to  tbe 
oeeaa,  *Tfaas  hw  abrit  tboa  come,  and  no  ftniber," 
and  is  obeyed,  is  not  less  sublime  and  p<^tica]  than 
tte  angry  waves  which  vainly  break  beneath  it 

Mr.  Bowles  makes  tbe  cbief  pert  of  a  ship's  poesy 
depend  tiptjn  the  "w  /W.-"  then  why  is  a  ship  under 
sail  more  poetical  than  a  hog  in  a  high  wind?  Tbe 
bog  is  ell  nature,  tbe  ship  is  all  art,  *coerse  canvass,* 

"blue  bunting,"  and  "tall  poles;"  both  are  violently 
acted  upon  by  the  wind,  tossed  here  and  there,  to 
and  liro:  and  yet  aetUng  bat  exeeas  of  Imager  cobM 
make  me  look  upon  the  pig  as  the  more  poetical  of 
the  two,  and  then  only  in  tbe  shape  of  a  griskia. 
Will  Mr.  Bewles  tcO  as  tbat  tbe  poetry  of  an 

aqueduct  consists  in  the  nnfrr  which  it  conveys  ?  I^t 
him  look  on  that  of  Justinian,  on  those  of  Home, 
CoBstaatoMqde,  Lisbon,  aad  Elvas,  or  even  at  Ibe 
remains  of  that  in  Attica. 

We  are  asked,  **Wliat  makes  the  venerable  towers 
of  WestauBster  Abbey  more  poetical,  as  objects, 
than  the  tower  for  the  manufactory  of  patent  shot, 
sarroanded  by  the  same  scenery?"  I  will  answer — 
tbeatvsb'IselMV.  tmm  Westanaster  Abbey,  or  Saiat 
Paul's,  info  a  powder-magazine,  their  poetry,  as  ob- 
jects, remains  the  same;  tbe  I*artlicaoD  was  actually 
enoverted  mto  one  by  tbe  Tariu,  dariaf  Ksrssiars 
Venetian  siege,  and  jiart  of  it  destroyed  in  conse- 
quence. Cromweirs  dragoons  stalled  their  steeds  in 
Worcester  cathedral ;  was  it  less  poetical  as  aa  ob- 
ject than  before?  Ask  a  foreigner,  on  Ws  approach 
to  Lfondon,  what  strikes  him  as  the  most  poetical  of 
ibe  towers  befim  bias :  be  will  point  eat  Saiat  Paul's 
and  Westminster  Abbey,  without,  perhaps,  knowing 
the  names  or  asaociatioos  of  either,  and  pass  over 
tbe  <  lower  ftr  pateat  abot,*— not  Oiat,  fiw  aay  tbmg 
he  knows  to  the  contrary,  it  might  not  In-  the  mau- 
soleum of  a  monarch,  or  a  Waterloo  column,  or  a 

obviously  inferior. 

To  the  question,  "  Whether  the  description  of  a 
game  of  eanb  be  as  poetical,  suppesiaf  tbe  esecatieo 

of  the  artists  equal,  as  a  description  of  a  walk  in  a 
forest  ?"  it  may  be  answered,  that  the  materials  are 
eertaialy  not  eqwd;  bat  tbat  *the  artist^  who  has 
rendered  the  "game  of  cards  poetical,"  is  Ajr  far  the 
greater  of  the  two.  But  all  this  **  ordering  "  of  poets 
is  paiciy  aHrftvarjr  oa  tte  part  of  Mr.  Bowles.  There 
may  or  may  not  be,  in  fact,  different  **  orders "  of 
poetry,  but  the  poet  is  always  ranked  according  to 
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his  eieeatlon,  and  not  Meording  to  his  bnodi  of  the 
art 

Tragedy  is  one  of  the  highest  presumed  orders. 
Hugheii  has  writtea  a  tragedy,  aod  a  very  socoessfal 

one;  Fenton  another;  and  Pope  none.  Did  any  man, 
however,  —  will  e»en  Mr.  Bowh-s  hiinsell', —  rank 
Hughes  aad  Fentoa  at  poets  above  Popef  Wa* 
even  Addison  (the  author  of  Cati>),  or  Rowe  (otn*  <>( 
the  higher  order  of  dramali^U,  as  far  as  success 
goes),  or  Young,  or  even  Otway  and  Soatheme,  ever 

ralsi  ii  fur  a  mimifnt  lo  (he  srum'  rmik  with  Pope  in 
the  csltmatioa  of  the  reader  or  the  critic,  before  bis 
death  «r  stncef  If  Mr.  Bowles  will  eootead  for  cla*- 
HiBcations  of  this  kind,  h-t  him  recollect  that  dcsrrip- 
tive  poetry  has  been  ranked  as  among  the  lowest 
bruidNis  of  the  art,  and  deseriptioii  as  a  awre  orna- 
ment, but  whirh  >.I)iniId  never  form  the  "subject"  of 
a  poem.  The  Italians,  with  the  most  poetical  lan- 
guage, and  the  most  fastMioos  taste  in  Europe,  pos- 
sess now  fwcijrrnl  poct^,  tficy  say,  Dante,  Pctnirrli, 
Ariosto,  TasM),  and,  lastly,  Alfieri ;( I)  and  whom 
do  diey  esteem  one  of  the  highest  of  these,  and  some 
of  them  t!ie  very  highest?  IVtiarch  the  sonneteer:  it 
is  true  that  some  of  bis  Canzoni  arc  not  lest  esteem- 
ed, hot  Mof  more ;  who  ever  dreanu  of  his  Latin 
Africa  t 

Were  Petrarch  to  be  ranked  according  to  the  "  or- 
der *  of  his  compoaitions,  where  wonM  the  best  of 

sonnets  place  him?  with  Dante  and  the  others?  no; 
but,  as  I  bave  before  said,  the  poet  who  executes 
best  is  the  highest,  whatever  his  department,  and 

will  t  \cr  he  so  nitr-d  in  the  world's  esteem. 

iiad  Gray  written  nothing  but  his  Elegy,  high  as 
he  stands,  T  am  not  sore  that  he  would  not  ctaad 

higher;  it  i<;  llin  mrner-stone  nflii":  pluty  :  without  it, 
bis  odes  would  be  insufiicient  for  his  fame.  The  de- 
preciation of  Pope  u  partly  founded  opoa  a  false  idea 

of  the  dif^nitv  of  his  order  of  poetry,  to  which  ho  has 

partly  cuniril)iit(<l  by  the  ingenuous  boast, 

"That  not  lo  fancj's  mass  he  wander'd  long, 
lat  sisqirtf  to  tmtb,  aa4 


He  should  have  written  "rose  to  truth."    In  my 
mind,  the  highest  of  all  poetry  is  ethical  poetry,  as 
the  highest  of  all  earllily  objects  must  be  moral  truth. 
Religion  does  not  make  a  part  of  ny  sulijert;  it  is  j 
something  beyond  human  powers,  and  ha^  faik-d  in  i 
all  human  hands,  except  Milton's  and  Dante's :  and  J 
even  Dante*a  powars  are  involved  in  his  delineation 
of  hnman  passions,  though  in  snpeniatural  circum- 
stances.   What  made  Socrates  the  greatest  of  men? 
His  moral  truth — hi.s  ethics.    What  proved  Jesus 
Christ  the  Son  of  God  hardly  less  than  hia  roiracica? 

(I  )  Of  (lirip  Uiert  \a  one  ranked  with  the  otheri  for  hU 
Sonnrts,  and  tii'O  for  compo«ilion»  which  belong  to  no  einst 
nl  all.  >Vhrrr  it  Uaiitr?  Ili^  porni  is  ant  an  rftir ;  then 
what  i«  it?  ile  hinitrlf  rails  it  a  "dinne  Mniecljr;"  and 
why?  This  is  more  than  all  hi>  thousand  connnentatort 
bave  been  oWe  to  cxplnin.  Ariosto's  is  not  an  rpie  poem  ; 
and  if  poet*  are  to  be  classed  iinordinR  to  the  gentu  of  their 
poetry,  where  i«  he  to  be  placed?  Uf  tbeM  Ave.  TsMO  and 
Allieri  only  come  witbin  Aristotle's  arraagcncat,  aod  Mr. 
Bowles's  claM-beol.  Bat  tbe  wbole  posttlso  Is  Mie.  Poets 
ars  daiicd  by  the  power  of  their  pcKbraaaee,  aad  not  ae> 
«ordli«  to  Its  rank  hi  a  fmdas.  la  the  eaaarary  cfsst  tie 
isrfBttKB  epic  poets  of  all  eedhtite  wouM  nak  alieve  Ve> 
trareb.  Haute,  Ariosto,  Bams,  Gray,  Dryden,  and  the  highest 
BaoKS  of  varioos  eountHes.  Mr.  Bowles's  title  of  "  invarinhlt 
prinriplea  of  poetry,"  is,  prrhaps,  the  most  arrogant  ever 
preflsed  to  a  voioinc.   ito  far  are  the  principles  of  poetry 


His  moral  preoepta.    And  if  ctUes  lBWHlii|li- 

lo.«ii)pher  the  first  of  men,  and  have  not  bees  disdiinl 
as  an  adjunct  to  bis  Gospd  by  the  Deitj  Uadl, 
ai« we  lobe  told  that  ethical  poetiy,  ardiiHiirp*. 

try,  or  by  whatever  name  you  term  it,  rshi^ti-;- 
is  to  make  men  better  aad  wiser,  is  not  tlie  la^pi. 
order  of  poetiy;  aad  are  we  lo  be  taU  Ah,  (a^h 
one  of  ibe  prif-llionrl  ?  It  rei^nire*!  mur<-  mioioir 
wisdom,  more  power,  than  all  the  '^fumu'  tta 
ever  were  "walked*  ibr  their  *descripliss,*adil 
the  epirs  that  ever  were  founded  upon  field*  of  Lr.* 
The  Georgic*  are  indisputably,  and,  I  beheve,  tttf 
jmitdfy,  even  a  fiaar  poem  than  the  JSndi.  Tip 
know  Ihia;  he  ^  not  order  Clam  to  ha  hank 

"  The  proper  ttaij  of  maokind  is  sua.* 

It  ii  the  fashion  of  (he  day  to  lay  creat  <tra«»w 
what  they  rail  "imagination"  and  "  in^enliuo,' us 
two  commonest  of  qualities  :  an  Irish  peasaat  vilii 
little  w  hiskey  in  hi^  head  w  ill  imagine  and  inwtws 
than  would  furnish  forth  a  mociero  poem.  Ifbn- 
tins  had  not  been  spoiled  by  the  Epicareaa (jlta^* 
slinidd  have  liad  a  far  superior  po«'tn  to  any  fc 
eiisteoce.  As  mere  poetry,  it  is  the  tirstrfl*. 
poems.  What  then  has  ruined  it  ?  His  ethics. 
has  not  this  defect;  hia  flMxal  ia  aapaie as 
is  glorious. 

In  apaidtfag  efartifu  ial  o1)jeela,IhsTe  oaitidii: 

touch  upon  one  which  1  will  now  mention.  Cia* 
may  be  presumed  lo  be  as  highly  poetical  u  I'ta 
make  her  objects.  Mr.  Bowles  wdl,  perhaps,  !^ 
tliat  this  is  because  Ih^  resemble  Uiat^rudsiM 
article  of  .sound  in  heaven,  and  simile  upoa  Ul^ 
thunder.    1  shall  be  told  triumphantly,  ikitltt> 
made  sad  work  witli       artillery,  when  be nadls 
devils  therewithal.    He  did  so;  and  this  artiltW*! 
ject  must  have  had  much  of  the  sublime  to  sttnct 
attention  for  such  a  conflict.    He  has  nuuie 
use  of  if ;  but  the  absurdity  con'sisls  not  iawiil*" 
fMH  against  the  angels  of  God,  but  any  sM/mi^**' 
pon.    The  thunder  of  the  clouds  vrnuld  hawUu^ 
ridiculous  and  vain  in  the  hands  of  \beirrk,>i^ 
*  villanona  aaltpetre  : the  angels  were  m  iafr^' 
to  the  one  as  to  the  other.    The  tbunderlwhikcv 
sublime  in  the  hands  of  the  Almighty,  not  SI 
because  he  deigns  to  oaa  then  as  a  means  cftif^ 
the  rebel  spirits;  but  00  one  can  attribute  IkiiA'* 
to  this  grand  piece  of  natural  eltn:tricity  : 
willed,  and  they  fell;  his   word  would  ba''  ^ 
enough ;  and  Milton  is  as  absurd  (and,  ia  fact,""' 
phemous, )  in   putting  material  ligbtnisfi  hi»  • 
bands  of  the  Godhead,  as  inghriof  bim  hands atal 
The  artillery  of  the  demooa  waa  bat  Ik 


from  lirini;  "  inmriihW that  they  never  wrrf  v*^ 


l.e  fcfttlrd.    Tliese  "  prinripiri "  mean  no'biBt 
tlie  predilections  of  a  particular  agr ;  and  »■<<■■■?  "'"'^ 
own,  and  a  different  from  its  prrdecfssor.  It  i'  ix"  " 
and  now  Virgil ;  once  Hryden,  and  »inre  U»|tfr  •■*>'"■  ' 
rornrillc,  and  now  Hadae;  now  Crcliillon. 
The  llomrridts  and  Vlr||iHaas  la  Fninee  dwpi'K^  '  ' 
centnry.   Not  flftjr  years  ago  tbe  Italians  nc«lr(U^ 
BetUnelU  reproved  Monti  for  rcadtng  "that  l«rt«>«*- 
pteoeat  they  adore  Um.  Bhakspeare  aad  Niltoa  W'' * 
their  ilse,  aad  thsy  vilU  have  their  dccUae. 
havamaN  thaa  onee  laetaated,  as  mast  t«  tW 
an  the  dramatists  aad  poett  of  a  Ihrlnflaagaage.  TV  > 
not  depend  upon  their  merits,  hot  npoa  the  anfia"? 
tudea  of  hnman  opinions,    ScWegel  and  Wiuls***  . 
have  rtvlcn  iiurt  li  nNo  to  rr  durr  poetry  I-i  fr® 
classical  and  rontanlic.    The  effect  ii  onl>  besiaauf- 
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of  his  mistake,  the  thunder  the  next,  and  it  i<«  a  step 
lower.  It  woold  have  been  fit  for  Jote,  but  not  for 
Jebovah.  The  ralijeet  aUogellMr  wm  MaeDtklly  a»- 
poetical ;  he  ha«  made  more  of  it  thw  WMtllMr  CQOki, 
but  it  it  beyofid  bim  and  all  men. 

la  •  poHkm  of  his  refiy^  Mr.  BowIm  Minrts  that 
Pope  "cnviVd  Phillips,"  because  he  quizzed  his  Ptu- 
torait  in  the  Guarduutt  in  that  mo«t  admirable  model 
of  iraay*  lAi  |Mp«r  on  the  oolyecL  If  there  was  any 
thing  enviable  about  Phillip*,  it  could  hardly  be  his 
pastorals.  Tbey  were  despicable,  and  Pupe  expressed 
hb  ttrntempi.   If  Mr.  Fitsgerald  pofalished  a  volume 

of  sonnets,  or  a  Spirit  o  f  Disnn-cnj,  or  a  Missionary, 
and  Mr.  Bowles  wrote  in  any  periodical  journal  an 
irmieol  popor  apoo  theoi,  wmM  thn  be  "envy?" 
The  authors  of  the  Rejected  Addresies  have  ridiculed 
the  sixteen  or  twenty  first  living  poets"  of  the  day, 
birt  do  they  "eoTy"  them?  "Envy*  writhe*,  H 
dou't  laugh.  The  authors  of  the  Rejected  Addresses 
may  despise  some,  but  Ihey  can  hardly  ''envy"  any 
of  the  penoBO  whom  they  have  parodied;  and  Pope 
conid  have  no  more  envied  Phillip!^  thiin  he  did  Welsted, 
or  Tb^bald,  or  Smedley,  or  any  other  given  hero  of 
the  Dtmciad.  He  could  not  have  envied  Um,  even 
had  he  himself  not  been  the  {greatest  poet  of  his  age. 
Did  Mr.  logs  "^emog"  Mr.  Phillips  when  he  aslMd 
bin,  *  Hour  cMMyonrP^mluw  la  drive  oateat  and  aay 
I  am  goaded  on  by  love?"  This  questioo  silenced 
poor  Phillips;  but  it  no  more  proceeded  from  "eavy" 
thaa  did  Pope's  ridicule.  Did  he  eovySwifIT  Did 
he  envy  Bnliii^hroke?  Did  he  envy  Gay  the  unpa- 
ralleled success  of  his  Beggar'a  Opera  i  We  may  be 
anowerad  Chat  theoe  were  hit  fiieade  tone;  but  doeo 
friends/tip  prevent  enryf  Stndy  the  first  woman  you 
meet  with,  or  the  first  scribbler,  let  Mr.  Bowles  bim- 
edf  (wheal  I  aeqnit  fiilly  of  laeb  aa  odiona  qaaHty) 
study  some  of  his  own  poetical  intimates:  the  most 
envious  man  1  ever  heard  of  is  a  poet,  and  a  high  one; 
beiidea,  it  ie  a  wmtrmU  peioiott.  GdMlb  ea- 
vied  not  only  the  puppet*  for  fht-ir  ilancinj:,  and  broke 
bis  sbina  in  the  attempt  al  rivalry,  but  was  seriously 
nafiy  beisanie  two  pretty  woawa  reerived  nann  at- 
tentinn  than  he  did.  T/;/t  r.t  rnvy  ;  but  where  dooo 
Pope  show  a  sign  of  the  passion?  In  that  eaea 
Drydea  envied  the  ben  of  hie  JMae/^fafiinoa,  Mr. 
Bowles  eeaapaiciywhea  and  when  be  OBB,  Fope  with 

(I)  I  will  sabiait  to  Mr.  Bowles's  ewa  Jodcaseat  a  passage 
ft«ai  aaotber  poem  of  Cswpap's.  to  be  easq^arod  with  the 
•UBS  vrnler**  Sylva»  Sampler,    la  the  Qacs  lb  MmTft— 

"Thy  mtedtei,  tmrr  ■  «hlning  itotf, 
For  my  okc  r«llr»i  hrn-lxf'jrc, 
M(i«r  rut  dniMwl,  aoil  ttunc  no  nutr*. 

ceatafai  a  sbnple,  hoastheM*  "Mbor."  artlMal,  aad  ordi 
aarjr  iowge ;  I  reAnr  Mr.  Bowles  to  the  stanu.  and  ask  if  hoe 
three  line*  about  "needlfs"  are  not  worth  all  the  boasted 
twaddlittK  aboat  tree*,  to  triamphantly  re-qaoted?  and  yet, 
iu/aet,  what  do  tbcy  convey  ?  A  hoiurly  cullrction  of  iriui;;? i 
and  idras,  a»»orifUril  witli  tfic  darnini;  of  <torkin:;s.  and  the 
li<-iiitniu|;  of  shirt*,  ami  the  inrrMliuK  "f  t'rm-hc* ;  liut  will 
«u>  one  deny  that  the)  nrr  riiiincntly  poeticul  mid  p.itbetic, 
as  addrr**rd  hy  r.owr«r  to  his  nurse?  The  tr»»h  of  trers 
rctnindfi  me  of  a  saying  of  .sheridaii's.  .Sooo  after  the  ite- 
jeetfd  Jddrfts  scene  in  ISl'i,  I  met  Sberidan.  In  tke  coone 
of  dinner,  he  said.  "Lord  Hymo,  did  |oa  know  that*  aBoofst 
the  writers  uf  addres.«rs.  was  Wkittesad  hiaselfT'*  1  an. 
owcred  by  aa  laqairy  oT  what  sort  ef  aa  addrsM  be  had 
m4o.  «0r  thaC*  lepiMl  MerMaa,  «1  raooaber  HtUa. 
escoptthaltherevrasafikanidCbilt.**— ''▲pboealxll  WeU, 
how  dM  ho  dasatlbo  Kf**— ^£tts  a  jnuffcnr,"  answered 


Ciiwper — (the  same  Cowper  v^hom  in  his  edition  of 
Pope  he  laughs  at  for  his  attachment  to  an  old  woman, 
Mrs. Unwb;  search  aad  yen  wiD  find  it;  I  renMariier 
the  passage,  thoujrh  not  (he  page;)  in  particular  he 
req notes  Cuwper's  Dutch  delineation  of  a  wood,  drawn 
ap,  iibe  a  seeiiBOHUi^B  ealalofaa,(t)vritban  aflhcted  ieri> 
(ation  of  Milton's  style,  as  burlesque  as  the  Splendid 
6htllmg.  These  two  writers,  for  Cowper  is  no  poet, 
come  into  coaMMOTsen  in  one  freat  work,  Oe  trans- 
lation of  Homer.  Now,  with  all  the  great,  and  nia- 
uii't^>it,  and  manifold,  and  reproved,  and  acknowledged, 
and  oucontroverted  faults  of  Pope's  traashtion,  and 
all  the  scholarship,  and  pains,  and  time,  and  trouble, 
and  blank  verse  of  the  other,  who  can  ever  read  C'oio- 
per!  and  who  wiU  ever  hy  down  Popt^  nnless  farthe 

original  ?  Pope's  was  "not  Homer,  it  was  Spondatms ;" 
but  Cowper 's  is  not  Homer  either,  it  is  not  even  Cow- 
per. An  a  cUM  I  first  nod  INipe's  Hom«r  vritb  a 
raptnre  which  no  sub-cqneiit  \vork  could  ever  afford, 
and  children  are  not  the  worst  judges  of  their  own 
language.  As  a  boy  I  rood  Homer  in  the  origiaal,  as 
wc  have  all  done,  some  of  us  by  force,  and  a  few  by 
favour;  under  which  dcscriptiou  1  come  is  nothing  to 
the  purpose,  it  is  enough  that  I  read  him.  As  a  man 
I  have  tried  to  read  Oowper's  version,  and  I  found  it 
impossible.    Has  any  human  reader  ever  socceeded? 

And  now  that  we  have  beard  IbeCatholie  reproached 
with  envy, duplicity,  licentiousness,  avarice — what  was 
the  Calvinist?  Ue  attempted  the  most  atrocious  of 
crimes  b  tbeCbristiaa  eode,  vis.  saieide-«ad  wbyT 
l)ecaase  he  was  to  be  examined  whether  he  was  fit 
for  an  ufEcc  which  he  seems  to  vrish  to  have  made  a 
siaecare.  Hu  cooDoetion  with  Mra.Uawia  was  pore 
enough,  for  the  old  lady  was  devout,  and  he  was  de- 
ranged ;  but  why  then  is  the  infirm  and  then  elderly 
Pope  to  be  reproved  Ibr  bis  oooaection  vrith  Martha 
niontit  ?  Cowper  was  the  almoner  of  Mrs.Throgmorton; 
but  Pope's  cbarities  were  his  own,  and  they  were  noble 
aad  extensive,  fiur  beyond  his  fbrtoaei's  warrmot.  Pope 
was  the  tolerant  yet  steady  adherent  of  (he  most  bi- 
goted of  sects;  and  Cowper  the  most  bigoted  and  de- 
spondent sectary  that  ever  anticipated  damoatioB  to 
himself  or  others.  Is  this  harsh?  I  know  it  is,  and 
1  do  not  assert  it  as  my  opinion  of  Cowper  jfersonaiijf, 
bnt  In  sAose  anAai  migit  be  said,  vritb  jost  as  great 
aa  appeaiance  of  tratb  aad  candonr,  as  aH  the  odinai 

Sberidaa:  "it  was  frsn.  aad  yellow,  and  rsd,  aad  biaet 
he  did  not  let  as  oir  Ibr  a  alagis  featbtr."  Aad  Jost  saeb  as 
tbi*  poalterer'a  aeeooat  af  a  phoenix  is  Cowpit^s  sticli' 
picker^s  dslaO  of  a  wood,  wMi  aH  ita  petty  miaallw  vt  tbia, 
thai,  aad  the  ether. 

One  OMire  poetleal  instance  of  the  power  of  art,  and  even 
its  guperiorit)!  over  natore.  In  poetry;  and  1  have  done: — 
the  bust  of  Jntinout!  \s  there  any  tbinj;  in  nature  like  tbia 
ni!irl>l«',  cxc'i-ptiu^  ttir  Vruti't?  (Inn  there  be  more  poetry 
gnlhercd  into  riialtiirr  tli.<ri  in  that  wonderful  creation  of 
perfect  hcaiity?  lint  llir  [xiitiy  I'f  tlii<  hmt  is  in  no  re- 
»\trc\  lirrivrd  from  riritiirr,  n'T  frtim  .my  assoctatiou  of  moral 
ri.iltf.lii' •.^ ,  for  vNh  it  15  there  in  common  with  moral  na- 
ture, uud  the  uy.ilr  minion  of  Adrian?  Tbc  very  etccutioB 
is  not  natural,  hut  jup«'r  natural,  or  rather  imwr  orfl^lfll, 
for  nature  has  never  done  so  mucb. 

Away,  then,  with  this  rant  aboat  nature,  and  "invariable 
prladplea  of  poetry  1 "  A  great  artiat  will  Babe  a  block  of 
atone  as  sabliaM  as  a  ™"ir*fifit.  and  a  icood  poet  caa  Imbae 
a  pack  of  cards  wifli  amro  poetry  than  iabaUts  the  forests 
of  Aawrics.  It  It  tto  harness  aad  the  proof  of  a  poet  to 
givo  Ike  Us  to  the  proverb,  and  sometlnes  to  *sM/kt  • 
fitteo  purs*  omI  nfm  mm'$  Wf"  aad,  to  coaclode  with  an- 
other bomely  provcflk^  <*a  good  worluasa  will  not  lad  lisalt 
wilb  bia  toots." 
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which  hM  beeo  aooimalateil  vpon  Pitpe  in  tunilar 
sp«edbfiMif.    Cowper  wu  •  good  omd,  aBcl  lived  at 

a  rur(uiiiit<;  time  for  his  works. 

Mr.  Itowles,  apparently  not  relying  eottrdjr  open 
Ma  own  argnaaits,  has,  in  person  or  by  proxy,  brought 
forward  the  names  of  Sou  they  and  Moore.  Mr.  Soutbey 
agree*  entirely  with  Mr.  Bowles  in  his  invariable 
principles  of  poetry."  The  least  that  Mr.  Bowles  can 
do,  in  return,  is  to  approve  the  "  invariable  principles 
of  Mr.  Soa(bqr.»  I  should  have  thought  (hat  the 
word  'cmwrtaMv*  might  have  stock  in  Sou  they 's 
(lir.iat,  liVe  Macbtth's  "Amen!"  I  am  snre  it  did  in 
mine,  and  I  am  not  the  least  consistent  of  the  two,  at 
laMt  a  voter.  Ifonv  {et  /«,  Brute .')  also  approves, 
and  a  Mr.  J.  Scott.  There  is  a  letter,  alao,  of  two 
lines  from  a  gentlemaa  im  Mtortsks,  who,  it  seems,  is 
a  poet  of  «the  Ugheit lank:*— who  am  this  be?  not 
my  f riend,  Sir  Walter,  Mn|f.  ri«|lhf||  ft  Cto't  be{ 
Kogers  it  won't  be. 

"  You  have  hit  the  nail  i»  the  head,  and  *  *  *  * 
[Pope,  I  prcsumej  om  the  head  alsoi. 

*I  rtrnmn  ^rs,  aflfeclionatdy, 


(Five  Asterisks). 

And  in  asterisks  Jet  him  remain.  Whoever  this  pei^ 
foa  may  be,  hedeacnnea,  far  iodi  a  judgment  of  Midas, 
(hat  "the  iiaiP  which  Mr.  Bowles  has  "hit  ut  the 
bead,"  should  be  driven  through  bi«  oim  on;  I  am 
an!  long  enough. 

The  attrnijit  uf  (lie  poetical  populace of  the  fnaeBt 
day  to  obtain  an  oatraciam  9aa»i  Pope,  is  as  easily 
acoouitod  far  aa  the  Allwwrai^  aheU  against  Aristides ; 
(hey  are  tired  of  hearing  him  always  called  the  Just." 
They  are  alao  lighting  for  life;  far,  if  he  maintains  his 
alalimi,  they  will  iwch  thdr  owa  by  falling.  They 
have  raised  A  moaqae  by  the  side  of  a  Greciaa  temple 
of  the  pureat  architactarei  and,  more  barbarous  than 
the  iMftarimm  from  vrfaoae  pMetioe  I  have  borrowed 
the  figure,  they  are  not  coBtented  with  their  ovra 
groteaqne  edifice^  uoksa  they  deatroy  the  prior  and 
purely  tmavtifhl  fthrie  which  preceded,  and  which 
shames  them  and  theirs  for  ever  and  ever.  1  shall  be 
told  that  amongst  thooe  i  haoe  been  (or  it  may  be, 

•  «»)  conHHCUOW— trie,  aod  I  am  ashamed  of  it 
I  hare  been  amongst  the  builders  of  this  Bibal,  at- 
tended by  a  coofusiou  of  (oognea,  but  never  amongst 
the  ennooa  deatroyera  of  the  cbusic  temple  of  our 
predecessor.  I  have  love«l  and  honoured  (lie  fame  and 
name  of  thai  illustrious  aod  oarivaUed  man,  fiir  mon« 
than  nqr  own  paltry  renown,  and  the  trashy  jingle  of 
the  crowd  of  "  schools"  and  upstarts,  who  pretend  to 
rival,  or  even  surpass  him.  Sooner  than  a  single  leaf 
iImmiU  be  toni  ftem  bk  land,  ilwvra  better  that  aU 
which  (hese  men,  and  dmtl,  M  OM  of  tfcdr  Mt,  hsftt 
ever  vrritten,  should 

••liaa  traifts,  cMbe  gpiee,  or,  fatterins  in  a  row, 
BdHnge  tht  rail.i  of  Bedlam,  or  Soho!" 

i  those  who  will  believe  this,  and  those  who 
win  not  Yoo,  sir,  know  how  far  I  am  sincere^  and 
whether  my  opinion,  not  only  in  the  short  work  intended 
for  publiaition,  and  in  private  letters  which  can  never 
be  published,  bns  or  has  not  been  the  same.    I  look 


optalBM  dtfd  hy  Mr.  Bowles,  of  Dr.  John.00 
oyaituf  Pope,  are  to  ht  taken  us  .Icrijivc  authority,  they 
win  alio  hold  Kooil  acainu  <;ray.  Milton,  Swift,  TbonMoa. 

fJiZr!"  =  "»  bcromM  of  Gray'k  poattca) 

•■d  Mtttoa's  metal  ebaraeter?  even  of  llllbm*«7MN^/ 


upon  this  as  the  declining  age  of  English  poetry;  ti 
regard  for  others,  no  seltish  Ceiling,  caa  pictmtm 
from  seeing  tbit,  aad  expressing  the  trvO.  IW' 
can  be  no  worse  sign  for  the  taste  of  the  tiaMt  Ami 
the  depreciation  of  Pope.    Jt  would  be  better  t»  r^l 
oeive  for  proof  Mr.  Cebbett'a  rough  bwt  atveag  attack 
upon  Shaksp<-arc  and  Milton,  than  to  allow  thisng« 
and  "  caiKiid  "  undermining  of  the  r^wtatiaB  af  tk 
most  peifaet  of  our  poeta,  and  IIm  pmat  af  om  m. 
r&WsU.    On  his  power  in  llir  jwnwime,  in  descnpisL 
in  the  mock-heroic,  1  leave o4hm  lo  lifcjut,  1 
him  on  bb  atrang  grand,  aa  an  aCA&W  poet:  ■  h 
former  none  e\rf  l,  in  the  miK'L-herotc  and  theclfad 
none  equal,  him ;  and  in  my  mind,  tiae  latter  i>  * 
highest  of  all  poetry,  beemue  ft  does  that,  ia  tmc 
which  the  greatest  nf  men  have  v\  i>hed  to  accoiqU 
in  pmxe.     ]f  the  essence  of  poetry  maat  he  a  it. 
throw  it  to  tbe  dege,  or  buriab  it  froaa  yov  repsiife. 
a.s  Platti  would  liavf  done.    He  who  can  ncaaA 
poetry  with  truth  and  wisdom,  ia  the         «nK  *i«r' 
B  iti  real  aanae,  "the  aioAer*  «tbe  Mftir,*-^ 
must  (his  mean  the  "liar."  the  •* feignerr,"  the 
teller?"    A  man  may  make  and  create  batftmiv 
than  theacL  ^ 

I  shall  not  presume  to  say  that  Pope  is 
puet  as  Shakspeare  aod  Milton, — tfaoush  his  tmm 
Vf^rUm,  pbeea  bim  immedialciy  omder  ihemJil,  i 
would  no  more  say  thi.s  than  I  vroald  aascrt  aidr 
moaqae  (once  Saint  Sophia's),  that  Socnta  «mi 
mter  warn  tbmi  HaboMt  Btoi  If  I 
very  near  them,  it  is  no  more 
of  Bums,  who  is  supposed 

"To  rival  aJI  but  ShaUpeare"*  aa 

'  "yy^*^  against  this  opinion.  But  of  vrbat  »«rrf<r; 
•ocatdiiig  to  tbe  poetical  aristocracy,  are 

poems?  Tliere  are  his  opus  magnum^  Tmin  Ofi 
a  taie;  the  CWer  s  Saltmiay  AigAi,  «  d**mrd- 
sketch;  aome  othcra  in  the  same  style:  the  rest 
songs.  So  mnch  for  tbe  rani  of  his  /laoakctfmm,*  Ik 
ranA  of  Bunu  ia  the  very  tirst  of  bin  art  Cx  Kw 
1  have  expreaaed  my  opinion  elsewhere,  as  al»o«i:'tK 
effect  which  the  present  atteni|)ts  at  fx^irv  hmm  M ' 
upon  our  literature.  If  any  great  natiunaf  or  titvni 
coovnUon  emdd  orabonhi  (»verwlielni  vtw  oovMiy 
in  such  sort  as  to  fwwp  Great  Britain  from  thekhe* 
doms  of  the  earth,  and  leave  only  that,  afu-r  ai),  6m 
roost  living  of  hnmaa  things,  a  JeaJ  Un^na^^  v>  k 
stuiiinl  and  read,  and  imitated  by  the  wise  of  fatol 
and  far  generations,  upon  foreign  shores ;  if  y  .«r  V 
teratw«  should  become  the  learning  of  manJuaKi,  a- 
vested  of  party  cabals,  temporary  fashiona,  and  natimo 
pride  and  prejudice;  an  Englishman,  an\iou«  that 
poelerity  of  strangers  should  know  that  there  hdd  bm. 
stirh  a  thing  as  a  British  epic  and  tn^erfr,  asgll 
wish  for  the  preservation  ol  Hhakspeare  and  JITi.*  .- 
bot  the  sorvivhig  world  woold  snatch  Pof^  ittxa  tk 
wreck,  and  1. 1  the  rest  sink  with  the  people,  f ie  • 
the  moral  poet  <tf  ail  civilisation ;  and  as  such,  l-i  » 
hope  that  be  vrill  one  day  be  the  natiooaj  p-wt  d 
mankind.  He  is  the  only  poet  tliat  never  shocka;  *• 
only  poet  who«e/a«^l/eM«ets  haa  beea 


Btoiiri  My  thatksi 


charactm-.  er.  todasd,  tiSmgHtk  poetry  la  ce.eral »  ft>r 
•on  strips  amay  aJcaf  tkma  tvctr  laMci.  st.ii  jahr..  .„  . 
the  flnort  etttkal  wsvk  oMaat.  aadcaa  never  be  rt^A  .u. 

out  —   *  
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ftrouk  Cast  your  eye  ofrer  bit  pvodMlMM;  consider 

tlicirettcnl,  and  contemplale  their  variety: — pastoral, 
passion,  mock.- beruic,  trauslation,  satire,  ethics, — all 
excellent,  and  often  perfect.  If  his  great  charm  be 
his  melody,  bow  comM  it  that  fureifi^ners  adore  him, 
even  in  (heir  diluted  transUlioas  ?  But  1  have  made 
this  lettv  ioe  loag.— Ot«e  mij  r—nili— >■  to  Mr. 
Bowka. 

Tows  ever,  very  truly, 
I  BYRON. 

I     ]kMoJMWfO|fa  E§ft 

fttt  Smptmm. — Long  u  Ait  feltar  liat  groivn,  I 

tmd  it  niTessary  t<i  append  a  postscript;  if  possible, 

0  liiort  one.  Mr.  Bowles  denies  that  he  has  accased 
FDfW  of  *•  mrXd  flMNW)r<feClinf  passion ;**  bat,  be 
ajJ.4,  "in  had  ever  done  so,  I  should  be  glad  to  6lid 
soy  testimony  that  night  show  be  was  nol  so.*  This 
ImIIwiiiij  he  may  find,  to  bis  beart*s  content,  ra  Spenee 
111  J  sistwlini  Fir<;t,  there  is  Martha  Blount,  who, 
Mr.  Bosriai  charitably  says,  "  probaUy  thought  he  did 
mot  save  CMogb  tar  her,  as  kgatoe.*  Whatewr  sbe 
thought  upon  this  point,  her  words  are  in  Pope's  fa- 
vour. Then  there  is  Alderman  Barber;  see  Spenee' t 
AmeeioU$.  Tbm  it  Fspc^t  cold  tatwvr  lo  HaKfiix 
when  he  pro|)08ed  a  pension:  his  behavionr  to  Craggs 
and  to  Addison  upon  like  oocasioos,  and  his  own  two 

*An|,  Ihiink^  til  tlDiTicr,  n!nre  I  live  and  IhllVtt 
ladcbted  to  no  priurr  or  peer  alire;" 

written  when  princes  would  have  been  prood  to  pen- 
sion, sod  peers  to  pnnaote  Use,  and  witn  ftt  mMtt 

irniy  of  dunces  were  in  array  against  bim,  and  would 
have  been  but  too  happy  to  deprive  him  of  this  boast 
gf  iodspendeMt.  BnltberebtonetyairolitdaMvt 
ierious  in  Mr.  Bowles's  declaration,  that  he  would 
lave  spoken "  <^  his  noble  geacrosity  to  the  ontcast 
Ridnrd  Savage,*  aad  otlier  of  o  eonpas- 

iionate  and  generous  heart,  "  Aarf  Ihcy  occurred  to  his 
'ecollecHon  when  he  wroUJ*  What!  is  it  come  to 
bitf  Dott  Mr.  Bowlet  til  dowa  to  write  •  ninote 
.nd  laboured  life  and  edition  of  a  great  poet?  Does 
■e  anatomise  bis  character,  moral  aiad  poetical?  Does 
e  preaeit  «a  with  his  fralte  nd  with  Ut  Ibibleit 
)o(;.s  he  sneer  at  his  '"xlhlgl,  and  doubt  of  his  sin- 
erity  ?  Does  he  uufuid  bit  fMity  and  duplicity  ?  and 
MB  oait  the  good  qnliliat  which  might,  i»  part, 
avc  "coTcred  this  multitude  of  sins?"  and  then 
lead  that  ^  the)/  did  nol  occur  to  hi*  recoUectionl^ 
I  this  thofiWM  of  ind  awl  of  nMnmy  with  which 
ir  itliistn'iMis  dead  are  to  be  approached?  If  Ifr. 
owles,  who  most  have  hod  access  to  all  the  ■tarn 
'rofraohiBgbitaBCBSOiy,  did  not  vteoHoBt  theaa  fiu^lt, 

1  i.s  unfit  for  his  task  ;  but  if  he  did  recollect,  and 
nit  them,  1  know  not  what  he  is  tit  for,  bot  i  know 
hot  wionld  be  fit  ftr  him.  It  the  pica  cf^ool  ve- 
■Ilfding*'  such  prominent  facts  to  be  admitted?  Mr. 
jwlesbas  been  at  a  public  school,  and  as  I  have  been 
iblidy  edneatodalso,  I  esa  tyMpotUtt  with  hit  pre- 
lection. When  we  were  in  the  third  formevai,  had 
8  pleaded,  on  the  Monday  momiog,  that  we  bad  not 
o^fat  op  the  Satnrday's  excrdteb  Iwcaose  **  we  bad 
-gotten  it,"  what  would  hare  beeo  the  reply  ?  And  is 

excu»«.*,  which  would  out  be  pardoned  tu  a  schoul- 
to  poss  correot  in  a  mailer  wbicb  ae  aearly  ooa* 
rna  tbe  fame  of  the  first  poet  of  his  age,  if  not  of 
I  country  ?  If  Mr.  Bowles  so  readily  forgets  the  vir- 


tues of  others,  wl(y  OMoplain  so  grievously  that  others 
have  a  belter  memory  for  his  own  faults?  They  are  but 
the  faults  of  an  author;  while  the  virtues  he  omitted  from 
his  catalogue  are  essential  to  the  justice  due  to  a  man. 

Mr.  Bowles  appears,  indeed,  to  be  snsoeptible  be- 
yond the  privilege  of  authorship.  There  is  a  plaintive 
dedication  to  Mr.  Gifibrd,  in  ulich  he  is  made  re- 
sponsible for  all  tbe  artklai  of  tbe  Quarterljf.  Mr. 
Soutbey,  it  seems,  "  tbe  OMMt  able  and  eloquent  writer 
in  that  Review,"  approves  of  Mr.  Bowles's  publication. 
Now  it  seems  to  me  the  more  impartial,  that  notwith- 
standing  that  *  the  great  writer  of  tbe  Qtutrterljf " 
entertains  opinions  opposite  to  the  able  article  on 
^psae^  nevcrtfadett  that  essay  vftt  pemutted  to  appear. 
Is  a  Ttview  to  be  devoted  to  the  opinions  of  any  one 
man?  Moat  it  not  vary,  according  (o  cirrum.stances, 
and  aooordiag  to  tbe  sid»jecto  to  be  criticised?  I  fear 
tliat  writers  auitt  talta  the  tweett  and  Intters  of  the 
public  journals  as  tliey  occur,  and  an  author  of  .so 
long  a  standing  at  Mr.  Bowkt  might  have  become 
accnttooMd  to  tneh  nddente;  be  ndgbtbe  angry,  but 
not  astonished.  1  have  been  reviewed  ia  the  Quot' 
terljf  almost  as  often  at  Mr.  Bowies,  and  have  bad  as 
pleasant  thfaigs  said,  aad  sonw  at  mnphmtmitf  as  eonid 
well  be  pronouncetl.  In  the  review  of  The  Fall  of 
Jerutalanf  it  is  stated  that  1  have  devoted  my  pow- 
ers, ete.  to  tlie  worst  parte  of  MaaiebeisiB;*  whieb, 
being  interpreted,  means  that  I  worship  the  devil. 
Now,  I  have  neither  written  a  reply,  nor  complained 
to  CKiferd.   1  belief  e  that  I  ebeerved,  fa  a  letter  to 

you,  that  I  lhont:ht  "  that  the  critic  might  hav*-  praised 
Milasao  without  finding  it  necessary  to  abuse  me;" 
bat  did  I  not  add,  at  the  saaie  tioM  or  soon  after, 
(apropos  of  tbe  note  in  the  book  of  Travel*'',  that  I 
vroold  not,  if  it  were  even  in  my  power,  have  a  siugle 
line  cenediled  on  my  aeooont  n  that  nor  fa  any  other 
publication?  Of  course,  I  reserve  (n  mysilf  the  pri- 
vilege of  response  when  necessary.  Mr.  Bowles  seems 
m  a  whiBBsital  state  ahoat  the  anOor  of  the  article  en 
Spence.  Yon  know  very  well  that  I  am  not  iu  your 
confideaoe,  nor  in  that  of  tbe  oondnctor  of  the  journaL 
Themcessnt  1  saw  that  article,  1  was  morally  certain 
that  I  knew  the  author  "by  his  style."  You  will  tell 
me  that  1  do  not  know  him :  that  is  all  as  it  should 
be;  keep  the  teeret,  sothalll,  tboogb  noenehatever 
intrusted  it  to  me.  He  is  not  the  person  whom  Mr. 
Bowles  denounces.  Mr.  Bowles's  extreme  sensibility 
rsariads  aw  of  a  dreanNtaaee  wUch  oecnired  en  hoard 
of  a  frigate,  in  which  I  was  a  passenger  and  guest  of 
tbe  captain's  for  a  considerable  time.  The  snrgeoo  on 
heard,  a  very  geadcManly  young  nan,  and  raBaihabiy 
able  in  his  profession,  wore  a  wig.  Upon  (his  orna- 
ment be  was  extremely  tenacious.    As  naval^^  are 

casional  allusions  to  this  delicate  appendage  to  the 
doctor's  person.  One  day  a  yonng  lieutenant,  in  the 
eoane  of  a  ibeetloat  discattion,  sm,  'Sappote  now, 

d(Ktor,  I  shoald  take  off  your  Aa/." — "Sir,"  replieil 
the  doctor,  "I  shall  talk  no  longer  with  you;  yon 
grow  tennUam,*  He  wonM  not  even  admit  so  near 
an  approach  as  to  the  hat  which  protected  it.  In 
like  manner,  if  any  body  approaches  Mr.  Bowles's  Ian- 
relt,  e*«a  in  hit  ootside  capadty  of  an  Mfc'lsr,  *they 
grow  sramfow."  You  say  that  you  are  about  to  pre- 
pare an  edition  of  Pope;  you  cannot  do  better  for  your 
own  credit  at  a  pnhKthcr,  nor  ibr  tbe  redcaiption  of 
Pope  from  Mr.  Ilnfwlei,  and  «f  tte  pabMc  iaite  firom 
rapid  degeneracy. 
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OBSERTATIOMS  UPON  "OBSERVATIONS.* 

 A  SKCOXD  LETTKR  TO  JOHW  MURRAY,  ESQ. 

ON  THE  REV.  W.  L.  BOWI.Fs's  STRICTU&£S 
OH  1U£  L1F£  AXU  WRITINGS  OF  POPE. 

JVoir  Jlnt  publUKei. 


Rativha,  stank  16,  tWl. 

Dexr  Sir, 

In  the  further  "  Obsenrations "  of  Mr.  Bowles,  in 
rvjuinder  to  the  charges  brought  afaiiut  his  cxiition  of 
Pope,  it  is  to  be  Kf  relied  that  he  has  lost  his  umper. 
Whatever  the  langaage  of  his  antagonists  may  have 
been,  I  fear  that  his  replies  have  aflurdetl  more  pleasure 
to  them  thau  to  the  public.  Thai  Mr.  Bowles  should 
not  be  pleas«>d  is  natural,  whether  right  or  wroog; 
but  a  teioperaie  defence  would  have  answered  his 
purpose  01  the  fiartaer  case — and,  in  the  latter,  no  de- 
fence, however  violent,  can  tend  to  any  thing  but  his 
discunititure.  1  have  read  over  this  third  pamphlet, 
which  you  have  beeu  so  obliging  as  to  send  me,  and 
shall  venture  a  few  obaenratiou,  ineddition  tothoee 
uiMin  the  previous  cootroveray. 

Mr.  Bo%vli's  sets  out  with  repeating  his  '^confirmed 
eoHvictiou,^  that  "  what  he  said  of  the  moral  part  of 
Pope's  character  was,  generally  speaking,  tme;  and 
that  the  principles  of  poetical  criticism  which  he  has 
laid  down  are  intariabU  and  iHVulM«ra6U,^  etc. ;  and 
tiiat  he  is  the  more  persuaded  of  this  by  the  exag- 
gcralions  of  his  opponents."  This  is  all  very  well, 
aud  highly  uatnral  and  sincere.  Nobody  ever  expected 
that  either  Mr.  Bowles,  or  any  other  author,  would  be 
convinced  of  human  fallibility  in  their  own  persons. 
But  it  is  nothing  to  the  purpoee  for  it  is  not  what 
Mr.  Bowles  thinks,  bat  what  is  to  be  thoaght  of  Pope, 
that  is  the  question.  It  is  what  be  has  asserted  or 
insinaat«i  against  a  name  which  is  the  paUimoiiy  of 
posterity,  that  is  to  be  tried;  and  Mr.  Bowles,  as  a 
|)arty,  can  be  no  judge.  The  more  he  is  persuaded, 
the  better  for  himself,  if  it  give  him  aaj  pleasure;  but 
be  can  only  persuade  others  by  the  proofs  brought  out 
in  bis  defence. 

After  these  prdatonr  remarks  of  "oonvietiou,"  etc. 
Mr.  Bowles  proceeds  to  Ifr.  Gildvist;  whom  he 
charges  with  "slang"  and  "slander,"  besides  a  small 
subsidiary  indictment  of  "abase,  ignorance,  malice," 
and  so  forth.  Mr.  GilclirisI  has,  indeed,  shown  some 
anger;  but  it  is  an  honest  indignation,  which  rises  np 
in  defence  of  the  illnstrions  dead.  It  is  a  genorous 
rage  which  interposes  between  oar  ashes  and  their 
di.sturbers.  There  appears  also  to  have  been  some 
slight  personal  provocation.  Mr.  Gilchrist,  with  a 
chivalroos  diadala  of  (he  fury  of  an  inesaaed  poet,  put 
his  name  to  a  letter  avowing  the  prodoction  of  a  for- 
mer essay  in  defence  of  Pope,  and  ooaseqnently  of  an 
attack  upon  Mr.  Bowles.  Mr.  Bowks  appears  to  be 
angry  with  Mr.  Gilchrist  for  four  reasons: — firstly, 
because  he  wrote  an  article  in  Th€  Lomdon  Magazine  ; 
secondly,  because  he  afterwards  avowed  it ;  thirdly, 
because  he  was  the  author  of  a  still  more  extended 
artide  in  Th*  Quarterljf  Renew  g  and,  fourthly,  b^ 
cause  he  was  iror  the  aothor  of  (he  said  Qwaitrbi 
article,  and  had  the  audacity  to  disown  it — fur  no 
earthly  reason  but  becanse  he  had  mat  written  it 
Mr.  Bowlea  declams,  that  "he  will  aH  eniir  inlo 


a  particular  (  Ynminatinn  of  the  pamphlet,"  wliidbi 
a  mitnomer  is  called  GilckrUt's  Answer  l«  Bmi^  < 
when  it  shoold  hate  hen  called  GUehitft  Mut  <; 
Bou'lrs.  On  this  error  in  the  baptisn  rfMr.  Q- 
Christ's  pamphlet,  it  may  be  observed,  that  u  m*e 
waatf  be  aboaife  and  yet  no  less  an  answer,  dMa|ki» 
di.<ipula))lY  a  (i  ni])r-r,<te  one  mi^lit  he  th^  brttw  ;' i!* 
two:  but  il  aitue  is  to  caned  all  preleu^uiii 
what  beconca  of  Mr.  BwMa  aamcis  Is  Mr.  6» 
christ? 

Mr.  Bowles  continues: — "Bui  a.«  Mr.  G4ar» 
derides  my  peculiar  tentitivenets  to  critidm^  \Ait 
I  show  how  destitute  of  truth  i$  tki$  reprtttrtdix 
I  will  here  explicitly  declare  tlif  oalv  gnMiedi,'  <t 
etc,  etc^Mr.  Bowles'a  .nensibilitx ,  io  deayiii  * 
*'«eii.siti\cin"*«i  to  cridri'i.m,'"  pr«'^«-«.  ^icrbap^UMSsi 
But  if  he  lias  been  so  charged,  aud  truly — wfcutlsi 
There  is  no  moral  turpitude  iu  such  acatowisdaa 
iug:  it  has  l>een,  and  may  Iw,  combioed  wilfc  atf 
good  and  great  qualities.  Is  Mr.  Brmletifxit' 
is  he  not?  If  he  be,  be  must,  Irum  iiit  terjaiadi. 
be  seriiitive  to  criticism;  and  even  iflieb<KL> 
need  not  be  ashamed  of  the  commou  repsjMta' 
being  atlacki-d.  All  that  is  to  be  wisbnitsi^t)  j 
had  con.sidered  huw  disagreeable  a  tbinf  it  ii.  W»  ' 
he  assailed  the  greatest  moral  poet  of  aiiy 
any  language. 

Pope  liimself  ".sleeps  well," — nothiDg  aiW 
him  further;  but  those  who  love  the  hanosrdie  | 
country,  the  perieelion  of  her  literature,  tlr  ^^'ii'  | 
her  laiiptiage — are  not  to  be  eicpected  to  p"sfl  •  > 
ulom  of  ills  dust  to  be  stirred  in  his  toBib,i»i^ 
to  be  stripped  from  the  laurel  which  powi  v«  ■ 

Mr.  Bowles  assigns  several  reasons  vrti)'  « 
"an  author  is  justified  in  appealing  toewij«f'*  ' 
and  honoura6U  mind  iu  the  kiogdooL*  H  It 
Bowles  limits  the  perusal  of  his  ddenoe  t*  ik'^ 
and  honourable"  only,  I  greatly  fear  tbll*** ' 
be  extensively  circulated.    I  .should  rathw  kuofS^ 
some  of  the  downright  and  dishonest  n*^ 
be  converted,  or  convicted.    But  the  wW""* 
reasoning  is  here  .sui>erfluou5 — "an  auMoru.'w.','' 
in  appealing,"  etc.  when  and  why  hepiw*-  ^ 
him  make  out  a  tolerable  case,  and  fewrflai***| 
will  quarrel  with  his  motives. 

Mr.  Bowles  "will  now  plainly 

setbefimlktof 

public  all  the  circumstances  which  have  Wtoh** 
and  Mr.  GUdrist's  being  brought  tc^rtkr.'^^ 
Courtesy  requires,  in  speaking  of  others asdwo** 
that  we  should  place  the  name  of  the  ftnserW;; 
and  not  '^Ego  vt  Res  meus."    Mr.  Bu»l'' *•* 
have  written  "  Mr.  Gilchrist'k  name  and 
This  point  he  vrisbes  "particularly  to 
those  most  respectmbU  graders  who  ha»^  ' ' 
rection  and  managenent  of  the  periodicai 
press.*    That  the  press  may  be,  in  um  i**^ 
conducted  by  respectable  characters  is  V 
enough;  but  if  they  are  so,  there  is 
tell  them  of  il;  and  if  tbey  are  not,  it 
tion.    In  either  case,  it  looks  like  a  kuid  ofBCf^ 
by  which  thow  S»tr}  are  not  very  likdj  * 
softened;  since  it  woaM  be  dlflSeolt  to  fiid  t««F 
sages  in  fifteen  pages  more  at  varianw,  tkn  [ 
Bowles's  prose  at  the  beginning  of  this 
and  his  verse  at  the  end  of  it.  Iiipsgel,^^ 
of  "  those  most  re.vpectable  characters  wk©  ta* 
direction,  etc.  of  the  periodical  press,"  ssdispp- 
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"Ye  dark  iitqnUtton,  a  monk-Mke  hand, 
Who  o'er  »ome  •hriukiui;  victim  autlu>r  ttud, 
A  ivoli  iiiii,  *ccrrt,  and  rindictire  broodf 
Oni'j  irrrilic  in  your  cowl  and  hood  " 

A.od  so  ou — to  "  bloody  law"  and  "  ml  scoarges,"  j 
with  other  similar  pbraj«s,  which  may  nut  be  alto- 
gf  ther  agreeable  to  the  above-mentioned  "  most  re-  ' 
spcctable  characters."    Mr.  Bowles  goes  oa :    1  con- 
cluded mj  observations  on  the  last  pamphleteer  with  j 
feelings  noi  unkind  towards  Mr.  Gilchrist,  or"  [it 
should  be  nor]     to  the  author  of  the  review  of  . 
Spence,  be  he  whom  be  might." — "  I  was  oi  hopes,  | 
ai  I  have  always  Ocen  ready  U>  admit  any  errors  I  : 
might  have  been  led  into,  or  prejudice  I  might  have  | 
eotertaiMd,  that  even  Mr.  Gilrhrist  might  be  disposed  i 
to  a  more  amicable  mode  of  discussing  what  1  had 
advauct-d  in  regard  to  Pope's  moral  character."  As 
Mijor  SlnifeoQ  observes,  "There  never  was  a  set 
of  more  amicable  officers — with  the  exception  of  ! 
a  boxing-bout  between  Captain  Shears  and  Ihv 
Colond.* 

A  page  and  a  half — nay,  only  a  page  before — Mr. 
Bowles  re-aflirms  bis  conviction,  that  "what  be  has 
said  of  Pope's  moral  character  is  {generally  speaking) 
true,  and  that  his  "  poetical  principles  are  invariable 
and  invulnerable^"  He  has  also  published  three  pam- 
phlets— ay,  fiMir,  of  the  same  tenor, — and  yet,  with 
this  declaration  and  these  declamations  staring  him 
and  his  adversaries  in  the  face,  he  speaks  of  bis 
"  readiness  toadmit  errors  or  to  abandon  prejudices ! ! !" 
His  use  of  the  word  "  amicable"  reminds  me  of  the 
Irish  institution  (which  I  have  somewhere  heard  or 
read  oQ  called  the  <■  Friendly  Society,"  where  the 
president  always  carried  pistols  in  his  pocket,  so  that 
when  one  amicable  geutlentan  knocked  down  another, 
the  diflference  might  be  adjusted  m  the  tpoC,  at  the 
j  harmonioos  distance  of  twelve  paces. 

But  Mr.  Bowles  "has  since  read  a  publication  by 
him  (Mr.  Gilchrist)  containing  such  vulgar  slander, 
affecting  private  life  and  character,"  etc.  etc. ;  and  Mr. 
Gilchrist  has  also  had  the  advantage  of  reading  a  pub- 
licatioo  by  Mr.  Bowles  sufficiently  imbued  with  per- 
sonality; for  one  of  the  first  and  principal  topics  of 
reproach  is  that  be  is  a  grocer,  lliat  lie  liana  "  pij>e  in 
Ins  rooulh,  ledger-book,  gTMB  Canisters,  dingy  shop- 
boy,  half  a  hogshead  of  brown  treacle,"  etc.  Nay, 
the  same  delicate  raillery  is  u{M)n  the  very  title-page. 
When  controversy  has  once  commenced  upon  this 
fiMiting,  as  Dr.  Johnson  said  to  Dr.  Percy,  "Sir, 
there  is  an  end  of  politeness — vre  are  to  be  as  rude 
aa  we  please — Sir,  you  saidthat  I  jABrMsiA/«</." 
As  a  man's  profession  is  generally  no  more  in  his 
own  power  than  bis  person — both  having  b«*en  made 
oat  for  him — it  is  hard  that  be  should  be  reproached 
with  either,  and  still  more  that  an  honest  calling 
should  be  made  a  reproach.    If  there  is  any  thing 
more  honoanUc  to  Mr.  Oikhrist  than  another  it  is, 
that  being  engaged  in  commerce  he  has  bad  the  -taste, 
and  found  the  leisure,  to  become  so  able  a  proficient 
in  the  higher  literature  of  his  own  and  other  oonntries. 
Mr.  Bowles,  who  will  be  proud  to  own  Glover,  Oliat- 
torton,  Bums,  and  Bloomticld,  for  his  peers,  should 
Ii.imIIn  have  quarrclliHl  withMr.  Gilchrist  for  his  critic.  | 
Mr.  Gilchrist's  station,  however,  vvliicli  iniglit  con- 
duct him  to  the  highest  civic  honours,  and  to  t)uuud-  , 
less  wealtli,  has  nothing  to  Teqaire  apology ;  but  even  i 
if  it  bad,  such  a  reproach  was  not  \ct\  grnvioun  on  ■ 
the  part  of  a  clergyman,  nor  graceful  on  that  ot  a 


gentleman.  The  allusion  to  "  Christian  criticism"  \» 
not  partirularly  happy,  especially  where  Mr.  Gilchrist 
is  accused  of  having  *^sct  the  first  example  of  this 
moile  in  Europe.^  What  Pagan  criticism  may  have 
been,  we  know  but  little ;  the  names  of  Zuilus  and 
Aristarchus  survive,  and  the  works  of  Aristotle, 
Longinus,  and  Qiiinliliid :  but  of  "  Chri-stian  cri- 
ticism" we  have  already  had  some  si)eciujens  in  the 
works  of  Philelphus,  Poggius,  Scaliger,  Milton,  Sal- 
masius,  the  Criiscanti  (rersus  Tassu),  the  French 
Academy  (against  the  C'»V/),  and  the  antagonists  of 
Voltaire  and  of  Pope — to  say  nothing  of  some  articles 
in  most  of  the  reviews,  since  their  earliest  institution 
in  the  person  of  their  respectable  and  still  prolific 
parent,  The  Monthly.  Why,  then,  is  Mr.  Gilchrist 
to  be  singled  out  ''as  having  set  the  first  example?" 
A  sole  page  of  Milton  or  Salmasius  contains  more 
abuse — rabk,  rancorous,  unleavened  abuse — than  all 
that  can  be  raked  forth  from  the  whole  works  of 
many  recent  critics.  There  are  some,  indeed,  who 
still  keep  up  the  good  old  custom;  but  fewer  English 
than  forei?!!.  It  is  a  pity  that  Mr  liowles  cannot 
witness  some  of  the  Italian  controversies,  or  become 
the  subject  of  oaa.  He  woold  than  look  qpoa  Ifr. 
Gilchrist  as  a  panegyrist. 

In  the  long  sentence  quoted  from  the  article  in  The 
London  Magazine,  there  is  one  coarse  image,  the 
justice  of  whose  application  I  shall  not  pretend  to 
determine: — ** The  pruriency  with  which  his  nose  is 
laid  to  the  ground"  is  an  expression  which,  whether 
founded  nr  not,  might  have  Ixeen  omitted.  But  the 
"anatomical  minuteness"  appears  to  me  justihed  even 
by  Mr.  Bowles's  own  subsequent  qpotatien.  To  the 
point: — ^  Many  facts  (end  to  prove  the  peculiar 
susceptibility  of  his  passions;  nur  axu  we  implicitly 
believe  that  the  eouBOzioii  bfltwen  him  and  Martha 
Blount  was  of  a  nature  so  pare  and  innocent  as  his 
panegyrist  Bullhead  would  have  us  believe,"  etc. — 
"  At  MO  time  could  she  have  regarded  Pope  pertonally 
with  attachment,"  etc. — "But  the  most  extrnonlinary 
circumstance,  in  regard  to  his  connection  with  female 
society,  was  the  strange  mixture  of  iWeflsaland  even 
profane  levity  which  his  comhict  and  language  often 
exhibited.  The  cause  of  this  i>articulanty  may  be 
sought,  perhaps,  in  his  consciousnesaofphyiical  defect, 
which  made  him  alfeet  a  character  uncongenial,  and  a 
language  opposite  to  the  truth."  If  this  is  not  "mi- 
nute moral  anatomy,"  I  should  be  glad  to  know  what 
is  I  It  is  dissection,  in  all  its  branches.  I  shall, 
however,  hazard  a  remark  or  two  upon  this  quo- 
tation. 

To  mc  it  appears  of  no  very  great  consequence  whe- 
ther Martha  Blount  was  or  was  not  Pope's  mistress, 
though  I  coold  have  wished  him  a  better.  She  appears 
to  have  been  a  cold-hearted,  interested,  ignorant,  dis- 
agreeable woman,  upon  whom  the  tenderness  of  Pope's 
heart,  in  the  desolation  of  his  latter  days,  was  cast 
away;  not  knowing  whither  to  turn,  as  he  drew  to- 
wards his  premature  old  age,  childless  and  lonely, — 
like  the  needle  which,  appniacbiug  within  a  certain 
distmce  of  the  pole,  becomes  helpless  and  useless, 
and,  ceasing  to  tremble,  rnsL«.  She  seems  to  have 
been  so  totally  unworthy  of  tenderness,  (hat  it  is  an 
additional  proof  of  the  kindness  of  Pope's  heart  to 
have  bi-eu  able  to  love  such  a  being.  But  we  must 
love  something.  I  agree  with  Mr.  B.  that  she  "  could 
at  no  time  have  regardetl  Pope  pfrsonally  with  at- 
tachment," because  she  was  incapable  of  attachment; 
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but  I  dtMiy  that  Pope  could  nnt  Ik-  rrpnrclcd  with  p?r- 
■onal  attaduaeut  bj  a  worthier  womaa.  It  is  not 
prebabie,  indeed,  lluit  a  woaum  ttoaM  ham  ftlka  io 
love  with  him  .ik  hr  walki'd  along  the  Mall,  or  in  it 
box  at  the  opera,  nor  from  a  balcony,  nor  in  a  bali- 
room;  bat  in  aodety  he  aecoM  to  have  been  ani- 
able  as  unassuniing,  and,  with  th«'  Rrealest  diwid- 
vantages  of  tigare,  bis  bead  and  face  were  remarkabh 
kmdaoiae,  especudly  bi«  eye*.   He  was  adofwi  hs 

his  friciuli — frien<Is  of  the  nMst  (ippi>silc  (lispnsitinii'., 
ages,  aad  talent* — by  the  old  and  wayward  VVycher- 
lejr,  by  the  cjnkai  Swifl,  Ike  rongb  AttoAery,  Ibe 
gi-ntl<^  Spt  nri'.  the  stern  attorney-bishop  \Var!>tirtnii, 
the  virtuous  Berkeley,  and  the  cankered  Boliug- 
Ma.*   Boliagbreke  wept  ever  him  like  a  ehild: 

and  Spence's  description  of  liis  la'^f  mnnn-nts  is  ;\i 
kaai  aa  editing  as  the  more  osleulatioo^  account  oi 
thedaalhMerAddlm.  TheaoMierPelerhonMgfa 

and  the  poet  Gay,  (he  witty  Ccncrvx-  and  the  laugh- 
ing Rowe,  the  eccentric  Cromwell  and  the  steady 
Batbont,  were  all  Ut  iatiMatet.  The  Maa  wha  caald 
conciliate  so  many  men  of  the  most  oj)po>sife  (Icscrip- 
tioa,  not  one  of  whom  bat  was  a  remarkable  or  a 
cdcbiatod  dbaiaelar,  angM  tMU  hiiva  pvetakbd  to 
aU  the  attachment  which  a  IfawWn  Baa  WOvM  de- 
sire of  an  aiiabie  woman. 

Pope,  m  Ihel,  whcravcf  he  got  it,  appears  to  htm 
nnderstood  the  sex  well.  Bolingbnike,  "  a  jiidRc  of 
the  aobject,"  aayi  Warton,  thought  his  Epi$tU  on 
«W€WmI0vi/ IF«w«ihia«flMwtarriBee.»  And 
even  with  respect  to  the  grosser  passion,  which  takes 
occasionally  the  aame  of  rommmtic^^  accordingly  as 
the  degree  afMliMHl  defatas  it  above  the  definhioa 
of  love  by  Buf1tM^  it  aiay  be  remarke«l,  that  it 
BOt  always  depend  ipon  penoaal  appearance,  even  in 
a  inMii.  HadaaN  Cettin  waa  a  plaia  wmaan,  and 
might  have  been  virtaoas,  it  may  be  prenimcd,  with- 
out mudi  intermptioo.  Virtnotu  she  was;  and  the 
conseqonnM  of  thn  lavetenite  virtae  wets,  that  two 

different  admirers  (one  an  elderly  Rentleman)  killed 
themselves  in  despair  (see  Lady  Morgan's  France). 
I  waaid  Bat,  hoisever,  laeaaMieBd  thii  rigoar  to 
plain  women  in  pcr-.cial,  in  the  hope  of  securing  the 
glory  of  two  soicides  apiece.  1  believe  that  there  are 
few  Maa  who,  in  tiw  eoarae  of  their  obaervatioas  on 
life,  may  not  have  perceived  that  it  is  not  the  great- 
est female  bean^  who  forms  the  longest  and  the  strong- 
est paarioM. 

But,  apropos  of  Pope. — Voltaire  tells  us,  that  th. 
Martebal  Laxembourg  (who  had  precisely  Pope's 
6gvi«)  waa  not  only  aoowwhat  too  amatory  for  a 
great  DUin,  but  fortiinati'  in  his  attachments.  La  Va-  I 
li^re,  the  passion  of  Lfuuis  XIV.,  had  an  nusightiv 
defect  The  Priaeaos  of  BhoK,  the  mistiea*  of  Pbi*. 
lip  II.  of  Spain,  and  Maugiron,  the  minion  of  Henry  III. 
of  France,  bad  each  of  them  lost  an  eye;  and  thefamous 
Latin  epigiaa  WW  writlCB  npoi  them,  which  has,  I 
believe,  been  ailker  tnuuktod  or  ieaitaled  bf  Gold 

smith  : — 

"  L^imine  Acod  dettro,  capta  est  LeoaiUa  ainiitro. 

Et  potM  e<t  forma  vincere  atcrqne  Oeoa; 
Blaade  paer,  lamca  qaod  habes  eoaeede  soroil, 

«a  to  sMae  Amar,  sk  srit  ma  TeBas." 

Wilkes,  with  his  ngliaesa,  used  to  say  that  «  he 

was  but  a  quarter  of  an  boar  Iwhind  the  handsomest 
nan  in  England;  "  and  this  vaunt  nf  his  is  saiii  not 
to  have  b«Bn  disproved  by  ctrcumslauces.    btvilt,  i 


when  neither  >oini;^,  nor  handsome,  nor  ric b,  n  r " 
amiable,  inspired  the  two  most  extnutrdissr]  |»wia  i 
apoa  iceoni,  Yanasia'a  am!  Stdlt's:  | 

''Vanessa,  agodacarea  a  sesre^ 
Slgfes  Ibr  a  t»wa  of  Art^^tar.* 

H.'  requited  them  bitterly;  for  he  lems  to 
broken  the  heart  of  the  one,  and  wotn  out  tkttif  lit 
other;  aad  he  had  his  rewaid,  for  hedhia  Mlhn' 
iilii't  ill  the  hands  f)f  servants. 

For  my  own  part,  I  am  of  the  opiuicoof  ftaaaai 
that  aaeeesa  hi  iof<e  depeads  apoa  PlBrtw>-*1Vi 
particularly   renounce  Cele«ti.il   Vmus,  ioto 
tejnple,  etc  etc  etc.    1  remewber,  too,  to  hue  ae 
a  bvildiag  hi  JBfgimk  hi  which  tteie  isa  dMatf 
Fnrttme,  liolJing  a  horn   <.f  A nialt!i> a ;  andwirliT  | 
there  is  a  winged  Love.  The  meuaiog  of  this  ii,  IL'  ' 
the  saeeeas«f  am  ia  love  afihin  deprndhama- 
the  assistance  of  Fortune  (han  the  chami  efta^, 
1  am  persuaded,  too,  with  Pindar  (to  ahw  ip- 
aioa  I  sabmit  ia  other  partieabrs),  Oat  Fatw»| 

one  of  the  Fates,  and  that  in  a  ccrt.iiti  rfspwt 
more  powerful  than  her  sisters." — bee  Paama, 
Avhdct,  hook  vii.  chap.  S6. page  346.  I^ylar's  fb^ 

la  Hon. 

Grimm  has  a  remark,  of  the  same  kiad,(alk#' 
fereat  deatariea  of  the  yoonger  CrebQIoB  mila^ 
seau.The  firmer  writ  ri  lirrntiiiii>  ai]dt|aa 
£nglishgirl  of  some  fortune  and  family  \jk  MiaShrf' 
ibrd)  fUM  away,  aad  crosses  the  sea  to  aan;  hs. 
while  Rousseau,  the  iMMt  tender  an<l  f  <  :  'Ult  < 
lovers,  is  oblq^  to  aepoase  his  cfaaubermui  HI 
reaolact  right^,  this  reaailt  m  dea  i^maiafr: 

Eilinfiurgh  Rrtieti:  af  Qw— V  ^j^fynyifj— ^— 

or  eight  years  ago. 
Ia  regaid  *to  Ihe  straage  onztare  of  ndmirf; 

sometimes  profane  levity,  which  liis  conJuct  a*:    •  | 
guage  q/icH  exhibitrd,**  and  which  so  modi  ik^>^ 
Mr.  Bowlea,  I  ohjeet  to  the  haidiatte  woid*^,' 
and  in  extenuation  of  the  occasional  i>crurT«)« '.•  ' 
laaguage  it  is  to  be  recollected,  that  it  vnt  k«  k 
toaa  of  Pope,  tbaa  the  tone  of  the  Hmt. 
exception  of  the  corrcspimdcncf  <  (  Pope  awl  h- 
frieaids,  not  many  private  letters  of  the  perisd  Iw 
eeawdowB  to  as;  hat  tlaise,  sadi  as  thn  sre-sfe* 
scattered  scraps  from  Farquhar  and  others — irr  »e 
indecent  and  coarse  than  any  thing  in  Popt's  koof 
The  eeooedies  of  Congreve,  Vanbragh,  Tti^ 
Cibber,  etc.,  \%hich  naturally  attempted  to  nrprrv? 
the  manners  and  conversation  of  private  lile,  art  dA* 
sive  apoa  this  point;  as  are  sJao  soom  of  fliedrf  fi" 
pers,  and  even  Aildison's.  We  all  know  «!attkc» 
vervation  of  Sir  R.  Walpole,  for  scveotets  }«sn  <^ 
prime  adaister  of  the  eonntry,  was  at  hb  o«i  tf^ 
and  his  excuse  for  his  lici  ntit»us  language,  viz. 
every  body  understood  Ma/,  but  few  cooid  ttika» 
nally  apoa  less  cooHBoa  topics.*    The  lAta^^ 
latter  days,-  wliicli   i  ;  perhaps  the  cnn^equfflf 
vice,  which  wishes  to  mask  and  soften  itscU,  s»  s<^ 
aa  of  virtaoas  eivflisatioa, — had  aot  yet  atsdessfids: 
pmijrrs*.     Even  Johns«>n,  in  his  /^otw/on,  hs5  ta^  ' 
three  paj^ages  which  cannot  be  read  aJood,  sad 
iMM*s  Dntmntf  soBie  mdehcate  aDnsioas. 

The  expression  of  Mr.  Bowles,  "  his  ronsciotflif- 
of  physical  defect,"  is  not  very  clear,   it  nsj  *^ 
deferadty  or  debility.   If  it  aHodes  to  Pbp«%d^ 
mity,  it  hn*;  lN:-<-n  attempteil  to  be  shown  that  lla*"" 
j  nu  insupiiable  objection  to  his  being  belovcJ.  h 
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aHadei  to  del»ility,M  •  eonseqneneeof  Pupe  s  peculiar 
conformation,  I  believe  that  it  is  a  physical  aud  known 
fact  that  hamp^bttckcd  peraooa  are  of  slroqg  and  vi- 
gorous passion*.  Several  years  agi>,  at  Mr.  AngL-lo's 
iVncing-rooms,  when  1  was  a  pupil  of  him  and  o( 
Mr,  JackMMit  wiio  bad  the  use  itf  hie  rooms  io  (be  Al' 
baay  oa  alteraate  days,  I  recoHeet  a  gendemaa  naaied 
B — 11 — gh — t,  remarkable  for  his  strength,  and  the 
fineneas  of  bis  fipire.  His  skiil  was  not  inferior,  for 
be  ooaM  ataad  op  to  fbe  great  Captain  Barday  him- 
self, with  the  muffles  oo; — a  (ask.  ncitlier  easy  uor 
agreeable  to  a  pugilistic  aspirant.  As  the  byostajiders 
were  one  day  admiring  his  athletic  proportions,  be 
remarked  (o  as,  (bat  he  had  fi\e  brutliers  as  tall  and 
atfOl^  aa  biaualf,  and  that  their  father  and  mother 
Irene  boA  erooM,  attd  of  very  small  ttaturc; — I 
tliiiik  he  said,  neither  of  them  ii%f  feet  bigb.  It  would 
uot  be  di(Hcalt  to  adduce  similar  instances;  but  I 
abstain,  becaoiie  the  subject  is  hardly  refined  enough 
for  tbis  immaculate  period,  llus  MMal  milleouium  of 
expurgated  editions  in  books,  naanera,  and  royal  trials 
of  divorce. 

This  laudable  ddicacy — this  crying-oat  eUgmea  of 
tbe  day — reminds  me  uf  a  little  circumstance  which 
occurred  when  I  was  about  eighteen  years  of  age. 
There  was  then  (and  there  may  be  still)  a  iamous 

French  ••entremetteusc,"  \\\ui  assUted  young  gentle- 
men in  their  youthful  pastimes.  \Vc  bad  been  ac- 
((iiainted  for  some  time,  when  s<niiel!iiug  occurred  in 
her  line  of  business  more  than  ordinary,  and  the  re- 
fusal was  offered  to  me  (aud  doubtless  to  many  others), 
probably  baoaaae  I  was  in  cash  at  the  moment,  hav- 
ing taken  up  a  dwt  nt  sum  from  the  Jews,  and  not 
bav iog  spent  much  above  half  of  it.  The  adventure 
on  IIm  lapis,  it  seems,  required  some  caution  and  j 
circumspection.  ^VIl.'the^my  venerablr"  friiml  duubti  J 
my  politeness,  I  laiuiot  tell ;  but  she  sent  me  a  letter  i 
couched  in  such  English  as  a  short  resideaca  of  six- 
teen years  in  England  had  enabled  her  to  acquire. 
Alter  several  precepts  and  iuj>t ructions,  tbe  letter  closed. 
JBal  thora  was  a  postscript.  It  contained  these  words: 
— *  RemenifxT,  Milor,  lii.tt  rlclicaci  ensure  evei  i  suc- 
e^."  The  ddicacy  of  tbe  day  is  exactly,  iu  all  its  j 
circoaislanosa,  lyte  that  of  thb  respadabla  fonignar.  | 
"It  ensures  every  sucrr-ij'  nnd  is  not  a  whit  mure 
moral  iban,  and  uot  half  so  Luoourablc  as,  the  aiarscr 
candour  of  our  less  polished  ancestors. 

To  return  to  Mr.  Bowles.  "  If  what  is  here  ex-  ! 
tracted  can  excite  in  the  mind  (I  will  nut  say  uf  any 
*•  laynHB,'  of  any  *  Christian,'  bat)  of  any  Aaanon  Aeiiv«" 
cte.  etr.  I»  not  iMr.  Gilchrist  a  ^'homan  beinR?'' 
Mr.  Bowies  asks  "whether  ia  atiriSttting  %n  article," 
e-lc.  etc.  to  the  critic,  ha  had  osty  raaMii  br  distin- 
jjiiisbing  him  wilh  that  courtesy,"  etc.  ctr.  fJiit  Mr. 
H<iwle.s  was  wrong  in  '^attributing  tbe  article"  to  Mr. 
( '.  ilchrist  at  all ;  and  would  not  hava  been  right  m 
calhng  him  a  dunre  and  a  grocer,  if  he  bad  written  it. 

Mr.  Bowles  is  here  ''peremptorily  called  upon  to 
-I>eak  of  a  circumstanoe  which  gives  hin  the  greatest 
(.aiii, — the  mention  of  a  letter  he  received  from  the 
fditur  of  The  LmtJou  Magazine.^  Mr.  Bowles  seems 
to  have  CHbroiled  hiaseir  on  all  sides;  whether  by 

I  ilitini:,  or  rcplvin^,  or  nff ribiitin'.;,  or  4|no4ingf— it 
lias  i)een  an  awkward  affair  lor  bim. 

Poor  Scott  is  now  no  nore.    In  (be  exereise  ofhis 
vocation,  he  contrived  at  last  to  make  bimst  If  the  sub- 
ject of  a  coroner's  inquest.    But  he  died  like  a  brave  1 
oMUi,  and  he  livdl  aa  aUe  one^   I  knew  hin  per^  ' 


sonally,  lhoa|^  iBghtly.    Although  several  years  my 

senior,  we  bad  been  school-fellows  togathcr  at  the 
'^grammar-schule"  (or  as  the  Abcrdooians  proaounoa 
it,  **squeel^)  of  New  Aberdeen.  He  did  not  behave 
to  roe  quite  handsomely  iu  his  capacity  of  editor  a  few 
years  ago,  but  be  was  under  no  obligation  to  behave 
otherwise.  The  moment  was  loo  tempting  for  many 
friends  and  br  all  enemies.  At  a  time  when  all  my 
relations  (save  one)  fell  from  me  like  leaves  from  tbe 
tree  in  autumn  winds,  and  my  few  friends  became  still 
fewer, — when  the  whole  periodical  press  (I  mean  the 
daily  and  weekly,  not  the  literary  press)  was  let  looaa 
against  me  in  every  shape  of  reproach,  with  the  two 
strange  exceptions  (from  their  asaal  opposition)  of  The 
Courier  and  The  Examiner, — the  paper  of  which 
Sco((  had  the  direction  was  neither  tbe  last  nor  (he 
least  vituperative.  Two  years  ago  1  met  him  at 
nice,  when  he  was  bowed  in  griefs  by  the  loss  of  his 
.son,  aud  had  known,  by  experience,  tbe  bitterness  of 
domestic  privation.  He  was  then  earnest  with  me  to 
return  to  England ;  and  on  my  telling  him,  with  a 
smile,  that  he  was  once  of  a  different  opinion,  he  re- 
plied to  me,  "  that  he  and  others  bad  been  greatly 
mi.Hled ;  and  that  some  pains,  and  rather  extraordinary 
means,  had  been  (akeu  to  excite  them."  Sooit  is  no 
■sore,  but  there  are  more  tlian  ona  living  who  wan 
present  at  this  dialogue.  He  was  a  man  of  very  con> 
siderable  talents,  and  of  great  acquiremeuts.  He  had 
made  his  way,  as  a  Ulaary  character,  with  high  suc- 
cess, and  in  a  few  years.  Poor  fellow!  I  recollect 
his  joy  at  some  appointment  which  he  bad  obtained, 
or  was  to  obtain,  tlirough  Sir  James  Mackintosh,  and 
wliif-li  prevented  the  further  extension  (unless  by  a 
r.i|)iii  run  to  Uome)  of  his  travels  iu  Italy.  1  little 
thought  to  what  it  would  conduct  bim.  Posce  be  with 
him! — and  may  all  such  other  faults  as  are  inevitable 
to  humanity  be  as  readily  forgiven  him,  as  the  little 
injury  which  ha  had  done  to  ona  who  ffMpcclad  hit 
talents,  and  rf;:rt-t.s  his  los.<<. 

I  pass  over  Mr.  Bowles's  page  of  explanation,  u(kio 
the  correspondence  between  him  and  Mr.  S  It 
is  of  litllr  importance  in  regard  to  Pt'P'-,  and  contains 
inert  ly  a  r«-contradi(  tiuii  of  a  cuntradtclion  ut  Mr. 
Gilchrist's.  We  now  come  toa  paini  where  Ifr.  Gil- 
i  liri>t  has,  certainly,  rather  e\agf;erated  matters ;  and, 
ut  course,  Mr.  Bowies  makes  the  most  of  it.  Capi- 
tal letters,  like  Kean'a  naaM,  "higanpon  the  h«lb,» 
arc  made  use  of  six  or  seven  times  to  express  his  sense 
of  the  outrage.  The  charge  is,  indeed,  very  boldly 
made;  but,  kike  Ranald  of  the  Mist's  practical  joke 
of  putting  the  bread  and  chee,se  into  a  dead  man's 
mouth,  is,  as  Dugald  Dalgetty  says,  "  somewhat  too 
wild  aiid  nlirage,  besides  wastiag  the  goad  vielaals.* 

Mr.  Gilchrist  chnri'-s  Mr.  n..\v!i's  with  "suggest- 
ing" that  Pope  " aiU'mptetl "  to  commit  "a  rape" 
upon  Lsdy  Mary  Werlley  Moafi^e.  There  are  two 
reasons  why  tin's  roulil  not  be  true.  The  first  is, 
that,  like  the  chaste  Letitia's  prevcutiou  of  the  ioteuded 
ravishnoii  by  Pinblood  (in  Jomatkam  mid)^  it  might 
lia>e  IxHMi  impelled  by  a  timdy  einnplianrc.  The  se- 
CAiud  is,  that  however  this  might  be,  Pope  wa£  pro- 
bably the  lesa  robaat  orthetwo;and  (if  the  InsataM 
Sftpp/to  were  really  intended  for  this  1  idy)  the  asserted 
consequeuccs  of  her  acquiescence  iu  his  wishes  would 
have  been  a  soflSctent  punubment  Tbe  passage  which 
Mr.  Howies  quotes,  however,  insinuates  ni  tliing  of  (he 
kind:  it  merely  charges  her  with  encouragement,  and 
bim  with  wisbiog  to  profit  by  it, — a  slight  attempt  at  ' 
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Mdoctkm,  and  no  nore. (1)  The  phrase  is,  ''a  aiep 
beyond  decorum."  Any  physical  vicilence  is  so  ab- 
horrant  to  buman  aatorCi  Uiat  it  recoiis  in  cold  blood 
fron  the  TBI  y  idea.  But,  the  eednctidn  of  •  woman  a 
mind  aa  well  as  person  is  nut,  perhaps,  the  least  hei- 
nous sin  of  the  two  in  morality.  Dr.  Joknaou  com- 
mends a  gendcBna  who,  havinp:  seduced  a  girl  wbo 
said,  "I  am  afraid  we  have  tluno  wrong,"  n plied, 
'  Yes,  we  have  done  wrong," — "  for  I  would  not  per- 
vert her  mind  abo.*  Otbcilo  would  not  '^kill  Dee- 
demona's  Mtt/.**  Mr.  Bowles  cxciilpates  himself  from 
Mr.  Gilchrist's  charge;  bat  it  is  by  substituting  another 
charge  against  Pope.  *  A  step  beyond  deoorom'*  has 
a  soft  sound,  bat  what  does  it  express?  In  all  these 
cues,  "  ce  n'est  que  le  premier  pas  qui  coAte."  Has 
not  the  Seriptnre  something  upon  *  the  lasting  after 
a  woman  "  being  no  less  criminal  than  the  crime?  "  A 
st<^  beyond  decorum,"  iu  short,  any  sl^  beyond  the 
instep,  is  a  step  from  n  precipice  to  the  lady  who  per- 
mits it.  For  the  gentleman  who  makes  it,  it  i»  also 
mtber  hasardous  if  he  does  notsoeoeed,  and  still  more 
so  if  he  does. 

Mr.  Bowles  appeals  to  the  "Christian  reader!" 
upon  tliis  *  Gilchrutum  criticisBi."  Is  not  this  play  upon 
inch  words  a  step  beyond  deoomi"  in  a  dergyoan? 
But  I  admit  the  temptation  of  a  p«B  to  be  irresistible. 

Bat  "a  hasty  pamphlet  was  published,  in  which 
some  personalities  respecting  Mr.  Gilchrist  were  saf- 
ftml  to  apiMsir."  If  Mr.  Bowles  will  write  *'hasty 
panphlets,"  why  is  be  so  surprised  on  receiving  short 
answers?  The  grand  grievance  to  which  he  pcrf)e- 
toally  returns  is  a  charge  of  hypurh  jitdriarism,'^  as- 
serted or  insmuated  in  the  Quarterly.  1  cannot  con- 
ceive a  roan  in  perfect  health  being  much  affected  by 
■ndl  a  clhirgi',  l»  cause  his  complexion  and  conduct 
must  amply  refute  it.  But  were  it  true,  to  wliat  does 
it  amount? — to  an  impeachment  of  a  liver  complaint, 
'^l  will  tell  it  to  tht-  world,"  exclaimed  the  learned 
Smclfangus— <'  Yon  had  better,"  said  I,  "  tell  it  to 
your  physician."  There  is  nothing  dishonourable  in 
such  a  disorder,  wLicli  is  more  peculiarly  the  malady 
of  students.  It  has  been  the  complaint  of  the  good, 
and  the  wise,  and  the  w^itty,  and  even  of  the  gay. 
Regnard,  the  author  of  the  last  French  coti)e<iy  after 
Moli^re,  was  atrabilious;  and  Moli^re  himself,  satur- 
nine. Dr.  Johnson,  Gray,  and  Burns,  were  all  more 
or  less  aflected  by  it  occasiunally.  It  was  the  prelude 
to  the  more  awful  malady  of  Collins,  Cowper,  Swift, 
and  Smart;  but  it  by  no  means  follows  that  a  partial 
alHictiMi  of  this  disorder  is  to  taminate  like 

Bat  evi-n  were  it  «o, — 

"Mor  but,  nor  wisest,  are  exempt  from  thee; 
PpQl^-Mly  *s  oaly  fkea."— MarMr. 


(1)1  tUak  Oat  I  coaM  show.  If  aeeessaiy,  that  Udj  Mary 
W>  Montagae  wu  also  greatly  to  blame  iu  that  quarrel,  not 
for  having  rejected,  bnt  for  having  rncoaragrd  him :  bat  I 
would  rather  dcclinr  the  task — though  shr  should  have  re- 
mrmhrrcd  hrr  own  line.  come$  tix>  nrnr.  that  comes  to  he 
/{/•Hint."  I  iiiliDirr  lirr  .n>  much — her  ln'Hiit),  lirr  talrnlit — 
lliat  1  bboiJd  iln  Ihii  1  cliiclaiitly.  I,  b»  ^idcj,  am  »o  altudicd 
to  the  very  iiitmi*  nf  M>tr>j.  tlmt  ns  .liilm^oii  oiiff  »nid,  "If 
you  called  a  Uor  llaivei/,  I  «boald  love  him;"  mi,  if  you 
were  to  rail  a  frmale  of  the  same  species  "  .Mary,"  I  aboald 
lore  U  lictter  than  other*  (biped  or  qnadmped)  of  the  aane 
SSKwMk  a  difTereat  oppellation.  She  was  an  extraordinary 
wsmaa :  the  coald  translate  £pkMK«,  and  yet  irrite  a  saof 
wetthy  of  Ariatippoa.   The  Hnss, 

•*  And  wlirn  Uh>  Uinf  hnan  of  the  pnMie  are  part, 
And  wc  mcrl,  with  chafn{>.AgDc  aod  a  rlilekrn,  at 
H««  «T«r«  foMl  plaaiarf  Uiat  maownt  andasr ! 
at  WiMM  afer  kott  dtsmOMi  and  faar  t 


If  this  be  the  criterion  of  eaemptiun,  Mr.  BmHo'ilvli 
two  pamphlets  form  a  better  certi6cate  of  aait;  lla, 
a  physician's.  Mendelsohn  and  Bay  le  were  at  (mM  | 
overcome  with  this  depression ,  as  to  be  oUijed  ti  mi 
I  to  sen'ng  "puppet-shows,  and  counting  Uif5  ope  ie 
opposite  hovses,"  to  divert  themselves.  JDr.Jtba 
at  tones  *weald  have  given  a  liadb  to  mmlii. 
spirits."  Mr.  Bowles,  who  is  (straace  ts  ag)  W 
quoting  Pope,  may  perhaps  answer!— 

«  Go  on,  obligiaf  ereatarssi  lat  as  Ml 
All  wUah  dinraeaday  httlanmctiaM,* 

Bnt  the  charge,  sad  as  Hia,  aother  Sofftmim 

nor  him.  It  is  easily  disproved,  if  false;  aid,0ai 
proved  true,  has  nothing  m  it  to  m.iLe  a  asiaw 
indignant.  Mr.  Bowles  himself  appears tihe  i Ei 
ashamed  of  his  "hasty  pam|>hlet;*  for  beattaput 
excuse  it  by  the  "  great  pro^ocatioa;'  (hit  is  a  k 
by  Mr.  Bowleses  supposing  that  Mr.  GUcfaht  wi^' 
writer  of  the  article  in  the  QKcr/cr/y,vr|iichhf«»?i; 

"  But,  in  exleniution,  not  only  the  grndfma» 
should  be  remembered,  but  it  ought  to  be  wi  u 
orders  were  sent  to  the  London  bookselkn, 
most  direct  personal  passages  should  be  tmM  » 
tirely^"^  etc.    This  is  what  the  proverb  alb  *bidi| 
a  head  and  giving  a  plaster;"  but,  in  this  iastxA  ? 
plaster  was  not  spread  in  time,  and  Mr. 
does  not  seem  at  present dispoaed  to  i«gafdlir.Bidi^| 
courtesies  like  the  rust  of  the  apewof  AcUM^j 
had  such  "  skill  in  surgery.* 

"But  Mr.  Gilchrist  has  no  right  \o  fifpi.*^ 
reader  will  "  I  am  a  reader,  a  "  gentle  rwAr 
I  see  nothing  of  the  kind.  Were  I  in  Mr.  GflarS' 
place,  I  should  object  exceeiiingly  to  l>t-io{  Iks'. 
fir.stly,  for  what  I  did  write,  and,  secondly,  fe*^ 
I  <Ii'l  not  write;  merrly  because  it  is  Mr.  Ba^iai^ 
anil  pleasure  to  be  as  angry  with  nw  fiir  hiTis|*o'' 
in  the  London  Magaximt,  aS  for  DOt  bnWV  ai^'- 
the  Quarterly  Rerieto. 

"Mr.  Gilchrist  has  had  ample  reveDge;  fchht 
in  his  aaiwier,  said  so  and  so,*  etc.  etc  1le*i*f 
great  revenge  in  all  this;  and  I  presume  Alt idi* 
either  seeks  or  wishes  it.    What  rc^ellge 
calls  names,  and  he  is  answond.    But  Mr-  ' 
and  the  Quarterly  Reviewer  arc  not  poeU,  tuF 
tenders  to  pot- try;  therefore  they  can  have  no 
malice  ai;aiiist  .Mr.  Bowles:  they  fcmnowq«J* 
with  Mr.  Bowles,  and  can  have  no  persosii 
they  do  not  cross  his  path  of  life,  nor  betheirt. 
is  no  p<riitical  ft- ud  between  them.    What,  th^. 
bp  the  motive  of  their  discu.ssion  of  his  desatH*" 
ctiilor? — veneration  fur  the  genius 

r,  and  TCgnd  fiw  theclMK|l«T«** 


Foiaattlng  ar  ■eenhv  Iba  ain  of  Om  cntud. 
Ba  MI  «■■■  m  bt  Aiimal.  aad  t  •»  ha  ffsal* 
m-ala^ala. 

There,  Mr.  Bowleit— what  say  you  le  SBEha«ff<'^, 

(ueh  a  woman?  and  her  own  dearripliM  tost 

^chaniffTjnf  nnd  c>ti<k('n^  worth  a  fi>rr>l  or  twat*^^ 
poetry?    It  aijjipjirs  to  me  that  il.ii  Jt;«nia  '"^^^ 
^ptii-'-r"  of  tht-  wlicilc  philnsophjr  of  Kpii  iru*  —I 
prnelifal  philosophy  of  bis  nrhool,  nut  llif  P'^'^''*' 
master;  for  I  have  been  too  Ion,-  at  the  nni»r«'^ 
know  that  the  philosopher  wa»  hlniitlf  a  m-^<"'' 
But,  after  all,  wonid  not  aomeof  u»  hste  tfra  iiff*'  ^ 
as  Pope?    For  my  own  part,  1  wonder  that.  «it4 
her  ooqnetry,  and  hia  di»appoiat««at,  fcf 
i-laitead  of  writiaf  soma  lines,  whiA 
If  Ihlse,  aaA  Kgrslted  if  tias. 


Digitized  by  Google 


LETTER  ON  BOWLES'S  STRICTURES  ON  POPE 


837 


eoontry.   Ythf  wwM  Mr.  Bowles  «£t?  Had  b« 

limiled  his  honest  endc.ivnurs  (o  poolry,  vory  little  would 
have  beeo  said  upon  the  subject,  and  uolliiog  at  all  by 
hu  praMBt  afttegmittf. 

Mr.  BowIm  cdls  the  pamphlet  a  mud-cart," 
and  the  writer  a  *Mavcaf«r.*  Afterward  lie  asks, 
**  Shall  he  fliag  ibt  and  raeeive  roft'-waierf*  Thi» 

naetaplior,  by  the  way,  is  taken  from  Marm  iifi Ts 
Mtmoirs;  who,  lamenting  to  Cbamfort  the  tthedding 
of  Uood  danag  the  Fraach  Kfohtkw,  wae  aaaawred, 
"  Do  you  think  thai  refolatiMw  are  to  be  nada  with 
roie-waier  /" 

FInr  mf  owe  part,  1  preaaaw  that  *roae^ter" 
woidd  be  infinitely  more  graceful  in  the  hands  of 
Mr.  Bowles  than  the  substance  which  he  has  substi- 
tuted for  that  dfllicala  liiraM.  It  weald  abo  aiore 
eniifound  his  adversary',  supjiosiu,' !iim  a  "  scavenger." 
1  remember  (and  do  you  remember,  reader,  that  it 
was  h  mf  eailiMt  jauQt,  "Coasak  Pfanca,") — on 
the  morning  of  the  great  battle  (the  second)  be- 
tween Galley  and  Gr^son, — Cri66f  who  was  natcbed 
against  Hortoa  for  the  seeond  fight,  on  the  same  aw* 
morable  day,  awaking  me  (a  lodger  at  the  inn  in  the 
nest  room)  by  a  loud  remonstrance  to  the  waiter 
agaiflst  the  aheaihatioa  of  his  towels,  wldch  had 
been  laid  in  lavender.  Cribb  was  a  coaUheaver — and 
was  much  more  discomfited  by  this  odoriferous  effie- 
minaey  of  fine  foea,  than  hf  Um  adtcrsary  Hortoa, 
whom  he  "  finished  in  style,"  though  with  some  reluc- 
tance ;  for  I  recollect  that  be  said,  he  disliked  bartp 
ing  hisi,  ha  looked  so  piattjr," — florUm  being  a  tery 
fine  fresh -colon red  young  man. 

To  return  to  " rose-water:" — that  is,  to  gentle 
aaeaas  ef  rebake.  Bees  Mr.  Bowles  know  how  to 
revenge  himself  upon  a  hackney-coachman,  when  he 
has  overcharged  his  fare?  In  case  he  should  not,  I 
will  ten  Um.  It  is  of  Uttb  nse  to  caO  hia  «a  las- 
cal,  a  scoundrel,  a  tliief,  an  impostor,  a  blai&gaard, 
a  villain,  a  niggamuifio,  a — what  you  ploaae;*  all 
that  he  is  «sed  to— it  is  his  mother-tongne,  and  pro. 
Itahly  his  mother's.  But  look  him  steadily  and  quietly 
in  tiie  face,  and  say — "  Upon  my  word,  I  think  you 
are  the  nffUeHfelbw  I  ever  saw  u  ny  life,*  and  he 
will  instantly  roll  forth  tlic  braaOB  thanders  of  the 
charioteer  Salmoneus,  as  follows:— "Jfayly/  what  the 

b— llareyeaf  Fev  a  gantftflMit.' Why  !>  So 

much  easier  it  is  to  provolt — am!  therefore  to  vindi- 
cate— (for  passion  punishes  him  who  /eels  it  more 


the 


weaM  eicradateV 


Iiy  a  few  quiet  words  the  aggressor,  than  by  retorting 
violently.  Tbe  "coals  of  tire"  of  the  Scripture  are 
dm^S—hut  they  are  net  the  less  *  eoals  ofyfre." 

I  pass  over  a  page  of  quotation  and  reprobation  — 
*SiBg  ap  to  my  song" — Oh  let  my  little  bark  " — 
*  Arcades  ambo* — ■  Writer  m  the  Quar^rfy  tUwitw 
and  him'si'lf — "  In-dooravocations,  indeed  " — "  Kings 
of  Braitford" — One  nosegay  " — **Pereauialnoi<^y" 
—•Ob  Javaaes,*— and  the  lika. 

Page  12  pradnoes  "more  reasons," — (the  task 
ought  not  to  bare  been  difficult,  for  as  yet  there  were 
none) — "to  show  why  Mr.  Bowlee  attribated  tbe 
erifique  In  the  Quarterly  to  Octavius  Gilchrist."  All 
these  "  reasons "  consist  of  surmises  of  Mr.  Bowles, 
apon  the  piesamed  chmracter  of  his  opponent  *He 
did  not  suppose  there  could  i  \i>;t  a  mm  in  the  king- 
dom so  impudent,  etc  etc.  except  Octavius  Gilchrist." 
-«  He  did  not  tbtak  there  was  a  ana  ui  tbe  king- 
don  who  wooU  pntmd  igmnuuXf  etc.  etc  except 


Oetavhu  Gitebrist"— «  He  did  not  eoneeiva  that  one 

man  in  the  kingdom  would  utter  such  stupid  flip- 
pancy, etc.  etc.  except  Octavius  Gilchrist.'' — "Ue 
did  not  think  then  was  one  nma  in  the  kh^dom  who, 
etc.  etc.  coald  SO  utterly  show  his  ignorance,  com- 
bintd  wiiA  cenemV,  etc.  as  Octavius  Gilchrist*" — "  He 
did  not  bdieve  there  was  a  ama  in  the  kiagdon  so 
perfect  in  Mr.  Cilchrist's  'old  lunes,'"  etc.  etc. — 
"  He  did  not  think  the  mean  mind  of  any  one  in  the 
kingdoal^''  ete.  and  eo  «o;  always  beginnh^;  with 
"any  one  in  the  kingdom,"  and  ending  with  "Octa- 
vius Gilchrist,"  like  tbe  word  in  a  catch.  I  am  not 
"  in  the  kiagdeai,"  and  have  not  been  niadi  in  tbe 
kingdom  since  1  was  one^nd-twenty  (about  five  years 
in  the  whole,  since  1  was  of  age,)  and  have  no  desire 
to  be  in  the  kmgdoai  agaia,  whilst  1  breathe,  nor  to 
sleep  there  afterwards ;  and  1  regret  nothing  more 
than  having  ever  been  "  in  tbe  kingdom"  at  alL  Bat 
thoagb  no  bnger  a  bmui  •  m  the  kingdon^*  let  ae 
hope  that  when  I  have  ceased  to  exist,  it  may  be  said, 
as  was  answered  by  the  Master  of  Clanronald's 
bsBcbnian,  the  day  niksr  tbe  battle  of  SberiH^Mnhr, 
when  he  was  found  watching  his  chiefs  body.  He 
was  asked,  "who  that  was?"  he  replied — "it  was  a 
BMO  yesterday."  Aad  ni  this  capacity,  *b  or  oat  ef 
the  kingdom,"  I  must  own  that  I  participate  in  many 
of  the  otgections  urged  by  Mr.  Gilchrist  1  participate 
u  bis  kwe  of  Pope,  aad  ia  his  aot  andontiiiding,  and 
occasionally  finding  fault  With,  tta  last  adUoT  of  Oar 
last  truly  great  poet 

Oaaef  Oa npraaches  agdnst  Mr.  Oflehrist  is,  that 
he  is  (it  is  sneeringly  said)  an  F.S.A.  If  it  will  give 
Mr.  Aowles  any  pleasure,  I  am  not  an  F.S.A.,  bat 
a  Fellew  of  tbe  Royal  Awiely  at  Ua  aervioa,  in 

there  should  be  any  f hin([  in  that  aiWriBtlll 
may  point  a  paragraph. 
"There  are  soaw  other  reasons,*  bat  "the 

is  now  not  unknown."  Mr.  Bowles  has  SO  totally 
exhausted  himself  upon  Octavius  Gilchrist,  that  be  baa 
not  a  word  left  for  the  real  qaarterer  of  his  edilioB, 

although  now  "  deterri." 

The  following  page  refers  to  a  nysterioos  charge  of 
"  duplicity,  in  Kgaid  to  the  pvblicatioa  of  Pop^s  let- 
ters." Till  this  ciiarge  is  made  in  proper  form,  we  have 
nothing  to  do  with  it :  Mr.  Gilchrist  hints  it — Mr. 
Bowles  deaiee  it;  there  it  rests  fiir  the  present  Mr. 
Howies  professes  bis  dislike  to  "  Pope's  duplicity,  not 
to  Pope" — a  distinction  apparently  without  a  diiierence. 
However,  I  bdieve  that  t  anderstaad  him.  We  haw 
a  great  dislike  to  Mr.  Howles's  edition  of  Pope,  but 
not  to  Mr.  Bowles ;  nevertheless,  be  takes  up  tbe  sub- 
ject as  wanaly  as  it  was  persoaal.  With  lagard  to 
the  fact  of  "Pope's  duplicity,"  it  remains  to  be 
proved — like  Mr.  Bowles's  benevolence  towards  his 


In  page  14  we  have  a  large  assertion,  that  "the 
Eloisa  alone  is  sufficient  to  convict  himof^^ss  U- 
cenlriMsness.i*  Thas,  oat  it  cooms  at  last  Mr.  Bowles 
doc^  accuse  Pupo  of  ^ gross  licentiousness,"  and  grounds 
the  charge  upon  a  poem.  The  itcemtiousttest  is  a 
•graad  peat-«tre,»  aoeordmg  to  the  tata  of  the 
times  being.  The  gro<!sness  I  deny.  On  the  contrary, 
I  do  believe  that  such  a  subject  never  was,  nor  ever 
oonid  be,  treated  by  any  poet  with  so  amcb  ddicaey, 
mingled  with,  at  tbe  same  time,  such  true  and  intense 
passion.  Is  the  Atys  of  Catullus  tieemiioutt  Mo, 
nor  even  gross;  and  yet  Catallaa  is  aftea  a  eoarsa 
writw.  TIm  aalgect  b  aairiy  tba  aaa^  aMflpi  that 
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Atys  was  Ute  saicide  of  bis  manbood,  and  Abdard 

The  "  licfintiousiiOTs"  of  tlic  story  was  not  Pi>fM»'s, 
— it  was  a  fact.  All  that  it  bad  of  gross,  be  bas 
aoftoied ; — all  tlmt  it  bad  of  indelieate,  ke  liu  pori- 
fied; — all  that  it  had  <if  pa>.>.iuiia{f,  lie  li.is  hf-aiif Ilird  ; 
—all  that  it  bad  of  holy,  be  bas  hallowed.  Mr.  Camp- 
bdl  low  ndniniUy  marked  this,  in  a  few  words  (I 
qnotp  from  memor\),  in  drawing  the  (iistinrtion  hi^- 
tween  Pope  and  Drydeo,  aod  poinlijig  out  where 
Drydea  was  wanting.  *  I  ftar,*  says  he,  "that  had 
the  subject  of  Eloisa  fallen  into  his  (Drydeii's)  hands, 
that  iie  would  have  given  us  but  a  coorss  draft  of  her 
i>'  Mem*  was  the  dehcacjr  of  Pope  so  Boch 
Mia  tliis  poem.  With  (he  farts  and  the  let- 
ten  of  ShUa  he  lias  done  what  oo  other  mind 
bttt  that  of  the  beet  and  pnrest  of  poets  ooald  have 

accomplished  with  such  m.ift  rial<.  Ovid,  Sapplio  fin 
the  Ode  called  hers) — all  Utut  we  have  of  ancient,  all 
that  we  have  of  nodem  poetry,  sinks  into  nothing: 
compared  with  him  in  thi*  production. 

Let  OS  hear  no  more  of  this  trash  about  '*Uoeatioas> 
ness.*  Ts  not  An9ere<m  taoght  In  oor  •dioolst — 
(ranslafed,  praise<l,  and  edited?  Arc  nut  his  Of/,  s  the 
amatory  praises  of  a  hoy  ?  Is  not  Sappbo's  Ode  on  a 
gMf  h  not  this  enUi'me  and  (aeeordii^g  to  Longinus) 
fierce  lore,  fur  one  nf  her  own  sex?  And  is  not  Pliil- 
iipt'a  translation  of  it  in  the  months  of  all  your  women? 
Aad  are  the  English  sdiools  or  tiie  EngKdi  women 
the  more  corrupt  fur  all  this?  When  you  have  thrown 
the  ancients  into  the  fire,  it  will  be  time  to  deooonce 
tile  modems.  "  fjiceulionsncss !  there  is  more  veal 
mischief  and  sapping  lireiitiousness  in  a  single  French 
prose  novel,  in  a  Moravian  hymn,  or  a  German  comedy, 
tinm  in  an  tiie  actual  poetry  that  ever  was  penned,  or 

poured  fortli,  since  the  rhapsodies  of  Orplieu.s.  The 
sentimental  anatomy  of  Rousseau  and  Mad.  deS.  arc 
finr  more  foraridabte  tlkan  any  quantity  of  verae.  They 
are  so,  because  thej'  .lap  the  principles,  by  reasoning 
upon  the  pasnomsi  whereas  poetry  is  in  itself  pas- 
sion, and  does  not  lystemtiae.  It  uanib,  bat  does 
not  argae;  it  may  be  wnmg,  but  it  doea  not  auiune 
pretennoos  to  optimism. 

Mr.  Bowles  now  has  the  goodnese  *  to  point  out  (he 
difference  between  a  traducer  and  him  who  sincerely 
states  what  he  sinoeiciy  believes."  He  might  have 
spared  Umseif  the  tranble.  The  one  is  a  liar,  who  lies 
knowingly;  the  other  (I  sipeak  of  a  scandal-monger 
of  coarse)  lies,  charitably  bdieviog  that  he  speaks 
tnith,  and  very  sorry  to  find  himself  in  fidsebood; — 
beoMise  be 

«  Woald  rather  that  the  dsaa  •hooU  die 
Than  ys  prsiictlon  9Mva  a  He.* 

After  •  definition  of  •  "  tradnoer,"  which  was  quite 

superfluoos  (though  it  is  agreeable  to  learn  that  ^[r. 
Bowles  so  well  understands  the  character),  w  e  are  as- 
sured, that  *  he  feels  equally  indifleroit,  Mr.  Gilchrist, 
for  what  yonr  ni  illcc  can  invent,  Of  your  impudence 
utter."  This  is  indubitable;  £»r  it  rests  not  only  on 
Mr.  Bowles's  aaenrance,  but  en  that  of  Shr  Fretful 
Plagiary,  and  nearly  in  the  same  words,  "and  I 
shall  treat  it  with  exactly  the  same  calm  iiidilli;rcnce 
and  pbihwophieal  contempt,  and  so  yoor  servant." 

*  Oni'  thing  lias  given  Mr.  flowles  concern."   It  Is 
a  passage  which  might  seem  to  reflect  ou  tlie  patron- 
aga  a  jaong  man  bas  received."  Mioht  seen!!  The 
paaage  aifaidad  toeipresaca,  that  if  Mr.  Oildirist  be 


the  reviewer  of  ''a  certain  poet  of  natare, 
and  blame  are  eqaally  eontemptftle.*  Mr.  BnK 

w1m>  has  a  peculiarly  ambiguous  style,  wh^rf  it  sos 
him,  comes  off  with  a  "  no<  to  the  poet,  bat 
tie,"  etc.  In  my  hnmUeopinioo,  tiK 

to  both.  Had  iMr.  Bowles  really  roeai.t  f  r  j 
would  have  said  so  iron  Ibe  first— he  wwia  us 
been  cageily  transparent.   *  Ml  ecHahi  pad  cf  Hta* 

is  not  the  stjie  nf^  cutumendatioo.  It  is  th-- 
togue  to  the  most  scandalous  paragraphs  of  tkm 
papwB,  when 

**  Willing  to  wonnd,  and  jti  afraid  ts  itrile.* 

"  A  certain  high  personage," — "  a  certain  perres^*- 
^'a  certaiu  illui>trious  foreigner," — w  hat  do  these  «4i 
ever  precede,  but  defamation  ?  Had  hefdltjfM 
of  kindling  kindness  for  John  Clare,  he  wooUkn 
named  him.  There  is  a  sneer  in  the  saitaaa:! 
stands.  How  a  favourable  review  of  a  deMrviifps 
can  "ratlier  injure  than  promote  his  caa«*"  t>  !• 
ficult  to  cotnprelx'iid.  The  article  ileDouoccd  uut 
and  amiable,  and  it  has  "^sencd"  the  poet,  nic 
as  poetry  can  be  served  by  judicioas  sad  haat» 
ticism. 

\Viih  the  two  next  paragraphs  of  Mr.  MA 

pamphlet  it  is  pkuising  to  concur.  HistBeoL^f 
"IVnnie,"  and  hi.s  lonuer  patronage  of*Sk*r* 
him  lionour.  I  am  not  of  those  who  ma^  den;  Mr 
Bowles  to  be  a  lM?iievolent  maa.  X 
that  he  is  not  a  candid  editor. 

Mr.  Bowles  has  Ixrn  "awriler 
of  thirty  years,"  and  never  wrote  ooc  wordbrrf^t 
his  life,  "to  crilicism.s,  merely  as  crilicifliSw'  M 
is  Mr.  Lofty  in  Goldsmith's  Good mmf *nlMn',*t^ 
I  vow,  hy  all  thaf's  lunniurablc,  my  rc^fr'nat hi 
never  duue  the  men,  as  mere  meu, au)  lUiimirrofhR^ 
that  is,  as  mere  men.^ 

"The  letter  to  the  editor  of  the  new"^papff'll 
owned;  but  "it  was  not  on  account  of  the  miiti!*. 
It  was  because  the  criiicisni  atrae  down  u  ifi^i 
directed  to  Mrs.  B<iwles  ! ! !  "  —  ih'-  it  ilic< 
notes  of  admiration,  apiKniJed  to  Mr$.  Bowic^. 
copied  verbatim  from  the  quotation),  and  Mr-  Bi^ 
was  not  displeased  with  the  crilirisin.  hut  wii 
frank  and  the  address.    1  agree  with  Mr.  Bcndfti^ 
the  intention  was  to  annoy  him;  Imt  I  fnrtbii^ 
was  answerifl  by  his  notice  of  the  nT'i)tioa  d  ■* 
criticism.   An  unouvmous  letter-writer  b« ''3'  • 
means  of  knowing  the  eflect  of  his  atuck.  h  ^ 
he  has  the  .superi  ority  oxer  tlie  %iper;  !ir'l'i>»  - 
his  poison  lias  Liken  elfcct,  when  he  bear,  w  '"^^ 
cry; — the  adder  is  deitf.  The  best  rei>b  toinn"?" 
mous  intimation  is  to  take  no  notice,  tiintily 
directly.    1  wish  Mr.  Bowles  coold  vx  wilj 
two  of  the  tboasand  which  I  have  recdvrd  » 
course  of  a  literary  life,  which,  though  bcpJD  « 
lias  not  yet  extended  to  a  third  |)art  of  hi* 
as  an  author.   I  speak  of  literarp  life  ocil;. 
I  to  add  personal,  I  might  double  the  am  <anl  de^ 
tiymotu  letters.   If  he  could  but  see  the  vtolinct* 
threaU,  the  ahsnrdily  of  the  whole  thinf.li**' 
luigh,  and  so  should  I,  and  thus  be  both  camf; 

To  keep  up  the  farce,— within  the  last  niMiii«<* 
present  wriUng  (1821),  I  have  had  uiy  lifcttrt*''  - 
in  the  same  way  which  nwnaced  Mr.  BowIm*'*** 
— excepting  that  the  anonymous  deimnrwtion  "i* 
dressed  to  the  Cardinal  Lq{ale  of  Ronugna,  iasi<^ 
to  BIrs.  Bowles.   The  Cardinal  is,  I  bdirR^tkeiii' 
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lady  of  the  Iwu.  1  append  Uie  niciiace,  lu  all  iU  bar- 
baric bat  literal  lUlian,  thai  Mr.  Bowles  my  be  con-  , 
viiiml;  audaslhie  ihi-  only  "  promise  to  pay"  which  ! 
the  Italians  ever  kt-t- p,  so  my  |>erM>ii  has  been  at  lt!ast 
as  nodi  exposed  to  a  ^  shot  in  the  i^loaaing,'*  from 
•Joliii  Hejllurblitttcr"  (see  Wattrley),  as  ever  Mr. 
Bowles's  (jlory  was  Iroin  au  editor.  1  am,  neverthrlcss, 
oil  boraeback  and  lonely  fur  somt*  hours  {one  ut  then 
twilight)  in  the  forest  daily;  and  this,  because  it  was 
my  "costom  in  the  aiUriujou,"  and  that  i  bt-liete  if 
the  tyiaat  cannot  escajn-  amid.st  his  guards  (ithuuld  it 
!>''  SM  nritieu?),  so  the  huoiUer  jadbfidiid  would  iind 
precautions  useless. 

Mr.  BmvIm  has  here  the  humility  to  say,  that  "he 
must  succumb;  for  with  Lord  Byron  turned  against 
Lim,  be  has  uo  chance," — a  declaration  of  self-denial 
not  much  in  unison  tdHh  hi*  prpmise,"  five  linea 
afterward'*,  (hat  "  for  every  twt  nty-foiir  lines  quoted 
by  Mr.  Gdchrist,  or  his  friend,  to  greet  hitn  with  as 
many  from  the  OUekritHad ;*  bat  so  much  the  better. 
Mr.  Ikwies  has  no  reason  to  "succumb"  but  to  Mr. 
Bowles.  As  a  poet,  the  autiior  of  The  Musioaarif 
nay  conpete  with  the  foremost  of  his  contemporaries. 
Let  it  be  rec<illected,  that  all  iny  pri  vimis  (ipluions  of 
tfr.  Bowles's  poetry  were  icriiU  n  imii;  Im'Idi  e  the  pub- 
watioo  of  his  last  and  best  |)oem ;  and  that  a  poet's 
asl  poem  should  hv  liis  Ix-st,  is  his  lii^^ht-;!  praise, 
iul,  however  he  may  duly  aud  honourably  laiiL  with 
is  living  rivals,  there  oever  was  so  complete  a 
nofof  the  Ruperionty  of  Pope,  as  in  the  lines  with 
/hich  Mr.  Bowles  closes  his    to  be  couciudai  in  our 

Mr.  Bowles  is  avowedly  the  chanipinu  and  the  p<Kt 
r  nature.  Art  and  the  arts  are  dragged,  some  be- 
>re  aud  others  behind  bis  chariol.  Ptope,  where  he 
■a Is  with  passion,  aud  with  the  nature  of  the  na- 
trals  of  the  day,  is  allowed  eveo  by  thenuielves  to 

»  mUim;  hat  Hkeg  com(fUm  ilMt  too  aooo^ 

•Bs  staoinfl  ts  tntt  and  Mralssi  Us  sent;* 

icl  t/ierr  even  they  allow  him  to  Im-  unri\,ill(t!.  FTe 
iM  succeeded,  aud  even  surpassed  them,  whea  he 
lOM,  in  their  own  pretended  province.  Let  us  see 
bat  their  Coryphieus  eflects  in  Pope's.  But  if  is 
O  pitiable,  it  is  too  melaocboly}  to  see  Mr.  Bowles 
tinmng"  not  "aip"  but  *^dowiP*  as  a  poet  to  his 
ve«t  depth  as  an  editor.  By  (lie  way,  Mr.  Bowles 
alwajrs  quoting  Pope,  i  grant  that  there  is  no 
et— -not  Shakspcare  himsdt— who  can  be  so  often 
otcd,  with  reference  to  life;  — but  his  editor  is  so 
e  the  devil  quoting  Scripture,  that  I  could  wish 
Bowles  in  his  proper  place,  quoting  in  the  pulpit. 
Ajid  DOW  for  his  lines.  But  it  is  painful^ — paiuiul 
to  see  such  a  suicide,  though  at  the  shrine  of  Pope. 
«n*i  copgr  then  all: — 

**  Shell  «b«  rank  loathMoie  misereaat  af  the  afs 

Sit,  like  a  niRhf-nuirr,  f;riuuin((  o'er  a  pa^* 

**  Who.ie  p)  c-bald  cliaraclcr  »o  aptly  sail 
Thr  t>M<  r  itremes  of  Itantam  ami  of  Knite, 
Corapoaod  gratcfque  of  •uUcnoeM  and  show. 
Tbe  chatterfng  Mgpls,  and  the  creaking  crsw.* 

"  %Vho<e  Tiearl  rniilrniN  with  tliy  Sntnrniajl  hcsd* 
A  root  of  bemloci,  and  a  lamp  uf  lead. 
OUctelstl  ttoe«ed/>  ale.  etc. 

AaA  thaa  staod  forth,  spits  of  thy  vsnsmV  ftmau 
To  give  thsa  hUe  Jar  Ute,  ae  Ml  thss  iBfing  baas." 

Ji  regard  to  the  last  line,  theody  vat  upon  whkh 
fell  TeiiCare  Car  ter  of  infedHm,  I  woald  iidfiae  Mr. 


Gilchrist  to  keep  oat  of  the  way  of  audi  redprocal 
mur^urv  -uide&s  he  has  more  faith  in  the  "Ornukirk 
medic iue  "  than  most  people,  or  nuiy  wish  to  anticipate 
the  pension  of  the  recent  German  professor  (1  forget 
his  name,  but  it  is  advertised, and  full  of  consonants), 
w  bo  presented  his  menoir  of  an  iniallible  remedy  for 
the  hydrophobia  to thoGer man  diet  last  aaooth,  coupled 
vrith  the  philaotfampic  condition  of  a  large  annuity, 
provided  that  his  cnra  cured.  Let  him  begin  witli  the 
editor  of  Pope,  end  dooUe  hi*  demand. 

Toun  ev0v 

BTRON. 

7b  JoAn  Murray,  Esq. 

P.S. — Amongst  the  above-mentioned  lines  there 
oooBie  the  ftOowiog,  appUtd  to  Pbpe— 

"Tks  aiiaMlB's  veagsanes,  and  Ihe  sewaid^  Mu* 

And  Mr.  Bowles  persists  that  he  is  a  well-wisher  (o 
Pope!!  I    He  has,  tlicn,  etlited  an  "assassin"  aud  a 
"coward,"  wittingly,  a^  \\v\\  a.s  lo\iu^ly.    In  roy  for- 
mer letter  1  have  lemarLeil  upon  the  editor's  forget- 
fulii»"is  itf  Pope's  benevolence.    But  \shi  if  lie  rm  ntions 
'  his  laulis  it  is  "with  sorrow" — his  tears  drop,  but 
,  they  do  not  blot  them  out.    The  *reoording  angel" 
differs  from  the  recording  rhr.;yman.    A  fulsome 
editor  is  pardonable  though  tiresome,  like  a  paneg)ri- 
cal  .son,  who.se  pious  sincerity  would  demi-deify  his 
i  father.     But  a  detract  in;.:  editor  is  a  [),iri  icide.  He 
I  sins  against  the  nature  of  his  ollice  and  cuuiicctioo — 
i  be  murders  the  life  to  come  of  his  victim.     If  his 
'  author  is  not  worthy  to  be  mentioned,  do  not  edit  at 
all:  if  he  b«>,  edit  honestly,  and  even  flatteringly.  The 
I  reader  will  forgive  the  weakness  in  favour  of  mortality, 
I  and  correct  your  adulation  with  a  smile.    But  to  sit 
tlown  "  uiiiigere  in  patrios  cineres,"  as  Mr.  Bowles  has 
done,  merits  a  reprobation  so  strong  that  I  amas 
capable  of  ezpictsieg  aa  of  oeesug  to  fad  it 

Fmrlher  Addenda, 

It  is  worthy  of  remark  that,  riftcr  nil  tin's  ontcry 
about  ^in-duui-  nature"  aud  "artiliciai  unages,"  Pope 
was  the  principal  inventor  of  that  boo-st  oftheEnglisb, 
Mfidcrn  CanUning.  He  divides  this  honour  with 
Milton.  Hear  Warton : — "  It  hence  appears,  that  this 
enchanting  art  of  nodeni  faideniag,  in  which  this 
kin;;doni  claims  a  preference  over  every  nation  in  Ku- 
roj>e,  chiefly  owes  its  origin  and  its  iwprovcuieuts  to 
two  great  poets,  Mdlon  and  Pope,^ 

Walpole  (no  friend  tn  I'lij'e'  asserts  that  Pope 
formed  Kent's  ta^ife,  aud  thai  Kent  was  the  artist  to 
whom  the  English  are  fhiefly  indebted  for  dilTu^ing  "a 
taste  in  lax  ing  out  grounds."  The  de.sign  o(  the  I'l  inee 
of  Wales's  garden  was  copied  from  Pope's  at  Tw  icken- 
ham. Warton  applauds  "  his  singular  effortof  art  and 
taste,  ill  impressing  so  much  variety  and  scenery  on 
a  spot  ot  live  acres."  Pope  was  the  Jirst  who  ridi- 
ealad  the  "  formal,  French,  Dutch,  false  end  mineturat 
taste  in  gardening,"  both  in  prose  and  VCnO^  (See, 
for  the  former.  The  Guardian,) 

"  Pope  has  given  not  only  sooae  iXaarfint  bet  i$at 
rules  and  observations  on  Architecture  and  Gardening.''* 
(See  "Wartou's  Essay,  vol.  ii.  p.  237,  etc.  etc.) 

Now,  is  it  not  a  shame,  after  this,  to  beer  our 
Lakers,  in  "Kendal  green,"  and  (mr  hucolical  Cock-  | 
neys,  crying  out  ((be  latter  in  a  wilderness  of  bricks 
and  norter)  about  "Nalnie,*  and  Pppe*a  ''ertificial 
in-door  habito?'  Pope  had  saen  all  of  mtere  that 
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England  aione  can  supply.  He  was  bretl  in  Windsor 
Forect,  aod  wnidflt  Ihe  beaatifol  scenery  of  Eton ;  he 
lif«ii  finnilkHy  and  fircqoently  at  (he  vmalrf-tnAM  of 
Btthin  st,  Cobham,  BiirliiiKton,  Peterborough,  Digby, 
and  Boiiagbroke;  •tnoogst  whose  seats  was  to  be 
nanbered  Slow.  Ha  nade  hia  own  little  "fife  aere^ 
a  mixJel  to  princes,  and  to  the  first  of  our  artists  who 
imitated  nature.  Warlon  thinks  "  that  the  most  en- 
gaging of  Kamf»  worici  was  alao  piaaaed  oo  the  no* 
dt  l  of  Pope's,— at  least  in  the  opaaiaf  and  reliriDg 
shades  of  Venus's  Yale." 

It  w  trae  tlMt  Pope  was  iafintt  and  defbrnwd ;  but 
he  could  walk,  and  he  could  ride  (he  rode  to  Oxford 
from  London  at  a  stretch),  and  be  was  iamoos  for  an 
exqoisite  eye.  Oa  a  tree  at  Lord  Batbant'a  ia  eanred 
Here  Pope  sang,"^ — he  mmposed  beneath  it.  Boling- 
broke,  ia  one  of  bis  letters,  represents  them  both 
writing  itt  die  bay«field.  No  poet  ever  adaured  Na- 
ture more,  or  ust-d  her  better,  than  Pi(pe  has  done ;  as 
1  will  undertake  to  prove  from  bis  works,  prose  and 
verstt  if  Bol  aoticipBted  in  so  easy  and  agreeable  a 
labour.  I  remember  a  }iassage  in  Wal|)o!e,  snme- 
where,  of  a  gentleman  who  wished  to  give  directions 
about  sone  wllUnra  ta  a  oBan  wbo  bad  long  aerred 
Pope  in  bis  groottds:  *I  nndersLmd,  sir,"  he  replied: 
^'yoa  would  bava  tlMOi  hang  down,  sir,  toauwiat 
poeHeal*  Now,  if  Mfbing  existed  bnt  tbis  little 
anecdote,  it  would  suRire  to  pnnc  Pope's  taste  for 
Aa<Kre,  and  the  impression  which  he  had  made  on  a 
coranoMiinded  nan.  Bat  I  liave  already  quoted 
WartoD  and  Walpole  {both  his  enemies),  and,  were  it 
neceosaiy,  I  could  amply  quota  Ptope  bimself  for  such 
tribotes  to  Natmr*  aa  no  poet  of  the  present  day  has 
even  approached. 

His  various  excellence  is  really  wonderful :  architec- 
ture, painting,  gardening,  aO  are  alike  subject  to  his 
genius.  Be  it  remembered,  tliat  English  gardening  is 
the  porpooed  perfeciioning  of  niggard  Natmrt,  and  that 
without  it  Englaad  is  but  a  bedge-aad-diteh,  douMe- 
post-and-rail,  Hounslow  Heath  and  Clapham  Common 
sort  of  country,  since  the  principal  forests  have  been 
felled.  It  is,  in  general ,  fiir  from  a  p'tctoreaqoe  eoontry . 
The  case  is  different  with  Scotlaud,  Wales,  and  Ire- 
laud  ;  and  i  except  also  the  Udie  counties  and  Derby- 
shire, together  with  Eton,  Windsor,  and  my  own  dear 
Harrow  on  the  Hill,  and  some  spots  near  the  coast. 
In  the  present  rank  fertility  of  "  great  poets  of  the  age," 
and'sehoobof  poetry" — n  word  which,  like  "schools 
of  eloquence"  and  of  "philosophy,"  is  never  introduced 
till  the  decay  of  ibeart  baa  increased  with  the  number 
of  its  profeaaora — in  the  preMot  day,  then,  there  have 
sprung  up  two  sorts  of  Naturals; — the  Lakers,  who 
whine  about  Nature  because  tbey  live  in  Cumberland; 
and  their  mder^td  (which  sone  one  has  nsKdoosly 
called  the  "Cockney  Schm)l"),  who  afo entbnsiastical 
for  lha  eooatiy  because  tb^  live  in  London.  It  is  to 
be  observed,  tint  the  msdeal  foonders  are  rather 
anxious  to  disclaim  any  connection  with  their  metropo^ 
htan  followers,  whom  Ibey  ungracioualy  review,  and 
call  ooekneys,  atheists,  foolish  fdlows,  bad  writers, 
and  other  hard  names  not  less  ungrateful  than  ttojust. 
I  can  understand  the  pretensions  of  the  aquatic  gentle- 
men of  Windermere  to  what  Mr.Braham  terau  "cn- 
AwHiMiwy,"  for  lakes,  and  mountains,  and  daffodils, 
aad  buttercups;  but  I  should  be  glad  to  be  apprised 
of  (he  fiwndatioQ  of  the  London  propensities  of  (beir 
imitative  brethren  to  the  same  "  high  argument." 
^tbqf,  Wordsworth,  aad  Cokridlgo  have  ramUed 


over  half  Europe,  and  seen  Nature  in  moxt  ofk  i*. 
rieties  (although  1  think  that  thqr  bsTeocoiMwiiju 
need  her  very  wed);  but  what  ea  esith  dmii,ti 
sea,  and  Nature — have  the  others  smi'  N  < ;  . 
nor  a  tenth  part  so  much  as  Pope.  Wluk  Iki 
alhb  WbidaprFortHf  have  tfwy  ever  m  in  ite 
of  Windsor  except  its  brick? 

The  nost  rural  of  these  geatlcsKa  i«  a;  (m 
Leigh  Hunt,  who  KvesnlHanpstasd.  lUmfc 
I  need  not  disclaim  any  personal  or  ptvt  ral  lirik 
against  that  gentleman.  A  more  siualik 
ciety  I  know  not;  nor  (when  be  w9  dbv  kiin 
to  prevail  over  his  sectarian  prinriplt  s  i  abf.i^^  ' 
When  be  was  writing  bis  JUmiMi^  1  «m  wtueK 
to  diseover  its  beauties,  long  beAieilvnifdiii 

Even  then  I  remoiMtratfd  n^atn>it  itsvul^riM;4l 
are  the  more  extraordinary,  because  tlie«ateiin 
thbf  bnt  a  vrigar  nan.  Mr.  Hunt's  ainvvn  « 
he  wrote  them  upon  principh';  they  made  pirt<^!: 
*^»jf$tem/l'  I  then  said  no  more.  Whnaaatii 
of  his  sysfen,  it  is  likea  wmnn*s  talkb«rflirnk 

I  lot  tht  m  talk  mi.     Whether  there  arc  wini<> 

could  have  writtra  Jtimim^  as  it  auffat  iaa  ta 
written,  I  know  not;  bnt  Hr.  Bsnt «,  pnU^* 
only  poet  who  could  hnvo  hdl  the  hwt  ti  4^6 
own  capo  i opera. 

With  the  rest  ef  bis  young  people  I  lw*» 
qoaintance,  except  throogb  some  thingsof  tkfi" 
have  been  sent  out  witbout  my  desire),  aad  I  ^ 
that  tilll  had  read  then  T  was  not  sum  rfi^H 
extent  of  human  absurdity.    Like  Gsrridi'i  W» 
Skai$peare,  tbey    d^y  cri/itismJ*  Tbin< 
the  personages  vHw  deny  Pope.  OBerfAn*' 
John  Ketch,  has  written  some  lines  iph-i  t"- 
wbicb  it  were  better  to  be  the  subject  tkitbca^  , 
Mr.  Bnftndeens  h&Bsdf  by  occssiuMHw<s;H 
the  reaCof  these  poor  creatures  seem  so  &r 
1  wolid  not  "narcb  tbroufb  Coveatry 
that's  flat!*  were  fin  Mr.Hnnf s  pisea.  ftb^  I 
he  has  "led  his  ragamuffins  where  they  wiB  ' 
peppered ; "  but  a  system-maker  most  f?CB»ii»*  i 
of  proselytes.  When  they  have  really  seesft^' 
they  have  felt  it — when  they  have  traTefleJ  I"* 
the  fu  distant  boundaries  of  the  vrikU  oOtti*' 
when  they  have  overpnssed  tiie  Alpe  ttW^P^ 
traced  to  its  sources  the  Nile  of  the  Nrw  RiW  • 
and  not  till  then,  can  it  properly  bepenBiUii*^ 
to  despise  Pope;  who  bad,  if  not#a  iTafa.ln''^ 
it,  when  he  described  so  lieautifuUy  tbe  *t^** 
works  of  the  Beocfactor  of  Mature  and 
JfoR  o/ilocr,  whose  ptctnre,  still  stupo^  '  ' 
parlour  of  the  inn,  I  have  so  often  conten>pJ"»w 
revaence  ibr  bis  memory,  and  admintios  d  tsfjf 
without  whon  oven  hia  own  atiO  existiag 
could  hardly  have  preserved  bis  hooe«t  rt&o«^ 

I  would  alaoohoerva  io  ny  frioad  Hast,  t^ 
be  very  glftd  to  see  fain  at  Bnvcnna,  net  «^ 
sincere  pleasure  in  his  company,  aud  the  a<!^ 
vrbicb  a  thousand  miles  or  so  ot  travd  nuf^ 
to  a  "natural"  poet,  but  alao  to  pohtsstMf' 
little  things  in  Rimini,  which  be  prbbshlf 
have  plnoad  in  his  opening  to  that  psoa,  ' h 
ever  seen  Raveann;— unless,  indeed,  itM^  ^ 
his  system!!"  I  most  also  crave  hi*  .dK' 
having  spoken  of  his  disciples— by  no  meas*  li  - 
able or  selfnongbt  subject.    If  tbey  hi' 
thing  of  Pope,  tbey  might  have  remained 
their  {kiiy  *  ibr  ai^t  I  shonld  have  svi  « 
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about  them  or  their  nonsense.  Bat  if  they  interfere 
with  the  little  oightiogale"  of  Twickenbam,  Ihcy 
wmj  Ami  othm  who  will  biv  li-T  iniD*t  MMhr 

time,  nor  distaiice,  nor  grie^  MW  tlffb^  can  over  dimi- 
nish my  Tcncntioa  for  liiia,  wko  it  the  great  mwil 
po«t  of  til  (iiBM,  of  aU  dioMt,  of  all  Mnft,  and  of 
all  Hta^jt's  of  fxistfnce.  The  delight  of  my  boyho<xi, 
the  studjr  of  my  nanbood,  perhaps  (if  allowed  to  me 
to  attain  it)  be  may  be  tbe  ooasolatioB  of  my  age.  ffis 
poetry  is  the  Book  of  Life.  Witliout  cantiiij;.  and 
yet  witboot  ntylecting  religioo,  be  baa  aaaemUed  all 
thai  •  food  aad  great  MB  caa  gatbar  togellwr  of 
moral  >v!-diini,  duthed  in  consummate  beauty.  Sir 
William  Temple  observes,  that  of  all  the  members 
of  DBattkiod  that  live  witlna  theeoBipaaaofa  thouaand 
jears,  for  one  man  that  is  born  capable  of  making  a 
great  poet,  there  may  be  a  tkoutand  bom  capable  of 
making  as  great  generals  and  iMBittwrs  of  state  as 
any  in  story."  Here  is  a  statesnan's  opinion  of 
poetry :  it  is  honoorable  to  bim  aad  to  the  art.  Such 
a  *  poet  of  a  thousand  years"  was  JPept^  AAonsand 
years  will  roll  away  before  such  another  can  be  hoped 
for  in  our  literature.  But  it  can  wuml  them-— lie 
bimsdf  is  a  literatnre. 

One  word  upon  his  so  brutally-abiiscfl  translation  of 
Homer.  *^l>t,  Clarke,  whose  critical  exactness  is 
weO  known,  hns  mot  hwm  able  to  point  ont  abovo  three 
or  four  mistakes  in  the  tense  through  the  whole  Iliatl. 
The  real  fiaults  of  the  translatioo  are  of  a  different 
j  kind.*  So  says  Wartoo,  hinueif  a  scholar.  It  appears 
I  by  this,  then,  that  he  avoided  the  chief  fault  of  a  trans* 
tator.  As  to  its  other  faults,  they  coDsi«t  in  bis  hav> 
i  ng  made  a  beanttfnl  English  poem  of  a  snUirae  Greek 
one.  Il  will  always  hold.  Cowper,  and  all  the  rest 
of  the  blank  preteuderSf  may  do  their  best  and  tbeir 
wrwtti  they  will  never  wrench  Pope  from  the  hands 
of  a  single  reader  of  sense  and  feeling. 

The  grand  distinction  of  the  under  forms  of  the  new 
schod  of  poeu  b  their  wdgarthf.  By  this  I  do  not 
mean  that  they  are  coarse,  but  "shabby-gtnteel,"  as 
it  is  termed.  A  man  may  be  coarse  and  yet  not  vul- 
var, and  the  reverse.  Boras  is  oiflen  coarse,  bnt  ne- 
vrr  t  ul<jar.  Challrrton  is  never  vulgar,  nor  Words- 
worth, nor  the  higher  of  the  Lake  sdiool,  though  tbqr 
treat  of  low  Ufa  te  all  its  brandies.   It  is  m  thdr 

Jhicni  that  the  new  under  school  are  most  vulgar,  and 
they  amy  be  known  by  this  at  ooce;  as  what  we  called 
at  Harrow  *a  Sunday  blood"  might  be  easily  distin- 
.:ui.Hhe<l  from  a  gcndeman,  allhouph  Lis  clothes  might 
be  the  belter  cut,  and  his  boots  the  best  blackened,  of 
the  two; — probably  becanae  he  made  the  one,  ordean- 

od  (he  other,  \\\\.\\  his  own  haiuls. 

In  the  present  case,  1  speak  of  writing,  not  of  per- 
•OBs.  Of  the  btter,  I  know  nothing;  of  the  former,  I 
judge  as  it  is  found.  Of  my  friend  Hunt,  I  h.wc  al- 
ready said,  that  be  is  any  thing  but  vulgar  in  his  man- 
nm;  and  of  hif  disciples,  thwafore,  I  trill  not  judge 


of  thdr  manners  from  tlu  ir  verses.  They  may  be  ho- 
nourable and  gtuHemanly  men,  for  what  I  know ;  but 
the titler  quality  ia  atndioosly  excluded  from  their  pu  b- 
lications.  They  remind  me  of  Mr.  Smith  and  the  .Miss 
lirougbtfws  at  the  liampstead  Assembly,  in  Evelina. 
In  these  tbmgs  (in  private  life,  at  least,)  I  pretend 

to  some  small  experience;  Iwraiisf,  in  the  course  of 

my  youth,  I  have  seen  a  little  of  all  sorts  of  society, 
from  the  Christian  prince  and  the  Mnssnlman  snitan 

and  pacha,  and  the  higher  ranks  of  their  countries, 
down  to  the  London  boxer,  the  ^/IomA  and  the  twell,^ 
the  Spanish  mdeteer,  the  wandering  Turkish  derviae, 
the  Scotch  highlander,  and  the  Albanian  robber;— tO 
say  nothing  of  the  curious  varieties  oS  Italina  aodal 
life.  Pbr  be  it  from  me  to  pnoume  that  there  ever  was, 
or  can  be,  such  a  thing  as  an  aristocracy  of  poets ;  but 
there  t«  a  nobility  of  thought  and  of  style,  open  to  all 
statiens,  and  derived  portly  from  tnlent,  and  partly 
from  education, — which  is  to  hv  found  in  S/ialsprart', 
and  Pope,  and  Bunu,  no  less  than  iu  Dante  and  Al- 
fieri,  butwhidi  ia  novvhete  to  be  pereeiTed  in  the  mock 
birds  and  bards  of  Mr.  Hunt's  little  chorus.  If  I 
were  asked  to  define  what  this  gentlemanlittess  is,  1 
should  say  that  it  is  only  to  bedefaed  by  emmtplm — 
of  tliose  who  have  it,  and  those  who  have  it  not.  In 
ii/e,  I  should  say  that  most  tniUtarn  men  have  il,  and 
few  lunalt — dmi  aevertl  men  of  raidt  have  it ,  and  few 
lawyers; — that  it  is  more  frequent  among  authors  than 
divines  (when  they  are  not  pedants) ;  that/enan^-mas- 
(ers  have  mere  of  it  Ifann  dnudng-masters,  ind  singers 
than  players;  and  that  (if  it  be  not  an  Irishism  to  say 
so)  il  is  far  more  geaerally  diffused  among  women  than 
among  men.  In  poetry,  as  well  ns  writing  in  general, 
it  will  ne\cr  maLi-  i  ntircly  a  p<>et  or  a  poem;  but  nei- 
ther poet  nor  poem  will  ever  be  good  for  any  thing 
without  it  It  ia  the  self  of  society,  and  the  seasoning 
of  composition.  Vulgarity  is  fir  wnrse  than  downright 
blackguarditm;  for  the  latter  comprehends  wit,  hu- 
mour, nnd  Btronf  seusa  at  tioMs;  while  (he  fbrmer  is  n 
sad  abortive  attempt  at  all  things,  "  signifying  nothing." 

It  does  not  depeud  upon  luw  (hemes,  or  even  low 
Uoguage,  for  Fidding  revds  in  both; — but  is  he  ever 
t'ulijar!  No.  You  sec  the  man  of  education,  the  gen- 
tleman, and  the  scholar,  sporting  with  bis  subject, — 
its  muster,  not  its  shve.  Your  vulgar  writer  ia  sJways 
most  vulgar,  the  higher  his  .sul.jcrt ;  as  ihe  man  who 
showed  the  menagerie  at  Pidcuck's  was  wont  to  say, — 
"  This,  gentlemen,  is  the  eagU  of  the  snn,  from  Ardmn- 
gel,  in  Russia;  the  ollcrer  it  is,  the  iyhcrcr  ho  flies." — 
But  to  the  proois.  it  is  a  thing  to  be  felt  more  than 
explained.  Lat  any  man  tnkeup  n  vdnme  of  Mr.  Hnnt*f 
subordinate  writer."!,  read  (if  possible)  a  couple ofpagea, 
nnd  pronounce  for  himself,  if  tbey  contain  not  the  kind 
of  vrriting  which  may  be  likened  to  "ahabby-gented" 
in  actual  life.  NVhL-n  hr  has  done  tUs,  lot  him  take  up 
I'ope; — and  when  be  has  laid  hiadomn,  ULe  up  the 
I  cockney  again-  if  he  can. 
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ON  AN  OLD  LADY.(1} 

In  Nottingham  rouitty  there  lives,  at  Swail  OlMP^ 
As  cunt  an  old  laiiy  as  ever  wa«  wea ; 
And  when  ahe  don  die^  which  I  iMpt  irin  be  MMi^ 
8ht  IMr  Mierat      wiU  go  to  the  Mil 


Tire  ADIEU. 

WMTTM  VMItMA  TU  IMTRUIUUI  TOAT  TBJI  4CTnO« 
WOVftDMNm  MB. 

AiMB«»  IhM  HiH!(S)  whore  Mriy  joy 

Spnnd  roses  o'er  my  f)rnw; 
Wh«r»  Science  aeeka  each  loilering  boy 

^ntt  hsowied||[v  to  endow. 
Adim,  ray  yoothful  friends  fir 
Partners  of  fonncr  bliss  or  foes, 

No  aore  throogh  Ue'e  fintho  we  stray ; 
Soon  must  I  share  the  gloomy  cell, 
Wbose  ever-slambering  inmatee  dwell 

Uaeeaeeieui  of  the  dhy. 

Adien,  ye  boary  regal  fanes. 

Ye  spires  of  Granta's  vaJe, 
Where  Leeming,  robed  ia  enbl^ 

And  Mdaacfaoly  pal& 
Ye  oooinuies  of  the  jovial  hear. 
Ye  tenants  of  the  cbesic  bower, 

On  CtoM'e  nrduit  margin  placed. 
Adieu !  while  raeinory  still  is  mine, 
FoTi^ofienogs  on  Oblivion's  ahriai^ 
most  be  eflEaoed. 


ye  moantains  of  the  dime 
Where  grew  my  yontiifiil  years ; 
Where  Loch-na-Oarr  b  snowa 

His  giant  summit  rears. 
Why  did  my  childhood  wander  forth 
From  yoa,  ye  regioos  of  the  North, 

With  sons  of  pride  to  room? 
Why  did  I  quit  my  Highland  cave, 
Han'a  dusky  heath,  and  Dee's  dear  wate, 
To  sedt  a  Sootheron  home? 

Hall  of  my  Sires !  a  long  (kreMrell — 

Yet  why  to  thee  adieu? 
Thy  vaults  will  echo  back  my  knell. 

Thy  towers  my  tomb  will  view: 
The  faltering  tongue  which  sung  thy  Adl» 
And  former  glories  of  thy  Hall,  (3) 

Forgets  its  wonted  simple  note— > 
But  yet  the  lyi«  retains  the  stringap 
And  sometimes,  on  jfolian  winga, 

In  dying  strains  may  float. 

(1)  These  lines  are  said  to  have  been  writtsa  ty  l^iea 
at  tea  years  of  Bite,  and,  nicb,  are  not  a  little  remark- 
able, as  ahlbiting  hli  early  talent  for  rhyming.  The  ■ob- 
ject of  tbetn,  an  old  dame,  who,  while  nn  a  vUit  to  hit 
mother,  had  drawn  forth  the  satirical  poweri  of  the  infautioe 
p<)*l  li)  Bome  riprrKsion  that  very  much  affronted  him.  en- 
tertninrd  somr  rurioti*  uotioni  retprctinR  the  soul,  which, 
•he  imagined,  took  ita  flicht  to  Uae  moon  after  death. — P.  £. 


Fields,  which  iiiiiewJ  |W  tHtbol, 

WhUe  yet  I  linger  hm% 
Adieu  ]  yoa  are  not  nosv  Arpl| 

To  retrospection  dear. 
Streamlet! (4)  along  whose  rippling  «ii|c, 
My  youthful  limbs  were  woat  to  ai|i^ 

At  noontide  heat,  their  pliant  roomc; 
Plunging  with  ardour  from  the  khore, 
Thy  springs  will  lave  tboee 

Oepmed  of  aetiTO  firce. 


And  shall  I  hfTc  forget  the  ^ 
Still  nearest  to  my  bnailT 

Roeka  riie,  aad  riiwa  idl 
The  spot  which  passion  bleat; 

Yet,  llafy,(&}  aU  thy  beaatica  sew 

Freeh  as  in  Love's  hewit^ng  ^taoi 
To  me  ill  smiles  display'd : 

Till  slow  Disease  resigns  bi«  prej 

lb  DeMh,  the  iMuml 


And  tboo,  my  Friend !  (6)  whose 

Yet  (linlls  my  bosom's  chortls, 
Huw  much  thy  friendhiiip  wa«  above 
Dsacriptiew'a  power  of  word*! 

Still  near  my  breast  thy  gift  I  wear, 
Which  sparkled  unce  with  Feeling's  US(« 

Of  Love  the  puie,  the  imcmi  gev; 
Our  souls  were  equal,  and  our  lot 
In  that  dear  moment  quite  forgot: 

Let  Pride  akne  ODDdeeut 

AH,  all,  ia  dai%  and  Aeeifcee  mwI 

No  smile  of  Love's  deceit 
Can  warm  my  veios  with  wonted  g)iv, 
ChaUdLiTe^pqbealieatt 

Not  eta  the  hope  of  future  fame 
Ces  wake  ny  faiot  exhanated  frane, 

Or  crown  witt  fancied  wreaOs 
Mine  is  a  short  inglorious  race, — > 
To  hnmble  in  the  dust  ny  face, 

And  nbgle  with  the  dead. 

Oh  Fame!  thou  goddess  of  my  heart; 

On  him  who  gains  thy  ptmise 
Pointless  must  fall  the  Spectre's  dMt, 

CoBSomed  in  Glory  's  blaze; 
But  ae  ehe  faedMna  ftoa  the  eaith, 
My  name  obscure,  unmarkM  my  birtb, 

My  life  a  short  and  vulgar  drciin; 
Lost  in  the  dull  ignoble  crowd, 
My  hopes  recline  within  a  shroad, 

My  £sle  is  Lethe's  streank 


(3)  Harrow,  t,  E. 

(3)  See  on**,  pp.  3.  28.- P.E. 

(4)  The  river  Crete,  at  SovtiiweU. 
(sjlbiylMt  8saoall«^43. 
(•) 
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"Sfhti  I  rflpoM  iMneath  tin  tsd. 

Unheeded  in  the  clay, 
Where  once  my  playful  footsteps  trod. 

Where  now  my  hcMi  most  lay ; 
The  meed  of  Pity  will  be  shed 
lo  dew<drops  o'er  my  narrow  bed. 

By  nigfaUy  skies,  and  tlonM  dhiM; 
No  mortal  eye  will  deign  to  steep 
With  tears  the  dark  sepulchral  de^ 

WUeh  UdM  a  MMM  maSaumm, 

Forget  this  worid,  my  restless  sprite. 

Turn,  turn  thy  thoughts  to  Heaven : 
Then  aiut  than  mob  dinel  thy  flif  bl, 

tf  tmn  brgiveo. 
To  Itiyala  and  to  sects  unknown, 
Bmt  down  beneath  the  Almighty's  throne; 

TV  Wm  aiMrese  thy  trembling  prayer: 
He,  who  is  merciful  and  just, 
Will  not  reject  a  child  of  dost, 

Although  hii  neaaest  care. 

Father  of  Light!  to  Thee  I  call, 

My  sool  Is  dank  within: 
Thou,  who  canst  mark  the  tfUnn^B 

Avert  the  death  of  sin. 
Thou,  who  canst  guide  the  ■■■H^iilf  ttw, 
Who  catm'st  the  elemental  war. 

Whose  mantle  is  yon  boondJess  sky. 
My  thoughts,  mf  wevde,  Wf  crimes  foigin; 
And,  since  I  sooD  most  cease  to  liva^ 

Iflstmct  me  how  to  die. 

IM7.  {ll0irlnlpaiMi<4 

TO  A  VAIN  LADT. 

Ab,  heedless  girl!  why  thus  disclose 
What  ne'er  was  meant  for  othor  ears? 

Why  tbtts  destroy  tfabie  own  repoee, 
And  djg  (ha  Mm  of  fbtnn  teuBt 

Oh,  thou  wilt  weep,  an|mident  maid! 

While  larking  entrioos  foes  will  anOe, 
For  an  tba  foHiee  thoa  baet  said 

or  thoea  wbo  apoke  Imt  lo  bqaila. 

Vain  girl !  thy  lingering  woes  are  n%b» 
If  thou  believ'st  what  striplint^s  mjt 

Ob,  from  the  deep  temptation  tly, 
Nor  fall  thaepedwM  epoUet^a  pwy  t 

Dost  thou  repeat,  ia  cUldish  boast. 
The  words  man  utters  to  deceive? 

Thy  peace,  thy  hope,  thy  all  is  lost. 
If  thoa  canst  wlara  t»  beKam 

Wh3e  now  amongst  thy  female  peers 
Thou  ieW'sl  a^&in  the  soothing  tale. 

Canst  thou  not  mark  the  risrag  sneers 
Duplicity  in  lam  ipooU  veflt 

These  tales  in  secret  silence  hush. 
Nor  make  thyself  the  public  gaze: 

What  modest  mai<l  without  a  bitiMh 

Recounts  a  flattering  coxcomb's  praise '/ 

Will  not  the  baghing  boy  despise 
Her  who  rdates  each  fond  ceneeH— 

Who,  thinking  heaven  is  in  her  eyes. 
Yet  cannot  see  the  slight  deceit? 


For  sba  wbo  lalies  a  soft  delight 
These  amorous  nothings  in  reveaUofy 

Most  credit  all  we  say  or  write. 
While  vanity  prevanta  ooaaealing. 

Cease,  if  you  prize  your  beanty's  reign! 

No  jealousy  bids  me  reprove: 
One,  who  is  thus  Irom  nature  vaia, 

I  pity,  bat  I  caanot  lava. 

Jsasarr  l»i  1809.  f      list  pdHM.! 


TO  AMNS. 

Ob,  Anne!  yoar  oSenccs  to  me  have  been  grievous; 

I  thought  from  my  wrath  no  atonement  could  savejroa  ; 
But  woman  is  made  to  command  and  deesive  aa~ 

I  kiok'd  in  your  fiice,  aiid*!  alsMst  fiNgafa  yoa. 

I  vow'd  I  could  ne'er  for  a  moment  respect  yon, 
Yet  thought  that  a  day's  separation  was  long: 

When  we  met,  I  detcnnined  ogaia  to  saspect  yoa 
Yoar  sank  sooB  esBNiacod  ae  saspsdoa  araa  wvani> 

T  swore,  ia  a  transport  of  yuung  indignation, 
With  fervent  contempt  evermore  to  disdain  you: 

I  saw  yoa — my  anger  becaaw  adauration; 
And  now,  all  my  anah,  all  my  liope,'stoiiapiB  yoa. 

With  beauty  like  yoors,  oh,  how  vain  the  contention ! 

Thus  lowly  1  sae  for  forgiveness  before  you; — 
At  once  to  cwwlade  sack  a  fruitless  itisswisiisi. 

Be  fidoe^  my  sweet  Anne,  when  I  cease  to  adore  you! 

iaoaary  10,  I8U7.   (Mow  flnt  ^abiiated.] 


TO  THE  SAME. 

Oa  say  not,.swael  Abbo!  that  the  Fates  liave  dsened 
The  heart  which  adores  you  should  wish  to  dissever; 

Such  Fates  were  to  me  most  ankiad  oaes  indeed, — 
To  bear  ao  fioaa  lofa  aad  tnm  baaaly  fbr  a«sr. 

Yoar  finowBs,  lovdy  giHf  ara  the  FMss  wUek  alooe 

Could  bid  me  from  fond  adnxirallon  refrain; 
By  these  every  hop^  every  wish,  were  o'erthrown, 
TUl  saubs  ahowlNstaaa  ae  io  laptore  again. 

As  Cba  ivy  aad  oak,  ia  tlie  forest  eatwiaed. 

The  rage  of  the  tempest  united  must  weatbST, 
My  love  and  my  life  were  by  nature  dcsiga'd 
To  floarnh  uilu^  or  to  porah  tafsllMr. 

HMD  say  not,  sweet  Aaaaf  that  tiio  Fklsa  kaM  fl^ 

Your  lover  should  bid  you  a  lasting  adieu;  [cveed 
Till  Fate  can  ordain  that  his  bosom  sImU  hUtAp 
His  sool,  his  existence^  aia  eanfiad  h  yoa. 

1807.  |Bow  im  laHtalHi.] 


TO  TBB 

AUTHOR  OF  A  SONNET,  BEGINNING 
'  Sad  is  my  verte,*  jfou  say,  '  and  yet  no  ttar.'  * 

Tbt  verse  is  *sad"  enough,  no  doubt: 
A  devilish  deal  more  sad  than  wittyl 

Why  we  should  weep  I  can't  find  oal, 
Unless  for  tAfe  we  weep  in  pity. 

Yet  there  is  one  I  pity  more; 
And  modi,  alas  1  I  think  bo  aaads  It: 

For  he,  I 'm  sure,  will  suffer  sore 
Who,  to  his  own  naislbrtaae,  isads  it. 
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Thy  rhymes,  without  the  aid  of  niagief 
May  one*  be  r«Ml — bat  nerer  after: 
Tel  tlidr  cflbet't  by  no  means  tragic, 
AldMM^  by  fiur  IM  daU  lor  haghtar. 


Bat  would  fM  imIw  oar 

And  of  no  common  pang  Gomplain— 
If  you  would  make  ua  weep  indeed, 
Tell  u,  yon  11  read  then  o'er 

)  1^1807.  [MmMnH 


ON  FIND1NO  ▲  PAN. 

b  one  wlio  frll  ns  once  he  frit, 

This  might,  perhaps,  have  fann'd  the  flame; 
But  now  bit  benrt  no  man  wS  mil, 

BecMuo  Uiat  heart  is  not  tibe  MBM^ 

Al  wiWD  the  ebbing  flamps  are  low. 

The  aid  which  once  improved  their  Ugbt, 

Aad  bade  them  bam       fiereer  gkiar, 
Now  qwBcbee  aO  their  biaae  hi  aiglit: 


Thus  ha<;  it  been  with  pa^sion'a  fires — 
As  many  a  boy  and  girl  remembers — 

While  cfcry  hope  of  h>w  expires, 
BstiagBUh'd  with  the  ' 


The  Jirsf^  llinii£;h  not  a  spnrV;  snni've, 
Some  careful  hand  may  teach  to  bum ; 

The  Iwl,  aha!  eaa  n^er  mrvive; 
No  toMch  can  bid  its  wanMh  relnra. 

Or,  if  it  chance  to  wake  again, 

Not  always  doom'd  its  heat  to  smother. 

It  shade  (eo  wayward  fhtca  ordain) 
Its  fiirner  wamth  around  anotlier. 

1807.   ( Now  ftrat  poUfksd 


•J 


F.VRE\\TLL  TO  TFIE  MUSE. 


Tifou  Power!  who  hast  ruled  me  through  infancy's  days, 
Youog  oflspring  of  Fancy ! 't  is  time  we  sboiddpart ; 

Then  rise  on  the  gale  this  the  last  of  my  lays, 

The  coldest  effusion  which  springs  from  ray  heart. 

This  bosom,  responsive  to  rapture  no  more, 

Shall  bosh  thy  wild  notes,  nor  implore  th<>e  to  sing; 

The  feelings  of  cliil(lliix)d,  which  taught  thee  to  soar, 
Are  wafted  far  distant  oii  Apathy's  wing. 

Tbongh  simple  the  themes  of  my  rude-flowing  lyre, 
Yet  even  these  themes  are  departed  for  ever ; 

No  more  bt-am  the  eyes  which  my  dream  could  inspire, 
My  visions  arc  down,  to  return, — alas,  never! 

When  drain'd  is  the  nectar  which  gladdens  the  bowl. 
How  vain  is  the  eflbrt  delight  to  prolong ! 

When  cold  is  the  beauty  which  dwelt  in  my  soul. 
What  magic  of  Fancy  can  lengthen  my  soug? 

Can  the  lips  siug  of  Love  in  the  desert  alooe, 
Of  hisses  and  aaailes  which  thcf  now  arast  resign? 


(I)  Lord  Byron,  on  bis  first  arrival  nt  Newft«ad,  in  I7U8, 
planted  an  oak  in  the  garden,  and  nournhrd  the  fancy  that, 
a*  the  trre  flonriahed,  io  sbould  he.  On  revisiting  the  abttey, 
dnrlag  UrU  drey  de  Rnthvaa's  resideaee  (here,  ha  ffraod 
the  oak  chohad  by  wc«4s«  and  aJsMSt  dastrojed  {—heaea 
these  linaa.  ShMfly  aflir  €ol«ael  WHdrnan,  tt«  preseat 

I  it,  and  said 
yotiaf  oak; 


to  Ibe  ierraat  who  was  wllh 


Or  dwdl  with  delight  on  the  honrs  that  uclm! 
Ah,  no!  for  those  boors  cair  no  longor  he wmt 

Can  (hey  speak  of  the  friends  that  I  lived  botloW 
Ah,  surely  alTectiou  ennobles  the  strain! 

But  how  can  my  nambers  in  qfapathf  MM^ 
When  I  searody  can  hape  to  beheld 


Can  I  sint;  of  the  deeds  which  my  fatbers  have  dot 
And  raise  my  lood  harp  to  the  lame  of  mj  lim!! 

For  gloriea  Uhe  theirs,  oh,  how  &nt  is  n^  teai!  j 
For  henw^  OfimtM  how  iinoqnal  aylini! 


Untouched,  then,  my  lyre  shall  reply  In  thai 
'Tis  hosb'd;  and  my  fwhle  endeavoars  arf 'iV; 

And  those  wlio  have  heard  it  will  pardon  the  put, 
When  thqr  hnnr  that  ito  aMinm  aU  Me  ■ 


And  soon  shall  its  wild  erring  notes  be  forpt, 
Since  early  aflTectron  and  love  is  o'ercast: 

Oh  I  ble-st  had  my  fate  been,  and  bappy  my  K 
Had  the  first  strain  of  love  been  the  dearest,  dttbs 

Farewell,  my  younc;  Muse!  since  we  now  ran  aftra^ 
If  our  songs  have  beeu  languid,  they  tunijmk* 

Let  us  hope  that  the  present  at  leaat  wiB  bemoi' 
The  preseni— which  seals  our  eternal  Adin.  . 

1807.  lMowSfM|sMM.| 


I 


TO  AN  OAK  AT  NEWSIBAD.(1) 

You  no  Oak !  when  I  planted  thee  deep  in  tlie^nW 

I  hoped  that  (by  days  would 
That  thy  daridivavinghmiidMS 

And  ivy  t^  tninh  with  its  Mutls  ainae.  _ 

Such,  sndi  wns  ny  hope,  when,  in  iaiiane/t|«i^  ' 

On  tlie  land  of  my  fathers  I  rear'd  tht*  with  pr-:ir  i 
Tiiey  are  past,  and  1  water  tby  stem  with  my  tmf.-  '^ 
Thydeenynot  the  weeds  that  snrronad  thteoalih  • 

1 

I  left  thee,  my  Oak !  and,  since  that  fatal  hoar, 
A  stranger  has  dwelt  in  the  haD  of  ny  aie; 

Till  manhood  shall  crown  me,  not  mine  is  thf  r^'' 
But  his,  whose  neglect  may  have  bade  liiee  esfct. 

Oil !  hardy  thoa  wert — even  now  littk  cere 
Might  revive  thy  yoong  head,  and  diywondbsa^ 

But  then  wert  not  fated  affection  to  share—  [^j 
For  ndweoold  suppose  that  a  stni^  wosUfe^' 

All,  (Irivip  not,  my  Oak!  lift  thy  head  for  a  wliilf; 

Ere  twice  round  yon  Glory  this  planet  shall  nn, 
The  hand  of  thy  Master  will  teach  thee  to  sdK. 

When  Inlhncy*a  years  of  prohaiMn  are  does. 

Oh!  live  then,  myOnh!  lower  alofl  from  the  w«^' 

Tiiat  el  'g  lliy  young  growth,  and  assist  thji0fj> 

For  stdl  in  thy  bosuui  are  life's  early  seeds. 
And  stitt  nay  thy  hranches  their  bcanty  divhv. 


bat  it  most  be  cut  down,  aa  it  grows  ia  aa  impnftr  {it^ 
— "I  hope  not.  sir,"  replied  the  man;  -tor  it  » 
that  Bi7  Lord  was  ao  toaA  ef,  becaass  fee  Mt  it  k>i»f . 
The  Coioael  has.  of  eoarstk  tota  otwy  |Miible  csf«  •"^ 
It  is  already  iaanired  aflar,  by  stoaiwan,  as  "«■•  B**^. 
Oas,"  and  proousss  to  ehars)  in  aflar- Hamfc  that 
Shakspaarers  amlbeny,  aad  *aaa^  vllaiir.^  t. 
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Ob!  yet,  if  oMtarit/a  ym  mmr  ha  tlliB^ 

nmugh  I  shall  lif  low  in  the  cnveni  of  death, 
Jn  thy  leaves  yet  the  day  •beam  of  ages  may  shioe^ 
Uaoomd  Iv  tiM^  or  Ae  nide  Win W«  bmtk. 

Par  etahiriea  still  may  thy  boagbs  I^tly  wmve 

O'er  the  corse  of  thy  lord,  in  thy  canopy  laid; 
While  tbe  branches  thus  gratefully  shelter  bis  grate, 
The  dUef  who  mrvifc*  wmj  ndm  in  Ihy  shnda. 

\:i<l  as  he,  with  his  boys,  shall  ravint  this  spot^ 

will  toll  (hf'in  in  whi'^pors  more  softly  to  Ircnd. 
Ufa !  surely,  by  tiiese  I  shall  ue'er  be  forgot : 

ibfanee  still  haUowa  the  dnst  of  the  dead. 


\  -  il  here,  will  they  say,  when  in  life's  glowing  prime, 
IVrhaj>s  he  has  pour'd  forth  his  yonnR  simple  lay, 

.iod  here  must  be  sleep,  till  the  momeut^  of  time 
An  kit  in  the  bom  of  Blonily'*  daj. 

1807.  [Now 


ON  REVISITING  HARROW. (I) 

UcHK  once  engaged  tbe  stranger's  vie>v 
Tonng  FirioMbMp** record,  simply  traced; 

Few  wrrr  hrr  worrl";, — hii(  vcl,  th<»ii<»li  feiff 
Res4  iitin«  iu'.s  L.uul  ihe  liiu' defaced. 

Deeply  she  cn( — but  not  erased— 
Tlic  rhamr(crt  WWO  Still  m  plain, 

Tbal  Friendship  onre  relum'd,  and  f;nzedf«— • 
Till  Memor>-  hail'd  the  words  again. 

Repentance  placetl  them  as  before; 

Forgiveness  join'd  her  gentle  nOBOJ 
So  fair  the  insrripliim  swni'd  once  more, 

That  Friendship  thought  it  still  the  same. 

Thus  might  the  Record  now  have  been ; 

Bat,  ah,  in  spite  of  Hope's  endeavour, 
Or  Friendship's  tears,  Pride  rtish'd  betwseB, 

And  blotted  out  tbe  line  for  ever ! 

Ft  1807. 


EPITAPH 

OM  JOHN  ADAMS^  OF  SOUTHWELL, 

A  cARaiaa,  wbo  oiid  or  DMrnnmrass. 
Jon:*  Adams  lies  here,  of  the  parish  of  Southwell, 
A  Carrier  wbo  carried  bis  can  to  his  mouth  well: 
H«  carried  SO  nuich,  tnd  he  eanud  so  fast. 
He  cuuld  carry  no  more — so  was  carried  at  last ; 
For  tbe  liquor  be  drank,  being  too  much  for  one, 
BneonU  not  ««f*y«ff,>-whe*t  now  rarH-on. 

r,  1807. 


(I)  Sane  years  ago,  when  at  Harrow,  a  Mend  of  tbe 
•ntbor  engraved  on  a  parlirular  spot  tbe  namr«  of  both, 
«itl>  a  frw  additional  word.t,  h  rnrmoriDr  A ftrrwiirdt, 
on  rff-eii  iiiR  tome  real  or  iinnKUinl  injury,  Ibe  autlior  dc- 
•.trii>ril  \Ur  frail  record  before  he  left  Harrow.  On  rerUitioK 
ihr  plriCf  in  |S07,  he  wrote  under  it  the^r  <taniin. 

"bond  :ii  he  wa»,"  sa>s  Moore,  "uf  rrrordin^  every 
particolar  of  hit  youth,  «urh  an  e*ent,  or  rather  era,  at  is 
here  rommemoratrd  wouid  hnrc  been,  of  all  others,  Ihe 
least  lilieljr  to  paM  unmentioned  hy  him ;  and  yet,  neither 
in  eonvertatlon  nor  in  any  of  hln  writini^t,  do  I  remember 
even  an  allation  to  it.  On  the  other  hand,  ao  entirely  was 
ail  that  h«  wrote  (naaking  allowaacc  for  the  enbeUiahaieBts 
•f  teaey)  the  transcript  of  Us  adaal  life  and  IMtata,  that 
it  ia  net  easy  te  saypsaa  a  fotm^  ao  Ml  of  natntd  t— der 
aoas,  lo  have  been  iadsMsd  tor  Its  orifla  to  faaagfaatloa 
alane.  The  aaly  dresMlaMe  1  knew  that  bears  even  re* 
motelyen  tte  sabject  eftUa  poem,  it  the  fMlowiaf.  Abont 
a  year  ar  two  Mbva  lha  date  aMxcd  to  it,  ha  wrote  to  Us 


TO  MY  SON.  (2) 

Tsost  AiTea  locks,  thoae  eyes  of  Uno, 

Bright  ns  thy  mother's  in  their  hue; 
Those  rosy  lips,  whose  dimples  plnj 
And  smile  to  steal  the  heart  nw«y. 

Recall  a  scene  of  furmer  joy. 
And  touch  thy  father's  heart,  my  Boy ! 

And  tboa  canst  lisp  a  father's  name — 
Ah,  WilKam !  were  thine  own  Ihe  i 

No  self-n  proarh —     But)  Ict  B 

My  care  lor  thee  shall  poicbnse  peace; 
niyaotfrnr's  shnde  shall  saik  in  joy, 
And  pardon  all  the  past,  my  Boy! 

Her  lowly  grave  the  Itirf  has  pressM, 
And  thon  hast  known  a  stranger's  breast : 
Derision  sueers  npon  (hy  birth. 
And  yields  thee  scarce  a  name  nn  earth  J 
Yet  shall  not  these  one  hope  destroy,— 
A  FMher**  hcnrt  is  thhw,  my  Boy  I 

Why,  lest  Ao  world  nnfeding  fVown, 

Must  I  fond  Nature's  claim  disown? 
Ah,  no— though  moralists  reprove, 
I  hail  thee.  dcaranC  eUM  of  lovo, 

Fair  cherub!  ple<lj;c  of  youth  ami  joy— 
A  Father  guards  (hy  birth,  my  Hoy! 

Oh,  'twill  be  sweet  in  thee  to  trace, 
Ere  age  has  wrinkled  o'er  ray  face, 
Ere  half  my  glass  of  life  is  run. 
At  once  a  brother  and  a  soh ; 
And  nO  nqr  wnne  of  years  employ 
b  jMtion  done  to  (hee,  my  Boy! 

Although  so  young  thy  hee<IIess  siro^ 
Youth  will  not  damp  parenlal  lire; 
And,  werl  thon  still  less  dear  to  me. 

While  Helen's  form  revives  in  (hee. 
The  breast,  which  i>eat  to  former  joy, 

VrW ae*or  deeerl  iU  pledge^  my  Boy! 


1807. 


FABEWEUi!  IP  EVER  FONDEST  PRATER. 

FAttBWBLi.!  if  ever  fondest  prayer 

For  others'  weal  avaii'd  ou  high, 
Hfaie  will  not  an  be  lost  hi  air. 

But  waft  thy  name  beyond  the  sty. 
Twere  vain  to  tpoak,  to  weep,  to  sigh: 

OhI  more  than  tears  of  blood  can  tell, 
When  wrung  from  guilt's  expiring  eye, 

Are  in  that  word — Farewell  1— Farewell  i 

mother  from  narrow,  to  aay  that  he  had  lately  bad  O  |ssd 
deal  of  oneaiine**  nn  aeeount  of  a  youni;  woman,  whom  he 

Vnrw  tn  liavr  lirrn  a  fiToiirite  of  hi*  liitr  fricad  CbIMO, 
and  who,  (iiiiliii>:  hrr^rlf  alter  hii  driith  in  a  (tale  of  pro- 
l>re<»  towards  muternity,  hud  decliirrd  I  ciil  P\r<in  n.n  the 
fnthcr  of  her  child.  I"hi»,  iir  po«.itiTrlT  n*«urcd  liix  mother, 
wai  not  the  ra»e.  bul  1h  IirMii;,-.  n<  lie  did  flrmly,  that  the 
child  heloriRetl  to  (.ur/on.  it  »a»  hi«  wiiih  Ihnt  it  should  he 
brooRht  up  with  nil  postihie  care,  and  lie  therrfore  en- 
treated that  hU  mother  would  have  the  kindnr^*  to  taKe 
charge  of  it.  Thoosh  ancb  a  reqneit  m\t;hi  well  h)i%rdi>- 
compoaed  a  temper  more  mild  than  Mri.  ByronV,  »be,  not- 
withstaadias,  answered  her  aon  in  the*  kindest  terms,  Myiof 
that  she  weald  wUUagly  rcedve  the  child  as  sooo  aa  it  was 
bera,  and  bring  It  np  In  wbatersr  maaacr  bo  desired. 
Rappllr*hewem,  the  ehUd  dM  ia  Ua  lafhaey,  and  was  thua 
spared  the  hdac  a  tax  on  the  goed<na1nr«  ot  aagr  hodj." 
We  find,  bowetar,  ioaaa  aOaslen  to  tMs  etremnalsnce  la 
Om  /mom.  Canto  Xft  Staasa  dl.^»  K. 
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Tiiese  lips  are  mut^  these  eyc«  are  dij; 
Bat  b  nqr  hreui  wad  ia  wj  brain 

Awake  the  pangs  (hat  pass  not  by, 

The  thought  that  ne'er  shall  sleep  afaio. 

My  soul  nor  deigns  nor  darts  *"ff1w%|, 
Though  grief  and  passion  there  Nbd} 

I  only  know  vre  loved  in  vain— 
1  «nly  fal-Fwewdll^FlMwwBI 


BRIGHT  B8  THE  PLACE  OP  THY  SOUL. 
Bamrr  be  <be  place  of  Uiy  sod  I 

Nil  Invi  licr  S[iirit  tliiin  tliiii»' 
E'er  burst  from  its  mortal  ooutrol, 
fa  <!•  erta  «r  tbe  bkMed  to 


On  earth  Iboa  wert  all  bat  divine, 
As  thy  soul  shall  immortally  be; 

And  our  aorrovr  oMy  cease  to  rqiiM^ 
When  we  know  that  thy  Ood  is  willl  Qm. 

Light  be  tlic  turf  of  thy  tomb! 

May  its  rerdnre  like  emerakis  be: 
There  should  not  be  the  shadow  of  gleM 

In  BOght  that  reminds  us  of  tbee. 

Young  flowers  and  an  evergreen  tree 
Majrepring  fran  the  epot  of  Ay  reit: 

Bat  nor  cypress  nor  ypw  let  iis  sw, 
For  why  should  we  mourn  for  the  blest? 

.   I8€8^ 

WHEN  WE  TWO  PARTED. 

Was*  we  two  parted 
In  tBenoe  and  tears, 

Half  broken-hearted, 
To  sever  fur  years, 
Pirie  grew  thy  cheek  end  «gU, 

Colder  thy  kiss ; 
Truly  that  hour  foretold 
Sonvw  totUs. 

The  dew  of  the  nnntiinf 

Sunk  chill  on  my  hrnw-— . 
It  felt  like  the  wamiog 

Of  what  I  led  now. 
Thy  vows  are  all  broken, 

And  light  is  thy  fame; 
I  hear  thy  name  spoka^ 

And  ahare  in  its 


They  name  thee  before  me, 

A  knell  to  mine  ear ; 
A  shudder  eomes  o'er  me — 
Why  wert  thou  so  dear? 
They  knew  nut  I  knew  thee, 

Who  knew  tbee  too  wefl;— 
Long,  long  shall  I  roe  Hmt, 
Too  deeply  to  telL 

In  escTVl  we  net  ' 

In  silence  I  grieve, 
That  thy  heart  cgaid  foignt, 
Hkf  spirit  doaflivfii 

(I)  TbUcopyof  verses,  and  that  which  foUowi,  o.-isinally 
appcured  in  the  Tolnme  pnhliabed,  io  IHOO,  hj  Mr.  (now  .Sir 
Johu,  ilobhoMe,  mmimt  the  title  of  Imitamu  0md  Dramta- 


If  I  should  meet  thee 

After  long  years. 
How  should  I  greet  theel^ 

With 


TO  A  YOUTHFUL  FRIEND. (1) 

P«W  years  have  pas<i'd  since  {h.-n  sn^  I 
Were  firmest  frieoda,  at  least  in  aame, 

And  chiMhood's  gay  sincerity 

Preserved  our  fediags  long  the  taaa 

Bnt  now,  like  om,  too  well  thoo  koow'it 

What  (rMes  eft  the  heart  recall; 
And  those  who  once  have  loved  the  art 

Too  soon  forget  they  loted  at  alL 

^Lnd  such  the  change  the  heart  disphyi, 
So  flnfl  it  earljr  IHendship's  reifn, 

A  month's  brief  lapse,  perhaps  a  liv'.-, 
Will  view  thy  mind  estranged 


If  so,  it  never  shall  be  mine 
To  mourn  the  loss  of  such  a  heart; 

The  fault  was  Nature's  fault,  not  thtoe, 
Which  made  thee  fickle  as  thou  art 

As  rolls  the  ocean's  changing  tide, 
So  human  feelings  ebb  and  fow; 

And  who  would  to  a  breast  confide 
WInn  atomiy  passiona  ever  glow? 

It  boots  not  that,  togeOier  bred, 
Our  childish  days  were  days  or  joj! 

My  spring  of  liia  has  qaicUy  flsd; 
noo,  too,  haateaaaod  tobeabv. 

Andwbai  wn  bid  ndian  to  youth, 

Slaves  to  the  i^pecious  world's  coalnl^ 
We  sigh  a  long  larewell  to  tnith; 
lint  wnrid  corrapta  the ; 


Ah,  joyous  season!  when  the  ndnd 
Dares  all  things  boldly  but  to  lie; 

When  thought,  ere  spoke,  is  unconfined, 
And  sparkles  in  the  pladd< 


Not  m  in  man's  maturer  years. 
When  man  himself  is  but  a  tool! 

Whai  interest  sways  our  hopes  and  km. 
And  all  nnut  tore  and  hale  by  idL 

With  fools,  in  kindred  vice  the  same, 
We  learn  at  length  our  faulu  to  bkad; 

And,  thoee,  and  tboaa  alone,  may  cUia 
The  pnatitntad  naaa  of  ' ' 


Such  is  the  common  lot  of  man : 
Can  we  then  'scape  from  fiJly  (ml 

Can  we  reverse  the  gMMnd  plan. 
Nor  be  what  all  in  tarn  must  btf 

No!  for  myself,  so  dark  my  fate 
Through  every  turn  of  life  bath  been; 

Man  and  the  world  so  much  I  bals^ 
I  care  not  when  I  quit  the 


Bat  thou,  with  spirit  frail  and  ligbt, 
Wilt  shine  a  while,  and  pass  away; 


■sn^anllertar 
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Km  glow-worms  sparkle  tiirougli  t!ie  ni|^ 
But  dare  not  staod  the  test  of  day. 

Alaa !  wherever  FoUy  calU, 
Wbere  parasitea  and  princes  meai 

(For,  dierish'd  first  in  royal  halls. 
The  welcome  vices  kiiully  gitxt), 

Ev'n  now  tbouVt  nightly  seen  tu  add 
One  insect  to  the  fluttering  crowd; 

And  still  thy  trifling  h<-art  is  glad 

To  join  the  vain,  and  court  the  proud. 

There  dost  Ihoo  glide  from  fair  to  fair. 
Still  simpering  on  with  eager  huU; 

A«  fliaa  along  ^  fqr  pwt«m^ 
Thai  tent  «h«  flswm  dMf  •WMd 

BbI  mf,  iriiat  nymph  will  priw  Ihl 
Which  seem<i,  as  marshy  TapouS 
To  flit  along,  from  dane  to  daa^ 


Will  deign  to  own  a  kindred  caraf 
Who  will  defaaae  his  laanly  mind, 
For  fri— drftfp  eiwy  M  bhj  ikartl 

h  tiM  fttfcMv;  UBidst  the  dnvof 

No  more  so  base  a  thing  be  Mti; 
No^more  so  idly  pass  along: 
It  "V 


UPON  A  CUP 

mom  A  8KiiLi..(i) 

flnSTBOt — nor  deem  my  spirit  flel: 
Id  me  behold  the  only  sknll 
which,  onlike  a  Uring  bead, 


I  liTcd,  I  loved,  I  quaflTd,  like 

I  died :  let  earth  my  bones  resign : 

Fill  up— thou  canst  not  injure  me; 
Tte  «MM  hilfc  tekr  lipt  ttu  thim 

Better  to  hold  the  sparkling  grape. 

Than  norse  the  earth-worm's  sliay  bnMidj 

And  qrde  in  the  goblet's  shape 
Ibdriikflf  fo^  Ikan  Nptileri*lbod. 

Where  once  my  wit,  perchaneB,  htA 
iBMdofotbm'ktiM 


Arxl  when,  alas!  our  brains  are  gone. 


What  nobler  substitute  thai 


1  wiiie 


Quaff  while  tlraa  canst:  anotlitr  race 
When  thon  and  thine,  like  me,  arc 
May  leacae  thee  froia  earth's  enlnBoe^ 
•drefelwilktlMdcid. 


my  ii»-«iM9e  (hnMch  We  UUIe  d^r 

Our  beads  such  sad  effects  produce? 
Redeem'd  (rum  worms  and  wasting  clay, 
TUi  chHO*  ie  Ihein,  te 


WELL!  TUOU  ART  HAPPY.  (J) 

Wux!  thon  art  happy,  (3)  and  I  fed 
That  I  should  thus  be  happy  too ; 
For  atill  my  keart  nf/uim  Iky  wee) 


Tkf  bmlbaBd's  Uest — and  IwfD  tepart 

Sumo  pangs  to  view  his  happier  lot : 
Bat  let  them  pass — Oh !  how  ny  heart 
WoaMhBtekka,ifkeloTedtkeeMt! 


I  bte  I  law  thy  faToorite  child, 

I  thought  my  jealous  heart  would  break; 
Bat  when  the  unconscious  tafaat  wii'lfdi 
I  kin'd  U  figr  tto  aother'a  Mka^ 


I  kiss'd  it, — and  repress'd  By  I 
Its  father  in  its  face  to  see; 

Bat  then  it  had  its  mother's  eyes, 
Aodthtf  mnall  toloveandM, 

Mary,  adieu !  I  must  away  : 
While  UiM  art  blest  I H  not  n|iiM| 

•ters 

lafriabathiBa 


I  (hvm'd  that  time,  I  dtfinM  that  pride 

Had  qaeoch'd  at  length  my  boyish  flame; 
Ker  kaew,  tiDaeatodbythyaida. 


Hykeaiib 


Tehopa, — the 


Yet  was  I  calm:  I  knew  tlie  time 

My  breast  woald  thrill  before  thy  look ; 
But  now  to  treadde  wot  a  < 


(I)  l^rd  Byron  girrt  the  followinf  secoant  of  IhU  rap: 
— "The  gmrdener,  in  di((iii|[.  dUcovcrcd  ■  skull  that  had 
probably  b«loagrd  to  some  Jolly  friar  or  moak  of  the  abbey, 
•boat  the  tiaae  It  wm  drntonaateried.  Obaenriof  it  to  be 
of  |iaat  tlac,  and  Id  a  perfect  ctale  of  prraerration,  a 
I  Itecy  selsM  me  of  baTinc  it  tct  and  monated  aa  a 
I  ar cordlnsly  tent  it  to  town,  and  it  returned 
olbh.aadofa  aMllM  oolaar  Uk*  lor> 

i»  Itis 


**  Would  I  had  (rn  ilioounil  u^UtK-rt'  bfadt, 
TMiMikM^Ub^wl^l  IB  tilvcT ;  lo  drtok  hcallta 


to  have  had  a  ilnipilar  predilM'tlon 
In  hia  i4fe,  states  that  among  the  oma- 


I  saw  thee  gaie  upon  my  face. 

Yet  meet  with  no  confusion  there: 

Olio  only  feeling  conldst  thon  trace; 
The  solkn  calmneaa  of  despair. 


and  placed  on  light  stands  roand  the  room. 
bUsbcd,  at  Newstead  Abbcr,  a  aew  order.  "Tks 
•ays  be.  consisted  of  twelve,  Sad  I  slertsd  myself  Grand 
Master,  or  Abbot  oT  tLe  Sknll :  a  grand  heraldic  title.  A 
set  of  black  gowns,  mine  distinguished  from  the  rest,  was 
ordered,  aad,  trvm  tisM  to  tima,  when  a  particularly  hard 
day  was  aapectad,  a  dapter  was  bdd.  tlie  crane  was  flU«d 
etaNl,  aad.  te  laritatloa  af  thattolLs  af  aid. 


viascatallli 
(S)  ThMSli 
MliraBaay.  A  dai 
poet  kai  baaa  lavUad  ta 
daaghtar  af  his  Mr  hoateaa  bdag  feMafit  tela  tee  room, 
he  started  lavolaBtarily,  aad  wtth  tee  ataesi  dMcalty  mp- 
preiaed  hti  emotion.  To  the  aeasatSdas  of  tlut  mmaeat  wa 
are  Indebted  for  these  beaatlfW  stanxas — aad  for  aevaral  d# 
the  fbllowlag  piecci  — I..  K. 
(.1)  Tha  eontrary,  however,  appears  ta  have  b««a  tliS 
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Away !  away !  my  early  drean 

Retneinbratice  omver  nost  awake: 
Oh !  where  is  Lethe's  fabled  stream? 
fooUah  beart  1  be  sUJl,  or  break. 

MvTciatar  2, 18(J6.(1} 


INSCRIPTION  ON  THE  MONUMENT  OF  A 
NEWFOUNDLAND  DOG.  (2) 


Wbiii  aome  proud  son  of  man  rctatas  to  4 
Unknown  to  glory,  but  uplidd  by  birth, 
The  sculptor's  art  exhausts  tiu-  pump  of  WOSi 
And  storied  urns  record  who  rests  bJ»w; 
When  all  is  done,  upon  (he  tomb  is  seen. 
Not  what  be  was,  but  wbat  he  ihoald  have  beea  t 
But  the  poor  dog,  in  life  the  firmest  friend. 
The  first  to  weloime,  foitiMWt  to  defend, 
Whoeeboaest  heart  b  aUH  Us  master's  own, 
Who  labours,  fights,  lives,  breathes  for  Lim  alone^ 
UahoDour'd  ialls,  Hnnoticed  ail  bis  worth, 
Denied  in  beaten  (be  soal  he  heM  on  earth ; 
While  man,  vain  insect !  hupes  to  be  forgiven, 
And  claims  himself  a  sole  exclusive  beavea. 
O  numltbovfteble tenant  ef  an  boor, 
Debased  by  slavery,  or  cornipt  by  power, 
Who  knows  tbee  well  must  quit  tlice  with  disgust, 
Degraded  nuss  ef  animated  dust  I 
Thy  love  i  *  lust,  thy  friendship  all  a  cheat, 
Thy  swiles  hypocrisy,  thy  words  deceit! 

(1)  hori  Bymn  wrvte  lo  Us  irathcr  ea  Uiis  same  M  No* 
veial>er,  aaaoaacia(  Us  lalsatiiin  ef  saJllac  ftir  India  in 
March  IMA.— L.  M. 

(S)  TUs  nHwanMnt  Is  itfll  a  caaqlaMM  emament  in  the 
Wutn  ef  Mswstaad.  Ha  fUlawliv  Is  the  faucripttsa  by 
are  preeetfed 


••  Nrar  thi*  ipol 
Arc  di-pi>*itMl  Ihr  RrmaiDi  of  ao« 
Who  ncMWMMl  Braaly  wilbnul  Vaalty, 
atrvngUi  witbout  Inaolmcc, 
Cvurage  witboui  Frrociljr, 
And  un  thr  Virtori  of  Mm  wilhmit  bi*  VieM. 
ThU  Praitr.  wlii<*li  wuuld  hr  iiiimriiiiin(  RalMty 
If  iiurribcd  ov<  r  lirininn  :t»lM  », 
§4  but  ■        Inbuli-  lu  llii'  MciiiurT  uf 
IIO  VTsW  AIM.  •  Drif, 
WbQ  WM  bnrn  in  Newfoundland,  May.  IMM : 
AaS  SM  at  RcvnlcaS  AMt|,  Hov.  IS,  ISSS." 


By  nature  vile,  ennobled  bat  by  i 
Each  kindred  bmte  might  bid  (heetlnshftr  i 
Ye!  wbo  perchance  behold  this  simple  nm. 
Pass  on — it  honours  none  joa  wish  tomoaa: 
To  amfc  a  fiiedrt  leaHbu  fbcieflaMs  sii»s 
1  new  kiww  Iwt  CM^— nad  ben  Iw  lias.  (3) 


TO  A  LiVDY, 

OH   BE(HG  ASS.su  MT    SSASOS  VOK  qtUnm  , 

WMOhun  nt  m  nmnm. 


Wasir  man,  expell'd  from  Eden's 

A  moment  liu{;er'd  near  the  ^ate. 
Each  scene  recall'd  the  vanish 'd  hoars, 
this  fatvnftlk 


Lord  Byron  thas  aaaoaaeed  the  death  of  hfs  ilw— HIS  to 
Mr.  HndstoD Boatswain  U  dead  I— be  cipired  ta  a  Statt 

of  madnru,  on  the  IStb,  after  luffering  much,  yet  re- 
taining all  thr  ^rntleneM  of  M»  natnre  to  tbe  last;  never 
attrmptinR  to  do  thf  Itasx  injury  lo  nny  nnr  nrar  him.  1 
have  now  lost  cvcrj-  thioK  nrrpt  olil  Murni)."  Ity  the  will, 
vrliirh  he  rxrfiitej  in  1811.  lif  (Jircrtfit  that  hiionii  tiody 
•hould  I'*"  Imrird  in  ■  vnult  in  the  garden,  near  his  faithful 
dog.-  I  .  K. 

"Of  this  favinirite,"  snjrK  Moore,  "some  trait*  nrr  told 
indicative   not   only  of  iritrlli;;i-iirr,  luit  of  H  generosity 
of  spirit,  wbicli  n>i;;lil  well  %MU  r>r  him  tlic  affirlioDj  of  ' 
such  a  master  if  Ihron."    It  srrnK   that  h  i!t-.i<lly  frud  I 
harini;  long  existed  between  lioatavtain  and  n  fon  terrirr  j 
called  (jilpin,  helonging  to  Mrs.  Byron,  that  lady  prudently  i 
sent  her  favoorite  out  of  the  way  of  his  more  p<iwerfal 
antasooist.   Odo  marninic  the  servant,  to  whose  guardian- 
iUp  Boatswain  was  confided,  was  much  alarmed  by  the 
asapyfarSHft  of  hit  charice,  and  throngbont  the  whole  of 
tta  divaatfdiats  eoaU  ba  heard  of  him.   "At  last,  to- 
wards  ««eaintt  the  sMjr  dog  arrived,  aceompaaied  by 
tiUpia,  whom  baled  taunediatdr  to  (he  kftchMiiro,ii«king 
Uin.  mat  bnlsUac  apin  htan  sfiiy  pearflii  daosnitsatioa 
ef  Jsf.  The  Ibet  was,  ko  hs4  been  ail  the  way  ts  Kew. 
rtnd  tofrteb  Uai.  and  bavtag  new  eslaMtsbad  Us  ISraer 
ftie  aader  the  roof  once  more,  acrecd  so  perfieetbp  wdl  with 
bta  ever  after,  that  he  even  protoeled  bim  agaiul  flw  in- 
nlu  of  other  dofs,— a  task  whieh  (ha  qBaitsissaMaasa  of  i 
the  litUe  terrier  readercd  no  sineeare." 


Bnt,  wandering  on  throngh  distant  dima, 
He  leam'd  (o  bear  bis  load  ef  gndi 

Jast  gave  a  sigh  to  ( 
And  food  ikbu 

Thus,  lady !  (4)  will  it  be  with  me. 
And  I  must  view  thy  charms  no  BHR} 

Per,  while  I  linger  near  to'thesb 
I  sigh  for  all  I  knew  before. 

In  flight  I  shall  be  sarely  wise,  \ 
Escaping  from  temptation's  snare;  | 

I  cannot  view  my  paradise 
WithoiU  the  wish  of  dwelling  theit.(i) 

PccaahB't.Mi  i 

It  Is  worthy  of  remark  that  the  poet  Pope,  mio  i** 
the  tame  age  as  Lord  Byron,  passed  a  similar  enloO'^'* 
dog,  at  the  eipcnse  of  human  nature,  sddioi  tbst  •  I* 
tories  are  more  Ml  of  examples  of  the  fidelity  of  dip*" 
of  fHends."  He  had  also  at  one  time,  a*  iipp<-«.-»  ft^ 
anecdote  preserved  bySponre,  somethonflitnif  MrrKxite 
dog  in  his  garden,  and  placing  a  nonameot  ovrr  ttn^.*:^ 
the  lnacriptioin«  "  O  rare  Boooee." 

In  SMdtlng  of  the  aaembcrs  of  RooMcaa's  d«w*»  ^ 
tabilsbasal,  HasM  says:  She  (Th^rese)  («nns  kis  » 
ahsolately  as  a  awss  docs  a  cUld.  Is  bcr  abscaet.  fc<  t 
has  acqoM  that  aseendaat  Bia  alltteliaB  M  tbst  e« 
tare  b  bsfead  aB  ssprasslan  sreancsflisa.*  Pri^u 
apondam. 

In  Bams's  elegy  on  the  death  oT  Us 
tnd  the  fHendship  even  of  a  sheep  set  en  a 
of  man : — 

Wi'  kindly  bUat,  wh«a  sbt  did  spr 


ShetiawI'Mad: 


A  MtnA  mab-  thi 

Thiol  Mailt*  dead." 

In  speakinn;  of  ihr  favoorite  dogs  of  , 
not  forget  (;<i«i>rr  j  little  spanirl  "  Bfi>i,"  ■W'^Jj' 
terity  fail  to  mM  to  the  list  the  name  of  Sir  WiSW*"" 
"Maida."     So-  VfHjrr  i  /.i/r  </ /Jyron  — P.  K  ,  , 

(3)  la  Mr.  Hohhousc's  Miscellany,  in  *hirh  ff^ 
as  Brat  pabUshad.  tbs  last  Qae  ran  thai  - 

•'  I  know  but  one  UDcbangrd— aad  ber«  bt 
The  reader  will  not  fail  to  observe,  that  this  ia*»>g 
was  written  nt  a  ti:ne  when  thr  [.ort'i  carlr  ^jJ'JiJ 
respect  to  the  lady  of  Aunesley  hiid  Uax  painlw"^ 
— L.  E.   . 

(4)  In  the  first  copy.  "Thus,  Mary'."— (Mrfc  WJ" 
The  reader  ■will  find  a  portrait  of  this  Isdy  « 
UiuttroUom  qf  Lord  B^van  s  H\'iLt.  No.  iii  -L-  ' 

(6)  In  Mr.  Hobhouse's  volume,  the  line  >tnoJ.— 
a  wish  to  eater  there."   Thr  following  i»  "'""^ 
an  nnpaUlsbed  letter  of  Lord  Byron,  writuo  q 
three  days  previous  U  hU  leaving  Italy  for 
Cbaworth  was  two  years  older  than  ni)»Hf.  J*'  ^ 
a  maa  of  an  aneieat  and  respectable  famil).  J«" »  , 
riage  was  not  a  happier  one  than  my  own.  ^^g. 
howewr^wasimproaehable;  but  f"'?^,, 


betiresn  their  ehaiaeters. 


yeaie,  wMa.  an  oeeasioa  etfmd.  1 
« ith  bar  cenKat,  of  payh«  bsr  a  vWt  i 
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BEHIND  ME  NOT,  BBMIND  ME  NOT. 

Rivm o  me  not,  remind  me  not, 


Of  those  beloved,  those  vanish 'd  hoars 
Wben  an  «f  sool  was  given  ti»  fbw; 
Honrs  that  may  never  be  forgot, 
Till  time  unnerves  oar  vital  powers. 
And  flMM  uid  I  chdl  eMM  to  bak 

Can  I  forget— canst  thou  forget, 

Yihen  playing  with  thy  golden  bair, 
Hoiv  qaick  tby  flattering  heart  did  aHwT 
Ob!  by  my  soul,  I  see  th(v  yet, 

With  eyes  so  languid,  breast  so  fiur, 
AndUptfthoagk  iileal,bnatbinglo«e. 

When  thas  reclining  on  ntf  breast, 

Thone  eyes  threw  back  a  glance  80  sweet. 
As  half  reproacb'd  yet  raised  desire. 
And  still  we  near  aud  nearer  presa'd. 

And  still  our  glowing  lips  wooUmi^ 
As  if  in  kisses  to  expire. 

And  then  those  pensive  eyes  would  close, 
And  bid  their  lids  each  other  SMk, 
VaOiag  the  azure  orbs  bdow; 
VnXk  tbeir  long  lashas*  darfcen'd  gloss 

Seem'd  stealing  o'er  thy  brilliant  cheek, 
Like  raven's  plumage  smoothed  on  snow. 

I  dream'd  last  night  our  love  retnm'd. 
And,  seett  to  say,  ttat  very  dnaai 

Was  swretcr  in  its  fantasy 
Than  if  for  other  hearts  1  bum'd. 
Far  cfSB  Ibat  ne'er  lib*  tbuw  codd 
In  rapture's  wild  reality. 

Tlien  tell  me  not,  remind  me  not, 

Of  hours  v>liich,  though  for  ever  fOoe| 
Can  still  a  pleasing  dream  icstflW, 
TiU  thou  and  1  shall  be  forgot, 

And  senseless  as  the  mouldering  stone 
I  telblbatweahanbeM 


THERE  YiA8  A  TIME,  T  NEED  NOT  NAME. 

Tbkrs  was  a  time,  I  n(>ed  not  name, 

Since  it  will  ne'er  forgollen  be. 
When  all  oar  feeluigs  were  the  same 

As  still  my  soul  hath  been  to  thee. 

And  from  that  boor,  when  first  thy  tongue 
Coofesi^d  a  hnre  ^rbieh  eqaaVd  nrioe, 

bai  alwayi  had  mnrr  inflarnce  oyer  me  than  ony  one  cIm, 
perjuarird  mr  not  to  do  it.  '  Knr,'  Raid  thr,  '  if  >oa  |C0> 
yoa  will  fall  in  luve  nsnin,  nnd  then  thrrc  will  be  a  scene; 
one  atop  will  lend  to  nnnllirr,  «•(  f,7'i  /rni  un  reiat.'  I  wn« 
KBi4ed  by  those  reasons,  and  abortly  after  married, — with 
Wfeat  mxcoM  it  ii  aseless  to  lay.^— L.  B. 

(I)  The  meUBcboly  which  was  uem  sataias  Ihst  apon  the 
ymui(  poet's  mind  was  a  scarce  of  maeh  oaeaiincsa  to  his 
Msada.  It  was  at  «Us  pscM  that  the  Ibltowtoi 
lie Itai  If  Ma.  Botteosei— 


a  Toevo  ■oaiBMav  iw  MVS. 

1 1  gcatrout  ymitb,  whom  f  lory**  ManA  aMM 
.  vs.aatf  aaioHlca  lo  dMda  of  aiiBOt 
Who  fnl  ifea  m6U  wiib  befar*  yoa  41* 
IVl  rota*  the  fliig«r  of  each  pattrr-byt 
lalll  may  a  futare  afr  *>Iniirini;  «i«W 
A  Falkland,  or  a  Ctarmdun,  in  )oa. 


BbI  as  jrour  blood  with  daa(rroas 
nrani  and  Si  from  Vaus' allliM 


Though  many  a  grief  my  heart  hath  wrna^ 

Unknown  and  thus  unfelt  by  thine, 

Nooe,  none  hath  sunk  so  deep  as  this— • 
To  tbink  bow  all  that  love  hatb  flom; 

^ansient  as  every  faithless  kiss, 
Bat  transient  in  thy  breast  alone. 

And  yet  my  heart  some  solace  knew, 
When  late  I  heard  tby  lipe  daclttt^ 

In  acceoto  once  imagiiicd  tnie, 
BeeMtobnuMe  «f  Oe  days  tbat  were. 

Teef  mf  adored,  yel  most  mbndl 

Though  thou  wilt  nevrr  love  agaflB, 
To jne  'tis  doubly  sweet  to  find 

leftbatbmvMM&i. 


Tee!  'tis  a  gbirfone  tbeogbt  to  asi 

Nor  longer  shall  my  soul  rfpiofl^ 
Whate'er  thou  art  or  e'er  sbalt  be^ 
Ikon  but  been  deufy,  mUj»  ■ 


AND  WILT  TBOU  WEEP  WHEN  I  AM  LOW. 

Akd  wilt  thou  weep  when  I  am  low? 

Sweet  lady!  speak  those  words  again: 
Tct  if  tbor  gifew  tbee,  say  not 

I  wmdd  not  giro  Ibat  boeoM  pab. 


My  heart  is  sad,  my  hopes  are  gone, 
My  blood  runs  coldly  throagb  my  breast; 

And  when  1  pcrisb,  tbon  alone 
Wilt  sigb  abova  aqr 


And  yet,  methinks,  a  gleam  of  peace 
Doth  through  my  cloud  of  anguish 

And  for  awhile  my  sorrows  cease, 
To  know  thy  heart  hath  felt  tor  aut. 

O  lady!  blessed  be  that  tear- 
It  falls  for  one  who  cannot  weep: 

Such  precious  drops  are  doubly  delu- 
To  those  whose  eyes  no  tear  may  stetp* 

Sweet  lady  t  once  my  heart  was  wann 
WItb  every  feeling  soft  as  tbine; 

But  beauty's  self  hath  ceased  to  cbam 
A  wretch,  created  to  repine. 

Yet  wilt  thou  weep  when  I  am  low  7 
^iweetladyl  epedt  tboee  wetde  afsfci; 

Yet  if  they  grieve  thee,  say  not  so — 
I  would  not  give  that  busom  pain.(l) 

Ah !  kt  tbe  bead  protcH  lha  weaker  baat^ 
Aal  Wladom's  yCfii  tom  oa  Beaaty'i  darl. 

•  .  .  .  • 

Bat  if 't  U  tx'd  that  erery  lord  mwl  pair. 
And  yoQ  and  Itrwtlrad  mull  nr>t  want  in  hdr. 
Low  not  your  paiiu,  ind  ict>iir  Ihr  ro«iniry  rMM^ 
To  And  a  traaaura  that  can  ne'er  be  found ! 

1M*%«Ma  Mk^Mrfutftlr 

aahanea  parhapa        IwAlar  ahatoa  may  Mi 
mt,  Mmfh  wMad.Mtlba«ant«faUi 

•  •         •         •  • 

tea  tfMO^  failwpa  at  aay  Marwan  IkW^ 

Tal  aearec  a  eopy,  (:iirll>ei,  of  ii>m: 

Mot  very  U(l;,  ind  nut  vrry  olil, 

A  litUa  pert  indeed,  but  not  a  leokl ; 

Ona  Ibat,  la  abort,  nay  help  to  lead  a  lift 

Mar  hrtbar  aiaeti  frcm  conlort  than  Croo*  strMh( 


iJoysSw 


Bat,  at  yaw  aariy  yooth  aono  tiSM 
Mar  aoHiai  ftl  daaaaia      te  • 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


FILL  TBE  GOBLET  A0A]N.(1) 
A  Mwa. 

Fiix  the  goblet  apain!  for  I  never  before 

Fdt  the  glow  which  now  gladdens  my  heart  to  its  core : 

Let  W  drink !— who  woddootT   ■faw^ttwgh  WFb 

varied  round, 
In  the  goblet  alone  no  deception  is  found. 

I  have  tried,  in  its  torn,  all  that  life  can  supply ; 
I  have  basked  in  tbe  beam  ofa  darii^rolling  eye; 
I  Ufe  loved!— «W  hM  iMtf'4Mit        kart  ma 
dedara 

That  pleasore  enstod  ivUb  paasioii  mt  ikmf 


la  the  days  of  my  youth,  when  the  heart's  in  its 
tprinft 

And  dreams  (hat  affection  can  nevor  take  wing, 
1  had  friends! — who  hnn  not? — but  what  tongue  will 
avow. 

That  fneada,  may  winel  an  ao  fiuthfol  aa  thoaT 

Tbe  heart  of  a  mistress  some  boy  may  esdugt^ 
FHendship  sUlU  with  Um  ■MibaMi-"thwi  Mvw  canst 
change: 

Tlwa  groif'at  «U-^  doet  Mit— baton  •vtimkat 

appears, 

Whose  virtues,  like  thine,  still  increase  with  It*  yean? 

Yet  if  blest  to  the  otmost  that  love  can  bestow, 
Sboold  a  rival  how  down  to  oar  idol  below,    [aDoy ; 

We  are  jpalous ! — ^who's  not? — (hou  hast  no  sach 
For  the  more  that  eiyoy  thee,  the  more  we  enjof . 


Then  the  8ca5nn  of  youth  and  its  vanities 
For  refuge  we  fly  to  the  goblet  at  last; 
There  we  find — do  we  not  ?— in  the  flow  of  the  aottl, 
That  tnMli,  aa  af  jar^  ia  confiaad  to  the  bowL 


When  the  box  of  Pandom  wai  opened  on  eartb. 
And  Misery's  triumph  commenced  over  Mirth, 
Hope  was  left, — was  she  not  ? — bat  the  goblet  we  kiss, 
oat  fiar  Hope^  wha  an  cartain  af ' " 


Long  life  to  the  grape !  for  when  snanMr  ia  6own, 

The  agf  of  our  n<'«  tar  shall  gladden  our  own: 
We  must  die — who  shall  not? — May  our  sins  be  for* 
given, 

ba  idia  in  beafca. 


Sonw  boat*  of  frMdoai  mKf  ranla  ai  yN 
For  OM  wko         alilw  at  lot*  ana  diMt 
1W.  wky  to  tmtttf  pat  affOw  wU  4ar. 

And  tnalrh  »l  vjiilhrni  oMnfortt  whIUl  pmWMjt 
Pj|u»r  !  niir  Ml  UMtn  Ihr  tnnon^  fcm^fO 
Th«i  single  viiiU.  iinil      li  .»liinf.  can  knuw; 
Ah!  why  tixi  rail)  rnri-Uw  life  reiign, 
YiNir  oiomini  •lumber,  an«J  juur  vTeninf  Wto; 
Tot  fcfd  MM|iiHlii«,  —a  w»  WW  irih ; 
YoHT  Ww*.  Invakae  ta  •vvry  pwwtlhl  vnBu 
What !  ran  no  mnrc  ynar  icrnet  |Hiti>mal  pIcMC, 
Smira  iacrrd  loaf  In  wise  ontnalrU  raw? 
Ttir  pro»|>«'I  Irtif Uii-n'd  u'cr  Uir  ditlAiit  duwn, 
Ljikm.  mraduwA,  n«in|  w>i<id«,  and  all  joiir  i>\"rn  ? 
What:  iball  vonr  Nrwtlcad,  ahalt  your  et<Mal*r'd  bowcn, 
TiM  hi(k  o'cr'-baiMinf  arck  and  lrraihUfl«  tomtnt 
Shall  UiMr,  praemad  with  folly  or  wtth  mtih, 
And  avfr-fond  or  arrr^anfr;  wift ! 
SImII  Ihcar  no  mtm  confMa  a  manly  away. 
Bill  rlianiirful  wnman't  rliafwsinit  whimt  tibry  P 
\N  Inj  in*),  pf'thapt,       v  umii,;  hiiirnitir  r.illt, 
0»i]lrj(  t  ymr  rliii^lrra  Aikd  o'rrthr<iw  jiHir  walif  ; 
Lrl  Rrplun  i<wiM  o'rr  aU  Ih*  aocimt  ground. 
Cbangc  rtmod  to  aqnare,  and  aqoare  cawrcri  to  romd ; 
iUiot  •»  lha  alwa'  tmi  jrw»'  too  tuHwm 
Ami  fU  wtia  AnIbbtriM  fay  and  gnm  i 


fiTlMZAS  TO  A  LADY,(1)  ON  LBAYIMO 
ENGLAND.  (3) 

Tis  done — and,  shivering  m  the  gale, 
The  bark  unfurls  her  snowy  sail ; 
And,  whistlbg  o'er  the  bending  mast, 
Load  ainga  an  liigk  tba  fircabeoing  blast; 
Aad  I  nait  ftan  Oaa  had  be  gone, 
1  cannot  lova  bat  OM. 


But  coald  I  be  what  I  hava 

And  could  I  see  wliat  I  have 
Could  I  repose  upon  the  breast 
Which  once  my  wannest  wisliea 
I  should  not  seek  another  aone 
Because  1  cannot  love  but  one. 

*Tis  long  since  I  beheld  that  eye 
Which  gave  me  bliss  or  misery; 
And  I  have  striven,  bot  in  vaia, 

Never  to  think  of  it  again  t 
For  though  I  fly  from  Albion, 

I  iitill  can  only  love  bat  one. 


As  somi-  lo!ip  bird,  without  a 
My  weary  heart  is  desdate; 
I  look  around,  and  cannot  trace 
One  friendly  smile  or  welcome  (ace. 
And  even  in  crowds  am  still  atone, 
I 


And  I  will  cross  the  whitening 
And  I  will  seek  a  foreign  home; 
Till  I  forget  a  false  fair  face, 
I  ne'er  shall  find  a  resting-place; 
My  own  dark  tbonghla  1  caaaot  abaa. 
But  ever  love,  and  Ion  bat  oMi 

The  poorest  veriest  wretch  on  earth 
Still  finds  some  hospitable  hearth, 
Where  friendship's  or  love's  aoflcr  glow 
May  smile  in  joy  or  soothe  in  woa; 

Bot  friend  or  leman  I  have  none. 
Because  I  cannot  love  but  one. 

I  go— bat  wheresoe'er  I  flee. 
There *8  aot  an  eye  will  weep  for  me; 
There's  not  a  kind  congenial  heart. 
When  1  can  daim  the  meanest  part; 
Nar  tbaa,  wbo  bast  my  hopes 
Wai  aigh,  aitlMMcb  I  bve  b«t< 


RoU  down  tba  terraea  to  a  (ay 


Poffat  a*  teir  «M,  »mA  yow-  tele  My: 

If  iKit  aTcrl.  at  iaaat  d^ffr  ihr  dny 
n  bra  ytn  bcMatb  the  ftmlr  yi>kr  *»n  hmA. 
At*  low  >WW  w«.         ttmptr,  and  >«ar  fnemd  ' 

THb.  OtAl  t  jtttib. 

(i)  THa seat, alllwnsbclBSsa«aiMHl«va Byron 
compotllloM  la  the  Lsaiaa  BIKUa,  appaw* 

r(>miH»«d  at  Piu.  allsr  aaa  ef  his  UHshif^s 
ith  Captala  lbd«ta.*^.B. 

I  "J    >Ir».  Masters. 

i  J  I  This  p<M-in,  whirb  It,  tltrwiKlwat,  tall  Of 
was  writlrri  uiidrr  thr  Inllaeace  of  tlial 
to  whirh  rtf  arc  indrhtcd  for  tbote  tOttCblag 
thnii  art  hnppT,"  rtc,  aad  tha 
Jaad  in  tbe  Spring. — 1*.  K. 


In  hi*  OMdMr'a  «opy  of  Mr. 
Bsrai  ka»hw«„iRiitaa«ftta 


aourly 
la 
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To  think  of  every  early  scone, 

Of  wliat  wf  are,  and  what  we've  

Would  whelm  some  softer  heart*  with 
But  mine,  alas!  has  sto^^d  the 
Yd  ctill  beats  on  as  it  beguo, 
Aad  Mfcr  traly  lovw  tat 


And  who  that  Stmt  loved  oae  najr  be 

Is  not  for  vulgar  eyes  to  scf", 
And  why  that  early  lo>t;  was  croic'd. 
Thou  knoWst  (he  best,  I  fed  tlie  mwt; 
But  few  that  dwell  bcncnlh  (he  nun 
Hare  loved  so  long,  and  loved  but  one. 

I've  tried  another's  fetters  too, 

"With  dierau  perdMiee  m  fair  to  vmr; 

And  I  would  fain  have  loved  as  mU, 
But  some  unconquerable  spell 
Forbade  my  blenluig  bretst  to  mm 
A  kiodrad  em  tor  aiiigbt  bat  > 


T  would  soothe  to  take  one  lingeriogview, 
Aad  blese  tJiee  io  ny  last  adieo ; 
Yet  wiib  I  Bot  tboee  eye*  to  weq> 

For  him  that  wanders  o'er  the  deep; 


His  borne,  his  bope.  Us  joatb  ara  goo^ 
Y«C  ttm  ha  bnea,  Mul  Unas  bill  owOX 


LINES  TO  MR.  HODGSON. 


1809. 


WaiTTEir  OM   BOARD  THE  MSBOIT  PACKIT. 

Rona !  Hodgson,  we  are  going, 

Our  ciuljargo's  off  at  la^; 

Favourable  breeie*  Uownv 
Bead  tbe  eaavan  o'er  tbe  mast. 

From  aloft  the  signal's  streaming, 
Hark!  tbe  fareweU  gua  is  £red; 
Wooien  screeditBg,  tars  UaspbeBu^ 
Tdl  us  that  our  time's  expiraL 
Here 's  a  rascal 
Come  to  task  all. 
Prying  from  the  rnslom-bovw^ 
Trunks  unpacking, 
Cases  cracklog; 
Not  a  corner  for  a  monse 
^Scapes  unsearch'd  amid  the  racket. 
Ere  we  aafl  oa  board  tbe  Packet. 

(0  •  bus  corrected  by  UmseU;  fa  feii  aMtlMr'*  espj  ot 
Mr.  Hohheosrs  WssAavt  «he  twa  lart  flaM  betas  ori- 
Cinally —  ^ 

"TliMMpli  wli.rrv.<''<(  tnj  |j;irli  m»»  ruo, 
I  lo»t  but  Dint,  1  lo»r  t>u(  one."— ll.  B. 

(2)  Moore,  in  Ui  JJ(/e,  aealloaa  a  sinafe  ataiT  wbich 

lii^JS/'*?*** ItaStated 
that  "fedit  aitoq»eaa  a||M  ta  his  bertb,  ha  was a»«ke»cd 
by  tfce  pr«Mare  of  seaMlhtaf  toavy  aa  htoltaAa.  and  th«re 

5f' ^.'^i*  *■  ^  «^  «^  as  he  tbooght, 
didlaellr,  «ho  ifn«  sT  Ms  hrslhw,  who  wa«  at  that  Ume 
u»  theaaval  a«vioe  ta  the  last  latfcs,  dr«««cd  in  hu  ani- 

m  sMehai  aemas  tha  had.  Conrludin«(  it  to  he  an 
.     ef  the  asasas,  he  shat  his  eyei  and  made  nn  effort 

ta4eep.  Sal  alill  tha  saaae  preature  continued,  anil  Atlll, 
a  as  he  vcntared  ta  take  anotber  li«>ii,  lie  >nw  tlie 
lyiag  arroai  in  tha  saaie  position.    To  Mttd  to  the 

r,  on  patting  his  band  farth  to  touch  form,  he 
fooad  th«  onifomi,  in  nlu.  h  it  nppenrrd  to  he  drmsed. 
drippiMK  wet.  On  the  cnlrnn.  o  of  one  of  hl^  tirother  oftireri, 
to  whom  be  called  out  in  nlarui,  tlir  npparilii\fi  \iiiimIici1  ■ 
bat  in  a  flew  nontha  after  he  received  tbe  itartiias  iatelU* 

fiace  that,  ea  thai  eight,  Us  healhir  had  bendHmaei  ta 


Now  our  boatmen  qoit  their  moorfag^ 
And  all  hands  mumt  ply  the  oar; 

Baggage  from  the  quay  U  Joxscring, 
NN«  're  impatieii(— posh  from  simre. 

"Have  a  care  I  that  case  holds  liquor- 
Stop  the  boat— I'm  sick— oh  Lord!" 
*Sid,  ma'am,  damme,  you'll  be  sicker 
Bra  you've  been  an  hour  oo  board.* 
Thns  are  screaming 
Men  and  women, 
Gemmen,  ladies,  servaots.  Jacks; 
Here  cetaagling. 

All  an-  ^^  ia)i'.^liiig, 
Stack  together  close  a.9  wax.— 
Saeh  the  general  noisa  and  radcel, 
Ere  we  reach  tha  Lisbon  Packet. 

Now  we've  reach'd  bcf,  lo!  the  captato, 
Gallant  Kk)d,(2)  O0BiBUttid.s  the  crew; 
Paiseaprs  their  berths  are  clapt  in, 

Some  to  gmiiiLIe,  sume  to  spew. 
"Heyday!  call  you  that  a  cabin? 

Why  lis  hardly  three  feet  M)nare; 
Not  enough  to  stow  Qutrn  Mab  in— 
Who  the  deuce  can  harbour  there?" 
"Who,  sirt  plea^r^ 
Nobles  twenty 
Did  at  once  my  vessel  fill." — 
"DidtbeyT  Jesas, 
How  yon  sqneeae  as! 
Would  to  God  (hey  did  so  still : 
Then  I'd  scape  the  heat  and  racket 
Of  tha  good  ship,  Lisbon  Packet.* 

Fletcher!  Morray!  Bob!  (3)  where  ai«  foaT 

Stretch'd  along  the  deck  like  kg^~ 
Bear  a  hand,  yoo  }oHy  tar,  you! 

Hi  re's  a  rope's-cad  for  tbe  dogs. 
Hobhouse,  muttering  fearful  curses 
As  (he  hatchway  down  he  rolls, 
Now  his  breakfast,  now  his  V('r<es, 
Vomits  forth — and  dauus  uur  souls. 
"Here's  a  slaasa 
On  Braganza — 
Help!*— «  A  couplet?"— « No,  a  cop 
Of  warm  water" — 
"What's  the  matter?" 

my  liver's  coming  up; 


—  Of  the  aapfmatnral  rbaracter  of  tbi«  !ii>- 
ptieraace.  Captain  KIdd  hiinaclf  did  not  appear  lu  have  tbe 
allshtest  doubt."- p.  K. 

(3)  Lord  nyron'f  three  icrraDti.— I  .  P.. 
Of  the  veteran  Joe  Murray  n  .itincl.mrnt  to  bla  ina»trr, 
Moore  in  hit  l.i/r  makes  frequent  iiiiil  lininuir.-ihlr  mention. 
Tbe  followini;  anerdole  in  ehnr«rtrri^lic  :— '  In  ISli).  idne 
had  lieen  an  execution  on  Newittead  for  r  dchi  of  l!,in)i. 
To  the  f.iithrol  old  »cn;inl,  jealous  of  the  niiri<  nt  honour 
of  the  Hyroni,  the  iiiKht  of  tbe  notice  of  aale.  piiMfil  np 
on  the  Aiihry  door,  could  not  be  otberwtae  than  an  un 
■iffbtly  and  intolerable  nai«nuce.  Having  eaousb,  bowevcr, 
of  tbe  fear  of  tlje  taw  before  hi«  e>e»,  not  to  tear  the  wrH> 
Ing  down,  he  nan  at  lait  forced,  at  hit  only  eol 
expedient,  to  pnsle  a  Inrgc  piece  of  broWB  paper 
—In  proof  of  tbe  kindly  fceUaf  which  Leri  ' 
entertained  toward!  "Ola  Joe  Manaj,"  Meon 
that  a  conxtant  vUiter  at  Jtawaiaed  has  aflaa  **■ 

llyron,  at  the  dinner- tabkb  fit  oot  a  ' — Mr-  oT  

and  haiid  tt  over  his  shealdir  to  iee  Mattajr.  who  stood 
beUad  htoehalr.  saftafcviHhaaeritalltrlhathiiKhtMiMi 
his  whals  unaaHiMns,  »am»  mr  eld  Mie«.'«-I'7i. 
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1  shall  not  survi>c  the  racket 
Of  this  brutal  Lisbon  Packet.* 

Mow  «ft  lengUi  we're  off  for  Tark^, 
Lord  knows  when  we  dnll  coaw  back! 

Breezes  foul  and  temprsU  nwAf 

Blay  unship  tu  in  a  cradu 
Bat,  finee  life  mi  nett » jctt  fa, 

As  philosophers  allow, 
StiU^  to  laugh  by  far  the  best  is, 
laugh  on — as  I  do  MW* 
Laugh  at  all  things, 
Great  aud  small  tbiags, 
or  well,  at  sea  or  shan$ 
While  we're  qaafliDg, 
Let's  have  laughing — 
yVka  the  devil  cares  for  more? 
Some  good  wme!  and  who  would  lack  it, 
Btcb  od  bouil  the  LiibM  Ficket?(l) 

i..iaaaail,IM«. 


UNBS  WBIflEN  DC  AN  ALBUH,  AT  MALTA. 

As  o'er  the  cold  <sepiilchral  stone 

Some  name  arrests  the  passer-by; 
Thas,  when  Um  tiew*tt  this  page  ahu^ 

IbV  aiao  attract  tby  pensire  eye! 

Asd  hIm  by  thee  that  name  is  rf>ac!, 
Perchaoce  in  some  succeediug  jear, 

Reflect  on  me  as  on  the  dead, 
j^nd  thiak  mj  koui  ii  boned  here 

September  14,  1809. 

TO  FL(»SMCB.(S) 

Ob  Lady!  when  I  left  the  shore, 

The  distant  shore  which  gave  me  birth, 

I  hardly  tboaght  to  grieie  onea  mon^ 
To  qnit  another  spot  on  earth : 

Yet  here,  aTnid<!{  this  baiTcn  isle, 

Where  panting  Nature  droops  the  beod^ 

Where  only  thou  art  seen  to  smile, 
I  \iew  my  parting  hour  with  dread. 

Tboogh  far  from  Albin's  craggy  shOK^ 
Divided  by  the  dark-blue  main ; 

(1)  lo  tke  letter  la  which  tbesa  Hvdr  versM  were  enclosed, 
LsM  toiwi  aayt^-^l  kavs  Bnciand  without  regret— I  abaU 
nam  1*  It  wttkMi  plsasare.  1  asa  IIU  Adam,  the  first 
•onlct  ssateweea  U  twaspsrtaHsat  h«l  I  have  ao  Eve, 
aadbavacatenaoapplabatwhalwaasawaaaenbi  and 
tbas  cods  my  fist  chaptsr."^-!*  B> 

(2)  TiMM  Haas  were  wrUMa  at  Malta.  The  lady  te  whom 
they  were  addressed,  and  whom  iM  allsrwaWb  aposlrapUses 
in  the  stanMS  ontbethaBder>stormorzltsa,aaiiaCMI(l« 
Hamtd,  It  thai  mentioned  in  a  letter  to  bis  mother: — '^Tbis 
letter  ii  fonimlttrd  to  tbe  chsTKe  very  extniordlnary 
lady,  -nboni  yoa  baTc  doubtlets  heard  of,  Mr*.  Spencer  Smith, 
of  wiione  c»c»pe  the  MartjuU  ile  Snho  jmMishcd  a  narrative 
a  few  year*  ago.  She  has  iitirc  lirtu  jhipwrrc ked  ;  and  her 
life  h«»  hrrn  from  its  rdmnirnffnirnt  sn  frrtilc  in  remark- 
able iuciilriit'i.  lliat  iu  n  romnncc  tlicv  would  appear  im- 
prol>alilr.  s|,r  iv;i.i  bom  at  Constantinople,  where  her  father, 
linrou  Herhert,  was  Austrian  ambassador;  rnnrricd  unhap- 
pily, yet  has  ne*er  been  impeached  in  point  of  chars cter; 
cicited  the  venjteance  of  lionaparte,  by  takini?  a  part  in 
•ome  eAH* piracy ;  tcTcral  timet  risked  ber  life;  and  it  not 
yet  ave-and'twenty.  She  la  here  on  lier  why  to  F.nKland  to 
Jotak  her  hatband,  being  obliged  to  leave  Trieste,  where  .ihe 
was  pajiag  a  vUit  to  bcr  mother,  by  the  apiiroach  of  the 
PHoAsaaioabaifea  aaoB  taasUpaf war.  ataaasyar- 


A  few,  brief,  rolling  seasons  o'er. 
Perchance  I  view  her  cliffs 


But  wheresoe'er  I  now  may  roam, 
Through  scordiiag  dime,  aad  nnied  am, 

Tboagh  Time  restore  me  to  my  hoaw, 
I  ne'er  shall  bend  mine  eyca  OB  ttctt 

On  thee,  in  whom  at  OBce  eonapira 
All  charms  which  heedles.s  heaitg 

Whom  bat  to  aea  is  to  admire, 
Aod,  dilfivgifolte^miri^loio; 

Forgive  the  word,  m  ono  who  aefor 
With  such  a  word  can  mure  oflSoMl} 

And  since  thy  heart  i  cannot  share, 
BeUcTO  ma,  what  I  am,  thy  fnmi. 

And  who  ao  cold  aa  laek  on  thee, 

Thou  lovely  wanderer,  and  be  less? 
Mor  be,  what  man  should  ever  be, 
Ike  fiiend  of  Baaatr  iB  dfatiaaat 

Ah!  who  woold  think  that  fonn  had  pam'd 

Through  Danger's  roost  destructive  path, 
Had  braved  the  death-wing'd  tempest's  blait, 
AmI 'acaped  *  tyiaofa  fiereer  mttht 

Lady !  when  I  shall  tiow  the  walls 
Where  free  Byiantinm  OBCO  aroaei 

And  Stambool's  Oriental  *  " 
TheTaifcfaktyiMito 

llwQgh  niftiest,  in  the  li^ts  of 
That  fhirMMa  city  sUU  shall  be; 

Ob  ne  'twill  boU  a  dearer  claim. 
As  spot  af  thy  aalMtys 

And,  tboagh  1  bid  thee  now  farewell, 
When  I  behold  that  wondrous  scene, 

SfaMSe  wbera  tbon  art  I  may  not  dwdl, 
TiriD  soothe  to  ho  whaiethoo  hast  been. 

Septcabcr.  iM- 

ST.VNZAS 

OOMrOSED    DURING   A  THUlf DE»-«T0a«i.(3) 

Chtli  and  mirk  is  the  nightly  blast, 

\Vlierc  Pindus'  motmtains  rise. 
And  angry  clouds  are  pouring  £ut 

The  vengeance  of  tbie  skiea. 

rWal  here  1  have  bad  scarcely  any  other  eomptnion.  1  k*"  ■ 
fbvnd  ber  very  pretty,  very  accompUabed.  and  "^^^ 
oeeentrle.  Bonaparte  is  even  now  so  laocaaed  t^'Tl  j 
that  her  lift  vroold  be  io  daafsr  if  sfca  wew  *M«  F"^  I 

a  neeoad  time." — L.E.  /tK.' 

(3)  TMs  thaadmlaim  oecwred  dmrtag      "f/;'^  ' 
nth  Oelobar  IN0.  whan  Lard  Byiwi'a  n^i»  ^"H'^^^Z 
nod  to  »ln.  naar  the  raafi  af  mewttaia*  formerij 
Ftndos,  in  Albania.  Mr,  BoWaasa,  who  bad 
tbe  rest  of  party,  and  arrived «t  IHsn  Jusja^ 
let  in,  describes  tbe  thunder  at  "iMHf 
•loB,  the  echoes  of  one  peal  aat  aaaMf  " 
moanUlna,  l>cfbre  another  twfdoas  «MM  tmnt  ew  • 
heads  ;  whilst  the  plaiu  and  ^  dlstBHl  Uh  ^VP'^^ll 
perpetual  blaie."  -  The  tempssl.*  ke  asfl.  '\Vt^!Tl^ 
terrific,  and  worthy  of  the  GreciaB  JSM.   Wf  ""Ji',!^ 
the  prictt  and  the  servants,  did  not  eater  oar 
in  the  mornin«.    I  now  learnt  from  him  that  Ibey 
their  way,  and  that,  after  waiutcrintf  up  and 
ignorance  of  their  position,  they  had  »t('pped  at  Islt 
aorae  Turkish  tomb-itonea  and  a  torrent,  which  ""7  f^J^ 
the  flasbea  of  lichtnins.    They  had  been  thus  "J**! 
nine  hour*.    It  was  lon|!  before  we  ceased  to  la»  w 
thonder-stom  ia  the  plaia  of  Zitsa."— UK. 
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And  when  the  admiring  ctrde  tuuk 

Tbe  paleneu  of  tlqr  f*ce, 
A  lMlM9rai*dl  tear,  m  titMieDt  tpark 

Of  Bmhiifhnly  gnoe, 

Again  tliDirit  smile,  and  bltuUbg  llnBi 

Some  coxcomb's  raillery ; 
Nor  mm  for  once  Um  Iha^^at  of  cm^ 

Who  OMT  thinkf  ob  tbee. 

Though  anuie  and  sigh  alike  are  fuk, 

WbcD  aever'd  hearts  repine, 
My  spoil  fliei  o'or  awout  and  main. 


STANZAS 
wairraif  or  PAastvo  tbb  AMaaACiAV  oolv. 
IWftOima  ckodlen  ikies,  in  sflvery  sheao. 

Full  beams  the  mooii  on  Artiiim's  COOOts 
And  on  these  waves,  for  Egypt's  qneeiii 
The  aadant  worid  %vts  won  and  lost. 

And  now  vpon  the  sesae  I  hioik, 

The  azare  grave  of  many  a  Roman ; 
Where  stern  Ambition  once  forsook 
Bis  waveriog  crown  to  follow  woowB. 

Florence!  whom  I  will  lore  as  wcO 

As  ever  yet  was  said  or  sang 
(Since  Orpbt-us  sang  bis  spouse  from  hell), 
Whilst  thon  ait  fair  and  I  am  yooag; 

Sweet  Florence!  those  were  pleasant  times. 
When  worlds  were  staked  for  ladies'  c|y«s: 

Had  bards  as  many  realms  as  rhymes, 
Thy  dHurms  nu^  nise  new  Antciiies. 

Though  Fate  forbids  sach  things  to  be. 
Yet,  by  thine  eyes  and  ringlets  oiri'd! 

I  eanaot  lose  a  world  for  thee, 
Bat  woold  not  lose  thee  for  a  world. 

IfOTember  14, 1809. 


IBB  SPELL  IS  BROKE,  THE  GHABH  IS 
FLOWiN ! 


Our  guides  afo  fOM,  our  hope  is  lost* 

And  lightnings,  as  they  play, 
Bat  show  wboe  rocks  oor  path  hare  ooasMi 

Or  giU  the  tomnf a  wfn^' 

Is  yon  a  cot  I  saw,  though  low? 

When  lightning  broke  tbe  gloom-— 
Bow  wdeoae  were  its  shadel— oh,  ■»! 

Tis  hot  a  Tarkish  tonK 

Through  sounds  of  foaming  waleibll% 

1  bear  a  voice  exclaim — 
My  way-worn  coontrynsn,  wlio  enib 

On  distant  England's  name? 

A  shot  is  fired — by  foe  or  fnendf 

Another — 'tis  to  tell 
The  mountain-peasants  to  descend, 

iVnd  lead  us  where  they  dwell. 

Oh !  who  in  such  a  night  will  daM 

To  tempt  the  wilderness? 
And  who  'otid  thunder-peals  can  hmt 

Our  signal  of  distress? 

Aad  who  that  heard  oar  shoats  woold  rise 
TIs  try  the  daihioas  road, 

VoT  rather  de«m  from  nightly  criea 
That  outlaws  were  abroad? 

Cloads  burst,  skies  flash,  oh,  dreadful  hoar  I 
More  fiercely  poors  the  storm! 

Yet  here  one  thought  has  still  the  power 
To  keep  my  fw)sotn  warm. 

While  wandering  through  each  broken  path. 
O'er  brake  and  craggy  hrow} 

While  elements  exhaust  their  wrath. 
Sweet  Florence,  where  art  thou? 

Not  on  the  sea,  not  on  the  sea — 

Thy  bark  hath  long  beoi  gowt 
Oh,  may  the  storm  that  pours  oo  BM 

Bow  down  my  head  alone! 

Full  swiftly  blew  the  swift  Siroc, 

When  last  I  press'd  thy  lip ; 
And  long  ere  now,  with  foaouog  shock, 

laqpeU'd  thr  fsOsat  ship. 

Now  thoa  art  safe;  nay,  long  erenow 

Hast  trod  the  shore  of  Spain ; 
'Twere  bard  if  aught  so  fair  as  thoa 

ShoaUUafBroathoBaia. 

Airi  efaiee  I  now  resMBher  theo 

In  darkness  and  in  dread, 
As  in  those  hoars  of  revdry 
Which  inirtb  end  msie  sped; 

Do  thou,  amid  the  fair  white  waOs, 

If  Cadiz  yet  be  free, 
At  times  from  out  her  latticed  halls 

Look  o^er  the  dark  bioo  sea; 

Then  think  upon  Calypso's  isles, 

Endear'd  by  days  gone  by; 
To  others  give  a  thousand  smiles, 

Toawa8ioglosigh.(l) 

( 1 )  "  Tbeic  stansas,"  sajrs  Mr.  Moore.  "  biive  a  tniulc  in 
tkem,  which,  ladspsadsatty  «f  all  meaaiag.  Is  cnchantin<." 
—L.  B. 

(2)  Ob  Ihe  M  of  May,  ItIO,  while  «ka  SalasttB  (Captain 
Bramt)  was  tftbt  in  the  OardansDss,  Uaaltnaat  Btsa* 


WRITTElf  AT  ATlims,  JANUARY   16,  1810. 

Tbe  spell  is  broke,  the  charm  is  6owa! 

Thus  is  it  with  life's  fitful  fever: 
Wc  madly  smile  when  wc  should  gTOaSJ 

Delirium  is  our  best  deceiver. 

Each  lucid  interval  of  tiiought 

Recalls  tbe  woes  of  Nature's  charter. 

And  he  that  acts  as  wise  nun  ought. 
But  lives,  as  saints  have  died,  a  naartfr. 


WRfTTENAFIERSWlMMlNO  FBOM  SBBTOS 
TO  ABYD0S.(3) 

If,  in  the  month  of  dark  December, 

Leander,  who  was  nightly  wont 
(What  maid  will  not  the  tale  TCmenberl) 

To  craes  thy  stream,  hroad  flcUespeatl 

bead,  of  that  MfSle,  and  tbe  writer  of  these  rhynea,  iwam 
fraiB  the  Earopcaa  shore  to  the  A^tte— hy  the  by,  fW>m 
Abjrdoa  to  Scato*  would  have  been  sMro  •onael.  The  wbola 
distaees,  tnm  tha  plaea  wheaae  we  started  to  eer  landiag 
OB  tbe  otker  tide,  taelBdiag  the  Isnglb  we  were  oarrtod  kf 
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If,  mhea  the  wintry  tempest  roar'd, 

He  iped  (o  H<  ro,  nothing  loth, 
And  thus  of  old  Uiy  curreut  poord, 

Fdr  Vemn!  how  I  pity  botfil 

For  m«,  degenerate  modern  wretch, 
Though  in  the  genial  month  otMaff 

My  drippins  limb*  1  fiunlly  •traich, 
And  thisk  Tve  dooaa  iMt  te-d«y. 

But  rinoe  he  crou*d  the  rapid  tide, 

According  to  the  donhtful  story, 
To  woo, — tnd — Lord  know*  what  bcMdei 

And  9mm  for  Lvf*^  m  I  ftr  Glory; 

T  were  hard  to  say  who  fiir«d  the  hot: 

Sad  mortals!  thus  the  gods  »tiU plagW yOttl 

He  loal  hia  labour,  1  my  jeat: 
For  ha  wm  drawn^d,  aiMl  I've  the  agDe.(l) 

May  »,  1809. 


LINES  IN  TOE  TKAYELLERS'  BOOK  AT 
OBCHOUENUS. 


a  TaaTBUM  aaD  wanms 


«F*»  Albiott,  aaXUngt  fees  her  aoa  depart 

To  trace  the  birth  and  nursery  of  art: 
Noble  bis  object,  glorious  is  his  aim; 
H«  cooM*  (0  Athens,  and  ha  writes  his  naan." 

aivaan  which  u»a»  araem  imiiTKO  na 
ffouowuvni— 

Thf.  modrsl  bard,  like  many  a  bard  uaknov^-n, 
Rhymes  oo  our  names,  but  wisely  hides  his  own; 
But  yet,  whoej'er  ha  be,  to  say  na  worse. 
His  nasM  wmid  brinf  iBora  oedit  than  his  TCna.(3) 


the  rarrcnt,  waj  computed  hy  thnie  on  Itoard  the  frig-ntr 
at  u|iwnrdi  of  totir  Ensliitl)  milr « ;  Ihongh  the  Kriaal 
brrndth  ii  liarely  one.  I  !if  rupidilj  cf  the  i  iirrmt  li  -nc\i 
that  no  boat  can  row  rlinrlly  nrio«<,  nnd  it  niri\,  iu  sornr 
lUre,  h«  estioiatrd  from  the  rirruimt  inrr  of  the  whole 
Dcc  beini;  accomplishrd  by  one  of  the  parties  iu  au 
koar  aad  fiTe,  nnd  li)  thr  ntln  r  iu  hour  nnit  ten,  mi- 
natri.     The  wattr  evtrtiuilv  nOd,  fnini  the  melt- 

iDK  of  the  mountain  <iioi\s  \hniil  Idrcr-  mccIh  before, 
in  April,  we  bad  niiidr  ;itl(ni|it,  but,  having  ridden 
bII  the  way  fn>m  the  Irund  Uir  nauir  tnominK,  nnd  the 
water  being  of  an  iry  chillnc^K,  we  fonnd  it  nece*>ary 
to  postpone  the  completion  till  the  frigate  anchored  l>elow 
the  castles,  when  we  swam  the  straits,  as  jast  stated ;  en- 
tering a  considerable  way  above  the  European,  and  landing 
beliiw  the  Asiatic,  fort,  r.bevalier  says  that  a  jrnang  Jew 
swam  the  same  distanrc  fur  hit  mistress;  and  Oliver  men- 
tiona  ita  baring  been  dune  by  a  Ne^politaa ;  bat  our  consul. 
TamgoiM,  rcmeiubered  neither  of  these  circamstaocet,  and 
tried  to  tHiwa lit  u  from  the  attempt.  A  aomlwtr  of  the 
raw  wen  known  to  iMve  accompUsM  a  (leater 
;  aaA  the  aaly  tUas  timl  MvprlMd  ma  was,  that, 
as  daabta  had  ben  eMsrtaiaed  ef  «ka  tratt  of  Leaadai^s 
itof7.  ao  trarellcr  kad  afar  laidimeaiid  la  asccrtala  Its 
praetleabiUty. 

'I'  "My  rompsriinij,"  sny<  Mr.  Flobhnnjf,  "had  before 
made  n  mure  perilous  but  leis  celebrated  pasinKf  ;  Air  1  re- 
collert  ll.:it,  %vli(-n  we  nerc  in  l'<irtu;;iil,  t.i  •«  friioi  iMd 
Liihon  tu  Hrli-m  (.astle,  and  bating  to  cuulcud  with  a  tide 
nnd  enuntrr  current,  the  wind  blowing  frethty, WOB bat  Utile 
less  than  two  houi-'i  in  rro^itiK." — L.  K. 

The  enrrfiliii^  imilr  ^^hl.•h  Ilyron  took  in  the  clas»ii; 
feat  (of  nwimnun^'  nrrrxii  the  Helle.^poot)  may  be  cit-d 
among  the  instaneci  of  thut  bayi^hncllS  of  character  which 
he  carried  with  bini  so  remarkably  into  hii  iiiattircr  years, 
and  which,  while  it  puttied  distant  oliserrers  of  his  con- 
dart,  wn%  not  among  the  least  amusing  or  attaching  of  biii 
peculiHriilei  to  those  who  knew  biiD  intimately.  So  late  as 
•kven  jTMra  ftvn  tlie  period,  whea  aome  sceptical  trsTaltor 
~  la  qaaHloa,  allar  all.  tka  practicability  af 


PABAPHBASB  FSOH  THB  OPENINO  UMBB 

OF  THE  MEDEA  OF  EURIP1DE&(3) 
Oh  how  I  wish  that  an  embargo 
11,1(1  kept  iu  port  the  good  ship  Argo! 
^Vh.l,  still nalaunch'd  from  Grecian 
Had  never  pass'd  the  Azure  rocks: 
But  now  I  fear  her  trip  will  ba  a 
SauM  bashMas  for  Mf  Mias  Medea,  etc; 


EPITAPH.  (4) 
TovTB,  Nature,  and  relentiDg  Jove^ 

To  keep  my  lamp  in  .strongly  atrflff 

But  Koouuwlli  was  so  stout,' 

He  beat  all  tiiree   and  Mew  it  onf. 

SUBSTITUTE  FOR  AN  EPITAPH. 
Kiirs  Reader !  take  your  choice  to  cry  or  lamk; 
Here  HaaoLD  lies — bat  where  *s  his  EpAapbT 

If  such  \on  sirk,  try  \Vf ^(infiKtrr,  and  »iew 
Teu  thousand  just  as  iit  for  him  as  you. 


TRANSLATION  OF  THE  FAMOUS 
WAR  SONG, 

Sows  of  the  Greeks,  ariae! 

The  glorious  hour's  gooa  ftrth, 
And,  worthy  of  such  ties, 

Display  who  gave  os  birth. 

cnoavs. 

Sons  of  GrtH-ks !  let  as  f» 
In  arms  against  the  foc^ 
Tin  their  hated  blood  shalflew 
la  a  riter  past  our  ISwt. 

der' s  exploit.  Lord  nTmri,  with  that  jealousy  on  lit 
of  his  own  personal  prowe«s  whiiU  he  rrtninetj  frwa  Isj- 
hood,  riitcred  Ht,'jin   with   fresh  seal   into  Ihr  di-rj-^aa. 
nnd  broQght  forward  two  or  three  otiicr  in*taoees  ut  4u  ••• 
fenin  In  nwinuaiBf  to  eoltoboiate  IfcO  SiBin""' 

uiude  t>y  him. 

•hi  tlir  year  180t,  be  bad  been  nearly  dro  

swirominR  at  liripblon  with  Mr.  T.  M.mhflpe.    flii  M<«4 
Mr.  Ilobhouse,  and  other  !■> -Mniidi  ri,   n  ut  i:i  •"Hic  f«-' 
men  with  ropes  tied  round  them,  who  at  last  sacMHM  >* 
dragpnK  Lord  Rsron  and  Mr.  Stanbopc  fesm  tts  Mri^ 
thus  sarcd  their  Uvea."— iVoor*. 

From  the  antbarity  abote  cited,  we  leara  Ihst  Urf  j 
Byron,  nn  one  oceasion,  swam  acroM  the  Tkam^  , 
Mr.  H.  Dniry.  after  the  NOBten,  to  see  how  mwiy  nmtt , 
they  could  perfpem  tiM  paaaaf*  backwards  and  fomni<  i 
without  toucUag  land.  »>.  tbis  trial  (whirh  toot  pls«  «t 
night,  after  sapper,  whea  bo«h  were  heated  nith  dmiisc 
ixtrd  Byron  was  the  aaa^asiai.  P-  E. 

A)  "At  Orebameaas,  wtoe  stood  tbe  Tmt»t  «t  ^ 
Craeas.  I  was  temiiled  to  caaMii, »  WbMbcr  bass  the  Gr««* 
ted?'  UttiadUievMtteiadaMmlwniycilwrefMM 
ooeartfacai  wKb  ffsldea  eapa  and  osflbs.  and  aaatker  «^ 
a  baaa.  mtaofc  la  a  wglstsr  of  — y^  ^g^jiii 

nSTCa*a,  oenaseted  with  soBie  Mm  wbuThM  «m<  T«-' 

//.  fr.  /mfaau.-L.B. 

(3)  "  I  am  Just  come  ttom  an  expedition  tbroagb  the  tm- 
pborus  to  the  Black  Sea  an4  tbe  CyaaMB  $yaqtk(a4(*t  ■? 
which  last  I  .scrambled  at  as  great  a  risk  as  trer  tk«  irt*" 

nauts  escaped  in  their  hoy.    Vou  remember  the  hefiiMC 
of  the  nurse  s  il-ilr  m  (hi-   \h  '''  i.  v{  »hi.  li  I  heKyoatOlIM 
the  following  Ir.inslation.  done  on  the  suiDmJt." 
JUr.  Henry  Dntry,  Juiir  17,  IHIt).    P.  K. 

ft)  "I  base  just  escjipcd  fnira  a  phykifian  aad  •  ft** 
Tlie  English  ronMil  forced  n  physieiaa  opoo  »*-  ^1 
state  1  made  my  epitaph— lake  it."    Letter  to  Mr.  Ikdfi^ 
Oft.  3,  IMIU.  Moore.— f.E. 

lb)  Tbe  sosv  imIIk.  etc.,  was  writlta  tgrMj*.***  j 
partabsdlatbeattamyttorevotatioBlstCraaa.  1Ni«i»l 
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Then  roiinfully  tiespising 

The  Turkish  tjnuifa  yoke. 
Let  your  country      you  ruing. 

And  all  her  chains  are  l)roke. 
Brave  shades  of  chiefs  and  sages. 

Behold  the  coming  strife! 
Hi  llctn^s  of  past  ages, 

Oh,  start  again  to  life! 
At  ilw  sound  of  my  trmapei,  breaking 

Yolir  sleep,  oh,  join  with  me! 
And  the  seven-hill'd  (1)  dty  seeking, 

Fight,  coognv,  till  we're  trte. 

Sons  of  Ch«eks,  etc. 

Sparta,  Sparta!  why  in  Klumbcn 

lethargic  dost  thou  lie? 
Awake,  and  join  thy  numbers 

With  Athens,  old  allyl 
Leonidas  rtKuUling, 

Thatduef  ofaneieot  song, 
¥fho  swrtd  jw  once  from  falling, 

The  tenriUe!  the  strong! 
Who  made  that  bold  diveiSMNI 

1a  old  Tbernopybe, 
And  warring  with  the  Perahu 

To  kwp  his  coiintiT  fnv; 
With  his  tliree  hundred  waging 

Hie  battle,  long  be  stood, 

And,  like  a  lion  raiding, 
Exjured  in  seas  of  blood. 

SoM  of  Gfe^  e(c(2) 

TRANSLATION  OF  THE  ROMAIC  80N0, 

6fflirt«Ti)  X«n^^,  X.  T.  X, 

[  E:fTKH  thy  pardi'H  of  ri)ses,(4) 

Beloved  and  fair  Ilaidee, 
Earli  morning  where  Fiiira  repOSeO, 

Fur  surely  1  si  e  her  in  thee. 
3h,  brely!  thus  low  I  implore  thee, 

Rooshe  this  iood  tnUh  from  my  toogno, 

atinn  !i  n%  litrrnl  a«  the  author  rouH  mnkr  it  in  yfr%e.  It 
I  of  the  snme  iiiriirnre  a*  that  of  tli«-  oriyiiinl.  [\\  hilr  nt 
he  r.ttpnrhin  cnnvrnt.  I^«r<l  Byron  il(  vulc.l  ^iinir  hour*  dail; 
n  the  ituily  of  tlir  i\nniiiir  ;  and  variuu»  proof*  of  bin  dili- 
eacr  will  hr  found  in  tlic  \pprii'1it  to  Um  SseOOd  Gule  of 
JillcU-  llanld.  p.  ant^.—U  K.]  ' 
(\)  CoDttantinopIc.  LrtaX-^jj;." 

(2)  RifA  was  a  Theasallau,  und  pnswd  the  first  part  of 
Is  yoath  among  his  native  moantttioi.  in  teacliinK  ancient 
r*t:X  to  Us  coontrysMn.  On  the  flr*t  bant  of  tlie  French 
;volotSoin,  ke  Joined  Unlaclf  to  some  otiier  eatba«iasts,  sad 
ith  tksm  pensnhnlntsd  OfMOS,  Muiag  Um  bold,  sad  en- 
s«nmi^t1w11mldkyUsHanirtffalsy.  He  aflenrafds  went 
»  Vienn,  to  soUdt  aid  fbr  n  liainc,  wUch  be  and  Us  emn* 
ides  hnd  ftar  ysais  been  endcanartnf  In  aeeomplish;  bat 
•  was  givea  ap  by  ths  AasMsa  gawraunt  la  lbs  Tnrts. 
ho  TalaJy  endeavoorcd  by  tortore  to  line  trvm  Um  tbs 
kmes  of  the  other  ron.npirator*. — L.  K. 

(3)  The  song  from  which  tbi«  ii  iHlien  Is  a  great  favourits 
Ith  the  ynunf;  girli  <>r  Atin  n^  of  all  rluiiies.  Their  manner 

xinKinic  it  \f.  by  verses  iu  rotMtiou,  the  whole  number  pre 
lit  joining  in  llir  rhonis.     1  hrive  heard  it  frr«iurii11y  at 
tr  "  ^'if.ot,"  in  the  winter  of  IMO  1  I.    Ttic  air  ij  plaintive 
id  pretty. 

(4)  "National  xongt  and  pnpnlir  tM'rkA  of  amiiiierocnt 
ruw  no  amoll  liRbt  nn  the  mauurri  of  u  ;  '  i  jile:  they  are 
itcriala  whirh  ino»t  traveller*  li  ivc  vMliiiii  their  reach, 
t  tvliicb  tbry  almost  always  diitdiiiti  to  rollrrt.  Ix>rd  Ry- 
Q  lias  shown  a  better  taste  ^  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that 
I  example  will.  In  ntwsi  be  generally  IbDowsd."  Gmgo 
Ut.—h.  B. 


Which  uticrs  its  song  to  adore  thee. 

Yet  trembles  for  what  it  has  song. 
As  the  branch,  nt  the  htdtKng  of  Nntn^ 

Adds  fragrance  and  fniit  to  the  tree, 
Through  her  eyes,  through  her  every  feature, 

ahfam  the  mniI  of  the  young  Haidte. 

Bnt  the  hwdiest  garden  grows  hateful 

Wljcn  I>jvc  has  abandou'd  the  bowers; 
Bring  me  hemlock — since  mine  is  nngratefiU, 
That  herb  ia  omwo  fragrant  thna  flowen. 

The  pdison,  when  pourM  from  the  , 

Will  deeply  embitter  the  bowl; 
But  when  drunk  to  escape  from  ttiy  milieO| 

The  draught  shall  be  sweet  to  my  seal. 
Too  cruel!  in  vain  I  implore  thee 

My  heart  from  these  horrors  to  save: 
Will  nought  to  my  bosom  resfnrc  tbee? 

Tlieri  (>|>en  the  gate,?  of  the  grave. 

As  the  chief  who  to  combat  advances 

Seeore  of  his  conquest  before, 
Tliua  thou,  with  llu)se  eyes  for  ihy  lances^ 

Hast  pierced  through  my  heart  to  its  ooro. 
Ah,  tell  mo,  my  soal!  nost  I  perish 

By  panfji  which  a  smile  would  dispel? 
Would  the  hope,  which  thou  once  bad^st  me  cherish. 

For  torture  repay  me  too  wdif 
Now  sad  is  the  garden  of  rosOSf 

lieliived  but  iaise  Hai<lee! 
There  PloM  all  wither'd  reposes, 

And  aMMini  o*er  thine  absenoe  with  ne. 


MAID  OP  ATHENS,  ERE  WB  PART. 

ZiIt;  |i'/0,  oi;  ava«6.(r>) 

Maid  of  Athens,  (6)  ere  we  part. 
Give,  oh,  give  me  back  my  beartf 
Or,  since  that  has  left  my  breast. 
Keep  it  now,  and  take  the  rest! 
Hear  my  vow  before  I  fo^ 
Zm  |m9(  o«C  db)f«M&. 

(S]  Ilomnir  rupm^ion  of  tendrrnr ^1 :  If  I  trnnslal*  It,  I 
shsll  affront  the  gentlemen,  si  il  ni:i>  «m  to  tlml  I  Mipposed 
thry  roiilrt  not;  iind  if  I  do  not.  I  niiy  iiflront  tbr  Indies. 
Kor  fear  of  nny  mi^eonntniction  on  the  part  of  the  latter,  I 
ith.ill  do  ao,  lo-f;:;ins  pardon  of  the  lenrned.  It  meani, 
"My  life,  1  love  you'''  whirh  »onnd»  very  prettily  in  all 
famguaRrs,  and  i^  a*  murh  in  fashion  In  (;reecc  at  thii  dny 
aa,  Juvenal  tells  us.  tlie  two  first  words  were  amoasst 
the  Roman  ladias,  wbose  erolls  esyrssiioas  wars  aO  VM^ 
lenited. 

[6)  We  ropy  the  folio  win  K  Interestiaff  aseoaat  of  the  Maid 
of  Athens  and  her  family  from  the  late  emiacat  artist,  Mr. 
RaKh  WiUlaaw  of  Edinburgh's  Trareltim  JMy*  Giveee,  etc. 
— '•Oar  serraat.  who  had  gone  beftire  to  procure  •crommo- 
datioa,  met  as  at  tbe  (ate,  and  coadaeted  ns  to  Theodora 
Macri,  tbe  Coaaalttta's.  wbere  we  at  prsseat  live.  This  lady 
Is  the  widow  arfhe  canmi,  and  has  thiee  ievsty  daagbtersi 
the  eldest,  esMcated  ibr  fcer  beasty,  and  saU  ta  be  tbe 
<Mald  of  Atbais,*  ef  Lstd  Byron.  Their  aparlnsnt  IB 
MSJIatall  spiMMits  to  onn,  and,  if  yon  eould  see  tbem»  as 
we  do  BOW,  tbrangh  tbe  gently- waving  ammatic  plants  be- 
fore our  window,  you  would  lenve  >  nnr  hrnrt  iu  Athens. 

"  Theresji,  the  Maid  of  Athens,  rntiin-o,  niid  Mnriana,  are 
of  middle  stature.  (Id  the  rn>«n  of  llir  bend  of  enrh  Is  a 
red  Albanian  slnll-cap,  with  n  h\nr  fns^i  l  spread  out  un<\ 
fastrued  dow  n  like  a  star.  INrnr  the  rdjre  or  bottom  of  tlic 
skull-cap  it  il  huiidkk<  rrhief  of  vnrious  colours  hound  round 
their  templri.  1  he  )oun(;e.<t  wears  her  hair  loose,  falling 
on  her  ihoulJers,— the  hair  behind  descending  down  th« 
back  nearly  to  the  waist,  and,  as  asoaJ,  miied  witb  silk. 
Tbe  two  sidcflt  f snerally  have  thdr  bair  beand,  aad  fMtcacd 


Digitized  by  Google 


8S6 


BTRON'S  WORKS. 


By  those  treases  uncoolined, 
Woo'd  hy  each  iGgoo  wind; 
By  those  VnU,  vvlmsc  jetty  fn'tipp 
Kim  thy  sufi  cheeks'  blooming  ttuge; 
By  those  wild  eyea  Uka  llw  m» 

By  that  li))  I  long  to  taste; 
By  that  lone-eocirded  waist; 
By  all  Ike  tokcB-flowers(l)  that  tdl 
AVliat  woldi  cm  never  speak  so 
By  lore's  alternate  joy  and  woe, 

Maid  of  Athens !  I  am  gone: 
Think  of  me,  sweet !  when  al( 
Tboofli  I  fly  to  Istaaibol,(2) 
Athens  holds  my  heart  mo  aei 

Can  I  cease  to  love  iheeT  Nol 


1810 


LINES  WRITTEN  BENEATH  A  PICTURE,  (a) 

DiAK  object  of  defeated  care! 

Though  now  of  love  and  thee  bereA, 
To  recoaeOe  ae  with  despair, 
iflMge  and  aqr  tew* 


oader  tbe  handkerchief.  Their  appcr  robe  1«  a  pelisse  edged 
with  tutf  haafing  loose  a«wa  to  tha  aaklas}  balow  is  ■ 
haadkar^ler  af  moslia  e«i?arlac  tta  feeso«t  and  tarataaUnK 
at  the  waist.  wUek  is  shaH;  nndcr  tha^  a  fMia  ar  striped 
sOkarmaslItt,  wMi  a  gai*  raaai  tto  nsel  of  the  Iotas, 
felHas  la  front  la  craeaAd  BdHfOMS;— iifel 
ycUow  slippers  eaaplcta  thdr  nMi*.  The  twa 
black,  or  dark,  hair  and  agras;  ttdrHnfa  ofai,  and  eoM> 
plndoB  sainuwhat  yala,  wHfc  taafk  af  daarflac  whiteness. 
Their  checks  are  rooaded,  and  nascs  straight,  rather  in- 
diaed  to  aqniltne.  The  ]roanxr«t,  Mariana,  is  rery  fair,  fare 
fece  not  so  finely  ronnded,  but  has  a  gayer  expression  than 
her  sisters',  whoie  cnoBtrnaDcen,  except  when  tbe  ronvrr- 
satlon  hai  tonirthint;  tif  inirtli  in  it,  may  be  said  to  tx'  rathrr 
pen«iTr.  Tbrir  porwins  arc  rlrgsnt,  and  tbfir  mannrrs 
pleating  and  lad)  like,  surb  a*  would  t<e  fusritiatinK  in  any 
country.  Thry  |n)«cii»  very  coasidrrable  power*  of  eoDTcr- 
•atioD,  and  tbrir  mindi  term  to  be  more  Initructrd  than 
thoiie  of  thr  (irrrk  women  in  general.  W'itb  aucU  attrac- 
tion*, it  would,  indrrd,  be  remarkable,  if  they  did  not  meet 
with  Itreat  nltrnlion*  frtim  tbe  truvrllcrs  who  nrraitionally 
are  rr^iili  nt  in  Athrn».  Tbry  nit  in  thr  cmtrro  »tyle,  n  little 
rerlined,  with  tbcir  limb*  gathered  under  them  uu  the  diTan, 
and  without  iboes.  Their  emplnymeutu  are  the  needle, 
tamNturing,  and  raadiag."  There  is  a  beantlAil  eagraring 
of  the  Maid  or  Athsas  la  ffladaara  iUaiCraMoat  ^  Bgnn, 
No.  l.—U  E. 

We  learn  fh>ra  Moore,  that  Byraa«  In  wwMat  lore  to 
one  of  tbe  three  Athenian  maids,  "  had  reooarse  to  aa  act  of 
coortahip  often  practised  in  that  eoontry— nanely,  siring 
Uaueir  a  waaad  across  tha  breast  with  Us  dagfir.  The 
jvng  Athaalaat  by  his  ewa  aecoaat.  looked  en  w] 
dnrins  the  opamlkn,  oansMsriaff  It  a  ft  tribnta  to 
baaaty,  bnt  la  no  dapee  Moved  10  gratHade." 

"TheUtasi  asseanlaef  Thawsa  hM«bnb 
of  poetry  wftleheimandadhar.  She  Is  said  ta  be  aarflad 
and  crown  Ihtl*  Aadea's  /Uasfraffons  —P.  E. 

(1)  In  tha  Bast  (where  ladies  are  not  ungbt  to  write,  lest 
thiiy  sbeaM  serlbUe  assigaations)  flower*,  cinders,  pebbles, 
etc  convey  tbe  seatlments  of  the  parties  by  that  universal 
depoty  of  Mercury — an  old  woman.  A  cinder  »ayt,  "  I  burn 
far  thee      n  banrh  of  flowers  tied  with  hair,  "  Taie  me  and 

fly;"  but  a  i  iiiidiiUrwi  nhat nolM^ dSB uan. 

(21  Con^Istitmnple. 

{^)   Thete  lines  are  rnpled  from  n  Iraf  of  tbe  Oflgiaal  MS. 

of  tbe  Krcond  canto  nf  I'hildr  Htiritlil.—L.  K. 

(4)  "Thr  In&t  t«<i  line*.  Ihoiisti  hardly  inlrlligiblr  as  rnn- 
aectcd  with  the  rest  o(  the  poem,  may,  taken  separately, 

be  Inteifietsd  as  iiaileylag  a  ssrt  etf  psephaHe 


lis  said  with  

Bat  fbit  I  fed  eaa  ne'er  be  tracT  ' 

For  by  the  deatb-blim  of  ray  hope 
My  memory  iouaortai  grew.  (4) 

Athens,  laaaaiy.IUl^} 


ON  PARTING. 

Tai  kiss,  dear  luaid !  ihy  lip  has  left 
Shall  never  part  from  mine. 

Till  happier  hours  restore  the  gift 
Untainted  back  to  thioe. 

Thy  parting  glance,  which  foi^y 

An  equal  love  may  aee: 
The  tear  that  from  thioe  eyelid 

Can  weep  uo  change  in  me. 

I  ask  DO  pledge  to  make  me  Uest 

In  gazing  when  alooe; 
Nor  one  memorial  for  a  breast, 

WImsc  thoughts  are  all  thine  owa. 

Nor  need  I  write — to  tell  the  tale 

My  pen  were  doubly  weak: 
Oh!  what  can  idle  words  avail, 

Unless  the  haart  cooid  speak? 


ness,  that  it  was  oat  at  ftewiock  and  rain  of  all  kii  koyei 
the  immortality  of  his  naoM  waa  to  arise.*  Motn.-t.t 
(&)  On  the  departare,  la  Jaly,  1810,  of  Ui  tntU  vi 
fellow-traTallsr,  Mr.  Hobhense,  Ibr  Kaglsal  UN  Ipw 
flsed  hU  bend»oaHete  at  Alfcaaa,  whwe  hs  bsd  tstotlalr 

«PP  *»  •  -'^■J'JJJ  SnEiaTaff JSlSffinSh 
r  He  lann.  In  esBectlH  Mrisii  ar  n*a 
aa  (ha  stale  ef  ■eiera  Oteaei  «IM  sre  sptsai 
to  tbe  aeeend  caato  oT  CMMs  ^an>M.  la  thb  rslrssi  ibs 
he  wrote  HimU  from  Horace,  The  Vvt  <4  tHmn»,  iM 
Rrmarkt  on  tM*  Romaic,  or  Modem  Gnek  LmfUft  B( 
tha*  write*  to  hi*  mother: — "At  present,  I  do  not  tut t> 
Tcnture  a  winter'*  voyage,  even  if  I  were  othrrwi'x  bmitf 
travrllioK;  but  I  am  »o  convinced  of  thr  uji  lotjin 
InoKinK  nt  mrinkrnd,  m»ti-!id  nf  rculint;  sl-itl  itfn.  udOi 
bitter  effecti  of  stajini;  at  bunie  with  all  ibc  ii.irr  »  f*!^- 
dire*  of  an  i.sl:mdrr,  that  I  think  thrrr  >hiiaU  »  Ij" 
anionR*t  u«  to  ,«rnd  our  younK  men  Bhru^d,  foe  i  t«r*, 
among  thr  fi-n  nlui  i  (tur  wars  have  Iff)  us  llrrtlK**'' 
have  corivrrsrd  «itli.  Irench,  Italimis,  Germaal,  te*** 
tirerku,  Turks.  Americana,  etc.  etc.  rtr.  ;  and.  »itk»«' I* 
ing  tif,hl  of  niy  own,  I  can  Judge  of  tbe  rosDtnet  isi 
neri  of  othem.  When  I  sea  the  superiority  of  ttf  i 
(which,  by  the  by,  we  are  a  good  deal  nijUkra  *t«ii>  * 
many  thing*),  1  am  pleased  ;  and  where  I  flnd  her  iafcrxr. 
1  am  at  least  enlightened.  Now,  I  might  ksv*  Ot^ti. 
smoked  in  yoar  towns,  or  fogged  in  your  coustry,  a  cestry, 
without  being  sure  of  this,  and  withoat  acqoirisf  t»?  ^ 
more  nsefU  or  amusing  at  home.  I  keep  no  }«ar«sli  »" 
have  I  any  intentloa  of  acifbUiaf  ay  tnmls.  I  laisdMs 

witb  antbarsUp;  and  »^  In  my  hel  ftedacttmitlhi"*^ 
vlnesd  the  critics  er  the  world  1  wns  semsMlBt  IMS  aa 

thsy  leek  me  Ibr.  I  am  snIMM $  aer  «iD  1  hsasri Mi» 

brafblmaailbrt.  Itlstwalbaisisassftwh 

bat  I  leave  tbm  fbr  those 

and,  if  deemed  worth  pabllabhig,  they  ,   . 

my  memory,  when  I  myself  shall  ccaso  to  W#ig-_l 
a  famous  Bavarian  artist  taklaff  saaae  views  sf  ktbcss,^ 

etc.,  for  me.   This  will  be  better  than  scribhBag-4 

I  hope  rnynrlf  rnred  of.  I  hop«,  on  my  rttara,  tS  ks<  • 
quiet  reclute  life ;  but  God  know*,  and  dscs  hart  Iw  « 
alL"-L.  B. 

•Notwithstanding  thin  re*o)ntinn  tn  ahsndoa  W  «^ 
the  Tocatinn  of  (nitburi.bip,  and  iii  Irnvr  "  the  wW* 
talian  state'  to  (ithem,  he  was  hardly  lande*!  la  M*l»»* 
(on  his  return),  when  we  flnd  him  baiily  f  riK'«:rJ  *^ 
paratiooa  for  the  pabUcatioa  of  some  of  the  patmt  «>«^ 
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By  day  or  night,  in  wnl  mr  woe, 

Tliat  licarf,  no  Itinper  free, 
Must  bear  tb«  love  it  cannot  aiiow, 
Aad  lOaBt  adu  fat  thee. 

MaMb,  ISll. 


EPITAPH  FOR  JOSEPH  BLACKETT,  LATE 
POET  AND  8E0BlLkKER.(l) 

SnuuroB&l  behold,  mtor^d  togetlier, 
The  souii  of  learning  and  of  leather. 
Poor  Joe  is  gone,  b«tt  left  hit  aUt 
Toall  find  hia  veliea  in  m  ttM, 

Ka  works  were  neat,  and  often  foond 
VitB  atitdi'd,  and  with  moroeeo  bonad. 
TntJi  Kgbtly-^where  Hm  bazd  is  hid 

He  cannot  mend  the  shoe  be  wkb; 
Tet  is  be  bappy  in  his  hole, 
With  verse  immortal  as  his  sole. 
But  still  to  business  he  held  fast, 
And  stock  to  Pbabus  to  the  last. 
TImb  who  shall  say  .<o  good  a  fellow 
Was  only  "leather  and  prunella?" 
For  character — be  did  not  lack  it; 
And  if  bt  did,  'twm  ahame  to  "  Black-it.* 

Malta,  May  18>  mi. 


FAREWELL  TO  MALTA. 

Abibu,  ye  joys  of  La  Valette! 

Adien,  sirocco,  sun,  and  sweat! 

Adieu,  thou  palace  rarely  enter'd! 

Adieo,  ye  mansiona  whci»— I've  ventared  1 

Adien,  ye  coned  streets  of  stairs  1 

(TIiiw  sitnly  be  wlio  mounts  you  swean!) 

Adieu,  ye  merchants  often  failing! 

Adieu,  tbos  mob  tot  ever  railing ! 

Adieu,  yp  packets — without  letters ! 

Adieu,  ye  fooU — who  ape  your  betters! 

Adiea,  (boa  daaued'at  quarantine, 

That  gave  me  fever,  and  the  spleen! 

Adieu  that  stage  which  makes  us  yawn,  sirs. 

Adieu  bis  Ezcellmcy's  dancers! 

Adieu  to  Peter— whom  no  fault's  in, 

But  could  not  teach  a  colonel  waltzing ; 

Adien,  ye  females  fraught  with  graces  I 

Adieu,  red  coats,  and  redder  fiMies! 

Adieu,  the  sopercilions  air 

Of  all  that  strut  ''en  militaire!" 

1  fD— but  God  knowa  when,  or  why, 

To  smoky  'towns  and  cloudy  sky, 

To  things  (tbe  honest  tmth  to  say) 

As  bad--b«t  ia  a  diffiarent  w»y. 

Fa^e^vo!l  to  these,  but  not  adieu. 
Triumphant  suns  of  truest  blue! 
While  either  Adriatic  shore, 
And  fallen  chiefs,  an<l  fleets  no  more, 
And  nightly  smiles,  and  daily  dinners, 
Proclaim  yon  war  and  women's  winners. 
Pardon  my  Muse,  who  npl  to  prate  is. 
And  take  my  rhyme — because  'li^i  "gratis.* 

(I)  Some  notice  of  tlii«  porta.iter  has  heen  RWen,  anii, 
p.  61.  lie  difd  in  1810,  mid  Lii  i^orks  Ii.itc  foUowrd  him. 
— U  E 

(3)  The  farce  ia  qneiUon  was  called  MlJ'.i  »r,  tk$  Blut 


And  BOW  I*ve  fot  to  Mrs.  Fnastf; 

Perhaps  you  think  I  mean  to  praise  hsf 
And  were  I  vain  enough  to  thiuk 
My  praise  was  worth  tUs  drop  of  Ink, 
A  line — or  two — were  no  hard  matter. 
As  here,  indeed,  I  need  not  Hatter: 
But  she  most  be  content  to  shiae 
In  better  praises  than  in  mine, 
With  lively  air,  aud  open  heart, 
And  fashion's  ease,  without  its  art; 
Her  boars  cau  gaily  glide  tiaag, 
Mor  ask  tbe  aid  of  idle  son;. 

And  now,  O  Malta!  since  thou'st  got  us. 
Thou  little  military  hothouse! 
I'll  not  offend  with  words  uncivil. 
And  wish  thee  ruddy  at  the  Devil, 
But  only  stare  from  oat  my  casement, 
And  ask,  for  what  is  snch  a  plaoa  metatt 
Then,  in  my  solitary  nook. 
Return  to  scribbling,  ur  a  book. 
Or  take  my  physic  while  I'm  able 
(Two  spoonrola  hourly  by  the  bbd). 
Prefer  my  nightcap  to  my  Ix-avcr, 
And  bkss  the  gods — i 've  got  a  fever! 

  May  M,  Mil. 


TO  DIVEa 

A  FRAGMEITT. 

UaHAPpy  Dtvcs!  in  an  evil  hour 

'Oaiast  Natme's  voiee  sadnoed  to  deeds  aeeont! 

Once  Fortune's  miiiJnn,  now  thou  feel'st  her  poWflr; 

>Vrath's  vial  on  thy  lofty  head  bath  burst. 

In  wit,  in  genius,  as  in  wealth,  the  first, 

How  wondrous  bright  thy  blooming  mom  arose ! 

Bat  thou  wert  smitten  with  the  unhallow'd  thirst 

Of  eriaw  onnamed,  and  thy  sad  doob  amsl  dose 

laaeoni,  ttid  solitiule  aasooght*  tlm  wont  of  woes. 

1811. 


ON  MOORE'S  LAST  OPERATIC  PABGB»  OR 
FARCICAL  ORERA.CS) 

Goon  plays  arc  scarce, 

So  Moore  writes  farcos 
The  poet's  fame  groWS  brittle — 

We  knew  before 

That  LiitU'i  Moore, 
Bat  DOW 'tb  JIbofw  that**  Offa. 

atfiL  14,  181 1. 


EPISTLE  TO  A  FR1E^'D,(3) 
oi  unmtM.  va  sou  i.nras  Bxaoavmo  ns  avnoa 
to  BB  caaamnn.,  aaa  to  "aaaiaa  gam.* 

"  Oh  !  banish  care** — such  aferbe 
The  motto  of  ifiy  revelry ! 
Perchance  of  mine,  when  wassail  night* 
Renew  those  riotous  delights. 
Wherewith  tbe  children  of  Despair 
Loll  tbe  kme  heart,  and  *  banish  care.* 

sioeking.  mod  came  oat  at  tts  Ifosim  Theatre,  aa  the  Mb 

of  Sfptt-mbcr. — 1.-  K. 

i-A]  I.  t.  Mr.  Frands  IM|sea  (aal  IMa  the  Bstfemad). 

See  p.  61.— L.fi. 
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BYUON'S  VVOUKS. 


But  not  in  morn's  ri-llectiiig  hoar, 
^Vhen  present,  past,  and  future  lower, 
NVheii  all  I  Iove«l  is  rhcinKed  or  gone, 
Mock  with  Hucli  taunts  the  woes  of  one 
"Whose  erery  thought — but  let  tbem  pass— 
Tlmu  kiiow'st  I  am  not  what  I  was. 
But,  above  all,  if  thou  wouldst  hold 
Plaee  in  a  heart  that  ne'er  was  cdd. 
By  all  tb«^  (lowt'is  tliat  UK  II  tcV6N| 
Bj  all  unto  thy  bo^iom  dear, 
ny  jof  •  bdow,  thy  hopes  aboTe, 
Spaak—aiMBkoraiiy  thiag  but  km. 

'T  were  long  to  UAXj  and  tain  to  hmr, 

Thi'  (ale  of  niio  who  scums  a  tMUT} 
And  thtrt:  is  litllt-  in  that  tale 
Which  better  bosoms  would  bewail. 
But  mine  bus  sufTer'd  more  than  well 
'T  would  suit  philu»uphy  tu  tell. 
I 've  MM  my  bride  another's  bride,— 
Have  seen  her  seated  by  bis  side, — 
Have  seen  the  infant,  which  she  bore. 
Wear  the  sweet  smile  liie  motlier  wore, 
When  she  and  I  ia  yoalh  have  soilad, 
Ai  find  and  iaaltlBM  as  ber  child;-- 
Have  seen  ber  Cyea,  in  coM  disdaiflt 
Ask.  if  1  felt  no  leoKt  pain ; 
And  /  have  acted  well  my  part. 

And  made  my  rhock  Ix  lif  my  ht  art, 
Ketum'd  the  freezing  glance  she  gave, 
Tet  ftM  the  while  Ikat  wnaan'a  ihvtt;^ 

Have  Lisii'd,  as  if  without  dss^tty 

The  babe  which  ought  to  have  been  Bu'ne, 
And  show'd,  alas!  ia  each  caress 
Tiow  had  not  nada  as  loie  the  kii.  (1) 

But  let  this  pass — I'll  whin«  Miaon^ 
Nor  seek  again  an  Easteru  shore; 
The  world  bellts  a  busy  brain,— 
I  'II  hie  me  to  ila  haanta  again. 
Bat  if,  in  some  saoeeedlng  year, 
When  Britain's  *May  is  in  the  sere," 
Then  hear'st  of  one,  whose  deepening  criM* 
Sait  with  the  enbleet  of  the  Umes, 
Of  one,  whom  love  nor  pity  sways. 
Nor  hope  of  fame,  nor  good  men's  piaieai 
One  wbo,  in  stern  ambiUou's  pride^ 
Perehanoe  not  btood  shall  torn  aside^ 
One  rank'd  in  some  recordimt  page  • 
With  the  worst  anarchs  of  the  age. 
Rim  wOl  (hon  inew— end  ibioietM^  pavM» 
Nor  with  the  effect  forget  the  cause.  (?.) 

Mewstead  Abbqr.  Oct.  11, 1811.  (3) 

(I)  >'  Thi'te  linrj  wUl  thnw  with  what  gloomy  UeKty, 
evra  while  under  thr  prr««ur«  afrercot  sorrow,  the  poet  re- 
Tfrted  to  the  disappointment  of  his  early  aMNEtlan,  u»  the 
chief  loaroe  of  all  his  sotrsriags  aad  enors.  yrsssat  aait  to 
eoBM.*  jreera.->L.  R. 

a'The  antlcipatioos  of  his  owa  Mare  earcer  bi  these 
adlaf  Uaes  are  of  a  natorr,  It  most  be  owned.  In 
awallca  nu>re  of  horror  than  of  interr«t,  were  wr  not  pre- 
pared, l»y  SA  many  iDslnocri  of  hi*  rxnt^enitiuo  in  tliij  rr- 
sped,  not  lo  be  stiirllrU  iit  an)  Irnstln  towhirii  (lu-  spirit 
of  ftelf-lihellinj;  Tinuld  rorrj-  liim.  It  penned  u^  if.  with  ll:e 
jxiwrrof  (.  liuliiif;  fierce  and  );l<<"niy  i)ersfiUii.,f»,  lie  Im:  riNo 
the  nmSiliiiii  tu  t  r.  him.icif,  the  d.irk  '  Mililiiiif  lir  ilrew  aud 
that,  in  liii  fun  liu  s^  for  th<- deliii>  itiiwi  o(  lirrnir  crime,  ho 
endcAtoarcd  lo  fanc>,  where  be  C4)ald  not  find  ia  his  own 
charaetsr,  lit  soli|ecls  liar  Us  pendL*  Jtfoora.— L.B. 


TO  TBTRZA.(4) 

Wmovr  a  atone  to  mark  the  spot, 

And  say,  wiiat  Truth  might  weH  hovo  nhl| 
By  alL  save  one  perchance,  forgot, 
Ah!  whercfore  art  then  fewly  laid? 

By  many  a  shore  aad  many  •  sea 

DividctI,  yet  beloved  in  vain; 
The  past,  tlie  future  fled  to  thee 
To  bid  ns  meet — no — ^ne*er  agafin! 

Conld  this  have  been — a  word,  a  look. 
That  soflly  said,  "We  part  in  peae%* 

Had  taught  my  bosom  bow  to  brook, 
With  fainter  .Higks,  thy  sonl's  idesae. 

And  didst  thou  nut,  .since  Death  tot  that 
Prepand  a  light  aud  paugless  dart, 

Once  long  for  him  thuu  ne'er  i>h.th  see, 
Who  held,  and  huUs  Ihee  iu  his  Li-ait? 

Oh !  who  like  him  had  watch'd  thee  here? 
Or  Madly  mark'd  tliy  glaainf  Cfe^ 

In  that  dread  hoar  ere  death  appear, 
When  .silent  sorrow  ftais  tu  sigh, 

Till  all  was  past?    But  when  no  more 
Twas  thine  to  voek  of  hmnan  woc^ 

Affection's  heart-drops,  gu.shing  o'er, 
Had  flow'd  as  fast — as  now  they  flow. 

Shall  they  not  ilow,  when  many  a  day 
In  these  (to  me)  deserted  towers, 

Ere  raii'd  hut  for  a  time  away, 

AlTec (ion's  mingling  tears  were  oars? 

Onn  loo  the  glance  none  saw  beside; 
The  amib  none  else  might  understand; 

The  whisper'd  thout;ht  of  hc-aris  allied, 
The  pressure  of  the  thrilling  hand; 

The  kiss,  so  guiltless  and  refined. 

That  Love  each  warmer  wish  foreborc  i  I 
ThoMi  eyes  proclaim'd  so  pure  a  mind. 

Even  Passion  blush'd  to  plead  for  mOM. 

The  tone,  that  tanchf  me  to  rejoice. 
When  prone,  unlike  ihee,  tu  repine; 

The  song,  celestial  from  thy  voice. 
But  sweet  to  me  from  none  bat  thiael 

The  pletli;©  we  wore — I  wear  it  still. 

But  wiiere  is  thine?— Ah!  where  art  ikoa? 

Oft  hare  1  borne  the  weight  of  ill. 
But  never  beat  bmieath  till  new! 

(.1)  Two  tlnyn  nfier.in  another  letter  to  Mr.  Hodpo^*' 
poet  says,— "I  am  trrowlnc  hmtohs  (Imw  y«awiU 
—but  it  Is  Irae,— reall) .  wr«lclMMUy,  ridicalsaslf .  tse  U(i> 
caUjr  asnwes.   Yoar  climata  kills  ms;  t  can  adtker  tt»i.  < 
write,  nor  aaMiemyscir,  or  nay  eaeeisB.  My  4a7*  ; 
less,  aad  my  nights  rmtless:  I  kave  scMam  maj  *«(>'*> 
and,  whn  I  have,  I  swi  oat  of  It  I  *an  U««  tki' ' 
sha'n't  end  with  insaaily;  for  I  fnd  a  want  sf  sw^*  | 
in  arranging  my  tfaoagbts  tlut  perplsass  VM  slnifd^  • 
-I..  E. 

(4)  "The  reader  wnUngbwhea  I  taB  Urn,  tM  « 

userted  to  a  fHend  of  mine,  that  the  Haas  'To  nfnm  • 
pahlisbed  with  the  first  Canto  of  Cinlde  W«faM.O«SSi- 
dressed  fr>  — his  hear!    There  i»  noiLing  so  nialigasalW* 
Uatrad  will  not  iartut  or  tolly  believe."  Mrdwin-^'^ 
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Well  hafli  fhm  left,  In  Kfis**  tett  Uooii, 

The  Clip  of        for  mo  to  dniBS 
If  rest  aHooe  be  iu  Uie  tomb, 
I  wwdid  DoC  ^tith  thee  hett  a|(un; 

Bat  iff  H  wovMs  vmiiv  blest  tlwi  ttie^ 

Thy  virtius  Mvk  a  fitter  sphere^ 
Impart  some  pwtian  o(  thy  bliM, 

Teich  ne — too  coify  taught  hf  thee! 

To  bear,  forgiving  ;in<I  forpivrn: 
On  earth  thy  love  was  such  to  rae ; 
It  ftburaold  fimi  ay  hope  in  heBTCs! 

 October  II,  1911.(1) 

8TAMZA&(S) 

AwAT,  away,  ye  Mtee  of  woel 

Be  silent,  thoa  ooee-miotbinfi^  strain. 
Or  I  most  flee  (fom  hence — for,  oh! 

I  dare  not  trust  those  <ionii<ls  agnin. 
To  me  they  speak  of  brif  hter  dnjB— 

Bat  lull  the  chonls,  for  now,  alas ! 
I  must  not  think,  I  may  not  gaze 

On  what  I  am — on  what  I  waa. 

The  voice  that  made  thone  }iown<l«  more  sweet 

Is  hush'd,  and  all  their  charms  are  fled; 
And  now  Ihdr  Mftait  notes  repeat 

A  dirge,  an  anthem  o'er  the  dead ! 
Yes,  Thyrza !  yes,  they  breathe  of  thee, 

Beloved  dust !  since  dust  thov  art; 
And  all  that  once  was  harmony 

Is  worse  than  discord  to  my  hearti 

'Tis  silent  all !— but  on  my  ear 

The  weil-remeinber'd  eelMM  thril; 
I  hear  a  voice  I  would  not  hear, 

A  voice  that  now  might  well  be  still: 
Yet  of  I  my  donl^ng  soul  'twill  shake; 

Even  slumber  owns  its  gentle  tone, 
Till  coDscioameae  will  vainly  wake 

To  fiiten,  thoogh  the  dnua  be  flewn. 

Sweet  niynel  wMmg  m  ht  aleep, 

Thoa  art  but  now  a  lovely  dream; 
A  star  that  trembled  o'er  the  de^. 

Then  torn'd  from  earth  its  tender  b«Mn. 
Bat  he  who  Ihroiiph  life's  dreary  way 

Must  pass,  when  heaven  is  veil'd  in  vvralii, 
Will  long  lament  the  vanish'd  ray 

That  acattoi'd  fiadaeaa  o'er  his  path. 

Uecemljcr  6,  INI  I. 

(I)  Mr.  Haers eon^drm  "Tbyna"  si  if  the  were  a  mrrr 
<-rtntTire  of  the  poef*  liriiin.  "  It  was,"  lir  »nys,  '*  almut  the 
liinc  whrn  he  »«h  ttun  liittrrly  feelinf;,  niirt  rxi>rr\'iin;;,  the 
Miuht  «hirh  hi*  lieart  had  ^ufTrred  fn\m  ;i  rriil  olijrrf  of 
arfcct:iiti.  Hint  hi<  poemn  on  the  death  of  an  11(11(71  j  jr  i/  oiie 
were  wntlen; — nor  it  it  am  \\i'Mder,  whea  we  rumidcr  the 
;>eruli;ir  rirrunutnnre«  iinrli  r  »  iiii-h  thmr  beautiful  effu*ioilJ 
Uowrd  froia  his  fiincy,  that,  uf  all  bis  itraias  of  pathos,  Ihcy 
•houJd  be  tba  OMSt  toachinK  and  mA»t  pore.  Thty  were, 
iadaad,  tke  esMnoe,  the  abitrart  spirit,  aa  it  were,  of  many 
frfsih)— a  contuence  of  sad  thooKhl*  htm  May  marces  of 
•arrow,  rdlaed  and  warmed  ia  tlidr  paaaafe  tbroach  his 
fancy,  and  (brmiBg  Urns  one  deep  rtservotf  of  moaraftil  fed- 
inc."  It  is  a  pity  la  dlstorii  a  acaHmaat  thas  baaatifaUy 
npresMi;  bat  Lir«  ^TCiB,  ta  a  Irtfar  la  Mr.  Dallaa,  bear, 
lag  tta  anal  data  oC  these  Uaat,  vh.  Oet.  I  Ith,  181 1 ,  writes 
aa  fUlaws>-'*lha«vhesnatala  Aaekadwlthadeatb,  and 
havalaitaBavairtertaaainhapplarttMa:  kntMlwTa  I 


8TAMZAS. 

Oita  atn^a  more,  and  I  nai  free 

From  p,u)ij<<  that  rend  my  li<art  in  tweio; 
One  last  long  sigh  to  love  auii  lii^, 

Theu  back  to  busy  life  again. 
It  suits  me  well  to  mingle  now 

With  things  that  never  pUascd  before: 
Though  every  joy  is  fled  below, 

NVhat  (htore  grief  can  touch  me  more? 

Then  bring  me  wine,  the  banquet  bring; 

Man  was  not  form'd  to  live  aloae: 
I'll  be  that  light  unmeaning  thing 

That  smiles  wHh  ail,  and  waqm  with  noM 
It  was  not  thne  fai  days  more  dear. 

It  never  vvouM  have  been,  but  thou 
Hast  tied,  and  left  me  lonely  here; 
Thoa'ii  nothing, — all  are  nothing  now. 

In  vain  my  lyre  would  lightly  breathe! 

The  smile  that  sorrow  fain  would  wear 
But  mocks  the  woe  that  lurks  beneath. 

Like  roses  o'er  a  sepulchre. 
Though  gay  companions  o*cr  the  bowl 

Dispel  awhile  the  sense  of  ill; 
Though  pleasnn  fires  the  amddcBiog  eoal. 
The  heart— the  fccarl  ia  bnely  itill! 

On  many  a  lone  and  lovely  night 

It  soolb'd  to  gaze  upon  the  sky; 
For  then  I  deem'd  the  beatrenly  KghC 

Shone  sweetly  on  HlJ  pensive  eye; 
And  oft  I  thought  at  Cynthia's  noon, 
When  sailing  o*er  tte  .Agean  wave, 

"Now  Thyrza  ga/.es  on  that  mtwn".^ 
Alas,  it  gleam'd  u{xin  her  grave! 

When  strelch'd  on  fever's  sleepless  bed. 

And  sickness  shrunk  my  throbbing  veia^ 
<**Tis  comfort  still,"  I  faintly  said, 

"  That  Thyraca  cannot  know  my  pains 
Like  freedom  to  the  time»woni  llave^ 

A  boon  'tis  idle  then  to  give^ 
Rdeoting  Nature  vainly  gave 
llj  lile,  when  ThTiaa  ceaaed  toHft! 

My  Thyrza's  pledge  ia  better  days, 

What  love  and  life  alike  were  newl 
How  diflbrent  now  thou  meet'st  my  gaae! 

How  tingtjd  by  time  wiili  snrnnv's  Ihw! 
The  heart  that  gave  itself  with  thee 
Is  ailent—ah,  were  mine  as  etlRl 
Though  eold  as  e'en  the  dead  can  be, 
It  feels,  it  iiekens  with  the  chill. 

:ilmast  forgot  the  taste  of  grief,'  nnd  '»uppod  ftill  of  bor- 
rom,'  till  I  huve  become  eallouH;  nor  have  I  a  trnr  left  for 
HD  eMiit  which,  live  yearn  nRo,  would  hii>t  liowcd  my  head 
to  the  cnrth."  In  hi*  re|il>  to  thi»  letter.  Mr.  Iinlln*  says, 
— "I  thank  you  for  your  conjidrtitial  eomtniinir.ition.  How 
tmly  do  I  wish  that  that  being  hnd  lived,  and  lived  yours! 
What  yonr  obliKations  to  her  would  have  been  in  that  rase 
is  iDCODceivahlc."  Several  years  after  tlM  scries  of  porni^^ 
on  Thyna  were  written.  Lord  Byron,  on  being  asked  to 
whom  they  referred,  by  a  peraoa  ta  whose  teadcraeas  ba 
never  ceased  to  eeaflde.  reAuad  ta  aaswcr,  witb  aMftS  ef 
painfU  afitattaa,  sacb  as  rsadored  any  Ibrtbsr  recnrreace 
to  tbe  satjaet  tmpeadMe.  Tbe  reader  mast  be  left  to  form 
bJa  awa  eeadailen.  Tka  t«a  fblloirtnt  piaem  era  aJI  da* 
voted  ta  Thynm. — L.B. 

(1)  •* Haw  tabs  a  dose  In  another  style.  Ivraataltaday 
or  twa  ata,  an  bearing  a  aong  of  III  mm  days.**  lard  A  fa 
Mr.  JMbwn.  imdmt.  181  !.->?.  I. 
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TbcKi  bitter  pledge!  thou  mournful  token! 

Tlioiiph  painful,  welcome  to  my  breast! 
Still,  sUll,  prenenre  that  love  nnbrokea. 

Or  break  the  heart  to  which  thou'it  pv^n'd! 
Xine  tempers  love,  bat  not  renovei. 

More  balloVd  w!ten  its  liope  U  mi ; 
Oh!  what  are  thousand  liviti);  loves 

To  that  ivhich  cannot  quit  the  dead  ? 


EDTHAMASIA.(1) 

Waw  Hme,  or  soon  «r  late,  shall  Mag 

The  dreamless  sh^p  that  lulls  the  deid^ 
Oblivion!  may  thy  languid  viring 
Warn  gendy  oVr  aqr  dying  bed! 

No  band  of  ftiflods  or  heirs  be  there, 

To  weep,  or  wisli,  (In-  coming  blow: 
Mo  maiden,  with  dishcvell'd  hair, 
To  fed,  or  tdgu,  deeorooa  woe. 

But  silent  let  me  sink  to  caiih, 

With  no  ofiicioas  moameni  near: 
I  would  not  mar  one  hoar  of  mirth. 

Nor  atartla  Fimndahip  irilk  a  ftar.' 

Tet  Love,  if  Love  in  such  an  hour 
Could  ooUy  check  its  aadeia  aigba, 

night  then  aurt  it*  lateat  power 
la  hvwkolifeaaDdhiiBivliodiM. 

"Twere  sweet,  my  Psyrliol  to  the  last 

Thy  featnres  still  serene  to  see: 
ForBatral  ef  iti  atraggkfl  past, 

E'en  Pain  aadf  akoald  mila  OB  Ihaa. 

But  vain  the  wish — for  Beauty  still 

Will  shrink,  as  shrinks  the  ebbbg  breath ; 

And  woman's  tears,  produced  at  will, 
Deceive  in  life,  unman  in  deatk. 

Then  ]i<no]\  be  my  latest  honr, 

W^ilhout  regret,  without  a  groan; 
For  thousands  Death  bath  ceased  to  lower, 

And  pain  been  transient  or  unknown. 

*•  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go,"  alas ! 

Where  all  have  gone,  and  all  must  go! 

To  be  the  nothing  that  I  was 
Ere  bom  to  life  and  living  woe ! 

Coont  o'er  the  joys  thine  boars  have  seen. 
Count  o*er  thy  days  from  angnidi  frai^ 

And  know,  whatever  thou  hast  been, 
>Xis  eomething  better  not  to  be. 

STAJsZAS. 

"  Hen,  qoaato  nibni  est  cam  reliquia  vrruiri  quam  tal 
Bcmlaissel" 

A^n  thou  art  dead,  as  yonng  and  fitir 

As  aught  of  mortal  birth ; 
And  form  so  M>fl,  and  charms  so  lan^ 

Too  soon  returned  to  Earth! 
Though  Earth  received  them  in  her  tied, 
And  o'er  the  s[>ot  the  crowd  aaj  tread 

In  carelmnaes  or  mirth, 

(11  In  llip  first  tdilion  of  T^onl  Byrnn's  ri-ork*  lliin  jwcm 
■wa»  umttled,  at  tlir  supur^tioa,  it  iipiH-ar^,  of  a  Knitlrmnn 
whom  Mr.  Moorr  hn«  aptly  drsipiaird  on<-  of  thr  imrt'* 
"ofBcioiu  «cU-Mtiafied  sdviscrs."   HU  Lordthip,  bowever, 


Tlii  re  is  an  eye  which  could  notbtook 
A  mumeut  on  that  grave  to  look. 

I  will  not  ask  where  thon  Itett  low, 

Nor  gaze  upon  the  spot ; 
There  flowers  or  weeds  at  wiU  Mf 

So  I  behold  them  not: 
It  is  enough  for  me  to  prvn 
That  what  I  loved,  an  J  long  wulloaVt 

Kdka  eommon  earth  can  roi; 
To  BU  tiiere  needs  no  ttooe  to  fdl, 
Tk  NolUaf  that  I  bn«d  ao  wdL 

Yet  did  I  lore  thee  to  fbo  kat 

As  fervently  as  thou,  ] 
Who  didst  nut  change  through  all  the  pa&t. 

And  canst  not  alter  now. 
The  love  where  Death  has  set  his  seal, 
Nor  age  can  chill,  nor  rival  steal, 

Nor  fidsdiood  disKfOw : 
And,  what  were  worse,  thoa  canst  not  sea 
Or  wrong,  or  change,  or  (atdt  in  mb. 

The  better  days  of  life  were  ours; 

The  worst  can  be  bat  mine: 
The  sun  that  cheers,  the  storm  that  bwm. 

Shall  never  more  be  thine. 
Hm  ailenee  of  timt  dreamleoa  sbqp 
I  envy  now  too  much  to  vvecp} 

Nor  need  I  to  repine 
That  all  those  charms  have  pass'd  awaj; 
1  osight  have  watek'd  tkroogk  kiag  dac^. 

The  flowpr  in  ripen'd  bloom  unOMtckM 

Must  fall  the  earliest  prey ; 
ThoQf  h  by  BO  hand  nntkMlf  aBakk*d, 

The  leaves  roust  drop  away; 
And  yet  it  were  a  greater  grief 
To  umtoh  it  withering,  leaf  by  lesl^ 

Than  see  it  pluck'd  to-day ; 
Since  earthly  eye  but  ill  cau  bear  • 
To  tiBoa  Iba  cbaaga  to  Ifaal  iraa  Ikb'.  \ 

T  know  not  if  I  eonld  baTe  borne  | 

To  see  thy  beauties  fade; 
The  night  that  lolhm'd  sach  a  mora 
&d  worn  a  deeper  sbada: 

Thy  day  witliotit  a  cloud  hath  pa«s*dy 
And  thou  werl  lovely  to  the  last ; 
Eitingnisb'd,  not  decayed ; 

As  stars  that  shoot  along  the  sky 
Shine  brightest  U5  they  fail  from  high. 

As  oooe  1  wept,  if  I  could  weqp. 
My  tears  mi^t  weO  be  abod. 

To  think  I  was  nnt  near  to  kocp 

One  vigil  o'er  thy  bed; 
To  gaae,  how  feetOy!  on  thy  fiMe,  I 

To  fold  thee  in  a  faint  embrace, 

Ufrfudd  thy  drooping  head  ; 
And  show  that  tote,  bowerer  laiBy 
MortbonBorleiBlMlagHB. 

Yet  how  much  h'ss  It  were  to  gaiBt 
Though  thou  bast  left  me  tree, 

to  quote'the  advicrr  himself,  "ksd  n<^t  rt-i.ilatkm  eaea^<S  • 
pcraltt  in  •opprewutg"  tte  vsnss,  which  bare  m&tm0lt^  , 
iieaa  paMhfceJ  In  sabsetasat  sgHeas^  P.  K.  I 
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The  loveliest  things  that  still 
Than  thus  remember  thee! 
The  all  of  thine  that  cannot  die 
Through  (krk  and  dntd  Etemify 

Rctam*  again  to  me. 
And  more  thy  buried  lore  endears 
nnn  Might,  mpi  ite  Uving  jmn. 


STANZAS. 

If  Mnetimes  in  the  haunts  of  men 

Thine  inufs  fron  my  breast  mmr  flule, 
Tm  kad^  boar  presents  again 

Tlie  aemblance  of  thy  gentle  shade : 
And  now  that  sad  and  silent  hoar 

Thus  mncb  of  tb««  can  still  restore 
And  Mmw  miobMned  amy  poor 

Ike  phint  ihe  dnie  not  apeak  befim 

Oh,  pardon  that  in  crowds  a  vrhile 
I  tvikste  one  thought  I  owe  to  thee, 

And,  seir-eoademn'd,  appear  to  snile, 
Unfaithrul  to  thy  memory  | 

Mor  deem  that  raeaioty  kai  dkar, 
That  then  I  seem  not  to  repine; 

I  Wndd  not  fuols  should  overhrar 

One  sigh  tliat  sliould  be  wholly  tAin€, 

If  Mt  the  goblet  pass  naqiiaflrd, 
It  is  not  draiVd  to  banish  care; 

The  cnp  must  hold  a  deadlier  draught, 

That  brings  a  Lethe  for  despair. 
And  eoald  OMinon  set  my  sonl 

From  all  her  troubled  %'isions  free, 
I'd  dash  to  earth  the  sweetest  bowl 
That  dnram'd  a  aiagle  tfaoaght  of  then. 

FSn*  wert  then  vanish'd  from  my  mmd, 

WIktc  nmlJ  my  vacant  bosom  ttira? 
And  who  would  then  remaio  behind 
heaonr  thine  abandon'd  arn? 
No,  no— it  is  my  sorrow's  pride 

That  last  dear  duty  to  fulfil; 
Tlioogh  all  the  world  Ibi^  besMa, 

Tia  iMet  thai  I  leaMober  aliU. 


For  well  I  know,  tliat  siirli  had  been 

Thy  gentle  care  for  him,  who  now 
tJnmoum'd  shall  qnit  OoM  mortal  scene, 

\Miere  none  regarded  him,  but  thoo: 
And,  oh!  1  feel  in  lAat  was  given 

A  blessing  never  meant  for  me; 
Thou  wert  too  like  a  drwm  of  heatCtt, 

For  earthly  Love  to  merit  thee. 

1 14,  ma. 


(1)  We  know  not  whether  the  reader  •bould  nndervtand 
the  eomeliau  heart  of  these  linej  to  he  the  same  with  that 
of  which  »ome  notices  art  Riven,  (intf,  p.  '23. — p.  B. 

(2)  Ttii<  irnprompio  Owed  its  birth  to  an  on  dU,  that  the 
Ute  Prinrr (  hurlotte  of  Walea  burst  into  tears  on  hearioK 
that  the  Whijti  had  found  it  impotsihie  to  put  together  a 
cabinet,  at  the  period  of  Mr.  PerreTal'*  death.  They  were 
appended  to  the  fir»t  edition  of  the  f:!onfa<r,  and  excited  a 
sensation,  us  it  if  called,  marveilouly  dispn»portioDate  to 
their  length,— or.  we  may  add.  their  merit.  The  ministerial 
prioti  raved  for  two  owatlM  on  end,  ia  tbe  aust  ftiwi  waafhiMI 
vituperation  of  th«poot»  and  all  that  bdoafsd  to  him'>flw 
Morning  Pott  even  nnnaaaosd  a  Bottaa  in  the  Hoase  of 


ix>rd*— "  and  all  this,"  Lord  Bjrnnmltaa  «o  Mr. 
BMtrflddla  la  the  Jnklm  NIgUt 


ON  A  CORNELIAN  HEART  >VUiCU  WAS 
BROKBN.(l) 
lM.-rATEn  Heart!  and  can  it  be 

That  thou  shouldst  thas  be  lent  in  twain? 
Have  yean  ef  care  for  thinaand  thee 
Alike  ben  aU  ea^loy'd  in  nunl 

Yet  precious  seems  each  ahatleiM  parl| 

And  every  fragment  dearer  givwn, 
Sfaee  ha  who  wears  thee  leds  then  nrt 
AfitteranAkmafilMaNm. 

  March  1<$,  1812. 

LINES  TO  A  LADT  'WSBPIN6.(3) 

>VrFr,  (latit^hter  of  a  royal  line, 

A  sire's  <lisgrace,  a  realm's 
Ah !  happy  if  each  tear  of  thine 
Coukl  wash  a  father's  fault  away ! 

Weep — for  thy  tears  are  Virtue's  teai 
Auspicious  to  these  suflering  isles; 
And  be  each  drop  in  future  years 
Bepaid  thee  by  thy  people's  smiles  I 

    March,  IRia. 

FItOM  THE  FRENCH.  (3) 
Eoii,  beauty  and  poet,  has  two  little  crimes; 
Shawakfi  hareimilhce,and  deeamitmahahar  ritynee. 

THE  CHAIN  I  GATE. 

FROM  THE  V0RK.HH. 

Tbb  chain  1  gave  was  iair  to  riew, 
The  hte  I  added  sweet  in  sooad; 

The  heart  that  ofFer'd  both  was  true. 
And  ill  deserved  the  late  it  found. 

These  gifts  were  charm'd  by  secret  spell 
Thy  troth  in  abaenee  to  divrae; 

And  they  have  done  their  duty  well, — 
Alasl  they  coulJ  not  teach  thee  Ihiue. 

That  chain  was  firm  in  every  link, 
But  not  to  bear  a  stranger's  touch; 

That  lute  was  sweet— till  thou  couldst  think 
In  other  hands  its  notes  were  such. 

Let  bim,  who  from  thy  neck  unbound 
The  chain  which  shiver'd  in  his  graqi. 

Who  saw  that  lute  refuse  to  sound, 
Bflitriaf  the  chords,  renew  the  dasp. 

When  thou  wert  duinged,  they  altn'd  loo ; 

The  chain  is  broke,  the  music  mata. 
'T  is  past — to  them  and  thee  adieiH— 
False  heart,  firail  dain,  and  silent  late. 

rream  tart  with  pepper:  how  ixlil,  that  eight  lines  thonid 
have  Kiven  birth,  I  really  thinii,  to  cuht  tboa»aDd  I " — L- E. 

"  Th«  'Lines  to  a  Lady  weeping'  must  go  with  the  Corsair. 
I  care  aothiaf  iir  cooseqaencet  on  thi*  point.  My  politics 
are  to  me  like  a  jroong  mittresi  to  ao  Old  nan ;  the  worse 
they  grow,  the  fonder  I  become  of  thca."  Lord  B.  to  Mr. 
Uwrrug,  Jam.  32,  1814.  "Oanyietan,  I  ImI  aU  tba 
acwspapcTC  la  bjsterics,  aad  town  In  an  aproar,  on  the 
avowal  aad  tspoMlealioa  of  two  staasaa  on  Marssa  Ghar> 
lotiB's  waqiiBt  at  Baaaney^  iv«aA  to  LaadM^ls  la  IMIS. 
TiMf  endalb  atttsflit  isms  of  the  abwe  iaod,-alI  of 
It  hsaftft  Tnar  talk  sT  a  neOon  In  onr  Honsa  apea  it— 
to  it  ao."  4pr«n*«  Mary.  1814.— p.  E. 
^)  la  a  IsMcr  to  Hr.  Moore,  Lord  Byron  dciigaates  thii 
'  as  a  «lHscaI  traaslatton."— P.B. 
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LINES  YrmTEN  ON  A  BLANK  LEAP  OF 
THE  "PLBASOKES  OF  MBHORT* 

A»se:«T  or  prest'iil,  wtill  to  thee, 

My  frieiidy  wbat  magic  sp«Ua  beloogl 

At  all  eu  ten,  wIm  dwic,  lik«  ae, 
Ift  tern  tby  eootcne,  (1)  and  Iby  tqmg, 

Bnl  wbca  Um  dratded  hour  shall  come 
fijy  Priwdthjp  «rer  deeon'd  too  nigh, 

And  Memorjf      her  Dntid'*  tomb  (1) 
fllinli  ireep  that  anght  of  tlwe  can  Jm, 

How  fondly  will  she  then  ri'pay 
Thy  homage  offer'd  at  her  shrine, 

And  blend,  while  ages  roll  away, 
JSr«r  aaac  UMMitelly  wilk  tkmut 

 Apia  It.  nis. 

ADDRESS, 

troKXir  AT  nn  cfnmm  op  tmvnr-i.kvt.  theatre, 

SATrRDAT,  OCTOBER   10,   1  «  I  2.  (3) 

Iff  oue  dread  nJght  oor  city  taw,  and  sigh'd, 
Bow'd  to  the  dmit,  tlw  DraiiMi*i  tower  of  pride; 
In  one  short  hour  beheld  the  blazing  fane, 
Apollo  sink,  and  Shakspcare  cease  to  reign. 

Ye  who  beheld  (oh!  siijlit  admired  and  numni'd, 
'Who«e  radiance  uiock'd  the  ruin  it  aduniM  !) 
Through  clouds  of  lire  the  tnasay  fr.i^Mi> ms  riTCB^ 
Like  larael's  pillar,  chase  the  night  Irotn  heaven; 
Saw  the  long  column  of  revolving  flames 
Shake  its  red  shadow  o'er  the  startled  Thaniea,(4) 
While  Ihoasands,  throng'd  around  the  burning  dome, 
Shrank  back  apiiall'd,  and  trembled  for  tbdr  home, 
As  glart-d  the  volumed  blaze,r5)  and  ghastly  shone 
The  skies,  with  lightnings  awful  as  tbcir  own, 
nit  MackouDg  adbei  and  the  fonrly  waD 
Usurp'd  the  Muse's  realm,  and  mark'd  her  Ihllj 
Say — shall  this  new,  nor  less  aspiring  pile, 
Reni'd  where  onee  rose  (he  mightiest  hi  oor  iile, 

(I ) "  Whea  RAger*  doea  talk,  be  talki  well ;  aad,  on  all  rab- 
Jrrts  of  U«te,  hia  delicacy  of  ciprcMloa  ia  fun  m  Us  |ai<l|. 
Kyou  enter  his  house  hU  drawioK-rooMi— Us  library— yoa 
of  yoarvelf  say,  tUs  Is  bOt  Ibe  dweUiag  of  a  eonraon  mind. 
There  U  not  a  ftm,  a  cola,  a  teak  tkrawa  adds  an  bis 
ebimaey-piece.  bU  sofh.  Us  toUe,  that  daas  ast  bespeak 
an  atawst  testUloas  aleiaaca  la  tb«  possassor."  AINary, 

(1)  The  reader  will  reenll  rotlins's  rxcjui^lte  Unw  on  the 
tonb  of  Tbomson:  '^la  yonder  griive  a  l>ruid  lies,"  etc. — 
LE. 

(3}  The  theatre  la  Drury  Laae,  which  ws<  opened,  in  1747, 
wnb  Or.  Jahasoa's  ■aatsilj  addieis.  beSlaalaaM^ 


Rfit  MT'd  the  Suise,  ImmorttJ 

nnd  witnr,5rd  the  last  plorie*  of  Garrick,  hnring  fUlea  into 
riri  ay  v.n»  rehiiilt  in  1794.  The  new  tNilldinit  periihed  by 
r  '  III  I  MM;  and  the  maoacers,  in  their  aaiiety  tbat  the 
openiag  of  the  pfweM  sditca  sbouM  be  disHagaished  by 
tome  eoMpoaMaa  «f  at  least  aqaal  await,  admlbai  la  dw 
newapapen  for  a  fiasral  casspaiWDa.  teons  af  _ 
not  ooe  tolarabla.  showarsd  aa  their  desk,  and  tkar 
s<id  daapair,  wkca  Lard  Nelland  lataribrad.  and, 

<iifflcal^,  pmallad  aa  Lard  Byron  t»  writ*  tki„  

-  at  the  risk.*  as  ha  aaM.  "af  affeadiac  a  haadred  seribMera 
and  a  diassrUag  pabMa.*  Tte  adnirable  Je»  d'e$prU  of  the 

MeasN.  ftnM  wllllaac  ptasarra  the  BMaMry  «r  the  JbtfsetM 

^ddnuea. — L.  E. 

V  "  lly  llir  IiT,  the  licit  rictv  of  thr  <inu\   firf  'whicb  I 

myself  aaw  from  a  bouM-top  in  Corciit  tiardeny  was  at 


Know  the  same  favour  which  the  former  knew, 

A  shrine  for  Shak^iK'^re — worthy  him  and  youf 

Yes — it  shall  be — the  augie  of  that  oaiae 
Defies  the  scythe  of  time,  the  tordi  of  BaaMj 
On  the  same  spot  still  consecrates  the  scene. 
And  bids  the  Drama  be  where  she  hath  6em: 
This  fabric^a  birth  aUeete  the  |Mtant  apett— 
Indttlgn  onr  honeat  pride,  and  aaf ,  Bm  wdit 

A»  soars  til's  fane  to  emulate  the  lasf, 
Oh!  might  we  draw  our  <Nneu8  from  the  |insl» 
Some  boar  propitione  to  onr  prayers  may  benft 

N.imes  Slid)  as  h.illuw  still  the  dome  we  lost. 
Oa  Drury  first  your  Siddons'  thrilliug  art 
O'erwhelm'd  the  gentlest,  storm*d  the  sternest 
On  Drur>-  Garrick 's  latest  laurels  grew; 
Her«  your  last  tears  retiring  Rosdus  drew, 
Sigh'd  his  last  thanks,  and  wept  his  last  adien: 
But  still  for  living  wit  ihr  wreaths  may  hloom 
That  otdy  waste  their  ixiours  o'er  the  tomb. 
Such  Drury  daim'd  and  claims — nor  you  fcfasn 
One  tribate  (o  revive  his  slunilx  ring  Mu.se; 
With  garlands  deck  yuur  own  Menandcr's  head. 
Nor  hoard  your  hanours  idly  for  the  dead! 

Dear  are  the  days  whidi  made  oor  aanala  bright. 

Ere  Garrlrk  or  Brinslcy  i'f>)  cea.sed  t"  write.  7} 

Heirs  to  lln  ir  labours,  like  all  high-born  beirv, 
Vain  of  o«r  ancestry  as  they  of  theirs; 
While  thus  Rcmrmbraiice  borrows  Bauquo's  gUss 
To  claim  the  sceptred  .shadows  as  ibey  pass. 
And  we  the  mirror  hold,  where  imaged  ahiM 
immortal  names,  emblazon'd  on  our  line, 
I^nse   ere  ttchr  feebler  oSspring  you  coadcmn. 
Reflect  Um  hard  the  task  to  rival  them! 


Friends  of  the  stage!  to  whom  1 
Most  sue  alike  for  pardon  or  for  praise ; 
Whose  judging  voice  and  eye  alone  direct 
The  boundless  power  to  dierisb  or  R|ecl} 
If  e'er  frivolity  has  led  to  fame. 
And  made  ns  blush  that  you  forbore  to  nUBej 

Westmlastar  Bridfe,  fkum  tba  reiaction  of  the  Tkaiaas.* 
B.  to  imdH,-h.% 

(6)  Originally,  «  As  ^ared  each  riiAng  ilach."— P.  S. 

(6)  Originally.  «  Ere  Garrick  tNed,"  etc— "  By  tba  by.  oaa 

of  my  correction*  in  the  copy  neat 
the  batbos  some  siity  fhlhom — 

•  Wbaa  OawKb  dlid,  aa*  "i"**- — *  «• 


to  lies  Is  a  aradi 
not  to  fee  fist. 

but,  to  rluBw,  ttbd  and  Ibnttfc  iont 
■arawl  to  tUs  way,  and  saiawfb  as  fbal  as  I 

snfBdently;  and,  latterly,  I  caa  weave  a  alae-Vac  staaaa 
fbater  than  a  eooplet,  for  which  measure  I  have  not  ibe 

eanniDR.  Wliro  I  t>r;..in  ^  >,ildf  Urtmid,  I  bad  never  tried 
Spenier**  mrnjtjrr,  aud  tiuw  1  cannot  »cribble  in  any  Other. 

B.  to  Ltird  //.    I..  H 

(7)  Pntvioaaly  to  the  carvaetlon  aUoded  ta  ia  ton 
la(aato,ths 


tosM< 


To  these  Uaw  a 
following : — 

"  F.ir  b<'  Trdm  him  that  hoar  which  3<kii  in  *un 
Tear*  much     Oow'd  for  (famck  in  liU  kUmin." 

Or, 

«  fbr  ba  *ai  kmr  that  vabriy  a*B  to  turn 


4  ceowaM  hu  j 
Saeb  Trra*  lot  him  at  ;  r.iriirk,'» 

Tba  sddilioa.  bawever,  was  not  retained. — P.  B. 
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If  e'er  tlic  f:inkit)g  Stage  could  roiHlcsrend 
To  soutbe  Ihe  sickly  ta^tc  it  dure  not  mend, 
Sn  put  icpnMch  may  prasmt  aeeoes  tiAila^ 
And  ocri'iiirc,  wis*"ly  loud,  be  justly  mute  1(1) 
Ofa  !  &iiice  yoar  fiat  siunps  llie  Drama's  laws, 
Forbear  to  mock  as  wilb  mwplaced  apptaase; 
So  pridf  shall  di  nlily  nerve  the  arlor's  powers. 
And  reason's  vuice  bf  echo'd  t>ack  by  ours  I 

Tbtft  greeting  o'er,  the  ancient  rule  obey'd| 
Tie  DrftMi'a  iietga  bj  her  herald  paid, 

Rertive  aur  wtlcoine  (oo,  whose  every  ttine 

Springs  from  our  hearts,  and  Ikiu  would  wia  joor  own. 

Tie  cnrtehi  riaea — iMf  our  stage  mfoU 

Sores  not  unworthy  Drury's  daysof  oldl 

bntoos  our  judges,  Nature  for  oar  guide, 

long  my  yen  preside! (2) 


PABENTHBTICAL  1DDSE88(I) 


JhyiMM,  with  ackaowlsdcMBto,  to  be  spoken  la  aa  la. 
wtfcalale  voice  by  Matter  V.  at  the  aptoiac  ot  tkt  next 

aew  Ibratrc.   Stolea  parts  marked  with  the  taiorioi 

mu  ot  quotation  -  thus  "  

*Wm«  energising  objwis  nen  pursue, 


TWn  r»rd  knows  what  is  writ  by  Lord  k 
*A  Bodeat  Bonotogue  you  here  survey," 
lliss*4l  froai  the  theatre  the  •other  day," 
An  if  Sir  Fretful  wrote  **tbe  slumberous'*  verse, 
And  gave  his  aoo  "  the  mbbish"  to  rehears*. 
*Tet  at  the  thing  yovM  never  he  amaaed,* 
Kripw  you  the  rumpus  which  the  author  raised; 
*  Nor  even  here  your  smiles  would  be  rnprest," 
Knew  yoa  these  Ihwe  the  hadneea  of  the  hot 
•FIbm!  fin!  tmd  ttmmW  (vwda  hatw^d  fion 
^meretius,) 

'Ditnd  metaphors,  which  open  wounds"  like  issues! 
•And  sle<-ping  pangs  auakc — and — but  away!" 
IConfiMind  ne  if  1  know  what  ocst  to  say). 
'Lo,  Hope  reviving  le-ei  panda  her  wings," 

Ind  Master  O  recites  what  Doctor  Bu.sby  sings ! — 

*lf  mighty  things  with  small  we  nay  compare,* 
Transited  from  the  grainnwr  for  Ihe  fair!) 
)ramatic  "  spirit  driTcs  a  conquering  car," 
kad  bum'd  poor  Moscow  like  a  tub  of  "  tir." 
'This  $ipirit  Wellington  has  shown  fa  Spain," 
'o  furnish  melo-drames  fur  Drur>'  I^ne. 
Another  Marlboraa|^  points  to  Blenheim's  story," 
tad  Geoife  aad  I  will  dnuaalisa  U  ibr  ye. 

la  arts  aad  sdeaces  oar  isle  hath  shone* 
deep  diicoTcry  is  adae  aloae). 


(1}  Tlie  foUowui(  Uatt  were  omitted  \>j  the  Committee: — 

-  Way,  lowar  slfll.  the  Drama  yrt  deplorts 
Thai  Ulr  the  lo  rrawl  vpoa  I 

H'brn  Rjcbard  roan  at  BotworUi  Ibr 

If  )(Mi  oDmmaiid.  Ibr  ttrrd  niiwl  come  in 
If  )i»u  dtrrrr,  thr  »t*fr  muit  rftndran-nd 
To  loullii'  Uir  wrkl;  ia,lr  wr  lUrr  ntA  mmd. 
Blamr  nr»l  uwt  jti<]|,tr>r  ni  s)  i.nM  wt-  aciiuiatSI^  » 
And  (ratify  }ua  mort'  b)  »li<iwirig  li-u  ; 
Tkm  paal  nfoaaaa  trt  iiramt  wrnra  rrfut«. 
Mar  iMft  tmm  mma  to  batw,  fratn  babe  u>  bnits." 

"bWUCbMad,*  said  Lard  tfien,  "detenniaed  to  eas- 
ate  att  ajr  eaeal^  Haasf  I  do  implore,  for  my  own  graii- 
»tton«  eoe  lash  en  tbnie  aeearsed  quadnipedi— long 

ot.  Sir  I.iicitn.  if  you  love  nii-.'" — 

(3)  "Soon  ttfUr  tbc  lU^cUd  MMrrue*  soeoa  in  1812,  1 

at  Sheridan,  la  theesoiae  of  dlaaar,ha  said,  *Lanl|y* 


and 


•O  British  po.  sy,  whose  powers  inspire" 
My  VCTM — or  I 'm  a  fool--aad  Fane's  a  liar, 
"Thee  we  ia?oke,  year  sister  arts  inplore" 
With  ''smiles,"  and  "lyres"  aad  "pcMils,* 

much  nore. 
nese^  if  we  vrin  the  Graces,  too,  we  gain 
Dhf/ract's,  tool  "  in  v  parable  train!" 
''Three  who  have  stolen  their  witdiiog  airs  iron 

Copid" 

(You  all  know  what  I  mean,  unless  you're  stupid): 
"  Harmonious  throng"  that  1  have  kept  im  petto. 
Now  to  prodaeein  a  "divinasavMIs//" 
"While  Poesy,"  with  thsss ddigbtful  doxies, 
"Sustains  her  part"  in  all  (be  "upper"  boxes! 
"Thns  Kfted  ghtrioasiy,  you'll  soar  along," 
Borne  in  the  vast  balloon  of  Busby's  song; 
"  Shine  in  yoor  iarce,  masque,  scenery,  and  play* 
(For  this  last  line  George  bad  a  holiday), 
"(lid  Dniry  never,  never  soar'd  so  hjgh," 
So  says  the  manager,  and  so  say  L 
"Kit  hold,  yon  say,  this  sdf-conphoent  boast;" 
Is  (his  the  poem  which  the  public  lost? 
"  True— true— that  lovrcrs  at  once  onr  aeaatiag 
pride;" 

Bat  lo? — Ih.'  pn[WTS  print  what  JOS  dsrids. 

"Tis  ours  to  look  on  yoo — yoa  held  lha  ptflS^* 

T  is  twenty  guineas,  as  they  advertise! 

"  A  doulilo  bicssii.g  your  rewards  impart" — ■ 

1  wish  i  had  them,  then,  with  all  my  heart! 

"Oar  tmt/oU  feeling  mvne  its  twofold  caose," 

Why  son  and  I  botli  1m  l;  fir  your  applause. 

"  When  in  your  fostering  i>eanis  yoo  bid  as  live,* 

My  nest  sabscriptioaF^isI  shall  saj  how  anich  yoa  give! 

>,  nia. 


VEBSES  FOUND  IN  A  SUMMEIUHOUSB  AT 
HALES-OWEN.(4) 

When  Drvden's  fool,  "unknowiui:  what  he  songht,"  (5) 

His  hours  in  whistling  spent,  "for  want  of  thought," 

This  guiltless  oaf  his  vacancy  of  seaae 

Supplied,  and  amply  too,  by  iniiorenre  ; 

Did  modern  swains,  posse&i>'d  of  Cywon's  powers, 

In  Cynion's  manner  waste  their  leiMire  hoars. 

Tin-  otrnided  guests  vvoulil  not,  with  blushing,  SSO 

llie>e  (air  green  walks  disgraced  by  infamy. 

S«  vere  the  fate  of  modern  fools,  alas! 

When  vice  ami  foil)  mark  them  as  (hey  pass. 

Like  noxious  reptiles  o'er  the  whiten'd  wall, 

Hm  filth  they  leave  stfll  pointe  eat  where  they  crawl. 

roD,  dirt  Toti  know  that  aiDODf«t  the  writer*  of  addrc»(e* 
was  WUiibrcad  himself?'  I  aaswercd  hy  an  inquiry  of 
what  »ort  of  an  nrtdreM  he  bad  made.  'Ot  that,'  replied 
Sheridan,  '  I  remember  little,  eicept  that  tbere  wa»  a  pfitr- 
nlx  in  it.'—*  A  pkaeaUU  Watt,  hew  dM  he  dascHbe  it? ' 
— '  Like  a  pmUUnr/  answered  ShoiMan  s  «lt  was  gum,  aad 
yellow,  and  rsd, and  fataa:  be dM nat M na ettlbr a sla(le 
feather.**   B.  UtUr»,  1811.-^  B. 

(3)  Anoag  the  addrevaea  cent  in  to  the  Dniry  Lane  Com- 
mltlM,  was  oae  by  Dr.  Banhy,  entitled  "  A  Mooolognc,*  of 
Whieh  the  at^aie  is  n  parody.    Il  lu-:;  m  follows:—' 

"  Wtwn  rn'T^isinf  obji^l*  mi-n  jmrwie, 

What  are  tb*  prudi^ir*  Uwy  rannol  dof 

A  ma^ie  eiliBcv  ynn  lirre  turtre}. 

SIm>i  [rum  (lie  ruiiu  of  ttie  Qiail  Ssy  t ".  SlB-.-  Ii.  R 

(4)  Id  Warwickahire.— L.  fi. 
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YERSBS^I) 

RcMFMBER  thro!  rpmcmber  tbce! 

Till  Lethe  qaeacfa  life's  burning  .ttream 
RoDorte  wad  shame  shall  ding  to  thee, 

AaA  huai  tlwelike  a  feveriih  di«ui! 

Remember  thee!  Ay,  doubt  it  not. 

Thy  hnsbaud  too  thail  think.  oftiMe: 
ncitlwr  Ath  Om  be  Turgot, 
ThMfaln  to  hm,  Ikamfimd  to  mi 


ON  LORD  ELGIN.(2) 

NonuM  UmMl^  ha  brings  hoM  naiihn  Uocks, 
To  allow  at  onoe  tbe  mvagw  «S  tbM  uul  pox. 


TO  TIME. 


Time  !  oo  whose  arbitrary  wing 
The  vtryinf  boon  niist  flag  or  fljr, 

Who-'e  tardy  winter,  fleeting  spring, 
Bui  drag  or  drive  us  on  to  die — 

Hail  thou !  who  on  my  birtli  bestow'd 
Those  boons  to  all  that  know  the 

Yet  better  I  sustain  thy  load, 

For  now  I  bear  the  wt-iglit  alone. 

I  would  not  one  fond  heart  should  share 
The  bitter  moments  thou  bast  giren; 

Aad  pardon  thee,  since  thou  couldst  spare 
All  that  I  loved,  to  peace  or  heaven. 

To  them  be  joy  or  rest,  on  me 

Thy  future  ills  shall  press  ■■  wdl| 

I  nothing  owe  but  years  to  thee^ 
A  debt  already  paid  in  pain. 

Tet  even  that  pain  was  some  reUef; 

It  ft'lt,  but  siill  forgut,  ikf  powers 
Tbe  active  agony  of  grief 

Betardet  bat  aever  eooaU  the  bovr. 


In  joy  I've  sigh'd  to  fblak  thy  flight 

Would  soon  .subside  from  swift  to  sloW{ 

Thy  cJood  could  overcast  the  light, 
Bat  cenU  sot  add  a  aigbt  to  wee; 

WoF  then,  however  drear  and  deilc, 

My  soul  was  suitf<l  to  thy  sky; 
One  star  alone  shot  forth  a  spark 
To  pcofo  thee  aet  Blenitf • 

That  beam  bath  eaak,  aad  new  then  ait 

A  blank  ;  a  thing  to  count  and  nirse 
Tbroagh  each  dull  tedious  irilling  party 
Whieh  aD  r^grat,  yet  aU ; 


TRA1I8LATI0N  OF  A  fiOlCAIO  LOYKaiMG. 
An!  Love  wee  never  yet  wnhoat 

Tho  panpr,  the  agony,  the  doubt 

Which  rends  my  heart  with  ceaseless  sigh, 

mile  day  aad  night  reO  darhSi^  bf. 


One  scene  even  thou  canst  not  defom; 

The  limit  nf  fliy  slolh  (ir  spcetl 
When  fulurc  wanderers  bear  the  storm 

WUefa  we  rimU  aleep  too  eooad  to  heed: 

And  I  can  smile  to  think  how  weak 
Thine  efTort.s  shortly  shall  be  shown, 

When  all  the  vengeance  thou  canst  wreak 
Maatfidl 


Without  one  friend  to  hear  my 
I  faint,  I  die  beneath  (h*-  Mnw. 
That  Love  bad  arrows,  well  1  knew; 
Akel  I  find  them  poieea'd  too. 


Binls,  yet  i 
Which  Ijove  around 
Or,  circled  by  his  fatal  fire, 
Yea 


,  shan  tbe  net 
your  haunt*  haib 


A  bird  of  free  and  ceideee  wlag 

Was  I,  through  many  a  smiling  spring; 
But  caught  within  the  subtle  snaie^ 
I  bom,  and  AeUU  fatter  then^ 

Who  ne'er  have  loved,  aad  loved  in  wdi^ 

Can  neither  feel  nor  pity  pain, 
Tbe  culd  repulse,  the  look  askance, 
The  Ughtaihv  of  I«ve^a  aagry 


In  flattering  dreaou  I  deem'd  tbee  mine; 
Now  hope,  and  he  who  hoped,  decline; 
Like  melting  wax,  or  withering  flower, 
1 6et  atj  paiiien,  and  thf 


My  1^  oTlife!  ah,  ttR  ne  why 

That  poulinf;  lip,  and  altcr'd  eye? 
My  bird  of  Love !  my  beauteous  mate! 

Aad  art  Ihon  eheafed,  aad  ctttt  then  hate? 


like  wintry  etreanu  o*e 

What  vvrrtrh  with  me  would  barter  woe? 
My  bird!  relent:  one  noto  could  give 
A  chana,  to  bid  Iby  lover  live; 


My  curdling  blood,  my 
In  silent  anguish  I  sustain ; 
And  still  thy  heart,  without  partaking 
One  pang,  exalte — while 


Poor  me  the  poison ;  fear  net  then! 
Thoo  canst  not  murder  more  than 
I've  lived  to  curse  my  natal  day, 
Aad  Love,  that  thae  cea  Bageriag  slay. 


My  woanded  son],  my  bleeding  breast, 
CSan  patience  preach  thee  into  rertt 
Alas!  too  late,  I  dearly  kaow 
net  joy  is  harbinger  of ' 


STAMZAB. 

TaoTJ  art  not  false,  bnt  then  art  6cUe, 
To  those  thyself  so  fondly  sought; 

The  tears  that  thou  hast  forced  to  trickle 
Arc  doulily  bitter  from  tliat  thought: 

Tis  this  which  breaks  the  heart  tkoa  grievcet. 

Tea  well  Ihoa  lov'str-too  aoa 


(1}  *Tli««eqnfl  of  a  temporary  Haifon,  formed  hy  Lord     »liip  Ttnt  from  liomc;  but  flndinc  f'nthek  on  the  table,  ftt 
Bjrron  (luring  hii  kh)  l>iit  liricf  cnrccr  in  Loudmi,  orcH^ioncd  |  I«dy  wrote  in  tin-  (ir<t  p»gr  of  tlir  %<'lumr  tlic  wortl*  'f.- 
thf  composiliou  of  tliU  Impromptu.     On  Ihr  rrs.<ati<m  of     mcmhrr  nir 1!)  nm  immrdiatrly  wrolr  uader  tiM 
ihr  roiiiieotion,  thr  fnir  one,  arluntcd  tiy  jriilousy,  callrd     warning  tlif  «r  two  utan/ns."    Mr'tirin. — P.  B» 
OBc  Borniac  at  herqaoadan  lover's  apartmcats.   His  Lord-  |     ('ij  bee  tune  (tf  MimtrvQ,  ^JiVi. — P.E. 
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The  wholly  false  the  heart  de»pi<et, 
ABO  ipanw  ueueiicr  mm  oecHit 

Bot  sbe  who  not  a  thought  disguises, 
WboM  lofe  i«  a«  sincere  as  sweet, 

WImb  she  caa  dNUf*  who  loved  •»  My, 

It  fiadt  what  nine  kit  fill  to  aewly. 

To  dream  of  joy,  and  wake  to  sorrow, 
Is  doom'd  to  all  who  lore  or  live; 

And  tf,  wlwB  eooseiiNM  eo  the  mamm. 
We  scarce  our  fancy  can  forgive, 

Iliat  cheated  us  in  slumber  only, 

To  laote  «Im  mkiaf  wol  own  huAf, 

Whot  BMl  Ooy  ftd  wImmi  m  ftlae  vinoo, 

But  truest  tcnderest  pa<:sion,  warm'df 
Sincere,  but  swift  in  sad  tmusition ; 

Aa  if  a  dream  alone  bad  chann'd? 
Ah!  sore  such  grief  is  fancy's  scheming. 
And  all  thy  change  can  be  bot  dreaauog ! 


ON  BEING  ASKED  WHAT  WAS  THE 
•ORIGIN  OF  IffVE.^ 

Tmn  "Origin  «f  Low!*— Ah,  why 
Thai  cruel  gnwHwii  a<(k  of  me, 

When  thoa  aaofBt  rgod  in  outny  an  eye 
Be  olwli  to  life  OBioihW  thM? 

And  shoaMat  tkam  eeek  Utmifo  know: 

My  heart  forebodes,  my  fears  foreeee^ 
Be'U  linger  loQg  in  sileni  woe; 
Bai  live— ma  1  ceeoo  to  ho. 


STANZAS. 
Rxmtm  hni,  when  poaaion'a  power 

Severely,  deeply,  vainly  proved  : 
Bf«MMi.h»r  thoa  that  dangerous  boar 
'Whao  mMmt  fell,  though  both  were  loved. 

That  yielding  breast,  that  melting  eye. 

Too  much  invited  to  be  bless'd: 
Thot  gentle  piayer,  that  jJeading  sigh, 

The  wilder  wish  reprovod,  repres^d. 

Oh!  let  me  feel  that  all  1  lost 

Bat  saved  theo  «■  <hot  conscieaco  feon; 
And  blush  fur  every  pang  it  cost 

To  spare  the  vain  remorse  of  years. 

Yet  think  of  this  when  many  a  tongue, 
Wliose  bosy  accents  whisper  Uame^ 

Would  do  the  heart  that  loved  thee  wroogp 
And  brand  a  nearly  blighted  name. 

Think  that,  whatever  to  others,  thoa 
Heat  eeen  eoeh  oal8eh  thoogfat  eobdaed: 

I  Mess  thy  purer  soul  even  now, 
Even  now,  in  midnight  solitude. 

(\]  The  poems  In  qnrgtinn,  in  ^loorr  <tatr»,  "  were  written 
proffijrdly  in  innitntinn  of  the  old  Kntlisb  writfrs,  and  con- 
UiDcd.  likr  ni  in;.  nf  iheie  model!!,  a  {.-oihI  dral  that  was 
itrikiDK  aDd  IH-Mutiful,  miied  up  with  murh  that  waa  Iriflinii;, 
futastir.  nnd  nb^ard.  In  vain  did  Mr.  Holers  (to  whom 
•  copyof  thr  work  bad  been  prf»entpd),  in  jimficc  to  the 
author,  CDdeavoar  to  direct  oor  attrntinn  to  some  of  the 
beaatic*  of  the  work.  One  of  the  poems  was  a  warm  and, 
I  seed  not  add,  weU-deacrved  panegyric  on  bimself.  Tbe 
iysaiag  Una  of  tha  yeasi  was,  as  wn  as  I  can  rscoPort, 


Ob,  God!  that  we  had  met  in  time. 

Car  henrta  ot  fond,  thy  hand  more  frao; 

When  <hou  hadst  loved  without  a  criM^ 
And  1  been  less  unworthy  thee! 

Far  mig  thy  days,  as  heretofore, 

RpoB  dui  oor  gaudy  world  be  pass'dl 

And  that  too  bitter  mooient  o'er, 
Oh!  may  such  trial  be  thy  jMil 

Hiis  heart,  alas!  perverted  long, 
Itself  destroyed  might  there  destroy; 

To  meet  thee  in  the  glittering  throng, 
Would  wake  Presumption'*  hope  of  jey* 

Then  to  (he  things  whose  bliss  or  woe, 
Like  mine,  is  wild  and  worthless  wl. 

That  world  rea^n — such  scenes  fon^ 
Wbera  those  who  fed  moat  swdy  fidL 

Thy  youth,  thy  charms,  thy  fendenieae. 
Thy  soul  from  long  seclusion  pure; 

Prom  what  even  here  hath  passed,  may  gnees 
mat  there  <hsr  beeoB  Mst  eodm. 

Ob!  pardon  that  imploring  (ear. 
Since  not  by  Virtoe  shed  in  vain. 

My  fieaqrdrew  froai^oodear; 
For  ae  thqr  ohoU  not  weop  ofein. 

Though  long  and  moonilol  OHMt  it  be, 
The  thooght  that  wo  m  mon  aeet; 

Tot  I  deeervo  tho  atom  deereo, 
Andahnoot  deeoi  the  ecntenceeweet. 

Still,  bad  I  loved  thee  less,  my  heart 
Had  then  less  sacrificed  to  thino; 

It  iidt  not  half  so  much  to  part, 
Ao  if  ito  foltt  hod  iMdo  theo  alneL 

1619. 


ON  LOBD  TBDBUIWS  I>OEIIS.(l) 

Wan*  noilow  fUe  dneuM  neaeenee  oent 

(I  iKqpe  I  am  not  violent), 

Nor  men  nor  gods  knew  what  he  meant. 

And  since  not  even  oar  Kogers'  praise 
To  eoBuneo  aeneo  Uo  thwfhto  could  loieo 
¥nqr  wedtf  thqr  lot  hha  print  Uo  legist 


«  •  •  *  •  a 

To  OM,  divine  ApoUo,  grant— O! 
JTanMUbV  fint  nnd  oeooad  CMto^ 
Vm  fitting  Dp  n  BOW  perlaoaieea; 

And  thns  to  furnish  decent  lining. 

My  own  and  others'  bays  I'm  tv^ining — 

Sot  gentle  Thurlow,  throw  me  thine  in. 

'  When  Rofcrs  o'rr  Ihii  labour  broL' 
And  Lord  Ryron  nndertook  to  read  it  aload;  but  he  foandit 
ImposMhlc  to  Krt  hryondtbe  flrst  two  words.  Our  laaichtcr 
had  now  increased  lo  such  u  pitch  that  nothini;  conld  re- 
strain if.  Two  or  tlifrr  limrj  he  began,  hut,  no  looner  had 
tbe  words  '  Whrn  Rogers'  passed  his  lips,  than  our  fit  burat 
forth  afresh — till  even  Mr.  Rogers  himself,  with  all  Ua 
feeling  of  our  Injustire,  found  it  impossible  not  to  Join  as; 
and  had  tkt  anthor  himself  been  of  the  party,  1  question 
mack  wMhar  ha  ooold  kxn  nsMsd  tlM  iafectian.*— P.  B. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


TO  LORD  THURLOW. 

"  I  lay  my  brancli  nf  Inurrl  down  ; 
Thea  tbiM  to  furm  Apollu't  rronn, 

LM  tff«y  Otbrr  liriiiK  hi*  OWn." 

I^rxt  7?luWoir'j  lines  In  Mr.  Rogen. 

'^l  lay  my  branch  qf  laurel  down.'* 
Tktm  *'lay  Uiy  bnmdi  aflBureldafini!* 

Wliy,  what  thou'at  stole  is  no4  CB0W$ 
And,  were  it  lawfully  thine  own, 
Does  Rosen  want  it  aMMt,  «r  tboat 

Keep  to  thyself  t!iy  ;vithcr'cl  boagh, 
Or  send  it  biick.  tu  Doctor  Douncs 

Were  justice  done  to  both,  I  trow. 
He'd  luve  hat  little,  and  then — none. 

**  nen  thus  to  form  Apollo's  crotom.* 
A  crown!  why,  twist  it  how  you  will, 
Thy  chaplit  mut  be  foolncap  stiQ. 
When  oMt  you  risit  Delphi's  town, 

Inqahre  amongst  your  fellow-lodgers. 
They  '11  tell  you  Phoebus  gave  his  crown. 

Some  years  before  your  birth,  to  Rogen^ 

*^Let  €very  other  bring  hit  oum,* 
yihm  coals  to  NewcatUe  carried, 

A  lit!  (iwls  scnl  to  Athens,  as  woiiJcrs, 
From  bis  spouse  when  the  Kcgeol 's  unmarried. 

Or  Ltverpod  weeps  o'er  Us  Uuders; 
When  Tories  and  WhiRS  ceaae  lo  qoaml, 

When  Castlcrcagh's  wife  bn  an  hdr. 
Then  Rogers  shall  ask  as  for  iMnel, 

Aad  thoa  ahalt  have  ptaity  to  ipafB. 


TO  TIIOM.VS  MOORE; 
warrraii  tbs  araviHa  aaroas  au  tiut  to  Ma. 
um  BOVT  nr  oou>iiava*vtnM  nnoir,  mat 

19,  1813.(1) 
Oh  yon,  xvho  in  all  names  can  tickle  the  town, 
Anacreon,  Tom  Little,  Tom  Moore,  or  Tom  Brown, — 
For  hang  me  if  I  know  of  which  foo  Wkj  most  brag, 
YowQ«urto^«oipoaBdb,oryow9Wjr^^ 

But  now  to  my  letter — to  yottn  'tis  an  uswer— 
T«HQBonow  be  with  me,  as  sooo  as  yon  can,  sir, 
AO  ready  and  dress'd  for  proceeding  to  spange  on 
(According  to  cuoipact)  the  wit  in  the  dungeSQ 
Pray  Phoebos  at  length  oar  political  malice 
May  not  get  na  lodgingB  wUUn  the  aaae  i»lMel 
I  Mppose  that  tonai^  jm'to  coMjdl  with  some 
codgers, 

Aad  Ihr  Sotbdbn't  BIwr  Imnt  deserted  Smb  Rofcvs; 

(I)  It  was  In  nor»emoncer-Uoe  prUon,  and  not  tn  Cold 
Bath  Kifld».— r.  E. 

(a)  The  reader  who  wkkes  to  aoderttand  the  AUl  force 
«f  lUs  scandaloas  iaslnoatlaa.  Is  refrrrcd  to  Mnctas's  notet 
oa  a  cdabratMl  posMer  Catallai,eBtillsd  CIsbsiimk  bat 
consistlav.  te  Am^  ef  satafsly  seomM  ataaa  of  tta  IhteoiHe 
JfaaMirm  — 


lia  hoc  poterttMeref  qui* 


l«  potatt 


rati. 


MaiMuram  tebera  qnoS  dOinata  Callta 

Iljbcli.il  iin.  tiim       iiltlnm  Brilstinia  '  "  fff . — I..  R. 

(^)  Tcrwj  are  «aid  to  hare  dropped  from  the 

port'*  pen,  to  excoje  a  traofient  exprrMion  of  nielaiirholj 
whirli  oTiTcloaded  the  general  gaiety.  It  wan  impowible  to 
obtrrre  hit  interciting  ooiuiteiMnce,eiprt:»iiTC  of  a  dejection 
belM«iBC  BcltiMr  to  his  laak.  Us  age,  nor  his 


And  I,  tlioii-!i  with  cold  T  hoTc  nearly  my  death  got. 
Must  put  on  my  breeches,  and  wait  on  the  Hcathoote, 
But  to-morrow,  at  foar,  we  will  both  phiy  tko  Sat 
kmA  yoa'U  bs  Catnllns,  (ko  R^fsat  lfaMmk(2} 


IMPROMPTU,  IN  REPLY  TO  A  FRIEND. 

Wmkh,  from  the  heart  where  Sorrow  sits, 

Her  dusky  shadow  mounts  too  high. 
And  o'er  the  changing  aspect  flits, 

And  doiids  the  brow,  or  fills  the  eye; 
Reed  not  that  gloom,  which  soon  shall  sink : 
.My  thuiight.s  thvtr  dungeon  know  too  well; 
Back  to  my  breast  the  waaderars  ahrink. 


SONNET,  TO  GEN-EVRA. 

TWnra  eyes*  blue  tenderness,  thy  long  fair  hair. 
And  the  wan  lustre  of  thy  fcalwm  ■  casigiit 
From  oontemphition — where  scNodlf  wrooght, 
Seeou  Sorrow's  softness  chann'd  ttom  its  despair- 
Have  thrown  such  speaking  sadness  in  thine  air. 
Thai— bat  I  know  thy  blesood  bosoM  Irsscht 
Vnth  miMt  ofamlVd  and  statokas  thoi«hi- 
I  -shoulil  ha>e  detinM  tlice  d<xMn'd  to  earthly  care. 
With  such  an  aspect,  by  his  coloars  bkot, 
^Vbeb  (Wmb  Ids  1ieav^'4matliiiig  peieB 
(Except  that  Ihou  hast  nothing  lo  repent) 

The  Magdalen  of  Guido  saw  the  mom- 
Such  seem'st  thoa— Int  Imr  mch  bmi«  ensBeiit! 
With  Bougkt  B«Mm  CM  daiB-Mir  Tirtoe  son. 

17, 18aii(ft) 


SONNET,  TO  THfi  SAME. 

Tbt  cheek  is  pale  with  thoui;ht,  bat  not  (rom  woe. 
And  yet  so  lorely,  that  if  Mirth  could  flash 
Its  ro.sc'  of  whiteness  wiili  the  brightest  blush. 

My  heart  would  wish  away  that  ruder  glow: 

And  daszle  not  thy  deep-bloe  eyes — bat,  oh ! 
While  gazing  on  them  sterner  eyes  will  gosh. 
And  into  mine  my  mother's  weakness  rash. 

Soft  as  the  lost  drops  ronad  hsawu's  aiiy  bow. 

For,  through  thy  long  dark  ladieB  low  depeodiag, 
The  .son!  of  uiL-iaiu  holy  Ceiitl»  ne»S 

Gleasos  like  a  seraph  from  the  sky  desoeodiag^ 
Abom  all  pain,  yet  pitying  all  distteas; 

At  once  such  majt  sty  with  sweetness  M.  ii  liiii:, 
1  worship  more,  bot  canaot  Vna  thee  less. 


it  hnd  a  drrper  rnnv  than  habit  or  rnnititattoMj  teaayeia- 
ment.  It  was  *il>\ii>iiHly  of  a  degree  inralculablymsraM^ 
oos  than  that  aihidcd  to  by  Priaes  Arthor— 

 •Iiwaanter.vksal 

T«  . 
Only 


howsoever  dcri^rd.  tliiji,  joined  lO  Ix>rd  Byn>n'»  air  nt 
mlagUug  in  ainusrni('nt<i  nod  (porta  a*  if  he  coatrniaed 
them,  and  fell  thnt  Ini  ijihrrc  wa*  far  alKire  Ihr  friTii|o«< 
crowd  which  fnrrounded  him,  gave  a  sUoa(  elfect  of  oo- 
i<7oriQ»!  lo  II  rharacterwhaseflaits  wwssttsflssismaalis  * 

Ifaiter  L.E. 

(i)  "  Redde  aome  Italian,  and  wrote  two  aonorti.  I 
never  wrote  but  one  toaoet  before,  and  that  wat  not  la 
earaeft,  and  many  years  ago,  a*  aa  eiereite — and  I  vU 
acverwrlto  another.  They  are  Ihc  most  poMaf, 
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FROM  THE  PORTUGUESE. 

«TVlBldlUMM.» 

Ik  luotneiiis  to  delighl  tltvotcd, 

''My  lifel"  wiUi  tewlereft  tone,  jou  cry; 
Dwr  irnrdtl  em  wMdi  my  heart  had  doted. 

If  yoath  ooold  neither  fade  nor  die. 

Tu  death  f^eti  hours  like  these  must  rol), 
Ah !  then  repeat  those  accents  never ; 

Or  change  "njy  life!"  bto  "my  soul!* 
Whichf  like  my  love,  exists  fur  etcr. 

ABOTBia  VKBStOK. 

Tmr  can  iMsini  year        OhI  chaagalhe  Wfd— 

Iitfe  is  as  transient  as  the  inconstant  sigh : 
Say  rather  I'm  your  aoul;  more  just  that  iuun«» 
For,  lika  the  aovl,  my  lore  cam  never  di& 


I  THE  DEVIL'S  DRIVE  ; 

AM  vnrinuaia  auArsooT.(l) 

Taa  Devfl  lelam'd  to  hdi  by  two, 

And  he  stay'd  ut  home  till  five ; 
I  When  he  dmed  ou  come  bomicidea  dooe  in  ragoiii, 
I     And  a  rabd  «r  ao  ia  as  inak  aiair, 

I  And  sausages  made  of  a  self-slain  Jew — 
I  And  bethought  himself  what  nei.t  to  do. 

«  And,"  quoth  be,  «  rU  take  a  drive. 
I  I  walk'd  in  the  rouniing,  I'll  ride  to-night; 
,  lu  darkness  my  chilJreu  take  moat  ddight, 

And Illaaa hoirnqr  fiiworilM ihirn. 

*And  what  shall  I  ride  in?"  quoth  Laciftr  ttea-" 

"  If  I  foUow'd  my  taste,  indeed, 
I  should  mount  in  a  waggon  of  wounded  men, 
I      And  smile  to  see  tlieoi  bleed. 
Bat  theae  will  be  furuish'd  again  and  again. 

And  at  pieaeut  my  purpoae  is  speed ; 
Tu  see  my  niaiiur  a.s  much  as  I  may, 
And  watch  that  tio  soulii  shall  be  poadi'd  away. 

"  1  have  a  state-coach  at  Carlton,  iiooae, 

A  chnM  in  Seynoor  Place; 
But  theyVe  lent  tu  two  fi  lends,  whomakanMaawnda 

fiy  diiring  my  favourite  puce: 
And  (hcf  hudle  their  rctaa  wiUi  aneh  a  gnoe^ 
I  have  aomething  for  both  at  the  end  of  their  nea. 

I  ■  So  now  for  the  earth,  to  take  my  chanee!* 
I      Tlii'ii  up  to  the  earth  sprung  he; 

And  makiu^  a  Jump  from  Meacow  to  Fnaeey 
He  stepp'd  across  the  sea, 

And  rested  his  boof  on  a  turnpike  road, 
I  Navaiy  graalinqr  froBabMlMprtaboda. 

But  first  as  be  flew,  I  forgot  to  say, 
That  he  hovered  a  moment  upon  hj«  waj 
'       To  look  npon  Leipsic  plain ; 
I  And  40  sweet  to  his  eye  was  its  sulphury  glare^ 
'  And  ao  sod  to  hia  ear  was  the  cry  of  despair, 

That  he  perdi'd  on  a  OMmntam  of  aiaio; 
I  And  he  gaztti  with  delight  from  its  growing  lM%hl: 
I  >iur  often  on  earth  bad  be  seen  sucb  a  sight, 
!     Nor  hio  work  done  half  aa  wdt; 

For  the  field  ran  so  red  with  the  blood  of  thodeadf 
^      That  it  blush'd  like  the  waves  of  hell! 

(1^  "I  hnre  latrly  written  ■  wild,  ramhllnK,  unflni'^hfd 
riiap^ixly.  rnlli  j  •  Tlir  Umil'!!  Drive,"  tlje  nolioii  <>(  whirl]  I 
took  frtun  i'orftua'ii  Ik-iils  /f'aik."    B.  Diary,  "Of 
I  this  stninxe  wild  poem."  Mys  Moore,  "  the  only  ciipj  that 
'  Lord  ByraBflbaUevc,  ever  wt«la,bapi«senlad  to  Lord  Hol- 


Tlieo  loudly,  and  wildly,  and  long  laugh 'd  he  : 

«Methinka  they  hate  hei«  little  need  of  om/* 
•         *         *         •         «  * 

•tat  the  lofteat  aete  that  aoothed  hfa  ear 

Was  the  sound  of  a  widow  sighing; 
And  the  swreetest  sight  was  the  iqr  tear^ 
Which  horror  froae  n  theUoe  efa  dear 

Of  a  maid  by  her  lover  lying— 
As  round  her  fdl  ber  lung  fair  btbtf 
And  ahe  kwk'd  to  heaven  with  that  fraaaMiir, 
Which  seem'd  (o  ask  if  a  God  were  there! 
And,  stretch'd  by  the  w  all  of  a  miu'd  but. 
With  its  hollow  chock,  and  eyaa  half  dmt, 

A  child  of  famine  dying  : 
And  the  carnage,  begun  when  resiiitaace  is  done, 
And  the  fidl  of  the  rawly  flying! 

But  the  Deril  haa  raadi'd  our  diflb  so  white, 
Aad  what  did  he  there,  I  pray  ? 

If  his  eyes  were  good,  he  but  nw  hf  B^hl 

What  we  see  every  day : 
But  he  made  a  tear,  and  kept  a  Joamol 

Of  all  (he  wondrous  sights  iioctui  nal. 

And  he  sold  it  in  shares  to  the  men  of  the  Aow, 

Who  hid  pntfy  wdl— bat  they  ekeaUi  Un,  thoagh! 

The  Devil  fint  saw,  as  be  thought,  the  mailt 

Its  coachman  and  his  r^t; 
So  instead  of  a  piatol  he  cock'd  bit  tail, 

And  aeised  hin  by  the  throat: 

"Aha!"  quoth  he,  "what  have  we  here? 
'T  is  a  new  barouche,  and  an  aucicat  peer  I' 

So  be  aat  hint  on  hia  bos  again, 

Aad  bade  hfaa  have  no  ttmr^ 
But  be  true  to  his  club,  and  standi  to  hi*  irfb, 

Hia  broUiel,  and  bis  beer  i 

''Next  to aedi«  a hwdat  the  coandl-boaid, 

I  wedd  lather  eee  him  here.* 
•  *«•«* 

Hw  Devil  gat  next  to  Westminaier, 

And  he  turn'd  to  *  the  mom"  of  the  ComiMms; 
But  be  heard,  as  he  purposed  to  enter  in  there, 

Hint    the  Lords"  had  received  a  aonunona ; 
And  be  thought,  as  a  ^  quoniiam  aristocrat," 
He  Bight  peqi  ai  the  peers,  thoagh  to  hear  them 
were  flat; 

And  lie  walked  up  the  house  so  like  one  of  our  own, 
I'bat  they  say  that  he  litood  pretty  uear  the  tbrouc. 

Be  aaw  (he  Lord  Liverpool  seemingly  wiae, 
The  Lord  Westmoreland  certainly  silly, 

And  Johnny  of  Norfolk —  a  man  of  some  six*-* 
Aud  Chatham,  ao  /O*  hia  Iriead  liilly; 

And  be  aaw  the  tears  hi  Lord  BIdea's  eyas, 

Because  the  Cathulirs  would  not  rise, 
la  spite  of  bis  prayers  aud  bia  prophecies; 
And  he  heard— which  set  Satan  hhnadf  a  slarlaf-- 

A  ri  rtain  Cliii  f  Justice  say  something  like  wcon'njf. 
And  the  l>evil  waa  ahock'd — and  quoth  he,  1  awat 
For  I  And  we  have  nadi  heller  aaaners  bdow;  [go. 

If  thus  he  harangues  when  be  passes  my  border, 
I  shall  hint  to  friend  Moloch  to  call  him  to  order." 

land.  Though  with  a  Kood  deal  of  vigour  and  imasinatinn, 
it  i»,  for  tlic  mo»t  part,  rather  clanuily  rserated,  wanliog 
the  point  and  coodenMtion  of  those  clever  versM  at  Mr. 
Coleridge,  which  l^rd  Byrou,  adopting  a  notion  leaf  fM> 
valsat.  has  attribatad  to  PfoCnsor  fwsoa."-UB. 
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BTRON'S  WORKS 


WINDSOR  POETICS.  (1) 

on  the  orraslon  of  His  Wnjnl  lliislinrss  llif 
Prtow  Kflgsat  being  aeen  tUuuUng  between  the  coffin*  of 

BCM7TIII.  aad  GteilM  I.,  la  tht  nfd  vMdt  at  WmUm 

I'AMtD  for  contemptuous  brrarh  of  sarrwl  tka. 
By  iieadlcta  Charlea  «ee  iieailleM  Uearj  Um; 
Between  them  Blaiidt  another  aceptred  thing — 

1 1  moves,  it  reipns — in  all  but  name,  a  kiQg: 

Charles  to  bis  people,  Henry  to  his  wife, 

la  htm  the  doahle  tyrant  starte  to  Kfe: 

Justice  aii(l  death  have  mitM  (bt  ir  (lu«;t  infliBy 

Each  royal  vampire  wakes  to  life  agaiu. 

Ab,  wbat  can  tomba  avail !— since  these  disgwfe 

Tbe  Uood  and  dwi  «r  bo(k— to  immU  •  Oegi|A. 


ODB  TO  NAPOLEON  BQNAPARTB.(2) 

Hkfis  la  daee  saauao 

JnvtHol,  Sat.  X.  (3) 

"  The  BmpstW  Nepos  Bclinowlediced  hj  the  Senate, 
by  the  l***!*!**!  aad  hy  tlie  Previndnlf  of  Gaol ;  his  monl 
vtrtaes.  and  ndlllafjr  talents,  vrere  lowily  ccletratsd$  aad 
«ha  derived  aay  private  beMtl  tnm  his  tetamaMnt 
In  prapheUe  strataa  Oe  leslecatlea  ef  pahlle 


Br  (hi*  •bamcfal  abdieatkw,  he 
jrar$,  in  a  vsfy  aaMgaens  state 

an  exile,  till  * 

GMsR(VMiMaMdAlt,TCl.  el.  p. 

T  If  done— bat  yesterday  a  kingl 

And  ann'd  with  kings  to  strive — 
And  now  thoa  art  a  nameless  thing: 

So  abject — yet  alive! 
Is  this  the  man  of  tlxxtsaod  tbroofli, 
Who  strew' d  oor  earth  with  hoatile 

And  cm  he  liiM  Mni«eT(S} 


UiMh  n  *w 


ealtis.  It  is  tea/swnehs/  fcat,  twtb  ta  say» 

not  Terr  plajfU.*  Lord  B.  f»  Mr.  MItcn. 

"I  am  acrojrd  of  in;;rnlitiiJr  to  a  certain  per»ona|{e.  It 
it  prptf  ndf<l  ihn\.  nftrr  liii  ri»  ilitici,  I  nhoold  not  liavr  spokrn 
of  liini  di^rr «)iti-tfiilly.  Thine  C|ilt:rnni*  were  nriltcn  long 
brfiirc  niv  iiitriKtuction  to  him  ;  whirh  \\:m.  nfttr  all,  rn- 
tlrrly  Brriilcntfd ,  und  iin.tnughl  for  on  jinrt.  I  met  iiim 
one  fTentnu  nl  Cdlou"-!  J  —  '«.  As  the  part >  « an  a  mnall  one, 
he  rould  not  hflji  iil>»rrvinK  nir  ;  and  ai  I  nia<ir  a  riiii^iiler 
■  hie  nolle  at  thwt  time,  and  was  one  of  the  liont  of  the 

day,  he  Mnt  General  •  to  desire  I  i«niihi  be  presented 

to  bia.  1  wootd  wUUngly  have  declined  the  honour, 
bnt  coald  not  with  decency.  Ilin  reqnest  was  In  the  nature 
of  a  cnmniand.  He  wa«  Tery  polite,  for  be  It  the  politeat 
man  in  Europe,  and  paid  mc  some  comptimentt,  that  meant 
aotldng.  Tbis  vras  all  tkc  dviUtj  he  ever  abowad  ne.  aad  It 
dees  net  bnrthsn  ay  eensrieace  nweh.»  JRMholM.'-r.  I. 

(3)  The  reader  has  seea  that  Lord  l^fan,  when  pahlish- 
Inff  TV  CoTMlr,  tn  lanaarjr,  1814,  aaaenaesd  an  apparently 
qalle  MrioQs  retolatioa  to  witbdraw,  for  lome  years  at 
least,  from  poetry.  Hi*  letters,  of  the  Febmary  and  March 
following,  abound  in  repetition*  of  the  tame  determination. 
On  the  morning  of  the  ttlalA  of  April,  he  write*— "  No  more 
rhyme  for— or  rather  /mm— me.  1  lirnr  t.ikrn  my  leave  of 
that  stage,  and  henrefortb  will  mrMiiitd'aoli  it  no  longer." 
In  the  evening,  a  (./iz.rllr  hj  Iritontnuiry  nnnounred  the  al>- 
diration  of  Fontalnrlilriiu,  «ri<l  tin-  jmet  vinluted  hi%  vnw» 
neit  morning,  by  eoniiioiinK  flii<  <  )ilr,  wliirh  he  iinnicilistely 
published,  though  with'Ujt  Ins  u.uiie.  Ili«  diiiry  Kn)i:  — 
"April  10.  To-day  I  hn\e  boird  our  Inuir  «  rittrn  n  ii  ( ><ie 
to  Napoleon  Bonaparte— csopied  It— eaten  us  biscails — dmnk 

tMur  bottles  of  sada  vratMr,  and  rsdde  awajr  the  rest  tt  my 

time."— L.E. 


Since  be,  miscall'd  the  Morninf  Star, 
NeriMn  Mr  fiend  halh  <blhD  ee  ftr. 


nHBhded  nan!  why  scoarge  thy  kkd 

Who  bow'd  so  low  the  knee? 
]^  gasinf  00  thyself  grown  blisd, 
IImni  tanglif  at  Ibe  real  to  oee. 

With  might  onqaestion'd, — power  lo 
Thine  only  gift  hath  been  ibe  grave 
To  thoee  that  worahipp'd  tbae: 

Nor  til!  tliy  fall  rould  mortals 
Ambition  !,  Itss  than  littleness! 


nianka  for  that  lesson— it  will  tencb 
TV»  aRer-warriors  man 

Than  high  Philosophy  ran  preacky 

And  vainly  prcach'd  before. 
That  speD  npea  the  minds  cf  Mn 
Breaks  never  to  unite  again, 

That  led  them  to  adore 
Those  pagod  things  of  sabre-sway, 
With  fionta  of  bnsa,  and  lieet  of  day. 

The  triumph,  and  the  vanity. 

The  raptnre  of  the  strife(6)— 
The  eartbqnake  voice  of  Victory, 

To  thee  the  breath  of  life  , 
Tbe^ sword,  the  sceptre,  and  that  sway 

Wherewith  renown  was  rife — • 
All  queli'd !— Dark  Spirit!  what  mast  be 
ne  Mduea  ef  tby  noMiyl 


The  dowlatof  deeolale! 

The  victor  overthrown! 
The  arbiter  of  others'  fate 

A  anppliant  for  his  own! 
Is  it  Rome  yet  imperial  hope 
That  with  such  change  can  calody  cofie? 

OriMerdentbaloMT 

I  know  not  that  thi»  wa«  ever  done  in  the  cM  w  rid;  at 
least,  with  regard  lo  llannittal :  but,  in  the  ,st:iti  <it.  ti  Mr- 
count  of  .Scfitlaud,  I  find  that  Sir  John  r»tcr«ciD  h«d  !ke 
eurio»ity  to  collect,  and  weigh,  the  ashes  of  a  person.  di»- 
eovercd  a  few  yean  since  in  the  panih  of  Kreles  ;  whtrk  b« 
was  happily  enabled  to  do  with  great  farility,  as  'the  la- 
sidr  i>r  \\\r  r.ifiiri  wa«  smooth,  and  the  whole  Ixxjj  visiMe' 
VSimdrrfuI  to  relate,  he  found  the  whole  did  not  eteced 
in  nricht  one  onnce  aad  a  half!  A»o  is  rais  sli  !  AlasI  Ibe 
quot  libra*  itself  is  a  •atirieal  ezaggeratioa."  (.{ffwL—L.  E. 

(4)  "  I  send  yo«  aa  additional  nolto  from  f.slAon,  wfakk 
yon  will  flod  Jia^iilaHIr  appropriate."  Lord  B.  fe  JKr.  0. 
April  IS.  ltl4.>-i.B. 

(ft)  «l  dan'tlnow-^  I  tUnk  /,  cvm  |(an  iasait  i— 
pored  wKb  this  creatntc),  have  set  my  lUh  en  casts  nsl  a 
millionth  pari  oT  this  nwn's.  Bat,  aAsr  alt.  a  ctmm  asr 
not  be  worth  dying  itnr.  Tet,  ta  antlfio  iadi  ihr  tHsIlt 
Ob  that  Javeaal  or  Jokasan  eeaM  risa  ftOM  tto  4|endl  *■■• 
pende— quot  librae  tn  dace  saanw  lavcaiasf*  I  knsv  tksy  I 
were  light  in  the  balance  of  mortality ;  b«t  I  tboof  bt  iMr  • 
living  dust  weighed  more  eoraft .    Alas  t  tbis  imperial  db-  1 
mond  hatb  a  Haw  in  it,  and  is  now  hardly  fit  to  »tick  la  1 
glasirr's  penril  ; — the  (>en  of  the  historian  won't  rtt«  -t 
worth  a  ducal.    IMia  '.  '  something;  too  much  of  t>  i»      !  j' 
I  won't  give  him  up,  even  now;  though  all  bis  adBxrm 
have,  like  the  Thanes,  MIsnftnayni."  #.JNafi»*trtfc 
-L.  E. 

(6)  "Cerlaminis  jiad/*"— the  eipression  of  Attila  ta  b» 
baraacae  lo  bia  arm|,  prevloas  la  the  battle  of 
given  In  " 
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To  die  a  prince — or  live  a  slave-> 

Thy  choice  is  most  ignobly  braTCl 

Ue  wbo  of  old  would  rend  the  oak(l) 
]>mBi*d  not  of  the  rdMmnd! 

ChniiiM  by  the  trunk  he  rainly  brok*— 
Alune — how  look'd  he  ruuud? 

ThoOf  in  the  sternnna  of  thy  strenflll, 

An  equal  di'<>d  hast  dune  at  length, 
And  darker  fate  hast  fuuiid : 

He  fell,  the  forest  prowlers'  prey; 

But  tboo  most  eat  thy  heart  away! 

The  RootftD,  (2)  when  his  burning  heart 
Was  slalieidi  with  blood  of  Rome, 

Hircw  down  the  dagger — dared  dqpttrt. 
In  savage  grandear,  hoiBe. 

He  dared  depart,  ia  after  seora 

Of  men  tli.U  sucli  a  ycAc  liad  boTMi 

Tet  left  him  such  a  dooml 
Ris  only  ^ory  was  that  how 
or  Mir-npMd  abndon'd  povrar. 

The  SpanianI,  when  the  lust  of  sway 
Had  lost  iU  quickening  spdl,(3) 

CrHt  crowns  for  rosaries  tmif. 
An  empire  for  a  cell ; 

A  strict  accountant  uf  his  beadSy 

A  <:ul)tle  disputant  on  creeds. 
His  dotage  trifled  well :  (4) 

Yet  Letter  had  he  neither  knovm 

A  Vgteu  ehriae  nor  dMpoi'e 

But  thou— from  thy  rdncttttl 
The  thooderbolt  is  wniBg— 
Tlw  hte  tboo  lMv*at  Oe  k« 

To  which  thy  weaknese  chnf ; 
All  evil  spirit  as  thoa  ari^ 
It  is  enoagfa  to  grieve  tbe  Iwerl 
To  sec  thine  own  unstrung ; 
To  think  that  God  s  fair  world  bath  been 
The  fboMeol  ofn  tfung  ee  menl 

And  Berth  helh  spilt  her  bleed  for  him. 

Who  thus  can  hoard  his  own! 
And  monarchs  bow'd  the  trembluig  iimbk 
And  theek'd  bin  fiir  a  thrane! 


(I)  "Out  of  town  lis  days. 
Nttlc  pHsd. 
0«B  (krft 


Urn.  That 


Oe  ny  return,  ftnd  my  poor 
«<r  bk  yatelal.  It  ia  kia 
Like  Mil**  hs  wseM  nad  At  eak;  but  It  doaed 

 *  -    *  -  -     '        -  ^ 

dawa  le  tte 

Us 

flMskt  frilh  Us  Ami  aad  Isalk.  Tie  laM  say 

IMr  Barfca ;  and  *  I  gveaa  aow*  (aa  tbe  Yankees  aajr),  tbat 
bs«UI  yet  play  them  a  paaa."    Jl.  Diary,  April  8.— L.S. 

(S)  Sylla.-[We  flad  tbe  germ  of  this  ataaia  in  the  diary 
of  the  CTOUof  before  It  waa  written Methinka  Sylla  did 
better;  for  be  rcveuKnl,  and  rralKned  in  tbe  height  of  bit 
twajr,  red  with  the  »l«uKlitcr  ofhU  fnes  — the  taat  instance 
of  sloriom  conlrmpi  of  the  rairals  u|ioii  rfcunl.  I>i.>rlr*inn 
did  well  too — Amurath  not  amits,  had  be  become  aught 
except  a  derriae— Charlei  thr  Kifth  bat  m  ao;  bat Mspolsea 
worjtofall."    B.  Diary.  April  U  )— L.  R. 

•^3;  "Alter  '■potent  sprlT  to  '  quirkraiiiK  upell  :'  the  flrat 
(si  I'nlonios  'in  a  Tile  phrusr,'  aud  mrani  nothlux, 

heiidri  ht'mz  rumiiiKp  pl;irr  nnrt   Ko»a  Malihl.mti.  After 
thr  rrmlulion  of  not  pmili»liiii(;,  thoiiKh  tmr  Oilr  i«  h  thing 
of  litili-  |r  rit;tli  and  lin  ron^rinirnri-,  it  will  l>r  Iwtlrr  alto 
((thcr  that  it  \\  ■nouymuo*.'*    lard  U.  to  Mr.  M.  April  II. 
-UE. 

;t  Chirle*  thr  Firth.  Emperor  of  Germanr,  and  King  of 
SpHin,  rriiKurd,  ia  IM5,  bis  imperial  crown  to  bia  ttrotber 
Ferdinaod,  and  the  kingdom  of  Spain  to  bia  son  PbUip.  and 
retired  to  a  aotMatery  in  ii.ftrem«dura.  where  be 
•d,  la  Us  anaaar  or  Uvlnf,  to  aU  tbe  rigsar  ef 


Fair  Freedom !  we  may  hold  thee  dear, 
When  thus  thy  mightiest  iocs  their  fiear 
In  bamUaat  nvlse  have  shown* 

Oh  !  ne'er  may  tyrant  leave  behind 
A  brighter  name  to  lure  mankind  I 

Tbiae  evil  deeds  are  writ  in  ffMf 

Nor  written  thus  in  vain— 
Thy  triumphs  tell  of  fame  no  noni 

Or  deepen  every  staia : 
If  <hoa  hadst  died  as  boaoor  <Bei, 
SOOM  new  Napoleon  mi^iit  ariss^ 

To  sbaoM  the  world  again-~ 
Bat  who  weald  soar  the  solar  hdgfat, 
lb  aei  fa  sneb  a  etariees  iigbt7(6) 


Weighed  in  the  balance. 

Is  vile  as  vulgar  day; 
Thy  scale*,  Mortality !  are  jnst 

To  all  that  pass  away : 
Bal  yet  methought  the  living  great 
Some  higher  sparks  should  auimate, 

To  dazzle  and  dismay: 
Nor  deea'd  Contempt  ooold  thus  oiake  nurtb 
Of  Iboae^  tbe  eonquerors  of  tbe  eerth. 

And  she,  proud  Austria's  moomfol  flower, 
Tby  slin  imperial  bride; 

How  bears  her  breast  the  tortariaf  i 

Still  clings  she  to  thy  side? 
Must  she  too  bend,  most  she  too  i 
Thy  late  repentance,  long  despair« 

Thou  throndess  homicide? 
if  lUn  she  loves  thee,  hoard  that  getn,  . 
■Til  worth  tby  vaniah'd  diadmU?) 

Then  haste  thee  to  thy  sullen  Islc^ 

And  gaae  npoo  tbe  sea; 
Tbat  demcBl  may  meet  tby  emile— 

It  neVr  was  ruled  by  thee! 
Or  trace  with  thine  aU4dle  hand 
In  loitermf  BMied  apon  tbe  sand 

That  Earth  is  now  as  free! 
That  Curiulh's  pedagogue  (8)  bath  now 
~  bia  by<woid  to  tby  brew. 


aatterity.  Not  aatlalad  wttb  tbia.  be  dreaaed  Mnaelf  in 
Ua  abroad,  was  laU  ia  Ua  ea«aa  with  iMeb  aoleaiaity. 
Joined  ia  tbe  pvajm*  wUeb  waee  elBwad  ep  far  tbe  rest  or 
hla  soal,  asd  mtoglot  Ua  tsars  wHb  tbaae  wbkb  Uaatteod- 
aatoabed,a»iftbeybadbaaaealabrathnar«alfbaaraL— L.R. 

lU  «l  laalai.»  aay*  BosweM,  "into  Lwd  Kalmea'a 
Sktkkm  ^tk^Mittmrt  ^M«m,  aadamHsaMlmOr.  Mm- 
ssa  bia  eauara  of  Cbarlea  tbe  Pmh,  for  wMcattaf  bit 
fbacral  obaeitniea  la  bia  lUb-time,  which,  I  toU  Ua,  I  bad 
been  used  to  think  a  aolemn  and  afrectiag  act  "  Joaaaow. 
"Why,  air,  a  man  may  ditpose  bia  mind  to  thiek  ao  of  tbat 
act  of  Charle* ;  Imt  it  \^  m>  ImUU  to  ridirute,  that  if  one  man 
oat  nf  ten  tboutaud  l.tui^ht  at  il.  he'll  make  the  Other  nina 
tboiisatid  nine  hundrrd  and  ninrty-niae  laagh  taOa"— 
Cmker'*  Bo$wtll,  vol.  iv.  p.  lUi.— L.  £. 

(•)  la  the  MS.— 

adar 

P"-It.l. 

(7)  It  i«  wrll  knnnii  (li.il  Tount  \r-i  |i;i<'r;;,  a  fMtlSninB 
in  the  suite  of  tlir  {jiiijcnir  of  Aimtrla.  who  was  drat  pre- 
arnted  to  Miirin  l,nui,  i  viiiliiu  «  few  day*  nftrr  NHpoleon's 
al>dication,  hcrnmr,  in  tlir  iniuel,  her  chaDihrrlain,  aitd 
then  her  hiiil'  iml.  Ilf  is  aaid  to  bare  been  a  man  of  re- 
markalily  plain  appearance.    Tbe  Couut  diedln  IH3I. — L.  B. 

(8)  Dionyaioa  the  Yoaager,  e«te«med  a  greater  tjraot 
than  hla  father,  on  l>cing  fbr  the  teeond  time  baniabed 
from  SyracoM,  retired  to  Coriatb.  where  bSwasobUfHl  to 

flcboeisMstsr  ibr  a  aabtistsacs»^~L>la 


-    -  _Jiteatol  

To sM  wiOMMt  oae  pamng  iayl 
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Tbou,  Ttmoar!  in  \ua  captive's  cage(l) 
WImI  thtrngllts  will  tbere  be  tliine, 

^Hiilc  ItnKxlinj;  iii  thy  priaon'd  rage? 

But  oiie — "  The  world  it'o*  mine ! " 
UnleM,  lUie  he  or  Babyloo, 
AJt  sensf  is  \M'tli  Ihy  sceptre  gOM^ 

Life  \%ill  not  long  tontine 
Tliat  spirit,  pour'd  so  widely  forth— 
So  Jong  obiey'd— M  litUe  worth! 

Or»  Kke  the  thief  of  fire  from  heaTea|(3) 

W3t  ikoa  %%ill)stand  the  lihock? 
And  duuDB  with  him,  the  anfoivi«ca» 

His  vnlfurc  and  din  rock  ! 
Forcdoom'd  by  God — h\  man  accurst, (3) 
Aad  tlHtt  last  act,  though  not  thy  mni. 

The  Tery  fioid't  anh  mock ;  (4) 
He  io  his  bll  praMrrcd  bis  prido, 
ADd,  If  •  aorld,  hud  w  praadkr  diedl 

Tbere  was  a  day— there  was  aii  hour,  (5) 
annuls  MTth  wm»  Gaol'*— Gaol  tbiQe— 
When  diat  hnmeunnible  power 

lin-^atttl  to  rc^lpn 
Had  been  an  act  of  purer  fame 
Than  gaflier*  ronnd  IfaicBga^t  iiaoM» 

And  gilded  thy  decline 
Through  the  long  twilight  of  all  time,  ^ 
Despite  aone  pasaing  donds  «f  crine. " 


I)  The  cace  of  Bsjazet,  bf  order  of  TaacrlaM. 

'2)  Protneihens. 
)3)  In  the  flrat  drancbt — 

•■  H«  nirTirrcd  Cor  kind  arts  to  mm 

Who  h*fr  mil  wrn  hit  likr  ufialn. 

At  If  .4*1  (if  kiiifCi>  ^tiM'k  ; 
Stiicr  he  wai  fo*.Mi,  und  ttiou  but  ^rrat, 
Tliuo  raiut  not  quarrrl  vrilh  lUy  hit."  «Li  Mm 
(4)   "The  Tery  flcnd'*  nrrb  mock- 
To  lip  n  w  anton,  and  suppose  her  chiutc."— >S%aAfpenre. 

[We  belicTe  tkert  is  no  doabt  of  the  anecdote  here  alluded 
t'a  karing  foand  leisore  for  an  nawoirtlijr 
of  his  arrival  at  Fontainableau. 


A)  thalhMO  lastataanw^wUah  M  teoa 
MidMfeirllr.MatnvtoiiHte,  foawoMttaat 


then  Inposatf  apes  paUicaliaaa  Ml  oseewHig  a  sheat, 
Mt  pabUahed  wtlh  fkBtrwt  of  the  poem.  « I  ddat  tkm 
thM  at  an,*  «a|i  Lord  Una,  «  and  they  M  Mtor  »e 

Icfl  oat  The  lliet  it,  I  oaot  do  any  thing  i  mm  adM  to 
do,  Wworcr  f^ly  I  would ;  aad  at  the  end  of  a  WMk  my 
iatarest  in  a  eonpoaition  goes  olf."— L.  E. 

The  poem  orii^naUjr  contained  bat  eleven  atansaa;  the 
re«t  wrre  afterward*  added  in  lureeairfTe  editiona. — P.  E. 

(f.)  In  nnr  of  I-ord  Byron's  MS.  Diarir*,  Iicjjun  nt  Rntenna 
in  May.  I8il,  itr  find  the  foUowing:— "  What  shall  I  write 7 
— another  Jonrnul  7  i 
uppermoat,  and  call  it 

Uly  DieUonnry. 
•rtfumuttu.— I  have  often  been  paasled  with  his  eharactee. 
Wa»  Io  a  gnat  aaa  7  Assuredly.   But  not  one  of  My  great 
I  ha«o  alwofo  lookod  uaa  Sj/U/k  as  the  gieatMt 
la  hhtory,  IbrtaliagdoonaMovoworat  theoM- 
II  woo— 
•To  iriti  to  ktep  or  to  rcsl|«.* 

and  thus  despising  tin m  .ill.  As  to  the  relrnlinn  of  ht« 
power  by  VuRiutus,  the  thing  was  already  settled.  If  he 
bad  RiTeD  it  up — the  commonwealth  was  gone—the  repahlic 
was  toDg  past  all  reanacitation.  Had  Bmtas  aad  Caaaiaa 
gainad  the  battle  of  Pbiiippi,  it  would  not  have  rcatoeed 
the  republic,  iu  days  ended  with  the  Graccbi ;  the  rest 
was  a  mere  straggle  ef  parties.  Tea  as  well  cure  a 
oeoauption,  or  reatore  a  broken  egg,  as  revive  a  state  so 
long  a  prey  to  every  npperaost  soldier,  as  Rooe  had  long 
been.  Aa  for  a  despotisn,  if  Aagastna  eoold  have  iMoa  aara 
that  all  hia  anccesaors  woald  have  bacB  like  Maisalf  I  neaa 
ool  as  Ostavlas,  bat  Aogoilas)  orMopolMaooold  Iwto  la* 


Bat  thoD  fimooth!  must  be  a  king, 

And  doo  the  purple  vest, — 
As  if  that  foolish  robe  could  wring 

Reinembraiice  from  thy  breasL 
Where  i«  that  fiidod  garment  ?  whcpt 
The  gewgaws  thoo  wert  fond  to  wear. 

The  star — the  siring — the  crest? 
Vain  froward  child  of  empire!  say, 
Are  all  thy  play  things  saatcb'd  ainqr? 

Where  may  the  wearitti  eye  reposo 

When|Uing  ou  the  great; (6) 
Whsn  nerfher  guilty  glory  glows, 

Nor  despicable  state' 

Tcsl  one;— the  lirat— the  last>-the  best— 
The  Ciaeinoatas  of  the  West, 

Whom  enry  dared  not  hate, 
Beqneath'd  the  name  of  Washington, 
Tb  mkc  turn  htoA  there  wu  biit«M!(7) 


STANZAS  FOR  ]fD8IC.(n 

I  SMAK  not,  I  trace  nol,  I  bnadie  «ol  fbf 

There  is  ^ripf  in  the  sound,  there  is  guilt  in  t\u'  fame: 
But  the  tear  which  now  bums  on  mj  check  oaay  impart 
The  deep  thonghts  that  dweOm  theft  ~ 


Burcd  the  world  that  none  of  bi«  soceeisor*  woald  have 
bern  like  himsrlf  the  undent  nr  nnHJcrn  world  niicht  ha«c 
gone  on,  like  the  empire  of  China,  in  n  .^late  of  Irtbarsis 
pro'ponty.  Suppov,  fur  iii\t.i:irf.  tlint,  iastirad  of  Tibcniii 
and  (  aliKiiln,  Aucii»tn»  lind  tx  rn  immedialel>  socceedrd  by 
Nerva,  I  r^ij^n,  IIjc  AntDtiinc*,  or  rveii  b)  Titui  and  his  fa- 
ther— what  n  (lirfrrencr  in  our  estimate  of  himself ! — SoHr 
from  guiniti);  t>v  the  contrast,  I  think  that  one  half  of  oar 
disUkc  ari«cs  from  his  having  been  heired  by  Tiberioa— and 
one  half  of  Julius  CjtsAT'i  fame,  fK>m  his  having  had  l^s 
empire  consolidated  l>y  Angu^las.— Sappose  that  there  bad 
been  mo  OetavHu,  and  Tiberiiu  had  '  Jmnped  the  lifr'  be- 
tween, aad  at  oaoo  saeoseded  laUast— Aad  yet  it  is  diMcatI 
to  say  wkdhtr  bcredttary  right  or  papalar  choice  prxtdme* 

show;  lal  flken  ttcgr  eoly  wtgast  i»  a  jaasv  aaiwm 
of  psfssaal  oUlgattn  «o  Mafrish  *s» 
KisstlOaMrs  dtflcalt  4o  s^  wUek  *n  offa. 
is  fho  worn— on  ares*  laid.  a«  for  dsaenacy, 
lllslhewontaflhewMo;fbrwhatb,  In  fsi  l.dSmiiiinijT 
—an  aristoeraey  of  blaekgnards.*— L.B. 

(7)  On  being  fesrfaded  by  a  Mend  of  Us  recent  pvadM 
not  to  write  any  more  for  years — There  was."  rr plied 
Lord  Byron,  "a  mental  reservation  in  my  pact  with  tb« 
pnbUe,  in  behalf  of  aitomfmn  ;  and,  eren  had  three  not.  tks 
provocadon  wa«  aarh  as  to  make  it  physically  iaiposatble  la 
pa«s  over  thii  epocli  of  (rinrti  p'l  uit  iFimrues.i.  'T  is  a  and 
business;  and,  after  all,  I  *hnll  thinli  ViiKher  of  rbsTne  aad 
reasoD,  .Tini  Tery  hambly  of  your  lieritir  iM-o|ile,  nil — KIha 
becomes  a  volcano,  and  sends  him  out  apiijD.  I  caul 
think  it  is  all  over  yet       I  .  K. 

(H)  "Thou  hast  asked  me  for  a  aong,  and  I  eDcto->r  yon  aa 
experiment,  wliirli  hasrostme  aoroethini;  more  than  troohle, 
and  is.  therefore,  less  likely  to  be  worth  your  takinc  any  ta 
yonr  prop<ised  settin;.-.  Now,  if  It  be  so.  thrxiw  it  into  tte 
Are  wtthont  phrate."  Lord  B.  io  Mr.  Moire,  May  10. 
181  i.— L.  E. 

"  Many  of  the  best  poetical  pieces  of  Lord  Byroa.  havisig 
the  least  amatory  feeling,  have  been  strangely  diatortcd 
his  calumniators,  as  if  applicable  to  the  laniroted  ri. 
Staace*  of  his  laHsrUb.  The  foregoing  Terse*  were  wri 
more  than  two  fSSM  provioaaly  to  hia  marriage,  aad  te 
show  how  avcfoe  Us  loidiiip  was  from  toschlng,  in  the 
distant  manner,  npoa  tlw  thoM  wkleh  ai^  is 
to  kars  a  psrsosoi  alMoa, 
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■yoo  brief  for  our  passion,  too  long  for  our  peace 
Were  thoM  howi   on  their  joj  or  Ibetr  bitterness 
etuef     «  [cfaein,— 

We  repent — we  abjure — we  wiU  break  from  oar 
"NVe  will  pari, — we  will  fly  to — unite  it  agaia! 

Oh!  Uiioe  be  the  gladness,  and  mine  be  the  guilt! 
FSoifiva  ae,  adond  oef—fawike,  if  tho«  wHt; — 

Sut  the  heart  which  is  thine  shall  expire  endebased, 
And  man  shall  not  break  it — whatever  thou  mayst. 

And  stem  to  the  haoghty,  but  bumble  to  thee, 
ThU  sool,  in  itoUlieMit  black nesfydMUba;  fnteet, 

And  our  days  seem  as  swift,  and  our  momenls  more 
With  tliee  by  ray  side,  than  with  worlds  at  our  feet. 

One  sigh  of  thy  sorrow,  one  look  of  thy  love, 
Shall  turo  me  or  teylliril  reward  or  reproTe; 
And  the  heartless  may  wonder  at  all  I 
Thy  lip  shall  reply,  not  to  than,  boi  to 

1814. 


ADDRESS  INTENDED  TO  BE  RECITED  AT 
THE  CALEDONIAN  UEBTIMO. 


ITVho  hath  not  glow'd 
FTalh  fit'd  high  Caledon's  uoeonqner'd  nnme; 
TIk'  rnuuntain-land  which  spurn'd  the  Human  chain, 
AikI  h.itlltHj  back  the  fiary-crested  Dane, 
Whose  bright  claymore  and  hardihoi^l  <  >r  liand 
fio  foe  eoald  tame — no  tyrant  could  cuamiand? 
That  race  is  gone — hot  still  their  children  breathe. 
And  flonr  crowoe  than  with  redoabled  wreath: 
O'erGMl  nd  Snron  mingling  banners  shine, 
And,  England!  add  their  stubborn  strength  to  thine. 
The  hhwd  which  Aow'd  with  WallMW  ikmi  five, 
Bat  now  'tis  only  tb«d  for  6me  and  thee! 
Oh!  pass  not  by  the  northern  veteran's  claim, 
But  give  support — the  world  halh  given  him  fame! 

The  hambler  nuks,  the  lowly  bniTe,  who  bled 
While  cbeeily  fenowfag  where  Oe  mighty  led— 

Who  sleep  beneath  the  andistinguish'd  sod 
Where  happier  comrades  in  their  triomph  trad, 
To  m  beqoeelh— *tis  all  their  iate  allowe^ 

The  sireless  ofr<prin>j  and  tlie  lonely  spouse: 
She  on  high  Albyn's  doaky  hills  may  raise 
The  tearful  eye  in  mieaelnly  fue, 
Or  view,  while  shadowy  auguries  discloiB 
Tlie  Highland  seer's  anticipati-d  woes, 
Tbe  bleeding  phantom  of  each  martial  Aoi 
Dim  in  the  cloud,  or  darkling  in  the  storm; 
While  sad,  she  cbauts  the  soUtary  song. 
The  soft  lament  for  him  who  tarries  iof 
For  him,  whose  distant  relics  vaiidy  crave 
The  coraaach's  wild  requiem  to  the  brave! 

'Tie  Heaven — not  man — must  charm  away  tbe  woe 
¥rhleh'    -    •  ~  


(I)  "The  new»piipfr»  will  tell  jroa  all  that  It  to  he  told 
of  emperori,  rtr,  I'hej  have  dined  nnd  tupped,  «nd  (bown 
lh<-ir  fl.it  fir<-i  in  oil  tlioroiichfrirr»  mid  ftcvtral  aalnon.i. 
Tlieir  uiiifornii  arr  vrry  Ixrromini;,  l>ut  r«thfr  Rbnrt  in  the 
tklrt  ^;  niid  (lirir  convrrsatloQ  is  m  catechism,  for  which, 
and  1l;r  ruijwrri,  I  rcfrr  you  to  those  wh*  taffO  hoeid  tt." 
L:rd  U.  to  Ur.  Voorr.  June  14.- P.  E. 

{'i)  -  His  late  Majesty,  George  the  Ponrtk,  wksn  Mnee 
Rritent,  formed  a  collection  of  mlniatare  portraits  of  the 
ladict  of  hU  Court,  the  most  csicturated  for  their  beaaty. 
The  CNalcas  sC  Jersmr's  was  Bsossiarily  ameaf  tlMa^  bet 
tkai  lady  WlNeiMntUr  lei  ie  Mi 


Yet  tenderness  and  time  may  rob  (he  ICW 
Of  half  itf  btttemeM  for  one eo  dear; 
A  nation^  gMtHado  peifdndiee  nay  spread 
A  tbornless  pillow  for  the  widow'd  head ; 
May  lighten  well  her  heart's  maternal  care. 
And  wnM  bm  penny  the  eoldier'e  heir. 

lliy,MM. 


FRAOMfiKT  OF  AN  EPISTLE  TO  THOMAS 
MOORE. 

"What  say      — not  a  syllable  further  in  prose; 
I'm  your  man  "of  ail  measares,"  dear  Tom, — so, 
here  goes  I 

Here  g«»es,  for  a  swim  on  the  stream  of  old  Time, 
On  those  buoyant  supporters,  the  bladders  of  rhyme. 
If  onr  weight  breihj  Ilea  down,  tad  «•  elilt  hi  thn 

flood. 

We  arc  smother'd,  at  least,  in  respectable  mud. 
Where  tbe  divera  oT  Bathos  lie  drovm'd  in  a  henp* 
And  Soathigr**  hut  psean  has  pillow'd  his  sleep ; 
Thnt  *Felo  de  le*  who,  half  drunk  with  his  malmsey, 
Walk'd  ont  of  his  depth  and  was  lost  in  a  calm  sea, 
Siiigin(  <*0loi7  to  God"  in  a  nick-Md-«pea  etanaa. 
The  lik«(abea 8(enM fiM choMne 


The  papem  haw  told  yon,  no  doubt,  of  the  faeai^(t) 

The  flutes,  and  the  gapings  to  get  at  these  Russee, — 
Of  his  Majesty's  suite,  up  from  coachman  to  betman, — 
And  what  dignity  decks  the  flat  iace  of  the  great  man. 
1  saw  him,  last  week,  at  two  balls  and  a  parly, — 
For  a  prince,  his  deaieanoar  was  rather  too  beorty. 
Yoa  know,  we  are  need  to  qnile  diflbent  graeee, 


The  Czar's  kx^, I  own,  was  much  brighter 
But  then  be  is  sadly  deficient  in  whisker; 
And  wore  lint  a  starless  blue  coat,  and  in  kersey- 
-mere  breeches  whiek'd  mnd,  in  a  walls  with  the 

Jersey, 

Who,  lovely  as  evar,  MHl'd  just  as  delighted 

With  ■Meatar'a  mmmm  m  Iheaa  eha  imriled. 
****** 


Jane.  1814. 


CONDOLATORY  ADDRESS 

or  jaanv,  OH  na  paarea  rb- 
na  ncTTOBTOKaa.  Mas.  (2) 

Waair  the  vain  triamph  of  the  imperial  lord 
Whom  servile  Rome  obey'd,  and  yet  abhorr'd, 
Gave  to  the  viUgar  gaxe  each  glorious  bust, 
Thai  laft  «  Uheaaea  «f  tha  ben*  or  |aat; 

sent  away  from  Carlton  Itoajie.  The  affair  at  the  time  mad* 
much  nniir  in  the  fafihinnnhle  world,  nnd  formed  tin-  ■•'ili 
jeft  of  the  condolatory  address  in  qacstiun,  frt>m  lord 
Uyron  *  jirn."    Findrn's  flluslrrttionj.  —  P.  E. 

"The  newspapers  have  got  hold  ;i  know  not  how^  of 
the  Condolatory  Address  to  I-ady  Jrr»ey  on  the  pirtarr  iib- 
dactiou  by  oar  Rrfent,  and  have  piihlishrd  ibcm — wiili  my 
name,  loo,  smack — withmit  <-»<-l>  loVin;,-  li-nvr,  ur  in((niriiiR 

whether  or  nol  I) — n  their  impudence,  aad  A— a  every 
thimf.  It  has  pat  me  oat  of  patieacc,  aa 
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What  moat  admired  each  scrutinising  eye 
or  all  that  deck'd  that  passing  pageantry? 
What  ftprcad  from  face  to  fiic«  that  wondering  air? 
The  thought  of  firotiis — for  his  was  not  there! 
That  absence  proTed  hit  woiili, — ^tltal  abMBoe  fil^d 
His  memory  on  the  longing  mind,  oonix'df 
And  more  decreed  bU  |^ory  to  codon^ 
Than  all  a  gold  ooIohoi  ooald  Mciir& 

If  thu.i,  fair  Jersey!  our  desiring  gaze 
Search  for  thy  form,  in  vain  and  mate  amaxe^ 
AmUft  tboM  pSetofW  dmroM,  wfcow  IiwhWiibw, 

Bright  though  tbcy  hi\  thine  own  had  rrudcr'd  kn} 
If  he,  that  vain  old  man,  \shuni  truth  admits 
Hdr  «f  hif  frthcr^a  crown,  and  of  his  wilt. 
If  his  corrupted  eye,  and  wither'd  heart. 
Could  with  thy  gentle  image  bear  to  pari  ; 
That  tuldess  shame  be  hit,  and  ours  tlie  %nd^ 
To  gase  on  R<^auty'.H  band  without  its  chief: 
Yet  comfort  still  one  selfish  thought  imparts, 
We  loM  the  portrait,  but  prewrve  our  hearta. 

What  can  his  vaulted  gallery  now  discloaet 
A  garden  with  all  flowers— except  the  roae  1 
A  fount  that  only  wanta  its  living  itream  ; 
A  ai^it,  with  eiwrj  alar,  rnva  INaa'a  beMk 
Lmi  lo  oar  eye*  <h»  praMit  ibma  aban  be, 
UmI  turn  from  tracing  tlit-m  to  dream  uf  thee; 
And  more  oo  that  racall'd  resemblance  pause, 
Tbta  aH  be  ^mU  aoC  Ibreeoa  oor  applaoae. 

Ix>ng  may  thy  yet  meridian  lustre  shine, 
With  all  that  Virtue  aaka  of  boauge  thine: 
Hm  ■ymwalry  «f  ywifh  tte  gnee  of  miea — 
The  eye  that  gladdens — and  the  brow  serene; 
The  glossy  darkness  of  that  dasteriog  hair. 
Which  shades,  yet  sbmvttbat  forehead  more  than  (air! 
Each  glance  that  win.H  us,  and  the  life  that  tluvwa 
A  spell  which  will  nut  let  uur  looks  repose, 
But  turn  to  gaze  again,  and  find  anew 
Some  charm  that  wdl  rewards  another  view. 
These  are  not  lessen'd,  these  are  still  as  bright, 
Albeit  too  danlmg  for  a  dotard's  sight ; 
And  these  aunt  wait  till  every  charm  is  gone, 
To  please  the  paltry  heart  that  pleases  none;« 
That  dull  cold  sensoalist,  whose  sickly  eye 
la  enrioaa  dimaew  pMa'd  thy  portrait  by: 
Who  lack'd  Ua  Htlla  nint  «a  coaririM 
III  hate  af  Jhawtow**  bwHaaw,  and  lliae. 

Aag.  1814. 


TO  BELSHAZZAR. 

Batsaazska !  from  tbe  banqoet  turn. 

Nor  in  thy  sensual  fulness  fall ; 
Behold !  while  yet  before  thee  burn 

Tbe  graven  worda,  tbe  glowing  wail. 
Many  a  despot  men  miscall 

Crown'd  and  anointed  from  on  higbj 
fiat  tbou,  tbe  weakest,  worst  of  all-- 

Is  il  aal  written,  tboa  nasi  diaT 

Go!  dash  the  roses  from  thy  brow- 
Grey  hairs  bat  poorly  wreaibawUh  tboa; 

Youth's  garlands  misbe<-(^iTie  thes  BOW, 
More  than  thy  very  diadem, 

(I)  ThU  gallBDt  ofBrcr  fell  in  Aujujt,  ISU,  in  hi?  twenty 
aiatb  jrsar,  whilat  eommaadinc,  oa  tliore,  a  party  belougiac 


Where  thou  bast  tamish'd  every  ?em : — 
Then  throw  the  worthless  bauble  by. 

Which,  worn  by  thee,  even  slaves  eoolaMi; 
And  learn,  like  better  men,  to  dia! 

Obi  early  in  the  balance  we^'d, 
Aad  «vsr  light  of  -word  and  worth, 

Whoaaaoul  ei(iire<l  <  re  \.>ulli  decay 'd, 
Aad  left  tbob  bat  a  mass  of  eartb. 

To  see  thee  moves  the  aooraer's  anrfh: 
But  tears  in  Hope's  averted  eye 

Lament  that  even  thou  badst  birtb — 
Uafit  to  fVfan,  Bve^  ardto; 


BLBGIAC  STANZAS  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  BOL 
PETER  PARKER,  BART.  (I) 

Tkaaa  is  a  tear  for  all  that  dia, 
A  SMmraer  o*er  Ae  hnmbleal  grave; 

But  nations  swell  tiie  funeral  cry. 

And  Triumph  weeps  above  the  brava. 

For  them  is  Sorrow's  purest  aigb 
O'er  Ocean**  baavfag  hosoai  scBt; 

In  rain  their  bones  unburied  lie. 
All  earth  becomes  their  monument! 

A  tomb  is  theirs  on  every  page, 
Aa  epitaph  on  every  toogna: 

The  present  hours,  the  future  age. 
For  them  bewail,  to  them  belong. 

For  Oem  tbe  voice  of  festal  mirth 

Grows  hnsh'd,  Meir  name  tbe  only  toood; 

While  da^p  Baasesnbranoe  poars  la  Worth 
Tha  fsHsf a  tiftaiaiy  naad. 

A  tbeeae  to  crowds  diat  knew  ttcaa  wok, 

Laaaaatad  by  admiring  foes, 
Wha  woald  not  share  tbdr  glorfaaa  lo«T 

Wha  waaU  aat  die  lha  death  thcf  chaaat 

And,  galaal  Fuher!  <hae  eashriaad 

Thy  life,  thy  fall,  thy  fame  shal  ha; 
And  early  valour,  glowing,  find 
A  mM  in  thyoMMiy. 

Bat  fhacaare  braasU  that  Meed  with  Hm 

In  wo*",  that  glory  cannot  quell; 
And  shudderiug  hear  of  victory, 

WhaM  aaa  aa  deaf)  ea  deanttesa^  JiB* 

Where  shall  tbey  turn  to  mourn  thee  less? 

Whan  oeaae  to  bear  thy  cfaerish'd  aaae? 
Time  cannot  leach  forgetfnlness, 

Whfla  GrieTa  feU  heart  ie  ftd  by  FlMak 

Alas!  for  them,  though  n  ^t  for  lliev, 
They  cannot  choose  but  weep  tbe  morc^ 

Deep  Cor  lha  dead  the  «rier  enst  be, 
Who  mfm  gave  eaaae  to  moum  before. 

  Odotar,  Itli. 


STANZAS  FOR  MUSIC. 

T^eaa  be  none  of  Beaut>'s  deaghtora 

With  a  magic  like  thee; 
And  like  music  on  tbe  walara 

Is  tbf  awaei  wnee  to  m: 

inp  the  Amcricao  cainp  nrsr  Baitimnrr  Mr  wsf  Ia«m1  !•»• 
roa's  trst>oeaalai  b«l  tk*j  ba4  sever  met  stacc  fcejfcsii 
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When,  as  if  its  sound  were  cauciig 
The  cbarmrd  ocean's  pausing, 
The  waves  lie  still  aud  gleuining, 
And  Ihe  luU'd  wiucU  amm  didiaiaf. 

Aod  the  midnight  moon  m  wmving 
Her  bright  cbaio  o'er  the  deep ; 

WhoM  brnit  ii  gently  hcavins, 
As  an  iarant'a  asleep: 

So  Uie  apirit  bows  before  tbee. 

To  Ibten  and  adore  thee; 

Wilb  a  til!  I  I  Hit  .soft  emotion, 

Like  tbe  swell  of  Samiiicr's  ooeaa. 


STANZAS  FOR  MDSICO) 

•  O  I.Trhrj  mnriiin  fon<,  triicro  *arroa 
Duccutiutii  (irtiM  rt  a:>iiiu>:  quatcr 
Felix  :  in  inio  qui  iciitrnti m 
Pectore  u,  pla  ajrmptia,  acuiit.* 

arsy'a  PstMta. 

himB'*  Mia  Jay  diawarid  cm  fivaykathaUttakaa 

away, 

Wbeo  the  glow  of  early  thought  declines  in  feeling's 
dall  decaf; 

Tia  not  on  youth's  smooth  cheek  the  Uoah  akoe, 

which  fades  so  fast. 
Bat  Ihe  laiider  bleoB  af  baart  ia  fOM^  an  j«alb  iU 

aalTbapaat 

Thaa  the  few  wlutaa  ipirila  float  abava  lha  tnaek  af 

happiness 

Ara  drircD  </ar  lha  dMMb  of  gaillt  ar  aoaaa  afauaaa: 
Tba  magnet  of  Umv  coaiaa  is  fona,  ar  ad|y  painlaUi 
vain 

Tha  ahara  la  wUch  Ihair  ahhai'd  aaO  ahall  never 
atialch  agaia. 

Umb  the  aMTtal  ooMaeta  of  the  soal  like  death  itaelf 

comes  down ; 

It  caooot  feel  fur  others'  woes,  it  dare  not  dream  its 
own ; 

That  heavy  chill  haa  fraaaa  o'ar  the  Ibuotain  of  oar 
tears. 

And  thoogh  tbe  eye  naf  aparfcla  atill,  HJa  whavo  the 
ice  appears. 

f  I)  Tlirte  verses  were  given  by  Lord  Byron  to  Mr.  Power, 

of  tbr  Strand,  who  haa  puMiihed  them,  witk  very  beaatUUI 
muMr  i<)  Sir  John  .strvrn^oa.  "I  feel  merry  CBOOfk  to  scad 
)<■  1  II  ^ild  »onK.  An  f»rnt.  the  death  of  poor  Dorset  (see 
i-i'',  p.  It  ,  and  the  recollfi  tinn  i.f  what  I  once  frit,  nnd 
(luijlit  to  have  frit  now,  hut  (■■uld  ui.t— srt  nie  ponilerinfi, 
and  flnally  inln  the  trmn  ^if  Iho'i^hf  "liirh  joti  have  in  y.uir 
tianda.  I  wrote  them  with  a  Mi  w  to  )our  setlinK  tlicni,  and 
n«  .1  |irr>eot  to  IViwer,  if  he  would  accept  Ihe  wordx,  and 
ytiu  dill  not  think  yoamrlf  dejsraded,  for  once  in  a  »ay,  by 
narryiox  thrm  li>  niu»ir.  I  ilon't  r.irc  what  Power  tays  to 
seeare  the  property  of  the  lonK,  »o  that  it  i*  not  compli> 
menlsry  tn  me,  nor  any  tbiaR  about  '  coode»c«nding '  or 
*mM*  aatbor' — both  'vile  pbrue*,'  aj  Polonius  says." — 
Lmd  B.  to  Mr.  Moorr  —L.  E. 

"llayoa  rcatember  the  lines  I  sent  yon  early  last  year? 
I  408*1  «M  (UU  Mr.  KiKseraU)  to  cUim  tbe  cbaraeter  of 
*Tates,'  In  all  its  transtatioos, — bat  were  tbey  not  a  little 
pmpbetic  T  I  mean  tbose  beslaninf ,  *  Tbere  not  a  Joy  tbe 
vrarM  can  fire,'  etc..  on  wbick  1  piqee  myself  as  bsiai  the 
Iniest,  tboagh  the  mo«t  melaaeMy»  I  evsr  wrele.*  M. 

UtUn,  March,  I8IG.-  L.  B. 
{'i)  "  I  can  forgive  tbe  ragM  Ibr  nttcriy  fblsl^riag  every 


Thoogh  wit  may  Hash  (rttm  flactti  lipi|  and  attrtk  dis* 

tract  tlie  breast. 
Through  midnight  hours  that  yicU  w>  men  their 

former  hope  of  rest ; 
'Tis  but  as  ivy-leaves  arouod  tbe  raia'd  tarret wreath. 
All  green  and  wildly  fiaah  withaot,  faol  tran  and 

grey  beneath. 

Ok  eoold  I  feel  aa  I  have  (elt,— or  be  what  I  have 
been. 

Or  weep  as  I  could  once  have  wept,  o*cr  aaoy  a 

vaoish'd  scene; 
Aa  apriaga  m  deaeria  fitaad  aean  awaet,  al  brackish 

though  tliey  lie. 
So,  midst  the  wither'd  waste  of  life,  those  tears  would 
flow  to  ■0.(2) 

Mareh.  181ft. 


ON  NAPOLBON*S  ESCAPE  FROM  SUA. 

0?fCE  fairly  set  out  on  hi.s  party  of  pleastirp, 
Taking  towns  at  bis  liking,  and  crowns  al  his  leisure, 
From  Elba  to  Lyons  and  Paris  be  goes, 
M«n«g  Mb  far  the  ladira,  and  &ows  to  his  foes.(3) 

Marcb  a?,  1815. 


ODE  FROM  THE  FRENCH. 

Wk  do  not  curse  thee,  Waterloo! 
Though  Freedom'ii  bluod  thy  plain  bedew; 
Tbere  'twas  shed,  bat  is  not  soak— ' 
Rising  from  each  gory  tronk. 
Like  the  waterspout  from  ocean, 
With  a  strong  and  growing  motion^ 
It  soars,  and  auaglea  in  the  air. 
With  that  of  loot  LabedoyirB-' 

With  that  of  Iiim  whose  Ii.mour'd  gratt 

Contains  tbe  "  bravest  of  the  brave." 

A  erinsoo  dood  it  spreads  and  glowa, 

But  sliall  return  to  wln-nrc  it  rose; 

When  'tis  full  'twill  burst  aiiunder— 

Never  yet  was  beard  sndi  tbnnder 

As  then  shall  shake  the  world  with  vfCodtf 

Kever  yet  was  seen  such  lightning 

As  o'er  heaven  shall  then  be  bright'nug! 

Like  the  Wormwood  SUr,  foretoU 

By  the  sainted  Seer  of  old, 

Showering  down  a  fiery  flood, 

Taraiag  rinra  into  btood.(4} 

of  ■  certain  nhh<'-,  who  wrote  a  trsatlSS  aa  thS  SOOllih  aaa* 

stitution,  and  proved  it  indissoluble  aod  etenukl!  last  as 
he  bad  corrected  the  Invt  Ahert.  news  came  that  Gastaviu 
the  Third  had  destroyed  thi»  immortal  noverninent.  'Sir,* 
quoth  the  uhl^c,  'the  Kins  of  Sweden  may  overthrow  the 
cotitituiion,  but  not  my  bixik  .' ."  I  think  of  the  Bhht\  but 
nut  u  ilh  him.  Making  every  allownnrc  for  tnlent  nnd  motl 
ronvummatr  daring,  there  Is,  after  all,  a  K"**'^ 
or  destiny.  Me  inisht  have  been  stopped  by  oor  friuates, 
or  wrecked  in  the  (iulf  of  Lyoat.  which  is  particularly  tern- 
pesluout — or — •  thousand  things.  Hut  he  is  certainty Mt* 
tune's  favonrite."    B.  l^tUrt.  Mirrh.  IHi:..— 1..  K. 

(4)  See  Rev.  chap.  viii.  r  7.  etc.  "  The  fl est  aiiKel  sounded, 
and  there  followed  bail  aud  Arc  mingled  with  blood,"  etc 
e.  8.  "And  the  sccoad  angel  sounded,  and  as  it  were  a 
great  mountain  bnmlng  witb  Are  was  cast  into  tbe  sea; 
and  (be  tbird  part  of  the  sea  became  blood,"  etc.  v.  10. 
"And  tbe  tbird  angel  soaaded,  and  tbere  fell  a  great  star 
from  beaven,  burning  as  It  w«f«  a  lamp;  and  it  fell  upos 
tbe  tbird  part  of  tbe  rivers,  and  apoa  tbe  fonniAlns  of 
waters."  V.  II.  "And  tbe  name  of  tbe  sUr  is  called 
^wmwaUt  aad  tta  thM  fwt  ef  the  walars  tisams 

no 
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The  Chief  ha*  fallen,  bnt  mothjf  ftm, 
.   Yanqauber*  of  Waterloo! 
When  the  Mldwr  dtisra 
SwiivM  ii'it  <>Vr  his  f«'IInw-mcn — 
Save  ia  deeds  that  led  them  on 
Wliere  Glory  Mailed  oo  Frmlom's  mni— > 

Ylho,  of  all  Ihe  despots  banded, 

With  that  youthful  diief  competed  ? 
Who  coold  boMt  o'er  France  defcfttod. 

Till  lone  Tyranny  commanded  ? 

Till,  goaded  by  ambition's  sting, 

The  Hero  sunk  into  the  King? 

Then  be  fell:— ao  perish  ell. 

Who  would  men  by  mni  Mlhral! 

And  ihou,  loo,  of  the  snow-while  plame!(l) 

Whose  realm  refused  thee  even  a  tomb;(l) 

Better  badst  thou  atill  been  leading 

France  o'er  bosU  of  hireliiig*  bleeding, 

Than  nold  tli\  >elf  In  death  and  ilMM 

For  «  ncanljr  royal  name; 

Sach  M  be  of  Ifepke  went. 

Who  thy  blood-bought  title  bears. 

latUe  didet  Uwu  deem,  when  dashing 
Ob  thy  war-horse  (broagb  the  ranks 
Like  a  stream  which  burst  its  banks. 

While  helmets  cleft,  and  sabres  claslunfi 

Shone  and  sbiver'd  fast  around  thee 

Of  the  fate  at  last  which  found  thee: 

Was  that  haughty  plume  laid  low 

Bjr  a  riai^a  dishaiNst  blow? 

Gore— as  the  auxn  aways  o'er  (he  tide, 

It  roird  in  air,  the  tmrrior's  guide; 

Through  the  snoke-createii  night 

Of  the  black  and  solphurous  light. 

The  seldier  vmised  his  seeking  eye 

To  catch  that  cre>t's  um  i  iiil»'i<cy,— 

And,  as  it  uuward  rolling  rose, 

80  asoved  bis  heart  upon  oar  foes. 

There,  where  death's  brief  pang  was  qnicksat. 

And  tlie  iMltle's  wreck  lay  thickest, 

Strew'd  beneath  the  advancing  bonaar 
Of  the  eagle's  burning  crest — 

(There  with  thunder-duuds  to  fan  her, 
Who  could  then  her  wing  arrest— 
Victonr  heaasng  from  her  breast?) 

•While  the  broken  line  enlarging 

Fell,  or  fleil  idoiig  the  pl.iiti ; 
There  be  sure  was  Murat  charging ! 
There  he  aeTer  shall  cfaarfe  again! 

0*er  glories  gone  (he  farnidn  aaich. 

Weeps  Triumph  o'er  each  IcfeUTd  aidl 
But  let  Freedon  rqoice, 
WHh  her  heart  fai  her  toiee; 

But,  her  han<l  on  h<T  sword, 
Doubly  shall  she  be  adoreti ; 

(I)  "Poor  dear  Mural,  what  an  cod  I  Ilia  white  plnme 
oied  to  be  a  raJljriDg' point  in  baftlr,  like  Henry  tht  Fourtli  *. 
He  refMad  a  eoalbMor  and  a  baadafc ;  so  woold  aeiUier 
•nfliar  Ms  ssrt  Bsr  Mf  Is  ke  knaiagsi.*  M.  MMkn.- 

L.  E. 

:■>)  Morat's  iMSins  SM  ssil  ts  ha«s bssa  tmrn  ftna  the 

frave  and  barnt. 

(3)  "  TalUnK  of  politira,  as  Cslab  Qnslsai  MfS^  ftmj  look 
«t  the  eoBctnaioa  of  my  '  Oda  OS  WalsHsa,*  written  in  tbe 
year  1815,  sad,  comparing  It  wlfk  tts  Onke  de  Berri'a  ea- 
taatrophe  in  IMiO,  tell  me  if  1  IMVS  aol  at  fSOd  a  tigkt  to 
ike  character  of  >  aiet,'  ia  bslh  SMSSS  Sf  tt*  VOTi,  as 
ntagarald  aa4  ColsriOsaT— 


Franrf  hath  twic«'  too  well  been  taught 
The  "  mural  lesKoii "  dearly  bought — 
Her  safety  sits  not  on  a  thlWM^ 
Willi  Capet  or  Napoleou! 
But  in  etjual  rights  and  laws, 
HearU  and  hands  in  one  greet  casse 
Freedoa^  each  as  God  hath  gtfw 
Unlo  all  beneath  Ms  heaven. 

With  their  brf.illi.  ami  fnim  their  birth, 
Thoagh  Guilt  would  sweep  it  from  the  earth; 
With  a  6eroe  and  lavish  hnd 
Scattering  nations'  wealth  like  sand; 
Pouring  nations'  blood  like  water, 
la  i»p«ial  sens  «r  shagUcrl 

But  the  heart  and  tbe  mind, 

And  the  voice  of  mankind, 

Shall  arise  iu  communion— 

And  who  shall  resist  that  proud  union  ? 

The  time  is  past  when  swords  sobdoed — 

Man  may  die— the  seal's  reaew'dt 

Even  in  this  low  ^urid  of  care 
FIreedoni  ne'er  shall  want  an  bar; 
Mifliotts  hnathe  hat  to  inherit 

Hit  f(  r-efar4wondin?;  spirit — 
When  once  nM>re  her  hosts  assemble^ 
Tyrants  diall  believe  and  tremble- 
Smile  they  at  this  idh-  threat? 
CrifflsoQ  tears  will  foUow  yet^S) 


FROM  THE  FRENCH. 

•  Most  thou  go,  my  glorious  Cbie((4) 
Sever'd  from  thy  faithful  few? 
Who  can  tell  thy  warrior's  grief, 
Maddening  o'er  that  long  adit  u? 
,  Wenua's  love,  and  firiendahip's  seal. 
Dear  as  both  have  been  to  ma— 
What  are  they  to  all  I  fct-l, 

\Vilh  a  soldier's  faith  for  thee? 

Idol  of  the  soldier's  soul ! 
First  ia  fight,  hat  niightiwt  now: 

Many  nuild  a  world  control: 

Thee  alone  no  doom  can  bow. 
By  thy  side  for  years  I  dared 

Death ;  and  envied  those  who  fdl, 
NVheu  their  dying  shout  was  beard, 

Bleanng  Urn  they  asrvad  ao  «dL(&) 

Would  (hat  I  were  cold  with  those. 

Since  this  hoar  1  live  to  see; 
^VImb  the  donhte  of  eownrd  Cms 

Scarce  dare  trust  a  man  with  tboC^ 
Dreading  each  should  set  thee  free! 
Oh!  altheogh  hi  dngeoas  p«t. 

All  their  chains  were  light  to  aMfc 
Gazing  on  thy  soul  unbent. 

'CrtiTvuiii  I««r»  will  folluw  yrl;' 
and  Imvr  thrv  not  ■>  "     /J.  Irtlfn,  IWO.— I..  E 

(4)  "All  wept,  but  particularl)  Sa%ar\,  and  a  Pnliah  «f- 
fleer  who  had  been  rial  ted  ftom  tin  r..nk»  hy  Bonaparte- 
He  clnag  to  hi*  master'i  l^ne^ ;  wrote  a  Icttar  to  l^ord  KaHK 
entreatiof  perroitsinn  to  aecompaoy  hln,  area  in  tts  SSSH 
menial  capacity,  wbicli  could  not  admitted." 

(6)  "At  Waterloo,  one  man  »«»  iirrn,  wbo»e  XtfK  ara 
was  abatterFd  by  a  canaon-baU,  to  nre ocli  it  off  vitk  tka 
otber,  and  tbrowint  U  ay  In  the  air,  nclalmed  to  hu  caa- 
rades,  'VItc  I'Empereur.  Jasqn'jt  la  mortl'  TlMrt  ««• 
many  other  Instances  or  the  like:  Ibl*  yo«  may.  feoaessr 
depaat  on  as  traa."— /Yicnto  IMkrfnm  JmiiiH. 
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Wodd  tfie  lycopbanU  of  hki 

Now  «>  Hi'af  (0  duty's  prayflr,' 
Were  his  borrow 'd  glories  dJuif 

III  his  native  darkness  sharet 
Were  that  world  this  hour  his  own. 

All  tbou  calmly  do«i  reitign, 
Could  be  parcbase  with  that  throne 

Uke  tboM  which  still  are  thioe? 


Mj  ehkr,  my  king,  my  friend,  adieo ! 

Never  did  I  droop  before; 
Kever  to  my  sorcreign  sne. 

As  hi*  foes  1  now  iaipilara: 
An  I  uk  is  to  dhide 

Evrrj-  peril  he  must  bravt; 
Sb«riog  by  the  hero's  side 

His  611,  kit  exikt,  and  his  grave. 


ONTBE  STAR  OP  "THE  LEGION  OF 

HONOUK." 
[ritOM  THE  FRmrn.] 

Star  of  tbe  brave! — whose  beam  bath  shad 
Such  glory  o'er  the  quick  and  dead — 
Thou  radiant  and  adored  dt-ceif ! 
Which  millions  rush'd  ui  arms  to  greet,— 
Wild  meteor  of  imiaortal  birth! 
Why  rise  in  heaven  to  set  on  earth? 

Souls  of  slain  heroes  form'd  (hy  rayij 
Eternity  flaah'd  through  thy  blaze} 

The  music  of  t!iy  niartial  sphere 
Was  fame  on  hi^li  and  honour  here; 
And  thy  light  broke  on  human  eyes, 
LataAwkaooefthei" 


Like  lava  roIFd  thy  stream  of  blood, 
And  swept  down  empires  with  its  flood; 
Earth  rock'd  beneath  thee  to  her  base, 
As  thou  didst  l|gihl«  through  all  spaee; 
And  the  shorn  son  grew  dim  in  air, 
And  set  while  tboa  wert  dwelling  there. 

Before  thee  rose,  and  with  thee  grew, 
A  rainbow  of  tbe  loveliest  hue 
Of  three  bright  coloars,(  1}  each  diviaa^ 
And  fit  for  that  celestial  sign; 
For  Freedom's  hand  had  blende 
Like  tints  in  an  immortal  gem. 

One  tint  was  of  the  sunbeam's  dyes ; 
One,  tbe  Une  depth  of  seraph's  eyes; 
One,  tbe  pure  spirits'  veil  of  white 
Had  robed  in  radiance  of  its  light: 
ThalhiMaoniiifleddid 
The  InUm  «f «  heavwly 

8ltr  ef  the  brave!  thy  ray  is  pale, 
And  dark  new  nust  again  jMrevaill 
Bat,  oh  thoo  Ranbow  of  the  fteet 

Our  tears  and  hlcxxi  must  flow  for  thee. 
When  thy  bright  pnmiise  fades  away,. 
Oviiftiahrtakaderdir. 

Aad  fVeedon  klaan  with  her  tntd. 
The  aflent  dlias  of  the  dnd; 


The  triroloar. 

This  mottu  nas  not  prrflxrd  tn  these 
edilioDtliad  hren  printed.  Mr.  r,olfrid|;c'» 

fttbUsked  la  JwM,  1816,  and  rMcked  Lord  Byron 


scTrral 
,in  fact, 
ho  boa 


For  beaotifnl  in  death  are  they 
Who  proudly  fall  in  her  array; 
And  soon,  oh  goddassl  any  we  bt 
For  everaofe  with  thsa  or  theel 


NAPOLEON'S  FAREWELL. 
[rROM  THK  rntircH.] 

FAaawtti.  to  tbe  land  where  the  gloom  of  my  ^ory 
Arose  and  o'erahadowM  the  earth  with  her  name 

She  abandons  mr-  now — but  the  page  of  her  story, 
The  brightest  or  blackest,  is  fill'd  with  my  fame. 
I  have  warr'd  with  a  world  which  vanquish'd  me  only 
When  the  meteor  of  conquest  allurtnl  m<-  too  far; 
I  have  coped  with  tbe  nations  which  dread  me  tiios 
The  hit  ibgle  Captiva  to  aillMiM  to  war.  [Iom|j, 

Farewell  to  (hee,  Fraaee!  when  thy  dhdew  cww'd  aw, 

I  made  the*-  the  pern  and  the  wonder  of  earth, — 
Rut  thy  weakness  decrees  1  should  leave  as  1  found  thee, 
Decay 'd  in  thy  glory,  and  sunk  ia  thy  wortti, 
Oh !  for  the  veteran  hearts  that  were  wasted 
In  strife  with  the  storm,  when  their  battles  wa-e  won — 
Then  the  Eagle^  whaaa  gaM  to  that  MBaat  ww 
blasted. 

Had  still  soar*!!  with  eyes  fix'd  on  victor>  's  sun ! 

Farewell  to  thee,  France! — bat  when  Liberty  rallies 
Once  more  in  tliy  regions,  remember  me  then, — 
The  violet  still  grows  in  the  depth  of  thy  valleys; 
Tliough  wither'd,  thy  t«ar  will  unfold  it  again — 
Yet,  yet,  I  may  baffle  the  hosts  that  surround  us. 
And  yet  n»sy  thy  heart  leap  awake  tn  my  voice — 
There  are  links  which  must  break  iu  the  chain  that 
has  bound  ns, 

n«i  tua  (h««  and  call  cn  tha  Chirfofthy  choioal 


WELL. 


'Alas!  tbey  bad  been  Molds  la  yoath ; 
Bat  wUf perinit  tongues  ran  poison  tralh  ; 
And  comtancy  live*  in  realm*  abovo; 
Aad  lih  la  tbotny ;  and  jroaib  is  vain:  ' 
And  la  bo  wralk  witb  oae  w«  lore 
Doth  WMk  aba  aadasM  to  iba  hmtoi 
««*«««« 

Bat  never  either  found  another 

To  free  the  hollow  heart  from  psiniitK— 

Thry  »tood  nlo<if,  tin-  "nir^  rcmninini;. 

Like  rlifb,  which  had  been  rent  aiuudcr; 

A  dreary  sea  now  Oowa  betnrm, 

Bat  neither  beat,  nor  fmtt,  n>>r  thundrr 

Shall  wholly  do  awsy,  I  wrrn, 

Tlie  ourks  of  tbat  wkick  once  katli  beea." 


Fask  thee  weO !  and  if  for  ever, 
Still  for  ever,  fare  tiee  well: 

Bian  though  oalbrgiving,  never 
'Gaiaal  thea  shall  a«  heut  nbd. 

Would  that  breast  were  bared  before 
Where  thy  bead  so  oA  bath  lain. 

While  that  placid  sleep  came  o'er  thee 
WUchthea  ' 


crossed  the  Alps,  la  September. 
hi»  with  to  have  tbe  a  tract  to 

copies  of  Us  Stansas;  aad  ^L,  rmmmmr. 

doablsd  Mr.  Nooro's  aassrfloa  to  Us  lidu  ttat  Utd 


It  was  then  tbat  be 
taaO 


I'S 
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WooU  U»t  bnut,  bf  thae  riuioed 
Everf  inoMMt  thoa^t  ooqM  iliowl 

Then  thoa  wouldst  at  last  discover 
T  was  not  well  to  spurn  it  so. 


Tboagh  the  world  for  this  commend  tllM- 
Though  it  smile  upon  the  blow. 

Even  it.s  praises  must  oflend  thee. 
Founded  oa  another's  woe : 

llioagli  my  nwuiy  faulU  defaced  om^ 
Could  no  other  arm  be  found. 

Than  the  one  whicli  once  embraced  IM^ 
To  inflict  a  cureless  wound  ? 

Yet,  oh  yet,  thyself  deceive  not ; 

Love  may  sink  by  slow  decay. 
But  by  sudden  wrciit-h,  believe  not 

Hearts  can  thus  be  torn  away : 

Still  thirio  own  its  life  retaineth  — 

Still  must  mine,  though  bleeding,  beatj 

And  the  undyiag  thO«tbt  which  painelh 
Is— thai  we  BO  more  mmj  meeL 

• 

The'ie  are  words  of  deeper  sorrow 
Than  tlie  wail  above  the  dead  ; 

Both  shall  live,  but  every  morrow 
Wak*  OS  Ifim  •  widow'd  bed. 


bopes  of  an  ultimate  reronrilmflon  with  Lis  I.nly  Mirvivrd 
even  the  ODsncce««ftel  negotiation  prompted  hy  (lir  kiud  in 
t«rfercBce  of  Madame  de  Stael,  when  be  rUitrd  her  at  Co- 
pet,  will  probably  now  c—iMcr  tbe  adacUoa  aa4  data  of 
thia  motto,  m*  rircamitaiieat  atwilf  ctfreberaHft  «f  tbe 

Uagraphrr's  jtntrmrnt :  — 

"  A  drrat)  ar<  uow  0<m»  l>elw»^il— 

Ait  Qtfillwr  feaal.  aae  fewi.  mv  itaaaHV. 
tMian  wiMlijr  4o  away,  1  wcm. 

TbF  RiarKs  uf  that  wbfrh  une*  halh  b««n!" 

Tlie  saddest  period  of  Lord  Byron'*  Vifr  w««  also,  we  srr, 
aae  of  tbe  tmiirtt.  Ilii  rcAlge  anrl  miIik-c  ^crc  t-vrr  m  llir' 
pmctirr  of  hit  art;  and  tbe  rapidity  nitli  nhirli  hp  couti 
nued  to  pour  out  verse*  at  thi»  imlariilKil)  time,  if  ii 
tendrd  to  prolonj;  lomr  of  hU  p«r»onal  iipno.i  niicfi,  hj- fn»ing 
nialrvolfnt  critics  frrofa  pretences  fur  miUuf;  his  private 
affairs  the  sabject  of  pvbtic  dUcnssion,  has  rrrtatnly  be^n 
ia  no  respect  injnrioaa  to  bia  poetical  repotatinn.  It  was 
la  reviewing  aome  of  the  performances  published  almat  this 
time,  that  Sir  Walter  Scott  threw  out  the  following  obser- 
vatkiM,  ao«  tba  law  tatetaaHag  (ad  inatmctiTe  for  e«rtain 
aMtait  ■llail>«e  to  ttel  mat  aattaea  wm  aipalaaeat  as 
a  popolar  poet:— 

••  w«  ara  mm^vrnm,-  %»  mft.  "Iiflii  la  Mrm  ttafimidity  or 

lltase  ports,  wlio,  po*aeasiii(  powers  to  arreal  Uw  admiraltwi  of  ihr 
public,  are  )rt  Imi  mudi  afraid  of  oriuure  to  coinr  firqurnll)  fur- 
%rard,  ami  tims  drfrsud  Uiemsritra  of  titeir  fame.  sn<l  Ilir  |iul>li<-  or 
the  4rli(lil  whioli  they  mifht  affotd  as.  f^hrrr  tucrr*»  !«■  bn-n 
■miptirUdly.  and  perbaps  undrsertradly.  oblaioed  by  IIm  empricitntt 
vole  of  fasbKMs.  It  atay  be  w«U  for  Uie  aitiinlw  lo  dmw  hit  Malir 
aad  tear*  Uir  Rsme,  as  every  sorreedinf  baiBld  will  diailntab  Ibr 
ehanre  of  lii>  ruins  a  winnrr.  Bat  Ui«->  mlrr  ill  for  the  publlr. 
and  givr  Imlilli  i  <  ni  ulvlt-c  lu  the  purt,  K<iii]wniii|:  Inni  |i'«H-Mnl  uf 
the  bi(hrsl  cjiijliiirk  ul  hii  art, — who  Uu  nut  ailtix-  hiin  to  UUtnir, 
Wliile  th*  laiiri-l  anmnd  bii  brows  yrl  retains  Its  frrcblv^.  Skririm 
from  Lxjrd  ilyrun  axe  more  ralaable  Utan  ttnisbed  pictures  (roni 
others;  our  am  we  at  all  sure,  that  aay  laboaT  wbM  baariiM  ha- 
slow  In  rrrtsal  wonld  not  rather  efface  Ihaii  nam  Ihoaa  aMHnes 
of  striking  arvd  pntrrrful  urit:>ri.illty  whirh  lltey  rfhibit.  whrn  Hung 
rou||b  from  thr  haad  of  tlir  in  im.  r  N»<>n<  wmild  have  wi»liid  lu 
eoodemn  Mirliad  An^rlu  to  vrurli  upon  a  sinfU'  bliK-k  ul  maiblc, 
imlU  hr  lull  ulinfled,  in  reery  point.  Hie  pril)  crilirHm  <.f  ilia  I  I'upe. 
who.  nrf  Irrting  the  aubllina  and  awfailkeral  elkararlcr  and  atliludr 
of  his  Muses,  drsoeadad  to  MaaM  a  wrisUa  in  tba  foMof  Mw  gar- 


■■Should  it  t>r  uritrd  ttiat,  in  Ihui  •timulallni;  itenius  to  nnsparlitc 
eirrtiiin,  wr  riii-.mr,>»:<' nai rli  wtii  v»  ,iinl  luiir)  in  Uie  youthful  candi- 
dales  for  literary  lUsitiiciiua.  wr  antwrr.  il  ii  not  thr  Irnnrr  to 
•  apply:  they  refer  tu  him  unit.  wliu.  4:i't<<l  h) 
•be  hlgbar  power  «if  paslr|,— an  art  as  tlilDcult  at  it  is 


r,  bf  mlkBUoamdMiidi,  of 


And  when  thou  wooUit  aolace  gather. 
When  oar  ehild*a  firat  accents  flow, 

Wilt  thou  teach  her  to  say  "Father!" 
Though  his  care  she  must  forcgoT 

When  her  little  hands  shall  press  thaa^ 
When  her  lip  to  thine  is  pressed, 

Think  of  him  whos<*  prayer  sliall  bless  thee. 
Think  of  him  thy  love  had  bleas'd ! 


Should  her  Itoaameats  resenUe 
Those  thon  nerar  more  mayst  see, 

Then  thy  heart  will  softly  tretahl* 
With  a  pulse  yet  true  to  me. 

All  my  fanlts  perchance  thoa  Vnoweatt 
All  my  madnes.i  none  can  know; 

All  my  hopes,  where'er  thon  goeat. 
Wither,  yet  with  tAee  they  go. 

Brery  feeling  hath  been  shaken  ; 

Pride,  which  not  a  world  oould  bow, 
B«wa  to  thaa  by  thee  fbcaakflB, 

Even  my  soul  forsakes  me  now: 

Bnt  'tis  done — all  wnnU  are  iilie — 
Words  from  me  arc  vainer  still; 

Bat  the  tboqghla  we  cannot  bridle  ' 
Force  tbair  way  wiliioat  the  wiO. 


iiiini  upon  nrvr  wiifki  swakrn  and  Kimulale  that  fraias,  wkisft 
mi(hl  be  cran>|M-d  and  rrudrrMt  tame,  by  long  and  ntMte  aUeaOaa 

M»  Mah  lo  tbe  bif heal  postibia dapw Mf  «as  af  tte  ■■■tir.  If 
wt  loab  al  oar  poeUeal  library  wm  MM  tiA,  gswairily 
most  distinguished  ports  hare  been  thr  nxitt  tutumii 
those  who.  Iikr  (Iray.  limitrd  their  produrliona  to  a  fi 
anilously  aitd  srduluosly  rurrrrti'd  and  roiwd.  h««r  f:i.m  Itirm  a 
•lUf  and  artiO<4al  cbarartci.  wIim:i.  tu  ^r<ju.  <:  viimuu;  rntirtaB., 
rallicr  eaiblUrred  lis  vtotcace,  while  tbe  Ari*urtli,  lUa  irtnllas 


the  rantloos  liaid  has  vainly  Ineestrd  lilnisrif. 

Our  opknioo  NHHl  be  neewsaarily  i|isali6ed  by  (be  caution.  Ikal 
n«  no  human  imention  ran  br  tnftmtrU  (rrdlr.  at  r«>n  r»rf>m 

^■  rilil*    in«y    l>e.    In  agricilltiinil   |.hr        ,  J  ,,1,  r     ji,.'    mt-  rrr^ 

tirrilr,  and  aa  eadl  author  mutt  noceasanly  tui>»  a  parlicuiar  etyl* 
la  WfeMi  ba  to  aapfawd  to  eieel.  a*d  moat  llietafat«  be  mtmw  m  Ism 
a  MaMMvlal ;  a«  on*  on  with  pmdenoe  persevere  ta  taring  hlnaslf 

before  Die  public  wliea,  from  fattnrr  in  invmtioa.  or  tram  baviaf 
rendrrcd  tlir  prcnliaritlrs  of  tUs  stylr  otrr  trite  aad  hsMQiinr.  th« 

*elrnin  '  l*p  suprrQunat  on  tlir  >l,i{r,'  a  tliglitrd  n>utr  m  ri.nv 
dramas  wlirrr  hr  was  onrr  Ilir  piLnripal  f.rrMiU).''  Ti.  .,i,t!.,. 
Iialiua  Tanily  frequrnll;  espoaes  geniiu;  aad  il  u  00  doubt  Ifwe  taat 
a  oopHMM  power  uf  iliriiua.  Joiswd  la  '  ~  '  ~ 
position,  baa  frequently  ron^Mvd  to  tl. 

*'  We  waubt  Uieri  fore  be  understood  to 
while  a  eoaaeioaaaeas  of  the  poswaunn  of  .iforous  poweta. 
cultivilnl,  uniirs  with  tlir  faicnr  nl  Itn'  piililir.  In  drv-rrrf  into  ifw 
ari-ii<i.  «n.l  i-cj<itinue  their  ••ilniii  » i,:(,r'Mi«l  \  vttnU    lUnr  (■.)--. 
high.  Ibeii  spirits acUvc,  and  tbe  niblic  propiliouk,  in  urdrr  tt>ai. 

■tba  liigMail  Ibibwi al  niaa  «r  biaaai,  they  may  be  abw  m  w>ih< 
diww  UMsnarl***  iMiuinaMy  IWiai  llie  eonlest.  graevfuU)  (>«n^  way 
to  otber  randidaira  for  fame,  and  enlli*altiig  stndics 
a  OaMinc  Imsiiinaliija  llian  the  farvid  art  of  poetry.  This. 
I>  Ihr  xflair  of  Ihr  anllinit  tbrmseUe*;  should  tli'-y  orfleel  lfe«s  psiS* 
<l.'ni[,il  i'i>ii  M',  tii^  |mt>lir  will,  no  duubt.  have  morv  uadtfluma 
books  on  Uieir  lahir  titan  would  otherwise  hate  loaded  it;  nad  aa 
thr  wwM  aKni*  saiasa  ttta  Inl  opporinsrity  af  raallu^  lae  a^ 
planae  It  basbtslaaid.  Iha  faroMr  wreatha  af  tfea  wnleea  wiU  for  a 
limr  br  bligbted  by  llMir  immrdiair  failnra.  Itot  Unas 
as  thr  public  Is  eonerrard,  are  frrally  oeerbalancsd  by 
from  Ihr  timid  catiiinn  which  |)id»  frnint  supprrea  i»»  eBurta  oaiSI 
tbry  shall  br  rHInrd  niiii  iiii-iiLjinjblr  |irrfrrtiaa  and  ar  raniwt 
but  repeal  our  conviction  Uial  poi-trt.  being,  in  lU  bibber  rUwi^  an 

art  wbMi  baa  fee  Ito  Hiwto  anbuiaiiy  aad  asiaifrrted  t><-»>itv  ts 
ntof*  liable  Ibaaaaf  attar  taaaffcrlhaaihalabanr  poliahnag.  » 
from  tbe  elatiarala  aad  aompwilr  si)le  of 
alfrrlaliim  of  simpUeity  and  sriiSee,  whieb 
rrrn  of  the  firtt  poela.  witen  lhr«  have  tirtn  over^ns 
piiblir  applauar.  by  long  and  rrilrralrd  rurrmion.  Il  mual  h*  rr- 
Hiembered  U»al  wa  sorak  of  U>e  higher  looes  of  ootnptMitKin :  ihee« 
aw  tUmti  af  a  wibBWlaato  ibaiaiSir,  where  eatreax  an  and  Ubow 
are  not  bwtowad  la  aabi.  Bat  wa  aaanoi  eoaaidn'  o*cr«sBSMaa 
rnrrecllon  as  likely  lo  br  rmpltned  with 
tbuae  of  Lord  Byroa,  winch  havr  for 
■atiaa.  aad  awabao  iba  passioos."  • 

•  Sea  QuafUrtx  ileriew.  wok.  Mt  p.  lys- 
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Fkre  thee  weDl— 4hH  disunited, 

Ti>rn  from  every  nearer  tie. 
Scared  in  heart,  and  lone,  and  blighted, 

More  Ums  Oat  I  acaite  cm  die. 

Manh  17, 1816.(1) 

A  SKETCH.  (2) 

'■asMt— keout  lacol 
If  AM  tkea  ba'ats  devil.  I  caaMtUO  Oae."- 


BoBV  in  the  garret,  in  the  kitchen  bred, 

Promotfd  iheiicr  to  dccV  lier  mistrr'^s'  head; 
Next — for  some  gracious  service  uncxpreM'd, 
And  from  ita  wages  only  to  be  guess'd— 
Raised  from  the  (oilct  to  the  table, — where 
Her  wonderiDg  belters  wait  bi-hiud  her  chair. 
With  eye  unmoved,  and  foreliead  unabash'd. 
She  dinfs  from  off  the  plate  she  lately  wash'd. 
Quick  with  the  tale,  and  ready  with  the  lie— 
TYtt  feoial  confidante,  and  general  spy — 
Who  coald,  ye  gods!  her  next  employment  i 
An  only  ioftnfs  earliest  governess! 
She  taught  the  child  to  rcail,  ami  taii^lit  so  well, 

Tbt  she  bendi^  by  teaching,  leam'd  to  »pelL 
An  aiiept  next  in  penmanship  she  grows, 
As  many  a  nameless  slander  deftly  shows: 
Whni  ahe  bad  made  the  pupil  of  her  art. 
None  know— bit  that  high  Soul  lecnred  the  heart, 

(I)  Of  this  and  the  Ave  follnninK  pieces,  the  first  fonr 
■were  written  iinmediatelj  before  l-«rd  Byron'*  final  departure 
from  EitfUnd;  the  otbera,  dnriug  tbc  earlier  part  of  hU  re- 
■ideaee  is  tlie  Deighboarhood  of  Ueneva.  Tbejr  all  refer  to 
the  nnhappjr  event,  wbich  will  for  ever  mark  (he  chief  crida 
of  hit  perional  story,  — that  »eparation  from  Lmij  Bjrroa.  of 
which,  after  aU  that  has  bean  aaid  aad  writlca.  the  real 

mir»  ^  caafM,  with  Urd  ■jrton'a  part  in  the  traaaactisB 
fket  the  peMk  have  av7  aevt  af  tHIa  to  eanecm  thematlvaa. 
Be  haa  flvea  as  this  rifht.  by  nakiac  a  ddmesliceeearrenee 
the  aabjeet  ef  printed  vcract :  bat,  ao  loag  as  the alhar  party 

Cheoaw  to  naid  that  reaerve,  which  few  can  be  SO  ancba- 
rftable  as  not  to  aseribe.  in  the  main,  to  a  high  ftcliaf ,  it  ii 

entirely  impoMilWr  lo  orrive  at  Hny  clear  and  defliule  jimIk- 
nent  on  ihe  case  iis  a  whole,  tarh  reader  mu«t,  therrfiwr, 
b'-  ronlent  to  interpret  for  himsrif.  .li  f.iirly  ai  lie  rniiy.  nn 
alread}'  balky  collection  of  rMrlcuc*-.  «ljirli  iinili.ihly  he 
doohled  before  it  haa  any  rjjini  !■>  \t  liUi^iJirnl  ni  (om- 
plele.  There  are,  however,  two  impi>rl;inf  points  which 
seem  to  ua  to  be  placed  beyond  all  rhanrr  «f  dMpute  here- 
after: nandy,  Ural,  that  l>ord  Ityroa  himtelf  tit-vcr  knew 
the  pecciae  origin  of  hi«  Lady's  resolution  to  quit  his  aociety, 
in  181(1;  and,  aecoodly,  that,  down  to  the  liiat,  be  never 
despaired  of  being  ultimately  reconciled  to  ber.  Both  of 
these  fhctt  appear  to  be  established,  ia  the  clearest  aaaaar, 
hgr  Mr.  Moore's  14ft,  aad  the  whole  aabicqacat  teamv  of 
the  rest's  ewa  diailaa,  Icttos,  aad  ceavenatiaaa.  Mr. 
Kennady,  la  his  aeeaaat  ef  Lord  Byraals  last  retldeaee  la€e» 
phaloab,  rspreseata  him  as  aeytaiB,— ^  Lady  Byiaa  desarvas 
•vary  reqMcl  tmm  wt  I  do  aot  ladaad  haew  the  eaase  of 
tke  eepamtlaa.  aad  1  have  remained,  and  ever  will  reninin, 
raady  far  a  reconciliation,  whenever  circamatancea  open 
aad  point  oat  the  way  to  it."  Mr.  Moore  has  preserved  evi- 
dence of  one  attempt  Mhicb  |j)rd  Byron  made  to  bring 
about  nn  i-l|>l:iu.itji>n  Willi  \\\\  1  Tily.  rrr  lir  Irft  S»it- 
terlniiiJ  fir  Italv.  Whether  he  ever  repented  the  eiperi- 
ment  are  uucertitin :  tiut  ihat  failed, —mid  the  failure 
Diost  lie  borne  in  mind.  «hrn  the  reader  roii'ider*  ivome 
of  the  amaller  pieren  whirh  f(l^l,ll^^  Mr.  Mnorc  »aj», 
— "It  ws<i  atvout  the  middle  of  April  thnt  his  twii  ce  e- 
brated  copies  of  \rr»ei,  ••  K'lre  thee  well,"  and  "  A  Sketch." 
made  their  appearance  in  the  newa  apers;  and  nlii!<'  tlie 
latter  poem  waa  generally,  and,  it  mnat  be  own>  i  j 
eon^eraned,  aa  a  sort  of  literary  ai«ault  on  au  ob»rure  le- 
malc,  wboae  aitaation  oagbt  lo  have  placed  ber  aa  much 
fteaMl*  his  satire,  as  the  andlgaited  ande  of  his  atuch 
'  lheraftee«tt,wlthrcsardtetheetfcer 


And  panted  for  the  truth  it  could  not  hear. 
With  kwgmg  breast  and  uodeluded  ear. 
FoiPd  was  perversion  by  that  yontbfal  ■nd* 
Which  Flattery  fool'd  not— BaM-nes.s  coaU  Mi  Ubd, 
Deceit  infect  not — near  Contagion  <^oil— 
rndttlgeaee  wenken — ^nor  Example  spoil — 
Nor  mastered  Science  tempt  Ikt  to  look  dofni 
Oa  humbler  talents  with  a  pitying  frown— 
Nor  Oenios  swell — nor  Beauty  render  vaiu'— 

Nor  F.iivy  ruffle  to  retaliatf  pain  — 

Nor  Fortune  change — Pride  raise— nor  Passion  bow, 

Nor  Virtue  tench  snslerity — till  noir. 

Serenely  purest  of  her  sex  (imt  live. 

But  wanting  one  sweet  weakness — to  forg^vt. 

Too  shoek'd  at  faidts  her  soni  can  never  knowy 

She  deems  (liat  all  rould  be  like  her  bclows 

Foe  to  all  vice,  yet  hardly  Virtue's  friend, 

For  Virtne  paidloiit  thoae  she  wooU  noMnd. 

But  to  the  theme — now  laid  aside  too  long. 
The  baleful  burthen  of  this  honest  SOOg — 
Though  all  her  former  functions  are  no  more. 
She  rules  the  circle  which  she  served  before. 
If  molhera — none  know  why — before  ber  quake; 
If  danghtera  dread  ber  for  the  mothers'  sake; 
If  early  habits— those  false  links,  which  bind 
At  times  the  loftiest  to  the  meanest  mind- 
Have  given  her  power  too  deeply  to  instil 
The  angry  esseaee  of  Iwr  deadly  will; 

opiniona  were  a  good  deal  more  divided.  To  many  It  ap- 
peared a  strain  of  true  conjugal  lendemras,— a  kind  of 
appeal  wbich  ao  woman  with  a  heart  could  resist;  while, 
by  others,  on  ike  contrary,  it  waa  cotsidered  to  he  a  mere 
showy  efirhsioB  of  aentiBcat,  as  dinicolt  for  rest  feeUng  to 
have  prodncedr  as  it  waa  eaay  for  fancy  and  art,  aad  alto- 
cether  uawerthy  of  the  daep  iaiarests  iavolved  ia  the  aubiect 
To  tMa  latter  epialen  I  eenlMa  my  awn  «•  have  been,  at 
fltst,  Bfrooffly  iaeliasd;  and  snspMaaa  as  1  eeuM  not  Mp 
thtatlag  the  seatimeat  that  eooid.  at  laeb  a  mameat.  ta< 
dttlge  in  aacb  verses,  the  taste  that  prompted  or  aaaettoaed 
their  pablicatlon  appeared  to  me  even  atin  more  qarstiou- 
able.  On  reading,  however  hia  on  i>  rirmunt  of  all  the  rir- 
cnmstnneea  in  the  Meraorauda,  I  fnund  that  on  both  iK>ints 
I  had,  in  r.imniiui  with  n  large  pnrtnui  of  the  puldic.  done 
liiiu  iiijti5iii-c.  Me  there  described,  find  in  a  iniinner  whoae 
^iiircnty  ihrre  was  no  douliting.  the  swell  of  lender  re- 
ciilki  tiiius  under  the   influenre  of  which,  aa  be  sat  one 

iiiu'-iii);  in  liii  ^Iinl),  thrsr  siniitaa  were  produced.— 
the  tear*,  ns  he  said,  falliiiK  la<>I  over  the  paper  as  be  wrote 
them.*  ^either  did  it  appear  from  that  accoant.  to  have 
Ix-en  from  nuy  wish  or  intention  of  hia  own.  but  throogh  tlM 
injudicious  zeal  of  ■  fHead  whom  iMt  had  auffered  to  tahO  a 
copy,  that  the  veraea  met  the  pnhlie  eye."— L.  E. 

"  Moore,  in  his  U/e,  dwells  at  some  length  en  the  fhct 
that  the  annals  af  nca  of  (eains  prsscat  Imt  tea  many  ia> 
stances  of  their  nittnam  tuf  demeMie  Mas,  and  tea  efhm 
aflbrd  occastan  ia  draw  a  laaMntahle  eontrest  between 
thdrpreHHsed  sertimento  andaelaal  enadaet.  «Atlerl.* 
says  be.  'theeffh  be  cenM  wille  a  sonnet  ftOl  of  teader- 
aess  to  Me  motlMr,  aevcr  saw  her  bat  once  after  their 
early  aeparathw.  tboagli  he  freqneatly  paaaed  within  a  few 
miles  of  ber  reaideace.  '  The  poet  Young,  with  all  his  pa- 
rade tif  domrvtic  norroms,  was,  it  nppcir*,  ri  neslcrtfol 
husliand,  a  liiimh  father;  and  Sterne,  to  ti>e  the  word^  em- 
ployed by  l.ord  Byron,  preferred  'whiniiij;  over  a  dead  as* 
to  relieving  n  livinR  mi>tlier  '  "  \\  ith  the  raves  here  quoted 
the  world,  in  gem  r.il,  l.m  cla»«rd  fhiit  of  l.ord  Byron,  thouxb 
"lime,  whirli  iiiaKev  man  jnvt  to  hiv  fellows,"  has  already 
begun  to  revervc  a  judgmeol,  formed,  as  far  aa  regards  tie 
poet  s  domevtic  roo<lurt,  in  tolnl,  and  indeed  avowed,  i(ao> 
ranee  of  facts. — I".  I-;. 

"I  send  you  my  last  night'a  dream,  and  request  to 
have  fifty  copies  atruck  off,  for  private  distribntiuo.  I  wlah 
Mr.  CifTord  to  look  at  thcai.  ThSf  are  Aram  life.  Lard  3, 
to  Mr,  Jf.  Mareb  90,  ISIV.-L.B. 

*  "TheaMraraaaaaf  lhalU.eaBflnM,aadBaretta 

Ills  Mouad  an  owe  with  the  bibtU  efttars." 
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If  like  a  snake  sbe  sU-al  witliin  your  walls, 

Till  the  black  alime  betrays  ber  as  sbe  crawb; 

If  like  a  viper  (o  the  heart  sbe  wind, 

And  leave  tbe  venom  there  sbe  did  not  find ; 

What  marNfl  that  this  haf  of  hatiwl  workt 

Etentl  evil  latent  as  sbe  lorkt, 

To  make  ■  PkodenoaiaDi  where  ibe  dwdlt, 

And  reign  (be  Hecale  of  domestic  hells? 

SkilJ'd  by  •  touch  to  deepen  scandal'a  tiaU 

With  all  the  hind  ncndaeity  of  hint*,  [miles— 

While  mingling  truth  with  falsehwid — aneen  with 

A  thread  of  candoar  with  a  web  of  wiles; 

A  phitt  binot  show  of  hridly-spehen  Meniof, 

To  liide  her  bloo<)lo<:s  hnirt'i«  snnl-hnrden'd  tf hlHH'*C ; 

A  lip  of  lies — a  face  furm'd  to  conceal; 

And,  without  feeling,  mo^  at  all  who  feel: 

\Vith  a  vile  mask  the  Corgon  would  disoWB} 

A  dn't'L  of  parchment — and  an  eye  of  ftone. 

Mark,  how  tiie  channels  of  her  yellow  hlood 

Ooxe  to  her  skin,  and  stagnate  there  to  mud. 

Cased  like  tbe  centipede  in  saflfron  mail. 

Or  darker  greenness  of  the  soor|WM*S  aeak— 

(For  drawn  from  reptiles  only  may  we  tiaca 

Congenial  oolonrs  in  that  seal  or  face) — 

Look  on  her  features!  and  heboid  her  idud 

As  in  a  mirror  of  itself  defined: 

Look  M  the  pictare!  deem  it  not  o'erdmrged — 

There  is  no  trait  whirh  might  not  be  enlar^'ed : 

Yei  trae  to    Natore's  joameymen,"  wlio  made 

This  SMNMfer  when  their  mistress  tell  off  tnde— 

This  femnle  dng-star  of  lier  little  sky, 
^Vilere  all  bcucalh  ber  influence  droop  or  die. 

Oh!  wrptrh  without  a  tear — without  a  thoaghtf 
Save  joy  above  the  niin  thou  bast  wrought — 
The  time  shall  come,  nor  long  remote,  when  tkos 
Sliatt  fed  far  more  than  thou  inflictest  now; 
Fed  for  tby  Tile  self-loving  self  in  vain, 
And  torn  thee  bowling  in  unpitied  pain. 
Mqr  the  stroag  cum  of  cmsh'd  affections  light 
Badk  oo  thy  bosoa  with  relaeted  blight ! 
And  make  thee,  in  tliy  leprosy  of  mind, 
As  loathsome  to  tbysdf  as  to  mankind ! 
Tm  an  tby  selMmnghts  cmrdle  into  hate^ 
Black — as  thy  will  fir  dthef;  would  crcatot 
Till  thy  hard  heart  be  calcined  into  dust. 
And  tby  soul  wcHer  in  its  hideoiu  crast 
Oh,  may  thy  K^ne  he  sleepless  as  the  bod, — 
The  widow'd  couch  of  lire,  that  thou  hast  spread! 
Then,  when  thou  fain  wouldst  weary  Heaven  with 
I^ook  on  thine  earthly  victims — and  despair!  [prayer, 
Down  to  the  dust ! — and,  as  thou  rott'st  away, 
Even  worms  shall  perish  on  thy  poisonous  di^. 
But  for  tbe  love  1  bore,  and  still  must  bear. 
To  her  tby  malice  from  all  ties  wopld  tear — 
Thy  name — tby  human  name — to  every  eye 
The  climax  of  all  sooro  ahooM  hang  on  high, 
Exalt«i  o*«r  thy  kn  abhon^d  flonpeera— 
Aad  iMtflriag(l)  in  the  bAmf  of  years. 

March  20, 181G. 

(I)  In  first  draught— "weltering."— "I  doabi  ni.nut  '  we? 
tenni!.'  We  lay  •  welfertoR  in  lilood;'  bat  do  not  they 
nl«o  use  'wrtrrring  in  the  tKind,'  'weltering  on  a  gibbet?' 
I  have  oo  dirtionsry,  to  look.  In  tbe  mean  time,  I  hnre 
put  -feilerinR;"  which,  perba|)s.  in  any  case  n  the  tir^t 
word  of  the  two.  Shalinpeare  ba«  it  often,  and  1  do  not 
thitik  it  too  DtrnnR  fur  tbe  figure  in  tbis  thing.  Quick  '. 
quick  1  quick !  qoia  1 "   lord  B.  to  Mr.  HI.  April  i.— L.  K. 


ENDORSEMENT  TO  THE  DEED  OF  SEPA- 
RATION, Ur  THE  APRIL  OF  1816.(2) 

A  yaaa  ago  yon  swore,  fend  she! 

"To  love,  to  hnrinur,"  and  so  fortb: 
Such  was  tbe  vow  you  pledged  to  mo^ 
And  ban**  onetly  what  tis  wortfc. 


STANZAS  TO  AUOin3TA.(3) 

IIVhe:*  all  around  growdrsar  and  dark. 
And  reason  half  withhdd  her  ray— > 

And  bopo  bnt  dad  a  dying  spark 
Wbicb  mre  nuiled  ny  lonely  waf ; 

In  tliat  deep  midnight  of  tlie  mind, 

And  that  internal  strife  of  bear^ 
man,  dicadiqg  tn  bo  deed'd  too  kind, 

Tlw  weak  devoir— tbe  eold  depart; 

When  fortune  cbaoRed—and  love  fled  far, 
iknd  hatred's  abafu  flew  thick  and  Cut, 

Hmm  weri  the  solitary  star 
Which  rose  and  set  not  to  tbe  lasL 

Oh!  blest  be  thine  unbroken  li|;ht! 

That  watcb'd  me  as  a  aerapb's  eye. 
And  stood  between  mt  and  the  ni^^ 

For  ever  shbiog  swoefly  n^ 

And  when  the  cloud  upon  as  came. 

Which  .strove  to  bhickeo  o'er  tby  my — 

Then  purer  spread  its  gentle  flame, 
And  dasb'd  tbe  darkness  all  awof. 

Still  may  thy  spirit  dwell  on  mine, 

And  leacli  it  v^bat  to  brave  or  brook — 

There's  more  in  one  soft  word  of  thino 
Than  in  the  world's  defied  rebuke 

Tboa  stood'st,  as  stands  a  lovely  tree, 
'  Tliat  still  unbroke,  tboogb  gently  bent. 
Still  waves  with  fond  fldeUly 
Its  boughs  above  a  monnment 

The  winds  might  rend — tbe  skies  mipht  pour. 

But  there  thoo  wert — and  slill  wouldst  be 
Devoted  in  the  alonuest  hoar 

To  shed  thy  weeping  leaves  o^or  me. 

Bat  thoo  and  thine  shall  know  no  bli(ht» 
Whatever  fate  on  roe  nmy  fall; 

For  Heaven  in  sunshine  will  requite 
The  kind — and  thee  the  most  of  aU. 

Then  let  tbe  ties  of  baifled  love 
Be  broken — ^tbioe  will  never  break ; 

Thy  heart  can  feel — but  will  not  move; 
Thy  soul,  though  soft,  will  never  shake. 

And  these,  when  all  was  lost  beside. 
Were  foond  and  stiR  are  6i^d  hi  tlMe;~ 

And  bearing  still  a  V)r(  .mt  so  tried^ 
Earth  is  no  desert — even  to  SM. 

(2)  "  The  lawyrm  objected  to  it  •«  iupfrfluou*  It  wat 
written  aa  we  were  getting  up  the  McniiiR  aud  scaling." 
Lord  B.toNr.  .V^rr.    /t/iiynnn,  iNio. — I',  t. 

(3;  Hi)ni«ter,  the  HonouraMc  Mm.  I  riRh. — Tliew  Dtaniaa, 
the  partuiK  triliufe  to  her,  whose  unshaken  tendernrjj  liad 
l«ei-n  Ihr  author's  5iile  conMilation  during  the  criiii  of  do 
mrilir  misery  -  were,  wt  l>elir\e,  tlir  last  %er»e«  wnlfrr.  i  / 
Lord  ByroA  ia  England,   la  a  note  to  Mr.  lUi(er%  4mttd 
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STANZAS  TO  AU6USTA.(I) 

Tnoiir.H  the  day  of  my  de-ititiy 's  over, 

And  tbe  aUr  of  my  fate  bath  declined,  (2) 
Tby  mA  heart  refased  to  discover 

The  faults  wliicli  so  many  roiiM  find; 
Though  Iby  soul  willi  my  grief  was  acquaiuled, 
It  shrank  not  to  shaie  it  with  me. 

And  the  love  which  my  spirit  liath  pwiBUxl 
It  never  halh  found  but  in  l/iee. 

Then  when  ualure  around  me  is  smiling, 

Tbe  last  smile  which  auswcrt  10  mHut, 
T  do  not  believe  it  beguiling. 

Because  it  reminds  me  of  thine; 
And  when  winds  are  at  war  with  the  oceM, 

As  tbe  breasts  I  bdieted  in  with  mt. 
If  their  billows  actle  an  oBolkB, 

It  m  that  thif  bear  m  ftooi  tk$e. 

Though  the  rock  of  roy  last  ho|>f  is  slii\cr'd, 
And  its  fragmeats  are  sunk  in  ibc  wav^ 

Though  fled  that  ay  soul  is  deliWd 
Tu  pain — it  shall  not  hr  its  slave. 

There  is  mny  a  pang  to  pursue  me: 
They  wmy  eradi,  bat  they  shall  not  eeataon-^- 

They  may  torture,  but  slirdl  not  siibdm-  me — 
'Tis  of  i/icc  that  I  lltiuk  — n..t  of  lljcm/.l) 

Though  human,  timu  didst  not  deceive  me, 

Though  woman,  thou  didst  not  forsake. 
Though  loved,  thon  forborest  to  grieve  me. 

Though  slaiidcr'd,  thou  never  cooldst  sliake, — 
Though  trusted,  thou  didst  not  disrlain 

Though  parted,  it  was  not  to  fly. 
Though  watchful,  'twas  not  to  de&me  no. 

Nor,  Miite^  that  the  wwU  night  beUc.(4) 

Yet  I  blame  not  the  world,  nor  despise  it. 

Nor  the  war  of  the  many  with  on»-— 
If  my  wwl  waa  not  filled  to  prize  it, 

'Twas  folly  not  sooner  to  shun: 
And  if  dearly  that  error  hath  cost  me. 

And  WNna  tiMM  1  mco  conM  foivsea^ 
I  have  found  that,  whatever  it  lost  me^ 

It  could  not  deprive  me  of  ihee. 

From  tbe  wreck  of  tbe  past,  which  bath  perish'd, 
Thu  nndi  I  at  leaat  May  neaO, 

April  I6tb.  he  sayt,— "My  tisler  i«  now  with  me,  and  IraTcs 
I  town  to-morrow:  we  shall  not  nifft  URnin  for  Mitnc  lime  at 
I  all  rvriil^,— </  frfr.'  and,  under  tbfif  rircumstiinrcs,  1  tru«t 
I  to  Ki.inJ  nriisnl  li>  y,t.  ru>il  Mr.  Shrriclnn,  for  being  unable 
to  wait  upon  bim  tbi«  cTeukng."    On  the  25tb,  the  poet  took 
a  last  leave  of  bii  native  coaalfy.— 'L.  B- 

(I)  These  beantiful  verses,  so  cipresaiTe  of  tbe  writer's 
woanded  fecUaga  at  the  moment,  were  writtca  in  Joly,  at 
tbe  Caapagas  OMali,  asar  Osoera,  and  tfamnittad  to 
EngUMl  IW iiMleatiMi,  wHk mm» otkar ptsMi.  oBseare- 
M,»  be  saj«,  "ia  priatiof  the  etaasas  bstfajhn,  'Tlrnvh 
the  day  of  my  dettiay  '$,'  etc,  wMsh  1  tUak  wall  ef  as  a 
composition." — U  B. 

(i)  In  tbe  MS.— 

"  rikiHiKh  Ihr  iiMyi  c»f  my  glory  -in'  nvn  . 

Ami  Ihr  lun  u(  my  fauue  halii  lUclmetL" — L.  S. 

(3)  iB  Uie  MS.— 

"  Thrrr  it  nmny  ■  p*nf  to  piir^uf  mr. 
'\n*i  mart)  i  |t»-ru  if»  ^Um 
7~lir)  1111)  lorturc.  but  thall  aoi  subdue  me; 

Tl>ry  ina)  cnuk,  bM  UMJ  StHUI tM  IWHl—  **— Li  I. 

(t)  In  the  MS.— 

■<  Tbou«b  wairbfU.  't  waa  h«l  to  rtcialm  mm. 
Nor.  sUant,  to  mocUm  a  Ito."— L.  B. 

(i)  Thsss  staniae  ^Ihan  wUcb,"  says  the  Qimrttrfy 
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It  hath  toaghl  ne  that  what  I  noat  cfaeriah'd 

Deserved  to  !«•  dearest  of  all : 
In  the  de&ert  a  fountain  is  springing, 
In  the  wide  waste  there  still  is  a  int. 

And  a  bird  in  the  solitude  singing, 
Which  speaks  to  my  spirit  of  Mee. 

EPISTLE  To  AUGUSTA. (5) 
My  sister!  my  sweet  sister!  if  a  name 
Dearer  and  purer  were,  it  should  be  thine. 
Moantaiasand  seas  divide  us,  but  I  claim 
No  tears,  but  tetidemess  to  answer  mine: 
Co  where  I  w  ill,  to  me  thou  art  tbe  same— 
A  loved  regret  which  I  would  not  resign. 
There  yet  are  two  things  in  my  destiny, — 
A  wwld  to  rMB  IhRngb,  and  a  hone  with  IhMi 

Tlie  first  were  nothing— had  I  still  tbe  lait, 
It  were  the  haveu  of  ny  happiness; 
Bat  other  dafms  and  other  liea  thoa  hast, 

And  mine  is  not  the  wish  to  make  th>  m  less. 
A  strange  doom  is  tby  father's  son's,  and  past 
Recalling,  as  it  lies  beyond  redivaa; 

Rcverseti  fir  liim  our  graiidsire's (C)  fate  of ypitj  ■■ 

He  had  no  rcsl  at  sea,  nor  1  on  shore. 

If  my  inheritance  of  storms  bath  been 
In  other  elements,  and  on  tbe  rocka 
Of  perils,  overlook'd  or  unforeseen, 
I  have  sustain'd  my  share  of  worldly  shocks, 
The  fault  was  mine;  nor  do  I  seek  to  tONOT 
My  errors  with  defensive  paradox; 
I  have  haan  canning  in  nine  overthrow, 
Thecaiefol  iiUot  of  my  imiper  waa. 

Mine  were  my  faiilis  and  mine  be  their  reward. 
My  whole  life  was  a  contest,  atnea  the  dqr 
That  gave  me  being,  gave  nM  that  whi A  nuun'd 
The  gift,— a  fate,  or  will,  that  waik'd  astray; 
And  I  at  times  have  found  the  struggle  bard, 
And  thought  oTshaltfaiK  offmy  bonda  of  day: 

Dot  now  I  fain  wouM  fiir  a  time  survive^ 

If  but  to  sfH-  what  next  can  well  arrive. 

Kingdoms  and  empires  in  ny  little  day 
1  hafaoatiifod,«ad  yat  I  am  Ml  aid; 

Rerifyr,  for  Jsnaary  lft.1l,  "there  'a,  prrhnp*.  nnthinf  more 
moarnfiilly  imd  drnolntcly  l)f fiutifiil  in  tlir  «ti(ilr  range  of 
Lord  lt>r.in'i  [xirtr)" — wtrr  aino  wrilli'n  at  l)i>>dali:  and 
sent  hnini'  at  thr  tinir  for  piiMirntion,  in  cai*  Mrs.  I.eigb 
should  sanriion  it.  "  Tbrrr  iv"  he  sajs,  "amongst  the  ma- 
uu^criptn  Hn  Epistle  to  my  siMrr,  on  whirh  I  shonld  wUh 
brr  upiniou  to  be  consultid  bt-ritre  publirjitinn ;  if  she  ob- 
jerti,  of  roarse  omit  it."  t)n  the  5th  of  October  he  writes, 
— "  My  sinter  has  dcdded  on  tt>e  omtwinn  of  tbe  lines.  Upon 
this  point,  her  option  will  b«  folio wsd.  As  1  have  no  copy 
of  them,  I  reqaeat  that  yoa  will  preserve  oas  fer  aM  ia  MS.; 
for  I  never  can  remember  a  line  of  that  nar  aay  olbar  com* 
poaition  of  Blaa.  God  bdp  mel  if  I  pfoessd  la  tbis  setib. 
bliag.  I  sball  have  Mttersd  avray  ny  niad  befers  1  an 
thirty;  but  poetry  is  at  Uims  a  real  MUeT  to  me.  To- 
morrow I  an  tbr  Italy."  Tbe  Epistle  vras  0r*t  given  to  the 
world  in  1830.-  I,.  E. 

lOl  Admiral  Hyrnu  was  rrmarknblr  for  never  making  a 
Vii)  (^,1  vtitlmiit  ri  t(rn|J^^I.  Mr  w;m  k:innn  tO  tbS  SallOia  b^ 
the  faceuoua  nnnie  of  "  foul- weather  Jack  " 

"  n<il,  though  II  vine  Imprd.litu'd, 
ItiiU  Ua  feaiH  onsM  m(  Im  losk" 

Bs  rstanod'saMy  ftoai  the  wsseief  «ho  Wager  Aa  Aason's 
TOfate),  aad  sabss^asnHf  dreannavliated  tbe  world,  auay 
years  after,  as  osanaaadcr  ef  a  rinUtr  oiysdHlea. 
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And  when  I  look  on  (hN,  (1n'  p(  tty  spray 
Of  my  own  years  of  trouble,  wbicb  have  roU'd 
Like  a  wild  Iwy  of  breakers,  ndto  away : 
Somelliing— I  know  not  what — docs  still  uplloM 
A  spirit  of  »ligbl  patience ; — not  io  vain, 
BvM  for  ito  own  aalie,  «lo  w«  pwdMue  paw. 

Perhapa  iKo  workiaga  afdefiaaae  stir 

Within  me, — or  [XThaps  a  coM  despair, 
Brought  CD  wbeu  ills  babituall)  recur, — • 
PMtepa  a  kinder  cliose,  or  purer  air 
(For  even  to  this  may  cliaiif;e  of  soul  r»-fcr. 
And  wiib  light  armour  we  may  Itaru  to  bear), 
Have  taogbt  me  a  ebuge  quiet,  wkidi  waa  boI 
Hie  chief  companioQ  of  a  calmer  lot. 

I  feel  almost  at  times  as  I  have  felt 
In  happy  childhood ;  trees,  and  flowers,  and  brooks, 
Wbi^  do  remetnber  flia  of  where  I  dwelt 
Ere  aqr  young  mind  was  sacrifioed  to  books, 
Cooie  as  of  yore  upon  me,  and  eOB  BMit 
My  heart  with  rccit^niiion  of  their  looks; 
And  even  at  momeuls  1  could  think  1  see 
SooM  living  thiug  to  fo«*->but  aoae  like  thee. 

Here  are  the  Alpine  landscapes  wbicb  ereate 

A  fund  for  Cf)iitcfn[)l.i(ion  ;  —  to  admire 
Is  a  brief  feeling  of  a  trivial  date; 
Bat  wctbing  wortbier  do  such 
Here  to  be  lonely  is  not  de<4ol.i(e, 
For  much  I  view  which  1  could  mo»t  desire. 
And,  above  all,  a  Uka  I  am  bebold 
Lovelier,  not  dearer,  than  our  own  of  old. 

Ob  that  thoa  wert  ba(  with  me!— hut  I  gi«w 
Tbe  fuol  of  my  own  wishes,  and  forget 
The  •iolitude  which  I  ha\e  vaunted  so 
Has  lost  its  praise  io  this  but  one  regret; 
Tbero  mmj  be  others  wbicb  1  Jbm  nay  show ;  - 
I  am  aot  of  t)u-  pluinilse  mood,  nd  yei 
I  fed  an  ebb.in  my  philosophy. 
And  the  tide  riiiog  ia  lay  altcr'd  eye. 

I  did  tcntod  thee  of  ear  own  dear  Leke,(l) 

By  the  old  Hall  wliirh  may  be  niiiu-  no  moK. 
Leman's  is  fair;  but  think  not  1  furttake 
The  sweet  rcweaibraaee  of  a  dearer  Aans 
Sad  ha><>c  Time  must  with  my  memory  make 
Ere  that  or  ihuu  can  fade  these  eyes  before; 
Though,  Uka  all  things  which  1  bate  lovad,  ibey  are 
Besiga'd  for  ever,  or  divided  far. 

The  world  is  all  Ix  fore  me;  I  but  ask 
Of  Nature  that  wilti  wlnrJi  she  will  comply  — 
It  is  but  in  her  summer's  sun  to  bask. 
To  mingle  with  the  quiet  of  her  »ky, 
To  see  her  gentle  face  without  a  mask, 
fua  «•  ft  wilk  apatby. 


tacrikedlaAa 


(I)  The  Ute  or  Itsvistead  AMwy. 


Btlan  the  ■Mmion  lay  a  lactd  lakr, 

■toK  astt— psmii.  irtm.  — S  ftwIHy  lii 
■7  ■  rifwr.  which  II*  aoAHi*il  way  4M  in* 

In  cnrrrnti  Ihrtxigli  U>r  rmlmrt  water  t|>r«a4 
Around  :  Uic  wild  liiwl  nmlrd  in  Ui»  brake 

An't  Willi*-*.  br^wKliiij:  in  'ttctr  Ii'|>ml  Iwil ; 


Thr 


With  llirir  grtt'U  liter*  ijt'U  ujhjii  Uic  IIlxkI  " — L,  £. 

(S)  Mr.  Sheridan  died  tbe  7tb  of  Jnly.  1816.  and  tM« 
aunsdy  was  nritten  at  Diodati  on  the  i7th,  at  the  rrqur«t 
of  Mr.  Iiouglai  Kiniiainl.  "I  did  an  wril  n%  I  rould."  xNyn 
Lord  Byron,  "but  wber«  I  have  not  my  clMiii  r.  i  ;<rrtcnJ  to 
•sawer  tor  nothiaK."   A  proof-ahMt  of  ttie  poem,  witb  tbe 


She  was  my  early  friend,  and  now  sbdlba 

My  sister — till  1  looi.  a^;aiii  un  thee. 

I  caa  redoce  all  feelings  but  this  one; 
And  that  1  weald  not; — for  at  leagdi  t  tee 

Such  scenes  as  thoso  wherein  my  life'  b<-s;uii. 
The  earliest — even  the  only  palh^i  tor  me — 
Had  I  but  sooner  learnt  the  crowd  to  ibM, 
I  had  been  Ix-ller  ih.in  I  now  can  l>e ; 
The  passions  which  have  lorn  me  would  have  tkplj 
t  had  not  anSn^d.  and  Ikm  bade!  ael 


With  false  Ambition  what  had  1  to  do? 

Little  with  I..ove,  and  least  of  all  with  Famf; 
And  yet  they  came  unsought,  and  with  me  grew, 
And  made  me  all  which  they  can 
Yet  this  was  not  the  end  I  did  pui 
Surely  I  once  beheld  a  nobler  aim. 
But  all  is  over — I  am  <>im  the  more 
To  baffled  millions  which  have  gone  befimi. 

And  for  the  future,  this  world's  future  aMf 
From  me  demand  but  little  of  my  care; 
I  have  oatlifod  mgradf  by  nmiiy  a  day ; 
Having  survived  so  many  things  that  were; 
My  years  have  been  no  slumber,  bat  the  pity 
Of  Maseless  vigils;  for  I  had  the  share 
Of  life  which  might  have  fill'd  a  centnry, 
Befere  ito  feaHb  fai  tiam  had  pass'd  me  by. 


And  for  the  reamant  which  may  be  to  ( 
I  am  content;  and  for  the  past  I  fed 
Hot  thankless, — for  within  tba  oamdad  am 
Of  struggles,  happinem  at  timei  wmdd  eteil. 
And  for  the  present,  I  would  not  benumb 
My  feelings  fiulher. — ^Mor  shall  1  coocml 
That  with  all  tbia  1  slill  can  look  aimiad 
Aad  wocahip  Natva  wttb  » thoogbt  praftodL 

For  thee,  my  own  sweet  sister !  in  thy  heart 
1  know  wysidf  accare,  as  liaiu  ia  miae; 
We  were  and  are— I  am,  eren  at  tbea 
Beings  who  ne'er  each  other  can  reMj|B{ 
It  is  the  same,  together  or  apart. 
From  life*!  EflmmBBBBmrnt  to  ito  elMr  dedim 

\Vr  rirr  enfsviiied — let  death  come  slow  or  flit, 
The  tie  which  bound  the  lirst  endures  the  last ! 


MONODY  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  THE  KIGBI 
HON.  B.  B.  SHERIDAN.  (S) 
•vovur  AT  vaoaT-iAsa  Twumcd) 

"WatLK  the  last  sunshine  of  evpiring  day 
In  suniini  t's  twilight  weeps  itM-lf  away. 
Who  bulb  not  felt  tbe  soilness  of  the  hour 

Sinkoa  tbe  hctrl,  as  daw  ak^g  «ha  flomrT 


by  re«aset  of  a  «Hea<»  tai  «a  Ms  pegs  kiriK 
Vtm^l  rs«BCSt  yoa,"  k*  says.  •toastw«*  ^1 
aaliM  y«a  pleaM  «a  aM,  •  by  a  pcnsa  er  <mBtf ,' « 
•orvritaai  hamoar.*  K  Is  sa«  ttaak,  aa«  mi 
««a«  ta  male  It  iMlealeas.*->L.B. 

Ql)  SherMaa't  own  moaody  oa  Oatviek  «ae 
the  maw  beards,  by  Mrs.  Tates.  la  Mardk  1 
day,"  aays  lori  Byron,  *>  I  *aw  bias  take  it  «p.  He 
upon  the  dedicalioB  to  tiic  Dowafer  Lady  Sprnccr.  Oi 
•eeing  it.  its  tew  into  a  rase  and  exclaimed,  *  Ibat  it 
he  a  foritery,  as  he  had  ne»er  dedicated  any  tbinf  «f  Mi* 
»iu  h  n  d — <1  raniirik','  I'tc.  rtc.  -  und  so  he  went  on  far  fcaf 
aD  hour  uhiiilng  hi^  nwn  drdicalion,  or  at  least  tb€  •kjirt 
of  it.  If  all  writers  wrrr  equally  slaeaM,  It  WOaM  Isk- 
dicroas."    B.  Diarf,  1 83 1 L.  B. 
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With  a  pore  feeling  whidi  alMoriM  and  awes 
WSk  Natnf«  nakes  tbai  mdaiidMily  pante, 

Uer  breathing  moment  on  the  bridge  where  Time 
Of  light  and  darkness  fomM  an  arcb  snbUme, 
Who  hath  w»t  aharal  Oai  caki  lo  stiH  and  6up^ 
Thevoiceless  thought  which  would  not  speak btttVMPy 
A  holy  concord — aud  a  bright  regret, 
A  glorious  nympatfiir  with  taot  that  aatt 
T  is  not  harsh  sorrow — but  a  tenderer  wo<». 
Nameless,  but  dear  to  gentle  biarts  below, 
F«lt  without  bitteroess—bot  fall  and  dsHr* 
A  sweet  dejection — a  transpareot  tear, 
Unnix'd  with  worldly  grief  or  selfish  atasD, 
SM  wiUwntrtaiw  Mil  aacwtwittoitpiifc 

Even  as  the  tenticnu  ss  that  hour  instils 
When  Summer's  day  declines  along  thekOki 
So  feeU  the  fulness  of  our  heart  aud  eyes, 
When  all  of  Genius  which  can  perish  dire. 
A  mighty  Spirit  is  eclipsed — a  Power 
Hath  pass'd  from  day  to  darkneaa— to  whoie  bow 
Of  light  no  likeness  is  beqneatb*d— no  liaiB^ 
Focus  at  once  of  all  (he  rays  of  Fame  ! 
The  dash  of  Wit— the  bright  Intelligence, 
The  Iwaoi  of  Song,  dw  Maao  of  Eloquence, 
Set  with  their  Sun  — but  still  have  left  behind 
The  eodariag  produce  of  immortal  Mind : 
Fhiita  of  a  genial  mora,  and  glorioiia  mmm, 
A  deathless  part  of  him  who  died  too  soon. 
Bat  small  that  portion  of  (be  wondrous  whole, 
These  sparkling  segments  of  that  circling  soul, 
Which  all  embraced — aii<)  lipliteird  o\er  all, 
To  cheer— to  pierce — to  please— or  to  appal. 
From  the  charm'd  council  to  the  festive  bowd, 
Of  human  feelings  the  unbounded  lord ; 
III  whose  acclaim  the  lofliest  voices  vied. 
The  pwiaed  the  piwd  who  made  hia  praise  thar 

[pride. 

Vfhm  the  load  cry  of  trampled  Hindo6tan(l) 
Aroae  to  Heafcn  in  her  appeal  fron  nea. 

His  was  the  thunder —  his  the  avenging  ro<J, 
The  wrath — the  dekgated  voice  of  God ! 

(1)  flea  Jtau  Bmle,  ani  Mtfa  erionr  e«  Mr.  flhiridaa's 
•pceeh  SB  the  chaifos  ■aUMM  aiilMt  Ifr.  Hastfags  in  the 
liooM  of  GomaMos.  Mr.  Mtt  mHiwM  lha  Umm  «•  ad- 
journ, teglvtlssslbrafal— reaniMsniHiiMof  the  ^ssMen 
than  could  then  occur  alter  the  Is&ardiate  cfTect  of  that 
oration. — "Before  my  dcpartare  from  Etiglttnil,"  »■!•  Gib- 
boB."!  was  prcMDt  at  theancust  spectacle  of  Mr.  Haitinf;*' 
trial  in  Westminster  Hall.    It  is  act  m;  province  to  abtolve 
or  rondrmii  the  gov ernor  of  India ;  bat  Mr.  Sbrridan'i  rlo- 
qnenre  dcmoodrd  my  applause;  nor  could  I  hear  without 
,  emotion  the  prrsoaal  complltnent  which  b«  paid  me  in  thr 
j  prcArnrc  uf  the  British  nation.     This  diiplay  of  Kt-iijii!i 
blaxrd  four  tuccetsive  days,''  etc.    Oa  hciiix  Rskrd  in  ri 
,  brother  Whit;,       the  cooclusiuo  ot  the  speech,  how  he 
:  r-trnr  to  cuniplitiirnt  Gihbon  with  the  epithet  " luminoai," 
I  Stieriduu  UD<twcrcd,  In  a  half  whisper,  "l  said  'folami- 
Doas.* I..  K. 

I  {'I)  "I  beard  Sheridan  only  once,  and  that  briefly  ;  hut  I 
liked  his  voice,  hi*  manner.  Rtid  his  wii.  He  is  thr  ouly 
one  of  tbrni  I  ever  wished  to  hear  at  greatsr  length."  B. 
Diary,  1821.— LK. 

I      (3j  "Oace  I  saw  Sberidan  cr7,  after  a  splendid  dinner. 

I  I  had  the  hoBonr  of  sitting  nest  him.  The  occasion  of  id* 
tear*  was  soae  observaiioa  or  other  upon  the  subject  of 
the  stnrdiaess  of  tbs  Whiles  in  resisting  office  and  keeping 
to  their  principles.  Sberidaa  tanad  roand:—'Sir,  it  is 
easy  for  my  Lord  0.  or  Bart  G.  or  HaitBiB  B.  or  Lord  H., 
with  thoosaads  open  IheaiaBds  a*yaar,  sane  of  It  sUher 
pretenU^  derived,  or  MMM  la  afaweara  or  aanUHaas 
froM  tto  paHto  MMr*  «a  keait  oT       patriadm  and 


Which  shook  the  nations  tbroiigh  bis  lino— and  biased 
Tin  vamiaWd  aeoatoe  Inaibled  aa  (her  pniaed.  (2) 

And  here,  oh!  here  v»here  yet,  all  young  Md  Wann, 

The  gay  creations  of  his  spirit  charm. 

The  matcUeee  diakigae— the  d^athkM  wit, 

Which  knew  not  what  it  was  to  intermit; 

The  glowing  portraits,  fresh  from  life,  that  bring 

Home  to  uur  hearts  the  truth  from  wU^  they  epftagj 

Tlicsp  wondrous  beings  of  his  Fancy,  WIMght 

lo  luineiis  by  the  fiat  of  his  thought, 

Here  in  their  first  abode  you  still  may  meet, 

Bright  with  the  hues  of  his  Promethean  heat; 

A  halo  ef  (he  light  of  other  days, 

Which  aim  (he  ipkDdonr  oflto  betMft. 

Bnl  should  there  be  to  whom  the  fatal  blight 

or  failing  Wisdom  yields  a  bafte  delight, 

Men  who  exult  when  miuds  of  heavenly  tone 

Jar  in  the  maaie  which  was  born  tlieir  own, 

StOI  let  then  mam   ah!  little  do  they  know 

That  what  (o  them  aeenM  Yiee  might  be  hot  Woe.  (3) 

Hard  is  his  fate  on  whom  the  public  gaa* 

Is  tix'd  for  ever  to  detract  or  praise; 

Repose  denies  her  vequiett  to  hia  naiM^ 

And  Pnlly  !o\f-s  (lir^  martyrdom  of  Fame* 

The  secret  enemy  whose  sleepless  eye 

Staods  sentinel — aeeaaer— jodge — and  spy. 

The  foe — the  fool — the  jealous — and  the  vain, 

The  envious  who  but  breathe  in  others'  paiO| 

Behold  the  hoetl  dd^bting  to  deprave, 

>Vho  track  the  steps  of  Glory  to  the  grave. 

Watch  every  fault  tlkat  daring  Genius  owes 

Half  to  the  ardour  which  its  birth  bes(0«>% 

Distort  the  truth,  accumulate  the  lie. 

And  pile  the  Pyramid  of  Calumny ! 

These  are  his  portion — ^bot  if  joiu'd  to  these 

Gaunt  Poverty  shoold  leagoe  with  deep  TTiiMie, 

If  the  high  Spirit  miut  forge(  to  soar, 

And  sliH>p  to  strive  with  Misery  at  the  doer,(4} 

To  soothe  Indignity — and  face  to  face 

Meet  sordid  Rafo— and  wresdewfth  Disgrace, 

To  find  in  Hope  but  the  renew'd  caress, 

The  serpent-fold  of  further  Faithleasneaa:— 

keep  aloaf  from  twaftaUsa;  Wt  tSwy  da  ael  know  from 
what  (saiptaasa  ttase  haw  fcept  aieof  who  ted  agaal  prida, 
at  least  equi  talents,  aud  act  ncqaal  pasrioas,  and  asvsr* 
tbalsss  haew  not  in  the  eoorss  of  tbdr  Uvea  what  It  vras  to 
hafO  a  shiillag  of  their  own.'  And  in  sajriag  tUs  he  wept. 
I  have  SBors  than  once  heard  him  sajr, '  tliat  be  never  had 
a  shlUlBf  of  hb  own.'  To  b«  sure,  be  contrived  to  eitract 
B  good  many  of  other  people's.  In  I8ID,  I  found  him  at  my 
lawyer's.  After  mutual  xrcrtiux'.  he  retired.  Before  re- 
currinK  to  my  own  husiue&s,  i  could  not  help  inquiring  that  i 
of  >tiriiflnn.  'Oh.'  replied  the  Htlnrut),  'the  usual  thinj;  !  i 
to  sta\e  off  uti  Hi-lioii." — 'Well,'  suid  I,  'and  what  do  )ou  , 
mrnn  fn  dn  ? '  —  '.Nothing  at  all  for  the  present."  said  he: 
'would  you  hare  us  proceed  against  old  Sherry?  what 
would  he  the  use  of  ItT'  and  here  he  began  laughing,  and 
goioK  over  Sheridan's  good  gifts  of  conversation.  Such  was 
SheriddU  I  he  could  soften  an  attorney  !  There  has  been 
nothing  like  it  since  the  da>s  of  Urpbeus."  B.  Diary, 
Ibil.-L.  E. 

(4)  Ttiia  was  not  flrtion.  Only  a  few  days  tiefore  bis 
death,  Sheridan  wrote  thus  to  Mr.  Roger*: — ''I  am  ab»o- 
lateljr  nndona  and  brokea-hearted-  They  are  going  to  pat 
tbe  carpets  out  of  window,  aad  break  into  Mrs.  S.'s  room 
and  (oAe  me .-  I5U/.  will  remove  all  dilllcalty.  For  God's 
sake  let  me  see  you ! "  Mr.  Moore  v»as  the  immediate  bearer 
of  tbe  reqaired  sum.  This  was  written  on  the  Ibth  of  May. 
On  the  Uth  of  July,  Sheridan's  rtnuias  were  deposited  in 
Westminster  Abbey,— his  paU-baarsrs  belag  the  Duke  of 
gadltofd.  tbe  Bart  of  Laadsidale,  Bart  MolgnTO,  the  Urd 
■iihef  of  lMdea»  Lscd  Haiaad,  and  Bail  8pSBev«-l«S. 

Ill 
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If  such  may  be  the  ills  which  men  auail, 
NVhat  marvel  if  at  last  the  mightiest  fail  ? 
Breasts  to  wiiom  all  Um  ■ticogtb  «f  iiBeUiiff  gnai 
Bear  hearts  electric— charfod  wHh  fiitt  froci  beaTen, 
Black  with  the  rude  coUisioo,  inly  torn, 
By  cloads  sarraBiMkdi  and  an  whirlwioib  bonM| 
DrifflB  o*cr  fbe  kajring  alaoqikav  lluii  ami 
ThoMglito  wUdi  ham  tani'd  lo  tfcwrfar  acorch— and 

[baist.(l} 

Bat  fiir  ln«  as  and  fron  oar  ninie 

Such  thiii;;s  sJnmld  hi--  if  siirli  hava 
Ours  be  the  gentler  wish,  the  kiud«r  task. 
To  give  the  tribate  Glory  mtd  not  ask. 
To  mourn  the  vanisL*d  beam — and  add  our 
Of  praijie  in  payment  uf  a  long  delight. 
Ye  orators!  whom  yet  our  councils  yield, 
Mourn  for  tbe  veteran  Hero  of  your  field  ! 
The  worthy  rival  of  the  wondrons  Tirre  !  (J) 
Whose  words  were  sparks  of  Immortality  ! 
Y«  bards!  to  wboB  tbe  Drama's  Muse  is  dear, 
He  tvM  year  master— cmnlate  Urn  htrt! 
Yc  men  of  wit  and  social  fl<iquence!(3} 
He  was  your  bro4ber-»-bear  bis  aabes  beaoe! 
Wbile  powers  of  mlml  almoat  of  bovBdless  nnge,(4) 
Complete  in  kind — as  various  in  their  change, 
While  Ekiquence— Wit— Poesy— aod  Mirth, 
That  hanUer  harmonist  of  care  on  carflk, 

Survive  within  our  sonis — while  live*  oar 
Of  pride  in  Aleril's  prou*l  pre-emiueoce. 
Long  shall  we  seek  his  likeness   lany  a 
And  turn  lo  allbf  him  wtiich  may  remain, 
Sighing  that  Nature  form'd  but  one  such  mao, 
AmI  hrak*  llw  di»-iA  ■woUiH  SlMridu!^ 


THE  DREAM^S) 

Our  life  is  IwofoU:  Sleep  bath  its  own  wwUf 
A  bonndaiy  between  tbe  things  mianamad 
Death  and  ezisteaee:  Sleep  ImUi  iti  own  mrid. 
And  a  wide  realm  of  wild  naiily. 
And  dreams  in  their  developement  have  breath, 
And  tanrs,  and  toifares,  and  Ibetondi  oTjoy ; 

They  Icivp  a  wci^lif  iipmi  our  waking  tli(iiiL;!its, 
They  take  a  weight  from  off  oar  waking  tuilsf 
Tiay  do  divide  or  bah^}  llay  fcecwae 

(1)  In  tbe  MS.— 

"Abudaa'd  by  die         whoM  ttMRM  tM*«  nans 
Tbeir  t«7  tbumler*  llfbleo— 4oorcIi — and  bnrtt."—  L.  B. 

(2)  Foi— Pitt  — Borke.  "When  Foi  was  a.-~Vci,  which  br 
tbooKht  the  Xtt-tt  tpftrh  he  hsd  rvrr  hcanl.  hr  replied, 
*  Slit  rlilnn'<  on  the  Itnpcrirlniirnt  of  llrniiji^.-^,  In  the  Home 
of  t;oninioii».'  Whrn  hr  niu'lr  it,  I  'H  nrlTjurd  hiui  to  «pe.ik 
it  over  uKaln  In  \N  c<itiiiiiis>ter  lliill  un  tlie  trinl,  ai  nothing; 
better  could  be  made  of  the  «ulijcrt ;  liut  .Sheridan  made  hi* 
new  speech  a«  different  as  powlblr,  and,  occordlng  to  tbe 
best  Judges,  Ttry  inferior,  notwithitaitdinc  tbe  panegyric  of 
Barke,  who  eidaimed  daring  the  delivery  of  some  passages 
of  it— 'There  1  that  Ik  (be  true  style — ioiBCtUag  >>ct«ceii 
poetry  and  prose,  nud  l>ritcr  thua  iMbsr.**  A  Mmr^, 
Ifnm  Lord  UoUamd,)  )83i.-L.E. 

(3)  "iBiocMjrlhavamHShaHdantksvMMIr.  liewas 
superb  I  1  bar*  seta  hia  cat  WUtbread,  qils  Madame 
de  Steal*  annihilate  Oolnma,  and  da  little  iemhy  maae  others 
of  (oodftansaadaUlllr.  I  have  met  Urn  at  all  plaees  and 
partics~at  WUtekaO  with  the  IMlNMnMSr  at  ths  Marqois 
of  Taristodi's,  at  RoMos's  the  aaetioaew's,  at  SipHupbry 
Davy's,  at  Sam.  Rocers'a— In  short,  la  sMSt  klada  of  coai- 
pany,  and  always  ftmad  Mm  esnwhial  and  dsUfhtlU.*  A 
Diary,  1821.- !>.  B. 

(4)  "  Lord  Holland  told  me  a  cnrioos  piece  of  sentiment* 
alitjr  la  5b«ridaa.    Tbe  other  night  we  were  all  deliveriai 

Mm  and  other 


A  portion  of  ourselves  as  of  onr  time. 

And  look  like  heralds  of  eternity  ; 

Thqr  pass  like  spirits  of  the  past, — they  speak 

like  sibyb  of  Im  fhtaie;  they  have  power— 

Tlie  Istiuiiiy  of  pleasure  and  of  pain; 

They  make  as  what  we  were  not — what  they  vriU, 

And  shake  ns  with  the  vishm  Hat's  gone  by, 

Tlic  drrad  tif  vaiii'^li'd  filiadows — Ar»'  iIk  v  so? 
Is  not  tiie  past  all  shadow  ?  What  are  they  ? 
Crtatkma  of  ike  adMT— Tka  mind  caa  aake 

Sobstaiirc,  and  peoj)|e  planets  of  its  own 
Willi  U'iiigs  brighter  than  liave  been,  aod  give 
A  breath  to  forms  which  can  outlive  all 
I  would  recall  a  vision  which  I  dream'd 
Perchance  in  sleep — for  in  it*elf  a  thoaght, 
A  slumbering  thooght,  is  capable  oTyawi^ 
And  curdles  a  loag  lift  iato  mm  kauv 

I  saw  two  b<'in!;s  in  th<'  hues  of  yooth 

Standing  upon  a  hill,  a  gentle  hill, 

Orecn  and  of  mild  declivity,  the  hut 

As  'tvvt  rc  llic  cn[)i'  cf  a  long  rid^c  of  such. 

Save  tliul  lliire  was  no  s<:a  to         ils  bu»e. 

But  a  mo.<it  li>ing  landsciipe,  and  the  wave 

Of  woods  and  rorn-(li Ms,  aiul  (he  alH>Jfs  of  an 

Scatter'd  at  inter%aU,  iuid  wreathing  smulko 

Arisnf  fron  such  rustic  roofs ; — the  UD 

Was  crowu'd>witb  a  peculiar  diadem 

Of  trees,  in  circular  array,  so  fix'd. 

Nut  by  tbe  s[>ort  of  nature,  but  of  man : 

I'hcse  two^  a  maiden  and  a  yoath,  ware  tkan 

Crazing — the  one  en  all  tkat  vras  beaeaA 

I'.iir  as  licrsi  If— Iiiit  (lie  boy  gazi*d  on  her; 
And  both  were  young,  and  one  was  benntifol: 
And  both  were  young — yet  not  alika  ia  ya«lL 
As  the  sweet  moon  on  the  horizon's  verge. 
Hie  maid  was  on  the  eve  of  womanhood; 
The  boy  had  fewer  sammcn,  bat  kia  hevt 

Had  far  oiilgrown  his  years,  and  (o  hit  efB 
Tlu*re  was  but  une  beloved  lace  on  eartkf 
And  that  was  shining  on  kfaa;  ka  kad  bokTd 
Upon  it  till  it  could  not  pass  away; 
He  had  no  breath,  no  Ix'iiig,  but  in  hers; 
She  was  bis  voice ;  he  did  not  speak  to  her. 
But  trembled  on  ber  words ;  she  was  his  sight,(6) 
For  his  eye  foUow'd  hers,  and  saw  with  hers, 

htmmn  manfiuuUt,  snd  mine  was  thi.i : — *  Whatever  <t>e- 
rMan  has  done  or  chosen  to  do  hat  l«een  pnr  fj-.-vllm.'r 
always  tbe  best  of  its  kind.  He  has  written  tbe  best  roatedy 
Sehoot  for  SeaMlal),  tbe  best  drama  i^in  my  mind,  f*r  bryvmi 
that  St.  Giles's  lampoon,  tbe  Btgyan'  Operm),  the  best  fare* 
((*«  CHUe—lt  is  only  too  good  Ibr  a  Awee).  aad  the  bed  | 
address  (JtfoHolo9«e  Ml  GarrMI),  and,  to  crown  alU  ddivrrcd  ' 
tbe  very  l>est  oration  (the  thawas  Bna*  V*^) 
in  tUa  eaoiAfy.*  Samahi '  ' 
qr,  aadtoa  ksaitsgH.  ie 
I  IfftsywersleamsfiliBmM.I 
have  said  thass  fcw« 
"  rittea  the  Marfb  ar 
Say,  his ewn  Bimidy 
that  he  bad  ierlred  a  momeaf  s 
of  mine."    B.  Diary.  IXc.  17,  I8I3.-4.  B. 

(5)  Id  the  flrNt  ilrioi|;lit  of  lhi»  poem,  lr>rd  Bvron  had 
titled  it  "  /lir  Ihsltni,/'  Mr.  Miiorr  i»y«.  "it  rovt  bitn  maai 
a  tear  in  writilic,"  unci  j'i«II>  rlinrsi  lrn>f«  il  as  "  thr  n.o*l 
moDmlbl,  as  well  n<  pM  turt'>i|tir  '  <ii>r)  of  a  waaderias  lilt ' 
that  ever  rn me  from  i)ir  pm  und  lieart  of  ma^*  M  was 
eonvosed  at  DiodaU,  in  July  IblO.-l..  B. 
(•)  In  the  MS^ 

K'ir  iK'Ttr  '-i<!  h'  tiiin  tus  ^Uncr  until 

B*t  «wn  bwl  kd  by  §uu^  oa  aa  obilsat.''— 4.  L 
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VTUdl  coloured  all  ins  ulijt  ct^:    he  had 
To  fife  wilhia  himelfi  sbe  waa  his  life, 
The  oeeaq  to  the  mer  of  bia  IboaghU, 
Which  terminate*!  all :  ii|>on  a  tone, 
A  toocb,  of  ben,  his  blood  would  ebb  and  floir, 
And  bis  dnek  change  tempestaonsijr — bis  heart 
rnknov\iiig  of  its  canse  of  agony. 
Bui  sbe  iu  these  fond  feelings  had  no  share: 
Her  aiglH  nere  net  for  hioi;  to  ber  be  wim 
Even  a»  a  bn>th»T — but  no  morp;  'twas  roacb, 
For  brutherless  .«he  was,  ^ave  in  the  narae 
Her  infant  friendship  bad  bestOW^dOD  Uoi; 
Herself  the  solitary  scion  left 
Ot  a  time-honour'd  race. (I) — It  was  a  name 
Which  pleased  him,  and  yet  pIseandbilMf — and  why  ? 
Time  tangbt  him  a  deep  answer — wlien  she  lored 
Another;  even  now  sbe  loved  another, 
And  on  the  summit  of  that  hill  slie  stood 
Looking  afar  if  yet  her  lover's  steed 
Kept  pace  with  ber  espeetMKy,  md  flew. 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
There  was  m  aneient  ■MmsioB,  and  iMfon 

Its  walls  there  ^vn-;  n  stoed  caparVMl'd: 
Within  uii  antiijue  Oratory  stood 
The  Boy  of  whom  I  spake; — he 
And  pale,  aiul  pacing  to  Jind  fro: 
He  sate  him  down,  and  seiml  a  pen,  and  traced 
Word<i  which  I  could  not  guess  of;  then  he  lean'd 
His  bow'd  bead  on  bis  bands,^d  shook  as  'twere 
With  a  convulsion — then  arose  again, 
And  with  his  teeth  and  quivering  hands  did  tear 
What  he  had  written,  bat  he  shed  no  tears,(2) 
And  be  did  calm  himself,  aikd  fix  hie  brow 

Into  a  kitul  of  quiet:  as  he  paused, 
The  Lady  of  his  love  re-enter  d  there; 
Sbe  was  serene  and  smUinf  then,  and  yet 
She  knew  she  was  by  him  beloved, — she  knew. 
For  quickly  comes  such  knowledge,  lliat  his  heart 
Was  darfccB*d  with  her  shadow,  and  she  saw 
That  he  was  wretched,  but  she  saw  not  all.(3} 
He  ruse,  and  with  a  cold  and  gentle  grasp 
He  took  her  hand ;  a  moment  o'er  hit  free 
A  tablet  of  unutterable  tlioughts 
Was  traced,  and  then  it  faded,  as  it  came; 
He  dropp'd  the  hand  he  held,  and  with  ibW  I 
Retired,  bat  not  as  bidding  hitr  Adjen, 
For  they  did  part  with  matad  smiles;  he  pasi'd 

From  oot  the  massy  gate  of  titat  ohi  Hall, 

Aud  moontiug  oo  bis  steed  he  went  his  way} 
And  ae^er  repase'd  that  hoary  ^resboM 


A  cUaoge  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 

0)  [flee  mm,  f.  9.H*0np  nalsa,»aM  Urt  Irm-Jn 
Iflil.  "wmM  ham  leakd  Ms  la  wIM  Meed  ha«  hmm 
ihei  hy  ear  IMmts— it  would  have  JsM  laada,  broad  and 
tieb—lt  would  kave  Joined  at  least  mt  hsait  aal  two  per- 
aotu  not  ill-nstebed  in  jcars  fabe  Is  two  jreara  mj  elder}— 
and— and — and — what  Itas  been  tlie  result!" — L.B. 

(2)  "The  [liilure  which  l.nrd  llyrnti  lim  hrrr  tUnxrn  of 
his  yonthtul  lovr  nhow^  how  Rrnius  uiu)  ffclini;  ""nn  rlrxnif 
thr  ri  .ilirir'  of  (his  life,  mid  givr  lo  tlir  r  ini'iiniu  *f  rvrnts 
and  iihjrtH  Hn  unilyiii^  Injtrf.  1  lir  old  Imll  •■it  Vniir^lejr, 
nndT  Ihr  nnnir  nf  ihr  '  antiqar  ornfory,'  will  Inrii;  rnW  up 
to  fnnry  Ihr  '  mniilf  ii  nod  Ihe  youth'  who  onrr  -ilood  in  it; 
w  liilr  the  irnuRr  of  th»  '  lover'»  strrd,"  Ihoiish  MtcCMted  by 
tlir  unromaDtic  rnrr-groand  of  NottinKbam,  will  not  the 
Iras  rondure  to  (be  general  charm  of  the  fcenr,  and  share 
a  perttoa  of  that  Ugbt  which  oaly  Qeaias  oauld  shed  ovei 
it."  JiMf«.-L.B. 


The  Boy  was  sprung  to  manhood  :  in  the  wfldt 
Of  fiery  climes  be  made  himself  a  home, 
And  his  soul  drank  their  soobeams:  he  was  girt 
W'ith  strange  and  dusky  aspects ;  he  was  not 
Himself  like  what  be  bad  been;  on  the  sea 
And  oa  the  shore  be  was  a  wanderer; 

There  was  a  mass  of  many  imai;es 
Crowded  like  waves  upon  me,  but  he  was 
A  part  of  all;  and  in  tiMkst  he  hqr 

Repo-iti'.;  from  the  noontide  sultriness, 
Couch'd  auioni;  fallen  columns,  in  the  shade 
Of  ruin'd  walls  tliat  had  survived  the  names 
Of  thos»'  who  rear'd  them  ;  by  his  sleeiiin;  side 
Stood  camels  grazing,  and  some  gm)dly  steeds 
Were  faslen'd  near  a  fountain;  and  a  man 
Clad  in  a  flowing  garb  did  watch  the  while. 
While  many  of  his  tribe  slnmber'd  arouud : 
And  they  were  canopied  by  the  blue  sky. 
So  ckNuUess,  clear,  and  porely  beaotifol. 
That  God  alone  was  to  m  seen  in  beaveii.(4) 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dr^ua. 
The  Lady  of  hu  love  was  wed  with  one 

Who  did  not  love  her  better: — In  her  home, 
A  thousand  leagues  from  his. — her  native  home, 
She  dwelt,  begirt  with  growing  Infancy, 
Daughters  and  sons  of  Beauty,— but  behold! 
lJ(>on  her  face  tliere  was  the  tint  of  grief, 
The  settled  shadow  of  an  inward  atrift^ 
And  an  onqpiet  drooping  of  the  eye, 
As  if  its  lid  were  charged  with  onshed  (ears. 
What  could  her  grief  be? — she  had  all  she  loved. 
And  he  who  had  so  loved  her  was  not  there 
To  tronble  with  bad  hopes,  or  erfl  widi. 
Or  Ili-rcpressM  .Tflliction,  her  pure  thoughts. 
What  could  ber  grief  be? — sbie  had  loved  him  not, 
Nor  givni  him  cansa  to  dem  bimsdf  bdovedi 
Xur  rould  he  be  a  part  of  thai  wliirh  prCf'd 
L  {HHi  her  miiut — a  spectre  of  tltc  pa^t. 

A  cbantre  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
The  WauiJcrer  was  return'd :  — I  saw  him  stand 
Before  an  altar — with  a  gentle  bride; 
Her  face  was  fair,  but  was  not  that  which  BMde 
The  starlight  of  his  boyhood; — as  be  stood 
Even  at  the  altar,  o'er  his  brow  there  came 
The  selfsame  aspect,  and  the  qaivering  shock 
That  in  the  antique  Oratory  sboek 
His  bosom  in  its  «)Iitudc;  and  then — 
As  in  that  hour — a  moment  o'er  his  face 
The  taUel  eruMrtterable  Ibeegbto 
Was  traced, — and  then  if  faded  as  it  came. 
And  he  stood  calm  and  quiet,  and  he  spoke 


(3)  "IhadiBBtbeanlalavewlthll.A.CB 
It,  though  $k0  had  diNevarsd  tt  wllbeal.  I  rseollset  my 
•enaaUotif ,  hat  caaaot dsscdbo fhsm, and HIs aa ««IL«  A 

Diaiy,  1822.— L.B. 

{♦)  "Thin  i«  true  kffpiiu)—»a  Eaiterti  picture,  prrfret  in 
its  fiirfRround,  and  distance,  und  »i.y,  nnd  no  part  of  wbirb 
is  Mt  dwelt  upon  or  laljiMirrrt  H^  to  obicure  the  prinripal 
ftgure.  It  ia  often  iu  the  ftlight  and  aJmont  imperceptible 
UmkIms  that  the  band  of  the  nin^ter     nhonn,  nud  Hint  a 


•in«la  spark,  strack  from  Us  fancy,  Usbtcaa  mitU  m  long 
train  aTaiamlnattai  that  a«  lbs  ioad«.»  traUtfSeolL 


to  this  pasMge  i«  ia|^ 
esaatry  wUek  Byrsa 

to< 
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The  fitting  tows,  but  beard  not  his  own  words, 
And  all  tbiogs  leel'd  arooad  bim;  b«  could  see 
Not  that  wUch  waa,Mr  tUt  wUabtlioald  have  I 

But  the  old  mansion,  and  Ihe  accustom'd  hall, 
And  tbe  renember'd  chambers,  and  the  place. 
The  day,  tlie  boar,  tiw  aaushiiM,  and  the  ahada^ 

All  Ihiiif^s  pertaining  lo  that  plact;  and  hoar. 
And  her  who  was  liis  destiny,  came  back 
And  thrust  tbem»elve«  between  him  and  tbo  ligbt: 
Wbat  baaiocM  hmk  thqr  ilMre  at  MMb  a  tMi«r(l) 

A  cbaage  caoM  o*er  tbe  spirit  of  mj  dream. 

The  Lady  of  his  lore  ; — Oh  ?  she  was  clianged 
As  by  the  sickness  of  tbe  soul ;  her  mind 
Had  wander'd  from  its  dwelling,  and  h«-r  eyes 
They  had  not  their  own  lustre,  but  tbe  look 
Which  is  not  of  the  earth  ;  she  was  become 
The  queen  of  a  fantastic  realm;  her  tlwogbtt 
Were  oombinatioai  of  difjoioted  tbiogs; 
And  forms,  impalpable  and  anperrehred 
or  others'  sight,  familiar  were  to  hers. 
And  tl|i«  tbe  world  calls  irtatj;  but  tbe  wiio 
Bora  a  Ikr  deeper  — dasss,  and  the  glaaea 
Of  melancholy  is  •  ftarfiil  gift ; 
What  is  it  but  the  taleseope  of  truth? 
Which  strips  the  distance  of  its  flwtadsf, 
And  brings  life  near  in  utter  nakedneSSy 
Making  the  coki  reality  too  real! (2) 


A  change  camp  oVr  the  «piri(  of  inv  drca 
The  Wauderer  was  alone  as  heretofore, 
ine  oeings  wwca  sarrouiioea  nm  were  gimot 
Or  were  at  war  with  him;  he  was  a  mark 
Fur  blight  and  desolation,  compass'd  round 
With  Hatred  and  Contention ;  Pain  was 
In  all  which  was  ser>'ed  up  to  him,  until. 
Like  to  tbe  Pontic  monarch  of  old  diiys,(3)  - 
He  fed  on  poisoos,  and  they  had  no  power* 
Bat  were  a  kind  of  nutriment;  he  lived 
Through  that  which  had  been  death  to  many 
And  made  him  friends  of  mountains:  with  lh0  atm' 
And  the  qakk  Spirit  of  the  Uuivcrse  \ 

(I)  "This  toacbloK  picture  ngrtet  dosaly,  tanwajraf  its 
dreumstancet.  with  Lord  Byrnn'ii  own  prMC  acconat  of  tbe 

wedcliiiB  in  hii  Mrmurandn  ;  in  »khirli  he  descrlbei  himself 
a*  waliiaf,  on  the  mLiraiiiK  of  lin  iiinrrioRe,  with  the  most 
melancholy  rrflrction],  nn  hccIq^  hii  rdiiing-tait  tprcad 
oat  heforr  him.  In  the  Mmc  mood,  Ijc  wandered  ihoot  tbe 
ground*  nhinc,  till  lif  wai  aummonrd  for  thr  rTrin  iiiy,  and 
jnioed,  for  the  first  time,  on  tb«t  day,  his  bridr  ami  hrr  fa- 
mily. He  knelt  down— he  repested  the  words  after  the 
dergyman  ;  but  a  mist  wni  before  his  eyes— hii  tbrmnht* 
were  elsewhere ;  sud  hr  but  awakened  l>y  the  ront;ra- 

tulatioD*  of  the  bystaaders  to  flad  tbat  be  waa— married." 
Moon. — L.  B. 

(3)  la  tbe  MS.— 

 ••  the  f  tanaa 

Of  Mcteaeboly  Ua  fMrful  fill; 

For  it  tMeooM*  Ihc  trieicope  of  imlb. 

Awl  tbowt  at  all  Ihing*  lutiked  ai  they  art.**— 1>. 

0\  1lllhfidatc«  of  I'oniiM. 

(4)  "This  poem  i«  written  with  Kreat  beauty  and  Kenins 
—but  U  eitremely  painftil.  Ve  cannot  maintain  our  nc- 
enttomed  tone  of  lerity,  or  e^en  speak  like  calm  literary 
Jadsei,  in  the  midst  of  tbe«r  ncmisinR  traces  of  a  wounded 
and  distempered  spirit.  I-.tcu  our  ndmirntion  i<  swallowed 
up  in  a  most  painful  fe^linj;  nf  pity  and  of  wonder.  It  is 
Imposaible  to  mistake  their  for  fictitious  forrowt,  conjured 
ap  for  tbe  purpose  of  poetical  effect.  There  Is  a  dreadful 
tone  of  tincerity,  and  an  euerity  that  eannut  be  counter- 
feited, la  tbe  espreaiion  of  wretchi-d nrn,  ,ind  nlirnation 
from  banian  Uad,  wbieli  oecara  ia  ercry  line  of  tUs  poem." 


Ml-  hfU      (lialogaes;  and  tbey  did  teach 
lu  hiin  tiic  magic  of  tbdr  mysteries; 
To  bim  the  book  of  Night  was  opeo'd  wUi^ 
And  voices  from  tbe  diep  ahfss  reveal'd 
A  marvel  and  a  secret— Be  it  so. 

yiy  dream  was  past ;  it  bad  no  further  change. 

It  was  of  a  etfuge  order,  that  the  doom 

Of  these  two  creatures  should  he  thos  tneedset 

Almost  like  a  reality — the  one 

T^«m1  hi  ■mriiffw  holh  ia  AiMi7.C4) 

 Jaly.Wl. 

DARKNESS.  (5) 

1  HAD  a  dream,  which  was  not  all  a  dreaaB.(6) 
The  bright  sun  was  extinguished,  and  the  itart 
Did  wander  darkling  in  the  eternal  space, 
Ray  less,  and  pathless,  and  the  icy  earth 
Swung  blind  and  biaekeuing  in  the  nooakm  air; 
Mom  came  and  went — and  came,  and  bn>u|ktB»Aj, 
And  men  foigot  thdr  passions  in  the  dread 
Of  this  their  deoobtien;  and  all  hearts 

Were  chillM  into  a  si'Ifish  prayer  for  lijht; 
And  tbeiy  did  live  by  watch-fires — and  the  thnaei, 
The  patacee  of  crowmed  kings — the  hats, 
The  habitations  of  all  things  which  dwell, 
Were  burnt  for  beacons;  cities  were  cunsBmed, 
And  men  mre  gatber'd  round  their  bhofaf  hmm 
To  look  once  more  into  each  other's  face; 
Happy  were  those  who  dwelt  >*ithin  the  eye 
Of  the  volcanos,  and  their  moantain*torch : 
A  fearful  hope  was  all  the  world  cootaia'd; 
Forests  were  set  on  fire— -bat  hoar  by  hear 
They  fell  and  faded— and  tlie  crackling  tronk» 
Extinguiah'd  with  •  Crash — and  all  was  black. 
The  brows  of  men  by  tbe  despairing  light 
Wore  an  unearthly  aspect,  as  by  fits 
The  flashes  fell  upon  them;  some  Isy  down' 
And  Ud  their  eyes  and  orepl;  and  aamedU  r»l 
Their  chins  upon  their  clenche<l  hands,  aid  S«W; 
And  others  hurried  to  and  fro,  and  fed 
TUbr  fmati  pilea^witb  fnel,  and hMi^ 

(S)  la  ttaeriiiaal  MS.— *  A  Dream."— L.  K. 
(A)  «lBlUspeamLsid  Byioa  baa  abaadooed  tbe  iH,  m 
MrfMy  Ms  own,  of  ihafriat  Ike  rsa4rr  wbere  bi«  perpow 
■ds.  aai  has  aaaMMsd  ysustf  wHhiircacatiac • 
powerfcl  Msasanawentsd.  and  the  msaalag  ef  rti^ 
not  easy  to  attaia.  ASBMMJsnef  isnlMstmsfMisyt 
heUtrt  as,  mttiag  and  sriatat,  and  dbengaiisg  <k«w«''«> 
■a  in  tbe  dream  at  a  fcwHshman  sMmarsi  dire,  la 
existence  tbe  mind  refbaes 
the  ordinary  reader,  anA 

those  more  acrastomed  to  the  lUgbta  of  a  .   

snhject  is  the  progress  of  atler  darkness,  aaffl  *,*'"F'J'| 

in  .Shakspeare  s  phrase,  Ibe  'borier  of  tbe  dead;' 
asaembliiRe  of  terriflr  ideas  which  the  poet  baa  pUeid  himt 
ns  only  f.ul  in  ciritinp;  our  terror  from  tbe  extr«Tif»art » 
tbe  plan.    To  spenk  plninlT,  the  framinK  of  lach  pkatW^ 
is  a  dangerom  employment  far  the  exalted  aad  J*'**' 
imagination  o(  such  a  poet  »s  Lord  Bjron,  wheee  ^IM"* 
ever  required  rather  a  bridle  than  a  spur.    Tbe  •••'•J' 
houndtess  space  into  which  they  lead  the  poet,  the 
of  precision  which  such  themes  may  render  baWtail. 
them,  in  respect  to  poetry,  what  my»lici»m  is  to  rtbtm 
The  meanins  of  the  poet,      he  rucradi  up.m  rlnnl; 
becomes  the  shadow  only  of  a  thmiKhl.  i.n.l  hiMr.*  eiuJeJ|" 
comprebeiuion  of  Others,  necc^^allI>         hy  >  »cjiMn«i>» 
that  of  the  antbor  htmaelf.    The  strength  of  poeUcil  f* 
ccptioB,  and  the  beauty  of  diction,  l>estowed  op»>D  t^r^  " 
laaions.  U  as  moch  thrown  away  aa  tbe 
oonld  he  take  a  c^oiid  of  miat,  or  a  nisath  af 


el 
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NVith  mad  iliscjiiictude  on  the  dull  sky, 

The  poU  of  a  put  world;  tod  thto  Cfiia 

Wiik  earsM  cut  them  dowm  apoo  the  dott, 

Aid  gnasli'd  their  tt^th  and  liuwl'd:  the  wild  liirds 

And.  terrified,  did  flatter  oo  Lbe  ground,  [ahriek'd, 

And  flip  their  meleee  wi^i ;  the  wOdeet  hnrtci 

Came  tame  and  tremulous  ;  and  vipers  crawl'd 

And  twiued  themstlvcs  among  ihe  multitude, 

Ili«sii)f;,  but  stiiigU  sa    IheyfWwkMi  for  fiwdt 

And  War,  which  for  a  nuiMBl  was  no  more, 

Did  glut  himself  agjin      a  neel  was  bought 

With  blood,  and  each  sate  sullenly  apart 

Gocgiag  biiMeif  in  gkom :  no  love  was  left ; 

All  earth  wai  hat  one  thought— and  that  was  death, 

Immediate  and  inglorious;  and  the  paaf 

Of  famine  fed  upoa  all  eatiaile— men 

Died,  and  their  bone*  were  tembleae  «i  Ihetr  flesh; 

The  meagre  by  the  meagre  were  devour'd. 

Even  dogs  assail'd  their  maatera,  all  aave  on^ 

And  he  wu  faithfal  to  •  eene,  and  kept 

The  birds  and  beasts  and  famish'd  im  u  al  bay, 

Till  hanger  clung  them,  or  the  lUoppwg  dead 

Lured  their  lank  jaws ;  himself  aooght  oat  BO  Ibod, 

But  with  a  piteous  and  perpetual  moan, 

And  a  quick,  desuiute  cry,  licking  the  hand 

Which  answer'd  Dot  with  a  cans^j— he  died. 

The  crowd  was  famish'd  by  degreea;  bat  two 

Of  an  enormous  city  did  survive, 

And  they  were  enemiea :  they  met  heaide 

The  dying  ember*  of  an  alUr-place, 

Where  had  been  heap'd  a  mass  of  holy  thiagt 

For  an  unholy  usage ;  Ibqr  imkcd  up. 

And  sbtTering  scraped  with  their  cold  akdetoa  bands 

The  leehle  asbet;  md  Iheir  feeble  breath 

Blew  for  a  little  life,  and  made  a  flame 

Which  was  a  mockery ;  then  tbey  lifted  ap 

Their  eyee  as  it  grew  lighter,  and  beheld 

Each  other's  asjxrts — saw,  and  sliriek'd,  and  died — 

Even  of  llicir  mutual  hideousness  they  died, 

l/nknuwing  who  he  was  upon  ^hOM  bfOW 

Famine  had  vvritien  Fiend.    The  world  wai  TOld, 

1  lie  populous  and  the  powerful  was  a  lump, 

Seasonless,  herbless,  treeless,  manless,  Kfthie 

A  lamp  of  death — a  chaos  of  hard  clay. 

The  rivers,  lakes,  and  ocean  uii  stood  still. 

And  nothing  slirr'd  within  their  silent  daplh*; 

Shipa  aailoricBa  ley  rotting  on  the  aea. 

Aid  tiieir  nmcte  fell  down  pieceoaeal ;  as  they  dropped 

They  »lept  on  the  abyss  without  a  surge — 

The  wavea  were  dead ;  the  tides  were  in  their  grave, 

The  Miaon,  (heir  mistress,  had  expired  before; 

(1)  "DarknPM"  U  a  ifrund  nnd  gloomy  »kttch  of  the  iup- 
poted  rcasrquenct%  uf  the  float  pxtinctioD  of  tbe  tan  and  tlie 
Ueaveol;  bodiea;  executed,  andoubledl),  with  great  and 
fearfbl  fore«,  but  with  lonethiDg  of  Ormau  euggeratkto, 
aad  a  fhnlaaUcal  •olalioB  of  incidcois.  The  vrry  conception 
is  terrible  above  all  eonception  of  liDovrii  calamity,  aud  is 
too  oppreaiive  la  lbe  tmagiaallea  to  be  ooateiaplated  with 
pieatare,  e«ea  In  the  mini  rslsetlan  e«  peetiy.*  Mffny. 

(2)  On  the  sheet  eooUlainf  the  erlgtaal  dran^  ef  these 
Hoes,  Lord  Byroa  baa  writtea:— *TlM  Mlawtaf  aaem  (as 
meet  tbat  I  bave  cadeavonrei  mwrite)laimai8dena  fcci; 
and  thia  dataH  Is  an  aUampl  at  a  seriens  imHalien  ef  the 
style  of  a  peal  past-its  beaadm  and  Its  iaflMta:  laajr,  «be 
alile/ Ibrthetheethtsidalmaamjewn.  hiChls,irtbsfe 
be  any  tUat  ridicalwM,  let  It  be  oltriheted  to  me,  at  laast 
as  vmA  as  to  Mr.  Werdsvierth.  ef  whom  there  ean  eiisl 
few  grsatsr  sdmksts  Aan  mysdlL  I  bave  bJeaded  what  1 
woaM  4ssm  to  be  Ihe  beaaUm  as  wsa  as  Mbsto  ef  Us 


The  winds  were  wither'd  in  the  stagnant  air. 
And  the  clouds  perish'd;' Darkness  had  no  need 
Of  aid  from  them— She  was  the  Universe.(l) 

 l»Maan,|n|r»l>M. 

CBnRCHILL*8  GRAVE; 

k  FACT  LlTBaaUT  RSHDBRED.  (2) 

I  STOOD  beside  (he  grave  of  him  who  Mlfttd 

The  comet  of  a  season,  and  1  saw 
The  humblest  of  all  sepolchye,  and  gazed 

With  not  (he  less  of  sorrow  and  of  awa 
On  tbat  neglected  turf  and  quiet  stone. 
With  name  no  clearer  than  the  names  nnknoWB,' 
Which  lay  unread  aroand  it ;  and  I  ask'd 

The  gardener  of  tint  ground,  why  it  might  Iw 
That  fur  this  plant  strangers  his  memory  task'd 

Through  the  thick  deaths  of  half  a  oeutury  ; 
And  thns  he  answer'd^^yirell,  I  do  not  knew 
Why  frequent  travellers  turn  to  pilgriaa 
He  died  before  my  day  of  seitooship, 

And  I  had  not  the  digging  of  thia  grave." 
And  is  this  all?  I  thon>;!it, — and  do  we  rip 

Tlie  veil  of  Iminortalily,  ami  crave 
I  know  not  what  of  honour  ami  of  lij(ht 
Through  unborn  ages,  to  endure  this  bhght? 
So  soon,  and  so  successless  ?    As  1  said, 
The  architect  of  all  on  which  we  tread. 
For  Earth  is  but  a  tomb-stone,  did  essay 
to  extricate  rensembrance  from  tbe  clay, 
Whose  mingliugs  might  confuse  a  Mewton's  tho^shlt 

Were  it  not  tbat  all  liiii  moat  end  in  one^ 
Of  whieh  we  are  bat  dreamers;— na  he  caaght 

As  'twere  the  twilight  of  a  former  sun, 

Thus  spoke  he, — J  believe  the  man  of  whom 
Yoa  wot,  who  liee  h  this  aeleeled  tomb. 

Was  a  most  famous  writer  in  his  day, 

And  therefore  travellers  step  from  out  their  way 

To  pay  him  honour, — and  myself  whether 

Your  honour   pleases," — then    most   pleased  1 
From  out  my  pocket's  avaricious  nook    [shook  (3) 
Some  certain  coiu  «f  silver,  which  as  'twere 
Perforce  1  gave  this  man,  though  I  could  spare 
So  much  but  inconveniently: — Ye  smile,  , 
I  see  ye,  ye  profane  ones !  all  the  while, 
Becanse  my  hooMljr  phrase  the  tmth  woold  tcU. 
Yoa  are  the  Ibob,  not  I-fer  I  did  dwdl 
With  .1  deep  thought,  and  with  a  softcnVlqrib 
On  that  old  sexton's  nataral  homily. 
In  which  then  wm  obeenrity  aad  fitme,— 
Tkeghwy  aad  thd  nolUas  «f  •  Name.  (4) 

DiooATi,  1810. 

^tyle ;  and  it  oaght  to  be  remeabered,  that,  in  toch  thing*, 
nlirthcr  Ibere  be  praijc  or  dispraiae,  there  ii  alwaya  what 
i»  called  a  eompiiaicBtt  howerer  BBtatcalioaaL" — L.,E. 

(3;  UrifmaUy-T 

— "  then  most  pt«a«rd.  I  ibook 
Mjr  Inward  pociLCI't  nuul  rrlirrd  nuok. 
And  oat  fell  Sva  and  utpcnee." — L.  1L 

(4)  "  Tbe  Grave  ef  GborchUI  might  have  caDed  flmm  Lord 
Dyroa  a  deeper  eemmeomratlen  g  Asr,  itoagh  Ibey  gcaerally 
dilTered  la  cbaradav  and  gsohM,  thsse  was  a  rasemblaace 
betwcealbeirbtslMrjrandaaraetar.  ThesaltoeerGbBtcyil 
lowed  with  a  omre  ptelhse,  theagh  nel  a  mere  embltlersi. 
strsam;  wUls.  aa  the  eihar  band,  be  caanat  be  aomparsd 
to  Lstd  B|ian  In  pelnl  of  isndimass  er  imailBatlaa.  Bnl 
both  thsN  posts  hsU  ibsmseliei  above  tbe  opinion  of  the 
werM,  and  telb  were  MIewed  by  the  fbsse  and  popolarity 
whieh  they  seemed  to  deapise.  The  writiag*  of  botii  cililbit 
aa  labom,  though  sometimes  ill-regtalatcd,  gcaeroiily  of 
ssln4  end  n  sftsll  ef  prsod  ladsf  laisaei,  fcetaently  pasbed 
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PROMETHKIS. 
TiTAir!  to  Mrlmse  immortal  eyes 

The  rafTtrrinfcs  of  mortalitj, 

Seen  in  their  sad  reality, 
Wm-  iiut  as  things  tliat  gi>ds  despiM; 
What  was  thy  pity's  rfcompf  t<T 
A  uleot  mfieriag,  and  iatflua; 
The  rodt,  the  valtnre,  and  the  cfaaia, 
Ail  tiiat  till'  proud  cau  feel  of  puBi 
Tbe  agouy  tbey  do  not  show, 
llie  Mflbcalinf  snue^if  wo«, 

NVhich  sp<  iLs  t)iit  til  lis  laneliMMy 
And  tbeo  in  jealous  lest  tiie  sky 
SlHwId  haw  •  Bttmar,  nor  will  aig^ 

Uutil  it«  voice  is  edwltM. 

Titnn!  to  lhi>c  the  strife  wn<  given 
Between  the  suffering  and  the  will, 
Whirh  torture  where  th^  caSOOt  kill; 

And  the  inexorable  Heaven, 

And  the  deaf  lyrnnny  of  Fate, 

The  ruling  principle  of  Hate, 

Wiuch  for  its  pleasure  doth  create 

The  things  it  nay  annihilate, 

Ht  fused  tlur  even  the  boon  ta£e: 

The  wretched  giA  eternity 

Was  ihine — ami  thoa  hast  bonra  ft  weO. 

All  that  the  Thunderer  wrunp  from  thee 
Was  bat  the  menace  which  Hung  back 
On  him  Ihe  tomcBts  of  <hy  ndk; 
The  fate  Ibou  didst  so  well  foresee, 
But  would  not  to  appease  him  tell; 
And  in  thy  silenee  was  his  sentenoe, 
And  in  his  soul  a  vain  repentance^ 
And  evil  dread  so  ill  disMrmbled 

Thai  in  his  haiMl  the  Ughtningi  ticaAlad. 

Thy  godlike  crime  was  to  be  luad, 
To  render  with  thy  precepts  less 
The  sum  of  human  wrctchednens, 

And  strengthen  man  witli  his  own  miadj 

Bat  iNiiBed  as  thou  wt-rt  from  liigh 

Still  in  thy  patient  energy, 

In  the  endurance,  and  repulse 
Of  tiline  impenetrable  spirit. 

Which  Earth  and  Heaven  coaU  sol  canTBliaf 

A  iin'f^Iily  I'-s'ion  we  iulient: 
Thuu  art  a  symbol  and  a  sign 

To  mortals  «f  their  late  and  foroe; 
Like  thee,  man  is  in  part  divine, 

A  troubled  stream  Iruni  a  puic  source  ; 
Aad  AMD  in  portions  can  foresee 
His  eiwn  fnnereal  destiny ; 
Hit  wretchedness,  and  his  resistance, 
And  his  sad  anallied  esistenee:  • 
To  wbieh  bis  spirit  may  oppose 
Itself— and  eqnat  to  all  woes, 

AntI  a  lirm  will,  and  a  deep  sense, 
Which  even  in  torture  can  descry 

Its  own  concentred  reoompeosa, 

Triumphant  wiieie  it  dares  defy. 
And  making  death  a  victory. 

DtoBAvi,  Idy,  1816. 

laariKMS.  MhcanMihdrkaMarhypoertiybsyead 
the  verge  of  pmdcBee,  and  iadntged  thdr  vda  of  satire  to 
the  bordcte  of  liceationsaess.  Both  died  is  the  flower  of 

their  age  In  a  rordgn  land."    ffalUr  ScoU.—h.  E. 

(1)  These  verses,  of -which  the  oprniiig  lines  are  given  in 
Moore's  Hfe,  were  writtrn  immediately  after  the  Mlnre  of 
the  BetotUtioa  already  allnded  to,  anii,  p.877,  bat  were  not 


A  FRAGMENT. 

Coti.D  I  remount  the  river  of  my  years 

To  tbe  first  fountaiu  of  our  smiles  au<l  lears, 

I  would  not  trace  again  the  stream  of  hours 

Between  titeir  outworn  banlui  of  witber'd  flamn^ 

Bat  bid  it  flow  as  now — lutil  it  glides 

Into  tbo  •anhar  of  tba  aaBdess  tidefc 

***** 

What  is  this  Death?— <a  quiet  of  the  heart  T 
The  whole  of  that  of  which  we  are  a  paitt 
For  life  is  bot  a  vision — what  1  see 
Of  all  which  livee  alone  is  life  to 

And  being  so — the  absent  are  the  di'a<l, 
Who  haunt  iw  from  tranquillity,  and  spread 
A  dieaiy  sbrand  anNtad  as,  aiid  iavcst 
With  sad  roMBibiBnceni  oar  hoars  of  rert. 

The  absent  are  the  dead — for  ihry  are  cold, 
And  ne'er  can  be  what  once  we  did  bdiuld; 
And  they  are  changed,  and  cheerless,—- or  Vfct 
The  unforpotten  do  not  all  forget, 
Since  thus  divideii-^Njual  must  it  be 
If  the  deep  barrier  be  of  eartb|  OT  tia; 
It  may  be  both — but  one  day  end  it  nut 
in  the  dark  anion  of  insensate  dost. 

The  noder-earth  inhabitants — ore  they 

Rut  miiigle<l  millions  decomposed  to  clay? 
Tiie  ashes  of  a  thOBsaad  ages  spread 
Wherever  man  has  troddai  or  shall  tieodt 

Or  do  they  in  llieir  silent  cities  dwell 

l^ach  in  his  iucuuiniunicativc  cell? 

Or  have  they  their  owi>  language?  andaSMM 

t)f  breathless  being? — darkened  and  intense 

As  midnight  in  her  solitude? — O  Earth  I 

Where  are  the  past?— aad  wherefore  bid  th^biithY 

The  dead  are  thy  inheritors — and  we 

Rut  bubbles  on  lliy  surface;  aud  the  kej 

Of  thy  profundity  is  in  the  grave, 

Tbe  dbou  portal  of  tby  peopled  cave, 

Where  I  would  walk*  in  spirit,  and  behfltd 

Our  elements  resolveil  to  things  untold, 

And  fiUhom  bidden  wonders,  and  explore 

Tbe  essence  of  great  bosooM  now  no  norei 
«         *         *         «  • 

DioMTi,  Jaly,  1811 


o»  ■lAUao  nuT  tasr  btboh  was  ilu(1)  | 

Awn  thou  werl  sad — yet  I  was  not  with  thee;  i 

And  thou  wert  sick,  and  yet  I  was  not  near; 
Methought  tliat  joy  and  health  alone  CoaU  be  ' 

Where  I  was  not — and  pain  and  aetrow  hire! 
And  is  it  thus? — it  is  as  I  foretold. 

And  shall  be  more  so;  for  the  mind  recoils 
Upon  itsdf,  and  tbe  wrecked  heart  lies  ooki. 

While  heaviness  ooUeets  the  shattered  spefls. 

It  is  not  ill  llie  storm  nor  in  the  strife 

W^e  feel  benumb'd,  and  wish  to  be  no  more, 
Bat  in  tbe  afler-siknce  an  tbe  shores 

WboB  aUls  kel,  «ceqpi  a  IttUa  lila. 

loteaded  ttor  fhepabUe  eye:  as,  however,  ttey 
ccaUy  toend  Ibeir  way  lata  dreelatioa,  we  mast  IncWt 
tbem,  tlMnch  vdtk  rdaetaaee,  la  tUs  coUection.— L.  l. 

These  lines  "were  writlea,*  ssfs  Lady  Bkssia|»»j 
«wllk  deep fhdtacs  of  pain,  aad  sheeM  be  Jad^  asOci 
otttpoeria|s  of  a  wonnded  spirit  demaailBC  |My  mote  vas 
«ager.   WhUe  to  the  public  they  arc  of  that  vahM  IM  m  | 
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lam  !oo  well  aTengtN) !  — hiil  '(was  my  right; 

Wbale'er  my  niita  might  iie,  thoH  wert  not  Wt/ai 
To  be  the  Nemesis  who  ihoald  raqoito^ 

Mor  did  Fleaven  choose  so  iitmr  an  intlnBMill. 
Mercy  is  for  tb«  merciful! — if  (iiou 
Hajt  been  of  Kurh,  'twill  be  accorded  now. 
Thy  nights  are  baaisb'd  from  the  realms  of  sleep! — 

Yes !  they  may  flatter  thee,  bat  thoa  shall  feel 

A  hollow  agony  which  will  not  lnal. 

For  thou  art  piltow'd  oa  a  curse  too  deq;*; 
Tboo  hasl  Mrani  in  njr  Mrrow,  and  immI  My 

The  !)iUer  harvest  in  a  wck;  as  real! 
I  have  liad  many  foes,  but  uone  like  tbee; 
For  'gdatt  the  ml  mswM  I  codi  dercud. 
And  be  avenged,  or  turn  tbeai  ttlo  fiNodi; 

But  thou  in  safe  implacability 

Hadst  nought  tu  dread — in  thy  OWB  WMknesfi  shielded, 
And  in  my  love,  which  hath  hut  too  much  )it  l(Jc<l, 

And  spared,  for  thy  sake,  home  1  should  not  spare — 
And  thus  upon  the  worid— -InMl  IB  tkf  trmth— 
Aod  the  wild  fame  of  my  angorem'd  yonth — 

Ob  thingt  that  were  not,  and  on  tbings^tbat  are- 
Even  upon  such  a  basis  hast  thou  built 
A  monament,  whose  cement  bath  been  guilt! 

The  noral  Clytemneirtn  of  thy  lunI, 

And  lio\v\l  il.iwn,  witli  an  iinsii ^pertcd  sworri, 
Fame,  peace,  aod  hope — and  all  the  better  iltfe 
Which,  bat  fbr  tUt  coM  treuoa  ofdqr  Wart, 

Might  still  have  rism  rrom  nut  the  grave  of  strife^ 

And  found  a  nubier  duty  tlian  tu  part. 
Rut  i>r  thy  virtues  didst  thoa  aNkoa  vice, 
Tradicking  with  them  in  a  purpose  cold, 
I-'ur  present  anger,  and  for  future  gold — 
And  bnytiif  olhir^t  grief  at  any  price. 
Ami  thus  once  enter'd  into  crooked  ways. 
The  early  tnitb,  which  was  thy  proper  |>raise, 
Did  not  still  walk  beside  thee — but  at  timesi. 
And  with  a  braatt  uakaowuig  it*  owa  crimes, 

reasons  for  their  lappression  oaiebt  to  he  evtremely  stronR ; 
so,  on  the  other  baod,  I  trust,  they  cannot  hurt  either  her 
feelings  to  whom  th^  are  atldrcMed,  or  his  memory  by 
whom  ibejr  are  written:— to  her,  becaase  the  very  Mttrr- 
BMS  ef  reyiooafc  pevfoa  that ■■enn^aarable  allaelSon  whirli 
caaaot  bat  heal  the  wouad  It  caasas:  to  blau  beeaose  who, 
la  the  shattered  ftdlngs  th«y  betray,  will  aat  ackaowlcdge 
lbs  gritr  that  haerias  tala  anar,  aad  (may  wo  add  la  eha- 
rityl)  atoaaslhr  It!*— r.E 

(1}  "UrdQnoakadat  loMtlhiimaA  to  saylhrUm- 
•tf.  tbatkowaaaottlM  IM  lo  mala  Va  domartie  «flfer- 
aaeoa  a  leyle  of  pabUe  dtsrosilea.  Oa  Iho  eeatraiy.  he  sa» 
UmadT,  art  aay  ftwt  bat  tba  aaa  oadisgalsad  aad  tangible 
one  waa  or  ooaM  be  known,  bcM  up  ercry  where,  and  by 
every  art  af  awMee,  as  tha  BMSt  lafluaeas  of  men.— because 
ha  had  parted  from  his  wUSt.  Ha  was  esfalsiteijr  seorftive : 
ha  was  woanded  at  once  by  a  thousand  arrows:  and  all 
this  with  the  most  perfect  and  indicnnnt  knowlrdKr,  thnt  ul 
all  who  were  assaiJiog  blm  nol  one  knrw  nny  ttiinR  of  the 
real  merits  of  the  c«»e.  Did  he  riKliI,  tlim,  in  jmhlithini; 
those  sqnilis  and  tiradn?  Nti.  rrit.ii:ily:  a  noulU  bax 
been  noMor,  drtlcr,  wisrr  f.ir.  to  Ij.nr  ultrrly  (curned  the 
asanulti  of  «ufh  cnenaicii,  and  a  no  u.^ticr,  of  any  iiiiid, 
of  lljrin.  Kul,  lircuusr  tlii<  youii);,  hut  l  lixidrd,  proud,  pa- 
triiinn  fKift  did  not,  amidst  tlie  exiirrrtiation  of  feeIit>K» 
wiiirli  he  (iiii'il  n..t  r.inlrol,  aft  in  prrrisrly  tlie  mn»t  dj^iii 
6cd  aod  wiiril  of  all  po.isililr  manners  of  action, — are  \»< 
entitled.  U  the  world  at  l.ircr  cntillrd,  to  i»«ur  a  broad  neii 
tcnrc  of  vitqperative  condcranntjon  ?  Do  ur  know  all  Ihul 
be  had  »uffrrrd  ■' — have  tif  imnKinatiou  ennuKh  to  Compre- 
beod  what  he  sufTcrrd,  under  rircunKtances  (ucb  as  these? 
— have  ire  lieea  tried  in  limilar  cirrumntancri,  whether  we 
could  feci  the  wound  onflincbingly,  and  keep  the  weapon 
^aieseent  in  the  hand  that  trembled  with  all  tiM  OlCitc- 
aMaU  of  tasalted  privacy,  baaoor,  aad  teitb  I 


Deceit,  avermenL<«  inrnnipatil)Ic, 
Eqnivocatioos,  and  the  tliuugbU  which  dwell 
In  Janaa^qririto — the  oigniAeant  eye 

Wliirh  li  arns  to  lie  with  sih  iu  n — the  pre(«Kt 
Of  Prudence,  with  advantages  atiiiev'd — 
The  acqnicscence  in  all  things  which  tend. 
No  matter  how,  to  the  dt  sirnl  cud — 

All  found  a  place  in  thy  philosophy. 
The  means  were  worthy,  and  the  end  is  won— 
1  wodd  not  do  by  thoa  aa  thou  hast  done !  ( i ) 

ScpUmbcr,  1810. 


STANZAS  TO  HER  WHO  CAN  BEST  UNDER- 
STAND THEM. 

Bi  it  so! — we  part  for  ever ! 

Let  the  past  aa  nothbg  be: 
Had  I  only  Uned  thee,  never 

Hadai  tbou  ben  Ibat  dear  fo  m 

Bad  I  loved,  aad  thus  been  slighted. 

That  I  better  coald  have  bovaei 
Low  b  qoeU'd—when  nafeqoitad— 

hf  the  tialag  palea  of  eeoni. 

Pride  may  cool  what  passion  heated. 
Time  will  tame  the  wayward  will; 

Bat  the  heart  in  friendehip  cheated 

Throbs  with  woe's  aioat  maddening  tbrill: 

Had  1  loved — I  now  might  bate  Ihoo, 

In  that  hatred  solace  seek, 
Might  enU  to  eaecrala  thaa, 

And,  ia  words,  ay  teageaMa  wnaL 

Bat  there  is  a  silent  sorrow 

Which  can  find  no  vent  in  speech, 

Which  disdains  relief  tu  borrow 
Fram  the  beigbts  that  aoog  caa  rcf^h. 

"  Let  people  consider,  for  a  sieewat,  what  jit  is  that 
they  demand  when  they  insist  upoa  a  port  of  Byron's 
class  alistaining  altogether  from  cipressing  In  his  works 
aay  tUng  of  his  own  fediags  in  retard  to  aay  thine 
that  lauacdiatcly  eoneeras  his  owa  history.  We  tall  bim,  la 
mrt  |»esilhla  fbna  and  sbava,  that  tba  greal  and  distin- 
CBlAtat  merit  ef  Ms  poetry  It  thalatease  tralb  with  which 
that  poetry  especssas  bis  owb  parmaal  Mlagt.  We  ca- 
eeurage  htm,  ia  every  poaalMa  way,  to  dItsactbisowB  baart 
for  oar  eatcrtafauMBt— we  tempt  blm,  by  every  bribe  mael 
Ukely  to  act  poweriblly  aa  a  yoaaf  aad  haagfaadva  oma, 
to  piaafe  iato  tba  davkaat  depths  of  scVkaewlcdas;  to 
madden  hia  hraia  witb  etaraal  aatf-aerotlBle*,  to  tad  Ms 
pride  and  his  pleasare  in  what  othera  shriak  Asm  as  tor- 
ture—we tempt  him  to  indulge  in  these  daageroas  eatreiow, 
until  they  obHooslj  acqaire  the  power  of  leadinc  him  to  the 
very  brink  of  frensy— wa  tempt  him  to  And,  and  to  see  ia 
thi<  i>rril»u«  Torntloo,  the  staple  of  his  eiUtenee,  the  food 
of  bis  ambition,  the  very  essence  of  his  glory  ; — and  the 
moment  that,  by  habits  of  our  o«  n  rreating,  at  Irnst  of  our 
own  rnronrsRini;  nml  ronllrrainc,  he  is  carried  one  jiiiKle 
»lep  br)i>nd  what  wr  l.nji|itii  to  n|ipriivr  of,  we  Kini  rniind 
with  all  the  liltti-rnrss  iif  splren,  and  rrproarb  bun  with 
the  unmsBlinrss  of  rnlrrtaininK  the  public  with  bi<  feelings 
in  regard  to  hii  »e|)nrntion  from  his  wife.  Tbi»  was  Irtil) 
(lie  conduct  of  a  f.nr  mid  liberal  public!  To  our  sirw  nl 
the  matlrr,  Lord  H>rc>n,  treated  ai  he  had  brrn,  tcnipli-;! 
as  he  had  been,  and  tortured  nud  insulted  as  he  n.l^  at  the 
moment,  did  no  more  forfeit  his  eharat  trr  by  «nliiiK  what 
he  did  write  upon  that  unhappy  occasion,  than  amither  ninn, 
under  circumataBoes  of  the  same  nature,  would  have  done, 
by  tailing  somethinc  of  his  nsiad  about  it  to  an  intiinntc 
fHettd  across  the  fire.  The  public  had  forced  him  into  the 
babiU  of  familiarity,  and  they  received  his  ronfldeace  with  , 
aothiag  bat  aagar  aad  acora."  LorMart.— L.E. 
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Like  a  cUnkkss  chain  entbralling — 
Like  the  divplflM  dnanii  that  nodi— 

Like  the  frigid  icc^lrops  falling 
From  ihe  surf-surroutidcd  rock — 

Such  the  cold  and  sickening  fcdiag 
Tboo  hatl  OMMsd  tbis  heart  to  knvw; 

Subbed  the  det-piT  liy  ninrcaling 
From  the  world  its  biller  woe! 

Once  it  fundly,  proudly,  deem'd  tbee 
All  that  fancy'i  seirooald  paiot; 

Once  it  hoimur'd  am!  osft<?m'd  |]M0* 
As  its  idol  ami  its  saiut! 

More  than  woman  thou  wast  to  me; 
Metas  otto  I  lookM  on  tbee: 

Why,  like  woman,  then  undo  me? 
Why  heap  man's  worst  curse  on  me? 

Wast  thou  but  a  iiend,  assuming 
FriendiUp**  mile  and  woman'i  art. 

And,  in  borrow'd  beauty  blooming, 
Trifling  with  a  triistiug  heart? 

By  that  eje,  which  once  coald  glisten 
With  oniomng  glance  to  me ; 

By  that  ear,  which  onre  could  listeft 
To  each  tale  I  told  to  Ihce;  ■ 

By  that  lip,  its  smile  bestowing. 
Which  could  soften  sorrow's  gasb ; 

By  that  cheek,  once  brightly  ^lnwirifj 

With  pure  rriend<>bip's  vvcll-fi-igu'd  blu&h: 

By  all  those  tklse  charms  united, 
Thou  bast  wraught  thy  wanton  wQI, 

And,  without  compunction,  blighted 
What  thuu  wouldst  nut  kiudiy  kill  I 

Yet  I  curse  tbee  not — in  sadness 

Still  I  fed  bow  dear  thou  wert ; 
Oh!  I  could  not — e'en  in  madnese  ' 

Doom  thee  to  thy  just  desert! 

Live!  and  when  my  life  is  o»er, 

Should  thine  own  be  leiigthenM  hmg, 

Tbou  mayst  then  too  late  discover, 
By  thy  feelings,  all  my  wrong. 

When  thy  beauties  all  arc  fadeil — 
When  lliy  flatterers  fawn  no  more— 

Ere  the  solemn  shroud  hath  shaded 
Some  regardless  reptile's  store — 

Ere  that  hour — false  syren!  hear  mel— 
Thou  mayst  fed  what  I  do  now, 

While  my  spirit,  hovering  near  thee, 
Whuipers  friendship's  broken  vow! 

But — 'tis  useless  to  upbraid  thee 
Witb  Iby  past  or  preamt  aUte: 

What  thou  wast — my  fancy  made  thee; 
What  thou  art — 1  know  too  latff 

(I)  CeoeTB,  Fernej,  Coprt.  T.mnnnne  —  [^^cf  rinlr.  p.  120  ] 
— "I  have"  taya  IjarA  njron,  "trHvrr»r<l  nil  Hnu»*««ll'» 
ground  with  tbe  HeUnse  beforr  me,  and  am  struck,  to  a 
drgree  that  I  cannot  etprc»».  with  the  force  and  accuracy 
of  hU  deacriptioui,  and  ibe  beauty  of  their  reality.  I  rii- 
close  70a  a  (urlg  of  Oibbon't  acacia  and  tuime  roie-lcaves 
from  hit  garden,  which,  with  part  of  hii  house,  I  have  Jut 
•een.  You  will  And  hoooarable  mention,  in  hit  L^ft,  made 
Of  tkU  acacia,  whca  h«  waUtad  oat  oa  tha  aifht  of  eoaclad* 
bwUiMiMiy.  llBiBme«aflta«baamB4oGavetaiatrM> 


SONNET  TO  LAKE  LEMAN. 

RooMiAU—Voltairo— oar  Gibbon— and  De  Stad— 
Leman!  (I)  these  names  are  worthy  uf  thy  sborc^ 
Thy  abore  of  names  like  tbeae!  wert  (boa  so  more, 

Tbcir  meoMry  thy  lemembratieB  woald  reeaM: 

To  them  thy  banks  were  Inv  1>  as  to  all. 

But  tbey  have  niade  them  lovelier,  fur  tbe  loco 

or  migbly  mtads  do(b  baUow  n  tbe  eore  j 

Ofhiim  ni  Iii  nrts  the  ruin  of  a  wall 

Where  dwelt  the  wise  aud  wondrous;  but  by  Uut 
How  moch  more,  Lake  oT  Beauty  I  do  wo  lid. 

In  sweetly  gliding  o'er  thy  crystal  »ea, 
The  wild  glow  of  that  not  uugeulie  zeal. 

Which  uf  tbe  beira  of  immortality 
U  pcood,  aad  aabM  Ibe  hcealb  of  glory  real ! 

DioDATt,  July  18IC  j 

EPIGRAM  FllOM  MARTIAL. 

PtiKiOS  vatis  Theodori  llamma  Pcnalea 
AbotoKt:  boe  Mnria,  bM!  libi,  Pheebe^  ptecdT 

O  scelus,  o  magnum  farinu<,  crimenque  deonm, 
Nob  arsit  paritcr  quod  domus  et  domiiius: 

Xi*.  li.  Epig.  9i. 

The  Laureate's  hou^e  hath  hc^n  on  fire:  the  Nine 
All  smiling  saw  that  pleasant  bonfire  sliine. 
But,  cmd  fate!  O  damnable  disaster! 
€be  bwMe  the  boose  is  burnt,  aad  aot  Ihe  wti»m. 


TO  MR.  HOBllOUSE. 
*Mort  Janua  nue," 
WouT.n  TOO  get  to  the  House  through  the  true  fate 

Much  quicker  than  ever  Whig  Charley  went. 
Let  Parliament  send  you  to — Newgate — 
And  Newfote  will  eead  yea  to — ^Paiikacat. 


TO  MK.  HOBUOUSE, 
<nr  SIS  iMpaisoiTHBirr  vm  vawo&TO. 
WMTWide  yoa  in  Lob's  Pound  togio, 

Mv  bov,  flohl.v? 
Because  I  bade  the  (>et)ple  throw 

The  House  into  tbe  lobby. 
Ton  bole  Ibe  House— why  caavMO  IbcB, 

My  boy  Hobby  ? 
Becaaae  I  mwld  reform  the  den. 

As  meaber  for  tbe  mobby. 
Aad  who  are  now  tbe  people's  men. 

My  boy.  Hobby? 
llMre'a  I  and  Burdett,  gentlemea. 

Aid  Uackgoafda  Hoot  ead  Oobby. 
Aad  when  junid  yonr  friVt  .u  y«i  epeab, 

"  My  boy,  Hobby, 
How  b  H  dmt  yoB  coalrive  le  keep 

Your  watch  within  your  fobl]^? 
Now  tell  me  why  you  hate  the  Whigs, 

My  boy,  Hobby! 
fl— Ibey  want  to  run  their  rigs 

As  under  Walpole  Bobby. 

able  as  »oriety  can  make  anj-  plucc  nn  rarih  "    B.  LttUn, 
ISIC— L.  L  ]  i 

The  Dumerou*  noticei  Irfl  by  Lord  Byron  npon  tt« 
appearance,  coaduct,  and  opioiont  of  Madame  d«  Sta*-!  ^ 
preaeul,  with  much  that  i»  amuting,  such  a  medley  of  re-  . 
mark*,  that  but  for  hi*  tribute  to  her  niemory  ia  tbe  aot*  I 
to  the  foortb  Canto  of  Child*  HanU,  it  woald  be  diOcuft 
lOdMMe  whether  *he  was  most  ao OUoel  of  Us  te.  Ml 

ewy,  or  bis  atetrattso*— P.  £• 
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8ITI0  T  TOMA  DB  AULUU. 

Pas':v  a\  \i;k  el  Rey  IVIoro 
Por  la  ciudad  de  Gramda, 

Htfte  Iftft  <i>  r>i\araint>la. 

A\  dv  mi,  AlhaiDa! 

Cartas  le  fueron  venidaa 
Qoe  Aniuia  cm  garadi. 

Las  cartas  echo  cn  el  fuego, 

Y  al  lunf^pero  owtava. 

Y  cn  nn  cavallo  cavalga. 
Por  d  Zacatin  arriba 
8ttMd»  M  avia  al  Alhaabni. 

Ay  deni,  AIInim! 

Como  rn  p1  Alfaanbia  tttOVO, 
Al  BiiMno  panto  Buuidava 
Qmt  M  tocpwii  las  trompetas 
Cob  afiafilet  de  plata. 

Ay  (le  mi,  Alliama! 

Y  que  atambores  de  gnerra 
ApriflHa  %oqam  alanna; 

Por  que  lo  oyjjan  "siis  ^fnros, 
Los  cie  U  V«ga  y  GraiMila. 

Aydeau,  AUmmI 

IjOS  llottM  ()D6  d  son  oftfmf 

Que' al  snnprieiito  Miir(<>  HaMt 

Uno  a  uao,  y  dos  a  tlos, 

Ub  gnu  esquadron  funuavan. 

Ay  de  mi,  Albama! 

Alii  liaM'"'  im  Afoni  ripjo; 
Dciita  mauera  liablava:— 
"Puaqoa  MM  IhuMa,  B^? 
Pm  qaa  CS  este  llamada?'* 

Ay  dc  mi,  Aihanu! 

*'Aveys  de  saber,  aroigos, 
Una  oaeva  detdichada: 
Q\u-  Cliristianos,  con  braTCza, 
Ya  uus  baa  tornado  Albama." 

Ajdeni^Alhana! 

Alii  hablo  un  \irjo  AMaqnl, 
Dc  barba  crecida  y  rana:  — 
'Bien  se  te  einplea,  buen  Rey, 
BtaCB  tLefi  bieu  fte  te  empleava. 

Ay  de  au,  AJbaaia! 

"Matastc  los  Benrerrages, 
Que  era  la  flor  de  (  •rauada; 
Cogiste  \t>%  tnniadizus 
De  Cflvdova  la  nombrada. 

Ay  de  mi,  Albania! 

"  Por  esso  merercs.  Key, 
Una  peiie  bien  doblada; 
Que  le  pierda.s  tu  y  el  reyDa^ 

Y  que  ac  pierda  Granada. 

A7demi,AliHUBa! 


A  VERY  MOURNFLTL  BALLAD 
ON  THE  S1£CE  AMD  CONQUEST  OF  AiJiAMA. 
ii^McAf  fa  IM0  ^Ttt4c  taapiM^pj  4$  to  1h$^t9§ow§Kf  jNivybi^* 

[TIM  effect  of  the  ori)rinal  bullad-  wliirh  f-ii>tr<l  Imth  in 
Spaalib  and  Arabic — waa  tuch,  titat  it  wa«  forbiddea  to 


TiiK.  'Monrisli  KIii^  riili^s  up  and  < 
Through  Granada's  royal  tovra; 
FViMi  Bbini**  fata  to  Ihota 
Of  Kvanariila  «b  lie  goes. 

>Voe  is  me,  Albama  I 

Letters  to  tbe  mooardi  teU 
Bern  AlhaBM't  dty  ftU: 

In  the  fire  the  scroll  he  threw, 
And  tbe  mesaenger  be  slew. 

Woa  is  mt,  ADmuhiI 


He  qaito  lis  ml»,  aad  mivBia  Us  bone, 

Ami  (hroupli  (lie  s(ree(  directs  his  1 
Through  tlie  street  oi  Zacatin 
To  Ike  AJhaaibn  apurring  in. 

WaeitflK 


When  the  Alhambra  T^'alls  he  griaU, 
On  the  moment  be  <miain'd 
That  the  tanapet  rtraigbl  shoaM  aonid 
yiUk  tbe  aflvcr  darion  munJ. 

NVoe  is  uie,  Alhama! 

And  when  tbe  hollow  drums  of  war 
Beat  the  load  alarm  afar, 

That  tlie  ^[((nrs  of  town  and  plain 
Might  answer  to  the  martial  blrain, 
Waabaw, 

Then  the  Moors,  hf  tins  aware 

That  bloody  Mars  recall'd 
One  by  one,  and  two  by  two, 
T»  a  m^tf  sqaadnn  fcrew. 

Woe  is 

Out  then  spake  an  afjrtl  Moor 
In  these  words  tbe  king  h«-fore : 
* Wbenfora  cal  «a  aa,  O  King  ? 
Wlwt  W9  aMaa  fhb  gatbering?" 

>Voe  is  me,  Albama  1 

*  Friends !  ye  have,  alas !  to  know 
Of  a  roost  disastroM  hUm, 

That  (he  Christians,  stern  and  bold, 
Have  ublaxu'd  Ailuuna's  buld." 

Woe  is  mit,  AUwanl 

Oat  then  spake  old  Aliaqai, 

With  his  beard  t;o  white  to  see  : 
''Good  King!  tbou  art  justly  served, 
Good.KiaK!  Ihia  thou  hast  deserved. 

Woe  is  BK,  AlluumI 

*  By  thf  e  w(Te  slain,  in  evil  hour, 
The  Abcncerrage,  Granada's  flower; 
And  strangers  were  receivad  hgr  thee 
Of  Cordofa  tha  Chhalry. 

Woe  is  me,  Albama ! 

"And  for  this,  O  King !  is  sent 
On  thee  a  doable  chastiSMKnt : 

Thee  an<l  (hiiif,  (hv  crown  and  realM, 
One  la»t  wreck  shall  overwhelm. 

Woais  ae,  Alhama! 
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*Si  no n  reaprten  Irye*, 

Es  Icy  Tir  l>n1o  si-  pii  riln; 
Y  que  se  pierda  Grauada, 
T  qae  te  pierdai  ea  dla." 

Ay  de  aai,  AUhumI 

*  He  ivbo  bolda  no  laws  in  awe, 

He  must  perish  hy  (he  law; 
And  Grauada  must  be  woo. 
And  Ifayaeirwilh  bar  undone.* 

Woe  ia  ine»  AlbHnt 

1! 

Foego  por  los  ojos  vicrtc^ 
£1  Rey  que  csto  oyera. 
T  ooow  d  otfo  de  leva 
Delqrct  tamblen  hahlava. 

Ay  de  mi,  Aihatna ! 

Fir*'  flnsliM  from  mil  the  old  Moor's  eyat 
The  MtMiarck'a  wrath           in  riM. 
Beeaue  bo  anawer'dy  and  beeanae 
He  spdw  f Mf^'tg  ■wvU  of  1.1  ws. 

Woe  is  me,  Albau 

• 

f 

1! 

*Sabe  an  Bey  que  no  ay  lejw 
De  dkile  a  Reyes  disgaalo*— 

E>so  ili/c  f'l  Rev  Moro 
Beiinchando  de  colera. 

Ay  de  mi,  AHuum! 

Tbere  ia  no  law  to  aay  such  thinga 
At  may  diafost  the  ear  of  kings 

Thus,  snnrliiig  with  his.  cholcr,  said 

The  Moorish  Kiog.  and  doom'd  him  deai 
Woe  ia  BO,  AAin 

L 
il 

Mora  Alfaqni,  Mora  Alfaqai, 
El  de  la  vellida  barba, 
£1  Rqr    nanda  praiid«r. 
Par  k  podida  de  AUHuna. 

Ay  de  ai,  Album! 

Moor  Alfiiqni!  Moor  Alfaqni! 
Though  thy  bc-ard  so  hoary  be. 
The  King  halb  scot  to  have  thee  aaiaed, 
Fbr  AUbanm'a  loaa  diiplcoacd. 

Wooionw^AllMM 

il 

Y  cortarle  la  cabeza, 

Y  poBCila  CB  el  Albambre, 
Per  que  a  ti  castigo  sea, 

T  Otnw  iiemblcn  on  miralln. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhawal 

And  to  fix  thy  head  upon 
High  Albambra'a  loAteat  atone: 
Tbal  tbia  for  than  abooU  be  the  law. 
And  otlnn  tramble  when  tbey  saw. 

Woe  is  me,  Alham 

al 

CavaDeros,  bombres  bueooB, 
Dtxid  de  roi  parte  al  Rey, 
Al  Rey  Mum  de  Grnuaday 
C«M  no  la  dero  oada. 

Ay  de  mi,  Aibanat 

"  Cavalier,  and  man  of  worth ! 
I<et  these  words  of  mine  go  forth  j 
Let  the  Moorish  Monardi  know 
That  to  him  1  nothing  own. 

Woe  la  me,  AIImb 

a! 

*^Dc  averse  Alhama  p«Tdido 
A  mi  me  pe»a  cri  el  alnaa. 
Qae  •!  el  Rey  perdio  su  tieMf 
Otro  macho  mas  perdiera. 

Aydeni^AUnnal 

But  on  my  soul  Alhama  weighs, 
And  (111  my  inmost  spirit  prews; 
And  if  the  King  his  land  hath  lost. 
Yet  othera  may  have  lost  the  moat. 

Woekma,  AiboM 

1! 

opirdleran  bijos  pedres, 

Y  casado5  Ins  casadas: 
Laa  cosa3  que  mas  amara' 
FlBldid  Fun  y  cl  otro  fama. 

Ay  de  mi,  AUmmu! 

"  Sires  have  lost  their  diOdran,  wrvea 
Their  lords,  and  valiant  men  their  Hveaj 
One  what  best  his  love  might  daim 
Hath  loot,  another  wealth,  or  fiune. 

WoeiaBO,AlhBm 

a! 

%  **  Pcrdi  una  hija  donzella 

Que  era  la  flor  d'  esta  tierra, 
CiOB  doUas  dava  por  ella. 
No  ne  laa  estimo  en  naH.i  " 

Ay  de  mi,  Alliaina  I 

"  I  lost  a  damsel  in  that  honr, 
Of  ail  the  laud  the  loveliest  flower; 
'      Doubloons  a  bnndred  I  woold  pay. 

And  tkiink  her lanaom  cheap  that  <iay.'* 

^^  oe  is  me,  Alhama! 

Diziendo  assi  al  hacen  Alfaqui, 
lie  oortaron  la  cabe^, 
Y  la  elevan  al  AlliaiTibra, 
Aaai  come  d  Rey  lo  maiida. 

Ayde»i,AlbHM. 

And  as  these  things  the  old  Moor  said, 
Tbey  aever'd  from  the  tmnk  Ua  bead; 

And  lo  the  AHi.iinbra's  wall  with  s{>eed 
'Twait  carried,  as  the  King  decreed. 

Woo  la  ao^  Aitan 

a! 

Bonbivaf  niftoa  y  ttngeraa^ 

Lloran  tan  grande  perdida. 
Lioravao  todaa  las  domas 
Qnutas  en  Granada  avia. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alham: 

And  men  and  inlbnta  tbercm  weep 

Their  loss,  so  heavy  and  go  deep; 
Granada's  ladies,  all  she  rears 
Within  bar  wnOa,  bmat  into  fatra. 

Wooia  me,  Albnai 

a! 

Por  la*;  ralli^*;  y  vontanas 
Mucbo  luto  parecia; 
Iilon  d  Bey  como  ftnbva, 

Qm*  CS  mncbo  lo  que  perdla. 

Av  dc  mi,  Aihatna! 

And  from  the  wiudows  o'er  the  walla 
The  eable  web  of  mourning  falls; 
The  Kii^  ntepa  aa  n  woemn  o*er 
Hia  !oaa,  fer  it  ia  much  aiu!  «ire. 

NVoe  is  me,  Ailiama! 
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SONETTO  DI  VITTORELLI. 

TEK  MOHAC*. 

Sonetto  compotto  in  nome  di  no  gei^tore,  a  eat  era  morta 
poco  ioiUDii  ou  fiflia  appsM  nMrilatk}  A  ditetia  al 


Di  doe  vaghe  donieile,  oneste^  aceotie 
Lieti  e  miMri  podri  il  ciel  ne  feo, 
II  del,  cbe  degne  di  piti  nobil  sorie 
L'  una  c  r  allra  TCggendo,  aotbo  ' 

La  mia  fu  tolta  da  vdoce  morta 
A  le  fttniaiiti  tede  d*  imoieo: 

La  (ua,  Fram  (  Si  ll,  in  sugcilatc  parte 

EUiraa  prigiouiera  or  «i  reodeo. 
Mift  ta  alniemi  potrai  de  h  fdoia 

IrreoieaMt  so-Iia,  om-  s*  .t^cohJc, 

La  ana  l«iiera  udir  voce  ptetosa. 
16  verto  u  fiame  d*  amariwim*  onde, 

Corro  a  quel  marmi),  in  cui  la  figlia  or  pOM, 

Batto,  e  ribatto,  ma  ncssuu  rispoude. 


ON  TITE  BUST  OF  HELEN  BY  CANOVA.(I) 

Lx  this  beJuvcd  marble  view, 

Above  the  works  and  thoaghtt  of  nuui^ 

What  Nature  rnu/if,  luit  v oulil  notfin^ 
Ami  Boauly  and  (J  iiiosa  tan! 

Beyond  Imagination's  power, 
Bt>yond  the  Bard's  defeated  art. 

With  immortality  her  dnwi  r, 
Beitold  the  Uelen  ol  the  heart! 


TO  THOMAS  MOORE. 

Mr  lioat  if  00  Uie  shore, 

An<l  my  bark  is  on  tlie  sea ; 
But,  bdbre  J  go,  Tom  Mooiv, 
Hoe's  a  doable  hedlh  to  tbeel 

Hero**  a  sigh  to  Ibose  who  love  m 
And  8  smile  to  those  who  hate; 
And,  whatever  sky 's  above  me. 
Here's  a  besrt  fat  amy  die. 

Tlwagh  the  oeeto  roar  aroond  me. 

Yet  it  still  shall  hoar  me  on; 
Though  a  desert  should  sarroaiid  me. 
It  faatli  sfriBfs  llwt  may  be  wea. 

Were*!  the  last  drop  in  the  wcD, 

As  I  gaiip'd  upoii  tlic  brink. 
Ere  my  fainting  spirit  fell, 
Tis  to  thee  that  I  woaM  drink. 

Wllb  that  water,  as  this  wine, 

Tho  lilialion  f  wiiuld  pour 
Should  be — jm^cc  with  thine  and  mine, 
And  a  health  lo  thee,  Tom  Moofe.(2) 

(C)  "Tlie  Hrlfn  of  rnnovri   n  bout  which  i»  in  the  hoos* 
of  Madnmp  Uie  l  ,>unl«-st  <rAll.riiiii  ij."  nayi 
"  without  eirrpti 
fnl  of  biimaii  roncrptiOBI^ 
man  ••xfrmion."  -  1„  E. 

{■J.  The  Ifttrr,  containing  the  foregdna  rtsnMi,  is  dated 
1^  MirR,  Vdiirr.  jaly  10,  1817.  and.  at  tbs  coadadra.  Lotd 
Hvr  m  *ay%        ThU  sbonld  bare  l)«en  wrUlea  tmcenoWBths 

ago -the  ftr*t  •lama  wai.  1  am  jast  earn*  ent  from  aa 
hunr't  swim  in  tbe  Adrialie;  and  I  writs  to  |»b  with  a  btaek- 
e/cd  Vcatliaa  girt  bsftHe  ma,  readily  Boecaedo."!— P.  B. 


TRANSLATION  FROM  VITTORELLI. 

OS  A  nuir. 

Sonnet  composed  in  the  oame  of  a  fhtber,  wItoM  daagkter 
bad  rsceatlj  died  aliortlx  after  kar  marriage :  and  ad- 
drssscd  toiha  flitlwvef  har  whekad  iBtaljrtaiea  thaTriL 

Or  two  lair  virgins,  modest,  (bongh  admired, 

FTravpii  made  iis  happy;  arid  now,  wrrtthfd  sires, 
Ilcavfn  lor  a  nobler  duoui  their  worth  desires. 
And,  gazing  upon  either,  both  required. 

Mine,  while  the  torch  of  Hymen  newly  fired 
Becomes  eitinguish'd,  soon — too  soon — expires} 
But  thine,  within  the  closiag  grate  TStifsd* 
Eternal  captive,  to  her  God  aspires. 

But  Mom  at  least  from  out  the  jealous  door, 
Which  shuts  betwmi  your  nrver-roeeting  eyes, 
Mayst  hear  her  sweet  and  pious  voice  onoe  more: 

I  to  the  marble,  where  my  daughter  lies, 
Ru'-h,"  the  Rwoln  (IikhI  of  bitterness  I  poor, 
Aud  knock,  and  knock,  and  knock — but  none  rqplies. 


SONOFOR  THE  LIJDDITES.  (3) 

As  the  Libtfrty  lads  o'er  the  sea 

Bought  their  frmlom,  and  cheafily.  With  Uood, 

So  we,  boys,  we 
AVill  die  fighting,  or  live  free; 
And  down  with  all  kings  but  King  Lodd! 

When  the  web  that  we  weave  is  complete, 
And  tbe  abttttle  eiebang^ed  for  the  swoid, 

We  will  fling  the  windinR-.^heet 
O'er  the  despot  at  oar  feet. 
And  dye  it  deq»  in  the  gera  he  has  pa«U 

Thoogb  Uaefc  as  his  heart  ita  hoe, 

Since  his  veins  arp  corrupted  to  nuui, 

Yet  this  is  tin;  dew 

Which  (he  tree  shall  renew 
OC Liberty,  planted  by  Lodd! 


-  l.orti  Byron, 
tinii,  to  my  mind,  tbe  rao*t  pcrfrctiy  beaali- 
rtnccprioaa,  and  fhr  tayoad  ay  Meas  ef  ha- 


TO  THOMAS  MOORE. 
What  are  you  doing  now, 

Oh  Thomas  Moore? 
What  are  yoa  doing  now, 

Oh  Thomas  Moore? 
S!i;hiiif;  or  suing  now, 
Rhyming  or  wooing  now, 
Billmg  or  cooing  now. 

Which,  Thomas  Moon? 

But  theCarnivrd's 

Oh  Thomas  Moore! 
The  Carnival's  coming. 

Oh  Thomas  Mtjore! 
Masking  and  humming, 
Piling  and  dnimming,(4) 
Guitarring  and  strumming, 

Oh  Thomas  Moore* 

(3^  "Are  yon  not  near  tht  LaMfest*  Bytiba  UrdI  V 
there'*  a  row,  bat  I'JI  U  amaof  yal  Bow  goen  th«  wmvw 
rrs-tbe  breakm  of  IHraMs-tha  Uitbatans  of  polities— 

the  refonncrsT  Thm's  an  amialile  Oktaum  Ibr  yoa! 

—all  imprompta.  1  haw  written  it  principally  to  iborli 
yo«r  nsl|lib«ar  — ,  wk»  h  aU  dergy  and  loyalty— mirtb 

*^!2?^r,'f*  Mr.  Motn. 

AwnntsrU,  IHid.— P.  e. 

(4)  "And  there  are  S0Bgaanr1qiin>rrA,  roaring,  bumming, 

Gnham,  and  every  other  »oi  i  of  vtmmmiug." 

Aipe*  Csale//.— P.B. 
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SO  WE  LL  GO  NO  MORE  A  ROTINO.Clj 
So  we  *n  go  BO  more  a  ronng 

So  late  into  tin-  iii^ht, 
Though  the  heart  be  stili  as  loving, 
AaA  the  mom  be  iliU  ae  MgkL 

For  the  Rword  outwears  its  sheatli, 
And  the  sool  wear*  out  the  braul, 

And  the  heart  a  tut  paeae  to  breatba, 
And  lofe  itadf  keve  net 

^OUgh  the  night  was  mailer  for  loTUIg» 

And  the  day  returns  tuo  mmd, 
Yet  we'll  go  no  more  a  lovag 

By  the  light  of  the  moon. 

VERSICLES.  (2) 
I  UAD  Um  Chi$Mi 

Very  well : 
[  read  the  Mi§sionar^ ; 

Pretty — WJi 
I  tried  at  Ilderim; 

Ahem! 

1  read  a  iM  of  Jfiwymf  ^A^t{Z) 

Can  fout 
I  tum'd  a  page  of  Scott*B  Waterioo; 

Pooh !  pooh ! 

I  look'd  at  Wecdawortk'e  nUk-white  RyUiotu  Doe ; 
Halo! 
etc  etc  etc. 


TO  MR.  MURRAY. 
To  book  fbe  nader,  jm,  John  Mamqr, 

Have  publish'd  Anjoii's  Margaretf 
Which  won't  he  sold  uO'  in  a  hurry 

(At  least,  it  has  not  been  as  yet) ; 
And  then,  still  further  to  bewilder  'em, 
Without  remorse  )ou  set  u]>  Ihhrim; 

So  BUad  yoa  don't  get  into  debt, 
Because  as  bow,  if  you  slioulil  fail, 
Thcbe  books  would  lie  but  badUish  bail. 

And  mind  you  do  not  let  escape 

These  rhymes  to  Mormimg  Potl  or  Perry^ 
ArMtich  woaU  bo  ecty  treacheroo*— cety, 
And  get  me  into  lodi  a  oerapet 
For  firstly,  I  sliould  have  to  sally, 
AU  in  my  little  boat,  against  a  Gallejfi 
And,  sbrndd  1  chanoe  to  ilay  the  Ae^aa  w^bt. 
Have  next  to  ooabalwitk  the  faaalo  kaight 

Marcft2&,  1817.  I 

(1)  "  I  did  not  dissipate  machapon  thr  whole,  yet  I  found 
the  '•w«nl  weerilt  eat  tk«  scat'i'iiril,  tlioagb  I  have  bat 
Jast  tnnad  the  coraar  of  twraty-aine.''   letter  to  Moon. 

(3)  "IkavahasaOlirfthadawfoTar.wU^atlasltook 
to  flyiag,  aad  becaaw  as  qaldi  as  aesd  1Mb  Bat,  at  leafth, 
altar  a  mek  eT  hotf  ddbtaa,  berelaf  sUa.  tUnt.  bot 
ksad-ach.  hsntUs  paballsa,  aai  no  tflMp,  by  lha  VUubxg 
of  watsr,  aad  rsAidaK  to  sas  af  physidaa,  1  reco. 
Mnd.  It  Is  an  spidcaUe  of  the  jilaoa.  Hare  np  sobs  ver- 
dalas,  wUck  1  made  one  ilecplMS  eight."  B.  UUtn. 
▼•alee,  March,  1817. — L.  B. 

(3)  Till-  Missionary  wan  writfrn  by  Mr.  Bowlr* ;  lUlrrim 
by  Mr.  Gully  Kuigbt;  aud  Mtifj  irel  of  Jnjuu  by  yUis  Hcl- 
ford.— I  H 

f 4^  Dr.  Vi>licli)i i  had  composed  a  tragedy,  which  he  wished 
>Ir.  .Nlurray  (d  putili-h.  It  ii  presiimalile  ibat,  not  williug 
tci  nccept  thr  Dnrtnr  *  prM<l<irlioii.  thuugh  ixinirwliat  a»cr?e 
to  give  him  k  pnvilit  r  rt  fii«il.  Mr.  \\.  h.id  in  thr  tnran  timr 
coosntted  Lord  Byron,  who  thiu  write*  to  the  Utter  senttc> 

man,  oadw  iala  ef  Slot  «t  Angart,  IBni—"!  nam  sras 


EPISTLE  FROM  AIR.  BfURRAY  TO 
DR.  PQLIDORl.(4) 

Dear  Doctor,  I  bare  read  joar  fb^^i!) 

Which  is  a  good  one  in  its  way, — 
Purges  the  eyes  and  mores  the  bowels. 
And  drenches  handkerchiefs  like  towels 
With  teais»  that,  in  a  flux  of  grief. 
Afford  hyeterioe]  reMef 
To  shattered  nerves  and  quicken 'd  pulseo^ 
Which  yonr  catastrophe  convulses. 

I  like  year  m<iral  and  macbint-r\  ; 
Your  plot,  too,  has  such  scope  for  sceaa7; 
Your  dialogue  is  apt  and  smart; 
The  play's  concoction  full  of  art ; 
Your  hero  raves,  your  heroine  crit^s, 
AU  stab,  and  every  body  die<i. 
In  short,  your  tragedy  woukl  be 
The  very  thing  to  bear  and  see: 
And  for  a  piece  of  poblicatioo, 
If  1  decline  on  this  onRasioa, 
It  ie  not  thai  I  aatnot  aanaible 

To  merits  in  thcmselvea  ortcnsible. 
But — and  1  grieve  to  speak  it — ^pUys 
Are  drugs— mere  dnige,  sir — aow>«-4m*^ 

1  had  a  lie,i\y  Inss  hy  Mimuvl, — 
Too  lucky  if  it  prove  not  annaa]«— > 
And  Sotkeby,  witk  kis  OretUt 

(Whicli,  by  the  by,  the  antlior  s  b«t  h). 
Has  laiii  so  very  long  ou  hand 
That  I  despair  of  all  deneiid. 

1 '>e  advertiseii,  but  .>iee  my  l)ooks,  ' 
Or  only  watch  my  shopuiau's  looks  j—  , 
Still  Ivan,  I/ta,  and  such  lumber,  j 
Mj  back-ekop  glut,  mj  akelree  coeudMr.  { 

There's  Bynxi  too,  who  once  did  bettB'»  ' 
Has  seat  me,  fi>ided  in  a  letter,  t 
A  sort  oT— it's  no  more  a  drama  • 

Than  Darnlcy,  Iran,  or  Id  hama;  « 
So  alter'd  since  Ust  year  his  pen  is,  i 
T  think  he's  lost  his  wits  at  Ycnioa.  ) 

In  sliL.rt,  .<iir,  what  with  o:ie  and  f  OthCT,  I 
1  dare  not  venture  on  another.  ' 
I  write  bi  haete;  exenae  each  bhnWfer; 

The  coaches  through  the  .<itrri  t      ihu  nder! 
My  room's  so  fall — we've  GitToul  here 
Reading  MS.,  with  Beokkam  Frere, 

ProiiontRtDg;  on  t!ie  tioans  and  (xirliclea 
Ur  some  of  our  furlhcumiug  Article*. 

mach  HM>re  dlsgaitod  with  say  iHuaan  protectieo  thn  with  • 
the  eteraai  aonseaac,  ao4  tracasisriss,  and  cmptioeM,  aad  , 
Ul  haaMwr,  aad  vanity  of  tUs  yooac  paooai  hat  Im  h«< 
•oao  takat,  aad  Is  a  man  of  hoaoar,  aad  bas  dispoaiikw* 
of  amsndmMt.  Thsealbn  ase  year  Intmasl  fw  Um.  *e  bs 
is  iaprovad  aad  ImpnivaUe.  Tea  waat  a  *cl«B  and  dsfc- 
cate  docleaaloB '  ibr  tbe  msdlcsl  traffdyt  Take  It.*— 9.  B. 

(6)  With  regard  to  Ibe  dramatfc  attampt  Wre  allaM  «■> 
MoDTO  says :— "  AmooK  other  preteotiont,  he  (MMatt)  bad 
sot  bis  boart  opoo  tbiniof  as  an  antkor,  and  one  afcalac  st 
Mr.  SbcUey's,  prodaciuK  a  traKedy  of  his  ovra  wtitlaa.  im 
lilted  that  ttuey  iihouhl  undrreo  the  operatioa  of  heoriai;  it 
To  luKirn  thr  itillictiuii,  L<jrd  !'.>  ron  tooi  opoa  kimidf  tk«  , 
tri!.L   iA  rr.idrr.     In  ^('ilr  of  tlir  jralout  walrh  kept  apoa 
r\rry  r.iiiati-iiunrr  hy  the  nuthDr,  it  «  «n  iiiipo'^ililc  in  wilk 
»tatul  thr  »iui!c  lurking  in  the  «->c  of  the  rcadrr.  mli*>*<'  <i»ii 
rc^oiirrc  ai^ainit  the  oulbrciik  of  bu  own  lauRhlrr  t<>  it 
Inudiii;:,  rriim  time  to  timr,  ni')»t  \  rbcrarutly .  Ibr  •uKlitn.ty 
of  llir  MT*ci,  anJ   tli'U   mliliu-:,  .it  f^ir  rl  .-r  I'f  r»rr»  •  i<"h  | 

eulogj-,  '  t  OMure  yon,  whea  1  wa«  ia  the  Drory  Lane  Cass  < 
adttee,  machworssUdotswaraefltrsdloaa.*"— P.B.  | 
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The  Qimritrfy—Ak,  sir,  if  ;o« 

Hail  but  the  gcniiu  to  review! — 
A  »raart  criU(|ue  upon  St.  Helena, 
Or  if  90a  only  iraaM  b«t  tdl  in  • 

Short  compass  wliat  But,  to  resutt: 

As  1  wu  saying,  sir,  the  rtwui — 

TIm  r*ooi*i  CO  full  ui*  wits  and  Uards, 

CrablM-;.  Camplx  lls,  Crokers,  Freres,  and  Wanlt, 

Aud  others,  ucilbcr  bards  nor  wil»: — 

My  bambie  tenemeut  aduiilfi 

All  piTKMis  in  llie  dress  of  geiiL., 

From  Mr.  Ii»uu>oud  to  Dog  DeaL 

A  party  dines  with  Bw  lo<day. 

All  clever  men,  wbn  make  tlieir  wav ; 
Cnibbe,  Malcolm,  Hamilton,  aud  Chaiitrey, 
Are  all  partakera  of  my  pantry. 

They're  at  this  moment  in  disrnssion 
On  poor  De  Stael's  late  diMolution. 
Her  book,  tlwy  aay,  wm  in  advance- 
Pray  Heaven  she  tell  the  truth  nP  Praneo! 
Tbiu  run  our  lime  and  tongues  away. 
Bat,  to  retora,  sir,  to  yonr  play: 
Sorry,  sir,  but  I  rannot  <h-al, 
Unless  'twere  acteil  by  O  Neill. 
My  bands  so  full,  ray  head  so  busy, 
I'm  almost  dead,  and  always  dizzy; 
And  so,  with  endless  truth  and  hurry, 

tkme  Doctor,  1  am  yows, 

Joa«  MunaaY. 


EPISTLE  TO  MR.  MURRAY. 

My  dear  Mr.  Murray, 

You're  iu  a  dama'd  hurry 
To  set  up  this  nltinate  CaBto;(l) 

But  (if  tliey  don't  rob  us) 

You'll  see  Mr.  HobbouM 
Will  bring  it  safe  ia  Ms  portonntaaa. 

For  the  Journal  you  hint  of, 

A»  ready  to  print  off, 
No  doubt  you  do  right  to  commoid  it  j 

But  as  yet  1  lia>e  writ  off 

The  devil  a  bit  of 
Our  Deppo: — when  copied,  J  'U  toad  it 

Thn  yonNre  *  *  *'»  Toar, — 

No  great  (hini^s,  to  be  sure, — 
You  could  hardly  begin  with  a  less  worli; 
For  tbe  pompous  rascalUoa, 

Who  don't  sp<  ik.  Italian 
Nor  French,  must  have  scnbbk-d  by  guesswork. 

Ton  can  make  any  loss  up 
With  Spcncc  an<l  his  gossip, 
A  work  wkich  must  surely  succeed; 
Thea  Qaeen  Mary's  Epistle-craft, 

With  the  new  "  Fytte     of  U'hisllccrafty 
Must  make  people  purrh  ise  and  ri'ad. 

Theu  you've  General  Gordon, 

Who  girded  his  sword  on, 
To  serve  with  a  Muscovite  master, 

And  help  him  t<i  polish 

A  nation  so  owlish, 
Tbqr  thoogbt  shaving  thdr  beards  a  disaster. 


For  the  man,  "poor  and  shrewd,*' (2) 

With  ulmui  yi'u'd  roiirltide 
A  compact  without  more  delay, 

Peihaps  soBM  each  pen  is 

Still  evtant  in  A'enire; 
But  please,  air,  lo  mentioo  your  pay. 

Vsawa,  Jaaoaiy  9,  1818. 


TO  MR.  MURRAY. 

Strarah,  Tonson,  Lintot  of  the  times, 

Ptitron  and  i>ublisher  of  rhymes. 
For  Ibee  the  bard  up  Pindus  clinbs. 
My  Murray. 

To  thee,  with  hope  and  terror  dumb. 
The  uofledged  MS.  authors  come; 
TboB  prialest  all — and  scliest  soaie— 
My  Murray. 

UpOB  thy  table's  baize  so  green 
The  last  new  Quarterly  is  seen,«~> 
Bat  where  b  thy  new  Magaziue, 

My  Murray? 

Akng  Uiy  spracest  book.>sbelves  sbioe 
The  works  thoa  deeaest  aioet  divia»~ 

The  AH  ^  Cooicrtj,  and  mine. 
My  Murray. 

T«Hirs,  Travels,  Essays,  too,  1  wist. 
And  Senaoaa  to  thy  mill  bring  grist; 
And  thee  thoa  ha-.i  the  Navy  LUtf 
My  Murray. 

And  Heaven  forbid  I  should  conclude 
Without  "tbe  Board  of  Longitude," 
Althoogh  this  narrow  pap<;r  wooM, 
My  Murray ! 

Vbiiick,  March  ^5,  1018. 


ON  THE  BIRTH  OF  JOHN  WILLIAM  RIZZO 
HOPPNER. 

His  father's  sense,  his  mother's  prtire, 
In  hiBl,I  hope,  will  ahvays  tit  so; 

WitlH-atiil  to  keep  him  iu  good  case 
The  health  and  appetite  of  Risao.(3) 


NEW  DITET. 
(To  the  tunc  nr«*  Why,  how  now,  saoey  JaisT*) 

Wav,  how  now,  saacy  ToosT 

if  yoa  thus  mast  randile, 
I  will  pabliah  eooM 

ReoMrks  oa  Mister  Campbell. 

ARSWia. 

Why,  how  now.  Parson  Bowles? 
Sure  the  priest  in  maodltn! 

{To  the  pnhlir)  How  can  you,  d  -  n  your 
Listen  to  his  twaddliug  'I  [kouls ! 


(1)  The  fourth  (  unin  of  Chihl^  I!ni(,ld.—\..  K.  worthy  of  being  mefrlcuJIy  tranaUted  Into  ao  leM  (bUI  tsO 

(2)  Alluniofi  ii  hrri-  iiinilc  to  ii  plir:ise  mntaiiiPd  in  a  dirrrrcnt  Inngnagr*;  nnnicly,  Grerk.  l^tin,  Italian  (alM  IB 
prr^irxn  Irltf r  from  Mr.  Miirr;i)      P  t  Uir  Vcnrtiiin  dialecl;,  lirrman,  Krench,  SpaaUh,  lUyrlan, 

i:i    Oil  the  liiiili  of  Ihis  clii!  !,  tia-     ri  of  tlir  ItiitUh  vi<r-  I  llrhrew,  Arrarnian,  nod  SamaritHn.     The  original  lines, 

rori^ul  ut  \riiicc,  I  oid  I  .mi  :,  «i  n(.  tl,r,r  line.     1  l.ry  nro  i  wilh  lh<-  ditlrrrnt  v.r,ioin  iihoM-  iiiriitionfd,  WCT*  printed, 

ia  ao  ot^r  respect  remarkalWe,  than  (bat  they  were  thought  I  lu  a  small  neat  volume,  in  (he  •cminary  of  Padaa.- 1..  K. 
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ODE  ON  yENICE.(l) 

Ou  Vaiice!  Venicf!  when  thy  marble  walls 
Are  level  with  the  waters,  there  shall  be 

A  cry  of  nations  o'er  thy  sonken  balls, 
A  load  lameot  along  the  swooping  sea! 

If  If  «  ■oribera  wanderer,  weep  for  thee 

Wbat  sboaM  Iby  sons  do? — any  thing  bat  weep: 

And  yet  they  only  iDnrinur  in  thrir  slfop. 
In  contrast  with  their  fathers — as  the  slime, 
The  doU  greoi  ohm  «f  Ibe  reeedtnf  dirp. 

Is  with  the  dashing  of  (lie  ■^iirini:-!!  it-  fuam, 
That  drives  the  sailor  shiplcs^  tu  his  home, 
Are  tttef  to  those  tbat  were;  and  tbot  tbej  cmp, 

CnMChing  and  rrril>1iko,  (hion^h  ihi-ir  sap|Mllg  Stnell. 

Ob!  agony — that  centuri»'s  should  n  ap 

No  mellower  barvesl!    Thirteen  hundred  jtUt 

Of  wealth  and  glory  turn'd  (n  <]u'-t  and  teart} 

And  every  monument  the  stranger  meets, 

Cburch,  palace,  pillar,  as  a  tnoomcr  fndt; 

And  even  the  Lion  all  subdued  appears, 

And  the  harsh  sound  of  the  barbarian  drum. 

With  dull  and  daily  dissonance,  repeats 

The  ecbo  of  tby  tyrant's  voice  aloof 

Tbe  soft  waves,  once  all  musical  to  song. 

That  heaved  beneath  the  m'xinlight  with  the  flraif 

Of  gondolas — and  to  the  busy  bum 

Of  dieerfal  creatores,  whose  most  smfitl  deeds 

Were  but  the  overheating  «if  the  heart. 

And  flow  of  too  much  bappiaess,  which  needs 

Tbe  aid  of  age  to  lom  its  coarse  apart 

From  tlic  luxuriant  and  voluptuous  floor) 

Of  swc«t  sensations,  battling  with  the  blood. 

Bat  these  are  better  than  tbe  gloomy  crrart, 

The  vvcfds  of  nations  in  their  la'^t  derny. 

When  Vice  walks  forth  with  her  unsufleo'd  terrors, 

And  Mirth  is  madness,  and  but  smiles  to  slay; 

And  Ilofw  is  nothing  but  a  false  delay, 

The  sick,  man's  lightning  half  an  hour  ere  death, 

When  Faintnesa,  the  last  mortal  birth  of  PaiB, 

And  apathy  of  limb,  the  dull  beginning 

Of  the  cold  staggering  race  which  Death  is  winning, 

Steals  vein  by  vein  and  pulst^'  by  pulse  awaj; 

Yet  so  relieving  tim  o'er-tortured  day, 

To  him  appears  renewal  of  his  breath, 

Awl  freedom  the  mere  num!)ne<-$  of  his  cliaia}^ 

Aod  then  he  talks  of  life,  and  bow  again 

He  feds  his  spirits  soaring — albeit  weak, 

And  of  the  fresher  air,  wliirli  he  would  seek; 

And  as  be  whispers  knows  not  tbat  be  gasps. 

That  his  tUn  finger  feds  not  what  ft  clasps. 

And  so  the  film  comes  o'er  him — and  the  dizzy 

Chamber  swims  round  and  ronnd — and  shadows  bosy, 

At  which  he  vainly  catches,  flit  aad  gleam, 

Till  the  last  rattle  rhokes  the  strangled  scream, 

Aod  ail  is  ice  and  blackness, — and  the  earth 

That  TMhich  it  was  the  noflMnC  ere  oar  hirUk 

There  ia  no  hope  Ibr  nations! — Search  the  pofs 

Of  many  thousand  years — the  daily  scene. 
The  flow  and  ebb  of  each  recurring  age, 
Tlte  everlastuig  to  6e  which  kalh  icea. 
Hath  taught  us  nought  or  little:  still  we  lean 
On  things  that  rot  beneath  our  weight,  and  wear 
Our  strength  away  in  wrestling  with  the  air; 
For  'I  is  our  nature  strikes  us  down :  tbe  beaate 
Slaughtcr'd  In  hourly  hecatombs  lur  feasts 

(1)  This  Ode  was  IraasmlMed  Itam  Tsniet,  along  with 
ATasciqM.— L.  B. 
Tbe  CMS  on  rttOet,  as  Lsrd  Bvma  slatas  la  a  leilsr 


Are  of  aa  h%h  an  erifci^  theywatfo 

Even  where  their  driver  goads  ibem,  though  to  slaughter. 
Ye  men,  who  pour  your  blood  for  kings  as  water. 
What  luive  they  given  yonr  ehidren  in  ralarat 

A  heritage  of  servitude  ami  woes, 
A  biindfuid  bondage,  where  your  hire  is  blows. 
What!  do  not  yet  the  red-hot  (>loughsbareo  llMB, 
j  O'er  which  you  stumble  in  a  false  ordeal, 
And  deem  this  proof  of  loyalty  the  real; 
Kissing  the  hand  that  guides  you  to  your  scars. 
And  glorymg  as  yoa  tread  tbe  glowing  bars  ? 
All  that  your  sires  have  left  you,  all  tbat  Time 
Bequeaths  of  free,  and  History  of  sublime. 
Spring  from  a  different  tbetne! — Ye  see  and  read. 
Admire  and  sigb,  aad  then  soccamb  and  Meed ! 
Save       fi-\v  --pirils,  who,  dc<piic  4if  all, 
And  worse  than  all,  the  sudden  crimes  eogeoder'd 
By  tbe  down4haadering  of  the  prison-wall. 

And  tliir<;t  to  swallow  tlic  '•wift  waters  t«'nd«T'd, 
Gushing  from  Frcolom's  fouulaius — wb«n  the  crowd, 
Madden'd  with  centuries  of  drooght,  are  kmdl,  i 

Aod  trani{>Ie  on  each  other  to  olitain  I 
The  cop  which  bring<4  oblivion  of  a  chain  • 
Heavy  and  sore, — in  which  long  yoked  they  pkmgb'd 
The  sand, — or  if  (lone  "sprang  the  ydlow  -.zrain, 
'Twas  not  for  thtui,  ihfir  necks  were  tiK»  inucii  bow'd. 
And  their  dead  |>alat«s  chew'd  the  cud  of  pain 
Yes!  the  few  spirits — who,  despite  of  deeds 
Which  Ihcy  abhor,  confound  not  with  the  cause 
Those  monienUiry  sUirts  from  Nature's  I."»wb, 
Which,  like  tbe  pestilence  and  earthquake,  soute 
But  for  a  term,  then  pass,  and  leave  the  earth 
With  all  hrr  seasons  to  repair  the  Mi  Jit 
With  a  few  summers,  and  again  put  forth 
Ciliea  and  generatioof— ftir,  wlim  firen— 
For,  Tyranny,  there  Uomna  no  bod  for  thee! 

Glory  and  Empire!  once  upon  these  towers 

Witli  Freedom — godlike  Triad!  bow  ye  sate! 
The  leagne  ofasighliest  nations,  hi  thooe  honn 
When  Vriiirc  was  an  envy,  might  abate, 
liul  did  not  quench,  her  spirit — in  her  fate 
All  were  enwrapp'd:  the  feasted  mooarchs  knew 

And  lined  flien  hostess,  nor  could  hani  U>  hate. 
Although  they  humbled— with  the  kingly  few 
The  owny  fdt,  for  Iron  all  daja  aad  cUmea 
She  was  the  voyager's  worship ; — even  her  criMi 
Were  of  the  softer  order — born  of  Love, 
She  drank  no  blood,  nor  fattened  on  tbe  dead. 
But  gUdden'd  where  her  harmless  coonaests  spread; 
For  these  restored  tbe  Cross,  tbat  from  ahofve 
Ilallow'd  her  sheltering  banners,  which  incesaaat 
Flew  between  eartb  and  tbe  aniioly  Crescent, 
Which,  if  it  waned  and  dwmdled.  Earth  may  tbaak 
The  city  it  has  c1i>tl)e<l  in  chains,  which  clank 
Now,  creaking  lu  the  ears  of  those  who  owe 
The  name  of  Freedom  to  her  g lerioos  atmgglcs ; 

Ye(  she  but  shares  with  them  a  common  wfie. 
And  call'd  the  ''kingdom"  of  a  conquering  foe. 
But  knows  what  all— -and,  nMMt  of  all,  we  know — 
With  what  set  gilded  terms  a  tyrant  juggiea! 

The  name  nf  Conimoiiwealth  is  past  and  gone 
O'er  the  three  fractions  of  the  groaning  globe; 

Venice  is  cmsh'd,  and  Holland  deigns  to  own 
A  sceptre,  aod  endures  tbe  purple  robe; 

If  tbe  free  Switaer  yet  bestrides  alone 

to  Mr.  Homy,  was  eompletcd  in  Jaly,  1818.  Nr.  Gall  kas 
JaMlf  dssigaaled  it  •oMiiMod  aad  tadigBaaK  iifferfsi» 
tkhni  a  varieiy  of  iaipressm  and  eriilaol  tBMcas.*— P.ik 
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His  chai'niess  mountains,  'tis  but  for  a  time; 

For  TyruDjr  of  late  i«  cooniag  grown, 

Aad  in  its  owa  good  momm  tnapki  itamn 

Thf  sparkles  of  cor  ashes.    One  preat  clime, 

Whose  vigorous  oflspring  by  dividing  ocean 

Are  kept  apart  and  nursed  in  the  derotioin 

Of  Fret^liim,  wliirli  th«  ir  falhfrs  fought  for,  Ond 

Bequeath'd — a  heritage  uf  heart  and  band, 

And  pnMid  (fistinction  from  each  other  land, 

Whose  8«)Ds  must  bow  them  at  a  monarch's  Motion, 

As  if  hi«  aensdass  sceptre  were  a  wand 

Fall  of  lbs  nagic  of  exploded  science — 

Still  one  great  clime,  in  full  and  free  defiance, 

Yet  reara  her  crest,  unconquer'd  and  sublime, 

AboTO  the  far  Atlantic! — She  has  taught 

Her  EMW-breOveii  that  the  haughty  tlag. 

The  floalng  faoeo  of  Albmi*!  feehler  crag. 

May  strike  to  those  whose  r«>d  right  hands  have  bought 

Rights  cheaply  eero'd  wilfa  blood. — StiU,  still,  far  ever 

Better,  tboogh  each  nMrn^s  lib-blood  were  ■  rinr, 

That  it  'nIkiuIiI  (low,  and  OVerBow,  tlian  crc-ep 

Through  thousand  l»Mf  Anadt  in  our  veins, 

Demoi'd  like  the  deU  eual  with  locks  and  chiins, 

And  moving,  as  a  sick  man  in  his  slr.'p, 

Three  paces,  and  then  faltering: — better  be 

When  the  extingvish'd  Spnrtsns  siai  are  fi«e^ 

In  their  proud  charnt  !  of  Thermopylae, 

Asn  stagnate  iu  our  marsh, — or  o'er  the  deep 

Fly,  and  one  current  to  the  ocean  add. 

One  spirit  to  the  souh  our  fathers  had, 

One  freeman  mot«,  America,  to  thee ! 


STANZAS  TO  THE  PO.(l) 
RivKR,  that  rollest  by  the  ancient  walls,(2) 

Where  dwells  the  lady  of  my  love,  when  she 
Walks  by  Ihy  brink,  and  there  perchance  recalls 

A  Mat  «nd  flestiaff  BMOMty  of  no; 
What  if  thy  deep  and  ampir  stn  ani  sLimld  be 

A  mirror  of  my  heart,  where  she  may  read 
The  thonaand  tboai  ^  I  now  betray  to  thee, 

W^ild  as  thy  nate,  and  headlong  as  thy  speed! 

What  do  1  say — a  mirror  of  my  heart  ? 

Are  not  thy  waters  sweeping,  dark,  and  strong? 
Such  as  my  feelings  were  Md  am,  thou  art ; 

Aii'i  surli  as  thou  art  were  aqr  passions  long. 

TioMs  may  have  somewhat  tamed  then, — not  ibrerer; 
Tlwn  Of  erflow'st  thy  banks,  and  not  for  aye 

Thy  W<om  overboils,  ci>ii>;«  nia!  ri\»'r! 

Thy  floods  sobside,  and  mine  have  sunk  away — 

(1)  AboMttsnUaserAprB,  1819.  Lord  Bycen  tiaftlM 
Am  Vaalsa  to  Bavcua,  at  wbicli  la»t  city  be  ezpeeted  to 
lad  tie  Coaatesa  Gaicdoli.  Thnt  atanms,  whirh  have  been 
as  ■meh  admired  at  an)'  of  the  kind  be  ever  wrote,  were 
composed,  accordinit  to  V.njume  (iiiiori>ili'!t  ntatrmml,  dur- 
ioe  (hit  jonraejr,  and  nbilc  Lord  Hyroii  wa»  Hrtu«lly  »nllin(! 
•o  the  Po.  In  traii^niiitin^  them  to  KDRland,  in  Mb\,  Ih^u, 
he  Mjrf. — "Thr)  must  uot  be  pahli»bed  :  pruy  rrtollect 
tlii«,  U4  they  nre  mere  ver»e»  of  nocietjr,  and  writlrn  upon 
privMlr  ferliiiRj  and  paiMuns."  They  were  first  printed  in 
1824. -I  I 

(2  lUvf  nna— B  city  to  whirh  Lord  Byron  afterward*  de- 
clared hira»elf  inorr  ailnrbed  than  to  any  other  place,  rirrpt 
Grreee.  ||r  resided  in  it  rather  more  than  two  yean,  "and 
■iwiiird  II."  ,a>»  Madame  Guicrioli.  "with  the  d«epeitt  re- 
gret, and  with  a  presentiaicat  that  hi*  departore  would  be 
the  foreruDoer  of  a  thoasaal  «vUs:  be  was  cootinoally  per- 
gwmiag  eaaaroas  actiaas:  amay  toiika  owed  to  Urn  ^ 
nw  irsspnroas  days  they  cvtr  a^fayed;  his  antral  was 
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But  left  long  wrecks  behind  :  and  now  again, 
Borne  in  oor  old  oncbanged  career,  we  more; 

Tbott  tondbl  wildly  oowards  to  the  main. 
And  ]<— to  lovisf  om  t  shooU  not  kva. 

The  currrnt  I  behold  will  .sweep  beneath 
Her  native  walls  and  murmur  at  bcr  feet; 

Her  eyes  wiH  bok  ea  thee,  when  she  sbatt  bnatho 
Ibe  twilight  air,  sdtam*d  bf  sstnoMc's  heat. 

She  will  look  on  thee, — I  have  look*d  OH  thee. 

Full  of  that  tbougblj  and,  from  that  moment,  mTsr 
Thy  waters  eonld  I  drsani  of,  naaM^  or  see, 

SVilhout  the  inseparable  sigh  fur  ber! 

Her  bright  eyes  will  be  imaged  in  thy  stream, — 
Yes!  they  will  meet  the  wave  1  gaze  on  now: 

Mine  cannot  witoeSB,  OSCK  kl  a  dream, 
That  happy  wave  repass  no  in  ito  flow! 

The  wave  that  bears  my  tears  retnms  no  more: 
Will  she  return  by  whom  lliat  wave  shall  sweep?— 

Both  tread  thy  banks,  both  wander  on  thy  sbon^ 
1  by  thy  source,  she  by  the  dark-blue  dec^ 

But  that  which  keepeth  us  apart  is  not 

DisUnce,  nor  depth  of  wave,  nor  space  of  earth. 

Bat  the  distraction  of  a  various  lot. 

As  various  as  the  climates  of  our  birth* 

A  stranger  loves  the  lady  of  the  land, 

Btarn  far  beyond  the  moaatains,  bat  Us  blood 

I.s  all  nii'i  idi.iii,  as  if  never  fann'd 

By  tlie  LlatL  wuid  that  chills  the  polar  flood. 

My  blood  is  ail  meridian  }  were  it  not, 
I  bad  net  left  my  dfane,  nor  shonM  I  be^ 

In  spite  of  torture."!,  ne'er  to  be  forgot, 
A  iilave  again  of  love, — at  least  of  thee. 

Tis  vain  to  straggle — let  me  perish  young — 
Live  as  I  lived,  end  love  as  I  baye  loead; 

To  tlust  if  I  return,  fit)m  dust  I  .sprung, 

Auil  then,  at  least,  my  heart  can  ne'er  be  moved. 


E  nr.  RAM, 

raoM  THE  rnENCH  or  auLuisass* 

Ir,  for  silver  or  for  gold. 

You  could  melt  ten  thousand  fllffflgt 

Into  half««-do9wn  dimples. 
Then  yoer  fiice  we  might  behold. 

Looking,  doubtless,  much  more  snugly; 

Yet  even  Mm 'twould  be  d  d  ugly. 

spoken  of  as  a  piece  of  public  cnod  fortune,  and  bis  depar- 
tare  as  a  pablic  calamity."  Id  the  third  Canto  of  iXm  Jwn, 
lx>rd  Byron  baa  ptetai««  tka  tcaaq«y  IMi  wfeish,  at  lUs  Itaw, 
he  was  teadiaf 

ivfMC  hoar  of  iwiH(bi  U-to  «•  aaUlaSa 

or  tb*  piM  forrtt,  and  I  be  iJleat  kbor« 
Which  tHMind*  Ravrnna't  iinmrmurMil  wood, 

RiMiled  where  ooce  th<-  .\driitn  w«»e  Oow'd  *'«t 
To  whrre  «h«  Utl  (  .fkiiniui  lortrrw  alOMd. 

£»rr|rrcn  forcti :  whiclt  Uoccaocio'*  lora 
And  Ovjdial^  lav  mada  haiiad  anmai  la  am. 
Vow  fa>M  llavad  dw  nrUlgb*  hear  aad  Am! 

"The  ihrtactadaa,pao^oftkaplaa. 

MaKlng  their  anmrnrr  lUr*  onr  eeawleia  umf, 
yitn  IIm  tale  ccbitr*,  tavp  m)  strr<l'«  and  mine, 

And  Tr»(>rr  hrll.  iImI  Tmr  Ihr  biMight  tinonf  ; 
Th#  T' '  'r-  liiiiiKnmi  of  Onnn'a  Iinr, 

Bta  hell. due,,  and  ibeu  ctiaM,  and  Uie  lait  Uiruiu, 

Which  lawm'd  bvm  dria  enmyl*  aat  «•  Sr 

Pkam  a      lM«r.  maSaw^  aiy  alBSIs  t. 
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SONNET  TO  OEORGE  THE  FOURTH, (I) 
on  THB  Rwui.  ov  uomn  ebward  vmcsftAUi's 

FORFRITrni!. 

To  be  the  fatlipr  f>(  (he  f  illi<  rli  ss, 

To  stretch  the  liaud  from  (he  throne's  height,  and 

//}.«  otTxpring,  who  expired  in  ndn  r  <l;iys  [imise 
Tn  make  tliy  sire's  sway  by  a  kingdom  icMl, 
This  is  to  be  a  monarch,  and  repress 

Envy  into  unutterable  praise. 

DisniM  thy  guard,  and  trust  tbee  to  such  IraSts, 
For  who  woald  lift  a  hand,  except  to  MessT 

Were  It  not  easy,  sir,  and  i<*t  not  sweet 

To  nake  thy  self  beloved?  and  to  be 
Omnipotent  by  mercy's  aMBaa  ?  for  tlms 

Tliy  siivereignty  would  grow  but  more  CMa|lltte; 
A  despot  tboa,  and  yet  tby  people  free. 

And  bf  11m  heart,  not  hiuid^  cnstaYiog  oa. 

BoioasA*  Aagnst  11.  ISIti' 


STAMZAS.(2) 

CopiD  Lore  Tor  ever 
Bnn  lilce  a  river, 
And  Time's  endeaToar 

Be  triecl  in  vain- 
No  other  pleasnre 
With  this  could  SMMOve; 
And  like  a  trrasnre 

We'd  hug  the  chain. 
BM  liBce  our  sighbg 
Ends  not  in  dying, 
And,  form'd  for  flying, 

Ix)Te  plumes  his  wiof; 
Then  for  this  reason 
I<e('s  iom  a  mmods 
But  Irt  tlMt  MfMMt  be  orijr  8prii«' 

When  loTers  parted 
Fed  broken-hearted, 
And,  all  hopes  thwarted. 

Expect  to  die; 
A  few  years  older. 
Ah!  how  nnch  colder 
Tlipy  miglit  b«'holil  her 

For  whom  they  sigh  J 
When  link'd  together, 
In  every  weatlirr, 
They  pluck  Love's  feather 

Vrtm  oat  his  wiaf— 
He*n  stay  for  ever. 
Bat  sadly  shiver 
WiOwat  his  phuMfs^  when  pMt  the  fprfaf .  (3) 

Like  chiefs  of  faction. 
His  life  is  action, 
A  formal  paction 
That  eiiriif  his  reigii, 

m  *S»  the  priaeskaa  bem  TspaaBag  Vwd  VM^ivald'i 
fctHmmf  Been  en*  saaettoT  There,  yon  dogtt  mm '»  n 
•eaast  Ibr  jtmt  yea  won't  bate  mrh  that  la  a  hurry 
iMm  FtlagetaM.  Ton  mny  pubtiah  it  nilh  my  name,  an 
ye  wool.  He  descrrM  all  pmite,  bail  nntl  co<mI  :  it  v,n%  a 
very  nohic  piece  of  principalit)."  Lonl  i:.  to  Mr.  Mumty. 
—L.  E. 

(2)  A  fticnd  of  Lord  Byron's,  who  was  i«ith  him  at  Ra- 
viana  when  h«  wrale  (hcsa  Staasss,  asfi.— *Tbey  were 


Obscures  his  glory; 
Despot  no  more,  he 
Bach  territory 

Qnits  with  disdain. 
Still,  still  advancing, 
Witk  banners  glanciaih 
His  power  cnhaneiBt, 

lie  must  moft  on— 
Rqiose  hot  cloys  him, 
Retreat  deetreys  haa. 
Love  brooks  aot  a  degraded  ttifaaa 

Wait  not,  foad  lover! 
TiU  fears  are  mm^ 

And  then  recover. 

As  from  a  dream. 
While  each  bewaiKaf 

The  ©tliiT''i  fiiiliTii:, 
With  Mratb  and  railing. 

All  hideous  seem— 
While  lir«t  <!e<-retising. 
Yet  uol  quite  ceasing, 
Wait  not  till  teasing 

AH  pawion  bligiite 
*  If  once  dininish'd 

Love's  reign  is  finish'd — 
Then  part  in  {nendshim— «id  bid  go«M|ht(4) 

So  shall  aflection 
To  reooUectioD 
The  dear  emmeetiea 

Bring  back  with  joy: 
You  had  not  wailed 
T91,  tired  or  bated. 
Your  passions  sated 

Began  to  cloy. 
Year  hat  embraces 
Leave  no  c«ld  traces^ 
The  same  fund  faces 

As  through  the  paal; 
And  eyes,  the  mirrors 
Of  your  sweet  errors 
Reflect  hat  laptne— act  least  Ikiligh  last 


composed,  like  auwf  elhen,  witt  ae  Haw  of  yaUksMmt,  i 
ttut  merely  to  rdleve  bhaseif  la  a  BwawBt  ef  salHilsa.  Vc  I 

hail  l>een  painfblly  eieitett  by  Mwe  etrcvastaacc*  wMch  ' 
appeared  to  make  it  necetMry  that  be  sboold  }w»ie4to>dy 
qoit  Italy;  niid  in  tlic  day  Hnd  tbe  boor  thai  he  mute  As  , 
Kin;;,  wa«  laliourini;  unrlcr  an  arrr*i  of  ftver." — L.B. 

(.(l  "TTiat  sped  his  gprios." — I-  R. 

(4)  V.  I  ••  Om  last  embraoe,  thca,  and  Md  gooMiskt.' 

— L.E. 


IVne,  separatioaB 

A^k  more  ihan  patisacej 
What  dcsperaUms 
Fkom  rach  have  rnea! 

But  yet  remaining. 
What  is  '1  but  chaining 
Hearti*  which,  once  waning. 

Beat  'gainst  tlieir  prison  . 
Time  can  but  cloy  love. 
And  vse  destroy  lovat 
Hie  winged  boy,  Lov^ 

Is  but  for  boys — 
Ton'U  flad  it  torture 
Though  sharper,  shorter, 
Ta  weaa,  and  not  wear  oat  yoor  joya. 
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ON  BIT  ¥nBDDING-DAY.(l) 

Hna**  •  happjr  new  year!  hat  wtUi  num 

I  beg  you  'II  permit  me  to  nay — • 
Vfith  me  many  retunu  of  tbe  teatom, 
Bit  m/mtw      pkiae  «( the  dhy. 

EPITAPH  FOR  MHDUUAM  PITT. 

■With  death  doom'd  to  grapple, 
Beneath  this  cold  slab,  he 

Who  lied  in  the  Chapd 
NowliMin  the  Abb^. 


EPIGRAM. 
Iir  digging  ap  yoar  booM,  Tm  Mmt, 

Will.  Cobbetthais  done  well: 
Yoa  Tuit  him  oo  earth  again, 

He11virilyiMailMlL(l). 


EPlGRA3f. 
Thk  world  is  a  bundle  of  hay, 

MMkind  are  the  UMt  who  poll; 
Each  tugs  it  a  diflerent  way, 

And  (he  greateat  of  all  is  John  BuU. 


ON  80HB  BROTHER  POETS. 
WaA.T  new*,  what  news !  Queen  OnMi^ 

"What  news  of  acribblers  fire? 
S  ,  W  ,  C  8,  L— d,  aad  C-e, 

AU  duni'4  tbMih  yrt  Oinl 


IMPR0iIPTU.(3) 

BtMtan  ***'•  eye* 

The  reclaim'd  Paradise 
Sboold  be  free  as  tbe  former  fron  ctil: 

Bet  if  tbe  new  Eve 

For  an  apple  should  grieve, 
What  mortal  would  not  play  tbe  Devil? 


TO  MR.  MURRAY. 

I'm  thankful  for  yonr  book<i,  dear  Mamj, 
fiat  why  not  scad  Soott'e  Mooeeteyf 

Q)  This  qutratnbeilnctod  from  a  letter  of  Lord  Brron 
ie  w.  Moore,  bearing  tbe  above  dale.    Tbe  li  nes  arc  pre- 
hg  thoa*  whlcb  foUow,  taken  from  Cowper't  John 

««T«-da7  it  li  mj  ynMittf-ity, 
And  all  Ihr  fnlli*  would  (larc. 
If  wife  tbould  diiM  at  Edmonlao, 
Aaa  t  ataM  «m  at  Wara."-^.  I. 
(i)li«lMliS^ 

"  Too  cnm*  to  him  oa  aarlh  lotab 
He  Ml  |o  with  jm  10  bclt^-ibl. 
Tbeae  Uoet.  to«eth«r  with  the  *Mtaph  Ihr  VDBam 
Wtt-' were  eneloaad  la  a  MMr  ta  Mr.^ra,  laa.  1.  IBM. 
in  wbicb  tbo  aalhar  that  aUides  to  tbem:-"  Pray  let  not 
these  Terricaii  f»  fttth  wUh  mj  name,  eicept  among  tbe 
initiated.  Ii*i*nii  aw  Mead  B.  has  foamed  Into  a  rcfbfmti, 
and  I  (TMlb  Hmt  win  SAM*  late  Kewrate  "— P.  B. 

J 3)  "Wtab  the  *l»w  of  ladnrinR  bU  friend*  (tbe  Earl 
I  OoaBiSM  af  Metliagton)  to  prolong  tbeir  Hhj  nt  Genoa, 
ByroB  Mliatled  their  tabing  a  prettjr  Tilla,  r i.li-  ,i  /■urn. 
dlao»  la  the  neighbaarbood  of  bi*  own.  and  arrompumrd 
them  to  look  at  It.  Upon  that  oceasion  It  wai,  that,  on  the 
ladjr  uprcMlog  lonM  iateatloBB  of  reaiding  tbere,  be  pro- 
daasi  the  ahavs  tmiesmiia.  The  Jmi  wUch  II  eaMeles 


THE  IRISH  AVATAR.  (4) 

Eai  the  daughter  of  Brunswick  is  cold  in  her  grave, 
And  her  ashes  still  float  to  their  home  o'er  the  tMe^ 

Lo!  George  tbe  trinmpbaot  speeds  over  the  wave, 
To  the  }oBg-AaWd  ide  which  he  loved  like  his— 

bride. 

Tree,  tbe  great  of  her  bright  and  brief  era  are  gone, 
The  rainbow-like  epoch  where  freedom  could  panse 

For  the  few  little  years,  out  of  centaries  won, 
Which  betray'd  not,  or  cnuh'd  not,  or  wept  sot  ber 

True,  the  chains  of  tbe  Catholic  dnk  e^er  hie  nge ; 

The  Castle  still  stands,  and  the  senate's  no  more, 
And  the  famine  which  dwelt  on  her  freedomless  crags 

Je  estendiBK  ite  elqpe  to  Ut  deaolele  dm*. 

To  her  desolate  shore— where  tbe  emigrant  stands 
For  a  moneet  to  gaze  ere  he  flies  frmn  his  hearth; 

Tmfidloohbchab,  tboogh  it  drops  from  his  hands, 
For  the  chmpoa  ho  qaile  ie  the  phM  ef  hie  birth. 

Bat  he  comes!  the  Messiah  of  royalty  comes! 

Like  a  goodly  Leviathan  roU'd  from  tbe  waves! 
Then  reoeifoUau  belt  iMh  ao  edveot  beeomea, 

With  a  legioa  of  ooek%  and  as  amy  ef  dawal 

He  comes,  in  the  promise  and  bloom  nf  threescore, 

To  perform  in  the  pageant  tbe  sovereign's  part- 
Bat  long  liTe  the  shamrock  which  duMlowa  Mm  O^er; 
Ceald  the  greea  ia  hie  Aa<  ho  daaiftn'd  lo  his 
kemri! 

CooU  that  leofwHhei'd  ipot  hot  he  venhat  again. 

And  a  new  spring  of  nohic  aflections  arise — 
Then  might  freedom  forgive  thee  this  dance  in  thy 
chain. 

And  this  shoutof  thyahnry  which  uOAam  the  akiee. 

Is  it  madness  or  meanness  which  clings  to  thee  now^ 
Were  be  God — as  he  is  but  the  commonest  day, 

With  scarce  fewer  wrinkles  than  sins  on  hie  Imow-^ 
Such  servile  devotion  might  shame  him  away. 

Ay,  roar  ia  bis  train !  let  thine  orators  lash 
Their  fracifal  spirits  to  pamper  his  pride — 

Not  thus  did  thy  Grattan  indignantly  flash 
His  sool  o'er  the  freedom  implored  and  denied. 

Ever-glerioos  Gimttan  I  (6)  tbe  best  of  tbe  goodi 
So  dmpk  ia  heart,  ao  nUioM  ia  the  rwtl 

hart  been  applied  by  the  ficnocse  vrits  to  blmaelf.  Taking 
it  into  tlit-ir  heads  that  this  villa  (which  was  al»i>,  I  helievc, 
a  casa  salazxoj,  had  been  tbe  one  flxed  on  for  bia  own 
residence,  they  said  '  II  Diapoia  4  anoOM  flbtiala  ia  lac 
radlM.' "   Muotr.—P.  E. 

(4)  "In  one  copy,  the  following  Mataaes  (taken  ikiem  a 
letter  of  Carran.  in  tba  able  lUt  at  that  traa  Iriafaaaih 
writtaa  by  Us  soa)  is  a*  a  amtlala  the  aoMi: 

'And  Irsiaikd  Uke  a  ItailliilssI  shjphsat,  kaadtaff  te  i«> 
eaiva  the  paltry  ridv.*— At  Aa  and  aTlhe  vwses are  Om 
w«eds«--*(8lgasd)  W.  L.  B**,  M.  A.,  and  writlia  wltt  a 
^km  U  a Ushsfrick.'"  Jfam,  Uft^r.  fL 

"IwU  «how  JOB  Mf  Irish  Avalaia.  Moore  telU  me  that 
U  has  savad  Um  from  writiag  on  tbe  same  sabjeet:  be 
woaldbovediaeUmaeh  bettv."  Jf eilvfti. -P.  R. 

8)  The  rtswBS  nHwriag  to  Orattaa,  appear  to  bave  been 
tlOBS  mada  ta  tiM  poeni  as  -t  was  originally  composed, 
la  a  letter  of  Lord  B.  ta  Mr.  Moore,  we  And  the  following : 
— "  After  tbe  stanxa  on  Grattan,  concluding  with  '  His  sool 
o'er  tbe  Areedom  implored  and  denied,'  will  it  pleaae  yoa 
to  cauM  insert  tbe  following  *  addiiada.'  wMeh  I  dreamed 
of  dariag  te-daj's  sieeU 

gUitwOMin,  m,m.m,  -p.e.^ 
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With  all  wUch  Dcmottbeaes  wutfd  oxlaed, 
And  his  rival  or  victor  in  all  he  poaiMW'd.  ' 

Ere  TuUy  aro^e  in  (he  Kenith  of  Rome, 

Though  uufH^uall'iJ.  pn-ciHled,  the  task  wa«  begun — 
But  Grattan  sprung  up  like  a  god  from  the  tomb 

or  ages,  the  first,  last,  the  saviour,  the  one! 

With  the  ikill  of  M  Oipbcn  to  aoAea  tU  bnite; 

With  tb«  fii«  oTPRMMtlMm  to  kindle  faukiad; 
Even  Tyranny  listeniiip  satr  mclteii  or  mute. 

▲ad  ComiptioB  11101811  aoordi'd  from  Ibe  gUnce 
«r  kit  Bind. 
Bat  back  to  our  theme!  Back  to  dmftliM  md 

FeasU  foniiab'd  bj  Faounei  nyoidBfa  by  Vvm\ 
Trae  freedan  bat  mtU^mm^  wUle  ikfaiy  aiiH  mm, 

WkMAWMk't  MtmnMlift  h«lfc  leaM'd  Imt 


Let  the  poor  squalid  splendour  thy  wreck,  can  afford 
(Aa  Hbtt  bankrapl's  profuaioo  kia  rain  would  hide; 

fcr  tke  pdaee,  Lof  Bil^  «hy  MI 
Kim  kia  CmiC  with 


proad  eTtke  nptila 


Or  lyfrwdom  past  liojx'  f)c  pxtorfMl  at  last, 
If  the  idol  ot  brass  Itiul  bis  iVi  t  ire  uf  clay, 

Must  what  terror  or  policy  wrin-  d  rch  be  dass'd 
Witk  what  monarrhs  noTer  give,  boi  aa  wehrea 

yield  tlieir  prey  ? 

Each  brute  hath  its  nature,  a  king's  ia  to  ret^a, — 
To  reign!  in  that  word  see,  ye  ages,  coa^priaad 

Tbe  eaoae  of  tbe  curaea  all  aaaala  coataiii, 
Frnh  Cnaar  the  dfcaded  to  Geoife  (he  de^ipised ' 

Wear,  Fingal,  thy  (rapping !  OtTonndf,  prodaim 
Hisaccomplishmenls  !  //m//.'  and  thy  country  con- 

Half  an  age's  contempt  was  an  error  of  TamCy  [vincc 
And  that  **Hal  ia  tbe  raaealieat,  ewaeteat  ifmunj 

prince!" 

Will  thy  yard  of  bine  ril>and,  poor  Finijnl,  recall 
The  ffttiTS  from  millioiin  of  Cadiolic  limbs? 

Or,  lias  it  not  bound  th(^  the  fasti-st  uf  all 

The  slaves,  who  now  bail  thi-ir  betrayer  with  hymns? 

Ay!  *Bnild  hini  a  dwdiing!"  let  each  five  bis  mite! 
Tin,  like  Babel,  the  new  royal  dome  bath  artseu ! 

Let  thy  b«'>;i;ars  ati<l  In  luts  tlieir  pittance  unite — 
And  a  palace  l)e>tow  for  a  poor-house  and  prison ' 

Spread — apread,  for  Yitelliaat  (be  rogfal  repast, 
Till  the  gbtteiHNia  deapot  be  etnlTd  to  the  gorge! 

And  the  roar  of  Ins  drunkards  proclaim  him  at  last 
The  Fourth  of  the  foola  and  oppreuora  cali'd 
*Geoiffe!" 

Let  the  tablea  be  kwded  with  feaata  ttU  fher  graan! 

Till  (liev  iironn  like  thy  p^-ople,  through  ages  of  woe! 
Let  the  wine  How  around  the  old  Bacchanal's  throne, 
Like  their  blood  which  hM  flowed,  and  whlah 
has  to  flow. 

Bat  let  not  hi$  name  be  thine  idol  alone — 
On  his  right  iiand  behold  a  Sejanus  appears! 

Thine  own  Casllcreagh  !  let  him  still  be  thine  own  ! 
A  wretch  never  named  but  with  curses  and  jeers !( I  ^ 

Till  now,  when  the  isle  wiiich  should  blush  for  his  birth, 
Deefi,  deep  aa  the  gore  which  he  ahed  00  her  aod, 

(I)  la  the  MS.— 
The  leal  Saai"  wrilM  Lael  B.  ta  Mrw  Maeie.  «  Hart  lu 


crawrd 


And  for  wider  repays  hiai  with  iboota  sad  a 

Witboat  flue  atngle  ray  of  ber  genius,  wttboal 

The  fancy,  tbe  manhood,  the  fire  uf  lier  race — 
The  Buscreant  wbo  well  nigbt  plunge  Erin  in  doabt 
If  afte  eier  gave  birth  to  a  beiac  ao  baae: 

If  she  did — let  her  IoBg4Maated  proverb  be  hnth'd, 
Which  prodaiaM  that  ikaoi  Erin  na  icptil* 

spring- 
See  tbe  cold-blooded  serpent,  with  venooi  full  flnsh'd. 
Still  warming  its  folds  in  the  breast  of  a  king  ! 

Shont,  drink,  feast,  and  flatter  1  Oh!  Erin,  how  low 
Wert  thou  sunk  by  roisfortnae  and  tyranny,  till 

Tk]  welcome  of  tyrants  lialh  plunged  thee  below 
Tlie  depth  of  thy  dtrp  in  a  dee|>er  gulf  stUl. 

My  voice,  though  bat  bunUe,  was  raised  for  thy  right. 
My  vote,  aa  a  fteeownV  atfll  iwtvd  (bee  Ana, 

This  band,  thongfi  but  frehle,  would  arm  in  thy  fight. 
And  this  heart,  though  outworn,  had  a  throb  atdl 

Ves,  I  loved  thee  and  «hbc^  lbei«h  tbos  at  not  wf 
hwd,  [aaM, 
I  have  kpewB  noble  bearta  and  great  aonla  m  thy 

And  I  wept  with  the  world  o'er  the  patriot  banti 
Who  arc  gone,  but  1  weep  them  no  luuger  as  oooe. 

For  liappy  are  they  now  reposing  afar, — 

Thy  Grattan,  thy  Curran,  thy  Sheridan,— all 

Who,  for  years,  were  tbe  chiefs  in  the  eloquetit  war. 
And  redeem' J,  if  they  have  not  retarded,  thy  falL 

Yes,  happy  are  tliey  in  their  cold  English  gravrea! 

Their  shades  cannot  start  to  thy  shouts  of  to-day — 
Nor  the  atepa  of  enalavcra  and  diaia-kisaing  slavea 

Be  elunp*d  in  the  tnrfeTcr  their  fttleikaa  day. 

Tin  new  1  bad  envied  thy  sons  and  their  abere, 

Tliough  their  virtues  Merehunted,th<  ir liberties  Bed; 
There  was  something  so  warm  and  sublime  in  tbe  core 
Of  an  liiabnMtt'a -heart,  that  I  envy— thy  4md. 

Or,  if  anght  in  my  boaom  can  qoench  for  an  hour 

My  rotilctnpt  fur  a  nation  so  servile,  though  •••■rt  . 
W  iiicli  though  tiod  like  the  worm  will  not  turn  upuo 
power, 

Tia  the  gloiy  of  Grattan,  and  genhu  of 


SONNET  TO  SAMUEL  ROGERS,  ESQ. 

RootRS!  mndl  hOMMN^d,  howM^  'er  assaifd 
By  wanton  ignorance  or  ribald  nurth. 

Thy  dwelling  as  a  temple  haa  been  bauM 
Sacre<l  to  art,  to  geums,  and  lo  wurth, 

Tbysdf  tbe  high  prieat.    Star  and  coronet 
Are  nnted  there  with  Unabmg  nMrit;  (ben 

The  frost-nipp'd  bud  nf  talfut  oft  hath  met 

The  warmth  tliat  uursed  it  till  its  frait  it  bare. 

None  OMre  tbaa  tboa  have  true  desert  extoird. 
None  more  than  thou  have  sr  rn'd  the  be 

How  many  suflerers  hast  thou  con'«oled 
All  silently !  Nor  need  they  speak  aload. 

In  hopes  to  shame  the  wretch  cr«deain'd  to 

Food  for  foul  stomachs,  or  himself  to  starre. 


Or, 


*  Jpote,"  adds  Ml  Urdship,  iaaat*| 
'  CoouBons."— p.  R. 
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9BAIf OBSOA  DA  RmiNL 

Djum,  L'fHmno. 

*  SiKoi  U  terra  dore  oaU  fui 

Su  la  mrina,  dove  il  Po  discende, 
Per  aver  pace  coi  8«guaci  sui, 

•1  «ar  gaatil  mUo  s'  •uvnad*. 

Die  mi  fu  tolta;  e  U  laodo 
AflMMr,  cbe  a  nuir  amato  anar  yw— | 
Mi  praw  del  eoatui  piaeer  ti  Arte, 
Cbe,  come  vetfi,  ancur  iion  m'abl 
Amor  condiiaae  aoi  ad  una  morU: 
Caiaa  atleDde  chi  in  vita  d 
QMste  paralt  dfr  kr  d  far  ports. 

(I)  Thli  translation,  of  what  iiKrnrrnlh  roiKldered  the 
nin.ll  exquUitely  pathetic  rpUodc  in  Ibr  Uivinn  Commedlrt, 
W91  fjccutrd  ill  March,  1820,  at  Ravenna,  whcrr,  ju»t  five 
crntuHci  bcAare,  and  ia  tbt  very  boiue  la  which  the  na- 
fortunit*  lady  waa  Wa*  Daata^e 

potcd. 

In  mitigation  of  the  crime  of  Franceaca,  uwmmmKuw » i— 
that  "  Guido  enKaffni  to  give  hi*  danghter  ia  aiarrlage  to 
Lanciolto.  the  cideit  aoa  of  bit  cacmjr,  the  matter  of  Ri> 
mM.  Laadotla,  whm  was  UdMaaly  dafai  nd  ia  covnte- 
■aaea  wmi  ttare,  tuimmm  that,  if  ke  pracalaa  Uouelf  in 
peneo,  ha  ahoaU  kt  n^jectcd  tf  tka  lady.  Re  thanfbra 
molvail  «•  mmnj  ktr  fey  pmy,  aad  Mat  aa  Ua  rtpmmt- 
aUva  hb  ywngar  Iratha*,  Paala,  tka  taa^mwm  aad  aaat 
aeeaapHakad  mam  la  aO  Itair  PHuMwea  mw  Paola  ar- 
Hva,  aad  taMftoad  tikt  babdd  bar  Mare  baikaad.  That 
■lifltakawaathacoaiaMaenncatorhcr  paaahia.  ThalHaadi 
«f  GaMo  addrcaaed  him  in  strong  rrmonttniDcea,  and 
■MwratW  predictions  of  the  dancers  to  which  be  exposed  a 
dattghter,  whose  higli  spirit  nnuld  ncTcr  brook  to  l>e  sacri> 
ticed  with  impunitr .  But  Guido  waa  no  loager  la  a  conditioa 
to  make  war;  and  the  neoeadtlai af  the  palitMaa avaraaaM 

the  freliass  of  the  flslher.'* 

Id  IraiismiltinK  his  vrr»ion  to  Mr.  Viirr  iy,  l  ord  Byron 
says  -"Knrlosed  yon  will  tinrl.  line  for  line,  lu  third  rhyme 
If  r/.i  runs  ,  of  whirh  jourKntish  lilarkRuard  rrndrr  as  yrt 
undrnlandi  nnthini;,  Kiiniiv  of  Rimini.  Vou  liini«  thi»f  >lie 
was  lioru  litre,  nuil  m.irricd,  and  slain,  from  (  irj,  H'i\J, 
and  aurh  propir  I  ha\i-  done  it  into  cramp  liuglish,  line 
tor  line,  nnii  rh)tn<-  r.>r  riivinr,  to  try  the  poaaUhUlty.  If  11 

la  published,  puhliih  it  u  ith  thr  omjinixl." 

la  one  of  the  poet's  MS.  Uiaries  nr  find  the  following 
piissH|;e: — "January  '19,  1821,  pa*t  miduigbt— one  of  the 
clock.  I  have  been  reading  Frederlcli  Schleice.l  *  till  now, 
and  I  ran  make  oat  nothing.  He  evidently  shows  a  Rreal 
power  of  Morda,  but  there  is  notbinic  to  he  taken  bold  of. 
H«  U  Bke  HuUtt  in  BagUah.  who  taUu  pimplet;  a  red  aad 
whMa  aerrapttoB  rising  up  ^a  little  imiutioo  of  moontaias 
apoB  Biapa).  bat  conUining  aolhiag,  aad  dUchaiciat  aa< 
thiaf,  except  their  owa  bumoafa.  I  ' 
(that  b,  Sehlaid).  bMaaaa  ha  at«^ 
of  BMaaiag;  aad.  lal  ha  faH4a«nh  lika  aaatal.  ar  Mitt 
Uka  a  ialBba»,  kavtac  a  lathw  (M 
ha  aaia.  ttat  *at  aa  ttaa  hM  the  cm 
oraUitaBaBpaetaatarka* 
tiyaMBi*  TteMat.  II 
aaMMBtatort  (and  tnlUtora  altliMtaly)  df  IhUMa,  tbaa  of 
an  thair  poeU  pot  together.  AW  a  Arvaarflal  Why.  Ibey 
talk  I>aau— write  Daata— aad  tUak  aad  dream  Dante,  at 
tUaaaMot  (1831),  t«  aa  exceaa  which  would  be  ridiculoua. 
bat  that  ba  deaerves  it.  He  says  also  that  Uante's  'chief 
dcfiect  {■  a  want,  in  a  word,  of  gentle  feelinKs.'  Of  gentle 
feeliiiKj"  and  Krancesca  of  Riiuini  -and  the  father's  feel- 
ings 111  I  ;!i>lino— and  Reatrice — and  '  l.a  J'ia  !  '  Why,  there 
is  a  Kenllcneis  in  luinte  bcjond  till  Rrril Ifin  »s.  when  lie  is 
tender.  It  is  true  that,  trealittK  of  the  t.hruiian  ll.idcs,  or 
Hell,  there  is  not  much  scope  or  Aite  for  Rentlenc.ts :  but 
who  bvt  Dante  could  have  introduced  any  '  gei>tleaesa'  at  ail 
Into  Hell?  Is  there  any  in  MHtiin  »7  No-HUd  OaalVe 
Heaven  is  nil  love,  and  glory,  and  majesty. " 

Francesca,  daughter  of  (iuldo  da  Polenta,  Lord  of  R.-j- 
eeaaa  aad  of  Ccrvia,  waa  given  bjr  her  father  in  niarriaga  to 
Laadatto,  aaa  of  MalataaU,  Lord  of  Malai,  a  man  of  ax* 

•«———•*-«*'— -«s«.-  ',1. 


or  Daata, 


FRANCBSCA  OF  BDONL 
wvm  m  iHFuno  or  da]tii.(i) 

CAKTO  y. 

**Thm.  land  wbere  I  was  bom  (2)  sits  by  the  teat, 
Upon  tbat  sbore  to  which  the  Po  descends. 
With  all  bis  fullowers,  in  seardi  of  p<>ace. 

Lore,  which  the  gentJe  heart  aeon  •pprebenda, 
Sc^nd  bin  for  the  fair  pAaon  'whitji  was  tB*CD(3) 
Prom  mt%  am!  itic  oeti  yet  the  ithmI"-  ofTeiHlt. 

Lore,  who  to  none  beloved  to  love  again 

Remtta,  seiaed  ne  wHh  wiah  to  pleaae,  ao  ttroog^ 
That,  as  thou  sre:«t,  yet,  yet  it  doth  rMMB. 

Love  to  one  death  coudocted  lu  along, 
Bat  Chioii  (4)  mal»  Ibr  him  ow  lifewhoanded  :"(&) 
Tbdtt  w«n  a«  Mccato  tittoc'd  bjr  fatr  tonfiM^ 

traordinary  conrage,  bat  deformed  in  his  persnn.  HIa 
brother  l>aolo,  who  unhappily  possessed  those  nmcn  which 
the  husband  nf  Fianre.«ca  wanted,  cuKagrd  her  affections; 
aad  being  taken  in  adultery,  they  were  both  put  to  death 
by  the  enraged  Lanriotto.  I  he  interest  of  this  pathetic 
aartatlva  ia  much  iacreased,  when  It  is  recollected  that  the 
IktlMT  of  tils  nn/ortunate  lady  waa  the  beloved  friend  and 
geavana  protector  of  Daata  dariac  hi*  latter  daya.  Sea 
mtf,  p.  833,  aad  also  Outa  anH.  af  tka  Jk|^imWf 
Daata,  ■paabtag  af  Karenaa,  aaya— 

L' da  PalMlB  la  al  aova 

SLaba  Cevvla  rleopra  eo'  aaat 
— ""Ikafe  PalaiMa'a 

And  In  his  broad  eircumfervnc*  of  ptama 

Canbadwrn  Carvia."— C«rr. 
Galia  waa  tka  soa  af  Ostaalo  da  Pulaata,  aad  owde  bim- 
•elf  Maatar  af  Aatreaaa  in  1266.  In  l-VO,  be  was  deprived 
of  bis  savaraicaty,  aad  died  at  Baloiaa  la  tbe  year  follow- 
ing. Ha  to  amoMntcd,  by  Tliakasekl,  aaanf  tka  patU  of 
bia  tina^— Ul.. 

(2)  Rarenaa. 

(3)  ABMBg  Lard  %frm*»  tuipabNskad  totters  we  'Mad 
the  following "  Varied  readings  of  tbe  traiulattoA 

Dante. 

'Seised  hia  for  the  fair  pcrsun,  wbtcb  in  its 
Or,  ^  "^J* 

iritsrtt  hba  Ibr  Om  fblr  fam,  of  vrhlcb  in  IW 
(looM  I  waa  reft,  and  j»t  lit*  iimmIc  offrodi, 
LaH^  aMril  lu  mmr  brloved  to  tova  rrmils. 


S«ia«d  n* 


Tilh  niiiiii.tl  wish  to  piMsa  1 
■  ■III  Willi  of  pleasing  litm  | 


•o  strong. 


'  With  tbe  dc*tr«  to  plra*>  ' 
That,  a,  ihiMi  trr'.l,  not  yet  Ibal  p«isioa  qnits,*  etc. 

You  will  find  these  readings  vary  l^om  the  MS.  I  sent  yoa. 
I  hey  are  closer,  but  rougher:  take  wbich  ia  liked  beat;  or, 
if  you  like,  print  them  aa  variattoM.    Tkigr  ai*  all  dsaa  to 

the  teit."    fi.  Uttert.-l.  V.. 

(4)  From  Cain,  the  firit  fratricide.  Ry  f.aini  we  are  to 
understand  tbat  part  of  the  Inferno  to  which  murderers  are 
condemned. 

(&)  The  whole  hlttorj  of  woman'a  love  ii  as  highly  and 
completely  wrought,  we  tUnk,  In  tbeac  few  lines,  as  tbat  of 
Jaltet  in  the  whole  tragedy  of  Shakapeare.  Francesca  im- 
patea  the  passion  ber  brother-in-law  eoneeived  for  her.  not 
to  depravity,  hot  aoUeaeae  of  heart  In  him,  and  to  ber  own 
lOMltaMSS.  With  a  niaglcd  fbeUac  of  keen  sorrow  and  com. 
plaeiBt  aalwatd,  ska  says  «ka  was  lUr,  aad  tbat  an  igaoml* 
aloas  death  rsbked  ktai  ef  ker  keaa^.  She  eoafbsses  tbat 
sbe  loved,  kecMMa  ska  waa  kstoradr-toat  ekaras  kad  da* 
laded  bar;  aad  ska  Marat,  wHk  tiaMpotlb  tkat  Jsgrkad 
aai  akaiUaasi  kv  asaB  to  keU— 


—  •  piaocr  si  forte, 
Che.  come  vedl,  anenr  nun  m'  ablModoaa.* 

It  Is  thus  that  Dante  unites  perspicuity  with  eeadaeaesi, 

the  most  naked  «inipli(  ity  with  the  profonndest  observatioa 
ot  the  heart  ller  nu\\ty  paMion  survives  its  punishment 
hy  Heaven — but  without  a  »had(  nf  [nii  irty.  How  striking 
is  the  contrast  of  her  eitrcnif  hniijiint^-v  in  the  midit  of 
torments  that  ran  never  cease;  wluii,  mumint;  her  nar- 
rative, she  looks  at  ber  luvcr,  ouJ  repeats  with  eatkit- 


•QMSli,  dM 

Ska  aafwtkeleaa  goes 
kU  lapatittai  Of 


oal  da  BM  Don  ba  diiiso'— 

OB  to  rtlleva  ker  brother-in-law  fh>m  I 
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BYRON'S  WOBKS. 


Da  ch'  io  intesi  quell'  anime  oflenM 
Cbinai  il  vuo,  e  tanlo  U  tenni  basso 
Fin  cbe  il  poeta  mi  disse:  "  Che  peoM?* 

Qiuuido  riapoai  cominciai :  "  AM  ImmI 
Qwuti  doiri  pensier,  quante  dkfo 
Meoo  co!itoro  al  doloroso  pasiol* 

Foi  mi  rivoUi  •  loro,  e  parlai  io, 
E  eomiBdat:  «FraBeMKm,  itmrfmriiri 
A  lagriraar  mi  fanno  tristo  c  pio. 

Ma  diauui :  al  tempo  de'  dulci  sospiri 
A  dM,  •  eooM  eooeedette  AiaoM 
Che  conosceste  i  dubbiosi  desiri?" 

Ed  elia  a  mc :   "  Nessun  maggior  dolore 
Che  ricordarsi  del  tempo  felice 
Nella  iniseria;(t)  e  cio  sail  tao  dottONb 

Ma,  se  a  coaoscer  la  prima  radice 
Del  Dostr*  WBOr  ta  bai  ootiBto  tlfetto 
Faro  (2)  come  oolai  cbe  piange  e  din. 

Koi  l^geramo  uo  glorno  per  diletto 

Di  LancQlotto,(3)  come  Amor  lo  strinM: 
Soli  eravamo,  e  MBza  alcan  aoqwtto. 

Per  piA  fiate  gfi  oodii  d  MMpbw 
Qaella  lettura,  e  scolorocci  il  riso  : 
Bla  solo  ua  punto  fu  qod  die  d  viiue. 

Quuido  leggemoM  3  didaio  riao 
Esser  baciato  da  cotanto  amantp, 
Queati,  cbe  mai  da  me  noo  fia  dimo^ 

hk  boeok  «i  Iwdfr  tntto  fnnuitos 
Galeotlo  fu  il  libro,  e  clii  Io  scrisse — 
Quel  giomo  pitt  non  vi  ieggemmo  aTaote." 

Matre  die  F  mo  apirto  questo  disact 
I/dtro  piangeva  si.che  di  piclade 
In  veuiii  men  cosl  com'  io  morisae, 

Bcaddi,! 


•f  fhdr  daager,  tliejr 

•fOB  racb  otber,  pale  tritk  eaotka;  tat  tba 
'  •  mtoal  paft^oa  acvar  camped  tbeir  l|ya:— 

•  Pit  wA  teu  fU  oadil  d  MaplnM 
OmU*  Irttuni,  •  lealoroeai  U  «ita; 
Ma  mIo  an  panto  fu  ^aal  «IM  el  vIbm." 

The  deterlptioa  of  two  happy  lovm  la  tka  ataiy  «li  Iks 
rala  of  Franeeica.  It  wa*  tbe  roniance  of  LlMUot  Wt  Q** 
Mm,  wife  of  Arthur,  Kiag  of  England  t— 

'QmiuIo  Irffrramo  il  di*taU>  riio 
filler  baciato  da  ootaolo  amanl*. 
QmiII,  gfea  «•!  da  m*  ra  Sa  dMi» 
UftOMa  art  badft  (alto  tnmmm.* 

After  this  avewalt  she  hastsas  ta  eompMe  Hm  s/UHmt  mlA 
oae  touch  whleh  eorera  her  with  eoafhsioa:— 

•  QhcI  (lorno  pii  non  tI  ■•Kcmioo  aiaaU.' 

She  utters  ant  another  word  1— and  yet  we  tunej  her  before 
■a,  with  her  downcast  and  glowins  looka ;  whilst  her  lover 
steads  bj  her  side,  Ustenlng  in  silence  and  in  tears.  Dante, 
too.  who  had  hitherto  qaestioaed  her,  no  longer  Tcntures  to 
luf  aire  ia  what  manner  her  husband  bad  pat  her  ta  death ; 
bat  Is  so  OTcrawed  b  j  pit j,  that  he  sinks  into  a  swaea.  If  or 
ktUs  t*  be  caasidatai  aa  aatdy  a  poetical  aaaggantlan. 
TiM  poat  M  fNtahlr  kwani  har  «fia  •  giili  Uaonlac  la 
iannfaniia  aad  barair  aaiar  the  pstamt  raalL  TUa,  we 
Oiai,  Is  Oa  «r«a  aaeoaat  af  the  avarwlMbalat  ajmpathy 
with  whkh  bar  fa»  viwpawvt  Urn.  Tbe  aplaeJa,  tea, 
was  wilttca  bf  bba  te  tta  vary  baaaa  la  iririeb  Aa  was 
bora,  aad  la  wUab  ba  bad  hlauelf,  durlac  tbe  last  tea  years 
ti  his  exile,  Usaad  a  coostaat  aaylam.'*  *  Jfoaaiilay.— L.  B. 

(I)  "  In  omnl  adTcrsitate  fortunie  infelleissimam  geaaa  la> 
fbrtnnii  est  ftiisse  felicem,"— Aoeduj.  Daate  Mwsetf  tails 
oi,  thitt  ;;^  riuiand  C^een)  rfe  ^mic<(U  w«ra  lb*  !«•  iiat 
books  that  engaged  his  attention. — L.  £. 

•  mi  pan  rarb  day  wiMfV  Dante'i  bone*  aru  Wi; 
A  liiUe  cupula,  mor*  n<-al  Hum  •olemn, 
IVolrctn  bit  diul,  — liul  n  v  ir.  in  r  lirrr  l>  i>»id 

To  Um  iiard't  tomb,  ind  not  the  warriur't  oolamai 
The  itaM  oMit  OHM  wiMa,  boik  aUka  dacay'd. 
The  •hMtafai's  trophy,  aad  lbs  paatfs  Mhuna, 
■a  wkana  Ua  la*  «— i  amd  mmrnm  al  — ifc. 

Ciii.( 


I  first  lislen'd  to  these  sools  oflTeoded, 
I  bow'd  my  visage,  and  so  kept  it  till — 
«  What  think'st  thou?"  said  tbe  bard;  wben  I  on* 
And  raoonuBOioed :  **AJas!  onto  aach  ill  [beiided,(4) 
Bow  many  sweet  fhoughta,  wIhI  ftrong 
Led  tbes«»  their  evil  fortune  to  fulfil!" 
Aad  tben  1  tam'd  onto  tbeir  aide  my  eyes, 
Anl  laid,  «FkaBeeMa«  Ibjr  nd  dealiBiea 
Bare  made  me  sorrow  till  the  tears  arise. 
Bat  teU  me,  in  tbe  aeason  of  sweet  sighs 
Bf  what  aad  how  thy  lofo  lo  paaaioa  ma% 
So  as  his  dim  desires  to  reco^ise?" 
Tben  sbe  to  me:  "The  greati>st  of  all  woes 
Is  to  remind  us  of  our  happy  days  (6) 
In  misery,  and  that  thy  teacher  knows.  (6) 
Bat  if  to  learn  our  passion's  first  root  preys 
Upon  thy  tfiiH  with  sucbiyMipathv, 
I  wtUdo  even  as  be  who  weeps  and  says.(7X 
We  read  one  day  for  pastime,  sealed  nigh. 
Of  Lancilot,  bow  love  enchain'd  bim  too.  j 
We  were  aleoc^  quite  ansnspifiiiady.. 
Bat  ofl  eor  eyes       aod  edr  dwdts  hi  hao 
All  o'er  discolour'd  by  that  read  in  5  were; 
But  one  point  only  wholly  oa  o'ertbrew;(8) 
Whan  we  icad  the  long-sigfa'd-ibr  saaile  of  Imt, 
To  be  thus  kiss'd  by  such  devoted  lovcr,(9) 
He  who  from  me  can  be  diTided  ne'er 
Kis^d  my  moath,  Irenbliog  in  the  act  aD 
Accursed  was  the  book  and  he  who  wrote! 
That  day  no  further  leaf  we  did  uncover.* 
While  tbos  one  spirit  told  os  of  tbeir  lot. 
The  other  wept,  so  that  with  pity's  thralls 
I  swoon'd  as  if  by  death  I  had  been  smote, 

Aad  fdl  dowB  OTM  w  •  dead  boily  fidli^lO) 


(2)  UsaBMaC1hoo<lllaa»ttls*4M,'la 

an  essential  diflhreace  hetwaaa  *sayins'  and  * 
I  know  not  how  to  decide.   Ask  Foscolo.  Tbe 
tlons  drive  me  mad."   Lord  B.  to  Mr.  M. — L.  R. 

(3)  One  of  tbe  Kalfhts  of  Arthar'i  Roand  Table,  aad  tba 

Inver  of  GfncTra,  celebrated  iu  romamc.  s>r  Souttrt'i 
Ktiiij  Arihur,  Tol.  i.  p.  52.  Wbitakcr,  the  bittonau  of  Ma»- 
rhrstrr,  mnkn  aut  for  the  knl^tt  holb  a  local  babitatiaa 
and  n  name  "  The  uamr  of  Lnncflot,"  be  »ay»,  **  U  an  ap- 
pellntioQ  truly  Hri(i»h,  and  siKuificative  of  rojaJi.^  ;  Lance 
bfinK  a  Celtic  term  for  a  spear,  and  I.eod.  LotI,  or  Lot,  im- 
;">r;iri4t  a  people,  lie  was  (ftr  f 'ire  !  a  Britith  »o^crru«; 
and  siure  lie  is  denominated  l.tiufrlni  of  the  I  ate.  perhap»  ~.) 
be  retided  at  Coccium,  in  ihr  rri;ii>ii  Liuuiv  .lod  w«»  tSie 
monarrb  of  Ijincaablre;  as  the  king)  uf  Creonea,  lif'u^;  al 
Selma,  on  the  forest  of  Morven,  arc  generally  deoominated 
sovereigns  of  Morvcn;  or,  more  properly,  was  King  of  Cbe- 
shire,  and  resided  at  PooNton  Lancelot,  in  tbe  bnndred  ti 
Wirral,»  Sea  also  fiUls's  ^jMCtsMas  •ortf 
vol.  i.  p.>71.— L.B. 

(4)  In  tbe  MS.— 
•••WlaatllUnk*MUMMf"'siidUMbw4;  jUll^j  I 

(5)  la  tba  M8^ 
-ia»|"-«*"""^iour 

I   IMtadMOf  S 

(6)  In  the  MS.— 

( ibu  1 

••  In  nUvry  and  j  _  ^  1  Ihy 

(7)  la  the  MS  :— 


•I  WW 


asbsi 


I  doavBB 

(8)  la  the  MA— 

Bat  one  point  0^  M  |  ^J^^^  j 
(8)  In  tbe  MS.— 

TaaanasaaraayaM  I  ^  ^  j  . 

(10)  The  episode  of  Fraaeeaea  of  Runioi  i«  thas  t — i  ■ 

br  Caif :  aad  it  Is  only  Jasttoa  la  Lord  Jljrraa  to  (taw  tts  j 
foaasis  bars,  la  erfsr  to  ahow  bow  be  saesssM  te  oass*  I 

 J 
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STANZAS,  (I) 
wirmir  wbks  about  to  jonf  vn  itauas 

CAHBOHAHI. 

Wbxr  a  man  hatli  no  freedom  to  figbt  for  at  borne, 
Let  bim  combat  for  that  of  bis  neij^bours; 

Let  him  think  of  the  floric*  «f  Oi«eee  mmI  of  Rome, 
And  get  koock'd  Mi  Ihthaid  ftr  U>  bboon. 

To  do  good  to  manltind  is  tbe  difvilnmt  plan, 

And  is  always  as  nnhly  rtqultrtl; 
Then  battle  for  freedom  wherever  you  can, 
And,  if  DOC  ihAt  «r  kug'd,  you  'U  get  kiiighteiL 


EPIGRAM  ON  MY  WEDDING-DAT. 
TO  nnMPB.(2) 

Tm  day,  of  all  «ar  dtyt,  ha»  doM 

'  The  worst  for  me  and  you : — 
T  is  just  six  years  since  we  were  otUf 
Aid  Jh*  abet  wmnhoa. 

ianaarjr  3,  18121. 

aU  tbe  dUficnlties  of  rbjmM.  with  wkleh  Mr.  Cary 
■•tfnipple>- 

"  "Thr  land  Ihit  fmr  mr  >>irth< 
If  tllujlp  tm  ttii-  ri».Mi.  II-  I'l.  ilcmi  irtiU 
To  rut  In  ocnin  with  lili  trqurni  tUranu. 

'Lo««,  tkat  tafMllclmrt  Uqakkly 
lalMlM  btai  by  thai  hir  toirm,  tnm  hm 
IUVbui  n(!b  crorl  tort,  ■(  (rttMS  M  MiUi 
lM*t,  tiMt  4«aial  lakn  from  MtwMMad. 
Can^hl  me  wtih  pli-jsinx  tiiin  M  paHiOf  WtU, 
Thji,  tn  ».-.-<r,  lie  sr-r  <lr«rrU  me  not. 

Love  bttWKht  u*  ii>  oat  di-atb  :  Caina  waiU' 
TkSMMl.  Who  ipUl  oar  life.'   Such  war*  dMir  wordi; 
Al  hMrlnf  which  dowaward  I  hrnl  mj  leoU. 
And  brid  Ihcin  tbert  M  loog,  Ihal  liw  bard  cried: 
'  V>bat  art  iboa  pooderhif  !>'  I  In  aniwrr  ttmat 
■AUt!  bj  what  iw..!  ihoufbU,  whil  Fimd  intrt. 
Maal  Uiry  at  Irn^th  to  tliat  ill  paia  havp  rracti'd !  * 

"  Tbra  turninf,  I  to  thrai  mj  apmh  adSTM^d, 
Awl  laas  bf|ati :  *  Franocwa !  jour  Md  his 
W»m  f*  tmn  my  f rief  and  ptt;  moves. 
Bal  tail  bm;  ta  IIm  Una  of  yoor  twart  liglM, 
By  what,  and  how  La*a  (raaird.  tliai  yc  luMW 
Toar  ).t  nncrrlaio  wtalm?'  Sberrpllrdi 
•  Nofrralrr  jrirf  than  to  rrrarnibrr  da;* 


Of  Jvy^j^cn  mtftry  iaal  band.   That  k 
Tkf  Smnft  ttnameior.    Yet  m  ta^irrly 
IT  iboa  art  hnl  to  iUMW  Ibr  primal  rM. 
From  wbene*  oar  lo*r  cat  bcinf.  1  will  4» 
Am  one,  who  wrrpt  and  trll»  hi*  tala.  Oasdta]^ 
For  oor  drllghl,  wr  r«id  of  Lanorlol. 
How  him  luvr  Uirall'd.    Alone  we  were,  aaAao 
Saip4c«oa  near  oa.    OflUmes  by  tlMt  readily 
Oar  •MSWM*  dmwa  ta(«thcr,  aad  iha  bM 
FM  6tm  am  •llct'd  ebadu   Bat  al  ona  paM 
Aloaa  we  fell.   When  of  that  imila  we  read. 
The  miihni  •milr,  *o  raptoroaaly  Itlaa'd 
Bj  oni-  «i  rti-rp  III  tinr,  then  hr,  who  nr'rr 
Frijiii  fi.r-  fctutj  M'jtiiratp,  at  onc9  my  lip* 
▲11  irenibliof  luta'd.   The  boofc  and  wrttrr  both 
W«c»  laM%  >BfM|aili    la  Ito  leavr*  that  day 
Wa  read  aa  MMira.'  While  Uiaa  one  apirii  tpaha^ 
Thr  other  wail'd  so  aorrly,  that  lM«rt-ttracii« 
I.  tbroofb  ouoiiuiMjon  fainiin;,  lecn'd  aot  br 
Fran  airalh,  ami  Itlie  a  cone  fell  to  the  |i  n— i_" 
The  rtMT  of  Fraaceaca  and  Paolo  U  a  great  IhTOwtto  ultt 
Iha  ItaUana.   It  is  aoticed  by  aU  the  historiaas  af  Eaveaaa. 
FMnu«b  laHadacas  It,  la  Us  TXoi,^  drjmant  amof 
Ua  axaaptaa  af  calaaAmis  paaska;  aiM  Tassoai,  to  Us 
Smktu  Boftta,  iigmma  feala  Malatssta  as  laadtoc  Mm 
traaps  or  M^l,  aad  ----- 
aharger,  as 
•abtehr 

••Blaiiiil  flaa  ooa  la  fesadttn  tMta, 
Galda  mllla  eavaiU,  a  mil).-  fanri  . 
BalU  doaaU  al  diiianir  I'l. in.  < ■ 
L'  aorra  calrna,  a  nil  U  upprade. 

va  miranilu  il  mi«<T<),  r  rinfrrica  • 
Qurl  foro  iniii'ir,  die  )•  anima  ,11  arrrnda^ 
Qiianio  cer<.i  fij.;.u.  I  iiitu  *'  invraca/' 
*  To  bim  Francraoa  |ave  tbe  foldcn  diain 
_A(  parltac-Uaia.  fraai  whkih  hU  tword  wu  bHM| 
Taa  wiUbia  lowr  laatd  at  It  with  pain. 

AddiBf  new  panf*  lo  tltnae  bi«  heart  had  wrung ; 
1km  more  ba  aoofhl  to  By  the  luaciona  bane, 
Tha  liaMT  ha  wmi  boaad.  Um  da«par  M«i«.'*—L.  I. 


ON  MY  THIRTV-THIRD  BIRTB-DAT. 
JAKOAaT  22,  1821.(3) 

Tbroooh  life's  dull  road,  so  dim  and  dirty, 
I  have  dragg'd  to  three-and-thirty, 
What  have  these  years  lefl  to  ne? 
MBtidBg— except  thirty-duM 


MARTI.VL,  Lid.  I.  Epio.  L 

ffic  eit,  qaem  IcfU.  Uie,  qaem  raqalris, 
I  toolbar" 


Hi  onto  whom  thou  art  so  partial. 

Oh  reader !  is  tbe  well-known  Martial, 

Tbe  Epigrammatist :  while  living, 

Give  him  the  famr  ihoii  wouldst  be  giving; 

So  shall  be  hear,  and  feel,  and  know  it — 

Pntt-obitB  mdy  wtuSk  m  poet. 


ON  QUEEN  CAROLINE. 
Ma.  HoBT  the  boot-maker's  liearl  is  quite  sore, 
For  seeing  the  Queen  makes  him  think  of  Jbdo  Sboi*; 
Aod,  in  fact       *        •       *  • 


(1)  to  altosioo  to  tosM  atunw,  Loid  ^nb 
to  Mr.  Moora.  tnm  lavaBBO,  I(n0$~«lf  *~ 
eoBia  aalaoUd  fttr*  to  anj  af  yanr  aaqaatotaace.  maka  a 
BwlodF  of  tt,  that  Us  ghosl.  Uk«  paor  Tailek's,  may  bava 
tbe  tatistocttoa  of  bOtef  ptotottv^  fWad  at  atU  am 
DoblyeoaaiaMaratodallko'OhtoOBlhoMlUaMtto.*  to 
rate  yoa  shoald  not  think  Ua  wortfi  It,  km  la  t 
for  yoB  instead.*— p.  E. 

(2)  Another  verdon  of  tbis  e|i<(rai 


"Dow  tlrancrty  Timr  hi*  oouraa  has  IB^ 

Slllci*  ijTkt  1  paiiM  will)  )0u; 
Six  )r.ini  iiiadr  but  ova, 

.Now  fli  c  luvr  made  lu  TWO."— P.  K. 

(3^  In  Lord  Byron'i  M.S.  Diftry  of  the  preceding  day,  wa 
flod  the  fcillowin«  entry  January  1i,  1821.  Dined— vi- 
■ited — came  borne— read.  Remarked  on  an  anecdote  la 
(.rimm'i  CoiTt$pamdemet,  wbicb  Mys,  that  'Regoard  et  la 
plupart  des  po^tea  camiqaes  Malant  gens  bilieas  et  adan- 
eoilquea;  et  qoe  M.  de  Voltaira^  qat  cat  trte-gai,  n'a  lamais 
Mt  qne  des  tragedies— et  qaa  to  eooMJia  gaia  ast  la  seal 
geare  ou  il  a'ait  poiat  rtessL  Cast  qaa  caUd  qal  rit  ct  ealal 
qui  fait  fire  lont  detix  bonuaas  fori  dUMtentsl'  Al  this 
moBcat  1  feel  as  UUons  as  tha  best  coato  wfMer  af  fbia 
aU  («*0B  as  ■agaari  Uwatf,  the  Mat  to  HoiUra.  «ba  taa 
written  seasaaftba  bast  wii<Im  to  say  laagaaga.  aad  wbo 
is  aapfasad  to  have  eMBBdtled  salcMe),  awl  aa  aat  to  s|d- 
rits  to  ■erttooa  mg  prapaasd  tragsdy.  To4Bocroir  to  my 
UrtMay— tbattotoaav.attmiwoPtoootoaft.  aMalgbti 
«.  a.  to  twitoa  ntontos.  I  atoiU  ba««  eoMplsMA  lUrtraai* 
tbreayoaraoraffelll— aad  I  go  to  my  bad  witb  a  beavtocas 
of  ksart  at  lUiirfag  Uved  lo  long,  aad  to  lo  little  porposa. 

*  *      *      *       *      It  U  three  minatea  p««t  twelve— 

•  'Tit  tbe  ndddle  of  nlgbt  by  tbe  castle  clock,'  aad  I  am  now 
tbirty-tbree  I— 

'  Ebru,  fugaee*.  IVwthume,  Poathuine, 
Labunlur  aniii,'— 

but  1  don't  regret  tbeni  ao  murh  for  what  I  have  done,  at 
fbr  I  ruiRhl  have  done."  —  I  ,  K. 

To  this  paaaage  Lord  Byron  added  tbe  fUlewtof  wUasteal 


Haea  Ufa 
inicrtad  ia  Iha  atanlly 

batovXHtS&kw 

Reaorreallaa 
I  ]>■>•— wiiatevar  itoas  awy  ba 

foe  It.e  Dual — 
Ota  TbiriyThird  Tear 
aTaaUi-qiMiitlifcw 
vfMeta.aJiM' 
rilaeaia  af  nany  i 

•tiiik  Into  a  lelharfy, 
mill  ripirrd, 
January  tSd  ItSI,  A.D. 

tcavtne  a  S  riawf 

1 


'  the  eery  la 
aoea*4u<Md  lis 
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BTB0N*8  WORKS. 


EPIORAM. 

THE    BRASIKRfl'  COMPANY    HATIIfO    RKSOLVID  TO 
rKUKHT  AH  AODREU  TO  QUKEX  CAKOI.IIIB.(l) 

Tm  bfMiert,  it  Menif,  are  preparing  to  paH 
An  addrCM,  and  present  it  (hemvelvps  all  in  brass; — 
A  supefflaoas  pageant — for,  by  the  Lord  Hurry  ! 
TheyH  liod  where  thqfVe  fofaig  OMich  aiore  diM  ihef 

JOHN  KEATS.(3) 

•Who  kill'd  John  Keatt?* 
*  I,*  Mjrc  Ibe  f^tarttrig. 
So  ami|»  aid  IWlwly; 
"Tms  AM  «r  Bj  teti.* 

•Who  shnt  ihe  arrow? — 
The  poet-jiricst  Milman 
(So  ready  to  kill  man). 
Or  SooUiqr  or  Barrow!" 


STANZAS  WRiTT£N  UN  THE  ROAD  BE. 
TWEBN  FIORENCB  AND  PISA.  (4) 

Om,  talk  not  to  ne  of  •  mom  frmi  fa  atarr; 

The  t?a\s  of  otir  youth  are  the  days  of  our  glory; 
And  the  myrtle  and  ivy  of  sweet  two^od-lweiily 
Are  worth  oil  yow  Inidi,  Ibeagh  etir  w  photy. 

Whol  ore  garlands  ud  cnmno  to  Hkt  hnm  ttot  ii 

wriukled? 

'Tis  biit  as  a  dead-llower  with  May-dew  besprinkled: 
Then  away  with  all  such  from  the  head  that  is  hoary  ! 
What  care  I  for  the  wreaths  that  can  only  give  glory  ? 

Oh  Fame! (5) — if  I  ear  look  delight  in  thy  praises, 
'Twas  less  fur  ihv  sake  of  tby  high-sounding  phrases, 
Than  to  see  the  bright  ejes  of  the  dear  one  discover 
She  thought  that  1  was  not  snworthy  to  love  ber. 


(I)  nawiiMilnaeftte 

u  oM  af  the  BMt  alMctf  AmMss  afths  tlm  «f  Ike  late 
t)MeD'«lflBL-L.B. 

•Have  fOB  h«wi  that  tke  *lni4enr  CMapaay*  Imtt  or 
mmm  to  prmat  addreu  at  BraiMleabartb  Hooso,  'ta 
amew,'  ood  wHh  all  posatble  variety  and  splcadav  of 
braaea  ayvofOit*  Ml  A  to  Jlir.  JfMrfttaTma.Ittl.- 
P.B. 

(9)  "There  is  an  epl|n-am  for  yon,  U  it  not' 
Of  Wordnrorth,  the  (nad  mcUcpiiuiail  post, 
A  flMB  of  «aM  OMrti.  UmmmH  few  pcoplt  kmam  Ui 
Ito pwaMl of fvMn  (■•  IMM  y«i at  ai«*iri} 
I  tmt,  laiPHt  pari.  t»  my  fuuon  for  paairy." 


M,  Utttn,  ^aaaarySS,  1831.— L.  E. 

(3)  InalettertoMr.  Morray.datrof  Ju)y30tb,  1821, 1»rd 
ByroB  thuf  addrrop*  that  geutleman : — ^  Are  you  aware 
that  Shelley  hn*  written  an  Kle^y  on  John  Krati  7  "—en- 
titled Jdonais — "and  arcaiea  tbe  Qwttrly  Reriev  of  kUI- 
ing  him."  Then  come  the  aboTe  lines,  a  parody  on  "  Who 
killed  poor  Cork  Bohin  1"  By  sacb  drollery  bis  Lordabip  no 
doQbt  nirnnt  lo  ridicale  this  Idea  of  his  fHeod,  wUeb.  in- 
deed, he  had  already  more  Kravely  disputed,  ia  a  letter  to 
Sbelley  himself     Moorr.  -  P.  E. 

(4]  "I  rompoMd  these  (except  the  Ibartht  oddad 

now)  a  few  days  ago.  on  tbe  road  from  ftomoo  to  ftau" 
S.  Diary,  Pisa.  6th  Mot.  I»3I.— L.B. 

•I  aacloie  yoa  some  lioes  writtca  aol  bag  afo,  irtdeh 
m  mmg  da  what  yon  like  with,  aa  Ihqjr  ato  tonr  ham* 
im.  .  Otftr,  ir  copied,  or  printed,  or  oil,  I  caald  wilto  K 
■or*  eMfocOy  (haa  to  the  ami  war  hi  wUoh  oaa's 
•  aathtots  are  »ia>l— d.'  as  Cwtotoaaa  mgn,*  M*  J.  to 
Mr  mm.  rba,  l8li«-«.  S. 

(>)  to  the  sasM  Ptanf.  wo  iad  the  IMtowtog  palalMly  ia- 
tanMaf  peaMgai— *Aa  tor  aa  Psaa  irocs  (that  U  to  say, 
nvtac  PaaM).  I  havo  bad  toy  aharc,  perhaps- iMiecd,  err- 
toto»  laiothaa  tordeMtto.  Soom  odd  tattaoMS  have 


] 


Then  chiefly  I  soofbt  thee,  there  only  I  found  th«c; 
Her  glance  was  tbe  best  of  the  rays  that  surroand 
thte;  [•t«7, 
Wbeo  ito  spark  led  o'er  aadit  that  waa  brjgbl  m  mj 
I  kMir  i«      loTCb  aad  I  fell  it  was  gloiy. 


EPIORAMS. 
Oh,  Caatlereagh!  thou  art  a  patriot  noir; 
Cato  died  for  bis  cooady,  ao  didst  tboa: 
He  perisb^d  nibor  thn  aaa  Roaw  cMiaved, 
Hmm  catf  st  tby  tbiwt  tltot  Britain  nay  bo 


So  Castkveagb  bas  cat  bis  tbniatl^Tbe  worst 
or  Ibb  ii«~tbat  bis  own  «ao  not  tbo  first. 


So  Ae  bas  cat  his  throat  at  Ust !— Bol  IVhot 
Tbe  nan  who  cat  his  country's  long 


EPITAPH. 

Poaraarrr  wfll  n^crsorrey 

A  nobler  grave  than  this : 
Here  lie  the  boaes  of  Caatlereagb: 
Stcp^  traTdkr,and  . 


TO  MB.  MUBRAT. 

Foa  Orford(6)  and  for  Waid.  graTe(7) 
You  give  much  more  than  me  jou  gave; 
WUcb  is  not  (Mr  to  britofi^ 

My  Momyr. 

BerausT  if  a  live  dog,  'tis  said. 
Be  worth  a  lion  fairly  sped, 
A  iiioo  lord  toost  be  wurth  firo 

My  Mamy. 


to  ay  «wB  otpwtoaoo  of  the  wild  ato 
plaeaa  to  whIA  a  aaao  amy  poadmte,  aad  whato  It 
hnproM.  Two  years  aga— (afaaasl  fbnie.  Mat  to  AacMt, 
or  iaiy.  ISI9}~I  reeshrod  at  lavcaaa  a  totter  to  Emgiuk 
varaa  horn  DNOthobB  to  Storway,  writtca  by  a  Ifon>c«i«a, 
aad  toD  or  the  asaat  eoBptiateats.  «te.  etc.  Ia  the  samt 
smith  I  received  an  invitation  into  UoMHm,  trom  a  Mr. 
laeolMoa,  I  think,  of  fIaint>ori;b ;  also  (by  the  tame  oaediaan) 
a  trauilation  of  Medora't  long  In  tlir  r  rvnr,  by  a  ^^rtt- 
pbalian  baroncsi  {not  *  Thunderton  tn.nck  '  ,  with  some  ori 
ginal  veraes  of  hers  'rery  pretty  and  KiopttorkUb),  tmd  a 
prose  translation  nuiiexed  tu  Ibrm.  on  the  sobjfrt  of  my 
wife.  Al  they  rourerned  her  more  ilmii  iiie,  I  sent  them  to 
her  with  Mr.  Jarubsoii's  letter.  Il  was  odd  eaoogh  to  re- 
ceive an  ioTitation  to  pass  tbe  rummer  in  HoUtein,  wbiJe  in 
Italy,  from  people  I  never  knrn  The  letter  was  addreaaed 
to  Venice.  Mr.  J.  talked  ti>  mr  of  tlir  'wiid  roses  (rowiag 
in  the  llolstein  summer:'  why,  then,  dirt  the  (jmhri  and  tha 
Teutones  eminmle  — \\  hat  a  strange  thins  <*  life  and  man  I 
Were  1  to  present  myself  at  the  door  of  the  boose  where  my 
daughter  iidw  It,  the  door  would  be  shut  in  my  face.  nalcM 
(a*  is  not  iiDpo»>ihle)  I  knocked  down  tbe  porter;  and  if  I 
bad  fonr  io  that  year  (and  perhaps  now  to  Dronlhetiu  (Dm 
farthest  town  in  >orway\  or  into  HoUteio,  I  shoaid  hava 
beta  received  with  open  arras  into  the  maasians  of  stranccrs 
and  fnreiKoers — attached  to  me  by  no  tie  bat  that  of  aiad 
aad  rumour.  A*  Air  as  fame  I  have  had  ny  share: 
it  has,ladeed.  been  leavened  by  other  bnaaaa  eontiaiteactos  i 
aad  tUs  to  a  greater  dcfree  than  bas  oemrrad  to  nost  !!• 
terary  men  of  a  demt  raak  to  llto;  hat,  ea  the  whaii^ 
take  it  that  aaqh  OfBlpolM  to  thB  nnsdlfhia  of  hsoM^." 

— L.  E. 

(6)  Horace  Walpele's  iir«m«<rt      the  lati  Mae  Ttan 
the  Reign     Ceorge  //.— L.  E. 

(7)  MewMin  by  Jawus  Earl  ff^aidaerave,  (tevaraar  at 
I  ni.  wh«  Maao  of  Wrtss—L.  B. 
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MS 


lad  i(  u  Hm  «piaioQ  goM, 

Yane  hath  a  better  sale  than  prose — 
CirtM*  1  alioald  have  more  than  Uio>e« 
My  Mwmy, 

Bnt  now  this  sheet  is  nearly  cramm'd, 
89,  it  you  will.  I  shau't  be  sbamn'd ; 
Ml  ifym  wm'i,  you  may  h»  dMn'd, 
MyHMiay^t) 


THE  CHARITY  BALL  (2) 

Wbat  matter  the  paogs  of  a  husband  and  fatlier, 
If  Ma  aorrawa  io  esfle  be1(f«al  or  be  MMdl, 

So  the  Pharisee's  glories  around  her  she  gatbCTf 

And  tbe  saii)t  patronises  ber  "Charity  Ball!* 

What  matters! — a  heart  which,  though  faulty,  was 
feding. 

Be  driven  to  exoeaMa  whicli  once  ooald  appal — 
That  tljo  sinner  shoold  safler  is  only  fair  dealing, 
Aa  tba  saint  kacpa  bar  dMrHy  iMck  for  •^ImU!" 


ELEGY  ON  THE  RECO^TRY  OP  LADT****. 
BanoLD  the  blessings  of  a  lucky  lot, 
My  play  (3)  is  damu'd,  and  Lady  *  *  *  *  not! 


som 

AIR — *'tHB  vicar  AJTD  llOttS.* 

Do  you  know  Doctor  Nott|(4} 

"With  a  crook  io  his  lot. 
Who  several  years  ainee  Med  fo  dUl  vp 

A  neat  Codicil 

To  the  Prinoeaa**  Will, 
TtuA  Mde  Doctor  Nott  Ml  a  INahep! 

So  the  Dor  I  or,  befaf  immi 

A  little  unsound 
la  hia  docfrfaie,  at  Inut  m  « leafcber, 

And  kick'd  from  one  stool 

As  a  knave  and  a  fool, 
Hea  ao— ted  amillier  aa  pnMher! 

In  that  gown,  like  a  iUb 

^Vitll  no  lion  within, 
lie  still  for  tlu-  bench  would  be  driving. 

And  ruareth  atvay, 

A  true  Vicar  of  Bray, 
Except  that  his  6rttjf  lust  his  living. 

**<3«mat  freethinkers,*  be  roars, 

"You  should  all  shut  your  doors, 
Or  be  bound  in  the  Devil's  iodeoUirea." 
AimI  bare  1  agree,  > 

For  who  i  vcr  noiild  be 
A  guest  where  old  ISiwony  eaters! 

(I)  "Caa't  aeeeirt  yaar  ioartMas  aihr.  Tbass  ■■lias 
flMst  be  anmacsd  wilb  Mr.  Doagias  UaaoMU  Ha  Is  aij 
«ntlae.aa4  a  aaaar  baMnr.  To  Ua  yaa  aaa  state  aJl 
foor  ■■ffBBtlls  wasei.  wMsb yaa adiht aat Itta  tootata 
to  aM  psfssaaWy,  sMb  aa  •baatf  isaaaa'— 'iat  paMk*— 
■dan'tfo  9&*—'MMp  wriiss  too  laaek*— •  waaTt  take 
advice'— 'dcclinSsg  popnlarity' — ■  dednctioa  for  tlM  trade'— 
'asakc  veryliltle'— ■  KCBeraUy  lotc  bjr  bim' — '  pirated  editiaa' 
—*  hrtign  edition'  — '  tevere  erlticitms,'  etc.  willi  other  kiats 
and  bowls  for  an  oration,  which  I  leave  Doaglat,  who  is  aa 
orator,  to  aasmr."— Xantf  3.  t»  Mr.  Jfamn  Aag.     10 J . 

— L.  B. 

^Tbe  argument  of  the  abaevlitanzat]  ii  tlmt  hr  nruitrd  to 
'stint  m«  of  mj  aisela<s,*  asLasr       — that  is  to  tajr,  aot 


Let  the  i'riest  who  beguiled 

His  Sovereign's  child 
To  his  own  dirty  views  of  piMotioa, 

Wear  the  sheep's  clothing  etiO 

Aaoag  flocks  to  bis  wiU, 
And  dUooow  the  cnn  ef  devete. 

Tbe  Alter  and  TbroM 

Are  in  peri!  alone 
From  such  as  yourself^  who  would  render 

Tbe  AlUr  itadf 

A  shop  let  for  pelf, 
And  pray  God  to  pay  his  defender. 

But,  Doctor,  one  word,  » 
>Vhich  perhaps  you  have  beard — 
<*  Tbcy  sbottM  Berer  threw  etenee  wbo  bare  wiadoim 
Of  glaaa"  lobe  braken: 

And  by  that  same  token, 
As  a  sinner,  you  can't  care  what  Bin  does. 

But  perhaps  you  do  well: 

Your  own  windows,  tbajf  ItDi 
Have  long  ago  sufTer'd  erasoio; 

Not  a  fiagment  remainf 

Of  your  character  ^  j  imes, 
Since  the  Regent  retiised  you  a  glaiiMr. 

Though  your  visions  of  lawn 
Bifo  ell  been  witbdrawa. 

And  yOO  missM  your 

la  a  very  snug  way 

You  may  atUI  preach  and  pray. 
And  from  biahep  aink  into  baekbiterl 

TO  THE  COLT^TESS  OF  BLESSiNGTON. 

,  Too  have  aabM  for  a  rerae — the  request. 
In  a  rhymer,  't  were  strange  to  deny ; 
Bat  my  Uippocrene  was  but  my  breast, 
And  mf  feel»ca(ite  fbaataia)  an  dry. 

Were  I  now  as  I  was,  I  bod  aoag 

What  Lawrence  has  pencill'd  so  well; 
But  tiie  strain  would  expire  ou  my  tongue. 
And  the  thaM  ie  toe  eofi  for  aqr 

I  am  ashes  where  once  1  was  lire. 

And  tbe  bard  in  my  bosom  is  deadj  i 
What  I  bnred  I  now  merdy  adaiiic^ 

And  my  heart  is  as  grcy  aa  ay  head. 

My  life  is  not  dated  by  years; 

There  are  momeats  which  act  as  a  ploagh{ 
And  there  is  not  a  farrow  appears  I 

But  is  deep  in  my  soul  as  my  brow. 

Let  tbe  yooi^  and  the  brilliant  aspire 
To  sing  wfMt  I  gaae  00  in  vain; 

For  s(irr<  \N  h;is  turn  from  my  lyre 
The  string  which  was  worthy  the  strain.^5) 

to  propose  aaeitnmicaat  prist  Ibraa  aitMiffafaaC  pacm,  as 
Isbasominc"  Im^ «. Io  Jlr.  JMoio,  Baveaaa. IMS.- L. B. 

C'i)  Tbasa  baas  wars  wrftMa  eo  rsa«ag  la  tba  aawspa.  , 
peri.  Ibatiady  Byron  bad teeapaliaasMrfa  Nubian  of  >. 
•OBM  ebarHy  at  IUaehhgr.^.S. 

(3)  Markm  IWiers,  wUeh,  IT  aat  aalaallr  "damacd*  la 
the  fhcatrleal  acceptatioa  ef  the  tana,  was  to  all  iataats  I 
and  parpoaes  a  failarc,  as  Ibr  as  ragaids  staf*  rsproMata*  | 
tioa.— P.B. 

(4)  Dr.  Noti,  tmtm  to  Ike  lata  Prinasss  Chariatto  eT 
Wales,  who  preached  a  Sermoa  doaoaadaff  Lord  ^rraa'a 

Coin  a»  a  hla*pbeinoui  prodoetloii.— 1>.  B. 

r.)  The  Tfr»f»  were  compoifd  neffmhfr  1 , 18IJ).  "Tksp 
I  are  to  aaworthj  the  author,"  sajf*  Lady  BlcMlaftoa.  "tkat 
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Ob! 


kmdy — lonely — lonely — Pillow ! 
Where  is  my  Ifn-  r?  \>liiTr'  i-*  my  lover? 
Is  it  his  bark  which  my  dreary  druains  discover? 
Fu^-iu  amy!  mi  aloM  aloag  the  hOlowT 

Oh!  my  lonely — lonely     lonely — Pillow! 
Why  must  my  head  ache  where  his  gentle  brow  lay? 
How  the  loog  oight  flags  lovcleMly  and  ilow^. 

And  my  bead  droups  over  thee  like  the  wttlowt 

Oh'  thou,  my  sad  and  solitary  Pillow! 
Send  me  kiiiii  dreams  to  keep  my  heart  from  breaking, 
In  return  for  the  tears  1  shed  upon  thee  waking; 

Let  me  not  die  till  he  comes  back  o'er  the  billow. 

Than  if  Ummi  wilt — no  OMire  my  ifljte/jf  Pillow, 
le  one  enbraee  kt  tbeae  anu  again  cnMd  bia^ 

And  then  e\pire  of  the  joy — but  to  behold  him! 
Ohl  my  lone  boawni— -oh!  my  lonely  Pillow  I 


THB  CONQUEST.  (2) 
Tmm  Son  of  Love  and  Lord  of  War  I  dug; 

Him  who  bode  England  bavr  to  Nomandy, 
And  left  the  oaaM  of  Coaqoeror,  more  than  King 

To  his  unconquerable  dynasty. 
Hoi  bauk'd  alone  by  Victory's  ileeting,  wing, 

He  roar'd  bis  boM  and  brilKaat  throne  on  bighi 
The  Bantard  k.  pi,  like  lions,  his  prey  fast, 
And  Bri tons'  bravest  victor  was  the  last. 

Mar<h«-*»ltll. 


th«7  arc  merdy  ghraa  at 


that  the  greatest  genias  can 

-  » 


The  iUtoniag  was  Lady  Hs«tafflon's 

WhMi  I  aAM  for  a  vcnc.  pray  MI«M, 
Tvnw  Ml  MuMiy  utfcd  ih*  aMtra; 
Vbvm  aot*  «n  my^  ■Iwarfcctlwh 

Time  has  loork'd  with  rudr  Bngrn  wy  I 
And  Ibr  rtac*  have  a<^  from  my  «M 

Ttaeo  II  tuiriy  wcr«  (oily,  if  now 
I  llM  praiaa  4«a  to  baauiy  •btjuld  ash. 

Bnt  «<  pil(rlRM  who  vUit  tiM  iferlM 
0(  fjmr  latnt  brar  a  rplic  away. 

I  viufihl  a  inrincirui  uf  tliinc, 

Ak  •  Irruurr  whrii  di»l«nl  I  ttray. 

Ota  :  My  IKK  liiai  {yn  u  nwlrung, 
WhoM  ebordt  ean  Micb  nplam  bcalow. 

Or  Ihal  mala  la  thai  maniral  tuOf 
From  wbence  mu^c  aiid  (Mjctry  Sow. 

And  UHMfb  Sorrow,  arc  yrt  joutli  baa  Bad, 

May  h**«  allarV  Uw  lotka'  Jattji  ham, 
Tbr  twy*  lhat  anetrcta  Ihc  baad 

llidf  the  rii<Ubrr'i  marlLi  from  oar  ♦law.' 


-P  E. 


(f  J  The»f  \er««'<  were  written  hj  Lord  lljrron,  and  Riven  to 
the  Ountr.^s  duicrioli,  h  littif  brforc  he  left  Italy  for  Grrrcr. 
They  were  niraot  to  »uit  the  lliudostaiire  air — "  Alln  Malla 
Ihtaca."  whirh  the  Coanti-ss  wus  fond  of  ninKini;.    1..  K. 

('i)  Tliii  fraKment  was  fouiirt  amongst  I^>rd  lijroo's 
papers,  afti-r       (Irjinrlurr  from  (irniin  fi«r  Greece. — I..  E. 

In  I.Bdy  llle.^iuintoira  Com rrKitiuns  u-ith  Jjnrd  llynn 
we  flud  thfie  linei  t\in\  hifrmlured  :  "I  will  give  you  aome 
«Unis»  I  wrote  yeaterdajr  (said  B]rroii}i  they  areas  simple 
as  even  Wordsworth  hlmMtfooald  wiflc^  and  weold  do  for 
muaic."— P.  E. 

(4)  ThU  lampoon  upon  the  aalbor  of  The  Pleasures  oj 
Memoiy,  the  moat  perfect  specimen  ettant  of  L.onl  Byron's 
skill  in  caricature,  is.  for  obvious  reasons  omitted  In  the 
LoadoB  Editions,  bat  was  maUcioaslj  fivsa  ta  the  world  by 
ntrnfa  MagaUae,  wUA  daNgMa  In  all  kinds  of  Uterary 
wjieyaf.  TbapnhMoallMattraaladlfeaaaHaeortha  nawt 
and  lha  AMmamr.  badi  of  wVch  dealt  sasetely  wllk  tim 
aoUa  eaUrisl.  Wa  eal^lain  Oair  abaerfatlons,  aftrr  the  fbl- 
iowiaf  note,  whiek  waa  prednd  ta  the  lampoon  by  Avser. 
The  lines  are  dated  Itii,  without  month  or  place. 

[ "  Lord  Byron  abated  every  body  he  knew,  and  the  closer 
the  iatiOMcy  the  grosser  the  abase.    At  Sam  nogers  was 
his  oMst  iattoMle  friends.  ('  Yea  (Roger*)  and  I  were 


Bvr  onoo  I  dared  to  lift  mf 
To  lift  my  eyes  to  tbee; 

And,  since  that  day,  beneath  the 
No  otheriight  tbcf  ioa. 

In  vain  aleep  aboti  them  in  the 
The  night  grows  day  to  wtbf 

PMentijig  idly  to  my  sight 
What  alill  n  dnaainHHt  be^ 


A  fatal  dream — for  many  a  bar 
Divides  thy  fate  from  mine; 

And  ayU  my  passiona  waho  aad 
Ikt  pcnee  be  itill  with 


ON  SAM  ROGERS.  (4) 
Question  and  Answer, 

QUESTlOa. 

KoiR  and  cUn  would  abaaM  a  kaodicr; 
Wrinkles  thatwodd  puzzle  Cocker; 
Month  which  ma>ks  the  euTiooa  aceraer, 
With  a  Rcorpioo  in  each  cotMr, 

Turning  its  f|tiick  tail  to  stint;  you 
In  the  place  that  most  may  wring  yosj 
Eyoi  of  lead-like  hue,  and  gnMny; 
Carcass  pick'd  out  from  some  mnmiqp; 
Bowds  (but  they  were  forgotten. 
Save  tba  liter,  and  that'*  fottcn); 

uerer  correspoadeats  (says  Byron  la  oae  of  hb  letters  te 
him),  bat  always  something  better— which  Is, 
Mends/)  it  covld  not  be  eipected  that  he 


It  wae  weU  koewa  la  all  Uterary  eirdee  that  one  e(  the 
t  stiaglag  and  persoaal  little  satires  evorwfltMnhy  Us 
Ishin  waa  diraeiad  acahmt  iha  aaettaal  bankw.  lUs 


{  beiheikavlBCttetarer 

ks— M  waa  aisa  la  Mnnay'o  handes  having  the  fear 

af  thabawUng  of  theie  Whig  Mkawhalafbst  hia  *eac(m 
hsdwe  his  optics,  eanid  net  maaier  nerve  cneogh  to  giTc  it 
•a  the  world.  As  It  is  one  of  the  beet  things  in  iu  way  that 
Ml  ftwa  his  Lardship's  pea,  we  thonght  it  a  pity  that  the 
pahlie  skoald  he  deprived  of  it;  and  after  barioc  foocht 
for  it  for  some  time  in  Tain,  we  are  now  rnahled.  by  tkr 
kindoeia  of  a  fair  friend,  whose  aitmr  mn.<t  hr  a  teeret.  b«t 
which  if  published  would  he  au  oruament  to  our  p«$r9,  lo 
lay  it  before  oar  rcadrrs."! 

The  Time*  tIsiIs  the  author  with  the  following  flas'l- 
latloa  :— 

"Erery  body  who  ha.s  rend  Lonl  Byrijn'*  life  ami  p(«nB» 
with  Ndrution.  howrfrr  sliKtit,  will  feel  little  sorpnse  th»; 
a  pcr»oa  so  drnlitute  of  sound  prinnplrs,  and  roml>l  nine,  with 
the  atmoit  Irtiiy  of  think^inR,  the  most  ohntinate  and  aa- 
reasoning  srif  will,  should  utter  the  most  cootradictory 
o|iinions.  lioth  of  im-a  and  Ibings,  according  to  the  caprice 
of  the  mororut,  or,  perhaps,  no  l>etter  cause  than  the  into- 
ence  of  the  wind.  It  ia  uutoriou*  to  all  wb«  kurw  lim, 
that  be  lampooned  hii  dearest  frieoda,  and  amused  one  set  of 
companions  by  caricatures  uf  another,  wbom  be,  in  tartk 
fbroared  with  ladicroua  repreaenlalioas  of  the  first-  h^erj 
body  knew  that  this  was  the  couditioa  of  all  acqaalnUace 
with  him.  and  nobody  was  stnpid  enoagh  to  sappoae  that  the 
weakest  of  maakittd  coold  be  eapable  of  tiacenty,  mach  less 
of  so  dm  and  sacred  a  relation  a*  frieadahip.  His  miad. 
highly  gifted  si  it  was  with  Tarioas  talenU,  had  ao  total- 
lectaal  digalty,  and  was  lacapahle  of  appreciatfaic  the 
datlas  and  virtaes  of  lUh.  He  was  like  a  child  with 

Hill  dimiliiil  iillk  in  Ikii  Bhiij  ■Ikiil.  n 
It  wMb  ailbe  wdeawBiBli  wHhhi  the  laaefc  af  ks 
thaa  daddat  U  yieaas  komase  a  pia  or  a  ffMt  waa  eat  if 
place.  It  la  abHaas  Ikat  the  fralBa  or  asnoard' aT  eadk  a 
man,  however  ably  Wltinn,  eaonat  be  af  the  least  wertt 
or  injury  to  any  hamaa  ercatara,  at  It  iMy  always  be  prr- 
saned  that  in  his  Lordship's  portfolio,  If  not  in  bis  prtatnl 
worts,  some  set-off  will  be  foaad  for  every  panegyric  aai 
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all  sallow,  flesh  all  sodden, — 
Form  Um  devil  would  frigbteo  God  ia» 
Ia*l  •  eorpw  ttack  up  fur  abow, 
Gaivani.s«.>d  at  times  t<»  go?  ^ 
'WiUi  ike  Scripture  in  coiuiec(MB» 
Vtw  proof  of  the  remrraetionT 
Vampire,  gho^t,  or  goul,  what  is  itt 
I  would  walk  ten  imk  a  to  miu  it. 

AStWCR. 

Many  pasxengera  arrest  one. 
To  demaud  the  sane  free  qoee^ea. 
Sborler's  my  reply,  and  frankir. — 
That's  the  Bard,  the  Beau,  the  Banker. 
Yet  if  yoa  could  bring  about 
Jut  to  turn  him  inside  out, 
Satan'i  telf  would  seem  lesa  aooty, 
And  bis  present  aspect — Beauty. 
Mark  tiint  (««  be  masks  the  biUiBai 
Air,  fo  wAly  raperalioas) 
Chasten'd  bow,  aiul  mi>rk  hufluUlyt 
Almost  sicken  to  servility; 
Hear  bis  tone  (whidi  it  to  talkhiK 
That  which  creeping  is  (o  walkings 
Now  OD  all-fours,  now  on  tip-toe); 
Hear  the  tales  he  Imkb  Us  Up  to; 
Little  bints  of  heavy  scandals; 
Every  friend  in  turn  he  handles; 
All  which  women  or  which  mflD  do, 
CUidw  forth  in  an  inuendo, 
Clothed  in  odds  and  ends  of  homoor— 
Hi  raid  of  each  paltry  rumour, 
From  divorces  down  to  dreMet* 
Women's  fnOties,  mai*s 
All  which  life  presents  of  evil 
Make  for  him  a  constant  revel. 
You're  Us  fos^  Ibr  thot  he  finrs yoa, 

And  in  absence  blasts  and  sears  yon: 
You  're  his  friend — for  that  he  bates  yoo. 
First  caresses,  and  then  beito  JOB— 
Darting  on  the  opportunitf 
When  to  do  it  with  impunity: 

erery  cnlnmaj'.  Wc  htiTr  hero  led  io  mnKc  thr«e  remnrlii 
from  »ecinK,  lately,  d  most  malignant  and  iilrormus  satire 
nsnin^t  Mr.  RoRfri,  whirh  must  have  Urea  written  at  the 
tirni-  the  nnhle  bard  wan  |iiiMi<  ly  lirdauhing  bi«  frirnd  with 
flattrry.  Wc  certainly  are  iif  upiuiou  »ilh  ttiosc  who  tbiiik 
the  'ulavrr'  of  the  flattery  more  injurious  lli.in  ihr  'hilr' 
of  the  liliel.  But  the  slander  can  di)  im  injury  ti>  Mr.  Kn- 
(jers.  The  united  Toirr*  nf,  pcrhajiv  Ihr  iim^t  nunirrnui 
cirrlr  of  frirnd»  |>nvir*ipd  hy  any  mm  in  Kji;;lnti(l  iii- 
diicunully  rrprl  the  rfllimin>.  wliirli  will  inf  rcly  hr  rrnirtn- 
bcred  on  another  itrm  in  the  almost  incalculabir  lilt  of  the 
aaean  and  dirty  qualitic*  of  itn  author.  Wc  would,  howerer. 
reeommend  a»  a  curuniiy  to  the  readeri  of  the  aatire  the 
ennmiiailir  lonnct  ^p.  hOJ.  anfe)  written  by  Lord  Byron  on 
the  same  Kcotleman  on  whom  be  ha*,  in  the  lampoon,  emp- 
tied all  the  venom  which  even  hi*  blacll  bile  could  itenerate. 

'One  thing  i»  certain,  that  the  true  aceonnt  of  Lord  BjTon 
is  yef  to  be  written ;  for  tbooKh  hi*  real  character  peepa  oat 
tbmii«h  all  the  mi«t  with  whirh  the  incenae  of  ftattery  or 
IHendibip  has  enreloped  it,  u  faithful  picture  it  itill  wanting 
in  Jujtiee  to  the  ama  kiataelf,  whose  ctenicmr  rsqalres  si- 
planation,  and  to  the  WSvM,  wto  hSVS  bSH 
■ed  at  aaing  bim  worse  than  be  deserved." 
The  &Ma»(ner  deiignates  the  Unas  as 
labnman,  and,  after  sUedlag  to  the 
with  the  writer's  eiilsgf  sa  thsasmir  ptnaa, 

"  Ut  us  mm  from  iMd  Vyroe'S  vlMtrntiM  of  Mr.  lafcn. 
to  Mr.  Rofm'a  tseeUscUam  oaths  dselb  sf  LoN  Byron 
written,  certainly,  wtaa  hs  woeM  a  ~ 
treacbery  of  Us  satle  Msad.  h  tbi 
ia  Us  lls%,  hs  asfs  sflFNai— 


You  are  neither — then  he'll  flattsr^ 
Till  he  finds  some  trail  for  satire; 
Bunts  your  weak  point  out,  then  afaowsit 

ere  it  injures  to  disclose  it, 
la  the  oKide  that's  most  iafidioait 
Adding  every  tiait  that's  Udemu— 
From  the  bile,  whose  blackening 
Rushes  through  his  Stygian  liver. 
Then  he  (hmks  hhaself  a  h»ver~ 
Why?   I  really  can't  discover, 
In  his  mind,  age,  face,  or  figure; 
Yiper-brotb  might  give  bim 
Let  bim  keep  the  cauldron  stsadly,' 
lie  the  venom  has  already. 
For  his  faults — he  has  but  oas,— 
'T is  bat  envy,  when  all's  done. 
Be  hot  pays  the  paia  he  suffers, 
CHpping,  like  a  pair  of  snulTers, 
Lights  which  ought  to  bora  the  bri^ler 
For  this  lemporary  blighter. 
He's  llie  canrcr  of  his  species, 
And  will  eat  himself  to  pieces, — 
Plague  personified,  sad  fsmoie, — 
Devil,  whose  sole  delight  is  damning. 

For  bis  merits,  would  you  know  'cm? 
Oaea  ha  wiote  a  pretty  Poem. 


ON  LADY  MILBANKE  S  DOG  TR1M<1} 

Alas!  poor  Trim ; 
1  *m  sorry  for  bim : 
1  had  rather  by  half 
It  had  been  Sir  Ralph. 


LINES  TO  LADY  HOLLAND.  (2) 

Last,  accept  the  gift  s  hero  wore, 
In  f>piteof  all  this  elegiac  stuff; 

Let  not  sevea  stanzas,  written  by  a  bore, 
FkareBt  yoar  Ladyship  fiom  takiag 


Aaths 


•TMa>ylM«ft.i 

tftj  feitrrouM,  noNt—Hol^lt  Im  lb  teont. 
0(  .ill  lliingn  low  or  liltir,  nolbinf  Ihrr* 
Sordkd  or  xrvilr.    It  ima(iDrd  wroofi 
PnrtonJ  Ihrr,  iiryinf  Ihrr  ftnmrliinri  tp  do 
Thins*  loni  resrrltnl,  oft,  a*  maay  know, 

ita»MraaHMi.ikri 
OasNiMf  ' 


'Ah !  who,  aaioi^  u  all. 

it  mrt'd  mt  aiacb.  aad 


Coald  My  b»  had  not 


the  BoMe  lord  amst  have  ylayet  As 

hypocrite.  Uttia  of  hypscrlsy  as  there  teemed  to  tS$  Sha* 
racter;  yet  mtut  be  lave  worn  bia  disguiie  oadar  his  staa- 

donnieut."~r.  r. 

(I)  \"i  hrn  Lord  Byron,  aoon  after  hii  marriage,  wai  on  a 
Tiait  at  tlir  hiui»«  of  hit  father-in-law  in  Leirmtrrvhirr,  he 
w«»  much  niuioyed  by  the  freqoeut  qaarrrl«  of  Sir  Halph 
Milhmikc  nnri  hinlKdN.  Utir  morning.  Lady  Milbdnif  c*mt 
into  lx>rd  Byron'J  room,  and  weeping  for  the  \n-,%  of  her  fa- 
Tonrite  dog,  earnejUy  requested  him,  as  »i>iiu  »i  convcnirut, 
to  write  an  epitaph.    His  I.ordthip  replied.  "1  thail  aevsr 

be  morr  at  tcisurr  tiinn  ui  the  prcscat iMmHatt* aad  Imms- 
dialely  wrote  the  above.  -  r.  H. 

(t)  Ttese  lines  were  com|>osed  on  reading  in  tbe  news- 
papers an  addrett  to  Lady  BoUaad.  by  the  Bail  of  Carliala. 
penuading  b«r  to  re|aat  tto  sutf-bas  toffUBthsd  to  tor 
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•'Udy.  nJaM  iha  gif  i," 
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ON  THIS  DAT  I  eOMPLBTB  MT  TBIRTT. 
SIXTH  YEAR 

J\tissoU)Hijh\,Jan.22,  1804.(1) 

Tu  tiaM  this  heart  nbovld  be  aniaoT«d, 

8iMe  otben  it  Intli  coiMd  to  move  i 
Tel|  thonj;h  T  CAiinot  be  bdofCd, 
Still  let  me  lore! 

My  days  are  iu  tbc  yellow  leaf; 

The  flowers  and  fruib  of  love  are  goM} 
Hm  worm,  (he  ranker,  and  tka  friiC 

Are  mine  alone! 

Tbe  fire  tbat  on  my  bosom  preys 
Is  lone  as  some  volcanic  isle  ; 
No  torch  is  kindled  at  iU  UtlO— 
A  funeral  pile ! 

Tbe  hope,  the  fear,  the  jealoas  care, 

The  exalted  portion  of  the  pais 
Aad  power  of  love,  I  caaaol  akara^ 
But  wear  tbe  chain. 

Bat  His  not  iJku$ — and 't  is  not  here— 
Sack  Ihovgkt*  iheald  ahalM  agr  Mai,  a«r  «M0^ 

(1)  "This  ■amlng  Lord  Bjrra  came  fimn  bit  bed-raom 
lato  the  apartmcBt  where  Colouel  Stanhope  and  mom  Mtadt 
were  aMembled,  and  Mid  with  a  •nUe— ■  Yoa  wsM 
plalaiog,  tbe  other  day,  that  1  nrrer  write  any  poetry  bow. 
TUs  to  By  birth-day,  aad  1  hare  Ja<t  Inlahcd  Mnethlnc 
wUeh.  i  tUak,  to  bsttsr  than  what  1  osoallf  writs.'  He 
ihaa  pradaosA  tkssa  Bihto  aai  aflbatfiff  wsss.*  OmmI 
Cawla.-'L.B. 

(S)  *TaUac  into  aaMMsvaHoa  eteiy  thing  eoaaeetsd 
witk  ttsss  vsnsst—lks  last  Isadar  asfteaHoas  of  a  lovlaf 
spMt  wIM  thsr  knilla»  «ho  sslMavstlaB  ta  a  ■oUa  asMS 

Ylhen  glory  decks  the  hero's  War, 

Or  binds  his  brow. 

Tbe  sword,  the  banner,  and  Uie  field. 
Glory  and  Greeee,  aronnd  roe  mc  ! 
The  Sfortai),  borne  epoo  his  diieU, 
Waa  not  aaoie  free. 

Awake!  (aol  Oieeed — dbe  i$  awake!) 

Awake,  my  spirit!  Think  through  lelaai 
Tfaf  life-blood  tracks  its  parent  lake, 
Aad  Ihca  strike  koawl 

Tread  (heee  veviviog  passioBs  dowa. 

Unworthy  manhood! — unto  thee 
Indiflerent  should  the  smile  or  frown 
Of  Beaoty  be. 

If  then  rcgrett'st  thy  youth,  why  Bmt 

The  land  of  hoooorable  death 
Is  here: — ap  to  the  field,  and  give . 
Away  Iby  bnatbt 

Seek  out — less  oflen  sought  than  fo«nd — 

A  soldier's  grave,  for  thee  the  best ; 
Thea  look  araaad,  Md  cboose  thy  groond, 
Aad  lake  tby  i«rt.(3) 

which  they  ao  aohly  eipreaa.  aad  that  e«aaeiaaiaaai  tt  a 
near  (rave  Klimmerinf  cadly  tbroagh  the  whole. — Iherr  u 
perhap*  bo  prodnetioB  within  the  raaffc  af  Bcre  haaiaa  coa- 
poiitioB,  roaad  wUcli  lbs  drcamataaess  aa4  fcalis^  wmtm 
which  it  was  writtso  cast  sa  toacUag  aa  iatesest.*  Mmn. 
— L.  B. 

We  perealva,*  aaya  Osaet  Oamke.  "ftem  ^hss  aHS 
aa  w«U  as  from  Us  islly  ssavsisaliiSM,  ttal  hiaamhMfsa 
and  kto  hops  war*  irmocaUp liai  apaa  lha  glsriaass^ 
Jeeta  «r  Ms  eivs4tM«a  ta  Gteaee,  aad  Itat  be  ko«  mais  ip 
Ms miai to wtfa vistoilsaa  srntam  ■eaaM.^-P.B. 

TO  JESSY.  (1) 

TamaB  is  a  mystic  thread  of  life 
So  dearly  wTeathed  with  mbe  alooe^ 

That  destiny's  rilcntlcss  knife 
At  once  must  sever  bolh  or  none. 

.  Then  is  m/orm,  on  which  tbese  eyes 
Have  ofteo  gazed  with  fimd  ddt^ht^ 

By  day  that  form  their  joy  supplieii, 

And  dreams  restore  it  through  (he  night. 

There  is  a  voice,  whose  times  inspire 
Sucli  thrilb  afmptare  tbroogli  my  bitirt 

I  would  sot  hear  a  seraph  choir. 

Unless  that  voice  could  join  the  rett* 

There  is  a  face,  whose  blushes  tell 
Aflection's  tale  open  theehedc— 

Bnt  pallid  at  one  fond  farewell. 

Proclaims  more  love  than  words  can  speak. 

There  is  a  Up,  which  mine  hath  press'd, 
Aad  a«M  had  ever  pieu*d  befora, 

(1)  TheM  staiuafl  are  Mid  to  hava  been  sddr«SM«l  b* 
Lnrd  Byron  to  Ms  la4y  a  Ihw  WMlhl  hrfsis  tMrssMTa' 

Ikm.— p.  E. 

It  vow'd  to  make  me  sweetly  blest, 
Aad  aiiaa  aaae  ealy  piau'd  tt  man. 

IWreis  a  ioum — all  aqr  owe— . 

Hath  pillow'd  oft  this  achinc  head; 
A  imomM  which  smiles  oo  me  aiooe, 

Aa  syi^  whooe  tms  with  adae  aia  ahed. 

There  are  two  hearts,  whose  wewwitl  (Iffl 

III  unison  so  closely  sweet. 
That,  pulse  to  pulse  respoosive  still, 
■  Thgj  both  BMttt  beave^  or  oMaa  to  beat 

Here  are  two  seidSr,  whose  eqaal  flow 

In  gentle  streams  ^o  c.ilmly  ran. 
That  when  they  part — they  parti— aa, 
Thar  oaaaot  part  rtass  emit  arr  sm 

LINES 

rOCKD  Itf  TUI  TSAVaLLBRs'  BOOK  AT  CaAMOOSL 

How  many  number'd  are,  how  few  agreed. 
In  age,  or  dime,  or  character,  or  crec«]! 
Here  waaderiag  Gcnies  leavce  •  dcathlese  mm; 
And  Fbify  writes — Ibr  others  do  the  same. 

Itilian  treachery,  amf  Kugli^li  juiJr, 

Dutch  craft,  and  German  dalacss,  aide  by  side!  i 

• 
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The  hardy  UusMaa  hais  congenul  mow; 
The  Spauianl  sbivm  as  these  br«zes  blow. 
Kuew  men  the  objects  of  this  varied  crew, 
To  stare  bow  many,  and  to  feel  ho\r  few! 
Here  Nature's  child,  ecstatic  from  ber  school, 
Ami  fniTetling  problems,  that  adaiire  by  rule; 
The  timorous  poet  woes  bis  modest  mnse. 
And  tiuuiks  hi*  ilan  he  'a  safe  frmall  reviawi; 
The  padaat  drags  from  oat  Us  awllof  tiara 
A  line  some  humlrpd  hills  have  heard  before. 
Here  critics  too  (for  w  here 's  the  bappy  spot 
So  ble^  by  nature  as  to  have  fbera  BOtt) 
Spit  Ihfir  %ile  slander  nVr  some  simple  ^hlM0 
Ui  looli»h  wouder  or  of  honest  praise; 
Some  pompous  hiot,  soae  eoBiinent  on  mine  host, 
Soaie  direful  failure,  or  aoow  empty  boast : 
Not  blacker  spleen  could  fill  tbeae  furioas  men. 
If  Jeffrey's  sool  had  percb'd  oo  Oifrordrs  pm, 
Uara  mnj,  halrad,  aad  lha  ImI  tittmm, 
loin'd  itt  .ona  act  of  woader  whea  Hbtj  cmms 
Here  Ix'auty's  vvorsliipper  in  flesh  or  rock, 
The  iacantate  fancy,  or  the  breathing  block. 
Sees  the  while  giaat,  b  Ua  robe  of  light. 
Stretch  his  huiic  form  to  look  o'er  Jura's  height ; 
Aud  stops,  while  hastening  to  tbe  blest  remains 
And  calmer  beauties  of  the  classic  phuns. 
Ami  liiii",  whom  hope  beguiling  bids  (o  seek 
Ease  for  his  breast,  and  colour  for  his  cheek. 
Still  steals  a  moment  from  Aosooia's  sky, 
Aad  n&m  aad  mnden  «  hia  way— lo  dia. 

But  lie,  llie  author  of  the<u^  idle  lines. 
What  pass  too  leads  bim,  and  what  tie  eoofiaea  ? 
For  Uaifitet  fiiaad  is  tr^M^  what  austraaa  blooaM, 

What  joy  elates  him,  and  what  grief  consumes? 
Impassioo'd,  senseless,  vigoivas,  or  old, 
What  BHflera!— booUsis  were  Us  alory  toU. 

praise  at  least  one  act  of  senst*  may  claim; 
I  wrote  these  verses,  but  he  hid  his  name. 


TO  LADY  CAROLINE  LAMB. 

Airo  say 'si  thou  that  I  lukve  not  felt. 

Whilst  tbou  wert  thus  estranged  firon  Mtt 
Nor  know'<(  how  drarly  1  hnvr  dwelt 

Ou  out;  unbroken  dream  of  thee? 
Bat  lore  like  ours  mast  nefcr  be, 

And  I  will  learn  to  prise  thee  IsHy 
Aa  Ihon  haat  fled,  so  let  me  fleev 

Aid  chavfB  tha  haorl  1Im«  wqrat  Ml  Uait. 

They'll  tell  thee,  Clara!  I  hata  mm% 

Of  late,  another's  charms  to  woo. 
Nor  sigh'd,  nor  frown'd,  m  if  I  deem'd 

That  thou  wert  banish'd  from  mfMnTm 
Clara!  this  struggle-— to  nado 

What  tbon  haat  done  too  well,  for  ma— 
TUa  Muk  before  tbe  babbling  crew — 

HjJs  treachery — was  truth  to  thee ! 

I  bare  not  wc|>t  while  thoa  wert  gVUB, 
Nor  won  one  look  of  sallea  woe; 

Bat  sought,  in  many,  all  that  one 
(Ab !  need  1  name  herl)  coald  bestow. 

It  is  a  daty  which  I  ow« 

To  tbioe — to  tbee — to  man — to  Crod^ 

To  crush,  to  quench  this  gailty  ^w. 
Bra  yal  Ikt  path  afcriM  b«  trod. 


Bat,  since  my  breast  ia  Ml  aa  pm% 

Since  still  the  vnltnre  tean  mj  I 
Let  me  this  agony  endure. 

Not  thee,  oh!  dearest  as  thoM Oltt 
Id  Bsercy,  Clara!  let  us  part, 

And  1  will  aedt,  yet  know  not  how. 
To  shun,  in  time,  tbe  threatening  dart; 

Guilt  must  not  aim  at  such  as  tboa. 

Bot  thoa  mast  aid  nw  in  the  task. 
And  DoUjr  ttoa  axert  Ihjr  power; 

Then  spurn  me  hence — 't  is  all  I  ask» 

Ere  time  mature  a  guiltier  hour; 
Ere  wrath's  impending  vials  ^ower 

Remorse  re<loublcd  on  my  head} 
£re  tires  uuqucuchubly  devour 

A  iMart  wiMaa  hopa  hM  laag  baaa 

Deceive  no  more  thyself  and  me, 

Daasive  not  better  hearts  than  bum; 
Ak,  ahoddat  Ihaa,  wUlher  wooUM  tolai^ 

Fron»  woe  like  ours — from  si 


I 

And  if  then:  be  a  wrath  divine, 
A  paay  beyond  tfna  Wweliiig  kvealk, 

E'en  now  all  future  hope  resfcn : 

Socb  thoughts  are  guilt — such  guilt  is  death  1 


PRINCE  OF  WJ^LES. 


la  Ann!  fo! 

To  tte  finny  pr^  fih  's  kin? — 
Nat  a  migbiier  whale  than  this 
la  tkewut  Atkniieia; 
Not  a  fatter  fish  than  be 
Flounders  round  the  Polar  sea : 
See  his  blubber — at  his  gills 
What  a  world  of  drink  be  swills. 
From  his  trunk  as  from  a  spout ! 
Which  next  moment  he  pours  oot*. 
8a«k  kia  Mrson:  BeiideekH(% 
Haael  w4o  kia  eetmafuaB  h«. 
Etery  fish  of  generous  kind 
Scoda  aside  or  slinks  behind, 
Bat  aboot  Ua  ptraaa  keep 
All  the  monsters  of  the  di-ep ; 
Mermaids,  with  their  tales  and  singing, 
Hia  delighted  fancy  sUagiag; 
Crooked  dolphins,  they  surround  him; 
Sog-Iike  seals,  they  tawn  around  bun: 
Following  bard,  tbe  progress  mark 
Of  the  ialoleraat  salt  sea-ahaik— 
For  bis  solace  and  relief 
Flat  fish  are  his  courtiers  chief}— 
Laat  and  hmest  of  his  timia, 
lak^  Bbelara  aflka  aafa» 

Their  black  liquor  shed  in  spite — 
(Soch  on  earth  the  thioga  that  write}. 
IB  bia  stomach,  aoow  do  any 
No  good  ihiiip  can  ever  stay; 
Had  it  been  the  Ibrtuoe  of  it 
To  have  swallow'd  the  old  prophet. 
Three  days  there  be 'd  not  have  dwdl'd. 
Bat  in  one  have  been  expell'd. 
Hapless  mariners  are  they 
Who,  begoilad,  aa  aeaaMo  aaj, 
DeeiiiBf  it  aoasa  roek  or  idaad. 
Footing  sure,  safe  spot,  and 
Anchor  ia  his  scaly  rind; 
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Sudden,  plump,  be  sinks  beneath  them — 

Does  to  ruthless  waves  bequeath  tiiem. 

>iaine  or  title,  what  has  he? 

Is  he  regent  of  the  sea? 

From  the  ditliculty  free  us, 

BufToo,  Banks,  ur  sage  Linnicus! 

\Vith  his  wondrous  attributes 

Say — -what  app<-lla(iou  suits? 

By  his  bulk  and  by  his  size. 

By  his  oily  qualities. 

This,  or  else  my  eye-sight  (ails. 

This  should  be  the  Prince  of  Whalts. 


ON  THE  LETTER  I. 
(Written  in  a  tJidj't  Scrsp-Boot.) 

I  AM  not  ID  youth,  nor  in  manhood,  nor  age, 

But  in  infancy  ever  am  known; 
I 'm  a  stranger  aUke  to  the  fool  and  the  sage. 
And  though  1  'm  dislinguish'd  in  histurf's  page, 

I  always  am  greatest  alone. 

I  am  not  in  earth,  nor  the  sun,  nor  the  moon^ 

You  may  starch  all  the  sky — I'm  not  ther«: 
Id  the  morning  and  evening — though  not  in  the  noon, 
You  may  plamly  perceive  me — lor,  like  a  balloon, 
1  am  midway  suspended  iu  air. 

I  am  always  in  riches,  and  yet  I  am  toM 
Wealth  ne'er  did  ray  presence  desire; 
I  dwell  with  the  miser,  but  not  with  his  gold. 
And  sometimes  I  stand  iu  his  chimney  so  cold, 
Though  1  serve  as  a  part  of  the  lire. 

1  often  am  met  in  political  life — 

In  my  absence  no  kingdom  can  be; 
And  they  say  there  can  neither  be  friendship  nor  strife, 
No  one  can  live  single,  no  one  take  a  wife, 

Without  interfering  with  me. 

My  brethren  are  many,  and  of  my  whole  race 

Not  one  is  more  slender  and  tall ; 
And  though  not  the  eldest,  I  hold  t>ie  first  pbce, 
And  even  iu  dtshonour,  despair,  and  disgrace, 

I  boldly  appear  'moug  them  all. 

Though  disease  may  possess  me,  and  sickness  and  pain, 

I  am  never  in  sorrow  or  gloom ; 
Though  in  wit  and  in  wisdom  I  equally  reign, 
I'm  the  heart  of  all  sin,  and  have  long  lived  iu  Tain, 

Yet  I  ne'er  shall  be  found  in  the  tomb. 


TO  MY  DEAR  ^LiRY  ANTS'E. 

Anttu  to  sweet  Mary  for  ever ! 

From  her  I  must  quickly  depart : 
Though  the  fates  us  from  each  other  sever. 

Still  her  image  shall  dwell  in  my  heart 

The  flame  that  within  my  breast  baroa 
Is  unlike  what  in  lovers'  hearts  glows  ; 

The  lore  which  for  Mary  I  fed 
la  far  purer  than  Cupid  bestows. 

I  wish  not  your  peace  to  disturb, 

I  wish  not  your  joys  to  molest; 
Mistake  not  my  passion  for  love, 

'T  is  your  friendship  alooe  I  reqoesL 

Not  ten  thousand  Iotcts  could  feel 
The  friendship  my  bosom  contains; 

It  will  ever  within  my  heart  dwell. 

While  tlte  warm  blood  flows  through  my  veins. 

May  the  Ruler  of  Heaven  look  down. 

And  my  Mary  from  evil  defend  ! 
May  she  ne'er  know  adversity's  frown! 

May  her  happiness  ne'er  have  an  end! 

Once  more,  my  sweet  Mary,  adiea ! 

Farewell!  1  with  anguish  repeat; 
For  ever  1  'II  think  upon  yuu. 

While  tliis  heart  in  my  bosom  shall  best 


STANZAS. 


I  BKAKD  thy  fate  without  a  tear. 
Thy  loss  with  scarce  a  sigh; 

And  yet  thou  wert  surpassing  dear — 
Too  loved  of  all  to  die. 

I  know  not  what  hath  sear'd  mine  eye; 

The  tears  refuse  to  start; 
But  every  drop  its  lids  deny 

Falls  dreary  on  my  heart. 

Yes— deep  and  heavy,  one  by  one. 
They  sink,  and  turn  to  care; 

As  cavem'd  waters  wear  the  stone. 
Yet,  dropping,  harden  there. 

They  cannot  petrify  more  fast 
Than  feelings  sunk  remain. 

Which,  coldly  fix'd,  regard  the  p*»t, 
Bui  never  melt  a^aiu. 


THE  END. 
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Abeni-errage,  570,  MS. 
Aberdeen,  town  of,  xi'i.  7^>0 
Aberdeen  (George  Hamiltoo  Gor- 
don), fourth  earl  of,  56, 66^  fi^  n, 
Abemethy ,  John,  esq.  surgeon,  222* 
Abnizxi,  the, 

Absalom  ai>d  Acbttophel,  846, 
Absence,  results  of,  Gli^ 
Absent  friend,  pleasure  of  defeod- 

ing,  212. 
Abydos,  Bride  of,  fAQ,  (iM  a. 
Acamania,  89^  Si^ 
Acbelous,  river,  xriii.  89^  91- 
Acberon,  lake,  &iL 
Acherusia,  &!L 

Achilles,   648;  bU  person,  492 ; 

Tomb  of,  2l6i  656^  fiiS. 
Achitopbel,  fi4fi. 
Achnet  111..  0. 
Acroceraunian  mountains,  135. 
Acropolis  of  Athens,  81  jl  Dfi.  727. 
Actium,  gulf  of,  iviii.   Remains  of 

the  town  of,  &&  <i.  Sea-fight  of, 

88,  fiSI. 

Ada,  LLL  See  Byron,  Augusta- 
Ada. 

Adams,  John,  a  carrier,  who  died  of 
drunkenness,  'Epitaph  on,'  8 i j. 

Addison,  Joseph,  728  a.  His  con- 
versation,  824.  His  'Drummer,' 
834.  His  account  of  a  remark- 
able dream,  (iiii  n.  His  *  faint 
praise,'  777. 

'Address,  spoken  at  the  opening  of 
Drury  Lane  Theatre,'  M2. 

'Address,  intended  to  be  recited  at 
the  Caledonian  Meeting,'  871- 

'Adieu,  the;  written  under  the  im- 
pression that  the  author  would 
sooo  die,'  Ril. 

'Adieu,  adieu !  my  natiTe  shore,'  2 1  • 

Admiration,  635,  67  t. 

Adrian,  192  ; '  his  address  to  his  soul 
when  dying,'  translation  of,  4. 

Adriatic,  the,  128. 

,Vd»ersity,  640.  739,  756. 

Advice,  610,  2fi2. 

iEgean  Sen,  the,  99^  188. 

/Egina,  f31i  23.?. 

^roiliiis  Paulus,  ISH  tu 

iEschylus,  his  'Medea,'  ."iOft  n. 
His  'Prometheus,'  3M  a.  -SfiO 
His  'Seven  before  Thebes,'  JUii  a. 
Translation  from  his 'Prometheus 
Vinctus.'e.  His 'Persians,' MA. 


iEsietcs,  tomb  of,  2_Lfi  a. 

^sop,  571. 

iGtita,  L3^ 

vEtolia,  89,  ILL 

Africa, and  Africans,  described, 

Agamemnon,  .SU3, 

Agatha,  St., 

Age,  IJ2i  322. 

Age  of  Bronze;  or,  'Carmen  Se- 
culare  et  Annus  haud  Mitabilis,' 
5fii 

Age  of  Gold,  685. 

Ages,  changes  produced  by  the  lapse 

of,  filfi, 
Agesilaus,  5AJ  jt. 
Agilulf,  duke  of  Turin,  156. 
Agis,  King  of  Sparta, 
Aglietti,  Dr.,  126^  0. 
Agostini,  Leonard,  156. 
Agrarian  law,  721. 
Agrippa,  IM  «• 
Ajax,  84.  Sepulchre  of,  fi^fi. 
Alamanni,  M2  a. 
Alaric,  8^  188. 

Alban  Hill,  description  of,  146,  IM. 

Albania,  xvii.  xviii.  88^  M. 

Albanian  dialect  of  the  lllyric,  speci- 
mens of,  lifi. 

Albanians,  (heir  character  and  man- 
ners, 90^  9Jj  y2j  02.  Their  re- 
seraMance  to  the  Uigblaudcrs  of 
Scotland, 

Albano,  1 46. 

Albanu,  the  painter,  7^8. 

Albion,  sensations  at  the  first  sight 
of  her  chalky  belt,  724. 

Albnzzi,  Countess,  Mfi  tu  SiU  R- 

Albrizzi,  Guiseppe,  Mfio. 

Albuera,  battle  of,  77,  83. 

Alcibiades,  beauty  of  his  person, 
491 .  General  charm  of  his  name, 
4iy  n.    His  character,  7fil. 

Alexander  the  Great.  His  visit  to 
the  tomb  of  Achilles,  2  ir>,  fLifi 
His  sarcophagus,  i)67.  His  chas- 
tity, oaa  644.  His  reply  to 
Parmenio  after  the  battle  of  Is- 
sos,  677. 

Alexander,  Emperor  of  Russia,  iu.  1 , 
688,  7.S8. 

Alexander  111.,  submission  of  fiar- 
barossa  to,  t 

Alfieri.Yittorio,  xxii.  His  early  love, 
i3  a.  His  conduct  to  his  mother, 
877  n.  His  tomb  in  the  church 
of  Santa  Croce,  OX  Coinci- 
dences between  the  disposition 
and  habits  of  Lord  Byron  and, 


fift  a.  His  memory  dear  to  (he 
lUlians,  1^  His  'Life'  quoted, 
12fi. 

Alfonso  HI.,  130,  3M  Hiswife 
Isabella,  241. 

Algiers,  I  j7.  fill!  a. 

Alhambra,  the,  889. 

AJi  Pacha  of  Yanina,  account  of, 
83  w.,  91i  92^  9)i,823.  Lord  By- 
ron's visit  to,  vviii.  9i  n.  His 
letter  in  Latin  to  Lord  Byron,  9  in. 
His  assassination,  ib.  His  mur- 
der of  Giaflfar,  pacha  of  Argyro- 
Castro,  21 8  a.  The  original  of 
Lambro,  d&Dii.  ilii2A. 

'All  is  vanity,  saith  the  Preacher,' 
2.S7. 

'Alia  Hu!'  201,  6^19. 

Allegorical  stories,  3  tt. 

AUegra  (Lord  Byron's  natural  daugh- 
ter), 223  a.    Her  death,  xxviii 
Her  interment  at  Harrow,  a. 

Alliance,  the  Holy,  zxvii.  ^  I ,  GM. 

Almachius,  the  monk,  IM. 

Alpheus,  the  river,  Jlii  a. 

Alpinula,  Julia,  her  death,  and  af- 
fecting epitaph,  1  IS. 

Afpnacht,  flying  tree  at,  396a. 

Alps,  the,  xii.  HS^  ULSu 

Alterkirchen,  LIB  B. 

Alypius,  168. 

Amber,  susceptible  of  •  perfume, 

21j6  n. 

Ambition,  HS,  116,  138,  290, 
492,  716. 

Ambracian  Gulf,  'Stanzas  written  in 
passing  the,'  8:i.l  Reflections  on 
the  past  and  present  state  of,  88. 

Ambrosian  library  at  Milan,  153. 

America,  137.  2fi3  n.,  tl2i» 

'Amiti^ est  TAmour  sans  Ailes,* 

Amulets,  the  belief  in,  universal  in 
the  East,  216. 

Auacreon,  644,  678.  His  'SAw 
Xi-jiiv  Arpiidixf'  translated,  fL 
His  'Mcocvuxrtcu  iccO'  c&pai;' 
translated,  (L  His  morals  worse 
than  those  of  Ovid,  .S98. 

'  Anastasius,'  Mr.  Hope's,  L2J  BU 

Anasta.sin8  Macedou,  104. 

Ancestry,  688. 

Aochisea,  132. 

Ancona,  658. 

'And  wilt  thou  weep  when  1  am 

low,'  M9. 
'  And  thou  art  dead,  as  young  and 

fair,'  MQr 
'  And  thou  wert  sad  !'  fifilL 
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Andalusia,  proTince  of,  76^  79. 
Andalusian  nobleman,  adveutires  of 

a  young,  iiil  », 
Aoderoach,  llE  m. 
Anderson,  bis  '  British  Poets,'  3 
Andrews,  Bishop,  a  punster,  173 
Andrews,  Miles  Peter,  his  prologues, 

filL    Some  account  of,  Oil  eu 
Andromache,  hlk. 
*Anent,'  730. 

Angelo,  St.  Castle  of,  I43j  .iiM. 

Angelo,  Michael,  bis  tomb  in  the 
church  ofSanlaCroce,  133.  His 
Statue  of  Moses,  his  Last  Jurlg- 
ment,  his  copy  of  Dante,  treat- 
ment of,  by  Julias  IT^  and  neg- 
lect of,  by  Leo  X.,  340,  llil 
Anecdote  of,  677. 

Anger,  198^  231, 

Angiolioi,  Mile.,  iiL 

An(;liiig,  '  the  cruelest  and  stupidest 
of  it|>orts,'  7 it  I. 

Anne,  Lines  to,  MX. 

Aniiesley,  hill  near,  9  w.,  Heir- 
ess of,  12  !L    See  Cfiatcorth. 

Annuitants,  alleged  longevity  of.622. 

AiKKiy  mous  Remarks  on  *  Don  J  uan,' 


Anstey  s  *  Bath  Guide,'  678^  ILL 
Anteros,  2aiL 

Anthology,  translations  of,  ^  n. 

Anthony,  St.,  his  recipe  for  hot 
blood.  (UK). 

Autigonus,  anecdote  of,  fi77. 

*Anti-Jacubin  Review,'  397. 

Antilochus,  tomb  of,  2Jii  a.  Qili  «. 

Antioous,tbebustof,  super-natural, 
&2ji  a.    His  heroic  death,  M  n. 

*  Antiquary,'  fii. 

Antoninus  Pius,  106  i». 

Antony,  tlflw.  7C4.  His  person  de- 
scribed, i<i2x  The  slave  of  love, 
636.  681. 

Apeiles,  aJiL 

Apennines,  the,  xviL  xviii.  13a. 
Apicius,  AO?. 
Apollo,  649. 
Apollo  Belvidere,  144. 
Apostolo,  Sl,  church  of,  at  Venice, 
39 1  ■ 

Appearances,  *tbe  joint  on  which 

good  society  hinges,'  749. 
Appetite,  667  a. 
Appian,  1 64  m. 
Applause,  popular,  dil 
Aquatacchio,  H<>'i 
Aqueducts,  827. 
Aquileja,  patriarch  of,  1.S0. 
Aquinas,  Thomas,  1^  a. 
Arabia,  deserts  of,  xxix. 
Arabs,  life  of  the,  2 1 9  s. 
Ararat,  Mount,  4 1  fi. 
Arcadia,  99. 
Archenholz,  M.,  332  a> 
Archidamus,  saying  of,  583  n. 
Arrhilo^uH,  1  hk. 
Archimedes,  7.'iH. 
Archipelago,  Liit  n.  82.'i. 


Ardennes,  forest  of,  114. 

Arethusa,  fountain  of,  807. 

Aretino,  Pietro,  1 00^  1311  tt, 

Argentine,  Mount,  1  IS  n. 

Argos,  99^  2m.  a. 

Argus,  Ulysses'  dog,  fiJiiL 

Argyle  Institution,  &iL 

Argyro-Castro,  96^  "^IR. 

Ariosto,  his  portrait  by  Titian, 
aflfl  »i.  His  bust,  131,  Lii.  Coo- 
trasted  wilh  Tasso,  339.  His 
person  respected  by  the  public 
robber, 

Arista-netus,  101- 

Aristides,  8o4. 

Aristippus,  63.'i. 

Aristogi-iton,  1  13  «.  570  n. 

Aristophanes,  (Li2  tL. 

Aristotle,  60j,  lei")- 

Arithmctic,  poets  of,  777. 

Armada,  the  Spanish.  L4iL 

'Armageddon,' Tow  nsbend's,  LXjm. 

Armenian  Language,  8 1  9m.  '  Trans- 
lation of  two  Epintks  from,'&l&. 
Grammar  of,  4o7  n. 

Armstrong,  Johnny,  116n. 

Army,  698. 

Army  tailor,  7 1 1. 

Arnaouts,  or  Albanw.  Their  re- 
semblance to  the  Highlanders  of 
Scotland,  97. 

Amaud,  Ifil- 

Amo,  the  river  13?.,  719. 

Arpenaz,  fall  of,  LLt  n. 

Arqua  described,  ri9.  1 33,  154. 

Art,  not  inferior  to  nature,  for  poeti- 
cal  purposes,  822. 

'Art  of  Happiness,'  liarace's,  74.S. 

Arthur,  King,  his  Christmas  at 
Carlivie,  3M  !|. 

Arthur's  Seat,  afL 

Ascension,  festival  of,  bow  cele- 
brated in  Greece,  807. 

Asdrubal,  :')79  a. 

'A  spirit  pas.s'd  before  me,'  25!L 

'  As  o'er  the  cold  sepulchral  stone,* 

.Vskalon's  Towers,  3. 

Asphaltes,  the  lake  of,  LL&i 

.Vssyria,  I  46- 

Asturias,  the,  2^  a. 

'  AtaUntis,'  account  of  Mrs.  Man* 
ley's,  734. 

Athanaaian  creed,  &&2^ 

Alhaiiasius  Parios,  1 1)."). 

'Atbeijtla  Fulminalo,'  the  old  reli- 
gious play  of,  iiM  n.  594  n. 
The  origin  of  'Don  Juan,'  613*. 
Its  extensive  popularity,  analysis 
of,  and  scene  from,  Ul. 

Athenaeus,  632  n. 

Athenians,  character  of  the,  9JL 

Athens,  apostrophe  to,  &X  Re- 
flections 4>n  the  past  and  present 
condition  of,  83  n.,  ^  Its  si- 
tuation and  climate,  98.  On  the 
plunder  of  the  works  of  art  at, 
85.  96.  188.  The  Maid  of, 


Atbos,  Mount,  Project  for  hew- 
ing it  into  a  statue  of  AJexander, 
742. 

Atlas,  L35. 

'  Attic  Bee,'  272* 

Atticus,  LM  a. 

Atlda,  his  harangue  to  his  army 
previous  to  the  battle  of  Chalons, 
868  a. 

Attributed  poems  disowned,  793. 

794. 
Augury,  (L5IL 

'AugusU,  Stanzas  to,'  878.  879. 

'Epistle  to,'  879. 
Augustin,  St.,  his  '  Confesskas,' 

398.  769. 
Augustus  Cicsar,  XSlLm    Uia  cha- 
racter, aio  n. 
*Auld  lang  syne,'  720. 
Aulus  Carina,  1 19  n. 
Aurrlius,  his  column,  139  n. 
Aurora  Borealis,  40i>.  Description 

of,  411Q  a.    'Don  Joan'  a  ver> 

sified,  690. 
Austerlita,  battle  of,  ULL 
Authors,  49»  SU.  667. 
.\utocrat,  an,  713. 
Autumn,  an  English, described, 749. 
Avalanches,  L34  a. 
Avarice,  'a  good  old  gentlemanly 

vice,'  614.    Panegyric  on,  734. 
•Ave  Maria!'  fiifi. 
Aveiiches,  formerly  Aventicom,  the 

Roman  capital  of  Helvetia,  1 12. 
Aventine  Mount,  Rome,  L31L 
Avignon,  153,  3fl[SL 
'Away,  away,  ye  notes  of  woe,' 

'Away  ye  gay  landscapes,  ye  gar- 
dens of  roses ! '  24. 
'  A  year  ago  yon  swore,'  etc,  878. 

a 

Babel,  tower  of,  CC7.  668. 
Babylon,  ruins  of,  f.GH. 
Bacchus.  632. 2I£.  Temple  of,  Ifil. 
Back-woodsmen,  Kentuckiau>,  7 03. 
Bacon,  Friar,  his  brazen  bead,  &L5a 

Thediscoverer  of  gunpowder,  701 . 
Bacon,  Lord.  646,761.  His'Es«ay 

on  Empire,'  t)7.»  a.  Inaccuracies 

in  his  '  ApopLthegms,'  677.  tUL 

Saying  of,  2^2< 
Badajos,  22  a. 

Baillie.  Joanna,  OAl.  Her 'Family 
Legend,'  3^1  a. 

Baillie,  Dr.  Matthew,  xii.  omsalled 
on  Lord  Byron's  supposed  insani- 
ty, a.  His  visit  to  Lord  By- 
ron, ib.  Remarkable  for  plainness 
of  speech,  122. 

B  lilly,  mayor  of  Paris,  385  a. 

Balgounie,  brig  of,  ZJ2Q. 

Baltic,  the,  1^ 

Ikiitddsian  Foantain,  169. 

Bunkes,  W.,  esq.,  xx.  316  n.636«. 

Banks,  Sir  Joseph,  68^  902. 
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Bantbie,  superstition  of  the,  772  n. 
BarbarosMi,  Frederic,  his  submift- 

uon  to  Pope  Alexander  the  Third, 

128.  150. 
Barclay,  Captain,  MA. 
Barings,  the,  73.i. 
Barnave,  Pierre-Joseph^  592.533  a. 
Barometer,  marine,  its  great  value, 

Barossa,  battle  of,  Mj 
Barotti,  i^^ 

Barrataria,  account  ofthe  baccaneer 

e.ttablishment  at,  '^^OtL 
Barrow,  Dr.  Isaac,  his  '  Sermons,* 

Barrow,  John,  esq.,  his  *  Peter  the 
Great,'  a.  His  'Eventful 
History  of  the  Mutiny  of  the 
Bounty,'  52ii  a>  His  testimony 
to  the  accuracy  of  I^rd  Byron's 
description  of  a  shipwreck,  (i2 1 
His  account  of  the  cyaoometer 
and  marine  barometer,  &Mm. 

Barrry,  Lijdowick,  I  D.t. 

Barthelemi,  M.  1112. 

Bartley,  George,  the  comedian,  .148>i. 

Basilius,  Lord  Byron's  Atheuiau  ser- 
vant, az. 

Bash  fulness,  213. 

Baslie,  M.  de  la,  151. 

Bastille,  the,  2^  n. 

Bath  de.  Lord,  xiii. 

•Bath  Guide,'  Anstey's,  678^  712^ 

Balhurst,  Earl,  bis  speech  on  the 
treatment  of  Napoleon  at  SL  He- 
leu,  5Ma. 

Bathorst,  Captain,  SAJ  a. 

Battle,  232^  207^  268*  698. 
622. 

*Baviad  and  Mfleviad,'  62  n. ;  extin- 
guishment of  the  Delia  Cruscaus 
by  the,  Gi. 

Baxter,  Richard,  his  'Shove,'  etc. 
17S.   Some  account  of,  LZil  m. 

Bay  of  Biscay,  H. 

Bayard,  the  Chevalier,  3C  n.,  500. 

Bayes,  Mr.,  his  expedient,  180. 

Bayle,  Mi 

Beatrice  of  Dante,  334^  621, 

Beattie,  Dr.,  his  reflections  on 
dreams,  651  «. 

Beauharnais,  Eugene,  his  testimony 
to  the  correctness  of  Lord  Byron's 
delineation  of  Napoleon  Bona- 
parte, a23  N. 

Beaamont  and  Fletcher,  1 1 1  n. 

Beaumont,  Sir  George,  346,  &Q£L 

Beauty,  78,  200i  212.  60U, 
627.  642,743,  7M. 

Becher,  Rev.  John,  21  2&  n. 
'Answer  to  his  complaint  that  one 
of  Lord  Byron's  descriptions  was 
rather  too  warmly  drawn,'  22. 
'Lines  addressed  to,  on  his  ad- 
vising I>ord  Byron  to  mix  more 
with  society,*  36. 

Becket,  Thomas  a,  his  tomb  in  Can- 
terbury Cathedral,  725. 


Beckford,  William,  esq.,  hi-s  reii- 
dcnoe  at  Cintra  described,  73j  n. 
Character  of  his  'Valhek,'»6. 
Some  account  of,  i6. 

'  Bed  of  Ware,'  681. 

Bedford,  Duke  of,  R^ent  of  France, 

Bedford,  Duke  of,  Lord  Lieatenant 

of  Ireland,  814. 
Bedlam,  729. 

'  Beggar's  Opera,* Gay's,  8fi2  n.  IU 
evil  tendency  denied,  178  n. 

Behmen,  Jacob,  his  reverii-s,  C80. 
Some  account  of.  Mi}  n. 

Belgrade,  ML 

Belisarius,  Uil.  'A  hero,  conqueror, 
and  cuckold,'  035. 

'BrLshazrar,  Vision  of,'  257^  642. 

'  Belshazzar,  Lines  to,'  &1Z. 

Bembo,  Bernardo,  IM. 

Bvmbo,  Cardinal,  his  correspond- 
ence with  Lucretia  Borgia,  xxiii. 

Bcnbow,  William,  5(KS  ii^ 

Bender,  obstinacy  of  Charles  XH. 
of  Sweden  at,  707. 

Ben-e-vis  and  Ben-e-bourd,  43  a. 

Ii*riijHniin,  Professor,  102. 

Bentham,  Jeremy,  xxix.  6M  n± 

Benlley,  22- 

Benzoni,  Countess,  xxv.  xxvi.  her 
conversazioni,  316  it.  The 
roine  of '  La  Biondina  in  Goodo- 
letU/  aM  B. 

Benzoni,  Vittor,  iflfi  n. 

Beppo  ;  a  Venetian  Story,  305. 

Beranger,  21 1  «. 

Berat,  9G,  207. 

Beresford,  Mr.,  52 «• 

Bergami,  the  PrinceM  of  Wales's 
courier  and  chamberlain,  668  m. 

Bergamo,  47(>. 

Berkeley,  Bishop  of  Cloyne,  bis 
scepticism  concerning  the  exist- 
ence of  matter,  22iL 

Berlin,  569^  724. 

Bernard,  St.,  Monks  of,  122.  n. 

Bernese  Alps,  xxiii.  UiL 

Bemi,  the  father  ofthe  Beppo  style 
of  writing,  3115  it.  324- 

Bernis,  Ahhk  de,  Frederick  the  Se- 
cond's verne  on,  350. 

'Bertram,'  Mathurio's  tragedy  of, 
351  »• 

Bcttinelli,  152. 

Betty,  William  Henry  West,  (the 
young  Roscius,)  58jt  Ml. 

BeviuH,  canon  of  Padua,  Ifil  ■ 

Bianchi,  the  L5&. 

Bible,  the,  hOS  n. 

Bigamy,  707. 

Bigotry,  73^  5Mi 

Bile,  energetic,  described,  674. 

Birch,  Alderman,  L83  n. 

Birdfi,  belief  that  the  aoals  of  the 
dead  inhabit  the  forms  of,  77*?. 

Biron,  John  Ernest,  Duke  of  Conr- 
land,  223  a- 

Black,  Dr.,  hi<»  Life  of  Tasso,  1 49  m. 


Black  Friar,  of  Newstead  Abbey, 

771.  772. 
Bbckbum,  Archbishop,  account  of, 

24JL 

Blackelt,  Joseph,  the  poetical  cob- 
bler, Clj  Cl2 tL.  His  posthumous 
writings,  I8j.  Some  account  of, 
fy  21.    His  'EpiUph/  857. 

Blackmore,  Sir  Ricbaid,  52  a. 

BUckslone,  Judge,  composed  his 
'Commentaries'  with  a  bottle  of 
port  before  him,  824. 

'Blackwood's  Magazine,'  505  m.,  its 
Remarks  on  'Don  Juan/  782. 
Zfl3-  '  Some  Observations  upon 
its  Remarks  on  Don  Juan,'  794. 
Critical  note8<from,  passim, 

Blaquiere,  Mr.  xxix. 

Blair,  Dr.,  his  Sermons,  505  a.  031. 

Blake,  the  fashionable  ton.ior,  ]  80. 

Bland,  Rev.  Robert,  8iiX  His 
'Collections  from  the  Greek  An- 
thology,' 63ii.  Some  account  of,  i6. 

Blank-verse,  excellence  of  rhyme 
over,  in  English  poetry,  173.  HQ? 

Blasphemy,  and  blasphemers,  680. 
7. SO. 

'Blatant  Beast.'  74  a. 

BlessiogtoD,  Earl  of,  S22  n. 

Blessington,  Countess  uf,  rxix. '  Im- 
promptu on  ht-r  taking  a  villa 
called  'II  Paradiso,'  897.  •  Lines 
written  at  the  request  of,'  9()3. 
Her  Ladyship's  Answer,  9<)4  a. 

Bligh,  Captain,  his  'Narrative  of 
the  Mutiny  of  the  Bounty,'  575. 

Blood,  'only  serves  to  wash  Ambi- 
tion's hands,'  716. 

Bloomfield,  Nathaniel,  6J  a.  185n. 

Bloaot,  Martha,  Pope's  attacboMiit 
to,  823,  833. 

Blucber,  Marshal,  2112. 

Blue,  instrument  for  measuring  the 
intensity  of,  GfiO. 

Blue  Devils,  ZM. 

'Bluestocking,'  3U  it.  342  it. 

'  Blue-Stocking  Club,'origin  of,  347. 

Bluet,  the;  'a  Literary  Eclogue,' 
342. 

'  Blues,'  21fl  a.  6JA  660.  21L 
Boabdil.  599. 

'  Boatswain,'  Lord  Byron's  favoar- 
ite  dog,  &4fl  a.  *  Inscription  on 
his  monument,'  &4iL 

Boccaccio,  13il  n.,  336  646. 
Treatment  of  hia  ashes,  133.  De- 
fence of,  LfifL 

Bodoni,  150. 

Boehm,  Mrs.,  ICL 

Boeotia,       99^  LfiS. 

Bohemia,  542,  548. 

Bohours,  M.,  155. 

Boiardo,  1 14  it.,  321. 

Boileau,  his  depreciation  of  Ta.t.«o, 
131,  154- 

Bolero,  755. 

Boleyn,  Anne,  her  remark  on  th« 
scalTold,  233  m. 
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Bolingbroke,  Lord,  hires  MaJlet  to 
traduce  Pope,  iA^ 

Bolivar,  Simon,  &C9. 

Bologna,  xivi.  170.  iOK  n. 

BolxeoB,  lake  of,  1£X 

Bonaparte,  Lucicn,  his  *CbarIe- 
magnr,'  C4  n. 

Bonaparte,  Napoleon,  m.  567, 
568.  712.  759.  8M»i.,  RMn^ 
H74. '  The  Triptolemus  of  the  Bri- 
tiiih  farmer,'  .S7.1.  His  exclama* 
tion  on  the  loss  of  his  old  guard, 
,  224.  His  character,  IJ^  1  Ui  a. 
hais  593m.  *Ode  to,'&M.  'Lines 
on  his  escape  from  Elba,'  873. 

Boniface  VIIL,  IM^ 

Bonn,  724. 

*  Bonne  fortune,'  757. 
Bounivard,  Francois  de,accoontof, 

Bons-mots,  7.'il. 
Booby,  Lady,  tlL 
Boon,  Daniel,  the  Kentuckian  back- 
woodsman, 703. 

*  Bores,'  750. 
Borghese,  villa,  187. 
B»rgliel(o,  162^  16.1. 
BoTKia,  Lucretia,  xxiii. 

'Born  in  a  garret,  in  a  kitchen  bred,* 
877. 

Borysthenes,  the,  3 1 8. 

Bosran,  Almogavii,  GiLL 

Bosphorus,  the,  Qli2> 

'Bosquet  de  Julie,'  L2J  «.  123  a. 

Boiiwell,  4111CL.   'Life  of  Jolinaon' 

quoted,  IM  it. 
Bosworth,  battle  of,  xi.  n.  3  n. 

*  Bosworth  Field,'  Lord  Byron's  pro- 

jected epic  entitled,  xv.  a. 

Bdtany  B^y,  645. 

Bourbon,  Duke  of,  Constable  of 
France.  337,  497.  ilML 

Bout^rim^s,  773. 

Boveret,  123  rr^  280  n. 

Bowles,  Rev.  NVilliam  Lisle,  'the 
maudlin  priuce  of  mournful  son- 
neteers,' 54^  5iL  His  'Spirit  of 
Discovery,'  54,  822.  'Lines  on 
his  edition  of  Pope,'  55^  i5  h.  822. 
Lord  Byron's '  Letter  on  his  Stric- 
tures on  the  Life  and  NVritings 
of  Pope,'  82 1 .  His  '  invariable 
principles  of  poetry,'  822— fiSiL 
His  conlroversy  concerning  Pope, 
822—824,832—841.  Lord  By- 
ron's 'Observations  upon  Obser- 
vations; a  Second  Letter,'  etc., 
&32>  His  hypochondriacism,  &3iL 
His  'Missionary,'  839.  fi2i 

Boxing,  L8L3  «.,  625.  837. 

B.-aemar,  Castle  of,  2fl  a. 

Braiiam,  John,  the  singer,  254. 

Brandenburg,  542. 

'Brandy  for  heroes!'  576. 

Brasidas,  M  n.,  12&  tL 

Brass,  Corinthian,  fiH.S. 

Brave,  picture  of  the  truly,  707. 

B.-aziU,  prince  of  the,  711. 


Brtad-fruit,  577. 
Brtnnus,  387. 

Breiita,  the  river,  xxiv.  122. 
Breatford,  liL 
Brescia,  470. 

Brewitcr,  Sir  David,  bis  'Natnral 
Magic,'  4aj  IAS  ».  His  'Life 
of  Newton,'  G'JO  n.,  HA  a.  Hi* 
description  of  Bisbop  Berkeley 'i> 
theory,  7?4. 

Briarent,  fiH:t. 

Uridf  of  Abydot ;  a  Turkish  Tale, 
210.  660  n. 

Bridge  of  Sighs,  1^ 

'  Brig  of  Balgounie/  I2D  n. 

•  Bright  be  the  place  of  thy  soul  !'84fi. 

Brighton,  Pavilion  at,  75». 

Bri»sot  de  VVarville,  592^  ^23  n. 

Bristol,  ith^ 

Bristol,  Earl  of,  L9Q 

'British  Critic,'  7HI. 

'British Review,'  'The  Old  Girl's 
Review,'  344.  'My  Graodmo- 
ther's  Review,*  5J1 M4.  Its 
abuse  of  'Don  Juan,'  782.  Loitl 
Byron's  'Letter  to  the  Editor  of,' 

Brocken,  superstition  of  the,  490. 
Bronze  wolf  uf  Home  described,  1 45. 

Brougham,  Henry,  esq.  (afterwards 
Lord  Brougham  and  V.tux),  xv. 
45, 

Broughton,  the  regicide,  his  mona- 
ment  at  Vevay,  L2J  il. 

Brown,  Dr.  Thomas,  his  '  Paradise 
of  Coquettes,'  fill!. 

Browne.  Sir  Thomas,  bis  'Religio 
Medici'  quoted,  212  n.  His  en- 
comium on  sleep,  65 1  au 

Bruce,  Abyssiiiiau,  his  descriptioo 
of  a  simoom,  199  n. 

Brummell,  ^Vllliam,  esq.,  312  n., 
233. 

Brunck,  Mr.  22,  133. 
Bruno,  Dr.  xxx. 

Brunswick,  Duke  of,  his  death  at 

Quatre  Bras,  1 14. 
Brussels,  1  L3L 
Brutus,  133.  764. 
Bryant,  Jacob,  on  the  existence  of 

Troy,  aixn^  656,  XOi  n. 
Brydges,  Sir  Egerton,  his  'Letters 

on  the  Character  and  Poetical 

Genius  of  Byron,'  &3Qn.,  2M. 

Critical  notes  by,  pastitn. 
Bncenlaur,  128. 
Buda,  211 3. 

Bud  gel  I,  Eustace,  his  'leap  into  the 

Thames,'  IM. 
BufTon,  907. 

Bull-figlit,  description  of  a,  80.  8 1 . 

168. 

Bulow,  Marshal,  701. 
Buonaparte,  Jacopo,  his  'S«cco  di 

Roma,'  331  ».,  iQJ  n. 
Burdett,  Sir  Fraucis.    His  style  of 

eloquence,  &22  a* 


Burgage  tenures  and  titbet,  'di»- 

cord's  torches,'  774. 
Burgess,  Sir  James  Bland.  His 

'Richard  the  First'  aokl  to  Uae 

trunks,  l&A  ».,  a. 
Burgcyne,  General,  522. 
Burgundy,  Duke  of,  LL&» 
Burke,  Edmund,  68^  415,  57fl. 
Burlesque.  648. 

Burney ,  Dr.,  his  character  of  Jewish 

music, 

Bums,  Robert,  Q2.  '"^liat  woald 
he  have  been,  if  a  patrician?' 
61  n.  His  youthful  pranks,  645. 
His  rank  among  (xiets,  SlilL  'Often 
coarse,  but  never  vulgar,'  841. 
His  'Elegy  on  Maillie,  ftASn. 

Burun,  Ralph  dc,  xi.  a.  3  a. 

Busby,  Thomas,  Mus.  Doct.,  192 
His  monologue  on  the  opening  o( 
Drury  Lane  Theatre,  SfiJ  w.  » P»-  j 
rody  oo  his  monologue,'  Mfi.T.  | 

'But  ooce  1  dared  to  lift  my  eyes,*  f 
904. 

Bute,  Lord,  4n4.  | 

Butler,  Dr.  (head  master  at  Har-  i 
row),  10n.,C4n.  Recuncdiatioa 
between  Lord  Byron  and,  Lil  a.  ! 
'Lines  on  his  being  appointed  ' 
head  master  at  Harrow,'  I0.  ' 
Portrait  of,  3J  n.  ' 

'  By  the  rivers  of  Babylon,*  259.  I 

Byiig,  Admiral,  his  court  martial,  I 
14 1.  i 

Byron,  Sir  John,  the  Little,  with  { 
the  great  beard,  3  n.  2A  m.  i 

Byron,  two  of  the  family  of,  at  the  ! 
siege  of  Calais,  and  the  battle  ok  [ 
Cressy,  xi.  n.  3  n.  | 

Byron,  Sir  John,  created  (1643)  ' 
Baron  Byron  of  Rochdale ;  some  i 
account  of,  3,  i  n. 

Byron,  Sir  Nicliolas,  his  character 
by  Lord  Clarendon,  3  n. 

Byron,  Sir  Richard,  tribute  to  bis 
valour  and  fidelity,  4  «■ 

Byron,  Admiral  John  (the  grind* 
father  of  the  poel^,  32  It.  His 
shipwreck  and  sufferings,  622  a. 
'  My  grand-dad's  Narrative,'  022. 
E\tr.tcl  from,  629  n.  His  pro- 
verbial ill-luck  at  sea.  879 a. 

Bymn,  William,  fifth  Lord  (grand- 
uncle  of  the  Poet),  xii.  29,  33«- 
His  trial  for  killing  Mr.Chaworth 
in  a  duel,  xiv.  His  solitary  and  ! 
eccentric  habits,  id.  | 

Byron,  Captain,  John  (father  of  the  | 
poet).  His  marriage  with  Miss  i 
Gordon,  xi.  His  spendthrift  ^ 
habits,  ii.  His  character,  32.33a.  < 

Byroo,  Mrs.  (mother  of  the  poet),  ; 
xi.  xvi.  L3a.  Descended  fnm  • 
the  Gordons  of  Gight,  xi.  Vehe-  , 
mence  of  her  feelings,  xii.  xiv.  j 
XV.  a.  Mh  n.  Her  capri-  i 
cious  excesses  of  fondness  and  of  ' 
anger,        a.   Her  death,  xvtiL  I 
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Uyron,  Honourable  Augusta  (sister 
of  the  poet),  Xiu.  See  Leigli, 
Honourable  AuKiisla. 

Bv  ron  (George  -  Gordon  •  Bj  ron) , 
sixth  Lord: — 

1788.  Borii,  Jan.  22^  in  Holies 
Street,  London,  xi. — According 
to  Mr.  Dallas,  at  Dover,  \xi. 
His  early  prospects,  xi.  His 
pedigree,  xi  n. 

17*J2-I7'J:>.  S<'nt  to  a  day<scliool, 
and  afterwards  to  tbe  Gruromar- 
Scbool,  at  Aberdeen,  xi. 

I79C-I797.  Removed  into  the 
Highlands,  xii.  His  early  love 
of  mountain  scenery,  xii.  2j  27, 
»42.  His  attaclimeul  for  Mary 
Duff,  xii.  43  n.  842. 

1798.  His  succc5sion  to  the  title, 
and  removal  to  Newstead,  xii. 
Placed  under  the  care  of  a  Not- 
tingham quack  for  the  cure  of  bis 
lameness,  i6. 

1799.  Removed  to  the  school  of 
Dr.  Glenuie,  al  Dulwtcb,  ainl  put 
under  tbe  care  of  Dr.  Baillie,  i6. 
His  fondness  for  reading  history, 
poetry,  and  tbe  sacred  writ- 
ings, iS. 

I8UU-I804.  His  removal  to  Har- 
row, xiii.  Notices  of  bis  school 
life,  xii.  xiii.  in  Oj  H  Vi.  30—36. 
Instances  of  his  quickjiess  and 
energy,  xiii.  His  first  HarrCTw 
verses,  xiii.  G  Heads  a  '  rc- 
bciliag'  at  Harrow,  3i  a.  32  n. 
His  respect  for  Dr.  Drury,  3 j  n. 
His  school  friendships,  xiii.  2, 
His  boyish  love  for  bis  cousin, 
Margaret  Parker,  xiii.  2.  His 
first  dash  into  poetry,  xiii.  2  n. 
His  practice  of  dating  his  poems, 
2  ZL.  His  early  attachment  to 
Miss  Chaworth,  xiv.  ilu. 

1 8u  j- 1 8UA.  His  life  and  pursnits 
at  college,  xiv.  I  jn.  Passes  the 
vacation  at  Southwell,  xiv.  Visit 
to  Harrowgate,  2ieu  His  skill 
in  swimming,  xiv.  Private  ibca- 
tricals  at  Southwell,  xv.  2A  ti. 
His  first  appearance  as  a  poet, 
XV.  3  a.  Prints  a  volume  of  bis 
poems,  but,  at  tlie  suggestion  of 
Mr.  Becher,  commits  tbe  edition 
to  the  flames,  2&h. 

1807.  Publishes  '  Hours  of  Idle- 
ness,' XV.  a  M.  His  aristocra- 
tical  notions,  xv.  xxxiii.  Reviews 
Wordsworth's  Poems,  &ilh^  Be- 
gins a  poem  entitled  *  Bosworth 
Field;  XV.  «. 

1808.  Effect  produced  on  his  mind 
by  tbe  critique  on  'Hours  of 
Idleness'  in  the  'Edinburgh  Re- 
view,* XT.  4i  a»  His  early  .scep- 
ticism, 39j,  ilL  His  love  of  so- 
litude, 8ij^  His  disappointment 
and  loneliness  at  this  jieriud,  xvi. 


fiSi  n.  2il  Passes  his  time  be* 
tween  tbe  dissipations  of  Loudon 
and  Cambridge,  m. 
ISU9-18iO.  Forms  a  design  of 
visiting  Persia,  xvi.  Takes  bis 
S4-at  in  the  House  of  Lonls,  xvi. 
JHI,  *  English  Bards  and  Scotch 
Reviewers'  published,  xvii.  48. 
His  subsequent  regret,  60  n. 
Sets  out  on  bis  travels,  xvii. 
His  character  about  this  time,  i6. 
Introduction  to  Ali  Pacha,  xviii. 
iU  a.  Begins  'Cbiide  Harold'  at 
loanuina,  in  Albania,  112  il 
Concludes  second  canto  at  Smyr- 
na, fiZ  2b  The  Maid  of  Athens, 
Aoii  a.  Writes  '  Hints  from  Ho- 
race,' HA  a.  and  'Curse  of  Mi- 
nerva,' ISlu^  Swims  from  Ses- 
tos  to  Abydos,  ftjiiia. 

1811.  Returns  to  England,  after  vi- 
siting Portugal,  Spain,  Sardinia, 
Sicily,  Malta,  Greece,  Constanti- 
nople,  etc.  xviii.  Effect  of  travel 
on  bis  mind,  and  state  of  his  affairs 
at  this  period,  iS,  Death  of  his 
mother,  and  of  his  college  friends, 
Wingfield  and  Mathews,  xviii. 
ax  And  of  '  Tbyrta,'  8^2  a. 
Reviews  Gill's  '^Geography  of 
Ithaca,'  aiij, 

1812.  Feb.  21.  Makes  his  first 
speech  in  the  House  of  Lords, 
&J_L  Feb.  22.  Publishes  tbe 
first  and  second  cantos  of 'Cbilde 
Harold,'  xix.  ill  a.  Presents  the 
copyright  of  tbcm  to  Mr.  Dallas, 
111  »L  Success  of  'Cbilde  Ha- 
rold,' xix.  Althongh  far  advan- 
ced in  an  eiiition  of  '  English 
Bards,'  determines  to  commit  it 
to  tbe  flames,  822  n.  His  po- 
pularity and  gallantries  at  this 
period,  xix.  xx.  Presented  to  the 
Prince  Regent,  &M  tu  Writes 
tbe  'Address  t'or  the  opening  of 
Drory  Lane  Theatre,'  8112  a. 

1813.  Becomes  a  dandy,  or  man 
of  fashion,  xx.  312  n.  April, 
brings  out  anonymously  tbe 
'Waltz,'  191  n.  May,  pubL'sbes 
the  'Giaour,''  LiLaa.  Dec.,  pub- 
lishes tbe  'Bride  of  Abydos,' 
2111  a- 

1814.  His  unsettled  slate  of  mind 
about  this  time,  XX.  210  B.  Jan., 
publishes  the  '  Corsair,'  223  u. 
April,  writes  'Ode  to  Napoleon 
Bonaparte,'  8Afi  u.  Comes  to 
tbe  resolution,  not  only  of  writ- 
ing no  more,  bat  of  suppressing 
all  be  had  ever  written,  242  a. 
May,  writes  'Lara;'  2A2  jl 
Makes  a  second  proposal  for  the 
band  of  Miss  Milbauke,  and  is 
accepted,  xx.  \xi.  Dec.,  writes 
'Hebrew  Melodies,'  IhA 

1816.   Jan.  T,  marries  Miss  Mil- 


bauke, xxi.  April,  becomes 
pertonally  acquainted  with  Sir 
Walter  Scott,  xxii.  His  respect 
for  Sir  Walter  Scott,  121  n. 
Pressure  of  pecuniary  embar- 
rassments, xxii.  xxiii.  July, 
writes  the  'Siege  of  Corinth,' 
2fiUa.  Sept.,  writes  'Parisina,' 
221  a. 

1816.  Jan.,  Lady  Byron  adopts  the 
resolution  of  separating  from  him, 

xxii.  Remarks  thereon,  xxii. 
696  a,  S22  a.  March,  writes 
'  Fare  thee  well,'  and  'A  Sketch,' 
877  a.    April,  leaves  Enghind, 

xxiii.  1 1 1  His  route — Brus- 
sels, Waterloo,  etc.,  xxiii.  1 14ii. 
Takes  up  his  abode  at  tlie  Cam- 
pague  Diodati,  xxiii.  L2J  a.  Fi- 
nishes, June  27,  the  third  canto 
of  '  Cbilde  Harold,'  xxiii.  fH  a. 
Writes,  June  28j  'The  Prisoner 
of  Cbillon,'  xxiii.  22A  a.  Writes, 
in  July,  'Monody  on  the  Death 
of  Sheridan,'  tbe  'Dream,' 'Dark- 
ness,' '  Epistle  to  Augusta,' 
'Churchill's  Grave,'  'Prome- 
theus,' '  Could  I  remoant,' '  Son- 
net to  Lake  Leman,'  879 — 888, 
and  part  of 'Manfred,' xxiii.  283n. 
August,  an  unsuccessful  negoti- 
ation for  a  domestic  reconciliation, 
877  Sept.,  makes  a  tour  o( 
thf  Bernese  Alps,  xxiii.  Oct., 
proceeds  to  Italy,  staying  a  short 
time  at  Milan  and  Verona,  i6. 
Nov.,  takes  up  bis  residence  at 
Venice,  i6.  Marianua  Segali,  t^. 

1817.  Feb.,  finishes  'Manfred,' 
2^3  Sm  March,  translates,  from 
tbe  Armenian,  a  correspondence 
between  St.  Paul  and  the  Corin- 
thians, 81 9  a.  April,  visits  Fer^ 
rara,  L3liSi  snd  writes  'Lament 
of  Tasso,'  301.  Makes  a  short 
visit  to  Rome,  xxiv.  and  writes 
there  a  new  third  act  to  '  Man- 
fred.' 22Au.  July,  writes,  at 
Venice,  the  fourth  canto  of 
'Cbilde Harold,'  xxiv.  67«.  Oct., 
writes 'Beppo,'  'diih^ 

1818.  llie  Fomariua,  Margarita 
Cogni,  xxiv — xxvi.  July,  writes 
'Ode  on  Venice,'  894 2L  Nov., 
finishes  'Mazqipa,'  310.  And 
first  canto  of  '  Don  Juau,'  xxvi. 
ii89a. 

1819.  Jau.,  finishes  second  canto 
of  '  Don  Juan,'  dl^  a^  April, 
his  acquaintance  with  Countess 
Guiccioli,  xxvi.  333  a.  June, 
writes '  Stanzas  t(»  tbe  Po,'  filLi  a. 
August,  writes  'Letter  to  the 
Editor  of  my  Grandmother's  Re-  i 
view,'  792  a»    Dec,  completes  I 
the  third  and  fourtli  cantos  n(  i 
*  Don  Juan,'  ti3&  a.  Removes  to 
lltt>cnu],  xxvi. 
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1820.  Subsequent  connection  with 
Countcs*  Guicciuli,  and  her  se- 
paration from  ber  husband, 
xx%ii.  xxx\.  Feb.,  translates  first 
canto  of  ihc'Murgunte  Maggiore,' 
xxfii.  lili-  March,  finishes  'Pro- 
phecy of  Dante,'  xxvii.  ILLl  tti 
Translates  'Frencesca  of  Rimini,' 
81111  And  writes  *  Observations 
upon  an  Article  in  Blackwood's 
Magazine,'  794.  April — July, 
writes  '  Marino  Faliero,'  xxvii. 
ML  Oct.— Nov.,  writes  dflh 
canto  of  '  Don  Juan,'  fifij 

1821.  Feb.,  writes  'Letter  on  the 
Rev.  W.  L.  Bowles's  Strictures 
on  the  Life  of  Pope,'  821. 
March,  *  Second  Li'tler,'  etc.  &il2. 
May,  finifibes  'Sardanapalus,' 
xxvii.  429  a.  July,  *The  Two 
Foscart,'  xxvii.  4C3  n.  Sept., 
'Cain,' xxvii.  a04  ».  Oct.,  writes 
'Heaven  and  Earth,  a  Myster),' 
4 1 6  n. ;  and  '  Vision  of  Judg- 
ment,' AOi  n.  His  Address  to 
the  Neapolitan  government,  xxvii. 
Regret  of  the  poor  at  his  depar- 
tare  from  Ravenna,  xxviii.  Re- 
moves to  Pisa,  ib. 

1822.  Jan.,  finishes  'Wenicr,' 
632  tt.  July,  writes  sixth,  se- 
venth, and  eighth  cantos  of 'Don 
Juan,'  tuil  tL  Finishes  the  'De- 
formed Transformed,*  488  a. 
Death  of  his  natural  daughter, 
Allegra,  xxviii.  His  project  of 
visiting  South  America,  i6.  His 
coalition  with  Hunt  in  the  'Libe- 
ral,' xxviii.  xxxiii.  409  a. 

1823.  Jan., writes 'Ageof Bronze,' 
h.  Feb.,  writes  '  the  Island,' 

[lLj  il  March,  commences  an 
epic  entitled  the 'Conquest,' 
April,  turns  his  views  towards 
Greece,  xxviii.  Receives  a  com- 
munication from  the  Loudon 
committee,  xxix.  July  I V,  sails  fur 
Greece,!^.  Waits, at Crphalonia, 
the  arri%al  of  the  Greek  fleet,  ib. 
His  conversations  on  religion 
with  Dr.  Kennedy,  i^.  His  noble 
conduct  in  Greece,  ib.  Testi- 
monies to  the  benevolence  and 
soundness  of  his  views,  xxvii. 
xxix.  xxxii. 

1824.  Jan.  5^  arrives  at  Misjio- 
longhi,  xxix.  Writes  '  Lines  on 
rompleting  my  tliirty-sixth  year,' 
*>i>4  n.  Intended  attack  upon 
Lepanto,  xxx.  Rupture  with  the 
Sulii>tes  and  the  expedition  sus- 
pend(.-d,  ib.  His  last  illness,  ib. 
His  death,  tb.  Sensation  pro- 
duced by  it  in  Greece  and  Eng- 
land, xxxi.  His  funeral,  ib.  In- 
scription on  his  moiuiment,  ib. 

His  person,  1 12  a.  His  sensi- 
tiveness on  the  sahjcct  of  his 
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lameness,  xi.  xii.  xiv.  ISA  a, 
k&Sl  a.  tL.  His  ten- 
dency to  mitke  the  worst  of  his 
own  obliquities,  In  til  w. 
His  generosity  and  kind-hearted- 
nrss,  xxvii.  xxxii.  79j.  His  po- 
litics, 797.  His  religious  opi- 
nions, xxxii.  39^  40,  84,  137. 
2M  B~  &41L  His  tendency  to 
superstition,  xii.  207  n.  768. 
His  fondness  for  curious  arms, 
xvii.  1 3  N.  Summary  of  his  cha- 
racter and  writings,  xxxii. 

Byron,  Lady,  zx — xxii.  fil  au312it. 
454  ft.  694  «.  596 n.  637 w.  790. 
875.  877  a»  Extract  from  ber 
Remarks  on  Mr.  Moore's  '  Life  of 
Lord  Byron,'  ailfi  «.  'Lines  on 
hearing  that  she  was  ill,'  886 
'Lines  on  reading  in  the  news- 
papers that  she  bad  been  pa- 
troness of  a  charity  ball,'  lUliL 

Byron,  Honourable  Augusta  Ada, 
1  It.  125.  aiiL 

Byzantium,  128.  852. 


Cabot,  Sebastian.  2Mn. 
Cade,  Jack,  64fi. 
Cadiz,  xviii.  xi\.  79j  594,  fiJJL 
Cadiz,  'The  Girl  of,'  82 a. 
Ca:sar,  Augustus,  Lis  character, 
870  «. 

Caesar,  Julius,  xxix.  137.  166. 
491,  700.  His  laurel  wreath, 
1 42^  *  The  suitor  of  love,' 

580.  fi  t.^ 

CtuH  ;  a  Mystery,  fiM.  *  Wander- 
ings of,'  .529. 

Cairn  Gorme,  Zli* 

Calais,    1 1  -    Siege  of,  xi  n, 

Calderon,  .sg^i. 

'CalcdiHiiau  Meeting,  Address  in- 
tended to  be  recited  at,'  871. 
Calenture.  470  «.  De»cribed,  773. 
Calrmis,  A.,  ItiHw. 
Caligula.  2112  a.  His  wijib,  QjlX 
Culm  at  sea,  fi't  t- 
'Calma  and  Oria,  Death  of,' 
Calj)e,  afix 
Calvin,  178. 

Calyp.to,  her  island,  87j  82  a. 
Cambridge  Uni>(.Tsity,  22.  fli  it.. 

Cambyaes,  SAB. 

Camden,  l^mi,  K 1  4. 

Cameron,  Evan  uiid  Donald,  1 14. 

Camilla,  7  ."i  f> . 

Caroillus,  Lfil  tu 

Camoens,  SlIL  '  Stanzas  to  a  lady, 
with  the  p<iems  of,'  (L 

Campan,  Mndai.ip,  287  u. 

Campbell,  Thomas,  esq.  62.  fli  »<-. 
613.  .^90.  731.  800.  824^  His 
'  Pleasures  of  Hope,'  Q2  a.  His 
'Gertrade  of  Wyoming,'  \A2  £L 
Inadvertencies  in  bis  'Lives  ol 


the  PoeU,'  filA.  Critical  nous 
by,  pattiiii. 

'Can  Grande,'  bll^ 

Candia,  128.  626. 

Cannae,  battle  of,  1  18. 

Canning,  Right  Hon.  George.  fi2  «. 
fio.  His  opinion  of  the  '  finde  of 
Abydos,'  "itn  n.  His  InscriptMa 
for  Mrs.  Brownrigg,  tbe  *  Prrati* 
cide,'  aiil  K.  His  oratory,  572  k. 
His  defence  of  public  schools  and 
oniversitics,  599  a.  His  cbanc- 
ter,  572.  (ifiiia. 

Canongate.  the,  75  ti. 

CanovB,  31  I,  MIL  Hi*  early  love, 
43  n.  His  Venus.  1 32  n.  308  «. 
'Lines  on  his  bust  of  Ucieu/ 
89t- 

Cant,  'the  grand  primum  mobile  of 
England,'  821.  *  Tbe  cry  iug  sin 
of  tbe  times,'  680. 

Cantemir,  Demetrius,  his  '  Hist^'ry 
of  the  Ottoman  Empire,'  67j. 

Canterbury  cathedral,  12^ 
Capena,  Porta,  I66i  Lfili 
Capiloline  Hill,  tbe,  Lli  a. 
Capitol,  the,  iMi  li^ 
Capo  di  Ferro,  Cardinal, 
Capo  d'lstria,  347. 
Capo  d'Istrias,  Coant. 
Capo  di  Bove,  Ll£  a. 
Capperonnier,  M.,  UtA  n. 
CAracalla,  IM.    Circus  of,  167. 
Caractacus,  100.  747. 
Caravaggio,  748. 
Carbonari,  57  ^. 
Care,  222. 

Carlisle  (Frederick  HovranI\  fiflb 
Earl  of.  Lord  Byron's  gnardiaa, 
xiii.  60^  &i  a.  fil.  Drdicatio* 
of  'Houra  of  Idleness'  to,  L 
Character  of  his  poems,  2  m.  Lord 
Byron's  Lines  ap«>n,  fiiL  His  al- 
leged neglect  of  his  ward,  fil}  a. 
Proposed  rccouciliatioo  betvtven 
Lord  Byron  and,  ib.  His  advice 
to  Udy  Holland,  mix. 

Carlisle  (Isabella  Byron),  Ctiantess 
of.  1  m. 

Carlisle  (llrnry',  Fourth  Earl  of,  I  n. 

Carlo  Dolce,  ^28^  748. 

Carluwitz,  plain  of,  2Ii2. 

Carnage,  fiaS.  705. 

Carnival,  xxv.  305— -307. 

'Caroline,  Liues  to,'  7j  8. 

Caroline,  Queen  of  Englaud,  668. 
682  733.  *  Lines  oo,'  SuL 
'  Epigram  on  Address  to  be  prr- 
seutcd  by  the  Brasiers'  company.' 
902. 

Carr,  Sir  John,  65.  82  w. 
Carrara,  Fraucesca  da.  151.  LSJ 
Carter,  the  improvisatore,  Ah6  ■- 
Carthage,  HfL  703. 
Cartwright.  Major,  »t7. 
Cary,  Rev.  Henry  PVaucis,  bi^traa'- 
lation  of  *  Dante,'  33^  336.4H>1. 
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Carysfort  (John  Joshua  Proby),  first 
Earl  of,  his  'Poems  and  Trafe- 
dies,'  1 83  ?L. 
Cash,  potency  of,  736.  7a  1. 
CaHimir,  John,  King  of  Poland,  llA^ 
Ca-««iiii9,  8?.7. 
Cnstaliai)  dews,  Gil  91L 
Castelnau,  Marquis  de,his  'Histoire 

de  la  Nouvelle  Russie,'  670. 
Castlcre'af;h.  Viscount  (Robert  Stew 
art.  Marquis  of  Londonderry,') 
572.  591.  Clli  n-  ^02  tt.  7>a. 
724.733.  8'J8.  'Epigrams  on,' 
9ni.    '  Kpilaph  on,'  ii. 
Castri,  village  of,  69.  a.  99^ 
Catalan!,  Madame,  58. 
Catharine  L  of  Russia,  571. 
Catharine  II.  of  Russia,  C88.  713 

715—718,  721. 
Cathay,  735. 


Catholic  emancipation,  813 — 817 
Catiline,  his  chamcter,  fifilL 
Cato,  aM  »Li  lends  his  wife  to 

Ilortensius,  681. 
Catullus,  598^  his '  Lngete.  Veneres, 
Cupidinesque,'  translated,  Hi 
*Ad  I^emhiara'  translated,  il.  *  Th» 
scholar  of  love,'  fiOiL  His  •  Atys* 
not  licentious.  837. 
Caucasus,  Mount,  65,  687. 
Cava,  3:»(1 

*  Cavalier  Servcnte.'  310.  715. 

Cwilia  Metclla,  tomb  of,  138. 

Cocrops.  188. 

Cellini,  Beiivenuto,  50! . 

Centlivre,  Mrs.,  character  of  her 
comedies,  MB  a.  Drove  Congrt've 
from  the  stage,  iA. 

Crphalonia,  x\ix.  fifi  IL. 

Cpphisus.  river  of,  188.  935. 

Cf'rrn,72h.  Temple  of,  ai  a, 

(^ertaldo,  the  priests  of,  1  f.O 

Certosa  Cemetery,  epitaphs  at,  4  jl 

Cervantes,  Q2n.,Mn^  fiQO.  Cha- 
racter of  his  •  Dan  Quijote,'  743. 

Ccvallos,  Don  Pedro  de,  ^n. 

C  vloo,  735. 

Clijrronra,  99.  115  ». 

Chalk-Farm,  5fi  il 

Chalons,  battle  of,  fiM  a. 

Chamooni.  Lt9  'Lines  found 
in  the  Travellers'  book  at,'  906. 

Ctiandler,  Dr.  85  w.,  99. 

Change,  "33. 

Chantrey,  Francis,  esq.  R.  A.,  61  a  a. 

Ciiaonia,  xviii. 

Charing  Cross,  7?.9. 

'Charity  Ball,  Lines  on  reading 

that  Lady  Byron  was  patroness 

of  a,' BOX 
C!»f  rlemagne,  (he  Emperor,  S7i. 
Ciii'rlemutit,  Lady,  826. 
Cli.- riemoot,  Mrs.,  877- 
Ch.  ries  L  3,  4  ».,  2fl2  !Li  3^2  5^ 

Charlisn.  9  m.,  23. 

Cliiirl.  s  V.  of  .Sjwin,  HS^  8fill  IL 

Chailns  VHL  of  France,  1112. 


INDEX. 

Charles  of  Anjou,  158. 
Charles,  Prince,  bftter  known  as  the 

Pretender,  2fi  a. 
Charles  XII.  of  Sweden,  3A».,  317. 
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His  obstinacy  at  Render,  707. 
Charlotte,  Queen,  3iliL 
Charlotte,  Princess  of  Wales,  733, 


>  ■ 

861  R.  'Stanzas  on  her  death,' 
145. 

Chase,  the  English,  749. 
Chateaubriand,  Viscount,  .^74. 
Chatham,  first  Eari  of,  T  io 
Chatterton,  Thomas,  02  a.  Never 

vulgar,  841. 
Chaucer.  179. 

Chaworth,  Mr.  liv.  xix.  lln.,  22  tL 
Chaworth,  Mary  Anne  (afterwards 
Mrs.  Musters),  Lord  Byron'seaily 
attachment  to,  xiv.  «1  n.,  32 
41m.,  i2  «.,2i)i».,  fiAln^  847n., 
MB  n.,  850,  &Aa  a.  Death  of,  <l 
'Fragment  written  shortly  after 
her  marriage,'  8.  Qjl  Stanzas 
to,  'Oh!  had  my  fate,'  IL  Stan 
MS  to,  'Well!  thou  art  happy.' 
all.  'Farewell  to,'  EAB.  ' Stan- 
Ms  to,  on  the  author's  leaving 
England,'  850. 
Cheltenham,  xii,  xx.  iAQa. 
Cheops,  King,  his  pyramid,  615- 
Chesterfield,  Earl  of,  his  speech  on 
the  play-house  bill,  LZA.  His 
remark  on  hunting,  755. 
Chiifie  //aroltfs  Pilgrimage,  fil. 

See  also  334.  647  a, 
Childe  Buruu,  Q2  tU 
Child  of  Harrow's  Pilgrimage,  62  a. 
Childish  Recollections,'  30 
Children,  523,  5'24.  641. 
'Chill  and  mirk  is  the  nightly  blast,' 
8i2^ 

Chillon,  Prisoner  of,  278. 
Chillon,  Castle  of,  1 2 1  a.  279,  l&il  a. 
Chilton,  Sonnet  ou,  278. 
Chimari,  135. 
Chiroariot  monntains,  S!L 
Chi  nnery,  Mr.,  8 1 4. 
Chiora,  war  of,  151. 
Chivalry,  68,  ' 
Christ,  6811.  '  Pure  creed  of,  made 

sanction  of  all  ill,'  761. 
'Christabel,'  2611  n.  2fifi  «. 
Christianity,  698,  761. 
Chrysostom,  St.,  5H8. 
Chrysso,  62  a- 
Churches,  667. 
Churchill's  Crave,'  BSi 
Cibber,  Colley,  &12L 
Cicero,  137  tt.    His  opinion  on  Bri- 
tain, Laa  tu  His  villa,  lie,  im. 

A  punster,  L2_3  a. 
Cicisbeo,  310. 

Cicognara,  Count  Leopold,  126. 

Cid,  5Mi  blSL 
Cigars,  582. 
Cincinnattis,  712.  57.t. 
C  i n tra ,  Tit  ^   Coovention  of,  IA. 


Circassians,  684. 
Circus  at  Rome,  1 42.  Maximus, 

LM.   Of  Caracalla,  ih. 
Cilhasrou,  Mount,  99,  235. 
Cities,  overthrow  of  great,  L3J  a. 

703. 
CiviliutioD,  704. 
Clare  (John  Fitzgibbon),  Earl  of, 

xiii.  XV.  32  a.,  34  n.,  39  n.  *  Lines 

on,'  34.  a!L  'StanMs  to,'  42. 
Clare,  John,  the  poet,  838. 
Clarence,  Duke  of,  fiDIL 
Clarendon,  Lord,  his  character  of 

Sir  Nicholas  Byron,  3  tL 
Clarens,  xxiii.  1  'j.'l. 
Claridge,  Mr.  xiii. 
Clarke.  Dr.  Edward  Daniel,  8^  »., 

95  n.,  fi5A  a.,  659  n. 
Clarke,  Rev.  James  Stanier,  his 

'Naufragium,'  619  n. 
Clarke,  Hewson,  64,  fifi. 
Classical  education,  598. 
Cla.ssics,  too  early  study  of,  135, 

175.  181. 
Claodian,  his  'Old  Man  ofVerona,' 

511. 

Claudius,  the  Emperor,  168. 
Clement  XH.,  Pope,  \Jtl  a. 
Cleon,  aiL 

Cleonice  and  Paasanias,  story  of, 

2aj  «.,  ■•<nn 
Cleopatra,  567,  681,  765. 
Clergy,  752. 

Clerks  of  public  offices,  7.30. 
Clitumnus,  the  river,  134.  Temple 
of,  ,b. 

Clootz,  Jean  Baptiste  (Aoacharsis), 

592.  523  a^  6fil  a. 
Clubs,  LZJL  750. 
Clusium,  350. 
Clytemnestra,  718.  887. 
Cobbett,  William,  14  a.  680, 830, 
fiM.    'Epigram  on  his  digging 
up  Tom  Paiiie's  bones,'  1121. 
Coblentz,  112, 

Cocker,  the  arithmetician,  777, 904. 

'  Cockney  scliwl' of  poetry  ,xvii.  840. 

Cognac,  apostrophized,  653. 

Cogui,  Margarita,  story  of,  xxiv. 

Cohen,  Mr.  -F.,  388. 

Cuimbra,  xiii.  83 

Coke,  .Mr.,  of  Norfolk,  fifil. 

Colbleen, 

Colchis,  641. 

Coleridge,  Samuel  Taylor,  eaq.,  his 

•ChrisUbel,'  125  «.,  2im«^2fifi 
fL,  QiO  «^  ai^i.  His  '  Wander- 
ings of  Cain,'  5^9.  His  'Biogra- 
phia  Literaria,'  52Q  n.,  615  n. 
His  sketch  of  Don  Juan's  sup- 
posed character,  524  «^  612  a. 
His 'Devil's  Walk,' M2  a.  See 
also  53,  6i  589,  C02.  412  a., 
731,  799.  8M. 
Coliguy,  L2J  !L 

Coliseum,  the,  1 36a.  140,  163.298. 
College  education,  advantages  of  a. 
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*  College  Examination,  Tbouglits 

suggested  by  a,'  22* 
Collini,  Signora,  ^Q. 
Collins,  the  poet,  223. 
Culnan,  George,  jun.,  esq.,  M; 

parallel  between  Slicridaa  and, 

ifl 

Cologne,  79.4. 

Colonna,  Cape,  94^  Culamns 

of,  «•?■-»- 
Colonna  palace,  502.  liSilL 
Colton,  the  Rev.  Caleb,  bis  Remarks 

on  *Don  Juan,'  785.  7 'Jo.  His 

'Lacon,'  78.'). 
Columbia,  1  .{7 . 
Columbus,  762.  769. 
Column  of  Napoleon, 
Comboloio,  or  Turkish  rosary,  2l&i 

Comedy,  Ibe  day  of,  gone  by,  7.'iO- 
Comitium,  the,  104.  LiL^ 
Commodiu,  the  Emperor,  2ML 
'Common  Lot,  answer  to  a  beaati^ 

ful  poem,  entitled  the,'  3fL 
Commonwealth,  368.  SM* 
Comnena,  Anna,  102. 
Company,  mixed,  312. 
Condorcet,  Marquis  de,  592.  ^93  it* 
Congrere,  driven  from  the  stage  by 

Mrs.  Centlivre,  aifi  n. 
Congrcvc  rockets,  606. 
'Conquest,  ihe,'  a  fragment,  904. 
Conscience,  200.  286,  296.  577, 

602.  609.  C3iL 
Constable,  the  biwkseller,  Stln., 

IMn. 
Con<>tanR,  168. 
Constant,  Benjamin  de,  57 2. 
Constantine,  the  Emperor,  168. 
Constautiue,  George,  lexicographer, 

Constantinople,  xriii.  93^  92j  727. 
a2iL  Slave  market  at,  66 1  - 

Contarini,  Andrea,  Doge,  LhiL 

Contarini,  Madame,  xxv. 

Conversationists,  7.'iO. 

Cook,  Captain,  IiA. 

Cooke,  George  Frederick,  comedian, 
h&  n.,  SjlI  Bj, 

Cookery,  science  of,  7fiB. 

Copet,  157,  888. 

Copyright,  sums  paid  to  Lord  By- 
ron for,  !i2  tL 

Coquette,  313,  740. 

Coray,  101^  IM. 

Corfu,  lOOi  3iiL. 

'Corinne' quoted,  156. 

Corinth,  Siege  of,  260. 

Corinth,  gulf  of,  xxx. 

Corinthian  brass,  685. 

Cork  Convent,  22.  Ua 

Cornelia,  1.18. 

'Cornelian,  the,'  2^ 

'  Cornelian  heart  which  was  broken, 
Lines  on  a,'  861. 

Cornwall,  xvii. 

Cornwall,  fiarry  (Bryan  Walter 
Procter;,  731. 


INDEX. 


Coron,  bay  of,  '>'iO- 

Corsair,  the ;  a  Tale,  22i 

Corsi,  Cardinal,  1.1^ 

'  Corlpjo,'  310.  607. 

Cortona,  lii2. 

Cosmo  Mi'diri,  1 60,  161. 

'  Cosraopolito,  Li'.'  67. 

Cottin,  Madame,  K.I  4. 

CoHU',  Joseph,  ij^    His  'Alfred,' 

and  '  Fall  of  Columbia,'  ^  tL 

His  'Expostulatory  Epistle  to 

Lord  Byron,'  "83. 
'  Cuuld  1  remount  the  river  of  my 

years,'  886. 
'  Could  love  for  ever,' 
Coumourgi,  Ali.  262. 
Country  and  town,  discrepancies 

between,  776. 
Courage,  381.  645. 
Covent  Garden,  307.    Theatre  of, 

Cowley,  Abraham,  bis  imitation  of 
Claudian's  'Old  Man  of  Verona,' 
Sill  a. 

Cowper,  William,  62^  703.  'No 
poet,'  8'?n-  His  translation  of 
Ilomer,  ib.    His  spaniel  '  Beau,' 

Cowper,  Lady,  xxi. 
Coxcomb,  6.1 7. 

Coxe,  Archdeacon,  bis  'Life  of 
Mnrlborougli,'  611.  His  'Life 
of  Sir  Rolxrrt  Walpole,'  CfLi  JL 

Crabbe,  Rev.  George,  613.  ''^n. 
'Nature's  sternest  painter,  yet 
thebest.'m.  'TIic  first  in  point 
of  power  and  genius,' Qiiri,  The 
first  of  living  poets,'  800. 

'Craning,'  7.i4. 

Crasliaw,  Richard,  QAX  Cowley's 

lines  on,  (LL3  {l 
Creation,  Mosaic  account  of  the, 

507.  518  u. 
Crcma,  3 'J  t,  '<70. 
Cressy,  batlle  of,  xi.H.,  3  w.,  725. 
Cribb,  Tom,  the  pugilist,  [851,  MIi 
'Critic,'  Sheridan's.  792  ;  '  too  good 

for  a  farce,'  M2  »• 
Croker,  Crofton,  Esq.,  his  'Fairy 

Legends,'  772  iLl 
Croker,  Right  Hon.  John  Wilson, 

his  query  concerning  the  title  of 

the  '  Bride  of  Abydos,'  lilj  it. 

His  'Bosweir  quoted,  146n., 
.  186yi..  500  «.,  641      671  n. 
Croly,  Rev.  Dr.  George,  TILL  His 

'Letter  of  Cato  to  Lord  Byrtio,' 

787. 

Cromwell,  the  'sjxgest  of  usurpers,' 
LilL  His  death,  2iL  His 'des- 
tiny,' OIL 

Crossing  the  Line,  ceremony  at,  .''>82. 

Crowe,  Rev.  Wm.,  his  strictures  on 
'English  liards,'  oUzL. 

Crusades,  xi.  a.  3  m. 

Cniscan  school  of  poetry,  the,  anni- 
hilated by  Gilford,  61^  800. 

Ctesilaus,  142  w. 


Cuba,  iiilaiid  of,  2  1 1 . 

Cullwlcii,  buttle  of,  2&tt^  502  a. 

Cnmbcrland,  Duke  of,  the  hero  of  | 

Culloden,  522-  < 
Cumberland,  Richard,  esq.,  SSj  17^.  | 
Cupid,  7  1 5.  i 
Curiosity,  hlSL  ' 
Curran,  Right  Hon.  John  Philpot,  ■ 

733.  750,  898.  I 
Curric,  Dr.,  his  'Life  of  Bura»,' 

645. 

'Curse  of  Kehama,'  162  a. 
Curse  of  Minerva,  187. 
Curtis,  Sir  William,  574.  726. 
Curzon,  Mr.,  xiii.  845  n. 
Cuvier,  Baron,  507.  519  714. 

722^  j 
Cyanoraeter,  described,  C60  n. 
Cycladcs,  23^  628.  fii^  ! 
Cypress-tree,  122.  { 
Cyprus,  369,  filfi-  i 
Cyrus,  768. 

D. 

'  D  ,  Lines  to.*  3. 

Dacian  woman,  142. 

D'Alembert,  LLL 

Dallas,  Robert  Charles,  xvi.  ^  a., 
54 II.  859  «. 

Dallaway,  Rev.  James,  bis  'Cu»- 
stantinople'  quoted,  197  «. 

Dalrymple,  Sir  Hew,  74 f». 

'  Daniietas,  a  Character,* 

Damas,  Count  de,  dlX 

'Damme,'  the  British,  730. 

Dance,  Pyrrhic.  9L  639.  C1A4- 

'Dance  of  Death,'  Holbein's,  763. 
Hollar's,  2£iia. 

Dancing,  113.639.  657.732.755. 

Dandies,  xx.  312  a.  Dynasty  ot 
the,  ai2. 

Dandolo,  Henry,  'the  oclf>t:enarian 
chief,'  12iL  Account  uf,  LLL 

'Dandy'  descrilicd,  31 1,  ajJL 

Daniel,  667,  710. 

Dante,  his  early  passion  for  Bea- 
trice, xii.  4ii  w.,  335  a.  His  infe- 
licitous marriage,  336.  637.  His 
popularity,  'i2k  801.  His 
gentle  feelings,  Oii  n. 
His  banishment  and  poverty.  3<1. 
His  tomb  at  Ravenna,  34 1 
hr.O.  His  Beatrice,  637.  Imi- 
tation of,  647.  His  '  balf-w«y  1 
hou.se'  of  life,  686.  701  Srt 
also,  133,  158.889.  aO£L  /*rv- 
phecy  rt/.  333. 

Dan  ton,  592.  523  n. 

Danube,  the,  \^  263. 

Dardanelles,  ihe,  213.  CM. 

'Darkness,' 

Daru,  M.,  his  picture  of  Yenetiaa 
society  and  manners.  392. 487  «■ 

Darwin.  Erasmus,  his  '  pump>4i« 
chime,'  63.  His  *  Botanic  Gar- 
den.' 113  a.  Put  down  by  a  pons 
in  the  'Anti-Jacobin,'  8(>0- 
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Dates,  *  a  iiort  of  past-houK«,  wrhere 
tli<*  Fate«  change  horses,'  f»()3. 

David,  King,  193^  492^  QiiSL  His 
harp,  l  ii*.  Ilis  hymna,  1  \ 

Davies,  Scrope,  esq.  x%iii.  .t  I  n. 
Dedication  of  *  Parisina'  to,  '17 1 . 

Davy,  Sir  Humphry,  iilL  Uisoafcty 
lamp,  GUG. 

Dead,  features  of  the,  ISil^  Belief 
that  the  iiouUofiokabit  the  forms 
of  birds,  222. 

'Dear  Doctor,  I  hare  read  your 
play,'  m. 

'  EMsar  object  of  defeated  care,*8j6. 

Death,  Slumber  the  sinter  of,  I2s 
Shuns  the  wretched,  fi  1 1.  Ad- 
Tant;iges  of  an  early,  649.  719. 
The '  Sovereign's  sovereign,'  Tin. 
A  reformer,  721.  '  Dunnest  of 
all  duns,'  7  GO.  'A  gaunt  gour- 
mand,' 7f)l.  See  also,  9x,  122, 
1  '«o.  I'J:,  ?.00.  4.) I .  :> I  I .  ;)I7. 
CIS,  647,  635^  665.  712.  720. 

'  Death  and  the  Lady,'  637. 
Death,  in  the  'Apocalypse,'  280. 
'  Death  of  Calmar  and  Oria,' 
Dec,  the,  44,  720. 
De  Foix,  Gaston,  his  tomb  at  Ra- 
*  venna,  6:>9.  Account  of,  fLi£  a. 
Deformed  Transformed;   a  Dra- 
ma, 

Deformity  an  incentive  to  distinc- 
tion, 4iLin. 

De  Grammont,  his '  MemnirR,'  C47  n. 

D'Kgville,  the  ballet-master,  xvi. 

D'Herbelot,  2Ui  a. 

D'iitraeli,  J.,  esq.  his  'Quarrels of 
Authors,'  123  5^  TM.  Dedi- 
cation of  '  Observations  upon  an 
Article  in  Blackwood's  .Magazine' 
to, 

Dekker,  Thomas,  his  '  Wonder  of 

a  Kingdom,'  quoted,  R-i?  n. 
Delawarr    (George  John  West), 

fifth  Earl,  xv.  34ff.  'Verses  to,' 

42.   '  Lines  on,'  34. 
Delhis,  the,  TOj  22. 
Delia,  poetical  epistle  from,  to  Lord 

Byron,  212  n. 
Delphi,  xviii.  Fountain  of,  69j  UL 
Deluge,  421.  426.  427. 
Delvinachi,  M  w.,  flfl. 
Demetrius  Paroperes,  104. 
Demetrius  Poliorcetcs,  iiil. 
Democracy,  870  a. 
Demosthenes,  L22  '^T>- 
Denliam,  his 'Cooper's  Hill,' 725m. 
Deuina,  1^ 

Denman,  Baron  (Lord  Chief  Juv 
tice),  bis  translation  of  the  Greek 
song  on  Harmodius  and  Aristo- 
geiton,  1  0 1. 

Dennis,  John,  the  critic,  5^  1 7ft. 
237  2L  His  tract  against  operas, 
17G  it. 

Dent  d' Argent,  2&2  n. 

D'Ohason,  accaracy  of  bis  delinea- 


tions of  the  Turkish  character, 
10  t. 

Dc  Pauw,  his  writings  charac- 
terised, 100.  tni 

DcQuincey,  Mr.,  hi*  'Conft-ssionsof 
an  English  Opitiin-Eater,' QuOo. 

De  Retz,  Cardinal,  his  account  of 
a  shipwreck  in  the  Gulf  of 
Lyons,  Q2iitt- 

Dervish  Tahiri,  Lonl  Byron's  faith- 
ful Arnaout  guide,  97j  2Ql  »•« 
2G1  n. 

Desaix,  General,  ',i22L 

Deshuyes,  the  ballet-master,  59. 

Desmoulins,  Camille,  729  a. 

Despair,  Mi  219.  237.  281.622. 
71)2. 

Despotism,  G72. 

Destiny,  1  -tri. 

De  Tutt,  Baron,  his  '  History  of 
the  Turks,'  filii  QSiL 

'Devil's  Drive,  the;  an  unfinished 
IUiapso<lv,'  Kfi7. 

•Devil's  Walk,'  Coleridge's,  attri- 
buted to  Purson,  SfiZn. 

Devotion,  507.  64fi,  fiiU;. 

'  Uiable  Boiteux,'  111  a. 

Diana,  temple  of,  1 43.  190. 

'  Diary  of  an  Invalid,'  Mattlicws's, 
quoted,  ». 

Dibdiu,  Thomas,  58,  351  a.  Suc- 
cess of  his  'Mother  Goose,'  iS  a. 

'Diclionnaire  de  Trevoux,'  its  defi- 
nition of  an  epic,  &L2 

Diderot,  a. 

Dido,  19^  700. 

'Difficile  est  proprio.'  clc.  of  Ho- 
race,  disputes  on  the  mcAaiug  of. 

Digestion,  712.  714. 
Dinner,  a  man's  happiness  depen- 
dent on,  7.>  I . 
Dinner-bell,  'the  tocsin  of  the  seal,' 

Dioiiati,  xxiii.  L2J  n. 
Diodorus  Siculus,  430. 
Diogenes,  572.  729,  766,  772  a. 
Dion,  164.  LdiK 

Dionysius,  the  historian,  164,  165. 
Diooysius  at  Corinth,  869. 
Dirce,  fountain  of,  99. 
Discontents,  progress  of  popular, 
702. 

'Dis<lar  Aga,'  2i 
Dissimulation,  "CO. 
'  Dives.  Lines  to,' 
Divorces,  7  15. 
Doctors'  Commons,  7 1 :». 
Dogs,  6UL  Fidelity  of,  605^  aM. 
Dolce,  Carlo,  748. 
DoUino,  Giovanni,  1  ^  I  ■ 
Domenicbino,  LCdL 
Domingo,  St.,  island  of,  ^At. 
Domitian,  the  Emperor,  350. 
DomitiusMarsus,tran»lationfrom,5. 
Don,  the  river,  720. 
DuH  Juan,  589.     Dedication  of 
'Don  Juan'  to  Robert  Sout'jcy, 


esq.  ib.  Origin  of  the  charac- 
ter, i32  «.  When  first  intro- 
duced upon  the  stage,  ib.  Sketch 
of  his  supposed  character  by 
Mr.  Coleridge,  ifli  »Lj  a. 
Fragment  on  the  back  of  the  MS. 
of  Canto  L,  CIA  a.  Preface  to 
Cantos  Yl.,  VH.,  VIH.,  fi79. 
Testimonies  of  authors.  22iL  Let- 
ter to  the  Editor  of  •  My  Grand- 
mother's Review,'  792.  'Ob- 
servations upon  an  Article  in 
Blackwood's  Magazine, '  794. 
Dedication  of  'Observations'  to 
J.  D'lsraeli,  esq.,  16.  See  also 
xxxii.  G47       73  i . 

•Don  Quixote,'  xxxii.  49  a.  'A  too 
true  Ule,'  Delight  of  read- 

ing in  the  original,  760. 

Donagliadee,  816. 

Donati  Corm),  336  a.  * 

Donoughmore,  Earl  of,  813. 

Doomsday-book,  xi.  721. 

Doria,  128,  LIL 

Dorotheus  of  Mitylene,  104. 

Dorset  (Thomas  Sackvillel,  Earl  of, 
'  calletl  the  drama  forth,'  IL 

Dorset  (Charles  Sackville},  Earl  of. 
his  character,  H  a. 

Dorset  (George-John  Frederick), 
fmirth  Duke  of,  xiii.  'Lines  ad- 
dressed to,*  !L  Some  accouut  of, 
H  n.,  Liln.  'Lines  occasioned 
by  the  death  of,'  HTJ^ 

Doubt,  712.  726. 

Dover,  'dear,'  724. 

Downs,  the'  xxxi. 

Drachenfcls,  1  11,  724. 

*  Drapery  misses,'  731 . 

Drawcansir,  174,  731. 

'Dream,  the,"  M2. 

Dreams,  451,  651.  (ifilL  Reflec- 
tions on,  (15 la.  Account  of  a 
remarkable  one,  1^. 

Dresden,  724. 

Druids,  the,  729. 

Drummond,  Sir  William,  351.  505 
a.  His  '  Academical  Quotious 
quoted,  LU  a. 

Drury,  Rev.  Henry,  65  n.,  iii.  n. 

Drury,  Rev.  Dr.  Joseph,  his  opi- 
nion of  Lord  Byron's  disposition 
and  capabilities  while  at  Harrow, 
xiii.  12  n.,  35  a.  I>ord  Bvron's 
character  of,  10  n.,  3J  n.,  35  n., 
f35  a.  *  Lines  on  his  retiring 
from  the  head-mastership  of  Har- 
row,' LIL 

Drury,  Mark,  il  a. 

Drury  Lane  Theatre,  34'i  w.,  348 
3.>  1  w.,  86  2  jL  'Address,  sjHjken 
at  the  opening  of,'  862. 

Dryden,  his  di^like  of  Cambridge, 
&4  a.  His  inft  licitous  marriagu, 
«  His  'Absalom  and  Aclii- 
tophel,'  fi4G.  His  'Theodore 
and  Honoria,'  647.  His 'Ode,' 
799.  802.    His  epigram  under 
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Milton's  picture,  SiU.  His  *  P«- 

lamon  and  Arcile,' 
Dubois,  Edward,  esq.  bis  satire, 

entitled  '  My  Pocket  Book,'  ^ 
Dubo<it,  M.,   painter,   171.  His 

•  lieauty  and  the  Beast,'  HJ  a. 
Duelling,      n.,  fiii 
^Duel,    between    Campbell  and 

Biiwles,'  Mi 
j  Duff,  Mi.is  Mary  (afterwards  Mrs. 

R.Cockburn)  Lord  Byron's  boyisli 

attachment  for,  xii.  43  n.,  842. 
Duigenan,  Dr.,  816.  817. 
I  Dulwicli,  xii. 
Dumourier,  General,  .S91. 
Dunbar,  battle  of,  13G  n. 
Duncan,  Admiral,  ikiiiL 
I  Dnnciad,  the,  ii^ 
Dupaty,  the  President,  163. 
Duppa,  Richard,  esq,,  his  '  Life  of 

Michael  Angdo,'  dAQ 
Dwarfs,  fi7n. 

Dyer's  •  Grongar  Hill,'  822. 
'Dying  Gladiator,'  lilL 

E. 

'E  ,  Lines  to/  2. 

Early  death,  6'i9. 
Early  hours,  ISt. 
Early  rising,  CtOSi. 
Eating,  fift4 

Eblis,  Oriental  Prince  of  Darkness, 

7{)i. 

Eboli,  Princess  of,  epigram  on  lii>r 

losing  an  eye,  834. 
Eccelin,  2211  a. 
*  Eclectic,'  fLii 

'Eclectic  RcTiew,*  its  strictures  on 
'Hours  of  Idleness.'  Llii  Its 
character  of  'Don  Juan,'  781. 

Economy,  71f . 

Eddleston  (Cambridge  rhorisler\ 
22  n.,  84?  '  Lines  on  a  cornt-- 
lian  given  to  Lord  Byrouby,'  22. 

Edgewurth,  Maria,  ^ns. 

Edinburgh,  Mi,  jlI^ 

'Edinburgh  Review,'  xt.  ^5^  48, 
014.784.  Its 'Critique' on 'iluurs 
of  Idleness,'  4jL  Strictures  on 
its  remarks  on  the  literature  of 
modem  Greece,  102. 

Education.  English  system  of,b23  il. 

Edward  1,  xi.  a. 

Edward  HI.,  xi.  u.  i 

Edward  the  Black  Prince,  Ifi 
His  tomb,  72.'». 

Egeria,  140,  l£fi- 

Egeria,  Fountain  of,  140. 

Egeria,  Grotto  of,  140.  Lftfl. 

Egripo  (the  Negropont),  214. 

Ehrenbreitstein,  1 18. 

Eighers,  the,  M*Jn. 

Eivan,  12:t  a, 

Kkeolicad.  Mr.,  n2fi.  S.^.l  «. 
Elba,  Isle  of.  ina^ 
Eldon.  Ear!  of.  xvii.  8fi?.  Anecdote 
of,  Oil  tL.   His  judgment,  iu  the 


case  of  •  Wat  Tyler,'  332 
and  'Cain,'  iilh  a.   His  impar- 
Uality,  767. 

Electioneering,  775. 

'  Elegy  on  Newstead  Abbey,'  28. 

'Elegv  on  the  Recovery  of  Lady 

•••*,'  ana, 

Eleusis,  Bay  of,  819. 

Elgin,  I>ord.  Cj^  85       96^  187, 

LtiiL    '  Epigram  on,'  Siil. 
K\t;ht  marbles,  96^  i31       i9Sl  tt. 
'  Eliza,  Lines  to,*  2fi^ 
Elizul)eth,  Queen,  liiL  Herararice, 

718. 

'  Elirn,  Lines  to,'  imitated  from  Ca- 
tullus, ^ 

Ell  ice,  Mr.  xxviii. 

l^llislon,  Robert  William,  comedian, 
Ika  «  ,  IIJ  n. 

'  Eloisa  and  Abclard,'  Po|>e's,  802. 

Eloquence,  power  of,  122,  7C 1 . 
State  of,  in  England,  h'") 

'  Emma,  Lines  to,'  ^ 

Eudor,  witch  ol,  2j6,  lilw.,  291 . 

'  Endorsement  to  the  Deed  of  Sepa- 
ration, in  April,  1810,'  878. 

England.  311,  1^ 

Engliih  Bards  attd  Scolch  Rerietf- 
era,  48.    See  also,  xxxii.  829 

'  English  look,'  tm. 

English  system  ofeducation,  599  «. 

English  women,  Til. 

Enigma,  'On  tlie  Letter  908. 

Enniskillen,  8 1 4. 

'Ennui,  the  best  of  friends  and 
opiate  draughts,'  fi4fi  *A 
growth  of  English  root,'  7 .SI. 

Enthusiasm,  'a  mural  inebriety,' 
74.T.    How  excited,  L22  a. 

Envy,  672^  a2iL 

Epaminondas,  bis  disinterestedness, 

ILL 

EphesHS,  ruins  of,  1  43.  71.1. 

Epic  poem,  delinition  of  an,  ftl2 
Recipe  fur,  612  u- 

E|>icuru<i,  philosophy  of,  fiflij a.  fi3ii 

Epigratnt: — 'on  Moore's  Operatic 
Farce,  or  F.ircical  Opera,'  8j2  ; 
•  from  the  French,'  MJ  ;  'on  I.rf>rd 
ElgiM.'HM;  *  from  Martial,'  aM; 
'  Irom  the  French  of  Rulliieres,* 
8'J,i ;  'on  my  Wedding  Day,' 
8'J7  :  'on  Cobbett's  digging  up 
Tom  Paine's  Bones,' lA.;  'on  some 
Brother  Poets,' fA, ;  'The  world 
is  n  bundle  of  iiay,'  i^. ;  'on  my 
thirty-third  Birth-day,'  9111  ;*  on 
my  Wedding,'  ib.\  'on  Queen 
Caroline,'  ib. ;  *  on  (he  Brasiers' 
Company  having  resolved  to  pre- 
sent an  Address  to  Queen  Ca- 
roline,' 902  ;  'on  Lord  Castle- 
reagh,'  H>. 

Epinis,  OL 

Epistle,  a  female,  described,  7.'»1. 
'  Epistle  to  a  Friend,  in  answer  to 

<ome  Lines  exhorting  the  author 

to  banish  care,'  8.>7. 


Epistle  to  Augasta,'  879. 

Epitaphs: — 'on  a  Friend,'  4j  *o« 
Virgil  and  Tibullus,  by  Dom>- 
tiuft  Marsus,  translated,' 5 ;  *oa 
John  Adams,  of  Soothwdl,  car- 
rier, who  died  of  drunkenuAS,' 
845;  'fur  mys«'lf.'854;  *Sub<»titute 
foran,'iA.  ;  'for  Jt^aeph  Blackrtt, 
late  p<H't  and  shoe-maker,'  8j7 ; 
'for  William  Pitt,'  897;  'for 
I.,onl  Castiereagh.'  902  ;  *  tm  Lady 
MilUmke's  dog  Trim,'  9<>.S 

Rpilaphs,  reoiarkson,  4.. 

Erasmus,  his  '  Naufragium,' fi  L9 

ErattKtratus,  I90. 

Eros  and  Anteros,  2nn 

Erse  language,  7 UP. 

Erskine,  Lord,  7 .SO. 

E-^curial,  the,  LI  n. 

Esee,  family  of,  271.  221. 

Eliquette.  672^  61^ 

Etna,  698.  l.t... 

Eton  College,  4fl. 

Kuha»,  bay  of,  2fll. 

Euclid,  22. 

Eucrates,  L3IL 

Eugene,  Prince,  2C2.  347. 

Euniii'us,  Rt>7 

Eunapius,  2U0  u, 

Euphues  (Barry  Cornwall),  731.* 

Euripides,    translation   from  his 
Medea,  * 'f  pwTi;  irtria,'  2S~ 

Eurotas,  93. 

Eusebius,  LCA. 

Eustace's '  Classical  Tour  in  Italy,' 

strictures  on,  ItSO,  170- 
'  Euthanasia, — When  Time,  or  soon 

or  late,'  800. 
Eutmpius,  the  eunuch,  and  miius- 

ler  of  Arcadius,  cliaracter  of, 

^91  n. 

Euxine,  or  Black  Sea,  descriptioo 

of,  6(^2.  62Su 
Evandcr,  820. 

Evening  described,  129.  273. 
Evil,  origin  of,  52'>.  i22  a. 
Exilf,  2Jj  I  M ,  4~<s  fi  17. 
Expectation,  242,  6<):». 
Exjierience.  309,  739.  894.  'Tfce 

chief  philosopher,'  7m. 
Eyes,  2112      OOP.  717.  7ft6. 

E. 

Fainting,  sensation  of,  fi2fi. 
Faintness,  '  the  last  mortal  birth  of 

pain,'  894. 
Fairy  ,  2illL 

Falconer,  his  'Shipwreck,*  9i «., 

824.  &22. 
Faliero,  Marino,  dof  e  of  Venice, 

.Ti?.  392. 
Faliero  family,  350. 
Falkland  (Lucius  Gary),  Yisouaal, 

29i  iJL 

Fame,  94,  |_12,  Ll«.  Hi. 

fll5.  659.  693,  699.  700.  ILL 
741.  760.  803.  9fl2* 
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Family,  a,  C41. 
Fatul,  (he,  lOOi  11)2. 
Fancy,  (LiA. 
Fa  no,  3  jO. 

*  Fare  Ihee  wHI,'  aii. 

'  Farewell  to  the  Muse,*  fiM^ 

*  Farewell !  if  ever  fuudest  prayer,* 

•Furtrwell  to  MalU,'  fiilx 
Farmers,  2  lit 

Fashionable  world,  631.730. 
Fate,         GMi  liiL 

*  Father  of  Light!  great  God  of 

HeaTeu,'  a!L 
Faublas,  ilii 
Faunus.  Lucius,  Iti  i, 
'  Faust,'  Goethe's,  m 
'  Faustus;  Marlow's,  3mL 
FaoTel,    M.   (French   consul  at 

Athena;,  96,  32. 
Faux  pas,  in  England,  7 a?. 
'  Fazio,'  Milmaii's  tragedy  of,  3A1 IL 
Fazzioli,  the  Venetian,  xxt.  31 1  2U 

ftifi- 

Fea,  the  Abate,  IM  2L 
Fear,  TliL  ZIS. 
'Features,'  fi7(>. 
Feelings,  innate,  649. 
Feinagle,  Professor,  his  Mnemonics, 
AO  4. 

Feliciija,his  'O  Italia,  ItAiia.'trans- 

latcnl,  LH  TL, 
Female  fickleness,  7ML 
Female  accomplishments,  I^S. 
Female  friendship,  Li^ 
F^nelon,  OUlL 
Fentuu,  the  poet, 
Ferdinand,  Duke  of  Brunswick,  522^ 
Ferdinand  VII.  of  Spain.  22  «. ,  8  LtL 
Fermanagh,  M 14. 
Ferney,  l?-4. 

Ferrara,  [30,  222  «.,  202  a-  Cer 

tosa  cemetery  at,  i  n. 
Ferrata  Grotta,  I  fiO. 

*  Few  years  have  pass'd  since  thou 

and  !,'  MfL 
Fez,  6j3. 

Fickleness  of  woman,  "60. 
Fiction  less  striking  than  trutli, 

760,  767. 
Fielding,  3'ij.  6AB.  '  The  prose  Ilo- 

mcr  of  human  nature,'  6 1  j  il. 
'Fill  the  goblet  again,'  HM). 
Fingal,  earl  of,  H«>H- 
Firmness,  7ri9. 
•First  Kiss  of  Love,'  fi. 
First  Love,  60a.  liXL 
Fitzgerald,  Lord  Edward,  'Sonnet 

on  the  repeal  of  his  foifeiture.'liillL 
Fitzgerald,  \Villfom  Thomas,  esq., 

poetaster,  49^  I86i 
Fitzpatrick,  General,  IM. 
Flamitiius,  the  Consul,  \62a 
Flaminius  Varr;i,  163.  i6£L 
Flavian  Amphitheatre,  IM. 
Fleldier,  William  (^Lord  Byron's 

valet),  XX  vi.  xxx."  I  /I..26  tH.,8.>  1 . 
j  Florence,  132,  133^  162,  308j 


INDEX. 

'Florence'  (Mrs.  Spencer  Smith), 
xviii.  &1.' Stanzas  to,'  852, 8a3. 
Foligno,  L34  n. 

Fontaineblcau,  abdication  of  Napo- 
leon at,  M8  iL 

Fontenelle,  lO.S. 

Foppery,  ftili. 

Forbes,  Lady  Elizabeth,  xx. 

Forbes,  Sir  NV.,  I  hi  tu. 

Fornarina,  the,  xxiv. 

Forsyth,  Joseph,  esq.,  his  '  Italy,' 
I4.t 

Fortitude,  \^  234.759. 
Fortune,  Mjj  I .{7.. Jr.?.  381.  ImJ. 

6G3,  H03. 
'Forty-parson  power,'  79-1. 
Forum,  the  Roman,  L39. 
Fotcari,  the  Two;  an  Historical 

Tragedy,  4tLL 
Foscari  family,  463 — 465  a. 
Foscolo,  Ugo,  Ml  n.,2IiHn^7M 
n.    His  account  of  Pulci's  '  Mor- 
gante,'  324—326. 
Fox,  Right  Hon.  Charles  James, 
36,  522  «.,  882  «.    'Lines  on 
the  death  of,'  2jL  Saying  of,  hSl 
tu    His  grave,  ifiJ  n. 
Fox-hunt,  an  English,  754. 
'  Fragment,'  a,  4^ 
'Fragment,'  written  after  the  mar- 
riage of  lilis«  Chaworth,  fi^ 
'Fragment,'  in  prose,  818. 
'Fragment 'of  an  Epistle  to  Thomas 

Moore,  ft71- 
'  Fragment,'  a,  886. 
France,  [92^  5112. 
Francetca  of  liimini ;   from  the 

'Inferno'  of  Dante,  811IL 
Francis  L  of  Finnce,  597  n. 
Francis  Maria  II.,  Duke  of  Rovo'o, 
LalL 

Francis,  Mif««  Eliza,  804. 
Francis,  Sir  Philip,  the  probable 

author  of  'Junius,'  405. 
Franciscan  Convent  at  Athens,  101. 

SM  B. 
Franconia,  5^iL 

'Frankenstein,'  Mrs.  Shelley'8,8 1  Sn. 
Frankfort,  HLL  543.  51iX 
Franklin,  Benjamin,  406.  569,  571, 

fi2a  a. 

Frascati,  lii£L 

Fraser,  Mrs.,  8.''i7. 

Frederick  the  Second,  311 «.,  5M  a. 

His  flight  fiom  Mulwitz,  700. 
'  Free  to  confess,'  the  phra.«e,  775. 
Free  press  in  Greece, 
Free-will,  522  n. 
Freedom,  IKJ,  KiSj,  724,  727. 
Freibcr,  Dr.  *xi. 
French  Chambers,  hTl. 
Frcre,  Right  Hon.  John  Hookham. 

£2  iL    Writes  half  the  '  Nmly 

Knife-grinder,' 82/1.  Hu'Wliislle- 

craft,'  aOft  N.,  ZM. 
Fribourg,  278  a. 

Friday,  Buppos<^-(l  unluckincis  of,  62. 
Friends,  148.  719.  756.  Zjflx 
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Friendship,  759. 
Friuli,  L22. 

Frizzi,  bis  'History  of  Ferrara* 

quoted,  222  ». 
•From  the  French,'  874. 
Fry,  Mrs.,  advice  to,  22fi* 
'  Fudge  Family,'  G2D     The  humour 

of,  not  wit,  802. 
Fulvius  Ursinus,  164.  167. 
Funds,  the  public,  573,  733. 
Furius  Leplinus,  UlS  u. 
Fuseli,  itiktL. 
Future  SUte,  iflfi. 


Gail,  M.,  mi. 
Galignaui,  M.,  Siiln. 
Galileo,  ihSL   His  tomb  in  Santa 

Croce,  133. 
Galiongee,  217. 
Gallantry,  801. 

Gait,  John,  esq.,  xviii.  193,  2M  «., 
T'.)5  tL  His  character  of  *  Don 
Juan,'  IM.  Critical  Notes  by, 
passim, 

Ganiba,  Count,  xxvii — xxx.  QAfiw.. 
n. 

Gamesters,  753  n..  756  n. 

Gaming,  735,  753. 

Gandia,  Duke  of,  interesting  parti- 
culars of  his  death,  TJil  ti^ 

Ganymede,  656  a. 

(iarcilasso  de  la  Vega,  603. 

Garrick,  iJL  Sil2.  Sheridan's  Mo- 
nologue  on,  HHO  n. 

Garter,  order  of  the,  68. 

Gastouni,  in  tbe  Morea,  217  & 

Gay,  his  '  Beggar's  Opera,'  £22. 

Gayton,  Miss,  52. 

Gazelle,  the,  69,  21LL 

Gell,  Sir  William,  65.  Review  of 
his  '  (Geography  of  Ithuca,'  and 
'  Itinerary  of  Greece,'  Siiju 

Gelon,  381. 

Grmma,  the  wife  of  Dante,  336  a. 

Gine^a,  ixiii.  LL9n.,  278n.  Lake 
of,  L23  iLx  7g8- 

'Genevra,  Sonnets  to,'  flfiiL 

Genlis,  Madame  de,  1  '■)3. 

Genoa,  xxix.  151.  ^i^Zj 

Genseric,  216  n. 

Gentility,  718. 

'  Gentlemen  farmers,'  714. 

Gfollry  of  Mnumouth,  769. 

George       222  n.,  133  a. 

George  HI.,  192*  39.S— 408. 

George IV.,  574 n.,  7ti9.7l4.  7.33. 
742^  fiM 897,  JiiiiL  'Sonnet 
to,  on  the  repeal  of  Lord  Edward 
Fit^gerulil's  forfeiture,'  8116. 

Gi-nrgia,  6il3  a. 

Gt-oigians,  l>eau(y  of  the,  684. 

'  (>eurgics,'  a  liner  poem  than  the 
*.*:iieid,'  li2&. 

Geramb,  Baron,  326  n. 

Gt  rinany  and  the  Germans,  724. 

'  Gtrtrude  of  Wyoming,'  Ui2  tL 
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*  GerusalemmeLiberaUi,'  ^  n.,  3111 . 
Gervais,  St.  Church  of,  im 
Gesiuer,  bis  '  Death  of  Abel,'  riOfi, 
Gbibellines,  the,  161,  33  i«.,  OJlL 
Ghost,  the  Newstead,  ZIl  «. 
GbusU,  222 «.,  267,  Aafl«.,  768— 

222*  IliL 
GiafTar,  Pacha  of  Argyro-Castro, 

his  fatr,  21H 
Giaiit'.i  Staircase,  3AiL 

*  Giant's  Grave,'  visit  to  the,  fift*? 
Giaour,  the;    a  Fragmrnt  of  a 

Turkish  Tale,  See  also 

xxiii.  xxxii.  L!15  n.,  2IUn. 
Gibbon,  Edward,  esq.,  124.  SaJ  «. 

His  remark  on  public  schools, 
ii.    His  acacia,  888  il 
Gibraltar,  straits  of,  ttlL 
Gilfard,  Lees,  esq.,  LL.D.,  779. 
Giflurd.   William,  esq.,    48.  6L 

02.  l85M.,294«.,3'i7«.,  3a9«., 

Gilchrist,  OcUvius,  821,  824, 

832—839. 
Gillies,  his  *  History  of  Greece' 

quoted,  lii2  n. 
Gin,  221. 

Ginfo,  St  L23      2&Q  & 

Giorgio,  St..  I  48. 

Giorgioue,  bis  'picture  of  Lis  wife,' 
2118  n.  His  Judgment  of  Solo- 
mon, ib. 

Giraud,  Nicolo,  23  a. 

'Girl  of  Cadiz,'  82  n. 

Giustiuiani,  Villa,  166. 

Glaciers,  136. 

(iladiator,  the  dying,  142,  a&4. 
Gladiators,  [42^  168. 
Glasgow,  xii.  816. 

*  Glenarvou,'LadyCarolineLamb*8, 

634. 

Glenbervie (Sylvester  Douglas),  first 
Lord,  bis  '  Ricciardctto,'  333  n. 

Glennie,  Dr.  (Lord  Bj  ron's  precep- 
tor), xii.  xiii.  h&S.  n. 

Glory,  645^  690.  698^  72.5. 

Gloucester,  late  DuLe  of,  194. 

Gneiseuau,  General,  702. 

Godoy,  Don  Manuel,  77,  27  n. 

Goethe,  644.  his  '  Kennst  dn  dns 
l.And,'  etc.  imitated,  211)  His 
'Faust,'  ^96  a.  His  remarks  on 
♦  Manfred,'  21111 « .  Dedication  of 
'Marino  Faliero'  to,  349  «.  His 
'  Werther,' lA.  Lord  Byron's  let- 
ter to,  Dedication  of  '  Sarda- 
napalus' to,  42!L  His  '  MephiH- 
topheles,'  743.  His  character  of 
' Don  Juan,'  701. 

Gold,  ".t.'t. 

Goldai  fleece,  641. 

Goldoni,  his  comedies,  1112  a. 

Goldsmith,  Oliver,  his  anticipated 
detinitiun  of  the  Lake  school  of 
poetry,  Kon 

Gondola  described,  309. 

Gondoliers,  songs  of  the  Veoetiau, 
127.  148.  fiM. 


Gonzaga,  Cardinal,  158. 

Good  Hope,  Cape  of,  iHit. 

'  Good  Night,'  the,  2jL  Lord  Max- 

weir.H.  68. 
Goose,  Mother,  ijL 
Goo.se,  rnyal  game  of,  740. 
(lordon,  the  duchess  of,  xv. 
Gordon.  Sir  Cosmo,  bis  Remarks 

on  'Don  Juan,'  T8fi. 
Gordon,  Lord  Alexander,  xv. 
Gordon,  Lord  George,  19^  n, 
Gordon,  Charles,  esq.  xiii. 
Gordons  of  Gight,  xi.  211  a. 
Gottenburg,  liLL 
Goza,  the  island  of  Calypso,  &2. 
Gracchus,  Tiberius,  720,  7'^  <  n. 
Grafton,  Duke  of,  4114. 
Graham,  Edward,  esq.,  n. 
Grahame,  James,  50  n.,  tl3.  His 

•Sabbath  Walks'  and  'Biblical 

Pictures,'  Iii. 
Grainger,  bis 'Ode  to  Solitude,' SiiL 
Graoada,  75,  H.S!>- 
Granby,  Marquis  of,  592. 
Grant,  G.,  bis  'Notes  on  Cain,' 

blSi  a. 
'GranU;  a  Medley,'  UL 
Granville,  Dr.,  his  recipe  to  escape 

8ea>8icknes.<(,  r Ifi  n. 
Crattan,  Right  Hon.  Heniy,  :i22  n., 

680.  733.  897^  aa&. 
Gravitation,  718. 

Gray,  his '  Elegv-,'  647  «.,  801 ,  826j 
828.    His  '  Odes,'  801. 

'Greatest  living  poets,'  731. 

Greece,  xiv.  xvii.  xviii.  xxviii — 
XXX.  xxxil.  79,  85,  93*  94,  ISf, 
196.  197.210.  23^11..  264. 570. 
644,  204. 

Greek  war-song,  *AcJt»  Trat^i;,* 
1(1.^.    <Tran.slation  of,'  8.S4. 

Greeks,  character  of  the  Modem, 
100.  101.  H>2.  Some  aceonut 
of  their  literature,  104—1 II. 

Greenwood,  .Mr.,  scene-painter,  58w. 

(Jregorio  Demetrius,  lO'i- 

(Jregson,  (he  pugilist,  837. 

Grenvilles,  the,  733. 

Greville,  Colonel,  liSL 

Grey.  Hon.  Mr.  Charles  (aAerwnrH<i 
Earl  Gioy),  522  242. 

Grey.  Lady  Jane,  34  a. 

Grief,  719. 

Grillparzer,  his  'S.tppho,'  429  n., 

Grimaldi,  the  clown,  x>i. 

Grimm,  Barun,  his  'Correspon- 
dence,' 834. 

Grindenwald,  the,  1  LS  ii. 

Gritti,  Count,  bis  sketch  of  a  Ve- 
netian noble,  3iifi  n. 

Grolie,  228  a. 

'  Grongar  Hill,'  Dyer's,  822. 

Gropius,  the  Sieur,  96. 

Grose,  700. 

Grosvenor,  Earl  (in  1832  created 
Marquisof  W\*stmin$ter),  122  »»• 
Guadiaiia,  the  river,  2ij 
Gu.ilauJra  hills,  16*? 


Guariglia,  Signor,  lIAfi  a. 
Guahui,  bis  'Pastor  Fido,'  301. 
Guelfs,  the,  16L  '<i2Jk  «^  336. 
Guesdin,  Du,  Constable  of  France, 

Guiccioh,  Coant,  xxvi.  xxvii.  334 m. 

Guiccioli  (TbiTesa,  Gamba},CoBD- 
tess,  xiii.  xxvi. — xxix.  32^  324  n.. 
33.1  n.,  4111  n.,  432  filMi  a. 
61U  n.,  "86.  893.  lillA  a.  Dedi- 
cation of  the  '  Prophecy  of  Doote' 
to,  't"<"t 

Guido,  his  Aurora, 

Guildhall  of  London,  ,524. 

Guinguene,  P.  L.,  32A  n. 

Gulley,  Mr.  John,  the  pugilist  (in 
1 8.15  M.  P.  for  Pontefracl),  826. 
837. 

Gunpowder,  58^,  701. 

Gurney,  Hudson,  esq.,  his  ^Cnpid 

and  Psyche,'  C4.1. 
Gurney,  William Brudie,  sbort-haod 

writer,  611. 
Gu&tavus,  his  death  at  Latzea,  569. 
Gjnocracy,  773. 

H. 

Habesci,  Ix>uis,  643. 
Hades,  517. 

Hafiz,  the  oriental  A  nacreoo, 

91.  , 
Hague,  the,  724.  | 
Haivali.  102,  IM.  t 
Halifax,  831.  I 
Hall,  Captain  Basil,  his  interview  i 

with  Napoleon,  567. 
llalLim,  Henry,  esq.,  bis  review  ot 

Payne  Knight's  '  Taste,'  67j  tL. 

'  His  Middle  Ages,'  737. 
Hamburg,  192,  -S.tr.. 
Hamilton,  Mr.,  103. 
Hammond,  Mr.,  316  m. 
Ilampstead,  79. 

Hands,  small,  distinctive  of  birth, 
Gi2        672.  I 

Hannibal,  133,  134.  162,  ^23  m. 

Hanover,  19^-  ^ 

Hanson,  John,  esq.  (Lord  Byroa's 
solicitor),  xvxi.  88  I  tl^  I 

Happiness,  •  was  born  a  twin,*  632» 
Horace's  art  of,  67 1 .  ^  An  art 
on  which  the  artists  greatly  vary,' 
74.S. 

Hanlinge,  George,  esq.,  7 .SO. 

Harley,  Lady  Charlotte  ftbe'lantbe'  ' 
to  whom  the  first  and  second  can- 
tos of  '  Cliilde  Harold '  are  dedi- 
cated),  fi2. 

Harmodius,  1  [3,  ^70.  Song  on, 
113  «.,  lilfl  n. 

'Harmony,'  German  colony  iu  Ante- 
rica  so  called,  76.1- 

Harpe,  La,  :i7  I .  i 

Harrow, xi.  xiii. XXV iii.  lOJL  12  ' 
31  w.,  31i  »L,  13A  "  ,  840.  842 
'  Lines  on  a  change  of  master*  at,' 
liL    'On  a  distant  view  of  the 
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village  and  iclioolof/ 1  L  *  Writ- 
ten beneath  an  elm  in  the  rburch- 
yard  of,'       'Ou  revUiUug,'iLi^ 

Ilarrowgate,  IL 

>lartz  Mountains,  411(L 

Harvc)-,  Dr.,  12^  il. 

Hastings,  Warren,  88 1  ». 

Hatred,  7A2L 

HaTard,  Billy,  story  of  his  tragedy, 

Hawke,  Admiral  Lord,  £t22^ 

Hawke  (Edward  Uartey),  third 
Lord,  tlL 

Hayley,  William,  esq.,  CO.  Advice 
to,  &a  B.  His  '  Triumphs  of 
Temper,'  ^  773^  fiOlL 

Hazlitt,  William,  l3Un.  His  charge 
of  inconsistency  against  Lord  By- 
ron,^il2ii.  Uis  character  of 'Dun 
Juan,'  UifL    His  style,  fiilii  a- 

Hcadfort,  the  Marchioness  of,  xvi.  m. 

Health,  C32^  TiliL 

Hearer,  a  good  one, 

Hearing,  second,  superstilioo  of, 
H)l. 

JJeaven  and  Earth  ;  a  Mystery,  41IL 

Hebe,  773, 

Hcber,  Reginald  (Bisbup  of  Calcut- 
U),  a.  0211  n.  mX.  Critical 
notes  by,  passim. 

Hebrew  Melodies,  2i4a 

Hecia,  506i  ZMi  ZfiZ* 

Hector,  710. 

Helen,  ♦  the  Greek  Eve,'  7.»8.  *  Lines 

on  Catiova's  bust  of,'  H'.>  t  ■ 
Helena,  St.,  Island  of,  567j  558. 

:>7  4. 

Hell,  'paved  with  good  intentions,' 

401.  700. 
Hellespont,  215^  626i  C.5G.  fii^L 
'  H. lis,'  St.  James's,  176.  729. 
Helots,  93^  IM. 
Helvoetsluys,  724. 
Henry,  Patrick,  '  the  forest-boni 

Demosthenes,'  57  I. 
H.  nry       1^  a. 

Henry  H.,  Newstead  built  by,  3n. 

2^  a. 
Henry  V.,  21. 

Henry  VIII.,  his  grant  of  New- 
stead  to  the  Byron  family,  3  it. 
2a  a. 

Herbert,  Rev.  William,  iL 
Hercules,  13L  \M± 
H<T0  and  Lcauder,  2 1  j,  iii 
'Herod's  Lament  for  Mariamae,' 

Herodia*,  123. 
Hervey,  Lord,  n, 
Hesiod,  99. 
Hesperus,  647. 
H<  terodo%y,  i.HO. 

Highgate,  iUi.  Burlesque  oath  ad- 

miuistered  at,  &Q 
'Highland  welroine,'  681. 
Highlands  of  Scotland,  xii.  2^  20^ 

22  a.  380i  772. 
Hill,  Thomas,  esq.,  the  patron  of 
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Kirke  Whila  and  BloomiiekJ, 
CI  M.  7S0. 

'  Hills  of  Annesley,  bleak  and  bar- 
ren,' a. 

Hinls  from  Horace,  171. 

Historians,  Cij.  Perused  by  Lord 
Byron  before  ten  years  old,  liij  a. 

History,  liILL 

Hoare,  Rev.  Charles  James,  64. 

Hobbes,  Thomas,  His  fear 

of  ghosts,  708. 

Hobhouse,  Rt.  Hon.  Sir  J.C.Bart., 
xvii.  XX.  xxiii.  xxx.  His  'Journey 
through  Albania'  quoted,  n., 
M  n.,  Si}  n.,  \M  h.,  tLifi  n., 
fiA2  n.,  C"6  a.  His  Lines  on 
Bowles's  Pope,  ^  n.,  822.  De- 
dication to  himof  tbe  fourtbcanto 
of  'Childe  Harold,'  L2a.  His 
'Historical  Notes  to  the  fourth 
Canto  of  Childe  Harold,' 
Dedication  to  him  of  the  *  Siege 
of  Corinth,'  IML  His  'Epistle 
lo  a  young  Nobleman  in  love,' 
8 49.  •  Epigram  to,'  888.  '  Lines 
to,  on  his  Imprisonment  in  New- 
gate,' ib.  See  also,  48,  [7L  177. 
2212      846  n.,  SAiw. 

Hoche,  General,  1 L8  n.,  OillL 

*  Hock  and  soda  water,'  6 1  ^  n.,  (LU. 

Hockhcim,  taking  of,  I  1 8  a. 

Hodgson,  Rev.  Francis,  xvii.  (LL 
His  '  Friends,'  ML  His  charac- 
ter of  Pope,  8i}iL  '  Lines  to, 
written  on  board  the  Lisbon 
packet,'  851.  '  Epistle  to,  in 
answer  to  some  lines  exhorting 
Lord  Byron  to  '  banish  care,'  8'>7. 

Hogg,  James,  the  Etlrick  shepherd, 
6I6II.,  aiii. 

Holbein,  his  'Dance  of  Death, 'ZilX 

Hole,  Rev.  Richard,  801. 

Holford,  Miss,  804^ 

Holland,  224. 

Holland,  Lord,  50  n.,  57,  862  n. 
Dedication  of  the  *  Bride  of  Aby- 
dos'  to,  210-  His  character  of 
Voltaire,  C78. 

Holland,  Lady,  58i  fi&.  'Lines  to,' 

Holland,  Dr.,  9J  n. 

Hollar,  his '  Dance  of  Death,*  a. 

Uolyrood,  \M. 

Home,  9i,  239j  fiiia.  Sight  of, 
after  absence,  GM>  'Without 
hearts,  there  is  no,'  641. 

Homer,  his  '  Odyssey,'  QM.  Geo- 
graphy of,  6Mi  8mL  'Iliad, '697. 
758. 801.  His  catalogue  of  ships, 
2iiL 

Honorius,  the  Etaperor,  UA^ 

Honorius,  St.,  73. 

H<K>k,  Theodore,  esq.,  ii. 

Hope,  Thomas,  esq.,  fij  n.,  171  »■ 

Hoppner,  R.  B..  E-tq.,  316  n.  His 
account  of  Lord  Byron's  mode  of 
life  at  Venice,  796  n.  ' Lines  on 
the  birth  of  bis  son,'  82^ 
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Horace,  his  '  Jnstum  et  tenacem' 

translated,  5^  Ivord  Byron's  early 
dislike  to,  L3A.  'The  scholar 
of  love.'  b2JL.  His  '  Nil  admi- 
rari,'  671,  lA^  Quoted,  668^ 
749.  763,  708. 

'  Hone  lonicsB,'  a. 

Horistan,  John  of,  2L 

Horistan  Castle,  xi.  a.  Zn. 

Horn,  Cape,  LQi 

Hortensius,  681 . 

Horton,  Right  Hon.  Robert  Wilnot 

(iK»w  Sir  Robert),  5£2n. 
Horton,  Mrs.  (now  Lady)  Wilfflot, 

2Mm. 
Hosle,  Sir  Wm.,  MQii. 
Hotspur,  20J  a. 
Iloudetot,  Comtesse  de,  LIQ  jl 
Hougoumont,  1 1 5  n. 
Ilouris,  2111  708. 
Hours  of  Idleness.  Critique  of  the 

'Edinburgh  Review'  upon,  45. 

See  alito  xv. 
House  of  Lords,  xiv.  xvi.  6Dn.  81  ]. 
Houson,  Miss,   'Lines  addressed 

to,'  L3. 

Howard,  Hon.  Frederick,  61  il  1 14. 
Howe,  Admiral  Lord,  aU2. 
Hoyle,  games  of,  fii^ 
Hoyle,  Rev.  Charles,  64^  ML. 
Hubert,  St  xx. 

Hucknall-Tokard,  the  village  and 

church  of,  xxxi.  in.,  2i  a. 
Huddersficid,  817. 
'Hudibras,'  LZIL 
Hughes,  the  dramatist,  828. 
Humane  Society,  fiUiL 
Humboldt,  66(1- 
Hume,  David,  oiliia. 
Hunger,  622.  GiL 
Hunt,  John,  Q2iL 

JIuut,  Leigh,  xxviii.  xxxiii.  799, 
840.  806.  His  *  Byron  and  aonir- 
of  his  Contemporaries,'  400 
773n.. IMu    Air.  Moore's  verses 
on,  iJii  n.    His  '  Rimini,'  SiU. 

Hunt,  the  Orator,  412.  ^HJL. 

Hunter,  Mr.  xiii. 

Hunting,  754. 

Hutchinson,  Col.,  his  Memoirs,  4.0. 
ITydra,  isle  of,  ISL 
Hvmen,  638. 

Hy  mettus,  9^4,  187,  766,  82S. 
Hypochondriacism,  83&. 
Hypocrisy,  721.  734. 

L 

Ianthe(Lady  Charlotte  Harley),  de- 
dication of  '  Childe  Harold'  to, 
69.    Some  account  of,  G3  a. 

Ibrahim  Pacha,  9iL 

Ida,  mount,  99,  135.  llifi  a. 

'  Ida  of  Athens,'  08. 

Identity  of  Byron  with  his  charac- 
ters, 70  n.,  224i  22fl  n.,  523  w^, 
aai      733  a.,  791j  liii 

'  I  enter  thy  garden  of  roses,*  85i. 
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*  If  aometiinet  in  the  bauaU  of 

men,'  ML. 

*  If  that  high  world,'  2^ 
UioD,  tbt. 

Ilissus,  rirer,  IM  >Li  2351. 
Iliyru,  M. 

Imagiualion,  f>48,  828. 
ItnmurUlity  of  the  soul,  oM^ 
Imprisonment,  aolitnry,  iU  eSects, 

28t,  4::>. 

'  Impromptu,  in  reply  to  a  friend,' 

'Impromptn, — Beneath****  eyes,* 

ImprovTisatore,  account  of  one  at 

Milan,  1 67. 
Incantation,  llie,  2M. 
Indedon,  Charles,  singer,  794. 
Inconstancy,  GJa. 
Indiflference,  745.  760.  801. 
Indigestion,  712.  714,  llfL 
Indulence,  307  a. 
Indus,  the  riter,  IQIL 

*  Inez,  Stanzas  to,'  81. 
Infidelity,  female,  036,  741. 

'In  law  an  infant,  and  in  years  a 

boy,*  li. 
Innocence,  523,  524,  685.  757. 
innovation,  progress  of,  77. t. 

*  Inscription  on  the  monument  of  a 

Newfoundland  dog,'  848. 
*In  the  Valley  of  Waters,'  2^ 
Intoxication,  618,  633. 
Invention,  878. 
loiiia,  68^  4fi?.. 
Iris,  the,  135,  289. 
'  Irish  AvaUr,'  897. 
Irish  language,  liHL 
Iron  Mask,  405. 

Irving,  Washington,  esq.,  quoted, 
^  a.  His  '  Life  of  Columbus,' 
762  n. 

'  I  aaw  thee  weep,*  25fl. 

Iskander  (Scanderb^T?  i,  88^  96. 

Island,  the;  or.  Christian  and  bis 
Comrades,  575. 

*  Islands  of  the  blest,*  644. 
Ismail,  siege  of,  679,  691.  698— 

710. 

*  I  speak  not,  I  trace  not,'  fillL 
Italian  language,  311,  ILUL 
lUlian  sky,  129. 

Italian  manners,  215  r. 
lialy,  xxvii.  129i  310,  33fL  Pre- 
sent dt>graded  condition  of,  5iLL 
Ithaca,  88,  as  ^Lj 

*  I  would  1  were  a  careless  child,*  44. 

J. 

Jsckall,  271.  713. 

Jackson,  John,  the  professor  of  pugi- 
lism, xvi.  183.  33J  N.,  728. 

Jackson,  J.  G.,esq.,  bis  description 
of  Fez,  iijj  a- 

Jacobson,  Mr.,  il02  a, 

'  Jvcqueline,'  Mr.  Rogers's,  A2 
212  n. 
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Jamblicus,  story  of  his  raising  Eros 

and  Anteros,  22D  tk. 

James  La  question  on  meeting 
Jubnny  Armstrong.  1 IC.  A 
punster,  173  «. 

James  II.,  2S  a. 

James's.  St.,  palace,  Z2SL 

Janus,  142.  liiA, 

Jealousy,  600,  fifii 

Jffleries,  judj;e,  8 1  3.  * 

Jeffrey,  Francis,  esq.,  SO^  56^  57j 
66,  182,  7l9i  ZMi  738,  784. 
Critical  notes  by,  passim. 

Jek>ll,  Mr.,  51  n. 

Jena,  battle  of,  509. 

Jenuer,  Dr.,  60 6. 

'JephlU's  Daughier,*  245.. 

Jerdan,  William,  esq.,  780. 

Jemingbam,  Mr.,  (UL 

Jerome,  St.,  iM^ 

Jerreed,  exercise  of  the,  213  R. 

Jersey,  Earl  of,  xx.  316  a. 

Jersey,  Countess  of,  87 1  m.  '  Con- 
dolatory Address  to,  on  ibePrinn 
Regent  returning  her  picture, 
871. 

Jerusalem,  335.    'On  the  day  ol 
the  destruction  of,  by  Titus,'  2h& 
Jervis,  Admiral,  42iL 
Jesus  Christ,  680.  761. 
Jews.  573.  574.  622.  668,  121. 
Joan  of  Arc,  52,  L8A  a. 
Joannina,  02. 
Job,  70?.  Zafix 

John  Bull,  iilfi  «.,  694i  734.  827 
His  '  Letter  to  Lord  Bjron,'  788. 
613  a. 

John  o'Groat's  house,  lOOj  816. 

John,  King  of  England,  573. 

JohnM>n,  Dr.,  743.  His  remark  on 
clever  children,  xii.  His  opinioV 
of  blank  verse,  122  !Lj  8112-  H.' 
'Irene,'  176.  His  opinion  uf*  th« 
Beggar'n Opera,'  ilH  n.  His  re- 
murk  on  'good  intenlions,' 401 M 
His  tribute  to  Cognac,  526  n. 
His 'Life  of  Milton,'  015,  Hl- 
*  Vanity  of  Human  NVislies.'G  .8  u. 
His  belief  in  ghosts,  769.  Hi» 
'  Lives  of  the  Ports,'  SJlla.  Hi* 
'Lo:idon,' 8Ji>  His  melandioly, 
&2iL  His  prologue,  on  opening 
Drury  Lane  theatre,  8iL2  h. 

Jonson,  Ben,  anecdote  of,  5iU  Sj 

Joubert,  General,  iJtL 

'Journal  de  Trivous,'  311. 

Journal  of  a  Soldier  in  Spain,  U 1  m. 

Joy,  Mr.,  .116  H. 

Julian  the  Apostate,  52L 

Julian,  Count,  2Iu  * 

Juliet,  l_4i  her  tomb,  xxiii.  iU  n. 

Julio  Romano,  1 6.1. 

Julius  Caesar,  his  character,  137. 
166.491.700.  His  laurel  wreath, 
14'.>,496.  Tbesuitoroflove,  OAIl. 

Julius        Pope,  am  n. 

Julius  III.,  P&pe.  Lfii 

Jungfrau,  tbe,  135,  2Ji7  n.,  282  n. 


'Junius's  Letters,'  405.  406. 
'Jnno,  Shipwreck  of  the,'  fill  a. 
Jnnot,  G«-ncTal,  21  m. 
Jupiter  Olympus,  temple  of,  85  ■. 

188  a. 

Jura  mountains,  121.  1^^- 
Juvenal,  his  alleged  indecencies,  S*** 
His  pure  and  subline  morality. 


Kaff,  fill 

ICiimes,  Lord,  flMw. 

Kalamas  81i  n. 

Kaleidoscope,  625. 

Kalkbreuner,  his  remark  on  Jewish 
music,  2.S4  M. 

Kallinikus,  Torgeraas,  104. 

Kamarrses,  John,  105. 

Kamschatka,  lH.t- 

Kaut,  Professor,  724. 

Kaye,  Sir  Richard,  2d  m. 

Kean,  Edward,  tragedian,  effect  of 
liis  Sir  Giles  Overreach  on  Lord 
Byron,  xxii.  5A  a.  Byron's  eo- 
tbusiaslic  admiration  of,  3U  a. 

K«aL«,  John,  xvi.  731i8iiiL  Accoant 
of,  ai>3  «-    ♦  Elegy  on,'  2il2. 

Keith,  Lord,  874. 

Kemble,  John  Philip,  esq.,  i&  a., 
ILii  n.  Hts  tomb,  L2i  *.  His 
Curiolanas,  IjJ  St 

Kendal,  Duchess  of,  223  >i. 

Kennedy,  Dr.,  his  'Conversations 
on  Religion  with  Lord  Byron  ia 
Ci  plialouia,' xxix.  257m.,  296i».. 

.Ml    79r,  an  «. 

Kenney,  James,  the  dramatist,  58^ 

Kent,  Duke  of,  194. 

Kent,  Mr.,  his  taste  ia  gardening 

formed  by  Pope,  833. 
Keppci,  Admiral,  592^ 
Keratia,  2UZ  a. 
•Kibilka,'  713. 

Kidd,  Captain,  strange  story  relatad 
to  Lord  Byron  by,  851  n. 

Kiug«,  702.  713. 

King's  Beta  h,  7  29. 

Kiiinaird.  Lord,  .1 1 6  711. 

Kinnaird,  Hon.  Douglas,  xxx.  254. 
3Mit..  n.,  2ii3  n.  Dedica- 
tion of  *  Marino  Fabero*  to,  liS  a. 

Kirkby  Mallory,  xxii. 

Kit  biner.  Dr.,  his  remedy  for  aea- 
sicLuess,  617  n. 

KnatchbuU,  Sir  Edward,  zxxi. 

Knight-errantry,  743. 

Knight,  Galley,  esq.,  891. 

Knight,  Payne,  52  n. 

Knowledge,  519,  686. 

Knovvlles.  Richard,  his  'History  of 
the  Turks,'  L95  «.  fili. 

Konigsberg,  724. 

Koran,  2UJ  m. 

Kosciusko,  General,  569,  724. 
Kutxeboe,  193. 

Kuulousow,  General  (afterwards 
Prince  of  Smoleasko),  IQA. 
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Labei)o3reret  873. 

Lacederoon,  94. 

Lac!iiii-y-gair,  26^  580. 

LacUntitu,  105. 
'  Ladi«>s,  learned,  ^Sj. 
i  La  Fayelte,  592^  aaj  «». 
;  Laffittp,  M.  721, 
;  La  Filte,  the  Pirate,  1M 

Lagoons,  tbe,  149.  3d7. 
;  La  Harpe,  &71. 
I  Laing,  Mr.,  25  ff. 

Lake  Leman,  119.  121.  123. 360. 

Lake  School  of  Poetry,  xvii.  I8O11., 
n.  Origin  of  the  deiignation, 

&9i)  a.   Goldsmitli's  anticipated 

definition  of,  800 
•Lakers,'  the,  180  «.,  589.  613  «.. 

678.  2M. 
Lamb.  Hon.  George,  iiZ. 
Lamb,  Lady  Caroline,  six.  Her 

*Glenar%on,'  G34  a. 
Lambe,  Charles,  esq.,  49,  53.  60. 

613.  «^ 

I^mberti,  tbe  Venetian  poet,  a. 

Lambro  Canzari,  a  Greek  patriot, 
212  0. 

Lament  of  Tasto,  ^SiL. 
I  Lancelot  of  the  Lake,  2m}  lu 
{  'Landed  Interest,' 

Landtuo,  340  a. 

Lander,  Walter  Savage,  esq.,  n., 
aaa.  121.  His  «Gebir,*  398. 
b&l  a.  His  Latin  pnems,  ii&I  tu 

Lanfranchi,  Palazco,  32  a. 

Langerun,  Coaut  Ae,  093. 

Laniies,  Duke  of  Mon(el>eIlo,  593. 

Lan«downe,  (Henry  Fitzmaurice 
Petty.)  fourth  Marquis  of,  lU^  23. 
aifi  a. 

Lannkoi,  the  'grande  passion'  of 

Catherine  IL,  715. 
Lanzi,  L5IL 

Laocoun,  the,  1 44.  ^hk. 

Laos,  the  river,  9IL. 

Lapland, 

Lara;  a  Talc, 

Lascy,  Major  General,  701. 

Laleran,  the,  Ifi.'t. 

Lauderdale,  Earl  of,  .1 1  r»  n, 

Laugier,   Abbd,  bis  character  of 

Marino  Faliero.  ^ML. 
Laura,  her  portrait,  152,  Q32. 
Lausanne,  1  24. 
Lauwiue,  tbe,  L22a 
La  Valiere,  Madame,  834. 
Lavender,  tbeNottingliAmquack,xii. 
Law,  Rev.  William,  &M  n. 
Lawrence,  Sir  Thomas,  171.  (LL5n. 
I.awauits,  774. 
Lawyers,  608,  719. 
*  I^y  of  the  Last  Minstrel,'  ^  1 ,  SQ  &. 
Leake,  Colonel,  90^  tlO. 
Leander  and  Hero,  215j  8.^3. 
Learucd  ladies,  59j. 
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Learned  languages,  results  of  llie 

too  early  study  of,  \2h.  a. 
Lee,  Harriet,  her  *  German's  Tale/ 

532. 

Leghorn,  xxviti.  101,  3AD  a- 

'Legion  of  Honour,  Ltiies  on  the 
SUr  of,'  875. 

I^itimacy,  674.  711. 

Leigii,  Hun.  Augu.ita  (Lord  Byron's 
sister),  1  l7,H78n.  ' Stanzas  to,' 
878.  879.    '  Epistle  to,'  879. 

Leipsic,  193.  iiiiL 

Leiy,  Sir  Peter,  drapery  of  his  beau- 
ties, 748. 

Leman,  Lake,  xxiii.  119.  HI.  123. 
280i  LilL    'Sonnet  to,' SM. 

Lemuos,  8l2a. 

L'Euclos,  Ninon  de,  671. 

Lenzout,  Marrhioness,  her  rescue  of 
the  bones  of  Buccaccio,  LQiL 

Leo  \.  Pope,  [56^  2^ a^ 

Leuben,  1 18  «. 

Leone,  port,  198. 

Leonidas,  697.  dM. 

Leonora,  mistress  of  TasM,  302, 
3uJ  a. 

Leopold,  Prince  of  Saxe  Cobourg, 
(afterwards  King  of  the  Belgians,) 

1  I.-.. 

Leopold,  Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany, 

Ifi2. 

Lepaiito,  XXX.  Battle  of, 

Lerici,  xxviii. 

Lc  Sage,  10. 

'  I.<esbia,  Lines  to,'  Li. 

I/Ciibos,  102. 
Lethe,  C48. 

'  Letter  to  (he  Editor  of  My  Graod- 

mother's  Review,'  792. 
^Lt-tters  to  Mr.  Murray  on  Bowles's 

Strictures  on  Pope,'  821,  822. 
Leucadia,  promontory  of,  88^  63Aau 
Lcuctra,  1  L5  a. 
Levant,  90  n.,  2AQ!!^  24J  a. 
Lewis,  Matthew  Gregory,  esq.«  53, 

58,  17C,  3l6n.  351. 
Liaknra,  Mount,  94. 
'Liberal,'  the,  xxviii.  324a., 409a. 
Libi-rty,  278^  515,  697. 
Libochabo,  OIL 
Licensing  act.  Hi  a, 
Liccnza,  I  fi9 
Lido,  XXV.  148,  lifl. 
Lies,  730. 

Life,  Hj,  138,  141.219. 291.451. 

4 7.1.  CiiL  Ml,  649»  69^  Zll, 

lii  TGfij  7'Jti. 
Life  of  a  young  noble,  733. 
Lightning,  superstitions  respecting, 

1  -ifi. 

Ligne,  Prince  dc,  693.  699,  722  a. 

Lines : — 'on  the  death  of  a  Young 
Lady,  Cousin  to  tbe  Author,'  2; 

•  (o  E  ,'  ib. ;  •  lo  D  ,'  3  ; 

*oo  leaving  Newstead  Abbey,'  ib.\ 
written  in  Rousseau's  'Letters 
of  an  Italian  nnn,'4  ;  'on  a  change 
of  masters  at  a  great  school,'  lUj 
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'  on  a  distant  view  of  the  village 
and  school  of  Harrow,'  Hj  '  to 

M  ,'12i'toM.  S.  0.,'L12i 

'toMary,  on  receiving  her  picture,' 
1 2 ;  ♦  to  Woman,'  13;  *  to  Lesbia,' 
ib  ;  'addressed  to  a  young  lady,' 
ib. ;  '  to  a  lady  wbo  presented  to 
the  author  a  lock  of  hair,'  etc., 
H;  'to  Marion,'  1^;  'to  a  Beau- 
tiful Quaker,' 2^ ;  'on  thedealb 
of  Mr.  Fox,'  24 ;  *  to  the  sighing 
Slrtphon,'  2i ;  *  toEliza,'  26; '  to 
Romance,'  22 ;  *,to  tbe  Rev.  J.T. 
Becber,  on  his  advising  the  au- 
thor to  oiix  nM>re  with  society,' 
36 ;  '  to  a  lady  wbo  presented  the 
author  with  the  velvet  band  which 
bound  her  tresses,'  37 ;  *  to  Ed- 
ward Noel  Long,  esq.,'  40 ;  '  to  a 
lady— 'Oh!  bad  my  fate,'  etc, 
4J ;  *  written  beneath  an  elm  in 
the  churchyard  of  Harrow,*  45j 
•on  Lord  Elgin,'  18H;  'on  an  old 
lady,'  aA2 ;  '  to  a  vain  lady,'  &i3 ; 

*  to  Anne,'  »4. ;  'to  the  author  of 
a  sonnet,  beginning  'Sad  is  my 
verse,'  etc.,  ib. ;  'on  finding  a  fan,' 
&M ;  '  to  an  Oak  at  Newstead,' 
ib. ;  *on  revisiting  Harrow,'  84. S  ; 
'to my  son,'i6. ;  'to  a  youthful 
friend,'  8A6;  'inscribed  upon  a 
cup  formed  from  a  scull,'  847 ; 
'to  a  lady,  on  being  asked  my 
reason  forgnittinn  England. '848 ; 
'toMr.Hudg.Hon,  written  on  board 
the  Lisbon  packet,'  SAl ; '  written 
in  an  album  at  MalU,'  852; '  writ- 
ten after  swimming  from  Sesloa  t9 
Abydt>s.'853;  'writleji  in  the  tra- 
veller's book  atOrcbomenug.'854; 

*  written  beneatli  a  picture,'  &5A; 
'on  parting,' '  on  Moore's  ope- 
ratic farce,'  ftjl;  'toDive-s,'  ib.\ 

*  tc  Thyrza,'  ; '  on  a  cornelian 
heart,  which  was  broken,*  8fiJ  ; 
'  to  a  lady  weeping,'  ib. ;  ♦  written 
on  a  blank  leaf  of  the  *  Pleasures 
of  Memory  ,'862 ;  'to  Time,'  fiM; 
'on  LordThurluw's  poems,'  866; 
'to  LordThurlow,'i^.;  'toThomas 
Moore,  on  visiting  Leigh  Hunt  in 
prison,'  ib.\  'toBeUhazzar,'  822 ; 
'on  Napoleon's  escape  from  Elba,' 
873 ;  'on  hearing  that  Lady  Uyron 
was  ill,'  886;  'on  the  bust  of  Helen 
by  Canova,'  891;  'to  Mr.  Murray,' 
892.893,897,902;  *  on  the  birth 
of  J.  W.  R.  Hoppner,'  893:  'on 
my  Wedding-day,'  Jtiil;  'on  my 
thirty-third  birthday,'  Ml  ;  *on 
Queen  Caroline,'  ib. ; '  on  reading 
that  Lady  Byron  had  been  pa- 
troness of  a  charity  ball,*  9o3  : 
'  to  the  Countess  of  Blessington,' 

ib.;  *  to  ,'  aoi ;  'on  .Sam  Ro- 

gers,'  ib. ;  '  on  Lady  Milbanke's 
dog  Trim,'  905;  'to  Lady  Holland,* 
ib. ;  inscribed,  '  On  this  day  1 
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complete  my  thirty-sixth  year/ 
906 ; '  (o  Jessy,'  ib.; '  found  in  the 
Traveller's  book  at  Chamouui,' 
a.;  'to  Lady  Caroline  Limb/ 
aul ;  '  on  the  Letter  1/  liUii ;  '  lo 
my  dear  Mary  Anne/  id. 

Linnseas,  9o7. 

Lipsius,  168. 

Lisbon,  xTii.  72,  Li  «. 

Lissa,  3M 

Liston,  John,  the  comedian,  792. 
Literary  men,  marriage  of,  x\i. 

336  «. 
Liternom,  L&S. 

' Little's  Poems,'  43.  53,  ilia. 
Livadia.  9(j.  IIL 
Liver,  iVACi. 

Liferpool,  Earl  of,  fi£L 

Livy,  136,  164.  jJlL 

Lloyd,  Charles,  esq.,  63^  a. 

Loan  contractors,  luii^ 

Locb-na-garr, — see  Lachin-y-Oair. 

Locke,  13011.,  761  ■  His  treatise 
on  education,  181. 

Lockliart,  J.G.,  esq..  Lis  'Ancient 
Spanish  Ballad^'  HI  n.  His  pre- 
face to  '  Don  Quixote/  JAA  «• 
Critical  Notes  by,  pastim. 

Lodi,  4M      868  n. 

Loflrt,  Capel,  esq.  61,  62  «.,  lAi 

Logotheti,  Signor, 

Lomhardy,  ISO^  42iL 

London,  a  Sunday  in,  Z&  'The 
Devil's  drawing-room,'  "'^6.  The 
approaches  to,  727.  7?. 8.  Never 
understood  by  furrigners,  737. 
'One  superb  menagerie,'  i6. 
London  Docks, 

'  London  Review,'  173  tL 

Londonderry  (Robert  Stewart),  se- 
cond Marquis  of,  670.  CD'2,  7 1  j. 
See  also  CaslJereagb. 

Loneliness,  1 19^  2M  if.,  764. 

Long,  Edward  Noel,  e^.,  \iii.  34  n., 
4Q  K.    '  Lines  to/  4lL 

LoDginns,  598.  613.  762. 

Ix)ngmans,  Messrs.,  181.  a. 

'  Loiigneurs,'  dAlL 

Longwood,  at  St.  Helena,  5fi&  a. 

Lonsdale,  the  Earl  of,  346  a. 

Lope  dc  Vega,  bl  a'J'i. 

Loredano,  family  of,  46:t. 

Lorenzo  de  Medicin,  161. 

Lorenzo,  Count«bishop  of  Ceneda, 

Lorenzo,  St.,  church  of  at  Florence, 
161. 

Lorraine,  Claude,  57 1      7 '18. 
Louis  XIV.,  LAJin.,  3aiL. 
Louis  XVI.,  mSL 
Louis  XVIII.,  202511  ii22. 
Louisiana,  ? 4 1 . 

Love,  'not  the  prindpal  passion 
for  tragedy,'  4^  «.  Platonic, 
601.  604.  717.  First,  60j,  EiX 
Man's,  611.  fiiZ,  Woman's, 
01  1.  634.  636.  language  of, 
649.    'His  own  avenger,'  fiii, 
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Best  tokens  of,  682.  Success  iu 
dependent  on  fortune,  83^.  Set* 
also  93,  124^  l_40i  20I»  208. 
227.  319.  520,  601.  602.  60j. 
611.  617.  633,  636.  64'.>.  67  >. 
6S 1 .  6'Jij,  717.  735.  736.  7^ 
&9XL 

Ix>v«  of  gain,  707.  751. 
Love  of  glory,  fi^9< 
Love  of  olTspring,  674. 
'  Love's  last  adieu,'  L4< 
Lovers,  631.  649. 
Lover's  Leap,  88*  635. 

•  Loves  of  the  Triangles,'  &m  u- 
Low  spirits,  SJiL 

Lowe,  Sir  Hudson,  567,  731. 

Lowtber  family,  xx. 

Luc,  Jean  Andre  de,  ?78 S. 

Lucan,  166  n. 

Lucca,  1112. 

Luccbessini,  father,  L5£L 
Lucretia,  3.^0. 
Lucretius,  598^  828,  778 «. 
Lucullus,  dishes  a  la,  7fi.i.  Clirr- 

ries  transplanted  iuto  Europe  by, 

IM  n. 

'Luddites.  Song  fi»r  the/  821. 
Ludlow,  (vcneral,  the  regicide,  ht> 

monument,  L2J  tL 
Lodovizi  VUla,  142ii. 
Lugo,  657. 

Luke,  St.,  diorcb  of,  at  Veuicr, 
Lusatia,  iiS^L. 

Lusliington,  Dr.,  xxii.  n. 
Lasieri,  Signor,  his  devastations  a( 

Athens,  9£L 
Luther,  Martin,  020. 
Lutzen,  569. 

Luxembourg,  Marcchal  de,  834. 

Lycnphron, 

Lycurgus,  22a 

Lying,  fiiO- 

Lykanthropy,  713. 

Lyon,  John,  founder  of  the  school 

at  Harrow,  1 1  n. 
Lyons,  Gulf  of,  (US. 
Lytlleton,  George,  Lord,  221 

M. 

'M  Lines  to/  12. 

*  M.  S.  G.  Line*  to,'  7^  12. 
Macassar  oil,  51LL 
Mactnlon,  9(L  *J2- 

'  Mar  Flecknoe,'  origin  of  Drydin's, 
173. 

Machiavelli,  690,  725.    His  tomb 

in  Santa  Croce,  133.  157. 
Mackintosh,  Sir  James,  4ilfi  jt.,R3.'i. 
Macneil,  Hector, esq.  his  poems,  ti'l. 
Macphersun's  Ossiau,  ^  n. 
Madness,  135.  654,  ftjj. 
Madrid,  568^  STOj  Z2L 
Maffei,  1^  n. 
Mafra,  Zi^  2i  «. 
Magdebourg,  5ill. 
ALighinard  de  Cavalcanli,  LCi  b. 


Maginn,  Dr.,  bis  parody  on  Words- 
worth's *  Yarrow  Unvisited,'  ISJ . 
Magna  Chaf.a,  22* 
Magnanimity,  &22. 
M  ignesia,  212  m. 
Maharbal,  163. 

Mahomet,  631;   His  tomb,  93.  His 

heaven,  2ill  «.  603,  708. 
Mahomet  II.,  Iil2. 
Mai,  L2fi. 

Maid  of  Athens,  accouot  of,  855*. 
'  Maid  of  Athens,  ere  we  part,'  855. 
Maid  of  Saragoza,  7M. 
.Majorian,  bis  >  tsi  t  toCarthage,  23Ca. 
Malamocco,  wall  of,  827. 
Malhcrbe,  L5A. 
.Malice,  eiHL 

Mai  ipiero,  Pascbale,  Doge,  4(L5  n. 
486. 

Mallet,  David,  &^  Hired  to  tra- 
duce Pope,  55  H. 

MalU,  xviii.  87^  fiil.  'Farewrfl 
to,'  ftiL 

Malthus,  Rev.  T,,  122.  His  aati- 
nupltal  system,  736.  Docs  ibe 
thing  against  which  he  writes, 
1^.  '  His  book  the  eleventh  ooo- 
mandment,'  763. 

Malvern  Hills,  xii. 

Man,  605,  606.  648.  71*. 

.Mandeville,  52. 

Manfred;  a  Dramatic  Poem,  283. 

Italian  translation  of,    2SG  «. 

Goethe's,  remarks  00,  "25^  n. 
Manfrini  Palace,  308. 
Manhcim,  724* 
Manicheism,  iUfi  a.  831. 
Mauley,  Mrs., '  her  Atalantis/  12k. 
Maulius,  378. 

Mann,  the  engineer,  his  pump«.6lJj. 

Man.tel,  Dr.,  Bishop  of  Bristol,  22  a- 

Mansion  House,  London,  729. 

Mantinea,  115a.  421  a. 

Mantua,  LiLL 

.Marat,  592,  523  a. 

Marathon,  94,  95,  118,  thL.  Pbia 

of,  olTered  to  Lord  Ityroo,  for 

•ale,  25  a. 
Marcean,  Geoeral,  117,  His 

monument,  1 18  a. 
Marrhetti,  Count,  .334. 
Marcus,  Count  Tharboores,  10* 
Marengo,  i2i  a. 

Maria  della  Pace,  St,  cburcb  of, 

at  Venice,  391. 
Maria  Liberatrice  Santa,  cbardi  of, 

at  Rome,  165. 
Maria  Louisa,  Empress,  574.  8f;0 
Marialva,  Marquise,  lA  a.  PaUcc 

of,  24. 

Mariamne,  wife  of  Herod,  2ii&. 

Marianna  Segati,  xxiii. 

Marie  Antoinette,  68,  3^  EITect 

of  grief  00,  219 a.,  2A2a. 
Marine  barometiT,  G60  n. 
Mariner,  his  'Account  of  theT<»|a 

Islands.'  575,  a. 
MariDct,  ILL 
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Marino,  a  corrupter  of  Uie  Uute  of 
Europe,  108  n.  I2£L 

Marino  Faliero,  Doge  of  Venice  ; 
an  Historical  Tragedy,  347,  De- 
dication to  Goethe,  Mik  a.  Story 
of,  388—391. 

Marinas,  Count  Tliarboores,  104. 

'  Marion,  Lines  to,'  La* 

Mariscalchi  Gallery,  at  Bologna, 

Marius  at  Carthage,  335.  741. 

Mark,  St.,  palace  oC  at  Venice, 
r.>S.  149.  i:)l.3j7.33j.  ChnrcL 
of,  1  jQ.  Tower  of,  IhiL  Square 
of.  222  n. 

Markland,  J.  H.,  esq.,  his  charac- 
ter of  ♦  Hours  of  Idleness,'  2M.  tL. 

Markow,  General,  699.. 

Marlborough,  36  n.  laH  'Coxe's 
Life  of,'  <iA^ 

Marlianus,  164. 

Marlovr,  his  *  Fanstns,'  300. 

Mannarotoury,  Lil2* 

♦Marmion,'  62^  275  «. 

Marmoutel,  iiiiZ. 

Marriage,  63G,  637.  736. 

Marriage  ceremony,  Mi 

Marriage  of  literary  men,  xxi.3jlfirL 

Marriage  state,  'the  best  or  worst 
of  any,'  TsiSL  'The  best  for 
morals,'  76'i. 

Mars,  695,  698. 

MarstonMoor,  battle  of,  x'l.a^  2.tL. 

Martial,  his  ef igraros,  'Epi- 
gram frf>m,'  8M.  'Lib.  ep.  1^ 
imitated,'  901. 

Martin,  the  regicide,  397. 

Marvell,  Andrew,  his  lines  on  the 
execution  of  Charles  1^  387  a. 

'Mary,  Lines  to,  oo  receiving  her 
picture,'  12s. 

Mary  of  Aberdeen,  12.  43  n. 

Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  her  person 
described,  281  u.  67L  717. 

Masham,  Mrs.,  iiiilL 

Massinger,  58. 

Matadores,  80. 

Matapan,  Cape,  6.17. 

Match-making,  liiiL 

Matrimony,  736. 

Matter,  778.  Bishop  Berkeley's 
denial  of  the  existence  of,  726. 

Matthews,  Charles  Skinner,  esq., 
xviii.  Tribute  to  his  memory,  8ii 

Matthews,  Henry,  es«|.  His 'Diary 
of  an  Invalid,'  2^8  O. 

Matthias,Thomas  James,  esq.,  35  a. 
His  '  Pursuits  of  Literature,' 
lliKi  n.  His  edition  of  Gray's 
works,  ib. 

Maturin,  Rev.  Charles,  2ii  a. 
His  'Bertram,'  ib. 

Maugiron,  epigram  on  the  loaa  of 
his  eye,  M4. 

Maurice,  Rev.  Thoma.<t,  his  '  Rich- 
mond Hill,'  ^  Account  of,  5iia. 

Mauritania,  86. 

Mavrocordato,  Prince,  xxx. 


Mayer,  3112  a. 

Maynooth  College,  814* 

Mazeppa,  316. 

Mecca,  204^  219. 

Medea,  xxv.  K^r^. 

Medici,  family  of  the,  lAL  Man- 

soleum  of  the,  133.  IM. 
Medina,  93  a. 
Meditation, 

M«xli(erranean,  xxviii.  146.  A 
noble  subject  for  a  poem,  14fia. 

Medwin,  Mr.,  222  tL  SaB  a.  His 
Remarks  on  '  Dun  Juan,'  78C. 

Megara,  99,  131^  2f.8. 

Megaspelion,  monastery  of,  99. 

Meillerie,  123  a. 

Mciner,  103. 

Meknop,  General, 

Melanctbon,  7  l.'t- 

Melbourne  House,  xxi.  66. 

Mclbonme,  Lady,  xx.  xxi. 

Meletius,  lOT,  104. 

Melody,  Suwarrow's  polar,  710. 

Melton  Mowbray,  head  quarters  of 


Miltiades,  95^  QA4. 

Milton.  His  practice  of  dating  bis 
poems  followed  by  Lord  Byron, 
2  a.  His  dislike  to  Cambridge, 
OA  His  infelicitous  marriage, 
637ifii^  His 'Life,' by  John- 
son, 645.  His '  material  thunder,' 
&21L  See  also,  ixxii,  173^  224, 
40a!L  5a5iL  645,  590,  802. 

Mind,  power  of  the,  2119. 

Minerva,  temple  of,  2_4  a.  188. 

Minotaur,  fable  of  the,  02SL 

Minotti,  Signor,  260.  270. 

iMinturniC,  lilib. 

Mirabeau,  592.  593 

Miscelianeoui  Pieces  in  Prose,  805. 

Aliscellaneout  Poems,  824. 

Miser,  happy  life  of  the.  605.  7.T.S. 

Misfortune,  its  influence  on  the  cha- 
rnctcr,  xi.  xvi. 

Misitra,  lii5. 

Mi.ssis<sipi  river,  241. 

Missolonghi,  xxii.  xxix.  xxxL  97. 
207  n.  mh. 


the  Engliith  chase,  "4tl. 

Melville's  Mantle,  fil. 

Melville's  Sound,  400- 

Memmo,  Marco,  4fi.i  a. 

Memnon,  statue  of,  748. 

Memory,  84. 

Mciiander,  862. 

Mendcli,  Mount,  94. 

Mendelsohn,  his  babitoal  melan- 
choly, 830. 

Mephistopheles,  Ihl  IL  74.1. 

Merci,  Count,  his  epitaph,  95  a. 

Merivale,  J.  H^  esq.,  03  0.  80X 
His  '  Koucesvolles,'  32^ 

Merry,  fil. 

Mestri,  3M  tL  202  tL 

Metaphysics,  741- 

Metella.  Cecilia,  tomb  of,  12&. 

Methodism,  cause  of  the  progress 
of,  122  a. 

Mettcmich,  Prince,  574. 

Mexico,  52,  241. 

Mezzophanti,  L26. 

Micbelli,  Signora,  tlie  translator  of 
Sbakspeare,  386  s. 

Midas.  513. 

•Middle  Age'  of  man,  ZMi 

Middletou,  Dr.,  Lil  a.  IMa. 

Milan,  xxiii  fi^  Theatre  at,  152. 

Milbauke,  Sir  Ralph,  xxi.  xxii. 
590  n.  905. 

Milbankc,  Lady,  590  a.  905. 

Milbanke,  Miss  ^afterwards  Lady 
Byron),  xx.  xxi.  xxii.  01  a.  312». 
818        See  Byron. 

Miller,  William,  bookseller,  51. 

Miilingen,  Mr.,  xxx. 

Milman,  Rev.  Henry  Hart,  his 
•History  of  the  Jews,'  254— 
2M  a.  His  •Fazio,'  Oil  a.  His 
•Fall  of  Jerusalem,'  iA.  His  cha- 
racter of  'Heaveu  and  Earth,' 
428.  Critical  notes  by,  passim. 

Milo,  M9. 


Mitfurd,  Miss,  804. 

Mitford,  William,  esq.,  his  abuse 

of  Plutarch's  'Live*,'  736.  Great 
merit  of  his  '  History  of  Greece,' 
7M  B. 

Mithridates,  of  Pontus,  8M. 
Mitylene,  isle  of,  794. 
.  Mob.  702jt  113. 
'  Mobility,'  defined.  777. 
•  Mocha's  berry,  from  Arabia  pure,' 

042. 
Modena,  272. 

Modem  gardening,  Pope  the  chief 

inventor  of,  839. 
Modesty,  761. 

Mohammed,  the  assOMin  of  Ali 

Pacha,  91  a. 
Molit'rc,  7."iO. 
.Molwitz,  700. 
Momus,  695. 

Money,  power  of,  735.  Pleasure 
of  hoarding,  i6.  Love  of,  '  the 
only  pleasure  that  requites,'  7:'il. 

'Monk,'  I^ewis's,  53a- 

Monkir  and  Nekir,  204. 

Monks,  7;iH. 

Monmouth,  Geoffrey  of,  bis  Chro- 
nicle, 769. 

'Monody  on  the  Death  of  Sheridan,* 
880. 

Monsoon,  701. 

Montague,  George,  823. 

Montague,  Lady  Mary  Wortley, 
filifia.  039b-  050a-  662.  flfiSa. 
671a.  83.1.  836. 

Montaigne,  his  motto,  112^ 

Mont  Auvert,  390  a. 

Mont  Blanc,  n9,  135^  284. 

Montesquieu,  8 1 4. 

Montfaucon,  1 42  a.  164.  166. 

Montgomery,  James,  'Answer  to  bis 
poem,  entitled  'The  Common 
Lot,'  36.  His  •Wanderer  of 
Switzerland,  2£a.  5&a. 
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'MoDtlily  Literary  Recreations,' 
Lord  Byroo's  Review  of  \Vord«- 

worth's  poems  in, 

'Monthly  Review,' 2AI^  lU critique 
on  'Hours  of  IdJeaess,'  47a. 

Monti,  150^ 

Muntmartre,  Afi9. 

MiHilnioreiicy-LaTal,  Duke  de,  574. 

Mimtroite,  Marquis  of,  n. 

Mont  St.  Jean,  1 15«. 

Moon,  604»  633x212.  'Of  amatory 
egutism  the  Tuism,'  7fi9. 

Moonlight,  298,  323»  fiM. 

Moor,  Charles  de,  2A_L 

Moore,  Dr.  John,  his  'Zdoco,'  6&. 
His  account  of  Marino  Faliero 
false  and  flippant,  3jO.  392. 

Moore,  Thomas,  his 'Little's  Poems,' 
43.  53.  Dud  bctwejii  Mr.  JeBTrey 
and,  ^  Dedication  of  the  'Cor> 
sair'  to,  222L  His  Verses  on 
Leigh  Hunt's  <  Lord  Byron  and 
his  Contemporaries,' Mii  n.  His 
'Loves  of  the  Angels,'  i'>i<  His 
remark  son'  Don  J  uan.'  789.  His 
♦Fudge  Family'  and  'Twopenny 
Post-bag,'  aii2.  'Lines  on  his 
last  Operatic  Farce  or  Farcical 
Opera,'  857.  '  Lines  to,  on  vi- 
siting Leigh  Hunt  in  prison,' &M. 
'Fragment  of  an  epistle  to,'  8"  1- 
*  Lines  to,'  891.  See  also  xx. 
xxi.  am  a.  fi2&  a.  123  a.  CO.l. 


613.  731.  7'J'J.  800,  am  H.  SMi 


— Critical  notes  by,  paitim. 
Morat,  field  of,  Qfi. 
More,  Hannah,  342  a,   Her  'Coe- 

lebs,'  ». 
More,  Sir  Thomas,  233  m. 
Morea,  the,  xviii.  xxix.  99j  195. 

234.  2M. 
Mureau,  General,  5!LL 
Morelli,  the  Abate,  J  26,  348. 
Morena,  77. 
Moreri,  Qji)  n. 

Morgan,  Lady,  ^    Her  'lUly,' 
476  a. 

'Morgan  te  Maggiorc,'of  Polci,  trans- 
lation of  canto  tlie  first,  a2iu 
Morier,  IM. 
♦  Morning  Post,'  645.733.747,;ZiL 
Morocco,  (Liiin. 

Morosini,  Venetian  poet,  JM  m. 
Morven,    mountain  in  Aberdeen- 
shire, 41. 
Mosaic  chronology,  507.  .''><8  a. 
Moschas,  171. 177.  See  Hobhouse. 
Moscow,  conflagration  of,  192,569. 


Moses,  544.  7 1  A.  Michael  Angelo's 
statue  of,  3  40.  Sonnet  on,  n 
Moskwa,  battle  of,  4SL1  a. 
Mossop,  actor,  L2. 
Motraye,  M.,  his  description  of  the 

Grand  Signior's  palace,  688  «. 
MouuUins,  m,  580, 
Moxart,  730.  773  «. 
Mucfatar  Pacha,  2IOn.  670 w. 
Mttifxxin,  90,  204i  219,  Hi. 


tfulgrare,  Earl,  n. 
Vf  unster,  duchess  of,  2A1^ 
itfurat,  Joachim,  170.  His  'snow- 
white  plonie/  blA,   Death  of, 

Muratori,  tfif- 

Vturray,  John,  esq.    Sums  paid  by 
him  to  Lord  Byron  for  copyright, 
52  iL.    'Letters  to,  on  Bowlt^' 
Strictures  on  Pope,'  821, 
Lines  to,  'To  book  the  reader,* 
etc.  &22x  'Epistle  from,  to  Dr. 
Polidori,'  lA.   'Epistle  to,'  893. 
Lines  to,  'Strahan,Tonson,'  etc., 
i6.  '  I 'm  thaiikful  for,'  etc.,  fiSL 
'  For  Orford  and  for  Waldegrave,' 
aU2.    See  also,  xxiii.  51,2JZn, 
260  H.  aa5  n.  505  «.  07l.676«. 
731  B.  9113  a. 
Murray,  John,  Jan.,  esq.,  J  rt. 
Murray,  old  Joe  (Lord  Uyrou's  ser- 
vant), Ziia.  851. 
Music,  212,  760.  771. 
Mussulwomen,  314. 
Must  thou  go,  my  glorions  chief,' 
874. 

Musters,  Mrs.    See  Chaworth. 
Mustoxidi,  I20i  150.  aMa. 
Mutiny,  576. 

'  My  boat  is  on  the  shore,'  891. 
'  My  Grandmother's  Review,'  the 
British,  eU^Zfii    'Letter  to 
the  Editor  of,'  79  i. 
'  My  sister !  my  sweet  sister,'  879. 
'My  soul  is  dark,'  25iL 
'  Mysteries  and  moralities,'  111  n. 
&04. 

N. 

Nabuchadonosor,  fifii 

Nadir  Shah,  7  I  4. 

Naldi,  singer,  5^. 

Napier,  Colonel.    His  detection  of 

an  error  in  '  Childe  Harold,' 

74  a. 

Naples,  162,  Royal  gardens  at, 
I  TO. 

Napoleon,  731,  733.  See  Bona- 
parte. 

Napoleon,  Dnkeof  Reichstadt,  574. 
Ilia. 

'  Napoleon's  Farewell,'  875. 
'Napoleon  the  First,'  774a. 
Napoli  di  Romania,  2ML 
Nardini,  Liii^ 

Nathan,  254.  His  '  Hebrew  nasa- 
lities,' 254  a. 
National  debt,  II L 
Native  land,  sensation  on  leaving, 

r.ifl 

Nature.  87^  STT^  673^  704i 
761).  '  Prayer  of,'  31L 

'  Naufragium,'  Clarke's,  619«. 

Navagero,  Andrea,  348. 

'  Nay,  smile  not  at  my  sullen  brow,' 
81. 

'  Needy  knife<f  rinder,'  82  a. 
Negropont,  99.  2 1 4  a. 


Neipperg,  Count,  574.  &fi9  a. 
Nekir,  2M- 
Ndson,  Lord,  533, 
Nemesis,  the  Roman,  141,  167. 
Nemi,  1 45. 

Ncmmirs,  Duke  of,  36  a. 
Nenpbitus,  Diakonos,  104. 
Nepos,  emperor,  8M. 
Neptune,  582,  632^ 
Nero,  the  consul,  .S79. 
Nero,  tiie  emperor,  C47,  710. 
Ner^ii,  the,  700  a. 
Nessus,  robe  of,  932,  7C9. 
Newark,  xv. 

Newbury,  battle  of,  23  a, 

Newfoundland  dog,  '  Inscriptico  am 
the  monument  of  a,'  848. 

Ncwgate.  888. 

Ne\«  market,  101.  176. 

New  Orleans,  241. 

Newstead,  xii.  xiv.  xni.  '  Lines 
written  on  leaving,'  3.  Descrip- 
tion of,  3  11.  13  «.  28^  3U  n.  2A1. 
•  Elegy  on,'  2iL  Lake  of,  29^  hMt. 

Newton-Barry,  813. 

Newton,  Sir  Isaac,  dlB^  Memor- 
able sentiment  of,  Q21L  Anec- 
dote of  the  falling  apple,  718. 

Ney,  Marshal,  71  1,  873. 

Nicholas  lU.  of  Fcrrara.  27  I . 

Nicholas,  St.,  Church  of,  at  Rooie, 
1A3  a. 

Nicias,  I2&n. 

Nicopolis,  ruins  of,  85  tt. 

Night,  373^  fLLL 

Nightingale,  its  attachment  to  the 
rose,  196.  213.  lU  love  of  soli- 
tude, 6.S0- 

'Nil  admirari,'  happiness  of  the, 
671.  145. 

Nile,  the  river,  143.  blUL 

Nimrod,  fifiZ. 

Nineveh,  430i  703,  222. 

Niobe,  t3fi. 

'  Nisus  and  Eur>'a1us,'a  paraphrase 
from  tbevEneid,  LSx 

Nobility  of  thought  and  style  de- 
fined, 841. 

Noble,  his '  Biographical  Dictionary* 
quoted,  241. 

Noble,  life  of  a  young,  described, 
133. 

Nodier,  Lfia. 

Nod,  Lady,  5M  a.  Se«  Milbanke. 
Nurmano,  General,  xwi. 
North* west  passage,  I4a> 
Norton,  Hon.  Mrs.,  5&  a. 
Noftsa  Seuora  de  Pena,  convent 
13. 

Notaras,  1J12. 

Nott,  Dr.,  ♦  Song  on,'  903. 

NottinghHm,  883  a.    •  Debate  on 

the  frame-breaking  bill,'  811. 
Novels,  650. 

Novdties,  '  please  less  than  they 

impress,'  740. 
Nubia,  ^ 

Numa  Pompilios,  592. 


J  Google 


INDEX. 


927 


O. 

o.  P.  Q.,  m. 

Oak,  theByroa,atNewttflad,844iL 

*  Lilies  to/  844. 
0»lh«,  BrilUb,  583. 698.727.730. 

CoDlinental,  72iL 
♦Observations  u[ion  an  Article  in 

Black wooii's  Magazbe,'  794. 
Obstinacy,  759. 
Ocean.  146^  lAI, 

*  Ocnn  Stream,'  fifi?.. 
Oceilua  Liicanus,  IHL 
O'Conndl,  Mr.,  imA. 
Odalisques,  fiH.<. 
•OtJeou  Greece,' 
'Ode  on  Venice,'  fiM. 

'  Ode  on  Waterloo,  from  the  French,* 
873. 

'  Ode  to  Napoleon  Bonaparte,'  fiM. 
Oder,  the  river,  535,  ^fiJL 
Odessa,  621L 

Odysaey,  the,  638,  806—808. 
OSspriug,  care  of,  fill, 
Oj;Jen,  ou  Prayer,  iiUfl  n, 
Og>Uy,  32  n. 
'Oil!  banish  care,'  AhJL 

*  Oh !  bad  my  fate  been  join'd  with 

thine!'  iJ^ 
'  Oh  Lady  !  when  1  left  the  shore,' 
859. 

'  Oh !  my  lonely,  lonely,  lonely,  pil- 
low,' 9U4. 

*  Oil!  never  talk  to  me  again,*  Hn. 
'Oh!  snalcb'd  away  in  beauty's 

bloom,'  2ML 
*0b!  talk  nut  to  me  of  a  name 

great  in  story,'  9Q2i 
<0b!  weep  for  those,'  2^ 
Old  age.  641. 
Olympus,  135a  &^ 
O'Meara,  Barry,  Causes  of 

bis  dismissal  from  the  uavy. 

Omens,  050.' 

'  On  Jordan's  banks,'  2^ 

*0n  the  day  of  the  destruction  of 
Jerusalem  by  Titus,'  268. 

'  On  the  S(ar  of  the  Legion  of  Ho- 
nour,' 875. 

*  One  struggle  more,  and  I  am  free,' 

859. 

O'Neil,  Miss,  actress,  liJ  a. 
Only  children,  597,  bilA  n. 
Opera,  the,  ii, 

OratiKS,  h77. 

Orchomeiius,  &^  21.  '  Lines  writ- 
ten in  the  travellers'  book  at,' 

854. 

O'Reilly,  General  Count,  fifll* 

Oresles,  14Ij  lAi 

Orford,  Lord,  222  n. 

'Origiu  of  Love.  Lines  on  being 

asked  what  was  the,'  SO. 
Orleans,  duke  of,  350. 
Orosius,  L3fin. 
Orpbcos,  184^  C45. 


Orthodoxy, 

Osborne,  Irish  judge,  &14. 
'Oscar  of  Alva,'  a  tale, 

Ossaja,  L£2> 

'Oisian,'  Macpberson's,  3fi 
Osleud,  ^ 

Ouheite,       ;  women  of,  515  a. 
Otbo,  his  last  moments,  22i.  His 

mirror,  447  n. 
Ot^-ay,  58.  His '  Venice  Preserved,' 

Ouchy,  21A  a, 

*Our  goodman  came  hame  at  e'en,' 
Scottish  ballad,  quoted,  610  n. 

Ovid,  59fi±  fiii- 

OweasoD,  .Miss,  her '  Ida  of  Athens,' 
2&.    See  Morgan,  Lady. 

Oxenstiem,  Chancellor,  hia  remark 
to  his  son,  151. 

Oxford,  hi. 

Oysters,  632,  I5fl. 

P. 

Pacciaudi,  I^IL 
Padolia,  MJL 
Padua,  Ibl,  159.  223. 
Paget  family,  5IL 
Pain,  320^  4C1. 
Paine,  Thomas.  SiiZ.  ' 
Painting,  '  Of  all  arts,  the  most  su- 
perficial and  unnatural,'  122  n., 

Palafox,  General,  his  heroic  conduct 

at  Saragossa,  82  *. 
'Pahimoo  and  Arcite,'  S112. 
Palatine,  mount,  1 38.  139 |L  231.. 
Palaye,  Sainte,  M.  de,  M. 
Palestine,  wars  in,  xi.  n.  2* 
Palestnna,  |^ 
Paley,  Dr.,  8l.i. 
Pal<ravo,  Sir  Francis,  3BB. 
Pail-Mall,  799. 
Palmerston,  Viscount,  IIL 
Pan,  632. 

Paiiagiotes  Kodrikas,  101,  <n'»- 
Paiilheuii  at  .\tliens,  I88;i. 
Pantheon  at  Rome,  Llii  n.  1 43. 
Pantheon.  'Gaul's  mimic  dome,'  508. 
'  Pantisocracy,'  6^5^  798.  1112. 
Pauvinius,  136  a. 
Paoli,  General,  lA&n. 
Paper,  (L!LL 

Paper-money.  190.  135. 
*  ParadiM:  Lost,'  52  »  hQha± 
'  Paradise  Regained,'  ib. 
•paraphrase  from  the  opening  lines 
of  the  Medea  of  Euripides,'  HjA. 
Parcse,  662. 

'  Parenthetical  Address,  by  Dr.  Pla- 
giary,' aiii 

Paris,  city  of,  101,  im  32L 
569.  7112. 

Paris,  Ilje  Trojan,  132.  402.  6M» 

Parisina,  27  1. 

Park,  Mungo,  5S6a. 

Parker,  Sir  Peter,  '  Elegiac  Stanxas 
oo  the  dtalh  of,'  &12. 


Parker,  Margaret,  Lord  Byron's 
boyish  love  fur,  xiii.  2ii.  'Line* 
on  her  death,'  2. 

Parks  of  London,  2^ 

'  Parliament,  Lord  Byron's  Speeche* 
in,'  8lli  813,  an. 

Parma,  514. 

Parnassus,  xii.xviii.  78,79.89,  f.^.V 
Parr,  Dr.,  bis  opinion  of 'Sarda- 

oapalus,'  422  a.=of  the '  Island,' 

588  M. 

Parry,  Captain,  400^  745. 
Parthenon,  £3  n.  &j>  n.  Ui  «. 
Parting.  228,  617,  fiflx-  *Liiiea 

00* 
Party,  71.1. 
Pasipbae,  020. 
Pasqualigo,  Signor,  386  «. 
Passigitauo,  l  fi*?- 

Passion,  87,  12L  IM.  COT,  631. 

Piissions,  662^  660.  Eflect  of  vio- 
lent and  couflicting,  fiMx 

Paswan  Oglou,  itH 

Paternoster-row,  *the  bazaar  of 
booksellers,'  342. 

Paterson,  Sir  John,  86811. 

Patitnce,  '}HH. 

Patras,  &&  n.  122  n. 

Patroclus,  tomb  of,  &56. 

Pattison,  Mr.  (Lord  Byron's  tutor 
at  Aberdeen),  xii. 

Paul,  St.,  Basilica  of,  at  Rome,  15C. 

Paul,  St,  Cathedral  of,  at  London, 
821. 

'  Paul,  St.,  translation,  from  the 
Armenian,  of  correspondence  be- 
tween the  Corinthians  and,'  StO. 

PausauittS,  his  'Achaics'  quoted, 
834. 

Pausanias  and  Cleonico,  story  of, 

291  a.  300- 
Peacock,  *  the  royal  bird,  whose 

tail's  a  diadem,'  697. 
Peel,  Right  Hon.  Sir  Robert,  xiii. 

xiv.  1 1  s< 
Pekin,  727. 
Pelagius,  75. 
Peiayo,  510. 
Pella,  2fi. 

Pentelicus  (now  Mooot  Meodeli), 

94  M.  imtL 
Pepin,  321. 
Pera,  UHL 

Perceval,  Mr.,  lAi  ». 

Peri,  62. 

Pericles.  188,  4Bi  n. 
Perry,  James,  esq.,  822. 
Persia,  zvi. 

Persians,  the,  768.  Their  doctrine 

of  the  two  principles,  141L 
Pertinacity,  2^ 
Peru,  iniL 
Peragian  L:ike,  LCi. 
Prscara.  338  a. 

'  Peter  Bell,'  Wordsworth's,  646, 

800.  801. 
Peter,  StChurch  of,  at  Rome,  136*. 

143.  liA, 
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Peter  the  Great,  ill. 

Peter  the  Third,  of  Russia,  214  n. 

Pelcrboroogh,  Lord,  LQ2  n.  ftH 
PetersUurgb,  102^  TJii,  liA. 
Petioo,  592,  iaa 

Petrarch,  bis  house  at  Arqua,  i2SL 
His  laureat  crown,  1 .13,  ia!L 
His  fountain  and  tnmb,  1 54. 
His  portrait  tu  the  Manfrini  pa- 
lace, 3M  H.  On  the  conspiracy 
of  Marino  Faliero,  0^12.  'The 
Platonic  pimp  of  all  posterity,' 
(iii2>  Crowned  in  the  Capitol, 
aill^  See  also,  129^  130^  133^ 
153.  fiill^ 

Petticoat,  '  garment  of  a  mystical 
sublimity,'  754. 

Petticoat  government,  773. 

Petticoat  influence,  lil* 

Petty,  Lord  Henry  (now  Marquis 
of  Lansdowne),  10,  23^  52. 

Phaedra  and  Hippolitus,  674. 

Pbalaris,  bull  of,  iuO  tu 

Pbarsalia,  ICC  ft.  iSAn. 

Pbidias,  IM  h. 

Philanthropy,  SL 

Philip  H.  of  Spain,  16^  2AL 

Philip  of  Macedon,  fiil  a.  571. 

Phillips,  Ambrose,  his  '  Pastorals,' 

Phillips,  Charles,  esq.  (the  borri*- 

ter),  222- 
Pbilopappus,  IM  n.  82JL 
'Philo-progenitiveness,'  737. 
Philosophy,  CI  j,  C3j.  2ii2* 
Phoenix,  Sheridan's  story  of  the, 

Phrygia,  fifl. 

Pbyle,  Fort,  93, 

Physicians,  722. 

PiazsetU,  at  Venice,  150^  307. 

'Pibroch,'  16,  47. 

Fickersgill,  Joshua,  his  *Hiree  Bro- 
thers' the  foundation  of 'The  De- 
formed Transformed,'  a.. 

Pictoo,  Sir  Thomas,  1 1 5  n. 

Picture,  a,  •  is  the  past,'  770. 

Pictures,  122  n.  773. 

Pie'  di  Lup  lake,  CIA  n. 

Pietro  ad  Vincula,  SL,  Church  of, at 
Rome,  2h2  tu 

Pigot,  Dr.,  'Reply  to  some  Verses 
o%  on  the  cruelty  of  his  mistress,' 

Pigot,  Miss,  23  n.  2fi  B<  'Lines 
to,'  26. 

Pillous,  James  (Professor  of  buma* 

nity  at  Edinburgh;,  57. 
Pillar  of  the  Place  Venddme, 
Pindar,  &il  a.  fi  i.l. 
Pindar,  Peter,  4fl2  «. 
Pindemonte,  Ippolito,  Mr. 

Rose'j  character  of,  .'i7  1  n. 
Pindus,  Mount,  88j  £2* 
Piraeus,  131t  2M- 
Pirates,  described,  224. 
Pirates  of  Barrataria,  2M  a. 


Pisa,  xjcviii,  158,  lAL 
Pisani,  Vettor,  1  j'J. 
Pisse-Vache,  the,  LL5a. 
Pistoia,  ICJ. 
Pistol, 

Pistol-firing,  xir.  jl  L3  ». 

Pitt.  Right  Hon.  William,  24,  2ou 
His  additions  to  our  parliamentary 
tongue,  122-  His  grave  next 
that  of  Fox,  iflL  'The  pilot 
that  weather'd  the  storm,'  572. 
His  disinterestedness,  2JLL  '£pi- 
Uph  for,'  822. 

Pitti  Palace,  121  a. 

Pizarro,  83,  569,  570. 

Plagiarism,  232  n.  '22A  a-  42fi  «. 
5ii2  n. 

Planter  of  the  Lion,  12fi. 

Plates,  phiinof,  99^  ll5ii. 

Plato,  his  lines  on  the  tomb  of  Tbe- 
mistodes,  Iflfi.  His  character 
of  Socrates,  491.  His  Dialogues, 
767.  His  reply  to  Diogenes, 
772. 

Platonic  lore,  fiQ  I,        605  a.  2 1 2. 

Playhouse  bill,  origin  of,  L22  n. 
Propriety  of  repealing  it,  I2fi  n. 

Pleasure,  91,  C«5,  600.  614.  'A 
stern  moralist,'  642. 

'Plea  surcs  of  Hope,'  (12  tu  222  n. 

'  Pleasures  of  Imagination,'  305  n. 

'  Pleasures  of  Mt  mor)-,'  C2  n. 
'Lines  written  on  a  blank  leaf 
of,'  llfi2- 

Pliny,  142^  156n. 

Plutarch's  '  Lives,'  221  ».  5^9  a. 
Mitford's  abuse  of,  23fi- 

Plymley,  Peter  (Rev.  Sidney  Smith), 
52  n.    His  '  Letters,'  HJi  a. 

Po,  the  river,  Lil.  'Stanias  to 
the,'  a2i. 

Poetry,  new  school,  of,  xvii.  800. 
&il2-  Nothing  so  difficult  as  a 
beginning  in,  (L12.  '  Is  a  passion, 
CfUL  Present  state  of  English, 
222.  Descriptive,  Ethical, 
'  the  highest  of  all,  i6. 

Poets,  unfitted  for  the  calm  affec- 
tions and  comforts  of  domestic 
life,  xxi.  a22  n.  Amatory, 
Duties  of,  2M-  'The  greatest 
living,'  ZiL  See  also,  799— 
8Ui,  H?.H. 

Poggio,  his  exclamation  on  looking 
down  on  Rome,  1 3 1  n. 

Poland,  4fi2.  72^ 

Polenta,  Guido  da,   158,  C52n. 

Polenta,  Francesca  da,  fi22  n. 

Poliduri,  Dr.,  xir.  n.  7\}H.  His 
'  Vampire,'  798  h.  His  tragedy, 
jB22  It.  '  Epistle  from  Mr.  Mur- 
ray to,'  SQ? 

Poljbius,  ILZ. 

Pol> crates,  344. 

Polygamy,  670,  681.  707. 

Pul>zuis,  UIL 

Pompadour,  Madame  de,  3JiSL 


Pompey,  his  statue,  137,  tfi.l  His 
Pillar,  ^M.  'A  hero,  cuoqucror, 
and  cuckold,'  635. 

Pope,  his  '  Essay  on  Man.*  C2  a. 
His  'Pastorals,'  178.  Systema- 
tic depreciation  of,  799.  Har- 
mony of,  i6.  His  veraificatioa, 
&ii2^  His  imagination.  i6.  His 
'Rape  of  the  Lock,'  $6.  His 
cluracter  of  Sporus,  i6.  List  of 
his  disdples,  &il2.  Passages  of 
his  earliest  poems  quoifti,  SlU*. 
His  'Essay  upon  I'hillips's  Pas- 
torals '  a  model  of  inmy, 
His  '  Homer,'  iA^  His  '  Eloua,' 
The  principal  ioveolor  of 
modem  gardening,  fi-ia.  'Letter 
on  Bowles's  Strictures  on  the 
Life  and  Writings  of,' aiL  'Se- 
cond Letter,' 8^12-  See  also,  xviL 
xxxii.  5J  ».  122  a.  799—804, 
823,  829.  833—836,  848  «. 

Popular  applause,  64.1. 

Popular  diikcon teat, progress  of, 2A2. 
Popularity,  660. 
Poro,  260  11. 
Porphyry,  &2  n. 

Poraon,   Professor,  anecdotes  of, 

22«.  His' Devil's  Walk,' a. 

Portland  (William  Henry  Caven- 
dish}, third  Duke  of,  fi^ 

Portolongo,  LiiL 

Portpatrick, 

Portrait  painter,  agonies  of  a,  81ft. 

Portsmouth,  581.  710ii. 

Portugal,  xviii.  67,  Zfi 

Portuguese^  the,  characterised,  72. 
22  ».  25  a. 

Possession,  649. 

Posterity,  590,  736. 

Potemkin,  Prince,  [02^  624.  His 
instructions  to  Suwarrow  before 
the  siege  of  Ismail,  QUA^  His  cha- 
racter, lilLkn. 

Potipbar's  wife,  212  a.  ftlL. 

Pouqueville,  M.  de,  £2  a.  (iM  a. 
Character  of  bis  writings,  lOO.  ' 

Poussin,  his  pictore  of  the  *  Ddsgc,' 
42fia. 

Power,  Mr.,  music-seller,  87 3  a. 

Powell,  Mr.,  i2. 

Prague,  533,  555,  51LL 

Pratt,  Samuel  Jackson.  fiJ  a.  61  a. 

ULin.    His  'Sympalhy.'  SiA. 
Praxiteles,  189. 
Prayer,  poT,  -"iDX- 
'  Prayer  of  Nature,'  22- 
Presle,  Mile.,  52- 
Pretension,  absence  of,  7CI. 
Previsa,  22- 

Priam,  King,  65  «.  i22x 
Pride,  MVT,  508i  648.  744. 
Prince  Regent,  'a  finished  gentl»^ 

man  from  top  to  toe,'  742.  Lord 

Byron's  introduction  to,  242  a. 

'Lines  to,  on  his  being   acen  ; 

standing  between  the  coffins  vf  i 
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Henry  VIII.  and  Charles  MiiL 
*  Soil  net  to,  on  ihe  repeal  of  Lord 
Edward  Fitzgerald's  forfeiture,' 

Principles,  the  two,  522.  74fl. 
Prior,  bis  '  Paulo  Purgante,'  jil2  a. 

Cj8,  all, 
Priscian,  IlLL 
Prisoner  q/  Chillon^  224. 
Prukopius,  104. 

*  Prologue  delivered  previoasly  to 

the  performance  of  the  '  Wlieel 
of  Fortune,'  at  a  private  theatre,' 

2^ 

Prometheus,  EM.  See  also  870. 

*  Prometheus,'  of  ^schylus,  fiUiL 
Propltecy  of  Dante  f  in  four  cantos, 

2^iL  Dedication  of,  to  Countess 

Gulccioli,  ib. 
Prophets,  756. 
Protesilaus,  {tM* 
Pruth,  the  river,  571. 
Psalida,  102^  IM, 
Psyche,  715. 

Public  schools,  599,  &JA.  Advan- 
Uges  of,  ^  M.  Best  adapted 
to  the  genius  and  constitution  of 
the  English,  ib, 

Puici,  his  'Morgante  Maggiore,' 
^LIAa  '  Sire  of  the  half  serious 
rhyme,'  324.  fiifl. 

Pullowa,  batUe  of,  317i  n. 

Puns,  137. 

Pye,  Henry  James,  esq.,  50,  407. 
Pygmalion,  statue  of,  GS4.  7  l.'i. 
Pyramids  of  Egypt,  5(5Sj  Cd^ 
Pyramns  and  Thisbe,  ilM. 
Pyrenees,  the,  83. 
Py  rrhic  dance,  97^  639^  fiM. 
Pyrrbo,  the  doubliog  philosopher, 
712. 

PyrrLus,  96^  hlL 
Q. 

Quadrilles,  721. 

'  Quaker,  Lines  to  a  beautiful,*  23. 

Quakers,  tenets  of  the,  &A  n. 

'  Quarrels  of  Authors,'  D'Israeli's, 

7'J.i. 

'Quarterly  Review,'  409^  ALL  Cri- 
tical notes  from,  passim. 

Quatre  Bras,  1  LA. 

Queens,  generally  prosperous  in 
reigning,  722. 

Queensberry,  duke  of,  194. 

Quirini,  Alvise,  3M  n. 

'  Quite  refreshing,*  342i  Zflfi* 

Quito,  83. 

R. 

Raean,  l.'i4. 
Racine,  574. 

Rage,  woman's,  674,  67.'>. 
Rainbow,  60.).    Description  of  a, 

6'2.'i. 
Ralph,  ii. 


'Ram  Alley,*  Barrey's  comedy  of, 

Ramazan,  feast  of,  90^  198. 
'  Ranx  des  Varhes,*  4ZjL 

•  Rape  of  the  Lock,'  8112. 
Raphael,  cause  of  his  death,  3J  L 

His 'Transfiguration,'  761. 

Raphti,  Port,  Hit  a. 

Rapp,  American  Harmonist,  76.1. 

Ratcliffe,  Mrs.,  12fij 

Ravenna,  xx>i.  xiviii.  133,  ftllii  n. 
Its  pine  forest,  646.  Battle  of, 
6^    Dante's  tomb  at,  i^. 

Ravenstone,  2iija.  3  iC. 

Rawdun  family,  xx. 

Ready  money  '  is  Aladdin's  lamp,' 

Reason,  141.  ii21^     'Ne'er  was 
^  hand  in  glove  with  rhyme,'  717. 
Red  Sea,  G2IL 
Rcforinadocs,  7  I '.). 
'  Refreshing,'  origin  of  the  phrase, 

R«ggio, 

Regnard,    his  hypocbondiiacism, 

836.  901  M. 
Rrichenhach,  the,  1 35  !L 
Reichatadt     (Napoleon  Francois 

Charles  Joseph),  Duke  of,  574. 

774  It. 

Reinagle,  R.  R.,  his  chained  eagle, 
1I3r. 

'  Rejected  Addresses,*  829.  8112. 
'The  best  of  the  kind  since  the 
Rolliad,'  il^  n.  hs  happy  imi- 
tation of  Fitzgerald,  'the  small- 
beer  poet,'  ib. 

Religion,  Lord  Byron's  opinions  on, 
xxix.  xxxi.   39,  40i  84^ 
29611.  507      604  «.,  QikfL  Vari- 
ableness of,  8ji,  608.  707. 

Religious  opinions,  folly  of  prosecu- 
tioiu  for,  MQ. 

Rembrandt,  748. 

'Remember  him,  whom  pasaion's 

power,'  aCA. 
'Remembrance,'  3X. 
'  Remind  me  not,  remind  me  not,' 

Remorse,  201.  ^21L 
Renown,  Giii. 
Rents,  573. 
Repletion,  664. 
Revels,  Albanian,  02  n. 
Revenge,  iiilL 
Reviewers,  779. 

•  Reviews,'  by  Lord  Byron,  805. 
Revolution,  702.  The  French,  12Jj 

137.  23;i».  aOan.  8.17. 
Reynolds,  Frederick, dramatist, '  hi« 
'dammes !' '  poohs !'  and  'sounds !'  i 
58. 

Reynolds,  Sir  Joshua.  His  sensa- 
tions on  visiting  the  Vatican, 
144n.  His  character  of  Michael 
Angelo,  2^  m. 

Rhtetiao  Hill,  L29l 

Rhine,  xxiii.  Me,  UT,  n8,  224. 


Rhodes,  369^  626. 
Rhone,  '  tbo  arrowy,'  xxiii.  1 19. 

lU  colour,  1 19  If.  2^ 
Rhjme,  its  cxcelh;nce  over  blank 

verse,  123  rr,  802. 
Rialto,  127^  M'J. 
Ribao,  Russian  admiral,  693. 
Ribaupierre,  General,  7()4. 
Rich,  Claudius,  esq.,  his  'Memoirs 
on  the  Ruins  uf  Babylon,'  668 ». 
Richards,  Rev.  Dr.,  his  'Aboriginal 
Britons,'  Qi.    Account  of,  (la  n. 
Richardson, '  the  vainest  and  luckiest 

of  authors,'  tij  n. 
Richelieu,  Duke  of,  his  humanity 
at  the  siege  of  Ismail,  589.  679  ii. 
1133  n.  699,  IMn- 
Richmond  Hill,  80i  ^2iL 
Ridge,  Mr.,  bookseller,  xv. 
Ridotto,  description  of  the,  212± 
Hienzi,  liiL 

Riga,  the  Greek  patriot,  2Iii  n. 
&Ah  n.    His  Greek  >Var-sung, 
*Ai^i  «ii$({,*  105,  and  Trans- 
lation, 8.t4. 
'Rimini,  Francesca  of,*  8iliL 
King,  the  matrimonial,  717. 
Ritchie.  David,  the  '  Black  Dwarf,' 

of  Mucklestane  Moor,  488  a. 
Riva  della  Paglia,  38u. 
'River  that  ruUest  by  the  ancient 

walls,'  aai^ 

Roberts,  Mr.  (edilor  of  (he  'British 
Review').  6 1 4 «.  782, 792—794. 
Robertson,  Dr.,  Mllln.,  621  Bi 
Robespierre,  593  n. 
Robins,  George,  auctioneer,  M2  a. 
Rocca,  Giovane,  Ififi^ 
Rochdale,  xxxi. 

Rochefoucault,  Sayings  of,)  llh  a. 

Rogers,  Samuel,  esq.,  kia  'Plea- 
sures of  Memory ,'  61m.  222  m- 
6i:».  His  'Jacqueline,'  62  ». 
2A2  ».  Dedication  of  the  'Giaour' 
to,  lila*  His 'Columbus,'  I95ii. 
His  ' Italy' quoted,  304  n.  358m. 
467  n.  i8I  n.  His  translation  of 
Zappi's  sonnet  on  the  Statue  of 
Moses,  340k.  '  Sonnet  to,*  fiM. 
'  Lines  to,*  9()4.  His  tribute  to 
the  memory  of  Lord  Byron,  SH^m. 
See  also  xii.  n.  xxii.  62,  800,  822, 
862  ».  6Mh.  881  n.  904. 
Roland,  68. 
Rolandini,  22fin. 
Romagna,  xxvii. 

'Romaic,  or  modem  Greek  lan- 
guage, remarkson,with  specimens 
and  translations,'  104 — 111- 
I  Romaic  dance,  SZ.    Authors,  list 
of,  IM.  '  War-song,'  105,  SaA. 
'Song,'  SAA.  '  Love  song,'  fiM. 
Roman  Catholic  religion,  411  it.  811. 
Roman  Daughter,  story  of  tlie,  1 4iL 
'  Romance  muy  doloroso  del  Sitio  y 
Toroa  de  Alhama,'  transbtcd, 
889. 
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*  Romance,  Lines  to,'  27. 
Romanelli,  physician,  97^  &M> 
Rome,  de«cribed,  131.  298.  'The 

city  of  the  soal/  and  *Niobe 
of  nations,'  136.  Sackage  of, 
337  tL.  Mil  n,  Se«  also,  xxiT. 
136n.  422x  flifi. 
Romilly,  Sir  Samuel,  b95j  733. 
797. 

Rorauliis,  (ctnple  of,  16  i,  165. 

Rouces^alli's,  327.  726. 

Rooms,  large  ones  comfortless,  667. 

Roqup,  Monsirur,  OIL 

Rusa  Matilda,  Cli  HI. 

RoslMch,  battle  of,  3ML 

Rcvicius,  862. 

Roscot's  •  Leo  the  Teotb,'  2i3  n, 

Roscommon,  60. 

Rose,  William  Stewart,  esq.,  his 
'  Sonnet  to  Constantinople,'  03  m. 
His  <  Essay  on  Whistlecraft,' 
307  w.  His  '  Picture  of  a  de- 
cayed Venetian  Nobleman,'  393. 
His  character  of  Pindemoute, 
I  M. 

Rose-glaciers,  119  it. 

•  Rose-water,'  837. 

Ross,  Rev.  Mr.  (Lord  B)too'8  tutor 

at  Aberdeen),  xii. 
Rossini,  773  a. 
Rostupchin,  General,  132m 
Rothschild,  Baron,  tilA  !L  73S. 
Roumdia,  218. 

Rousseau,  Jean  Jacques,  kis' Con- 
fessions,' L2Dit.    His  marriage, 
filL  His  *  Hdo'ise,'  &M  See 
also,  xxiii.  120,  12ii  123^ 
22JJ  a.  090,  758i  *3ii  ^ 

Rotero,  1  .')9. 

Rovigo,  l.">4. 

Rovve,  the  dramatist,  828. 

Rubicon,  the,  568. 

Rufinella,  Tilla  of,  IM. 

Rumour,  'a  live  gaxette,'  761  - 

Rupert,  Prince,  X 

Rushton,  Robert  (the  'little  page' 

in  Childe  Harold),  21  is. 
Russia,  .S70. 
Rustica,  LAfi. 
Rycquias,  164.  Lfii 

S. 

Sabbath  in  London,  79^  80- 
Sabellicus,  his  description  ofVaiice, 

127  n. 
Sabine  Hills,  146,  IAS. 

Sade,  Abbi  de,  I52jj  lii 
Sadness,  95. 
Safety  lamp,  f)06. 
St.  Angcio,  castle  of,  143^  fiOl. 
St.  Bartholomew  flayed  alive,  (^M. 
St.  Francis,  his  recipe  for  chastity, 
M2. 

St.  Helena,  567^  568^  511.. 
St.  James's  Palace,  I21L 
St.  Mark,  at  Venice,  128.  14a. 
St.  Paul's,  at  London,  il22. 


St.  Peter's,  at  Rome,  IM  n.  I41t 
1  44,  339.  aifi. 

St.  Sophia,  at  Constantinople,  93. 
143.  Not  to  be  compared  with 
St.  Paul's  Cathedral,  (ifl2. 

Sainte  Palaye,  M.  de,  G8. 

Salamanca,  fiiQ, 

Salamis,  [97^  670^  644. 

Saleruo,  lAL 

Salisbury,  Countess  of,  G8. 
Salisbury  Plain,  40J,  JLLia 
Sallust,  082^ 
Salonica,  99. 
Salvator  Rosa,  748. 
Salviati,  Leonard,  1^ 
Samuel,  the  Prophet,  ISiL 
Sandwich,  Lord,  (iM 
Sanguinetto,  river,  134.  1A2. 
SanU  Crocc,  133,  IhiL 
Santa  Maura,  M  a. 
Sanuto,  extract  from,  388. 
Sapienza,  3bh,  3AiL 
Sappho,  88j  jySj  fi.Li. 
Saracens,  picture  of,  at  Newstead, 

3  K. 

Saragoza,  Maid  of,  78,  570.  Sieges 

of,  Ifin.  82. 
Sardanapalui ;  a  Tragedy,  42iL 
Sardinia,  xviii. 
Sardis,  818. 
SaUn,  4M. 

Satanic  school,  395.  3flA  «. 
Saul,— 'Thou  whose  spell.'  2AC 

'Song  of,  before  his  last  Battlt,' 

i6. 

Savage,  Richard,  81L 

Savary,  824  a. 

Savoy,  2iL  278. 

Saxe,  Count,  3fi  n. 

Scalanovo,  Port  of,  230. 

Scaligers,  tomb  of  the,  &21a 

Scamander,  6  jfi. 

Scandal,  600,  fiil- 

Scanderbeg,  OIL 

Scepticism,  290. 

ScbaShausen,  fall  of,  135  m. 

Schiller,   his   'Gliost-seer,'  L5  tL 

His  *  Wallenstein,'  29fi  n.  n- 
Scblegel,  Frederick,  bis  writiugs, 

89911. 
Schlick,  M..  392  n. 
'  School  for  Scandal,'  3iLl  n. 
Scbroepfer,  778. 
Schwarlzeoburg,  Prince,  ]  1 8  s. 
Sdarro,  Marco  di,  3ili»«. 
Scimitars,  Turkish,  cbamcters  on, 

212. 

Scio,  isle  of,  101^  215. 

Scipio  Africanus,  499. 

ScipioB,  tomb  of  the,  136.  l&fl. 

'Scorching  and  drenching,'  624 n. 

Scorpion,  200.  201. 

Scotland,  189,  22iL 

Scott,  Sir  Walter,  his  first  aoqoaint- 
ance  with  Lord  Byron,  xxi.  His 
tribute  to  his  memory,  xxii.  IM. 
His  '  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel,' 
51,  90.  736,  7C5  n.   His  '  Mar- 


mion,'  ^  275  n.  His  reriew  of 
'Childe  Harold'  in  the  'Quar- 
teriy,*  61  ».  222.  His  •  Vi»ioo 
of  Don  Roderick/  lit «.  'The 
Ariosto  of  tlie  North,'  xxii.  131. 
His  novels  'a  new  literature  in 
themselves,'  L3J  m.  His  'Tales 
ofmy  Laudlurd,' 32^  His'Blark 
Dwarf,'  iMj.  Dcdicatioo  of 
'  Cain '  10,  604,  5M  ».  His  ' De- 
mouolugy,'  7  46  n.  His  opiiiioa 
of  '  Don  Juan,' 2A9.  His 'Bridal 
of  Triermain,'  and  'Harold  the 
Dauutl.ss,' 8M.  HisdogMaida, 
848  1.  See  also,  xi.  xxxxL  ilia. 
iJ  «.  6i  67.76.  172.  179.  720. 
731.  736.  112  n.  76j.  iilfi  a. 
Critical  notes  by,  passim. 

Scott,  Mr.,  of  Aberdceu,  SIS. 

Scriptures,  500.  7 

Sculpture,  82fi.  Tiie  most  artificial 
ol  the  arts,  L32  n.  More  poetical 
than  nature,  821L 

ScuUri,  218  m. 

Sea-ottoniey,  637. 

Sea-coal  fires,  749. 

Sea-sickness,  remedies  for,  fit P  617. 

Seale,  Dr.  John,  his  '  Creek  Metres,' 

Li- 
Sea-walls  between  the  Adriatic  and 
Venice,  inscription  on,  774  a. 

'Seasons,'  Thomson's,  would  have 
becii  better  in  rhyme,  L23  ».  Sul. 
Inferior  to  his  '  Castle  of  lade- 
leiice,'  i6. 

Scbastiaiii,  102. 

Seduction,  3b  n.  82  n. 

S^ur,  Count,  his  character  of 
IVince  Putemkin,  69i  m. 

Seine,  the  river, 

Srjauus,  898. 

Self-love,  682,  717. 

Scmiramis,  433,  (iti8. 

Seneca,  33il  n. 

'Sennacherib,  Destruction  of,'  2^ 
Senses,  duty  of  not  tmstiag  the.  752. 
Septimius  Severus,  1£4.  Arch  of, 

liij. 

Seraglio,  interior  of,  684.  ft&A. 

Serapbin,  of  Penclea.  104. 

Serassi^bis  '  Life  of  Tasao,' 

Servelus,  178. 

Sesostris,  552,  567. 

Sestos,  ^tf,.    '  Lines  after  gwia- 

miiig  from,'  Hb'J. 
Settle.  Elkanah,  799. 
'Seven  before  Thebes,'  30Qis. 
Seven  Towers,  prison  of  the,  07 >. 
Seville,  77,  Zii  ^34^  6il 
Seward,  Anne,  80I. 
Sewell,  Sir  John,  LL.D.,  SOS  ». 
Sforza,  Francesco,  i£i&  m. 
Sforza,  Lodovico,  22ili*. 
Sgricci,  Signer,  lAl. 
Shadwrll,  Sir  Lancelot,  hQh  m. 
Shad  well,  Thomas,  173  m. 
SluUispeare,  HI  n.,  289  n., 

218.    His  obligatiooa  to  North's 
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*  Platarcb/  n.  Hit  infelici- 
touB  marriage,  637  n.  Will  have 

hu  decline,  818  a. 
Sbarpe,  Richard,  esq.,  Ml^it. 
Shaving,  miseries  of,  2j4. 
Sbe-cpislle  described,  7a  1. 
*  Sbe  walks  in  Beauty.'  254. 
Sbee,  Sir  Martin  (president  of  (he 

Royal  Academy),  bis '  Kfaymes  on 

Art,'  oa. 

SheiTield,  55^  fifL 

Sbelley,  Percy  Byssbe,  esq.,  xvii. 

xxfiii.  35>6ii.  488  n.  7G8  w.  7«J8. 

ail2  n. 

Shelley,  Mrs.,  MB  n.    Her  •Fran- 
kenstein,' 818  n. 
Sbeiistoite,  ttoi. 

Sberidan,  Right  Hon.  Rirbard 
Briiisley.  6>L88()«.  8«>8.  Oim- 
pared  with  Culinun,  iiA  n.  His 
iiiiea  on  Waltzing,  IM  t.  His 
eloijuence,  73^  ML  H is  ' C ri- 
tic,'  79'2.  His  pboenix  story, 
&29  n.  863  n.  *  Mouody  on  the 
Death  of,  880.  Defence  of,  Sfi  1 . 
His  speech  against  Mr.  Hastings, 
881.  &h2  «.  His  conversalioii, 
Ml  a.  '  Whatever  be  did  was 
(be  best  of  its  kind,'  M2  n. 

Sheridan,  Thomas,  esq.,  iiSn. 

bbertdau,  Mrs.  Thomas,  her  'Car- 
well,'  :iK  M. 

Ship  of  war,  dMcn'ption  of,  i85,  SIL 

Shipwreck,  description  of  a,  617 — 
C2I. 

•Shipwreck,'  Falconer's,  824.  822. 
Shooters  Hill,  72j,  727. 
Shreckbom,  the,  I  L9  au 
Sicily,  xviii.  2J  a.  160. 
StJduus,  Mrs.,  68j  't.i  I  KILL 
Si.luey,  Sir  Philip,  161. 
Siege      ConHlk,  2tiIL 
Sieiina,  101 .  It't.i. 
Sierra  Moreita,  77. 
Sigeun),  Cupc,  650.  62^. 
Sileiius,  4'.l!. 
Silesia,  5d6. 

Simeon,  Rev.  Charles,  178. 
Siinou  Magus,  U^^^^ 
Simond,  .M.,  4|>  t  a. 
Si*ntH»ni,  1  *J'J.  ILiX 
Simplun,  the,  1 1 7. 
Sinclair,  Sir  John,  (12!) 
Sinecures,  77  j. 

Siuging,  ^I^L.  Merit  of  simplicity  iu, 

Sinking  fund,  777. 

Sismoiiiii,  H.,  22(1  fi.  ^iJL 

Sialine  Chapel,  dAilA. 
\  Sisyphus,  73t>. 
j  Ske(iiiigtoo,  Sir  Lomley,  58. 

•  Sketch,  a,'  877. 

*  Skull,  Lines  inscribed  npoa  a  cup 

formed  from  a,'  847. 
Skull-cup,  xvii.  812  M. 
Slaughter,  UJa 

Slave  market  at  Constantinople, 
I       061.  062,  HILL 

t 


Slavery,  662^  003;  of  the  great, 
fiM. 

Sleep,  628^  &30^  MIL  Sir  T. 
Browne's  encomium  on,  fi.SI  n. 

Sligo,  Marquis  of,  bis  letter  on 
tlie  origin  of  (he 'Giaour,'  I95n. 

Sroedley,  Rev.  Mr.,  bis  'Sketches 
of  Venetian  History,'  iiJ.  n.  &fia 
— 46j  M. 

Smith,  Rev.  Sidney,  S£.  Tbe  re- 
puted author  of  •  Peter  Plymley's 
Leders,'  i2  «.  22Aii.  His '  twelve- 
parson  power,'  721 «.  'Peter 
Pith,'  77a. 

Smith,  Mrs.  Speucev,  account  of, 
xviii.  aA2  ».    See  *  Fk>reiice.' 

Smith,  William,  esq.,  his  attack  on 
Mr.  Soutliey  iu  tbe  House  of 
Commons,  397.  409.  798. 

Smukiug,  jJi2.. 

Smollett,  xxxii.  658,  078. 

Sinynia,  8 1 8. 

Sui)  the.  Professor,  (14  ii. 

*  So  we'll  go  no  more  a  roving,'  892. 

Subiei>ki,  Od'X- 

Society,  004i  740,  741,749.750. 

763,  759. 
Socrates,  187j,  491t  680,  690j  743, 

767. 

Soignies,  wood  of  (remnant  of  (be 
forest  of  Ardeiini  s),  1 1 4- 

Solaiio,  governor  of  Cadiz,  his  trea- 
chery, 82. 

Solitary  confioenent,  eflects  of, 
281.  Uh, 

Solitude,  86,  122,  130,  i40»  475, 
602,  667,  703. 

Solitudes,  social,  fihSL 

Solumon,  690.  7''^- 

Sul\m..u,  Sultan,  675. 

'Song — Do  you  know  Doclor  No(t,' 
iliLL 

'  Song  for  (be  I.uddi(es,'  891. 

'  Song  of  Saul  before  bis  Ust  battle,* 

2j6. 

Songs  of  tbe  Venetian  gondoliers, 

I  V.7,  1 48.  Clia. 
Sonnets  :—' ou  Chilloo,'  278  ;  Mo 

Geiievra,'  866;  'to  Lake  Le- 

nian,'aiUJ;  'from Vittorelli.'gSl; 
'to  Geo>ge  tbe  Fourth,  on  the 
repeal  of  Lord  Edward  Fitzge- 
rald's forfeiture,'  &il6 ;  'to  Sa- 
muel RogtTS,  esq.,'  K98. 

Sonnets,  '  the  most  puli  ig,  petri- 
f)ing,  stupidly  platoiiic  compo- 
sitions,' 8^n. 

Souuini,  99^  LUiL 

'Sons  of  tbe  Greeks,  arise! '  SAA. 

Sophocles,  8(11. 

Soracte,  121L 

Sorrow,  ST,  ^5,  482i  487. 

Sotbehy,  William,  esq.,  £2.  2^m. 
llAtt.  344,  613.  793.  8t»4. 

•Suul,'  Li2. 

Soult,  Marshal,  xi.  tL. 

South,  Dr.,  bis  sermons,  rt.l  I  - 

Soulhcote,  Joanna,  401.  645.  734. 

t 


Sootberne,  dramatist,  A2&. 

Soulhey,  Robert,  esq.,  LL.D.,  his 
person,  manners,  prose,  and 
poe(ry,  £l2  m.  His  '  Old  Woman 
of  Berkeley,'  a2»  His  ♦  Dactylics 
and  Sapphics,'  fi2  n.  His  'Ma- 
doc,'  52,  1 84,  SlUL  His  '  Thala- 
ba,'  52,  mL  His  'Joan  of  Arc,' 
bT^UAn.  lA^miL  His 'Don 
Roderick '  and  '  Life  of  Nelson,' 
53  M.  His 'Curse  of  Kehama.'  18.1, 
800.  His  'NVnlT>kT,'.i'.).).:t'.)7, 
ZitiL  His  Inscription  for  Henry 
Martin'  tbe  Regicitle,  397.  His 
'Letter  to  Mr.  William  Smitli,' 
410,  798.  His  'Pilgrimage  to 
Waterloo,'  615.  His'Pautiso- 
cracy,'  645,  2Mi  122-  Dedica- 
tion of '  Don  Juan '  to,  iSiL  See 
also,  394—416,  613.  646.  719. 
722.  731.  732,  795.  798.  800, 
aJlL 

Southwell,  xiv.,  (bea(ric8ls  at,  24  n. 
Church  of,  23.0, 

Spagnoletto,  748. 

Spain,  xviii.  67,  82. 

Spartan's  epitaph,  128. 

Speeches  at  Harrow,  xiii.  12,  2i  «. 

Speeches  in  Parliament,  Lord  By- 
ron's, ai  1^  HU^  817. 

Spence's  Anicdotes  (Maione's  edi- 
tion), Q2£b. 

Spencer.  Dowager  Lady,  880  n. 

Spencer,  Earl,  M 1  x- 

Spencer,  William,  esq.,  344  n. 

Spenser,  Edmund,  his  measure,  68. 
22iL 

Sphinx,  the,  ilh^ 

Spinola,  -T'lS  n. 

Spinosa,  8^.i. 

Spoleto,  LMn.  163. 

Sporus,  Pope's  character  of,  &il2- 

Spurzhcim,  Dr.,  737  it. 

Stael,  Madame  de,  tribute  to  her 
memory,  l:»fi.  Her  'de  I'AUe- 
magne,'  ?  12  n.  Her  •  Coriniic' 
quoted,  fill-  See  also  644,  797, 
Sl^n^  888  *t. 

Slamboul  (Coostanlinople),  93^  OIL 

S(anbope,  Hon.  Cot.  Leicester, 
xxix.  xxxi.  L8fi  n.  00^  n. 

Stanzat : — '  to  a  lady  with  tbe 
poems  ofCamoens,'  8j  'to  Inez,' 
81  ;  'Tambourgi!  Tambourgil 
thy  larum  afar,'  !i2 ;  '  to  a  lady 
on  learing  England,*  850;  'lo 
Florence,'  8^;  'composed  during 
a  tbunder-stoim,'  id.; '  written  ou 
passing  tbe  Ambraciau  Gulf,'  853; 
'Away,  away,  ye  notes  of  woe,' 
859;  '  One  struggle  more,  aud  I 
am  free,'  i6. ;  'And  thou  art 
dead.'  etc.,  fiiiil ;  '  If  sometimes 
in  the  liaunls  of  men,'  8()  I ; 
•Thou  art  not  false,  but  thou  art 
fickle,'  864  ;  'on  being  asked 
what  was  the  origin  of  love,'  &(i5. 
'  Remember  bim,'  etc.,  ib.  ;  '  I 
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speak  not,  1  trace  not,'  870, 
'Tiirre  be  none  of  Beauty's 
daughters,'  872 ;  'Elegiac,  on 
the  death  of  Sir  Peter  Parker,'  i*.; 
*  There's  not  a  joy  the  world  can 
give/  873;  'on  the  Star  of  the 
Legion  of  Honour,'  875 ;  *to 
Augusta,  878,  879;  '  to  her  who 
can  best  understand  them,'  &fl2  ; 
•to  the  Po,'  895  ;  'Could  love 
for  erer,'  &9j6;  'written  when 
about  to  join  the  Italian  Carbo- 
nari,' 901  ;  '  written  on  the  ruad 
between  Florence  atid  PiM,'  902; 
'on  completing  my  thirty-sixth 
year,'  ;  '  to  a  Hindoo  air,'  i6. ; 
'  I  beard  thy  fate  without  a  tear,' 
9()8. 

Statesmen,  77S. 

SUtius,  ^ 

Statues,  627. 

Staubach,  the,  I2h 

Steam-engines,  718. 

Steele,  Sir  Richard,  C05  «. 

Stella,  Swift's,  JLll. 

Steno,  Michel,  349,  3^2. 

Sterne,  282  a<  His  aOVcled  sensi- 
bility, fl22  a. 

Sterenson,  Sir  John,  873  n. 

Stillingfleet,  112. 

Stoddart,  Sir  John,  LL.D.,  lAiL 

Stoics,  C64. 

Stonebenge,  729,  825. 

Storm,  1 22^  (i2i>  it^  Aspect  of  one 
in  the  Archipelago, 

Stott  (the  Holiz  of  the  <  Morning 
Post'),  STi  60, 

Strabo,  101.  UlX 

'Strahan,  Tonaon,  Lintot  of  the 
tiroes,'  aai 

Strand,  the,  London,  ii&2^ 

Stranglurd,  Lord,  bis  'Camocus,' 

Stratford  u|>on  Avon,  toA^ 

Styles,  Rev.  Dr.,  his  sciuun  agaiust 
Lord  Byron,  780. 

Styx,  QAi 

Suetouiu.1,  f>47  il. 

Suicide,  288.  680. 

Suli,  82  a.  9r,  644. 

Suliotes,  their  hospitality  and  brave- 
ry, 9L,  22. 

Solpicius,  Servias,  his  letter  to  Ci- 
cero on  the  death  of  his  daughter, 
111  a. 

*  Sun  of  the  Sleeplesii,*  lh&^ 

Sunday  blood,  a,  841. 

Suoday  schools,  CJiL 

Sonium,  645,  766. 

Sunrise.  456,  022. 

Sunset,  129^  633^  fi'^O 

Superstition,  88i  768. 

Superstitious: — the  second  sight, 
1S2».;  the  evil  eye,  202;  the 
vampire,  204;  the  second  heating, 
207  ;  amulets,  216;  ghotts,  JM 
—772,  778;  bausbies,  712  a. 

Suapeuc,  7  CO. 


INDEX. 


Suspicion,  L2IL 

Suwarrow,  Field  Marshal,  69 1 ,  fiM. 
His  '  polar  melody '  on  the  cap- 
ture of  Ismail,  UiL  His  charac- 
ter, lA.  Brevity  of  his  style,  7HL 

Swift,  Dr.  Jonathan,  xxxii.,  179. 
69t).  His  recipe  fur  an  epic, 
6  L2  a.    His  Stella  and  Vanessa, 

Swimming,  xir. «.  147,  466.  626, 

Swoon,  the  sensation  described,fiL2fL 
Sydney,  Algernon,  3A2tL 
Sylla,  [30,  312  zl  703.  Mi^  a- 
Sympathy,  631.  755. 
Syroplegadc^,  140^  573.  661.  82^ 
Syracuse,  128. 

Switzerland  and  the  Swiss,  119 — 
122.  2^2  w. 

T. 

Tacitas,  tli  «. 
'Tact,'  &1SL 
Tagas,  the  rive  ,  Zl. 
Tahiri,  Dervish,  flZ. 
I'alavcra,  76. 

'Tale  of  a  Tub,'  the,  xxxii. 
'Tales  of  my  Landlord,'  31^ 
Talleyrand,  Charles  Maurice,  Prince 

de,  574  «. 
'Tambourgi,  Tamboorgi,  thy  larum 

afar,'  22. 
Tamerlane,  579.  870 n. 
Taimen,  the,  12fi. 
Tarpeiaa  rock,  139. 
Tarquio,  350.  601. 
Tasso,  130^  131,  [Ma  IMj  301  — 

304,  338.  801.  Lament  of,  aiLL 
Tassoni,  7 'J 'J  >i. 

Tattersall,  Rev.  John  Cecil  (Lord 
Byron's  school  acquaintance),  xiii. 
33  a. 

Tavell,  Rev.  G.  F.  (Lord  Byn>u'» 

college  tutor),  t'fi, 
Taxatiou, 

Tea,  prophetic  powers  of,  (LbL 

•  Tear,  Tlie,'  2iL 

Tears,  673^  719. 

Tdcmacbus,  the  monk,  LGA. 

Tell,  WilUam,  'ZhiL 

Tempe,  82. 

Temple  Bar,  &liL 

Tenjple,  Sir  NN'iUioin,  8  41. 

Teuedo"!,  Il2i- 

Teniers,  748. 

I'epaleeu,  89  ;i.  90. 

Terence,  191. 

Temi,  Falls  of,  LIS. 

Terraciua,  Cape  of,  LfilL 

Terrot,   Rev.  Mr.,   his  'Common 

Sense'  quoted,  783. 
TertuUian,  168  n. 
Thames,  80^  728. 
'  The  castled  crag  of  Dracbcufel!;,' 

'The chain  I  gave  was  fair  to  view,' 
861. 


'Tbe  Conquest,'  904. 

'  Tbe  Destruction  of  Senaadienb,' 

2ML 

'  The  Devil  s  Drive,'  llfil. 
'TIhj  First  Kiss  of  Love.'  fi. 
'The  harp   the  mooarch  mioslrti 

swept,'  254. 
'The  Isles  of  Greece,  the  Isles  of 

Greece,'  fiM. 
'The  spell  is  broke,  the  charm  i> 

flown ! '  ai3. 
'TbeWUdGaMHe,'2ii. 
'The  world  is  a  bundle  orhav,'  897. 
Theatrical  representations,  the  firat, 

XHh. 

Thebes,  xviii.  91,  99,  lOi 
Thelusson,  Mr.,  '^\^n^ 
Tbemistocles,  tomb  of,  ISft.  Lion 

by  PUto  upon,  12fi  a. 
Theobalds,  829. 

Theodore,  St,  Church  of,  at  Roate. 

164.  177  n, 
Theodore!,  LM. 
Theodusius,  1 50. 

'There  be  none  of  Beauty's  daagb- 

tera,'  812. 
'There  was  a  time,   1  need  bU 

name,'  M2. 
'There  a  not  a  joy  the  worid  can  , 

give,'  m  ' 
Thermopyla;,  93,  197,  337,  644. 
Theseus,  temple  of,  188,  UAa.  ; 
Thetis,  493,  222,  | 
'They  say  tiiat  Hope  is  happiacs*.' 

259.  , 
Tbibault,  hMiL  I 
Thirst,  624.  , 
'This  day,  of  all  our  days,'  901. 
Thomson,    224.     His   'Seasons'  ' 

would  have  been  better  in  rhvoK,  | 

802. 

Thoruton,  Thomas,  esq.,  character 

of  his  'Slate  of  tbe  Otloasati 

Empire,"  100,  UlL  , 
'Thou  are  not  false,  bat  tboa  art 

fickle,'  aM. 
'  Though  the  day  of  my  destiny's 

over!'  ai2. 
'ThoughU  suggested  by  a  College 

E&amiuatiuu,'  22. 
Thrasimcue,    lake  of,   133,  t34.  ' 

Battle  of,  lii2.  ' 
Tfara«ybulus,  381. 
Throgroortou,  Mrs.,  S^H.  ■ 
'  Through  cloudless  skies,  in  s3«rr% 

sheai,'  fijiL 
'Through  life's  dall  road,  so  diu 

and  dtrly,'  901.  , 
'Through  thy  battlcoaents,  Nrw- 

stcad,'  i 
Thunder,  028. 

lliuiider  storm  on  the  Lake  of  Ge- 
neva described,  122. 

'Thunder-storm  near  Zitza,  S(a>- 
zas  composed  during  a,'  K\t. 

Tburlow  (Thomas  Hovell  Tborlow', 
second  Lord,  Lines  oa  h» 
'  Poem*,'  805.  8iit*. 
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'Thy  days  are  done,' 

Tbyrxa,  858  M.  869  m.  'Stanzaito/ 

858—861. 
Tiber,  the  riTO-,  1 41L 
Tiberiot,  I5fli 

TibuUut,  bis  'Salpicia  ad  Cerin- 

thum '  imitatfd,  i. 
TillotsoD,  Archbishop,  631,  GSiL 
Tilly,  542j,  hhh. 

Timbactoo,  606,  717.  Women  of, 

Z4L 

Time,  UT^  UT,  645^  <S^  M^i 


r22,  756.  •  Lbes  to,'  756^  MA. 
TitnoleoD,  2jDlL 
Timon,  68. 

Timour,  710,  870i  49i 
Tiraboschi,  165,  UiiL 
Tiresias,  lAiL 

'  T  is  done — and  ibivering  in  the 

gale,*  ihiL 
'  T  is  time  this  heart  should  be  on* 

moved,'  904. 
Tita,  Lord  Byron's  Italian  servant, 

XXX. 

Titans,  714. 
Tithes,  774. 

Titian,    his  portrait  of  Ariosto, 

308  n. 
Titlle-Uttle,  IM. 

Titus,  645.  2fifl»  The  master  of 
love,  6Jl5^ 

Tivoli,  cascade  of,  115  a. 

Tul»acco,  552. 

Tolbuoth,  tbe,  ^ 

Tom  Thumb,  xvii.  51,  fid  w. 

Turn  Jones, '  an  accomplished  black- 
guard,' 

Tomb,  7fi4. 

Tombs,  folly  of  erecting  large  ooes, 
607. 

Tomcrit,  Moant,  20. 
Tonga  Islands,  575,  585  n. 
TonsoD,  Jacob,  tbe bookseller,  2S2  a. 

2fi3  !L 
Toobonai,  577. 
Tooke,  John  Home,  42iL  77Q. 
Torre,  village  of,  163,  1^ 
Torstensoo,  5i2. 
Torture,  L28^  4M. 
Toumefort,  201  n.  Qiil  i. 
Tower  of  Babel,  667. 
Town  and  country,  776. 
Town  life,  732. 

Townsbend,  Rev.  George,  bis  'Ar- 
mageddon,' 174.  115  H. 

Trafalgar,  88^  146,  523. 

Trajan's  column,  1  'iSL 

TranslafioHt : — of  'Adrian's  Ad- 
dress to  bis  soul  when  dying,' 
from  Catullus, '  ad  Lesbiam,'  i6. ; 
of  Tibdios,  '  Snlpida  ad  Cerin- 
tbum,  of  tbe  'Epitaph  on 
Virgil  and  Tibullus,  by  Doniilius 
Marsus,'  i6. ;  from  Catullus,  *  Lu- 
gete.  Veneres,  Copidinesqae,*  i6, ; 
of  Horace's  'Justum  et  tenacem, 
1^.;  from  Anacreon,  •  MwovwrToi? 
«;m«,'6;  from  the  *  Prometheus 


Vinctus'  of  .(Eschylus,  i*.;  from 
Anacreon,  ^eOm  kifMm.,'  t6.; 
from  the  '  Medea '  of  Euripides, 
'  if^ii  Wif,*  21;  '  from  the  Arme- 
nian,' 819;  of  the  Greek  War- 
song,  '  A(UT4  iMiti<,'  AhA;  of  the 
Romaic  song,  '  imvA  etc. 

;  of  a  Romaic  love  song, 
864 ;  from  the  Portuguese,  'Tu 
mTdiamas,*  867  ;  of  the  'Ro- 
mance muy  doloroso  dtrl  Sitio  y 
Toma  de  Alliama,'  &B2 ;  from 
Vittorelli,  'Di  due  vaghe  doii- 
selle,'  891 ;   of  'Frauccsca  da 
Rimini,'  &2a. 
'Treceutisti,'  tbe,  MA, 
Tree  of  knowledge,  42Ui  509,  60^ 
Tree  of  life,  509^  5 1 0. 
Trelawney,  Mr.,  xxviii.,  402  a. 
Trenck,  Baroo,  *75  n. 
Treviso,  348,  3Afi. 
Tr^voux,   Journal  of,  MAx  Dic- 

tionnaire  de,  &12  n. 
Trieste,  4Mii. 
Trimmer,  Mrs^  52&. 
Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  15ii. 
Tripoli,  637. 
Tripoli  tza,  99^  2fiO  B. 
Triptolemus, 
Tritonia,  2A. 
Troad.  tbe.  656  Ik. 
Troy,  045.  650.    Authenticity  of 

the  tale  of,  65  n.  656^  OiS. 
Truth,  stranger  than  fiction,  760. 

767. 
Tully's  'Tripoli,' 


'  Tu  mi  chamas,'  translated,  867. 
Tunis,  637. 
Turin,  156j  22B  ». 
Turkey,  state  of  manners  in,  102. 
Turkey,  women  of,  xxiii.  90^  076- 
Their  life  in  the  harams,  313. 
.•^14. 

Turks,  character  and  manners  of 

the,  103^  2  13  n.  211ji.  IL^ 
Turnpike  road,  11^ 
Turpin,  TM. 
Tuscany,  [51,  lOL 
Tusculum,  lii2j, 

Tweddcll,  John,  his  account  of  Su 
vrarrow,  2 10  ». 

Tweed,  the,  56, 

Twiligbt,  fi4fi. 

Twiss,  Horace,  esq.,  312  B. 

Tyranny,  895. 

Tyre,  77^  128^  20i 

Tyriau  purple,  769. 


u. 


Ugocdon  Contrario,  222  m. 
Ugolino,  337.  fill. 
Ukraine,  the,  3i£. 
Ulissipoiit,  12  u. 
Ulysses,  806.  807.  His  dog  Argus 

638.    His  whistle,  751. 
Umbrilius,  Ififi. 
Uncertainty,  622^ 


Unities,  the,  3M«.  iOOy.  GUA. 
Jniversity  education,  advantages  of, 

Inwin,  Mrs.,  822. 
IJrban,  Pope,  L53. 
Jrbino,  duke  of,  lfil< 
Ursula,  St.,  Hi. 
Jstica,  L62. 
Jsarers,  622. 
Utraikey,  92. 
Utrecht,  3^ 

V. 

Vacancy,  L22. 

Vacca,  Dr.,  12fi. 

Vaccination,  fiOft. 

Valentia,  Lord  (now Earl  of  Mooni- 

norris),  05  a. 
Valenza,  cardinal  of,  252 
Vali^re,  Madame  h,  filA. 
Valour,  tbe  grave  of,  511^ 

V  ampire.  The,  a  Fragment,*  aiA. 
Vampire  Superstition,  204. 
Vanessa,  Swift's,  834. 
Vanity  of  Human  Wishes,'  John- 
son's, 64fi  a. 
Varro,  105  m.  33fl  8. 
'  Valbek,'  73  «.  210  m.  2fi2  «. 
Vatican,  L20  «•  lAA. 
Vanban,  Marshal,  fiOL 
Vauduse,  lOQ. 

'Vault   Reflections,'    fiMi  See 

<  Windsor  Poetics.' 
Vaoxball,  312. 
Velino,  134,  L35  m. 
VelitrsB,  156. 
Velluti,  account  of,  652  m. 
Vely  Paclia,  102,  103. 
Venality,  604- 
Venetian  dialect,  xxir.  2IL 
Venetian  fazzioli,  xxv.  31 1  m.  010. 
Venetian  noble,  sketched  by  Gritti, 

386  m. 
Vengeance,  232.  354. 
Venice,  the  gondolas  of,  127i  128 


148.  309.  St.  Mark's,  [28^  150 


357.  358.385.  Lion  and  Horses 
at,  128^  142.  Riallo,  127,  302. 
Bridge  of  Sighs  and  State  Dun- 
geons, 127^  iVL  'dh&H.  Piax- 
letU,  150,  .307.  Carnival,  305, 
307.  Maufrini  Palace,  308.  Ri- 
dotto,  312.  Women,  31 1.  31  ■'>. 
Morals  and  manners  in,    1 49. 
305.  308j309.  31 5.  386m.  322. 
Present  state  of,       It-  Prophecy 
respecting,  382  «.  Account  of  the 
ancient  Nobility,  323.  'Ode  on,' 
894.   See  also,  xxiii.  xxiv.  127. 
128.  152.  305.  358  m..  795,  a20> 
Ventole,  George,  IS)L 
Venus,  632.  770. 
Venus  of  Medicis,  L33  156, 

300 M.,  654i  826. 
Venosia,  169. 

Vennti,  Abate,  lijO  m.,  lOL 
Vemet,  248. 
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Vernon,  Geoenl,  &fi2< 

Verona,  xxiii.  Amphitheatre  of, 
Juliet's  tomb  at,  Tumbs  of  the 
Scaligen,  aodClaudian'*  old  man 
of,  57 1.  671  s,  Cougress  at, 
2M. 

Verre*.  Sfi. 

Versatility,  777. 

*  Veraes  fwund  in  a  Summer  House 

at  Halea-Oweo,' 
Ver»ea:  ' Remember  thee ! '  8G4. 
*Vcrsicle«,*  mil. 

Vespasian,  the  emperor,  165,  IfiO 
I  Vesta,  temple  of,  \M  n. 
VMUvios,  509,  filiiL 
Vevay,  L21i      121  n. 
•Vicar  of  Wakefield,*  773  ». 
Vice,  79.  QiLL 
Vice,  suppression  of,  5fl» 
Viceuzo,  Damudos,  105. 
Vico-Varo,  town  of,  1C9. 
Victor,  SL,  prior;  of,  near  Genera, 

22&m. 
Victory,  1 13.  707. 
Vienna,  K)*?. 
Villeueu»e,  2M  IL  2Mn. 
Vincent,  Rev.  Dr.,  LZi  jt. 
Vineyards,  the  best,  ZAfl. 
VinUge,  6().i. 

Virgil,  iaa.  '  EpiUph  on,'  &. 
Virgin  Mary,  portraiU  of,  630,640. 
Virtues,  the,  6111. 
Visconti,  126^  Lfil  a. 
'  VisioD  of  BrUbazxar,'  257. 
Vision  qf  Judgment,  394. 
Vi  rllius,  H9H. 
•Viltorelli,  aooetto  di,'  aiLL 
Voice,  fascioatiou  of  a  sweet,  630, 
7fil. 

Voltaire,  his  character  by  Lord 
Byron,  124.  His  history  of 
Charles  XII.  quoted,  3lfl.  His 
character  by  Dr.  Wartoo,  C78. 
And  by  Lord  Holland,  H.  His 
*  Vous  pleurez,'  id.  His  defence 
of  tlie  Caias  family,  id. 

Vopiscus,  LCU  a. 

Vossius,  ififl- 

Vulgarity  of  style,  ML 

W. 

Wahabees,  the,  3i 
Waicbercn,  MiL 

Walcot,  Dr.  (Peter  Pindar),  402  a. 

Waller,  lexicographer,  .1 1 9.. 

Wailenstein,  542.  iliiL 

Walpole,  Horace,  Lord,  xxxii.  Hi» 
talents  underrat<-d,  .15 1 .  His 
incomparable  '  Letters,'  i6.  His 
•Castle  of  Otr.into'  aud  'Myste- 
rioa«  Mother,'  H. 

Walpole,  Sir  Robert,  LZZx  His  po- 
litical axiom,  6M<  His  conver- 
sation at  table, 

Walsh,  Rev.  Dr.  R.,  his  accoont 
of  All  Pacha's  assassiiiation, 
01  It. 


Walton,  Izaak,  'a  quaint  old  crue 
coxcomb,' 2  il.  Defence  of,  a. 
Wallz,  The;  anApustrophicUymn, 

WalUing,  2^    Sheridan's  lines 

on,  134  n. 
♦  Wanderings  of  Cain,'  Cokridge's, 

Wapping,  582i  SlA. 

War,  694i  oyrt,  7u9,  711^  214. 

VVarburton,  Bishop,  Oflfl  a. 

Warriors,  659. 

Warsaw,  722. 

Warton,  Dr.  Thomas,  his  character 

ofCrashaw,  jiiJii.  His  charactt-r 

of  VolUire,  filA. 
Warwick,  Earl  of,  823  aL 
Washington,  George,   [37^  406, 

569,  571.  698.  712.  SIlL 
'Wat  Tyler,'  Soulbey's,  397.  410, 

411,  798,  80Q. 
Watch-dog,  6ili. 
Waterloo,  xxiii.  Mi  LLii 

118,  569^  572,  702,  711,  87  j. 

*  Ode  on,'  82i 
Watkins,  Dr.  John,  his  Remark» 

on  '  Don  Juan,'  Ifta- 
Watson,  Bishop,  his  reply  to  the 

moderator  in  the  schools  of  Cam- 
bridge, Mifi. 
Watts,  Alaric  A.,  esq.,  780. 
Way,  William,  esq.,  hUn. 
Weber  (a  German  hack  writer), 

113  a. 

'Weep,  daughter  of  a  royal  line,' 

86  »■ 

Weight  of  bnman  ashes,  ftliB 

Weimar,  aiSi  m.  5i2. 

'Well,  thou  art  happy,  and  I  feel,' 

642. 

Wellcsley,  Marquis,  122. 

Wellesley,  Sir  Arthur,  24  «.  82  »L 

See  Weliingtoa. 
Wellesley,  Hou.Williwn  Long  Pole, 

2ii3^ 

Wellington,  Duke  of,  xxiii.  2fi  n. 

192 «.,  572,702,  711,  734,730, 

2im».  

WeUted,  622. 
WiTjgeii  Alps,  I  I9ii. 

*  Were  my  bosom  as  false,'  2^ 

I  renter;  or.  The  Inheritance;  a 

Tragedy, 
Werther,  effecU  of  Goetlie's,  a4fl  n. 

Mad.  de  Stael's  character  of,  ib. 
Wesley,  Rev.  John,  fiUlL 
West,  Benjamin,  esq.,  '  Europe's 

worst  dauber,*  183. 
WVst,  Mr.  (American  artist),  his 

conversations  with  Lord  Byron, 

Zflfi. 

Westminster  Abbey,  728,  822* 
Wclterliorn,  2ii2  IL. 

•  What  matter  the  pangs,'  2iKL 
•When  a  man  hath  no  freedom  to 

fight  for  at  hi-roe,'  90 1 . 
'WMien  all  around  grew  drear  and 
dark,'  SIA. 


'  When  coldness  wraps,'  etc,  lil. 

•  When  from  the  heart,'  etc,  fififl, 

•  Whenlroved,  a  young  Highlander,' 

4^ 

'When  man,  expell'd  from  Eden's 
bowers,'  848. 

•  When  Thurlow  this  damn'd  aoo- 

sense  sent,'  865. 

•  When  Time,  or  soon  or  late,  shall 

bring,'  SfUL 
•When  to  their  airy  hall,'  4. 
'When  we  two  parted,'  SAfi. 
Whetter,  statue  of  the,  lifi, 
Whi^s,  7.1.1 
Wliiskers,  iai 
Whist,  64i. 

« Whistlecraft,'  305—307  n,  32S, 
788.    The  humour  of,  not  «it, 

8112. 

Whit  bread,  SamoW,  esq.,  407  «. 

733.  863  n.    '  The  DetDosihcaes 

of  bad  Uste,'  i22  a. 
White,  Henry  Kirke,    esq.,  62^ 

63 

White,  Lydia,  a4fi. 
White,  Rev.  Blanco,  80  n. 
'Who  kiird  John  KeaU?'  902. 
'Why,  how  now,   saucy  Tom?* 

Widdin,  66.1- 
Widand,  62  n. 

Wilberforce,  William,  esq.,  6«L 
12h.  'The  Wsshingtoa  of  Afri- 
ca,'  758. 

Wiidman,  Colonel,  the  present  pro- 
prietor of  Newstead,  &44 
8iZ  a. 

Wilkes,  John,  esq.,  404,  4fl5. 
834. 

WUkie,  David,  28  a. 

William  the  Conqueror,  721. 

William  III.,  U  nu 

W'illiams,  Mrs.,  fortnne-telleT,  her 
prediction  oooceming  Lord  By- 
ron, xii. 

Williams,  H.  W.,  esq.,  his  'Tra- 
vels in  Greece,'  22       134  »., 

135  n.,  8^>«.,  &5Aa. 
Willis,  Dr.,  anecdote  of,  US- 
Will  o'  the  wisp, 

Wilson,  Professor,  i2U  «•  804.  His 
minor  poems,  QjJ  a.  His  'CiU 
of  the  Plague,'  35r,  8ii4.  Cri- 
tical  notes  by,  pastim. 

Windham,  Right  Hon.  Willian, 
168  w. 

•  Windsor  Poetics,'  fiM. 
Wine,  632,  633,  fiifl. 
Wingfield.  Hon.  John,  vai.  xviiL 

33  n.  83  n. 
Wiukehnaun,  164,  165,  fi^ia. 
Wisdom,  I  [6,  151i  OlLi^ 
Witch  ofEndor,  2  562  lil     291 «. 
'Without  a  stone  to  nkark,*  etc, 

8M. 
Wives,  Mi- 
Wolfe,  General,  522. 
Wolistoncraft,  Mary,  228. 
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Woman,  87,  fi34,  65Q,  674»  Tlfix 

754,  li2- 
Wom»n'«  love,  OIL  ftJi*  C3C, 

674. 

Women,  Spanish,  de«cribed,  78^ 
22  a.  Venelian,  31 1.  Their  nn- 
nataral  situation,  63A.  Their 
loTe  of  natcb-making,  737,  763. 
EoKlish.  740.  741. 

'  Wooden  iipoont,'  fi47. 

Woodbou^elee,  Lord,  1  ."t.!  m- 

Worceste  -.  Lifi 

Worda,  fi  iJL 

Wordswo  Ih,  William,  etq.,  his 
'Lyrical  Ballads,'  5i  799^  805. 
His  '  Etcursion,'  ihl  n.  i&J  it 
590.  6ij,  7r)8,  801.  His  'Peter 
Bdl.'  6i6.  800.  81IL  His  'Wag- 
goners,' fi4fi.   His  sneer  at  Dry- 
den,  £6.  His  'Lcodamia,'  050  n. 
His  description  of  Carnage,  fUllL 
His  '  Yarrow  Un visited,'  791. 
Lord  Byroo's  Reriew  of  his  early 
poems,  ani^    See  also,  180, 
2iilm.,  345,602,  6l3i 645,  646j 

660,  678,  731,  798->-802. 825, 
&Mn^  902  Ji. 
World,  its  vicissitudes,  653.  Re- 
lics of  a  former,  714.    *A  glo- 
rious blunder,  '727.  '  The  grea  t ,' 
described,  730,  732,  733,  746, 

Wrangham,  Rev.  Francis,  iQl. 
Wraxall,  Sir  Nathaniel,  his  cha- 
racter of  the  Prince  of  Wales, 

742  a. 

Wright,  Icbabod,  esq.,  63.  His 

translation  of  Dante,  623  a. 
Wright,  Waller  Rodwell,  ejiq.,  bis 

'  Horn  lonicse,'  63  «.  ISOa 
Wrinkles,  220. 
Writer,  life  of  a,  794. 
Writing,  801. 

Wycherley,  Pope's  advice  to,  54  n. 
X. 

Xantippe,  330  h. 
Xeres,  572. 

Xerxes.  337.  605.  033.  044. 

Y. 

Yanina,  89. 

'  Yarrow  Unvisited,'  parody  on,2fl  i . 
York,  the  late  Duke  of,  xvi.  a. 
Young,  Dr.  E.,  733,  8228. 
Youth.  372.  614.  043- 
Yussuflf  Pacha,  xxx 

2. 

Zanetti,  tM. 
Zanga,  12,  35 ». 
Zante,  xxxi. 

Zappi,  Giov.  Battista,  3AntL 
Zara,  348,  350.  302. 
Zegri,  570t 
Zeluco.  fii 

Zeno,  Carlo,  151,  LSS. 
Ziani,  Sebastian,  Doge,  IML 

Zinghis  Khan,  710. 
Ziska,  John,  540,  5^8. 
Zitaa,  89,  96i  ai2  a. 
Zoroaster,  746  «. 
Zosimado,  lilL. 
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